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PREFACE.

VAE reasons for this condensed edition are suffi-
ciently obvious. Many persons who would gladly
have perused the larger memoir, found it beyond
their reach. It will be seen, on collation, that the
ubridgment has been slight, and that the narrative is
scarcely touched. Especially is the autobiographical
part given entire.

In this place I may be allowed to repeat, that
the work was one from which I would gladly have
shrunk ; but it was laid upon me by the highest hu-
man authority I ever knew ; as he who is the subject
of the narrative expressed on his death-bed the desire,
" that whatsoever should appear in the way of public
memorial might proceed from two of his sons whom
he named for this purpose. For reasons not interest-
ing to the general reader, the task has devolved solely

on me. I girded myself for it under all the disad-
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vantages of a conviction long since formed, that in
many respects a son is not the proper biographer of a
father. Though his knowledge of facts and charac-
ter may be supposed to be intimate, he is in danger
either of writing a panegyric, or of falling below the
truth in attempting to avoid it. In almost every
page I confess myself to have been haunted by the
apprehension of overstating, overcolouring, and giv-
ing undue importance to domestic traits. If this evil
has been incurred, it has not been from wilful sup-
pression of truth, but from the warping influence of a
loving veneration. It would have been as natural as
it was consonant to my feelings, to speak of my dear
and honoured father under that tender appellation ;
but the wish to avoid obtruding my own person every
where as thus connected, has led me to name him as
he was known by others.

One of the difficulties of the performance ought to
be clearly stated. The two ordinary and most copious
sources of a religious biography, are a private diary
and epistolary correspondence. As it regards the
former, my father, after his years of boyhood, kept no
personal journal. His letters, it is true, were numer-

ous; but they were to a remarkable extent bare let-
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ters of business. Of hundreds now in my hands, the
greater part contain no passage which admits of being
extracted. and most of the remainder furnish only
scattered sentences. My hearty thanks are due to
those pupils and other friends of my father, who have
gent me letters received from him; the number of
such favours has prevented distinct and private ac-
knowledgment. Some of these arrived too late to be
inserted in the text. In the absence of the materials
just named, I have had to rely upon two classes of
authorities. In the first place, my father, after the
middle of his life, threw upon paper large reminis-
cences of his own career, and the history of his early
friends and acquaintances. Greater use would have
been made of these manuscripts, if he had not ex
pressly forbidden them to be made public in their
original form. I have gone to the utmost limit of his
supposed permission, in these autobiographical ex-
tracts. Unfortunately, they do not extend at all into
the second and more conspicuous half of his life. The
other source has therefore been the chief reliance, as
to this period; namely, my own personal recollec-
tions, aided and corrected by those of his family and

friends.
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In those parts which are made up from his manu-
script records, I have once or twice allowed myself,
rather than mutilate his account, to repeat the same
events and opinions, as expressed by him in different
connections. In some few instances, I have been con-
strained to return to topics already treated and appa-
rently dismissed, thus disturbing the arrangement ;
because new matter on these points came in while the .
book was going through the press. The excellent
steel engraving which accompanies these pages is
from the best representations which art has been able
to produce. But it ought to be added, that no like-
ness has been other than a failure, in respect to the
animation of his features and the liquid brilliancy of
his eye.

It is my humble prayer, that this memorial of one
who devoted his best powers, for a long period, to
the service of truth, of the Church, and of the Lord
Jesus, may be made conducive to the interests of

religion.

NEw Yorg, October, 1855,
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THE LIFE

OF

ARCHIBALD ALEXANDER, D.D.

CHAPTER FIRST.

1772—1788.

DESOENT—ITNE GREAT VALLEY—OLD ARCHIBALD ALEXANDER—DPAREN-
TAGE—NATIVE PLACE-—EARLY SCITOOLS—TIIE WAR—WILLIAM GRA-
TAM——PRIESTLY—CLASSIOAL TRAINING.

BOUT the year 1736, as nearly as can now be discovered,

three brothers named Alexander emigrated to Ame-
rica. Though they came from Ireland, they were of the
Scottish race, and their father, Thomas Alexander, had
removed from Scotland to the neighbourhood of Londonderry.
One of these brothers, Archibald Alexander, settled first in
Pennsylvania, where his son William was born upon the
river Schuylkill. The three brothers were well educated,
and one of them, Robert, was a teacher of mathematics.
After a residence of more than two years in Pennsylvania,
Archibald Alexander removed to New Virginia, as the coun-

try was then called ; his son William, being at the time
1
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THE VALLEY.

about nine years of age. He was among the earliest settlers
of that particular region.

“While he resided in Pennsylvania,” says the personal
narrative to which we are to be indebted for most of our
facts, “the Great Revival which spread its benign influence
over so large a portion of America, extended to the congre-
gation in which he lived, and he became a subject of the
good work, under the preaching of Mr. Rowland. This fact
I learned from old Dr. Robert Smith of Pequea, who knew
him well, and told me in 1791, when I was at his house,
that he had often met with my grandfather during that
period, following Mr. Rowland far and near.”

No better notion of the locality here principally con-
cerned con be obtained, than from some paragraphs left by
the subject of this narrative. “ The Great Valley of Vir-
ginia, or as it is commonly called in the State, the Valley, is
situated between the Blue Ridge and the North Mountain ;
and its general direction is the same, from northeast to
southwest. It is a continuation of the same valley which,
commencing on the Delaware at Easton, passes entirely
through the State of Pennsylvania, including Bethlehem,
Reading, Harrisburg, Carlisle, Shippensburg, Chambersburg,
and many other flourishing towns and villages, and extends
through Maryland to the Potomac. On the south side of
this river the Valley of Virginia commences, and runs nearly
through the State, embracing in its whole extent, from the
Delaware to the New or Kanhawa River, as rich, as varie-
gated, and as well watered a region, as can be found in the
United States. The width of this valley, from mountain to
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mountain, varies from ten to thirty miles ; fifteen miles may
be considered the mean breadth. There is also a great dif-
ference in the surface ; in some parts the land is flat, but
rises in others into high hills, which every where in their un-
cultivated state are covered with forests of timber, which is
often verylarge. It is, throughout, a limestone country ; and
in some places the rocks almost cover the surface of the
ground. Within these rocks are many caverns, in some of
which the waters collect in such quantities, that in many
places, springs burst forth with a stream sufficient to turn a
large waterwheel. The ledges of limestone running above
the surface, and generally inclined at a considerable angle to
the horizon, cause the roads to be rough and very unpleasant
for wheels. Through the whole extent of this valley, wheat
and other kinds of corn are cultivated with great success.
Perhaps for the extent of it, it is the best wheat land in
America. It is an excellent farming country, with a deep
stiff clay soil, susceptible when exhausted of great improve-
ment from the gypsum and the lime obtained from the rocks.

¢ Although the region under consideration is now the ceu-
tral part of Virginia, it generally received its inhabitants
from a source very different from that of the remaining por-
tions ; for while the latter are from a pure English stock, the
former are Scotch-Irish and German in their origin. The
people called the Scotch-Irish are all Presbyterians, and
descending from the Scotch, have nevertheless for several
generations resided in the north of Ireland. They are a peo-
ple of marked traits, differing entirely from the native Irish,

and from the descendants of the English in Ireland. They
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have also acquired characteristics which distinguish them
from the Scotch. These people settled in Ireland at differ-
ent periods ; but most of them went over in the times of
persecution under the Stuarts. When Pennsylvania was
laid open for settlement, and freedom of religion was promised
to all denominations by William Penn, many emigrated to
that colony, and settled in the southern and eastern counties,
and in the three counties which have since composed the
State of Delaware. As the settlements extended, they
spread themselves westward, and were generally among the
foremost to occupy new lands. DMany of them therefore
entered the Great Valley before described, about Harrisburg
and Carlisle, also towards the Potomac, and beyond it into
Virginia. The time of the earliest emigration from Ireland
was probably from 1720 to 1740. About the last mentioned
date, some persons had penetrated so far along the valley as
to reach the waters of the great Powhatdn, commonly called
the James River. This part of the valley, though uneven
and in many places rocky, was found to be exceedingly fer-
tile, and the ‘coves’ and gaps in the mountains furnished
good grazing for cattle. So favourable a report was brought
back by the explorers, that many families in ecastern Penn-
sylvania determined to remove to New Virginia, as that
region was tien called.

“ Between 1740 and 1750 a great emigration took place ;
and as an unhappy schism then existed in the Presbyterian
Church, dividing it into the Old Side and New Hide, as the
parts were called, the people of these parties settled, not
promiscuously, but in separate groups, which became the
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germs of new congregations; for when a settlement was
once made, it was rapidly increased every year by emigrants,
not only from Pennsylvania but directly from Ireland. The
emigrants from congregations of the Old Side planted them-
selves in compact bodies in that part of the Valley east and
south of Staunton, and even extended themselves over the
Blue Ridge at Rockfish Gap, immediately below which they
found some rich and beautiful land on Rockfish River. In
a very few years there were three ministers of the gospel sta-
tioned among them. The Rev. Mr. Craig took charge of the
Augusta Church, and that of Tinkling Spring ; the Rev. Mr.
Miller, of Mossy Creek and Harrisonburg ; and the Rev. Mr.
Black, of Rockfish, on the eastern side of the Blue Ridge.
That part of the valley which lies southwest of Staunton, as
far as the Forks of James River, was settled principally by
adherents of the New Side. The congregations of Hebron,
Bethel, New Providence, Timber Ridge, and the Forks,
with some mixture of the others, were chiefly of the New
Qide. The first minister who settled in this part of the
Valley, was the Rev. John Brown, who was born in Ireland,
but received his education, at least the finishing part of it,
in this country ; for he was a graduate of the College of New
Jersey. When licensed he visited New Virginia, and re-
ceived a call from New Providence and Timber Ridge, which
then formed but one congregation. The next preacher of
this party was, I think, Mr. Cummins, who preached at the
North Mountain (Hebron) and Bethel. In the Forks, that
is the region about Lexington and further on towards the
James River, there was no settled pastor before Mr. Gra-
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2”0

ham. And here we resume the personal narrative:
“The congregation to which my grandfather belonged must
have been Norriton, in the vicinity of Norristown, which did
not then exist. It was divided into two, and the friends of
the revival built a new house of worship, which they called
Providence. From this many families emigrated to New
Virginia, settled together, and built a meeting-house, which
they called New Providence. As the congregation was ex-
tensive, they built another sn Timber Ridge, ten or twelve
miles further along the valley. My grandfather’s residence
was within the bounds of the latter ; my father’s farm wag
adjoining.

“T have often wondered why he chose a residence in a
part of the valley so hilly and precipitous, when the whole
country was before him, and when land could be had for a
mere trifle.  But I have understood that the selection was
judiciously made, on account of the fine pasturage in the
mountains, made accessible to cattle by the gap of Icish
Creck.”

Archibald Alexander was a man of some remarkable
points. At the solicitation of others, and for the sake of his
children, he gave lessons to such of the neighbouring youth
as would resort to him at night. ‘The appearance of my
grandfather,” the narrative continues, “I remember very
well. He was rather below the common height, but was
thick-set, broad-breasted and strongly built. His face was
broad, and his eyes large, black, and prominent. The ex-

pression of his countenance was calm and benignant, and his

* MS. Life of the Rev. William Graham,
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manner of speaking was very kind and affectionate. He
raised a company of men, called Rangers ; and as their cap-
tain performed a tour of duty on the Great Kanhawa and the
Ohio. For this service he received, in connection with other
officers, a right to locate several thousand acres of land in
Kentucky. Perhaps no man ever left behind him a higher
character for uprightness and benignity, than old Ersbell
Alexander, as he was called by the Scotch people. I have
heard him spoken of by men of all classes, without any va-
riation in their testimony to his worth. A large part of
Rockbridge County was included in a grant made by the
King to a certain Mr. Burden, and was called, within my
memory, Burden’s Tract. ~When Burden died, he left my
grandfather sole executor of his will, with authority to sign
numerous deeds for land already sold. This high trust he
executed with fidelity ; and although he had such opportu-
nities of appropriating to his own use any quantity of good
land, he never seemed to have the least desire to become
wealthy. When he first came to the country, he only took
up as much land as would make moderate farms for himself
and his two sons; and to each of these, when grown, he
gave portions. They, however, surveyed tracts on Irish
Creek, which at this day are among the most valuable lands
in the neighbourhood.”

William Alexander, son of the preceding, enjoyed fewer
opportunities of education ; yet, being of an active mind, and
having more access to books than his companions, he ac-
quired a considerable fund of knowledge. It is indicative of
the domestic habits of the day, that he knew the whole
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Larger Catechism, and remembered almost all Watts's
Psalms and Hymns. He united the pursuit of merchandise
to that of agriculture, but suffered greatly by the deprecia-
tion of the continental currency. He was an elder in the
Presbyterian church, but did not attain to the Christian emi-
nence of his father. William Alexander married Ann Reid,
the daughter of a wealthy landholder, of the same Presbhyte-
rian colony. She was a retiring and humble, but affection-
ately pious woman. The latter years of her life were made
sad by a total loss of sight.

Archibald Alexander, the subject of this narrative, and
the son of William and Ann above mentioned, was born on
the seventeenth day of April, 1772,

“ The house in which I was born,” says his own account,
“was built of square logs, as were most of the houses at that
time. The place is rough, and is near a little mountain
stream, called the South River, which, after joining the
North River, falls into the James River, just above its en-
trance into the mountains. Nearly opposite to the place,
Irish Creek, a bold stream from a gorge of the mountain,
falls into the South River. This my birthplace was at that
time in Augusta County, which was unlimited to the west ;
it is now in Rockbridge County, and is about seven miles
from Lexington, in an eastern direction.

“Iwas the third of nine children, seven of whom are still
living (July 26, 1839). My brother Andrew was the oldest.
The next in order was my sister, Margaret Graham., The
others, in the order of nativity, are Sarah, John, Nancy
(who died in childhood), Phebe, Elizabeth, Nancy, and
Martha.
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# My father, having in the year 1775 removed from his
place on the South River to the Forks, that is, to the south
of the North River, just this side of the site of Lexington,
began to carry on his mercantile business there. Indeed, to
get into a more public and convenient situation, was, I sup-
pose, his only motive for this change. He purchased the
house now owned by my oldest brother. As the buildings
were poor, and on the wrong side of the farm for his purpose,
be erected a house and a store near to the present site of
Jordan’s Mills. By this removal he went out of Augusta
into Bottetourt County ; for the North River was the di-
viding line. But soon after this a new county was taken
from the two, and called Rockbridge, from the Natural
Bridge, which was within its limits. Lexington was fixed
on for the seat of justice ; and a town was laid off, which
took its name from the place of the first battle and first
bloodshed of the Revolution. But the war came on, and all
mercantile business was necessarily suspended ; and my fa-
ther now acted as deputy-sheriff to his father, in the new
county.”

A lively affection appear’s to have subsisted between the
brothers and sisters of the family. Of his brother, the late
Andrew Alexander, a Christian of high respectability and
strong points of character, he thus writes : “ My brother was
four years older than myself, and perhaps two brothers were
never more unlike. From his early childhood he was sober
and careful, fond of work, and always contriving something.
I have heard my mother say, that while the family sojourned
at Irish Creek, when he was only five or six years of age,
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he made for himself a booth in the garden, where ne would
sit and work with awl and necedle, making himself a shot
pouch ; for at that period every thing had a military complex-
ion, the alarm of war having sounded through our peaceful
country. But my brother was at the furthest remove from
a warlike spirit. All his life he was so devoted to peace,
that he would at any time rather suffer loss than enter into
contention. His youth, manhood, and old age corresponded
with his childhood. He was of uninterrupted veracity, and
80 honest that no temptation could ever seduce him to take
an advantage.”

The country was new, and the times were difficult, in
consequence of which the youth of that day grew up with
hardier habits than ours. Dr. Alexander used repeatedly to
tell his children that his father gave him a rifle the day he
was eleven years old ; and how he would spend days in the
mountains in search of cattle which were lost, able to eatch
and discriminate the bells of his father’s herd at a distance
which seems almost incredible. He was an expert swimmer,
and grew up with that perfect knowledge of horsemanship
which is still common to all young Virginians. Trifles serve
to colour the picture of the times. The dress of the children
was grotesque. “ Long hair,” says he, “tied down the
back, was all the mode ; and every little fellow was cherish-
ing his hair. T, among the rest, had a little dangling queue,
which from the thinness of the hair was very small. On
this aceount, some of the boys called me My Lord Pig-
tail” A great laugh was raised against me, by my having
complained to the master of this, as a breach of the third
commandment.
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“Some judgment may be formed of the privations of the
people, consequent on the long continuance of the war, from
the fact, that it was very difficult for our teacher to obtain a
penknife, to make and mend the pens of the scholars.
Hearing that my father had been on to the North for goods,
I was mounted on a iorse and sent home to get a knife.
There had been a great rain and the streams were swollen,
Arriving at the North River, on the opposite bank of which
my father’s house stood, I found that the river was too high
to be forded by so young and weak a horse as the one I rode.
I knew not what to do. The only house near was a cabin of
one John Montgomery, an old cedar-cooper. To cross the
river, which is always deep at that spot, John had made a
bark canoe, such as is used by the Indians. I sat nearly all
day, but knew not how I should pass the night. But
towards sunset the old man said he would go up with me to
the ford, and would try to make the family hear our call,
that a servant with a strong horse accustomed to the ford
might be sent over. In this we succeeded. Davy, a black
boy, crossed, and taking me behind him on a tall hoise, led
the one I had ridden, but it was not without danger.”

These details, as belonging to the history of Virginia,
could not well be omitted. We shall gather from the narra-
tive some account of his early lessons and teachers, which
will not be without their interest.

Schools. were very scarce. I recollect that after our
settlement in the Forks, as the whole country was then called
Setween the James River and its North Branch, on which
last we resided, my eldest brother and sister went to a school
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kept in the woods, half a mile north from where my brother
Major Alexander now lives. The master was one Carrigan.
They were every day carried across the river on horseback.
About this time, that is, the next year after our removal, my
father went on a trading expedition to Baltimore, and there
purchased several convict servants, who had been transported
for crime. Among these was a youth about eighteen or
twenty named John Reardon, born, as he said, in Ireland,
but reared from a child in London. He had been for some
time at a classical school, and had read Latin books as far as
Virgil, as well as a little in the Greek Testament. He wrote
a fair hand and had some knowledge of book-keeping, but had
never been accustomed to labour. This young fellow, it was
thought, might teach school, in default of a better, and accord-
ingly a hut of logs was erected at the foot of Paxton’s Meadow,
where there was a spring. When last in that country, I
visited the spot and recognised the little knoll on which the
house stood, but no vestige of it remained, and nothing
around except the meadow furnished me with any associations
of my earliest school. For though this place was a mile
from our house by the direct path along the creek, which was
narrow and disagreeable, and a mile and a half by old Letty
Campbell’s place, thither I trudged along every day, with
my short legs and little feet, when not more than five years
old. The master, as being my father’s servant, lodged at
our house, and often carried me in his arms part of the way.
I had no fear of him, as at home I was accustomed to call
himn Jack, and often conveyed my father’s commands tohim.
By some means, I know not how, I had learned to read in the



HORN-BOOK—WAR. 13

New Testament, before I went to this school. I remember
a horn-book, and a folded pasteboard, with letters and pic-
tures, but this is all. The school was large, and some of
the scholars were nearly grown. It consisted of both boys
and girls. Our little Englishman made himself very familiar
with the larger boys, and did not pretend to exercise any
authority over them. But he would lay about him stoutly
with his long switch upon the smaller urchins, when they
were guilty of looking off their books. The custom was, to
read with asloud a voice as we could while getting our lessons,
as it was called. When within a quarter of a mile of a
country school, one might hear like a distant chime the united
voices of the scholars. Upon reflection, I cannot think that
I derived the smallest benefit from the year or part of a year
spent in this school, unless my lungs may have been strength-
ened by perpetual exercise. Before the year was out, the
war had commenced, and the drum and fife of the recruiting
sergeant were heard in all public places. Many companies
of regulars were enlisted in that region. There were but two
tories in the whole country, and these were obliged to fly.
Most of the English convicts, whether they had served out
their time or not, enlisted. All who were in my father’s ser-
vice, namely, James Malone an Irish papist, Joe Lyon a
thievish Jew, and John Reardon, went off ; for these men
generally cherished a deadly hatred to England.”

“ Malone and the Jew enlisted before Reardon. The
former, as we heard, was killed in Carolina. Lyon, who was
a very bad man, deserted to the British. Soon after Wal-
lace’s company reached the scene of warfare, Colonel Beaufort
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was attacked by Tarleton’s corps in North Carolina. The
Colonel, seeing his men in confusion, fled at the beginning
of the battle, and almost the whole of his command was cut
to pieces by the dragoons. Wallace disdained to fly, and
being surrounded by the British horse, sold his life dearly,
having first killed three or four men with his spontoon. Rear-
don, being a small man, was soon cut down. He had three
deep wounds in the arms, one bayonet wound through the
side, which only penetrated the flesh, and a severe cut on the
head. After the battle he lay bleeding almost to death,
among the slain and wounded, totally unable to move him-
self, but perfectly in his senses. When night came on, the
moon shone, and he perceived a man passing near him, and
wherever he observed signs of life despatching the sufferer
with his bayonet. He presently approached Reardon, his
musket was raised and his bayonet directed, when by the
moonlight Reardon perceived that this murderer was his old
fellow-servant, Joe Lyon. He immediately said, ¢ What,
Joe—you will not kill me!” Lyon dropped his weapon and
appeared amazed ; but he sat down beside him, bound up his
bleeding wounds as well as he could, brought some spirits and
water, and remained by him a good part of the night ; and
before day dragged him to a small hut near the battle-field.
Reardon, from whose lips I often heard the story, believed
that the kind care of Lyon saved his life. Soon afterwards
the battle of Guilford took place, in which it was said that
Lyon was mortally wounded. Recardon returned to school-
keeping on Timber Ridge.”

At the age of seven, he was sent away to board at the
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house of a relation, and attend a school on Timber Ridge.
He represents himself as very small for his age, and both timid
and peevish, Having previously learned the Shorter Cate-
chism, he was now put to learn the Larger. “ When I re-
turned, the war was raging, and I frequently saw companies
of backwoodsmen, with their rifles, brown hunting-shirts, and
deer’s-tail cockades, passing on to the theatre of conflict.”
The young subject of our memoir after going for some time
to the school of one Stevenson, was again placed under the
care of Reardon, who had been released from the wars and
healed of his wounds. While here he had the early grief
occasioned by hearing that his father had been draughted as
a soldier ; his place was however taken by his half-brother,
John Alexander. He next went to school to John Rhodes,
an Englishman, and also a ¢ redemptioner, ” as such bondmen
were called. ¢ I remember this year,” says he, ¢ with much
satisfaction. We had many pleasant schoolmates, and were
pleased with our learning. I spent much of my time at the
writing-desk, but made poor progress. In arithmetic and
English grammar I did better ; but at that time we had no
grammar but the one appended to the spelling-book, which
was founded on the Latin. This I laboriously committed to
memory, but it was not of the least use to me. I was now
ten years old ; and my father having determined to give a
liberal education to one of his sons, selected me, saying to
me that learning was to be my estate. The Reverend Wil-
liam Graham, a graduate of the College of New Jersey, had
set up an academy at Timber Ridge Meeting-House, and had
obtained an ample charter from the Legislature. He travelled
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through the New England States, soliciting benefactions for
his seminary. Several small neat buildings were erected for
the use of the students, and a good house on the New England
model was reared for the rector. Students came ina goodly
number, mostly grown young men. Every thing promised
success ; but war came on and obstructed the progress of the
institution, which was named Liberty Hall. The school in-
deed existed before Mr. Graham came into the State, but
had its seat at Mount Pleasant, near to the site of the village
of Fairfield, six or seven miles to the east of Timber Ridge.
Here Mr. Graham taught for a year or more, but being a
man of much enterprise, he wished to rear a seminary after
the model of Princeton College. Having received a call to
take charge of the congregations of Timber Ridge and Hall’s
Meeting-House, he removed the school to the former place,
where he conducted it for several years. But finding an
opportunity to purchase a farm which pleased him on the
North River, not much more than a mile from the present
site of Lexington, he transferred it to that place, and had
influence with a majority of the trustees to give their assent.
The spot was on the extreme part of my father’s property.
My father was pleased to have the school brought so near
him, and made a donation of as much land as was needed
for the buildings. In the mean time, studies were pursued
in an upper room of Mr. Graham’s. Here I first entered on
classical learning.”

This is the proper place for giving some account of the
Reverena William Graham, whose name must occur so fre-
quently in these pages. To no man did Dr. Alexander own
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himself more indebted, in regard to the direction of his
studies and the moulding of his character. Such was his
uniform testimony through life; and we cannot do better
than to subjoin his own estimate of this truly great thinker,
gathering it from a discourse delivered in 1843, among the
very scenes of his earl§; studies.

¢« Mr. Graham possessed a mind formed for profound and
accurate investigation. He had studied the Greek and Latin
classics with great care, and relished the beauties of these
exquisite compositions. With the authors taught in the
schuols he was familiar by long practice in teaching, and
always insisted on the importance of classical literature, as
the proper basis of a liberal education. He had a strong
leaning to the study of Natural Philosophy, and took great
pleasure in making experiments with such apparatus as he
possessed.  As he was an ardent patriot and thorough repub-
lican, the times in which he lived led him to bestow much
attention to the science of government ; and one of the few
pieces which he wrote for the press was on this subject. By
some he was censured for meddling with politics ; but it
should be remembered that at this period, the country having
cast off its allegiance to Great Britain and declared itself
independent, had to lay the foundation of governments,
both for the States and the Nation ; and the welfare of pos-
terity as well as of the existing inhabitants of the land was
involved in the wisdom with which this work was done.
The talents of any man, capable of thinking, seemed to be
fairly put into requisition. It is a sound maxim, that men

living at one time must not be judged by the opinions of an
2
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age in which all the circumstances are greatly changed. At
the adoption of the Federal Constitution, which according
to its original draught he did not approve, he relinquished
all attention to politics for the remainder of his life,

“The science, however, which engaged his thoughts more
than all others except Theology, was the Philosophy of the
Mind. Though acquainted with the best treatises which had
then been published, he carried on his investigations not so
much by books, as by a patient and repeated analysis of the
various processes of thought as these arose in his own mind,
and by reducing the phenomena thus observed to a regular
system. The speaker is of the opinion, that the system of
mental philosophy which he thus formed, was in clearness and
fulness superior to any which has been given to the public, in
the numerous works recently published on this subject. It is
greatly to be regretted that his lectures were never commit-
ted to writing, for the benefit of the world. It was, however,
a fault of this profound thinker, that he made little use of
the pen ; and it was also a defect, that in the latter years
of his life he addicted himself little to reading the produc-
tions of other men, and perhaps entertained too low an
opinion of the value of books,

“ Mr. Graham, in his theological creed, was strictly ortho-
dox, according to the standard of his own church, which he
greatly venerated ; but in his method of explaining some of
the knotty points in theology, he departed considerably from
the common track, judging that many things which have
been involved in perplexity and obscurity by the manner in
which they have been treated, are capable of casy and satis-
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factory explanation, by the use of sound principles of philoso-
phy. As a preacher, he was always instructive and evan-
gelical ; though in common his delivery was feeble and em-
barrassed, rather than forcible ; but when his feelings were
excited, his voice became penetrating and his whole man-
ner awakening and impressive. His profound study of the
human heart enabled him to describe the various exercises
of the Christian, with a clearness and truth which often
greatly surprised his pious hearers, to whom it seemed as if
he could read the inmost sentiments of their minds. When
his object was to elucidate some difficult point, it was his
custom to open his trenches, so to speak, at a great dis-
tance ; removing out of the way every obstacle, until he was
prepared to make his assault on the main fortress. Thus
insensibly he led his hearers along step by step, gaining their
assent first to one proposition and then to another, until at
last they could not easily avoid acquiescence in the conclu-
gion to which he wished to bring them. As a clear and
cogent reasoner, he had no superior among his contempora-
ries ; and his pre-eminence was acknowledged by all unpre-
judiced persons.

“The great error of his life was his relinquishing the
important station in which Providence had placed him, and
for which he was so eminently qualified, and this at a time
of life when he possessed the ability of being more useful than
in any former period. Having removed to the banks of the
Olio, he fell into great embarrassments, in the midst of
which he died, in consequence of a violent fever contracted
by exposure to drenching rains, while on a journey to Rich-
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mond. In that city he breathed his last, in the house of his
triend, the late Colonel Robert Gamble ; and his remains
were deposited very near the south door of the Episcopal
church on the hill, over which is placed a plain marble slab,
with a short inscription.” #

Concerning the school which Mr. Graham taught in his
own house, we have some remarks of Dr. Alexander, penned,
as we believe, in the last months of his life. * Here,” says
he, ““ the writer commenced his literary career, when a small
boy. With the romantic scenery around, he has many inter-
esting associations ; but these are feelings which cannot be
communicated. Of the whole number of youth whom he
found in this school, he supposes that not one remains in the
land of the living. And when he recollects the sportive and
joyous hours, and the little foresight which any of the num-
ber had of their future course of life, he experiences an inde-
scribable emotion, especially when he follows them, as he can
in most cases, in their various fortunes. All the pupils
were older than himself, and most were full-grown men ;
and while some rose to eminence in different professions,
others pursued a devious and downward course, and scarce
lived out half their days.”

The private narrative goes on with further particulars
concerning this infant college : “ Mr. Graham was so com-
pletely occupied with his new farm, that he paid little per-
sonal attention to the school. But his usher, James Priestly,
was fully competent. Mr. Graham had perceived his extra-

¥ “ Address before the Alummi of Washington College,” Lexington, 1843,
t MS. Life of the Rev. William Graham.
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ordinary memory, while yet a small boy, at a catechizing in
the congregation ; and little Priestly was domiciliated with
the minister. Here his progress in learning Latin and
Greek exceeded any thing that had been known in that coun-
‘ry. His memory, indeed, was so retentive, that he seemed
to forget nothing that he read or heard. It was the custom
for all the boys who boarded with the rector, to give an ac-
count of the sermons on Sabbath evening. Priestly, who
seemed asleep all the time of preaching, would, nevertheless,
repeat the sermon almost verbatim. The classics commonly
read at school, he had so completely by heart, that I hardly
ever saw a book in his hand, when hearing classes in Ovid,
Virgil, Horace or Homer. He would sometimes take his
pupils to a large spring, which bursts from the side of a
steep hill, and rushes with noise into the river just below.
The place is very romantic, and worth a visit from any one
who is in Lexington. Hither Priestly would resort with his
larger scholars, to spout the orations of Demosthenes in the
original, with all the fire of the Grecian orator himself. He
had about him an enthusiasm which transported him be-
yond himself, when the sentiments which he uttered were
sublime. Twenty years later, I have seen him in a school of
two hundred boys ; and when one of them did not declaim to
his mind, he would jump out into the floor, and deliver the
speech as he conceived it ought to be spoken.

“ Mr. Priestly did not continue to be a teacher in the school
wmore than a year after my entrance. He directed his course
towards Maryland, and soon received employment as a clas-

gical instructor, first in Annapolis, and then in Georgetown.”
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After removing to Kentucky as a lawyer, he resumed the
business of teaching, and returned to Georgetown. After
some time, he transferred his abode to the city of Baltimore,
where I visited him in 1801. A few years after this he re-
ceived an invitation to take charge of the Cumberland Col-
lege, as it was then called, at Nashville. Here he spent .the
last years of his life ; and though all were impressed with his
extraordinary learning, and his high qualifications as a clas-
sical teacher, he did not succeed well in organizing and ar-
ranging an infant college. He was, indeed, a very eccen-
tric, though a very amiable man, and married a woman as
eccentric as himself.”  Dr. Priestly,” says the Lexington
Address, above cited, ““ possessed an enthusiastic ardour in
behalf of education, which I have never seen surpassed, and
succeeded in inspiring his pupils with somewhat of the same.
From him the speaker derived the first impulse in his literary
course, and he, therefore, feels a pleasure in having this op-
portunity of paying a deserved tribute to the memory of a
teacher who was an ornament to this institution in its ear-
liest days.”

Even under such teachers, the attainments of our young
scholar, as he represents them, were humble, Under
Priestly he became thoroughly versed in Ruddiman’s Latin
Grammar, which stuck to him through life. He was encou-
raged by learning that the usher had spoken of him to his
father as a boy of great promise, because, says he, ““ from my
earliest years a sense of deficiency has preponderated over all
vain conceit of my own abilities.”” TUnder Mr. Graham, he
proceedcd in his study of languages. He speaks of being sur-
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rounded by evil companions. The school became exceed-
ingly corrupt. A bashful and timid disposition kept him
from many excesses ; but he records and laments his initi-
ation into various dangerous games and foolish practices.
About the time that he began to read Horace, he enjoyed
the able instructions of a new usher, Archibald Roane, after-
wards Governor of Tennessee.

In the life of one who afterwards attracted notice as a
public speaker, the following incidents ought to have their
place. ¢ The students were permitted, in order to improve
themselves in speaking, to have public exhibitions, in which
plays were acted. Much of our time was taken up in re-
hearsal. I always had the part of a female, as being of the
proper size. This I disliked very much, but it was pressed
upon me. As to other speaking, T made a poor hand of it,
and was seldom able to get through my speech. In writing
and composition, nothing could be more miserable. My
handwriting was as bad as it well could be, and I felt unable
to compose any thing. Once I attempted to take part in a
debate, but it was an utter failure. After the departure of
Mr. Roane, we fell again under the tuition of Mr. Graham,
and as he was fond of Natural Philosophy, he devoted him-
self most cheerfully to the improvement of the pupils. The
course which we followed was that which prevailed at
Princeton under Dr. Witherspoon. We had the same text-
books, and even transcribed his lectures on Moral Philosophy
and Criticism. Much attention was then paid to practical
mathematics, surveying, mensuration and navigation.”

During the whole time of his connection with the
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Academy he was, according to subsequent and sober views,
making very little advancement in mind or morals. Envi-
roned by many idle and some profligate boys, he joined them
in many of their ways ; though not without pnngent checks
of conscience. But the regular course of study had been
passed through, and it was the desire of the Principal that he
should take a regular degree, conformably to powers which
had been granted by the Legislature. For the necessary
examinations he now began to prepare with great diligence.
“I was, however, conscious,” says he, “that I had passed
over most of the studies superficially, although at every
public examination I had been placed in the first grade,
more on account of my youth and small size and the
promptitude of my answers, than any solid desert. But I
had not proceeded far in my review, when my father returned
from a journey to Fredericksburg, and informed me that he
had made an engagement for me to be a tutor in the family
of General Posey, of the Wilderness, twelve miles west of
Fredericksburg. It is a little remarkable that on that
journey he staid all night at the house of Dr. Waddel
(afterwards my father-in-law), and had ncarly made an
arrangement for me to be his assistant in the school which
he kept. 1 was only a little turned of seventeen. My
father was very peremptory in his orders, and I could do
nothing but obey.”

Before we leave this beautiful and picturesque scenery
ot Rockbridge, we think it suitable to give some view of the
impression which it made on the subject of this narrative.
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- It was a topic on which he loved to dwell in animated con-
versation, even to his latest days. His own words are these :

“ Whether the scenery with which our senses are con-
versant in early life, has any considerable effect on the
character of the mind, is a question not easily determined.
It would be easy to theorize on the subject ; and formerly
I indulged in many lucubrations, which at the time seemed
plausible, all tending to the conclusion that minds developed
under the constant view and impression of grand or pictur-
esque scenery must in vigour and fertility of imagination
be greatly superior to those who spend their youth in
dark alleys, or in the crowded streets of a large city, where
the only objects which constantly meet the senses are stone
:nd brick walls, and dirty and offensive gutters. The child
of the mountains, who cannot open his eyes without seeing
sublime peaks, penetrating beyond the clouds, stupendous
rocks, and deep and dark caverns, enclosed by frightful pre-
cipices, thought I, must possess a vivid impression of the
scenes of nature, by which he will be distinguished from
those born and brought up in the city, or in the dull, mono-
tonous plain, where there is neither grandeur nor variety.
Perhaps there might be a little vanity mingled with these
speculations, as it was my lot to draw the first breath of life
at the foot of a lofty mountain, and on the bank of a roaring
mountain torrent ; where the startling reveillé was often the
hideous howling of hungry wolves. But when I attempted
to recollect whether I had, in the days of childhood, ever
experienced any scnsible impression from the grandeur of
surrounding objects, or had ever been led to contemplate
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these objects of nature with any strong emotion, I could not
satisfy myself that any thing of this sort had ever occurred.
The only reminiscence was of impressions made by the
novelty of some object, not before seen ; or some fancied
resemblance to something with which I was familiar. Two
mountains, somewhat remarkable, were frequently surveyed
by me with delight ; the House Mountain, and the Jump
Mountain ; both appertaining to a ridge, called in the valley
the North Mountain. The first of these is a beautiful
mountain which stands out at some distance from the main
ridge, and from the middle of the valley exhibits something
of the shape and appearance of a house. From Lexington
and its vicinity, the view of this mountain is pleasant and
imposing. The idea of its resemblance to a house took
strong hold of my imagination ; and especially because at
the western end there was the resemblance of a shed,
which corresponded with such an appendage to the house in
which my childhood was spent. And now, when I revisit
the place of my nativity, whilst almost every thing else is
changed, the House Mountain remains the same, and I gaze
upon it with that peculiar emotion which attends the calling
up in a lively manner the thoughts and impressions of infan-
cy. The idea of a perfect resemblance to a house was so deeply
imprinted on my mind, in relation to this mountain, that I
was greatly discomposed and disturbed in my thoughts, when
a boy, by having occasion to travel a few miles towards the
east end of the mountain, and finding that every resemblance
of a house was gone ; and when instead of one beautiful, uni-

form mountain, as smooth and steep as the roof of a house, 1
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now beheld two rough-looking spurs, separated at a consider-
able distance from each other. This obliteration of a pleas-
ing idea from the mind was painful ; and whenever I was in
a situation to see the mountain under this aspect, the un-
pleasant impression was renewed. Every traveller among
mountains must have noticed how remarkably they vary
their appearances, as he changes his position ; and not only-
80, but from the same site a prominent mountain exhibits
a wonderful variety of aspects, according to the state of the
atmosphere. This I believe is what is called looming, and
was much noticed by Mr. Jefferson from Monticello, particu-
larly in relation to that remarkable isolated mountain, called
Willis’s, which elevates its head to a considerable height, at
a great distance from any other mountain or hill.

“But to return to my favourite, the House Mountain. In
the days of my childhood—and perhaps it is still the case—
this mountain was commonly burnt over every year ; that
is, the dry leaves on the ground were burnt. When the fire
extended in a long crooked string along the side of the
mountain, and especially when near the top, the appearance
was grand and beautiful in a very dark night. It had all
the appearance of a zig-zag fire in the sky ; and whenever
it occurred, greatly attracted and delighted the boys. It
was in those days held as a maxim among boys, that no one
ever had ascended, or could ascend to the ridge or summit
of the House Mountain ; but since that time I understand
that not only men, but women, have been successful in
reaching the top ; and have thence surveyed the varied and

delightful landscape of the valley, with its villages, and its
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farms, its rivers and smaller streams. I can scarcely con-
ceive of a pleasanter prospect than that which might be
enjoyed from the summit of the House Mountain.

“As to the Jump Mountain, it was only occasionally
that I got a view of it ; and although the descent is very
abrupt on the morth side, so that the top of the mountain
actually seems to project, my mind would have received a
slighter impression from it, had not the first view of it been
associated with a story told me by an older boy, that the
reason why it was called the Jump Mountain, was because,
at a certain time, a man had actually jumped off the top of
the mountain, and fallen dead at its foot. This made a
deep impression on my mind, and although I have seen the
mountain hundreds’ of times since, I believe I never saw it
without thinking of the man who took such an awful leap.
When that species of taste is developed which delights in
landscapes, I have not been able, with any precision, to
ascertain. As far as my own experience goes, or rather as
far as memory furnishes me with facts, I think that while a
boy at school, I had no consciousness of the exercise of any
such faculty. The love of novelty is almost coeval with our
existence ; but the love of the beauties of nature is slow in
its development, and when there is no culture, it is often
scarcely observable in mature age. Some men cast their eye
over a lovely landscape with as little emotion as is expe-
rienced by the horses on which they ride. The only thought
perhaps is, how rich the land ? how many barrels of corn, or
hogsheads of tobacco, or bushels of wheat, might be raised

here, to the acre ?  And cven the horse will experience an
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emotion as elevated as his rider’s, if there should happen to
be a good clover-field in sight. As it relates to objects of
sublimity, I have found it, except in a few cases, difficult to
distinguish this emotion from mere wonder, or admiration.
But in this same valley, and not very remote from the ob-
jects of which I have spoken, there is one which, I think,
produces the feeling which is denominated the sublime, more
definitely and sensibly than any that I have ever seen. 1
refer to the Natural Bridge, from which the county takes its
name. It is not my object to describe this extraordinary
lusus naturae, as it may be called. In fact, no representation
which can be given by the pen or pencil can convey any
adequate idea of the object, or one that will have the least
tendency to produce the emotion excited by a view of the
object itself. There are some things, then, which the trav-
eller, however eloquent, cannot communicate to his readers.
All T intend is, to mention the effect produced by a sight of
the Natural Bridge on my own mind. When a boy of four-
teen or fifteen, I first visited this curiosity. Having stood on
the top, and looked down into the deep chasm above and
below the bridge, without any new or very strong emotions,
as the scene bore a resemblance to many which are common
to that country, I descended by the usual circuitous path
to the bottom, and came upon the stream or brook some dis-
tance below the bridge. The first view which I obtained of
the beautiful and elevated blue limestone arch, springing up
to the clouds, produced an emotion entirely new ; the fecling
was as though something within sprung up to a great height
by a kind of sudden impulse. That was the animal sensa-
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tion which accompanied the genuine emotion of the sublime.
Many years afterwards, I again visited the bridge. I enter-
tained the belief, that I had preserved in my mind, all along,
the idea of the object ; and that now I should see it without
emotion. But the fact was not so. The view, at this time,
produced a revival of the original emotion, with the con-
scious feeling that the idea of the object had faded away,
and become both obscure and diminutive, but was now re-
stored, in an instant, to its original vividness, and magnitude.
The emotion produced by an object of true sublimity, as it
is very vivid, so it is very short in its continuance. It seems,
then, that novelty must be added to other qualities in the
object, to produce this emotion distinctly. A person living
near the bridge, who should see it every day, might be
pleased with the object, but would experience, after a while,
nothing of the vivid emotion of the sublime. Thus, I think,
it must be accounted for, that the starry heavens, or the sun
shining in his strength, are viewed with little emotion of this
kind, although much the sublimest objects in our view ; wa
have been accustomed to view them daily, from our infancy,
But a bright-celoured rainbow, spanning a large arch in the
heavens, strikes all classes of persons with a mingled emotion
of the sublime and beautiful ; to which a sufficient degree of
novelty is added, to render the impression vivid, as often as
it occurs. I have reflected on the reason why the Natural
Bridge produces the emotion of the sublime, so well defined
and so vivid ; but I have arrived at nothing satisfactory. It
must be resolved into an ultimate law of our nature, that a
novel object of that elevation and form will produce such an
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effect. Any attempt at analyzing objects of beauty and
sublimity only tends to produce confusion in our ideas. To
artists, such analysis may be useful ; not to increase the
emotion, but to enable them to imitate more effectually
the objects of nature by which it is produced. Although I
have conversed with many thousands who had seen the Na-
tural Bridge ; and although the liveliness of the emotion is
very different in different persons ; yet I never saw one, of
any class, who did not view the object with considerable
emotion. And none have ever expressed disappointment
from having had their expectations raised too high, by the
description previously received. Indeed, no previous descrip-
tion communicates any just conception of the object as it
appears ; and the attempts to represent it by the pencil, as
far as I have seen them, are pitiful. Painters would show
their wisdom by omitting to represent some of the objects
of nature, such as a volcano in actual ebullition, the sea in
a storm, the conflagration of a great city, or the scene of
a battle-field. The imitation must be so faint and feeble,
that the attempt, however skilfully executed, is apt to pro-
duce disgust, instead of admiration.”
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1789.

TUTORSHIP—RELIGIOUS VIEWS—GENERAL POSEY—MRS. TYLER—AWAK-
ENING—FLAVEL—WORK OF GRACE.

EFORE we accompany the youthful teacher on his travels,
it is proper that we should gather some notices of his
moral and religious experience, during the period of childhood
and youth. This we shall do chiefly from certain volumes
of manuscript Reminiscences, in the hands of his children.
Having been religiously and even strictly educated, after
the manner of the old Presbyterians, he was not without
solemn awakenings from time to time. At an early age, he
received deep impressions from the sermon of a travelling
minister ; but, as a caution to parents, he records that these
instantly vanished upon his hearing the discourse disparaged
by his fauther and mother. At the particular period last
mentioned by us, his religious views were crude and insuffi-
cient. “My only notion of religion was that it consisted in
becoming better. I had never heard of any conversion
among the Presbyterians. The state of morals and reli-
gion in that country, after the Revolutionary War, was very
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bad. The old continental soldiers, many of whom in that
quarter were convicts, now returned, and having received
certificates for their wages, were able to live for a while in
idleness and dissipation. Robert = = =, a shrewd, intelli-
gent man, who was one of this number, had acquired a house
in Lexington, the old farm-house of Isaac Campbell, who
owned the land. Here he collected all the vagrants in the
country, and a drunken bout would be kept up for weeks.
They called themselves the Congress, and made Bob their
president. Hard battles were fought here. The better
class of people were as much injured by the profane and
licentious manners of the officers of the disbanded army, as
the lower classes by the soldiery.

“There were a few pious people in theland, who kept up
the power of religion, and were as salt to preserve the mass
from universal putrefaction. Among these, the elder John
Lyle, and his wife Flora, my aunt, were conspicuous ; to
whom may he added an old Mr. M‘Nutt, Alexander Walker,
John Wilson and Hugh Weir ; the two last being ruling
elders in Monmouth. These persons spake often one with
another about the affairs of the Kingdom. They were ex-
ceedingly dreaded by the wildest of the people, being both
reverenced and hated. I remember having been at a dance
in Lexington, when John Lyle, the elder, called to see a
man with whom he had business; and it is inconceivable
what a consternation was spread through the company, when
his grave and stately form was seen to approach the house.

“Much of our time, which should have been spent in

study, was consumed in playing cards, at which I became a

o
o
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great adept ; so managing, however, as to avoid detection,
except in one instance. The vacation had taken place, and
a number of us agreed to meet in the Academy, and there
pursue our usual amusement. But while we surrounded the
table, and after the cards had been dealt, Mr. Roane entered
the room. Seeing what we were about, he seemed con-
founded and passed along. We were in great alarm, and fell
into a hot dispute as to whether he had made any discovery ;
when after a few minutes he returned and spoke to us in a
very serious and admonitory manner. But he said that if
we would pledge ourselves never to be guilty of such an
offence again while we were students, he would not inform
against ns. To this we readily agreed, and I kept my
promise, for I have never thrown a card from that day to
this.”

From what has been said, it is sufficiently obvious, that
he left his father’s house with no tokens as to the manner of
life which he was destined to iead. IHis journey was a soli-
tary one, across the Blue Ridge, a distance of one hundred
and forty miles. And this brought him to a new and im-
portant period of his history.

At the early age of seventeen Archibald Alexander left
his father’s house, to become a private tutor in the family
of Gieneral John Posey, of the Wilderness, in the county of
Spotsylvania The family residence was in a very retired sit-
uation, where a few persons of wealth had valuable estates.
Among these, visits were frequent, but few other persons came
into the meighbourhood. General Posey had done service

in the Revolution as a commander of riflemen in Morgan’s
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famous corps, in which he finally rose to be Colonel. He was
& man of noble appearance and courtly manners. Mrs. Po-
sey, who had been a beauty in her youth, was now at the age
of forty a fine and stately person. She was addicted to the
pleasures of society, but generally took the side of religion, in
a day when it was frequently impugned, and seemed to be
vacillating between duty and the world. Though somewhat
decayed in wealth, the Poseys maintained much of the style
which belonged to old Virginia families. The pupils were
John Posey and George and Reuben Thornton, sons of a for-
mer marriage ; a daughter, Lucy, came in for occasional lessons.

The young preceptor felt the embarrassment of his new
situation, and was burdened with a sense of his incompetency.
One of the scholars was larger than himself, and they had
all been taught with some accuracy. Their youthful tutor,
though he had read largely, was well grounded in nothing
put the grammar. Cornelius Nepos, which he read with
them, was new to him and offered many difficulties, and his
nights were often spent in preparing for the next day’s lesson,
amidst Tegrets that he had not made more faithful prepara-
tion. But he ascribed to this pressure all the accuracy which
he afterwards attained in the Latin language. In the latter
part of his life he has been heard to say, that during the
half-century then past, he had read more Latin than English.
He carried some of his scholars into Ceesar and Virgil. The
house contained a small country library, and he devoted his
spare hours to the reading of history, of which his knowledge
was scanty. In this way he perused with much avidity
Rolli’s Ancient History, his History of Rome, in sixteen
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octavo volumes, Rapin’s England, besides books of travels.
He attempted Locke’s Essay, but with little comprehension
of the argument. In afterlife he was accustomed to dissuade
instructors from entering their pupils prematurely into philo-
sophical works, and said in reference to this ineffectual at-
tempt,  This fact shows that a capacity and relish for any
particular study may be late in developing itself. Mental Sci-
ence became afterwards my favourite study.” He speaks about
this period of one Mr. Jones, a neighbour, who had Cartesian
books, to whom he lent Martin’s Grammar of Philosophy, as
this friend was unacquainted with the Newtonian system. In
the seclusion of the Wilderness, far from all congenial com-
pany, he was seldom without a book in his hand, except when
he was giving up his mind to solitary meditation.

As to his religious views at this time, the records which
he has left are happily full and explicit. He had learnt the
Shorter Catechism and a good portion of the Larger, but
without reflection, so that he describes his ignorance as pro-
found. With an utter aversion to what was spiritual, he
cherished a strong predilection in favour of religionin general,
and particularly in favour of that in which he had been brought
up. Of the two classes of professors in his native county,
his father belonged to the more liberal and accommodating ;
and the son had been wont to laugh at any who gave signs
of extraordinary devotion., Up to this time he had never felt
any thing like a serious influence, except of the most transient
kind. From Mr. Graham, the Rev. John B. Smith, and

other preachers of the time, who visited Rockbridge, he some-
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times heard startling truth, with a momentary effect. Ie
remembered all his life a sermon of Adam Rankin, who ve-
hemently cried in one of his addresses, “ O ye people of
Timber Ridge, if you are determined not to go to heaven, I
will go without you !” ‘It is remarkable,” said he, “ that I
never paid any attention to what our own preacher said in
the pulpit. His voice was very low, and much interrupted
by continual hemming, or clearing the throat. I thought
him the worst preacher of all that I ever heard, but was as-
tonished to hear a sensible man, who had no love to him,
say that he had more sense than all the rest put together.
While I was under his tuition, he resigned the charge of both
his congregations, and then preached in the Academy to the
students ; but the house was crowded with the people of his
late charge. The students were warned, that these sermons
they must remember, for they would be required to give the
substance in writing. This caused us to hear with attention.
He began with the proofs of the being of a God, and went
on systematically. I remembered a good deal, but understood
nothing. One day however he took a practical subject, and
discoursed about the new views given by the illumination of
the Holy Spirit. My attention was gained at the commence-
ment and fixed throughout the sermon. It seemed as if a
new world had suddenly risen to my view ; but as soon as the
diseourse ended the scene vanished, and for years afterwards
I never once recollected that I had such new views.” Such
was the state of mind, when he was brought by Divine Provi-
dence into a situation which was to proveso important to his

higher interests.
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In the house of General Posey, an aged Christian lady,
Mrs. Tyler, had found a refuge. She was a Baptist, and
was well bred and well informed, having seen better days.
In the embarrassing circumstances of the young family tutor,
Providence raised him up an invaluable friend in this excellent
woman. She corrected his opinions and guided him in the
choice of useful books. Sometimes she related her own re-
ligious experience. In early life she had been gay and fond
of admiration. The only form of Christianity with which
she was then acquainted was that of the English Establish-
ment. When the Baptists first began to preach in the coun-
try she held them in contempt, and used to go to their meet-
ings purposely to ridicule the blunders of their ministers.
But under a discourse from an aged stranger, she found her
peace of mind effectually destroyed. In her deep and con-
tinued distress she was without any adviser, and knew not
whither to look for direction and relief. At length she came
deliberately to the conclusion that she should certainly be
lost. Her efforts were vain, and she sank into a calm despair.
But she remembered to have heard that the souls in perdition
blaspheme God in their anguish. This she felt that she could
never do.  She should for ever bless God for his goodness.
Thinking thus, she found the plan of salvation by Christ
opened to her view, and, filled with admiration, she owned
herself willing to take up the cross and follow Christ. Nor
was the self-denial small to which she was called. The Bap-
tists, under whose ministry she was awakened, were a despised
people in Virginia. Yet she joined them, in the face of re-

monstrance and contempt from all her connections. Such
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was the narrative which she gave, adding as she turned to
the inexperienced young man, “ Now I know all this must
appear utter nonsense to you, who have felt nothing of the
kind.” He was silent, but was deeply convinced, from the
solemnity of her manner, that there must be a reality in
these things.

Mrs. Tyler did not address to him many observations as
to his own particular case, but she often spoke of religious
matters. In her view, the Presbyterians, as she had seen
them, were sound in doctrine, but deficient in inward expe-
rience. She was anxious that he should listen to the best
preachers of her own persuasion. This was not easy, as
those who appeared in Spotsylvania were of an inferior sort.
The Baptists were divided into two classes, known respect-
ively as the Regular and the Separate; and the former
regarded the latter as wild and fanatical. The Church of
the Wilderness was served by the Separate Baptists. “Their
stated preacher was Aaron Bledsoe, a stout, corpulent man,
who, when he preached in warm weather, took off his coat
and neckcloth, threw open his collar, and generally became
so earnest that before he was done he was black in the face.
In every sermon he gave an account of his own experience.”
The people of wealth seldom attended, but when any such
happened to be present, Bledsoe treated them without
leniency, and sometimes inveighed against learning, it was
supposed for the benefit of the young teacher. These meet-
ings exhibited those strange bodily agitations which after-

wards became so frequent in the Southern revivals. Not
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only were there enthusiastic responses and outcries, but
leaping, contortions, swooning, and convulsions.

Mrs. Tyler was mortified at these exhibitions, and often
expressed the wish that her young friend might hear her
own minister, whose name was Frisbie. For this purpose
they once set out on a short journey beyond the Rappahan-
nock. The river was high, and they crossed it on horse-
back at some peril. At the house of a worthy Scotch Pres-
byterian named Morrison, they enjoyed a hospitable recep-
tion. It was the time of a great meeting, or sacramental
season, among the Regular Baptists. The assembly was too
large to be contained by the small meeting-house. Mr.
Frisbie preached out of doors. His text was, “ We preach
not ourselves, but Jesus Christ, and ourselves your servants
for Jesus’ sake.” Mr. Alexander records that he was toe
much occupied with the strange and promiscuous assembly
to pay much attention to the discourse. It contained, how-
ever, a fling at learning, and yet was highly pleasing to Mrs.
Tyler, who was disappointed that it had made so little im-
pression. But the words of the private record will best con-
tinue this part of the narrative,

‘“ About this time General Posey had a mill built on his
plantation, and the millwright was a Baptist by the name
of Waller, a brother, I think, of a famous Baptist preacher
called Jack Waller. I often talked with this man about his
business and other matters ; but one day he unexpectedly
turned to me and asked me whether I believed that before a
man could enter the kingdom of heaven he must be born

again, I Lknew not what to say, for I had for some time
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been puzzled about the new birth. However, I answered in
the affirmative. He then asked whether I had experienced
the new birth. I hesitated, and said, ¢ Not that I knew of.’
¢ Ah,’ said he, ‘if you had ever experienced this change you
would know something about it !’ Here the conversation
ended ; but it led me to think more seriously whether there
were any such change. It seemed to be in the Bible ; but I
thought there must be some method of explaining it away ;
for among the Presbyterians I had never heard of any one
who had experienced the new birth, nor could I recollect
ever to have heard it mentioned. This became about the
same time a subject of discussion at the table, after old Mrs.
Tyler had withdrawn, especially on Sunday. In these con-
versations Mrs. Posey, who professed to be a ‘seeker,” de-
fended the Baptist opinions, and so did old Mrs. William
Jones, who I believe was a truly pious woman. General
Posey declared that he did not believe in any such miracu-
lous change, but added that he would credit it, if Mrs. Posey
should ever profess that she had experienced it. Mr. Wil-
liam Jones was a good-natured, luxurious, skeptical man,
who avoided giving offence by any avowal of his opinions,
but plainly insinuated that religion was a disease of weak
and superstitious minds, and that all that was necessary for
a cure was an acquaintance with philosophy. Major Jones
cared for none of these things. His opinion was that preach-
ing was as much a trade as any thing else.” These details
give glimpses of a state of society which many a reader will
recognise as familiar.

Mrs. Tyler pursued her calm religious course amidst all
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these misapprehensions. She loved the waitings of John
Flavel, and could not but desire to make them known to
the youthful Presbyterian inquirer. As her eyes were weak
she often sent for him to read to her, a request with which
he complied at first out of courtesy, and afterwards from
some increase of interest in the author. Learning that
Flavel was a Presbyterian, he took pains to discover what
were his views of regeneration. e had never read any
thing upon the evidences of Christianity. Though he knew
of infidel books in the hands of other young men, he had
never read them, feeling no interest in the argument. But
now, when his mind began to be enlarged by the reading of
history, and he found that there were other religions, the
professors of which were fully confident of their systems, he
was staggered, and asked himself what basis he had for his
own belief. This doubt was increased by the knowledge
that many intelligent men in the country rejected revela-
tion, and under the influence of French philosophy that
these opinions were rapidly on the increase. Still he felt a
strong reluctance to give up the truth of Christianity, and
the prejudices of education were salutary.

“So ignorant was I (thus he writes) that I did not
know that any book had ever been written in defence of
Christianity ; of course, I knew not whither to go to have
iny doubts removed and my faith strengthened. My mind
became anxious on the subject, which frequently dwelt on
my thoughts. It happened, providentially, that into a trunk
of classical and scientific books, sent to me from home at my

request, some lady had thrown a coarse pamphlet, which I
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had often seen tossing about at home ; and when I now saw
it, I felt displeased that this old pamphlet should have been
sent. But on looking at the title-page, I observed the word
¢ Evidences,” and it struck me immediately that it was possi-
bly something in favour of Christianity. On further inspec-
tion, I saw that I was not mistaken, for the whole title was
¢ Internal Evidences of the Christian Religion, by Soame
Jenyns, Esq’ I was rejoiced ; and as all the family had
gone to church, I sat down and began to read. At every
step conviction flashed across my mind, with such bright
and overwhelming evidence, that when I ceased to read, the
room had the appearance of being illuminated. T never had
such a feeling from the simple discovery of truth. And it
is my opinion, that no argument of the external or historical
kind would have produced such a conviction.” This inci-
dent sufficiently accounts for the warm terms in which, even
to the close of life, Dr. Alexander was accustomed to recom-
mend this treatise of Jenyns, though with an earnest pro-
test against the whimsies of the brilliant but sometimes chi-
merical author.

What has been related shows a mind under divine lead-
ings. In addition, he says of himself, that he had often
prayed mentally when he was in danger, or when his friends
were ill, but was wholly a stranger to secret prayer, as a ha-
bitual practice. Now he began to have a concern about his
salvation, which led him to retirement. Every morning,
when the weather would permit, he took a long, solitary
walk through the fields, terminating it at the Wilderness
Creek, which ran along the border of the plantation. Here
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he found some plots of green grass, surrounded by thickets,
and overhung by great birch trees; and here, with his
knife, he made a booth or arbour. To this sequestered spot
he used to retire for prayer, taking some volume with him,
on the Lord’s day. He records that on a certain Sunday
evening, his meditations of God and divine things became
solemn and delightful, so that he was unwilling to withdraw
his thoughts from these objects, when it became necessary to
return home. But all this was without a radical reformation
of character.

“ My services as a reader (such is his own account) were
frequently in requisition, not only to save the eyes of
old Mrs. Tyler, but on Sundays for the benefit of the
whole family. On one of these Sabbath evenings, I was re-
quested to read out of Flavel. The part on which I had
been regularly engaged was the ¢ Method of Grace ;’ but
now, by some means, I was led to sclect one of the sermons
on Revelation iii. 20, “ Behold I stand at the door and
knock,” &c. The discourse was upon the patience, forbear-
ance and kindness of the Lord Jesus Christ to impenitent,
and obstinate sinners. As I proceeded to read aloud, the
truth took effect on my feelings, and every word I read
seemed applicable to my own case. Before I finished the
discourse, these emotions became too strong for restraint,
and my voice began to falter. I laid down the book, rose
hastily, and went out with a full heart, and hastened to my
place of retirement. No sooner had I reached the spot than
I dropped upon my knees, and attempted to pour out my
feelings in prayer ; but I had not continued many minutes
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in this exercise before I was overwhelmed with a flood of
joy. It was transport such as I had never known before,
and seldom since. I have no recollection of any distinct
views of Christ ; but I was filled with a sense of the good-
ness and mercy of God ; and this joy was accompanied with
a full assurance that my state was happy, and that if I was
then to die, I should go toheaven. This ecstacy was too high
to be lasting, but as it subsided, my feelings were calm and
happy. It soon occurred to me that possibly I had experi-
enced the change called the new birth. But as I was walk-
ing homeward, the thought presented itself, that if this was
indeed conversion, the effect would be that I should leave off
all my sins ; and I was willing to make this the criterion of
my state. For a few days I guarded against every thing
which I knew to be wrong ; but in a week my former feel-
ings returned, and when exposed to temptation I trans-
gressed as before. The next day the recollection filled me
with unutterable anguish ; for, agreeably to my own judg-
ment, my hopes of heaven, which had been so strong, were
all blasted. I make no remarks on this joyful frame. Such
experiences are not uncommon, and are often taken for con-
version.”

By reading so much in Flavel, and hearing the remarks
of his aged friend, he began to emerge somewhat from his
former ignorance, and to comprehend the cardinal doctrines
of Christianity. About this time, a little book, “ Jenks on
Justification by Faith,” fell into his hands. This treatise

he read with an effect not unlike what had proceeded from
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and perplexity as to the way of acceptance with God, or, as
he expressed it, he was leaning on the old covenant. ‘ Now
every thing appeared as clear as if written with a sunbeam.
The effect on Mrs. Posey was similar ; for she spoke of the
book in the most exalted terms. I recollect that the author,
who was a clergyman of the Church of England, confesses
he had preached for a long time without knowing the true
method of salvation. And when his eyes were opened, he
published this little volume, to open the eyes of other legal-
ists. It is somewhat remarkable, that from that day to this,
a period of half a century, chiefly spent among books, I have
never seen another copy of this work, and have never con-
versed with any one who knew it ; so that at length I began
to think that I had forgotten the true title ; but about a
year ago, I happened to see a favourable mention of it,
under the very name which I had preserved in my memory.

“T now began to read Flavel for my own instruction, and
also Burkitt, which was the only commentary in the house.
The two great doctrines of Justification and Regeneration
I began to understand, at least in theory. A good sermon
was now a feast to me. At the Wilderness meeting-house,
one Sunday, we found in the pulpit a grave, well-looking
man, named Saunders, who had for his text, 1 John ii. 2, 3.
His explanation of Christ’s propitiatory work for the whole
world, in which he opposed the Arminians and Universalists,
gave me great satisfaction. e was one of the Regular
Baptists.

“This year, 1788-89, was in many respects the most im-

portant of my life. IfT had not the beginnings of a work of
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grace, my mind was enlightened in the knowledge of truths,
of which I had lived in total ignorance. I began to love the
truth, and to seek after it, as for hid treasure. To John
Flavel I certainly owe more than to any uninspired author.
During the year I paid one visit to my friends in Lexington,
and heard Mr. Graham preach a sermon on the text, ¢ For our
righteousnesses are as filthy rags.” The utter insignificancy
of our own works, and the need of a better righteousness
than our own, were of course the subjects. It was the first
intelligent discourse to which I had listened since my new
understanding of the doctrines in question, and it gave me
great satisfaction ; but when I looked around upon the
people, I had the impression that they were generally in the
same state of darkness and legality in which I had lived so
long. As good Mrs. Tyler, who I doubt not had a tender
concern for my salvation and prayed often for me, was a
Baptist, she naturally wished me to know what she believed
to be the truth on that subject ; and she put into my hands
Gill’s work on Baptism. This perplexed me not a little, for
I had strong predilection for the way in which I had been
educated, especially as I found that Flavel was a Presbyteri-
an. And in turning over the large volume containing his
works (the two being bound in one) I met with a controver-
sial piece on this very subject, written against Cary. This I
read with avidity and with full conviction that his arguments
were valid, though T now doubt as to the conclusiveness of
some texts on which he mainly rests the cause.”

At the close of the year he returned to his native scenes,

in the beautiful and romantic county of Rockbridge.
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RETURN HOME+~—GREAT REVIVAL—VISIT BEYOND THE MOUNTAINS—REVIVAL
SCENES—STRUGGLES OF SOUL—SAMUEL MORRIS—JOHN BLAIR SMITH-—
WILLIAM GRAHAM—PROGRESS OF INWARD WORK.

HE period to which our narrative now brings us was re-

markable, in the history of the Southern churches, for that
wide-spread religious movement known as the Great Revival.
As few were more familiar with this awakening than Dr.
Alexander, and few have left more copious notes in regard to
it, we feel justified in giving particulars which may sometimes
lead us to deviate from the strict line of biography. Many
of the sketches of eminent men are too interesting to be
omitted, and belong to the characteristic history of the times.

It must have been in the year 1789 that the young
preceptor returned to his father’s house, with a determination
to supply the defects of his intellectual training. We find
him therefore retiring for days to the woods, and devoting
himself to Euclid and Horace. But the year was to be sig-
nalized by higher progress. e found his eldest sister much
changed, and earnestly engaged in seeking acquaintance with
God. A startling death among the connection brought him
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into new terrors. At the same time he was thrown intc
confusion by Dr. Chauncy’s defence of universal salvation,
which was officiously put into his hands by a latitudinarian
doctor. There was at this time no church in Lexington ;
but he speaks of a funeral discourse which so affected his mind
that he retired into a grove with a volume of Whitefield’s
sermons, and spent the afternoon in reading and prayer ;
and with his characteristic attachment to localities, he adds
that this grove is now cut down. On a vacant Sunday he
heard one of Willison’s Sermons on the Lord’s Supper read
to the congregation, and was convinced of his duty in regard
to this ordinance, while he knew that he was destitute of
preparation.

A rumour had come into the quiet settlement, of an
extraordinary religious awakening, on the other side of the
Moumtain, as the great dividing Blue Ridge is familiarly
called. The Rev. Mr. Graham prepared to visit the scene
of these wonders, and proposed to take young Alexander
among other companions. ~All such journeys were of course
made on horseback, and amidst mountain scenes and in a
hospitable country were sufficiently exciting. * On our jour-
ney,” says he, “ Mr. Graham was very open and communica-
tive ; at first on philosophical subjects, in which he took great
delight, and then upon religious matters, when he found me
interested in these. We discoursed particularly on the sub-
ject of Justification by Faith and Regeneration. My com-
panion, Samuel Wilson, was astonished to hear me converse
on topics, concerning which when together at the Academy

peither of us had formed any opinions. Mr. Graham alse
4
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was surprised at the extent and accuracy of the knowledge
which I appeared to have on subjects to which very few
young men in our part of the country had turned their
thoughts. The fact was, I purposely turned the conversation
to those interesting truths on which my mind had been so
much exercised, merely with a view to ascertain whether the
conclusions to which I had come after much thought and
inquiry were in unison with his views, and whether he agreed
with Flavel and the other authors I had been reading. I had
no thought of making any display of knowledge ; for it never
entered my mind that I had acquired any stock of theologi-
cal doctrine. These conversations, however, had a depressing
influence on my companion, who was several years older than
myself, and who was conscious that he knew little about
matters on which I talked so freely.”

The party was hastening to arrive at a celebration-of the
Lord’s Supper, at a place called Briery, near the borders of
Charlotte and Prince Edward Counties. On their way they
were entertained at Liberty, in the house of Michael Graham,
father of the late Professor Samuel L. Graham, of the Union
Theological Seminary. The whole time was spent in hear-
ing from him and especially from his pious and more eloquent
wife, accounts of the revival, with narratives of particular
cases. Here they heard of the conversion of James Turner,
afterwards known as one of the most remarkable masters of
natural but irresistible oratory. Turner had been a profli-
gate and a ringleader in all the profane and violent amuse-
ments of the time. But now he was helding meetings and

exhorting. Pursuing their expedition they came to the house
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of Major Trigg, whose aged mother was one of the Rev.
Samuel Davies’s communicants, a woman of great piety and
goodness. She spoke of Mr. Davies with much reverence and
affection. She said to Mr. Graham, “I have never attained
to the faith of assurance, but only to the faith of reliance.”
He answered promptly, ““If you know you have the faith of
reliance, you have the faith of assurance also.”” The month
was August, and our travellers were exposed to the rays of
a Virginian sun, without the shelter of an umbrella, a con-
venience (our journalist notes) which had not then come into
use. But they were joyfully welcomed to the house of Samuel
Morris, a name sacred in the annals of American Presbyterian-
ism, which may justly detain us for a little.

Mr. Morris had removed from Hanover, and was now
residing in the lower end of Campbell County. It was he
who was instrumental in the revival of gospel truth, by the
reading of evangelical books in the Reading-House of Hanover
County, long before the arrival of any Presbyterian missionary.
“As we approached through the fields, we saw the old
gentleman walking homeward, as if like Isaac he had been
meditating.” ‘“Samuel Morris was at this time between
seventy and eighty years of age, but had the appearance of
firm health. But for his being bowed with age, his stature
must have been six feet. IHis frame was large, his shoulders
were broad, and though he was somewhat bald, the thick hair
about the sides of the head was not gray. He had one son,
and a number of daughters. Mr. Morris gave Mr. Graham a
detailed account of the origin and progress of Presbyterianism
in Hanover, before Mr. Davies came to settle there ; the
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game, I presume, which he put into writing for Mr. Da-
vies, who included it in a letter to Dr. Bellamy. The old
gentleman had heard of the revival in Prince Edward,
and seemed to be much interested in it. He said he under-
stood that one of the preachers, Mr. Lacy, resembled White-
field.”

There had never been any revival in the Valley, and few
of the Scottish Presbyterians there resident had much faith
in these sudden awakenings. They had heard of a work of
this kind in Western Pennsylvania, under the labours of the
Rev. Joseph Smith, the Rev. John M‘Millan, and others ;
but the general impression was that these religious commo-
tions would pass away like the morning cloud. John Lyle,
an eminently vain, ostentatious, and dissipated young man,
who had avowed infidel opinions, returned from Franklin,
now East Tennessee, with a mind and character signally
renewed, and this served to awaken new expectations of the
scerres which they were about to visit.

As the travellers approached the place of their destina-
tion, there was an interesting meeting between the two
great preachers of Virginia. Mr. Graham had enjoyed very
little friendly intercourse with Mr, Smith for a number of
years ; indeed a certain coolness existed between them in
consequence of some difterence in Presbytery, which was not
however of a personal nature. But now Mr. Smith had
specially invited Mr. Graham to come over and see the
great works of the Lord. The Rockbridge party turned
aside from the road to await the arrival of the people re-

turnine from the Saturday’s scrvice, which usually preceded
o o, bl
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the communion. “ While we were here,” says the narra-
tive, “a novel and solemn scene presented itself. A large
company of young people on horseback, as they slowly
passed along, were engaged in singing hymns. Most of this
company, I afterwards learned, were young converts, who
had come over from Caswell County, North Carolina, with
the Rev. Nash LeGrand. They had travelled fifty or sixty
miles to attend the sacrament, and were full of zeal and
affection. The music resounded through the woods in an
agreeable and impressive manner. Mr. LeGrand, who had
been remarkably converted during the revival, having just
finished his college course, was, with very little preparation,
except an ardent zeal, brought into the ministry by Dr.
Smith, and sent into North Carolina, where a powerful influ-
ence seemed to accompany his preaching. After nearly all
the people who were returning had passed, came Dr. John
Blair Smith, accompanied by several of the elders of his
church, and other friends. As soon as he espied Mr. Gra-
ham, he stopped and received him with a hearty greeting.”

They were now in the very midst of revival scenes.
Among the persons, then in youth, whom they here met,
was William Hill, now the venerable Dr. Hill of Win-
chester.

But the prominent figure in every group was undoubt-
edly Dr. John B. Smith. It is unnecessary to adduce many
facts concerning a man so well known in our history. He
was a son of the Rev. Dr. Robert Smith, of Pequea, Penn-
sylvania, and of course a brother of the Rev. Samuel Stan-
hope Smith, D. D., of Princeton. Smith, as well as Gra-
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ham, was educated at the college of New Jersey, and wher
his brother Samuel founded Hampden Sidney College,
John became a tutor or professor in the same, and was
licensed by the Presbytery of Hanover. When his brother
was called to Princeton, John Blair Smith was made Presi-
dent of Hampden Sidney.

¢ His natural disposition was full of vivacity, his temper
quick, and his action rapid. At the beginning of his min-
istry he did not manifest great zeal, and his preaching was
less impressive than his brother’s; but at the commence-
ment of the great revival in 1786 or 1787, he underwent a
remarkable change in his own feelings and in the fervency
of his preaching, so that he became one of the most power-
ful preachers I ever heard. In person he was about the
middle size. His hair was uncommonly black, and was
divided on the top, and fell down on each side of the face.
A large blue eye of open expression was so piercing that it
was common to say Dr. Smith looked you through. His
voice had an unusual solemnity, and always affected me,
whatever was said. Dr. Smith was as fearless a man as
ever lived, and his quickness of temper sometimes led him to
act rashly, and incur enmity which might have been avoided.
As a companion, he was most agreeable. His treatment of
young ministers was soothing to the diffident, and his man-
ner of introducing them to strangers was peculiarly agree-
able to their feelings. His preaching was far from being
uniform, for sometimes he fell short of his usual force from
the state of his feelings. His sermons were always well
prepared, but nothing was written out, except the introduc-
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tion, which he commonly prepared with great care ; aud its
only fault was that it was grandiloquent. Within the leaves
of a small Bible which be held in his hand he had a small
paper containing the introduction, all the divisions and sub-
divisions, leading thoughts, and cited texts, which last he
always read out of the Bible. His speaking was impetuous ;
after going on deliberately for a while, he would suddenly
grow warm and be carried away with a violence of feeling,
which was commonly communicated to his hearers. If
opposed to him in sentiment they were often aroused to great
wrath. The most powerful sermon I ever heard from him
was in defence of the revival as a work of God. It was
directed more especially against the Seceders, who, to a man,
set themselves in opposition to it. It was delivered in the
grove near New Monmouth, immediately after the com-
munion, to the largest congregation which had ever been
collected in that county. Many of the leading Seceders
were present. He told them of the opposition of their sect
to Whitefield, and to the revival at Cambuslang. Next
day I heard one of them say that if ever any man was pos-
sessed of a devil in modern times, it was John Blair Smith
when he delivered that sermon. He was eminently discrim-
inating and perspicacious ; but if he failed to see through a
difficulty at the first glance, he commonly failed to do so by
any further attempt. He was perhaps censorious in his
judgment of professors who discovered any lukewarmness,
and would often declare to his friends of such and such per-
sons, that they did not possess a spark of religion. No man
in Virginia was so much admired as a preacher; but after
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his removal to Philadelphia, where he bestowed more care
on accuracy, he lost much of that impressive manner, whick
carried away and captivated his hearers during the revival,”
On arriving at the neighbourhood of Little Roanoke
Bridge, the company addressed themselves to preparation for
the approaching solemnities. There were strangers from every
quarter, including fifty from Carolina. Some of them were
newly converted young men, who spoke with warmth and
freedom of their late worldliness or even infidelity, and their
present faith and joy. * The meeting was very much crowded.
Here (says the record) I first got a fair sight of Dr. John
Blair Smith. His appearance was more solemn than that
of any one I had ever seen, and caused a feeling of awe to
come over me. As Mr. Graham was exhausted by riding in
the heat, Dr. Smith called on a very young man, Mr. c.,
to pray. Next he called on William Hill to exhort. This
astonished me. How a person so young should have the
courage and ability to speak in public and before such an
audience, I could not conceive ; but he delivered a warm and
pungent address, on the Barren Fig Tree, which affected my
feelings very much. Then, after prayer, Dr. Smith himself
addressed a powerful and solemn discourse to the company.
“My mind was considerably excited by what I saw and
heard on the Saturday evening. The question of professing
my faith returned upon me with force. Having never spoken
freely to any one of my own religious exercises, I felt great
backwardness to open the subject, and indeed I had had no
opportunity of conversing with my pastor. On the morning
of the Sabbath the roads were covered with multitudes flock-
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ing to the place of worship, at Briery. The house was not
sufficient to hold half the people ; an arbour had been pre-
pared, with a stand for the preachers, and the intention was
to have the sacrament as well as the sermon out of doors.
Dr. Smith preached the Action Sermon, as it was called in
Scottish phrase. The text was Psalm 1i. 17, ¢ The sacrifices
of God are a broken spirit : a broken and a contrite heart, O
God, thou wilt not despise.” It was especially intended to
comfort diffident and discouraged believers. The evidences of
piety which he laid down were such as I could for the most
part find in myself ; so that I felt much regret that I had
not taken measures to partake of the ordinance. Though the
morning was clear, the appearances of rain were threatening ;
after consultation it was therefore determined to administer
the sacrament within the house. Notice was given that while
arrangements were making, Mr. LeGrand would preach in
the grove behind the church. I resorted to the place, where
I first had a sight of this successful young minister. At this
time there was much that was striking in his aspect. He
was tall, but rather bending in his attitude, and his counte-
nance was solemn aitd benignant, with a shade of melancholy.
He stood upon a horse-block, and preached a discourse which,
though inaccurate and incoherent, was delivered with pecu-
liaritics of voice that made their way to the feelings. After
the communicants had retired, the Rev. Samuel Houston
preached to the non-communicants under the arbour. After
hearing Mr. Houston, whose sermon was interrupted by the
rain, I pressed with much difficulty into the house, where
Mr. Graham was preaching. Little did I think, that I should
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ever preach in that pulpit, and become the pastor of that
people ! There was on the face of the assembly an appear-
ance of tender and earnest solemnity. Never had I heard
my pastor speak with such warmth and pathos as on this
occasion, His text was Isaiah xl 1, ¢ Comfort ye, comfort
ye my people,” etc. The part which I heard was the address
to the impenitent, in which under a series of particulars
he showed them their comfortless state. The good people
of Briery were entranced. They had expected a very cold
and dry discourse. Dr. Smith afterwards said to me of this
sermon, that it was the best he had ever heard, except one ;
and the one excepted was preached during the revival by the
Rev. James Mitchell, who was never reckoned a great
preacher. Every mouth was filled with expressions of admi-
ration, and from this time, Mr. Graham was considered one
of the ablest preachers in the land.”

“ On Monday after the Communion, we went to Hampden
Sidney, in the county of Prince Edward, where Mr. Lyle,
alrcady named, showed us much attention and introduced
us to the Rev. Drury Lacy, who then as Vice-President had
charge of the institution, in consequence of Dr. Smith’s
having resigned the presidentship. I was much pleased with
the frec and candid manners and conversation of Mr. Lacy.
By the early loss of his left hand, from the bursting of a gun
when a boy, Mr. Lacy had been led to fit himself for teaching
an English school. In this calling he early acquired a high
reputation, especially as he wrote an incomparably beautiful
hand. As he taught for some time in Cumberland, where
Dr. Smith preached on the alternate Sabbaths, he received
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an invitation to come and learn at the College. Having
about that time experienced a change of heart, he joyfully
accepted the offer, immediately began the study of Latin,
rapidly passed through the curriculum and was licensed
to preach as a probationer. Having a voice which was loud
and clear, and a very distinct articulation, with a warm
heart, he was from the first very popular and effective as a
preacher. And as the great revival in the vicinity soon
commenced, Mr. Lacy was much employed in various places,
but being fond of teaching continued his residence at the
College. By many, his preaching during the revival was
preferred even to that of Dr. Smith; it was plain and ex-
perimental, and there were manifest seals to his ministry.
Though deficient in accuracy he was unusually acceptable
abroad, and at presbyteries and synods, when the assemblies
were large and the services in the open air, he was commonly
chosen for the work, as his penetrating tones could reach the
outskirts of any congregation. He was a man of great hu-
mility, remarkably exempt from envy, of a sociable and
friendly temper, and greatly estecmed and beloved by his
brethren. Having suffered long with a calculous affection,
he resorted to the surgical aid of the celebrated Dr. Physick
of Philadelphia ; but a fever ensued, and in a few days he
expired. I had at his request taken my passage in the stage-
coach for Philadelphia to see him ; but before the hour of
departure I received a mnote from his kind host Mr. Robert
Ralston, advising me not to come, lest it should agitate him
too much, especially as I had received from Dr. Hoge the
sad intelligence that Mrs. Lacy, whom he left in health,
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had died of the putrid fever. He left the world in igno-
rance of this bereavement, to enjoy the surprise of meeting
his beloved wife in the invisible state. His remains lie ir
the cemetery of the Arch Street Church. Two of his sons,
and three of his grandsons are in the ministry.”

During this excursion, Mr. Alexander was taken by Mr.
Graham to visit the celebrated orator, Patrick Henry ; to
whose eloquence he had several opportunities of livtening, at
a later period. Mr. Graham remained more than 4 week in
Prince Edward, and preached several times at private houses.
His sermons were intended to discriminate between what was
essential and what was incidental in religious experience.
He was careful to show that true religion consisted more in
the strength of the habitual purpose of soul, than in high
affections. “I understood his discourses,” it is here added,
““and thought I could find the evidences of vital piety, as
proposed by him, in myself. But hearing much of sudden
conversions, and of persons being convulsed with severe con-
viction, I concluded that the hopes which I entertained must
be fallacious, and that they prevented my being truly con-
vinced of sin. This occasioned great perplexity, and I felt a
strong desire to make my case known to Dr. Smith. As we
were to journey together to Bedford, I hoped for an opportu-
nity to have his judgment. Mr. Graham had hitherto said
nothing to me about my personal feelings ; but when we
returned to Charlotte, at our lodging at old Mrs. Morton’s at
Little Roanoke Bridge, he took me out and conversed with
me. I freely related my difficulties, but he made little or
no reply. Dr. Smith was to preach the funeral sermon of
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an unfortunate young woman, who had been killed by falling
from a horse as she was returning from an entertainment.
To this solemnity I looked forward, as one well suited tc
produce conviction. On the way I fell into company with
Susan Watkins,” afterwards by a second marriage the wife of
the Rev. Dr. Hoge, “and found her remarkably communica-
tive, so that I could open my mind to her with less restraint
than to any one I had met. She told me her own experience
and encouraged and exhorted me to go forward in seeking
religion. My expectations of being deeply affected by Dr.
Smith’s sermon on this sorrowful occasion were utterly disap-
pointed. I was not only conscious of no suitable emotion,
but my thoughts were to an uncommon degree wandering.
I however had the opportunity of conversing with Dr. Smith.
I related to him my various exercises, but added that I had
still fallen into sin after these exercises ; upon which he said,
in his decided, peremptory way, that then they were certain-
ly not of the nature of true religion, which always destroys
the power and dominion of sin ; and he proceeded to account
for the joy I had experienced, on other principles. From
this time I abandoned all persuasion that I had experienced
regenerating grace. My desire now was to be brought under
guch alarming convictions of sin, as I had heard of in the
case of others. DBut that evening, which I spent in the forest,
I was greatly distressed on account of my exceeding hardness
of heart. I rolled on the ground in anguish of spirit, be-
wailing my insensibility. We lodged at the house of a piout
man, a nephew of Samuel Morris, and the next day went on
to Bedford.
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“ When we arrived at Liberty, we met nearly thirty of
our- friends from Rockbridge who had come over to the
sacrament, among whom was my eldest sister. They seemed
already under a solemn impression, even before attending
any services. The preaching was continued several days at
the Peaks Meeting-House, and the communion was on the
Sabbath. It was a time of great emotion, and none seemed
more affected than the Rockbridge company.

¢ While I was at Liberty I experienced exercises of mind
which were remarkable. The place was a little out of the
town in a thicket, at the edge of a wood. I had in the
morning walked out into this 'grove, and while thus engaged
in meditation and prayer, I was suddenly visited with such
a melting of heart as I never had before or since. Under a
lively sense of Divine goodness my eyes became a fountain of
tears. The most prominent feelings were a sense of ingrati-
tude for the innumerable mercies which had been richly and
constantly showered upon me. When I now reflect upon
it, it seems like a sudden change in the animal system, and
a relief arising from a vent found for tears. The immediate
result was a sweet composure of spirit. I cannot remember
that I had any thought of Christ, or much contrition for my
sins ; and this melting frame, the counterpart of which I
never experienced, led to no permanent change in my con-
dition ; in a few hours I felt much as before it-occurred.”

The progress of this mental conflict may be noted in the
following record, concerning a later day, in the same journey.
“The former part of the day I spent in the woods, rumina-
ting on my sad condition and future prospects. The train
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ot my thought was, that I had enjoyed the very best means
and opportunities of salvation, but these had produced no good
effect ; that I was now going where all were careless of these
things, and where the means would be far less favourable.
The conclusion forced itself upon me that I should certainly
be lost for ever. My mind was calm and my thoughts de-
liberate, and when I came to this result I was nowise agi-
tated, but began to contemplate the justice of God in my
condemnation. It was evident to me that as a righteous
Governor he could not do otherwise than condemn me to
hell ; and I could not but approve the sentence of my own
condemnation. Yet I felt that I could never entertain any
hard thoughts of God, even when suffering under his heavy
displeasure. These views were so far from increasing my
distress, that I experienced a degree of composure which I
nad not had for a long time. The awful question in regard
to my destiny appeared now to be settled, and I felt no need
of prayer or further waiting on God. I returned to the
house, and there found the Rev. James Mitchell, pastor of
the Presbyterian church in that county. He had never been
introduced to me, but invited me into an adjoining room.
He then began to enumerate the high privileges which I had
enjoyed in my visit to Prince Edward, and said he hoped I
had received abiding impressions from the many poWerfu]
germons which I had heard, and from seeing so many young
people engaged in religion and forsaking all for Christ. I
answered deliberately, that what he had remarked about my
privileges was very true ; but that however great the means,
they had proved of no avail to me; I had not yet in any
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degree experienced those convictions without which I could
not expect to be saved, and that being now about to leave
all these means, I had that day come to the conclusion that
I should certainly be lost ; that I knew it would be just, and
that T had no one to blame but myself. To which he an-
swered, that no certain degree of conviction was prescribed ;
that the only purpose which conviction could answer was to
show us our need of Christ, ¢ and this,” added he, ¢ you have.’
He then represented Christ as an Advocate before the throne
of God, ready to undertake my cause, and able to save to
the uttermost all that come unto God by him. A new view
opened before me at this moment. I did feel that I needed
a Saviour, and I knew that Christ as an Advocate was able
to save me. 'This mere probability of salvation, after having
given up all hope, was like the dawn of morning upon a dark
might ; it was like life from the dead. From that instani I
entertained a joyful hope that I should yet be saved. These
new views affected me exceedingly. I was like a man con-
demned to die, who is unexpectedly informed that there is
a friend who can obtain a repricve. I was unable to say
any thing. My tears prevented utterance.”
In continuing the journey, “I rode along alone,” says he,
“and my mind was in a state of delightful repose ; cheering
promises came into my mind, as though they dropped from
heaven. When Mr. Mitchell commenced the prayer-meet-
ing, at a town on the way, he called upon my companion,
Samuel Wilson, to pray. After a word or two of exhortation,
and a hymn, I was in like manner called upon, and did not
hesitate to make the attempt, although in any other state
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of mind in which I had ever been, I should as soon have
agreed to rise and preach extempore. I was astonished at
myself, and though altogether unaccustomed to pray, I was
delivered from the fear of man, and was enabled to get
through without serious obstruction. This manner of treat-
ing young persons under religious impressions, I have always
disapproved. It was intended to bring us to take a decided
part, before we returned home ; and it no doubt had the
effect of causing us to feel that we were now committed.
The next morning we set out for Lexington, about thirty in
number, and sang revival hymns as we rode along. On the
top of the Blue Ridge we halted at a spring to partake of a
viaticum, which some of the company had been provident
enough to bring along. Mr. LeGrand appeared to be very
happy, and talked freely with us all, exhorting us to perse-
vere boldly in the cause of Christ when we reached home.”



CHAPTER FOURTH.

1789—1790

REVIVAL IN ROCKBRIDGE—EXTRAORDINARY EXPERIENCE IN THE FORES1—
CHARACTER OF THE WORK OF GRACE—PRINCETON OOLLEGE—ILLNLESS—~
JOURNEYING=—RECOVERY—PROGRESS.

HERE is something of amiable youthful simplicity in

the confidence with which the returning company ex-
pected an immediate manifestation of awakening grace on
their arrival at Lexington. Notice was duly given of a
meeting for prayer, to be held on the evening after their
return. The service was under the direction of Mr. Le-
Grand. We resume the narrative: “I had the trial of
being called upon to pray, in the presence of all my young
acquaintances. My timidity, however, was in a manner
gone. I now calculated fully on a revival in Lex'ington.
Before the meeting I conversed privately with some of my
associates, and found them favourably disposed. The news
of our arrival, and of the spirit in which we had returned,
spread rapidly through the country around. The next day
the public service was at New Monmouth church. Mr. Le-
Grand preached in the morning on Isaiah xlv. 22, ¢Look
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unto me and be ye saved, all ye ends of the earth. After
which Mr. Graham gave a narrative of all that he had sé¢en
and heard in Prince Edward and Bedford, and then addressed
the great congregation in the most penetrating and pathetic '
manner, the tears meanwhile streaming from his eyes. The
assembly was deeply and solemnly moved. Multitudes went
weeping from the house. Another meeting was appointed
for the evening, in the town, in a large room which had
been used for dancing. Here the solemnity was greater, if
possible, than at the church. Many remained to converse
with the ministers, and a person of the most sedate habits
and moral life cried out in an agony, ¢ What must I do to
be saved !’ Every thing went on prosperously, and I was in
expectation that all, or mnearly all, the people would be
awakened. Several of my companions, educated young men,
came forward and professed their determination to be on the
Lord’s side. I had not heard a whisper of opposition, but
next morning my uncle, Andrew Reid, who had not been at
any of the meetings, brought to our house a volume of
Locke’s Essay, with the page turned down at the chapter on
Enthusiasm. My sister, to whom he spoke with some
severity, was surprised and confounded, and grew faint with
agitation, so that she was constrained to go to her couch.
It struck me as amazing that any man of sense could think
us in danger of enthusiasm. We soon found that there
were many enemies of our proceedings, and that some of the
young men ridiculed the whole affair. But the work went
on, and we were gratified to find that cases of awakening
occurred at almost every meeting, and the religious concern
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continued to diffuse itself through the country. These wers
halcyon days for the church ; and as for myself, though I
did not regard myself as converted, I was so occupied with
the cases of others, and with the opposition, that for a while
I almost forgot my own case.

“Mr. LeGrand remained with us a week or two. His
natural disposition was very uneven. He was either exceed-
ingly lively, or in an awful gloom, in which he continually
expressed a desire to die. At the time of his awakening,
in Cumberland, he lay, I have been told, for hours in con-
vulsions, produced by convictions, which were followed, it is
thought, by believing views of the Saviour. Great success
attended his earliest labours. His countenance, though
youthful, was marked with sadness, and his voice had a
mellowness and tenderness which I have never heard sur-
passed.

“ Being much dissatisfied with my state of mind, and
now sensible of the corruption of my heart, I resolved to
enter on a new course, and determined to give up all read-
ing except the Bible, and to devote myself entirely to prayer,
fasting, and the Scriptures, until I should arrive at greater
hope. My life was spent almost entirely in religious com-
pany, but our conversation often degenerated into levity,
which was succeeded by compunction. Telling over our
private exercises was carried to an undue length, and in-
stead of tending to edification, was often injurious. But
reserve on this subject was considered a bad sign; and on
meeting, the first inquiry after salutation was concerning the
state of each other’s souls.
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“ A young woman of my acquaintance, who, with others,
had gone over to Bedford, appeared more solemnly impressed
than most of the company. All believed that if any one
had experienced divine renewal, it was Mary Hanna. One
afternoon, while reading a sermon of Tennent’s, on the need
of a legal work preparatory to conversion, she was seized
with such apprehensions of her danger, that she began to
tremble, and in attempting to reach the house, which was
distant only a few steps, fell prostrate, and was taken up
in a state of terrible convulsion. The news quickly spread,
and in a short time most of the serious young people
in the town were present. I mention this for the purpose
of adding that I was at once struck with the conviction that
I had received an irreparable injury from the clergyman
who had persuaded me that no such conviction as this was
necessary. 1 determined, therefore, to admit no hope until
T should have the like experience. I read all the religious
narratives I could procure, and laboured much to put myself
into the state in which they described themselves to have
been, before enjoying hope. But all these efforts and desires
proved abortive, and I began to see much more of the wick-
edness of my own heart than ever before. I was distressed
and discouraged, and convinced that I had placed too much
dependence on mere means, and on my own efforts. I
therefore determined to give myself incessantly to prayer
until I found mercy, or perished in the pursuit..

¢ This resolution was formed on a Sunday evening. The
next morning I took my Bible and walked several miles into
the dense wood of the Bushy Hills, which were then wholly
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uncultivated. Finding a place that pleased me, at the foot
of a projecting rock, in a dark valley, I began with great
earnestness the course which I had prescribed to myself.
I prayed, and then read in the Bible, prayed and read,
prayed and read, until my strength was exhausted ; for I
had taken no nourishment that day. But the more I strove
the harder my heart became, and the more barren was my
mind of every serious or tender feeling. I tasted then some
of the bitterness of despair. It seemed to be my last re-
source, and now this had utterly failed. I was about to desist
from the endeavour, when the thought occurred to me, that
though I was helpless, and my case was nearly desperate,
yet it would be well to cry to God to help me in this
extremity. I knelt upon the ground, and had poured out
perhaps a single petition, or rather broken cry for help, when,
in a moment, I had such a view of a crucified Saviour, as is
without a parallel in my experience. The whole plan of
grace appeared as clear as day. I was persuaded that God
was willing to accept me, just as I was, and convinced that
I had never before understood the freeness of salvation, but
had always been striving to bring some price in my hand, or
to prepare myself for receiving Christ. Now I discovered
that I could receive him in all his offices at that very mo-
ment, which I was sure at the time I did. I felt truly a
joy which was unspeakable and full of glory. How long
this delightful frame continued I cannot tell. But when my
affections had a little subsided I opened my Bible, and
alighted on the eighteenth and nineteenth chapters of John,

The sacred page appeared to be illuminated ; the truths
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were new, as if I had never read them before ; and I thought
it would be always thus, Having often thought of engaging
in a written covenant with God, but having never before
found a freedom to do so, I now felt no hesitation, and
having writing materials in my pocket, I sat down and
penned .it exactly from my feelings, and solemnly signed it
as in the presence of God.*

“T expected now to feel uniformly different from what
had preceded, and to be always in lively emotion, thinking
wy troubles all at an end. As I had been much distressed
by discovering the sins of my heart, and as I read in Scrip-
ture that faith works purification, I resolved to make this
the test. At the time, indeed, I had no doubt as to the sin-
cerity of my faith ; and in the paper of self-dedication
above-mentioned I expressed the assurance that if I had
never before received Christ I did then and there receive
him. For several days my mind was serene. But before a
week had elapsed, darkness began to gather over me again.
Inbred corruption began to stir. In a word, I fell back into
the same state of darkness and conflict as before.”

Shortly after this, in the autumn of 1789, he made a
profession of his faith. But he describes his first approach
to the Lord’s Table as destitute of high comforts. His
thoughts were much distracted, and his soul was harassed
with awful fear lest he should eat and drink damnation to
himself. And after receiving, this dreadful suspicion haunted

him, until he felt convinced that this enormous sin had been

* This document 1s in our possession.
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committed. But at his second communion, which was at
New Monmouth, he enjoyed a delightful day of clear
assurance. “The sermon by Mr. Graham,” says he in a
very late record, “ was on the text, ¢ The Sun of Righteous-
ness shall arise,” etc. The preacher compared the beginnings
of true religion in the soul to the rising of the sun ; some-
times with a sudden and immediate clearness, sometimes
under clouds, which are afterwards dispersed. As he went
on, it occurred to me with great distinctness, that the Sun of
Righteousness began to rise on me, though under a cloud.
When conversing with Mr. Mitchell in Bedford, I was
relieved from despair by the persuasion that Christ was able
to save even me. This shows how seldom believers can de-
signate with exactness the time of their renewal. Now, at
the age of seventy-seven, I am of opinion, that my regenera-
tion took place while I resided at General Posey’s, in the
year 1788.”

It seemed proper to dwell at some length on the traits
of this remarkable and extensive religious awakening, because
it shows how familiar the subject of this memoir was with
the good and the evil of such excitements ; especially as in a
later period of his life, when he felt constrained to unite
with other wise men in protesting against enthusiastic ex-
cesses and false doctrine, he was frequently treated by
opponents as a rigid book-divine, who had grown up in cold
forms, without acquaintance with great outpourings of the
Holy Spirit. How far this was from the true state of the
facts, will have been sufficiently apparent in the preceding
extracts.



DOCTRINES OF THE REVIVAL. 73

It was a remarkable peculiarity of this great popular
reformation, that amidst all its outbreaking enthusiasm and
strange animal agitation, it was not carried forward by
means of corrupt doctrine. ~ Aberrations from the truth there
Joubtless were in the case of individuals, and even bodies of
errorists broke away on one side and the other, especially in
the West ; but all the preachers whom we have had occasion
to name, were zealously attached to the sound Noncon-
formist theology of the seventeenth century. Minor points
were indeed brought into question among the active minds
of inquirers, stimulated by greatly exalted feeling ; but the
fundamentals of reformation truth were left undisturbed.
Most of those in the Valley who professed their faith main-
tained their constancy, but some who persevered most faith-
fully were not the most prominent at the beginning.
“Much conversation took place concerning the nature of
faith, the necessity of legal conviction, and the question
whether there was an operation on the soul itself prior to
all spiritual views, or whether regeneration was effected by
the introduction of truth to the mind. When we brought
our various opinions to Mr. Graham for his. decision, we
found that his judgment was peculiar. He maintained that
as conversion is the change of a rational agent, it must be a
matter of conviction and choice ; and that it was absurd to
suppose any physical operation on the soul itself to be neces-
sary or even conceivable. This opinion therefore became
prevalent. The opposite, supposed to be that of many called
Hopkinsians, was that no change takes place in the views of

the understanding, but such as arises from a change in the
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feelings of the heart. But some of us were not satisfied
with either of these explanations. We supposed that a soul
dead in sin was incapable of spiritual views and feelings,
until made partaker of spiritual life ; that this principle of
life was imparted in regeneration ; so that the natural order
of exercises was, that the quickened soul entertained new
views, which were accompanied by new feelings in accordance
with the truths presented to the mind. This opinion I then
adopted and have always held. The Spirit operates on the
dead soul, communicating the principle of life. The Word
holds up to the view of the regenerated soul the evil of sin
which leads to repentance, and shows the excellency and
suitableness of Christ as a Saviour in all his offices, and
reveals the beauty of holiness.

“ Among other practical books, Marshall on Sanctification
came into use, strongly recommended by some, as exhibit-
ing the only true view of saving faith, and as fitted at once
to give peace to the troubled conscience. Some who had
received little comfort in religion, seized on this notion of
faith, persuaded themselves that their sins were pardoned
and that Christ and all his benefits were theirs, and exulted
for a time in the pleasing delusion. But they generally fell
back into doubt and distress. The instances of persons pro-
fessing a full assurance were few. Great caution was exer-
cised, to guard against deception ; which perhaps led to
undue nicety in the attempt to discriminate between the
exercises of the believer and the hypocrite, and to a multi-
plication of marks and evidences, some of which were not
deduced from the Holy Scriptures. This caused perplexity
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in the minds of many sincere persons, and detracted from the
peace which they might have enjoyed. Nevertheless just
views were generally entertained on this subject, and our
pastor was lucid and discriminating as to the nature of true
religion.”

“ With many the impressions suddenly made vanished
away by degrees, so that they became as careless as ever;
and some no doubt entered the communion of the Church
who had not the root of the matter in them. But a large
number continued to give evidence of the depth and reality
of the work of grace in their hearts. Some of the most
lively Christians were of the female sex.”

Of the period concerning which we have been writing
there remain several little books, chiefly in cipher, containing
a brief journal of the writer’s private exercises. They begin
when he was eighteen years of age, and extend with inter-
ruptions for about six years. For several reasons we make
no use of them ; partly because of their scantiness, partly
because his mature judgment seems to have been adverse to
such diaries, but chiefly because he has given elsewhere as
much of these transactions between God and his soul, as he
desired to be remembered.

The records from which we make these extracts contain
narratives of fearful apostasy,in a few remarkable instances ;
full of interest and warning, but too extensive in their details
to find a place in our pages. Some of these fatal results
are attributed by the writer himself to the practice common
in most revivals of dragging young and obscure persons into

felelinye]

public view, and to the ill-judged stress laid on apparent
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gifts of fluent and acceptable prayer in seeming converts
On this subject his views corresponded with those of Robert
Hall, who in reviewing his own juvenile experience in respect
to this matter, writes as follows : “I never call the circum-
stance to mind but with grief at the vanity it inspired ;
nor, when I' think of such mistakes of good men, am I in-
clined to question the correctness of Baxter’s language,
strong as it is, where he says, ¢ Nor should men turn preach-
ers as the river Nilus breeds frogs (saith Herodotus), where
one half moveth before the other is made, and while it is yet
but plain mud !’ 7%

Sixty years ago, when Archibald Alexander was strug-
gling to acquire an education, there was no such provision of
literary apparatus as in our day. Single volumes passed
from house to house, as great treasures, and the youth was
happy who could own any one of those works which now
greet us with profusion. Our young student speaks of
several authors who influenced his mind in this its forming
state. First among these were such as met the demands of
his troubled mind during early awakenings ; Owen, Baxter,
Alleine, the Erskines, Willison, Doddridge, Whitefield, Je-
nyns and Dickinson’s Letters.

At the instance of General Andrew Moore, young Alex-
ander was induced to think of going to Princeton College,
then under the presidentship of Dr. Witherspoon. To this
plan his father was very favourable ; his clothes were packed
1p and actually forwarded a certain part of the way. A

* Memoir of Robert Hall, Vol. 11L, p. 5.
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day or two before setting out, however, he waited on Mr.
Graham, from whom he desired to take letters. To his sur-
prise Mr. Graham disapproved the whole scheme, and gave
such a description of the inconveniences to which he would
be subjected as an undergraduate, and the advantages of de-
ferring this step until he should take degrees at Lexington,
that he was persuaded to remain at home. Gen. Moore
was chagrined, and the family of Mr. Reid were much dis-
pleased. It must be admitted that the difficulties suggested
by Mr. Graham were imaginary. But Providence directs in
all such conjunctures, and the very next day Mr. Alexander
was seized with a fever, which held him many weeks in great
suffering and danger. The physician who was called in,
came to the bedside drunk. For a large part of the time
the patient was in a raging delirium. At one stage of the
disease he lay speechless, and the family was called to see
him die. One morning, about daybreak, he heard the voice
of a neighbour at the door, inquiring, ““ Is he still alive ? 7
Tt was the preposterous custom of the country for every one
to have access to the sick room, and one day when a sermon
was preached in the house, half the congregation came in to
see him, and some good but unwise men undertook to talk
with him on religious subjects, while his mind was alienated.
But it was God’s purpose to spare him for usefulness. For
several weeks he was lifted out of bed, as an infant. His
constitution, which was vigorous before, received a shock,
from which, as he supposed, it never fully recovered. He
was seized with an excruciating sciatica, .and suffered for
months with a distressing cough ; so that during the whole
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winter and spring of 1790, he was in feeble and as it seemed
declining health.

The Sweet Springs had already become a place of fre-
quent resort, and thither he was accompanied by his father in
the ensuing summer. The scenes were new to him, and we
would fain believe are such as no longer present themselves in
that beautiful locality. * A company of gamblers never inter-
mitted their games day or night, Sunday or workingday, dur-
ing the whole time I was there. They relieved one another,
and would sometimes come out to the fountain, adding not a
little to the horrid symphony of oaths and imprecations which
filled the air at these gatherings. They strove to outdo one
another in the rapidity and novelty of their profane expres-
sions. Some of these persons came every year, and had
their log cabins to dwell in. Besides other invalids there
were old broken-down debauchees, who were endeavouring to
prop up a shattered and polluted constitution. There was
an old Baptist by the name of Cox, from North Carolina,
who had been here every season for a number of years. He
was treated with a sort of respect by the profane, although
they would throw out a jest at his sobriety ; to which he
would reply, ¢ Gentlemen, if there is no future state, your
course may do, but if it should turn out that there is, I should

2

fear to be in your place. He adds a painful account of
a dying man, who though belonging to the convivial circle
was abandoned by his comrades. “They would only come
within twenty or thirty yards of the cabin, and ask how he
did ; but I could hear their oaths as I sat beside him. T

found on his table, Law’s Serious Call, which I had never
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«een, and which I read through that night. Nothing ever
more goaded my conscience ; yet I believe it did me little
good, for I was in a despondent state.”

During most of his sojourn he was in the family of Mr.
Lewis, the proprietor of the Sweet Springs. Here he met
with the Rev. Mr. McRoberts, of Prince Edward, whose name
will appear again in our narrative. M. LeGrand also came
to the Springs, and preached to the visitors. The sketches
which follow are too characteristic to be omitted, especially
as the memorials of this period are scanty.

“ My health was improving, and several weeks remained
of the time allotted to my stay, but finding a man from
Augusta returning with a led horse, I prevailed on him to
convey me to Rockbridge, which would be only a few miles
out of his way. We set out rather late and were unable to
reach our lodging place before night ; and being near the
banks of Jackson’s River we lost our way, and took a path
which led us off from the main road directly across the hills
towards the river. For a time our situation was not only

painful but perilous, as the ravines which we descended
~ were very deep. After wandering some time we saw a dis-
tant light, and with some difficulty reached a cabin in the
low grounds. We found two women in the house, one aged,
and the other young, but the mother of several children,
who were sleeping in the room which we entered, of course
the only one in the house. There was an evident reluctance
in these persons to corply with our request for lodging, the
reason of which transpired in due time. The matron set to

work, however and provided a supper, which to our appetites
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appeared very good. Scarcely had we ended our repast,
when the man of the house came home in a state of intoxica-
tion. He was very noisy before he came in, but when he
found two strangers, he became. outrageous and ordered us
to depart. 'We expostulated, reminding him that the night
was dark and that we could not possibly regain the high-
road. The wife and mother joined their entreaties to ours,
and he at length consented to furnish provender for our
horses, and soon fell into a sound sleep. His wife spread a
bed on the floor.

““We rose early, on a lovely Sabbath morning ; my plan
in setting out having been to reach the forks of Jackson’s
River and the Cow Pasture, where I knew Mr. LeGrand
was to be. The man of the house arose early also, and with
a marked change in his demeanour. He was deeply mortified
at the inhospitality of the previous night, and sought in
every way to make amends for it. Our way lay all the
morning along the bank of the river, and in some places
there was scarcely room for a bridle-path between the moun-
tain and the channel. The ride was delightful and refresh-
ing, and before reaching the junction of the Cow Pasture,
we passed what I have always admired as a most picturesque
spot ; I mean that where Jackson’s River makes its way
through the high and steep mountain. The fissure is very
narrow, and the sides abrupt, with piles of rock at the bottom.
The two sides of the breach seem to correspond with each
other, showing that there had once been a continuous ridge.

* We arrived at Mr. Davidson’s long before the hour of
public worship. The people seldom heard a sermon ; being
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sn strung along the narrow valleys, that they can never form
self-supporting congregations, but must always depend on
itinerants, or the transient visits of ministers from a distance.
In such regions it is pleasing to see the ardour with which
the mountain people flock to the place of meeting ; issuing
from every hollow of the neighbouring hills, on horseback
and on foot. When the young preacher arose, with his
singular advantages of mien and voice, an unwonted air of
solemnity and interest pervaded the assembly. Mr. Le-
Grand again preached much to my heart ; seldom have I
spent a happier day. We had two sermons, with a short
interval. 'When he met me at the edge of the dense forest
whither he had retired for devotion, his face seemed like that
of Moses to shine, and as we were on terms of great intimacy
he said to me, ‘If I ever enjoyed sensible communion with
God, it was within the last half hour” And his sermon bore
witness that he had been with Jesus. These discourses
were not in vain. The sceds of piety were sown in many
young hearts that day. Several members of Mr. Davidson’s
family dated their serious impressions from that day. I re-
luctantly parted with Mr. LeGrand in the morning, as my
travelling companion was becoming impatient to be on his
way. My leaving the Springs at this time was imprudent ;
as I now believe that if I had remained, my health would
have been entirely restored. As it was, though much re-
cruited by the use of the waters, I soon fell back into a state
of debility.”

6



CHAPTER FIFTH.

1790—1791.

PREPARATIONS FOR THE MINISTRY—THEOLOGICAL OLASS—FIRST ATTEMPT A1
EXOORTATION—VISIT TO PHILADELPHIA—GENERAL ASSEMBLY-—GREAT
MEN OF THE DAY—RETURN.

HE time had arrived when it was natural and almost

necessary for Mr, Alexander to choose a profession for
life. The subject had been forced upon his mind during all
the months of his religious inquiry. At the Sweet Springs
he conversed freely on this point with Mr. LeGrand. The
ministry of the gospel was clearly his choice, but he con-
ceived himself altogether unfit for a work of such impor-
tance. Mr. Legrand however urged him to engage at once
in the study of divinity. After the disappointment experi
enced in regard to Princeton, he privately read from time to
time such books as he could procure, and so far as his health
permitted. “I doubted my call,” says he, “to this high
and holy office. The only other pursuit which entered my
thoughts was that of agriculture ; and I pleased myself with
the thought of retirement and escape from the awful re-

sponsibilities of the ministry. T still however went on witk
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niy studies. While before I had been reading at random
every good book I could lay hold of, I now thought it neces-
sary to commence the study of theology with more method.
I expected to be put to reading many ponderous volumes in
Latir, and endeavoured to brace my nerves for the effort.
Accordingly I went to Mr. Graham with a request that he
would direct my studies. He smiled, and said, ‘ If you mean
ever to be a theologian, you must conie at it not by reading
but by thinking” He then ridiculed the way of taking our
opinions upon the authority of men, and of deciding ques-
tions by merely citing the judgments of this or that great
theologian ; repeating what he had just said, that I must
learn to think for myself, and form my own opinions from
the Bible. This conversation discouraged me more than if
he had told me to read half a dozen folios. For as tolearning
any thing by my own thoughts, I had no idea of its practi-
cability. But it did me more good than any directions or
counsels I ever received. It threw me on my own resources,
and led me to feel the necessity of disciplining my own
thoughts and searching into the principles of things.

My thoughts were entirely absorbed in theological ques-
tions, and as there were several young men of education in
Lexington, we carried on daily discussions. Taking nothing
for granted without proof, we debated especially all the
points in controversy between Calvinists and Arminians.
The Methodists who professed Arminian doctrine were
spreading their opinions on all sides. When I first began the
study of theology I had no companion but John Lyle, who
had been for some time a pupil of Mr. Graham ; but after a
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while we had half a dozen. Every Satuiday we met at out
preceptor’s study, for recitation and debate. Even at this
time Mr. Graham was much engaged in the study of Mental
Philosophy. He had a natural turn for such investigations,
and had observed for himself with great acuteness. He had
recently obtained the works of Reid and Beattie, with others
of the Scottish school ; but he thought he could construct a
better system than any proposed by these writers. Accord-
ingly he digested a series of lectures, which he frequently
delivered to his students and to a class of young ladies.
They were perspicuous and methodical and rested on obser-
vations made by himself. I believe they were never written
out, for he had a strong aversion to the pen, and in speaking
he had such a command of his knowledge as to require no
assistance from notes. During the time of my theological
studies I perused no great number of volumes, but some I
read with much care. Among these were Edwards on the
‘Will, on Original Sin, and on the Affections ; Bates’s Har-
mony of the Divine Attributes, and some treatises of Owen
and Boston.”

In the autumn of the same year, 1790, the Presbytery
of Lexington was to meet at the North Mountain Meeting-
House, in the county of Augusta. This church is now
called Hebron. Mr. Alexander was prevailed upon by his
friends and teachers to present himself to that body in order
to trials for the ministry. He describes his feelings on this
occasion as very uncomfortable, from remaining doubts as to
his being called to the work ; but he was averse to disregard

the advice of his honoured preceptor, who had acquired an
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influence over him which he could hardly resist. Thae
Presbytery perceived his gifts, and encouraged him to pro-
ceed. It appears from their records that this event took
place on the 20th day of October, 1790. Mr. Graham had
resolved to get the permission of the Presbytery that the can-
didates under their care should have the privilege of exhort-
ing in social meetings for religious worship ; for in that day
the funetion of public teaching had not been distributed so
lavishly among the lay brethren, as in our own time. And
to quiet the scruples of Mr. Alexander, he was informed that
his actual entrance on the ministry might be postponed as
long as he chose. On returning home from the Presbytery,
he soon received notice that authority had been given to
him and his fellow-student, Mr. John Lyle, to exercise their
gifts in exhortation. Mr. Graham was accustomed to hold
a meeting at Kerr’s Creek, at the house of old John McKee.
This place was therefore selected for the debut of the young
candidates. But the event is too interesting not to be
related in his own words. It is seldom that we have such
deécriptions of a first effort from one who was destined to
become eminent in this very field of labour.

“The thing was new in that part of the country, and
many came together. I was exceedingly apprehensive that I
should utterly fail, and not be able to say any thing, for 1
had never spoken in public except what I had committed to
memory. I had once attempted to speak in a juvenile de-
bate, without the least success. We arrived at the place
early in the evening, and retired to the grove. ‘When we
returned to the house Mr. Lyle apveared to be much ani-
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mated and elevated. He told me that he had a remarkable
flow of thought, and seemed confident of a prosperous issue ;
which only discouraged me the more, as I was weighed down
with a heavy burden. After singing and prayer, Mr. Graham
called first upon Lyle, who arose with an awful cloud upon
his brow, seized fast hold of the chair upon which he had
been sitting, and with many contortions of countenance
forced out a few words ; but his flow of thought had deserted
him. He hemmed and groaned, rolled up his pocket-hand-
kerchief into a ball, made a few convulsive gestures, and sat
down. After another prayer and hymn, I was called upon.
Although I did not know a single word which I was to utter,
I began with a rapidity and fluency equal to any I have en-
joyed to this day. I was astonished at myself, and as I was
young and small, the old people were not less astonished.
Trom this time I exhorted at one place and another, several
times every week. It was still a cross for me to hold forth
at Lexington ; and after efforts unsatisfactory to myself, I
often suffered keen anguish of spirit, from various causes.
At other times my heart was enlarged, my feelings were
lively, so that I found delight in the utterance of truth.
At that time I seldom followed any premeditated train of
thought ; the words which I first spoke generally opened a
track for me, which I pursued.”

It is a proper addition to this statement to say that,
throughout his life, the extemporaneous discourses of Dr.
Alexander, which indeed were the highest effusions of his
mind, partook of the character of these early efforts ; and he
nas been heard to say again and again, that if he were to



MISSION. 87

stake his life on a single effort, he would, if familiar with
the general subject, abandon himself entirely to the impulse
of the moment.

During the continuance of the revival, Mr. Graham was
much engaged in preaching, not only at home, but in many
other congregations, for therc was an awakened attention to
religion almost throughout the Valley ; and in the remote
and destitute places there was an uncommon desire to hear
the Gospel. He therefore made some preaching tours among
the mountains, and along the streams, where the population
is too much extended through narrow vales to admit of com-
pact societies. On one of these excursions he was accompa~
nied by his young pupil. They crossed the North Mountain
at what is called the New Gap, where the ascent is exceed-
ingly steep. After leaving the mountain they fell down
upon the James River near the place where it takes that
name, that is, just below the junction of the Jackson and
Cow pasture Rivers. Mr. Graham preached to these scattered
people with a clearness which made all understand, and with
an carnestness and affection which caused deep feeling. One
of their meetings was at the house of a rich old German.
“Tn the morning,” says a narrative from which we derive
these facts, ¢ Mr. John Lyle, my fellow-student and travel-
ling companion, informed me that before sunrise he had scen
a labourer take the Glerman Bible from the house into a
neighbouring thicket, where he kept it about half an hour
and then went to his work. We agreed to have some con-~
versation with the man, and learned from him that he lived
at a distance, but that he was now engaged for a time in



88 THE GERMAN CONVERT.

attending to some hemp, in a piece of land allowed him by the
farmer. We found that he had not been present at the
sermon the day before. He gave us the following narrative.
‘I have lived, ever since I was married, on the Cow pasture
River, where the Gospel is seldom preached. For a few
months we engaged a man to preach, and poor and careless
as we were, I subscribed a dollar, and then thought I would
go and get the worth of my money. I frequently felt my
conscience moved, but the impression soon went off, Soon
after the preacher loft us, I was one day riding by myself,
when all at once I had such a view of my lost condition and
sinfulness, that I felt as if the earth would open and swallow
me up. Though the awful feeling of that moment subsided,
I fell into a state of settled distress. I knew that I was a
sinner, but knew not how my sins could be pardoned. I was
advised to read the Bible, which I did ; but the more I read,
the more was I condemned, and my distress was thereby in-
creased, so that for a while I shut up the book and put it
away. Yet I could not find rest, and so returned to reading.
My neighbours were of various opinions respecting my case.

~Some were of opinion that my reason was touched, others
said it was low spirits.

“¢My distress of mind began to wear me away, until at
last T was unable to work in the field, and my wife and
children were likely to come to want. At length I scarcely
had strength to walk the floor. One Sunday evening a little
before sunset I was sitting on the side of my bed, where I
had been reading my Bible, when all of a sudden my mind
seemed to be full of light and my heart of love and joy. I
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thought that Christ had died for my sins, and that God had
forgiven me for his sake. It was so plain, I wondered that
I had never seen it before. The joy was so great that I sank
down on the bed, and almost swooned. My wife shrieked,
thinking I was about to die. But T was soon able to tell
her that I was happy—as happy as I could be—that I had
seen Christ to have died for me on the cross, and that God
had pardoned all my sins. In this happy state I remained
for some time ; but by degrees I began to believe that it was
a delusion. Darkness came over me and my distress re-
turned ; but not as at first, for I now knew that whether I
had received it or not there was pardon for miserable sinners.
But for several years I have had no comfort. I read and
pray, and sometimes have a faint hope, but for the most part
am in darkness. It is now nine years since I had this won-
derful discovery, and during all that time I have never heard
a sermon, nor ever before met with a single person who un-
derstood my case.’

“When the poor German had proceeded thus far, we
had reached the place of meeting, and found the house full.
We were very solicitous that Mr. Graham might be led
to choose a subject suited to the case of our German brother,
for such we esteemed him. And it was so erdered that the
text led him to open the way of salvation, and to describe
the exercises of a soul when closing with Christ on the
terms of the Gospel. That day we heard more for the af-
flicted man than for ourselves. He never took his eyes off
the preacher, and during the hour of the sermon they were

full of tears. Iis emotions were evidently various. We
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were incapable of entering into the feelings of a man whe.
had been converted for nine years, and yet had never heard
a sermon, and who for seven years had been walking in dark-
ness and doubt, without once meeting with man or woman
who knew any thing of experimental religion. As he had
to return immediately, we followed him to his horse as he
came weeping from the house. His heart was too full for
utterance. At length he lifted up his hands, and thanked
God for the mercy bestowed on him, in giving him opportu-
nity to hear the precious Gospel that day. He said that his
distress had forsaken him, and something of his first joy
filled his heart, but that he had much sorrow for sin mingled
with his comfort. He took leave of us with tears, tenderly
thanking us for having procured him this inestimable privi-
lege.

“ Mr. Graham’s preaching for fifteen years had been at-
tended with so little apparent effect, that it is not easy to
conceive of the joy with which he witnessed so great a
change in the religious aspect of the community. For some
time he devoted himself entirely to the work of the ministry.
His preaching at this time was evangelical and powerful.
The writer is now of opinion, that he never heard from any
man a clearer and stronger exhibition of the Gospel than in
the sermons of Mr. Graham during this period.”*

An event of more than ordinary moment in the quiet
career of a student in the mountains, was his making a visit
m the spring of 1791 to Philadelphia. In his mature years

* MS. Life of William Graham.
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he was accustomed to speak with regret and reprehension of
one part of the counsel of his invaluable friend and preceptor.
The General Assembly was about to convene, and Mr. Gra-
ham, desiring his young and promising pupil to attend on
that judicatory, conceived the strange design that he should
go in the capacity of a ruling elder. He was little satisfied
with the arrangement, but acquiesced.

These were days of equestrian travel, and they set out
as for a long journey. An agreement had been made to
meet Dr. John B. Smith at Winchester, and to attend the
communion at Shepherdstown, where Mr., afterwards the
Rev. Dr. Moses Hoge was pastor. Mr. Alexander rode a
young horse, unaccustomed to travelling, which was found-
cred about the third day. They stopped with Mr. Solomon
Hoge, brother of the clergyman, with whom resided his ven-
erable father. Mr. Graham, after as much delay as he
could afford, resumed his journey. The horse did not
amend, and this caused a halt of some days.

“0ld Mr. Hoge,” so he writes, “though eighty-four
years of age, was in the fullest vigour of intellect, and de-
lighted in theological discussion. He gave me a narrative
of the state of the Presbyterian Church in Pennsylvania
during his youth. At the age of one and twenty he care-
fully read over every article of the Westminster Confession
of Faith, to see whether he could adopt the whole ; which
he was able freely and deliberately to do. At the time
when I met him he was in connection with the Seceder
Church. He did not inform me how this came about, but
some years afterwards Dr. Hoge told me that his father left
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our church on account of the ¢ Adopting Act,” which per-
mitted candidates to make some exceptions when they re-
ceived the Confession. I know not that I ever received so
much instruction in the same time from any one as from
this old gentleman. Certain difficulties, which I had on
some points, he entirely removed to my satisfaction. What
he told me of the mother Presbytery, of Philadelphia, would
have been of value if I had written it down from his mouth,
but before I recognised its importance, the facts had become
dim in my memory.”

Mounting his crippled horse, he attempted to press for-
ward, but before reaching Winchester he found him unable
to proceed. Here occurred an incident of travel, which be-
longs to the picture of life. ¢ After struggling along a few
miles, I came to Opekan Creek, where the low grounds
were covered to the depth of two or three feet by reason of
back-water from a mill below. When I had reached about
midway, the horse determinately refused to proceed, and
there I was, seated on his back in the midst of the water.
There was no way left but to dismount into the water, but
this I was afraid to do on account of my feeble health. Ob-
serving a house at some distance I called as loudly as I
could, and at length made myself heard. A large, lazy look-
ing German came down and asked why I was sitting there.
I told him, and entreated him to get a horse and bring me
out, but he said there were no horses near. The want of
sympathy in this man aggravated my distress. At length
a man came along on horseback who immediately led my
borse out ; and not only so, but continued with me until
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nine o’clock at night, when I arrived at the place to which
I had been directed.

“T found old Mrs. Riley alone; all her sons had gone tc
the sacrament at Shepherdstown, where Dr. Smith and Mr.
Graham were assisting Mr. Hoge. The next morning
which was the Sabbath, I went into the neighbourhood to
hear a Methodist preacher. At the close of his sermon he
gave notice that a Presbyterian minister would preach at
Mrs. Riley’s that evening. At first I wondered who it could
be that had come into the place, but it soon occurred to me,
that it arose from a misapprehension of something I had
said to Mrs. Riley. The mistake disturbed me not a little.
I went to the stand on which he had preached—for the ser-
mon was in the open air—and begged him to correct the
mistake, but he made light of the difference between a
preacher and an exhorter. In the evening a multitude col-
lected, so that the house could not contain them. When I
arose to speak I explained the matter, and then delivered an
exhortation of some length, as the people seemed greedy to
hear. Indeed there was a considerable excitement among
them, which had been produced by the preaching of M.
Hill and also of the clergymen with whom I was travelling.”

Provided here with a fresh horse, he set out and pressed
on with all his force to overtake these companions. The
next day he arrived at a neighbourhood where Dr. Smith
nad just been preaching, and the evening after arrived at
the house where he was lodging. Dr. Smith’s cordiality and
courtesy here appeared to great advantage, and he had it in
his power to communicate great relief to the young and em-
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barrassed stranger. The company went onward by the way
of York, and at length reached the little town of Pequea,
a spot somewhat remarkable in the history of our church.
Here the venerable Doctor Robert Smith, the father of
the President, was still pastor. Here likewise the sacra-
ment was to be celebrated on the approaching Sabbath.
The congregation was large, but without those signs of popu-
lar feeling to which our Virginians had been accustomed at
home. On Monday, in conformity to the old Scottish prac-
tice, Mr. Graham discoursed ; his sermon was powerful and
pungent, and a certain young man was struck to the neart,
and came to the house inquiring what he should do to be
saved. On Tuesday the four travellers set their faces towards
Philadelphia, and their number was increased by old Dr.
Smith and his wife. 'We shall here annex bcopious extracts
from the personal narrative, both as giving a simple descrip-
tion of the impressions made by novel scenes on an un-
sophisticated mind, and as affording more particulars than
are elsewhere extant concerning a very important General
Assembly.

“Ifelt a great awe on my spirits at the thought of
entering the great city. My impression was that all eyes
would be directed towards me. As we approached, our com-
pany sceparated, as they expected to lodgev in different places.
Mr. Graham and I stopped at a farm-house near Gray’s
Ferry, where we made an agreement with the host, a quaker,
for the keeping of our horses. As we rode along the strects
and beheld the people pressing forward with rapid steps, T
wag surprised and relieved to find that they took no notice
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of us. The tavern where we dismounted was, I think, in
Chestnut Street. Here we found a hale corpulent man of
forty, bouncing about and attending to his guests with little
aid. The floors were not carpeted, but were scoured very
clean, and thickly sprinkled with very white sand.

“ After adjusting our dress, we repaired to the church at
the corner of Third and Arch Streets, where the Assembly
was to be opened by a sermon from the Reverend Robert
Smith, D.D., the late moderator. I went under a painful
apprehension that the appearance of such a youth, under
the denomination of a ruling elder, must excite the contempt
or pity of every member. Indeed it was an ill-judged thing.
What struck me with astonishment was that although thou-
sands of people were passing the doors, there were not a
hundred in the church. Dr. Smith preached a sermon of
which I heard very little, as his enunciation was impaired by
the loss of his teeth. He wore a very large white wig,
coming down far over his shoulders, and being short in
stature presented an appearance somewhat grotesque. Most
of the clergy wore wigs ; all from the cities and great towns
wore powder, as did many gentlemen whom we met in the
streets. The discourse was delivered with great earnestness,
and the opinion which I formed of the preacher was that he
possessed uncommon ardour of piety. He said much of the
great revival in which he had been a labourer, but seemed
much afraid of the wildfire and disorder, which so much in-
jured the cause in those days. In private he expressed
apprehensions lest his son John Blair Smith and Mr. Gra-

ham were engaged in sending raw and unfurnished ministers



96 EMINENT MEN,

into the work. He treated me with great tenderness, but
was surprised to hear that I was to be a member, and asked
whether I came as priest or Levite. The excellent old man
lived but a year or two after this time.

“ Some interest seemed to be felt as to the choice of
Moderator. The Rev. Dr. John Woodhull, of Freehold,
N. J., was nominated, but Mr. John B. Smith came round
to us, and solicited our votes for Mr. McCreary, an old
minister from Maryland or Delaware, who was said to be a
godly and evangelical man ; but Mr. Woodhull had a large
majority. The body was small, consisting of not more than
thirty or forty members. The leading ministers were Dr.
Alison of Baltimore, Dr. McWhorter of Newark, Dr. Ewing
of Philadelphia, Nathaniel Irwin of Neshaminy, James F.
Armstrong of Trenton, Joseph Clark of New Brunswick,
Dr. Cooper, Dr. Latta, and Nathan and Jacob Ker. Dr.
Nisbet was in constant attendance, but I have forgotten
whether he was a commissioner. But all Presbyterian
ministers were invited to sit as corfespondent members.
President Witherspoon came about the middle of the ses-
sion, and after a day or two gave place to Dr. Samuel Stan-
hope Smith. There were few from the south, besides om
little company. I remember one by the name of Templeton.
Colonel John Bayard, father of John, Samuel, and James A.
. Bayard, was there as an elder, and took an active part in all
business, receiving much deference, as he had occupied high
civil offices. Dr. Green was not a member, but came every
day and sometimes engaged in discussion. At that time he

must have been above thirty years of age ; his appearance
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was dignified and lofty, and except that he was pale he was
at a distance a very handsome man. His peruke was the
finest I ever saw, falling over his shoulders in great curls, which
were white with powder. I was filled with admiration to
hear so fine a man talk seriously about religion ; for I had
imbibed the prejudice widely prevalent among the Metho-
dists, that men or women who dressed fashionably and wore
powder and the like ornaments, must be destitute of reli-
gion.

“Dr. Woodhull the Moderator was a man of good ap-
pearance, about forty-five years of age. If I remember
aright, William M. Tennent, afterwards Dr. Tennent of
Abingdon, was the recording clerk, and Mr. Armstrong the
reading clerk. The member who took most upon him, ex-
plaining every thing minutely and tediously, was Dr.
McWhorter of Newark. But though unnecessarily prolix
his remarks were always earnest and judicious. Dr. Nisbet
seemed desirous to learn all that was said ; being somewhat
deaf he would go up close to the speaker and turn to him
the hearing ear. His appearance was singular. He was
short in stature, but broad in the face and shoulders and
whole frame, and wore a gray wig which reached far down
his back. He took much snuff and seemed to have the
habit of talking to himself, for his lips were in frequent mo-
tion, and as he sometimes trotted from one speaker te
another he would utter something audibly. On one of these
occasions as Dr. Hall of North Carolina was making an
earnest speech, with great solemnity of manner, Dr. Nisbet
as he returned to Lis seat ncar the Moderator was heard te

7
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ejaculate, ¢ Poor human nature, poor human nature !’ Some
one was officious enough to tell this to Dr. Hall, who was
grievously mortified and offended. Nathaniel Irwin of
Neshaminy was an influential member of this Assembly.
He was very tall, and had a voice the sound of which pro-
duced alarm, on a first hearing. He always took his stand
at a place the most remote from the chair, and seemed tc
utter every thing with the greatest sound he could command.
It was easy to discern that as his head was literally long, sc
it was intellectually. The very first draft of a plan for
raising a permanent = = = proceeded from him during
this Assembly. Joseph Clark of New Brunswick, after-
wards Dr, Clark, was a speaker who occupied much time,
from the extreme slowness of his observations.

“ About the middle of the Assembly Dr. Witherspoon
came from Princeton, and took his seat. e immediately
participated in the business, and evinced such an intuitive
clearness of apprehension and correctness of judgment, that
his pointed remarks commonly put an end to the discussion.
In most cases I thought I perceived how things should be
decided, and was gratified to find my opinions frequently
confirmed by those of Dr. Witherspoon. But in one in-
stance, in which John D. Blair of Richmond took an active
part, T was entirely misled. The question was whether an
offending member’s profession of repentance was a sufficient
ground for immediate restoration. Mr. Blair read the pas-
sage in which our Lord says, ‘If thy brother offend against
thee seven times in a day,” etc. This seemed to me as clear

as the light ; but Dr. Witherspoon arose and dispelled the
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delusion, by distinguishing between a private offence, con-
cerning an individual, and a public offence which affected the
church, as also between the offence of a private member and
the offence of a minister.

“Dr. Witherspoon remained only two or three days, after
which Dr. Samuel Stanhope Smith took his place. When
he entered the house I did not observe him, but happening
to turn my head I saw a person whom I must still consider
the most elegant I ever saw. The beauty of his counte-
nance, the clear and vivid complexion, the symmetry of his
form and the exquisite finish of his dress, were such as to
strike the beholder at first sight. The thought never
occurred to me that he was a clergyman, and I supposed
him to be some gentleman of Philadelphia, who had dropped
in to hear the debate. I ought to have mentioned that Dr.
Witherspoon was as plain an old man as cver I saw, and as
free from any assumption of dignity. All he said, and
every thing about him bore the marks of importance and
authority. Dr. Green had just returned from the General
Association of Connecticut, which he had attended as a
delegate. He gave an account of his reception, and brought
forward a resolution to agree with them in a concert of
prayer for the revival of religion. This was opposed by Dr.
Alison, in a speech of great power and eloquence. I never
heard a man who could pour out such a torrent of strong
thoughts and expressions, without the least appearance of
effort ; for he made no attempt to play the orator, but com-
monly leaned over the side of the pew and seldom raised
either his head or his hands. Dr. Green made an able and
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pious speech in reply, in the course of which he mentioned
that the only three men who opposed it in the Greneral Asso-
ciation were a Mr. Church, a Mr. Lord, and a Mr. Devotion,
Dr. Smith was also opposed to it, and had caused it to be
cast out in the Synod of New-York and New Jersey. But
our Southern ministers, fresh from a great revival, were zeal-
ously in favour of it, as were the members from the west of
Pennsylvania. So that the resolution was carried by a large
majority.

“The only difficult and unpleasant cases, which came
before the Assembly of 1791, were the following. A certain
minister had been guilty of a great crime, which was not
mentioned ; after a season of the deepest sorrow and full
confession and profession of repentance, he was restored by
the Presbytery of Newcastle by which he had been deposed.
He soon afterwards removed up the North River, carrying
with him clear credentials. But after a while the report of
the crime followed him ; the Presbytery within whose bounds
he now was found the charge to be true, and brought a com-
plaint against the Presbytery of Newcastle, for dismissing
the member as in good standing, who had been thus guilty.
There was much warmth among some of the old men about
this matter. Dr. Cooper was not, I think, a regular member
of the Assembly, but spoke as a correspondent. A severer
countenance I never looked upon, and in debate his words
were sharp as a two-edged sword. He made a reply to a
speech of Dr. Samuel S. Smith, which was very tart and
cutting. The other case was a complaint of Newcastle
Presbytery against that of Lewes, because the latter had
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taken under their care and licensed a candidate while he was
under censure of the former.

“Qur ministers were warm from a great revival, and for
a year or two had been engaged in organizing a plan for send-
ing out missionaries. Indeed the Synod of Virginia had at
this time four or five young men in the field. These were
Nash LeGrand, William Hill, Cary Allen, Robert Marshall,
and John Lyle.

“'While in Philadelphia I was frequently at the house of
old Mrs. Hodge, the grandmother of Professor Hodge. Here
John B. Smith and his family were entertained, and here I
saw also the widow of President Finley of Princeton, who
was at this time entirely blind. Dr. J. B. Smith remained
in Philadelphia, as the Third Presbyterian Church (of which
the writer was afterwards pastor) had given him a call,
after the death of Dr. Duffield.”

It was now the month of June, and as the weather was
extremely hot and the roads were dusty, the little party
determined to lie by during the day and travel by night.
They crossed the Blue Ridge at Black’s Gap, by the light
of the moon, which was then near the full. But after mid-
night they began to feel sleepy, and having cleared the
mountain sought for some lodging-place. Part of the com-
pany found a house on the right ; Mr. Graham and his
young companion went further, and turned into a farm-
clearing on the left. It was a log house, and the family
were asleep in bed. But in conformity with the hospitable
customs of the land, the mountaineer arose and admitted
them, and took charge of their horses. The guests were
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shown up stairs, or rather up a ladder, to a loft under the
roof. Here they were made acquainted with the German
fashion of sleeping under a bed, in lieu of other covering
The next day Dr. Hall proposed to introduce them to a case
of somnambulism or irregular mental action, which carried
some appearance of the supernatural. The person was a
young woman of the neighbourhood, who every day at a cer-
tain hour seemed to fall into a trance, and uttered wonder-
ful things.

“We pushed hard,” says the narrative, “ to get to the
house by the hour of her paroxysm, which was one o’clock.
Her name was Susannah Orendorf) and she was the daughter
of a farmer near Sharpsburg. The young woman was re-
clining on a bed, very pale, and clad in white. She was
attended by an elder sister, who with the parents agreed in
asserting that she had eaten nothing for five or six months,
and that the only thing which entered her lips was a sip of
sweetened water, of which a tumbler stood near her on the
table. This was considered miraculous by many, and the
Methodists preached about Susannah, and related her sayings
in their sermons. Multitudes came to see her ; some above
a hundred miles ; so that there would sometimes be two
hundred people there at one time. After coming out of one
of her epileptic fits, she would tell those around her what
she had seen in heaven ; and so credulous were some that
they came to ask whether she had seen certain friends of
theirs who had lately died. On this point, however, she could
give no satisfactory information. Some wished to know

which religious denomination was most approved in heaven,
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The girl answered more discreetly than could have been ex-
pected from her education—for she was very ignorant—say-
ing, ‘In the other world people are not judged of by their
professions, but the sincerity of their hearts, and the good-
ness of their conduct.” Some very noisy persons came from
Newtown to see her ; and as a great company was collected
they engaged in devotional exercises. One of their number,
John Hill, a man of great muscular power and a stentorian
voice, exerted himself to the utmost in prayer, keeping time
with one of his feet and both his hands. 'When he was done,
Susannah asked him, ¢ Why do you speak so loud ? Do you
think the Almighty is hard of hearing ?’

¢ At nearly the same hour every day, after a little con-
vulsive agitation she seemed to fall into a swoon, ceased to
breathe, and lay calm and motionless as a corpse. As she
recovered herself a sound was heard, as if issuing from her
breast, and she commoxnly awoke singing. We asked her
for some account of what she had seen in her last visit.
Without hesitation she began a narrative of her journey to
heaven, which greatly resembled some of Mohammed’s de-
scriptions. She went over a very high and beautiful bridge,
which appeared to be made of ivory. She entered paradise,
where she beheld the angels flying about in all directions,
and heard companies of them singing. On her arrival she
was presented with bread as white as snow and exceedingly
delicious, which she ate every day, and by which she was
nourished, so as to have no need nor appetite for earthly
food. The most remarkable occurrence was that a beautiful
and maiestic pér,son, whom she took to be our Saviour, came
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to her, and gave her a white flower, which she took to br 4
token of his love. On being requested to sing one of the
tunes which she had learnt in heaven, she complied without
reluctance ; uttering in a soft and somewhat melodious voice
a strain, which however consisted of only a few notes con-
tinually repeated. Being then accustomed to learn tunes

by ear, I caught up this strain, and could repeat it, but
have long since forgotten it. This was no doubt a case of
epilepsy, which continued more than a year, and then
gradually left her ; but she did not live long after her re-
covery.”

In looking back on this visit to the great city of
America, Mr. Alexander was accustomed to say, that he
found less of that warm and impulsive religion which the
revivals of Virginia had made dear to him, than he expected.
But he often recurred with pleasure to the animated piety
of Joseph Eastburn, and of Mrs. Hodge, a venerable Christian
lady of Philadelphia.



CHAPTER SIXTH.
1791.

THEOLOGICAL STUDIES—LICENSURE—EARLY SERMONS—OHARACTER OF
PREACHING—MR. HOGE—LABOURS IN BERKELEY—ENGAGEMENT AS
MISSIONARY.

T the period to which our narrative relates, the means

of education for the ministry were few and irregular,
Mr. Alexander enjoyed, however, the guidance of Mr. Gra-
ham, whom through life he continued to regard as the chief
instrament employed by Providence in educing and disci-
plining his faculties. “For a number of years,” he records,
“candidates for the gospel ministry had been very few, so
that there seemed no prospect of a supply to the churches,
when the acting ministry should pass away. But now the
scene was changed. A number of young men who had
finished their academical course, were arrested in their
career and brought under the influence of the truth. These
were now disposed to devote themselves to the important
business of preaching the gospel. This not only furnished to
Mr. Graham a pleasing prospect as it relates to the Church,
but opened a field of useful employment in preparing these
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candidates for the ministry. It was a work for which in many
respects he was well fitted, and in which he evidently took
much delight, especially when he had pupils who received
instruction with docility and entered fully into his views and
explanation of doctrines. For although he constantly incul-
cated the right and duty of searching for the truth, free from
the trammels of authority, he was never well pleased if any
of them thought differently on any subject from himself.
A theological class was formed, whose reading he directed,
and who attended at his study on one day of the week,
where they read their compositions on prescribed subjects,
and discussed subjects previously given out ; while he pre-
sided, and in the conclusion gave his own views of the
matter. By this kind of training a number of young men,
who afterwards were well known and esteemed in the church,
were prepared. Though Mr. Graham had a scientific turn,
and delighted much in experimental philosophy, it was the
philosophy of the mind which was his favourite study ; and
this he had long pursued, not by reading books on the sub-
ject, but by paying close attention to the exercises of his
own mind. He had reduced his thoughts to a system,
which he was fond of unfolding to his pupils; so that he
contracted a liking for this department of philosophy. His
thorough knowledge of the laws of thinking evidently gave
him a great advantage in explaining many difficulties which
are frequently met with in religious experience. He was
not much read in books, and for many years perused few,
and commonly expressed a low esteem for what he read.

There were few authors of whom he spoke with entire appro-
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bation. He continually recommended to his pupils to think
for themselves, and to depend on their own resources rather
than on authors. On some this had a good effect ; but it
was a saying which all could not receive. In almost every
case his students adopted his views of theology, and held
them at least for a while with much confidence. On all
points he was strictly Calvinistic ; but he had his own me-
thod of explaining things. One of his radical principles was
that the rational soul of man can undergo no moral change,
except through the influence of motives, or the presentation
through the understanding of such objects as excite the
affections. e therefore scouted the opinion that in regen-
eration there is any physical operation on the soul itself, and
held that by the influence of the Holy Spirit truth is pre-
sented in its true nature to the rational mind, and when
thus perceived cannot but produce an effect correspondent
with its nature. He therefore fully held what has been
called in some places the ¢ Light-scheme’; believing that all
moral changes must be produced by new views, and can be
produced in no other way. But how the dead soul could
have truth thus presented to it, without being first vivified,
he did not explain. In effect, however, he held with those
who believe that all moral acts and exercises are produced
by the operation of the truth, justly apprehended, but that
in order to this a regencrating influence must be sent forth
to render the soul capable of such views of truth as will pro-
duce these effects. '

“His views of justification by the imputed righteousness
of Christ were very clear and sound ; but he considered faith
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to be simply a belief of the truth, under a spiritual appre-
hension of its nature. Nor wonld he agree that any affec-
tion or emotion which flowed from such belief properly
belonged to its nature, as distinguished from other graces,
His idea of the primitive state of man was, that though an
accountable moral agent without any supernatural influence,
he could be preserved from falling, when exposed to tempta-~
tion, only by the indwelling of the Holy Spirit. He there-
fore thought it the easiest thing in the world to show how a
human being, though perfectly holy, might be seduced inte
sin when left to himself. The divine influence, which was
absolutely gratuitous, being withdrawn, man, though still
possessing ability to perform his duty, is exceedingly liable
to be led away, on account of natural imbecility, a compli-
cated constitution,* and strong natural propensities. Re-
specting the whole mediatorial work, Mr. Graham was
entirely sound ; and in his preaching the doctrines of grace
were always prominent.”}

Books were scarce, and he mentions the inconvenience
which it cost him to carry a quarto copy of Blair’s Lectures,
which his preceptor had bought in Philadelphia. This work
he read with avidity, but he found that the rules were
chiefly such as had already occurred to his own mind. He
had perused Witherspoon’s Lectures on Moral Philosophy,
which he had transcribed from a manuseript, as the bock
was not yet published. He confesses that this subject,
which afterwards occupied so much of his attention, did not

* The manuseript is here doubtful.
1 MS. Life of the Rev. William Graham.



STUDIES. 10§

then awaken any interest in him. The remainder of the
summer was spent in vigorous study. There were now
more than half a dozen divinity students, whose intercourse
was fraternal and advantageous. He also exercised his gifts
in religious meetings, generally with much ease and fluency ;
but he records that when on some occasions he failed, his
feelings of mortification were excruciating. It was however
in such exercises as these that he laid the foundation for
that habit of extraordinary extemporaneous discourse which
was his grand peculiarity as a preacher and teacher, and
which was in no degree abated after threescore years of
ministry.

Though his health was still unsettled, he found it neces-
sary to devote himself with spirit to his theological pre-
parations. Besides a compendium of Twrrettine in Latin,
he resorted to the Writings of Owen and Edwards; and
perused Bates’s Harmony of the Divine Attributes, which
was one of his favourite works as long as he lived. He con-

- versed almost daily with his preceptor, though the regular
meeting of the young men in Mr. Graham’s study was only
once a week. As there was now a class in theology, and as other
young men who had not completed their academical course,
were pious and interested in such subjects, much time was
spent in free conversation and animated discussion. ¢ Among
those of the latter class,” says he, “who were still engaged
in classical learning, was George Baxter, afterwards so high-
ly distinguished as a preacher and a theologian. He had a
mind formed for accurate distinctions and logical discussion.”

During the year, besides other compositions, he wrote seven



110 PRESBYTERIAL TRIALS.

sermons, which were read before the class, and criticised by
Mr. Graham. The first of these he preserved as a curiosity ;
it was on Acts xvi. 31, ¢ Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,”
etc. At the meeting in the spring of 1791, held at New
Monmouth, he exhibited several of his pieces of trial, and
was examined on the sciences and languages. With the
measure of Latin which he then had attained, his Fwegesis,
as it is oddly named, gave him no small trouble. His Criti-
eal Exercise was on Heb. vi. 1-7 ; and this also vexed him
considerably, as he spent much time on the subject without
arriving at satisfaction. His Popular Lecture, or Hom:ly as
it was then called, was on the difference between a living
and a dead faith. “ The essay,” says he, “is I believe still
among my old papers, and the view taken of the subject is
not materially different from that which I should now take.”

These preparations gave him more than the usual amount
of trouble, from the low condition of body in which he still
found himself. In September the Presbytery met at the
Stone Meeting-House in Augusta. He had at this time
gone through all his trials, except the examination in the-
ology and the “ popular sermon.” He was however very
reluctant to be licensed, on account of an abiding sense of
unfitness. On this subject he had many conversations with
Mr. Graham, in which he strongly and repeatedly stated his
objections. But his pastor and teacher disregarded the
scruples, and urged him to enter on the work of preaching,
for this among other reasons that his health might be con-
firmed by travelling ; adding that he might continue his

studies as usual and make excursions among the destituve,
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as he felt inclined. At this time his stature was small and
his whole appearance was strikingly boyish.  The Presby-
tery,” we use his own words, “had given me a text for a
popular sermon which I disliked exceedingly, as it brought
to my mind the circumstance which distressed me in the
view of entering the ministry, namely my youth and boyish
appearance. The text was Jeremiah i 7, ‘But the Lord
said unto me, Say not, I am a child, for thou shalt go to all
that I shall send thee, and whatsoever I command thee
thou shalt speak.’ I read the sermon from the pulpit, but
with very little satisfaction to myself. ~As the ministers
were on their way to the Synod, they had not time to ex-
amine me on theology, and so adjourned to meet at Win-
chester. When we arrived there a meeting was held in the
house of James Holliday, where I was examined, principally
by the Rev. John Blair Smith ; but as he was taken sudden-
lyill before it was concluded, the examination was continued
by Mr. Hoge. It was then determined that I should be
licensed in the public congregation, on Saturday morning,
October the first, 1791. This was indeed a solemn day.
During the service I was almost overwhelmed with an awful
fecling of responsibility and unfitness for the sacred office.
That afternoon I spent in the fields, in very solemn reflec-
tion and earnest prayer. My feelings were awful, and far
from being comfortable. I seemed to think, however, that
the solemn impressions of that day would never leave me.
O deceitful heart !”

In regard to the text abovementiomed, it is said in
another manuscript ; “It was assigned to me by the Rev,
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Samuel Houston, not only because of my youth, but because
I had strongly remonstrated against having my trials hurried
to a conclusion, as I did not wish to be licensed for several
years. The house was full of people, and the whole Synod
was present. When I stood up to answer the questions,”
which were proposed by Dr. Smith, though only a corres-
ponding member, “I felt as if I could have sunk into the
earth.” The sermon mentioned above was most happily re-
covered by us, among the papers of the late Mrs. LeGrand.
It bears marks of careful preparation, though written in a
hand as yet quite unformed. Notwithstanding the sugges-
tion of the text, there is a characteristic absence of all allu-
sion to his own youth or any thing personal. It is a plain,
but clear and sensible discussion of that great topic, a Call
to the Ministry. Equally beyond our expectation was it to
recover the first sermon which he ever wrote, while yet a
student, and of which mention has been made. It is upon
Acts xvi. 31, and bears the date, 1790.

Having now been licensed as a probationer, it was his
intention to return home and devote himself to study ; but
the purpose was overruled by a clear providence. Tidings
came that the Rev. William Hill (a servant of Christ who
has gone to his rest since we last mentioned his name) was
prevented by a fever from continuing his labours in Berkeley,
now Jefferson County. Some religious awakening had taken
place in that region, and the neighbouring ministers urged
Mr. Alexander to come to their aid. Mr. LeGrand also was
desirous of making an excursion, and offered an inviting field

of labour in his congregations of Opekan and Cedar Creek,
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including Winchester. A revival had been in progress
among his people for some months. The following is an
abridged record of some of these earliest labours.

“ After the Synod adjourned, I went with Mr. LeGrand
to an appointment which he had at old Mr. Feely’s, some
fifteen miles from Winchester. He told me that I must
preach, but I positively refused. He said nothing at the
time, but when the congregation was assembled, he arose and
said, ¢ Mr. Alexander, please to come forward to the table,
and take the books and preach.” I knew not what to do,
but rather than make a disturbance I went forward and
preached my first sermon after licensure, from Galatians iii.
24, ¢ Wherefore the law was our schoolmaster to bring us

unto Christ” Among the hearers was old Geeneral Morgan,
whose residence was in the vicinity.

“ My next sermon was preached at Charlestown, from the
text, Acts xvi. 31, ¢ Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou shalt be saved” I had prepared a skeleton of the
sermon and placed it before me ; but the house being open
a puff of wind carried it away into the midst of the congre-
gation. I then determined to take no more paper into the
pulpit ; and this resolution I kept as long as I was a pastor,
except in a very few instances.” I had, it is true, written
seven sermons, but had committed none of them to memory,
and to this day though I have made several efforts I have
never succeeded in getting a discourse by heart. Having of

# «From that time for twenty years, I never took a note of any kind inte
the pulpit; except that T read my trial sermon at ordination.”----MS, Remi-

niscences.

8
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late been much accustomed to exhort in public, I felt little
embarrassment and went on fluently enough.”

If we were more fully provided with reports other than
his own of these early efforts, we should doubtless find that
in the estimation of all who heard them they were of a high
order. o far as he could be drawn out to speak of his own
performances—a subject which he always avoided—these
were equal to any public endeavours of his life. Great in-
terest was added to his other qualities by the juvenile ap-
pearance of the preacher; indeed he seemed but a little boy.
His complexion was fair, his eye was dark and penetrating,
and his voice according to every witness of that period was
incomparably clear and flute-like. It always was both reso-
nant and penetrating, but at this time was of a silvery tone
both in speaking and singing. His fluency and command of
words were extraordinary ; and in these youthful discourses
he gave full swing to an imagination which he learned more
and more to chasten in later years. The Rev. Dr. Speece,
once speaking to us concerning his early exuberance, said,
“You think him animated now, but if you had heard him
in his youth, you would compare him to nothing so readily
as to a young horse of high blood, let out into a spacious
pasture, exercising every muscle, and careering in every
direction with extravagant .delight.”

There are no circumstances which bring out the gift of
pulpit eloquence more fully or speedily than those in which
he was now placed. Going rapidly from assembly to assem-
bly, followed by awakened and admiring crowds, in times of
great revival, and during all the intervals plying the same
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work among warm and affectionate brethren, by conversation,
prayer and praise, he was kept in that state of healthful
and pleasurable excitement which animates and exalts the
powers, and forms habits of ready and powerful expression.

So accustomed was he to associate pleasurable sensations
with pulpit-work, that even in later years he used to laugh
at the notion of any one’s being injured by preaching. And
it was commonly observed, through most of his life, that
however depressed in spirits he might be before the service,
he always came from it in the highest state of exhilaration.
Never was he more free or full in conversation. These were
the times at which to draw from him his most elevated reli-
gious discourse;, as well as his liveliest narratives ; and his
own household, or those in which he was a guest, remember
such hours with a pensive delight. Like good Rowland Hill,
he was cured of many an ailment Ly the delivery of a long
and animated sermon.

After visiting Shepherdstown and preaching for Dr.
Hoge, he returned to Frederick, to supply Mr. LeGrand’s
place according to appointment. Gladly would we multiply
such recitals as that which follows : “ The weeks which I
spent at Opekan passed pleasantly. Besides the services of
the Sabbath we had a weekly meeting at Major Gilkin’s.
These were delightful gatherings, for the presence of God
seemed to be with us.. I remember one meeting in particular
in which all present seemed to be melted down in a remark-
able manner. On one of the days on which I attended there,
an old man, after sermon, told me that he wished to speak
with me. He led me as far from the house as he could do
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without crossing a high fence, and then burst into tears,
saying, ‘I am a poor old sinner !’ His weeping was so pro-
fuse that he could say no more, except to request me to visit
him at his own house. This I promised, and next day I
found my way through a desolate pine wood and an intricate
path, to the dwelling, where the poor old man was trying to
spell out some sentences in the New Testament. He said
that he was unable to read, but could spell a little, and thus
could make out some things which gave him much satisfac-
tion. But he informed me that his boys, who were now
absent, could read pretty well, and that they had spent
nearly all the preceding night over the New Testament ; for
his sons were as anxious to learn as himself. The old woman
was busy spinning on a flax wheel, and continued to work
while I conversed with her husband. At length I turned to
her with the words, ¢ Agd what does your wife think of these
things 7’ She immediately ceased from her work, and burst
into tears, but answered not a word. Here was a family, of
which the heads had grown gray without having ever at-
tended public worship ; and who until now knew no more of
a Saviour than the heathen. But they were now like persons
come into a new world. Indeed all their views and feelings
were entirely new. Salvation had come to their house. I
learned that a multitude of poor people lived in these pines,
who seldom heard a sermon except when some itinerant
Methodist passed through the settlement. I was desirous to
preach to them ; and the opportunity was afforded by an
invitation to the house of a Mrs Carlisle, the wife of a
Quaker miller, who had been read out of meeting for marry-
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ing a person not of the Society. But he retained all his
attachments to Quakerism, and was rather crusty towards
his wife when she wished to have Presbyterian ministers at
the house, and commonly went out of the way. Mrs. Car-
lisle’s mother, Mrs. Douglass, lived with her, a convert of
Whitefield, and a woman of uncommon piety. From her I
heard much about the preaching of that great man. She
had resided at White Clay Creek, where Charles Tennent
was minister, and where Mr. Whitefield preached several
days in succession to thousands of people. The old lady
was now and had long been a Seceder. Knowing the
opposition of that people to Whitefield, I thought it sur-
prising that one of his admirers should have joined herself to
them. But she thus explained it. The opposers of the
revival, in the Presbyterian Church, were called the Old
Side, and where she lived they had manifested a malignant
opposition to the work of grace, insomuch that the new con-
verts considered the Old Side as the declared enemies of the
revival. But after some time a union was effected, which so
offended some of the zealous disciples of Whitefield, that
when about the same time the Seceders made their appear-
ance, they were joined by the disaffected persons, Mrs.
Douglass being included. She was the mother of James
and Daniel Douglass, of Alexandria, Va., and the grand-
mother of the Rev. James W. Douglass, who died at Fay-
etteville some years since.”

After supplying Mr. LeGrand’s pulpit until his return,
Mr. Alexander proceeded to aid his friend Mr. Hill, preach-
ing often in private houses, and sometimes in the small
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Presbyterian church at Charlestown. ¢ Here,” says he, “1
first saw old John White, the father of Judge White of Win-
chester, and grandfather of the minister at Romney, in
Hampshire. The whole White family were remarkable for
strength of mind and acquaintance with the Scriptures.
The old gentleman had Erskine’s Gospel Sonnets by heart,
and was eminent for simple piety. I think he dated his
religious impressions from hearing Mr. Robinson, the first
regixlar Presbyterian minister who entered Virginia. I
was now in the region where I was to labour, and made my
home at Alexander White’s, the son of the fore-mentioned.
The winter was hard, and the farm-houses in which I
preached during the week were very uncomfortable places
for speaking. The attention of the common people was
awake for a considerable distance around, but they were
generally very ignorant of the doctrines of religion, and my
preaching was more of the didactic than the hortatory kind.
I had no books with me but my small pocket Bible, and
found very little to read in the houses where I stopped. I
was therefore thrown back entirely on my own thoughts. I
studied every sermon on horseback, and in bed before I went
to sleep, and some of the best sermons that I ever prepared
were digested in this way and at this time.”

In reading records like these we are led to see the force
of such remarks as those of the Rev. Dr. Hall, who says
“Tt deserves to be noted by all ministers and candidates,
that one of the chief external means by which Dr. Alexan-
der attained what are often called his inimitable excellencies

as a preacher, was his spending several years after licensure
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and ordination, in itinerant missionary service, preaching in
the humblest and most destitute places, often in the open
air, and adapting his language and manner to minds that
needed the plainest kind of instruction. It will be a good
day for the ministry and the church, when the performance
of a term of such itinerant service shall be exacted as part
of the trials of every probationer before ordination.”*

In a record contained in another manuscript, the same
subject is touched. “ Some of the sermons which I most
frequently preached during my ministry I studied out this
winter, without putting pen to paper. Indeed I had no
opportunity to write sermons. The houses in which I lodged
had but one [sitting room], and I remained but a short time
at any one place. 'When Mr. Hill returned from Charlotte,
I was at liberty to give up the field which I had occupied ;
but the winter was severe and travelling unpleasant, and Mr.
Hoge urged me to continue in the neighbourhood until
spring. For all the labours of the winter I received not
one cent, and indeed expected nothing. But as I came
from home without expecting to be long absent, I found that
if I remained I must provide myself with some articles of
clothing. Upon my mentioning this as a reason for return-
ing home, Mr. Hoge took me to a store and became respon-
sible for what I needed ; and as soon as I returned home I
sent him the money which was due.

““While I remained I continued to preach frequently, for
Mr. Hoge, for Mr. Hill, and for old Mr. Vance of Tuscarora,

* Sermon on the death of Dr. Alexander, in ‘ Home, the School, and the
Church,” Vol. iii. p. 98.
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who then lay upon his death-bed. In his congregation I
met with one Robert Campbell, whose memory was prodi-
gious. The Rev. Dr. McKnight had formerly been his
pastor, and was held by him in great admiration. Campbell
could repeat many of the Doctor’s sermons verbatim. After
removing to New-York Dr. McKnight resolved to publish
several sermons on Faith, but he had lost the manuscript of
one among them. He had recourse to Mr. Campbell, who
supplied what was missing, and, as I was informed, with
great exactness.”

There were few of Dr. Alexander’s early friends and
counsellors of whom he spoke oftener or more affectionately
than Mr. Hoge, the father of the President. “ As Mr. Hoge
lived only eleven miles from Charlestown, the centre of my
operations,—here we resume his own narrative,—‘ whenever
I could get a day or two I would spend it at his house, and
though he was very poor and lived on a mere pittance, he
always received me kindly and gave me free use of his books.
But my highest privilege was his conversation ; in which he
assumed no magisterial air, but treated me as if I had been
his equal. His disposition was in‘ contrast with that of Mr.
Graham, who was very dogmatical, treated with contempt
all opinions which he rejected, and was impatient of con-
tradiction. But Mr. Hoge patiently and candidly listened
to every argument and objection brought against his opin-
ions, and proposed his own views with so much modesty that
I felt altogether at my ease in conversing with him. He
caused me still more to hesitate about certain opinions which
T had heard proposed by my teacher ; and this not by



SPIRITUAL ILLUMINATION. 121

making any direct attack on them, but by gently insinuating
doubts and considerations which led me to a more thorough
inquiry. One of these opinions was that regeneration is
produced by light. Mr. Graham always ridiculed the idea
of a moral change being produced in any other way than by
motives or a view of the truth. This seemed to some as evi-
dent as an axiom ; but Mr. Hoge stated difficulties about
this light. How can light shine into a blind mind, without
some previous operation on that mind ? The natural man
cannot know the things of the Spirit of God, because they
are spiritually discerned ; and before they can be spiritually
discerned the eyes of the mind must be opened. It is true
that all pious exercises are produced by a view of the truth,
but this view of the truth is the effect of regencration, not
the cause ; unless we confound regeneration and conversion.
The Spirit of God, by an instantancous touch, prepares the
soul to apprehend the truth. By an act of omnipotence he
communicates spiritual life, and the soul thus quickened,
begins to see with new eyes, and experience new emotions and
affections. These views I have entertained since my youth ;
being intermediate between two extremes ; first, that we are
regenerated by light let into the mind,. or by a presentation
of the truth objectively to the soul; and secondly, as the
Hopkinsians maintain, that the understanding needs no
change, but to have the truth doctrinally apprehended ; that
all depravity is in the heart, and therefore that regeneration
is merely a change of the heart or feelings, while the views of
the understanding remain as they were before regeneration.

“AsThad an ardent thirst for knowledge, the time which
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I spent uader this quiet roof was diligently employed i
reading and conversation ; except when we attended religious
meetings, in which Mr. Hoge took great delight, being grat-
ified when there was the least appearance of lively feeling.
He seemed never to be discouraged, and surely did not de-
spise the day of small things. At this day, when books are
so abundant, it may surprise some to learn that until now I
had never seen a copy of the Septuagint ; and that which
Mr. Hoge had was not complete. I seized it with great
avidity, and read as much as I could during the time I spent
there. Here I also read Chrysostom on the Priesthood, in
an English translation ; so that Mason errs in saying that
his is the first translation ever made into English. This
work produced a very solemn impression on my mind, but it
seemed to relate [to matters] of which before I had no con-
ception. I also read Riccaltoun’s Exposition of the Epistle
to the Galatians, and with considerable profit.”

From a private record of texts and places, we find that
in the first fifteen months of his ministry he preached one
hundred and thirty-two sermons.

In the month of March, 1791, he turned his face home-
ward, having preached all winter without stipend. “In-
deed,” says he, “I never thought of compensation for what
I did, not considering my labours as of any real value.” At
Millerstown, or Woodstock, as it is now called, he was de-
tained some days by a flood. He lodged with a Mr. Morris,
from Newcastle in the Northern Neck, the only Presbyterian
in those parts, except the German Reformed. He preached
in & house belonging to the Germans. The village was at
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that day noted for irreligion and wantonness. On his way
to Lexington he stopped at Staunton. The town contained
no place of worship but an Episcopal church, which was
without a minister. ‘It was proposed,” he continues, ¢ that
I should preach in the little Episcopal church ; to which I
consented with some trepidation ; but when I entered tha
house in the evening it was crowded, and all the gentry of
the town were out, including Judge Archibald Stuart, who
had known me from a child. I took for my text, ¢ What is
a man profited,” &c. My first head was to show the worth
of the soul, the second how it might be lost, and the third
the unprofitableness of all other acquisitions, if the soul
should be lost. As I was very young, not yet twenty years
of age, and my friends were well known here, I was heard
with great attention. In speaking of the worth of the soul,
I undertook to give a brief analysis of its powers. Judge
Stuart expressed surprise that I should know any thing of
the philosophy of the mind, a science then little cultivated.
But it had been the favourite study of Mr. Graham, my
preceptor ; who, while he read little on other subjects, had
sent for the writings of Reid and Beattie which had just
come out. After reading these, however, he planned a sys-
tem of his own, remarkable for its simplicity and perspicuity,
which he communicated to all his students; and this gave
my mind a turn to this study which may account for any
proficiency I may have since made in it.”’

It would be unpardonable to omit the account of his
return home, given by the subject of the narrative himself.

“When T reached home,” so he wrote almost half a century
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after the event, “there was a great curiosity in men, wo-
men, and children, to hear me preach. They had often
heard me speak in public, but preaching was another thing.
Accordingly, on the next Lord’s Day a great congregation
filled the Court House, which was then used for public wor-
ship, for at that time there was no church in the place. My
text was John ix. 25, ‘ One thing I know, that whereas I
was blind, now I see.” My delivery in those days was fluent
and rapid. I never appeared to hesitate or be at a loss for
words ; my thoughts flowed too fast for me. I laboured
under two great faults as a public speaker; the first was
extreme rapidity of utterance, not so much from indistinct
articulation as neglect of pauses. I ran on till I was per-
fectly out of breath, so that before I was done my inhala-
tions became audible ; the other fault was looking steadily
down upon the floor. This arose from a fear of losing the
train of my thought ; for my sermons were closely studied,
though not written. My voice, though not sonorous, was
uncommonly distinct and clear, so that without painful ex-
ertion I could be heard in the largest churches, or by a great
assembly out of doors. I preached but one other Sabbath
in my native county, and that was not in the town, but at
Oxford meeting-house. I had very little knowledge of the
estimation in which my preaching was held, and was always
surprised to hear of a favourable opinion expressed by any
one; for I was so conscious of my own defects, that often
after preaching I was ashamed to come down from the
pulpit, and wondered that any could speak kindly to me.”

‘ As my health was now good, and I had no thought of
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taking a pastoral charge, I embraced an offer to travel as an
itinerant missionary in Eastern Virginia. This mission was
in pursuance of a plan adopted by the Synod of Virginia,
at their second meeting, in 1789. “There was a Commis-
sion to superintend this important matter, by whom were
appointed, successively, Mr. LeGrand, Mr. Hill, Mr. Cary
Allen, Mr. Marshall, Mr. John Lyle, and Mr. Alexander.
Respecting the last named, the minutes contain this state-
ment, under date April 9, 1792 : ¢ Upon motion, the Com-
mission elected Mr. Archibald Alexander, a probationer
under care of Lexington Presbytery, to the office of mis-
sionary ; upon condition that the Presbytery recommend him.
Mr. Graham and Mr. John Lyle are directed to apply to the
Presbytery for such recommendation.’*

“The common sentiment was against my remaining
at home in study, and Mr. Graham urged me to accept the
appointment. Amnother young preacher, Benjamin Grigsby,
a friend and acquaintance of mine from my youth, had re-
ceived license in the spring, and he and I were sent together
to preach to a people of whom we knew nothing. Grigsby
was a young man of talents and scholarship, and was also
a fine speaker, and possessed of easy and popular manners.
In the theological class which studied under Mr. Graham he
was undoubtedly the favourite of his teacher. But thougk
respected, he was never much a favourite with his associates.
IIe was two years my senior, but I was licensed six months
before him.  Our directions were to proceed to Petersburg,

and there separate. While he went castward from: that place,

* See Foote’s Sketches of Virginia, p. 529.
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I was to turn westward, along the North Carolina line
Being both furnished with good horses and other appoint«
ments, we took our departure from old Mr. Grigsby’s on
‘Hart’s Bottom. Our first effort was to cross the Blue Ridge
at Prior’s Gap, over the steepest part of the mountain, by
a bridle-path. 'We found no difficulty, as we both had been
accustomed to mountain climbing. For hours however we
talked but little, as it was necessary to ride singly in the
path. 'We had been advised to lodge the first night on the
Amberst side of the Ridge at the house of Captain David
Crawford, several of whose sons had been at the Academy,
and of whom one was now an Kpiscopal minister. We
were kindly received by the family, especially by the young
parson of the parish, who laid himself out to make us com-
fortable. ~ Appointments for us to preach in his church
had been sent on, for we were so ignorant, that it never oc-
curred to us that any objection could arise. Let it be noted,
that there was not then any Episcopal minister in Rock-
bridge or Augusta. Mr. Charles Crawford had received the
notice and published it to his small congregation, near the
Tobacco Row Mountain. He also accompanied us to the
church, where we found about twenty respectable planters,
to whom Mr. Grigsby preached. After service, Mr. Crawford,
having first conversed with the few people who were out,
came and presented in a very formal manner the thanks of
the congregation to Mr. Grigsby for his excellent sermon.
The next day young Mr. Crawford gave us letters to an ac-
quaintance at whose house we might lodge, and then took

his horse and accompanied us part of the way.”
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The next day our young travellers reached the mansion
of Colonel William Cabell, of whom the manuscript notes
that he was the grandfather of Doctors John, Robert and
William Breckinridge, and the brother of Mrs. Paulina
Read, afterwards Mrs. LeGrand ; names which cannot be
omitted in any contribution to Presbyterian annals. Crossing
the James River at Warminster they reached the house of
Colonel Joseph Cabell, and thence proceeded to their lodgings
at the New Store. The manners and customs of that re-
gion have changed since the statements which follow were
penned. “ We were not aware that this neighbourhood was
famous for the abuse of travellers. At an ‘ordinary’ not
more than a mile from the place, on the great Buckingham
road, a set of fellows used to meet for carousal, who never
failed to maltreat any traveller who came to the house. One
night they caught an old man named Ross, from Richmond,
and held him in the well for some time with his head down-
ward. Another stranger they threatened to throw into the
well, unless he would consent to dance for them ; and at
this exercise they kept him until a late hour of the night ;
when some intermission being allowed, he slipped out to the
stable, saddled his horse and fled, being forced to swim over
the Appomatox River.”

The next morning brought them to the hospitable man-
sion of old Mrs. Venable, on the edge of Prince Edward
County. She was of the Michaux family and a descendant
of Huguenots who had settled on the James River ; a ma-
tron of great shrewdness, information and piety. Her hus-
band had long been dead, and her children were grown up
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There was an important vacancy, caused by the resignatior
of Dr. John B. Smith, who had served the united congre.
gations of Cumberland and Briery. Mr. Grigsby was sent
to the former and Mr. Alexander to the latter ; little sup-
posing, as he records, that he should ever become their pastor,
as he was not seeking for a settlement. On Sunday evening
he went to Little Roanoke Bridge, and became first ac-
quainted with Mrs. Paulina Read, whose name must often
be mentioned in these pages. He preached at the house of
old Mrs. Morton, where he had attended a meeting in 1789.
On Wednesday he preached to a small congregation at
Hampden Sidney College. But the instructions of the
young missionaries did not permit them to spend more than
one Sabbath among these “ affectionate and delightful peo-
ple,” and they directed their course towards Petersburg.
During this brief visit Mr. Alexander became acquainted
with Col. Samuel Venable, a man of great distinction, whom
he used to name in connection with Graham, Hoge and
Smith, the counsellors of his youth. His notes concerning
this invaluable friend have great interest, and cannot be
inserted in a more suitable place. “Three brothers were
among the first settlers in Prince Edward. Nathanicl owned
the place on which the Court House was built, and was
for a long time an elder in the church, and represented the
county in the Legislature. He was also an active trustee
of Hampden Sidney College. . . . . . Samuel was his
oldest son, who, though grown up when Samucl Stanhope
Smith opened the Academy of Hampden Sidney, betook
himself to learning, and followed Smith on his removal te
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Princeton, where he was graduated [in 1780], as were alsc
three of his brothers, Abram, Richard and Nathaniel. Wil-
liam and Thomas were alumni of Hampden Sidney.

¢ Samuel Venable intended to study law, but was led by
some circumstances to engage in merchandise. This busi-
ness he carried on in a very judicious manner, so as to ac-
cumulate a large estate. e was a man of clear head and
sound judgment, and had made observations on the charac-
ters of men as they passed before him ; and these obser-
vations he had reduced to maxims. He was confident in
the opinions which he had formed, but not inclined to
dispute with those who did not agree with him. He used
to say that when a young man he was fond of disputation,
and thought he could bring others to sce as he did, but that
after some experience he found it to be vain, and thercfore
suffered others undisturbedly to enjoy their own opinions.
His wife was the daughter of the elder judge Paul Carring-
ton, and sister of the younger; a woman of uncommon
vivacity, wit, and power of sarcasm. They had twelve
children.

“When Col. Venable was about fifty years of age, he
thought of giving up active business, and retiring to pursue
a course of reading and study, which a busy mercantile life
had prevented. He therefore placed a younger brother in
the firm, and built for himself an office or study separate
from his dwelling, where he anticipated much repose and
gratification. But the event was different. After quitting
business he fell into a hypochondriac state, in which he

fancied that his lungs were ulcerated, and that he could
9
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designate the precise spot where the disease was seated. He
was a man of robust frame, and had a broad projecting
chest, and no symptoms of any real pulmonary disease.
The opinions of friends and even of physicians had no effect
to convince him of his error ; he persisted in maintaining his
opinion. At this time his nerves became so affected, that
he could scarcely sit still for a few minutes. He kept a
horse saddled at the door, and whatever company he had he
would abruptly leave them when the fit seized him, and
would ride for miles. Nothing seemed to relieve him except
smoking the pipe, a thing which before this he abhorred.

The disease received no effectual check until
he was induced to engage again in active business, which
occupied his attention ; and a portion of his former cheerful-
ness returned. But he never afterwards possessed the firm-
ness and confidence which had characterized him before.
He died suddenly at the Virginia Springs, leaving a large
family well provided for.”

During the whole of his life Dr. Alexander was accus-
tomed to speak of Col. Venable as the most remarkable
instance of wisdom matured by experience and observation,
that he had ever known ; in which respect he was fond of
comparing him with Franklin. The descendants of the
three brothers above mentioned now amount to some hun-
dreds in Virginia and the new States; and of these a
remarkable number are zealous and efficient members of the
Presbyterian Church.



CHAPTER SEVENTH.

1792.

MISSIONARY TOUR—LUNENBURG—THE MILLWRIGHT—CAPT. CRAIGHEAD—-
MR. HUNT—WILLIAM COWAN—NOTTOWAY-—AMELIA—PETERSBURG—MR.
JARRATT—MEOKLENBURG—MR. PATILLO.

ROM Prince Edward the young preachers went towards

Lunenburg. Before sunset they arrived at the house of
a Mr. Yarborough, a Baptist of some wealth, who received
them with Christian and Virginian hospitality. Here they
gained acquaintance with a man whose case is too remarkable
and characteristic of the times to be omitted. And as the
memorandums of Dr. Alexander respecting his contemporaries
furnish facts which would otherwise be entirely lost, we feel
justified in frequently turning aside to diversify our story by
such episodes.

« Mr, Yarborough took occasion to inform us that there
was a Baptist preacher in his employment as a millwright,
who would be at the house as soon as his work was finished.
Accordingly about the dusk of the evening, an old man in
coarse garb, with leathern apron, and laden with tools, entered
the house and took his seat on the stairs. Neither Mr.
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Grigsby nor I had ever been acquainted with uneducated
preachers, and we were struck with astonishment that this
carpenter should pretend to preach. 'When we retired, Mr,
Shelburne, such was his name, was put into the same room
with us. I felt an avidity to question him respecting his
call to the ministry, taking it for granted that the old man
was ignorant. I therefore began by asking him what he
considered a call to the ministry. Mr. Shelburne perceived
the drift of my question, and instead of giving a general
answer proceeded to a narrative of his own experience, and
to state the circumstances which led him to suppose that
God had called him to be a preacher. The substance of his
story was as follows :

“‘I was born in one of the lower counties of Virginia,
and when young was put to learn the carpenter’s trade.
Until I was a man grown and had a family, I never heard
any preaching but from ministers of the Established Church,
and did not even know that there were any others. About
this time came into the neighbourhood a Presbyterian minis-
ter, by the name of Martin, whom I went to hear ; and
before he was done I was convinced that I was in a lost and
undone condition. He made no stay, and I h(:ard 1o more
of him. But a wound had been left in my conscience which
I knew not how to get healed, and no one about me could
give any valuable advice as to a cure. I went from day to
day under a heavy burden, bewailing my miserable state,
till at length my distress became so great that I could
neither eat nor sleep with any peace or comfort. My peigh-
bours said that I was falling into melancholy or going mad,
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but not one of them had any knowledge from experience of the
nature of my distress. Thus I continued mourning over my mis-
erable case for weeks and months. I was led, however, to read
constantly in the Bible ; but this rather increased than lessened
my distress ; until one Sunday evening I saw as clearly as I
ever saw any thing how I could be saved, through the death
of Christ. I was filled with comfort, and yet sorrow for my
sins flowed more copiously than ever. I praised God aloud,
and immediately told my wife that I had found salvation ;
and when any of my neighbours came to see me, I told them
of the goodness of God, and what he had done for my soul,
and how he had pardoned all my sins. As I spoke freely of
the wonderful change I had experienced, it Was soon noised
abroad, and many came to see me, and to hear an account
of the matter from my own mouth.

“¢On Sabbath evenings my house would be crowded,
and when I had finished my narrative I was accustomed to
give tlrem a word of exhortation. And as I could be better
heard when standing, I stood and addressed my neighbours,
without any thought of preaching. After proceeding for
some time in this way, I found that several others began to
be awakened by what they heard from me, and appeared to
be brought through the new birth much as I had been.
This greatly encouraged me to proceed in my work, and
God was pleased to bless my humble labours to the con-
version of many. All this time I did no more than relate
my own experience and then exhort my neighbours to seck
unto the Lord for mercy. Thus was I led on from step to
step, until at, length I actually became a preacher, without



134 JAMES SHELBURNE.

intending it. Exercised persons would frequently come to me
for counsel, as I had been the first among them to experi-
ence the grace of God ; and that I might be able to answer
their questions I was induced to-study the Bible continually ;
and often while at work, particular passages would be opened
to my mind ; which encouraged me to hope that the Lord
had called me to instruct those who were more ignorant
than myself; and when the people would collect at my
house, I explained to them those passages which had been
opened to my mind. All this time I had no instruction in
spiritual matters from any man, except the sermons which I
heard from Mr. Martin. But after a few years there came
a Baptist preacher into our neighbourhood, and I found that
his doctrine agreed. substantially with my experience, and
with what I had learned out of the Bible. I travelled about
with him, and was encouraged by him to go on in the exer-
cise of my gift of public speaking, but was told by him that
there was one duty which I was required to perform, which
was that I should be baptized according to the command of
Christ. And as we rode along we came to a certain water,
and I said, See, here is water, what doth hinder me to be
baptized ? Upon which we both went down into the water,
and he baptized me by immersion in the name of the Father,
the Son, and the Holy Ghost. From that time I have con-
tinued until this day, testifying to small and great, to white
and black, repentance towards God and faith in our Lord
Jesus Christ; and not without the pleasure of seeing many
sinners forsaking their sins and turning unto God.

““Now,” said he, ‘you have heard the reasons which
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induce me to believe that God has called me to preach the
Gospel to the poor and ignorant. I never considered myself
qualified to instruct men of education and learning. I have
always felt badly when such have come to hear me. But as
for people of my own class, I believed that I could teach
them many things which they need to know ; and in regard
to such as had become pious, I was able, by study of the
Bible and meditation, to go before them, so that to them
also I could be in some measure a guide. I lament my
want of learning, and am deeply convinced that it is useful
to the ministry of the Goospel ; but it seems to me that there
are different gifts now as of old, and one man may be suited
to one part of the Lord’s work, and another to another part.
And I do not know but that poor and ignorant people can
understand my coarse and familiar language better than the
discourses of the most learned and eloquent men. I know
their method of thinking and reasoning, and how to make
things plain by illustrations and comparisons adapted to
their capacities and their habits’

“ When the old millwright had finished his narrative, I
felt much more inclined to doubt my own call to the minis-
try, than that of James Shelburne. Much of the night was
spent in this conversation, while my companion was enjoying
his usual repose. We talked freely about the doctrines of
religion, and were mutually gratified at finding how exactly
our views tallied. From this night James Shelburne became
an object of my high regard, and he gave abundant testimo-
ny of his esteem for me. Whenever I visited that part of
the country, he was wont to ride many miles to hear me
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preach, and was pleaged to declare that he had never heard
any of the ministers of his own denomination with whose
opinions he could so fully agree as with mine. I had the
opportunity of hearing him preach several times, and was
pleased not only with the soundness of his doctrine, but the
unaffected simplicity of his manner. His discourses con-
sisted of a series of judicious remarks expressed in the
plainest language, and in a conversational tone, until he be-
came by degrees warmed with his subject, when he fell into
a singing tone, but nothing like what was common with
almost all Baptist preachers of the country at that time.
As he followed his trade from day to day, I once asked him
how he found time to study his sermons ; to which he re-
plied, that he could study better at his work, with his ham-
mer in his hand, than if shut up and surrounded with books.
When he had passed the seventieth year of his age he gave
up work, and devoted himself entirely to preaching. Being
a man of firm health, he travelled to a considerable distance
and preached nearly every day. On one of these tours,
after I was settled in Charlotte County, I saw him for the
last time. The old man appeared to be full of zeal and love,
and brought the spirit of the Goospel into every family which
he visited. He was evidently ripening for heaven, and ac-
cordingly, not long after, he finished his course with joy.
Thus I have anticipated much that relates to my old friend,
although his end did not occur until many years after
this time.” *

* See also an account of the sare man, in the ‘New Orleans Protestant ™
for 1846 or 1847,
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At Reedy Creek the travellers met with some persons
from whom they acquired many important facts as to the
early plantation of our church in Virginia. Distinguished
among these was Captain William Craighead, an intimate
friend of the Rev. Samuel Davies of Hanover, with whom he
served as an elder. He cordially welcomed the missionaries,
as his family and that of Willlam Cowan, Esq., were the
only Presbyterians of the neighbourhood. He produced a
file of letters received from President Davies after his removal
to Princeton, and said it was his custom to read them over
on a certain day in every year. From his ardour of dispo-
sition, activity, fluency of speech and religious zeal, the
Captain was well fitted to be a useful officer in the church.
In all the negotiations touching Mr. Davies’s removal he bore
a prominent part, and afterwards was several times a com-
missioner to convey a call to other northern ministers ;
among the rest to Mr. Kirkpatrick of New Jersey. After
many disappointments the Hanover people were at length
visited by the Rev. David Rice, who became their pastor.
After Mr. Rice’s departure, the congregation remained many
years vacant, and the church declined more and more.

The notices respecting another old Christian of that
country aid our conceptions of the type of religion which
prevailed. This was Mr. Hunt, the father of Craighead’s
second wife. He was a subject of the work of grace in
Hanover, before they had any preaching. He was old enough
to have a family around him, when the awakening began, in
consequence of finding and reading certain old books. He
-.emembered Mr. Robinson’s visit, and gave a particular ac-
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count of the circumstances attending his arrival. He had a
notion that when a young man God had called him by name,
it is believed in Williamsburg. Sitting up till mi&night he
heard a voice from above distinctly calling him, James
Hunt, James Hunt! Contrary to what is usual in such
visitations, the voice was distinctly heard by two women
who were ironing in a room near at hand. From that time
he had very serious thoughts about religion, but was igno-
rant of its nature, until the famous ““ reading ” commenced at
Mr. Morris’s house, in the neighbourhood of which he lived.
The genuineness and sincerity of Mr. Hunt’s religion were ren-
dered evident by a life of even, humble piety, during seventy
years. “‘In his ninety-second year,” says Dr. Alexander,
“he read Paine’s Age of Reason, not long after which I
visited him, at the house of his son Gilbert, on Staunton
River ; and was struck with the remarks which he made on
that infidel performance. At that time he related to me an
experience which he had had many years before. One
morning as he arose from his bed, he had so ravishing a
view of the glory of God, that for some time he stood in
mute astonishment. And when this passed away he en-
joyed for a fortnight such a peace, that he could conceive of
no greater happiness.”

Another person whom the missionaries found in Lunen-
burg was. William Cowan, a Scotchman by birth, a lawyer
of some eminence, and a man of eminent piety. Having
come to this country when a lad, with an elder brother, he
fell in with the Methodists, exhorted in public, and was
elated with his supposed success in public speaking. He
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used to relate that he felt sure he could produce a ser-
mon off-hand on any text in the Bible ; and that to make
a trial, he opened the book at random, and alighted on these
words, Obadiah 3, ¢ The pride of thy heart hath deceived
thee,” &c. This came home to his conscience and feelings
with a power so convincing that he fell prostrate on the
ground, and from that hour a great change was wrought in
his character, and he became an humble man for the rest of
life. When a suitable occasion offered itself he returned to
the bosom of the Presbyterian Church, in which he had been
baptized. “Mr. Cowan,” says our manuscript, “was cer-
tainly one of the most uniformly serious men I was ever
acquainted with. In his arguments at the bar, his solemn
voice and formal manner of dividing his subject much resem-
bled preaéhing. Though always grave he was not austere,
and the impression which he made on men of the world, and
especially on his associates, was exceedingly favourable,
while his profound skill in jurisprudence was universally
acknowledged. He was no orator, but in causes requiring
legal acumen and judgment, he was by many preferred to
Patrick Henry, with whom he practised in the same courts
for many years, living in habits of intimacy with that
great man. When the war was ended he was almost en-
tirely occupied in collecting moneys due to the Scotch mer-
chants, who had generally gone off at the commencement
of the Revolution; a business which was attended with
little difficulty after the confirmation of Jay’s Treaty. But
immediately after the Revolution the payment of these
debts was resisted, and Patrick Henry, as I have been in-
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formed, never made a greater display of his extraordinary
abilitics, than in a speech before the Supreme Court against
the equity of these claims ; so that the British agents who
were in court said to one another, ‘We had better go
home, for this man, before he is done, will make us the
debtors instead of the creditors.’

“When Mr. Cowan retired from the bar, and confined
himself to collecting the aforesaid debts, he came often into
the part of the country where I resided, and I had the op-
portunity of being much with him. And having observed
his solemn manner at the bar and his uniform seriousness
and devotion, I, as well as others, concluded that he ought
to become a preacher of the gospel. One day, therefore,
when riding with him from the place of worship, I ventured
to broach the subject. He said it had often been suggested
to his mind, but that after the most mature deliberation he
had come to the conclusion that it would be unwise for him
to enter the ministry. That the habits of one profession
long fixed could not be easily laid aside to assume those of
another ; that he had had much to do in worldly business,
and had been obliged in the course of his profession to offend
many persons ; that many were prejudiced against him on
account of his being the attorney for British merchants, to
whom almost all were indebted ; and especially that he still
was concerned in cases which could not be terminated for
many years. I was much impressed with the solid weight
of these reasons.

“He was deeply sensible of the evils of slavery, and one
day said to me that there was a secret policy in the minds
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of scme leading men in the state, to tax slaves very heavily,
so as by degrees to render them unprofitable ; as they were
convinced that the mass of slaveholders would never consent
to emancipate them while they were profitable.”

After Mr. Grigsby had preached at Reedy Creek, to a
small congregation, he and his companion were met by Capt.
Craighead, who took them to his house and entertained
them with much kindness. On the next Sabbath they went
to Lunenburg Court House, two or three miles distant,
where Bishop Madison was to preach. They heard him dis-
course on standing in the old paths. The objeet of this
visitation—and he made but few—was to win back the
people into the old church. The state of episcopacy in Vir-
ginia at this period may be learnt from the history of Dr.
Hawks. Captain Craighead and Mr. Cowan expressed the
opinion that there was no vitality in the body, except in the
parish of old Mr. Jarratt, of whom more will be said here-
after. In the afternoon both the young Presbyterians
preached in the Court House, to a large and attentive audi-
ence, of whom most had never heard a minister of this per-
suasion. The youthful appearance of the speakers attracted
much attention. In the county of Amelia they found no
Presbyterians, but were warmly entertained by an old Col.
Brooking, who, with his wife, had been accustomed in their
youth to hear Mr. Davies. ¢ They informed us that John
Rodgers Davies resided near them, and was frequently their
guest, Old Mrs. Brooking added, that she had once asked
him to do her a special favour, and on his consenting, in-

formed him that she desired him to take home and read the
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little poem which his father had written on the occasion of
his birth. He answered that he could not do it, and that
he had never perused any of his father’s writings.

“Six or seven years after this, I made a tour through
the ¢runties south of James River, and found that he had
removed to Sussex. The man with whom I staid, a Mr.
Chapel, a Methodist, told me that there was a Presbyterian
gentleman near him, who never attended any of their meet-
ings, and that he was glad I had come. Mr. Chapel urged
me to preach- in the evening ; and went himself to inform
Mr. Davies of the service. But he could not by all his argu-
mente prevail on him to come. And finally, to get clear of
his importunity, he said, ‘If the Apostle Paul was to preach
at your house to-night, I would not go; nay, if my own
father was to preach there I would not go.””

It deserves to be mentioned that great assemblies were
gathered to the preaching of Mr. Alexander during this visit
to Amelia. A report had been circulated that he was only
fifteen or sixteen years of age, which indeed his appearance
seemed to justify, though at this time he was nearly twenty.
From all the accounts which we have been able to obtain
during a residence in the same region nearly thirty years
ago, when many were surviving who remembered these juve-
nile efforts, we are induced to believe that at no period of
his ministry was the preaching of Mr. Alexander more at-
tractive and powerful than at that very time. With little
of that culture which he afterwards received in large measure,
he had the glow and exuberance of youth, a fund of bril

Hant imagery and copious words, a magical fascination of
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voice, and above all a spirituality of mind, which was the
chief endowment in the apprehension of those aged persons
who gave the report. His labours were abundant, some-
times involving successive days of preaching, at places far
apaft ; and they were doubtless instrumental in promoting
the growth of that Church to the service of which his whole
energy both in youth and age was consecrated.

Continuing their journey in the direction of the rivers
towards tidewater, our missionaries went next to Petersburg.
They were consigned by letter to Mr. Thomas Shore, of
Pocahontas, on the side of: the Appomatox opposite to the
town. This gentleman’s father, Dr. Shore of Hanover, had
been one of Mr. Davies’s elders. They took up their abode,
however, with a Mr. Dodson, who proved to be an obliging
and serious man, but unconnected with any religious body
The good man informed the young preachers that there
would be no difficulty in procuring them a place in which to
hold meetings, assuring them that they might have either
the Episcopal church, or the Methodist church in Blandford.
He accordingly agreed to go and see the principal local
preacher of the Methodists, a considerable merchant, of
whose liberality he spoke in high terms. “It was also
agreed,”-says Mr. Alexander, ¢ that Mr. Grigsby should go
to Blandford and secure the Episcopal church there, so that
each might have a place of preaching. We thought every
thing was to go on swimmingly. After dinner we stepped
into a store in the old town, as Mr. Grigsby wanted a pair
of black silk gloves for the pulpit. While he was chaffering
at the counter, the owner of the store said to me, ¢ When
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I saw you ride into town, I thought you were Methndist
preachers, but now I find I was mistaken ; pray, to what
denomination do you belong ?’ On our replying, he said,
‘Ah ! Presbyterian !’ with a peculiar tone and expression
of countenance ; * We have a man in town who was once a
Presbyterian preacher, but is now a merchant ; for he says
he can’t sell goods and preach too.” I replied, that I thought
the man was perfectly right, as no man could fulfil the du-
ties of the sacred office and be a merchant at the same
time. His colour rose at this, and he said, with a smarter
tone, ‘ Then you do not agree with the Apostle Paul, for he
preached and wrought at the trade of tent making.’ I
answered that I did agree with Paul, who had given solemn
directions to Timothy that ministers should give themselves
wholly to their work ; and that Paul’s labouring was from
necessity, and to take away all occasion of prejudice from
his enemies. Here we left the store, and on relating what
had passed to Mr. Dodson, were informed that this man was
a preacher and a leading person among the Methodists.”
There is much naiveté in the description of these first
attempts to exercise their gifts in a large town. “On
Saturday, Mr. Grigsby proceeded to Blandford and Mr. Dod-
son applied to the local preacher, requesting their house at
hours which would not interfere with their worship, and
was confounded to find that it could not be had. Mr. Dod-
son was greatly mortified, as he said he and many others
who were not of their society had helped to build the house.
When Mr. Grigsby returned from Blandford, he told us he
had visited Mr. Cameron, the rector, froms whom he had re-
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ceived an unceremonious refusal. He had, however, met with
a Dr. Hull, born in Augusta and bred a Presbyterian, whe
insisted that we should dine with him the next day. I
hesitated, but thinking a private house would be more
agreeable than Mr. Dodson’s boarding house, I consented.
The question as to a place of preaching was not yet satis-
factorily answered. We made many inquiries, but nothing
presented itself. At length I asked Mr. D., if they never
had field-preaching about the town. He said there was a
spring about a mile off called John Baptist’s Spring, be-
cause an old Baptist, a black man named John, sometimes
held forth there. I replied that this should be our preach-
ing place ; but how to give notice was the difficulty. At
length Mr. Dodson suggested that he had a smart negro
boy, who could go through the town with a bell, carrying
the notice in his hand to be read by all who might meet
him. I was much pleased with this scheme, and we pre-
pared in a large legible hand a notice that two young Pres-
byterian ministers would preach at the ‘stand’ of John the
Baptist, at four o’clock in the afternoon. Our little black was
already summoned, when information came that Mr. Pren-
tiss, the printer, had offered for our use a large unfurnished
house in Bolingbroke Street.

- “In the morning I went with Mr. Dodson to the Metho-
dist church, and Mr. Grigsby went to Blandford to hear
Mr. Cameron. The circuit rider who attended in Petersburg
on that occasion was no indifferent speaker. He was either
an Englishman, or had caught the swell and rotundity of

English elocution from preachers who had come over from
10
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that country. But after he had proceeded some length in
his discourse, he went out of his way to warn the people
against a set of preachers who taught that the righteousness
of Christ was imputed to the believer. He said this was a
dangerous doctrine, and before he was done called it imputed
nonsense and blasphemy. I was astonished, not being then
aware of the Methodist hostility to this doctrine. After
sermon I went over to Blandford to meet Mr. G. at Dr.
Hull's. Here I learned that Mr. Cameron also had uttered
a violent tirade against Calvinists, and warned the people
against hearing them, as he understood some preachers of
that description had come to the place. Thus were we met
with opposition on all sides.

¢« Qoon after our arrival the company began to come in,
carriage after carriage. We found to our chagrin that a
large party had been invited, and as Archibald Gracie of
New-York and some other guests were late, the hour for
preaching had nearly come before we sat down. We ex-
pressed our uneasiness to the host, who said we should be
there in full time. But before we had made our way half
through the elegant dinner, which did me no good, the hour
arrived. 'We unceremoniously rose from table, in the midst
of a smart thunder shower. The rain prevented many whe
would have come, for the refusal to let us preach had excited
much feeling. The house, however, which wasin a very
rough state, was well filled, and Mr. Grigsby preached a
plain, solemn and impressive sermon, on John iii. 3. The
people were very attentive, and an old Mr. Angus took us
cordially by the hand, and in a strong Scotch accent asked
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us to go home with him, to which we agreed. He informed
us that the majority of Parson Cameron’s hearers were
Scotch people, who had been brought up Presbyterians ;
‘Yes,” he added, ‘and he also was brought up a Presbyte-
rian.” Before the people were dismissed, we learned that
application had been made for the use of the Masonic Hall,
a spacious building in Blandford, but that an old lady, whe
taught a dancing school there, strongly objected, fearing lest
we should injure her craft. But when the Master Mason
heard this, he brought the key of the Hall and delivered it
to one of our friends. The next day, therefore, I preached tc
a very large congregation in this fine room ; and Mr. Grigsby
preached on the day following. During these days an ear-
nest application was made, for one of us to remain and preach
there statedly. And if we could have staid, a Presbyterian
congregation might have been gathered fifteen years before
such an organization actually took place. But each of us
had a tour of six months before him.

“We now took our leave of Petersburg and of one
another. This last we were very reluctant to do ; for we had
found that ‘two are better than one,” and that the plan
adopted by our Saviour was better than any other. No
sooner had I turned my face westward, than I began to feel
solitary and dejected. Grigsby’s exuberance of spirits had
previously kept me up, but now I was left to my own gloomy
forebodings of innumerable difficulties.”

The name of the Reverend Devereux Jarratt is well
known by all the friends of evangelical religion in Virginia,
where he shone as alight in a dark place, during a season
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when the Episcopal Church had few to declare the gospel m
its simplicity. Having heard much of his piety and elo-
quence, Mr. Alexander determined to spend the next Sab-
bath with him. The good old man had lately attended the
diocesan convention at Richmond, and had preached a pun-
gent and faithful discourse, which was then fresh from the
press. He was found in his spacious old-fashioned house, in
the midst of a large plantation, without children, but sur-
rounded by sleek, happy-looking servants. “ But I confess,”
says the narrative, “I was much better pleased with Mrs.
Jarratt. There was so much of sweetness and kindness in
this old lady, that I have seldom seen the like. Mrs.
Grammar, of Petersburg, known to me long afterwards, was
in affability, goodness, and Christian courtesy the exact
resemblance of Mrs, Jarratt. Indeed, she was brought up
under her tuition, and her son now occupies Mr. Jarratt’s
place in the parish of Bath. The old gentleman seemed at
first reserved and austere. I was a perfect stranger to him,
very young, and younger in appearance than in reality, and
as far as I remember, brought no introductory letters ; they
were less common in those days than now. He did not
leave his study to keep me company, but left the good lady
to attend on me, which she did in a manner that could not
but be most soothing to the heart of a stranger, much dis-
vosed to melancholy thoughts. After a little, however, Mr.
Jarratt began to unbend ; and the first thing he did was to
examine me on the Evidences of Christianity, and to get
something of my history, and of my purpose in visiting that
part of the country. Finding me not altogether ignorant,
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he proceeded to converse with me freely. He related a con-
troversy which he had had the week before with the Metho-
dist Presiding Elder of the district ; in the course of which
the latter asked in regard to something which he had
asserted, ¢ How should you know any better than I?’ ¢ Be-
cause,” answered Mr. Jarratt, I had read more books before
you were born, than you have done in your whole life.’

“He said his parish was much reduced, and that the
state of religion was very low ; but he described scenes of
a truly animating kind which had been witnessed there.
When he first preached there, as the people were gay and
careless, he prepared a few flowery discourses, ad captandum,
and brought out but litile of the gospel plainly. This he
justified by the case of Paul, who became all things to all
men. But it was a doubtful expedient, and an experiment
replete with danger. As to his own church, he knew but
one man in the ministry whom he regarded as an experi-
mental Christian ; this was a Mr. Ball. But as he has
published an account of his own life, which is a curious
picture of manners in Virginia at that period, I will not
attempt to sketch his character. Iis zeal, together with a
voice of great power and melody, carried him forward and
raised him high as a preacher ; and as he and Mr. McRo-
berts were the only two who zealously preached the gospel
in the church as by law established, their prominence was
marked. Some years afterwards I heard him preach at
Hampden Sidney College ; the sermon was evangelical and
fervent, without signs of care in the preparation, and his
voice was then broken. A good idea of his labours may be
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obtained from his printed sermons. His theological opin-
ions, as he informed me, were in conformity with those of
Richard Baxter, except that he held, and in several publica-
tions endeavoured' to maintain, the possibility of attaining
sinless perfection in this life.”

The path marked out for Mr. Alexander lay in the
direction of the North Carolina border. From Petersburg,
therefore, he retraced his steps through the counties of
Amelia, Nottoway, and Lunenburg, where he fulfilled en-
gagements made in the former visit. He then entered Meck-
lenburg, where the Rev. Mr. Patillo was accustomed to preach
once in the month. Here the Methodists had enjoyed much
success for a time. A lady is remembered, who a few years
before had made much noise. Such was her zeal and en-
thusiasm, that she spoke and exhorted in public assemblies,
even when a number of preachers were present. Her figure
was commanding, and her address won public admiration.
The young missionary here records a misadventure not un-
common iu such itinerations; his horse escaped, and was
missing for some days. In this great embarrassment, his
gloomy thoughts were dispelled by a discourse which he
casually opened upon in a friend’s house, on the words,
* Shall we receive good at the hands of the Lord, and shall
we not receive evil ?” It was in Bennet’s Oratory, a work
on Prayer, for which he always retained a strong attachment.

At the Blue Stone Meeting-House, he first fell in with
the Rev. Henry Patillo, who had come over from Granville
County in Carolina, to administer the Lord’s Supper; and
of whom he gives the following notices. Mr. Patillo was
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bun in Scotland, and was brought to this country by an
elder brother, when only nine years old. While yet a young
man, he became acquainted with Mr. Davies, and having ex-
perienced the power of grace he entered on studies prepara-
tory to the ministry, receiving aid from some persons of
benevolence. But his chief resource was in his own labours as
a teacher, by which he was enabled to sustain himself. In
due time he was licensed by the Presbytery of Hanover, at
that time the only ome in Virginia. This was probably
about the year 1760. For some years he preached in Cum-
berland, Prince Edward, and Charlotte ; but on receiving an
invitation to North Carolina, he removed to Granville Coun-
ty, and had for his charge the congregations of Grassy
Creek and Nutbush, with which he remained till the close
of his life.

Mr. Patillo was above the middle size, of robust consti-
tution and uninterrupted health. His aspect was benevolent,
and his manners were simple and affectionate. He was
free from envy and jealousy, and even in old age had no
austerity or moroseness. He was especially affable with
young ministers, delighting in their gifts, for which he gave
thanks to God. The most untutored and the youngest were
perfectly at ease in his company ; as he seemed to esteem
himself the least of all God’s servants. Yet he was an in-
cessant reader, and remembered almost all that he read. In
the pulpit, he was plain and practical ; but it was evident
that much pains had been bestowed on his discourses. His
voice was commanding, and he was generally heard with
attention. His disposition was so contented, that nothing
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seemed to disturb the serenity of his mind. As far as was
possible for the head of a family, he divested himself of all
worldly cares. He was always poor, and used to express his
thankfulness to God for having kept him entirely exempt
from the snares of wealth. The only kind of property on
which he set much value, was books. He had a great avidi-
ty for learning, rather than for accumulating a fine library ;
but was generous in parting with his treasures to those wha
needed them more than he. “ Until this period of my life,”
says Mr. Alexander, “I had never seen a Hebrew Bible, ot
any other Hebrew book ; and some time after this, having
found a mutilated copy among the relics of old Robert
Henry’s books in Charlotte, I begged it of the family, and
then travelled into North Carolina, to procure a Bythner’s
Lyra Prophetica, from old Mr. Patillo.” On a certain occa~
sion, while Mr. Patillo was absent, his house was consumed
by fire. On his return, he exclaimed to his wife, “ O my
dear, are my books safe 7’  And on being assured that they
were, he devoutly praised God.

Late in life, Mr. Patillo became an author. His principal
work was an abridgment of Leland’s Deistical Writers ; a
very seasonable production, at a time when French infidelity
was rife. The other was a series of plain sermons. A note
appended to one of these, broached the same doctrine con-
cerning Christ’s human nature, which has since been so
offensively taught by the famous Edward Irving. It will
cast light on the ministerial life of those days, here to insert
a statement of Dr. Alexander’s, though out of its chronologi-
sal place. “While I was minister in Charlotte, the old
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gentleman came once to pay his last visit to his friends in
Virginia. I made a string of appointments for him, reaching
from Cub Creck to Cumberland, and accompanied him the
whole round. It was previously suggested to a few as we
passed from place to place, that it would be well to make a
contribution, to aid the aged servant of God. When we
had finished our tour, I had in my saddle-bags about thirty
dollars, which the people had freely given. As I handed
him the silver coin (for we had then never seen a bank-
note), the good old man appeared to be penetrated with
gratitude.”  Mr. Patillo is supposed to have been more than
seventy years of age at the time of his death.

Among the early settlements of Presbyterianism in this
region, Mr. Alexander occasionally found persons of character
so marked, as to deserve a passing notice. He names a Mr.
John Young, a warm friend of Mr. Patillo, and a person of
plain unassuming manners, who was remarkable, in years of
scarcity, for selling corn at a uniform price, even when it
would bring twice as much in the market. Col. Smith was
another leading Presbyterian of the same neighbourhood,
who had a daughter of extraordinary knowledge and piety.
The personal narrative says of her: “She understood the
Calvinistic doctrines better than any woman I ever saw. I
have spent days in conversation on theological points with
Polly Smith. Her religion was not merely theoretical, but
decply practical. She was a truly devout and humble per-
son. She became the wife of the Rev. William Williamson,
of Ohio.” Chesley Daniel and an old Mr. Lewis, are

alto mentioned as pious friends of this period. The only
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contemporary journal of this tour which remains to us, is a
fragment of just six pages ; which nevertheless contains two
somewhat interesting entries. ‘‘ Tuesday, August 7,1792. 1
preached at Sandy River. The house was very full of people,
who seemed desirous to hear. I don’t remember that any te
whom I have preached since I was on my tour, were appa-
rently more affected than these.” ¢ Thursday, Aug. 30. T
preached at Chestnut Meeting-House, to a small congrega-
tion. In the time of sermon, the people appeared to be
impressed, and to drink in the Word with greediness. I
therefore continued my discourse for nearly two hours, and
then dismissed the congregation. I sat in the pulpit about
fifteen minutes, but no person in the house offered to go
away. After some time I arose and told the people, that as
they were not disposed to leave the house of God, their
meditations might be assisted by singing a hymn; after
which I again spoke about three quarters of an hour. There
were few individuals in the house who did not appear
deeply affected.”

From the borders of North Carolina, Mr. Alexander
returned by the way of Charlotte, in Virginia. In fulfilling
his appointments, it is believed in Mecklenburg, he met with
the following interesting occurrence ; “ A young man named
William Boyd was afraid to come into the house of wor-
ship, lest he should be seized with religious impressions ; but
feeling a strong curiosity to hear the young preacher, he
at length returned and took a seat near the door, that he
might go out immediately if any thing touched him. Though

the bow was drawn at venture, the arrow took effect ; he
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went home under strong convictions and was soon hopefully
converted, and at an early age became an elder in the
church. This account I received from his own mouth. He
was a man of a tender and gentle spirit.” In Charlotte, he
fell in with Moses Waddel, afterwards the Rev. Dr. ‘Waddel
of Georgia, but then a tutor at Hampden Sidney College.
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PRINCE EDWARD AND CHARLOTTE—EARLY PREACHERS—MR, ROBINSON-—
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PRESIDENTSHIP OF TIE COLLEGE.

THE part of Virginia with which our narrative must now

for some time be concerned, is highly interesting to
those who wish to study Southern institutions in their con-
nection with Christianity. There is no portion of the State
or country where the bright side of the planter’s life is
more agreeably exhibited. The district has always been re-
markable for its adaptation to the culture of a particular
variety of tobacco which usually commands high prices, and
it has therefore abounded in slaves. Although the estates
are less extensive than in the cotton districts of the remoter
South, the proprietors enjoy the comforts and luxuries of life
in a high degree, and almost every family has some man of
liberal education within its bosom. Hospitality and genial
warmth may be said to be universal. Nowhere in the South
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has the Presbyterian Church had greater strength arong
the wealthy and cultivated classes. It was to be for a long
time the theatre of Mr. Alexander’s labours; and through-
out life he looked back on these as halcyon days. Some of
the reminiscences gathered by him in his excursions from
persons long since dead must find a place in these pages.

The Rev. Mr. Robinson, one of the pioneers.of Virginia,
preached in the Caldwell settlement on Cub Creek, in the
county of Charlotte. It wasa small colony of Scotch-Irish
Presbyterians. Among the first ministers settled in Vir-
ginia, after Mr. Davies, was the Rev. Robert Henry, who was
pastor of this church on Cub Creek. He was a pious but
blunt man, whose natural passions were strong and not alto-
gether disciplined. His preaching was unpolished but warm
and evangelical. It should never be forgotten that like Da-
vies he laboured faithfully for the salvation of the negroes,
many of whom were converted under his preaching. The
number of black communicants in this church was greater
than in any within our bounds ; and in general these con-
verts maintained a consistent Christian character. Tven at
this moment the fruits of these labours are apparent. From
the time of Mr. Henry the names of black communicants
exceeded those of the whites, and were probably more than
a hundred.

Some characteristic anecdotes of Mr. Henry are recorded
in the manuscripts before us. On his way to Briery Meet-
ing-House, where he regularly preached once a fortnight,
he was accustomed to lodge at Mr. Morton’s, near the Little

Roanoke bridge. It was his manner, on turning into the
(=] 2 O
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forest through which the road lay, to throw the reins upor.
the neck of his horse, and to engage in prayer aloud. On
one occasion he was so absorbed in this exercise, that the
horse reached the door before Mr. Henry had ended his de-
votions. Such was his absence of mind that he sometimes
mistook his own horse on coming from the place of worship.

Mr. Henry was a native of Scotland, but his name
appears among the early graduates of Princeton, in 1751.
At that time all who had not taken regular degrees else-
where were required by their Presbyteries to pass through
the College of New Jersey.

“The Hebrew Bible,” says the narrative, “which I
found among the old books in the house of Mr. Henry’s
widow, I brought with me to Philadelphia. Having there
obtained one more complete, I transferred this to Mr. Belle-
ville, then a student, who with a pen very neatly supplied
the chapters which were wanting. Since the establishment
of the Seminary, this very volume has come in as a present,
and may be seen in the library. I found here also several
books of Latin theology, but all much injured. Among
them was Chemnitius’s Examen Concilis Tridentini, from
which I derived my first accurate knowledge of the Romish
tenets.

The Rev. William Robinson, already mentioned as the
first preacher in the Caldwell Settlement, came from the
Presbytery of New Brunswick. He formed the purpose of
visiting all the scattered Presbyterians in Virginia and North
‘Carolina, and as many others as might be willing to hear.
When he first arrived in these parts great joy was felt by
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the pious settlers. A stand, or tent (for both names were
used), was made ready, and notice was sent round in all
directions that a preacher had come from the North.
“Among others one Austin, a half-breed Indian, was called
upon. This man was notorious for violence of temper, a
quarrelsome disposition, and shocking profaneness. His wife
expressed some desire to go to the meeting, which he swore
she should not do. But he nevertheless went himself, and
not intending to hear any thing lay down on some leaves,
near the outskirts of the large congregation. Here he was
apparently slumbering, when the preacher announced his
text, ‘ Awake thou that sleepest!” The words conveyed a
barbed arrow to Awustin’s conscience. In a moment he
started to his feet, and fixed his eyes on the speaker, gradu-
ally advancing towards the stand, until towards the close of
the discourse he was standing near Mr. Robinson’s feet,
gazing into his face, while streams of tears ran down his
tawny cheeks. After sermon he returned home in silence.
He appeared to be in great agony of mind, so that his wife
was in excessive terror. At night, instead of going early to
bed, as was his custom, he walked to and fro before his
house until midnight ; when unable any longer to conceal
his distress, he came into the house, and declared that he
was an undone sinner, and that he had heard that day
things which had never come to his ears before. For a day
or two this distress continued, and then he obtained relief
by as clear views of the Gtospel as he had previously had of
the Law. This profane and violent man was become as
meek as a lamb. To this account I received some additions
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from old Mrs. Morton, of Little Roanoke Bridge, who said
she had often conversed with Mr. Davies, Dr. Waddel, Dr.
" Smith, and many other eminent ministers, but with none
from whom she received so much edification as from Austin.
When persons were in distress about their salvation, it was
common to send for him ; and in one case he had been sum-
moned to go thirty miles into Lunenburg.”

These journeys of Gospel service were not without their
crosses. Mr. Alexander speaks of preaching at Tomahawk
in Pittsylvania, while racked with toothache, and then riding
seventeen miles in the rain, without an umbrella. At this
time he had apppointments to preach almost every day for
many weeks. In some places the avidity of the people to
hear the Word was such, that he speaks of having preached
“night and day for a good part of a week.” He penetrated
into Henry County, preaching on his way at Leatherwood,
in the house where Patrick Henry lived several years after
leaving Prince Edward. In his later years Dr. Alexande:
used to relate with much animation his meeting, in this
county, with several pious but illiterate Baptist preachers, by
whom he was very cordially received. They marvelled at
the pocket Greck Testament in which he read, and invited
him to a council of ministers. ‘‘ The aftair, however, was not
ready for the trial, and Father Anthony, the pastor, went
round to the clergy present, offering each one his small Bible,
to go up into the pulpit and preach ; but all refused. Upon
~hich the old gentleman said, ¢ Brethren, if none of you will
consent, I will preach myself, and my text shall be concern-

ing that wicked and slothful servant who would not do his
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Lord’s work. I know why you are all unwilling ; it is be-
cause so few are out. But I tell you there are more here
than you will be able to convert. The best sermon I ever
preached was to two persons; and by the blessing of God
they were both converted.” After this pithy little concio ad
clerum, he approached one of them, saying, ¢ Brother Hall,
preach ;” and the other without a word of excuse ascended
the pulpit, and gave us a very passable sermon.”

The country into which his mission now took him is emi-
nently picturesque. ““Smith’s River,” to use his own words,
“rises in the Blue Ridge, and its head spring is very near
the head spring of New River, which falls into the Ohio, as
Smith’s does into the Roanoke. The mountain range at this
place sinks low, and is cultivated on both sides nearly to the
top. On the eastern side there is a beautiful cove of table-
land, where a number of mountain streams come together
and form Smith’s River. The soil along these waters is ex-
ceedingly fertile, and the land lying low and sheltered on all
sides by mountains, enjoys a very temperate climate in winter.
Except over the Blue Ridge, there is but one way into the
settlement which is practicable for wheels, and this winds so
much that for twelve or thirteen miles there were no habita-
tions on the road. Along this way I entered from old Mrs.
Houston’s, where I had lodged. The leading man in thig
settlement was one Squire Pilson. He had been a Presby-
terian elder for eighteen years, without knowing any thing
experimentally of religion, until Mr. Mitchell and Mr. Turner,
from Bedford, made a preaching visit to this sequeatered

spot. Ile was then remarkably converted. He took every
11
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opportunity of making religious addresses to his neighbours,
and was always greatly rejoiced to see any minister arrive,
hoping that a blessing would attend his labours. Books were
rare in this nook of the mountains. He had fallen upon
Gregory’s Legacy to his Daughter, and invited some of his
neighbours to come to his house and hear it read. This
meeting took place the day after my arrival. e read the
book through, and in so doing shed many tears.”

Dr. Alexander was often heard to describe the odd ap-
pearance of the women in this out-of-the-way place. Having
little intercourse with the rest of the world, they cut their
dresses after the exact pattern which their grandmothers
brought with them. Mr. Pilson had been with his wagon to
Petersburg, and had brought his daughter a beautiful piece
of changeable silk. This she made up after the fashion
aforesaid, with cuffs upon cuffs, reaching almost to the
ground, a stomacher broad at the top and tapering down-
ward to a point, with ribbons crossing each other very elabo-
rately.

Among these secluded people he preached a number of
times. But even here there were religious animosities, which
operated as hinderances to the truth. One of the principal
men was a bigoted opponent of Watts’s Psalms. He had
gone to hear the Reverend William Calhoon, and had con-
tended with him on this subject; so that when the next
itinerant missionary came, he would not go to hear him.
From Smith’s River Mr. Alexander went into Franklin
County, where there was a small place of worship, called, it
is believed, Wood’s Meeting-House. But as he had now
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traversed all the counties included in his commission, and
as the Virginia Synod was soon to meet, he prepared to go
homeward. Mr. Calhoon, afterwards a connection by mar-
riage, here became his companion. They crossed the Blue
Ridge at one of its lowest passes. The record of these
events takes notice of a mountain spring of uncommon
beauty. It boiled up in the midst of clear white sand,
which it threw up in a jet, and covered a considerable circu-
lar space. The outlet was like a mill-tail, and within less
than two hundred yards of the fountain, two mills were
turned by the water.” The travellers were very desirous to
overtake Mr. Matthew Lyle, who, as they learned, was be-
fore them ; they therefore pushed on to Fincastle. Here
they met with an experience which is not without its in-
struction.

“We put up at the principal inn, and the people ap-
peared civil enough, and the house was quiet ; but we were
scarcely seated before a great company of gentlefolks arrived
from the Sweet Springs. The house was soon full of noise
and confusion ; for these persons affirmed that they had
that day crossed no less than seven mountains; they were
accordingly fatigued, hungry, and out of humour. In those
days it was customary for the preachers in Virginia to have
worship wherever they stopped for the night. On this occa-
gion I was in favour of dispensing with the service, as we
could hear the noise and profaneness of the new-comers.
But Mr. Calhoon, always one of the most conscientious men,
insisted that we should do our duty, and inquired of the
host whether he would have any objection to our holding
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family worship with him and his guests. But no sooner was
it mentioned to the visitors than the whole house was in
uproar ; some calling for candles, and some for slippers, till
the whole of a large company of gentlemen scampered off to
bed, to escape the infliction of a prayer. The tavern-keeper,
however, brought in his wife, and Mr. Calhoon, who offi-
ciated, vociferated so loudly, that no one in any part of the
building, or of the neighbouring houses, could fail to hear
him. T felt uncomfortable, and was led to think that this
method of forcing prayers on irreligious people could do no
good.”

The analogy of the subject leads us here to introduce a
couple of anecdotes, which he used to tell with much enjoy-
ment ; we are able to give almost his very words, but the
charm of his narrative must be supplied by those who re-
member the humorous vivacity of his manner. “In tra-
velling to the morth,” said he, “I lodged in a large and
pleasant public-house at Elkton. There was no company,
and the host appeared serious and intelligent. We con-
versed all the evening on the subject of religion. I did not
tell him that I was a clergyman, but supposed that he would
infer it. When it drew near bed-time, I said to him, in as
gentle a manner as possible, ‘Have you any objection to
having prayers in your house?’ IIe was much confused,
and after stammering a little, replied, ¢ You must excuse
me—you must excuse me ; I live here in a public way—but
I hope I do not forget the proper reflections when I lie down
at night” I was astonished, both at his refusal and his
reasons ; and it was not until I was in bed that the true
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state of the case flashed upon my mind. Recalling the form
of my request, I perceived that he thought I was asking him
to officiate in family worship. 'When I went to the bar to
pay my reckoning, he was reserved and distant ; no doubt
thinking me an impudent fellow, who wanted to set him
a-praying in his own tavern.”

The other story is a kindred ome. ¢ Once when I was
going,” said he, “from the Northern Neck to Richmond,
the sun went down as I approached a tavern well known as
the Piping Tree. TIinding no company, and seeing many
servants about the house, I felt it to be a duty to ask the
privilege of praying in the family. The innkeeper was
quite an old man, of hoary head, and yet as thoughtless of
religion as a child. He said he belonged to the old English
church ; but that it had now gone down. He spoke of
abundance of Baptists and Methodists in the neighbour-
hood ; and against the latter his feelings were much aroused.
I requested him to call in his family, saying I should like to
pray with them. ¢Bless you,” said he, ‘I have no family ;
I have had the misfortune tv have two wives, and have lost
them both.” I replied that there were numerous servants,
and that their souls were precious. ‘To be sure—to be
sure !’ said he, and began to call in one and another, so that
the room was soon pretty well filled. I said something to
them, and offered a prayer. A large, fine-looking black
man remained to take my boots and show me to bed. But
before we left the room my host approached the negro with
a threatening countenance, and began to berate him for

being a Methodist. ¢ There,” said he, ¢there now’s a prayer
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for you! Did you ever hear a Methodist make a prayer
like that ? No, you black fool, you never did—you never
did” T was really afraid he would make an assault on my
poor attendant, who however got off with me to my cham-
ber, where I talked with him, and found him to all appear-
ance an humble, pious man.”

Returning to our narrative we have to record, that the
next day they joined Mr. Lyle, and went to the house of the
Rev. Edward Crawford, the only Presbyterian minister in
Botetourt County. He was a native of the Valley, and a
graduate of Princeton, in the year 1775. Thence they went
to the Pastures, to the celebration of the Lord’s Supper, in
the church of the Rev. John Montgomery. This good man
had a gift of pleasing eloquence, and was settled in a field
of much extent, where, however, he seems to have had small
success. This was the last stage of our young missionary
before reaching his native place, where he arrived with
greatly improved health, after a tour of six months, in
which he had visited the counties of Amherst, Rockingham,
Prince Edward, Charlotte, Lunenburg, Nottoway, Amelia,
Dinwiddie, Prince George, Mecklenburg, Halifax, Pittsylva-
nia, Patrick, Henry, Franklin, and Botetourt, in Virginia,
and of Granviﬂe, ‘Wake, and some others in North Carolina.
After making his report to the Commission of Synod, he
was directed to return at once to Lunenburg and Nottoway,
with permission to spend a few weeks in Prince Edward.
On arriving in Nottoway he found the appearances less
favourable than on the previous visit. After passing a few
weeks there, he therefore proceeded again along his former
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track, with events very similar to those which have been
recited.

It has been already stated that the Rev. John Blair
Smith had accepted a call to Philadelphia. Upon this the
congregations of Briery and Cumberland, together with the
Trustees of Hampden Sidney College, invited Mr. Graham
to take charge of both the college and churches. The call
was unsuccessful, and the attention of the people was at
once turned to Mr. Alexander. All the Presbyterian con-
gregations in that part of the county were vacant, namely,
Cumberland, including the College, Briery, Buffalo, and Cub
Creek, including Charlotte Court House. Mr. Lacy was a
regular supply for the two first named. After eonsultation
it was determined that all these churches should unite in
calling two ministers, who should serve them in rotation.
The number of preaching places was six, and the persons
designated were Mr. Lacy and Mr. Alexander, who both
signified their acceptance. They immediately entered on
their laborious circuit, the field being not less than sixty
miles in length and thirty in breadth, distances which they
were to traverse on horseback.

Although Mr. Alexander was induced to take a pastoral
charge so early, from a desire to pursue theological study, he
now found that he must spend most of his days in the saddle.
The plan was moreover found to be unsatisfactory to the
people, who were too far removed from their pastors. It
was therefore agreed that a division of the parochial diocese
should take place ; in pursuance of which, Mr. Alexander
received for his share the churches of Briery and Cub Creek.
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His residence was in the county of Charlotte, at the house
of Major Edmund Read. And by a remarkable coincidence,
one of his sons, when first settled in the ministry, dwelt in
the same house thirty years afterwards, and enjoyed the
hospitality of the same Christian lady, Paulina LeGrand,
formerly Mrs. Read. Here, at the mansion still known as Re-
tirement, about two miles from the Court House, Mr. Alexan-
der resided three or four years. The lofty oaks under which he
walked and sat still remain, among the noblest of their kind,
and when we last saw the place, a small separate house
used by him as a study, was yet standing.

Mrs. Read, afterwards Mrs. LeGrand, was widely known
and honoured among Christians of every name in Virginia.
It is probable that no house in the land ever opened its
doors to more ministers of the Gospel. A whole Presbytery
was sometimes sheltered under her roof. Her wealth was
largely dispensed in acts of charity. Though of a desponding
turn as to her own spiritual state, she was perpetually occu-
pied with religious thoughts and employments, and was a
devoted hearer of the word. Having been recently brought
to the knowledge of evangelical truth, she was at this time
full of zeal, and unwearied in her endeavours to second all
Gospel labours.  Her recollections of Mr. Alexander and his
youthful ministry were lively and affectionate. She loved to
expatiate on his ardent piety and acceptable preaching.
From her representations, it would appear that at this period
of hislife, he was burning with desire to save the souls of
men, and frequent in his personal addresses to all who wero
accessible on this all-important subject. While in her house,
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he redeemed much time for study, and though his discourses
were extemporaneous, he sometimes wrote them out with
much care after delivery. We have seen in the hands of
Mrs. LeGrand, a manuscript volume containing nine sermons,
thus written in a fair and beautiful hand. They were re-
markable for the same simple perspicuity which characterized
whatever proceeded from his pen. This volume, after some
effort, we have not been able to recover, though we have a
few scattered discourses of the same period. The date of
his ordination and installation was May 5, 1795.

Some of the anxieties of a young pastor, overburdened
by the greatness of an unaccustomed charge, may be dis-
covered in the following narrative. ‘ As the chief reason
for the division just mentioned was the desire expressed
by many, that they might have pastoral visits, and an
opportunity of knowing their minister, I determined to begin
a regular course of this kind. I accordingly went to Col.
Charles Allen, the elder who lived furthest east, and gained
his consent to go with me through that section of the congre-
gation, beginning with old Mr. Redd’s, on Bush River, as
the remotest house. We arrived pretty early in the day.
The old gentleman was out in a distant part of his estate,
where the hands were clearing ground, but was sent for by
his wife. Although we told her that we came not to dine,
she gave no heed, but set all around her in motion to pre-
pare viands. The chickens were chased in all directions, fires
were kindled, closets. were searched, and I soon found that
we should scarcely be able to get away. After some time,

the old gentleman came in ; but before he could be seen he
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must shave his beard and put on some clean clothes. We
now repeated our wish to see the family collected, but the
mistress and her maids were now in the act of preparing a
fat turkey for the spit. For hours we had none to converse
with but the master of the house, and conversation with
this old tobacco planter was not easy. Ie seemed like one
sitting on nettles. I informed him of the object of our
visit.—¢ Very good.—Very glad to see the parson.—Live so
far from church that I can seldom get there” At length he
thought he would use his privilege of asking a question.
And that which he propounded was about the meaning of
that passage, where it is said that seven women should take
hold of one man. I was obliged to tell him that I did not
know, intimating that the knowledge of this was not essen-
tial to salvation. ¢ Very true,” said he ; ¢ but I have thought
it might refer to our times, when so many men have been
killed in the French Revolution, and in the consequent
wars” Late in the day the table was spread with an enor-
mous dinner. By the time this was concluded, a thunder-
storm burst over us, and detained us until near sunset.
Thus a whole day was wasted in visiting one family, and that
without the least benefit. I found that among a people so
widely scatteved, and unaccustomed to such a thing, no
progress could be made in this way. I adopted the method
of preaching in different parts of the bounds, in private
houses. But here a mischievous custom existed.  After
worship was over, as many as thirty persons would some-
times stay to dine. This was by invitation of the family,
and to some must have been a heavy tax. But the old
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Virginians never count the cost of dinners, even when they
give very little for the support of the Gospel.”

The habits of preaching which marked the whole minis-
terial life of Dr. Alexander were formed during this period ;
and he may be considered the best witness as to his own
methods. “ While itinerating,” says he, “I studied my
sermons in my mind ; and seldom preached without intense
application of my thoughts to the subject beforehand. Texts
of Scripture would often open to my view, and these I would
seize upon for discourses. The necessity of thus composing
in the evening and morning where I lodged, or as I rode
along the way, proved a good discipline, as it accustomed
me to close thinking and to going over and over the same
train of thought. I was, however, often greatly disappointed
and mortified ; for when I had great freedom in premeditation
I naturally expected the same in preaching. But this was
sometimes far from being the case. On some occasions a
text would strike my mind shortly before speaking, accom-
panied with a strong aversion to the subject proposed. I
commonly ventured on the new topic, and in such cases
almost always had better success than usual. Not unfre-
quently, while I was preaching, my subject would present
itself in new lights, much more favourable than preceding
ones, so that I have often changed my whole plan of treat-
ment. Though the thought was often suggested to me,
“that is very good,” yet when I was done I was greatly hum-
bled, and sometimes so discouraged as to feel as if I could
never venture into the pulpit again. I have commonly felt
that the people who admired my preaching were deceived.”
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From following a premeditated train of thought, he fell
into a habit of fixing his eyes on the floor, which was a
great hinderance. In later years no man could be more free
from any such fault ; as all his hearers will remember the
piercing look with which he was accustomed to single out
individuals in the congregation. In reference to this early
period, he describes his own preaching as occupied much with
Christian experience. 'When his text was figurative, he
usually carried the imagery through the whole discourse.
He allowed himself a license of accommodation which his
later judgment disapproved. The parables were favourite
themes. The excessive rapidity of his utterance sometimes
exhausted his natural fervour before he had arrived at the
application. But while he speaks thus humbly of his own
performances, it is certain from the testimony of others, that
his popularity was unbounded, and that he already ranked
in public estimation among the first preachers in the country.

In his manuscript record he turns aside from time to
time to speak of his private friends, some of whom were
eminent in the church. Among these a place is justly given
to the Rev. Samuel Brown, who was now one of his fellow-
labourers. Mr. Brown was a native of Bedford, and a sub-
ject of the revival already mentioned. “He began his
classical course after he was grown, and was hurried in his
studies. But his original mind was constantly employed in
thinking out difficult points in theology ; so that by the
time he was through his course he was in many respects a
profound theologian. His religion was of the best kind ;

deep, lively, and Scriptural. He became early attached to
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the writings of President Edwards ; and this buth encouraged
and directed him in his investigations. Indeed he always ap-
peared to me to have a mind much like that of Edwards ; not
remarkable for quickness, but profound and sure, and free
from the aberrations to which men of greater vivacity are
subject. Whatever he read seemed to be merely the occa-
sion of opening new trains of thought to his own mind.
He possessed great ardour and generosity, and was suscepti-
ble of the strongest attachments of friendship ; indeed all
his affections were of uncommon vigour. If he had possessed
advantages of person and voice, he would have exceeded as
a preacher all that I ever heard. Though he had a fine eye,
deeply sunk in its orbit, and much benignity of countenance,
his face was plain, with a slight distortion of the mouth, and
a certain efflorescence over the cheek bones which was un-
sightly. Nevertheless he was a clear, original, powerful and
often eloquent preacher. Even his voice became forcible and
penetrating, when toned by strong feeling ; and he succeeded
in communicating to his hearers the elevation of his senti-
ments and the benevolence of his feelings. Sometimes, in-
deed, when his mind was not roused, his preaching was indif-
ferent ; but on occasions which called forth his powers, or
when his pious feelings were in lively exercise, his perform-
ances were certainly among the best I ever heard. He
excelled in apt illustration, and was thus able to render
abstract truth plain to men of common minds.

“Mr. Brown accepted a call to the church of New
Providence, west of the Blue Ridge. He had a turn for
business, both mechanical and agricultural, and finding hig
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family increasing around him he devoted himself with muck
ardour to secular pursuits; so that for some years his im-
provement was not equal to what might have been expected
from his talents. As far as is known to me he never pub-
lished any thing. His most elaborate trains of thought
were studied without a word being committed to paper.
Mr. Brown felt a deep interest in all that related to the
welfare of his country, and therefore, without being a politi-
cian, entered warmly into those views which he believed to
be dictated by sound policy. He patronized with zeal the
College of Washington, of which he was a trustee at the
time of his death.

“The close of  this good man’s life was somewhat
remarkable. He had sold the farm on which he first set-
tled, and bought another, larger and better situated, on
which he was engaged in erecting a commodious dwelling-
house. As he was dextrous in the use of tools, he often put
to his hand to help forward the work. One day, some ex-
ertion being required to remove some timbers, he turned
in, and while thus engaged suddenly complained of being
sick, sunk down, and expired in a few minutes, in the
very prime of life. His successor, the Rev. Mr. Morrison,
married his only daughter. Tive of his sons are now minis-
ters of the Gospel, and the sixth has received a liberal
education, and is I believe a communicant in the church.”

The connection of Mr. Alexander with a number of con-
gregations, sometimes as a temporary supply and sometimes
as pastor, leads to so much confusion, that we prefer to
throw together the several dates, as collected by the Rev
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Dr. Foote. It appears, then, that he presented his testimo-
nials to the Presbytery of Hanover, November 8, 1793, at
which time he received calls to become collegiate pastor with
Mr. Lacy of Cumberland, Briery, Buffalo and Cub Creek ;
which calls he did not accept. On October 22, 1794, he
received calls from Cub Creek and Briery. He was ordained
at Briery, June 7, 1794, and was dismissed from Cub Creek,
April 11, 1797, and from Briery, November 16, 1798. He

took his seat as President, May 31, 1797.
Being now established in a charge, it was natural for him

to desire that some of his early associates should be near
him.. After a disappointment in regard to Mr. Brown’s set-
tling in Mecklenburg, he turned his attention to Mr.
Matthew Houston, as a friend remarkable for his free and
pleasant temper. Houston had been a student at the
Liberty Hall Academy. He was frequently under religious
concern, and amidst impressions received during the revival
made a profession of his faith, though without pungent
sonvictions or any strongly marked exercises. He had a
vein of wit, and fell into levities which attracted attention.
With moderate talents, but warm feelings, he spoke with
fluency and acceptance. Houston received an appointment
to be a missionary for six months in Mecklenburg. But his
frivolity alienated the more serious of his people, and his
animated and shallow preaching had little effect. He re-
moved to Kentucky, where he became popular., About the
year 1800, a great awakening spread like wildfire through
Kentucky, and Houston being a combustible material was
soon ignited. His mind became bewildered and deeply in-
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fected with the prevalent enthusiasm ; until, in 1801, he
and his wife and a number of his people were so infatuated as
to join the people called Shakers. Both church and congre-
gation were hereby broken up. At first a society of these
fanatics was formed in the immediate neighbourhood ; but
they all soon removed to Ohio, where for many years he was
the presiding elder at Lebanon. When he was just seventy
years of age, he sent to Dr. Alexander, then of Princeton, a
copy of the Shaker Testimony, accompanied with a short
note, in which he declared thiat since uniting with this
people, he had enjoyed uninterrupted happiness. Of his
subsequent history nothing is known.

In the occasional retirement of his ruaral study, the
young pastor endeavoured to make up for lost hours. Most
of the books which he had read up to this time, were either
borrowed or picked up at the places where he lodged ; but
their rarity led him to devour rather than to peruse them.
Sometimes he found in unexpected places scarce volumes,
which he continued to read while he was in those neighbour-
hoods.  This pursuit of knowledge under difficulties left its
mark on his mind. We remember to have heard him recite
events from the History of the Arabians, which he had not
opened for sixty years. At the house of an old German on
James River, he first met with Stillingfleet’s Irenicum,
which he read with great avidity, and with a valuable acces-
sion to his knowledge on controverted points in church
polity. The main principles of that work he retained through
life as his own ; though the distinguished author is said to
have abandoned them. Though he preached in three large
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eounties, he continued to redeem some time for study, and
laid out a small sum for books. Among these early pur-
chases, he mentions the works of Reid and Stewart, so far
as then published.

He was further stimulated to laborious investigation by the
alarming prevalence of infidelity in his native State. Paine’s
Age of Reason was widely circulated and much read by the
young men of the country. ‘Indeed,” says he,  most of
our educated and professional young men became Deists, or
worse. Young lawyers openly reviled religion, and boldly
attacked its serious professors. Many of those who enter-
tained such opinions occasionally attended public worship ;
and in these circumstances it was needful to study the evi-
dences of Christianity with care. My mind was so occupied
with the subject, that I often preached on it. My trial-
sermon for ordination was entirely on this topic; the text
being John xvii. 17, ¢ Thy Word is Truth.” I also undertook
an answer to Paine; but his Second Part was soon pub-
lished, and then Watson’s Apology, which I considered far
better than any thing I could produce. Murray’s Evidences
appeared to me popular and convincing ; but I have since
never seen a copy.” '

“1It was perhaps an advantage to me that my collection
of books was small, and that my attention was devoted to
few subjects.  On a copy of the British Encyclopedia I seized
with much avidity, and thus learned something about the
progress of the Sciences. My thirst for knowledge was always
great, and its pursuit was never a weariness to me.” It

is mot improper to add, that throughout his whole life he

12
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retained a lively interest in mathematical and physical in-
vestigation ; delighting in the severe methods of the old
geometry, and keeping himself acquainted with the course
of discovery to an extent which was surprising to all around
him.

As these pages, if read at all, will be read by persons
living in the very region where the scenes here described are
laid, we have thought it expedient to introduce notices of
families and individuals who were active in the promotion
of religion, and who ‘“addicted themselves unto the ministry
of the saints.” Among other good results it will serve to
show how extensively the blessings of grace continued to
descend in the lineage of the righteous. The large and
Christian connection of the Venables has been already men-
tioned. To these we must now add the Allens. They lived
chiefly in Cumberland, but also in Prince Edward, and many
of them were parishioners of Mr. Alexander. The root from
which they all procceded was (like various eminent persons
named in our memoir) a member of Mr. Davies’s church in
Hanover, and was converted, it is thought, under the mis-
sionary labours of Whitefield. Mr. Alexander heard from
an eye-witness that while Whitefield was preaching, Mr.
Allen fell at full length, as suddenly as if shot through the
heart, and lay for the remainder of the evening as one dead.
He had four sons. ‘“James, the eldest,” says the manuscript,
“was one of the most venerable men I ever saw. When I
came to the country he was above seventy years of age, and
lived alone. He was more than six feet in height, slender

and pale, but of benignant countenance, and with hair white
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ag snow. The most of his time he spent over a large family
Bible, which lay open before him on a small table, and
which he often moistened with his tears. His son, also
named James, was, before his conversion, irascible in the ex-
treme, and often engaged in broils, being of great muscular
power. On one occasion he came home in a rage, threaten-
ing to flog a man who had said that his father was an old
hypocrite. But the fathergsaid meekly, ¢ Jemmy, my son,
be not angry about it ; for I assure you it is the very thing
I have been suspecting of myself for twenty years’ Besides
James, he had two sons, Benjamin and Charles, who were
elders in the Cumberland church, while I was minister there,
as was also their uncle Benjamin Allen. His brother Daniel
was the father of the Rev. Cary Allen. James Allen, the
younger, died by the slow torture of a cancer, which began
in the middle of the lower lip. But though naturally a
man of strong passions and unquiet temper, he was now as
patient as a lamb, and edified all who came to see him by
his heavenly conversation.”

The particulars which he gives of the Morton family
afford glimpses of a state of society now existing only on the
frontiers. The founder of this family, called Little Joe, to
distinguish him from another of the same name, was a bold
and enterprising pioneer, a staunch hunter, and employed
by the Randolphs and others in exploring the country not
yet inhabited, in order that they might lay their warrants
on the good lands and have them surveyed. ‘I believe that
all the fine lands on Staunton River were first discovered by
him” He was skilful in catching wild horses, which
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abounded in the unsettled parts of the country. They were
commonly taken in pens, into which they were decoyed ; and
several streams in that region have hence derived the name
of Horsepen.

Joseph Morton, with a young wife, built a log calin near
Little Roanoke Bridge. Mrs. Morton, when an aged widow,
informed Mr. Alexander that for several years she had not a
neighbour nearer than thirty miles, and that during the
greater part of the time her husband was absent, and she
and her young children were alone in the forest. Such was
Morton’s knowledge of woodcraft, that he could pursue a
horse for any distance by means of his tracks, and this even
if the road was crossed by thousands of other tracks. On
one occasion he was sent for to follow a horse-thief, which he
did for more than a hundred miles, and with success,
although the fugitive had taken all imaginable means of
concealing his course. This account was given by his son,
Col. William Morton, a man of undoubted veracity. Joseph
Morton left his sons possessed of good estates.

“ His character was remarkable in several respects. He
possessed a most unshaken firmness, and rigidly adhered to
what appeared to him to be duty. He was brought up an
Episcopalian ; but the Rev. Mr. Davies, in one of his
preaching tours, was taken to his house by John Morton, a
young cousin. Being a rigid Churchman he was reluctant
to consent, but after some consultation with his wife, he
agreed that the newlight preacher should come, M, Davies,
by the dignity and suavity of his manners, made such an
impression on both, that when he departed they accompanierd
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him to Cumberland, to the administration of the sacrament.
His wife had become deeply concerned from the first evening,
and was anxious about partaking of the Lord’s Supper. But
she was afraid her husband would not agree to it. She how-
ever broke the matter to him on Sunday morning. Though
surprised, he told her to do as she thought proper. In the
intermission after the ‘action sermon,” he called out Mr.
Davies, and told him he wished to join in communion with
the church. Mr. Davies, after a little conversation, gave
him a token of admission, and the husband and wife went
together to the Lord’s Table. From this pair sprang a large
Presbyterian population, spread far and wide through Prince
Edward and Charlotte counties. Not long after, he and a
number of others united in building a house of worship at
Briery ; and in a short time they obtained -one half the
labours of the Rev. Robert Henry. When there was no
sermon, Mr. Morton regularly attended, read a discourse, and
catechised the children. So consistent was his character,
and o beneficial his influence, that he was a blessing to the
whole community in which he lived. As a justice of the
peace, he exerted a salutary influence in suppressing pro-
faneness and other immorality. Being visited by one of his
wealthy correspondents from below, who was exceedingly
profane, Morton gave him warning, that as a magistrate he
was bound to put into execution the law against swearing.
The other disregarded his threats, and was fined accordingly.
I never saw him, but I have been in no neighbourhood where
any man had left on the minds of all a stronger impression
of his integrity and piety. Mrs. Morton lived to the age of
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ninety-two, and died some time after I was settled in Char-
lotte. She was a very pious woman, whose house was always
open for ministers and religious people, and for the preaching
of the Gospel.”*

From John Morton, named above as the guide of Mr.
Davies, also a numerous progeny descended. Of his sons,
one of the same name spent his life chiefly in France. The
eldest, Maj. James Morton, was a revolutionary officer, and
long an active elder in the church at Prince Edward. The
Rev. Dr. John H. Rice married his daughter, a lady of
known Christian excellence, who still survives.

The County of Charlotte, where Mr. Alexander now
laboured, is remarkable for having been the residence of two
very celebrated orators, belonging to two successive periods in
our national- history ; we mean Patrick Henry and John
Randolph of Roanoke. During Mr. Alexander’s earliest
visit, he was invited to accompany his preceptor, Mr:
Graham, in a visit to Mr. Henry, who then lived in Prince
Edward, seven or eight miles from the college; but the
plan was disappointed by the straying of the horses. Mr.
Graham went alone, and spent a day with the old patriot,
to his own great satisfaction ; for they were of one mind
in politics, both being exceedingly opposed to the Con-
stitution which had that year been adopted. At a later

& Josiah, the oldest son, was the father of Col. William Lewis Morton.
William, the second son, was for many years presiding judge of the county
court of Charlotte. The third was oddly enough named Little Joe. The
fourth was Col. Jaccb Morton. Three of these were ruling elders in the

Briery church.
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period, however, he was brought into nearer acquaintance
with Henry’s powers. The account of thig in his own words,
as published in 1850, we can by no means omit.

“From my earliest childhood I had been accustomed to
hear of the eloquence of Patrick Henry. On this subject
there existed but one opinion in the country. The power of
his eloquence was felt equally by the learned and the un-
learned. No man who ever heard him speak, on any import-
ant occasion, could fail to admit his uncommon power over
the minds of his hearers. The occasions on which he made
his greatest efforts have been recorded by Mr. Wirt, in his
Life of Henry. What I propose in this brief article is to
mention only what I observed myself more than half a cen-
tury ago.

“ Being then a young man, just entering on a profession
in which good speaking was very important, it was natural
for me to observe the oratory of celebrated men. I was anx-
ious to ascertain the true secret of their power; or what it
was which enabled them to sway the minds of hearers,
almost at their will.

“TIn executing a mission from the Synod of Virginia, in
the year 1794, I had to pass through the county of Prince
Edward, where Mr. Henry then resided. Understanding
that he was to appear before the Circuit Court, which met
in that county, in defence of three men charged with
murder, I determined to seize the opportunity of observing
for myself the eloquence of this extraordinary orator.

“ Tt was with some difficulty I obtained a seat in front of
the bar, where I could have a full view of the speaker, as
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well as hear him distinctly. But I had to submit to a
severe penance in gratifying my curiosity ; for the whole day
was occupied with the examination of witnesses, in which
Mr. Henry was aided by two other lawyers.

“In person, Mr. Henry was lean rather than fleshy. He
was rather above than below the common height, but had a
stoop in the shoulders which prevented him from appearing
as tall as he recally was. In his moments of animation, he
had the habit of straightening his frame, and adding to his
apparent stature. He wore a brown wig, which exhibited
no indication of any great care in the dressing. Over his
shoulders he wore a brown camlet cloak. Under this his
clothing was black, something the worse for wear. The
expreséion of his countenance was that of solemnity and
deep earnestness. His mind appeared to be always absorbed
in what, for the time, occupied his attention. His forehead
was high and spacious, and the skin of his face more than
usually wrinkled for a man of fifty. His eyes were small
and deeply set in his head, but were of a bright blue colour,
and twinkled much in their sockets. In short,-Mr. Henry’s
appearance had nothing very remarkable, as he sat at rest.
You might readily have taken him for a common planter,
who cared very little about his personal appearance. In his
manners he was uniformly respectful and courteous. Can-
dles were brought into the court house, when the examination
of the witnesses closed ; and the judges put it to the option
of the bar whether they would go on with the argument
that night or adjourn until the next day. Paul Carrington,
Jun., the attorney for the state, a man of large size and
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uncommon dignity of person and manner, and also an
accomplished lawyer, professed his willingness to proceed
immediately, while the testimony was fresh in the minds of
all. Now for the first time I heard Mr. Henry make ary
thing of a speech ; and though it was short, it satisfied me
of one thing, which I had particularly desired to have
decided ; namely, whether like a player he merely assumed
the appearance of feeling. His manner of addressing the
court was profoundly respectful. He would be willing to pro-
ceed with the trial, but, said he, ‘ My heart is so oppressed
with the weight of responsibility which rests upon me,
having the lives of three fellow citizens depending, probably,
on the exertions which I may be able to make in their behalf,
(here he turned to the prisoners behind him,) that I do not
feel able to proceed to-night. I hope the court will indulge
me, and postpone the trial till the morning.” The impres-
sion made by these few words was such as I assure myself
no one can ever conceive by seeing them in print. In the
countenance, action and intonation of the speaker, there
was expressed such an intensity of feeling that all my
doubts were dispelled ; never again did I question whether
Henry felt, or only acted a feeling. Indeed, I experienced
an instantaneous sympathy with him in the emotions which
he expressed ; and I have no doubt the same sympathy was
felt by every hearer.

“ As a matter of course the proceedings were deferred
till the next morning. I was early at my post ; the judges
were soon on the bench, and the prisoners at the bar. Mr.
Jarrington, afterwards Judge Carrington, opened with a
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clear and dignified speech, and presented the evidence to the
jury. Ivery thing seemed perfectly plain. Two brothers
and a brother-in-law met two other persons in pursuit of a
slave, supposed to be harboured by the brothers. After sume
altercation and mutual abuse, one of the brothers, whose
name was John Ford, raised a loaded gun which he was car-
rying, and presenting it to the breast of one of the other
pair, shot him dead, in open day. There was no doubt about
the fact. Indeed, it was not denied. There had been no
other provocation than opprobrious words. It is presumed
that the opinion of every juror was made up from merely
hearing the teétimony; as Tom Harvey, the principal wit-
ness, who was acting as constable on the occasion, appeared
to be a respectable man. TFor ‘the clearer understanding of
what follows, it must be observed that said constable, in
order to distinguish him from another of the name, was
commonly called ¢ Butterwood Harvey ;’ as he lived on But-
terwood Creek.

“ Mr. Henry, it is believed, understanding that the people
were on their guard against his faculty of moving the passions
and through them influencing the judgment, did not resort
to the pathetic, as much as was his usual practice in criminal
cases. Ilis main object appeared to be, throughout, to cast
discredit on the testimony of Tom Harvey. This he at-
tempted by causing the law respecting riots to be read by
one of his assistants. It appeared in evidence, that Tom
Harvey had taken upon him to act as constable, without
being in commission ; and that with a posse of men he had
entered the house of one of the Fords in search of the negro,
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and had put Mrs. Ford, in her husband’s absence, into &
great terror, while she was in a very delicate condition, near
the time of her confinement.

¢« Ag he descanted on the evidence, he would cften turn to
Tom Harvey—a large bold-looking man—and with the most
sarcastic look would call him by some name of contempt ;
‘this Butterwood Tom Harvey,” ¢this would-be-constable,
%ec. By such expressions, his contempt for the man was
gommunicated to the hearers. I own I felt it gaining on
me, in spite of my better judgment ; so that before he was
fone, the impression was strong on my mind that Butter-
wood Harvey was undeserving of the smallest credit. This
impression, however, I found I could counteract the moment
I had time for reflection. The only part of the speech in
which he manifested his power of touching the feelings
strongly, was where he dwelt on the irruption of the com-
pany into Ford’s house, in circumstances so perilous to the
solitary wife. This appeal to the sensibility of husbands—
and he knew that all the jury stood in this relation—was
overwhelming. If the verdict could have been rendered im-
mediately after this burst of the pathetic, every man, at
least every husband in the house, would have been for re-
jecting Harvey’s testimony ; if not for hanging him forth-
with. Tt was fortunate that the illusion of such eloquence
is transient, and is soon dissipated by the exercise of sober
reason. I confess, however, that nothing which I then heard
g0 convinced me of the advocate’s power, as the speech of five
minutes, which he made when he requested that the trial
might be adjourned till the next day.
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“In addition to this, it so happened that I heard the last
public speech which Mr. Henry ever made. It was deliverea
at Charlotte, from the portico of the court-house, to an as-
sembly in the open air. In the American edition of the
New Edinburgh Encyclopedia an account of this speech
and its effects is given, so charged with exaggeration as to
be grossly incorrect. There is more truth in the statements
contained in Mr. Wirt’s memoir. In point of fact, the per-
formance had little impression beyond the transient pleasure
afforded to the friends of the administration, and the pain
inflicted on the Anti-federalists, his former political friends.
Mr. Henry came to the place with difficulty, and was plainly
destitute of his wonted vigour and commanding power. The
speech was nevertheless a noble effort, such as could have
proceeded from none but a patriotic heart. In the course of
his remarks, Mr. Henry (as is correctly stated by Mr. Wirt)
after speaking of Washington at the head of a numerous and
well appointed army, exclaimed, ¢ And where is the citizen of
America who will dare to lift his hand against the father of
his country, to point a weapon at the breast of the man who
had so often led them to battle and victory ?’ An intoxica-
ted man cried, ‘I could” ¢No,” answered Mr. Henry, rising
aloft in all his majesty, and in a voice most solemn and pen-
etrating, ‘No ; you durst not do it ; in such a parricidal
attempt, the steel would drop from your nerveless arm !’

“Mr. Henry was followed by a speaker afterwards noted
in our national history ; I mean John Randolph of Roanoke ;
but the aged orator did not remain to witness the debut of
his young opponent. Randolph began by saying that he had
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admired that man more than any on whom the sun had shone,
but that now he was constrained to differ from him ¢oto coelo.
But Randolph was suffering with the hoarseness of a cold,
and could scarcely utter an audible sentence. All that is
alleged in the Encyclopedia, about Henry’s returning to the
platform and replying with extraordinary effect, is pure fabri-
cation. The fact is as above stated. Henry retired to the
house, as if unwilling to listen, and requested a friend to re-
port to him any thing which might require an answer. But
he made no reply, nor did he again present himself to the
people. I was amidst the crowd, standing near to Creed
Taylor, then an eminent lawyer, and afterwards a judge ;
who made remarks to those around him, during the speech,
declaring among other things that the old man was in his
dotage. It is much to be regretted that a statement so
untrue should be perpetuated in a work of such value and
celebrity.

“Patrick Henry had several sisters, with one of whom,
the wife of Colonel Meredith of New Glasgow, I was ac-
quainted. Mrs. Meredith was not only a woman of unfeigned
piety, but was in my judgment as eloquent as her brother ;
nor have I ever met with a lady who equalled her in powers
of conversation.

“ At an early period of my ministry, it became my duty
to preach the funeral sermon of Mr. James Hunt, the father
of the late Rev. James Hunt, of Montgomery County, Mary-
land. The death occurred at the house of a son who lived
on Staunton River: Mr. Henry’s residence, Red Hill, was a
few miles distant, on the same river. Having been long a
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friend of the deceased, Mr. Henry attended the funeral, and
vemained to dine with the company ; on whick occasion I
was introduced to him by Captain William Craighead, who
had been an elder in President Davies’s church. These gen-
tlemen had been friends in Hanover, but had not met for
many years. The two old gentlemen met with great cor-
diality, and seemed to have high enjoyment in talking of old
times. _

“On the retrospect of so many years I may be permitted
to express my views of the extraordinary effects of Henry’s
cloquence. The remark is obvious, in application not only
to him but to all great orators, that we cannot ascribe these
effects merely to their intellectual conceptions, or their cogent
reasonings, however great : these conceptions and reasons,
when put on paper, often fall dead. They are often inferior
to the arguments of men whose utterances have little impres-
sion. It has indeed been often said, both of Whitefield and
of Henry, that their discourses, when reduced to writing,
show poorly by the side of the productions of men who are
no orators. Let me illustrate this, by the testimony of one
whom I remember as a friend of my youth. General Posey
was a revolutionary officer, who was second in command, un-
der Wayne, in the expedition against the Indians ; a man of
observation and cool judgment. He was in attendance on
the debates of that famous convention in which there were
so many displays of deliberative eloquence. He assured me,
that after the hearing of Patrick Henry’s most celebrated
speech in that body, he felt himself as fully persuaded that
the Constitution if adopted would be our ruin, as of his own
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existence Yet subsequent reflection restored his former
judgment, and his well considered opinion resumed its place.

“The power of Henry’s eloquence was due, first, to the
greatness of his emotion and passion, accompanied with a
versatility which enabled him to assume at once any emotion
or passion which was suited to his ends. Not less indispen-
sable, secondly, was a matchless perfection of the organs of
expression, including the entire apparatus of voice, intona-
tion, pause, gesture, attitude, and indescribable play of coun-
tenance. In mo instance did he ever indulge in an expres-
sion that was not instantly recognised as mature itself ; yet
some of his penetrating and subduing tones were absolutely
peculiar, and as inimitable as they were indescribable. These
were felt by every hearer, in all their force. His mightiest
feelings were sometimes indicated and communicated by a
long pause, aided by an eloquent aspect, and some signifi-
cant use of his finger. The sympathy between mind and
mind is inexplicable. Where the channels of communication
are open, the fatulty of revealing inward passion great, and
the expression of it sudden and visible, the effects are ex-
traordinary. Let these shocks of influence be repeated
again and again, and all other opinions and ideas are for the
moment absorbed or excluded ; the whole .nind is brought
into unison with that of the speaker; and the spell- -bound
listener, till the cause ceases, is under an entire fascination.
Thon perhaps the charm ceases, upon reflection, and the
infatnated hearer resumes his ordinary state.

« Patrick Henry of course owed much to his singular in-

sight into the feclings of the common mind. In great cases,
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he scanned his jury, and formed his mental estimate ; on this
basis he founded his appeals to their predilections and char-
acter. It is what other advocates do, in a lesser degree,
When he knew that there were conscientious or religious
men among the jury, he would most solemnly address him-
self to their sense of right, and would adroitly bring in Scrip-
tural citations. If this handle was not offered, he would lay
bare the sensibility of patriotism. Thus it was, when he
succeeded in rescuing the man who had deliberately shot
down a neighbour; who moreover lay under the odious sus-
picion of being a tory, and who was proved to have refused
supplies to a brigade of the American army.

¢ A learned and intelligent gentleman stated to me that
he once heard Mr. Henry’s defence of a man arraigned for a
capital crime. So clear and abundant was the evidence, that
my informant was unable to conceive any grounds of defence,
especially after the law had been ably placed before the jury
by the attorney for the commonwealth. For a long time
after Henry began, he never once adverted to the merits of
the case or the arguments of the prosecution, but went off
into a most captivating and discursive oration on general
topics, expressing opinions in perfect accordance with those
of his hearers ; until having fully succeeded in obliterating
every impression of his opponent’s speech, he obliquely
approached the subject, and as occasion was offered dealt
forth strokes which seemed to tell upon the minds of the
jury. In this case, it should be added, the force of truth
prevailed over the art of the consummate orator.”*

* Princeton Magazine, 1850.
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From manuscript authorities we add a few traits. At
first sight Mr. Henry’s appearance struck him as being not
anlike that of an old clergyman. There was a peculiar
earnestness in all that he said, and his small gray eyes
scemed to be in perpetual motion. “The only time,” says
he, “that I ever was in Mr. Henry’s company, was a few
months before his decease, when I was sent for to preach at
the funeral of old Mr. James Hunt, the father of the Rev.
James Hunt. This man had been brought up in the same
neighbourhood with Mr. Henry, and resided near him during
his Jast years. Old Captain Craighead had late in life mar-
ried a daughter of Mr. Hunt, and it was he who introduced
me. I had, however, little conversation with him. After the
sermon he asked Capt. Craighead what we meant by talking
so much about grace, and added that he did not understand
it. He was, however, a firm believer in Divine Revelation,
and spent much of his time during his retirement in reading
the works of such authors as Sherlock and Tillotson ; and he
warmly recommended religion to those young friends who
came to see him.” Some years ago we obtained from the
Clerk’s Office of Charlotte County a certified copy of an
extract from his lagt will and testament, which is in these
remarkable words : “ This is all the inheritance I can give
to my dear family. The Religion of Christ can give them
one which will make them rich indeed.”

The College of Hampden Sidney derived its name from
two great Iinglish patriots. It was founded for the purpose
of raising up an cvangelical ministry. As early as 1771, in
consequence of representations made by Mr. Samuel Stan-

13
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hope Smith, afterwards President Smith, of New Jersey,
the Presbytery of Hanover began to consider the subject of
education. The first attempts were humble, and did not
contemplate any thing so elevated as a college. One or two
scliools, under presbyterial direction, were during the follow-
ing years taught in different places, till at length in 1773
it was determined to open a seminary in the county of
Prince Edward. Mr. Samuel Stanhope Smith was appointed
the rector, and became at the same time pastor of the con-
gregations of Prince Edward and Cumberland. Land was
given and moncys were raised for books and apparatus.
The revolutionary troubles greatly impeded, but did not
utterly hinder the progress of the institution. In 1776, Mr.
John Blair Smith, so often mentioned in this narrative, be-
came the assistant of his brother, and there were other in-
structors. After some time Mr. John B. Smith became
principal of the seminary, as well as pastor of the churches
of Cumberland and Briery. Mr. Smith was. chosen captain
of a company of the students, about sixty-five in number,
and Mr. David Witherspoon, his assistant, was first lieuten-
ant. The charter of Hampden Sidney as a College was ob-
tained in 1783, and its first literary degrees were conferred
in 1786. In 1788, on the retirement of President Smith
from the active duties of the college, the Rev. Drury Lacy
was made Vice President. In September, 1789, Mr. Smith
resigned his presidentship, and for several years efforts were
made, without success, to obtain the services of the Rev.
William Graham. “The attention of the Board””—uwe here

quote from Dr. Foote—*“ was then turned to the Rev. Ar-
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chibald Alexander, a member of Lexington Presbytery,
recently licensed to preach the gospel, a pupil of Mr. Gra-
ham. He was invited to unite with Mr. Lacy in the gov-
ernment and instruction of the College, with equal authority
and emolument.”

We are happily able to give Mr. Alexander’s own state-
ment with regard to this important step in his life. “In.
this retirement,” says he, “I spent a few years, when the
Trustees of Hampden Sidney elected me to the office of
President. The condition of the college was as low as it
could be to have an existence. Mr. Lacy set up a school in
the vicinity, which was attended by most of the youth who
had been at the college. But the Trustees were determined
to resuscitate it if possible. At first I was very averse to an
undertaking of so little promise. But at length I was per-
suaded to make the trial ; and the consideration had much
weight with me, that if I did not succeed, I should leave
matters no worse than they were, but that if I had success,
I might be doing some public good. I accordingly consented
in the autumn to go to the college in the following spring ;
and immediately applied myself to the studies connected
with my office.

“John H. Rice, then about the age of twenty, had been
engaged in teaching below Richmond, and not being satis-
fied to remain there, was employed by the Trustees of the
College to take charge of the few students who were prepar-
ing for entrance. During the winter I visited him fre-
quently, and conversed with him respecting the enterprise,

I soon found that he was no common man. Ilis appetite
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for books was rabid. Having access now to the college
library, which, though small, contained some well selected
works, he was like a hungry ox when let into a rich pasture.
Before he had half finished one volume, he would be forcibly
drawn to another, and thus he roamed from book to bock,
and from shelf to shelf. I found him also to be fond of com-
position. He read to me many of his pieces, most of which
were seasoned with no little sarcasm. He had a peculiar
disposition to satirize the fashions of the times, without any
thought of publication; but it was customary with him to
give his essays to the students to be pronounced as ora-
tions.”

It is scarcely needful to add, that the person here named
is the same who in later years, as the Rev. Dr. Rice, filled
go large a space in public observation, as a preacher, an
author, a controvertist, and a theological professor. During
all his life he was one of the most intimate and cherished
friends of Dr. Alexander.

The name of Rice suggests that of Speece, another orna-
ment of the Virginian church, and likewise closely allied to
the subject of these memoirs. Conrad Speece was the son
of a Geerman who lived in Campbell County, some miles east
of New London. The grandmother of Conrad, living at this
town, used to receive frequent visits from the boy, whose
education had been neglected, but who had a turn for music,
so as to play on several instruments. On one occasion the
boy composed a humorous description of some Christmas
sports which had taken place at the village tavern. The
verses were shown to a number of persons and were thought
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extraordinary for a boy of thirteen. At that time Mr. Ed-
ward Graham, afterwards the brother-in-law of Dr. Alex-
ander, taught a school in New London. By his encourage-
ment young Speece turned his attention to regular study.
He was large for his age, and had a rough and uncultivated
appearance. But he learned readily whatever was assigned
to him. He did not, however, commit the Latin Grammar
to memory as speedily as another boy in the school ; but as
soon as he began to read, and to apply the rules to the
structure of language, he seemed to have awaked to a new
sense, and began to study with extraordinary delight. He
soon finished the first book, leaving all his classmates far
behind.  Rising to a higher class he distanced them in like
manner, until at the year’s close he stood at the head of the
school, and was able to translate Cicero and Horace with
more than common accuracy and even elegance. Nothing
could now cool his ardour of desire for a liberal education.
After struggling through many difficulties he at length real-
ized his hopes and entered Washington College in Lexing-
ton, where he took his degrees with high distinction, and
became one of its tutors.

“T first knew him,” says Dr. Alexander, “when on a
visit to my friends. On leaving college he returned home
and began to read law, but his health seemed so much im-
paired that for a while he gave up study and travelled on
foot to the Sweet Springs, where he spent the usual season
of attendance, bathing and drinking the waters. Another
teacher being needed at Hampden Sidney, I turned my at-
tention to Specce, who had now returned home, whither I
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went to seek him out. I found the dwelling of his father in
a rough country, at a romantic and sequestered spot. Conrad
was at home, in coarse farmer’s dress, and seemed pleased
with the idea of spending his life in husbandry. But after
deliberating upon my proposals, he agreed to come to us at
the commencement of the next session. Ile came accord-
ingly, and he, John H. Rice, and I, performed the duty of
professors without the title.”

The intimacy of these three young men was so close and
affectionate, that we seize with avidity on any estimate
which any one of them formed of the others ; and we there-
fore introduce here, by a little anticipation, some remarks of
Dr. Rice, in which he sketches his two associates. ¢ The
eldest of them” (whom he calls Paulinus, but who is evi-
dently Mr. Alexander,) “had been a preacher ten or fifteen
years, is endowed with faculties of the highest kind, and has
cultivated them with great assiduity. No man of his age
has greater extent or variety of information. His powers are
peculiarly fitted for the investigation of truth. With a sound
Jjudgment, a vigorous understanding, a quick perception, a
great compass of thought, he has the capacity of holding his
mind in suspense, until a subject be viewed in all its bearings
and relations, and until the rays of evidence, however widely
they are dissipated, are all brought to a focus on the point
under investigation. Possessing such intellectual powers as
these, he is animated with a love of truth, and thirst after
knowledge, which prompt to unwearied diligence in re-
search, and unremitting application to study. His know-

ledge, then, must be considerable. His taste is refined, hig
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imagination rich in imagery, his elocution copious, and his
trains of reasoning are close and logical ; his eye sparkles
with intelligence, and his voice is as melodious as the notes
of the nightingale. But in addition to all these excellencies,
he is remarkably modest ; it is impossible for you to be in
his company without seeing his superiority, and yet such is
his modesty, that it gives you no pain to acknowledge it.”

¢ The second ” (Philander, or Mr. Speece,) “is a younger
man and a younger minister. He also possesses real genius.
The most remarkable quality of his mind is vigour ; in argu-
mentation he resembles one of the Ajaxes of Homer, with
his mace of iron, at every vibration overthrowing whole
troops of Trojans. His conception is very clear; and of
course he is perspicuous, precise and fluent in elocution.
From the comparison just used, however, it is not to be sup-
posed that there is any thing of coarseness in his mind.
Far from it. His imagination is delicate, and his taste re-
fined.” He adds, “ The piety of both these gentlemen is
warm and unaffected. They have hearts formed for friend-
ship. Possessing the highest talents, and the best means of
information that Virginia could afford, they would have been
capable of filling any office, and might have risen to the
first eminence in the State. But such was their devotion to
the cause of Christ, that they left all and followed him.” *

To return to our narrative ; when Mr. Alexander went
to the college he resigned his more distant charge, and divided
his preaching between the congregations of Briery and Prince

* Virginia Religious Magazine, Vol. iii. pp. 170, 171. Maxwell’s Life of
Rice, pp. 39, 40.
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Edward. His friends in Charlotte, and especially Mrs. Read.
were much opposed to his removal. On going to Hampden
Sidney he had possession of the president’s house, but usually
took his meals at the common table. At no time of his life
did he feel more keenly the stimulus to application, and he
declared in later years that whatever accuracy he possessed
in classical and scientific knowledge was acquired during such
periods, under the spur of necessity. He began by insisting
on the utmost exactness, and took pleasure in drilling the
young men in those rudiments which they had neglected.
The number increased rapidly, but there were as yet no
regular classes, and very few took a complete course. Yet
all the branches then common in colleges were taught, and
some of them thoroughly ; the studies being arranged in
some degree after the method then prevalent at Princeton.
It is to be regretted that of that very interesting period
of his life, we have but slender memorials from his own pen.
He was earnestly engaged, even beyond his strength, in accu-
mulating and systematizing stores of knowledge ; and in
conscientiously endeavouring to lift up an institution which
had sunk almost to the lowest point. At the same time he
was laborious in preaching the Gospel, not only to his two
congregations, but, according to the custom of the country,
in many places on every side. To this.part of his duties he
always recurred with most pleasure in the memory of later
years. Though he had under his care many promising and
interesting pupils, some of whom live to remember his kind
instructions, he never felt himself completely at home at the
head of a college. There was, however, much solace in the
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cordial intimacies of a cultivated and Christian people, who
have been and still are noted, even among Virginians, for
the warmth of their attachments and the largeness of their
hospitality. These years, spent amidst many anxieties,
were, nevertheless, profitable in no common degree, in
the corroboratian of principles, and the moulding of char-
acter.

The history of any human mind is incomplete unless it
affords us some knowledge of inward struggles in regard to
the acquisition of truth and the performance of duty. One
of these crises occurred in the life of Mr. Alexander, while
he was president of the college ; and we must interrupt the
regular narrative, to give some account of his difficulties
respecting Baptism. His own record of this is so extensive
that it might even form a separate publication. For our
present purposes we muss endeavour to afford an honest
representation of the whole, in the way partly of abridgment
and partly of extract.

¢« About this time,” says he, probably indicating some
part of the years 1797, 1798, or 1799, “T fell into doubt
respecting the authority of infant baptism. The origin of
these doubts was in too rigid notions as to the purity of the
church, with a belief that receiving infants had a corrupting
tendency. I communicated my doubts very freely to my
friend Mr. Lyle, and to Mr. Speece, and found that they had
both been troubled by the same. We talked much privately
on the subject, and often conversed with others in hope of
getting some new light; At length Mr. Lyle and I deter-
mined to give up the practice of baptizing infants, until we
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should receive more light. This determination we publicly
communicated to our people, and left them to take such
measures as they deemed expedient ; but they seemed will-
ing to await the issue. 'We also communicated to the
Presbytery the state of our minds, and left them to do what
seemed good in the case ; but as they believed that we were
sincerely desirous of arriving at the truth, they took no
steps, and I believe made no record.

“Things remained in this posture for more than a year.
During this time I read much on both sides, and carried on
a lengthened correspondence, particularly with Dr. Hoge.
Two considerations kept me back from joining the Baptists.
The first was that the universal prevalence of infant bap-
tism, as early as the fourth and fifth centuries, was unac-
countable on the supposition that no such practice existed
in the times of the apostles. The other was, that if the
Baptists are right, they are the only Christian church on
carth, and all other denominations are out of the visible
church. Besides, I could not see how they could ever obtain
a valid baptism.”

Mr. Speece was, however, more precipitate, and having
concluded that the Antipedobaptists were right, strongly
arged his friends to join him in going over. They endca-
voured to retard his progress, but his mind was naturally in-
clined to peremptory conclusions, and impatient of dubiety.
One Sunday morning, therefore, he went to a Baptist meet-
ing, held within two miles of the college, and without having
given notice of his intention, was there re-baptized by im-
wersion.  On his return he seemed much satisfied with what
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he had done. The church soon licensed him to preach, and
he began to go about the country with his Baptist brethren.
“He attended an Association in Cumberland, where he
preached ; some of the ministers informed him that he
aimed well, but that if he would do execution he ‘must put
to more powder” They gloried much in their acquisition,
and the day was often fixed by public rumour for my bap-
tism and that of Mr. Lyle. It was evident, however, that
Mr. Speece was not perfectly happy in his new connection ;
yet he said nothing.”

To those who know the character of Dr. Alexander’s
mind, his reverence for Scripture as the sole authority, and
his extraordinary acquaintance with the various literature
of this controversy, it is scarcely necessary to say, that his
ultimate determination was founded exclusively on the word
of God. Historical and patristical arguments cleared away
prejudices, and brought him with an unbiassed judgment to
the record. None know better than those Baptists, who
were once his pupils, how largely and thoroughly he investi-
gated the purely biblical sources of opinion on this topic,
and how entirely he repudiated all other grounds for pedo-
baptism. The contrary has been disingenuously insinuated
by some whose personal knowledge might have prevented
the convenient error. In the very manuscript from which a
portion has been selected for the Memoir, as having some
novelty, there is a sketch of the scriptural argument. It is
omitted by us, from our persuasion that none even among
opponents. will allow themselves to quote such silence ag
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proof that Dr. Alexander remained a pedobaptist without
biblical warrant. In that sketch, which is too long for our
narrative, he passes under review the arguments for infant
baptism which controlled his life-long judgment ; the apos-
tolic baptism of households, as explained by proselyte bap-
tisms ; the inclusion of infants in churches; the federal con-
secration of infants ; the analogy of circumcision ; the identity
of the Jewish and Christian church; our Lord’s treatment
of little children. The expansion of these and like argu-
ments, in his elaborate lectures, is remembered by hundreds,
who learned from him to go to the Scriptures for the settle-
ment of their doubts.

By this process of diligent inquiry his mind was at
length brought to peace upon a subject which had given him
great distress for as much, it is believed, as two years. He
quietly resumed the practice of the church, in which he
was joined by his friend and relative Mr. Lyle. And after a
short time Mr. Speece returned to the bosomi of the church,
of which he remained for many years an ornanent,

It is not without entertainment that we read the account
of these events in the ‘ History of the Rise and Progress of
the Baptists in Virginia,” by the Rev. Robert B. Semple.
He is speaking of the Middle District Association.

“The sessions were as usual, until October, 1800, when
they met at Tarwallet Meeting-house, in Cumberland
County, This is said to have been one of the most unplea-
sant, and, indeed, confused meetings, that the Association
had ever witnessed. The consequences did not subside for
several] years, as we shall presently show. It was at this ses
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gion that Mr. Conrad Speece (now a Presbyterian preacher),
who had been baptized in the course of the year, by eldet
James Saunders, was introduced as a Baptist preacher, and
was found, both in the pulpit and private conference, agree-
able and clever. He was a man of considerable learn-
ing, having been educated for a Presbyterian preacher. By
reading some treatise on believers’ baptism, as ’tis said,
he became convinced of the impropriety of infant baptism.
After some time devoted to the study of the subject, he of-
fered himself as a candidate for baptism, and was accord-
ingly baptized by Mr. Saunders. Soon after this Associa-
tion, he professed to be again convinced of the validity of
infant sprinkling, and wrote a letter to Mr. Saunders, to
that effect. He rejoined the Presbyterians, and has since
continued with them. Of his motives it is difficult to judge.
By some it was said that he was disgusted with the turbulent
proceedings of the Association at this session ; by others,
that Mr. Speece was much disappointed on finding that
Baptist preachers received little or no compensation for
their ministerial services. It is, perhaps, more probable,
that he found the general tenor of the manners and customs
of the Baptists quite different from his own and those of his
former associates. Finding his temper soured at the loss of
society to which his habits were assimilated, and not able at
once to accommodate himself to that into which he had now
fallen, he was the more easily persuaded of the truth of
principles, which but a few months previously he had re-
nounced as erroneous and false. It has sometimes been

made a question in private companies, whether it would not
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have been more wise, on this occasion, to have separated
baptism and church membership. There were at this time
several other eminent Presbyterian preachers, halting between
two opinions, It was thought they were perfectly per-
suaded of the impropriety of infant baptism, and therefore
did not for many years baptize a single child, but were
averse to joining the Baptists, or, however, from some cause,
did not do it. Now, say some, had one or more of these
been baptized, without requiring them to become members
of the Baptist Church, he could have baptized the rest, and
they might have formed a society to themselves, in which
the ordinances would have been preserved pure, although
their church government and general manners would have
been different from the other Baptists. These suggestions
were wholly speculative ; one thing, however, is certain, that
when Mr. Speece deserted the Baptists, the scruples of all
the others were quickbly removed, and they resumed the ab-
surd practice of sprinkling children. Of Speece we must
say, we wish that he had either never submitted to baptism,
or that, being baptized, he had not again turned away.”
pp. 197, 198.

The family of Dr. Alexander have repeatedly heard him
speak of a long journey of exploration which he made
during these years into what is now the State of Ohio. He
travelled on horseback, with a mounted and armed servant.
But we can turn to no living person who can give us the
date. 'We remember his evening stories about his meeting
a bear at night, and his coming suddenly on a camp of
hunters who were rejoicing over great spoil. And he has
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often been heard to say, that in Chilicothe, which is now
a city, the best room in the best house, at the time of
his visit, had the stump of a tree remaiﬁing in its earthen
floor. :

Aged persons remember the days in which he was a
daring horseman, an accomplishment certainly not rare
among gentlemen bred in the South. This must seem
strange to those whose memory recalls only the contrast of
his later years, when he never mounted a horse, and seldom
entered a vehicle. The sister is still living in a serene and
lovely old age, who in childhood accompanied the young
missionary on a journey of more than sixty miles, clinging
behind his saddle. It was a preaching tour ; and with that
spirit of adventure which belonged to his nature, and that
contempt for mere conventionalities which never forsook
him, he took the child of ten years as his companion.
The expedition is fresh in her memory after sixty years.
She speaks of crossing the mountain range of the Blue
Ridge, where there was no road but a bridle-path, and of
the high excitement awakened by the fresh forest and the
unwonted scenes of sublime nature. And she tells how her
brother, wearied with her unceasing prattle, vexed withal
with toothache, and perhaps, as his manner was, studying
as he rode, offered her a silver dollar if she would hold her
peace. Our informant is Mrs, Elizabeth McClung, of Staun-
ton, now the sole survivor of all those sons and daughters ;
and the living resemblance in face and manner of her de-
parted brother.

Since the more extended memoir was written, a number
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of little pocket memorandum books have come to light,
which contain accurate lists of all the discourses preached
during this period; In later years, this method was dropped,
as, indeed, was every thing which looked like an enumera-
tion of duties and performances, or connected the personality
of the preacher with the great and paramount work of God
by him. In all his life, he knew nothing of gratulatory
assemblages, ministerial anniversaries, or jubilees; while his
peculiar tolerance and candour kept him frora censuring
those who accepted such offerings of partiality.
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FTER remaining at Hampden Sidney until the spring

of the year 1801, Mr. Alexander resigned his office as
president, and resigned his pastoral charge. His motive was
twofold ; first, the restoration of his health, which had been
impaired by several severe attacks of illness, and a desire
to visit New England, which he had long cherished. An
expectation prevailed among most of the people that he
would return after a few months to resume the duties of his
post, and hence no efforts were made to fill the vacancy.
Indeed, he was assured by the Trustees of the college,
and the elders of the churches, that they would gladly re-
ceive him after the temporary absence. He resolved, how-
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ever, to fetter himself by no engagements, so that he might
be free to accept any situation of greater usefulness which
might be presented. He was chosen by the Hanover Pres-
bytery as a commissioner to the approaching General As-
éembly.

Travelling on horseback, and at a time when bank-notes
were little in use, he carried his money in his saddle-bags.
The first night after leaving home, in the county of Cum-
berland, he was robbed, by some one who cut the leather
containing his little store. On the day after leaving this
place, he was seized with so violent a chill, that he was
obliged to turn into a house not far from the road, and seck
permission to lie down. Pursuing his journey, he is led to
observe, that the whole course of a man’s life may depend on
a determination which he makes from motives of very little
weight, TFor he hesitated for some time whether he should
go the upper road, by the Rev. Dr. ‘Waddel’s, or the lower
road, by the Rev. John Todd’s, who had requested him to
attend the communion of their church. His preference of
the former led to one of the most important events of his
life.

The Rev. Dr. James Waddel, celebrated as the Blind
Preacher of Wirt’s British Spy, was now in old age residing
on his estate, at the junction of the three counties of Louisa,
Orange and Albemarle; his dwelling being in the first
pamed of these. He was born in Ireland, in 1739, and was
educated in Pennsylvania, under the care of the Rev. Dr.
Finley, afterwards president of New Jersey College. He
was licensed as a probationer by the Presbytery of Hanover,
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in 1761, and in the same year received calls from five con-
gregations at once ; none of which he accepted. In 1762,
he became pastor of the churches of Lancaster and
Northumberland, lying between the great rivers Potomac
and Rappahannock. Here he would cheerfully have spent
his life, amidst extraordinary usefulness, and in the bosom
of a loving people, but for the ill effects of the climate.
About the year 1777, with a constitution almost ruined, he
accepted a second call to the church of Tinkling Spring, in
Augusta. The last earthly removal of Dr. Waddel was to
an estate called Hopewell, on the other side of the mountain.
It was here that Mr. Alexander was about to visit him.

Dr. Waddel was one of the most distinguished clergymen
of his time. To great learning, he added an eloquence so re-
markable, that the traditionary accounts of it seem almost
fabulous. It was of that sort which electrifies whole assem-
blies, transferring to them the speaker’s passion, at his will ;
3 species, we must own, which has prevailed very much at
the South. Under his preaching, audiences were moved
simultaneously and irresistibly, as the trees of the wood are
shaken by a tempest. Especially was his power great, in so
painting his sacred scenes as to bring the hearer into the
very presence of the object. When he rose in scornful
argument, it was like a sweeping torrent, which carries
every thing before it. He died on the 17th of September,
1805. During some years of his life, he was afflicted with
blindness. A cataract seized first one eye, and then the
other, leaving him in total darkness. By means of the
operation of couching, he recovered the sight of one eye.
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During this great privation, he still retained his ardent
thirst for knowledge, and caused many volumes, some of
which were in the Latin tongue, to be read to him by his
daughter Janetta, whose name now becomes connected with
our narrative.

Mr. Alexander had seen this young lady before, in visits
which he had made at Hopewell, the residence of Dr. Wad-
del. Her beauty had struck him, but the impression was
transient. When he now saw her again, waiting with filial
piety on her venerable father, and during a sojourn of several
days learned more fully the excellencies of her character, he
determined to seek her hand, and being accepted, proceeded
on his journey with a pleasing obligation to return ; though,
as he says, his resolution had been to go to the North
untrammelled.

“While I remained here,” so says the narrative, “a
clergyman came to the house, of whom I had often heard,
though I had never seen him. The Rev. Amos Thompson,
who had long resided in Loudon County, Virginia, was a
man of gigantic frame, but not in the least inclined to cor-
pulency. His bodily strength was prodigious, several proofs of
which I had from himself. He came to the northern part
of Virginia, before the Revolutionary War ; and before his
arrival, the Baptists were the only dissenters in that part of
the country. Old Father Thomas, one of their leading preach-
ers, and a man of many oddities, had been threatened with
personal violence by a set of profane and lawless men, if he
should ever show his face in a certain pulpit, where he had

preached for some time. The old man took a journey of
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twenty or thirty miles, to obtain the presence of Amos
Thompson at the aforesaid place. Thompson, being fearless
and fond of adventure, at once agreed to go and preach for
him, When they arrived, a great multitude had asscmbled,
some to hear the preacher, and some to see the sport, for
the ruffians had sworn that they would beat old Thomas.
While Mr. Thompson was at prayer, a company armed with
bludgeons entered the house, and took their position just
before the pulpit ; but when they saw the brawny arm and
undaunted appearance of the preacher, they became alarmed,
and permitted the service to go on to its conclusion. I
ought to have stated, that at the close of his discourse, Mr.
Thompson addressed himself directly to these men, and ex-
postulated with them on the unlawfulness of their proceed-
ings ; assuring them, that Mr. Thomas, though a dissenter,
was under the protection of the law, and that if a finger
shoald be raised against him, the law should be put in force,
for that he would spend all the little property he possessed
in seeing that justice was done. He concluded by saying,
that althoﬁgh he was a preacher, and a man of peace, he
held it to be right, when attacked, to defend himself, which
he was ready and able to do. When the meeting was ended,
he went out of the house and inquired for the captain of the
band. Being led to the spot where they were collected, he
approached this man, and asked him to go aside with him.
A stout, bold-looking man walked off with him towards the
wood, on entering which he appeared to be panic-struck,
stopped, and raised his club. Thompson said, ‘Fie, man,
what can you do with that ?’ and in a moment wrested it
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out of his hand, adding that he intended no violence, but
that if so disposed, he could hurl him to the earth in a mo-
ment. The ruffian was completely overawed, and was yglad
to escape from so powerful an antagonist. Iather Thomas
received no further molestation.

“Thompson was a graduate of Princeton College (in
1760), while Mr. Davies was President. He was, I think,
a native of Connecticut. Soon after being licensed, having
heard that the Rev. Samuel Hopkins had adopted some novel
opinions in theology, he took horse and travelled to New-
port, to converse with this celebrated man, and if possible
to convince him of his errors. The result was, that after
discussing the disputed points for several days, he came
away a thorough convert to Dr. Hopkins’s system, to which
he tenaciously adhered until his dying day, and which he
preached on all occasions, filling the minds of the untheologi-
cal Virginians with astonishment, and often with displeasure.

“When I met Mr. Thompson at Hopewell, he was about
seventy years of age, and had been journeying to Henry
Court House, more than three hundred miles from his resi-
dence, to attend on a lawsuit, for a piece of land to which
he thought that he had a title; I travelled for several days
with him. As he often alighted to get fire for his pipe,
which he kept almost continually in his mouth, we made
slow progress. Soon after this, the old gentleman died
suddenly, I believe.”

Pursuing his journey northward, Mr. Alexander passed
through Alexandria, Georgetown and Washington. At 1%e
last-named place, he met with Adam TFrecman, lately a
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minister of the Gospel, but now a wild enthusiast. The
case of this unfortunate man is too full of warning, to be
passed over without particular notice.

Adam Freeman was a schoolmaster at Lexington, during
the revival times. He was remarkable for a long visage,
large mouth, very black hair, and lips which scarcely con-
cealed his teeth; he was tall, raw-boned, and of knotty
joints. He attended a dancing-school, but with no very
notable amendment in his carriage. In 1789, having been
lately admitted to the bar, Freeman became interested in
the great revival, of which much has already been said.
From the first, he seemed to possess a full assurance of the
favour of God. He was licensed to preach the Gospel, and
inveighed earnestly against intemperance in eating, and the
excesses of female dress. After obtaining a settlement, he
became much distressed at the wicked and corrupt state of
the church, and after revolving the matter for some time,
resolved to demand of every communicant in his charge
a full account of his inward state, and to warn such as
seemed unfit, against approaching the Lord’s Table. He
was next led to attribute the corruption of the church, to
the membership of infants, and published a pamphlet, en-
titled ¢ The Death and Burial of Infant Baptism.” The
principle which he now adopted, was, that nothing in religion
was to be practised, for which we can find no example or
explicit command in Scripture. Hence, he would neither
pray nor sing before preaching, and likewise disused family
worship. But he had not been many weeks among the Bap-

tists, before he found that they needed further reformation.
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Being unsuccessful in his endeavours, he published a philip-
pic against the Baptists, and gave notice that he had set up a
church of his own ; into which, however, he could gather
but nine persons.

Giving a literal interpretation to the last chapter of
Mark, he next attempted to perform a miracle, by healing
a woman who was ill. The failure on this occasion only
convinced him that his faith was not genuine, and he went
home in the greatest distress. He gave himself up to fasting
and prayer, and after much study came to the conclusion,
that no part of the Bible is inspired except the books of
Ezekiel and Revelation. In process of time, he declared
himself to be the Shiloh of the prophecy. While in this
frenzy, he went to a neighbouring town, directed as he said
to observe a fast of three weeks, and to warn the people of
impending destruction. For months he had allowed his
beard to grow, and now wore a long white garment, so that
his appearance was terrific. He passed through the streets
in this guise, crying, “ Wo, wo, wo!” He was apprehended,
and on being brought before the magistrates, made a defence
of great ability and severity. He left the place denouncing
anathemas, and shaking off the dust of his feet against it.
Soon after this, he appeared at the house of a gentleman of
Alexandria, clothed, and in his right mind, but declaring,
that as to religion, he would have nothing more to do with
it. He went to the remote south, and resumed the practice
of the law ; but was seized with a fever, which soon put an
end to his life.

But we must accompany Mr Alexander on his journey
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northward. He arrived at Philadelphia, and attended the
General Assembly, which met on the twenty-first of May,
1801. He was the only commissioner from his Presbytery,
and there were only three from the Southern States. It
may remind us of the growth of our church, that seventeen
Presbyteries were represented. Here,however, he was brought
into a nearer acquaintance with several eminent men, among
whom were the Rev. Dr. Jonathan Edwards, Dr. McMillan,
the patriarch of western Pennsylvania, Dr. Green, Dr. Wood-
hull, and Dr. McKnight. Here also he first met with the
Rev. Samuel Miller, with whom he was to spend more than
thirty-five years of harmonious labour, but who was now in
the early bloom of manly vigour. Reports were brought to
this Assembly, of the remarkable revivals in the West, by
which our churches were largely extended in that growing
region ; and the Synod of Vil‘g{nia made it known, that they
had employed six missionaries to labour west of the Alleghe-
ny. This Assembly was further remarkable for the adoption
of regulations for the government of churches in the new
scttlements, where Presbyterians and Congregationalists are
intermingled. The whole acts of this Assembly bear marks
of a zeal for the extension of the church, and of a missionary
spirit in regard to the heathen. M. Alexander was ap-
pointed a delegate to the General Association of Conuecticut,
together with Dr. McKnight, of New-York, and young Dr,
Linn, of Philadelphia.

Here he had another attack of remittent fever, the last
which ever visited him. We were informed by the late Rev.
Dr. Hillyer, of New Jersey, that he fell in with Mr, Alex-
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ander during this sojourn; that the latter considered his
state of health as threatening, and was much impressed
with a belief that his labours were soon to end.

On lleaving the great city, he proceeded, still on horse=
back, through New Jersey to New-York. His companion
was Mr. Charles Coffin, a young minister of New England,
who had been sent out to East Tennessee, where he united
with the Rev. Hezekiah Balch, in gaining many adherents
to the new views of Hopkins. He was an alumnus of Har-
vard, and a man of respectable talents, but strongly attached
to the scheme of Emmons. On the first day they reached
Trenton, where they lodged with the Rev. James F. Arm-
strong.

“The next stage,” says he about 1849, “we travelled
no further than Princeton ; the first time I ever saw the
place where I have already spent above thirty years of my
life, and where I shall in all probability lay my bones. S¥ch
a view of futurity as should have presented to me the events
of my life, would then have appeared very strange.” He
renewed his acquaintance with President Smith, who had
known his father and grandfather, and had been seen by
him at meetings of the General Assembly in Winchester
and Philadelphia. In those days the talk in Princeton was
about Godwin’s Political Justice, a book which has lost its
interest, and about a young man, lately a tutor in the col-
lege, whose cloquence was awakening attention. This wag
the celebrated Henry Kollock.

“The next day we went on to New Brunswick, where
we intended to pass the Sabbath.  Colonel John Bayard,
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the father of Andrew, Samuel, James, and Joln, had met
me in Philadelphia and kindly invited me to stop at his
house. In the afternoon I preached for the Rev. Dr. Clark,
in my usual Virginia style, without notes, on the conversion
of Paul. Here I became acquainted with Judge Paterson,
with whom I was greatly pleased. With great talents, ex-
tensive knowledge, and profound legal attainments, he was
as gentle and unassuming as any man I ever met with. Dr.
Clark was an excellent man and greatly esteemed by his
people.  Col. Bayard was a gentleman of generous feelings,
who had been much in public life, both civil and ecclesiasti-
cal ; for he had been President of Congress, and often in the
Greneral Assembly.

A single stage brought them to New-York, where Mr.
Alexander was courteously entertained by the Rev. Dr.
McKnight. There he was brought into more close acquaint~
ance with the Rev. Samuel Miller, as yet unmarried, and
resident with his distinguished brother, Edward Miller,
M. D. Dr. Rodgers was now advanced in years, but still
occupied the pulpit of the First Church in his turn.

At Horse Neck, in Connecticut, now Greenwich, they
enjoyed the hospitality of Dr. Isaac Lewis, at the finely situ~
ated dwelling which is still occupied by his descendants.
Dr. Lewis was a man of science, and had been thought of
as qualified for the presidentship of Yale College, when his
neighbour, Dr. Dwight, was chosen. This excellent clergy-
man was the father of Mr. Zechariah Lewis, of New-York.
Their next stage was Norwalk, on the Sound, where they
were kindly received by Dr. Burnett, who had received his
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education at Princeton. At Danbury they fell in with
Doctors McKnight and Linn, on their way to the General
Association, and the whole company was entertained by a
wealthy deacon. Here they saw a few Sandemanians col-
lecting for their worship. Here, also, they saw still in use
the pillions on which women rode to church behind their
husbands and fathers. At every step they had cause to ad-
mire the unaffected hospitality of New England. Some
sketches in the words of the manuscript journal will be ac-
ceptable to the reader.

“From Danbury we proceeded to Litchfield, and arrived
early in the day on which the General Association was to
meet. The appearance of the old country clergymen was to
me novel and grotesque. They came into town on horseback
or in chaises, wearing cocked hats, and sometimes queues
dangling down the back. The opening sermon was preached
by Dr. Perkins, of Hartford. The ministers all met at the
house of the pastor, Mr. Huntington ; and the first thing
was a distribution of long pipes and papers of tobacco, so
that the room was soon filled with smoke.

“ According to usage the delegates were lodged at the
house of the pastor, a very polite and hospitable man, who
soon afterwards became a Unitarian. Dr. Linn requested me
to go into the pulpit with him. About the time of assem-
bling, a black cloud arose, causing such darkness that long
before he had got through his sermon he was unable to deci-
pher his manuscript. Mr. Huntington sent the sexton for
candles, and these were placed in candlesticks on the pulpit.

The windows however were open, and the wind beine hich
2 fo) folh 4
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the lights flared so much that Dr. Linn could not make out
to read what lay before him, and taking the paper in his
hand, held it first to one candle and then to the other, until
at length he impatiently threw down his manuscript, and
attempted to conclude his sermon extempore. But he suc-
ceeded poorly in a kind of preaching to which he was little
accustomed. He was, nevertheless, a man of genius and a
splendid orator. He died by the rupture of a bloodvessel, at
the early age of twenty-six. His ability as a writer may be
learnt from from his controversy with Dr. Priestley vespect-
ing the divinity of Christ. He was the colleague of Dr.
Ewing, whom he succeeded in the First Church in Phila-
delphia.

“The General Association seemed to have little business,
and there were no set speeches. The famous ‘Plan of
Union,” which made so much noise in after years, had been
adopted by the Presbyterian Church this year, under the
influence of Dr. Jonathan Edwards, president of Union Col-
lege, and was ratified by the Association without discussion.
Dr. Nathan Strong was evidently the leading spirit.

“ After the General Association was over, Coffin and I
mounted our horses and took the direction of Hartford.
About the middle of the day we arrived at the house of the
Rev. Mr. Cowles, whom Coffin said we must not pass, as he
was a clergyman of some distinction and a writer-on Infant
Baptism. At Hartford I went to the Rev. Dr. Strong’s,
who had reached home before us, and now received me cor-
dially. Dr. Strong was somewhat humorous in his conver-
sation. The next day was the Sabbath, and I preached for
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him. T found throughout New England that expressions of
approbation and even admiration in regard to sermons, were
much more unreserved than in Virginia ; and it affected me
strangely to have my preaching praised. My sentiments
suited Dr. Strong, on this account, that he had drawn back
from the ultraism of Hopkins, Emmons and others, and
that Coffin, as it appeared, had delivered a discourse in
which he recognised the doctrine, that God is the efficient
cause of sin. With this Dr. Strong was dissatisfied, and in
the morning spoke to us both, as though we entertained that
opinion ; but I immediately disclaimed it, and left Coffin tc
defend his own tenets.

‘““The year before there had been a glorious revival in
Dr. Strong’s congregation, more considerable than any which
had occurred since the great awakening in the time of Presi-
dent Edwards. The enthusiasm and divisions which brought
disgrace on that work, had left in the sober-minded a dread
of all religious excitements. When the revival began in
Hartford, as Dr. Strong told me, he was alarmed and thrown
into great perplexity, as to whether he should encourage or
suppress it. Labouring under this anxiety he went for ad-
vice to Chief Justice Ellsworth, on whose judgment he
placed great reliance. The Judge counselled him to go for-
ward, encouraging the seriousness, but to guard against ex-
travagances. A similar awakening was experienced in most
of the congregations in the State; of which a full account
may be seen in the Connecticut Evangelical Magazine. Dr.
Strong took me in his chaise to visit Judge Ellsworth in North
Hartford I had a particular desire to see this distinguished
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man ; but we were not so fortunate as to find him at home,
In returning we called and took tea with Mr. Rowland, the
minister of North Hartford. We found here the Rev. Dr.
Lyman, of Hatfield, on his way to New Haven, to p-ead for
a church there against their minister. He was famous, as I
learned, on such occasions, and was sent for from far and
near. Dr. Lyman, though dry and metaphysical, and appa-
rently not susceptible of tender feeling, was a sound theolo-
gian, and a clear-headed and truly benevolent man. The
zeal and constancy with which he sustained the cause of
Foreign Missions, furnish good evidence of his enlarged and
Christian views. I was told that there was not a family in
Hatfield which did not belong to his charge ; and that the
manners of the people retained all the puritanic simplicity
of the preceding century.

¢ Much attention was paid to church music at this time
in New England ; but the taste was not the most pure and
refined. Choirs were found every where, and the singing
was very much confined to them. This struck me unfavour-
ably. There was little appearance of devotion in the choir,
and less in the congregation. In Dr. Flint’s church, I was
informed before I went, that the chorister would send into
the pulpit the psalms which were to be given out.

“Tn the evening of the Sabbath we had a delightful
meeting in Dr. Strong’s lecture-room, where I was again
called upon to speak. A large portion of the assembly was
made up of new converts, fruits of the late revival, with
whose appearance I was greatly pleased. The Rev. Mr
Cooley has informed me, that he came there that evening in
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great distress of mind, under which he had laboured for
months, and that he found peace and comfort to his soul,
There still remained some cases of obstinate dejection,
Among these was a young son of Dr. Strong, about sixteen
or seventeen years of age. I conversed with him, at the
request of the father, but could not succeed in dispelling the
darkness which hung over his mind.

“Dr. Strong was a graduate of Princeton College, and
in principle a Presbyterian as to church government. He
was much celebrated for his powers of wit and satire.
He published two volumes of sermons, such as he preached
to his people. They are more practical and experimental
than any discourses issued in New England about this
time. But they are deeply imbued with the new theo-
logical opinions now generally embraced in that country.
He published also a volume on Universal Salvation, in answer
to a posthumous work of his intimate fiiend, Dr. Joseph
Huntington, entitled ¢ Calvinism Improved.” The argument
is founded on the optimistic principle, that the introduction
of sin and its eternal punishment tend to the highest possi
ble degree of happiness in the universe. On this principle,
the reasoning is ingeniously and forcibly conducted. The
work gave great satisfaction to all Hopkinsians in New Eng-
land, but has been little read elsewhere. Nevertheless, Dr.
Strong, like Dr. Dwight, drew back from the opinion that
God is the author of sin, and also from making a willingness
to be damned a sign of grace, and from denouncing the use
of means in the case of the unregenerate. These three
things they were accustomed to name as the characteristics
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of Hopkinsianism ; so that when Dr. James P. Wilson
visited President Dwight, he was assured by him that there
were no Hopkinsians among them, and was referred to these
tenets as the-criterion.

“Leaving Hartford, we directed our course towards New
London. About the middle of a very hot day we arrived at
Tebanon Crank, where we observed that the church was full
of people. We put up our horses at the tavern, went into
the assembly covered with dust, and took our seats near the
door. The clergyman, a middle-aged man of low stature,
had just finished the introductory services, and seeing us
enter, suspected us to be travelling ministers, came down to
inquire, and finding his surmises correct, entreated and in-
sisted that one of us should preach for him. He informed
us that an extensive revival was in progress among his
people. Mr. Coffin put the service off upon me, and up