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THE folio Ning Clta pters we1·e 01·ig1nally 

written for the use of a little Loy who was 

employed in lecturing a class of very youu!?; 

children in a Sunday-school. The little 

pupils were not advanced far, if at all, be­

yond their alphabet; but were taught Watts's 

First Catechism in the course of the school 

exercises by word of mouth: on which ac­

count the course of religious instruction in 

these Lectures vvas, as much as possible, 

conformed to that adopted by Dr. ,vatts; 

and frequently the ,ery words of his Cate­

chism are introduced. It was also part of 

the plan, that the young instructor should, 

al the close of his lecture, repeat aloud a 
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text of Scripture referring· to the subject 
which had been under consideration, and 
this text was repeated five or six times by 
each child: and thus it was hoped, that 
every opportunity of this kind would add a 
text, tolerably well understood, to the litlle 
treasure of divine truths which the )'Oung 
ones were acqmnng. 

The children taught on this plan ,,·ere 
the inhabitants of a mining· nei~·hbourhoocl, 
as will be readily seen: but it is hoped, that 
the religious instruction contaiued in these 
Lectures may not be unacceptable to little 
children in general. 

'I 



THE 

HISTORY 

OF 

lJiarten and his Scholars. 

CHAPTER I. 

" God created man in his own image, In the Image of 
God c1·eated he him; male a11d female created lte them."­
Gen. i. 2i. 

---

THERE lived on the top of a high hill 
in the neighbourhood of \Vellington, two 
boys, whose names were James Dainty and 
John \Vylde. They did not live in the same 
house, but their little gardens were close to­
gether, and their houses not far from each 
other; so they often played together, for 
there vvere not any other houses near to 
them. 

When these bovs were verv little, there 
was a Sunday-school opened near them; and 

i\ 2 
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every Sunday a great many boys and girls 

were sent to the school, and James and John 

went too. The boys spent the morning·, 

before they went to church, in learning to 

read; and in the afternoon, the master made 

them stand up and repeat the Catechism, or 

verses out of the Bible, which he or some 

one else explained to them. 
In the evening, just as the master had 

made them stand up in their places, the 

clergyman and his little son came into the 

school; and the clergyman asked the mas­

ter first one question about the children, 

and then another. "And who may these 

two little fellows be?" asked he, as ·he laid 

his hands upon the head of James Dainty 

and John W) Ide; "you have no boys so 

small as these in the school." 
"They are two little neigh hours, who are 

come to school to-day for the first time,'' 

answered the master; "but I dou't know 

what to do with them; for they are so 

small, and so much behind the ;est, that 

they cannot learn with them in the Cate­

chism or the Bible, so as to understand any 

thing about it." 
,/Poor little lambs!" said the cler~yman, 

for he was one who had a great love for lit­

tle children, "it is a pity that none should 

feed their souls with the bread of life." Then 
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he turned to his son, and he said to him, 
" What do you think, Marten? would , ou 
undertake t; teach these little boys, if I 
was to put them under your care?'' 

Then Marten answered, "I will try, papa: 
but what must I teach them?" 

"The first thing you must teach them 
to-day," said the minister, "must be, who 
made them; and when they understand this, 
open )'our Bible and make them e::1ch repeat 
the twenty-seventh verse of the first chapter 
of Genesis five times after you." 

It was summer time, and very fine wea­
ther; so the minister told his sou to take 

•a little bench and put it on some grass un­
der a tree in the master's garden, and sit 
down upon it, and put the two little boys to 
stan<l before him. 

Then Marten took the little boys and led 
them into the g·arden, and he sat down under 
the tree. And first, he asked the children 
their names, and "here they lived; but they 
hung down their heads, and looked frig:ht­
ened. So 1\Iarten took out of his pocket 
two little pictures of a church, which his 
father had given him the day before, and he 
said to them, " lf you will !-peak to me, and 
answer the questions I ask you, I will give 
)·011 each one of these pictures." 

Then the little boys looked up, and did 
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not seem so much frig·lttencd. So 1\fartett 
said to them, "Can you tell me \\ ho made 
you?" 

Jolin. I don't know. 
James. God made me, Sir. 
Marten. That is right: and where does 

God live? 
They could neither of them tell. 
.Ala1·ten. Look up to the pretty blue sky 

oYer your head-God lives above the sky, 
in a beautiful place called heaven. Now, 
James, can you tell me where God lives? 

James. Above the blue sky. 
lllarten. And what is the place called 

where God lives? 
James. Heaven, Sir. 
Marten. And can you tell me, John, 

who made you? 
.Jolin. God made me. 
lllarlen. And wherP does God li\'e? 
Jolin. Above the sky. 
Jllarten. ,vhat is the place called where 

God lives? 
Jolin. I don't know. 
lllarten. Tell him, James . 
.James. It is called heaven, John. 
Then John repeated "heaven" after James. 
fl.Jarten. God 1s ,•ery good, and we ought 

to lore him verv much, and thank him for 
making· 11s: for God made you, and me, and 
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every body else. Can you tell me who did 
God make besides you and me? 

James. Every body, Sir. 
1Ylarlen. Is not God very good for mak­

ing· us? 
John. Yes. 
Marten. What return should we make 

to God? 
James. Love him, Sir. 
Then Marten said, "You have answered 

well.'' Afterwards he opeued his Bible, 
and made each of the little boys repeat 
the twenty-seventh verse of the first chap­
ter of Genesis five times after him; and lie 
bade them remember what he had taught 
them, and gave them their pictures, and 
sent them home. 
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CHAPTER H. 

"J wm l,cth Jay TJ1e down in peace, and s~eep: for tt1.0a, 
Lord, only ml\kest me dwell in safety."-Psalm lv. 8. 

THE next Sunday morning, James Dainty 
was called early hy his mother; and she 
made him put on his clean clothes, and 
wash his face and hands with cold water, 
Lefore his breakfast. And this did not take 
him long, because she had washed him tho­
roughly the night btfore with warm water 
and soap: so on Sunday morning he looked 
so clean and fresh, and his ears and neck 
were so white and delicate, and his hair so 
smooth and free from dust, that nobody 
would have thought he had been driving a 
jenny-carriage all the week. Mrs. Dainty 
used to say, "Sunday is the day on which 
God has chosen i11 a special manner to vi:;it 
us poor creatures; and it is a sad way ofwel◄ 
coming hi!' da)' hy lying: iu heel, and e:etting 
up at last with dirty faces a11d dirty clothes.'' 

I' 

' 
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When James was dressed, his mother bade 
him sit down on a little stool, and eat his 
bason of milk porridge; and then she wiped 
his face, and ordered him to go to school, 
and be a good boy. 

"And, mother," said he, "shall I call for 
John Wylde~" 

"If you will," answered his mother; "but 
mind you don't stay for him, if he is not 
ready." 

"No, mother," said James. 
"Stay a minute," cried James's sister, as 

she tied up two or three pinks and a rose 
with a bit of old-man and some sweetbriar, 
here's a nosegay for you; may be it will 
smell pleasant and fresh at school." So 
Mary fastened the nosegay in the button­
hole of his jacket. " And mind," she add­
ed, "to be a good lad." 

"Thank you, sister," said the little fel­
low, as he ran out at the door. James was 
soon at John \Vylde's house, and calling out, 
"John, are you ready to go to school'?'' 

John's mother peeped out her head at 
the door when she heard her son called. 
" Why, James, you are not going to school 
at this time of the morning are you?" said 
she, " my little lad has not had his break­
fast." 

" 0, James, wait for me; l'll be ready 
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directly," cried John, running· to the door in 
his shirt, his little hands, neck, and face, 
black with coal-cl ust. " Come, mother, 
wash me, and give me my breakfast." 

"Come in, you young rogue," cried his 
mother. 

"Will you slay for me, James?" repeated 
John, laughing·, and never minding what his 
mother said to him, till she pulled him into 
the house, saying to James, "You had bet­
ter go forward, my lad." 

So James went to school and learned two 
lessons before John followed him: and the 
master called him a good boy for being so 
early. 

The same evening, when the children had 
learned their lessons, l\faster l\larten called 
his two little bo, s, and took them to the 
tree in the master's garden; and there he 
sat down on the little bench, and bade 
John and James stand before him. I shall 
now repeat what l\lartcn said to them. 

ftlarten. Do you remember, John, what 
l told you last Sunday about. God? 

Jo!tn. Yes: you told us, that Goc.l made 
us. 

ll1arten. 
James? 

James. 
abo\'e the 

And what else did I tell )'Ou, 

You told us, Sir, that God li,·es 
sky, in a beautiful place called 

C 
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heaven; and that God is very l};oocl; and 
that we must l<we him very much. 

Marten. You have remembered very 
well. Now you can answer the questions 
which I asked ) ' OU last. Sunday, I have got 
some new ones to ask you. ls it daJ or 
night when the sun shines? 

Jolm. Day. 
A1arien. And what is it when the sun 

does not shine? 
James. Night, Sir. 
fllarten. Can you see when it is night? 
John. No. 
Alarten. ,v1ten the pleasant s1111 is set, 

a11d the dark night comes, and you lie do" n 
to sleep, God watches over you just as your 
mother used to watch over you when you 
were little babies, and slept in a cradle. If 
God did not take care of you \\ hen ) 'OU are 
asleep, you could not live till rnornillg. Do 
you think you can take care of yourselves 
when ) ' OU are asleep? 

James. No, Sir. 
lllarten. Then all good little children 

should kneel down and ask God to take 
care of them before they go to sieep. Do 
)Oil say ~our prayers every night? 

John and .lames. Yes, Sir. 
J.llarten. B11t do ) ou say your prn) ers 

in a morning toll? 
B 
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James. Yes, Sir. 
JJ1arten. And do you say yours, John~ 
Jolin. Sometimes. 
JJ1arten. It is very naughty not to say 

our prayers in a morning. Who did I tell 
you it is that takes care of us in the nig·ht~ 

John. God takes care of us. 
illarten. And should not you thank God 

for watching over you all night, when you 
are asleep? 

Jolin. Yes. 
Marten. You know that yon cannot take 

care of yourselves in the night, because it 
is dark, and you cannot see; but it is quite 
as true, that you cannot take care e,f your­
selves in the day, though it is light, and 
the sun shines. If God was not to take 
care of you in the day, you could not lire 
any more than you could lire in the night 
without his care. Besides, God sends us 
all the good things we have; he is always 
doing us good: he sends us our break­
fast, and dinner, and our supper, and our 
houses, and our warm clothes, and our 
beds, and our kind parents. So every 
morning-, as soon as we awake, we ought 
to kneel down and thank God for having 
taken care of us all night, and then we 
ought to ask him to take care of us, and 
give us e\'ery thing that is good for us all 
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day. Now, can you tell me why we should 

say our prayers in a morning? 

John. I don't know. 
James. Because God, has taken care of 

us all night. 
ll-1arten. Yes, we should thank God for 

having taken care of us all night. And 

what should we ask God to do for us all 

day? 
James. We should ask him to take care 

of us still. 
_;.1Jarten. ,vhy should we ask God to 

take care of us? 
James. Because we cannot take care of 

ourselves. 
ll-1arten. And what should we ask God 

to give us all day ? 
James. Our breakfast, and dinner, and 

supper. 
Jliarten. Yes, we should ask God to 

give us every thing we want. 

1\larten then commended James for an­

swering so well, and he tried to make John 

answer the questions arrai11 · anti afterwards 
0 ' 

he made them Loth repeat the cie:hth verse 

of the fourth Psalm five times after hi111: 

and when they had finished repeating it, it 

was time for them to go home. 
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CHAPTER III. 

"From a child thou hast known the Holy Scripture~, which 
are able to make thee wise unto salvation, through faith which 
ls in Chrbt Jesns."-2 Tim. Iii. la. 

1."ttE next Sunday mornmg, when James 
Dainty was dressed, and was sitting at the 
door of his parents' clean house eatin~ his 
breakfast, his father, who was dressed reach' 
for church in his Sunday coat and clea;1 
blue woollen stockings, drew bis chair be­
side the child; and he reached down a large 
Bible, which had been given him by his mo­
ther, and in which all his children's ages 
and names were written, and laying the 
book slowly upon his knees, "i\Iy little 
lad,'' said he," what book is this?" 

"\Vhv, father," an.,werecl the child, "is 
it not y~ur great Bible, which grandmother 
gave you?'' 

"True, my lad: but do you know whose 
book it is ?-who wrote it?" 
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"No, father.'' 
"\\'hy, it is God's book: he gave it to 

us, and in it he tells us every thing that we 

must do in order to get to heaven." 

" Does it, father? I should like to read 

it." 
" That is what I send you to school for, 

my lad, that you may learn to read the 

Bible, and know what it means too. When 

I was a little one, my poor mother used to 

take great delight in teaching me all she 

knew: and before she died she gave me this 

book, and she said, ' Son, this book has 

been my riches all my life long: it was my 

pleasure when I was a child; it was my 

guide when I came to wc,~an's estate; and 

it is all my comfort now. Mind, son, that 

you give heed to teach it well to your little 

ones.'" 
"Father," said James, "don't I remember 

grandmother? did not she walk to church 

with that gold-headed stick ,., hich stands 

by your becl-!'-ide? and did not she stop to 

rest nrv often?" 

" Ye~, my lad, she walked to church, or 

I might better say, crept there, the very 

Sunda) before she died. She loYed God's 

house, and tlw place where his hollour dwell­

eth; but she is in God's house alwvc now." 

Willialll Dainty wiped Iii~ e\es with tlte 

H 2 
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back of his ha-nd. "And, father," said 
James, "was not our little Bell called after 
g·rnnd motlier {" 

"Well, I believe she was," replied Wil­
limn; "b11t that is not to our purpose now. 
I was going· to tell you, that yon 11111st take 
very great pains at school to learn to read, 
and likewise you must strive to get a Biule, 
or a Testament, may be, at first, of your 
own.'' 

"l\ly master says," answered James," that 
he thinks, before Christmas, [ may get into 
the Testament; but I sha'n't have a Testa­
ment of my own to take home when I do 
read." 

" Why, my lad, don't you bring home 
tickets cverv <lav whe11 you ao re 0 ular? and • • • o e 
arc not these tickets to go for books, or 
handkerchiefs, or some ~uch thing as the 
minister is so kind as to gi, e you? Now, [ 
dare say, if )Oil would ask ) our little mas­
ter, he would speak for you, that when the 
prizes are gi\'en away, you mig·ht have a 
'festarneM instead of any thing else." 

"I will Jµeak this evening about it," an­
swered James. 

"But mind ) ' OU speak ci"illy,'' said Wil­
liam; "and, ) ou know, you are not to he 
in a h11rrv, uut \\'ait the master's time for 
tl1e uook.; ' 

I 
I, 
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"Yes, father.'' 
"But that is not all, my lad. I was ~o­

ing to say that you young ones have a great 

pri"ilege~ which they had not in my time, 

of being instructed by their betters. So ii 

~ ou would understan<l your Bil.de vvhen you 

have got it, ) ' OU must take g·ood heed to 

"hat your little master says: for he must 

know a great deal more than you do, if he 

minds his father at all; for he takes great 

delight in teaching him, as I have heard 

tell,-besides the pa'ttern he sets him." 

"Father,•· said Mary, coming up to them, 

"the clock will strike just now." 

"You must he goir!g then, James,'' said 

,villiam. 
"Bnt not before JOUr face is wiped," 

added .Mary, smilin~; "and turn round, 

and let me hru~h your coat." 

Then little James said good-h,e to his 

father, and tha11kccl his sister fo/brushin~ 

his coat, and awav he ran to school. He 

minded his le!---:--ons very well all that day; 

and as soon as evening sen·ice "·as o, er, 

and the children were µ-one back to school, 

he made ha,te to bis little ma.;;ter :\larten, 

"ho was sittit1g on the bench in the g:arden, 

and he took 011t of his p',cket a small hag, 

in "hich he kept his tickets, an<l he !';aid, 

"lf you pkase, Sir, I ha,e got three tickets, 
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and my father says, you will be so good as 
to give me a prize for my tickets. l\Iay I 
have a Testament?" 

.i\Iarten smiled, and answered, "You must 
have a great many more tickets before you 
can have a prize." 

"l\Iust I, Sir?" said the child, rather sor• 
rowfully; but after thi11king a little while, 
he added, "But when I do have a prize, 
Sir, may it be a Testament?" 

"Well," auswered Marlen, "I will speak 
to my papa about it; a11d I dare say he will 
let JOU have one, "hen you have tickets 
enough. But wl1y do JOU want to hare a. 
Testament?" 

James. Because father says it is God's 
book, aud it will teach me the way to hea­
\'en. 

fllarten. Y 011 have answered right; and 
I was going this very evening to teach ) 011 
a ,erse about the Bible, or the ~cript11res, 
which means just tlte same as the Bible. 

Then i\Iarten t11rned to John, \\'ho had 
followed James into the 2;arde11, and ltc 
said, "John, why do we learn to read the 
Bible?" 

John could not tell; and James answered, 
"That we mav learn about God, Sir," 

1llartcn. Y cs; the Biule is the bo11k 
,d1ich teaches us about God. You k11ow, 
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the Sunday before last, I tried to make you 

u11dersta11d that God made you, and me, 

and every body else; and last Sunday, I 

taught )'OU that God is al...,ays taking car~ 

of us, by night and hy day, and that he is 

alwa)S doing us good: aml all this we learn 

in the Bible. D0 you remember id 

.lames. Yes, Sir. 
i1larlen. And "hat did I tell )·ou that 

)'Oil ought to do for this good God? 

.lanu:s. You told us, Sir, that we ought 

to lo\e him. 
~llarten. And if we lm e him, we ought 

to try to <lo every thiug that will please 

him, and that he would like us to do. Do 

you know, James, what \\ ill please God? 

James. No, Sir. 
Alarten. No; we cannot know what will 

please God, and what he has ordered us to 

do, without reading God's word, that is, the 

Bible. 
Then l\Iarten asked John a great many 

queslions about the Bible, which l have not 

ti111e to put down now; a11d ·then he made 

tlie li1tle lio~s repeat fi,,e times the fifteenth 

verse of the third chupter of the Second 

E,pi~de to Ti111othy. 
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CH.\PTER IV. 

"The eyes of the Lorn """ lu every place, hchuhling the 
evil and the ~oc,d."-Pruu. xv. 3. 

Jf Al\IES and John \1rere walking together the 
next Sunday afternoon to school; and the 
weather being tine, they went slowly along·, 
looking first at one thing, and then at ano­
ther, as children are apt to do. Now their 
road lay round the master's garden, and in 
one part of it there hung over the paling a 
bough of a fine apple tree, and on this bo11gh 
there were several beautiful apples, of a fine 
rose colour, smelling very sweet, and quite 
fit to gather. "0 ! what beautiful apples!" 
said James; "I dare say they are q11ite ripe.'' 

"Let's O'et them '' answered John· "who'll 
0 ' ' know?" 

"Get them!" repeated James, "why it 
would be very wicked.'' 

.John. Fatlrcr would not beat me, if he 
wa1- to know. 

l 
1 

t· 
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.lames. But mv father would . 

.John. But h~ won't know. Besides, 

we wou't get them all. There is one, two, 

three, four, five, six, seven; and \\ e will 

only get three: I'll have two, and you shall 

have one, and who will miss 1 hem ?-and 

nobody can see us! 
James. Yes, God can see us: he can 

see at all times. 
Jo!tn. How do vou know that? 

James. \~' hy, father has told me sc very 

often. 
John. \Vell, I don't care; I don't thiuk 

he sees us now, ~o I'll have an apple. 

Then John jumped 11p to reach a little 

branch, which was rather more out of sight 

than the other branches, a11d on it were 

three fine apples; and he pulled it down, 

and said, " Look, James! are not these 

beautiful apple:-;? \\ hich will you have?" 

Now James was a vnv ,, ise little bov; 

for he kuew that he lo\'ed ·apples ,·ery rnuc·li, 

and he thought that 1f the apples came ,·t•ry 

11ear to hi111, Ii<) :--linuld not be able to h"lp 

gel ting· one of them: so when he saw that 

John ~, as pulling the hough down, he set off 

and ran to school as hard as he could run. 

\Yhether John sta~ ed to g-et the apples or 

not James did not know, for he ,·crv :suou 

follow<'d him into the ~cliool; and· a few 
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minutes afterwards, Master l\Iarten came in 
and heard the little boys spell: for he said, 
)1e wanted to know how far James was got 
in his reading, and how long- it was likely to 
be before he would be able to reaci in the 
Testament. The bo) s were \'ery fond of 
having their lessons heard by Master l\Iar­
ten: for he "as not like some lit1 le boys, 
who, when they are hearing· other children 
say their lessons, are very cross, and scold, 
and order about them as if they \\'ere grown 
men; but he remembered how much trou­
ble it gave his papa and mamma to teach 
liim every day, and so he was very patient 
with his scholars on a Sunday. 

\Vhen the little bo) s had done spelling·, it 
was time for them to go to church; and 
when they were come from church, John 
aml Jame~ were called to l\Iaster .Marten, 
who was sitting on the bench under the tree 
in the master's garden, and they were both 
standing before him, before James knew 
"hether Jolin had taken the apples. 

As soon as they were all in their places, 
Marten said, "I am going to talk to ) 011 
to-day a little more about God. God i~ a 
spirit; and though we cannot see ltim, _yet 
he sees and knows all tltine;~, and hP can 
do all things. Do you know. fames, wltat 
is meant hy a spirit?' ' 
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James. No, Sir. 
!Jlarten. I am but a little hoy, aud so I 

cannot ex plain these tl1i11gs well: but then, 

too, ~·ou are very little b0ys, and can under­

stand very little; hut I will try to explain it 

as well as I cau.-Y ou, and I, and all other 

people, can ouly be in one place at a time. 

\Yhile we are standing in this garden we 

cannot be in our own houses, can we? 

James. No, Sir. 
illarttn. B11t our thoughts can be in a 

great many places all at the same time, 

cannot they? 
James. I don't know, Sir. 
ftlarten. \Vhy, can't you think of God, 

and of , our father, and of ) our master's 

apple tree, all in the same moiuent? 

Juhn a11d James turned quite red, an<l did 

not ans\\'er till l\Iarten repeated the ques­

tion. Then James auswered, "Yes, Sir." 

11Jarten. \Veil, then, something· like-,~ onr 

being able to thi1,k of a great many places 

or things at once, so is a spirit able to Le 

i11 a great many places at once. God is a 

spirit: he lias not got a body like us, aud 

!"O \\ e ca11uot see l1im; but he is in everv 

place at ouce. Ile sees every thing ~ ou de;, 
a11d hear~ e\'ery thing you sa~, and knows 

n er\' thing vou Ll1i11k of: a11d if lie is 

tilea:ed v,ith · ,·ou, he can oi\e ,011 evet"'-' 
., b ... • J 

C 
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good tl1i11g; and if he is not please<l with 
vou, he can strike , ·ou to hell. 
• Then l\Iarten stopped, and asked John 
and James a great many questions about 
what he had been saying, to see if they 
understood it: and then he turned towards 
John, a11d looking very gravely at him for a 
few minutes, he said, "John, who saw JOU 

this evening, when you reached down the 
bough of the master's apple tree, and when 
) ou plucked three apples, and ate one of 
them, and put the other two in your 
pocket?" 

John coloured, and trembled, and hung 
down his head; and James coloured too, 
and felt ashamed that he had stopped even 
for a minute, to look at the apples. 

ftlarten. God saw , ·ou, John, and he 
ordered it so that I sho~l<l see you too, for 
I was following ) ou at a Ii ttle di;tance; and 
"hat you did was displeasing to God, and 
lie marked it down in his book, just as you 
will see me mark it down in my book; a11d 
some day or other he will cail JOU to ac­
count for it, as my papa will too in a little 
time. 

Then l\Iarte11 took out of his pocket a 
little porket-book, and a pencil; and he 
put down what John had done, and said 
he should sh ew it his papa: for he 111u:,,t 
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not punish him himself, only he took out of 

his pocket the tw() apples, one of whicli 

w;is bitten, c1nd returned them to the master. 

Then he talked a great deal to John about 

tl:e wickedness of stealing, and where thieves 

go "lien they die; and then, having 111ade 

liot h the boys repeat the third Yer:-:e' of t lie 

fifteenth chapter of Proverbs, he se11 t 1 hem 

a\\a~· for the present. 
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CHAPTER V. 

"Jesus said unto hin,, Thou shalt loi"e the Lord thy (;od with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, nnd with alt tl,y mind."-Matt. xxii. 37. 

JI THli\K we have all sce11 e11011gh of little 
John W) Ide, to know that lie \\~as not so 
wise or ~o g·ood as J,nnes Dc1i11ly, and that 
he had not, like James, kind parents who 
would try to make him good, and who would 
puni~h l1i111 when he ,,as naughty. So John 
was not ashamed to tell his father the next 
Saturday night, that he had gathered one of 
his master's apples, a11d he "as afraid tl1ere 
would be a noise about it on Sunday; and 
he begged his parenls uot to send him to 
~chool the next d:w, for he said, " i\lay be>, 
if I don't g·o to scl;ool 011 Sunday, they "ill 
have forgot alJ about the apple againc.t I go · again." 

"Poor liltle lad!'' said Johu's mother, 
"it is a pity to puni:d1 thee for such a :-mall 
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matter; it is but a child's fault to take an 
apple." 

His father ma<le no answer, but went on 
5moking a pipe he had in bis mouth. 

So on Sunday morning, as soon as John's 
mother awoke, she said to her husbanrl, "As 
our little lad is at home to-day, suppose we 
borrow ,villiam Dainty's mule, and g-o to see 
brother, and take him those few early pota­
toes which he sent to ask us for last week.'' 

",vell, do as you will," answered Tom 
\Vy Ide; " but may he Dainty won·t let his 
mule go, he is so o,·er and above particular." 

"Leave that to me,'' a11swered his wife. 
" But mind, mother," said John, "you 

don't go to borrow it till James is gone to 
school, or else he'll tell the parson." 

John's father and mother were scarcely 
dressed and got down stairs, when James 
came running to the door, and tapping 
smartly at it, cried out, "John, John, are 
you ready~" 

"Go forvvard, my little lad," answered 
John's mother, "and John will soon be after 
,·o ll ." 

~ John's mother would have gone into a 
\'iolent passion with any person who called 
her a liar, )et she did not mind telling· a lie, 
whenever it suited her convenience, if, as 
she said, it was to do nobody any harm. 

c2 
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And now, wlien she had eaten her breakfagf, 
and made herself a little clean and tidy, she 
went over to l\Irs. Daintv's house. 1\Irs. 
Dainty had just finished rlressing· her three 
little ones, and had put on her clean gown 
and apron, and was sitting with the youngest 
child on her lap, waiting: till the bell should 
ring for church. Their little di1111er was e;ot 
ready on the Saturday; so she never stayed 
at home to cook on the Sunday morning·, 
but warmed up the dinner when she camt 
home from church. And her husband was 
not like some men, ,vho give more trouble 
than ordinary on a Sunday, let God be ser~ 
ved or not. "Good morning-, l\lary,'' said 
John Wylde's mother, as she came into the 
house. 

"And goo<l morning· to you, Sally," an­
swered i\lrs. Daintv. 

"I am come to ;sk a little bit of a favour 
· of you," said l\Irs. ,v) Ide. 

"I am sure,'' ans\\ered l\Irs. Dainty, 
"that I shall be glad to do any thing· for 
)Oil, as far as it lies i11 my power." 

"Well, then,'' said Sally, "tlie thing I was 
come about was, to 001-ro\\ )Ollr little mule 
for an hour or t\\'O this afternoon; I reckon 
,011r husband is not going· to use it." 
· "No," replied Mar:, "to be sure: but 
wliat has happened to take ) ou out to-day?" 



~L\RTEN AND HIS SCHOLARS. :!:1 

« A little matter of business," answered 

Sally. 
"But must it be done to-day?" said Mary. 

"I suppose it may be a week," answered 

Sally, "since my brother over yonder sent 

for those potatoes; and I am willing to oblige 

him with them, for he is very well to do in 

the world: and us poor folks can't afford to 

lose a day's work to be travelling across the 

\!Onntry on week days." 
All this while William Dainty, who ha<l 

been readin~ in the chimney-corner, had 

kept quite silent; but 11Ow layi11g down his 

book, "Neighbour," said he, "I'll thank 

) ou to answer me one question-Where did 

those potatoes grow that you are going to 

take to you1· brother?" 
Sally. Why, in the early border in our 

garden. 
William. And how came thev there? 

Sal(IJ. How came they there·! why, my 

master planted them. 
JVilliam. Ay, he planted them; but what 

made them grow there? 

Sally. " ' liy, what simple questions you 

ask! \\ hat makes any thing grow, but rniu 

and s1111shine? 
1Villiam. And who seuds rain and sun­

t-hine? 
',ally. It is the Lord'::; doi11~, tu be sure. 
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But why do yon stand catechisiug· 111e here 
like a child of six )'ears old? 

IVilliam. Well, I will only ask thee one 
more question-If God's mc~·cy and good­
ness gaye you these potatoes, and not only 
them, uut every other good thing: you liave, 
do ) 011 think the return you ought to make 
for !tis goodness is to break his laws? 

"No, surely,'' answered Sally. " But 
what are )'OU driving at now?" 

"\Vby, my g·ood neighbour," said William 
i11 a nry kind nrntllH'r, "it is onl)' this­
that, since God is so kind and good to us, 
we ought to serre him, and lo, e him, and 
strive to do our duty to him, in every way 
in our power. \Ve ought to fear to offend 
him, and we oug·ltt to delight to honour hilll, 
and praise him, and pray to him; and we 
ought to keep his day bol), and ho1101Jl' bis 
church, and Iris minister!-, and word." 

"And do vou think," said Sallv, "it i:, 
such a great· sin for poor folks, \~·ho have 
their bread to p.et, to spend a few hours 011 
a Su11dav 011 an errnnd or so?" 

"Ne1;hlw11r," replied William, "I had 
rat her takt• the word of God tltau the won! 
of man; a11d God hath ~aid, llim that lt0-
?to11rt l!t mt', I zl'ill honour. Depe11d 011 it, 
ii <Ill~ Oil(', for the lSake of pleas111g God, 
hl't 11:-; lii111 elf Oil the ~uulmlh-da.Y frolll 
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business or play, and speuds that day as he 

ought, God will bless that man, and more 

than make up to him, i11 a thousand Wa) s, 

all he may lose on his account." 

"Well~ l suppose,'' said Sall~, turning 

"hort round, "l am not to have the mule; 

so g uod- bye to ) ou." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

"Thou shalt lore thy neig-hbour as thy,clf."-.1/all. xxii. 39. 

THOUGH Sally Wylde could not have 
William Dainty's mule, she borrowed a 
stout jack-ass from one of her neighbours, 
who cared little whether it rested on any 
day of the week or not. And the potatoes 
were thrown i11 a small hag· across the poor 
donkey, and John was set to ride before 
them, and his father and mother walked by 
his side. They set out before ten o'clock, 
and soon after twelve, they reached the 
pleasant village of Wrockwardine. 

It was the time of service, and there was 
nobody idling and wandering about: so 
Tom \iVylde·p,5aid to his wife, " It is a good 
step yet to )·our brother's, and I am very 
dry; come along with me to yonder public, 
and we'll ha,-e a draught. And do you, 
Jack, turn the ass to graze in the church­
yard; but mind ) ou have him out before 

.1 

• l 

l I. 
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the folks come out of church: and stand by 
him, and mind you do not leave him.'' 

"Verv well, father,'' answered John. 
Then John led the donkey into the church­

yard, and he began to graze; for the grass 
was fresh and thick, and he had but little to 
eat at home. But John paid no regard to 
what his father and mother said to him, but 
left the donkey, and ran rnund the church 
till he found a high tomb-stone just below 
one of the windows; and here he stood 
peeping into the church. And while he 
was there, some pig·s g·ot out of the road 
into the church-yard, and came grunting to 
the place where the jack-ass was feeding; 
and some how or other, the I.mg that was 
on his back getting loose, the pigs got at 
1t, and ate many, and spoiled more, of the 
potatoes. 

The pigs had been very busy many mi­
nutes with the potatoes, when little John 
perceived that the sermon wa~ e11ded, and 
the co11crreo-ation were beoinnino- to si11a 

::, 11-1 t, 0 ,.... 

their last li)lllll; so down he jumped from 
the tomh-sto11e, and ran to look for his don­
key: and here he perceived what mischief 
was going on. Then looking round to see 
if his parents were coming, he drove away 
the pigs; and collccti11g all the rcm,1i11s of 
the potatoes, half of which n.t lea.st ,.,ere 
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bitten, he put them into the ba~, and fast~ 
enecl them on the saddle agai11 as welt as he 
coul<l, ancl jumped on the saddle himself~ 

This was hardly done, \\ hen his father 
and mother came in c:i~lit. " \I" lad ," 
cri2d out his fatliPr, "makP ha '-' lf', an;i come 
out of the cl111rch-yard, for they will be out 
of church dirccth ." 

Now Jolin was but a little fello\\, a11d t lie 
poor donkt•y not much liking- to lea,e t lie 
grass, he could not get l1im to stir. So his 
father, running up to him, g !Ye the ass a 
great pull, and led hirn fonnirds: and this· 
shaki112; the bag of potatoes, which Joh11 
had not fastened on properly, it fdl oft~ 
a11d out rolled the potatoes \\ hich the pig:; 
hncl bitten. 

"\,\'hv, what's the matter now?" said the 
father; ~, what has happened to these pota­
toes?" 

"I don't know," answered John. 
The fat lier looked over the potatoes; and 

seei11f!; what state they were in, he called to 
bis wife, a11d bade lier come forwards, cry­
ing· out that his nice early potatoes were 
half eaten. 

"Then it's tliose nasty pig~ which have 
done it,'' <111s\\'ered his" ifr, rn,rning towards 
them; " I saw them just 110w corning 011t of 
the church- 1arcl You have beeu leaving 

!I 
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the jack-ass, you young rogue," said she to 
John. 

"No, but I hav'n't, mother," answered the 
boy. 

I will not repeat the lies which John told, 
and all the bad words which his parents 
used to him. At last his father began beat­
ing him very severely with the stick which 
he used for driving the donkey. John in­
deed deserved to be well beaten, for he had 
been a very wicked boy: but his parents 
were not angry with him because he had 
sinned against God, but because they were 
,,exed at the loss of the potatoes. If they 
had really wished to make him good, they 
would have been very glad to have had him 
punished at school when he stole the apple. 
Now John's father was in such a passion, 
that he never remembered that he was in 
the church-yard, or that the people were 
beginning to come out of church; and he 
went on beating the child, who was crying 
very violently. 

Many people collected round him, calling 
to him to stop. At last a very nice elderly 
lady, dressed in hlack, with a very pleasant 
countenance, came up to them. "My good 
man," said she, "what are you doing to that 
poor little fellow? Pray stop. Poor thing! 
l cannot bear to hear his screams." 

1) 
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" Young liar as he is!" answered the 
man, stopping, because he was almost out 
of breath, "he deserves to be killed." 

"Oh! do not use such language," answer­
ed the lady. "The child should certainly 
be punished, if he has told you a lie; but 
this is not the place, nor the manner. Be­
sides, my friend," she said, looking at the 
donkey and his bag, " if you set your child 
an example of breaking God's laws, how can 
you expect him to keep yours?" 

The man by this time began to be fright­
ened, lest he should get into some difficulty: 
so he set about fastening on his bag of po­
tatoes once more, muttering however all the 
time to himself. The donkey too had bro­
ken his bridle; so that there was a good deal 
to he done before he could set out again. 

The lady called little John to her; and 
when she could get him to stop cr_ying, she 
took out of her pockt>t a little gilt hook, and 
she read to him oiit of it these words: '.My 
dut.v to God is, to fear and honour him, to 
love and serve him, to pray to him and to 
prai5e him.' Aud she read, further: 'My 
duty to man is, to ohcy 01)' parents, to speak 
the truth always, and to be honest and kind 
to all.' Then· she said to him, "l\Iy little 
fellow, I shall perhaps never see you agaiu, 
and l do not know who )OU are; but I feeJ 

':. 

tt 
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very sorry for you, and I wish to shew you, 
that if you go on in the way you are now 
in, you must certainly come to that dreadful 
place where wicked children go. Your con­
d uci; is very displeasing to God; for you are 
breaking the Sabbath, and it seems too that 
you are telling lies, and disobeying· your pa­
rents. Those people, my little boy, who do 
not do their duty to their God, never do it 
to their fellow-creatures. If you had been 
serving God to-day at church, you would 
not have told this lie, nor disobeyed your 
parents; you would have learned too, in 
God's house, that if we would please God, 
we must be honest and kind to every body: 
and you would not have deceived your fa­
ther, and your father would not have beaten 
you so severely." Then tLe lady said, 
" God bless you, poor child ! " and giving 
the book to the little boy, she walked away . 
to her own house. 

Just then Tom \Vylde called his little son, 
and lifted him once more on the donke)', and 
the party set out again, silent and sullen. 
And little John thought to himself-" I 
should have been better off if I had gone to 
school to-day, though I had got a whipping·, 
for the master never heats us in a passion ; 
and father has hurt me so, that I sha'n't be 
\\ell of it I <lou·t know how lo1w," 

0 
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CHAPTER VII. 

"If thou turn away thy foot from the Sabbath, from doin~ 

thy pleasure on my holy day; and call the Sabbath a Delight; 

the Holy of the Lord, Honourable; and shalt honour him, not 

doing thine own ways, uor finding thine own pleasure, nor 

speaking thine own words: then shalt thou delight thy,elf in 

the Lord; and I will cause thee to ride upon the high places 

of the earth, and feed thee with the heritage of Jacob thy fa­

ther: for tue mouth of the Lord bath spoken it."-haiah 

!viii. 13, I~. 

As Tom and Sally Wylde were returning 

home that night with their little boy and the 

ass, Sally said to Tom, " I shall call upon 

Mary Dainty, and shew her the cheese and 

the bacon which brother gave us; and then 

I wonder what will become of all her fine 

talking about keeping the Sabbath?'' So, 

as they passed by William's house, they saw 

him, and his wife, and their five children, all 

sitting round the door, (for it was a fine 

summer evening,) and the eldest girl, Mary, 

was reading .the Bible to them. And Sally 
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called out, as loud as she could, "So, you 

see we are come back safe and sound, aud 

Joseph Price's jack-ass none the worse for 

his <lay's work. I hope your mule's well 

in his stable." 
"\Veil, I am ~:lad you are come back 

safe," answered William, takiug no notice of 

Sally's speech about the mule. 

Then Sally jumped off the ass, for she had 

got upon it, and she said, "I must come iu, 

l\Iary, and shew you my luck. See this 

nice fat cheese which brother gave me; and 

look ye, this is as pretty rhoded bacon as 

ever was cut with a knife. I should not 

haYe got all this, William, if I had followed 

your advice, and stayed at home." 

"l\lay be not," answered William. 

Sally untied the cloth which held her 

bacon and cheese, and laid them on l\Iary 

Dainty's round table, and then sitting down 

by it, she began to wipe her face with her 

handkerchief. John had been ri<lin!l" be­

hiud his mother, but he did not get off the 

donke,, for he did not wiid1 to get into dis­

course" with James; and the poor ass stood 

quietly mumbling a tlii~tle, while Sally !:-at 

talking· with I\Iary ancl William. Her hus­

haud, too, who had had a little too much of 

his hrothcr-i11-law's ale, fvlluwed her into 

the hou:-t•, !11\d ~al do wu . 

Jl 2 
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Now Sally was very proud of her bacon 
and cheese, and she wanted to vex her 
neighbour by talking of it. So she said 
again to Mary, "Well, what do you say to 
my day's work now? I am sure it ought 
to be every woman's work to founder for 
her family." 

"Very true," answered Mary, "all the 
six days: but we must remember, we have 
something besides a body to provide for." 

" It is very well for those as have no­
thing to do," said Sally, not regarding what 
Mary said, " to be reading and going to 
church on Sundays; but for us poor folks, 
our family is the main thing.'' 

" Our children have souls, as well as us," 
repeated Mary. 

"Well," said Tom, who bad been listen­
ing to what his wife and Mary were talking 
about, " I never was one who liked these 
godly doings. It's my way of thinking, that 
a man who works all the week hard in the 
pit, as we do, should have a little pleasure 
on a Sunday. In the summer time there is 
something to be done with the cocks; and 
in winter, a jug· of ale by the fire-side is 
better sport than sitting half a day in a cold 
church." 

"That would be all very true,'' answered 
·w1lliam Dainty, " if there was no such 
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thing as another world. You remember my 
mother, Tom?" 

" Yes," answered Tom, " I reckon I do." 
"Well,'' said William, "when I was a 

youngster, a bit older than our little lads 
here, a set of wild chaps ticed me, one 
Sunday evening, to go a-nutting with them. 
And when we had got fairly into the wood, 
they all sat down in a ring, I among them; 
and they brought out two young cocks, 
which they had been carrying, though I did 
not know of it, for they had hid them in 
bags, and they set them to fight: and then 
they set on to swear and gamble. One 
young lad in particular, a fine lad to look 
at he was, fell out with another about a bet 
they had made; till from words they got to 
blows. We parted them with some trouble: 
but the last words we heard the lad say, and 
those with an oath, were, that he would ne­
ver lay another wager with the other young 
fellow. And true enough his words were; 
for before the same hour the next day he 
was a corpse: the rope broke as he went 
down into the pit on the Monday morning, 
and he was dashed to pieces without having 
time to say, 'God be merciful to me a sin­
ner!' l helped to carry him to the grave, 
poor lad! His parents macie great mourn 
over him. He lies at the foot of the yew 
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tree down by yonder little church. 'Nell, 
the e\'ening he was laid in the ground l 
told my mother how I had spent the last 

Sund~y evening, for it lay heavy on my , 

conscience. 
" 'Son,' said she, ' repeat to me that an­

swer which you learned in the little child's 

catechism, beginning, Then I shall be a child 

of God.' 
" So I answered-' Then I shall be a child 

of God, and have God for my Father and 

Friend for ever.' 
"When I had answered, she said, ' l\I-y 

lad, this world is not our place of rest; w·e 

are pilg-rims travelling to another world. In 

a few years every thing· in this world will 

have come to an end for ever; death will 

soon put a close to all our pleasures as well 

as our sorrows. All that will then sig·ni(y 

will be, whether we have serred God, or 

whether we have served him not. Choose 

God's service then, my boy; walk in bis 

way, honour his day, go to his church, lo,·e 
his book; and he will be your Father and 

Friend for ever. He will take care of you 

all your life long; and when you die, he \\ ill 

take you to his kingdom, where you shall 

shine forth as the stars for e,·er and ever.'" 

I do not know whether Tom and Sally 

listeuc<l to these words of William Dttinty; 



MARTEN AND HIS SCHOLARS. 47 

but, almost before he had done speaking, 

they got up, and Sally made haste to tie up 

her bacon an<l cheese. And then they wish­

ed William an<l Mary a good night, sayiug 

that it was time to be at home. 
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CHAPTER VII I. 

"l\loreovcr, by them is thy serl'ant warncJ: nnd i11 kcr1 

mg of them there is great reward."-Psalm xix. 11. 

- '"' 

A FEW days after this, as little John 

\Vylde and James Dainty were coming 

home, for their fathers worked in the same 

pit together, and they often went down 

with them, James said to John, '' I sha'n't 

go to work to-morrow for father i!- uoi1w 
' ~ ~ 

into Staffordshire, and I am to go with him.'' 

"That's like your fatl1er," answered John, 

"going· on a Friday, instead of a Sunday.'' 

" Father says he would not travel on s. 

Sunday, if he was to get all the ale by it thm, 

is drunk at our wake. And what did yon 

get by travelling· last Sunday~" said James. 

"I did not get much," answered John, 

" but mother g·ot bacon and cheese; and 

it was very nice cheese. \Ve have toasted 

it for supper every night, and it is all goue 

now. 
., 

t 

1,1 
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.lames. Master Marten talked to us so 
prettily about that answer in the little ca­
techism-' Aud what if yon do not fear 
God, nor love him, nor seek to please him'{' 
And he made me repeat the answer, for, 
vou know, you were not there to answer it; 
and he macie me say it after him till I could 
say it perfect . 

.John. What was it? 

.James. ' Then I shall be a wicked child, 
nud the great God will be very angry with 
me.' Then he told me how good God is, 
and how great he is, and that I ought to 
strive to please him in e, ery thing I do. 
And he told me what a shocking thing it is 
to make God angry with us, and how he 
could strike us dead in a moment. 

John made no answer, but began pre­
sently to whistle a song-tune. 

Before daylight the next morning, \Villiam 
Dainty and his little boy set out on the 
mule for Staffordshire. They passed Tom 
an'.i his little boy on their way to the pit. 
"Good morning, Tom," says \Villiam; "we 
shall have a fine sun-rising." 

"Good morning· to you," ans,,vered Tom. 
'' \Vhy, there's not another man in the coun­
try that would lose a day's wages for no­
thing." 

" l don't know that," answered \Villiam; 
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" I have seen many a man sit half a day in 
the sunshine, playing, when he might have 
been earning hi~ half'.-daf s wages." 

"Well, well," said Tom, who loved to 
drink half a day in the publi~-hous-e as well 
as any one, "a man must have a little play 
now and then: but I reckon it is not for 
that you are going out now?'' 

"No, truly," answered William, "with 
my family, I can't afford much of that: but 
I have business, you know." 

" Well, if I had been you," answered 
Tom, " I would have done my day's work 
to-day, and gone into Staffordshire on Sun• 
day." 

" Come, come," answered ,villiam, in a 
g-ood-humoured way, "let's have fair play. 
Your friends take a day or two every fort­
night from their work to please themsE'lves: 
it is surely very hard if I may not take a 
day or two, once or twice a-year, from mine, 
to serve God. While I can help it, I will 
never take God's time to do my business 
in ;-I mean his Sabbaths. God has bless­
ed me, and taken care of me, from a little 
lad up to this very day, and, with his grace 
helping me, I never will forget him. Aud 
sure I am, that at his dying hour 110 man 
ever repented serving God. To my think­
ing·, the best inheritance a father can leave 
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his children is, to set them a pattern of 
walking in God's ways." 

Tom made no answer; so William Dainty 
wished him a good morning. 

"Good-bye, John," said little James. 
As John said good-bye in return, he 

thought to himself-" He'll have a plea­
~anter day of it than we had on Sunclay." 

Now I must not make my story too long: 
80 I will not tell you what a fine day it was, 
and how the sun shone, and what a num her 
of flowers little James got, and how many 
rabbits he counted on the common, and 
how the birds sang in the trees. William 
Dainty was going to receive a little money; 
for some time ago, he had worked for se­
veral months in Staffordshire. When he 
had received his money, and visited some of 
his okl neighbours, he made bold to call 
upon the parson of the parish; for when he 
had lived in that country before, the parson 
had taken great notice of him; for he never 
missed church, and had the character of 
being sober, and never goi11g to wakes or 
cock-fightings, or Sa)·ing bad words. So 
the parson came out into the kitchen to 
:.-peak to him, and made him eat a11d drink; 
and his wife aud her little girls came out to 
,peak to James. An<l before they went, 
the parson asked little .Tames whether he 

E 
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went to school, an<l what he learned there; 
and then he g·ave him a 'Testament. 

Every body who has read the beginning 
of this story will g·uess better than I can 
tell them how glad James was to have a 
Testament. ,villiam Dainty took leave of 
his friends in good time, and set off ag·ain 
011 his j,>Urney home. 

Now, as they had had a good rest, they 
made liaste, and they reached home between 
eig·ht and nine. It was getting· dusk, and 
they met none of their acquaintance on their 
way: but as soon as the mule's feet sound­
ed at their own door, l\Irs. Dainty and her 
daughter Mary ran out to receive them, first 
r~joicing-, and then crying·; so that ,Villiam 
began to be puzzled. " Well, well," he 
said, "what is the matter now 1 '' 

"God has sent you out, in his great 
mercy," answered Mrs. Dainty, " praised 
and blessed be his name! Your pit has 
been on fire, and Tom \Vylde is almost 
killed, and the little lad badly burned." 

·William Dainty stood for a few minutes 
like one fixed: he remembered his <liscourse 
with Tom that morning, and his eyes were 
filled with tears. Before he would do any 
thing to the mule, he took his little boy by 
the hand, and led him into the house; and 
he said to him, " Did any ever trust in the 

r 
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Lord and was ashamed 1 0 mag·nify !tis 

name with me, and let us bless the Lord for 

ever!'' Then he made all his family kneel 

down; and taking his Prayer-Book, he read 

aloud out of it the general thanksgiving. 

·what account William heard from his 

wife about Torn Wylde and his little bov 

I shall not stay to put do\\ n now. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

" l will forewarn you whom you shall fear: Fear hlrn 
which, after he hath killed, hath power to cast into hell; yea, 
I say unto you, Fear hhn."-Lune xii. 5, 

WHEN William had heard all the par~ 
ticulars of the shocking accident which had 
happened to Tom Wylde and his little boy, 
he did not wait to rest himself or to eat any 
supper, but he went directly to call upou 
the poor man, and James begged that he 
might go with him. 

When they got to the house, late as it was, 
they found the room down stairs filled with 
women: some were helping Sally to do such 
things as were wanted, (for she was going 
about the house like a distracted person,) 
but many were hindering rather than help­
ing·, and offering her vain comfort. 

William walked through the midst of them 
quietly up stairs; and here he found the poo1· 
miseral>le man I) ing on his bed of death. 

l,. 
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The fire had not much disfo?;ured his face, 
but his body was in a wretched state, and 
his pain was violent. The child lay on a 
small bed near him. His face was so burn­
ed, and so tied up, that nobody could ha\'C 
known him. Both were groaning, but the 
child seemed the most impatient. Late as 
it was, the clergyman was ~itting by the bed 
of the poor man. 

,villiam went up to Tom's bed, and he 
said, very kindly, "I am sorry to see thee 
here, mv lad.'' 

Tom ~looked at him very earnestly, but 
made no answer. 

" Sit down, my friend," said the clergy­
man. 

So he sat down, but for some minutes no­
body spoke. James meanwhile walked to 
the Led of his little companion, and there 
he sat crying. At last, the clergyman said 
to William, " This is a bad season to have 
to learn one·s religion.'' 

"True, indeed," answered William: "but 
I hope the poor man is willing to learn it.'' 

"That must be for God to know,'' an­
swered the clergyman: "my business is to 
tell him the truth; I must leave the rest to 
God. But what l mean to say is this-the 
beginning; of all religion, is the fear of Goel; 
and the end of it, is peace and joy in Lelic\'-

E '2 
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in~. But, when a man is full of pain, and 
his body is sinking fast into the grave, it 
seems a cruel thing to tell him, that bis soul 
is in danger of hell: and many persons, be­
cause they do not like this, will give their 
friends vain hopes of comfort." 

" Methinks," answered William, "this ii, 
cruel kindness.'' 

"Very true," replied the clergyman : 
" and what I wish now to do, is to teach 
this our poor brother here, that God is as 
able to send his soul into the fire of hell, as 
to afflict his poor body, as he now sees fit 
to do; and I want to make him see and feel, 
that he has been a grievous sinner against 
God, and that he deserves not only his pre­
sent pain, but the fire of hell. When I call 
bring him to this point, then shall I rejoice 
to hold up our merciful Saviour dying on 
the cross, and point out to him the Lamb of 
God, which taketh away the sin of the world. 
But till I see him humble, I cannot call up­
on him to believe: there never wa~ living 
faith without humilitv; nor can I call those 
his friends, who giv; him hope because he 
feels stupid, and has no sorrow for sin." 

Having said these few words of caution to 
William Dainty, he turned to the poor man, 
a11cl in the kindest manner tried to make him 
see what a sinner he was 

.', 
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Tom seemed attentive; but all he could 
say was now and then "No," and "Yes." 

·After he had talked to him as long as he 
judged it proper of his own alarming state, 
and pointed out to him in what way he 
might look for mercy from God, the clerg·y­
man knelt down and prayed by the bed-side 
of the poor man. Then he kindly took leave 
of him, with a promise to call upon him the 
next day; but after that hour Tom spoke no 
more. 

William sat bv him till his wife, who had 
undertake11 to w"atch by him all night, came 
into the room; and then William was obliged 
to take his leave of him and return home, 
for he did not like to leave his family, as his 
wife was not with them. 

Before sun-rise the next morning Tom 
breathed his last-his day of grace was 
closed. No more shall the bell sound in 
his ears, and call him to the house of God; 
no more shall he hear the warning· voice of 
a minister of God; no more shall the exam­
ple of a pious neighbour remind him of his 
duty; no more shall the funeral, as it goes 
by, say to him, "Prepare to die;" no more 
will his conscience, will the word of Goo, 
\\ ill the grace of the Holy Spirit, unwilling· 
to leave him, strive with his rebellious hec1rt. 

Mary Dainty and a few other wornc11 
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were by the bed-side of the poor man when 

he died, and his last groan sounded long iu 

their ears. \Vhether he had paid any real 

attention to the words of the clergyman, and 

whether the) had broug·ht him in deep hu­

nnlity to the foot of his Saviour's cross, can 

never be known till that awful hour when 

thE> secrets of all hearts shall be made mani­

fest. 

T. 
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CHAPTER X. 

"The heart i, deceitful aho"e all things, and desperately 

wicked: who can know it ?"-.Jeremiah xvii. 9. 

TnE next morning, when \Villiam Dainty 

was gone to his work, and Mrs. Dainty had 

returned home, James asked his mother's 

leave to call upon little John; for his fa­

thel' did not take him with him that clay 

into the pit. He was just setting out, when 

the clergyman and Master Marlen passed 

hy: and they stopped to ask l\lrs. Dain I)' 

after poor Tom Wylde. 
\Vhen she said he was dead, the cler~y­

man looked ,·ery grave, but said nothing; 

so he and his little boy walke<l on to Tom 

''" lde's house, and James followed them, 

The house was still all hurry an<l bustle 

down stairs. The clergyman ·spoke a few 

words lo the widow--he advise(l her to ket>p 

herself more <]Hiet, an<l spend this awful sea­

son in lookiug into her ow11 heart. "God 
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sends us afflictions," said he, "to turn om· 
hearts to him: but they will do us no good; 
if we only make them an occasion for hurry 
and bustle and worldly discourse." 

Then he walked up stairs, aud the two 
boys with him. On one bed was laid a 
clean white sheet, beneath which the shape 
of poor Tom's body, stretched out very long, 
was to be seen. Here the clergyman stop­
ped, and the boys drew up close to him. 
They felt very cold, and stood quite silent. 
A woman who was sitting on the other side 
of the bed turned down the sheet, and they 
saw the sad and pale face of poor Tom. 
"Poor man!" said the clergJman, slowly; 
and then they turned away to little John's 
bed, and the woman covered the body with 
the sheet again: but the boys turned round 
from time to time to look at it. "l\Iy boy," 
said the clergyman to John, "you are in 
great pain, I fear." 

The boy answered with a groan. 
"But there is a place where there is worse 

pain than what you feel now. You have 
been uadly burned; but the fire is gone out; 
it does not burn _you now: but in the place 
I am talking ot: the fire never goes out; 
uigbt and daJ it burns; and it gi,·es far 
"orse pain than ) 'OU feel now. That fire 
will burn you for ever, and 11ever kill you, 

JI 
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never g·o out. You would think it very 
shocking to Le as ill as you are now for a 
week, or a fortnight, or a month, and much 
more for a year: but the fire of hell burns 
for years and years. \Vhen thousands and 
ten thousands of years are passed, it will but 
be beg;inning. You have heard of this ter­
rible µlace, my boy?" said the clergyman. 

"Yes, Sir," answered John. 
"And do you know, my boy, that you 

deserve to go to this place ?-do you know 
that you have a ,·ery naughty heart?" 

"No, Sir,'' replied John. 
"Well,'' said the cleq.!Jman, "let us just 

recollect what has happened within a little 
time. Do you remember going to school 
the Sunday before last, and taking the 
schoolmaster's apples? Do you remem­
ber how, last Sun<lay, to sa\'e a punish­
ment, you broke the Sabbath, and how 
you told lies to your father?" (for the story 
of all this had gone abroad from John's 
mother, who tok(eyery thin?: that happened 
in her family to all her neighbours.) 

John seemed uneasy. 
"l\Iy boy," said the clergyman, "I am 

not repeating all this to vex you, but for 
your own good, as I trust you "·ill find, if 
you will attend to me a little longer. Do 
not you ,·ery often say bad words, and q uar-
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rel and fight with your brothers and sisters? 

And are not you greedy, and selfish, and 

idle? And don't yon neglect your pra)•ers, 

anrl live like a heathen, without any thought 

of God? I am telling you of all these things 

to make you know yourself, and to make 

you see that your heart is naughty; for if 

your heart had been good, you would never 

have fallen into all these sins. And now I 
beg of you, my child, to think a little to 

yourself, as you lie in your bed, and pray 

God to shew it you too, whether you have 

not been a naughty boy, and whether your 

heart is not naughty, and whether you have 

not done many things to make God angry 

with you. I will say a prayer by you, and 

then leave you to think of these things; 

anrl by and by I will come and see you 

again." Then they all knelt down, and the 

clergyman prayed: after which he and Mar­

ten went away; but little James stayed. 

John lay for some time very uneasy, 

sometimes groaning, and turning and toss­

ing about. At last, he sairl, "James, when 

the parson comes again, tell him that my 

heart is naughty, that I am a naughty 

boy-God has told me so." 
"\Vhat do you mean?" said James: 

" how did God tell you?" 
"Why," answered John, "when the par-

t 
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son was gone, I prayed to God to make me 
know if I had a naug·hty heart: and I think 
he has told me so; for I know it now, and I 
do deserve worse burning than this." 

As he said these words, he laid his poor 
burned hand on the outside of the bed, all 
tied up with bandages, and covered with 
plaisters. 

James was very glad when he heard John 
speak in this manner; and he said, " I will 
run down and tell the parson what you 
say." 

He was just setting out, when he met his 
mother at the door, and he told her where 
he was going. So she stopped him, and 
said, " I am very thankful to hear this; but 
we will see how the little fellow is first, 
before you fetch the parson." 

Now she had a bason of nice broth in her 
hand, which she thought he might like. So 
she sat down by his bed-side and offered it 
to him, and indeed fed him with it. He 
took it thankfully. And afterwards, seem­
ing calm and disposed to sleep, Mrs. Dainty 
said to her son, " You shall leave him to 
have a little rest; and towards evening he 
may like to have some more talk with you.". 
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CHAPTER XI. 

" 1f ye love me, keep my commnnclments."-Jolm xiv. Jr,, 

THAT same evening, as James had step­
ped in again to look at John, who had had 
a nice sleep, and was much refreshed, little 
Marten came quietly into the room. He 
had a small basket of oranges in one hand, 
;:ind a little book in the otf1er. He looked 
at poor \Vylde's bed, as he slowly pa<;se<l it, 
and then sat down by little John. "Papa," 
he said, " has been sent for to see a poor 
man who is very ill, and I have got hi,., le,ne 
to come and see you, and talk to you as well 
as I can." 

Little John looked earnestly at James, as 
if he wished him to tell Master Marten what 
he had said to him in the morning. 

So James said to Marten, "If you had 
11ot Leen so kind as to call, Sir, I should 
have eome up to your house to let your 
papa k11ow what John says. Ile says, that 
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God tells him he lws got a naug·hty heart, 
and that he has been a very bad boy." 

" 0 ! how glad I am to hear that! how 
glad I am ! '' answered Marten. " I have 
Leen praying to God to make him know 
that; for I have been thinking of him ever 
since I saw him and his poor father this . ,, 
mormng. 

"I know something about having been 
a naughty boy,'' said John, "but I want to 
know more. Can you tell me as well as 
your papa, Sir?" 

"No," answered Marten, " but I can tell 
you something: for papa and mamma teach 
me a great deal; and every Saturday night 
sister Lucy and I meet in papa's study, and 
lie makes us sit quite still and think o,·er all 
the naughty things we have done that week, 
and then we put them down in a book and 
say a prayer." 

John. Please to tell me something, :Mas­
ter Marten, about it. 

lllarten. There is a little catechism 
which we ha,·e learned by heart, which 
says,-' To sin against God is, to do any 
thing that God forbids me, or not to do 
what God commands me.' 

John. I do 11ot know what those words 
mean . 

.1llartm. I will tell you what they mean, 
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as well as I cau.-Y ou know that God 
made us, and gave us every thiug we 
have? 

John. Yes. 
Marten. \Veil then, ought we not to 

love him with all our hearts, in return for 
his goodness? 

John. You taught us that under the tree 
in the master's garden. 

il'Iarten. And how should we shew our 
love to God? 

John thought a little, but could not tell. 
Marten. Why, how should you shew 

your love to me? 
.John. I think, by being civil and kind 

to you, if I coulcl. 
iUarten. Well then, just the same, i.f 

you wished to please God, you would try to 
keep his commandments, and not to do any 
thing that he did not like . 

.James. That is just the same as those 
words you said just now. 

ft'Iarten. So, John, sinning· against God 
is, doing any thing that God forbids, or not 
cloing what God commands; because, )'OU 

see, if we do not try to please God, we can't 
really love him. 

Marten stopped, and John was quite si­
lent; so, after a little time, l\larten went 
011-" Papa has often told me, that the way 

.j 
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to know whether I have a naughty heart, is 
not to ask myself, whether I do any one par­
ticular naughty thing, because perhaps the 
fear of being beaten may keep me from that; 
but to ask myself, whether I try to please 
God in all I do. Now, John, ask yourself~ 
just as you lie in bed there-who have you 
been trying to please all your life, in all 
your thoughts, in all your words, and all 
your deeds?" 

"\Vhy, myself," cried John, quite loud. 
" I never thought about pleasing God till 
to-day." 

l\larten looked at James, and James look­
ed at Marten. 

" Then,'' said l\Iarten; " I will tell you 
what some other answers in the Catechism 
say. Now you know you have been a 
naughty boy, you must be sorry for your 
sins, and pray to God to forgive you what 
is past, for the sake of Jesus Christ, and 
you must try to please him and serve him 
better; and I will let papa know what you 
say, and I am sure he will come to you, 
and he will tell you all those s,-..eet things 
about the Jove of Jesus Christ to poor little 
sinful children like us, which I do so love to 
hear of.'' 

\\, hile Marten had been talking to John 
he had laid his book down on the bed; and 

r2 
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James took it up, and seeing there were 

some prayers in it for little children, he 

asked Marten to say one. 
So James and Marten knelt down, and 

Marten said a pra)el", in a very ~low and 

serious manner, and John joined in it with 

all his heart, as he h1y in his bed. 

"'hen they had finished the prayer, John 

seemed tired; so Marten took one of the 

oranges aud peeled it, and gave it to him. 

And as these three little bo) s sat together 

in the room of the poor dead man, they 

tasted a peace such as John had never felt, 

eYen at the wake, \'Vhen he went to see the 

uull-bait with his pocket full of halfpence. 

I., 
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CHAP'l'ER XU. 

"God so loved the world, that he gave his only-begotten 

Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but 

hal'e everlasting life."-Jo/m iii. Iii. 

1..,.HE next morning, about ten o'clock, the 

clergyman with his little son called upon 

poor John. When he came to the bed-side, 

he said, " Peace be to this house, and to all 

that dwell therein!" 
The words sounded very pleasant to the 

little boy, for he had passed a very unquiet 

night: he had lain awake a great deal, and 

he had been almost all the time alone; for 

the doctor would not suffer any one to sleep 

in his bed, on account of making his fever 

worse. So his mother and the children had 

made up a bed down stairs, where they 

were to lie till the funeral was over. There 

,.,·as indeed a woman sitting up, but she was 

chiefly down stairs by the fire; though she 

came up now and then to look at the corpse 



70 MARTEN AND HIS SCHOLARS. 

and snuff a small candle which burned dimly 
on a little round table placed by the bed of 
the dead man. 

Here, alone, with the poor corpse, John 
had passed the night; and as he lay hot 
and feverish on his bed, he thought of many 
things quite new to him. His own heart 
talked to him, and told him more and more 
plainly of the naughty things he had done: 
and it was to him as the voice of God. He 
remembered how he had got up in a morn­
ing, and lain down in his bed at night, with­
out once thinking of God, though indeed he 
had hurried over a few words of prayer with 
his lips. He remembered the many wicked 
words he had said, and the lies he had told; 
how he had quarrelled with his brothers and 
sisters, and beaten them, and how he had 
disobeyed his parents :-how he had, from 
the hour he could first remember to the time 
he was laid on his bed, tried only to please 
himself. He knew that it was God who 
had, as it were, rocked him in his arms of 
love ever since the hour of his birth, and 
who had given him every blessing he enjoy­
ed; and vet he had made no return of love. 
He had hated his service, taken his name 
in vain, and even when he had been in his 
house, and heard his Bible read, or said his 
uame in his prayers, his heart had been far 
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away from him. He had loved any thiug· 

in the world bettel' than God. 

When John thought of all this, he said to 

himself, "There is no place but hell fit for 

me." He repeated to himself, "Fire, ever­

lasting fire-fire worse than this burning." 

Then he lay for some time in a great terror, 

till he remembered some words l\larten had 

said in his prayer the evening before-" God 

he merciful to me a sinner.'' 

These words seemed pleasant to him, and 

he went on repeating them from time to 

time, till his poor body being quite tired, 

and the early light peeping cheerfully in at 

his window, he fell asleep, and rested for 

some hours. He had only been awake long 

t'110ugh to drink a dish of warm tea, when 

the clergyman called, as I have just said. 

He sat down hv the bed-side, and took the 

little fellow's himl. " You seem very hot," 

said he. 
"0, Sir!" answered John, "God has tolu 

me all about it now.'' 
"What has he told you?" said the cler­

gyman. 
" I asked Master l\Iarten to tell vou that 

I \\aS a naughty boy Jesterday, bu·t I am a 

\'er~ naughty boy now: God told it me last 

11i~ht, when I lav all alone here with only 

poor father. 0, Sir, God has loved me all 
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my life long, and I have ne\·er lo\'ed him. 
0, Sir l I shall go to hell, and I shall never 
come out of it again." 

"l\Iy poor boy, God has indeed always 
loved you, and )'OU have indeed been a 
naughty, a very. naughty boy, and de:served 
to go to hell, and never to come out. You 
cannot feel this too much. But, wicked 
as you are, God's love is greater than your 
wickedness, yes, and my wickedness, and 
the wickedness of the whole world. If it 
was not for this, we should all he lost, for 
ever lost. Repeat this verse after me-God 
so loved the world, tltat he gave his only­
begotten Son, tltat w!tosoever belieuet/i in 
him should not perish, but !tave everlasting 
life."' 

"I cannot tell what you mean, Sir," said 
the child, looking earnestly at him. 

"l\f y boy,'' said the clergyman, " you 
have heard of Jesus Christ?" 

Jolin. l have heard of him, but I do not 
know much about him. 

Clergyman. \Vhat have you heard about 
him? 

Jo]m. I have heard that he is the Son of 
God, and that he died on the cross to save 
sinners. 

" Yes " said the cler(J'vman " to save sin-' OJ ' ners; to save naughty men and women, to 

T 
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save naughty OO)'S and girls, to save every 
body who knows that he has a very naughty 
heart, and is very very sorry for it, and will 
come to Jesus Christ to be saved." 

"Oh, Sir! I know that I have a very 
very naughty heart: ,vill Jesus Christ save 
me?" 

" Yes," said the clergyman, " if you will 
come to him." 

"Come to him!" answered the boy; "how 
can I do that i Where is he?" 

Clergyman. He is here, he is every 
where: you cannot see him, but his arms 
of love are open to receive you. If you will 
pray to him, he will hear you, just as I hear 
yon when you speak to me . 

.Tolin. What shall I say to him? 
Clergyman. I will kneel down by you, 

and tell you what words to say. 
Then the clergyman knelt down, and re­

peated these words: "0 Lord Jesus Christ, 
hear the pra)er of a very wicked child, who 
desenes to be cast into c, erlasting fire in 
hell. He has s~nned against thee ever since 
he was born; but now lie hates his sins, and 
desires with his whole heart to be saved 
from them. He comes to thee to be for­
given for them, for the sake of that pain 
and sorrow "hicl1 thou didst bear upon the 
cros:s for rniscrablc sinners. Amen." 
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"0, Sir!" said the boy, "will Jesus Christ 
hear those words?" 

Clergyman.· tle has heard them, my 
boy, if you have said them from your heart. 
While you lie here, say them again and again 
to yourself, aud think that Jesus Christ loves 
you, and is standing by you, and hears you. 
1\larten shall come ag·ain this evening, aml 
1 will mark some places in the Testament 
which he shall read to )OU about Jesus 
Christ; and to-morrow 1 will see you again. 

Then the clergyman and .Marten wished 
the little boy g0 od-bye, and went home. 

,f 
'I 
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CHAPTER Xlll. 

"Tltel'e is none rlghtr.on,, no, not one."--Rom. Iii. rn. 

MARTEN paid little John many v1s1ts 

while he was unable to leave his room, a11CI 

he brought his Testament with him, and 

read such parts of it as his papa ha<l mark­

ed for him. But before he began this plea­

~ant emplo)ment, his papa explained to 

John how it was that his heart had become 

so naue;hty. He read to him, in the Book 

of Genesis, the history of Arlarn ancl Eve 

being tempted by Satan to eat the forbid­

den fruit: and he made him understand, 

that hy <lisoheying God in this way, sin 

came into their hearts, and i11to the h<'arts 

of all their childrrn; so that rvery child is 

horn "it Ii the seeds of ,, ickedness in his 

heart. A11d he shewed to him, tlrnt \\e all 

of us desPne to ~o to hell, and that by 

11at11re \\£' nre not fa for a11y other place. 

\\ he11 John 1111tlcrsto1Jd tlii::; more clearly 

n 
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than he had done, (for people cannot fully 
understand it till they have looked a g·ood 

,,,bile into themselres,) the clergyman said 

to him, " I think, now ,·ou see li~w wicked 

your heart is, aud that you deserve to go 

to that dreadful place, where there is fire 

and brimstone for erer, you will learn to 

love om Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, 

who so loved vou as to come down from 

heaven to die ~1pon the cross to save you 

from going to hell, and to give you a good 

heart, and prepare you for heaven." 
Marten read to John, every time he visited 

him, a little of the history of om Lord Jesus 

Christ. He began with that beautiful chap­

ter which contains the account of the angels 

telling the shepherds of his birth ; anl he 

finished with tl:e account of his rising again 

from the dead, and being received into hea­

ven, and his promise to send the Holy Spirit 

into the hearts of his people. 
John listened with great attention, and 

even cried when he beard about our Sa­

viour's sufferin~s on the cros:-1. One da.v, 

he said to Marten, "I have often heard the 

name of Jesus Christ, but I did not know 

wliat he had done for us. Oh! what a 

wicked child have I been all my life! how 

good God has been not to· strike me 

df"ad!" 
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But I ought here to mention, that a 

few da)S after the clergyman first came to 

,·isit little John, his poor father was buried. 

Jolin, as he lay in his bed, saw him wrapped 

in his shroud and laid in his coffin. Nose­

~a)S of old-man and thyme, and other gar­

den-flowers, were brought and scattered up­

on the poor man's body. He saw the coffin 

nailed down upon his poor pale face, and 

he saw his mother and brothers and sisters 

m black, and many of the neighbours crying 

and lamenting, and he heard the church­

bell toll at a distance. 
About four o'clock the funeral left the 

house, and all the bustle and hurry which 

had been i11 the house was at an end, and he 

thought that he was left quite alone, when 

he heard the step of some one on the stairs. 

He had hid his face in the sheets, and was 

Cl') i11g bitterly, when he heard Mrs. Dainty's 

,01ce calling gently, "John, my bo), how 

are you -~'' 
". Oh my poor father!" answered John, 

sobbing, " Oh my poor father!" 

i\lr~. Dainty wiped her e) es with the cor­

ner of her apron, and sitting; down by John, 

she said, "Thank God, my child, who has 

J!:iven you time for repe1;ta11ce, aud hits 

in mercy made ,·011 see ,·our wickedness. 

'l'hinl\ \\:hat you liave dt:-el \'('0, and where 
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you would have gone, if God had cut )'Oil 
off, as he Ill ight have done, "ithout e, en 
the time v.hich your poor father had allow­
ed him to call for mercy. But Jesus Clmst 
has interceded with vo"ur hea\'enlv Father, 
that )'OU might be ;pared a httl~ long;er. 
He loves you better, my child, than I do this 
dear little baby that I have in my anus, awl 
he has died on the cross for ) ou, a11cl borne 
,1[1 the punishment which you deserve for 
your sins: and if you will come to him, an<i 
believe in him, and love and serve him; wheu 
you die, he will send his angels to take you 
into a land of everlasting; rest, where 110 e, il 
shall happen to you, and where sin and sor­
row shall never come. 0 my child! how 
can you think of the great love which Jesus 
Christ has for you, and 11ot lo\e him a11d 
turn to him! for there never was love like 
his." 

John dried up his tears, as he listened to 
Mrs. Dainty; and she stayed with him till 
his mother and the rest of the family re­
turned from the funeral, and then she we11t 
home. 

l\Irs. Wylde with some of her neig·hhours 
came up stairs, and she broke out afresh 
into loud and violent cries. But l fear her 
grief was not of a sort to do her ~ood; for 
she did not kneel down and pray, or sit 
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down quietly to read, but in a little while 

she went below again to some of her hus­

band's relations, who, having come from a 

distance, had sat down to some ale, and 

little John was soon left alone. 
1\lany of the things which Mrs. Dainty, as 

well as the clergyman and Marten, had said 

to him, still sounded very pleasantly in his 

ears; but the sad thought that his poor 

father had gone unprepared into eternity 

greatly troubled him. The night was stor• 

my, and as the wind swept over the wood 

and rocked the ,,.,indow, he often awoke in 
a fright, and fancied his father was still 

lying on the next bed, and that he had just 

heard his dying groan. And then he would 

call upon his Sa,·iour to have mercy upon 

him, and to prepare him for his dying hour. 

And that verse which he had often heard the 

children at school repeat out of the hymn• 

book came into his mind-

' Lonn, at thy foot asham'd 1 lie, 
Upward I dare not look: 

}-'anion my sins before I die, 
And blot them from thy book.' 

(., 2 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

"J um the vine, ye Rre the branches: he that abldeth In me,, 
and I in him, the same bringeth forth much fruit: for without 
me ye can do nothing."--John xv. 5. 

IN a little while, John was recovered 
enough to get up out of his bed; and, soon 
afterwards, to walk about in the little gar­
den. As soon as he was able to walk so 
far, he came down to the clergyma11's house; 
for he had desired him to do so. John was 
a great while walking so far; and James 
came with him, that he mig·ht rest upon his 
arm if he was tired. 

Marten was playing about the garden 
with his sister Lucy when lie saw the little 
boys coming. So he ran to meet them, 
and took them into the kitchen; and the 
maid, who was sewing· near the fire, set 
them chairs to ~it down upon. 

Then l\Iarten ran to tell his papa, \\ ho 
was writing in the parlour, that Jolin was 
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come. So he put his pen in his i11k, and 

carefully closing the book in which he wa!!J 

writing, he got up and followed his little 

Lov, who ran before him into the kitchen. 

"'\°Yell, John," said he, as he laid his hand 

on the child's head, "I am glad to see you 

out again. God has been very good to 

~ou to give yon such a fiue recovery; and l 
hope in a little time you will be able to re• 

turn to school and to work again." 
"Yes," replied John, "I long to be about 

again as I used to be. It is better to be 

well and work hard, than to be sick and do 

nothing." 
"The thoughts of this, 1 hope, will make 

you thankful,'' answered the clergyman, 

" when ) ou return to work, and make )'OU 

willing to do any thing that is set you. 

And I would have you consider, my lad, 

that God has given you, as it ,,ere, a new 

life, and that when you return to your old 

work a11d your old companions, ) 'Ou must 

lead quite a different life tu what you used 

to do.'' 
"0 ! '' cried John, "1 think 1 can never 

fall into my old sins again, they do look so 

very u2,ly." 
"\\' hat did you 

said the clerc:yman, 
ly, "what did ) 'OU 

find out, my lad," 
looki1JO' rather gra, e-

?') • 

find out. about your 
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own heart, as you lav in vour bed, vvhen 
vou were sick?'' ., • 

" J found out,'' sairl John, "that it was 
very naughty, and ,·ery full of sin ." 

"Yes, John: and was it not tbis naughty 
heart which has led you to ...,in against God 
through all your pa~t life? Anlf though it 
has pleaserl God to shew you your sins, 
and, I trnst, to wash them away in the 
blood of Jesus Chnst; anrl though I trust 
he is watering with his grace the ~eeds of 
a new life which ha\'e been sown in ,our 
heart; yet still )OIH naughty nature is· 11ot 
plucked up, nor ever will lie quite, till your 
snul lea,es vour bodv. So \\hen vou re­
turn into te.mptation · again among "wicked 
children, you will find this nall~hty heart of 
yours continually tr) ing to bring JOU into 
your old wicked bal;its again. And that 
wicked being, Satan, \\ ho goes about as a 
roaring· lion, seeking- whom he may devour, 
wili try, too, to make you naughty ag·ain, 
that he may get you into his kingdom to 
torment you." 

"Tl,en must I be a naughty \Joy always?" 
s;,i:d John. 

" Heaven forbid tl1at you should!'' an­
swt•red the clergyman; "Hea\·en forbid an_v 
thing so shocking! But what I mean to 
sa) is this, that )OU mu•.;t uot decci\e )Ollf· 
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st If, and fancy tltat your naughty heart is 

g-one, and that )Oil can ue good whenever 

~ ou li1~e: you cannot of yourself be gooJ 

ai.) more now than )OU co11l<l before )OU 

were ill." 
" I kuow," ansvvered John, " that I must 

pr..1y to God to make me good.'' 

. Clergyman. But many people pray, aad 

are not the better for it, because they do 

n0t pray rightly. How did you pray when 

you were in )'Our bed, and asked God to 

forg;ivc vou for Jesus Christ's sake? 

John·. I do not know wl1at )'OU mean, 

Sir? 
Clergyman. Why, my child, "hen you 

asked God to forgive you for Jesus Christ's 

sake, did you not feel that you were a very 

wicked child, and that if God did not for­

give you, you would certainly go to hell? 

and did not that make you pray with all 

your heart? 
,John. Yes, Sir, indeed it did. 

Clergyman. Well then, just the same­

if you know that you have got a very naugh­

ty heart, and cannot be good of yourself; 

and if )·ou want to be made goo<l and like 

Jesus Christ, that )OU may go and live with 

him, shall you not pray with all your heart 

tt) God to make ~ ou good~ 

Jolin. Yes, Sir. 
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Ciergyman. But if you think that vou 
can be g·ood without God's help, you ·,, ill 
not pray to him with all your heart? 

John. To be sure not, Sir. 
Clergyman. Well then, you see, my dear 

boy, that the first step to be taken in order 
to be good is to find out that you cannot be 
good of )'Ourself: without God's help. Anci 
when you know this q 11ite, then JOU will 
pray to God with all your heart, and \'ery 
often, to make you good, for your Saviour's 
sake; and then God will hear you, and he 
will send into your heart his H(>ly Spirit to 
teach you whc1.t you ought to do, and to 
make ;·ou able to do his holy will; and to 
teach ~-ou to be humble and.obedient, and 
patient and ge111le. He will make you like 
Jes11s Christ in )Ollr tho11 g·lits, a11cl wa~:-, 
and words; and so, wh en \'OU die, vnu 1\ ill 
g:o to live in his kill g·dom, ·" ith ang~ls, and 
t Ire souls of holy 111en, and women, a11d 
cltildrm. Do ~011 think you 11ndersta11d 
tl1is now, m, boy? 

" I t liink I do;" answered Joh 11. 
" Well " said the clenn rna.11 in a ,·erv ' ,_ .., • ' 

ki11d wav, "we "ill talk tlii,- OH'r again 
a11otl1er clay. I think you seem a little tired 
with your 1011g walk."' 

Just then the maid brought Jr>lrn a (!'lass 
of warm elder wine and a biscuit; for Lucy 

a1 

I, 



MARTEN ANO HIS SCHOLARS. 8•> 

had begged her t.o fetch him something to 

eat. 
So the clergyman wished John and James 

a pleasant walk home, and he took Lucy 

and i\Iarten with him into the parlour. 

When Jnhn was quite re~ted, and had 

drank his wine, he and James returned 

home. And they were both the better fur 

what the clergyman had said, and I trust 

they will Le so as long as they li\'e. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

"\re ~hall all stand before the judgment ~Pat of Chrlat."­
Rom. xiv. 10. 

ABOUT three weeks after this time, John 
Wylde told the clergyman that he was g·ot so 
well that he bt->gged he mig·ht he allowed lo 

return to school the next Sunday. "And, 
Sir," said he, "I know that my name is 
down i11 the black book for stealing the 
master's apples; and, if you µlease, I should 
wish to be tried for it: for I know now that 
I was very naughty in running away that 
S1111day." 

The clergyman was pleased with John's 
request, but did not say so to him. He 
ouly answered, "Well, my boy, it shall be 
as you wish." But he said to Marten, when 
John was gone, "I like to see such proofa 
as tl1ese that a person's religion is in their 
l1earts. Ill this country, [ sec so many 111en 
aud wo1111.:n "ho talk a great deal a.lwul re-

't 
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lig-ion, who yet never pay their honest debts, 
and do not mind what language they use, 
and are full of pride and high thoug·hts of 
themselves; and so many children who can 
read their Bible, and sing hymns, and who 
yet can quarrel, and lie, and r;heat, and 
covet each other's things, a ud live just as 
those children do who never heard the name 
of Christ; that I am often grieved to think 
of the scandal they bring· upon our holy 
faith. My dear Marten, l hope you will 
alwaJs remember, that if you wish to lead 
people to be religious, you must let them 
see th-at religion has made you meek, and 
l1umble, and industrious, and obedient, and 
honest. Then will people, seeing your 
good works, glorify your Fat.her which is 
in heaven." 

The next Sunday, John having got leave 
of his mother, went with James to school. 
The master had quite forgotten his apples, 
and received John very kindly: and his 
schooltcllows came about him, and asked 
him many questions; and all seemed glad 
to see him. At first, the sight of so many 
children, and the sound of their voices, 
made his head tum round; but after lie 
had sat still a little while, he was able to 
come up and read. And the master was 
very much pleased to find that he could read 

II 
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a little in the Testament, and knew the 
little catechism which the lady at \Vrock­
wardine had given him; for he had spent 
almost all the long time he had been shut 
up in improving himself in reading and 
learning his catechism: and Marten had 
helped him; and William Dainty too, in 
an evening. How many things persons 
might learn when they are shut up in their 
houses by illness, if they would improve 
their time properly! 

James too had got into the Testament; 
for, besides attending constantly at school, 
his father had taken pains with him when­
ever he could. So James and John were 
put still into the same class; and the mas­
ter told them that when he had examined 
them thoroughly in the little catechism they 
had learned, he should give them each the 
church catechism to learn by heart; and 
they were very glad. 

John was very much pleased at going to 
church again with his school-fellows; but 
it was not the first time that he had been at 
church since his illness; for as soon as he 
could walk at all he had gone to church. 
I am sorry to say that his mother did not 
take him there; though she went the first 
Sunday after the funeral, in her new black 
gown and bonnet; but William Dainty took 
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him: and then for the firs~ time he felt how 

pleasant God's house is. When he said the 

prayers, or listeneri to the sermon and the 

lessons, or sung with the pretty organ, he 

did not feel like the same little boy "hich 

he used to be. He felt like the holy pro­

phet David, who says in the psalms, How 

amiable are thy tabernacles. 0 Lord of 

ltosts ! My soul hath a desire and long­

ing to enter into the courts of the Lord. 

One day in thy courts is better than a 

thousand! 
But I must now return to John's trial, 

which was to take place the first Sunday 

evening of his going to school. So, when 

evening service was over, and the children 

were all returned to school, the clergyman 

asked the master for the black book; and 

then, sitting down on a high chair at the 

top of the school, he ordered the tecichers 

to be placed on two benches on each side 

of him: and between them there was ano­

ther bench placed which was opposite to 

li1m, a11d upon this he ordered John Wylde 

to :-.;1t do" n. The boy who was to he tried 

usually stood upon this bench; but poor 

John \\ as still very weak, anrl his legs trem­

hl<·d "hen he was a little fati~ued; so the 

clerg\'man bade him sit down·: and when 

the)7 ·were all in their places, he thus spoke 
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to the boys-" My children, when I open 
this book, it is in general that I may find 
out the fault of some naughty child, who, 
perhaps, has been trying to hide it, aud 
that I may consider what punishment such 
a child deserves; but I now open this book 
for a different purpose, and if you will listen 
to me, I will tell you the history of it." 

Then they all looked very earnestly at the 
clergyman, and after he had been silent for 
a few moments, he went on-" Some weeks 
ago, you may remember, that the little boy 
before you, John ,v)lde, was at this school, 
rosy and healthy, and as stout as any of 
you: but he \\ ill tell you himself, that at 
that time his body w,;s more healthy and 
flourishing than his soul. I am sorry to 
say, that the last time he came to school 
he took, upon his way here, three apples 
which belonged to his master. This griev­
ous sin was found out, and it was put down 
i11 the black book, that it might be con­
sidered the next Sunday. 

"Now, when John knew that this was 
put down, a11d that he was likely to ue 
punished for it, he did what l am sorry lo 
say some other children in this school have 
also done-he determiued to stay away 
from the school till he thoug·lit his offence 
would be forgutte11, Ilut, though he could 
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egcape the rod of man, )'et he could not 

escape from the hand of God. He did iu­

dee<l stay away from school, and break the 

Sabbath of his God; but, before that week 

which he began in this wicked way was end­

ed, he was visited with affiictions and sor­

rows, which, as you know all about them, I 

need not tell you of again. But in the 

midst of" rath our heavenly Father. remem­

bers mercy-the Son of God entreated for 
him, that he might be spared yet another 

vear. 
~ "\Vhile John lay on his bed of pain and 

sickness, it pleased God to make him see his 

great wickedness all his life past, and to lead 

him to know his only Saviour Jesus Christ, 

who had died for him on the cross. And he 

has learned, I trust, to pray earnestly and 

daily for the help of the Holy Spirit to make 

him a p:ood bo}, And now that it has 

pleased God to make him well enough to 

return among you, it is his own wish to 

he called up to trial for lhe sin of which 

he "as guilty the last Sunday be was at 
school. .. · ~ 

"But it is of no use to ask ) ou, whether 

,011 think he committed the fault or not; 

i·or he owns it him-.elf: and I shall not pro• 

ceed to punish him. I only p11ni..,h you, 
111y dear ehi\clren, to bring ~ on to a know-

.u 2 
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ledge of your sins, and to make you leave 
them off. But in this case, this work has 
been done by God himself. 

" It is said in the Bible, that all our sins 
are written down in God's book; but I have 
g·ood reason to hope, that Jesus Christ him• 
self has blotted out all the past sins of little 
John with his precious blood. Let him 
take care not to sin again, lest bitter things 
should be written against him. But if lie 
should be so unhappy as to fall into sin 
again, let him without delay run to Jesus 
Christ to be washed and be made clean 
again.'' Then the clergyman, taking a pen 
in his hand, added, " I will also blot out 
the account of this sad offence; and I trust 
I shall never see John's name again in this 
book. 

"But, my dear children, I cannot let you 
go without begging you all to remember 
once more, that every thing we do wrong· is 
written down in God's book, and that the 
blood of Jesus Christ alone can blot it out. 
Jesus Christ is ready and willing to wash 
away the sins of all those little chilrlren who 
come to him, and believe in him, and are 
desirous to please and ob.ey him: and he 
will write down their names in his book of 
life. But now is the only time to come to 
him, now, while we are alive. The day of 
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grace will soon be past, and there is no 

repentance in the grave. 0 my children! 

if you come to Jesus Christ to believe in 

him and obey him, you will be happy for 

ever and ever: if you do not, you will be 

eternally miserable." 
The clergyman then asked the master for 

a Bible, and read the twentieth chapter of 

the Revelation, from the eleventh verse to 

the end. Then he rose up, and the chil­

dren walked back seriously to their seats. 

Poor little John several times shed tears, 

and the more thoughtful and steady of the 

boys seemed disposed to treat him with 

great kindness. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

"r rau do all thing-, through Christ which Hren1?theneth mr.''-1'/,ilippians iv. 1:-1. 

JEVERY body wili wish to know how John 
W)lde behaved when he became sto11t 
enoug·h to work at the pits and play as 
usual. He remembered what the clerg,­
rnan had told him about not trusting to l;is 
own strength, and earnestly pra_Ying for the 
lie Ip of the Holy Spirit: and if he ever did 
forget it, he was sure to be made to see 
how very true the words of the cl erg) man 
were; because he ahrn: s fell into something 
wron~; ag·ain, "hen he trusted to himself, or 
was le~:5 careful in \\'atching or praying·, or 
rrading his Bible. Whenever he was so 
happy as to work in the same pit with Wil­
liam Dainty, he always kept as near to him 
as he could; for next to having God for a 
friend, there is nothing so likely to keep a per­
son out of si11 as being with God's serrnnts. 
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Sometimes he was very quiet, and nobody 

meddled with him, or said any thing to him; 

hut at other times his work took him among 

very bad boys and girls, who laughed at 

him for being a methodist, as they called it: 

and they would play him all kinds of tricks, 

and try many ways to lead him into sin. 

At one time, he was tempted to feel very 

t-tngry, and even to fight with them; and at 

another time, he was tempted to do as they 

<lid, and join with them in their wicked 

play. But I must tell you, that whenever 

he remembered to pray, he could always 

get over his temptations; for he could pray 

in his heart, whether he was driving the 

jenny-carriages, or whether he was down in 

the pit, or whether he was alone, or whether 

he was in the company of other boys and 

girls, he could say in his heart, " God be 

merciful to me a little sinful boy!" When 

he heard people swearing, or saw them 

fighting, or doing any other bad thing, and 

felt tempted to do the same, he could lift 

up his heart to God, and say, " Incline my 

heart to keep thy law." 
\Vhen John came home in the evening, 

he found very little encouragement to be a 

good child. His poor mot.her never was a 

clean or tidy woman, and never tried to 

make the best of what she had. She was 
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always complaini11g how little pay she got 
from the parish, yet never made any g·ood 
use of the money she had. 'When she had 
just received her pay, she would get a few 
pounds of fresh bacon from the shop, or 
some new cheese, and there would be some­
thing roasted or broiled for John's supper; 
and when the money was gone, he some­
times had hardly a bit of dr)' bread for his 
supper, though he had worked very hard. 
Yet John never complained, nor did he 
ever say, as some wicked boys do, that 
he would ha, e it, and that he would go out 
of the country and work for himself, if his 
mother did not give him what he wanted. 
Indeed, if he had the best of suppers, he 
was not very comfortable at home. His 
mother was either out, or her house was 
filled with neighbours; and they were talk­
ino· about all sorts of thi1ws such as o-rown 0 0 ' ,... 
up men and women, as well as children, 
had better not hear of. 

The house was always dirty, and the lit­
tle children were sitting round the fire upon 
their feet, without shoes and stockings, and 
their hair long· and uncombed, and their 
clothes all rags. But John loverl his little 
Lrothers and sisters; and as he could now 
read very well, (for he never mi~sed the 
Sunday-school,) he used to teach them their 

t 
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etters, and some hymns, and verses out of 
the Bible. And he got them to leave off 
saying bad words, and taught them to say 
their prayers; and their mother indeed said, 
that when the fine weather came again, she 
woul<l try to get them some clothes, and 
they should go to school with John on 
Sunday. 

Joh~1 used to beg his mother, in a very 
pretty way, to go to church: and now and 
then, if there was a new preacher., or if any 
of her neighbours were going, or she had a 
new bonnet on, she would go. But she 
had no idea of putting herself to a11y incon­
veuience, for the ::rnke of going to µray to 
God, to \Jee: his l,lessing, and to hear his 
words. Sl;e had alwa,-s some excuse at 
hand, whene,·er any !Jody talked to her 
about going to clrnrch. She had no 
clothes, for she did not like to ~:o, unless 
she looked a little like her neighbours; or, 
the cl1urch was so cold; or she had a large 
famil)·, au<l slie must get the poor things 
some dinner on a Sunday, the only daJ she 
had them about her. And indeed she 
thought she did great things, if she spent 
all the Sunday in doing the things of this 
world, and then went into a neighbour's 
house at night where they were singing a 
11) uin, or Sa) ing ~ pra:-.er. 
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Though poor little John had so little 

comfort at his mother's house. yet he did 

not go over so often to ,Villiam · Dainty as 

he would have liked, for William Daintv's 

house was always clean and comfortable. 

If times were ever so hard, there was al­

ways a little comfortable supper ready for 

William and James when they came home, 

and a clean hearth ; and the lhtle ones were 

sitting round the fire with their knitting or 

their book, and they had clean good-hu­

moured faces to welcome their father and 

their brother. And John might always 

have had a bason of broth with the chil­

dren, and have stayed to hear William read 

the Bible with his young ones, before he 

went to bed; for William and Mary Dainty 

said, that poor little fatherless John should 

always be a child to them, while he was a 

good boy. But as John found that he 

could be of some use to his little brothers 

and sisters at home, he thought it was 

ri~·ht to stay with them, even· when hi., 

mother had nothing but a bit of dry bread 

at home. I wish all young people would 

think of this. In these davs, children who 

go to Sunday-schools and · day-schools are 

taught thing·s which perhaps their poor pa­

rents never learned in their younger cfa~s; 

and if they would teach these things to their · 
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little brothers and sisters at home, they 
;might often lead them from the uroad way 
,of destrnction which goes to hell into the 
narrnw path of life that leads to heaven; 
and they might even do good to their pa­
rents. 

There is a very pretty verse about this, 
which I would have little children learn by 
heart-They that be wise shall shine as the 
brightness of the firmament; and they that 
turn many to 'righteousness as the sta,·, 
for ever and ever. (Daniel xii. 3.) 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

"So teach us to uumber our days, that we may apply our 

hearts unto wisdom.''--Psalm xc. !2. 

THE clergyman's son, l\Iaster i.\Iarten, was 

allowed by- ·his papa to visit the Sunday­

school regularly: and James and John were 

still in his cla~s, besides some other little 

boys who were put in because he had taken 

!'-O much pains with the two first children 

that had ueen e;iven him; and he read 

a11d talked to them every Sunday evening. 

James and John now indeed were able to 

understand many things more diffic11lt to 

teach than those which Marten explained 

to them in the beginning of this book. But 

then Marten also was much improved him­

self, and took great pains in remembering 

what he "as ta11g·ht at home, that he mig·ht 

teach his lit1le scholars the better on a Sun­

da-,,: and whatever Marten h:111ght his little 

boi·~ that it "as right for them to do, he 
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tried to set them a pattern of himself. If 
1\Iarten talked to his children about obey­
ing their parents, they would see him run 
the moment his father or mother called him, 
and obey their orders without a word of 
<lispute. V If he taught his scholars to be 
kind to their brothers and sisters, he was 
known to be the kindest brother himself to 
his sister Lucv aud his little brother Henrv. 
lf he taught the children to pay respect to 
old people, they would hear the poorest 
old men and women in the parish praise 
Master .Marten "hen he was not by for his 
ci, ility and kindness and respect to them. 
When he told them how they must behave 
at church, they never savv any thing in him 
there that "as unlike ,,·hat he taug·ht them. 
And if he told them the sin of bad lan­
guage, no one ever heard a bad word come 
out of his lips. He never gave any one a 
rude name; but in the midst of his play he 
rememLered to be kind and civil to every 
bod,: for Marten remembered that he wa~ 
alw~ys in the presence of God. 

Now :\Iarten was not by nature better 
than other little bovs: and he knew this 
well. He knew tha:-t his heart was by na­
ture a very naughty one: but Marten lived 
in the habit ()f secret prayer. He knew 
that he could do nothing goorl himself; but 

I 3 
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he had been taught how much our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ loves little chil­
dren: and he came to him not only in a 
morning and evening, but many times in 

·the day he would g·o by himself, for a few 
minutes perhaps, and pray to God, for our 
Saviour's sake, to make him a good child. 
He was like one of those sheep which our 
Saviour speaks of in the tenth chapter of 
St. John, wheo he says, My sheep liem· my 
voice, and I know them, and t!tey follow 
me. And l\farten will also be of the num­
ber of those of whom it is said in the four­
teenth chapter of the Revelations, These 
are they which follow the Lamb whither­
soever he goeth; these were redeemed from 
nmong men. So little Marten set an exam­
ple in his life of what was good and wise 
to his scholars. But he had another exam­
ple to set them. It was the will of God, 
that he should teach his little scholars other 
lessons, which I shall now tell you about. 

Little l\Iarten was not a very strong child; 
he had frequently bad coughs, which con• 
fi11ed him to the house, a11d he always look­
ed pale and delicate, and was rather too tall 
for his age: so that his parents were obliged 
to be very careful of him. But when 1\lar­
ten was eleven )ears old, he was al tacked 
with so violent a cough early in the winter, 

• 
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that the doctor who was sent for thought 
that he could not live many days. He did 
howerer reco,er from this violent attack; 
but he was left in so weak a state, that it 
,vas feared he would never be quite well 
again. He was not allowed to walk out; 
tl;ough once or twice in the beginning of 
spring, when it was very fine and warm, he 
was drawn in a little carriage to church, 
an<l sometimes taken round the garden. 

fo a little while it beg·an to be hope<l, that 
in summe1· he might recover his streng·th; 
but the cold weather suddenly coming· back, 
his cough returned, and the doctor forbade 
his going out of the house, and ordered 
him to be kept Yery quiet. If at any time 
his father and mother were not " ·ith him, 
or his kind nurse Sallv, Lucy and Henry 
took care of him. Lucy w~uld read to 
him, or smooth his cu~hion, (for he lay on 
a sofo. in a sitting-room up stairs,) or give 
him his medicine; and Henry would peel 
hi.s orang:es for him, or do any thing else 
lie might want; and Henry was a very quiet 
good-natured little boy, and he took care 
ue, er to disturb him. 

When Sunday came, and l\Iarte11 heard 
1l1e bells callin~ people to church, the te<1rs 
"011ld come into his eves. Aud once he 
~a,d to Lucy, " I shouid be very unhappy 

T '2 
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indeed to lie here all Sundav, instead of 

gniug to God's house, if I did not think 

this illness wa~ sent to make me more tit 

to go to God's house abo,·e: and that is my 

comfort." 
The children in the Sunday-school were 

always enquiring about Master Marten, and 

when he would be able to return, especially 

John and James: indeed, every burly in 

the parish was very kind in enquiring after 

him. And some of the children, hearing· 

that Master l\larten was very fond of hav­

ing; flowers in his rooms, were continually 

bringing him the first flowers their garden 

afforded-nosegays of daffodils, and poly­

anthuses, and white violets, and crocuses, 

and snowdrops. Marten was pleased with 

these presents from his old scholars, and it 

amused him to see little Henry sorling them 

in a flower-pot which he had on a table by 

him to refresh him. 
At last poor little Marten became so 

much worsf>, that there was very little hope 

of his recovery; and he himself felt so ill, 

that he uelieved he should never be able to 

visit the school again. So one Sunda), 

finding his cou~h rather more easy than 

u~ual, he begged his papa and rnamma to 

e.ive his litlle scholars lea\'e to come ,rnd 

~ee h11n. Thev were al1110::.t altaid 1t \\<Htld 
., 
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be too much for him; but as he seemed 

very anxious about it, they said that John 

and James should come to him for a little 

while after evening service. The account 

of this visit I shall give in my next chap­

ter. 



106 MARTEN AND HIS SCIIOLAR.:i. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

"Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy yoath, 
'l\'hile the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when 
thou shalt say, r ha\·e no pleasure in them."-Eccles. xii. J. 

As soon as e\'enmg service was over, 
James and John were told that thev were 
to go and see Master Marten inst~ad of 
returning to school. 

Then they were very glad, and made 
lrnste to the clergyman's house. But when 
they got to the house, and the ser\'ant took 
them up stairs, and bade them step very 
gently and make no noise, they beg·an to 
feel a little frightened. She opened the 
door of the sitting-room for them, and told 
them to walk in. Not very far from the 
fire, upon a sofa, lay l\Iarten, his pale face 
leaning· upon a cushion. 

As ~oon as he saw the little hoys, he 
raised himself up, and the colour can.1e into 
his cheeks, and he said, " 0, James! 0, 
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John! how glad I am to see you!" Then 

turning to Lucy, who was sitting by him, 

he said, "Pray, Lucy, let them sit down by 

" me. 
Then Lucy got up and fetched her own 

stool and Henry's, aud placed them by her 

brother, and she bade the two little boys 

sit down by him, and she seated herself 

on the sofa at Marten's feet, that she might 

be ready to do any thiug for him he might 

"ant. 
James and John ha<l scarcely any thing 

to say to Marten at first, for their hearts 

felt very sad to see him_ look so ill. The 

young ones were all silent for some minutes. 

At last, Marten said, " I shall never c~me 

to sec you again at school." 
" 0 ) es, I hope you will," answered both 

the little boys at once. 
" No, I know I never shall," repeated 

:Marten; " and this was one thing ! wanted 

to tell you. Tlwre is something here," said 

he, putting his lia11d on his side, " which 

"ill 11ever get well. I shall never wl:\lk with 

you any more to God's house, nor read his 

book, nor talk to ) ou about his love to poor 

little sinful children; I shall be" ithered like 

the grass, which the mower cuts down with 

his SC) the." 
Tlicu tlie little bo)S both began to cry; 
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and Lucy said, "0, brother, do not talk 
so." 

"I did not mean to make you cry," an­
swered Marten, " I only meant to tell you 
that I was going very soon to die. But 
there is nothing in that to make you un­
happ~·; for l know that Jesus Christ has 
died for me, and he has prepared a man­
sion for me above the blue skies, and he 
has blotted out all my sins with his precious 
blood; and I shall be with him and see his 
glory. Those are very sweet thoug·hts; 
and wheu I lie here and think of these 
things, I feel more happy than I can tell 
~·ou of. But when I am up in heaven with 
Jesus Christ, you know you will not see me 
in this world; and there are a few things I 
want to talk to you about, before I go away 
and nobody sees rne any more." 

Marten stopped for a few minutes as if 
he would give the little boys time to speak; 
but as they said nothing, he weut on­
" There is one thing in particular I want 
to talk to ) ou about, which is, secret 
prayer. You know, we have all got naugh­
ty hearts,-very naughty hearts, -and we 
cannot do the least thing that is good of 
ourselves: but, you know, we are often so 
silly, and so fond of play, that we forget 
this, and then we get proud, and conceited, 

I .', 
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and idle, and disobedient, and love our pl,1y 
better tlrnn God, and we get ashamed of 
being his servants; and if people laugh at 
us for trying to serve him, we learn to do 
all the silly things which they do. We 
have often talkerl about this under the tree 
in the master's garden, and, ) 'OU know, we 
have said little prayers together; and you 
will think of this, perhaps, when I am quite 
gone. But I thought that I should like just 
to talk to you about it once more." 

Here he stopped to take breath, and 
Lucy brought him some roasted apple in 
a saucer, and when he had eaten it he said, 
"Eternity will soon come: we must soon 
dwell in that lovely land, the garrlen of 
the Lord, where joy and gladness shall be 
found, thanksgiving, and the voice of me­
lody; or we must be cast into that dreadful 
place where the fire is not quenched night 
nor day, and the smoke of which goes up 
for ever. This dreadful place we all de­
sene to go to. \Ve have been very naugh­
ty children, all of us. Our thoug·hts have 
been naughty, our word-. have hee11 naugh­
ty, our actions have been naughty; but 
Jesus Christ can sa,e us from that sad 
place, ant.I take us to hi~ O\"t n fair land. 
And he can blot out with his precious 
blood all the things which are written 
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against ue in God's book, and he can send 

his Spirit into our hearts, and he can make 

us holy children, and carry us up at la~t 

to live with him, clothe us in white, and 

put crowns 011 our heads and harps in our 

hands. And Jesus Christ loves us very 

much, and he is ready to do all tl1e:-e 

thing·s for us. 0 my dear sister! 0 Joli11 ! 
0 James! when I am gone, will ~ou re­

member to pray to him? I mean, very ofll'n 
in a <lay. When you have done any tiling 

naughty, pray to him to ulot it out of bis 

book: and when ~·011 want to do any thing 

naughty, pray to him to send his Spirit 

into your heart to make you good; and 

when any thing vexes you, pray to him to 

make you happy. I was a poor little sinful 

child, and Jesus Christ has loved me, and 

washed me from my sins, and I am goiug 

to live with him for ever and ever." 
While Marten said these words, he laid 

his head hack on his pillow, and raised his 

eyes up with so sweet and heavenly a look, 

that Lucy and the two bo)S could not help 

looking at him, and wishing that they were 

got, like him, almost to the i:i:ates of heaven. 

For a few minutes he seemed to have for, 
gotten \\ here he was, or to whom he was 

talking, and 110Lody spoke. At last, sud­

denly turning round to the boys.1 he took 
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their hands, and said farewell to each in 
a most kind and calm manner. And he 
mentioned the names of all the little boys 
in his class, and bade them give his love 
to them, and repeat to them what he had 
been saying. And he added, "Tell them 
that I hope we shall meet again in heaven, 
to serve God better than we have <lone 
here." 

Arni now Lucy, seeing that her brother 
was quite spent, and that he hardly seemed 
to know ,,vhat he ,vas sa~ ing, said to John 
and James, ".Marten shall 110w rest a little." 

So they got up, and wiping away their 
tears, they took a last look of their dear 
little master, and went slowly and quietly 
llut of the room. An<l I. OJcy, drawing the 
furtain to shut out the light, Marten closed 
his eyes, and fell into a calm and plea~a11t 
doze. His rnamma came into the room to 
watch by hi111; and by the time tea was 
made, and his papa was returned from the 
:school, he was rested enough to enjoy his 
company. 

,vhat Marten said to John and James, 
they did not forget, as we shall see by and 
by; and the~ did not forget to repeat to his 
little scholars what he had said: an<l many 
tears were shed by the children that even• 

K 
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CHAPTER. XIX. 

"Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind r, 

stayed on thee: because he tru.Ht•th in thee. Trust ye in the 

Lord for ever: for in the Lord JEHOVAH is everlasligg 

strength."-/saiah xxvi. 3, 4. 

VERY soon after this visit, little Marten 

got so much worse, that he could not get 

up at all from his bed, and the doctor said 

that he could not live much longer. He 

was become so thin, that nobody would ha,·e 

known him, except by his sweet smile a11d 

the kind pleasant look in his face. He was 

very "eak, and often seemed too tired to 
speak; and sometimes, too, he was in great 

pain, and his cough e-,,;tremely troublesome: 

but he was very patient, and never com­
plained. He took all his medicine without 
saying a word, and was very thankful for 
e\ery thing that was done for him: if he 

did not feel able to thank people, when they 

,,.,,aited upon him, he would smile and look 

pleased at them. 
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One evening, after he awoke from a sleep 
that had refreshed him, he asked for his 
papa and mamma. They were both in the 
room; but he did not see them, because his 
curtain was drawn. So they came close to 
his bed, and stood one on each side of it. 
Then he stretched out his little thin hands 
to them, and he said, " Papa and mamma, 
will you forgire me~ I ha, e given you a 
great deal of trouble ever since I was a very 
small baby, and I have not minded what 
you have said to me, and I have not loved 
~ ou as I ought to have done for all your 
kinclness to me: will you forgive your little 
Marten before he goes away 1 I think that 
God has forgiven me, for Jesus Christ's 
sake, and that I shall be his chil<l, and shall 
be taken up to hea\'en, and shall dwell there 
\\ ith God and Christ for ever.'' 

The little fellow stopped for a few mo­
ments, and looked at both his parents. His 
mother could not speak, but covered her 
face with her handkerchief, for she could 
hardly help sobbing loud. "My child," 
said his papa, wiping away the tears from 
his eyes, "do not talk so: you have always 
been a dear dutiful child to us, and we 
bless God for ever giving you to us. Yes, 
my Marten, though we must now part fo1 
a little season, we shall meet to praise 
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God ao-ain too·ether throuah a o·lorious eter-o O t, 0 

nitv." 
;, Dear papa, dear mamma,'' answered the 

child, "I do love you very dearly: I thank 
you for all your kindness and love to me; 
but now I thank you, more than for a11 v 
thing else, for teaching me to walk in th·e 
way of salvation, anJ for puui::.hing me 
when I was a naughty boy." 

Just at that mi11utr, seeing Lucy "ith 
little Henry stepping softly up to the foot 
of the bed, he turned suddenly to them, 
"Dear Lucy," he said, "loYe • papa and 
mamma, and he , ery dutiful and obedie11t 
to them, when your brother Marten is ~oue; 
and teach Henry to lo\'e them, and tell hirn 
how kind they were to me, and he must lo\'e 
them for me too." 

Marten's mamma stooped down and kiss­
ed the dear little fellow's pale checks aga111 
and again; till his papa, fearing the child 
would ue overcome, led her away into ano­
ther room, and the two little ones with her, 
for they were sobbing loud. 

Some hours after this, he thanked his 
nurse Sally, "ho had lived in the family 
some years, for all her kindness to him, 
and said, he feared he had often been \'ery 
troublesome to her. Another time, whe~1 
Lucy and Henry were with him, he said lie 
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was very sorry he had ever quarrelled with 
them, and he hoped, for his sake, that they 
would learn to love each other more and 
more. Then he begged that, if his papa 
and mamma gave leave, some of his play­
things might be sent to his cousins, to keep 
for his sake; and some money which he had 
been saving in a little bag to buy rewards 
for his scholars, might be laid out in little 
books, and given to them. One day also, 
when he was alone with his papa, (for he 
was careful to avoid saying any thing before 
his mamma and siste1· which he thought 
would vex them,) he mentioned a few thiugs 
about his funeral, which, if his papa pleased, 
lie should like to have done. These things 
were carefully attended to. 

After this last discourse with his papa, 
he said to his nurse, with a sweet smile, " I 
ha,·e now done with this world; I have no­
thing to do but to go home." And so it 
was; after that day he was never able to 
say many words together. But as his weak­
ness increased, his pain and cough left him. 
llis heavenly Father appeared to be dealing 
very gently with him. His nurse several 
times said, that death seemed to be corning 
upon him as sleep had formerly done when 
he was a little infant, and she had rocked 
him in her arms. 

K '2 
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When his last hour arrived, he had been 
in a doze for some time, and appeared very 
easy, though the approach of death was 
plain to all about him. His father, and 
mother, and Lucy, and Henry, and his nurse, 
were sitting by him, all quite silent for fear 
of disturbing him. He suddenly awoke, 
and looking round, he smiled sweetly: then 
raising his eyes, he was he'lrd faintly to say, 
" 0 my Saviour! I am coming to be with 
thee for ever-for ever!" He then pointed 
to a Prayer-Book which lay on his pillow, 
which his papa frequently used with him: 
and all the family kneeling round the bed, 
his papa begau to say aloud that beautiful 
prayer for a sick child, in the service for 
the visitation of the sick, which begins with 
-" 0 Almighty God and merciful Father, 
to whom alone belong the issues of life and 
death." 

The little fellow closed his eyes, as if in 
sleep, when he heard his papa's voice: but 
before the prayer was ended, they were 
closed in death. 

So sweetly, so calmly, did the soul of this 
dear child return to its Saviour and God, 
that though every body perceived he was 
gone by a g·entle sigh, yet they felt such 
heavenlv comfort in the assurance that he 
was re1{10ved to glory, that it seemed as if 
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their heavenly Father was with them com­

forting them. But if we woul<l die the 

death of holy children, we must live their 

lives. I shall in my next chapter give some 

account of little Marten's funeral. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

"They that be wise shall shine as the brightness of lhe 

firmament; and they that turn many to r:ghteousncs,, as the 

stars for ever and ever."-Daniel xii. 3. 

LITTLE Marten's last requests were at­
tended to, as far as was possible: his funeral 
was fixed for the ,v ednesday after his death. 
During the summer months there were lec­
tures in the church every Wednesday; and 
Marten had begged, that, if it was possible, 
his earthly. remains might be laid to rest 
on one of these days. The rector of the 
next parish, a very good man, who was 
Marten's godfather, was requested to per­
form the funeral service, aud also to preach 
the sermon. Marten died on the 29th of 
April; and the first \Vednesday in May was 
the day of his funeral. James and John, 
and four more of the elder bovs in the 
school, (for the rest of his own ~lass were 
too small,) \\ere chosen for his l>earers; aud 
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each boy had a suit of dark grey cloth and 
a new hat given him to wear on the occa­
sion. Marten's papa, and mamma, and 
Lucy, and Henry, followed as mourners; 
and likewise a first cousin of Marten's, of 
the name of Charles, a child whom he had 
always loved very much, and who had been 
sent for on the occasion; and also the son 
of Marten's god-father, a very good boy, 
who had been a companion of Marten's 
since they had been little infants. 

The funeral set out from the clergyman's 
house about six o'clock. The clerg·yman 
who was to perform the service walked first; 
he had on his gown and cassock; and then 
followed the coffin, carried by the six little 
boys, with a black velvet pall thrown over 
it; then followed Marten's papa and mam­
ma; and afterwards Lncv and Henrv, hand 
in hand; and last, the tw·o little boys I have 
mentioned. But I cannot tell yoll how many 
persons followed at a short distance: first, 
Marten's nurse, who cried as much as his 
mamma and sister, and the man-servant; 
and then one neighbour after another ga­
thered together, some out of respect to his 
father aud mother, and many out of love to 
the child. Tbe schoolmaster had hidden 
all the Sunday-school children meet together 
in their Sunddy-clothes, to shew their re-
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spect to the memory of their dear little mas­
ter, and he himself took them to church in 
good time, that they might be quietly seat­
ed before the funeral came in: and though 
there were so many following the procession, 
yet the church was half filled before it arri­
ved. Many came together, as is always the 
case, to look about tl1em: but the greater 
part came out of reg·ard to Marten or his 
parents. The clerg·yman's house was al­
most a quarter of a mile from the church; 
and all the time the funeral was going along, 
the church-bell tolled slowly. 

Poor little Marten's parents felt their 
hearts, at times, very sad; and then again 
they would remember that it was only the 
earthly part of their dear ~hil<l that they 
were following. They would look up to the 
bright blue sky, (for it was a sweet sun-shiny 
evening,) and they would call to mind, that 
the soul of their beloved boy was far beyond 
those bright skies, in a land of calm and hea­
,,enly delight, dwelling with his Sa, iour, and 
seeing his glory. For while on earth he had 
been formed anew in his Saviour's image: 
and those who are made holy, shall, without 
doubt, be made happy. 

They were uow arrived at the dour of the 
churcl1-that holy house\\ hich Marten i11 l1is 
life-time had so dearlJ loved. The surplice 
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was put upon the clergyman, and he walk­
ed into the church, repeating the sentences 
which begin the uurial service-' I am the 
resurrection and the life,' &c. Whe11 he 
had got into the desk, while the coffin was 
being placed in the middle of the aisle a11d 
the mourners were seating themselves round 
it, the organ struck up, and a hymn was 
sung, wl1ich I shall copy, as 80me little cl1ii• 
dreu might like to learn it by heart. 

FAR from these narrow scenes of uight, 
Unbounded glories rise, 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

Fair distant land !-could mortal eyes 
But half its joys explore, 

How would our spirits loog to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more. 

No cloud those blissful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair! 

For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

The glorious Monarch there displays 
Hill brarns of wondrous grace: 

Hii< h~ppy suhjel'ts eing his praise, 
A1id bow before his face. 

0 may the heavenly prospect fire 
Our ht>a1ts with ardent lovP., 

'fi1! wings of faith and st.o,1g desire 
Bear every thought above. 
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Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 
For thy bright conrts on high; 

Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

The usual evening service was read, only 
the chapter in the burial service was used 
inc;tead of the second lesson; and then the 
serlllon was preached. It was a very beau­
tiful discourse, and drew tears from every 
e: e. The text was-Out of the mouth oJ 
bnbr:s and sucklings have I peifected praise. 
The first part ,ms an address to parents, 
and an earnest entreaty to them to devote 
their little ones betimes to that Saviour 
who has said, "Suffer the little children to 
come unto me, and forbid them not.'' The 
next part was addressed to children. The 
preacher explained to them, that though 
weak aurl helpless in themselves, as chil­
dren, and though corrnpt a11d evil, as the 
children of fallen parents, )et that they 
might shew forth their S,wiour's e:lory as 
much as the olJest persons. He spoke 
particularly of the character and beha,iour 
of their dear departed brother. He told 
them that he w<'ls by nature 110 better, no 
wiser than tl1ey "ere; but that he had re­
ceived all his strength from Christ-that 
,dmost as soon as he ~learned to walk uv the 
help of his earthly parents, and to ask ·ihem 
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for every good thing he wanted in this worlrl, 

he learned to walk in the heavenly way, by 

f:1ith in his Saviour who ha.cl died for him, 

aud to ask daily for s1 rength to do the will 

of God. "You, my children, whom, young 

as he was, he taught in the Su11day-school, 

can remember how often he e11treated you 

to prny in secret; and you who were his 

de·ner and nearer friends, his brothers and 

sistt'r and daily companions, can tell how it 
\\as his habit to pray claily and hourly. 

' ~ot all his pleasure or his play could 

te1npt him to forget' his Goel. It was a 

thing settled and fixed in his heart, that he 

could do nothing good of himself: therefore 

he ne\'er trusted to himself. And thus, in 

a measure, it might he said of him, as of 

.t\braham, He walked before God, and was 

z1e1fcct. His Bible, his hour of secret pray­

er, the Sabbath-dav, and house of God, wPre 

his chief delight ,.,·hile on earth; an hour or 

a day spent with his God were far sweett'r 

to him than all those vain pleasures for 

which so many children giH' up their im­

mortal souls. And God was" it h this child; 

in tltis babe he perfected his prai:-;e. Ile 

lived long enough among you to set .'.\ 011 an 

example of a <lutifol anrl obedient cl11~d, a 

kind and affectionate brother. Be has 

taught vou by his example to be genLle, 

L 
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and kind, and patient, a11d humule, allll 
self-denying, and industrious. He µui111ed 
the way, while with you, to his and ) our 
God-to his and your Saviour; and now he 
is gone before you to his Father's house. 
See that you follow where he has led. Re­
fuse not to listen to his voice, as it were, 
still speaking to you from the grave.'' 

But I must not repeat any more of this 
excellent sermon, for it will take up too 
much time. Parents and children, old 
and young, were in tears almost all the 
time that it lasted, and sometimes sobLing 
aloud. 

After the sermon the ninetieth Psalm was 
sung; and then the body of little Marten 
was carried to its last quiet home. He was 
buried on the eastern side of the church­
yard, close to the spot where a little infant 
sister of his had been laid to sleep seve1.J 
years before. Here he was put in the 
ground, earth to earth, ashes to ashes, 
dust to dust-but in sure and certain hope 
of the resurrection of the dead. For as 
sure as seeds and roots of lovely flowers, 
after they have lain in the g-round during 
the winter, shall spring up, clothed in fresh 
and lively green, when the winter is g·one 
and past, and the time of the singing of 
birds is come; so 1,urely shall the bodies of 
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all those persons who sleep in Jesus Christ 
come forth out of their grave in the morn­
ing of the resurrection clothed with glory 
and immortality. 

After this account of little Marten's death, 
I have only a few words to say further about 
some of those friends whom he left behind, 
and whom he most loved. 

And first, you will be glad to hear that 
his sister Lucy and his brother Heury are 
doing every thing in their power, like good 
and dutiful children, to make up to their 
parents the loss of their beloved brother. 
Henry becomes every day more like him; 
and their parents have the comfortable hope 
of seeing all their little ones once more to­
gether in that heavenly country-

Where blessed chiltiren, hand in hand, 
Circling their happy parents, stand. 

I must not forget to say, that Lucy and 
Henry both visit the Sunday-school, and try 
to make themselves as useful as theil' depart­
ed brother. 

Marten's cousin Charles, who had once 
been rather a thoughtless child; since Mar­
tt->n's death, and since he heard the beautiful 
!-t->rmon which was preached at his funeral, 
lt"cts 11ot been like the same child that he 
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u--ed to be. So that it may be truly said 

of little Marten-The remembrance of t!te 
just smells sweet, and blossoms in tile dust. 

John and James are g-rowing up together 

in the fear of God, and walking in the house 

of God as friends. After the ~death of their 

dear little master, they used to meet at his 

g-rave (where a vvhite stone was put up) 

whenever they had a couvenient opportu­

nity. It was very pleasant to them, vvher 

the wicked world ahout them was temptinf, 

them to sin, to get to this place of quiet, 

and think a little of that better place of rest 

which remains for the people of God. Here 

they would talk of the goodness of their Sa­
viour, who had so blessed the instructions 

which this dear child had given them in his 

life-time; and here they would pray for 

grace to believe the promises of God, and 

to do his will on earth, that so thev might . ~ 

he numbered among the :mints in life ever-

lasting. 
John's mother is fallen into a verv barl 

state of health, and is almost confi;ed to 
her bed. Jolin has per~uaded her to keep 

herself more quiet from company, and to 

hear a little reading; aud the clerg') man 
often calls upon her and talks to her; and 

it is hoped she will he brought to some 

:seu~e of her ~in and da11ger. 
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John's eldest sister repays now the trou­
ble he used to take with her. She has for 
several years attended the Sunday-school; 
and Lucy has been very kind to her. She is 
becoming a clean tidy girl, and makes her 
mother's house more comfortable than it 
ever was before. John is quite a father 
to the younger ones, and nearly maintains 
them by what he gets, for as yet they do not 
earn much. 

William and l\Iary Dainty have the com­
fort of seeing all their children very pro­
mising. Their two eldest daughters are in 
good services; the other girls are at school; 
and the boys that are old enough work with 
William and James in the pit. The blessing 
of God is upon the family of William and 
Mary Dainty. In the times of sickness, or 
when work is bad, they have always met 
with friends-they have never known want; 
and the peace of God is with them. 

\Villiam Dainty has sometimes seemed to 
lose a shilling or half-a-crown by keeping 
the Sabbath-day holy, and by going to 
church at times when there was business or 
errands to be done: but he has often said, 
"I never lost a sixpence in the way of pleas­
ing God, but he has repaid it me, sooner or 
later, with a guinea. 

"The reason why there is so much misery 
M 
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in the world," he would often sav, "is, he­
cause people will not trust God; and follow 
him wholly. Let a man strive to please 
God in all he does, and he may trnst him 
with all his concerns. It is iaid in the 
Oospei of St. l\latil1f'w, Seek _1;e .first lite 
ku,2,rtom v/ God and his ri:1;/tltt111sncss, and 
"" tltrst:. titings shall be adtLed unto ,1;ou." 

l-
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