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last evening as 1 was sitting in the parlor hearing (1 c

life down to the present time (I am 15 years old).
believe authors generally in writing books give pheir
reasons and meke apologies for writing, in a preéac%,and ;é _”
I want to do everything according to rule 1I suppose I mustf;é

write ongps; tc begin, in the first place I am very-fond
of making up tales or building air castles, and this I

think wi]l be a very interesting subject to employ nmy 1eisﬁpe.-
moments when I am sewing, walking or alonﬁ;and,then I do'néfl"
know but what some day I may be a Min1ste5,and as theif‘ .
lives are generally written I think it is not at all 1m¥1}7

5

probable that mine may be, so I leave this record of my

a minister's journal 1 ever found 1nterest1ng And lastly ;'{‘

1 have observed that old people always (with one exceptlon,



@mﬁz’/

A

Grandmotheg) make out that they were so 5ood in their

youth and so industrious and sedate, that either the last

geéneration was a generation of grandmothers and old
maiden auntizs from the cradle, or else they are strange-

ly forgetful./bow 1 know that I am neither good, indus-

triouseor sedate, ncither arec my friends, and I think

if the world goes on becoming as much worse every gen-
Sy thay wen.

Cralicn as we are than our seﬁior&A\there will soon be

an end to all good, ﬂhwever,as I sometimzs trhink that

perhaps it is only one of the weaknesses of old agg}l

write this as a record of the follies of my yout§’and

With this before me I can naver say "1 was g0 gocd and

industriocus and sedate when 1l was young."

But I will follow the commandment "Do as you would be
done by" and cut my preface off short,for I cannot bear
to read prefaces,(that is the reason that I don't like
to read out to old pecple they always want to hear theugg
and 1 judge that all my readers are of %he same opinion.
But before 1 close 1 hope I may be allowed to say that

the irregularities in the early part of my work must be

eéxcused,as 1 recollect the incidents, but not when they
N——



happeneq;and also I beg of you who may at this moment be
inclined to laugh and pronounce me a "regular simpleton”
to call to mind that people always find out those faults
soonsst which are most conspicucus in themselves, so
bewares,especially il thare are any standers by,lest they
think you yourseclves arc the simpletons.ﬁht I do not

wish to tire you s» adieu.

My father John HMickle Whitall (h2 is a very fine man I can
tell you ) was born at Woodbury New Jz2rsey, and for severaj
years followed the sea, but left it and entered intec A==
B rnanys business, when he married my lovely mother Mary

’ J /
Tatum’aISU a native of Woodbury. 1 was the first pledge

of their lov% and was born in 1832, when they had been
marrisd between 18 months and two yeamﬁ,?%ey were then
boarding at my father's sister's who kspt school in a
large old fashioned house at the corner of Seventh and

#i. 1&,?’4’“
gace‘l was named Hannah after my mother's mother,and&on

of my aunts,and oh ! I was loved and caressedel was the



first child in the familb vnich consisted of my fathep/
uncle Franklin/tyo 01ld maid aunts/Hannah and Sallx/and
a youngsr one,Elisabeth/who might have besn between 23

3 D T ., | P Yy -~ a Tom ant 1 r
and 4 hare was nothing to”zood for me.the moment began
to cry one auntie ran one way}the other anothcr/qhile é@y

father would dance me up and down, and my mother, say

h
"thers darling, don't cry lovely little pet, don't cry,
and mamma will give it its dinner" Oh ! it was an im-

nortant place 1 filled the f£irst yaar of ny life, It was

-

well it did not lasg,og,bad as 1 am, I am afraid I would
havz been still vorse./43 soon as 1 was beginning to be
0ld enough to understand that every ons looksd lovingly
upon me/ani that I was, very important ,a little gsister was

born/vhen I was exactly 13 months old. ‘Shs was nansd

Sallie..She was not made as much fuss over as 1 was/for,
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bzsides my being the eldest/our pércnts had i
while moved to Ninth streetland commenced keeping house,
and there were not so many to make a fuss over her, VG3n
I was about three a little brother James was born/and I

commenced foing to school. I now commence to write fronm

memorx;the former part cf this was told me. Almost the



first thing I remember was onec afternoon 1 was playing

in the nursery, when I fell against the stove and burnad

myself very badly, it seemed to be a long time getting well,

and I went to my mother's stepmother's in the ccuntry to
recruit. It seemed Lo me than as if 1 stayed thers a
year, but it could not have becen, for I have no recol-
lection of any summer,/it was all cold dreary winter, as
‘dreary within as without, for my grandmothsr was wvary
particular, 2nd my childish wmumughty ways disturbsd her
a good deal, and 1 receivzd many a sceclding and punish-
ment, which of course I thought very unjust. Not one

pleasant thought with rsgard to that visit com

LJ

25 up
through this long vista of years.'Ihe thing I remembsr
most distinctly w#as her making me give some of ths candies

&

my dear father sent me, to her‘and a young woman whe was

staying there, I know I did not fancy it one bit, and I

g

resolved that when I was 18 (that very advanced age) 1

would not give hsr a taste of anything. Oh ! how
delighted I.was when I received a summons to go home,

and welcome the arrival of a little sister Mary, who was

born whan I was about four.. After my return my sister



and self commenced going to scﬁool pretty regularily,and
with that commenced ouf troubles, "What use was there
anyhowz we would say over and over again enforcing our
words with stamps of the feet and frowning browg, "what
use was there anyhow in going to school?ft did not do a
single bit of gooud, (I fesar the school was not to blame
but the scholars) it was really a shame to seni.children
to school,an@ of all children, it wmas almost wicked we

thought to send usj perhaps other children could possibly

‘bear it and live under it, but we could not, and we pre-
'\m

dicted our early deaths, and thenAfather and nothsr will
” « ’

be sorry, we saild, andAwishod they had never sent us, ~2nd

/
then such a cross tsacher:é& cours% as is the case with

all childrenyour teacher was the crossest ever was, and
to plague her,(tho'we were very careful never to let her
know it,) we callsd her Fox’her name % Cox, % wou1.d valk
up and down the yard talking greivances untill we thought
ws could bear it no longer, Put still there was one
pleasure in going to school, and oh ! how delightful

it was.éh our way to and from school we used to stop at

’
our aunts who never failed to have somecthing nice to



give us, some cake, pis or pudding and if they had none

of these a penny or two‘to buy something, indeed they
were very lovely,and yst they were teachers ! how e uszad
to puzzle our little brains ! one of tham,Aunt Salligjwas
sick,and we often shared with her the dainties which she
as 2 sick person received from her friends, 1 think we
without exception must have had two of the nicest aunties

II
that zver live
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Alndnesebs (for aunt Sallie is ead) have every year in-

Ccreased I often think I cannot be too grateful for such

o3
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lessings.  So ,in spite of our predictions to the contra“y/

regular fun it was ¢ fun that makes itself seen and
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W° dived anda grew, and oh! we usea to' have such fun"*miigaf’.ﬁ;'
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kindnesses (for aunt Sallie is dzad) have every year in-
craased/- often think I cannot be too grateful for such

blessings. So ,in spite of our predictions to the Cuntrary/ y
<

“we lived and grew, and oh! we used to have suc,:h- fun ! ng_l
regulqg'fun it was ¢ fun that makes itself seen and
heard, not sitting down quietly and dressing our dolls
and keeping house oh! no I never could bear that, we
used to racg,éhd romp, and sereech,and scream,we playgdv» '
with all our heart and soulyand when we did not pléyxwéb *TAf :
quarelled, (Sallie was a regular tease and I was very |
high tempered),and so we kept up pretty much of_aﬁ uproar;'
she< I remember our playing with a doll once with a real

zest.It was pretty soon after I returned from my grand-

mother's, how well I remember it, we would get tired of

|}




our noisy play,and, after earnest consultation together,
we would go with rysterious looks into the Bathroom,shut
the door to very carefully, and,while some of us ranged
ourselves in a circle on the floor/ another V(ould s get
avudd o
ths doll and some crackery and then weAcr_\rmencef. Exch w:ould
chew a great mouthful of cracker and stick it on*he?'ﬁ‘houth
and then we would shake the poor doll, until,amid peals of
1aughter, the craqker would drop off, and then we pretended
she had SW&llO'\VGd‘i—,I:LiS was a very favorite pastime with
us, but one day’ sad to relate, our sport was cut short By
the dolls head droprng off, exhaustéd by its numberless
shakings, aﬂ how ws were I‘rightened.’Ve jumped up,and ,taking
the poor fated doll and its head,‘we gstuffed them into a
drawer under several things/ and made our escape. e What
msrry creaturss we were,we m2de such a ncise laughing and
scraaming and romping that the Yearly mecting week in spring
when all young friends,-(embryo ministers elders and "dear
old friends') go out of town was alike joyf‘ul to our nurses
as to us, they rejoiced that now for once they cculd have
a little quiet, while we, we thought only of the nice green

fields and beautiful tall tress where we might play all day

if we pleased, and the sveet flowers peeping up from the



green grass with their smiling faces as if to welcome us

to the country, oh how we enjoyed it in prospect we would
look forward to it thro' a long vista of days and weeks,
counting even the hours or minutes, and hailing each evse
with pleasure as it brought us one day ndarer the long
looked for time, at last it would come and was any one

more happy than we were ,on the morning of the day we were
going, our little hearts would go pit a pat for joy, and

we would run about écreaming "on! I am going to the country
to day onh! 1 amlgoing to the dear darling country to day",
and then would come earnsst and grave consultations Qﬁbes
thee think it will rain to day ? ques thee think/mothep,
that they will come for us ? I know we won't get to go ?”
Alnd then the parting moments,we did feel a little sad then,

but it was soon over,and we would ride along,laughing
merrily,and ready to jump out of the carriage for joy at the
siéht of dear 1little white lambs skipping over the bright
green grass, and the mooly cows who we were told gave us
nice good milk to drink, Vé could hardly contain our joy,
‘dow we pitied the poor old people,(for I called all grown

up people oldL who had to go to meeting day after day a whole
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week, "It must be dreadful” we said "we will naver do it,
no 1ndeed$'and I would form strong resolutions tonmarry

a farmer so that I could live in the country and enjoy
myself,and truly I did enjoy myself,but still there were
some troubles. One of the first Yearly meceting weeks

I remember 1 spent with my littlszs sister Mary at uncle
Josiah's, ths first night ws had a severs trial, my little
sister took something up in her fingers at table and uncle
J. said "fingers were made before forks wers they not "
poor little Poll she began to cry and I could hardly contain
my anger but I vented it afterwards by telling her when we
were alone that "it was real impolite it was so", and that
some day I would pay them for it when I grew up, and at
last I succeeded in comforting her, Besides ourselves
there was staying there that week a boy rather older than
me named Edward Sharpless and also dousin Charlie, uncle
4's son, what a trouble we must have been, cousin Lizzie
and Annie were the hsusekeepers/ (their mother was deaq)
or rather cousin Lizzie was, for cousin Annie had I believe
the spinal disease,and used to lie abed all the time and

make us Jackstraws. Wwell cousin Lizzie had the care of us
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and she promised us an egg every time we found a dozen,
SO We were very eager in our search and were generally
successful.:But oncs we hunted all over barn, hen house,
and haymow/and could only find sixj what to do we did
not know,we could not do without our e;g/and we did not
expect they would let us have it unless we found our
dozen. At last after long deliberation, Sambo,a colored
boy, proposed that we should’take six out of the cellar.
We a11 consented and after making Charlie promise never
to tell/for he was a little bit of a~te11 tale/we took
them anaa&i-n went in, After gating our egg,we went into
the parlor, where Gharlie/ after a 1ittle fumbling about/
brought out to out great dismay "9isters we did not find
all those eggs,we took six out of the cellar" oh\ charlie!

charlie! 1 tremble for thee as I write,and think how we

vowed in our minds never never to forgive him, W woula

rather have gone without eggs to the end of our lives than
to haveﬂthem know how meanly we had acted; but it was tolq,
and we had to listen with all the patience we could to

something, ,either a lecture,or a scolding or a talking to

/

I do not know which,as I cannot remembeg,but,juaging from
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them now they are go very lovely,that I think it could not

have been very bad.We did not say anything,bu§’when we

went out, poor Charlie had to suffeg,and he repented many

a time having told it. I was very hoydenish;and used

to spend the whole day in the barn with the boys, playing

on the hay mows; Edward Sharpless and I tcok quite a

fancy to each other, in our young hearts the spark of

love was first kindled;*each day it grew brighter until at
last it burst into a flame ,which for a short season blazed
with intense bfightness. W woula walk,up and down,talking
lov%,and at last concluded we might as well call each other
husband and wifg and promiseﬂ to marry when we grew up.
\bgll do I remember the hours we have spznt together in the
broiling hot sun on the top of a hay stack, holding "converse
sweet", or, what 4we thoughtj was still better, pretending

/
we were hens,and collecting oak ballg,which we called eggs

4
and on which we would sit, evef& now and then jumping up v-
exclaiming "Oh! just see how many eggs I've laid"! And
then the merry rides on the hay carts together,and the

walks on the hills,which w2 would take,whenever we could

get out of sighty and hearing of our cousins’and the times
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we would ﬁavé in ths evening trying to hide so that we
nsed not go to beq,for 1iks all children we thought bed
in the evening was a dreadful placq,almost as bad as
school, (bed in the morning was Very different). At last
the time came for us to go home, how sorry we wergjbut
still thare was one comfort, we would get some of the
Wyearly Meeting "goodies".
Another yearly meeting wsek I remember spending at an

whko wad
unclé% at Wilmington with my brother JamesAabout three
years younger than myself. That weel. I cannot look back
to with pleasure.Tlncle John was a widower,with ‘three
children,a girl of my name and age,and two boys older.
Uncle John was cross,and we thought then always finding
fault,tho' 1 suppose the truth was we were yvery mischigvous,
Ihdeed we must have been,for I remember we three,that is
my cousin, brother and self'went to her baby house the
first day we were there, and taking out all her toys we
laid them in a row on the floor, and went deliberately to
work to walk over them, @r course we made great havoc, we
jumped and stamped with all our 1ittle strength,and there

was not one thing left whole, Af‘ter we were done we con-

templated our work of devastation with a very 8elf-satisfied
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ais,and pfoceeded to clean up our dirt. My brother and mny-
self were very unhappy, and we took no pains to conceal
it, we were in continual fear of a scolding.Tfﬂwe spilt
a little water on ourselves we would run and hide until
it was dry,and we were dreadfully afraid to ask for any-
T, J,
thing to eat. But uncle John has changed ®e has married
a lovely woman ,and has no signs of the cross widower he
once was, I love him dearly now, @hce I remember his
giving us something, we were sitting on the steps crying
to go home,when uncle John saw us,and going to a closet
he took two saucers and putting some preserves in them
gave them to us, telling us not "to cfy",_ﬂﬁt prassrves,
dearly as we loved them, wers not enough to make us happgl
and I said to my brother"Hs thinks he is going to make us
stop crying but he ain't is he?" "Ro indeedf replied Jim,
and we were still more sullen than beforef{How pleasant
home was, and how much dearer,if that could be,our darling

"
father and mother, after such a week as that.

The rvat st Ghor 1nd wrllen in /84,5
and 7@ as <folleo .
( See W z, /54% v /5 ?)
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MY CHILDREH.
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My children have bzen the joy of my life. I cannot
imagine more exquisite bliss than comes to one sometimes
in the possession and companionship of a child. Tao me
there have bzen moments, especially when my children were
small and there were no dividing interests, that have
seemed more like what the bliss of heaven must be ig;n
anything else I can conceive of; and I think this feeling
has taught me more of what God's feeling towards His
children must be than anything else in the universe. If I,
a human being with limited capacity, can find such .joy in
my children, what must .God, with His infinite heart of
love, feel toward His ! 1 believe that most of my ideas
of the love and goodness of God have come from my own
experience as a Mother because I could not conceive that. .
God would creatq me with .a greater capacity for love and
self-sacrifice than He had Himself ; and.l have always bsen
able to answer every doubt that may have arisen in my mind

as to ths extaent and quality of the love of God by simply.



looking at my own feelings as a Mother. I cannot under-
stand the possibility of selfishness on the Mother's part
coming in ¢é her relation to her children/ It seems to
me a Mother whq can be selfish and think of her own comfort
and her own welfare before that of her children is an
abnormal Mothsar. whq fails in the very highest duty of
motherhood. 1f one looks at what ws call the lower
creation one will see that every animal teaches us this
Supreme duty of self-sacrifice on the part of the mother
who in all instances will suffer herself to be killed rather
than that harm should come to her offspring. I speak of
self-sacrifice, but in my opinion it ousht not ta be called
sacrifice, énd any true Moth:?7knows the reality of mother-
hood would scorn the idea that the care of her children
involved self-sacrifice on her part : the.s;crifice would
be if she could not care for them, not that .she .can. : .
know no nmore fallacipus'line of argument than that.whiﬁh..
is founded upon thg ,idea that cgildren ought to be grateful
for the self-sacrifice on the Mother's part. Her claim to
love and consideration on the part of her children depends

altogether to my mind upon how trus a Mother she has been



in thg sense 1 describe j.and I bslieve that thousands
ot disappoihted Mothers who hgve not received the gratitude
and consideration they would like hgve only themselves to
thank for having demanded it instead of having won it 3.
and all this has taught me to understand God's feélings
towards us : that self sacrifice on the ppart of Christ was
simply the absolutely necessary expression of His love for
us, and that the amazing thing would have been not that He
did it, but if He had not done it. The duty of the
8reator toward the thing created is to my thinking infinitely
greater than the duty of.the thing crzated toward the
creator; and I have long felt that George Macdonald was
riéht_when he put in one of his books the following epitaph.
as being found in a churchyard :-
"0 Thou whq didst .the serpent make
Our pardon give and pardon take."

Weg talk a great deal agout the awfulness of our sins
against God, but what about the awfulness of our own fate
in being made sinners. Would not any of us infinitely
rather that a sin was committsd against us than that we

ourselves should commit a sin against any body else ¢ Is



it not a more dreadful thing to be made a sinner than to be
sinned against ? And since by one man sin entered into
the world is it not thg absolute and inevitable outcome
of this that the God who planned the disaster should also
have planned that since by one man sin came, by one man
redemption should come, and that the remedy should equal
the disease 7., Hgve we not sometimes seen mothers whose .
children were .suffering from some inhgrited disease, or
some inherited bad tendency, thankful to lay down their
lives in self-sacrifice for the child if only by .this means
they may in any way be able to atone for the harm they have
done in bringing the child into thes wold under such sad
conditions j and could God do less ¢

Since I had a sight of the mother heart of God, I have
never been able to feel the slightest anxiety for any of His
children j; and by His children I do not mean only the good
ones but 1 mean the bad ones just as much., . In fact is it
not true that the Good Shepherd leaves the ninety and nine
good shgep in order to go out into the wilderness to find
the onse naughty sheep that is lost ? And that very word

'lost', viewed in the light of motherhood, has really a



blessed meaning : for nothing can be lost .that is not owned
somewhere, and if a person is a lost sinner it only means
that thesy are owneg by somebody and that that somebody is
bound to bes out looking for trem, so that the word 'i1ost' .
contains in itself ths strongest proof of o¥mership that one
could desire. Who can imagine 2 mother with a lost chilg
ever having a ray of comfort until ths child is found, and
who can imagine God being more indifferent than a mother ¢
In fact I believe that all the problems of the spiritual
life which are often so distressing to conscientious souls
would vanish,like mist before the rising sun if the full

blaze of the mother hgart of God should be turned upon them.



same thing would be trus of them. Long life is not
a desirable thing after the faculties begin to fail,
but if it mast be .endured, we olg people must .make
it as pleasant for tha people around us as possible
and as comfortable for ourselves, and wes can only do
this by the plans 1 have suggested. We must not be -
burdens upon them, we must not demand anything, and
we must be so delightful, if we possibly can be, - at..
any rate we must try - that they will feel us to be
sympathisers and not hinderers, and bs able to live
their lives with a sense of our approval, instead of
our disapproval. Moreovér, I think every old parson
ought .to provide themselves with some occupation for
their o0ld age, that they can carry on without inter-
fering with the occunations of the young. I would
suggest .making scrap-books, knitting, playing patience,
and a willingness to look on and enjoy without partici=a
pating in the pursuits of the young, without—what—Fcall—
Aot Jeatl
listening tg‘thsir clash-ma-clavers, and holding their(h@%
tongues where they cannot approve. Also they must .

cultivate contentment in being alone and leaving the
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younger generation to Have their intercourse and discus-
sions without oversight. It is a fatal trait in an
0ld person to insist on the companionship of the :young.
1t stands to reason that yoﬁng people must want asso-
ciates of their own age, and many & parent makes himself
an utter burden upon his children by .elways insisting
on their companionship. I remember a lady .wha was
telling me about what a davoted Mother she had. I

had my own suspicions about the devotion of that Mother,
so 1 said, "Tell me exactly how she shaws this wonder-
ful love." "{iel1l," she said, "we live in the country
about two miles from the villag;iggi my friends live
i¥-and it used to be the .greatest joy of my life .to go
off to spend an afternoon with these friends 3 but
whenever I went my Mother upon my return would say she..
had been lying on the sofa crying all the aftsrnoon
because she felt so lonelys and as a consequence, since
my Mothgr loved me SO much, I scarcely ever felt 1

ouzht to go and leave her." ¥ said "Do you call
that love t° I call it selfishness. No love is

truec love unless it can be contented to do without the.

presence of its object, if that absence adds to its-
-’ ’ " ¥ [? »
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WHAT I HAVE DISCOVERED WITH REGARD TO THE
RELATION BETWEEN PARENTS AND

CHILDRENT

I have, I believe, naturally a very strong maternal
instinct, and consequently have had my eyes specially
opened to the rights of children and to the responsibilities
of parents? All that I have said with regard to the
responsibility oé?zreator on the part of God applies, though
of course necessarily in a lesser degree, to the responsi-
bility of parents~ 1Ir you: bring children into the world,
you are bound by the mereet elements of duty to do your best
for those children in evsary possible way You are bound to
make them happy; you are bound to give them the fullest
possible chance in 1ife! you are bound to sacrifice yourself
for their good always and everywhere: The responsibilities

of ownership are nowhsre so profound as in the case of

parents and children, and yet I have discovered that as a
general thing it is put the other way, and the duties of the
children towards their parents are dwelt upoq/to the exclu-

sion of the responsibilities of the parents towards their



children. Children are taucht that they owe them so much,
whereas to my mind it is parents who owe the children, and
not the greatest sacrifices they can make can ever fully
repay that parental debt: The outcome of this line of
thought has made me very sensitive to the rights and the
wrongs of children, and I am convinced that for the mest
part children are treated in an uncomprehending, foolish
fashion that is the cause of most, if not all, of childish
neughtiness. I am convinced'that children are naturally
good)unless there is something abnormsl in their inheritgnce,
and that their naughtiness is generally the fault of the
grown-up pecple around them. If children were treated with
the same consideration and peliteness with which grown-up
people treat each other, they would respond with the same

WM lhwn tholint

roliteness and COH"ld°PutIOTA&and the relations between
parents and children wculd be as pleasant and harmonious
as the relations between sensible, grown-up, well-bshaved
people. (See my book on "Educate our Mothers"),

Nothing can minimize the responsibilittes of creation,
either in God towards his creatures, or in parents towards

their children, and to come to a realisation of these re-

sponsibilities alters one's whole relation to God, and one's
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whole relation to one's children. As regards God, it gives
one perfect ease and rest of mind, and takes all anxiety
out of one's lifer As regards children, it gives one
absolute unlimtted eympathy and comprehension ard consider-
ation and self—forgetfulnegs; and, in prcportior as one
believes in g good God, so one becomes & good mother, and
vice versa, as one is a good mother, so one comes to believe
in 2 good Gods  Ang just as God has given to us as = part
of our divire heritage a certain independence of spirit
which has its dangsrs but has also its grand possibilitics
in the choice between good and evil, so must we give our
childrer a similar independence of gpirit, realising that
they are individual human beings as much as we are our-
gelves, and that they have as good =a right to a free devel-
Opmertbof their individuality as we have to & free develop-
ment of our own~ Ams I beliejgfthat there is nothing that
80 helps children to be really good as this permission to
be themselves:

I have great faith in praise a~ one of the chief
elements of training children : recognise the good in the

child and cultivate that, and ignore as far as possible
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whatever may seer 1o be evil~™ Do not scold for disobedience,
but praise for obedience.,gza-such is thellaw of mind by
which we always 1like t9 do the thing for which we &are praised,
obedience will become sooner or later the settled habit of
the child and disobedience the exceptions My friend,

Miss Willard always szid that an angel end a fiend resided

in every bosom, end that her mission in 1life wase to appeal

to the angel and to ignore the fiend, and by this means she
succceded more than almost any one I ever knew in eliminating
the evil end in bringing out into active exercise the good

in every one sﬁe met. I knew a family with twc sons, OnL€
of them/being the oldeFt,received 211 the stored-up scoldings
of the parents' 1ife-time in their earnest, but mistaken,
desire to do the pest they could for him. The other was the
youngest, who came after a large family of childreq/and when
experience and wisdom had Vvery much modifiead their views, and
he wee Brought ur on praise” The result in the case of the
elder one was disastrous in the fact that the worst in hie
nature was brought out, while in the younger one the best

was broupght out, and he grew up almost without a fault®™
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Ancther thing about children is that they ought . to be
taught from the very beginning that Cod loves tnem and is
on their aider The common W&y nsed to be to teach children
thet they were paughty little wretches, and that God couldn't
1ove them unless there was some changee. They were made to
feel outsidajas if they were goals and not sheep, and as
if the eye of an angry Cod was upon them continuallye.
Peonle would say, God does not love you when you are naughty,
apa—teh when hhiachlldren grew up they have to learn that
God does 1love them when they ar> naughty, glthough He does
not love their naughty. And I believe that a grealt Pro-
portion oéfzfong views of Cod that are current at the pres-
ent -day result from this false teaching to the children of
the last generation. They get it so© ingrained into them
that God is against them, or angry with them, that they can
not get rid of the jdea, and find it impossivtle to believe

in & Ged of 1love and tenderness?

i



Sutf doer (P

In ordering one's 1life, the first thing is to
secure absolute independence; nothing short of this
* "can po3isibly be comfortable (See Philosophy .about
Liberty).

ily theory of life is that nothing ousht to be
forced or put on, but that everything ought to spring
from an interior scurce. I never believed in doing
what you did not want to do, for it always has scemed
to me that such things were sure to bz badly done; :
that just as instinct leads animals to eat the thing
that is most wholesomz for them, so I believe instinct.
will generally lead people into the paths, physically,

mentally .and spiritually that they are most fitted for.



That when we force our inclinations, we are going in a
path that is not the path best suited to us, and there-
fore sre almost sure to make a failure. When I became
e Christisn, I found the warrant for this in the teaching -
that God works in us to will and to do. Most people
think only of the latter part of that, .to do, and have

| Bn idea that if they do things that are contrary to
their natural inclinations they are likely to be doing
things that are of divine origin 3 and ,consequently,
there is a iar in 1life betwsen inclination and duty.

lly theory is that inclination and duty go together in
every rightly balanced mind, and that if God wants us
to do anything, He works in us first to will to do that
thing, which simply means that we want to do it.

People talk about taking up the cross, and make a great.
point of it in the Christian life, sceming to think
that everything that is a cross must be right because

it is a cross. ly idea of the cross is that it is not
living in misery, but actual dying : to kill self &oes
not mean to set self on a pinnacle and go around it
stiéking needles into every sensitive part, but it means

to be done with self, to throw it aside, to cast it
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behind your back, to pay no attention to it, to reckon
it as a thing that has no part in your 1life. When
God works in you to will He gets nhold of the master-
spring of your nature, for when you will to do a thing,
it is always easy to @o that thing, no matter how many
trials and obstacles may nttend it. We often say "My
will is set on SO and so, and in spite of everything
trying to hinder 1 anm determined to do it." We all
know fhat the only way to manage cros%-grained people
is to maks them vant the thing the@selves : if we
demand it, they are sure to opposes if they themselves
propose i, it is sufs to EO- And this to my mind is
the way God manages us ¢ His demands arouse opposition,
put if He gots ponsession of our will and works it in
the dirsction that He wishes us to go, He can be

certain of success.

1 think there is a great deal in the Catholic
teaching regarding vocatiors. 1f a person feels a real
inclination toward a thing,that, to my mind, 18 generally

a sign that that is the thing -for him to do. We Quakers




have the expression that the light shines on the path. .
" where the Lord would have us welk, and it is a Queksr
tradition that you never ought to walk in any path .
that looks dark. For myself 1 have always decided
points of duty by doing thzs thing I most wanted to do,
and leaving undone the thing for which I had a distaste.
1 do not mean by this a surface wanting, or a surface
distaste : 1 mean the deep-dowm desire of my will,
which very often is contradicted by a surface distaste

to thz thing, but which really expresses what my real

ego wants. For instance, 1 want, we will say, to
teke a long journey to attain some object. I may feel

a great distasts to the journey, to the time it takes,
ol

to the money it uaes/and to the fatigue involved, but
if I at the bottom really want to attain that object.
I will ignore all the surface objections, and, as Paul
says, "Count them but dung" that I may win the thing 1
am after. I believe therefore that taking up the
cross means thnt you diw.to 211 your surface distastes

and are elive only to the desp-down desire of your soul.

A girl may be a great flirt, but when she finally “has a



true lover her desire for flirtation is dead, she
takes up the cross - or in other words she is dead-

to flirtation because she no longer wants to do it.

An Alpine climber takes up terrible crosses in the way
of bodily exposure and suffering, but he wants to
climp,and thérefore hz looks upon these as of no
account. ¥hen I was a child, 1 thought grown-up
people took up their cross to play, that they wanted
to play as much as I did, but that duty .compelled them
to give it up. I found when 1 was grown up myself
that the reason that I took up the cross to pley was
because 1 did not wznt to play any more : I had lost
ths aaste‘for play. And 1 bzlieve that the true
secret of a harmonious and successful life in spiritual
affairs and in earthly affeirs as well is to have the
will set on the right thing ané to want to do it, and
th&t .whenever you do not want to do a thing you ought
either to refuse to do that thing, or to wait until
the desire coﬁcs. In planning the lives of children
1 am very sure that it is of the grcatest importance

to find out what the children like best .and, as far asg



Po3siblz, to prespare them for carrying out thsir own
natural bent. We understand this in glaring instances,
such as a child with a decided bent for music being
forced to devote himself to nathematics, or vice-versa;
and we all know of many careers which lmézht have been
nost valuable, spoiled from this thwarting of the
natural bent. Some pecple might think that this
gives an opportunity for a great deal of wicksedness,
but my own 6pinion is that,except in abnormal cases, the
natural bent of everybody is toward good, and that a
largs part of ths crookadness and the uglinzss of people
5 not inborn, but causcd by those around them, by bad
training or misunderstanding ; and, as I say in my hook
on th: education of Mothers, I believe,more often than
no@,it ouzht to be the !fothers, or the governesses, or
the nurses who are punished and stood in the corner
than the children themsslves. When Christ says that
His yoke i3 223y, I think E= really means it is easy
and that it is enly ignorance and misunderstanding of
Christians that makes it ssem hard. I never shall

forget a dear Christian girl who came to me once in great



distress of mind becazise she said she could not help
thinking that Christ had told an untruth.when He said
His yoke was sasy, for she herself had found it so
awfully hard. She had got the idea that everything she
#anted to do was wicksd, and thet everything she déd not
want to do was right, and as a consegquence she was
wrecking all the joy and comfért of her 1ife by continually
thwarting her inclinations and violating her true instincts.
She loved to paint, and because she loved it she thought
it was wicked ; and whensver she paginted a picture she
did it as if she were committing a sin, and when it was
done felt obliged, as 2 psnance, to burn it up. No
wonder she thought the yoke of Christ was hard. I am
sorry to sazy that at the time she told me all this I too,
against my .common-sense, had imbibed the idea that true
religion consisted in doing everything I did not want
to do, and was trying my best to be an ascetic after
this mistaken pattern.

The subject of self-sacrifice and unselfishness
would come in here. I do not belicve in unqualified,
unreasoning self-sacrifice. I believe with George

Hacdonald that we must be as willing to have others make



sacrificss for us, as wes are to make sacrifices for

them, and very often with conscientious people,
espscially young women, a present ease of mind is
obtained by an act of self-sacrifice which rutms all
future life. 1 think this is especially the case

with daughters at home : it s=2ems to bz the conventional
idea that daughters at home ought to be always on tap
and recady to sacrifice themsslves to every whim of

their parents. It ssems many times easier to do this
than to stand out for an independent life, but in the.
end it is really a greatsr unkindnezs to thes parents

than a present assertion of indepsndsnce would be ¢ for
in the latter case often that very independence brings
into the parents' ife interests and pleasures that.
would otherwise nzaver come to them. I would say, there-
fore, to any one with this impulse towards self-sacrifice.
and yet with a sfrong inclination after something that ..
seems to oppose it, "Bo not make up your mind until you
have weighed the subject all rocund and reckoned which is
of the more lasting importance." I knew, for instance;

of a young girl who had a very strong set in the
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direction of being thoroughly educated. She .1ived in
a conservative circle where the whole trend of thought
was that it was nore important for girls to attend to
home duties than to gzt an education. She insisted
on the education at the cost of many téars and many
revilings, and was considersd a monster of selfishness;
put, in the end, this wvery education was the greatest ..
blessing to the fath2r and mother who had opposed it,

end brousht into their lives their chiefest .interests

and pleasures,as well as social success and many advantages.

Ead she given way from amn impulse of self-sacrifice, her
1ife would have bzaen wasted, sha would have been miserable
herself, and her family would have lost incalculably.

This is only an illustration of what 1 mean. Where there
is a strong vocetion in any direction, I balieve it ought
to be carried out 3 and ell the 0ld people, if they had
their omm true interest =t heart, would help it. If they
are too short-sighted to sse this, ghen it must be .carried
out in spite of them.- The permanent good is always of
far more value than the present ease of self-sacrifice’f

and ouzht always to be considereg.
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GROWING OLD.

———— e

I have‘Q;:E{ theories ebout the right way to grow
old. When I was young, 0ld people were awfully in my
wey, simply because they always would interfere with
the next generation. They seemed to have no compre=-
hension of the fact that each generation has its own
wey of looking et things, end must carry out its work
in its own feshion, zna they were consequently always
insisting that their experiences werrantsd them in in-
sisting on the next generation edopting their idees and
working acbording to their style. There is nothing more
fallacious, in my opinion, :han going by experience,
because you always breek out in e fresh plece where
the experience doesn't fit in : for one genereation to
80 by the experience of the generation before is more
or less fetal. Fortunately, my faether end mother,
especially my father, wes 2 men of such & young mind
that while I wes young he recognised the right of esch

generation to guide its own life, and he would alweys



say, when any'question came up involving the difference
of view between the two generations,"She's forty, let
her decide for herself "

But . I hed en old grendmother who was & living illustre-
tion of whet I mean : nothing anybody did or thought or
said which differed from the ideas in which she had been
brought up could by any possibility seem right in her
eyes. She thought, for instence, that our father and
mother were e great deal too indulgent, and when with
usg she spent her time in finding feult with thé way they
treated us, and in scolding us for the things they allowed
us to do. I remember very well one time when they were
obliged to be away from home for two or three days end
left us in her cherge. It seemed to us that she hardly
wanted us to breathe,so continuelly did she scold us for
;;erything we did. It wes, "Dont do this', end "Dont do
thet", end "Dont do the other", from morning to night
until our lives beceme 2 perfect burden to us ¢ end I
remember when we heerd our fether and mothef erriving at
héme, instead of going down to the door to meet them,
énd tell them how gled we were to see them, we showed

our gledness by running off immedieately and doing some
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of the things that our grandmother hed forbidden us, and
going into & bit of the woods where our perents hed ealweys
ellowed us to go 5ut.where our grendmother hed forbidden 1
us. It looked es though we were not glad to have our L
perents back, but it really wes the grestest expression ‘
of gladness that we could heve given, for it showed that .
we had got beck our liberty. Our grandmother thought it
wes & most improper end shocking way for children to
receive their parents after a long absence,and showed great
want of feeling, but I think our father end mother probebly
understood the feeling in our heerts,and recognised that
the hichest expression of love is in the perfect libgrty
which comes with it. - But I have often thought of this
es en illustration of how easy it is to misunderstend and
ettribute wrong motives to whet is rcelly, if the truth
were known, the greatest possible expression of love end
qonfidence.

Because of this sympathy with the feeliﬁgs of
children in my father end mother, as far as my childhood
went I heve no recollection of being ruch bothered with

0ld people, witn the exception of this grendmother. This,



4,

however, is rere @ as & generel thing I heve discovered
thet femily ties are the most binding end uncomfortebdle
things in the world, erising from the fect thet femilies
feel 2t liberty to interfere with one enother in very
uncomforteble ways. The fact thet e person is your
child, or your brother, or your sister, gives you no
liberty to interfere with their independence, which is
efter 211 the dearest possession of the human soul.

But when I grew up and begen to think for myself,
it weas different, end old people then became the great-
est bugbeers of my life, end I used to think that if T
_ could only live in e country where everybody was young,
end nobody interfered with enybody else, I should have
some chence of recally living. I wes very receptive of
new ideas, and always-wanted to try new things, end I
remember very well when I first got 2 sewing mechine
I hed to buy it in secret and hide it in the most inac-
cessible room in my house, &nd not let enybody know 1
had it, because the old people thought it wes wicked.

I never have been able to know why they objected, but

one thing is certein 3 I wes mede to feel like & sinner
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because 1 had e sewing mechine. In the seme wey, when
I got & cottege orgen, I had to hide it from the old
people; and had to steel my mind to bear their dis-
epproval and their solemn words of warning, for they
seemed to think that sewing machines and cottage orgens
ley in the &8irect road to Hell. I remember berfectly
well when I first began to go to picture gelleries the
disapproval of my older Queker friends wes something
appalling, end I distinctly remember standing before
the statue of Hero and Leander in the Academy of Fine
Arts in Philedelphie, when I suppose I must heave been
ebout eighteen, and feeling thazt I weas meking e delib-
erate choice between going to Heaven and going to Hell,
and decided that on the whole I would teke the statue
and Hell, rather than go to Heaven without seecing the
statue.

I had & great deel of opposition and disapprovel
2s to the wey I brought up my children 2nd ordered my
life, and I wes finelly obliged to make 2 declerzction of
independence, I lived next door to my mother, and

I went to her end seid, "Now, Mother, we have got to
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settle whether we are going to 1ive heppy next each
other or unhappy-. I must live my own 1ife and carry
out my idees. If'over everything 1 do there is to be
opposition end quarrelling, I shell move awey end go
where nobody cen know what I do, end keep my life en
entire secret. But if, on the other hend, i cen be
e2llowed to do what I think right, end regulate my 1life
end my children eccording to mgrzgeas, without inter-
ference, then we cen be very heppy end hermonious to-
gether, and it is better to settle the question once
‘for e£l1 then to have this continuel disegreement. "

My dear mother, who reelly wes devoted to me, end
who hed only jnterfered from & fecling of duty, had the
unusuel sense to see thet matters would have to be the
wey 1 seid, end geve up in & beautiful wey ell criticism
end consented to gccept me as 1 wes end meke the best
of it, and the result wes that we were ever efter most
united end heappy together, and she, no longer feeling
the responsibility wes eble really to enjoy the veriety .
and interest brought into her life by my independent
doings end seyings, end I wes eble to tell her everything

end meke her & sharer in 211 my interests.
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And from this experience of mine, I would advise
ell grown-up people thet have to live together, or neer
each other, to each one mazke a declaration of indepen-
dence, and agree to live their independent lives with&ut
interfering with one another. Since I have been in
England I have realised the importance of this & great
deal more even than I d4id in Americe, for I have seen
numberless family lives that could have been happy to-
gether perfectly ruined by the interference of one with
another, especielly, I must say, with the interference
of Fathers. The fect that fathers hold the purse-
stringé gives them a2 sort of power thet is very difficult
to resist, and there ers at this minute in England
thousands and thousands of tyrennicel fathers who have
mede the lives of their whole femilies perfectly miserable.
In fect I hardly know e father who-e death would not be
a greet relief to his femily, especially to the
deughters, because the sons in Englend eare more inde-
pendent. No father hes e right to keep 2 grown-up
deughter in finencial dépendence ¢ she ought to be mede

as financially independent es the sons ere made, &according
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to the me®ns of the father, end ought ®o have money
settled on her end not doled out. And I would edvise
ell young people to insist on their independence.
Daughters, especizlly, are too conscientious in regerd
to their femily duties. They ought to congider, not the
ecsy self-secrifice of the moment, but the ebsolute duty
of meking their own 1ives end developing their owvn char-
ecter end their own powers end prepering themselves
for the 1life they must 1ive when their parents ere gone.
Perents arc very epl to think that dsughters ought to
be kept on tep, reedy for eany 1ittle socizal requirement
thet comes up, &nd never with e chence to live any life
of their own, end as & consequence in thousends of in-
stences middle-aged women epe stpended in life at the
death of their parents with no pursuits of their own end
no reel friends, eand dreg out simlecs useless wearisome
gaxistences.

In my own cese, My decleration of independence
carried me triumphently through the ordinary things
of 1life, but when it came to religion, I must say thet

I suffered & mertyrdom from the jnterference of the
N
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older generation. My views of religion were entirely
different from fhe views of the previous generations I
do not say whether they were better or worse, but they
were different, end it would have been es impossible for
Wove frackwan
me to_takﬁkand edopt the views of my perents or their
generation &s it wes for them to move rorwerd and edopt
my views and the views of my generation. And I em
gefreid, in looking back, thet 1 was &S intolerant of
the older generation, and es enxious to bring them to
my views, &S they were intolerant of me. It was &
fruitless squabble, end ceused needless nheart-burnings
beforc both sides cane to sec that they mist 2llow each
other perfect independence, snd that there wes & possi-

pility of union of spnirit even in the midst of differ-

ence of views.
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