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PREFACE.

T'uis volume is submitted to the public with great
deference. It is compiled by one who had no prior
experience in such a difficult and responsible task.

As there seemed to be no one disposed to under+
take it who enjoyed the advantages of experience—
as there were frequent inquiries urged and strong
anxieties expressed for such a work~——and as the
compiler had in his hands, what he deemed, sufficient
materials for it, he, with trembling solicitude, entered
upon it.

The mother of Dr. Grant has designed, in her hum-
ble labors in getting up this work, to meet the de-
mands of many kind friends who have urged her to
undertake it—to make it the means of instruction
especially to the rising generation~-and the memento
of her affection to her dearly beloved, but departed.
gon. She drew a brief outline of the memoir; and
the compiler, under her eye, and by her advice and
consent, has filled it up. He has done this under
very unfavorable circumstances—during the weary
period of convalescence from a severe illness, and the-
pressure of domestic cares and pastoral labors. But
as this memoir consists mostly of the rich produc-
tions of the fruitful pen of Dr. Grant, it is with
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greater confidence commended, not to the critic, but
to a generous, Christian public.

Therecould have been easily accumulated a much
greater amount of matter in the form of charming
letters written by Dr. Grant, but it would have
swelled this volume far beyond the proposed limits.

His © Appeal to Pious Physicians ” is republished
in the conclusion of this volume, because of the im-
portance of the subject, the ability with which it is
handled, and because there was published buta small
edition, which has been long ago exhausted, and the
work is now in its original state scarcely to be found.

It is hoped that this volume will be instrumental
in promoting the cause 8f missions, by awakening
many to consider their responsibilities to God and a
perishing world—by constraining Christians to give
of their means more liberally, as God hath prospered
them—and by leading many a young Christian to
consecrate himself to the work of preaching Christ
to the nations. It is designed by the compiler to de-
vote the profits arising from the sale of this work, if
any, to the blessed MISSIONARY CAUSE.
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THE record of the lives of those eminent for piety
and usefulness, has ever been full of interest and
instruction. The biographies of great and good
men are usually filled with the relation of facts
and circumstances, that reveal the secret of their
greatness and goodness, which all interested are
anxious to know. The lives of persons of note are
full of pleasing, irteresting, varied and thrilling
-incidents, which are worthy of remembrance and
record. The biography of any great man of world-
wide fame, is usually sought after with great eager-
ness by the reading public ; and the character and
course of such an one exerts a mighty influence
on all who form acquaintance with it. It is on ac-
count of this influence, for good or evil, that so
many biographies have been written. It is some-
times the case, that the history of a very bad man
will produce a good influence, especially when his
evil conduct, and its inevitably awful consequences
are plainly pointed out; his history looms up like
a monument of divine wrath ; it becomes a beacon
of warning from the ways of sin and sorrow. But

1*
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there is reason to fear, that the narration of the
lives of pirates, robbers, murdefers, and military
heroes, furnishes food to the evil passions of a cor-
upt heart, and schools the reckless mind of many
a daring youth to go and do likewise. On the
other hand, the life of a great and good man, re-
plete with holy heroism, with adventure and suf-
fering in a good cause, with self-denial, and dar-
ing deeds of apostolic piety, must exert no other
than a holy influence upon all who form an ac-
quaintance with it.

The wisdom which is from above is manifest in
the records of divine revelation, which narrate the
history of a multitude of ancient worthies, who
wrought wonders, endured trials, and through
many tribulations entered into life. The faith
and faithfulness of Abraham, the father of the
faithful,—the purity of Joseph,—the meekness of
Moses,—the piety of Miriam and Ruth,—the pa-
tience of Job,—the devotion of David,—the deci-
sion of Daniel,—the perseverané‘e of Paul,—the
loveliness, the gentleness, and warm-heartedness
of John the beloved disciple, the inspired apostle
and revelator of the Apocalypse,—and above all,
the perfect heavenliness of the character of our
Lord Jesus Christ, have been graciously influential
in leading many a soul in the ways of holiness
and heaven.

We trust that the lives of Christian confessors,
martyrs and missionaries, have also inspired many
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a noble-hearted youth with a desire and determina-
tion to imitate their examples, and walk in their
footsteps. Many who have devoted themselves to
the cause of missions, who have taken their lives
in their hands, and gone to benighted heathen
lands, were influenced under God to this self
denying work by reading the lives of missionaries,
who have toiled and died in the cause of Christ for
the salvation of men. ’

If such be the influence of Christian biography,
it is well that the lives of the great and good be
had in everlasting remembrance on earth. Such
remembrance they have in heaven. Why shall
they not have an enduring monument in this world,
where their good works and labors of love may fol-
low them in a powerful, salutary influence, when
they rest from their labors and trials in the bless.
edness of those that die in the Lord ?

The names and deeds of ambitious, cruel, and
bloody heroes shall perish with themselves; while
those of the despised, and suffering saints of God
shall live in the memories and hearts and lives of
those who come after them. God hath said “the
memory of the wicked shall rot,”” while that of
¢ the just is blessed ”” for ever. The world is full
of books narrating the lives of mert who slumber in
the tomb. We should be thankful that there are
so many good ones] though we have reason to
fear they do not equal the number of those that are
evil. As biographies are popular, they are multi-
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plied. That which gives charm to novels, roman-
ces, and all works of fiction, to a great extent, is
the biographical character that is given to them,
dressed up in all the attractions of eloquence, beau-
tiful scenery and thrilling incident. But ¢truth is
strangerthan fiction ;”’ it possessesgreater attraction
and influence, because of its reality. When truth
portrays in proper colors the character and life of
a good man, his goodness will work like leaven, to
enliven and purify the hearts of men. The sub-
ject of this memoir was well known, much loved,
and is still remembered, with interest. On this
account and others, that might be named, this
work is published. A narrative of his life has
been inquired after and called for. As his inter-
esting mission was crushed in the bud, little but his
eminently Christian example is left behind him to
bless the world.

Asahel Grant, M. D., missionary to the Nesto-
rians of Persia, son of William and Rachel Grant,
was born in the town of Paris (now Marshall),
Oneida county, N. Y., August 19th, 1809. His
parents were born and bred in Litchfield county,
Conn., and there, while young, professed religion.
His father was eminently a man of prayegr.
While the church and its interests lay near his
heart, and were constantly the objects of his most
‘earnest supplications before the throne of grace,
it is believed he never failed to pray for his chil-
dren daily, as he knelt with them around the family

e ——— e e el
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altar, while they dwelt with him under the paren-
tal roof.

He gave them every opportunity of religious in-
struction in his power, and before his departure
from this life, he was permitted to rejoice in the
hope of meeting all of them, but one, in another
and better world. He lived to see four of his dear
children laid in the cold and silent tomb.

Asahel, the subject of this memoir, was the sec--
ond son, in the family of eight children. He was
very amiable and pleasant in childhood, being en-
dowed by nature with a peculiarly sweet disposi-
tion. Whenhe was about two years old, his mother
had a severe struggle to subdue his will.

When he yielded, it was once for aye ; he ever
after exhibited the sweet spirit of submission to
parental authority. He required no more than a
look or a word to induce him to render the most
implicit obedience. He was remarkably kind and
obliging to his parents, brothers and sisters ; in-
deed to all.

During their early childhood, their mother used
frequently to take the children aside, converse and
pray with them. At these seasons, his mind
seemed very tender, and ever ready to receive in-
struction. Thus early were the seeds sown in
his heart, which, in after life, produced so abun-
dant and rich a harvest; for he himself testified
just before his death that the impressions early
made, ever followed him.
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The little sums of money, given him by his
friends, from time to time, he carefully saved, until
he was about seven years of age, when he pur-
chased a number of vials, filled them with some
liquid, and neatly stored them away in a drawer,
before the family were aware of it. He thus early
manifested a predilection for the profession which
he afterwards illustrated and honored by his skill
and success.

He was taught the elementary branches of edu.
cation in a district school, where he acquired a
good common education.

. Being now about ten years of age, and passion.
ately fond of his books, he would employ his even.
ings over some interesting author, while his fellow.
youth were engaged in their various sports. His
mother, gratified at obserVing his taste for reading,
offered him a small sum of money, to induce him
to spend all his leisure hours during the winter, in
reading and study. With great pleasure he com.
plied with the wishes of his dear mother, for he
seemed very fond of his books. The works which
he most delighted to read, were historical, scientific
and miscellaneous, and in these his researches were
extensive for one of his years and opportunities.
He has often remarked that this habit of early re4d-
ing was in after life of great use to him. While'
assisting his father on the farm he would spend all
his resting hours in his chamber, where he kept
his books and writing desk ; and many were the
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happy hours he there spent in reading and writing.
His temper was naturally quick, but after he was
about twelve years old, it seemed to be entirely
under his control. In illustration of this, the fol-
lowing amusing incident, selected from many that

" might be adduced, is here related. One day, while
engaged in play with his youthful associates, some
trivial offence excited his temper, and he was pro-
voked to revenge himself on his offenders.

He picked up a stone to throw at one of them,
but no sooner was his hand raised, than the stone
fell by his side ; all his passion, in a moment, had
subsided. He was ready to forgive. .

Thus he ever controlled his temper, until the -
severest perplexities and trials were borne with ex-
emplary patience and lamblike endurance.

When about twelve years of age, he accidentally
inflictzd a very severe wound in one of his feet
with an axe, while at work in the woods.

This occasioned such an effusion of blood, that
his friends almost despaired of his life. This un-
fortunate eircumstance somewhat injured his con-
stitution, so that it was considered inexpedient for

,him to think of being a farmer ; and as he fre-
quently expressed his desire to study medicine, his
parents gave their consent that he might enter the
profession of his choice. Had it not been for this
misfortune of the son, his father probably would
not have consented to his leaving the farm for the
medical profession.
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The -providence of God may be seen in this
affliction, bringing good out of evil, that he might
prepare himself for the great and responsible work
before him. Dr. Grant in all human probability
would never have been a Christian missionary in
distant and benighted lands, if this unfortunate
casualty had never befallen him.

He spent two or three terms at an academy, and
one at college in the study especially of chemical
science. When sixteen years of age, he was em.
ployed as a teacher in a district school, where he
acquitted himself with honor, and maintained his
dignity asa man of riper years. He again resumed
his academical studies, at the close of which he
commenced his medical studies in the office of Dr.
Hastings, of Clinton, Oneida county, attending the
usual lectures at the Fairfield and Pittsfield Medi-
cal Colleges. Near the close of his studies, he
spent about a year with Dr. Douglass, then an em-
inent surgeon in the city of Utica.

Thus it is seen, that while he enjoyed excellent
advantages for ‘a finished medical education, he
was not, what is termed lLberally educated, in a
regular course of study and graduation at college ;
though it is believed he attained an ‘education
equivalent to it, by his habits of constant and close
application, industry and perseverance, from child-
hood to manhood.

But he had not yet, with all his education,
learned Christ, by an experimental ‘knowledge of
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the gospel. He, like others of his years, was fond
ofgay company, and worldly amusements. Though
he was an anfiable, moral young man, he was far
from the holiness which the gospel requires, and
“ without which no men can see the Lord.” At
the age of nineteen, he was deeply convicted of sin.
before the God of immaculate holiness, and it is
hoped, felt his need of the grace of our Lord Jesus
Christ. After a season of heart searchings, impor-.
tunate prayers and many tears, he gave indubitable
- evidence, that he was truly born again. At that
time his views and feelings were much changed.

He seemed very desirous that others might know
the peace and joy he found in believing, and em-
braced frequent opportunities to persuade his former
“associates to embrace the dear Saviour with him.
He loved the house of divine worship, and com-
munion with the .people of God. The closet and
the Bible were especially very precious to him,
affording him the purest mediums for sweet and
direct intercourse with his Saviour, by the revealed
word and secret prayer. Ever after, he showed
increasing anxieties for the enlargement and ad-
vancement of the Saviour’s kingdom. When hjs
hope in Christ was confirmed, he united with the
Congregational church in Clinton. At the age of
twenty he was married to Miss Electa S. Loomis,
of Torrington, Connecticut, to whom he was very
ardently attached. She was worthy of that attach.-
ment. Possessed of personal beauty, an amiable

2
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temper, having enjoyed and improved the advanta-
ges for a good education, and being evidently a very
devoted Christian, she was every way suited to be
his companion. It is believed that she was instru.
mental of his being awakened to a sense of his lost
condition as a sinner against God, and of his con-
version to Christ. But, though they lived together
in the high enjoyment of domestic happiness, that
ever blesses a pious house, a Christian family, they
were not destined to this enjoyment long. She died
of typhus fever, about four years after the time of
their marriage, leaving two sons, the youngest only
five months old. Four days after she was taken
ill of her last fatal sickness, Dr. Grant was pros-
trated with bilious fever, and the prospects of his
recovery were not very flattering, when his almost
idolized companion was borne to the dark and silent
tomb. It might have been previously stated, that
at the age of twenty-one, he received his diploma,
removed one hundred and thirty miles south, estab-
lished himself in his profession, and commenced
practice in Braintrim, Pennsylvania.

When his distant parents received the sad intelli-
gence of the illness of their children, they were
deeply moved with anxiety for them. The mother
of Dr. Grant hastened to them to administer to their
wants, to watch over and comfort them. Mrs.
Grant had been dead some days, when the mother
arrived.  After staying some weeks during the
time of his convalescence she returned home with

A
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the motherless babe, and nursed it as her own child.
After his recovery, Dr. Grant made immediate
arrangements to leave his new, once delightful, but
now hapless home; he settled his accounts with
patrons, disposed of his property, and returned with
his other little son to the house of his dear parents
—the home of his happy childhood. Deeply did
he mourn, with many tears, the loss of her who
was the dearest object of earthly love. But he sub-
mitted without a word of complaint at this severely
afflictive dispensation of a mysterious, an inscruta-
ble Providence. This grievous affliction awakened
spiritual emotions and affections into active exer-
cise, and they yielded the peaceable fruits of right-
eousness, humility, submission, and love. This
first severe affliction of his eventful and checkered
life was evidently sanctified to his spiritual good.
The conviction seemed fully to fasten itself upon
his mind that the dearest objects of his earthly
affections were secured to him by a very frail and
uncertain tenure ; and he apparently felt the im-
portance of setting his heart on spiritual and heav-
enly treasures. Then did he consecrate himself
anew and more entirely to a life of humble piety,
self.denial, and activity in promoting the cause of
Christ in this sinful, miserable, and dying world.
This was not an ephemeral or evanescent feel-
ing. To the end of his days it continually seemed
to pervade his mind. Naturally serious and re-
tiring, his noble countenance wore an aspect, not
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of melancholy, but of deep, calm, grave thoughtful-
ness, ever submissive to heart.rending afllictions of
which he was keenly and continually sensible.
This spirit gave a peculiar charm to his conversa-
tion and public addresses. It pervades all his let-
ters and writings. It gave dignity to his whole
demeanor, so that even haughty and murderous
Koords were awed into respect and reverence in his
presence. But most of all, this was the fountain of
his eminent piety, his activity and usefulness.

The following beautiful and touching lines, are
expressive of the feelings that ever after seemed to
characterize him.

« How vain is all beneath the skies !
How transient every earthly bliss !
How slender all the fondest ties,
That bind us to a world like this!

The evening cloud, the morning dew,
The withering grass, the fading flower,
Of earthly hopes are emblems true,—
The glory of a passing hour.

But though earth’s fairest blossoms die,
And all beneath the skies is vain,
There is a }and whose confines lie
Beyond the reach of care and pain.

Then let the hope of joys to come,
Dispel our cares and chase our fears ;

If God be ours, we’re travelling home,
Though passing through a vale of tears.”

He remained at the home of his parentage for a
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few weeks. He commenced practice again, under
favorable circumstances, in the city of Utica, and
entered into copartnership with an experienced
physician. Here he exerted himself, with skillful
zeal, for the good of the soul as well as the body.

The following is a letter from Rev. Dr. Aikin,
formerly pastor of the first Presbyterian church in
Utica. It contains a very interesting narrative of
Dr. Grant’s pious efforts while there.

Cleveland, Oct. 30th, 1846.

DEear Sir,—If I rightly remember, my first ac-
quaintance with Dr. Grant was in 1829. At that
time he came to Utica and entered upon his profes-
sion. He soon made himself known to me, as the
pastor of the church he attended, and also to others,
by his constant ‘presencé in the house of God, and
especially at prayer-meetings, in which he soon
took a leading part. His practice at first as a phy-
sician, and indeed for some time, was mostly among
the poor, and of course his compensation was small.
But his unwearied attention to both soul and body,
connected with very considerable skill and success,
soon brought him into nop#® among the higher
classes of society. Especially was this the case
during the cholera. Never was a man more active
than he was in that memorable visitation of Provi-
dence, until he was arrested and laid upon a sick
bed. I well remember the hour when he gave up.
It was in a house where all were sick, and where

o
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the father and a lovely daughter were both in the
agonies of death. While passing from one room
to another, I found the Doctor sitting at the kitchen
fire supporting his head by his hands. It was an
awful moment. I saw at once that the disease was
upon him, and yet it was with difficulty I could
persuade him to retire and take care of himself.
His compassion for others, no less than his fortitude
and wonderful power of endurance, which seemed
never to relax, would sometimes carry him beyond
his strength, and perhaps beyond his duty. But
he felt, at that time, that he was emphatically call-
ed upon to attend the poor, and that no personal
sacrifice must be spared in fulfilling his commis-
sion. :

The time when Dr. Grant was elected an elder
in my church, the records will show. Owing to his
modesty, to a sense of unworthiness, and to his
. comparative youthfulness, he was with difficulty
persuaded to accept the office unanimously tendered
~him. But the choice was judicious, and most for-
tunate for the church. He was both popular and
useful. Though young, he was wise in council ;
and so consistent was his daily walk, so devoted-in
visiting, so affectionate yet faithful in giving in-
struction, advice and reproof, that he soon secured
the entire love and confidence, not only of Chris.
tians, but of unbelievers. He was “an Israelite
indeed, in whom there was no guile.”” Every one
was ready to admit him to be a true Christian.
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It was with great reluctance the church in Utica

-

parted with him to go on a mission. Not a few of
its pious members felt the loss to be irreparable,
and well they might; for it is seldlom a church is
blessed with such an officer—a man of such faith
and prayer and good works. Too many of our
elders, at the present day, are good for nothing,
unless it be occasionally to attend a meeting of
session. But this is but a small part of their duty.
The Doctor regarded the office as the solemn inves-
titure of a mortal with great responsibility, to be
active and faithful in the vineyard of the Lord—to
be an example to the flock—to co-operate with the
pastor in active labor—an investiture demanding
the entire consecration of time and talents to Christ.
Oh, if the church had more such officers, her con-
dition would be different from what it is !

Our friend was remarkably useful in revivals.
He had a happy talent in conversing on the subject
of religion ; and his daily life-was such as to en-
force the truth and-convince all of his sincerity.
But the secret of his usefulness in winning souls,
was the spirit of Christ dwelling in him. We have
reason to believe that his body was the, temple of
the Holy Ghost. Hence the power that sometimes
attended his labors. I loved to have him in a nieet-
ing of inquiry. He was still and solemn, -ard
exceedingly happy in answering objections and
removing difficulties. In this respect, but few
knew his worth, and in other useful qualities he
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was not generally known or appreciated as he
would have been, had it not been for his retiring,
unassuming and quiet manner.

Dr. Grant early became a teacher in the Sabbath
school. In this capacity, I know of nothing for
which he was distinguished, unless it was punctu-
ality in attendance and fidelity in imparting instruc-
tion. He was seldom absent from his class or from
the house of God. By some means, he contrived
to visit his patients, without neglecting his appro-
priate duty as a Christian and Sabbath school
teacher. The reason was, he acted from principle
and by system. His duties for the day were all
arranged in the morning, and each one, as it
came up, naturally fell into its proper place.
Consequently he was never in a hurry, nor was he
obliged to neglect one to perform another.

It would be easy to enumerate other traits in this
excellent man which are worthy of remembrance.
His character while in Utica was not so fully de-
veloped as it afterward was in the missionary field.
There he exhibited qualities of mind and heart,
which I knew he possessed, but not in so great a
degree as he has evinced to the world. His race
was rapid but glorious, and I doubt not but he will
be found in the day of judgment among those who
‘ have turned many to righteousness, and who shall
shine as the stars for ever and ever.”

Very respectfully yours,

S. C. AIxIN.
Rev. A. C. Latrror.
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About a year and a half after his settlement in
Utica, the character of his partner in business was
discovered, to the great surprise and grief of many,
to have become very corrupt, and he was obliged
to leave the city. A large and extensive practice
was left to Dr. Grant, in which he was very much
prospered.

In 18384 the American Board held their annual
mieeting in the city of Utica. An inquiry, origi-
nating with the Board, had gone out through the
length and breadth of the land, for a suitable phy-
-sician to engage in the Nestorian mission. None
as yet had been found ; the Board were then more
in want of men than money.

At this time it began to be impressed upon his
mind that it was his duty to offer himself to the
Board, to be employed, at their discretion, in’ the
missionary work. The following letter shows the
exercises of his mind, and the motives that induced
him to consecrate himself to the self-denying labors
of a missionary life.

Utica, Nov. 8th, 1834.
My Dear Motrer,—I wish to call your thoughts
to bear upon the danger of our judgment being biased
by suffering our attachments to our friends and
worldly interests to share too largely in the motives
which determine the path we ought to pursue, in
order to do most for the interest of the Redeemer’s’
kingdom—to glorify Him in saving souls for whom
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he died. If this is the all-important, the appro-
priate business of life, then ought we not to bring
every thing else in subserviency to it? Ought we
not, regardless of our own feelings, to lay aside
every thing which would hinder a faithful discharge
of duty? Is any sacrifice too dear to make for
him who sacrificed his life for us? I know too
well, that keen and lacerating will be the trial of
our separation (if so it prove), but oh! how soon
shall we meet again if at last it can be said of us,
« Well done, good and faithful servants,”” and then,
oh then! shall we regret these trials? Shall we
regret any sufferings we may be called to endure
for him who suffered on Calvary ? Are we called thus
to suffer ? Look at the millions on millions of price-
less souls going down to eternal death, and then say,
if there must not be suffering. Do you point to the
opportunifies of usefulness all around me? But
where am I most needed ?  Asa physician, I cannot
be very much needed, where there are already so
many. As a Christian, I am not needed for the
same reason ; for although I find enough to do,
others would do the same work if I were out of the
way. I might, if prospered, support myself and
family, and give a good deal to support other mis-
sionaries ; but men are more needed than money.
For a whole year the Board have been trying to
find a physician to send to Persia, and should they
succeed, there are other places where they are
much needed. While Mr. Eddy, their agent in this
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state, said to me a few days since, that they could
obtain means to send out and support two hundred
new mlssmnanes, if they could obtain suitable men,
—Who'will go? How shall I wish I had decided
when I meet an assembled universe at the bar of
God ? Shall I not wish that I had carried a little
of the bread of life to famished souls that shall
meet me there? What though I remain here,
and heap together the gold and silver, and enjoy
the honors and pleasures of the world? Will it be
worth as much, a hundred years hence,’as those
durable riches and unfading honors which are laid
up for those who through much tribulation have
washed their robes white in the blood of the Lamb ?
I have already written more than I intended, but
have not said half I wished to say.

Dear mother, I do not wish to act under the in-
fluence of a misguided zeal. I am sensible of the
need of counsel from on high ; and I hope you will
ask it there forme. Oh! let ue be much in prayer !
It is the Christian’s only safety. God can give us
wisdom, and guide us by his Spirit. But let us
see to it, that we make our decisions in view of
their bearings upon the interests of eternity. I -
have solemnly vowed, in the presence of men and
angels, that I will consecrate myself and all I have
to the Lord, and I dare not go from that altar, to
stand impeached before an assembled world of hav-
ing been an unfaithful steward, of having loved
the world more than God——more than the souls of
my dying fellow-men.



N

24 MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT.

I trust that while you would look at this subject
and examine it calmly and deliberately, you will
throw no obstacles and discouragements inthe way
of the path of duty. For counsel I shall ever be
grateful, and while God has the first claim upon
my affections and my worthless services, I shall
never cease to feel my obligations to my parents. .
I think of them more and more. I pray Heaven to-
reward them for services which I can never repay.

From your affectionate son,
AsAHEL GRANT.

Who would not have said to him, even though
the sad events that have occurred in connection with
his labors could have been foreseen, who would not
have given him God speed to the missionary work for
which his spirit burned, and to which he was urged
at the time in the following touching verses ?

Go where Persian flocks dre feeding,
On the proud Euphrates’ side—

Go where souls for light are pleading,
Of the lamp of life denied !

Hear their cry « for help * prevailing
Over mountain, vale, and wave,
Full of agony and wailing:
Haste these dying souls to save!

See Nestorians lowly bending
O’er the soulless idol form ;

And the graceless Priest pretending
To avert God’s wrathful storm !
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Zion! send to eyery nation
Heralds of the Prince of Peace :
Spread the knowledge of Salvation,

Until sin and sorrow cease.

The letter which succeeds was written to his dear
and only surviving sister, in which he pours out the
feelings of his burdened heart, showing what a
struggle he had with his affections for his kindred,
his convictions of duty, and his anxieties to labor for
the salvation of benighted man.

\
Utica, November 8th, 1834.

VEerY DEAR SisTer Mary,— . . . . I know full
well that, with all your attachment to your friends,
that you have not been an uninterested observer of
the wants of a perishing world. But O how little
have I been affected by the condition of millions of
our fellow.men, upon whom the glorious light of
the gospel has never shone, and who are bound by
the strong chains of the prince of darkness! It
seems as though my contemplations in regard to
thém have been a dream. But when stern realities
pour their unbroken beams of light upon my vision,
and the solemn judgment, and the retribution of an
awful eternity break upon my view, I begin to
think of the worth of the soul, and all its undying
destinies. I think of a heaven of glory, and the
songs of the redeemed ; and a hell of despair, and
the wailings of the damned ; and in their ceaseless
duration, and in the price of the Saviour’s suffer-

3
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ings, and a Saviour’s blood, I try to compute the
value of a single soul! Lost in the estimate, my
thoughts turn to more than twenty millions of these
priceless souls every year sinking to a hopeless
grave. Yes, twomillions every month !  Who shall
answer for them? Is there not a solemn and aw-
ful responsibility resting somewhere, in regard to
this matter? The Captain of our salvation has
prepared the way, and will he not hold his follow-
ers accountable, if they refuse to come up to his
help ? .

Who then shall go? Shall I say, “ Here am 1,
send me!”’ Do you ‘answer, “ Let those go who
have less to do at home ? But where are they ?
How few in comparison to the wants of a world are
ready to go! It has been estimated that the present
ratio of effort would require twenty thousand years
for the conversion of the world. Without stopping
to examine the correctness of this estimate, does
not the conviction force itself upon the mind, that
something more must be done—that more laborers
must go forth into this wide field already whiteto
the harvest? Is it my duly to go? Thisis a sol-
emn question, and will meet me at the judgment
seat ! v

I feel that I need wisdom from on high to decide.
My decision should be made in view of eternity.
What, then, is duty? Perhaps you say, It is
your duty to take care of the children whom God
has committed to your charge. It is equally clear

- PSS
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to my own mind, that unless they can be provided
with every reasonable prospect of being trained up
for usefulness, that I ought not to leave them. But
should God enable me to provide a home and facili-
ties for a suitable religious education ; in a word,
all requisite means to prepare them for usefulness
(which should be the grand object in view), may
he not have other work for me to do? Those mis-
sionaries who have gone out have to send their chil-
dren home, and where is the essential difference ?
Those who send them home, have not the same op-
portunity to see to the provision for them.

But as this is an embarrassing and very import-
ant question, let us look at it in its probable influ-
ence upon the moral feelings and Christian charac-
ter of the child.

As he thinks of his father, will he not think of
Godtoo ?  As his attention is so often turned to the
heathen, will not their wants gffect him, especially
as he thinks of his father as having gone to admin-
ister to those wants? Will he not feel the claims
of God more ? and will there not especially be more
fervent prayer offered for him, both by his friends
and the church of Christ? And witha conscious-
ness of having left them at the Saviour’s call, may
I not commit them with entire confidence to Mis
care ?

It is trying, indeed, to think of taking a final
leave of those friends, around whom the fibres of
the heart have clung so closely—but shall we' re-
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gret it on a dying bed? What though I never
more on earth shall meet the warm embrace of
father, mother, sister or brother—what though I
suffer fatigue and privation, and all the cruelties of
the unfeeling savage; and meet every species of
danger, and find a grave among strangers? Will
our meeting be less happy in the upper world ? Oh,
will not our notes of praise sound louder and longer,
as we bless God, that he has permitted us the privi.
lege of suffering for him? O pray for me, thatthe
Holy Spirit may teach me what I shall do! I shall
see you soon. .

Yours,

A. GraNT.

Thus was the mind of this good man exercised
in view of his peculiar circumstances and responsi-
bilities, as to his entering upon the missionary
work.

After much deliberation, he proposed to under-
take the arduous task. The Board welcomed him
to the work, accepted his proposal, and he was in
course of preparation during the ensuing winter!
He was married, April 6th, 1835, to Miss Judith
S. Campbell, adopted daughter of Dr. William
€ampbell, of Cherry Valley, New-York.

As her Memoirs have been published and passed
through various editions, it is unnecessary here to
speak of her fitness to be the companion in mis-
sionary labors with Dr. Grant. It is there stated
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that probably no female missionary was ever better
qualified for the work than Mrs. Grant. She had
been trained up from infancy for it, and from the
time of her conversion had ardently desired to enter
upon it. She had been proposed to the Board and
accepted as a candidate for the missionary field, to
go forth when a fit opportunity should present itself.
_ Soon a kind Providence favored her designs, and
set the seal of approbation to her determination, as
the following extract from one of her numerous
letters, written to her brother, now in the ministry,
will show. .
Cherry Valley, March 10th, 1835.

. .« .« You know, dear brother, how
much I have thought about being a missionary—
how much I have desired and prayed to know what
‘was my duty with regard to.this matter. Hitherto
the way has seemed dark and hedged up—but a
door is opened, and I am about to enter it. - Yes,
my dear, dear brother, T expect soon to leave these
long.loved, familiar scenes, for distant lands. I ex-
pect to depart ere long for Persia. I shall goin
company with Dr. A. Grant, of Utica, recently ap-
pointed by the A. B. C. F. Missions, missionary
physician to the Nestorians of Ooroomiah. The
interesting ceremony that unites me with Dr. Grant
will take place on Monday, April 6th. . . .
Pa feels very, very much about my going. Still he
does not oppose. When I look at the importance

. 3
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of the enterprise—its bearing upon the interests of
the Redeemer—I am dismayed at the consideration
of my own weakuess and insufficiency. But I trust
“my hope is in God.” “In Jehovah alone is ever-
lasting strength.” ¢In Him all fullness dwells.”
« « .+ . Dr.Grantleft us on Monday morning.
« « « . IwishIcould afford you an opportu-
nity of becoming acquainted with him (for I am
sure you would like him). He hasbeen an elder in
Mr. Aikin’s church three or four years, and bears
the character of an eminent and devoted Christian.
I remain, as ever, your affectionate sister,
Jupita S. CAMPBELL.

Their attachment was mutual, and Dr. Grant
found her a helpmeet to him in missionary labors,
as his subsequent correspondence will show.

Few, if any, have made a greater sacrifice in
promoting the Redeemer’s kingdom than Dr. Grant.
His brilliant talents, his popularity as a man and
physician, and his prospects for accumulating
wealth, would have placed him in a position to be
envied by men of ambitious and worldly minds. He
had a fair prospect of becoming eminent in his pro-
fession, on account of his assiduity, skill, and suc-
cess. When it became known that he was disposed
to devote himself to the missionary work, his nu-
merous friends gathered around him, and besought
him to relinquish for ever the idea. Many were
the earnest entreaties and tears to induce him to
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spend his days in the midst of the sweet associa-
tions of friendship and affection. But his heart
‘was too deeply imbued with love to God and the
souls of benighted dying men, groping their way in
moral darkness for want of the light of life,-and
famishing for lack of the bread which cometh down
from heaven, and the water of life. ’

Truly was he fond of the pleasures of social in-

tercourse with near and dear and numerous friends ;
he was grateful for all their kindness, their good
wishes and anxieties on his account. He listened
to all their earnest tearful entreaties with deep emo-
tion; and could he have felt it consistent with his
duty to God and his fellow-men, he would have cer-
tainly relinquished the idea of being a missionary
to distant lands, and remained at home in his dear
native country, and in the sweet society of his
frienlls.

But at the call of his Saviour, in the indications
of an all-wise and merciful Providence, in which he
heard the loud Macedonian cry for help booming
over the ocean wave, he left all to follow Christ in
the work of saving perishing men. He left a lu-
crative profession—he left cherished friends and be-
loved relatives, of which he had many—he left the

. sweet home of his childhood, where dwelt his father,
mother, sister, and brother—he left dear children,
precious to him as his own soul—he left every ob-
ject and scene of long-cherished affection—he left
all for the self-denying toils and trials of missionary
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life. In doing this, he had conflicts with his ten-
derest feelings that cost him many tears,—but his
severest struggle was in parting with his two inter-
esting little sons: for he was a very fond father.
But at the imperative call of duty, he severed the
strongest cords which bound him to the land of his
nativity, his home and kindred ; and while his heart
bled at every pore, in Christ he found the sweetest
balm of consolation to his troubled breast. Yes!
for. him in such trying circumstances, there was
abundant balm in Gilead, and a Physician there!

After spending a few weeks in completing their
preparations to leave their native land, as though
departing to another world never to return, Dr. and
Mrs. Grant bade a final adieu to their homes and
friends, and set out on their long and weary pil-
grimage near the close of the month of their mar-
riage. The following lines were written, at Utica,
by the brother of Mrs. Grant, when he bade them
A LAST ADIEU.

Dear Brother—Sister—we did say farewell,
‘With trembling lip and tearful eye, the day
‘We parted ; the faltering accents fell

Upon our ears with sad solemnity.

Time is on rapid wing, and who can tell
When and where we meet again! Eternity
Is ever near! Oh! could we ever dwell
Upon the sweetest spot of earth, our bliss
Could not be, as in the Land of Blessedness !
Farewell '—alas! a melancholy spell
Broods o’er my spirit as I say Farewell !
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The following letter indicates something of the
trials they experienced in parting with their friends,
the impressions which these farewells left on their
minds, and the arm they leaned upon for support.
It is dated

Albany, April 28¢h, 1835.

My Dear [atHeEr,—We yesterday received a
letter calling us immediately to Boston, to be ready
to sail on the 6th or 7th of May. We hope to be
in Boston on Thursday.

Trying as the scenes have been in parting with
our dear, dear friends, we have been sustained by
the unfailing grace of God. I trust that the trial
will be sanctified to us all. I trust we shall not be
forgotten at the throne of grace. Our hope is in
God. May we live near to him, and be guided by
his spirit.

Your very affectionate son,
In much haste,
AsaBEL GRANT.

They proceeded immediately to Boston. The
vessel did not sail as soon as anticipated, but they
were so busy in their preparations, that Dr. Grant
found no time to write to his friends at home, ex-
cept the following brief epistle :—

Boston, May 11th, 1835.
My Dear Fataer,—I hoped to have wfitten a
long letter from this place, but in one hour we shall
be upon the mighty deep.
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We are quite well and mapPY—had a very pleas-
ant journey via New-York, and have been con-
stantly employed in preparation—have a pleasant
vessel, the Angola.

Farewell, may the Lord be with us.

Your affectionate son,
AsABEL GRAKT.

The following lines were composed at the time
of their departure, entitled

' MISSIONARY FAREWELL.

Adieu, my native land, adieu !

I leave thy surf-beat shore,

And those loved scenes my childhood knew,
To visit them no more !

I go in distant lands to dwell—

Beloved native land, farewell !

I never may return to thee,

Sweet home I dearly love :

But is there not prepared for me
A sweeter home above ?

A while in distant lands I dwell—
Delightful earthly home, farewell !

Adieu, my cherished friends, adiew!

I will not check the tear

That glistens on my cheek for you,
‘Who are to me so dear!

‘While far in distant lands I dwell,
Remember me, dear friends—farewell ?
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" My native land, and home, and friends,
1 now must part with you,
For God the missionary sends, °
And He hath bid me « Go.”
I go in Persian climes to dwell,
Dear native land, home, friends—F AREWELL.

They embarked at Boston in the brig Angola,
May 11th, 1835, bound for Smyrna, bearing letters
of introduction to the missionaries there, from Mr.
Van Lennep, then a student in Amherst College,
since & missionary to the East, and son-in-law of
Rev. Dr. Hawes, of Hartford, Conn. He was born
in Smyrna, and became pious while in this country.
A Miss Williams,. from East Hartford, Conn., ac-
companied them-on her way to Beyroot, as teacher,
to reside in the family of Rev. Eli Smith, then in
charge of the Syriac mission press in that place.

They were employed during their voyage in the
study of the Acts of the Apostles, in connexion
with maps, and Barnes’ Notes, with reference to
their passage through the Mediterranean. They
also devoted much time to the study of the Hebrew
tongue. On the first Monday evening in June,
they observed the monthly concert of prayer, to sup-
plicate Heaven for the benighted nations, with the
people of God in the various portions of the
world.

They arrived in Smyrna June 28th—forty-eight
‘days from Boston—a most remarkable passage.
The captain observed that he had never made such
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an one before. They accomplished two-thirds of
the voyage on the twenty-fourth day, having had
no_storm, and very little unpleasant weather, or
contrary winds.

From Smyrna, they embarked for Constantinople
July 2d, in the steamer Maria Dorothea, a splendid
Austrian boat, equal to many in America. - Capt.
Ford, an English gentleman in command of the
steamer, treated them with marked kindness, and

“made them feel more like guests than passengers.
They arrived at Constantinople July 4th. They.
found Rev. Wm. Goodell waiting to conduct them
to his house. Commodore Porter had invited the
few American residents at the capital to dine with
him. He sent an invitation to Dr. Grant, and the
ladies with him, but they did not arrive in time to
accept it, says Mrs. Grant. The American flag
was hoisted, and it is believed the commodore and
his guests tried to feel very patriotic.

Constantinople, Aug. 1835.

My Dsear Sister Mary,—I intended when I
wrote to our dear parents,* to have sent you
from this place, a copy of my journal ;1 but the
variety of incident will forbid my giving more than
a very hasty sketch of such as will interest a sis.
ter, who I know will sympathize with me in every
thing.

# The letter referred to was received, but has been mislaid.
+ Of his journal nothing now is known.



.
s

MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 37

The four or five days which we spent at Smyrna
were passed very pleasantly in the Rev. Mr. Tem-
ple’s family. I should be happy could I give you
an adequate description of the many interesting
scenes and objects which, from their novelty, very
forcibly impress the mind of a stranger.

While passing through the Greek Islands, and on
entering the Gulf of Smyrna, the mountains every
where presented the same barren aspect. But the
windmills, which were numerous upon many of
them, indicated the growth of grain, at least in the
less elevated regions. Every where the prospect
reminded us that we were no longer in America.

We looked in vain for the noble forests of our
beloved country, but nowhere have we seen any
thing which deserves the name, unless we except
the groves of cypress, which spread their dark foli-
age over the sleeping dust of millions, who are
awaiting “the sound of the last trump.” These
cemeteries are very extensive. One in the suburbs
of Constantinople is three miles in length, and nearly
two in breadth, and filled with engraved stones, each
of which upon an average, it is said, is a represen-
tative of ten bodies! They are places of fashion-
able resort and every kind of amusement! The
confused jargon of tongues, and .motley aspect of
Turk, Armenian, Jew, Greek, and twenty others,
are becoming familiar, and we pass through the
irregular, rough and narrow streets with much less
sense of incemvenience than when we first entered

4
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them. Even the dogs, which lie sleeping in every
direction, would be almost forgotten during the day,
did not a sudden snarling and yelling remind me
that I had stept upon something sefter than pave-
ment. But in the night they join in such-an inhar-
monious howling as makes me feel grateful that I
am securely sheltered. I often think how forcible
is the language of inspiration, “witheut are dogs.”
The beggars, like the one who ““ was laid at the
rich man’s gate,” all have their particular stations,
and are generally pitiable looking objects, some
Mind, and others afilicted with all manner of dis-
eases. Would to God there were no worse disease
preying upon the soul! But if I have dwelt upon
the dark side of the picture, it is because these fea-
tures strike us most forcibly at first. There is
much that is really interesting here. I mean
pleasingly so, not merely in the beautiful view of
the city as you approach by water, which, with its
lofty minarets and domes, presents a very imposing
appearance, nor in the extensive bazaars lined with
goods—here a whole street filled with shoes, there
with silk, drugs, &c. &c., each class having its par-.
ticular bazaar, or market—but a moral, or at least
an intellectual improvement has commenced, which
I trust is the harbinger of better days. Besides
the schools among the Armenians and Greeks,
which are doing much good, there are eight Lan-
.casterian schools among the soldiers, of whom about
5000 are receiving instruction. The Sultan has
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introduced  European (Frank) customs into his own
- army, and he dresses himself in a frock coat and
tight pantaloons, i. e. tight in comparison with a
fullness of some yards which many Turks wear,
Excepting his Turkish cap and beard, his dress is
not very unlike American, and this last he trims to
two or three inches in length. Indeed the beard
is much less worn than formerly, except by the
priests. It adds to their dignity of aspect. You
will rejoice to learn that I shall dress 4 la Ameri-
cana, and wear no more than mustaches, and mod-
erate whiskers. We hope to maintain our Ameri-
can customs and appearance in most respects even
at Ooroomiah, and you will be happy to learn that
we shall take with us knives and forks, crockery
and glass ware, &c. &c. Beds and bedding we
brought from America. I wish I had brought
mother’s plates, but we have an opportunity to buy
here, at wholesale cost in London.

You would be quite surprised to see what bur-
dens both men and beasts carry here. It is said
that the Smyrna porters will carry five or six hun-
dred pounds at once, and I have proof of the strength
of those in Constantinople.

I pack our goods in large chests, which will
weigh 180 lbs. each, and a single horse will carry
two of them, one upon each side.

The Rev. Mr. Merrick, who is designated to an
exploring mission to the Mohammedans of Persia,
is here, and wil accompany us to Tabreez, where
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we shall join Mr. Perkins. We have just com-
pleted our preparations, and expect to leave here
next week.

. T have received a number of applications for
medicinal aid from priests, bankers, and -others,
and last week we made a visit to Ortakoy, a small
village on the Bosphorus, accompanied by Rev.
Mr. Goodell and family, and Mrs. Grant. An Ar-
menian banker for whom I had prescribed was so
pleased with,what I had done for him, that he called
together all his friends who had any disease which
had baffled the physicians here, for my advice ; and
with the aid of Mr. Goodell, who acted as interpre-
ter, I prescribed for eight persons before I left the
village. We were treated with coffee, pipes, sweet-
meats, vishna, sherbet, and a thousand compliments,
the banker leading me around, and calling me his
brother. Every thing was as neat as you can im-
agine, and the ladies, who were richly dressed, and
of fine countenances, did us the honor to dispense
with their veils. I have no doubt but a good pious
physician might do much for the cause of Christ
here.

We are now at Commodore Porter’s, (our charge
de affaires,) who has a delightful seat about ten
miles down the Marmora, where our missionaries
are spending the warm season, in the village of St.
Stephens. The air is cool and delightful. We
have just been to visit a Greek school, supported by
the commodore. He is very frierdly to the mis-

.
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sionaries. Mr. and Mrs. Schauffler, Mr. Merrick,
&ec.,are boarding with him. Thus far the Lord
has been truly merciful—giving us blessings far
beyond our hopes. Our dear brethren are truly
kind, and I hope we may be filled with gratitude
and faith. T have less dread of our land journey
than fornterly. Health and spirits good—am anx-
ious to hear from home! Will not some of you
write as often as once a month ? Write facts, every
thing® Your sister Judith joins in much love to
all. Farewell, dear sister. .
A. GraANT.

After staying at Constantinople about six weeks,
they embarked in the schooner Shah for T'rebizoud,
and from thence in a caravan, they went overland
en route to Kurdistan. An interesting account of
their adventures will be found in the subjoined
letter.

Kurdistan, Oct. 7th, 1835.

My Dear MoraeR :—Knowing how anxious
you will feel for my safety and welfare, I im-
prove the first moment, after passing the reput-
edly dangerous part of our road, to relieve you
from any apprehension: and I am happy in
being permitted to record the goodness of the
Lord, which has followed me all my days. I had
a pleasant voyage through the Black Sesa, in an
English schooner of American build, and good ac-
commodations. While at Trebizond, I became ac-

4%
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quainted with Sir Henry Elis, English ambassa-
dor to Persia, who assured us of his influence to
procure protection from the Persian government, if
requisite.

After a detention of nearly three weeks on ac-
count of horses, we left there on the 11th ult., and
after travelling over a mountainous region, arrived
at Erzeroom on the 26th.

With the exception of three or four nights (two
of which weslept in the same room with the horses
and cattle), we slept in our tent, which we find a
very comfortable habitation when not too wet and
cold. - On our way, we met Bro. Perkins, who had
come from Tabreez to relieve us from the anxiety
and trouble ingident to travelling in this country.
We are much interested in him, and think we shall
find him a valuable and pleasant fellow.laborer.

Both at Trebizond and Erzeroom we found valu-
able friends in the English residents; and we are
now under the protection of Col. Burgess, an
English merchant at Tabreez. We were fellow-
passengers in the Black Sea, and when he entered
the vessel he was so ill that he immediately threw
himself upon the deck. For some days he was
quite sick ; but through a kind Providence my
prescriptions were blessed to a more rapid recovery
than he had anticipated, and he has ever since
manifested much friendship and kindness. He
furnished me with valuable articles of convenience
for travelling ; and gave us a place in his caravan,
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and such aid as we have needed. Owing to pro-
vocation of some officers of the Turkish govern-
ment, the Koords, who inhabit a large region
through which we have passed, had become much
_disturbed, and ravaged several villages in their
vicinity ; and as it was not deemed entirely safe to
travel without protection, Col. Burgess procured a
guard from the Pasha of Erzeroom, and with addi-
tions of smaller parties who had joined him for
greater security, makes quite a formidable appear-
ance.

Conceive a train of seven hundred horses, and
some scores of donkeys and a few camels, reaching
two miles upon the road; with armed drivers, and
a mounted guard, with guns, pistols, and swords;
and you would think ys secure from the attacks of
any ordinary banditti. When we stop, the boxes
and bales are arranged in a square so as to form
a good fortification, and guards are stationed
at a proper distance from each other. One tent is
pitched in the centre, and we rest as securely as
we should in America.

With the exception of a mountain three days this
side of Erzeroom, which we passed in the night, our
road has been quite comfortable, since leaving that
city ; and even that passage affords cause for much
gratitude as I look back upon circumstances which
I am almost disposed to pass in silence, lest they
should awaken unnecessary sympathy. I was a
little unwell and vomited, before we started, which
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was about ten o’clock at night. The moon was
soor down, and our passage was slow over a road
so rough that our horses often fell or threw off their
loads. One of our guards had his horse roll down
a steep declivity, but neither sustained serious
injury. The air was very chilling, but as we had
guarded ourselves well against the cold, I should
have suffered nothing but drowsiness, had not my
vomiting become severe, and ‘ thirst and other un~
pleasant symptoms arisen. These so reduced my
strength, that I felt unable to proceed, and I lay
down upon the ground intending to rest a few min-
utes, requesting my companions to proceed. It .
was now about three o’clock in the morning, and
we had not attained the summit. Judge then of
my surprise as I awoke from a sleep into which I
had providentially fallen, and found myself alone,
and day beginning to dawn ! I had fortunately re-
tained my hold of the bridle, and as my system had
become quiet, I rode on at a rapid pace for six or
-seven miles, and received a hearty welcome from
my companions, who had become so anxious that
they had turned about with a canvass to find me.
We reached our halting-place a little past noon,
and I was soon made quite well by refreshment and
repose. This was the mountain where Smith and
Dwight suffered so much ; but we took a shorter
and more dangerous route. We were now upon
the plains of the Euphrates, upon whose banks we
travelled for four days until this morning, which
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brought us near the base of Mount Ararat, of
which we had a fine view, as we passed a few
miles to the south of it. Standing alone, and cov-
ered with eternal snow, it remains a conspicuous
monument of God’s displeasure against sin. To-
morrow we expect to enter Persia, though it will
be a week yet before we shall be at Tabreez.

We have just learned that the cholera prevails
there, but I hope you will give yourself no uneasi-
ness on our account. He who kept us safe amidst
the plague at Smyrna, Constantinople, and T'rebi-
zond, is able to take care of us here also; and 1
hope you will not cease to present us at the throne
of grace. Could I say but one word to my pious
friends, it would be, praY for us. Judith endures
the ride very well, and submits to all the fatigue
and privation with Christian fortitude. We passed
some hundreds of Koordish tents yesterday, but
they remain peaceable, and it is believed there is
no further danger. I hope you see my dear little
sons, and that I shall hear from you all ere long.
Much love to all.

Your affectionate son,
AsaHEL GRANT.

The following extracts from the journal of Mr.
Perkins, immediately after the arrival of the mis-
sionaries, will show how very cordial was the re-
ception of Dr. Grant at Ooroomiah, and how soon
his professional services procured friends for him
among the Nestorians.

\
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Dec. 3, 1835. The Melek, governor, of Geog
Tapa called to invite us to his village to attend a
wedding.

7. About eight o’clock in the morning horses
arrived from Geog Tapa, which were sent to carry
Mrs. Perkins and Mrs. Grant to the wedding. ‘Geog
Tapa is a large village, four miles distant from the
city, inhabited entirely by Nestorians. It is, in
fact, the Nestorian metropolis of the province of
Ooroomiah. Almost every day since our arrival
we had received invitations from persons belonging
there, in addition to the formal -one from the gov-
ernor of the village, to attend the approaching wed-
ding. :

We started about nine o’clock in the morning,
Mar Yohanna accompanying us. The weather
was fine, like a morning of September in America,
and our ride was delightful. As we approached
the village, a great multitude came out, with trum-
pet and drum, to escort us. “ Welcome, welcome,”
echoing from a multitude of tongues, and mingling
with the rattle of their rude music, made the whole
region resound. And the most agreeable circum-
stance of all was, the frequent salutation of ¢ Good
morning,” in English, from numerous boys belong-
ing to the English school, originated by our priest
in this his native village.

At length, after passing nearly around the village
in the midst of a crowd of men, women, and chil-
dren, so dense as often completely to hedge up our
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horses’ way, we reached the house of the chief man
of the village, where the wedding was to be at-
tended. The bridegroom is his adopted son. A
fat ox had just been knocked down before the door.
We entered the house. -The bride stood veiled, in
one corner of a very large room, which on our en.
tering was immediately filled to cverflowing by the
multitude, the bridegroom among the rest, who had
been out to meet us.

It is the practice of the Nestorians to have the
marriage ceremony performed in their churches,
commencing an hour before daylight, because the
services are very long, and the nuptial parties, and
the ecclesiastics who participate in the performance,
are obliged to abstain from food on the wedding-day
until the ceremony is completed. But in this in-
stance they had deferred the ceremony until our
arrival, ten o’clock in the forenoon, and instead of
assembling at the church, for our better conveni-
ence, had prepared to perform the service at this
dwelling.

As the crowd drew up around us, in anticipation
of the commencement of the services, Mar Yohanna
gave orders that inasmuch as strangers were pres-
ent, they must all be careful to make much less
noise than was usual on such occasions. The ser-
vices commenced. Our priest was the principal
officiator, but was assisted by two other priests and
several deacons of the village, who joined with him
in reading the prayers and the select portions of
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Scripture. The bride retained her place veiled, in
the farthest corner of the room, about one hour, the
bridegroom standing near the officiating ecclesias-
tics. At length they arrived at the point in the
ceremony where hands were to be joined. Several
women caught hold of the still veiled bride, and
pulled her by main strength half across the room,
towards her intended husband, and several men at
the same time pushed the bridegroom, who was at
first equally determined in his modest reluctance,
but finally yielded, and advanced towards the bride.
A smart struggle then ensued before he could se-
cure her hand. In this, however, he at length suc-
ceeded, and both took a standing attitude near the
ecclesiastics. An hour and a half more elapsed,
and the regular amount of reading was completed.
Then, first the bishop, and afterwards the multitude,
we among the rest, advanced and kissed the mar-
ried pair.

In the midst of the weddmg ceremony, the father
of one of the priests of the village came in, ap-
proached Dr. Grant, and formally and very heartily
presented to him his son, the priest, as an expres-
sion of gratitude for the doctor’s having cured the
young man of an inveterate disease. During the
marriage services, Mar Elias, the aged bishop
residing at Geog Tapa, also came in. He saluted
us very cordially in English, shaking hands with
each of us, and as often repeating, ¢ Good morn-
ing,” with admirable distinctness. I was much
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gratified to meet with such a reception from Mar
Elias. His cautious distance, when I first met
with him last year, I am now confident arose en-
tirely from his apprehension that I was an emissary
of Rome. His evident delight in catching and
using a few phrases of our language, as is also the
case with multitudes, is very encouraging, as an
index of their interest in us and our object. Mar
Elias took his seat by my side,,ard often translated
to me in a whisper parts of the services which I
could not understand, from the rapidity with which
they were chanted.

After the services were closed, the married pair
and the officiating ecclesiastics, who had till then,
nearly one o’clock in the afternoon, eaten nothing
that day, retired to take some refreshment. A
table was also spread before us, and wine was passed
around. Conversation becoming lively, Mar Elias,
as if from a knowledge of our views on the subject
of temperance, said to me, “Our country abounds
in wine, and my people are apt to drink more than
" they ought. I tell them to drink little and talk slow
on such occasions, but they will not listen to me.”
There was, however, in this instance, very little
‘that was boisterous, considering the vast concourse
assembled ; and I saw no one intoxicated from the
liberal supply of wine.

We continued a friendly conversation with the
bishops and others, until three o’clock in the after-
noon. The evident joy imparted to all by our pre-

)
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sence was very great. When we retired, the whole
multitude thronged around us, and again reiterated,
% Welcome, welcome !” and many rushed up to
us, after we had mounted our horses, and kissed
our hands. Mar Elias was the last to turn back,
of those who accompanied us a little distance on
the way.

- Our ride home was delightful, and our hearts
were melted in gratitude to God for these demon-
strations of interest in us, and of our unbounded
access to all classes of this most interesting people.
Oh what hinders that the Lord may not shed down
his Spirit upon us and upon them, and glorlously
revive his work in our midst!

That Dr. Grant felt for friends at home, the
following letter will show.

Ooroomiah, Persia, Feb. 25th, 1836.
My Dear BrotHER WiLLiaM,— . . . . [
find it one of the most trying eircumstances con-
nected with separation from friends, that I must al-
ways remain in uncertainty respecting their situa-
tion and welfare. i
I had the pleasure of receiving a letter from
Mr. Smith* this week, giving an account of Hast.

# Doctor Grant left his sons by his first wife in the care
of Mr. Smith, then residing in Utica. He subsequently rc-
moved to Galesburgh, Illinois, and soon after died. He was
an excellent and godly man. Dr. Grant’s sons, by this be-
reavement, lost a very kind guardian and friend.
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ings and Edwin; but although we cannot be
sufficiently grateful for the intelligence it contains,
we are still ignorant

it was written six moi

solation, however, the

my dear friends, in t

enly Father, who cal

could if I were with

they had all secured :

could trust all to him

our separation would

and that when we m«

more parting, tears, or trials of long separation.
But while the dreadful uncertainty remains upon this
all-important subject, I cannot but be affected with
the most painful anxieties. O when shall they have
an end ?

I feel the more anxiety for you, because of the
critical period of life to which you have arrived,
and the many temptations by which you will be
surrounded. If a man settles in business for him-
self, without having laid up treasures in heaven,
the chance is very much against his ever becoming
a Christian. ¢ The care of this world and the de-
ceitfulness of riches, choke the word, and it be-
cometh unfruitful.” The heart being set upon the
things of the world, thinks little of more durable
riches,—it is taken up so much with its earthly
habitation that it thinks little of ¢ a house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens.” You have .
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the little Bible which I gave you, and while I would
hope that it would sometimes remind you of a dear
absent brother, the ardent prayer of that brother is,
that the precious truths it contains, may make you
ure them up in your
rou lie down and when
for the influence of his

a savor of life to your

now my anxiety, dear

u would have no dis-

ing so much. . .

:d, that it is very diffi-
cult to write all the paruculars that would interest
our friends. I usually prescribe for forty or fifty
patients in a day, teach my class of Persians, give
lessons to my student, and superintend the secular
affairs of the mission, and I have little time enough
left to learn two difficult languages, besides my
other necessary studies and contingent duties ;
still my health is very good, and I was nevem more
happy. We have not had quite as cold weather
as we have seen in America, but the cold has been
very uniform for two moaths past. . . . This
city is said to contain 20,000 inhabitants, and
the plain two hundred villages. Here all the in-
habitants live in the city or villages, and there are
no fences to the fields, excepting the gardens and
some of the vineyards, which are very extensive.
We burn the vines for fuel, and find it equal to
beech and maple. The grapes make an important
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article of food. Melons &c. are abundant. Much
love to such of my friends as you may see.
Your ever affectionate brother,
Asa”EL GRANT.

Thus when Dr. Grant became settled at his
mission station, his heart yearned for his kindred
who were unconverted. Christian love seeks the
salvation of all, especially of those who are bound
to us by natural ties. The following letter con-
tains mournful reflections on the death of his dear-
ly beloved father, in which his companion sympa-
thized.

Oorodmiah, Persia, May 11th, 1836.

Dear MotrER AND SisTER,—By a letter from
Mr. S. dated October 23d, 1835, which arrived four
days ago, we received the first intimation of that
afflictive providence, which makes you, dear moth-
er, a widow, and us, dear sister, orphans. We find
it exceedingly difficult to realize, in this far distant
land, that it is indeed so with respect to our dear fa-
ther and friends athome. We had fondly cherished
the hope of being greeted, ere this, by a communica-
tion from the hand of this dear parent, but instead
of this, the first intelligence that reaches us concern-
ing him is, that he is no more.

Fain would we have been present to witness the
last moments of our beloved father, to minister to
his necessities, and when all was over, mingle our
tears with yours, and aid in consoling your sorrow-

5%
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ful hearts. But instead of this, nearly seven
months passed away, before the intelligence of his
departure reached our distant home. So long a
time must elapse before intelligence of changes can
reach us. We have not the privilege of sympathi-
zing, even in spirit, with our loved ones in time of
trouble. It isone of the most trying circumstances
connected with missionary life. But we can at all
times find comfort in the reflection that you have
“one Friend who sticketh closer than a brother,”’
and who graciously styles himself, ¢ the God of
the widow and the fatherless.” He it is who can
administer consolation and support under every
trial ; “ who is a very present help in every time
of trouble.” . . We sorrow not for the depart-
ed “ as those without hope,” for we have every rea-
son to feel that our loss is his gain—and that he has
only been called home a little before us. To us he
seems much nearer than before, and we love to con-
template him as a glorified spirit, and an inhabitant
of those blissful mansions reserved for those made
white in the blood of the Lamb. We feel for our
dear little sons, in this loss they have sustained, as
they were both tenderly attached to their grand-
papa. . . . .

Our prospects still continue as encouraging as
ever. You will have doubtless received our former
communications, long ere this reaches you. . .
The school for teachers on our premises is very
flourishing, and numbers at present about forty
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scholars; who are making rapid progress in their
studies.

Mr. Perkins has commenced translating the Bible
into the vulgar tongue. Multitudes of the sick of
every description daily crowd our house for medi-
cal prescriptions. It is no uncommon thing for pa-
tients to come a three, four, or five days’ journey
to procure relief. It is indeed sufficient to repay
one for all the self-denial and suffering, incident to
a missionary life, to witness the sincere and artless
gratitude, manifested by these poor people when re
lieved from suffering.

We are happy in our work, and happy in each
other—and though we often, very often think and
speak of our beloved ones we have left behind, still
nothing short of positive evidence that duty re.
quired it would induce us to return. . . .

Your very affectionate
AsAHEL AND JuUDITH.

The subsequent communication gives a pleasing
account of the birth of a first-born on missionary
ground.

,  Ooroomiah, Persia, June 15th, 1836.
My DEar Sister Mary,— . . . . You
will be interested to learn that your nephew, Henry
Martyn, joined our mission twelve days ago. He
was most cordially welcomed, and short as our ac-
quaintance has been, he has gained a very strong
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hold of our affections. Indeed he is quite a favor-
ite with all the people here, who implore many
blessings upon him, and that God would preserve
him. It is not yet decided whether his attention
will be turned to the Nestorians or Mahometans,
but 1 suspect that both will claim a share of it, as
both have long been praying that God would give
us such an associate. But, as yet, he knows no
language but his own, and it will be a long time
before he can render us much assistance.

Still we shall prize his company, and if he is
permitted to remain with us, we shall endeavor to
prepare him for usefulness as soon as possible. Our
prayer is that he may do as much for benighted,

. long-neglected Persia, as did his illustrious prede-
cessor whose name he bears. The little stranger’s
health is very good, and I hope the climate may
agree with him. Our dear Judith is fast recover-
ing from a severe illness, and now sits up a couple
of hours every day. She desires to unite, with
Henry Martyn and myself, in very much love to
you and our dear mother and brothers, . . . .

While we are happy in our labors here, be as-
sured it is no small trial to be deprived of the soci-
ety of those we love, and especially that we cannot
mingle our sympathies in times of sore trial.

But, my dear sistey, is it not a consoling consider-
ation, that as one after another of our beloved ones
are taken away, they have gone to swell the com-
pany that may ere long welcome us too to those blest
abodes which they now inhabit ?
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O Mary, what a time will that be, when we shall
be clothed in the garments of Christ’s righteous-
ness, and sit down with Him in his kingdom, to go
no more out fom ever. If we are indeed his disci.
ples, it will be but a few short days before we shall
see him face to face, and we, who are now so far
separated, shall meet again with those who have
gone before us, and we shall mingle our praises
with the redeemed from every nation under heaven.
Pray, dear sister, that multitudes from this inter-
esting portion of the earth may be gathered In
through our unworthy instrumentality. O how
much do we need the influence of the Spirit of
God here! O Lord! when will these dry bones
live?

There is little of interest to record but what you
will see or have seen elsewhere. There is very
much that is interesting, and some thipgs discourag-
ing, or rather that call for strong faith, and should
make us feel.our own weakness and insufficiency.
But we rejoice that He who has called us to
labor, has the hearts of all men in his hands, and
there is nothing impossible with him. I trust we
feel something of the responsibility of our station.
Every moment calls for incessant labor, and our
duties continue to increase. In a class I instruct
in English, Mussulmen and Nestorians study the
gospels together ; and we render it all into Turkish,
which is the universal language here. I talk much
more in this language than in English, but it will
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be along time yet before I can speak it as well on
all subjects. My patients are very numerous, and
often come three or four days’ journey. Some of
these who come quite blind, return seeing. Not a
week passes but I operate for cataract, and often
several timesin a week. I trust that much suffer-
ing will be relieved. O that I might be made in-

. .strumental of opening the eyes of the spiritually

* blind! The people are poor and oppressed in the
extreme, and this is a great hindrance to our work.
People say that they have to work every moment
for their bread and to pay their taxes. At least,
they cannot provide food and attend to study too.
Thus, while they desire instruction, they grow up
in ignorance.

No one supposes a female can learn to read, and
if she could it would be of little use, as they are
valued for the work they do, and girls, when twelve
or fourteen years old, for the dowry they bring.
They are sold to the highest bidder! We have one
living with ‘s, but she will go when a good offer
shall be made to her parents. I write in very great
haste, which I beg you to excuse, as I must do so
or not write at all. Present my kindest regards to
all our friends, and believe me your ever affection-
ate brother, ) ASAHEL.

How does he unbosom himself to his dear mother
in the letter that follows :— .
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Ooroomiah, Oct. 11th, 1836.

My Dearest MotaeR,—It is a year to-day since
my beloved father bid adieu to the scenes of earth,
and entered as we confidently believe upon those un.
seen joys which God has prepared for those that love
him. And although we have mourned and deeply felt
our loss, may we not receive an unfading consola-
tion in contemplating him as a glorified spirit befoge
the throne of God? How many of those we loved
on earth have gone before us to the heavenly man.-
sions prepared by our glorious Redeemer! And if
we through his rich mercy are permitted to behold
their glories, what a company of those with whom
we took sweet counsel in this vale of tears, will
welcome us to their eternal embrace, and tread
with us the golden streets of the new Jerusalem,
whilst we unite with all the redeemed in ascribing
¢ Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power, unto
him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb
for ever and ever.”” There will be no more sighs
and tears, and there I trust you, my dear mother,
will not regret our short separation in this transi-
tory world. . .

The Lord has been v1smng us by sickness for
some months past. I have had two or three attacks
of fever, and on the 16th ult. was brought to the
confines of eternity by a sudden and violent attack
of the cholera. I vomited and passed off gallons
of rice-colored water ; had severe spasms in every
part of the system; extremities, face and tongue
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quite cold; features sunken and livid, and great
restlessness and thirst ; difficulty of breathing, al-
most entire Joss of voice. My eyes have been so
much inflamed as to render it necessary to take a”
large quantity of blood—to mercurialize and blister
freely. Of blisters I had ten upon my neck and
arms. Mrs. Perkins and our dear babes have also
had ophthalmia. Mr. Perkins and the ladies have
all had two or three attacks of fever. Mr. P. has
been brought very low. For three or four days he
knew nothing that passed. His little son at the
same time was brought so low with croup, that we
thought several times he was breathing his last.
‘Fortunately I was able, though ‘with much effort, to
attend upon them and to direct prescriptions for
myself, and the Lord has in great mercy raised us
all up again. We desire to sing of his faithfulness
and loving-kindness all the days of our life. Do
you imagine that such trials may have shaken my
confidence of being in the path of duty? No, my
dear mother, while expecting that another hour
might be my last, my faith was strong, and I could
have testified to all the world of the excellency of
the missionary cause ; certainly I could not have
departed in a better. May my dear sons be pre.
‘pared to fill, and much more than fill their father’s
place. And oh! may we be stimulated to labor
faithfully while the day lasts, The season has
been unusually sickly here, but our work has pro-
gressed. Even while I had ten blisters upon me I

.
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kept about and superintended the affairs of the
mission, Mr. Perkins being absent. 1 have lost but
little time, in consequence of all my sickness.
I remain, my dear mother,
Yours affectionately,
A. GraNT.

’

These were sore troubles, but the Lord delivered
them out of them all. Here follows another letter,
full of prayerful fraternal anxiety, and faithful
but affectionate appeals to his dear unconverted
brother.

Ooroomiah, Persia, Oct. 25th, 1836.

Mg. Wi. Grant: My Vegy Dear BroTHER,—

. I need not assure you that I was rejoiced

to hear of your welfare and temporal prosperity.
But in this last respect it is not without anxiety,
when I think of that part of the parable of our
Saviour, contained in Matt. 13: 22. My desire is
that you may be abundantly prospered in the good
things of this world—that you may be a faithful.
steward of God. But, my dear brother, let it never
be said of you as it was of the young man who
came to Jesus to inquire what good thing he should
do that he might have eternal life, Mark 10: 17-25.
However much of this world’s goods you may pos-
sess, remember they may take to themselves wings
and fly away, or like the rich man in the parable,
in an unexpected hour, your soul may be required
of you. While if your treasure is laid up in

6
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heaven you will have an ¢ inheritance, ineorruptible
and undefiled, and that fadeth not away.”’

Let this inheritance be your first aim, for be as.
sured it is worth more than all the riches and plea-
sures of the world. Could you heap them all to-
gether, they are but ¢ vanity and vexation of spirit,”
while the glories of the heavenly Jerusalem are
unfading and eternal.

During the last few months I have been led to
realize very distinctly the truth of what I have said.
We have all been called to suffer from sickness,
and I was brought so low that I expected in a very
few hours, at most, to bid adieu to all earthly things.

In such circumstances, for how much of this
world do you think I could have exchanged my
hope of an interest in Christ? How highly do you
think I could have prized the wealth and honors it
could afford ? O how they sink into insignificance !
But the riches of grace, through the all-atoning
blood of the Lamb,—how rich—how free! All
I had ever done or suffered for the cause of Christ
vanished into nothing, as I thought of what he had
done to purchase such peace of mind as I then en-
joyed, although my body was racked with excru-
ciating pains. What was it, my brother, that gave
our dear departed father such sweet composure in
a dying hour, and made him say, “ My peace is
like a river ?”” O it was that faith in the glorious
Redeemer which gave a zest to the enjoyment of
life, which supported him in the pangs of dissolving
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nature, and wafted his soul to the regions of a bless.
ed immortality. Do you hope to meet him there ?
Shall we be reunited there to part no more for ever ?
to drink for ever of the streams of pleasure which
flow at God’s right hand ? O how my heart would
leap for joy, for such a precious hope! ... ... _
What society have you? What religious privileges ?
Have you access to good books ? I hope you will
read and store your mind with history, travels,
biography, political economy, works of morality,
and especially of religion. I trust you will never
neglect the Bible or the sanctuary of God. You
are in an important and growing country, (the far
West,) one which will exert an immense influence
-not only upon the United States of America, but
upon the world. In every part of the great valley
of the Mississippi, men of respectability and char-
acter are needed, whose influence will be decidedly
in favor of morality and religion. Be one of these,
my brother, and you may be a blessing to your
country and the world. . . . . . You have doubt-
less learned that we have a little Henry Martyn.
He is almost six months old, and a fine, stout, active
boy. . . .. My dear partner desires a very affec-
tionate remembrance, and wishes much to hear from
you. I hope you occasionally see my dear little
sons. Tell me all about them. . . . . I hope too
that we may learn ere long that you are blessed
with God’s best earthly gift to man. A good wife
would contribute much to your happiness and in-
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fluence. I hope she will be intelligent and pious.
I remain, my dear brother,
Yours most affectionately and truly,
AsaBHEL GRANT.

This brother of Dr. Grant soon after died in the .
state of Illinois. He was never married. There
is reason to hope that a short time before he suffered
the great and last change in the dissolution of the
clay tenement, he experienced the saving change of
renewing grace, and thus, it is believed he was fitted
for a better world. '

The letter following contains many very impor-
tant suggestions which it is well for Christians con-
tinually to keep in mind.

Ooroomiah, January 9th, 1837.

My Dear SisTer Mary,— . , . . Your
precious letter of August 7th I have just received
and read with the liveliest interest and gratification.
It seems to transport me home again to the warm
embrace of those I love so dearly. But home must
indeed be greatly changed since our beloved father
is no more—do I say our father is no more? He
lives '—O what a consoling thought !—he lives, and
will for ever live, in our eternal home, where we
hope to sit down and spend a long eternity with
him in a house not made with hands. He often
seems nearer to me now than while living, for my
pilgrimage will soon be over, ahd through infinite
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.
grace in Christ Jesus, I hope then to visit that heav-
enly land where he has gone. But asI have no
" hope of visiting my native land, I may not see my
friends until we meet in the general assembly of
the church and first-born in heaven.

O let us, my dear sister, have our treasure laid up
there, that our affections, our dearest hopes may be
there also. I rejoice that you seem to have so much
of the love of Christ in your heart, as to bear you
above the trials of earth. Let us only see the hand
of our kind Heaveunly Father, and we know that all
things shall work together for our good. I trust
you cultivate a nearness of intercourse with him,
and try to live for his glory.

You say that my friends are very much inter-
ested in our mission, and that not a concert of prayer
passes in which we have not an interest.

We are greatly supported by such an assurance,
and would earnestly entreat all who have an inter-
est at the mercy seat to pray with unceasing im-
portunity for their brethren and sisters who are
toiling and rapidly wearing out their lives among
the benighted and perishing. Will not Christians
who are in the warm embrace of the church, and
surrounded by every means of grace, pray for our
personal holiness and preparation for the great and
awfully responsible work in which we are engaged ?
We have constantly to contend with the great ad-
versary of souls, and live under every unhallowed
influence which the unregenerate can throw around

6*
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us. True, we find in)the floods of wickedness
which are rolling the dying millions around us into
the gulf of despair, a constant incitement to ex-
ertion. But we have well nigh sunk under the
magnitude of our work, aided by an untried climate.
In my last communications I gave some account of
the sickness, in which all our number shared so
largely, and which brought Mr. Perkins and my-
self to the very borders of the grave. He was still
unable to labor, and although weak, and suffering
from the effects of disease, I could not bear to see
all our important labors suspended. I therefore
exerted myself to manage our boarding-school, and
three schools which we had established in the sur-
rounding villages—taught my class in English, and
gave medicines to the multitudes of sick who came
“to be healed. Ina word, I had the whole care of
the mission to sustain ;—and although fearful of
the consequences, I hardly knew whether I could
etter support such an amount of labor, or see the
consequences of suspending it. For a long time
I was supported, until Mr. Perkins was able to re-
sume his labors, but for five weeks past I have
suffered severely, and have scarcely been able to
leave the house. My symptoms are now improv-
ing, and I hope ere long to resume my work.
There have been some encouraging appearances
of late, particularly manifest in our Sabbath schcol.
But we need the reviving, soul-converting influence
of the Holy Spirit, without which all our labcrs are
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vain. In our behalf entreat Christians to pray ear-
nestly that God would revive his work here, and
bring up the thousands who are called by the name
of Christ to engage as faithful laborers in his vine-
yard. As yet, we have no reason to believe that
any of them are his true disciples; but they have
God’s holy word in their hands, and if we are faith-
ful what may we not hope ? It is prayer, PRAYER,
that is needed. . . . We need more missionaries
here, but I would on no account have a man here,
whose heart was not fired by the love of God, and I
hope none but such will come.

I hope you see my littlesons . . . . and will try
to exert a good influence over them, by leading
them to read the Bible and other good books. Keep
yourself supplied with every means of improve.
ment and growth in grace.

Your affectionate brother,
ASAEHEL,

Affliction has usually exerted a sanctifying in-
fluence upon the hearts of the children of God.
«It yields the peaceable fruits of righteousness to
them that are exercised tbereby

Prayer, united prayer, prevails with God. It
should ascend for all men, especially for mission-
aries, who seem to feel so much the need of it,
who are in circumstances of great trial and temp-
tation, and whose influence is mighty for good
according to their personal holiness, skill, activity
and perseverance.
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How great are the burdens and responsibilities
resting on them at all times, and especially in cir-
cumstances like those narrated in the preceding
letter! We ought never to be satisfied with the
labors of missionaries, though they may do much
for the mental and moral elevation of the people
they serve, until thut people are converted to God.
Yet we should never be impatient with the mission-
aries, nor blame them, if souls around them are
not converted immediately, upon the commence-
ment of their labors, especially if we see them
laboring with direct reference to the speedy conver-
sion of the souls under their care. But oh! what
qualifications are requisite for the labors, privations,
trials and responsibilities of the missionary! Yet

“we trust God is raising up many such, who, like

the subject of this memoir, shall be eminently
qualified for the work. Let not the important,
solemn, and searching thoughts of the next letter be
forgotten.
Ooroomiah, Persia, Oct. 26th, 1837.

My Dear BrotaEr Ira,—Your favor of July
14th was received yesterday, and I hasten to
return an immediate answer, because I cannot
in any other way express my thanks for your
fraternal letter. I do, my dear brother, feel very
thankful for the few letters with which I am favored
from the home of my childhood and youth; but
I would not complain that I receive no more,
neither would I be importunate for letters from my
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friends ; but I wish you and all my friends to bear
in mind, that nothing is so refreshing to our spirits
in this dark, distant land, as frequent communion
with those we love. We cannot, we would not
forget the friends of our early days. IfI tell you
that it seemed a long time to wait the whole year
"to receive a letter from you, it is because I think
of you so often, and with so lively an interest.
« +« +« +« . . We have received letters from
America in less than three months. They cost
little or nothing from Boston. . . . . . I
feel deeply interested in all that relates to the wel-
fare of my dear native land, as well as that of all
my friends there.

My prayer is, that God in his infinite mercy may
overrule all the afflictive dispensations of his pro-
vidence for the advancement of his cause and
kingdom. 1 hope that followers of Him who had
not where to lay his head, will think less of accu-
mulating the wealth of this world, and more of
using it for the spread of the gospel. Is not God

_teaching his children, by the pecuniary distress he
has brought upon the country, that they should not
trust in uncertain riches, which take to themselves
wings and fly away? When will Christians, the
purchase of a Saviour’s blood, learn to lay up
their treasures in heaven, and become rich towards
God? What a different state of things would be
seen! O that we could see as much anxiety to
invest funds in Bible, tract, education, and mis-
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sionary stock, as there is in rail-roads and bank-
stock ! If Christians could feel the blessedness of
living wholly for Ged, what a different state of
things should we see in the church! I feel more
and more satisfied that, before the world is con-
verted, the church must come up to a higher and ho-
lier standard of consecration to God. Christians
must feel that the great business of life is to be co-
workers with Jesus Christ in saving this lost world.
Instead of taxing all the energies of their souls and
bodies to heap together a little of the glittering dust
of earth, their daily inquiry should be—What can
I do to honor my Saviour, and save my dying fel-
low-men from the dreadful thraldom of sin? What
can I do to pour the light of the gospel upon the
darkness of heathenism, and fill the earth with the
glory of God? These are motives worthy of all
the powers of Gabriel, and they should be first in
our minds when we lie down and when we rise
up. We should carry them to our farms, our
work-shops, and our counting-rooms. We should
feel that our time, our property, our influence, our
children, all belong to God. We are not our own.
« « « « « « v My great desire respecting
my dear sons is that they may be entirely the
Lord’s. You say that brother S——* made much
inquiry to obtain for them a good home, but none
were found who were willing to assume so respon-

* Rev. Mr. Shaw, then Bethel chaplain at Utica, N. Y.

|
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sible a charge. Were all then willing to assume
the responsibility of letting those little orphans be
without a home, or a guardian? Would Christians
who had it in their power to train them up for God,
be found free from the blood of their souls, if,
through their neglect, they were to grow up in
sin? Or would they be found guiltless with
regard to the perishing millions in this land, if,
through their neglect, it became my duty to return
to take charge of them? What if Ishould say,
when one of 'my brother missionaries lay at the
point of death—I am unwilling to assume the re-
sponsible task of giving him medicine ; should I
not be answerable for the life of that missionary ?
Is there not as great a responsibility in refusing to
do what God in his providence has made our duty,
as there can be in any other case? And yethow
often do we hear Christians saying they are un-
willing to assume the responsibility of doing this
or that thing, which they know ought to be done,
and never think that they assume a much greater
responsibility in deciding not to do it ? There is
no way for a Christian to get free from responsi-
bility ini every case that comes before him. He will
be held accountable at the tribunal of Jehovah, for
both his decision and conduct. We must decide
and must act with regard to every question of duty
that comes before us. If the path of duty is not
clear, we must obtain light—then decide. I know
the responsibility was immense in my deciding to
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come to Persia ; but would it have been less had 1
decided not to come ? That was a responsibility I
dared not to assume. Where duty is plain, a man
can have no good evidence that he is a Christian if
he refuses to do it. If our hearts were wholly
given to God, that whether we eat or drink we
have his glory in view, we should feel that all we
could do for Christ and his kingdom was our dear-
est privilege, and this word would take the place
of the word duty in our religious catalogue.

« « « . Ishould like to send you some of the
abundance of this land. Wheat has been selling
- here in large quantities, for thirty or thirty.two
cents a bushel ; and bread is less than one cent per
pound. Grapes, melons, and fruit are also abun-
dant and very cheap. But we feel the effects of
the pecuniary distress in the curtailing of our
means for establishing schools and other plans of
usefulness. Still we are going on prosperously—
but greatly need the influence of the Holy Spirit.
You will find some account of our labors in the
Missionary Herald. 1 have just completed a tour,
or rather several short tours, among the Nestorian
villages, and forward the account of my visits to
the Board. We have been much blessed with
health this 'year, and I hope I have become pretty
well acclimated. Our little Henry Martyn has
been very sick, but is now becoming quite smart
and playful. . . . My dear Judith unites in
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much love to you, your dear Maria, and the children.
Write often, and believe me, very affectionately,

Yours, &ec.,
: A. GganT.

P. 8. Oct. 30th. I am happy to hear that our
dear mother is situated where she is contented. I
doubt not you will do what you can to contribute
to'the happiness of the few short years she may
be spared. May her affections, and the affections
of each of us, be set supremely upon the great
interests of eternity. May we live as pilgrims and
strangers here on the earth, and in all the trials
that beset our path may we kecp in view that Jesus
has gone to prepare mansions for us, and remem.
ber that “ there remaineth a rest for the people of
God.” Let us be faithful in the work committed
to our charge, and endeavor to realize the worth of
souls. We had rather a solemn time vestcrday
with the Nestorians in our Sabbath school and
Bible class. Mr. Perkins, who takes charge of the
latter, being absent, both exercises devolvid upon
me. Iendeavored to make them feel their necd of
the Holy Spirit to change their hearts and fit them
for heaven. We greatly need a revival here, and
I think we may have one if we are faithful in
prayer and effort. Let us not be forgotten in the
prayers of God’s people at home. Dear brother,
pray for us, and may God, even our God, bless you.

Your very affectionate brother,

ASAHEL.
7
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As Dr. Grant had made great sacrifices for the
cause of the Redeemer, giving his property and
himself and all to advance it, he knew the bless-
edness of giving, as well as the responsibility ; and
he was anxious that others should also practically
realize it. But it needs much grace to prompt to
such a Christlike step.

As he had made sacrifices in leaving his chil-
dren, he properly threw the responsibility of their
right training upon the church. Well may he urge
that idea upon the minds of Christians in America.
For the sake of such noble, self-denying men,
their children should be cared for, that their
minds may not be distracted from their labors, and
that they may not be obliged to leave their fields
of labor to find homes for their children, cast out
friendless, homeless and pennyless upon a pitiless
world. The following letter contains touching re-
flections upon the numerous afflictions visited upon
his family in his native land.

Ooroomiah, Persia, 22d March, 1838.

My Dear MotrER AND BROTHER,—A4 letter from
dear sister Mary, received a few days since, has
been to us another messenger of painful intelli-
gence, leading us to realize more than ever the
fleeting nature of sublunary objects. Almost the
first letter that reached us from beloved America,
brought the most trying tidings of the death of our
beloved father ;—this was soon followed by the
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news of the death of Mr. Smith, the guardian of
our dear little sons—now, in quick succession, fol-
lows the voice of mourning for our departed bro-
ther William. Oh, how the painful reality that he
too is gone—that our much-loved -William is no
more—rends the tender fibres of my bosom! It
calls back, in hurried succession, a thousand en-
dearing recollections of those happy days, when he
made one of our little circle around the domestic
altar—listened to the voice of prayer from the lips
of our now glorified father, and united in all the
endearing interchanges of fraternal and filial affec-
tion. When I last saw that form and those fea-
tures, which are so indelibly impressed upon my
recollection, and felt the warm heavings of that
heart which has now ceased to beat, while that
tongue, now silent in the cold grave, uttered the
parting adieu, none of us had so fair prospects for
health and long life as he had. But he has gone
to his account, and we shall soon follow him. O
that we may be admonished by the dealings of God
with our family! A brother and a sister were
called away in childhood and infancy ; our two el-
der sisters, our father and our brother, have left us
to mourn their early departure, and the few of us
who remain, are far separated from each other, and
have little hope of meeting again on earth.
« The change in brother William’s views and feel-
“ings before his death, presents a bright gleam of
bope, that the many prayers that had been offered
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on his account, have not been in vain. I had felt
deep anxiety that he might be brought to choose
that better part which should never be taken away
from him, and with those feelings 1 have tried to
be faithful in my communications with him. But
all our accounts in relation to him are sealed up
for the judgment.

My dear wife is very well, and I hope very use-
ful in our mission. She spends four hours in a day
in teaching a $mall school for Nestorian girls.

My own health is such that I have attended to the
various missionary duties, which devolve upon me,
such as prescribing for the sick, superintending the
village schools and our Sabbath school, teaching a
class in English, receiving and returning visits, &c.
&c. But yet I am far from being well.  Since the
attack of the cholera, which brought me so low
eighteen months ago, my stomach has often reject-
ed all kinds of food almost as soon as 1 had eaten
it, and before it had time to experience any change.
I have hitherto found partial relief from taking
free exercise on horseback ; and my-plans of labor
for the ensuing summer will require this kind of
exercise almost daily, and often constantly. The
climate, however, appears to be very prejudicial to
my constitution, and although I hope to be useful
for some time, perhaps for years, I expect to labor
in weakness and pain. But if I only suffer for the!
cause of Christ, and am permitted to be a <o:
worker with him, I will count it all joy, and -toil
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on, rejoicing in the precious truth that “there is a
rest for the people of God.” My dear wife unites
in much love to you and all our dear friends. With
the hope that you will write us often, and remem-
ber us in your prayers,
I remain, very affectionately, yours,
AsaBEL GRANT.

The two succeeding letters, full of sweetness
and simplicity, were written to his dear sons in
America.

Tabreez, Persia, May 18th, 1838.

My Dear Hasrings,—I was told long ago that
you had learned to write, and I have wished very
much to see a letter from you. Why have you not
written to your dear father ? I hope you will write
very often, and tell me where you are—what you
are doing—whether you have good friends, good
books, good schools, good preaching—and whether
you and your little brother are good boys. When
I get no letters from you, I sometimes fear that you
and Edwin will forget your dear father—or that
you do not love him aund your dear mother as we
love you. We think of you and your dear brother,
and talk about you, and pray for you every day ; and
we love you very much. We feel very anxious that
you should both be very good boys, and learn well,

nd love those who take care of you, and instruct

you—that you should love vour dear father and

nother, and your little brother, Henry Martyn—
7
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but especially that you should love Jesus Christ,
who gives you these friends and every good thing
you have, and who gave his precious life to save
you from sin. When we hear that you are good
boys, we feel very happy ; but if we hear that you
have been bad boys, and done wickedly, our hearts
are very heavy—we feel sad and unhappy.

You, my dear Hastings, are so much older than
your little brother Edwin, that you should try to
teach him to be a good boy, and do what will plcase
God and your dear parents and friends. You must
teach him by your example as well as by your
words. For if he should see you do wrong, he will
not mind when you tell him that he must be a good
boy. If he sees youneglect what your good teach-
ers and friends tell you—or sees you play on the
Sabbath, or take things without liberty, he will very
likely do wickedly too. If he hears you use bad
languag},, or tell lies, I fear he will do so too. But
if you always do right, you will teach your little
brother to do right too, and thus you will do -good,
please God, and your friends.

I have written to your uncle Ira and Mr. Shaw
to provide good friends and a good home for you,
so that you may learn well, and be prepared to do
good to others. But you must always look to God
your heavenly Father to take care of you. He
says in his word, ¢« They that seek the Lord shall no
want any good thing.”’—** Seek first the kingdom of
God and his righteousness, and all these things
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[food, raiment and whatever you need in this world]
shall be added unto you.” Do you remember that
when the Lord asked Solomon what he should give
him, Solomon asked the Lord for an understanding
heart ; and God was pleased, and gave him wis.
dom, riches, and honor? Now you, my dear son,
should pray for an understanding heart, that you
may be wise and good, and then you will be happy.

When you get this letter, I wish you to write to
me, and tell me what books you have, and what
ones you read most and like best. What do you
study in school, and how much have you learned ?
What books does Edwin read, and what does he
study ?  Can he write so as to write me a letter,
or write a little in your letter ? Does he read well,
and does he love his books ?  Which is the heaviest,
you or Edwin?  How much do each of you weigh ?
How tall are you? How much taller than Edwin ?
Which of you is the strongest? Which can run
the fastest? Which of you learns the best? What
books do you want that you have not got? What
else do you want? 1 wish very much to see you,
but the Lord has work for me in Persia. I hope
that you and Edwin may come out here as mis-
sionaries, if you are good boys.

It would be a most happy meeting for us all, if I
could see you devoted to the service of God in this
distant land. We pray that this may be the case—
that you will seek first of all the kingdom of God
and his righteousness ; and live to his glory. Pray



80 MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT.

much for your dear father and mother and little
Henry, that the Lord may spare our lives and |
make us very useful in his service. Give ourlove
to all our friends who inquire respecting us.
From your ever affectionate father,
AsaBEL GRANT.

My Dear EpwiN,—Dou you remember your
dear father ? It is a long time since you have seen
me. You were then a very little boy. I think
you are now much larger, and know much more
than when I left you. I am happy to hear that you
can read. I hope you love to read good books.
They will make you wise and good. Do you love
to read the word of God ? That is the best of all
books.

I wish very much to see you, and I wish you
could see your dear mother and your little brother
Henry Martyn. He is very small yet. He runs
about the house and the dooryard ; and talks a lit-
tle—but not very plain. He wassick a long time,
and we feared he would die. But God was very
good to him, and he is now very well. Your dear
mother thinks he looks like you. She has fourteen
little girls to teach. When we came to Persia
none of the little girls knew how to read. But
now some of them are learning. I hope that all
the little boys and girls will learn to read, and learn
to love God. I hope you love Jesus Christ, and
pray to him very often. Will you not pray every
day for your dear father, mother and brothers ?
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You must love your teachers and the dear friends
who take care of you. Remember that Christ is
your best friend. That you may love him—do
every thing to please him, and be very happy, is
the daily prayer of

Your ever affectionate father,
AsaHEL GRANT.

Dr. Grant exhibits in the foregoing and other let.
ters to his children, a remarkably happy faculty to
interest and instruct the youthful mind.

In the following letter he tells his mother among
other things of the birth of his daughters.

Ooroomiah, Persia, Oct. 9th, 1838.

My Deasrest MoruER,—. . . + We have
heard from time to time of your health and welfare,
and rejoice that you have so many earthly comforts
spared you. Would that I could consistently be
with you to add to their number. But in all your
bereavements [ trust you find JEsus an ever present
friend. O may his smiles beam upon your path.
way, till your feet rest on Zion’s hill !

I have written frequently to, and respecting our
dear Hastings and Edwin ; and hope that the best
possible provision will be made for them. Still we
feel very anxious, especially as we obtain little di-
rect intelligence from them. May the Great Shep-
herd watch over these little lambs of the fold !

You will be surprised to learn, that you have
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Two little granddaughters added to your family, in
this distant land. Yet such is the news I have now
to communicate. They were born on the 24th of
August, and are fine healthy babes.

One of them we have named after its mother,
Judith Sabrina ; the other we call Mary Electa, af-
ter my only surviving sister, and the departed
mother of our dear boys in America. My dear wife
lay for many days on the borders of the grave, and
is still weak ; unable to sit up but a small portion
of the time. .

November 28th. Multiplied engagements have
prevented me from finishing this letter at an earlier
date. . . . Iam happytohearso favorable ac-
counts of the health and temporal comforts of my .
dear mother. May you also drink largely of the
river of consolation which flows from our Father’s
throne. May our covenant God sustain and com-
fort your heart, and bless you with his presence and
Spirit.

I am happy to say, that our dear babes are quite
well. They have not had to take a particle of me-
dicine as yet. Our little Henry Martyn suffers
from the climate, and is now ill. Still I think he
suffers less than formerly. He has gained much
within a month or two past. He is remarkably ac-
tive, and takes a great deal of exercise. I fre-
quently take him on my horse when I go to the vil-
lages; and he sometimes rides more than thirty
miles in a day. My dear Judith is now in comfort-
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able health, though she has not regained her former
strength. My own health is precarious, and has
been so for a long time—though I have been able
for the most part to attend to my usual missionary
labors.

The most prominent symptom under which I la-
bor is irritability of stomach, inducing it to reject my
food, more or less frequently—often every meal for
days together. It is undoubtedly the effect of a
hostile climate—of course it occasions much suffer-
ing ; but I do not mind that much so long as I have
strength to labor, as I have most of the time. What
the result may be, is only known to our heavenly
Father. But in this I may rejoice, that He will
order all things well, Nor do1 feel anxious for
the future—or whether my work is long continued,
provided it is well done. I trust I feel willing to
do or to suffer the will of God, in this matter—and
blessed be His name, that there remaineth a rest
to his people—where ¢ there shall be no more death,
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any
more pain.”

1 suppose you see the Mlsslonary Herald, which
will give you the facts of general interest in rela-
tion to our labors among the Nestorian Christians.
Have you read the Herald for last August, which
contains a history of the missions of the Nestorian
Christians, in Central and Eastern Asia ? Is it not
an interesting thought that this people, once so active
in the spread of the gospel, are receiving such in-
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structions as, by the blessing of the Holy Spirit,
may prepare them again to send forth heralds of
salvation to the millions of perishing heathen and
Mohammedans by whom they are surrounded ?
And is it not a work which may well engage our
labors and prayers, while God shall spare our lives,
to diffuse the light of life through the remnant of
this once zealous and aclive church ?

Lt me but be in some humble measure instru-
mental in this glorious consummation, and 1 shall
not have come here in vain, should my stay be but
short. -

~ You may be desirous of knowing, after more than
three years of missionary lubor, whether 1 ever re-
gret entering this work. No—-xgver. | often feel
very keenly my absence from the dear ones I left
at home—yes, HOME !—and the thonght of it revives
a thousand hallowed recollections of maternal care
and affcction.  But we hope to meet in happier man-
sions—ecven where Jesus has gone, to prepare a
place for us. Till then—farewell.

Your affectionate
AsaHEL.

P. S. Nov. 30th. We enjoyed a pleasant
Thanksgiving yesterday, which reminded me much
of home. We are also reminded of our many,
very many mercies, for which we would never cease
to be grateful. After an appropriate sermon by
Mr. Perkins, we dined with all the mission at Mr.
Stocking’s, who are good plain Connecticut péople.
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Have I told you that we are fifteen in number,
including children, of which we have had five added
to our number during the past summer ? Oh how
1 wish you could look in upon us, and spend a sea-
son in sharing our mutual happiness—for with all
our trials you must never think of us as being un-
happy. My dear Judith sends much love, and the
children many kisses.

Yours affectionately,
A. GraNT.

The following letter was addressed to the com-
piler, a brother of Mrs. Grant. This letter gives
a very touching account of her sickness and death.

1t is dated ¢
Tabreez, Persia, January 31st, 1€39.

Mv Dear BroTHer,—Should you hear that your
dearest earthly friend was exiled, and doomed to
wander, a weary pilgrim, in some vast lonely wil-
derness, how deep would be your sorrow and com.
miseration! But should you learn that she was re-
stored in safety to her father’s house—her weary
pilgrimage ended, and all was perfect happiness
with her—how would your heart swell with emo-
tions of gratitude and love to her deliverer! Such
might well be our feelings when God calls home
the objects of our warm affections from their toils
and sufferings in this vale of tears to his own bliss-
ful mansions in heaven, were it not that we, who
remain, feel more than ever that

« Earth is a tiresome place,”

8
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while those we loved so ardently, and whose pre.

sence could cheer even the lonely desert, are called

home before us. We mourn for ourselves, while

we might well envy the condition of that beloved

object, who has left usa little behind in the heavenly

race, were it not that the interval is so short, when

we shall be reunited with all that is most dear to

us, and that in circumstances of inconceivable fe-

licity—surrounded by all the glories of heaven—
resplendent with the presence of our adorable Re-

deemer. Oh the blessedness of the Christian’s

hope, which can thus cheer us in the hour of
deepest trial ! A

Then let us mourn and weep as “Jesus wept ;’’

but, blessed be God, ¢ we sorrow not as those who
have no hope.”
- And you, dear brother, will feel that you have,
more than ever, to draw your affections towards
heaven, when you learn that the sister, so dear to
your heatt as was our beloved Judith, has gone
there before you. Yes, there is no room to doubt
that her ransomed spirit is each moment drinking
in more of felicity, of unalloyed happiness, than
earth ever afforded—than mortal ever conceived.
She has awaked in the likeness of Christ, and is
“satisfied.”

Our dear Judith was seized very violently by one
of the fevers of this country on the 3d inst., which,
notwithstanding all that a long experience in such
cases could suggest, and all that_the most unremit.
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ted and anxious attention could do to arrest its
course, terminated her short but distinguished ca-
reer of usefulness on the 14th (January, 1839).
Her toils, her cares, her anxieties and sufferings on
earth, are ended; and purified in the blood of her
immaculate Saviour, she shines in glorious radiance,
a rapt seraph before the throne of God and the
Lamb! Butdid Isay her career of usefulness was
ended ? No—it has but just begun. Her bright ex-
ample, her fervent prayers, her triumphant death,
will carry their hallowed influence through the
long vista of time, imparting a holy zeal, a beatific
peace and blessedness, which shall shine and glow
in ever increasing effulgence through the ceaseless
ages of eternity !

Her death was as peaceful and happy as her life
had been exemplary and useful. She regretted
not that she had come to this distant land for the
sake of her precious Saviour, or that she was so
soon to lay down her life in his cause. When she
saw that her prospects for life were very uncertdin,
her only anxiety was that God might be glorified
in the result of her sickness. While “ for her to
live was Christ,”’ and she was willing to toil and
suffer for his sake, she felt that o die was gain.”
Her house had been set in order—her soul was re-
posing on God—and with her lamp trimmed and
burning, replenished with the oil of heavenly grace,
she was waiting for the Bridegroom. Christ was
her all—the enjoyment of his presence the consum-
mation of her hopes.
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«Oh, the presence of Christ!”’ she' exclaimed,
s jt is every thing—it is heaven to the Christian”—
“and the Lamb is the light thereof.” ¢ To think
of dying, and being freed from sin and suffering in
the presence of Christ, is most delightful—it is rap-
turous !”’—¢ it is all through grace, grace, Grace!
O how sweet !”

Perhaps the death of no member of our mission
could have produced such deep feeling and solem.
nity, or so much sympathy and unfeigned sorrow,
as hers has done. Both Mohammedans and Nesto-
rians manifested the greatest concern during her
sickness ; and at her death all seemed to feel that
they had lost a dear and valued friend.

Our Mohammedan Meerza repeatedly wept like a
child at the loss of his much loved teacher—ex-
pressed his opinion of her holy life—assured me of
his conviction that she had gone to Paradise, and
said he should never forget her good advice, nor the
lessons of wisdom she had taught him.

At another fime, while some of his friends were
expressing their wonder at her composure and
happy anticipations in the prospect of death, he
said, “I know why she did not fear to die: she
had fuaith in Jesus.” Thus her dcath has taught a
lesson to the d<luded followers of Mohammed, which
they might never have learned in any other way.

With them all is consternation and dismay when
the king of terrors approaches, and every art is
tried to deceive the dying man into the belief that
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he will soon recover. But what is this that cheers
this tender female in the hour of dissolving nature,
buoying her above all fear of death, and filling her
whole soul with inexpressible peace and rapture ?
“ She had faith in Jesus !’

Nor was this lesson less important for the poor
Nestorians.

Their lifeless forms of religion never produced
such fruit; and they are constrained to admire and
magnify that grace which raises its possessor above
the fear of death, and enables him to- triumph over
the grave. A spirit of inquiry is thus awakened ;
a subdued and tender spirit is manifested, and the
hearts of many about us are laid open to the truth
of God’s word. Never before had we such a large
and solemn congregation as assembled at the fune-
ral services in the native language; and I would -
fain hope that the tears which bedewed almost every
face were not the mere effusions of sympathetic
emotion. May the Spirit of God be poured out
from on high, and may multitudes of this dear
people be converted to God.

Yours, very affectionately,
A. GranT.

Thus tenderly and carefully did he break the
news of the death of the sister to her afflicted bro-
ther. The following to his mother, is on the same
subject.

8*
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Tabreez, Persia, Feb. 9th, 1839,

My Very Dear MoTsER,—I remember, asthough
it were but yesterday, your fatiguing visit to Penn.
sylvania when my dear Electa was taken from me
by the cold hand of death. I think of the tender
maternal care and interest you felt in my happiness
on that trying occasion ; and as the image of my
fond mother comes up before me, a thousand tender
recollections are revived. O how the hour of
trial sweetens the remembrance of a mother’s affec-
tion and a nother’s care! Even now would my
dear mother pour the soothing balm of maternal
sympathy into my bleeding bosom—bereft as it is
of her who could sweeten life’s every care and
sorrow. But the boisterous ocean, and the barrier
of many a snow.capped mountain, forbid. Far
from the home of my youth must I mourn the
departure of the wife of my bosom—nor can a
mother’s cheering voice he heard to soothe the
sorrow of my mind. But oh ! the blessedness of
the Christian’s hope! In such an hour, how pre.
cious are the consolations of religion! How sweet
to look beyond the scenes of time, to that better
world, where sorrow, and sighing, and tears will
be no more! Could we ask a better portion for our
dearest friend ? Can we wish more enduring feli-
city for ourselves, than to sit down in our Father’s
mansions in heaven—for ever to enjoy the society
of all the holy and «good, and participate in all the
happiness of the world of glory ? Well might we
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adopt the language uttered by our departed Judith
on the bed of death: ¢ To think of dying, and
being freed from sin and suffering in the presence
of God, is most delightful—it is rapturous !”
When such was the peaceful frame of mind in
which my own dear wife bid adieu to this vale of
tears, and such her joyful anticipations of unfading
bliss beyond the grave—would we call her back
from the abodes of joy and blessedness—from the
ineffable effulgence. of her Saviour’s presence—
where all is peace and love? Could we wish that
she might exchange all this, and more than tongue
can tell or heart conceive of joy and happiness—
for pain and sickness, sin and sorrow—again to
wander, a'weary pilgrim, over deserts dark and
drear ? Oh, no! We sorrow not for her. For
ourselves we mourn, that we are left behind in the
celestial race. Let us press forward to the goal
which she has reached, and mount the heavenly
hills which she now treads. Oh! let us feel, as
she so deeply felt, that heaven and God, and the
bright hosts of the redeemed around his throne—
that these alone are objects worthy of all our
thoughts—this our home, and these the blest so-
ciety we hope to meet! Then could we exclaim
with her: ¢“Oh, the presence of Christ! it is
every thing—it is heaven to the Christian—and the
Lamb is the light thereof.” ¢

Her affections seemed continually to flow after
Christ as the boundless ocean of her joy. *He is
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my all—my all,” she would exclaim ; dand again,
¢« How precious to lean upon Christ as we walk
through the dark valley !”” More than once she
repeated that beautiful verse in the 23d Psalm—
¢ Though I walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil ; for thou art with me:
thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.”

Our dear Judith was taken sick on the 3d of
January, and though every thing which an exten-
sive experience and warm affection could suggest
was done to arrest her fever, it continued to pro-
gress till the evening of the 14th, when she sweetly
fell asleep in Jesus. ¢ Precious in the sight of the
Lord is the death of his saints.”. In her life- and
in her death she has left us very much to console
us in our sorrow, and soothe gur afflictions.

Our dear babes and our little Henry Martyn are
now under the care of a dear missionary sister,
who was requested by their mother to supply a
mother’s place until some more permanent provi-
sion can be made for them. I have written to our
Board upon this subject, and it is possible that I may
be called to take them to America at some future
day. But of this I cannot speak with any degree
of confidence. Indeed my short experience in the
werld has taught me that we know not what a day
will bring forth. So that, as happy as I should be
to see my dear mother\once more, we must not
anticipate too much. The best place of meeting
is in heaven, where parting will be. no more.
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Were we to meet oh the earth, the trial of parting
might be more difficult to bear than a continued
separation. I have lost none of my attachment to
the missionary work. It is a work worth living
for, and worth dying for. It is the cause of God,
the work of Christ. Sometimes I feel sad that my
friends do not write me. But God is my ever pre-
sent portion. May T rejoice continually in him.
May he be continually near to you, and bless you
in all your ways, is the prayer of your affectionate
son, ASAHEL.

Ooroomiah, March 8&th, 1839.

My Dear Brorrer Ira,—Yours of July 12th,
and October 22d, reached me last evening, and [
hasten to give you an immediate answer, though I
must write in the midst of many interruptions, as I
have the whole mission, including the supervision
of five or six writers of tracts, resting upon me just
now, the other brethren of the mission being absent
on business at Tabreez. . . By the last of my
letters you will have learned that I am bereft of the
dearest earthly object of my affections. How mys.
terious are the ways of God! How frequently and
loudly are we admonished by the removal of one
after another of our dear friends, to be also ready,
to work while the day lasts, and do with our might
what our hands find to do, realizing that the night
of death is at hand, in which no man can work. I
need not say that I feel the loss I sustain most
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keenly. No language can expréss the agony of
soul that comes over me at times, when I think of
my own loss, and the loss which our three mother-
less babes have sustained in this trying event—
doubly trying in this dark distant land. But I am
wonderfully sustained, and have continued reason
to bless the Lord for all his mercies, rich and
abounding as they are, even in the hour of deepest
trial. I have the most consoling evidence that the
change which my dearest Judith has made is an in-
conceivably blessed one. ‘Both her life and her
death gave testimony to her unwavering attachment
to her precious Saviour. He was her aLL. For him
she was willing to toil and suffer. But the thought
of dying and being freed from sin, and for ever en-
joying his glorious presence, was most delightful.
It was rapturous. For her to live was Christ, but
to die was GAIN.  “ Blessed are the dead who die in
the Lord !”

9th. I regret that you had not received
my letter of advice written from Tabreez in May
last, in relation to the disposition of:the dear boys,
whose case has given us so much solicitude.

As I cannot at this distance be made suf-
ficiently acquainted with all the circumstances of
the case to give specific directions as to the best
disposition of those dear boys, still I hope you will
keep me particularly advised of all that is done
for them, and I will give you all the suggestions
and advice that I can in my situation. But you
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must keep in mind that the amount and value of -
my advice will depend upon the minuteness and
seasonableness of what you write to me respecting
them. . . . . I feel anxious for many more
particulars respecting their improvement, &c. &ec.
Would it be difficult for those who have
the immediate .care of. my dear sons so to awaken
or keep up a filial interest in their absent father, as
to make our mutual communications a source of
deep and lively interest. to-them; so that they
would. be . no less anxious to answer my letters
than' to receive them.?2.. I would not ask too much
of those who have the charge of my darling boys.
May I not expect.that they will do what they can
to feed the.flame: of filial affection in their bosoms, .
and by frequent and free communications to me re-
specting their. welfare and :improvement, do some-
thing to relieve the anxious solicitude which, under
any circumstances, must weigh sufficiently heavy
upon me ? . I hope that whatever arrangements shall
be made, this point may be kept distinctly in view ;
that whoever has or may have the. guardianship of
those dear, dear boys, will make this one of their
prominent duties, so that I may know what improve-
ment my.little sons. are making, and what traits of
character they are acquiring. How else shall I know
what letters to write, or how to exert a good influ-
ence upon them? I did not intend to say so much
on this subject, but knowing as you do a father’s
anxiety, you will pardon me. I cannot feel too
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grateful for the lively interest you manifest in the
welfare of those dear orphans. May the Lord re-
ward you an hundred-fold.

Should your dear children ever be placed in
similur circumstances, may all your care for mine be
repaid to them by some kind Christian friend.

~ Yours most affectionately,
A. GRrANT.

Thus early was Mrs. Grant removed by a mys.
terious Providence from the scenes of her earthly
toils. ¢ God’s wuys are not our ways, nor his
thoughts our thoughts.”” We could have hoped
that her life would have been prolonged for many
years, as she seemed so well qualified for the field
of missionary labors in which she had been em-
ployed. But God is wise, who took her to himself.

Dr. Grant tenderly loved her, and she seemed at
least to fill the place in his affections which his first
companion occupied. Mrs, Grant had very cheer-
fully made great sacrifices, and endured great trials
in devoting herself to the work of missious in for-
eign climes. God soon rewarded her, we trust, for
all her toils and sufferings in his cause.

Dr. Grant not only keenly felt the loss of his be-
loved companion, but he was also sorely tried, and
his heart pained at the situation of his sons at home.
Truly mysterious were these circumstances in Di-
vine Providence, into which he was thrown, but
they were to him furnaces of affliction not only,




MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 97

but also of sanctification to his spiritual good. He
who tried his faith thus severely, also gave him
grace to sustain him under the burden of his afflic.
tion—and they seemed necessary to prepare him
for the arduous labors and severe trials to which he
was to be subjected during the remainder of his
brief and weary pilgrimage.

The subjoined letter is also written to his brother,
and reveals trials of a nature different in some re-
spects from those recounted in letters immediately
preceding.

Ooroomiah, Persia, Dec. 15th, 1839.

My Dear Broruer Ira,—I think my last to you
was from Mardin,* in Mesopotamia, where Mr.
Homes and I came near losing our lives, from the
blood-thirsty Koords, who killed several of the chief
men of the city, and sought to add usto the number
of their victims. But the Lord providentially pre-
served us by leading us out of the city just before
the commotions took place. When we returned we
found the city gates closed, saw a great crowd of
people in the streets, and heard that the chief officers
of government had just been killed, while convened
at the Governor’s palace. We immediately retired
to a convent, about four miles distant, where we
were hospitably received and entertained by the

# This letter has been mislaid.
9
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Syrian Patriarch, with whom we had formed a
friendly acquaintance. In the mean time a large
party of Koords went in pursuit of us to the village
we had just left. On their return to the city, learn-
ing that we had gone to the Syrian convent, they
set out in that direction, declaring their determina.
tion to take our lives or demolish the convent. The
party was said to amount to an hundred men ; but
before they had passed the gates of the town, there
arose a division among them, some saying, ¢ What
have these men done that we should shed their
blood ¥’ and others, “ Why should we injure the
Patriarch, who has done us no harm ?> And thus,
one after another left the party till it was so much
reduced that the remainder resolved to return, and
abandon their sanguinary intentions. In the night
they went to our lodgings in the hope that we had
returned to the city in the evening ; and subsequent-
ly they tried to find our property, which, however,
we took timely measures tosecure. After remain-
ing a week at the convent I returned to the city,
dressed in native costume, to arrange our baggage
and make pteparations to proceed to Mosul, while
Mr. Homes returned to Constantinople.

My journey to Mosul was pleasant, and withal
romantic, as we encamped in the tents of the wan.
dering Arabs, and had fine specimens of pastoral
life; while our cheerful party was made up of
Turks, Arabs, Koords, Nestorians, &c. &c. After
spending seventeen days at Mosul, and visiting the
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ruins of Nineveh, I set out on the 7th of October
on a tour in Central Koordistan, or ancient Assyria.
You know I have long been anxious to visit the
Nestorian Christians inhabiting the almost inacessi-
ble mountains of the lawless and sanguinary Koords.
God has at length prepared the way before me, and
brought me safely through their country, and after
a deeply interesting visit of six or seven weeks
among the Nestorian mountaineers, I have at length
reached my former residence in Ancient Media.
The results of my visit to that hitherto inaccessible
region, where no European had before penetrated,
I trust will prove highly subservient to the cause
of Christ. The way appears now to be open for
the missionary to enter that most interesting and
promising field, and I fondly hope the day is not
distant when those rocks and mountains will re-echo
the voice of the heralds of salvation—and every
glen and valley be filled with the high praises of
our God. My journey through that part of the
country was an arduous and difficult one, but highly
interesting and satisfactory.

I had to walk three days through the Nestorian
country where the roads were too difficult for mules
to travel in safety. But though subject to some
fatigue and privation, my health was much bene.
fited, and I am now quite free from the distressing
‘affections from which I have formerly suffered so
much. I was every where received and treated
with the greatest kindness, and found favor with
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the Koordish chiefs, who all welcomed me as a
benefactor, and were desirous that I should come
and settle with them.

The Board have given permission for me to visit
America with my children, a step to which I feel
the more reconciled, as it appears desirable that I
should have a personal interview with the Pruden.
- tial Committee preparatory to labors among the
mountain tribes. So I trust a visit to my native
land will not prove a loss of time, but hope it may

be productive of much good to the cause. . . . ..
You must not think of my staying in America,
while the Lord has work for me here. . . . . . I

hope I shall find you near the home of our child-
hood. ButI have learned that this is a changing
world. Blessed be God, that we have a house not
made with hands, eternal in the heavens. Let us
feel that heaven is our home. . . . . .
I remain most affectionately yours,
A. GranT.

How distinctly is the providence of God seen in
the deliverance of these his servants! Thus he
delivered Paul ; and all who put their trust in him,
will find him ready to help in time of need.

The following is another of those interesting let-
ters written to his eldest son, in which his paternal
feelings are strongly and warmly expressed for his
far absent and beloved children.
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Ooromiah, Persia, December 20th, 1839.

Master S. H. GRanT: My VERY DEAR SON,—
. . . Nothing gives me so much pleasure as to hear
good news from my dear sons in America. I hope
I shall get another letter from you soon, and, what
is more, I hope to see you before the end of another
year. Yes, my dearest son, you will again meet
your affectionate father, who has been so long ab-
sent from you in this far distant land. O what a
happy meeting that will be! Would that I could
see you to-night, and press you to my bosom. O
how much shall I have to say to you, and you to
me ! How many mutual inquiries and answers
shall we interchange! And you will see your
brother Henry Martyn, and your two litue sisters
Judith and Mary. What a company of us there
will be! Let us see! Seth Hastings, Edwin
Hodges, Henry Martyn, Judith Sabrina, and Mary
Electa, and your dear father. Yes, if God spares
us all another year I hope we shall meet face to
face, and spend many happy hours together. You
will have a great deal to tell me about your studies,
about yourself, about your brother, and about a
great many things you have seen, heard and ex-
perienced. Your brother Edwin will have a great
deal to say too, and so will your brother Henry: and
1 hope before that time your two sweet little sisters
will learn to talk and amuse you with their prattle.

And I shall have a great deal to tell you about
these countries, and the strange people who live.in

g
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them. Perhaps you will become so interested in
them that you will wish to come and live here.
During the past year, I have made a long jour-
ney from Persia—or Media as this part of the coun-
try was once called—through Armenia, Mesopota-
mia, and Assyria, passing by the mountains of
Ararat, on which Noah’s Ark rested after being
tossed five months on the restless flood—and over
the sources of the Tigris, or ¢ Hiddekel,” and the
Euphrates. two of the rivers which watered the
garden of Eden. I also walked among the ruins of
that great city Nineveh, where the prophet Jonah
preached after he had been delivered from the
whale’s belly. As the men of Nineveh repented
"at the preaching of Jonah, God spared the city.
But they afterwards became very wicked again, so
God destroyed them and their great city, as they
were told that he would do, by the prophet Nahum.
I should love to tell you a great deal about these
ancient countries and places, for I think you would
then become more fond of reading the Bible, which
tells so much about them. I hope to see you soon,
when we will talk of a great many things. I wrote
to you from Mardin and Mesopotamia, and when I
hear from you, I will write you again. I wrote
you a long answer to your other letter, but I learned
afterwards that my letter was lost—the country
being very much disturbed when I sent it. . . . .
May God be a Father to you, and may we all
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love and obey him, as “our Father,” is the
prayer of
Your ever affectionate father,
- A. GraNT.

The following letter to his mother gives a touch-
ing account of the death of his twin daughters.

Ooroomiah, Persia, January 30th, 1840.

My Dear Motrer,—How_often are we called to
realize that we are strangers and pilgrims on the
earth, and have no continuing city here! But we
are pilgrims to the city of our God, and though tha
way may seem lone and dreary, as one after an-
other of the companions of our pilgrimage ars
taken away, bright glimpses of heaven cheer us
onward, and we realize that we are nearer our
home— Home—sweet Home! But for the prospect
of repose in our Father’s house—but for the
precious truth, ¢there remaineth a rest for the
people of God”’—how could we sustain our accu-
mulated trials in this vale of tears? :

It seems as though my short life had been one
continued scene of trials and bereavements.

The loss of my dear father, three sisters, and
two brothers, was a cup of sorrow of which you,
dearest mother, drank the bitterest dregs ; and now
that | call to mind what you must have suffered, I
might feel reproved for naming my own trials in
this connexion but to convince you that your far-
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absent son knows something how to sympathize
with, and feel for you. Though I cannot know all
of a lone widow’s solitude, the mysterious provi-
dence which has once and again taken from me the
best of wives, the mothers of my children, has
taught me something of the emptiness of earth un-
der such bereavements—and now I know a father’s,
if not a mother’s sorrow, in parting with beloved
children.

The mortal remains of my twin daughters now
sleep in the cold grave, by the side of their dear
mother! Sweet babes! They were lovely in their
lives, and in their death they were not divided.
They died and were buried in just a fortnight from
each other, and now lie in one grave.

What a precious group! The mother and her
two infant daughlers awaiting together the morning
of the resurrection! Far from home and country
and friends, they have found a grave on one of
Persia’s loveliest plains—a grave upon which
memory will ever linger with mournful interest, as
the deposit of what I so much loved on earth.
But their immortal spirits—where are they?
Where Jesus is—in our Father’s house. They
have gone home a little before us. What an inter-
esting circle of friends have we in heaven !

O mother! does not your wounded, bleeding
heart aspire for the sweet repose of those blissful
abodes, where God our Father will welcome you
—where Christ our Saviour will welcome you



MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 105

—where your sainted parents, the partner of your
earthly joys and sorrows, your children and grand.
children, will welcome you? Perchance, ere this,
you have entered upon that rest which remaineth
for the people of God. If not, we shall both go
soon—are we ready ? Surely we have had enough
to wean us from this vain, fleeting world. We
have had admonitions too—I only wonder that we
are spared so long. Soon we shall depart—we
cannot, nor would we stay, when God shall call us
hence. O happy change! Still we should not
be tired of this world, so long as God has work for
us to do here. Perhaps God is sparing me to re-
turp and make provision for my remaining chil-
dren. Perhaps he may spare us both to meet once
more upon earth.

- I'look forward with interesting emotions to the
day when I may once more see the face and hear
the voice of my dearest mother.

But I can hardly realize that we shall meet this
side the grave—so frail have been your prospects
for life for a long time, and mine particularly so
for the last two or three years.

But my health was much improved by my late
tour in Mesopotamia and Assyria, though I was ex-
posed to some perils, out of which the Lord deliv-
ered me. Still my health is not good, and the hope
of improving it will add to the inducement of
making a temporary visit to my native land—the
main object being to provide for my children. [
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hope that my visit may also be the means of ad-
vancing the work of the Lord in this dark land, and
thus my time will not be lost. So far as I can lay
my plans for the future, it is my purpose to leave
here next summer, and reach America some time
in the fall—how early I cannot say. But I am
continually admonished that all human plans and
prospects are very uncertain. Should I not live to
. see you, accept my cordial, my warmest thanks
for all your kindness—your unwearied maternal
kindness and affection to me and my orphan sons.
May kind Heaven reward you for all you have
done and suffered on my aocount.

Feb. 14th. My health is now pretty good, but I
fear the effect of this cold winter upon you. May
the Lord watch over and bless you. If my dear
little sons are with you, or where you see them, I
hope you try to make them think of their absent
father with affectionate interest.

I remain, my dearest mother,
Your affectionate
AsAHEL.

It was indeed an afflictive but merciful provi-
dence that took to a better world those sweet babes!
It is thus made known to his sons at home.

Ooroomiah, Persia, February 12th, 1840.
S. Hastines AND Epwin H. Grant : My DEAR-
esT CHILDREN,—] wrote to Hastings rot long ago,
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and told him I hoped you would have the pleasure
of seeing your little brother Henry, end your two
sweet little sisters before a great whie. But God
has called your dear sisters to a bexer world, where
your precious mother and theirstoo have gone be-
fore them. Their fair bodies are both laid in one
grave beside their mother’s yemains, while their im-
mortal spirits have gone © God, who gave them.
You will never see thept in this world. It would
have given me great pleasure if you could have
seen their lovely fices. I anticipated the joy it
would afford you # meet your two interesting sis-
ters for the first ¥me. But they are gone. They
both died withi a fortnight of each other—Mary
of influenza,and Judith of measles, January 13th
and 27th. Your brother Henry Martyn I hope you
may see. He often talks about going to America
to see ki3 two brothers, Hastings and Edwin. Do
you vish very much to see this dear brother ? Will
you like to teach him to read? He has no school
te go to as you have in America. Ihope that you,
my dearest children, have good schools to attend,
and that you try to improve your time to the best
advantage. I am very desirous to see you both
good scholars. I hope by this time you see some-
thing of the value of learning. If you would be
useful to others, or happy yourselves, improve your
opportunities for learning. Make good use of your
time. Study to be wise, and learn to be good-
Nothing will give me so much pleasure as to see
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you good boys, and trying to do gooé. If you
would be happy yourselves, you must make others
happy. It isthis that makes missionaries so happy
in their work, as many are. They find it very
painful to be sepacated far from their friends ; and
especially to be long separated from dear children,
as your father is from you. But we are happy in
doing good to others. This, next to loving and
obeying God, is the highest source of happiness in
this world. People who an very ignorant cannot
be very happy, or very usefu\. If they are igno-
rant of the Bible, they must bevery unhappy. If
they do not know and love God,they will be for
ever unhappy. Those who have i Bible, and do
not know and love the Saviour who k made known
to us in the Bible, can never be happy. They will
never go to heaven. But it makes us vy happy
to teach threm the way to heaven. Wouldyou like
to have me bring home some of the poor igworant
children of this country, so that you can teachshem
the way to be saved ? to teach them how to be hap.
py forever 2 What would you tell them ? Whea
I get a letter from you, I will write you again. Be
good boys, and the Lord bless you, my dear little
sons. I wish much to see you.
From your very affectionate
FarnEz.

Who can doubt that Dr. Grant tenderly loved
his children ? Yet some were so cruel as to surmise
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~ that he covid not have loved them as he should, or
he would aever have left them. Our Saviour has
taught os that, in order to be his disciples, we must
love him more than any one else. But love to
Christ that leads the missionary to leave his coun-
try, home and friends, is not inconsistent with love
to them ; and many a heart has bled, when con-
strained to part with its dearest earthly objects of
affection, for the sake of Christ and his cause.
Missionaries would prefer to take their children
with them, but the influences are so corrupting on
heathen ground, and in benighted lands, that it
is very dangewous to bring children under them.
Missionaries exhibit true love to their dear little ones,
by leaving them at or sending them home, to be
placed under good wholesome religious influences,
that they may be trained for heaven.

According to his cherished arrangerfi®nts, men-
tioned in previous letters, Dr. Grant left in the
spring of 1840 the rugged field of his missionary
labors, the dear country of his adoption—the land
of Bochim to him, because of his numerous severe
afflictions and bereavements—and returned to his
native clime, that he might accomplish many and
important purposes. His children were homeless,
—the dear children whose amiable and excellent
mothers had gone to the grave, and we trust a better
world. .
He took his infant son in his arms, and retraced
his route on horseback, through glens and mountain

10
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wilds, in a long, weary, dangerous ovrland jour-
ney from the plains of Ooroomiah to the port of
Trebizond. Here he embarked, landing & Smyr-
na, and after a perilous voyage of seventy days
he arrived in Boston. He hastened on his way to
central New-York, and found a pleasant home in
Utica for his little son Henry Martyn, born n
distant Persia, on missionary ground.

He secured, also, as he supposed, permanent
homes for his eldest sons, in favorable localities
and Christian families, and made ample provisions,
from his own funds, for their education at college,
with the hope that, in due time, God would fit and
incline them by his grace to join him in missionary
labors, on the mountains of Kurdistan. Having,
as he supposed, succeeded so well in his plans for
his children, he lost no time in the indulgence of
his social and kindly affections, as his subsequent
communications show. He held important confer-
ences with the Prudential Committee of the A. B.
C. F. M., the results of which, under God, promised
much for the advancement of the cause of the Re-
deemer in Kurdistan. He embraced every favor-
able opportunity, in his extensive travels in his
native land, to address the churches on the subject
of Christian missions to the benighted and perish-
ing nations of the earth ; endeavoring, with all the
powers of an attractive eloquence—the charm -of
words fitly spoken—the force of truth, in argument
and appeal, and the zeal and devotion of all his
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powers of heart and tongue, soul and body—to
awaken a deeper interest for the promotion of the
kingdom of God, more ardent believing prayer,
and the consecration of property and life to the
cause of God in the salvation of men.

But another very important enterprise engaged
much of his time and attention—the publication of
the valuable work from his able pen, entitled “The
Nestorians; or the Lost Tribes: containing evi-
dence of their identity,” &c. This was severely
reviewed by one of the ablest oriental scholars our
country affords. An edition of this work was pub-
lished in England, where it attracted great atten-
tion. He remained in this country about six
months, went on his return via London, where he
indited the following beautiful letter to his mother.

London, April 21, 1841.

My Dearest MorreR,—I did not think, when I
parted with you, that I should next address you
from this great city, or that I should not see you
again till the wide ocean should once more separate
us, perhaps never more to meet on the shores of
time. It was indeed most trying to me thus to tear "
myself from you without a final farewell ; and yet
I dreaded that parting pang, that sad farewell!
Perhaps this partly reconciled me to what seemed
to be duty, to hasten away that I mightlose no time
in beginning the work in our new field. It seems
probable too that I might have failed to secure a
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copyright, or any avails for my book, in England, if
I had delayed my departure till it was published in
America. As it is, the work is to be published
here and in America on the same day, and thus the
copyright, it is believed, will be to all intents and
purposes valid in both countries, which would not
otherwise have been the case. Moreover, by hasten-
ing on, T hope to get through the hottest parts of’
Mesopotamia in season to avoid the hot winds of
the desert, which are dangerous to the traveller
during July and August. Had there not been
urgent reasons, I certainly should not have thus
left my dear, dear mother, without a formal adiex.
I hope at least I shall often hear of your welfare.

I cannot now tell you much about London, or the
thousand things I have seen and heard. But I am
happy to say that I am in good health and have had
a prosperous and safe voyage, while the last steamer
from New-York—the President—we have reason
to fear is lost with all hands on board. How dread-
ful! Let us bless the Lord for his mercies to
us! '

T remain your ever affectionate son,
AsaBEL GRANT.

It was a remarkable interposition of Divine Pro-
vidence that hindered Dr. Grant from embarking
in the ill-fated President, as he had designed'to do.
God had important work for him to accomplish, be-
fore he called him away to his rest in heaven. The

”
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following letter points out the plans he designed to
pursue in’ accomplishing that work.

Erzeroom, June 14th, 1841.

Deacon Ima Grant: My Dear Brormer,—
You see that I am still in the land of the living, but
whether I may be so when this reaches you, or
whether this may find you alive, is more than I can
foresee. Hitherto goodness: and mercy have fol-
lowed me allmy way. My health, which was suf-
fering at Constantinople, is quite restored, and I have
endured the journey thus far quite well. In a few
days I hope to pursue my way by the route I tra-
versed last summer to Van and Julamerk ; and
after visiting the Patriarch and the Mountain Nes-
torians, go on to Mosul to join my associates and
introduce them to the mountains. I trust the Lord
will go with me and take care of me so long as he
has work for me to do on the earth. May 1 then
be prepared to enter into that rest which remaineth
for his people. It seems as though the rest of
heaven would be peculiarly sweet after the cares
and toils of a missionary life. The work never
seemed more arduous or difficult than it does at this
moment, and never did I feel more sensible of my
own unfitness for the work. I am ready to exclaim,
¢ Who is sufficient for these things ?”’ and what am
I, that I should be employed in such a glorious
work 1

Tuesday, 15th. This is a wicked land ; and it is

10*
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as true now as it was in the days of the Psalmist,
that “ The dark places of the earth arerfull of the
habitations of cruelty.” I have just returned from
the palace of the Pasha. On my way there I saw
a man hanging by his neck near one of the city
gates. He was suspended by a rope from a pole
which was supported on low crotches. He had
been hanging there three days to warn others
against crime. He was a Koord, and had been
guilty of robbery and murder. At the palace I saw
several other- Koords chained together and put into
prison for stealing. Others had been bastinadoed
till they were nearly dead. One man was sen-
tenced to receive a thousand blows upon the soles
of his feet at the rate of two hundred a day for five
days. The authorities often cause people to be
bastinadoed in this manner to ohlige them to con-
fess, when suspected of crime. While at the palace
I was told of a man who confessed after receiving
two thousand lashes. Trial by jury is unknown;
bribery is very common, and justice is fallen in the
streets. O for the blessings of an enlightened
Christian government, and the pure morality of the
gospel!  American Christians hardly know what
they owe to the gospel; if they did they would
exert themselves more to diffuse its blessings’
through the world. The change is really very
great in coming from America to these benighted
corners of the earth. Confidence is scarcely known ;
the traveller goes armed, not knowing but he may
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be robbed and murdered by the first man he meets ;
and usually the people join in caravans for mutual
protection.

Friday, 18th. I have been detained here some
days for a safe opportunity to procéed. I have now
engaged horses to proceed next Monday (21st) in
a caravan to Van. We shall be about a fortnight
on the road. I pay about $9 for the use of two
horses (including their keeping and driver); one of
them will carry my food and effects, which consist
mostly of medicines and books, with change of
clothing—the other I ride. There is a scarcity of
bread through the surrounding country amounting
almost to a famine. It is said that many deaths
have occurred from starvation in this city. But
bread is now cheaper, and the forthcommg crops
promise abundance.

The political prospects of this country are still
dark—wars and rumors of wars—but our confi-
dence is in Him who says, “ Be ye not troubled.”
The Lord will yet arise to shake terribly the earth,
to prepare the way for the spread of the gospel,
for the glorious reign of the Prince of Peace.

I do not regard my prospective journey to the
central parts of Koordistan as entirely free from
peril ; but [ shall use caution, and trust that He
who has often delivered me will still be my protec-
tor and “a very present help in time of trouble.”
May his presence be with you, and with all my
dear, dear friends and children in my native land.
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My thoughts are often with you. Let me hear
from you orTeN. I shall anxiously look for letters
from you.
With much love, I remain as ever,
* Most affectionately yours,
A. GraANT.

The succeeding letter was written to Rev.
Wayne Gridley, who had in his care Edwin, the
second son of Dr. Grant. It gives a thrilling ac-
count of the adventures of a pioneer missionary in
the midst of a benighted nation.

Koordistan (en route to Van), June 24th, 1841.

My Dear BroTEER GRIDLEY,—I write you, seat-
ed upon the ground, among the mountains of the
wild sanguinary Koords. My umbrella, sustained-
by a small pile of merchandise from our caravan,
affords a partial protection from the beams of a
noonday sun. It is the only shade I can find, as
there is not a tree nor & house to be seen. Around
me our horses are grazing, with their immense
pack-saddles still upon their backs. They carry
them day and night, though they seem like a load
of themselves, and weigh some fifty pounds each.
Upon these they carry a load of from 300 to 350
lbs., in two equal parcels, suspended upon-each
side. You would be surprised to see a horse of
no more than ordinary size carrying a load of 400
Ibs., consisting of two large chests of goods, for some
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hundreds of miles over mountains more precipitous
and difficult than you have ever seen, and through
paths worse than you have-ever travelled.

In these parts, they have neither roads nor car-
riages of any sort. In some of the smoother parts
of Asiatic Turkey, rude ox-carts may be seen ; but
in most parts of the East, not even these can be
found. Horses are the ordinary beasts of burden.
Mules are used, especially in the more mountain-
ous and difficult regions, in some of which they are
the only animals that are available, as among the
independent Nestorians, where horses cannot travel.
Camels are used chiefly on the deserts and plains,
to which they are peculiarly fit. Donkeys and
bullocks, and even cows, are also used to carry
loads ; but they are seldom employed on long jour-
neys. The horses employed in caravans often
wear bells, precisely like those worn by sleigh-
horses in America. This custom of putting bells
on the horses appears to be a very ancient one, as
it is alluded to by one of the prophets; and I am
led to think that ¢ holiness to the Lord,” written
upon “the bells of the horses,” is a figurative ex-
pression, denoting the consecration to the Lord of
the merchandise and other property which such
horses are accustomed to carry—for the custom of
wearing bells is confined to the horses employed in
the conveyance of goods. Whole cargoes of mer-
chandise are now annually carried through Tur-
key into Persia, and find their way many hundred
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miles from the sea-coast into the interior, while the
caravans carry back the produce of the respective
regions they visit, to be shipped to Europe and
America. This was formerly the only mode of
conveying the products of India and China to our
markets, and the caravans were then of immense
_size. The Genoese, who were extensively en-
gaged in this trade, had a line of fortifications on
the main route for the protection of their caravans,
and perhaps as places of ‘depot and trade. Now
only a few Khans, or Caravanserais, are to be
found, where caravans may stop for the night,
when the season will not admit of their remaining
in the open air. They are the Eastern INNs; and
miserable inns they are, when compared with our
well-furnished hotels. They consist of stables
more or less spacious, one end of which is usually
raised a very little, and separated by a low railing
to keep the horses separate from their masters, or
riders. The accommodations correspond to the
structure of the inn. The traveller may deem
himself fortunate, if he obtain plain food for him-
self and horses. The food he must often cook, if
not provide for himself, and the luxury of a bed is
out of the question.

In winter, a smoking fire of dried manure is
kindled to supply the necessary warmth, if the
temperature is not sufficiently raised by the breath
of the horses.

In summer, the place is rendered almost intoler.
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able by the myriads of fleas, and other insects, by
which it is infested, so that a seat in the open air is
usually much to be preferred. Under these cir-
cumstances, a tent is very desirable ; but for a sin-
gle traveller, the expense and trouble is often an
. objection, as extra horses and servants become ne-
cessary. On the post routes, it is better to obtain
post horses, if the country is safe. But on my
present route, I could not avail myself of this mode
of conveyance ; and the road is deemed too peril-
ous to travel alone. I therefore deemed it expedi-
ent to join a small caravan, and share with the na-
tives the exposure to cold and heat, in the open
air ; and what is more trying to my patience, to
proceed at their slow pace.

This is our third day from Erzeroom, and we
may be ten more in reaching Van ; though a good
dorse might perform the journey in one half the
time. This morning we mounted at four o’clock,
and proceeded over hills or mountain ranges till half
past seven, at the rate of about two miles an hour,
when we came to a good place for the horses to
graze, and nothing would induce the bash-catirgee
(head muleicers) to proceed. Here we are, about
forty in number, exposed to the hot sun till two or
three o’clock in the afternoon, when we shall re-
load and proceed some ten miles farther to encamp
for the night in the open air ; and so day after day.
Not one with whom I can exchange a word in my
native tongue, but Turks, Armenians and Koords as



120 MEMGIR OF DR. GRANT.

they are, they all speak Turkish, and in this I
converse, think, and dream.

June 25th. Last evening we crossed the Aras,
and encamped upon its banks. The water was
midway upon the sides of the horses ; but we suc-
ceeded in fording with the loads without any other
accident than wetting some of them a little; to
avoid which, the loads were raised by means of
chopped straw, put under them upon the pack-
saddles. .

In the night, some of the horses belonging to the
caravan were lost, and it was thought they must
have been stolen by the Koords. In cousequence
of this the men having charge of the loads were
obliged to remain till they could find the lost
horses, or make some other disposition of their
loads. The travellers who had joined the caravan
for safety were unwilling to submit to this delay,
and more than half of the whole party set off soon
after sunrise. I was of the number, and after
riding” nearly thirty miles, I find myself seated
with a party of twenty-two or three Koords, Turks
and Armenians, with our effects strewed around
us, and preparing to sleep as usual upon the ground,
with a small travelling carpet or quilt and my
cloak for bed and bedding. Thus provided, I
sleep very comfortably, though the nights are
chilly, and the dew is so heavy that our covering
appears as if it had received a pretty smart shower,
inthe morning. The sun is setting, and I must bid
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you good night, and see if I can get a little rice
boiled for my supper. It would seem almost cruel
to wish you were here, to see our strange plight,
and partake of our primitive fare; and yet I can
hardly suppress the wish that you could be grati-
fied with the novelty of the scene, and myself with
the sound of your voice, and the sight of your face,
if it could be without the fatigue and exposure of a
journey through these wild countries. This would
require some very painful motive, like that which
carries the missionary through all his priva-.
tions, fatigue and perils. The presence of the
Saviour sweetens every care; and I trust you will
not cease to pray for his continual presence and
protection with your pilgrim brother. By the way,
my companions have given me the appropriate title
of Pilgrim, or Hadji, perhaps from my solitary
situation, without any other attendants than a sick
muleteer and my fellow-travellers.

26th. Last night our party were thrown into
great consternation by a false alarm of robbers ; but
it proved to be nothing more than a movement of
our horses, one of which intruded upon the bed
of an Armenian priest who had fallen asleep in
a state of great apprehension. He gave a sudden
cry which brought every one together, screaming
as though their doom was sealed. At length, one
began to inquire of another what was the matter,
as they were still unharmed, and saw nothing to
produce such alarm.

11
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June 29th. The country through which we have
been travelling has almost been abandoned to na.
ture, so that, with the exception of villages at long
inmervals, we have been travelling a wilderness—
but not a forest—for scarcely a single tree have
we seen in our route.

The want of a good government, the ravages of
the Koords, and the existing famine (for there has
been almost a famine for twaq years past), have
nearly finished the work of depopulation which the
Russians begun in their late war with Turkey.
Many of the Koords have also left this region, and
gone beyond the Persian frontier, but parties of
them occasionally roam about for the sake of plun-
der and open robbery. We have just been alarmed
by such a party, who sent out one of their number
to reconnoitre. But one of our men discharged his
gun towards him before he had come near enough
to see how poorly we were protected, when he
beckoned for some of us to come to him, and after
making some inquiries as to who we were, etc.,
turned back. For some time we expected an at-
tack from the party, about eighteen in number, but
they finally moved off in another direction, and left
us to pursue our way unmolested. We were en-
tirely at their mercy, though more numerous than
they, as not more than half of our party would
have had the courage to raise a finger in self-de-
fence, and they were but miserably provided with
weapons. The sight of a few guns, and the warm
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reception their spy met may have been the means
of our safety. I see not how people can travel in
such a country without some show of defence;
though they need not use their weapons, or even
have them loaded unless in some desperate or ex-
traordinary case. I think that our ultra peace men
would have their views somewhat modified if brought
in contact with a party of these wild, sanguinary
Koords, though he might remain as much of a friend
to peace as ever, and even love the cause more than
before. I speak now only of self.defence and a
show of it; and this particularly with reference to
the people of the country. If the foreigner or the
missionary can place himself under the protection
of others, as he ordinarily may, he will avoid the
necessity of carrying weapons himself; but he
must often be the only judge in such a case; and
should he feel it a duty to make a show- of defence,
the Christian public at home should be slow to sit in
judgment in the case. I have more than once
wished myself armed when exposed to immediate
danger—and yet I would make it a general rule to
g0 unarmed.

Van, July 3d. I reached here in health and
safety on the first instant, and am making my s&r-
rangements to proceed, after a couple of days, to
the residence of the Nestorian Patriarch, which I
hope to reach in the course of next week. I have
much occasion for gratitude for the protecting care
of our Heavenly Father thus far, and I trust in the
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same Almighty Protector to watch over me, during
all my wanderings. I have yet the most toilsome
part of my journey before me, and it is that part
that has been regarded as peculiarly dangerous.
But I do not regard the danger as very imminent,
and, with my acquaintance with the country and
the people, I trust I shall pass through without harm,
relying always upon the strong arm of the Lord for
protection. I cannot doubt butprayer is offered for
me in the arduous enterprise in which I am engaged,
and I feel a sweet confidence, that whatever be-
comes of such a weak and unworthy instrument as
I am, the cause of God among the dear Nestorians
will go forward, and all his glorious promises con.
cerning Israel will be accomplished. I find more
and more in the opinions of both Mohammedans and
Christians in these parts corresponding to the views
I have taken of the ¢« Times”’ in the book of Reve-
lation ; and it appears that while the latter, who
apply the 1260 years to the Mohammedan powers,
derive their authority directly from this book, the
former must have obtained their views from the
same source, since both apply the period as denoting
the continuance of Islam ; and they interpret it in
accordance with the popular era of that power,
leaving only about three years for its continuance—
in its present form at least. This I have learned
incidentally from both the Mohammedans and Ar-
menians on my present tour. I ought in justice to
spend some time in a more full development of this
important subject.
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I have much more to say to you than I can com.
mit to a single sheet of paper, and I sometimes al-
most regret that I did not spend more time with
you while I was in America. But I must cheer-
fully submit to the privation of Christian society—
the fellowship and personal communion of those
I so dearly love, and try to make my voice heard
from the mountain-tops. Whether we ever meet
again in this world is more than I cansay. If our
lives are spared a few years, it is at least possible.
Let us bear each other in the arms of faith to the
throne of grace, and be faithful unto death, when
we shall wear a crown of life.

Do let me hear often from you regarding my son.
I want to know every particular, whether good or
bad, concerning him. Encourage him to write also.
I have the most entire confidence in your care and
management of him. Let me know from time to
time, what progress he makes in study, and the im-
provement of his habits, and about his religious
views and feelings, his health, etc. May the Lord
in mercy watch over you all, and keep you as the
apple of his ®ye.

Your affectionate brother,
A GranT.

The letter that follows tells of bereavements.

Mosul (Mesopotamia), October 1st, 1841.
Mz. Ira GranT: My VErY Dear BrOoTHER,—

I think that my last to you was from the mountain
11*
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fastnesses of the Independent Nestorians in Ancient
Assyria. I am now seated within a few minutes’
walk of the once proud capital of that primitive
empire—the ¢ great city Nineveh”—over whose
ruins I often take a morning ride, treading upon
the dust of thousands and even millions, who will
one day rise upon these extended plains!

I reached Mosul on the 25th of August, after a
somewhat perilous journey, and just in season to
administer relief to my new associate, the Rev.
Mr. Hinsdale, whom I met here for the first time.
To all human appearance, his prospects for life
would have been small had I not reached here when
I did; and he could not but feel that the Lord had
sent me at a most unexpected moment for the pre-
servation of his life.

You will have heard of the death of my other
appointed associate, the Rev. Mr. Mitchell, who
fell by the way three or four days’ ride from this
place. His wife survived less than a week after
she reached Mosul. Her death was in consequence
of a premature confinement after the death of her

"husband. Mrs. Hinsdale has also buried an infant
daughter, and suffered from fever. The cause of
Mr. Mitchell’s death is not very obvious. He was
removed very suddenly after a few hours’ sickness
with delirium. Mr. Hinsdale has nearly recovered,
and his wife is in comfortable health.

My own health has been uncommonly good the
past summer, and I have great occasion for grati-.
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tude for the preservation of my life, when danger
and death have been round about me.

It is past ten o’clock, and as I make it a strict pomt
of duty to keep early hours and take tare of my
health, I must bid you good night. Praying that
the Lord may watch over you and your dear fa-
mily, and that his banner over you may be love,
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost, I remain, with
much love to you all,

Your ever affectionate brother,
AsaHEL GRANT.

Oct. 12th. . . . I have justlearned that the
mountain Nestorians have been conquered by the
" Turks and Koords. This in the end may be over-
ruled for good. See my comment on the two wit-
nesses in my work on the Lost Tribes of Israel.

AssHEL.

Rev. Colby C. Mitchell was a man of superior
powers. The writer of this, being a fellow-student,
was intimately acquainted with him. He pursued
his studies under great privations, and while in
Yale College he sustained himself in part by manual
labor—sawing wood, &ec., for citizens in New
Haven, Connecticut. It was a mysterious provi-
dence that cut him down thus early, with his ac-
complished companion, just as they were entering
their labors; but we trust they have entered into
rest.
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How sweet to the missionary is the remembrance
of a mother! This is seen in the following letter.

* Mosul, October 2d, 1841.

Mgs. RaceeL GraNnt : My Evir DEAr MoTHER,
—I write you from the land of the patriarchs and
the fathers of ourrace. The sunis up, but I think
of my dear mother as resting in the repose of the
midnight slumbers, while our setting sun will not
yet have reached your western meridian.

Would that I could suspend my thoughts upon
the sunbeams, which would convey them with so
much speed to my ever dear mother. How often
do they flit to you with more than lightning speed,
‘but they cannot be read by My mMoTHER.

What a flood of recollections comes over me at
the sound of that name, “my mother !

Shall we meet again, and when 2 Had I thought
more of the uncertainty—the improbability rather,
of our meeting again on the shores of time, I know
not that I could have embarked without seeing you
again and taking a more formal leave.

But oh, how painful are these fareweils !

Such a separation, with the final adieu, might
have been more trying than my sudden departure
—more trying than either of us could have en-
dured. We meet again. Let it be our aim to pre-
pare for that meeting where parting is no more.
Once more, my dear mother, I commend you to
God and the word of his grace—to the widow’s
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covenant God. Let us often remember each other
at the throne of grace. I want to hear of your
welfare as often as I can. I trust you see some of
your grandchildren often, particularly your favor.
ite Edwin. . . . . I have great confidence
in Mr. G. as a good guardian, but still I cannot
help feeling some solicitude on account of my dear
absent sons.
Have you read my book on the “ Lost Tribes
If you have, you'see what important business
occupied my short time in America, and I hope the
conviction that I was well employed, and the good
that may result, will reconcile you to the fact that
I spent so little time at home. I felt that my time
was not my own, and [ was desirous to spend it to
the best possible advantage to the cause of Christ.
How much do we owe to Him, our dear, precious
Saviour! . . . .
Your ever affectionate son,
Asaner GRANT.

The trials of a missionary in being separated
from the objects of affection, are touchingly depicted
in the two subsequent communications.

Mosul, Mesopotamia, Jan. 12th, 1842,
Dear BroTHER GrIDLEY,—I have been waiting
with as much patience as possible to hear from you,
but am compelled still to hope and wait. Patience
is one of the first and last lessons a missionary has
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to learn. Not a day passes during his whole
career but he needs her aid. Patience with
the people in all their unreasonable wayward-
ness, their hard-hearted unbelief, gross super-
stitions, daring, high-handed wickedness, and
abominable idolatries—patience for the fruit of his
arduous toils ; patience with himself, and patience
with his friends at home, or rather with the force of
circumstances which prevents him from hearing
from them. And considering all the anxiety the
missionary must feel for the dear objects of his
affection who are so far away, it is often no easy
matter to summon to his aid enough of this virtue,
when days and weeks and months of hope deferred
- prey upon the heart, filling him with a deeper sense
of his lonely, distant exile, if not with forebodings
of evil to those he has left. At the best, this feel-
ing is sufficiently painful, and makes an important
item in missionary trials ; but when months, or it
may be years, have passed by without bringing in-
telligence from dear friends, the suspense becomes
almost intolerable. What changes may not have
occurred within that period ! we exclaim. At
length, like cold water to the sinking pilgrim on
the parched desert, good news from a far country
isreceived. Our trials vanish, our hearts are filled
with joy and praise ; though even then, as we look
back upon the date of our intelligence, and think
what changes those months have brought with
them—changes unknown to us—we need not a
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little confidence in the paternal care of our Heavenly
Father to feel that all is well.

You will ere this have heard of the loss we have
sustained in the early removal of Mr. and Mrs.
Mitchell, which is a sore bereavement to us as a
mission. But in this mysterious providence the
Lord has no doubt some wise design. May it not
be to appeal to the churches at home in tones that
the living missionary could never utter? In the
alarming illness of my surviving associates, God
has also spoken to us ; and he is now speaking to
us in the dispensations of his providence regarding
the mountain Nestorians. He is calling upon us
to put all our confidence in him, and prostrate our-
selves with strong crying and tears before the,
mercy-seat. Never was fervent prevailing prayer
more needed than it is for the Nestorians in the
mountains at this moment. They are in sore trials.
God is carrying them through the furnace to pre-
pare them, I trust, for himself. They have been
besieged by determined enemies on either side, who
are urged on by the same spirit of fanaticism which
dictated the memorable watchwords, ¢ The Koran,
the Tribute, or the Sword.” About the time I left
the mountains last August they were invaded by
an army of Koords and Turks on the north, who
burnt the house of the Patriarch, and subjugated,
or partially subdued some of the smaller tribes of
the Nestorians. More recently they have been
besieged by a Turko-Koordish army on the south
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and west, sent against them by the pasha of
Mosul. .

But this army returned towards the last of De-
cember, without being able to obtain any advantage
over the Nestorians; on the contrary, the latter
having assembled to the number of several thou-
sands for self-defence, invaded the Koordish terri-
tory on the removal of the army, and destroyed or
plundered many of their villages. But the matter
will not end here. Preparations are now making
to send a large and strong force of Turks and
Koords against the Nestorians the ensuing spring or
summer ; and in all human probability they will
fall, and cease to be an independent people. In
fact it appears to me that we may date the loss of
their entire independence from the attack made
upon them last August, when they were so far sub-
dued, that their supreme head, the Patriarch, was
driven a houseless wanderer to seek refuge in their
more inaccessible fastnesses.

This leaves a period of just three years and a
half to the end of the 1260 years of the Mohamme-
dan era, and thus adds to -the probability that this
power will fall at that time—an opinion to which [
am strongly inclined, from additional evidence, con-

- tinually accumulating.

In the third part of my work on the Nestorians,
you will see that I have anticipated just such a time
of trial for this people, and that, so far from being
discouraged by it, my hopes only brighten, in the
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near prospect that the day of their redemption
draweth nigh, and consequent blessings upon the
world.

I am also cheered in Hosea, 5: 15— In their
afftiction they will seek me early.”” I think of the
trials that are falling so heavily upon this remnant
of Israel, and remember that it was in reference to
them especially that the prediction was given as
evinced by the connexion. Let us fervently pray
that their afflictions may be the means of leading
them to return and seek the Lord with their whole
heart.

I find increasing evidence of the general cor-
rectness of my positions regarding the identity of
the Lost Tribes, and I am glad to learn that my
book is favorably received in America—of which I
hope to hear more particulars. A few copies of
the London edition, 8vo., have just reached me,
but I have little news of its reception in England.
Hoping to hear from you soon and often, I rémain,
most truly and affectionately yours,

’ AsAHEL GRANT.

Mosul, January 17th, 1842.

My Dear Mzs. GripLey,—My thoughts often,
very often recur to you, and with mingled emotions
of interest, gratitude, and affection ; but it is often
with the thought that you and brother Gridley will
perhaps hardly forgive me for not returning to bid
you a last farewell, and give you a few hours of

12
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social intercourse, and a talk to your people before
I left my native land. But, dear sister, could you
know at what a sacrifice of feeling I forfeited that
pleasure, in obedience to the voice of Providence,
of duty, as it appeared to me, you certainly would
not cherish one reproachful thought. No, not one.
You would rather go away and weep in pity for
me ! Often, very often has the question recurred
to me, whether I did right in thus hastening away,
but as often has it been answered by the subsequent
events of Providence. To say nothing of the pub-
lication of my book in England (which, for certain
reasons, it was important should appear there as
soon as in New-York, and which entered into the
list of reasons for hastening my departure), I should
probably not have been able to enter the mountains
the past year, had I been any later than I was ; and
thus a visit, which was worth the whole voyage and
journey, would have been lost ; and had I been any
later in my arrival at Mosul, itis altogether proba.
ble that I should have been called to mourn the loss
of both my associates instead of one ; for I found
brother Hinsdale in a state the most critical, and
without help he would probably have soon sunk
past all recovery. I am happy in being able to
say we are all now in good health—my own being
better than before my visit to America. How I
wish that brother Gridley and yourself could be as-
sociated in my interesting work here. We expect
to maintain a station at Mosul, and have one or
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more in the mountains, as soon as the disturbances
subside. The Lord bless you and yours, my dear
sister, is the prayer of

A. GraNT.

Who, that has a relative or friend employed as a
missionary ‘in distant lands, can fail to write to them
frequently, when these communications give such
pleasure as is hinted in the letter following.

Mosul, Mesopgtamia, March 15th, 1842.

My Dear BroTHER GRIDLEY,—~ . . . I have
few correspondents, and I depend the more upon
them. On my part I will try not to be negligent
about writing, at least as frequently as I hear from
you. At such times, I feel like sitting down and
talking to you in the most free and familiar man-
ner, and you will not be surprised that the dear
objects in my native land occupy much of my
thoughts—for it is then especially that I feel
almost transported back to your dear happy circle
—and yet I would not go now.

In relation to myself I can still say that goodness
and mercy follow me continually. I have been
spared any severe sickness thus far, since my re-
turn to the east, though my health is at no time
good, in the American sense of the term. I feel
that I may be cut down suddenly—but not till the
Lord of the harvest shall see fit to call me from the
field. My visit to America was of great benefit to
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me, but too’short in its influence. As a means of
providing for my dear children, I have much rea.
son to be grateful for the success of my visit ; and
from the incidental evidence I have seen of the
success of my book, and the effect of my personal
visit to the churches, I would fain hope that my
time was by no means lost to the great cause in
which I labor.

Had it not been for the apparent importance of
my agency in the commencement of labors in the
new parts of our field, I might, perhaps, have
profitably protracted my visit a little longer.
Whether that visit will be ever repeated is still hid
in the distant future.

, I was so fortunate as to obtain a num.
ber of the New.York Observer, through the favor
of Mr. Beadle, some months in advance of the
regular series—which are sent us—containing an
abstract of the proceedings of the Board at Phila-
delphia. From this I should judge that the meeting
must have been one of uncommon interest. I can-
not but hope, and confidently believe, that the start-
ling developments of financial embarrassments will
open the hearts and treasuries of the Lord’s stew-
ards, and that more prayer will be offered in ac-
cordance with the beautiful model left by our
Lord himself. When Christians pray as they ought
—which implies the culture of a deep and lively
interest in the cause—the treasuries of the Lord
. will be full, to overflowing. 1 am anxious to get the



MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 137

proceedings and results of the adjourned meeting
at New-York, held in January. We are sadly
perplexed for the want of help; and I sometimes
fear we shall sink under the burden that rests upon
us with such a crushing weight, before the churches
will send us help. We have two new stations to
sustain, and two men to occupy them. Work
enough for twenty or one hundred men lies before
us, but for the want of help we are unable to enter
upon any extensive plans. God has opened these
ancient churches to American Christians, but if
they will not send men to enter them, help will
arise from some other quarter. The Lord’s work
will go forward, however our horizon may be dark-
ened by lowering clouds. Could we arise above
them on the wings of faith, all would be brjght and
clear, and we should feel as we have never done,
how blessed the privilege of engaging in such a
glorious work. '
The mountains are again quiet, for the present
at least, being shut up by impassable snows. I
hope to re-enter them within a month from this time,
if the Lord will, and it is rather probable that
brother Hinsdale will accompany me—though I
fear he cannot remain long at present, for want of
some one to leave with Mrs. Hinsdale. It is trying
to be absent myself, subject as they are to sickness,
and needing my presence on other accounts. They
cannot well remove till we have others to take their
place here. We wait and hope with a heavy
12%
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draught upon our patience. There are many fa-
vorable indications here, though in the face of a
very strong Papal influence. There are now four
Romish missionaries in this city—others in Bagdad
—supported by the whole influence of the French
Consul General at Bagdad; and a French Papal
Consul is soon expected here also. They are
anxiously looking towards the mountain Nestorians.
We must prepare for a severe struggle—the last
great battle. The political elements also look
threatening. Every thing is in a transition state,
and great commotions may attend the yet greater
change that is to follow. So dark is our horizon at
times, that our only consolation is the blessed truth,
the Lord reigneth, and that all his glorious promises
will be fully verified. Many of them seem specially
applicable to us.

The rich consolations I derive from the study of
those promises in the preparation of my late work,
far more than compensate me for the labor be-
stowed upon it, if there were no other good to be
derived from it. I find much to corroborate my
positions. The suggestions that I threw out, that
the Jacobite Syrians of Malabar in India, and from
the west of the Tigris in Mesopotamisa, are, in part
at least, children of Israel, are like to be verified
by their own traditions, and other evidence found
among them. I learn this from a very intelligent
evangelical Bishop who is now here from India,
and is aiding our cause. But I have not room or
time to give particulars now. .
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I have few correspondents that I may be the
more intimate with those few. . . We have had
a mild winter—no snow here—lowest temperature
59 below zero.

This morning the mercury was at 50°. Plenty
of snow on the mountains in sight. Mr. Hinsdale
is a dear brother. . . We often speak of you,
and pray for you and your dear family. Remem-
ber me to all our mutual friends who may inquire
respecting me. I always feel bad when I think
how short was my time in Clinton. You see I
write at hurried intervals, with many interruptions.
You probably find the more important Missionary
facts in the Herald. If you want others, tell me
what. You may perhaps see one of our Bishops
with Mr. Perkins—What is the influence of his
visit and the impression he leaves? With much
love to dear Mrs. Gridley, I remain, as ever,

Yours most truly,
A. GgranT.

Missionaries, on being invited, would willingly
communicate intelligence of their labors to individ-
ual churches of their acquaintance, which, read
publicly, might create more interest, prayer, and
benevolent sympathy for perishing souls.

Tiyary (Koordistan), Sept. 28th, 1842.
My Dear Brorrer GrinLEY,— . . . [ rejoice
to hear of any increased attention to the vast con-
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cerns of eternity, and of a growing interest in the
missionary cause. I shall not forget your request
for matter to interest your people ; and if they can
induce the Board to send me more help so as to
leave me a little leisure, I may venture to make a
promise to write you fully and frequently. As it
is, I find my hasty letters filled with private mat-
ters ere I am aware ; and hasty letters I must con-
tinue to write while such a crushing weight of care
and labor rests upon me. You see I am once more
a mountain pilgrim, and, for the fourth time, a sofi-
tary one, so far as regards missionary associates.
During the last two months, I have traversed these
wild mountains in almost every direction, and, hav-
ing decided upon a site for a station, have purchas-
ed a lot and commenced building. I laid the cor-
ner stone of the first mission-house in the Nestorian
mountains a week ago to-day, at Asheta. I have
also made a beginning in opening schools on a
small scale. My first has twenty scholars—have
engaged native helpers, the best to be found—am
trying to dispense the precious gospel. But I need
help. I hope to introduce brother Hinsdale here in
" a few days; but unless more laborers arrive very
soon I must spend the winter here alone, as brother
H. cannot with propriety leave Mosul for any con-
siderable time, until others are ready to take his
place there. Though I am often exposed to great
fatigue and privations, my health has been remark.
ably preserved. :
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. I know. not when I shall find time to answer Dr.
Robinson ; but he has laid himself open, by his
many errors in the review of my work, to a cutting
reply. Others, I understand, have reviewed him.
“+« « . Remember me to all friends, and believe
me most truly and affectionately yours,
: " A. Gganr.

Oh! when shall this world be fully supplied
with preachers of the everlasting gospel ? When
shall this perishing, wicked world be converted to
God ? )
. ~ “ Hasten, Lord, the glorious day !”

How is the faithful servant of God obliged to
deny himself the privilege of communion with dear
friends. '

This is especially seen in the following letter,

Koordistan, Oct. 5th, 1842.

My Dear MorreRr,—I cannot tell you with what
peculiar and lively interest, my thoughts ever and
anon return to my far-absent mother. I try to im-
agine her present situation and prospects. I am
not without fears for her health and happiness in
her declining years. . . ... I cannot but wait
- with some solicitude to hear whether you have made
a visit to the far West. It seems quite an under-
taking for you to go so far. . . . .. The mention
of your visit to Connecticut revives the recollection
of my first visit to that land of steady habits,—the
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home of ‘my forefathers and yourself. . . . . . 1
regret that my sense of® duty did not permit of my
spending some days with our friends there during
my late visit to America. I flatter myself that I
shall not make so much haste to return, if I ever
visit my native land again. Should you be spared
a few years longer, this will be a strong metive for
me to make such a visit, which is indeed not very
improbable, if my life is prolonged. At present, I
have a very important work to do in the establish-
ment of our mission among the mountain Nestori-
ans, and I do not see how 1 can be spared, until
other laborers are firmly settled here, as God in
his providence has given me advantages here, which
would be difficult for a stranger soon to acquire,
Through the friendship of the chief of the Koords,
the Patriarch, and the people generally, I have been
able to travel and labor where the safety of another
person would have been quite doubtful.

I am now on my fourth visit to these wild moun-
tains, and am making preparations for the residence
of expected associates, by building a mission-house,
&zc.; have opened two or three schools, and labored
from village to village, from house to house, in every
part of the mountains, which I have now traversed in
all directions, though wars and rumors of wars have
resounded on every side during the past year ; but
I'have pretty well learned the lessop taught by our

_ blessed Saviour, “ Be ye not troubled ;’ and the

same lesson I would enjoin upon you, as the echoes
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reach your ears from this distant portion of the earth,.
be ye not troudled.

The Lord has indeed been very gracious to me
in the preservation of my health, and guarding me
from dangers seen and unseen ; and oh, how gra.
cious, how merciful has he been to you and me, in
giving us the precious hope, that when the toils and
dangers, cares and sufferings, pain and death are no
more, we may meet again in a brighter, better world,
where mapy, very many of our dearest friends have
gone before.

“ This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way,
‘While each in expectation waits
To see that blessed day.”

And now, my dearest mother, let us cherish this.
glorious hope, and live especially for eternity, with
the glories of eterfity in view. And whether we
next meet again on earth or in heaven, let our
mutual prayers ascend for each other. And here
let me honestly beg of you to pardon me for every
unnecessary care or pain I have given you, whether
in the days of wayward youth, or in riper years.
Would that I could make amends for all.

From your far-absent son,
AsABEL GRANT.

P. S. Oct. 28th. My dearest Mother: Your
very welcome letter has just reached me, dated
May 12th, and I cannot tell you how thankful I
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feel . for it, and for all the information it contains
respecting my dear children. I feel all the yearn-
ings of a father’s heart for them, and shall try to
provide in every way for them, even if I am obliged
fagain to leave my important work here.

‘ A. G.

When will the church at home feel and assume
- the responsibility of caring for the dear children of
missionaries? The children of such parents may
be expected to be very promising. It would be
economy of time, money, and every thing temporal
and spiritual to relieve the missionary of his children.
He has trials enough without these unnecessary
ones. ,

The following short letter shows that the beast
and false prophet were combining against the people
of God, to frustrate the labors of his missionary
servants.

Tiyary, Koordistan, Nov. 3d, 1842.
My Dear BroTHER GRIDLEY,—

Since my last, I have been Jomed for a
txme by our friend and brother, Rev. A. K. Hins-
dale, who is now at my side. He will return next
week to Mosul; but I have some hope that Mr.
Laurie, who is now on his way to Mosul, will be
able to reach the mountains to spend the winter
with me—leaving his wife at Mosul. But as the
higher summits are getting their winter clothing,’l
have some fears that he may be too late, and I re-
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main alone ! Bro. Hinsdale desires an affectionate |
remembrance. We have just had a visit from a
Papal Bishop, and an Italian Priest, from Rome,
who have returned without present success. You
will get particulars in the Herald.
I write in great haste, and remain most truly
Yours,
A. GaaNT.

In the conclusion of the following letter, in ref-
erence to the review of his work on the ¢Lost
Tribes,” Dr. Grant shows his characteristic pru-
dence, and power of self-government.

Mosul, Mesoéotamia, Feb. 14th, 1843.

Rev. W. GripLEY : MY DEAR BROTHER,—. . . .
Both of the dear brethren who were sent out two
years ago as my associates, have fallen, and those
who are taking their places are without experience
or the language. Our whole work seems to be
thrown back almost two years f)y the loss of those
dear brethren. But the time has not been lost.
My tours and residence in the mountains have, I
trust, been the means of an important preparatory
work ; but it has been chiefly preparatory. So
entirely unused were the mountaineers to every
thing foreign, that it was no small object to famil-
iarize them with the person, character, and objects
of strange men, from the “new world ;”’ and espe-

13
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«cially, to secure their confidence. The difficulty
and importance of this can be but faintly appreci-
ated by Christians at home. Like a thousand
other things, connected with missionary life, it
cannot be spread out on paper, for the churches to
look at. I sometimes fear that Christians at home
will begin to feel disheartened at the slow progress
in our work.

Not that as much has not been done as could be
effected with the means at command. But with
their raised expectations, it may be, that Christians
are not prepared to wait for a great preparatory work
to be done.

And yet this is, in my view, the chief work that
has been done in most of our missions ; and an im-
portant work it is too.

I also fear that Christians at home may not feel
their own responsibility regarding the success of
our work. It is the work of the church—we are
only her agents. We depend for success solely
upon the Holy Spirit; and this is given in answer
to prayer—the prayers of the church—the prayers
of each individual member of the churches at
home, as much as upon the feeble supplications of
us, who are borne down with the burden and heat
of the day, in the “dark places of the earth.”
Let this be seen and understood and FeLt! I can
say little of our prospects, except that I have made
partial preparations for a permanent removal to the
mountains, and I hope to re-enter them in the
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course of.next month, to complete the arrangements,
trusting Mr. Laurie may be able to remove his’
family early in the summer. It will be a secluded
post, and not quite free from danger. But the
Lord is our keeper, and in him is our trust. . .
.. I remain ever yours,

A. GganT.

Feb. 16th. I see that Dr. Robinson continues
his attacks upon me, and my book, and I am in
doubt whether I should remain silent or reply to
his reviews. Every important point can be abun-
dantly sustained against his attacks, which are
based upon indefensible premises—erroneous infor-
mation, chronology-and history. But still I have
no wish to appear in self-defence, unless my repu-
tation or the cause of truth will suffer by my
silence. What course ought 1 to pursue in this
matter ? Mr. Laurie sends the love of the « breth-
ren.”’ Affectionately yours,

A. GeaANT.

How full of comfort is the doctrine of Divine
Sovereignty to the devoted missionary, laboring
amid many and mighty discouragements! His
only hope is, “ THE Lorp REIGNS.”

Mosul, March 9th, 1843.

My Deaz BrorHer GriDLEY,—My last letter
will have told you of our bereavements and trials
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.
in the death of brother Hinsdale. These have kept
me here during the winter. I am now making
preparations to return soon to the mountains, ac-
companied by brother Laurie.

March 17th. Tell me what you know of the ef-
fect of the return of brethren from Syria upon pub-
lic sentiment, &c. I have my fears for the influ-
ence upon Mar Yohanan of the marked attentions—
the Zionizing he has received in America.

We are in danger here from the influence of a
kind of semi-papacy,—* high churchism,” alias
¢ Puseyism,”—lately brought here by a nominal
Protestant missionary, who has been trying to pre-
judice the people against us and our work. There
is also much in the state of the country that is try-
ing to our faith. But THE LORD REIGNS.

March 25th. We have at length got a regular
post to run twice a month between this and Con-
stantinople. Quite an era in our history. I trust
it may facilitate our correspondence. I have been
ill a few days, but hope to be off to the mountains
the first of next week. My health is not so good
as before my last trying tour. Brother Laurie suf.
. fers much from headache. Mrs. Laurie and Mrs.
Hinsdale, with her young son, are tolerably well.

Entreating a continued remembrance in your
prayers, .

I remain ever most truly yours,
A. GrANT.

.
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" Rev. Abel K. Hinsdale was born in Litchfield
county, Conn. He was a classmate with the wri-
ter in Theology, at Auburn, New-York. He was
possessed of a very kind heart, endowed with ex-
cellent judgment, keen penetration, and ardent
piety. He enjoyed the advantages of a finished
education, and was a very fine scholar. He would
have made a most excellent missionary—but his
race was very short, and we hope his tired spirit is
now enjoying the raptures of heaven.

The subsequent letter was written to Edwin,
the youngest son of Dr. Grant, by his first wife.
It will be observed in his letters to his sons, that he
adapts his compositions to their age ; at first, when
very small boys, he writes to them almost entirely
in monosyllables, and in the simplest language ; but
as they grow older, his style is elevated to their
higher capacity.

Mesopotamia, March 10th, 1843. .

My DEar Son,—I was very glad to get your letter
of last September. I hope you will hereafier write
to me much oftener, and write longer letters. I want
to hear all about yourself, your happiness and im-
provement. You should try to improve your style
of writing. For this you will require practice.
If you have an opportunity to attend a good writing-
school, ask Mr. Gridley to send you. But your im-
provement in this and every other particular must
depend chiefly upon your own efforts. You are

13*
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fast becoming & man in age. Become one in
chara’cter and habits. 1am glad to hear of your
improvement in your studies. You say nothing of
your teacher. I hope you try to secure his affec-
tions by your good conduct. Try especially to
gain the love of your kind guardians. Give themno
occasion to be displeased with you, and I venture
to say that you will have little reason to be dissatis-
fied with them. Your own happiness and theirs
will thus be promoted. Tell me from time to time
what books you read, as well as what you study.
The Bible I trust you will not neglect, nor let a day
pass without reading it prayerfully. I wroteyoua
long letter last month, and sent it via England. I
am getting ready to return to the mountains as
soon as the snows so far melt away as to render
them passable for mules. We have had no snow
here this winter or last, and it has hardly been
freezing cold. The grass and grain are now quite
green. Fresh onions, lettuce, &c., are brought in
from the gardens. The rivers are swollen by the
rains, and the melting in the mountains. In con-
sequence of this, the bridge of boards is removed,
and people cross the river in ferry-boats. These
are so badly constructed, that the horses, &c. have
to be assisted in getting over the sides. Most of
the streams which aré not fordable, are crossed on
rafts of inflated skins, which are connected in rows
by means of poles. These rafts are used in con-
veying produce, merchandise, and passengers down



'MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 151

the river to Bagdad. Something of this kind was
used more than two thousand years ago on the Ti-
gris and Euphrates, as you. may see in Herodotus
and Xenophon. The Arabs often cross the river
supported by a single inflated goat or sheep-skin,
sometimes making their flocks and herds swim over

with them. You.may now see them carrying their .

lambs in their bosom. It is.the custom in this
country to seal letters instead of signing the name
with a pen.

The French Consul is employing men to dig in
the ruins of Nineveh for antiquities. Bricks and
stones are found in the ancient Babylonian or Cu-
neiform character. But we cannot read them: I
will try to send one to you by and by, also some
other things. The Turkish soldiers have lately |
made a great massacre at Kerbela, near Bagdad.
Neither age nor sex were spared. It was a reli-
gious war. One Mohammedan sect against another.
Poor miserable country !

I write in haste, and remain, most affectionately,

Your father, .
A. GranT.

March 17th, 1843. Your letter of November
9th reached me yesterday, and gave me great plea-
sure. Let me have many more letters. I hope
you have, ere this, received your share of the things
I sent last year in a box to America. You will
have to wait patiently before I can send you any

L
%k
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thing else, but you will not be forgotten. I have
not time now to write to your Sabbath School Mis-
sionary Meeting. I am glad to see that you are
interested in such things. They form the great
object for which we should live. Next to the sal-
vation of your own soul, seek to promote that of
those who are perishing without the light of the
gospel.

Give much love to dear Mrs. Gridley, with my
warmest thanks for all her care of you. Try to
please her, and thus you will contribute to the hap-

piness of
Your ever affectionate father,

A. GRANT.

P. S. We have got a Turkish post just establish-
ed between this and the capital, and this goes in the
first mail to-day.

March 26th.

Thus it is seen that the missionary of the cross
s instrumental in introducing the facilities of inter-
courge, as well as the arts of civilized life. Who
knows what good may flow into that country by
the establishment of that post? Commerce owes
much to the missionary ;

““ But where the gospel shines
It spreads diviner light.”

The views given in the next letter are very im-
poriant. A true spiritual union is devoutly to be
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desired. %ut every effort at formal external union
and uniformity has failed, and must fail, until God
pours out his Holy Spirit from on high, to sanctify
and cement the hearts of his people by the love of
Christ.

Mosul, Mesqpoumia, March 24th, 1843.

Mz. Iga Grant: My DeEAR BrROTHER,— . .
« .« . The great desideratum, in my opinion,
is to get more of the spirit of Christ infused into all
parties in the church, and then, as each of his true
followers reflects his image, each will be recognized
by the others as a branch of the same ¢ vine.”
Upon the fundamental principles of faith we are
agreed ; and we have one common object to accom-
plish—the conversion of the world—one common
enemy to encounter, with whom all our united
energies are required in the conflict. Under what-
ever cognomen or uniform we have enlisted, let us
go forth to the conflict like the various regiments
in a great army, at the command of one redoubtable
commander, and we shall find a union of heart
springing up and cementing of far more value than
any unity of forms or name. How is it that that
apostolic preacher Knapp is so cordially welcomed
by Christians of other denominations ? Is it not that
he has so much of the apostolic spirit, so much of
the millennium in his heart and life? The same
spirit will produce union any where ; and it is the
only spirit that will produce it.
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In England a party has arisen in th&?piscopal
church, who are striving to effect universal union
by going back to the traditions of the fathers, and
apparently much nearer to Papacy than Protestant-
ism. They have sent out one of their emissaries
to counteract our efforts, and prevent our ¢ sowing
discord ”’ by undermining Episcopacy and outward
forms of these eastern churches. In their estimation
the essence of all union is in a regular apostolical
succession of the clergy, i. e. in Episcopacy, and if
you will only adopt this, you may immerse or
sprinkle as you please. But, wanting this, we poor
Dissenters are out of the way of salvation, while
the Papists with all their abominations are acknow-
ledged as brethren! O for an outpouring of the
Holy Spirit, to melt and cement all who bear the
name of Christ into one bond of perfect love! In
these eastern churches, questions of outward form
are the entire order of the day. How shall they
make the sign of the cross? Shall the bread of the
Eucharist be leavened or not, mixed or not with oil ?
Where shall the anointing oil for baptism, &c. be
obtained? How and by whom shall it be conse-
crated ? &c. &ec. The life of godliness is wanting.
My health, I regret to say, is not so good since my
last tour in the mountains as it was before. I have
been more particularly indisposed of late, and I
have written this upon my bed. ButI am a little

- better, and hope to be able to set out for the moun-
tains in a very few days. I am anxious to get our
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mission se.curely established there before I am laid
aside or called away from my work. I have just
réceived a very friendly letter from the Patriarch,
in which he calls us his countrymen, and says we
are sons of his villages as much and more than he
is himself. The country around is quiet at present,
but how long it may remain so none ean tell. Con-
vulsions must attend the dissolution of these Moslem
powers, an event which cannot be very distant.®
The Koords too will manifest their restless spirit in
various ways. Thus far the Lord has been my
Protector in the midst of perils, and I would still trust
him for the future. . . . . . Should I ever return
to America, I hope. to see more of you and your
dear family than on my last short visit. But all
this is very uncertain. We meet again—but where ?
When? If not on earth, at the Judgment ! and I
trust in a brighter, better world, where parting is
no more! With much love to your dear wife and
family, and our dear mother when you see or write
to her, I remain ever,
Your very affectionate brother,
AsAHEL GRANT,

!

# Dr. Grant seemed to have a premonition of the coming
storm which was to descend upon the beloved but rugged
mountains of Kurdistan ; or rather, he saw through the
glass of prophecy—into which he often gazed with anxiety
and astonishment—the gathering clouds which portended a
coming storm near at hand.
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The beginning of the letter which fol:)ws, rela-
ting to revivals and the missionary work, deserves
prayerful consideration.

The letter under date of Oct. 14, reveals sad
things for the mountain mission. O how deeply was
Dr. Grant interested in the result of that terrible
conflict! So great was his anxiety to avert the fearful
destruction that came down like a devastating flood
upon his people, he plunged fearlessly into the most
imminent perils, thereby exposing himself to the
charge of temerity ! It was the love of Christ, and
his cause—the love of those dear perishing Nesto-
rians, that induced him thus to expose himself to
danger and death. God spread the shield of pro-
tection over him, and he was safe.

Asheta, Tiyary, May 5th, 1843.

Rev. W, GripLey : My Drar BroTHER,—Your
very welcome favor of Feb. 20th, reached me on the
evening of the 8d, and another letter from Boston of
March1st. So that you see that these wild mountains
are little more than two months from America! So
much for improvements, of which the establishment
of a regular Turkish post between Bagdad, Mosul,
and the Capital, isnotthe least. Sorecent news makes
me feel that the distance between us is diminishing.
I hope you will often improve these new facilities.
I have no cause to complain of you on this score,
but am very greatly obliged for your promptness
and fidelity. . . . The news of the state of
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religious feeling in your church, and many other
places, is truly encouraging. The hope of the
missionary cause, rests mainly with the spirituality
of the churches at home, and in the converts who
are added to their numbers. My ardent prayer is
that the latter may be a race of more devoted, spir.
itual Christians than any that have preceded them.
There must be more entire consecration to the ser-
vice of God before the world is converted ; and as
the day draws near I trust that the young disciples
especially will feel that upon them rests new re-
sponsibilities. Our fathers, and the elder members
of the churches, have done well in beginning the
missionary work and bringing it up to its present
position. But this is only a beginning of the work
to be done, and the labors of our missionaries hith-
erto have been for the most part only preparatory.
Much preparatory work still remains to be done,
but when it is accomplished, and God in his provi-
dence has prepared the way, as he is fast doing, we
may expect such an outpouring of the Spirit as has
never yet been witnessed. For this God is first
preparing the way by his movement among the na.
tions. We see it in these Mohammedan lands, and
there are indications of yet greater changes. The -
storm that may be needed to purify the atmosphere
may prove most trying to our faith and courage;
and possibly it may for a time derange all our
plans, and interrupt our labors. I am strongly im-
pressed with the idea that these Mohammedan lands
14
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may become the theatre of war and commotions,
perhaps of a terrible character, which will issue in
the demolition of the civil persecuting power of
Islam. As the indications of the near approach of
that day grow stronger, the jealousy of the Moslem
government increases. All our movements are
narrowly watched. One of our most unassuming
and inoffensive missionaries has been charged with
political designs; one Pasha has recalled a boy
from school on the same charge. My own life has
been sought by another Pasha, both through the
agency of Koordish assassins, and by complaints to
government that I had political objects, and was
fortifying myself in these mountains! I had just
escaped the jealousy of a Koordish chief by promptly
responding to his call, and showing him in propria
persona my conscious innocence, and friendly dis-
position. It was a trying question, whether to put
myself so immediately in his power, but I believed
the interests of our mission would be best promoted
by so doing; and after prayerful consideration, I
resolved to present myself at the castle of the chief,
notwithstanding the remonstrance of the Patriarch
and Nestorians. The event proved that I was
right. In the former case my life was saved by e
providential call to Mosul before the sanguinary
orders that had been issued could be carried into
execution. The Koords are still alarmed, believing
that our visit and prospective residence in their
midst is the harbinger of their downfall—an event
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which they believe to be near at hand. Such are
a few of the considerations which led me to suggest
that the expiration of the 1260 years of their era—
1844-5, might terminate the power of Islamism in
these lands, believing as I do, that the 18th chapter
of Revelations relates to their power and religion.
See my book upon this chapter, et seq.

I intended to have made some remarks in this
letter upon Dr. Robinson’s review of my book. But
I bave only time to say that it contains many and
important errors not noticed by Mr. Hamlin, re-
lating especially to the historical argument, which
is the most important to be sustained, and suscepti-
ble of being placed in a very different light from
that in which the reviewer has left it. His main
argument, that the ten tribes were not as a body
carried away, rests upon an anachronism, an error
of five years, in the history of the Refosmation of
Hezekiah, which occurred in the first year of his
reign, and the captivity in the sixth., To prove
that they were carried not into Assyria proper, but
only to the river Chebar in Mesopotamia, he asserts
that Commentators are agreed in regarding this
river the same as Habor of 2d Kings, than which
nothing is farther from the truth.  He' entirely
overlooks the fact that Ezekiel and others, after the
destruction of the kingdom of Israel, applied the
name Israel equally to’ the other tribes, which can
be shown beyond a doubt. So also with the fact
that Assyria (Dr. Robinson himself being witness
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—see his “ Calmet,”) was under the Medes during
the entire Babylonish captivity, to the time of Cy-
rus’ conquest of Babylon, and consequently, the
ten tribes in Assyria and Media could not have be-
come amalgamated to any extent with the two
tribes, during the captivity of the latter, as the re-
viewer would have us believe. These are but
specimens of his errors in the original review. In
his reply to Mr. Hamlin he has not mended the
matter, having committed several errors as to mat-
ters of fact, such as that the Jews of Hamadan and
the South of Persia speak the same language as
those living in the Nestorian country, which is not
true ; and his position against Mr. Hamlin’s testi-
mony that he (Mr. H.) had seen only my personal
“attendants: when he gave in his evidence regard.
ing their physiognomy, the fact was that he was in
daily intercourse with many of the mountain Nesto-
rians, and also with Jews. As to the language of
these Jews, the reviewer manifests his entire igno-
rance of its exact resemblance to that of the Nes-
torians. The identity of the two can be clearly
established.

There are other errors which I have no space
even to allude to now. It has required no small
share of patience and self-control not to come out
in a public reply to Dr. Robinson. Perhaps I
ought still to do so. But Dr. Anderson seems
rather desirous that the question should not be
farther agitated, and I siill adhere to my original
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resolution, not to turn aside from present duty for
the defence of what was writtén in the midst of
many and pressing cares.

I see that Mr. Perkins’ book is highly commended
in the papers. But from the extracts given, I should
think it was compiled from his former published
communications. Complaint is made of great want
of correctness in the map. I hope it may do much
good. Iam glad to hear that he and the Bishop
(Mar Yohanan) are on their return, their arrival
at Smyrna having been reported—also that I have
new associates in Dr. Smith and Mr. Bliss. At
present my responsibility is rather increased than
diminished, having to advise them as to hastening at
once to the mountains, in this unsettled state of the
country. The measure seems important, but is it
entirely safe? We have much occasion to make
God our trust. With much love to Mrs. Gridley,

I remain most affectionately yours,
A. GraNT.

. Mosul, Mesopotamia, Oct. 13th, 1843.

Rev. W. GrioLey: My Dear BroraER,—You
have doubtless heard of the commotions which have
again driven me from the mountains, of the vio-
lence and bloodshed that have filled the dear Nes-
torians with wailing and woe. The storm swept
like a destroying tornado over their mountains, laid
low their peaceful habitations, and many of their
moet anoient and venerated churches; and when

14*
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hundreds had fallen, and hundreds more were
driven into captivity, the enemy retired, carrying
away the flocks and herds, and whatever was most
valuable, leaving the poor Nestorians who had es-
caped captivity and death, little else but their rocks
and streams stained with the blood of fallen friends
and foes. A noted Koordish robber was left with
* a ruthless band to feed upon whatever might remain
in the four or five villages that were spared from
the laté flourishing and populous district of Tiyary.
In the tribe of Diss, the late residence of the Patri.
arch, the destruction, was proportionably great;
but that tribe is much smaller. The remaining
tribes finally submitted to the large exactions made
upon them by their invaders, and suffered compara-
tively less. But through the whole mountains,
such is the destitution, that, notwithstanding the
efforts the people are making to rebuild their
houses, and prepare for the coming winter, the suf-
fering must necessarily be great, and there is rea-
son to fear that famine may boast more victims than
the sword. What then, you may ask, are our
prospects ? Hitherto my thoughts have been too
much engrossed by present calamities, to dwell
much upon the future; and now, when I turn my
thoughts to the mountains, they look dark and
dreary to the sight. But methinks there are rays
of light behind this darkness, visible to the eye of
faith. We may yet see that all has been ordered
for the best. The Nestorians needed humbling
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and they may find it good to have been afflicted.
Whom the Lord loveth, he chasteneth. ¢ In their
affliction they will seek me early.” For the pres.
ent, the obstacles in the way of personal labors in
the mountains are increased, great as they were
before. But they may not prove insurmountable.
Though fully aware of the obstacles in the way, of
the many perils that beset my path, I have proposed
to the committee to return again to the mountains
in the spring, provided that the churches, whose
messenger I am, will support me in so doing. But
at the present crisis, I want to know the views, the
wishes of those who have sent me forth. For
more than four years past, I have exposed myself
to dangers in this arduous enterprise, which have
subjected me to the charge of temerity, and even
of “courting death at every step.”” And should I
now go forward to encounter new dangers, perhaps
greater than those from which I have escaped, or
should I fall by the hand of violence, (and who can
tell how long that hand may be restrained ?) what
will be the voice of Christians at home 2—that I fell,
as a Christian soldier should fall, at the post of
duty—or a victim to my own unwarrantable rash-
ness ?

This is a practical and important inquiry ; and
you, my dear brother, may help me to answer it.
What are your own views? What is the opinion
of the friends of the cause, so fur as you know, in
relation to my past course and exposures ? What
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will they think of my returning to the mountains,
exposed to the tender mercies of the Koords, with
none but God for my protector? On the one
hand, there was never a more important time for
action. The Nestorians are humbled ; their hearts
are softened by affliction, and now, if ever, they
need the consolations of the gospel. Though great
havoc has been made, the great mass of the popu.
lation, some tens of thousands, still remain. The
field is wide, and ripe for the harvest. On the
other hand, the dangers are no doubt considerably
increased—the Nestorians can no longer afford pro-
tection to the missionary, and, under God, I must
rely upon the precarious protection of treacherous,
sanguinary Koords. What shall I do? Hitherto
hath the Lord helped me; and I would still trust
Him to throw over me the shield of his protecting
arm, if I can rest assured that Christians at home
will entreat the Lord for me. Will they sustain
me by their benediction and their prayers? We
have work to do here in Mosul among the Jacobite
Syrians, and other classes of the people, and I trust
a station will be maintained at this important post.
Neither should we feel at all discouraged in rela-
tion to the poor Nestorians in the mountains. They
have the word of God already in their hands, and
those who can read it to the people. Let the Spirit
of God then descend in answer to the prayers of
God’s children in beloved America, and a great
and glorious revival may fill thése now desolate
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mountains with joy and rejoicing—a resplendent
light to enlighten the surrounding darkness. Who
will not pray for it ? ~ Yours,

A. GeANT.

How it does cheer the heart of the missionary
to know there are those who sympathize with him
and his! The following, to his mother, exhibits it.

Mesopotamia (in sight of Ninevek), Jan. 12th, 1844.

My Ever Dear MorrER,—] had the very great
pleasure of receiving your letter . . . . about a
month ago. . . . . Last week I received a letter
from Hastings, saying that you had been in Prince-
tén, and was going thence to Bridgeport, Conn., &ec.
What a traveller mother has become, and what
enterprise does she display for a woman of her
years and health, to thus travel about alone! Many
thanks for your kind affectionate interest in my
dear children, that thus leads you to visit them at
so much trouble. I am happy to hear that they
have a grandmother to care for and look after them.
.« . . It has been a source of great trial to me
that I spent so little time with my dear children
and my dearest mother ! But you know the reason,
and it is useless to regret it now. Should I be
spared to see America again, while my mother and
sons are alive, I must try to make amends. When
that time may be, I cannot now say—possibly in
the course of another year! But every thing is
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uncertain, and I would not raise hopes to be disap-
pointed. Still I shall seek to know what is duty in
the case, and then act. . . . . I can feel for you
in all your trials. - But there is ONE who ¢ know.
eth our frame and remembereth that we are dust,”
who knows far better how to pity our infirmities.
Lean, my dear mother, upon Him, knowing that
he careth for you. Do not feel anxious for me—I
am in comfort and safety, sitting here by an Ame-
rican stove, with plenty to eat, drink and wear—
not as I was in those wild, dreary mountains.
Wherever I may be, I am ever yout own
Most affectionate son,
. AsaHEL.

P.S. You will have heard of the sufferings and
slaughter of the poor Nestorians, and pitied their
sad condition. Many hundreds have fallen by the
sword, and hundreds more driven into captivity.
And' now, with their country left desolate, their
means of subsistence destroyed, many of them
have come down to the plains ; and we have sixty
or more of them in our own mission-house, depen:
dent on us for support. I try to preach to them the
best way I can about Him who was rich, but for
our sakes became poor, and had not even where to
lay his head. We have also formed the children
and youth into a school, which is taught by their
own priests and deacons. We have work enough
to do, though shut out of the mountains-for the pre-



e .
MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT. 167

sent. Many sick come daily for relief; and the
beggars come for food. But, poor souls! they are
in greater need of the Physician of souls—of the
bread of life. )

I am glad to hear that Edwin has received the
¢ Student’s Manual” from his grandmother. It is
a good book for him, and I trust he will be induced
to read it often, and with attention. I have ordered
a fancy Bible from London for him, and one for
Hastings, as a “ New Year’s present from their
Father,” hoping that they may thus be induced to
read more frequently and carefully that best of all
books. I trust that you, my dearest mother, make
that the lamp to your feet in your pilgrimage to-
ward your heavenly Father’s house! If this finds
you among any of our friends, give them my re-
gards.

+ Ever yours, most affectionately,

A. GmarrT. .

Mr. Gridley, to whom the following letter is
written, accompanied Rev. Drs. Anderson and
Hawes to the East.

’ Mosul, Mesopotamia, Jan., 1844.

Rev. W. GripLey: My Dear BroTaER,—Your
favor of Dec. 6th, from Smyrna, reached me on the
6thinst. You could hardly have made the tour under
more interesting circumstances, and I trust you will
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find it both pleasant and profitable. Yet such is the
state of society and civilization in all the stations,
you will see that you will have to imagine a greater
change than you have observed in coming from
America there, before you can fully appreciate the
character of our wild mcuntain field. Since we
were driven from the mountains, the Nestorians are
coming to us. 1 addressed forty or fifty yesterday
upon repentance as contrasted with their forms and
ceremonies. We have a small school of the boys
and girls on our premises, which may yet grow
into something important, should our station be
continued, as I trust it will be. The Papists are
drawing away many—the French government has
authorized money to be expended for their relief.
But our Puseyite neighbors are our worst enemies!
I must leave you to learn these matters at Constan-
tinople, and talk to you more about home affairs.
.+« 1 feel perplexed, distressed, and know not
what I ought to do. I have just written to Dr.
Anderson, . . . asking his advice, whether I ought
not to make another and longer visit to Americs,
and I have referred him to you for some of the
facts. . . . He will know how to requite conf.
dence in a matter of this nature.
Should I return to America it would be pleasant
" to be of your party, but I cannot go so soon, per-
haps not for a year to come—if I go at all—as]
fear I must. It would be far more pleasant to wait
and labor here, at least till the convulsions attendant
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on the fall of Islam, that shall drive us from the
field—if indeed we are not overwhelmed in its
ruins. We hear of “ wars and rumors of wars”’
in these parts, and the horizon looks dark for the
future. But out of all the Lord will cause his
light to shine, and make the wrath of man to praise
him. It is a precious truth that the Lord reigns.
My time is cut short, and I am obliged to close this
hasty communication. Would that I could see you,
and talk face to face of many, many things which
I cannot write. Let me hear from you often, at
least as long as you stay in the East. Praying
for the blessing of God upon your journeys and
voyages for the restoration of your health, I remain
ever,
Your affectionate brother,

A. GranT.

The mother of abominations and her Puseyite
daughter did the Nestorians and their beloved mis-
sionary teachers much evil. ‘

How trying for a missionary to leave his field of
labor, is seen in the next letter.

Mosul, Mesopotamia, March 22d, 1844.
Rev. W. GripLey : My VErY DEAR BROTHER,—
You will doubtless have learned from Dr.
Anderson, that he has advised me to return to look
after my children. It is quite evident,”” he says,
15
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¢ that they all need their father’s personal presence
for a time ;”’ and you will not wonder, I presume,
at his advice, as I know you do not ‘dissent from
his views.

The thought of leaving is more trying than ever
before—more so than I anticipated before the deci-
sion was made. But perhaps, on the whole, I can
better be spared now than at any other time. At
least, I must go for a season. . . . . With
no home for myself, much less can I hope at first,
if at all, to have one for my children, except as the
Lord shall provide, through the care of kind
friends. . . . . .

The chastening hand of God still rests heavily
upon the poor Nestorians. More trials, and several
more deaths from the Koords in the mountains, and
the pestilence scourging them here! Several have
died in our mission-house from an epidemic fever,
of a typhus character, that has also cut off many in
the villages, both in this vicinity and in the moun-
tains. Then their prospects for the future are
very dark and uncertain. A Turkish and English
Commissioner are here, to look into their affairs,
and try to improve their condition. But it is a dif-
ficult task, and I fear that little to the purpose will
be done.

There is talk of sending them back into their
mountains, with the bare promise of the Koords for
their remaining unmolested. But they would go
back as subjects. Heavy taxes would be demand-
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ed, heavier at least than they would be willing or
able to pay ; and who can say’how soon the tragic
scenes we have so recently witnessed will all be
acted overagain? But whatever is done, we have
a door of usefulness open in some department or
sphere of labor. Even now I have attentive and
serious listeners to the truth from Sabbath to Sab-
bath—from fifty to one hundred at a time ; and many
opportunities through the week to impress the
spirit and precepts of the gospel. Brother Laurie
bas a small assemblage of intelligent and promising
Syrians every Sabbath, at a Bible class or informal
exposition, with practical exhortation and remarks ;
and judging from the alarm of the adversary, I
think he is doing much good. My health, I am
happy to say, is tolerable; though I am never
quite well. [ feel the need of a respite from the
cares and perplexities—more than the toil—of mis-
sionary life.

But I dread the éxcitement of public meetings and
addresses at home—and which I may feel constrained
in a great measure to avoid. Upon the whole, I can
hardly say whether there is more of pain than plea-
sure in the prospect of again visiting my native
land. One thing 1 know, that if I did not feel sat-
isfied that duty called me to return, I should stay
where I am. Let me hear from you again.

Yours, very truly,
A. Gganr.
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Dr. Grant’s ardent hopes expressed in the subse-
quent brief letter, were never realized.

Mosul, Mesopotamia, March 23d, 1844.

Me. Ira Grant: My Ever Dear BroTHER,—
I know not whether you will be surprised to
learn, that ere this reaches you I may be on
my way to America! From my letter of Janu.
ary 12th, you will understand the chief motive
of such a visit. 1 think I then stated that [
had felt called upon to lay the case of my
children before Dr. Anderson (the chief secretary
of our Board, now in the East), and ask his ad.
vice. I have since received his answer—saying,
“] think you had better go home and look after
your children. . . . . . Itis quite obvious
that they all need their father’s personal presence
for a time.” . . . . . I find it trying to
leave my missionary work. But the eveunts of the
last few months, in interrupting our plans, have
been preparing the way—so that I could perhaps
never be better spared from the field than at this
present time.  Still, I have much to do in the care
of fifty or more Nestorians in our mission-house,
and in proclaiming the truth from Sabbath to
Sabbath. The prospects of the Nestorians remain
very dark and uncertain; and through all these
lands, no one can tell what a day may bring forth.
This is the last of the twelve hundred and sixty
years of the Mohammedan era, when many of their
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own people have predicted the fall of their power.
A demand has been made that the Sultan shall
guarantee, under his own hand and seal, that he
will no longer put men to death for their religious
faith. This strikes a blow'at the foundations of
their system. If he consents to the demand, the
fanatical of his own nation may rise in revenge.
If he refuses, the English and French may anchor
a fleet in the Dardanelles or Bosphorus. We wait
with much interest the result.

With much love to your dear wife and chlldren,
I remain ever most affectionately,

Your brother,
A. GranT.

Dr. Grant was evidently much engaged in the
study of Scripture prophecy, that he might be able
to understand the signs of the times. His lot was
cast in a land to which undoubtedly many of the
prophecies refer, where many of them have been
and are yet to be fulfilled—when, Omniscience
only knows. It will be seen, that Dr. Grant’s first
and last letters were written to his beloved mother.

Mosul, Mesopotamia, March 23d, 1844.
Mis.-RacrerL GranT: My Preciovs MotaeER,—I
write, not knowing where a letter may find you, but,
wherever you are, to assure you of the warm affec-

tion with which you are ever regarded by your ab-
15*
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sent Asahel, and the pleasure feel in the thought of
again beholding the face of my mother ! Yes, my
dear mother, your son will soon return! That son
who hasbeen the joy and sorrow of your happier days,
will return, if the Lord will, to cheer his mother in
the decline of life. Other cares and other duties
may divide his attention, but he will not, it is
fondly believed, give you so little of his time, and
his presence, as on his former brief visit. The time
I may remain, should I live to see my dear native
land, and the circumstances in which I may be
placed, must be left to future events of Providence
to decide. But if I can in any way be the means
of comfort and consolation to my dearest mother,
it will go far to make amends for the pain of our
long separation. May He who tempers the storm to
the tender lamb, and who styles himself emphati-
cally the widow’s God, watch over and bless you,
my mother!

My heart is too full when I think of my lone
mother, to allow me to say much of myself.

But you will not be uninterested to know that,
while my health is not at any time good, and while
I feel the need of a short respite from the cares of
missionary life, I am now in comparative comfort,
and free from any great bodily pain or suffering.
. I feel at times the weight of the trials through
which I have been called to pass, and the deep
afflictions that have come upon my dear Nestorians.
You will have heard of their dreadful sufferings
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through the public prints—yes—and prayed, per-
haps wept over them. . Poor afflicted people! it
pains me to think of leaving them. But my own
children must receive a father’s care, and be made
to feel the effects of a father’s love. It is on their
account that 1 am constrained to return at least for
aseason. Nor is this altogether unexpected to me.
When I consented at the call of the committee to
return so soon to these lands, it was with the ex-
press understanding that my children would per-
haps render a subsequent visit necessary. Should
I, therefore, be permitted in the discharge of my
high trust, my paramount duty to them, to see my
mother again, before we pass over the Jordan of
Death, this will be a privilege for which I have
rather longed than hoped to enjoy. But should
nothing unexpected intervene, the prospect now is,
that I may stand once more on the shores of
America in the course of the coming fall. Till
then, my dear mother, farewell.
Your ever affectionate son,
ASABEL.

These high hopes and expectations, Dr. Grant
never realized. He never saw that cherished
mother, those beloved children, friends, home and
country again! In less than a fortnight, he was
prostrated in his last illness, upon his death-bed ;
and just a month from the time that he indited
his last letters, he “fell asleep in Jesus !”
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Dr. Asahel Grant died at Mosul, Mesopotamia,
April 24th, 1844, aged thirty-four years, eight
months, and five days. The concluding letter,
from Dr. A. Smith, gives an affecting account of
his last illness, and death. His afllictions were
many, his toils were arduous; and the burden
of his cares and sorrows was almost beyond the
power of human endurance. Thus early has his
useful life terminated. No wonder he sunk so
soon. His was a life of toil and tears. His last
was his greatest affliction, and which he felt the
keenest—the desolation of his missionary field,
which he had begun successfully to cultivate. As
the seed which he had sown was springing into life,
it was crushed into the dust. As the tender vine
he was instrumental in planting in a promising
land began to show signs of fruit-bearing, it was
plucked up by the roots. But his labors, we trust,
have not been in vain—at home or abroad. His
humble, zealous, faithful efforts as a Christian, in
his native land will not be forgotten or fruitless—
a harvest is now gathering on the plains of Ooroo-
miah, which may be the fruit of his seed-sowing,

connection with his fellow-laborers in that fruit.
ful field. And even the remnmant of his beloved
but suffering mountaineers may yet rise up and call
him blessed. We hope his published works, and
those yet to be published, and even this humble
effort, will prove that he lived and labored not in
vain in the Lord.
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Mosul, Mesopotamia, April 29th, 1844.

Mgr. Ira Grant: DEear Sie,—You doubtless re-
member receiving a visit in the summer of 1842,
from a physician and clergyman, a relative of Mr.
W. E., of C., who informed you that he was then
expecting in a few months to leave America for the
purpose of joining your brother Asahel in his mis-
sionary labors among the mountain Nestorians.
That person was your correspondent.

Little did I think at that time that it would one
day become my duty to watch over your brother’s
sick and dying bed, and then to communicate to
you the sad intelligence of his decease. Butsoitis;
and though I would prefer another should fulfill this
task, yet having seen and formed a slight acquaint-
ance with you and your family, I suppose it will
be more satisfactory to you to have a line from me
than from my associate. But to proceed. The
melancholy event which I am called upon to record
took place on the 24th inst., after an illness of
eighteen days. His disease was the typhus fever.
When I arrived in this city a month since, I found
your brother enjoying pretty good ‘health, but yet
not as rugged as I could have wished to see him.
Four or five days afierwards he appeared to pay
peculiar attention to his diet at table, but yet said
nothing of being unwell. On Friday the 5th inst.,
he mentioned to a visitor that he was not well, and
in the afternoon, thinking that he might have taken
cold, used a warm bath and perspired freely. On



178 MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT.

the next day, and also on Sunday morning, he was
well enough to eat his meals with the family, but
after that he never again came to the table, neither
did he afterwards leave his room. On Monday it
became evident that he was threatened with a se-
vere turn, and after consultation with me, concluded
to treat his case actively, and, if possible, break
up in its early stages the fever which had already
commenced. He was well enough to counsel about
his disease for three or four days later than this,
and then feeling his mind to be becoming weak, he
requested me to take the care off his hands, which
I accordingly did. On the last day on which he
was well enough to attend to business, or converse
about general matters, the post from Constantinople
brought letters for him, from Mr. and Mrs. W. of
Utica, and from yourself about his children, and
especially about Henry Martyn. As he was unable
to read them himself he requested me to do it for him,
which I did, while he explained several particulars
of the case which they narrated. . . . . . He ex-
‘pressed . his purpese to bring the child back with
him on his return to the mission field. Thus much
have I digressed from the main object of this letter,
thinking it would be a satisfaction to you to know
the last views which your brother expressed with
regard to his now orphan children. This conver-
sation was on the 11th. The next day, perbaps in
part from the excitement attending the reeeption of
these letters, he felt himself warse, and so he con-
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tinued, gradually becoming weaker, but with no
other unfavorable symptom, until Saturday night,
13th, when he was seized with a diarrheea, which
before it was checked reduced him very much, and
we observed that his mind began to wander. On
the morning of the 14th, Sunday, calling me to his
bed-side, he requested me to pray with him in be-
half of our mission, placed as it had been by the
overthrow of the independence of the Nestorians
in a very trying situation. After I concluded my
prayer he, still lying on his back, offered a short,
but appropriate prayer for the same object. This
was the last season of devotion in which he united ;
and perhaps the last hour in which his mind was so
clear as to be able intelligently to pray. The whole
season of about ten days which succeeded this,
previous to his death, was spent in ignorance of his
own state. Most of the time his mind (when he
was awake) was filled with his journey, and he
fancied himself to be actually on his way to
America. Once he thought himself there, and _
could not be persuaded that the servant by him
was not his absent son. Two or three times he en-
gaged in prayer, generally for the missionary cause,
and once he said he was not anxious for his sons.
God would take care of the fatherless. None ofthese
things, however, seemed to us at the time as any
thing indieative of the right exercise of his mind,
since they were mingled with others that clearly
indicated that he knew not what he said. But it
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may be, he had occasional moments when his real
- situation was known to himself, and that in these-
moments the above and similar remarks were
made. However that be, you will not, my dear

sir, look to them for evidence of the right estate
of your brother after death. You know he was
one remarkable for his self-denying devotion to the
cause of his Master, and of course must have gone
to be with that Master ;—and now, amid his glories,
shines among those clothed in white robes, who
have come out of great tribulation. On this point
I would say more, but time forbids. During all your
brother’s illness but very little time passed when
either brother Laurie or myself was not by his
sidle. We took turns watching with him, aided by
natives in our employ, and we feel assured, that
nothing more could have been done for him in
America than was done here. Mrs. Hinsdale, who
has had much sickness in her family, acted as his
nurse, so far as preparing his food was concerned,
and I generally administered his medicine, I men-
tion these things that you may not labor under any
wrong impression of his situation while sick. He
has been so often, and for so long periods, alone in
the mountains, that we might deem it a special
providence that he should be brought safe out of
them, and at last die in circumstances where it was
possible to be well taken care of. The mext day
after the death of your brother, his funeral services
were attended -by brother Laurie and myself; all
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the Franks (males) of the city being present, at
the church where his remains were interred, the
Jacobite Bishops and Priests, and the Nestorian Pa-
triarch—Mar Shimon—united in conducting the
service, each one reading an extract from the
Scriptures, but omitting the prayers, which (they
are very objectionable) are ordinarily used by them
on such occasions. All the people here felt deeply
interested in your brother, and when we were going
through the streets to the church in procession,. we
heard persons crying on account of his death in.
the houses along the way. Mar Shimon, in speak-
ing of his death, said, ¢ I have lost my people in:
the mountains, and now my dearest friend is gone,
what shall I do?’ The remains of your brother
are deposited in the same tomb with Rev. Mr. Hins-
~ dale and Mrs. Laurie, and we have it in contempla-
tion to erect over the place a suitable tombstone as
soon as circumstances will allow. Before your
brother was taken ill, he had written out an account
of his tours in the mountains, with the expectation:
of publishing them on his visit to America, for the.
benefit of his children. The draught of the work:
is in some respects unfinished, but yet is in a state
that it might without much labor be prepared for
the press. He began also a map, which he intended
. to accompany it, but he did so little in arranging
it, that I fear what little he did do will be lost. As,
however, he had completed the rivers and branches,
and had marked the site of many villages, it is pos-
16



182 MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT.

sible that brother Laurie or myself may complete
it. We shall do as much as possible before we
send on the books, which, for want of an earlier
opportunity, will probably not be until Mrs. Hins.
dale leaves for America, in the fall.

There are several things about the work which
need amendment, and which the Doctor intended
to amend. Such changes he talked about freely
with brother Laurie, and he will suggest them to
any one who may be assigned to prepare and com-
plete the work for the press. The volume or vol-
umes he proposed to call ¢ Life in Koordistan,” and
the title is very expressive of the real character of
the work. About his private views respecting the
origin of the Nestorians, &c., he says nothing in
the present books, and I cannot but believe that
every body would hail the appearance of these
books at the present time, giving, as they do, a full
account of the cause, progress, and result of the
late wars between the Koordish chiefs and the Patri-
arch, which ended in the conquest of the latter's
people, and in_his coming to the city of Mosul,
where he is at present, eating and receiving other
hospitalities from the English Consul of the place.
« « + « + With the great pressure of duties thrown
upon me by the death of your brother, and with
many letters to write in all directions respecting his
illness and decease, I regret that I have no more
time to devote to you. Your loss in your brother
is very great, especially as it will throw upon you
new responsibilities with regard to his children—
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but we feel that our loss is greater, and that our
responsibilities are more increased by his death.
As we look to God for grace to sustain and guide us,
so we daily commend you to him for strength and
guidance.

Should any thing occur to us hereafter, that will
be of interest to you, we will not fail to communi-

Yours in affliction,
AzARIAH SMITH.

The following is an extract from a communica.
tion written by Rev. Mr. Laurie to the Board, con-
taining further particulars respecting the death of
Dr. Grant.

Beirut, Oct. 30th, 1845.

While Dr. Grant was watching over the sick,
and the survivors were slowly recovering, little did
he think that he was doing his last work for the
people that he loved ; yes, Lovep. Seldom has
missionary been so attached to the people for whom
he labored. Many felt and acknowledged that he
cared for them more than they did for themselves
or for one another, and few sorrowed more over
their personal bereavements than he did over the
miseries of a strange people, who had conferred on
him but one favor, and that the opportunity of doing
them good. _

The same disease that had proved so fatal among
them, now laid hold of him, and his constitution
was too much shattered by his missionary labors to



184 MEMOIR OF DR. GRANT.

grapple with its power. For more than a year, so
worn out had he become, from exposure and want
of proper food during his journeyings among them,
that scarce a week passed without its day of sick-
ness; if it did, the attack was only the more 'severe
in proportion to the delay. At such times, sud-
denly, and without any apparent cause, his stomach
rejected all food, and he could only lie down and
rest till his exhausted system gathered energy
enough to carry it through another interval of com-
parative health. And so commenced his last sick-
ness on Friday, the 5th of April, a week after the
arrival of Dr. Smith, whom God séemed to have
sent on purpose to minister to his dying servant.
At first nothing serious was apprehended, and pre-
parations were hurried on for his return to America
with Mrs. Hinsdale. But he did not recover as
usual. On Sabbath he conversed for some time on
the trials through which the mission was called to
pass, and especially on the need of strong confi-
dence in God at such a time, and called on Dr.
Smith to lead in devotion. Then he offered up a
prayer, and—such a prayer. Nothing uncommon
in the blessings sought for ; nothing strange in
thought or language ; but uttered with such a holy
fervor as gave new meaning to the most familiar
words. Dr. Smith said afterwards, it scemed as
if I never knew their meaning before.” Surely
that simple-hearted, earnest plea of the dying mis-
sionary for the poor Nestorians was not unheard,
and blessings in answer to it may yet descend upon
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that ancient church. On Sabbath no one yet ap-
prehended danger, but Monday came, and reason
had fled. He was never aware that he was about
to leave his earthly friends, till he found himself
suddenly, as we trust, among the redeemed above.
What a surprise was that! no knowledge of pain,
and danger, and death, till he looked back on them
all past, and past for ever. But I anticipate.—Dis-
connected words and half-uttered thoughts shut out
his companions from all intercourse with their
dying brother. Sometimes a smile of recognition
greeted their entrance into the room, but strange
thoughts broke in upon his words of welcome.
The hand was extended, but ere its friendly grasp
was felt, the mind lost all recollection of the act.
And yet there was no wildness, no passion. It was
a quiet and cheerful incoherence. A smile was
ever on his face, and if you did not get an answer
to your inquiry, there came a happy thought on
the subject at that moment before his mind. At
times hp was studying the comfort of the widow
and the bereaved mother on her long journey to
the coast. On such a time he mistook the weak-
ness of disease for the exhaustion of a long day’s
journey, and asked how long he might remain there
and rest. . His attendant replied, “Just as long as
you wish.” ¢« No,” said he, “I wish just as the
Lord pleases, no more. Ah, these days—I don’t
know—don’t know—these days.”

His motherless children were often in his thoughts,

16*
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“ My dear children—God will take care of them—
God will take care of them. God will take care
of the cause in which their father is embarked.”
Then he would call them by name, and, as if his
call was answered, invite those present to his bed-
side and embrace them, while he expressed his joy
at a reunion—not to take place till they follow him
to a better world. It was for their sakes he had
resolved to return to his native land. Next to the
cause of God, they were uppermost in his thoughts.
The last letter he ever wrote was for them. And
one, whose grave he now shares, used to remark
that during his frequent illness she could never
cheer and comfort him as when she expressed an
interest for his children, sought to lighten his anxi-
eties about them, and let their kind-hearted father
speak of those he loved.

Sometimes he was pleading the cause of missions
before the churches at home. But oftener he went
back to the scene of his labors, and mingled with
sympathy for the sufferers words of a kind Saviour
and a heavenly Comforter ; or he would again ad-
dress the desolate few, daily thinned by death, in
a strange city, longing for their own mountains,
which many were never to see again; and free
grace, and a Father’s hand, and eternal mansions
prepared for those that love him, were the themes
of his discourse. Would that they could have
heard the words as they dropped unconsciously
from lips so soon to cease to speak. At other times
he thought he was alone in the closet. * Jesus, my
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only Saviour, my only Saviour—O my Saviour—
yes, there is my Saviour—I hope in infinite mercy
through Christ my only Saviour,”’—were the words
in which he expressed his hope of heaven; not of
wanderings, and perils, and deaths, often braved
for Christ’s sake, did he speak. No word of wor-
thiness, but a precious atonement revealing infinite
mercy for the lost, was the object round which
gathered his thoughts when loose from all control,
as to an accustomed theme—a theme they loved.
And so he lay for seventeen days. The same
smile on his wasting features, no murmur, no re-
pining. He knew not how all classes sympathized
with him ; he who had loved all, and sought to do
them good. And we knew not that he had suffered
pain till his lifeless form revealed the seat of suf-
fering. And when he died, though his associates
watched anxiously for a little interval of reason
before he left them, that they might inquire of his
state and speak of Jesus, there came none. And
they could not tell whether the smile that brighten-
ed up his features at the close was still unmeaning,
or if it told of the entering into the joy of his Lord.
So he died. He had passed though many dangers.
Death had often stared him in the face, and as often
had he pressed on calmly; for he trusted in Him
' at whose bidding he braved them all, That Being
—God—preserved him through all, and now, from
amidst his friends, took him to himself in a time of
peace. We may rejoice that he was not cut off in
the mountains, lest any should have thought that
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God disappointed the soul that trusted in Him, or
some future missionary shrink back when called
like him to hate even his own life for Jesus’ sake.
We may be comforted, too, that he did not die at
home ; for the grief of his aged mother and the
weeping of his children could not have borne such
a testimony to the power of a holy life, as did the
tears of a rough Turkish Governor, and the sorrow
of a people, who, though taught to think evil of
him, and stand aloof from him while living, yet
could neither restrain their sobs nor their commen-
dations as they crowded round his grave. Let us
thank God that his body lies among them, a speak-
ing testimony to the truths he inculcated. Let it
remind them of his life, and the blessed Bible, that
source of all that was good in that life, and his
spirit may look down on the good it sought to ac-
complish, still going on in a region that seems now
left out of the field of missionary effort.

Do any repine because no voice from his death-
bed told us how he felt in view of dissolution ? and
how his Saviour sustained him ‘and blesséd him ?
Do any murmur because so many of their mission-
aries in Mosul were called away, all—all unable
to tell us their views of the missionary work as
they viewed it from the gate of heaven ? Let us
rather thank God that their lives have not left us
dependent on the comfort of a death-bed testimony.
And yet they did leave a testimony affording more
than common comfort. We expect that the dying
believer, if reason be spared, will speak of the
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Saviour, and the rest that awaits him. But when
reason is dethroned, and spiritual thoughts and de-
sires still shine out upon us from the revealed depths
of the soul—when the mind though wandering still
wanders to the cross—when the inquiry of an affec-
tionate companion, ¢ What can I do for you? Is
there any thing you want ?”’ unexpectedly brings
back the reply, I want that the will of my Heaven-
ly Father should be done. O yes, I want that!”
as was the case with Mr. Hinsdale in his delirium.
Or when Dr. Grant replies to the same inquiry,—
¢ Pardon through Christ ; thou, my Saviour, art
my only hope.”” Or when, in her mortal agony,
the meek sufferer exclaims, “O how much more
mercy than I deserve! O the peace of confiding
in God!” What more of comfort can we ask ?
Such words come unbidden, unstudied. The soul
did not mean to utter them ; but its hidden emotions
flash out upon us, moving the lips, not through the
will, but by their own intensity ; we look on the
deep, secret bias of the heart, and, as we treasure
up the precious words, we feel that no influence
here led the dying one to misjudge himself. It was
no kind attempt to comfort us, but the outflowing of
emotion that even delirium could not repress. We
may mourn that we were not recognized, and no
last message left for us ; but we rejoice that the pang
of separation was unknown. We lave to think of
the heaven that broke suddenly on the ransomed
spirit, wondering how it came there, and what can
mean such bliss. What blisss ?—Ah! who can
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tell? Human thoughts cannot enter whither they
are gone.

There is one fact in the protracted delirium of
Dr. Grant that déserves our attention. Though
almost constantly speaking on a great variety of
topics in three different languages, i. e. the English,
Turkish, and Nestorian, he did not utter a single
word he would have wished to recall, had he the
full possession of his reason. His associates looked
in at the opened doors of the secret chambers of
his heart, and wondered that nothing appeared they
would have wished to conceal. Was this no testi-
mony to the work of grace in his heart ?

You may perhaps expect me to say something of
the character of Dr. Grant. But I leave that to
others better qualified for the task. You will find
most who had the privilege of his acquaintance
better fitted to dwell with delight on his excellen-
cies than to take a dispassionate survey and make
an accurate delineation of his character. That is
best learned from the record of his actions.

We find some consolation in the fact that Dr.
Grant did not live to see the removal of the mission
from Mosul, and the giving up for the present all
attempts to enter the mountains from their western
border. It was well that, after all he had done, he
first looked down on that scene from amid the light
of heaven.

It was on the 22d of October, 1844, that his sur-
viving associates, seeing no prospect of being able
to resume operations in the mountains for some
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time to come, left what had been indeed a scene of
trial, yet endeared by the tenderest associations.
Eight ‘missionaries had gone there, hoping to be
allowed to do much for that intetesting people.” Of
that eight, three only lived to return. The others
had rested from their labors. One was cut down
ere he reached the field of action, and no stone
points out the resting place of Mr. Mitchell in the
graveyard of Telabell. His companion was short-
ly after buried by strangers in the Chaldean ceme.
tery at Mosul, before Rome had dared to teach them
to deny a grave to the stranger not of her commun-
ion. The rest repose in one tomb in the court of
the Jacobite Church. The mission had met with
many reverses. Perhaps few in so short a time
ever experienced so many. Its beginning was full
of promise. The church was looking for immedi-
ate and glorious results, but in little more than
three years she saw her surviving missionaries
leaving that once promising field a frightful deso-
lation. Two of them mourned the loss of their
dearest friends. The widow left behind her the
graves of her husband and her children, and yet
their thoughts were not all sad. One soul—there
might be more—but at least one soul they trusted
had been brought to love the Saviour ; and as they
thought of the eternal bliss of that one soul, and
the good that he might be the means of before en-
tering on that bliss, they felt that that reward was
more than enough for all they had endured.
They left the graves of their dearest friends, but
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they left them perpetual memorials of the truths
they had taught, ahd they thanked God that the
lives of the departed had been so imbued with the
spirit of thoge truths.

They had found evangelical religion in Mosul
associated in the minds of the people with infidelity
and crime. These slanders of its enemies had
been silenced. Inquiring minds henceforward shall
know that they are not alone in their dissent from
error, and their loathing of a dead religion. The
Bible has been left to witness for its Author, and
point the lost to the one Redeemer. Future
reformers shall be emboldened by the knowledge
that so large a part of Christendom has gone before,
and beckons them on in their blessed but arduous
work. God only knows the results that may here-
after spring up from the bread now cast upon the
waters. It was done at his command, and he will
bless when and how he seeth best.

It was some service to truth to have been the
occasion of such a revelation of the hideousness of
error. And if the church has learned from its
missionary experience there, but one lesson in the
vanity of confidence in all save God, the mission
there did not exist in vain; the sufferings of the
missionaries shall not have been for naught. If
ever they are allowed to join the company of sin-
ners saved by grace, they will not then mourn that
they suffered, but that they were not counted
worthy to suffer more in the cause of the blessed
Redeemer. '
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Well may we exclaim with the Psalmist, « Help,
Lord, for the godly man ceaseth, for the faithful fail
from among the children of men.”

He was truly a godly man. He had imitated his
Lord and Master Jesus Christ, in sacrificing all for
the salvation of men, from love to the Father of
all, and the souls of benighted nations. He seemed
to be largely and peculiarly endowed with the spirit
of Christ—the spirit of meekness, devotion, and be-
nevolence—the spirit of holiness. ~ Godliness emi.
nently characterized him, and shaped all the de-
signs and doings of his eventful and useful life.

He was truly faithful to all the important inter-
ests, and in the great work intrusted to him. He
was ever at his post, amid dangers, difficulties and
discouragements, fearlessly and faithfully tpiling
where many a noble heart would have despaired,
and many a stout hand would have been over-
powered. Long did he toil in the midst of hard-
ships almost beyond human endurance; with a
spirit of fearlessness and faithfulness far more no-
ble than that which fires the breast of the military
hero, or popular patriot or philanthropist. His
was a holy, godlike heroism, that would conquer
the world with the weapons of heavenly truth and
Christian love. He would destroy the enmity of
the carnal heart toward a merciful God, and fill it
with love to Him.

An inscrutable Providence permitted the destrug-
tion of that beloved people to whom Dr. Grant had

17
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consecrated his energies and life. They perished,
as did the Waldenses, in their weakness, defence-
lessness and innocence, at the hands of powerful,
cruel and bloody men. The spark of true devo-
tion, that seemed destined to inflame, illumine, and
melt the cold and dark mountains of Kurdistan,
which Dr. Grant had been instrumental of en-
kindling in the hearts of some Nestorians there,
was quenched, by the smothering tread of the
haughty and bloody Koords, that swept through
the mountains like a tornado, leaving behind them
nothing but devastation and death, flowing with the
life-blood of the unhappy people, who perished at
the hands of their enemies.

Oh! who felt more keenly the destruction of that
people, than he who had devoted his labors and life
to them, who had set his whole heart upon them,
and had stretched out his hands for them that he
might savethem? Though his heart, which had often
been rent at numerous and great afflictions, now
bled at every pore, yet the grace of Christ sus-
tained him in this, the sorest and most heart.rend-
ing of all his afflictions. As the wandering and
weary bird returns to the nest where it was fondly
reared, to rest from its weariness, so his heart
prompted him to return to the home of his child-
hood—to his mother’s breast—there to unbosom

~ itself, and find repose from its weariness, and com.
.fort for its sorrows. As his dear children had
again needed his watchful care, and as he much de-
sired to see and counsel them, and provide for them
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a home, of which they were again destitute, he
sighed for a return to his native land. His way
had become hedged up, his people destroyed, and
his labors finished ; and being no longer needed in
the field to which he had been assigned, and to
which he had devoted himself, he had requested
and obtained leave of the Board to return to his
dear native land, his home and friends. But just
on the eve of his departure, he was called to that
better land, to that sweeter home,

¢ Where his best friends and kindred dwell.”

During his sickness, when reason swayed her
sceptre, how was his soul poured out in prayer for
the remnant of his people, and the children of his
love! None but the Searcher of hearts knows how
deep were the yearnings of his burdened spirit in
those lucid intervals during the weary days of his
last sickness. Ah! when reason was dethroned,
and that mind, so well balanced and disciplined,
was left to wander in wild delirium, how did his
thoughts dwell upon his dear children! The
records of those periods, so simply and plainly
written, are truly affecting. They reveal the
workings of a great mind, and the tenderness of a
warm heart.

He has gone! He has failed from the children
of men—but triumphs among the children of God,
through the grace of Christ.

Rest, weary pilgrim, rest,
In thy sweet home above,
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Among the hosts of all the blest,
Where all is joy and love !

God saw thy trials and thy tears,

And gives thee rest beyond the spheres!

It was his cherished design, as will be remem.
bered, to provide for his children, and then to
return and labor in the missionary field, whenever
the providence of God should open the way. But
his heavenly Father, we trust, has given him a
maansion of rest in the Eden of love.

Is it not important that his unpublished work, the
“Life in Kurdistan’ of such a man, Christian, and
missionary as Dr. Grant, should be published forth.
with, that his works may follow him, exerting a
holy influence, prompting other hearts like his to
enter on the same work, and that he may still live
in the labors of those who may come after him?
It is exceedingly desirable that some one or more of
his numerous friends, who have the means and
qualifications requisite, should obtain and complete
the work, and publish it, for the benefit of the
missionary cause. ,

CONCLUSION.

The peculiarly distinguished traits in the charac-
ter of Dr. Grant, are worthy of special record ; and
it is regarded as not by any means improper or un-
profitable, to endeavor to portray and contemplate
the lineaments of that character separately from the
detail of the events of his life.
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Dr. Grant, in his person, was about the usual
size and stature. His form was erect and graceful ;
He had a fine large black eye, a good manly com-
plexion, very regular features, an elevated and ex-
panded forehead, shaded with dark locks, and a
dignified and gentlemanly aspect, that gave him a
very engaging and commanding appearance.  His
voice was deep, soft, capacious, and musical, and
his utterance very clear, distinct, and deliberate.
He was one of nature’s noblemen, formed for noble
deeds. But the characteristics of his mind were
more marked and distinguished. These have been
developed in the progress of the preceding memoir.
Let us contemplate, briefly, the traits of his charac-
ter as they were developed in the course of his
distinguished career.

His natural aimableness was manifest in early
infancy. He was what is called a very good-tem.-
pered child. By this it is not designed to intimate
that he was not naturally depraved, for this cannot
be said of any son or daughter of Adam. But there
are different degrees of human depravity. Some
children seem to be what is termed ill-natured, bad-
tempered, and ungovernable. This could not be
said of Dr. Grant in his childhood, or at any period
in his life. The dispositions of children depend very
much upon the temperament and habits of parents,
as well as early training and influences. However,
it-is not always the case that children absolutely
inherit the peculiar dispositions of the parents. Be

17+
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that as it may, Dr. Grant ever manifested a sweet
temper in all the relations of life, and it ever requir-
ed severe provocations to awaken his angry pas-
sions. Of these he was susceptible, as are all
rational creatures, in this world at least.

His early submission -to parental authority, was
another marked feature that moulded his character
to that symmetry and beauty that illustrated his
brilliant career.

It is exceedingly important that children be early
and wholly subdued. If they are, they will require
but little or no corporeal punishment in after life.
A word or a look from a kind but consistent pa-
rent will ever awe into submission. And it has
often been instrumental in the salvation of chil-
dren.

They who have learned to obey an earthly pa-
rent, will be more likely to revere the authority
and obey the requirements of our heavenly Parent.
We have reason to believe this was true of Dr. Grant.

His power of self-government was undoubtedly a
fruit of his submission to parental authority, and
early manifested itself.

Though possessed with what is called a quick
temper, yet that temper he had learned to control.
The will is given us for the government of the pas-
sions, according to the dictates of conscience, truth,
and duty; but too often the evil passions of the
human heart gain the mastery of the will. The
career of Dr. Grant from early life illustrated the
truth and beauty of the proverb, “ He that ruleth
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his own spirit is better than he that taketh a city.”
When his work on the Nestorians was severely,
and as he thought hypercritically, reviewed, he was
tempted to make a severe retort on his reviewers;
but he restrained himself, not through fear, but
prudence. It has been regretted that he did not
answer those that criticised him so unmercifully,
as it is believed by many that he had abundant
proofs to substantiate his positions, and refuté®those
of his reviewers, but, like the Master whom he
served “ he answered them nothing.”

His superior natural talents early developed |
themselves, by his grasping and appropriating the
thoughts of others. He could acquire knowledge
readily, and his memory was quick and retentive.
He had an inquiring mind, and found more plea-
sure in thinking, reading and writing, than in the
sports common to the days of childhood.

His long continued habits of close application to
study, exhibited and matured his superior natural
talents. Often what is styled an early Genius is
spoiled for want of application to study ; while_a
child of ordinary talents, by diligence in applica-
tion, ascends by slow gradations the hill of science,
and outstrips in the end the vagrant flights of Genius.

But talents like those of Dr. Grant, early, faith-
fully and continually cultivated, will be sure to
develope themselves in great accomplishments.
When we consider his early advantages, it is sur-
prising that he produced such a work as that of his
on the  Nestorians’—that his letters should con-
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tain such manifestations of powerful intellect, and
they make us anxiousto see his ¢ Life in Kurdistan.”
But when we learn the secret of that greatness—
his habits of study from childhood, we cease to won.
der. How worthy of imitation by the young, if they
would be of use to the world !

His warm social affections made him a kmd
friend,a lovely companion, a darling son, a fond
father’ as is fully illustrated in his memoir.

His piety was developed, his faith tried, and his
whole soul elevated from the things of the world, by
his many and great afflictions. They seemed to
be sanctified to his spiritual good. Companions,
children, and other near and dear kindred were
torn from his fond heart, only to fix that heart more
on heavenly things.

He seemed disposed, by divine grace, to consider
and follow the leadings of divine Providence, and to
devote his life to the cause of missions, for which he
was so eminently qualified. The death of his first
wife broke up his family, and the endearments of
the domestic circle, in a great measure, were un-
known to him, when God convened the mission
council at Utica. called his attention to it, and there
inquired for a missionary physician for the Nesto-
rians. Dr. Grant heard it, and, overwhelmed with
emotion, was constrained to exclaim, ¢ Here am I,
send me.”

His sensibility to kindness, and - graijtude for fa-
vors, are seen in all his letters. In these respects
he showed himself the true Christian gentleman.
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His love to his children was illustrated in the
peculiarly trying circumstances in which they
were placed. Their wants, and his affection and
anxiety for them, embarrassed him during his whole
missionary life. None but a fond father like him,
and in his circumstances, can realize fully his
severe trials.

He was possessed of a remarkable faculty for pleas-
ing and instructing the young. This is developed in
his letters to his children. The language is not only
simple and plain, adapted to the capacity of children,
but it is dignified, not childish ; and the ideas are such
as would please and instruct the youthful mind. Had
he lived, and had his attention turned to writing a
work on missions for the young, it would have been
undoubtedly attractive and instructive to children.
He manifested also great intrepidity and self-posses-
sion in the hour of danger. He could travel by
night and by day in the midst of. bloody Koordish
robbers, could see the death.dealing blade of the
assassin with coolness. Perhaps it was faith in
God that nerved him at such times, though we
think there was a native courage and fearlessness
that sustained him in part, but faith made him more
fearless as well as prudent.

Hope amid many discouragements was also ex-
hibited in his missionary labors. Few men ever
labored in the midst of greater difficulties, dangers
and discouragements, and yet few men had bright-
er hopes, or stronger faith in God. This statement
is borne out by the memoir which precedes. His
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writings possess a charm for all readers, and espe-
cially for pious persons, on account of the sweet
spirit of piety they breathe.

The ease with which he despatched a vast amount
apd variety of business, is truly astonishing. He
was almost continually travelling, administering
medicine to the sick, attending to his daily task as
instructor. His varied reading, extensive corres-
pondence, the composition of his literary produc-
tions, would seem to require as many men, and yet
he accomplished all this alone !

Truly a great man has fallen in Israel! When
shall we see his like again? How much might he
have accomplished during a long life! Verily he
has done what it would have required an ordinary
life to do. His work is done, and well done! He
has accomplished his mission on earth, and has now
gone, we trust, to receive a blessed and eternal re-
ward in heaven!



APPEAL TO PIOUS PHYSICIANS.

The succeeding appeal is gfill demanded, from
the fact stated in connection with the return of Rev.
Dr. Scudder to his field of labor, that not a physician
can now be found who will go out a missionary to
foreign lands. It was written by Dr. Grant in com-
pliance with a request presented by a meeting of
missionaries convened at Constantinople, December
27, 1836.

Ooroomiah, Persia, March, 1837,

DEear BReTHREN,~I have often thought of ad-
dressing you upon the vital importance of well qua-
lified physicians entering the missionary service ; but
the pressing duties of my station, together with a
sense of incompetence to the undertaking, had pre-
vented my entering upon it, when I received the
request of the meeting of missionaries at Constanti-

nople.

ft is a subject upon which I have long felt the
deepest interest; and the circumstances into which I
have been thrown by the providence of God, have
been such as greatly to strengthen my convictions of
the importance of having those in every missionary
field, who shall be able to * heal the sick,” as well as
% preach the kingdom of God”—some who shall
especially exemplify the spirit of Him who iwent about
healing all manner of sickness, and all manner of
disease among the people. No one ever knew the
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human heart better than our blessed Saviour; and
no one was ever more ready to take advantage of the
fact that, the most ready way of access to the hearﬁ
is, to relieve the sufferings of the body. Mankin
are ever ready to listen to one who fgives palpable
demonstration of the benevolence of his motives.
Hence we find, that, immediately subsequent to a
wonderful display of Christ’s healing power, he was
followed by great multitudes, from afl parts of Syria,
who listened to his memorable Sermon on the Mount.
And it was the healing of the lame man in the tem-
ple, by Peter and Jphn, that gave occasion to Peter’s
powerful discourse, which resulted in a revival
second in interest only to that of Pentecost. When
Christ sent forth the first missionaries, his twelve
apostles, we find them, in obedience to his command,
healing every where, as well as preaching the gospel. .
To the seventy also, his second missionary band, he
gave instruction, that they should hkeal the sick, in
whatever city they were received.

If we have not the miraculous gifts of healing,
which were gossessed by the agosdes and primitive
disciples of Christ, our acquired abilities are no less
needed. The heartof man is the same now as it was
in the days of our Saviour. He is still subject to
pain and disease—still grateful for relief—and that
servant of God, who, by his ability to relieve his suf-
ferings has a i(ey to. the heart, possesses a talent
which is greatly needed in the missionary field.

It is perhaps not generally known tha&zti in these
countries at least, one of the greatest difficulties with
which a missionary has to contend, is, a want of
ready access to the people, under circumstances fa-
vorable for imparting religious instruction. The
Mohammedans, ever jealous for the religion of their
prophet, have lost none of their hatred of Christian-
ity; and the nominal Christians, if we except the

estorians, are little less fearful of the diffusion of
the pure light of the gospel. The customs of society
are also unfavorable to free social intercourse; and
the missionary, unless providentially introduced to
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those around him, may remain for years a stranger
to his nearest neighbors, and be jable to exert little
of that influence which a familiar acquaintance
would enable him to do. The physician, at all times
less an object of suspicion than a clergyman, is con-
tinually brought in contact with the peeple. Rich
and poor from all quarters flock around him by
scores and hundreds, to obtain relief for themselves
or their friends. The hovel of the beggar, and the
palace of the prince are alike thrown open to him—
and_even the harem of the ladies, where a man’sown
brother may not enter, is not too sacred for the feet
of the infidel Christian, when he enters as an angel
of mercy, to administer relief to the sick or dying in-
mates. In the language of another,—“He is wel-
comed as if he were carrying to the dying lip water
ﬁ-(lym ,t’he fountain of youth, or the elixir of immor-
tality.

T{us he has a thousand oppertunities to address
the conscience and heart, when most susceptible of
serious impressions ; and of recommending the reli-

ion of Jesus, when no one else could do it. Bt his

fluence does not end here. Where he is received
he may introduce his’ missionary brethren; and by
enlarging the S{)here of their influence, he may, indi-
rectly, accomplish an amount of good which the
records of eternity alone can disclose.

During the few weeks that I spent at Constanti-
nople, I was called to prescribe in many families of
rank and influence; and was always accompanied
by some of the missionaries, who were enabled to
form a most friendly acquaintance with the people.
Among these invitations was one to visit one of the
richest of the Armenian bankers. He is at the head
of their schools, and probably second in influence to
no man in his nation. Messrs. Goodell and Dwight,
who accompanied me, aware of the impertance of
conciliating such a man, had, for a long time, sought,
in vain, to form his acquaintance. Being a great
man he was not to be approached without ceremony ;
but having been once introduced to him, and par-

18
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taken of his hospitality, they might visit him at pleas:
ure. He, and many others, were anxious that I
should remain there ; and the native converts assured
me that a skillful physician could exert three times
as much influence as a clergyman among the people.
The Rev. Mr. Brewer, who possessed but a limited
knowledge of the healing art, in speaking of his la-
bors at Constantinople, and in the vicinity, says,
“By visiting as a physician, I have also formed ac-
quaintances, disarmed prejudices, and secured the
confidence and attachment of the people, to an extent
which it might in any other wa{‘have taken years
to accomplish.” The Rev. J. L. Merrick says, a
physician is very much needed at Constantinople,
¢ (zr the purpose of promoting the cause of truth and
human happiness;” and for “the moral influence
which a skillful pious physician would here exert.”
In asking for a missionary for the T'urks of Broosa,
he writes,—* Medical skill would immediately give
him access to every family, from the pasha to the
poorest peasant there. Opportunities for inculcating
religious truth would continually offer in the course
of his practice. Where bigoted superstition exists it
would be far less likely to take alarm at truth pre-
sented by a physician.”

In Syria, where two or three physicians are this
moment needed, all the arguments hold good which
apply to any of these countries. In a joint letter
written some years ago, the missionaries there, in
pleading for a physician, say,—*“ He would probably
do much, very much, towards securing protection
and fayor to the mission. He would have rare op-
portunities to acquire information about the opinions
and customs of the people, and he would gain access
to many individuals and families where another mis-
sionary could not go.”

When at Trebizond, 1 found the prejudice against
Europeans so great, that even the property of the
English Consul had been ‘destroyed; and one mis-
sionary, Mr. Johnston, had experienced much diffi-
culty in obtaining a residence. But it was univer-

-
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sally believed that a physician would be welcomed
by all classes; and might do much to disarm preju-
dice, and open a free intercourse with the people.
Mr. Johnston, after speaking of the jealousy with
which he was viewed by the people. and the difficuity
of gaining a hearing, writes to the Secretaries of the
A.B.C. %‘ M.,—* I'would have tried to detain Doct.
Grant here this winter, for the sake of getting myself
introduced to a large acquaintance, and sphere of
usefulness, had not his labors been so much needed
at Ooroomiah.”——*You have probably heard how
much Doct. Grant’s services were sought after at
Constantinople, and how much he contributed by his
short stay there to enlarge the influence of the mis-
sion ;_and that, too, when there is no want of Euro-
pean physicians there. But neither here nor any
where between Constantinople and Tabreez is there
a gingle well educated physician within my know-
ledge.——I think a physician would be the best
pioneer that we could send to open new doors for
missionary labor in the adjoining parts of Asia Mi-
nor. If a missionary should go alone into one of
these cities where the inhabitants are unaccustomed -
to the sight of Europeans, he would encounter a for-
midable array of prejudice from both Mohammedans
and Christians, and it is doubtful whether his stay
would be tolerated. There is certainly no character
in which a missionary could go that would be more
acceptable and conciliatory than that of a physician.”

Physicians, of suitable qualifications, are the best
agents to conduct exploring missions; as a know-
ledge of medicine. is often the greatest safeguard to a
traveller among savage and barbarous nations. Two
German missionaries of my acquaintance, who trav-
elled into Kurdistan, took with them a supply of med-
icines, and were well received as physicians. A
Kurdish bey, whom I visited at his castle in thé
mountains, assured me that I might visit the most
dangerous strongholds of these lawless banditti in
safety, by making myself known as a physician,
This testimony is corroborated by that of a brother of
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the Nestorian Patriarch, who is here on a visit from
the heart of the Kurdish country. However this may
be, it is certain that I have been able to cultivate a
friendly acquaintance with many Kurdish chiefs
from various parts of their country, even to the wa-
ters of the Euphrates.

Pious physicians are needed among the Moham-
medans of Persia. Mr. Merrick has long been look-
ing for one to aid in his exrloring mission, and other
doors are opening. We lately received a request
from an Armenian deacon, who is at the head of a
school lately opened by an uncle of the king, request-
ing a physician, who should assist in the school and
practise in his profession.

How far our profession has been instrumental in
introducing this mission to its extensive acquaintance,
and friendly, familiar intercourse with the people, I
will not attempt to say. Let it suffice, that, among
the thousands who have received medical aid, are
many persons of the highest rank, and greatest influ-
ence, including two princes, and the families of the

vernor and high moolahs. Often has my heart

een affected as I have heard the bigoted Mussul-
mans implore blessings to rest upon me, and thank
God that I would not refuse medicine to those of their
religion—and then seen them try to evince their grati-
tude, by bowing down to kiss my feet or the floor
on which I stood.

While a minister of the gospel has to toil hard for
months, and even years, to acquire the language be-
fore he can enter fully upon his a;:.propriate labors, a
: ﬁhysician may learn enough in a few weeks to make

imself exténsively useful in his profession. Contin-
ual conversation with patients from all classes of the
people, affords the greatest aid in the acquisition of
the language. Within a year from my arrival in
QOoroomiah, I prescribed for about ten thousand pa-
tients, and performed the. operation for cataract
more than fifty times. It there were no other object
than to relieve the sufferings of the sick and dying,
feelings of humanity should prompt us to come for-
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ward to this interesting work. But when we look
forward to the influence which the faithful pious
physician may hoﬂe to exert, in saving them from the
endless pains of the second death, the motive is one
of the highest that infinite wisdom could present.

Other fields are no less interesting, and demand
all the energies of the most active physician. Doct.
Scudder, in speaking of the importance of physicians
entering the missionary service, and the inflyence
they may acquire with the people, says,—* When
they have seen me amputate or heard of my ampu-
tating limbs, performing the operation for catarac:i
tapping in dropsy, &c., they have called me the go
of this world, a worker of miracles, &c. In point of
miraculous powers they have said that [ have borne
away the palm from their greatidol Corduswammy.”

Doct. Bradley of Siam, who is engaged in a large
practice, with which religious instruction is united,
says, ‘‘ Many a time there were large audiences of
attentive hearers, which, on the part of the mission-
aries, was a powerful excitement to prayer, hope, and
effort.”

The Rev. Mr. Abeel, whose experience and exten-
sive observation give great value to his testimony,
says of pious physicians,—* They have the best pass-
port to the dwellings and hearts of the heathen—they
possess a magnet whose attraction gathers crowds,
and reaches 1o places where we can never penetrate.
—Patients feel themselves under obligations,and are
disposed to comply with any methods which may be
devised for their spiritual benefit. Congregations
have been thus formed, books widely distributed, in-
strumentality increased, and souls saved; besides,
the perishing have been rescued from death, the suf-
fering relieved, and the hearts of those who would
have been widowed and fatherless, made to sing for
'O .)’

You all know what aninfluence the medical know-
ledge of Gutzlaff had, in introducing him into China.
His prescriptions for * the sick who came in crowds
from all quarters,” aﬂ'ordeti him many “ opportunities

8
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of proving his friendly intentions,” and called forth
pleasing tokens of gratitude in return.

Doct. Parker, too, who is so successfully exerting
his skill, and restoring sight to many of the blind, is
thus doing much to break down the wall of prejudice
which has so long surrounded that vast empire, and

repare the way for the spread of the gospel among
its three hundred millions of immortal souls. His
success, and the probable consequences, are such as
to call up the attention of secular men. N

But there is another part of our subject which ap-
peals to our warmestsympathies, and, calls loudly for
many more of our number to enter the missionary
field. We are needed to preserve the health and lives
of cther missionaries. That many of these precious
lives are greatly exposed, for the want of medical aid,
is but too true ; and it is to be feared that numbers have
sunk to an untimely grave, who might have been
saved, if the services of a skillful physician could have
been commanded. Under such circumstances, no
wonder that we hear one of them say, “If I had a
voice like thunder, 1 would stand upon the grave of
my wife, and make it heard all over America.” Had
I been a missionary destitute of medical knowledge,
instead of a physician, in all probability the thou-
sands of perishing sinners around us would have
been left to throng the dark read to perdition, with
none to point them to the Lamb of God, or turn their
feet to the paths of life.—The last summer was an
unusually sickly season here, and we all suffered
much from fevers. Our wives had repeated and vio-
lent attacks; and Mr. Perkins was brought so low
that for three days he lay in a comatose state, with
subsultus, and other alarming symptoms, which de-
manded the most efficient remedies. At the same
time, his little son was seized so violently with croup,
that more than once he appeared to be in his last
struggles. Scarcely were they out of danger. when
an attack of that scourge of Asia, the cholera, con-
vulsed my whole system, and laid me, cold, and al-
most speechless, at the gates of death. In none of

N
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these cases could we have trusted in native physi-
cians; and we cannot but feel that it is to the bless--
ing of God upon means which are only at the com-
mand of our profession that we owe the continuance
of our lives. Must others who have not these means
at command, be left te sink under complaints which
might be relieved. if' pious physicians would come
forward to the work ? Shalr we suffer the few lumi-
naries which are beginning to shed a radiance up-
on the midnight darkness which has for centuries
eunshrouded six hundred millions of our felow-men,
to be extinguished through our neglect 2—Will you
turn a deaf ear to the entreaties of your brethren in
foreign laads, who are sinking under burdens which
ou alone can sustain, ard pointing to doors of use-
i'{ulnese which you alene can enter 7—Will you refuse
to heed theecries of the millions who are going down
to a hopeless grave, and the awards of an awful eter-
nity—and that under circumstances of temporal mis-
ery, which, in the language of ore of our number,
“If there were no hereafter, would be worth all the
exertions of the Christian church to remedy.”

In the United States there are about twenty thou-
sand physicians, and more than two theusand young
men in our medical schoels. A thousand at least,
enter the prefession every year, while it is full and
overflowing. How many of these are professedly
pious, | have no means of knowing accurately ; but

udging from the progortion among all classes who
inave arrived at manhood, I think the number can
not be less than four or five thousand. Deduct any
reasonable proportion of these, as being in circum-
stances, beyond their control, which forbid their en-
tering the miseionary field, and yet there remain
some hundreds who ought to stand ready to enter
upon this great work, wherever doors in the provi-
dence of God are open. How then shall we account
for the fact, that so few of our profession respond to
the call which comes on every breeze, from the four
quarters of the globe, and the isles of the ocean,
% Come over and help us.”
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Last year the American Board, alone, named spe-
cific stations, where eighty-two physicians might be
employed, if they could find the men. Other socie-
ties would no doubt find labor for a propertionate
number ; but how small a fraction of them can be
obtained. For mere than a year, the call went
through the length and breadth of our land, for a
single physician, for this most interesting station, and
the inguiry was earnestly made, ¢ Why is there such
a reluctance, in medical men, to become missiona-
ries ?’ I know not why this reluctance exists, unless
it be, that they have not looked at the subject in its
true light. Either they have not examined it seri-
ously, as a matter in which they are personally inte-
rested, or they have taken up with untenable excuses.
Many of you have fair prospects, or are established
in extensive business—your social relations render
it difficult to tear away from home, and perhaps you
are in doubt whether you can do more goed else-
where. These and similar excuses satisfy most of
the few who look at the subject at all, and three-
fourths of our fellow-men are left in unmitigated
wretchedness in this world, and to suffer the torments
of the lost for ever. As I cannot so well expose the
fallacy of such reasoning, in any other way, I will re-
late a case taken from real life, in which I can vouch
for the facts.

A young physician, who had an extensive and in-’
creasing practice in one of our most flourishing cities,
had thought much of the duty of engaging in the
missionary work; but as often as he made it a sub-
ject of serious personal applieation, he dismissed it
with the econvictien that there were so many obsta-
cles in the way in his case, that, however much he
regretted that the laborers were so few, ke could not
go upon a foreign mission. Others who were better
qualified, and had far less ta detain them at home,
were to be found; and it was their duty to become
wissionaries. But they came not forward to the work
—the cry for help was urgent—and what was to be
done? He prayed over the subject, and resolved to
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make a more thoreugh examination of personal duty.
He took up his former excuses, examined them sep-
arately, and by a process of reasoning, of which the
following is an abstraet, came to the decision to de-
vote himself at onee to the missionary enterprise.

“ Am I most needed at heme, or in foreign lands, to
promote the great work of the world’s conversion 2

¢ Here 1 have many opportunities to relieve a great
amount of human suffering and perhaps te save val-
uable lives.—But were I gone, other physicians might
do it as well, and therefore I am not greatly needed
for my professional services. In the missionary field,
I may relieve a hundred-fold greater amount of hu-
man misery, and perhaps be instrumental of saving
the lives of some of eur missionaries, which are of
inestimable value to the church and the heathen
world—and that, teo, when no one else would do it.

“In the practice of my profession here, I have
many opportunities for recommending the religion
of Jesus, and advancing his cause. %ut what are
these, in comparison with those in Mohammedan or
heathen lands, where I may be the only spiritual
guide to thousands, who could never be reached by
another missionary ? '

“If I remain here and my business continues to
prosper, I can give liberally to the suppert of mis-
sions, and may rfor the heathen by proxy. But
money will never do the work alone ; and ere—
especially these from the medical profession, are
not to be found in any thing like adequate num-
bers—while there are millions of wealth in the
church. -

“ As an officer in a large and influential church,
and various religious and benewvolent societies, I have
opportunities to exert an important influence ; and
man?r of my brethren think I ought net to leave such
a field of usefulness for one of uncertainty.—But do
I not know, that these churches, which send forth the
most laborers, and do most for the heathen, are most
blessed by the spirit of God? And can I not do
most for Christian benevolence at home, by going

.
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forth to labor among these who are sitting in dark-
ness ?

¢ But there are other ties which eling close around
the heart, and entwine with the tenderest feelings of
nature ; and how shall they be severed ? How shall
my parents, in their declining years, give the last

arting hand to their son? How shall my sister and

rothers say farewell to the companion of their child-
hood and youth? Nay more,—how shall I leave my
two little sons, in this cold unfriendly world 2—So
far as mere feeling is concerned in these questions—
although it may penetrate the deepest recesses of the
soul, it should never turn the Christian,from the path
of duty. My parents are not dependent upon me—
my becoming a missionary may be the greatest bless-
ing to my brothers and sister—and what can I do for
my children which will not be done if I am gone?
The only intrinsic good which can be done for a
child, is, to J)repare him for the greatest usefulness
in this world, and the enjoyment of God in heaven.
For this the means and the agents can be provided ;
and superadded will be a parent’s example, to turn
their attention to the great work which it will everbe
his most earnest prayer that they may be qualified to
enter. If God calls me to leave them for his service,
he will take care of them. .

“It may be the duty of others to go in my stead—
but would I let my neighbor perish with hunger, be-
cause it was the duty of his rich brother to feed him ?
—No more can I let the millions who are famishing
for the bread of life, perish in their sins, because
others neglect their duty, while God enables me to
put forth a helping hand,—I cannot—I dare not go
up to the judgment, till I have put forth all the ener-
ﬁles of body and soul which has given me, to

iffuse his glory threugh the earth.” ’

That young physician is the one who now address-
es you, and if one lingering doubt remained, whether
I was In the path of duty, it was dissipated as Iland-
ed upon the shores of Asia, and saw what whitening
fields were open for the missionary physician, to
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ther a rich harvest of souls, and not another to la-

or in all these regions.

Are you undecided to come forward to this glori-
ous work? Go to Calvary—estimate the price with
which Jesus purchased you for his service; and as

our hearts kindle with sacred love, ascend some
ofty eminence, where you can survey the plenteous
harvest, and see how few are the laborers, and then
decide whether your excuses are such as will stand
the scrutiny of the last great day, to which you and
the heathen are alike hastening. In this enterprise
there is scope for the exercise of your noblest pow-
ers, and your best feelings of philanthropy ; and if
faithful to your trust you may experience higher,
holier joys, than all the wealth and honors of earth
can afford. What though your heart bleed as you
break the ties that bind you to home and native land
—what though your fare be coarse and your bed
hard, as you climb the cold mountain’s top, or pursue

our way over burning plains—and no friendly hand
{e nigh. to smooth your dying pillow 2—Will not
your songs be louder, and sweeter, in yonder world
of bliss, as you remember it was for Heaven’s King
you suffered. What greater honor—what higher

rivilege could be bestowed, than to permit you to
gecome co-workers with him in the great work of a
world’s salvation? How can you become more like
the first great missionary, the Lord Jesus, who came
with healing mercies for body and soul ?

Come forward to the work, I beseech you, deciding
to live wholly for God. Let the entreaties of your
brethren, the cries of a perishing world, and the
commands of Christ, prevail. Undying interests are

nding upon your decision; and deeply must it af-

ect your happiness through all eternity, and it may
be, the happiness of generations yet unborn—jyea,
the happiness of the whole universe of God. Con-
tinue where you are, and the unevangelized nations
may continue to people the regions of despair; and
the name of Jesus be despised and contemned.
Come up to this glorious work, and you will hasten
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the day of millennial glory—fill heaven with #ongs
of praise, and earth with peace and blessedness—and
having turned many to righteousness, shine as the
stars igor ever and ever.
Yours, very affectionately,
ABANEL GRANT.



M. W. DODD,
'PUBLISHER AND BOOKSELLER,
Corner of Park Row and Spruce Sts., opposite City Hall,
NEW YORK,

PUBLISHES AMONG OTHERS THE FOLLOWING

’

CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH’S WORKS.
WITH AN INTRODUCTION
BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE,
AND A PORTRAIT OF THE AUTHORESS.

2 Vols. 8vo.,
WITH SEVERAL ILLUSTRATIONS,
ENGRAVED EXPRESSLY FOR THE WORK.

The Publisher invites the attention of the public to this
new Edition of one of the most popular and useful writers
of thepresent age. Itcontains upwards of 1500 large octavo
Ppages, and nearly thirty different productions; several of
which in prose and poetry, make their first appearance in
our country in this edition, All her volumes, excepting
a few juveniles unsuited to a Standard Edition, are includ-
ed in this, making, to all intents and purposes, a complete
Edition of the Works of Charlotte Elizabeth,

To the attractions of our former Editions we have added
several engravings from steel, got up expressly for the
work, as Illustrations and Embellishments.

The news of the death of Mrs. Tonna has awakened a
new interest in her writings. - Among her last labors as an
authoress, was the preparation for the press of Judwma
Captd. This we received from Charlotte Elizabeth in
manuscript, in advance of its publication in England, for
this Edition of her works, which has her express endorse-
ment, and is the only one in this country from which she
has derwed any pecuniary benefit.



OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

¢ Charlotte Elizabeth’s Works have become so univer-
sally known, and are so highly and deservedly appreciated
in this country, that it has become almost superfluous to
Era.ise them. We doubt exceedingﬂlg whether there has

een any female writer since Hannah More, whose works
are likely to be 8o extensively read and so profitably read
as hers. She thinks deeply and accurately, is a great an-
alyst of the human heart, and withal clothes her ideas in
most appropriate and eloquent language. The present
edition, unlike any of its predecessors in this country, is
in octavo form, and makes a fine substantial book, which,
both in respect to the outer and inner, will be an ornament
to any library.”—Albany Argus.

¢ These productions constitute a bright relief to the
bad and corrupting literature in which our ageis so
E:oliﬁc, full of practical instruction, illustrative of the

auty of Protestant Christianity, and not the less abound-
ing in entertaining description and narrative.”—Journal
:;SCommerce.

¢ In justice to the publisher and to the public, we add
that this edition of Charlotte Elizabeth’s Works will form
a valuable acquisition to the Christian and Family Libra-
ry.”—Christian Observer.

““We experience a sense of relief in turning from the
countless small volumes, though neat and. often ornate,
that the press is constantly throwing in our way,toa
bold, substantial-looking octavo of 600 pages, in plain
black dress, with a bright, cheerful countenance, such as
the volumes before us.” Of the literary characteristics of
Charlotte Elizabeth we have had frequent occasion to
speak. Her merits and defects are too well known to
need recapitulation here.”—MNewark Daily Advertiser.

This third volume completes this elegant octavo edition
of the works of this popular and useful author. The
works themselves are so well known as not to need com-
mendation. The edition we are disposed to speak well
of. It isin clear type, on fine paper, and makes a beauti-
ful series. It is, moreover, very cheap.”—Wew York
Evangelist. :

WE ALSO PUBLISH THE FOLLOWING OF CEARLOTTE ELIZ-
ABETN’S WORKS, IN UNIFORM, NEAT 18mo. VOLS.,
VARYING FROM 25 T0 50 CENTS PER VOL.



Books Published and for Sale by M. W. Dodd.

CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH'S WORKS.

IN 18mo. VOLUMES.

JUDAH’S LION. -

‘In a sprightly, well-written narrative, containing scenes of high dra-
matic interest; it portrays the character and hopes of the Jews in their
dispersion, and points to the means which may be blessed in restoring
them to the faith of Abraham, in the true Messiah.’— Phila. Observer.

“Individuality of character is faithfully preserved, and every one is
necessary to the plot. The reader will find in this book much informa-
tion that he can only find elsewhere by very laborious research. Char-
lotte Elizabeth is a firm believer in the national restoration of the Jews
to the possession of Palestine, but believes they will previously be con-
verted to Christianity. We advise our friends not to take up this book
until they can spare time for the ;b , if they i
will require much self-denial to lay it down until it is fairly read
through.”—Christian Adv. and Jour.
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OR, UP AND BE DOING.

% We consider this little volume before us one of the best practical
works from the pen of this popular writer. It presents a series of inter- .
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beyond second causes, and relies for support on the word and promises
of God.”— Christiun Observer.

FALSEHOOD AND TRUTH.
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CONFORMITY. {
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and indeed all who are in any way exposed to contact with the fashi
ble world, to read it. The author, in this little work, fully sustains her
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ential upon the whole life and conduct.””—Epis. Recorder.
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CHARLOTTE ELIZABETH'S WORKS—CONTINUED.

WRONGS OF WOMEN.

Part I.: ¢ MiLLINERS AND DrEssmMAkERs; II. ¢ TrE
Forsaxen Homej III. ¢ ThE LirrLe Pin-HEADERs;
IV. ¢ THE LAcE RUNNERS.

“ Is now published in hand ly bound vol by M. W. Dodd.

These are the most popular and intensely int: ing stories from the

- ever-moving pen of Charlotte Elizabeth, and we are desirous to see them
widely read. They are eminently calculated to awaken sympathy for
the oppressed and thc poor, and we therefore take pleasure in calling to
them the attention of our kind-hearted readers.”—N. Y. Observer.

¢ This volume contains Charlotte Elizabeth’s most graphic, truthful,
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as the champion of her sex, and if they have no such wrongs to be re-
dressed in this country, they have th ds who sympathize with their
enslaved sisters in Great Britain.”—1Ib.

“ The authoress of the ‘ Wrongs of Women,” Charlotte Elizabeth, has
portrayed them in terms of exquisite pathos and heart-mdving tender-
ness. Eloquently and forcibly has she denounced the inhuman policy
out of which they have grown; and with all the susceptibilities and
overwhelming inflaences of woman’s affections, she approaches the sub-
Ject in the hope of being able to bring some alleviation, some mitigation
of the mental and physical degradation of her sex.”’—American (Boston)

DANGERS AND DUTIES.

& This volume is full of thrilling interest and instruction. Those who
commence, will not be content till they have finished it, and they will
find instruction presented in a form so irresistibly attractive and en-
chanting, that they will read it through, and wish it longer still.’—
Christian Advocate. .

PASSING THOUGHTS.

“ Few volumes of 156 18mo pages, contain a greater amount of valuable
thought happily arranged to secure attention and p te reflecti
The anecdote of George IIL., p. 63, is new to us, as are indeed several
other illustrations, but they are striking and beautiful. Books like this
cannot be too widely circulated nor too frequently read. They suppl,
heavenly aliment to the weak, useful medicine to the sic safe lt{
mulus to the healthy and the strong.”—Boston Recorder.

We also publish in elegant library style, illustrated with
Steel Engravings, what to all intents and purposes may be
considered a complete edition of the Works of this popu-
lar Authoress. The edition is comprised in upwards of
1500 large octavo pages.
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THE DESERTER.

.

* We have never (we speak advisedly) read a story that more entirely
enchained us than this. We are not quite sure how much of it is
fancy, and how much fact; but we rather suppose that the outline is
veritable history, while the filling up may have been drawn y from
the author’s imagination. The principal hero of the story is a young
Irishman, who was lead through the influence of one of his comrades,
10 enlist in the British Army, contrary to the earnest entreaties of his
mother, and who went on from one step to another in the career of crime
till he was finally shot as a deserter ; though not till after he had practi-
tally embraced the Gospel. The account of the closing scene is one of
the finest examples of pathetic description that we remember to have met
with. The whole work illustrates with great beauty and power the
downward tendencies of profligacy, the power of divine grace to subdue
the hardest heart, and encouragement that Christians have never
to despair of the salvation, even of those who seem to have thrown
gemselves at the greatest distance from divine mercy.”—Jibany Daily

itizen.

“This is one of the happiest efforts of this exceedingly popular writer.
h;freat aim appears to be to exhibit the truly benevolent influence of
real piety upon the heart of man, as well as the degrading nature of sin.
The narrative is admirably sustained—the waywardness of the unre-
generate exhibited in living colors, and so i persed with sketches of
the ‘soldier’s life,’ as to add a thrillinginterest to the whole. It forms
a neat library volume of near 250 pages, and is handsomely printed and
bound in cloth.”"—Auburn Journal.

“ One of the happiest producti of the auth The narrative is
well ined, and the p ges and character are true to natare.”
—Commercial Advertiser.

COMBINATION.

“This is a tale, founded on facts, from the gifted pen of Charlotte Eliz-
abeth. It is well written, and contains the very best of advice. Itlays
down with great force the hty truth, that without Religion there
can be no virtue ; and that without the fear and love of God, man will
inevitably be dashed on the rocks of irredeemable ruin. Religion is the
Sheet Anchor, the only protection to hold -by in the hour of violent
temptation ; but if that be lost, all is over. Such little works as these
are emi ly calculated to produce a vast' of good ; and there-
fore let the heads of families place them upon their table for the benefit
o e beiers uld be than by having it read

“In no better way could an eve: spent y t
aloud, that a warning may be takgj:?}om the folly of others, and that
the course which has led them to ignominy and legraee may be most
carefully avoided.”—Boston American Traveller

. THE DAISY==THE YEW TREE,
Chagpters on Flowers.

«  Three most delightful little volumes, made up in part from
her very popular Flower Garden Tales for those who prefer

them in smaller volumes.
™
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JUDAEA CAPTA. .

¢Judea Capta,’ the last offering from the pen of this gifted and
wiar writer, will be esteemed as one of her best works. Itisa vm
marrative of the invasion of Judea by the Roman legions under Vespa-
sian and Titus, presenting aﬂ'ecdn% lews of the desolation of her towns
and cities, by the ravages of iron-hearted, bloodthirsty soldiers, and of
the terribl phe wi d in the destruction of Jerusalem
The narrative is interspersed with the writer’s views of the literal ful
filment of prophecy concerning the Jews, as illustrated in their extra-
ordinary history, and with remarks contemplating their returning pros-
perity. Her occasional strictures on the history of the apostate Josephus,
who evidently wrote to please his imperial masters, appear to have
been well merited. The work is issued in an attractive and handsome
volume.”—Christian Observer. )

“ If the present should prove to be Charlotte Elizabeth’s last work,
she could not desire to take her departure from the fleld of literature
with a better grace ; and we dounbt not that it will be considered, if not
the best, yet among the best of her productions. It is full of scripture
truth, illustrated by the charm of a most powerful eloquence ; and no
one, we should suppose, could read it withopt feeling a fresh interest
in behalf of the Jewish natlon, and a deeper impression of the truth
..‘n‘d greatness, and ultimate triumph of Christianity.”’—.lbary Daily

vertiser.

“This volume contains a description of some of the most terrifie
scenes of which this earth has been the theatre. But instead of con
templating them merely as a part of the world’s history, it takes into
view their connection with the great scheme of Providence, and shows
how the faithful and retributive hand of God is at work amidst the
fi pest of h passi The work contains no small por-
tion of history, & ve? Iderable degree of theology, and as much
beautiful imagery and stirring eloquence as we often find within the
same limits. Those who have the other works from the same pen,
:m dlm :hh almost of cgurse H ﬁng tlhey need have no fear ‘:mt

sappoint any expectation which its predecessors may have
ned.’P—JIlbany Religious Spectator.

Also just published—
“THE CHURCH VISIBLE IN ALL AGES”

A work, making attraction to the youthful as well as the
more mature mind, a deeply interesting and important subject.

All the foregoing are printed on clear, white paper, and
bound to match, making an attractive and beautiful set of
books. They are sold in sets or separately, varying from
25 to 50 cents per volume. When purchased for Sabbath
Schools, a liberal deduction is made Jfrom the above prices.
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MRS. DWIGHT & QRANT.
Memoirs of Mrs. Elizabeth B. Dwight, of the Mission at
Constantinople ; and Mrs. Grant, of the Persia Mission.
12mo. ‘

MEMOIR OF MRS, ISABELLA GRAHAM.
18mo.

TIMOTHY W. LESTER.
Memoir of Timothy W. Lester; or, Eminent Piety the
great qualification for usefulness. By Isaac C. Beach.
18mo.

THE CONVERTED MURDERER;

A Narrative. By Rev..William Blood ; with an Introduc-
tion, by William C. Brownlee, D.D. 18mo. Designed
to show the power of Divine Grace in renewing the most
depraved.

BIOGRAPHY OF THE SAVIOUR AND.
HIS APOSTLES. 18mo.

THE BIBLE BAPTIST, No. |.
OR, WHAT DOES THE Bml'ﬁz%?zy ON THE MODE OF BAP-

By Thomas P. Hunt. 18mo.

THE BIBLE BAPTIST, No: lli:
OR, WHO DOES THE BIBLE SAY MUST BE BAPTIZED?
By Thomas P. Hunt. 18mo.
The above two works are published in neat pamphlet

form, and are furnished by the quantity. for distribution
at a low rate.

RELIQIOUS EMBLEMS.

Being a Series of Emblematic Engravings, with Written
Explanations, Miscellaneous Observations, and Religious
Reflections, flesi ned to illustrate Divine Truth, in ac-
cordance with the cardinal principles of Christianity.
By William Holmes and John W. Barber.

THE CHURCH MEMBER'S MONITOR,
Containing a Pastor’s friendly hints and advices on the
privileges, duties and encouragements of Christians in
Church fellowship, with a view to the revival and
spread of Scnpéural religion. By Charles Moase. 32mo.
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CHRISTIAN CONFIDENCE.
By Gardiner Spring, D.D. 18mo.

WINSLOW ON THE ATONEMENT.
Experimental and Practical Views of the Atonement. By
Octavius Winslow. 18mo.

“ This s the first of a series of works which the author deai,gns topub-
lish, of Experimental and practical views of divine truth; and if all
shose forthcoming proye as valuable as this, they must greatly bless the
Christian Church. The work before us is a mirror in which Christ, in
his atoning sacrifice, is reflected in the face of the Church, and in which
she beholds her entire beauty, righteousness and eternal life, as hid with
Christ in God."—Albany Spectator.

PROF. H. P. TAPPAN’S WORKS.
3 vols. 12mo.

1. A Review of ¢ Edwards’ Inquiry into the Freedom of
the Will. II. The Doctrine of the Will determined
by an Appeal to Consciousness. III. The Doctrine of
the Will applied to Moral Agency and Responsibility.

A OUIﬁE TO MOTHERS AND NURSES.
, By the late Caleb Ticknor, A M., M.D. 12mo.

THINKS-1-TO-MYSELF.

A serio-ludicro-tragico-comico tale. Written by Thinks-
- I-to-Myself-Who. 12mo. .

THE PILGRIM’S NOTE BOOK;

OR, CHOICE SAYINGS ILLUSTRATIVE OF CHRISTIAN CHA-
RACTER AND DUTY.

Selected by Mrs. F. L. Smith. 32mo.

“1t is & string of 13, to be sought and kept and admired : just the
book to lie on every body’s table, to caught up and read at a leisure
moment for refreshment and mﬂeetion.”—g{ Y. Sb:mer.

THE EXAMPLE OF WASHINGTON ;
COMMENDED TO THE YOUNG.
By Joseph Alden, D.D. 18mo.

volume does not in & ive of the life of Wuhinfbon.
A few incidents are given, and some of his prominent qualities set forth,
:or the é:nuuon of the young in their efforts toward the formation of
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PSYCHOLOGY3’

Or a View of the Human Soul; including Anthropology.
Adapted for the use of Colleges and Schools. By Rev. F. A.
Rauch, D. P.,late President of Marshall College, Pa. Second
edition, revised and improved. 1 vol. 8vo.

]

% We have cevoted more time to the examination of this work than
‘we can usually devote to the books submitted to our consideration for
e Bnujn notice, and in our opinion it is a work of great value.

His first great object in these lectures is to teach man to know
himself. The second, is to give the science of man a direct bearing
apon other sciences, and especially upon religion and theology.
execution of the work renders it admirably adapted to popular use,
and it should be studied by all. The clergyman should study it. The
lawyer would derive great advantage from it. The physician canne¢
be master of his profession without it.”—N. Y. Com. Adv.

A RESIDENCE OF EIGHT YEARS IN PERSIA,

Among the Nestorian Christians, With Notices of the Mu-
hammedans. By Rev. Justin Perkins. With Mape and
twenty-seven beautiful colored plates. 1 vol. 8vo.

“The attention of the Christian public has been called of late years
with great interest to the Nestorians of Persia, and the recent visit to
this country by Rev. Justin Perkins and Bishop Mar Yohanan, has
awakened still greater anxiety to know more of this people, ‘the
venerable remnant of a once great and influential Christian Church.’
‘The theory of Dr. Grant, that this people are the lost tribes of Israel,
has attracted considerable attention, though since the examination of
that theory by Dr. Robinson, we do not think it has very generally
been embraced. These are obvious reasons to account for the anxiety
with which the work of Mr. Perkins has been looked for since his in-
tention to g‘repue a work on Persia was announced, and we are 3uiu
confident that the public expectation will be more than answered by
the graphic interest, the valuable information, and unique embellish-
ments of the volume just issued. . . . Mr. Perkins has made a valuable
contribution to the literature and science of our country, as well as to
miseionary annals. This handsome volume should adorn the library
of every literary institution, and of every man of intelligence, and we
trust it will thus be widely circulated.”—N. Y. Observer

HISTORY OF THE AMERICAN BOARD OF COMMIS=
SIONERS FOR FOREIGN MISSIONS.
Compiled chiefly from the Published and Unpublished Docu-
ments of the\Board. By Joseph Tracy. Second edition,

carefully revised and enlarged. 1 vol. 8vo.

“Mr. Tmz ‘has performed his work well, and it is one that should
be found in the library of every intelligent citizen. Itis interesting
fn matter and subjects, and invaluable for a reference. The volume

s handsomely prin and fllustrated with numerous P! some of
which were pwn”-g'd engraved and printed by utlvul:g’i’ldom
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THE GQREAT SECRET DISCOVERED.
By Joseph Alden, D.D. 1Smo.

Children will read this story with avidity, and it wiJl teach them an
dmportant lesson: that they can find happi in pleasing one another,
and misery in trying always to have their own way. The writer has
very happily hit the vein that will lead to the hearts of the young, and
we trust that he will not let this be tke last of his efforts for their in-
struction. :

PLAY-ROOM POETRY.

A colleetion of Poetry for children, combining amusement
with instruction. With beautiful illustrations. 16mo.

THE TRAVELLER;
OR, WONDELS OF NATURE. 1Smo.

MRS. SHERWOOD’S WORKS.

I. *Tur Droorivg, Liry.’ ]Smo. IL. ¢TuE VioLET
Lear’ 1Smo. , IIL. ¢ THE Lorry AnD LowLy Wav.’
18mo. -

SCENES IN ROME,
IN THE EARLY DAYS OF CHRISTIANITY.
By J. W. Taylor. 18mo.

¢ This little work carries us back into the heart of Pagan Rome, and
shows us Christianity in some of its most vigorous workings with the
er of evil. It narrates various scenes, which, without any great ef-

fort of imagination, may be supposed to have taken place under the reign.
of bloody Nero; and the lofty moral heroism which it exhibits on the
one hand, and the spirit of fiend-like cruelty which comes out on the
other, fill us with alternate admiration and horror.”—A41b. Daily Citizen.

THE CHILD’S BOOK OF DEVOTION,
A collection of Hymns for Children. 1Smo,

) THE STORY OF QRACE, :
THE LITTLE SUFFERER WHO DIED IN NEW-YORK, 1837.

18mo. ,

MY NATIVE VILLAGE. .
Sketches from real life ; designed to aid the Temperance
Cause. 18mo. R :
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stations. The whole comprises a neat octavo volume of 450 pages.
The research, and clear and concise style of the work, entitle it te
great commendation.”’—Boston Traveler.

PUNISHMENT BY DEATH; ITS AUTHORITY AND
) EXPEDIENCY.,

By George B. Cheever. Second edition, with an Intreduction
by Hon. Theodore Frelinghuysen.

“ A luminous and foreible exhibition of the Scriptural authority as
well as the grounds of expediency on which the advocates of the ex-
isting 1aws rest their defence. s commend the book to the perusal
of those whoae minds are unsettled on this .“bijeu' believing that
the author has gone thoroughly into the investigation of the argw-
ments of those opposed to Capital Punishments, and has faithfully at.
tempted to demonstrate both the inexpedienc{ of the chan%, and its
direct contravention of the teachings of Divine Truth.”—New York

er.

TRIALS AND TRIUMPHS; OR FAITH REWARDED.

By the Author of “ Emma, or the Lost Found,” ¢ The Adopt-
ed Child,” &c. 1 vol. 18mo.

% This interesting little narrative combines entertainment with in-
struction of the choi kind. It depicts, on the one hand, the meek-
ness and humility with which the faithful follower of the Redeemer,
reposing unwavering confidence in his abiding love and merey, en-
dures the chastening dispensations of an All-wise Provi lence; and,on
the other, the thankfulness and gratitude with which he receives un-
expected benefits and mercies. It is an excellent book for the youn,
and from its perasal they cannot fail to derive both pleasure and profit.
—N. Y. Journal of Commerce.

MEMOIR OF MRS. ANNA MARIA MORRISON,
Of the North India Mission. By Rev.E. J. Richards, 1 vol.

18mo.

% Mrs. Morrison was the wife of one of the Presbyterian Mission-
aries in Hindostan, who was removed from the Church militant prior
to their arrival at their appointed station. It is an instructive deline-
ation of a snperior and exemplary Christian female, just fitted to edify
young women, by displaying the excellency of the Christian religiol‘ll
and should be placed in the Sunday School Library for the speci:
benefit of the female department.— Christian Intelligencer

A MOTHER’S TRIBUTE TO A BELOVED DAUGHTER,
Or Memoir of Malvina Forman Smith. 1 vol. 18mo.

“The nyom'ait of this much loved girl is drawn in a series of letters
from different members of the family, which are generally well writ.
ten, and develop traits of intelligence, of affection, and of goodness,
worthy of imitation by those of her sex who shall have the good fore
tume t0 peruse her brief histery.”—Boston Traveler.

®
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THINKS | TO MYSELF}
A Serio-Ludicro-Tragico-Comico Tale. Written by Thinks X
To Myself Who? 1 vol. 12me.

ELIZABETH THORNTON,

Br the Flower and Fruit of Female Piety, &c. 1 vol. 18mo,

« This is the sketch of & young female possessing no common ex-
«cellence of character ; although called away from her labors of Chris.
sian love whem she scucelg numbered a score of years, she was truly
ripe for heaven. She lived and acted while life was hers for the grest
«nd of being ; and no one of her sex could read this development of
an exalted character without the desire to such an pl
1t is just such a book we can most heartily recommend for the Family
and Bunday School Library.”—N. ¥. Com. Advertiser. .

JANE BRUSH, AND HER COW.

¢ is a beautiful story, and none the less 8o we dare say, for the

dovetailing of the transiator’s charming imagination into the text—for
she tells us that she has added to the original—though it is so very in-
geniously done that it is quite impossible for us at least to discover the

spots in the wainscot.’ The little volume furnishes one of the few
instances in which & work professing to be written for children, has
been successful. It is not written down to their feelings and compre-
‘hensions but exaotly upon a Jevel with them. Its lang:age, and the inci-
dents of the tale are precisely what they should be to make an im-
pression and de good. There is no baby talk about it, and yet, every
thing is so smid as to adapt iself at once to the capacity of the youn:
mind at the earliest stage of its understanding. No better child’s boo!
has ever been written, and we, at any rate, have found it very delight-
ful reading for children of some age.”’—Courier § Enquirer

!

MORAL TALES FOR CHILDREN.
By Uncle Arthur, illustrated by seven engravings. 1 vol.
32mo.

«Uncle Arthur, the avowed narrator of these stories, must be anew
relation of Peter Parley and Rebert Merry, he has so happy & facul
of arresting the attention and winning the regard of the young.
stories are simple and natural; having a direct religious undenc!,
aud cannot fail to exert.a salutary influence upon the juvenile mind.
—Boston Merc. Journal. .

THE TRAVELER,
Or Wonders of Nature and Art. 2 vols. 18mo.

MEMOIR OF MRS. ELIZABETH B. DWIGHT;
Including an account of the Plague in 1837. By Rev. H. G.
0. Dwight, Missionary to Constantinople. With a Sketch
of the Life of Mrs. Judith 8. Grant, Missionary ‘o Persia,
(g}
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THE ATTRACTION OF THE CROSS.

The Attraction of the Cross, designed to illustrate the
leading Truths, Obligations and Hopes of Christianity.
By Gardiner Spring, D.D. 12mo. Fourth edition.

¢ We are not surprised to hear that Mr. Dodd, the publisher, has al-
ready issued the third edition of the Attraction of the Cross, by the Rev.
Dr. Spring. It is the ablest and most finished production of its author,
and will undoubtedly take its place in that most enviable position in the
family, as a volume of standard reading, to be the comfort of the aged
and the guide of the young. We commend it aa one of the most valua-
ble issues of the press.””—N. Y. Observer.

“ This is no ordinary, every-day volume of sermons, but the rich,
ripe harvest of a cultivated mind—the result of long and systematio
devotion to the proper work of the Christian ministry. We regard Dr.
Spring as one of the most accomplished preachers of the country. We
never heard him preach a weak discourse; and whenever he appears
from the press, it is with words of wisdom and power. A careful perusal
of this admirable book has afforded us great pleasure. We do not won-
der to find it 8o soon in a third edition. It will have a lasting reputa-
tion.”— Baptist Memoriul.

“ This volume, which we d two weeks ago, and which we then
predicted would prove to be the most excellent and valuable work yet
written by Dr. Spring, has more than equalled our expeotations. . ... .
‘We trust that every family in our land will read this precious work,
which illustrates so beautifully and attractively the leading truths, ob-
ligations and hopes of Christianity, as reflected from the Cruss of
C rllc."—Albani/ Sﬁectator.

“ We mistake if this neatly-printed volume does not prove one of the
most attractive religious works of the day. It presents the practical
truths of religion, which all ought to know, free from the spirit of sect-
arianism or controversy. The book is prepared for permanent use, and
‘bids as fair, perhaps, as any book of the kind in our times, to live and
speak long after the author shall have gone to test the realities he has
80 eloquently described.”—Journal ¢f Commerce.

¢ Dr. Spring’s new work, which we had occasion recently to announce,
js very highly commended elsewhere. A New-York letterin the Boston
Traveller thus introduces it to notice:—‘A new work of Dr. Spring,
« The Attraction of the Cross,” has been published by M. W. Dodd, of
this city. . ..  The Attraction of the Cross’ is destined to live among
the very best productions pt‘ the church with which its respected author
is connected. The style is remarkably pure, the arrangements of the
topics lucid and methodical, and the arg addressed with great
force to the reason and conscience. It will stand by the side of “* Dod-
dridge’s Rise and Progress,” ¢ Wilberforce’s View,” or the ¥ Way of
Life,” in the libraries of future generations.’ ”’—Newark Daily Adv.

“None will wonder at the rare snccess which this volume has won,
who have read it. For comprehensiveness of views, beauty of style and
excellence and fervor of devotional feeling, few works have lately ap-
peared that surpass it.”’— New- York Evangelist.

“ The grand relations of the Cross, its m';f; influences, its eomforts and
its triumphs, are here exhibited in & manner cheering to the heart of
the Christian. And the perusal of this book will, we venture to say,
greatly assist and comfort n]:e children of God.. . .'—Presbyterian.
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DR. RICHARD’S LECTURES.

Lectures on Mental Philosophy and Theology. By James
Richards, D.D. Late Professor in Auburn Theological
Seminary. With a Sketch of his Life. By Samuel H.
Gridley. And a finely engraved likeness. 8vo.

% For natural ur of mind, practical wisdom, fervent piety, and un-
wearied diligence, both as a minister of the Gospel and teacher of Theo-
logy, the prufessor of Theology in the Theological Seminary at Auburn
stood deservedly high in the estimation of all who knew him or his writ-
ings. The discussions in this volume relate to some of the most profound
and difficult subjects, yet are distinguished for great clearness of method,
strength of thonght and simplicity of atyles . . . . We only t that
the taste for lighter reading will probably exclude this volume the
libraries of those who most need it. To students in Theology, and think-
ing laymen, it presents strong allurements, and will abundantly compen-
sate for the time of more than a single ing.”’—-Com. Adv.

CHRISTIAN IMPERFECTION.
Lectures on the Moral Imperfection of Christians. De-
signed to show that while sinless perfection is obligatory
onall, itis attained by none. By Seth Williston, D.D.
18mo.

% This is a work which will repay many a rwlln;. In force of reason-
ing, felicity of illustration, and power of application an lusion, it
will commend itself to the strongest intellect ; while the Christian will
be convinced, that the Rev. author, instead of lowering the standard of
divine graces and duties, raises it to the highest point of Christian excel-
lence and to the perfections of God, 8o that the true disciple of Christ will
be led to humble himself before God, and repent dnilr in dust and ashes,
of his invol 'y sins of omission and ission.”’—Alb. Spectator.

NEVINS’ SERMONS.

Sermons. By the late William Nevins, D. D. With a
finely engraved portrait. }2mo.

UNION TO CHRIST.

By Rev. R. Taylor. 18mo.
NON-CONFORMITY TO THE WORLD,
BY THE RENEWING OF THE MIND.

By Rev. G. V. Judd. 32mo.

FRAGMENTS;
FROM THE STUDY OF A PASTOR.
By Gardiner Spring, D.D. 12mo.
5 .

{
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IN ADDTION TO THE FOREGOING IS ALSO PUBLISHED,

MEMOIRS OF REV. JOHN WILLIAMS,

Missionary to Polynesia. By Rev. Ebenezer Prout, of Hak

stead. 1 vol. 12mo. .

¢ Mr. Dodd has published a fine edition of Prout’s Memoirs of Rev.
John Willlams, Missionary to Polynesia. The lives of few men afford
more ample material for an instructive and interesting biography than
that of Williams. His ardent, energetic, and successful labory as a
Missionary of the Cross, are almost without parallel. His self-denying
and eminently prosperous efforts in Polynesia have been extensivel
before the public in the ¢ Missionary Enterprises, and the friends of
missions every where hold him in affectionate and melancholy re-
membrance as the ¢ Martyr ﬁf Erromanga.’ The suthor of the Me-
moir now published, has, without drawin&::r?ely upon the facts with
which the Christian public are already iliar, produced a volume
of intense interest. The work is not merely the eulogy, but the his-
tory of the active and efficient life of a man whose works constantly
spoke his praise, even to the hour of his tragic death. We take plea
sure ,}n ding the 11 hanical ion of the vol
ume.”—

MEMOIR OF THE LIFE, LABORS, AND EXTENSIVE
USEFULNESS OF THE REV. CHRISTMAS EVANS,

A Distinguished Minister of the Baptist Denomination in
Wales. Extracted from the Welsh Memoir by David Phil-
lips. 1 vol 12mo. With portraits.

“ One or two specimens of the preaching of this celebrated Welsh
divine have been extensively read in this country, and have been sufi -
cient to mark the author as a8 man of extraordinary genius. We ure
glad to know more of him. The memoir before us gives a succint
account of his life aund labors, and presents the portraiture of a man
of great talents, eminent piety, and most amiable character. There
are also several specimens of his writings which are exceedingly in-
teresting, and an account of the origin. nature, and influence of San-
demanianiam, of which Evans was well nigh a victim, more complete
and satisfactery than any thing we have ever seen, except Andrew
Fuller’s work on the subj The ir is & valuable addition to
our stock of religious resding. It1s well printed, ana adorned with a

ortrait ;.f Evans, the features of which are Welsh enough.”—N, Y.
5047-(3 .

THE ADVANCEMENT OF RELIGION THE CLAIMS
OF THE TIMES.
By Andrew Reed, D. D., with a Recoinmendatory Introduc-
tion by Gardiner Spring, D. D. 1 vol. 12mo.
Dr. Spring says, “ At the request of the gublhhenl have paid some
attention to tae work of Dr. Reed, with the view of expru-i'r:)ﬁg

° humble judgment of its merits. The reverend author is fa
k:owntii: tg‘ churches of this country, and this work will detract

aothing from his reputation. @
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‘With portions of it I have been exceedingly interested, as thro
other very important thoughts upon the most important topics
re i&iou- inastruction, well arranged and favorably expr The
work evidently cost the author time, effort, and prayer; and it is well
worth the labor and solicitude it cost. Whoever reads It will be abun-
dantly compensated, and if he reads it with the spirit with which it
'was Wwritten, cannot fail to become a more enlightened and useful
Christian, 'l"he object and aim of the writer is not a selfish one, bnt it

s to do good. He takes a wide range, and yet Iuv%nf ::ll the work
tie

the attentive reader will find that the substance of
bered. If our ch hes an: 8 WO
of its principles and imbibe its spirit, they would have less cause te
Jament the decay of vital godliness, either in their own hearts,
families, or their congregations.

“The publisher deserves dation and ag for the
attractive form in which he presents this volume to the public, and I
take groat fple‘lure in recommending it to all who purchase books for
the sake of reading them.”

PRAYERS FOR THE USE OF FAMILIES; OR THE
DOMESTIC MINISTER’S ASSISTANT.
By William Jay, author of Sermons, Discourses, &c., &e.
From the last London Edition. With an Appendix, con~
taining a number of select and original Prayers for partic-

ular occasions. 1 vol. 12mo.

“This volume has been long looked upon as one of the best collec-
tions of devotional exercises for the domestic circle, that has been
published, and by a Iarg'f_ class of Christians we doubt not that it is
considered invalnable. The present edition will be still more desirable
to American Christians, who will not fail to thank the publisher for
the fine form in which he has presented it.”—Courier & New York
Engusrer.

y remem-

A GOLDEN TREASURY FOR *~iF =~un nRgN OF GOD.

Consisting of Select Texts of the Bible, with Practical Obser-
vations, in Prose and Verse, for every day in the year. By
<. H. V. Bogatzky., A new edition, carefully revised and
corrected. 1 vol. 16mo.

“This is a reprint of a work written by a Polish Clergyman more
than a century ago. We have seldom met with a work more admir.
ably suited to the religious wants of families than the work before us.

There is a lesson for every day in the year; a portion of Beripture is
taken and such reflections are given as the text suggests. Those fam-

flies who are in the laudable habit of calling their household together

in the morning cannot do better than procure this work. The por-

tion assigned for each morning leszon is short, but full of the true

spirit of Christianity, and could not fail to have a salutary influence

upon the thonghts and actions of the day. It is got up in the style ef

elegance for which the publisher, M. W. Dodd, is s0 well knowa.”
@

- DR
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THE BOOK THAT WILL SUIT YOU3;

Or a Word for Every One. By Rev. James Smith, Author of
“ Believer's Daily Remembrancer,” &c.

“ An elegant lttle hand book of some 300 pages 16mo., and by an En

h author Its are a rare sel of topics, d briefly
0 suit the circumstances of those who have fifteen or twenty minutes
w0 spend in wadlng which it would be wicked to throw 7 away, a.nd yet
Jiscouraging a heavier vol
soer,’ ¢ 'I‘he Chlld's Guide,’ ‘The Husband’s example,' ¢ The Wﬂ‘e’l
Rule,’—these are some of the topics taken promiscuously frem the
book ; and they show the author’s mind to be travelling in the right di-
nctlon, viz.: towards the theory of life’s daily practice. We hope
that the time is near when Christian ]')ulors will be emptied of ¢ Tho
Book of Fashion, ‘ Somebody’s Lady’s Book,’ etc., etc., made up of
love stories mawkishly told, nnd other drlvelllng nonsense ; and their
places supplied with works like the ‘ Book that will Suit you'—no less
Ppleasing, and far more useful.”

GRACE ABOUNDING TO THE CHIEF OF SINNERS,
In a faithfal account of the Life and death of John Bunyan,
pp- 176.

“We are P ery handsome edition of this admirable
treatise. It is just yublished and will be eagerly sought after by all
who admire the spirit and genius of this remarkable man whose ¢ Pil-

l"'rogreu stands nearly if not quite at the head of religious lite-
rature.

KIND WORDS FOR THE KITCHEN ;
Or IMustrations of Humble Life. By Mrs. Copley.

#This admirable little volume is the production of Mrs. Esther
Copley, (late Mrs. Hewlett,) whose popularity as an authoress has long
been established upon bot.h sides of the Atlanﬁc. The welfue of that
lntemunY and importan of soci
daties of life hu long engaged the nuenﬂon of this dixﬁ.nguhhed and
accomplished lady.

“We have read the ¢‘Kind Words for the Kitchen,’ with a firm con-
viction that it is the best work we have ever seen in 50 small a com-
rau for its designed purpose ; it suggests all that a sense of duty would

ead the head of a well regulate household to advise, and having

loaned the book to ladies distinguished for their jud t and skill as
heads of well-governed families, they have urged its publication with
a few omissions of matter deemed innp{)roprlate to our country.

“We believe almost every Christian lady will be glad to place such a
manual of mund instruction in the hands of her domestics, and that
whh: is ki, bestowed will generally be gatefully received. With

1 diffusion of this book would accomplish

Y mo-t nluable servlce in bindh;s together more closely the interests

of the employer and the emplo¥ and softening down the asperities

which so uently grow out o the ﬂl performe duties of the house-

hold sphere, we should re| 'w that this little volume was
placed by the side of the B ble in every kitchen of our country.’
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SERMONS, NOT BEFORE PUBLISHED, ON VARIOUS
PRACTICAL SUBJECTS.

By the late Edward Dorr Griffin, D. D.

“Dr. Griffin may be regarded as having been a prince among the
princes of the American pulpit. He left a large number of sermons
carefuily revised and ready for publication, part of which were pub-
lished shortly after his death, but the greater portion of which consti-
tute the p 1 hey are doubtl g the ablest dis-
courses ot the present day, and are alike fitted to disturb the delusions
of guilt, to quicken and strengthen, and comfort the Christian, and to
serve asa model to the theological student, who would construct his
discourses, in a way to renler them at once the most impressive, and
the most edifying.”

A MEMOIR OF THE REV. LEGH RICHMOND, A. M.

Rector of Turvey, Bedfordshire. By Rev. T. S. Grimshaw,
A. M., Rector of Burton-Latimer, &c. Seventh American
from the last London Edition, with a handsome Portrait on
Steel.

“We have here a beautiful reprint of one of the best books of its
elass, to be found in our language. Such beauty and symmetry of cha-
racter, such manly intelligence and child-like simplicity, such official

ty and condescending meekness, such warmth of zeal united with
a perception of fitness which always discerns the right thing to be
done, and an almost faultless prudence in doing it,—are seldom found
combined in the same person. It is a book for a minister, and a book
for parishioners; a book for the lovers of nature, and a book for the
friends of God and of his species. Never perhaps were the spirits and
duties of a Christian Pastor more happily exemplified. Never did
warmer or purer domestic affections throb in & human bosom, or exer-
cise themselves more ingly an fully for the fort, the
;resent well-being and final salvation of sons and daughters. From no
eart probably, did ever good will flow out to men, in a fuller, warmer
current. In a word, be was the author of the ‘ Dairyman’s Daughter,’
and the ¢ Young Cottager.’

““The engraved likeness of Mr. Richmond alone is worth the cost of
the work : as {llustrative of the uncommon benignity that adorned and
endeared the man to his friends and the world.”

, UNCLE BARNABY3
Or Recollections of his Character and Opinions, pp. 316.

¢ The religion of this book is good—the morality excellent, and the
mode of exhibiting their important lessons can hardly be surpassed in
anything calculated to make them attractive to the om!ﬁ. or successful
in correcting anything bad in their habits or mornrs. here are some
twenty chapters on as many common sayings and maxims, occurrences
and i ”h iutl;ls bo:;kf‘ ri ,g b to * the Promp
a somewhat oracular farty or ears ago. It is an excellent
bgohla;o geep in a family, and may bgyul{ke b:::ﬁcial to parents and
¢! D,
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