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. N the sevcnth day of I'ebruary, in the year 1811, in
one of the monasteries of Goa, the capital of Portu-

i guese India, two English gultlemen stood before the tomb

of Francis de:er. th that the great apostle of the Gen-
tiles had died there, for he had endured his last earrhly

”pangs far away on the Island of Sancian, at the mouth of
the Canton river; but that an admiring people had raised
 there a monument to his memory, richly ornamented and

surrounded with pictures and bronzes, the produce of Italian
(OF the visitors who stood at that sbrine, and hstened

'to the words of the friar who acted as its custodian, one was

 the statesman, the story of whose life has just been con-

‘cluded.  The othcr, a slight, thin-faced man, about thirty

years of age, with a hectic flush on his cheek, was a priest
of the English Church, then on his way from Calcutta to
VOL, 11 I
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Bombay. ' An enthusiast himself, he could not think with-
out emotion of the grand enthusiasm of the Christian
knight, who, more than two centuries and a half before,
bad left the world behind him and abandoned all things for
the love of God, With all the outward grandeur of the
Romish Church before him, still, rejoicing in his purer
faith, he thought humbly and reproachfully of the little that
he had done, measured against the great deeds of that Rom-
ish giant. And yet was Hmry Martyn, for all his feeble-
uesm} of frame, cast in the same heroic mould as Francis
Xavier.

It has become a mere platitude now, that the world+-has
seen many heroes who have never girded on a sword or
listened to the roar of the battle, A truth so accepted needs

no demonstrations.  Little need is there to show how the

courage, the devotion, the self-sacrifice, the grand sense of
duty, which make the beroic character, are found beneath
the coif of the Priest as beneath the helm of the Warrior.
- It is given fo some to do ; to others only to bear : to some,
to strike for the right; to others, to witness to the truth.
‘ Never,’ it has been said, ¢ did the polytheism of ancient or
of modern Rome assign a seat among the demigods to a hero
of nobler mould or of more exalted magnanimity than
. Francis Xavier.' And again the same writer: © Amidst all
 the discords which agitate the Church of FEngland, her sons
are unanimous in extolling the name of Henry Martyn,
And with reason; for it is, in fact, the one heroic name
: wllu,hv adorns her annals, from the days of Elizabeth to our
own.' *  Fitly, then, in itself, is this ¢ one heroic name " in the

¥ Sir James Stephen.




annals of the Anglican Church placed at the head of this
chapter, and more fitly than any other, because it helps at
 this early stage to illustrate the many-sidedness of the Eng-
. lish heroism which has flowered beneath the Indian sun.

. Henry Martyn came of a humble stock. In that rich
ore country about Truro and Redruth, his father once toiled
as @ simple miner; but raising himself above the level, by
bis industry and intelligence, he obtained a seat in a mer-
chant’s office, ‘aud‘, appreciating at its true worth the valie .
- of that which had done so much for him, he determined to
give to his children in early youth that which he had

" acquired so painfully in adult life, and, by good thifi, pro-

vided the means of bestowing upon them the blessings of a
~ good education. But it pleased God, who gave him many
children, that there should not be many spared for whom to
make this provision. There was a constitutional weakness
in the family, and Death Jaid its bands upon the childhood
of the brothers and sisters of Henry Martyn, so that four
only of the flock ever lived to see man’s estate. And Henry
himself was but a weakly, delicate nursling, whose little lite
needed much care to save it from flickering out in the morn-
ing of its existence. - But he struggled through infancy and
shildhood, and went to the Trure Grammar School ; ‘and
for nine years, under the tutorial care of Dr Cardew, he
: pathered up the by no means contemptible stock of learning
which was accessible to the students in that provincial insti-
tution. ;

. The school-days of Henry Martyn were not happy. He
was not, indeed, born for happiness.  He lacked the puerile
robustness and the effervescent animal spirits which magke
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the season of school-life a season of carelessness and joy.
There is more or less of tyranny in every school 5 and Henry
Martyn, being of feeble frame and of somewhat petulant
temper, was bullied by his stronger schoolfellows, It would
have fared still worse with him but for the generous protec-
tion of one of the bigger boys, who helped him with his
lessons, and fought his battles for him, and often rescued
him from the grasp of his juvenile oppressors. '

It is not recorded of him that at this time, though he
took but little part in the sports and amusements of hoyhood,
he was inordinately addicted to study. He was docile and
quick to learn, but he acquired no very remarkable scholastic
reputation. - His father, however—a shrewd and discerning
man—had always great hopes of him. It was the cherished
wish of the elder Martyn's heart that his son should have a
college education. So, in the autumn of 1 795, when
scarcely fifteen years old, he sent Henry to Oxford to try
for a Corpus scholarship. Bearing a single letter of intro-
duction to one of the tutors of the University, he set out
alone on what was then a long and wearisome, and, for one
of his weakness and sisceptibility, a somewhat formidable
Journey. But there was in young Henry Martyn even then
a remarkable sense of self-reliance—a remarkable power of
self-support.  In his quiet, undemonstrative way, he had
an immense capacity for going through with anything that
he undertook. Thus thrown upon his own resources whilst
yet a boy, he acquired confidence in his own strength.
Obtaining a set of rooms in Exeter College, without enter-
ing as an undergraduate, e prepared himself for the com-
petition ; but although he passed an excellent examination,
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and was much commended, he did not obtain the scholar-
ship. . So he went back to Truro, carrying with him his
first great disappointment. :

But how many of us in after life have the privilege of

feeling that, by God's good providence, our first great dis-
appointment has been our first great blessing.  Thankfully
did Henry Martyn acknowledge this from the very depths
of his heart. ¢ Had I remained (at Oxford),” he wrote, * and
become a member of the University at that time, as I should

* have done in case of success, the profligate acquaintances I

had there would have introduced me to scenes of debauchery
in which T must, in all probability, fron1 my extreme youth,
have sunk for ever.” But even if he had not sunk into this
deep mire, he would never have formed those associations
which made him what he was: he would never, as far as
we can in our weakness discern the ways of God to man,
have been an apostle and a hero.

Cambridge made him what he was.  After another year
or two at the Traro Grammar School, Henry Martyn
entered at St John's College, and took up his residence there
in October, 1797. He went to the sister University with a
. considerably larger store of classical learning than he had
carried with him to Oxford, but with small knowledge of
mathematics. He had never much addicted himself to the
exact sciences ; and even after this Cambridge career had
been marked out for him, he spent, according to his own
account, more time in shooting birds and reading amusing
books than in studying algebra and geometry. It is worthy
of notice for the very grotesqueness of the contrast it sug-
gests, that the book which young Henry Martyn on the

2
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threshold of his University life studied most intently, was
Lord Chesterfield’s Letters to his Son. Whether accident
threw the book in his way, or whether the son of the Corn .
ish minor thought that he might be wanting in some of
those exterior graces which should fit him to take his place
at the University among men of high birth and high breed-
ing, is mot apparent; but assuredly the great master of
worldliness never had a more unworldly pupil. Yet was
there something that he might have learnt from this book.
He, who wrote of the Saviour of mankind, that he was

¢ The first true gentleman that ever lived,’

gave utterance to a practical truth which, I fear, has been
sometimes forgotten by his disciples. In that politreness,
which is the outward expression of charity and love, Henry
Martyn was sometimes wanting. :

The commencement of his Cambridge career was not
promising. What conceivable hope is there of an under-
graduate who gets up his mathematics by endeavouring to
commit the problems of Euclid to memory ? But such was
Henry Martyn's commencement. How at last the power
of demonstration entered into his mind, and took sach fast
hold of it, that he whose notion of the exact sciences was of
something to be learnt by rote, at last developed into the
Senior Wrangler of his year, is a chapter of the secret his-
tory of the human understanding that will never be revealed
to man, . It is something altogether mysterious and surpris-
ing. All that we know distinctly about it is, that this
young Cornish undergraduate took to the study of Newton's
Principia, liking it much better than the study of the Bible ;
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and that in time he came to take delight in what had before
been utterly distasteful to him. Then it dawned upon him
that 'he might take honours; and to that end he began to
study with all his might. ;

It was a happy circumstance, and one not to be omitted
from the scantiest record of Heunry Martyn's life, that at
Cambridge he renewed his acquaintance with his old cham-
piot of the Truro Grammar School. The big boy who
had fought his battles for him was now a steady young man,
with plenty of good advice for his little friend, and what
was better, a good example. IHe kept Martyn out of the
way of wickedness, and told him that he ought to read bard,
“not for the praise of men, but for the glory of God.”  “This
seemed strange,” wrote Martyn, some time afterwards, ¢ but
reasonable. I resolved, therefore, to maintain this opinion
thencefurth ; but never designed, that I remember, that it
should affect my conduct.”  But such is the inscrutable per-
verseness of memoir-writers, who so often give us names
that we do not want to know,and conceal from us those of
the persons who most interest us, that the identity of this
excellent friend, who did so much to save Martyn's body at
school, and to save his soul at college, is shrouded from the
world in the obscurity of the letter K.

Of the undergraduate life of Henry Martyn not much
has been recorded or can now be ascertained. ~ One noticeable
incident, however, did occur, which well-nigh brought his
academical career to a disastrous close. He was constitu-
tionally petulant and irritable ; and was sometimes wrought
even by little things into such a state of excitement as to be
scarcely master of himself. One day, from some cause or
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other not chronicled, the vehemence of his anger rose to
such a height, that he flung a knife with all his force at a
friend who had said or done something to cross him. In
the blindness of his fury he missed his mark, and the knife
entered the opposite wall, where it remained trembling with

the violence of the concussion. The friend who so narrowly :

escaped was Mr Cotterill, afterwards minister of St Paul's,
Shefﬁ?ld .

In this painfully excitable state, it does not seem that ‘

even the repose of the vacation, the solace of home, and the
kindness of his family, did anything to soothe his troubled
spirit.. During the long vacation of 1599, according to his
own statement, his temper was more unbearable than ever.

¢ The consummate selfishness and exquisite irritability of my

mind,’ he wrote at a later period, ¢ were displayed in rage,

malice, and envy; in pride and vainglory, and contempt of

all; in the harshest language to my sisters, and even to my
father, if he happened to differ from my wish and will. Oh,
what an example of patience and mildness was he!’ One
of his sisters, too, was a young woman of signal piety, but her
admonitions were lost upon him. The sound of the gospel,
conveyed in the admonition of a sister, was, he said, grating
to his ears. He promised her, however, that he would read

I

_the Bible; but when he returned to college * Newton en-

gaged all his thoughts.’

And, academically, he worked to good purpose, Atthe
Christmas examination of 1799, he was first of his year.
The news delighted his father ; but it was the last earthly
solace that he was ever to derive from that source, The new

year had scarcely dawned when the good old man was stricken
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down and laid in his grave. The blow fell heavily on his
son—more heavily for the thought that he had sometimes
failed in filial duty and respect. The terrible sense of the
Irremediable sorely troubled him, and in his trouble he sought
a present help which Newton could not extend to his pupil
.—the One mighty hand and stretched-out arm which alone
could lift him out of the deep waters in which he was strug-
gling.® ¢ Asat this time," he recorded at a later period, ‘I had
no taste for my usual studies, I took up my Bible, thinking
that the consideration of religion was rather suitable to this
solemn time.” To this he was exhorted by the good human
friend who had protected him in the Truro Grammar School
and guarded the first footsteps of his University career. So
the beginning was made—a faltering, stumbling start in the
dark—for he did not take up the Scriptures without some
distaste, and he ‘began with the Acts, as being the most
amusing.” Little by little the light of truth streamed into
the obscure tenement of his soul, until he stood in the full
broad sunshine of a saving knowledge of the great scheme
“of redemption. At first, he seems to have been disposed to
rejoice in the exceeding goodness of God in sending Christ
into the world ; bat this time of rejoicing soon passed away.
There came upon him an overwhelming sense of his own
unworthiness; and it may be doubted whether from that
time he eyer had a day of perfect happiness and peace. His
good old friend, who rejoiced as a Christian in the exceeding
goodness of God, and delighted to see others happy, endea-
- voured to persuade him that his despondency was not right.
It would seem also that his sister did the same. But Henry
Martyn was determined not only to enter in at the strait
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gate, but never to emerge into the broad outer-courts of cheer-
tulness, and serenity, and fear-expelling love.

Whilst this great change was taking place in his heart,
his brain was actively employed, mastering the exact seiences,
the study of which had now become an engrossing pursuit.
It appeared to be peculiarly his lot to illustrate by his own
personal experiences the extraordinary changes and transi-
tions to which by God's providence the human mind, both
in its moral and intellectual aspects, may be subjected.
That Le who had begun the study of God's word by select-
ing for perusal the most amusing chapters of the Bible,
should in so short a time have developed into a ripe Chris-
tian, with convictions deeply rooted in the true faith, is not
more strange than that one who, under a mortifying sense
of his incapacity to understand them, had committed the
problems of Euclid to memory, should, at his final examin-
ation, have been declared the first mathematician of his year.
But so it was. The great annual contest over, Henry Mar-
tyn foundshimself Senior Wrangler.* He had gained the
highest object of academical ambition,  But it afforded hin’
little gratification. It enhanced the bitterness of the regret
with which he dwelt upon the great loss that he had sus-
tained ; and it made him more than ever suspicious of him-
self—fearful of stumbling into the pitfalls of human pride.
‘I obtained my highbest wishes," be said, ‘ but was surprised
to find that I had grasped a shadow.’

* Robert (afterwards Sir Robert) Grant, Governor of Bombay,
was third Wrangler, and Charles Grant, afterwards Lord Glenelg,
was fourth, They were sons of that ‘old Charles Grant,’ of whom
frequent mention is made in these volumes,
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It was in the summer of this year, 180r, that Henry
Martyn, having returned to Cambridge during the vacation,
made the acquaintance, and soon the true heart's-friendship,
of one who was ordained to exercise a remarkable in-
fluence over all the future current of his life. Among the
feliows of King's College was one, whose inestimable privi-
lege it was, during a long course of years, not only to set
his méark upon the religious mind of the University, but to
make his presence felt in the remotest regions of the earth.
It has been said by one, with the highest authority to be
heard upon such a subject,* ¢ If the section of the Church
of England which usually bears that title (* Evangelical '")
be properly so distinguished, there can be no impropriety in
designating as her four Evangelists, John Newton, Thomas
Scott, Joseph Milner, and Henry Venn." But it may be
doubted whether the Evangelical influence of Charles
Simeon was not more widely diffused than that of any one
of these good men ; whether there was in his generation
one who did so much for the religion which le professed

~and taught and illustrated by his great example. The
warmth” and earnestness of Mr Simeon's preaching had
made a great impression on Henry Martyn's mind; and
when the time came, he rejoiced with an exceeding great
joy to be admitted to Mr Simeon's college rooms, and there
to enjoy the unspeakable benefits of his conversation and
advice.

Then there grew up between them a warmth of affec-
tion never chilled to the last day of their lives. Mr Simeon
delighted in the ‘ wonderful genius* of his young friend, and

* Sir James Stephen,
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took the tenderest interest in the growth of his religious con-
victions. To what grand ministerial purposes might not
his fine mind and the earnestness of his nature be turned
under good guidance! Henry Martyn had determined to
devote himself to the ministry, and Mr Simeon was eager to
have him as a fellow-labourer with him in his own chureh.
Diligently, conscientiously, with a high sense of the re-
sponsibility of the holy office, and a profound confiction
of his own unworthiness, he prepared himself throughout
the year 1802 and the early part of 1803 for holy orders.
At this time he was a fellow of St John's, and he took
pupils ; but the employment did not much please him, and
it may be doubted whether, notwithstanding his eminent
abilities, he was well qualified for the work of tuition.
‘What his state of mind was at this time may be gathered
from his letters and journals which bave been given to the
world : ‘ Feb. 2, 1803.—In a poor and lukewarm state this
morning. Resolved to send away two of my pupils, as
found so gguch of my time taken up by them of late, instead

i

of being devoted to reading the Scriptures.” ¢ Feb. 4.—But *

talk upon what I will, or with whom I will, conversation
leaves me ruffled and discomposed. From what does this
arise? From a want of the sense of God’s presence when
I'am with others.” A few days later he records that he is,
‘through mere habit, disposed to a cynic flippancy. Not
quite pleased with the respect and attention shown me by
my friends.” Then, some ten days afterwards, he 8ays :
‘Found myself sarcastic—though without any particular
sensation of pride and bitterness in my heart; ' and a little
later : *Much harassed with evil tempers, levity, and dis-
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traction of mind.’ Throughout the greater part of March
he was ¢ in general dejected.”

He would probably have been much worse at this time,
‘both in spirits and in temper, but for the good and kindly
influence of Mr Simeon, who, though not free from a cer-
tain constitutional irritability, was a man by no means of a
morose or gloomy nature, He was wont to look rather on
the bright side of things, whilst Martyn looked ever at the

 darkest. On the 2nd of April, the latter dined with Mr
Simeon. Mr Atkinson of Leeds was there. After this
record, we find in Martyn's journal the significant words :
The tender pity of our Lord towards Jerusalem, even
when he mentioned so many causes of indignation, was
pressed to my mind strongly as an example.’ Tt is curious
to observe how at this time a contempt for man and a fear
of ‘man held possession of him at the same time. On the
22nd of April, he records: <'Was ashamed to confess to
that 1 was to be Mr Simeon’s curate--a despicable
fear of man, from which I vainly thought mygelf free.”
‘And again, on the oth of May: ‘On Saturday felt great
foar of man, and yer was determined to let slip no proper
accasion of speaking out.’ Then he sets down that he was
¢ quite fatigued with being so long with ——=y," A friend
wisely suggested that this might arise rather from feelings
than from principle; on which Martyn remarks, ‘And
this witness is true, for though I could perceive them to.be
in the gall of bitterness, I felt little of pity.’ In the month
of June, we have these characteristic entries: ¢ Read Sir G.
Staunton’s ™ Embassy to China.” I have still the spirit of
worldly men when I read worldly books. I felt more
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curiosity about the manners of this people than love and
pity towards their souls.’ Was seized with excessive hilar-
ity in company with H. in the afternoon, which rendered
me unfit for serious conversation. This is frequently the
case, especially after severe study either of a temporal or
spiritual kind. It was merely animal, for I would gladly
exchange it for sympathy.” ¢ D. has heard about a religious
young man of seventeen, who wants to come to College,
but has only &0 a year. He is very clever, and from the
perusal of some poems which he has published, I am much
interested about him. His name is H. K. White." In
July and September there are these entries : ‘ Felt the passion
of envy rankle in my bosom on a eertain occasion,’ Sept.
22— Two men from Clare Hall breakfasted with me.
A fear of man, which prevented me from saying grace
before breakfast, brought me into inexpressible confusion of
conscience, Recovered a liitle by saying it after.’ ‘In a
gloomy temper, from being vainly concerned about the
appearance of my body." ‘Hezekiah's sin was vanity.
How many times have I fallen into this sin !’ ;

It may be gathered from these passages, which might be
multiplied tenfold, that at that time Henry Martyn was in
no sense in a happy state of mind. Irritable, vain, cen-
sorious, exacting, intolerant, aggressive, he was so eager to
do his duty to God, that be often forgot his duty to his
. . neighbour. He forgot that without doing the last he could

not thoroughly do the first. ¢ For he who loveth not his
brother, whom he hath seen, how can he love God whom
he hath not seen?’ If he is to be fairly judged by his
journals, he was much want'mg:; in human love-—in charity,

&

&
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_in kindness, and in courtesy. His indignation, rather than

his compassion, was stirred by what he regarded as the

depravity jaround him. < In this respect he much diftered -
from his master. He had learnt much from the teachings of

Mr Simeon ; it would have been well if had learnt as much

‘from his example. The grand old Fellow of King's was
not at all above little things, or scornful of little people.
He was one who believed that

¢The dignity of life is not impaired

By aught that innocently satisfies

The humbler cravings of the heart ; and he
Ts a still happier man who for the heights
Of speculation not unfit, descends,

And such benign affections cultivates
Among the inferior kinds.’

But Henry Martyn did not cultivate benign affections among
the inferior kinds, or if he did, his biographers bave been
careful to veil this side of his humanity—ignorant, perhaps,
that its weakness may, rightly regarded, be its strength.

. It must not, however, be forgotten that Henry Martyn
at no time possessed the mens sana in corpore sano. Much
that appears to be unlovely in his character must be
attributed to constitutional infirmity. Want of cheerful-
ness in him was want of health, Melancholy is only a

Greek rendering of black bile; and our English word

choler has the same bilious origin. I have a letter now
before me, to be quoted more fully hereafter, in which
Martyn speaks of the dangerous prevalence of bile in his
constitution,” It was this that jaundiced all the aspects of

human life, and at one tinte stirred up within him such _

ye e
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‘ungovernable fits of passion. But it was his glory to wrestle
manfully against these infirmities, The picture of the con-
flict is before the world—and what a strange picture it is !
I do not know another instance of a man at once so self-
asserting and so self-denying. There was a sort of sacrificial
égotism in his nature, which had more of the sublime than
the beautiful about it. He was continually watching him-
self, as though he were eager to catch himself tripping; he
was continually in an attitude of offence against himself
even more than against others, Within were conflicts :
without were strifes. He trode down with a remorseless heel
all the flowers of this world, lest by cherishing them he
should unfit himself for the world to come. The reader
of his journals, believing that they fairly represent all the
varying moods of his mind, may lament that the sunshine
so seldom entered that godly shrine. He desired, above all
things, to be of the number of the elect. Yet he did not
take to his heart those good words: ¢ Put on, therefore, as
the elect of God, boly and beloved, bowels of mercies,
kindness, humbleness of mind, meekness, long-suffering »
forbearing one another and forgiving one another, if any
man have a quarrel against any; even as Christ ﬂ)x'g‘a\«:e
you, so also do ye: and above all these things, put on
Charity, which is the bond of perfectness; and let the peace
of God rule in your hearts, to the which also ye are called
in one body ; and be ye thankful.’

On the 23rd of October, 1803, Henry Martyn was
ordained a Deacon of the Church of England. It had been
arranged that he should assist Mr Simeon in the duties both
of the Church of the Holy Trinity.and in the neighbouring




parish of Lulworth ; and he entered upon these duties with
a solemn sense of the responsibilities he had undertaken, and
a steadfast determination to 'do his work in the true spirit
of the apostles, without a fear of the reproach or the ridicule
of man. We must go back balf a century or more in
imagination to appreciate the force of these last words, At
the present time, they have little special significance,  But
in 1803, the University was but just beginuing to tolerate
the evangelical earnestness of Mr Simeon. Only a few years
before he had been hooted and howled at, and his minis-

trations had been interrupted by outrages of the ‘most

violent and indecent character. It demanded some courage
in a young man to stand forth as Mr Simeon'’s associate ;
and Martyn at one time hafl been assailed by doubts and
anxieties very distressing to his carnal nature. But he
fought them down manfully, and he soon began to take
w lively pleasure in his ministerial work. He had not, how-
ever, devoted himself long to the parochial duties of the
ministry, when thoughts of a far different career began
‘to take shape in his mind. He had some time before
dimly discerned in the distance a hand beckoning to him to
enter upon the glorious fields of missionary adventure. The
perusal of the Life of David Brainerd had excited within
him a desire to go forth and do likewise. This desire was
subsequently strengthened by a sermon, in which Mr Simeon
had earuestly discoursed upon the immensity of good that
might be done by a single labourer in the vineyard-—the
illustration being derived from the career which the Baptist

apostle, Dr Carey, had commenced in Bengal. This story =

fired the enthusiasm of Henry Martyn. Ever intent upon
VOL. 1L 2
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the thought of some heroic abnegation of self, he sprang up
open-armed to embrace this grand idea of a missionary
sacrifice.  But at this time a misfortune befell him which
caused him to copsider whether it were not his duty to
repress these inclinations and to remain in England, The
little property amassed by the industry and intelligence
of his father was lost to his family, and his sisters, therefore,
became dependent on his exertions. To become a mission-
ary was to become a pauper, and to lose the means of assists
ing others; so Henry Martyn began to think that it might
not be his dut.y to go forth to preach the gospel“to the
heathen,

But from these doubts and anxieties there came deliver-
ance from an unexpected quarter. Among the many good
men with whom Mr Simeon was in_affectionate corre-
spondence were Williami Wilberforce and Charles Grant.
Both were members of the House of Commons; and the
latter was a member also of the Court of Directors of the
East India Company, They were men of influence—but

of influence derived only in part from their position ; for-

they were men, also, of large intelligence, unwearying in-
dustry, and of an earnest, many-sided humanity that never
rested for a moment. There could be no pleasanter history
to write than, that which should describe all the great
schemes by which they sought to benefit the human race,
and for the promotion of which, with Messrs Babington,
Stephen, Henry Thornton, and sometimes Lord Teignmouth
and Mr Venn, they held a little Parliament of their own,
always carrying out its enactments with remarkable prompti-
tude and vigour. To emancipate the enslaved of every kind

| [ :
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and degree, whether from the material shackles of the slave-
dealer or from the bondage of ignorance and superstition,
was the main object of their endeavours, In the conversion
of the natives of India to Christianity, Mr Grant, from the
nature of his own personal experiences and associations, had
an especial interest. Those were times when there were
great impediments in the way of direct missionary action in
the Company's territories in India; but the Company re-
quired chaplains to minister to their servants; and it was
thought that if the English clergymen, who were sent out
from time to time in this capacity, were wisely chosen,
much good directly and indirectly might be done by them
for the promotion of Christ's kingdom upon earth. Upon
this subject, Mr Simeon and Mr Grant were continually in
correspondence ; for whilst the latter had the power of pros
viding chaplaincies, the former bad the means of supplying,
from among the more promising young men of the Uni-
versity, the right persons to fill them. And among these
young men who so fit as Henry Martyn? It was soon
settled, therefore, that the first Indian chaplaincy at the dis-
posal of Mr Grant should be bestowed upon Mr Simeon’s
curate. So Henry Martyn went up to town; visited
Charles Grant at the India House; was invited by his
benefactor to Clapham ; and taken by him to dine with
Mr Wilberforce. They saw at once that the true spirit of
the Apostle was animating the delicate frame of the young
minister, and they- had great hope of the good to be done
by his ministrations.*

* This was on the 26th of January, 1804. Mr Martyn has thus
recorded the meeting : ¢ Walked to the India House to Mr Grant, -
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In the long vacation of 1804, Martyn was again in in-
tercourse with those “godly senators,” On the gth of July
he called on Mr Grant, who told him that ‘he had no
doubt that there would be a chaplainship vacant before the
end of next spring season,’” and on the following day he
made this characteristic entry in his journal: “ July 10,
1804.—Dined with Mr Wilberforce at Palace-yard, It
was very agreeable, as there was no one else.  Speaking of
the slave-trade, I mentioned the words, ‘ Shall 1 not . visit
for these thiugs?” and found my heart so affected that T
could with difficulty refrain from tears, Went with Mr
W. to the House of Commions, where I was surprised and
charmed with Mr Pitt’s eloquence. Ah,” thought I, “if
these powers of oratory were now employed in recommend-
ing the Gospel I-—but as it is, he talks with great serious-
ness and energy about that which is of no consequence at

who desired T would come down to Clapham. So I went with Mr
Grant, and on the road he gave me much information on the state of
India. . . . We arrived at Mr Wilberforce’s to dinper ; in the even-
ing we conversed about my business. To Mr Wilberforce I went
into a detail of my views and the reasons that had operated on my
mind. The conversation of Mr Wilberforce and Mr Grant, during
the rest of the day, was edifying—what I should think right for two
godly senators planning some means of bringing before Farliament
propositions for bettering the moral state of the colony of Botany
Bay. It was probably this visit that supplied the original of Sir James
Stephen’s picture of Charles Grant ‘ traversing the gorse-covered com-
mon attended by a youth, who, but for the fire of his eye and the
occasional energy of his bearing, might have passed for some studious
and sickly competitor for medals ‘and prize poems.” [ cannot find,
in Martyn’s journals, any other trace of his appearance at Clapham.
His visits to Mr Grant were generally paid at his residence in Bed-
ford-square.

[



all.””’ It is not stated that Martyn ever expressed this

opinion to Mr Wilberforce, but I can very well imagine

the answer that, in such a case, would have been given by
the man, of whom it has been said that ‘ the fusion in him
of religious and worldly thoughts enhanced the spirit with
which he performed every duty, and the zest with which
he welcomed every enjoyment.'*®

On the following day, Mr Martyn started on a long
coach-journey to Cornwall, where he purposed to take leave
of all his beloved friends in the west of England. These
were not all members of his family. There was one whom
he loved with a deeper affection even than that which he
bestowed upon his sisters.  Near St Michael's Mount,
under the roof of her widowed mother, lived Miss Lydia
Grenfell, a young lady whose charms were not wholly
confined to the personal piety for which she was so con-
spicuous. At whar period Henry Martyn first imbibed the
delicious poison I do not know ; but it was tibgling in all
his veins at the time when he paid this farewell visit to
Cornwall, What were the tenderness of his feelings and
the “strength of his devotion towards one whom he hoped
might some day be the partner of his life, may be gathered
from these entries in his journal : ¢ July 29 (Sunday).-—At

St Hilary church, in the morning, my thoughts wandered

* from the service, and I suffered the keenest disappointment,
Miss Lydia Grenfell did not come. Yet, in great pain, I
blessed God for having képt her away, as she might have
been a snare to me. These things would be almost in-
credible to another, and almost to myself, were I not taught

# Sir James Stephen’s ¢ Essays in Ecclesiastical Biography.’

LYDIA GRENFELL. gy
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by daily experience that, whatever the world may say, or
I may think of myself, I am a poor, wretched, contemptible
worm, Called after tea on Miss I gydia Grenfell, and
walked with her, and * * conversing on spiritual subjects,
All the rest of the evening and night T could not keep her
out of my mind. I felt too pliinly that I loved her pas-
sionately. The direct opposition of this to my devotedness
to God, in the missionary way, excited no small tumult in
my mind. . . . . At night I continved an hour and 4 half
In prayer, striving against this attachment.” On the follow-
ing day he recorded that he roge in great peace, as God, by
secret influence, seemed to have cansed the tempest of self-
will to subside ; but at night he said, he found himself to
have backslidden a long way from the life of godliucsé"',f and
to have declined very much since his coming to Cornwall,
especially since he went to St Hilary. Tt does not appear
that he saw Miss Grenfell again until the end of the follow-
ing month, when he wrote in Lis Journal (August 27) :
¢ Walked to Marazion, with, my heart more delivered
from its idolatry, and enabled to look steadily and peace-
fully to God. Reading in the afternoon o Lydia alone
from Dr Watts, there happened to he among other things
a prayer on entire preference of God to the creature. Navw,
- thought T, here am [ in the presence of God and my idol.
So I used the prayer for myself and addressed to God, who
answered it, [ think, for my love was kindled to God and
divine things, and 1 felr cheerfﬁl.ly resigned to the will of
God to forego the earthly joy, which T had just been desir-
ing with my whole heart in heaven, but every now and
then resting on her. Parted with Lydia, perhaps for ever
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in this life. Walked to St Hilary, determinino"in great
tumult and inward pain to be the qenant of the Lord. ‘
But, wrestle as he might against himself, he could not tear
out that fair image from his heart.  On the following day
he wrote in his journal; ¢ Took leave of St Hilary ; walked
on, dwelling at large on the excellence of Lydia. A few
faint struggles to forget her and delight in God, but they
weresineffectual,  And again, next day : ¢ My mind taken {
up with Lydia. But once reasoning in this way, if God
‘made me and wills my happiness, as 1 do not doubt,
then he is pr(mdmo‘ for my good by separating from
her. %
 With the vital 'question yet anspoken Martyn returned
to Cambridge, his ¢ thoughts almost wholly occupied with
Lydia, though not in spirit of departure from God." At
the University he reverted to his duties, both as a minister
and a tutor, with little zest. He was expecting a summoils
to London to take up the Indian chaplaincy, and he was
eager for any change. The ¢ dreary scene of college " ap-
peared to him ‘a wilderness after the company of his dear
friends in Cornwall,’”  But month after month passed away,
and still the summons did not come. He was endeavour-
ing, all this time, to prepare himself for Indian work by
reading missionary publications and mastering the rudiments
of the Hindostanee and Bengalee languages. His tuition-
work was extremely  distasteful to him; and with that
strange, morbid obliquity of vision which prevented him
ever from taking in the completeness of the Christian life at
a glance, he declared that the perusal of the classical

# Wilberforce's Letters and Journals of Henry Martyn. U
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authors, “in order to examine a pupil,’ was a snare to him.
His impatience and quickness of temper with his pupils
were really errors to be grieved over ; and they are probably
not exaggerated in his journal.

At the beginning of the new year, Henry Martyn went
up to London and saw Mr Grant, who told him that he
was certainly destined for India, though he had not yet
been appointed to a chaplaincy. ‘Thus it pleases God,’
he wrote, ‘to keep me in a certain degree unfixed, and it is
but that his own wise purposes should be fulfilled in their
time. 1 find these apparent delays very beneficial t6 me, as
I perceive that God works in providence, as in nature, very
slowly, which is a check to human rashness.” On the rath
of January he left London in very low spirits, ‘ partly from
illness and partly from the depression of his thoughts.” On
the 15th he wrote in his journal: €I sat an hour with Mr
Simeon, who much reprobated the idea of my being settled
at or near Calcutta, as Mr Brown or Buchanan would want
me to take their places in the College, and 1 shoul