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[become more intimate I became. acquainted 
ra os dai Gifted; hich 1 shall 
be the more particuler in laying before the rea- 
ders, us it illosirates; in & forcible mener/the 
\eruclty, and ‘impelicy of * Imprisonment for 

“Me Courtney was. the ‘son of @ merchant 
‘Plince . of London,: and on the death of his 
father succeeded to a considerable fortune al- 

credit which gave him the opportunity of 
Ibcreasing it to a boundless extent. He fol- 
Towed up his business with an energy and an 
dour which was remaarkable even among 

Me amsiduous end enterprising merchants of 
~ Aoudon. The seas were covered with his 

~ ‘®hips; jhe whole earth was embraced in his 
“peculations. His name was familiar among 
“merchants over all the globe ; aud his signature 
‘10 an obligation was as currrent in value as the 

d money of a crowned king: His income 
More resembled the revenue of a State than 

133 Income of a private gentleman ; and by the 
: of his wealth he was a power in 

 hitaself, 15 which the governments of kingdoms 
‘Pid deference, and to whom they applied in 
their pecuniary emergencies as to one whose 
“decision was able to precipitate or prolong the 
war, or of empires. With all this, 
Thad growing hard and covetous with the 

ase of wealth—an effect which it is sor- 
ul to observe riches too often prodnce—he 

ame more kindly and affable ; his heart 
¥ more compassionate towards the wants 

ecessities of his fellow-creatures; his 
y ce increased with his means of doing 
380 that it is no wonder that he was as 

Poplar. among the poor as he was reverenced 
fd rich, and esteemed by the wise 

Such was the character of Mr Courtney. 
“Aud pothing can better exemplify the vicissi- 
Pog: of human affairs, and the misfontunes 

Which the best, and sppareatly the most 
nis fortune, are liable, than the downfall 

his high estate experienced by that most 
: emg = story Sh be - 

r does it enter inlo my plans to relate 
the details of the various accidents which led 
“to Mr 

3 ® the effect of arrest and of impris 
i a for debt on those whom misfortune 

\ already overaken, and whom malice or 
Mistake of judgment had condemned to waste 
hn ¥oproficable life in thia living tomb. I 

'. Pass over, therefore, the long and techni- 
hav Ty of his gradual failure and ultimate 
Tin, and come to the result. 1am glad to be 

to state, however, for his sake, and for 
_ 28 affection that 1 bore him, that well wes he 

eemed that no man could be found to make 
mM baokrupt ; and so evident was it that his 

: was caused neither by profuse expendi- 
\'€ on his part, nor by imprudent specalations, 
the whole of his creditors, as it was 

Cy Rep AT I Td : them by es, as 
Wvets came in, the dividend which his estate 

ould allow. Isay almest all consented ; but, 
43 is almost always the case, as [ have observed, 

OR Such occasions, one or two creditors of no 
2 amounts held - — aloof, and yy 

€ any hostile intentions at the 
nes aed for the opportunity when they 
ge to the, oa their claims at such a 
to pay th It debtor that he would be obliged 
bim the oo, OF hazard total ruin ; beguiling 
they did hile into the belief, that althoug 

ill e other creditors, they were 
"a toshare with the rest. : 

To lf €at exertions, Mr Courtney was enabled Monod all his engagements with his ereditors, 
hep 18 those who had not legally given 
bad ree + to the general agreement ; but he 

x €qualdividend, and was almost in a position 

When the disséntient creditors peremptorily 
Semanded e whole of the sum due to them 

Vitae of the original debts. This was a 
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" t to poor Courtney, and it was ia 
Miathyy he tr; 10 struggle against the unex. 

difficulty. 
1 ought to say, i i i tosay, nere, that duringthe time of 

ppProsperity he hadone son and one daughter. 
Sar had made a voyage to India about 
NL before the death of his mother, 
Riveg ter, it appeared, had wowittingly 

-
 

daugh 
: affront 10 one of the creditors who now 

Bugger her father, by refusing in a decided 
Boop 0 Teeeive - ea which had 

Eb upon her wit, importunity 
landers of one who knew that he had the 
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10 his power. Louisa, her father told 
ner rould have temporised with the man, had 

~OWa the possible consequences of her 
U2 him; but she was ignorant of his 
Boel ber father took care not to allow 
rer. 180 of filial affection on her part to 

in so important an act of her life. 
be Cay this man do?” asked I, not 

v the matter stood. 18 
. — is the man,” replied Mr Courtney, 
wag ted me at a time when he thought 

high 1; "ness of the shock, andthe misery 
5 gh would cause to my daughter as well 

Se ng might place her in bis power as 
™ i suppliant for her father's release 

i & LT geen “and what does your 
! w 0 it 1” i 
Sat She dos notknow it ; she knows only that 
hays arrested by.an old creditor; I 
hon gy Ully concealed from her thatthe man 
| Rug py, rpa 18 the one whose  vidictive- 

Lad wha do th Snot dhitvied whi sicod ayy — 0 the other creditord who stood 
RL 2TH “w * 

4 EE no other creditors now ; my so- 
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me that this man kas bou i that he id naw ry wb 7ht up their 
» r and 

9ady realised, and to a positibn of influence | 

Courtney’s failure : my object is rather |- 

the sum sufficient to pay them | 

ence business in a humble way, | 

“ It is & frightful thing,” said I, * that one 
man should be allowed to exercise such power 
over another as to deprive him of his Liberty ! 
I wonder if the time will ever come when this 
barbarous law will be repealed 1” 

[To be concluded.} 

From Graham’s Magazine. 

PLEASURE AND PAIN. 

BY HENRY 8. HARGET. 

Houns there are when falls the bitter tear, 
And from the bosom bursts the long pent 

sigh— 
When life seems but a desert, and the bier 

A couch bedecked with flowers, where kings 
might lie ; 

And there are hours when Mirth, with laugh-~ 
ing eye, 

Tosees her eafiron wreath, or with her young 

And rosy playmate, Pleasure, merrily 
Dances a measure to some gay tune, sung 

By fancy, on whose harp a thousand dreams 

To day the goblet and the mazy dence, 
Music and mirth, the laughter loving lip, 

And beauty beaming io the bright eye’s glance, 
While Youth and Joy to lute the timbrel trip; 

Quick bounds the heart, and deeply we must 
dip 

Into the cup of Pleasure—we forget 

That he who would be happy should but sip 
The bubbles from the brim—the chalice set 

With many colored gems, yet holds the draught 

regret. 

To-morrow brings a change—the eye is dull, 
The voice sounds hollow, and the cheek hath 

caught 

A fluch as of a fever—you might cull 
A rose would match its crimson—hours have 

wrought 

Decay’s dark work upon her, such as thought 
Sickens to look upon—then comes a thrill 

And tremor of the limbs, with meaning fraught 

A pallor of the cheek —a creeping chill— 
A clutching of the hands—ashriek, short, sharp 

and shrill. 

Stand by the couch, but utter not a word— 
Listen to that low muttering, it seems 

At midnight, by the waters, Hark! she 

‘dreams, 

And tells us o! her vision ; of the streame 
That wash her father’s cottage by the hill; 

Or is it trenzyl—for a wild light gleams, 

In her blue eyes, which love was wont to 
fill— 

| Oh! leave me now—1"d be alone—'tis very stili! 
= 

From the Boston Atlas. 

PULPIT PORTRAITS OF POPULAR 

PREACHERS, 

ROWLAND HILL axp JAMES SHERMAN 

BY A COSMOPOLITAN. 

| Sines the publication of my Pulpit Portraits 
of Robert Hall, I have received, from dificrent 
parts of the country, letters which I have been 
requested to {urnishreminiscences of some of the 
most popular occupants of the British pulpit. 
Aslam at ell times willing to gratify the 

- wishes of my readers, whom I have the happi- 
ness now to call with truth * numerous,” 1 
shall, in the best manner Ican, introduce to 

| their notice a few reverend gentiemen, some of 
| whom perhaps, they have heard of, either in 
| consequence of their connection with litera- 
ture, their popularity as orators, or their having 
been the exponents of new creeds and modes 
of faith. : 4 

1 have beea from a child somewhat of on 
oddity hunter, and also aa enthusiastic lover of 
pulpit eloguence; in quence of this it 
has been my good fortune to have seen 
most of the eminent preachers who have flour- 
ished during the last quarter of & century. I 
was especially fortunate, too, in haviog been 
brought up and educated ia a city, where atone 
time some of the brightest pulpit lights of mo. 
dern days shed forth the brilliant corruscations 
of their genius, The son of one who bore 
office in a Christian Church, I was favoured 
with many opportunities of coming personal- 
ly into contact with eminent ministers, who oc. 
casionally made my father's house their home ; 
and in this way, and from frequently meeting 
them at the residence of friends, their personal 
appearance and domestic manners became per- 
feetly familiar to me, [was blessed, fortu- 
nately, with a good memory, and still retain; 
perfect images of all whom 1 saw in child- 
hood, in my mind's eye. Indeed it is my 
belief that we never forget anything ; for my, 

own part, I can, by closing my eyes and men- 

tally recalling long ago scenes, again behold 
them just as they were when they first greeted 
my view. : 

I believe that it was owing to the conver. 
sations I heard, oa the occasion of visits such 
as [ have alluded to, that I first derived any 
literary impressions. Indeed I well remem- 
ber that my first poetical or rhyming’ pro- 

i 

wae this 1— 

the ordinance of Baptism was administered, at 
the Chapel which I attended, and one, of the 
eandidaies for tnmersion was a waa with 2 

are hung. . a 

Like the faint whisperings of epirits heard, 

dation was on & very unpoetical sabject. It’ 

When twelve years of age, ov thereabouts, 

wooden leg. Now I had a quick perception of 
the Judierous, and when I bent over the pew, 
on the border of the Bapustry, and saw, as the 
Rev. Mr. H——plunged the head of the good 
man beneath the water, the point of the wood~ 
en leg pop up like the top of the mast of a 
sunken boat, I burst out into an immoderate 
fit of laughter. The horrified look of the mi- 
nister—the awkward Appearance of the soused 
candidate—and the abashed face of my sire, 
who stood near me, only served to prolong my 
cachinatious, But reflection came,and I elunk 
down into the pew,from which 1 was removed, 
and teken home in disgrace. Now the man 
who had been baptised, though a very good, 
was a very stupid, heavy-headed man, and 
to deprecate the wrath of my parents, I 
perpetrated the following, which secured me 
apardon: - 2 Fibs 

You ask why Ilasghed—allin vain you con 
Jecture— ; : 

’Twas at one illustration in H—Ill—y’s lec. 
ture : 7 

For we all of us know ’tis by every one said, 
That the candidate’s cranium isheavy as lead. 
Its gravity quite upset mine, as the Jimb y 4 
Showed how metal would float,and how timber 

would swim. 

So much by way of a preface, and pro- 
mise mot 10 be again egotistical, if I can 
help it. : 

. Ibelieve that few persons will peruse this 
number of my Sketches, who do not know 
Rowland Hill, by repute, and who have not 
heard of his droll and witty sayings, 
and of his eccentric deportment and actions, 
1 never remember ie have heard him preach 
more than once, and that was when he was 
drawing near to the close of his long and use - 
ful career. 1 think this must have been about 
eighteen hundred and twenty seven, or eight, 
but I do not precisely remember the year, and 
asl am mot ene who would cry “a fig for 
dates,” 1 will not commit mysel’ by a mere 
* guess” When I heard him, it was on the 
occasion of his paying hie last visit to Bris- 
tol. I accompanied my mother one Sunday 
morning, 6 Zioa Chapel, or asit is better 
known, in Bristol, Mr. Hare’s Chapel, that 
gentleman having built it, to see and hear 
the celebrated man. After we had been seated 
in the crowded Chapel for alittle time the ves- 
try door opened, and Mr, Hill emerged from it, 
and with a very slow and feeble step, ascended 
the pulpit stairs, 
And thought I, as I looked at him, can that 

be he of whom I have heard euch quaint anec- 
dotes, who has given birth to s0 many wiity 
coneeits, and whose very name had come to 
have something comical associated with jt? 
Could that be the man whom some profane 
and heartless seribbler had called the Merry. 
Andrew of the pulput ¥  Yes—it was even so— 
but let me describe him. 

He appeared to be of the middle height, 
and as his old wrinkled hand nervously clutched 
the railing of the staircase, 1 could see it 
tremble so that the balustrade shook, as if in 
sympathy. There was a considerable stoop in 
his shoulders, and his knees were scarcely 
able to support the weight of his broken dowp, 
elmost worn out body His head was thinly 
covered with grey, wiry, stdading up hair, 
combed directly backward frem his forehead, 
which was covered all over with deeply for- 
rowed lines, and from his temples. The nose 
was long and acquiline, the mouth sunken, 
lips retracted and small—tie fire of his eyes 
had become dim ; they looked pale, and from 
their angles little streams of rheum ran down 
into the channels which time had made 
round the once keen orbs. From the cor- 
ners of his mouth, too, the saliva flowed in- 
voluntarily—in otker words, the poor old gen- 
tieman drivelled, and as he was helped into 
8 high chair, for he could not stand and 
preach, I'thought it almost a pity that he should 
encounter the fatigue of going through the pul- 
pit exercises, 

He wan assisted in the preliminary portions 
of the service, by the regular minister of the 
chapel, and after they had been gone through 
he commenced his discourse—but they who 
were pregent,and better qualified to judge. than 
I, who had never heard him before, all agreed 
that the prexcher of it was not the Rowland 
Hill of other days. It was, to me, almost 
pain‘ul to see that decayed old mau mutter- 
ing almost uniatelligible sentences, and com. 
pelled, nearly every five minutes to remove 
with his handkerchief the accumulated; saliva 
{rom the corners of his mouth, His eyes had 
paled ite fires, and only once they lighted up 
with something of the former blaze in, them. 
He said one or two quérish things, and many. 
of the andieace began to smile and bustle 
about in their sats, as if they hoped more 
was coming—and people would turn to each 
other and nod, as much as to say—That’s it, 
now he’s going to be funny—ijust as if they had 
gone there to see Grimaldi, in Mother Goose ; 
and when the feeble old. preacher sank back, 
half exhausted, in his chair, they looked asdis- 
appointed as if they had paid hall a crown for 
a patomime, and been cheated out of clown, 
For my own part, I felt, on the whole, gra- 
tified at having looked even om the remains, 
for it conld be considered nothing more, of a 
great and good man, who had almost done his 
generation work, and was soon to be asngredy 
in his master’s house. ke died, not long after-! 
ward, “ fully ripe.” : H 

_ Although not exaetly in the order of recollec- 
tion, this will, perhaps, be the most appropiate 
place for a sketch of Rowland Hill's successor! 
in the pastorship - of Surrey Chapel-—the Rev. 
James Sherman—one of the most attractive, 
pulpit orators in London.” ind 

Mr Sherman, in the early days of his minis.’ 
wry, was a very frequent guess at my father’s | sm 

table ; and almost my first recollection of him 
is his taking me on his knee,when I was a | 
little fellow, and fancied, because my schoel- 
mistress had patted me on the head, and pe:— 
ted me, that I knew every thing. * 1 car 
spell any word in the dictionary,” “said I, one 
a Mr. Shermam,es he was holding my 
und dn his. ws ope eae 
« Aye; indeed, my little man,” said he, with 

a smile. “Can you spell phlegm 7” 
“Oh! yes Sir,” said I, quite pleasantly, 

and F-l-e-m tripped over my tongue ia no fime.. 
* Ah ! that’s not quite it,” he observed quiet- 

ly. "Try again, 1570 - MITE 
And w 1did; ve Ad double » didn’t make 

metters better—and the nearest I got to. it, at 
taste wap “ phlem,” and there I stuck, ke, 
and beaten, 5 ha oil 

If Mr. Sherman's eye should ever li 1 
this anecdote, he will remember the ciresm- 

stance, and its writer, who little’ thought then 
- that he should be penning it inthe ‘pleasant 
parlor of a friend, in Brooklyn—whilst the Bay 
of New York is in view from where ‘I sit, and 
a green and golden humming-bird is-busysin 
the bell of a trumpet flower, just outside my 

| Window, As wie 189% gi ve 
"Without having any claims to the charaeter 
of a profound thinker, Mr Sherman jis one of 
the most popular, and, at the same time, vse- 
ful preachers of the day. With the yous Ae 
isan especial favourite ; and I remember the 
time, when, to have heard him, I’ would 
cheerfully have walked miles, with unboiled 
peas in my shoes, Fancy, reader, that" you 
are in Surrey Chapel—better,oras well known, 
as Rowland Hili’s_ Chapel in the Blackfriars 
road, It is a spacious, circular building—or 
rather, 1 think, octagonal. Two tiers of gal 
leries run all around the w -and these, 
together with thé body, are crowded to suf- 
focation. ~The services of the Church 
of England, slightly modified—for Mr Sher. 
man belongs to the connexion named after the 
Countess of Huntington, who founded it, is 
read ; and, whilst a hymn is being" glorious. 
ly sung, and the notes of the organ are 
resounding beneath the domed roof, ithe 
preacher ascends to the pulpit, behind which 
18 a bust, in marble, of Rowland Hill. Thus 
the imaged face of him, * whe, being dead, 
yet speaketh,” and the living features of him 
who is about to address them, are both seen at 
a glance. The Past aud the Present are pie- 
tured on the meatal retina—and the invita— 
tions of him who has passed in the promised 
land,seem to blend with the exhortations of his 
suceessor that they he followers of those wha, 
through faith and patience, are now inheriting 
the promises. i Coy 
The preacher is tall, and clad in pulpit hebi- 

liments, his figure is fra and digni d. 
His head is of a rotund formation, and is e 
vered with dark curly hair. Seen from" 
pulpit, there is an inexpressible swee 
a countenance, the features of which taken se- 
perately would be almost plain. 1 exeept'the 
eyes which are dark, brilliant and expressive 
of any feeling which soothes or agitates the 
mind of their owner, He commences hia ser~ 
mon by reading the text in a distinct musical’ 
voice, and then, without the aic of notes, be 
proceeds in a discourse to which the uttention 
of the most careless hearer’ becomes rivetted 
until it terminates Ab an apt quoter ro 
tare he surpasses everyone of whom I h 
ever heard. His action in the pulpit is re- 
matkably graceful and unaffected, 1 wever 
saw any one who so completely demonstrated 
what 1 wi)l venture to call the re of 
the hand. By means of this oratorial aid. he 
frequently produces the most startling eflects, 
and the happiest resu!ts—but he does not d 
pend on such adventitious posters : Hia. 
quence ia the eloquence of truth, clad in the 
most attractive dress, proceeding directly fzom 
the heart, and to thie hearts of his hearers it 
consequently, finds its way, He is not, what is 
called ** flowery,” in his discourses, yet his style 
is sufficiently -ornate—it ia redolent of sweets, 
but'it clogs not. His sermone have not 
maseive grandeur which extinguishes those of 
Jay : nor the bursts of vehement eloquence 
Parsons delights in. There is not in them the. 
stern, vigoreus illustrations of Liefelild neither 
is there the exquisite polish of Melville: He 
possesses not the metaphysical insight, and the 
profound research of Harris, nor the exuberant 
imagination of Newton, but with ag.deep, va’ 
genuinea piety ag either, he is in possession: of 
a charm, exclusively, his own, which wins all 
men to love and admire him. Look at him 
as he is painting the glories of the Heavenly 
world. His face glows with unearthly bright- 
ness, as if he'was gazing in at the half dpened- 
golden gates, from whence issue some beains 
of the living light, irradiating his featares: (In 
a voice sweetly musical, in. all its inflexions 
and modulations, he leadsus by living streams, 
and, listening, we almost see the grea: whito 
throne, and the Jilders waving their palms 
and wearing their crowns, or’ feying, them 
down before ‘Him who sitteth thereon, "He 
changes the theme, and'dark and fearful id the 
picture which he draws of the domains of Safda 
and his Angels—and as, with deep toned voice, 
he paiats the horrors of absym of despair, we 
almosteee,.. 4 i. tr af). aiwshind 
“ The warld of woe before ua opening wide,” - 
as did Sonthey’s hero Padalon. 
And yet, in all this th e 18 1 clon, 
studied prettinesses, no ridiculous concrits 
puerilities; all ig genuine, impassioned e 
‘quence, And it all *“tells.,” "7 

Mr, Sherman is as much sdnited “in private 
life ue he is almost adored by his hevrers, For 

ars, he has retained his great popularity, and 
ie still on. the increase: ‘To keep together 
Rowland ‘11ill’s congregation, after the, death 
of the latter, was np light: task—buyg, he has- 
accomplished it. As an author, he. is well 
Fa in England, wad. his, works, chiefly 

all treaties on religiony subjeets, 

a ba s 
ere 13 no, 

a 


