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MY EARLY DAYS.

BY WALTER FERGUEON, EZQ.

BOSTON .
BOWLES & DBARBORN-TS, WASHINGTON-BTREET.

L H b .
-, a -
Pt 4o ot
a -
i w
w1k
™ o~ - e
- ¥ L - b
2 T E 5
. r o £l
a® @w’ g2
A
df, w4
-1' -
W A 4 =
s L



wiURZ20JUN 24

TO
*MY NEFHEWS
ALLAN AND WALTER,

FOR WHORE INFIRUCTION IT 13 WRITTER,
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CHAFTER I

I gave no distinet recollection of the facts and
i ufmyenﬂmwmthumh
Dast g:mntnﬂmmm
remesin-
. hram, -Bﬂmdummdaﬂmam I havea
faint idea, of faces that smiled me which
I have never seen 4gain, mﬂ?ﬁl’mﬂr&
gembling not thet where I spent my after
iumrs;hmafthmﬂﬁngslmbjrmmﬂm
memml y & painful certainty, of
ntmpurmjr by the small-
pox, and the fatigues of a journey mede in my
maother’s arms during a winter storm.
Allan Ferguson, my father, was a Scotish
» & dissenter from the mﬂ

“

engaged, huhidﬂndmutalmnamhd for

nl'atdmg the faithful few, mnt,

amidst gmelmhn,camd she seeds
1
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6
ﬂﬂe&aﬂlmrhﬁmﬂnpanmﬂwﬂmrﬁﬂ

e was a ted colleague to an
old clergyman, who held the congregation of
B—-—aluge sgaport town in the north of
that country. ‘There he first beheld, and was
united to, my mother. She was menni]r
daughter, timugh not the only child, of a rich
merchant, named Maxwell. At the house of
her aunt, an amiable and religious woman, she
became acquainted with wy father. Gentle
affections and similarity of sentiment ursed
Wn them a of esteam, whi

into one muremlinnnng J'ul
m‘ﬂw

wedded pair would bave been m;dateiy
without alloy, bad net old Mr. Mazwell, whose
love of money and ideas of family
mﬁﬂmiﬂwmt& ﬁ

not assent, withheld his daughter’s
fortane.

The income of a dissenting clergyman's as-
sistant was of course very, limited. M
father's mode uihfew,huwwer,lmhmnll?
simple ; and my mother's, by inclination, no
less so. 'The kind relative, had been the
means of their meeting, and who did all she .
could to facilitate their union, insisted on their
making ber house their home, until it pleased
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Providence to produce a change in their hum-
ble fortunes. Among beings of such a cast no
reserve existed, or could exist. A.ﬁmnimg,!jr,
the mamafptelinsﬁm as it was

. The delicate attentions of this estima-
ble woman—the fond fdelity of a beloved
companion, ingenious in devising a thousand
bule plans to make him happy—that unre-
strained freedom of communication which can
:.I;J’Bﬁstnmmlgﬂmpm'enfheut.—thecah

constant recurrence of religious duties, and
the total absence of worldly interference, which
ever taints what it touches, gave to this period
of his existence a holy ¢harm, which rendered
I deurtuﬂle:mzmnrjrnfm father. To
m::ill:alim bond of sweet mMOre Com-
E Kﬂbﬂﬂ]tﬂﬂk place. 1 was born on the
rst -of , eleven months after the mar-

gr%“f my ﬂ:ﬂnlﬂ' 'I']rey gave m‘mu

My

hlsstem
hjrihmdﬂﬂcenfnﬂ'm,mdmldﬂﬂharm-
quest. On the birth of a girl, two years afier-
wards, she smilingly insisted that her hushand
should use a like privilege. He thanked her
with a playful kiss, and celled the infant Mary.
Ilmm}rnm]mrs name ; and he said it was
the name of all others the dearest to his beart.
Six years glided by since their weﬂdmg-da

and we were still residents at B—-.
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death of a boy, who was taken &nmm,-with«
out knowing that he left a world of sin and
sorrow belind hlm,msdmmﬂy incident that
broke in upon our domestic quiet. Considera-
ttons, however, arose which proved that a
change of temporal situation, however painful
it might be, was at all events a thing of neces-
sity. Circumstances detained my father much”
longer than he onginally contemplated, under
the roof of her who had so bospitably received
him. Hc deemed it incumbent on him, as a
(Hlnmanaudaman,mdﬂa}rmhnggrmlcu-
lating on uncertainties, but mstantly to EEEI-:
. for some place, permanent apd in
however lmited that mdupﬂlduma m:ght
chance to be. In leaving the gensrou
man who had beeo so instrumental tuhlsln
pincss, and the flock over whom he had
ed for yesrs, he anticipated many a bittor
pang; buat it was very obvious, to hiz under-
and bis heart, that the improvement
of his fortunes kept not pace with the growth
of his children ; and the duty of a L wWag
esteemed by him far too sacred to B mo-
memt's ifling with their future bopes. From
Mr. he had no expectations, Con-
ﬁuuedueghntmmedtuslmwﬂnl]mhadfw
hmhmemhaﬂlﬂnughmr ﬂ!
pecaliarity siuaton, as cﬂlleaguetn [
clergyman of B———; held out no positive
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tmwhmhlmnmﬂd cerhmt]r
Eiathmﬂurﬂ
faum ni'ﬂlen«ﬂ dtstam; above fDl'l-]"
ranﬂenﬁe

Aﬂﬂ-mﬂergmngmare forms of ordi-
nation, uwnamsaarrﬂﬁp:]ﬂ:ahuuhl imme-
dmtﬂljl‘ enter on the duties of hiz pastoral
charge. He was therefore obliged to remove
his litle family, although it was now winter.
We commenced our journey in the middle of
December, and I have yet a strong recollection
nfthamrcnmhnmmmmﬁwmhﬂ. The

with long,_cushioas, stied with straw, placed
on each side for the ease of those it carried.
The horse was poor, and his colour of a sickly
_ grey. My father acted as drver, one

side of the car, with my mster,:shnﬂmgiﬂ,

wrapped in the folds of his ~coal 3
while I, whe was st ol kot
of illness, sat on my 3 knee, encircled
by her arms. I parti remember the
featurca of a female, advanced in who, as
she folded a large shawl rumd my mother's
neck, a d to be . Aswe
Ira our way e through

tireﬂmk-:;hmﬂa st noon. Hmch&ﬂm&hﬂnm
falling on our sorry vehicle, and the wintry
wastes through which we ]mruayad, seemed



