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Sweet, o'er the hills that hide my youth,
I hear the bells of morning chime;
They ring for honor, love and truth,
And head and heart are keeping time.

C. H. CRANDALL.


Facing the title page of this book is a picture which represents the
preachers of fifty years ago--prim, sedate, thoughtful, stilted in manner, and
somewhat cumbered with dress. The chop collar, dainty whiskers, and watch-cord,
with its dangling key, point to an age of simplicity, while the deep "choker"
and the grave countenance identify the clergyman of the high pulpit and
lofty-galleried church.

The subject, Jonathan Wade, was, nevertheless, a child once, to whom play
was more proper than piety, and in whom a sense of the proprieties so clearly
pictured in his face had to be cultivated. Like other men, he was first the
"small boy," whose development and destiny may not have been prefigured, but
only guessed at, by others. Let the youth of today attentively read the story
of his life, that they may see how the cultivation of the better nature
enlarges one's sphere, lengthens life, and lays hold upon eternal rewards; and,
meantime, learn of the honor God bestows upon man in taking him into a
fellowship of service, and of how great things he is thus enabled to accomplish
for his fellow-man.

The other picture, that of Deborah B. L. Wade, brings to view a modest,
affable, accomplished woman, whom to know was to love, and to associate with
whom was to feel an uplifting hand and a power to dispel darkness from the mind
and alleviate distresses of heart. She will walk at the side of Mr. Wade
throughout these pages; a noble pair, leaving their Eden home in New York to
traverse the wild waste of waters and the still wilder moral desert of southern
Asia.

Mr. Wade came from the preceding century; was born December 10, 1798. He was
a native of central New York, town and county of Otsego, a section that fairly
represents the hilly surface, salubrity and resources of the State. It is not
without its charms--lovely vales and streams, eminences and lakes that impart
exhilaration and delight. The Unadilla and Susquehanna rivers, that hold the
county in their embrace as they flow to the south and south-west, give beauty
to the scenery and fertility to the soil. The principal lake, Otsego,
terminates at the south amid hills it can not surpass and with which it enjoys
a celebrity rare and undying. At this point it is gemmed with the village of
Cooperstown, known the world over as the home of the author of "The Last of the
Mohicans," "The Pioneer," "The Spy," and other standard fiction, and where they
severally were written.

The town of Otsego is a few miles north-west of Cooperstown. There Mr. Wade
passed his earliest days. When eighteen years of age he was baptized at
Hartford, Washington Co., N.Y., east of the Hudson river, and from the church
in that place he went to Hamilton to pursue a course of study preparatory to
the ministry. The institution at this place was established with the exclusive
view of fitting young men for the ministerial calling, though it was not fully
organized at the time he entered as a student. The earliest conception of the
School, and his thought of seeking such an education as it would naturally
furnish, were about simultaneous. In fact, when he had heard of it he made the
journey of hundreds of miles, whether by foot or by stage it is not stated, and
was on the ground ere it was ready for him. As yet it was not visible.

On the 12th of February, 1818, he was examined for admission. The main point
in the report was that he "exhibited a letter of his membership and liberty to
preach." Where and what did he enter? It is stated in the same report that a
committee had been appointed "on the situation which they may think most proper
for a site for locating, permanently, the institution." It had no local
habitation. The course of study was that only which some of the leaders had
mapped out in their minds. The recitation-room was where the building
was--nowhere. Yet the mind that could devise the enterprise could also find
temporary expedients, and the founder invited the Lord's foundling to come to
his bed-room and make his start. In the silence, seclusion and poverty of that
humble apartment was founded "The Hamilton Literary and Theological
Institution," Professor Daniel Hascall on one end of the bench and Jonathan
Wade on the other.

Meanwhile a young woman near by, of kindred spirit, was maturing for some
unknown, important sphere. She was born in Nelson, N.Y., January 10, 1801, thus
being younger than Mr. Wade by a little more than two years. While yet a child
she experienced that most trying of all changes, the death of her mother. How
long she bore the trial of "home without a mother" it is not stated. The loss
occurred before she was ten years of age. Ere long her father removed to
Hamilton, and married an estimable widow, Mrs. Wheeler; and this daughter
continued with the family, a representative of the former home. And thus the
reader is introduced to Deborah B. Lapham.

Her providential circumstances from childhood were, thus, such as have
tested and tempered character in very many instances. While some daughters have
proved unequal to the trial, and have suffered dejection, if not despair, she
accepted the situation as a part of life. Though 'twas dreadful to live with a
mother's form in the grave, yet 'twas blessed to live with a noble purpose in
the mind. It was not her disposition to take occasion from a mother's departure
to indulge her depraved tendencies. She kept within the bounds of a proper
deportment, and performed the part of a dutiful member of the household. For
one so young she was manifestly useful to the rest of the family.

The settlement in Hamilton was an important circumstance to Deborah, because
she had a mind to discern the advantages which that center of life furnished,
in that early day, and to do so more fully as opportunities improved. She was
in sympathy with the best things, and was becoming qualified to appreciate the
new institution of learning when it should come into existence, and to seize an
occasion on which something of value might be obtained or accomplished.

Life with her was more than mere existence; more than meek supineness under
circumstances, content to be led or to be let alone. She had an "active, happy
temperament"; was one who might be depended upon to think of something, and to
bring the same to pass; happy, also, in having a life to live, and never
regretting that she had been born. In person she was attractive, one about whom
others clustered, and to whom she was a leader. And in her home, so far from
being an annoyance to her stepmother, or holding herself aloof from her, she
maintained an active sympathy with domestic affairs; "became to the new mother
a valued helper, to the younger sisters a loving companion and counselor."

These young persons met each other at Hamilton; the one a student, the other
a resident. They became Christians at about the same period of life, and were
baptized at the same age. Hamilton society in those days was small, its habits
primitive and its advantages narrow. The piety of the Church was of a simple
type; its work such as "God's occasions, drifting by," suggested, and the
accomplishment of the same only what the rude conditions of the time admitted.
There were three objects prominently before it--the building of the spiritual
house by accessions, the establishment of the institution of learning, and the
furtherance of missions.

The village church was open to comers; not as in the heyday of after-time,
when it was fearful of being encumbered with student members. Evidently it
fostered all who committed themselves to it and to the Lord's work. All were
needed. Mr. Wade was a precious gift, because rare; there was no chance for
divided affection, and the saints were glad of even one in their midst who
might be "encouraged to exercise his gifts." It was a day of "nursing mothers"
in Israel, and a missionary student was a choice subject; even a "sight." And
not less was the infant Seminary, that was designed to train him, also a
cherished object. The one drew upon the heart because related to the other, and
both together were the leading interests of the Hamilton church in 1818.

In the spiritual work of the church Miss Lapham took an active interest. Her
part was voluntary and conspicuous. Though young and untrained, she entered
upon the duties of the ordinary Christian, and showed what a girl can do when
fully consecrated to the Master. She was baptized at eighteen, and immediately
entered upon the active work of persuading her young friends to become
Christians, going from house to house, and pleading with them with an
all-absorbing earnestness and resistless power. Her father declared that she
was converted a missionary, and Hamilton obtained the first fruits of her vital
piety in the trophies secured.

For many years, before the opening of the institution, Hamilton had been a
recognized center of evangelistic power. It was in advance of the denomination
as a whole, in having an organized missionary society for seven years preceding
the formation of the Triennial Convention, though the direction of its efforts
was westward. The way to the East, the vast realm of Paganism, was yet
unopened, but a burden of soul for the known millions of heathen had been
rolled upon the plain, pioneer people in the church of the village, and they
had been wrestling with God in their behalf.

When Mr. Wade entered Hamilton he found it a life-giving and light-bearing
community. Its life was permeating the membership at home, and its light going
out through the national convention to heathendom. And as to himself, he states
that very soon after he obtained a hope in the divine mercy it seemed to him
that the missionary enterprise, which is denounced by some as impiously taking
God's work into our own hands, and censured by others as a needless expenditure
of life and money, to do that for the heathen which their circumstances do not
much demand, was no more nor less than what His command enjoined on the Church.
It seemed to him, also, that if this work was obligatory on the Church, it was
enjoined on him as a member of the Church.

When Miss Lapham became a Christian, which was almost simultaneously with
the above experience, she also found herself in an atmosphere of burning zeal
for the salvation of the heathen. It was suited to her newness of life. She
found a "church home" in a better than the ordinary sense. Not only were its
people her people, but. likewise, its spirit was her spirit. She glowed with
zeal for souls. How soon the thought of going to the heathen entered her mind
it is not stated; but it is evident that she did not wait for a better
opportunity than she already had for saving some, even though it were but to
glean in the field after the many experienced reapers. Who knows but that she
then gleaned ears of corn after him in whose sight she was to find grace?

The Hamilton church now found the first-best fruition of religious
activity--a pair of missionaries. What could have been more opportune? If it
had prayed for such a gift from its own number, faith was rewarded. If it had
asked, in a vague way, for more laborers, it received a salutary and welcome
rebuke in being given something better than it asked or thought. Whatever the
case, it now had a new element of inspiration in all its feasts, and the first
of the kind in its experience; and those youthful servants, on their part, had
Christian nurture, genial to them, and which was a feature of the religion of
their time in an eminent degree.

In education their advantages were quite dissimilar and unequal, more so, by
far, than the sexes experience at the present day. He had access to the
"School," poor as it was, which was started expressly for such as he, and which
cherished him in respect to bodily and in spiritual wants. She was "only a
girl," and was born in an age when to be a prophet's wife meant, mainly, to
dress plain and serve him and the Church. He was granted a provision for his
necessities--twenty-seven dollars and twelve cents the first year--which was
about two-thirds of the entire amount raised that year for beneficiary aid!
She, doubtless, was not presumed to need anything. What her education was can
be known only by her general character; and how she came by it is involved in
the mysteries of family life. Her good success in after years gives evidence of
an active girlhood in securing qualification. It is suggestive of extra books,
tallow-dip, still hours.

Mr. Wade pursued his studies in the school for four years, graduating in
1822. He then took up the study of the Burman language and prosecuted it for
one year; a kind of post-graduate course not before known in this country. His
education in an untried course, and under teaching not tested, was primary and
crude, yet fundamental; and in an institution too "sacred" to admit any others
than students for the ministry, there would naturally be acquired the sombre
visage disclosed in the portrait, with clericalisms that hinder rather than
help. Still, the "School" and the student were in advance of their time.

"Commencement Day," with its mystery of name and meaning, was the 4th of
June, 1822. Five young men graduated; Jonathan Wade, the middle man of the
program, with Eugene Kincaid in the lead, and three others, also men of
extended usefulness, occupying other positions. Brother Wade--and for a third
of a century students were addressed only as "brother"--spoke "On the Harmony
of Gospel Doctrine." It was the day for which other days were made, and it was
made for other days. The villagers had a new vision--a graduated class from
"The Seminary of the Baptist Education Society of the State of New York." And
the noted five, as they walked over the hill, with diploma in one hand and
umbrella in the other, looked with a serious face far out into the world.

The same year, on September 25th, another new and significant circumstance
was entered in the Baptist annals of this country. Mrs. Ann H. Judson arrived
in Boston Harbor, after ten years absence as missionary to foreign lands. She
was the first surviving woman to return to America for rest and recital of
intelligence concerning the heathen; and though shut in by serious sickness for
six months, light and love radiated from her room in Baltimore to all parts of
the country. The churches felt her presence. Such a center as Hamilton was
peculiarly susceptible to her influence, and Mr. Wade and Miss Lapham more than
others of the church.

What were the privacies and gentilities of the Lapham home during the period
now closing it is not for any one to inquire. Yet, when the serious thoughts of
him who, from the time of his conversion, felt the cause of the heathen resting
upon him, came to be compared with those of her who was "converted a
missionary," a match was imminent that seemed to have been made in heaven. They
had not seen others voluntarily going out of Eden "hand-in-hand, and Providence
their guide," with such objective realities as the densest paganism plainly
before them. And when to the ordinary Christian experience was added their
destination as missionaries to a degraded race, they stood alone in the
community, unaffected by the contagion of example. It was to add to the meaning
of life that their secret domestic counsels were held.

Here were the circumstances: He had graduated with a zeal of four years'
growth for the salvation of the heathen, and was proving his sincerity by
striving to acquire the difficult tongue in which they spoke. She had
developed, in the church and in his society, with the use of such school
facilities as were within her reach. The church was happy in, and the
institution proud of, the "gifts" they were enabled to lay upon the altar of
missions--a kind of first fruits of their increase. Meantime Mrs. Judson was
prodding the followers of Christ with pen and voice, striving by a special
address to awaken American women to an interest in heathen women, and by her
"History of the Burman Mission" to present a rational basis for sacrifice and
encouragement.

God thus planned the right conditions and brought forward the right persons
with which to begin the second decade of foreign missions. Sentiments of
novelty or of fear were scarcely possible to such persons; and as for romance,
it was hardly compatible with such natures as theirs.






II.--Abroad--THE NEW SPHERE.


Table of Contents



There is no near nor far with God!
    By devious paths he leads his own;
    Yet is no path so sad, or lone,
As that which Christ before us trod.

AVANELLE HOLMES REED.


The year of waiting and preparing wore away. They shined here, in the social
firmament, with a strong, clear light, magnified in the eyes of others on
account of the steadiness and nobility of their aim. With each passing day they
appeared to stand nearer to each other, and their shining to become more nearly
one. Awaiting their nuptials and departure for the field, they were
strengthened with each other and with their friends. The time for the closing
scene was not one of impatience; it was only too short.

Events in this year, 1822-23, were marriage, ordination, designation, with
the consummation of plans for a life-time, beyond recall, and sealed by putting
the sea between themselves and all they had called their own. They had in some
way become identified with the town of Edinburgh, N.Y., probably by ministerial
service, and they were registered as from there. Mr. Wade was ordained at
Broadalbin, N.Y., February 13, 1823. Mrs. Wade had that setting apart of
herself, simply, that followed the coming of a secret whisper to the soul,
telling her that she was not her own.

On June 6th they passed their test as qualified missionaries. At this time
it was the custom of the Board of Foreign Missions to appoint a committee in
each state to examine candidates. The committee for New York met on the above
date, at Hamilton, and performed its duty, with the most satisfactory results.
Although Mrs. Wade was not to be examined in theology, for such an appointment
as is now made a part of the missionary system, still there was an extreme
sacredness attaching to her position as there was to that of the pastor's wife
of her day. The committee, therefore, declared the persuasion that "the
prudence, piety and attainments of Mrs. Wade were such as to render her a most
suitable companion for a missionary."

Five days thereafter, on June 11, Mr. Wade was set apart at Utica, N.Y., as
Missionary to Burmah. How impressive and sweetly solemn the occasion must have
been in that day of small things, and especially in view of the dignity of the
Council! There was Nathaniel Kendrick, one of the foremost teachers in the
denomination, as preacher of the sermon; Alfred Bennett, whose weight of
character and intensity of interest in missions was unexcelled, to offer the
ordaining prayer; Daniel Hascall, founder of the Seminary, to give the charge
to this, the first, missionary jewel of Alma Mater, and Joel W. Clark, a
kindred spirit, to give the right hand of fellowship. And by no means the least
impressive parts of the service were those performed by the eminent John Peck,
who "delivered some appropriate and affectionate remarks to Mrs. Wade," and the
not less eminent Elon Galusha, who gave her the hand of Christian fellowship.
These were champions of the young missionary cause, who had attained their
faith in it and were maintaining it through the tribulations imposed by the
anti-missionists. Never have the sent had a stronger sending; never the two
parties more fully been one in sympathy and lofty purpose, as well as in
prayerful and tearful remembrance of each other.

The event of departure hastened on. On the 22d of the same month they waved
their adieu to their native land and spake the word whose sound makes the foot
linger. Yet they were not alone. Mrs. Judson was ready to sail with them. Her
experience and great strength of character caused her to take the arrangements
for passage into her own hands, and Mr. and Mrs. Wade were glad enough to
shelter themselves beneath her management, and to enjoy the presence of a woman
so supreme. The farewell service at the wharf in Boston was rendered peculiarly
impressive by the prayer of Dr. Thomas Baldwin, who had been officially
identified with the missionary movement from its origin, and by Mrs. Wade's
call for the old hymn, "From whence doth this union arise?" which was sung with
much feeling as the boat moved out from the shore to the ship. The vessel was
the Edward Newton. Never before had it conveyed so precious freight to
the East. This was its best trip, and, as it proved, its last.

During the voyage Mr. and Mrs. Wade were diligent students of the Burmese,
under Mrs. Judson's instructions, and they also actively engaged in spiritual
work in behalf of the ship's crew. The captain, A. Bertody, who received
unqualified praise for the high moral stand he took, as well as for his
extraordinary courtesies to the missionaries, desired them to hold public
worship on the Sabbath, and to "take frequent opportunities to converse with
the sailors on the important concerns of their souls." And Mrs. Wade felt
specially favored in having the society of Mrs. Judson, who, as she wrote, was
a sister to her, making her very happy, and advising her as to the work and way
before her.

The Edward Newton arrived at Calcutta, its destination, October 19,
1823. The whole voyage from America to this place, the emporium of India, was
"peculiarly prosperous"; and the missionaries gratefully stepped again upon the
solid earth, after four months at sea. Yet the welcome extended to them by the
English missionaries, and the atmosphere of civilization imparted to the city
by English residents, could not give content to souls enlisted for the war
against heathenism, and after an enforced delay of several weeks they improved
the first opportunity to take ship for Rangoon, at which place they arrived on
December 5th.

The fate of the vessel that had brought them over the sea so safely, and in
less time than usual, (the Edward Newton.) was a very sad one. On its
return voyage it was burned in latitude 29 S., lon. 10 1/2 E., on February 20,
1824, after rounding the Cape of Good Hope. The crew and passengers escaped to
the open boats, and, though finally saved, they suffered for twenty days "all
that human nature could endure," principally from thirst. By this disaster,
friends in America lost the expected tidings from the missionaries, and it was
more than a year from their embarkation before they were heard from.

One source of joy to Mr. and Mrs. Wade, on reaching safely their appointed
field, was the reunion of Mr. and Mrs. Judson after a necessary separation of
more than two years--August 21, 1821, to December 5, 1823. Such an occasion had
thus far been unknown among American missionaries, and there was something in
the circumstances to awaken the very finest sympathetic joy--the solitary
husband, in a homeless land; the wife, so admirably suited to meet the
requirements of his soul and his work, beyond the seas and in precarious
condition of health, and a special endeavor upon which his heart was set
awaiting her helpful presence, viz., the sad errand to Ava that was
providentially delayed until the unsparing heroine was ready.

What wonder that Mr. Judson should write: "I had the inexpressible happiness
of welcoming Mrs. Judson once more to the shores of Burmah." Welcome, not
"home," but "to the shores of Burmah!"--from tried to untried wanderings,
perils and seekings of rest for the foot and fruitful work for the hands. It
was a "reception" indeed, and one to be remembered, as a letter of Mrs.
Judson's explains: "Mr. J.'s boat was all in readiness, my baggage was
immediately taken from the ship to the boat, and in seven days from my arrival
we were on our way to the capital"--to "habitations of cruelty."

This domestic circumstance, the first in their observation, was very
significant to the new missionaries, and it became sadly so as the months went
by and the war cloud gathered and drifted toward the capital. They had
experiences for themselves also; hopeful at their entrance upon their mission,
and followed by fear as they entered the same cloud that deepened above those
who had just gone away. Mr. Wade wrote: "I need not attempt to describe our own
feelings upon seeing this place, which we had so often prayed might be the
scene of our future labors and sufferings in behalf of the heathen, whose
deplorable condition had often drawn from our eyes the tear of Christian
sympathy."

The new missionaries had some advantages at the beginning, not enjoyed by
those who entered the field before them. Mr. Judson had finished translating
the New Testament into Burmese about six months previous to their arrival, and
Mr. Geo. H. Hough, a printer, who had entered the mission just before them, was
now printing it. Mr. and Mrs. Hough were their associates, making society for
them and rendering assistance; and the "smattering" of the language they had
obtained in America and on shipboard may have been a help also. There were
several converts connected with the mission, though a part of them had gone
with the Judsons. Yet, how infantile, even puny, was the mission, considering
the immense empire of false religions to be subdued to Christ.

When, however, they came to study the language they met with embarrassment
in the want of a suitable dictionary. Mr. Judson's dictionary was better than
none, yet it contained only the words beginning with the letters of about
two-thirds of the alphabet. Some words, not contained in it, occurred in almost
every sentence; sometimes several in one. A Burman teacher could render but
little help for want of a knowledge of the English; and Mr. and Mrs. Hough
could not give them the time necessary. Dr. Price had been at Ava for some
time. They lived at the Mission-house, with Mr. and Mrs. Hough, though in
separate families, and ultimately made arrangements to study with them, as it
might be mutually advantageous.

Mrs. Wade, after discharging domestic duties, gave much time to the reading
of the New Testament, with the aid of a native Christian, to translating Mrs.
Judson's Catechism, and in daily accumulating new phrases. The little church,
of eighteen members in all, was much scattered by means of the oppressive
taxation; many of them, being unable to pay, had fled to the woods.

It will be interesting to the reader, as well as helpful to an understanding
of the difficulties under which these early missionaries labored, and by means
of which their true characters were revealed, to take a view of the field as
they found it. Rangoon at that time (1823) was the second city of the Burman
empire. Ava (Burman spelling, Ang-wa or Awa), located in the
central part of the empire, was the capital, the seat of the emperor. Rangoon,
in the southern part, three hundred and fifty-four miles from Ava, was a
subordinate capital, and was occupied by a viceroy, one ruling in the name of a
king. Its population was large; variously estimated from eight thousand to
fifty thousand, according to the guessing faculty of the visitor. Without a
census, a heathen population can not well be known, even approximately.

By reference to the map the empire will lie before the eye in its proper
shape, with the course of its mountains and rivers distinctly visible. The
chief rivers are the Irrawady (Ah-rah-wah-tee) and the Salwen, having a
length of eight hundred to one thousand miles each, and running almost due
south, and, therefore, in some degree parallel with each other. The Salwen, the
eastern of the two, communicates with the Irrawady by numerous branches, and
thus waters the intermediate regions.

At about seventy-five miles from the Bay of Bengal the great Irrawady parts
into two streams, sending one in a south-eastward and the other in a
south-westward direction, and forming a large delta. These also are parted into
numerous branches, which form an extensive network of navigable waters,
covering a large area, and which finally enter the bay by fourteen separate
channels. These channels are mostly obstructed by sand-bars, and, so, of little
use for navigation. On the eastern of the two main branches is situated the
city of Rangoon, about twenty-five miles from the bay. The mouth of this
stream, called the Rangoon river, is about six miles wide; yet the channel is
narrow, changeable, and difficult to find, on account of extensive shoals. A
flat shore, scarcely above high tides, gives the mariner no certain landmarks,
and pilots in the time under review were not readily obtained.
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