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" WIELAND,

i

CHAP: I

I rEEL little reluetance in complying
with your request. You know not
fully the cause of my sorrows. You
are a stranger to the depth of my dis-
tresses. Hence your efforts at conso-
lation must necessarily fail. Yet the
tale that I am going to tell is not in-
tended as a claim upon your sympathy.
In the midst of my despair I do not
disdain to contribute what little I can
to the benefit of mankind. I acknow-
ledge your right to be informed of the
events that have lately happened in my
family. Make what use of the tale
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_ you shall think proper. ' If it.be com-

municated to the world, it will incul-
cate the duty of avoiding deceit; it
will exemplify the force of early im- °

pressions, and shew the immeasurable

ow from an erroneous or
1mperfect discipline.

My state is not destitute of tranqull-
lity. 'The sentiment that dictates my
feelings is not hope Futurity has no
power over my thoughts To all that
is to come I am perfectly indifferent.

- With regard to myself I have nothing

to fear. Fate has done its worst.
Henceforth 1 am callous to misfortune.

I address no supplication to the

- deity.: The power that governs the

course of human affairs has chosen his
path. ~ The decree that ascertained
the condition of my life admits of no
recal, "No doubt it squares w1th ‘the
ma.ii’ms_: of eternal equity.” "That is
neither to be questioned nor denied by
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me. Iesuffices that the part is exempt
- from mutation. The storm that tore
up-our happiness, and changed into
dreariness- and desert the blooming
scene of our existence, is lulled into
grim repose; but not until the victim
was transfixed and mangled—tlll every -
obstacle was dissipated by its rage—
till every remnant of good was wrest-
‘ed from our grasp and exterminated.

"How will soﬁ'wonder, and that of
your . companions be excited by my
story ! Every sentiment will yleld to
your amazement. If my testimony
were without corroboration  you
would reject it as incredible. The
experlence of no human being can
furnish a parallel—that I, beyond
the rest of mankind, should be 1‘eserv‘-~
ed for a destiny without alleviation,
and’ without example! Listen to my
narrative, and then say what it is that

has made me deserve to be placed on
‘ 9
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‘ ‘lhlS dleadfgl emmence, i,f, indeed,
every faculty be not expended in won-
der that T am still ahxe and am able

 to relate it.

- My father’s ancestry was noble on
 the paternal side, but his mother was
_ the daughter of a merchant. My
grand-father was a younger brother,
and a native of Saxony. He was plac-
. ed, when he had reached the suitable
age, at a German; . college.  During
jacation he employed himself in
"txaversmg the neighbouring territory. :
- On one occasion it was his fortune to
visit Hamburg. He formed an ac-
‘quaintance with Leonard Weise, a
’m:g.rchapt of that city, and was a
'f;equeni guest at his bouse. The
merchant had an only daughter, for
* whom his guest spee(hly contracted an
affection; and, in splte of parental
menaces and probibitions, he,” in due
season, became her husband.
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By this act he seriously offended his
relations. Thenceforward he was en-
tirely disowned and rejected by them.
They refused to contribute any thing
to his support. All intercoturse ceaséd,
and he received from them merely that
treatment to which an absolute stranger
or detested enemy would be entitled.

He found an asylum in the house ox
his new father, whose temper was kind,
and whose pride was flattered by this
alliance. 'The nobility of hi blrth
was put in the balance agan st his
poverty. Weise conceived Iumse]f‘ on
the wholé to have acted with the hlgh-
est discretion, in thus disposing of his
child.” My grandfather found it in-
cumbent on him to search out some
mode of independent subsistence His
youth had been eagerly devoted to
literature and rauusic.  These had
 hitherto been cultivated merely as
- sources of amusement. They  were
B3
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now converted into the means: of gain,
At this period there was few works of
taste in the Saxon dialect. My ances-
tor may be considered as the founder of |
the German Theatre. The modern
* poet of the same name is sprung from
_the same family, and, perhaps, sur-
'passes but little in the fruitfulness of his
invention, or the soundness of his taste,
the elder Wieland. His life was spent
in the composmon of sonatas and dra-
matxc pieces. They were not unpopu-
but merely afforded him a scanty -
'sub‘s,ls‘tence.' He died in the bloom of .
- his life, and was quickly followed to
. the grave by his wife. Their only
child was. taken under the protection
of the merchant. At an early age he
was apprenticed to a London trader,
 and passed seven years of mercantile
servitude. My father was not fortu-
nate. in the character of him ‘under
whose care he was now placed. He
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; sight, ‘which obhged him for the pre-

Tent to close it. .
The book contained an exposmon of
the_doctrme of the sect of Camissards,

“and an historical account of its origin..
His mind was in a state peculiarly fitfed
. for the reception of devotional senti-

ments.  The craving which had
haunted him was now supphed with an

_object.  His mind was at no loss for a

thgmé of meditation. On days of
business he rose at the dawn, and re-
tired to his chamber not till late at

‘night. He now supplied himself with

candles, and employed his nocturnal
and Sunday hours in studying this

| book. It of course abounded with:

(' allusions tol the Bible. All its coﬁ-

clusions were deduced from the sacred

“text. 'This was the fountain, beyond
which it was unnecessary to trace the
_stream of rehglous truth ; but it was

hxs duty to trace it thus far.
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The belief, after every new conflict
with his passions, acquired new
strength ; and at length he formed a
resolution of complying with what he
deemed the will of heaven.
The_North-American Indians natu-
rally presented themselves as the first
objects for this species of benevolence,
As soon as his servitude expired, he

‘converted his little fortune into money,

and embarked for Philadelphia. Here

his fears were revived, and a nearer

survey of savage manners once more
shook his resolution. For a while he -

relinquished his purpose, and purcha-

sing a farm on Schuylkill, within a few
miles of the city, set himself down to
the cultivation of it. 'The cheapness
of land and the service of African
slaves, which were then in géneral use,

~ gave him who was poor in Europe

all the advantages of wealth. He pass-
ed fourteen years in a thrifty and labo-
rious manner. In this time new objects..

&
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~ wew employments, and new associates,
appeared to have nearly obliterated the
devout impressions of his youth. He
| now became acquainted with a woman
of a meek and quiet disposition, and of
slender 'acquirements like  himself.
He proffered his hand and wasaccepted.

- His previous mdustr) had now ena-
bled him to dispense with personal
labour, and direct attention to his own-
concerns. He enjoyed leisure, and was.
visited afresh by devotional contempla-
tion. The reading of the scriptures,
and other religious books, became once:
more his favourite employment. His
ancient belief relative to the conversion
of the savage tribss was revived with
uncommon energy. Tothe former ob-
stacles were ‘now added the pleadings
of parental and conjugal love. The -
struggle was long and vchement ; but
his sense of duty would not be stifled
“or enfeebled, and finally tnumphed
aver every impediment.
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~ tuated her to a different mode of wor- -
_ ship. 'The loneliness of their dwelling
i ‘prevented her from joining any esta-
" blished congregation; but she was
~punctual in the offices of prayer, and in

“the performance of ‘hymns to her Sa-
viour, after the manner of the disciples
“of Zinzendorf. My father refused to
interfere in her arrangements.  His

own system was embraced not, accu-
~ rately speaking, because it was the best,
. but because it had been expressly pre-
scribed to him. Other modes, if prac-
tised by other persons, mlght be equal«
ly acceptable. :

His deportment to others was full
of charity and mildness. A sadness
perpetually overspread his features,
“ but was unmingled with sternness or
discontent. The tones of his voice, his
gestures, his steps, were all in tranquil
unison. His conductwas characterised
- by a certain forbearance and humility,
which secured the esteem of those to
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his dxsob’edlence, to another and all
that remained was to endurethe penalty.
He did not describe this penalty. It
* appeared to be nothing more for some
time than a sense of wrong.  This was
 sufficiently acute, and was aggravated
by the belief that his offence was inca-
pable of expiation. No one could con-
template the agonies which he seemed
to suffer without the deepest compas-
sion.  Time, instead of lightening the
burthen, appeared to add to it. At
length he hinted to his wife that his
end was near.  His imagination did
1ot prefigure the mode or the time of
his decease, but was fraught with an
incurable persuasion that his death
was at hand. He was likewise haunt-
ed by the belief that the kind of death
‘that awaifed him was strange and ter-
rible. His anticipationswere thus far
vague and indefinite ; but they sufficed
to poison every. moment of his -being,
and devote him to ceaseless angmsh
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| - WIELAND. ; 195
~ The state of my mind naturally in-
3 (troduced a train of reflections upon the
- dangers and cares which inevitably be-
. set a human being. By no violent
' transition was I led to*ponder on the
. turbulent life and mysterious end of
f “my father. I cherished with the ut-
- most veneration the memory of this
man, and every relick connected with
" his fate was preserved with the most
: ‘scrupulous care.  Among these was to
ipt, containing
mem01rs of his own life. The narra- ,
_ tive was by no means recommended by
xts ‘eloquence ; but neither did all its
~ value flow from my relationship to the
author. Itsstyle had an upaffected and
. Ppicturesque simplicity. The great va-
! ffety:'and circumstantial display of the
ncidents, together with their intrinsic
~ importance, as descriptive of human
Mmanners and pass’idns, made it the mdst
| useful book in my cpllectlon‘ It was
; w9
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