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PREFACE.

A nost of Enghsh baoks, called “ Religious Nov-
els,” have been trausplanted into this country, and
reprinted, ¢ withoul note or comment.”

It is to be hoped that they have done oor young
people some goosd. Huot it is cerlwin that, m our
parish and Sabbath-school libruries, they have greatly
puzzled those wha read, by their obstinate adherence
to close seotarian usazges, and by their utter ignorence
of the generons spirit which exists in America between
Christians of different names,

It would be a pily il cur young fricnds forgat, that,
as Chrigtlans here, they have duties and opportuni-
ties too lofty to be risked, too precious to be thrown
away, by the accidental suggestions of any insular
literatnre, -—of any isolated ecclesiastical arrange-
Tnent,

Indeed, we have thonght it a pily that the heroes
and heroines of these novels had not suspected some-
thing of this, themselves, as they might have done,

with a wider field for their religions experience.
1#



vr FREFACE.

And so we brought Margaret Percival to Fair-
meadow, to enlarge hers, We have tried to do this
80 as not to pain her especial admirers,  Wefelt that,
in the old pieture, we had not justice done us. Now
that we hold the paint-brush, we have tried to serve
them beiter,

We are sorry, if we have failed.

Carroir Covnry, July, 1850



MARGARET PERCIVAL IN AMERICA.

CHATTER 1.

#1 wave passed a most guiet Senday. The day has
been very beautiful and peaceful. 1 sat behind the house,
benenth the horsa-chestnot, wnd collected our lavorite books
arpund e, wnd everything was calm and lovely there,
I wished that yon were with me; and, indewd, quits pitied
you, Anna.  One's quict thooghts are often s Qisturbed
in o country church, or in any chuwh! Either the preacher
iz irrevercntinl, or the people arc more so.  Ooe’s pext
neighbor goes to sleep, or the child in the pew in front
malces up faces at one.™

“J pesure you, none of these things disturbed me to-
day, I, all the time, was wishing you mizhi hear Mr,
Hurrods sermon., T should have liked to talk 1t over
with yow.  Then, ull the congregation were equally mter-
eated, and listenund devoutly, T would pet have lost the
service, for many hours under the horse-chestouat tree”

# Perhaps, Awna, you would not have aympaihized in
what [ was reading. [ finished Margaret Poreivel; and lam
only mare desirous to know something about her, —if she
ware w renl person, how the world turned out with her. 1
have brought Margaret Percival with me, amd shall insisg
upon your finishing the book, dering my visit with youw.”

“] will take it up again, for your suke. I was, indeed,
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somewhat interested in the lwok. But T cannot believe
Margaret Percival really lo Lave oxisted.  There are great
ineonsistencies in her character, [ was very much inter-
ested in the way she went to work with her younger
Brothers and sizters —in ber carncsiness in regard i all her
dutics,  Mow, T coutd not reconcile this with the great
weakiesses she i3 supposed to show, 1 laid down the
book at that part where she iz in preat trouble — her
father just dying, and the family suffering under many
trinls. These wre nothing to what she iz suffering nwardly;
for she is going through great apiritual trouble of the heart,
It scomed to me very unvatural, that, at such a time, her
gorest (rouble should be, what words of prayer she should nse
towards Qod.  That she should have been bowed down by
doubt, unccrtainty, wod humility, fowards God, T could
understand.  Bul that thene ghe shoulid }ruwﬂu hersedf us o
what litaegy she should ase, when the sonl mest necds
prompt the words of that first of Christian prayers, —+ My
Grod, be merciful o mea sinnee? ™™

“ Put, Anna, 1 am deeply intevesled o Marvenret. Her
Iife has helped to arouse me. Beneath the chesmut-tree,
to-day, I formed many resolutions, such a2 oo church zer-
vire has ever awakened in me.  Tell me, do you not think
thera mny e truer worship, truer self-consscmtion, in such
golitude, than in the most loity church 27

#T rernembner rl:’.li-:lllllg thia maost s;1.rnnllg_'_r'|3f Gt:l‘l.l'l.ldn,, at one
time, when I was recovering from o long Mleess. [ was left
at home, ulone, oo Sundays.  Afier the svund had died
away of the earringe that bore my father and mother to
church, there waos nothing 1o awsken the silence, but the
diztant village church-bells. I would =it at my quiet win-
dow, whicl vou shall soon see, and learn to love, T read
oy favovise books. It was then I agquired my passion for
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Fenelon. [t was then I read some of the most beautiful of
Martinean's sermons. [ felt, at the time, that T never before
bad experienced the truly hely feeling of Sunday.”

“]t iz in such & way [ would Jike to pass my Bandays,
in soliary devotion.”

“ But with me, Gertrude, this did not last. In & few
weeks [ found my=elf taking up other occupations for my
Bundays. [ began by copying poetry {for my friends, by
writing letters, till I fonnd presently there wus growing o
be wvery litile difference between my Sundays and my
guieter weel-days,

“Then came the first Sunday that 1 could bear the
fatigoe of going to chureh, Aswe pazzed over this benuaiiful
road we are poing over now, my mind prepared iwelf for
the chureh services. [ cannot tell you how powerful wera
the devont {eelings that rose up within me, 25 I cntered
the church, Our liitle choir ssemed o offir most devo-
tional strains of music, T was so plessant to see the well-
lmown faces smain!  Even the hallqoicted glances of the
children had something angelic in them, Then the mimis-
ter's voice Toused me apain, and reculled to me that T had
been in danger of letting my =piritual thoughts slumber and
sleep on the holy day, and that T dil indeed need the sug-
gesﬁons of an ottered human voiee to wwaken me,  Iow
beautifnl were the words of the sl that day, —* Whers
twa ar three are gathered fogether in my name, there am 1
m the midst of tham,™

# Your guietness bofore had brought you into the right
mood for thiz public worship™

w[ believe now in the power, and the necessity too, of
creating snch a mood. The hour before chureh cannot be
better employed; and can succeed in throwing over tha
dullest of preachers an air of eamestness, that toeches anr



