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126 MEMOIR OF

his Essay on Literary Characters, “of the friends of
such men in their childhood, and which is soon falsified
when they are placed in situations favourable to the
development of their particular talent.” So it was with
young Bateman. In his twelfth year, he was placed in
the school of the Rev. M. Mackereth, at Thornton, a
village twenty miles from Whitby. Here, from the first,
he distinguished himself, and took the lead in every
branch of learning, with an ardour altogether different
from his former habits. He pursued his studies even in
his hours of leasure: and almost his only relaxations
were music, drawing, and botany. Astronomy and
electricity were also among his favourite pursuits; and
without having seen either a planetarium, or an electri-
cal machine, and with great disadvantage as to tools and
materials, he made both, as well as an Zolian harp, from
the descriptions in Chambers’ Dictionary, cutting out all
the wheels of the former with his penknife. His teacher
used to observe that his most remarkable faculty was a
sound and penetrating judgment, that he was not so
much distinguished by quickness, as by the unceasing
energy and vigour with which every power of his mind
was kept in full and active employment, and brought to
bear at once upon every object presented to it.

At the age of fifteen, he lost his father. His profes-
sion had been already determined by his own choice;
and, by the advice of Dr. Beckwith, who had commenced
























134 MEMOIR OF

conversation ended in his permitting me to read to
him the first of Scott’s ¢ Essays on the most Important
Subjects in Religion,’ which treats of ¢ The Divine Inspi-
ration of the Scriptures.” He listened with intense ear-
nestness ; and when it was concluded, exclaimed, ¢ This
18 demonstration! complete demonstration!" He then
asked me to read to him the account given in the New
Testament of the resurrection of our Saviour; which I
did from all the four evangelists. I read also many
other passages of Scripture, with some of which he was
extremely struck ; especially with that declaration, that
¢ the natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit
of God: for they are foolishness unto him: neither can
he know them, because they are spiritually discerned.’ 1
Cor. ii. 14.

¢ For two or three days, he showed increasing interest
in the subject of religion; and I read to him continually
the Scriptures, and other books which seemed to me best
calculated to give him the information he thirsted for.
When I went into his room a few mornings after, he
said, ¢ It is quite impossible to describe to you the change
which has taken place in my mind: I feel as if a new
world were opened to me, and all the interests and pur-
suits of this have faded into nothing in comparison with
it. They seem so mean, and paltry, and insignificant,
that my blindness in living so long immersed in them,
and devoted to them, is quite inconceivable and astonish-








































































































































































































































































































































































































































































286 MEMOIR OF

us, even our temporary decline will become a blessing,
for in overcoming it we shall have greater strength and
confidence than before. Perseverance in effort is the
kind of faith that I have found to remove mountains.
It is not sighing but running that wins the race. I
have found no remedy for suffering and for distressing
thoughts like doing. Active obedience is the evidence
of that faith which quenches all the fiery darts of Satan.
If then we, who are members of an unhealthy church,
are patient and faithful, we can confidently expect that
God will answer our prayers, and that bread thus cast
upon the waters will return after many days.

“] am afraid, from consciousness of my youth and
want of wisdom, that what I have written may have been
written with the haste of presumption, and may be so
considered by you; but it has been the result of experi-
mental reading of God’s word and of prayer, and I have
expressed myself thus, not because I think I know the
truth more or better than others, but because I think
that the ways of God to me have been wonderful, and
that the experience of the humblest child of God may

be read by others with profit.”

But a short time after the date of the above, Dr.
Broughton commenced his voyage homeward. While
stopping a short time in the West Indies, he was seized
with fever. It was principally of a nervous character,







































































































































