
























































36 John Gray.

described, Thomas and Mary Compton kept open
house and a hospitable table for Friends attending
Quarterly and Yearly Meetings, and on other
occasions. Among their visitors were the gifted
and eccentric Mary Knowles, Lindley Murray the
grammarian, David and Moses Ricardo, Claud Gay,*
Thomas Horner, the designer of the great panorama
of London at the Coliseum in the Regent’s Park,
John and Oade Roberts, descendants of the famous
John Roberts of Siddington—whose Memoir some
young Friends used to consider the only enter-
taining Friend’s book. * Cousin Betty Moxham,”
and her niece Elizabeth Metford, of whom Thomas
Compton was guardian, were inmates at Booth
Street. Elizabeth Metford married her guardian’s
son, Samuel Compton, and their second daughter
Elizabeth Metford Compton, married Charles
Warner whose son, Metford Warner, with his family
are esteemed members of Devonshire House. Among
the American Friends entertained at Booth Street,
were Nicholas and Jacob Waln, of Philadelphia,
John Large, Samuel Sansom, and Elliott Cresson,
all well-known names in the Quaker city. Nicholas
Waln was not only one of the richest and most
influential citizens of Philadelphia, but a man of
remarkable originality, as well as sincere piety.

* Cland Gay, born 1706, died 1786, was a French refugee,
expelled from France as a heretic, He was a convinced
Friend, and teacher of the French language. See Pigty
Promoted, 9th part, 1796.
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Many amusing tales are told of his wit and humour,*
but what is more important, a Friend could say
of him, “As a great man, as a wise man, as a
learned man, and as a rich man, I know none pos-
sessed of as much child-like humility as Nicholas
Waln.” Another Philadelphian was Captain
Robinson, of the ‘Elecira ; afterwards Captain and
owner of the Cambria and Thames, London and New
York liners, before steamers had crossed the
Atlantic, or were supposed to be capable of doing
so. The sailing ships, with their lofty masts,
were truly “ things of beauty.” Captain Robinson
often brought letters and presents from Phila-
delphian friends, and for twelve successive years
never missed dining at Booth Street on Christmas
Day: a remarkable fact for a sea-faring man.
He was ¢ a man whose words were few and savory,
and an honour to his calling,” as my father says
in a letter to a Philadelphia friend. Captain
Robinson was a great favourite with us boys.
He told us that he had sailed as mate under a
very particular captain; who once ordered him
to call all hands, and when all were assembled on
deck, the captain said, ““Each take a handspike
apiece.”” Every man being again ready, the

¥ One instance recurs to my memory. Meeting two
young sparks, who chaffed him as some old fogie, he said,
““ No, I'm the son of Kish, seeking the asses, and lo / I have
found them !
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captain commanded, “ Heave that chaw tobacco
overboard ! *’

Another American visitor was the occasion
of more serious consequences to Thomas Compton
and his family, who lost thereby the position
they had held among the principal members of
Devonshire House Meeting. The visitor was no
other than Hannah Barnard, who was hospitably
entertained at Booth Street during her * trial,”
as she called her Appeal to the London Yearly
Meeting. In a letter to my father, dated 2znd
October, 1816, she thus wrote:—* Thy father
came in the most friendly manner, and took me
from my lodgings to his hospitable mansion,
where I received incalculable kindness and attention,
never to be forgotten while memory holds her
empire, and never to be remembered without
inexpressible gratitude. I was a stranger and
they took me in, and were everything to me that
the kindest brother and sister could be. And I
once had the pleasure of sitting at their dining-
table with eleven of their children. It was, indeed,
a gratifying sight.”

Thomas Compton’s eldest daughter, Hannah,
who in her childhood had been a pet of Mary
Knowles, and had been taken by her to see King
George the Third, was married to Thomas Foster,
of Bromley Hall ; who was afterwards disowned
by Friends for holding and advocating the unitarian
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views of Hannah Barnard and Elias Hicks. In
Foster’s Appeal, Thomas Compton accompanied
his son-in-law, and spoke as follows:—“T cannot
bear to sit in this Meeting and hear my son-in-law
condemned and disowned, without protesting
against such proceedings. I can never approve
of the practice which the visiting Friends adopted
in this case of questioning the party visited. The
Society has never thought fit to compile a Creed,
nor have its members ever been called upon to
subscribe any Confession of Faith. On such
subjects I am decidedly of opinion that the prin-
ciples of the Society are not fully and correctly
known by its members generally. For my own part
I acknowledge that my sentiments are similar
to those of the Appellant, and they are such as I
have held from my youth.”

Thomas Compton’s views of the Trinity were
probably as indefinite as those of other Friends at
that period. ¢ Christ within > was the chief doctrine
of the Society, and the identity of the WorD which
was Gon, and was made flesh, with the Man JEsus
was a mystery few attempted to solve, and fewer
succeeded in solving. Even in the present day,
when Friends are anxious to prove that they are
and always have been what is called evangelical ;
while they disown or shun those supposed to be
tainted with Hicksism, they are neither agreed
nor clear in their own views of the Deity of Christ.
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They own Him as the Son of God, as well as the
Son of Man; but not as the one only Deity—
“The Mighty God, the Father of Eternity.” They
think of Him as “ our Advocate with the Father,”
by whose intercession, and for whose sake (a
phrase not to be found in Holy Scripture)* sins
are forgiven to those who believe; but they do
not go with Him up the high mountain, and see
Him transfigured, with His face shining as the Sun
and His very garments as the light. Those whose
own views are thus partial and inadequate should
bear with others whose minds may be but little
darker than their own, and who, though, at present,
as short-sighted as Philip or as Thomas, may
hereafter be enabled to see the Father in the
Lord Jesus Christ, who said to Philip, * He that hath
seen. ME hath seen the Father” (John xiv. g).
He could not mean the physical sight of the body
born of a mortal mother; they had all seen that,
and nothing more. The seetng He meant must be
that of the Spirit, or inner man, and the ME must
be the Divine Worp, which “in the beginning was
with God and was God”; by whom “all things
were made ; in whom is life, and the life is the
light of men.”—(John i. 1-4). He is the Alpha and
Omega, the First and the Last, the Beginning and

* Ephesians iv. 32, wrongly translated in the A.V., is
corrected in the Revised Version. * Forgiving each other
as God in Christ forgave you.”
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the End (Rev. xxi., v. 6). “Look unto ME and be
ye saved, all the ends of the earth, for T am God,
and there ds none else” (Isaiah xlv, 22). I am
Jehovah, and beside ME ihere is no Saviour !
(xliv. 2). A Society or Church worshiping the
glorified Redeemer as the One God and Saviour,
would stand upon an immovable Rock, and might
be the means of bringing about the much desired
union of Christendom, if in addition to the worship
of the One God, it acknowledged as the one badge
and bond of membership, the New Commandment
to love one another. By this shall all men know
that ye are My disciples, if ye have love one to
another ” (John xiii. 34, 35). “Now abideth
faith, hope, love, these three, but the greatest
of these is love? ”’ (x Corinthians xiii. 13).

Thomas Compton died in January, 1817, and
was followed soon after by his eldest son. His
second son, Townsend, who in 180x had been
sent to America on business of the firm, and in 1811
had married Eliza, daughter of Pim Nevins of
Leeds, and been taken into partnership with his
father, now came to live at the business premises
in Spitalfields. The old family house was divided,
the widow and a bachelor son, a partner in the
concern, dwelling in one part, and Townsend, with
his wife and three little boys, in the other.

On the death of her husband and eldest son,
Mary Compton received the following letter from
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Lindley Murray and his wife, written by the
grammarian :—

‘“ HOLDGATE, YORK,
4 mo., 2nd, 1817.

“ We embrace the present melancholy occasion to express
to our dear and long respected friend, Mary Compton, our
unfeigned sympathy and continued regard. Thou hast,
indeed, sustained a great and deeply affecting loss, and it
must and will be very heavily felt by thee. But the affliction
is not without its consolation. The good providence of God
preserved you together many years and until your children
were grown up, and you have received from cach other
innumerable instances and proofs of the most tender regard.
And although Infinite Wisdom has thought fit to put an
end to this affectionate intercourse, yet the remembrance
of it is a source of gratitude, and calls for humble submission
and resignation. The recollection of his love, his integrity
and benevolence, will always afford a pleasing retrospect,
and a comfortable hope that, through Infinite Mercy,
you will be hereaiter happily re-united, never to part
again.

““ Please to remember us kindly to thy dear children
whose great loss we hope will be improved by them to the
best purposes. In their affectionate and dutiful attention
to thee thou wilt, we trust, in thy present bereaved con-
dition, receive great consolation. We have not heard any
particulars of thy dear husband’s closing scene. When it
may be suitable and thy health and spirits will admit of it,
please to give us such information as thou mayst think
proper.

“ We remain, dear Mary,
“ Thy affectionate Friends,
“ LinprLEvy & Hanvan MURRAY.”

The house in Booth Street was visited in 1818
by some Americans of very different character
from Hannah Barnard and Lindley Murray.
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They were a party of Indians of the Seneca tribe,
then inhabiting the country about Niagara, who
were brought to England and exhibited, as the
Ojibbeways afterwards were by Catlin in 1843.
They were much noticed by Friends, and came
several times to Booth Street, Spitalfields. In a
letter dated 26th June, 1818, my father writes :
“The poor untutored Indians, grateful for past
favours, came this morning without their inter-
preter and shook hands with me. The Chief and
Little Bear can make themselves understood pretty
well. They were all ushered into the house and
plentifully regaled with bread and cheese and
table beer. On retiring into the garden they
recognised a few plants of Indian corn, and began
to hoe them, telling me in pantomine that such was
the practice in their country. We then went over
the manufactory. The lathes and blow-pipes
seemed to attract most of their attention; they
could not understand how tin-foil could be made
so thin and of such large dimensions, though the
whole process was before them. T tried to make
them understand that our pewter wasused amongst
several of their tribes in Canada, and showed them
the articles, yet it was clear they themselves were
strangers to their use.¥ In the warehouse I

* The year after this, 1819, my uncle, John Jowitt
Nevins, travelling through the forest from New York to
Ontario, picked up a pewter spoon, which had apparently
been dropped by some Indian tribe.
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weighed each of the men, and was surprised to find |
three of the six weighed exactly alike, 12 stone 11 Ibs. i
About noon the poor fellows shook hands and
departed.”

JOHN GRAY AS JOURNEYMAN.

DuriNG his term of apprenticeship, John Gray’s
tender conscience was sorely tried by a well-
founded suspicion that one of the workmen was
in the habit of stealing metal. Always abounding
in kindness and charity, and fearful of injuring
i the reputation of another, he hesitated to expose
the man, till he could not honestly longer delay.
4 The theft was discovered, but the agitation, com-
bined with confinement to an uncongenial employ-
ment, so disturbed the sensitive mind of John
Gray, that he had to be placed in St. Luke’s
Hospital. A year’s rest and proper care restored
him sufficiently to complete his recovery at his
uncle’s farm near Waltham Abbey. He returned
to fulfil his term of apprenticeship, and never had
any relapse; but he longed to be again in the
country, with fresh air and rural life, instead of the
confinement of a factory in Spitalfields. His
fellow apprentice, William Manley, afterwards
Recording Clerk to the Society of Friends, had
formed a strong and life-long friendship for John
Gray, and he advised him to remain where his lot
had been cast, and to follow the path of present
45
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duty, trusting that the Divine Providence would
lead him in the way of true happiness and peace.
John took his friend’s advice, and received his
reward : not in outward show—for he remained
through life a journeyman pewterer—but in that
inestimable income with which neither stranger
nor tax-gatherer intermeddleth. In that position
he won the respect and love of his employers and
fellow-workmen, and gained an influence for good
which all felt and acknowledged.

There were two classes of workmen, the skilled
workmen, called journeymen, who had * served
their time,” and the unskilled “labourers.” The
wages of the latter were 18s. a week ; those of the
former ranged from 30s. to 60s. or more, according
to the skill required. John Gray never earned
more than 30s. a week.

The hours of labour in those days were the old
full measure of twelve. ‘ Are there not twelve
hours in the day?” Punctually as the clock
struck six the resident man,* who acted as porter,
opened the gates, and the men came in and set to
work. At nine they had half-an-hour for breakfast,
at one an hour for dinner, and at half-past five

* The same man came to the house and rang up the
servants. Six o’clock was then the hour of rising, and then
might be heard the flint and steel striking sparks upon the
tinder in the tin tinder-box, from which were lighted the
broad brimstone matches, then sold in bunches spread out
like a fan.
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half-an-hour for tea; continuing then till the
curfew tolled at eight. They therefore actually
worked twelve hours, or half their time, except
on Saturday, when they left off and were paid at
six o’clock. There was never any discontent, the
time went on, and the men could talk as they
worked. John Gray seldom joined in the talk :
but when the clock struck twelve he habitually
said “Mid-day.” If any profane or idle words
were uttered, he would sigh audibly, and silence
followed. Not a man would willingly hurt his
feelings. There were religious and political dis-
cussions about the time of the Catholic Bill in
1828-9. Some of the old men dreaded a revival
of the fires in Smithfield, if Roman Catholics were
admitted to Parliament and offices of state. Another
was shocked at the idea of the earth’s revolution,
as contrary to Scripture, which said that God made
the round world so fast that it could not be moved.
But there was much commonsense and sometimes
wit in the talk, while for morality the workshop
might perhaps have compared favourably with many
an office of more educated men, or convivial meeting
of gentlemen in the days of George the Fourth.
Mindful of his own duty, and careful to avoid
tale-bearing and detraction, John Gray would
check any harsh judgment of others. His know-
ledge of the wretched in his own neighbourhood
taught him to pity rather than condemn the
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victims of hereditary vice and bad training. He
would say, © We must make allowance for those
who have been brought up in the midst of bad
examples and without religious restraint, and not
judge them hardly, lest we be found at last to have
been no better stewards than they.”
The life of an obscure journeyman, passed
day after day and year after year, in the same
unvaried round, offers little to enliven the pages of
biography. His excursions never extended beyond
Brentford and Staines, where his relations lived,
and whither he always went on foot, to avoid
witnessing the ill usage of horses, common in those
days.* Spitalfields had a noted Mathematical
Society ; but our friend had neither time nor
talents for scientific pursuits, nor had he any
leisure for the Spitalfields amusements of window-
gardening, and breeding pigeons, birds and rabbits.
All the time he had to spare was given to charity
and piety. He kept no journal of his outward or
inward experiences, for he certainly never dreamed
of their being of any interest to others. Yetasa
Christian pilgrim journeying through the wilderness
of life from Egypt to the heavenly Canaan, he
doubtless knew what it was to be ¢ ynder the cloud,”
and to be ¢ baptised unto Moses in the cloud and
in the sea,” and to “eat the same spiritual meat
and drink the same spiritual drink ” as the typical

* John Woolman had a like scruple.
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Israel ; for he ““drank of the spiritual Rock which
folloT,ved them, and that Rock was Christ.’?* ;
he sﬂfintly worked at his lathe other work. Wcm.ldS
con.scmusly or unconsciously, go on in his soul.
un’ml: as he advanced in years, the perpetual serenit ,
qf his countenance, peaceful and innocent as 4
htjclfa child’s, showed how harmonious was hizL
spmjc with that of the Psalm, which sings of ’chS
manifold works of the Lord, and of mai’s ol ]
fortl?. unto his work until the evenin i I'Eg
fnedltation of Him shall be sweet: I Wii rejoi .
in the Lord.”+ 1In this spirit he lived and wor]kezle
and shed a sphere of peace around him WhiC};.
was felt by all.  Anger was quelled by his ge;tlenes
zn(:. love:[ };vho Was NeVer angry, nor gave any offences
ut was the sym isi i ;
il f;f I}:;L:;lllﬁng friend and helper of every-
John Gray never married. It was said that he
was once engaged, but the woman died, and he
never thought of another. Single life I;light be
best for him. His good friend and neighbour
Peter Bedford, was also a bachelor ; but he recom:
mended me and other young men not to follow
what he called his bad example, but to marr ;s
soon as circumstances allowed. John Gray djzvelt
i humble lodging near his work, and lived in the
simplest way. Bread and weak coffee, chiefly

* 1 Corinthians x, 3. T Psalm civ. 34
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milk, served for his breakfast and evening meal.
At dinner he had meat and a mug of table beer.
In spirits and tobacco he never indulged. Had he
found his mug of beer a stumbling-block to a weak
brother, his seli-denying kindness would have given
it up ; but Teetotalism only began near the close
of John Gray’s life.

Neither niggardly nor lavish, scrupulously clean
and neat in his person, he had always the appear-
ance of comfort and prosperity ; his clothing good
and ample after the fashion long kept up by the
people called Quakers. Until late in life he wore
the orthodox drab and broad-brim ; but changes
of fashion in time affected even consistent
Friends, and John Gray’s coat, as well as many
others, assumed the hue of invisible green, while
the breadth of brim lessened as breadth of view
extended. To the new fashion of trousers, though
encouraged by Joseph John Gurney, he never gave
way, contented with the old and cleanly fashion of
washable leg-gear. But if John was consistent,”
according to the views of his day, in bearing testi-
mong against the vain fashions of the world, he was
also consistent in the weightier matter of upholding
the laws of charity in little things as well as great.
The golden rule of doing as we would be done
by—too often forgotten in all stations of life—
led our friend to a peculiarity of costume entirely
his own. As he worked at his lathe the chipsand
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shavings of the metal fell upon his stockings, and
cut the hands of the poor old woman who washed
them. To avoid this John wore paper gaiters. The
woman thus kindly cared for was the widow of a
blind workman with whom Gray had formerly
lodged. She had washed for him many years, and
during her widowhood to the end of her life, he took
care she did not suffer from want.

He might often be seen, in his dinner-hour,
in some back slum of Spitalfields, hurrying along
with a basin of warm food for some poor object of
his compassion. He seldom mentioned the cases
he relieved, or asked help from others; but in
times of general distress he would invite his shop-
mates to contribute what they could justly spare,
and he never asked in vain. They knew their help
was really needed, and would be wisely used. They
knew, too, that John Gray would never ask or accept
anything for himself. When an accident had
deprived him for some weeks of the use of his hand
he refused the customary contribution from his
fellows, thanking them and assuring them that
he did not need it, and would not take it from their
own wives and children. The accident was the loss
of a thumb, cut off by a slip of his chisel. The man
who turned the wheel of his lathe, saw him suddenly
stop and leave the shop, and discovering what had
happened, went to the doctor’s in a neighbouring
street and there found the wounded man, with his
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hand wrapped in his apron, patiently waiting
till some one else was served. This man preserved
the severed member, and labelled the bottle : The
thumb of an honest man.

In 1847 I received a letter from a tradesman
in Yorkshire, acknowledging a copy of the Tract
about John Gray, with the following: * Most
singular ! A man came into my shop yesterday,
and, in talking about honesty, said he had known
but one really honest man. His name was John
Gray ! He had worked with him many years, and
knew him well.” It was the very man who had
kept the thumb.

There was at that time a poor half-witted lad,
nick-named Billy Barlow, whose rags and tatters
and grotesque singing and dancing, brought him
a few half-pence from the sympathising poor, and
more kicks than ha’pence from the idle children
then suffered to play in the streets. This poor
creature was a frequent subject of compassion
with our tender-hearted friend. One day hearing
more outcry than usual, and recognising the voice
of Billy Barlow, he ran to the rescue and found
a crowd of boys pelting the poor creature. Repri-
manding the boys for their cruelty, he turned J'[O
the parents, who were standing by in stupid
indifference, or in brutal enjoyment of the ¢ lark,”
and remonstrated with them for allowing such
wickedness. Returning from his mission of mercy,
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he said with his usual placid smile, “ They only
laughed at me.”

A diligent attender of the meeting for worship
held at Devonshire House on Third-day morning,
and of the Monthly, Quarterly and Yearly Meetings,
John Gray sacrificed no small part of his wages,
which were thus reduced to about 25s. per week.*
Yet out of this he for many years allowed 7s. a week
to a widowed sister, besides being a liberal contri-
butor to the various collections in the Society of
Friends for the poor and for schools and general
purposes. Having given about two weeks’ earnings
to Ackworth School, the collector objected to re-
ceiving so much more from him than was given by
many in affluence ; but he replied that he could
aiford it and was most easy to give the whole sum.
Having no wife and family he had no need to
accumulate beyond guarding against becoming
burdensome in case of sickness or infirmity. His
own wants were so few that, notwithstanding his
generous gifts and sacrifices, his savings amounted
at his death to nearly £200. With the exception
of a legacy of £30 left him by John Row as a mark
of esteem, the whole sum was the fruit of his own
labour and thrift, He wasted nothing in drink and

* I have heard the inconsiderate remark, that this deduc-
tion from the wages was illiberal. I believe it was the only
course John Gray would have consented to. He would
neither take money he had not earned, nor offer to the Lord
what cost him nothing,
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tobacco, and never attempted to get money without
earning it. Thus he lost nothing by speculative
investments, but put his savings in the Savings Bank
always keeping a supply in a drawer for present
wants and the relief of poor neighbours.

John Gray was not only a Friend by birth and
education : he was ‘“a consistent Friend faam il
sincerity, accepting the Testimonies and adopting
the Peculiarities in child-like faith. They were as
binding on his conscience as the Ten Command-
ments. He regarded them as revealed truth. To
use the heathen names of the days and months, to
say Sir or Madam, or you to a single person, to take
off or touch his hat as a sign of respect, or to wear a
collar to his coat—these would have burdened his
conscience as acts of ' conformity to the vain customs
of the world.” Yet he did not take in its literal
sense the injunction to call no man Master ; on the
contrary, he always called his employers Masters,
and recognized the just positions of masters and
men. The last half-century has seen great changes
in the Society of Friends. Some of them may be
signs of a decline from the inward and spiritual
religion of our forefathers to a more outward and
visible one : but few would now wish to revive the
external peculiarities of speech and dress. If some
of us regret the change in the appearance of the
Yearly and Quarterly Meetings, and would like to
see again the unique appearance of the “ women’s
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side,” clad in light silk bonnets and scarves, and
with faces suggesting companionship with ¢ the
shining ones,” few would desire to return to the
strictness of a hundred years ago, when a Minister
sixty years old was dealt with by the Elders for
wearing a red-spotted handkerchief.

Simple as a child, John Gray seldom expressed
any opinions of his own : The Testimonies of Friends
and the convictions of the Spirit were his rules of
life; one, ashe believed them to be, with the teaching
of the Scriptures of Truth. In this child-like spirit
he took his silent part in Meetings for discipﬁne,
where the Queries concerning the state of the Society
were answered, and other business was done. At
one of these Meetings, when asked to take some
appointment, he meekly answered, ‘‘ I feel as a little
child.” With the innocence of a child he went
about the business entrusted to him. If he knew
of ““ an exception to the Queries,” such as a Friend
indulging in “ vain sports” or going to places of
diversion, he would faithfully do his duty without
fear or favour. According to Quaker as well as
Gospel rules, he would first go to the delinquent
and tell him his fault between themselves alone,
and then, when the Queries were answered, he would
say, as in duty bound, “ I am aware of an excep-
tion ” ; rather than allow an answer to go forth
which he knew would be untrue. The difficulty
of framing true answers, without reporting or reviv-
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ing cases of exception, privately known, but not
formally before the Meeting, led to the discontinu-
ance of the practice of answering the Queries ; but
that was long after the time of John Gray. When
the third generation of his employer’s family fell
away from the Testimonies and practice of their
“ consistent > father and grandfather, so far as to
go to the Races, to the Epping Hunt, Greenwich
and Fairlop Fairs, and even to the Play, then in the
palmy days of the Kembles, O’Neil, Kean, Liston,
Catalani, Grimaldi, and other celebrities, poor John
Gray’s spirit was sorely tried. True to his sense
of duty, he went boldly but respectfully to his
masters and remonstrated with them, with the
appeal “ I don’t know how we can answer the Queries
if we know of exceptions.” His visits were always
kindly received and his character and truth sin-
cerely rtespected. His masters would cordially
grasp his hand, and regret that his mind should
be troubled about them ; but the march of intellect
had begun, and young men no longer felt bound
by the traditions of the elders, or the rules of the
overseers, derived from Puritan times.

The voice of conscience is often silenced by louder
calls from the appetite and pocket. John Gray

never listened to the wvoice of Mammon in .

any plea against Truth and Justice ; mor would
he knowingly profit, directly or indirectly, by
wrong doing. He might sometimes be over

John Gray as Journeyman. 57

scrupulous, but in keeping within what he believed
to be ““ the limitations of Truth” he enjoyed “a
peace above all earthly dignities, a still and quiet
conscience ?

Pewter goods, under the honest old name, are
not much in use now, except in public-houses,
where, I suppose, beer is still relished ““ out of the
native pewter ;” but in the time of John Gray,
the business was extensive and varied. Pewter
pots and jugs for beer were a considerable item,
but much more was done in plates and dishes, chiefly
exported to America, and in hot-water dishes and
plates which were much used at home and are so
still to some extent. In the Eliot Papers lately
published, We find at p. 55 anextract from aletter
written in 1759, saying “y* collectors of y* Tyths
yesterday took all your Pewter plates and dishes
away so that you'll become a Customer to John
Townsend for a new sett.” Again at page 118,
John Eliot is said to have used ““a large water
plate under that upon which his meat was served.”
My father always ate off one of these hot-water
plates. These plates were hardened by a process
of beating with polished steel hammers, requiring
great practice and skill, and as the *“ hammer men ”
would ““larn no prentices,” their places were not
easily supplied. Plates so worked at high wages
were necessarily costly, but they were practically
everlasting. One of these hammer-men had served
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under Nelson, and had many yarns to spin about
him and Collingwood, who, he said, was preferred
by the men to Nelson, who was very severe. The
same, however, was said of Jervis, Earl St. Vincent,
who was really a humane, as well as a just and
pious man. The most profitable branch of the
whole business of Townsend & Compton was the
tin-foil manufacture ; the foil being then chiefly
used for  silvering ” mirrors. Sheets of large size
were sometimes required ; some for the mirrors
in the Royal Pavilion at Brighton. The gaudy
George IV. had his mirrors as well as his robes from
humble Spitalfields ! The foil was of pure tin cast
into plates about a quarter of an inch thick, then
rolled between heavy steel rollers, to the thickness
of stout card-board, and finally beaten out into foil
by polished steel sledge hammers, Tequiring even
more practice and skill than the plates above-men-
tioned. Tin-foil is now chiefly used for packing
various articles sold by chemists, grocers, tobacco-
nists and others. Pewter vessels of different kinds
were much used in the Army and Navy, and some
called Guinea-basins were so named, not from their
price, but their destination to the (Guinea coast,
where they were most likely used in the African slave
trade.

John Gray would put his hand to none of these
things. He would not work on any Army or Navy
contract, still less would he consent to share in the
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gains of oppression and cruelty.* Beer in his time
was universally regarded as a wholesome, almost
necessary refreshment, and he could turn a pecher
pot with a clear conscience; but Guinea basins
were made chiefly for the slave trade, and he
would have nothing to do with that. Beyond
washing his own hands of the matter he did not
think it his duty to judge others. His masters
might feel at liberty to supply the Army and Navy,
and even African merchants, with useful articles,
not in themselves injurious to either enemies or
slaves ; for soldiers, sailors and negroes must be fed,
and to supply them with the means of feeding
decently is not taking part in war or slavery.
That was for them to judge. Friends did not
scruple to give flannel waistcoats to the soldiers sent
to put down the “ Rebellion” in 1745. Not as
Dr. Johnson said, “ to enable them to fight better,”
but out of pure human kindness.}

The same charitable spirit influenced him on
all occasions. When most of his employers’ family
had left the Society of Friends, he kept up his
kindly and respectful intercourse with them %
opportunities offered and retained to the end of his
life their hearty esteem. Missing one of the younger

* William Allen refused to supply drugs to the Russian

Army, or to replenish a medicine chest suspected to be
destined for the slave trade.

t See Boswell's Johnson, 1783.
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sons from Meeting for several weeks, he came to
see him, fearing he might be giving up divine worship
altogether. On learning that he went to church
his mind seemed relieved, and he said in his usuai
kind and pleasant tone, “ Well, we are told to try
all things : let us mind we hold fast that which is
good.”

Be it remembered that this was a man who
had been brought up as at the feet of Gamaliel,
according to the strictest sect of the puritans, a
very Quaker of Quakers; yet could he embrace
as a fellow-disciple every one who had the true mark
of discipleship : “ By this shall all men know that ye
are my disciples, ¢f ve have LOVE one to another.”

Always a man of few words, and of very humble
intellectual powers, his short sayings were often the
feeble expression of deeper feeling and thought than
strangers might suppose. There was an indescrib-
able influence in his presence, which, combined
with his gentle manners, and the kindly tone
of his voice, won the hearts of all. Mechanic as he
was, a scholar only in the school of Christ, he was
a true gentleman in the proper sense of the word
a man of refinement, eschewing all that was bas;
and coarse, with a constant regard for the feelings
and reputation of others; a Christian gentleman,
who practised charity in little things and in great,
and had the crowning virtue of humility, His
honour and wealth were his desire to be least of all
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and servant of all, in the service of the King of kings
—_themeek and lowly Saviour of the world—in whose
service he shared the work and the joy of those
heavenly ministers of His that do His pleasure,
hearkening unto the voice of His word. In that
service, unobserved of the world, and undisturbed
by the praise of men, he enjoyed the blessing of the
Lord, which alone maketh truly rich; a blessing
above all earthly price, beyond all worldly honour
safe from the tongues of envy, and free from the
snares of praise.

Nearly seven times seven years had passed
from the date of his apprenticeship ; Gray’s year
of jubilee was at hand. His benevolent crown was
bald, and his locks were silvery, though his years
numbered but sixty and three. He was still con-
tentedly at work at his old lathe, with his paper
gaiters and his shortened thumb ; when a voice
whispered to him, ¢ Friend, come up higher.” On
Saturday evening, the first of December, 1838, he left
work at the accustomed hour, to all appearance
in his usual good health. He had received his
week’s wages, and distributed his weekly alms,
including an additional gift to a sick workman,
and had gone home to his lodging. He was sitting
by the fireside in silent meditation—perhaps
reflecting on the close of another week’s labour
and the coming of the day of rest; perhaps he
might remember that the last month of another
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year had begun, and that he was already in the
forty-ninth year of his service, and he might think,
too, of the three masters, of three following gener-
ations, whose remains he had followed to the
grave*—however that might be, we may be sure
that his heart was filled with love to the Divine
Master he had so faithfully served, and whose
goodness and mercy had followed him all the days
of his life. Sitting thus in his humble abode, in one
of the poor streets of Spitalfields, he was suddenly
called to quit his earthly tenement and enter the
place prepared for him in the mansions of the
Father’s house. Who can doubt his welcome
there ?

“ Well done, thou good and faithful servant :
thou hast been faithful over a few things, T will
make thee ruler over many things: enter thou
into the joy of thy Lord.”

To rule over many things cannot be the rest of
idleness. The joy of the Lord is to bless His
creatures. His joy and His glory cannot be aug-
mented by human praises. To worship Him is to
do His will, by helping to spread His blessings
and the coming of His kingdom, that His will
may be done on carth as it is done in heaven,

* John Townsend in 1801, Thomas Compton in 1817,
and Townsend Compton in 1834—the funeral of the last
being the day of the burning of the Houses of Parliament in
October, 1834.
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His angels are His ministers that do His ple.asure,
hearkening unto the voice of His word. His ser-
vants are they who join with the angels in that
angelic work, and are prepared thereby t(.) become
angels when their work of probation here is done.

ResTORE, O Father | to our times restore

The peace which filled Thine infant church of yore ;
Ere lust of power had sown the seeds of strife,

And quenched the new-born charities of life,

O never more may differing judgments part
From kindiy sympathy a brother’s heart ;
But linked in one, believing thousands kneel,
And share with each the sacred joy they feel.

From soul to soul, quick as the sunbeam’s ray,
Let concord spread one universal day ;

And faith by love lead all mankind to Thee,
Parent of peace and Fount of harmony !



NOTES.

Gilbert Latey (p. 15)—The interesting volume
on the London Friends’ Meetings, contains an
account of the rescue of the Wheeler Street Con-
venticle from destruction in 1670. Intolerance
had already gone to the extreme of pulling down
the Friends’ Meeting-house at Ratcliff, and Sir John
Robinson declared he would do the same with the
Quakers in Spitalfields. In this distress Friends
turned to Gilbert Latey, the owner of the property,
who was absent in the West of England. A respite
of three weeks being granted, Gilbert had time
to instruct an attorney to prepare a lease of the
premises, which he granted to a poor Friend, and
put him in as resident, thus making the building
a dwelling-house, and exempt from the law against
conventicles. Robinson, finding himself outwitted,
said, ““ If your Friends had all been as wise as this
tellow, you might have had your other meeting-
houses, as well as this.”

George Fox, William Penn, George Whitehead
and many others preached in Wheeler Street. The
house was damaged by the great storm in 1703,
which swept away the Eddystone Lighthouse, and
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in 1749, “report is made that Wheeler Street
Meeting-house has tumbled down.”—See London
Friends’ Meetings, chapter x.

The bachelor brothers mentioned at page 24,
were Charles and William Bratt, dealers in marine
stores. William was a collector of old books and
had an extraordinary collection of Bibles; his
brother was a man of superior abilities, but they
lived in much seclusion, though diligent attenders
of Devonshire-house meeting. Charles Bratt built
a range of tenements in Spitalfields and objecting
to the charges of the E. L. Waterworks Co. for a
supply of water, he set to work, with the help of a
labourer, and dug a well in the courtyard of his
premises, erecting pumping machinery to feed a
large tank for supplying his tenements with water.
In arecess in the wall next the street he puta pump,
open to the public, and which was much used, for the
water was fresh and good ; though the pump was
hard to work. A neighbour said to him, ‘ Mr.
Bratt, your pump-water is very good—when we get
it ; but it is very hard to get.” The fact was, the
astute Friend had so arranged his apparatus, that
the public well-earned the benefits received. For
every gallon of water pumped into the public cans,
two were raised into the owner’s tank. The Water
Company, however, finding they had been out-
witted, came to terms ; which was the end intended.

J
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The public pump was accordingly suppressed, and
the reduced water-rate agreed to.

Thomas Compton was an original proprietor of
the East London Waterworks Company, and
remained so all his life, leaving his shares to his
widow, who held them till her death in 1843.

Walliam Manley (p. 47) in recommending me to
read ““ Sewel’s History,” told me that when he
was an apprentice to my grandfather, he used to get
up at four o’clock in the morning, to read Sewel,
so interesting did he find it. With the working-
hours from 6 a.m. till 8 p.m., there were not many
in the week for reading. Whether shorter hours of
work yield more hours of reading to any good pur-
pose may be questionable, and it remains to be
proved whether the present facilities for acquiring
knowledge will produce such striking examples of
““ the pursuit of knowledge under difficulties,” and
such manly characters as we have in the lives of
Franklin, Hutton, Brindley, Stephenson, Gifford,
Livingstone, and many more.

Friends and Thieves.—Peter Bedford’s influence
with his thievish neighbours is well known. Some
of them professed to respect his Friends, but others
took advantage of their well-known objection to
prosecute, where the law inflicted the penalty of
death. In an account of the Yearly Meeting, 1816,
in my father’s handwriting, I find the following—
‘“ An evening or two since, as my quondam governor
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William Candler of Ipswich, was returning from
Meeting to the house of his son-in-law, Benjamin
Reed, three men attacked him in Wood Street,
Spitalfields, throwing him down with violence, as
they had done John Bell, John Coleby and John
Batger. Death is the penalty of such crimes : but
the wvillains know Quakers will not prosecute, and
so they rob them with impunity. Friends are now
on the alert, and my old schoolmaster, at the ap-
proach of dusk, starts up, no matter what is before
the Meeting, and goes home by daylight.”

At the same Meeting, William Allen called atten-
tion to the sorrowful fact, “ that crimes of the
greatest magnitude are committed by children of
g and 10 years of age, many of whom are condemned
to death, for want of a fostering care, and the rights
of humanity.”
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