
FATHER TAYLOR, THE SAILOR-PREACHER.*

BY REV. JAMES COOKE SEYM0lu1t.

GENIUS !S a thing flot easily described. lIt is as real as the
lightning's flash or the thunder's roar, or the deep moan of the
resounding sea. But it is otten as hard to portray as they.

The subjeet of this sketch is a spccially difficuit case. lIt is,
probably flot too much to say that a complete description of him
and bis work has neyer been given.to the wvorld, and nover will.
A friend remarked to hlm one day, ,You are a strange mortal."
-Well," said le, ci 1 have made Up my mind thore never wvas but

one E. T. Taylor, and so far as i1 have anything to do with it,
there neyer shall be another.'

lIt was in Richmnond, Virginia, December 25, 1793, le flrst saw
the light. 0f bis parents ho scarce remembered anything. One
recollection rf his early childhood he neyer forgot. Hie used to
preach funeral sermons over dead chiekens. Hie would gather
the Negro boys and girls about hlm, and discourse pathetically
on the life and death of the departed. If hce ould flot bring them
to tears by bis oratory, ho would Iàsh them to, appropriate, grief
over his chickens and sermons.

One day, when he was about seven years old, ho was picking
up chips for Jus foster-mother, when a sea-captain passed by, and
askect hlm 4f hc did flot want to be a sailor. Off he wvent without
ever finishing lis chips, or returning to the house to say ciGood-
bye.'-

For ton years lie Led the rough life of a sailor boy. At seven-
teen bis ship envered the port of Boston. Hie wvas a bronzed, tough,
wiry lad,

"Known to every star and every wind that blows."

Hie left bis craft and stroiled through the streets on a pleasant
Sabbath evening in the autumu of 1811. 'The sound of a churcI-
Ibeli ca.ught bis car. cgGoing to the door," te usé bis own descrip.-
tion, il saw the port was full. 1 up helm, unfurled topsail and
mnade for the gallery, doffed cap, and scud under bare polos te the
corner pew. The old man, Dr. Griffun, was just naming his text,
But ho lied unto him.' As ho went on, and stated how the devil
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