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And again : “I tell you that if parents carry it lovingly
towards their children, mixing their mercies with loving
rebukes, and their loving rebukes with fatherly and moth-
erly compassions, they are more likely to save their chil-
dren than by being churlish and severe to them. Kven if
these things do not save them, if their mercy do them no
good, yet it will greatly ease them at the day of death to
consider, I have’done by love as much as I could to save
and deliver my child from hell.”

Whole volumes on education have said less, or less to
the purpose, than these simple words. Unfortunately, par-

: ents do not read Bunyan. He is left to children.

Similarly, he says to masters :—

“It is thy duty so to behave thyself to thy servant that
thy service may not only be for thy good, but for the
good of thy servant, and that in body and soul. Deal
with him as to admonition as with thy children. ~Take
heed thou do not turn thy servants into slaves by over-
charging them in thy work with thy greediness. Take
heed thou carry not thyself to thy servant as he of whom
it is said, “ He is such a man of Belial that his servants
cannot speak to him.” The Apostle bids you forbear to
threaten them, because you also have a Master in Heaven.
Masters, give your servants that which is just, just labour
and just wages. Servants that are truly godly care not
how cheap they serve their masters, provided they may
get into godly families, or where thcy may be convenient
for the Word. But if a master or mistress takes this op-
portunity to make a prey of their servants, it is abominable.
I have heard poor servants say that in some carnal families
they have had more liberty to God’s things and more fair-
ness of dealing than among many professors. Such masters

make religion to stink before the inhabitants of the land.”
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