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selves before they pretend to teach other people.” 

“Will Atkins,” said I to him, “though I am afraid 

that what you say has too much truth in it, yet can 

you not tell your wife that she is in the wrong? that 

there is a God, and a religion better than her own: 

that her gods are idols; that they can neither hear 

nor speak; that there is a great Being that made all 

things, and that can destroy all that he has made: 

that he rewards the good and punishes the bad; and 

that we are to be judged by him at last, for all we do 

here. You are not so ignorant, but even nature itself 

will teach you, that all this is true, and I am satisfied 

you know it all to be true, and believe it yourself.” 

Atkins had his difficulties still, for he felt the incon- 

sistency of teaching what he had never practised ; 

but the priest would not let him off. “Oh,” said he, 

“tell him there is one thing will make him the best 

minister in the world to his wife, and that is, repen- 

tance; for none teach repentance like true penitents. 

He will then be able to tell that there is not only a 

God, and that he is a just rewarder of good and evil, 

but that he is a merciful Being, and, with infinite 

goodness and long-suffering, forbears to punish those 

that offend, waiting to be gracious, and willing not 

the death of a sinner, but rather that he should return 

and live.” 
I repeated all to Atkins, who looked very serious 

all the while, and who, we could easily perceive, was 

more than ordinarily affected with it: when, being 

eager, and hardly suffering me to make an end—“ J 
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