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and the affectionate hospitality of St. Veran, and the magnificent grandeur of
Vars, to make his chief residence in the bleak and gloomy Dormilhouse,
because there his services appeared to be most required; because there he
had every thing to teach, even to the planting of a potato.* But his whole
life was a sacrifice: he lived for nothing else than to be useful to his fellow-
creatures, and to be a labourer in the service of his Redeemer.+ A few extracts
from Neff’s journal will exhibit the pastor's own sketch of the place :—* Dor-
milhouse is celebrated for the resistance which its inhabitants, for more thar
six hundred years, have opposed to the church of Rome. They are of the
unmixed race of the ancient Waldenses of Dauphiny, a distinet branch of the
primitive church of Gaul, and never bowed a knee before an idol, even when all
the Protestants of Val-Queyras dissembled their faith. The ruins of the walls
and forts still remain, which they built to protect them against surprise. They
owe their preservation in part to the nature of their country, which is almost
inaccessible, being defended by a natural fortification of glaciers and wild rocks,
The population of the village consists of forty families, all Protestants.” ¢ The
aspect of this desert,” continues Neff, “both terrible and sublime, which served
as the asylum of truth when almost all the world lay in darkness—the recol-
lection of the faithful martyrs of old—the deep caverns into which they retired
to read the Bible in secret, and to worship the Father of Light in spirit and
in truth—every thing tends to elevate my soul, and to inspire it with sentiments
difficult to describe.”....“It is some years since Henry Laget paid them some
visits; and when, in his last address, he told them that ¢ they would see his
face no more,” it seemed,” said they—using one of those beautiful figures of
speech with which their dialect abounds—* it seemed as if a gust of wind had
extinguished the torch which was to light us in our passage by night across
the precipice !"”

On the morning of Tuesday, February 3, Neff preached in the church
of Dormilhouse. Owing to the magnificent cascades, before mentioned, the
mountain side at this season was a sheet of ice, with which all the rocks also
were tapestried. “ In the morning before sermon,” he continues, ““ I took some
young men with me, and we cut steps in the ice with our hatchets, to render
the passage less dangerous, so that our friends from the lower hamlets might
mount to Dormilhouse with less fear of accident. There was a large congre-

* ¢ Neff voulut propager la eulture des pommes-de-terre; et pour joindre 'exemple au précepte il en avait
dans son jardin dA'rvieux. Il allait dans les champs de Freissiniéres montrer sa méthode, qui plusieurs ont
adopté, et qui, chaque année, 'étend comme n*étant pas bornée i la trop courte carriére de 'excellent pasteur,
qui mettait toujours au premier rang les prédications, les visites et les travaux de son ministére."—Ladoucette.

+ Gilly, Mem. Neff, chap. vi. p. 138,
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gation. In the afternoon I catechised in a stable, or cattle-shed. Several people
from below remained all night, and therefore I took the opportunity of pursuing
my instructions in the evening; and the next day was spent in like manner.”
Thursday morning was devoted to similar exercises of devotion and instruction ;
and then he descended towards the lower valley, with about a dozen of his
elder catechumens, who persisted in accompanying him to Minsas, that they
might be present at the lecture there.

We shall close this picture with the following extracts, which show, on the
testimony of Nefl' himself, the horrors of a winter in Dormilhouse. * Thanks
to the generosity of my friends,” he writes, * our little school—(see the engraving)
—is now floored and glazed. The benches and seats are finished ; and while
all the other schools in this countryare held in damp, dark stables, where the
scholars are stifled with smoke, and interrupted by the babble of people and
the noise of the cattle, and are obliged to be constantly quarrelling with the kids
and fowls in defence of their copy-books, or shifting their position to avoid the
drippings from the roof, we have here a comfortable and well-warmed apartment.
I am again,” he continues, ““ conducting a school* for the education of those
whose business it will be to educate others, and who now consist of about
twenty young men from the different villages. We are buried in snow more
than four feet deep. At this moment a terrible hurricane is raging, which
dashes the snow about in clouds. We can hardly put a foot out of door, and
I know not when my letter will reach you....The avalanches threaten us on
all sides, and have been falling thick, especially about Dormilhouse. One
Sunday evening, our students, and many of the inhabitants, were returning
home after the sermon at Violins, when they very narrowly escaped an avalanche,
It rolled down into a very narrow defile, and fell between two groups of people.
Had this taken place one moment sooner or later, it must have swept one of
the parties into the abyss below, and have thus destroyed the flower of the
youth of this region.} But the Eternal, who rules over the waves of the sea,
commands also the waves of ice and snow, and protects his children in the
midst of peril. The villages,” he adds, * are every where menaced with
impending danger. On several occasions lately, I have seen even our calm and
daring Alpines express their anxiety on this head. In fact, there are very few

* * Neff ouvrit et dirigea Iui-méme une école, oi il donnait quatorze ou guinze-heures de legons par jour,
de la mauvaise saison, sur la lecture, I'écriture, l'arithmétique, la géogruphie, le chant sacré, et aux plus
avancés, sur ln géométric et la physique.”—Ladoucette, p. 349.

+ Neff"s Letters.—Previously to this, Neff had himself narrowly escaped. To avoid the danger of an
avalanche, he traversed a débris of rock, where his foot slipped, and he sprained his knee so badly, that the
effects were long felt.
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habitations in these parts which are not liable to be swept away; for there is not
a spot in this narrow corner of the Valley which can be considered absolutely
safe. But, terrible as their situation is, to it they owe their religion, and,
perhaps, their physical existence. Had their country been more secure and
accessible, they would have been exterminated, like the inhabitants of
Val-Louise.” We now retrace our steps to the Guil.

Pallon was in ancient times a mandement, comprehending the parishes of
Freissiniéres, Chancellas, and La Roche, the co-seigneurs of which resided in
a tower, built on an uninhabitable part of the mountain. It is situated on the
Biaisse, the stream which traverses the Val-Freissiniéres. From the village,
the traveller may ascend to the plain where Mareschal Catinat pitched his camp,
and where the rocks still preserve the distinctive names given on that occasion
to the different fortifications thrown up; such as * Cité Ville-vieille,” “ La
Citadelle,” * Le Chateau,” “ L'Eguille,” etc. On this plain an army of ten or
twelve thousand men might pitch their camp without difficulty. The bridge
of Pallon is very romantic, and the rocks behind form a tremendous back-ground.
“ Pallon,” says Neff, *“is more fertile than the rest of the valley, and even
produces wine. The consequence is, that there is less piety here.” ¢ Here,”
he adds, * are some young women who have a good ear, and love music. It is
always an advantage to a minister to find such aid; and experience has tanght
me that we may hope for some degree of success when we have this help.”
This is in perfect accordance with the generally received opinion; and in every
age religion has been cultivated by vocal and instrumental harmony.

Chancellas is sitnated between two mountains, and masked by some rising
ground, along which its territory extends, and whence it derives its name. It
has a lake called Lac Troublé, from the muddiness of its water. The soil
produces only a little rye, barley, oats, and vines of inferior quality. While
passing along the road, the new village church produces an agreeable effect,
surrounded with meadows and orchards. Reotier, planted upon a lofty rock,
with a rapid descent to the Durance, yields nearly the same productions.*

La Roche, so called from the naked rocks against which the village is built,
is but a limited commune, partly occupied by a lake, which furnishes some
fish, chiefly carp. At this village, government has reconstructed the bridge

* “ Chancellas,” says Dr. Gilly, “is a lovely village at the entrance of the Val-Freissiniéres, where the
mountains form a splendid panorama, whose vine-clad sides stretch on one side down to the Durance, and
where the little hamlets, divided by ravines and torrents, are seen rising out of forests of tall larch-trees,
This village wns often the scene of triumph to Neff and his converts; and the priests of that parish had the
mortification to see many of their flock fall away from them, and become proselytes to the powerful reason-
ing of the Swiss preacher.
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over the Durance. The only thing, however, likely to interest the stranger, is
the wild serrated chain of rocks, rising like tapering obelisks defined in the dark
blue sky, and again reflected in the lake beneath. It is altogether a striking
scene.

Mont Dauphin and the Col de Vars* in the distance form magnificent features
in the landscape. This Valley commences at the confluence of the Durance and
the Guil, and presents a succession of grand and imposing scenery. The forti-
fications of Mont Daunphin were begun by the celebrated Vauban, in 1694. The
fortress covers a lofty rock at the junction of the two rivers, commands four
Valleys, and on the Italian side is considered as one of the keys to France. The
barracks will accommodate about ten battalions. It was only in 1753 that Mont
Dauphin was raised to the rank of a town, and united with the parish of Eygliers.
It is entirely comprised within the walls of the fortress, with a population of
about four hundred individuals. This district is peculiarly rich in walnut-trees
of immense size, more particularly one superb specimen which attracts the special
notice of the traveller as he ascends to the citadel. The plateau of the fort was
in former times called Mille-Vents, as expressive of the thousand winds to which
it was exposed.

‘Whoever he be, says Ladoucette, who has a mind to witness a storm in all its
fury and terror, should take his station at Mont Dauphin, and see the lightning, as
it bursts its cloudy barrier, striking the rocks; hear the thunder rolling away in a
succession of echoes,—the winds blustering and roaring, as if they would sweep
before them the rocks and firm-built walls of the citadel,—see the deluge of rain
converting the streets into canals, covering the esplanade and parade ground, and
thence rushing down to swell the united torrents of the Durance and the Guil.
It is at such a moment as this that those rivers appear in all their attributes of
terror and destruction—bearing along with them the roofs of cottages, uprooted
trees, covering their banks with the spoil, and filling the valley with the thunder
of their course.

The Valley of the Guil, or Val-Queyras, contains a population of about eight
thousand. It is traversed by the public road winding along the banks of the
impetuous Guil, which takes its rise near the famous subterranean passaget
between Mont Crisso on the north, and Mont Viso on the south, where the Po
originates. But, like the Dora and the Durance, the Guil and the Po perform
the most opposite functions—the first ravaging, the latter fertilizing, the countries
through which they flow. Owing to its great descent—in many places a succession

* The furthest out-post, to the south, of Neff"s vast parish, t See in a former part of this work, p. 26.
5B
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of rapids—the Guil cannot be rendered of any service to the country, unless as a
mere channel through which timber may be floated down to the Valley.

In the centre of the valley or pass of the Guil, the river appears struggling on
in the gloom of a continued gulf, flanked by walls of tremendous rocks, and
fringed with wild pines clinging to the dripping crevices of the rocks. On quit-
ting the hamlet of Veyer, which looks like an oasis in this Thebaide, the gorge
commences; the traveller passes under a rock which raises its threatening canopy
between him and the light. From this rock the fragments which are continually
falling, but particularly after rain, render the pass imminently dangerous. In the
whole range of Alpine scenery, rich as it is in the wonders of nature, there is
nothing, says Dr. Gilly, more terribly sublime than the pass of the Guil. A
traveller would be amply repaid in visiting this region for the sole purpose of
exploring a defile, which, in fact, is one of the keys to France, on the Italian
frontier, and is therefore guarded at one end by the strong works of Mont
Dauphin, and at the other by the fortress of Chiteau-Queyras, whose guns sweep
the pass. For several miles the waters of the Guil occupy the whole breadth
of the defile, which is more like a chasm, or a vast rent in the mountain, than a
ravine ; and the path, which in some places will not admit of more than two to
walk side by side, is hewn out of the rocks. These rise to such a giddy height,
that the soaring pinnacles which crown them look like the fine points of carved
masonry on the summit of a cathedral. Meantime, the projecting masses that
overhang the wayfarer's head are more stupendous and more menacing than the
imagination can conceive. Many of these seem to be hanging by you know not
what, and to be ready to fall at the least concussion.

“ Quos super atra silex jam jam lapsura, cadentique
Imminet assimilis.”
But perhaps these blocks have been so suspended for centuries, and may so
continue for centuries to come. Be that as it may, enormous fragments are
frequently rolling down; and as the wind roars through the gloomy defile; and
threatens to sweep you into the torrent below, you wonder what it is that holds
together the terrible suspensions, and prevents your being crushed by their fall.
Much has been related of the peril of traversing a mountain path with a precipice
yawning beneath your feet; but, in fact, there is no danger equal to a journey
through a defile like this, when you are at the bottom of the alpine gulf, with
hundreds of feet of erumbling rock above your head. Yet, terribly magnificent
as this pass is, and though at other times it must have made a powerful impres-
sion on Neff’s mind, his journal does not contain a word either of its grandeur
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or its terrors. He forced his way through it in the middle of January, when
it is notoriously unsafe to attempt the passage. Travellers lose their lives
here almost every year; but Neff’s anxiety to enter upon his pastoral duty
was the strongest feeling that moved him, and, in the pass of the Guil, he
thought of nothing but the field of usefulness which was now before him.*

Of this pass, the accompanying drawings will convey the best and clearest
idea; for, in such localities, it is only the talented artist who can bring the
scene into actual view. The points selected by Mr. Bartlett are strongly charac-
teristic of the pass, which he describes as * terribly grand ;" rocks shattered
into pinnacles, menacing the traveller with their débris, which is incessantly
rolling down the slopes—gigantic pines blackening the sunless course of the
torrent, sullenly roaring through the depths of the defile—the path insecure
and precipitous—utter solitude—all conspiring to appal the traveller, and ¢ send
forth a sleepy horror through his blood!” At a wooden bridge—the view
opposite—where the narrow path descends into the dismal gorge, the scene
is peculiarly savage, and even sublime.

On issuing out of the depths of this defile, the frowning battlements of
Chiteau-Queyras—built on a lofty projecting cliff on the edge of the torrent.
and backed by the barrier wall of alps, which towers like a bulwark of ice
between the dominions of France and the king of Sardinia—present a picture
of the most striking magnificence. Every thing combines to give an interest
to the scene. In the far distance are the snowy peaks of Mont Viso, of
dazzling white; and, in the fore-ground, the rustic aqueducts, composed in
the simplest manner of wooden troughs, supported on lofty scaffolding, and
crossing and recrossing the narrow valley, which form a striking contrast between
the durability of the works of God's hands, the everlasting mountains, and the
perishable devices of men.

About a mile and a half from Chéteau-Queyras, a rough road on the left
conducts to Arvieux;} and here a different prospect opens to the traveller.
The signs of cultivation and of man's presence increase; some pretty vales and
snug looking cottages please the eye. Here, also, is the Protestant church;
but the minister's residence, with that of the majority of his flock, is higher
up the Valley; for, in this glen, as in all the others where the remains of the

* Memoir of Neff.

+ The natives of Arvieux are almost all Roman Catholics ; those of La Chalp and Brunichard are for the
most part Protestants. There were eighteen families in the latter, and eight in the former, who waited on
Nefi"s ministry : and two families 1n a small hamlet between Arvieux and Chiteau-Queyras were converted
from the Romish to the Protestant faith, by the force of his reasoning and the consistency of his holy
life.—Gilly,
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primitive Christians still exist—as in the Val-Freissiniéres, and in the commune
of Molines, Grosse Pierre, and Fousillarde—they are invariably found to have
crept up to the furthest habitable part of it. The pastoral dwelling occupied
by Neff, is at La Chalp, a small hamlet beyond; but, following the custom of
those who directed him thither, he calls it Arvieux in his journals. It isalow
building, without any thing to distinguish it but its white front—such, at least,
says Dr. Gilly, it was when I saw it; but there was an air of cheerfulness
in its situation, facing the south, and standing in a warm sunny spot, which
contrasted strongly with the dismal hovels of Dormilhouse, where he afterwards
spent most of the winter months.

It was on Friday the 16th of January, 1824, continues his able biographer, that
Neff' established himself at La Chalp as the pastor of the section of Arvieux.
On the Monday following, we find him a second time within four days encoun-
tering the fearful pass of the Guil, and on the evening of the same day looking
after his little flock at Vars, twenty miles from Arvienx! He remained at
Vars on the Tuesday and part of Wednesday, organizing little associations
for mutual instruction during his absence. On Thursday and Friday in the
same week he was again at his post at Arvieux, La Chalp, and Brunichard,
catechising the children, and making himself acquainted with his people. On
Saturday, in spite of a fall of snow and a storm of wind which swept the
Valley, he directed his steps towards St. Veran, that he might take the earliest
opportunity of administering the public Sunday service in the church, which
was situated in the farthest western boundary of his parish, twelve miles from
his head quarters.

Nefl's successor in the pastoral office of Arvieux, or rather La Chalp, is
M. Ehrmann, an excellent and zealous pastor, of whom we subjoin a few
particulars, communicated by Mr. Bartlett, who had very lately the pleasure
of spending some time under his hospitable roof. Meecting him on the way
to Arvieux, an acquaintance commenced, and the good man invited his English
guest to share in the hospitalities of his humble cottage, which, from its having
been the residence of the pious Neff, presents to the pilgrim all the sanctifying
attractions of a shrine.—* We went up stairs into his best room, where he intro-
duced me to his wife and mother. Every thing betokened narrow circumstances,
but my host was very contented and cheerful. Running to the stove, he
put the finishing hand to the preparations for dinner; his wife assisted without
ceremony, and we were speedily seated at a plain frugal repast. In his con-
versation, I found the worthy pastor open-hearted, sincere, and religious,
without a shade of affectation; and what pleased me much, not in the least
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embarrassed in thus exhibiting to a stranger the poverty of his dwelling, which
was soon lost sight of in the heartiness of his welcome. The spare and homely
furniture of the room was strongly contrasted with the number of books and
papers—the intellectual furniture with which it was stored.

“ After dinner, he invited me to accompany him to the afternoon meeting at
Brunichard, the highest hamlet in the Valley. About half an hour’s walk
brought us to the straggling miserable hovels of which this- little nest of primi-
tive Christians is composed. One of these we entered; and, on opening the
door, a close feetid odour almost stifled me, It seemed as if we were plunging
into Cimmerian darkness, and I involuntarily shrunk back. “ Never mind—
a little further—a few steps”—said my reverend conductor ; and, taking me by
the arm, we proceeded, my feet sinking at every step into a sub-stratum of accu-
mulated manure and litter. Here the tinkling of bells and the breathing of cattle
soon explained the character of +the habitation ; and presently my eyes becoming
more accustomed to the light, I fairly discovered the stalls and mangers occupied
by the cattle. At the extremity, a Rembrandt-like picture presented itself;
the half light struggled through a narrow smoke-blackened aperture upon the
squalid inhabitants of this hovel, grouped in a circle, and occupied in spinning.
Their beds,.like berths in a ship’s cabin, were ranged on either side; and I
was surprised to observe that the ornamental details were very tolerably carved.
As soon as we became mutually visible, the pastor, who observed the surprise
of the inmates on seeing a stranger, explained to them the object of my visit,
and proposed that we should all meet in a neighbouring cottage, to which we
presently adjourned. Here the scene was one too remarkable ever to be
forgotten.”

“The cottage chosen for the meeting, or réunion as it is called, presented nearly
the same features as the others, but was rather lighter. The pastor advanced
towards the window; Mr. Bartlett and some of the eldest men occupied a few seats
of honour, on broken stools, around him: the peasants entered in groups, the men
ranging themselves on one side, and the females on the other, the latter bringing
in their hands their distaffs, which they continued to ply till the commencement
of the service, while the cattle, as in the other cottage, occupied the back ground
of this striking picture of alpine life and primitive worship.” “I glanced my eye,”
says Mr. Bartlett, ¢ along the double file, but could discover little of the ¢ human
face divine ;' the majority were squalid in dress, vacant in look, and dejected in
spirit. One or two of the youngest seemed still to possess a little of the cheer-
fulness of youth, as yet unquenched by the hardness of their condition; but,
as a race, they appeared very inferior to the Waldenses of Piedmont,”

3¢
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All being now in their places, the pastor gave out a hymn, and with his
own voice pitched the tune. To the most indifferent spectator there would
have been something touching in hearing the praise of God ascending from
the depths of this alpine wilderness. It was solemn—and that solemnity
was increased by associations, the shadows of former days. There was little
melody ; but, in the tremulous voices of the aged, blending with the clearer
and softer notes of" their offspring, there was something beyond the power of
ordinary music. * Their life of labour and privation—their youth, with its
gleams of joy and love, hopes and fears—their obscure graves—their immortality
—all seemed to find a voice and expression, and to blend into something of
undefined melancholy—and yet not joyless, like their condition. The hymn
being concluded, the pastor selected a portion of Scripture, and gave it to one
of the elders to read. He next offered up an extemporary prayer, and then
addressed his hearers in a short forcible exhortation. I have heard and read
many such, but never listened to a more evangelical, and at the same time
practical, address. The style was simple and familiar, and, at the conclusion,
extremely touching. This little gathering together of God's people departed
slowly, again to resume that life of toil and industry which is only interrupted
by the intervals of prayer and of needful rest.”

M. Bartlett went into several cottages with the pastor, who inquired affection-
ately into the little concerns and troubles of the inmates, and advised and comforted
each as need might be. In all this he had a peculiar and happy manner—refer-
ring every thing in their earthly lot to the dispensations of an all-wise and
over-ruling Providence, and ever inculcating by his conversation and manner the
principles which he was called to preach. In the evening, several of these
primitive villagers dropped in at the pastor's fireside, and finding that his
guest was an English traveller come to visit their country, were particular in
their inquiries. The memory of Neff and his labours of love is here embalmed
in faithful hearts; * and as I lay down to sleep,” says our traveller, “in the
humble chamber once occupied by that faithful servant of the gospel, I felt
as if he still spoke in its solitude.”

“The following morning, the pastor made preparation to start for St. Veran,
where he was to preach, and I gladly embraced the opportunity thus offered
to accompany him. His equipments for the journey were these:—over his
every-day suit, he wore a blouse—similar to that worn by farm-servants among
us—with a large bag slung over his shoulder, containing his sacerdotal apparel,
and a supply of New Testaments and religious tracts. Seeing that I had a
small bundle to carry, he immediately took hold of it, and, in spite of my
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arguments that each should bear his own burden, dropt it into his sack, slung
the whole over his shoulder, and after taking an affectionate leave of his wife
and mother, turned round, and away we went. The day was clondy, attended
with oceasional showers, with intervals of sunshine; but my worthy guide and
companion being hale and cheerful, his conversation shortened the way. We
talked much, as will be readily supposed, of Felix Neff, whose life and labours
are so closely associated with every feature in these alpine recesses. Neff,
robust as he was on his first arrival in the field of labour, fell, at last, a victim to
excessive fatigue of mind and body. ¢ But such,’ said my friend, ¢ is not my
plan; Iendeavour to economize my strength without neglecting my duty, and trust
that I have yet many years of pleasing and useful labour before me,’ What
this worthy man calls ¢ economizing his strength,’ would, nevertheless, exhaust
that of many others, even in the prime of life and health. His zeal is indefa-
tigable, and that zeal is accompanied with unremitting activity, When we
came in sight of Chiteau-Queyras,* the pastor directed my particular attention
to a large tree growing near the road side. ¢ Respecting this tree,’ said he,
‘ we have a popular tradition in the country, that, during the persecution of
the Protestants it would never flourish; but at the commencement of their
freedom would put forth its buds.” This prediction is apparently realized; for
the tree is certainly on the eve of being crowned with leafy honours.—In expla-
nation it may be observed, that the government of Louis Philippe is much more
favourable to religions freedom than that of Charles X. ; and we sincerely trust
that every succeeding reign will evince new traits of the same ennobling spirit
of toleration. May the breath of persecution never again blast the tree of
Chateau-Queyras, but may it put forth its leaves in its season, and the free and
the virtuous rejoice and be glad under its shadow!”

Leaving the Valley of the Guil, they commenced ascending the lateral Valley
of St. Veran. A short way before arriving at Molines,} Ehrmann pointed out
a huge fragment of primeval rock, with the name of Neff attached to it, in
consequence of its having been generally used by him as a short resting-station
during those laborious journeys through his vast mountainous parish, which he .
could only perform on foot. After passing the village of Molines, they entered
another, the next to St. Veran, and were cordially received in the house of a

~ One of the finest views of Chiteau-Queyras is obtained at the extremity of the town, in the direction
of Abries.

+ The commune of Molines consists of several hamlets, in the midst of which the church and presbytery
stand isolated in the plain, watered by the river. On the south, crowning a mountain, is seen the chape! of
St. Bimon, tamous as a place of pilgrimage. Near this remarkably limpid fountain takes its rise in the fufo
rock. The valley is rich in meadow and pasture lands. The inhabitants are chiefly Protestunts.
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family well known to the pastor. Here, although the house was of the same
construction as the others, it was much lighter and better swept; and several hand-
some cows in the back ground showed that the proprietor was a man of substance.
His family were evidently more civilized than their neighbours. His son, the
Adonis of this wilderness, and a well-informed youth, circumstances considered,
was anxious to obtain information — especially on subjects connected with
Scripture. On this subject Mr. Bartlett talked with him of his travels in Syria
and the Holy Land, with which he appeared much gratified.

“ The tone of conversation,” says the former, “ between the pastor and this
family gained my hearty admiration—so cordial and unaffected, and so well cal-
culated to serve the noblest end—namely, that of strengthening each other in the
faith, enforcing by familiar admonition the public lessons of his ministry, well
timed, affectionately delivered, and cordially received. How different is this,
thought I, to the stiff and distant formality with which the intercourse between
pastor and people is kept up in our own country, where the pastoral visit is
too often an irksome duty to the one, and unwelcome to the other!

** We tasted different cheeses, the produce of the family dairy, with the hard
rye-bread of the country—the only bread which crowns the harvest of these
Valleys. This was our frugal collation after very considerable fatigue, but
which temperance and mountain air rendered more delicious than the banquet

of three courses to an epicure of the Palais-royal.”

They now started for St. Veran,* and in their way passed through a forest of
dark pines, still lonely, and which, in the depth of winter, owing to the troops of
wolves by which it is infested, is as dangerous as it is dreary. One December
evening, just before entering St. Veran, and close to a small shrine near the path,
a young man was attacked by several of these ferocious animals, which had been
hovering round him for some time. Such a rencounter was by no means likely to
terminate in his favour; but he was resolved not to fall an unresisting victim,
and kept as strict an outlook as he could. The hungry prowlers approached
nearer and nearer, till he distinctly saw their glaring eyes, white tusks, and
bristling collars—the sure prelude of an attack. It was impossible for him to
advance, and equally so to retreat ; for they had now formed a hedge round him,
but still paused, as if from a sort of irresolution which of the troop should make
the first spring. It was a moment of suspense that might have appalled the

* 8t. Veran derives its name from a pious bishop of antiquity, who held the see of Cavaillon. Agreeably
to the history of the diocese of Embrun, this holy man had driven away from the fountain of Vaucluse a
terrible dragon, which had become the terror of the country; but having afterwards died on the mountain of
Queyras, the saint caused a chapel to be erected on the spot.—Ses also Topog. des Hautes Alpes, p. 62,
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stoutest heart, He shouted with all his strength, but it was “ a far cry to
his friends;” and his alpine staff’ was the only weapon he had to repulse them,
For a minute or two he managed to keep the ferocious savages at bay—but his
strength was fast failing—he had suffered severe lacerations, and must shortly
have been torn to pieces, had not a party from the village rushed to his rescue.
They reached-him just in time to save his life ; but such was the effect of this
terrible conflict upon his-mind, that it deprived him of reason, and he was taken
home in a state of frantic terror, from which, it is said, he has neyer wholly
recovered. In winter, when the inhabitants are much exposed to similar attacks,
it is customary to place offal at the doors of the houses, to serve as a bait to the
wolves, and then to fire upon them from the windows.

Although not absolutely so dreary as Dormilhouse, St.Veran is nevertheless far
from being a cheerful abode; even Milton himseif could hardly have conjured
up an ““allegro” from the scenery and images in this neighbourhood. Mr. B, was
located in Neff’s room, in the little auberge which the pastor insisted on giving
up to him, Next day, service was performed in the small chapel, to the great
comfort and edification of this primitive flock, to whom the cordial exhortations of
their worthy pastor are like the precious oil, soothing their irritations, and
strengthening them for the trials of life. “ On Monday,” concludes Mr. Bartlett,
““ we returned down the valley together; but at Villevieille I was compelled to
bid him farewell with a feeling of sincere regret. He was a conscientious pains-
taking minister, if ever there was one, ‘zealous in season and out of season,’
affectionate, laborious, practical, and I may add, in a less important sense, a
hardy mountaineer and cheerful companion.”

St, Veran is the highest, and also the most pious village in the Val-Queyras;
i fact, it is said to be the most elevated * in Europe; and it is a provincial saying,
in relation to the Mountain of St. Veran, that it is the highest spot at which
bread is eaten. There are about twenty-three Protestant families here. The
men are intelligent, well read in Scripture, and very anxious to converse on
spiritual subjects, They are the descendants of those menf who used to put
their own lives in jeopardy by receiving the fugitive Waldensian pastors, when
they were obliged to fly from persecution in their own valleys, and when a day's
journey by the pass of Monte Viso, or the Col-de-la-Croix, brought them to
this remote village. It is so secluded, so fenced in by rock and mountain barriers,

* ¢ TLa piu alta ou I'i mendgent Pan."—Mem. Neff, p. 124. *8, Véran, qui se trouve a 2,094 métres au-
dessus du nivean de la mer, est peut-8tre la commune la plus élevée de 'Europe; les mélézes, dit-on, n'y
donnerént aucune signe de végétation, en 1696."—Ladoucette.

+ Gilly, Mem. Neff. p. 127,
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that up to this hour there is not a road approaching it, over which a wheel has
ever passed. Thus situated, on the very outskirts of human society, and at a
distance from its vices, refinements, and luxuries, its natives rarely quit their
own haunts to settle elsewhere, and strangers have no attraction to guide them
to a corner, where none of the comforts, and very few of the conveniences of
life, have yet been introduced. Till Dr. Gilly’s visit, only one Englishman had
found his way to St. Veran;* and when the former entered it, in company with
Ms, Gilly, the sight of a female, dressed entirely in linen, was a phenomenon so
new to those simple peasants, whose garments are never any thing but woollen,
that Pizarro and his mail-clad companions were not greater objects of curiosity
to the Peruvians than they were to these mountaineers. “ The women gathered
round them, and examined first one part of Mrs. Gilly’s dress, and then another,
with an inquisitiveness and admiration which were sufficiently amusing. There
were no symptoms of actual want among the inhabitants, but every thing indicates
that the necessaries of life are far from abundant either in St. Veran or the con-
tiguous hamlets of Pierre Grosse and Fousillarde ; and that great abstinence at
times, and moderation always, are required to discipline them against the long
winters, and the scanty supply of food, which result from the climate and soil
of a region much better adapted to the habits of the bird of prey, and the wild
beast, than of man. But St. Veran is a garden, a scene of delights, when com-
pared with Dormilhouse. Here the houses are built like log-houses, of rough
pine-trees, laid one above the other, and composed of several stories, which have
a singularly pleasing look, not unlike the chalets of Switzerland, but loftier
and much more picturesque. On the ground-floor the family dwell ; unthreshed
corn and hay occupy the first story, and the second is given up to grain and to
stores of bread-cakes and cheeses, ranged on frame-work suspended from the roof.
But at Dormilhouse,} the huts are wretched constructions of stone and mud,
from which fresh air, comfort, and cleanliness, seem to be utterly excluded.
Cleanliness, indeed, is not a virtue which distinguishes any of the people in these
mountains ; and with such a nice sense of moral perception, and with such strict
attention to the duties of religion, it is astonishing that they have not yet learned

* Bt. Veran, it may be observed en passant, 15 the birth-place of Jacques Aymar, the first who pretended to
discover wells, minerals, treasures, &c., by means of “ Jacoh's divining rod or wand," made of a forked branch
of green hazel, and which led to so much discussion in the seventeenth, and even in the eighteenth century.
Aymar affirmed, that by this marvellous wand he could also detect criminals; and that in 1692, he pursued
an assassin forty-five leagues by land, and thirty by sea, to make the experiment !—See HAvres Avrgs.

+ With respect to this more general orthography—Dormilhouse, instead of Dormeillense—Ladoucette
makes the following observation, (p. 504 :)—* Dormilhouse nous rappelle 1'Allemand hauss et I'Anglais housa
(maison) ; peut-étre cette étymologie sappliquerait-elle & Ch , Bra , Chivousse, Tounillouse, 1s
Freyssinouze, &e."
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to practise those ablutions in their persons and habitations, which are as necessary
to health as to comfort. The same inattention, in this respect, prevails even
among the better provided,—for they are all -peasants alike, tillers of the earth,
and small proprietors,—the best of whom puts his hand to the spade and hoe with
the same alacrity as the poorest. Money is necessarily very scarce among a
people who can seldom raise more corn than will meet their own demands. The
few cattle that they rear are driven far before they can be sold, and the return
in coin will barely pay the taxes, and purchase those indispensable household
articles, and implements of husbandry, of which they stand in need.” Oftentimes
even the ordinary resources, scanty as they are, fail them ; and for this reason
the poor native is frequently obliged, like the swallow, to migrate* during the
long winter, to leave his barren rocks in search of subsistence, where the climate
is more favourable to the wants of human nature, in the same manner as the
Savoyards resort to France, and the Tyrolese to Italy.

‘We must now close our brief and imperfect sketch with a few general obser-
vations on the scenery of other localities with which the life and labours of Felix
Neff are still further identified. Our remarks, however, can only be desultory ;
but it is satisfactory to know that Dr. Gilly’s “ Memoirs of Neff™ are in the hands
of every reader who feels an interest in the subject, and will amply supply every
deficiency or omission which the picturesque character of the present work
may occasion. St. Laurent, Champsaur, Orcieres, Vars, La Grave,—each sepa-
rated from the others, and all from the pastor's residence, by a distance of many
leagues,—are all witnesses of that indefatigable zeal and activity which so
eminently distinguished Neff' in the discharge of his pastoral duties, the arduous
nature of which can only be imagined by those who have been on the spot.
The difficulties he had to overcome, the personal dangers he had to encounter,
and the exhaustion which naturally resulted from his long and fatiguing journeys
from one extremity of his parish to the other, were matter of astonishment to

* “ Les traditions nous apprennent deux faits intéressans du moyen-iige sur les cantons du Queyraz et du
Dévoluy. Les barbares avaient extérminé les habitans du premier, ol les bergers de Provence menaient
librement paitre leurs troupeaux en été. Trois d'entre eux sy fixérent et se partagérent la vallée ou ils
élevérent une sorte de monument prés d'Aiguilles, pour leur servir de séparation et de limites; ils dressérent
des conventions qui peuvent étre regardées comme sages. L'hiver les enfans allérent revoirle bergeau paternel,
et leurs descendans, par des émigrations réguliéres cherchérent i améliorer leur sort. Le nombre des voyageurs
(de Hautes Alpes) est plutdt en raison de leurs besoins que de la rigueur des hivers. En 1807-8 il 8'éleva a
4.319" Each of whom, on an average. is ealculated to bring home with him about 212 francs, as the gain of
the various callings in which they have been employed. The facts are interesting, and will be found in
Ladoucette, pp. 436—438. With respect to Dévoluy, above named, it is so wild and sterile, that the late juge de
paix, during a residence of forty years, had only once heard the note of the nightingale. In orphan families,
the sons habitually resign their whole patrimony to their sisters, in order that they may obtain hisbands, and
then set out themselves to seek fortune in other parts.—Hautes Alps.
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the robust natives, and to himself became the proximate cause of that spiritual
blank which is now so keenly felt and deplored. He only lived in order to
elevate the hearts and minds of his hearers to the great Source of Life; and
with his dying breath confirmed the sublime lessons he had taught. The effect
of his preaching and exhortation was every where manifest. The ignorant were
illumined by his clear and faithful exposition of the Seriptures; the mourners
were comforted; the lukewarm were roused to reflection ; and even levity and
indifference won over to the truth. Even at Champsaur, where at first the
people were particularly addicted to worldly pursuits and pleasures, he effected a
striking reformation.* Although the Protestants are here but a small proportion,
their example has a most salutary effect upon the rest of the population. “Ah,”
said one, who had heard Neff for the first time, * if this man came often among
us, it would be long ere our innkeepers got rich.” In his intercourse with his
Roman-catholic brethren, Neff never spoke disrespectfully of them or their
religion : on the contrary, he was forward to place even their errors in the best
light;  and when they themselves were inclined to give reins to their displeasure,”
says Dr. Gilly, “ his meekness took the sting out of their indignation.” { Various
instances occur in his life to show how much he was respected, even by those
from whose numbers he was making frequent converts, _

To the village of Pallon we have already adverted a few pages back, but again
refer to it for the sake of the following extract which gives it so much additional
interest. It was at Pallon,” says Captain Cotton, I first met with Neff, who, full of
spirits at my arrival, proposed climbing to the caverns, which, in former times, as
we have stated, were used both as places of refuge and of worship. Among others
visited by us under the guidance of a native, was one still called the glesia or
église, from which the prayers of the people, obliged to retire out of the reach
of their oppressors, had often ascended to the throne of mercy. It is now but a
small place, owing to a slide of the rock, and opens on the crest of a frightful

« On his visit to this hamlet, he obhserves: * I found the zeal of the people increased, and their manners
mproved. Worldly as they are, and proud of their riches, their strength, their beauty, they are not insensible
to the voice of the Gospel. Dancing has disappeared ; gaming and drunkenness, which had passed into a
proverh among them, have sensibly diminished ; and one seldom hears any of those sanguinary quarrels once
go frequent in this valley.”

4 “ While Neff was in France, he aceidentally found himself in the company of a Roman-eatholie cure
who did not know him. Their route lay towards the same place; and, as they journeyed together, their con-
versation took a religious turn. Our pastor, with his usual good sense and right feeling, spoke fervently on

the faith and duties of a minister of the gospel, but he did not drop in a single word which could offend the
prejudices or rouse the suspicions of his nion, who was gradually moved to take a deep interest in the

new views of a spiritual life which were open‘ed hefore him.. They came to a Roman-catholie church, and
the curé invited his unknown counsellor to enter the sanctuary and implore God's blessing on their conver-
sation, Neff readily complied ; they breathed their silent prayers together before the altar, and parted, without

the curé being aware of any difference in their réligious opinions."—GrLry's Memoir of Neff: Appendix,
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precipice. The guide fearlessly entered it, although the rugged rock afforded
scarce a handbreadth to hold it by, and we ourselves squeezed through another
opening. I do not know,” continues this writer, *“ that I ever felt the power of
association more strongly than when Neff and another who accompanied us
chanted Te Deum in that wild temple in which the guide appeared the repre-
sentative of the persecuted race.—Guillestre, which so often occurs in descriptions
of this district, was a barony of the empire, giving title of Prince to the arch-
bishop of Embrun.”#*

‘We shall now recapitulate a few of those localities, through which we have just
passed, with reference to the manners and peculiar customs of the inhabitants, as
still observed at births, marriages, and deaths. Most of these, however, are
confined to the Roman-catholic population. At the baptismal rites, all the
relations and intimate friends within reach, are expected to attend by invitation.
In coming out of the church, the cortége makes a circuit of the different streets
and lanes of the village. The godfather and godmother, each with a certain air
of mystery, present gifts to the accouchée, sometimes in money, sometimes in
articles for personal or domestic use. On first coming out of the church, the god-
father takes care to scatter a handful of money among the poor, and the children
there waiting ; but, should he be more parsimonious in this act than his circum-
stances may appear to warrant, he is followed by a crowd of young imps, who
fail not to vent their wit and raillery at his expense.—When a young man
is in love and wishes to be married, a friend of the young woman'’s family is made
choice of, and with him he proceeds to her parents to enter into negociations.
In the valley of Champsaur, this visit generally takes place on a Saturday. If well
received, the lover and his friend return on the same day of the week following, and
prolong the visit till a late hour. The lovers have then an opportunity of saying and
listening to the  pleasantest things in the world ;" while the parents and the mutual
friend are busily engaged in talking over and arranging the future prospects of
the happy couple. They are then served with bouillie for supper ; and, according
to the greater or lesser quantity of grated cheese, fromage raspé, which the
young lady mixes with the plate of soup, presented by her own hand to the lover,
she marks the degree of influence he has gained over her heart. In cases of this
nature grated cheese is considered in these mountains as a love-philter. If the
suit is declined, the girl slips into the pocket of her admirer a few grains of oats;

* Tn 1500 it was raised to the rank of city, and twenty-three years later was besieged by the Huguenots. In
1692 it was taken by the duke of Savoy, after six dayssiege, the garrison having been compelled to surrender
by want of provisions. 1t is the birth-place of General Albert, a distinguished officer under Napoleon, who
died a few years ago, and of whom many gallant doings and clever sayings are recorded.

S E
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hence the phrase, * Avoir re¢u l'avoine,” signifies to have met with a decided
refusal. But should the infatuated youth still persist in his addresses, the hard-
hearted wench signifies her last emphatic rejection by turning all the black embers
on the hearth toward his side of the fire—the meaning of which he cannot possibly
mistake, and it saves a vast deal of argument on both sides. Again, when a
young woman is to be married out of her native village, the young men take up
arms, pass several days at the inn, and compel the bridegroom to defray all
expenses. When the bride and bridegroom, on their way home, have to pass
through several villages, the young people are all out of doors to receive them; a
table is spread, and on this are liqueurs and confectionary, of which they must both
partake. At times, however, the matrimonial progress through the villages has
been interrupted by sanguinary quarrels among the young men, who have been
known to carry off the bride, and thereby compel the bridegroom to pay a large
ransom. But our limits do not permit us to enlarge on these marriage adventures.

‘With respect to the burial of the dead, previously to 1789 it was the custom
at Briangon to inter persons of distinction in a large vault under the church, and
in tombs which were called vases. There the dead were shuffled into their coffins,
even before the vital warmth had subsided. This revolting practice was happily
put a stop to by M. Ladoucette, the préfet in 1806. When the dead are laid
out in shrouds, it is no longer the custom to place in their hands a prayer-book,
as still adhered to in the Gers; but at Chantemerle, and several other places,
they dispense with coffins, and throw the bodies at once into the fosse. At La
Grave, where the earth cannot be opened during the long winter, their dead
bodies are suspended in the garrets, or from the roof of the house, till the spring,
when a grave can be dug for their reception. In the valley of Arvieux, the scene
of final separation—when the frozen corpse thus preserved is to be borne from its
temporary to its final asylum—is often painful and afflicting; for here the widow
never quits the beloved relics of her hushand, without tenderly embracing and
bathing it with her tears. After the ceremony of interment, all the friends and
neighbours return to the house and sit down to a feast—much in the same
manner as the Highlanders were wont to celebrate their funeral rites, In Val-
Queyras, they use on these occasions rice, wheaten bread called ponfpo, but no
animal food, This, however, varies according to the different communes. In some
places a large leathern case of wine is carried to the grave, and the ceremony
terminated in the house of the defunct, by a true bacchanalian féte, in which
mourning is succeeded by mirth, and mirth by temporary madness.*

* In Argentiére, all those who have attended a funeral usually find tables spread around the grave; that
intended for the curé and the family of the deceased, is even placed across the grave, In this situation they
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Of the dark superstitions which, even in the present day, distort the intellect
and actuate the hearts and lives of the people, we might cite almost numberless
instances; but we hasten to relieve the sombre picture by one of those ennobling
traits of character which so often distinguish the peasants of the High Alps.
Two mountaineers of the Genévre, finding a poor soldier extended on the snow
in a dying state, carried him with all speed to the hospice. The worthy monks
lavished upon the almost expiring victim every possible care ; and after a little
time had their reward—the highest reward that could recompense such humane and
pious minds—that of seeing him open his eyes and return to life and consciousness.
Delighted with the success of their charitable efforts, they pressed some money
upon the two peasants, in testimony of their satisfaction. But “ No,” said one of
them, * no, my reverend father, keep that for the relief of those who so frequently
depend for life on your sympathy. For us to accept money would spoil the plea-
sure we now feel in having performed our duty.” Another anecdote, more intimately
connected with the present work, evinces the spirit of mutual forbearance mani-
fested on points of religion. ““Ihave often been deeply affected,” says the venerable
ex-préfet of this department, “ on learning that on the eve of national fétes, it was
solemnly resolved to extinguish all old prejudices and party animosities, and 1
have generally found that these resolutions were religiously adhered to.” Ina
country peopled almost exclusively by shepherds and agriculturists, whose manners
are naturally mild and pacific, the necessity of peace and mutual forbearance is
imperiously felt. This spirit of toleration, particularly under the liberal govern-
ment of Napoleon, has been often manifested in those communes, where the
population is composed of Catholics and Protestants. The latter, it is well known,
venerate at Orcieres and Vars the memory of the ancient curés, and abstain
from all attempts at proselytism. “On one solitary occasion only, the good
mutual intelligence which subsisted among the mixed inhabitants of Arvieux,
was on the point of being seriously interrupted. An ill-directed zeal on the part
of the Catholics had induced them to erect a cross in the hamlet of Brunichard
—the inhabitants of which, as already observed, are Protestants—and to destroy
the walls of the little temple.” No sooner was this made known, than with that
noble spirit which distinguished his administration, Ladoucette flew to the spot ;
the ferment instantly subsided ; those most active in the demolition, offered to
rebuild the walls; the Protestants extended to them the hand of friendship and
forgiveness, and from feelings of delicacy offered to defray the expense. Since
that time they have lived together as friends.

dine! and when the repast is over, the nearest relation rising up, proposes the health of their beloved friend,
the defunet. at which every one repeats, * i la santé du pauvre mort,” and drains his glass to the unearthly
toast.—For numerous other customs and peculiarities, see Maurs des Hautes Alpes.
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BAN DE LA ROCHE,

OR, “ PAYS D'OBERLIN,” ALSACE.

Le pasteur ... ce ministre relégué dans la poussiére, et l'obscurité des compagnes; voili
I'homme de Digv qui les éclaire,et 'homme d'étit qui les calme, Simple comme eux, pauvre
avec eux, parce que son nécessaire devient leur patrimoine, il les éléve au-dessus de I'empire
du temps, pour ne leur Inisser ni le désir de ses trompeuses promesses, ni les regrets de ses
fragiles félicités. ... A sa voix d'autres cieux, d'autres trésors s'ouvrent pour eux :  sa voix
ils courent en foule aux pieds de ce Dikv qui compte leurs larmes, ce Dirv leur éternel
héritage, qui doit les venger de cette exhérédation civile & laquelle une Providence qu'on
leur apprend & bénir, les a devouds. . .. Daciles & la voix paternelle qui les rassemble, qui
les ranime, ils tolérent, ils portent, ils oublient tout, . ... La nature, I'amitié, les ressources
de I'art, le ministre de la religion seul remplace tout.—L'Abbé De Boismont.

Having now completed our brief survey of the mountains of Dauphiny, we
proceed by a natural transition to those of the Vosges.* With the first, the
labours of Neff are indelibly associated ; with the latter, those of the patriarch
Oberlin have been long and forcibly identified—so much so as to communicate
to these respective districts the characteristic appellation of the Pays-d’Oberlin,
and the Pays-de-Neff. By all who have made themselves acquainted with the
lives of these two great benefactors of their race, it must be evident that Oberlin
was the great model which Neff' proposed for imitation, when he first undertook
his pastoral duties among the dreary solitudes of Dauphiny. In his temporal as
well as spiritual exertions, the pastor of the Ban de la Roche was emulated in
Dormilhouse and Arvieux; where Neff showed himself in all things well disposed
to follow in that track which Oberlin had so happily opened up, and pursued for
half a century with unprecedented success,

The Ban de la Roche consists of two parishes, Rothau and Waldbach, and
forms part of the western branch of the Haut-Champ, a lofty isolated range of
mountains, separated from the eastern side of the chain of the Vosges by a deep
and long valley. Both parishes extend along the flank of the Haut Champ, the
first at an elevation of thirteen hundred, and the latter at eighteen hundred feet
above the level of the sea. The canton embraces a territory of about nine
thousand French acres, almost the half of which is covered with wood, and the
rest divided into plough and pasture lands. The climate and temperature vary
according to the elevation and exposure of each particular district. The elevation
of Rothau gives it a climate corresponding with that of Geneva, and part of the
Jura, and is called the warm region. Waldbach, being considerably higher,

* History of the Vosges. Memoir of Oberlin. Visit to Waldbach,
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enjoys what may be called a temperate climate, and answers to the thermometer
of Warsaw and Wilna. The fogs, rain, and snow commence in September, and
it is generally not till the months of May or June, when the wind blows from
the south, that the latter begins to melt. Here the sudden melting of the snow
is attended with the same disastrous effects which so often carry destruction into
the valleys of Switzerland. The cultivated soil, which amounts to perhaps
seventeen hundred acres, producing rye, oats, and potatoes, is alluvial, formed
by the débris washed down from the rocks and accumulated in the valleys
below. The produce of this little canton, as well as the time of harvest, varies
according to the elevation of the several communes; and even in these there
are three degrees of fertility, arising from the particular elevation in respect of
each.” The low grounds, the sides, and the summit have each their particular
season and products; but from the highest so unprofitable is the cultivation, that
% the wife can carry home in her apron all the hay her husband has mown in a
long morning.” In the reign of Louis X'V., the whole of this country was in a
state of nature, and almost inaccessible. Fourscore families could hardly subsist
on its scanty and precarious produce. Not only destitute of all the comforts of
life, but hungry and almost naked, their misery and ignorance can hardly be con-
ceived. No humanizing influence had yet manifested itself in this desolate region,
and the spirit of the inhabitants was as obscure and cheerless as their soil.
At length, the light of religion began to dissipate this moral darkness; it roused
the natives from their intellectual torpor, and by instructing their minds, and
employing their hands, infused a new existence into the place and people. This
happy transformation was accomplished under the pastoral care of M. Stouber,
who was appointed to the church of Waldbach. In his hands the work of civilisa-
tion continued to prosper till the year 1767, when it devolved upon his successor,
M. Oberlin, to whom, under Providence, the country is indebted for all that
can elevate man to happiness and independence. Instead of the fourscore
families which formerly constituted its half-famished population, the district
now contains more than seven times that number, all of whom live humbly but
happily by the exertions of agriculture and manufacture, uniting intelligence
with industry, and piety with pleasure.*

Descended from a learned family of Strasburg, and educated at the university
of that city, so justly celebrated as one of the great continental seats of learning,
M. Oberlin brought to the Ban de la Roche extensive practical knowledge, with
an ardent desire to devote all his attainments in science, in philosophy, and in
religion, to the temporal and spiritual happiness of his parishioners. At the first

* i Ban de 1a Roche and its Benefactor."—Wilks. * Memoirs of Oberlin.”
3F
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glance which he threw over the mountains, destined to be the scene of his
ministerial labours, he perceived their necessities, and the difficulties which
opposed their removal. His flock were alike destitute of the means of mental
and social intercourse; they spoke a rude patois, the medium of no information ;
they had neither roads to traverse their villages, nor to approach their canton ;
and their prejudices were as inveterate as their ignorance. Few of the people
could read ; they had a poor and scanty soil; neither implements nor tools; no
manure, no knowledge of the management of land, or the nature of plants; and
added to this, a feudality more fatal than sterile soil and inauspicious climate,
fettered, compressed, and irritated their spirits. A law-suit had continued for
more than eighty years between the feudal proprietors and the people, for the
right of the forests which covered the greater part of the mountains. And while
the morals of the wood-cutters were corrupted, and habits of chicanery and con-
tention induced, their industry was discouraged by the uncertain tenure of their
small possessions. But Oberlin, confiding in the power and mercy of that Being
whom he served, was determined to grapple with all these evils, and he has
triumphed.* “ Friend of the plough and of human happiness,” says a French
nobleman, ““quit for a moment the banks of the Seine,—ascend with me one
of the steepest mountains of the Vosges,—with me behold the Ban de la Roche,
and I venture to assure you of an ample recompense for your fatigue. .. During
more than half a century, I have been acquainted with the invaluable services
rendered to this canton by M. Jean Frederic Oberlin. Such a benefactor of the
human race merits the gratitude and veneration of all good men ; and most happy
am T to present to you an opportunity of acknowledging, in the person of
M. Oberlin—not a single act, but a whole life consecrated to the diffusion of the
purest knowledge, and the blessings of agriculture, among the inhabitants of a
wild and savage country. What may not one enlightened man achieve for the
happiness of a whole people! How delightful to France to know that she pos-
sesses in her bosom so rare an instance of goodness! How consoling to benevo-
lence that this is not the dream of philosophy, but reality and fact, to which
imagination itself can add no embellishment !"}

At the period when Oberlin entered upon his Herculean task—though greatly
facilitated by the pious labours, the industry, zeal and judgment of his prede-
cessor, Stouber—there was not one school-house in the five communes of his parish.
A miserable hut, with one little room ready to fall down, was the only accom-
modation which the place afforded ; and even this, as well as the masters, was

* Such, in part, is the lucid description communicated by Mr. Wilks, in his “ Ban de la Roche.”
t M. le Comte de Neuf Chiteau, in his address to “ The Royal Agricultural Society of Paris."
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hired at the lowest tender, to crowd in all the youth of the village. We
shall not follow this excellent man in his unremitting exertions to remedy this
great radical evil ; but in this, as in every thing else to which he set his hand,
he succeeded ; and there is now a school-house in every village, with able instruc-
tors and diligent pupils. In conjunction with his wife, he formed also governesses
for each commune, engaged large rooms for them, and paid their salaries out of
his own very limited means. Every Sunday, the children of each village, by
rotation, assembled in the church, sang with soft and inspiring melody the hymns
they had learnt; recited religious lessons which they had committed to memory ;
presented to their pastor, whom they loved as a common father, coloured drawings,
and other devices illustrative of their studies, and received from him suitable ex-
hortations, accompanied either by approbation or reproof. Exertions so novel, and
so successful, induced his benevolent friends at Strasburg to increase their con-
tributions. A library was formed for the use of the children; a collection of
indigenous plants was arranged; an electrical machine and mathematical instru-
ments were procured: education was at once dignified and facilitated ; and the
whole organized, under the pastor’s own direction, with a particular adaptation
to moral uses, formed altogether a beautiful and perfect system. The circular
range of his plans united in securing for the children an education founded in
religion, and which gave them a taste for the pastoral and agricultural life to
which they were destined. All this, however, did not satisfy the pastor's zeal
and benevolence ; and, still further to promote the temporal welfare of his flock,
he established an Agricultural Society, composed of the best informed members
of his own congregation, and joined by the neighbouring pastors and some of his
friends. To facilitate the progress of agriculture, his first object was to con-
struct, repair, and widen the roads. In a country where rocks hanging on the
steep sides of a chain of mountains, and torrents pouring from their summits,
are incessantly causing land-slips, the making and preservation of roads
require the most fatiguing exertions, and an expense far beyond the resources
of the poor and isolated. To this slavish employment, therefore, M. Oberlin
gave a new character, by putting his own hand to the work, and selecting for
himself and his faithful valet the most difficult and dangerous spots.* For the
convenience of his poor parishioners, who were in want of every agricultural
implement, and without the means to purchase, he opened a warehouse, sold
every article at, or even under prime cost, and gave the purchasers credit till their

* The pastor, who on the SBabbath pointed out to them *the narrow way that leads to life,” exhorted them
“not to be weary in well-doing," and reminded them of “the rest that remaineth for the people of God,"—was

seen on the Monday, with a pickaxe on his shoulder, marching at the head of two hundred of his flock, with an
energy that braved danger and despised fatigue. See the uuthor above quoted. See work above cited.
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It would be a delightful task to follow this good man step by step, to point
out the successive labours in which he engaged, and in which he triumphed ;
but as this would be a deviation from the plan of our present work, and would
far exceed our limits, we must close our sketch with a few miscellaneous
observations.—On perusing the annals of the Ban de la Roche, in which its
excellent pastor traces every circumstance of its rise and progress, we are
forcibly reminded of those ancient states, which, under the wisdom and example
of their legislators and magistrates, became the admiration of surrounding nations.
But the remarkable difference between these and the Ban de la Roche, is, that
the former rose progressively ; whereas the latter emerged from a semi-barbarous
state into that of prosperity and refinement within the brief space of half a
century, under one single incumbency—under the inspiring energies of Oberlin
himself. It is this unprecedented fact, which, in the survey of the Ban de la
Roche, fills the stranger with amazement, and leads him to the natural conclusion
that Oberlin was supported in all his difficulties, strengthened in all his under-
takings, by the visible hand of Providence. He had, metaphorically, that * faith
which can remove mountains”™—such perfect confidence in the Divine aid—
such entire command over the minds of his parishioners, that, to him, nothing was
impracticable which promised to advance the glory of God and the welfare of
his fellow-men. To this, Protestant and Catholic* have united in bearing
testimony. But the wonderful change he effected was not in the face of the
country—in the variety and abundance of its produce ; it was in the religious and
intellectual life infused into the hearts of the people.} He found them immersed
in want and ignorance, and his labours were incessant till he had raised them
to that moral elevation and intellectual refinement,} which are their characteristic

* “In a word—ever attentive to the happiness of his flock in this world, and in that which is to come,
Oberlin is universally beloved by the colony of which he is the friend and the father."—GnrEcome, ancien
Evéque de Blois—an eminent but liberal Roman Catholic,

+ “The pleasure,” says M. le Grand, “ of living in the midst of this little colony, whose manners are
softened, and whose minds are enlightened by the instruetions which they receive from their earliest infancy,
compensates for every privation attending a residence in this mountainous seclusion from the rest of the
world.,” The ribbon manufactory at Founai—one of the illustrations to this Work—belongs to the excellent
individual above named, who was an intimate friend of Oberlin, and a zealous cooperator in every measure
caleulated to promote the industry of the Ban de la Roche, His establishment here has been attended with
the best results. The welfare of the community has been the ruling object of this family, and their philan-
thropic exertions are gratefully appreciated.

3 The poor and secluded population of the Ban de la Roche enjoy security, comforts, and advantages, of
which thousands who inhabit large and populous cities are entirely destitute. Surrounded by institutions
created and dirvected by him alone, not one of his pastoral duties was neglected. His zeal and activity were
unlimited. To visit the sick, to console the dying, he would climb the steepest mountains, and take his way
through pathless snows; and after the arduous duties of the day, the night was often spent in travelling to
Strasbourg, that no day might be lost to the interests of his beloved parish!—Memoir,

3a



206 : THE WALDENSES,

features at this moment. One of the most important of all Oberlin's achieve-
ments, was the part he took in settling the long-protracted litigation, already
alluded to, between the inhabitants and their feudal superiors. These obstinate
opponents were brought to concede through his friend, M. de Lezay, prefect
of the Lower Rhine; a satisfactory arrangement was accomplished, and a final
termination put to fourscore years of animosity and discord. At the desire
of the prefect, the mayors of the different towns, composing the deputation,
presented to M. Oberlin the pen with which M. de Lezay had signed the
solemn treaty, and begged him to suspend it in his study as a trophy of habitual
beneficence and christian charity. To this Oberlin modestly acceded, observing,
that the day on which that pen had been used was one of the happiest of his
life. The pen is still in its place, opposite the cross of the Legion of Honour
presented to him by Louis X VIIL, and these, along with the prize-medal voted to
Oberlin by the Agricultural Society of Paris, are the gratifying testimonials of
his public services and private virtues. The personal anecdotes are all in charae-
ter with his works—works which evince that lively faith of which they were
the fruit, and of which every hour of his life afforded some practical illustration.
His usual motto was “ Tout au Sauveur!"—all for Christ; the advancement of
whose kingdom was his delight, and the great moving spring of all his earthly
labours. “ Oh,” said he to his parishioners—* oh, puissiez-vous oublier mon
nom, et ne retenir que celui de Jésus-Christ que je vous ai annoncé!”

In his personal appearance, Oberlin was above the middle size, athletic in his
youth, of prepossessing manners and address, and fascinating those around
him by the charms of his conversation, the originality of his mind, and the
occasional sparklings of a chastened wit. All his faculties, however, were brought
to bear upon one point—the spiritual improvement of all with whom he met or
associated. Even at the age of fourscore, he was still prepossessing—still vigorous
in mind and spirit—delighting in his parish—full of fervent charity. * I never,”
says an English lady—who was some time a visitor in his family—* I never knew
so well what the grace of courtesy was till I saw this remarkable man.”

At length the period of his earthly labours approached.—On Sunday, the 8th
of May, 1826, he was attacked with shiverings and faintings, which indicated the
approach of dissolution. During the intervals of consciousness, the ruling passion
of his life was strongly manifested in the fervent language of piety and affectionate
resignation with which he addressed those who surrounded his bed. He lingered
during the Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday ; and on Thursday forenoon, about

eleven o'clock, entered upon his immortal inheritance, at the mature age of
eighty-six.
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‘We need not enlarge upon the sorrow which filled every heart, when the death-
bell conveyed the tidings through the distant villages. The expression of grief
was strong and universal; it was the mourning of one great family for their
common father and friend, who, for sixty years, had watched over their spiritual
interests, and now preceded them in that journey for which he had so faithfully
prepared their steps. His funeral was attended by a vast concourse of sincere
mourners, among whom were several Roman Catholic priests, dressed in their
canonicals, who took their seats among the members of the consistory, and
evidently participated in the general grief. His tomb, in the churchyard of
Foudai,* is now a place of daily pilgrimage. But if we ask for the * public monu-
ment” of this excellent man, our answer is, that the whole Bax pE LA Rocne
is his monument; and to the stranger who visits that enlightened spot we need
only say, “Audi!—Circumspice!"—Hear his character from the lips of the

people; see his labours on every object around.

“ Such praise be his, in whose lamented end
A province mourns a father and a friend . . .
He found our soil by labour unsubdued,
Even as our fathers left it, stern and rude. . .
He tamed the torrent—fertilized the sand—
And joined a province to its parent land ;
Recurrent Famine from her holds he chased,
And left a garden, what he found a waste.”

‘We now return to take a short review of our subject, with a brief notice of such
of the engravings as could not be conveniently introduced while relating the
enterprise in which the Waldenses engaged for the recovery of their Valleys.

In following the steps of Arnaud and his intrepid associates, we have made it our
object to dwell rather on the events of their march, than to indulge in local descrip-
tion. The particular scenes through which they passed—some of which are only
named in the Rentrée—are all more or less interesting, not merely as the
striking features of Savoyard landscape, but as exhibiting those particular locali-
ties through which the exiles effected a passage, or where they made a temporary
halt. The march, as already stated, commenced on the Savoy border of the

* The View here given of Founar, (p.205,) exhibits the line of road at which Oberlin laboured with his
own hands, (p. 203,) and of which the State has since availed itself, in order to complete the post-road from
Strasbourg to Epinal.—Since the opening of these Valleys by the means here mentioned, cotton manufac-
tories have arisen at Scarrmeck—(the View of which is given at p. 203)—Rothau, and various ether hamlets ;
and the Ban de la Roche now teems with an active, moral, and industrious population.—1837.
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lake of Geneva, between the small towns of Ivoire and Nernier; and the first
of the illustrations here to be noticed, is that of Vifi and the Méle. Near this
village the exiles halted at the close of the first day, and having partaken of
some refreshments, again set out by moonlight to St.Joire.* But this being
more fully stated in the original Rentrée, we shall quote, under each head,
the passages in question, altering only in a few particulars their now obsolete
orthography.

St. Joire—where the Waldenses were so hospitably entertained,} in consequence
of the letter before mentioned—is a beautiful situation, finely secluded amongst
a congeries of alpine summits, with a picturesque chéteau, flanked with turrets,
in the fore-ground, and overlooking the village church and valley.

The Pont de la Crét, overhung by gigantic masses of granite, with glacier-
crested Alps filling up the back-ground, is a scene of which it is difficult, or
even impossible, to convey any adequate description in words. The best way to
estimate its component features, is to observe the proportion they bear to the
arch—the only vestige of art by which man has endeavoured to surmount
the savage barrier here interposed between the regions of life and death.
The arch, though spanning the torrent at a great height, and built with such
strength and solidity as to withstand the combined shock of winds and cataracts,
dwindles into a mere speck under the shadow of those stupendous blocks which
Nature, in some convulsive agony, has hurled from their original bed on the
adjoining cliffs. The natural inhabitants of this dismal gorge may be readily
discovered by observing the group in the fore-ground, where the alpine vulture—
like an instrument of the old Inquisition—is torturing an ill-fated chamois that
has fallen into his inexorable talons. The manner in which this scourge of the
herd, the limmergheyer, pursues and captures his victims, we have already
described in “ Switzerland Illustrated.” The two opposite extremes of fierceness
and timidity cannot be better exemplified than in the instinet and habits of
these two denizens of the High Alps; the chamois, conscious of its own weakness,
seeks protection by herding with the flock; the other, solitary and rapacious,

* “ A l'entrée de la nuit, on s'arréta prés de Vid, villette du Faucigny, d'oil on se fit apporter du pain, et du
vin en payant; et un des gentilhommes ne pouvant plus marcher, on le renvoya. Aprés avoir ainsi fait
halte, pour donner le temps aux habitans de Vii ol #'était addressée la lettre (ante, page 128) de se retirer, au
cas qu'ils fussent sur les armes; on y entra, entre nuit et jour, et y ayant refraichi, on en partit deux heures
apres au clair de la lune. Mais aprés une demie heure de marche, le temps s'étant obscurei, on fit écrire aux
dtages une autre billet pour le bourg de St. Joire, ol I'on devait hientot passer."—Rentrée, p. 52, 53.

+ . ..% Le hourg de 8t. Joire, olt I'on devait bientit pusser; en effet on y arriva demie heure aprés, sans oppo-
sition ; uu contraire, tout le monde sortait en foule pour voir nos Vaudois, et méme les magistrats firent mettie
un tonnesu de vin dans le milieu de la rue, i disorétion des soldats; quelques-uns en burent, et quelques

autres n'en voulurent seulement pas gouter, de peur qu'il ne fiit empoisonmé. Aprés quon eut passé quelques
planches, on arriva i une petite montée oii I'on fit halte en rase campagne.”—Opus citat. 53.
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and relying on his own strength, singles out his vietim, follows it from precipice
to precipice, till, becoming blind with terror, it is hurled into the chasm, and
the vulture descends to the quiet possession of his capture.

St. Foi, in the Val-Isére, presents a scene exclusively alpine. On the right,
a deep ravine, flanked by granite precipices, forms the channel of the Isére; and,
seen between this and the village spire, a cluster of snowy pyramids rises up in
bold relief in the back-ground, conferring an air of grandeur and desolation on
the whole scene. St. Foi is another * oasis in the desert,” where spring, sum-
mer, and autumn, pass away in rapid succession, and a dreary winter prevails with
little interruption. The snare which was here laid for the Waldenses was happily
defeated by that caution, vigilance, and penetration, which so eminently qualified
Arnaud for the command of this enterprise. The particulars previously adverted
to—(page 130)—we subjoin in the words of the Narrative.® '

Nothing can be more wild and alpine in character than the scenery which
encloses the river Isére. The specimen here selected as an illustration of the
route, is situated near the hamlet of Tignes; and it would be difficult to point
out a scene where the fury of contending elements and their desolating effects
are thrown into more striking combination. This is most probably the point
alluded to as the frightful gorge} through which Arnaud and his companions
had to force their way. Further up the Valley, at a place named Laval, Arnaud
and Montoux, after having passed eight days without sleep, and almost without
meat or drink, enjoyed the luxury of a supper, and three hours of undisturbed
repose. Tignes, it will be remembered, is the village where the messengers had
been imprisoned and plundered of their money when reconnoitring this frontier

* ... " Le temps étant venu de faire halte, on se réposa prés d'un petit bourg nommé Sainte For, qui n'était
point abandonné, Ainsi, en payant, on en tira du pain, du vin, et de la viande sans qu'il y arriviit le moindre
désordre, ce que les officiers previnrent en mettant partout de bonnes gardes. On fut méme surpris en cet
endroit de la maniére obligeante dont on y fut régu, ear plusicurs messieurs, avec quantité de peuples, vinrent
au-devant de nos Vaudois, et les abordant fort civilement, marquaient de la joie de les voir, louaient leur
dessein de chercher & rentrer dans leur patrie, et enfin les prinient de passer la nuit chez eux, qu'ils voulaient
faire cuire du pain, faire tuer des bétes, et donner du vin pour refraichir les troupes. Toutes ces belles paroles
engageantes insensiblement nos gens, qui peut-étre auraient bien pfi, & leur malheur, se laisser persuader, si
M. Arnaud, qui était alors de I'arriére-garde, s'apergevant qu'on ne marchait pas, ne se fiit avancé pour en
savoir la raison, Les officiers lui ayant fait récit des offres honnétes que les messieurs de la ville faisaient, il n'y
fit aucune attention; et ayant pour maxime de se défier toujours des caresses affectées de l'ennemi, il fit
marcher non-seulement les troupes, mais, avec elles, messieurs les flatteurs, comme des gens qui, sans doute,
avaient en vue de les perdre au milien de tous les biens qu'ils leur prometivient”—Rentrée, p. 76,77,

+ “Ce vallon était entrecoupé de pas fort faciles A garder; ear en dtant les poutres qui étaient sur la petite
riviere (torrent) qui I'arrosait, il aurait été impossible & nos gens de forcer le passage. . . .En sortant de cet
affrewx vallon . . . . on vint ensuite a Eutigne (Tignes), village situé dans une petite plaine entourée e mon-
tagnes. On 1’y trouva personne, les habitans s'étant sauvés sur le haut des montagnes, ol ils se faisaient voir
armés.  On fit un détachement qui leur donna la chasse, cependant un Frangais qui était demeuré derriére
fut blessé. Sur le soir on alla camper prés d'un village nommé Laval,” &c.
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in the previous year,* and which the Waldenses now compelled the inhabitants
to refund. The Fiew we have already given at p. 113 of this work.

The Val-Isére,f so frequently mentioned in this work, and known also under
the name of Combe de Savoie, presents throughout its whole extent a succession
of magnificent scenery. The road to Italy, by way of the Tarentaise and the
Little St. Bernard, is carried along the right bank of the Isére, from its opening
at Montmelian to the very walls of Conflans, where it enters the arrondissement
of Moutiers. The villages that follow in succession, are Arbin, and St. Jean
de la Porte—the latter renowned for its wines, which are considered the best
in the Valley; for, although the summits of the mountains are covered with
eternal snow, their bases, opening to the south and west, are often enriched with
vineyards ; so that the scene, as in every other part of the Savoy'Alps, presents
in one picture the two extremes of fertility and desolation.

The Valley of the Jaillon is one of the most remarkable in Piedmont; and,
in surmounting the difficulties which here opposed their march, Arnaud and
his companions achieved what appears, to men in their circumstances, little short
of a miracle. Nothing but the most indomitable courage, cherished and upheld
by an unshaken confidence in the Divine protection, could ever have led a band
of famished and half-armed men to ineur such dangers, and encounter such
difficulties, as the savage nature of the pass and the combined strength of the
enemy here presented. But these have been already noticed in a former
portion of the work, and we need only enrich the statement by an extract
from the original, namely, the “most memorable” of the Thirty Days’ March.}

# & Jeudi, 7bre. 22, on traversa le bourg de Tigne, oit on fit rendre 'nrgent que nous avons ci-dessus dit
avoir été pris aux deux hommes que nos Vaudois avaient envoyé par avance pour épier le pays."—Siziéme
Journée, p. 79.  With respect to the topographical division of the villages in this route of march, the reader
is referred to Mr. Brockedon's Notes, page 167 of this work.

+ Of Bonne Val, through which Arnaud continued his march, little issaid beyond the quotation annexed :
—* [1s descendirent courngeusement la dite montagne de Maurienne, et traversant le territoire du méme nom,
ils passerent dans un petit village appellé Bonne Val, o le Curé s'empressa fort & faire boire les officiers, et
quoiqu'un paysant qui ne voulait point marcher y eit été bien battu, on obtint pourtant tout ce que I'on
demanda.”—Rentrée, Siziéme Journée.

$...%0On apprit qu'il y avait sur le haut de la montagne un grand nombre de paysans et des soldats
francais de la garnison o' Exilles, lesquels roulaient sans cesse de grands quartiers de rochers, de sorte que
le passage du Vallon, étant déja naturellement fort étroit, et le Juillon fort rapide, on vit bien que ¢'était un
endroit & périr. Cepemdant ayant renforeé 'avant-garde de cent hommes, on ne laissait pas d’avancer avec
un eourage intrépide; et quand on se vit A cinquante pas de l'ennemi, on envoya comme on I'a ci-devant
pratiqué, pour traiter du passage."—Rentrée, p. 89, [The result of this disastrous day has been already given
in its proper place, p. 143. But, adds the same author,] “ Cette déroute, qui affaiblissait ce petit troupean, et
qui Ini couta beaucoup de butin et de braves gens, n'affaiblit pourtant point le ewur de nos Vaudois; car,
consolés de savoir que c'est ni par la force, ni par I'addresse, ni par le nombre des hommes, que Diev exécute
ses merveilleux desseins, ils se rassurérent, et ayant pris la résolution de remonter la montagne de Tourlier
( Touille ) on sonna fort long-temps de la trompette, pour douner aux égarés un signal de I'endroit o l'on
était."—Ibid. p. 92.
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The Col de Touille—the Tourlier of the Rentrée—commands the whole outline
of those mountains towards which the Waldenses were here struggling on
through an accumulation of perils and difficulties. But the cheering sensation
which sprang up in their hearts, when the bulwarks of their native Valleys first
burst upon their sight, may be more easily imagined than described. From
this point they could individualize the very peaks under whose shadow they
had spent their infancy and youth; in whose caves their fathers had found
shelter in the days of persecution; in whose forests and vine-covered slopes
they had tasted the consolations of religion—united in the sweet interchange of
domestic affections, and for the recovery of which they were now exposing
themselves to every danger, hardship, and privation, which could afflict the body
or depress the mind.

But now, with that blest landscape in their view,
No fears could daunt them, and no foes subdue.

A voice still whispered in their ear—Advance !

Lo, Heaven restores you your inheritance!
Beneath yon mountains, where the sun goes down,
Your sires have bled, and martyrs won their crown ;
But henceforth, at their hearths, and on their tomb,
Peace shall preside—the olive-b h shall bloom ;
And they who now lay watch to shed your blood,
Shall own at last one Cause—one Brotherhood !

APPENDIX.

As examples of the christian spirit of loyalty with which the Waldenses regard their
legitimate Sovereign, and of the grateful manner in which they treasure up the remem-
brance of every mark of the royal favour, we quote the following passages from the
Catechism now taught in their schools, and which, on that account, is the best of all
authority ; for they are not a people who would have their children instructed in what
they themselves did not firmly believe and feel. We take the original, so that it may
be read as it is taught.

“ Nos anciens historiens ayant été persecutés eux-mémes, leurs récits respirent et
inspirent la haine contre les persécuteurs. Aujourd’hui, le souvenir des mémes faits
(persecutions) doit rendre plus sensibles la différence des époques, et porter les Vaudois,
non-seulement i se féliciter et & bénir Diev de changement des choses, mais aussi i étre
plus dévoués encore a LEUR Rol, et a ne voir dans ses autres sujets Catholiques Romains,
que des fréres qui les aiment et qu'ils doivent aimer.” Pref.vii. * 8i nos PRINcES nous
ont traités mal, ce mal ne venait pas d'euzx, mais d'une cause majeure qui les entrainait
Jorcément, et d laguelle il lewr elit été impossible de résister,” viii. * Si les Vaudois du
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Piémont ont été exposés a des persécutions, ce n'a été que par la réaction d'une influence
étrangére.” 23, ¢ Chaque fois que nos SouvERAINS, les Ducs de Savoie, daignérent
écouter les apologies que leurs sujets Vaudois leur présentérent i la suite de quelque
Edit défavorable I'on vit toujours, ou que /z religion des Ducs avait été surprise, ou que

eraisons politiques les avaient contraints, malgré eux, de maltraiter ce peuple notoire-
ment soumis aux lois, fidele, brave, moral, et dont Uunique tort était de persévérer dans
la Foi Evangélique, dont il avait hérité de ses péres.” Pp. 28, 24.

« Vers l'an 1534, on les poursuivit de nouveau comme hérétiques.” . . . * Heureuse-
ment, le Duc Cuarves 111, qui ne se prétait qu'avee répugnance d ces violences finit
par les arréter.”. . . . 11 compta avee raison sur la bravoure et la fidélité de ses sujets
Vaudois, pour s’opposer au Monarque Francais, (Francois I, ) leur ennemi déclaré.” 26-7.

“ EMANUEL-PHILIBERT, ainsi que la Duchesse (sceur de Henri II de France) fut
d'abord trés favorable aux Vaudois.” 28. * Dés que le Duc apprit Uaffreuse nouvelle des
massacres de la Saint-Barthélemy, il en eut horreur ; et ne vit plus dans les Réformés,
que d'innocentes victimes de la haine et de Uambition ! Il défendit a Castrocaro toute
violence envers ses sujets VAUDOIS, et permit méme a ceux de recevoir et d'accueillir leurs
malheurewx fréves de France persécutés,” 31-2.

“ CuarrEs-EMANUEL I reconniit la valeur et la fidélité de ses sujets Vaudois ;
et pour recompenser leurs utiles services, il confirma leurs anciens priviléges.” 32.
¢ Puis Vicror-Amipie I, son fils, quoique obsédé successivement par les ennemis des
Vaudois, ne laissa pas de renouveler les priviléges des habitans des Vallées: CuARLES-
Esmanver I imita méme son pére et son aieul, par des édits que son équité
naturelle lui inspirait,” 34.

% 1686. Louis XIV en chassant les protestants de son royaume, invifa le Dvc Victor-
AmEpée II & ¢ l'imiter envers ses sujets des Vallées.” L'ascendant du Monarque
Frangais était si prononcé, qu'inviter le due, c'était lni ordonner. La cour de Turin fit
comprendre (aux représentation des L. Cant. Evang. de la Suisse), que © le mal était
sans reméde, et qu'on ne faisait en Piémont qu'obéir aux ordres de Versailles.” 37,

« 1694, Le Duc Vicror-AMEDEE incorpora les Vaudois (exilés) dans ses propres
troupes, les assurant de sa bienveillance et de sa protection: par son Edit il déclara
franchement ne les avoir persécutés, que parce qu'il y avait été forcé par une Puissance
étrangere.” 41, (See ante, p. 169, the original words). . .*“ Comme les Franqais assiégeaient
méme sa capitale, Lt Due Vicror-AMEDEE I retira pendant quelque temps chez les
Vaudois, qui lui servirent, en quelque sort, de gardes du corps: il put donc voir de ses
propres yeux combien ils lui étaient devoués, et étaient préts a verser lenr sang pour
son service.” 44. (See this incident fully related, p. 51.)

“1780. La Cour de France réclamait I'expulsion des Protestans Francais, qui s'étaient
refugiés dans les Vallées, et le Pape Clement XII menagait de révoquer un concordat
avantageux a la cour de Turin ¢si elle ne sevissait contre les relaps et les renégats :' en
sorte que pour satisfaire aux deux Puissances le Ror Vieror-AmeptE 11 promulga
I' Edit qui occasionna de nouveaux bannissemens.” 48. [It is in this manner that these
truly loyal subjects inculcate the firm belief that their sovereigns have never persecuted
them, unless from some unavoidable necessity. ]

“De 1792 4 1798. 8, A, R. Le Duc d'Aoste (depuis le Roi, Victor-Emannel) habit u
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quelque temps parmi les Vaudois, et fut méme charge par S. M. Vietor-Amédée 11, son
Peére, < de leur témoigner publiquement sa satisfaction et sa royale bienveillance.' ' 50.
[ This fact is a sufficient answer to those who have charged the Waldenses with encou-
raging revolutionary prineiples. ] '

¢ Les éveénements arrivés en Piémont en 1821, et la tranquillité dont jouira les Vallées,
attestent lo moralité et la fidelité du caractére des Vaudois. L'asile siir que trouva
parmi eux un ministre d'état, dans ces circonstances critiques, et l'amour que leur
portait S. M. feu Vicror-EMANUEL, sount des témoignages flatteurs qui n'auront pas
peu contribué a incliner le Roi Charles-Felix d leur étre aussi favorable.” 52. Our
limits prevent us from enlarging on this subject; and we have only to add, that the
kindness of his present Majesty, CuarLEs ALBERT,* has exceeded that of all his pre-
decessors.  And this we trust is the sure omen of happier days for the WarLpeNsEs.

THE CONFESSION OF FAITH.

CONFESSION DE FOI DES GLISES VAUDOISES DU PIEMONT, PUBLIEE AVEC LEUR MANIFESTE, BN 1655
Nous croyoxs,

I. Qu’il y a un seul Diev, qui est une Essence spirituelle, éternelle, infinie, toute
sage, toute miséricordieuse, et toute juste; en un mot, toute parfaite ; et qu'il y a Trois
Personnes en cette seule et simple Essence, le PERrE, le Fivus, et le Sainr-Esprit,

I1. Que ce Dikv s'est manifesté aux hommes par ses ceuvres, tant de la Création que
de la Providence, et par sa Parole révélée au commencement par oracles en diverses
sortes, puis rédigée par écrit dans les Livres qu'on appelle I'Ecriture-Sainte.

II1. Qu'il faut recevoir, comme nous recevons, cette Sainte Eecriture pour Divine et
Canonique, c'est-d-dire pour régle de notre foi et de notre vie, et qu'elle est contenue
pleinement dans les livres de 1'Ancien et du Nouveau Testament: que dans 1'Ancien
Testament doivent étre compris seulement les livres que Digv a commis & 1'Eglise
Judaique, et qu'elle a toujours approuvés ou reconnus pour divins, assavoir: les cing
Livres de Moise, Josué, les Juges, Ruth, le L. et IL. de Samuel, le L et II. des Rois,
le L et IL. des Croniques ou Paralipoménes, le I. d'Esdras, Néhémie, Esther, Job,
les Psaumes, les Proverbes de Salomon, I'Ecclésiaste, le Cantique des Cantiques, les
quatre grands Prophétes, et les douze petits; et dans le Nouveau Testament, les quatre
Evangiles, les Actes des Apotres, les quatorze Epitres de Saint Paul, une de Saint
Jaques, deux de Saint Pierre, trois de Saint Jean, une de Saint Jude, et 'Apocalypse.

IV. Que nous reconnoisons la divinité de ces Livres sacrés, non-seulement par le

* A very recent and most pleasing trait of royal beneficence was evinced by the King in behalf of a Wal-
densian officer, who died in garrison at Aorte. In this case, his majesty, with a magnanimous disregard of
ancient precedent, not only granted to the deceased soldier the privilege of a grave among his Protestaut
kindred, but settled a pension upon his disconsolate widow.

81



214 CONFESSION DE FOI

témoignage de I'Eglise, mais principalement par I'éternelle et indubitable vérité de la
doctrine qui y est contenue ; par 'excellence, la sublimité et la majesté toute divine qui
y paroit; et par I'opération du Saint-Esprit, qui nous fait recevoir avee déférence le
témoignage que I'Eglise nous en rend, ]gni ouvre nous yeux pour découvrir les rayons
de lumiére céleste qui éclatent dans I'Ecriture, et rectific notre goiit pour discerner
cette viande par la saveur divine qu'elle a.

V. Que Dieu a fait toutes choses de rien, par sa Volonté toute libre, et par la
puissance de sa Parole.

VI. Qu'il les conduit et gouverne toutes par sa Providence, ordonnant et adressant
tout ce qui arrive au monde, sans qu'il soit pourtant ni auteur ni cause du mal que les
créatures font, ou que la coulpe lui en puisse on doive en aucune fagon étre imputée.

VII. Que les Anges ayant été créés purs et saints, il y en a qui sont tombés dans une
corruption et perdition irréparable, mais que les autres ont persévéré par un effet de la
bonté Divine qui les a soutenus et confirmés.

VIII. Que I'homme qui avoit &té eréé pur et saint, i l'image de Diru, s'est privé,
par sa faute, de cet état bienheureux, donnant ses assentiments aux discours captieux
du Démon.

IX. Que 'homme a perdu, par sa transgression, la justice et la saintété qu'il avoit
recues, encourant, avee l'indignation de D1ev, la mort et la captivité sous la puissance
de celui qui a I'empire de la mort, assavoir le Daible; 4 ce point que son frane arbitre
est devenn serf et esclave du péché, tellement que de nature tous les hommes, et Juifs et
Gentils, sont enfans d'ire (ou de colére), tous morts en leurs fautes et péchés, et par
conséquent incapables d’pvoir un bon mouvement pour le salut, ni méme former
aucune bonne pensée sans la Grice ; toutes leurs imaginations et pensées n'étant que
mal en tout temps.

X. Que toute la postérité d'Adam est conpable en lui de sa désobéissance, infectée
de corruption, et tombée dans la méme calamité, jusqu'aux petits enfans dés le ventre
de leur mére, d'oii vient le nom de péché originel.

XI. Que Diev retiré de cette corruption et condamnation les personnes qu’il a élues
par sa miséricorde en son Fils Jésus-Christ, y laissant les autres par un droit irréproch-
able de sa liberté et justice.

XII. Que Jésus-Christ ayant été ordonné de Dieu, en son décret éternel, pour étre
le seul Sauveur et I'unique Chef de son Corps qui est I'Eglise, il I'a rachetée par son
propre sang dans l'accomplissement des temps, et lui offre et communique tous ses
bénéfices par I'Evangile.

XIII. Qu'il y a deux natures en Jésus-Christ, la divine et I'humaine, vraiment en
une méme personne, sans confusion, sans division, sans séparation, sans changement ;
chaque nature gardant ses propriétés distinctes, et que Jésus-Christ est vrai Diev et
vrai homme, tout ensemble.

XIV. Que Digvu a tant aimé le monde qu'il a donné son Fils pour nous sauver par
son obéissance trés-parfaite, nommément par celle qu'il a montrée en souffrant la mort
maudite de la croix, et par les victoires qu'il a remportées sur le Diable, le péché, et
la mort.

XV. Que Jésus-Christ ayant fait I'entiére expiation de nos péchés par son sacrifice
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trés-parfait, une fois offert en la eroix, il ne peut ni ne doit étre réitéré sous quelque
prétexte que ce soit.

XVI. Que le Seigneur Jésus nous ayant pleinement réconciliés & Drev par le sang
de la eroix, c'est par son seul mérite et non par nos ceuvres que nous sommes absous
et justifiés devant lui.

XVIIL. Que nous avons union avec Jésus-Christ, et communion & ses bénéfices par
la foi qui s'appuie sur les promesses de vie qui nous sont faites en son Evangile.

XVIIL. Que cette foi vient de 'opération gracieuse et efficace du Saint-Esprit qui
€claire nos ames, et les porte d s'appuyer sur la miséricorde de Digu, pour s'appliquer
le mérite de Jésus-Christ.

XIX. Que Jésus-Christ est notre vrai et unique Médiateur, non-seulement de
rédemption, mais aussi d'intercession, et que, par ses mérites et sa médiation, nous
avons aceés au Pére, pour l'invoquer avec la sainte confiance d'étre exaucés, sans qu'il
soit besoin d’avoir recours 4 aucun autre Intercesseur que lui.

XX. Que comme Diev nous promet la régénération en Jésus-Christ, ceux qui sont
unis & lui par une vive foi doivent s'adonner et s'adonnent en effet aux bonnes ceuvres.

XXI. Que les bunnes ceuvres sont si nécessaires aux fidéles qu'ils ne peuvent par-
venir au Royaume des Cienx sans les faire, étant vrai que Dieu les a préparées afin
que nous y cheminions : qu'ainsi nous devons fuir les vices, et nous adonner aux vertus
Chrétiennes, employant les jelines et tous les autres moyens qui peuvent nous servir a
une chose si sainte.

XXIL Que bien nos ceuvres ne puissent pas mériter, notre Seigneur ne laisse pas
de les récompenser de la vie éternelle, par une continuation miséricordiense de sa

XXIII. Que ceux qui possédent la vie éternelle ensuite de leur foi et de leurs bonnes
ceuvres, doivent étre considérés comme saints et glorifiés, loués par leurs vertus, imités
dans toutes les belles actions de leur vie; mais non adorés ni invoqués, puisqu'on ne
peut prier qu'un seul Diev par Jésus-Christ.

XXIV. Que Dieu s'est recueilli une If.'glise dans le monde pour le salut des hommes,
qu'elle n'a qu'un seul chef et fondement qui est Jésus-Christ.

XXV. Que cette Eglise est la compagnie des Fidéles, qui ayant été élus de Diev
avant la fondation du monde, et appelés par une sainte vocation, s'unissent pour
suivre la parole de Diev, croyant ce qu'il nous y enseigne, et vivant en sa crainte.

XXVI. Que cette Eglise ne peut défaiblir ou &étre anéantie, mais qu'elle doit étre
perpétuelle.

XXVII. Que tous s’y doivent ranger, et se tenir dans sa communion.

XXVIIL. Que Diev ne nous y instruit pas seulement par sa Parole, mais que de
plus il a institué des sacremens pour les joindre i cette Parole, comme des moyens pour
nous unir & Jésus-Christ, et pour communiquer i ses bénéfices; et qu'il n'y en a que
deux communs i tous les membres de 'Eglise sous le Nouvean Testament, assavoir le
Baptéme et la Saint-Céne.

XXIX. Qu'il a institué celui du Baptéme pour un témoignage de notre adoption,
et que nous y sommes lavés de nos péchés au sang de Jésus-Christ et renouvelés en
sainteté de vie.
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XXX. Qu'il a institué celui de la Sainte-Céne ou Eucharistie, pour la nourriture de
notre dme, afin que, par une vraie et vive foi, par la vertu incompréhensible du Saiut-
Esprit, mangeant effectivement sa chair, et buvant son sang, et nous unissant trés-
étroitement et inséparablement i Christ, en lui et par lui nous ayons la vie spirituelle
et éternelle,

XXXIL Qu'il est nécessaire que 'Eglise ait des pasteurs jugés bien instruits et de
bonne vie par ceux qui en ont le droit, tant pour précher la Parole de Digv que pour
administrer les sacremens, et veiller sur le Troupeau de Jésus-Christ, suivant les régles
d'une bonne et sainte discipline, conjointement avec les Anciens et les Diacres, selon la
pratique de I'Eglise Ancienne,

XXXII. Que Dizu a établi les rois et les magistrats pour la conduite des peuples, et
que les peuples leur doivent étre sujets et obéissans en vertu de cet ordre, non-seule-
ment pour l'ire, mais pour la conscience, en toutes les choses qui sont conformes i la
Parole de Dieu, qui est le Roi des rois et le Seigneur des seigneurs.

XXXIIL Enfin, qu'il faut recevoir le Symhole des Apoétres, 1'0Oraison Dominicale et
le Décalogue, comme piéces fondamentales, de notre croyance et de nos dévotions,

Et pour plus ample déclaration de notre croyance, nous réitérons ici la protestation que
nous fimes imprimer l'an 1608, assavoir que nous consentons d la sainte doctrine avec
toutes les Eglises Reformées de France, d'Angleterre, des Pays-Bas, d’Allemagne, de
Suisse, de Bohéme, de Pologne, de Hongrie, et autres, ainsi qu'elle est exprimée en
leur confession d'Augsbourg, selon la déclaration qu'en a donnée 1'Auteur. Et pro-
mettons d’y persévérer, Dieu aidant, inviolablement en la vie et en la mort, étant préts
de sceller cette vérité éternelle de Diku de notre propre sang, comme l'ont fait nos
prédécesseurs, depuis le temps des Apotres, particuliérement en ces derniers siécles.—
Et pourtant nous prions bien humblement toutes les Eglises Evangéliques et Protestantes
de nous tenir, nonobstant notre pauvreté et petitesse, pour vrais membres du corps
mystique de Jésus-Cunist, souffrant pour son saint nom; et de nous continuer
I'assistance de leurs priéres envers Diku, et tous les autres bons offices de leur charité
comme nous les avons déji abondamment expérimentés, dont nous les remercions avec
toute 'humilité qui nous est possible, et supplions de tout notre cceur le Seigneur qu'il
en soit lui-méme le Rémunérateur, versant sur elles les plus précicuses bénédictions de
sa grice et de sa gloire, et en.cette vie et en celle qui est i venir. Amen,

THE END.

M. CLAY, PRINTER, HARAD-STREET-UILL.
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