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Pref ace by Lutheran Li brar ian

In re pub lish ing this book, we seek to in tro duce this au thor to a new gen- 
er a tion of those seek ing au then tic spir i tu al ity.

The Lutheran Li brary Pub lish ing Min istry finds, re stores and re pub lishes
good, read able books from Lutheran au thors and those of other sound
Chris tian tra di tions. All ti tles are avail able at lit tle to no cost in proof read
and freshly type set edi tions. Many free e-books are avail able at our web site
Luther an Li brary.org. Please en joy this book and let oth ers know about this
com pletely vol un teer ser vice to God’s peo ple. May the Lord bless you and
bring you peace.

A Note about Ty pos [Ty po graph i cal Er rors]

Please have pa tience with us when you come across ty pos. Over time we
are re vis ing the books to make them bet ter and bet ter. If you would like to
send the er rors you come across to us, we’ll make sure they are cor rected.
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Pref ace

THESE PA PERS were orig i nally pub lished in the “United Pres by te rian Mag- 
a zine;” and the au thor now reis sues them from the press, be cause he has
been re quested to do so. He has done noth ing more to them, than make a
few ver bal cor rec tions; and the only prefa tory re mark he deems it nec es sary
to add, is a mere rep e ti tion of his orig i nal state ment:

“The writer as sures his read ers, that truth and fact are the sta ple of his
ar ti cles; imag i na tion merely ar ranges their parts, and sup plies the de scrip- 
tive il lus tra tions; and his main ob ject is to present the truth of the sa cred
tes ti mony in a form adapted to in ter est their at ten tion, that he may, un der
the di vine bless ing, con vey it with greater fa cil ity to their con science and
heart.”

Nov, 10, 1862.



8

In tro duc tory No tice

THESE “PAS TORAL REC OL LEC TIONS” ap peared some years ago in the pages
of the “United Pres by te rian Mag a zine;” and it will grat ify not a few, that the
au thor has de cided to reis sue them in the present form. Amid other em ploy- 
ments in this the evening of his long and use ful life, Mr. East has, we think,
been wisely guided to re vise and pub lish these re mark able pas toral ex pe ri- 
ences. They in clude some ex ceed ingly in ter est ing cases of con ver sion and
spir i tual re vival. With out tak ing the pre cise form of Pike’s “Cases” of con- 
science, they be long to that class of ex per i men tal the ol ogy, and are there- 
fore wor thy of a place in ev ery Chris tian li brary. We warmly rec om mend
the book to the godly and the un godly: to the godly, that they may be pre- 
served in hu mil ity and ex cited to prayer and watch ful ness; and to the un- 
godly, that they may be led to se ri ous con sid er a tion upon the sub ject of
their soul’s eter nal in ter ests. At the same time, Chris tian min is ters can not
fail to de rive from its pe rusal much use ful in for ma tion as to the zeal for
souls which be comes their of fice, and the skil ful and adroit man ner where- 
with they should han dle di vine truth, when in con tact with anx ious and in- 
quir ing minds. We know few men bet ter qual i fied to guide them in this re- 
spect than Mr. East. His own con ver sion in early life was very re mark able;
and its in flu ence has never been lost upon him, but con tin ues still, ac cu mu- 
lat ing strength as he nears the end. To save sin ners has been with him a pas- 
sion from first to last. The con se quence has been, that God has given to
him, in many parts of the coun try, not a few souls for his hire. One of these
con ver sions must ever stand forth to the view of the Chris tian Church, as
per haps the most il lus tri ous of the present cen tury.

Mr. Prout, in his mem oirs of John Williams, the mar tyr of Er ro manga,
tells us that it was when lis ten ing to a ser mon of Mr. East from the words,
“This is a faith ful say ing, and wor thy of all ac cep ta tion, that Je sus Christ
came into the world to save sin ners, even the chief,” that this great mis sion- 
ary was brought to the sav ing knowl edge of the truth. We have never ceased
to love and es teem the man whom God so highly hon ored, as to make him
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the in stru ment of con vert ing one whose fu ture zeal and labors in Poly ne sia
brought so many hun dred sav ages to the faith of the cross of Je sus, and the
in flu ence of whose mis sion ary en ter prise must con tinue to tell pow er fully
upon the best in ter ests of gen er a tions yet to come.

We have no doubt what ever that this dis tin guished honor, by God’s
bless ing, de cided Mr. East to pros e cute that clear, evan gel i cal, and im pres- 
sive method of preach ing the Gospel for which he has ever been noted. And
now, in the even tide of his long and check ered life, it is pleas ing to find the
“old man elo quent” em ploy ing him self in call ing up to his own rec ol lec tion
the deeds of his ac tiv ity, that he may thereby per pet u ate his use ful ness long
af ter he has been in the grave. As the au thor of the “Evan gel i cal Ram bler,”
he is al ready well known in Eng land. As the au thor of that ad mirable ar gu- 
ment, “The True and Proper De ity of the Son of God,” the late
Dr. Chalmers, by rec om mend ing it to his class in the Uni ver sity of Ed in- 
burgh, as one of the best trea tises he had read on the sub ject, has made him
fa vor ably known to the the olo gians of the north: and we humbly think, that
by these “Pas toral Rec ol lec tions” he is likely to be come, even now in old
age, “when oth ers fade,” very agree ably known to a ris ing gen er a tion, to
whom, it may be, his name is strange. This aged ser vant of Je sus, and these
lat est works of his hands, con sti tute a beau ti ful life-set ting. We see a fine
ra di ance of light fall ing around his hoary head; we see his labors, not pre- 
ced ing him into heaven, but pre par ing to fol low him thither, af ter they have,
for a sea son, done good work for Christ and souls here; and while we thus
gaze upon him, we are much moved to pray that his own sun may set with- 
out a cloud, and that he may in due time be wel comed at the gates of par- 
adise by that Lord he has so zeal ously served, and by those chil dren of
whom he has been made the hon ored spir i tual fa ther, even now await ing his
com ing, and ea ger to hail him with, “Well done, good and faith ful ser vant.”

We rec om mend this lit tle book more es pe cially to young Chris tian min- 
is ters, “Cases of con science” are not among the sub jects of clas si cal or aca- 
dem i cal learn ing; in deed, it is to be re gret ted that they do not find their ap- 
pro pri ate place even in the pr elec tions of our the o log i cal sem i nar ies. This
may partly he ac counted for, from the ex treme del i cacy of such sub jects, as
well as from the in con ceiv able va ri eties which they as sume, alike in their
emo tional and doc tri nal char ac ter. How ever this may be, it is cer tain that no
part of pas toral duty comes so un ex pect edly upon the youth ful min is ter as
this. Un less, in deed, he be a very de cided Chris tian, and has spir i tual life in
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him be yond his years, he is al most sure to find him self un pre pared to meet
the de mand which duty im per a tively makes, and thus to com pli cate the case
to his own mind, so as to per plex in stead of sat is fy ing the mind of his pa- 
tient.

To meet the re quire ments of this sit u a tion, one of the best things he can
do, is to make him self ac quainted with the ex pe ri ences of older brethren,
and be guided by a wis dom too ma ture for his years, but not for his duty.
The book we rec om mend is well adapted for such a pur pose, and can not
fail, as a man ual, to be very use ful. The fol low ing are among the ex cel- 
lences which jus tify the opin ion we have now given. The method adopted
by Mr. East in deal ing with con science is evan gel i cal, pru dent, di rect, dis- 
crim i nat ing, pa tient, prayer ful, hope ful, per se ver ing.

It Is Evan gel i cal

This, of course, is a sine qua non in the mat ter. The prin ci ples ap plied to the
cases are thor oughly or tho dox. This is some thing to say for any such work
in these times of re buke, blas phemy, and gain say ing.

The stu dent will not find any mod ern pre scrip tions ei ther of the ra tio nal
or mys tic school. All is brought to the test of Scrip ture — all is made to re- 
peat the good old doc trines of the good old Book — and that, too, with out
ei ther cavil or com pro mise. The “sweet story of old” is the golden thread
which runs through out the en tire fab ric of its thoughts, its ar gu ments, and
its ap peals. In its pro fessed gospel there is noth ing new. Now, bet ter foun da- 
tion than this could no man lay. The car di nal truths of Chris tian ity, though
they may not strictly be called the prom ises of Scrip ture, un der lie all the
con so la tion or di rec tion which these prom ises af ford to the dis tracted or dis- 
tressed. This is the great charm and the sub stan tial worth of Dr. Alexan der’s
(Amer ica) de light ful vol ume on “Con so la tion.” No wa ters can re fresh or re- 
vive the soul that do not spring from the well of liv ing truths. Hence one of
the very first and best qual i fi ca tions for be com ing a “son of con so la tion” is
to be thor oughly grounded in, and im bued with, the es sen tial doc trines of
re demp tive truth. This be comes spe cially press ing when the “case” hap pens
to be one of doc tri nal or spec u la tive er ror, to gether with the fright ful dis- 
trac tions into which the be wil dered mind has been thrown. Mr. East’s book
gives forth very “cer tain sounds” in this di rec tion, and must be highly sug- 
ges tive to con sci en tious and earnest minds.
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It Is Pru dent

With out pru dence, the “case” is of ten made worse. We have seen “a mind
dis eased” giv ing ev ery prom ise of be ing cured — in deed, upon the very
point of yield ing up its whims or alarms — cast down again, and into still
darker depths, by the rash ness of dog ma tism or the cru elty of pedantry.
Here, how ever, we see the del i cate han dling of dif fi cul ties linked to the
firm ness of un fal ter ing at tach ment to truth. In this re spect we reckon some
por tions of these “rec ol lec tions” of great value and im por tance, and de serv- 
ing of the study of our ris ing min istry.

It is di rect.

While pro ceed ing cau tiously, there is no need to make de tours into ex trin sic
sub jects. In the cases re ferred to, there is gen er ally a de mand for speedy
prac tice; at a rare time we do find that a lit tle pre lim i nary fenc ing is re- 
quired to set us right with the dark in soul, the dead in hearty the dis tressed
in mind. This, how ever, is the ex cep tion. The sooner we come to the point
the bet ter. Hav ing as cer tained where the evil lies, we must con fi dently, but
in kind ness, promptly but gen tly, ap ply the rem edy, leav ing no doubt as to
our faith in its cu ra tive or com fort ing power. De lays are dan ger ous, es pe- 
cially in spir i tual trou bles, and are the less to be jus ti fied, that the means
em ployed are of di vine sanc tion. Here es pe cially is the apho rism true. Bis
dat qui cito dat. [He gives twice who gives quickly —Ed]

It Is Dis crim i nat ing

The same dis tem per ex hibits some times great va ri ety, both of symp tom and
de gree. It is pos si ble that there may be but one and the same rem edy; but it
does not fol low that this rem edy is in ev ery case to be ad min is tered in equal
quan ti ties, or un ac com pa nied by other com po nents. It is so in cases of con- 
science or se vere af flic tion. For ex am ple, we may be con fronted with the
most dis tress ing of all cases, when doubts as to the di vine au thor ity of
Scrip ture have rushed in, or when the pa tient is in de spon dency or in de- 
spair as to his own sal va tion. Now, it would never do all at once to quote to
such the Scrip ture, “He that be lieveth not, shall be damned;” we must dis- 
crim i nate be tween those that are mor bidly sen si tive on the points re ferred
to, and sin cerely anx ious for de liv er ance, and those cold, sneer ing, heart less
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in fi dels, who glory in their shame. Let us bat tle with these most dog mat i- 
cally, and tell them God’s truth with out any mis giv ing; but with the for mer
let us deal gen tly, and try to win them by calm and ju di cious ex pos tu la tion,
— an ex pos tu la tion de riv ing its in flu ence as much from the dis play of heart
as of head.

It Is Pa tient

No wise physi cian is in a haste to ef fect cures; he knows that all safe reme- 
dies re quire time to be come ef fec tual. It is the dis tinc tion of the quack to
prom ise in stan ta neous re cov er ies. And surely the same thing must hold true
in our spir i tual prac tice. God Him self ex er cises pa tience in deal ing with sin- 
ners. He waits long, and He waits “in slow ness to wrath.” But for the di vine
pa tience, we should all per ish. In this Chris tian min is ters should be fol low- 
ers of God. We have great need to guard against peev ish ness. Jonah is our
ex am ple here. How lit tle he be comes, in his haste to have Nin eveh de- 
stroyed! We are all li able to the same weak ness, and, for any thing we can
tell, fail in cases where a lit tle more pa tient wait ing upon our min istry might
have been fol lowed with suc cess. Our di vine Mas ter showed match less pa- 
tience in deal ing with the weak nesses of His dis ci ples, and in this He has
left us an ex am ple that we should fol low His steps. It is prayer ful. Mr. East,
in this work, com mends and uses prayer as in dis pens able to suc cess. In- 
deed, Paul may plant and Apol los wa ter, but God alone can give the in- 
crease. If we do not pre cede and ac com pany all our ef forts with sin cere and
fer vent prayer, our pa tients may ad dress us in the lan guage of Job, “Mis er- 
able com forters are ye all.”

It Is Hope ful

Our best ser vices in and to the Church of Christ, are those wherein we
abound in hope. Hope ful ness makes us lively in ac tion, pleas ant in man ner,
and clear in per cep tion. The pas tor who goes forth al ways weep ing, is not
likely to be al ways a suc cess ful com forter. Sym pa thetic tears are of ten the
cause of wip ing oft tears; but smiles, too, are in their own place use ful. A
cheer ful re li gion is of ten the an ti dote to melan choly and de pres sion. Gri- 
mace and whin ing serve only to ag gra vate the evil. Per haps, in the work we
com mend, Mr. East suc ceeds in noth ing so ad mirably as in strip ping re li- 
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gion of all such swad dling bands, and pre sent ing her to the weary heart in
the beau teous drap ery of pleas ant ness and peace.

Per se ver ance

In fine, the method here pur sued is marked by per se ver ance. “Never de- 
spair,” is the motto of the au thor, and “Be ye stead fast and un mov able” is
the ad vice by which he walks. The in stances in which this per se ver ance is
suc cess ful, form its best jus ti fi ca tion. In what, in deed, can we, ought we,
doggedly to hold on, if not in ef forts to “com fort all that mourn,” to “undo
the heavy bur dens”, and to “let the op pressed go free.” In gen eral, suc cess
is sure to at tend us. Mr. East failed some times, and so does ev ery Chris tian
min is ter. Still, if any where, here on the field of win ning souls to Christ, and
of build ing them up in their most holy faith, suc cess may be safely ex- 
pected, and of ten glo ri ously won. The com ment on many of the cases nar- 
rated in this vol ume is, “Be not weary in well do ing, for in due sea son we
shall reap if we faint not.”

A work, then, hav ing such ex cel lences as these, we can rec om mend to
all; and, as has been said, es pe cially to young min is ters. In it they have not
only an ex am ple of most af fec tion ate zeal for win ning souls, but of some of
the wis est and most po tent ways of com pass ing and ac com plish ing this
most de sir able end. To the God of all con so la tion we most sin cerely com- 
mend at once the ven er a ble au thor, his touch ing and use ful vol ume, and his
read ers, who, we hope, shall be nu mer ous, and each and ev ery one of them
the wiser, the hap pier, and the bet ter, from pe rus ing “Pas toral Rec ol lec- 
tions.”

JOHN MAC FAR LANE.

VIC TO RIA ROAD, CLAPHAM,
Lon don, 10th No vem ber 1862.
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1. A Re mark able Old Woman

WHEN I COM MENCED my min is te rial labors, the chapel I preached in was
the small est in the town. The gallery on the right hand side of the pul pit was
called the blind gallery, as it was with out win dows; and, on the Sab bath
morn ing, it con tained only one per son, nearly eighty years of age; and of- 
ten, when the peo ple were singing the hymn be fore the ser mon, have I
looked and sighed, alas! the blind gallery will soon be come, the de serted
gallery; it may be taken away as a use less ap pendage to an al most va cated
place. The con gre ga tion in the morn ing was of ten be low sev enty souls, and
there were only thirty-nine mem bers in the church; and nearly one-half of
this num ber left me, on the set tle ment of a pop u lar min is ter over a Bap tist
church, to join in fel low ship with him. We were verg ing to wards ex tinc tion;
and of ten did I se ri ously med i tate strik ing my tent, and go ing to pitch it
else where. How ever, a triv ial cir cum stance, which au gured no good, roused
me; and I re solved, in the strength of the Lord God, to give full proof of my
min istry by la bor ing in sea son and out of sea son. I had my re ward, for
within the space of four years we built a new chapel, had a con gre ga tion as
large as the largest in the town, a church rapidly in creas ing in the num ber of
its mem bers, and a pop u lar and flour ish ing Sab bath-school.

The Lord was pleased to con fer great honor on my min istry in the con- 
ver sion of sin ners; and what is rather un com mon, there was a large pro por- 
tion of aged and some very aged peo ple, turned from dark ness to light, from
the power of Sa tan unto God. I have se lected for this pa per the case of one
who was near sev enty years of age when she en tered the chapel for first
time.

There lived in a lit tle cot tage in the sub urbs of — — — , a some what re- 
mark able old woman, and she was re mark able for two things, — the ex- 
quis ite neat ness and clean li ness of her per son and her dress, and her reg u lar
and punc tual at ten dance at her parish church; and she was to tally blind. She
was sup ported by a lib eral al lowance from the parish, and a few ex tra sub- 
scrip tions from her church-go ing ad mir ers. Be fore she lost her sight, she
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read a great deal, for a per son in her rank in life; and had ac cu mu lated a
large store of var ied knowl edge, which en abled her to sus tain con ver sa tion
with ease, and of ten in tense in ter est, — es pe cially to the young, who were
amused and in structed by some of her tales and sage re flec tions. As she was
a pub lic char ac ter — one known to all who had a taste for the re mark able
— I went to see her; but when she found that I was a Dis sent ing min is ter,
she ev i dently re coiled, as she held the Trac tar ian doc trine, that no one who
was not epis co pally or dained, and in the reg u lar line of apos toli cal suc ces- 
sion, was qual i fied to of fi ci ate as a priest of the tem ple. On tak ing leave of
her, she ex pressed no wish for a rep e ti tion of my visit; and I with drew, mus- 
ing, as I walked away, on the ab surd no tion, that no man, how ever ac cu rate
and ex ten sive his bib li cal knowl edge, is com pe tent to re ply to the ques tion,
should it be pro posed to him, “What must I do to be saved?” un less some
epis co pal bishop has pre vi ously placed his hand on his head, and breathed
into him, or as sumed the power of do ing so, the Holy Ghost.

This old woman had a lit tle fa vorite grand daugh ter — a smart, clever
child — who used to go to read to her, and carry to her some of the news of
the town. This lit tle girl was in my Sab bath-school; and she was a very
great fa vorite. I al ways spoke kindly to her, and fre quently gave her lit tle
books; and though her grand mother at tempted to per suade her to go to the
Church Sab bath-school, yet she could not suc ceed. When ar rang ing the
men tal ma te ri als to com pose a ser mon on 2 Kings 5:1-3, and med i tat ing on
the ben e fit which Naa man de rived from hav ing in his house the cap tive He- 
brew maid, it struck me that I might get at the soul of this poor old Phar i- 
saical blind woman through the medium of her grand-daugh ter; and my
plan of pro ce dure was soon set tled. I gave her a lit tle book of anec dotes and
de scrip tive sto ries, know ing that the taste of the old woman lay in that di- 
rec tion, hop ing she would of her own ac cord take it, and read it to her. I
soon found that my ex per i ment had suc ceeded; for, on the fol low ing Sab- 
bath, she came to me af ter the morn ing ser vice, and said, “Grand mother
was so much pleased, sir, with that story-book.”

“You read it to her?”
“Yes, sir.”
“Good girl, if you come to me in the vestry to mor row evening, I will

give you an other.” I did so; and it was of the same char ac ter as the pre ced- 
ing one; and with such sort of books I con trived to keep up a con nec tion
with her mind through the medium of this lit tle girl, — med i tat ing, as the
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reader may imag ine, a more grave and a more spir i tual style of read ing,
when the ap pro pri ate tune should come. Af ter the lapse of sev eral months,
hav ing re ceived back many lit tle books which I had lent, and which, on in- 
quiry, I found had been read, I re warded her, for her at ten tive kind ness to
her grand mother, by giv ing her the sketch of New ton’s con ver sion, re quest- 
ing her to take great care of it and pre serve it.

She was de lighted; and, as I af ter wards found, she went ear lier than
usual the next evening to the cot tage, and said, “Mr—— has given me a
nice good book, be cause I come so of ten to read to you.” This soft ened
down a few of the old woman’s prej u dices; and though she still thought I
could not be a good priest, yet she thought I might be a kind man. She sent
a mes sage to me, by the child, to thank me for my kind at ten tions to her.

“Yes,” said I to my self, as I re ceived this in valu able present of her
thanks, “I shall get at her in process of time; and who can tell what God my
Saviour may gra ciously con de scend to do?” I now paused for some weeks,
lent no more books, and made no in quiries, though the child of ten in ter- 
sected the path way of my move ments; when one day I saw her ap proach ing
my door, as I was in the act of leav ing home.

“Grand mother has sent me, sir, to ask if you can lend me some other
good book to read to her.”

“Did you read New ton’s Life to her?”
“Yes, sir; and my grand mother was so pleased with it, that she made me

read it to her three times.”
I am not ashamed to con fess that this com mu ni ca tion, sim ple as it was,

moist ened my eye; and with feel ings which no lan guage can clearly em- 
body, my heart said, “The Lord be praised for this sign of com ing grace to
her soul.”

I now sent her two: one on a gen eral his tor i cal sub ject; and the other, a
tract on re gen er a tion.

For some time I took no fur ther no tice of the case; and though I of ten
threw my self in the child’s way, yet she took no no tice; she nei ther asked
for an other book, nor did she tell me that she had been read ing what I had
sent to her grand mother. Af ter wait ing nearly three weeks with some de gree
of anx i ety about the poor old woman, her grand-daugh ter called on me, and
said, “Grand mother was at chapel on Sab bath evening, sir. I took her there,
and took her back home. She was so de lighted, sir, she says she shall come
again. May I take her, sir, into the old woman’s pew?”
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“Yes.”
"She wishes you would be so good as to send her an other good book to

read, like this, sir!’ re turn ing the tract on re gen er a tion.
“O, I will give her that, which she may keep; and you will take this and

read to her.” — Bun yan’s “Come, and Wel come, to Je sus Christ.”
On the fol low ing Sab bath she was again at the chapel, and soon be came

a reg u lar at ten dant, and ap peared to lis ten with fixed at ten tion. At length
she sent to say she should be glad to see me. I went; and she re ceived me
with ev i dent emo tions of de light. “Ah! sir,” she said, “when you called
upon me, some months agone, I be haved rudely. My su per sti tious opin ions
then held do min ion over my mind; but now, sir, I see the New Tes ta ment is
a bet ter guide than the Church of Eng land; and your preach ing comes closer
home to the heart of my soul than that which I have heard in the parish
church for near fifty years.”

“You now un der stand and feel what you hear?”
“Yes, sir, be cause I now feel that I am a guilty and worth less sin ner; and

that fits me to un der stand the Gospel of sal va tion which you preach.”
Af ter a length ened con ver sa tion, I went to prayer with her, and left her,

promis ing to re peat my visit.
When it was noised abroad that the old blind woman had left the church,

there was a com mo tion amongst the lady phar isees of the Es tab lish ment,
which was more amus ing than omi nous; and a few called on her, to rea son
the case with her. She heard all they chose to say, and with one short sen- 
tence in re ply she broke up the coun sel of re mon strance: “I have, ladies, at- 
tended my parish church for near fifty years, with out get ting any real spir i- 
tual ben e fit to my soul; but at the chapel, where I have been only a few Sab- 
baths, I have heard and felt the truth as it is in Je sus. There I shall con tinue
to go, as long as my fee ble limbs will carry me; for there I find Christ to be
pre cious, and His Gospel the power of God to my sal va tion.”

The Phar i saical ladies with drew in dud geon, hint ing that, as she had left
the church, she could not ex pect to re ceive any more fa vors from them. This
roused the old woman’s spirit, and she said with great firm ness, “I thank
you, kind ladies, for all your acts of lib er al ity and kind ness to me; but if you
sup pose that I am to barter my free dom, and run the risk of los ing my soul,
for the sake of the sil ver of earth, you are mis taken. I must live free, though
in poverty; and my sal va tion, now, is the one thing I value above all price.”
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Some time af ter this, she was re ceived into fel low ship with the church;
and her cot tage be came a fa vorite place of re sort to some of her fel low-
mem bers. She con tin ued for sev eral years reg u lar and punc tual in her at ten- 
dance, with very few vari a tions in the his tory of her life; till, at length, the
in fir mi ties of old age came upon her, which ul ti mately pre vented her from
com ing to the chapel. She then broke up her lit tle es tab lish ment, and went
to re side with one of her mar ried daugh ters, a kind-hearted, but not a pi ous
woman. Years rolled on — the grand-daugh ter had left the school, the cot- 
tage of her for mer res i dence was now oc cu pied by oth ers; she grad u ally
faded away from my rec ol lec tion, un der the cease less ex cite ment of var ied
pub lic en gage ments; and in process of time I for got her.

In the sum mer of the year 1817, my gar den need ing the handy work man- 
ship of the weeder, I went to find a woman who was famed for her skill in
such la bor. I knocked at her door, but re ceived no an swer; and just as I
opened it, and was in the act of en ter ing, a neigh bor stepped out of the ad- 
join ing house, and said, “If, sir, you want Mrs. ———, and will leave your
or ders with me. I’ll give them to her tonight, when she comes home from
work. It’s no use, sir, to say noth ing to that old woman there; she is blind,
and so deaf that she can’t hear a word which no body says to her.”

I gave her my mes sage, thanked her for her po lite ness; and as it was very
hot, and I felt rather fa tigued, I thought I would walk in and rest my self
awhile, and sit and con tem plate the dig nity of hu man na ture in ru ins. There
sat the old woman in an arm chair; wrapped up in flan nel, with her head
slightly in clin ing for ward; her face nearly con cealed by her cap and bon net,
and as mo tion less as a statue. I sat nearly op po site to her, mus ing on the
pris tine scene of Eden, — of the great fall, — the change, the mis ery and
degra da tion of man, — his de cay, death, and fi nal des tiny. Ah! thought I,
here is one who may have seen some of the bright pic tures of life, and who
may have tasted of some of its sweets, and also some of its bit ters. Her his- 
tory may be a cu ri ous one — full of ad ven ture, or a dull monotony of ex is- 
tence. She has sur vived the wreck of her senses, and may now be liv ing in
the in ner cham ber of im agery in full vig or ous think ing and feel ing; or she
may be in a spir i tual dor mi tory, dream ing away her life. But her soul, —
that is a pre cious thing; that will out live the wreck of life, and live for ever.
She is now be fore me, in ac ces si ble, as all her senses are locked up — gone
from her use; and are of no use to me. Where may she be to mor row I her
body may be here — cold and mo tion less. It is so now; but to mor row it
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may be colder, and then it will be stiff. But where will she be then! Her
senses are not her, she has out lived them; her body is not her, she will out- 
live its life. Where will she be then? I won der if I can make her hear. The
di vine Spirit can, I know, make the ar row of truth pass to the soul, through a
very nar row and even dark pas sage. I’ll try. I did so; and plac ing my lips as
near her ear as pos si ble, with out touch ing, I said, au di bly and dis tinctly,
“You are very old.” No re ply.

“How old are you?”
“What is your name?”
“Do you want any thing?”
“Are you in any pain?” These and other ques tions, var i ously con structed,

I con tin ued to re peat; but they fell off from her as they would have fallen
from a statue. Poor thing! It’s no use to try. She is liv ing now out of my
reach. The door is locked, and the key is lost. I re sumed my seat. My anx i- 
ety to gain ac cess to her mind in creased in its in ten sity, in pro por tion to the
ap pre hended im pos si bil ity of suc ceed ing. I’ll make an other ef fort. But what
ques tion shall I now put? It must be short. “Do you ever think about dy- 
ing?”

There was a slight con vul sive move ment of the hand. Did she hear me,
or did she hear only a sound? Was that move ment of the hand vol un tary, de- 
signed, or a mere un con scious con vul sive move ment? I now re peated the
same ques tion slower, and with more em pha sis. The same slight move ment
fol lowed. Yes, she did move her hand, though the mo tion was slight, al most
undis cov er able. It is a sign, though, that the in ner spirit is at home, and
awake, and pos si bly may now be watch ing near the mys te ri ous av enue, lis- 
ten ing to catch some in tel li gi ble sound. I’ll try again, and I will put a dif fer- 
ent ques tion; one which shall in clude the sweet est name ever ut tered, or
ever heard: its charm may be felt. Who can tell?

I paused, and prayed; and then said, "Do you know any thing about Je sus
Christ?

Never shall I for get the ef fect of this ques tion. Had I been sud denly
trans ported to the cen ter of Eden, ex ist ing in all its prim i tive beauty and
melo di ous har mony, I might have been more de lighted, — stronger rap tures
might have con vulsed my spirit, — but I could not have been more as ton- 
ished. Her hands were sud denly raised, and her arms were ex tended, and
her coun te nance glowed with more than hu man ra di ance; and in a loud, ex- 
cit ing tone, she said,



20

“What! is that Mr. ———, my beloved pas tor? It was un der your min- 
istry, my beloved pas tor, I was brought to know Christ, and feel the pre- 
cious ness of His love.”

Af ter this ut ter ance, her spirit drew back into the in ner cham ber of con- 
scious but in ac ces si ble ex is tence; and to all my ques tions about who she
was, the per son with whom she was liv ing (for I now rec og nized, by the
sound of her voice, my poor old blind woman), her wants, etc., etc., she was
as in sen si ble as though death had taken her from the land of the liv ing.
This, I said, is a re mark able case. I won der if an other ques tion, em body ing
the name of Christ, will get at her. Per haps it may. She may now be liv ing in
that most mys te ri ous state of in sen si ble con scious ness, when it is rather
Christ liv ing in the soul, than the soul per pet u at ing the pos i tive vi tal ity of
its own con scious ex is tence. I’ll try.

“Is Christ pre cious to you?”
“He is pre cious to my soul, — my trans port, and my trust.”
The re ply had an elec tri cal ef fect on my spirit. Mar velous! I never wit- 

nessed such a glo ri ous scene as this, — it is the sun set ting, tinging with his
re tir ing glory the ru ins of the great tem ple. The proud ones of the earth
would have laughed had they been present; I wept, but they were tears of
joy. I var ied my ques tions again. No sign of hear ing, no per cep ti ble mo tion,
though I took her hand. It was as though some guardian an gel kept watch to
pre vent any thought bear ing a di rect re la tion to earth or time ob trud ing it- 
self on her at ten tion, now she was in wait ing on the verge of the ce les tial
world for her trans la tion.

“Do you long to see Christ?”
“My soul is in haste to be gone.”
She re sumed her mo tion less at ti tude, as though un will ing to pro long fel- 

low ship with frail hu man ity; her coun te nance set tled down into its calm in- 
sen si bil ity of ex pres sion; and I left her, re solv ing that I would take an en- 
deared friend with me on the mor row, who would feel an ec stasy of de light
on wit ness ing such a re mark able scene. But the mor row proved to the poor
blind old woman a day which has no com ing night. Her daugh ter in formed
me, that be ing awake, and think ing she heard her mother ut ter some sound,
she went with a light to her bed-side, when, af ter a slight con vul sive strug- 
gle, she said, “Dear Saviour, I come to Thee,” and ex pired.

It ap pears that the dis tur bance of the pre ced ing day, and its con se quent
pow er ful ex cite ment, awoke her out of the pro found spir i tual reverie in
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which she had been liv ing for many months; and by bring ing her again into
con tact with earth and with time, caused her re deemed spirit, now loathing
such al liances, to bound away and spring into life. What a splen did tran si- 
tion! the cot tage ex changed for a man sion; the im pris oned spirit set free to
be hold the glory of Christ, and to live and move amidst the sub lime
grandeur of im mor tal ity.

And yet we are told that the faith of Christ, which un veils such grand
prospects of a fu ture state of ex is tence, is a mere delu sion! If we ad mit this,
yet we must ad mit that it is a very re mark able delu sion, as it usu ally comes
in its most vivid forms, and with its most ac tive agen cies, just at that pe riod
in the his tory of hu man ex is tence, when all the re al i ties of earth and of time
are van ish ing away from our pos ses sion and our sight. At that aw ful cri sis,
when the pomp of dis tinc tion, the fas ci na tion of sen si ble ob jects and so cial
in ti ma cies, and the grandeur of wealth, are all dy ing off un der the with er ing
in flu ence of the night-shade of death — and noth ing is left to man but the
shroud, the cof fin, and the grave — then comes the Chris tian faith, and
opens up a scene of dis tinc tion, of fas ci na tion, and of grandeur, which no
known words of con ven tional us age can ad e quately de scribe; and yet the
dy ing man, who feels his de part ing spirit em brac ing these rev e la tions as
sub lime reaU ties, is told by the cold-hearted skep tic that all is delu sion. But
as the delu sion is so in no cent and so ex cit ing, so grate ful to taste, and so el- 
e vat ing, why try to un de ceive him, when, if all he a delu sion’ and you suc- 
ceed in con vinc ing him of it, you per form, O skep tic, the cruel act of drag- 
ging the spirit of your de part ing friend from an Ely sium of bliss, to per ish
on the plat form of de struc tive death, like the stalled ox or the fat ted calf?
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2. The Power of the Cross —
Moor fields “Taber na cle”

The cross once seen is death to ev ery vice. — Cow per.

THE CEL E BRATED GEORGE WHIT FIELD built sev eral large places of wor ship in
Eng land: one in Bris tol; one at Kingswood, in the cen ter of an ex ten sive
col liery dis trict; and two in Lon don, — Tot ten ham Court Chapel at the west
end, and the Taber na cle sit u ated in Moor fields, which, in his time, was a
very pro fane and de praved neigh bor hood. At his de cease, the man age ment
of these places de volved on some pi ous gen tle men, nom i nated by him self;
and they ap pointed their suc ces sors. The two in Lon don, which were un der
the con trol of the same man agers, had two res i dent pas tors, — one for each
con gre ga tion, — di vid ing half of the pub lic re li gious ser vices be tween
them; the other half de volved on an as sis tant-min is ter from the coun try,
who usu ally tar ried at the manse for six Sab baths, and was des ig nated by
the cog nomen of the “Taber na cle Sup ply.” At the time when the some what
ex tra or di nary oc cur rence took place to which I am now go ing to call the at- 
ten tion of the reader, the Rev. Matthew Wilks and the Rev. John Hy att were
the pas tors; and their mem ory is still held in grate ful re mem brance by many
an old dis ci ple. Mr. Wilks re ceived his min is te rial ed u ca tion at Trevecca
Col lege, in Wales, which was imder the pa tron age of the justly cel e brated
Lady Hunt ing don; and for up wards of half a cen tury he was one of the most
dis tin guished min is ters of the age. Mr. Hy att was a self-ed u cated man, a
preacher of ex tra or di nary power, sur pass ing in his pop u lar man ner, and his
very ef fec tive min is tra tions, most of his con tem po raries: a star in the fir ma- 
ment of the Church of great mag ni tude.

In the year 1815, I was spend ing my an nual six weeks’ visit at the Taber- 
na cle. On the Sab bath morn ing, De cem ber 17, I preached at Tot ten ham
Court Road Chapel, from Prov. 22:6; and, in the evening, at the Taber na cle,
from Gal. 6:14, “But God for bid that I should glory, save in the cross of our



23

Lord Je sus Christ, by whom the world is cru ci fied unto me, and I unto the
world.” The topic which I raised and il lus trated was the fol low ing: “The
cross dis play ing the glory of its power and its grace, in the sub jects of its
unan tic i pated tri umphs.” “Who that had seen Saul of Tar sus pass ing
through the gates of Jerusalem, on his way to Dam as cus, could have sup- 
posed that by mid-day he would be seen bow ing his knees in the pres ence
of the cru ci fied Nazarene —”the re jected of Is rael; and that soon af ter that
strange event, he would be heard giv ing ut ter ance to the words of my text?
Yes; the tri umphs of the cross are of ten as unan tic i pated as they are glo ri- 
ous." The con gre ga tion was un usu ally large; and there was one present
whom I knew not. And as his his tory be fore he heard the ser mon, and sub- 
se quently, wears an as pect of the ro man tic.

I will give a brief sketch of it. I think it proper to premise that his name
is as sumed, and that some of the de scrip tive drap ery is ar ti fi cial; but the
facts of the his tory are gen uine, and it is a sketch of a real, not a fic ti tious,
per son.

Henry Coz ens was born in Lon don in 1801. His par ents were re spectable
and pi ous; and he re ceived a very good re li gious and sec u lar ed u ca tion. At
the age of four teen he went as ap pren tice to ————, and was a smart, ac- 
tive, and shrewd lad, some what face tious, and of great res o lu tion of pur- 
pose; but more re mark able than most youths for a grave, re flec tive turn of
mind. He passed through the first half of the term of his ap pren tice ship with
great ed&t, get ting ahead of all the other ap pren tices in the es tab lish ment in
the sci en tific neat ness with which he ex e cuted his work, and his ex tra or di- 
nary dis patch; hav ing the art of work ing what is tech ni cally called dou ble
time, within the same given num ber of hours. But his skill and his pro fi- 
ciency be came a snare; as, by work ing task-work, ac cord ing to the law of
the es tab lish ment he re ceived a weekly in come which very far ex ceeded his
nec es sary ex pen di ture. He was ad vised by his par ents and oth ers to set apart
at least a por tion of it for ac cu mu la tion; but his sym pa thy for the poor, his
de sire to ap pear, when he put off his un dress, as of equal rank with his su pe- 
ri ors; and the gen er ous ab hor rence he cher ished against a penu ri ous habit
which he had seen de vel oped in some col lat eral branches of his own fam ily,
com bined to neu tral ize the prac ti cal ef fect of such good ad vice. He was
gen er ous to oth ers; but on him self he was ex trav a gant, yet con fin ing his
pro fuse ex pen di ture for up wards of a year sim ply to his ex ter nal ap pear- 
ance. At length he be gan to grat ify his taste for read ing, for mu sic, and
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recre ative and sen sual in dul gences. Al most as soon as he tasted the for bid- 
den fruit of evil, his en tire moral na ture seemed to un dergo a sud den and
ex tra or di nary change. The sweet sim pUcity of his smile; his health ful
bloom; his frank and open-hearted style of ad dress; the reg u lar ity and or der
of his hours and his move ments, were strangely rev o lu tion ized. The change
was as con spic u ous as it was unan tic i pated; a lovely vir tu ous char ac ter
with er ing un der some pesti len tial con ta gion. Alas; he had been lured by the
pre vail ing spir its of evil from the the ater to the bil liard ta ble; there he
played, night af ter night, with vary ing de grees of suc cess, till he got so in- 
volved in debt, that he felt com pelled to com mit a crime to re trieve his
honor. He broke into his mas ter’s count ing-house, and stole fifty pounds. As
the num bers of the notes were not known, they could not be traced, and
there fore he had noth ing to fear; yet he suf fered in tense re morse of con- 
science, which was not yet hard ened into cal lous in sen si bil ity by the de ceit- 
ful ness of sin. But hav ing once crossed the line which keeps good and evil
apart, he felt less re luc tance to re-tread the fa tal path way to ruin; and be ing
again in volved in pe cu niary dif fi cul ties, he com mit ted a sec ond rob bery. A
triv ial cir cum stance awak ened sus pi cion in one mind; he was watched —
sus pi cion was soon con firmed; and on open ing his writ ing-desk, dur ing his
ab sence, the only note his mas ter could iden tify was dis cov ered. His fa ther
was sent for, and a friend who was known to feel a deep in ter est in the fam- 
ily; and they were in wait ing, with out know ing for what pur pose, when,
rather ear lier than usual, Henry Coz ens re turned home, and was re quested
to step into the draw ing-room. He had not been seated many min utes, be- 
fore his writ ing-desk was placed on the ta ble, which his mas ter had pre vi- 
ously brought into the room. On see ing it, he arose, em bar rassed, and yet
col lected, and said, “I at once, and with shame, ac knowl edge my guilt, and
will sub mit to any ar range ment which your gen eros ity, sir, may dic tate;
from your jus tice I can claim noth ing.” It was ar ranged that he should at
once leave the es tab lish ment, his fa ther en gag ing to re pay to the full ex tent
of his em bez zle ments.

This was a se vere blow to his fam ily, but it fell with com par a tively lit tle
ef fect upon Henry, as he was too deeply plunged in ha bit ual vice, and too
closely al lied with evil as so ciates, to re cover him self and pur sue a vir tu ous
course. He re fused to re turn to his fa ther’s, who now rarely saw him, and
was kept en tirely ig no rant of the life he was liv ing.
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Af ter leav ing his sit u a tion, he ob tained em ploy ment in an other es tab lish- 
ment, which brought him into con tact with some who were fur ther ad- 
vanced in the progress of vice and crime than his ear lier com pan ions. They
con cealed from him their real char ac ter till they had ini ti ated him into some
of their less haz ardous en ter prises; then he was eas ily in duced to go with
them to any ex tent of wicked ness, and within the space of a few months he
took rank as a pro fessed thief. The gang of which he was now a mem ber,
soon af ter he joined them, con cocted a bur glary which was to be com mit ted
in the neigh bor hood of Fins bury Square, when the fam ily was at pub lic
wor ship; and they ap pointed the open space in the front of the Taber na cle as
the place of ren dezvous on the fol low ing Sab bath evening. As the suc cess
of their plot de pended on ex act time, Henry Coz ens, when they were all as- 
sem bled to gether, was sent into the Taber na cle to as cer tain the hour. To do
this he had to worm him self through the dense mass stand ing un der the
front gallery; and while do ing it — which, to avoid ex cit ing any sus pi cion,
re quired great cau tion — his eye was nec es sar ily di rected to wards the pul- 
pit. He had nearly reached the point of vi sion, where he could see the face
of the clock, when, as though struck by some in vis i ble spirit, he could go no
far ther; he stood fixed to the spot, pet ri fied with hor ror, yet lis ten ing with
in tense and ab sorb ing in ter est to the ap peal of the min is ter, who was
preach ing the glad tid ings of sal va tion through the re demp tion of Christ,
and urg ing his hear ers to es cape from the wrath to come. “He felt,” as he af- 
ter wards said to a friend, “as though sus pended in mid-air over some aw ful
abyss, with out hope of res cue.”

He had now been ab sent so long, that his com pan ions be gan to feel not
only im pa tient, but some what alarmed; and one of them was sent to seek
him, and to bring him out as soon as pos si ble. This was a dif fi cult mat ter, as
Henry Coz ens was rather diminu tive in stature; but at length he saw him,
and touch ing him on the shoul der, said in an un der tone, “Come, or we shall
be too late.” His re ply was la conic, but given in a firm tone, which pre- 
cluded any par ley, “No, the Cross now and for ever.”

What this man said on re join ing his com pan ions I never heard, but it
might have been some thing like the fol low ing: “This Taber na cle is en- 
chanted. It has spoiled many a brave spirit. Here John Williams was con- 
verted, and turned a mis sion ary; and now Henry Coz ens has cut us, and
says he’ll cling to the cross for ever. Come, let us be off; the very air is in- 
fec tious. I’ll never meet here again.”
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Henry Coz ens him self re mained to the close of the ser vice; and then he
walked away, and walked alone, un der a novel and ex tra or di nary ex cite- 
ment, and with emo tions un like any that had ever be fore ag i tated his soul;
much of the same or der as those which ag i tated the breast of the dy ing thief,
af ter he found that the il lus tri ous Suf ferer who had promised him an en- 
trance into the ce les tial par adise was now dead, leav ing him to his own ag o- 
nies and fear ful ap pre hen sions; a con flict ing ag i ta tion like that which pre- 
vails be tween wave and wave, af ter the storm has ceased, the nat u ral sub si- 
dence into quiet still ness be ing pre vented by the mighty up heav ings from
the tu mul tuous swellings of the lower parts of the great deep.

“How strange! I went into the Taber na cle to note the time for crime, and
there felt the power of the cross. At six o’clock I ex pected that, by this hour,
I should have been shar ing with oth ers the spoils of plun der; now our com- 
pan ion ship is bro ken up, and from this hour I will be a dis ci ple of
Christ.”Oh! to grace how great a debtor." Yes! I know this is a real change
of soul. It is not pro duced by man, though man is the agent of it. It is Thy
work, O Lord. It is real. No mock ery; no il lu sion." He thus went mus ing till
he came to the end of Goswell Street, and there he stopped some min utes;
the right lead ing to his fa ther’s house, the left to his own lodg ings. “Yes; if I
go to my lodg ings, some of my old com pan ions may be in wait ing for me. I
think I could eas ily re sist all their ef forts to en tice me back to evil; but re sis- 
tance would bring on a con test, which would ruf fle my spir its, and might
drive out some of the grand thoughts of the ser mon, and ef face some of the
im pres sions. No; I will keep out of their way. I will never again see my
lodg ings. I will never again go into any of the haunts of wicked ness I have
so of ten vis ited. I won’t even tread along the loath some path way I have so
of ten trod den, and at all hours of the night. Yes; I will im i tate the ex am ple
of the prodi gal, and go home. There I shall be re ceived, as he was, with
glad ness of heart; there I shall be safe. Ah! I need a hid ing place from the
eye of jus tice.”

The house of Mr. Coz ens had long been the house of mourn ing. He hung
down his head with shame when any ref er ence was made to his son, and
Mrs. Coz ens’ heart was sick with grief; and they of ten wept to gether, be- 
cause their much-loved first-born was walk ing in the ways of sin ners, and
fit ting him self for de struc tion. They had been in the habit some years of at- 
tend ing the Taber na cle, when its present Sup ply preached there; but
Mrs. Coz ens, feel ing an un usual de pres sion of spirit, said, “I will stay at
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home tonight; you can take Eliza with you.” “Yes, fa ther, I will go with
you; I should like to hear Mr. ———.” The ser vants also went.

All was now still. Not the voice or the foot tread of any of the liv ing was
to be heard. The de pressed mother seated her self on her arm chair — took
her Bible, that sweet soother of grief; and af ter awhile she be gan read ing
the eigh teenth chap ter of Matthew. She sighed as she read, for her soul was
in great trou ble; and more than once the tear of sor row fell from her eye.
She read the para ble of the twelfth, thir teenth, and four teenth verses: “How
think ye? If a man have an hun dred sheep’ and one of them be gone astray,
doth he not leave the ninety-and-nine and goeth into the moun tains and
seeketh that which is gone astray? And if so be that he find it, ver ily I say
unto you, he re joiceth more of that sheep, than of the ninety-and-nine which
went not astray. Even so it is not the will of your Fa ther which is in heaven
that one of these lit tle ones should per ish. The words held her for some time
spell bound in an agony of fear; yet af ter a while its in ten sity was mit i gated
by hope: —”Yes, the Son of man, who came to save that which is lost,
knows where my child is; He knows what he is do ing; and He can ea sUy
find him and re store him to the fold." She read on, but paused when she
came to the nine teenth verse: “Again I say unto you, that if two of you shall
agree on earth as touch ing any thing that they shall ask, it shall he done for
them of My Fa ther which is in heaven.”

“This is a grand prom ise; but then it is given to united prayer. But I am
now alone. There is no one who can come to an agree ment with me, and no
one who can pray with me, or we would kneel to gether and pray to gether
for the con ver sion of my child.” She put down her spec ta cles — re clined
back wards in her chair — and gave her self up to the wild and ag o niz ing
think ings of her soul. In a mo ment a new spirit came into her. She saw no
shape. She heard no voice. But the word of the Bible, the pre cious Bible,
came with great and soul-in spir ing power, and sweeter to her taste than mu- 
sic to the ear of har mony, when pin ing in melan choly sad ness. Ps. 1:15:
“And call upon Me in the day of trou ble; I will de liver thee, and thou shalt
glo rify Me.” She knelt alone, but she felt that she was not alone; the Son of
man, who came to save that which was lost, was with her; she prayed alone,
but she prayed as Ja cob prayed, and felt that her prayer was pre vail ing.
“That night,” she re marked to me when al lud ing to it, some years af ter- 
wards, “was a mem o rable night. It was Ta bor by moon light.”
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“I am sorry,” said Mr. Coz ens, on his re turn home, “that you were not
with us tonight. We have had one of the best ser mons I ever heard
Mr. ———— preach. It was a grand sub ject:”The cross sub du ing and tri- 
umph ing over its en e mies." The con gre ga tion was, if pos si ble, larger and
more at ten tive than usual; and at times, as still as death. His Mas ter was
with him. I shall never for get his de scrip tive sketch of the con ver sion of the
dy ing thief, to prove that the cross, in the hour of ap par ent weak ness, was
the mighty power of God. One ex pres sion had a thrilling ef fect on the en tire
mass. “See, brethren, with what nat u ral ease the thief, whose hands were
stained with hu man blood, passes into a ren o vated be ing, fit ted to take rank
with ce les tial spir its, when touched by the more than magic power of the
cross.” Then he re peated the lines of Cow per which we have so of ten ad- 
mired. “Yes, the cross!”

“There, and there only, is the power to save.
There no delu sive hope in vites de spair;
No mock ery meets you, no de cep tion there;
The spells and charms that blinded you be fore,
All van ish there, and fas ci nate no more.”

“And I hope,” said Mrs. C., “that the Lord has been with me. I never felt
more en large ment, or more fer vor, in prayer for the con ver sion of our dear
Henry than I felt tonight. I be gin to hope that the good Shep herd will seek
him, and re store him to us.”

“That will be,” said the fa ther, “the con sum ma tion of my do mes tic hap- 
pi ness.”

Just as they were pre par ing for fam ily prayer, the bell of the front door
rang. The mother started in her seat, and said, “That’s my Henry’s ring.
Hark! he al ways rings twice.” The bell rang again. “Yes, it is his ring. The
good Shep herd has been abroad tonight; and He is bring ing home to us the
lost sheep. I seem to hear the foot steps of His power.” Henry en tered the
par lor. “I am glad to see you, my child,” said his fa ther, who em braced him.
His sis ter sprang upon him, and threw her arms round his neck, ex claim ing,
“We are so glad to see you, dear Henry.” His mother moved not — she
spake not; but she wept. Henry, as soon as he could dis en gage him self from
his sis ter, ap proached his mother, wiped away her tears, kissed her, and
seated him self by her side. In a few mo ments his head was in her bo som,
for he al ways loved his mother; but there was no speak ing. No; as yet the
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thoughts and feel ings of ev ery heart were too big to make their es cape
through the or di nary chan nels and in stru ments of con veyance. The mother
was the first to break si lence.

“And where, my Henry, have you been spend ing your evening?”
“At the Taber na cle.”
“At the Taber na cle! and is it true? at the Taber na cle, my child?”
“Yes, my mother. I had no in ten tion of go ing there five min utes be fore I

en tered.”
“And so it was,” she said, “with that dear man of God, John Williams;

but when he was there, the good Shep herd sought him and found him, and
brought him into His fold. My child, has the good Shep herd taken you into
His fold tonight?”

“I felt, when lis ten ing to Mr. ————, the sub du ing power of the
cross.”

“What’s that, Henry?” said his mother, whose ex cess of ex cite ment had
im paired in a slight de gree the del i cacy of her hear ing. " Oh! mother," said
his sis ter, “he says that when lis ten ing to Mr. ————, he felt the sub du- 
ing power of the cross.”

“Then the good Shep herd has been abroad tonight. I saw light in the
heav ens when the Lord bade me call upon Him. Bless the Lord, O my soul.
What a night of mer cies! It is the calm af ter the storm — like life from the
dead.” And she said, “My soul doth mag nify the Lord” and my spirit re- 
joices in God my Saviour, For He that is mighty hath done to we great
things, and holy is His name."

“And I hope,” said Henry, He hath re claimed me, and brought me home
to tell you what great things He has done for me, and has had com pas sion
on me.

“Who could be lieve such lips could praise,
Or think my dark and wind ing ways
Should ever lead to Him!”

The old ser vant who had been in the fam ily many years, saw Henry Coz ens
in the Taber na cle; and while he was lis ten ing to the ser mon, she was pray- 
ing to the Lord Je sus to open his heart, that he might feel what he heard. On
en ter ing the par lor, when the bell rang for fam ily prayer, she said, “Af ter
see ing you at the Taber na cle, I am not sur prLsed, Mr. Henry, by see ing you
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at home. It was a grand melt ing ser mon; a power of tears was shed tonight.
The Lord be praised!”

“This,” said Mr. Coz ens, “is an event ful night; and it is meet that we
should min gle grat i tude with our re joic ing. My son, who was dead, is alive
again; he was lost, but now we find him again with us. Bless the Lord, my
soul, and for get not all His ben e fits.” Af ter singing the fol low ing hymn, the
fif teenth chap ter of Luke was read; and at times, both in the singing and the
read ing, the ap peal was over pow er ing.

O, my Lord, I’ve of ten mused
On Thy wond’rous love to me;
How I have the same abused,
Slighted, dis re garded Thee!

To Thy church and Thee a stranger,
Pleased with what dis pleased Thee;
Lost, yet could per ceive no dan ger, —
Wounded, yet no wound could see.

Bat un wea ried Thou pursu’dst me,
Still Thy calls re peated came;
Till on Cal vary’s mount I viewed Thee,
Bear ing my re proach and blame.

Then, o’er whelm’d with shame and sor row,
Whilst I view each pierced limb,
Tears be dew the scourge’s fur row.
Min gling with the pur ple stream.

I no more at Mary won der,
Drop ping tears upon the grave;
Earnest ask ing all around her.
Where is He who died to save?

Dy ing love her heart at tracted,
Soon she felt its ris ing power;
He who Mary thus af fected,
Bids His mourn ers weep no more.

In a let ter, ad dressed to an in tel li gent friend, Henry says, in re fer ring to this
ex tra or di nary event in his spir i tual his tory, "When press ing through the
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dense mass of peo ple within the Taber na cle, which re quired the ut most cau- 
tion, as I was ap pre hen sive that ev ery one who looked at me sus pected the
de sign of my move ments, my eye, more than once, caught sight of the
preacher; but it was not till I came near the spot where I could see the face
of the clock, that he ex cited any par tic u lar at ten tion. But just as I was go ing
to turn round to no tice the ex act hour, he gave ut ter ance to an ex pres sion
which star tled me; and in a mo ment I had brought most vividly to my re- 
mem brance a stanza of a hymn which I had learnt when a boy, and which,
with out my be ing able to as sign any rea son for it, al ways acted on my imag- 
i na tion as a charm:

“Did e’er such love and sor row meet,
Or thorns com pose so rich a crown?”

Im me di ately long dor mant as so ci a tions awoke, emit ting a soft ened ra di ance
over my mind; and I felt as though en ter ing a mys ti cism of thought and
strange emo tion — the tran si tion-state when pass ing from death to life. The
de sign of my en trance into the Taber na cle — my com pan ions — our an tic i- 
pated bur glary — passed away from my rec ol lec tion as rapidly, and as com- 
pletely, as a sUght May snow-storm dis ap pears when the sun comes out of
his se cret cham bers. The min is ter, his look, his at ti tude, his voice, ris ing
from the ten der in re mon strance and en treaty, to the bold and im pas sioned
in solemn and aw ful warn ing, ar rested and ab sorbed my at ten tion, and kept
me pas sive un der his im pres sive and sub du ing power. He ruled my spirit;
and I be came spell bound to his lips, stand ing mo tion less, un der the pres sure
of an in flu ence I had no power or in cli na tion to re sist. I felt my guilt; and
the first pang of re morse was tremen dously acute. I saw my dan ger, and it
was an aw ful scene — hell mov ing be neath me; and I trem bled through fear
of what was com ing. I shall never for get the rapid and var ied emo tions of
my soul, im me di ately con se quent on my giv ing heed to the ap peal and
warn ings of the pul pit; and if the God of all grace had per mit ted me to leave
the Taber na cle un der this ter ri ble pres sure of guilt, and keen ap pre hen sion
of com ing vengeance, I might have been tempted to pre fer a pre ma ture
death to the en durance of such in tense agony. But when just ready to sink
into de spair, the Saviour passed by, and spake peace to my soul, and there
was in stan ta neously a calm. What a change! No words can de scribe it. Tears
of sor row, min gling with tears of joy and grat i tude, fell co pi ously; and I let
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them fall, be ing too deeply in ter ested in what I heard and felt to heed the
pres ence or no tice of oth ers. When touched, I turned to see who touched
me; and I saw one of my com pan ions in crime. His un ex pected ap pear ance,
and his re quest to go with him, re vived all that I had for a few min utes for- 
got ten; the scene of guilt and of dan ger through which I had just passed into
the light and calm of hope, re-opened in more fear ful forms of threat en ing
vengeance; and I felt sick at heart. But when he left me, and I again turned
my eye to the pul pit, the sub ject of the dis course, so sin gu larly adapted to
the ag o nized con di tion of my soul, re vived the im pres sions and emo tions
which his touch and voice had for a lit tle while sus pended; and I again min- 
gled tears of grat i tude and love with those of con tri tion and sor row.
Mr. ———— ended his ser mon as he of ten does, abruptly, with out any
other no tice of its be ing ended than a long pause, be fore he an nounced the
hymn for singing; and dur ing that pause, when no sound was heard, I said
to my self, “Have I seen a vi sion, or is all I have seen, and heard, and felt, a
re al ity?” The singing of the hymn, which was one I had of ten heard sung,
calmed down in some de gree my strongly ex cited feel ings: and in walk ing
away from the Taber na cle, at the close of the ser mon, I be came con vinced
on re flec tion that it was no vi sion, but a re al ity; and that I had passed from
death to life.

“I rec ol lect feel ing, as I passed along with the crowd, — and it was a de- 
light ful sen sa tion, — that I was no longer an alien from God, a wan der ing
or phan on earth, liv ing with out Him in scenes of dan ger and mis ery, but one
of His chil dren; re newed and re deemed by the pre cious blood of Christ,
brought un ex pect edly into con tact with the pow ers of the world to come; an
heir of im mor tal itVi with some faint shad ows flit ting be fore my imag i na- 
tion of the glory to be re vealed when mor tal ity is swal lowed up of life. I
have, since the hour I first be lieved, en joyed some sweet man i fes ta tions of
di vine love; but I do not ex pect, while in the body, to feel such in tense emo- 
tions as I felt then. Then I felt as the mariner feels when just re cov ered from
the wreck — no less as ton ished than de lighted by an unan tic i pated in ter po- 
si tion of res cu ing grace and mercy; but I look for ward to the hour when, on
see ing my adorable Saviour, the emo tions of my heart will be more in uni- 
son with the im men sity of my obli ga tions than they have ever been. When I
see Him as He is, I shall love Him as I ought.”

The per sonal safety of Henry Coz ens ren dered it nec es sary to con ceal
from oth ers for some con sid er able time the fact of his con ver sion; but, af ter
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re main ing in com par a tive re tire ment for nearly twelve months, no for mer
deeds of evil com ing to light, and most of his old com pan ions hav ing been
shipped off to pe nal set tle ments, or com pelled to leave the city, and go else- 
where to work the works of dark ness, he was re ceived into fel low ship with
his Chris tian brethren, with out any one but his own fam ily, the
Rev. Mr. Wilks, and my self, ever know ing all the pe cu liar i ties of this
strange pas sage in his spir i tual his tory. I never saw him; but I know from
the tes ti mony of oth ers, that he lived to adorn his Chris tian pro fes sion, and
be came an or na ment and a use ful mem ber to the so cial com mu nity against
which he once waged a dar ing and an an noy ing hos til ity.

When the “set time” comes for the ac com plish ment of a pur pose of
grace, we of ten see a har mony in the move ments of its sub or di nate agents;
they work to gether, though not al ways in con cert; the Lord work ing with
them and by them. Henry Coz ens en ters the Taber na cle, as John Williams
en tered it, to grat ify an evil pas sion; he lis tens to a ser mon; the old ser vant
of the fam ily sees him lis ten ing; and while his mother is tar ry ing at home,
wrestling in prayer for his con ver sion, she also prays that his heart may be
opened; and be fore he closed his eyes in sleep that night, it was said of him,
by One who knew the se crets of his heart, “Be hold!” What a stim u lus and
en cour age ment to prayer is this case of Henry Coz ens! — to the prayer of
faith, which of fers up its sup pli ca tions with strong cry ing and tears, and
which wres tles with the Lord through the long night of de spond ing grief,
tiU the day breaks, bring ing the promised bless ing, when the spirit of heav i- 
ness is ex changed for the gar ment of praise!

In this in stance of con ver sion, we are re minded of Bun yan’s Pil grim,
when liv ing through a pe riod of his his tory no less event ful. Bun yan was a
pro found moral philoso pher, with a heart as ten der as the most ex quis ite
sen ti men tal ist. He knew what sor row was, — he had felt it, — the sor row of
a wounded spirit. He knew its sources — “its ag gra va tions — its ac com pa- 
ni ments, shame, re morse —”the ag i tat ing ap pre hen sion of com ing wrath;
and he knew also what would give re lief, and where to di rect the mourner to
find iL Hence he leads his pil grim steadily along, op pressed by his heavy
bur den, till he as cends a slight em i nence, when he sees the mys tic em blem
of re demp tion; and, with out an ef fort, he loses his bur den: it rolls off, and
he is free.

On the 30th of Jan u ary in the pre ced ing year, the late John Williams,
who fell the mar tyred mis sion ary when at tempt ing to in tro duce the Gospel
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into the Is land of Er ro manga, en gaged to spend the evening with a party of
gay com pan ions at a place of pub lic re sort on the City Road, and they were
to meet on the same spot, in front of Whit field’s Taber na cle, where Henry
Coz ens and his com pan ions met, and go from thence to gether, to en joy their
nightly dis si pa tions. He kept the hour; they did not. He felt piqued; and to
avenge him self on them for not be ing punc tual, he con sented to ac com pany
a friend into the Taber na cle. When sit ting there, he saw the same preacher,
in the same pul pit, in which Henry Coz ens saw him when he was stand ing
in the area; and though he heard a dif fer ent ser mon, yet it was the in stru- 
ment of the same power and of the same grace — pro duc ing the same or der
of im pres sion and emo tion; and both, from the hour they first be lieved, and
both know ing the ex act date of that event ful hour, yielded them selves unto
God, and be came His ser vants, hav ing their fruit unto ho li ness, and their
end now is ev er last ing life. And their spir i tual fa ther hopes he may, with out
pre sump tion, look for ward with tri umphant emo tions of de light to that
solemn and grand pre sen ta tion day, when the faith ful min is ters of the cross
will be per mit ted to ap pear in the pres ence of their di vine Lord and Mas ter,
with their ever-liv ing and never-fad ing crowns of re joic ing I There, with
Williams, whose death made many eyes weep, and whose name has been
ut tered in many dif fer ent lan guages’ and by many thou sand tongues; and
there, with Coz ens, of less dis tinc tion and renown, and with oth ers un- 
known on earth, but well known to the an gels of God, he hopes to bow be- 
fore the throne, and of fer ado ra tion and praise to Him, to whom all will be
equally in debted for their el e va tion and their bliss.

What an hon ored place is Whit field’s Taber na cle! How many thou sands,
now min gling their praises be fore the throne of God and the Lamb, will re- 
tain for ever on their imag i na tion, its lo cal ity, and its en tire ap pear ance. The
low, mas sive pul pit; the railed off com part ment near by for the richer and
more gen teel at ten dants — the aris to crats of the or der; the wide ex tended
area for the undis tin guished masses, with its back less seats; the stand ing
room, un der the side, and deep front gallery; the four an tique chan de liers
hang ing from the ceil ing, and stud ded with can dles; the crowded gal leries at
the back, and in front, and on each side; the man agers’ pew, as in the shade
of the great con gre ga tion; the lit tle in ner, and the larger vestry; the min is ter
in the pul pit, with the clerk on his left-hand side, slightly in ad vance of him,
lead ing the psalmody; — the tout en sem ble sur pass ing in an tique sim plic ity
all other places ever con se crated to the great and grand pur pose of sav ing
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souls from death. And when the fire of the com ing con fla gra tion, hav ing
burnt up the palaces, the coun cil-cham bers, and the other splen did pub lic
build ings of the great me trop o lis, is seen mov ing to wards this spot, so long
the holy place of the Di vine res i dence, it may pos si bly linger, and en fold it- 
self in its own curl ing and de vour ing flames, as though un will ing to re duce
to ashes the spir i tual birth-place of so many of the re deemed and glo ri fied
spir its of the ce les tial world. And when the great fire is gone out, hav ing
fin ished the pu ri fy ing process of this part of the ma te rial uni verse, and its
ashes are be come cold, some, in whom the imag i na tion will ever be the pre- 
dom i nant fac ulty, may be seen gath er ing up a por tion of them as a sa cred
relic, to be shown when " the Lord shall county as He writeth up the peo ple,
that this man was born there.

I can not fin ish this sketch, with out say ing that, in ev ery very large place,
such as Man ches ter, Liv er pool, Birm ing ham (there is one in Bris tol), Ed in- 
burgh, and Glas gow, it would be an in es timable bless ing to the great mass
of the pop u la tion, if there was pitched amongst them such a Taber na cle as
this, with one-half or two-thirds of its seats free, and for the use of the first
who come in to oc cupy them; its pul pit filled in suc ces sion by some min is- 
ters of the Gospel, ir re spec tive of de nom i na tional dis tinc tion, who have
been most suc cess ful in win ning souls to Christ, with its res i dent min is ter to
preach al ter nately with the Sup ply, and look af ter the spir i tual in ter ests of
the peo ple. The erec tion of such a Taber na cle would be a new epoch in the
his tory of Chris tian zeal and benev o lence; — the ris ing of the Sun of Right- 
eous ness in a dark place, in whose light many would re joice, and re joice for
ever; — a plat form raised on an el e va tion higher than the or di nary level,
from whence the watch man of the night and of the morn ing might catch the
first mys tic sign of the glo ri ous com ing of the Son of God, at whose feet ev- 
ery knee is to bow, and to whom ev ery tongue is to con fess to the glory of
God the Fa ther.
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3. The Moral Wreck, And The
Soul Lost

O for a shel ter from the wrath to come!
Crush me, ye rocks: ye fall ing moun tains, hide
Or bury me in ocean’s an gry tide. — Cow per.

WE WERE STAR TLED ONE NIGHT, just as we were pre par ing to re tire to rest, by a
car riage stop ping in front of the house, fol lowed by loud ring ing and knock- 
ing; and, on the door be ing opened, I heard a per son say,

“Is the Rev. Mr. ——— at home?”
“Yes.”
“I must see him im me di ately.” The young gen tle man was in tro duced.

“My brother, sir, is very dan ger ously ill; and my mamma will feel greatly
obliged if you will come and see him. We fear he won’t live till the morn- 
ing. I have a car riage, sir, in wait ing, and will take you and bring you back,
if you will have the po lite ness to ac com pany me.”

I knew not the gen tle man who was sup posed to be dy ing, nor did I know
any of his fam ily; but I as cer tained from his brother, as we were go ing
along, that gay and dis si pated habits had brought on the tremen dous cri sis,
which was ex pected to take place dur ing the night; and it was a fear fully
dark and stormy night.

On en ter ing his bed room, which was very large, the fee ble ta per light
merely served to ren der the dark ness vis i ble; and his mother, a lady of the
high est poUsh of man ners and ad dress, of fered an apol ogy by say ing, “Our
son, sir, can not bear a strong light. Walk this way — he is ly ing here, sir,”
— draw ing aside the bed-cur tain. The gloom, and the death-like still ness of
the room, de pressed my spir its; no one stirred; all seemed ter ror-struck, as
though some trag i cal catas tro phe was about to hap pen; when we were sud- 
denly star tled into fear ful com mo tion of feel ing, by one of the most pierc ing
groans I ever heard ut tered by a hu man be ing.
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“Are you in great pain, sir?”
This ques tion, com ing from the lips of a stranger, whose en trance into

the room he had not heard, star tled him. He changed his po si tion, and, look- 
ing to wards me, an ex tra light be ing sup plied for the oc ca sion of the in ter- 
view, he said abruptly, “I am go ing to take a leap in the dark;” which was
fol lowed by an other groan, ex pres sive of the con vul sive ag o nies and the tu- 
mul tuous ag i ta tions of his soul, now on the brink of the tremen dous
precipice of eter nal de struc tion.

“I hope not, sir.”
“No power can save me.”
“Christ Je sus is able, and is will ing, to save the chief of sin ners, even in

the ut ter most ex trem ity of their guilt and their dan ger.”
“Yes, sir, but out raged jus tice some times de mands a vic tim, to vin di cate

its own honor. I am doomed to death and damna tion. I am as sure of go ing
to hell, as there is a hell to go to.”

“My dear Charles,” said his ag o nized mother, who gave a wild shriek,
and, in an hys teric fit of loud and ter rific laugh ter, was car ried out of the
room. My spirit trem bled. I had never be fore wit nessed such a hor ri fy ing
scene. His brother, who had ac com pa nied me, and his younger sis ters, with- 
drew; but one re mained, stood close by my side, calm, yet ev i dently in great
men tal an guish. She feared her brother was speak ing the truth, and this gave
to her spirit the power to lis ten and the power to en dure the ter ror of what
she heard; yet hop ing some voice of mercy would con trol and al lay the
storm, which seemed to threaten the fa tal wreck of his soul. “Shall I pray
with you, sir?”

“You may, sir; but I am be yond the reach of mercy.”
Af ter prayer he be came more com posed, and lis tened with fixed at ten- 

tion while I spoke of Christ and the great sal va tion, and urged him to call on
Him to save him. I left him tran quil; but whether his tran quil ity pro ceeded
from the ef fect of truth on his soul, or was the phys i cal con se quence of the
near ap proach of death, was a ques tion I could not de cide.

“Have you,” said his mother, who was pac ing the par lor be low, wring ing
her hands in the sever est an guish of grief, her hair hang ing in loose dis or der
over her shoul ders; “have you, sir, been able to say any thing to my dear
Charles, which has given him a ray of hope?”

“He is tran quil, madam; but he has not told me the cause of his tran quil- 
ity.”
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“Will he die tonight, sir; this wild, stormy night, sir? And if he die
tonight, sir, will he leap in the dark into” — I could not en dure the wild
scene which I now wit nessed. Mother and daugh ters raised one shout ing
scream of woe; and in that state I left them to the care of the ser vants.

In the morn ing I re ceived the fol low ing note: —

“REV. AND DEAR SIR, —”I am happy to in form you that our dear brother lay quite tran quil
for up wards of an hour af ter you left him. He then asked for a glass of wa ter. “I will now,”
he said, “try to sleep.” To wards late in the morn ing we think he did sleep a lit tle. The doc- 
tor has just been here. He re ports rather more fa vor ably. When you can make it con ve nient
to re new your visit, we shall be most happy to see you. Mamma, sis ters, and brother, unite
in re spect ful re mem brance. — “Yours sin cerely,”Sarah."

I went to see him in the early part of the fol low ing evening, when I found
him more com posed; his fever had abated con sid er ably; and hopes be gan to
be en ter tained by all, ex cept him self, that he would re cover. “They are san- 
guine, sir, but I am not. I think the sen tence of death is recorded against me;
and, sir, if it were not for that more tremen dous sen tence, which is called
the sec ond death, — that is, the eter nal ban ish ment of the soul from all fel- 
low ship with God, the foun tain of life and hap pi ness, — I should not trem- 
ble in prospect of the is sue. It is that, sir, that fills my soul with hor ror.”

“But I hope, sir, you are not in such a state of deep de spair as you were
last evening.”

“There is, sir, a lull in the storm; but the hori zon of my vi sion is yet sur- 
charged with the el e ments of His com ing wrath. I have less pos i tive agony
of soul; but I have no hope. I feel it would be an act of pre sump tion to in- 
dulge hope.”

“But the Bible tells us that the Lord taketh plea sure in them that fear
Him, in those that hope in His mercy.”

“Yes, sir, where rev er en tial fear of His Majesty is blended with hum ble
hope in His mercy, the pen i tent may re pose in se cu rity in His com pas sion
and His love. But I am not a pen i tent. I am a rebel struck pros trate be fore
Him. I dread His vengeance; but I can not hope in His mercy.”

I again called his at ten tion to the char ac ter of Christ, unit ing the di vine
and hu man na ture in His per son — to His won drous con de scen sion in as- 
sum ing the form of man — His death — the de sign of it, and its ef fi cacy —
to the char ac ter He still sus tains, as a Saviour able and will ing to save the
chief of sin ners; and ar gued, in sup port of the fol low ing propo si tions, that it
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was an in sult to His benev o lence to mis trust it, and an ag gra va tion of guilt
to cher ish de spair rather than con fide in the fi delity of His prom ises. This
seemed to take ef fect. He re mained silent some min utes, ev i dently ab sorbed
in thought. At length he said, “If, sir, you will pray with me, I shall feel
obliged; and then I wish to be left quite alone —”not dis turbed till I ring —
as I should like to fol low out that train of thought to which you have now
given me the clue."

I did so, and left him, with some faint hope that the Di vine Spirit would
pre side over his think ing fac ulty at this event ful cri sis in his his tory, and in- 
vest his thoughts with an unc tion and a power that might bring peace to his
soul.

The threat en ing symp toms soon be gan to pass away; his strength ral lied;
and within the space of a few weeks he was able to leave his sick cham ber,
and ap pear with the fam ily in the par lor, and in oc ca sional drives into the
coun try. His re cov ery was hailed by his mother, and spo ken of by him self,
as par tak ing some what of the mar velous na ture of a res ur rec tion.

He again went out into ac tive life; and now I be gan to fear the re sult. I
was very at ten tive to him dur ing the progress of his re cov ery, watch ing with
great anx i ety his men tal ten den cies and their de vel op ment; and while I saw
much to sus tain hope, yet a cer tain in ex pli ca ble man ner ism, as so ci ated with
ca sual out breaks of a spirit yet un hum bled to a level with his real moral
con di tion, made me, when dis posed to re joice, to do it with trem bling. The
fam ily, ei ther as a com pli ment to my po lite at ten tion to the son, or as the ef- 
fect of my con ver sa tion and prayers when with them, took a large pew in
the chapel, and at tended my min istry for some months very reg u larly, and
with ap par ent se ri ous ness. Mr. Charles usu ally headed the fam ily in walk- 
ing up the aisle; and, af ter ad mit ting all into the pew, he took his seat next
to the door; and seemed by his looks and his at ten tion as though he re ally
loved the habi ta tion of the Lord’s house.

But, alas I their habits of ex ter nal piety had not re sumed the reg u lar ity of
es tab lished or der more than six months be fore I ob served an oc ca sional
break. Some times his younger sis ters were ab sent; then his mother; then his
brother; and then him self: his el der sis ter was uni formly reg u lar and punc- 
tual. When I called to see them, the hearty wel come was ex changed for the
cold for mal ity of ar ti fi cial po lite ness; friv o lous ex cuses were as signed for
ir reg u lar ity of at ten dance on pub lic wor ship; and the reap pear ance of the
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for mer signs of fash ion able gai ety and nightly rev els soon told the melan- 
choly tale, that the promis ing glory was de parted.

As I sat one day in my study, mus ing over this touch ing and de press ing
event in the his tory of my min is te rial life, with the scene of the first night’s
visit pass ing in re view be fore my imag i na tion, and go ing on wards in my an- 
tic i pa tions to the aw ful de ci sions of the last day, trem bling un der the bur den
of my own thoughts and fears, my ser vant in formed me that there was a
gen tle man be low who wished to see me. On en ter ing the par lor, I was sur- 
prised, yet grat i fied, on see ing Mr. Charles, who most cor dially of fered me
his hand; and then, at my re quest, he re sumed his seat. He is come at last, I
thought, to un bur den his mind, and to record now, more de cid edly than
ever, his vow of per pet ual fi delity to God his Saviour. Delu sive ex pec ta tion!
it soon van ished away, as the beau ti ful dream of a mid night hour van ishes
when the eye opens on the dawn of the morn ing light. A scene of moral
base ness, and con sum mate folly and impi ety, now sprang up be fore me,
which has never had a par al lel in the whole course of my var ied and ex- 
tended ex pe ri ence.

“I have called, sir,” he said, “to ten der you my sin cere thanks for your
po lite at ten tion to me dur ing my ill ness; and am de sired by my mother to
say, that our fam ily does not wish to re tain the pew at your chapel, though it
is very pos si ble you may oc ca sion ally see my el dest sis ter. As it re lates to
my self, sir, I have to in form you that I feel no tri fling de gree of mor ti fi ca- 
tion when re call ing what, in the sea son of in tense phys i cal suf fer ing, and
when the mind was some what wan der ing on the other side of sober rea son,
I said to you; and what I have been in duced to al low you to say to me since
my re cov ery. This com mu ni ca tion, I have no doubt, will star tle you; and
with your sen ti ments and opin ions, it will vex, and may de press you; but a
re gard for my per sonal honor com pels me to make it. One re quest, sir, and
then I have done. Look no longer on me as a dis ci ple of your faith; re peat to
no one what in the sanc tu ary of pri vate friend ship you saw and heard; hold
all that as sa cred as the se crets of the grave. From this mo ment I shall sail
down the stream of time, en joy ing the plea sures of life while it lasts, and
leave the fu ture till the fu ture comes.”

I was lit er ally thun der struck. The el e gant po lite ness of his man ners; the
cool ef fron tery with which he de liv ered these hor ri fy ing de ter mi na tions; his
very re spect ful looks and tones to wards my self, tended in some mea sure to
keep down my spirit — to soften it — to melt it — and to bring it to play on
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some la tent feel ings which I thought might pos si bly still linger in his soul.
The at tempt failed; for on open ing on him in a calm and af fec tion ate tone
and style, he abruptly said, “Par don me, sir, I merely came, out of re spect to
your char ac ter and your po lite ness, to an nounce a change less de ter mi na tion;
not to sub mit to a re mon strance, nor to ar gue a ques tion of di vin ity.”

“Re ally, my dear sir, you do sur prise me. How ever, as you will sub mit to
no re mon strance, nor de scend to any ar gu men ta tion, you will al low me to
say, in vin di ca tion of my own honor, that I did not ob trude my self on you or
your fam ily. I was sent for, and on a night, and at an hour of the night, when
but few min is ters would leave their home to wait on an en tire stranger, as
you then were to me. I em ployed no tor tur ing process to work on your soul.
I saw you writhing in men tal ag o nies, when you knew not that I stood by
your side. It was no re mark of mine which wrung from your burn ing lips
the heart-rend ing ex cla ma tion,”I am go ing to take a leap in the dark," which
sent your own mother out of the room, wild in deliri ous frenzy." He moved.
“Stop, sir, I must fin ish; you are bound in honor to lis ten. You say, you will
now sail down the stream of time, and en joy life, leav ing the fu ture till it
comes. Take warn ing; or if not, lis ten to an an nounce ment. You may en joy
life; but re morse, and re morse keener than a scor pion’s sting, is the penalty
which you may have to pay. The fu ture is com ing; it may be here sooner
than you ex pect, and then the threat ened wreck of the soul may be come a
real one: the leap in the dark must be taken, and then you per ish for ever.”

He bowed, and abruptly left the room. I did not fol low him. I did not like
to let my eye look in ten tion ally on him for the last time; nor touch his hand
know ingly for the last time. It was to me the most aw ful in ter view I ever
held with a hu man be ing. Such a com bi na tion of evil prin ci ples, com ing out
in a set speech, and so coolly — such base in grat i tude to the God of his
mer cies — such de fi ance of His au thor ity — such scorn ful con tempt of the
great sal va tion — "such bold dar ing of a readi ness to meet what might be
in volved in the fu ture! Alas! I had no power to bear up un der such an ac cu- 
mu lated trea sur ing up of wrath against the day of wrath. My spir its sank
within me; and I sought a mo men tary di ver sion, amidst the hi lar ity and
play ful ness of my much loved chil dren.

Well, that day soon passed away, though not its re mem brance; his el dest
sis ter still at tended the chapel, though she cau tiously avoided all in ter course
with my self or any of the peo ple. At length the fam ily re moved to a dis tant
neigh bor hood, when she also dis ap peared, and all knowl edge and trace of
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them was lost. Years rolled on; the ter rors of that aw ful night, and the more
ap palling ut ter ances of that event ful day, were now far back in the dis tant
his tory of my life: my rec ol lec tions of them were less fre quent, as I had
other scenes to wit ness, and other ut ter ances to en gage my at ten tion; and
when they did rise up be fore my imag i na tion, their once vivid im pres sions
lost much of their de press ing and ag o niz ing power, ex cept when out in a
very dark and stormy night. Then the past scene of hor ror, and the omi nous
ex cla ma tion, “I am go ing to take a leap in the dark,” pro duced a con vul sive
ag i ta tion on my spir its.

Af ter preach ing on a Sab bath evening, from the word “De part,” one of
my hear ers, an in ti mate friend, fol lowed me into the vestry, and said, “I
wish, sir, you would ac com pany me some evening in the early part of the
week to see a per son who is dan ger ously ill; if you will fix the day and the
hour, I will call on you, and take you in my chaise.” We fixed Tues day
evening. He came, and we left to gether. He made no al lu sion to the dy ing
per son, ex cept the prob a bil ity of his not sur viv ing many weeks, if days; nor
did I ask any ques tion, ex cept to as cer tain if the dy ing man was pi ous or
not.

On our ar rival at a beau ti ful villa in the sub urbs, I was ush ered into a
draw ing-room, where, to my as ton ish ment, I saw the el dest sis ter of
Mr. Charles. She at tempted to speak, but could not; and in a few min utes
she with drew, and I was left alone. My friend was not with me; he went to
make a call on an other fam ily. A ser vant at length ap peared, and re quested
me to fol low her, which I did, in mourn ful si lence. I en tered a bed room,
which was de serted by all, ex cept the dy ing man and his nurse. This is
strange. Is he an or phan in this world of sor row? Has he no friend, ex cept
one hired for the oc ca sion, a mere un der waiter in the cer e mony of death? I
had my fears, and they were gloomy; for I felt as though I was tread ing near
a fa tal vol canic spot, marked off as sa cred to some aw ful man i fes ta tions of
Di vine jus tice. I looked on the dy ing man, whose pale and dis tended coun- 
te nance told me that death was near at hand. I thought I knew him, yet was
not quite cer tain. “He has been ly ing in this state,” said the nurse, “nearly
half an hour; but he will wake up soon.” I took a chair, and watched by his
side. He moved, opened his eyes, looked on me with a fixed look, yet re- 
mained silent. It is, I said to my self, Mr. Charles; but how changed!

Ah! the voy age of life is nearly ended; and now he will have, I fear, to
shoot the gulf; and there he will per ish. He must now very soon take the



43

dreaded leap. He still looked — we were both silent; the power of speech
was gone from us. He raised him self a lit tle on his pil low, still keep ing his
eye fixed on me, as though he dreaded me; and at length he spoke:

“You, sir, saved me once, when the stream was drift ing me on the fa tal
rocks, and then I es caped the wreck. But what re turn have I made to Him,
who sent you with the mes sage of grace; to Him who gave me space to re- 
pent, and mo tives and prom ises to do it; to Him who waited to be gra cious,
and was will ing to for give? I re belled against Him again. I sinned yet more
dar ingly and des per ately. He has again over taken me; His heavy wrath has
again fallen upon me; the pains of hell have got hold of me. I see the storm
com ing, and this time I shall go down. I must take the fa tal leap now. and
per ish for ever.”

I knew not what re ply to make; and, when mak ing an ef fort to speak, he
in ter rupted me by say ing,

“Your visit, sir, has taken me by sur prise. I knew not that you were sent
for; I should have pre vented it if I had known it. One con fes sion I will
make; a sense of honor, not the hope of mercy, com pels me to make it. Ever
since the fa tal day when I saw you last, and said what I did say, I have been
aban doned by God, ex cept when He has drifted a storm of vengeance over
my men tal path way; and, per haps He has or dained that you, who heard, and
have doubt less recorded, my im pi ously pro fane de ter mi na tion to en joy life
while sail ing down the stream of time, shall be present to wit ness the strug- 
gles of my doomed soul when in the act of per ish ing for ever.”

A fit of delir ium now came on, and in that state I left him. He was more
calm on the fol low ing morn ing, and con tin ued tran quil dur ing the day, and
sev eral suc ceed ing days; and hopes were en ter tained by his med i cal friend
and oth ers, that he would again rally, and yet live to taste once more the
sweet cup of life. But they were all doomed to dis ap point ment. His fever re- 
turned with still greater vi o lence; he be came faint, and felt dy ing. And just
be fore the death-stroke was given, he said to his el dest sis ter, who stood
weep ing by his side, “It’s all over. I per ish, let no one else. Yes, I per ish — I
know it — I feel it. Let no one else. Bid the rest, in the name of one who
speaks from the wreck of his own ruin, haste to the refuge!”

His voice now failed him. He strug gled hard and long; and at last, with
one loud groan, he ex pired, and then took the fa tal and dreaded leap; but
has never come back to tell us what it is for a soul to per ish.



44

Yes, man may hear the truth, and de spise it; he may re ceive the truth,
and live to re ject it; he may lift up his voice in de fi ance of the jus tice, and in
scorn ful con tempt of the mercy of God; but he can not go where the
vengeance of God can not fol low him. He may sin in com pany, and alone;
he may, while sin ning, in dulge him self in great hi lar ity of spir its; he may
sin, in de fi ance of his own con science, till he gets near the end of life; but
there he is stopped, as now he can go no fur ther. The last day comes at last;
and what a day of self-re buke and ter ror! The last hour comes at last; and
what an hour of dark ness and of woe! The last breath of life is drawn, and it
comes back; life re fuses its aid to live longer: the soul passes into the dark
val ley of the shadow of death, and feels, when there, con scious of be ing
there alone; moves for ward, con scious that there will soon be an open ing to
il lu mine this place of cheer less and hope less dark ness; hell moves to meet
the com ing spirit, which per ishes for ever in the great deep gulf of de spair.
O man! O thought less man! O man, born to live for ever! Why, oh, why fit
thy self for de struc tion? Es cape ere the last hour is come; fly to the refuge
now; the gates of mercy are still open: call on the name of the Lord Je sus to
save thee, and call now; and with en ergy and earnest ness, as the sink ing
mariner calls to the pi lot who guides the lifeboat in the storm. Lis ten; the
voice of mercy still is speak ing; lis ten and obey — it is not too late.

“Look unto Me and be ye saved, all the ends of the earth; for I am God,
and there is none else.” — Isa. 45:22.



45

4. The Dy ing One. Part 1.

This is the bud of be ing, the dim dawn,
The twi light of our day, the vestibule. — Young.

IN THE YEAR 183-, I spent a few weeks at Black pool for the re cov ery of my
health; and when there, a suc ces sion of in ci dents oc curred, which is sued in
an im por tant re sult. When walk ing on the beach one evening, I picked up
the frag ment of a let ter, which was with out a di rec tion or sig na ture. The fol- 
low ing is a copy of it: —

"YOU KNOW, MY DEAR ELIZA, that I was not san guine in my ex pec ta tions of de riv ing any
per ma nent ben e fit from my so journ at this lovely wa ter ing-place. Af ter re cov er ing from the
fa tigue of the jour ney, I found my spir its a lit tle re vived, and my strength a lit tle im proved
by the sea breezes and our rides into the coun try. But I am again re laps ing into that en fee- 
bled state in which you saw me on the day of our de par ture from home.

I am now con vinced that no skill can ar rest the progress of this fa tal dis ease. I must die.
Oh, Eliza, death is an aw ful sub ject of con tem pla tion at any time; but as it ap proaches, it
as sumes a de gree of ter ror which keeps me in per pet ual alarm. I sleep but lit tle; and when I
do, my dreams ag o nize my wake ful hours. I want some thing to tran quil lize and for tify my
mind; but I know not what it is, nor to whom to make ap pli ca tion for coun sel or for com- 
fort.

The res i dent cler gy man here called the other day, and we had a long con ver sa tion; but he
left me as he found me: my heart in stinc tively re volted against the ad vice he of fered; he
wished me to take the sacra ment, and re ceive ab so lu tion.

Oh, Eliza, it is painful to part with life at such an early age, and un der such prospects of
hap pi ness as mine; but to be driven to the al tar of sac ri fice in such an ag o nized state of
feel ing, is an al lot ment of woe which’ —

On the fol low ing week, a ser vant in liv ery called at my lodg ings with a
note: —
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"REV. SIR, — Our daugh ter is un well, and wishes to have some spir i tual con ver sa tion with
you. We shall es teem it a fa vor if you will call any time to mor row, or Thurs day, af ter ten
o’clock, which may be most con ve nient to you.

“Your obe di ent and hum ble ser vant, J. M.”

Per haps, I thought, the frag ment of the let ter was writ ten by this young lady.
If so, Di vine Prov i dence has sup plied me with a clue of guid ance in my in- 
ter view with her. Yes; like the mariner, when stand ing on the wreck en- 
veloped in mid night dark ness, she is suf fer ing in tense men tal agony from
an ap pre hen sion of some ter rific dan ger, and knows not where to find a de- 
liv erer or a com forter. The name of Je sus will be as the voice of peace in the
storm. She is in a fine moral con di tion to bow, and pray, “Lord, save me or I
per ish!” Yes, I’ll go to mor row. I may prove the mes sen ger of grace to her
soul. I feel as though step ping into a lifeboat; spy ing on a rafter of the
wreck a soli tary hu man be ing, and go ing off to res cue him. What an honor,
what a lux ury, to be em ployed in sav ing souls from death!

The mor row came; and, af ter go ing where the spirit is at tuned and fit ted
for its most hal lowed la bor of love, I has tened off to see the un known child
of af flic tion and sor row. I was in tro duced to her par ents, who re ceived me
with such an air of stern po lite ness, that I felt some what em bar rassed; but,
on al lud ing to the ill ness of their daugh ter, they re laxed a lit tle, and said,
“Be seated, sir.”

“Our daugh ter, sir,” said Mrs. ———, “is now repos ing her self on the
sofa, af ter the fa tigue of her ride. She wished us, sir, to re quest the fa vor of
a visit from you, though we can not say why she has done it, as you are a
stranger to all of us. Of course we could not ob ject to do this, be cause we
know not how to refuse her any re quest, she is so good a child.”

“My daugh ter, sir,” said Mr. M———, “is virtue em bod ied. She is su pe- 
rior to most in in tel li gence. I never knew her equal for ami a bil ity and moral
love li ness. She is now la bor ing un der a dis ease which de presses her spir its.
This makes her rest less; but I tell her she has noth ing to fear. Her virtue is a
sure pass port to heaven, if the Almighty should take her from us. I be lieve,
sir, you are a Dis sent ing cler gy man?”

“I am a Dis senter, sir.”
“Per haps, sir, I ought to apol o gize for the re quest I am go ing to make;

but on one point we are very tena cious. We wish our child, if the Almighty
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should take her to Him self, to die in the faith in which she has been bap- 
tized.”

“Yes, sir, we are very par tic u lar in deed on that point,” said Mrs. M
———. " We be long to the Church of Eng land. In that faith our dear child
was bap tized; and we hope, if the Almighty should take her to Him self, that
she will die in that faith."

“There is an other sug ges tion I have to make,” said Mr. M———. " She
is very sen si tive; eas ily ex cited; rather apt to sink into a mor bid melan choly,
es pe cially of late. She has been read ing the New Tes ta ment a good deal
lately; and she has re ceived an im pres sion that the Almighty will not take
her to heaven. Now, sir, if you will try to di vert her from this course of read- 
ing, and get her to read, as she used to do, some of our light lit er a ture, I
think you would ac com plish a very praise wor thy ob ject. The cler gy man
who did us the honor of a visit urged this upon her; but he could not suc- 
ceed. Per haps, sir, you may, as she wishes to see you."

“We did not know,” said Mrs. M———, “that she had a New Tes ta ment
till the other day. I went rather abruptly into her room, and found it open be- 
fore her; and she was in tears. We can’t ac count for this sud den change in
her taste and her habits. It’s a great trial to us. Our med i cal at ten dant wishes
her to give up such read ing. He as sures her it is coun ter act ing all his ef forts
to re cover her. This is the only in stance of her dis obe di ence to our will we
have ever known. It makes us very un happy.”

I as sured them that I would not say a sin gle word to in duce her to be- 
come a Dis senter; but in ref er ence to the other sub ject, I could give no
pledge, “It is pos si ble,” I re marked, “that if she were in ter dicted read ing the
New Tes ta ment, it might in crease her men tal rest less ness and de pres sion to
a most painful de gree. Per haps you had bet ter be with me when I see her,
and then you will hear all that I may say to her.”

“We should pre fer it, sir; but, to our as ton ish ment, she has re quested that
no one may be present with you.”

Miss. M——— was a fine fig ure, el e gant and grace ful in her form and
man ners; the hec tic flush added to the beauty of her coun te nance; her eye
beamed in tel li gence and be nig nity; but she was strongly marked by the
lines of gloomy sad ness. She re ceived me with ev i dent emo tions of de light.
“I be lieve, sir, you are the au thor of the”Evan gel i cal Ram bler."1

“I am, madam.”
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“I have never seen the en tire work, though I should like to get it; but a
very pi ous young friend, who left us yes ter day, gave me three num bers of it,
which I have read with in tense in ter est; and she in formed me you were in
Black pool. This will ex plain the mys tery of my papa’s ap pli ca tion to you.”

“What are the num bers of the work which your friend gave you?”
“Nos. 15, 17, and 19. They give a strongly-marked sketch of the spir i tual

his tory of Miss. Boscoe, who ap pears to be a young lady of great taste and
men tal vigor, hero ically re nounc ing the gay pur suits of life, and be com ing
de cid edly pi ous. I envy her. What a lux ury it would be to have her for a
com pan ion in this dark stage of my his tory! Do you think, or, I shall ever
gain a de gree of com posed ness equal to what she ob tained?”

“Yes, if you go to the same well-spring of con so la tion.”
“I will, sir, go any where, and make any sac ri fice, to ob tain re lief from

that con di tion of anx ious un cer tainty into which I am plunged. My mind is
in a labyrinth of con fu sion.”

“Be calm: you will hear as she did the voice of peace when you are fit ted
to lis ten to the joy ful sound.”

“I should tell you, sir, that, prior to my ill ness, and be fore I read the
num bers to which I have re ferred, I was very gay and friv o lous; quite a
devo tee to all fash ion able amuse ments and pur suits. The ball room and the
the ater were the most at trac tive places of re sort; mu sic, danc ing, and cards,
my most ex cit ing em ploy ment. I read a good deal, to pre serve me from en- 
nui, in the dull hours of soli tude; but it was prin ci pally the po lite lit er a ture
of the day. Scott and Wordsworth were my fa vorite au thors. But they lost
their magic charm, al most as soon as I was seized with my fa tal com plaint;
and then I had no re sources of men tal grat i fi ca tion within my reach. As my
ill ness made progress, I was at times re luc tantly com pelled to think of
death; and I thought it very hard to be com pelled to die at such an early age.
My proud spirit rose in haughty re bel lion against God, for al low ing this fa- 
tal dis ease to come upon me; to send me out of life, when I had such splen- 
did scenes of af flu ence open ing be fore me. The re mem brance of this, sir, —
and it is not many days since I felt the full force of this re bel lious spirit in
its an gry vi o lence, — not only de presses, but ag o nizes me.”

She paused, and wept. She had much yet to say, be fore her mind was un- 
bur dened of all the causes of her dis qui etude; but she had not strength to
fin ish the melan choly tale.
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“I see you are ex hausted. I will pray with you, and re peat my visit on the
mor row, when, af ter this first in ter view, you will be less ex cited.”

“Can’t you come, sir, this evening? My heart is full of sor row. When
asleep, shape less forms of ter ror are mov ing around me; and in the morn ing
my mind is suf fer ing un der their vivid im pres sions. In the evening I am
more calm.”

“Yes; I’ll be with you by six o’clock.”
I then prayed with her; and on leav ing, said, “I picked up this frag ment

of a let ter one evening last week, when walk ing on the beach. Is it yours?”
“O yes; thank you, sir, for restor ing it to me, though now it is of no con- 

se quence.”
In the evening she was more vig or ous, and rather more tran quil; but a

pen sive melan choly sat brood ing over her coun te nance, which glowed more
in tensely than in the morn ing with the hec tic flush. Her dark blue eye
sparkled with ra di ant in tel li gence.

"By your per mis sion, sir, I will re sume and fin ish my sad tale of woe.
Dur ing the first fort night of our visit here, I felt such a change, that I be gan
to en ter tain a hope that I should re cover, and again en joy life; but that hope
left me about three weeks since, when I felt, for the first time, that I must
die. The tu mult of emo tion which the cer tainty of this fear ful event raised in
my heart, is be yond the power of words to de scribe. I had heard of an other
world, of heaven and of hell; but I had never felt that it was a real world. It
had flit ted be fore my imag i na tion as a po etic con cep tion, rather than a pos i- 
tive re al ity. Where shall I go when I die? was the star tling ques tion ever
present to my ag o nized spirit. I had never read the New Tes ta ment since the
time I oc ca sion ally read it as an ex er cise at school; and though I gen er ally
went to church once on Sun days, it was as a mere mat ter of course, with out
any idea of go ing to wor ship God, or re ceiv ing any in struc tions from the
pul pit. In deed, my taste re volted against any re li gious ex er cises; and I
thought them quite un nec es sary. I di vulged to my par ents the ag o nized state
of my heart; but they could not give re lief. They told me that my virtue
would be a safe pass port to heaven; but this was of fer ing me some thing in- 
tan gi ble, when I wanted some thing real: it in creased the an guish of my
spirit, as it left an im pres sion that mine was a unique case of men tal alarm
and tor ture, for which there was no re dress. The cler gy man of this place vis- 
ited me, by the re quest of my papa: he was very po lite and kind; but he did
not un der stand me, nor did I un der stand him. Ei ther I was in co her ent, or I
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spoke of moral facts of which he has no knowl edge, or he has no sweet
balm in his pos ses sion that can heal such wounds as mine. He wished me to
take the sacra ment, and my par ents of fered to join with me in re ceiv ing it;
but I ob jected, be cause I did not per ceive its rel e vancy to the strange men tal
con di tion in which I was in volved. He also of fered me ab so lu tion, and was
po lite enough to let me read it as it stands in the prayer book; but I had no
faith in his power to for give me my sins, and there fore re spect fully de clined
his of fer. I was thus drifted about by var i ous winds, and tossed as on the
threat en ing el e ments, ex pect ing to be lost; but my knowl edge was too su- 
per fi cial to at tach any def i nite mean ing to the vague, yet hor ri fy ing con cep- 
tions of my own wild imag i na tion.

“As I was sit ting one day last week on yon der seat, wrapt in a reverie of
aw ful think ing and strange emo tion, a young friend with whom I spent two
pleas ant years of my life at school was in the act of pass ing me, when our
eyes sud denly met each other, and there was an in stan ta neous recog ni tion.
She came and spent the evening with me, and I told her all the hid den se- 
crets of my heart. She un der stood me, and spoke to me about Je sus Christ;
and the next day she brought me the num bers of the”Ram bler" which you
have seen, and gave me this copy of the New Tes ta ment. She left Black pool
the same day; and as we were walk ing to gether to wards the inn, you passed
us, and she said, “There is the au thor of the work, Mr. ———; send for
him, — he will tell you where to cast your an chor in this fear ful storm of
your spir its,”

“What ef fect did the read ing of the”Ram bler" pro duce?"
"Oh, sir, an in stan ta neous ef fect. It con vinced me that mine is not a

unique case of men tal an guish; that at least one has felt what I feel, and ob- 
tained re lief; and as she did, so pos si bly may I. I was par tic u larly struck by
the fol low ing pas sage:

“‘I was too fond of the gai eties of fash ion able life, to de rive any en joy- 
ment from the study of the Evan ge lists or the Epis tles of Paul; too much ad- 
dicted to con sume my time in dec o rat ing my body, to give any proper trou- 
ble or at ten tion to the spir i tual cul ture of my mind; and the charms of this
vain and tran si tory world had ac quired such a pow er ful as cen dancy over my
taste and feel ings, that the glo ries of the in vis i ble world were ut terly dis re- 
garded. But it hath pleased God, who made the light to shine out of dark- 
ness, to cause the light of truth to shine into my dark ened soul; and I now
feel as in a new world of be ing. I look back with as ton ish ment and with ab- 
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hor rence on my for mer course of life, amazed at the for bear ance of God —
over pow ered by His con de scen sion; but no words can ex press the emo tions
of my heart, when con tem plat ing the ex ceed ing riches of His grace in His
kind ness to wards me, through Je sus Christ my Lord. That sa cred Book,
which I al ways ven er ated for its an tiq uity, but never un der stood, now dis- 
closes beau ties as much su pe rior to the most ro man tic scenes of na ture, as
the work man ship of the Di vine hand ex ceeds the pro duc tion of hu man skilL
The Saviour whom I once de spised, though I bore His name, and re jected,
even while I bent the knee of homage, I now love and adore.’”

“Your mamma has in formed me that you have been read ing the New
Tes ta ment; but I should like to know what con cep tion you had formed of
Je sus Christ, be fore you be gan to read about Him.”

“My con cep tions of Him were vague and in def i nite. I do not know that I
once thought of Him as a real, liv ing be ing; cer tainly I had no con cep tion
that He stands in any re la tion to us, ei ther to bless or to curse.”

“But you of ten heard Him al luded to in your church ser vice, and His
name in voked in prayer?”

“I have no doubt, sir, but I did; yet it made no im pres sion. I went to
church be cause my par ents went, and be cause an oc ca sional at ten dance at
church is a preva lent cus tom amongst the po lite and gen teel; and when
there I moved, as oth ers moved, when the name of Je sus Christ was re- 
peated; and when the ser vice was ended I with drew, hav ing, as I thought,
done my duty, which was more from re spect to my own sta tus in so ci ety,
than from any other mo tive. In deed, I do not rec ol lect that I ever thought of
any other mo tive.”

“I pre sume that, since you be gan to read the New Tes ta ment, you have
formed a much higher opin ion of Je sus Christ than you pre vi ously en ter- 
tained?”

“I have read, sir, His his tory with in tense in ter est. It has de lighted me. I
could read it day and night. It dis closes such mar velous facts, sur pass ing
any thing I ever read in ro mance. I was par tic u larly struck with the ex er cise
of His mirac u lous power in open ing the eyes of the blind, and in rais ing the
dead; but more par tic u larly by His heal ing the par a lytic, and for giv ing him
his sins. He is a won der ful Be ing. What a fine blend ing of majesty and
meek ness in His char ac ter! But benev o lence ap pears to have been His rul- 
ing pas sion. O that He were now on earth! I would has ten to see Him; and I
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would im plore Him to do for me what He did for the par a lytic, —”for give
my sins, and heal my dis ease."

“Have you read any other part of the New Tes ta ment ex cept the evan- 
gelic his tory of Je sus Christ?”

“I be gan read ing the Epis tle to the Eph esians; hut it is too pro found for
me. I must ad vance in knowl edge by a mirac u lous pro gres sion, to un der- 
stand it within the short space of time the Almighty has al lot ted for me. I
have read only the Gospel by Matthew and the Gospel by John. I find there
is much, very much, in the his tory of Je sus Christ which I can not com pre- 
hend. The de sign of His com ing is veiled in a mys tery which I can not un- 
ravel.”

“You say, if Je sus Christ were on earth, you would has ten to see Him,
and would im plore Him to do for you what He did for the par a lytic. Are
you aware that He need not come back to earth to do this? — that though
He is in heaven He sees you, and hears you, and can for give you, with as
much ease as though He were with you in the hu man form?”

Her coun te nance un der went a sud den change, as I gave ut ter ance to
these as ser tions. The gloom of sad ness was thrown off by a bright ra di ance
of joy; and she wept.

“And can He, sir?”
“Yes!”
“At times, sir, es pe cially when read ing the Gospel of John, I had an im- 

pres sion, more than once, that He still lives, and takes an in ter est in sin ful
men; but I can not see how He can act in their be half, now He is re moved so
far away from the abode of mor tal ity.”

“He is our Saviour.”
“Yes, sir, I know He is called our Saviour; but I am at a great loss to con- 

ceive how He can now be come the Saviour of sin ners. You say He can see
me, and hear me, and can for give me. This per plexes and con founds me, I
want to have this sim pli fied and ex plained, as the per for mance of such acts
of benev o lence and grace re quires the pos ses sion of pow ers equal to what
we at tribute to the Almighty.”

“Je sus Christ, when on earth, was a di vine be ing, in the hu man form; and
af ter giv ing His life a ran som for our re demp tion, He as cended, in His hu- 
man form, into heaven, where He ever liveth to save all who trust in Him
for sal va tion.”
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“If di vine as well as hu man, the mys tery is ex plained. You have now, sir,
thrown a light over the parts of His his tory which were cov ered in dark ness.
I now see how He can save, even though He be not vis i ble or au di ble. But
will He save me, af ter the life of gai ety and folly which I have been liv ing?”

“Yes; He came to seek and to save them that are lost. He died that He
might be able to save sin ners, — suf fer ing, the just for the un just; and He
now liveth to save ev ery one who will trust in Him for sal va tion.”

“This is to me, sir, the most joy ful tid ings I ever heard; and I feel it is
true. Blessed Saviour! I come to thee.”

Her ex cess of feel ing now be came so op pres sive, that I abruptly closed
the con ver sa tion; and, af ter pray ing with her, I bade her adieu, promis ing to
spend the en su ing evening with her.

1. Sched uled to be re pub lished by Luther an Li brary.org in 2021.↩ 



54

5. The Dy ing One. Part 2.

Each mo ment has its sickle, emu lous
Of Time’s enor mous scythe, whose mighty sweep
Strikes em pires from the root; each mo ment plays
His lit tle weapon in the nar rower sphere
Of sweet do mes tic com fort, and cuts down
The fairest bloom of sub lu nary bliss. — Young

AS I WAS STROLLING along the sands one evenings gaz ing on the mag nif i cent
scenery above and around me, the heav ens grow ing darker and darker, and
the waves rolling in tu mul tuous vi o lence, I met Mr. M———, who was un- 
usu ally po lite; in form ing me that he had de cided on re turn ing home the next
day, adding, “You must, sir, spend the evening with us. We feel greatly in- 
debted to you for your kind at ten tion to our daugh ter, who has cer tainly de- 
rived great spir i tual com fort from your con ver sa tion and prayers. There is
one ques tion, sir, which I should like to have solved, as the fact to which it
re lates greatly per plexes me. I see, in the case of my daugh ter, — and I have
heard of sim i lar cases, — that Dis sent ing min is ters are more suc cess ful in
tran quil liz ing a mind which is greatly ag i tated in prospect of death, than our
clergy. What method do you adopt?”

“Your clergy, sir, ex cept the evan gel i cal, like the popish priests, go and
of fer ab so lu tion and the sacra ment; we go and di rect the men tal suf ferer to a
liv ing Saviour.”

“I see the dis tinc tion, sir, and it is an im por tant one; but, like Sir James
Mack in tosh, whose Mem oirs I have been read ing, while I ad mire the no ble
and the benef i cent char ac ter of Je sus Christ, there is much con nected with
Him which I can not un der stand. I can not make out how it is He be comes
the Saviour of men.”

Our con ver sa tion was in ter rupted. I spent a pleas ant evening with the
fam ily; and, in tak ing leave of Miss. M———, I promised to cor re spond
with her; and as her home was not far from the place of my own res i dence, I
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said I would visit her, if she wished me to do it. In the fol low ing week, I re- 
ceived a let ter from her: —

 
“MY DEAR SPIR I TUAL FA THER, —”for such you are; and I shall have to

bless the Lord through eter nity, as I do now, that I ever knew you; — you
will be pleased to hear that I bore the fa tigue of the jour ney much bet ter
than was an tic i pated, and ar rived at home the day af ter we left Black pool.
Home is sweet, — its as so ci a tions are touch ing; but the dark shad ows of
com ing death are fall ing on its once en chant ing scenery, and I must soon lie
low in the grave. I have marked out the spot for my burial place, in a nook
over hung by a ven er a ble oak, which has lived through the storms and the
sun shine of many hun dred win ters and sum mers. What a mercy — what an
in es timable bless ing — that the light of life now ir ra di ates the dark val ley
of the shadow of death! My soul cleaves to Je sus — my adorable and com- 
pas sion ate Saviour, — as I saw a lit tle child run and throw him self into the
arms of his fa ther, when star tled and af frighted by the voice of the thun der
rolling in ter rific grandeur of sound through the heav ens. In Him I trusty
and in Him alone. Through what a won drous change have I passed within
the space of a few days! — like fall ing asleep in the ter rors of a win ter’s
storm, and awak ing in the calm and the splen dor of a spring morn ing.
Where is the dark ness which en veloped my mind a few weeks since? It is
gone, and the true light shineth. Where are the ter rors which howled around
my af frighted spirit I They have gone to rest, and all is tran quil. Where is
the an guish which tor tured? It has ex hausted its vi o lence, and now I have

“The soul’s calm sun shine, and the heart felt joy.”

"At times I feel, for a mo ment, that I am in a dream or a trance; but this is
only a mo men tary im pres sion: the ev i dences of re al ity are too ob vi ous and
too nu mer ous not to be seen and felt. Oh, how sweet is the name of Je sus! I
have a soul for mu sic. I have of ten sat in an evening in a fa vorite grotto, lis- 
ten ing to the sounds of the Eo lian harp — na ture play ing on her own sweet
in stru ment; and I have pre ferred its wild and ex quis ite strains to those of the
pi ano or the or gan. What those soul-in spir ing sounds were once to my taste,
that, in an in fin itely higher de gree, is the name of Je sus to me now. And
shall I see Him soon? and will He come to meet me when I pass the line of
mor tal ity? and shall I be hold His glory, and live with Him for ever? How
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won drous! All other won ders dwin dle into com mon place in ci dents in com- 
par i son with this. This, the mys tery of mys ter ies, is now made as plain to
me as the el e men tary prin ci ples of my own mother tongue.

"My papa ap pears much im pressed by some re mark you made when you
met him on the sands the evening be fore we left. Do you re mem ber it? My
par ents present their re spect ful com pli ments. I shall wait with great ea ger- 
ness to hear from you. — Yours most af fec tion ately, MARY ————.

“Our rec tor has just sent to make in quiries, and to say he will call on me
of fi cially in a few days. I sup pose he will come with his ab so lu tion and the
sacra ment. My prayer is, ‘Fa ther, for give them; they know not what they
do.’ They mean well; but we know that they are self-de luded men, who,
alas I too of ten suc ceed in de lud ing oth ers.”

 
"My Dear Sir, — Since my last, I have been pass ing un der a cloud,

which has in ter cepted those vivid man i fes ta tions of the Saviour’s love and
com pas sion which I had en joyed. This change has come upon me rather
sud denly; and it greatly per plexes and dis tresses me. I have not with drawn
my de pen dence from Christ, to place it on any other foun da tion; for I still
feel that He only is the rock of my safety. But I have some strange doubts
and mis giv ings. I do not doubt His abil ity or His will ing ness to save me; but
I fear lest I have not come to Him aright, and with the proper dis po si tions
and feel ings. This change in the state of my mind is most pow er fully felt in
prayer. I can not pray with the same de gree of fer vor; I do not now feel so
ab stracted from the world; I feel at times cleav ing to life; and the in vis i ble
re al i ties of eter nity ex ert a less sen si ble in flu ence over my imag i na tion and
my heart This as ton ishes and de presses me. I thought when I first be lieved,
that, as I drew nearer and nearer the ce les tial world of spir its, I should feel
an in creas ing ea ger ness to min gle with them, and that my soul would be- 
come more rap tur ously en tranced by its still nearer ap prox i ma tion to the
end of its faith. Is this an un usual state of men tal ex cite ment, or does it form
a nec es sary part of that spir i tual econ omy of train ing, un der which I am still
liv ing, to suf fer and to en joy? It is in fin itely less painful to en dure than my
for mer con di tion of un mit i gated an guish, as I feel no re bel lion of heart
against the Di vine pro ceed ings. I am pas sive in His hands; I have at times
the light of hope glim mer ing in the gloomy shade; but I long for the com ing
back of the ex quis ite joy which, if not de parted; is greatly re duced in its ec- 
static power. Will you re ply to this ques tion, which, with me just now, ab- 
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sorbs all oth ers — Shall I die as safely, if I die in this twi light state of men- 
tal vi sion and en joy ment, as I should, if I die with the light of hope beam ing
clearly and strongly upon me?

"My dis ease is still mak ing progress, yet rather slowly. I suf fer less pain,
and have not such an op pres sive sense of weari ness af ter a lit tle ex er tion. I
gen er ally ride out in the mid dle part of the day, and oc ca sion ally take a
walk in my gar den. But the spots once dear to my heart, from the charm of
their as so ci a tions, are less ex cit ing now than the lonely nook of earth
shaded by the ven er a ble oak. That’s my fa vorite grotto now; and when
repos ing there, I shall hear softer, and sweeter, and more melo di ous sounds,
than the harp ever emit ted, even when the breeze of na ture moved in its
most con ge nial vari a tions of power.

"I have not yet seen our rec tor. The young friend who lent me the num- 
bers of the ‘Evan gel i cal Ram bler,’ has just sent me a copy of Dod dridge’s
‘Ex po si tion.’ What a trea sure! How in sipid now the read ing which used to
keep the mid night lamp burn ings when com pared with Paul’s Epis tles! for
though I do not un der stand all; I un der stand enough to keep me stead fast in
Christ; pray ing that I may ‘be found in Him, not hav ing mine own right- 
eous ness, which is of the law, but that which is through the faith of Christ,
the right eous ness which is of God by faith.’ — Yours most af fec tion ately,
MARY.

 
“MY DEAR YOUNG FRIEND, — When Noah en tered the ark, and the Lord

had shut him in, he was as safe in the dark and stormy night, as in the bright
and tran quil day. So, if you are in Christ, trust ing in Him, and in Him alone,
abid ing in His love, cleav ing to Him as a liv ing and com pas sion ate Saviour,
you will die as safely, if you die pray ing,”Lord, save me, or I per ish," as
you would, if you died in the high est trans port of soul; the as cent to heaven
be ing as safe and as rapid from Geth se mane as from the top of Ta bor. It is
on the merit of His obe di ence and death that your safety de pends, not on the
ec stasy of your feel ings. The vari a tion in the de grees of your newly orig i- 
nated emo tions is no cause of alarm, as it is what all are sub jected to who
are in train ing for an other and a purer con di tion of ex is tence in the ce les tial
world. The great de sign to be ac com plished by these changes in the sus cep- 
ti bil i ties of the heart, is to di vert your at ten tion from any de pen dence on
what you feel, as the ba sis of your hope, that you may be com pelled to
main tain your ab so lute and ex clu sive de pen dence on Christ, and on Him
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alone. He will not for sake you. He will come again, and you will again en- 
joy the man i fes ta tions of His love; sor row may en dure for a night, but joy
will come in the morn ing. You are now mov ing slowly along the path way
of life; to wards the end of your jour ney the progress will be more rapid;
your sal va tion is nearer than when you first be lieved; and ere long you will
awake up amidst the grand and splen did re al i ties of im mor tal ity, and be pre- 
sented fault less be fore the glo ri ous pres ence of the Di vine Majesty. What a
des tiny awaits you! You will soon be where no rough winds blow, where no
storms des o late, where no eye weeps, where no in ter ven ing clouds in ter cept
the bril liant dis plays of the Re deemer’s glory, and where all His dis ci ples
min gle to gether in a state of per fect pu rity, and har mony, and love. When
there, in sea sons of re tire ment for med i ta tion and se cret ado ra tion, you will
in rec ol lec tion come back to earth; and what took place at Black pool will
stand out in bold re lief as the com mence ment of a new epoch in your moral
his tory, never to pass away from your re mem brance.

"I in tend to leave in a few days; and when you are hold ing fel low ship
with the pure and great spir its of im mor tal ity, I shall of ten re visit Black pool
in imag i na tion; re call ing to my re mem brance my first and my later in ter- 
views with you; and shall pass from such rem i nis cences to the an tic i pa tions
of hope, when you will be to me a crown of re joic ing in the day of the Lord
Je sus. — Yours truly and af fec tion ately, ————.

 
"MY DEAR FRIEND, — I thank you for your sweet let ter. It has greatly al- 

layed some most dis tress ing fears; yes, I see and I feel that I must keep on
the rock. I am safe there.

"The rec tor has been with me, and left me rather abruptly. He opened
upon me in a truly pro fes sional style; say ing, with out any notes of prepa ra- 
tion, ‘I have called, Miss. M——— to ad min is ter to you the last cer e mo nial
rites which our church has ap pointed to be ad min is tered to all her chil dren,
prepara tory to their death.’

“I feel obliged, rev erend sir, for your pro fes sional po lite ness; but I need,
in prospect of death, some thing more def i nite and sub stan tial than cer e mo- 
nial rites. In the first place, I have no faith in your ab so lu tion, pre fer ring to
rely for for give ness and sal va tion on Je sus Christ, the friend of sin ners; and
though I should like to com mem o rate His death, as an ex pres sion of my
faith in Him, and love to Him, yet I de cline tak ing the sacra ment now as I
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am un will ing to give any sanc tion to the pop u lar be lief that it will act as a
spir i tual charm to fit me for death.”

"He looked aghast; say ing, in a rather rude tone, ‘I sup pose you have got
your re li gion from the schis mat ics.’

"‘My re li gion, rev erend sir, I have taken from the Word of God; and I
have not found there a sin gle pas sage which sanc tions that course of
priestly pol icy which you adopt. It is, as far as I can judge, a nearer con- 
form ity to the priests of the pa pal church, than to the apos tles of Je sus
Christ.’

“He arose, bowed, and re tired. When do you leave Black pool? Don’t
for get your prom ise to come and see me. I long for an other in ter view.
—”Yours af fec tion ately, MARY ———.

 
Soon af ter my re turn home, I re ceived a note from Mr. M———, say ing

that his daugh ter was taken much worse, and not ex pected to live many
days; and that the fam ily would feel truly grate ful if I could make it con ve- 
nient to come im me di ately.

This in tel li gence de pressed, but did not sur prise me. I felt un will ing to
part with her. I knew, when I saw her spring ing into new ness of life, that
she would not tarry long on earth; but now that the time of her trans la tion
drew near, my spirit sunk, in an tic i pa tion of go ing to wit ness the grand but
ag o niz ing event.

“Oh, sir,” she said to me, on clasp ing my hand as I stood by her bed side,
“I have been wad ing in deep wa ters since I saw you last. My men tal suf fer- 
ings have been in tensely acute and se vere. Not a pass ing cloud ob scur ing
the light of life; but a to tal eclipse, and my soul had al most dwelt in si- 
lence.”

“What was the im me di ate cause of your suf fer ings?”
“Oh, sir, my sins. It is true I have no open and fla grant crimes for self-re- 

proach, but many se cret sins. I have been liv ing through life, with out fear- 
ing, or lov ing, or hon or ing God; and with out any emo tions of grat i tude to
Him for His mer cies. I have been liv ing a vain life; seek ing grat i fi ca tion
from the most triv ial and fan tas tic sources, rather than in the en joy ment of
His fa vor. I have lived a prac ti cal athe ist, with out God in the world. When I
went to church, it was not to wor ship Him, but to be seen by oth ers. I never
bowed down to wor ship Him in se cret. My guilt ap peared to me aw fully
heinous, and my re morse has been in tense.”
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“But did you not think of the pre cious blood of Christ, which cleanseth
from all sin?”

“Yes, sir; but this added fresh agony to my ag o nized soul. I thought I had
been guilty of pre sump tion; first, by ven tur ing to rely on His death, and
then for think ing that He had given me peace of mind. In ad di tion to all
these causes of men tal suf fer ing, such hor rid thoughts of God, such mis- 
trust ful thoughts of Christ, rushed into my mind and held do min ion there,
that I seemed borne away from all my re cent de sires and long ings by a
force which I could not with stand. I al most gave my self up for lost; and
there was no one to whom I could un bur den the sor rows of my soul, and
ask for coun sel.”

“And how long did you la bor un der this acute suf fer ing?”
“For sev eral days and nights, I was left with out one bliss ful emo tion;

and at times al most with out one ray of hope.”
“You are not, I trust, in such a state of suf fer ing now?”
“O no, sir; the dreary night is past, and the Lord is again with me. I now

see that the en emy was per mit ted to come and sift me, as he did Pe ter; but
the Lord prayed for me, as He did for him; and though my faith was sharply
tried, it never quite failed me. I clung to the plank, as the storm raged, when
I could not get into the lifeboat.”

“It of ten hap pens that the last con test with the great in vis i ble ad ver sary
of our souls is the most se vere; and just be fore we leave earth, the bit ter est
cup of woe is given us to drink. It was so in the ex pe ri ence of our dear Re- 
deemer. He had to en dure the an guish of Geth se mane and the ag o nies of the
cross, both phys i cal and men tal, just prior to His as cen sion to glory. You
have had a taste of that cup of sor row which your brethren in the faith who
are de tained longer in life, have of ten put into their hands, — a mo men tary
con flict, which they have to sus tain dur ing a long life.”

“I hope I shall not have to pass through such an other or deal of suf fer ing,
if it be the will of my heav enly Fa ther; though the re turn ing man i fes ta tion
of His love and grace is a rich rec om pense of re ward. How sweet the dawn
of light, af ter the dark hour of night! How serene the calm, when the storm
has just ceased to rage?”

“And how do you feel now?”
“Serene, and in wait ing; but no trans port. My spirit at times re coils, in

an tic i pa tion of pass ing alone across the line, and en ter ing alone the dark and
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cheer less val ley of the shadow of death. It is as yet an un known path way —
to eter nal rest.”

“But your Lord will meet you there, and the lus tre of His coun te nance
will il lu mine the val ley.”

“Oh, yes! I rec ol lect His sweet words, — they are har mony and peace to
my soul. Will you, sir, read the chap ter which con tains that prom ise, and
pray with me?”

She rang the bell.
“Nurse, will you re quest my papa and mamma to come in, as

Mr. ——— is go ing to con duct a de vo tional ser vice; and you will re turn,
and re main in the room.”

I read the four teenth chap ter of John, and made a few ap pro pri ate ob ser- 
va tions on sev eral of its verses; and then we all knelt by her bed side, while
by prayer and sup pli ca tion I com mit ted her soul to the care of the Lord Je- 
sus. Her par ents abruptly left the room as soon as the prayer was ended —
the nurse was bathed in tears; but Miss. M——— sat erect, sup ported by
pil lows, quite her self. A placid smile was play ing on her lips, — a bride
could not have looked more joy ful and lovely.

“This, sir, has been a time of re fresh ing from the pres ence of the Lord,
— blessed be His holy name. He is strength en ing me to en dure the last
strug gle. I feel that ev ery tie which bound me to earth is now loos ened, and
I shall not re main very long with you. I now wish to be left alone, — I will
ring when I need help.”

“Shall I stay with you?” said her nurse. “I will sit quite still —”I wont
speak."

“You are a kind nurse. I thank you; but I wish to be left quite alone.”
I took a lonely walk, and came un ex pect edly within sight of the grave- 

yard, and soon dis cov ered the spot which my dear dy ing friend had cho sen
as the place of her burial; and with emo tions which no de scrip tive lan guage
can em body in a per cep ti ble form, I sat my self down un der the ven er a ble
oak, mus ing on death, im mor tal ity, and the glo ri ous res ur rec tion. Yes; be- 
neath the turf on which I am now repos ing, the beau ti ful ex te rior part of my
much-loved child in the faith will soon be de posited, to re main in undis- 
turbed qui etude till the voice of the Son of God is heard call ing up the dead
to life. What a scene of sub lime grandeur will then be vis i ble! The sun gild- 
ing with his bright est rays the tops of the moun tains, and il lu min ing the
deep est depths of the glens and cav erns of the earth, on the morn ing when
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all who have died in the Lord will spring into life, their bod ies changed and
fash ioned like unto His glo ri ous body, to die no more! What a se quel to the
con flicts, the suf fer ings, and the sor rows of time!

On my re turn, I found she had rung the bell; and, on seat ing my self by
her bed side, I said, “In my ram ble, I very un ex pect edly caught sight of the
church yard, and vis ited the spot you have se lected for your grave.”

“Is it not a se questered spot?” her eyes sparkling with ra di ant lus tre as
she spoke. “I think,” she added, “you will ad mire my taste. It is the most
lovely spot in that dreary dwelling-place of death. But it is the ra di ance of a
brighter sun than that which il lu mines our earth, which throws over it a bril- 
liancy which is the dawn ing light of im mor tal ity. I once re gret ted my pre- 
ma ture death, and of ten rose in re bel lion of spirit against the Almighty for
cut ting me off in the prime of life; but I do not re gret it now. I can part with
life now, with as much com pla cency as a pris oner parts with his chains; and
can leave the world with as much de light, as he walks out of his cell to
breathe the air of free dom. In deed, it would be a great dis ap point ment to me
not to die.”

“Do you think the time of your de par ture is near at hand?”
“I have not yet, my dear fa ther in Christ, re ceived the pre mo ni tions of

my de par ture, which I think I shall re ceive be fore the event takes place. My
kind nurse, you will re main with me; but the fam ily, and you, sir, will re tire
to rest.”

I saw her sev eral times dur ing the next day, and ob served a grad ual
change in her ap pear ance; but no change in the state of her mind. She was
serene, and in wait ing, but had no trans port. About eight o’clock in the
evenings she said to her nurse, “I am now go ing; call my fa ther and mother,
and Mr. ———.”

Never shall I for get this scene. She sat erect, and as calm as though
watch ing, in per fect health, the moon steal ing softly along her path way in
the heav ens, when all is hushed in the si lence of the night.

“My beloved fa ther, I am now go ing to leave you; and, my beloved
mother, I am now go ing to leave you; but, be fore I go, I must again urge
you to take refuge in Christ, and then you will es cape the wrath to come.
Kiss me, my much-loved par ents. This is the last. My spir i tual fa ther,
farewell. We shall meet again; and we all may, and I hope we shall. I have
now done with earth. Come, Lord Je sus — come quickly!”
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The nurse read justed the pil low for the last time; she laid her head upon
it, — a pe cu liar soft ened ra di ance beam ing on her coun te nance as she drew
the cov er ing over it; and in about a quar ter of an hour we heard one deep
sigh. The nurse ad vanced, and looked, and said, weep ing as she spoke, “All
is over. Her happy spirit is now en ter ing into the joy of her Lord.” I in vol- 
un tar ily re peated the fol low ing lines, be fore any one moved from the post of
ob ser va tion: —

“Happy soul, thy days are ended,
 All thy mourn ing days be low;
Go, by an gel guards at tended,
 To the sight of Je sus, go.
Wait ing to re ceive thy spirit,
 Lo! the Saviour stands above.”

The next morn ing I left for my own home; but to this hal lowed spot I of ten,
in imag i na tion, re turn; and when stand ing there, with the scene still in deli- 
bly im pressed on my imag i na tion, I feel an ev i dence in con fir ma tion of the
di vine ori gin of the faith of Christ, which yields to my heart the high est de- 
gree of sat is fac tion — like lis ten ing to a voice speak ing from the ce les tial
glory, say ing, “Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord!”

Through what great and de ci sive changes did the dear de parted pass
within a short space of time! When she first trode on the sands at Black- 
pool, her proud spirit rose in haughty re bel lion against God for per mit ting
the fa tal dis ease to fall upon her; and yet, af ter the lapse of a few months,
she said, in a calm hour, that it would be a great dis ap point ment to her not
to die. And what a death was hers, — more like a trans la tion than a death.
Go, reader, and stand be side the deathbed of the dy ing in fi del,1 and you will
start back with hor ror, as you see him tak ing his leap into the eter nal world,
en veloped in dark ness. Pass from this hor ri fy ing sight to the peace ful cham- 
ber of Miss. M———; mark her dig ni fied calm ness, when in an tic i pa tion
of an im me di ate en trance into the great world of spir its. What a con trast!
Are you not con strained to say. Let me die the death of the right eous; and
let my last end be like hers?

1. See Chap ter 3.↩ 
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6. Re mark able Co in ci dences

Who wor keth all things af ter the coun sel of His own will. — Paul

THE EVENTS OF PROV I DENCE, if not more sin gu lar than the most mar velous
con cep tions of ro mance, are of ten equally ex cit ing, and some times pro duce
on the heart very pow er ful and salu tary moral and spir i tual ef fects. They
con strain the man of re flec tion to rec og nize a di vine ar range ment in their
oc cur rence, con junc tion, and prac ti cal re sults. Hence, very few, af ter read- 
ing the sketch which the in spired writer has given us of the life of Joseph,
— fol low ing him through the var i ous wind ings and dou blings of his his tory,
and mark ing the strange com bi na tion of events which led to his de liv er ance
and ex al ta tion, and the ef fect of this on the des tinies of Egypt and the cho- 
sen peo ple of God’ — can hes i tate to ad mit the truth of his own state ment
sub se quently made to his brethren: “But as for you, ye thought evil against
me; but God meant it unto good, to bring to pass as it is this day, to save
much peo ple alive! Now there fore fear ye not: I will nour ish you, and your
lit tle ones. And he com forted them, and spake kindly unto them.”

And this ac tive Prov i dence, whose foot steps we can of ten trace while re- 
view ing the past, both in re la tion to our selves and oth ers, is still ac tive; of- 
ten mak ing what we call ca su al ties and triv ial in ci dents, no less than more
con spic u ous and im pos ing events, sub servient to the ac com plish ment of
great and grand pur poses. We see the move ments of the great wheel, though
the in ner wheels, which guide its evo lu tions and reg u late its speed, may lie
con cealed; but the work man ship, when ex am ined, dis cov ers ex quis ite skill
and benef i cent de sign. We see the in ten tion of God in His ac tions, and feel
and ad mire the re sults, while the process is hid den from us; and can add our
tes ti mony in con fir ma tion of the Apos tle’s state ment, “We know that all
things work to gether for good to them that love God, to them who are the
called ac cord ing to His pur pose.”

In the year 1812, I was on a visit at Bath, hav ing en gaged to preach two
Sab baths for my es teemed and revered friend, the Rev. Mr. Jay, who stands
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in the re la tion of a spir i tual fa ther to the dear de parted min is ter who was the
means of re cov er ing me from the dark and cheer less re gion of skep ti cism,
and bring ing me into the fel low ship and into the ser vice of Christ. When
there, the fol low ing re mark able co in ci dence hap pened in the event ful his- 
tory of two broth ers. They grew up to gether till they reached about the fif- 
teenth year of their life, and were ex ces sively at tached to each other. Their
mother died within a year af ter the birth of the youngest, and at length their
fa ther died also. At his death, they were placed un der the care of an un cle;
and the el dest was sent to In dia. The un cle died, and the youngest was left
with out a friend. He went to Lon don, where he ob tained a sub or di nate sit u- 
a tion in a mer chant’s ware house — rapidly passed through the var i ous gra- 
da tions of servi tude — be came a part ner — gained a large for tune, and then
with drew from the es tab lish ment. As he had heard no tid ings of his brother
for many years, he re solved to go to In dia to as cer tain whether he was dead
or still liv ing. He went; and there he was in formed that a gen tle man, bear ing
his name, and who had resided in In dia some years, left for Eng land about
six months be fore his ar rival. They were now trav el ing in quest of each
other, —

“The world was all be fore them,
And Prov i dence their guide;”

and as thirty years had elapsed since their last in ter view, they doubted the
pos si bil ity of rec og niz ing each other’s per sonal iden tity, even if they should
per chance meet.

At the time of my visit at Bath, there were stay ing at an inn, which was
very near my tem po rary domi cile, two gen tle men, at tended by their liv ery
ser vants. They had of ten seen each other, and dined at the same pub lic ta- 
ble; and once they sat close to gether, and in chitchat. Their two ser vants had
lived some years with their mas ters; and be ing now in the same inn, they
be came very in ti mate; told each other what few fam ily se crets they had to
di vulge; when one, awak ing as from a dream, said, “Our mas ters are broth- 
ers, as sure as a hur ri cane raises a storm; and we had a ter ri ble one in our
out-pas sage. Why, I went last year with my mas ter to In dia to look af ter his
brother.”

“And my mas ter,” said the other, “is come to Eng land to see if he can
find his brother; and they are both of the same name, and as much alike as
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two peas.”
The ser vants com mu ni cated their sus pi cions to their mas ters; the two

strangers met, and were soon locked in each other’s arms as broth ers. I saw
them sev eral times walk ing arm in arm to gether; their coun te nances be tray- 
ing the hid den feel ings of their soul. “Ah!” thought I, “if the with er ing in- 
flu ence of a haughty skep ti cism has fallen upon your spirit, or if you are
devo tees of a pop u lar su per sti tion, you will think and speak of this sud den
and unan tic i pated meet ing as a lucky event, a sin gu lar chance, turn ing up in
the his tory of your life; a tale worth telling, but one which will be un pro- 
duc tive of any fine moral ef fect on your heart or char ac ter. But if you are
men of God, you will trace with in tense in ter est His guid ing hand in bring- 
ing you so un ex pect edly to gether; and with new-kin dled emo tions of grat i- 
tude and love, you will re new your con se cra tion to Him and His ser vice!”

 
About the same year, two gen tle men from York shire ar rived in Bris tol to

at tend its great leather-fair. They were well known to each other, hav ing of- 
ten at tended the fair; and they al ways stopped at the same inn. They were
both gay, though not dis si pated — thor ough men of the world, yet un tainted
by some of its so cial vices — fond of the the ater and other scenes of fash- 
ion able life; and had a great lik ing for cards, which of ten af forded them
amuse ment, af ter they had fin ished the com mer cial labors of the day. In the
year 1812 or 1813, they met as in for mer years; took a late din ner to gether
on their ar rival; and as each had a lit tle pri vate busi ness to do in the city,
they walked to gether as far as Bridge Street, and then they sep a rated; each
one jo cosely al lud ing to the game of cards which Was to be, as hereto fore,
the fi nis of the day. They soon dis patched their lit tle pri vate busi ness, and
then roved about; and both en tered the Taber na cle, though nei ther of them
had such an in ten tion when they left the inn; nor did they know of each
other’s pres ence there. The ser mon which was de liv ered that evening bore
some ref er ence to the com mer cial spirit of the peo ple, which, un der the
magic in flu ence of the great fair, re cov ered from its col lapsed state, and be- 
came for a sea son their mas ter-pas sion. The words of the text were, “AND

LOSE HIS OWN SOUL.”
The ser vice closed, and the con gre ga tion re tired; and these two men of

com merce had now to wend their way back to the inn; but each one took a
cir cuitous route; and it was later than usual be fore they again met. Nei ther
of them seemed in clined to talk much; though they in ter changed a few com- 
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mon place re marks; and then re tired to rest, with out mak ing any ref er ence to
cards, which some what as ton ished both of them. They break fasted on the
fol low ing morn ing in the same room, but one took his break fast be fore the
other came down stairs; of fer ing as an apol ogy, when leav ing, that he
wished to go some where be fore he went to busi ness. They saw each other
oc ca sion ally dur ing the hurry and the bus tle of the day, but did not meet till
very late at night, when the com mer cial room was nearly de serted of its
evening crowd; and they soon af ter with drew to rest. The next day came
and went, with only this cir cum stance of vari a tion. As there was such a
large in flux of men of busi ness, the land lord said he was un der the dis agree- 
able ne ces sity of re quest ing that they would put up with the in con ve nience
of sleep ing in a dou ble-bed ded room, though in sep a rate beds. One of them
soon re tired; and the other, af ter wait ing awhile, fol lowed, — en ter ing the
room very cau tiously, to avoid dis turb ing his friend, who, he pre sumed,
would be asleep. He placed his can dle on the ta ble, con cealed, as he
thought, from all ob ser va tion — took his chair — sat down, and be gan
read ing his New Tes ta ment, which he had pur chased in the course of the
day. Af ter this he knelt by his bed side, and con tin ued in that po si tion some
time, but ut ter ing no au di ble sound; his prayer was the prayer of the in ner
man of his heart. He knew the eye of God saw him; but he knew not that he
was seen by the eye of an other. He was mis taken. His friend had watched
the whole of his do ings; and when he arose from his knees, he was star tled
and as ton ished by a new ut ter ance from lips which had for many years
given ex pres sion to very dif fer ent sounds.

“My dear sir,” of fer ing his hand, “I con grat u late you. You have now
been do ing what the power and the grace of God have com pelled me to do.”

“What! and are you, my old friend, a man of prayer at last?”
“Yes; thanks to the God of all grace.”
“But how is this, that we, who met on Mon day as men of the world,

should now meet as dis ci ples of Christ?”
“Oh! on Mon day evening, I went to the Taber na cle, and heard a won der- 

ful ser mon on the loss of the soul.”
“And I was there, and heard it.”
“In deed! Did you in tend to go when we parted?”
“Such an idea never en tered my mind as to go to the Taber na cle. I was

drawn in by hear ing the singing; and I did not know that it was a place of
wor ship till I was in!”
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“I can say the same; but how mar velously sin gu lar that we should both
go, and with out in tend ing it; and that when there, the same won drous ef- 
fects should be pro duced in us! Why, it is al most a mirac u lous co in ci- 
dence.”

They sat to gether some hours, talk ing about the great things the Lord
had done for them, hav ing had com pas sion on them; and then they prayed
to gether, and to gether of fered their thanks giv ings for such an un de served
and unan tic i pated man i fes ta tion of Di vine grace and love. The next morn- 
ing they went to gether to the Taber na cle manse, and had an in ter view with
their spir i tual fa ther, who con grat u lated them, prayed with them, and ex- 
horted them, “that with pur pose of heart they would cleave unto the Lord.”

 
On the 1st of Sep tem ber, in the year 1811, I preached a ser mon in my

own pul pit, from 2 Cor. 2:14, 15, "Now thanks be unto God, which al ways
causeth us to tri umph in Christ, and maketh man i fest the sa vor of His
knowl edge by us in ev ery place. For we are unto God a sweet sa vor of
Christ, in them that are saved, and in them that per ish!

I went in the fol low ing week on a visit to my old friend Cap tain Q
——— at Wey mouth; and, on the Sab bath evening, I de liv ered the same
dis course in the chapel of which the late Dr. Crack nell was res i dent min is- 
ter. I no ticed more than once, dur ing my visit, the marked at ten tion which
the young ladies paid me, es pe cially when I was in con ver sa tion; and I had,
more than once, to parry their ur gent en treaty to give them a copy of the
ser mon. This en treaty was en forced by the so lic i ta tions of their mother. At
length I very re luc tantly con sented, but fixed no time. About six months af- 
ter this, when in an other pul pit, and in an other place, I saw Mrs. Q———,
and af ter ser vice went to the pew in which she was seated, to in quire af ter
her wel fare, and that of her in ter est ing fam ily.

“You have not, sir, sent the ser mon we so much de sired.”
“No, madam.”
“You can not imag ine what an amount of dis ap point ment you have oc ca- 

sioned. Foe weeks we ex pected it ev ery time the coach ar rived; and of ten
have my daugh ters gone to the of fice, hop ing to re ceive the par cel.” I ex- 
pressed re gret. I felt some sur prise that there should be such an ea ger de sire
for a ser mon, which I deemed not worth tran scrib ing.

“Per haps, sir,” Mrs. Q——— added, “when I tell you the ef fect of that
ser mon on two of my daugh ters, you will not be as ton ished by what I have
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stated. My el dest daugh ter heard the ser mon when you de liv ered it in your
own pul pit; and it proved the means of her con ver sion to God. My younger
daugh ter heard it at Wey mouth; and the same re sult took place in her ex pe- 
ri ence. We now have the un speak able hap pi ness of look ing on our beloved
daugh ters as fel low-heirs of the grace of life; and they, with the cap tain and
my self, are very anx ious to pos sess the in stru ment which God has em- 
ployed to pro duce such grand re sults. We should prize it, sir, as much as an
Is raelite would prize the rod of Moses.”

“Say no more, madam. For give me. The ser mon shall be copied and sent
within a week.” It was sent with a let ter of con grat u la tion and ad vice.

What a sin gu lar Co in ci dence! The Ser mon, de liv ered from two pul pits,
sit u ated nearly fifty miles apart; is heard first by one sis ter, and on the fol- 
low ing Sab bath is heard by the other, and is em ployed by the Di vine Spirit
as the in stru ment by which both are re newed, made new crea tures in Christ
Je sus, and brought into con tact and fel low ship with the pow ers of the world
to come; nei ther of them know ing of the ef fect which it pro duced on the
other, till they dis close to their hon ored par ents the rea son why they so anx- 
iously wished to have a copy of it. Many of the scenes and the im pres sions
of time im per cep ti bly slip away from the mem ory, as we move on through
life, and a much greater num ber will van ish in pass ing into a purer and
more dig ni fied econ omy of ex is tence; but our con ver sion to God, with its
ad juncts of place, agent, and in stru ment, will per pet u ally re cur to our rec ol- 
lec tion, and, like the fade less bloom of a change less spring time of ver dant
beauty, will re tain for ever its power of vivid and strong ex cite ment; and
will be re garded through the evo lu tions of end less ages, as the only event of
time wor thy of ev er last ing re mem brance — the com mence ment, not merely
of a new epoch in our his tory, but of a. new life and a new or der of ex is- 
tence.

 
When re sid ing at F———, where I com menced my min is te rial labors, I

had in my con gre ga tion a newly-mar ried cou ple of very in tel li gent and in- 
ter est ing young peo ple. The gen tle man was a lin eal de scen dant of a long
line of pi ous an ces tors; but the lady could not claim the honor of such a de- 
scent. Her an ces tors held rank amongst the yeo manry of the county — an
hon or able, but rarely a re li gious, class of men. But though Mr. W———
had pi ous an ces tors, he him self was not pi ous, hav ing, when a res i dent in
Lon don, ea gerly fol lowed in the wake of the votaries of fash ion; while



70

Mrs. W——— had re ceived no other re li gious train ing than what was sup- 
plied by the Church Cat e chism, and the anti-evan gel i cal min istry of her
parish church. Yet they were both adorned with many per sonal virtues; and,
with all their spir i tual de fi cien cies, which lay con cealed from the eye of ca- 
sual ob servers, they were a beau ti ful spec i men of what our so cial na ture
would have been, if it had sus tained no in jury from the Fall. Mrs. W———
had just given birth to her first-born; and I very will ingly ac cepted an in vi- 
ta tion to pay them a visit, and have a look at the lit tle stranger on his en- 
trance into life.

About three weeks be fore this visit, a very in tel li gent and sober-think ing
min is ter dined with me; and our con ver sa tion turned on the re la tion which
events, and of ten im por tant events, bore to pre ex ist ing im pres sions of the
cer tainty of their oc cur rence. It took its rise from an ob ser va tion of my own,
that, on sev eral oc ca sions in my min is te rial life, I had a vivid im pres sion
that my min istry would, at a cer tain ser vice, or dur ing a cer tain Sab bath,
prove suc cess ful; and that my mind was at that time, and had been dur ing
the whole of the week, un der such a vivid im pres sion in ref er ence to the
labors of the fol low ing Sab bath.

The Sab bath dawned, and the im pres sion came with it; and un der its
pow er ful in flu ence I en tered the pul pit, and preached in the morn ing from
Gen e sis 3:9, “And the Lord called unto Adam, and said unto him, Where art
thou?” My eye was very ac tive dur ing that Sab bath, but I saw no one in the
con gre ga tion par tic u larly af fected; yet I had no doubt of a suc cess ful re sult,
as I had never been dis ap pointed when brought into such a de light ful state
of men tal feel ing and ex pectancy.

On go ing to Mr. W———’s, I re solved, as the birth of a child gave me a
fine op por tu nity, to press upon both of them the im por tance of per sonal
piety; and, af ter tea, I pro posed read ing and fam ily prayer. I saw it gave
plea sure.

When I had fin ished read ing the Psalm, I said: “My dear sir, you are now
a fa ther. Your child is born to live for ever. Think of this. It will de volve on
you to train up this child in the fear of the Lord; but un less you your self are
brought into fel low ship with him, the duty will be but im per fectly dis- 
charged. Al low me, then, to ask you one ques tion,”Do you ever feel ingly
and earnestly pray for the sal va tion of your own soul?"

My friend was deeply af fected; his eye was fixed on me, but he was
silent; and in a mo ment, by a sud den spring, of which I was un con scious till
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I saw the move ment, his beloved wife, ex claim ing, “My dear John,” threw
her arms round his neck, and there was an au di ble weep ing. I was lit er ally
taken by sur prise; nor could I re frain from sym pa thiz ing with my friends,
who were for some few min utes too pow er fully over come by ex cess of feel- 
ing to give any ex pla na tion of the cause of it.

“I never, sir,” he replied, when he was suf fi ciently com posed to speak,
“had one feel ing thought about the sal va tion of my soul, till last Sab bath
three weeks, when you preached from Gen e sis 3:9.”

“Was it in the morn ing?” asked his wife.
“Yes, madam,” I replied.
“And about what time, sir, did you com mence the ser mon?”
“About half-past eleven.”
She was silent for some time, ev i dently striv ing against a strong tide of

feel ing which was flow ing in her breast.
It was ex actly at that hour, and on that morn ing, when solemn thoughts,

which have of ten sprung up in my mind within the last twelve months,
came upon me with great force. They were too painful and op pres sive to be
borne; but I knew not from what source to ob tain re lief. My hymn book was
ly ing on my dress ing ta ble. I opened it, and be gan read ing a hymn, and I
thought I never read one so beau ti ful; but when I came to the fol low ing
verses, I fell on my knees at the throne of grace; and, for the first time in my
life, com mit ted my soul to the com pas sion and love of my dear Saviour’ —

"Oh, would the Lord ap pear,
 My mal ady to heal!
He knows how long I’ve lan guished here,
 And what dis tress I feel.

"Here, then, from day to day
 I’ll wait, and hope, and try;
Can Je sus hear a sin ner pray,
 Yet suf fer him to die?

“No; He is full of grace;
 He never will per mit
A soul that fain would see His face,
 To per ish at His feet.”
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It was in deed a touch ing sight to be hold the hus band and his wife, emerg ing
to gether out of the mere forms of re li gion; and, un der a keen sense of guilt
and un wor thi ness, com ing to Je sus Christ to be saved. From the first im- 
pres sions of di vine truth on their hearts, till the hour when my in ter ro ga- 
tions led to the grand dis cov ery that they had both left the dark prison house
of spir i tual ig no rance and alien ation from God, they had been pray ing for
each other’s con ver sion, — dread ing lest one should be taken, and the other
left to per ish; but now, un der very strongly ex cited feel ings, they ex changed
mu tual con grat u la tions, on ac count of what the Lord had so un ex pect edly
done for them.

“It is,” said Mrs. W———, “like a pleas ant dream — the dream of an
Elysian ro mance. But, thanks be unto God, it is no dream. It is a glo ri ous re- 
al ity — what I never an tic i pated.”

“And what,” Mr. W——— replied, “I could have formed no con cep tion
of. But I am as ton ished that we could have lived so long in such a state of
pro found ig no rance and alien ation from God, and yet in the habit of read ing
the Bible, and hear ing the Gospel faith fully preached.”

We knelt to gether at the throne of grace, and of fered up our united
thanks giv ing for this mar velous man i fes ta tion of the lov ing-kind ness of
God our Saviour; and, as their min is ter, I solemnly ded i cated them to His
ser vice, with their first born, the liv ing pledge of their mu tual love. I then
with drew, mus ing, as the reader may nat u rally sup pose, on the sin gu lar co- 
in ci dence as to time, when the same spir i tual ef fects were pro duced in both,
in dif fer ent places, and by a very dif fer ent or der of means. Within the space
of a few months, I had the grat i fi ca tion of re ceiv ing them into fel low ship
with my pas toral charge. In process of time, Mr. W——— be came an of- 
fice-bearer of the church; and both lived to adorn the doc trine of God their
Saviour. The last time I saw them, which is about ten years since, they were
still hold ing on their way, ‘look ing for the mercy of our Lord Je sus Christ
unto eter nal life.’
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7. The Black smith and the Trac‐ 
tar ian Priest

Hear the first law — the judg ment of the skies:
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies;
And he that will be cheated to the last,
Delu sions, strong as hell, shall bind him fast.
But if the wan derer his mis take dis cern,
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a re turn,
Be wil dered once, must he be wail his loss
For ever and for ever? No. — Cow per

HARRY ROGERS was a na tive of ————, in Shrop shire. His fa ther was a
shrewd man, skil ful in his pro fes sion as a black smith, and very in dul gent to
his chil dren; but as he was de cid edly ir re li gious, he left them to ed u cate
them selves, which they did, by learn ing to prac tice the vices with which
that dreary moral waste abounds. Harry was his el dest son, his mother’s
dar ling boy; and at the age of four teen he went into the smithy to as sist his
fa ther; where, be ing a clever lad, he very soon ex celled in mak ing a shoe,
and in shoe ing a horse. As he was a good singer, and witty withal, he was a
great fa vorite both with the younger and the el der peo ple of the vil lage, who
were of ten charmed by his song, and the face tious drollery of his say ings
and his sto ries. At length, con trary to the prac tice of his fa ther, and in op po- 
si tion to the ur gent en treaties of his mother, he be came a reg u lar at ten dant
at the pub lic house, where his ruin was soon com pleted. Af ter sit ting up for
him one morn ing till past two o’clock, his mother sal lied forth to seek for
him; but she found ev ery pub lic house closed, and re turned home with a
heavy heart, say ing to her hus band, whom she awoke, “I have great trou ble
of soul about Harry. He’s not come home, and I can’t find him. I’m afraid
these sol diers have taken him off.”

“He’s no such a fool; come, come, get to sleep.”
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The morn ing dawned, and with it came the news that Harry had en listed,
and was gone off with the re cruit ing party.

An in ci dent now oc curred, il lus tra tive of an old adage, “It’s an ill wind
that blows no one any good.” As the colonel of the reg i ment was rid ing past
old Rogers’ smithy, his horse cast a shoe, and stum bled, and the colonel fell
with great vi o lence against the curb-stone. Mrs. Rogers had him car ried into
her par lor, placed him in an arm chair, wrapped a wet towel round his head,
which she kept erect, and sent for the doc tor; but he soon re vived, and said,
“I am not hurt, merely stunned. I thank you, madam, for your prompt sagac- 
ity in plac ing this wet ban dage on my head. Give me a glass of cold wa ter.”
On the ar rival of the doc tor, the colonel, with a good-hu mored smile, said,
“You are too late, sir; yet I con sider you en ti tled to your fee.”

Old Rogers was too busy in his smithy to pay much at ten tion to what
was go ing on in doors; but he stole away for a few min utes to see the
colonel, though he knew not who he was, as he was in a plain dress; and af- 
ter con grat u lat ing him on his es cape, he said, “I’m a hand short just now,
sir, and have a good deal to do; but I’ll shoe your horse next.” This al lu sion
to the hand short, brought tears in the eyes of his wife, and made her sigh
heav ily; and to give vent to her trou ble, she said, “I wish these sol diers had
been at Jeri cho, and then they would not have got at my dear Harry.” The
colonel lis tened very at ten tively to her sad tale; and on tak ing leave of her,
af ter thank ing her for her at ten tion, he said, as he was mount ing his horse,
“I am sorry, Mr. Rogers, that I have no change to pay you. I’ll send and dis- 
charge your bill to your sat is fac tion to mor row; and the dis charge shall be
sat is fac tory to the old lady.”

The ac ci dent, the po lite ness of the stranger, the sym pa thy he ex pressed
in be half of Mrs. Rogers, with the guess ings who he could be, and what he
meant by the dis charge be ing sat is fac tory to Mrs. Rogers, sup plied ma te ri- 
als for con ver sa tion till long af ter the usual hour of go ing to rest. Early the
fol low ing morn ings and be fore the due prepa ra tions were made for break- 
fast, Harry opened the door and walked in; yet seemed ashamed to look on
his mother.

“Why, Harry, how could you serve your fa ther so, to leave him to do all
the work him self? And how could you leave me so? I shall never know an- 
other happy day or night.”

Harry, not know ing as yet what good news he had to re port, said, “The
colonel has sent me with this let ter to fa ther, and says I must let him have it
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di rectly. Where is he?” The fol low ing is a copy of the let ter: —
 
“SIR, — I en close a sov er eign in dis charge of your claim; and I here with

give your son Harry his dis charge, as an ex pres sion of my grat i tude to his
mother for her kind ness to me. I hope his nar row es cape from the tri als and
dan gers of a sol dier’s life will keep him from the pub lic house, which is the
road to ruin. —”Yours," etc.

 
This let ter, which took them all by sur prise, had an elec tri cal ef fect.
“What’s that?” said his mother. " Harry dis charged? Here, let me have

the let ter."
“I’ll never part with it.”
“Am I dis charged? Why, our colonel said noth ing to me about it. He sent

for me, and told me to bring the let ter; and as I was go ing out of the room,
he said,”Take the col ors out of your hat, and leave them with the Sergeant,
as it may break your mother’s heart to see them."

“Well now, Harry,” said his fa ther, “I hope you will take the colonel’s
ad vice, and keep out of pub lic houses.”

“I’ll never en ter an other.”
Af ter this, he be came very steady, and kept to his work. On com ing of

age, as his brother was able to take his place in his fa ther’s smithy, it was
ar ranged for him to go to ————, where he got a good sit u a tion. He had
not been here long, be fore he mar ried a very re spectable young woman,
who had re ceived a re li gious ed u ca tion in a Sab bath-school; and for a few
years they lived an in dus tri ous and sober life, uni formly at tend ing church
on Sab bath morn ing; and in the evening, as they had no fam ily, they of ten
took a ram ble into the coun try, or had some friend to see them. Hav ing be- 
come a great fa vorite with some gen tle men whose horses he shod with sci- 
en tific skill, they urged him to go into busi ness on his own ac count, which
he did; and they pa tron ized him. He was now flush with money, which
made him com par a tively inat ten tive to his busi ness; and then his early
habits came upon him with more than their for mer vi o lence and vir u lence,
and he be came a hard drinker. His church was for saken; his home lost its
charms; and fre quently he did not leave the pub lic house till he was so in- 
tox i cated as to need some one to take care of him. He con tin ued in this
course of dis si pa tion for many years, till at length the strength of his pow er- 
ful ath letic con sti tu tion gave way; and he was now con fined to his own
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room, with no prospect of again see ing the world. His ever-at ten tive wife
watched over him day and night; and it was a most painful post of ob ser va- 
tion for her to oc cupy, as, in ad di tion to phys i cal pain, her hus band en dured
the most tor tur ing ag o nies of con science’ His self-re proach ful terms were
ut tered with fierce and thun der ing tones of con dem na tion.

“Shall I,” she said, when there was a lull in these storms of self-re- 
proach, “send for our cler gy man? He may speak some words of con so la tion
to your soul.”

“Yes, yes, do.”
A friend hap pened to call to see him; and, hear ing from his own lips the

ag o nized state of his mind, ob tained his con sent to al low me to see him;
and, hav ing re ceived from this friend a sketch of his his tory and his char ac- 
ter, I went on the fol low ing day, and was in tro duced to him; and the fol low- 
ing is an out line of what passed be tween us: —

“I am sorry, sir, to see you so ill.”
“Yes; I am as bad as bad can be. Mine, sir, has been a rough pas sage, but

not a lonely one.”
“You have a good wife, who has al ways, I be lieve, en deav ored to take

great care of you.”
“I don’t mean that, sir. I have had one with me day and night, that I have

tried to get rid of, but never could.”
“Who is that?”
“Why, my con science. My con science has been my tor men tor day and

night. Ay, no one knows what a wicked man suf fers but him self.”
“And what did you do to get rid of your con science?”
“Why, I drank deeper, which was mak ing bad still worse. Ay, many a

night af ter my first nap, I have counted all the hours of the clock.”
“And what did your con science make you dread?”
“God: His eye was al ways open upon me. He made me at times feel His

wrath. I was of ten afraid to go to sleep, lest I should awake in hell. And
when I was asleep, I of ten dreamed that I was go ing off to hell, to be tor- 
tured there. I tell you what, sir, it’s no very easy or pleas ant work to keep up
a reg u lar course of wicked ness.”

“But how is it, that what you suf fered did not hold you in, and keep you
from deeds of wicked ness?”

“Why, sir, I had no more power over my self to rein my self in, than a
jockey has over a vi cious run away horse, when he gets the bit be tween his
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teeth.”
“Your pas sage through time has been both short and aw ful. You have

been fit ting your self for de struc tion.”
“Fit ting my self for de struc tion! Do you mean by that, that I have been

pre par ing my self for hell?”
“Yes.”
He was silent, and re mained silent some time. A con vul sive shiver came

over his great mus cu lar frame. His eyes rolled, as though moved by some
in ter nal tem pest of woe. At length he fixed a set tled and an in tense look on
me, and replied some what coolly, “What fools we are to do that — to fit
our selves for hell!”

“Well, you have got nearly through the first pas sage way of your ex is- 
tence; and soon you will cross the line, and get into the other, which will be
longer.”

“Yes; I sup pose I shall. The doc tor told me this morn ing, he did not think
I should live the week out.”

“Well, then, in a few days you will be in an other world, and in a new
con di tion of ex is tence. How do you feel in prospect of pass ing from time to
eter nity?”

“As quiet as a lamb.”
This re ply star tled me, as I ex pected some ter ri ble out bursts of an guish

and agony of spirit. Yes, I thought, the in ter nal tor ture is too great to be en- 
dured, — it has im paired his in tel lect; and yet there was no ex ter nal ap pear- 
ance of it, ei ther in his looks or in his tones.

“Did you say as quiet as a lamb?”
“Yes, sir; and I feel so, thank God.”
“But how is this? Why, your friend told me that you were suf fer ing great

an guish of soul, — that you were trem bling in prospect of death, un der a
firm con vic tion that you were doomed to hell.”

“Ay, I was ’tother day; but I am not now, thank God. Do you know, sir, I
sent three times be fore he would come. That was a bit too bad, be cause I
might have died and gone to hell be fore he got here; and if I had, I should
have cursed him in hell.”

I was still ap pre hen sive, from these strange re marks, that his ex cess of
men tal an guish had im paired his mind; and there fore, to soothe him, and di- 
vert his at ten tion for a mo ment from the process of tor ture go ing on in the
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in ner cham ber of his spirit, I said, “Be com posed; the light of mercy may
dis pel the mid night dark ness.”

“But, sir, was it not too bad to keep me wait ing, and in sus pense, when I
was so near hell; and he didn’t know but I should fall in be fore he got here.
Three times I sent for him be fore I had him here. How ever, thank God, he
came at last.”

“Who do you re fer to?”
“Why, the par son, to be sure.”
“Who?”
“Why, Par son Spry.”
“Well, and what did he say and do to you?”
“Why, he asked me a few ques tions in a very hur ried man ner, and which

I thought of no great use; and then he ab solved me and gave me the sacra- 
ment. He wanted my wife to take the sacra ment with me; but, poor soul, she
was too bro ken hearted to do it, as she knows that is the last thing to be done
be fore death; and, there fore, we got a neigh bor to come in and make up the
right num ber.”

I will now present to the reader this form of ab so lu tion, which I copy
from the prayer book of the Church of Eng land, and which gives to the
Protes tant Epis co pal priest even greater power than Rome gives to her
priests: the Catholic priests can for give only some sins; the Protes tant can "
for give all sins" — so says the Prayer book:1 —

“Our Lord Je sus Christ, who hath left power to His Church to ab solve all sin ners who truly
re pent and be lieve in Him, of His great mercy for give thee thine of fenses; and by His au- 
thor ity com mit ted to me, I ab solve thee from all thy sins, in the name op the fa ther, and of
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.”

“Well, then, am I to un der stand that the read ing of this form of ab so lu tion,
to gether with tak ing the sacra ment, qui eted your con science, and makes you
feel as quiet as a lamb in prospect of dy ing, and pass ing into the eter nal
world?”

“Yes, to be sure. When a man’s ab solved by a reg u lar Ox ford or Cam- 
bridge par son, he has noth ing to fear. Why, he told me that I am now fit to
die; and I sup pose he is a good judge of such mat ters, as it is his pro fes sion
— at any rate he ought to be.”

“And do you now ex pect to go to heaven when you die?”
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“To he sure I do. No lamb ever died qui eter than I shall die. I have made
my peace with God.”

“Well, then, as he has done for you all you want done, there is noth ing
for me to do; and there fore I shall go.”

“I thank you, sir, for com ing, but I have now got all I want; I have made
my peace with God.”

I now turned round, as though I in tended leav ing him; and see ing a
book, which I had pre vi ously seen, on the sill of the win dow, where his wife
was stand ing in mourn ful si lence, I said to her, “Pray, ma’am, what book is
that?”

“It is a Bible, sir;” and she pre sented it to me, with very marked ex pres- 
sions of sat is fac tion. I then walked to his bed side with the Bible open, and
said, “Now, sup pose Je sus Christ and Par son Spry were both in this room,
and one said one thing, and one said an other, — which would you be lieve?”

“Why, Je sus Christ, to be sure.”
“Well, then, I will now tell you what Je sus Christ says is nec es sary to fit

a man for heaven.”Ver ily, ver ily, I say unto thee. Ex cept a man be born
again, he can not see the king dom of God" (John 3:2). I saw from his look
that he sus pected the in tegrity of my read ing, and I there fore added, “Now
mind, I am read ing from your own Bible; and if you think I am not read ing
cor rectly, ex am ine the verse your self,” — giv ing him the Bible.

He read it, and kept his eye on it a con sid er able time, and then said,
“You read right, sir. Born again? What’s the mean ing of these strange
words?”

“Your very ques tion is a proof that you are not born again; for if you
were, you would know what it is.”

“I sup pose I should. Then, ac cord ing to what Je sus Christ says, I am not
likely, af ter all this ab so lu tion and sacra ment trou ble, to get to heaven?”

“Why, the aw ful fact is, the par son has been de ceiv ing you; and, if you
die un der your present delu sion, you will in deed have cause to curse him in
hell.”

“But do you know what it is to be born again?”
“Yes.”
“Will you, sir, tell me?”
“Why, you said just now, that you had made your peace with God, and

have peace of soul, and did not want me to do any thing for you.”



80

“Why, yes; but these strange words have fallen upon my soul like a blow
from a sledge ham mer, and shiv ered my peace and my hope to pieces. Yes,
the par son has been de ceiv ing me — Je sus Christ can’t mis take. But, sir, to
come to the point, — Will you tell me the mean ing of these strange words,
as you say you can?”

“Why should I, af ter be ing told you don’t want me to do any thing for
you?”

“Why, just as you should save a man from be ing drowned, if you stood
at the side of the canal. Come, sir, I haven’t long to live. No time should be
lost. Make haste, or I may be in hell be fore your ex pla na tion can get into
my soul.”

I still paused.
His wife now ap proached me, bathed in tears, and said, “O do, my dear

sir, tell my poor dear hus band what he wants to know; and what he must
know, and feel too, to fit him for heaven. I have told him that the ab so lu tion
and the sacra ment is all a piece of de cep tion; but he was an gry with me for
say ing so. Do, sir, tell him what it is, and take off the veil of delu sion from
his pre cious soul; and if the Lord should be pleased to give him grace to un- 
der stand and feel what you say to him, I shall mix tears of glad ness with my
tears of sor row, when I go to weep at his grave; for he has been a good and
kind hus band to me.”

I still paused, as though I felt more dis posed to keep back what I knew,
than to tell him; as I wished to ex cite him to the high est pos si ble de gree of
anx ious so lic i tude.

“Don’t pause longer, sir. Why, I may get cold in death be fore you strike,
and then all will be over. Sti ike while my soul is hot with de sire to know
what these strange words mean.”

His wife made an other ap peal, and was go ing on her knees, which I pre- 
vented. " Do, sir; do, sir, tell him — he has not long to live."

He then cast on me a ter ri ble look of in dig na tion, and said, “Why, sir,
you are as bad, or worse, than Par son Spry. He came and de ceived me, but
per haps he didn’t know any bet ter. You come, and find me de ceived; and
yet you won’t un de ceive me, though you say you can. And will you let me
die, and let me go to hell, un der a fa tal delu sion? Then if you won’t tell me
what it is to be born again, will you tell my wife where to go and get some
one who will come and tell me? I must know, or I shall die in de spair.”
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“Yes, sir; said his wife, with prompt ea ger ness,”if you won’t tell my dear
hus band what he must know to die happy and safe, tell me where I can find
some good min is ter of Je sus Christ, who will come and tell him. I’ll go di- 
rectly, as death is com ing, and will soon be here."

“You sup pose I am un will ing to ex plain to you the mean ing of this
strange ex pres sion — Ex cept a man he born again, he can not see the king- 
dom of God; but you are mis taken. I am will ing to do it.”

“Then, sir, why don’t you be gin? I have a new and a great les son to
learn, and but lit tle time left to learn it.”

I was still stand ing with my stick in my hand, when his wife brought me
a chair, and in a tone and with a look that al most over pow ered my feel ings,
said, “Will you, sir, sit down, and tell my poor dear hus band what it is to be
born again; and who can tell what may be the is sue? Per haps the Saviour,
who fit ted in a few hours the dy ing thief for par adise, may do such an act of
grace and of power for my dear hus band. And if he should—” — A flood of
tears pre vented her fin ish ing the sen tence.

I could stand out no longer. I sat my self down, took the Bible, paused for
a few sec onds to com pose my strongly ex cited feel ings, and silently to im- 
plore the pres ence of the Di vine Spirit; and, just as I was go ing to be gin, he
in ter rupted me by say ing —

“Now, sir, you must be very plain in your speech, be cause I know noth- 
ing. You must talk to me, as to a very ig no rant, as well as a very wicked
man.”

“I will; and if I say any thing which you don’t quite un der stand, stop me,
and ask for an ex pla na tion.”

“I will, sir; be cause I don’t want to hear you talk: I want to un der stand
what you say.”

“And feel it too, I hope, my dear hus band,” She was still weep ing.
“Ay, ay. Very good. It’s no use to know, un less it is felt. That’s a good

stroke, my dear wife. Yes, to feel it. I hope Je sus Christ will make me un- 
der stand and feel what it is to be born again be fore I die. Then I shall die as
quiet as a lamb, and no mis take.”

“I hope you will, and then, like the an gels of God, I shall have ‘great joy
of soul,’” said his fond and at ten tive wife.
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1. See the “Or der for the Vis i ta tion of the Sick.”↩ 
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8. The Black smith and the
Chris tian Min is ter

I need a cleans ing change within,
My life must once be gin again.
New hope I need; and hope re new’d,
And more than hu man for ti tude;
New faith, new love, and strength to cast
Away the fet ters of the past. — Co leridge

THE BLACK SMITH, as re lated at the close of the pre ced ing sketch, was wait ing
with ea ger look till I should pro ceed.

“Now, my dear sir, you will pay spe cial at ten tion to what I am go ing to
say to you.”

“Ay, that I will.”
“But be fore I be gin, we will pray to Je sus Christ to en able you to un der- 

stand and feel what I may say.”
“I hope, sir, your good prayers will be an swered.”
I be gan by read ing the first verse of John 3, ‘There was a man of the

Phar isees, named Nicode mus, a ruler of the Jews.’ Nicode mus was a man of
dis tinc tion amongst the Jews, and held in re pute as a re li gious man. He had
heard of the mir a cles which Je sus Christ per formed, and he now sought an
in ter view with Him, and thus ad dressed Him, ‘Rabbi, we know that Thou
art a Teacher come from God: for no man can do these mir a cles that Thou
doest, ex cept God be with him.’ Je sus Christ is at ten tive to this re spect ful
ad dress, and replies, ‘Ver ily, ver ily, I say unto thee, Ex cept a man be born
again, he can not see the king dom of God.’ But His re ply star tles Nicode- 
mus, who does not un der stand the mean ing of what He says: ‘Nicode mus
saith unto Him, How can a man be born when he is old? can he en ter the
sec ond time into his mother’s womb, and be born?’ You see Nicode mus
does not call in ques tion the cor rect ness of Je sus Christ’s state ment, that a
man must he born again be fore he can see the king dom of God; but merely
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in ti mates the dif fi culty he feels to con ceive how such an event can take
place.’

“Ah, sir, that’s the case with me. I can’t un der stand it.”
“Well, but stop; don’t get flur ried. What ap pears dif fi cult at first, may by

ex pla na tion be sim pli fied; we gain all our knowl edge by de grees.”
“Very true, sir; a lad must learn to make a nail, be fore he can shoe a

horse.”
“In the sev enth verse Je sus Christ says, ‘Mar vel not that I said unto thee,

Ye must he born again.’ ‘This new birth is nec es sary to fit you for the king- 
dom of heaven; and, there fore, as I am a di vine teacher, you should not mar- 
vel at my en forc ing what is nec es sary to pre pare you for a state of fu ture
hap pi ness.’ And as Nicode mus could not go to heaven till he had ex pe ri- 
enced this great change in his soul, nei ther can you, or my self, or any one
else.”

He now rose up in his bed, his coun te nance un der go ing fre quent and
rapid changes of ex pres sion; and with his fists clenched, and his long arms
ex tended, he thun dered out the fol low ing sen tence, which, by its sud den- 
ness and its ve he mence, star tled me: —

“What a ras cal that par son is, to say noth ing to me about the ne ces sity of
this new birth! Why, he came to lead me blind fold into hell.”

“Now, my dear sir, be com posed. This ex cite ment will un fit your mind
to re ceive the in struc tions I am go ing to give you.”

“No, no, it won’t, sir; I am only giv ing vent to my feel ings, which, if
kept pent up in my soul, would make me burst with rage. It was an act of
cru elty to stay so long af ter he was sent for be fore he came; but to say noth- 
ing about the ne ces sity of this new birth when he did come, was a greater
act of cru elty. Well, sir, I’ll be com posed. Ex plain it to me, and tell me all
about it.”

“You are a sin ner, guilty and de praved. You have com mit ted many sins,
and are now un der a sen tence of con dem na tion. The word of God says,
‘Cursed is ev ery one that con tin ueth not in all things which are writ ten in
the book of the law to do them.’ (Gal. 3:10). You have felt through life a
propen sity to sin, and you have taken de light in sin ning. This pro ceeds from
the de praved state of your heart. Your heart is wicked. You have not loved
God, nor feared Him; nor have you sought, by in tense prayer, the man i fes ta- 
tion of His par don ing mercy and grace. You have taken more plea sure in
sin ning, than in re pent ing; more plea sure in swear ing, than in pray ing; more
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plea sure in pro fan ing the Sab bath, than in keep ing the day holy; more plea- 
sure in drink ing deeply, than in work ing out your sal va tion with fear and
trem bling; and have felt more dis posed to for get God, than to think of Him
with de light.”

“Ah, sir, you have hit off my char ac ter to the life in these few words. But
what am I to do now — what is to be come of my poor soul? Why, this ab- 
so lu tion and sacra ment of the par son is, af ter all, a reg u lar piece of hum bug
— a bit of priestly trick ery — a mere farce, to end in a ter ri ble tragedy.”

“Well, this wicked heart of yours must un dergo a change of prin ci ple, of
propen sity, of taste; and then you will have a moral ca pac ity and an in cli na- 
tion to hate sin, which you once rel ished, and to fear God and love Je sus
Christ, whom you once con temned and de spised.”

“Did you ever know a man, sir, who got born again?”
“Yes. I trust I have un der gone this great change.”
“And how, sir, did you do it? Tell me, that I may set about it at once, as I

have not long to live. Will it take much time, sir?”
“My dear sir, it is a great and glo ri ous change; but it is one which you

can not pro duce your self.”
“In deed, who can do it for me? Can you, sir? If you can, I hope you will.

I will let you do any thing to me; be cause I see if I don’t get this job done, I
shall never get into heaven. I shall then get out of a state of delu sion, and
get into a state of de spair. One state will be as fa tal as t’other; but de spair
will be the most hor ri ble while it lasts.”

“This great change can not be pro duced by man. It re quires the ex er cise
of the gra cious power of God to ef fect it.”

“Then, sir, what must I do? Must I lie here till God is pleased to change
my heart, and make me fit for the king dom of heaven?”

“I will now read to you an other part of the word of God, which will tell
you what you are to do: ‘A new heart also will I give you, and a new spirit
will I put within you; and I will take away the stony heart out of your fleshy
and I will give you an heart of flesh. And I will put My Spirit within you,
and cause you to walk in My statutes; and ye shall keep my judg ments, and
do them.’ (Ezek. 36:26, 27). You see that it is God that changes the heart,
and puts a new spirit into the soul of man. This is His work. He alone can
do it. And it is of great im por tance that you should un der stand and be lieve
this.”

“I see, sir; that’s plain enough, and no mis take.”
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“Now, at tend to what fol lows this state ment of His own work: ‘Thus
saith the Lord God, I will yet for this be in quired of by the house of Is rael,
to do it for them.’ The heart must be changed — God alone can change it;
and yet He re quires you to pray to Him to do it for you. He thus brings a
test to try your sub mis sion to His au thor ity, to try your recog ni tion of His
power and grace, and also to try your earnest ness in prayer.”

“I see, sir, this is all plain and easy to be un der stood; but then how must
I pray? and if I pray, will He hear me?”

“Yes, He will hear you. I will now read to you an other part of His holy
word: ‘Thus saith the Lord: The heaven is My throne, and the earth is My
foot stool;’ ‘But to this man will I look, even to him that is poor, and of a
con trite spirit, and trem bleth at My word!’ (Isa. 66:1,2). What I have now
read from the word of God will teach you in what man ner you ought to
pray. You may cast these verses into the form of prayer, and with very great
ease and pro pri ety. ‘O Lord, be pleased to give me a new heart, and put a
new spirit into me, that I may be a new man, in prin ci ple, in propen sity, and
in taste. Take away, O Lord, this stony heart; this hard heart; this heart that
feels no awe of Thy jus tice and Thy pu rity; this heart that feels no love or
grat i tude to Thee; this heart that feels no ha tred of sin — no sor row for sin;
this heart that takes no de light in walk ing in Thy statutes, and in keep ing
Thy com mand ments.’”

“Now, till you have this new spirit, this feel ing heart, you would not be
happy even if you were to go to heaven, be cause you would be with out a
dis po si tion to love God; and be cause you could not join with the holy and
happy spir its in their songs and as crip tions of praise to Je sus Christ for re- 
deem ing and sav ing them. They would shim all fel low ship with you, as
they would shun the fel low ship of an evil spirit of hell, if one could get
there. And you should pray with great earnest ness of soul, as a man would
pray to be healed of a dread ful dis ease, if he knew a per son who could cure
him.”

“I see, sir, what you say is quite plain, and it strikes home upon my
heart, which be gins to feel a bit; but Tm afraid when you are gone I shan’t
mind it.”

“You must pray to have it kept in your mind. But there is an other view of
your char ac ter and con di tion which I have yet to place be fore you. You are
not only de praved, — you are guilty, un der a sen tence of con dem na tion,
and are li able to be sent to hell. To save you from this tremen dous con di tion
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He tells us, that ‘God so loved the world, that He gave His only-be got ten
Son, that whoso ever be lieveth in Him should not per ish, but have ev er last- 
ing life.’ (John 3:16). Here you see you are li able to per ish — that is, to go
to hell when you die; and your death is very near. How aw ful to go out of
this world into hell, and live there for ever in a state of hope less mis ery!”

“Oh, sir, the thought of it makes me sick at heart. But can’t I be saved, as
I am yet out of hell?”

“Yes, you can; and may, Je sus Christ came into the world to save sin- 
ners, to save such as you; and He is able and will ing to save you, if you be- 
lieve in Him — that is, if you rely on Him to do it, as you would rely on the
ve rac ity of a friend who promised to do a thing for you which you could not
do your self — a thing es sen tial to your safety and hap pi ness.”

“But will He save such a great sin ner as I am, and now I can not sin any
longer? It does not seem very likely.”

“Yes, He de lights to save the chief of sin ners. When on the cross. He for- 
gave and saved the thief who was cru ci fied with Him; and in the evening of
that very day, He ad mit ted him into par adise, amongst the glo ri fied spir its
of heaven! Only think, in the morn ing he was in prison, at noon on the
cross, at night in heaven! You thus see that Je sus Christ can, when He
pleases, do a great work in a lit tle time.”

“I wish He would do such a grand work for me. Why, I would sing His
praises for ever; and louder than any of the rest. But what must I do, to get
Him to do it for me?”

“Why, be will ing to let Him.”
“Oh, sir, I am will ing; yes, I am. And may I hope He will save me?”
“Yes, you may.”
I now prayed with him, and left him; but I was with him in imag i na tion

dur ing the whole day. His looks, his at ti tudes, his thun der ing voice when
giv ing vent to his in dig nant feel ings at the gross im po si tion which had been
prac ticed on him by the priest, with his ab so lu tion and the sacra ment, made
such a strong im pres sion on me, that I could not dis en gage my self from him
dur ing the whole of the day. In the evening I felt rest less, as I thought it
pos si ble he might die in the night, as the fa tal re lief from great phys i cal suf- 
fer ing had con tin ued for nearly two days. I there fore re solved to go; and
find ing no one be low, I stole softly up into his room, and saw a sight which
grat i fied me. His wife was sit ting by his bed side, with the Bible on her lap,
which she had been read ing to him, and re peat ing to him, as well as she
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could, the com ments I had given on the verses, to which I had es pe cially
called his at ten tion. When he saw me, the tear moist ened his eye; and hold- 
ing out his hand, he said, “I thank you, sir, for your kind ness in com ing
again. I did not ex pect you be fore the morn ing.” But af ter a pause he added,
with great solem nity, “In the morn ing I may be be yond your reach.”

“I hope you have been think ing over what I said to you in the morn ing.”
“I can’t think on any thing else; and I don’t want to think on any thing

else. Ah, sir, I should have thought about these holy and good things when I
was in health; and if I had, and had felt them, I had not been now on a dy ing
bed. I have sinned away my health; I have sinned away my life; I feel it is
go ing from me; and un less Je sus Christ pre vents it, as I hope He will, I shall
have to say, I have sinned my soul into hell.”

“Did you un der stand what I said to you in the morn ing?”
“I un der stood two things just as well as I ever un der stood any thing in the

course of my life. I un der stood, first, that I must have a new heart to fit me
for the king dom of heaven; and that I must de pend on Je sus Christ to take
me there. And be sides this, I rec ol lect you told me I must pray to the Lord
with all my soul, to give me a new heart, and to give me grace to be lieve in
the blessed Saviour.”

“And have you prayed with all your soul?”
“Yes, that I have. I can’t pray so long as you can, sir, nor can I pray in

such words as you can. My prayers are short, but they come up from the
bot tom of my heart.”

“And do you feel any change in your heart?”
“I feel a change in my thoughts and feel ings, but I can’t say that this is

the great change which is to fit my soul for the king dom of heaven.”
“If you feel any change, you ought to be thank ful to God for pro duc ing

it.”
“I tell you what, sir, I would not be again the same stupid sin ner I was

yes ter day for a thou sand worlds. But still I am not quite sure that I am born
again. At times I think it im pos si ble that such a wicked man as I am, can
within a few hours, be made fit for the king dom of heaven.”

“In gen eral, to fit a man for the king dom of heaven is a length ened
process; but God, when He chooses, can do it in a few hours.”

“Ah, I now rec ol lect,” — “his coun te nance lighted up with a ray of in tel- 
li gence, tinged with a com pla cent joy, —”when I was a boy, hear ing a
Methodist min is ter preach in the open air at our vil lage, from these words,
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‘With God all things are pos si ble!’ Why, sir, if it should please Him to
change this vile heart of mine, at this aw ful hour of my ex is tence, and save
me from per ish ing, it will be a grand proof in deed that all things are pos si- 
ble with Him. There is one ques tion which I wish you would be so kind as
to re ply to; If God should be pleased of His great mercy to give me a new
heart, how shall I know that He has done it?"

“You will feel your self to be, as the Apos tle Paul ex presses it, a new
crea ture in Christ Je sus. You will have new thoughts of God, of Christ, of
sin, of heaven, and of hell — new feel ings, new de sires, new emo tions of
sor row for your sins, and new hopes and fears. And your soul will cleave to
Je sus Christ, to whom you will look for sal va tion.”

“I feel, sir, very dif fer ent to what I did be fore you came to see me. Af ter
the par son ab solved me, and gave me the sacra ment, my ter ri ble agony of
soul left me; but with the ex cep tion of this agony of soul, I was the same
man I had been all my life long. No thoughts of God or of Christ, or of
prepa ra tion for heaven, came into my heart. I did not once lift up my heart
in prayer for mercy or sal va tion. The Lord be praised for send ing you, my
dear sir, to res cue me from the aw ful delu sion the Ox ford par son came and
prac ticed upon me; which, if you had not come, and talked with me and
prayed with me, would have proved fa tal. I should have died, and gone to
hell, when ex pect ing to go to heaven.”

I again prayed with him, and left him. Early on the fol low ing morn ing I
re peated my visit, but the dark ened win dows of the house told me that its
for mer in hab i tant was gone. His widow re ceived me in si lence, in ter rupted
only by her sighs and tears.

“He has left you, madam?”
“Yes, sir; his spirit took its de par ture — to a bet ter world, I fully be lieve

— about four o’clock this morn ing. Just be fore the event oc curred, he took
my hand be tween his, and said with great calm ness of soul, ‘Give my love
to Mr. ———, and tell him the Lord spared me just long enough to get a
good hope that I am born again of the Spirit; and I die a guilty and worth- 
less sin ner, trust ing in the Lord Je sus Christ to save me from per ish ing, and
to give me ev er last ing life.’ He closed his eyes the mo ment he had fin ished
ut ter ing these words; and with only one deep sigh he left me, never to re- 
turn.” She then tak ing my hand, said, “I can not, sir, by words, give full ex- 
pres sion to the feel ings of my heart. You, with God’s bless ing, broke the
spell of delu sion which the priest, with his ab so lu tion and sacra ment, threw
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over my dear hus band; and he died, I be lieve, in the Lord, and is now with
Him in heaven. Oh! had you not come, where had his soul been now? I
shud der to think.”

“And, madam, if the Lord had not come with me, I had come in vain. To
Him we will as cribe the glory of this tri umph of free and sov er eign grace.”

We can not ad vert to the fa tal ac tiv ity of the priests of su per sti tion, but
with mixed feel ings of pity and in dig na tion. With the delu sive ab so lu tion,
and the sacra men tal ap pa ra tus in their pock ets, they prowl about, — the in- 
car na tion of the ly ing spirit, — seek ing whom they can de ceive. From the
re spectabil ity of their sta tus and their char ac ter, they have easy ac cess to the
rich and the poor, and are equally wel come to the in tel li gent as to the un- 
learned; and in the cham ber of sick ness they per form their mys tic in can ta- 
tions, which lull into a state of in sen si ble delu sion the soul of man, when
trem bling on the verge of an eter nal world of woe. The case of the black- 
smith is no soli tary one. I have known some, and I have heard of many oth- 
ers, both in the higher and hum bler cir cles of life, who have been ter ror-
struck when re view ing, in prospect of death, the his tory of their past life;
but when the lulling in flu ence of this ab so lu tion and sacra men tal in can ta- 
tion has been thrown over their guilty and af frighted spir its, they have sunk
into a per fectly ap a thetic state, ly ing as calmly in their beds as though they
had never sinned; hav ing, as the cur rent phrase ex presses it, made their
peace with God.

With what sur prise must these de luded spir its en ter the eter nal world!
“Not ev ery one that saith unto me. Lord, Lord, shall en ter into the king dom
of heaven; but he that doeth the will of my Fa ther which is in heaven. Many
will say to me in that day. Lord, Lord, have we not proph e sied in Thy name,
and in Thy name have cast out dev ils? and in Thy name done many won- 
der ful works? And then will I pro fess unto them, I never knew you: de part
from me, ye that work in iq uity.”
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9. Light at Noon tide

Yet save a trem bling sin ner, Lord,
Whose hope, still por ing o’er Thy word,
Would light on some sweet prom ise there,
Some sure sup port against de spair. — Watts

MISS. EMILY was the el dest daugh ter of Mr. and Mrs. J———, who were
mem bers of the church un der my pas toral charge. I bap tized her, watched
over her with much so lic i tude as she ad vanced through the stages of child- 
hood and of youth; be held with great sat is fac tion the grad ual de vel op ment
of her char ac ter, which was adorned with many ex cel lences; and on her at- 
tain ing the age of eigh teen, I had the grat i fi ca tion of re ceiv ing from her an
ap pli ca tion for ad mis sion to the Lord’s ta ble. She could not give me any
spe cific ac count of the time of her con ver sion and self-sur ren der to God,
nor of any par tic u lar means which were em ployed to ef fect it; say ing, “The
great change has been so grad ual, that I can not trace it to the pe riod of its
com mence ment — re sem bling the break of day, af ter a beau ti ful moon light
night, rather than an in stan ta neous trans la tion from the king dom of dark ness
unto the king dom of God’s dear Son.”

For the space of rather more than two years af ter her pub lic pro fes sion of
re li gion, she main tained the con sis tency of her Chris tian char ac ter; keep ing
her self unspot ted in the world; breath ing a pure, and even an ar dent spirit of
ac tive zeal in the cause of Christ; and dis tin guished her self as a Sab bath-
school teacher, and a most en er getic and suc cess ful col lec tor in be half of
the aux il iary mis sion ary so ci ety, which was in con nec tion with the church
and con gre ga tion of which she was a mem ber. She had never left home till
about this time, when she ac cepted an in vi ta tion from her aunt to spend a
few weeks with her; and though it was known that her aunt and her daugh- 
ters were all gay, mov ing in fash ion able cir cles, yet no one ex pected that
Miss. Emily would sus tain any moral in jury from a short in ter min gling with
them, her re li gious prin ci ples hav ing be come so con sol i dated and ha bit ual
to her. On her re turn home, one of her cousins came with her, and re mained
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for sev eral weeks. I soon saw a change in her spirt, her style of dress, and in
her whole ap pear ance and man ners. She uni formly ab sented her self from
the week-evening ser vices of de vo tion; ac cepted in vi ta tions to gay par ties,
first as a com pli ment to her cousin, and then to grat ify her own taste; till at
length she crossed the bound ary line which sep a rates the church from the
world, and was of ten to be seen at the con cert and in the ball room, among
the gayest of the gay. She kept up her at ten dance at pub lic wor ship on the
Sab bath, with her usual reg u lar ity; but there was a list less ness and an in dif- 
fer ence so ob vi ously ap par ent, that it gave great pain to her par ents and my- 
self.

“Oh, sir,” said Mrs. J———, “we did wrong by let ting her go to her
aunt’s; but I hope, when her cousin is gone, she will re gain what I fear is ei- 
ther lost or ma te ri ally in jured.” Her cousin left, but the in flu ence of her
spirit and ex am ple did not go with her; it re mained as a pro longed blight,
with er ing the bloom, and even tu ally de stroy ing the fine tone and com plex- 
ion, of Miss. Emily’s re li gious spirit and char ac ter.

A few weeks af ter the de par ture of her cousin, she ac com pa nied a small
pic nic party to a most ro man tic part of the coun try, about ten miles from
home; and all be ing de ceived by the serene bril liancy of the heav ens, they
pro longed their ram bles till a late hour. The weather sud denly changed; a
thun der-storm rushed upon them so un ex pect edly, that, be fore they could
reach any place of shel ter, they were thor oughly drenched with the heavy
rain which fol lowed it. In this state she re turned home, and im me di ately re- 
tired to rest; but within the space of an hour, she had a suc ces sion of shiv er- 
ing fits, oc ca sion ing some alarm. Her pulse beat with great ra pid ity, she
com plained of pain and thirst; and her pains be came so vi o lent, that it was
deemed ex pe di ent to send for the fam ily sur geon. “There is noth ing to fear,”
he said, af ter see ing her; “she will be bet ter in the morn ing, and will very
soon be quite her self again.” She was bet ter in the morn ing, and in a few
days she was able to take an air ing in the coun try; but, in ap pear ance, she
was not her self again, — the healthy bloom of her coun te nance was ex- 
changed for the faint hec tic flush. She lived through the sum mer, sub jected
to vary ing changes; but to wards the au tumn it was con sid ered ad vis able to
send her to the coast of De von shire. Here she breathed a salu bri ous air, and
was soon al most her self again; but hap pen ing to re new her cold by an im- 
pru dent ex po sure to a damp night air, all the alarm ing symp toms of the fa tal
dis ease came back with still greater vi o lence, and she has tened home to die.
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I went to see her on the evening af ter her re turn; but she had sunk into such
a state of sullen re serve, that I could not get at the state of her mind. One
morn ing her mother, on en ter ing her room, saw the New Tes ta ment ly ing
open on her ta ble, but made no al lu sion to it.

“Yes, ma’, we must soon part; and then we part for ever.”
“Not so, dear Emily; if we part, it will be, I hope, only for a sea son. We

shall meet in heaven.”
“Never, my dear ma’; that holy book says it is im pos si ble.” Tak ing the

New Tes ta ment and giv ing it to her mother, with a leaf turned against a pas- 
sage, she added, “You will take it out of the room; the sight of it ag o nizes
me, as the ap pear ance of an ex e cu tioner would ag o nize the pris oner
doomed to die by his hand.”

“My dear Emily!”
“Ma’, read that pas sage: ‘For it is im pos si ble for those who were once

en light ened, and have tasted of the heav enly gift, and were made par tak ers
of the Holy Ghost, and have tasted the good word of God, and the pow ers
of the world to come, if they shall fall away, to re new them again unto re- 
pen tance; see ing they cru cify to them selves the Son of God afresh, and put
Him to an open shame.’ (Heb. 6:4-6).”

I saw her the next day, and found her calm, and dis posed to con verse
with me; but it was a fear ful, be cause an omi nous, calm, — the qui etude
which steals over the spirit when sink ing into de spair.

“I was, sir, once en light ened. I have tasted of the heav enly gift, and was
made a par taker of the Holy Ghost. I have tasted the good word of God, and
have felt the power of the world to come. And, sir, as you know, I have
fallen away; and the words of that holy book have pro nounced my doom.
In deed, sir, I am more calm in de spair, than I should be, if I strug gled to in- 
dulge hope.”

“But, my dear Emily, think of Pe ter. He de nied his Lord with an oath,
and yet he was re stored to His fa vor.”

“Yes, sir, but he went out the mo ment he sinned, and wept bit terly; but I
have been liv ing in a prac ti cal de nial of Him for many months, and should
have been liv ing in the prac ti cal de nial of Him still, if this fa tal dis ease had
not in ter vened to pre vent it; and I have no tears to shed. No, nay eyes refuse
such an of fer ing to re pen tance.”

“But, my dear Emily, if you read the en tire pas sage, you will see that
those who can not be re newed to re pen tance, af ter they have fallen away, are
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those who be come such dar ing and hard ened apos tates, that they cru cify to
them selves the Son of God afresh, and put Him to an open shame, — that
is, they ap prove of the con duct of the Jews, who ac tu ally cru ci fied the Son
of God; and in their im pen i tent state, they re vile Him as a blas phe mer or
im pos tor. Now, you can not do that?”

“Re vile the Son of God! No, sir; I trem ble un der a keen sense of His ju- 
di cial au thor ity. Ap prove of the treat ment He re ceived when on the cross?
No, sir; I would rather be able to say, Come, Lord Je sus, than cry. Away
with Him! cru cify Him, cru cify Him!”

“Then, my dear Emily, you are not one of the fa tal num ber whose re cov- 
ery is im pos si ble.”

“My fixed be lief is, that my re cov ery is im pos si ble; and I am wait ing the
aw ful is sue in dread sus pense.”

“But you will ad mit that, with God, all things are pos si ble; and if so, He
can re new you again to re pen tance.”

“But, sir, there are oc ca sions when the ex er cise of His power is held un- 
der sub jec tion to the claims of His jus tice. He has power to re deem and re- 
new the lost; but His jus tice pre vents it. My case bears some anal ogy to
theirs. He can re new me again to re pen tance, as He can re new them; but I
dare not ex pect that He will ex er cise His un con trol lable power to nul lify
His own eq ui table de cree, which has de cided that the will ful apos tate shall
per ish.”

“But, my dear Emily, a per son may fall away un der the in flu ence of an
en snar ing and sub tle temp ta tion, who does not do it as the re sult of a res o- 
lute de ter mi na tion. He may be over taken and over pow ered, and borne away
by temp ta tion, as David was; but such fall as this, ma te ri ally dif fers from a
pre med i tated de sign to re nounce the faith of Christ, as a fab u lous in ven tion
of man, that the sin ful propen si ties of the heart may be in dulged, with out
any dread of pe nal con se quences.”

“Oh, that fa tal visit! oh, that I had never gone! That verse, sir, which
says it is im pos si ble to re new the apos tate again to re pen tance, is the first,
and in deed the only one, which struck my eye when I opened the Bible, to
see if I could find any prom ise of mercy to af ford re lief to my trou bled soul;
and it has struck its barbed point into the very core of my heart. I know my
doom.”

This text was to her as a trunk of liv ing mis ery, around which the ten- 
drils of her ag o nized spirit wound them selves, bear ing her up to en dure the
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rag ing tem pest of fury which was beat ing upon her. And, what is very com- 
mon in such a state of dread ex cite ment, she evinced more calm ness in the
storm, than when an ef fort was made to di rect her at ten tion to Him who
alone could con trol it and bid it cease.

On find ing her one evening rather more tran quil than usual, I said to her,
“Death will soon put an end to some of your suf fer ings; but if you die in de- 
spair, your suf fer ings will never end. Think, dear Emily, of Him whom you
once loved — in whom you once put your trust for sal va tion — who once
be gan the good work of grace in your heart — and of whom it is said, that
He will carry it on to per fec tion.”

“Yes, sir, but I ar rested the progress of His work.”
“Yes, as a hur ri cane some times beats down a part of a build ing; but the

builder sets to and re pairs it.”
“But, sir, do you think it is pos si ble that He will set His hand the sec ond

time to the work?”
“Can you not per ceive some in di ca tions that He is now at it? If He in- 

tended fi nally to aban don you, and leave you to per ish. He would have left
you in a state of ab so lute in sen si bil ity and in dif fer ence. But, in stead of this.
He has caused the whirl wind of His anger to bear down upon you, to rouse
you to a per cep tion of your great dan ger, that you may feel com pelled to lay
hold of His strength, and thus be res cued from it.”

“I do not doubt His abil ity to res cue me and save me.”
“And He is as will ing to do it, as He is able. Did He ever refuse to save

even the most aban doned and worth less, who ap plied to Him for sal va tion?
And has He not said, that He will cast out none who come to Him? Think of
His con duct to wards the sin ners of Jerusalem, who, af ter wit ness ing His
splen did mir a cles, the liv ing wit nesses of His di vine mis sion, im brued their
hands in the blood of His life; and yet He com mis sioned His apos tles, just
be fore His as cen sion, to go and preach re pen tance and re mis sion of sin to
them, be fore they vis ited any city of Samaria, or any other coun try, with the
tid ings of mercy and grace. ‘And that re pen tance and re mis sion of sins
should he preached in His name among all na tions, be gin ning at
Jerusalem.’”

She was silent; and, for the first time since her re turn home, she con- 
sented to my pray ing with her. For sev eral weeks I re peated my vis its al- 
most daily — read the Scrip tures — and prayed with her; and she be came
more com posed, and lis tened with fixed at ten tion to my con ver sa tion; and
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we thought that she be gan to in dulge hope of re turn ing mercy. But she
would at times, af ter a sea son of men tal calm ness, when we were be liev ing
that the words of con so la tion were tak ing ef fect, sud denly, as though im- 
pelled by some in dwelling spirit of evil, call up be fore her imag i na tion, as
so many specters of ter ror, all pos si ble ob jec tions1 against her sal va tion; and
then her looks, her tones, and her ut ter ances, were truly ap palling. To speak
to her then, was like whis per ing to a hur ri cane; she was driven, as in a
whirlpool of an guish, with so much fear ful ra pid ity that she had no power
to lis ten, and ap peared as though forced to plunge her self into the very caul- 
dron of de spair.

“I de serve, sir, all I suf fer, and more than the Lord has yet in flicted upon
me. And my suf fer ing, in stead of be ing any ar gu ment against the truth of
the Bible, is an aw ful con fir ma tion of the truth ful ness of His right eous judg- 
ments, de nounced against apos tates.”

“But, my dear Emily, why not ad mit that the prom ises of mercy are
equally true, with the threat en ings of vengeance?”

“I do, sir; but my guilt, which makes me feel the eq uity of the threat en- 
ing, makes me afraid to plead the prom ise of mercy.”

“But, Emily, the prom ise of mercy pre sup poses the ex is tence of guilt; or
it would be un nec es sary and use less.”

“True, sir.”
“You know that Je sus Christ sus tains the rel a tive char ac ter of a Saviour

to wards fallen hu man ity; and this sup poses that those He is able and will ing
to save, are in a self- per ish ing con di tion, and un able to save them selves.”

“But then they must be lieve in Him; and I feel I can not do that.”
“You would do it if you could?”
“Yes, that I would, and this mo ment.”
“Then you can pray as a fa ther in ter ced ing for his af flicted child once

prayed, —”Lord, I be lieve; help Thou mine un be lief."
On see ing her the next morn ing, she said, “A ray of hope darted through

the set tled gloom of my soul, when you, sir, re peated to me yes ter day the
prayer of the af flicted fa ther. And that prayer I was en abled to of fer up in
the night-watches, when re view ing the his tory of my past life, and med i tat- 
ing on the glo ri ous char ac ter of Je sus Christ. I loved Him once. His name
was once pre cious to me. I once en joyed His love. These were happy sea- 
sons, — spring time sea sons of bliss and of hope. Had I con tin ued in His
love, I had still been happy and safe. But I for sook Him, and He has now
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for saken me. What a change! It is stem win ter NOW; no signs of life — no
sweet in flu ences from above now — storms and tem pests: all is dark and
wild, NOW.”

“But you mourn your de par ture from Him?”
“I re gret it, sir, but I am not con scious of any feel ing which is at all like

con tri tion. My heart is as hard as a rock. This is the most fa tal symp tom. I
can muse on the ter ri ble se quel with out feel ing ter ror-struck, as I felt when
the pains of hell first got hold upon me: then I found trou ble and sor row.”

“The Lord has passed by in the earth quake and in the thun der, that your
spirit may gain com po sure, to fit you to lis ten to the small, still voice of
mercy.”

“No, sir; no, sir; it’s a mere lull in the storm, which I dread more than
tem pests burst ing o’er my head. Oh, that fa tal visit! I ought to have been a
bless ing to my aunt and cousins; and if I had acted a faith ful part to them, I
might have been; and now, as a pun ish ment for my un faith ful ness, they
have been a curse to me. My set tled be lief is, that I shall per ish.”

“You need not per ish, when the great De liv erer is so will ing to save
you.”

“O that I could be lieve in His will ing ness!”
“Why not, when He says, ‘Come unto Me, all ye that la bor and are

heavy laden, and I will give you rest?’”
“Oh, I can not come to Him. I am held back — spell bound by ray con vic- 

tions that I shall per ish, as an aw ful warn ing to oth ers. Yes; my fall, the
agony I suf fer, and the fi nal is sue, will be a warn ing bea con to guard oth ers
against the fa tal spot of dan ger and of death.”

An event now oc curred which had a very pow er ful ef fect on her mind,
and one as novel as it was un ex pected. She had be come ex hausted by the
ex cess of men tal ex cite ment, and, con trary to her ex pec ta tions, when she re- 
tired to rest, she went off to sleep al most im me di ately, and slept soundly the
greater part of the night; her beloved mother watch ing by her side. She
awoke in the morn ing, and ex claimed, “And am I still here — still suf fer ing
here?” And for the first time she wept, and re mained some time bathed in
tears. "Oh, ma! I have had a most won der ful and con so la tory dream. I
dreamt that I was walk ing alone through a ro man tic scenery, al ter nately
gaz ing on the heav ens, which no cloud ob scured; and on the hills, and
woods, and green fields of earth, which seemed en veloped in a man tle of
liv ing beauty. At the end of my pleas ant path, I en tered a thick cop pice; and
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there, to my sur prise, I saw a small Gothic chapel. I ap proached it, and lis- 
tened, and heard the sweet est mu sic I ever heard, and soon caught the words
which they were singing —

“He is able, He is will ing,
Doubt no more.”

I en tered. A man of God rose up in the pul pit, and preached a very elo quent
and im pres sive ser mon from Hosea 14:4: ‘I will heal their hack slid ings, I
will love them freely; for Mine anger is turned away from him.’ And I
dreamt that, while lis ten ing, the an guish of my soul grad u ally abated, and
ere he had fin ished, I felt as sured that the Lord Je sus would heal my back- 
slid ing; that His anger was turned away from me; and I had a per sua sion of
His love for me, like what I en joyed when I first knew Him and loved
Him."

Af ter nar rat ing to me her dream, she added, — “I know the Holy One
does some times em ploy the vi sions of the night as har bin gers of mercy; and
I can not help think ing He has done so on this oc ca sion, that He may have
all the glory of re cov er ing me from the deep depths of mis ery into which
my sins had plunged me.”

“Then this dream in spires you with hope?”
“It does. The dream it self presents to my imag i na tion the great facts of

the Bible, which you, sir, have again and again en deav ored to im press on
my heart; and I can not help in dulging a hope that it is a pre fig u ra tion of a
re al ity, a shadow of good things to come.”

“And what ef fect has it pro duced?”
“It has led me to trust in Christ, and my dread of per ish ing is gone off.

Yes; and my heart throbs with emo tion, when I think of His com pas sion and
His love. If I now per ish, I will per ish in the act of pray ing, ‘Lord, save
me!’”

“And does not this give you com fort?”
“I have no com fort, noth ing di rectly pos i tive — no ac tual en joy ment —

not even any sen si ble en joy ment, aris ing from hope. But I am not NOW in
de spair.”

Ow ing to an en gage ment from home, I did not see her for sev eral days;
and on my re turn I found her as I left her, — with out con so la tion, but not in
de spair.
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“I hope, my dear sir, you will not leave me; for I have a pre sen ti ment
that I shall not live through the night. Oh, where shall I be when the morn- 
ing dawns on earth!”

“Will it be morn ing then with me?
Awak’d to hail His glo ri ous light,
Or must my dole ful des tiny
Be end less night.”

Af ter a short pause, her coun te nance in di cat ing the strange emo tions of her
soul, she raised her hand, and ex claimed in a tone of ter ror, sur pass ing any
ut ter ance I had ever heard from her lips, —

“Where, where for shel ter shall the guilty fly?”

“Where? dear Emily! To Christ; He is a refuge from the storm. He will cast
out none who come to Him. The vol ume of in spi ra tion closes with an in vi- 
ta tion, as com pre hen sive as it is ap pro pri ate: ‘And the Spirit and the bride
say, Come, And let him that heareth say, Come, And let him that is athirst
come. And whoso ever will, let him take the wa ter of life freely.’”

She wept. They were tears of con tri tion, min gled with tears of grat i tude
and love. We wept with her. At length a pro longed si lence was bro ken, by a
solemn self-sur ren der of her soul to the com pas sion of her adorable
Saviour.

“Yes, blessed Je sus, I will come to Thee! I DO come to Thee! Yes, I can
come to Thee NOW. Ac cept and save me.”

In a mo ment, the dark ness, which had so long sat brood ing over the
chaotic state of her soul, passed off, and with ec stasy she ex claimed —

“Yes, the light of life now il lu mines the dark val ley of the shadow of
death! I will now fear no evil. I find that I am safe now! Yes, He gives me
hope NOW! More than hope; He is giv ing me NOW peace and joy in be liev- 
ing. Oh how sweet the light of the morn ing, af ter the pro longed dark ness of
the night! How sweet the calm af ter the threat en ing storm! Now, ma’,” em- 
brac ing her as she spoke, “though we part, it will not be for ever. No; we
shall meet again; and then we shall meet in heaven, where there will be no
sigh ing or sor row ing, be cause no sin ning.”
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She now re vived, and was able to re move into the sit ting room. The vi- 
vac ity and the en ergy of her spir its and her feel ings re turned in full-tide
man i fes ta tion of power and ex pres sion; the lurid gloom of her coun te nance
was suc ceeded by a pe cu liar and marked seren ity and love li ness; and at
times, so great was the change, that we fondly in dulged a hope that she
would yet live to en joy life. Fal la cious hope!

It came to en liven and to cheer; it went away to dis ap point and de press.
The cri sis came.

She was re clin ing on the sofa, her head rest ing on the bo som of her fond
mother; her fa ther was sit ting in his arm chair by the side of the fire; and one
of her sis ters was stand ing near her, re fresh ing her with the scent of aether.
In a mo ment of still ness, sa cred to the cri sis which no one was an tic i pat ing,
she lifted up her eyes, look ing with fixed stead fast ness, and said, “Lord Je- 
sus, re ceive my spirit;” and with out a sigh or a strug gle, she ex pired. The
sud den ness of her de par ture took us all by sur prise. But what was our sur- 
prise in com par i son with hers?

While we were look ing on her lovely form, now be long ing to the tomb,
she was be hold ing the Per son of her Re deemer, and the open ing scenes of
the ce les tial world; and while we were shed ding tears, sa cred to her mem- 
ory, she was pass ing through the au gust cer e mony of pre sen ta tion be fore
the glo ri ous pres ence of the Holy One with ex ceed ing joy; and long ere she
was at tired in the shroud of death, she was ar rayed with the white robes of
im mor tal ity; and had taken pos ses sion of her quiet and en dur ing cham ber in
her heav enly Fa ther’s house.

Yes, Emily, though dead, yet speaketh; and her warn ing voice de mands
at ten tion. Watch and pray, O youth ful dis ci ple, against temp ta tion! Be on
your guard, es pe cially when the gay scenes of the world present them selves
to your pas sions and your taste. Emily fell, yet was re cov ered; but no de- 
scrip tive terms of con ven tional us age can sketch that ter ri ble or deal of suf- 
fer ing through which she had to pass: she was “SAVED, YET SO AS BY FIRE.”
Shun, youth ful dis ci ple, even the ap pear ance of a con form ity to the world;
as it is more easy to ar rest the progress of the good work of grace in the
soul, than to re pair it, af ter it has been dam aged and en dan gered. Cleave,
then, to the Lord with full pur pose of heart; for though you may be re cov- 
ered so as by fire, if you fall by the power of great temp ta tions, yet should
you “SIN WILL FULLY” af ter that you have re ceived the knowl edge of the truth,
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there re maineth no more sac ri fice for sins, but a cer tain fear ful look ing for
of judg ment and fiery in dig na tion" which shall de vour the ad ver saries."

1. The writer does not know a bet ter book to put into the hands of a per- 
son who has, by a con form ity to the cus toms of the world, sus tained
spir i tual in jury to his re li gious prin ci ples and feel ings and habits, than
“The Night Lamp,” by the Rev. Dr. Mac far lane of Clapham, — a book
which ought to be read by ev ery pro fes sor of re li gion, and one which
may be read with in ter est even by in fi dels. This book should have a
dwelling-place in ev ery house, es pe cially where there are youth ful dis- 
ci ples.↩ 
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10. The Sis ters of Char ity

She, half an an gel in her own ac count,
Doubts not here after with the saints to mount,
Though not a grace ap pears, on strictest search,
But then she fasts, and, item, goes to church. — Cow per

THE PHAR ISEES, as a dis tinct sect, are be come ex tinct; but the spirit and the
prin ci ples of the or der are found in cor po rated amongst Pa gans, Ro man ists,
and all the var i ous de nom i na tions of Protes tants, with the ex cep tion of the
small sec tional part who rely for ac cep tance with God, and the hope of eter- 
nal life, on the mer i to ri ous obe di ence and vi car i ous death of Je sus Christ.
The mod ern Phar isees con clude, that if they ad here to their own tra di tional
faith, what ever that faith may be; if they ob serve its pre scribed rit ual, what- 
ever cer e monies it may en join; and if, in ad di tion to this, they cul ti vate their
own con ven tional virtues, of what ever cast or char ac ter these may be, they
have dis charged all the obli ga tions which the Almighty im poses on them,
and stand a very fair chance of at tain ing the ul ti mate re ward of fu ture
blessed ness, as a rec om pense for their pi ous labors and sac ri fices. Their
scorn ful con tempt of the way of sal va tion, through faith in Je sus Christ, is
most in vet er ate; and now, as when our Lord was on earth, there is more
hope of the con ver sion of pub li cans and har lots than of them. And yet, oc- 
ca sion ally, we see a Phar isee be com ing a new crea ture in Christ Je sus; cher- 
ish ing a meek and lowly spirit, and zeal ous in the de fense and ex ten sion of
the faith once de liv ered to the saints.

The two ladies whose his tory and char ac ter I am now go ing to sketch,
were both maiden ladies, who had passed the merid ian of life; yet they were
vig or ous and ac tive. Miss. Row ley was the daugh ter of an em i nent physi- 
cian; and the fa ther of Miss. Evans was a prebend of Sal is bury Cathe dral,
— both men of dis tinc tion in their day. Miss. Row ley had met with a dis ap- 
point ment in early life, which some what soured her tem per, and made her
rather sple netic; Miss. Evans had de clined sev eral very el i gi ble of fers, face- 
tiously re mark ing, in de fense of her de ci sion, that she pre ferred free dom to



103

bondage, even though the yoke might be made of silk, and dec o rated with
gar lands. Miss. Row ley was the el dest, and the finest fig ure; but Miss.
Evans was the most in ter est ing and be witch ing in her ap pear ance. The for- 
mer was the quick est in her power of per cep tion; the lat ter was the most
res o lute in her spirit. They bore a re sem blance to each other in the se date- 
ness of their man ners; but Miss. Evans was more easy of ac cess. Miss.
Row ley, if once of fended, was im pla ca ble; but Miss. Evans rarely took of- 
fense, as she had ac quired the habit of putting the best con struc tion on the
say ings and do ings of oth ers. Miss. Row ley was most ad mired; Miss. Evans
most beloved. The one ruled her es tab lish ment with a Napoleonic dig nity
and au thor ity; the other was served by an obe di ence more prompt and
cheer ful, be cause en forced by no ap pear ance of rigor. They both pos sessed
large for tunes, and moved at ev ery pe riod of life in the first cir cles of gai ety
and fash ion. Hav ing set tled, by mere ac ci dent, in the vicin ity of a pro vin cial
town, they were looked up to by all classes with a de gree of re spect which
is usu ally shown to per sons of rank and op u lence. They were reg u lar devo- 
tees of the Church of Eng land; much at tached to her forms and cer e monies,
and her in com pa ra ble liturgy; and their voice was dis tinctly heard within
the Gothic walls on the Sun day, whether there were few or many, kneel ing
and re spond ing with them. But Miss. Row ley sur passed her more ami able
friend in the pub lic ity of her se cret de vo tions, and the ar ti fi cial pa rade at- 
tend ing them; for while Miss. Evans pre ferred the pri vacy of her own bed- 
room, Miss. Row ley had an or a tory with the fig ure of the Saviour hang ing
be fore her; her quarto prayer book was el e gantly bound in mo rocco, and her
kneel ing cush ion was cov ered with vel vet, dec o rated with some em blem at i- 
cal de vices. Into this or a tory she en tered ev ery morn ing im me di ately af ter
break fast; al ways pre vi ously or der ing her ser vants to keep si lence, as she
was go ing to prayers. Oc ca sion ally the door was left par tially open, that she
might be heard by oth ers, — judg ing, pos si bly, that it was her duty to teach
by ex am ple, it be ing be neath her dig nity to in struct by pre cept.

Their read ing was se lect, in clud ing the Prayer Book and the Hom i lies,
the “Week’s Prepa ra tion,” “The Whole Duty of Man,” with a few choice
pieces pub lished by the So ci ety for the Pro mo tion of Chris tian Knowl edge.
But, in ad di tion to these. Miss. Evans had some books of a su pe rior class,
which had be longed to her fa ther.

As they were nearly of the same age, and resided not far from each other,
and hav ing no in ti ma cies which they were anx ious to per pet u ate or dis- 
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solve, and cal cu lat ing that it would not be very many years be fore the
Almighty would take them to Him self, they de voted a por tion of their time
and their wealth to the praise wor thy deeds of char ity. They made ar range- 
ments with a dress maker and a sales man to make clothes at greatly re duced
prices for the poor, who should present a ticket of rec om men da tion from
them. By adopt ing this plan of af ford ing re lief to ex treme in di gence, they
ac quired a high de gree of pop u lar ity amongst some of the poor, but not
amongst all, as it was a fixed law in their econ omy of benev o lence to limit
their char ity to those who at tended the parish church; — the poor schis mat- 
ics were the ob jects of their loathing. In ad di tion to these acts of char ity,
they went about do ing good, al ways ac com pa nied by an old ser vant of
Miss. Evans, who, un known to her mis tress, had im bibed evan gel i cal views
of truth, — of ten steal ing away from the church, to hear the Gospel in a
Dis sent ing chapel. They vis ited the most ob scure and the most im pov er- 
ished parts of the town, al low ing noth ing to check their ar dor or stay the
out pour ing of their lib er al ity, but a cer tain knowl edge that the mourn ing
widow, the bed-rid den suf ferer, or the fam ily of ab so lute des ti tu tion, pre- 
ferred the sim ple wor ship of the chapel to the pompous forms of the an- 
tique, apos toli cal church. And yet, though they ex er cised ex treme cau tion to
keep all from par tic i pat ing in their char ity who bowed not at their bid ding,
where they chose to re peat the re sponses of the Prayer Book, they had on
their list some of the Lord’s “hid den ones,” who could “speak of the glo ri- 
ous honor of His majesty and of His won drous works.” Of this num ber I
shall men tion only two: Old Thomas, who was nearly eighty years of age,
and who knew Miss. Evans’ fa ther; and Jane Case, nearly of the same age,
who knew her mother. Miss. Evans of ten re ferred to these two, when con- 
vers ing with Miss. Row ley on the lit tle mat ters of their char ity; and do ing
so, on one oc ca sion, when her tem per was out of tune, the lat ter said —

“I pre fer vis it ing some of the more stupid ones, who can’t re peat ei ther
the Be lief or the Lord’s Prayer.”

“I won der at that. Have you ever talked with old Thomas? He is a very
su pe rior man. He has great gifts. Only think, he re mem bers my fa ther, and
has heard him preach. I could sit for hours to hear him talk; he talks so sen- 
si bly and so pi ously.”

“He be gan talk ing to me one day, but he was too fa mil iar in his speech;
and I re proved him. We must keep un trod den the space be tween these poor
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crea tures of our char ity and our selves. The old proverb says. Fa mil iar ity
breeds con tempt.”

“Have you ever had any con ver sa tion with old Jane Case, who knew my
mother?”

“No; I never talk to any of them, ex cept when with you. And I must con- 
fess that those whom you ad mire most, I like less than the stupid ones. I
don’t like to hear the poor talk in such high strains about their as sur ance of
go ing to heaven. For how can any one know, for cer tainty, that he shall go to
heaven, till he gets there?”

“I don’t know,” replied Miss. Evans, “but old Thomas and Jane Case say
they have no doubt about it; and this cer tainly makes them con tented and
happy. I never saw two such happy be ings.”

“O yes; they think they shall have the ad van tage over us when they get
into an other world; and this feeds their van ity. They think the Almighty
loves them. Strange in fat u a tion! What can He see in them to in duce Him to
love them?”

“Oh, they are so pi ous. I some times wish I had their piety.”
“Miss. Evans! you shock me. They are not only in fat u ated, but rude.

Why, one of them, when you left the room yes ter day, said to me,”She hoped
I was look ing to an other foun da tion," or some thing like it, “for my sal va- 
tion, in stead of look ing to any merit in my good works.” That was down- 
right rude ness, Miss. Evans — ap proach ing to in so lence."

“Oh, they mean well. They don’t in tend of fense. I am sure they are too
grate ful for your kind ness, and too sim ple-hearted, for that.”

“But what ar ro gance, Miss. Evans, to make any al lu sion to the pos si bil- 
ity of my mak ing any mis take on what is nec es sary to merit the fa vor of the
Almighty. I rather think they are Methodists; and if so, I shall with hold my
char i ties from them.”

“But, dear Miss. Row ley, sup pose they are Methodists,1 yet they are our
fel low-crea tures, and in des ti tu tion; and surely it can’t be dis pleas ing to the
Almighty if we sup ply a few of their wants, though we may not like their
re li gion. He feeds us boun ti fully, and surely we can’t refuse to give them
the crumbs that fall from our ta ble.”

“You know, Miss. Evans, that I de test their re li gion. It is wild fa nati cism;
it is low-bred en thu si asm; they are the en e mies of our pure apos tolic
church, that holy church of which your fa ther was such a dis tin guished or- 
na ment; and there fore I shall in no case de vi ate from the law we laid down
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when we com menced our course of char ity, — namely, con fine our char i ties
to the poor mem bers of our own church.” And, turn ing to the old ser vant
who fol lowed them, she said —

“Do you know old Thomas?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
“And old Jane Case?” Yes, ma’am."
“Are they Methodists?”
“No, ma’am.”
“Do they come to church?”
“No, ma’am.”
“Do they go any where to wor ship the Almighty?”
“Yes, ma’am.”
“Where?”
“To the Dis sent ing chapel, ma’am.”
“Then they are Methodists;’ and turn ing away in anger, she said,”They

shall never more eat or drink at my ex pense. No, my char ity shall never
sup port the en e mies of my re li gion."

It has of ten been re marked, that lit tle in ci dents are some times the germ
of great events; and an omi nous hour oc ca sion ally her alds the be gin ning of
a new epoch in the his tory of man. It proved so now. The rec tor was taken
se verely, though not dan ger ously, ill on a Sun day morn ing; and the cu rate
was gone to do duty for a cler gy man who had a horse en tered for the Derby;
and as prop erty has its priv i leges as well as its obli ga tions, he went to be in
at ten dance at the bet ting-room, and on the race-course. The church war den
was sent for.

“What is to be done, Mr. War den? I’m too ill to do duty, and my cu rate is
away.”

“Why, sir, there is a cler gy man at the George. He had a slight ac ci dent in
com ing into town yes ter day af ter noon, which has de tained him; but he is
bet ter now, I know, as I passed him in com ing here, and he looked pretty
well.”

“Do you know him, Mr. War den?”
“No, sir; but he is quite a gen tle man.”
“Do you think he would do duty for me to day, Mr. War den?”
“Why, sir, I should think, un der these un lucky cir cum stances, he would

not ob ject.”
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“Then go, Mr. War den, with my com pli ments, and tell him how things
are; and ask him if he will have the po lite ness to do duty for me.”

All was soon ar ranged. The bell be gan to toll; the devo tees bent their
steps to the ven er a ble church of their fore fa thers; the stranger en tered the
desk, read the prayers with em phatic solem nity; and hav ing ex changed the
white sur plice for the robes of black, with a full sash hang ing grace fully
over his shoul ders, he walked up into the pul pit; and when the melody of
the or gan and the choir had died away into si lence, and he had of fered a
short prayer, he read, in a loud and im pres sive tone, his text, John 3:14, 15:
“And as Moses lifted up the ser pent in the wilder ness; even so must the Son
of man be lifted up; that whoso ever be lieveth in Him should not per ish’ but
have ev er last ing life.” The de sign of the ser mon was to prove that Je sus
Christ now stands in the same re la tion to hu man ity, as the brazen ser pent in
the He brew camp stood to the dis eased and dy ing Is raelites; and that no
cler gy man acted a faith ful part to the peo ple of his charge, who did not, in
his pub lic min is tra tions, ex hibit Him as the only Saviour, mighty to save, —
and no less will ing; and in whom they must be lieve, or they will per ish for
ever.

A few of the higher class, af ter lis ten ing for about a quar ter of an hour,
the usual length of the rec tor’s ser mons, took their hats and walked out,
evinc ing un mis tak able signs of their dis gust. Many who re mained were
rest less, par tic u larly Miss. Row ley, who amused her self, as much as her
tem per would let her, by read ing Stern hold and Hop kin’s Psalms. But a few
seemed awestruck by what they heard. It was novel and pow er ful. No one
was more deeply im pressed than Miss. Evans.

“What a mis for tune,” said Miss. Row ley, as soon as the bene dic tion was
pro nounced, “that the rec tor should have asked this cler gy man to do duty
for him! He can’t know him. Im pos si ble?”

“My dear Miss. Row ley, I thought I never heard such a ser mon.”
"Nor any one else. Why, he must be some es caped lu natic. I’ll never hear

him again. She had no op por tu nity, for the war den sent him a note to say,
there would be no duty per formed in the af ter noon.

This was an evan gel i cal cler gy man, an en tire stranger, who preached in
the old church — a mere mau soleum of spir i tual death — the first Gospel
ser mon that had ever been heard within the mem ory of man. Its star tling
sound amongst the peo ple, was some thing like fir ing a dou ble-bar reled ri fle
into a rook ery, rais ing a loud out cry; but it had a sub du ing ef fect on a few,
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who felt it to be the power of God to their sal va tion. Yes, the Lord was
present on that sin gu lar oc ca sion, to con vey His heal ing grace to the souls
of some of the spir i tu ally dis eased and per ish ing. Miss. Evans went home
with a heavy heart, deeply ab sorbed in thought, feel ing a strange sen sa tion
per vad ing her whole men tal frame; and, for the first time in her long life,
she be gan to fear that she might pos si bly per ish for ever. Her hope of go ing
to heaven’ which had risen out of her var ied acts of char ity, and which had
hith erto rested, so she imag ined, on a sta ble foun da tion, van ished away,
leav ing her un rapped in cheer less gloom, look ing in fixed amaze ment at the
scene of moral des o la tion around her; as we may sup pose the trav eler, when
re cov er ing from the thun der-stroke, gazes on the dev as ta tion of the great
tem pest which has hurled the trees of the for est and the habi ta tions of man
into one vast pile of ru ins. What to do, in this be wil dered state, she knew
not, nor of whom to ask coun sel. Her for mer prayers she could not now re- 
peat, for they were as un suited to her con di tion, as the words of com mon
con ver sa tion would be to a man who has lost him self on the moors dur ing a
snow storm; and though she had a ser vant who could have spo ken words of
in struc tion and con so la tion to her at this crit i cal junc ture in her spir i tual his- 
tory, yet she had no con cep tion of her abil ity to do it. “Woe is me! Woe is
me!” was her ag o niz ing so lil o quy, when pac ing to and fro in the draw ing-
room, where she had of ten heard the glees and songs of mirth. “The Is- 
raelite, when bit ten, had only to go and look at the ser pent raised by Moses,
and his fever left him; but I know not what it is to be lieve in Christ Je sus.
All to me is as a dark, wild storm of threat en ing vengeance.” She set off
alone, even though there was the ap pear ance of foul weather, and took
refuge in the hum ble cot tage of old Thomas, with whom old Jane Case was
tak ing tea.

“Tm glad to see you, madam, though I didn’t think I should have had
this plea sure to day.”

“Oh, Thomas! I am in great trou ble, and don’t well know what is the
mat ter with me, nor where to look for re lief in this hour of my per plex ity.”

“The Lord grant,” said old Jane Case, “that it may be some soul mat ter;
some trou ble, madam, about your pre cious soul. I have long feared that you
two kind ladies look more to your good works for sal va tion, than you do to
the Lord Je sus Christ. I said this to Madam Row ley t’other day; but she was
of fended with me. The Lord knows I spoke in love to her soul, and not to
give of fense.”
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“And so I told her, Mrs. Case, but I could not re move the im pres sion.”
As old Thomas had heard of the ser mon which had been preached at the

church in the morn ing, he guessed, from Miss. Evans’ looks and re marks,
that it had reached her heart, and stripped off the robe of self-right eous ness
which she had made for her self, leav ing her now in a des ti tute and for lorn
con di tion.

“It is well, madam,” said old Thomas, “to have trou ble some times. No
one can ever have peace with God through our Lord Je sus Christ, who has
not soul trou ble first. We must feel our dis ease, or we shall never ap ply to
the great Physi cian to heal us.”

“That’s cer tain truth, Thomas,” said old Jane Case; “and I hope this trou- 
ble of our kind lady is trou ble about her soul, and that she is made to see
and to feel her need of a Saviour, as you and I do. I have prayed a power of
times, that this may be the case with both you kind ladies; for there is some- 
thing very ter ri ble in the thought of liv ing on earth a few years, in wealth
and ease, and beloved by oth ers, and en joy ing the blessed ness of do ing
good to the poor and needy, and then at last per ish ing for ever un der the
wrath of God.”

“Oh, Jane, you make me trem ble.”
“Come, then, ma’am, at once to Je sus Christ to save you; and He will

make you re joice in His love. The Lord be praised. I see this is your spir i- 
tual birth day. You are now mov ing into new ness of life, and don’t know it.
Yes; the Lord is breath ing into your soul — which has been liv ing in a state
of spir i tual death — the breath of spir i tual life; and soon you will feel it,
and know it too.”

“I don’t doubt, madam,” said old Thomas, “but the Lord is now work ing
in your soul the great change which is nec es sary to fit you for heaven; and
to fit you also for holy fel low ship with Him while you live on earth.”

“But, Thomas, my mind is in a state of fear ful anx i ety.”
“The tu mult, madam, will sub side, and ere long you will have peace.

Look to the Lord Je sus, and pray, — Lord, save, or I per ish.”
There was much in the con ver sa tion of these two old dis ci ples which

Miss. Evans did not un der stand, yet oc ca sion ally some great spir i tual truth
darted forth, like the sun es cap ing from a dark, por ten tous cloud, and threw
a gleam of light over her ag i tated spirit; and she felt its mo men tary im pres- 
sion to be in uni son with the strange pul sa tions of her newly awak ened fac- 
ul ties; as a man, when dread ing the com ing storm, catches the wild stray
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notes of melody as they pass from the war bling bird, not yet quite dumb
with ter ror, and feels their power on his spir its urg ing him on wards to his
home.

“There’s noth ing like prayer, madam,” said old Thomas, “to bring peace
to the soul in trou ble. It gives vent to the feel ings; and brings the great
Helper out of the hid ing place of His power. I’ll read a chap ter of God’s
blessed Book, if you like, madam, and then we will pray to gether. We are
within our Lord’s promised pres ence.”

“Ah,” said Miss. Evans, as she walked away from this hum ble cot tage,
which was the lo cal dwelling-place of an heir of glory, “what a truly good
man! He is fit to be my spir i tual coun selor! What a prayer! How un like my
own! How ap pro pri ate! How sim ple, and yet how earnest! And old Jane
Case! What a de vout Chris tian! How cheer ful and happy! How deeply read
in the word of God! Yes; they both have what I want, — what no gold can
pur chase, — what no rob ber can steal away, — peace OF MIND.”

The pi ous ser vant, who knew noth ing as yet of the new process of
thought and feel ing which was pass ing through the soul of her mis tress, in
whose be half she had of ten wres tled with the Lord, as Ja cob wres tled at Pe- 
niel, was greatly sur prised, and some what per plexed, by a re mark she made
on re tir ing to her couch for the night.

“This, Martha, has been to me the strangest day of my life. Good night.
If you ever pray, pray for me. Good night.”

“Good night, ma’am. Yes; I will pray, and I hope the great In ter ces sor
will pray for us both.”

Why, what has hap pened to day? Surely the ser mon of the morn ing has
not taken ef fect on the soul of my mis tress. And yet it is pos si ble. The Lord
has power over the heart of a Phar isee, as He had over the heart of Za c- 
cheus, and the dy ing thief. O that it may be so! My kind mis tress, if re- 
newed by the Lord the Spirit, will make a fine Chris tian lady. What a
change this will be! What a stir it will make amongst her gay as so ciates! I
long for the morn ing, when I hope to hear some thing about what she means
by this be ing the strangest day of her life. If her spir i tual birth day, it’s a day
whose re mem brance will en dure for ever.
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1. The ep i thet which is at tached to the pi ous of ev ery de nom i na tion by
the high church party.↩ 
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11. The Death of the Sis ters of
Char ity

Oh, how un like the com plex works of man,
Heaven’s easy, art less, un en cum bered plan!
No mere tri cious graces to be guile,
No clust’ring or na ments to clog the pile;
From os ten ta tion, as from weak ness, free,
It stands, like the caerulean arch we see,
Ma jes tic in its own sim plic ity.
In scribed above the por tal, from afar
Con spic u ous as the bright ness of a star,
Leg i ble only by the light they give.
Stand the soul-quick’ning words — BE LIEVE AND LIVE!
Too many, shocked at what should charm them most,
De spise the plain di rec tion, and are lost.
Heaven on such terms! (they cry, with proud dis dain);
In cred i ble, im pos si ble, and vain; —
Rebel, be cause “tis easy to obey:
And scorn, for its own sake, the gra cious way.” — Cow per

THE REC TOR APOL O GIZED to his au di ence on the fol low ing Sun day for the ser- 
mon which had given so much of fense; and said that he never would, at any
fu ture time, ad mit a stranger into his pul pit. He then read, with em phatic
earnest ness, a se vere and caus tic in vec tive against the evan gel i cal clergy,
and all classes of Dis senters, and their min is ters; and con cluded by as sur ing
his hear ers, that, if they con tin ued faith ful to the church of their fore fa thers
— the pure apos tolic Church of Eng land — that rich and beau ti ful oa sis of
the moral desert — and if they reg u larly ob served her sacra ments, and paid
due honor to her clergy, as the only au tho rized priests of God on earthy they
would, with out doubt, feel when dy ing that they had made their peace with
God, and would then most as suredly go to heaven.

The in ten sity of an tag o nis tic emo tion was felt and evinced in equal de- 
grees, by the two ladies of this nar ra tive. The eye of Miss. Row ley sparkled
with bright an i ma tion; her breast heaved with the in fla tion of joy ous sat is- 
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fac tion; and she rose up, dis play ing her tall fig ure, and gaz ing around with
an air of as sumed dig nity, as though she was the pre sid ing spirit of the en- 
tire as sem bly; while Miss. Evans looked down cast — be came rest less — a
sigh, too ex pres sive of sor row to make its es cape with out ex cit ing at ten tion,
came from the depth of her heart, as though some home-tid ings of calami- 
tous grief had sud denly burst upon her ear.

“This,” said Miss. Row ley, as soon as she got off con se crated ground, “is
some thing like a ser mon — as much su pe rior to the ser mon we heard last
Sun day, as the notes of our fine or gan sur pass the sound of a bag pipe.”

“Not a word,” said Miss. Evans, “about Je sus Christ, or re demp tion
through His blood. Not a word about the ne ces sity of be ing born again; or
about re pen tance or faith. Not a word about our obli ga tions to love Je sus
Christ supremely, or to take up our cross and fol low Him.”

“You re ally alarm me; quite shock me. Miss. Evans! as though the
Almighty re quired any thing of this sort from us. In deed, I be gin to fear that
the re port I heard last week is true.”

“What re port do you re fer to?”
“Why, that the ser mon of last Sun day has so wrought upon your mind,

and has pro duced such a strange ef fect, that you have ac tu ally let your self
down so low as to go and visit old Thomas, and kneel down on the bare
floor with him and old Jenny Case, that wild en thu si ast; and al low him to
pray over you.”

“I cer tainly did visit old Thomas, and Mrs. Case was with him; and he
cer tainly did read a chap ter of the New Tes ta ment, and then we knelt in
prayer be fore the Lord, our Maker and our Re deemer. Nor am I ashamed to
own that I never felt purer emo tions of de light in any re li gious ex er cise,
than I felt then.”

“I re gret. Miss. Evans, that any cir cum stance should oc cur to in ter rupt
our long es tab lished friend ship; but you know, madam, we all owe some re- 
spect to our own re spectabil ity.”

“It is not my wish, I as sure you, that our friend ship, the growth of so
many years, should be in ter rupted; we may yet be of ser vice to each other.”

“I un der stand you. Miss. Evans; but if you in dulge any hope of bring ing
me over to adopt any of the cru di ties of the evan gel i cal faith, I will at once
crush it, by for bid ding even any al lu sion to it. I have made my peace with
God for many years past, — in deed, even be fore I knew you; and I will not
have that peace dis turbed by any one. Good morn ing, madam.”
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The rec tor, hear ing of the com mo tion which the un lucky ser mon had oc- 
ca sioned amongst some of his parish ioners, and dread ing lest Miss. Evans
should leave the church, with oth ers who had given him no tice that such
was their in ten tion, he sent her a copy of “Mant’s Trea tise on Bap tismal Re- 
gen er a tion,” re quest ing her to read it forth with; and say ing in his note, that
he would do him self the honor of call ing in a few days. He did call; and af- 
ter a few com mon place re marks, he said, — “I sup pose, madam, the very
ex cel lent trea tise which I did my self the honor of send ing to you, has
drained off the sed i ment of er ror, which I heard the un known cler gy man
had most un luck ily de posited in your mind?”

“I read, sir, that trea tise some years ago, and once ad mired it; but on re-
pe rus ing it, which, at your re quest, I have done very care fully, I am re ally
as ton ished that I could ever have be lieved the doc trine therein pro pounded.”

“What, madam! do you doubt the grand fact of our re gen er a tion tak ing
place at our bap tism?”

“I now, sir, dis be lieve it; and I will tell you why I dis be lieve it. If I had
been re gen er ated, when I was bap tized, I should not have lived all my life
in such a state of alien ation from God — so for get ful of Him — so un grate- 
ful to Him — so ig no rant of Je sus Christ, and of the way of sal va tion
through faith in Him — and so much de voted to the gay pur suits of the
world. It is, sir, in my be lief, a fal la cious delu sion which is prac ticed on the
peo ple who take their opin ions of re li gion from the Prayer Book, which is a
hu man com po si tion’ in stead of tak ing them from the Word of God, which is
our only in fal li ble guide and au thor ity.”

“I see, madam, it will be use less to pro long our con ver sa tion; you are too
much ex cited. Per haps when the fever ish ex cite ment pro duced by that un- 
lucky ser mon, preached by some un known strolling cler gy man, has sub- 
sided, and you re gain your ac cus tomed cool ness, you may again think and
speak as you used to do.”

“I hope, sir, such a fa tal oc cur rence as that will never hap pen to me. I
know, as yet, but lit tle of the won drous mys ter ies of om’ re demp tion; they
ap pear, as yet, veiled in ob scu rity; but I would not part with the lit tle light I
gained from that ad mirable ser mon, and go back into that pro found ig no- 
rance and spir i tual tor por in which I have been liv ing all my long life, to
save my riches from sink ing into the deep wa ters. No, sir, I would rather
have the poverty of poor Jenny Case, with her piety, than ten times my
wealth with out it.”
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“I re gret, madam, to hear you say what you now say. In deed, I am
painfully ap pre hen sive that you will be come a self-de luded en thu si ast.”

“I hope, sir, the Lord will pre serve me from self-delu sion; but I shall
have no ob jec tion to ex change my en thu si as tic at tach ment to the gay pur- 
suits of life, for a supreme at tach ment to Je sus Christ, my adorable Saviour.
Can we, sir, love Him too much, who, though rich, for our sakes be came
poor; and who gave His life a ran som for our re demp tion?”

The knot which had tied her and her old friend. Miss. Row ley, in such
close friend ship for so many years, was now cut asun der; and when they
met, which was but sel dom, it was merely to ex change the for mal ex pres- 
sion of po lite recog ni tion, — the one re main ing a Phar isee, who trusted in
her self that she was right eous, and de spised oth ers; while the other, hav ing
im bibed the hum ble and self-con dem na tory spirit of the pub li can, breathed
his prayer with rev er ence and in faith, “God be mer ci ful to me, a sin ner.”

A Phar isee, when con verted to the faith of Christ, can not give such pal- 
pa ble proofs of the great change as a per son can give, who has been pre vi- 
ously liv ing an im moral, or a prac ti cally ir re li gious life; but its gen uine ness
will be at tested by two de ci sive ev i dences. First, there will be an ab so lute
re nun ci a tion of all per sonal at tain ments, as the ba sis of de pen dence for par- 
don and eter nal life, com bined, in im i ta tion of Paul, with a cease less de sire
to be found in Christ, not at tired in their own right eous ness, which is of the
law, but “that which is through the faith of Christ, the right eous ness which
is of God by faith.” And, sec ondly, along with the cul ti va tion of meek ness
and hum ble ness of mind, there will be blended great sim plic ity in de vo- 
tional ex er cises, and uni form con sis tency of moral and re li gious de port- 
ment, bear ing a nearer re sem blance to the evening star, whose lus tre is pure
and bril liant, though not daz zling, than to the sun sud denly emerg ing from a
dark por ten tous cloud, ir ra di at ing the heav ens and the earth with his glory.

Miss. Evans was de voutly at tached to the church in which she had been
trained, and in whose ser vice her fa ther lived and died; but as she could not
hear, from the pul pit of her own parish church, the Gospel of rec on cil i a tion
and peace preached in its sim plic ity and pu rity, she at once de cided oa tak- 
ing a pew in the Dis sent ing chapel, — deem ing this no less her duty, as an
ex am ple for oth ers to im i tate, than a priv i lege es sen tial to her own spir i tual
pros per ity. Her de ci sion ex cited no as ton ish ment, be cause of the well-
known firm ness of her char ac ter, though it gave great mor ti fi ca tion to the
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high church party; while it was hailed by the Dis senters as a tri umph of di- 
vine truth over the mere forms and cer e monies of a de lud ing su per sti tion.

She had al ways been more par tial to old Thomas and to Jenny Case than
to any other of her pen sion ers, be cause they knew her par ents, and of ten
amused her with some in ter est ing tale about them. But now she had other
rea sons for her strong at tach ment to them. They were the first per sons to
whom she com mu ni cated the de pressed state of her mind on that event ful
Sab bath, which old Jenny al ways called her spir i tual birth day. And as they
were both very in tel li gent Chris tians — deeply read in the word of God,
and im bued with the Spirit of Christ — she of ten vis ited them, and some- 
times in vited them to visit her, — find ing their con ver sa tion, not with stand- 
ing its quaint ness and their homely fig ures of speech, both in ter est ing and
in struc tive. They knew, from ex pe ri ence, the mind of the Spirit, and were
well qual i fied to solve the doubts which oc ca sion ally de pressed her; and to
ex plain the cause and the de sign of the dif fi cult parts in her ex pe ri ence,
which of ten dis tracted and per plexed her.

“You must now, madam, said old Thomas,”feel a won der ful dif fer ence
in your soul, when com pared with what you used to feel."

“Yes, Thomas, all the dif fer ence be tween death and life. I lived, be fore
that event ful Sab bath when I came to your cot tage, in a state of spir i tual
death, yet I did not know it. I then did not un der stand the de sign of the
Gospel. I saw no glory in the char ac ter of Christ, nor any beauty, and
scarcely any mean ing, in the word of God.”

“Ah, my kind lady,” said old Jenny Case, “when the Lord opens our
eyes, we see some of the won drous things which are con tained in His law;
that is, in our blessed Bible. Oh, it is a grand Book! No book speaks with
such power to the soul. It makes us feel what we read, and en joy it too. The
Lord be praised.”

“Yes, Mrs. Case, I can at test the truth of what you say. Be fore that event- 
ful Sab bath, I was as in sen si ble to feel ing, when en gaged in re li gious du ties,
as a corpse would be, if placed near the most melo di ous mu sic. And when
think ing of heaven, which was not of ten, I had no emo tions of de light — no
ea ger an tic i pa tions.”

“But I sup pose, madam,” said old Thomas, “you felt some emo tions
when you thought of death, and of go ing into the un known world?”

“Ah, Thomas, death was to me a most gloomy sub ject of re flec tion. The
thought of dy ing would at times ob trude it self upon me; but it was an un- 
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wel come thought, and I ban ished it from my mind as soon as I could. In- 
deed, if left to my choice, I would rather have lived on earth for ever, than
die, and go into an other world, be cause I was never quite sure I should go to
heaven. I had many fear ful mis giv ings.”

“I sup pose, madam, the thought of dy ing is a wel come thought to you
now?”

“I now think of dy ing more fre quently than I used to do, and with less
dread; but it al ways awak ens great solem nity of feel ing. I do not know what
it is to die; nor do I know what it is to walk through the dark val ley of the
shadow of death.”

“That’s a beau ti ful ex pres sion,” said old Jenny, — ‘the shadow of death.’
The Lord comes into the val ley to meet His peo ple; and they see only the
shadow of death, as they pass on to be with Him. The Lord be praised. We
need fear no evil there, or then."

“I sup pose, madam,” said old Thomas, “you of ten feel sur prised when
you look back, and re view that part of the his tory of your life which pre- 
ceded the great change through which you have lately past.”

“Yes, Thomas, and at times I feel as though I had just awak ened out of a
long and fear ful dream. I have lived, not to glo rify God, but to grat ify my- 
self with van i ties. But the dreary night is ended; and now, blessed be His
holy name, the light of life dawns upon my once dark ened soul.”

“Why,” said old Jenny Case, “you must now feel a new crea ture, liv ing
and mov ing amongst new sights of great beauty and great glory. You can
now, kind lady, tell what Paul means, when he speaks of see ing Him who is
in vis i ble; and what Pe ter means, when he speaks of lov ing the un seen; and
what John means, when he speaks of see ing the new Jerusalem com ing
down out of heaven.”

“I know but lit tle as yet, Mrs. Case; and I am of ten as ton ished that I
should have lived so long in such pro found ig no rance of my real char ac ter
and con di tion, and un der the power of such strong delu sions, when I had
free ac cess to the Bible, and of ten read it. The Bible now seems to me a
new book; and I can now un der hand many parts of it, which were once as
dif fi cult of com pre hen sion, as though I had been read ing it in an un known
lan guage. There is now no book I read with so much de light and sat is fac- 
tion. It brings me into im me di ate fel low ship with God and the eter nal
world.”
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“What, madam, has been done in your soul,” said old Thomas, “has been
done, not by the power of man, but by the power of the Lord the Spirit. The
heart, be fore He comes to work upon it, is a piece of fal low ground; and, for
man to try to break it up, is like plow ing against a rock; but when the Lord
the Spirit lets fall the dew of His grace, it soon gets fit to re ceive the in cor- 
rupt ible seed of truth, which liveth and abideth for ever.”

“The Lord be praised,” said old Jenny, “His work is go ing on. He is
form ing a peo ple for Him self, to show forth His praise for ever. There will
be glo ri ous gath er ings in heaven. All love there — all pu rity — all har- 
mony; be cause all will be holy and con tented there. We shan’t have then to
die, as we have now. One end less state of holy and happy ex is tence. We
shall then be hold the glory of Christ. What a grand sight! Brighter than the
bright est sun that ever smiled on earth.”

“And there,” said old Thomas, “all the re deemed gath ered from all ages,
and coun tries, and peo ple, will join in singing the same ju bilee an them of
praise, — ‘Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own
blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His Fa ther; to Him
be glory and do min ion for ever and ever. Amen.’”

Rather late one Sat ur day evening, Miss. Evans was seen wend ing her
way to wards the cot tage of old Jenny Case; and, on open ing the door, the
old woman rose to re ceive her.

“I owe you an apol ogy, Mrs. Case; I hope you will for give me.”
“For give you, my kind lady. I didn’t know that you had of fended me.”
“Why, I for got ei ther to bring or to send the small weekly present, which

you ought to have re ceived on Mon day morn ing. I hope you have suf fered
no in con ve nience from my re miss ness of at ten tion to you.”

“Oh no, my kind lady, for I al ways find, that when I have no food, the
Lord takes away my ap petite. Blessed be His holy name: and then I am just
as well with out food as I am with it.”

“Have you been with out food any day this week?”
“I have not had any break fast yet; but I have been liv ing all day on the

prom ises, and they are al ways pre cious, and al ways ful filled in the Lord’s
time and way. Our duty is to wait, not to dic tate or mur mur. Our dear Lord
was forty days with out food, and in the wilder ness all the while; but I have
a home, and have felt no hunger, as He did.”

“There, Jane, is a dou ble por tion; and I will never for get you again.”
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“The Lord be praised. He never wounds, but He heals; and al ways gives
us more than is ex pected, when faith lays hold on His strength and wres tles
with Him. That’s a beau ti ful and true say ing: ‘weep ing may en dure for a
night, but joy cometh in the morn ing.’”

“If, Mrs. Case, you ever feel a de sire for any ex tra com fort, I wish you
would let me know. I shall es teem it a priv i lege to send it, or bring it to
you.”

“I thank you, kind lady; but I have food and rai ment, and there with I am
con tent. The Lord rec om pense you for your kind ness to me. I hope He will
meet with you to mor row from off His mercy seat, when you are eat ing and
drink ing at His ta ble in re mem brance of His suf fer ing and death for us, and
our sal va tion.”

“What a fine ex am ple of cheer ful con tent ment!” thought Miss. Evans.
“What a saint! Her dwelling-place must be the taber na cle of the Most High!
She must re pose her self in the pavil ion of His pres ence! Her vi sions of
glory must be very clear and dis tinct; they come near to her at times, and
cast the shadow of their ra di ance over her ven er a ble coun te nance. If I envy
any one, it is this ex tra or di nary woman.”

Miss. Evans main tained for many years the in tegrity and honor of her re- 
li gions pro fes sion; de cided in her at tach ment to the faith once de liv ered to
the saints, and its in sti tu tions; but cau tiously avoided all os ten ta tious dis- 
play, — breath ing a catholic spirit; and al ways ready to co op er ate with oth- 
ers in ad vanc ing the spir i tual em pire of the Prince of Peace. At length the
in fir mi ties of age crept grad u ally upon her; and we be gan to fear that the
time of her de par ture from us was draw ing nigh; yet she was mer ci fully ex- 
empted from the length ened af flic tions and suf fer ings which of ten pre cede
death. I missed her from pub lic wor ship only one Sab bath, though I found
she had been con fined for sev eral weeks dur ing my ab sence from home. I
called on the fol low ing day to see her. She was seated in her arm chair, with
her Bible, and Cow per, her fa vorite poet, ly ing open on her read ing ta ble,
by her side.

“This, sir,” she said, lay ing her hand on her Bible, “is the book of books.
What a loss the world would sus tain if it were with drawn from cir cu la tion!
— a greater loss than the dis ap pear ance of the sun from the heav ens.”

“I see, madam, you still as so ciate Cow per with the Bible. He is my fa- 
vorite poet. There is a rich vein of pure evan gelic truth run ning through his
fas ci nat ing verse.”
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“Some times, sir, he is rather caus tic and se vere; he bites hard; but this I
have al ways at trib uted to the ar dor of his at tach ment to pure evan gel i cal
truth, rather than to any na tive bit ter ness of his spirit. But I have now taken
my fi nal farewell of him, hav ing just fin ished read ing the last piece of po- 
etry I in tend to read; and it is a cor rect de scrip tion of my sen ti ments and
feel ings. I have of ten re peated it when I have been ly ing on my pil low at
night, and it has had a fine sooth ing ef fect; it has of ten in spir ited me, and
then lulled me to sleep,”

"Since the dear hour that brought me to Thy foot,
And cut up all my fol lies by the root,
I never trusted in an arm but Thine,
Nor hop’d; but in Thy right eous ness di vine:
My prayers, and alms, im per fect and de fil’d,
Were but the fee ble ef forts of a child;
Howe’er per form’d, it was their bright est part,
That they pro ceeded from a grate ful heart:
Cleans’d by thine own all-pu ri fy ing blood,
For give their evil, and ac cept their good;
I cast them at Thy feet — my only plea
Is what it was — de pen dence upon Thee;
While strug gling in the vale of tears be low,
That never fail’d, nor shall it fail me now.

“But I hope we shall again see you amongst us, and that you will yet live to
bless oth ers. The poor will in deed feel poverty-struck should you leave
them.”

“Ah, poor crea tures, I feel for them; but the Lord can raise up other
friends for them when I am gone. No, sir, you will never see me again in the
chapel. I have a pre sen ti ment that I am go ing to die; and, now the hour is
come, I would rather die than live.”

The Lord has dealt very mer ci fully with you, by pre serv ing you so many
years in the en joy ment of such vig or ous health."

“Yes, sir, He has been very gra cious to me. He is a kind fa ther. He was
kind to me be fore I knew Him, but He has been much kinder since. He of- 
ten comes and com forts my heart with the sweet man i fes ta tions of His fa- 
therly pres ence.”

“Then, madam, you re ally wish to die?”
“Now, sir, the time of my de par ture is draw ing near, I re ally have an ar- 

dent long ing of soul to get on the other side of the veil, that I may see my
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adorable Saviour; and take a look at the beauty, and grandeur, and bliss ful
har mony of my Fa ther’s dwelling-place.”

“And how do you feel in prospect of dy ing? Have you no fear as to the
fi nal is sue?”

“Fear, sir? not the shadow of fear flits across my soul. I could now, if the
Lord bade me, take my staff, and go and lay down on my sofa and die, with
as much con fi dent com po sure as I should re tire to my bed for a night’s re- 
pose.”

Old Thomas was un able to go and see his kind bene fac tress dur ing her
short con fine ment; but he sent her the fol low ing let ter by Jenny Case, who
was ad mit ted to an in ter view: —

 
“DEAR MADAM, — I feel de voutly obliged to you for the great kind ness

you have showed to me these many years. You have of ten spread my ta ble
in the wilder ness; and, of late years, you have of ten re freshed and com- 
forted my heart. I am sorry that I can’t come to thank you with the liv ing
voice. I shall be sorry to lose you; but He who died to re deem you, has a
stronger claim on your per sonal at ten dance on Him, than we have. Go,
much-revered and much-loved sis ter in Christ, and go in peace. The Lord
Je sus is in wait ing, just on the other side the dark cloud that di vides the
heav enly land from ours, and He will re ceive you to Him self. It won’t be
long be fore I shall fol low you, when we shall meet again; and then we shall
meet in the like ness of the Son of God. — Your obe di ent ser vant”

“Thomas.”
 
“Me thinks, kind lady, it won’t be long be fore you go home. And oh,

what a home! Your Fa ther is wait ing to wel come you there! And there you
will see our adorable Saviour.”

“Yes, Jane, I think I shall leave you soon.”
“I used to think I should go first; but the Lord has got you in readi ness

for heaven, be fore He has made me meet to go. Alas I there is much to be
done, in this de praved heart of mine, be fore I am fit to min gle with the holy
ones of heaven. But I shall, as old Thomas says, soon fol low you, and we
shall meet again; and then we shall be per fect in ho li ness. That’s the grand
end of our hope.”

“Yes, Mrs. Case, this will be, I think, our last in ter view on earth; you
will take that (pre sent ing her with a five pound note, and giv ing her a sim i- 
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lar note to present to old Thomas), and you will both re ceive, as long as you
live, the same amount ev ery quar ter from my ex ecu tors. The next time we
meet I shall have noth ing to give, and you will need noth ing; we shall then
be on an equal ity in wealth and dig nity. Thank the Lord, not me. I am a
mere stew ardess.”

“The Lord be praised for call ing you, kind lady, out of dark ness into His
mar velous light, and for giv ing you such a good hope, through grace, in
your dy ing hours. And may the Lord lift upon you the light of His coun te- 
nance when you en ter the dark val ley; and then, you will find it il lu mined
by the vis i ble pres ence of the Lord Je sus. Thank you, kind lady, for all your
acts of kind ness. Farewell, till I see you a glo ri fied spirit.”

On the fol low ing day, af ter this short in ter view with old Jenny Case, to
whom she was much at tached, she re vived, was un usu ally cheer ful, and sat
for hours look ing out of her draw ing-room win dow, ad mir ing the beau ties
of her Fa ther’s cre ation; and, af ter din ner, which she ap peared to rel ish, she
took, ac cord ing to her cus tom, her nap on the sofa. She slept un usu ally
long, but her kind and at ten tive ser vant did not like to dis turb her. At length
she again opened the door, and again lis tened; but hear ing no sound of
breath ing, she cau tiously drew nearer and nearer, and gen tly un cov ered her
face, on which a sweet smile was strongly im printed; but her re deemed and
happy spirit was gone to min gle with the saints in light.

I never heard any par tic u lars of the death of Miss. Row ley, ex cept the
fol low ing state ment, which the rec tor made when he preached her fu neral
ser mon: — “She was born within the pale of our pure apos tolic church, and
she cher ished, in stead of re nounc ing, the grace of bap tism. No one of the
faith ful sons of the church was more punc tual and reg u lar at pub lic prayers,
or ob served, with more or der or scrupu los ity, all the fasts and feasts of the
church, or paid more due honor and homage to her clergy; and only a few
days be fore her death, she took the sacra ment with great solem nity and rev- 
er ence. The rhap sody of the de luded and self-de ceived fa natic moved not
her calm spirit; as death was com ing, she lay still and quiet; of fer ing no re- 
sis tance, and evinc ing no im pa tience. She would have lived, if the Almighty
had pleased to suf fer her; for she never lost the love of life, like the rant ing
en thu si ast; and when the hour came for her to pay the debt we all owe to
na ture, she paid it with out a groan or a strug gle. What a fine char ac ter for
our im i ta tion! and what an en vi able death!”
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Now, let the in tel li gent reader pass from this de scrip tive sketch ing of the
death of the Phar isee, into the cham ber where Miss. Evans tar ried for a
short space of time be fore she en tered into the joy of the Lord, Let him lis- 
ten to the pi ous breath ings of her re deemed spirit, when speak ing of God
and His pa ter nal kind ness; and of Je sus Christ, His sym pa thy and love, and
His power to save; and then let him mark its ethe real move ments when in
an tic i pa tion of the grand se quel to the suf fer ings and tri als of life. And
when he has done this, then let him say which of the two died most in har- 
mony with the prac ti cal in flu ence and ul te rior de sign of the Chris tian faith,
and whose death is the most en vi able.
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How Can You Find Peace With
God?

The most im por tant thing to grasp is that no one is made right with God
by the good things he or she might do. Jus ti fi ca tion is by faith only, and that
faith rest ing on what Je sus Christ did. It is by be liev ing and trust ing in His
one-time sub sti tu tion ary death for your sins.

Read your Bible steadily. God works His power in hu man be ings
through His Word. Where the Word is, God the Holy Spirit is al ways
present.

Sug gested Read ing: New Tes ta ment Con ver sions by Pas tor George Ger- 
berd ing

Bene dic tion

Now unto him that is able to keep you from fall ing, and to present you fault less be fore the
pres ence of his glory with ex ceed ing joy, To the only wise God our Sav ior, be glory and
majesty, do min ion and power, both now and ever. Amen. (Jude 1:24-25)
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The Small Cat e chism of Mar tin Luther
The es sen tials of faith have re mained the same for 2000 years. They

are sum ma rized in (1) The Ten Com mand ments, (2) The Lord’s
Prayer, and (3) The Apos tles’ Creed. Fa mil iar ity with each of fers great
pro tec tion against fads and false hoods.
The Way Made Plain by Si mon Pe ter Long

A se ries of lec tures by the beloved Twen ti eth Cen tury Amer i can
pas tor on the ba sis of faith.
Bible Teach ings by Joseph Stump

A primer on the faith in tended for new be liev ers. Rich in Scrip ture.
Chris tian ba sics ex plained from Scrip ture in clear and jar gon-free lan- 
guage. Many ex cel lent Bible stud ies can be made from this book.

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.

Es sen tial The ol ogy | Books to
Down load

The Augs burg Con fes sion: An In tro duc tion To Its Study And An Ex po- 
si tion Of Its Con tents by Matthias Loy

“Sin cere be liev ers of the truth re vealed in Christ for man’s sal va tion
have no rea son to be ashamed of Luther, whom God sent to bring
again to His peo ple the pre cious truth in Je sus and whose heroic con- 
tention for the faith once de liv ered o the saints led to the es tab lish ment
of the Church of the Augs burg Con fes sion, now gen er ally called the
Evan gel i cal Lutheran Church.”
The Doc trine of Jus ti fi ca tion by Matthias Loy

“Hu man rea son and in cli na tion are al ways in their nat u ral state
averse to the doc trine of Jus ti fi ca tion by faith. Hence it is no won der
that earth and hell com bine in per sis tent ef forts to ban ish it from the
Church and from the world.”
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The Con fes sional Prin ci ple by Theodore Schmauk
Theodore Schmauk’s ex plo ration and de fense of the Chris tian faith

con sists of five parts: His tor i cal In tro duc tion; Part 1: Are Con fes sions
Nec es sary?; Part 2: Con fes sions in the Church; Part 3: Lutheran Con- 
fes sions; and Part 4: The Church in Amer ica.
Sum mary of the Chris tian Faith by Henry Eyster Ja cobs

A Sum mary of the Chris tian Faith has been ap pre ci ated by Chris- 
tians since its orig i nal pub li ca tion for its easy to use ques tion and an- 
swer for mat, its clear or ga ni za tion, and its cov er age of all the es sen- 
tials of the Chris tian faith. Two es says on elec tion and pre des ti na tion
are in cluded, in clud ing Luther’s “Spec u la tions Con cern ing Pre des ti na- 
tion”.

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.

De vo tional Clas sics | Books to
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Ser mons on the Gospels by Matthias Loy. and Ser mons on the Epis tles
by Matthias Loy_

“When you feel your bur den of sin weigh ing heav ily upon you,
only go to Him… Only those who will not ac knowl edge their sin and
feel no need of a Sav ior — only these are re jected. And these are not
re jected be cause the Lord has no pity on them and no de sire to de liver
them from their wretched ness, but only be cause they will not come to
Him that they might have life. They re ject Him, and there fore stand re- 
jected. But those who come to Him, poor and needy and help less, but
trust ing in His mercy, He will re ceive, to com fort and to save.”
The Great Gospel by Si mon Pe ter Long and The Eter nal Epis tle by Si- 
mon Pe ter Long
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“I want you to un der stand that I have never preached opin ions from
this pul pit; it is not a ques tion of opin ion; I have ab so lutely no right to
stand here and give you my opin ion, for it is not worth any more than
yours; we do not come to church to get opin ions; I claim that I can
back up ev ery ser mon I have preached, with the Word of God, and it is
not my opin ion nor yours, it is the eter nal Word of God, and you will
find it so on the Judg ment day. I have noth ing to take back, and I never
will; God does not want me to.”
True Chris tian ity by John Arndt
The Ser mons of Theophilus Stork: A De vo tional Trea sure

“There are many of us who be lieve; we are con vinced; but our souls
do not take fire at con tact with the truth. Happy he who not only be- 
lieves, but be lieves with fire… This en ergy of be lief, this ar dor of con- 
vic tion, made the com mon places of the Gospel, the old, old story,
seem in his [Stork’s] ut ter ance some thing fresh and ir re sistibly at trac- 
tive. Men lis tened to old truths from his lips as though they were a new
rev e la tion. They were new, for they came out of a heart that new
coined them and stamped its own im press of vi tal ity upon them as they
passed through its ex pe ri ence…” – From the In tro duc tion

Full cat a log avail able at Luther an Li brary.org. Many pa per back edi tions
at Ama zon.
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