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PART I. 

l T is a delightful employment tr, trace and discover 
the openitions of Divine grace, as they are mani

fested 111 the clispositi-ons and !ires of God's real 
children. lt is peculiarly grat1(ying to obsen·e bow 
frequently, among the poorer classes of mankind, 
the sunshiue of rnerey beams 111)011 the heart, and 
bears witness to tlie image of Christ which the Spi
rit of God llas i111pressed thereupon. Among such 
1be sincerity anrl s1t11pl1cny of the Christian drnrac
ter ;ippear unencurnl.Jered by those fetters to spiritu
,ilitv of min.cl and co11versatinn, wbich too ofte11 
pro-~e a grent binderance to tlio:,e whq li\'e in the 
high"r ranks. :\I nny are the d,ftieultics wbieli 
riches, polished society, worldly importance, and 
hitd1 corn1exions, throw in the way ot religious pro
fc-.sion. Happy indeed it is, (and :-ome such liaµpy 
rnstances 1 know,) where grace has so strikinf!_ly 
supported its conflict with natnral pride, self-im
portan(,C, the allurements of luxury, ease, an<l 
worldly opinions, tllht the noble aud mighty rtppe,11· 
adorned witlt {-2:enninc poverty of spirit, self-denial, 
humble-mindednes,, and deep spirituality of heart. 
But, in general, if we want to see religion in its 
pure::.t character, we must look for it among the 
poor of thi~ worltl, who are rich in l':titli. How often 
is tbe poor man's cottage the piihice of God! i\lany 
of us cau truly declare, that we have there learned 
our most valuable lessons of faith and hope, and 
there ,Yitncs,ecl the most striking dcmon::.tration::s 
of tlie wisdo111, power, and goudne\;s of Goel. 
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Tbe cl1aracte.r which the present narrative is de ... 

Gigued to introduce to the notice of my readers, is 
given ji·om real Life and circtunsta11ce: I first be
<.,ame acquainted with her, through the r~ceiving of 
the following letter, which I transcribe from the 
original now before me. 

Rev. Sir) 
I take tbe liberty to write to you. Pray excu..;c: 

mt-) for I have never spoken to you. But I one c 
heard you, when you preached at ---- Clrnrd1. 
] believe you are a. faithful preacher to warn sinnc·r, 
to Hee from the wrath tbat will be revealed c1gai11-;r 
.ill tho~e that live in sin, and <lie impenitent. Pray 
go on in tbe strength of the Lord. And may be 
bless you, and crown your labour of love with sneers~, 
and give you ~ouls for your hire. , 

The Lord has promised to be with those that he
does call and send forth to preach bis word, t.o the 
end of time, for without him we can <lo nothing. I 
was much rejoiced to hear of those mark" of love 
and affection to that poor soldier of the S. D. militia. 
Surely the love of Christ sent you to tliat poor man; 
may that love ever dwell richly in you uy faith. it-iy 
it constrain you to seek tbe wandering souls of nwr.. 
with tbe fervent desire to spend, and be spent for 
fais glory. M.~y the unction of the Holy Spirit 
attend the word spoken by you witb power, anc' 
convey keen conviction to the heart5 of your ben.r
ers. ~lay many of them experience the diviul' 
cnange of being made new creawres in Christ. 

Sir, be fervent in prayer with God fo1 the convic
tion and conversion of sinners. His power is great, 
nn<l wlio can withstand it r He ha, promisl'd to 
an~wer the prayer of faith, that is put up in hi'> Son ·s 
name. "Ask what ye will, it shall be granted you." 
llow this should strengthen our fa1tb, when we a:rc 
uught by tbe word and the Spirit how to prc"1y I O · 
that weeL inspiring hope! how it hfts up tbc faint 
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ing spmts, when we look over all the precious pro
mises of God. \Vhat a mercy, if we know Christ 
and the power of his resurrection in 01:1r own hearts! 
Through faith in Christ we rejoice in hope, aud look 
up in expectation of that time drawing near, when 
all shall know and fear the Lord, and when a nation shall be born in a day. 

What a happy time, when Christ's kingdom shall 
come! tben shall " bis will be done on earth, as it is 
in heaven." ]\1en shall be daily fed with the manna 
ofhis love, and delight themselves in the Lord all the 
day long. Then what a paradise below will they 
enjoy! How it animates and enlivens my soul with 
vigour to pursue the ways of God, th at I may bear 
some bumble part in gtving gl ,wy to God and the Lamb! 

Sir, I began to write this on Sunday, being de
tained from attending on public worship. My dear 
and only sister living as a servant with .Mrs. --
,vas so ill, that I came bere to attend in her place 
and on her. But uow she is no more. 

I was going to en treat you to write to her in 
answer to th is; she bei ug convinced of the E.vil of 
her past life, and that she had not walked in the ways 
of God, nor sought to please liim. But she ear
nestly desired to do so. This makes me havt' a 
comfortable hope, that she is gone to glory, and 
that she is now joining in safe concert with tbe an
gelic host in heaven to sing the wonders of redeem
mg love. [ hope I may now write," Blessed is the 
dead that dies in the Lord." 

She expressed a desire to receive the Lord's Sup
per, and commemorate his precious death and suffer
ings. I told her, as well ..-:1.s I was; &ble, ,vbat it was 
to receive Christ into her heart; but as her weakness 
of body incn:ased, she did not mention it again. 
She seemed quite resigned before she died. I do 
hope she is gone from a world of death and sin to be 
with God for ever. 
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Sir, I hope you will not be offended with me, for 

il p0or ignorant person to take such a liberty to WTite 
to you. But I trust, ae you are called to instruct 
sinners iu all the ways of God, you will bear with 
me, and be so kind to answer this ill-wrote letter, 
and give me some instructions. It is my heart's de
sire lo have the mind that was in Christ, that when I 
awake up in his likeness, then I may be satisfied. 

My sister expressed ::i. wish that you might bm y 
her. Tbe minister of our parish, whither she wiJI be 
carried, cannot come. She will lay at ---
She died on Tuesday morning, and will be buried 
on Friday, or Saturday ( whichever is most convenient 
tu you) at three o'clock in the afternoon. Please to 
send an answer by the bearer, to let me know whe
ther you can comply with this request, 

From your unworthy Servant, 
Elizabeth W -e. 

I was much struck with the simple and earaest 
strain of ~levotion which this letter breathed. It was 
but indifferently written and spelt. But this the 
rather tended to endear the hi tberto unknown writer, 
as it seemed characteristic of the union of humble
ness of station with eminence of piety. I felt qwite 
thankful that I was favoured \vith a correspondent 
of this description; the more so, as such characters 
were at that time "ery rare i,n the neighbourhoos. I 
have often wished that epistolary intercourse of thir. 
kind was more encouraged and practised among us. 
I have the greatest reaso1i to peak well of its effects 
hoth 011 myself and others. Communication by let
ter as well as by conversation with the pious poor, 
has often been the instrument of animating and re
viving my own heart in the midst of duty, and of 
giving me the most profitable information for the 
general conduct of the ministerial office. 

As soon as the letter was read, I enquired who 
was the bearer of it. 

AS 
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"11e 1:; waiti11g at the outside of tbe gateJ Sir;,, 
wns the rep1y. 

1 \rent out to speak to him, and sa,,, a venerable 
oif: 111t1n, \\ uuse 101Jg hoary hair and deepiy wrinkled 
!.,1un teI1 ·u1,·e corn Ill anded more r ban com rnon re.:spect. 
}!e \\as resting his arm and head upo1 the gate, tlie 
l U '..is wc1e streaming elem 11 bis cheeks. On my ap
r>r,,ac ::, he n1ade a low bu\,, and -;aid, 

" S1,•, I li:i\'C' bro11grit vou a letter from my 
\,_ ,, .. . 

,:,,1qgr,kr, but I icar you will think us very bold in 
ask i 11 ,~. you to takt~ sc, tU ucii trn11 b!e.'' 

'' By rw means," 1 replied; " l shall be truly ~lad 
'to ol>l1ge you and ,my of your fnmily 111 tbis matter, 
provided that It 1s quite agreeable to the minister of 
your parish.'' 

" Srr, be told me lesterdav. that he should be very 
glad if I could proc1;re some~'"< ·ntleman to come an~I 
bury my poor child for him> i.1 S he lives five miles 
oft~ aud llas particular bu~ mess on that day: so 
when I told my daughter, she a ·ked me to come to 
you, Sir, and bring that Jetter which would explain 
the matter.'' 

I de!:>ued him to come into the house, and tlien 
said, 

" vVbat is your occupation?" 
" Sir, [ h:Jve lived most of my days in a little 

cottage ut ---, six miles from here. I bnve 
rented a few acres of ground and kept a few cow:-, 
wbicb , in addit11>11 to my <l:iy-labour, bas IJeen 111y 
means of sup pon i ng ancl bri 11giug up my family." 

" Vilh1t family ba.ve you?" 
" A wifeJ now getting very ageEl and helpless, 

<>ne son , and onP dau ghtt>r; for my oilier poor dear 
child i~just departed out of this wicked world.'' 

'' l hope, for a better." 
" I hope so too: poor thing, ~he clid n{)t use lo 

tal·e to such good ways as ber sister; out I do bc
Jit:ve that her sister's manner of talki11~ \\ itb her 
before she died was the means of saving her soul. 

\\. 
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\V.bat a mercy i L is to have irnch a child as. tnrne i~ '! 
I never thought about my own soul seriously ull 
she, poor girl, begged aud p: ayed me to flee Jrom 
the wrath to come." 

'' \,Vbat are the ages of your cbilclrcn ?" 
'' l\ly son is thirty-five, my dctughter is about 

thirty, and my poor child that is dead was twenty
seven.'' 

'' And how old are you?'' 
'' Turned seventy, aud my wife is older: we are 

getting old and almost p,1st our labour, but oui' 
dnugbter lias left a good place, \vhere she lived in 
serv~ice, on purpose to come hollle and take care of 
us and our little dairy. .And a dear, dutiful, uITcc• 
tionate girl sbe is." 

'' Was she al ways so?" 
'' No, Sir; whe~1 she was very young, sbe was 

all for the world, and pleasure, aud dress, and <:olll

pany. Indeed we were all very ignorant, aud thought 
if we took care for tnis life, aud ,vrouged nobucly1 

we should be sure to go to hea,·en at last. My 
daughters were both wdful, a11d, like ourseln:'.s, 
were strangers to the ways of God ~ IHI the word ul:' 
his grace . But tbc eldest of them went out to ser
Yi1 ·, and some years ago she hear<l a serm{)n 
preached at ---- church by a ger1tk01an t li,1L 

was going to ---- as chapl:1i11 - tu the coion y , 
and frc1m that time ~he brcanH_. quite an altered crea~ 
lure. Si1e beg,111 to read the: Bible, and bu:ame q,:ite 
sober and steady. The fir't time slie came bun!e 
afterwa1 els to Sl1., us, .;; fie brou~ht U:5 a guinea "liici1 
site had saved fron1 bPr \\ agu,, an cl s,ud, as we ,re re 
gettrng old, she\\ as sure \\ e ~lwuld want bc lp; add. 
in!!, Ll1at she did not wish to spe11d it in f-ine clotl1e~, 
as sbc u ed to do, only to feed pride .ind vanit,·. She 
would rather shew gratllude to lier dear fatl1er and 
mother, and this, she sai<l, because Chri~t had site,\ u 
such mercy to h,-,r. 

" \\1 c wondered to hear her talk, and t()ok o-rent 
A4 
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delight in her company, for her temper a11cl beluviour were so humble and kind, she seemed so desirous to do us good both in soul and body, and was 
.iO cJiJferent from "' hat we had e\'fer seen her before, that, CMeless and ignorant rts we had been, we began 
~c, think there must be sometbrng real in religion, or 
Jt never could t11•er a person s0 much in a 1iu1e time. 

'' Her younger sister, poor soul, used to laugh :rnd ridicule ber at that lime, and said· lier head was turned with her ne~v ways. ' .No sister,' she would say, ' not my l1ead, but I hope my heart is turned from the Jove of sm to the love of God. I wiid1 you urny one day see, as I do, the rL-rnger and vanity of your present condition." 
" Her poor sister would reply, 'I do not want to hear any of your preaching: 1 am no worse than other people, and that is enough for me.'-' YVell, sister,' ElizaLerh would say, ' if you will not hear me, you cannot hinder me from praying for you, which I do with all my heart.' 

" And now, Sir, 1 believe those prayers are answered. .For ,, hen her sister was taken ill, Elizabeth went to .Mrs. --'s to wait in ber place and take care of her. She 5aid a grer.it deal to her ~bout her soul, aud the poor girl hegan to be so deeply affected, and sensible of her past sin, and s0 thankful for her sister's kind behaviour, that it gave l1er gre;it hopes indeed for her sake. ·vvhen my wife 
ancl I went to see lier as she Jc1v sick, she told u::. liow grieved and a linmecl 5he was~ of her past state; but said, be bad a hope through grace that her dear si ter's Saviour ""ould be lier Sa\'i<rnr too; for she saw her ow11 sinfulness, felt lier own helplessness, an<l only wished to cast herself upon Christ as lier hope and salvation. 
'' And now, Sir) she is gone, and l hope and think her sister's prayers for lier couver~ion to God have been answered. The Lord grant the s-ame for her poor father and mother's sake 1ikcwi e.'' 

• ... 
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This conversation was a very pleasing commea

tary upon the letter which I had received, and made 

me anxious both to comply with the reque~t, and to 

become acquainted with the writer. l promised the 

good old dairyman to attend on the FriE1ay ~t the 

appointed hour; and after some .more conversation 

respecting his own state under the present trial, he 

went away. 
He was a reverend old man; his furrowed cheeks, 

white locks, weeping eyes, bent shoulders, and fee

ble gait, were characteristic of the old pilgrim; and 

as he slowly departed, supported by a stick, which 

seemed to have been the companion of ma,ny a long 

year, a u·ain of reflections occurred which 1 retrace 

,,, itb emotion and pleasure. 
At the appointed hour, I arrived at the church; 

and after a little while was summoned to meet at the 

church-yard gate a very <lecent funeral procession. 

The aged parents, the brother and the sister, with 

other relatives, formed an affecting group. I was

struck with the humble, pious, and pleasing counte

nance of the young woman from whom l received 

the letter. It bore the marks of great seriousnes~ 

without affectat ion, and of mtich serenity mingled 

with a glow of devotion. 
A circumstance occurred during the reading of the 

burial service, which I think it right to mention, as

one among many testimonies. of the solemn and 

impressive tendency of our truly evangelical liturgy. 

A man of the village, who had hitherto been 0£ 

~ very careless and even profligate character, came 

mto the church through mere curiosity, and with no 

better purpose than that of a vacant gazing at the 

ceremony. .He came likewise to the grave, and 

<luring the readino- of those pravers which are ap-

. 1 f" 1 ° ., pomtec ort 1at part of the serHce, his mm<l received. 

a deep, se1 ious conviction of his in and danger, 

through ~ome uf the expressions contained therein. 

lt was an impress ion that never wol'e off, but gra-

A 5 
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dually ripened into the most satisfactory evidence of 
an entire change, of which I had many and lon<r
continuad proofs. He always referred to the buri~l 
service, and to some particular sentences of j t, as tile 
cle:.i rly ascertained instrument of bringing him, 
through grace, to the knowledge of the truth. 

The day was therefore one to be remembered. 
Remembered let it be by those who love to hear 
" the short and simple annals of the poor." 

Was there not a manifest and happy connexio11 
between the circumstances that providentially 
brought the serious and the careless to tlie same 
grave on that day together? llow much do the,// 
Jose, who neglect to trace the leadings of God in 
providence, as links in the chain of bis eternal pur
pose of redemption and grace! 

" While infidels may scoff, let us adore." 
Aftu the service was concluded, I had a short 

c onversa tion with the good old ~ouple and their 
cfou_;bLcr. ller aspect and address were highly i11-
tPrts ting. I promised to visit their cottage; c1nd 
from that time became well acquainted with th<'m. 
Let u bless the God of the poor, and pray <.:onti
.tiually that the poor may become rich in faitb, and 
t ile nc:h be made poor in spirit. 

PART II. 
A S\VEET solemnity often possesses the m;na, 

·whilst retracing past intercourse ,vi th clep,ntHl 
friends. !low mucb is this increased, wheu tbc:y 
were such as lived and died in the Lord! The re
membrance of former scenes and conversations with 
those, \, ho, ·we believe, are now enjoying the unin
terrupted h_appiness of a bette~ world, fills the he:at 
with pleasing sadness, and animates the oul "· 1th 
the hopeful ,imtic :pation of a clay \\ hen th e glory of 
the Lord shall ue revealed in the assembJir ,g of al.l 
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his cldlclren to'.:!;cthcr, neYcr more to be scparateci'. 

"\\'hcther they ~vcre rich or poor, \Yhilc on e,n-tbJ i.: 

a, matter of trifling consequence: t.he \"alu,.ble _part 

of their character, is, that they arc krngs and priC:--t.' 

unto God, and this is their true nobility. ln the 

number of now departed believers, w itl1 \V\10m l 

once loved to converse on the grace and glory of the 

kingdom of Goel, wa' the Dairyman's clcwghtcr. l . 

propose now to giYe a further account of her, and 

hope it may be nsefol to some by whom I wish to 

be remembered a::. " the poor ~lan's Friend." 

.About a week after the funeral of the younger 

si.::ter, 1 rode over to yisit the family in their own 

cottage. The princ:i pal part of the road luy through 

retired, narrow lanes) beautifnlly over-arched with 

groYcs of nut and other trees, which screened the 

traveller from the rays of the sun, und afforded 

rna11y i11tcrestiug objects .for admiration iu the beau

tiful flowers, shrubs, anc.1 young trees, ,vbich grew 

11pon tlie bigh bunk~ on each ,;idc of tbe roa<l. ~lany 

grote~que 10cks, "iLh little trickling stream.:; of \\ater 

occasionally breaking out or them, y;1ried the.; recln--c 

scenery, and produced a new, romantic, and pleasing 

effect. 
Here and there the more distant and rich prospect 

beyond appeared through gaps uml hollow places on 

be ro«<l ::,1dc. Lofty hills, with navy sign:d-po -ts, 

obclisl-. -, and light-houses on thci r sum rn its, ap

peared at these intervals : rid1 corn tields ,rcre also 

v1 ·iblc through ·ume of the opeu p1aecs; nnd 110\',

and tl1en, when the road ascendc:<l any hili, the sea, 

with ships at yarious cfo:itances, was seen. But for 

the 1110::.t pan, shady scclus1011, an<l beauties of a' 

more minute and confined nnturc, gave a character 

to we.journey, and invited eontemµlatiun. 

\ "hat rlo not the.I/ lo::.e, ,, ho are :::-trangcrs to s-cri.ous 

med 1 tation on the "anders and b<·~mt·1es uf created 

rnlture ! How gloriously the God of creation c:hines 

iu hi3 works! _ ot a trc.e, or leaf, or i.o•scr i uut a 
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bird, or insect, but it proclaims 1n glowil'J.g language, " God made me." 

As I approached the village ,vhere the good old dairyman dwelt, I observed him in a little field driving a few cows before him towar<ls a yard and hovel which .adjoined his cottage. I advanced very near him, without his observing me, for his sight was dim. On my calling out to him, he started at the sound of my voice, but with much gladness of countenance welcomed me, saying-" Bless your hec!rt, Sir, I am very glad you are come, we have looked for you every day this week.'' 
The cottage door opened, and the daughter came out, followed by her aged and infirm mother. The sight of me naturally brought to recolJection the grave at which we had btfore met. Tears of affection mingled with the smile of satisfaction with which I was received by these worthy cottagers. I dismounted, and was conducted through a ve1Jr neat little garden, part of which was shaded by two large overspreading walnut-trees, to the house. Decency and cleanliness were manifest within and without. No excuse was made here, on the score of poverty, for confusion and filthiness in the disposal of their Ji ttle hoHsehold. Every thing wore the aspect of propriety and neatness. On each side of the fire-place ~stood an ~]d oaken arm-chair, where the venerable parents rested their weary limbs after the day's ]~.hour was over. On a shelf in one corner lay two Bibles, with a few religious books, and tracts. The ]ittle room had twt> windows; a lovely prospect of hills, woods, and fields, appeared through 011e; the other was more than half obscured by the branches of a vine, which ·was trained across it; between its leaves the sun shone, and cast a cheerfu~ light over the whole place. 

This, thought ], is a fit residence for piety, peac_e, and contentment. J,\lay l learn a fresh lesson In (!aCh through the blessing of God on this visit. 
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"' Sir," said the daughter, " we are not worthy 
that you should come under our roof. We take it 
very kiud that you should come so far to see us." 

" My Master,'' l replied, " came a great deal 
farther to visit us poor sinners. He left the bosom 
of his Father, laid aside his glory, and came down to 
this lower world on a visir. of mercy and love; and 
ought not we, if we profess to follow him, to bear 
each other's infirmities, and go about doing good as 
he did?" 

The old man was now coming in, and joined his 
wife and daughter in giving me o. cordial welcome. 
Our conversation soon turned to the late loss they 
had sustained ; and the pious and sensible dispo
sition of the daughter was peculiarly manifested, as 
well in what she said to btr parents as in wbat she 
said to me. I was struck with the good sense and 
agreeable manner which accompanied her expres
sions of devotedness to God, and love to Christ for 
the great mercies which be bad bestowed upon her. 
She had acquired, during her residence in different 
gentlemen's tamilies where she had been on service, 
a superior appearance and address; but sincere piety 
preserved her very humble aud unassuming in man
ner and conH· bation. She seemeJ anxious to im
prov,e the opportunity of my visit to the best pur
pose for her own and her parents' sake; yet there 
was nothing of unbeco111i1Jg forwardness, no self
conscquence, or conceitedness in her behaviour. 
She united the firmness an<l earncstnes::, of the Chris
tian, with tll\ mo<lesty of the female, and the duti
fulness of the daughter. It was impossible to be in 
her comixrny, and not observe how tru 'y lier temt.er 
and con Yer at1on adorned the evangelical principles 
·which she professed. 

I soon discovered how eager and bow successful 
also she bad been in her endeavours to bring her fa
ther aud mother to the k11ow ledgt> and e.x penence of 
tbe truth. This is a lovely circumstance in the cha-
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ractcr of a young Christi~in . If itbave pleased God 
in the free dispensations of bis mercy Lu call the 
child by his g1,1ce, while the parent remains still in 
ignorance and sin, how great is tbe duty on that 
child to do -what is possible for the conversion of 
those to whom it owes its birth! H-:i.ppy is it when 
the ties of grace sanctity those of nalure! 

This ag·ed couple evidently looked upon and spoke 
of their daughter as their teacher and admonisher in 
di\'ine things, \\'liile they received from her every 
tokEn of filial su bmissiou and obedience, tesllhed bv 
continual endeavours tu serve and assist them to the 
utmost in the little coucerns of the household. 

Tlie religion uf this young woman \.\' HS of a highly 
spiritual character, and of no ordinary atta.inment. 
Her views of tbe divine plan in saving tbe sinner, 
\\'e re clear and scriptural. She spoke much of the 
joys and sorrows which in the course of her religious 
progress slie had experienced: but 'she was fully 
~rnsible thc1t there is far more in real religion that1 
mere oc.:casioual transition from one frame of mind 
and spirit tu another. She behe,·cd that the cxpe
r1tl1ental acquai11t1-11H.:e of the he.irt willi God princt
pally cous1s1ed i11 so living upon Clirist by faith, as 
to seek to liYe like ltim bv lo\·e. Slie knew that the 
Jove of God toward the s~n11er, and the path of duty 
prescribed Lo the sinner, are both of an undrnnge
able nature. J.n a believing c.lepenc.lance on the one, 
~111<.I an nffectionnt E; walk in the other, she souµ.ht and 
found "the peace ol' God which passeth all under
standing;" '' fur so he µ;i\'eth his belo\'ed rest." 

Sbe had read uut few books beside her Bible; out 
these few were excellent in tli ei r kind, and she . poke 
of tbeir content!:-, us one who knew their value. 111 
aclrlition to a B1b!e nnd Common Prayer-book, 
'' Doddridc.re's Ujse a1Jd Progress," " Romaine's . C • 
Life, ,Valk and Triumph of Fa1tli," " Bunyan's 
J.>i lg rim,'' Alleine'.s Abrm,"" Baxt r's Sni11t:; .Ever
lasting Rest," a hymn book) nnd a few tncts) .cuu1-
posed ber library. 
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I observed in her countenance a pale and delicate 

look, which l afterwards found to be a presage of 
consurnptiou, and the idea tben occurred to me that 
l>he would not live mnnv ,·cars. In fact, it ple::tsed ., ., 
God to take her hence about a year and a half after 
l first saw lier. 

Time passed on swiftly \Yith this liule interesting 
family; and after having partaken of some plain 
nnd wholesome refreshment, and enjoyed a few 
hours conversation with them, l found it was nec<:'s
sary for me to return homewards. The disposition 
and character of the parties may be in some sort 
asccrtainecl l:>y tbe expressions used at parting. 

"God send yot:1 sc1fe home again," silid the aged 
motlier, " aud ble~s the day that brought you to see 
two poor old creatures, HH:li as we ;,re, ~n our trou
ble and c1fH1ction. Come again, Sir, come again, 
when you can; and though I am a poor ignurant 
:,oul, and not fit to tnlk to s11cb a gentleman as you, 
Jet my dear child shal1 spe,d, for me; sb~'s the gre~t
est co111fort l have left, and l bope the good Lord 
will spare her to support my trembling limbs, and 
feeble spirits, till l lie down with my other dear de-
11artcd child in the grave." 

"1'rust to the Lord," 1 answered, " and remem
ber liis gracious promise; ' Even to your old age I 
c:1m be; and even to hoary hairs will l carry you.' 

" I thallk you, Sir," said tlie dauglittr, '' for your 
chri::tian kindness to me and my friends. I believe 
the blessing of the Lo,d has attendLCl your visit, and 
I hop~ that I base ex peri:-uccd it to be ::;o. ..My 
dear father and mother \.\ ill, l am sure, re1nem bcr 
Jt, and l rejoice in an opportunity, wliicli we have 
uever befvre enjoyed, of seeing a serious minister 
under this roof. l\Jy Sa\'iour has been abundantly 
good to me in µlnck111g me ' as a lrn:111d from t lie 
Lurning,' nnd shewing me the way ot life and µeace ~ 
and I hope 1t i my lie,-trt's desire to live to hi:, glory. 
l~ut I loug to see these dear friends enjoy the '--com
iort and power of 1 e1igiou also.'' 
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"' I think it evident," I replied, " that the pro

mise is fulfilled in their case; ' It shall come to 
pass, that at evening time it shall be light." 

'' I believe it," she said, " and praise God for the blessed hope." 
'' Thank him too, that you have been the happy 

instrument of bringing them to the light.'' 
" I do, Sir; yet when I thiuk of my own unwor

thiness and insufficiency, I rejoice with trembling.,, 
'' Sir," said the good (Jld man, " I am sure the 

Lord will reward you for this krndness. Pray for 
us, that, old as we a, e, and sinners as we have been, 
yet be would have mercy upon us at the eleventh 
hour. Pour Betsy ~tri ves hard for our sakes both in 
body and soul ; she works hard all day to save us 
trouble, and I fenr bas not strengtb to support all 
she does; and tbeu she tc1lks to us, and reads to us, 
and prays for us, tlrnt we may be saved from the 
wrath to come. Indeed, Sir, she's a rare child to us.'' 

" Peace be to you and to all that belong to you." 
" Amen, and thank you, dear Sir,'' \'\·as echoed 

from each tongue. 
Thus we paned for that time. .l\Jy returning me

<litations were sweC't, ancl, I hope, profitable. 1\,Jany 
other visits were afterwards made by me to this peace
ful cottage, and I always found increasing reason to 
thank Go<l for the intercourse l enjoyed. 

A dec.:lining state of health became evident in the 
daughter, aud her character, conduct, and experience 
of the Lord's goodness, iucrea ed in brighme~s as 
her latter end appruached. l have ple:-tsurern again 
transcribing a letter, which I received from her near 
a twelvemonth after the interview ju , t clescnbed, at 
a period when some circu1nstaf.lc .... ::i nad for a con
siderable time prevented my visiting them. The 
original tronglv revive::, in my mind, \\ hile 1 ccpy 
it, the image cif the writer, and the mariy u::idul 
and improving conversations,, bicb I I nee llcld wrth 
her and her parents. It again endea1 s cottagL• piety 
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to my recollection, and helps me to anticipate the 

Joys of that clay, when the spirits of the glorifi~d 

saints shall 1-Je reunited to tbeir bodie5, and be for 

ever with the Lord. 
She little thought, when this letter was written, 

that 1t would ever make this public appearance; but 

I think as a specimen of fervent piety, and holy faith 

in a person of her condition, it will not be u-nac

ceptabl~ to the friends of the pi~ poor, 

Rev. Sir, 
In consequence of your kind perm1ss1on, I take 

the liberty to trouble you with another of my ill

written letters, and l trust you have too much of 

your bk sse<l Master's lo,\ ly, meek, and humble 

mind, to be offended "itli a. poor, simple, ignorant 

creature, whose intentioAs are pure and sincere in 

writing. l\!Iy desire is, that [, a weak vessel of his 

grace, may glorify his name for bis goodness towards 

me. Nlay the Lord direct me by hi,; counsel and 

wisdom. ~1ay he overshadow me with his presence; 

that [ may sit beneath the banner of his love, and 

find the consolations of his blessed Spirit sweet 

and refreshing to my soul. 
\i\' hen I feel that I am nothing, and God is rlll in 

all, then I can willingly fly to him, saying, '' Lord 

helµ me, L@rd teach me; be unto me my prephet, 

priest, and king. Let me know the te:1cbing of thy 

grace, an<l the disclosing of thy love. \iVbat near

ne s of access might we have if we li\·ed more near 

to God! \\1 hat ;wcet communion might we have 

with a Goel of love. Ile is tbe great C- AM. How 

glorious a name. Angels with trembl!ng awe pros

trate them elve$ before him, and in humble love 

adore and wor~hip him. One says, 

" While the first archangel sing~, 

He hides his face behind his wings." 

Unworthy as I am, I have found it by expe1 ience, 
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tlwt the more I see of the greatness nud gooclne::i-s of Cod, and the uc,ner union I bope I have hacl with him through the Spirit of his love, the more humble aucJ self-abased l hnve been. 

But every day I may say, " Lord , bow little I le>\ e tbee, bow far I live from thee, bow little l am like thee in humility." It is nevertheless my bean's desi1e to luve and serve him better. 1 find the \\'ay in ,,., hich Goel does more _particularly bless me, 1: when I attend on tbe public ordina11ces of religion. These are tbe cha1111els through which be couvc.:ys the riches of his gr::ice and precious love to ruy soul. These I bave often found to be indet·d the time of refreshing and stren_;rhening from tbe presence of the Lord. Then I can see my hope of an interest in the covenant of his J0ve, and praise him for hii mercy to the grec-1test of sinners. 
I earnestly wish to be more established in hi~ wnys, and tu honour him iu the path of dury, whilst I enjoy the smiles of bis favour . ln the lllidst of all outward ctfHictions 1 pray that I may kuow Christ nnd the power of his resurrecti()n within my soui. lf we were :-i.lwc:ys thus, our summer would last all the vear, mv \\'rll would then be . wectly lost in nod\ ml/, ,u;d l sl10u!J feel a resig11ation ·to evcrj' dispen ,')at ion uf b 1s pron rlence au d h1 , grace) saying, " G1)ud l'i tliP \\ ill of ilie Lnrd; infinite \\ i!idom caunot err.'' Tlien n-ould patience have its µerfect \\'OJ k. 

But al,~s ! sin nncl unbelief nft"n, too often interm pt these frame'-, and lay Ille lo,, bctiire Guel 111 tears of sorrow. l often tli111k what a lrnpp1ne,~ it \\'()ttld be, if his love ,rere so fixed 1t1 my liet11 t, that l migl1L wil!i11nly Pbev him with al.icrnv c111d dell!.dH, and g-iadu:ll_,. mc;rtif~y the fJO\\t'rof ~~If-will, pa~~1011, anc.l pride. This can only .irise from ,1 p:ood hope thro1;glt grRce, that we are washed in !hat precious bloo<l wl1ic.;h clt:anses us fro111 u·cry i11fol stain, and makt.'3 us new creatures in Chri~t O ! that we may ue LI~ 
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ktppy witnes~es of the saving po\\er n11d \'irtue of 

llun 111::aling stream,\\ bich flows from the fountain 

of everlasting love. 
Sir, my fai1h is often exceedingly wcnk, can y()u 

lJe so kind to tell me, what you have found to be the 

most eff1.:.ctual means of strengthening it r I often 

tbi1ak bow plainly the Lord declares, believe only 

n11d tbou shalt be saved. Only have faith; nll things 

are possible to him that has 1t. Howl wi~b thal we 

could remove a:l those mountains that hiuder and 

obstruct the light of his grace, so tbnt having foll ac

cess unto God through tbat ever blessed Spirit, we 

might lo\'inglycomniune with bim as with thedeare:;t 

of friends. \V hat favour doth God bestow on worms. 

And yet we lllve to murmur and complain. He may 

well S-'Y, wbat should I have done more, tbat I have 

not done? or wherein have I proved unfaithful or un

_ki nd to my faithless backsliding children? 

Sir, I pray that 1 may not !.!;rieve him, as I hase 

doue, auy more. I want your counsel and your 

prayers for me, in this matter. How rel'1°_-;ii1ng is 

the ·igbt of one that truly loves God, that be,ns bis 

image and likeness. 
But clclightful as is conversatio:1 "ith trne be-

lieYers on earth,,, huse liearls are lifted up w thin_.!S 

above-, yet\\ hat is tli1s to tliat happy day wluch t\ ill 

arlmit u:. into more bright realms; .vhere we shall for 

ever beliol<l a God ol' love in the s irnlirw face ol his 

ScHl, who is the cxpres im;ige of his Fa~ller, and the 

brig.11tness of l11::, gloiy. \\"liel1, if founcl in him, we 

s!wll be_ recei,·ecl by t11e 11111u111erable hosts of angels 

who wait a111L11Hl lus throne. 
ln tl e mean time, Sir, may I take up my cross 

and manfully fi!.?:ht under him, who for the glory that 

was ~el bcfure li1m, endured the cross, de~pi~l<l the 

~lwme, and 1s now ~et down at his l•ather\ right lwurl 

in 1n,1Jc--ty. l thank you for the kind liberty you 

have given me of writing to you. I fLel n,y hcal.il. 
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d~clining, and I find a relief during an hour of pain and weakness in commnnic.iu11g these thoughts to you. 

1 ho1,>e, Sir, you go on your way rejoicing that you ft.re enabled to tba11k him who is the giver of every good gift, spiritual, temporal, and providential, for Lles~ings to yourself and your ministry; I do not doubt but vou often meet witii circumstances ~vhich are not pl~a,ir1g to nature, _yet by the blessing of God, the} will bt all profitable in the cud. They nre kindly designed uy grace to make aad keep_ __ us humble. Tr1e ditticulties which you spoke of to me some time since will 1 trust disappear. l\tly dear father and mother are as well as usual in bodily health, and l hope grow in grace, and in the knowledge and Jove of Jesus Chri!it. l\Iy chief desire to Ii ve is for their s::1kes. 1 t now l:>eems long since we have seen you. I am almost a.shamed to request you to come to our little cottage to visit those who are so much beneath your station in life. But if you cannot come, we shall be very glad if you will write a few Jines. I ought ,to make an excuse for my letter, I spell so badly; this was a great neglect when I was youug. I gave myself greatly to reading, but not to tbc other, aud 110w l arn too weak and feeble to learn much. 
I hear sometimes of persons growing seri@us in your congregation. It gives me jo_y, and_, if true, I am sure it does so to yourself. 1 Joug for the pure gospel of Christ to be preached in every church in the world, and for the time when n.ll shall know, Jove, and fear the Lord; and the uniting Spirit of God shall make of one heart and mind in Christ our great head. Your grearest joy 1 lrnow \\'ill be in labouring much for the glory of God in tLe salvation of men 's souls. You serve a good Master. Y<,JU have a sure reward. I pray God to give you strength according to your day . 
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Pray, Sir, do not be offended at the freedom au<l 
manner of my writing. My parents' duty and love 
to you are sent with these lines, from 

Your humble Servant in Christ, 
Elizabeth \V-. 

Prom this letter a portrait of her mind may be ob
tained; may it be read with cbristian candour, and 
consecrated to affectionate memory. 

PART III. 
TRAVELLERS, as they µass through the country, 

usually stop to inquire whose are the splendid ma11-
sions which they discover among the woods and 
plains around them. The families, titles, fortune, 
or character of the res pee ti ve owners, engage much 
attention. Perhaps their houses are exl-l1bited to 
the admiring stranger. The elegant ro®ms, costly 
furniture, valuable paintings, and beautiful gardens 
and shrubberies, are universally admired; while the 
rank, fashiou, taste, and riches of the possc:isor, af
ford ample matenals for entertaining discussion. In 
the mean time, the lowly cottage of the poor hus
bnndman is passed by as scarcely deserving of no
tice. Yet perchance such a cottage m~y often con
tain a treasnre of i,1tinitely more value tban the Hump
tuous palace of the rich man; even '' the pearl of 
great pnce." If this be set in tbc heart of tbe poor 
cottager, it proves a jewel of unspeakable vallle, and 
will shine among the bri~htest ornaments of the Re
deemer's crown, in that day when lie maketh up l11s 
" jewels." 

Hence, the Christian traveller, while he bestow6 in 
common with others his due share of applause on the 
decorations of the rich, and is not insensible to the 
beauties and magnificence which are the lawfully 
allowed appendages of rank and fortune, cannot 
overlook the humbler dwelling of the poor. And if 
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I1e should fin u tlrn t true piety and g1 nee beiic::tL flie: 
thatched roo~~ which lie lw in vain looked for 
amidst the wnrlcll\' grandeur ot' the rich, lie rt'a1ern
bers the \\·ord of -Goel. He sees with adm1rat1on. 
that "rhe liig11 and lofty One, that infwbitetli etc:-1 ~ 
nity, wlw~c name is Holy., \rho d\\elleth in tilt' l11gh 
and holy place, d\\elleth \\ itl1 /ti,n also that is u( •~ 
contrite c~nd liuml.Jle spirit;'' l.,aii,.b lrii. 15. and 
although hem.·en is bis throne . an<l the earth his foot
stool, yet, when a house is to be built, and a place of 
1 e t to be sought for bimself, he says, "To this man 
\\ ill I look, e,·eH to him that i poor, and of a cor.1 -
trite spirit, ,me! treml.Jletl1 at my word.'' ls. Jxii. 1, ~
,rhen a lH'll~e is thus tenanted, L111b beholds this 
1nscr1ption \\'tittcn on the walls, 'l'he Lord /i,:cs here, 
1''aitb therefore cannot pn--s it by uniwticed, uuL 
lo,·es to lift up the h tch of the cloo1, and ~it down, 
and converse with the poor, though µerhaps de: p1s<:d 
jnhabitant. 1lany a :.v..cet inter\'iew does faith ob
Liin, when she thus tHkes her walks abroad. ... Lrny 
such a S\Yeet inten·iew !Jave l myself enjoyed be
neath the roof where dwelt the JJdirymau and b~:; 
little fa111i lv. 

I soon perceived that his daughter's healLli was 
rapidly on the del'line . The pale wastin~ consump
tion, wbicb 1s the Lord's instrument for rcnwvi11g
so many thousands every year frum the laud ot th'e· 
]i\·ing, mcH e hn tv tnc <-' on h<>r constit11tio11. The 
holio\v eve, the d1 ... :,rres')111'.!· cou~h, and the of'tPn too 
flattering red on the cli-:ck, to'rcLOld the appi u,lcll uf 
ueatb. 

l ha, e often thought what a field for nscfn lne~~ 
and atfec1io11ate att P11tion, on the part of l\'li11i t< 1s 

.rn<l Christian fnends , i- opc11e<l IJy the f1fq11t>11 L 
attacks and lingering progress ot coJ1sumpti1.·<' rli11e:--s. 
How mally s11c.:li prec:iou · ()pportu11it1es are daily ln::-1, 
\\ here Provide11ce seems in so marked a w,n· tl> 
.:ifl'ord time a11d space for s( riousrtnd c,:,,clly i11s1~, uc
tiou ! Uf he..,\ n1, 1 y nwyit l{saicl, "Tile way o, 
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iwnce lia\'e ther not known ;" for not one friend ere , 
~:ame nigb, to ·warn them to "flee from 1he wrath tu 
come. 

,, 

, BuL the Dairyman's daughter was lrnppily made 
acquainted witb the things which belonged to her 
C\'Criasting peace before tlie present disei.tSe liad 
taken root i 11 Ii er cons ti t u ti on . I n my \"is i ts to lier, 
I might be snicl rather to receive infonnation tlinn to 
impart it. Iler mind was abundantiy stored with 
Divine trnth::;, n11d her ronvers~,tion wns truly edih -
ing. The recollection of it still produt.:es a thanlJul 
sensr1tion in rnv heart. 

I one d;1y 1~ecei,·ed a short note to the following 
cffLct: ., 

Dear Sir, 
I sl10uld uc very ~lad, if your conveu ience will :'d-

1ow, that you would come and see a poor unworthy 
siuner: my hottr-!.dass i~ JH:: :-lrly run out, but l hope I 
can sec Christ to be r,reciou, to my soul. Your con
ver ation has often been blessed to me, and l now 
feel the need af it tHore than ever. ~1 v fatlJer and 
molber send th eir duty to you. · 

From your ubedient, and unworth_v servant; 
Elizabeth '1V------

I oucved the sumnrnns that ~l-1rne afternoon. On 
my .-11-r.1va\ at the Dairyman's cottage, bis wife 
opened the dour. The tears streamed down her 
cheek, as she silently shook her head. Iler lienrt 
" ins full. She tri ed to speak, but ·could not. I took 
lier by the hand, and said, 

" ~Iy ~oocl friend, all is right, ,1t1d as the Lord of 
wisdom and nH:: rcy d irects ." 

" Oh! my Betsy, my clear gi rl, is so bnd, Sir: 
what slrnll l do without lier ?-1 tliou• 1 ht 1 should 
have ~one first to the ~rave, but--" -::i 

'' Bu _t , the Lord s~es good that before y(\n die 
your.:,eH, you s!.ould behold your C"hild safe lw111e to 
g lory. b there no mercy in this:·• 
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'' Oh! dear Sir, I ,nn very old, End very weak 1 

and she is a dear cbild, the staff and ?rop of a poor 
old cre:lture, as I am." •• ,. 

As I advanced, I saw Elizabeth sitting by the 
fire-side, supported in an arm-chair by pillows, with 
every mark of rapid declir-ie and approaching death. 
She appeared to me within three or four weeks at 
the farthest from her end. A sweet smile of friendly 
compl:iccncy enlightened her pale countenance, as 
she s:1id, 

" This is very kind indeed, Sir, to come so soon 
after I sent to you. You find me daily wasting 
away, an-d 1 cannot have long to continue here. My 
flesh and my heart fail, but God is the strength of 
my wc>ak heart, and I trust ·will be my portion for 
ever." 

The conversation \vbich follows was occasionaliv 
interrupted by her cough and \\allt of breath. IJer 
tone of voice was clear, though feeble; her manner 
solemn and co1lected, and her eye, though more dim 
than forn1erly, by no means wanting in liveliness, as 
she spoke. 1 harl frequently admired the superior 
language in which she expressed her idem~, as well 
us tlie scriptural consistency with which she cornmu
n icated her though ts. She had a good natural un
derstanding; and grace, as is generally the case, had 
much improved it. On the presentocca ion I could 
not help tl1inkin~ she was peculir1.rly favoured. The 
whole strength of grace aud nature seemed to be in 
full excrci .. e. 

After taking my seat between the daughter and 
the mother, (tlle latter fixi11g her fond eyes upon her 
child \\ 1tl1 great anxiety wbde we were conversing,) 
1 said to Elizabeth, 

"I hope you e11joy a sense of the Di"ine presence, 
and can re:,t all upon him who has ' been with thee,' 
i.lnd bas kept 'thee in all places whither thou bast 
p-one,' and wilt bring thee into 'the land vf pure 
ckl1ghts, where saints immortal reign.'' 
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~J Sir, 1 Lbink I can. 1\/Iy mind has lately beeo 

!Ometimes clouded, but I believe it has been partly 
owing tu the great weakness and suffering of my 
bodily frame, and partly to the envy of my ghostly 
enemy, who wants to persuade me tbat Christ has uo 
love for me, and that I bave been a self-deceiver." 

'' And do you give \~·ay to bis suggestions? Can 
yoll doubt amidst such numerous; tokens of past and 
present mercy?'' 

a No, Sir, I mostly am enabled to preserve a clear 
evidence of his love. I do not wish to add to my 
other sins that of denying bis marnifrst goodness to 
my soul. I would acknowledge it tn bis praise and 

l " gory. 
" vVbat is your present \·iew of the state in wbicb 

you were before he called you by his grace?" 
" Sir, I,, as a proud thoughtless girl, fond of dress 

and finery; I loved tl1e world and the things that are 
in the world; I lived in service amoug worldly peo
ple, anrl never had the happiness of beiug in u fa
mily\\ here ,,·orsliip w.1s n gardcd, a11<l the souls of 
the servants cared for either by master or mistress. 
I went once 011 a ~unday to cburd1, more to see and 
be seen, than to pray or he>tr the vrnrct of God. I 
thougbt I was qnite good enough to be lfo\,.ed, and 
disliked and often iauglied at religious people. I 
was in great dark1Jess; I knew nothing of the way 
of salvation; I ne, er prayed, nor was scnsiule of the 
awful danger of a pi ayer less state. I wislied Lo 
maintain the diaracler of a ~ood servaut, and was . ~ 

much lifted up whenever I met with appla.use. I 
\Hts tolerably moral and decent i11 my conduct, 
from motires of carnal and worl<lly policy; b11t I was 
a stranger to God and Christ; I neglected my soul, 
and had I <lied in such a stale, hell must, a1lli \\ ould 
justly, have been my portion." 

" How long is it since you heard the sermon 
whicb you hope, through God's ble::isrng, efftcted 
your conYersiou ?'' 

B 
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'' About five years ago." 
" How was it brought about f'' 
" It was reported ll1!'lt a .i\lr. ---, who was de

tained uv contrary· winds from embarkin<r 011 board 
~ 0 

ship as drnplain ro a distant part of the world, \\as 
to preRch at ---- churcb. 1\1 any adv15,ed me 
nut to go, tor fear he should turn my heHd; as they 
said he held strange notions. But curios1tv, and an 
opportunity of appearing in a new gow; which I 
was Yery proud of, induced me to ask leave of my 
mistress to go. r ndeed, Sir, I bad no better motives 
than vanity and curiosity. Yet thus it pleased the 

Lord to ordt::>r it for his own glory. 
" I c1ccordingly went to church, and saw a great 

crowd of people collected together. I often think of 
the contrary states of my mind during the former and 

]:::itter part of the service. For a wbile, regardles5 of 
the worship of Gnd, l looked arou11d me, and wa~ 

nnx:ous to attract notice myself. My dress, like 
that of too many gay, vain, and silly servant girls, 
was much above mv stRtion, nnd ve, v different from 
that wbic:b becom;s :rn humble siu1;er, who has a 
modest sense of propriety and decency. The state 
of my mind was visible tnougli from the fooli!,h 
fint-ry uf my c1pparel. 

'' At ltngtli, the clergyman gave out his text: 
' Be ye clothed with humility.' He drew a compa
rison between the clotbin.~ of the body with that of 
the soul. AL a vf'r_y earl)' part of his discourse, I 
began to feel ashamed of my passiou for fine dressing 

and appnrel; but when he came to describe the gar
ment of salvation with which a cbristian is clothed, 
I felt a powerful d1sco\"ery of the nakedness of my 
own soul. l saw that 1 hr1d neither the humility 
mentioned in the text, nor any one part of the true 
Christian cli.ir:1.cter. J looked at my gay dress, and 
blushed for shame 011 :1.ccount of my pri<le. l looked 
at the lVlinister, and he seemed to be as a messenger 
sent from hea\'C:n to open my eyes. 1 lool.:ed at the 
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congregation> f1ud wondcrf'd wlicth<1r any ot e el:,c 
felt as l did. l lookcci at my lie;1rt , and it "Pt,1'<1\'e(t 
foll of iniquit_\'. l trem bled as he s p-ike, nrid yet l 
felt a great dr,ming of beart to the word~ Ii~ utte1 ed. 

" He opened the riches of d.1vrn (! grace 1_11 God',; 
method of savin ,r the siunf'r. [ wns ctston1shed at ,-, 
wuat L had been doing all the days ()f life. Ue 
described the meek, lowly, and hnmb!e example ur 
Chri t; I felt proud, loi"1y, Yain, and e!f-conn-'-
quential. He represented Chri~t. a~ < \\ isdou 1 ,' 
1 felt my ignorance. He hrlrl li1in forth :is ' lt1gh
t eousness ;' 1 was con,·rnced of 111: nw11 ~uilt. I le 
proved lllln to be ' Sanctificati o11 ;· I suw rny cor
ruption. He proclaimed him as ' Recle m11t1ui1 ;' f 
felt my slavery to sin, and my c:ii,tivity to ~atan . 
He concluded with an animated address to ~inners, 
in which he exhorted them to Hee from the wrath. 
to come, to cast off the love of out w11 rd ornaments, 
to put on Jesus Christ, a11d be clll th cd with trnl! 
humility. 

" From that hour I never lost sight of I he va i14~ 
of my soul and tbe danger of a si1itul state. 1 in 
warclly blessed God for the sermon, although my 
mind was in a state of great confo5ion. 

'' The preacher had brought forward the ruling 
passion of my heart, which wns pride in outward 
<lress ; and by the grace of God it was made instru
mental to the awakening of 111.) so ul. llappy, Sir, 
would it be, if many a poor girl, like myself, were 
turned from the love uf outward adorning and put
ting on of .tine apparel, to seek that which is not cor
ruptible, even the ornament of a meek and quiet S(Ji
rit, w h1cli is in the sight of Goel of great price. 

"Tl1e greater part of the congregation, unused t~ 
such iaitliful and criptural sermons, clislikec.l and 
complained of the severity of the pre,~chPr. \Viii!~ 
a tew, as [ afterwards found, like mysc-lf, were 
cle~ply affPcted, and earnestly wished to h ar hio1 
agaiu. .But he preached there no more. 
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" .From that time I was led through a course of 
private prayer, reading, and meditation, to see mv 
Jost estate as a sirrner, and the great mercy of God 
through Jesus Christ in raising sinful dust hnd ashes 
to a share in the glorious happiness of heaTen. And 
oh! Sir, w b~1t a Saviour I have found ! He is more 
than I could ask or desire. In his fulness l have 
found all that my poverty could need; in his bosom 
I have found a resting-place from all sin and sorrow; 
in bis word I ha Ye found strength against doubt and 
unbelief." 

'' Were you not soon convinced,'' I said, " that 
your salvation must be an a<..:t of entire grace on the 
part of God, vt'bolly indL pendent of your own pre
vious works or deservings;'' 

'' Dear Sir, what were my works before r beard 
that sarmon, bt, t evil, carnal, sclfi~b, and ungodly r 
Tbe thoughts of m_y heart, from my youth upward, 
were only evil, and that continually. And my de
servings, ,\bat were tliey, but the desu,ing:: of a 
fallen, depraved, careless soul, that regarded 11c1ther 
law nor gospel? Yes, Sir, I immecl, a tely s,tw that 
if ever I were saved, it must be by tLe free mercy 
of God, and that the ~vl1ole praise and honour of the 
work would be bis from first to last." 

'' What change did you perceive in yourself with 
respect to the world i'" 

'' It appeared all vauity and vexation of spirit. 
I found it necessary to my peace of mind to come 
out from among them and be separate. 1 gave my-
1,elf to pra) er, and mauy a precious hour of secret 
delight 1 enjoyed in communion with God. Often 
I mourned over my sins, aud sometimes bad a great 
conflict through unbelief, fear, temptation to return 
back again to my o!d ways, and a variety of difficul
ties which lay in my way. But he who lo, eel me 
with an everlasting Joye, dre,v me 0y his Jo, ing
kindne~s, bbewed me the way of peace, gradually 
strengthened me in my resolutions of leading a new 
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J1fe, and tanglit me that wbile without him I co\tld 
do nothin~, I yet might do till things through his 
strE.n_gtli.'' 

" Did you not find many difficulties in your situa
tion, owing to your change of principle and prac
tice?" 

" Y cs, Sir, evi:ry day of my life. I was lau~l-ied 
nt by s0rne, scolded at by others, scorned by e11emies, 
;nd pitied. bv friend5. I wa'5 called hypocrite, saint, 
l'alse dece1 ver, and many more names which were 
meant to render me hateful in the sight of the world. 
But 1 esteemed the reproach of tbe cross an honour. 
l forgn\ e a:1d prayed for my persecutors, an<l remem
bered how ve1 y lately I had acted tbc same part 
towards others rn y:-;el f. I thought also that Christ 
endured the contrarliction of sinners, and, as the 
disciple is llfJt abov his lVIastc>r, r· was glnd to be i11 

anv wav conformed to his sufferin°·s.'' 
J ~ b 

'' Did you llOt then feel for your family at home?'' 
'' Yes, that I did indeed, Sir; they were never 

out of my thoughts. I prayed continually for them, 
and had a longing <lesire to do them good. In par .. 
ticular I fE!t for my frtther ,rnd mother, as they were~ 
getting into years, and were very ignorant and dark 
in matters of religion." 

'' Aye," interr~pted her mother, sobbing," igno
rant and d::i.rk, sinful and miserable we were, till this 
denr Betsy-this dear Betsy-this <lenr child, Sir, 
brought Ctiri ·t Jesus home to her poor father and 
mothu's house.'' 

'' 1'o; dearest mother, sny rather, Christ Jesus 
brought JOUr p1Jor d,rnghter home to tell you what 
be bad done for her soul, nnd, l b0pe, to do the same 
f o r y o u r's " 

At this moment the d;1irymnn came in with two 
pails of milk banging from the yoke on his shoul
ders. He had tood behind tile half-opened door for 
a few minutes, an<l heard the la£t sentences spokev 
by his wife and daughter. 
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'' Blessing and mercy upon her," said he, "it is 

very true; she would leave a goCtd plc\ce of service 
{)□ purpose to Jive with us, that she might help us 
both in soul and body. Sir, d(rn't she look very 111? 
l think, Sir, we shan't have her here long." 

"' Leave tlrnt to the Lord," said E iiza\Jeth . " AH 
()Ur times are in his hand, and bappy it is that tbey 
are. I am willing to go; are not you wil!ing, my 
father, to part with me into l1is hands, wlw gave me 
to you at first r'' 

" Ask me any question m the world, but that,'" 
1,aid the weeping father. 

" l know," s,11d she, "you wish me to be happy.'' 
'' I do, I clo,'' ansn·ered he: '' let the Lord do 

with you and us as best plea3es b1m .'' 
I then asked her, on what her present co .) ofations 

chiefly depended,' in the prospect of apprnaching 
death. 

" Entirely, Sir, on my view of Christ. "\Vhen I 
look at myself, n~any sins, in fir 11it1 s, and imperfec
tions, cloud the rnrnge of C.i r wlli .1 I want to see 
in my own heart. 13ut when l lt)Ok at the Saviour 
hi mselt~ be is altogether lorely; there is not one 
spot i11 bis cou11tenance, nur one doud over all his 
perfections. 

'' I t.l11nk of his coming in the flesh, and it recon
ciles me to the suJl'erin!!s of the l>udv; for he bad 
them a:- well as l. I think of bis te;nptatio1 s, aucl 
believe that be is able to succour Ille when l :-nu 
tempted. Then I tliiuk of liis c1oss, and lea1 u lo bear 
my own. l reflect on his death, and Jons to die 
unto sin, so tbat it nv1y no longer have dominion 
over me. I sometimes think 011 liis resurrection, and 
trust that he has given me a part in it, for I ft>el thi-lt 
my affections are st.' t upon things above. CliieOy [ 
take comfort in thinking of bim as at the right iialld 
of the fa1h er, pleading my c:luse, and rendenng ac
ceptable even my ft·ehle prayers, both for myselt~ and, 
as 1 hope, for my dear fneuds. 
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" These are the \'ie\YS wbicli, through mercy, I 
ha,·e of my Saviour's good11e:;s; and they have made 

rne wish aud_ stn\·e in my puor way to serve liim, to 
give myself up lo liim, and to labuur lo do IJ)y duty 
in that state of life iuto wh1d1 1t lta::, pleased llim lO 

call rne. 
" A thousand times I should have fallen and 

fainted, if lie had not upheld me. I feel tliat l am 
1w1 lii11g without him. He is all ia all. 

" Jt~st su for as I cc111 cast my care u1vrn liim, l 

find ::itrengtb to do bis will. i\lay lie give me grace 
to trust liim till the last momtnt! I do uot fear 

death, bec,1ust I believe that be has taken r1way its 
sting. And ob! what happiness beyo11d !-Tell me 
Sir, whether you think I am right. L hope 1 am 
under nu delusion. I d,1re not look for my hope at 
uny tliing short of the entire folness of Christ. \i\fhen 
I ask my. own hec1rt a question, I am afraid to trust 

it, for it is tread1erou!i, aud bas cft.eu deceived me. 

But when I ask Christ, he answers me with prninises 
that streugtben. and refresh me, a11d leave me no 
room to doubt bis pown and will to sa_\•e. I am in 
his bands, and would remain there; and I do believe 
that he\\ ill never leave nor forsake me, bnt will per
fe('t the tliing that concerns me. He lo\·cd me Hnd 

gave himself fur me, au.cl I believe that his gift~ a11cl 

c,1lli11gs are witliout 1ep1'11tance. lt1 this lw1)e l live-, 
in tlus hope 1 wi::ih to die. ·' 

1 !tiokt:·d around lllt:', as she wus speaking, and 
thought, " Surely this is no11e other than tile house 

of Gud, and tile gate of hea\'en." Every thing ap
pea1ed neat, clei.lnly, and interesting. The ,1fif'rnoon 

had been rather overcast wtth dark cluuch; but just 
110w tbe setti11g,su11 shone. brightly aud ratl,er ::iud
clenly into tlie room . lt was 1eAected frorn three or 
four rows of bright pewter plates a11<l white eartheu
ware arranged on sliclves against the wall: it abo 

gave brilliancy to a fe\\ prints uf sacred subject:, ttiat 
bung there also, a11d scned for monitors of the birtli, 
baptism, crucifixion, and resurrectio11 of Christ. 

ll 4 



( 3~ ) 
A large map of Jerusalem, and nn hieroglyphic of 

" the old and flew man," completed the clccoratiOI'!s 
on that side of the woin . Clean as "as the white
washed ,val!, i L was not clea ·wr than the re::.t of the 
place and its furniture. , ·e1dom hctd the sun enligh
tened a house, where c~canltness , nd g:eneral ncat
nc ·• (those sure attendants of pious a1~d decent poverty) were more conspicuous. 

This gleam of setting sunshine ,, as emblematical 
of tl1e bri b 1t and scrC'ne close of this young Chris
tian's de. parting seas011. One ray Ju, ppened to be 
reHectecl from u little Joo:~ing-g lass upon the fa.cc of 
the young \\ oman. .l~midst h er 1,aH i<l and decaying 
features there appeared a calm resig!Jatio,1, trium
phant confidence, mrnffcctcd humility, and tender 
anxiety, \Yhich folly declare-cl the feelings of her heart. 

Some further affection~.ite conYersation, and a short 
prayer, closed this 111te1Tiew. 

As I rode home by departing day-light, tranquil
Lty characterised tbe scene. The gentle lo\\ iug of 
cattle, tile blettting of sheep just penned in their 
folds, the humming of the insects of tbe ni~ht, tbe 
distant murmurs of the sea, the last note of t11e birds 
of day, ancl the fi.r:,t Yvarblings of the nightingale, 
broke upon the ec1r, and served rather to increa e 
tbc111 le::i~c.n the peace fol sNen i ty of the evening, and 
ii:, corre:,pouding effects on my own mind. it in
vited and cberislled just snc.:h meditations as my visit 
had already inspired . -,-Itural scenery, when viewed 
i 11 a Christian mirror, frequently affords very beauti
ful illustrations of diviue truths. "\.Ve are highly 
fovonred, w ben \,\ e can enjoy them, au<l at tbc same 
tmw draw near to God in them. 
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PART IV. 
I-r is a pleasing consideration that, nmidst the 

spi I itual darkness which un liappily prevails in many 
part<; of tile land, God nevertheless has a people. 
It not unfrequently happens that single individuals 
are to be found, who, though very disadvantageously 
situated with re~ard to tbe ordinary means of grace, 
have receiYed t1:uly saving impressions, and through 
a l>le'isi11g 011 secret meditatiou, reading, and prayer, 
are led to the closest communion with God, and 
become eminently devoted Christians. It is the no 
small error of too many profe--sors of the present day, 
to overlook or undervalue the in:-tances of this kind 
which exist. The religious profes,ion ,1:,nd opinious 
of some have too much mere machine1:11 in their com
pns,tron. H every wheel, pivot, ··l1ai11, spring, cog, 
or pinion, be not exactly 1n its r11,u:e, or 111ovc not 

prcci~ely accordiup; Lo a favourite and presc1 i bed 
1:y,.,1e1r1, tlie whole is rrjccted as unworthy of regard. 
But happily, " the Lord kuowett, t!t,~m thc.1t are liis;" 
nor is the 1mpresslon of his own seal wanting to cha
racterize some, wlrn, in comparativtJ ::ieclu~1011 from 
the religious world, " natne the name of Christ and 
depart t"r·om iniquity.'' 

l'llere are some n.~.11 Christians so peculiarly cir
cum-;tc.111ced in this respect, as to illustrate tlie Poet's 
beal!tifol comparison, 

" Full m~rny a gem of purest my serene 
The dark ui:fothom'cl C;tves of ocean bear; 
1:ull man.,· a tlower is born to blush unse ~n , 
And wa~ce 1h ~wectnes-, in tbc desert a,r:' 

Yd this wa ~ not altou;ctl1cr the case with the Dai
rym;t11'._ d,1ugli1t'r, Ucr n k;ion hacl 111deed ripened 
i11 s1:cius1011 f10111 the Wt>r ld, a11d she was intimately 
kno\\" but lo It'.,,·: l>ut ~he li\'ed u~et illy, c\eparted 
mo::il happil), an<l Jeft a ':>hiniug track bd1iud her, 
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1'Vhile I attempt a faint delineation ofit, may I catch 
it-; influence, nnd become, through inexpressible 
n1ercy, a follower of "them, who through faith and 
patience inherit the promises." 

}'rom the d;-iv wherein I vi:;ited her, as described .. ., 
111 my la6t paper, I considered her end as fast ap-
proaching. Once more I received a hasty summons 
to inform me that she was dying. lt was brou!!ht 
by R soldier, whose countenance bespoke seriousne£s, 
good sense, and piety. 

" I am sent, Sir, by the father and mother of 
Elizabeth W-.- at her own particular request, to 

.sa_y, huw rn uch they all wish to see you. She is 
going home, Sir, very fast indeecl." 

•' Have you known her long?" I replied. 
" About a month, Sir; I love to visit the sick; 

and hearing of lier case from a serious person who 
Jives close by our camp, I ,vent to 3ee her. I b}e:,,s 
God that ever 1 di<l go. Her conversation bas been 

very profitable to me." 
" I rejoice," said l, « to see in you, as I trust, a 

brother soldier. Though we differ in our outward 
regimentals, l hope we serve under the same 
~pi ritual captain. I will go with you.'' 

My horse was soon ready. My military companion 
·walked by my side, and ;:;ratified me with very sen
sible and pious conversation. He related some 
remadrnble testimonies of the excellent disposition 
o.f the Dairyman's daughter, as they appeared from 
some recent intercour~e which he bad bad with 
her. 

" $he is a bri~t;ht diamonrl, Sir," said the soldier, 
'' and wi II soon '-'shine brighter than any diamond 

I 
,, 

upon earl 1. 

\tVe pa1,sed through lanes and fields, over hills rrnd 
vallie~, by open and reured paths, sometimes crossing 
over and sometimes following, the wi1,urngs of a 
little' brnok whitch gentl_v murmured by the road 
side. Cou versatiun beguiled the distance, and 
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sh~tened the apparent time of our journey, till we 
were uearly arrived at the dairyman's cottage. 

As we approached it, we became silent. Thoughts 
of death, eternity, and salvation, inspired by the 
siglit of a house where a dying believer lay, filled 
my own mind, an<l, l douut not, that of my com
panion abo. 

l\o living object yet appenre<l, except the . 
dairyman's clog, keeping a kind of mute watch at the, 
door; for he did not, as formerly, bark atinyapproach. 
He seemed to -partake so far of the feelings appro
priate to the circumstances of the family, as not 
to wish to give ~ hasty or painful alarm. He came 
forward to the little wicket gate, then looked back 
at the house door, as if conscious there was sotTO\'t' 
within. lt was as if he ,,·anted to say, " Tread 
softly O\·er tlie threshold, as you enter the house of 
mourning; for my master's heart is foll of grief.,. 

Tbe soldier took . my. horse and tied it up in a 
shed: a solemn serenity appeared to surround the 
whole place. lt was only interrupted by the breeze$ 
passing through the large ,Yalnut tre~s, which stood 
near the house, an<l which my imagination -indulged 
it elf in thinking were plaintive sighs of sorrow. J 
gently oI'ened tl1e , door; no one appeared, and aH l 
\\ as still silent. The soldier followed; we came to 
the foot of the stairs. 

" They are come,'' said a voice; \vhich I knew to • 
be the father's; ." they are .come.''. 

LI e 3ppeared at the top; I gave him my hand, 
and said nothing. On .entering the room above, I 
saw the aged mother. and her son supporting the 
much loved daughter and sister; the son's wife sat 
weeping in a window se-at with a child on her lap; 
two or three persons attended in the room to dis .. 
char~e any office which friendship or necessity might 
req u1re. 

1 sat down by the bed side. The mother could 
neit weep, but now and then sighed deeply, as she 
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alternately looked at Elizabeth and at me. The big 
tear rolled down the brother's cheek, and tcsti6cd an 
affectionate regard. The good old man stood at tbe 
foot of the bed, leaning upon the post, and unable to 
take his eyes off the chil<l whom he was so soon to 
part from. 

Elizabeth's eyes were closed, and as yet she per
ceived me not. But over the face, though pale, sunk, 
and hollow, the peace of God, which passetl1 all 
understanding, had cast a triumphant calm. 

The soldier, after a short pause, silently reached 
out his Bible towards me, pointing with his finger 
at 1 Cor. xv. 55, 5ti, 58. I then broke silence by 
reading the passage, " 0 death, where is thy sting? 
0 grave, wbere is thy victory? the sting of death is 
sin, and the strength of sin is the law. But thank~ 
be to God, which giveth us the victory through our 
Lord J esns Christ.'' 

At the sound of these words her eyes opened, and 
something like a ray of divine light beamed on her 
countenance, as slie said, "Victory, victory! through 
our Lord Jesus Christ.'' 

She relapsed again, taking no further notice of any 
one present. 

" God be praised for the triumph of faith," I 
said. 

" Amen," replied the soldier. 
The dairyman's uplifted eye shewed that the 

Amen ,vas in his heart, though his tongue failed to 
pttcr it. 

A short struggling for l>reath took place in the 
dying young womc.m, which was soon over, and then 
I said to her, 

." My dear friend, do you not feel that you are 
supported?" 

" The Lor<l drols very gently with me," she 
1·cp1ied. 

" .Are not his promu,es now very prrcious to 
yo"4JA'' 
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" They are all yea and amen in Christ Jesus." 

" Are you. in much bodily pain ?'' 
" So little, that I a1most forget it!'' 
" How good the Lord is," 
" And how unworthy am I." 
" You are going to see him as he is.'' 
" I think . . . . . . I hope ...... I believe that I 

am.'' 
She again fell into a short slumber. 
Looking at her mother, I said, " vVhat a mercy 

to have a child so near heaven as your's is!" 
" And what a mercy," she rep} ied, in broken ac

cents, " if her poor old mother might but follow her 

there. But, Sir, it is so hard to part." 
" I hope through grace by faith you will soon 

meet, to part no more: it will be but a little while ." 

" Sir," said the dairyman, " that thought sup

ports me, and the Lord's goodness mcikes me foel 
more rtconciled than 1 was.'' 
"Fl l " ·1 l .. at 1er .... mot 1er, .... sa:c t 1e rev1v10g 

daughter, " he is good to me .... trnst him, prdise 
him ev0rmore.'' 

" Sir," added she in a faint voice, " I want to 
thank you for your kin<lne s to me .... I want to ask 

a favour; .... you bur.ea m v sister .... will yon do 
the same for me?'' " 

" All shall be · as you wish, if God permit," I 
rep1:ed. 

" Thank you, Sir, thank you .... I have another 
favour to .1$k .... \Vhen I am gone, remember my 
father atHl mother. They arc olcl, but l h 1 lpc the 

good \\ urk is begun in their souls .... 1\iy prayers 
are heard .... l)ray, come and see t.bern .... 1 can

not speak much, but I want to speak for their sakes 
.... Sir, remember them''-

" The aged parents uow sighe<l and sobbed aloud, 
uttering br,>ken sentences, aud gamed some relief 
by such an ex pres-ion of their feelings. 

At length 1 sal<l to Ellzabetb, " Do you expe-
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rience aBy doubts or temptations on the subjrcrof 
your safety?" 

" No, Sir, the Lord deals very gently with me, and 
gives me peace." 

" \\ ' hat are your views of the dark Yalley of death, 
now that you are passing through it?" 

" 1 t is not dark." 
" \.Vby so r" 
" l\ly Lord is there, and he is my light and my l . ~ ~ sa vat1011. 

" Ha\·e you any fears of more bodily suffering r" 
" The Lord deals so gently with me; I can trust him." 

Something of a convulsion came on. "\Yh-cn it 
was past, she said again and again, 

" Tbe Lord deals very gently with me. Lord, I 
nm thine, save me ..... Blessed Jesus ..... precious 
Saviour ..... His b]o(!)cl dcanseth from all sin ..... 
\Y ho shall separate ? ••••• l-J is name is Y\.' onderfnl 
..... Thanks be to God ..... He giveth us the vic
tory ..... l, even [, am s~ved .. , .. 0 grace, mercy; 
antl wonder-Lord, receive my spirit ...... Deur 
Sir, ..... dear fath er, motber, frie11ds,- I am going 
•.... but all is \\"ell, well, wrll---" 

She relapsed again-\\' c knc_,lt, clown to prnyer
Tbe Lord ,, as i11 the midst of us and blessed us.-

She <lid not, again revive while l remained, nor ever 
speak any more words which could be understood. 
She slumbered for about ten hours, aud at last sweetly 
fell asleep in the arms of the Lord "ho had dealt so 
gently with her. 

1 Jeft the house ~:m hour after she had ceased to 
speak. 1 pre ·sed her hand as 1 \\ as taking leave, 
and said, " Christ is the resurrection and the life." 
She gently return ed the pres::.ure, but could neither 
opcu her eyes nor utter a reply. . . 

1 11ercr bad witnessed a scene so 1rnpre ·s1\·e as 
this before. 1 t completely filled my imagination as J returned home. 
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" Ft1rcwe1l,'' thought I, " dear friend, till the 

morni1w of an eternal day shall renew our personal 
intcrco~r::;e. Thou wast a Lrand plucked from the 
lrnrnino-, that thou mightest become a star shining 
in the 

0
tinnament of glory. l have seen thy light, 

and th) good works, and will therefore glorify our 
l?;.1thcr ,, h1d1 is in heaven. I have seen, in thy 
example, "hat it is to be a sinner freely saved Ly 
gruce. I li 1Ye learned from thee, as in a linng mirror, 
~tho it is that begins, continues, and ends the 
\\ork of faith and love. .Jesus is all in all: he will 
and shall be glorified. He won the crown, and 
alone deserves to \\Car it. .May no one attempt to 
rob iii m of his glory ; lie saves, and saves to the 
uttermost. l◄'arc-' ell, dear sister in the Lord. Thy 
fle::-h and th_y heart may fail; but God is tbe strength 
o f tby heurt, and shall be thy portion for ever.'' 

I>ART V. 
,\-Ho can conceive or estimate the nature of that 

t.:hange which the soul of a believer must experience 
at the moment when, quitting its tabernacle of 
day, it suddenly enters mtu the presence of God? 
1 f even while " \\ e see throu o-h a a-lass darkly,, 

' ~ t, ' the \·ic\\ s of <livine love and wisdom are so delightful 
to the e_ye of faith; \Yhat must be the glorious vision 
of Uod, when seen face to face? Hit be so valued 
:i privilege here on earth to enjoy the communion 
of saints, and to take sweec: counsel toge.. tber 
witl1 our fello,,·-.traYellers to\, ards the heaYenly king
dom ; ,, hat shall we see and know ,rhen we finally 
" come unto mount Zion, and unto the city of the 
living God, the hearcnly Jerusalem, antl to an 
innumerable corn pauy of angels, to the general 
as ·E:ml>ly and church of the first born whieh arc 
\vritten m heaven, and to Uod the j uclge of all, and 
to tbe spirits of just men, made perfect, and to Jesus 
the mediaoor of the ne\\ covenant~,, 
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If, during the sighs and tears of a morlal pil-grim

age, the consol::i.tions of the Spirit are so precious, 
and the hope full of immortality is so animating to 
·t~1e soul; what heart can conceive, or what tongue 
utter its superior joys, when arrived at that state, 
where sighing and sorrO'-V tlee away, and the tears 
shall be wiped from eYery eye? 

Such ideas were powerfully associated together in 
111y imagination, as I travelled onward to tbe house, 
·where, in solemn preparation for the grave, lay the 
rem~ins of the Dairyman's Daughter. 

She had breathed her last shortly after my visit as 
reL1 ted in the former account. Permission was 
obtained, as before in the case of her sister, that I 
should perform the funeral sen·ice. 1\Jany pleas
iug yet melancholy thougt1ls ,vere connected with 
tbc fulfilment oi' t11is tusk. I retraced the nume
rons and important conversations "hich I liad hel<l 
with her. llut tbc::.c c,rnld now no longer be held 
on earth . l reflected on the interesL.ig tind im
proving rn1tl1re of Christian friendships, whether 
formed in 1•· laces or m cottages; and felt tlnnktul 
that I bad s· ,, long enjoyed that privilege wit!1 the 
subject of this memorial. I tilcn indulged a elfi::.h 
sigh, for a mun ent, on think mg that I could no 
longer bear the grcit truths of Christianity uttered 
by one, wbo bad drank so deep of tlie ,, dlers 
of the ri \·er of life . .But the rising mur,nm v; as 
chec.;kccl by the aninrntin~ thought; " ~lie is g0ne 
w eternal rest--could l \\ ish brr back again in 
this vale of tears?" 

.At ttrnt moment, the first sound of a tolling bell 
struck my ear. It proC'eecled from a village enurch 
in the valtey directly beneath the ridge of a l11gh 
hill, over "11ich I had taken my way.--lt was 
poor Elizabetn's funeral knell. 

1 t \\ as a :,O;C!llll ::.ouml; and in ascending upwards· 
to the <.'1(. Yated ::.pot oYcr which l rode, it acquired 
a pc:cul iar c11r1nicter an<l tone. Tolling at _slow 
and 1cgulc1teu mterrals; (us was customary for a 
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consider~ble time previous to the hour of burial,) it 
seemed to proclaim at once the blessedness of 
the dead, who die in the Lord, and the necessity of 
the living pondering these th1Ngs, and lay.ng them 
to heart. It seemed to say, " Hear my warning 
voice, thou son of mar1. There is but a step between 
thee and death. Arise, prepare thine house, for 
thou shalt die, and not live." 

The scenery was in unison with that tranquil 
frame of mind which is 1nost suitable for holy medi
tation. A nch and fruitful vailey lay immediately 
beneath; it was adorned with com-fields and pas
tures, through which a small river winded in a variety 
of directions, and many herds grav1d upon its 
banks. A fine range of opposite bills, covered with 
grazing flocks, terminated with a bold sweep into 
tbe ocean, wnose blu e waves appeared at a distance 
beyond. Several v1Jlages, hamlets, and churches, 
were scattered in the v,t!ley. The noble 111a11sions 
of tbc rich and the lowly cottages of the poor added 
their respective features to Lhe landscape. The 
air was mild, and tl1e declining sun occasioned a 
beautiful intcrcbange of light 11nd shade upon the 
sides of the bills. In tlie i.nidst of this scene, the 
chief sound that arrested attention, was, the bell 
tolling for the funeral of the Dairyman's Daughter. 

Do any of my readers inquire why I describe so 
minutely the circumstances of prospect scenery
which mav Le connected" iLh the incidents I relate? 
l\1y reply~ is, thal the God of redemption is the 
God of creation likewise; and that v;c a.re taught in 
en,ry part of the ,v ord of God to unite the 
admiration of the beanrics and wonders of nature 
to every otlier motive for devotion. VVhen Davi cl 
considered the hearens, the work of God's fiBgcrs, 
the moon aud the stars, which he has ordained, 
he was thereby led to the det"pcst humiliation of 
heart before his i\laker. And when he viewed the 
s.heep and the oxen and the beasts of the field, the 
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fowl of the air, aud tbc :fish of the sea, he was 
constrained to cry out, " 0 Lord, our Lord! how 
excellent is th·; name in all tbe earth!" 

I am th~ Po~r ~Ln's }'nend, and \Vtsh more espe
cially th lt every poor lauouring man should kuow 
how to connect the goodness of God in creation 
and providence witli the nnscarchable riches of his 
grace in the salvation of a sinuer. And where 
can he learn this lesson more in::,tructivelv than 
in looking around the fields where l1is labour IS ap• 
pointed, and there tncing tile handy work of God 
rn all that he beholds? Such meditations have 
often afforded me both profit. and pleasure, and I 
wish my readers to share tl.r'm ,vith me. 

Tbe Dair_y r:. ian's cottage was rather more than 
a mile distant from- tbe church. A lane, quite 
overshadecl ,vith trees aud high hedges, led from 
the foot of the hill to his dwelling. Lt was impossi
ble at that time to overlook the suitablL: gloom of 
such an approach to the house of mourning. 

I found, 011 <.'11tering the house, thn.t several Chris
tian fr:e11ds, from different parts of the neighbour
hood, bad assembled together, to shew their last 
tribute of esteem a11<l reg~·d to the memory of th~ 
Dairyman's Daug-ht er. . . 'erern.1 of them bad first 
become acquainted with her during the latter stage 
of her illness; s0111e few bad 1uaintaincd an affcc
tionntc intercourse with her for a longer period. But. 
all seemed anxious to manifost their respect for one 
who was endeared to tbem by such striking features 
of true Clll'i tiauity. 

I was requested t.o go into the chamber where the 
relati\'es and a few other friends were gone to take a 
last look at the remains of Elizabeth. 

lt is not easy to describe tbe sensation ,,.. hich the 
mind experiences on the first sight of a dead 
countenance, which, when livinp;, was loved and 
esteemed for the sake of that soul v. hicb used to 
giYe it auimation. A deep and awful v.icw of the 
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separation that has taken place between the soul 
and body of the deceased, since we last beheld them, 
occupies the feelings; our friend seem~ to be both 
neai, and yet far off. 'The most interesting and 
v,duable part is fled away; what remains is but 
the earthly perishing habitation no longer occupied 
hy j ts tenan t. Yet the features present the ac
cu -tomcd as.;ocintion of friendly intercourse. :For 
one moment, w~ could thiuk them asleep. The 
next reminds us that the blood circulates no more; 
tlie eye has lest its power of seeing, the ear of 
hearing, the heart of throbbing, and the limbs of 
moving. Quickly, a tlwught of glory breaks in upon 
the mind, nn<l we imagine the dear departed soul to 
be hrrived at its long wished-for rest. It is sur
rounded by d1erubim and seraphim, and sings the 
song of i\Joses and the Lamb on l\tlount Zion. 
A1111d the solemn stillness of the chamber of death, 
imagination hears heavenly hymns chanted by the 
spirits of just men made perfect. In another moment, 
tbe livid lips and sunken eye- of the clay cold 
corpse recall our thoughts to earth, and to ourselves 
again. And whik we think of mortality, sin, death, 
and the gruYe, we feel the prayer rise in our bosom, 
"' 0 let me die the death of the righteous, and let 
my last end be like bis!'' 

1 f tberc be a momeut when Christ and salvation, 
dc:1l li, j udgme:ut, heaven, and hell, appear more 
than eH·r to be momentous subjects of meditation, 
it 1s that \Yhicb bri11gs us to the side of a coffin 
containing the body of a dt·p,utcd believer. 

Eltzal.ieth's features were altered, but much of her 
likeness remained. Her father and mother sat at 
the bead, her brother at the foot of the coffin. The 
father silently and alternately looked upon his 
<lead child, a11d then lifted up his eyes to heaven . 
. A struggle for reiiignation to the w di of God \\ as 
1nanife,L Ill his cou11tenance; the tears rolling do\\ n 
his aged c:heck:,, at the Si:l,llle tune declared h16 gr:cf 
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and affection. Tbe noor mother cried and sobbed 
aloud, and appeareci to be rnnch on:rcomc by 
the shock of _separation from a daughter so justly 
dear to her. The weakness and infirmity of old 
age added a character to hl r sorro,.-, w 1:ch called 
for mt1cb t<>nderne:;s of compns!'.>1 on. 

A rcmarkabl_v dPcent looki,it; \ ·oman,. who had the 
maaag·emcnt of the few si.n ,>le though solemn 
ceremonies which the case required, mhranced to
wards me, saying, 

" Sir, this is rather a sight of joy than of sorrow. 
Our dear friend Elizabeth finds it to be so, l have no 
donbt. She is beyond alt sorrow. Do you not 
think slie is, Sir?'' 

" After \\ hat [ have knovv n, and s~ e,1, and heard," 
I replied, " I feel tne fuilc~t assura 1cc, that while 
ber body remains here, her soul is with her SaYiour 
in Paradise. She loved b im here, and t/1ere she 
enjoys the pleasures which arc at hi.:; ri_;bt hand for 
evennore." 

" l\1ercy, mercy, upon a poor o1d creature, almost 
broken down with age and griet~ what shall 1 do? 
Betsy's ~one. My daughter's dead. Oh! my child, 
I shall never see tbee more. God be merciful to me 
a sinner! ' sobbed out the poor mother. 

" That last prayer," my dear good woman," 
sa:ct r, " will briug you together again . It is 
a cry hat lws brought thousands to glory. It 
brought your daughter thither, and I hope it will 
bring you thitl1er likewise. He will iu no wise cast 
out any thnt come to him." 

" ::\' y dcm·,'' sai,t the Dairyman, brPaking the 
long silence be had maim ,ined; " let u:i trust Gud 
witt1 our child; and let s ti"ust iiim with our own
sclves. The Lord gayr ~rnrl tlie Lore\ has laken 
a\vay; bles eel be the nalllc of the Lord! _\Year~ old, 
and can have but a liltlr lartber to travel 111 our JOlll'
ney, allrl then,,-he could say 110 more. 

The soldier, mentioned in my last pnper, rcacherl 

IG 

Jo 
It. 



e 
ot 

Ii 

It 
•I 

' I 

n· 

( 45 ) 
a Dible into my hand, and said, " Perhaps, Sir, you 
would not object to reading a chapter before we go 
to the church ?'' 

1 did so; it was the fourteenth of the book of 
Job. A sweet tranquil I ity prevailed, '" liile l read 
it. Euch. minute that was spent in this funeral 
chamber, seemed to be valuable. 1 made a few 
obsen'Htions on the chapter, and connected them 
with the case of our rlep,1rted sister. 

" l am but a poor ~old1cr," said our militnry 
friend, " and hm:e nuthii1g. of th"s ·world's goods 
beyond my daily sub~istence; but I would not ex
change my hope of salvation i11 the nC'xt ,, orld, for 
all that tb1s world coulct bestow \\ itt10nt it. "\Vhat 
is wealth without grac..:c? .ble::::,ed be God, as I 
march about from one quarter to m.101 hr1:, I still 
find the Lord ,, hcr~ver l ~o, and tli-1,,ks be to 
his holy nallle, be 1s hue to-tlay it the mic.bt of tbis 
com pauy or the l1v111g and the dead. l feel Lhat it 
is good to be here.'' 

Some other pcrs011s preseHt he~an to t,1kc a part 
in the com'crsation, in tllf• cC1ursc of \\ bich the 
life aucl experie11ce of tbc Dail") uian's Daughter 
were brought forward in a very intcrcstmg 11. a,rner; 
each friend bad something to relate j 1 te::it1rnony 
of her gracious disposition. One di~uu1t reiati\·e, 
a young ,Yorn an uudcr twenty, v, ho h,,d hi Lherto 
been a ycry light and triHing cliarncter, uppearcd to 
be remark,,bly imprcs~ed by the conYer~Lttion of thnt 
day; and 1 have ~ ice had 6 rom1d to bc,ieve l!lat 
diYine grace then begun to i1,Hueucc Li.:1 r in the 
choice of that better part, \v11;d1 slt«U not be taken 
from ber. 

\\ hat a contrast does such a scene as this exhibit, 
when ,com.pareLl \\ ith the <lull, f<.Jnnal , unedn~, mg, 
and ottcn rndcceut manner in "hid1 1uucral parties 
assemble m the l1ousc of ri, ~h. 

As we C<.1.\( rsecl, the )c.reuts seemed to reYiYc. 
Our subject of d1scom::i i "· s delic•htfol to weir 
hearts. Their child seemed tu Le ali~-e a < <-1.in w lule 
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we t~lked of her. Tearful s111i]e3 often brightetw<l 
their countenances, as they beard the voice 01 frit111d• 
sbip uttering their daughter's praises; or r<aher the 
praises of llirn, ,, bo had mac.le lier a YC!'lsd uf mc1-cY, 
and an instrument of so much spiritual good to her 
family. 

Tlie time for dcpartm e to the (;hnrch was no\V at 
hand. 

I went to take my hrst look at the decea_ed. 
There was mnch \\'ritten on her con:1tc111111ce. She 

had eYi<lemly departed with a smile. Jt still re
mained, and spoke the trnuquillity of her dcpartiug 
soul. At·corcling to the custom of the place, she 
·was decorated \ri tb !eaves and flowers in the cofii 11. 
She seemed as a bride gone forth to nwct the bride
groom: these indeed \\Cre foc11!1~· floners, but they 
rcmimk<l me of that Paradise who::;c f101\ en, are im
mortul, and ,, here bcr nen~r-d_y ing soul is al rest. 

L re111c111bered the la t ,rords ,vii1eh l had he,,rd her 
speak, and \\"as in8Lantlj struck \Yith tlte ba1Jp)' Ll10uglit, 
that " death w,1s indeed swallowed up in Y1cro1"j /' 

.As L slowly retired, I said irn\urdly, "Peace, my 
honoured :::.ister, be to thy memory and to '"!J ouJ, 
till we meet in a better world.!' 

ln a little ti me the procession formed; it was r('n
c1e1ed tlie-more interc ·ting by tlie con~i~len,tion of so 
many that followed the cofiin being pcr:::.ons of truly 
serious and spiri tnal cbar:ictcr. The di:::,tance "as 
rather more tban a mile. I resolved to conti1 uc with, 
and go before them, as they rnovcd slowly onwarcb. 

[mmed i~tely nfrcr tbc body came the n.•ncrnble 
father nnd motlier,* bending with age, and we1..•p111g 
through rn uch affection of heart. 'l heir appearn11ce 

"' The mother died about half a , rar aftc r lwr dn.u!l: 1tcr; and I ha,·f' 
good rca~o11 tu IJclic,r, that God ,;a~ 111<.n:11ul Iv ht•r: ,:ml tcmk . er tu 
l11111self. May e\·crJ rn11 ·ertt:d child thus labour and pray tor 1!.Jc sal• 
,at1u11 of I hl'ir 1111co11, er tu.I parents. 

The father ro111111ucd after her, and adorned hi~ old n.gc with a "alk 
and con I er,at1011 b.:commg the Gospel. \'.' hl'tbrr he .) ei ·n rr:-, I know 
not, but prol>auly bctore thi~, the daughttr :1.lti I ot,1 hu pa:e11t~ arc 
met together in " l11e land of pure d lighl.5, 11 here ~.:1111:! 1mruorrai 
reign.'' 
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was cnlc11latecl to excite every emotion of pity, love, 
and esteem. Tl,c other relatives followed thc1n, and 
the 'Cvcral attendant friends took their places behind. 

.Aftcr ,ve bad advanced about a hundred yards, my 
meditation was unexpectedly and most agreeably 
interrupted by the friend5 wbo followed tue family 
beginumg to sin~ a funeral psalm. l\ othing could 
be more sweet or solemn. The well known effect of 
the open air in softening and blending the soun<ls of 
music, was here peculiarly felt. The road through 
which we passed was beautiful and romantic. [t ]ay 
at the foot of a hill, which occasionally rc-ecbocd tbe 
voices of the singer5, and seemed to give faint re
plies to the sounds of tlte mourners. The funeral 
knell was distinctly beard from the church tower, 
and greatly increased tlie eHcct which tl1iti simple 
and becoming service produced. 

\Ye ,rent by several cottages; a respectful atten
tion was universally ob ·crvcd as \,·e passed; ~rnd the 
countenances of many proclaimed tlieir regard for 
the departed young woman. The singing was recru
larly continued, witb occ;1sio11al intervals of ab~ut 
five miuutes, <luring the whole progress. 

1 canrwt- describe the state of my o,rn mind a~ 
peculiarly connected with this solemn inging. I 
11<.:: vcr witnessed a similar im,tancc before or since. 
I was reminded of cider times and ancient piety. 
J wished the practice more frequent. 1 t . cems \Yell 
calenlated to excite and chcrisl1 devotion uud reli
giou affection . 

i\lu ie, when juc.liciou ly brought into the service 
of rdigion, is one of the mo L dclighrfol, and not 
lea ' t etlicacious means of grace. l pretend not too 
minutely to conjecture as to the actual nature of 
these pleasures which, after the rc~urrcction, tlie 
re-united body aud soul will enjoy in bcr1vc11 ·: but l 
can hardly persuade myself that melody and harmony 
,rill be wanting, when even the sen~e of hearing shall 
itc;elf be glorified. 

\ \' e at length arri vcd at the chnrch. The service 
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was heard with deep aod affectionate attention. 
"\\ hen we came to the g1ave, the hymn, \Yhich Eli
zabeth had selected, was sung. All was devout, 
simple, decent, arnmating. "\v e committed our dear 
friend's body to the grave in full hope of a joyful 
resurrect10n from the dead. 

Tbus was the Yail of eparat1on drawn for a season. 
She is departed, and no more seen. But she zd/t 
be seen at tbe right hand of her Redeemer at the last 
day; and will again nppear to bis glory, a miracle 
of grace and mouumcnt of mercy. 

~1 y reader, rich or p0or, 8hal1 you and I appear 
there likewise? Are "c " clothed with humility," 
and arravcd in the" cdcl10

00--garment of a Redeemer's v U 

rightc:ousness? Are \\ c turned 11·om idols to erve 
the l1Ying God? Are we sensible of our O\\ n empti
ness, flying to a Saviour's folness to obtain grace and 
strength? Do we Jive in brn1, an<l 011 b,m, ;iud by 
him, and with him? ls he our all in all? · re W<! 
" lost, an<l fou11cl ?" " dC'ad, and alive agc1i11 :-'' 

J\ly puor render, tlie 1)a1ryman\ Daughter was a 
poor girJ, and the child of a p;or md11. .crcin thou 
rcsemblest her: but dost thou resemble lnr, as she 
resembled Christ? Jht thou made rich by faith? 
II ast thou a crO\rn laid UJJ for thee? ls thine liec1rt 
set upon heaYenly nclie"::>? If not, read tl11s stc.ry 
once mC're, and t Len pray earnestly for like pn.cious 
faith. H~ through grace, tl10u dost loYe and serve 
the Redeemer that sa\ ed the Dairyman's .Dc,ughter, 
gi nee, peace, and mercy he "i th thee. 'l be 1mes 
arc fallen unto tbee i11 plc:..1:,nnt pl: ces: thon hust a 
gou!I.) berituge. Pn:,s fo1" ard iu duty, and wait 
upon the Lord, posse::-::-111g tt1y suul iu iwly pc.ttience. 
1 hou hast J 11st bu. n "i th me to the grave of a de-
1)artcd bc:lttrcr. ~ow go thy \\tl_\', till tlie end be; 
for thou shalt rc:St, nud stand m tl.y lot nt the end of 
the days. 

Chebca: Printed by J. T LUNG, Grosnnor-ro\,; and 5old 1,y 
F. COLLINS, ~o. 60, Pilterno~ll'l"·TUW, Lo11do11. 
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