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P A RT II. 

JIN the former part of this tale I related the history which 
Mrs. Bennet gave of herself; by which it appears, that 
this woman was one of those ordinary characters who, never 
having; experienced the power of regenerating grace, could 
only form a judgment of things as they passed according 
to her own carnal conceptions, being unable to discern any 
spiritual good in any of those divine dispensations whereby 
her earthly hopes and worldly prospects had been cut down 
a nd withered. Neither, if we read Scripture arig·ht, or con­
sult our own e}!:perience, should we wonder at this: for it is 
written-The carnal mind is enmity against God; for it is not 
subject to tl~e /a,w of God, neither indeed can be. (Rom. viii. 7 .) 
And again-The natural man receivetli not the things of the 
Spirit of God: for they are foolishn ess unto him: neithe1· can 
Ile know them, because they are spiritually discerned. But he 
that is spiritualjudgetli all things. (1 Cor. ii. 14, 15.) 

It cannot be doubted but that all these reflectio,ns were 
duly made by Mr. Goodman, while constraining himself to 
listen in silence to his cousin's story; neither can we ques­
tion but that he was exceedingly anxious how best to open 
her mind on those subjects concerning which she entertained 
such erroneous views, and that he only waited till she had 
said all she wished to say, before he began to turn what she 
had told him to some advantage in aspirittJal way. Accord­
ingly, as soon as she ceased to speak, and had given vent for 
some moments to her tears and sobs, he addressed her to the 
following purpose:-" My good cousin, you have had your 
troubles, an<l t hey are such indeed as are most grievous to 
fl e hand blood; for health,friends, and earthly prosperity, 
are indeed those things which are most sweet to the natural 
man. Yet the Almighty has dealt with you in a manner so 
tender, and so full of mercy, that, amidst all your bereave­
ments, you have neecfof song·s of praise and thanksgiving." 

'' Songs of pra,ise ! ,. repeated Mrs. Bennet, looking with 
in dignation at lvfr. Goodman; "songs of praise !-And is 
t his all the comfort you have to give me, Henry Goodman?" 

"Yes, cousin," returned lvlr. Goodman, ")'es, you have 
need of praise and thanksgiving. For were not your husband 
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and child found of him whom they never sought? is there 
not good reason to helieve that they are now in glory? and 
is not opportunity granted you for seeking the same glory ~ 
Are you not now compelled to retire from scenes of vice and 
dissipation, and allowed time anrl leisure for repentance~" 
Mr. Goodman then repeated this beautiful verse-

" Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behiud a frown ing provid ence 
He hides a smi ling face." 

Mrs. Bennet appeared to pay no attention to tbe senti­
ments expressed in this quotation; but repeating the words 
"vice and dissipation," which Mr. Goodman had dropped, 
and taking fire at these, she asked him what reason he had 
to suppose that she had ever lived in vice and dissipation? 
"I am sure," added she, " no one had ever occasion to 
charge me with immoral conduct. While I lived with my 
Lady, as I told you before, l was a very strict church-goer, 
particularly in the country; and though people may have 
talked, yet I am sure it was altogether without reason, for 
no one ever saw me in the smallest degree overcome with 
liquor or any thing of the kind.'' 

"Far be it from me, my dear cousin," said Mr. Good­
man, " to bring any particular charges ag·ainst you ;--I, 
who have neither seen you, nor even heard your name men­
tioned, for many years. But, surely, you cannot be ~gno­
rant that all men are sinners? and that all have come short 
of the glory of God?" 

The answer which Mrs. Bennet made to this remark, con­
vinced Mr. Goodman that, ifany good was to be done through 
his means to the unhappy woman, her understanding as well 
as her heart must be set right on religious subjects. Though 
living in a Christian country, it was very plain that she was 
in a state of total darkness respecting true religion; and as 
she seemed very unwilling to hear, he felt that he should 
have no easy task in making her understand even the common 
outlines of the Christian system. However, he resolved to 
make the triai, and to set before her, in as few words as pos­
sible, the great leading truths of our holy religion: viz. the 
existence and nature of the one God, the three Persons of the 
Holy Trinity, together with the offices of these Persons in th e 
great work of redemption. He also spoke to her of the fall 
of man, and the everlasting· purposes of God,' whereby, be­
fore the foundations of the world were laid, he decreed by his 
counsel to deliver from curse and damnation those whom be 
hath d10sen in Christ out of mankind, and to bring them by 



4 THE BITTER SWEET • • 
Christ to everlasting salvation.' He likewise pointed out 
how those who were saved were justified freely in Christ; 
and being· ' called according to God's purpose by his Spirit, 
they through grace obey the call, and being made sons of 
God by adoption, be made like the image of his only-begot­
ten Son Jesus ·Christ; they walk religiously in good works; 
and at length, by God's mercy, attain to everlasting felicity.' 

But when, after many repetitions, and frequent requests 
that she would not interrupt him, he hoped he had suc­
ceeded so far as to make her understand some little of 
wbat he was aiming at, site replied, that his manner ot 
talking was so like her poor husband's, that she eould al­
most believe she heard him again; adding, at the same 
time, that th ese doctrines mig ht do very well among Me­
thodists, and people of that kind, but tha t she, for her part, 
belong·ea to th,e Church of England, and would never be 
induced to listen to a new religion. 

"Why, my dear Madam," said Mr. Goodman, "I have 
heen repeating to you tbe very words of the Articles of the 
Es tablished Church. Lend me your Prayer-B-ook, and I 
wiH point them out to you." 

"It does not signify looking for a Prayer-Book now," re­
plied Mrs. Beu net, peevishly ; " we have met toge ther for a 
little talk, and not for the purpose of reading and turning 
over books. I have done very well till now, and I don 't see 
why I am to be taking up ne,v doctrines at my time of life." 

"You have done very well!" said Mr. Goodman: "why, 
did you not but now tell me that you had found nothing but 
misery in the world? You are either happy or you are not 
so, cousin Bennet: if you are content, why trouble me with 
so many complaints? and if yo·1 are unhappy in your old 
course, why refuse to seek a new one ?-why refuse to take 
t hat way which your blessed husband and child have taken~ 
T his world, with all its pleasures, bas abandoned you; your 
old acquaintance have forgotten you; your riches have taken 
wing and fled away; sickness, old age, and d eath, are at 
ha nd ; and yet you refuse the only comfort which offers it­
self! " 

Here the good man repeated sereral of the preeious pro­
mises which abound in Scripture. " Come unto me, all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest . 
1'u ke my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and 
lowly in heart: and ye shall.find re~t unto your souls,. For 
ruy y oke is easy, and my burden is light. (Matt. xi. 28-30.) 
A IL lhat the Father giveth me shall come lo me; and him that 
cometh lo me I will in nowise cast out. (John vi. 37.) 0 my 
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cousin!" added the good man, " I trust that you are one 
who is already given to the Lord : I consider the blessed 
change which took place before death in your husband and 
child as an earnest of good to you; and, as a minister of 
the Gospel, I call on you to come to your Saviour: l assure 
)'OU of his readiness to receive you,: and I warn you of the 
destruction which awaits you, if you do not obey the call." 

The good man was here suddenly interrupted by the en­
trance of a gossiping old lady, who·came in to ask her neigh­
bour if she had a mind of a game at all-fours, at the same 
time turning her eye towards a greasy pack of cards, which 
Mr. Goodman had not before observed, as they were half 
hid by one of the painted flower-pots on the mantle-shelf. 

In reply to this, Mrs-, Bennet ex-cusecl hePself from the 
party at all-fours on aecount of her' vis-itor, adding, at the 
same time, that perhaps Mr. Goodman might not object to 
a hand at tredille or three-handed whist. 

It was in vain for Mr. Goodman to endeavour to repres~ 
a deep sigh, or rather groan, which made its escape from 
his breast as he heard this proposal; but, without making 
any answer, he rose in haste from his chair, took his hat 
and stick, and wished the ladies a good night,, promising to 
call again on his cousin in the course of a few days. 

Mrs. Bennet was by no meaHs s-orry to hear the street-" 
door shut after her cousin, for she had begun sorely to re­
pent having sent for him, not expecting to find in him one 
who would deal so plainly with her. His conversation, 
however, had left such a·n impression on her mind, that, 
as she was dealing the ca-rds, (for she sat down to all-fours 
as soon as ever she believed him to be got fai•rly in-to the 
street,) she sig~ed several times, complaining much of her 
old disorder, wl1ich was an oppress·ion on her chest. 

"You are lo,w, Mrs. Bennet," said Mrs. Derby, the old 
lady ahove mentioned," you are low this-afternoon. Have 
you taken your drops as usual? op ferhaps you have been 
fatigued with conversation? To be sure, the gentleman 
who just went out looked agreeable enough; but he seemed 
to have a strange aversion- to cavds.'' 

"He is a worthy man, l dare say," replied Mrs. Bennet, 
,,, though very odd and very pa-rtieular I doubt not. But, 
you know, Mrs. Derby, one pers.cm may be of one way of 
thinking, and one of another;. a·nd ,rnless people are agreed, 
it is not ver-y easy to keep up a con-versation. And another 
thing, the sight of him, for he is a very old acquaintance, 
brought old ti:oub-les to my mind, &nd led me to the com­
parison of what I. wa,s in-my better- days, and what l, might 

u3 __ · 
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have been had all things turned out well , with what I am 
now; and these thoughts, you know, are very overpower­
ing, and very oppressive to the nerves." 

So saying, the old lady began to shed tears: on which 
Mrs. Derby, getting up, went to a cupb0ard iu the wainscot, 
and brought out a small glass of brandy, which she gave to 
her companion, saying, "Come, come, I know what you 
want-you have been kept too lon~ without )'Our drops.'' 

The brandy being swallowed, and Mrs. Derby being per­
suaded to take a little herself, Mrs. Bennet soon recovered 
her spirits, and the two old ladies spent the remainder of 
the evening· in their usual way. 

And now it may be easily understood wherefore Mrs. 
Bennet was so anxious to keep her ears and heart shut 
against tl1at relig·ion which she knew could not subsist with 
evil habits secretly indulged. She had long been adrlicted 
to drinking strong liquors in a guarded manner, and he 
who indulges sin in secret will always feel his heart closed 
against God. 

The next morning, Mrs. Bennet told her maid, if Mr. 
Goodman should call, to say that she was from home, and 
on no account ever to let him in again. And since the 
maid had taken as great a dislike as~ the mistress to this 
good old gentleman, whose mild and holy deportment car­
ried with it a kind of censure on all ill -doing, he was al­
wavs dismissed, whenever he came to the house, with an 
as;urance that Mrs'. Bennet had just stepped out to see a 
neighbour, and would not be back till very late. Mr. Good­
man did not at first apprehend the nature of these excuses, 
and so continued his visits for some time: but, at length, 
finding that he had only his labour for his pains, he one day 
bought a new Bible, and having wrapped it up in such a 
way aS' prevented its appearing to be what it really was 
until the parcel was opened, he left it, with his best wishes, 
at his cousin's door, stating that he should b-e ready to call 
upon her whenever she should signify tha:t she wished to 
see him. 

From that time, :Mr. G-ood'man he·ard no more of his 
cousin for two years; during which period her habits of 
drinking becoming more excessive, she was robbed by her 
servant, her lodgers left her, and she found' herself reduced 
to the necessity of selling her furniture fo pay her trades­
men's bills, and even of retiring to a little mean dwelling, 
where she lodged in an upper room, having no other aftend­
aut but Martha Noel, a µoor woman who lived in the house, 
a u-d who had served in the capacity of washerwoman to the 
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Rose Coffee-House. One blessing, however, still attended 

the unhappy woman in this her most destitute state-the 

washerwoman, now become her nurse, was acquainted with 

the trutb, and, though poor, was pious. 

In the mean time, diseases of various kinds inflamed 

and perhaps originally occasioned by intemperance, tor­

mented, without ceasing, the miserable Mrs. Bennet, neither 

allowing her rest by day nor night; and, in a word, it 

seemed that human misery could scarcely be rendered more 

complete than it appeared in the case of this wretched 

woman when brought to this her last lod gin g. 

And here I might fill whole volumes in describing the 

workings of Mrs. Rennet's mind, when she first found her­

self laid on a clean bedstead, without curtains, in a garret 

belonging to the house of one with whom she would have 

scorned in her better days, as she called them, to exchange 

a dozen words which were not connected with business; 

having no furniture about her but a couple of chairs, a deal 

table, and a trunk containing a few clothes, together with 

the only present she had ever received from her cousin, 

and which shame alone had prevented her from selling. 

The feelings of this poor creature were, at first, those only 

of unmingled rage and indignation; and in this first fit of 

resentment it is not known what blasphemies she might 

have uttered, had she not been checked by Martha Noel, 

who, as she was busied in lighting her fire in the little grate, 

)!l and putting things in the best order she could, from time 

to time kept soothing; her old mistress much to the follow­

ing purpose--" Nay, dear Madam Beunet, don't take ou 

after such a manner: be sure I will make you as comfort­

able as I can. This world, you know, is not our resting­

place; thank God, there is a better prepared for those who 

love the Lord. Think of the dear saints who are gone be­

fore: think of my good master, how he gave up the world 

for the love of his Saviour; dear soul, he would have no 

more to do with unholy gains. And then that sweet Miss 

Rachel, did she not choo'Se rather to suffe1· afHietion with the 

people of God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a sea­

son? Ah! how did that love;ly creature die! how peaceful, 

how happy, how triumphant, was her faith !-not a murmur 

-not a complaint. She was indeed a blessed creature." 

In this manner, the old woman, still going about her 

work, frequently discoursed with Mrs. Bennet, and by her 

sine-ere piety awed that unhappy sufferer into silence. The 

integrity of this. good Christian also served her in many 

other iustanees. Martha Noel had procured a doctor fo r 
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Mrs. Bennet, and it was impossible for Mrs. Bennet to ob .. tain from Martha either food or liquor, in any kind or mea­sure, d_itferent from what the doctor had ordered. Martha was fully aware of the sinful infirmity of Mrs. Bennet with respect to ardent liquors, and she could by no means be induced to encourage her in this sin: moreover, she ma­naged her very small income, which arose only from an annuity left her by her former Lady, with such economy, that all her absolute wants were supplied, while en.re was taken to leave in her way only the Bible, and such other books as might administer to her spiritual wants. I have before said, that it would fill volumes were I to describe all that passed in the mind of Mrs. Bennet, as she lay in her garret, in the situation I have descrrbed-a prey at times to racking- pains of body, and still more bitter pangs of conscience: for her conscience, which had long been deadened by the use of stupifying liquors, began to do its proper work as soon as she was compelled to the disuse of such liquors; when many things which she had heard her husband and daughter say in their illnesses, together with all which Mr. Goodman had u1•ged at their last meeting, recurred to her mind, and, by the divine blessing, did not recur without a beneficial effect. As time, however, wiH not permit me to enter largdy into these particulars, I shall simply say, that, some months after Mrs. Ben net's rec·eption into the house of Martha Noel, such a decided change took place in her whole eharacter, that those very events and ~ transactions of her past life which she had been accustomed to look upon as the most bitter aud affiictive, she now learned to number among the most sweet and tender testi­monies of that redeeming love, which had purposed her salvation ere yet the forefather of mankind had been called into existence.. As divine love, connt>cted with a sense of her own dep.ravity, obtained the ascendency in her heart, she would often- thus address her poor and lowly compa­nion.-" Oh, Martha Noel, wllat a wretch have I been! How did J cling to the world! And how should I have clung thereto even until I had perisbe<l, had not th·e Al­mighty by his salutary chastisements compelled me to feel that what I counted my chief gain was prepa,ring for me destruction, and that those things which afflicted the flesl1 and brought down my high thoughts, were appointed to be the means of bringing me into the way of salvation.'' Mrs. Bennet had been nea·rly twelve months lying on her bed in the garret of Martha Noel's house, when _she be­thought herself that it was p-ossible Mr. Goodman m~ht 
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now forgive her ill treatment of him, and condescend to pay 
her a visit in her lowly situation: she accordingly sent to 
request that he would favour her with his company. It 
was on occasion of this visit that the following conversation 
took place, with which I am now about to conclude this 
history. 

Mrs. Bennet was lying on her bed, having on her head a 
clean cap of coarse Irish cloth with a narrow plaited bor­
der, her flaxen wig being· laid aside, while her pale ema­
ciated face wore the expression of deep humility. As Mr. 
Goodman entered, she stretched out her thin hand, and 
said, "Cousin Goodman, can you forgive me? I have be­
haved very ill to you." 

"No more of that, dear Madam," returned the old gen­
tleman, bowing more low to her as she lay on her humble 
pallet than he would have done in her handsome parl'our 
behind the bar at the Rose Coffee-House . Mr. Goodman 
then took a seat which was tendered to hirn by Martha 
Noel, and taking in at one glance the whole furniture of the 
room, as well as the little grate, in which a bright fire was 
then burning·, for it was cold weather, "I am glad to see, 
cousin," he said, "tha.t you are so comfortable, every thing 
so clean and nice abou\, you, and tha:t you are so high and 
quiet above the street. I'll tell you what, cousin Bennet, I 
like your situation and your company twenty to one better 
tha:n I did in the last place where I visited you." 

"Ah! cousin Goodman,'' replied Mrs. Bennet, "I have 
reason to bless the day which brought me here. How often, 
how very often since I have ueen in this place, have I 
thought of the verse which )'OU repeated to me; and Mar­
tha Noel, here, my good friend and comforter, has been so 
kind as to procure the hymn for me." Mrs. Bennet then 
repeated-

" Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face;-'' 

Adding, "0 ! Hen·ry Goodman! wonderful are the means 
by which I have been broug·ht from darkness to light, and 
from death to life . One of the g;reatest blessings perhaps 
I have ever enjoyed has been my sleepless nights. Cousin 
Go.odman, I am a very bad sleeper; indeed for some years 
I have not known what it is to sleep the night tfirough: 
but since I came here, I have constantly lain awalle for 
hours, counting the church clock not unfrequently from 
eleven or twelve till four or perhaps five. These were at 
first dark, heavy, wearisome hours to me, and I would have 
given the world for a lig·ht, or a book, or somethi 11 g to pass 
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away the time. But it was not for me to waste money for 
lights to burn in the night, so I was compelled to take my 
own thoughts for my companions: and 0, what torment 
did these thoughts inflict at one time, taking their colour 
as they did from the pain and anguish of my body, and 
giving me, as it were, a foretaste of the miseries of eternal 
death; till at length I was forced in very grief of hea1t to 
cry out, 'Ah, whither shall I fly for help!' And then, my 
good nurse here; being at hand in the morning to direct 
me where to apply, and whose merits to plead in my own 
behalf, seeing I had none of my own, I was drawn, by the 
divine blessin~ on my weary nights, to call on the Saviour, 
and cling, as it were, to his cross, before I well knew where 
I was. This has led me to think what a blessing it is to the 
sick, particularly to sinful wretches such as myself, to he 
kept awake in the dead and s till hours of night. f n the 
day, we have always one little thing or other to divert our 
thoughts; but when all is silent, and still, and dark around 
us, at such a season the emptiness of all worldly pursuits is 
likely to be rendered more manifest, while death and the 
invisible world are apt to make a stronger impression upon 
the mind.'' 

"Well," said Mr. Goodman, "I am glad, my good cou­
sin, that you have been able to bring your waking hours 
during the night to some advantage, and to render them so 
beneficial to your soul. This is a comfortable hearing to 
your friends; and in this place you have no doubt enjoyed 
other advantages." 

"In this place," said Mrs. Bennet, "and in all other 
places through life, I have been wonderfolly blessed, my 
good cousin. I have taken many a review of my life, since 
I became an inmate here. Surely goodness and mercy 
have followed me all the days of my life! What an in­
stance of the Lord's tender care was it, that I should marry 
as I did! Mr. Bennet was even in his unchan ged state as 
kind a husband as ever lived. And how wonderful it was 
at the last that he should be so powerfully drawn towards 
Gou, as to give up his public way of life for the purpose 
of knowing him more and loving him better. Think, Mr. 
Goodman, what my condition would have been had he kept 
up the Rose till his death, and left me in possession of it. 
In that case I should assuredly have kept on the business, 
a nd perhaps have finished my days in that house, in the 
mid st of all the bustle and hurry of that way of life. 0 
what a misfortune might it have proved to me, had I re­
mained there in a situation so full of snares, where com-
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pany and good living were at my command at all times! 
0, cousin, cou-sin, I tremble to think of it. And then again, 
had the Lord allowed me my own way about my beloved 
Rachel, what would her situation have been now, had she 
lived, and married an unprincipled young man! How diffe­
rent would have been her situation, I say, cornparetl with 
what it is now, in glory everlasting, never changing glory! 
And then, to think how the great work of salvation was 
wrought for my husband and child whol~y and entirely 
through the mercy of God, unsought by them, and unde­
sired by me! Surely, Henry Goodman, you have not in 
all )'Our experience met with a case like mine. I may m­
deed be compared to the labourer, who having wrought 
only one hour in the Lord's vineyard, was made equal to 
those who bad borne the burden and heat of the day. But 
I have not wrought even my one hour; I have never done 
any thing for my Lord; l never cal) do any thing; and yet 
the Almighty showers down upon me the best of his bless­
ings, and satisfies me with every precious thing.'' 

It cannot be doubted but that Mr. Goodman was much 
astonished to hear these w0rds from the lips of the same 
person, who a little less than three years ago was ready to 
charge Providence with injustice for those very dispensa­
tions which she now considered as real blessings. Not 
being informed of the change in her character, thus won­
derfully wroug·ht by regenerating grace, and having more 
fresh in his mind by far than she had the unsatisfactory 
conversation he had held with her in his first visit, he could 
hardly restrain his expressions of amazement, while he 
gazed upon her with mute astonishment. But observing 
that her countenance was calm and placid, and that the 
expression of her eye was meek and lowly, as she lay re­
clining upon her pillow, he Leg·an to feel a persuasion that 
her heart was really chang·ed, and that she truly felt all she 
expressed. However, he thought it right to try her with 
some searching questions respecting the ground of her faith, 
as well as relating to the sense which she had of her own 
accumulated guilt and utter helplessness. 

She hearkened to him a while in deep silence, when 
bursting into tears, and clasping together her sallow and 
.emaciated hands, she exclaimed, " Lord, I believe, help 
thou mine unbelief." 

P·leased with these expressions of humility, Mr. Good­
man wtts filled with thankfulness, and could not forbear 
exclaiming, in the triumph of his feelings, " 0 my God! I 
thank thee; my prayers, my unworthy prayers, have indeed 
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been heard for this my poor afflicted friend : for she was 
dead, and is alive again-was lost, and is found." 

He then proceeded to point out to Mrs. Bennet that 
which had most struck him in the two conversations which 
he had held with her. "You perhaps," he said, "do not 
recollect the tendency of our first discourse, because vo11 
spoke then only as you always spoke; all you then ;aid 
consisted of complaints respecting your hard destiny: and 
it is remarkable, that you then pointed out those very events 

_ of your life as being· the most cruel inflictions of Providence, 
which you have numbered ·this day among your greatest 
mercies. I need not name what these were; but I wish 
:vou to observe this circumstance, as it. indicates, l trust, 
that blessed change in your own mind which must take 
place in every one before he can be admitted into the 
kingdom of G~d. For it is written-Unless a man be born 
again, lie cannot enter into the kingdom of heaven: and cer­
tain it is, that, when the heart is changed, that which be­
fore was sweet to the natural man becomes bitterness to 
the s.aint, and that which was gall and wormwood to the 
natural man becomes full of sweetness to the regenerate 
creature. Hence the servant of the Lord is enabled to 
rejoice evermore: he no longer puts darkness for lig-ht and 
light for darkness, nor bitter for sweet and sweet for bitter; 
but he rejoices in hope, is patient in tribulation, and tri­
umphant in death." 

The little party, thus assembled in their humble garret, 
united in a prayer, which was led by the excellent Mr. 
Goodman ; after which the holy man tendered his purse to 
his afflicted cousin, afflicted indeed in the body, but bless­
ed in the spirit. His offers of this kind were not, however, 
accepted, as Mrs. Bennet ma<le it appear that she had 
sufficient left for all her necessities. 

From that time, l.\lr. Goodm~n frequently visited his poor 
~ousin, and received every desirable evidence of her daily 
'?,'rowth in grace, until the bitterness of death was past, 
and the redeemed soul received into everlasting glory. 

And now, my reader, let us look to ourselves, and en­
quire whether we are not still in the number of those who 
put light for darkness, and bitter for sweet; and let us 
~6ve all diligence to shun the woes denounced against cha­
racters of such a description. 

{ " 

FIN IS. 
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