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MEMORY. 

I AlVI nearly arrived at the end 
of 1ny pilgritnage; I a1n drawing 
to the close of a long life. 11 he 
pleasures of the world have no 
more power to deceive n1e, and 
I have seen the emptiness of its 
cares and pursuit~. IVIany in­
finnities compass 1ne about, and 
oblige me to spend great part 
of 1ny time upon 1ny sofit. 

Here, a1nong other occupa­
tions of my leisure hours, I have 
lately en1ployed myself 111 re­
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6 l\IEi\lORY. 

viewing n1any periods of my 
early life, and considering the 
reports which lVIemory gives me 
of them. And one principal 
reason for doing this has been 
to benefit my younger friends. 
I am desirous to shew then1, 
from my own experience, that 
though sin at the present mo­
rnent may Le fair and engaging, 
yet in the end it will appear 
in its native deformity: and I 
earnestly intreat them, in the 
actions of early life, to have 
a continual view to the recol­
lections of advanced age. 

There is still, however, an­
other and more important end 
for which it becomes us to 

t. 
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recal the principles and mo­
tives which have governed our 
pa:-;t conduct; it is that we 
may carry thein to the foot 
of th~ cross, to be washed in 
the blood of that Lan1b of God 
who taketh away the sins of 
the world. For even the best 
among us have need to ac­
knowledge that our trespasses 
are grown up unto the heavens:; 
even the most pure of our ac­
tions have need of an atone­
ment. What then shall we say 
of. our secret iniquities, which 
are more in nun1ber than the 
hairs of our heads? For my 
own part, I acknowledge, 0 
Lord, that, in myself, I am lost 
anll undone, and that n1y hope 
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to -· ~--.._are solemnly, _.~ .. ~v 

place no con !id ence in any thing 

good I may have been enabled 

to do ; but that, laying· 1ny 

mouth in the dust, I acknow­

ledge that I deserve to be cast 

out of the sight of my God for 

ever, and that 1ny only hope 

of salvation rests upon the me­

rits of Christ 1ny Saviour. 

And now, having stated my 

views on this point, I hope I 

may not be n1istaken, when, 

for the benefit of my young 

friends, I relate to them vari­

ous action~ of my early life ; 

son1e of which I remember 

with pleasnre, and smne with 

r 
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pain.-Of my early life, I re­
peat, because I am anxious to 
lead these young e,nes to feel 
t:1at the trials of childhood and 
early youth correspond to the 
trials of maturer age. Is it of 
importance that the man should 
do well ?-is it of none that 
the child should act aright~ 
Do ,ve value the fruit, and yet 
disregard the blosso1n? 

An<l now, let n1e in trod nee 
you to my old-fashioned sit­
ting-room up stairs, which I 
seldom leave, except to go to 
church, or to pay a few visit~ 
of friendship and good-will, and 
sometimes, when the sun shines, 
tn ,valk under a row of eln1 
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trees, well inhabited by rooks, 
,\ hich runs round the church­
yard. This church-yard I see 
fron1 tny window, and a church, 
with a spire, in t!le middle of 

1\1 y roon1 is wainscoted \Yi th 
oak; and over the firE>-place 
hang~ my mother's picture. On 
one side of it is that of my son 
Charles, who died when he was 
sixteen-and a noble boy he 
was--his yellow hair curls rouud 
his face; and on the other side, 
answering- to the picture of my 
son, i :~ that of 1ny two little 
girls, who died of the small-pox, 
between the age of four and 
five. 1"'heir names were En1n1a 
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and Sophia, and they are drawn 
hol<ling each other by the hand. 

Below 1ny mother is the pic­
ture of my husband in his gown 
and cassock and wig·-he died 
in the very house where I am 
now !iring. 

I often look at these valued 
pictures, and think where the 
dear persons they represent no,v 
are : for I believe they all died 
in faith, according to their se­
~·eral capacities, and are at rest 
in their Saviour's boson1.--But 
I forget myself; I was describ­
ing my room. 

At the upper end of it there 
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is a cabinet containing· stuffed 
~ 

birds, and other curioF-ities 
which my father brought from 
the South Seas. I ha re a so1a 
on one side of the fire-place~ 
and on the other is my easy 
chair, which I have had placed 
in such a situation that I can 
see from it the church rising· 
above the elm trees. And I 
have a small table before me, 
where 1ny Bible, and Prayer­
Book, and my port-folio, and 
my pen and ink, and my spec­
tacles, and my knitting, are usu­
ally laid, ready to furn18h me 
with employment, more or less 
1nteresting, as bel".-t ~uits thf' 
time of day and my bodily 
infirmities : though I n.m often 

IJ 
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obliged to give up all employ­
n1ent except that of my thoughts, 
and rest n1yself entirely on my 
sofa. I ain very old, and 
wear a black hood over my 
cap, and have always dressed 
111 black since my husband's 
death. 

Perhaps you may like to 
know that I have two coinpa­
nions who rarely ever forsake 
1ne, and who, contrary to their 
usnal character, live together 
on very good terms. I mean a 
tortoise-shell cat and a yellow­
and-white spaniel. 'They are 
both great favourites ,vith my 
grandchildren when they come 
to see me. 

n 
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And now, to 1nake it more 
agreeable, you may in1agine I 
have two or three of 1ny grand­
children sitting on little stools 
at 1ny feet, and listening to 
the very sa1ne infantine recital 
which I am about to give to 
you. 

When I was a very little girl, 
I reme1nber my n1other setting 
me a lesson to learn by heart. 
It was very easy, and I could 
have learned it with little trou­
ble; but I was wholly taken up 
with play, and ,vould not give 
my mind, in any degree, to 1ny 
business. I knew that I was 
wrong in doing so, and I had 
been taught that, if I lifted up 

J 
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my heart in prayer, I should 
be enabled to conquer my sinful 
idleness : yet 1ny heart felt 
hard, and I stroYe not against 
the evil that I knew was in it. 

I remen1ber that 111y 1nother 
,vas tunrell, and that she lay 
on a sofa. She called to 1ne 
n1any times to learn 1ny lesson, 
but in vain. At last she went 
out of the roon1, and walked 
into the garden, for it was sum-
1ner, and presently she return­
ed with a very fine hunch of 
currants upon a leaf; and call­
ing me to her, she said, that, if 
I would be a good little girl, 
and learn 1ny lesson in five 
n1inutes, shi=! would give 1ne 
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those currants. I promised her 
I would, and I sat down again 
to my book; but, instead of 
learning· my lesson, I employed 
myself in watching· the minntP 
hand of her watch. 

When the five n1inutes were 
past, she called me to her, and 
uade n1e say my lesson. She 
s1niled at n1e, and spoke very 
kindly. I could have said part 
of 1nv lesson: hut alas! I re-., 

men1ber that I said not one 
word. After waiting 1ny plea­
sure for son1e time, my Inother 
rang the bell, and sent me a­
way. 

As my nurse took me out of It 
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the roon1, I ren1en1ber seeing 
n1y n1other re1nove the currants 
fro1n the table; and I saw her 
put her hand to her head, as if 
it ached, and she looked very 
gTave. I had a feeling of sor­
row, which to this day is fresh 
in my n1ind. 

After that day 1ny mother did 
not hear 1ny lessons for many 
n1onths ; for she was very ill. 
The 1ne1nory of this circun1-
stance is still painful to n1e. 

I reme1uber, in a certain to,vn 
where I was taken ,vhen very 
yonng to visit a relation, that 
there was a large corner shop 
whieh we were obliged to pass 

B 3 
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very frequently; and this shop 
contained almost every thing 
that could invite the desires of 
a little child. In one windo,v 
were sugar-plums of every form, 
with fruit and cakes ; and in 
the other were dolls, and coach­
es, and wag·gons, and windmills, 
dogs wHh coats of fur that 
barked, vvooden birds that whis­
tled in cages, and what not. 

But, among all these things, 
there was a certain fire-place, 
the forn1 of which is present 
with 1ne still: it had a spit 
,vith a joint of rneat roasting, 
and a kettle hanging to boil, 
with all other necessary articles. 
The price of this fire-place I 
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had enquired, and found it to 
a1nonnt to several shillings. I 
had been long· in the habit of 
putting· by all the pence and 
sixpences and shilling·s that 
,vere given me in a little box ; 
and with this money I had been 
taught to buy little useful arti­
cles for poor children : and I 
had planned, ,vhen I left home, 
to purchase materials for a frock 
for a little girl near my own 
ho1ne who much needed it. 

The contents of my box 
would buy the fire-place, or 
they would purchase the frock ; 
but they ,vould not do both : 
and there ,vas a great struggle 
in 1ny mind whether the fire-



20 MEMORY, 

place or the frock should Le 
bought-for my 111other gene­
rally left n1e at liberty to spend 
my n1oney as I chose~ though 
she endeavoured to assist and 
guide me in making my choice. 
And in the present instance 
she perfectly knew the feelings 
of my n1ind ; indeed, I rarely 
~oncealed the1n from her. 

One evening, after my return 
from a walk, in which I had 
passed the well-known shop, 
and taken a most minute survey 
of the fire-place, I lay down to 
sleep so full of the desire of it, 
that I could think of nothing 
else. The next n1orning I quite 
made up my 1nind to purchase 

f' 
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it, and gave up all intentions of 
buying the frock. 

When I made known mv ., 

resolution to my n1other, she 
represented to 1ne the transi­
tory nature of the pleasure I 
was going to purchase at the 
sacrifice of the comfort and 
advantage of 111y little nursling 
at home. She talked so svfeet­
ly to me of the reality of hea­
\ enly things, and of the emp­
tiness of earthly things, that, 
when she was gone, I knelt 
down and prayed that the 
thoughts of my heart 1night be 
made clean, and that I 1night 
be enabled, in the days of my 
childhood, to live by faith, and 



22 MEMORY, 

not by sight, and be 1nade wil­
ling now to give up my own 
pleasure for the good of a lit­
tle la1nb of my Saviour's flock. 

I well re1nember the strug­
gle of 111y mind when I first 
knelt down, and how the image 
of the fire-place see1ned conti­
nually to present itself before 
rne, as I tried to think of n1y 
little girl at home. But, when 
I rose from 111y knees, I thank 
God that 1ny n1ind see111ed de­
cided upon buying the frock, 
which I did that very n1orning, 
and so put it out of my power 
to buy the fire-place. 

I own that, afterwards, when -
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ever I passed the shop, I felt 
son1c feeling of regret; but 
this freling· became Jess painful 
every time : and when I return­
ed ho1ne, and gave the frock to 
my little girl, all n1y regret "·as 
turned into joy; and l have 
never since thought of this cir-..__ 

curn~tance, but with pleasure 
and thankfulness. And in after­
life the practice of self-denial 
became easier to n1e by this lit­
tle early effort. 

It is remarkable, and I never 
knew whether it was by acci­
dent, or whether it \Yas arranged 
by the kindness of n1y mother, 
that cl lady sent 1ne, as a pre­
sent from London, a fire-place, 
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quite as pretty, though not of 
so expensive a kind, as the one 
which had cost 1ne so 1nan y 
struggles. This happened a­
bout six vveeks after my retnrn 
home. 

I had a little brother, a Jear 
younger than 1nyself, who went 
to school. I had often been 
guilty of quarrelling "·ith him, 
and had sometimes nnumured 
when nice things had been 
given to biin while I had none. 
In short, I had often behaved 
in a very selfish, greedy, and 
ill-tempered 1nanner towards 
hin1. 

J remembrr, one day, my 
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mother calling· 1ne to her ; (I 
was then nine years old, and it 
was the day on ,vhich we ex­
pected n1y little brother hon1e 
for the Chri~tmas holidays ;) 
and she took me by the hand, 
and smiling on me in her sweet 
way, she said, that she hoped 
she should see a great chang·e 
in my behaviour towards my 
brother upon his return, and 
that in future, instead of quar­
relling with him, which was the 
disgrace of a Christian child, l 
should treat him with tender­
ness and affection, and that I 
should use my influence with 
him-for he was very fond of 
1ne-111 leading· hitn to secret 
prayer, and Renous thoughts 

C 
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and habits : for, she achled, 
that boys at school had not, 
in g·eneral, the advantag·e of 
the &an1e careful religious in­
struction which their sisters en­
joyed at ho1ne ; and she told 
me that it was a sweet and ho­
nourable employment for little 
children to lead their compa­
nions into the ways of eternal 
life. 

My mother's words sunk 
deep into my heart; at least, 
as deep as any thing ever sinks 
into a childish heart: and she 
continued to remind 1ne, fro1n 
time to ti1ne, of this discourse, 
reproving me for my neglects, 
and assisting 1ne by providing· 
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1ne with a retirement, and ~.mg­
gesting to 1ne suitable seasons 
for withdrawing· with 1ny bro­
ther. She also taught n1e to 
pray for help in this nndertak­
ing, and ''"rote down a short 
prayer which I mig·bt teach my 
brother, with a few of Dr. ,vatts's 
hymns, and Yerses out of the 
Bible. 

I thankfully remember that I 
was kinder to n1y brother d ur­
ing· these holidays than I had 
ever been before, tliat I was 
rnore ready to share my fruit 
and cakes with him, to give up 
to hin1 a favourite plaything, 
and, in short, that I consulted 
his co1nfort in everv thin°· far-., 0 
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rnore than had ever been my 
custom Lefore. 

In the course of the evening 
too, the time prescrihed by n1y 
mother, I generally persuaded 
hi1n to come up stairs ·with rnc 
into my n1other's room, where 
I taught hi1n the prayer she had 
written down for n1e: then we 
read the verses out of the Bible, 
and s01netimes sung part of a 
hymn together. 

Very often, when ''"e had 
finished this employment, my 
n1other would come n p to us; 
and drawing us about her, she 
would tell us stories ont of the 
Bible, and occasionally lead 11s 

t 
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to talk to her about ourselves, 
which we did very openly. And 
my brother confessed to her ma­
ny little faults into which he had 
fallen at school, and he pro1nised 
that he wonld pray for grace to 
keep ont of them at his return. 

Son1eti1nes she took us to the 
window, and shewed us the 
stars, and talked to us about 
our everlasting· ho1ne that was 
far beyond thcn1. And, when 
our attention ,vas wearied, she 
would sing to us, and play with 
us, and shew us pictures and 
other pretty things which she 
kept in her bnreau. 

1\f y dear little brother cer­
c 3 
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tainly returned to school with 
many heavenly desires in his 
heart. I never saw hi1n 1nore: 
for, within a month afterwards, 
he caught the 111em,les and died. 

I re1nember my n1otber after­
wards telling me what thankful­
ness I ought to feel, that I had 
been enabled to behave towards 
him in a way so contrary to 1ny 
natural disposition, and that the 
last holidays we had spent to­
gether had been, as she hoped, 
a preparation for the dying-bed 
on which he was laid so soon 
afterwards : and she concluded 
with saying, " In all you do, my 
child, consider the end, and you 
will not <lo ainiss." 

'I 
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And uuw I con1c to a verv . ' very sad re1nemLrance. ,vhen 
I was frn1rtP0n, my dear 1110-
ther, who had always been de­
licate, fell into very bad health. 
She could not bear any noise 
or hurry, and I was ordered to 
step gently about the house, 
shnt the door quietly, and not 
even to laugh or talk loud with-­
in her hearing. She lay on the 
sofa almo3t all the day long. 

During the greatP.st part of 
this time 1ny aunt and her 
<laughter, who was rather young­
er than myself, were in the 
house with us ; and, alas! I 
thought that my 1nother needed 
no attention but what my aunt 
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paid to her. I persuaded my­
self that it could not be ex­
pected of me, at 1ny ag-e, to lead 
so q niet and dull a life as my 
inother's health made necessary 
to her: and therefore I took 
every opportunity of getting out 
of the roo1n to play with my 
cousin; and indeed I a111 asham­
e<l to say, that I was often sent 
out of the roon1 because I was 
n01sy. 

'rhere ,vere a thousand lit­
tie kind offices I might have 
done for 1ny n1other, and which 
I ought to have delighted in 
doing- for so tender a parent: 
bnt, unless ordered to do them, 
they were qnite neglected, or 
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1nost unwillingly perforn1ed. I 
seemed only set upon enjoying 
myself with my cousin, in a way 
suitable to my years. 

At length my aunt and cousin 
went away, and 1ny poor 1nother 
soon afterwards became so de­
cide<lly ill, that no hopes were 
entertained of her life. 

My father's ~der Lrother, 
who was sent for, communica­
ted the information to n1e, with 
a severe rebuke for my unkind­
ness towards my beloved pa­
rent. Then indeed I was over­
whelmed with ~ha1ne and re­
morse: and I hope I did strive 
to render the last honrs of my 
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llonoure<l parent n1ore comforta­
ble; yet still the me111ory of my 
preceding neglect "ill ever be 
painful to 1ne. 

0 that children would think 
betimes of what they o,ve to 
their parents! An hour will 
come, when every remembrance 
of neglect to a beloved father 
and mother, who tenderly rear­
ed them fro1n their cradles, and 
are now for e,·er hid frorn them 
111 this world, will sting like a 
scorpion. Ilow sad to be furced 
to say, " I could once have com­
forted and helped a tender pa­
rent; I neglected that time: 
now I would willingly perform 
the duteous act, and ~peak in 

Ir 
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the voice of kindness and love 
-but the grave has hid hi1n 
fron1 rne, and I can never ho~ 
nour hi1n again, except in sad 
remembrance." 

i\.fter n1y dear mother's death 
I was placed at school, under 
the care of a lady whose piety 
and wisdom fitted her ,vell to 
supply the place of my beloved 
mother. In her family I re­
mained as parlour-boarder till 
I was eighteen; at which time 
the offer ,vas made me of resid­
ing· either in the family of my 
aunt, of whon1 I have before 
spoken, or in that of my father's 
elder brother, who lived on his 
e~tate very uc:1r this town. 
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lVly governess would have in­
duced me to accept my uncle's 
invitation in preference to that 
of my aunt; hut the earnest 
persuasions of n1y cousin, and 
the hope of finding in her an 
agreeable coinpanion, decided 
me upon choosing· 1ny aunt's 
house for my residence. 

On this nccasjon, I remember, 
with deep regret, that I thought 
111yself wiser than 1ny kind advi­
ser, and paid little or no deff'­
rence to her opinion, though I 
ought to have paid the greatest, 
because she was well acquainted 
with the characters of my uncle 
and aunt, and with the c1rcn1n­
~tances attending their respec-
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tive situations ; she had also an 
intimate knowledge of my dis­
position and taste, and was 
well aware of the kind of 
temptation I ought to have 
shunned most diligently. 

To my aunt's house at Bath 
then I went. I met with an 
affectionate reception, and was 
not a little pleased with the 
new scenes and the new habits 
of life to which I was introdu­
ced. 

l\1y aunt allowed her daugh­
ter and myself more liberty 
than is good for the best dis­
posed young people. We la­
vished 1nuch valuable time and 

D 
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money, which might have been 
far better spent, in a very 
unprofitable manner; and the 
strict habits in which I had 
been broug·ht up were gradu­
ally giving way to the thought­
less customs of the society into 
which I ,vas introducerl. 

1 spent the p;reater part of 
the morning with 1ny cousin 
in the parades and the pu1np­
room, and the evenings ,vere 
concluded in public ; and 
though I continued to read my 
Uible and pray in a 1norning 
and (~vening, yet my heart be­
can1e daily less interested in 
the sacred employment, and 1ny 
thoughts and affections daily 
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more absorbed in the objects 
i1nmediately surrounding me : 
,vhile still the lifeless form of 
religion I kept up satisfied my 
lukewarm heart that all was 
rig·ht. 

The novelty of all I saw, 
with the pleasure of being· gaily 
and fashionably dressed, was 
at first sufficiently interesting : 
but in a little while these thing·s 
became insipid, and yielded their 
place to a feeling- perfectly new 
to me, and that was the love of 
ad1niration ; and I began to he 
pleased with vain and unmean­
ing· compliments, and was 1nuch 
gratified by being· followed, 
whenever I went into public? by 
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strangers lately introduced to 
me, whose out\vard appearance 
and rr1anners had certainly 
much to recon1mend thcn1. 
As to the rest, I knew but little 
of the world, and therefore sus­
pected no evil, though I could 
not help acknowledging to my­
'ielf that these flatterers often 
betrayed habits and opinions 
quite opposite to those which 
I had been taught to consider 
as really excellent. 

'I'his was a period of my life 
that I ren1ember with great 
pain. How vain and unprofi­
table was the discourse that 
passed between myself and 
my cousin in our retired hour:-;! 
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when, blessed with privileges 
far superior to those she had 
possessed, I might have been 
leading her to the knowledg·e 
of better things. I was, on 
the contrary, influenced by her 
in every thing I did, laughed 
at what amused her, entered 
into her views, and followed 
her pursuits.--Oh ! mispent 
days! Oh! folly, which I shall 
ever deplore! Oh! sad and 
painful recollection ! 

It was thus that I ,vas spend­
ing my time, when my eldest 
nncle arrived at Bath, or, I 
1night rather say, was provi­
dentictlly brought there by a fit 
of illness, for which his physi-

n 3 
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cians had ordered the 1nedicinal 
waters of that place. 

My uncle had now an oppor­
tunity of becoming acquainted 
with my character and my pre­
sent habits--an opportunity 
which he did not lose; and in 
the course of a few weeks he 
saw more into my real state than 
n1y aunt had done in several 
months. Yet I desire to speak 
with respect and reverence of 
my dear aunt: she was very 
kind to n1e, and I might have 
repaid her kindness in a far bet­
ter way than I ever atteinpted to 
do. 

l\Iy uncle was not only a·ware 
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that I was going on generally 
ill with respect to the best 
things, but he saw that I was 
in danger of falling into habits, 
and forming acquaintance and 
connexions, very injurious to 
my worldly prospects and. ex­
pectations. My uncle ventu­
red to impart his fears on this 
last head to 1ny aunt, and she 
immediately agreed with him 
in the propriety of removing· 
1ne fro1n the scene of dang·er, 
and acceded to his plan of tak­
ing· 1ne back with hin1-at the 
sa111e time expressing her de­
termination not to oppose my 
wishes on the subject; and she 
left the task of persuasion to 
hi1n. 
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It did not see1n very likely 
that 1ny uncle would prevail 
with me ; bnt he was satisfied 
that he was in the way of duty, 
and he did not despair of accom­
plishing the undertaking. 

The following Sunday even­
ing·, after hearing an impressive 
sennon in the Abbey church, he 
took 1ny arm, as was his custo1n, 
on account of his infir1nities, 
when he walked with me, and 
led 1ne to the south parade, his 
favourite resort. 

Though above fifty years are 
passed since that day, yet the 
memory of it is s611 as fresh as 
if it ,vere yesterday. " I am go-

t. 
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ing home on Tuesday," said my 
uncle, after we had taken one 
turn in silence, " and I should 
much like to persuade you to 
return with me, and so would 
1ny wife. Should you like to 
pay us a visit? We are old 
people-but we would try to 
n1ake you happy." 

Since I had seen more of n1y 
uncle, I had become much at­
tached to hin1; yet I felt by no 
n1eans disposed at that ti1ne to 
exchange 1ny residence at Bath 
for his quiet abode. He knew 
1ny feelings, and appeared to 
take no notice of the confused 
1nanner in ·which I answered 
him. '' This is an interesting 
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town," Raid he, " and its situa­
tion very beautiful," he added, 
pointing to the lovely woody 
hill before us, scattered over 
with n1any white cottages, which 
see1ned to present sweet re­
treats ; " but it is a place re­
plete with danger." 

I made no reply. 

"Do ) ' OU find it verv eas\r 
J ., ' 1ny dear child," said h~, " in 

this gay scene, to bear in mind 
that you are a stranger and pil­
gri1n upon earth? Are you not 
tempted to walk by sight and 
not by faith? In short, tell n1e 
candidly, are you not in son1e 
danger here of forgettin~ for 

I • 
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what purpo8e you ca1ne into the 
world?" 

I answered, " Are there not 
dang·ers, Sir, in every place?" 

" Certainly," replied my un­
cle ; " but all places are not 
alike dangerous to all persons. 
Remember, my child, my belov­
ed child, the end of all earthly 
things ; and waste not the little 
season of preparation for eter­
nity which life allo-ws you, in 
laying the foundation of bitter 
regrets ." 

He percei,,ed that he had 
drawn n1y attention, and he 
thus proceeded :-" Your fa-
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ther and mother sought for 

grace from Him who is willing 

to give it-far 1nore willing than 

we are to receive it-and they 

were enabled to resist deceitful 

pleasures. They crowned their 

lives-now are they numbered 

with the saints; and they who 

counted their lives madness, 

where are they?" 

Thus for some time he pro. 

ceeded to talk to me, while a 

thousand convictions flashed on 

my 1nind : and when he paus­

ed for a few minutes, I turned 

to hin1 with tears, and said to 

hi1n, " What, dear uncle, do 

you wish n1e to leave Bath for 

eYer? " 
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" No not for ever " he repli-
' ' 

ed, siniling : " but I see that 
you are in a very dangerous situ­
ation, and I wish you to pause, 
to look round you, and consider 
what you are doing. Reme1n­
ber, that perhaps eternity may 
hang upon the present mo­

ment." 

'' And must I leave all my 
friends 1" I said again. 

" If you really have any 
friends," he answered, " ,,vho 
deserve that name, fear not that 
they will forget you in a few 
,veeks." 

I 1nade no reply ; and my 
E 
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uncle thus concluded the dis­
course :-" I <lo not wish to 
press you, n1y child, to a hasty 
decision; only promise me, that 
this very evening· you will re­
tire by yourself, and pray ear­
nestly to be guided to make 
a wi:--e choice." So saying, 
he led n1e ho1ne, where my aunt 
and cousin were waiting tea for 
us. 

The habit of secret earnest 
prayer had, alas! been 1nuch 
laid aside, and it was with un­
willingness that I set about 
the duty. But, as soon as I 
could, I did withdraw into my 
own room ; and it is sufficient 
to say, that, after a conflict of 
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rnind which was at the time 
very painful, I ·was enabled be­
fore the morning-light to decide 
upon returning ,vitb my uncle 
for a few weeks, the time I 
then prescribed to myself. I 
reine111ber with feelings of grate­
ful acknowledgment to I-li111 
from whom every g·ood thought 
proceeds, that I was enabled 
thus to decide upon suffering 
affiiction with the people of 
God, rather than enjoying the 
pleasures of sin for a season. 
Yet I was not at that moment 
in a state of 111ind clearly to see 
how far 111y l1abits ,vere really 
in opposition to 111y duty : but 
I sa,v and felt the advantage of 
heing for awhile removed to a 
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distance from scenes which 1 
found so fascinating. 

The following Tuesday I part­
ed with my aunt and cousin, the 
latter of whom I never saw a­
gain. When we had ascended 
the hills above Bath, and I look­
ed back on that beloved city for 
the last time, I felt as if I was 
taking leave of all earthly hap­
piness : yet even at that mo­
ment, a consciousness that I 
was in the path of duty shed a 
sweetness on my 1nind which 
I at this n1oment remember. 
There is a joy unspeakable in 
the ways of God, even when 
,ve are walking in the path of 
self-denial. 
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Not more than three weeks 
had passed away after our re­
turn, when 1ny uncle's disease 
returned with such violence, 
that his death was hourly ex­
pected. I could not therefore 
at such a moment leave hin1. 
We spent three months in this 
state of suspense; at the close 
of which time he departed to his 
eternal rest. 

I had not witnessed the dying 
bed of a Christian without be­
nefit; and I am thankful to re­
member, that I decided upon 
ren1aining with the wido-w of my 
revered uncle, and discharging 
towards her the duties of a 
daughter. 

E 3 
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I cannot speak of this as, n1 
all respects, a happy period of 
my life; yet it is sweet to re­
member: for in this season of 
discipline (for so I must consi­
der it) I ,vas prepared for the 
discharge of the active duties to 
which I was soon to be called. 

My aunt lived, perhaps, too 
much in solitude; and long· ha­
bits, together with declining 
health, disabled her from enter­
ing with activity into those use­
ful employments for the good 
of others, the lively discharge 
of which so often dries up the 
1nourner's tears. 

The only a1nuse1nents n1y 
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aunt provided for n1e, were 

reading to myself, and walking 

in the long chesnut avenue 

which led to the house, which 

,vas well peopled by rooks. 

A tender Father suits our day 

to our strength; the weather is 

tempered . to the shorn la1nb : 

and at that time I was in a state 

of mind to make a good use of 

111y solitude. I was led to look 

beyond earthly to heavenly 

things, and to seek for the fulfil­

ment of those pron1ises of peace 

and joy, which we possess not, 

because ,ve do not desire them, 

or desiring, do not patiently 

wait for them. S01netimes in­

deed I wished for habits of life 

and society more suited to my 
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years, and was not without 
temptations to repine ; yet the 
general feelings of 1ny heart 
were satisfied that it was good 
to submit to the will of God. I 
had seen so much of the evil 
of my own heart, that I was 
deeply convinced of my inabi­
lity to choose what is good for 
1nyself, and desirous to have 
my will conformed to his, an<l 
grieved when it was not so ; 
and I believed that, when it was 
good for 1ne, 1ny trials would 
be removed. 

And now I have arrived at 
the close of the history of my 
early days : for, shortly after this 
period, 1ny late beloved husband 
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was settled in this town; and 
not n1any n1onths after his intro­
duction into my aunt's family, 
I became his wife. 

Me1nory i8 not silent respect­
ing the k>ng and chequered pe­
riod which passed between the 
day of n1y marriage and that 
trying hour which has separated 
him fro1n me till we meet again 
at the morning of the resurrec­
tion. 

But I forbear to relate to tny 
young friends what men1ory has 
to tell me respecting that part 
of 1ny life, as less interesting 
and less impro, ing to them than 
its narration of early days. 
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Yet, n1y children, before I 
take my leave of you, I am de­
sirous that you should learn one 
more lesson from n1y little tale : 
it is, that those things only are 
really gTievous to remember, 
which are offensive to God. 
Sin is the only source of painful 
recollection. Thoug·h we may 
have carried our sins to the foot 
of a Saviour's cross, and have a 
good hope that, through grace, 
they are washed away, yet we 
can never think of the1n but 
with pain. Sin is ugly, very ug­
ly, when the mask is thrown 
aside which at the present mo-
1nent it often wears. . That 
which is displeasing to God, 
can never be otherwise than 
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hateful to us, when we are en­
abled to view it aright. Thus 
the remembrance of sin in our-• 
selves or others is very bitter; 
but it is not so with other n~­
membrances. They may have 
so111ewhat of sadness; but time 
,vill 111ingle sweetness with that 
SOITO\V. 

I can look upon those pic­
tures I have described to you ; 
I can call to mind my little dar­
ling· fair ones lisping and sn1il­
ing· ; I can look u.t the very 
chair, through the frarne of 
which, in the roon1 where I ain 
now sitting·, I have seen them 
peep at each other and lang·h 
with baby laughter-then kiss 
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and run a way-then begin the 
well known game again, as well 
pleased as if it ,vas quite new. 
I can call to 1nind their little 
dimpled hands joined together in 
infant prayer, their rosy cheeks 
gradually fading away to the pa­
lor of fatal disease, and their 
bright blue eyes closed in death. 

I can recal to n1y 1nind my 
Charles : I can remember him 
buoyant with spirits, full of life 
an<l activity among· his school­
fellows, first in his plays, and 
first in his studies, generous and 
good-natured; yet in the n1i<lst 
of all his gaiety, ever mindful of 
his secret prayer, of his Bible, 
and his eternal inheritance, du-

' I, 

l. 
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tiful, respectful, and affectionate 
to his parents. 

Such was 1ny Charles, when a 
consumption quickly cut short 
his days. I watched him on his 
bed of lang·uishing·, where he 
patiently exchanged for pain 
and sickness the sports and stu­
dies of his age, and willingly 
resigned every hope of worldly 
distinction for the prospect of 
early admission to celestial glo­
ry ; and cheerfully sat himself 
down in the sinner's place, wait­
ing for exaltation in due time, 
through His merits who bore 
the cross for hiin. 

I can think of the beloved 
F 



62 MEMORY. 

guide and companion of n1y life, 
who has but lately entered into 
rest. Not a day passes, but 
M einory talks to me of these 
beloved ones. S01netin1es I 
own that tears will trickle down 
n1y furrowed cheek as I think of 
them--but they are tears that 
have no bitterness. 

Believe n1e, my young ones, 
and forgive me, if I repeat it 
1nore than once, it is sin, and sin 
only, that gives the sting· to sor­
row. 

Fair young creatures, fresh out 
of your Creator's hand, whose 
natural stain of guilt has been 
cleansed by your Saviour's blood, a 

fi 
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whose natural corruption the 
Spirit of God stands ready to 
subdue within you, why, instead 
of delighting· yourselves in puri­
fying a fallen nature, do you 
seek to pollute it yet more? 
Satan sees how fair your pros­
pects are, how bloo1ning are 
your hopes, and he resolves up­
on your destruction. He casts 
the baits of sin in your way ; 
and, when he sees that you are 
caught, he s1niles ·with all the 
malice of hell, while angels 
weep over you. 

My children, however fair the 
appearance which sin may now 
assume, it will shew you its ugly 
form when it has succeeded in 
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deceiving you. \Vhat. is now 
tempting· you as present, what 
you are now eagerly pursuing as 
future, will look very very diffe­
rent when it is past. 

Pause awhile, and consider 
what your views and feelingf, 
will be some time hence. The 
present and the future may de­
ceive us, but the past rarely 
does. Someti1nes, then, ask 
Memory ·what she has to tell 
you respecting the past, and she 
will often give you a lesson of 
wisdom for the future. 

L. 
FINIS. 
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