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LIT'fI.,E SOPHY, 

~1 TRUE STORY, 

FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 

" ncl does he never speak? 

0 yes; for, in hi~ word, 

He bids me come and seek 
The c;ocl that Samuel heard: 

In al mo,,t every page I sC<', 

The Goel of Samuel calls to me." 

SBCO'..JJ EDITIOY, EX L IHGED. 
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LI'I"I'LE SOPIIY, 

A TRUE STORY. 

I A~I requested to put OJ). paper ,vhat 

I have tolcl n1y frieuch-;, respecting the 

illness and death of rny beloved child, 

under the idea that it 1nay be profit­

able to other little children of her age. 

I never supposed that the short and 

sin1ple history I have to tell, could 

interest any persons except those who 

penwually knew the subjeet of it, but 

I mn very willing to yield 1ny judg­

ment in this instance to that of my 

ki11d friends, aud I shall be 1nost hap­

py if I may hereafter find that the 

:tory of Little Sophy has been nrnde 

useful to any child who may read 

A3 



6 LITTLE SOPHY) 

it, and who 1nay in consequence he­
roine, like her, obedient to their pa­
rents, aud anxious above all things 
to love and serve God. 

nly little readers must not expect 
that I mn going to mnuse tl1e1n ·with 
the relation of any extraordinary or 
unexpected incidents. The little girl 
of who111 I write, had only numbered 
seven years the day before she died, 
and it is pleasant to me to ren1ember 
that her short life ,,,as always as hap­
py as the fondest eare of her parents 
could niakc it. There was uothiug· 
in any of the circlunBtanc.:es of her 
life that can distingubh it from the 
life of any other little girl who lin.'s 
at h01nc with her friends, except one 
thillg, mid that is of so much ilnport­
ance, that I think myself justified in 
calliug for your undivided attention 
whilst I relate it to yon. 

She lvas ouce, as all other chil-

"' 'l 
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A TRUE STORY. 7 
dren are by nature, perfectly indif­
ferent to every thing that belonged 
to religion, disliking the subject and 
avoiding it as n1uch as possible; and 
fr01n this state of careless indifference 
she hecan1e, what the scriptures call~ 
"alive unto God through Jesus 
Christ;" she becaine anxious to please 
God, and desirous to know his ·will. 
The detail of this, and the account of 
her peaceful death, is all that I shall 
have to tell you. 

I mn not in general fond of pub­
lishing an account of a happy death; 
if it has not been preceded by son1e 
of the fruits of Faith before death 
was expected. In the case of 1ny 
dear child, 1ny young readers will 
find that her illness ,vas so short, so 
sudden, aud of such a nature, that 
very little account of h-:rself could be 
expected fr01n her. The state of 
extre1ne ,veakness to which she ,vw;;; 
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uddeuly reduced, prevented us fro111 

speaking to her on any subject that 

was likely to disturb her in the slight­

est degree, and if I could not look 

back on the great change which had 

taken place in this dear child for some 

ti1ne previous to her illness, I should 

have little to tell but that her death 

wa n, very peaceful one, and that is 

11ot always a sure proof of its hei11g 

a happy one. Anin1als die quit.>t]y, 

and human creatures ,·ery often clie 

in the ~mue mauner, ·with no u10re 

apprehern,iou. of what is to come after 

death than "the bea, ts that perish." 

I have smnetimes, in Yisitiug ~iek 

people, heard them say that "they 

,-verc quite ready to die," and when 

I ]iaye inquired farther, I have f()uud 

that this c01nposure has proceeded 

from thefr iguorauce of the 13ible. 

'I'hey had perhaps s01netimes read it, 

hut without prayer to Goel for a heart 

I, 



A TRUE STORY. 9 

to understand the i1nporta11t truths 
which it teaches. The persons of 
whmn I speak had never discoYere<l 
that God is holy, and requires us to 
be holy too. They had never found 
out that we 1nust have a ne,v nature; 
that we 1nust have the 1nind of Christ; 
that we 1nust endeavour to be like 
hhn; that if we really desire this, he 
will give us the grace that is sufficient 
to 1nake us so; and that ·when ,ve 
have done his will here, and are be­
co1ne 1neet for the kingdmn of heaven, 
v;'e shall be ad1nitted into it for the 
sake of what he has done and suf­
ferecl. 

All this should be learned fron1 the 
Bible in the tinie of our health and 
strength; for when sickness c01nes, 
th.ere are very fe,v indeed who arc 
[tlJle to attend to these thi11gR; and if 

the great ,vul'k of learning to kno,v 
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10 LITTLE SOPHY, 

and love God is to be done then, it is 
often not done at all. 

Such people 1nay <lie quietly; au<l 
if they have been guilty of no great 
cri1nes, they n1ay even express a ·wish 
to die, to escape fro111 their present 
state of suffering; but ,ve ha,-e no 
reason fr0111 thence to conclude that 
they are gone to Heaven. On the 
contrary the Bible speaks of the1n as 
" under strong delusion to believe a 
lie." This is entirely their own fault, 
because the word of God is open to 
every body. Every little child in this 
happy country may read the Bible 
and learn for its elf how ki ud the Sa­
viour is, and how ready to receive all 
,vho c01ne to hi1n. 

The dear child of who111 I write 
has been, I humbly trust, received by 
her blessed Sa-vionr, as one of the 
lambs of his flock; bnt though I be­
lieve that she is au inhabitant of that 
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A TRUE STORY. 11 

happy country ",vhere their sun shall 

no n1ore go down," yet I cannot but 

re1nen1ber with n1any sad regrets that 

the "eye which hath seeu her shall 

see her 110 1nore." This tiine last 

year she was in as full health aud 

had as little expectation of dying as 

any of you can have. It see1ns but 

as yesterday, since she was bowling 
her hoop on the gravel-walk before 
the windo,v at ,vhich I now ,,Tite, 

frisking in all the sportive gaiety of 

health and auiination, her face blomn­

ing with exercise, and her eyes spark­

ling with all the joyous feelings that 

belonged to her happy age; and where 
is she no,v ? -Before the throne of 

God, I trust, rejoiciug with the happy 

spirits there, that she so in1proved the 

little ti111e that was appointed to her 

on earth, as to have bcc01ne acquaint­
ed with lwr Redeemer and his great 

salvation. If she had known the 
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•' number of her days," she ,vould no 

doubt have sought hiin sooner than 
she did. She ,vas often told that she 

,vas not too young to die, and 1na11y 

atte1npts ,vere 1nade to gain her at­
tention to the great hnsiness of her 
life, and allure her, if such an expres­
_;;jon urny be admitted, to ,valk in 

" ,visdmn's ways ;" but they are 011ly 
"paths of pleasantness and peaee" to 
those ,vho really loYe God, and she 
bad yet to learn that Hjs sen·ice is 

"perfect frecdmn." The spiritual 
taste was not given; she sa,v i11 the 
,vays of religion no beauty that she 

should desire, aud she turned fron1 all 

c01rversation on the suhject, not only 
with coldness and i11differe:11<.·e, but 
with n decided dislike which was 
sorncti111cs cxprc~sed in ,vonb. In 
short. she had evidently no heartfelt 

i111 prcs~io11 of religion till _the las~ few 
1nonths of her life. Iu age she may 

-I. 
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.A 'l'RC'.E :S'l'ORY. 13 

he said to have been a 1nere infant, 
hut all ·who kne,v her will ad1nit that 
her understanding ,vas far, very far 
above her years. She ,vas 111y first­
born child, and perhaps this n1ade inc 
111ore observant of her opening facul­
ties than I should otherwise have 
been. I never had any desire to force 
her capacity beyond its natural povv­
crs ; and I can truly say that the fear 
of destroying, even at her tender age, 
that genn of native 1nodesty whid1 is 
always the brightest ornament of the 
fo1nale character, led 1ne to avoid as 
1nueh as possible auy little exhibition 
of superior attaiunieuts (which 1night 
often have been uiade) over the c0111-
pauions of her own age with whmn 
· she ,vas accust01ned to associate. I 
do not therefore j tulge of her iu te 11er­
tual powers fro1n the force of con­
trast; but 1ny owu knowledge of the 
general capability of children of her 

B 



l•l LITTLE SOI)IIY, 

age enabled me to perceive, perhap.s 
with too 1nuch pride, that her faculties 
were far ahove the or<liuary standard. 
J t was partly this, and the idea that 
it 1night assist 1ne in educating rny 
other children, which induced 1ne to 
keep a little note-book, in which I 
purposed to n1ark the progress of her 
1ni11cl. I intended this n10re for my 
own private gratification than auy 
thing else. Ou looking back to this 
little n1e1noranchun "of days goue 
by," I find that at twenty n1onths old, 
before I had atte1npted to teach her 
to read, she knew all the " Nursery 
Rhy1nes" by heart, fr01n having heard 
the1n often read to her She would 
distinguish the different subjects by 
the length or fonnation of the lines, 
and she would sit and repeat thc1n 
over till every one but her. elf was 
tired of hearing her. She was very 
rarely at a loss for the subject of the 



A TRUE STORY. 15 
11ext Poe1n in turning over this little 
book, but when she was, she would 
search for some one to tell her, and 
then she would go regularly through 
the vohune. I have said that I had 
no wish to bring her very forward, 
but when I found that her 111e1nory 
enabled her to lean1 so nnu:h of poet­
ry, I thought it mjght be as well to 
begin to exercise it in a less a1nusj11g 
way. I began therefore to teach her 
the alphabets, and I ,vas surprised to 
find that what is iu n1ost cases a very 
dry aucl uuinterestiug task, both for 
the t eaeher and learner. was to her 
so dcljghtful, that she preferred her 
daily lessons to erery thing else. Ah, 
how well I can re111einber these days 
of calm and heartfelt enjoyn1eut, when 
she would watch her opportunities, 
and if she saw 1ne disengaged for a 
1n01ne11t, ,vould bring her book, and 
making one of her bc~t courtesies, 
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\Vould say-" If you please, l\1amnrn, 
will you hear 1ne n1y little lesson," 
and she would never svillingly leave 
off without the pron1ise of heariug 
her soon again. ,vhen she read \vell 
enough to understand the little stories 
that are written for children, her 
thirst for reading appeared insatiable, 
and so it continued. 

The first lessons for children are 
not capable of being made very in­
teresting to them, but she preferred 
learning to read, when she ,vas on1y 
able to read words of bvo or three 
letters, to every thing. I proYe<l this 
in several instances. One I will 
111ention. She asked me oue day to 
give her a very fine ro~y-cheeked ap­
ple which happened to be on the ta­
ble, I took it in 1ny hand and said, 
" no,v, would you rather have thjs 
apple, or read your lesson to 111c 

ngain ?" \Vithont a 1nomc11t's hesit:i-
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.A TRUE S'l'Olt Y-. 17 
tiou she answered, "read 1ny lessou, 
l\imn1na." I took her at her word; 
she read her lesson, and went with­
out the apple; and so cmnpletely was 
she absorbed by her book, that she 
never thought of the apple agaiu. 
Perhaps this was not very re1nark­
able in her, because frmn her birth 
she had beeu, as far as I could judge, 
entirely free fr0111 all sensual feeling 
about eatiug. I 1neutio11 it because 
I think it is a very con11non fault 
iu children to think too n1uch about 
H what they shall eat and what they 
shall drink," and I think it is not 
iu general sufficiently noticed by their 
parents. I have heard the111 say, 
it is natural to children, and it is 
the first fault that shows itself. It 
111ay be so, and I grant it 1nay be 
very natural, but it is a fault ,vhjeh 
~hould be invariably eheeked, and not 
passed lightly over aH a trifling error. 

B 3 



18 LITTLE SOPH\r, 

I know of none that ·will so rapidly 

" grow with our growth," and fix 

itself so firn1I-v on the character. I ., 

have no doubt that all the great caters 

and driukers, who djstinguish the111-

sclves in after-life hy this tlisgustillg 

feature in their character, might trace 

it back to their thildhood, ,Yhen in­

stead of being warned to oYercornc 

the propensity, it has been passed over 

,vitl10nt notice, or perhaps encouraged 

by the custo111 of rewarding them for 

good bcha--viour Yvith smne unusually 

ufre thing to eat. l\ly dear child "·as 

always aceusto1ned to the plaiue~t 

f oocl that could he procured, and her 

taste iu consequence v;'as so simple, 

that he would e,·en eat her n1eat 

without salt, or any stimulant beyond 

that of a wholesome appetite. Nor 

had she ever beeu accustou1ecl to have 

wine given to her as a treat. No 

conversation was ever held before her 

Jt 
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A '!'RUE STORY. 19 

that n1ight lead her to i1nagiue su('.h 

things indulgences, therefore she 

never desired then1. She ,vas once 

pressed to take son1e wine, and as­

sured that her l\1a1n111a could uot ob-

j ett to it. She took the glass and 

tasted it
3 

but innnediately set it down, 

observing that she did not like it. 

The taste for wine is an aequired 

taste, it is uot natural to any chil­

dren, but they are accust01ned to sip 

a little with their friends, or to have 

it given them, perhaps as a birth-day 

treat, and they soon learn to think 

that it 1nu .. t be desirable. I re111c1n­

ber once observing a co1nplete proof 

of tbi~ in a little boy of "'110111 I was 

very fond. Yfhen I fir~t knew hi111 

he had rather an aversion to wine, 

or at least was perfectly indifferent to 

it, but he was in the habit of co111i11g 

in after cli1mer, aud then he was al­

lo,ved to f-,ip a little wine fr01n his fa-
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ther's glass. This was at first only 
au occasional habit, but it soon be­
cmne a regular thing, and he gradu"c 
ally acquired such a taste for this in­
dulgence, that he thought n1ore of it 
than of any thing else that happened 
in the day. " I don't 1nuch care 
about 1ny dinner, if I might only have 
s01ne wine after it; aud, when I mn 
grown a man, I shall buy a great deal 
of wine"-he used to say. All this 
was mnusing to his friends, who 
could not be persuaded that it was 
" the beginning of evil." He was al­
ways reproved ·when his desire for 
,vine led hi111 to go rouud the table 
and drain all the glasses that were 
left, but as he said, he could not see 
any har1n in drinking what his Papa 
gave hi1n. He loved 1ne very nu1ch 
and I represented to hi1n that I should 
be disgusted with hi1n if he did not 
cure hirnself of this propensity. Then 

r .,, 
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A TRUE STORY. 21 

he would argue very ingeniously with 
1ne that I ought not to be disgusted 
with hi111, &c. He -v;ras a boy of rc-
1narkable character. I kne·w that he 
would never pretend to yield to 1ny 
argu1ne11ts unless he really felt the 
force of them, and I was quite at a 

loss, and had nearly given it up in 
despair, when one day he asked leave 
to accmnpany 1ne iu a \Valk that I was 
going to take to a ueighbouring vil­
lage, he had nearly reached the place, 
he had run before 1ne after butter­
flies, and he was ahnost the length of 
a field fr0111 1ne, when I saw hi1n on 
a sudden stand quite 1notionless: he 
continued fixed as a statue, and ·when 
I had nearly reached him, I pen:eiv­
cd that the object which had so co1n­
pletely arrested his attention was a 
drunken 1na11, who was staggcriug 
n long and appearing e-vcry 11101ncnt as 
if he would tnmhle down. I took tlw 
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child's hand, aud drew hi1n aside frmu 
the path in which the u1a11 was coin­
ing. Still his eyes followed him, aud 
he continued to gaze at hi111 as long 
as he continued in sight. Ile then 
asked 1ne what was the 1natter ,vith 
that poor man ? I said, " this is a 
u1an who has taken so n1uch ,-vine or 
ale that he is beco1ne intoxicated, that 
is, he has lost his senses, aud is 110 

longer able to guide himself. You 
see that he is at preseut not half so 
sensible as your little <log." The 
child asked 1ne several other ques­
tions, " when the 1nan would be bet­
ter ; " " how long he had been used to 
drink, &c. ?" I said iu all probabili­
ty he began when he was a child to 
be ,·ery fond of it, and the desire had 
increased m; he grew up, so that 110w 
he was not able to overcorne the love 
of drinking. No other observation 
was 1nade. I was careful to suffer 
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hirn to n1ake his own application of 
this 1noral lesson. All the rest of 
our ,valk he was unusually grave and 
thoughtful, he n1ade no re1nark ou 

his own habits, he made no pro1nise 
for the future, but it appeared that 
frmn this 1110111ent his resolution was 
taken. ,..rhe next tin1e that wine ,,,as 

presented to hi111 he put it on oue 
side with a look of disgust that vvas 
too remarkable not to be noticed. 
He was asked the reason of this, hut 
he avoided giving au explanation, 
only saying that he had rather not 
have any. The in1pression that had 
been n1ade 011 hi1n re1naiued after­
wards. Frmn this tin1e he invaria­
bly refused to taste what he had be­
fore liked better than any thing else. 
I have seen hi1n tempted to break 
through his resolntion iu every way, 
but I lH'ver saw it shaken. Ile al­
ways tu rnecl away his eyes fro111 the 
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glass, 011ly repeating that he did not 
choose auy, an<l this he said like a 
person whose mind ·was quite 1nade 
up on the subject, and who dicl not 
parley with the te1nptation by adYan­
cing reasons which he wished to be 
overco1ne ; he turned mvay his eyes 
frmn it, and ,voul<l i1n1nediately oc­
cupy himself about s01nethi11g else. 
Little boys aud girls ·who 1nay read 
this anecdote, you will do ·well to im­
itate the cxmnple of this d1Hd, who 
was not, at the tiine ,vhen he showed 
such fin1111ess i11 acting up to his reso-
1 ution, eight years old ; ancl, whcu 
you arc tempted to clo what you 
kuow to be wrong, thiuk of little 
I-Ienry; and, that you 1nay 111aintaiu 
yoursel ,·es in the right way, turn 
mvay your eyes fro1n the temptation, 
and e111ploy yourself im1ncdiately 
about i._01ncthiug ebe; a11Cl if you 
aet, as this noble-minded little boy 
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had iearned to act, fro111 a principle 
of serving God a11d trying to do what 
is right, because that is the way to 
please Him, and sho-w your love to 
Hirn, you will not fail to be assisted 
hy the fioly Spirit, aud you will 
gradually overcon1e all the evil uf 
your nature. 

But to return to 1ny own dear 
child. At that ti1ne, I thought it 11ot 
acldsahle to speak to children so very 
young as she was, upon religious snb­
jec.:ts. I had fears, ·which I 11ovv know 
to he groundless, that it would lead 
to n1i8apprehension. I now finnly 
belie,·e that a pe~nliar hlessiug at­
teuds upon the iustruc:tion of the in­
fant 111ind. The seecl sown in that 
teuder soil appears to be more abun­
dantly watered by the de,vs of Hea­
ve11, awl, like a root planted by the 
right ha11d of the HeaYeuly Gardener, 
it flourishes with less interruption 

C 



26 LITTLE SOl>IIY, 

than it can do at a 1norc advarn..:ed aµ;c 

,vhen the ,veecls of the enc1ny 1uu~t 

first be rooted up, ere the plant he 

dug about to see if it will bear fruit, 

lest the R\vful sentence be pronoun-

, ced, " Cut it dO\Vll. why nunbereth it 

the ground." \Yith thi:-;, rny first 

child, I thought it acl-dsahle to wait 

till her n1ind ,vas c{ little matured he­

fore I spoke to her of the great ellcl 

and purpose of her being. I wi~hcd 

first to niakc God an objcd of love 

instead of frar, awl I ,vas rni-;takcn 

enough to expect that thib ohjed 

,vonkl be attained by watd1i11g my 

opportunity, nnd spcaki11g to her 

when I co11ceiYed that her 1t1ind was 

in a fit state to rccciYc the impression 

whieh I 1uea11t to c.:01n·ey. ,Vhcn 

this would have -heeu I tm1not uow 

detcnninc, nor bi it worth rcc.:alling-, 

I only rc1ne1nbcr that I Yras induced 

to alter 1ny intention hy fi11di1ig that 
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8he had picked up some notions of 
her own fron1 her personal observa­
tion. I discovered this by her point­
ing out the word " God" iu her les­
sou, aud obse1Ti11g that she should 
know that word, when she ca1ne to 
it, without spelling. She then asked, 
" Do you love God and Christ, and 
do yon belie,·e in hi1n ?"-She was 
only t\reuty 111011ths old at this ti1ne, 
wheu I fouud that 111y 8ystern of keep­
iug her in cmnplete ignorance of these 
i111portant subjects, till I saw fit to 
instrud her, was overthrown. At 
the smne ti1ne I observc(l that, when 
she canie iu after diuner awl fruit 
was gi veu to her, she al ,vays said the 
grace o-vc-r her little plate whid1 she 
had heard her Papa say at dinner. 
I asked her what she said it for. 
She answered, " to 1nake God love 
111e, l\'Iarnma." 

Notwitl1~taw1i11g thc~e prmnising 
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nppcaranecs iu her early infonty ~he 

did not appear to 1nake any fnrLher 

progress in the kuowledge of divine 

things. Perhaps the va::;t num her of 

books that she read was a hiuderante 

to her. They perhaps had the same 

effect on her miud that the mnuse-

1uents of the world haYe upon grown 

up people. They were not siufnl or 

i1nproper in the111sel ,·es, hut they dis­
sipated her miu<l, thnt is, they pre­

vented her front thillking on any 

thing but what belo11ged to this world. 

They confined her attention entirely 

to the thi11gs about her, instead of 

leatliug her alway8 to bear in 111i11d 

that here " we have 110 l'Ontinnillg 

city; that ·we are but the travellerH 

of a day passing 01nvard to "a better, 

that is a heavenly country;" nud that 

our only busines::. of real importance 

in this life, is to obtain a knowledge 

of the way which leads to another; 
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A TRUE STOH Y. 29 

and recei vc those promised supplies of 
di vine aicl which can aloue f';Upport us 
und~r " the burthen and heat of the 
day," and euable us to reach our 
ho1ne hefore the "night" of death 
" cmneth Vi'hen no 1nan can work." 
lVhen I say that 1ny dear child 1nade 
no further progress in the ln10 .. wledge 
of di viue things, I do not n1ean to 
infer that she did not read the Bible, 
and perhaps liked the historical parts 
of it, as 1110st children do, ,vl10 are 
foll(l of reading. Indeed I re1nember 
that, wheu I began to read it with 
her, she surprised 1ne by repeatillg 
uearly the whole of the fir:t chapter 
of Genesi~ by heart ; and she after­
wards gaxe 111c the history of the 
dwptcrs that follow iu a ·very accu­
rate 1naH11er, describing the 1nost par­
ti cnlar evcu b;; i 11 th~ saine woxds that 
arc used in the sacred book. She 
1·cacl the Bible a~ she read other 



30 LITTLE SOPHY, 

books, not for her improvement, hut 

entirely for the mnusc1nent it afforded 

her, and when she had read what Hhe 

considered the entertaining passages, 

she put it away. She had no desire 

to discover in it the will of God; she 

had no wish to please Iliin ; her 011ly 

idea vvas how to please and mnuse 

herself. But v1hile she failed to ac­

quire a taste for reading the Bible, 

the powers of her 1nind improved 

daily. As I an1 writing for very little 

childrell, I will tell the1n by what 

111eans I think n1y little girl improved 

herself so much as to astonish every 

one who became acquainted with her. 

She was never desired to read auy 

thing which she could not under­

stand; and when she took up a book 

to read, she gave up her whole atten­

tion to it, and if she found any thiug 

that she did uot co1nprehe11d, she 

would not pass it over, ~he would 
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A TRUE STORY. 31 
stop aud think, aud if she could not 
1nake it out herself she would come 
and ask to have it explained. I al­
ways tried to make her find out the 
1neaning of things for herself, so that 
her n1i11d was trained to that kind of 
exercise which brought forth its 
powers. She was very early used to 
the labour of thinking; and n1any 
little children would improve more, 
if they would take as 1nuch trouble 
to find out things for then1sel ves as 
she did. Perhaps you will under­
stand better what I n1ean, if I tran­
scribe one or two little conversations 
frmn 1ny note-book. I wrote the111 
there in order to 1nark how she in1-
proved, and though there is nothing 
jn thern which any other little child 
might uot have said, they will show 
the habit that she had aequired of 
thiuking for herself even before she 
was two years old. Decernber 10th, 
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--, 1ny little Sophy asked we to­

day ",vhat niade the fire?" I ~aid, 

'· think, and trv to fiwl out for vour-
~ 

. 

self." After a pan ·e she said, ,; I 

think, :i\Iannna, it is paper: A.uue 

makes the fire with paper." I took 

up a pietc of paper-" Is this fire?" 

H No, ~lamina." '· You 1nust think 

again, my dear." " I think the can­

dle 1nakes the fire, l\lmmna; the ea11-

(1le lights the paper and the stic.:k--." 

,. 'Very well, HOW go to play.''-.A 

little while after, she ,1·as very much 

mnuscd lVith scci11g her shadow on 

the ,vall. I asked her what made it 

co1nc there? " I 111akc it, l\imuma ;" 

"Yes, but you ditl not sec it a little 

while ago." '- :To," she said, all{l 

after lookiug about for a rniuute she 

added, .: it i: .. the candle that makes 

it co111c." 
I ha,·e said that my first ck:--ire iu 

o· i vino· her re li <>'i ous in::-. trudiou ,,·w-, 
b o b 
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A TRUE STORY. 33 -

to u1ake her love God, but I did uot 
succeed in the atte1npt. vVe 111ust all 
ask God to give us the power to love 
I-Iim, for we have no power in our­
selves. I have marked down a short 
dialogue on this subject, and 1ny 
young readers have probably heard 
smnething very like it frmn their own 
little brothers and sisters.-To-clay 
1ny little darling asked 1ne "who n1ade 
her." I said, "God." "\Vhat did 
I--Ie 111ake 111e of?" " I don't know." 
" Did he 111ake Nancy?" " Yes." 
" \Vere you with God when he 1nade 
1ne, lVIai111na ?" "No, 1ny dear." 
"Did he give 111e to you?" " Yes." 
"'\\Then will I-le cmne here again?" 
" I don't know. Do you wish to see 
Hi1n ?" " No, l\lainn1a." "Do you 
love Hiin ?" " No, not at all." 
•· '\Vhy don't you love Him? He 
gives you every thiug that you have." 
'" No, he does not, 1ny Papa gives n1e 
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all 1ny things."-A.fter a pause she 

asked, " YVhat is God 1nacle of, l\lmn-

1na ?" ,; I don't know, 111y dear." 

" , Vhere is he 110,v ?" " In flea ,·eu." 

".A great 1nauy people are in IIea­

,·en, and they all do ,-vhat God bid~ 

thcn1." "\.,.. es, 1ny dear; and they 

are very happy. "\Vould you like to 

go there?" " No." •· "\Vhy, 1ny dear, 

you would be very happy there." 

"No, I should not be happy any 

where if I had not got n1y little 

bricks, and I could not take the1n so 

far." ""\Vould you like to see God ?i' 

" No." " He sees you ahvay~." " Oh 

no, l\lannna, I--Ie can't see 1ne now, 

I-le is up so high. Did God 1nake 

1ny little sister?" ,. Yes." ,: _t\ll(l 

then he took her back agai11, and does 

be keep her uow ?" '" Yes, and she 

is -very happy." 
There is nothing at all cxtraonli-

1iary 111 thi~ c011Ycrsation. A.lmo~t 
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A TRUE STORY. 35 

every c:hild of her age, if asked the 
8aine questions, would probably an­
swer in the san1e 1nanner. But I 
wish n1y young readers to pause here, 
aud ask then1selves if they really love 
God any better than this little girl 
did, because, if they do not, they are 
not fit to die. All people who go to 
IIeaveu love God : they ,vould not be 
happy even in I-leaven, if they did 
not. " God is love;" and, if we are 
his children, we shall have son1ething 
of his 11atu1·e, and vve shall do every 
lhiug we can to please him. ,v e 
shall obey our parents, because, God 
has desired us to do so ; aud we shall 
always speak the truth, and try to do 
all the good we can to every body. 
Not that any thiug zre can do vvilJ 
take us to IIca,·cu, Lnt ,ve n1u~t try 
here to hcc:01nc holy, and fit for the 
e11joy1nc11t of it . ,v e ~hall go there, 
becau~e J tsus Christ lrns suffered the 
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punislunent due to our sins, but all 

people who really believe in hin1 are 

better than others. They have a new 

nature given to them, and they are 

striving every day to beco111e better 

and better. These are the very v1rords 

that I heard 1ny little girl use a very 

short time before she died, when she 

was endeavouring to n1ake her little 

sister understand the power of reli­

gion, upon the heart of all those who 

were really un<ler its influence. As 

soon as she felt the importance of re­

ligion herself, she tried to 1nake every 

body else feel it too. This change in 

her own ·dews aud feelings was the 

more evident because truth obliges 

me to confess that, for some years of 

her life, she had given n1e 1nuch pain, 

hy ~howing, uot only a total disre­

gard and dislike of every thiug that 

belonged to religio11, but a course of 

conduct in dirc<:t oppositio11 to it. 
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A TRUE STORY. 37 
This was the 1nore 1nortifying and 
surprising to 1ne, as her ad vantages 
w·ere so 1nuch greater than those of 
1nost other children. She had not 
only kind and indulgent parents, who 
were anxious that she should be good, 
but she had also two god111arn1nas 
who were both as re1narkable for the 
superiority of their talents as for their 
exalted piety. One ,vas a 1nost dear 
and beloved sister of mine, the other 
a friend, scarcely less dear-the sis­
ter of n1y heart, '1'hose tender love 
for n1e had stood the test of many 
years, aud was now extended to n1y 
children. Both these dear and pre­
cious friends are now with 1ny child 
in glory. They both entered upon 
their eternal rest before her. She 
wa:-; about four years old ,vhe11 the 
dear friend ,vh0111 I last 1ne11tiu11ecl 
came to live in the smne village, and 
for the last year of her life she lived 

D 
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in the same house. I look back on 

this period as a ti1ne of singular priv­

ilege. It is ahvays of the highest 

consequence to the Christian that all 

the iufluences arouud hi1n should be 

holy, and I had not only this adn111-

tage, but the delight of constant in­

tercourse ,vith a miud of high intel­

lectual powers, who made in all things 

1ny intere1::>t her own. " YVe took 

S"\"veet counsel together, and walke<l 

in the house of God as friends." I 

knew that she v.1as a light in rny path, 

and it is pleasant to 111c to reme111ber 

that I felt the value of it whilst I en­

joyed it. l\Iy dear child was not suf­

fiC'iently grateful for the nnreu1itti11g 

care which my beloved friend took to 

form her 111ind and to "' train her up 

iu the way she should go." She spe11t 

niany hours in tead1ing her to read 

the Bible. The knowledge of it 

which she gained then ,,"as no <loubt 
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A TRUF. STORY. 89 

of great i1nportance, but she never 
appeared to feel any thing that she 
read, or any thing that was said to 
her. This w·as plainly shown by her 
conduct, for she was often disobedi­
ent, and as naughty as a child, who::;e 
disposition ,vas naturally 1nild and 
gentle, could ,vell be. She sought 
only to ha·ve her own ·will, and tried 
only to please herself, so that she was 
frequently obliged to be correete<l; 
and she ,vas often clcpri ved of plea­
sures which I should have suffered 
her to e11joy, if she had behaved well. 
It is a very sad thing, 1ny young 
friends, when you will only do what 
is right frorn the fear of punish1nent. 
I-low happy a1n I now to think that 
1ny clear little girl had learned an­
other rule of conduct before she ,vas 
taken away ! She had learned to 
give up her vwn will and try to do 
the will of God; but at the ti1ne of 
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which I mn speaking she was very 

far frmn doing this. Her god1na111111a 

had a little boy about a year and a 

half older than she was. He appear­
ed then, 1nore impressed with the iin­

portauce of religion than my little 
girl did. I often think of this little 

boy novv that he is deprived of his 
dear l\Iamma. I-Ie is a great ·way off, 

but I love hi1n very 1nuch, and I often 

pray for hin1. I often think ho-w 

1nany prayers have been offered up 

for hi111 in this house by his dear 
l\Iamrna, whose chief anxiety was 

that he 111ight be a child of God. 
l\lay he show that her prayers have 

not risen in --rain. l\lay he cleave 

most to those of his friends who are 

the people of God, and 1nay he be 
kept by Ilis power unto salvation, 

who alone is able to save hin1 fr01n 

the dangers by which he is surround­
ed. If he should forget the prayers 
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and instructions of such a 1nother, he 
will no doubt follow the course of 
this world, and grovv up to be of the 
nun1ber of those who seek their own 
will and not the will of God, and then 
it would have been better for hi1n 
that he had never been born. I wish 
he knew how 1nuch his little play-fel­
low was changed before she died. 
I--Ie will reme1nber the 111any happy 
hours they have spent together; and 
he will, I hope, be pleased to hear, 
that instead of teasing the servants, 
and not 1ninding what they said, be­
cause tltey were only servants, she 
had learned to be kind to the111 for 
that very reason. She knew who 
had taken upon hiinself the f onn of a 
servant, and she tried to be as kind 
as she could be to thc1n, and to give 
the1n as little trouble as possible. 
'T'hc consequence is, that she is rc-
1ne111bcrcd with the greatest affection 

D3 
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bye-very servant in the house. That 

one ·\vho was accusto1ned to attend 

upon her, could scarcely be kept out 

of the room, e-,·en when her disorder 

·was known to be an infectious fever. 

She would have ventured any thing 

to ha,·c been suffered to wait upon 

her still, and it ·was only 1ny positi·ve 

order which kept her fro1n the bed­

side. This dear child would no,v 

never reeeivc any thing fr01n tho ·e 

about her without an expres ion of 

gratitude; and ,vhen she ,:-ras so fee­

ble that she could only articulate a 

single word at a time, alrnm,t the la~t 

thing she said ,vas "thank" for s01ne­

thing that was done for her. Du­

ring her last illness, an elder sen·ant, 

I was told, said in the kitchen, "Oh, 

I ha,·e seen many ::;ick people, aucl 

waited upon many, but I ue,·er saw 

such an one a. this, I ne-ver smv such 

a patient little creature as this before.:' 
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A TRUE STORY_ 43 

This was the fruit of the new spirit 
·which God had given her, for nothing 
could be 1nore opposite to the disposi­
tion of mind which I am no1.v descri­
bing, than her behaviour at the tin1e 
when her dear godn1amma took so 
1nuch pains to 1nake her good. At that 
tin1e her sister was a baby, and her 
health was so bad as to give me great 
anxiety, and I was obliged to pay her 
very great attention. This appeared 
to have an unhappy effect on 1ny poor 
child's 1nind : and she ·was confir1ned 
in thinking that I loved the baby 
better than I loved her, by the inju­
dicious observations of a neighbour, 
who used often to say in joke, that 
"I cared for nothing in the world 
now, but that baby, and that I did 
not love little Sophy half so well, &c." 
These obsen-ations were 111ade before 
her; and I never knew till a short 
ti1ne before she was taken fron1 1ne, 
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·what a deep iinpression they had 

1nade upon her n1ind. She was natu­

rally a thoughtful and reserved child, 

so that she did uot speak of what she 

felt, but it w·as shown in a coldness 

and indifference of 111anner which 

gave 1ne great pain. Let n1e caution 

any child who 1nay read this, and 

,vho 1nay happen to have au 'infant 

brother or sister, uot to indulge such 

an idea as this, nor to fancy ,v heu 

they see their parents caress the baby 

that they do not love the1n as well. 

The caresses that we give to babies 

belong entirely to that age; they 

,vonld be ricliculous if they were 

given to elder children. It is even 

no,v paiuful to 1ne to re1nember that 

my clear d1ild had such an idea giYCll 

to her. I never knew to ,vhat an ex­

tent she belieYcd it, till the last hours 

of lier life, wheu she wa~, I thauk 

God, fully couviucecl that her 1noth-
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A TRUE STORY 45 

er's love was the same for all her 
children. 

The extraordinary progress which 
1ny little girl made in every thing that 
we thought it advisable to teach her, 
1nay perhaps be accounted for, by her 
having been blessed with such a 1ne1n­
ory as it has never been 1ny lot to 
witness in any other. If I were to 
tell you how 1nuch, and how accu­
rately, she learned, I arn afraid you 
would not believe 1ne. A gentle1nan 
,vho happened to be present one day 
when she repeated her lessons, as 
usual, v;rithout n1issing a single word, 
observed after she was gone out, that 
children ·yvho learned their lessons in 
the short ti1ne that she had done, for­
got then1 as soon ; and he said he 
should not wonder if in half an hour 
Rhe had forgotten every word. I 
knew that her 111e1nory was as reten­
tive as it was quick, but to convince 
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hi111, I called her fro1n her play and 

desired her to repeat the1n oYer again, 

·which she did in11nediately without 

1nissing a ,vord. I 1narked good at 

the end of her lessons when she re­

peated the1n in this 1nanner. I-Ier 

little sister is now learning fro111 the 

same books, and the n1any 1narks that 

we continually find in the1n, will often 

force ·Lhe tears fr01n 1ny eyes. I re-

1nc1nber ho,v happy 1ny dear child is 

110,v, and I would ,vish to say, •• the 

Lord gave, and the Lord.hath taken 

aYvay, blessed be the nmne of the 

Lord;" but so1nctin1es I mn only sensi­

ble of the loss I have sustained in her. 

The plan which her dear gotlmmn-

1na pur::-iued in tead1ing her to read 

her Bible, is worthy of notiee. She 

niade her read a chapter in the New 

Tct,tmnent, and then giYc an account 

of it in her own words, explaining 

the different subjecb, contained iu the 
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chapter as she went on. The 1nanner 

in which she ·was accnsto1ned to do 

this, will never be forgotten by anyone 

who heard her. She always took care 

to give her whole attention to what 

she was readi11g, and if there ,vas any 

passage that she did not undeTstand, 

she was encouraged to stop and ask for 

an explanation, so that, ,vhen she had 

finished, she was prepared to give her 

own ace,ount of the vi7hole. She would 

then close the book, lay it on the ta­

ble, and, placing one hand upon the 

co-vcr, go through the whole chapter 

without the ~lightest hesitatio11, be­

ginning at the first verse. 'This she 

often repeated in the very smne \Vore.ls, 

and as she went on, au<l finished the 

different parahks and events record­

ed, she would explain then1, and speak 

of the ::--~1..trcd truths whid1 she sup­

po8ed our 1Jlessc·1 Lord 1neaut to ine-ul­

cate in each, and go 011 thus till she 
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got to the encl of the chapter, with a 
fluency of speech and a con11nand of 
language, that, I will venture to say, 
would have astonished any one. A 
stranger would have found it difficult 
to believe, that such an explanation 
could have proceeded fro1n a child, at 
that time, barely six years of age. 
No doubt her habit of reading so many 
books as she did, ga,-e her the extra­
ordinaryconunand of language, 1vhich 
·was shmvn on these occasions ; and 
her very tenacious me1nory enabled 
her to go through the longest chap­
ters, and very rarely fail to recall and 
explain, all the different subjects 
·which they n1ight present. It can­
not hmve-ver be denied, that she was 
re111arkable for a clear and quick per­
ception. I-Ier 1ni11d appeared to com­
prehend, in an incredibly short tin1e, 
every thing that ,vas presented to it; 
and its grasp seemed so strong, that 
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A TUUE STORY. 49 
no subject was dis1nisse<l without be­
ing exa1nined in all its bearings. Her 
dear gocbna1n1na could not s01neti1nes 
conceal the astonish1nent which she 
felt at her exposition of the Bible. 
It was done with so n1uch ease and 
fluency, that it always appeared 1nore 
like a lesson learned very accurately 
than a child speakiug her own words, 
and giving her own ideas upon the 
subject. She herself was very far 
fron1 supposing that there was any 
thing extraordinary in her manner of 
doing it. I was always so much 
afraid of exciting in her a desire of 
exhibition or a love of display, that I 
never suffered her to do it before any 
one, if there could be the least chance 
of raising a suspicion in her 1ni11d., 
that it was because she did jt very 
well. Very few persons therefore 
have ever heard her; those who have, 
will acknowledge that I have not 
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gone beyond the truth in this state­

n1ent. ·yet, \Vith all 1ny care, I used 

son1eti1nes to ha-ve great apprehen­

sions that she would learn " to think 

1nore highly of herself than she ought 

to think," for her godrnan1rna ,vould 

often call her fron1 her play when she 

had clone her lessons, and 1nake her 

tell her own little boy what lze hacl 

been reading about, and what it 

- 1neant ; and if he failed in his read­

ing, she would call her up to tell hiin 

the ,vords. Of course this was done 

to rouse his faculties and shmne hi1n 

into 1nore attention, but I was always 

sorry when this proof of her superi­

ority was 1nacle to appear. At such 

ti1nes I have watched her counte­

nance, and I have been delighted to sec 

no traee of self-con1placency at her 

doing better than her companion who 

was older than herself. If she thought 

at all about it, I believe she consid-
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ered that her re1ne1nbering it better 

,vas 1nerely an accidental thing. She 

,vould generally stand for a 11101nent 

,vhen she was called up, with her eyes 

bent upon the ground to collect her 

thoughts, and then she would look up 

to her beloved teacher, aucl repeat 

with her usual fluency what she re­

n1emberecl of her playnrnte's history, 

or chapter, as simply as if it had been 

expected fro111 her, and then return to 

her doll or her slate without one look 

around to see if any one had observed 

her triu1nph. No, I have never seen 

a 1nincl of snch po,ver , with such 

simplic..:ity ancl lnunility co1nbi11ed. 

She was not a child whose 1na1111crs 

were generally attractiye to strangers. 

She never possessed that s1nartncss 

of 1nanner, nor had ~he that fr\'eliness 

of re1nark, by which son1e cle,·cr chil­

dren are di~tiuguished, and ,vhich 

usually draw the attention of visitors. 
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So that very few sa-w, in the timid 
and reserved child (who would retire 
fro111 then1 into any corner of the 
room, where she could read her book 
Yvithont interruption) any thing that 
·was ·worthy of 11otice, any thing that 
was at all above the ordinary stand­
anl. Besides, I really did 110t place 
so much value on the superiority of 
her 111incl over other children ; as I 
did not at the time perceive that it 
1nade her more obedient, 1nore anx­
ious to love and serve God. So that 
when her godrnamma would exult, as 
she often did, ju what she could not 
but consider her extraordinary intel­
lectual po,vers, when she ,vould some­
times leave the children, and con1e to 
cheer 111e in 1ny sick ro0111 with some 
astonishing proof of the capacity of 
1ny little Sophy, I answered truly aR 

I felt, that I would gladly exchange 
all this for a real feeling of the iln-
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portance of religion. Her kind in­
structress was accustomed to say, 
",vhoever lives to see it, 1nay n1ark 
1ny words, that child will be s01ne­
thing very extraordinary when she is 
grown up." Alas ! how uncertain is 
every thing in this life! "These open­
ing buds of richest pro111ise," will 
blosso111 in eternity, but here they 
have withered for ever. Perhaps I 
hang too fondly on the re1nen1brance 
of all that I had hoped she would have 
been, if it had pleased Goel to spare 
her to 1ne. I ought rather to bo-,v in 
hu1nble sub111ission, and be thankful 
that this tender plant is "safely 
housed," before the rough winds and 
te1npests of this evil ,vorld had arisen 
to scatter, and perhaps destroy jh,; 

fragrance. 
It remains for 111c now to tell of 

the great durngc which took plal'.e in 
1ny dear little girl. I continued the 
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practice of hearing her read a chapter 
in the Bible every day. Her god­
n1ain1na at parting had charged n1e 
to do this ; " let any other lesson be 
omitted," she said, "but never ex­
cuse this." Our tiine of reading it 
was in the evening, when her sister 
,vas gone to bed. That was a very 
happy part of 1ny evening. Her Papa 
had never before heard her explain 
what she read, and he used often to 
lay aside his own book to listen to 
her ; but he was careful not to ex­
press any surprise till she had retired, 
he then 1nore than once observed that 
her re1narks were really profound, 
and on one occasion, he questioned 
her strictly whether she was giving 
her own ideas, or only repeating what 
she had heard from another. 

I did not fail to endeavour to make 
her feel as well as understand what 
shP- read; but I ain not aware that I 
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succeeded, or that any lasting i1npres­

sion was 1nade on her 1nind, till a cer­

tain tiine when a gentle1nan ca1ne 

fr01n a short distance to our village, 

for the purpose of examining the 

children of the Sunday school, after 

which it was custon1ary to address 

them, and endeavour, by the exposi­

tion of so1ne passage of Scripture, to 

iinpress their minds with the iinport­

ance of beginning to seek the Lord in 

the ti1ne of their youth. My dear 

child was particularly anxious to be 

present at this anniversary n1eeting, 

and we gave her permission. She 

had for s01ne time had a little class 

of her own, and been a teacher in the 

school, she now went as a learner her .. 

self, and never ·was there a more i111-

portaut lesson given, certainly I think 

never one that 111ade a 1nore durable 

i111pression 011 so young a subject. 

The passage which l\Ir. "\Vilson had 
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selected for their consideration was 
the character of Smnuel-his being 
called to serve God when a child­
his obedience to the call-the call 
that was now given to every one 
present-the necessity of their obey­
ing it, &c. &c. I was not present 
n1yse1f, but never will either her Fa­
ther or I forget the account which 
this dear child gave us of his exhorta­
tion. I-Ier eyes sparkled, and her 
·whole face glolved with ani1nation, as 
she requested 1ne to pr0111ise that I 
,voultl always let her go to hear lHr. 
,vilson whenever he came. " In­
deed, l\larn1na," she said, " he did not 
speak one ·word that I did not under­
stand; and I really think I should 
never be tired of hearing hi1n : I 
never understood any body so well 
before." She tllen ga-ve 1ne, ·what 
was I have 110 doubt, a Yery correct, 
as it was a very clear, accouut of the 
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whole exhortation, concluding· with 

the forcible observations which l\1r. 

,vilson had 1nade on the duty of obe­

dience-" behold, to obey is better 

than sacrifice," " and surely," she 

sai<l, clasping her hands with fer­

vour, " surely I shall never be dis­

obedient again." I think I can say 

· that she never ·was ; I rernember once 

desiring her to go and do something 

when she was engaged in reading, she 

<lid uot go inunediately, and I said, 

'' this is not obedience;" the colour 

caiue into her cheeks and she rose di­

rectly. ,vhen she had done it, she 

threw her arms round 1ny neck, hid 

her fac.:e on 1ny shoulder, and as soon 

as she could speak entreated 1ne to 

forgive her. So tender ·was her con­

science no,v, that she ,vould scarcely 

ever go to bed without whispering to 

1ne, m~ she kissed 1ne in bidding n1e 

good night, to ask if she had done 
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any thing ·wrong during that day. 
"Have I done every thing- to plem,e 
you, l\ilmn1na ?" As she had before 
been careless of pleasing 111e, she no,v 
see1ned to labour constantly to do 
something for 1ne-to be useful to 
1ne in s01ne way or other. It is very 
sweet to 1ne to recall the 1nany little 
offices of love which she now delight­
ed to do for 111e. She smv 1ne one 
day tying up smne flower-seeds in a 
piece of paper ; she observed h o-w 
nn1ch better they ,vould all be in little 
bags, and she set herself directly to 
,vork to make the1n for 1ne. She 
could not write, so she copied the 
letters out of a book, and she had 
printed the word "everlasting" when 
I found her engaged in this laborious 
office, and relieved her by saying that 
it ·was quite enough for her to make 
the bags. On another occasion I 
found her one very cold day without 
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hat or handkerchief in the garden ; 

she ran up to 111e, " Now then, Mmn-

1na, I have really done you so1ne 

good, I ·was reading by the ·vvindo,v, 

and I saw one of the ·white hens 

scratching the 1nould and rolling her­

self just by this ane111one that you 

were so pleased to find the other day ; 

in another 1ninute she ,voulcl have 

picked off this pretty bud, if I had 

not run out and driven her a,vay." 

Alas ! before that bud becan1e a blos­

so1n 1ny darling child ,vas laid in her 

graYe. But I 1nust not indulge in 

fruitless sorrow; let 1ne rather chvell 

on the 1nany satisfactory proofs of an 

entire change of disposition ,vhich she 

now gave. In giving an account of 

her to a near and dear relative who 

had 1nade anxiou inquiries, I wrote 

to this effect; "As to 1ny little Sophy, 

it is impossible for any child to he 

1nore dotile and obedient, I have real-
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ly no need ever to correct her, she 
see1ns only to study how she can best 
please and oblige us, &c."--

She delighted to attend 1ne in 1ny 
occasional visits to the poor people. 
On one occasion I ·well re1ne1nber ,ve 
visited two houses in the parish. At 
the first, the 1nother 1nade nothing 
but c01nplaints of the hardships tliey 
endured, though herself and the 
whole fmnily were in perfect health, 
and doing as well as usual, having iu 
fact no other ground of co111plaint 
but that they were obljged to labour 
for their daily bread. The other 
house ·was inhabited by a poor ·widow, 
who l1ad lately been left iu great dis­
tress with four s111all ch:ildren. She 
wm, a wo1nan of real piety, and she 
talked to rne chiefly of the great 1ner­
cies that had been shown to her, of 
the kindness of her husband's cred­
itors, of the debts she had been ena-
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bled to pay; and ,vhen I inquired 
if she wanted any further assistance, 
she explained her circumstances so 
far as to show 1ne that she should be 
enabled to pay her debts and go on 
,vithout troubling her friends any far­
ther. The chastening hand of the 
Lord, she said, had. been heavy upon 
her, but, blessed be his naine, he had 
been very near to support and cmn­
fort her ; he had enabled her to look 
through the cloud, and see that the 
"everlasting ar1ns" were beneath and 
about her, and feeling thus, in the 
n1i<lst of all her sorrows, she could 
say with Job, " Though He slay inc, 
yet will I trust in Hirn." 

l\Iy dear child listcued attentively, 
and was very 1nuch struck with the 
difference het,veen these two won1eH; 
" Always," she said, " l\la1111na, let 

1ne go with you wheu yon go to sec 
the poor people, I like so 1nuch to 

F 
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hear then1 talk." Thus the thiugt; 
that she before thought very clisagree­
a ble, she now delighted in. A slight 
cold which she took about this tiine, 
prevented 1ne fro1n gr~nting her this 
indulgence, and I shall never forget 
the patient sweetness which she 1nan­
ifested on these occasions. She saw 
that it was painful to n1e to refuse 
her, and she would take care to get a 
book, show rne what she was goiug 
to read, and assure me that she should 
mnuse herself very well alone, re-
1narking, "I have not teased you with 
asking you to let 1ne go, have I, dear 
Mamma ?" Once when I returned, 
she had evidently been thinking a 
good deal, and she asked 111e how she 
1night be quite sure that her sins ,vere 
forgiven!" " The blood of Jesus Christ 
dcanscth frmn aH sin, but how mn I 
to know that it takes away my sin?" 
She was so ·well acquainted with the 
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Bible that she could repeat texts upon 

almost every subject, and if I began 

a verse and was at a loss to go on, 

she could generally set 1ne right, and 

very often go on to the next verses. 

But in addition to her daily reading, 

she had been accust01ned to finish her 

lessons by learning a short passage of 

Scripture. This 1nay account for the 

impression that was 1nade on her 

1nind in the instance I have just re­

lated, awl for her ready application 

of a text which has always been a 

refuge for the sinner. It was evident 

that she had been convinced of sin, 

a1H.l wanted the assurance which eve­

ry believer in 1nature age is desirous 

to experience. Very 1nuch of what 

passed in her 1nind ,vas, I have no 

doubt, unknown to any one but Go<l. 

mul herself; for she was, as I have 

before said, of a reserved and ti1nid 

disposition; 1nore accusto1necl to 1nusc 
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aud think than speak of her own 
feelings. I could ofteu only judge 
of what passed in her 1nind, by the 
lessous she selected to learn. Some­
times when I cmne hmne fro111 1ny 
walks, she ,vould briug me a hy1nn 
which she had learued ,vhilst I '\'\·as 
a-\vay, aud then, as she ~aug Yery 
s,veetly, she would amuse herself 
with tryi11g to set it to a tune. The 
last hymn Yvbid1 she eyer repeated to 
1ne ,vas frmn the Oluey Collection, 
and it appeared to 1ne so far above 
her capacity, m1d ~o 1nuch beyond the 
feeliugs of a d1ild, that I c1nestioucd 
her a good deal upon the reasons of 
her choosing it, for she repeated ~01nc 
of the pa8sages ·with a peculiar e1n­
phasis, as if she had felt the111 deeply. 
But she shnrnk frmn my i11quiries 
with that pecnliar modesty ef mind, 
,vhich always inclined her rather to 
eouceal her feelin6·s than m~ke thcu1 
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the subject of conversation even to 

1ne. As it 1nay not be uninteresting 

to s01ne of 1ny young readers to knoYv 

the hymn which this dear child h[lu 

so 1nuch pleasure in repeating·, I will 

tell the1n that it is the 92nd in tl1e 

Olney Collection, and begins with 

Legion was my name by nature, 

Satan rag'd within my breast, 

Never misery ·was greater, 
Never sinner more possess' d : 

Mischievous to all around me, 

To myself the greatest foe; 

Thus I ·was, when Jesus found me, 

Fill' d with madness, sin, and woe. 

I have no doubt that 1ny dear child 

fully understood this hy1nn, and ap~ 

plied it to her own case. I judge 

fro1n her 1nanner in repeating it, and 

fron1 the observations which I drew 

fr01n her respecting it. She was be­

ginning to think seriously. The good 

seed ,vlnch had been sown with so 

F 3 
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much anxiety, aud which at first ap­
peared to haye been lost, was now ap~ 
pearing. I-Ier prayers used to be a 

short fonn, which I had often heard 
her go through with as Ii ttle iu terest 
as possible; but no,v we observed 
that when she was desired to say her 
prayers before she ·went up stairs to 
bed, she was a 111uch longeT ti1ne than 
usual on her knees. I asked her 
whose prayers she used, "Nobody's, 
l\Imn111a," she said, " I pray what is 
in 111y O"\vn head." 

Not only to n1e was her conduct 
changed, but to every creature about 
her, and to none 1110re than to her lit­
tle sister, whose high spirit and over­
bearing te1nper had 1nade it very dif­
ficult for one so 1nuch older to give 
way to her. She ·would now give up 
to her in any thi1~g-suffer her to 
st1·ike he1· without aite1npting to re­
turn it, or without makiJ1g any c0111-
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plaint to 1ne. It was fro1n the ser .. 

vants that I heard of her constantly 

allowing her little sister to n1aster 

her now. Once only, she said to 1ne, 

"' Now, Main ma, I have this day done 

every thing I -could think of to please 

1ny sister." She asked n1e on one oc­

casion very seriously, if I thought 

her siste.r was old enough to be an­

swerable for her sins, '" because," she 

sai<l, " I ain frightene<l to think of it, 

but this 1norning she called 111c a fool, 

and you kno-w what is in the Bible 

about that, l\lainma." -She sec1ned 

very anxious to 1nake her little sister 

good; I overheard her a few days be­

fore she_ was taken ill, telling her that 

they 1nust love one another, because 

God said in the Bible, '"if you do not 

love your brother whon1 yon have 

seen, how can you love God ,v h01n 

you have not seen?" 
I ,vas one day reading to the1n 
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both, one of the many pretty storie8 
that are to be found in the " Chil­
dren's Friend," ·when her little sister 
began to 1nake a noise, and said, " she 
did not like stories about good chil­
dren, she liked best to hear about 
naughty boys and girls;" "Yes," said 
the dear child, "but when I hear 
about a good child, I think Goel sent 
that story for rne, on purpose to 1nake 
me good.''-" ,vhy don't you be good 
then?" said her little petulant sister. 
" I do try," she very meekly answer­
ed, " I try every day to be a little 
better than I was the day before, and 
every night I think, and try to re-
1nember how 1nany naughty things I 
have done in that day, and I ask God 
to forgive 1ne and not let n1e do so 
again, &c." These are the very words 
that passed between these two chil­
dren, and as they serve to shmv 1ny 
clear Sophy's state of 1nind, and I 
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· write for little children, I have not 

ll· thought the1n too trifling to be in­

er scrted. The Bible see1ned to be 1nade 

t the rule of her conduct in every thing, 

and instead of disliking to read it as 

u: she once did, she said one day with 

ia unusual emphasis, " the thing that I 

r like best in the whole ,vorld is to read 

n: the Bible when Iain alone with Man1-

,.~ 1na." She was very anxious to be al-

lowed to take in a s1nall 1nonthly pub-

r. lication for children. I asked how 

er• she could be answerable for supply­

::2 ing a penny every 1nonth. After 

thinking a little ·while, she said, " I 

r~· hope now, I 1nay be quite sure of . 
'1 having so 1nany tickets for good be-

J haYiour, and 1ny lessons, that I shall 

at least earn a penny every n1onth ;" 

and she was very careful to have her 

penny always ready. One of the last 

things she told n1e before she was 

confined to her bed, ,vas that I should 
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find n1ore than a penny in her Ii ttJ e 
purse when the tin1e came. 

But I an1 delaying to c01ne to the 
few last days of her life. I ahnost 
fear to retrace then1, yet they are for 
ever present w·ith 1ne. Change of 
scene and place has 1nade no differ­
ence; the i1nage of 1ny dying child 
is always before 1ne. She began to 
droop, but so gradually that no one 
1vas alarmed. First her appetite fail­
ed a little, then it was gone, then she 
could only ·walk a little way, then 
only round the garden, the next day 
going into another ro01n fatigued 
her. Still she was so patient, so far 
fron1 any co1nplaint, that we ,vere 
not alannecl. She always seemed 
happy if she saw us near her, aud she 
·would try to eat on purpose to please 
us. She had always been partieular­
ly fond of her Papa, aud she 110w 
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beemed to wish that he should be al­

,vays with her. 
tr She slept at intervals all day upon 

the sofa, and ,vhen she awoke she 

tu ,voulcl s1nile at 1ne and her Papa, and 

of if she thought ,ve looked anxious, she 

tr· would stretch out her hand and say 
'ld Ii frequently, "better, dear Papa-no 

111 pain." If her Papa ,vas absent she 

'" would ask, ",vhere is 1ny own dear 
I 

i· Papa?" I told her that he was obli-

bc ged to be absent s01netin1es, that he 

t.. had a great deal to do, and that he 

f could not be ahvays with her, &c. ; 

,a 8he would gently acquiesce, and, srni­

far ling s,veetly at n1e, would say, "l\1y 

rit' dear l\Imrnna nev~r leaves 111e, she is 

et alway:::; here to watch oYer 1ne." But 

if her little sister can1e near, she 

1· ,vould 1notion her to ke\..'P away, and 

•1r• theck herself when she was goi11g to 

1r kiss her, sayi11g~ " better not, better 

uot cmne near 1ne, clear, for fear I 



72 LITTLE SOPHY, 

should have the fever, and then you 
n1ight catch it." This lVas on the 
Sunday, and at night she ,vas so 1nuch 
better that her n1edical attendant said 
she would be running about in a day 
or two. Alas ! that night a change 
took place, and as soon as he saw her 
in the n1orning he desired us to send 
for a physician. For the first ti1ne 
she breakfasted in bed, or rather 
breakfast was taken to her, for she 
could not eat. She asked for l\:Januna 
to cut her a sn1all slice of bread and 
butter; I did so, and she tried to eat 
it. I-Ier little sister crept in on tip­
toes, and we were going to send her 
out, but she begged that she 1night 
stay a little, and looking at her with 
eyes full of affection, she said, " I 
love to see 1ny little sister, l\Imnrnn,, 
,vhen she does not n1ake a noise ; ., 
she then off ercd her the piece of bread 
and butter, and as she stood beside -
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the bed and ate it, she said, "I love 
to look at her." This was the last 
time they ever saw each other. The 
physician can1e soon after, but he said 
he saw no reason whatever to expect 
an unfavourable issue to her illness. 
I-Ier heavenly Father was 1nercifully 
pleased to mitigate the violence of the 
disorder, and it seen1ed in her case to 
be disarmed of all its usual virulence. 
Nothing appeared to alann us farther. 
She slept constantly, or rather dozed, 
and it seemed all one long night to 
her in1agination, for on waking, once 
she looked at me, and said, " I have 
prayed, l\ilam1na ; I told God I had 
been a naughty girl, and had done 
1nany things that lvlanuna bid me not 
do ;" and then she sank to sleep 
again. Any thing like conversation 
,vas irn possible. She was so weak 
that it ·was h::inlly safe to disturb her 
by asking a single question. I-I ow 
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impossible then ·was it to prepare her 

for death, if she had not herself 

thought of it before this ti1ne of sick­

ness! On the Tuesday evenillg I was 

sitting alone ,vith her, expceti11g the 

physi<..:ian; it began to get quite dark, 

but I sat still, not liking to disturb 

her by any 1novc111ent. 8hc had been 

s01ne tinie asleep, aud as I sat ·wisl1illg 

her to a,vake, it ~truck 111e that slie 

drew her breath in a manner rather 

Ulllltiltal to her, it Yvas rather quicker 

and interrupted. I rang the bell for 

a light. It ·was brought. NeYer 

shall I forget that 1nomeut, for I ~a,v 

at the fin,t glauce that the hand of 

death ,vas upon 1ny child. The ser­

vant ,vl10 brought the light heard 111e 

::-ay as I cla~ped my lrnuds, " 110-Yv, 

Lord, thou 11111st support me, for HO 

human power caa ;" and Ile, to ·wl101n 

we never cry iu Yai11, did Sli.pport rne 

in an e~pecial n1mmer. I rernemlK'r 
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that I endeavoured to rnoisten her 
1nouth ·with s01ne water which was 
near ; she half opened her eyes, fixed 
the1n upon 1ne and s111iled ; but she 
had no power to speak. The physi­
cian then can1e, and he gave her wine, 
which revived her so far that, in the 
course of an hour, she was able to 
speak ; and thus she see1ned rescued 
fro1n the grasp of death. '\Ve were 
ordered to give her wine in s1nall 
quantities every twenty n1inutes, day 
and night. This we continued to do, 
and she was better, so 1nuch better, 
that on the Th-ursday Dr. -- said 
it would not be necessary for hi1n to 
see her again till Saturday, when he 
,voulJ coine to breakfast. Fr01n this 
ti1ne our hopes were high. I never 
left her. I was assisted by a uurse 
of who1n she had always been very 
fond. She was one to w ho111 she had 
been often used to read her little 
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books, and she had been a very patient 
hearer; she waited upon her now with 
the n1ost affectionate attention. The 
1neclical attendant, who lived near, 
watched over her with a tenderness 
and anxiety which we can never 
forget. She occasionally awoke for 
a 1non1ent, looked for 111e, and said, 
" dear, good, l\lainma," or 1nurn1ured 
s01ne indistinct expression of love and 
tenderness, and then sunk to rest 
agaiu. S0111eti1nes she would speak 
as if in a dream, of the kindness of 
the se1Ta11ts, thank them, and say 
how £orry she was to give then1 so 
nn1ch trouble, " but I could not help 
it, l\lamrna, and how very kind they 
are to 1ne, &c.'' Once, when the 
1nedical attendant stood by the bed, 
directing us how to 111ove her to my 
bed while her own was changed, she 
opened her eyes and said, with un­
usuh-1 liveliness, "yes, and Papa shall 
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carry 1ne, and then I shall put my 
ar1ns round Manuna's neck, and then 
-then I shall be well.~'-Alas-she 
sunk exhausted w·ith this effort, and 
,vas scarcely aware of our moving her 
at all. But I 1nust pass on. Satur­
day morning ca1ne, and ·we thought 
she was going on well. I had even 
slept in my clothes, on the bed beside 
her. The doctors both ca111e together. 
They said at first how 1nuch better 
she looked, but the 111on1ent they felt 
her pulse they looked at each other, 
and ·we saw how it was. They scarce­
ly knew how to tell us that all ·would 
soon be over. No, I can never for get 
the anguish of that moment of crush­
ed hopes, of blasted expectations. It 
was her birth-day, she was se-ven 
years old that day, and I had prepa­
red 111yself to breakfast with the 111ed­
i~al attendants with all the grateful 
feelings of a heart which felt itself 
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indebted to them beyond 1neasure, 
and which could not express half the 
gratitude it felt. Aud now it ·was 
chilled and oppressed lvith unspeak­
able agony. Still after the first shock 
n1y hopes revived. I sat down by 
her bed-side, and ·watched her placid 
countenance the whole of that sad 
day. I scarcely dared to breathe lest 
I should disturb her. She see1ned 110 

·worse; there was no appearance of 
increased disorder, rather the contra­
ry ; she slept less, and appeared to 
take n1ore notice of things about her. 
Once she said, "y· ou have not wash­
ed my face to-day, l\Iamma." I had 
been ordered not to do it for fear 
of disturbing her unnecessarily. I 
brought the basou and towel, and 
gently washed the dear face that was 
so soon to be cold in death. She ob­
served that I had not done it entire­
ly, aud pointed to her lip as a place 
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which I had not touched. I brought 
the towel again, she looked at me 
with the sweetest expression of grate­
ful love, and said feebly, "'£raid I 
tease my dear Man1ma ;" and, after 
a pause, she said, " every body is 
afraid to come near me, but not my 
dear Ma1nn1a-she is never afraid." 
She had observed that the persons 
who were obliged to be about her, 
kept as far fron1 her as they could for 
fear of infection. Afterwards, when 
we raised her for the last tilne in bed, 
she had no power to support herself, 
and her head fell on my boso1n, she 
said, with 1nore strength than she 
had shown before, "I have lnu·t n1y 
dear 1\Iainma," and as long· as she 
was able to speak she inquired about 
this. I endeavoured to satisfy her 
about it, mid to hush her to rest, for 
we were desired by no 1neans to en­
courage her to talk ; but she continu-
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ed fro1n ti1ne to time to n1unnur, 111 
broken sentences, expressions of her 
deep affection-" l\Ia1n1na loves 1ne­
she ,vould not change 1ne for any 
other little girl-she would never go 
out and leave me, &c." These, and 
n1any such imperfect sentences, fell 
fr0111 her at different ti1nes as she 
awoke from the short, disturbed slum­
bers, that innnediately preceded her 
death. I would not lose the re111e111-
brance of one word that fell frmn her 
lips, though they pierce 1ny heart 
through with 1nany sorrows. She 
never said any thing which indicated 
a seuse of her danger but once, when 
she put aside a 1nedicine which I of­
fered her, when I urged that it was 
to niake her well, she said, ,: No, 
J.\iain1na, nothing ·will make 1ne well;" 
and then she closed her eyes again to 
sleep. She always see1ncd to wjsh to 
speak cornfort to her Papa, of who111 
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she was so fond. His agony of mind 
was so great, that very often he could 
not stay in the romn. In the course 
of this last day, she refused her bark, 
but when I said how pleased her 
Papa would be if she took it, she in1-
mediately showed a desire for it; she 
was exhausted with the effort, but as 
soon as she recovered a little, I sa-,v 
that she wanted something. At last 
she said, " Papa." I rang the bell ; 
when he ca111e, she looked at 111e and 
said, with 1nuch difficulty, "tell hi111 
that I an1 a good girl-he-so pleas­
ed." The chief of her suffering ap­
peared to arise fron1 our giving her 
wine so often; she had always disli­
ked the taste of ,vine, and it ·was now 
a great puuislunent to her to take it. 
S01neti1nes she closed her 1nouth firn1-
ly against the spoon, but her gentle 
nurse never failed to open it by whis­
pering, "for your dear l\1an1111a's sake 
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do take it, Miss;" and she would 
open her lips for it, and fix her eyes 
upon 1ne, while she swallowed it, ·with 
an expression which I shall never for­
get. This continued to the very last. 
,vhen she could no longer speak, the 
na1ne of her Papa or M a1111na would 
unclose her lips to take any thing 
that 1.¥as offered. But this trial of 
her love for us ·was near its close, as 
the evening drew on the fever retlu-n­
ecl as if to clai1n its victi1n. The 
poor ·wasted cheek was again flushed 
·with a dark cri1nson, and the eye 
shone with unnatural brightness, she 
,vas for a little ti1nc restless and want­
ing change of posture, but the 1nind 
see1ned kept in perfect peace. Not 
a word fell fr01n her that indicated 
any anxiety, any doubt as to her final 
safety. She was incapable of conver­
sation, but she spoke n1orc than usual 
iu broken sentences, and her Papa 
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was not aware that her last great 
change was so near. He spoke of 
the difficulty he should have in doing 
his duty at church next day. I knew 
the sy1npton1s of approaching death 
but too well, and I was thinking how 
I should tell hi1n that it was very 
near, v?hen the sudden departure of 
the fever, and the consequent absence 
of its excitern.ent iu the dear sufferer, 
forced itself on his observation and 
spared 1ne the painful task. It ·was 
1nidnight, and she had sunk into a 
sleep, fr01n whid1 it was evident she 
would never have a\voke, if ·we hacl 
not continued to dj sturb her by giv­
ing her wine. This was the only 
thing that 1naintained the struggle 
between the departing spirit and its 
tene1neut of day, but we dared not 
omit it till \Ve vverc authorised by her 
1ncdical attc1ubnts. She 111ight yet 
revive, they thought; alas. she was 
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" in the valley of the shadow of 
death;" but, blessed be God, if 1-ve 

n1ay judge fro1n appearances, she 
"feared no evil." At length, as the 
morning of Sunday dawned, all hope 
was over, and we ,-vere allowed to 
discontinue the wine. Fro1n that 
1noment she gently sunk to rest, like 
an infant sinking to sleep on the bo­
son1 of its 111other. I had goue down 
for a few minutes to be with her dear 
Father, ,vhose heart see111ed aln1ost 
broken, and I greatly feared that he 
would not be able to bear the heavy 
load of sorrow which was come upon 
hi1n; but God, who never lays upon 
us 1nore than he ,vill enable us to 
bear, was near to support and con1-
fort him. '\Ve both walked ronud the 
ganlen in the grey twilight of that 
cold and cheerless 1norning, iusensible 
to every feeling but one, an earnest 
desire that our beloved child 1night be 
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released fro1n her 1nortal struggle, 
that the gentle spirit 1night be per-
1nitted cahnly to exhale fron1 its earth­
ly tabernacle. In looking back on 
that time, I have been almost led to 
wonder at the state of cahn, tearless 
sorrow, in which w·e both were. The 
saine feeling of dull and quiet n1isery 
see1ned to be upon us. The agitations 
of hope and fear were over. "\Ve had 
hung over her in breathless anxiety ; 
we had ,vatched the turns of the dis­
ease, son1eti111es in despair, but often 
elated with hope. lUy in1agination 
had even been e1nployed in anticipa­
ting the feelings with ,vhich I should 
talk with h~r on her past danger, the 
h1terest with which I should question 
her about her consciousness of it. lio,v 
1nany questions which I now feared 
to ask, should I have to put 1.o her! 
what delight I should have in seeiug 
her strength gradually return under 

H 



86 LITTLE SOPHY, 

1ny unceasing care ! what plemmre it 

would he to speak to her of the pa­

tient endurance she had shown, and 

give her all the praise for jt which 

she so ·well deserved! such thoughts 

as these I hacl indulged, as I sat beside 

her, ·watching a quiet sleep into ·which 

she smnetimes fell; and her n1edical 

' attendant had perhaps during the 

ti111e felt her pul e, and left her as she 

slept, only ·whispering "better, deci­

dec.lly better." How long I lived 011 

those words, repeating the111 gently 

to her Papa till we were both driven 

fro111 this revival of hope by s01ne new 

exhibition of her disorder, and could 

110 longer hide froni ourselves that the 

" sentence was gone forth against" 

her! and then how acute ,vas the 

despair which overwhehnecl n1e ! all 

this variation of feeling was now over. 

,v e had nothing left on ,,. hich to rc::,t 

a hope. She ,vas dying. I could say 
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it cahnly, though it see1necl as if the 
iron had entered into 1ny soul while I 
spoke, but it had passed over 1ne, and 
it see1ned as if it had seared 1ny heart, 
and dried up the source of rny tears. 
l\Iy eyes have gushed with tears a 
hundred times since at the sight of 
things which in this hour failed to 
1nove 1ne. As we walked in the gar­
den, that 111orning, her hoop was in 
our path, and the sight of it did not 
in the least disturb the dull misery 
of 1ny 1nind. I passed by her little 
garden, where she had for several 
smn1ners spent so 1nuch of her tiine. 
'"rhe snow-drops ,vere in bloss0111. 
'1,here was one bunch which she had 
herself discovered ·when they first ap­
peared above the ground, and she had 
watched the1n and called the1n hers 
They were gathered to put in her 
coffin. All these ideas, ,vhich at 
another time would have filled 1ne 
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with anguish, now failed to n1ove 1ne; 
and I look back on this as another 
1nark of the kindness of our Heavenly 
Father, ·who in judgment remembered 
1nercy, and by thus sa--ving rne fro1n 
agitation at that dreadful P101nent, 
perhaps gave 111e n1y life. I recollect 
that I was conscious only of one feel­
ing, the anxious desire that au easy 
death 1night be vouchsafed her. This 
·was now the only prayer that dwelt on 
n1y lips, and, blessed be God, he suffer­
ed n1e to perceive that it was granted. 
On 1ny return to the room, her nurse 
1net me at the door in tears, and en­
deavoured to prevent 1ny eutrance, 
"Go back, l\Ia'arn," she said, "this is 
not a sight for you." I could not bear 
the idea of leaving her, though for 
Rome time n1y presence had been use­
less, but it afforded me afterwards a 
1nelancholy satisfaction to reflect that 
I ,vas not per naded to ret.uru, nor wns 
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there any thing to see that could have 
shocked any one. l\'.Iy dearest child 
still breathed, but all bodily suffer­
ing was over. I-Ier eyes were open, 
looking upward, as if she already saw 
the glories of her Father's house, and 
only waited for the heavenly messen­
ger to convey her to it. I stood alone, 
in a,vful silence by the bed, ,vaiting 
with breathless anxiety for her deliv­
erance, but it was in1possible to tell 
the exact 11101nent when it took place, 
so softly did the gentle spirit pass 
away. I could only see, after the 
lapse of a fevv 1ninutes, that the little 
breast had ceased to heave-the hand 
lay powerless on the coverlet, and I 
knew that the silver cord was loosed, 
and that the angels in heaYeu -Yvcre 
rejoicing over her escape fro1n a ,vorld 
of siu and sorrow. I stood and look:­
ed at her cahn and placid countenance, 
w hic..:h wore the smne peaceful ex:pres-
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sion as ,vhen she first blest n1y eyes 
-a sleeping-new-born child. I 
could not shed one tear-that relief 
,vas for son1e tin1e denied. I tried to 
iinagine the triumpl1ant entrance of 
the happy 8pirit to a world of light 
and glory-but it would not be-I 
could only at that tiine feel 111y o,vn 
desolation. But I could see that this 
was one of the chastisen1ents which 
111ake us better acquainted with our­
selves. In 111any heavy so1To,vs and 
deprivations I had i1nagined I was, in­
deed I think I n1ay say, I felt, resign­
ed to the will of God, and I thought 
that, in the exercise of this grace, I 
had 1nade smne proficiency in the 
Christian progress, but He came near 
-He laid his hand on 1ny first-born, 
and though I continually said, " the 
cup which my Father hath given 111e, 
shall I not drink it," yet it was long 
before I could say, "Thy will be 
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done." But He who knows that there 

is no sorrow like a 1nother's, saw all 

the difficulties and trials that sur­

rounded me, and He knew that the 

desire of 1ny heart was to be resigned 

to Hiln in all things. Perhaps it has 

not been ainong the least of my 1ner­

cies, that this severe trial has served 

to show 1ne myself. It has convinced 

n1e that I have nothing to bring to 

the Lord. The only thing in which 

I believed 1nyself to have s01ne n1erit, 

has been ,veighed in the balance and 

found wanting. Like the n1orning 

dew it has passed away, and there is 

as little trace of it to be found. Once, 

during the brief space of her illness, 

I said, and I believed that I spoke 

truly-" Oh! if the lifting up of 1ny 

finger would restore her, and I kne,v 

it to be contrary to the will of God, 

I would not dn it."-And now, what 

is bec01ne of 1ny resignation? There 
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is not a day, scarcely an hour, in which 
the rc1ne1nbrance of her bed of suf­
fering and death does not fill my heart 
·with anguish, and 1ny eyes with tears. 
The sight of her clothes, her toys, a 
little glove that she had lost, any thing 
that presents her image to 1ny 111ind, 
is sufficient to overwhehn it with sor­
row, till I reeall to 1ny recollection 
iu whose hands she is, and I repeat 
·with my lips, and try to feel in 1ny 
heart, " It is the Lord, let IIin1 do 
lvhat see1ncth Hi1n good." "YVho that 
has ever sat by the bed-side of a be­
loved object, watching the slow, but 
sure approad1 of death, cau seek to 
lose the re111embrauce iu the vanities 
and frivolities of life? yet this is the 
way iu which thousands seek to drmvn 
the 1nc1nory of such scenes, aud thus 
they lose the salutary effect which 
they 1niglit otherwise produce 011 their 
111i11ds. I repeat, I would uot lose 
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A TRUE STORY. 93 

the ren1e1nbrance of any one feeling, 
but I hope in time to feel less acutely 
than I do at present ; for almost every 
thing around n1e has power to wound 
1ne by presenting some memento of 
her. All 1nusic and singing has a 
very painful effect upon me. She 
had a correct ear for 1nusic, and I can 
scarcely bear to hear her hymns sung 
by others. When she was only six 
years old, I was asked to bring her 
to the Sunday school, that she might 
lead the children in their hyn1ns du­
ring the accidental absence of the 
teacher, who generally began the 
singing. I shall never forget the sud­
den and overpowering effect produced 
on our 111inds, a few 1nonths after her 
death, by the children of the Sunday 
school, on the day of their school-feast, 
or anniversary. They are al ways 
permitted to come on that day into 
our garden, and play on the lawn be-
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fore the house. It had ahvays been 
with her a day of great enjoy1nent. 
\Ve could not but feel saddened and 
depressed as we ·walked silently 
amongst the1n : but these feelings 
,vere increased to anguish, when on 
a sudden the children, without any 
pre1neditated design on their parts, 
fonned the1nselves into groups on the 
grass, and began singing one of her 
hymns. Their voices sounded very 
s,veetly in the open air, and in the 
cahn of that lovely evening; but oh! 
,ve could ill bear the e1notion which 
these innocent and simple sounds pro­
duced, when we re1nembered, with 
feelings of ahnost insufferable bitter­
ness, that the Yoice which ice n10st 
loved to hear ,vas silent in the grave. 
But I 1nust not forget that I a1n 
writing for little children, io ·wh01n I 
mn anxious that this narrative 
should do s01ne good. It has cost 

L... ..... 

"'" ,, ' 

C r , 

t I,,. 
'• 

\ 1ilt 



\\V 
I 

u1 

'I 

il, 

uch 

r . 

I',,,, .. 

t 
l. 

A TRUE STORY. 95 

1ne s01ne pain to write it, but if it 

should be the 1neans of making one 

little child 1nore obedient, 1nore 

thoughtful of the great encl and pur­

pose of her being, I shall be mnply 

rewarded. If you, 1ny young readers, 

receive any good fr01n it, you will be 

glad to hear that Little Sophy's gooe,l 

example is likely to have a happy ef­

fect on the sister that she left behind. 

She is, as she herself says," beginning 

to be gootl, and trying every day to 

conquer herself." And if you are dis­

posed yourselves to be i1npatient, as 

this little girl has hitherto been, ,vhile 

you dwell upon the gentle disposition 

of her dear sister, you v,rill do ·well to 

ponder upon the text of Scripture 

which has been engraved upon her 

t01nb-stone, as describing the peace­

ful character of her who sleeps be­

neath it : " The ornmnent of a 1neck 
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and quiet spirit is in the sight of God 
of great p1·ice." 

I have hesitated whether I should 
relate here one circu1nstance which 
\Vas the means of affording strength 
and cons0lation to 1ny mind even in 
the depth of sorrow. I have hesitated, 
because it arose fro111 a dreain, and I 
mn careful in guarding young people 
against placing too 111uch dependance 
upon dreains or impressions of any 
kind. But I think any impression, 
or even any drea1n, which tends to 
exalt the power, or exhibit the 1nercy 
of God, 1nay be safely pennitted us. ,v e all adn10,vledge that he is about 
our path, and about our bed, and that 
he spieth out all our ways, that he is 
acquainted with every thought of our 
heart8. In prayer we repeat that his 
ear is not becmne heavy that it eanuot 
hear, neither is his ann shortened that 
it cannot save. Yet we fear to ae-
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A TRUE STORY. 97 

knowledge that his n1ercy has been 
shown in any especial way to us. 
"\Ve ask for blessings, but we do not 
watch as well as pray ; we do not act 
as if we expected an answer to onr 
prayers; ,ve fear to exercise our high­
est privileges, and thus we perhaps 
lose his tender 111ercies. I would 
speak on such a subject with becoming· 
awe and reverence; I an1 sure I speak 
as one who feels unworthy of the least 
of all his 1nercies ; yet it would Le 
difficult to persuade n1e that I had not 
trn;;ted of the111 largely. I shall never 
believe that the instance which I mn 
going to detail to you, is not another 
proof of the goodness and 1nercy of 
I-Iim, ,vithout whose pennission a 
spm-ro,v cannot fall to the ground. 
I would wish yon to regard it as a 
proof of his onn1iscience. The very 
thoughts and intents of our hearts are 
known au<l open to him, we frequent-
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ly say, when we address hhn : yet do 

we not practically dcuy tlds, when we 

refuse the cmnfort which we might 

receive fro1n waiting upon him, and 

expecting the operations of his 1nercy 
upon us !-I had besought hi111 in 

prayer, broken aud interrupted as it 
was; I had cried to hi111 for support. 

I particularly dreaded the first thnc 

of 1ny going to church after the burial 
of my poor c.:hild. I 1nust, I knew, 

of necessity, pass by the very spot in 
which the dear wasted fonn, that ,vas 

so familiar to 1ny eye, was laid. I 
1nust see the plate iu which she had 

sat, the prayer-book which she had 
used. I should hear the singing, and 

I could not fail to rerne111ber the sweet 
voic.:e whic.:h had been used to join iu 
that simple 1nelody. All this I anti­
cipated, aud my heart sunk withiu 
inc at the approac.:hing trial. I had 
never dreamed of 1ny poor child ouce 
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since I had lost her, but the night 
before the approaching sabbath, or 
rather on the sabbath n1orning, when 
I ,vas to go to church for the first 
tiine, I dreained that I was ,vith her 
in s01ne part of our garden ; that we 
were both conscious of s0111e approach­
ing evil, s01nething that was to sepa­
rate her frmn 1ne ; and, as was natu­
ral to her ti111id nature, that she had 
flown to 1ne for protection ; I put my 
al'lns round her, and assured her that 
nothing should hurt her; that I 
·would take care of her, and nothing 
should take her fr01n n1e. '\Vhile I 
was endeavouring to support her in 
this ,vay, I thought she gently dis­
engaged herse1f frmn 1ny al'lns. I 
see1ned to have no power to hold her, 
and she had no longer any wjsh for 
1ne to do so. She stood a step from 
1ne, ancl I still repeated, "You shall 
not be taken frmn n1e, clearest, I will 
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take eare of yon;" but she seemed 110 

longer to fear any thiug; she laid her 
hand on my arm, aucl fixing her fine 
dark eyes upon 1ne, she said ·with 

sweet aucl powerfnl emphasis, ·' l\:Iy 
clcr~r l\1anuna, we must not fight 
2gai11st God." It appeared to me 
then, that by one of those changes 
·whid1 take place fr1 dreams, the s<:e11e 

·was entirely alterl'd, awl I heard her 
siugiug, as plainly ns I had ever do11c 
when li,,iug, "To Father, Sou, a11d 
Holy Ghost, all praise and glory give." 
I a",Yoke, and the irn1nT:::-sio11 was ~o 
po-wcrful, that I could ~cnrcdy be per­
suaded that I had not bee11 awakcucd 
by very s,reet rnnsfr. I was sure 
that the dear Yoice ouly faded gradu­
ally frmn my ears as I awoke. Tlw 
effect produced 011 my 1niucl I shall 
never forget. The duty of perfect 
acquiesce11ce in the dit-pcusations of 
God, was clearly impres. eel npou 1ne. 
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Let n1y ·will be lost in thine, was for 
smne tiine the first feeling of 1ny 
heart, as it ,vas the constant prayer 
of 1ny lips : and during the whole of 
that dreaded day, I ·was so entirely 
lifted above 1ny sorrow, that I never 
once felt a fear of sinking beneath it. 
I was enabled to bear with perfect 
caln111ess, and ,vith all the appearance 
of the 1nost perfect resignation, eYery 
exertion that was required of 1ne. If 
for a 1n0111ent I felt giving ·way, her 
words recurred to 1ne, and I repeate<l, 
H Let 1ne not fight against Goel;" it 
vvas his will, and let his will be done. 
Ile c0111forteth us by whmnsoever, 
and in whatever way he willeth, in 
·whatever way may be best fitted to 
our weakness and to the peculiar 
character of our 111inds. ,vho shall 
li1nit his power or deny his interfe­
rence to support the reed that he has 
bruised ? For n1y own part, I can 
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truly say, that I ucver look back t'll 
this circumstance ·without feclillg an 
o-vcrflowing of loYc aud gratitude t.o 
the Fathe1.· of 1nercies aud God of all 
cmnfort. This feeling I ,vould ,vi!:ih 
to excite in the breast of rny young 
readers. It would be well for us if 
·we could at all tiincs realize the diYinc 
presence. "' Thine eye sceth n1e" 
would be the text that of all others I 
should wish yon co11stm1tly to rc111ern­
bcr; and how mauy vaiu, if 11ot sin­
ful tlwughts, would be rcpre~secl or 
driven frmu our rni11d~, if ,re could 
truly say, "it is tl1c ph.cc where thiue 
lwuour dwclleth." If ollr hearts arc 
really the habitation of the Spirit, we 
shall not have room for other guests. 
The Spirit of the Lord is prombed to 
tl1o~e wlw seek it, and it will strive 
with e-very other i1unate, till all an· 
~ubdncd i11to obcdicnec to the di-viue 
will. Only be careful how you n'si~t 
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the work of the Spirit. ,vhen you 
are tempted to indulge in sinful pas­
sions, when you feel your heart swell 
with anger, re1nember it is "the 
place v;,here his honour dwelleth," 
aml dread lest you should drive away 
the heavenly guest by the ad111ission 
of any thing that is contrary to its 
gentle nature. One sinful te1nper 
indulged, will bring others ; for there 
is no such thing as a siugle and un­
t:01111eded sin. " l\ly nmue is legion" 
is the true character of every sin, for 
one sin indulged ·will inevitably bring 
uthers with it. The language of the 
poet, when he had grieved the Spirit 
of God, is so beautiful, that I mn 
tc1npted to remind you of it, and 
reconunend you to connnit it 1._o 
1nen1ory : 

Return, 0 Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet uies::;ei,g cr of rest; .,. 

I hate the sins that made tlwe monrn 
Ancl drove thee from my breast. 
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My beloved child used to sing this 
hymn, and it is 1narked in her little 
book as one of her chief favourites, 
"because," she said, "it was Papa's 
favourite hymn." Alas! she ,vas so 
entwined in every thing about us, 
that we are continuallypresented with 
some n1e1nento of her, sometiines 
when ,ve least expect it, but we feel 
that we ought not to repine. "\Ve 

are, I hope, thankful in some degree 
for the 1nercies that are left, and ,ve 
know, that whether the Ahnighty 
gives or takes away, our language 
should still be that of adoring 
praise. It is not amongst our least 
1nercies that God has been pleased to 
cmnfort us by the n1eans of earthly 
friends. Few parents have ever ha<l 
more tender sy111pathy bestowed frmn 
the hands of private friendship. 
None can be 1nore grateful. "l\Iemo­
ry swells with many a proof of recol-

If 

I n .... 

I, 



l, 

1 • 

1, 

A TRUE STORY. 105 
leeted love." I cannot refuse 1nyself 
the ~atisfaction of concluding this lit­
tle ·work with so1ne beautiful lines, 
which were sent to us by the author, 
a long tried and very dear friend of 
ours. You 1nay not, n1y young read­
ers, understand the1n at present, but ' 
if you have parents ,vho are n101u-n­
ing for the lo s of a dear child, these 
lines 1nay give con1fort to tlzem, for 
they ha<l. power to sooth our 111inds, 
eYen in the first days of our sorrow : 

}fourner ! the dust thy tears bedew, shall shine 
In an:~el brightness and again be tl1ine. 
And though thou grieve, she thanks the hour that 

ga,e 
Her soul to IIeav'n, her sufferings to the grave. 
H now from that high sphere of light she bentl 
A look on father, mother, sister, friend, 
Fain ,rnuhl she check your tears, and bid you bless 
Iler spirit's flight from care and nothingness. 

·While soft affection drops the pious tear, 
,vraps the col<l clay, and decks the sable bier, 
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The sainted spirit spurns her late abode, 
1Vings her high way, and seeks the throne of God. 

Oh, glorious change! still felt and prized the more 

That languor, pain and fear assail\l before! 
No dark unknown receives her wand'ring flight, 

She mounts and shines in Heav'n's own blessedlight. 

Nor sullen ghosts aloof-look speechless on, 

But kindred angels greet her freedom won, 
New tune their harps and lift their grateful song 

That one blest spirit more has join'd their countless 

throng. 
Enraptured in that holy band, she hails 
The well-known forms which not Heav'n s glory 

veils. 
Greets the bright virtues which on earth she knew; 

Each love made perfect, and each friendship true. 

Perchance a mother's angel vision moves 
1Vith fond embrace to clasp the child she loyes; 

Or early snatch'd from earth, the child on high 

In cherub splendour greets the parent's eye. 

Joyce's Lay qf Truth. 
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ON HIS BELOVED SOPHY, BY HER 
FATHER. 

CmLD of my earliest care, whose opening buds 
Of richest promise, to the prescient sense 
Told of the fragrance of thy riper years, 
How fondly had I hoped with thee to tread 
Once more the realms of fancy and of song, 
.:\lid gales that breathe of Paradise, and sounds 
That speak to us of Heaven! vain fruitless hope. 
Fancy and song were thine, but they are quenched 
In the cold grave; while nought remains for me 
But the faint echo of that dearest voice 
'Vhich I must hear no more. Then farewell, song, 
And farewell all that on my youthful ear 
Poured its unreal witchery. My child!-
Thy infant years had traced the page of God, 
And at the fountain of eternal truth 
Had quaffed its purest stream. Oh! to that page, 
From all that once allured my charmed eye, 
For ever may I turn ! and though I fling 
A mournful chaplet o'er the lonely tomb 
'Vhere my poor Sophy moulders; though I pour 
A sad and solemn requiem o'er the ~pot 
Her dear remains have hallowed; shall my view 
Look forward to the realms of brightest clay, 
,vhere fancy's meteors play not, but where truth 
,\Tith steadiest lustre burns. There, clearest child ! 
, Ve yet will 11 ve to poesy and song, 
To all Heaven's harmonies. Thy voice which here 
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1V arbled in natiYe sweetness, then shall learn 
A wider compass, and a nobler strain, 
As round the throne of God, and of the Lamb, 
11' e raise the song which never can deceiYe, 
Then shall it grieve me not, that here the hrnls 
Of richest promise withered; and that hope, 
W,..hich fondly spoke of happiness to come, 
11"" as but the clay-clream of an earthly mincl, 
,n1ich sought for her, the triumphs of nn hour, 
For whom the eternal gates of Heaven flung wide 
Their golden splendour, and for whom the harps 
Of plumed seraplis struck the chords of joy, 
'111ich hail a saint's beatitude. 
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