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I
INTRODUCTORY SKETCH.

Strict religion is now so much more common !
in well educated circles than it unhappily was
some years ago, that there are very few young
people in those cireles, who have not ip some
way had it brought into their notice. Every
young- person almost knows that there are people,
many of tvhom are highly distinguished for supe
riority of talent, and great cultivation of mind,
who consider the superficial, inefficacious, cold,
jiro.'ession of religion which is generally thought
sufficient by the world, as altogether dift'erent from
true religion. Some young people there ate, who
not only know this, but who have had real reli
gion so' forcibly presented to them, as to arrest
their attention, and create alarm in tlieir conscicn-

yet who have ventured to stifle this voice of I
the Spirit of God,.though they felt that the im- I
pression it made was unlike any other, and ])ow- j
erful beyond any other. There are other young I
peo])le, who, though at first they revolt at the
idea, that they whom they love and esteem
not only themselves ignorant of true'religion,
hut have educated them also in ignorance of ill
who are yet too honest and candid to resist ttutli.
when it is placed before them, who cannot rest
satisfied till they have examined whether all is
indeed right, both with themselves and with those
they love. It is a person of this last character,
whom I wish to introduce to my yoimg readers;
and by placing before them a few scenes and con
versations drawn from the early part of lier reli
gious life, to show the influence that true reli-

t
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i

ces,

ar«

!
t

1
gion, learnt chiefly and simply from the Bible,
and proved to be so by its genuine fruits, may
have on those who love us, and with whom we

I' }

■associate.

This young person whom I shall introduce
unaer the name of Gertrude Aberley, is the
youngest daughter of a lady, wlio, while still

. very young, was, by the death of her Jiushandi
t Jett a widow, with the charge of three children.

‘son and two daughters. C-olonel Aberley died
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ill Egypt, of awounc* received on the day the Tt was during this first winter of thoughtless
brave Abercrombie fell. tjjat Gertrude was called to observe that

Mrs. Aberley was for some time almost over- of relitrion which produces an entire change
whelmed by this blow ; and it was Igng before the the heart and life. The subjectof this change
mistaken kindness of friends could induce her to ..yas her own cousin, a young man of fine talents,
return to society and the world. At last, her sin- very agreeable manners, but whose habits
cere belief of what her friends constantly urged become so irregular and extravagant, as to
that it was absolutely necessary for the advantage ^ake him a source of anxiety and apprehension
of her children, that she should again cultivate a to all his friends. This young man became tru-
iarge circle of acquaintances, induced poor Mrs. ]„ religious, and then devoted alibis hitherto mis-
Aberley once more to involve herself in society applied powers to promote the knowledge ot
cares and bustle of the world; for to her it no that energetic principle, which, as a l̂iving hre,
longer afforded any pleasures. Mrs. Aberley^ bad subdued whatever opposed it in his owm soul,
children were educated amongst those, and like tlertrude at first listened to her cousin’s religious

those, of her own rank. When they grew jup, hci opinions with indifference, regarding them only
daughters were, by their common acquainfan- as a new proof of his unsteadiness and eccei^ri-
ces, thought amiable and accomplished; her son.' pity. His friends laughed, and called him Me-
though considered a fine young man, was regard- thodist; and she joined in ridiculing his newly
ed as yet more than even the world considers al- acquired preciseness in language and m^ner.
lowably impetuous and ungovernable. The truth Mrs. Aberley also listened with perfect mdiner-
regarding these young people was, that Edward, ence to her nephew’s opinions, though she rejoic-
though as a boy, he had been all bis mother could ed that one so nearly connected with, and inti-
wish, on attaining manhood, had entered, with mate in her family, should have adopted any no-
an eagerness that made him spurn all restraint, tions, however absurd, which led to conduct so
upon the follies and vices of young men of his age irreproachable as that now exhibited by yoimg
and fortune, and cost his mother many a secret Ashton. Edward at first also joined in ridiculing
tear,—Anna, Mrs. Aberley’s eldest daughter, was his cousin, but soon felt that the strong truths
of a thoughtless and lively character, with strong urged by the poweful talents of Ashton were not
feelings, and warm affections ; but rash in judg*' easily answered or repelled. He lost his temper
ing, and in forming her opinions, and equally dis- in arguing ; and when his cousin, contrary to his
posed to he unguarded in their expression, and former arrogance of manner, and contemptuous
vehement in their defence. Gertrude, Mrs. Aber- haughtiness of temper, replied to his warmth
ley’s youngest daughter, was of a very different with the utmost mildness and gentleness, Edward,
character from her sister. Naturally modest, to avoid tlie uneasiness produced by such conver-
thoughtful, and reflecting, with good sense, and sations, learnt carefully to avoid Ashton’s society,
generous and gentle dispositions, she possessed Anna, too, attempted to argue with her cousin,
the esteem and affection of each member of hec and treated his new opinions with contempt and
own family, and in general, of those with whom derision. He, however, soon forced her to quit
they were on terms of intimacy. the field of argument; and in reply to her ndi-
When Anna was eighteen, and Gertrude sev- cule, painted her own trifling pursuits, contrasted

enteen, they were, as it is termed, introduced- with the demands oi the divine law, in colours so

and entered on all the gayeties of a London wii-- strong, as at times to fix*a feeling of alarm in her
ter. ^ conscience, which it required all her efforts, and
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■IHE
recollections of his own former conduct, to enable 1
iier to get rid of. Anna was, Iiow'ever, immers
ed in gaieties, and hated whatever seemed to con
demn them ; and she too learnt, like her brother,
to forget her cousin’s painful appeals to her
science by carefull pavoiding to listen to tliem —
Those a

trude at length began to listen and attend to their
meaning ; and her candid mind could not resist
tbeir force, when joined to the extraordinary and
continued change in Ashton’s whole conduct.,
lie gradually gained her attention ; and she felt'
a wish to hear thatkind of preaching to which ho
ascribed a change so unaccountable. With ber
motber’s consent, she accompanied her aunt. Mrs.
Ashton, to hear her cousin’s favourite preacher.
She heard, and her mind'soon fully acquiesced
in the truths delivered hy a servant of God,
wliose life was holy, whose reasoning was con
clusive, and whose manner bespoke the deep
feeling he himself had of those truths he tau,ght.
Gertrude began to study the Scriptures, and'felt
that slio never before had understood them. The

life of gayety in whicli she was involved, became
irksome tp her ; but she did not immediately
perceive that it was her duty to forsake it.
The following summer and autumn Mrs. Aber-

aiid her ■laughters spent in the country.
. lero Gertrude devoted every moment she
could cominand, to the study ot the Bible, and
such had been its influence, that befloro she left
lier fural retirement, she too was decided to bo a
Methodist like her cousin Ashton. On the re

turn of her family to town, in winter, Gertrude,
gently, but firmly, refused to enter into the gaye-
ties of tile world.—But I shall leave her reasons

to bo stated liy herself.

OECSSIOH.

VASLV I.
/

con-

, however, were not lost Ger-

I’ERSOXS IMTKODCCED.

Mas. Aheri-ev. ; .. •
her eldest DausMer.

llr.RTiiUDE, her youngest Oavghler.
hlmrAKV, her Son.

Mrs. Aborley’s house, Londoii-

Mrs. Aberley’s house.A small apartment

(Seated
reading,
ber door.)

(Starling and turning towards the door.)
So, my promised Irour of enjoyment is cut

. ^Imrt. (Rises and opens ike door, at which
1 stands A^.t, a .splendid dress m one arm, and

awork-hox in the other.')
Gko Anna! What is all tins? 1 hope

'arc come to consult mo about your dres.
You know I have lost all mterest i

‘‘‘AfN V.Oh; Gertrude, have pity on r!
.lustYook at tliis dress ’. Mr=- Dalton sent A to

loaded with trimming, that 1
ley to alter it, and only s30 what, a hn g
has made of it I Uo not know what to do, fc_-

to-niglit. I have u

m

Gertrude, a/onc.

near a table, and deeply occupied .r
A gentle tap is heard at the cham

1U

such

me so

this dress I aritst wear o , ,,
mostjrarticular reason lor do'og yf
have little more than one hour left to try t
improve it-ancl to dress. As for Storby, sb
is now so cross and displeased, that should I



0

■IHE
recollections of his own former conduct, to enable 1
iier to get rid of. Anna was, Iiow'ever, immers
ed in gaieties, and hated whatever seemed to con
demn them ; and she too learnt, like her brother,
to forget her cousin’s painful appeals to her
science by carefull pavoiding to listen to tliem —
Those a

trude at length began to listen and attend to their
meaning ; and her candid mind could not resist
tbeir force, when joined to the extraordinary and
continued change in Ashton’s whole conduct.,
lie gradually gained her attention ; and she felt'
a wish to hear thatkind of preaching to which ho
ascribed a change so unaccountable. With ber
motber’s consent, she accompanied her aunt. Mrs.
Ashton, to hear her cousin’s favourite preacher.
She heard, and her mind'soon fully acquiesced
in the truths delivered hy a servant of God,
wliose life was holy, whose reasoning was con
clusive, and whose manner bespoke the deep
feeling he himself had of those truths he tau,ght.
Gertrude began to study the Scriptures, and'felt
that slio never before had understood them. The

life of gayety in whicli she was involved, became
irksome tp her ; but she did not immediately
perceive that it was her duty to forsake it.
The following summer and autumn Mrs. Aber-

aiid her ■laughters spent in the country.
. lero Gertrude devoted every moment she
could cominand, to the study ot the Bible, and
such had been its influence, that befloro she left
lier fural retirement, she too was decided to bo a
Methodist like her cousin Ashton. On the re

turn of her family to town, in winter, Gertrude,
gently, but firmly, refused to enter into the gaye-
ties of tile world.—But I shall leave her reasons

to bo stated liy herself.

OECSSIOH.

VASLV I.
/

con-

, however, were not lost Ger-

I’ERSOXS IMTKODCCED.

Mas. Aheri-ev. ; .. •
her eldest DausMer.

llr.RTiiUDE, her youngest Oavghler.
hlmrAKV, her Son.

Mrs. Aborley’s house, Londoii-

Mrs. Aberley’s house.A small apartment

(Seated
reading,
ber door.)

(Starling and turning towards the door.)
So, my promised Irour of enjoyment is cut

. ^Imrt. (Rises and opens ike door, at which
1 stands A^.t, a .splendid dress m one arm, and

awork-hox in the other.')
Gko Anna! What is all tins? 1 hope

'arc come to consult mo about your dres.
You know I have lost all mterest i

‘‘‘AfN V.Oh; Gertrude, have pity on r!
.lustYook at tliis dress ’. Mr=- Dalton sent A to

loaded with trimming, that 1
ley to alter it, and only s30 what, a hn g
has made of it I Uo not know what to do, fc_-

to-niglit. I have u

m

Gertrude, a/onc.

near a table, and deeply occupied .r
A gentle tap is heard at the cham

1U

such

me so

this dress I aritst wear o , ,,
mostjrarticular reason lor do'og yf
have little more than one hour left to try t
improve it-ancl to dress. As for Storby, sb
is now so cross and displeased, that should I



8i THE UECISIONI 9THE DEWsiON'.

kavo it to her, she would only make it worse. Geb. And what whim has made you deter-
Do look at this trimniing ; did you ever see ^ine so positively to wear no other dress but
y thing so heavy and ugly .’Besides, it hangs
low I shall certainly tread it down if I dare Anna. N iw, Gertrude, what a question.?

venture to dance. (fbrDws herself into a you know I must have some very strong rea-
chair.) What on earth shall I do.? lou laugh, son ; and how you trifle away the few mo-
Gertrude* WelJ that is really ill-natured; ments left me. lam sure Mamma is nearly
and It your new religion has taught you to be f ready
so. It has indeed changed you. ' Gsk. (smiling.) Some strong reason!

Ger. (Attempting to surpress a laugh.) No, ijut come then, we must be busy. See, I
Anna, ary new religion has not taught me to think this will do. (Arranging the Irim-
bo ill-natured ; but it has taught me the ab-
surdity of being made wretched, as you at AwivA. Oh, delightfully. Dear Gertrude,
this moment are, by such a trifle. I beg par- jjow perfect is your taste! And yet to give
don, however, for laughing. And now,inrc- u p every thng to sitmoping here!
paration, what can I do for you .? Ger. Not moping, Anna. I never knew

Ann-.v. (Rising with animation.) Oh, if you happiness till now. because I never before
undertake the matter, all may be well yet. knew the source of happiness.
Bell me only how to alter this. Ah, there it Anna. How gracefully you are arranging I
IS m your hands, and soon all will be grace ■ that, Gertrude. What return can 1 make you
and beauty. Hear Gertrude, this is very kind. for leaving your dear old book, and vour new
But what were you reading.? I have interrupt- found happiness, to assist me in doing what
ed you. (9pens Gertrude’s book-rc ads.) “ Spi- appears to you so foolish .?
ritual mind Self denial. —(Turns over the Geb. Will you promise to make one return
leaves.)—What close, small print! It seems a my dear Anna, which it is in your power to do
very long book. Is it all on one subject. Ger- this very night,
tiike.? .4nna. Most assuredly, provided it is not to
Ger. It is, Anna: all on a subject which stay at home,

makes me doubt whether T am right in even Ger. No: But it is to try during the whole
assisting you m preparing tospend an evening, ' evening to remember that God is present

rather a night, in a manner so trifling. where you are ; and thal your inmost heart,
Anna. Ah ! then we shall think no more of as well as outward manner, and words, and

1his gloomy book. (Closes and puts it away.) ! looks, are marked by him.
Now, dear Gertrude, do not fall into a brown ■ Anna. Now that is so like cousin'Ashton ! and

study over my poor dress. do you know, Gertrude, 1 think you have ask-
Ger. Well—tor this once—what do you ed me to do what would be almost profane.

The Bible itself says there is a time for every
thing.

Ger. Does the Bible say there is a time,

an

so

I

I

or

wish me to do.?

Anna. Nay, you must decide,
vain puzzled over it.

I have in
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Anna, in which we may place ourselves ill cir- dress? Are you going with us Gertrude ?
cumstances where the very recollection of God (Srailiug.)
would be irreverent ? Can such circumstances Anna. Gertrude has liSid Iho charity to ar-
bo innocent? range this trimming for me, Mamma. Mrs.

' Anna. Now, Gertrude, are you going tt) Dalton and Murloy had made it unwearablo
say that a ball is not an innocent amusement .d betwixt them.

Gun. It is not I who have said so, Anna;' Mrs. Abkii. And where is the difference

but 1 think you have. • ’ between going to a ball oneself, and preparing

A.n.na. You always say sometiiing gloomy for another’s going?
to mo just before I go cut. I do not think this . Ger. Tliere is some difference, Mamma;

is kind, Gertruda- yet I am not sure that I am quite right in as-
Geh. 1 moan kindness only, Anna. .sisting Anna.
A-nka. I believe you; but you damp my Mrs. Aber. My love can you be wrong in

spirits. making others happy? If you experienced
Gkr. V/here do you wish to spend eternity, your mother’s feelings, when she, night after

Anna? night, in submission to the—what shall ! call
A.n.na. Now wiiat a question ! and how so- it? of a daughter, leaves her, with all her ad-

loraiily you pronounced that word, Eternity.” vantages, to bury herself and bo forgotten at
You are really very gloomy. Gertrude. ' the very age when her mother hoped to be re-

Ger. Why should the idea of otcrni’.y bo warded for all her cares, you might hesitate

gloomy? But answer me, Anna, where do you i-t deciding that your conduct was right,
wisli to spend it Gnu,. (Eler eyes filling widi tears.) I know

Anna. In iie-'icii, to be sure. T give you pain. Mamma. I wish you felt as

Ger. And with God? Do you not suppose vividly as 1 do, the motives which forced mo
he is for ever present there.' to do so.

A.n.na To bo sure I do. ' , Mrs. A.der. Well, Gertrude, no more of

Geb. And do you suppose there will be . this. Ls the dress ready ?
, times when you will be permitted to be free Ger. I have arranged it so that Morley

from restraint, and happy, and get out of his cannot possibly sro wrong in finishing it.
presence to amuse yourself for a little ? Mrs. A her. Well then, Anna, get Jane to

, An.na. [ understand you Gertrude—but' do your hair, while Morley finishes your dress;'
liush—I hear Mamma’s voice inquiring for • ''‘■’d make haste my dear, for it is very late. I

; ■ me i'Listening.) Itisindeed. Gorf rudi'”you i shall stay with Gertrude till you are ready to
have ruined my enjoyment for this night by ! [Exit A.n.na.

tiiat request of yours, and those s'.iiuige ■
_ gloomy questions ' But here comes .Mamma, j

Enter Mas. Abereev. '

Mrs. Aber. Anna why are you here and
. not dressed? And Gertrude working at a b.ii! ,

■ Mrs. ABEREEr, Gertrude

Mrs ,-\i!er. How sombre your little apart
ment D, Gertrude. 1 feel as if I was visiting
a daughter who had taken the veil.

Ger. (drawing her chair close to her mo-

l
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tiler’s and taking her hand affectionately.) stand by your narrow hard couch—its lid rest- j
Well, Mamma, 1 have in one sense really tak- ing against the wall opposite to you, with all

I suppose the Roman Catholics written upon it that is to be written, except

mean by that expression that the world is for- the age at which you may die, for which a
ever veiled from the thoughts and affections blank should be left,

of those who fake the vows of seclusion. Geb, You have in ridicule drawn a sad pic-

With me the belief of the awful things of an ture. Mamma. I cannot laugh when my ima-
unseen world has really done what tliatexter- gination paints to me what you have described
iial shadow of real religion pretends to do. —and adds to it the inhabitant of such a place,

No vows could add to the force of this reality ; perhaps as young as myself, and equally igno-
Oh Mamma! if you only saw those things as i rant, or more so; with all those gloomy trifles
I see them, you would be as much astonished to intervene between her spirit and that Cod,
at the insensibility of others, as 1 now feel at whom to know is life, and light, and peace,
yours, and at my own hitherto. and joy.

Mrs. Aber. Gertrude,you are a perfect eii-' Mrs. Aber. My dear Gertrude, 1 merely
thusiast. You are under the influence of ima- wish to show you the danger of allowing inia-

You sit alone here, gination to be our guide in religion. You see

your imagination busily conjuring up phan- to what excesses of superstitions and folly it
toms of its own creation, whicli you call of an mav lead us.

unseen world. Had you been educated in Geu- But, my dear Mamma, are you not
that religion we have just mentioned, whicli now conjuring up, in your own imagination,
lias from generation to generation, been re- that very phantom which you say is leading
ceiviiig from its ambitious leaders additional me astray? I have nothing around me ad-
means of overpowering reason, by taking the , dressed to my imagination. I have no guide

. possession of the imagination, you would have Mamma, but the Bible, and that you have

been a successful candidate for saintship. ’ taught me to regard as the revealed will ot
■: But, my dear Saint Gertrude, instead of that God. It is from the Bible I have learnt that

J handsome book case, you ought to have a sin- the “ things which are seen are temporal, but
■; gle coarse shelf, furnished with old histories the things which are not ^een are eternal.”

ofsaintswho never existed; and instead of' 1 am there commanded “not to love the

' that one candle, gloomy as it is, a lamp so : world—because the world passeth away, but

’ dim as merely to show “darkness visible,”' he that doth the will of God abideth for ever.’

I ' and in its gloom should stand a crucifix and'a I searched the Bible to discover that will ot

skull. Instead ofthat pretty watch, you ouo-ht God, and found his commandments so pure

to have a sand-glass; and for that chain and extensive that I never did, and never

t those seals, a rosary, lest memory should obey them. .

• cheat heaven of one of those vain repetitions ^ Saviour. The Bible says, “ If any man be in

1 which heaven has forbidden; and to heighten Christ he is a new creature;” ary experience

the sublime of gloom, your own coffin should agrees with this declaration of Sciipture.

en the veil.

':

gination, not of reason.

Tins led me to Christ my

1 ■
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•arinth certainly proves you to bean cntluisi-
But here conies Anna.

Enter Anna.

Gf.r. (Retaining her motlier’s Iianil, smil
ing.) Is warmth then enthusiasm, Mamma ?

Ivirg. Aber. (Withdrawing her iiand with
displeasure.) Schooling me again, Gcrtruuo!
(Turns from her.)
Gbr. Mamma do not leave me in disjilea-

Mrs Aekr. Well, Anna, (looking at her,)
cxt'-eraely prettily dressed, indeed!

Anna.'Look, Gertrude, how pretty and
graceful the trimming is now.

Ger. Very pretty. (Looks all over Anna's
dress, and then sighs.)
Anna. Now, dear Gertrude, why that sigh?

Why should you force youtself to give up what
sigh after, and that surely must be inno-

Uer. You mistake the cause of iny sighing.
Anna. But good night; you see Mamma is
impatiem'. to be gone.

Mrs. Abea. And pray, Gertrude, what was
thecauseof t)’:at deen and heavy sigh witii
which you finished the inspection of poor An
na’s-drees • TT

Ger. I was hot conscious ,ofsighing, Mam
ma, I did so involuntarily.

Mrs. Aber. But you iioO^ Eee)tn conscious
of the cause, so pray let us iiC''’e it.
Ger. Mamma, I only dieplea.5e you.

do not ask me.
Mrs. Aber. Now, child, dont be m'vsterious

and important about nothing. ■
Ger. Well, Mamma, since you insist upon

if, the truth is, that when I looked at Anna, so
‘gaily dressed, and then at her animated, hap
py .ce-m'ennncc,. and jhose white roses in hi.T

THE DECISION'.

know and feel lliat my heart has been chano-j
cd. I did not before know God. I did imt

’ love God. Ills Sabbath was a wearisome day
His service was irksome. I know

' not Christ. I called him Saviour, but knew
'■ 1 not, and felt not, that I needed a Saviour.

Now I know my need of him, and the belie!
that he has received me, and is my Saviour,
and my Lord, and my Guide, and that I shall
soon be forever with Him, makes all on earfu
appear in my eyes of no value; and if .
vvorldly thing draws my thoughts or aficctions
Ironi Him,! desire to be separated from it,
wereiti-s dear to mo as a right hand,

j? right eye.
Mrs. Aber. My dear enthusiast!—
Ger. (Interrupting Mrs. A.berley.) Enthu-

.siast again, Mamma! In what am! anentlm-
siast? is not the Being I worship, and love
and trust, a real being? Is it not on liis own
plain, simple words that I rely? WTat is
rneant by that which is termed jj,
Scripture, Mamma, and which is there so con
stantly mentioned as necessary to salvation ?
Is that enthusiasm ?

Mrs. Aber. No, Gertrude. But
too vehement. ?

and schooled by you.
Ger. (pressing her mother’s hand to bt.-

forehead ) Dear Mamma forgive me.
Mrs. Aber. Truth, my dear, is calm. It

1^ requires not the aid of passionate e.vprcesions.
Ger. (Modestly.) If the heart is full of

warm aftections, Mamma, may it not express
itself warmly and yet truly i 'Were I to speak
coldly on this subject, I should be an hypo
crite.

ast.

to me.

sure-

anv

or a

1

you

cent ?

you nre

I am not to be interrupted
A

Pray

r

M;-.= Aber. Perhaps .bid voflr



1514 THE DFXISIOjr.

•arinth certainly proves you to bean cntluisi-
But here conies Anna.

Enter Anna.

Gf.r. (Retaining her motlier’s Iianil, smil
ing.) Is warmth then enthusiasm, Mamma ?

Ivirg. Aber. (Withdrawing her iiand with
displeasure.) Schooling me again, Gcrtruuo!
(Turns from her.)
Gbr. Mamma do not leave me in disjilea-

Mrs Aekr. Well, Anna, (looking at her,)
cxt'-eraely prettily dressed, indeed!

Anna.'Look, Gertrude, how pretty and
graceful the trimming is now.

Ger. Very pretty. (Looks all over Anna's
dress, and then sighs.)
Anna. Now, dear Gertrude, why that sigh?

Why should you force youtself to give up what
sigh after, and that surely must be inno-

Uer. You mistake the cause of iny sighing.
Anna. But good night; you see Mamma is
impatiem'. to be gone.

Mrs. Abea. And pray, Gertrude, what was
thecauseof t)’:at deen and heavy sigh witii
which you finished the inspection of poor An
na’s-drees • TT

Ger. I was hot conscious ,ofsighing, Mam
ma, I did so involuntarily.

Mrs. Aber. But you iioO^ Eee)tn conscious
of the cause, so pray let us iiC''’e it.
Ger. Mamma, I only dieplea.5e you.

do not ask me.
Mrs. Aber. Now, child, dont be m'vsterious

and important about nothing. ■
Ger. Well, Mamma, since you insist upon

if, the truth is, that when I looked at Anna, so
‘gaily dressed, and then at her animated, hap
py .ce-m'ennncc,. and jhose white roses in hi.T

THE DECISION'.

know and feel lliat my heart has been chano-j
cd. I did not before know God. I did imt

’ love God. Ills Sabbath was a wearisome day
His service was irksome. I know

' not Christ. I called him Saviour, but knew
'■ 1 not, and felt not, that I needed a Saviour.

Now I know my need of him, and the belie!
that he has received me, and is my Saviour,
and my Lord, and my Guide, and that I shall
soon be forever with Him, makes all on earfu
appear in my eyes of no value; and if .
vvorldly thing draws my thoughts or aficctions
Ironi Him,! desire to be separated from it,
wereiti-s dear to mo as a right hand,

j? right eye.
Mrs. Aber. My dear enthusiast!—
Ger. (Interrupting Mrs. A.berley.) Enthu-

.siast again, Mamma! In what am! anentlm-
siast? is not the Being I worship, and love
and trust, a real being? Is it not on liis own
plain, simple words that I rely? WTat is
rneant by that which is termed jj,
Scripture, Mamma, and which is there so con
stantly mentioned as necessary to salvation ?
Is that enthusiasm ?

Mrs. Aber. No, Gertrude. But
too vehement. ?

and schooled by you.
Ger. (pressing her mother’s hand to bt.-

forehead ) Dear Mamma forgive me.
Mrs. Aber. Truth, my dear, is calm. It

1^ requires not the aid of passionate e.vprcesions.
Ger. (Modestly.) If the heart is full of

warm aftections, Mamma, may it not express
itself warmly and yet truly i 'Were I to speak
coldly on this subject, I should be an hypo
crite.

ast.

to me.

sure-

anv

or a

1

you

cent ?

you nre

I am not to be interrupted
A

Pray

r

M;-.= Aber. Perhaps .bid voflr



'i16 THE BECISIOW.THE DECISION.

hair, the thought, “ I’oor lamb, decked out for i Ger. Oh, nothing of any consequence,
a sacrifice,’’ came so strongly into my mind, it Enw. Is it really so, now, Gertrude ?
forced that heavy sigh- Geo. Really. Upon my word, I would

Mrs. Arer. Strange, gloomy girl! You turn rather that what has happened to make
every thing to sadness. Come, Aina, it cheers jhed tears had happened than not. Now, an-
me to look at you. grver my question : What has brought you

Ger) Good night, dear Mamma. (Offers to here ? 1 think you seem unusually grave,
take her hand, which Mrs. Aberley draws Edw. I want to have a conversation with

back, and passing her, leaves the room with you, Gertrude, and have been watching till
Anna, and closes the door.) 'my mother and Anna should depart to their

Gertrude, seating herself at the table, leans ;midnight revels. Now just guess vvliere I have
her face on her hands, and bursts into tears, ibeen this evening.
The door again gently opens, and Mrs. Aber- Ger. I guess I Impossible ; but I shall try.
ley looks anxiously at Gertrude, then enters. You have been losing money at play, and are

Mrs. Aiif.b. Gertrude, my love, good night, now in low spirits.
(Bends over and kisses her cheek.) Enw. No, Gertrude, you are quite wrong.
Geu. My dearest Mamma! (Clabps her arms Ger. You look so grave and quiet, that per-

roiind her mother.) Oh, Mamma, ifl could on- haps you have been at your Guardian’s receiv-
ly make you feel what suffering it is to me to ing a lecture,

give you pain ! , Edw. I have been receiving a lecture, but

Mrs. Aber. I do not know how it is, Ger- not from my guardian,
trude, but there is something strangely over- Ger. And from whom else did you conde-
powermg in your enthusiasm. You will infect scend to listen to a lecture,

love. Do not sit Edw. From Mr. Percy, your beloved Rev-

(Embraces her and erend Mr. Percy, who has lectured me till 1

am ciinviiiced I am the greatest fool on earth.
Ger. Mr. Percy! What do you mean, my

dearest Edward.? "Has Mr. Percy really had
the goodness to ; but it is impossible.
,You never could meet . Do, dear Edward,
tell me what you mean.
Edw. Well then, let us draw near the fire,

.for I have much to say to you, Gertrude.
Grr. Begin, -dear Edward.
Edw. Well then, Gertrude,however careless

and foolish or worse, you may have thought me,
I have not been insensible to the change that
lias taken place in you daring the last year.

mo

l!

I
i

. But good night, my
up late. God bless you.
exit.)

me

Gertrtjde, (alone)

Ger. Oh my owndoar mother! I trust you
will indeed be infected. (Covers her face with
her hands, and prays. After a short time
some one enters the room softly; she starts
and turns round.)

Enter Ebward,
Ger. Edward! What is the matter.? To

what wonderful event am I indebted lor a visit

from you at this hour.?
Edw. You speak gaily, Gertrude, hut you

have been In tears. W’hat has vexed vou.?

f
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You knowhow Ashton annoyed me last win
ter, by constantly attempting to draw me into
religions conversation. You will recollect
that though his arguments had no effect upon
me, I could not answer them. The truth was,
my own conscience told me that what he said
was true; but I knew that his conduct had

been more criminal than mine had ever been,
and I thought it natural enough that he should
feel uneasy, and wish to reform ; but I confess
I despised him for being driven, as I thought,
by fear, to make himselt ridiculous. When
you, Gertrude, began to agree with him ; and
to Join in what he said respecting the natural
alienation of the heart from God and true reli

gion, I tor a time could scarcely believe you
sincere. Your life appeared tome per.'ectly
innocent, and I thought had mine been as much
so, I should have fell nothing but peace. At
that time I carefully avoided Ashicn; but,
though you perhaps did not perceive it, I listen
ed with much interest while you argued with
my mother about your new opinions, and often
was very much surprised with what you said
respecting sin and conscience. I well knew
the meaning of what you said, but wondered
what you could have done, that led you to
speak so truly and feelingly of the dreadful
gloom of a guilty conscience. I had often c.x-
perionced that dread of God, which you de
scribed as that which makes a sinner feel his
need ofa mediator between him and that

ful Heing, the very thought of whom, when
we are conscious of having disobeyed Him,
can so appal us. In listening to you, how-
ever, Gertrude, I soon perceived that it was
ndistinct ideas of right and wrong which had
ed me to consider your life so innocent; and I
iilly agreed with you when you tried to prove

19THE DECISION,

that it was not innoce it to live in neglect of
those plain commandments recorded in that
book, which, at the same time, we professed
to believe was a revelation from heaven,
had no inclination, however, to take that book
for my guide. I supposed if I did so, that I
must begin by giving up almost every thing
from which I derived any pleasure. 1 attempt
ed, therefore, to stifle my convictions of what
was true, and to banish every good thought
which arose in my mind, by folly, and what
you would call sin. 1 have,’ however, at times
been so very wretched, that, though you will
perhaps scarcely believe me when I tell you
so, I have resolved to reform, and have even
attempted to give up some of those things, in
the indulgence of which I felt myself most
criminal.

Ger. 1 do believe you, ary dear Edward. I
believe implicitly whatever you tell me.

' Edw. But it was only two days ago, Ger
trude. that you so kindly and gently warned
me against indulging the increasing violence
of my temper so how can you believe in my

*attemi)tsiit improvement ?
* Ger And it was only two days ago, that
you, Edward, surprised me by your candid
avowal that your temper was a source of mis
ery to yourself, and that you had no power to
do what in your soul, you thought right, and
wished to do.

Edw. Did I say so to you, Gertrude ?
Ger. You did not exactly say so to me,

but you were walking about the room, and
did say so with much vehemence and feeling.
Edw. Well, I have at times of late been so

very miserable, that 1 may have unconsciously
exposed my feelings when I should have been
more an.vious not to do so. I may tell you.

aw-
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Gertrude, that I have for sometime dreaded fn"f J^p\\%o\\%‘nTwenUo

ice which prevented my abandoning what, in excellent view of the preLher

farther J^onLs that the scene appeared to
«L.t I m s?^5on with "‘"f'lmevery unattractive, and our friend Charles

Jiiit I mi St go on with my story. I think Mr. Ormond’s lines, which he says are prose verse,

noTcTmnsrZTeVd ‘'‘J ^ ^^ame into mv thoughts most forcib^. They
posed I must inyself do that which he says the filling of a church of that kind
God alone can do. I have thought of praying I hit own feelings were exactly
mP^u.nVdm3rTM th'it before „i,at I experienced, when I saw the unlovely

tha-he dlnnS nf H “ assemblage of poor mechanics, and fine pious

loi^^to ,h ‘^"'“1 °^1 ladies and fat citizens, all showering in, jus-
going to church with yon, but though 1 sawL,,
that many oi n.y mad ;i .'ipatf d companions' ®
accompani.r-'; the females of their familvtol “My young eye, proud and careless, gazed abroad,
rhnrph on/l inrloorl 1 ^ O’er tliose who crowdcd there, HOTloved the scene

cnnrcn, and incletd seemed to think that in S0| 1 cared not though their hearts were God’sabode.
doing they had in soaie way atoned for tiieirl But scanning their poor aspects low and mean,

irregularities during the week I always feltl I shunned their crowding near, as holier I bad been.-

that it would be absolute hypocrisy in me to
J\neel in tlie presence Ot God on Sunday, as if And some all haste, with eager anxious brow,
I was a worshipper of His. W’hlle I was con-. Bustling with selfish speed, to seize a share
cririMc 1.;-. 1 • ,1 I ■ Of most commodious new, with little care

FCiousot Violating his law during the week. uow others sped-their kindling looks the while
.out to shorten my story, when I was in a shop Betraying their poor hearts, if unaware,

this forenoon, I saw an advertisement, purport-
ing that Mr. Percy was to preach a sermon; smile.”
this evening in behalf of some charitable insti
tution. I immediately felt an inclination to
hear this person, whose preaching had pro
duced such a marvellous effect on your mind,
and at a time when I was sure no one who
knew me would be there. I therefore disen
gaged myself from a party with whom I had

Ger. That picture is drawn by an enemy,
Oh that I had been with you, Edward ! I
should have sat joyfully by the lowest and tbe
meanest. But do go on.

Edw. Well the people crowded in till
there was no more room in the pew's, and

i'll
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numbers stood in tbe passages. 1 began to
think of coming out, it was so trifling; and
an old labourer, who bad drawn on his Sun

day coat over all bis week day filth, placed
himself to stand and lean against the pew
where I sat, with a coarse dirty hand, holding
a greasy old hat ju.st under my nose.
Ger. Oh Edward! Did you not think how

much the poor old man must have loved the
house of God, when, after a day of labour, he
was contented to stand two hours that he

might be present there i
Edw. Not till 1 had made a movement which

made the old man look round. I suppose he
saw disgust in my looks, for he immediately
removed to a little distance, and putting his
hat on the ground, stood without any support
no expression of displeasure passing over his 1
mild but manly countenance. My heart smote;
me ; but Mr. Percy at that moment appeared, I
and both my old man and I were incessantly
occupied. I confess, Gertrude, Mr. Percy's
looks and manner are extremely prepossessing,
lie read prayers, during which my mind became
unusually calm and happy, though I cannot say
I was attending to them; but softening thoughts, |
which have been strangers to my bosom of late, |
again visited me; and I believe they were ex t
cited in a great degree by the devout and hap-[
py looks of my poor despised old man whoso [
face was now a little turned to me, and ex-
dressed much feeling and even elevation while
he joined in the service.—“How much fairer!
and puier his soul is than mine,” thought I.
Were we both at this moment disembodied,

and ill the presenceof our Judge, which of us
should feel that he ought to shrink back, and
give place to the other.'” It was not difficult
to decide that it would be the proud sinner,

The decisiok.

who had a few minutes before so unfeelingly
insulted the poor saint. When prayers were
over,'
man to

, I with great difficulty persuaded the old
,.. to take mv place, and I took his.
Gita. Dear 'Edward ! and were you allowed

to stand.'
Eow. Oh indeed I was. There was no

anywhere; but I felt very happy: and
Mr. Percy began, I had not a thought

room i

after M

for any thinsf but his discourse.
Ger. What was his subject.'—his text.'
Edw. It was this “ Ye will not come to

I do not recol-me that ye might have life,
lect what part of tlie Bible he took it from.
Gkr. Prom St John. Most gracious words!

But proceed.
Edw. He began in a manner so calm, and

dignified, and ^lemii, to describe those who
would not come to the Saviour of the world
that they might have life, that my attention

.entirely' fixed; and each description ot
character suited exactly some people who im
mediately came into my thouglits. lie de
scribed our guardian, Mr. Lornton, to the
very li e—his regularity—his abhorrence and
dread of whatever is disreputable—his recti
tude in all worldly matters—and yet liis utter
forgetfulness of God. Ilis nicety in fulfilling
every duty to bis fellow men, and bis absolute
contempt of his duty to God. No appear
ance of love ot God—neglect of his institu
ted worship—profanation of his Sabbath by
travelling—or seeing company—or doing
whatever he chooses, in contempt of that ex
press command, which says. Thou slialt do no
manner of work on the Sabbath day, thou, nor

thy servants, nor thy cattle. Oh, Gertrude,
how boldly we all dare to disobey God ! Only
think on the raanner in which the Sabbath is

t
was
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Jour, but from vvant of light; auJ that they
dreaded becoming truly and strictly devoted
to God, not from indifference or enmity to real
religion, but from a sincere apprehension,
that in so devoting themselves, they would in
some indefinite way be neglecting duties that
they ought to fulfil. ' ,

Ger. Well, I do think so of Mamma some
times : but no more of her. Why are ycu so
long in coming to the character I most wish
to hear described ?

Enw. Oh, because it comes so close: but
I want your advice, so you shall have all,
ilr. Percy kept my character to the last; and
when he began to describe it, the interest and
feeling of'his voice and manner seemed to in
crease. I think I remefmber his very words. He
said—“ There is still another class of persons
to whom I must speak, and ask them why they
do not come to Christ that they may have life.’
Or, perhaps, I may rather ask you, my young
friends (for to you I speak,) Do .you know him
whom you disregard and reject.’ No, you
know him not. I think 1 shail be able to

convince you of this, if you will yield me your
attention for a few moments, and let your
hearts reply candidly to the questions I shall
ask you. Do you not believe, that if you list
en to the remonstrance of the text, and at

tempted to come to C h rist for life, th at the fi rst

step you must take would be to give up all
earthly enjoyments—all that at this moment
is most attractive to you ? And all this you
imagine must be given up for what.’ you can
not say for what. To you the ideaofbecom-
ing religious is altogether an idea of depriva
tion—of giving up—of leaving what is delight
ful. You see that those of your own age who
become religious, immediately lose all relish

THE UECtStOlt.

usually spent, and how plainly the command
ment forbids all we do.

Geu. Yes dear Edward, be is a long suffer-i
ing God, who bears with us. I sometimes
tremble when I see the daring disregard of
his plainest commandments, which iny very
dearest friends venture upon. It is an awfiil
thought. But go on.
Eow. Mr. Percy described many characters.i

Our aunt Stanly most exactly—so formally ex-i
act in external religious observances, whi!e|
her whole heart is engaged with this world.

Ger. Edward how can you judge of auntl
Stanly's heart Those descriptions are not-
mtended to lead us to judge of others: they
are intended to lead us to self examination,
that we mayascertainin what respectsour|own|
characters resemble those portrayed by the ser
vant of God, whose duty it is thus to search|
and probe the heart, that it may be healed. '
Edw. Well, I only wish Aunt Stanly had|

been there. She must have recognized her
self; prayers in the morning and at the thea
tre, in the evening, and—
Ger. 1 will not hear aunt Stanly’s charac

ter. Did he not describe Edward Aberley.’
Enw. Oh yes, and Mamma, too—so fond of

her children, yet so—
Ger. No more, Edward, it is not right—in

deed it is not.

Enw. Now, Gertrude I have said nothing,
so it is you who are wrong in anticipating an
unfavourable character of Mamma.

Ger. I confess it is so; but I would rather

hear Mr. Percy’s character of you.
Eow. His character of Mamma, however, :

softened me to tears, and he concluded by say
ing there was the best hope of such charac
ters ; for they erred not from want of can-

1
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for their former and your present pursuits.
You see that they immediately begin to love
the house of God. They love to be alone,
that they may pray, and read, and learn more
of God, They see every thing in a new light;
and their opinsons and sentiments on almost
every subject differ from yours; but all this,
though an unaccountable something may lead
you to respect and love them, does not con
vince you that they have in reality found that
Iiappiness which they assure they have found.
You only regard them as gloomy; or as hav
ing been so alarmed at the preacher, or by
some other means, respecting the future state
of their souls in another world, that under the
strength of the impression, they became wil
ling, in order to secure 1 heir salvation here
after, to live a life of gloom, and vVretched-
iiess, and self-denial in this worldi Is not !

this really your only idea respecting religion,
that it is the enduring of gloom and deprivation [
in this world to purchase by that means hap- I
piness in the next.? But you entertain this ,
opinion, because you do not know that Lord I
and Master, for whom Christians give up all
that he disapproves. ] f you knew him as they
know him, you would feel as they do, that he,
and he only, is deserving of that place in your
hearts, which he, and he only, can fill. These
are perhaps words without moaning to you.
Let me try to portray some faint traces of
that all glorious character; or rather let mo
ask you to look around on what you know and
acknowledge to be his works and say, do you ,
trace nothing of his greatness, and also of his
tenderness on the face of his creation.? Why
is it all so fair and lovely.? Why such profu
sion of all that is sublime, and soft, and touch
ing.? Why such perfection and beauty .? and

THE BEcisioS

whence the power which these inanimate ob-
lects possess, to attract and charm the heart.?
and who formed the heart tofeel that power.? Is
there no trace of the footsteps of one here,
who if we could find him, we would love with
love unspeakable.? But my young friends,
lovely and touching as his works of creation
— _ ,his work of redemption is still more lovely.
His works of creation ought to lead us to seek
after their all-glotious Creator, but in his_
v/orks of redemption he has brought himself

He has left that glory in which
he dwelt with the Father ; and where those

highest spirits who are permitted to approach
unrest to him are so overwhelmed by the
brightness of the vision, that they veil their
faces with their wings, and express cont niially
their adoration, holy, holy. Lord God Almigh
ty ! This glorious Jehovah, in lo^’e to us, that
he might bring himself near, close to us, took
our nature into his, that he might in that na
ture fulfil the broken law of God for us, that

he might bear tlie punishment due to us, tor
the breach of that law; and that he might ex
perience and know all our feelings and griefs-
He became our very nearest friend; for what
other friend both sees our inmost feelings, and
feels them also.? He is the omnipotent God,
and also man, and in that character he is at
this moment present with us, reproaching us in
those most tender and condescending terms,
“Ye will not come to me that ye might have
life.” I have purchased eternal life for you,
but you despise that for which I laid down my
life. You have ruined yourself—you have
disobeyed the laws of God. “ There is none
other name under heaven, given among men,
whereby ye can be saved,” but mine, yet ym
will not come unto me ! I have left the glory of

I
are
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near to us.
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tlie ^ther—I/iave taken the form of a servant
and have endured the cross for you, and ve will
not come unto me! « Come now, let us rea
son og-ether, saith the Lord ; for what things
are they that ye reject the Lord Jehovah?"
And then, oh Gertrude! how forcibly Mr.
ercy spoke: and what fools he made those

appear who preferred the trifles of this world
to the salvation, and friendship, and guidance
of the Son of God. He described my charac-
ter--m youth—health—with the advantages
ot education, friends, fortune, influence, and
not a thought but to gratify the passion of the
moment. He painted my guilt and responsi-
uility so as to make me tremble, and inwardly
to implore God to have mercy on me. He
then described what such a one miirht bo.
It, convinced of his sins, he fled for refuge to
L/hrist, who would receive him, and give him
a new heart, and put his spirit within him, to
lead him into all truth,
such a character

own word; and when you have learnt it, to
implore him to enable you to obey it-
Edw. This is exactly what I wish to do,

Gertrude; but in town I cannot. You know
I am so engaged, I never have a moment to
myself. Besides, I dread entering again' into
the society of those with whom 1 have of late
associated. Some of them are really worth
less. I have told yop that I was disgusted with
them before I heard Mr. Percy; yet I do not
think 1 could shake them off; and I know,

were I to go to Calmly Lodge, they would
follow me there. But I must have peace, and
am determined to try to make myself ac
quainted with the will of my God and Saviour.
I wish you could be with me, wherever I am,
Gertrude. You are thoughtful. Can you
assist me in deciding what to do ?
Ger. Suppose you should go to your estate

in Scotland, for a short time. You know Mr.
Lornton wishes you to go and show yourself
to your tenantry there, as he says, and you
have evaded complying with his wishes these
two last summers. You could enjoy perfect
peace there.
Edw. An e.xcellent thought! Only I cannot

have you with me.
Gbr. Perhaps 1 may follow you. Mamma

has several tunes, of late, said that she wished
to visit Scotland. Possibly your going there
may induce her to shorten our London gayeties
and follow you. In the mean time, I am sure
you will find a person who will be able and
willing to assist you in your search after reli
gious knowledge in the clergyman of the par.
ish.

Vi

■ :i

I;
n

■

Then, oh Gertrude!

as he described! a blessing to
society--happy in his own soul—his Master’:
image becoming more and more visible in
him. I cannot say all he said, but I can nev
er hope to be such a one. Oh that I could!
(Covers his face and bursts into tears.)

^j-f’,And why not hope, my dearest Ed
ward . Mr. Percy did not say you could make
yourself such a character.

Edw. Oh, no ! He said I could do nothing
without Christ. It was on this point he so
forcibly convinced me I had hliherto erred. He
said vve could no more produce even one good
thought without Him, than a branch could
duce fruit, if separated from its parent tree.
Ger. Then, my brother, to become such a

character, you have only to come to Christ
to believe in him, to learn his will from his

n; s

■if
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pro-

He was very old,Edw. I remember him.

and I thought very stupid.
Ger. Oh! but there is a new clergyman,

I
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3(j 31THE DEC.ISIOS.Thk decision.

Mr. Dugald Robs, who I am certain is really a I receive, are supporting a school oh iny pro-
christian petty. Dear Gertrude, you have begun my
Edw. How do you know about him, Ger- duties for me.

trnde ? Ger. Ob, if you knew how it delights me
Ger. 1 have seen letters from him to Mam- to find that it is in my power to be the means

ma, about the education of the children on the of having so many youngcreattires brought to
estate. the knowledge of their God and Saviour, you
Edw. To Mamma ! Why did be not write "'ould envy me my feelings,

tome? Edw. And tell me,is this because yoube-
Ger. He wrote first to Mr. Lornton, who lieve your doing so is pleasing to God.

answered coldly that you wouldsoon be of age, Ger. Not exactly; there is so much evil in
and he would not interfere in such matters, o" • do—so very much of self—so much forget-
Mr. Ros.sthen wrote to Mamma in the gen- fulness, that without Christ I can do nothing

tlest and mo.st Christian spirit, telling her of —so much of a feeling that I have some merit
Mr. Lornton’s reply, hut urging the immedi- >“ mv poor imperfect performances of duty,
ate necessities of the people, and their anxiety Idu-f ( am constantly permitted in some way to
to havetheirchildren, and.indeed, someoftheir fed how weak and sinful I am ; so that, ahen

grown-up young people, taught to read the I go to my knees, I have nothing but confes-
word of life. Mamma employed me to an- to make, and pardon and mercy to seek,

swer the letter, and to sav exactly what Mr. But I know that if I sin, I have an advocate

Lornton had said. I did so'as gently as I could: "ith the Falher;” and if I confe.ss ary sins,

but, at the end of my letter, requested him to Gu'l is righteous in forgiving my sins for his
let me know what the expense would be of! sake; and that his blood cleanseth from all sin.

beginning a school, and what his wishes were. ' Euw. But what then gives you such delight
1 showed my letter to Mamma, and she did i in having it in your power to begin this school.’
not object tomysendingit I very soon receiv-! Ger. Many things. I feel honoured and
ed an answer which delighted and astonished! softened in thinking that my Lord has shown
me. I found that such a school as Mr. Rossi me a way of which I was quite ignorant, where

and the people wished to begin, would scarcely I can employ his gifts so as to promote the
cost so much annually as I had formerly spent knowledge of himself, and teach 'he way of
in trinkets and the merest useless trifles. All salvation through him to some of my young
that was wanted was a schoolmaster’s salary fellow sinners. And when I reflect on the-

and some other trifling expenses. I entreated different manner in which I have hitherto spent

Mamma’s permission to have it begun, and at his gifts, [ cannot express the love and grati-
last, she yielded, saying, that when you were Jude which fills my heart to that Lord who

of age you might continue or stop it as you! kas manifested his glory to my soul, as to
choose. ! draw me from the world and all that is in it to

Edw, And you, Gertrude, out of your al- kimself. Such feelings, Edward, are unlike,

lowance, which is not an eighth part of wha- O how superior to all other feelings !

i
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/ 33Tnc d:;cmos.

Ser Yes, Ma'am; h‘. set off for the coun- , 'i.'i
try iit eig-ht this niornieg.
C- R. At eight this morning ! very well.

Exit Thomas.

Ger. (Ha.'ti]y opens the letter and roads.)
“ My dearest Gertr-ide.—After leaving you 1
last night ! iUtempied to follow your advice.
I knolt down alone in the presence of God. A f
strange kind of awe came over my soul. 1 J'
could not adJre.ss God. I felt that 1 knew him V
not. I recollected tliat you had said,‘Goto j
Christ, pour out your heart to him as to your *
nearest and tenderest friend.’ 1 attempted to i
do so, but neither did I know him : and my ideas
were vague and undefined. Mr. Percy’s text
came into my thought.-!, ‘ Ye will not come to
me that ye might have lifeand I said ‘ Lord,
I come unto thee; cast me not from thee, but
igive me life.’ 1 remained on my knees, and I
Iclt an awful kind of plea ure in the idea that
1 was in th.e presence of God. My sins against
God, however, arose in my recollection, and i;
for a time so appalled me, that I had almost
risen from my knees in despair; but Iremem-
bered your H'ords, ‘ If any man sin, \vc have
iin advocate vvitli the Father, Jesus Christ the

righteous.’ ‘Ifwe confess our sips, God is
faithful and just to forgive u.soiir sins,’—and
‘the blood of Jesus Christ his son cleansetif

from all sin.’ I attempted to confess my sins,
but found them too numerous—they seemed
more than the hairs of my liead. Yet astrange
and heavenly e ice-if mind followed.' I felt
my breast unloaded of a weight. Still, how-
ev ;r, I see every thing most indistinctly, and
fee; very ignorant, but long for knowi.^dga J

determined to ret out for Scotland inimedi-

y. Jarvis is prepay ng, and I hope to be on

52 THE DECIEIOJT.

They soften, they purify, they elevate, they
subdue and overcome the heart, and bring it
into willing, irresistible captivity to Christ.

, Edw. What ought I to do first, Gertrude .=■
:i■ Ger First go to Christ in prayer.

out your heart to him. He knows you far bet
ter than you know yourself. Endeavour to

I open your whole heart and soiii to him, as to
j! a near, and present, and most tender friend,
u Give yourself to him. He commands
ra give him your heart.

Enw. But I have been so sinful—must I not
first repent ?

Ger. You must repeat, Edward—but
j you not relapsing into that error from which

l| 1 you supposed Mr. Percy had freed you in asK-
ing that question > If you can do nothing with
out Christ, can you repent without him’.i' No,
ray dear Edward, but, “ Him hath God exalied

give repentance.” You have no power but
as you receive it from him. Go wait on him
—seek a new heart from him.

Edw. Good night, my dear Gertrude,
Gf.r. Good night, m, own beloved brother

—more than a common brother—a brother, I
hope, in soul also—a brother and friend for

, ever!

Th'-ioas.

Pour

you to

■■ ■(

are

I
7

to

r '

:f

Jilorning.
A Bredkfasl-room in Mrs. Aherley's house.

Gertrude (alone)
Ger. (Rises and looks at a clock on the

mantlepiece.) Eleven o’clock ! and no one
come to breakfast.

.1

A
Enters a servant.

Ser. (presenting a letter.) My master 'de
sired me, iMa’am, to give that letter into your
own hand.5.

Ger. Is your master gone out, Thomas ?

\
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34 THE HECISIOW. THE DECISION.

Mrs. Aber. Thank you, my good child. I
wish you could sing or charm away this sad
pain in my poor head. O how my temples
throb!

Geb. Dear Mamma, you have been too
long without breakfast. Let me charm away
the pain with tea or coffee.

Mrs. Abeb. No, love. I have no desire for
breakfast. Your charm must reach my heart.
Here is a letter from your brother, telling me
he has set off for Scotland early this morning.
No power of his guardian’s or mine could per
suade him a fortnight ago to leave London
and go there, even tor a few days. (Risin,,
and pressing her hand on her forehead.) I
cannot endur-’this pain. Something dreadful
must have taken him there—something that
required concealment.

Gek. Do not alarm yourself, dear Mamma ;
1 assure you that nothing you dread has taken
Edward to Scotland.

Mrs. Abeb. Do you then know, Gertrude,
what has determined him so suddenly to go
there? You do not answer—O, Annas con

jecture is too true ! and your new religion has
taught you to disregard difference of rank—
and this companion he has chosen for life will
be received by you, however vulgar and un
educated she may be, as a dear sister. And
Edward has made you his confidant—I see it
all now ! (Bitterly.)

Geb. Mamma, you are unjust to us both.
Edward has carried no companion with him to
Scotland but i T’ ble.

Mrs. Abeb. Hi4Bible!

Geb. Yes, Mamma, his Bible! He at last,
lug to be a Christian

while he is ignorant ofthe source of Christian
ity, and of its doctrinestand precepts: and be

35

the road, with only my Bible as a companion,
an hour hence. I have written to my me'her,
for dreaded explanations. Do not mentionf
my state of fpdlings to any one. I may change;
yet pray firr me, Gertrude, that I do not.
Write to me—write as to an ignorant child,
and advise me. Ever yours, • E. A

Ger. Dear, dear Edward ! (Raising her
eyes to heaven.) Lord, I thank tiiee ; perfect
thy own work. Who would have thought of
this poor straying one, this lostsheep, brought
back by the good all-merciful Shepherd ?
Again reads Ihe letter.) No, dear Edward,
you will not change ! You have come to One,
from whose love no power shall ever separate
you—(Remains some time in a musing posture
then Bings.)

I'

, 1

1

o*

Can the fond mother e’er forget
The infant whom she bore ?

And can its plaintive cries be heard,
Nor move compassion more.'

Bhc may forget *, nature may fai!
nt’s heart to move j

iJut Sion in my heart shall dwell
In everlastinglove.”

tFhiUt Gertrude sin^s, Jfrs. jSberlep enters softly atn

nnptrctiv9d try her^ Mrs, Abcrley slops near the door ani
liStCTM.

A

- 1; 1

Ger. (Sings.)
!l
1; Full in my sight. Upon my hands

1 have eiigraved her name ;
My hands shall build her ruined walls,
And raise her broken frame.”

}
Stops.

Mrs. Aber. Sweetly sung, Gertrude; but
am I never again to hear that voice except m
mournful hymns?.

Ger. Not mournful, Mamma; to me sooth'

ing and elevating beyond expression. But you
have only to say the word, and I shall rejoice
in singing whatever my own dear Mamma
will listen to. (Playfully kissing her mother’!
cheek.)

1
1.

1

.1

feels the i...
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Mr?. A’.!En. I would give all I possess on
earth to see him like you, Gertrude.
Gee Mamma, how can I understand you ?
Mrs. Aeek. Do vou not, my love, see the

dilFerencc in this'case Edward is the most
impetuous, ungovernable of human beings.
He has got into the most extravagant, thought
less, and, I fear, dissolute society.—There is
nothing I do not dread cn his account. All
these young men who adopt the mysterious
and enthusiastic vievv.s of religion which you
haveadonted. immediately become changed in
the nn St extraordinary manner. Look at Ilar-
court—at Sorley—at your cousin Ashton.
They were more irregular than your brother,
and only see them now. They may be ridicu
lous with their Sunday Schools, snd their mis
sionary meetings- and their presents of reli
gious books to every body ; but who ever
heard of the slighteet irregularity of conduct
in any of them since their adoption of those
opinions.? On the contrary, llarcourt, who
found his mother’s house, from her constant
ill-health, so irksome, that he never staid a
moment with her tliat he could get away, now
resides with her constantly—reads to her--
prays by her--'brings a few agreeable people
to visit her when she can receive them--in
short, is as tender and attentive to her as if ho
Was a daughter, so that she cannot mention
him without tears of affection. Sorley is the
greatest comfort to his family ; and you know
your uncle Ashton befoi ; his death appointed jl
your cousin sole guardian to all his younger j'
children, though, five years ago, he was on the
eve of disinheriting him for his extravagance
and follv. Oh! how happy I should be to see
Edward as ridiculous as t le most ridiculous of ^

THE DECISIOX.

Las gone to Scotland for no other purpose than
to enjoy leisure and solitude, that he may se
riously examine the Scriptures for himself. 1
at first hesitated whether I should tell what

he desired for a time might be kept secret,
even from yon, but I am sure if he saw your
anxiety, he himself, would relieve you from

Mrs. Aber. (Thoughtfuily.) Hovvstrangel
Gertrude, ary dear, he has told this ridiculous
story to induce you to attempt preventing any
interference cn the part of ids guardian. Hut
it was unnecessary.—Mr. Lornton is not a
man to act with sufficient promptitude to pre
vent what a spirit like Edward’s lias planned.
After measures can alone be resorted to now.

Ger. I am certain. Mamma, that Edward
lias not deceived me. With all his faults, he

is incapable of such as you now accuse him of.
Mr.s. Abeii. Well, Gertrude, I hope he i.s,

and I almost believe he is—yet I find it very
difficult to credit what you tell me. Was it
your instructions that led him to those serious
reflections on hie ignorance ?

Ger. No, Mamma, it was the instructions of
Mr I’ercy.

Mrs. Aber. Mr. Percy! Now tliat revives
my suspicions. Surely he has ai.rompted to
delude you, and has indeed succeeded.

Ger. No, Mamma, 1 cannot believe it; and,
as a further proof of his sincerity, he wishes
very much that you, and Anna, and I, should
follow him to Scotland immediately.

Mrs. Aber O that I couid believe he was

really sincere in that wisly
Ger. (Smiling.) Even if you should find

liim as gloomy and enthusiastic as, yon consi
der me, Mamma ?
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IjK * them all, were he likp them in purity of mo-
' rals and kindness of affection,

i Ger. Oh Mamma! what praise you have
I bestowed on that principle— that new life-giv-
^ ing principle, which performs such strange
S things! Can you look at such effects, and still
k think they proceed from no other and greater
I; cause than enthusiasm, or a heated imagina-
jj tion.^ flow forcibly every word you have just
II uttered, my dearest mother, confirms the truth
J of those passages in Scripture, “ If any man
I bo in Christ .be is a new creature. All old

things have passed away; behold all things
have become new.”

IK Gertrude, when people
have been in the habit of openly breaking the
laws of God, they must become changed crea-

CK tures before they can be esteemed Christians;
but those who have always, as far as human

kK imperfection would allow them, endeavoured
Tr obey those laws, cannot be meant in
Ei Scripture to require so complete a change.
Sh Why, my love, if such people were to be-
|» come new creatures, they would become
11 wicked, for they have all their lives been
H attempting to do whatever appeared to them
I to be right.
H Gkr. Oh no, Mamma ? That same Spirit
K who renews the heart of the openly rebel
K lions, must also renew the heart of those who

prefer any creared good to God, or they can-
[5 I not truly be Cliristians. Do you remember

the young ruler mentioned in Scripture, Mam-
|j ma, who said he had kept al! the command-
L| ments from his youth, but who went awcay
I', sorrowful, when Jesus told him he must leave
E1 Jiis earthly possessions and follow him.
Ij Mrs. Aber. I do, Gertrude, and see per-
[■ fectly your aim in reminding me of him. You

mean to infer that though your mother has at
tempted to fulfil her duties to the best of her
power, yet love and devotion to God has not
been her motive. Now, suppose you have said
this, and proceed.
Ger. I was not speaking of you. Mam

ma.

Mrs. Aber. My dear Gertrude, do you
think 1 do not perceive that you wish often, by
what you say, though you canriot exactly say
so ? But, my love, I desire you to speak quite
freely. Forget that I am any thing to you but
your friend. You must believe that I really ?
desire your everlasting happiness. I believe y
you desire the same for me—tell me your
thoughts then with perfect freedom.

Ger. {Taking her mother's hand and kiss
ing it.) Well then, my dearest, most beloved
and kindest of earthly friends. I confess that
my thoughts, night and day, are occupied
about you, and groat part of my prayers are
on your behalf; for I do not think you know ,,
that God who is revealed in Scripture. You
have not formed your ideas of Him from Scrip
ture. You do not see his awful holiness—you
do not see his abhorrence of all sin— as they
are revealed there. You do not see the ex- j
tent of that holiness which he requires from '
his creatures—that the least sin or evil cannot

be admitted into his presence. “ He is of
mrer eyes than to behold evil, and cannot j
ook upon iniquity;” and therefore as our j

1

%

hearts, even the purest of our hearts, pro- j
duce spontaneously unholy thoughts and tern- 1
)ers, it is impossible we sliould ever be where h
le is until they are changed. You have not, ,
I think, considered this closely, my dearest
mother.—You therefore feel no uneasiness—

no dread of being called unchanged into hia

■ „ \
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stone for those failings which overtake
you, if you, on your part, heartily-Tepcnt of
ilieiii.

Jirs. Adkr. Certainly, my <)ear, I (lobe
lievc thal if I obey the laws ot God as far as I
can, and repent of my fluiiirc, I shall be saved 'j
at last for his sake who died to save t'le '
world.

Ger. But. indeed. Mamma, that is not the

religion of the Bible, and greatly dishonours
Cbrist. '

Mrs. Abkr. You make me smile, Gertrude.

Yon! a girl of eighteen! tell me that what I
have heard sr^ long from the pulpit ; from
clergymen, the mildest and most candid of ‘
laen, and tlie most indulgent to the faults of
others ; in short, from every book I ever read
on the subject, is not the religion of the Bi
ble.

Ger Mr. Percy, Mamma, and all these
clergymen, who preach as he does ; Mr. liar- '
court, my cousin Ashton, and all whose reli
gion has that influence on their conduct vvhicli

you describ as so wonderful, consider such j
a view of the Christian reliffion as altogether
erroneous, and incapable of producing any pa
lsying effect on the heart and conduct. Oh
Mamma, do go and hear Mr. Percy. lam
sure he will convince you of the truth of what j
sav. j
Mrs. Aber No my dear, I will not go to <

bear Ml-. Percy- Tiiat would only lead me to
place one man’s opinion against that of ario-
her, and bring me no nearer to the truth ; but

I vvilJ read the Bible, and endeavour to judge
for myself.
Ger. Dear Mamma, that is all I want.

Mrs. Acer. Do you think then, Gertrude,
that I never read the Bible.'

THE tlECISIOX.

presence, where you would not be permitted,
tiniest changed by his cfpirit, to remain one
moment—

i Mrs. Aber. Allow me to interrupt you, my
11 love. Tell, me truly, do you believe re.iliy

’ that your heart Ls so changed that it now pro-

'I duces only such thoughts as might be permitted
' in the presence of that holiness you des-
;'j cribe'.'
„ Ger- Oh no, no! But I have been led to
j' see how dreailfitl if would be to be called into
!i' the presence of that most iiicompreheiisibilety
: spotless holmess, with a heart tvhoec very

nature it is to produce sucii thoughts as would
cause me in a moment to be cast out of hi.s

sight for c-vei. 'i’his, with the recollection of
•j my innumerable acts of disobedience to the

revealed will of this holy God, made me so
, miserable that I searched tlie Scriptures

;|! stantly to di,-cover how I might be pardoned
.f and purified; and this, I think, my-rlearest

' Mother, you have never tbmid it neces.sary
I from an awakened conscience, to do; fhere-
0 h fore you are ignorant of Clirist, and of the
h K only way of peace with God.
; come to him. You do not rest your only
l- Ij hope of salvation on him. Oh! had you ever
f felt as I did. when I found those texts of

j, Scripture, ■* God so loved the wmrld, that ho
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perisU but liavo

,Bi| everlasting life.”—“ He that believeth on iiim
[I , is not condemned;” and many such, you

I ; would unders'and what I mean by knowing
Christ. We cannot know him till we fed

Our need of him. Mamma, I do not think yon
have ever felt your need of him. You seem

;(i to think that if you do all you can to obey
Jaws of God, the death of the Saviour"

!it'.
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which we may obtain pardon from him, we
must be condemned to the punishment due to
guilt. You allow this, Mamma?

Mrs. Abeu. 1 do my love ; go on.
Ger. Well, Mamma, this is the very point ’

at which i think you and I separate. You
say Uiat our only way is to repent, and do
betler in future, and then, fur Christ’s sake,
we shall be safe. But I feel that in this way

the heart is lelt in just the state in which it
was ; we receive no new power to withstand
temptation.—That source of evil from whence
you have admitted such thoughts to arise as i
would banish us from the presence ot a holy ,
God, is not taken away. Repenting of sin,' '
Mamma, cannot take away the source of sin. j
May we not coniinue to sin, and repent tor '
ever, and yet be no nearer having a holy heart
than at first ? i\ow the Scriptures say, " Be
lieve on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt ;
be saved.” " The blood of Jesus Christ clean-
seth from all sin,” and,

Christ, he is a new creature.”

the way in which 1 have my sins pardoned, 1
and also have my heart, the source of sin, j
changed or renewed. You know. Mamma, )’
John the Baptist said, ‘ that he who should j'
come after him, that was Christ should bap- !
tize with the Holy Ghost.” It is this Baptism ;
of heart by the Holy Spirit—this piiritiing of. j
that source of evil—this being “ born of- the
Spirit,” which accompanies faith in Christ,
tha I mean. Mamma, when I say “ sanctified
by faith in himor, made noly by faith in Him.
My sms are washed away by his blood, and
my heart is made holy by his tSpirit l and
.those benefits I receive, not on account of any
merit which attaches to any doings of rny own,
but simply by believing in all that Christ has '

Gca. No indeed. Mamma ; I know you read
the Bible; but I think you value only the
moral precepts and look on the other parts as
mysterious, and of little importance.

Mrs. Aef.e. You have said one thing, Ger
trude, since we began this conversation,
which I confess, has placed sins of thought
and feeling in adifferent point of view Irum'that
in which I have, hitherto considered them, f
refer to wnal you said respecting the natural,
spontaneous production of evil ni our hearts.
It is true thoughts do naturally arise there.
It is impossible to deny it: and it is evident
that, with such a source of evil toniaining
within us, vve cannot be admitted into the
presence ot that God who is a spirit, and sees
our inmost thoughts, and is of purer eyes than
to look on evil. Tell me how, according to

f your new system, we ore delivered from this
propensity to evil. Is it at death ?

Ger. Only if we are true believers. Mam
ma. Our Lord himself says, that If we do
not believe in him, we shall die in our sins.

We are sanctified, or made holy, by faith in
' him.

•'1

I

if any man be in *
Thus I see '

$ Mrs. Aber. Speak plainly, my dear,I do not
I understand that mysticial language. Ho you

yourself understand the meaning of the words
I you use, when you say, “sanctified by faith
[ in him r”
j Ger. They are scripture words, Mamma,

;B5j| and I think I understand them. 1 shall try to
iBjui put their meaning into common languag.e.
[Ifii When we feel, as you have allowed you do,
!* that our hearts are naturally evil, and know

that those evil hearts have led us to dksobey
i| the known laws of God, our Creator and

li Judge, we must feel that we are guilty in his
a ! sight; and that unless there is some way by

4
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li Judge, we must feel that we are guilty in his
a ! sight; and that unless there is some way by
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•i/ done and suffered to procure the salvation of
, ' my sou!. I am told in the Bible, that Christ'

was wounded for our transgressions; he was
j^if, bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement

I ofour peace was upon him; and with his stripes
y we are healed ” I believe this, and with
' love and adoration of my God and Saviour,
1 receive the blessed truth into my soul, and re

ally feel the benefits of it. Thus it is believ-
ing on him by faith, th.at the purifying effect
of his blood is brought into my soul, and ac-
tually cleanses me from sin. I no longer feel

■' i-'i burdened by its guilt. I have laid it on the
C head of my glorious sacrifice, who has borne

, S its punishment in my place, and has carried it
■R by death for ever into the land of forgolt’ul-
P # noss. 'I hns my soul is relieved from the guilt
^ of sin by faith in him. My heart, the source

of sin, is also purified and renewed by faith in
him. The Holy Spirit, with wdiom he bapti-
zes, enters into ary soul—awakens my con-

I science—convinces me of sin—enlightens my
understanding to perceive my need of Christ

V —manifests to me his character so as to at-

tract the supreme love of my heart—leads me
S, to him,for pardon and peace—unites me to

him—I become one with him.

Mrs. Aber. Again you are very mystical,
Wl! my dear.'
1st Ger. But mamma, this is a great mystery. St.

v, Paul says it is so. Yet this union with Christ
if, by faith is the only means by which we can
!■: become holy.
!' Mrs. Aber. But, rny loye, you can put

your meaning into other words.
;' Ger. I shall attempt to do so. You know,
i' Mamma, Christ says, “ Abide in me, and I in
. you. As the branch cannot bear fruit ofit-

I self, e.xcept it abide in the vine; no more can

ye, esc,ept ye abide in me.—'Without me ye
can do nothing;” and St. Pan! says, “ Christ is
made of God unto ns wisdom, and righteous
ness, and sanctification, and redemption.’ So
that believing in Christ, or faith in Christ, ‘
must have a deeper and far different meaning

from that, vague acquiescence in the truth of |
the doctrine that Christ died to save the world,
which I think, dear Mamma, is what you con
sider to be all that is meant by the word Faith.
They that truly believe in Clirist become
new creatures. He sends his Spirit into their
liearts to renew them after his own glorious

.image. “ Christ hath loved the church, and
gave himself for it, that he might sanctify and
cleanse it with the washing of water," or puri
fying of the Spirit, “ that he might preset;!
it to himself a glorious church, not having a
spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing; but that
it should be holy, and without blemish.” This
is the great vvo'rk that is going on in the heart

God, who commanded the

I ■ .

of'a Christian,

light to shine out of darkness, hath shined in
hearts, to give the light of the knowledge

of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus
Christ.” “ iVe all with open face beholding
as in a glass the glory of the Lord, are chang
ed into the same image.” “Noware wm the
sons of God ; and it doth not yet appear what
we shall be; but we know that when he shall
appear, we shall be like him, for we shall see ;
Jiim as he is.”—Oh Mamma, only enter into
the meaning of these words !

Mrs. Aber. Well, my love, I certainly
wish to do so; but I believe you attach a
meaning to them more mystical, and which in
volves greater singularity of opinions and con
duct than is necessary. Should I suppose
you rigid,• Gertrude, 1 must conclude that

our

/



45THE DEClStOX.41 The decision.

•i/ done and suffered to procure the salvation of
, ' my sou!. I am told in the Bible, that Christ'

was wounded for our transgressions; he was
j^if, bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement

I ofour peace was upon him; and with his stripes
y we are healed ” I believe this, and with
' love and adoration of my God and Saviour,
1 receive the blessed truth into my soul, and re

ally feel the benefits of it. Thus it is believ-
ing on him by faith, th.at the purifying effect
of his blood is brought into my soul, and ac-
tually cleanses me from sin. I no longer feel

■' i-'i burdened by its guilt. I have laid it on the
C head of my glorious sacrifice, who has borne

, S its punishment in my place, and has carried it
■R by death for ever into the land of forgolt’ul-
P # noss. 'I hns my soul is relieved from the guilt
^ of sin by faith in him. My heart, the source

of sin, is also purified and renewed by faith in
him. The Holy Spirit, with wdiom he bapti-
zes, enters into ary soul—awakens my con-

I science—convinces me of sin—enlightens my
understanding to perceive my need of Christ

V —manifests to me his character so as to at-

tract the supreme love of my heart—leads me
S, to him,for pardon and peace—unites me to

him—I become one with him.

Mrs. Aber. Again you are very mystical,
Wl! my dear.'
1st Ger. But mamma, this is a great mystery. St.

v, Paul says it is so. Yet this union with Christ
if, by faith is the only means by which we can
!■: become holy.
!' Mrs. Aber. But, rny loye, you can put

your meaning into other words.
;' Ger. I shall attempt to do so. You know,
i' Mamma, Christ says, “ Abide in me, and I in
. you. As the branch cannot bear fruit ofit-

I self, e.xcept it abide in the vine; no more can

ye, esc,ept ye abide in me.—'Without me ye
can do nothing;” and St. Pan! says, “ Christ is
made of God unto ns wisdom, and righteous
ness, and sanctification, and redemption.’ So
that believing in Christ, or faith in Christ, ‘
must have a deeper and far different meaning

from that, vague acquiescence in the truth of |
the doctrine that Christ died to save the world,
which I think, dear Mamma, is what you con
sider to be all that is meant by the word Faith.
They that truly believe in Clirist become
new creatures. He sends his Spirit into their
liearts to renew them after his own glorious

.image. “ Christ hath loved the church, and
gave himself for it, that he might sanctify and
cleanse it with the washing of water," or puri
fying of the Spirit, “ that he might preset;!
it to himself a glorious church, not having a
spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing; but that
it should be holy, and without blemish.” This
is the great vvo'rk that is going on in the heart

God, who commanded the

I ■ .

of'a Christian,

light to shine out of darkness, hath shined in
hearts, to give the light of the knowledge

of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus
Christ.” “ iVe all with open face beholding
as in a glass the glory of the Lord, are chang
ed into the same image.” “Noware wm the
sons of God ; and it doth not yet appear what
we shall be; but we know that when he shall
appear, we shall be like him, for we shall see ;
Jiim as he is.”—Oh Mamma, only enter into
the meaning of these words !

Mrs. Aber. Well, my love, I certainly
wish to do so; but I believe you attach a
meaning to them more mystical, and which in
volves greater singularity of opinions and con
duct than is necessary. Should I suppose
you rigid,• Gertrude, 1 must conclude that

our

/



47THK DJSCISli40 THE DECISION.

to lieaven, and consider those who do not
seek and obtain it as still devoid of true, reli

gion. I do not say that I absolutely believe
you are right, but 1 think your arguments are
worthy of attention. I have indeed, though
superficially, attempted to attend to some of
them You have this morning increased my
desire to e.xamine the Bible on some particu
lar points, and I should greatly enjoy a time
of leisure to do so. If I find, therefore, that
Kdward has really gone to Scotland, as you
believe, to learn what true religion is, 1 shall
most willingly follow him, and join in his search.
1 am afraid, however, that Anna will not wish

to accompany us.

Ger. I hear her footstep approaching.
Enter Anna.

Anna. Has Gertrude given yon any intelli
gence respecting Edward, Mamma ?

Mrs. Auer. Yes my dear. But how pale
and misrested you look !

Anna. Oh, I shall soon revive if I go with
you into tlie open air. Let us drive a few
mil|s out of town, and get some fresh flowers
at Duncan's. But what has Gertrude told

you. Mamma.? Tell me, Gertrude, while I try
to swallow some breakfast. I have no appe
tite.

some of tliose whom 1 loved and looked up to
as the most exxellent and amiable of human

beings, have lived, and {with emotion) have
died in dangerous error.
Ger. Dear Mamma, I know how painful

such thoughts are: but ought they to deter us
from venturing candidly to examine the Scrip
tures ? May we not rather use them as a test
to try whether God has indeed the supreme
place in our hearts.? or whether—but I shall
not proceed. Dear Mamma, you cannot know
what effect the nearer approacli of death may
have had on the minds of those beloved friends

you mean; at least on those who died at a dis
tance from you.

Mrs. Aeer. True, my love. Let us say no
more on this subject. You know, Gertrude,
that it was for your sake, and to fulfil what I
considered a duty, that I have lived winter af
ter winter in. London, and latterly accompani
ed you and your sister, wherever I thought it
was suitable for you to be. After you deser
ted us, I conceived it my duty still to attend
your sister ; but you know, my dear, 1 had lit
tle pleasure in all this, except what arose from
seeing you approved of and happy ; and from
the hope tliat you might form friendships and
connexions in the society into which you wore
introduced, which might secure your future
happiness and respectability. You, Gertrude,
have strangely disappointed all my hopes:
yet I confess there is a something in the stead-
inesss with which you adhere to what you
consider the will of God, joined to your uni
form an.xiety to please me, where that will
does not interfere, which makes it impossible
for me to disbelieve that some very powerful
impression regarding religion has been made
on your mind. You ascribe this impression

1^' \
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Mrs. Aber. Anna, will you go to Scot
land.?

xYnna. To Scotland! are you serious, Mam-
ma.?'I-

Mrs. Aber. Your brother is gone there,
and Gertrude says, is anxious tliat we should
follow him. If] find that he is serious, then I
shall be so also.

An.na, To Scotland ! I cannot trust my
.“enses—at this season too, when parties have
multiplied upon us. Well, if I am to be ni>
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liappior than 1 was last night, I shall not lose
much. But our quadrille parly at Mrs, Ari
sons—It would be treating her extremely ill it'
i deserted it, after having practised wirh her
daughters all the winter. (Shaking her head
thoughtfully.) i'ou know, Mamma, that is im
possible. Gertrude, why do you smile ? D r
you think it such a trifle to be disobliging and
uncivil

Gjjr. 1 think it possible that some other
youtig lady may be found nearly capable of
supplying your place.

A.vN.v. Oh, indeed, it is not so easy ; and,
besides, every body is engaged lung ago. But
what is tliat you are about ! You are become
so very industrious, you seem to think it sinful
to be a moment without a rag and a needle,,
like the children at the charity schools, that
Cousin Ashton will drag h.s to admire. Are
you really going to mend that old pocket-hand
kerchief.'

Ger. (Laughing.) No. You see I am cut
ting it

A.nna. And what is here.’ (Openiiig a Ih-
fle parcel,) three baby caps! how nice aud
s;oft

how you have spent your time since \ve parted
last night ?

Mrs. Aber. You seem to have forgotten,
Anna, that you have not answered my ques
tion.

:1 An^.v, Mamma, you will do me a great fa
vour, if you will allow me to have Gertrude's
answer first.

Mrs. Aber. Well, let it be so.
Ann.v. Gertrude, do tell me how you have

spent every hour since we parted?
Ger. Dear Anna, I have not spent ary

time since last night in any unusual manner.
-Mrs. A BER. Do, my love, gratify her. I

loo wish to know.

Ger. Well, Mamma, you were scarcely
gone, when Edward came to me, and we con
versed together for nearly an hour. Then Sal
ly came to me to be taught to read, and to
know something respecting another world, and
her duty to G od. I then remained alone for
a short time—a happy little space—after which
I went to bed ; and while Morlcy undressed
me, she took occasion to say she was afraid
she had been disobliging to Miss Anna, but
that her temper was naturally hot, and that
nobody could help their natural tempers; for
Morley often confesses herself to me.
Anna. I hope you gave her a good lecture,
Ger. No; but tried to convince her that

her natural temper might be changed, if she
would apply to Him who alone can heal the dis
eases of the mind and heart. I then went to

sleep, and slept profoundly till 1 was called in
time to be dresseiby seven o'clock.

A.nna. Morley, 1 am sure, would not attend
you at that hour.

Geu. How can you suppose it possildo sllfc

,1

I

Ger. And just made of an old cambrick
handkerchief.

Anna. Well, they are very nice. And have

you undertaken to work for the foundiirig hos-
pital ?

Ger. (Laughing) No: but a poor woman
whom Sally knows about, who before had a
Jaro-e family and a sickly husband, has had
twins a day or two ago; and having prepared
only a very spare provision of clothes for one,
ihe other ponr ii.ile thing had none.
Anna. (Remains thoughtful for a few mo-
hts.)—Gertrude, will you tell me exactly ,in'

E

I ;
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Miss Gertrude is an angel in temper, and
gives no trouble ; and tliat it is an honour to
be allowed to attend her, besines making one ’
belter, just to see how good and quiet she is.

Ger. Hush, Anna, you ought not to allow
Morley to speak so tbolishly.

Mrs. Abeu. I must say Sally is tiie most
changing creature 1 ever saw.

Geu. Now, Anna, answer Mamma’s ques
tion.

As!»a. First allow me to tell yon how 1
liave spent ary time since we parted, Ger
trude-

Gf.r. (Smiling.) But you know 1 always
displease you by yawning when you describe

parties. l>ut if you will spare me tlio
decorations and dresses, 1 shall try to be attca*
tire.

Anna. 1 think my feelings last night wore
gloomy enough to excite your interest, Ger
trude. The promise I had made to you re
turned to my thoughts continually during the
wliole evening ; and I could not feel that any
thing I did or said was such as it ought to have
been in that presence in which you had de
sired me to remember I was. I wished to get
rid of the thought, but fell frightened, as if I (
bad been trying to separate my.self from God.
1 can scarcely describe what I felt. 1 was
asked if I was unwell. I was rallied on my ‘i
absence of manners; and aunt Stanly, who
was near tome at one time, said in a whisper
to me, “ I protest, Anna, you look to-night
exactly as Gertrude at the two or three last
balls she honoured with her pre.sence and
.so I answered, “I wish I was like Gertrude.”
I longed to get home ; yet when 1 found my
self alone I was no happier; for I could no
more feel then that I was worthy to be in the

THE DECISION.

should, after silting up for yon ? Poor thing,
i think she would be a better girl if she were
taken pains willi, but the foolish books she
lires upon, make her the ridiculous creature
she is.

Mrs. Aeer. What books

Ger. Every night tiiat she sits up for you ■
and Anna, Mamma, she employs herself in
reading some foolish novel. She told me so
herself, and said nothing else would keep her
awake. You know. Mamma, the housekeeper
makes all the other women go to bed. I gave
her other hooks, but she says my books make
her think herself so wicked, she dare not to

.Itay alone; and when she goes down stairs
she finds nobody but old John, who scolds her
for being idle.

Mrs. Auer. (Sighing.) This is not as it
ought to be.
Anna. But go on, Gertrude; what did you

do at seven o’clock this morning? ,
Ger. 1 spent the next hour in private, An-

,na, and that is the happiest hour of all the day
;0 me, and prepares me for whatever may hap-

; because I then seek that strength and
.fuidance wliich is promised to those who ask
/'or them. I then gave Sally another lesson,
fhen wrote a long letter to Edward, vvhich he

.•"isked me to do; and then came hither in
■hopes of finding you at breakfast; but, being
dissapdinted in that hope, I began to work
■feese baby caps, and have had lime to make
'.jne while waiting for y ou.
Mrs. Aeer. My love, tire you so long witli-

iutfood.’

Ger. O, no, Sally is very attentive to me,
:rr.d the housekeeper also.

A.vva. Yes, they all love you.

vour
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Morley says
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)rtscnce of God than I was before. Oil

tavo passed a wretched night, falling naleejt
and tlien waking in a fright. My mind was
loo uneasy to suffer me to sleep. Now I will
answer your question, Mamma. If Mr. Percy
was in Scotland, 1 should like to go there; but
I would rather hear him than any other heinir
1 know. O, Mamma, Gertrude is more in the

right than I am I am sure she is.
Mrs. Arer. Anna we must e.'iamine thi.s

matter more closely. Gertrude tells mo your
brother has gone to Scotland for the single
purpose of enjoying solitude and leisure, that
he may read the Scriptures. 1 wish also to
have some quiet time for the same purpose.
—As to your two objeettons, quadrille parly
and to Mr. Percy, I think you must try to get
over the first; and Gertrude says the clergy
man at Arnavoir is of the same sentiments

with Mr. Percy.
Aksa. Is he bo.’ Then I shall easily recon

cile myself to the idea of Mrs. Anson’s di.s-
jileasure. But only think ofEdivard.’ Well,
i have thought him very odd of late ! Do you
wish to go to Scotland.’

Gf.r. I do very much indeed,
rdrs. Abf.r. Well then, 1 shall write this

day to Edward, and in the mean time we shall
make arrangements for leaving town. If your
brother answ’ers, as we hope he will, then we
shall go to Scotland ; if not, we shall be glad
t.0 go Ibr a time to Calmly Lodge.

After the last conversation mentioned in the

preceding pages, Mrs. Abcrley wrote to her son
and prepared to follow him immediately to Scot
land, should his answer confirm Gertrude’s infoi-
uiation respecting the motives which induced him

unexpectedly to leave London. Before Mrs.
Aberley received his answer, however, she was
called upon to witness a scene which powerfully
convinced her of the insufficiency of her own reli
gious principles to support an immortal soul in
the prospect of death and eternity. Her sister-
in-law, Mrs. Ashton, was taken alarmingly ill ;
and when, at her own request, informed by her
physicians of the truth, which was, that though
they did not consider her danger immediate, they
had no hope of her recovery, the appalling effect

her mind of this certain and near approach of
death, was too powerful to be concealed. The
thought of entering, perhaps
presence of God, and into a state of being which
must endure to eternity, whatever was her doom,
overcame all those other most painful thoughts
attendant on the death-bed of a mother, in leav

ing a family ol orphans. Mrs. Ashton’s religi
opinions and those of Mrs. Aberley had b
nearly the same. Charles Ashton had indeed suc
ceeded in leading his mother to adopt some opi
nions more scriptural than those she formerly
had entertained; yet she had not really abandon
ed that system of religion on which she placed
her hopes of heaven ; and though she rejoiced in
her son’s reformation, and attended whatever
church he wished, yet this proceeded more from
a desire to indulge him in any way which tended
to cherish those principles which produced such
effects, than from any conviction of the superior
efficacy of those principles.

Mrs. Aberley now attempted to give that com
fort, to her sister which she herself supposed
would arise on a death-bed from the recollection

of a life of amiableness and respectability •; but
she saw that Mrs. Ashton listened without receiv

ing a ray of consolation or pleasure from any

so
(

k:'

on

'I

ared into the

tk

l
lOUS

lecu
: 1

M'

4'

^ .

'J |-

r.

i
I

\\

E5D OF PAKT FIRST-



SHTaOBUCTORY SKETCH.r $2 TKE DECISroy.

)rtscnce of God than I was before. Oil

tavo passed a wretched night, falling naleejt
and tlien waking in a fright. My mind was
loo uneasy to suffer me to sleep. Now I will
answer your question, Mamma. If Mr. Percy
was in Scotland, 1 should like to go there; but
I would rather hear him than any other heinir
1 know. O, Mamma, Gertrude is more in the

right than I am I am sure she is.
Mrs. Arer. Anna we must e.'iamine thi.s

matter more closely. Gertrude tells mo your
brother has gone to Scotland for the single
purpose of enjoying solitude and leisure, that
he may read the Scriptures. 1 wish also to
have some quiet time for the same purpose.
—As to your two objeettons, quadrille parly
and to Mr. Percy, I think you must try to get
over the first; and Gertrude says the clergy
man at Arnavoir is of the same sentiments

with Mr. Percy.
Aksa. Is he bo.’ Then I shall easily recon

cile myself to the idea of Mrs. Anson’s di.s-
jileasure. But only think ofEdivard.’ Well,
i have thought him very odd of late ! Do you
wish to go to Scotland.’

Gf.r. I do very much indeed,
rdrs. Abf.r. Well then, 1 shall write this

day to Edward, and in the mean time we shall
make arrangements for leaving town. If your
brother answ’ers, as we hope he will, then we
shall go to Scotland ; if not, we shall be glad
t.0 go Ibr a time to Calmly Lodge.

After the last conversation mentioned in the

preceding pages, Mrs. Abcrley wrote to her son
and prepared to follow him immediately to Scot
land, should his answer confirm Gertrude’s infoi-
uiation respecting the motives which induced him

unexpectedly to leave London. Before Mrs.
Aberley received his answer, however, she was
called upon to witness a scene which powerfully
convinced her of the insufficiency of her own reli
gious principles to support an immortal soul in
the prospect of death and eternity. Her sister-
in-law, Mrs. Ashton, was taken alarmingly ill ;
and when, at her own request, informed by her
physicians of the truth, which was, that though
they did not consider her danger immediate, they
had no hope of her recovery, the appalling effect

her mind of this certain and near approach of
death, was too powerful to be concealed. The
thought of entering, perhaps
presence of God, and into a state of being which
must endure to eternity, whatever was her doom,
overcame all those other most painful thoughts
attendant on the death-bed of a mother, in leav

ing a family ol orphans. Mrs. Ashton’s religi
opinions and those of Mrs. Aberley had b
nearly the same. Charles Ashton had indeed suc
ceeded in leading his mother to adopt some opi
nions more scriptural than those she formerly
had entertained; yet she had not really abandon
ed that system of religion on which she placed
her hopes of heaven ; and though she rejoiced in
her son’s reformation, and attended whatever
church he wished, yet this proceeded more from
a desire to indulge him in any way which tended
to cherish those principles which produced such
effects, than from any conviction of the superior
efficacy of those principles.

Mrs. Aberley now attempted to give that com
fort, to her sister which she herself supposed
would arise on a death-bed from the recollection

of a life of amiableness and respectability •; but
she saw that Mrs. Ashton listened without receiv

ing a ray of consolation or pleasure from any

so
(

k:'

on

'I

ared into the

tk

l
lOUS

lecu
: 1

M'

4'

^ .

'J |-

r.

i
I

\\

E5D OF PAKT FIRST-



55
54

„.iO short,that her Christ

Father the Sktor 'bItweerr, Goi and nran ;
itStnanudlfir^te^c^de^for h" pe}p£;the advocate with ‘he Father; he who

r"“d ‘w^th iW^ unspe^ablc wjtheach love as led them to ong for d^^Mhat the>

St‘'ritTt?ilim: Mr■ aK achnow-
thi? arts ig—rs r

nciled to, that God who can only be approach-
ed through Christ Abere“rear
Sr/rrtlh^nd'rc pmsever^ed the mor.
rd^^^^Iu^sut^o^n^h^rrifa^^S wtth the

Out the Xfth-bed is not often the time when in-

mms,
-d lovj j

thing she said. On the contrary, if Gertrude of-
Icrcd to make a remark, lier aunt seemed to feel

, it deeply, as an undeniable truth.—Mrs. Ashton
indeed clung to Gertrude, vvliose iiumble and sim
ple views and expressions on religious subjects,
were more effectual in overcoming the gloom of
her mind, than the deeper and perhaps more ele
vated views of her son. Gertrude’s society be
came absolutely necessary to her aunt; while
Mrs. Aberley perceived, that, though she did not
exactly say so, her sister reg
like herself, knew little df

1
arded her as one who,
that religion which

j , prepares and emboldens the soul to meet its God.
■j This joined to letters she received from Kdward,

confirming all that Gertrude had told her respoct-
1 ing him, led Mrs. Aberley to begin, with a very
i, deep interest, that examination of Scripture she
' had proposed. During her sister's illness she

went to no parties, and gave none; and much of
i the time which was not spent with hcif sister,

with her interesting young family, was devoted
to the study of the Bible, and in prayer to God

' for assistance to understand it. The truth grad
ually dawned on her mind, and became more and
more clear as she proceeded in her search. She

; perceived that her chief errors had arisen fromjig
norance of those truths so strongly expressed m

.J Scripture: the natural alienation of the affections
! from God; and the method God had appointed
: j to do away that alienation, and reconcile the heart

himself Ignorant of those truths, she had
'. ! been labouring with this alienated heart to fulfil

ii her task of duties, in the hope, perhaps undefined,
ij of propitiating that Being, whom she supposed

she loved, not because, as with other objects of
’ love, it was her delight to seek His presence, and

her chief joy to have communion with him ; but
because loving God was one of those many things
which every person knew to be right, aud one of
those conditions, on the fulfilment of which she

hoped to be entitled to heaven. She now per
ceived that she did not love God'in the Scripture
sense, and that, in reality, she knew not Christ

or

to

1
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, of Gcd; and as entirely suited to flie
her soul and she at ist wished 1
Christ as her all.nnd to resign herself
the guidance of his word and splTt

mmmB
I I -niarkro’fr rcousifsl“f;,raV""'=-

,1, iSiiiilp

issiiiS
siiiiiPSs-rSS:lasting ^tale of exist™ ce^"‘ its

"I'lnlleTr^?'’^ atdiritSS”""
ami events whiS® ookflace m A?I,avoT° “”'^""1'*'™''
the evening the ladies arrived there. ’ '“‘““‘“iig on

decision.
PAE.T II.

wants of

to receive

wholly to

peusoks istrodcchd.
Mr. Ashtou.

AlanCameroi!, eaeW -tc''
dier, rciiplf.

51 r. Rnss, Clergyman of the
Vuri'k

Mr.s. Abc.rley,
Ktiward,
Anna,
t;crtin(io,
Mr. Lornton,

in .ipartment in jirnavoir CaMe.—hvening.

lUs; Anm seated an a footstool at her mother -f ‘
Euw. How delighiful it is to find myselt ;

with you all again! You have really tried rny
patoce by four delays. You gave me rea-
Ln to hnpe^! should see you in a fortnight at-

I left London, and it is now more tlian two

to

■j

lier ter

Mrf' Acer. We too, Edward, have longed
much to he with you; but you know we fotind
it impossible to get away. First, we had bu-

wit!) Mr. Lornton that must be trans-
then the illness r

Biiiess -

acted before you came ot age i . . i
and death of your poor ^unt Ashton made it j.|
positive duty for us to remain in London , hut ,
we have all learnt much, Edward, during ! ,
these two last months. , . , i . i ■„ ■

Edvv. (Pressing his mother s hand to ms
hcart.l—iVlucli indeed. i
Mrs Acer. And the season has advanced, '

so that we now find Arnavoir in its greatest ;
beauty. How magnificent is the view from t..at ;

"’g^r! i cannot for n moment withdraw rny
eves from it. How glorious the sun-set must
be amidst yon mountains that bound the
lake!

Eow. Most glorious indeed,
time I must entreat you, dear Gertrude,

■

ever-

1
{ But in the

mean
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S3 'I
59The BEciiioN-.

to bestow you-attention on an humbler obrect
I cannot spare it yet, even to my favourite

me for another
iiaJt hour, I then promise you the most o-lori-
ous view of sun set you have ever witnessed
JUo you see that clump of trees? (pointim^
tiom the window.) The view from thence is
still fnior than from these windows. That is
my favourite retreat. There my beloved in-
structer, Mr. Ross, has spent many an hour
with me; and in his society and listeninff to
Ins heavenly conversation. I have witnessed
many sun-sets. I have never met with anv
one who enjoys the beauties of nature with
the rapture he does. He sees God in all his
works; and seem.s to feel his presence contin
ually. We shall, in half an hour, goto that
lovely spot. I have invited Mr. Ross to meet
us for a sjiort time there. With his assis-
Unce, and so fine a portion of the works of
God within our view, we may close the even
ing 111 what Mr. Ross calls Chrstian enjoy, i
inent.. ^ '■

AksA. Delightful! I long excessively to see
your good Mr. Ross.

Mrs. Auer. Is Mr. Ross a youmr man ?
Low. He IS thirty-four, or thirty-five, but

looksolderfr-.n bcinga little bald above his
forehead ? and from the grey hairs which
.^tudy and grief have mi.xed with his dark
locks.

Mr.s Aber. Does he inside in the old manse
noa.r the loch.mr has he got a new one?
Edw. He is still in the old one. and I think

has no wish for another.

THE DECISIOy.

Edw. Yes, three sweet little creatures. He
has lo.sl three.

Ger. And was that the griefwhich you said
had mingled gray hairs with his dark locks?
Smiling.)
Edw. It was : but why do you smile, Ger- J

trude ? 1.9
Ger. Recause your love for Mr. Ross has

made you poetical in your description of him. "
Edw. Well, perhaps it may. There issome- j

thing elevated, perhaps you will call it poetic,
in all my feelings for him. He has been the
messenger of light to my soul ; and when I
see him, I feel as if his prespnee broug.ht
that of his glorious Master nearer to me.
Ger. Ah, no, Edward. That gracious pres

ence is ever nearer you than any human pres
ence can be.—But had this idol of yours made
idols of his children ?

Edw. No, I will not say that, though per
haps he would allow that he had. You never
saw a man so fond of children as he is, yef.so
gently strict and firm He told me, that God
by taking his first child, had taught him that
he was a hypocrite; for he had often on his
knees, and he thought in sincerity, devoted

.himself and all his to God, to dispose of them
as he would, yet, when he took his child from
•him, his whole soul rose in opposition to his
will.

it.-'

Ger. Ah yes. We know not ourselves,
till our heavenly Father in love afflicts us.
That is his test of our sincerity.
Edw. When God took a second child, my

friend had so far benefited by the first gracious
chastisement, that he was enabled from his
heart to say, “ Heavenly Father, thy will be
done. I am satisfied all must be well.” But

lie then felt as if the lesson of resignation had

I*

. . ,. is beautifully Sit
uated; and his wife has all within in such per-
lect order and neatness, that it seems a peace,
lul little paradise

Grr. Has Mr. Ross any children?

r
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GO The decision.
SITHE DECISION.

Gi'.h. Yes! At last my aunt seemed peace
ful and resigned. let ns prepare for ‘S
death while we are in health and in vigour of a
mind, and hasten to acquire the knowledge of ■|j
that Almighty baviour who alone can support S'
our souls when the hour comes when we mii.st m

meet God. It is an awful thing to die while ig-
iinrant and unprepared. Jl,
Edw'. But my aunt was considered a thought- '-Ij.

ful, religious person. M
Gkr. My aunt had naturally weak spirits, tM

and had health, which made her appear grave .M
and thoughtful; hut her religious opinions had jil
been entirely adopted from others, not from 'wl
Scripture ; and her personal religion consi,s- fjn;
ted in some forms which she considered it **

a merit to go through, even when her health
made it almost impossible to do so. On tho.so
observances she rested her hopes of eternity.
Charles’ change of sentiments and conduct
led her to examine the subject of religion
more closely ; but though he had convinced
lierthat she erred in some points, her last ill
ness found her ignorant and unsettled. Site
was wretchedly weak and timid; and the
thoughts of death and eternity were awful to
her beyond expression. Oh what poor Charlo.s
suft'ered 1 It was a painful scene, but 1 hope
closed in peace.

, Edw. Do not let us dwell on it, Gertrude, it
has affected you too deeply. (Turning to An
na.) What change has taken place in Anna's
appearance? She looks well, yet somehow
very odd.

Mrs. Acer. (Smiling.) It is her dress. Anna
' considers it a part of religion to make herself
, that figure.

.A-v-xa. Dress was my folly, I hope it shall

been learnt, andrested secure in the possession
of his remaining treasures. Another lovely,
healthy little boy was earned off after a few
day’s illness; he could not see why this blow
had followed so rapidly. His,wife, too, almost
sunk undent, and he^dreaded losing her also.
These were the darkest hours of his life; yet
in them he learnt the great and important les
son, that we know little of God til we know
him so as to love him supremely; that tine,
heart-felt resignation, can only proceed from’
that manifestation of God in Christ to our
souls, which makes all created objects of love
really less loved than him, But Gertrude, are
you unwell? You are very pale. I am sure you
are ill •'

(

I Gek. No, dear Edward ; but this last hin-h
I Christian attainment you have mentioned, Ims
I recalled forcibly to my thoughts some sad
I. scenes I have lately witnessed. Oh, I hope
I there is safety to the soul lhat takes refuse in
r Christ, while far. far from such a knowledge
r of God as Mr. Ross possesses. Yet—(Stops.)
I ^ Aeer. Perhaps you do not know’,
I Edward, what a melancholy attendance poor
I Gertrude has had on her aunt. She could not
F suffer Gertrude to be for

< iier presence night or day.
I Enw. I am not ignorant of any particular
I respecting her attendance
r Charles has written

a moment out of

on my poor aunt,

me volumes on the subject.
Ger. (Sighing.) Poor Charles ! He has

now a heavy charge; three younger brothers
and two little sisters, orphans. Did I write
you, Edward, that Mamma has allowed mo
to take charge of little Emma and Jane for a
time f*

I*

1 Ed-w. No, but Charles did.

too that his mother died happily.
He wrote me

■ I
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(
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I*
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■ I
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never more bo so. How many precious hours teaching of an awakened and enlightened con-
I have wasted in adorning this sinful, per-i 'science; and 1 am arriving at truth 1 cannot
isliing body! It shall now suffer mortification. tell how. I seem to be in a new world. I see

Enw. But people will think you so ridicu". every tiling in a new light. 1 wonder at my
Ions, I fear you will injure the cause you now Ibrmer and at my prsent self,
love. Geii. (Smiling.) And how do you happen

to distinguish so nicely respecting others,
while so ignorant respecting yourself.^ have
you had no assistance.^
Enw. Yes,dear Gertrude,! have asked Mr.

Ross questions which have led him to assist
me in lorniing the opinions I have just e.x-
pressed. Indeed I have made him, almost un
consciously to both of us, intimately acquaint
ed with all our religious sentiments. VVlicii
vou know him, you will be quite satisfied that

I shall never be able to re

pay his kindness to me. Every day he has
spent some part of his precious time in instruct
ing me. lie has read great part of the Scrip
tures with me, joining his prayers with his
in.structions. He has listened patiently to all
my ignorant objections, and never left one till
he had answered it so as to convince my judg
ment, and satisfy my heart,

elder brother, and would rather spend
an hour with him in his sacred little study,
than with any other human being in any place
on earth. He is a blessing to the parish. You
shall see to-morrow with what reverence and

respect the people regard him.
Mrs. Abeb. To-morrow the people celebrate

your coming of age. 1 do hope, Mr. Roes will
he able to prevent such scenes as often take
place on similar occasions.
Edw. You shall see. I)o you know Ashton

is also to be here.^

Mrs. Abkk. Charles! I rejoice to hear it.
Edw. You knew before you left London he

i

Anxa. I am now indifferent about what
jicople think of me. 1 have been too long
ous about that. I can now dress in five min
utes from having adopted this kind of dress.
Formerly I never dressed in less than
hour.

■i'anxi.

an •f«? . I

^ ii
Edw. Do you, Gertrude, think Anna right in

this ?

Ger. Perhaps we bad better consult your
instructer, Mr. Ross, bow far peculiarities in
tnffes are right in protessors of religion.
Anna. Is it a trifle, Gertrude, to redeem

time?

Ger. No, certainly, dear Anna. But you
remember what Mr. Percy said the last Sun
day we lietird him preach,
perform inferior duties at the expense of supe
rior.” But Mr. Ross will put us right on this
particular point-
Anna. Well, perhabs he may. Rut in tho-

mean time, you will oblige me by calling
blessed day of rest ihp Sabbath, not Sundav.

Ger. You are right, Anna. I shall try to
remember.

Edw. Well, it is remarkable by what dif
ferent ways we arrive at truth. You, Mam
ma, by patiently examining the Scripture.',
have discovered that you were in error, and
are now correcting all your opinions by that
infallible test. Gertrude finds truth in the
knowledge of Him who is truth. Anna is for
ced from sin and error into truth by the deep

he should be so.

.11

i
Itiiat we must not

I now love him

as an

our

:

A
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own obligations, and those of many a grateful
heart in Arnavoir, to Miss Gertrude.

Gea. (Blushing.) Indeed, Sir, 1 am the per
son obliged, and I have to return you my most,
greatful aclinowledgeinents for pointing out
to me a way of being useful where all the
trouble was yours, and ail, at least much ot
the pleasure, was mine.
Edw, (Smiling.) No one, then, is to have

the merit of doing my duty for me.
Mr. Ross. We shall ascribe it where all

merit is ever due—to Him who alone can so

change any heart, as to incline it to love bis
service. 1 hope, iiowever, that to-morrow*
Miss Gertrude will feel gratified in seeing so
many young people who, through her bounty,
are learning the rvay to salvation.
Gna. Shall I have that pleasure to-morrow:’
Edw. Ye.s. To-morrow all the people be

longing to the estate have been invited to as
semble on the lawn before the house ; and the

children are prepared to e.vhibit their accom
plishments to you.
Gr-a. I .shall be delighted to meet with them.
Edw. This is an evening, my dear .Mr. Ross,

quite after your own heart.
Mr Ross. And whai heart, my dear Mr.

Aberley, could resist the influence of such an
evening.^ God speaks to us by liis works: and
when their language is all gentleness and ten
derness, shall our liearts not be softened, and

reply in gratinsdo and love.’
Many who are still dead to the pow

er of religion, are yet exquisitely alive to the
beauties of nature

hlr. R,os3. Certainly, Miss A.her!oy ; ma
ny are so.

A.n.xa. And they have expressed their an-

Gt TKn nncisio.v.

had refused; but on my assuring him wo
should have no rejoicings that he would find
unsuitable to his present feelings, he censrnt-
0(1 to come. The little girls follow slowly,
and will be herein a few days. But now 1
think we must go to my favourite retreat
amongst yonder trees.

(.

,■1
I

.d Grove of trees, .vnder which seals are pTaced, sti
as to command a view of the River,

".Mrs. ABF.ni.Ey, Edward, Anxa, A GERTRt'Dr..

Gek. This IS indeed lovely! Oil, who would
live shut up in a town, in wtiose power it was
to bo where so much of God is manifested in

the glories of his creation ! What a profusion
of grandeur and beauty 1 Look, Anna, in thus
direction. See those mountains, how majes
tically they tower to heavtai, tbeir tops glow
ing ill the beams of the descending sun.

Jlow lovely too, are the glassy waters of the
loch, on which they seem to rest. Oh !'I fool op
pressed as I gaze at the e.xtended glory of that
view! Ilow poor, how confined, how unwor
thy, all the adoration that our hearts can offer
to that glorious One, who has created .such
profusion of objects to manifest to us his char
acter, and win our affections to himself!

Ak.x. H ush, Gertrude. Some one approach
es by that path in the wood behind us.
Edw. It ismy friend.

J^nter Mr. Ross.
Edw. Welcome, my dear Sir. Allow me

to introduce my long-expected friends to you.
My mother and eldest sister are not quite
strangers to you, at least by character, and
Gertrude, as a corre.'pondent, was your first
acquaintance.

IVIr. Ross. (With much feeling.) I am hap
py to have an opportunity of expressing iny

1

. )

\

F
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miration in language bo powerfully impres
sive, that they have taken away all my pleas
ure in beholding those beauties. At this mo
ment Lord Byron’s lines, descriptive ol his
Lara’s feelings on viewing the softness of
moonlight, and his dark mind turning away
from its loveMess, haunts mj thoughts.

Mr. Ross But, Miss Aberley, that des
cription is beautifully just.

Anna. But I now dislike every association
of ideas which leads my mind back to the
state it was m when I almost worshipped these
authors.

Mr. Ross. Perhaps it would have been bet
tor for the world has such authors never writ

ten; yet there are some passages, even in
Lord Byron,^ vvhich are exquisitely beautiful
from their truth. His delineation of a mind,
conscious of its guilt and darkness, and igno
rance of the way of peace, do more than im
press and excite the imagination—they con
firm some of the most important truths of
Scripture.
Anna. But still it is the imagination that

is captivated by such works—and surely it
ought to be forced or starved into subjection.

Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) lam afraid it will
not submit to be starved. Miss Aberley. It
ough to have proper food; but if it is denied
such, 1 fear it wil become less nice, and will

be satisfied with what is poor and trifling.
There is perhaps no other power of the mind
which, in youth at least, requires such con
stant attention.

Anna. I feel so. I cannot get it suppressed.
Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) No, I believe that i.s

hopeless. But you can occupy it with what
is really important, and really lovely, and re
ally excellent.

THE BECISlOrr. 67

Mrs. Aber, You will find, my dear Sir, that
my poor Anna has some very peculiar ways of
thinking I am rejoiced to think she will have
it in her power to receive instruction from
you. Edward is already deeply your debtor ;
and I am afraid you will find us all anxious to
encroach on your precious time, and
patience,

delight of a minister of
Christ, Madam, to be occupied in his Master’s
service, when his labours are valued. It cheers
his heart, and strengthens his hands.
Mrs. Aber. You are kind in thus encoura

ging us to trouble you, my dear sir. I trust
we are all in earnest, though my dear Anna
IS, I fear, in error on

tit

1 li on you r

Cl

many points. I feel
thankful that Gertrude, and not she, was the
first of the family who became religious. I
fear, had Anna been the first, she would have
disgusted us.all by her, what appears to me,
absurd peculiarities. For instance, my Anna
makes it a matter of conscience to dress in the
most ridiculous and particular manner so that
all her young friends regard her change
that point as a part ofher new religion.
Anna. But pray. Mamma, tell Mr. Ross

now many hours I have lost in studying dress.
Ought not such inclinations to be mirnified ^
besides, St. Paul saysythat women professing
godliness should not<vdorn themselves with
costly array.
Mrs. Aber, I do not wish it to be costly,

my love. All I ask is. that it should not be
particular, and throw an air of ridicule over
ns all. But, Mr. Ross, I must lay more of my
poor Anna’s peculiarities before you. During
the last six or eight weeks we have been i
Condon, she has considered

on.

n'.

r

in

, , -it her duty to
teach every person to whom she had it in hen
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ted and scorned, provided I carry truth to any
Boul. You do not know, Sir, what I have euI-
tered from the terrors of an awakened con

science; nor the anxiety I feel to load others
to leave that state of blindness in which I s«

lately was. O what madness, what folly
now appear.s to me to spend hours, a^d days,-
and years, as I have done. Every tllfft^te-
specting God and eternity seems now so aw'-
fully real! VVhy should I value people s opi
nion of me, in comparison with the chance of
leading- them into truth!
Mr. Ross. And have you. Miss Aberley,

been the happy means of leading any one to
the knowledge of the truth ?
Anna. Not that I know of; but I resisted

conviction too long myself to wonder at any
one else doing so. But tell me, Sir, do you
think I have been wrong? I beg you will
speak truth—plain truth to me, however se
vere. Was I wrong in attempting to point out
truth to others, while so ignorant myself?
Mr. Ross. (Gently.) I feel afraid, my dear ) I

Miss Aberley, to condemn what was done un- ) 1
der the impressions you describe, and with so
much indifference respecting the consequences 'j
to yourself Yet the very kindest and best
services may be performed in such a way as to ■
defeat the very intentions with which they .are
done We must ever remember, in attempt
ing to lead people to think as we do, that we
are human beings endeavouring to influence
human beings, and must use those arguments t
tvhich w-e know by e.vperience are attractive
to the human heart. A real change must j
come from God; but he uses means suited to
the end. A plain declaration of truth is one
means, and conscience will be on the side of

that truth; yet if it is declared in a manner

68 THE DECISJOy.

power to speak.—-Whoever was our visiter,
Anna instantly attempted to introduce the
subject of religion; and though the person she
addressed might at the time be involved in the
vortex of fashionable amusements, Anna

would begin to condemn them all—dancing as
folly and waste of time—concerts as the same
—the theatre .as utterly sinful—and going to
admire Mi-ss O’Neal, as delighting in tlje sac
rifice of a. human soul, and consequently more
inhuman than the Roman ladies were, who

found pleasure in witnessing the earthly ago
nies of gladiators.—She reproved every one,
and in short has made every one dislike her -
and all this, while she herself must neccssari.
ly have a very small portion of religious know
ledge. Can all this be right?

Mr. Ross. Can Miss Ab->rley quote St.
Pau''s authority for all this, as she did respect
ing dress ?

Anna.

Mamma has mentioned,

have known that any of these things were sin
ful, unless Gertrude had taken pains to con
vince mo that they were so?

! Mr Ross. Were you convinced they were
: sinful, merely by Miss Gertrude’s saying so?

Anna. No, certainly, unless I had seen that
Gertrude had really lost all pleasure in such
tilings, and really delighted in religion—I
should not have attended merely to her opi
nions. But when I saw the change that had
taken place in her, my conscience told me that
what had produced that change was a reality
of love to God—a reality of wishing to please
and serve Him, of which my heart was desti
tute—and I hope the consciences of others
will speak to them the same language, when
I speak truth to them. I am willing to be ha-

Not exactly for each particular
Yet bow should I

I
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Anna.

Mamma has mentioned,

have known that any of these things were sin
ful, unless Gertrude had taken pains to con
vince mo that they were so?

! Mr Ross. Were you convinced they were
: sinful, merely by Miss Gertrude’s saying so?

Anna. No, certainly, unless I had seen that
Gertrude had really lost all pleasure in such
tilings, and really delighted in religion—I
should not have attended merely to her opi
nions. But when I saw the change that had
taken place in her, my conscience told me that
what had produced that change was a reality
of love to God—a reality of wishing to please
and serve Him, of which my heart was desti
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Not exactly for each particular
Yet bow should I

I
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come so very lately from a state of ignorance,
into tlie knowledge of the first principles of
truth.

ASiVA. I love what you say. The severity
of truth has become strangely agreeable to
me. But then must I be silent Must I ne-

show to others that way of salvation which
I myself have found ?

IVir R tss. I do not say so; but it is not easy
to lay down any rule on this point What 1 ’
would advise is this. .As it is impossible that
you should be otherwise than ignorant, study
the Scriptures; might I say study them on
your knees—at least with a praying heart
over every passage. Realize continually the
presence of God in Christ. You know he is
the only way to the Father. Search the Scrip
tures for those passages which reveal to you
the character of your Lord, and in what rela
tion he stands to you. Pray earnestly for his
Spirit to enlighten your mind, and to reveal
the character and work of Christ to your soul
—rest not till you know what it is to “ abide
in Him”—till you can say He is your peace,
and your righteousness, and your joy. This is
the first lesson a young Christian has to learn.
Live near this Lord—without him you can do
nothing. Follow on to know him more and
more—make yourself acquainted with his ‘
word, praying for his grace to enable you to
walk according to it; and instead of aiming at
distinguishing yourself by some great effort,
undertake nothing without bringing the mat
ter to him in prayer, imploring bis guidance
and his Spirit to sliow you how unable you are
of yourself to do anything aright. Walking
thus, you will not readily offend by speaking
raslilv or harshly to any one; and if you should
offenS by speaking truth in the spirit of love

X&E DECISiOjf.

revolting lo the heart, conscience is thbfi (o
struggle against the disgust bf the heart, and
will not easily be heard. On the contrary, if
the heart is won along with the conscience, all
ra won. St. Paul exhorts us to ariond to what
is lovely and of good report in all we do, and
he himself is beautifully tender and gentle in
his treatment of the ignorant. Now, my o r
Miss Aberley, it is notfelt to be lovely, neiti er
IS It of good report, for very young persons to
presume lo teach, particularly when they
themselves have scarcely escaped from those
errors against which they warn others.
Anna But if we receive light, are we en

titled to put it under a bushel ?
Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) No, we are to let it
so siiine, that nien seeing*our good wor/rr may

glorify our Father who is in heaven.”
Anna. But is it not a good work to warn

others from your own experience that they
ruining themselves ?

Mr. Ross. You cannot, my dear Miss Aber-
ley, by mere words, convince any one that
your experience is light from heaven.

I tt™ utterly changed, they
wilfully shut their eyes if they do not see that
the change is of God

Mr. Ross. That must depend entirely on
tile nature of the conduct exhibited. I would
not discourage you. Miss Aberley, but when
God opens your eyes to perceive what that re
ally IS which you now term an utter change,
and when you come to look back on the pre
sent state of your heart and conduct, you will
be less surprised at the slowness of others, and
will wonder that you should have regarded
yourself as “ utterly changed,” and that by the
Holy Spirit. Forgive my plainness—what I
say of you, I would say of any one who had

,1

ver
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;ijid meekness, you are then only in the patii
(d'duty.
Aijna. (Sighing-.) I knotvlillle of such walking.
—You have triade me feel how poor, and blind,
and miserable 1 am.

Mr. Ross. Do you recollect how our gracious
Lord and Master concludes his address to tir ::
whom he accused of being poor and blind, and
miserable, while they thought themselves nch

Aks-a. I do.

Mr Ross. How much comfort then, may they
■cceive from his words, v/ho feel that they are so ?

• As many as 1 love, 1 rebuke and chasten,
iiold I stand at the door and knock; if i -
iioar my voice, and open the door, I will come i
to him, and will sup with him, and he With
(Anna’s eyes fill with tears, and she turns away )
Edw, In what a variety of characters our I.ord

15 represented in Scripture !
Ĝe;i. Yes ; and how necessary we find these

different characters to be to us ni our different
states of feeling.

Mr. Ross. And we shall continue to find them
There is no situation, no stale of

mind, no state of feeling, in which we can be, tliat
we do not find him represented in Scripture as
bearing the very character suited, in those circum-
;dances, to be our most sympathizing, most pow
erful and tender friend. Old He is indeed the friend

of us sinners, from the moment that first, in igno-
r.ance, and darkness, and fear, we apply to him,
until that heur when he enables us without dis

may. sometimes with joy and rapture, to meet
death and eternity.
Anna. Enter eternity ! What an av. ful thought.
Mrs. Aber. Awful indeed.

Mr. Ross. (Feelingly.) Not if our love is fixed
on Him from whom we must be absent till
ter eternity.

.\nna. But if we should be mis'aker.—if wo
hould suppose we know him, when we do not 1

Oh! I sometimes long that the veil waswlthdrawn
.—that my uncertainty was at an end—yet I trem
ble at the thought.

Mr. Ross. Did you, Miss Aberley, tremble at
the thought of death and eternity before that
change took place in your mind of which you have
been speaking.'
Anna No. 1 thought the idea of death gloomy

and chilling, but had no doubt that, had I died, I
should have become an angel in heaven—and such
are the opinions respecting themselves ot all my ■'
former companions, and on no better grounds
than I had. .j

Mr. Kcsi. But now that God has opened t'our .J
eyes to see that you are unfit by nature to enter ‘ t
heaven, and led you to that refuge he has appoint
ed for sinners, may you not confidently trust that
he 5vill not leave his work unfinished

Edw. I see a carriage driving towards the house.
—It must be Charles; I shall go and meet him,
and bring him here. [Exit.

Mrs. Acer. Let us all go and welcome him.
You will allow me, Mr. Ross, to introduce my ne- '
phew to you. I think you will be pleased with him.

Mr. Pvobs.. f shall be happy to be introduced to ,ji;
Mr. Ashton, but must delay that pleasure till to- jl:
morrow. '|1
Anna. My brother promised us the pleasure of J

your company to close llie evening. ij
Mr. Boss. I must begyou to excuse me—my 'J||

own little flock will be assembled. This hour I ‘5
consider theirs. We do not prosper in heavenly [
things when 1 encroach upon it. '*

Mrs. Acer. We certainly must not interfere
with your own family, Mr. Ross. 1 hope we shall
tee you early to-morrow.

Mr. Ross. 1 hope to have that pleasure ; but
must now say good night; and may that heavenly I
Guardian who “ slumbers not” be with us all till

W'e meet again. Miss Gertrude, may I ask ycu to 1
convey a message to your brother from me. (He

A
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to the last.
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speaks to hef in a low voice, then enters the wood.)
Mrs. Aeer. a secret, Gertrude

Gek (Smiling.) It is for my brother’s ears only.
Asna What a heavenly-miniteJ man ! Oh how

I long for the Sabbath, that I may hear him speak
of heavenly things.

Mrs. Aber. He is indeed very pleasing, and
has something holy in his manners. But now let
us join your brother and Charles.

Enter EiiwAnn

Ger. Where is Charles ? What is the matter !

You look discomposed. Has any thing happened ?
(Anxiously.)
Edw. No. But who do you think has arrived

with Charles.^

Mrs. Aeer. Who?
Edw. vir. Lornton.

Mrs. Aeer. Ger. and AsxA. Mr. Lornton!
Edw. Yes, himself.
Anna. How vexatious! What on the earth has

brought him ?
Edw. 1 cannot tell, but Charles and he met at

the last stage, and as horses were not to be had
for both carriages, they came together.

Mrs. Aeer. Well, 1 certainly wish he had not
come at nresent—but now my dear children, re
member yon have to prove the sincerity and pow
er of your religion. You know Mr. Lornton has
always, at least, intended to be kind to you all ;
and I entreat you, do what you can to make his
stay here agreeable to him. Some idea of duty to
you has led him to take this long and fatiguing
journey. You, Gertrude, I can depend upon.
You have always loved your guardian.
Ger. I really do love him, and think he has a

great deal of feeling behind his cold, stiff manners.
Edw. You love him, Gertrude, because you

have never displeased him, and do not know the
severity and contempt with which he finds fault.
Ger. I have displeased him of late, Edward,

and he has m private, said many severe things to

Tni: DEcisioilf.

file; yet he listened ratiently to all I said in my
defence, and Seemed more vexed than angry, and s
anxious to understand and enter into my reasons V'
for doing what appeared to him wild and absurd.

AnIsa. He has always had a favour for you : but
Oh ! those private conferences. How often I have |
wished he Would give his lectures in public. How ?
tremendous he looks when he says, “ Miss Anna, '
I desire a few minutes conversation with you.”
Edw. I cannot say I love him, but I do respect ?

him But now we must really go to him. j
Ger. I have a message from Mr. Ross to you,

Edward. J
Edw. What ? v

Ger. He hopes you will continue to act as the j
Christian head of your house, though its inmates ,f
have increased in number.

Edw. And Mr. Lornton there ! (Embarrassed,) 'i
My friend did not know he

Ger, He said, that drawing back after you had .‘■
cnee begun, would have a bad effect on your ser- 'I
vants and people—besisdes, (in a whisper) will
you seem ashamed of your Master ? '
Edw. (With warmth.) No, were the whole

world here. 'i

was come.

Foreneon. An apartment in Arnavoir Castle, the f’- '

windows of wnich open on the Icwn.
Mr. Lorkton, Gertrude.

A great man
II0S8 and ]

ly people are seen from the windows.
Edward appear to be addressing them. rr*,.

Lornton paces up and down the room, Gertrude watch
ing his looks, and at times stealing a glance towards
the window.

Mr- r
Mr

Mr. Lokn. I cannot believe child, thatrit is real-
ly agreeable to you to remain here with me, when
so much preaching over coarse Bibles, and two-
penny tracts, is going on yonder.
Gee. Were you with us, Sir, I should prefer

being; on the lawn,

Mr. Lorn. I with you! Can you suppose I j
would countenance such preposterous folly > I

• i
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K used to Ihiiik that with all his faults, your brother
b! had a good share of common sense, but I begin to

doubt this. Can he really be such a fool as to be-
I lieve that sagacious, reflecting Scotchman, will be

I duped by him and his parson, into the notion that
jj canting speeches are as much worth having as
A good cheer; or that the sanctimonious looks of a
I young landlord promise as w ell for their future in-

I terests, as if he showed himself the open-hearted,
If open- handed gentleman.

Geii. I hope, Sir, the people will love my
brother, such as he is. Will you pardon me lor
saying, Sir, that you yourself did not seem dis
pleased W'ith him last night, w'hen he assembled
his servants, and read and prayed with them. You
did not, indee , remain with us, but afterwards
you treated Edw'ard so kindly, and took leave of
him for the night so like a father, that he was quite
moved.

Mr. Lornton makes no answer, but turning his face
away again paces tlirough the room for a time, then stops
anil Axes hi.s eyes earnestly on a portrait which hangs at

one end ot tlie apartment—again walks a few steps, then

stops, and looks mildly at Gertrude.

Mr Lorn. You know that picture, Gertrude
Ger. Yes; it is my father’s. I have spent

much ol this morning in contemplating it. 1 think
1 never saw a more noble, or engaging countenance,
than it represents.

Mr. Lorn. There never was a more noble, or
engaging human being, than he was, of

whom that picture is a most perfect resemblance.
Ger. Edward tells me that the people here

have the most enthusiastic love for his

Geu. Ihave a very strong recollection of him.
I, at this moment, have him before me, as I saw
hiin on the morning he, for the last time, left home
to join the army I recollect being waked, and
seeing Papa looking earnestly, and mournfully at
me, when he bent over my little crib. I snrung
up, to clasp my arms round his neck, and he held
me for a time pressed to hi« bosom—he then put
me a little from him—looked at me - pressed me
again to his breast, and kissed me many, many
times, then laid me gently down, and raising his
eyes to heaven, and clasping his hand: together,
said.“ '.0(1 protect mvchildren.”

Mr. Lorn. (Sighing deeply.) Poor Aberlcv!
Ger. God, my dear Sir, has heard his prayers.

First he has given us a kind and car Tul earthly-
guardian, and now I trust he is leading us all to
himself, our heavenly Father.

Mr. Lorn. I could have felt for y-ou all as my
own children, had your brother and sister regar
ded me at all as a parent. I do not. however,
blame them. I know that circumstances have
rendered my temper very unsuitable to those that
are full of vouth and hope,
do feel as a father.

Tef. I feel certain, ary dear Mr. Lornton, that
Edward and Anna will please you more in future
than they have hitherto done.

Mr. Lorn. Your brother resembles bis father
strikingly in person and in features, but his impe
tuous, ungovernable temper, is the opposite of
what his father’s was; and there is so much of it
in the expressions of his coiirit-'nance that till last

ni?^f he has seldom recalled mv friend to my mem-
orv: Last night, when he declared his intention
of serving God in his family, whoever might be
in his house, your father was before me. The firm,
manlv, ingenuous, yet embarrassed expressions of
his countenance, was exactly his father’s, as I have
often seen him. when his pure and correct feelings
Would not suffer him to join in some parts of tho

4

i

■I;'

For you, my dear, I

til-

more

memory.

Mr. Lorn. All who had an opportunity of real-
I ly knowing him, loved him with a kind of love,
S which I at least have*never met with any other
^ who could inspire.
T Turns away, and again paces the room. Gertrude,
. nsing, and putting her unn within Mr. Lornton’s, walks
I with him, ’

I

'iT. Lojiw. Have you any recollection of y
father, my dear.^

our
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stops, and looks mildly at Gertrude.
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much ol this morning in contemplating it. 1 think
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whom that picture is a most perfect resemblance.
Ger. Edward tells me that the people here

have the most enthusiastic love for his

Geu. Ihave a very strong recollection of him.
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hiin on the morning he, for the last time, left home
to join the army I recollect being waked, and
seeing Papa looking earnestly, and mournfully at
me, when he bent over my little crib. I snrung
up, to clasp my arms round his neck, and he held
me for a time pressed to hi« bosom—he then put
me a little from him—looked at me - pressed me
again to his breast, and kissed me many, many
times, then laid me gently down, and raising his
eyes to heaven, and clasping his hand: together,
said.“ '.0(1 protect mvchildren.”
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Ger. God, my dear Sir, has heard his prayers.

First he has given us a kind and car Tul earthly-
guardian, and now I trust he is leading us all to
himself, our heavenly Father.

Mr. Lorn. I could have felt for y-ou all as my
own children, had your brother and sister regar
ded me at all as a parent. I do not. however,
blame them. I know that circumstances have
rendered my temper very unsuitable to those that
are full of vouth and hope,
do feel as a father.

Tef. I feel certain, ary dear Mr. Lornton, that
Edward and Anna will please you more in future
than they have hitherto done.

Mr. Lorn. Your brother resembles bis father
strikingly in person and in features, but his impe
tuous, ungovernable temper, is the opposite of
what his father’s was; and there is so much of it
in the expressions of his coiirit-'nance that till last

ni?^f he has seldom recalled mv friend to my mem-
orv: Last night, when he declared his intention
of serving God in his family, whoever might be
in his house, your father was before me. The firm,
manlv, ingenuous, yet embarrassed expressions of
his countenance, was exactly his father’s, as I have
often seen him. when his pure and correct feelings
Would not suffer him to join in some parts of tho

4

i

■I;'

For you, my dear, I

til-

more

memory.

Mr. Lorn. All who had an opportunity of real-
I ly knowing him, loved him with a kind of love,
S which I at least have*never met with any other
^ who could inspire.
T Turns away, and again paces the room. Gertrude,
. nsing, and putting her unn within Mr. Lornton’s, walks
I with him, ’

I

'iT. Lojiw. Have you any recollection of y
father, my dear.^

our
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1 have several of his last letters with me. Here
are two, out of which I shall read you some pas
sages. You know your father fell in Egypt. The
first of these letters was written the day after ho
received the wound which proved fatal. He says,
" I find that my wound might not be considered
dangerous in a colder climate, but here my recov
ery is very uncertain. I have told you my wishes
respecting Anna and my children ; and now, Lorn-
ton, perhaps we shall never again meet in this
■world, and what, my friend, do we know of ano
ther.' 1 who find myself on the verge of it, feel a
new, and, I confess to you, an appalling anxiety
on this point.—JVIy dearest friend, do not leave
this tremendous affair to be learnt at your last
hours. There is enough besides to think too
deeply of them. I entreat you to reflect on what
I have written ; and, Lornton, have my children
educated religiously.”
Ger. (Her eyes filling with tears.) O my

dearest father 1 I trust he found light and
Mr. Lorn. In his last letter.after c:_.:

directions about your mother, he says,
now, my dearest friend, farewell, I write with
great difficulty. Remember what 1 said in my
last. Seek to know the way of salvation by
Christ. I have been taught that way; there is
no other. God has been very merciful to me. A
soldier has been my earthly teacher.” Here the
letter stopt.
Ger. (Bursts into tears, and turns away. After

a pause,) Will you, dear Sir, allow me again to
read these last words.

conduct of his friends ; and when he, while ha
ting to differ from them, yet in bis noble manner
gave his reasons, and either dissuaded his friends
from their intentions, or left them.

Ger. (Laying her hand on Mr. Lornton’s arm,
and looking earnestly at him.) And can you, Sir,
think those principles cant and folly, which lead
Edward thus to resemble my father.' Must there
not have been the same elevation and integrity of
mind to produce the same expression of counten
ance ?

Mr. Lorn. Perhaps, my dear, but proceeding
from very different sources.

Ger. Every good and perfect gift comes from
God. the only source of good. 1 hope my dear
father (hesitates and stops.)

Mr. Lor:x. Your father’s conduct, when I knew
him, proceeded from no other source than his

Yet, Gertrude, I
undeptand your hesitation, and that mournful ex
pression of your countenance ; and perhaps I may
be able to relieve you from your fears that your
father’s religious sentiments were no better than
your guardian’s. 1 find, on again reading over
some of his last letters to me, expressions which
may perhaps lead you to hope that his opinions
resembled your own. When I myself first read
these expressions, they onl
the mournful truth, that the weakness of body
which precedes death may affect and overpower
the greatest minds; But I confess, Gertrude, the
strange religious mania which has seized you, and
with which you have infected all your family, has
given a new character to these expressions,
fore 1 left London to be present here to-day, as I
considered it my duty to be, I looked over all
your father’s letters tome. In many of them he had
mentioned to me his wishes respecting his children,
and also respecting the management of his estates
and tenantry; and 1 was determined that nothing
in my power should be left to fulfil those wishes.

own

excellent and upright nature.

peace,
some anxious

Andn

•f.

confirmed to me

And this is my own dear
Papa’s writing ! How his hand has trembled ! O
sweet, precious words ! (Kisses the letter,, then
reads.) “ I have been taught that way; there is
no other.” “ God has been very merciful to me.”
0 how gracious is our God ! .My father 1
mother! all of us brought to the knowledge of
H'mself! My dear Sir, (Turning earnestly to Mr.
Lornton,) you shall not be separated from

Be-
1

ti.

mv

us.—7
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1GO THE DECISIOJT.
the EECI3IOT.

'• O Go.t, thou hast taught us that thou o-Iv
ivorthy of the first place in our hearts. Thou’^ia^r >.

conaescenaea tosay to each of us ‘Give rne (hhu -/
heart. J hou hast even decinrej thyself a jealou, -
GoJ, who Will sufier no rivals—no idols ; yit hero
hearr of m'■ i

How 1 de-ith’ I ‘’'sP°3or of life an j *'
Mr. Lorn. (Bitterly ) Twice in my life I have to me’this'rivM who T™ P'^osei'vm?:

cast myself on what I had been taught was the affections and s« asLtrped thy place in my j
nrercy of God, and both times 1 might equally only l!™^” •
have prayed to the winds. Do not suppose, child, prayer and too'-•nvaT,*i'h refused thi? j
that all those svhom you see disregarding the forms himself an,l . 1 • "'“mil came between 1
of religion, do so from utter indifference to the Jlim who in nmrcv f returning to
subject. Most men have had their time of leli- ^ ‘ '''u >0"- '
gion—their religious history—some dark enough, with ynnr air, 'worship
“ Ger. (Genti;, but firmly.) You have, my dear suit hfe, Iiv ^rlv" , "
Sir, misunderstood the providence of God respect- j ^ preserve to you his rival;
ing yourself. refii47vorsn 1 I ^

Mr. Lornu Twice, Gertrude, my whole liappi- that he’hinil!?7 anddesc-

ness has been wrapt up in the lives of two dear ,ioar St savin' u ®‘ohtfillit. Are you not, my
objects.-The first became ill. 1 prayed with my ■->y<ej diereis no mercy where all ismer-
•whole soul to that Being who I believed merciful, „

and the only disposer of life and death. Iprayed “■ a strange .rrguer,
that the idol of my affections might bo spared to "=,103 011, God loves you no*
me, and my prayer was disregarded. 1 then had objects of affectjon, ai:-*
just begun to know your father, and my disappoint- mother mid brother ^ 3'“’'“'
id affections soon centered in him. He was ordei- “"‘J yo«.

cd abroad. 1 knew his brave and gallant spirit, j , n.,, = but J
and foresaw that he would be wherever danger coustaut praverto^v‘''‘'-‘'7“'’^®^“''°"®'
was. Again I prayed and appealed to the coni- ' I > bim is, to suffer no rivals in
passion of the Most High. I heard that my most ■. ,• wmi i

beloved friend was wounded. Still I hoped in the <.eai,may you ahvavs

mercy of heaven ; but heard of his death. Wliv 'gn .

shouUU pray, or believe there 13 that altnbatft 111 ^ PP - * O ary tlear^ir, ho'^v dishoa-
the Divine character which we call mercy ? Our ° ,ov ,77777
little distant griefs cannot interfere with the course ProTidpnce ^ vf superin-
of^tim^s in W immense arrangements of
gIr. (Mildly but warmly.) And did you, my ■77fm!ii'‘n7 (77'.'^ '“a'-e injured you to gran*,

dear Sir, come into the presence ofGod,a;id suy, ' ' ' • levelled and most delightiui

Sj

Why have yon neglected my father's last entrea
ties ? You will never again meet hiiii unless you
find that only way of salvation which my father
found.

Mr. Lorn. (Sternly.) What can we know of the
mercy of God ?

Ger. ‘ Shrinking back, and with surprise.)

I* ri

I:1

:

I

, I
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3Ir. Loe;j I think she did; but at that time 1
was mht to think of what would he best for
crs^ Mrs Stanly did as she pleased.
Oek, Aow let us go, dear Sir.

£3
r

i truth, that .ro minute is the care of God over all
' of us, that even a hair of our heads cannot change

' .colour without him! (A shout of joy is heard from
‘ the lawn.) Do let us go, dear Sir, and discover
V what has occasioned so much joy.

Mr. Lorn. Well my dear, I shall accompany
you. 1 suppose these sounds of joy have been at

t last occasioned by some substantial proof of kind ■

■' ness frcm your brotrer.
Gfu. Before we o. Sir, let me ask, does Mam-
know of these letters from Papa which you

have just shown to me ?
f, Mr. Lous. No, ary dear; I showed them to
i your aunt Stanly, who was with your mother when
* (ihe heard of your father’s death; hut your aunt

dreaded that they would add to your mother’s al
most insupportable grief, the sad idea that your

' father had been uncomfortable in tlie view of
^ death. _ . .. .

0th-

mmSmrn
■(

speech seems about to make
Enw. (Going foricard towards the peonh's

My friends, I have told you my intention of resi
ding among you part of everyyear. (Renewed

umutrmis of joy.) Now I liLe to aLure yot
tliat I will act e.vactly as my father did respect

without finding other means ol support for you
(Shouts ofjoy y„, exclaim, “ God bless mu.'
tohle Sir—Koble son of our
noble Colonel.") I must, however, i.y friends

se. 1 shall suffer no immorality on my e.state
hat It IS in ary power to prevent ; and should I

hear of any fraud against government, or any at
Xm of the people, the m,an
Mhoml find enframed !n such practices shall bp
removed, should his fathers have been on the es-
ato for centuries. Good conduct shall m.ahe
long leases—bad conduct instant removals You .
all now possess the Scriptures. Study them and
teach their holy precepts to your hoiisK
1 here you will find the way not only to be saved
but to be pure and holy in your lives. I have*
taken them for the rule of my own life; andL
we shall all be judged according to them when
rye meet together at the bar of God, ot us se
riously begin to act in all things as the) direct
oifier

i ma
a

)

Geu. But my father v/ould himself write to
Mamma in the same strain.

Mr. Loiiu. By some unfortunate accident, your
mothar never received your father's last letters.
The soldier wiio attended your father during his

'Il last illness, and whom he intrusted with some] things to bring to your arotlier, mentioned that
I the^ letters had been sent by a Conveyance con-
f sidored particulaily safe, but they never reached
i her.
'i Geu. What has become of the soldier who at-

tended my father.?
t ■ Mr. Loen'. 1 believe he now resides samewliero
ji jn the highlands of Scotland.

. Uid Mamma see him!Geu. -- „ ,
Mr. Lorn. No, my dear; your aunt Stanly

« (lid, but thought his religious canting about your
3 father's death would be too much for your motli-
' cr. She never knew there Was such a person.

Geu. He would be the soldier Papa mentions
as his teacher. I wish I could see him. Did not
aunt {3lan)y err in jtreVentiiig Mamma from soc-
ng him ?

f

I
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I Mr. Lohn. {Looking earnestly at Edward.)
' Deal fellow! at this moment he is his fatlier s

-Inil may his love best joys afford
To her—his njessenjter of grace.

Mr. Lornton.wheii the clear young voices of the chil-
'

flren at once begin the hymn, is much affected, hut strug
gles to overcome and conceal his feelings. The ladies are

moved to tears, and, when the children cease singing, go

forward to caress and praise them ; while thefschoohnas- .

'to read, Stc. to Gertrude. I

. image.
Some bustle among the people—then the young people

and children are brought out by a respectable looking el-

ilerly man from among the people, and approach towards
{ Gertrude. Edward puts his arm within that of Mr. Boss,

anil they also a|iproach.

I Eiiw. This is your school, Gertrude. Allow me,
Sir, {presenting Mr. llos.s to Mr. Lornton,) to in-

I troduce my friend Mr. Ross, the clergyman oi
this parish, to you.
Mr. Lornton returns Mr. Ross’s bow slightly and con

Temptuously. 'J'he Schoolmaster arranges the children iit

i an orderly semicircle before Gertrude. Mrs Aberley,
, Anna, and Mr. .dshton draw near.

Sciiooi.M. {Addressing Gertrude.) Madam, the
children desire in one voice to express their grat
itude to their heavenly Fatiier, and tlieir earth
ly benefactress, in a short hymn they have learnt
to sing
Mr. Lons. {Glancing superciliously at Mr.

Boss.) Got up finely for effect.
Mr. Ross. {With ejaickness.) For what effect,

Sir, do you mean
Mr. Lornton turns contemptuously away, and gives no

(iertrude chaii2«s irdia one itrniofMf. Isornton

lorwamio caress and praise

ter singJes out some children to read, Stc. to Gertrude.
Mr. Lorn. (Addressing Edward.) You mean, '

I suppose, to continue this theatrical seminary ?
Edw. Certainly my dear Sir; but what appear.s

to you theatrical, is, I am certain, the expression
of the real feelings of the heart,
Mr. Lorn. (With asnoer.) An extempore poetic

effusion !

Mr. Ross. The hymn, such as it is, was writ- ■
ten by the Sclioolmaster. Tliere surely is heart,
if not poetry in it; and the young people seem to
feel it

Mr. Lorn. Young hearts are easily won, and
when w.m, easily ruled, and turned to any pur
pose. I detest all this artful machinery to en
snare young hearts.

iVlr. Ross. I hope they will be indeed ensnared
into the love and service of their God.

Mr. Lorn. (Sneeringly.) And secure the com- i,
fortahle dominion of his meek and lowly minister.

Mr. Ross. (Mildly, but wiih emotion.) Hi.s '
ministers ought to have one safeguard from insult—
the knowledge that they must submit to taunts
and contempt, while they are precluded from every
means of repulsimr them.

Mr. Lorn. (Looking full at Mr. Ross, who looks
at him mildly, but wdlh dignity.)Sir, I beg your
pardon, I have been unprovokedly brutal,

Mr, Ross, (Gently.) I can feel every exeuso
for prejudices againstchurchmen. Some of us have
given too good cause for them. Yet (smiling) the
church to which I belong has wisely left no temp
tation to lure those characters into the ministry,
who, in .a wider field, might become the most odi- p
ous of all human beings—earthly minded, ambi- '
tious, hypocritical, domineering priests.

I

so.

answer. .

tolhe other, so as to be between him and ilr. lloss, ihen

addressing the latter.

Ger. Will you say for mo Sir, that it will give
much pleasure to hear the children sing tlieir

hyntn ?
Mr. Ross. My dear yonnj people, the ladies

will Iiavc ir.uch pleasure in hearing your Iiyirui.

us

Tfie children sing,
Jiike errinirlambswe w'anderedfar.
From ourGrear shepherd’s fold of peace t

Our hearts, lebeHious, felt at war
With his strict laws and righteousness.

Ivut tjiongh averse to Tlim, his love
' 5?till sought to bring his wand’rers home 5
At last his i^piritfrom above
Taught a fond lamb to bid us come.

Oh! (ilorv then be to that T-ord

\\aa;hi V hose fold we seek a pTacf;

1 .

I
I

I
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■' Mr. Lorn. Is it in my power to do any thing for
i, the benefit of your school! To the poor amongst
■ your parishioners 1 must beg you to distribute a
.! trifle.

presenting a banknote to the schoolmaster.) I dare
say you will purchase no unsafe books Mr. School
master. I therefore beg you will provide to the
amount of that note for your library.
ScHOOLM. (Hesitating,) Sir, unless you feel

quite satisfied that the library is a good thing, 1
would not wish—

Mr. Loftx. (Interrupting him impatiently.)—
Take the money and do what you like with it.
ScHooLM. (Shrinking back.) No, indeed, Sir'.
Mr. Loa.x. Well, this is the strangest eounlry,

on the face of the earth. The country wild and
barren, yet attracting the love of its children, be
yond all other parts of the fair creation, where
they are forced to wander in search of what its ste -

I'ility denies them; its inhabitants proverbially
poor, yet shrinking from the reception of money as
a degradation.

Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) Yes, Sir; and that love of
country, and nice sense of independence, are what
we desire to cherish in our rising poj^lation.

Mr. Lorn. I thouglit the Christian religion pro
fessed to open and enlarge the heart, and to lead
its votaries to universal philanthropy.
Mr. Ross. Certainly it does, and Scotchmen arc

not behind any country in proving this; yet the
remembrance of heme, and first and holy impres
sions received there, binds it around their hearts,
with a force, which every scene of wickedness and
cold-heartedness and irreligion,which they witness
when absent from it, tends to increase, and wherc-
ever they wander, still it is the home of their hearts
and of their souls,

people eat! out, “ Allan Cameron, Allan 'Ca-
d ail old Soldier approadlies, while tliey open

tiieir ranks to make way for Inui.

Gna. (Aside to Mr. Lornton.) Who is Allan
Cameron ?

Akan Cameron, iiotding an old Bible in his hand, ap
proaches towards Edward.

t

j’, Mr. Rosa. When you are convinced. Sir, that
. our schools are really useful to the people, there is

much that slill may be done to improve tliein. As
for our poor, I must entreat you not to regard them
as paupers. They have still that most Christian

: spirit which shrinks from receiving alms ; and I
j would not for the world it was either wounded

weakened. We can in the parish, and secretly,pro-
“ vide for those who are really unable to support

themselves.

Mr. Lorn. Indeed! That seems a noble system,
j (Goes forward to clap the head of a fine little boy,

ij who, with his bonnet in his hand, has just repeat-
.1 ed a psalm to Gertrude.) Well done, my fine little
■ fellow. (Addressing the schoolmaster.) Is your
I* school as perfect as you could wish it ?
5 ScHOOi.M. We have been wonderfu ly provided

in every thing. Sir. The young lady bestowed on
an excellent school-house and elementary

jf books. Mr. Aberley has supplied abundance of
bibles, and means for teaching writing and arith
metic. I am ashamed to mention any more wants;
yet when I taught a school in Edinburgh, there
was anpther thing which was found useful both to
the children and their parents.

Mr. Jjorn. And pray what was that.’

1Sciiooi,.M, A library. Sir !Mr. Lorn. A library ! (Shaking his head.)
Friend, those libraries make you discontented,
plotting, Scotch politicians.

ScHOOLM. Oh, Sir! think what you say. Can
:! the reading of books which teach us to obey the
,'i laws of God, (and only such would be allowed
f here) lead us to break those laws ; for are not
!} tentinent with our condition, and submission to
fi rulers, laws of God ?

Mr. Loji.x. (Taking out his pocket book, and

l.

or

us
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Ye need not tell me uliiuh is the youn^'
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heoi J you declare that it had taught you the way
of salvation, and peace and happiness. 'I’he Bible j
! now offer to your acceptance, is the one from 1
which my noble Colonel, your honour’s father,
learnt the knowledge of God, and the way of sal
vation. I think you will value it for that reason.— .

1 have kept it, praying and longing for the day in |
which 1 might with that hope offer it to you.
Edw. a precious gift indeed, Allan. (Gertrude,

Air Lornton,&c. gather round Edward, who open.s
flic Bible.) it is full of pencil marks. Were those
made by my father.^

Ali,an. They were, Sir.
Geii. How long did my father survive his

wound

Alla.n. Three weeks. Madam.
Ger. Did you attend him all that time ?
Ali.an. I did,madam, Ibrwhich 1 never ceaseto

thank God. Colonel Aberley's servant was at the
time ill the fever hospital, and 1 was at his own de- •

tire, appointed his constant attendant. Every sol- ,

dier in the regiment would have considered it an ' i

honour to be his attendant. Young as he was for , ’
his rank, he had been more like a lather than any i,|
thing else to the soldiers. Vi e had all cause to ; ■ 1

love him, and just before the battle he had given | ■

me particular cause for gratitude to him.
Mr. Lorn. 1 low, my friend? ;
Allan. Why, Sir, after having often served

where death surrounded me on every side, 1 at '

last began to think of what might follow after ' |:

death. This led me to read my bible. It had tra- ; I

veiled many a mile with me, though it had seldom
been opened. 1 had got it long belore, when I was
a lad, from my poor mother, and somehow never
had parted with it. 1 soon found there that 1 was
on the broad road which leads to hell. 1 read >
on till 1 found that Saviour, the knowledge of
whom brought peace to my conscience, and joy
and purity into my soul. VVhen I had found that
S.ivi'our, and felt the wonderful change that a ji

laird. I should have known him among.-t a thou-
f.-.nd. (Looks intenlly at Edward, then turns away
to wiiie the tears from his eyes.)

Gertrmlo whispers to Edward, who starts, ilien
nearer Allan.

Enw. You are the soldier who attended my fa
ther in his last moments ?

Allan. Yes, Sir. May God, your father’s God,
i less you, Sir. You are his very image. I thank
God that ho has permitted me to see this day.—
(Mrs. Aberley approaches, looking very pale and
faint.)

Giiii. Dear mamma, let us return to the house.
-Allan shall go with us.

Mrs. Abeii. No, no, my love. 1 am quileablefo
remain.

Allan. (Looking mournfully at Mrs. Aberley.)
His last prayer was for you, madam. (Turns to
the people, and motions to them to retire, which
they immediately do to a short distance.) I have
lived to see the day that God has answered that
j.raycr. O 1 he is indeed the hearer of prayer,

hlrr. A.rek. (Faintly.) IJow do you mean that
iiis last prayer has been answered, my friend '
Allan. His last prayer, wadem, was, that God

i.i Christ would reveal hinismf to you, so as to
make up a thousandfold for all earthly losses. He
often prayed that you might be supported and
oomforted; but, towards the last, your everlasting
interests lay heavy on his soul. Before he depart
ed, he w'as enabled confidently to leave you on the
mercy and tenderness of his reconciled Father.—

And have I not this day seen and heard things
which prove that his prayer has been heard?

Mrs. Aber (Much moved.) 1 cannot remain.
Let Allan come to me afterwards. N’o one follow

[Exit.
Allan. (Looks sorrowfully after Mrs. Aberley,

then turns and addresses Edward.) Sir, these old
eyes have been blessed by seeing you this day dis
tribute tl'.e word of life among your people. I have

goes,
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I
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me. I wish to be alone.
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eron, will you and your friends meet this evening?”
I replied that we hoped to do so. “ Well, then,
said he,i‘‘ we shall come and hear you. 1 am sure /
you will not alter the style of your prayers.” I
assured him we should not. It was a fine moon

light night, far brighter than moonlight ever is in j
otir country. We were encamped on a wide plain.
A few tiees were near my tent, under which my
comrades and 1 met. We held a lantern while we

read, then put out the light and stood uncovered
under the bright heavens while one or other of us ,
prayed. 1 had just begun when we heard foot
steps approaching. It was our brave Colonel and '
Captain Woodford. They stood near us. My
whole soul rose in prayer for Colonel Aberley ;
that he might he brought to the knowledge and
the faith of Christ; yeti could not pray so as to
lead him to suppose I thought of him ; but I pray
ed for those most beloved by us ; and though wife
and children were near to my heart, that night he
was nearest of all. In a little I observed that he

took off his hat, and stood also uncovered.—Capt.
Woodford seemed impatient, but Col. Aberley
remained without moving, his eyes fixed on the .|
ground, and his head uncovered, till I had finished.
He then said, “ My friends, you shall not be pre

vented from meeting to pray as often as you
choose.” He then put his arm within the Cap
tain’s, and said aloud, ” Woodford, ymu have mis
taken this matter; such prayers must lejd a man
to welcome death without fear.” And after walk- i

ing from us a few steps, he stopped, and looking | i

up, wo heard him say, “ How fair and pure all ,
'seems above us there, Woodford.—unlike the I
scene that we may spread beneath it by to mor
row night.” We heard no more, but on the se
cond day after was the battle, apd after it, poor
Captain Woodford was found near where we stood,
and beneath as bright a moon, a pale and bloody
corpse.—I was near Colonel Aberley when he
ceived his wound. Two horses had been sh'ot

knowledge of Him produces on the heart and life,
I tried to persuade my comrades to seek the know
ledge of him also. Some of them listened to me,
and sought, and found him.—We had no chaplain
or teacher but our precious Bibles. There, how
ever, we found the promise of the Spirit t® lead
those who sought him into all truth ; we found
there also the promise, that “ where two or three
are gathered together in the na.*ne of Christ, he
will be present with them, to bless and do them
good.” We therefore met together to search the
Scriptures, and to pray. We were called canting
fellows; and it was prophesied that, in the day of
danger, wo should prove cowards. At last the
Captain of my company put me under arrest, as
the ringleader of prayer-meetings, which, he said,
dispirited the men. 1 did not afterwards desist,
however, as I thought my officer \vent beyond his
power. He then reported my conduct to the Co
lonel, and I was sent for. I found that Captain
Woodford had accused me of disobeying orders,
and of a disposition to mislead and dispirit the
men. The Colonel listened attentively to my de
fence, then asked me, in his own mild friendly
iimnner, if I could suppose I was irght in disobey
ing the orders of my oificer.^ I replied, that wo
were obeying God, and that the hours we met for
that purpose were allowed the other men, and to
us. if we chose, for amusement.—Colonel Aber

ley looked at Captain Woodford when i said this,
then turned to me, and said smiling, ” But, Ca- .
meron.tyou damp the courage of your brother sol
diers. You will disgrace us when the day of dan
ger comes.” “ No, Colonel, said I, “ God forbid.
His servants are not those most likely on that day
to fear being called into his presence”’ ” I should
think not, indeed,” said Colonel Aberley, quite
gravely ; then added, “ Captain Woodford, let us
judge for ourselves in this matter, and not condemn
a soldier for an offence, of the nature of which I

believe we are both, perhaps, too ignorant. Cam-

»

re-
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iimnner, if I could suppose I was irght in disobey
ing the orders of my oificer.^ I replied, that wo
were obeying God, and that the hours we met for
that purpose were allowed the other men, and to
us. if we chose, for amusement.—Colonel Aber

ley looked at Captain Woodford when i said this,
then turned to me, and said smiling, ” But, Ca- .
meron.tyou damp the courage of your brother sol
diers. You will disgrace us when the day of dan
ger comes.” “ No, Colonel, said I, “ God forbid.
His servants are not those most likely on that day
to fear being called into his presence”’ ” I should
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believe we are both, perhaps, too ignorant. Cam-
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under liiin dnidug the day. Some officers received
him in their arms as he fell. I saw no more till
after the battle was over.

I was then sent for to him A ball had been
extracted ifom his side, and from that and other
wounds he had lost so much blood that he looked
very faint add pale, but his countenance hid the
same sweet and noble

him with looks of thoughtfulness, seldom
their "countenances; but Colonel Aberlcy had
such a noble frank manner, that every thing ho
said was attended to. The last two days he spent
almost entirely in prayer. He said to me, “I know
now, Cameron,' that son-like confidence in God,
which so much struck mo in your prayers.” Ho
then condescended to eive me his hand, and saiil
We are oil sons of God, my friend, through

faith in Christ Jesus—that Lord whom I have
known so late, yet who has manifested Himself to
me so as to overcome all the cavils of an ignorant
and unbelieving heart. Once I would not have
credited what I now feel. Oh !howlovoly, how
gentle are those characters in which our l.ord
and Master represents himself as coming to call
us to another world—“ The Son of Man—the
Hridegroom !” How cold, how useless in the time

of need—what an empty notliing is that, whicli,
in the vanity of our reasoning, we call natural re
ligion. How altogether suitable !How altogeth
er adorable the religion of my Lord, my Saviour,
my God and portion for over!” (Edw. Ger. and
Anna are much moved. Mr. Lornton takes tho
Bible and leans over it.)

Edw. (Addressing .Mr. Ross.) How wonder
ful is all this ! How near it brings us to an unseen
world— to God, the hearer and answerer of

seen on

expression as ever. I was
commanded to keep all quiet around liim. This
wf many came to inquire for him.
'vhen at last we were alone, and all the camp at
rest but the poor sufferers, he said to me, “ Ca
meron, 1 may die cd this wound. 1 have thought
too little of death. Have you your Bible here-
I have no Bible.” 1 brought my Bible, but en
treated him to try to vest, as the doctor had desi
red.—He did so, and commanded me to do llie
same. 1 wrapped my cloak around me, and lay
down by his [fed.—Early in the morning be took
my Bible, and began to road. I got up, but he
commapded me to rest till he called me. He did
not again speak for more than an hour, tlien said,
“ Cameron, come and tell me liow you iiave read
tills Bible, so as to acquire that son-like leeling of

confidence with which I iieard you address God
the other night 1 feel none of it. The more I
think of appearing before Him, the more Ishrink
from th reality as tremendously awful.” Ho
then listened to my endeavours to point out the
■way o. return and access to God, with us much
attention and humility as if 1 had been w orthy to
teacli him. God gave me words, and my love for
liim gave me earnestness, and my lieart prayed,
lor a blessing as I spoke. It was wonderful bow
soon lie embraced the Scripture offer of a Sa
viour. I was enabled to point out passages in
the Bible winch seemed to meet the very long
ings of his soul. He never thought he would

However, he did every thing that was
prescribed. His time was spent in preparing
lor another world, and to his friends whi, visited
him he spoke very openly. Many an officer loft

tl

prav-

rr ! flow real is Ilis presence every where ! HoV
similar the overpowering, the subduing cflect of
His adorable grace in every soul! My beloved
Father—it seems as if he was at this moment [
ent with us. Obi may God enable me to act
if he were,

air. Ross. (Earnestly.) He will, he will. He
leaves no work that he begins, unfinished.
Eiiw. (Goes forward towards tire people, who

gather round him.) My dear friends, in speaking
In you to-day, 1 have felt conscious that in declai-

iiig my own determination to devote my life to the
service ofGol, youcould notfeelmuch confidence

pres-
us

re
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in my resolufioiiF, young, and untried, and full of
liiults as you know me to be. (Cries of“ VVe only
know your goodness and kindness.”) Hear me

; without interruption, my friends. 1 hare now an
example to offer you, that you will think worthy
of following. You loved my tather. (People,

I “Ay, as our own souls.”) Look at this Bible.
Your master, when he came to die, telt that he
needed from this to learn how. See, it is all
marked with his dying hand. (The people ga
ther close to look, and exclaim mournfully, “ Ilis
own hand!”) Yes, his own hand. I shall read
you some of the passages—here is one. “■ There
is none other name under heaven given among
men whereby we must be saved, but the name of

i .fesus.” I have told you that in this name is my
only hope; but here is my father’s own dying
liand subscribing to the same single trust.—You
know the strict propriety of his life. If any man
wuld have approached God in his own righteous
ness, he might. (People, “ Ay, at an earthly bar
none could have laid a fault to his charge.”) Yes,
my friends, but when about to appear at an hea
venly bar, even he found that he needed One to

stand between him and the judgment he deserved
there; and which of us then need hope (People,
“ Yone, none.”) Then I trust you will all flee for
refuge to that Saviour to whom he trusted the sal
vation of his soul. 1 will read another marked

passage from the Bible. “ God so loved the world,
that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish, but have ever
lasting life. And this, ‘'God sent not his Son into

, the world to condemn the world, but that the
world through him might be saved.” These are
some of the passages of this word of life, on which
my father rested his hopes for eternity. My friends
.‘“hall we not follow his stepsThis is my own De-

, vision, in the strength of God my Saviour. It is
' the Decision, in the same strength, of all my fami

ly. (The prnplc arc 7michmQi.cd.) Mr. .Poss, yoji

are our guide and teacher—you will, I am sure,
also be our faithful reirrover. Now, my dear Sir,
before we separate, you will entreat God for us, ,
that he may enable us to obey His most gacious
command, to believe in his Son for the salvation of
our souls; and to awaken all of us to the vast im
portance of that which Christ himself calls “ the
one thing needful.” Pray, my dear Sir, that none
of us may venture again “ to give sleep to our
eyes till we have found a [dace for the Lord in our
hearts.”

Mr. Enss and Edward, !tc. take off tlieir otts, wliilc Mr.
Eoss pr.iys.

Here I shall stop. May the decision of my reader
he the same as that of the family, from whose his
tory I have selected a few scenes. They continue
to adhere strictly to their choice; and though they
no longer participate in many ol those pleasures in
which they formerly placed their chief happiness;
and though some of those whom they loved have
withdrawn themselves from their society, and
joined in the ridicule their change of sentiments
and conduct has excited; yet they date their
knowledge of true happiness from the time they
were brought to the knowledge of God—as truly,
as clearly, as a man born blind would date seeing
the light, and the beauty of creation, from the mo
ment he received his .right. They to have found
that there is more real kindness, real love, sinceri

ty, and truth iu religious society, than is to be f)unii
in the world ; and that, though there may, to a
emrsory observer, be less external charm where
the heart is the chief subject of culture, yet that
amongst such are to be found the truest and best
friend, the kindest and most conscientious relation
—in short, all that is most valuable in human cha-
r.icter, and wiat really secures the confidence and
love of the heart. They have had the delight loo,
of seeing some of those they love and csleem be
gin to reflector! the subject of religion.—.Amongst
these is .Mr. Lornton. who is now a regular attend

ant at -Ml-. Percy's church ; and who Iras been ob-

»
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served to shed tears, when thatclerjjyman spoVeoi
the glory of His character, who condescends to aslc
the heart—the love of fallen man.

There nan be no half-measurGS in religion. We
are not religions—we know not what it is—we de-

• trelve ourselves if we suppose we do, unless it is
the subject that occupies our most serious and
most anxious thonglUs; unless all other subjects
seem trities qomparecl to it; uni ess we see that we
would gain nothing’ if we gained the whole world
and lost our <iwn souls. We do not love (>od, and
have no authority from Scripture for supposing wo
do, unless lie has a plr.ee in our souls and afiec-
lions different from, and superior to, and altogether
nnlike the place an)' human being holds there.
We do not ktio'w Christ, unless I [c has so rnunifest-

od himself to our souls, as to make us feel that he

is supreme in all that attracts the love and adora
tion of the heart and soul r ^Vhom,” as the apos
tle says, '‘•having not seen, ye love; in ■whom,
liiough now ye see lum not, yet believing, ye re
joice, wi'.b joy unspeakal le a?i 1 ^’ull of gfor-v.”
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