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. INTRODUCTORY SIETCH.

Stricr religion 1s now so much more common
in well educated circlesthan it unhappily was
some years ago, that there are very few young
people in those cxrcle_zs, who have not in some
way had it brought into their notice. LEvery
young person almost knows that there are people,
many of whom are highly distinguished for supe-

- riority of talent, and great cultivation of mind,

who consider the superficial, inefficacious, cold

rofession of religion which is generally thought
Bhlﬁcient by the world, as altogether different from
true religion. Some young people there aie, who
not onl'y know this, but who have bad real reli-
gion so forcibly presented tothem, as to arrvest
their attention, and create alarm in their conscien-

ces, yet who have ventured to stifle this voice of

the Spirit of God, though they felt that the im-
pression it made was unlihe any other, and pow-
erful beyond any other. There are other young
people, who, though at first they revoltat the
idea, that they whom they love and esteem are
not only themselves ignorant of true’ religion,
but have educated them also in ignorance of it,
whoare yet too honest and candid to resist truti
when it is placed before them, who cannot rest
satisfied till they have examined whether all is
indeed right, both with themselves and with thoge
they love. It is a person of this last character,
whom I wish to introduce to my young readers ;
and by placing before them a few scenes and con-
versations drawn from the early part of her reli-
gious life, to show the influence that true reli-
glon, Jearnt 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
associate. .
This' young person whom I shall introduce
: )
nnder the nawe of Gertrude Aberley, is the
youngest daughter of a lady, who, while still
yery young, was, by the death of Ler husband,
Jeft a’widow, with the charge of tliree children,
A sonand two daughters.  Colonel Aberley died
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in Egypt, of a wouné received on the day th
brave Abercrombie fell.

Mrs. Aberley was for some time almost ove;
whelmed by this blow ; and it waslong before t
mistaken kindness of friends could induce her
return to society and the world. At last, hersi
cere belief of what her friends constantly urge
that it was absolutely necessary for the advanta
of her children, that she should again cultivate
large circle of acquaintances, induced poor Mr
Aberley once more to involve herself in societ
cares and bustle of the world; for to her it
longer afforded any pleasures. Mrs. Aberley
children were educated amongst those, and Il
those, of her own rank. When they grew jup, h
daughters were, by their common acquaintai
ces, thought amiable and accomplished; her so
though considered a fine young man, was regar
ed asyet more than eventhe world considers a
lowab{y impetuous and ungovernable. The tru
regarding these young people was, that Edwar:
though as a boy, he had been all his mother coul
wish, on attaining manhood, had entered, wit
an eagerness that made him spurn all restrain
upon the follies and vices of young men of his ag
and fortune, and cost his mother many a secr
tear,—Anna, Mrs. Aberley’s eldest daughter, w:
of'a thoughtless and lively character, with stron;
feelings, and warm affections ; but rash in ju
ing, and in forming her opinions, and equally di
posed to he unguarded in their expression, a
vehement in their defence. Gertrude, Mrs. Abel
ley’s youngest daughter, was of a very differen!
character from her sister. Naturally modes
thoughtful, and reflecting, with good sense, an
generous and gentle dispositions, she possess
the esteem and affection of each member of hel
own family,and in general, of those with whol
they were on terms of intimacy. ]

When Anna was eighteen,and Gertrude se
enteen, they were, as it is termed, introduc
:;nd entered on all the gayeties of a London wii

er.




1t was during this first winter of thoughtless

-}

folly, that Gertrude was called to observe that

kind of religion which produces an entire change

on the heart and life. The subject of this change
sas her own cousin, a young man of fine talents,

and very agreeable manners, but whose habits

had become so irregular and extravagant, asto
make him a source of anxiety and apprehension
{0 all his friends. This young man became tru-
ly religious, and then devoted all his hitherto mis-
applieﬁ powers to promote the knowledge of
that energetic principle, which, as a living fire,
had subdued whatever opposed it in his own soul.
Geertrude at first listened to her cousin’s religious
opinions with _indifference, regarding them only
as a new proof of his unsteadiness and eccentri-
city. His friends laughed, and called him Me-
thodist ; and she joined in ridiculing his newly
acquired ‘preciseness in language and manner.
Mrs. Aberley also listened with perfect indiffer-
ence to her nephew’s opinions, though'she rejoic-
ed that one so nearly connected with, and inti-
mate in her family, should have adopted any no-
tions, however absurd, which led to conduct so
irreproachable as that now exhibited by young
Ashton. Edward at first also joined in ridiculing
his cousin, but soon felt that the strong truths
urged by the poweful talents of Ashton were not
easily answered or repelled. ~ He lost his temper
in arguing ; and when his cousin, contrary to his
former arrogance of manner, and contemptuous
haughtiness of temper, replied to his warmth
with the utmost mildness and gentleness, Edward,
to avoid the uneasiness produced by such conver-
sations, learnt carefully to avoid Ashton’s society.
Anna, too, attempted to argue with her cousin,
and treated his new opinions with contempt and
derision. He, however, soon forced her to quit
the field of argument ; and in reply to her ridi-
éqle, painted her own triflin pursuits, contrasted
with the demands of the divine law, in colours so
strong, as at times to fix‘a feeling of alarm in her
conscience, which it required all her efforts, and




“to be stated by herself.
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recollections of his own former conduct, to enabl
her to get rid of. Anna was, however, immers
ed in gaieties, and hated whatever seemed to co

demn them ; and she too learnt, like her brother
to forget her cousin’s painful appeals to her con
science by carefull mavoiding tolisten to them
Those appeals, however, were not lost  Ger
trude at length began to listen and attend to thei:
meaning ; and her candid mind could not resis
their force, when joined to the extraordinary an
continued change in Ashton’s whole conduc
te gradually gained her attention ; and she fel
a wish to hear thatkind of preaching to which h
ascribed a change sounaccountable. With he
mother’s consent, she accompanied her aunt, Mrs
Ashton, to hear her cousin’s favourite preacher,
She heard, and her mind soon fully acquiesce
iu the truths delivered by a servant of God,
whose life was holy, whose reasoning was con-
clusive, and whose manner bespoke ‘the deep
feeling he himself had of those truths he taught.
Gertrude began to study the Scriptares, and felt
that she never before had understood them. The
life of gayety in which she was involved, became.
irksome to her ; but she did not immediately
perceive that it was her duty to forsake it.

The following summer and autumn Mrzs. Aber-
ley and her daughters spent in the country.
There Gertrude devoted every moment she
could command, to the study of the Bible, and
such, had been its inflaence, that before she left
her rural retirement, she too was decided to be 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 the world —But I shall leave her reasons.
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PERSONS INTRODUCED.

G ¥
Mags. ABERLEY, ¢
- ANNA, her eldest Daughlers
GimRTRUDE, her youngest Dauglier.

TpwARD, her Son.

Mrs. Aberley’s house, London.

»

} .
A smadl apartmentin JMrs. Aberley's house.
GrrTRUDE, alone.

Seated near o table. and deeply occupied in
reading. A gentle t2p is heard at the chanv-
ber door-)

GER. (S/ur[ingmul turning towards the door.’s
So, my promised hour of enjoyment is cub
short.  (Rises and opens the door, at whick
stands ANNA, ¢ sl;!cndi(i dress in one arm, and
@ work-boz in the other.)

Gre. Anna! What isall this? 1 hope you
are not come to consult me about your dress

You know 1 have Jost all interest in such

things.
Axna. Oh1 Gertrude, have pity on Iuc:
Just look at this dress! Mrs. Dalton sent it to

_ me so loaded with trimming, that 1set Mor

ley to alter it, and only see what a thing she
has made of it! { do not ¥now what to do, for
this dress I must wear to-night. [ havea
most particular reason for doing so, and yetl
have litile more than one hour left to try to
improve it—and to dress. As for Morley, she

. isnow so cross and displeased, that should §
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feave it to her, ¢he would only make it worse.
Do look at this trimming ; did you ever see
any thing so heavy and ugly ? Besides, it hangs
50 {ow I shall certainly tread it down if I dare
venture to dance. (Throws herself into a

chair.) What on earthshall1do? You laugh,

Gertrude. 'Well that is really ill-natured;
and if your new religion has taught you to be
50, it has indeed changed you.

Ger. (Attempting to surpressalaugh.) No,
Anna, my new  religion has not taught me to
be ill-natured; but it has taught me the ab-
surdity of being made wretched, as you at
this moment are, by such a trifle. 1 beg par-
don, however, for lau hing. And now, in re-
paration, what can I do for you ?

Axna. (Rising with animation.) Oh, if you
undertake the matter, all may be well yet.
Tell me only how to alter this. Ah, there it
is in your hands, and soon all will be grace
and beauty. Dear Gertrude, this is very kind.
But what were you reading? I haveinterrupt-
ed you. (Opens Gertrude’s book—r¢ ads.) “Spi-
ritual mind—Self denial.”—(Turns over the
leaves.)—What close, small print ! It seems a

. very long book. Is it all on onesubject, Ger-

trude?

Ger. Itis, Anna: all on a subject which

. makes me doubt whether T am rightin even
. assisting you in preparing tospend an evening,

. or rather a night, in a manner so trifling.

Anna. Ah!then we shall think no more of

. 1his gloomy book. (Closes and puts it away.)

Now, dear Gertrude, do not fall into a brown
study over my poor dress.

Ger. Well—for this once—what do you
wish me to do?

An~a. Nay, you must decide. I have in
vain puzzled over it.

Rt A it sl i Ak o e
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Ger. And'what whim has made you deter-
mine so positively to wear no other dress but
this?

ANNA. Now, Gertrude, what a question?
You know I must have some very strong rea-
son: and how you trifle away the few. mo-
ments left me. [ am sure Mamma is nearly

- ready.

Ger. (smiling.) * Some strong reason !
but come then, we must be busy. See, I
think this will do. (Arranging the trim-
ming.)

AnnA. Oh, delightfully. Dear Gertrude,
how perfect is your taste! And yet to give
upevery thing to sit moping here!

Ger. Not moping, Anna. I never knew
happiness till now, because I never before
knew the source of happiness.

AnnA. How gracefully you are arranging
that, Gertrude. What return can 1 make you
for leaving your dear old book, and your new
found happiness, to assist me in doing what
appears to you so foolish ?

Ger. Will you promise to make one return
my dear Anna, which it is in your power to do
this very night.

Anna. Most assuredly, provided it is not to
stay at home.

Ger. No: Butit is to try during the whole
evening to remember that God is present
where you are ; and that your inmost heart,
as well as outward manner, and words, and
looks, are marked by him.

A~NA. Now that is so like cousin'Ashton ! and
do you know, Gertrude, ] think you have ask-
f’d me to do what would be. almost profane.
t:l;ll}e Bible itself says there is a time for every

ing.

GEr. Does the Bible say thereis a time,
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" say that a ball is not an innocent amusement 2
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Anna, in which we may place ourselves in cige
cumstances where the yery recollection of Gigd
would beirreverent ? Can such circumstances
be innocent? &1

Axna. Now, Gertrude, are you going to

Ger. Itisnot I who have said so, Anna;
but I think you have. .

Axxa. You always say something gloomy
to me just before I go cut. I do not think this
is kind, Gertrude.

Gea. | mean kindness only, Anna.

Axxa. I believe you; but you damp my
spirits.

Grr. Where do yon wish tospend eternity,
Anna?

Ax~a. Now what a question! and how so-
lemnly you pronounced that word, Eteraity.”
You are really very gloomy. Gertrude.

Ger. Why should the fidea of eternity be
gloomy? But answer me, Anna, where do you
wish to spend it?

An~a. In beaven, to be sure,

Ger. And with God? Do you not suppose
he isfor ever present there?

AN~Na Tobesure I do. 1

Ger. And do you suppose there will be
times when you will be permitted, to be free
from restraint, and happy, and get out of his
presence to amuse yourself for a little ?

Anna. 1 understand you Gertrude—but
hush—I hear Mamma’s voice inquiring for
me'(Listemng.) It isindeed. = Gertrade you
have ruined my enjoyment for this night by
that request of yours, and those strange
gloomy questions.  But here comes Mamma,

Fnter Mns. ABERLEY.

Mgrs. Aser. Anna why are you heve and |

not dressed? And Gertrude working at a ball

B il i i e R AR
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dress? Are you going with us Gertrude?
(Smiling.) b f ‘

. Asna. Gertrude has had the charity to ar-
range this trimming for me, Mamma. Mrs.
Dalton and Morley had made it unwearable
betwixt them.

* Mrs. Aper. And where is the difference
between going to a ball oneself, and preparing
for another’s going?

Ger. There is some difference, Mamma;
vet I am not sure that [ am quite zight in as-
. sisting Anna.

Mrs. Aser. My love can you be wrong in
making others happy? If you experienced
your mother’s feelings, when she, night after
night, in submission to the—what shall I call
it? ofa daughter, leaves her, with all her ad-
vantages, to bury herself and be forgotten at
the very age when her mother hoped to be re-
warded for all her cares, you might hesitate
in deciding that your conduct was right.

Ger. (Her eyes filling with tears.) 1know
T give you pain, Mamma. [ wish you felt as
vividly as [ do, the motives which forced me
to do so. : v

‘Mrs. Aser. Well, Gertrude, no more of
this. 15 the dressready?

Ger, I have arranged it so that Morley
cannot possibly go wrong in finishing it.

Mrs. Aser. Well then, Anna, get Jane to
do your hair, while Morley finishes your dress;
and make haste my dear, for it is very late, I
shall stay with Gertrude till you are ready to
go. [Exit Arﬁm.

5 Mrs. ABerLEY, GERTRUDE

Mrs Aser. How sombre your little apart-
ment iz, Gertrude. | feel as it I was visiting
a daoghter who had taken the veil.

Ger. (drawing her chair close to her mo-
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ther’s and taking her hand affectionately.)
Well, Mamma, 1 have in one sense really tak-
en the veil. Isuppose the Roman Catholics
mean by that expression that the world is for-
ever veiled from the thoughts and affections
of those who take the vows of seclusion.
With me the belief of the awful things of an
unseen world has really done what thatexter-
nal shadow of real religion pretends to do.
No vows could add to the force of this reality
Oh Mamma! if you only saw those things as
I see them, you would be as much astonished
at the insensibility of others, as I now feel at
yours, and at my own hitherto.

Mrs. ABER. Gertrude,you are a perfect en-
thusiast. You are under the influence of ima-
gination, not of reason. You sit alone here,
your imagination busily conjuring up phan-
toms of its own creation, which you call of an
unseen world. IHad you been educated in
that religion we have just mentioned, which
has from generation to generation, been re-
ceiving from its ambitious leaders additional

- means of overpowering reason, by taking the

possession of the imagination, you would have
been a successful candidate” for saintship.
But, my dear Saint Gertrude, instead of thut
handsome book case, you ought to have a sin-
gle coarse shelf, furnished with old histories
of'saints who never existed; and nstead of
that one candle, gloomy as it is, a Jlamp so
dim as merely to show ¢ darkness visible,”
and in its gloom should stand a crucifix and a
skull. Instead of that pretty watch, you ought
to have a sand-glass; and for that chain and
those seals, a rosary, lest memory should
cheat heaven of one of those vain repetitions
which heaven has forbidden; and to heichten

' the sublime of gloom, your own coffin should

WL R S
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stand by your narrow hard couch—itslid rest-
ing against the wall opposite to you, with all
written upon it that is to be written, except

 the age at which you may die, for which a
blank should be left.

Ger. You have in ridicule drawn a sad pic-
ture, Mamma. I cannot laugh when my ima-
gination paints to me what you have described

' ~_and adds to it the inhabitant of such a place,
perhaps as young as myself, and equally igno-
rant, or more so; with all those gloomy trifles
to intervene between her spirit and that God,
whom to know is life, and light, and peace,
and joy. :

Mrs. Aser. My dear Gertrude, I merely
wish to show you the danger of allowing ima-
gination to be our guide in religion. You see
to what excesses of superstitions and folly it
may lead us. J

Ger. But, my dear Mamma, are you not
now conjuring up, in your own imagination,
that very phantom which you say is leading
me astray? 1 have nothing around me ad-
dressed to my imagination. [ have no guide
Mamma, but the Bible, and that you have
taught me to regard as the revealed will of
God. It is from the Bible I have learnt that
the * things which are seen are temporal, but
the things which are not seen are eternal.”
1 am -there commanded “not to love the
world—because the world passeth away, but
he that doth the will of God abideth for ever.”
I searched the Bible to discover that will of
God, and found his commandments so pure
and extensive that I never did, and never
could obey them. This led me to Christ my
Saviour. The Bible says, «If any man be in
Christ he is a new creature;” my experience
agrees with this declaration of Scripture. L.
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know and feel that my heart has been changs
ed. T'did not before know God. I did no
love God. Ilis Sabbath was a wearisome day
to me. His service was irksome. 1 knew
not Christ. 1 called him Saviour, but knew
not, and felt not, that I needed a Saviour,
Now I know my need of him, and the belief
that he has received me, and is my Saviour,
and my Lord, and my Guide, and that I shyll
soon be for ever with Him, makes all on ear}‘u
appear in my eyes of no value; and if any
worldly thing draws my thoughts or affections
from Him, I' desire to be separated from it,
were it ¢s dear to me as a right hand, or a
right eye.
Mrs. Aper. My dear enthusiast I—
GeRr. (Interrapting Mrs. Aberley.) Enthu-
siast again, Mamma! In what am I an enthu-
siast? is not the Being I worship, and love
and trust, a real being? Is it not on his own
plain. simple words that [ rely? What is
meant by that. which is termed « Faith,” in
Scripture, Mamma, and which is there so con-
stantly mentioned as necessary to salvation ?
Is that enthusiasm ?
Mrs. Aeer. No, Gertrude. Dut you are
too vehement. I am not to be interrupted
and schooled by you.
GER. (pressing her mother’s hand to hes
forehead ) Dear Mamma forgive me.
Mrs. Aren. Truth, my dear, is calm. It
requires not the aid of passionate expressions.
Ger. (Modestly.) If the heart 1s full of
warm affections, Mamma, may it not express:
itself warmly and yet truly; Were I to speak
¢oldly ¢n this subject, I should be un hypo-
crite,

Mre Aprr, Perhaps o, Gortrode;. bt yoip

Ve
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srarmth certainly proves you to bean enthusi-
ast.  But here comes Anna.
Tlnter ANNA.

“Grer. (Retaining her mother’s hand, smil-

ing.) Is warmth then enthusiasm, Mamma 2
Mrs. Aser. (Withdrawing ber hand with

displeasure:)  Schooling me again, Gertrude !
(Turns from ber.)

Grr. Mamma do not lecave me in displea-
sure.

Mrs. Aprr. Well, Anna, (looking at her,)
extremely prettily dressed, indeed !

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

Ger. Very pretty. (Looks all over Anna’s
dress, and thien sighs.)

AnxA. Now, dear Gertrude, why that sigh?:
Why should you force youiself to give up what
vou sigh after, and that surely must be inno-
gent ?

Ger. You mistake the cause of my sighing,
Anna,  But good night; you see Mamma 1s
impatieny, to be gone.

Mrs. Appr. And pray, Gertrude, what was
the cause of tiat decp and heavy sigh with
which you finishod the ipspection of poor An-
na’sdress?

GER. 1 was hot conscious of sighing, Mam-
ma, I did so involuntarilp. 3

Mrs. ABEr. But you now se¢@ CONSCOus
of the cause, o pray let us g ve it.

Ger. Mamma, I only displease you. Pray
do not ask me.

Mrs. Aper. Now, child, dontbe n.ysterious
and important about nothing. .

. Gen. Well, Mamma, sinee you insist 1pon
ity the trugh is, that when I looked at Anna, s0
waily dressed, and then at Ler animated, hap-
2y conntenance, and those white roses In har
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hair, the thought, ‘*Poor lamb, decked out for
a sacrifice,” came so gtrongly into my mind, it
forced that heavy sigh.

Mrs. Aser. Strange, gloomy girl! You turn
every thing tosadness. Come, Anna, it cheers
me to look at you.

GER: Good night, dear Mamma. (Offers to
take her hand, which Mrs. Aberley draws
back, and passing her, leaves the room with |
Anna, and closes the door.) ;

Gertrude, seating herself'at the table, leans
her face on her hands, and bursts into tears.
The door again gently opens, and Mrs. Aber-
ley looks anxiously at Gertrude, then enters.

Mrs. Aser. Gertrude, my love, good night,’
(Bends over and kisses her cheek.)

Ger. My dearest Mamma! (Clasps her arms
round her mother.) Oh, Mamma, if'] ecould on-
ly make you feel what suffering it is to me to
give you pain !

Mrs. Aser. I do not know how it is, Ger-
trude, but there is something strangely over-
powering in your enthusiasm. You wiil infect
me. Butgood night, my love. Do not sit
up late. God bless you. '(Embraces her and
exit.) "

GERTRUDE, (alone)

Ger. Oh my own dear mother! I trust yon
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 turnsround.) :

Enter Eswarp,

Ger. Edward! What is the matter? To
what wonderful event am Iindebted for a visit
from you at this hour?

Eow. Youspeak gaily, Gertrude, but you
have been in tears. ~ What has vexed you ?
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Ger. Oh, nothing of any consequence.
Epw. Isit really so, now, Gertrude?

Ges. Really.  Upon my word, [ would
ather that what has happened to make me
shed tears had happened than not. Now, an-
swer my question: What has brought you
here ? I think you seem unusually grave.

Epw. I want to have a conversation with
you, Gertrude, and have been watching till
my mother and Anna should depart to their
midnight revels. Now just guess where Thave
been this evening.

Ger. I guess ! Impossible; but I shall try.
You have been losing money atplay, andare
now in low spirits.

Epw. No, Gertrude, you are quite wrong.

Ger. Youlook so grave and quiet, that per-
haps you have been at your Guardian’sreceiv-
ing a lecture.

Epw. I have been receiving a lecture, but
not from my guardiaa.

Ger. And from whom else did you conde-
scend to listen to a lecture.

Epw. From Mr. Percy, your beloved Rev-
erend Mr. Percy, who has lectured me tilll
am convinced 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 BEdward,
tell me what you mean.

Epw. Well then, let us draw near the fire,
for T have much to say to you, Gertrude.

Grr. Begin, dear Edward.

Epw. Well then, Gertrude,however careless
and foolish or worse, you may have thought me,
I have not been insensible to the change that
has taken place in you during the last year.

B
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You knowhow Ashton annoyed me last wins
ter, by constantly attempting to draw me into
religious conversation.  You will recollect
that though his arguments had no effect upon
me, I couldnot answer them. The truth was,
my own conscience told me that what he said
was true; but I knew that his conduet had
been more criminal than mine had ever been,
and Ithought it natural enough that he should
feel uneagy, and wish to reform ; but I confess
T despised him for being driven, as [ thought,
by fear, to make himself 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, Ifor a time could scarcely belicve you
sincere. Your life appeared to me perfectly
innocent, and I thought had mine been as mucli
50, I should have felt nothing but peace. At
that time I carefully avoided Ashton; 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
Tespecting sin and conscience. 1 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 ex-
perienced that dread of God, which you de-
scribed as that which makes a sinner  feel his
need of a mediator between him and that aw-
ful Being, the very thought of whom, when
we are conscious of having disobeyed Him,
can so appal us. In listening to you, how-
ever, Gertrude, T soon perceived that it was
ndistinct ideas of right  and wrong which had
ed me to consider your life so innceent ; and I
ully agreed with you when you tried to proye
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“that it was not innocent to live in neglect of
those plain commandments recorded in that
‘book, which, at the same time, we professed
10 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 Iderived 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. T have, however, at times
‘been so very wretched, that, though you will
perhaps scarcely believe me when I tell you
80, I have resolved to reform, and have even
attempted to give up some of those things, in
the mdulgence of which I felt myself most
criminal.

Ger. Ido believe you, my dear Edward. I
beheve implicitly whatever you tell me.

> Epw. 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

l .uttempts At improvement ?

Ger- And it was only two days ago, that
you, Edward, surprised me by your eandid
avowal that your temper was a souree of mis-
ery to yourself, and that you had no power to
do what in your soul, you thought right, and
wished to do.

Epw. 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.

Epw. Well, I have at times of late been so
very miserable, that I may have unconsciously
exposed my feelings when I should have been

| more anxious not to do so.” Imay tell you,
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Gertrude, that I have for some time dreade
my hours of solitude and reflection, while

despised myself’ for the weakness and coward
ice which prevented my abandoning what, i
those hours, what appeared to me utterly un
worthy of pursuit. - I have loathed, at suc
times of reflection, those very scenes int
which I could not perhaps resist entering th
next day. IThave been disgusted with the
worthlessness of those very associates, wh

still have so much power over me, that I must,
fly from themif I am to escape from their vices,
But I must go on with my story. I think Mr.
Percy hasshown me in what I erred. Isup-
posed I must myself do that which he says
God alone can do. I have thought of praying
to God, but supposed - hitherto, that before I
presumed to approach Him, I must give up all
that he disaproved of. Ihave thought also of
going to church with you, but " though I saw
that many of my mad i sipated companions
accompanict the femaies of their family to
church, and indeed seemed to think that m so
doing they had in some way atoned for their
irregularities during the week. I always felt
that it would be absolute hypocrisy in ‘me t

kneel in the presence of God on Sunday, as if
I was a worshipper of His, while I was con-
scious of violating his law during the week.
But to shoricn my story, when I wasin a shop
this forenoon, I saw an advertisement, purport-
ing that Mr. Percy was to preach a sermon
this evening in behalf of some charitable insti-
tution. T 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 frem a party with whom I had
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promised to dine, and when the time came
wrapped myself up in a great coat and went to
the church. It was about half full when Iur-
rived, and I seated myselfin a pew where I
could hove an excellent view of the preacher.
T confess, Gertrude, for I must tell you both
my bad and good feelings, part of my inténtion
in going was to surprise you with my know-
Jedge of the manner and style of your favour-
ite. When I was seated in my pew, observ-
ing the people as they crowded i, I .must
farther  confess that the scene appeared to
me very unattractive, and our friend Charles
Ormond’s lines, which hesays are prose verse,
came into my thoughts most forcibly. They
describe the filling of a church of that kind
to the life ; and his own feelings were exactly
what I experienced, whenIsaw the unlovely
assemblage of poor mechanics, and fine plous
ladies and fat citizens, all showering in, jus-
tled together.

My youngeye, proud and eareless, gazed abroad,

O’er those who crowded there, norloved the scene ;

1 cared not though their hearts were God’s abode.

But scanning their poor aspects low and mean,
1 shunned their crowding near, as holier I had been.’

¢ Andsull they crowded in ; some calm and slow,
Asthey had thought on him they worshipped there ;
And some all haste, with eager anxioas brow,
Bustling with selfish speed, to seize a share

_ Ofmost commodiouspew, with little care
How others sped—their kindling looks the while
Betraying their poor hearts, if unaware,
Some earlier worshipper their speed beguile,
And slit where they would sit, with pleased unconscious

smile.”

v

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

Epw. Well the people crowded in till
there was no more room in the pews, and
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numbers stood in the passages. 1began to
think of coming out, it was so trifling; and
an old labourer, who had drawn on his Sun-
day coatover all his week day filth, placed
himself to stand and lean against the pew
where I sat, with a coarse dirty hand, holding
a greasy old bat just under my nose. '

GEer. 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 heurs that he
might be present there?

Epw. Not till 1 hadmade a movement which
made the old man look round. I suppose he
saw disgust in my Jooks, for he immediately

- removed to alittle distance, and putting his.

hat on the ground, stood without any support ;
no expression of displeasure passing over his
mild but manly countenance, My heart smote
me ; but Mr. Percy at that moment appeared,
and both my old man and I were incessantly
occupied. I confess, Gertrude, Mr. Percy’s
looks and manner are extremely prepossessing.
He 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-
cited in a great degree by the devout and hap-
py looks of my poor despised old man whose
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,” thouglt T.
“Were we both at this moment disembodied,
and in the presence of 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,
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who had a few minutes before so unfeelingly
insulted the poor saint. When prayers were
over, T with great difficulty persuaded the old
man to take my place,and I took his.

Gur. Dear Edward ! and were you allowed
to stand? .

_ Eow. Oh indeed I was. There was no
room any where; but I felt very happy : and
after Mr. Percy began, I had not a thought
for any thing but his discourse.
~ Ger, What was his subject >—his text?

Epw. It was this :— Ye will not come to
me that ye might have life.” T do not recol-
lect what part of the Bible he took it from.

Gr. From St John. Most gracious words?
But proceed.

Epw. He beganin a manner so calm, and
dignified, and solemn, to describe those who
would not cowme to the Saviour of the world
that they might have life, that my attention
was entirely” fixed ; and each description of
character suited exactly some people who im-
mediately came into my thoughts. He 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 his utter
forgetfulness of God. His nicety in fulfilling
- every duty to his fellow men, and his absolute
contempt of his duty to God. No appear-
ance of love to 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 shalt 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 manner in which the Sabbath is
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usually spent, and how plainly the commands
ment forbids all we do. ]

GER. Yes dear Edward, he isa long suffer-
ing God, who bears with us. I sometimes|
tremble when I see the daring disregard o
his plainest commandments, which my very
dearest friends venture upon. It is an awfl
thought. But go om

Epw. Mr. Percy described many characters,
Our aunt Stanly most exactly—so formally ex-
act in .external religious observances, while
her whole heart is engaged with this world.

Ger. Edwardhow can you judge of aunt
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 respécts ourlown
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.

Epw. Well, I only wish Aunt Stanly had
beenthere.  She must have recognized her-
self; prayers in the morning and at the thea-
tre, in the evening, and—

GER.. | will not hear aunt Stanly’s charac-
ter. Did he not describe Edward Aberley?

Epw. Oh yes, and Mamma, too—so fond of’
hier children, yet so—

Ger. No more, Edward, it is not right—in-
deed it isnot. =

Epw. Now, Gertrude I have said nothing,
50 ilis you who are wrong in anticipating an
unfavourable character of Mamma. o

GER. [ confess it is so; but [ would rather
hear Mr. Percy’s character of you.

Epw. 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.
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L\gour, but from want of fight; and 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. ‘i
~ Ger. Well, I do think so of Mamma some- "

times: but no more of her. Why are yeuso

long in coming to the character I most wish

to hear described?

Epw. Oh, because it comes so close: but

I want your advice, so you shall have all.

Mr. Percy kept my character to the last; and

when he began to describeit, the interest and

feeling ofhis voice and manner seemed to in-
crease. Ithink I remember his very words. He

said—¢ Thereis 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, [ 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 Christ for life,that the first
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 youthe idea of becom-
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

b
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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
happiness 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 sécure their salvation here-
after, to live a life of gloom, and wretched-
ness, and self-denial in this worldl [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-
piness in the next? But you entertain this
opinion, because you do not know that Lord
and Master, for whom Christians give up all
that he disapproves. If youknew 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,canfill. These
are perhaps words without meaning to you.
Let me try to portray some faint traces of
that all glorious character; or rather let me
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? Wiy
isit all so fair and Jovely? Why such profu-
sion of all that is sublime, and soft, and touch-
ing? Why such perfection and beauty ? and
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whence the power which these inanimate ob-
jects 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
are ,his work of redemption is still more lovely.
His works of creation ought to lead us to seek
after their all-glorious Creator, but in his
works of redemption he has brought himself
near tous. He has left that glory in which
he dwelt with the Father ; and where those
highest spirits who are permitted to approach
nearest to him are so overwhelmed by the
brightness of the vision, that they veil their
faces with their wings, and express cont nually
their adoration, holy, holy, Lord God Almigh-
ty! This glorious Jehovah, in love to us, that
lie might bring himself near, close to us, took
our nature into his, that he might in that na- ~
ture fulfil the broken law ot God for us, that
he might bear the punishment due to us, for
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
foels 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.” [ 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 ye
will not come untome! I have left the glory of

\

g
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the father—I have taken the form of a servant,
and have endured the cross for you,and ye will
not come unto me! « Come now, let us rea-
sontogether, saith the Lord ; for what things
are they that ye reject the Lord Jehovah 7"
And then, oh" Gertrude! how forcibly Mr.
Percy spoke: and what fools he made those
appear who preferred the trifles of this world
to the salvation, and friendship, and guidance
ofthe Son of God. He described my charac-
ter—in youth—health—with the advantages
of education, friends, fortune, influence, and
not a thought but to gratify the passion of the ‘
moment.  He painted my ouilt and responsi-
bility so as to make me tremble, and inwardly
' to implore God to have mercy on me. He
then described what such a one might be,
it, convinced of his sins, he fled for refuge to
Christ, who would receive him, and give him
anew heart, and put his spirit within him, to
lead him into all truth. Then, oh Gertrude !
such a character as he described ! a blessing to
society—happy in his own soul—his M aster’'s
image becoming more and more visible in
him. 1 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.)

Ger. And why not hope, my dearest Ed-
ward? Mr. Percy did not say you could make
yourself such a character.

Epw. Oh,no! He said I could do nothing
without Christ. It was on this point he so
forcibly convinced me I had htiherto erred. He
said we could no more produce even one good
thought without Him, than a branch could pro-
duce fruit, if separated from its parent tree.

GER. Then, my brother, to become such
character, you have only to come to Christ
to believé in him, to learn his will from his
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own word; and when you have learnt it, to
implore him to enable you to obey it.

~ Epw. Thisis exactly whatI wish to do,
Gertrude; but in town I cannot.  You know
JTamso 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 havetold you that I was disgusted with
them before I heard Mr. Percy; yet I do not
think 1T could shake them off; and I know,
were I to goto 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.
1 wish you could be with me, wherever I am,
 Gertrude. You are thoughtful. Can you
assist me in deciding what to do? Y

Gek. Suppose you shonld goto your estate
in Scotland, for a short time. ~ You know Mr.
Lornton wishes you to go and show yourself
to your tenantry there, as hesays, and you
have evaded complying with his wishes these
two last summers. You could enjoy perfect
peace there. :

Epw. Anexcellentthought! Only I cannot
have you with me.

Ger. Perhaps T may follow you. Mamma
has several times, of late, said that she wished
to visit Scotland. Possibly your going there
may induce her to shorten our London gayeties
and follow you. 1In the mean time, I am sure
you will find a person who will be able and
willing to assist you in your search after rei.
giﬁus knowledge in the clergyman of the par.
ish.

Epw. Iremember him. [le was very old,
and I thought very stupid.

Grr. Oh! but there isa new clergyman,
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Mr. Dugald Ross, who I am certain is really a
christian.
Epw. How do you know about him, Ger-

- trude?

Ger. I have seen letters from him to Mam-
ma, about the education of the children on the
cstate.

Epw. To Mamma ! Why did he not write
tome? ;

Ger. He wrote first toMr. Lornton, who
answered coldly that you wouldsoen be of age,
and he would not interfere in such matters.
Mr. Rossthen wrote to Mamma in the gen-
tlest and most Christian spirit. telling Ler of
Mr. Lornton’s reply, but urging the immedi-
ate necessities of the people, and their anxiety

.to havetheirchildren, and, indeed, some of their

grown-up young people, taught to read the
word of life. Mamma employed me to an-
swer the letter, and 10 say exactly what Mr.

‘Lornton had said. I did so as gently as I could :

but, at the end of my letter, requested him to
let me know what the expense would be of
beginning a school, and what his wishes were.
1 showed my letter to Mamma, and she did
not object tomy sendingit I very soon receiv-
ed an answer which delighted and astonished
me. I found that such a school as Mr. Ross
and the people wished to begin, would scarcely
cost so much annually as I had formerly spent
in trinkets and the merest useless trifles. All
that was wanted was a schoolmaster’s salary
and some other trifling expenses. I entreated
Mamma’s permission to have it begun, and at
last, she yielded, saying, that when you were
of age you might continue or stopit as you
choose. |
Epw. And you, Gertrude, out of your al-
lowance, which is not an eighth part of wha-
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Ireceive, are supporting a 5chiool oh my pro-
perty. Dear Gertrude, you have begun my
duties for me. : _

Ger. Ob, ifyou knew how it delights me
to find that it is in my power to be the means
of having so many young creatures brought to
the knowledge of their God and Saviour, you
would envy me my feelings.

Epw. And tell me,is this because you be-
lieve your doing so is pleasing to God.

Grr. Not exactly; there 1s so much evil in
all I do—so very much of self—so much forget-
fuluess, that without Christ I can do nothing
—-so0 much of a feeling that I have some merit
n my poor imperfect performances of duty,
that [ am constantly permitted in some way to
feel how weak and sinful I am ; so that, when
I'go to my knees, I have nothing but eonfes-
sions to make, and pardon and mercy to seek.
But I know that if I sin, **I have an advoecate
with the Father;” and if I confess my sins,
God is righteous in forgiving my sins for his
sake; and that his blood cleanseth from all sin.

Epw. But what then gives you such delight
in having it in your power to begin this school ?

Ger. Many things. Ifeel honoured and
softened in thinking that my Lord has shown
me a way of which I was quite ignorant, where
I can employ his gifts. so as to promote the
knowledge of himself, and teach the way of
salvation through him to some of my young
fellow sinners. And when Irefleet on the
different manner in which I have hitherto spent
his gifts, [ cannot express the love and grati-
tude which fills my heart to that Lord who
has manifested his glory to my soul, as to

“ draw me from the world and all that is in it to
himself. Such feelings, Edward, are unlike,
and O how superior to all other feelings !
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They soften, they purify, they elevate, they
subdue and overcome the heart, and bring 1t
into willing, irresistible captivity to Christ,

Epw. What ought I to do first, Gertrude >

Ger. First go to Christ in prayer. Pour
out your heart to him. He knows you far bet-
ter than you know yourself. FEndeavour to
open your whole heart and soni to him, as to
a near, and present, and most tender friend.
Give yourself to him. He commands you to
give him your heart.

Epw. ButT have been so sinful--must I not
first repent?

Ger. You must repent, Edward—but are

' you not relapsing into that error from which

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 ? No,
my dear Edward, but, ¢ Him hath God exalied
to give repentance.” You have no power but
as you receive 1t from him. Go wait on him
—-seek a new heart from him.

Epw. Good night, my dear Gertrude,

GEr. Good night, my own beloved brother
—more than a common brother—a brother, T
hope, in soul also—a brother and friend for
ever!

JMorning.
4 Breakfust-room in Mrs. Aberley's house.
GerTRUDE (alone)

Ger. (Rises and looks ata clock on the
mantlepiece.) Eleven o’clock! and no one
come to breakfast.

¢ Enters a servant, :

Ser. (presenting a letter.) My master 'de-
sired me, Ma’am, to give that letter into your
own hands.

Ger. Is your master gone out, Thomas ?

>*n
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EEr Yes, Ma'am; he set off for the coun-
try at eight this morning.
| C.z. At eght this morning ! very well,
Pheinas. [Exit TroMmAs.

Grr. (Hastily opcns the letter and reads.)
“ My dearest Gertrnde.—After leaving you
Jast mght T attempied to follow yonr advice.
I knelt down alone i the presence of God. A
strange kind of awe came over my soul. I
could not address God. I felt that 1 knew him
not. I recollected that you had saud, * Go to
Christ, pour out your heart to him as to your
nearest and tenderest friend. 1 attempted to
do so, but neither did I know him : and my ideas
were vague and undefined. Mr. Percy’s text
came into my thoughts, * Ye will not come to
me that ye might have life;” and I said ¢ Lord,
I come unto thee; cast me not from thee, but
give me life.” I remained on my knees, and I
felt an awful kind of plea-ure in the idea that
I was in the presence of God. My sins against
God, however, arose in my recollection, and
for a time so appalled me, that I had almost
risen from my knees in despair; but Iremem-
bered your words, ‘If any man sin, we have
anadvoeate with the Father, Jesus Christ the
righteous.” ¢If we confess our sins, God is
faithful and just to forgive usour sins,’—and
‘the blood of Jesus Christ hisson cleanset}s
from all sin.” I attempted to confess my sins,
but found them too numerous—they seemed
more than the hairs of my head. Yet astrange
and heavenly veree of mind followed. * I fel
y breast unloaded of a2 weight. Still, how-
ever, I see every thing most indistinctly, and
eel very ignorant, but long for knowiedge I
am determined to set out for Scotland immedi-
dtely, Jarvis is prepa r(rsg, and Thope to be on
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the road, with only my Bible as a companion,
an hour hence. 1 kave written to my mother,
for dreaded explanations. Do not mention
my state of fe€lings to any one. I may change;
yet pray for me, Gertrude, thatI do not
‘Write to me——write as to an ignorant child,
and advise me. Ever yours,  ° . Ad

Ger. Dear, dear Edward! (Raising her
eyes to heaven.) Lord, I thank thee; perfect
thy own work. Who would have thought o
this poor straying one, this lost sheep, brought
back by the good all-merciful Shepherd?
Again reads the 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 sings.)

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

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

She may forget ; nature may fail
A parént’s heart to move ;
ut Sion inmy heart shall dwell
In everlasting love.”

While Gertrude sings, Mrs. Aberley enters softly anil
unpéreeived oy hers Mrs, Aberiey stops near the door and
istens.

GERr. (Sings.)
“ Full in my sight, iipon my hands
1 have engraved her name ;

My hands shatl build her ruined walls,
And raise her broken frame.”’ Stops.

Mre, Asrr. Sweetly sung, Gertrude; bu
am I never again to hear that voice except it
mournful hymns?,

Ger. Not mournful, Mamma; to me sooth
ing and elevating beyond expression. But youl
have only to say the word, and-I shall rejoicé
in singing whatever my own dear Mammé
will listen to. (Playfully kissing her mother’
cheeks)

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

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

Mrs. Aser. No, love. [ 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 for a few days. (Rising
and pressing her hand on her forehead.) I
cannot endure this pain. Something dreadful
inust have taken him there—something that
required concealment.

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

Mrs. Ager. 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 yournew 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.)

Ger. Mamma, you are unjust to us both,
Edward has carried no companion with him to
Scotland but~ 13- Tible.

Mrs. Aeer. Hig'Bible!

. Ger. Yes, Mamma, his Bible! He at last.
~ feels the 1. ing to be a Christian
~ while he is ignorant of the source of Christian-
ity, and of its doctrinestand precepts; and he
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- has gone to Scotland for no other purpose than
to enjoy leisure and solitude, that he may. se-
riously examine the Scriptures for himself. ]
at first hesitated whether I should tell what
be desired for a time might be kept secret,
even from yon, but [ am sure if he saw your
anxiety, he himself, would relieve you from
it.
| Mrs. Asir. (Thoughtfully.) How strange!
Gertrude, my dear, he has told this ridiculoug
story to induce you to attempt preventing any
interference on the part of his guardian.  Bu|
it was unnecessary.——Mr. Lornton is not a
nan to act with sufficient promptitude to pre-
vent what a spint like Edward’s has planned.
After measures can alone be resorted to now,

Ger. | am certain, Mamma. that Edward
has not deceived me. With all his fuults, he
is incapable of such as you now accuse him of,

Mrs. Aper. Well, Gertrude, I hope he i
and I almost believe he is—yet T find it very
difficult to credit what you tell me. Was it
your instructions that led him to those serious
reflections on his ignorance?

Ger. No, Mamma, it was the instructions of
Mr. Percy.

Mrs. Asir. Mr. Percy ! Now that revives
my suspicions. Surely be has ai*empted to
delude you, and has indeed succeeded.

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

Mrs. Aper. O that I could believe he was
really sincere in that wishy!

Ger. (Smiling.) ven if you should find
him as gloomy and enthusiastic ag you consisl
der me, Mamma ? ‘
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Mrs. Avez. I would give all T possess on
garth to see him like you, Gertrude.

.~ Gen Mamma, how ean I understand you?
Mrs. Aser. Do you not, my love, see the
difference in this case? Edward is the most
impetuous, ungovernable of human beings.
He has got into the most extravagant, thought-
Jess, and, I fear, dissolute society.—There is
nothing I do not dread cn his account. All
those young men who adopt the mysterious
and enthusiastic views of religion which' you
have adopted. immediately become changed in
tha 'mcst extraoréinary manner. Look at Har-
court—at Sorley—at" your cousin Ashton.
They were more irregular than your brother,
and only see themnow. ‘They may be ridicu-
lous with their Sunday Schools, and their mis-
sionary meetings. and their presents of reli-
gious books to every body; but who ever
heard of the slightest irregularity of conduct
inany of them since their adoption of those
opinions? On the contrary, Harcourt, who
found his mother’s house, from her constant
ill-health, so irksome, thathe never staid a
moment with her that 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 tenderand attentive to her asif he
wasa 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 befor : his death appointed
your cousin sole guardianto all his younger
children, though, five yearsago, he wason the
eve of disinheriting him for his extravagance
and folly. Oh! how happy I should be to see /
Edward as ridiculous as the most ridiculous of/ i
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them all, were he like them in purity of mo-
rals and kindness of affection.

Ger. Oh Mamma! what praise you have
bestowed on that principle-- that new life-giv-
ing principle, which performs such strange
things! Canyou look at such effects, and still
think they proceed from no other and greater
cause than enthusiesm, or a heated imagina-
tion? tlow forcibly every word you have just
uttered, my dearest mother, confirms the truth
of those passages in Scripture, «If any man
be in Christ heis a new creature.  All old
things have passed away; behold all things
have become new.”

Mrs. Asgr.  Yes, Gertrude, when people
have beenin the habit of openly breaking the
laws of God, they must become changed crea-
tures hefore they can be esteemed Christians;
but those who have atways, as far as human
imperfection would allow them, endeavoured
to obey those laws, cannot be meant in
Secripture to requir2 so complete a change.
Why, my love, if such people were to be:
come new creatures, they would become
wicked, for they have all their lives been
attempting to do whatever appeared tothem
to be right. :

Ger. Oh no, Mamma? That same Spirit
who renews the heart of the openly rebel
lious, must also renew the heart of those who
prefer any creared good to God, orthey can-
not truly be Christians. Do you remember
the young ruler mentioned in Scripture, Mam-
ma, who said he had kept all the command-
ments from his youth, but who went away
sorrowful, when Jesus told him he must leave
his earthly possessions and follow him.

Mrs. Aszr. 1do, Gertrude, and see per-
fectly your aim in reminding me of him. You
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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. Aper. My dear Gertrude, do you
think I do not perceive that you wish often, by
what you say, though you cannot exactly say
so? But, my love, I desire you to speak quite
freely. TForget that T am any thing to you but
your friend. You must believe that I really

“desire your everlasting happiness. I believe

you  desire the same for me—tell me your
thotights then with perfect freedom.

Ger. (Tuaking her mother’s hand and kiss-
ing it.) Well then, my dearest, most beloved
and kindest of earthly friends, T confess that
my thoughts, night and day, are occupied
about you, and great 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-
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
purer eyes than to behold evil, and cannot
look upon iniquity;” and therefore as our
hearts, even the purest of our hearts, pro-
duce spontaneously unholy thoughts and tem-
pers, it is impossible we should ever be where
he is until they are changed. You have not,
1 think, considered this closely, my dearest
mother.—You therefore feel no uneasiness—

no dreadof being called unchanged into his |
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presence, where you would not be permitted,
unless . changed by his Spurit, to remain ong
moment——

Mrs. Aser. Allow me to interrupt you, my
love.  Telk me truly, do you believe really
that your heart is so changed that it now pro-
duces only such thoughts es might be permitied |
in the presence of that holivess you des-
cribe’?

Gzr. Oh no, no! Bat I have been led to
see how dreadful it would be tobe called into
the presence of that mostincomprehensibilety |
spotless holiness, with a heart whose very
nature 1t 1s to produce such thoughts as would
cause me in a inoment to be cast’ out of his |
sight for ever. ‘T'his, with the recollection of
my innumerable acts of  disobedience to the
reveaiec will of this holy God, made me so
miserable that T searched the Scriptures con-
stantly to diccover how I mght be pardoned
and punfied; and this, 1think, my'\dearest
Mother, youhave never found it necessary
from an awakened conscience, to do; there-
ore you are ignorant of Christ, and of the
only way of peace with God. You have not

- come to him. You do not rest your only |
hope of salvation on him. Oh! had you ever
felt as 1 did, when I found thosc texts of
Scripture, ¢ God so loved the world, that he
gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish but have
everlasting life.”—¢«He that believeth on him
is not condemned;” and many such, you .
would unders'and what [ meanby knowing
Christ. We cannot know him till we feel
our need of him. Mamma, I do not think you
have ever felt your need of him.. You seem
to think that if you do all you can toobey the .

\ laws of God, the death of the Saviour will :
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atene for those failings which overtakd
you, if you, on your part, heartily‘repent. of
them.
~ Mrs. ABer. Certainly, my dear, I dobe
lieve that if T obey the laws of God as far as I
can, and repent of my faijure, I shall be saved
at last for his sake who died to save the
- world. . .
Ger. But. indeed, Mamma, that is not the -
religion of the Bible, and greatly dishonours
RChrist.
Mrs. Aszr. You make me smile, Gertrude,

- You! a girl of eighteen! tell me that what [
have heard so long from the pulpit; from
' clergymen, the mildest and most candid of
men, and the most indulgent to the fauits of
others; in short, from every book I ever read
on the subject, is not the religion of the Bi-
/b](‘.
 Grr. Mr. Percy, Mamma, and ell those
clergvmen, who preach as he does : Mr. Har-
court, my . cousin Ashton, and all whose reli-
gion bas that influence on their conduct which
you describ- as so wonderful, consider such

a view of the Christian religion as altogether -
_erroneons, and incapable of producing any pu-
‘Mying effect on the heart and conduct.” Oh
' Mamma, do go andhear Mr. Percy. Iam
i’ sure he will convince you of the truth ofwhat
say.
Mrs. Aper Nomy dear, I will not go to
hear Mr. Percy. That would only lead e to
place one man’s opinion against that of ano-
ther, and bring me no nearer to the truth; but
L will read the Bible, and endeavour to judge
for myself.
Ger. Dear Mamma, that is all I want,
Mre. Apze. Do you think then, Gertrude,
that I never read the Bible?
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Ger. 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
tuysterious, and of little importance,

Mrs. Aere. You have said one thing, Ger-
trude, sinece we began this 'conversation,
which Tconfess, has placed sins of thought
and feeling in adifferent point of view from'that
in which I have_hitherto considered them. I

spontaneous production of evil m our hearts.
It is true thoughts do naturally arise there.
It is impossible to deny it: and it is evideh:
that, with such a source of evil remaining
within us, we cannot be admitted into ‘the
presence of 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
- your new system, we are delivered from this
propensity toevil. Isit atdeath?
* Ger. Only if we are true believers, Mam-
ma. OQOur 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.

Mrs. Aser. Speak plainly, my dear,I do not
understand that mysticial language. Do you
yourself' understand the meaning of the words
you use, when you say, ‘“sanctified by faith
in hum ?” ;

Ger. They are scripture words, Mamma,
and I think I understand them. | shall try to
put their meaning into common language.

- 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 disobey
the known laws of God, our Creator and
Judge, we must feel that we are guilty in his
sight; and that unless thereis some way by

ey - e o et et Sl Dedin s



THE DECISION. 43

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

Mrs. Aser. 1 domy love; go on.

Ger. Well, Mamma, this is the very pomnt
at which I think you and I separate. You
say that our only wayis to repent, and do

“Dbetter in tuture, and then, for Christ’s sake,
we shall be safe. - But I feel that in this way
the heart is left in just the state in which 1t
was; we receive no new power to withstand
temptation.—That source of evil from whence
you have admitted such thoughts to arise as

" would banish us from the presence of a holy

God, isnot taken away. Repeiting of sm,’

Mamma, cannot take away the source of sin,
May we not continue to sin, and repent for
ever, and yet be no nearer having a holy heart
than at first > Now 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, “if any man be in
Christ, heis a new creature.” 'Thusl see
the way in which I have my sins pardoned,
and also have my heart, the source of sin,
- changed or renewed. You know, Mamma,
Jobn the Baptist said,* that he who should
come after him, that was Christ should bap-
tize with the Holy Ghost.” It is this Baptism
of heart by the Holy Spirit—this puritjing of
that source of evil—this being** born of*the
Spirit,” which accompanies faith in Christ,

Y

tha: I mean; Mam:na, when [ say * sanctified -

by faith in him;” or, nade noly by faithin Him.
My sins are washed away by his blood, and
my heart is made holy by his Spirit; and
. those benefits I receive, not on account of any
merit which attaches to any doings of my own,

but simply by believing in all that Christ has -

ok -
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my soul. T amtold in the Bible, that Christ’
¢ was wounded for our transgressions; he was
bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement
ofour peace was upon him; and with his stripes
 we are healed.” 1 believe this, and with
i love and adoration of my God and Saviour,
_ receive the blessed truth into my soul, and re-
ally feel the benefits of'it. Thus it is beliey-
 ing on him by faith, that the purifying effect
‘[ of his blood is brought into my soul, and ac-
:

\
)‘ done and suffered to procure the. salvation of
)

taally cleanses me from sin. I no longer feel
burdened by its guilt. I have laid it on the
head of my glorious sacrifice, who has borne
its punishment in my place, and has carried it
by death for ever into the land of forgetful-
ness.  ‘I'hus my soul is relieved from the guilt
ofsin by faith in him. My heart, the source
of sin, is also purified and renewed by faith in
him. The Holy Spirit, with whom he bapti- .
zes, enters into my soul---awakens my con-
science—convinces me of sin—enlightens my
understanding to perceive my need of Christ
—manifests to me his character so asto at-
tract the supreme love of my heart—leads me
to him.for, pardon and peace—unites me to
him—I beeome one with him.
Mrs. Apcr. Again you are very mystical,
ny dei
GER.{But mamma, thisisa great mystery. St.
Paul says it is so. Yet this union with Christ
by faith is the only means by which' we can
become holy.
Mrs. Aser. But, my love, you can put
your meaning into other words.
GEr. I shall attempt to do so.  You know,
Mamma, Christ says, ¢ Abide in me,and I in
- you. As the branch cannot bear fruit of it-
| self, except it abide in the vine; no more can
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b ye, except ye abide in me.—Without me ye
‘can domothing ;” and St. Paulsays, « Christ is

made of God unto us wisdomn, and righteous-
ness, and sanctification, and redemption.” 50
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 Mainma, is what you con-
sider to be all that is meant by the word Faith.
They that truly believe in Christ become
new creatures. He sends his Spirit into their
lLearts. 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 present
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 work that is going on in the beart
of 'a christian. *God, who commanded the
light to shine out of darkness, hath shined in
our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge
of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus.

" Christ.” ¢ We all with open face beholding

as in a glass the glory of the Lord, are chang-
ed mnto the same image.” * Noware we the
sons of God; andit 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
him as he is.”—Oh Mamma, only enter into
the meaning of these words !

Mrs. Aszr. Well, my love, T certainly
wish to doso: but Ibelieve 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 right; Gertrude, 1 must conclude that
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some of those whom I loved and looked up to
as the most excellent and amiable of human
beings, have lived, and (with emotion) have |
died 1n 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 mmdeed the supreme
place in our hearts? or whether—but I shall
not proceed. Dear Mamma, you cannot know
what effect the nearer approach of death may
have had on the minds of those beloved friends
you mean; atleast on those who died at a dis-
tance from you.

Mrs. Aeer. True, my love. Let ussay 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, | had lit-
tle pleasure in all this, except what arose from
seeing you approved of and happy ; and from
the hope that you might form friendships and
connexions in the society into which you were
introduced, which might secure your future
happiness and respectability. = You, Gertrude,
have strangely disappointed all my hopes:
yet I confessthere is a something inthe stead-
messs with which you adhere to what you
consider the will of God, joined to your uni-
form anxiety tc please me, where that will
does not interfere, which makes it impossible
for me to disbelieve that some very powerful
impression rggarding religion has been made

n your mind. You aseribe this impression

#
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to lLeaven, and consider those who do not

seek and obtain it as still devoid of true, reli-
- gion. I donot say that I absolutely believe
you are right, but 1 think your arguments are
worthy of attention. [ have indeed, though
superficially, attempted to attendto some of
them.  You have this morning increased my
desire to examine the Bible on some particu- |
lar points, and I should greatly enjoy a time
. of leisure to doso. If I find, therefore, that
F.dward has really gone to Scotland, as yon
believe, to learn what true religion is, I shall
- most willingly follow him, and join in hissearch.
I am afraid, however, that Anna will not wish
to accompany us. ‘

Ger. Ihear her footetep approaching. '

Enter ANNA. ‘
r Axn~aA. Has Gertrude given you any intelli- |
gence respecting Edward, Mamma ? |

Mrs. ABer. Yes my dear. But how pale
and misrested you Jook!

Ax~a. Oh, I shall soon revive if I go with
you into the open air. Let us drive a few
miljs 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. 2
Mrs. Arer. Anna, will you go to Scot-
land?

Anna. To Scotland! are you serious, Mam-
ma’?

%
Mrs. Aser. Your brother is gone there, i

and Gertrude says, is anxious that we should
foilow him. IfI find that he is serious, then I
shall be so also.

AnNa. To Scotland ! I cannot trust my
senses—at this season too, when parties have
multiplied upon us. Well, if I am to be no
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happier than I was last night, I shall not lose
much. But our quadrille party at Mrs, An-
sons—It would be treating her extremely illif
1 deserted it, after having practised with her
daughters all the winter.  (Shaking her head
thoughtfully.) You know, Mamma, that is im-
possible. Gertrude, why "do yon smile ? Do
you think it such a trifle to be disobliging and
uncivil ?

Gir. 1 think it possible that some cther
young lady may be found nearly capable of
supplying your place.

Anva.  Ohjindeed, it is not so easy; and,
hesides, every body is engaged long ago. But

" what is that you are about ! You are become

so very industrious, you seem to think it sinful
to be a moment without arag and a needle,.
like the children at the charity schools, that
Cousin Ashton will drag us to admire. Are
you really going to mend that old pocket-hand-
kerchief ?

Ger. (Laughing.) No.” You seel am cut-

ting it ;
AxxA. And what is here? (Openifig a lit-
tle parcel,) three baby caps! how nice and

soft !

Ger. And just made of an old cambrick

handkerchief.

Axwa. Well,they are very nice. - And have
you undertaken to worlk for the foundiing hos-

ital ?
& Grr. (Laughing ) No: but a poor woman
whom Sally knows about, who before hada
large family and a sickly husband, has had
twins a day or two ago; and having prepared
only a very spare provision of clothes forone,
the other poor liitle thing had none.

Axna. (Remains thoughtful for a few mo-

wmehts.)—Gertrude, will you tall me exactly
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how you have spent your time since we parted
last night ?

Mrs. Aser. You secem to have forgotten,
Aunna, that you have not answered my ques-
tion,

Anx~xa. Mamma, you will do me a great fa-
vour, if you will allow me to have Gertrude's
answer first.

Mrs. Aser. Well, let it be so.

An~nA. Gertrude, do tell me how you have
spent every hour since we parted ?

Grr. Dear Anna, I have not spent my
time since last night in any unusual manner.

Mrs. Aser, Do, my love, gratify her. [
too wish to know. !

Grer. Well, Mamma, you were scarcely
gone, when Iidward 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
herduty to God. I thenremained alone for

a short time—a happy little space—after whick
1 wentto bed; andwhile Morley 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,

Ann~a. I hope you gave her a good lecture.

G rr. Noj; 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 I was called in
time to be dressed.by seven o'clock.

Axxas. Morley, I am sure, would not altend
You at that hour.

1 G=zn. ITow can youEuppcsei: possible sife
H .

’
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should, after sitting up for you? Poor thing, |
1-think she would be a better girl i’ she were
taken pains with, but the foolish books she
3‘1}\;es upon, make her the ridiculous creature
she is.

Mrs. Aser. What books?

Grr. Bvery night that 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. Igave
her other books, but she says my books make
Her think herself so wicked, she dare not to
stay alone; and when she goes down stairs
she finds nobody but old John, who scolds her
for being idle.

Mrs. Aser, (Sighing.) This is not as it
ought to be.

Axna. But go on, Gertrude; what did you
do at seven o’clock this morning ? |

Gxrr. 1 spent the next hour in private, An-
na, and that is the happiest hour ofall the day
1o me, and prepares me for whatever may hap-
nen; because I then seek that strength and
quidance which is promiscd to those who ask
for them. = I'then gave Sally another lesson.
‘Then wrote 2 long letter to Edward, which he
#ssked me to do; and then came hither in
Jopes of finding you at breakfast ; but, being
dissapdinted in that hope, I began to work
‘hese baby caps, and have had time to make
one while waiting for 3 ou. :

Mrs. Aper. My love, are you so long with-
sut food? '

Gzx. O, no, Sally is very attentive to me;
7nd the housekeeper ulso.

_Axxa, Yes, they all love you. Morley says
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_ Miss Gertrude is an angel in temper, and #‘
‘ives no trouble ; and that it isan honourto
e allowed teo attend her, besides making one *
better, just to see how good and quiet she is.
Gger. Hush, Anna, you ought not to allow
Morley to speak so foolishly.
Mrs. ABer. I must say Sally is the most
changing creature I ever saw.
Ger. Now, Anna, answer Mamma’s ques-
tion. \
Axxa. First allow me to tell you how 1
have spent my time since we parted, Ger-
trude.

Grr. (Smiling.) But you know [ always
‘displease you by yawning when you deseribe |
vour parties. But if you will spare me the 1
decorations and dresses, 1 shall try to be atten-
tive. .

Axna. I think my feelings last night were
gloomy enough to excite your interest, Ger-
trude. The promise I had made to youre-
turned to my thoughts continually during the.
whole 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 felt frightened, as if I
had been trying to separate myself from God.
I can scarcely describe what I felt. 1 was
asked if I wasunwell. I was rallied on my
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 presence;”’ and |
so I answered, «“I wishI was like Gertrude.”
I longed to get home; yet when I found my-
self alone I was no happier; for I could no
more feel then that I was worthy to be in the

ez~
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presence of God than' T was before. O ]
have passed a wretched night, falling asle
and then waking in a fright. My mind was |
oo 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 being
I know. O, Mamma, Gertrude is more in the
right than Tam I am sure she is.

Mrs. ABeERr. Anna we must examine this
matter more closely. Gertrude tells me your
brother has gone to Scotland for the single
purpose of enjoying solitude and leisure, that
he may read the Scriptures. I wish also to
have some quiet time for the same purpose.
--As to your two objections, quadrille party
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. i

AxyA. Is he so? Then I shall easily recon-
cile myself to the idea of Mrs. Anson’s dis-
pleasure. But enly think of Edward? Well,
1 have thought him very odd of late! Do yon
wish to go to Scotland?

Ger. [ do very much indeed.

Mrs. ABer. Well then, I shall write this
day to Edward, and in the mean time we shall
inake arrangements for leaving town. If yonr
brother answers, as we hope he will, then we
shall go to Scotland ; if not, we shall be glad

to go for a time to Calmly Lodge.

EXD OF PART FIKST.




. NTRODUCTORY SHETCEH.

Arzrr thelast conversation mentioned in the
cceding pages, Mrs. Aberley wrote to her son
d prepared to follow him immediately to ®cot-
“Jand, should his answer confirm Gertrude’s infor-
mation respecting the motives which induced him
so unexpectedly to leave London. Before Mrs.
Aberley received his answer, however, she was
called upon to witness a scene which powerfully
convinced ber of the insufficiency of her ownrelz-
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
on her mind of this certain and near approach of
death, was too powerful to be concealed. The
thought of entering, perhaps unprepared into the
presence ofi 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 of orphans. Mrs. Ashton’s religious
opinions and those of Mrs. Aberley bad been
nearly the same. Charles Ashton had indeed suc-
ceeded in leading his mother to adopt some opi-
nions more seriptural 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 himin any way which tended
to cherish those principles which produced such
 effects, than from any conviction of the superier

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 amy
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thing she said. On the contrary, if Gertrude ofs

tered to make a remark, her aunt seemed to feel
it deeply, as an undeniable truth.—Mrs. Ashtoh
indeed clung to Gertrude, whose humble 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 sisterregarded her as one who,
like herself, knew little of that religion which
prepares and emboldens the soul to meet its God.
This joined to letters she received from Edward,
confirming all that Gertrude had told her respect-
ing him, led Mrs. Aberley to begin, with a very
deep interest, that examination of Scriptiire she
had proposed. During her sister’s illness she
went to no parties, and gave none; and much of
the time which was not spent with her" sister, or
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 sear¢h. She
perceived that her chief errors had arisen from{ig

norance of those truths so strongly expressed 1
Scripture : the naturalalienation of the affections
from God; and the method God had appointed
todo away that alienation,and reconcile the heart
to himself. Ignorant of those truths, she had
been labouring with this alienated heart to fulfil
her task of duties, in the hope, perhaps undefined, |
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 Godin the Scripture
sense, and that, in reality, she knew not Christ




" consequently that she was ignorant of, and not

‘But the death-bed is not often the time when in-
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g short, that her religion and that of the New
Testament were totally different. 'There, Chris®
was all ; in her religion, Christ was distant and
unknown. There, He was the only way to the
Father; the mediator between God and man;
the propitiatien for sin; the High Priest in hea
ven who continually interceded for his people ;
the advocate with the Father; he who made re-
conciliation between the soul and God ; he whom
true believers loved with joy unspeakable, with
such love as led them to long for death, that they
might depart and be with him. Of such faith it
Christ, or love to Him, Mrs. Aberley acknow-
ledged to her own mind she knew nothing, and

reconciled to, that God who can only be approach-
ed through Christ. Theso were painful and hum-
bling conyictions ; but Mrs. Aberley was really
searching for truth,and she persevered the more
carnestly in her search, on discovering that she
had, while supposing herself acquainted with the

Seriptures, been almost ignorant of them. She

now also frequently met with Mr Percy in her
sister’s sick room. Charles Ashton had prevail-
od on his mother tosee Mr. Percy, in the hope
that he might lead her mind to brighter views.

«truction canbe received. Mrs. Ashton was un-
able at times from illness, to attend to Mr. Percy; |
and indeed was always so weak and languid, that

- his visits flurriedand discomposed her, even when

most anxious to see him; and she often derived
inore benefit from what he lad said, when repeat-
od to her afterwards by Gertrude, than from his
personal instructions. - Mrs. Aberley, however,
listened with earnest attention, and joined in his §
prayer. She also attended his church with Mre.
‘Ashton’s young family, and with Anna; and &
gradually the way of peace with God declared in
the Gospel, opened on her mind with clearness

and conviction. She thankfally and joyfully ac- 3
quiesced in the plan_ of salvation made known
there,asa manifestation of the wisdom and love
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of God; and ag entirely suited to the wants of

Christ as her all, and to resign herself wholly to
the guidance of his word ang spirit.

Anna, during this period of heraunt's last il
Ness, was at times very miserahle. Ignorant on

°r oWn conscience, the Lind expostulations of
Gertrude, and the stronger and more alarming
remarks of her cousin, she felt g consciousness of
guilt in the sight of God, which led her only to
think of Him as an object- to be dreaded. Cir-
cumstances 2dded to this uneasiness. The mourn.
I gloom that vas cast over the house of her
aunt ; that deep shadow which precedes the ap-
proach of death ; Gertrude’s anxious Seriousness
of manner, when for short intervals she left her
aunt’s room toconverse with her; Mrs. Aberley’s
thoughtfulness and disrelish for any conversation
> butthat of the gravest kind, all tended to increase
Amna’s uneasiness. Her former pursuits ap-
peared to her now to have been madness and fol-
Iy. Death, eternit »judgment, were ever in her
Y ) 1Ly, judg )]
thoughts, and, with her usual imprudence, she
betrayed to cvery one the dark and unhappy state
of her feelings, while, at the same time, she la-
boured to satisfy her conscience by scrupulously
| fulfilling what ‘she considered religious duties,
and in re roving the neglect of them in others.
At Jast the hour so much dreaded by poor Mrs,” Ashton
arrived, and her timiq spirit was called to enler its ever-
lasting state of existence.

"Len Mrs, Aberley had seen every duty of sisterly af-
fection performed, and the orphan family restdred to some
degree of comfort, she prepared to join her son in Scot-

land.  She and her sister had received many letters from
him, each succeeding one €xpressing the sentiments of a
mind increasing in religious and happy feelings. The ex-
pectation of joining him was therefore the more pleasing
to Mrs. Aberley and his sisters, after the late sad and

painful scenes they had witnessed. ¢
In the following pages are narrated some conversations

and events which took place at Arnavoir, conzmencing on
the evening the ladies arrived there,

|

the subject of religion, and not of a character to |
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PART IL
RPETIAERS
PERSONS INTRODUCED.
Mrs. Aberley, Mr. Ashton.
Ldward, Alan Cameron, en old Sol-
Anna, iery People.
Gertrade, Mr. Ross, Clergyman of the
Mr. Lornton, : Parvh

An Apartment in Arnazvoir Castle.~Evening.

Mrs. Aberley, Edward, Ann, and Gertrude. Edward scat-
ed between Mrs. Aberley and Gertrude; a hand of eachin
his; Anna seated on a footstool at her mother’s fect

Tow. How delightful it is to find myself
with you all again! You have really tried my
patience by your delays. You gave me rea-
" son to hope 1 should see you1n a fortnight at=
ter I left London, and it is now more than two
months. )

Mrs. Aser. We too, Edward, have longed
" much to be with you; but you know we found
it impossible to get away. First, we had bu- |
siness with Mr. Lornton that must be trans-
acted before you came of age—then theillness
and death of your poor Aunt Ashton made 1t
positive duty fur us to remain in London ; but
we have all learnt much, Edward, during
these two last months.

Epw. (Pressing his mother’s hand to his
heart.)—Much indeed.

Mrs. Aser. And the season has advanced,
<o that we now find Arnavoir in its greatest
. beanty. How magnificent is the view from that’
¥ window ?

Gee. T cannot for a moment withdraw my
eyes fromit. How glorious the sun-set must
be amidst yon mountains that bound the
lake!

! Epw. Most glorious indeed. But in the
Lmenu time I must entreat you, dear Gertrude,

aid -
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to bestow your attention on an humbler object.
I cannot spare it yet, even tomy favourite
view. Butif you will indulge me for another
half hour, T then promise you the most glori-
ous view of sun set you have ever witnessed,
Do you see that clump of trees? (pointing
from the window.) I'he view from thence ig
still finer 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 hig society and Iistening to
his heavenly conversation, I have witnesged
many sun-sets. I have never met with any
one who enjoys the beauties of nature witi
the rapture he does. Hesees God in all his
works; and seems to feel his presence contin-
ually.  We shall,in half an hour, go to that
lovely spot. I haveinvited Mr. Ross to meet
us for a short time there. With his assis-
tance, and so fine a portion of the works of
God withm our view, we may close the even-
ing in what Mr. Ross calls Chrstian eajoy-
© ment.

AxxA. Delightful! Ilong excessively to see
your good- Mr. Ross.

Mrs. Arer. Is Mr. Ross a young man ?

Epw. He is thirty-four, or thirty-five, but
looks older frem beinga little bald above his
forchead ? and trom the grey hairs which
study and grief have mixed with his dark
locks. :

Mrs. Aeer. Does he #eside in the old manse
near the loch,ior has he got a new one?

Epw. He s stillin the old one, and Ithink
has no wish for another. It is beautifully sit-
uated; and his wife has all within in such per-

fect order and neatness, that it seemsa peace.

ful little paradise.
Gre. Has Mr. Ross any children?

>
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‘ Iipw. Yes, three sweet little creatures. He
has lost three.

" Ger. And was that the griefwhich you said
had mingled gray hairs with his dark locks?
- Smiling.) ¢

Epw. It was: but why do you smile, Ger-
trude?

Ger. Because your love for Mr. Ross has
made you poetical in your description of him.

Epw. Well, perhapsit may. There issome-
thing elevated, perhaps you will call it poetic,
in all my feelings for him. e has been the
messenger of light to my sonl; and when I

see him, I feel as if his presgnce brought
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?

Epw. 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, yet,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.

Ger. Ah yes. We know not ourselves,
till our heavenly Father in love afflicts us.
Thatis his test of our sincerity.

Epw. 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. [ amsatisfied all must be well.” But
he then felt as if thelesson of resignation had

—
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been learnt, andrested secure in the possession
of his remaining treasures. Another Joyel /s
healthy little boy was carried off after o foy
day'siliness: he could not see why this blow
had followed sorapidly. His wife, too, almost
sunk under it, and hegdreaded losing heralso.
These were the darkest hours of his Ife; yet
in them he learnt the great and important les-
son, that we know little of God till we know.
him so as to love him supremely : that true,
‘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 il
Ger. No, dear Edward ; but this last high
Christiun attainment you have mentioned, has
recalled forcibly to my thoughts some sad
scenes I have lately witnessed. Oh, [ hope
there is safety to the soul that takes refuge in
Christ, while far, far from ‘such a knowledge
of God as Mr. Ross possesses. Yet—(Stops.)
Mrs. Aper. Perhaps you do not know,
Tidward, what a melancholy attendance poor: .
Gertrude has had on her aunt. She could not
suffer - Gertrude to be for a moment out of
Ler presence night or day. '
IEpw. Tam not ignorant of any particular
respecting her attendance on my poor aunt.
Charles has written me volumes ou the subject.
Ger. (Bighing.) Poor Charles ! He  has
now a heavy charge; three younger brothers
and two little sisters, orphans. Did [ write
you, Edward, that Mamma has allowed me
to take charge of little Emma and Jane for a
time? \ 3 ]
Eow. No, but Charles did. e wrote me *
too that his mother died happily.
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Grr. Yes! At last my aunt seemed peace-
ful and resigned. But,Oh! let us prepare for
death while we are in health and in vigour of
mind, and hasten to acquire the knowledge of
that Almighty Saviour who alone can support
our souls when the hour comes when we must
meet God. 1t is an awful thing to die whileig-
norant and unprepared.

Epw. Butmy aunt was considered a thought-
ful, religious person. ‘
Grr. My aunt had naturally weak spirits, |
“and bad health, which made her appear grave
and thoughtful; but her religious opinions had
been entirely adopted from others, not from
Scripture ; and her personal religion consis-
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 these
observances she rested her hopes of cternity.
. Charles’ change of sentiments and conduct
Jed her to examine the subject of religion
more closely ; but though he bad convinced
her that she erred in some points, her last ill-
ness found her ignorant and unsettled. = She
was wretchedly weak and timid; and the
thoughts of death and eternity were awful to
iier beyond expression. Oh what poor Charles
suffered ! It was a painful scene, but I hope
closed in peace. ,
. Epw. Do notlet 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. ABtr. (Smiling.)It is her dress. Anna
" considersit a part of religion to make herself
|, that figure.

Axw~a. Dress was my folly, I hope it shall

R

—__
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never more be so. How many precious hours
1 have wasted in adorning this sinful, per.
ishing body ! It shall now suffer mortification,

FEvw. But people wili think you so ridicu.
lous, I fear you will injure the cause you now
love.

Axxa. Tam now indifferent about what
people think of me. 1 have been too long anxi-.
ous about that. 1 can now dressin five min-
utes from having adopted this kind of dress.
Formerly I never dressed in less than an
hour,

Epw. Do you, Gertrude, think Anna right in
this?

Grr. Perhaps we had better consult your
instructer, Mr. Ross, how far peculiarities in
inifles are right in professors of religion.

AnnNA. Is ita trifle, Gertrude, to redeem
time? !

Ger. No, certainly, dear Anna. But you
remember what Mr. Percy said the last Sun-
day we heard him preach, *that we must not
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. But in the
mean time, you will oblige me by calling our
blessed day of rest the. Sabbath, not Sunday.

Gen. You are right; Anna. [ shall tryto
remember. .

Epw. Well, it is_remarkable by what dif-
ferent ways we arnve at truth. You, Mam-
ma, by patiently examining the Scriptures,
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’
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teaching of an awakened and enlightened con-
science; and I am arriving at trath I cannot
tell how. Tseem to be in a new world. Isee
every thing in a mew light. 1 wonder at my
former and at my prsent selfl f

Ger. (Smiling.) And how do you happen
to distinguish so” nicely respecting others,
while so ignorant respecting yourself? have
you had no assistance?

Epw. Yes,dear Gertrude, I have asked Mr.
Ross questions which have led him to assist
me in forming the opinionsIhave just ex-
presscd. Indeed I have made him, almost un-
consciously to both of us, intimately acquaint-
ed with all our religious sentiments. When
you know him, you will be quite satisfied that
he should be so. I shall never be able to re-
pay his kindness to me. Every day he has
spent some part of his precious timein instruct-
ing me. He has read great part of the Scri-
tures with e, joining his prayers with his
instructions. Ile has listened patiently toall
my ignorant objections, and never left one till
he had answered it so as to convince my judg-
ment, and satisfy my heart. [ now love him
as an 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. [leisa blessing to the parish. You
shall see to-morrow with what reverence and
respect the people regard him.

Mrs. Aser. To-morrow the people celebrate
your eoming of age. 1 do hope, Mr. Ross will
be able to prevent such scenes as often take
place on similar occasions.

Epw. You shall'see. Do you know Ashton
is also to be here?

Mrs. ABer. Charles! I rejoice to hear it.

Epw. You knew before you left London he

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

A Grove of treesyunder which seats are placed, sa
as to command a view of the River.
Mrs. ABERLEY, ENWARD, ANNA, & GERTRUDE.

Ger. Thisis indeed iovely ! Oh, who would
live shut up in a town, in whose power it was
to be where so much of God is manifested in
the glories of his creation! What a profusion
of grandeur and beauty ! Look, Anna, in this
direction. See those mountains, how majes-
tically they tower to heaven, their tops glow-
ing in the beams of the descending sun.

How lovely too, are the glassy waters of the
loch, on which they seem to rest. Oh!Tfeel op-
pressed as [ gaze at the extended glory of that
view! How 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!

Ax~. Hush, Gertrude. Some one approach-
s by that pathin the wood behind us.

Epw. It ismy friend.
;@n&gter Mr. Ross.

Lpw. Welcome, my dear Sir. Allow me
to introduce my long-expected friendsto you.
My mother and eldest sister are not quite
strangers to you, at least.by character, and
Gertrude, as a correspondent, was your first
acquaintance.

Mr. Ross. (With much feeling.) I am hap-
py to liate an opportunity of expressing my
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own obligations, and those of many a grateful

| heartin Arnavoir, to Miss Gertrude.

Ger. (Blushing.) Indeed, Sir, 1 am the per-
gon obliged, and I have to return you my most
greatful acknowledgements for pointing out

‘tomea way of being useful where all the
- trouble was yours, and all, atleast much o}

the pleasure, was mine. \
Epw. (Smiling.) No one, then, is to hav

| 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 his

service. I hope, however, that to-morrow

Miss Gertrude will feel gratified in seeing so
many young people who, through her bounty,
are learuing the way to salvation.

" Ger. Shall I have that pleasture to-morrow?

Epw. Yes.. To-morrow all the people be-
longing to the estate have heen invited to as-
semble on-the Iawn before the house; and the
children are prepared to exhibit their accom-
plishments to you.

Geg. Ishall be delighted tomeet with them.
Epw. This is an evening, my dear Mr. Ross,
quite after your own heart.

Mr Ross. And what heart, my dear Mr.
Aberley, could resist the influence of such an
evening ? God speaks to us by his works: and
whentheir lapguage is all gentleness and ten-
derness, shall our hzarts not be softened, and
reply in gratitude and love? \

Axxa. Many who are still dead to the pow-
er of religion, are yet exquisitely alive to the
beauties of nature :

Mr:. Ross. Certainly, Miss < Aberley ; ma-
ny are so.

. Axxa. And they hiwc expressed their ad-
o
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miration in language so powerfully impres-
sive, that they have taken away all my pleas-
ure in beholding those beauties. = At this mo-
ment Liord Byron’ s lines, descriptive oi his
Lara's feelings on viewing the softness of
moonlight, and his dark mind turning away
from its lovelMess, haunts my thoughts.

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

.ANNA. But Inow dislike every association
of ideas which leads my mind, back to the
state it wasin when I almost worshipped these
authors.

Mr. Ross. Perhaps 1t would have been bet-
ter for the world has such authors never writ-
ten; yet there are some passages, even in
Lord Byron, which 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-
{irm some of the most important truths of
Scripture. :

AnnNaA. But still it 1s the 1magination that
is captivated by such works—and surely it
ought to be forced or starved into subjection.

Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) Tam afraid it will
not submit to be starved, Miss Aberley. It
ough' to have proper food; but if it is denied
such, | fear it will become less nice, and will
be satisfied with what 1s poor and trifling.
There is perhaps no other power of the mind
which, in youth at least, requires such con-
stant attention. J

Anna. I feelso. T cannot get it suppressed.

Mr. Ross. (Smiling.) No, I believe that is
Lopeless. But you can occupy it with what
is really important, and really lovely, and re-
ally excellent. ;
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Mrs. ABEr. You will find, my dear Sir, that
my poor Anna hassome very peculiar ways of’
thinking  Iam rejoiced to think she will have
itin 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 on your
patience. ¥

Mr. Ross. It is the delight of a minister of
Christ, Madam, to be occupied in his Master’s

his heart, and sirengthens his hands.

Mrs. Ager. You are kind in thus encoura-
ging us to trouble you, my dear sir. I trust
Wwe are all in earnest, though my dear Anna
is, Ifear,in error on many points. [ feel
thankful that Gertrude, and not she, was the
first of the family who became religious. [
fear, had Anna been the first, she would bave
disgusted us-all by her, what appears to me,
absurd peculiaritics. Tor instance, my Anna
makes it-a matter of conscience to dress in the
most ridiculous and particular manner, so that

that point as a part of her new religion.

ANNA. But pray, Mamma, tell Mr. Ross
how many hours I'have lost in studying dress.
Ought not such inclinations to be mortified ?
Besides, St. Paul saysgthat women professing
godliness should notfidorn themselves with
costly array.

Mrs. ABer. Ido not wish it to be costly,
my love. AIlT ask is, that it should not be
Particular, and throw an air of ridicule over
Us all. Buat, Mr. Ross, I must lay more of my
Poor Anna’s peculiarities before you: During
the last six or eight' weeks we have been in
London, she has considered it her duty to
Ieach every person to whom she had it in hey

service, when his labours are valued. It cheers -

all her young friends regard her change on.
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power to speak.—Whoever was our visiter,
Anna instantly attempted to. introduce the
subject of religion; and though the personshe
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 Miss O’Neal, as delighting in the 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-
end all this, while she herself must necessari,
1y havea very small portion of religious know-
Jedge. Can all this be right? 3

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

Ax~a.  Not exactly for each particular
Mamma has mentioned. Yet how should I
have known that any of these things were sin-
ful, unless Gertrude had taken pains to con-
vince me that they were so?

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

Anna. No, certainly, unless I had seen that
Gertrude had really lost all pleasure in such
things, and really delighied 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 1 hope the eonsciences of othet:
will speak to them the same language, whe
1 speak truth to them.  Tam willing'to be b
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Pted and scorned, provided I carry truth to any
soul. - You do not know, Sir, what I have suf-
fered from the terrors of an awakened con-
science; nor the anxiety I feel to lead others
to leave that state of blindness in which I sg:
lately was. O what madness, what folly if”
‘now appears to me' to spend hours, apd days;
and years, as I have done. Every tliingtre-
specting God and eternity seems now so aw-
fully real! Why 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 ?

AnnNA. Not that'] know of; but Y 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 [ wrong in attempting to point out
truth to others, while so ignorant myself?

Mr. Ross. (Gently.) I feel afraid, my dear
 Miss Aberley, to condemn what was done un-
der the impressions you describe, and with so
much indifference respecting the consequences
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
hnman beings, and must use those arguments
Which we know by experience are attractive
to the human heart. A real change must
come from God; but he uses means suited to
he end. A plain declaration of truthis one
Ineans, and conscience will be on the side of
hat truth; yet if it is declared in a manner
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fevolting to the heart, conscience is then {o°
struggle against the disgtist of the heart, and

will not easily be heard. On the contrary, if
the heart is won along with the conscience, all

is won. - St. Paul exhorts usto attend to what

is lovely and of good report in all we do, and

he himseif is beautifully tender and gentle in

his treatment of the ignorant. Now, my «-ur

Miss Aberley, it is not felt to be lovely, neit-er

isit of good "report, for very young persons to
presume 1o 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 shine, that men seeing our good works may
glorify our Father who is in heaven.”

AnNA. But is it not a good work to warn
others from yourown experience that they are
ruining themselves ?

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

AnNa. But if I am 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
the 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 Bpirit. Forgive my plainness—what [
gay of you, I would say of any one who h’ad‘
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come so very lately from a state of ignorance,
into the knowledge of the first principles of
trath,

Axva. Ilove what you say. The severity
of truth has become strangely agreeable to
me. But then must I be silent? Must I ne-
ver show to others that way of salvation which
I myself have found?

Mr Ross. I do notsayso: butitisnot easy
to lay down any rule on this point  What 1
would advise 1s 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 cansay He is your peace,
and your righteousness, and your joy. Thisis
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 his guidance
and his Spirit to show you how unable you are
of yourself to do any thing aright. Walking
thus, you will not readily offend by speaking:
rashly or harshly to any one; andif you should
offend by speaking truth in the spirit of love
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and meckness, you are then only in the path
of doty.

Anxa. (8ighing.) I know litile of such walking,
~You have made me feel how poor, and blind,
andmiserable 1am. \o

Mr.Ross. Do you recollect how our gracious -
Tord and Master concludes his address {o those
whom he accused of being poor and blind, and
miserable, while they thought themselves rich?

‘Anxa. I do.

Mr Ross. How much comfort then, may they
receive from his words, who feel that they areso?
** Aswany asl love, Irebuke and chasten.  Be-
iiold 1 stand at the door and knoek; if any man
hiear myvoice, and open the door, I will ‘come in
to him, and will sup with him, and he with me.”

(Anna’s eyes fill with tears, and she turns away.)

Epw. In what a variety of characters our Lord
is represented in Scripture !

Ger. Yes: and how necessary we find these
diflerent characters to be to us in our different
states of feeling.

Mr. Ross. And we shall continue to find them
20 to the last.  There is no situation, no state of
snind, no state of feeling, in which we can be, that _
we do not find him represented in Scripture as
bearing the very character suited, in those circum-
stances, to be our most sympathizing, most pow-
erful and tender friend. Oh! He is indeed the friend
of us sinners, from the moment that first, in igno-
rance,and darkness, and fear, we apply to him,
until that hour when he enables us without dis-
may. sometimes with joy and rapture, to meet.
death and eternity,

ANNA. Enter eternity ! What an awful thought.

Mrs. ABErR. Awful indeed. ¢

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

Axya. But if we should be mistaken—if we
bould suppose we know him, when we do not !
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Oh! I sometimeslong that the veil waswithdrawn
- ——that my uncertainty was at an end--yet I trem-
le at the thaught.

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. I thought the idea of death gloomy
and chilling, but had no doubt that, had I died, [

- should have become an angel in heaven—andsuch
are the Opinions respecting. themselves of all my
former companions, and on no better grounds
than I had.

- Mr. Rost. But now that God has opened your
eyes to see that you are unfit by nature to enter

“heaven, and led you to that refuge he has appoint-

ed for sinners, may you not. confidently trust that
lie will not leave his work unfinished ?

Epw. I see a carriage driving towards the house.
-—It must be Charles; [ shall go and meet him,

~and bring him here. [Exit,

Mrs. Ager: 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. Ross._I shall be happy to be introduced to
- Mr. Ashton, but must delay that pleasure till to-
morrow,

Anxya. My brother promised us the pleasure of

- your company to close the evening.

. Mr. Ross. I must beg you to excuse me—my

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

~ Muys. Appr. We certainly must not  interfere

“with your own family, Mr. Ross. T hope we shall

see you early to-morrow.

~ Mr. Ross. Jhope to have that pleasure; but
must now say good night ; and may that heavenly
Guardian who * slumbers not” be with us all till

we meet again. Miss Gertrude, may I ask you to

*onvey a message to your brother from me., (He

i i
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- speaks tohet ina low voice, then enters the wood.)

Mrs. ABeR. A secret, Gertrude?

GEer. (Smiling.) Itis for my brother's ears only.

ANNa. What a heavenly-minded 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 yout brother and Charles.

Enter Enwarp

GERr. Where is Charles ? What is the matter !
You look discomposed. Has any thing happened?
(Anxiously.)

Epw. No. But who do you think has arrived
with Charles?

Mrs. Aper. Who?

Epw. ¥r. Lornton,

Mrs. Aper. Ger. and AxsA. Mr. Lotnton !

Epw, Yes, himself.

Anna. How vexatious! What on the earth has
brought him ? s

Epw. I 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. ABER. Well, 1 certainly wish he had not
come at present—but now my dear children, re-
member you 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 Ientreat you, do what you can to make his
stay here agreeable to him, Some idea of duty to
vou has led him to take this long and fatiguing
journey, You, Gertrude, I can depend upon.
You have always loved your guardian.

GER. Ireallydo love him, and think he has 2
great deal of feeling behind his cold, stiff manners.

Epw. You love him, Gertrude, because you
have never displeased him, and do not know the
severity and contempt with which he finds fault.

Grr. 1 haye displeased him of late, Edward,
and he has 1 private, said many severe things to
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the; yet he listened ratiently to all I said in my
Cefence, and seemed more vexed than angry, and
anxious to understand and enter into.my reasons
for doing what appeared to him wild and absurd.
AnnA. He has always had a favour for you : but
Oh ! those private conferences. How often I have
wished he would give his lectures iri public. How
tremendous he looks when he says, * Miss Anna,
I desire a few minutes conversation with you.”
. Epw. I cannot say I love him, but I do respect
him  But now we must really go to him.

GER. I have amessage from Mr. Ross to you,
Edward.

Epw. What?

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

Epw. And Mr. Lornton there! (Embarrassed.)

- My friend did not kaow he was come.

GEr, He said, that drawing back after you had
ence begun, would have a bad effect on your ser-
vants and people—Dbesisdes, (in a whisper) will
you seem ashamed of your Master ?

. Epw. (With warmth.) No, were the whole
world here.

Forenoon. An apartment in Arnavoir Castle, the
windows of wnich open on the lewn,

Mr. LorNTON, GERTRUDE.

A great many people are seen from the windows. My
Ross and Edward appear tobe addressing them.  Mr.
Lornton paces up and down the room, Gertrude watch-
ing his looks, and at times stealing a glance towards
the window.

Mr. Lorn, I cannot believe child, that'it is real-
ly agreeable to you to remain here with me, when
so much preaching over coarse Bibles, and two-

- penny tracts, isgoing on yonder.

Ger. Were you with us, Sir, I should prefer
being on the lawn.

Mr. Lorn. I with you! Can you suppose [

- Would countenance such preposterous folly 2 I

L
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used to think that with all his faults, your brother
had a good share of common sense, but I begin to
doubt this. Can he really be such a fool as to be-
lieve that sagacious, reflecting Seotchman, will be

- duped by him and his parson, into the notion that
canting speeches are as, much worth having as
good cheer; or that the sanctimoniouslooks of a
young landlord promise as well for their tuture in-
terests, as if he showed himself the open-hearted,
open-handed gentleman.

Ger. I hope, Sir, the people will love my
brother, such as he is. Will you pardon me for
gaying, Sir, that you yourself did not seem dis-
pleased with him Jast night, when he assembled
s servants, and read and prayed with them. You
did not, indee ,remain with us, but afterwards
you treated Edward so kindly, and took leave of

him for the night so like a fatlicr, that he was quite
moved,

Mr. Lornton makes no answer, but turning his face
away again paces through the room for a time, then stops
andfixes hiseyes earnestly ona portrait which hangs at
one end of the apartment—again walks a few steps, then
stops, and looks mildly at Gertrude. 1

Mr LorN. Youknow that picture, Gertrude ?

Ger. Yes; it is my father’s. I have spent
much of this morning in contemplating it. 1 think
1 never saw a more noble, or engaging countenance,
than it represents, '

Mr. Lorx. There never was a more noble, or
more 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 memory.

Mr. Lorx. Allwho had an opportunity of real-
ly knowing him, loved him with a kind of love,
which I at least have'never met with any other
who could inspire.

'g‘urns away, and again paces the room. Gertrude,

ris_mg, and putting her arm_within Mr, Loraton’s, walks
with him,

vir. Lorn., Have you any recollection of your
father, my dear?
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Ger. Ihave a very strong recollection of him.
I, at this moment, have him before me, as [ saw
him on the morning he, for the last time, left home
to join the army. T recollect being waked, and
seeing Papa looking earnestly, and mournfully at

~ me, when he bent over my little crib. I sprung

up, to clasp my arms round his neck, and he held

| me foratime pressed to hic bosom—he then put

]

me alittle 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
eyesto heaven, and clasping his handz together,
said, “ “lod protect my children.”

Mr. Lorn. (Sighing deeply.) Poor Aberley !

GEr. God, my dear Sir, has heard his prayers.
First he has given us a kind and careful earthly
guardian, and now T trust he is leading us all to
himself, our heavenly Father, /

Mr. Lorx. I could have felt for you all as my
own children, ha( your brother and sister regar-
ded me at allas a parent. Tdo not, however,
blame them. 1 know that circumstances have
rendered my temper very unsnitable to those that
are full of vouth and hope. For you, my dear, §
do feel as a father.

FER, | feel certain, my dear M, Lornton, that
Edward and Anna will pleaze you more in fature

- than they have hitherto done.

Mr. Lorn. Your brother resembles his 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 countenance that till lask

night he has seldom recalled my friend to my mem-
orvi. Last night, when he declared his intention
of serving God in his family., whoever might be
id his house, your father was before me. The firm,
manly, ingenuous, yet embarrzszed expressions of
his countenance, was exactly his father’s, as [ have
often seen him. when his pure and correct feelings

- would not suffer him to join in some parts of the
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conduet of his friends; and when he, while ha-
ting to differ frora them, yet in his neble 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 te resemble my father? Must there
not have been the same elevation and integrity of
mind to produce the same expression of counten-
ance ?

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

Gker. Every good and perfect gift comes from
God. the only source of good. I hope my dear
father——(hesitates and stops.

Mr. Lorx. Your father’s conduct, when I knew
him, proceeded from no othersource than his own
excellent and upright nature. Yet, Gertrude, I
understand 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' confirmed to me
the mournful truth, that the weakness of body
which precedes death may affect and overpower
the greatest minds; ButI confess, Gertrude, the
strange religious mania which has seized you, and
with which you have infected all your family. has
given anew character to these expressions, Be-
fore Tleft London to be present here to-day, as |
considered it my duty to be, I looked over all
your father’sletters to me. 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 beleft to fulfil those wishes. -
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1 have several of hislast 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 he
received the wound which proved fatal.” He says,
“Ifind 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? I who find myself on the verge of it, feel a
| new, and, I confess to you, an appalling anxiety
on this point,--My 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. Ientreat you to reflect on what
I have written; and, Lornton, have my children
educated religiously.”
GEer. (Her eyes filling with tears) O my
dearest father! I trust he found light and peace.
Mr. Lorn. In hislast letter, after some anxious
directions about your mother, he says, “ And
now, my dearest friend, farewell, I write with
great difficulty. Remember what I 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. And this is my own dear
Papa’s writing! How his hand has trembled.! O
fweet, precious words! (Kisses the letter,; then
reads.) “I bave been taught that way; there is
o other.” “ God has been very merciful to me.”
0 how gracious is our God! My father! my
other! all of us brought to the knowledge of
limself! My dear Sir, (Turning earnestly to Mr.
ornton,) you shall not be separated from us—
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Why have you neglected ‘my father’s last entrea-
ties? You will never again meet him unless you
find that only way of salvation which my father
found.

Mr. Logrx. (Sternly.) What can we know of the
merey of God?

GER. ¢ Shrinking back, and with surprise.)
How !

Mr, Lory. (Bitterly) Twicein my life I have
cast myself on what I had been taught was the
mercy of God, and both times I might equally
have prayed to the winds. Do not suppote, child,
that all those whom you see disregarding thé forms
of religion, do so from utter indifference to the
subject. Vlost men have had their time of reli-
gion—their religious history—some dark enough.

Ger. (Gently, but firmly.) You haye, my dear
Sir, misunderstood the providence of God respect-
ing yourself.

Vr. Lory. Twics, Gertrude, my whole happi-
ness has been wrapt up in the lives of two dear
objects.—The first became ill. T prayed with my
wwhole soul to that Being who T believed merciful, |
and the only disposer of life and death. | prayed
that the idol of my affections might be spared to.
me, and my prayer was disregarded. [ then had
just begun to know your father, and my disappoint-
ed affections soon centered inhim. He was order-
ed abroad. 1 knew his brave and gallant spirit,}
and foresaw that he would be wherever danger
was. Again I prayed and appealed to the com-
passion of the “lost High. Theard that my most
beloved friend was wounded. Still I hoped in the
merey of heaven ; but heard of his death. Why
should I pray, or believe there is that attribute in}
the Divine character which we calt mercy ? Out
little distant griefs cannot interfere with the cours
of things in the immense arrangements of the
Deity ?

Ger. (Mildly but warmly.) And did you, m
deur Sir,come into the presence of God, and su;
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“ 0 Gol, thou hast taught us that thoy nly ard
worthy of the first place in ou hearts.. Thou hasi
condescended to say to each of us * Give me thine
heart.” Thou hast eyen declared thyself a Jealous
God, who will suffer no rivals——no 1dols ; yet here
I have one precious, beloved, only possessor of my
heart. Thou alone art the disposer of life anu
death. Ipray thee ruin my soul, by preserving
1o me this rival who has usurped thy place in my
affections, and separated my heart from thee its
only good 2 And when God in love refused this
prayer,and took away that which came between
himself and your soul, instead of returning to
Iim who in mercy smote that he might heal you.
did you instantly set up another idol to worship
| With your affections instead of Him, and again in-
sult him by Prayers (o preserve to yvou his rival ;
and are yoq displeased becausein love he again
refused you, and left Your heart empty and desc-
Jate, that he himself might fll it? Are you riot, my
tear Sir, saying thereis no mercy where al} is mer.
Ly ? -

Mr. Lorx. (G entlys) ¥ou are a strange grguer,
my child. According to you, God loves you not
1 giving you so many objects of affection, and
would show his kindness more by taking your
mmother, and brother, and sister, from you. .

Gen. If I loved them more than him : byt 3
liope he has the first place in my affections; gna
ny coustant prayer to him is, to suffer no rivals in

1v heart,
Mr. Lory. Well,my dear, may you always
ppose your prayers are answered !

| Grn. Sappose! O my de r Sir, hos dishon-

nring to the omnipotent, om‘%ient God, is your-
14 unloving assent to his general and superin.
Ming Providence; while you, not from disbe-
elieving in revelation, but from his rejection of o
ayer which it would have injured you to grant,
' from you the vevenled gnd most delightfuz

G
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truth, that so 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
what has occasiened so much joy.

Mr, Lorn. Well my dear, I shall accompany
you. 1 suppose these sounds of joy have been at
{ast ocoasioned by some substantial proof of kind-
ness frem your brotrier.

Grr. Before we ~o, Sir, let me ask, does Mam-
ma know of these letters from: Papa which you
have just shown to me?

Mr. Lor~. No, my dear; Ishowed them to
your aunt Stanly, who was with your mother when
she heard of your father’s death: but your aunt
dreaded that they would add to your mother’s al-
most insupportable grief, the sad idea that your
father had been vncomfortable in the view of
death.

Genr. But my father would himself write to
Mamma in the same strain. *

Mr. Lorx. By some unfortunate accident, your
mothar never received your father’s last letters.
"The soldier who attended your father during his
last jllness, and whom he intrusted with some
things to bring to your mother, mentioned that
these letters had been sent by a conveyance con-
sidered particulatly safe, but they never reached
ber. f

Grr. What has become of the soldier who at-
tended my father?
* Mr. Lorw. 1 believe he now resides somewhere
in the highlands of Scotland.

Gzr. %)id Mamma see him ?

Mr. LorN. No, my dear; your aunt Stanly
did, but thought his religious canting about your
‘father's death would be too much for your moth-
or. She never knew there wassuch a person.

Grr. He would be the soldier Papa mentions
as histeacher. 1 wish I could see him. Did not
aunt Stanly errin greventing Mamma from see-

fsghim?
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Mr. Lorx. Ithink she did; but at that time X
was unfit to think of what would he best for oth-
ers. Mrs. Stanly did as she pleased.

Ger. Now let us go, dear Sir.

The Lawn.

Mrs. Aberley, Mr. Ross, Anna, Edward, and Mr, Ash.
ton, Mr. Lornton, and Gertrude, who leans on his arm,
standsa little apart. Mr. Ashton moves a few steps to
join them, but Gertrude motions him not to approach.
People stand round.

Mr. Lor~. Edward seems about to make a
speech.

Epw. (Going Jforward towards the people.)
My friends, I have told you my intention of resi-
ding among you part of every year. (Renewed
acclamations of joy.) Now I have to assure you,
that I will act exactly as my father did respect-
ing your little farms.” I will remove none of you
without finding other means of support for you.
(Shouts of joy. Voices exclaim, “ God bless you,
Sir; Godwill reward you, Sir—Noble son of our
noble Colonel.”) 1 must, however, my triends,
make one reservation in giving you this prom-
ise. I shall suffer no immorality on my estate
that it is in my power to prevent ; and should [
hear of any fraud against government, or any at
tempt to injure the morals of the people, the man
whom I find engaged in such practices shall be
removed, should his fathers have heen on the es-
tate for centuries. Good conduct shall make

 long leases—bad conduct instant removals. You
all now possess the Scriptures. Study them, and
teach their holy precepts to your households.
"There you will find the Wway 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; and ag
- we shall'all be judged according to them when
- we meet together at the bar o God, let us se-
- riously begin to aet in all things as tlxe! direct.

Some of the people hang their heads, and look grave ;
others and most of the women exclaim, ¢ Oh, that jt may
be 80, God bless his sweet holy young heart ! !e’s like

his futher. He’s oure gude to Yive,” &,

e
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' Mr. Lorx. (Looking earnestly at Edward.y
- Dear fellow ! at this moment he is his father’s
image.

Some bustle among the people—then the young people
and children are brought out by a respectable looking el-
derly man from among the people, and approach towards ~
Gertrude. Edward puts his arm within that of Mr. Ross,

: anfl they also approach.

Epw. This is your school, Gertrude. Allow me,
Sir, (presenting Mr. Iloss to Mr. Lornton,) to in-
troduce my friend Mr. Ross, the clergyman of

| this parish, to you.

Mr. Lornton returns Mr. Ross’s bow slightly and con-
temptuously. ‘I'he Schoolmaster arranges the children in
an orderly semicircle before Gertrude. Mrs “Aberley,
Anna, and Mr. Ashton draw near.

Scuoory. (Addressing Gertrude.) Madam, the
children desire in one voice to express their grat-
itude to their heavenly ¥ather, and their earth-
ly benefactress, in a short hymn they have learnt
tosing :

Mr. Lors. (Glancing superciliously at Mr.
Ross.) Got up finely for effect.

Mr. Ross. (With quichiness.) Yor what eflect,
Sir, do you mean? :

Mr. Loraton turns contemptuously away, and gives no
answer. Gertrude changes froin one arm of Mr. Lornton
1othe other, so as to be between bim and MMr. Ross, then
addressing the latter.

Ger. Will you say for me Sir, that it will give
us much pleasure to hear the children sing their
hymn?

M:. Ross. My dear young pecple, the ladies
will have much pleasure in hearing your hymn.

)
!

; The children sing.

Like erring lambs we wandered far, 1
From our Great Shepherd’s fold of peace 5
Qur hearis, rebellious, feit at war
With his strict laws and rightcousness.
Put though averse to Him, his love
+ Still sought to bring his wand’rers home §
At last his Spirit from above
Taught a fond jaiibto bid us come.
Oh! Glory then be to that Lord
Witkin whose fold we seck a place”;
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And may his love best joysafford
T'o her—his messenger of grace.
Mtr. Lornton, when the clear young voices of the chil-
4Aren at once begin the hymn,is much affected, but strug-

gles to overcome and conceal his feelings. The ladies are |

moved to tears, and, when the children cease singing, go
forward to caressand praise them ; while the Schoolmas-
ter singles out some children to read, &c. to Gertrude.

Mr. Lorx. (Addressing Edward.) You mean,
Isuppose, to continue this theatrical seminary ?

Epw. Certainly my dear Sir ; but what appears
to you theatrical, is, T am certain, the expression
of the real feelings of the lieart.

Mr. Lorx.(With asneer.) An extempore poetic
effusion !

Mr. Ross. The hymn, such as it is, was writ-
ten by the Schoolmaster. There surely is heart,
ifnot poetry init; and the young people seem to
feel it so.

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

Mr. Ross. [hope they will be indeed ensnared
into the love and serviee of their God.

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

Mr. Ross. (Mildly, but with emotion.) His
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 repulsinz them, :

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

Mr. Ross. (Gently.) [ can feel every exeuse
for prejudices against churchmen, Some of us have
given too good cause for them. Yet (smiling) the

. church to which 1 belong has wisely left no temp-
 tation to ‘lure those characters into the ministry,
- who,in a wider field, might become the most odi-

ous of all human beings—earthly minded, ambi-

- tious, hypocritical, domineering priests.
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Mr. Lory. Isit in my power to do any thing for
the benefit of your school? To the poor amongst
your parishioners 1 must beg you to distribute a
trifle.

Mr. Ross. When you are convinced, Sir, that
our schools are really useful to the people, there is
much that still may be done to improve them. As
for our poor, I must entreat you not to regard them
as paupers. They have still that mest Christian
spirit which shrinks from receiving alms ; and [

~ would not for the world it was either wounded or

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.
{Goes forward to clap the head of a fine littie boy,
who, with his bonnet in his hand, has just repeat-
ed a psalm to Gertrude.) Well done, my fine little
fellow. (Addressing the schoolmaster.) Isyour
school as perfect as you could wish it?

Scuoory. We have been wonderfu'ly provided
in every thing, Sir. The young lady bestowed on
us an excellent schoul-house and elementary
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 angther thing which was found useful both to
the chilren and their parents.

. Liorn. And pray what was that ?

gooLy. A library, Sir!

Mr./Lozrx. A library! (Shaking his head.)
¥riend, those libraries make you. discontented,
plotting, Scotch politicians.

ScrooLy. Oh, Sir! think what you say. Can
the reading of books which teach ‘us to obey the
laws of God, (and only such would be allowed
here) lead us to break those laws ; for are not con-~
tentment with our condition, and submission to our
ralers, laws of God ?

Mr. Lorx. (Taking out his pocket book, and

g
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presenting a bank note to the schoolmaster.) T dare
say you will purchase no unsafe books Mr. School-
master. | therefore beg you will provide to the
amount of that note for your library.

ScuooLm. (Hesitating,) Sir, unless you feel
quite satisfied that the library is a good thing, I
would not wish—

Mr. Logx. (Interrupting him impatiently.)—
Take the money and do what you like with it.

ScrooLm. (Shrinking back.) No, indeed, Sir!

Mr. Lory, Well, this is the strangest country,
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-
rility 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 population.

Mr. Logx. Ithought 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 are
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 where-
ever they wander, still it is the home of their hearts
and of their souls.

Here the people call out, ¢ Allan Cameron, Allan Cu-

meron !’ and an old Soldier approaches, while they open
their ranks to make way for him.

Ger. (Aside to Mr. Lornton.) Whois Allan - |

Cameron?
Allan Cameron, holding an old Bible in his hand, ap-
proaches towards Edward.

AvrLay, Yeneed not tell me which is the young
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iaird. I should have known him amongst « thou-

=xnd. (Looks intently at Ldward, then turns away

10 wipe the tears from his eyes.)

Gertrude whispers to Edward, who starts, then goes
nearer Allan,

Enw. You are the soldier who attended my fa-
ther in his last moments ?

ALLaN. Yes, Sir. May Ged, your father’s God,
Uless you, Sir.  You are his very image. I thank
God that he has permitied me to sec this day.—
(Mrs. Aberley approaches, looking very pale and
faint.)

‘Grr. Dear mamma, let us return to the house,
Allan shall go with us,

Mrs. Aprr. No, no,mylove. | am quite able to
remain,

ArrLan. (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
iived to see the day that God has answered that
prayer. O! he is indeed the hearer of prayer.

Mrs. Aner. - (Faintly.) How do you mean that
his last prayer has been answered, my friend ?_

Arnan. His last prayer, Madam, was, that God
in Christ would reveal himself to you, so as to
imake up a thousand fold for all earthly losses. He
often prayed that you might be supported and
comforted ; but, towards the Iast. your everlasting
interests lay heavy on hissoul. Before he depart-
«d, he was enabled confidently to leave you on the
merey 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. Aper  (Much moved.) 1cannot remain.
et Allan come to me afterwards, No ene follow
me.-I wish to be alone. . [Ezit.

Avran. (Looks sorrowfully after Mrs. Aberley,
then turns and addresses Edward.) Sir, these old
eyes have been blessed by seeing you thisday dis-
{ribute the word of life among yoar people. I have
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fieord you declare that it had tanght you the way
of salvation, and peace and happiness. The Bible
{ now offer to your acceptance, is the one from
which my noble Colonel, your honour’s father,
Jearnt 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 I might with that hope offer it to you. 1

Epw. A precious giftindeed, Allan. (Gertrude,
Mr.Lornton, &e. gather round Edward, who opens
the Bible.) It is full of pencil marks. Were those
mwade by my father? i

Arvran. They were, Sir.

Ger. How long did my father survive his
wound ? |

ALLAN. Three weeks, Madam.

Ger. Did you attend him all that time? i

Axrrax. I did,madam, for which I neverceaseto |
thank God. Colonel Aberley’s servant was at the
time in the fever hospital, and I was at his own de-
sire, appointed his constant attendant. Everysol- |
dier in the regiment would have considered it an = |
honour to be his attendant. Young as he was for
his rank, he had been more like a father than any
thing else to the soldiers, We bad all cause to
love him, and just before the battle he bud given
me particular cause for gratitude to him.

Mr. Logn. ‘How, my friend?

Arran. Why, Sir, after having often served
where death surrounded me on every side, I at
last began to think of what might follow after
death. This led me to read my bible. It bad tra-
velled many a mile with me, though it had seldom
been opened. I had got it long before, when I was
alad, from my poor mother, and somehow never
had parted with it. I soon found there that I was
on ‘the broad road which leads to hell. I read
on till T found that Saviour, the knowledge of
whom brought peacé to my conscience, and joy
4 and purity into my soul.  When 1 had found that
Saviour, und felt the wonderful change that a
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 knowledge of Him produces on the heart and life,
- Itried 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
L or teacher but our precious Bibles. There, how-
~ ever, we found the promise of the Spirit te lead
those who sought him into all truth; we found
there also the promise, that ** where two or three
~are gathered together in the name 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, we 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. I did not afterwards desist,
however, as I thought my officer went 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 mid frendly
mauner, if [ could suppose I was right in disobey-
ing the orders of my officer? 1 replied, that we
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,fyou damp the courage of your brother sol-
diers.  You will disgrace us when the day of dan-
ger comes.” ¢ No, Colonel, saidI, *‘ God forbid.
His servants are not those most likely on that day
to fear being called into his presence.” ¢ [ should
think not, indeed,” said Colonel Aberley, quite
gravely ; then added, * Captain Woodford, let us
judge for ourselvesin this matter, and not condemn
a soldier for an offence, of the nature of which |
believe we are both, perhaps, too ignorant. Can-

e aaondll o
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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,§** we shall come and hear you. 1 amsure
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
otr country. We were encamped on a wide plain.
A few tiees were near my tent, under which my
comrades and I 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. I 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; yet I 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. Inalittle I observed that he
took off his hat, and stood also uncovered.—Capt.
Woodford seemed impatient, but Col.! Aberley
remaiued 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, you have mis-
taken this matter; such prayers must legd a man
to welcome death without fear,” And after walk-
ing from us a few steps, he stopped, and looking
.up, we heard him say, * How fair and pure all
seems above us there, Woodford.—unlike the
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, and afier 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 re-
ceived his wound. Two horses had been shot
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under him during the day. Some officers received
him in their arms as he fell, [ saw no more till
after the baitle was over.

Iwas then sent for to him. A ball had been
extracted from his side, and from that and other
wouncs he had lost so much blood that he looked
very faint and pale, but his countenance had the
same sweet and noble expression as ever. I was
commanded to keep all quiet around him. This
Was not easy, so many came to inquire for him.
When atlast we were alone, and all the camp at
rest but the poor sufferers, he said to me, * Ca-
meron, I may die of 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 rest, as the doctor had desi-
red.—He did so, and commanded me to do the
same. I wrapped my cloak around me, and lay
down by his bed.—Early in the morning he toolk
my Bible, and began to read. 1 got up, but he
commanded me to rest till he called me. He did
not again speak for mere than an hour, then said,
¢ Cameron, come and tell me how you have read
this Bible, so as to acquire that son‘like feeling of
confidence with which I heard you address 'God
the other night I feel none ofit. The more I
think of appearing before Him, the more Ishrink
from the “reality as tremendously awful” He
then listened to my endeavours to point out the
‘Way oireturn and access to Gody with us much
attention and humility asif [ had been w orthy to
teach him. God gaveme words, and my love for
him gave me earnesiness, and my heart prayed.
for a blessing as I spoke. It was wonderful how
soon he embraced the Scripture offer of a Sa-
viour. I was enabled to point out passages in
the Bible which seemed to meet the very long-
ings of his soul. He never thought he would re-
cover ~However, he did every thing that was
prescribed. -~ His time was spent in preparing
for another world, and to his friends who visited
him he spoke very openly. Many an officer laft
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him with looks of thoughtfulness, seldom seen on
their “countenances; but Colonel Aberley had

said wasattendedto. 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 me in your prayers.” He
then condescended to give me his hand, and said
“We are all 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 T'now feel. - Oh! howlovely, how
gentle are those characters in which our Lord
and Master represents himself as coming to call
ns to another world—*The Son of Man—the
Bridegroom!” How cold, how useless in the time
of need—what an empty nothing is that, which,
in the vanity of our reasoning, we call natural re-
ligion. How altogether suitable ! How altooeth-
er adorable the religion of my Lord, my Saviour,
my God and portion for ever!”  (Edw. Ger. and
Anna are much moved. Mr. Lornton takes the
Bible and leans over it.)

Epw. {Addressing Mr. Ross.) How wonder-
{ul is all this! ITow mear it brings us to an unseen
world-—to God, the hearer and answerer of pray-
er! How real is His presence every where ! How
similar the.overpowering, the subduing effect of
His adorable grace in every soul! My beloved
Father—it scems as if he was at this moment pres-
ent with us.  Oh! may God enable me toact as
il he were.

Mr. Ross. (Earnestly.) He will, he will. [fe
leaves no work that he begins, unfinished.
L Enw. (Goes forward towards the people, who
ather round him.) My dear friends, in speaking
(o you to-day, I have felt conscious that in declar~
ug my own determination to davote my life to the
ervice of Gol, you could not fes]l much confidepce

such a noble frank manner, that every thing he |

——
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in my resolutions, young, and untried, and full of
faults as you know me to be. (Cries of* We only
know your goodness and kindness.”) Hear/me |
without interruption, my friends. 1have now an ‘
example to offer you, that you will think worthy
of following. You loved my father. (People,
“ Ay,as our own souls.’’) Look at this Bible,
Your master, when he came to die, felt 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, « His
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
Jesus.” I have told youthat in this name is my
only hope; but here is my father’s own dying
hand subseribing to the same single trust.—You
know the strict propriety of his life. If any man
could 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 ueed hope? (People,
¢ None, none.””) Then I trust you will all flee for
refuge to that Saviour to whom he trusted the sal-'
vation of his soul. 1will 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 besaved.” These are
some of the passages of this word of life, on which
my father rested his hopes for eternity. My friends
shall we not follow hissteps? This ismy own De-
cision, in the strength of God my Saviour. It is
the Decision, in the same strength, of all my fami-
Iy, (The peaple are much meved.) Mr. Ross, yon
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are our guide and teacher—you will, I am sure,
‘also be our faithful reprover. Now, my dear Sir,
before we separate, you will entreat God for us,
that he may enable us to obey His most gacions
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

eyes till we have found a pdace for the Lord in our
"hearts.”

Mr. Ross and Edward, &e. take off their hats, while Mr.
Ross prays.

Here I shall stop. May the decision of my reader
be the same as that of the family, from whese his-
tory [ have selected a few seenes. They continue
to adhere strictly to their choice; and though they
no longer participate in many of 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
jeined in the ridicule their change of sentiments
and conduct has excited; yet they date their
Inowledge of true happiness from the time they
were brought to the knowledge of God—as truly,
as elearly,as a man born blind would date seeing
the light, and the beauty of creation, from the mo-
ment he received his sight. They to have found
that there is more real kindness, real love, sinceri-
ty, and truth in religious society, than is to be found
in the world; and that, though there may, to a
cursory observer, be less external charm where
the heart is the chief subject of culture, yet that
amoungst such are to be found the truest and best
{riend, the kindest and most conscientious relation
—in short, all that is most valuable in human cha-
racter, and whHat really securee the confidence and
love of the heart. They have had the delight too,
of seeing some of those they love and esteem be-
gin to reflect on the subject of religion.—Amongst
these is Mr. Lornton, who is now a regular attend-
ant at Mr, Percy’s church ; and who has been ob-

|
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served to shed tears, when that elergyman spoke o -
“the glory of Elis character, who condescends to as/:

the heart—the love of fallen'man.
There can be no half-measures in religion, We
are not religious~~we know not what it is—we de-

~eeive ourselves i we suppose we do, unless it is

the subject that occupies our most serious and
most anxious thoughts; unless all other subjects
seem trifies compared to it; unless wesee that we
would gain nothing if we zained the whole world
and lost our ownsouls, We donotlove God, and
have no authority from Seripture for supposing we
do, unless He hasa pluee in our souls and aflec-
tions different from, and superior to, and altozether
unlike the place any human being holds there.
We do not know Chirist,unless ITe has so manifest-
ed himself to onr souls,as to make us feel that he
is supreme in all that attracts the love and adora-
tion of the heart and soul: * ¥Whom,” as the apos-
tle says, *havinz not seen, ve loves in whom,
though now ye ses hiw not, vet believing, ye re-
seakable and [ull of ghory.”

TAE END






