S Ar T
“Ieace in Weliehing
A MEMOIR OF

ISABELLA CAMPBELL,

FERNICARRY, ROSNEATH,

DUMBARTONSHIRE.

¢ No nourishment is here for worldly minds ;
But for theirs who of the world are weary.”

-
L

R.B.LUSK, GREENOCK; -

WAUGH & INNES, EDINBURGH ;
J. NISBET, AND HAMILTON, ADAMS & CO., LONDON ;
W. CURRY, JUN. & CO., DUBLIN.
»

MDCCCXXIX.
“{‘: ‘t.y s :,; 7,
RN

M

AW



Je
\‘
H

PREFACE

FIRST EDITION.

IN constructing this Memeir, I have had no other end
in view, but to present a true delineation of Isabella’s
character, that those who behold it may glorify God
in her. My study, therefore, has been to keep her
continually before them, avoiding whatever might
turn away their eyes from the contemplation of so
holy an example ; and intermingling with the narra-
tive none of the discussions which, however natural,
could only have indulged those feelings of literary
ambition, which so often tempt memorialists, in doing

. justice to the dead, to estimate too highly the applause
of the living.

To those, who must be amused or excited by what
they read, I have provided no gratification and no
stimulant ; but whosoever thinks, that of all histories,
that of a soul delivered from conscious guilt and fear
is the most intensely affecting, will find in this re-
cord of peace and joy,. of holy living and triumphant
dying, abundant occasion for solemn and delightful
meditation.
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The materials, which I procured from the most
authentic sources, I have arranged, so far as could
be ascertained, in chronological order; and regarding
them more is not needful to be said, than that nothing
has been recorded but after the severest scrutiny of
its genuineness. In reference to the letters indeed,
which,.it is possible, (from the language in which
they are clothed, irrespective of the subjects they
treat of,) may attract peeuliar notice, I may mention, -
that although the daughter of a retired officer of the
army, unless in very early childhood, when there was

a teacher in the family, Isabella had no advantages
of education, but such as were afforded in the school’

attended by the children of the contiguous farmers
and cottagers. The religion of the Gospel, however,
elevated her mind and polished her taste ; and habi-
tually conversant, as she was, with its great and
glorious things, she easily found fit expressions for
her thoughts, often, as may be seen, not a little
memorable for their sublimity and beauty. ‘

For various reasons, I have adopted the form in
which the Memoir appears. It has had its disad-
vantages, which, I fear, may be felt by many; but I
found, from the nature of my materials, I could best
preserve the interest of the narrative, by moulding it
into the form of an address to my own people.



PREFACE

TO THE

SECOND EDITION.

I cANNoT allow another Edition of this Memoir to
issue from the press, without thankful acknowledg-
ment of the goodness of Almighty God in the rapid
disposal of the first. . For thus two objects have been
accomplished beyond even the most sanguine hopes,
either of myself or any of Isabella’s friends—the
knowledge of her holy example diffused among so
many thousands of professing Christians throughout
this and other countries, and such a sum realized as
by judicious investment may afford a competent pro-
vision for her surviving relatives. In so far as the
contemplation of what she was, and what she enjoyed,
may give glory to her Heavenly Father, and promote
the interest of the truth she loved—the former may
be regarded as an answer to her most earnest prayers,
_ while the latter beautifully illustrates how God, in the
course of his providence, faithfully and tenderly vin-
dicates reliance on his own promises. It does indeed
deserve to be held in everlasting remembrance among
the ¢ sheep of his pasture,” that Isabella, as may be
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seen from the review of her life, so signally devoid of
¢ all thought of to-morrow,” is mow the support of
her kindred, although her body lies mouldering in
the grave. » ' :

Already, from various quarters, have I heard of most
blessed effects produced by the perusal of this Memoir;
but I cannot help observing, in reference to the con-
clusion of some, from the contemplation of God's
.work in the feelings of Isabella, that she never, for
a moment, regarded her peace and joy as a reward
for the endurance of agonies which alone resulted
from scornful unbelief of the love of God; and that
the lesson taught by her assurance is entirely lost upon
those who conceive it to have resulted from her per-
sonal holiness, and not, as she herself ever confessed
and felt—from simply looking unto Jesus.



TO THE

Ehoers and Peoyle
or

THE PARISH OF ROSNEATH:

IN ADDRESSING TO YOU

-

A RECORD OF THE LIFE AND DEATH OF

ISABELLA CAMPBELL,

I feel that I express in the strongest manner
My interest in your welfare :
As I cannot desire for you, |
To whom I am bound by so many ties,
Any higher felicity than this ;

That, while holding her in remembrance,
The same faith which gave her the victory
May sustain and comfort you,

In life and in death.

ROBERT STORY.
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Lorp, come away ;
Why dost thou stay ?
Thy road is ready ; and thy paths, made straight,
With ldnging expectation wait
The consecration of thy beauteous feet.
Ride on triumphantly : behold, we lay
Our lusts and proud wills in thy way.
Hosannah ! welcome to our hearts: Lord, here
Thon hast a temple, too, and full as dear
As that of Zion, and as full of sin —
Nothing but thieves and robbers dwell theeein.
Enter, and chase them forth, and cleanse the flogr;
Crucify them, that they may never more
Profane that holy place,
‘Where thou hast chose to set thy face ;
And then, if our stiff tongues shall be
Mute in the praises of thy Deity,
The stones out of the temple wall
Shall cry aloud and call
Hosannah ! and thy glorious footsteps greet.—~Amen.



The Sevipture.

Taos saith the high and lofty One, that inhabiteth eter-
nity, whose name is Holy: T dwell in the high and holy
place, with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit,
to revive the spirlt of the humbIe, and to revive the heart
of the contrite ones, ™

Ye are the temple of the living God; as God hath said,

I will dwelltn them and walk in them, and I will be their
God, and they shall be my people.

_If any man defile the temple of God, him shall God de-
stroy.

1




INTRODUCTIQN.

W ELcoME, great guest, this ﬂdnu, mine heart,
Shall all be thine ;

1 will resign '
Mine interest in every part:
Only be pleased to use it as thine own
For ever, and inhabit it alone : —

And, by thy light,

Possess my sight

With sense of an eternal day.

IT has been beautifully said, by an old Di-
vine,* that * to replenish this desolate world
with temples everywhere, and with the divine
presence,”” is the design of God in the gospel.
He follows out the metaphor, in a large dis-
sertation, with great ingenuity, often with
consummate eloquence ; and somewhere, in
the course of his meditations, ebserves, that
the method which God has devised for its
accomplishment, is exceedjngly expressive of

* John Howe.
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his love ; for he has not merely told of what
materials these temples must consist, which,
of itself, would have been a great blessedness -
to men so darkly ignorant, through their
apostacy ; but, in pitiful consideration of their
weakness and incapacity, he has made mani-
fest to our very eyes * a primary and origi-
nal temple, animated with his own glory, re-
plenished with his own fulness, of pure and
holy life and vigour,” as the model of them
all ; an exemplary temple, the * fair and
lovely pattern of what we were, each of us,
to be composed and formed unto, imitating
us, for sweeter insinuation and allurement,
in what was merely natural, and inviting us
to imitate him, in what was, in a communi-
cable sort, supernatural and divine.”” By
this device of God, we see how these mate-
rials are composed and put together ;—sur-
veying at once ‘‘ the beautiful frame in every
part, the lovely imitable glory of the whole,
the divine excellencies that beautify this ori-
ginal, exemplary temple.”
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In all this may be seén how tenderly God
adjustsito our condition, the means he em-
ploys for our recovery from sin and misery ;
for, from whatever cause, we unquestionably
cannot see or feel the power of truth in the
abstract, in the same way as we do when it
comes home to our convictions and.bosoms,
- in the form of example. This weakness must
have been obvious to the very earliest teachers
of our race, obtruding itself on their notice,
while framing any scheme of tuition fitted to
their capacity. Even in the first family of
human beings, the father of us all must have
had reason for regarding as true, what, in
every age, has been expressed in the form of
a proéérb, <« Example is better than precept.’”
He might have attempted to teach his off-
spring the principles of religion and morals;
unfolded, to the extent of his own knowledge,
the character of God, his government, and
‘his laws ; the blessedness of obedience to his
will, and the misery of apostacy from his

service : but, all that he could say, howsoever
A2
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powerful and impressive in itself, would de-
rive tenfold energy from the vicissitudes of
his own eventful history, and the illustrations
which it afforded of the retribution of divine
providence, during the brief period of his
joyful innocency, and the intermediate years
of his sinful and sorrowful life.

From the beginning God knew what was
in men ; that, in addition to this incapacity,
there was a disinclination to understand the
abstract truths of religion, averse as they had
become to holiness, the original end and pur-
;pose of their creation. He does not, there-
fore, in the Bible, require them to believe as
true of him, or his providence, any thing un-
illustrated by facts of easy comprehension,—
Tt is not, for example, by demonstrations of
his necessary existence, or of his possessing
" all possible perfections, but by individual ma-
nifestations of his power and wisdom, his
purity and goodness, he reveals to them his
character, and draws forth their veneration
and homage. In the promulgation of his
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laws also, he rests his claim to the obedience
of the Israelites, rather upon the deliverance
which he had wrought for them, than upon
any abstract consideration of his omnipotent
sovereignty ; while generally it may be af-
firmed, that the obligations of holy living are
enforced, by the contrasted experience of the
righteous and the wicked, rather than by any
announcement, as of an immutable decree of
his government, of the necessary connection
of virtue with happiness, and vice with mi-
sery. :
He knew that they could judge of a fact

when they could not comprehend a principle;
like one of their own infants, capable of feel-
ing the kindness of its mother, while deriv- -
ing nourishment from her breast, although
without any general notion of the constrain-
ing power of the instincts and tendernesses
-of nature. By facts, therefore, did he from
the beginning attempt to raise them to the
knowledge of himself; and by this knowledge,
to conform them to his likeness, according to
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the original end of their creation. All these,
however, had reference, and were prepara-
tory to, the manifestation of the greatest de-
vice of his wisdom, as it is the most perfect
token of that love, which yearned to rescue
their souls from their debasement and misery,
the erection of the holy temple of Christ’s
humanity. Now made visible in the frame
of one like unto themselves, the possibility
of any erroneous judgment of his character
seemed to be taken away; and in the life of
Jesus, showing how he wished his laws to be
obeyed, none, unless they would have it so,
could remain in perplexity how to serve him.
. To creatures so utterly destitute of the
very first elements of divine knowledge, and
averse to the acquisition of the art of holy
living, or, in other words, the construction
of a temple for the habitation of God, how
merciful (independent of all other considera-
tions and purposes) is the manifestation of the
" Lord Jesus! For, in the knowledge of God’s
character which his life gives, in erecting a
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temple after this model, beaming with all
possible excellencies, is realized the true fe-
licity and glory of their nature. - He might
have lived and died elsewhere; and they
might have heard only with- the hearing of
the ear, of his unspotted holiness, unequalled
sufferings, and mysterious death ; but what
would have then been the power, or rather,
what would have been the weakness of the
gospel, without the visible events of his his-
tory, to accomplish the ends of God’s ‘love,
which it professes to unfold, “in the filling
of this desolate world with: temples every-
where, and with his own presence ?”’ " To this
exemplary temple the eyes of all men must
be directed, in obedience to the counsel,
¢¢ Behold mine elect in whom my soul de-
lighteth,”—¢¢ Look unto Jesus,”’—and to
the voice that proceeds from the sanctuary
of the temple itself, ‘ Learn of me.”

If men look in other directions, they make
void the counsel of God’s wisdom, and can-
not possibly experience or inherit the blessed-
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ness which it has in store for them; no
where else will they see the brightness of .
the Father’s glory and- the express image of
his person ; and let their eyes wander where
they may, they will see no excellency pos:
sessed of any attractiveness to withdraw them
from their own evil and wretchedness; or in
any way to raise and purify and make beau-
tiful their nature.—¢¢ Look unto this, all ye
ends of the earth, all ye kindreds of the peo-
ple,” is imperative upon all who would be
conformed to the holiness in which God’s
soul delighteth ;-and to those, who do so look,
will it be known, how this temple, full of
divine vitality and power, is capable of multi-
plying itself into innumerable forms of moral
loveliness and beauty—holy temples, destined
to constitute the New Jerusalem, the clty of
the living God.
As the contemplation of this temple is far
better fitted to excite an admiration and love -
- of all excellency, than abstract and general
discourses of virtue and goodness, which are
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of little power to affect minds so deeply obh-
vious of God, and so obstinately averse to all
that God loves ; so also, the imitationsof such
a temple meeting our eyes, are more likely
to affect or excite us, than any cold lessons_
of religion or morality. Here is apparent the
use of religious Biography, which professes
to present these imitations of the primary
temple, by pourtraying the lives of holy men
and women, in whom dwelt the Spirit of God.
For, should a doubt of the possibility of rea-
lizing any similitude of Christ’s loveliness
exist in depraved minds, regarding it merely
as what ought, although it could not be ;—
these show what it is, or has been, in earthen
forms, and that, amid infirmities and sin and
death, of some of Adam’s children, it may
be said, without any violent use of Scripture
language, * Ye are the temples of the living
God.”” In those who have already seen the
original in its beautiful glory, and experi-
enced, as they beheld, the blessedness of
admiring love, such portraitures are fitted to
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excite the most exquisitely pleasing sympa-
thies; and in those, who have not yet, in
their darkness, seen that great sight, an im-
patience of their ignorance, and unquench-
able curiosity, may arise from sueh feelings
as were once expressed. by a visitor of Isabella
in the days.of her suffering,—¢ I thought,
how glorious a being Jesus must be, when
his image is so lovely, under a body of sin
and death !’ -



The Bpmn.

Lorp, what is Life ?—"Tis like a flow’r
That blossoms, and is gone ;
We see it flourish for an hour,
With all its beauty on;
But death comes like a wintry day,
And cuts the pretty flow’r away.

Lord, what is Life P—"Tis like the bow
That glistens in the sky;

We love to see its colours glow, .
Bat while we look, they die.

Life fails us soon: to-day tis here,

To-night perhaps ’twill disappear.

Six thousand years have pass’d away,
Since life began at first ;

And millio ns, once alive and gay,
Are dead and in the dust.

For Life, in all its health and pride,

Has Death still waiting by its side.

Lord, what is Life ?—If spent with thee
In duty, praise, and pray’r,

However long or short it be,
‘Wé need but little care,

Because eternity will last,

‘When Life and Death itself are past

B



The Heviptuve.

Now Samuel did not yet-know the Lord, neither was
the word of the Lord yet revealed to him.
Then shall we know, if we follow on to know the Lord.
When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood as
a child,—~when I became a man, I put away childish things.
Little children, keep yourselves from idols. ,
- Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgres-
sions : according to thy mercy rémembgr Thou ;he, for thy
goodness’ sake, O Lord.




CHAPTER 1.

e There are strange movements in young souls ;
Fears, hopes, aversions, loves conspire to wean

From things they see; and in a viewless world
Excursive oft they search for anodynes

Of unallayed desires, But whence are these ?

In presenting you, therefore, my beloved
people, with a memoir of our young friend,
you cannot but be aware of the motives that
have prompted nie. A temple has past away
from the visible world ; and I am anxious
that its loveliness should be held in everlast-
ing remembrance among you, and your chil-
dren, and all to whom the story of her life
and death shall be made known.

- The prayers of all the faithful I entreat,
that: the glory of God may be promoted,
while you look upon his workmanship ; and

[
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that each contemplation may lead you to
think of the perfect pattern, the exemplary
temple, so that you may be changed into the
same image from glory to glory. For this
purpose, I shall tell you what I know of her
history ; from her own declarations, from what
I observed myself, and from the most au-
thentic testimony of others, during the early
vanity and sinfulness of the years that past
away, without any right apprehension or
feeling of divine love, while her heart was
carnal and ungodly, till the time when the
Lord, by his mighty power, snatched her
from conscious condemnation and misery, as
a brand plucked out of the burning ; as well
as when with tenderness he trained her soul,
amid sufferings and disease, to the knowledge
of his own holy loveliness; to tastes, which
now most assuredly, are blissfully gratified ;
to habits, without which heaven could fur-
nish no felicity, because she could have had
no relish for the society of those, who, cloth-
ed with the Saviour’s untainted righteous-
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ness, in grateful adoration, live in the pre-
sence of the eternal Majesty.

According to the language of men, she
was, as you know, from her earliest childhood,
blameless and of good report, of singularly
mild and gentle manners, full of affection and
tenderness, beloved by all who knew her,
because so lovely, and worthy of love.—
About thirteen years ago I first saw her, and
although a very young girl, only about eight
years old, I was struck with.her appearance.
Her countenance had a gravity very unusual
at so early an age, combined with a most
delicate sweetness of expression ; while her
manner was very diffident and retiring, so
much so, that I still remember the shrink-
ing sensitiveness, and blushing confusion;
manifested by her, while replying to any of
the questions I might put to her among the
other children. She was among the most
early attendants in the Sabbath-school, which,
shortly after this was instituted ; and although

from the remotest house in-the parish, was
B2
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always present, when the weather would per-
mit, or when her movements depended upon
herself : often indeed, she appeared in her
place even on stormy days, when the chil-
dren of the contiguous villagers would not
venture beyond the threshold of their cot-
tages ; and her delicate frame, for more than
five miles along the open shore of the Gair-
loch, would be beat upon by the winds and
the rain, when the most robust of the people,
shrinking from the exposure, ggme not up to
the solemn'assembly. When in the school,
her demeanour was singularly decorous and
solemn ; her diligence most assiduous, and
her intelligent discernment of the meaning of
what she would utter, was very apparent, from
the mode and emphasis of her expression.—
In all this she was a model for your children.
Indeed, many of her class-companions of that
time, although without such opportunities of
observation as I myself enjoyed, so far as their
recollections go, can bear witness of these
things, of which I have a very vivid remem- -
brance.
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I have said, she was in this a model for
your children ; but you must not be deceiv-
ed. Something far more than I have de-
scribed must be earnestly supplieated from
God for them, as you regard their well-be-
ing, and would not entail upon them a curse,
instead of a hlessing. All that I have de-
scribed as characteristic of Isabella’s early
years, in connection with her religious his-
tory, may, or may not, be regarded, accord-
ing to people’s views, as preparatory to her
reception of the grace of God, and her sub-
sequent advancement in the divine life : in
her own opinion, her early youth was a pe-
riod of utter vanity. Any concern she had
about the state of her soul was light and tri-
vial, consisting merely of transient emotions
that terminated in nothing—productive of
no results, because growing out of no seed
planted by the hand of the Eternal. That
form of godliness which seems desirable for
your children, may adorn them, as it did %er,
—without any knowledge, or experience of
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its power.  Your anxieties, therefore, regard-
ing those objects of your affection, must ex-
tend beyonid their outward comeliness of de-
meanour ;—far, far deeper, than meets either
the ear or the eye of man.  Had she then
died, it was her fixed persuasion, (when the
light of truth took possession of her mind,)
that she must have gone to a place of tor-
ment, entirely ignorant, as she was, of her
God reconciling in Christ her rebellious heart
unto himself ; and consequently, without any
of those feelings that fit for the society of the
Heavenly Jerusalem. I, you, or any other,
* Jooking upion her outward frame, saw only
the loveliness, simplicity, and innocence of
childhood,—a beautiful form of an interest-
ing age. - But what was it in reality? ~ If
‘her own conceptions were ‘correct and true,
a lovely mansion of all levity and unholiness,
an object meritorious of wrath, equally with
-the most infamous receptacles of pollution

and impiety. -
. The decorum, the services of her child-
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hood, indeed, she saw, as she believed God
saw them, only as varying manifestations of -
error and of guiltiness. Do not then in
this deceive yourselves, ye fathers and mo-
thers of my people, by resting on the seemly
behaviour of your children any hopes of their
safety. I tell you, the worm that never dieth
may be nourished by the heart’s blood of the
loveliest and most decorous among them.—
Clasp them to your bosoms as you may, in
the transports of parental tenderness, but let
not your fondness stifle the anxiety which
prompts the awful question, ¢ What are they?
Holy and blessed of God, or reprobate through
their own perversity ; or whither are they
going ? .To the peaceful mansions of joyful
halleluiahs, or the dark prison-house of un-
godly blasphemers, whose smoke ascendeth
forever and ever ?’—O then, from the ear-
liest age, press upon them to seek for new-
ness of life, and let your yearnings be breathed
in continual prayers, that their pollutions
may be washed in that blessed fountain open-
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ed in the smitten heart of the Lord, for the

+young and the old ;—to which the infant may
go with as much freedom, because its neces-
sity is the same, asthe hoary sinner groaning
beneath the accumulated guilt of a hundred
years. Be not satisfied, I beseech you, as
well as all parents who shall read this record,
with occasional manifestations of seriousness
in your children, or with even frequently
expressed desires of holy living, if in reality,
you are anxious that they should imitate Isa-
bella’s example; for she exhibited, not merely
that outward decorum, which we have describ-
ed, but many serious thoughts of God and of
her condition, many a scheme of righteous-
ness, framed in much -anxiety, occupied her
mind ; and many breathings after hohness
would agitate her heart.

- Often did she ponder, even at an earlier
period than that I speak of, on the awful in-
terests of eternity ; when the thought, or pros-
pect of dying, more especially, was pressed
upon her attention, its irrevocable results
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would fill her with alarm, while uncertain
what these might be. 'When only five or six
years of age, during thunder storms, for ex-
ample, which seemed to increase the proba-
bility of such an event, she would pray most
fervently for a continuance of life, till better
prepared to meet her God.  Occasionally also
at this time, she was vividly impressed with
the necessity of loving her Creator ; but such
feelings very soon faded away before reason-
ings like these, suggested by a rebellious
heart, whence even in childhood are the issues
of all impious thoughts. ¢ I ought, perhaps,
but how can I love God better than my fa-
ther?”’ she would say; ¢ I cannot see him, his
face is hid from me, he does not come.and
twine his arms around me ; how then can I
love him better than my father ?””  Often in
after life she alluded to these infantine feel-
ings, when death had lost all its terrors in her
mind; lookihg upbn it in the light of eternity, .
when its agenies were hailed as prelusive of a
glory, on which she had set her heart : when
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she had indeed seen her Creator the King in
his beauty, felt his love, while its expressions
were multiplied before her eyes, as her soul
had found rest within the blessed enclosure
of his everlasting arms. ' '
These little notices are given, not for the
purpose of proving, that, in her childhood,
she was habitually occupied about the things
of religion, but as indications of a spirit of
seriousness ; which indeed was visible in her
appearance and manners. What is generally
interesting to children seemed to attract but
little of her attention. She seldom engaged
in the ordinary gambols of little girls; and
when she did, there was still a solemnity
about her, which was far from according with
the hilarity and sportiveness of her compa-
nions. As she advanced to the age of about
eight or nine, this seriousness increased, and
she would occupy herself in a way which most
of you, it is probable, would regard as decisive
of Christian feeling and experience ; and in-
dicating a mind already devoted to the em-
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pleyments of a religious life. Her prayers
were regular and frequent. Besides, when
any event occurred that excited her anxiety,
she would engage in extraordinary exercises
of devotion. If her father, for exsmple, went
from home, at any time, she would pray long
and repeatedly for his safe return ; vowing,
upon these occasions, in the spirit of Jacob,
that, if God granted a favourable answer, she
would offer him her sacrifice of thankfulness,
and acknowledge him with increasing grati-
tude, as the author of all her blessings.” Nor
was she in the habit of forgetting her vow.
Whenever she heard of the arrival of her fa-
ther, or saw him coming, eager as she was
to meet him, she made a point of first retir-
ing to some secret place, to give glory to God
for having fulfilled the desire of her heart.—
Long afterwards, when accustomed to try the
character of past and present feelings by the
true standard, which the divine Spirit, b'by the
~ wisdom there is in his word, had given her,

she saw nothing in this practice decisive of
c
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willing homage and resignation to Gode—
Selfishiess prompted her prayers, while it
pervaded also the spitit-of her thanksgivings.
The former were long and importunate ; the
latter, brief and hurried ; exhausting, as it
were, in one short acknowledgment, her gra.
titude ; while often -expressed, only lest, if
neglected, her prayers should net again be
answered. The dread of evil to an objeet
she loved, and in leving whem she found her
‘ happiness, constrained her to propitiate the
almighty disposer of events ; while the joy of
possession, without immediate anxiety, or ap»
prehension, soon, like a spring-tide, bore away
from her thoughts the remembrance of him
whose providential care and kindness had se
blessed her. '

+Although we have no very minute reeord
of her feelings, the anecdete here inserted is
sufficiently presumptive:of her having deep
and serious anxieties about:her own safetry, as
well as that of others. The very fact of her
thus imploring Ged’s favourshble -intarposi-



27

tiens, in any emergency, must have led her to
think of the blessedness there is, in the eon-
viction and knowledge of his love for time and
foreternity. Accordingly, it appears, that, at
various times, the necessity of beigg religious,
(a condition which she identified with safety,)
thrust itself upon her thoughts. Her vague
izopressions, - concentrating, as it were, into
sudden. convictions of the:peril of her state,
and darting. through her mind, would exeite
most painful .agiations. One evening, for
example, when returming with her eldest sis-
ter from a meeting of the Sabbath scholars at
Baremmen, as if seized with a sudden anguish,
she knelt. down by.the way side, and with
- many tesrs .deplored their want of religion.
«(, let us peay,” said she, “let us pny to
God, that he would make us religious, at least
before we die ; that .he would tell us, since
we knownot, how tabe.so!** Her look, and
voice, and:gosture weve expressive.of extreme
emotion,  while a ‘certain. tope. of awfal so-
leomrity in what she uttered, terrified Mary.
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- Her first impulse was to leave her, and
proceed on her way ; but, anxious as she felt
to go, she was rivetted to the spot, awed, as
in the presence of the Invisibler ¢ She could
not but feel,”” she said, ¢ as if Isabella was
approaching Hium; although unable to com-
prehend what kind of intercourse she could
have with one that inspired herself with such
fear.”” Isabella prayed for a long time, in the
presence of her trembling and agitated sister ;
and when she arose, seemed as if her mind
had been lightened of a heavy burden. They
proceeded homewards, often weeping as they
went, conversing upon the absolute necessity,
and forming together variousplans, of a reli:
gious and_holy life. One resolution after
another they laid down, to which they vowed
most faithful and scrupulous adherence.

For several days there was a decided change
in Isabella’s appearance, and she seemed to
feel and act as if she were a new creature.—
She was most regular in her private devotions;
her whole demeanour was more than usually
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decorous sad solemm, while, i her inteveourse
with all around iher, .she was mére:civil, -and
tender, and affectionate than ever before.
Although ber impressions at this time wese
very vivid,: they did neticontimue: long so to
imfluence her. They would ofterr re¢ur; how-
ever, to ker memory, snd excite her, but with
deesying power, $0.a temporary serivusmess,
not without considersble anxieties. Thus it
appeared; that she hud not heard asshie oaght,
ror-rightly imerpreted the voice of the divine
Spirit in-what she bud experienced s and the
door of ‘her heart renviined shut, -excluding
him -who kad, amid her  vieleat . emotions;
given unquestionable tokens of his gracions
presence and intentions. For whence arigey
at any time,. those mental anxieties, howso-
ever transient, regarding the great concerns
of religion? From the earth, or from under
the earth ? from the evil heart, or from him
that practises upon it his delusions ? - Do they
not all originate in heaven, proceeding from

the bosom of God, as from an ever-living,
ce
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ever-flowing - fountain, in:which compassions
are continually moving, and ¢ kindling to-
gether,” towards the miserable children of
men? ° - ‘ ' ' '

~ She was about eleven years of age when
the incident here recorded occurred ; and
for- more than two years: afterwards, no ‘re-
markable variation of feeling seems to have
taken place. Generally, it may be said, that
during that period, her Bible was read, her
prayers offered up, the church attended, and
the lessons of -the Sabbath-school prepared,
without awakening any other emotions in her
mind, than:those which a conviction of the
becomingness and propriety of such practices
ingpired.
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Frienp after friend departs,
‘Who hath not lost a friend ?
There is no union here of hearts
That finds not here an end !
Were this frail world our final rest,
Living, or dying, none were blest.

Beyond the flight of time,—
Beyond the reign of death,—
There surely is some blessed clime
~ Where life is not a breath ;
Nor life’s affections transient fire,
‘Whose sparks fly upwards and 'expire.

There is a world above,
" Where parting is unknown;
A long eternity of love, ‘
Form'd for the good alone;
And faith beholds the dying here
Translated to that glorious sphere !

Thus star by star declines,
Till all are past away;
As morning high and higher shines,
To pure and perfect day ;
Nor sink those stars in empty night,
But hide themselves in Heaven’s own light.



. ﬂc FPevipture.

Bur man dieth, and wasteth away : yea, man giveth up
the ghost, and where is he? As the waters fail from the
-sea, and the flood decayeth and drieth up: s0 man lieth
down and riseth not : till the Heavens be no more, they
shall not awake, nor be raised out of their sleep.

The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall I cry? All
flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower
of the field. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth ; be-
cause the Spirit of the Lord bloweth apon it: surely the
people is grass. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth;
but the word of our God shall stand for ever.

The Fathers, where are they ? the Probhets, do they live

for ever ?
Jesus saith unto her, Thy brother shall rise again.




CHAPTER II.

Laxp of Eternity ! what shadowy hosts
Mantle thy dim interminable shore !—
All voyagers from life’s tempestuous sea.
Shore of Eternity !— Wave after wave
Influent, to thy mighty bosom bears
Successive generations. Our faint eyes,
Aching with vain surveys of the vastness,
Do find a sweet repose, on spots suffused
With mellowy light of pitying Hope,—the bournu
Of voyagers we loved.

SucH as has been described was the condi-
tion of Isabella’s mind, when, her affectionate
anxieties strongly excited by domestic afflic-
tion, she engaged with greater earnestness
and frequency than ever before, in the per-
formance of such religious services as she
thought were fitted to influence in her favour
the will and purposes of God.
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To Donald, one of her brothers, she was
attached with more than ordinary fervour and
tenderness, their character and habits being
very similar; for he was a youth of great
gentleness of manner, of meek and tranquil
dispositions, with very strong affections. She
often spoke to me of the enjoyment which
she had in his society. He was soine. years
older indeed ; but -he took great imterest in
whatever seemed to engage her attention, and
availed himself of every opportunity of doing
what promised to gratify her feelings. Her
delight was in retirement, for example, and
he made a little garden for her in a seques-
tered spot, overhanging one of the waterfalls
formed by the rivulet flowing dewn the hill,
at the foot of which Fermiearry stands. It
is.only a few stome-casts from the house, but
almost, entirely cancealed from it, by the .en-
circling rocks and intervening trees. It.con-
tinued for years her favourite spot, amdso
long as she was able to walk, she spemt in it
a portion almost of every day,—~a.secluded

-
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oratory, well fitted for meditation and prayer;
more especially, as the dashing of the waters
along their precipitous and rocky channel
sheltered its privacy from the invasion of the
ear, while its position concealed it from the
eye of man.

. Their. intercourse,. so:very pleasing, was
soon to come to a close; far Donald had
eontracted a cold,: which, fixing upon his
lwngs, made it; obyious to all, that a virulent
consumption ‘was carrying him down to the
grave. Her conduct and feeling, duringhis
illness, it was deeply affecting to witness. She
almost never left his room; .and exhausted
all her:ingennity in devising-whatever seemed.
hikeely tocpromote hiseomfors.. When: I visited
him, I uniformly found her by his bed-side ;
and . remember:very well -how -carefully she
seemed:to aveid whatever might tend to: dis-
tress or alarm him. When ;near himy or
looking in the. direction -where he lay, she
appeared always to smile; but when out of
his sight, to. be filled with deep and solemn

4
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anxiety ; and although silent, she seemed like
one engaged in earnest prayer. I have un-
~ derstood, that whenever she ceased to sustain
the assumed cheerfulness of which I have
spoken, she would rush from his room, and
give vent to her feelings in sobs and tears;
and then, as if disburdened of the accumula-
tions of her heart’s bitter grief, again resume,
with a cheerful countenance, her little labours
of love by the pillow of her dying brother.
Upon one occasion only, according to her
mother, when in his presence, her fortitude
failed her. He had requested her to look in
his trunk for something he needed, and see-
ing there different objects which had inte-
rested him, such a conflict of feeling occurred
in her mind, from joyful remembrances and
dismal forebodings, that she could no longer
conceal her grief; and she wept bitterly.
When he asked the occasion of her sorrow,
¢ Oh, I cannot think of our being parteéd ;
I cannot endure it,”’ she unguardedly ex-
claimed : but, by some kindly and soothing
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expressions of her brdthér, such as, if they
were parted they would meet again, (for he
was piously disposed, ) she regained, and never
afterwards lost her tranquillity.

Bt her anxious love was not merely mani-
fested in watching by his pillow; it vented
itself also in frequent and importunate inter-
cessions for his life, before the throne of the
great disposer and numberer of our days.—
Not to mention her brief ejaculations, prompt-
ed continually by her vehement anxieties, she
set apart various seasons in the day, for retir-
ing to some secret place, chiefly to her little
garden ; where she might pour out the burden
of her soul’s anguish into the sympathizing
bosom of God. Often she would fast, even
- for a whole day; that her mind, as she con-
ceived, might be fitter for devotion ; and the
devotion itself, as she fondly hoped, more
acceptable to the witness of his children’s
necessities. In all this, as she has sometimes
told me, she persisted, from an idea that God

would not continue neglectful or insensible,
D
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but would at last yield to such earnest and
incessant prayers.
As her brother’s malady increased, and
" her hopes were diminishing, still these exer-
cises, with strong cryings and tears, were not
intermitted, but rather multiplied, even to
the close of his life ; the spirit which prompt.
ed them, gathering strength and fervour as it
were, from the very despair that threatened
to extinguish all prospect of recovery.
- In the retrospect of this period of her life,
she failed not to see the sin of her devetions;
unmarked, as they were, by any resignation
to the will of God, or any knowledge of his
character as a being more willing to grant,
than his creatures are to ask, what is needful
to their true happiness. The importunate wi-
dow in the Parable, she took for her example ;
and her recorded success stimulated Isabella’s
exertions : but when the result in her own
case was different, she was led to form harsh
judgments of him to whom she had presented
so many entreaties. This was sufficiently ap-
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death had, for some time, upon her mind. She
bad loved him very tenderly, and she now
felt, that her heart was indeed laid waste and
‘desolate ; and the more so, because she could
not pray for resignation : the fact of his death
seeming decisive of God’s indifference to her
desires and necessities; and therefore pre-
cluding the privilege and freedom of entreat-
ing from him any comfort or consolation.—
The prolongation of Donald’s life was all she
had desired or hoped for; and now that a
deaf ear had been turned to her prayers, her
abstinenge, her fasting, to which she had at-
tached such importance and efficacy, she
could discover nothing in his love or tender-
ness which seemed to justify such a blasting
of her past hopes ; and therefore, was not
prepared to see in his character, or feelings
towards her, any thing to relieve the deso-
Iateness of her bereavement. At this period
she certainly had no pleasure in living ; for
this she used to say was the habitual language
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of her feelings after Donald’s death, ¢ Well,
I’ll ie down and die too ;> thinking with
painful sympathy of Jonah, when marmuring,
¢ it i8 better to die than to live.”” ~ She now
very seldom prayed, although for months she
had so intensely engaged in exercises of de-
votion. Indeed the necessity which urged
them had ceased ; for it argues a singular state
of mind, that while praying so repeatedly for
her brother, so far as she remembered, she
never at that time prayed for herself.
Defeated in her struggles for an object so
deeply interesting, such apathy and indiffer-
ence succeeded, that, according to her own
expression, all idea of God as the hearer of
prayer, seemed for some time to have faded
from hermind. This state, however, was not
likely to last very long. Such feelings of lone-
liness, when she mourned the departure of
her heloved brother, constrained her, at last,
to look to God for comfort and relief. Her
thoughts of that eternity, the unséen, mys-
terious unchanging condition upon which he
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relationship. to God, and naturally excited
anxieties about her own. Frequently, she
now pondered upon the probable safety of her
soul, beseeching light and comfort from God,
while engaged in devotional exercises, and in
reading the Scripture. Her health had been
considerably injured by her attendance on her
brother, so-that, for some time, she had been
unable for theexertion of walking to church ;
byt now she resumed her regular appearance
there, and manifested an increasing depth of
interest in the exercises of the Sunday-school.
Such were her feelings and employments,
when her father, previously in delicate health,
became very ill, exhibiting symptoms of a
disease yesembling that which had terminated
the life of her brother ; whose death she had
not yet ceased deeply to mourn. She was
called upon to repeat the performance of those
duties which, .in the preceding year, had so
engrossed her ; and the same incessant watch-

fulness; so tender and unwearied, I-witnessed
D2
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by the pillow of her dying father, as was ma.
nifested during the sufferings of her departed
brother. The prospect of his death filled
her with great apprehension and grief of spi-
rit; but she did not attempt those exercises
and intercessions and fastings, with which,
formerly, she had hoped to subdue the di-
vine sovereignty to.a compliance with her
wishes : for these having totally failed to
draw forth in any degree, as she conceived,
the compassion of God, she was induced to
regard them as utterly vain; while she re-
coiled from their repetition as a presumptuous
interference with the irrevocable decrees of
the Giver of life and death. '

Her father died; and there does not ap-
pear to have been in her feelings and views,
at such a crisis, any thing peculiar, but such
as a girl of strong and tender affections expe-
riences when bereaved of a kind hearted and
indulgent parent. As she had not recover-
ed entirely the exhaustion induced by her
anxiety during the illness of her brother, what
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she had again experienced seems to have
seriously injured her health. Her frame,
indeed, naturally feeble and delicate, was
thus so weakened as to prepare the way for
that malady, which, at an early period, was
appointed to dissolve it. 'This new bereave-
ment, although it produced no decided effect
upon her mind, was not fitted to diminish her
serious thoughts regarding God and eternal
things. She appears indeed to have com-
menced gradually the searching of the Scrip-
tures more diligently, in the hope of light ;
and various passages would excite temporary
interest and anxiety. The state of her health,
the absolute poverty in which the death of
her father had left the family, and other cir-
cumstances, combined to teach, in an especial
manner, that this world had only broken cis-
terns for her; and that there was only one
fountain which tould contribute to her hap-
piness. This she was constrained from time
to time to think of, and seek after; but as
yet her spirit was not truly awakened, to see
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clearly her necessity, or its remedy ; or what
station she was occupying in the universe of
God.
- In “ dim uncertainty” she remained, ig- -
norant of her relationship to him who is the
Prince of life, the first-born and head of a
living family,—that « peculiar people,” that
“ chosen generation,” who, amid a perverse
and polluted world, are predestinated to be
conformed to the image of his own Hiving
 piety and virtue. Yet in what did she differ
from the great majority of Christian profes.
sors, both old and young ; who, through this
dark ignorance of what alone ean give to all
they -do, a holy life and vigour, manifest
merely a form of godliness, while performing
their round of duties in listless servility of
#pirit, or attending, with scrupulous exact-
ness, to some ritual of a prescribed devotion ?
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O wHITHER shall I fly? - What path untrod
Shall I seek out, to ’scape the flaming rod
Of my offended, of my angry God ?

Nor sea, nor shade, nor shield, nor rock, nor cave,
Nor silent deserts, nor the sullen grave,
What flame-eyed fury means to smite, can save.

*Tis vain to flee ; ’tis neither here nor there
Can ’scape that hand, until that hand forbear ;
Ah me! where is hé not that’s everywhere ?

*Tis vain to flee, till gentle mtlarc)'r show
Her better eye; the farther off we go
The swing of justice deals the mightier blow.

I know thy justice is thyself; I know,
Just God, thy very self is mercy too;
If not to thee, where, whither shall I go?
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Whaen thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity,
thou makest his beauty to consume away like a moth.

O my God, my soul is cast down within me :—Deep
calleth unto deep at the noise of thy water spouts: all thy
waves and billows are gone over me.

I am desolate and.aﬂiicted; I am like a broken vessel.

Thine arrows stick fast in me, and thy hand presseth me
sore. There is no soundness in my flesh, because of thine
anger; neither is there any rest in my bones, because of
my sin. For mine iniquities are gone over my head; as an
heavy burden, they are too heavy for me. I am troubled;
I am bowed down greatly ; I go mourning all the day long.
I am feeble and sore broken : I have roared by reason of
the disquietness of my heart,

O that I had wings like a dove! for then would I flee
away and be at rest. : '




CHAPTER III.

——— As a tame dove'’s,

Grasp the dread whirlwind’s stormy wing ;
Or, with thy lullaby, like sleeping babe

Haush the great deep’s billowy thunders ;——then
To a apirit wounded, speak of repose.

AT last, however, several months after her
father’s death, she was excited, as she had
never been before ; and filled with new emo-
tions. While reading Walker of Truro’s
¢¢ Christian,’’ a condition of the immortal soul
was made known to her, without which she
saw there could be no comfort or blessedness.
« She would do something, would do any
thing,” yet knew not what to do to secure
it. < Some eternal nerves were now waked
within her ;”’ passionate longings to be what
that book described, that now took all quiet
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from her mind. The new creature there set
up before her, she felt she was not ; while it
seemed, as she looked on it, death to all
peace and happmess in any other condition.
At this crisis I do not know how her feelings
could be better described than in the eloquent -
language of Gambold’s Sermon ¢ On the
reasonableness and extent of religious rever-
ence.”” “ A tame and feeble bird that acci-
dentally has hatched an eagle’s egg, and is
afterwards affrighted at the strength and im-
petuous tendency of what has been fostered
under its own wings, cannot find itself in a
more critical case than a man when holding
dialogue, like Adnan, W1th his own soul —
He perhaps had been an mdolent unmean-
ing thing; but ‘that immortal part within
him carries a keener edge than has ever yet
been unsheathed ; and how its edge is likely
to be employed in a long hereafter, he has
but either bad omens of, or at least must be
in a trembhng suspense, till grace glves a
competent determination.”
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So roused now was Isabella. Every new
conversation she held with her soul occasion-
ed only anguish. Such a feeling, indeed,
- was progressive, not immediate, in allits depth
and energy ; but at this period it originated,
gathering, from time to time, power and ter-
~ ror and agony, which, as we shall see, unless
the compassions of God had interposed, must
have rendered her existence one dark, deso-
late, unmitigated misery. What, however,
hastened its progress, was the manner in
which her mind was impressed, or rather
startled suddenly, by the words—¢ Now is
the accepted time, now is the day of salva-
tion ; to-day, if ye will hear my voice.”’

Two great facts were thus at once before
her ; the necessity of a certain condition which
Walker had pourtrayed, and the peril of de-
lay. She was truly in a sore extremity, con-
sciously alien from God, and helpless in her
ungodly misery ; while she felt the essence
of that misery to consist in hatred of that
which alone could make her happy. She re-

E
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coiled from the holiness of the new creature
as the image of him who is holy; while un.
belief of his power to change her would net
allow her to: enter into the rest he has pre-
pared for the most miserable and impious of
human rebels. In this state, she at.last turn.
ed to.the Bible, in search of counsel ; but, al-
though in every age it has been full of light,
to her it was.all darkness. The field of the
word, where the Spirit of the Lord had, from
the beginning, led believers by a river of life,
spread hefore her as.the valley of the shadow
of death. She began reading the gospels, in
the hope of finding semething suited to her
necessitous.cendition ; but as she proceeded,
in every declaration there, she seemed to see
only the record of her own condemnation.—
Successive blasphemigs. filled her mind ; as
the word esndemned her, she hated it ; apd
in a tumult of despairing anguish, as if the
arrows of the Almighty Avenger were all
piercing her spirit, she would cast it from
her, foaring, lest in: reading more, she should
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perish as she read, although she felt, that
would have been a blessing. Yet again, with-
out the word, her desolatien seemed inteler-
able. She would snatch it up again and read ;
but sach blasphemies would return, stirring
up unspeakable distractions of soul, that in
. her ignorance of any refuge from such sore
misery, she would, in mute and motionless
amazement, sit as if within the grasp of final
despair. That some heavy sorrow possessed
her soul, was obvious to those around her;
although not one word had yet indicated what
she felt. At midnight, however, all was re-
vealed : yet why should I say alf ; for what
words can tell to the ear of man, the deep
things of the spirit ; the anguish and the bit-
terness felt, when it knows and sees itself en-
gaged in terrible warfare with its Maker :—
but, in the dead of night, when all in the
house was silence, a voice was heard from the
apartment where Isabella lay—a voice of la-
mentation and anguish, and of bitter wail-
ing :—* O Lord, I can see nothing but the
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blackness of ‘darkness for ever; I feel that I
am far from thee, and that is misery.”’—It
awoke -Mary, and ' made her sore afraid.—
She would have fled beyond the reach of its
sound, but she could not; while once and
again she heard from the sister she loved so
tenderly, these awful and solemn words—
“ O Lord, I am far from thee: I can see
nothing but the blackness of darkness for-
ever.”’ ;
- From this period, her sorrows multiplied
beyond all expression, and often as if beyond
endurance. -From time to time her mind was
torn and buffeted by such suggestions, as only
seemed fitted to confirm the utter hopeless-
ness of her condition. The sin against -the
Holy Ghost, for example, was charged upon
her conscience with resistless energy. Long
she struggled and toiled beneath this fearful
burden ; but, at last, God in mercy gave her
deliverance, while reading the following pas-
sage in the works of Ralph Erskine, one of the
first seceders from the Church of Scotland :
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# But thou mayest consider, that Satan can-
not know thou art a reprobate : was Satan,

think you, in God’s council when he made
his eternal decrees? Satan, who is not so.
much as one of God’s hired servants, but a

slave and a malefactor kept in chains? He

is so far from being of God’s council, that

he is not so much as one of his family: if
thou sayest, thy conscience tells thee that

thou art a reprobate, know that no man liv-

ing can tell who are reprobates, nor can any

man know himself to be a reprobate, except
he hath committed the sin against the Holy
Ghost, which no man hath committed, who

is sorry to think he hath committed it. For

it is impossible that such a one should be
renewed, either by, or to repentance.’’

When this suggestion had exhausted its
power of tormenting, doubts of her election
rushed into her mind. She was long tossed
by this agonizing anxiety ; and no light seem-
ed to dawn upon the counsels of God.—

These remained in thick darkness ; or rather,
E2
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a terrible light from the Most High, as a
consuming fire, seemed to reveal to her the
decree of her own reprobation in the records
of eternity. Such passages as these were eyer
recurring to her mind: « He hath blinded
their eyes, and hardened their hearts, that
they should not see with their eyes, -nor un-
derstand with their hearts, and be converted,
and I should heal them.”” ¢ Hath not the
potter power over the clay, of the same lump.
to make one vessel unto honour, and another
unto dishonour? What if God, willing to
show his wrath, and to make his power known,
endured with much long-suffering the vessels
of wrath fitted to destruction.”” And the
example of Pharoah stood forth meeting her
eye continually, as a visible symbol of God’s
capricious sovereignty which had fore-ordain-
ed her own rejection. God, however,. of
whom she judged so unrighteously, mingled
mercy with her great affliction : for another
passage from the work I have mentioned, by
the ‘teaching of his Spirit, checked her pro-
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fane prying into his secretdecrees, and quieted
her mind. - ¢ I must say, it is presumption in
you to inquire iuto your election.——What
God hath folded, no man, no angel, no
devil, no creature, .can unfold till God him-
self do it. If an angel from Heaven should '
come to you, before you come to Christ, and
say, you are an elect person, you ought not
to believe him ; for it is a lie to tell you
what he does not know ; if the Devil -from
Hell should come, and tell you that you are
not elected, you ought as little to credit
him ; but tell him he is a liar, for telling you
what he does not know, for tkat is the folded
leaf which no creature can unfold. It is
like the book you read of, Rev. v. 1—6, and
it is not lawful for you to pry within the
folded leaf. It is not the first object of your
faith to believe your election ; secret things
belong to God, but to us, the things that are
revealed, the things that are written within -
the open leaf; and, till you read, and sub-
serthe ‘what is written there, it is not possible
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for you to know if your name be written
within the folded leaf ; nor are you concerned
to know. If it were possible for you to know
your elestion before you come to Christ, it
would do you no service, but real hurt: it
would make you secure in your natural state,
and therefore it is in infinite wisdom and
mercy both, that it is hid from your eyes.
Some are hardened with the very fancy of it,
saying, if I be elected I will win to. heaven,
and so neglect God’s call ; but now the open
leaf of Christ’s commission is before your
eyes.” :

~ But although Isabella’s mind ceased to be
agonized in this particular way—either from
conceiving that she had committed the sin
" against the Holy Ghost, or in vainly attempt-
ing to ascertain her election—yet, peace
seemed as far away and hopeless as ever.—
Although not distracted by the imagined com-
mission of an unpardonable sin, or the terror
of irrevocable reprobation, she felt in her soul
an utter incapacity of happiness. Neither any
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idea of the sovereignty of God'wrathfully
regarding her, nor any fear lest the fountain
of his mercy was sealed, now distressed her ;
but the enmity of his glorious excellencies
pervading and stimulating her entire soul,
still was the source and element of all her
misery. The dread of punishment compara-
tively little affected her mind; her conscious
~ vileness was the burden of woe under which
she groaned. For at this period she had most
clear conceptions of the holiness of the divine
law—the transcript of God’s own glorious
and loveable excellency ; and her conscious
non-conformity to what she saw ‘ought to be
loved and embraced, (which her desire of
happiness made her long for, notwithstanding
the recoilings of her hostile and carnal heart,)
constituted that moral condition of her soul,
which, to use her own words to a venerable
father of our church, she felt to be ¢ a very
hell of pollution and of torment.”

The passage you have read having effec-
tually rescued her mind from the terrible
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thought of eternal reprobation, she now saw
no reason why she might not, like other mi-
serable sinners, lay hold of the great salvation
in Christ Jesus, through whose bleod there
is redemption from sin. Yet, so long as she
felt that she could wot believe, the agitation
and misery of her mind continued. The all-
sufficiency of Christ’s mediatorial labours she
seemed to see; of which, indeed, shecould not
but admit from Scripture, the guiltiest sinners
were warraunted to avail themselves, in secur-
ing their eternal peace: she, however, for
herself, could not realize this blessedness, al-
though what he had done equalled in virtue
all that could be imagined of the necessities
of depraved souls; for her’s she regarded asa
peculiar case, not to be judged of by the ana-
logies of guilt, or by any thing hitherto re-
corded of the feelings of dark souls searching
after truth.

In such a state of mind, it may easily be
imagined, how all representations of Christ’s
power to save would fail to.affect her heart,
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er communicate any eomfort. The imagined
peculiarity of her case, obviously rendered
impossible the appropriation of her completed
sivation ; and she seems to have indulged in
exaggerating to herself her guilt, so as to
justify: the putting away from her that which
cleanseth from all sin.. As an illustration of
this, the following incident may be selected
from many that might be recorded :— While
listering one morning to her brother and a
strangex conversing about a person who had
been guilty of some infamous. profligacy, she
said to herself, « O did they but know how
much more abandoned and depraved I am |
would they allow me:to remain in: their pre-
sence ?’’ .

To those who know. little of the warkings
of the soul,. panting to be delivered from the
conscious dominion of sin ; or of those temp-
tations of Satan,. fearful lest he should lose
his prey, which suggest such. views. either of
God or-of itself, as perpetuate its misery, by
continuing its unbelief; these feelings of Isa~
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~ bella will be regarded as the result of a mor-
bid delicacy and tenderness of conscience :

- but in those, who have sounded the depths
where awakened souls find no rest, nor hiding
place, from the requirements of that inexor-
able law, which demandeth, in all thoughts
and feelings, holiness to the Lord, they will.
excite a deep interest, and draw forth many
kindred sympathies. :

- They know how natural it is, when the..
needed redemption seems never to be draw-
ing nigh, to think that some peculiar guilti-
ness occasions the delay; while delusions,
fostered in the evil heart of unbelief, multi-
plying .every moment, and darkening more
deeply on the mental vision, conceal.the
mighty power of him who hath abolished
death, and is the destroyer of all sin. '

Isabella was still the prey of those delu-
gians. . She wandered into the fields, on the.
side of the mountain, or along the solitary
shore, seeking:rest, but finding none. She
fasted and she.prayed. Her soul, as it were,.



61

«abhorred all mamer of meat.” ¢ Weari-
some nights” were appointed to her. No
sooner &id she lie down in her bed than
she would rise again, venting her agonies in
piteous moanings; or, if she found herself
falting asleep, she would start from her pillow,
terror seizing upon her, lest her awakening
shiould be in the place of torment. °

Her bodily strength decayed; while her
mind seemed to retain its strength, only for
the éndurance of greater suffering. But no
words can more fitly express her condition,
than those which she herself once used in
her sister’s presence. Omne of her eousins
had bieen observing, ¢ how miserable Isabella
{s! What can be the matter with her? she
hias 4 look of such great anguish ;> and Mary,
a little afterwards, approaching where sheé
was, heard her thus mournfully express her-
self; rather in the way of soliloquy than «n
thie forin of an address to her, O sin! sin
. is just hell. I can understand well that
whiekt Pavid sdid, ¢ the pains of liell took

F



62

hold of me.” For one to experience a little
niore of this awful enmity against Goil'Muld
make life insupportable. I feel it to be al-
niost ‘so as it is ;°. and she turned away hé;-
face, and groaned deeply. . .

She began now to think that it was sinful
in one with so much conscious hatied to God -
and all things hely, to dare to hold commui-
nion with him, or to examine the revelations
of his will. She seems, accordingly, at this
time, to have abandoned altogether tlie read-
ing of the Bible, and refrained from  inter-
céssory- prayer ; although she’ continued to
deplore and confess her guiltiness.”

" It may be recorded also as very remarkable,
that the passages of Scripture, which she had
got by heart, entirely faded from her remem-
brance. ~ She ‘seemed to have no kindred
thought or feeling, none that correspended
ot sympathized with the sentiments they con-
tained; so that her mind, as it were, lost the
power of retaining them, It is scarcely ne-
cessary to observe, that she likewise absented
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herself from church, were it mot for the
purpose of alluding to the reason which she
assigned for doing so, illustrative, amid all
her anxieties and distresses, of the integrity
and conscientiousness of her mind. ¢ Had
she felt otherwise able for such an exertion,”
as she expressed herself, ¢ she would have
recoiled from any such outward profession of
piety,”’ while her enmity against God was
utiabolished, and reigning with all its viru-
lence in her mind. ,
-Were you to regulate your attendance on
public worship by the severe righteousness of
feeling which at this time prevailed in Isa-
bella’s mind, how many of you would be pre-
sent in the solemn assemblies! Although
Ged loves the gates of Zion more than all the
dwellings of Jacob, who among you would
be worshippers.there? Alas! it is a strange
 delusion, as it is.a bold presumption in men,
to appear in holy places, presenting with their
bodies a.visible reverence to the Eternal Fa-
-ther, while their spirits riot in unnatural re-
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bellion against his hely sovereignty ; confess-
ing with their lips, Jesus to be the Son of
God,—the good Shepherd who laid down his
life for the sheep ; although their haughty and
unbroken hearts wreck upon that most blessed
of all truths, unbelieving scorn. Constrained
to regard as hypocrisy the assumption of the
least appearance even of the form of godli+
ness, poor Isabella was thus bereft, by her own
conscientiousfeelings, of whatever comfort she
might have found in social devotion. But was
she less happy than those have a right to be
that worship with worldly or careless minds
in the presence of Him, who, in the wilds of
Midian, cried to Moses, “Draw not. nigh
hither, put off thy shoes from off thy feet,
for the place whereon thou standest is holy
ground ?>—of Him, who, by the dead bodies
of Aaron’s sons, that had profaned his altar
with unconsecrated fire, thus vindicated his
sovereignty, in the infliction of so sudden a
judgment—<¢ I will be sanctified in them that
come nigh me, and before all the people I will
be glorified ?”



The Wpum.

Wiy dost thou shade thy lovely face? O why
Does that eclipsing hand so long deny
The sunshine of thy soul-enliv’ning eye ?

Mine eyes are blind and dark, I cannot see;
To whom, or whither should my darkness flee,
But to the light, and who’s that light but thee?*

My path is lost, my wand’ring steps do stray ;-
I cannot safely go, nor safely stay :
Whom should I seek but thee, my path, my way ?

O, I am dead: to whom shall I, poor I,
Repair ? to whom shall my sad ashes fly

* For life ? and where is life but in thine eye ?

If I have lost my path, great Shepherd say,
Shall I still wander in a doubtful way ?
Lord, shall a lamb’ of Israel’s sheepfold stray ?

Thou art the pilgrim’s path, the blind man’s eye,

- . The dead man’s life: on thee my hopes rely; . .
. If thou remove, I cry, I grope, I die.

Disclose thy sunbeams, close thy wings and stay :
See, see, now I am blind, and dead, and stray,
O thou that art my light, my life, my way!

F2
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Whay standest thou afar off, O Lord! why hidest thou
thyself in times of trouble ? o

How long shall I take counsel in my soul, having sarrow
in my heart daily ? Consider, and hear me, O Lord my
God ; lighten mine eyes, lest I sleep the sleep of death.—
Hold not thy peace at my tears.—O spare me, that I may
recover strength, before I go hence, and be no more.

While I suffer thy terrors I am distracted.

Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord. My
soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for
the morning: I say more than they that watch for the
. morning—for with him is plenteous redemption.

O Jerusalem,—how long shall thy vain thoughts lodge
within thee?

—— They cried the more, saying, “ Have mercy on us,
O Lord, thou son of David !"’—~So Jesus had compassion on
them. . :




CHAPTER IV,

My soul, being spent, for refuge, sooks: to thee,
Baut cannot find where thou, my refuge, art;
Like as the swift foot hart doth wounded iy

" T the desired streams, even so do I

Paot after thee, my Ged, whom I muat find, or die.

In such a state, it is obvious no peace could
be enjoyed. Indeed, it had very much the
aspect of a fixed despair ; as if all hope of its .
attainment had vawished. It continued for
some months, but it was niot permitted to last
forever. Passages of Scripture now gradually
rising to her remembrance, execited dormans
feelings; and new resolutions were formed,
and plans devised to secure, if possible, what
was necessary to render existence desirable,
She now became more diligent than ever in
the performance of religious duties. She
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" prayed and read the Scriptures; repeated
her fastings; adhered at all times to the
severest abstinence ; took only what was
~ barely necessary to sustain nature, and that
of the coarsest food she could find ; persuaded,
at this time, that something on her part was
necessary to merit what juster views would .
have shown God freely, and without reluc-
tance, bestows. Every day beheld her more
assiduous in her work of righteousness ‘than
before. While she was anxious to do all that
the law required, she was most scrupulous in
avoiding what it forbade, even to the least
appearance of evil. She. would not, for.
example, exchange.the ordinary salutations
with any person she met on the road, lest
she should be .tempted to utter vain.words,
or expend foolishly one. of. those moments
upon which' eternal results seemed to depend.
When in society she. was:generally silent and
thoughtful, listened eagerly to any religious
conversation ; and when she did speak, it was
with great earnestness and:solemnity ; -while,
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at all times, she seemed to regard, with
sacred horror, any approach to cheerfulness
and gaiety.

At this time, however, she en_]oyed come
parative tranquﬂlxty of mind; and, in re,
ligious exercises, she appears to have had
considerable enjoyment. The complacency
with which she regarded the righteousness
she was labouring to frame for her justifica-
tion in the sight of God, and the deceptions
which a beautiful ritual of devotion and
perfect formulary of holy deeds practise
upon the feelings, can easily account for
her temporary quietude, or the absence of
agonizing emotion.

She resorted, at regular seasons, to her
sequestered garden, for reading, and medi-
tation, and prayer. I have before me an
interesting letter from a young divine, de-
scriptive of an incident which illustrates this
habit of her life. One morning, at sunrise,
in the month of May, 1824, he had walked
from Gareloch-head, a hamlet in the imme-
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‘diate neighbourhood, for the purpose of
ascending the hill behind Fernicarry, to
enjoy the glories of that scene, which contains
more of the sublime and beautifu] than is to
be found in many regions. ' As he pursued
his way by the margin of the rivulet, a book,
lying outside the wicker-work, which, with
the rocks, formed the enclosure of Isabella’s
garden,  attracted his eye ; and, at the next
- glance, he saw a young female engaged in
devotion. He naturally felt inclined to enter
into conversation ; but dreading to interrupt
her by a rash intrusion, he retired softly,
and ascended the mountain, in the full per-
suasion of meeting her on his return, as he
took her for the girl tending some cattle in
the contiguous field. Nearly an hour elapsed
before he came back ; when he found her in
the same attitude, and obviously engaged
in the same exercise. He again retired to
a little distance, and, in a short time, he
saw her rise from her knees, and sit down
to read. '
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He then approached, and found that she
had with her the Bible and two catechisms :
he learned from her that she often spent the
morning, when the weather permitted, in
that manner; preferring the retirement of
her little garden to any other place. ¢ She
seemed,’’ he adds, ““ to be duly impressed
with a sense of the goodness of God, in al-
lowing her to enjoy such a privilege ; and to
be more alive to the value of the soul, and
the preciousness of the gospel, tha.n any young
person I have conversed with.””

" The agonies which she had formerly en-,
dured, were decisive of the value she attached
to her soul ; and how precious she estimated
the gospel tobe. Had she underrated either,
like the careless multitudes of a dark and
unregenerated world, ‘she might, like them,
have spent the days of her youth without
disquietude ‘or pain; but she ‘had seen so
much of truth as to make her restless, untll
she knew the whole truth needful to seal the -
peace of a believer’s mind. The tranquillity
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which at this time she émjoyed, her subse-
quent experiencé proved, was greater than
the quantity of truth she in reality knew could
possibly warrant.

Otie of those books which she had with her
Bible, must have beén a sacramental catechism
which the young people of this parish study,
and upon which they are examined, previous
to their admission, for the first time, to the
holy eommunion ; for now Isabells hid re-
sumed, among her other holy services, at-
tendance in the Sunday-school ; and at the
‘time of the interview described, must have
been occupied in such exercises as were pre.-
setibed before partaking of the Lord’s Supper.
Indeed, the prospect itself of this solemn act
of devotion may have cotitributed to the tem-
porary repose of her mind. The Saviour, as
she must have heard, lias made himself known
in the breakirig of bread ; and her hopes
naturally would fix upon the altar of com-
munion, as the place where substantial and
permanent blessedness was most probably to
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be found in the, presence of & cyuecified Re.
deemer. She had been reading Doddridge’s
¢ Rise and Progress of Religion in the Soul,’
and examined with the deefest interest that
history of the divine life. Whatever other
effect resulted from the perusal of this work,
it fixed her resolution, should. she be found
_ qualified according to the ordinary rules, of
becoming a communicant.

Although she could not say that Chnst
was her Saviour, or that she had felt him to
hé;thé author of peace to her soul, she was
actuated by the hope, that, in this serviee, it
might at last be found, and in obeying his
dyigpg command, sin might at last be de-
stroyed.
~ She prepared herself most. ddlgently, ac-
eonding to. the rules prescribed by Doddridge;
and more particularly in devoting herself to
God.in the manner he enjoins. The follow-
ing form: of self-consecration, upon his owa
model, was found among her papers, which,

from the date it. bears, must have been. con,

G
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structed a day or two before the Sabbath of
communion :——

t

¢ Fernicarry, July 11, 1824, -

-« Eternal and ever-blessed God, I come to present
myself before thee with the deepest humility and
abasement of soul; sensible how unworthy such a
sinful worm is to appear before the holy Majesty of
heaven, the King of kings and Lord of lords; and
especially on such an occasion as this, even to enter
into a covenant transaction with thee. But the scheme
and plan is thy own. Thine infinite condescension
hath offered it by thy Son, and thy grace hath in-
clined my. heart to accept of it. I come, therefore,
acknowledging myself to be a great offender, smiting
on my breast, and saying with the humble publican,
¢God be merciful to me a sinner!’ I come, invited
by the name of thy Son, and wholly trusting in his
perfect righteousness, entreating that, for his sake,
thou wilt be merciful to me, and wilt no more remem-
ber my sins. Receive, I beseech thee, thy revolted
creature, who is now convinced of thy right to her,
and desires nothing so much as that she may be thine.
This day do I, with the utmost solemnity, surrender
myself to thee. I renounce all former lords that have
had dominion over me: and I consecrate to thee all
that I have,—the faculties of my mind, the members
of my body, my time, and my influence over others,
to be used entirely for thy glory, and resolutely
employed in obedience to thy commands, as long as
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thou continuest me in life,—with an ardent desire
and humble resolution to continue thine, through all
the endless ages of eternity; ever holding myself
in an attentive posture to observe the first intima-
tion of thy will, and ready to spring forward with
zeal and joy to the immediate execution of it. To
thy direction also I resign myself, and all I am and
have, to be disposed of by thee in such a manner as
thou shalt, in thy infinite wisdom, judge most sub-
servient to the purposes of thy glory. To thee I
leave the management of all events, and say, without
reserve, ¢ Not my will, but thine be done;’ rejoicing
with a loyal heart in thine unlimited government, as
what ought to be the delight of the whole creation.
Use me, O Lord, I beseech thee, as an instrument of
thy service : number me among thy peculiar people :
let me be washed in the blood of thy dear Son: let
me be clothed with his righteousness: let me be
sanctified by his Spirit. Transform me more and
more unto his image : impart to me, through him, all
needful influences of thy purifying, cheering, and
comforting Spirit; and let my life be spent under
those influences, and the light of thy gracious coun-
tenance as my Father and my God. And when the
solemn hour of death comes, may I remember this
my covenant, well ordered in all things and sure—all
my salvation, and all my desire.

«« And do thou, O Lord, remember it too. Look
down with pity, O my Heavenly Father, on thy lan-
guishing dying child ; embrace me in thine everlast-
ing .arms : put strength and confidence into my de-
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parting spirit, and receive'it to the abodes of them
that sleep in Jesus : peacefully and joyfully to wait
the accomplishment of thy great promise to all thy
people, even that of a glorious resurrection, and of
eternal happiness in thine heavenly presence. And
if any surviving friends should, when I am in the
dust, meet with this memorial of my solemn transac-
tions with thee, may they make the engagement their
own ; and do thou graciously admit them to partake
in all the blessings of thy covenant, through Jesus,
the great mediator of it. "'To whom, with thee, O
Father, ‘and the ‘Holy Spirit, be everlasting praise
and glory.—Amen.

¢ ISABELLA CAMPBELL.”

With such solemnity did she thus approach
to pay her vows before the holy altar of God.
All seemed to promise well. She had done
what was deemed necessary by a wise and
holy man ; and she had good hope of at last
attaining what she had long so intensely de-
sired, ‘that her parched soul might be asa
well-watered field, which the Lord had bless-
ed. She ate, however, the body, and drank
the blood of the Lord, without realizing what
she had been anticipating ; so that she might
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have said to the promises of her deceiving
hope, ¢¢ where is the blessedness ye. spake
of > At the same time, while, from the
boly sacrament itself, no essential benefit was
derived, she had enjoyment in some of the
accompanying services; and one sermeon,
in particular, she held, till the day of her
death, in grateful remembrance.

- During the preceding period of compara-
tive tranquillity, she had been perplexed and
harassed by other troubles than those of a
,spiritual nature. Her family were in the
lowliest and most desolate poverty; the cre-
ditors of her father having claimed whatever
worldly substance he had possessed. She was,
besides, extremely delicate—unable, by her
own exertions, to provide for her support—
and the fear of want distressed her when her -
mind, somewhat relieved of its anxiety re-.
garding eternal things, was more alive to
worldly ihterests and cares. At such mo-
ments, she had not faith to lay hold of the

promises of him, who is a father to the father-
G2
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less, the stay of the orpham, and who <con-
sidereth the case of the destitute; in great
compassion deolaring, ¢ when the poor and
needy seek water, and there is none, and their
_ tongue faileth for thirst, I the Lord will hear
them; T the God of Israel will not forsake
them.” ,

The sermon alluded to was preached by
the Rev. Dr. B., from the words ¢ Stand
fast in the liberty wherewith Christ maketh
you free.”” The train of thought which per-
vaded .it, communicated to her mind great
comfort ;:but in-a passage where believers
were exhorted, amid their trials, to lay-hold
of the divine promises, the declaration ¢ your
bread shall be given you, and your water shall .
be-sure,”” came home with such power toher
soul, :that, . from that moment, worldly caves
never excited ‘the most.transient anxiety, -or
the want of visible means of support, distrust
of the pravidence of God.

Her state at this time cannot fail to be re-
garded as peculiarly interesting. Nothing is
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more certain than that she had.not yet ¢ re-
ceived and rested upon Christ.alone for sal-
vation,”’ in whom all the promises are  yea
and amen.” Yet, in a sermon addressed to
believers, and from a promise quoted for the
consolation of believers, she found what ter-
minated, in one large field of temptation, all
her disquietude. BSemetime befere, at the
sale of -her father’s effects,  when a-relation
was weeping and lamenting over the entire
desolation of the household, she had said to
her sister, * we would need to have a mere
durable portion than amy thing this world
can afford, if we would be happy,’’ witheut
appropriating, however, any of those promises
which. are intended, even in man’s utmost
need, to prevent.dejection of spirit, or dis-
trust of God. She.mow, in all uneertainty
about her portion in anether:world, lays hold
of .a.declaration which she considered as a
sufficient pledge of her enjoying a portion
in. this. . '
Her portion in another world indeed seemed
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further from her grasp than ever ; for the
services of that solemn season were no sooner
at a close than new anxieties and sorrows pos-
. sessed her soul. She now saw that she had
laid her hands on the broken body and shed
blood, in entire ignorance of her relationship

to the crucified Redeemer. ¢ Woes me, for

I am undone !’ she was ready to cry, feeling
as if with those wicked hands she had cruci-
fied the Lord afresh, and put him to an open
shame. That blessed ordinance, in which so
many have experienced such consolation and
joy, she felt she had presumptuously pro-
faned ; remorse for her rash boldness seemed
to re-open all the fountains of her former.
agony, and her heart was bowed down with a
most oppressive dejection. So many beautiful
hopeshad sprung up in her soul, in the prospect
of the holy communion, now so quenched in.
utter despair, tirat she felt like Job when. he.
~ cried, ¢ Wherefore is light given to him that

is in misery ? or life unto him that.is bitter in

soul 7’ ¢ O, that my grief were thoroughly
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weighed, and my calamity laid in the balance
for ever! for now it would be heavier than
the sand -of the sea ; therefore my words are
swallowed up, for the arrows of the Almighty
are within me, the poison whereof drinketh
up my spirit—the terrors of God have set
themselves in array against me.”” All her
confidence seemed to have given ‘way, and
her righteousnesses she felt were indeed as
ﬁlth'y rags, too short.a covering for her soul,

beneath the eye of kim whe was making in-
quisition for holiness.

I remember at this time, about two weeks
after she had taken the sacrament, meeting
her one morning very early, when on my way
to - Arroehar, wondering, but mnot knowing,
the reason why she had been so soon abroad.
Her appearance was that of desolateness and
depression ; but I was not aware till after-
wards, that during ‘the whole of that night
she had been wrestling in prayer, crying for
relief from God ; yet without any such an-
swer as suited her great necessity. No words
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could more faithfully pourtray her condition,
than those which the patriarch used as de-
scriptive of his own :—¢ I am made to.pos-
sess months of vanity ; wearisome nights are
appointed unto me. When T lie down, I say
when shall I arise, and the night be gone;
and I am full of tossings to and fro, to the
dawning of the day.”” Speaking in the an-
guish of her spirit, complaining in the bit-
terness of her soul, scared with dreams, and
terrified through visions, there seemed reality
only in eternal things, and they alone she
could not but judge worthy of her pursuit,
otherwise she must have chosen strangling
and death rather than life. Still, however,
through some strange delusion, she did not
yet find her way to the only sure consolation,
though agonizingly restless in its pursuit.
Isabella slept at this time with her mother,
and the account she gives of her condition
and practices is very affecting. Groaning and
lamenting, night after night, she literally
watered her couch with her tears—the house
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continually resounding throughout the silent
watches with the voice of her weeping. Long
would her mother lie sleepless, listening to
expressions of grief for which she had no re-
medy-or comfort ; or when awakening from
slumbers, which, through weariness of na-
ture, she could not avoid, finding Isabella
absent, she would thus be filled with alarm,
lest some new calamity should visit her be-
loved child. Thus, at dead of night, had she
to rise and leave the house, and search for her
" in the fields, or where she often found her,
-and that during the depth of winter, careless
of any of its storms, weeping and praying in
her little garden. ¢ O then it was pitiful to
see her,” she has said to me, * not like an
‘earthly creature. I could give her no help,
‘and she could find none where she was seek-
ing it. She looked so pale and woe-begone,
it was easily seen that her misery could not
be told.” , : .
What a contrast the mental anxieties of
the same individual sometimes present! You
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have seen how Isabella, when the life of her
brother was in hazard, prayed omly for his
deliverance. and safety, without permitting;
even for a moment, any necessity of her own
to become the subject of her devotiohs: naw;
she was her own absorbing anxiety. Of
kindred, or of friends, she thought notin her
attempted communion with God. What she
herself fel¢ and desired, formed the exclusive
burden of her prayers. She could not, how-
ever, but: believe that peace was samewhere
to be found, although hitherto it had been
as far off, and concealed from her view; for
she felt as one not bern. for this werld and
its enjoyments ; while, at the same time, the
realities of eternity had not filled up the void
in hersoul. She looked upon all things under
the sun, and such was the language of her
feelings—<¢ Ye are not for me ; and although
I have nothing besides, and, as yet, lacking
all I desire elsewhere, ye are not for me.”’~
In such a,sta‘te, without interest in time, and
without. hope in-eternity, she: has satd to mee,
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that she seemed to know well what the feel-
ing of the disciples hid been, when the Ss-
viour found them sleeping for sorrow. Re-
peatedly, however; texts of Scripture would
convey to her mind a temporary relief, and
raise up her soul, ready to bow down and die.
Thus from time to time sustained, she would
multiply her labours of righteousness and
piety more sedulously than ever, in the hope
of obtaining from God what she desired.—
Not only in private, but in the presence of
others, although without any pharisaical re-
ference to their opinion, would she frequent-
ly engage in protracted devotional exercises.
That this attracted attention is obvious, from
the remark of a little boy, of sufficient sim-
plicity indeed, but affording a very graphic
description of her practice : ¢ Isabella makes
as long prayers as would save a kingdom.”’—
All, however, she found unavailing. In what-
ever way she exerted herself, whatever form
of righteousness she attempted, howsoever

eagerly her spirit strove to secure God’s fa-
H
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wour ; still she remained in toils—only weary-
ing herself with vain devices, each, in succes-
sion, attesting the more strongly, her utter
hielplessness to mitigate her own misery.



The By,

Rock of ages, ¢left for me,

Let me hide myself in thee ;
Not the labour of my hands

Can fulfil thy law’s demands :
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone—
Thou canst save, and thou alone,

To that sacred cleansing flood
Of thy freely flowing blood,
L a helpless sioner, fly,

Wash me, Saviour, or I die;
-Nothing in my hand I bring,
‘Simply to thy cross I cling;
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

While I live'my fleeting day,
When I sigh my soul away;
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment throne ;
8till, O Lord, be thou my stay,
Cast not thou my soul away :
Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee.
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Tak Lord hath heard the voice of my weeping.

Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, )
that her warfare is accomphshed that her mlquxty is par-
doned.

He brought me ul') also out of an horrible pit, out of the
miry clay, and set my. feet upon- a'rock, and established
my goings. And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even
praise unto our God : many shall see it, and fear, and shall
trust in the Lord. .o

Jesus saith unto her, Said 1 not unto ‘thee, that if thou
wouldst believe, thou shouldst see the glory of God ?

I had fainted, unless I had believedte éoe the goodness
of the Lord in the land of the living.:

I will sing unto the Lord, as long as 1 live: I will sing
praise to my God, while I,ha."e my being.




CHAPTER V.

Lo! from the fearful depths of guilt and woe,
Incumbent on her Savioar’s arm ascends

A ransomed spirit, filled with one vast thought
Of grateful love ;—inhaling from each glance

Of the great conqueror’s gracious eye, life’s joy,—
The joy of sins forgiven.

It must have appeared to you very obvious
that Isabella, in all the variations of her mental
suffering and agony, had, as yet, ‘imperfect
and obscure views of the freeness of the sal-
vation contained in the gospel ; a persuasion
being ever present, that something was to be
done to deserve it; something in ber own
strength, and by her own wisdom, apart from
the power and counsel of the Spirit of God.

She was not, however, permitted to die
under so manifest a delusion. Long, indeed,

it had continued ; but he, who is always do-
H2
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ing great marvels, in bringing good out of
evil, and light ont of -darkness, and leading
. -the blind by a way which they know net,
rescued her from its influence ; when bitter
experience had sufficiently taught her the
hollowness and vanity of every device of that
self-righteous spirit, which cannot brook the
reception of any gift from God, without, in
the pride of its independence, attempting to
render him some equivalent compensation.

She had traversed, as it were, the whole
world of its legal inventions ; left nothingin
it unexamited, none of its arts untried ; and
ull she now intensely felt to be, but travail
- and vexation. She was thus, however, made
thoroughly aware, how mpossible it is for
the creature to secure, or enjoy solid peace,
by attempting, of itsalf, to propitiate the of.
fended Creator. Her progressive experience
of this truth was a record, as we have seen,
of darkness, perplexity, and suffering, reduc-
ing her to the very lowest point of conscious
helplessness.
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dawn upon her ; and this desolate child, se
long « tossed, and afilicted with tempests,”
seemed to have some prospect of repose to
her weary and troubled spirit. Passages of
Seripture would now recur to ber mind, ob-
viously designed by her Heavenly Father to
open her eyes to just views of all his dispen-
sations, and persuade her, that his compas-
sions were unfailing ; that he affticted not
willingly, nor grieved the children of men.
One, however, in particular, her thoughts
dwelt and doated on :—¢ He shall not break
the bruisell reed, nor quench the smoking
flax,”” - Thet gave her such encouragement
and hope, as ber disquieted and fearful soul
had ngver felt, nor cherished before. <€ Suré-
ly,”” said she to herself, ¢ if ever there was
a broken reed, I am one. I do, indeed, foel
wounded and bruised; broken hearted, ready
to perish. Am I mot just in such a condi-
tion, a8 warrants me taking comfort from this
description of the Saviour’s character and -
agency 7’
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Words cannot tell, how much of refresh-
ment her soul derived from this prediction of
the prophet regarding him. . She had long
felt her misery, while spending her money
for that which was not bread to her undying
soul ; and her labour for that which did not
satisfy its longings after happiness. To her
spirit, drooping in her forlorn desolateness,
it was like the springing up of a stream in
the desert, like the descending of the dew
upon a parched wilderness ; when she: saw,
for the first time, the tenderness of the Sa-
viour, which this passage so sweetly pour-
trayed. All helpshad failed ; all her resour-
ces dried up ; she had looked every where;
and whatever seemed to promise fulfilment to
the desires of her heart, had ¢ dealt deceit-
fully with her as a brook, and as a stream of
brooks that passeth away.’>  All that she had
been striving to accomplish by her prayers
and her fastings, by her holy deeds, of what-
ever-form or kind, seemed now but to have
increased the sum of her misery ; making her
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feel only more needfiil than ever of such a
friend as the-prophet describes in the words
which her soul had fiked upon,——*¢a bruised
reed shall he not break, and the flax dimly
‘burning shall he not quench.”

She now saw one, whom the most miser-
able might love for liis tenderness,—a good
Samaritan, not likely to turn away from suf-
fering and sorrow like the Priest, or the Le-
vite ; but ready to heal diseases, to soothe
sorrows, to relieve necessities ;—the blessed
one, ‘who gathereth together the outcasts,
who healeth the broken ln heart, who bind-
eth up their griefs.” ,

About this period, when engaged in the
contemplation of the compassion of the Sa-
viour as fitted to her miseréble.éstate, she
seems first to have' communicated to Mary
her peculiar feelings. What she had previ-
ously witnessed of Isabella’s sufferings and
anguish is well described in the following ex-
tract from a letter of hers; while a deep and
solemn interest cannot fail to be excited by
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the fact which it discloses, of two sisters
under the same roof, companions from their
infancy, so intent, each for herself, on the
important transaction of securing an eternity
of happiness, and avoiding an eternity of sor-
row, as to have suspended, by mutual consent,
or in delicacy to each other’s feelings, all the
confidential endearments of sisterly love :—

«¢ For about two years previous to my beloved sis-
ter’s reception of the gospel, her agony of mind was
truly affecting: though suffering much in my own
mind at the same time, I was often obliged to con-
ceal it, that I might not be the means of deepening
her anguish ; which, to use her own words, was al-
most insupportable. The change in her manner and
appearance soon became manifest to all who knew
her ; though, I believe, for the most part, ill health,
rather than mental suffering, was assigned as the
cause. Often she used to go about, wringing her
hands, and uttering the following words :—* How
can thine heart endure, or thine hands be strong,
in the days that I shall deal with thee ?” &c. Fre-
quently, at midnight, was the cry of lamentation and
woe heard to issue from her chamber. So very strong.
were her cries for mercy, that sometimes you could '
distinctly hear what she said in any corner of the
house. I have known her run through the room,
almostin very despair, exclaiming, ‘I am lost ! I am
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ruined for ever ! the pains of hell have taken hold of
me! What shall I do? whither shall I flee from his
presence? Nowhere, nowhere ; there is no place
where the Almighty is not. O! that I could tear
this awful heart from within me, or escape from my-
self.’—At other times she would retire to her little
garden, and there remain for hours, searching the
Scriptures, and pouring out tears unto God. We
had often to send for her to meals ; for, by this time,
she had begun to endeavour to better her heart by
fasting ; and continued the practice for such a length
of time, adding to it the want of sleep, until she be-
came almost a skeleton. This spirit of legalism
increased so much, that I have seen her, if calling at
any place, and if offered any thing to eat or dripk,
occupy eight or ten minutes in soliciting a blessing,
ere she would venture to take any of it. The enemy
of souls was also busy with her. At one time he
would torment her fainting soul with election ; at
another with the blasphemy against the Holy Ghost ;
and not unfrequently he has tempted her to believe
that her day of grace was past. For some months,
she was dreadfully harassed with atheism ; especially
when ministers were spoken of in her presence. I
have sometimés, at such seasons, seen her attempt
to stop her ears. If, at any time, she seemed more
composed, worldly conversation, or the least expres-
sion of mirth, threw her again into the most inex-
pressible misery; and often made her run away to
mourn in secret places. Very often, after having
ate any thing like the quantlty of food necessary to
support her, she appeared very unhappy, and would
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say, ‘Why need I feed a body to burn for ever in
hell? O that the Lord would have mercy upon me !’
For eight or nine months before she informed me of
her joy and peace in believing, she occasionally felt

some composure, as she afterwards told me, from
seeing, in some passages of Scripture, the possnbnhty
of her being saved. By this time, she had some im-
perfect view of the work of Christ. She knew he
had done something ; but had no definite idea of what
it was. .This ignorance, as she afterwards said, was
most awfully remarkable : for almost all her Sabbath-
school hymus testified of him ; ‘and she had, besides,
been in the habit of léarning. passages of Scripture,
which bad reference prlnclpally to his death and re-
surrection. . But all was now obscured ; so much so,
that she sometimes -spent hours in crying to God,
without making mention at all of the name of Jesus.
Fleft her in the April of 1825. Then, for the first
time, she told me she saw more and more the possi-
bility of her salvation. She said, ¢ God can save me
for what Christ has done, if he wiLL! *

For some time, the mere- knowledge of
such a tender-hearted Saviour emstmg, seem-
ed to have soothed all her disquietude. Pre-
viously she had not understood, although she
had heard of him, with the hearing of the.
ear. The poséibilitj, therefore, of finding
the sympathies she needed, was a wonderful
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relief to her harassed and vexed soul. But
while she saw the suitableness of the com-
péésionate Jesus to her condition, she knew
not whether God had permitted him to com-
passionate her. It is obvious there was still
something awanting, and that the mere pos-
sibility of relief from his sympathies, could,
only for a season, tranquillize her mind.—
Such ‘a discovery was, indeed, a great con-
trast to her former ignorance ; and although
the hght was faint that thus dawned upon her
mind, she ceased to be full of such gross dark-
ness. - After such struggles, however, such
throes and anguish of spirit, in the pursuit of
happmess after such perplexing and sicken-
ing disappointments, she was not likely to be
satisfied, but by something real and tangible;
sométhing, at all ‘events, more definite than
a mere POSSlblllty, she felt, was necessary to
her peace and blessedness. - o
" Thus a new fountain of bitterness was soon
opened in her mind. ¢ True,” said she to

herself, *¢ he shall not break the bruised reed,
I
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nor quench the smoking flax ;*” but how shall
I know, that he will not break nor quench
me? 'The possibility of obtaining a good,
excites a delightful feeling in seasons of de-
spair, or of dejection; but it is not needful
to show, how soon hope deferred sickens the
spirit. Just in proportion to the estimate we
form of ity importance to our happiness, is
the uneasiness or pain of uncertainty; and
this rule will be found, in an eminent sense,
to obtain in the great matters of salvation and
eternity. So felt, at least, Isabella: but,
baving suffered so much, she was not afflict-
ed beyond what she was able to bear. God
having begun, proceeded in the perfecting of.
his good work in her soul ; and she was not
for a long season permitted to remain in this
condition of doubt and fear. The suspicion
she had entertained of the willingness of God
to extend to her case the compassion and
sympathy of the Saviour, was rebuked by her
attention being directed to various passages,
descriptive of the comprehensive love of God;
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buat mote especially, by her being enabled to
hear, and understand in some degree, the
blessed invitation,  Come unto me, all ye
that are weary and heavy laden, and I will
give you rest. Take my yoke upon you,
which is easy, and my burden, which is light;
and ye shall find refreshment to your souls.”
The multitude of her thoughts concentrated,
as it were, around these words: while in
the knowledge she had previously obtained of
her Saviour’s character, connected with the
unlimited compassion which the invitation
expressed, she seemed to discover a sufficient
warrant for that ¢ hope which maketh not
ashamed,’’ that ¢ hope which is as an anchor
of the soul, sure and steadfast”’ in the dark-
st seasons ;- even when ¢ deep calleth unto
deep,’’ when all the waves and the billows of
God threaten to go over the soul.
_ She was now satisfied, that the necessities
of her miserable case were not excluded from
the commiseration of Jesus, or his Father;
since the words which he uttered were ad-

<
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dressed to all that are weary and heavy laden
and this conviction soothed and quieted her
amid the misgivings and doubtings that still
would disturb her mind; Her conditton was
now that of comparative enjoyment; which
indeed was visible in her outward demeanour,
still grave and serious, but not sad and me-
lancholy, as during the long season of .her
sorrowful estrangement from peace of soul..

She could, now, take interest in the hap-
piness of others; as we find expressed in a
note written, at this time, to her sister, who
had communicated some pleasing information
regarding her own conditibn. It is studiously
evasive of any distinct statement of her views
or feelings. at the time ; although this might
have been expected from the nature of their
parting interview, as well as the character
of her sister’s letter ; but Isabella was. yéry
cautious, and she was yet without the conso-
lation of any certain faith or hope :—

““ My dear, dear Sister,—I may safely say, that
the camfortable intelligence your letter contained, has
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filled my heart with joy and gladneis. I have felt
more dull, for some days past, than when you first
went away ; but all is right. I hope you are happy ;
finding, though separated from earthly friends, that
yours is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.
May it be your delight, my beloved sister, to glorify
Him, and may you ever enjoy his sweet smiles.—Adieu,
may the best of heaven’s blessings rest upon you.”

Still it is obvious, that a mind like hers,
so excited by protracted and varied anxieties
about her eternal interests, could not remain
satisfied merely with the negative comfort,
arising from the persuasion that she was not
excluded from the compassion expressed in

. the all-comprehensive invitation of the Savi-
our. The voice is to all, ¢ Come unto me.””
« Unless I go, how do I secure the rest and
refreshment spoken of by Jesus? Have I
gone ?” she would ask herself. The absence
of a real blessedness rendeted impossible a
reply in the affirmative. ¢ Can I go? How

_am I to ascertain whither I go?”’ and simi-
lar questions and ponderings kept her mind
frem time to time restless and disquieted, be-

* cause still toiling to do something; till, at
12
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last, the words, ¢ Whosoever will; let him
take of the water of life freely,”” terminated
the Ioilg-period of darkness, and doubt, and
fear for ever; being brought home and effec-
tually blessed to her soul by the tender-hearted
Spirit of God.

. In the day of their power, she was, made
willing to go ; and she found refreshment in
- drinking of that fountain, of whose living
waters, if a man_ taste, he will never thirst
again. .

. Her agitation had now subsided, her Strug,-
gles were at an end, the terrors that had dis-
tracted her were rebuked ; the elements of
her frame, ready to melt in the fervent heat
of her combat with the powers of darkness,
in seeking for glory and: immortality, if I may
be allowed 5o to express myself, were moulded
into a new and happy creation ; -and. at the
feet of her deliverer, the first-born of all new.
creatures, she now sat, meekly rejoicing in '
conscious security, believix’gg that Christ Je-
sus had died to take away sin; the Spirit.
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witnessing with her spirit, in so believing,
that she was a child of God. .

She was now able to sing, “I love the Lord,
because he hath heard my voice and my sup-
plications. The sorrows of death compassed
me, and the pains of hell gat hold upon me :
I found trouble and sorrow ; then called I
upon the name of the Lord ; O Lord, I be-
seech thee, deliver my soul. I was brought
low, and he helped me. Return unto thy rest,
O my soul ; for the Lord hath dealt bounti-
fully with thee. For thou hast delivered my
soul from death, mine eyes from tears, and my

feet from falling.”” Truly she had found that
peace, which the world’s friendship cannot
give, nor the world’s enmity take away. For
she was at last acquainted with God. Thelight
of a glorious knoyvledge had arisen upon her
mind, disclosing his love to miserable sinners ;
and in that ome blessed contemplation, her
sonl»foujnd refuge from all perils, and repose
from all disquietude. The poet beautifully -
says —
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“ I'm apt to think the man, *
That could surround the sum of things, and spy
The heart of God, and secrets of his empire,
Would speak but Jove: with him the bright result
Would change the hue of intermediate scenes,
And meke one thing of all theology.”

And certainly at this time divine love, to
Isabella’s eye, secemed everywhere, and was
that which made all things new in her and
around her.

Then would her heart thus give vent to her
feelings, (as she expressed herself to an intel-
ligent friend, who has preserved notes of their
conversation,) in the review of all that had
passed : ¢ O blessed be his holy name, he did
not leave me to seek in vain. He heard the
voice of my cries ; in the depth of my distress
I found the object of my anxious solicitude—-1
found the Saviour: I was Jed to look to him
atlast ; Tembraced him: I obtained the par-
don of my sins: and was given to enjoya sweet
and delightful assurance, that God had accept-
ed me in the Beloved. The cloud whi¢h had
hung over me so long, was now dispelled ;

~
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and all my fears of the Divine wrath taken
away, and my soul was filled with love to my
gracious Saviour. Oyes! Jesus now appeared
to my mind as the chief among ten thousand ;
I felt that old things were passed away, and
that all things were become new. I could
take delight in nothing else, than in thinking
and speaking of ;he‘glory of the Redeemer,
and of his wondrous love, which he had mani-
fested - to a guilty world in pouring out his
soul unto death.”” ¢ No, (she continued,) I
could not find language to express my sense
of obligation to the blessed Redeemer, for
the love wherewith he had loved me, in calling
me by his grace out of a state of ignorance
and condemnation, into a state of safety and
peace. From that time till now, I have been
enabled to live by faith in his precious blood,
to glory in the riches of his grace, to conﬁdg
in him for a complete victory over sin and all
my enemies. Yes, through the merits of his
gloriousatonementand prevalent intercession,
I look for final acceptance at his throne.”
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Soon after this crisis in Isabella’s history—
the attainment of what she had hoped for—she
received a letter from her sister, descriptive
of certain changes that had also passed upon
her views and feelings, after a similar period
of darkness, of doubt, and of perplexity. It
is unnecessary, perhaps inexpedient, to detail
what these changes were ; suffice it to say, they
were such as gave to Isabella great delight ;
and the more especially, since she now knew
how to value and how to sympathize with the
peace and joy that are found in believing.

The following letter to Mary, contains a
very interesting and simple exposition of the
now tranquil and happy state of her mind =

<t I'am very unwell just now with a bad cold; itis
almost a month since I caughtit, and I think it is stild
increasing. A cough and severe pain in my side
trouble me much. - But Mary, I am happy. Jesus
enables me to feel quite contented under all this, and
would, I am persuaded, although my sufferings were
twice as severe. Yes, I can cheerfully say, the will of
the Lord be done, and trust him for strength to bear
his dear will.

¢« It gives me unspeakable joy, my dearest sister, to
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know that you are now clothed in the splendid robe of
our Redeemer’s righteousness, that you are delighting
in his sweet smiles. You wish me to assist you in
praising and glorifying our God and Father, for what .
of his love and mercy he hath manifested to your
needy soul. I have done it with my whole heart; I
trust, I shall ever continue to do so.

“ You tell me, if I have still any remaining doubts
to throw them aside, and believe in the everlasting love
of God, recommended to a perishing world in the offer
of a free and adequate salvation by his dear Son.—
My Sister, I have done so; the Holy Spirit hath
pointed my weeping eyes to Calvary, and the awfully
glorious sight has chased away my fears. Yes!
Mary, with his stripes I am healed—surel§ he hath

borue my griefs, and carried my sorrows:—yet I
" still weep, But Q! it is just because I shall never
come’ into condemnation, and because I cannot love
my risen Lord. O Jesus, whom have I in heaven
but thee ! apd there is none in the whole earth that L
desire besides thee,—thou art fairer in my estimation
than any of the children of men—yea the chiefest
among ten thousand, and altogethen lovely. O Mary,
Mary ! let it be our delight to confess and glorify
bhim ; in the midst of a wicked and gainsaying world,
may we rejoice to be counted fools, that he may be
henoured and extolled. Pear Mr. ~—— has preached
here sevexal times since you went away, and also once
or twice in Glenfroon. ‘I am sure you would have
much pleasure in hearing him now, he is so truly
earnest. Much seed has been sown by him here;
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pray, my dear, that the Lord would water it with the
rich influence of his Holy Spirit, and produce a shak-
ing among the dry bones.

- ¢ In conclusion, I"solicit you will not be uneasy
respecting me; just leave me in the hands of him who
hath redeemed your spirit. Adieu, I weary much to
see you, and to talk with you of our matchless refuge.

* Your dear loving - _
¢ ISABELLA.”

_ Long had weeping endured but this let-
ter you have read attests sufficiently that j joy
unspeakable had come in the morning of the
gloriousrday of her believing on him, who was
a light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory
of his people Israel. The confidence which
this letter expresses, according to her own
statement already recorded, was no temporary
or occasional feeling ; nor was it in any way
allied to that presumption, which often is
founded on the rash conclusions of partial
and limited views of God and his relationship
to his creatures ; for grace and peace were
rapidly multiplied to her, through the know-
ledge of God and of Jesus her Lord, according
as his divine power had given to her all things
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that pertain to life and godliness, through the
knowledge of him that had called her to glory
aud virtwe, her life wasnow a lifé of joy. Her
soul walked as a child of light, proving what is
acceptable to the Lord, giving continual thanks
unto the Father, who had delivered her from
the power of darkness, and translated her into
the kingdom of his dear Son. For he who
¢oninrarided the light to shirie out of darkness,
had shone into her heart, to give the light of
thé knowledge of the glory of Gody in the
face of Jesus Christ. She was now in & dif-
ferent world of thought and: feeling; for the
besrier which: had enelosed: her spirit, and
against which she had so'long vainly strug-
gled, was removed, and she enjoyed the great
freedom withy which Christ maketh his chil-
dren free. She conld, indeed, fix upon no
particular time, with such precision as to say,
that on such' a day, or at-such an hour, she
received the truth, by whieh this great moral
revolution was effected:in her soul : but she
knew that she had:once been llind, and now

K
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saw, that old things had passed away, and
all things had become new. As the morn-
ing, from its earliest dawn, is spread upon the
mountains ; so the light of the Sun of Righ-
teousness upon the dark mountains of error,
and doubt, and fear, gradually diffusing; the
shadows flee away ; and her soul, full of the
bright realities of blessed truth, reposes be-
neath the great day-spring, that had visited
her from the Most High. .
- During the whole of - the process, which
has been briefly detailed, the agency of the
Holy Spirit is exclusively apparent. Gene-
rally, religious conversations, . impressive ser-
mons, or striking incidents are employed, as
instruments to excite a concern in' careless:
and unbelieving minds about divine and eter-
nal things. But Isabella, in solitude and si-
lence, avoiding confidential communion with
every human being, travelled alone, through
depths of -sorrow, and fear, and anguish, in
 pursuit of that, without which she felt it was
-misery to live ;" and while so occupied, what-

L4
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ever light or consolation she occasionally en-

joyed, it flowed, without any human instru-

mentality, directly from the Spirit of truth into

her affticted soul. “ Did you not think of
revealing your mind to any one during this

gloomy season, that by Christian advice and

instruction, you might be led to look to the

Lamb of God for peace, and pardon, and

life > she was once asked, andshe replied,

¢ No, sir, I did not ; I could not prevail with
myself, at that period, to reveal my mind to

any one. I continued, as before, to address

God in prayer, and to plead for deliverance

in the name of his dear Son, from sin, and

from the wrath which I saw impending over

me.” The transaction was, indeed, between

God and her soul alone; and from him alone

she received what she needed.

This, in truth, more or less, is the expe-
rience of all who believe in Jesus,—that God,
by his Spirit, is the only teacher, although,

" in most cases, instruments and occaswns mi'(:% y, %
selected, by which may be made mamfest blﬁ sx\a

Ll. Hf»(
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purposes of mercy. - She, however, when the
friend alluded to quoted, ¢ all thy children
shall he taught of thee, and great shall be the
peace of thy children,” could, with peculiar
propriety, as she did, thus express herself,
her eyes filling with tears of joyful gratitude :
“ Yes, yes, I know from experience, that
blessed is the man whom the Lord teacheth,
and whose eyes are enlightened by his grace -
and Spirit: be first subdues and melts the
heart with his love ; and then, as I have felt
in my own case, he keeps alive and cherishes
in our souls the pacred flame.”’

~ Intheletter to her sister, you will observe,
she alludes to a cold she had contracted, It
was, indeed, the first symptom of that malady
which her heavenly Father had appointed to
terminate her life, and release her spirit from
the bondage of corruption, and introduce her
into that blessed home of all his childrenw——
« the house not made with hands, eternal in
the heavens ;’ of the light and purity and joy
of which, she had now, in her own persuasion,
received the earnest.



The Myuw.

No more with trembling heart I try
A multitude of things ;

Still wishing to find out the point,
From whence Salvation springs.

My anchor’s cast ; cast on a rock,
Where I shall ever rest

From all the labour of my thoughts,
And workings of my breast.

What is my anchor? if you ask,
A hungry, helpless mind,

Diving with misery for its weight,
Till firmest grace it find;

‘What is‘my rock? *Tis Jesus Christ,
Whom faithless eyes pass o’er ;

Yet there—all sinners anchor may,
And né’er be shaken more.

K2



The Seviptuve.

—

I wirr be glad and rejoice in thy mercy ¢ for thou hast
considered my trouble; thou hast known my soul in ad-
versities—I will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall
be joyful in my God; for he hath clothed me with the
garment of salvation, he hath covered me with the robe of
righteousness. ,

What shall I reader unto the Lord for all his benefits
towards me? I will take the cup of salvation, and call
upon the name of the Lord. I will pay my vows unto the
Lord in the presence of all his people. Come and hear all
ye that fear God, and I will declare what he hath done for
my soul. *

God hath called us to peace.

For the Lord taketh pleasure in his people; he mll beau-
tify the meek with salvation, Let the Saints be joyful in
glory, let them sing aloud upofi their bed.

The Lord is my shepherd. He leadeth me in the paths
of righteousness for his name’s sake. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will
dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.




CHAPTER VI.

g

Waaz! are the jealous cherabim asleep?

Their awords, cegsing to wave o’er Eden’s gates,
Quench'd in their scabbards? Lo! the holy ground,
Where bloasas the guarded tree, ss lonsly: onas,
Eohoes with songs of exiled Adam’s race,

Free from the grave. The Prince of life, they sing
His love—bis triumphs ; one whom angel badts,
Ere Eden was, hosanna’d as thejr Lord,

‘Could flaming sword of jealous cherubim .
Danat in its path, or fram th' immertal fruft

Awe the most timid soul—cheer’d by the smile

‘Of sueh a brothes?

THE sesson, for the annual celebration. of the
holy sacrament of the Supper in the parish
was now at hand, which exeited in Isabella,
as may well be supposed, far other prospects
and feelings than those which occupied her
mind the year before. She had then looked
forwaxd to comgpunion simply as & means of
grage 5" or, as the performance of a duty, in
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the hope of attaining what her soul panted
for, of seeing in the breaking of bread, and in
the pouring out of wine, what she had not yet
beheld, the crucifying of the Lord of Glory
for the remission of her sins. It proved, as
we have seen, a vain expectation ; the end of
that ceremonial observance was vexation of
spirit ; for she had found in it no life-giving
power, nothing of comfort, nothing of joy ;
all was dead, as the elements she had been
handling. She found not the Lord ; and
had her feelings been vented in words—in
the disappointment that saddened, that laid
waste and desolate her heart—she would have
been saying, * From these elements they have -
taken away the Lord, and I know not where
they have laid him.”

Now, however, believing she had found
him whom her soul loved ; being risen with
him; conscious of kindred spirit and affections,
she joyfully anticipated communion with him,’
wherever he had promised to be present.— -
Persuaded, as her heart burned within her,
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while he bad talked with her alresdy in the
way, and opened to her the Scriptures, that
he would also be known to her, in' the re-
membrance of his love, and the showing forth
of his death ; she did not now look forward
doubtfully, or in the mere hope of meeting
with her Saviour ; but felt, as by a sure word
of prophecy, to which she was impelled to take
heed, that at his holy table he would be most
certainly present, and redeem all his pledges,
by fulfilling all his promises.

"It was indeed—though from great bodily
weakness she was little able to attend, from
such a distance, the various services—a season
blessed of the Lord to her soul. I remember
to have spoken with her on the Sabbath even-
ing ; and urged her not to think of returning
to Church on the Monday, since she seemed
so feeble ; while her cough and breathlessness
excited my apprehensions of any exertion that
might increase the malady, which, it was too
obvious, had fairly begun its ravages upon her
frame. She returned, however, on the day
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to worship, for the last time, in your solemn
assemblies. . '
The state of her health, as well as of her
mind, excited in her sister a strong desire of
seeing her, to ascertain precisely the extent
of her malady, and examine more clearly the
great and wonderful things which the Spirit
of God had done for her soul ; that she might
be able, still more intimately, to sympathize
with her sufferings and her joys. '
Accordingly Mary returned home, and the
two sisters met as they had never met before.
For two years they had had no confidential
intercourse regarding the state of their minds ;
by conjecture only, they judged of each other’s
feelings ; each, in her own way, toiling for
deliverance from the greatest of all miseries,
feeling, that the secret of her sorrows could
be reposed only on the bosom of God.
They met ; and words can give but little
idea of the joy they felt. They wept, and
they sung together. The day was exhausted
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in making mention of the righteousness and
love of God. Their mouths were opened to
show forth his praises, while their hearts
were filled with a rapture of blissful gratitude,
to which they felt they could give no adequate
utterance. They retired to rest, but they
could not sleep. All that night, in" prayer
and praise, their souls were poured out likea
stream of living water before the God of their
salvation. ‘Truly, in the language of Serip-
ture, « they fulfilled each other’s joy ;—being
like-minded, having the same love, being of
- one accord, of one mind ; having such con-
solation in Christ, such comfort of love, such
fellowship of spirit, such bowels and mercies
together,” as in this world the most tender-
hearted sisters but seldom know; and to
which the bosoms, even of the most loving
and devoted, must be strangers, till warmed
into the same ecstacy, by the contemplation
of the same King of Glory, in the beauty of
his holiness, drawing forth their admiration
and love. : a
For two years, as has been stated, they had
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been estranged from each other; altheugh,
from childhood, they had slept in each other’s
bosoms. They were not so separated by dis-
tance, or oecupied by worldly pursuits amd
cares, as to have wo epportunity of confi-
dential eomrmunion ; but tive mighty realities
of an unseen world, which they were de-
termined to see, emgrossed their theughts,
when awake and when asleep ; and although
they loved each ether; they knew that the ties
of sisterhoed, howsoever dear and tender; if
to be dissolved by death, or conswmedi by the
fires of the last day, could promise; or se-
cure to them only a precarious felisity.

* The: joy of their love, they felt, could only

be perpetual, amid all changes of their being,
by their knowing that they shaned thelove.of
God. Till that was attaimed, they seem to

have avoided such confidential intercourse: as,
by endearing themselves to each-other, might
have added. only bitterness to the affifetion of
their uncertainty, while harassed and agonized
by the fearful possibility of an etertiul:se-
pamation.
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Now, however, the fountainsof sisterly ten-
derness, so long sealed, were opened ; and in
the confluence of those waters, so to speak,
their souls were refreshed beyond all expres-
sion. They felt as if they had never known
before what it was to love. ~ Their affection
seemed to have within it an undecaying ener-
gy ; and while its endearments were purified
by an incorruptible principle, its joy was per-
fected by the blessed hope of uninterrupted
and ever-increasing rapture of communica-
tion-amid the beatitudes of eternity.

. From that time, they walked in love; in
 sisterly love preferring one another, as Christ
" also, they were persuaded, loved them. Amid

their various cares and sufferings, they bore
each other’s burdens, as I have often had
occasion to see; and so fulfilled the law of
Christ, remembering the words of the Apos-
tle, «* Blessed be God, even the Father of our
Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies,
‘and the God of all consolation, who comfort-

ethius.in all our tribulation, that we may be
L
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able to comfort them that are in trouble, by
the comfort wherewith we are comforted of
God.”

With united hearts they now searched the
Scriptures together ; repaired to them for
counsel in all emergencies,—for the solution
of all difficulties ; and found such delight and
refreshment in pondering these true sayings
of God, s we may conceive David to have
felt, when he thus beautifully expressed him:
self : ¢ Thy testimonies are my delight, and
" my counsellors. O how love I thy aw! it
is my meditation all the day. Thy statutes
have been my songs in the howse of my pil-
grimage.”

Upon one occasion, for example, at tlm
time, either from some of thpse misgivings of
spirit natural to the soul pessessed of an ex-
traordinary felicity, or from some conversation
 with a Christian friend, who attached undue
importance to those dark experiences so often
detailed in the lives of believers—as if they
were the most decisive tokens of the presence
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of the divine Spirit—she was anxious to know,
whether the existence of such painful feelings
really indicated, or was inseparable from, a
state of salvation. She was joyful in the be-
lieving contemplation of the finished work of
her Redeemer, and now ﬁnwilling to return
to ¢ the spirit of bondage unto fear”” and sor-
row, or be again entangled in that yoke, from
which she had been so blessedly set free. To
the Bible, therefore, she, with her sister, went
for counsel, and finding there the fruit of the
Spirit declared to be *love, joy, peace,’”” her
soul henceforward magnified the Lord, and
rejoiced in God her Saviour, since against her
feelings there was ¢ no law.”

- From this she seems to have concluded,
that in all instances unbelief, or want of a
realizing faith, must precede spiritual terrors,
capable of existing only in the absence of a
just view of truth, or entire trust in the all-
sufficiency of the remedy, which God has
provided for diseased and miserable souls.

With regard to her own case, her judg-
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ment was very decided. For example, she
had occasionally kept a diary during the
season of her darkness and agony. This,
after the knowledge of the truth had filled
her soul with light and joy, she committed
to the flames, from a persuasion, as she after-
wards declared, that it was a mere record of
sin and of unbelief. Her sister expostulated
with her, entreating her to save it ; but her
resolution was fixed, and, with great so-
lemnity of manner, she thus justified its de-
struction : ¢ Why should I preserve what is
so dishonouring to God?> There was no-
thing now, indeed, in her experience, similar
to what it detailed. All was different. The
sequestered garden, so leng the scene of men-
 tal conflicts, of sore temptations, of agonizing
devotions, now witnessed other feelings and
exercises. Isabélla, solitary, fearful, and miser-
able, by day and night, had often been there;
without comfort in prayer, without light from
Scripture, careless of human sympathy, and
ignorant of God’s; but now, with a com-
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panion of kindred views, confident in the
faith of the gospel, glad with its hopes, on
the very spot of so many awful remembrances,
she is anointed with the ¢ oil of joy for
mourning,”” and clothed with the ¢ garment
of praise for the spirit of heaviness.’’

Her health having rallied a little, she ac-
companied her sister to Falkirk for the pur-
pose of acquiring some knowledge of milli:
nery; in the hope that she might, with Mary,
be able to do something for the support of
her destitute mother and family, should God
add to her days. She had always been of
industrious habits ; and now that she had re-
ceived the gospel, and laid hold of eternal
life, she felt it more incumbent upon her than
ever, to do with all her might whatsoever her
hands found to do. Delicate as her frame
was, *feeble and sore broken by reason of
the disquietness of her heart wounded within
her,”” her strength having gone ¢like the
shadow when it declmeth,” she was peculiarly

alive to the obligation of labouring, however
L2
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faintly, and more especially, with such a holy
profession, of avoiding the reproach of eating
the bread of idleness. She remembered the
words of Paul, *“We command and exhort by.
our Lord Jesus Christ, that with quietness
they work and eat their own bread:”’ and
when she looked upon her mother and her
sisters, the words of another apostle, ¢ But if
any provide not for his own, and especially
for those of his own house, he hath denied
the faith, and is worse than an infidel.”

Immediately upon their arrival, however,
the prospect of being in this way useful to
her family was almost entirely blasted ; for
she was taken alarmingly ill, and for some
days suffered great agony :—so that a speedy,
death was more probable than a continued
life of exertion,—that she should',nevei' see
her mother again, rather than that she should
be able to contribute to her comfort.

Since the recep