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PEEFACE.

In compiling the lives of holy women that appear in

the following pages, the writer has found material as

abundant in some cases as deficient in others. So

much attention and research have been devoted to the

elucidating of almost every point relating to the noble

Susanna Wesley, that the lack of any contemporary

record is hardly felt ; Dr. Adam Clarke in his Wesley

Family, the Eev. John Kirk in his Mother of the Wesleys,

and Mrs. Eliza Clarke in her exhaustive little volume

contributed to the " Eminent Women Series," having

supplied almost all that can now be hoped in illustra-

tion of Mrs. Wesley's life and character.

The well-known writings of Mrs. Fletcher and Mrs.

Eogers are also sufficiently full of incident and of

autobiographic information.

On the other hand, a story so striking and pathetic

as that of Lady Mary Fitzgerald can only be told in

outline, and the imagination must fill in the details



PREFACE.

which no trustworthy eye-witness of her life has recorded

for us. The writer of the ample volume recording Lady

Maxwell's career, aiming entirely at spiritual edification

and finding abundant material for it, has indicated few

of those trivial details that add life-likeness to a

picture.

However diverse the sources of our information, and

however different in natural character and outward

circumstances the various heroines of our volume, one

story is always unfolded, one characteristic is stamped

on all. Whether lofty or lowly in birth and station,

whether greatly gifted in mind or not excelling beyond

the average of womanly intellect, these saints all bowed

in humble penitence before the Cross of Christ, sought

and found conscious forgiveness of sin ; and all, in

righteousness and true holiness, in lives of unblameable

but most humble purity, exemplified the possibility, and

therefore the imperative duty, of obedience to the

command,

—

" Be ye therefore perfect, even as your Father which

is in heaven is perfect."
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SUSANNA WESLEY,
AND OTHER

EMINENT METHODIST WOMEN.

CHAPTER L

THE MOTHER OF METHODISM.

SUSANNA WESLEY—Boen, 1669 ; Died, 1742.

"The Wesleys' mother was the mother of Methodism in a religious

and moral sense ; for her courage, her submissiveness to authority, the

high tone of her mind, its independence, and its self-control, the warmth

of her devotional feelings, and the practical direction given to them,

came up and were visibly repeated in the character and conduct of her

sons."

—

Isaac Tayloe.

If, during the early part of the eighteenth century,

some deep-thinking, sagacious English observer, brooding

sadly over the fallen state of his native land,— its

coarse profligacy, its unredeemed brutality, its Heaven-

daring godlessness,—had been bidden to point out the

quarter whence deliverance might arise for the corrupt

nation, the persons through whose action it should be

lifted high above its actual degradation, by the redeem-

ing power of a faith no less fervent than that of our

Lord's own apostles ; such an observer, however acute,

would hardly have designated an obscure parsonage,
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lost in the Lincolnshire Fens, as the school in which

Heaven was training up the destined agents of so

mighty a moral revolution ; nor would he have in-

dicated the frail, suffering wife of a poor, deht-laden,

struggling village incumbent as the person on whom
would devolve the duty of preparing such champions

for their work.

But God's ways not being as the ways of men, nor

His thoughts as our thoughts, it was in that unpromis-

ing scene, and by those slight, womanly hands, that

He willed to work for the salvation of England ; and

through the revived religious energy of England, for

the good of how many other lands

!

The end of that vast movement is not yet ; but to

some extent we are able to trace it from its beginning

until now. No historian of Methodism can afford to

pass lightly over the_ character and the life-work of

Susanna Wesley. (For had this woman been other

than she was, had her mind been of lower quality, her

sense of duty less imperiously strong, there might

indeed have been some great revival of religion in

the eighteenth century ; but the shape it assumed

would almost certainly have been less noble, and the

influence it exercised less deep, practical, and perman-

ent.] Restricted as her action was within the limits

of purely womanly service, the fashion in which she

walked that "trivial round," the spirit in which she

discharged that " common task," made of her a bene-

factress of her kind, not inferior to any great woman-

saint canonized for successful efforts directed immediately

to the reform of the visible Church.

Mrs. Wesley has therefore evidently the right to
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the foremost place in any notice of the women of

Methodism.

;__No little interest attaches to the ancestry from

which the rare qualities which she transmitted to her

famous sons were derived^ Her father, Dr. Samuel

Annesley, the dignified patrician man, near of kin to

the Earl of Anglesea, pious and courageous, much given

to plain speech and to following his own independent

courses, was one of the many honest divines who were

stout Parliamentarians, till the execution of King

Charles I., and the subsequent high-handed doings of

Oliver Cromwell, gave too great a shock to their loyal

feeling for King and Constitution.

But the rule of the great Protector, whom Dr.

Annesley styled "the arrantest hypocrite that ever

the Church of England was pestered with," proved

less unfriendly to the bold clergyman than did the

Eestoration Government, which, by its Act of Uni-

formity, rendered it impossible for him to retain his

living of St. Giles's, Cripplegate, with a good conscience.

Like Baxter and Howe, he refused to subscribe
;
and,

ejected from his living on the famous Bartholomew's

Day of 1662, remained to the end of his life a Non-

conformist minister of the gospel. His private means

were ample enough to raise him above poverty during

his years of enforced silence, and to enable him, while

pastor of the licensed meeting - house at Little St.

Helen's, to exercise much charity, and liberally to

educate Ins large family.

His second wife, said to have borne him twenty-four

children, was the daughter of a successful lawyer of

good family, John "White, a zealous, eager-spirited man,
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a member of the Westminster Assembly of Divines,

very active, as chairman of the Committee of Eeligion,

in dealing with " scandalous and malignant priests " of

the Church of England. Dying in 1644, in the midst

of the strife between King and Parliament, he did not,

like his son-in-law, live to see the overthrow of the

cause for which he had spent his energies.

Thus, through both parents, Susanna Annesley in-

herited with her gentle blood great resolution, a high

spirit, and a vigorous understanding ; while the pure

and pious lives of her progenitors, and their strong pre-

occupation with religious questions, had also their share

in building up her character as we know it.

ghe was born in Spital Yard, London, January 20,

1669—the youngest, and, it is said, the favourite child

of her father, among whose many beautiful and highly-

educated daughters Susanna was not the least attractive,

and perhaps was the most gifted. Her portrait, taken

in old age, and engraved by the" care of her son John,

shows delicate aquiline features, eyes still vivid and

expressive under well-marked brows, a physiognomy at

once benignant and intelligent. It is not difficult to

imagine what would be the charm that this aged

matron had possessed when in the first fresh bloom

of girlhood. She seems to have then produced the

impression of great beauty on those who knew her,

—an impression doubtless much heightened by that

beauty of soul of which the fair body was only the

proper clothing.

The excellent English style of which she was always

mistress, shows that she had been made familiar with

the best prose writers of her own day ; but the study
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in which she was most proficient was divinity. It is a

little surprising to find the daughter of a conscientious

Nonconformist like Dr. Annesley deciding for herself

against the opinions maintained under persecution by

her father, and adopting the creed and forms of the

Church of England, while she was only a girl of

thirteen. This Susanna Annesley did ; and the views

she then embraced she held till death. Her judgment

must have ripened early, and her interest in religious

questions must have been precociously strong.

Dr. Annesley, being happily free from the intolerant

spirit of his age, did not deny to his daughter the

liberty of conscience he claimed for himself. He put

no restraint on her freedom of action, either at this

time, or at the later day when she elected to marry

Samuel Wesley, a young clergyman whose family was

much better than his prospects, who was more quick-

witted than wealthy, and who was the most zealous of

High Churchmen, being a new recruit from the ranks of

Dissent.

We may take it as certain that young Mr. Wesley's

change of opinion, at the age of one-and-twenty, had

much to do with Susanna's, at the age of thirteen ; he

being seven or eight years older than his future bride,

and the friendship already begun which was to ripen

into love. In later years, Mrs. Wesley put on record

her gratitude to the husband whose arguments had

rescued her from the Socinian heresy, to which her

youthful reasonings had inclined her ; and the same

feeling shines in the words of the epitaph from her

pen, inscribed on Samuel Wesley's tomb at Epworth

:

" As he lived, so he died, in the true Catholic faith
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of the Holy Trinity in Unity ; and that Jesus Christ is

God Incarnate, and the only Saviour of mankind."

Nothing could be more natural than that the deep-

thinking, fervent girl should embrace the every opinion

of him by whose means she had been settled in an

article of belief of such transcendent importance ; nor

can we wonder that the large-minded Annesley should

gladly entrust his child to one who had been so helpful

to her in things spiritual, and should cheerfully dis-

regard the points of minor consequence on which his

son-in-law differed from him.

In the circumstances of Susanna's marriage we see

more of the bridegroom's uncalculating ardour than of

her tranquil reasonableness. The pair ventured on

matrimony in 1689, Mr. Wesley being twenty-seven

and his bride twenty, and their available income not

more than £60, whereof £30 were derived from his

London curacy ; the remainder he earned by that

untiring, too fluent pen, which he plied industriously

through life, turning out rhymed skits, religious and

political pamphlets, ambitious heroic or epic poems, as

the humour took him and occasion served. He was

working just now for a very friendly publisher, John

Dunton, sister Elizabeth Annesley's husband, whom he

aided in establishing the Athenian Gazette,—a quaint

old periodical, forgotten precursor of the Tatler and

Spectator. No doubt high hopes were entertained as to

the future of this enterprise by its energetic projectors,

and especially by the ardent, sanguine, ready - witted

Wesley, who never seems to have lost the hope of

bettering his fortunes by his pen, and whose Celtic

vivacity and undying hopefulness remind us so often
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that there was no small infusion of good Irish blood

in the veins of this scion of a long line of " gentlemen

and scholars."

His marriage cannot be called a prudent step in the

worldly sense, and Susanna's wedded life with him was

beset with troubles through all its course,—troubles,

however, which did but call out the full nobleness of

her character. |Love never lacked in their home, though

poverty did more than look through their window, for

pure and fervent piety reigned withimj Mr. Wesley's

immediate ancestors, like his wife's, had been persecuted

as Nonconformists, and had suffered much for con-

science' sake ; but no truer faith had been theirs than

that which animated their descendant, the ardent

advocate of Episcopacy.

It speaks much for Mrs. Wesley's thrift, that, with

such slender means at her disposal, she contrived to

keep clear of debt during the two first years of her

married life, spent in London lodgings?) When her

first-born son Samuel was but four months old, there

came a change, which was doubtless hailed as an

improvement in their circumstances. Mr. Wesley re-

moved to his first living, of South Ormsby in Lincoln-

shire. Here, with an income slightly larger than that

of the London curacy, the pair struggled on till 1697,

when Samuel Wesley was presented to the better living

of Epworth, on the opposite side of the county.

There was not much to regret in quitting South

Ormsby, pretty picturesque village though it be, unless

Mrs. Wesley felt a tender sorrow in leaving behind

the graves where three of her fair babes lay sleeping

;

for already her long discipline of trial had begun. It
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was at South Ormsby, too, while the Wesleys dwelt in

the " mean hut composed of reeds and clay " which did

duty as a parsonage, that there occurred- an incident

throwing a disagreeable light on the humiliations under-

gone by the English clergy of the period.

[The Manor was then rented by a dissolute nobleman
;

and an unhappy woman, living in lawless union with

him, took a fancy to the rector's charming wife, and
" would visit her," insulting the modest, pious home with

her ill-earned splendours and unfitting society. This

Samuel Wesley could not bear. Finding the lady one

day sitting with his blameless Susanna, he " went up

to her, took her by the hand, and very fairly handed

her out," says John Wesley, who adds that the spirited

act was so sharply resented as to compel his father's

resignation of the living. Comment is needless on the

picture thus suggested.

The rectorship of Epworth was in the gift of the

Crown ; it is said to have been conferred on Mr.

Wesley in compliance with a wish expressed by Queen

Mary before her death ; his zealous pamphleteerings in

favour of King William III., and his recent dedication

to the Queen of his rhymed Life of Christ, being thus

recompensed.

The "Glorious Revolution " of 1688 had aroused all

Mr. Wesley's enthusiasm, and he was never a mute or

inactive partisan. His wife could not share his views

on this point; and a tradition, accepted by John

Wesley, speaks of a short separation of the pair,

brought about by the husband's too exacting political

zeal. The story has doubtful features
;

yet it is

characteristic that it represents the wife as keeping
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silence about her own opinions, and only betrayed

by her failing to respond to prayers for " the King."

As a rational being, she held to her own right of

judgment ; as a duteous wife, she would not vex her

husband by openly controverting his views. This touch

of truth almost authenticates the tale, in spite of the

obviously wrong date assigned to it, 1701-2,—proved

wrong by family records.

With the removal to Epworth a fairer prospect seemed

to open. The living in a very good year might be

reckoned at two hundred pounds ; the three-storied, five-

gabled rectory, though timber-built and straw-thatched,

was far superior to the " mean hut " near the " inhos-

pitable Humber;" the town offered a wider field of

usefulness than the little cluster of houses composing

South Ormsby. Yet in this new promising sphere the

family were destined to know much wretchedness

;

and Mrs. "Wesley, who -Game to it a mourner for the

recent death of her dear father, might have held that

loss as a just foreshadowing of coming sorrow. Mr.

Wesley, already embarrassed through the vain effort

to provide for a fast-increasing family on an income

of fifty pounds, found that his new preferment, instead

of freeing him from his difficulties, at first increased

them. There were heavy fees to pay, there was new
furniture to buy for the larger house, cattle and farm-

ing implements for the glebe, which he proposed to

cultivate himself—peer town-bred book-lover, with what

prospect of success

!

It was bitter to the upright, honourable pair to find

themselves thus hampered at the outset; but there

were greater distresses awaiting them. / The Isle of
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Axholme, where Epworth is situated, was then as

uncivilised as any part of rural seventeenth-century

England. The people were too often rough, clownish,

godless, sometimes savage and sensual. They resented

the new rector's zealous efforts to reform their vices,

they repaid with hate and outrage his too-eager

political partisanship. Vainly might he or his look

for congenial society anywhere outside their own
homeT]

We have then to think of Mrs. Wesley, wedded to

a loveable but rather unpractical husband, struggling

year by year with straitened circumstances and hostile

surroundings
;
and, amid constant privation, and suffer-

ings which often held her helpless on her couch,

setting herself to secure for her children the priceless

boon of a good education. She herself, with such help

as the father could spare time to give, must suffice for

their instruction ; her poverty forbade her to employ

another teacher.

It still remains a wonder how, with all the cares of

the household on her shoulders, and with one maid-

servant to assist her, she managed during twenty years

to contrive that every child needing her teaching

should have it, during six hours of every working

day. For it was no small family that was thus cared

for ; nineteen children were born to her, of whom ten

reached maturity. And during Mr. Wesley's absences

from home, at one time long and frequent, Mrs.

Wesley, in addition to her common household tasks,

had to keep the books, look after the glebe and the

parish matters, and maintain such a correspondence

with the rector as left him ignorant of no necessary



SUSANNA WESLEY. 21

point. All was well and punctually done ; and her

sons long remembered how serenely she sat among her

child - scholars, balancing accounts, writing letters,

attending to the lessons ; never ruffled and never

perplexed. Her secret lay in the well-devised plans

she had framed for herself, in the unflinching firmness

with which they were carried out. Method presided over

all her household arrangements, and ruled supreme in

her little school.

The peculiar mode of elementary instruction, from

which she never willingly departed, seems to have

been in part suggested by circumstances. Her eldest-

born, Samuel, did not attempt to speak until he was

more than four years old ; but then he spoke at once,

intelligibly and clearly. " Here am I, mother
!

" the

little fellow, ensconced under a table, called to his

mother, who was anxiously seeking him. He had not

previously been heard to utter a syllable, and of course

no effort had been made to teach him the alphabet
;

this, however, he acquired perfectly during the first day

that was devoted to his instruction.

Mrs. Wesley was thus quite naturally led to defer

the instruction of her other children till the age of

five years was reached in each case ; and she endea-

voured, with success all but unvarying, to make each

little pupil acquire its letters within one day. The

next step was to master every word of the first verse

of Genesis, also in a single lesson ; and so with the

following verses. Pursuing this unique plan, with

mild, steady perseverance, day by day, she found her

scholars able, in a quarter of a year, to read better

" than most women can as long as they live."

2
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It may be doubted if this plan would answer equally

well with children whose intelligence was less pre-

cocious and their memories less tenacious. But the

untiring patience of the instructress in enforcing it,

can be confidently recommended to general imitation.

" I wonder at your patience," said the hastier husband

one day ;
" you have told that child the same thing

twenty times." " If I had satisfied myself by mention-

ing it only nineteen times," she replied, " I should

have lost all my labour. It was the twentieth time

that crowned it."

The anecdote is so characteristic that it well bears

repetition. The same firmness, the same mildness,

gentleness combining with justice, pervaded all her

government of her little kingdom. She contrived to

make infants, too young to apprehend the reasonable-

ness of obedience, well aware of its necessity ; she

succeeded in producing in them such an obedient

temper as rendered severe punishments quite needless.

" That most odious noise, the crying of children," was

never heard in her house ; the reason being not merely

that the little ones had learned " to cry softly," but

that their gentle sovereign would allow no oppression

of one child by another. Perfectly understanding,

with one of our best-known modern child-lovers, that

in the child's little world " there is nothing so finely

perceived and finely felt as injustice," she carefully

dealt out even justice herself, and exacted just dealing

from the little people. They must respect each other's

property
;
they must keep promise faithfully with one

another
;
they must not bestow a gift and then crave

to have it back.
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Thus she impressed deeply on each opening mind

the sense of moral duty ; and she had her reward.

None of her children as they grew up were betrayed

into " that shameful neglect of justice which we may
observe in the world." Faithful in little things, they

were faithful also in great things.

She had noticed also how sensitive to fear was the

childish mind ; she would not have her babes become

liars through cowardice. Therefore, if a little offender

honestly confessed his fault and promised amendment,

she always pardoned him freely, nor would she permit

that the penitent should be taunted with his former

wrong-doing, nor that any fault should be twice

reproved, twice punished ; one offence should have one

chastisement and no more.

This lovely justice of hers does much to explain

the loving reverence with which her children regarded

her. But she merited it by a higher title, by her

earnest efforts for their spiritual welfare
;

strenuous,

love-inspired efforts, continued day by day and year by

year, in sickness and_ in health, in poverty and strait-

ness and sorrow. She associated her children with

family worship before they could speak ; their first

lispings were in words of prayer
;
they quickly learned

to honour the Lord's own day ; and the elder were

enlisted in the work of instructing the younger in

Scripture truth?)

Being stirred to enthusiastic delight by a story of

missionary effort in the far East, she characteristically

began to consider what she could do in emulation of

such effort
;
and, resolving that it was best to strive for

the conversion of the souls nearest to her, she set apart
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a weekly hour for private spiritual conversation with

each child, dividing the days of the week among them.

Only " the day shall declare " what harvest of world-

wide missionary endeavour has sprung from this

humble, quiet beginning.

'When the days came that child after child must

leave her side, she did not intermit her efforts ; she

contrived to find time for constant correspondence^

with the absent ones, chiefly on religious subjects^

In what remains of these letters, and of other papers

written by her with a like intention, we find im-

passioned earnestness co- existing with the clearest,

calmest, most persuasive reasoning, and with such a

masterly handling of Divine Truth as to justify Dr.

Adam Clarke in styling this lady " an able divine."

This fervour, combined with perfect reasonableness, can

be seen strikingly reproduced in the writings of Mrs.

Wesley's most famous son, who derived from her also

that methodizing faculty, born of clear, practical good

sense, to which the movement he initiated owed much
of the success that has made the Oxford nickname of

Methodist an honourable title.

Mrs. Wesley's peculiar educational methods have

been subjected now and then to unfavourable criticism

;

her best justification lies in her success. Earely has

it been seen that of a numerous family, very brilliantly

gifted and very severely tried by fortune, not one has

made shipwreck of faith and good conscience, not one

has used those dangerous gifts to evil end ; but this

boast can be made of the Wesley family ; and some of

them rose to heights of heroic excellence not commonly

attained: witness the life-stories of the two noble
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brothers, John and Charles, and the less known but

most pathetic history of their sister Martha, Mrs. Hall,

which furnishes a beautiful commentary on St. Paul's

description of the greatest grace, Charity. For angelic

endurance and sublime forgiveness of the cruellest

wrongs, this lady is worthy to be canonized as the

patron saint of injured wives.

Susanna Wesley—wife of a country parson who was

poor, and more than poor—understood thoroughly that,

to secure to her children the perfect up-bringing she

desired, it would behove her to " renounce the world
"

as completely as any nun. The four walls of her

home must shut in her world ; neither pleasure nor

variety nor excitement must be sought outside of that

enclosure. She made the renunciation gladly and

freely ; but we find, unsurprised, that her bodily powers

were often unequal to her self-imposed task, and

that there were long and frequent periods of weakness

and sickness. And other interruptions were not

wanting.

Many and severe calamities befell the Wesley house-

hold during their first years at Epworth ; it seemed,

indeed, as if " hungry ruin " had them " in the wind."

The fire which in 1702 broke out in the old rectory,

and did no little damage before it was subdued, seems

to have been an accident ; it was not so with the long

train of misfortunes that followed, and which can clearly

be traced to the agency of " certain of the baser sort

"

in Epworth, whose malignity became active under the

irritation of their rector's aggressive zeal.

The first fire, above referred to, was occasioned, in

the rector's opinion, by " some sparks which took hold
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of the thatch," unusually dry because of the summer
heat ; it broke out while he was absent in the parish,

and was extinguished, by the aid of the neighbours,

before irremediable mischief had been done, so that

he was greeted on his arrival with the cheering news

that his wife, children, and books were safe, as well as

most of his goods. The then Archbishop of York, his

constant friend, came generously to his aid, and he was

not crushed under his losses.

But the friendly feeling which his parishioners

showed on this occasion was quickly alienated. A con-

tested election for the county of Lincoln took place

in 1705 ; Mr. Wesley was active against the popular

and successful party, believing that its ascendency would

be hurtful to the Church for which he was so heartily

zealous. He was threatened as to what he might

expect in the way of retaliation ; and the threats were

not idle ones, though he did not allow them to affect

him.

Susanna Wesley and her innocent children had now
to bear the burden of unpopularity ; the men of the

Isle of Axholme would not distinguish between a man
and his family. While Mr. Wesley was away at the

election, his parishioners assembled under the parsonage

windows, where lay the frail wife, just recovering from

her confinement
;
they made night hideous for her with

drum-beatings and yells and the firing of guns and

pistols. The uproar did even more mischief than they

could have expected. The new-born babe had been

given to the care of a nurse who lived over against the

rectory ; and she, who was kept waking all through

the night by the savage din, fell heavily asleep in the
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morning watch, and waked to find the child dead and

cold ; she had overlaid it. In her distraction she

snatched it up and ran to the rectory ; there the

servants, terrified out of their wits, ran up to their

mistress, and, before she was well awake, threw the

little corpse into her arms.

" She composed herself as well as she could, and that

day got it buried."

Little cared the Epworth mob, who greeted the

rector when he returned with a repetition of the mid-

night drummings, shouts, and gun-firings
;
and, hailing

his children as " devils," promised to " turn them all out

of doors a-begging shortly." They did their best to

keep their word. Not twenty days passed before Mr.

Wesley was lodged in Lincoln Castle as a debtor.

" The sum," said he, " was not thirty pounds ; but it

was as good as five hundred." He was unable, as his

adversary knew, to pay the whole sum at once ; and

nothing less would be accepted.

In his enforced absence the cows, which were the

chief subsistence of his family, were stabbed, and, though

not killed outright, were disabled from giving milk

;

and in the same night an unknown hand twisted off the

iron latch of the house door, and hacked the wood in

order to shoot back the lock. The loud barking of the

house-dog disturbed the midnight ruffian at his work

;

next day but one the poor brute was found cruelly

maimed. What outrage had been prevented by his

means we know not.

No one could have wondered if Susanna Wesley's

heart had fainted in her before such proofs of a deadly

malice against her and hers ; but she retained her lofty
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composure of spirit. " She is less concerned with

suffering these things," her husband wrote to the Arch-

bishop, " than I am in the writing, or than I believe

your Grace will be in reading them."

His hopes of being set free lay in the liberality of

his friends and patrons ; for two recent injuries had

greatly sunk his own means and credit. That busy pen

of his had rhymed him at last into one little bit of

fresh preferment ; a poem he had written in honour of

Marlborough and Blenheim, being brought to the great

Duke's notice by kindly Archbishop Sharp, had earned

for the poet the chaplaincy to Colonel Lepelle's regiment.

But the new chaplain derived very little profit from

the post : the enemies raised up for him by his conduct

in the election soon had him deprived of his chaplaincy

;

and, in addition to this loss, his crop of flax was destroyed

by a fire that he could not consider accidental. To

consummate his ruin, it only remained to prejudice

him in the minds of the friends in whose power

and goodwill he trusted, and this also was attempted

by busy slander
;
but, happily, in vain. Scarce three

months of his imprisonment had passed away, when we
find him writing with joyous gratitude to the Arch-

bishop, acknowledging the generosity of sundry bene-

factors, who chose to keep their names concealed from

him, but whose intervention evidently availed to procure

his freedom. The ensuing Christmas found him restored

to the family who had suffered so keenly in his

absence.

Something there is in the story of stout old Samuel

Wesley's imprisonment, that vividly recalls the picture

drawn half a century later by the charming pen of
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Oliver Goldsmith, whose "Vicar of "Wakefield" is similarly

imprisoned by the malice of an enemy. Like the good

parson of fiction, "Wesley regarded the gaol into which

he was thrown as a " new parish," in which perhaps he

might do more good than in the old one ; he obtained

leave " to read prayers every morning and afternoon in

the prison, and to preach once a Sunday," preferably in

the afternoon, when was no sermon at the minster.

" I am getting acquainted with my brother gaol-birds

as fast as I can," he wrote ; he designed to distribute

useful books among them, which the Society for Pro-

pagating Christian Knowledge would supply
;
and, happy

in knowing that thus he was still serving the Master

who would never forsake him, declared that the gaol

was " a paradise in comparison of the life he led before

coming thither." He met much more gentle usage

within the walls of Lincoln Castle than in the island

prison of his own Epworth, which seemed to him a

haunt of unconvicted felons.

These philanthropic toils of the elder "Wesley, as a

prisoner among prisoners, do more than justify the

truthfulness of Goldsmith's exquisite portrait of an

eighteenth-century clergyman, humane and pious amid

brutality and injustice
;

they remind us, too, of that

benevolent effort on behalf of the outcasts of society

and the victims of hard and roughly-administered laws,

for which both John and Charles "Wesley and their

immediate followers were conspicuous : mindful of the

Master's word, " I was in prison, and ye came unto me."

Samuel Wresley returned to his family with spirit

unabated and energy untamed, to renew his campaign

against vice and irreligion. Nor was the old enmity
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against him dead ; ere long it found a dreadful way of

expressing itself.

In a dark February night of 1709, he and all his

family being quietly asleep, their fire and candle long

since extinguished, the house broke again into flames

;

and the inmates, escaping half naked and scorched,

were greeted with curses and revilings by some who
were standing by. There was no room to hope that

the fire was an accident; and it casts its own lurid

light on the inhuman degradation of the populations,

who were to be lifted and redeemed from their brutish-

ness so largely through the agency of the little child,

the last to be rescued from that burning home.

Two or three vivid accounts of this catastrophe

remain, John Wesley's own recollections supplementing

the letters written by his parents at the time. Through

their help the whole scene is called up before us. We
see the little Hetty, gayest and prettiest of children,

startled out of sleep by the sparks falling from the

roof upon her feet, and flying, a little half-clad white

figure, to waken the father, who, snatching up in his

arms as many children as he can hold, alarms the whole

house. We see, awakened by his frenzied call, the faith-

ful maid and the feeble but dauntless mother, with the

children running beside them, stumbling down the stairs

through whirling smoke-wreaths to the hall door, only

to fall back before the flames which the strong north-

easter drives in upon them. Children and maid are

dragged out through the windows ; the mother, thrice

driven back from the door, at last, imploring the blessed

Saviour's aid, " wades through " the fire to safety and the

bleak midnight air. Then rises the cry that one child,
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the five-year-old darling, " Jacky," is still within the

burning walls ; his father, failing in the effort to reach

him, kneels down in anguish to commend his soul to

God.
" I believe it was just at that time I waked," says

John Wesley. Climbing up to the window, the little

fellow was espied, and rescued by the people gathered

in the yard. " One of them, who loves me," writes the

rector, " helped up another to the window, and poor

Jacky leaped into his arms and was saved. I could

not believe it till I had kissed him two or three

times.

"

" Let us give thanks to God ! " cried the father, when

he could realize that his living child was in his arms.

" He has given me all my eight children ; let the house

go, I am rich enough." It was a noble faith and love

that inspired these words. The speaker thought it a

thing worth noting, that the one relic of his loved

library, now blowing in ashes on the wind, was a

blackened leaf of his Polyglot Bible, which he picked

up the next day as he walked in his wasted garden,

and on which he read the words :
" Go ; sell all that

thou hast, and take up thy cross, and follow Me." In

that strange saying he accepted a Divine intimation

that his calamity came not on him alone by human
malice or by accident. Neither he nor his brave wife

failed in submission, or showed anger against the

authors of this evil, which left them absolutely desti-

tute, all their remaining goods being half their year's

barley, and " a little silver, melted into a lump " by the

heat.

Now the beggary that had often threatened the
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courageous pair seemed to have come upon them in

truth. Perhaps this was the darkest of all their dark

moments.

Once before, when their stock of fuel was exhausted,

they could muster only six shillings between them—too

small a sum to supply their instant need ; and again,

when Wesley's pitiless creditor arrested him for a debt

of thirty pounds, the husband and wife possessed scarce

one pound between them. That her husband might

not starve in his prison, Susanna had stripped the

rings from her fingers, and sent them to him. He had

refused her love-offering then ; now she could not

make it ; now they had neither roof to shield nor

clothes to cover them and their children from the

wintry cold.

Heart and hope failed them not, however ; nor was

help lacking. Eough but kindly homes opened to take

in the young people, while their parents sought refuge

in hired lodgings ; the eldest daughter Emilia, now a

highly-educated girl of seventeen, remaining with the

suffering mother as nurse and companion. " That was

the happiest year of my life," Emilia would say ; for

she had the precious mother all to herself, could tend

her, guard her, talk with her. And their great cala-

mity had aroused sympathy, had softened hard hearts.

No new outrage followed ; on the contrary, circum-

stances soon gave Mrs. Wesley great influence for good

with her half-heathenish neighbours.

Mr. Wesley did not dally with the work of rebuild-

ing the destroyed parsonage, and at the year's end his

scattered family were reunited in the new homestead.

It was time. The elder children were doing well.
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Samuel was a King's scholar at Westminster
;
Suky and

Hetty were enjoying great advantages in the homes of

two prosperous London uncles. But the little ones,

deprived of their mother's mild, firm governance, were

fast learning the rough, coarse ways of the neighbours

among whom they had been dispersed, and forgetting

the sweet, pure, wholesome thoughts and habits of their

home. To find them thus degenerated seemed to Mrs.

Wesley the saddest result of that disastrous fire. To

remedy the evil, she encouraged them in new religious

observances, causing them to engage more frequently

and regularly in prayer, in praise, in private study of

the Scriptures. With special love she watched over

the soul of the boy whose narrow escape from death

had more endeared him to her. Surely he had been

spared that he might do some great good work, for

which it might be her privilege to prepare him. Her

toil was not wasted.

The substantial red-brick rectory—which, amid its

pleasant, fruitful gardens, still proves how thoroughly

the hard-pressed rector did his work of restoration

—

was not yet ready for habitation, when Mr. Wesley,

obeying what he held for the call of supreme duty, left

his family to his wife's care, and his parish to a curate,

and went up to London, his clerical brethren having

chosen him to represent them in Convocation,—a post

better suited to his powers than to his means. This,

happening seven successive winters, must have seemed

a serious injury to his home-work ; the more, since one

at least of the curates whom he put in charge, a Mr.

Inman, proved both an incompetent and an ill-spirited

substitute for the rector, who was one of the readiest
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and best preachers of the day. Inman had but one

theme, on which he harped till his hearers were weary,

—the imperative duty of paying one's debts. There

appeared a hint of malice in this choice of a subject,

when we call to mind the embarrassments with which

the rector was struggling, as most of the parishioners

knew—and some with a guilty consciousness of having

added to his difficulties.

Under Providence, these unfavourable circumstances

resulted in unhoped-for good. Mrs. Wesley thought it

needful during her husband's absence to pay especial

attention to the children, who were deprived of their

father's teaching. They could not learn much from the

discourses heard at church ; she resolved, however, to

make the Lord's day really profitable to them. There

being no afternoon service at the church, she read

prayers with her family, and a sermon, and engaged

them in religious conversation.

A boy employed in the house told his parents of

these family services ; the good people begged leave to

be present
;
they were admitted, they came again, and

more with them, until a score or two of persons

assembled weekly at the parsonage. The next winter,

that of 1711-12, Mr. Wesley being again absent, his

wife resumed her ministerings, to a greatly-increased

company, something like two hundred assembling, while

others had to go away for lack of room. Writing to

her husband, in explanation of such unusual doings,

Mrs. Wesley accounts in her own way for this

increase.

Her mind, as we have already noted, had been

deeply moved by the story of Danish missionary effort
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in India
;

and, desiring to emulate such zeal, she

resolved to pray more for the people, to speak to them

with more warmth as she found occasion. Beginning

wisely with her own children, she also " discoursed

more freely and affectionately " with the neighbours

who came to join in her family worship ; she read to

them " the most awakening sermons," and did not hurry

the time of closing. The good results of her prayerful

effort soon appeared. The people gave up their

Sabbath-desecrating ways ; their attendance at evening

church increased tenfold ; some who for years had

shunned God's house now began to worship there ; and
" the greatest amity imaginable " grew up between the

once hostile people of Epworth and the family of their

injured pastor.

" I have no other way of conversing with this

people," said the devoted wife and mother, whose

engrossing home-duties shut her out from common
social intercourse. The people now learnt what manner

of woman she really was
;
and, won by her gracious

words and the great and noble charity she showed in

her care for their souls, they began to follow her in the

path of life.

She had not failed dutifully to apprise her absent

husband of her proceedings ; he had a few objections to

urge : the thing " looked particular "—it was hardly

woman's work—he himself was in a public station, and

men might reflect on him for allowing any irregularity.

She had her well-reasoned, modest answer to every

objection ; and he was won to hearty approval. But

anon his fears were again excited ; the unprofitable

Inman, with " two or three of the worst of the parish,'
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began to speak against the work. Mrs. Wesley, they

said, was turning the rectory into a conventicle, and

a great scandal was being caused thereby. These

murmurs alarmed the rector, with his High Church

horror of " conventicles," and he wrote hastily request-

ing that the meetings might be abandoned.

His wife replied, not hastily, but with resolute

calmness, setting forth what good reason she had to

deem her efforts honoured and approved by Heaven
;

and we may thank Mr. Wesley for his fears and

scruples, since to them we owe the two admirable

letters which contain all our information as to this

evangelistic work of hers, foreshadowing not very

dimly the methods followed in days to come by her

sons. Her own character comes out very clearly as

she writes : her high sense of duty sustained by firm

reason, her scorn of irrational opposition, her willing-

ness to submit to the command of a lawful superior,

even when the command appeared unwise,—all combine

to give us the fair image of the " perfect woman, nobly

planned." Very womanly she was in her modesty,

since she had never dared " positively to presume to

hope " to be made an instrument of doing good ; but

resolute not lightly to renounce the work which

had done good already, she winds up her argument

thus :

—

" If you do, after all, think fit to dissolve this

assembly, do not tell me that you desire me to do it,

for that will not satisfy my conscience ; but send me
your positive command, in such full and express terms

as may absolve me from all guilt and punishment for

neglecting this opportunity of doing good, when you
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and I shall appear before the great and awful tribunal

of our Lord Jesus Christ."

We have not the reply which Mr. Wesley made to

this appeal ; but it is hardly open to doubt that he

would shrink from " the positive command " required

in words of such inspired solemnity—words which do

not appear too serious for the occasion. It is well to

note that in Mrs. Wesley's decried " conventicle " we

have the miniature portrait of Methodism, which also

grew, undesignedly and most naturally, from the fervent

desire to supply a conspicuous lack of effectiveness in

the authorized ministry of the Church, from a yearning

pity for souls perishing for lack of knowledge. It is

well to remember that John Wesley, still a child, made

one of the little congregation at the parsonage, and

that he had so responded to his mother's special care,

as to be accounted worthy to become a communicant

at the age of eight. Those early impressions of his

might be, and indeed were, overlaid by other impres-

sions, when he passed out into the boy's world of

school ; but they were only hidden, not erased ; and

time was to reveal them again, fresh and clear.

The whole incident shows us that Mrs. Wesley was

entirely consistent with herself, when, in the days of her

widowhood, she addressed a mild rebuke to John, who, in

the midst of his own "irregular " ministrations, learnt with

dismay that his lay-agent Maxtield had been preaching,and

showed himself disposed to put down such innovations.

" My son, beware what you do," were her memorable

words ;
" Thomas Maxfield is as much called to preach

the gospel as you were. Examine what have been the

fruits of his teaching, and hear him yourself."
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The wise counsel was taken, and with world-famous

results for good. Just as in her own case, years

before, Susanna Wesley's one question was : Has
Heaven stamped its approval on this work in bless-

ing ? are men being saved by it ? The affirmative

answer settled the matter for her : she could not

believe that the Almighty would bless and prosper a

thing contrary to His own will.

Her son saw and accepted the reasonableness of her

position. Having convinced himself that Maxfield's

preaching had unmistakeably been fruitful of good, he

remained satisfied that men not episcopally ordained

might lawfully preach the gospel ; and the system we
call Methodism became possible.

The thirty years of maturer and declining life, which

for Mrs. Wesley followed on the ministrations we have

just recorded, were eventful enough for her, though

no such distressful vicissitudes of worldly fortune

chequered them as her earlier womanhood had known.

Her mother's heart was to know now its keenest griefs

and highest joys, and, compared with these, the malice

of the outer world, or its approval, were but as a

feather-weight in either scale.

Samuel Wesley's fortunes never became prosperous.

One more piece of preferment came his way in 1724,

—the small living of Wroote, worth fifty pounds a year.

The parsonage was a poor, thatched, half - dilapidated

house, the parishioners the lowest of rustics, the land

a mere swamp
;

every way the place was inferior to

Epworth, from which it was distant only four and a half

miles. Sanguine as ever, Mr. Wesley now thought he

saw the end of his difficulties. "With God's ordinary
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blessing," this addition to his income, he hoped, " would

make him a rich man in a few years." The peculiar trials

of riches, however, were just those he never was to know.

The family removed to Wroote, and lived there some

years. Motives of economy would dictate the step, and

it has been supposed that a tenant had been found for

the better house at Epworth. How indifferently the

scheme succeeded appears in the letters of Emilia

Wesley, the gifted eldest daughter, who writes the

family news to John, with something too much of

young severity where her father is concerned, but with

undoubted truthfulness.

She, who had for five years maintained herself in

credit and comfort at a Lincoln boarding-school, had

come home to Wroote at her mother's request, to share

the improved fortunes of the family, and be a comfort

to her much-suffering parent. Only the latter part of

the prospect was realized. Whatever moneys came

to Samuel Wesley through favourable harvests or new
sources of income, must needs go, says his daughter,

" to pay some part of those infinite debts he has run

into. Fine prospect of his growing rich ! " But then

the dear mother was " so very good " to Emilia, and

had " so little comfort in the world beside," it would

be barbarous to abandon her.

" Could I lay aside all thought of the future," says

eager, anxious Emilia, " and be content without three

things, money, liberty, and clothes, I might live very

comfortably." At Wroote there was at least " plenty

of good meat and drink, fuel, etc. ; no duns, nor any

of that tormenting care to provide bread," which this

poor family had known at Epworth.
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And, indeed, if we take the evidence of young Samuel

Wesley, who saw the place in its holiday aspect, put

on to greet him as a visitor, life at Wroote was pretty

and pastoral in fine weather ; and Ms verse dwells gaily

on the toils of his sisters in the " sweet and cleanly

dairy," and on their fireside attentions to the old

father
;

brushing his cassock, reaching down his hat,

drawing ale for him, lighting his pipe, darning his

" russet hose." It is no unpleasing picture. But the

young hearts were too often full of disquiet and unrest.

Gladly would they have made every effort to push

their own fortunes and relieve their parents ; but

means were lacking even to fit them out with clothes,

much more to give them the necessary start in the

world. And when " the waters were out," Wroote

was no paradise for any one, and the journeys which

the rector of Epworth had to make between the two

places were wet and wild and not without danger

;

sometimes they must be made by boat. Malaria fever

seized on Emilia, and drove her back to find health and

work in Lincoln ; while her mother remained, suffering

from damp and anxiety and frequent privation.

It was from Wroote also that Hetty Wesley was

married, much against her will, to William Wright

;

an incident in the family history connected with such

anxiety and such misery to the mother as surpassed all

previous afflictions, and so deserves some notice among

the many griefs of her life, though it must be of the

slightest.

The Wroote experiment came to an end in 1734,

when, Mary Wesley marrying John Whitelamb, her

father's protSg4 and curate, Mr. Wesley resigned the
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living in his son-in-law's favour ; and the diminished

household removed to the old home at Epworth.

Amid all these weary, wearing troubles, these wound-

ing griefs and irritating small anxieties, it is surprising

to note the freshness and vigour of Mrs. Wesley's

intellectual and spiritual life, as manifested in her

correspondence with the absent sons who were the

joy and pride of her heart, and whose rising fortunes

were the brightest star in her cloudy sky. Neither

father, mother, nor sisters would seem to have grudged

any sacrifice that could aid the advancement of those

who were the family hope. This, perhaps, is no very

uncommon thing
;
many an English home could tell

a like tale. What is less common is the steady

influence for good, exerted from her distant, narrow,

and secluded sphere, by the mother over the boys in

whom she was never disappointed.

She had the delight of seeing all her three sons

becoming ordained ministers of the Church of her own
preference. Samuel, indeed, did not much exercise that

ministry, being, first at Westminster School, and then

at Tiverton, where he was headmaster, chiefly engaged

in the work of education. His blameless, honourable

career, however, caused her only satisfaction, and his

true if somewhat narrow piety did not ill reward the

faithful counsel she had sedulously given him.

" I could almost wish myself accursed, so I were sure

of your salvation," she wrote to him in the fervour of

her affectionate anxiety ; and some passages from her

long correspondence with him, while they no less

breathe the "tender and peculiar love" she cherished for

her first-born son, reveal other traits in her character,
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and show how it was she met all the storms of fortune

without much discomposure.

6 A Christian," she said, " ought to converse with the

world like a stranger at an inn. He will use what is

necessary to him, and will cheerfully enjoy what he

innocently can ; but at the same time he knows it is

but an inn.^

In that spirit, then, Susanna Wesley tranquilly bore

the various annoyances of her passing stay in the " poor

hostelry of human life," holding nothing of real moment
but that which had to do with the true eternal home
of the soul.

" I exhort you, as I am your faithful friend, and I

command you, as I am your parent, to use your

utmost diligence to make your calling and election

sure, to be faithful to your God ; and after I have said

that, I need not bid you be industrious in your calling."

Something there is in this exhortation of the mother

to the son out of the common fashion : it is stately and

noble in its unworldliness ; the tone is that of a Roman
matron of the great old days, but imbued with the

spirit of Christianity instead of that of patriotism. It

is nowise surprising that all the sons whom she sent

forth into the battlefield of life should have proved them-

selves men of mark—that there should be "not one feeble

person" in that family who drew their life from her.

When John and Charles in their turn left her one

after the other for school and college, their mother

followed them unweariedly, as she had done their

elder brother, with those beautiful, wise, affectionate,

and admonitory letters of hers. There we may yet

read how delightful to her heart were the unusual
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efforts after Christian holiness which earned for the

two brothers the mocking enmity of not a few of their

fellow-students at Oxford.

" It is the free-thinker and the sensualist," she

writes, with a noble scorn, " not the despised Methodist,

who will be ashamed and confounded when called to

appear before that Almighty Judge, whose Godhead

they have blasphemed, and whose offered mercy they

have rejected and ludicrously despised."

^Both parents cordially encouraged the youths in

their endeavours after piety and usefulness : the father

blessing God, who had given him two sons resolute to

" turn the war against the world and the devil," and -

bidding them not desist from any good work for fear of

a little suffering ; the mother " heartily joining with

their small society" (the first society stigmatized as

Methodist) " in all their pious and charitable actions ;

"

and endorsing their renunciation of " horse-races, and

all light and vain diversions
;

" since she could not see

" how a lover of God could have any relish for pursuits

that only confirmed and fed ' the lust of the flesh, the

lust of the eye, and the pride of life.' " Only, her good

sense made her enter her protest against the excessive

abstinence and excessive study by which both brothers

were then injuring their health.

A peculiar tender intimacy marked the mother's

relations with John Wesley. She was his most trusted

confidante ; he found her counsel equally helpful,

whether he sought it when caught in the common
heart-troubles of youth, or when perplexed between the

stern creed of Calvin and the gentler Arminian opinion
;

or when, strongly drawn by the beautiful mysticism of
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k Kempis, he was inclining towards a recluse and con-

templative mode of life as the best for a Christian man.

She encouraged him in his acceptance of the gospel of

full and free salvation, she helped him to shun the

snares of a self-pleasing asceticism, she taught him to

think that some better thing than a life of pious retire-

ment might be in store for him, and instilled into his

mind her own most reasonable, most fervent spirit of

piety.

Her darling wish long was to have this dear son

always near her, and it is touching to see her often-

foiled endeavours to secure this. When he was about

to take orders, she suggested that he might come and

serve his father as a curate, and John made the offer

accordingly ; but the rector for some reason disapproved,

and would not entertain it. Ere long the young man
attained that Fellowship of Lincoln which was the

cause of such frank exultation to his much-burdened

father, while the mother thanked God with a full heart

for this delightful gleam of success. More was to

follow : the new Fellow was soon chosen Greek lecturer

and moderator of the classes, and could give seasonable

help to his younger brother Charles at Christchurch.

Meanwhile, for one little summer, that of 1726, Mrs.

Wesley saw her son in temporary occupation of the

post she had designed for him ; he was daily at her

side, doing duty for the rector, who was temporarily

disabled by a slight paralytic seizure, and comforting

his mother under this new and ominous trouble.

He had to leave her, however, and follow his own

fortunes, which became always more closely associated

with his University ; and thus there was prepared for
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Mrs. Wesley the final disappointment of her hopes

:

his refusal to enter into his father's charge at Epworth,

when the old father, conscious of failing powers and

approaching death, would fain have resigned his living

in favour of one of his sons, and preferably John. An
accidental injury, the being thrown out of a waggon,

had shaken the rector's health not a Little
;
sanguine

and cheerful by nature, he now became, it would seem

for the first time, the prey of forebodings as to the

future of his wife and daughters, and this, he thought,

might be secured by the scheme he suggested. His

thoughts first turned to Samuel, but, on his declining

the proposal,—no very tempting one to a man whose

career was already otherwise determined,—the elder

Wesley now fixed his hopes on John ; and before long

we find both father and elder brother engaged in urging

John to fall in with the plan.

There can be little doubt which way the mother's

wishes pointed ; but they were again to prove futile.

To John Wesley it appeared for many reasons un-

desirable and wrong that he should leave his larger

sphere of usefulness at Oxford, and its utter freedom

from worldly care, for the narrow scene in which his

father and all his family had been so long tormented

with anxieties as to mere food and clothing. The

memory of those early miseries, amid which he had

seen his mother's strength consume away, had sunk

deep. Yet he made some inquiry as to the likelihood

of the Lord Chancellor's sanctioning the proposed

change
;
being told there was little or none, he definitely

refused to move in the matter.

It is not possible now for us to regret this refusal,
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so blessed in the sequel ; but at the time it must have

seemed a hard thing to old Samuel Wesley that none

of his three sons should work in his vineyard ; it must

have seemed a hard thing to the mother, whom her

husband describes as " aged and infirm," that her future

lot and that of her girls should be so little assured.

Yet no bitterness was felt, and no querulous complaint

uttered by either parent.

We must not so dwell on the never-ending difficulties

that encompassed this family, as to give an impression

of unbroken gloom and discomfort. There was in their

home much of the heart's sunshine. A brave hopeful-

ness, an unconquered, gallant spirit, breathe in every

utterance of the hearty old rector, and have their

counterpart in the energy and the loving faithfulness

of his wife, who constituted herself his bold champion

when officious relatives reproached him for the poverty

involving his family. Herself the greatest sufferer by

the errors of judgment into which a guileless, trustful

heart betrayed him, she defended him ably from every

unjust imputation ; she declared herself ready and

willing to share a prison with him if his hard fate led

him thither, and protested that she would not change

conditions with any rich man in the world. The words,

addressed to her unhelpful brother, Samuel Annesley,

have still in them the ring as of a silver trumpet ; there

is a noble pride in them, almost a solemn exultation,

though their theme be all of care, privation, and woe.

The children were like-minded with the parents. In

some of the sportive poems written by Samuel, and in

much of the family correspondence, we get glimpses of

their active, joyous, innocently fearless ways at home

;
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notably in the curious collection of letters, chiefly

written to the absent Samuel by his mother and sisters,

which tell the famous tale of " disturbances, supposed

to be preternatural, at Epworth parsonage."

That mysteriously troubled house could be no abode

of sadness, when brightened by the cheerful, keen-witted

creatures, who write so merrily of the disquietude

caused by the " groans, squeaks, tinglings, and knockings
"

of their invisible disturber. However we may con-

jecture as to the origin of these yet unexplained

annoyances, there can be no doubt as to the gay,

dauntless temper of the young people who boldly

experimented on the mystery, trying conclusions of

strength with the " tricksy sprite," hunting its knock-

ings from room to room, and speaking of it with easy

irreverence as " Jeffrey." Happily for themselves, all

—

except the grave and gentle Martha, " too wise to be

witty"—were endowed with that precious gift of humour,

which can lend some brightness to all but the darkest

circumstances, and which we find often lighting up

with its electric sparkle the manly, serious pages of

John Wesley's Journal.

" Spirits are not finely touched, but to fine issues."

There were not many members of this family who did

not need all their native cheerfulness, and in addition

the greater grace of a Christ-like calmness and equa-

nimity, in face of the varied trials through which they

had to pass.

The keenest troubles of Mrs. Wesley's later years

were connected with the ill-fortune of her daughters,

whose natural gifts of mind and person availed them

but little at either Epworth or Wroote. Emilia, who
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was successful as a teacher, was the only one who felt

the pleasure of making her powers really useful to her-

self and her parents. It was " miraculous " when one

of the younger girls contrived to earn a little money,

which she straightwayinvested in comforts for her mother.

They escaped one after another from the straitness

and irritating helplessness of their home life, by the

only gate open to them—that of matrimony ; but not

to anything much brighter. Two, Susanna and Hetty,

made singularly unhappy marriages
;
Emilia, on whom

fairer prospects opened only to be clouded, neither

advantaged herself nor her family by her unlucky

match with Harper, the Epworth surgeon ; there was

much domestic misunderstanding and distress arising

from the betrothal and marriage of Martha to the Eev.

W. Hall, whose after career too well answered the

promise of his early vacillation and deficiency of prin-

ciple. Before Mrs. Wesley died, he had begun to show

some signs of the moral depravation resulting from

strange heretical opinions, which had too much com-

mended themselves to the weak head and the corrupt

heart of this apparently pious clergyman.

There was anguish in all this for the mother,—such

as has found only a partial expression in the letter

addressed to her brother, Samuel Annesley, wherein she

dwells with a peculiar mournfulness on the privation

and disappointment that had driven her daughter

Susanna into her ill-starred marriage with Eichard

Ellison. Worthy of a better fate, this poor girl, says

her mother, threw herself away upon a man "little

inferior to the apostate angels in wickedness ;

" who
proved himself " a constant affliction to the family."
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In happier circumstances, and in a better social sphere,

Susanna would not have rushed upon a fate so miserable,

nor would Emilia have so mismatched herself
;
probably

Hetty would not have been driven into her supremely

wretched union with Wright, the coarse - minded,

drunken plumber.

" It is better," said Mrs. Wesley, " to mourn ten

children dead than one living; and I have buried

many."

When she wrote these words, she had not yet ex-

perienced what it would be to lose children who had

out-grown infancy and reached maturity, who could

return her maternal love a full recompense of duty

and tenderness. This also she was to know. Her
eldest son Samuel, her youngest and only unwedded

daughter Kezia, both predeceased her ; and Mary, the

gentle, deformed daughter, lovely in face and soul, died

in less than a year after her marriage with the Eev.

John Whitelamb, while still both her parents lived.

But none of these bereavements could be so bitter

to the mother as the self-made misery of Susanna and

of the brilliant Hetty, whose superior powers and high

cultivation only seemed during many a year to heighten

the wretchedness of her lot.

Such a frustration of motherly hope and aspiration

might have poisoned the faith of a feebler soul. But

Susanna Wesley could not despair of God's justice and

mercy ; and her pious confidence in Him was rewarded.

Her dearest wish was fulfilled for all her children.

Not one but passed away " in sure and certain hope of

the resurrection to eternal life
;

" nay, there was hope

in the end even of the least worthy of her sons-in-law.
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The years as they ran on, with all their changes,

brought added infirmity to the rector of Epworth, but

never abated his hopefulness. The year before his

death, 1734, saw him journeying up to London, to super-

intend the production of his magnum opus, the fruit

of many years' toil, his Dissertations on Job. Three

hundred subscribers had been found for the book, and

his dutiful sons did their best to obtain more. It was

to be the last effort of that indefatigable pen, from

which he bad hoped so much and realized so little.

" Worn out with labours, old age, and infirmities," he

sank to rest at last on the 25th of April, 1735, in the

seventy-second year of his age.

It was a saddened, much-diminished household that

was broken up by his death, and it was but a gloomy

prospect that opened before his widow. No care and

thrift had availed to free him from his difficulties, and he

had to rely on the piety of his children to make good

his engagements, and protect their mother from want.

But he was happy in three sons who were glad to

share that " glorious burden " between them ; and he

died in fearless trust, set free from care for this world

and from terror at leaving it.

With no less courage, Susanna Wesley faced her

altered lot. The spectacle of her husband's dying

sufferings had tried her cruelly, the news of his release

calmed her.

" Now I am heard," she said, " in his having so easy

a death, and in my being strengthened to bear it."

Having received this supreme satisfaction, she re-

mained tranquil in view of an old age of dependence

and comparative poverty ; and soon she had such high
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cause of rejoicing as would have made her heedless of

greater deprivations than were hers, as an honoured

guest, who could not be too much loved and served, in

the home now of one child, now of another.

Something of a prophetic spirit had breathed in the

dying words of the old rector of Epworth. Often he

had said, " The Christian faith will surely revive in

this kingdom
;
you shall see it, though I shall not ;

" and,

comforting his daughter Emilia, he added, " Do not be

concerned at my death ; God will then begin to mani-

fest Himself to my family." And the accomplishment

of the prediction did not tarry.

In less than a twelvemonth after Samuel Wesley's

death, his sons John and Charles, having agreed to take

part in General Oglethorpe's philanthropic scheme of

settlement in Georgia, had sailed from England on that

memorable errand ; their mother, to whose comfort

they seemed so necessary, bidding them depart to their

missionary labours in the memorable words :

"Had I twenty sons, I should rejoice that they

were all so employed, though I should never see them

more."

Amid the undreamed-of difficulties and snares and

bitter disillusion of that Georgian mission, John Wesley

learned to know himself as never before—learned that

he, who had gone forth to convert the heathen, himself

needed conversion. And when he returned to England,

after that brief, searching experience, it was to seek and

find, side by side with Charles, that full and free and

present salvation which through their ministry was

made known to thousands upon thousands ; nor were

their own kinsfolk shut out from the gracious influence,
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So did God begin to manifest Himself to that

family ; so did the Christian faith begin to revive in

this kingdom.

For a very short time Mrs. Wesley endured some

distress of mind on account of the new opinions and the

consequent behaviour of her two younger sons, accused

to her, after their return to England, of " extrava-

gances " in religious matters, which were deemed very

alarming by her informant. This was Samuel, the first-

born son on whom she had built high hopes, not to be

realized for him, but for the younger brother whose

doings so dismayed him.

Yet Samuel Wesley was faithful, kindly, pious
;
very

early in life he took a man's part in the world and

in the Church, and made the position that he secured

there serviceable to his family, doing much to smooth

the path of John and Charles at the University.

But his rigid High Churchmanship made him regard

their aggressive evangelism, and the religious views

they had embraced, with a sort of terror that now
appears all but ridiculous ; and he so misunderstood

and misrepresented their cherished doctrine as to the

witness of the Spirit, that he even infected the clear

mind of his widowed mother with his own mistaken

alarms.

Better information soon disabused her, though it

could not satisfy him. On the contrary, new dismay

possessed him when he found she was won to the views

of his brothers.

" Is it not enough," he wrote, with a passion that for

once made him half-oblivious of filial reverence,—" is it

not enough I am bereft of both my brothers, but must
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my mother follow too ? I earnestly beseech the

Almighty to preserve you from joining a schism at the

close of your life, as you were unfortunately engaged

in one at the beginning of it. They boast of you

already as a disciple."

He who wrote thus intemperately was upright and

conscientious, an affectionate son, and one of whom any

parent might be proud ; but not for his sake, good and

gifted though he was, do men remember his mother's

name and hold it in reverence. Her title of honour,

her claim on the world's gratitude, is derived from the

younger sons, whose " burning charity," ardent as her

own, led them to overstep the conventional limits of

pious action, which she herself had overstepped many
years before, in her "irregular" ministerings to the

dark souls at Epworth.

And now on her own noble soul there shone a new
light of consolation. "Two or three weeks ago," she

said,—speaking of the time when a great grief, the loss

of her son Samuel, was about to befall her,
—

" while my
son Hall was pronouncing these words, in delivering

the cup to me, ' The blood of our Lord Jesus Christ,

which was given for thee
!

' the words struck through

my heart, and I knew that God, for Christ's sake, had

forgiven me all my sins."

This blessing of conscious forgiveness was one she, in

her humility, had scarce hoped to realize, though to her

knowledge it had been enjoyed during forty years by

her father, Dr. Annesley ; it was not denied to the last

days of her much-loved eldest son ; it came now to

brighten the serene evening of her life's day, so full of

faithful Christian endeavour.
4
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She had lived long and with much comfort under

the roof of her daughter, Mrs. Hall, whose husband held

a curacy at Woolton ; but the last few months of her

*s life were spent, as she could have wished, beside her son

John. The famous Foundcry at Moorfields, which

Wesley had taken for the centre of his evangelistic

work, and where he had made for himself a very modest

home, now became the haven of rest for his mother's

v, old age. Se had doubtless hoped to keep her with

him for years, his most faithful and loving counsellor

;

but the trials of a lifetime had too much undermined

the aged pilgrim's strength, and she did not long struggle

against the final attack_of illness, which proved fatal to

her in the July of 1742j
Immediate danger had not been feared, and Wesley

was absent in Bristol on one of his innumerable journeys,

when the news came that she was failing fast. He rode

off homewards on the Sunday evening, and reached

London the following Tuesday—just in time.

Her daughter Anne, Mrs. Lambert, who with the

other surviving sisters, stood watching by the deathbed

of this saint, wrote to the absent Charles of the " great

trials of mind and body" that had afflicted the dear

mother awhile ; but " about twelve hours before God
took her to Himself " all the conflict ceased.

" She waked out of a slumber ; and we, hearing her

rejoicing, attended to the words she spoke, which were

these :
' My dear Saviour ! are you come to help me in

my extremity at last ?
' From that time she was

sweetly resigned indeed ; the enemy had no more power

to hurt her. The remainder of her time was spent in

praise."
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" Children, as soon as I am released, sing a psalm of 3

uraise to God," was Mrs. Wesley's farewell injunction

to the son and daughters gathered around her bed.

And when, " without one struggle, or groan, or sigh,"

her happy spirit escaped from its tenement of clay,

John Wesley and his sisters obeyed her command,

following the parted soul with no dirge-like notes, but

with a song of solemn joy. It was a fitting end for a

life which, while unceasingly beset with outward afflic-

tion, had always had a heart of dauntless constancy and

hope.

And it was fitting, too, that her last days should be

spent where they were, in the very midst of that young

Methodism which but for her might never have come J

into existence.

Full of years and honour, her life's work well done,

she passed away to her reward. Susanna Wesley has

not been a prey to " dumb forgetfulness." For wherever

the Methodist system, founded through her sons, and

now extended into many a land hardly known in their

time, has brought light and joy and peace to those who
sit in darkness, there is working yet the very spirit of

Susanna Wesley, who in the largest and truest sense

may well be styled " The Mother of Methodism."



CHAPTER II.

A SISTER OF THE POOR.

MRS. FLETCHER (MARY BOSANQUET)—Born 1739 ; Died 1815.

Three years before Susanna Wesley's death, there was

born at Leytonstone, in Essex, a child whose name was

to be closely associated with the annals of early

Methodism, and whose life of seventy-six years, extend-

ing from 1739 to 1815, covers a period of extraordi-

nary growth and development, very momentous in

Methodist as in European history.

Mary Bosanquet, better known as Mary Fletcher,

belonged by birth and inheritance to a class which held

itself aloof, in conscious superiority, from all " enthusi-

asm " in religious matters ; and the story of her girlhood

and its trials, related by herself with delightful honesty

and frankness, shows conclusively how strong and wide-

spreading was the new wave of spiritual fervour

which, as it swept over England, reached even such

families as that from which she sprang ; families proud

of position and of cultivated intelligence, and regarding

with well-bred wonder the unfashionable and incompre-

hensible proceedings of men who took Christianity
46
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seriously, and proposed to carry out literally the difficult

precepts of its Founder.

The gentlemen of England might have looked with

more favour on such teachers, could they have known

that to their influence the country would largely be

indebted for its immunity from the storm of revolution

which convulsed France within the lifetime of Mary
Fletcher. But foreknowledge was denied them, and

they remained, as a rule, contemptuously apart from the

ill-understood Methodist movement. Not in one of

their households, therefore, should we have looked to find

a girl who would renounce the world and her own dear

home also, that she might cast in her lot with the

followers of Wesley, and whose life of utter self-denial

and consecration to the service of God and man would

be cited, from generation to generation, as the fairest

proof how intensely practical was the religion of the

early Methodists.

There were, however, favourable predisposing circum-

stances in the case of Mary Bosanquet, which make it

less surprising that in earliest youth she should have

turned from fair opening prospects of earthly prosperity,

choosing rather to " suffer affliction with the people of

God." Her grandparents were persons of rare saintly

excellence, and their lives were sufficiently prolonged

for their example strongly to influence Mary. She

dwells fondly on their simple, abstemious mode of life,

their large and tender charity, and records with approval

her grandfather's opinion that it was a reproach to any

man to die very rich ;
" it showed he had not made a

good use of his income."

Her own parents were more in love with the world,
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yet they were no violent enemies to godliness, and her

father was wont on the Sunday evening himself to

instruct his little ones in the Church Catechism, deeming

it, no doubt, a very safe manual of devotion, from which

only a comfortable rational piety could be learned.

There were expressions in it, however, which roused

strange questionings in some of those childish minds

;

and, though he was a man of " deep reason, calmness,

and condescension," he failed in dispelling their per-

plexities.

Did any one ever love God with all their heart, and

their neighbour as themselves ? Does God really

command this ? Does the Bible mean what it says ?

for if it does, how is it with me and mine, who are not

obeying its precepts ?

Questions like these often arose ; and however lightly

they were* met, and however often put aside, they

recurred again ; and Mary, with a sister some five

years older than herself, sought for a real answer to

them with real earnestness, even while both were but

children.

There came to them a messenger of comfort in a

simple maid-servant, who, having learnt " some little of

the power of inward religion, among the people called

Methodists," tried to impart her happy knowledge to her

young mistresses, whose trouble of mind she had noticed.

By conversing with this poor girl, and by reading the

little books she lent them, the sisters began to under-

stand the way of salvation. The maid was soon

dismissed, and the religious books taken away ; but not

so easily was the impression that had been made effaced
;

and the young ladies remained very desirous of better
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instruction. Becoming acquainted with some persons

of their own rank in life, who were connected with the

Methodist movement, they anxiously cultivated their

society, and with no little profit.

We need not at all doubt the perfect truth of Mrs.

Fletcher's statement, that, when only a child of seven or

eight, as she was musing " with anguish of soul " on the

question, " What can it be to know my sins forgiven,

and to have faith in Jesus ? " a sudden light streamed

in upon her, and she cried out with joy, " I do, I do

rely on Jesus
;
yes, I do rely on Jesus, and God counts

me righteous for what He hath done and suffered, and

hath forgiven all my sins." Such a precious glimpse

into the nature of true Christian faith is very possible

to the childish heart, of which she truly says that its

reflections are deeper, its feelings keener, than we are

apt to imagine ; and the memory of this moment
remained as a sustaining joy with Mary Bosanquet

during the years of unrest, when, deprived of her one

home confidante by her sister's marriage, she continued

a trembling seeker after holiness and peace.

Finely strung and imaginative, endowed with a half-

poetic fervour and sensibility, she passed through

strange crises of nervous misery as she grew towards

womanhood. Her parents were irritated with what

they took for perverse irrationality
;

they blamed her

strong religious feeling as the cause of all that displeased

them in their daughter, and sometimes talked of shutting

her up as a lunatic ; while she fluctuated between

seasons of radiant trust and of sad despondency.

How it might have gone with her had she been

deprived of all congenial society, all friendly aid, it
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would be hard to say. Happily, during a visit to

Bristol, she became intimately acquainted with some of

the more eminent Methodist women, whose sympathy

and counsel served her well. Health of body and mind

returned to her, with a fervent settled faith, a glad

consciousness of acceptance with God for Christ's sake.

Thenceforward her great trials came from without

only.

Her parents, people of good family and considerable

wealth, were in the full current of fashionable society,

and she had very early been made to share in its

pleasures ; she had danced at Bath, attended the

theatres in London, and dressed habitually in the rich,

cumbrous, and costly style proper to a fine lady of that

day. These things had long disturbed her conscience.

At last, strengthened by her intimate friendship with

Sarah Byan, one of Wesley's most devoted women-

helpers, she resolved no longer to conform to modes of

life which did not seem proper for an earnest follower

of the Saviour ; and she summoned courage to announce

her resolve to her parents.

Their annoyance was very great. They had probably

hoped that their daughter's " fancies," as they styled

them, were merely girlish whims that would pass away

with her emancipation from the nursery ; now it seemed

that these fancies were really strong, unchanging

opinions that would colour and shape her whole life.

She had already put away from her an eligible offer of

marriage, and was contemplating the dedication of

her entire existence to works of Christian useful-

ness.

The parental opposition was not violently expressed,
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but it was very real ; and Mary's position at home
became daily more difficult. Matters came to a crisis

when her father tried to exact from her a pledge that

she would never attempt to make either of her brothers

" what she called a Christian."

" I think, sir, I dare not consent to that," she replied.

" Then," said the father, " you force me to put you

out of the house."

"Yes, sir, according to your view of things, I

acknowledge it," was the child's answer ;
" and if I

may but have your approval, no situation will be dis-

agreeable."

Perhaps this was an unexpected sort of answer. Mr.

Bosanquet said something about the discomfort of his

daughter's present situation ; and when she went on to

speak of securing apartments for herself, and asked for

his sanction to the plan, her tranquil acceptance of his

sentence on her disturbed him. " She had never wilfully

disobliged him," he owned, "except in these fancies;

his children should always have a home in his house
;

"

and the matter of her banishment was left in abeyance

for another month or two.

But Mary Bosanquet knew her own resolution to be

fixed, and did not think that her father's was shaken,

in despite of the tenderness he expressed towards her.

Persuaded that a separation would soon come, she

thought it prudent to take the lodgings of which she

had spoken to her father, and she also engaged a servant

to wait on her. She spoke of these steps to her mother,

who expressed a kind of approval, and gave her daughter

a couple of beds towards the furnishing of her two

rooms ; but there all preparation ended. Neither side
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seemed willing to take irrevocable action : the daughter

was loth to go unless she was bidden, the parents

hesitated to dismiss her; and some very painful days

passed. Twice she received a message, " You must go

to-night
;

" but not till the second time was it confirmed

by word of mouth. Then the carriage, which was

taking the rest of the family to some evening entertain-

ment, was put at her disposal, " to carry her to her

lodging" while they should be absent. Silently she

accepted the command ; and the same night she left

her childhood's home for ever.

She was twenty-one years of age, and possessed of a

small independent fortune. Destitution, therefore, did

not threaten her; and the change from the ease and

abundance of her paternal home to the emptiness and

discomfort of her cold, unfurnished lodging had little

power on her mind ; but her loneliness at first dismayed

her, and she trembled at the dangerous independence

she had achieved.

A very touching picture is suggested by her simple

narrative of her doings on that first strange evening.

She had " no candle nor any convenience
;

" she was

fain to borrow a table and a candlestick from the

people of the house—decent good folks, but only known
to her by reputation. Betaking herself to the window-

seat for lack of a chair, she sat musing over her position,

and framing resolves as to her future conduct, until her

maid arrived, kindled a fire for her, and persuaded her

to comfort herself in its warmth.
" Some bread, with rank salt butter, and water to

drink," made a meal for her that she ate with a kind

of glad exaltation ; her hard renunciation accomplished
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"all about her seemed a little heaven." And now
the story shows us the solitary girl, laid to rest on

a bed spread for her on the floor, and gazing at

the bright moonlight that streamed in through her

curtainless windows, while high and tender musings

filled her mind, as the first night of her new life

rolled away.

" I am brought out from the world ; I have nothing

to do but to be holy, both in body and spirit," was the

thought which dominated all, and which indeed ruled

her every action thenceforward.

For a year or two Miss Bosanquet remained in her

London lodging, being intimately connected with the

London Methodist Society, and spending herself and

her means in charities to its poorer members,—not

always remembering her own needs sufficiently, in her

anxiety " to be the Lord's, and to spend all she had to

His glory." But she was not allowed to suffer ; when
some special necessity arose that she could not meet,

her want was always supplied as if by invisible angel-

ministry.

" It seemed," she says, " I could hardly think of a

thing but it was brought to me. Oh, how true is that

promise, ' What is given up for God, shall be restored

manifold in this present life '

!

"

In London she came immediately under the strong

inspiring influence of Wesley himself, and of his assist-

ant Maxfield ; but there were some compensating

disadvantages in her position as a young unmarried

woman, compelled to live away from her natural pro-

tectors, and obliged, therefore, to the utmost circum-

spection of conduct.
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Solitude was not good for her loving, social spirit

;

and there was an ever-recurring pain in her periodical

visits, as an invited guest, to the home where she had

long been a cherished daughter. There was misery for

her, too, in the sad spectacles that met her in London
streets. The sight of childhood neglected or oppressed,

of burdened poverty, of animals cruelly used, caused

her an exquisite anguish which she hardly knew how
to bear.

Happily for her, a new sphere of usefulness opened

before her, and amid its engrossing duties the morbid

sensibility bred by her anomalous and lonely position

disappeared.

Leytonstone, the place of her birth, was very often

in her thoughts, and she longed that its inhabitants

should be brought into the light wherein she walked.

"When a house that she possessed there became un-

tenanted, it occurred to her that she might occupy it

herself, might make it a centre of evangelization, and

a home for destitute orphans. Yet there were circum-

stances that made her hesitate. Her parents' house

was only a mile away from that she proposed to

inhabit ; would they not take it ill that she should

bring " the preachers, whom they so much objected to,"

into their immediate neighbourhood ?

Then she had not yet a sufficient income for living

in that place ; and " God," she reflected, " does not

require impossibilities." She prayed that He would

clearly show her His will ; and her mind fixed itself on

two things that might indicate the right path.

She would ask her father's sanction for her plan ; if

he absolutely refused it, she would desist. There was
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a way in which her income might be sufficiently in-

creased ; it would be enough if an affair were settled

" which kept me," says she, " out of part of my fortune,

occasioned by a flaw in the making of my grandmother's

will." She had tried vainly to have this question put

at rest before ; now she " slightly mentioned it again,

and it was settled directly."

One difficulty was now removed ; the other did not

prove more formidable. Miss Bosanquet laid her plan

fully before both her parents, and asked her father's

consent. " He made not the least objection, only added,

with a smile, ' If a mob should pull down your house

about your ears, I cannot hinder them.' " Persuaded

now that her enterprise would have the Divine blessing,

she proceeded to carry it out, being much aided by the

practical wisdom of her friend Mrs. Ryan.

This good woman had acted as housekeeper at Mr.

"Wesley's " room " in Bristol, until disabled by ill-health.

Miss Bosanquet tenderly nursed her into recovery, and

then persuaded this " sickly, persecuted saint " to take

up her lifelong abode with her.

They began their joint life at Leytonstone in 1763.

The new home was lonely enough, looking towards the

forest ; the scattered population about it was unfriendly

to Methodism ; and the small company of women who
came as avowed representatives of that cause had some

reason to remember Mr. Bosanquet's warning as to mob
violence. " The beasts of the people," however, did not

pull down the house
;
they contented themselves with

pelting the worshippers at the Sunday meeting with

mud, with damaging any property they could find in

the yard, and with howling at the windows after dark.
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The gentle evangelists were not to be daunted by

any such tokens of savage ill-will, which were indeed a

kind of tribute to the success that already crowned

their efforts. Within the first fortnight, twenty-five

members were gathered into a Society ; and Mr. Wesley,

duly applied to, sent a preacher to minister to the

people. The household gradually increased in numbers
;

several " serious women " offered themselves from time

to time as inmates of the pious community, and shared in

its varied labours. These were not light. Orphan after

orphan was received, to be cared for with anxious, unsleep-

ing love. The poor little creatures came sickly, filthy,

often tainted with vicious habits ; to heal and cleanse

their bodies and souls, to re-create in them some sweet

image of the Christ-Child, was a work that needed much
time and toil, much skill and patience.

To give Mrs. Fletcher's own interesting account of

the methods employed would consume too much space.

Suffice it to say that her success, which was really

extraordinary, was attained by a system worthy of

Susanna Wesley herself, and administered with equal

firmness and tenderness. The household moved by

exactest rule ; all its members wore the same modest

dress, ate the same simple, wholesome food ; the day

was carefully planned out, divided between instruction

and recreation ; and the education given included a

thorough training in domestic arts, in housework and

cookery, since it was designed to fit each child for earn-

ing her living. Religion blended with everything ; it

hallowed and sanctioned everything ; but there was no

unwise austerity ; and the real healthfulness of the

arrangements is manifest when we consider Mrs.
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Fletcher's statement, that, though neither old nor young-

were refused admission on the ground of ill-health or

infirmity, yet all recovered who were sick or infirm

when admitted.

Such an enterprise was then something novel and

startling. Mrs. Fletcher does not seem to have found

an exact English precedent for it, referring occasionally

to the work of Professor Francke in Germany as a

model she sometimes imitated, e.g. in putting up in her

hall a box to receive contributions from visitors, when
the expenses of her work began to overpass her means.

The name of " Orphan House," which Wesley gave to

his own institution at Newcastle-on-Tyne, shows that

he had intended to set on foot a similar work ; but the

intention was never fully carried out, and the modest

establishment over which Mary Bosanquet presided,

first at Leytonstone in Essex, and then at Cross Hall

in Yorkshire, for a period of eighteen years, may be

called the real parent of the numerous orphanages and

refuges by which so many devoted persons have striven

since to remedy some of the vast and growing miseries

of our English civilisation.

The new undertaking attracted much hostile notice,

but it attracted sympathy too ; and " the reception of

numbers of strangers who visited us on spiritual

accounts " has its place in the list of cares with which

Miss Bosanquet and her helpers had to struggle. " A
good deal of labour and suffering" was unavoidable

when the entertainment of many guests was added to

the tending of the sick, the education of a score of

children, and the attention needed by a new-raised

Society. Heavy expenses, too, were incurred, which Miss
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Bosanquet's income, though increased at the death of

her parents, was inadequate to meet
;

and, acting

under advice which her own good sense did not fully

endorse, she removed from Leytonstone to Yorkshire,

with the hope of increasing her means by engaging in

farming,—a hope destined to disappointment, for the

history of her life at Cross Hall, where she finally

settled, is a continuous tale of struggle and em-

barrassment. Her resolute faith sustained her inwardly,

and by many unlooked - for aids she was preserved

from the temporal ruin which seemed often ready to

fall on her, and no regret for the step that led to so

much outward annoyance can be traced in her candid

narrative.

In one chief motive for the change of abode there

was a mournful deception. It had been confidently

said that Mrs. Ryan's failing health would be restored

by the journey; she did not outlive it three months.

Her loss was bitter to her bereaved friend, who hardly

knew how to live without the wise and faithful coun-

sellor who had so long aided her, and who loved her all

the more tenderly for the troubles they had borne

together.

These had been severe. They had mourned together

over associates of their enterprise who had failed them,

over others who had been snatched away by death.

One of the latter, Margaret Lewen, a wealthy young

Methodist lady, resident at Leytonstone during her last

illness, has been remembered through the touching

account of her penitent yet triumphant death-scene,

which, in compliance with her last request, Miss Bosan-

quet wrote, and through "Wesley's commendation of her
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as " a pattern to all young women of fortune ; a real

Bible Christian."

But sorrows like these were not all that the friends

had had to meet. Both could claim the blessedness

promised to those whom men revile and slander for

Christ's sake and the gospel's. To the unkindly criti-

cisms of hollow Christians were added the shameless

misrepresentations of open enemies, who did not scruple

to bring charges of gross fraud and hypocrisy against

those whose real offence was that, heedless of their own
interest, they sought only the material and spiritual

good of others, and by a too unselfish devotion shamed

the callous indifference of the worldly to their perishing

neighbours.

It was much easier to sneer at such an example

than to imitate it ; much pleasanter to hint that the

good Samaritan had a discreditable motive for his

charity than to " go and do Likewise." Therefore

sneers and slanders, sly depreciation and open

accusations of iniquity, were lavished both on Miss

Bosanquet and her helpers, and found surprisingly wide

circulation.

" If you had gone to such a town " (a hundred miles

from Leytonstone) " at such a time," said a friend to

Mary Bosanquet, " I think the people would have

stoned you."

Such were the attacks, worse than the hooting

and peltings of the brutal mob, to which those who
dared to be singularly good were exposed in the earlier

days of Methodism. It was Mrs. Fletcher's happy

fortune to Live calumny down, to silence it by long

years of utter purity and self-devotion, and to die
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revered and beloved by the very classes who at one

time held her in murderous hatred ; the good in her

having conquered the evil in them.

The falsehoods busily circulated by strangers were

not the only evils that beset Miss Bosanquet's early

days in Yorkshire ; she had to contend with murmuring

discontent in some unworthy members of her own house-

hold, whose unthankfulness taught her the hard, needful

lesson, that such loving work as hers must be done for

love's sake purely, without hope of the reward even of

gratitude. But, aided by two excellent women of

humbler rank, Sarah Crosby and Anne Tripp, she faced

every trial, and so ruled the house of which she was

mistress, that Wesley, who visited it regularly, as he had

done at Leytonstone, described it as " a pattern, and a

general blessing to the country,"—praise not inferior to

that he had bestowed on the former home, which under

Sarah Ryan's superintendence had become a true " house

of God."

It was during her abode at Cross Hall that Miss

Bosanquet, already a band-leader and a class-leader, was

led, little by little, into the work of a public preacher of

the gospel ; work for which she possessed many natural

qualifications. Her voice was of such a quality, and her

management of it so skilful, that, even when speaking

in the open air on the moorside or in Huddersfield

streets, she was heard distinctly by the hundreds who

thronged to listen ; she had the rare art of using the

exact words which most simply and most forcibly con-

veyed her meaning ; a supreme good sense and nicety

of taste kept her vivid fancy within the limits where

it told best, while the intensity of single-hearted zeal
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which inspired her words made them " a fire, con-

veying both light and heat to the hearts of all that

heard her."

" Her manner," continues Wesley, whom we have just

quoted, "is smooth, easy, and natural, even when the

sense is deep and strong
;

" and this calm fervour of

hers often wrought singular effects. Yet she shrank,

with natural modesty, from the broadly public exercise

of her powers sometimes forced upon her, dreading lest

godless hearers might esteem her a shameless woman.

But there was that majesty of virtue in her look and

bearing which compelled respect, even from the scoffer

and the sot ; insult and contumely came not near when

she spoke.

The union of such gifts with such discretion, and the

evident blessing of Heaven on their exercise, seemed to

Wesley an adequate reason why the Pauline rule for-

bidding " a woman to speak in the congregation " should

be relaxed in the case of Miss Bosanquet and some few

other Methodist women, such as Miss Crosby and Miss

Tripp, who, like her, while never usurping the pulpit,

gave exhortations and expositions to mixed audiences.

He held that theirs was " an extraordinary call," not

falling under the ordinary rule, but forming such an

exception to it as St. Paul himself had tolerated and

even sanctioned in practice ; and in that light it is

wisest and best to regard it, not as an example to be

indiscriminately followed.

Thirteen years of life, full to overflowing of varied

toil for others, passed over Miss Bosanquet at Cross

Hall ; then a new scene opened to her. She had not

escaped many solicitations to enter the wedded state

;
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and the hopeless attachment of one faithful friend, in

particular, had been a long pain to her who could not

requite it. But the very high ideal she had formed of

Christian marriage concurred with a strong, half-acknow-

ledged predilection to keep her single. Sometimes, as

she artlessly tells us, it had been "presented to her

mind that she should be called to marry Mr. Fletcher,"

and, when pressed by grievous worldly difficulties, the

thought would come that he might be her appointed

deliverer.

In truth, the " seraphic Fletcher," the apostolic vicar

of Madely, Wesley's holiest and ablest fellow-worker,

who first saw Mary Bosanquet about 1756, and met

her occasionally during the ten following years, had

been strongly drawn towards the pure-hearted, fervent

girl, but had fought against his affection, being as

much repelled by her wealth as attracted by her

character.

He had not quite succeeded in disguising his preference,

which was fully reciprocated ; and their mutual attach-

ment, at last divulged in 1781, was crowned the same

year by their marriage. Some unusual circumstances

connected with this union point to a deep spiritual

sympathy between them during their separation ; Fletcher

making his offer by letter, in the manner and with the

terms which she whom he was addressing had determined

could alone convince her that she would do right to

accept him.

All obstacles to their union vanished when it was

once decided on
;

pecuniary difficulties were cleared

away, and the bride found herself able to provide duly

for the inmates of Cross Hall, when that house passed
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into other hands. From one of her adopted children

she could not part ; Sarah Lawrence, niece to Mrs. Kyan,

who had come to her as a little child, followed her to

Madely, and was the joy and solace of her patroness's

later years, till removed from her by death ; Miss

Bosanquet's two most trusted helpers, Miss Crosby and

Miss Tripp, continued, while life and strength lasted,

to be engaged in evangelistic work in other and wider

spheres.

Nearly four years of singularly perfect wedded happi-

ness followed, for Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher, the day when

in the old parish church of Batley they " covenanted to

bear each other's burdens, and to become one for ever."

Fletcher's testimony to the true keeping of that covenant

is contained in a letter to Charles AVesley, who had said

something as to this union " exemplifying the love of

Christ and His Church."

" My wife," wrote Fletcher, after fourteen months of

wedlock, "is far better to me than the Church is to

Christ ; so if the parallel fail, it will be on my side."

That the parallel did not fail on his side, many passages

in the wife's diary show convincingly.

She found in him a spiritual guide of almost faultless

wisdom, whose quick response to the pure fervour of her

affection never failed ; her unerring sympathy upheld

him, her delicate, unceasing care for his bodily welfare

enabled him to make the most of the slender strength

which ill answered the demands of his ardent soul. Thus

the religious activity of the pair seemed rather doubled

than diminished. Their pious liberality multiplied places

of worship in Madely and its neighbourhood ; nor places

of worship alone ; one of the earliest and most successful
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Sunday schools was set on foot by Fletcher in Madely.

Foreseeing that his successor in the parish might not

see things with his eyes, the vicar erected a chapel and

school in Madely wood, to supply the needs of his

spiritual children the Methodists, in case of their being

debarred from worshipping in the church. It is

melancholy to add that thirty years after his death his

prevision was justified.

The influence of the devoted couple told very power-

fully ; the tone of the whole neighbourhood became

raised and purified ; travellers approaching the place

found a new strange air of holiness breathing on them,

even the speech and the looks of the people being

sweeter and more winning, more humane, than

elsewhere.

But Fletcher's zeal could not bound itself within a

single parish. Accompanied by his wife, he made

preaching tours in other parts of the kingdom, and on

one occasion crossed to Dublin, where the good effect of

his ministrations long remained perceptible. To Mrs.

Fletcher's untraveiled imagination the voyage to Ireland

was a really formidable thing, not to be undertaken

except at God's bidding. " I am naturally inexpressibly

fearful, with all sorts of fear, beyond what words can

paint," is her frank confession ; but she preferred to

share every peril with her husband rather than to let

him go alone.

Their three months' absence on this mission was

delightful to themselves as well as profitable to

others
;
they met with no little Christian sympathy,

they made new and true friends, and remained little

disturbed by some curious instances of narrow intoler-
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ance which chequered their Irish experience. Mr
Fletcher, on his first arrival in Dublin, had preached

with great power and success to a crowded con-

gregation in the parish church, attended by his host,

Mr. Smyth ; some of his hearers were so moved that

they felt as if the preacher must be something angelic,

superhuman.
" But, alas ! it was soon known that Mr. Fletcher

preached that same evening at the Methodist preaching-

house." Immediately all the pulpits of the Establishment

in Dublin were shut against the beneficed clergyman

who dared thus to act
;
only the " French church," the

church of the persecuted Huguenot refugees, remained

open to him. These exiled victims of intolerance

would not share in the bigoted intolerance even of

Protestants, and to them Fletcher spoke in his native

language and theirs, making strong his appeals to their

consciences by apt references to their by-past trials,

to the " great fight of afflictions " they had endured for

the faith. Some English hearers, ignorant of French,

nevertheless went to hear Fletcher preach in that

language.

" Why did you go ? " they were asked, not unreason-

ably ; and they replied, " We went to look at him, for

heaven seemed to beam from his countenance
!

"

Already half in heaven, he was nearer his final re-

moval thither than either friend or opponent dreamed

;

at the time of his return from this Irish journey he had

scarce two more years to live.

" It seems as if I had never suffered anything ; there

is not a comfort I can wish for which I have not,"

wrote Mrs. Fletcher, from the fulness of a grateful
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heart, in the July of 1785. But the next entry in

her diary is little more than a heart-broken wail.

Her husband, after a very brief illness, had passed

triumphantly away on the 14th of August.

With an artlessness that is beyond art in its pathetic

simplicity, the widow tells of the anguish that she

endured in " that awful night," the last of his life,

while she hung over her beloved one, expecting every

breath to be his last. For twenty-four hours he had

remained in a kind of sleep, unable to speak or to take

any notice of the watcher, who, overwhelmed as with

a flood of sorrow, could scarcely believe herself to be in

her right senses. And when that sleep passed into the

deeper sleep of death, heavier woe, not to be expressed

in words, seized upon her, darkness came even between

her soul and God.

"When formerly I have read accounts like this,"

says she, " I have thought, ' Those persons have a

strong way of expressing themselves
;

' but, alas ! no

expression appears to me strong enough for what I

felt."

Yet " an unshaken belief that Christ would bring

her through all " was her great support
;
and, in what

seemed to her the hour and power of darkness, she could

think of the Saviour's agony endured for her, and feel

that she was admitted to the fellowship of His sufferings

in her degree.

Slowly the cloud passed away, and the hidden light

again shone out. Her first effort to shake off the

numbness of despair was characteristic. Hearing, the

day after the funeral, that reports were being circulated

not consonant with truth, as if her husband " had been
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delirious and expired in great agonies," she felt called on

to check such falsehoods, and wrote accordingly that

exquisitely touching account of his last days, con-

veyed in a letter to Mr. Wesley, which is familiar

to all students of Methodist biography.

The fever under which he sank was probably con-

tracted, as she says, by his diligent visitation of the

sick ; the incessant toils to which the ardour of his soul

impelled him had left him no strength to resist it, and

the invincible resolution which made him persevere in

conducting the entire service on the Sunday preceding

his death, when the fever was strong upon him, almost

certainly precipitated the fatal event, so that not un-

justly his widow spoke of the " martyr's death " which

had concluded his twenty-five years' service of his

people at Madely, and appealed to that flock—
who, amid universal weeping, had beheld him " take

his last leave of them, with dying lips and hands

"

—not to disappoint him of the fruit of all his efforts,

but to " meet him at God's right hand in that

day."

"They mourn the dead who live as they desire;" and

when Mrs. Fletcher had seen her dead laid in his last

earthly resting-place, she set herself straightway to carry

out his known wishes. He had desired that his wife

should " marry his parish
;

" he had begged her, for her

own sake even more than his people's, to remain in

Madely. Happily, by arrangement with the new
vicar, who did not reside, she could still live in the

parsonage, which she rented ; and she was long

deferred to in the nomination of the curates put in

charge of the parish, so that Fletcher's work in
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Madely was during many years carried on as he could

have wished.

" Those who are religious in the parish are a simple,

quiet people, all of one mind
;

they know nothing of

dispute, nor think of any jarring doctrine. The dove-

like spirit of my precious husband still rests on his

flock," wrote Mrs. Fletcher in the seventh year of

her widowhood. That dove-like spirit dwelt in her

own breast. The same delicate skill by which she

quieted the scruples of a newly-appointed curate, uneasy

at the complete blending of Church and Methodist

usages in Madely, served her well in all her dealings

with the bereaved congregations, whom she held dear

as her husband's " orphans," and who found in her a

mother indeed, a mother who cared equally for their

bodily and spiritual wants.

The vicarage, while she dwelt in it, was a home

to the poor and the devout, a centre of ungrudging

hospitality, a House Beautiful for Christian pilgrims

in the midst of their arduous way, whether they were

enrolled in Wesley's army of itinerant preachers or

not. Its mistress continued her own evangelistic

labours even to old age, in spite of failing health,

with unfailing success. Her charities were incessant

and most noble, directed by loving wisdom, and aided

by a self-denial almost too rigorous, and by an exact-

ness of method without which self-denial might be

vain. Owing to her accurate account -keeping, it was

discovered after her death that her yearly expenditure

on dress never rose above five pounds, and once sank

below one pound, while her alms -giving at the same

period required one hundred and eighty pounds in the
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year. The greatest joys and the greatest grief of her

life being alike past, it might have seemed that no

personal sorrow would again be the lot of this busy

and self -devoted philanthropist. But her affectionate

nature, that must needs specialize its love on some dear

fellow-pilgrim, had yet another trial to endure. Sarah

Lawrence, the niece of Mrs. Fletcher's friend, Mrs.

Ryan, the " dear Sally," the " dear child," who became

the darling of her adoptive mother's heart, and who
long was her right-hand helper in all good works, was

taken from her by a lingering consumption, which

proved fatal in the December of 1800.

The blow had been long expected, but was none

the less severely felt. " With her," Mrs. Fletcher had

written, in anticipating it, " I can consult about every

circumstance ; to her I can tell every temptation ; and

her watchful attention over each infirmity of my body

is uncommon. Her skill in managing all the affairs of

my family is very great ; she takes off all burdens from

me, and leaves me wholly free. Her help in the work

of God also is unspeakable."

Of such a friend and helper the loss could not

but be heavy
;

yet the bereaved one was able to

say,

—

" I am amazed at the resignation I feel. Yes, I do,

I will adore Him, for taking away my all from me. I

fear I hung too much on her. I did nothing without

her counsel, and truly I was dearer to her than herself.

I must remember her words, ' We are both waiting for

the Lord ; and it is good to hope and quietly wait for

the salvation of God.'
"

Thus she submitted herself to the stroke which took
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from her the filial friend on whose entire devotion she

might have counted to soothe her own dying hours
;

and her patience had its reward. Erelong we find her

writing, " The tenderness of Miss Tooth, whom the Lord

hath sent to me, is very great," and this lady, who re-

mained with her to the last, rendered to the aged saint

all those offices of a childlike duty which Mrs. Fletcher's

" dear Sally " so loved to discharge.

The story of the last years is full of tranquil beauty.

An old age serene and bright,

And lovely as a Lapland night,

Did lead her to the grave.

Across that mild sunshine, the tremendous events

which shook all Europe during the last decades of her

life threw only passing shadows. It cannot be said that

her journal makes no reference to the convulsions that

filled so many hearts with fear ; but such references are

very few, and betray no apprehension. In the last year

of her life, the Waterloo year, 1815, an event occurred

too near at hand, which did deeply disturb her, to the

point of calling forth a solemn protest. The curate

newly appointed to Madely insisted that the Methodists

of the parish must cease their connection with the

Church ;
" he always thought it best for the Church

people and the people called Methodists to move in

distinct lines."

The division resulting from this unwise resolve was

bitter to Mrs. Fletcher. Nothing could shake her

determination to die among " the people united to Mr.

Wesley," with whom she had lived in fellowship for

more than threescore years, but she had an inbred
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love for the Church of England, from which she was

now in a manner banished by the harsh act of its

minister. " I have always," she said, " considered

myself a member of the Church, and so have the

united friends in Madely. In some measure we are

now pushed out
!

"

Fletcher's saintly widow might well have been allowed

to linger out her last days undisturbed by intolerant

folly of this kind. Happily she was able to rest in the

conviction that " the Lord would order all," and to see

in the continued prosperity of His work a pledge that

her trust was well founded. But this thing which

befell in Madely is worthy of notice, being a typical

instance of the separation effected in many a quiet

parish, by clerical action, between Churchman and

Methodist, who had asked nothing better than still to

worship together as they had done of yore, but who,

once divided, have never been reunited, and in human
likelihood never will be.

This trial, peculiarly painful as it was, proved the

last which Mrs. Fletcher was to undergo. The sands

of her life were rapidly running out. A childless

widow, aged and infirm, and far removed from her

early home and her own kinsfolk, she yet knew nothing

of neglect or isolation. She reaped, in her days of

feebleness and decay, the harvest of love sown in youth

and vigour
;
reverent, watchful affection surrounded her

to the last, and guarded her up to the very moment
when, tranquilly as a tired and trustful child, she passed

away in slumber, rejoining him from whom she had

never been parted in soul, with whom she believed her-

self to have frequent and helpful spiritual intercourse.



82 EMINENT METHODIST WOMEN.

through all the years of their separation. And who,

that can repeat with full acceptance the words of the

creed of Christendom, " I believe in the communion of

saints,' will venture to say that this persuasion of hers

was delusive ?
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CHAPTER III.

TWO FRIENDS OF MRS. FLETCHER.

LADY MARY FITZGERALD—ELIZABETH MORTIMER.

It would be no hard task to point out, in the two noble

lives we have already considered, so many contrasting

circumstances, that we might justly regard the two

heroines as presenting quite distinct types of Christian

excellence, though agreeing in respect of the complete

victory over self, the fruitful consecration exemplified

in both.

The calm, lofty mood of Susanna Wesley's piety, the

masculine strength of her intelligence, find their com-

plement in the impassioned devotion of Mary Fletcher,

in the quick, imaginative intuition by which she divined

the truth instead of reasoning herself into it. To the

latter, guidance came through dream and vision ; to the

former, through hallowed, reverent use of God-given

intellectual power; but the one did not act out her

convictions more nobly and wisely than did the other.

Not less diverse than the quality of their minds, were

the circumstances of their lives. It was the strong,

self-sustained woman who lived always hidden in the

sanctuary' of home, who would have conscientiously
83
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refused to step out into the glare of publicity ; it was

the tremblingly sensitive creature who in early woman-

hood was thrust outside the charmed domestic circle,

and lived thenceforward in the eye of the world, exposed

to all its malice, while she engaged in labours outside

the common duties of womanhood. Finally, and it is

on this point that we wish to dwell, Susanna Wesley's

invaluable work was wrought in isolation. She and

her husband needed no external help in their task of

training up glorious servants for Christ, but had it been

needed, there was for them no helper outside the circle

of their home to give it.

It was far otherwise with Mary Fletcher, whom we
find from the very outset of her career receiving counsel

and help from other devoted women, while her peculiar

work could not have been successfully carried on with-

out the assistance of friends like-minded with herself.

Accordingly the names of various persons eminent for

piety and usefulness are associated with hers.

Some of these have been already noticed in our

narrative. The two of whom we propose next to give

a brief account, alike in their sanctity and in the bond

of helpful friendship that united them with Mrs.

Fletcher, differed widely in outward circumstances, in

early training and later fortunes. Their strongly con-

trasted lives, contemporary through great part of their

course, form a link between England as Wesley found

it and England as he left it—two Englands surprisingly

distinct from each other, whether we consider them

under the moral, the religious, or the political aspect.
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LADY MARY FITZGERALD—Born 1725 ; Died 1815.

Those who know something of the disclosures made
in the terrible Memoirs of John, Lord Hervey,—first

published in the earlier part of this century, a hundred

years after the death of the writer, and since freely used

by all historians of his period,—will understand better

than others how astonishing it is that there should be

found in Lord Hervey's family, and in the Court which

he describes, one of the saintliest of Mrs. Fletcher's

friends.

Pope's bitter description of Hervey, that man of

femininely fair face and of cruelly sharp tongue, as a

being all the more repulsive for his attractiveness

—

endowed with

Beauty that shocks you, parts that none will trust,

Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dust,

is almost justified by Hervey's Memoirs. There the

favoured confidant of George II.'s Queen, Caroline of

Anspach, has carefully recorded all his trusting

patroness's faults and all her humiliations, has repre-

sented all her conduct in its ugliest light, ascribed to

her the meanest motives, and held up herself, her

husband, her son, and her courtiers, to the mockery and

loathing of after ages.

Yet the man whose cynical heartlessness led him

into this silent treason, and who in addition was stained

by the common vices of the bad high society that he

depicts with a brush dipped in black colours of contempt,

was by no means the most disreputable member of the

6
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brilliant, wicked family to which he belonged, some of

his nearest relatives far outdoing him in scandalous

profligacy.

Among this circle the Lady Mary Hervey, by

marriage Fitzgerald, shines like a star amid black storm-

clouds, conspicuous by her meek virtues and her true

practical piety. Her life, which began about 1725,

and ended in 1815, was darkened by many sorrows,

which to her pure spirit must have been bitter as

death.

Daughter of John, Lord Hervey, and granddaughter

of the Earl of Bristol, she had the misery of seeing

two out of her three brothers, who successively

inherited that title, sink even below the level of

tolerated and ordinary vice, and become the mark
of general contempt. Of these, Frederick, fourth Earl

of Bristol, was most eminent in infamy; during more

than thirty years he was Bishop of Derry, and he

so discredited his spiritual and temporal dignities,

that he found it well to retire to the Continent, spend-

ing his later years at Naples, not in honour. His

career merits this amount of notice, for the light it

affords on the peculiar manners of the time, when
such a man could hold high office in a Protestant

Church.

Thus unhappy in her own relatives, Lady Mary
found little more comfort in the husband of her youth,

George Fitzgerald, or in the distinguished Irish family

with which her marriage connected her. That family

was torn by furious discord, and that husband, by

persistence in conduct well described as " outrageous,"

compelled her to obtain by course of law a separate
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maintenance, her position as his wife having been

rendered quite intolerable.

It is after this separation that we have a glimpse of

Lady Mary visiting Ireland in the same year—1783

—as Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher
;
enjoying their society in

Dublin, and returning in their company to England.

She had need of the consolations of Christian fellow-

ship. Very shortly before, her eldest son, George

Robert Fitzgerald, one of the most brilliantly accom-

plished men of his day, had been tried and convicted

for a twofold offence against his own father,—assault

and false imprisonment,—and had been sentenced to

be imprisoned three years, and to pay a fine of

one thousand pounds.

This younger Fitzgerald, a thorough Irish gentleman

of the period, wild, reckless, and fascinating, had

already scandalized the world, then not easily scandal-

ized, by publishing, in " a large octavo volume," an

elaborate account of the wretched family quarrels in

which he took his full part. He caused a still

greater scandal a few years later, when, in a fit of

ungoverned passion, he shot his coachman dead,

and was tried, convicted, and publicly executed for

murder.

Such were the manners and morals of the great

society into which Lady Mary's high birth introduced

her, and such the trials from which she fled to find a

refuge at the foot of the Cross.

She had the same opportunity as the writer of the

Hervey Memoirs for estimating at their real worth the

hollow splendours of the Court ; she too had to play her

part as one of the brilliant figures in its pageantries,
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for she long occupied the post of Lady of the Bed-

chamber to the Princess Amelia Sophia. And she did

not fail to judge those false glories truly ; but her

honest and good heart remained untouched by cynical

despair. Having seen for herself the black reality of

evil, she did not therefore lose faith in goodness, but

was inclined gladly to hear the servants of God who
could show her the way, not merely to escape the

punishment due to all sin, but to be saved from sin its

very self.

Having been attracted in the prime of life towards

the despised Methodists, who yet counted some few

adherents among the ranks of her social equals, and

having joined herself to one of Mr. Wesley's Societies,

she maintained her connection with it unbroken to the

close of her long life ; her affectionate confidence in the

teachers who had first shown her the way of salvation

being not at all shaken by the sharp controversies

that arose between the Calvinistic and the Arminian

Methodists.

The example and the influence of Lady Huntingdon,

who took so prominent a part in those disputes, were

powerless in this matter on the gentle Lady Mary.

Her close intimacy with Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher no

doubt aided in determining her to espouse Mr.

Wesley's cause in that dissension ; the saint-like con-

duct of those two excellent persons strongly recommend-

ing the gospel of larger hope and freer love which

Fletcher supported with all the weight of his masterly

logic, and which his noble wife not only embraced

but entirely obeyed.

Letters from Lady Mary, introduced in the Memoirs
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of Venn, of Fletcher, and of Mrs. Mortimer, witness

to her high regard for all these Christian friends, and

to the pure fervour of her own piety ; while all

contemporary references to her produce the same

impression of a character at once sweet and noble,

marked by great meekness and humility, joined with a

quiet firmness which enabled her to abide faithfully

by the principles she had once embraced.

The truth and reality of Lady Mary's conversion

were at once evidenced by the changed tenor of her

life. " As far as her situation in the attendance of a

princess would permit, everything splendid or expen-

sive was wholly renounced." Court trappings had still

to be worn at Court ; but in private life an austere

simplicity replaced the sumptuousness affected by

persons in her rank of life ; and on the poor and the

suffering she now lavished the means once employed,

without a thought of wrong, on mere luxury and

pomp.

The employment of her time, like that of her wealth,

was also totally changed ; she devoted both, now and

for ever, to the service of God and of man.
" Her conduct and converse in all the relations of

life, and towards persons of all ranks and character,

were altered." The stately bearing of the great lady,

which was her birthright heritage, disappeared, and in

its place was seen the loving, humble spirit of the

Christian, claiming no superiority for herself, and

seeking only with a holy ambition to be yet more

lowly before God and more serviceable to her fellow-

creatures.

" She was an incarnate angel," said the good
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physician who attended on her in her dying moments,

and who had had full opportunities of noting the

" kind, gentle, and affectionate spirit which predomin-

ated in all her conduct " during her life. " There was

a sort of heavenly atmosphere around her," says

another witness, who found conversation with her more

impressive and more convincing as to the truth of

religion than " any book or sermon, however excellent."

This charm of single-hearted goodness was owned by

many who were not in the least favourable to her

religious views, but who could not deny that she was
" an example of meekness, affection, and propriety of

conduct, in all the relations of life," difficult as those

relations had been made to her.

To-day we can hardly estimate the value of such a

work of Divine grace appearing so manifestly in such

a person ; so remote are we in thought from the period

when the higher classes, standing proudly aloof from

their inferiors in station, could hardly admit that a

fallen human nature was common to both, while yet

they themselves exemplified most glaringly some of its

darkest vices.

Lady Mary, who outlived her unhappy husband,

continued in her course of steady piety and cheerful

benevolence until extreme old age. Her attachment

to Methodism and to its founder impelled her to direct,

in her will, that her body should be buried in that

City Koad Chapel burying-ground where she had seen

Wesley himself, whom she long survived, interred, and

where others of her dear fellow-believers lay, choosing

rather to await the resurrection day amid her spiritual

than her natural kindred.
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Benson, the Methodist commentator, visiting her not

long before her death, found her " in age and feebleness

extreme," but with her mind clear as ever, her faculties,

save that of hearing, not failing at all, and the beauty

of her soul shining only more brightly as the body

decayed.

A painful accident befalling her in her ninetieth

year cut short the slow process of decline, and dis-

missed her to heaven a little sooner than was expected.

On an April evening of 1815, as she sat alone, her

clothes caught fire, and, despite the efforts of her

servants to extinguish the flames in which they found

her wrapped, she was so severely burned that death

ensued in little more than six hours.

The injuries she had sustained destroying acute

sensation, she suffered not much pain ; her mind was

never clouded, and she was her own gentle self, full of

peace through believing, to the last. Her end was

thus really far easier than that of her friend, Mrs.

Fletcher, who passed away the same year, having

suffered long and severely before her release ; and

reason requires us to clear our minds entirely and at

once from the sort of horror which such a conclusion of

a beautiful, devoted, and deeply-afflicted life might at

first inspire. " Sudden death," in this case as in many
others, was only " sudden glory."

A monumental tablet to Lady Mary Fitzgerald,

placed in City Road Chapel by Lieutenant - Colonel

Thomas George Fitzgerald, her grandson, testified that

her beautiful example was not altogether wasted on

her descendants ; and there was at least one other

person found in the large circle of her family con-
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nections who was not ashamed of listening to the

gospel of Christ. But her most sympathetic friends

were not found in that circle. And though there are

not wanting instances of persons in her own rank, her

contemporaries, who put off all class prejudice as she

had done, and became distinguished for piety, it does

not appear that these were so helpful to her as some in

a humbler station.

Her intimacy with the Fletchers has already been

noticed. The lady with whose life we have next to

deal, an intimate friend and valued correspondent of

Lady Mary Fitzgerald, could claim no aristocracy of

birth, though belonging unquestionably to the better

aristocracy of piety and intellect.

ELIZABETH MORTIMER-Bobk 1754 ; Died 1835.

" Even in this frail and corrupted world," says Alex-

ander Knox, writing of John Wesley, "we sometimes

meet persons who, in their very mien and aspect, as

well as in the whole habit of life, manifest such a

stamp and signature of virtue, as to make our judgment

of them a matter of intuition, rather than a result of

continued examination."

Such an impression as is here set forth do we receive

in looking on the calm, dignified, gentle countenance of

Elizabeth Mortimer, which, set off by the soft austerity
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of the old Methodist costume, the close high cap and

spotless kerchief, gazes serenely on us from the portrait

engraved as a frontispiece to her Memoir, written by

the Hke-minded Agnes Bulmer. The impression is no

misleading one. The tenor of this lady's life, from

youth to age, was one of such purity and such piety

as her mild and noble aspect witnesses.

Under her maiden name of Elizabeth Eitchie, Mrs.

Mortimer is repeatedly mentioned in Mr. Wesley's later

Journals ; his numerous letters addressed to her bear

witness to the fatherly interest he took in her spiritual

and temporal welfare ; and it is to her pen that we
owe the well-known and most touching account of

his last hours.

Her early history is interesting, for it shows us

Methodism already firmly established as a religious

power in the land, and attracting to itself a second

generation of converts from among the children of its

first adherents, in spite of the contempt in which it

was held by many well-meaning but ill-informed

persons.

EHzabeth Eitchie was the daughter of a retired naval

surgeon, a man of high character and much piety, who
in 1754, the year of her birth, was residing at Otley

in Yorkshire. Here the child's early years passed

happily, with no restraints but those imposed by wise

affection ; her parents, devoted adherents of Wesley,

were fully alive to the immeasurable importance of

first impressions, and their religious teaching sank very

deeply into the mind of little Elizabeth. But when
she was twelve years old a new scene opened. The

gay engaging girl drew the attention of a certain Mrs.
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H , a lady of some position and wealth, to whom
her father was known professionally, and by whom she

was in a manner adopted. This lady, spotless as to

her moral character, was no lover of Methodism or of

religious " enthusiasm " in any shape ; and the educa-

tional advantages she secured to Miss Eitchie were

counterbalanced by the love of the world and its

pleasures which the society of her house inspired in

the young girl, whose dawning powers of mind soon

attracted flattering attention.

She became ashamed to own that her parents were

so unfashionable as to attend the ministry of the

Methodists, and tried all her girlish powers of per-

suasion to make them desist, urging them at least not

to " receive Mr. Wesley into their house." Meeting no

success, she became half alienated from her home, and

more in love with such gaieties as her extreme youth

allowed her to share ;
" plays, cards, and company

"

were increasingly dear to her. These joys, however,

could not satisfy the longings of an immortal spirit

;

her mind was full of a vague unrest, an increasing

trouble, which would not be quieted. Unconsciously

she was proving how true was the utterance of the

great Augustine

:

" Thou hast made us for Thyself ; and our heart is

ever restless, until it find rest in Thee."

Struggles such as those which Mrs. Mortimer herself

has with rare candour depicted for us, have been often,

and will often again be, undergone by the children of

pious parents, when first they become alive to the

charm which this world's pleasures possess for young

creatures just blooming into the fulness of physical life.
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Happy is it when parental care has so deeply impressed

eternal truth on the opening mind that the imprint can

never be done away ; then the conflict will end as it

did with Elizabeth Eitchie.

Her strong prejudice withheld her from hearing Mr.

Wesley preach, even when she could not help acknow-

ledging the attractive beauty of his character; but his

doctrines had now many other exponents, and from the

lips of a pious clergyman, then curate of Otley, they

reached her heart and convinced her reason. Fully

realizing her need of the Saviour, she sought Him, and

she found Him.

And now her example can be well commended to all

those who try with anxious care to ascertain how little

of this world's distinctive enjoyments they need renounce

if they would gain heaven, and who cling fondly to every

amusement which is not too plainly stamped with the

brand of sin. Such care and such yearnings found no

place with her. She saw at once that her new views

and feelings were not compatible with the enjoyments

and the hopes that had been so dear to her ; and she

found courage and resolution to renounce these last for

ever. Peace and joy such as she had never known
rewarded the decision, and, remaining with her always,

left her no room to regret it.

Thus, at the age of eighteen, she gained the victory

over the world ; for her tastes and desires became so

completely changed, that she could not find in herself

any longing after the pleasures ouce so enthralling ; on

the contrary, they seemed to her "mean and trifling,

unworthy the pursuit of a rational and immortal

being."
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Her prejudices against Wesley had vanished like a

thin hoar-frost at noon ; she heard him with joy, and

thought herself happy in his fatherly notice and counsels.

She was soon enrolled in that list of female corre-

spondents whose progress he watched over and directed

with unwearied care ; and his many published letters

to her, like all the vast body of his correspondence, show

him bent always to attain one end, " consummate virtue

in every temper and in every action."

On her his sedulous care was not thrown away. She

became one of the most intelligent and active of the

many female assistants who worked with him in his

great enterprise of spreading " scriptural holiness " in

every corner of the land. At the age of twenty-one

she was appointed to the office of class-leader ; and it

was also her lot to share in many of Wesley's own
evangelistic journeys, and at a late period to undertake

many similar expeditions herself. She did not, like

Mrs. Fletcher, who soon became her intimate friend,

attempt to address mixed congregations as a preacher

of the Word
;

but, having been introduced by Wesley

into his own wide circle of friends, and developing

special faculties for instructing the ignorant, ministering

to the sick, and consoling the sorrowful, she passed very

much of her middle life in these offices ; more particu-

larly after the death of her beloved father, in loosening

her home ties, set her free to engage in wider activities.

Then, during several years, " she was chiefly occupied

in visiting, at the solicitations of her large connections,

the several Societies and neighbourhoods, for the purpose

of spiritual improvement."

In early womanhood her health had been delicate,
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so much so that' at one moment it seemed as if she

must pass away in lingering decline ; it is some support

to Wesley's theory that a life of incessant activity and

incessant change of scene was the most healthful, when

we find this fragile young lady developing into a

comparatively vigorous womanhood, and retaining her

mental power unimpaired, or nearly so, till the ripe age

of fourscore.

The most interesting period of her life is undoubtedly,

as far as the general public is concerned, that when, at

Wesley's request, she took up her abode at the " Chapel-

house " in London, remaining there during the last two

months which the venerable man, whom she now
always affectionately called her father, was to spend

upon earth. The saintly Hester Ann Eogers, a dear

friend of Miss Eitchie's, had been taking charge of the

" City Eoad Chapel-house," Wesley's last earthly home
;

but her frail health made her unequal to the work, and

her friend's arrival was welcome both to her and to

Wesley, who had earnestly sought to obtain Miss

Eitchie as an inmate and a helper.

" Believing it to be my providential path," she says,

" I entered on my new engagement, and found sufficient

business on my hands. The preacher who had usually

read to Mr. Wesley being absent, he said to me, ' Betsy,

you must be eyes to the blind ;
' I therefore rose with

pleasure about half-past five o'clock, and generally read

to him from six till breakfast-time. Sometimes he

would converse freely, and say, ' How good is the Lord

to bring you to me when I want you most ! I should

wish you to be with me in my dying moments ; I

would have you to close my eyes.' When the fulness
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of iny heart did not prevent reply, I have said, ' This,

my dear sir, I would willingly do ; but you live such a

flying life, I do not well see how it is to be accom-

plished.' He would close the conversation by adding,

' Our God does all things well ; we will leave it in His

hands.'

" During the two months I passed under his roof,

which proved to be the last he spent on earth, I derived

much pleasure from his conversation. His spirit seemed

all love ; he breathed the air of paradise, adverting

often to the state of separate spirits. ' Can we suppose,'

he would observe, ' that this active mind, which animates

and moves the dull matter with which it is clogged,

will be less active when set free ? Surely, no ; it will

be all activity. But what will be its employments ?

Who can tell ?
'

"

" The future world has been somehow painted to our

mind as a place of continuous praise ;—one cannot help

feeling that, if thus, it would prove monotonous. It

cannot be thus. It must be a life of activity, for

happiness is dependent on activity ; death is cessation

of activity ; life is all movement."

In these words, written by Charles George Gordon

in the fulness of life and strength, there is a curious

resemblance to the words just quoted, uttered by the

venerable Wesley when bending under the weight of

eighty-seven years ; there is something beautiful and

touching in seeing these two valiant soldiers of Christ,

in circumstances so different, arriving at an absolute

oneness of opinion with regard to the blessed life to

come. To both, indeed, the inactivity and the death

of the soul would have been synonymous.
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Miss Ritchie had no reason, during those memorable

months of 1791, to complain of insufficient employ-

ment ; her hands were very full, and she could not be

content without surrounding " her father " with every

possible comfort. He must " want no attention she

could possibly pay him."

" I loved him," she says, " with a grateful and affec-

tionate regard, as given by God to be my guide, my
spiritual father, and my dearest friend ; and was truly

thankful to be assured that these attentions were made

comforts to him."

Privileged to witness with what unclouded peace and

joy this good and faithful servant of God passed through

his mortal conflict into glory, Miss Eitchie was for a

little time too much raised above herself in solemn

sympathy with the departed saint to be sensible of

" her own or the Church's loss." That state of exalted

feeling could not last; and from the deep depression

which naturally succeeded it, her health for a time

suffered. Change of scene, however, and the society of

such friends as the widowed Mary Fletcher, did much
for her ; and she soon resumed, and for seven or eight

more years continued with little interruption, her

evangelistic and philanthropic toils.

" As a ministering angel," says an eye-witness, " she

goes about doing good to the bodies and the souls of

her fellow-creatures. She has a rare talent ; an equal

capacity for usefulness in spiritual and temporal things
;

a ready hand for all the concerns of life, while her

spirit soars above."

There had not been wanting eyes which had seen

" fair foreshown," in this union of sweet and strong



ioo EMINENT METHODIST WOMEN.

qualities, a wife worth winning. So early as the year

1786, Miss Kitchie had been sought in marriage by

Harvey W. Mortimer, a gentleman apparently well

suited to gain her affections. She refused him then,

though esteeming him " a sensible, good man," who
wished her aid " to help him to live to God," and ac-

knowledging that, as to outward things, the match

would be quite beyond her expectations ; for her pious

suitor was in very affluent circumstances. Her avowed

motives were the desire to consecrate all her time to

her Divine Master's service, and the absence of any

such " particular conviction " as could, she thought,

justify her in accepting the tempting offer of a position

which would in some respects increase her power to do

good. But when, after the lapse of fifteen years, the

same gentleman, by renewing his offers, showed how
constant was the attachment she had inspired, her

views had altered in his favour. In 1801 she rewarded

his perseverance by the gift of her hand ; and thence-

forth her life was no longer spent in the conspicuous

toils of a female evangelist, but in the not less moment-

ous duties of a Christian matron ; and its events are

the simple joys and sorrows of domestic life,—mother-

hood, with its grave responsibilities; the death of one

child, the marriage of another ; the failing health of

a beloved husband
;
bereavement, and a long but not

hopeless widowhood, borne with cheerful and hopeful

patience ; and at last, in the fulness of years and

honours, death, regarded and hailed as a friend, who

came to summon her to realms of light where all

earth's losses would be much more than recompensed.

Her residence during her married life was fixed in
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London, where, at the headquarters of Methodism, she

found " ample scope for her talents and zeal," and

whence she kept herself carefully in touch, by an un-

remitting correspondence, with her numerous religious

friends in other parts of the realm. She outlived very

many of those whose society had been most precious to

her; she died in 1835, fully twenty years after Mrs.

Fletcher and Lady Mary Fitzgerald, twenty-five years

after Darcy, Lady Maxwell, and forty-one years after

Mrs. Rogers, beside whom she had knelt by the dying

bed of Wesley. Like him, as she felt death approach-

ing, she mused much on the world to come ; her loving

soul dwelling most fondly on the prospect of reunion

with the friends whom " she had loved long since, and

lost awhile." There was even an attractive grace

about the spectacle of her slow and gentle decline : the

slender, delicate figure " moving so lightly you hardly

heard her tread
;

" the aged features lighted up with a

sparkling intelligence, or arrayed in the " mild lustre
"

of smiling benevolence. This beautiful old age had an

appropriate conclusion in the gentlest and most peaceful

death ; without a struggle, without a groan ; without

one faintest wish to linger a little longer upon earth,

" absent from felicity " so long desired, Elizabeth

Mortimer passed away to join the spirits of the just

made perfect.

Her long and useful life forms a link between the

old Methodism and the new. The days of Wesley

seem to draw much nearer, when we remember that

she who in mature womanhood watched over his dying

bed, was still living in honoured age when our present

sovereign was a princess of fifteen. Three lives thus

7
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cover all the space between the dawn of the momentous

Evangelical Revival and the present hour ; it is a task

almost beyond one's power, to recall how many and

how varied are the forms in which the awakened

religious energy of the nation has made itself manifest,

since the first of those three lives began.



CHAPTER IV.

A LIFE HIDDEN WITH GOD.

HESTER ANN ROGERS—Born, 1756 ; Died, 1794.

A type of character quite distinct from any we have

yet noticed is offered by Hester Ann Rogers, who, by

means of her widely-read Memoirs and Letters, exercised

an influence equal to Mrs. Fletcher's over the women
of Methodism. For very many she became the ideal

Christian lady whom they sedulously tried to imitate.

She was perhaps all the more fitted thus to act as an

example, because her abilities and attainments were not

so remarkable as to make it seem impossible to emulate

her. Endowed with a good natural understanding,

candid and reasonable, and carefully though not highly

educated, her chief distinction was an energy and

intensity of nature, which was transfigured by Divine

grace into such a " pure flame of love," such an in-

exhaustible fervour, that no one can read the story of

her life without feeling it to be noble and beautiful and

worthy of all reverence.

Her own artless account of her early years is full of

interest, both for its picture of a young, eager, much-

tempted soul, victoriously choosing the better part in

defiance of strong inclinations for a mere worldly life,

108
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and for its revelations of the bitter contempt and dislike

with which the religious world at large greeted early-

Methodism—a movement as much slandered and mis-

judged as early Christianity itself.

The home into which, in 1756, this saintly soul was

born, might be well deemed a model household of that

day, and her father, Mr. Eoe, the model country clergy-

man. " He was a man," says his daughter, " of strict

morals, and, as far as he was enlightened, of real piety."

Many years he ministered at Macclesfield, being

honoured for his spotless life and the good example of

his family. Hester was duly trained in habits of

prayer, of rigid truthfulness, of reverence for the

Almighty. She was led to study the Scriptures, to

listen attentively to the sermons and lessons at church,

to repeat all she remembered of them, and to learn by

heart the Catechism and the Collects. " All was con-

science and tender heart" in the little maiden, who
performed these pious duties with great sincerity and

delight, though her vivid fancy, not yet controlled by

reason, mingled a kind of superstition with her devotion.

An accidental omission of her evening prayer appeared

to her as a sin heavy enough to put her in the power

of the Evil One, whom she thought she saw at her bed-

side ready to seize on her, and her terrified screams

called her parents up to comfort her.

No tenderest parental care can quite save the

imaginative child-soul, with its vast apprehensiveness

and scanty knowledge, from night fears as grim as

these ; therefore we may not too lightly blame the

strict discipline under which Hester grew up for the

special form assumed by her tormenting fancy.
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When only nine years old, it was her ill-fortune to

lose her father, who, during the last year of his life,

seems to have risen into a higher spiritual state than he

had before attained. His dying illness, though short,

was long enough for him to give proof with what

tranquillity, what peaceful hope, he awaited the moment
of his departure ; and his parting counsels and benedic-

tions remained deeply impressed on the mind of his

little daughter. Having sent for her especially, and

taking her hand in his " very affectionately," the dying

father said,

—

" My dear Hetty, you look dejected. You must not

let your spirits be cast down ; God hath ever cared for

me, and He will take care of mine. He will bless you,

my dear, when I am gone. I hope you will be a good

child, and then you will be happy."

Then, laying his hand on her head and lifting his

eyes to heaven, he added, " Unto God's gracious mercy

and protection I commit thee. The Lord bless thee

and keep thee, the Lord lift up the light of His coun-

tenance upon thee, and give thee peace ; and make thee

His child and faithful servant to thy life's end !

"

Those touching accents fell on a sensitive ear and

tender heart, and their memory was strong and clear

with her while life lasted.

Thus the earliest impressions, always the most im-

portant, which Hester Ann Eoe received, were such as

strongly to predispose her to a religious life. Yet, just

as in Mrs. Mortimer's case, it seemed for a time as if far

different influences would become dominant with her.

Her grief for her father was excessive ; and its very

excess was used as a pretext for initiating her into
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pursuits which that father had strongly disapproved.

It would seem that he had been the one exceptionally

serious member of his family circle
;

for, in order to

raise Hester's spirits as well as to improve her carriage,

dancing lessons were recommended by her friends and

relations, who soon succeeded in overcoming her

mother's objections ; and the girl was not long in

learning to excel and to delight in dancing, to place her

ambition in fashionable dress, and her joy in parties of

pleasure ; while the novels and romances of the day,

strictly prohibited by her father, became her darling

secret study. We need not here do more than allude

to the good reasons which men of Mr. Eoe's stamp

could adduce for their dislike to the popular fictions of

that day. The " novel," then just rising into import-

ance, showed itself at first with all its worst sins upon

its head ; it was more than a dissipating unprofitable

literary product ; it was often far indeed from purity

and sweetness, both in thought and expression. The

few surviving romances of the period which were

written with noble intention, and which were approved

by such men as John Wesley, Samuel Johnson, and

William Cowper, have defects that would now be

thought intolerable.

Such as they were, Hester's ardent, hopeful fancy

found congenial food in them ; and it was not long

before she added playgoing to the list of delights which

seemed to enthral her, and which she pursued with a

growing eagerness that at last alarmed her mother, who
" began to fear the consequences of her living so much

above her station in life," but these prudent fears did

not affect Hester. She was much with her godmother,
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a wealthy lady, who apparently meant to provide for

her handsomely, and whose frequent gifts enabled the

girl to meet the expenses of her headlong pursuit of

pleasure.

The memories of very different aspirations still,

however, clung to her, and sometimes were sharply re-

awakened: as, during her preparing for the rite of

confirmation ; and again, when, being seized by a fever,

she believed herself at point to die. Then she trembled

and prayed, and in feverish dreams of the great last

day passed from deep despair to a rapturous confidence

of salvation. These impressions did not quite pass

away with her peril ; but after her recovery she

expended much thought and care on the attempt to

combine a moderately devout life with the amusements

dear to her. The experiment succeeded as wretchedly

as such experiments generally do.

It is a little surprising to find that all this varied

experience was crowded into the first seventeen years

of Hester Ann Eoe's existence. Evidently there was

great precocity of thought and feeling, in addition to a

premature release from the usual restraints that hedge

in the ways of a growing girl. She who was to die

when only thirty-eight, was making haste to live in that

little span as much as many people do in threescore

years and ten.

In her eighteenth year the advent of a new clergy-

man to Macclesfield heralded in the greatest change of

Miss Eoe's life. The Eev. Mr. Simpson was said to be
" a Methodist," which title " conveyed to my mind," she

says, " as unpleasing an idea of him as if he had been

called a Eomish priest
;
being fully persuaded that to
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be a Methodist was to be all that was vile, under the

mask of piety."

Her beloved novels and plays might help her to

this conclusion, by their gross caricatures of religious

professors ; but slanderous gossip was the chief source

of her information. The poor Methodist preachers were

said to be false prophets, deceivers of the people, little

better than common pickpockets, expounders of the

blackest Antinomian heresy, and base pretenders to

miraculous powers. Such were the representations by

which the fury of the mob was raised against them, and

by which decent people were induced to treat them

like lepers. Miss Roe fully believed these tales.

Mr. Simpson, she learned, preached against all her

favourite pursuits, and this was another motive for

dislike. Yet the preaching of this good man, its

reasonableness and fervency, by little and little pro-

duced a deep impression on her. She acknowledged

the truth and justice of his views ; she felt herself

sinful, a lost, despairing soul. She struggled vainly to

disguise from herself, as well as from others, the change

that was being wrought in her ; and at last, half hoping,

half desponding, no longer desiring anything but full

salvation from her sins, she went to hear one of

Wesley's preachers, Mr. Samuel Bardsley, and under

his ministry was taught to see, as never before, how the

Lord Jesus Christ could be her own personal Redeemer.

Miss Roe's impulsive and eager nature would not

allow her to be half-hearted in any pursuit. She

resolved at once to cast in her lot with the people

whom she now justly regarded as God's messengers, the

men who showed the true way of salvation, at whatever
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cost. " I knew," she says, " that if I persisted in hear-

ing the Methodists I must literally give up oil. My
mother had already threatened, if ever she knew me to

hear them, she would disown me." But the prospect

did not daunt her. It seemed to her that the Saviour's

voice spoke to her heart, bidding her " take up her cross

and follow Him," and with feelings not far from rapture

she welcomed the thought of bearing something for One

who had borne all for her.

Her anticipation of violent opposition was fully

realized. The intervention of her Uncle Roe—who

had brought Mr. Simpson to Macclesfield, and who

apparently esteemed him much—prevailed on Hester's

mother not to turn her daughter out of doors. But

short of this, almost every weapon was tried to wean

her from associations which were held to be quite

disgraceful. Tenderness and severity ; the reasonings

of friends, relations, divines ; close confinement at

home for eight weeks ; and a long visit, in her mother's

guardianship, to her godmother's house, with all its

gaieties, were alternately employed. The last means

used was the most distasteful to Hester, who in the

first fervour of her renunciation of the world had pulled

to pieces " all her finery, her high dressed caps, etc.,"

cut her hair short, so that the laborious fashionable

dressing of it should be impossible ; and " in the most

solemn manner vowed never to dance again : " trifling

details these, perhaps, but full of interest for the insight

they give into the resolute, ardent soul of the girl, who
wished to set impassable barriers between herself and

her perilous amusements. She remained quite unshaken

by the now unwelcome pleasures at her godmother's,
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and by the intimation that that lady would confer no

further benefit on " a Methodist." " None but Christ !

"

was the instant answer of her heart to this threat.

Eeturning home with her mother, Miss Roe resolved

on a singular step. She pleaded with her parent to

impose no more restraints on her, to let her be free to

seek salvation where alone, as she believed, she could

find it. For this she was willing to forsake her home
and go out as a servant.

" But I would rather be your servant," was the

touching plea with which she concluded. " I will

undertake all the work of the house, if you will only

suffer me to attend preaching."

Mrs. Roe took this remarkable proposal into con-

sideration. She consulted with her friends : all agreed

that a short trial of the rough, unfamiliar housework

would quite sicken Hester of her plan ; and doubtless

they hoped through this means to break her resolution.

She was therefore allowed to enter on her strange new
employment ; and during eight months she performed

all the menial work of the house, no other servant

apparently being kept.

There is no reason to suppose that her servile

position was made easy for her ; nor is there any

reason to think that its difficulties were purposely

increased. The hardships she endured in it did indeed

injure her health, and not improbably they shortened

her days ; but we must remember that, in addition to

her unaccustomed toils, this softly-nurtured girl " used

rigorous fasting."

Whatever suffering, however, her own imprudent zeal

or the hardness of others inflicted on her was, she felt,
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fully compensated by the overflowing peace and joy in

believing which she soon attained, and by which she

seemed transformed into a new creature, radiant with

gladness, and full of patient good-will to all around her.

This happy change in her soon began to soften the

opposition of her relations, and some of them learned

to follow her in the way of peace.

Finally, a serious illness of Mrs. Eoe's, through

which her daughter nursed her with a devotion that

greatly hurt her own health, put an end to the sort of

persecution from which Hester had borne so much.

She was restored to her proper place in her home, and

allowed unmolested to worship where and how she would.

" It was nearly too late," she says. Very soon it

seemed as if she were passing into a deep decline, and,

far from dreading the approach of death, she absolutely

courted it, refusing to make any effort for the re-

establishment of her health.

She had had her young romance of the affections, a

romance to which her new religious views were fatal

;

and this goes far to explain the curious exaltation, the

longing to have done with earth, which now possessed

her. It needed some sharp, wholesome words from one

of her cousins, who bade her remember that her wilful

neglect of the proper means to preserve her life was no

better than self-murder, to bring her down from her

dangerous heights, and make her willing to live or die,

as might be most pleasing to her heavenly Father.

It pleased Him that she should live, and that she

should hive to bless others.

Up to this time she had walked much as her own
impetuous spirit and her imperfect experience bade her

;
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now she was to have the help of a spiritual guide on

whose well-tried wisdom she could fully rely. Follow-

ing her candid narrative, and admiring the transparent

honesty which led her to unfold the story of her

mistakes, no less than that of her sins,— a harder

matter for human pride,—we cannot help seeing how
rapidly she matured for heaven after that April day

of 1776 when she first met with Mr. Wesley, who then

came to visit Macclesfield.

Hester Ann Roe was then just twenty years of age,

while Wesley was seventy-three
;
yet it seemed as if

the young convert's life would end before that of the

aged saint, so much had her recent hard experience

told upon her constitution. She was destined, however,

to outlive him a very few years. The friendship which

at once sprang up between them was deep and lasting.

Miss Roe had anxiously studied and had finally

mastered the much-misinterpreted teachings of Wesley

and Fletcher on Christian perfection ; she could not

rest content in the divided state of imperfect love

and conflicting longings, vividly set forth by the great

apostle of the Gentiles. Heart-sick with the conscious-

ness that she practised " the evil that she would not,"

and did not " the good that she would," she aspired to

become entirely dead to sin, that she might live to God.

Her unwearied prayer and aspiration did not fail of

their reward; her biographers could confidently say

that " through the remainder of her life she was one

of the brightest examples of this doctrine that the

modern Church has afforded." Her views of the

perfection attainable by a mortal creature remained

conformed to reason and to humility. " Sin," she said,
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" is the wilful transgression of a known law
;

" from

such transgression she trusted the Almighty goodness

to preserve her, moment by moment. " I am nothing,

and Jesus is all," became no mere lip-phrase with her

;

and her faith and practice won for her the joyful

blessings of the " seraphic Fletcher."

Wesley's published letters to this spiritual child of

his, while they expressed full sympathy with her ardent

devotion, witness to the wisdom and practical good

sense with which he regulated her eager, self-sacrificing

mood. " We have no right to kill ourselves ; our lives

are not at our own disposal," he writes. " Eemember
this, and do not carry a good principle too far." It is

to be regretted that no pious adviser, speaking with

authority like Wesley's, had been at Miss Eoe's side

during those early trials which broke down her

constitution.

She now abounded in ministerings to the sick in

body and mind, and had the joy of guiding into the

way of peace many inquiring souls, among them some of

her best-beloved relations. Her mother long remained

half alienated ; but Hester's unwearied filial devotion

by slow degrees overcame Mrs. Eoe's prejudices, and

won upon her at last to believe and hope with some-

thing of her daughter's hope and faith ; so much so,

that when, in 1784, this loving child gave herself in

marriage to James Eogers, one of Wesley's most devoted

and effective preachers, the mother does not seem to

have offered any opposition to a step which once she

would have deemed nothing less than disgraceful.

This marriage, which Wesley had approved and

promoted, was an entirely happy one, and did much to
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widen the sphere of Hester Ann Eogers' influence for

good. Already in her maiden days she had been " a

leader of classes and bands, and a mother in Israel to

the young believers committed to her care
;

" but

after her union with the zealous James Eogers her

toils of this kind multiplied instead of lessening.

Her husband's plan on entering a new circuit was to

entrust her, not so much with the care of classes already

formed, as with the creation of new ones, which her

unwearied gentle efforts always effected ; so that in one

city alone— Dublin— some hundreds of conversions

were brought about by her agency ; while sometimes

three classes at once would be under her charge. Like

Mrs. Fletcher, who with her saintly husband was

numbered among her most intimate friends, Mrs.

Eogers did not shrink from the unusual task of

addressing public meetings, her discourses being marked

by "good sense and quiet moral power;" and, like

Wesley himself, she exercised a strong influence, by

her highly spiritual letters, on many correspondents out

of the reach of her spoken words.

All this was not achieved without much suffering

;

her constitution had never really recovered from the

injuries inflicted in extreme youth ; and when we
remember that to the every -day toils and trials of

married life were added these exhausting mental

exertions, and that during her husband's ministry

in London, where he was stationed after removing

from Ireland, she had to help him to bear something

not unlike persecution during three weary years, it is

no matter for wonder that the bright, pure flame of her

life flickered and went out, just when the tenth year of
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her happy hut arduous married life had come to a

close.

The sacred joys and griefs of those ten married years,

the sufferings which her own fragile health and that of

her children imposed on her, the happiness which the

sight of their infant sweetness and promise inspired,

touching as they are, present nothing so striking as to

call for special notice from us. There was, however,

something far from commonplace, though happily not

unexampled, in the exalted, tender friendship and the

thorough comradeship, as of fellow-workers for one great

cause, which subsisted between herself and her husband.

As already noticed in the account of Mrs. Mortimer,

Mr. and Mrs. Eogers were residing in the " Chapel-

house," City Eoad, at the time of Wesley's death.

Five months before that event, at his earnest wish,

these beloved friends had taken up their abode with

him, to soothe and watch over his last days. The

extreme delicacy of Mrs. Eogers' health, however, which

soon made it necessary that her friend Miss Eitchie

should come to her assistance, rendered her very unfit

to bear the loss of her spiritual father, painless and

glorious as his departure was.

" A cloud of the Divine presence," she says, " rested

on all ; and while he could hardly be said to be an

inhabitant of earth, being now speechless, and his eyes

fixed, victory and glory were written on his counte-

nance. No language can paint what appeared on that

face ! The more we gazed upon it, the more we saw

of heaven unspeakable. Not the least sign of pain,

but a weight of bliss !

"

That which was a " weight of bliss " for the dying
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Wesley, imposed a weight of grief and care on those

who remained orphaned of his presence ; the position

of Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, in particular, was " trying and

critical " during the remainder of their term of residence

at City Eoad—the wife suffering much from the troubles

that beset her husband.

The haunting apprehensions with which she awaited

the birth of her fifth child, in the year 1794, were

too well justified. It had been hoped that her health

might benefit when in that year she removed with her

husband to Birmingham ; but her own hopes did not

rise high. Very touching is the account of her last

moments, shadowed as they were by the " saddest

anguish " of much-suffering womanhood.

The hour of peril seemed past ; her eyes had looked

on her babe ; and in happy feebleness she " lay com-

posed, with heaven in her countenance," holding her

husband's hand, and whispering "how good the Lord

was ! " promising " I will tell you more by and by."

But she was never to redeem that promise. Soon

she was convulsed with agony, and bathed in a cold,

deathly sweat. Leaning her head on her husband's

breast, she murmured, " I am going."

" My dearest, is Jesus precious ? " he asked ; her

faint answer came, " Yes, yes ; oh yes !

"

" My dearest love," he said again, " I know Jesus

Christ has long been your all in all ; can you now tell

us He is so ?

"

" I can—He is—yes—but I am not able to speak,"

gasped the dying saint
;
and, her husband saying, " Oh,

my dearest, it is enough," she tried to lift her face to his,

and kissed him with her quivering lips and latest breath.
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That last effort of affection exhausted all her strength
;

yet a moment, and she lay lifeless in his arms.

So passed one of the whitest souls known to the

annals of early Methodism ; one whose power for good,

reversing the usual rule for those whose influence is

more personal than intellectual, became wider after

her death than during her life.

She died on the 10th of October 1794, in the

thirty-ninth year of her age and the tenth of her

marriage. In the story of her life, with its earlier love

of the world and its later consecration to heaven, we
may see illustrated the truth of that promise, " Cast thy

bread upon the waters, for thou shalt find it after many
days." The care, the influence, the dying prayers and

blessings of her excellent father were not lost upon the

child, so soon bereaved of him
;
they retained their

power over her despite every hostile circumstance ; and

his hopes were yet more abundantly fulfilled for her

than he could have dreamed.



CHAPTER V.

A SCOTTISH METHODIST OF THE FIRST DAYS.

DARCY, LADY MAXWELL—Born, 1742 ; Died, 1810.

Among the band of devoted women whose names are

associated with the early days of the Methodist move-

ment, Darcy, Lady Maxwell, is noticeable as being the

person of most distinction whom Wesley could claim

as a convert in Scotland, where his labours did not

produce so marked an effect as elsewhere—a fact not

difficult of explanation, in view of the strong Calvinistic

tone of popular Scottish theology, and the consequent

prejudice against the teaching of one who insisted that

the Lord Jesus Christ had in deed and truth " tasted

death for every man."

Lady Maxwell was by no means the only Scottish

woman of rank who was deeply influenced by the new
evangelical awakening ; but she stands almost alone

among her titled countrywomen in her firm adhesion to

the views of Wesley and of Fletcher.

In mind and in character she may be not unworthily

compared with Susanna Wesley. Something of high-

bred self - control and of masculine reasonableness is

common to both, and is not a whit more conspicuous
118



DARCY, LADY MAXWELL. 119

in the well-endowed great lady than in her much-

tried, suffering sister in Christ, whose lowly position

and straitened means seemed so out of keeping with

her gentle birth and her large mental range.

Inevitably the chequered story of Mrs. Wesley's life,

and of its hard - won triumphs over all kinds of

difficulties, has more attractive variety than the record

of Lady Maxwell's career, which, after one startling

catastrophe, ran smoothly and unbrokenly to the end

;

yet>this too has a quiet beauty of its own.

Lady Maxwell's maiden name was Darcy Brisbane.

Her father, Thomas Brisbane of Brisbane, was a Scottish

gentleman of ancient lineage, resident near Largs, in

Ayrshire. Darcy, his youngest daughter, seems to have

been born about 1742, some three years later than

Mary Fletcher, who, however, was destined to outlive

her.

Very attractive in person and in disposition, and

highly educated according to the standard of the day,

Darcy Brisbane was early introduced to the great world

of London, under the auspices of her aunt, the

Marchioness of Lothian, and was presented by her at

Court when only sixteen. Her marriage with Sir

Walter Maxwell, Bart., of Pollok, which apparently took

place in 1759, when she was hardly more than seven-

teen, was one of strong mutual affection ; and the long

sunny prospect of happiness which lay before her on

her bridal morning was made yet brighter when she

became the mother of a beautiful son.

But all this bliss was quickly overcast. At the end

of two years of married life she was made a widow

;

and just when she was recovering a little from the
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first stroke of bereavement, a second and a final one

fell upon her. Her only child was taken from her,

six weeks after his father's death, by a sudden, fatal

accident.

A young creature so terribly bereft in the very

morning of life and hope, might have been excused had

she fainted under her burden. But this childless

widow was not crushed into despair, nor did she

" charge God foolishly."

The wound went deep indeed
;
never, from the day

that took husband and child from her, was she known

to speak their names ; and her most intimate associates

dared not approach her sacred sorrows by any direct

reference. But the first words which broke from

her, when the paralysing anguish with which she

heard of her second loss would let her speak, showed

a true sense of the Divine love, even in that dark

hour.

" I see," she said, " that God requires my whole

heart ; and He shall have it."

She was destined to fulfil that promise, more amply

and nobly than she could perhaps have imagined in

the moment of exaltation when she uttered it. For

hitherto, according to her own testimony, though her

understanding approved the claims of religion, her

heart had not accepted them. She saw the evil of sin,

she had ardent desires after moral rectitude ; she had

not received the Saviour, nor did she yet understand

that only through Him could she rise to the spiritual

freedom she desired.

" God brought me to Himself by afflictions," she said.

" He saw I could not bear what the world calls happi-
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ness—riches, honour, and pleasure. With a hand

graciously severe, He tore all from me. Then He
spoke comfortably to me

;
taught me, as I could bear

them, the lessons of His grace ;—He informed my
judgment, but first affected my heart. ... I was

rather drawn than driven. . . . Having feared God for

some years, the Sun of Eighteousness arose on my
soul with healing in His wings. He dispelled the

cloud, removed condemnation, and for great bitterness

gave sweet peace; 'the law of the Spirit of life in

Christ Jesus made me free from the law of sin and

death.'

"

The spiritual history which we have condensed into

a very few of Lady Maxwell's own words covered four

or five years. It was by little and little that she

passed out of sorrow, heaviness, and gloom into the

pure gospel light wherein she walked for more than

forty years. The person to whom, under Heaven, she

was most indebted for the sacred peace she attained

was undoubtedly John Wesley, with whom she became

acquainted in the year 1764, when he was visiting

Scotland. Each at once recognised the worth of the

other ; and the strong and steady friendship then

formed remained unimpaired to the end.

At Lady Maxwell's request, Wesley, on his departure

from Edinburgh, wrote frequently to her on religious

matters ; and these letters, in common with all others

which he addressed to his spiritual children, are but so

many proofs of his extraordinary fitness for his position

as their adviser and guide. Truly has it been said that

" the character of these letters is uniform
;
they are in

the strictest harmony with each other." Whatever be
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the rank of his correspondent, the simplicity of his

language is the same, and the same his downright

plain speaking ; but the striking absence of any servile

" respect of persons " in his style does not preclude a

certain graceful courtesy of manner ; a rare combina-

tion, and one well fitted to conciliate respect. And
not only does he go straight to the mark in his

religious counsels, pointing out dangers and directing

to means of greater attainments in grace, but he gives

proof of supreme common sense in matters less obvi-

ously spiritual, but not therefore unimportant.

Lady Maxwell's parents were members of the

Scottish Kirk, and her own attachment for that

establishment never seems to have faltered ; the re-

ligious education she had received in it was evidently

of a higher order than that which her friends and

contemporaries of the English Episcopal Church could

generally boast. But this loyalty to the communion

into which she had been baptized did not at all

interfere with her uniting herself to the Methodist

Societies in Edinburgh, and remaining steady in her

fellowship with them until death.

Having decided, in 1764, to join " the Society," she

apprised Wesley of her resolution ; and the reply in

which he expressed his approval contains a word of

warning, quite as applicable now as then for a single-

hearted convert, and therefore worth repeating.

" You will be inclined to think," he writes, " that all

the members of Society are in earnest. And when

you find that some are otherwise (which will always be

the case in so large a body of people), then prejudice

may steal in, and exceedingly weaken your soul. 0
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beware of this rock of offence. When you see any-

thing amiss (upon hearsay you will not readily receive

it), remember our Lord's word, ' What is that to thee ?

Follow thou Me.' And I entreat you, do not regard

the half-Methodists (if we must use the name). Do
not mind them who endeavour to hold Christ in one

hand and the world in the other. I want you to be

all a Christian."

The counsel, so courageous in its frank honesty, was

not wasted. Lady Maxwell, young and untried as she

was,—save in sorrow,—never seems to have fallen into

the error of judging the gospel by its half-hearted

followers ; and the varying course of many succeeding

years showed always more clearly that she was " all a

Christian."

Deep-seated grief, and the anxiety of soul which had

possessed her some years after her bereavement, had

told severely on the girl-widow's health ; the advice

which Wesley anxiously urged on her acceptance was

quite as sensible in respect to her physical as to her

moral welfare. Fresh air and exercise, early hours,

regular habits, and sufficient sleep,—such were the

medicaments he recommended, assuring his correspondent

that cheerfulness of mind was very largely dependent

on these being used. Here again his opinion became

the rule of Lady Maxwell's conduct, and both her

health was benefited and her usefulness increased in

consequence.

No cloistered nun ever lived more perfectly by rule,

or more completely abdicated all personal aims and ends

in this life, than did this lovely and highly-gifted young

lady, on whom the consecration of sorrow rested to the
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end of her days, and who did nob withdraw herself

from the world, but, remaining in it only to bless it,

was " in it, but not of it."

" Her life had a blessed monotony of being, and

getting, and doing good ; " her days and hours were so

exactly apportioned, each having its fixed duty, that

the chronicle of one week would give a very fair idea

of the employment of many months and many years.

Her habit was to rise very early and spend the time

thus obtained in devotion ; in earlier years she was

wont to repair to " the five o'clock preaching at the

Methodist chapel
;

" but advancing age made this

undesirable. Noonday also had its hour for prayer

and seclusion ; nor did any meal pass unconsecrated by

private worship on her part, before or after she sat

down to the table. The intervening hours were filled

with household duties, with reading, writing, exercise,

and the performance of acts of benevolence to such as

required it ; each duty being assigned its fixed place in

the day, so as to be never neglected. " The history of

one day of her domestic life may be considered a fair

specimen of every day, excepting the Sabbath and her

more especial acts of devotion every Friday." Her

biographer, who writes thus, tells also of her sedulous

attendance at all the public means of grace, and her

high appreciation of the weekly class-meeting which

was held in her own house. The rare and solemn

administrations of the sacrament in the Scottish Church

were particularly valued by her, and never neglected.

A long, serene life, regulated with such exactness,

and varied by no changes of fortune, but spent in easy,

almost in affluent circumstances, and in the midst of a
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select and congenial society, is not very rich in material

for the biographer, who has chiefly to chronicle the

different pious and charitable undertakings on which

Lady Maxwell spent the hoarded energies of a rich

nature and an ardent heart—energies that were denied

the common channels of expression, even by the very

depth and constancy of her affections. It was in vain

that, during the earlier years of her widowhood, one

suitor after another tried to win the hand of the nobly-

born and well-dowered young lady, who was not only

singularly winning in look and manner, but high in

public esteem. Alliances that would have greatly

improved her position both as to rank and wealth were

offered for her acceptance ; but she was only induced to

take one of these offers into consideration, and she was

not long in deciding against it.

She could not recall her entire consecration of herself

to God's only service ; she could admit no successor to

the husband and child whose names she never ventured

to mention. In this resolve there was no tinge of

superstition or mistaken asceticism ; it was the almost

irresistible expression of a nature which, in Wesley's

phrase, united " strength with softness, tenderness with

steadiness." Her path once chosen, she would walk in

no other. And she did not.

A few strong friendships, a few bereavements, the care

of some philanthropic and religious undertakings make
up the sum of events that can be recorded of Lady
Maxwell's maturer and declining years. The full and

intense inner life of those years is to a great extent

revealed in the Diary, of which even such a critic as

Southey could say, " It shows more of high, enthusiastic
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devotion, unraingled and undebased, than is to be found

in any other composition of the kind
;

" praise which

does not, in this instance, sin by excess.

It is the inner life alone, which this Diary records;

outward events are slightly referred to in it, and veiled

under general and vague expressions. Therefore we
cannot in this brief notice of its writer's life make much
use of it. It must suffice to say that we can trace in

its pages, year by year, a deepening spirituality and an

increasing joy in believing, which were the fitting

reward of an existence passed between " the mount and

multitude," in communion with God and unwearying

beneficence towards man.

The exact economy of her time, which has been

already described, gave her ample leisure for her

charitable work ; the extreme simplicity of the mode of

life and the style of dress which she adopted, enabled

her to devote large sums of money to various enterprises

which otherwise would have been quite beyond her

means.

Preserving something graceful and dignified in her

plain, inexpensive attire, something consonant with her

character and her rank, she contrived to avoid all need-

less outlay, and found that " she could relieve many a

suffering creature, and give education to many an

orphan child, with what numbers expend in useless

decoration, whose income was as much below her own

as was their situation in society."

Wesley's biographers have not failed to record the

timely and liberal aid which he received from Lady

Maxwell when he was establishing his school at Kings-

wood. Towards this object, as soon as it was made
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known to her, she gave five hundred pounds ; after a little

time she inquired as to the progress of the work, and,

finding that a debt of three hundred pounds had been

incurred, she insisted on contributing that amount also.

It was not only her grateful regard for Wesley which

influenced her ; she heartily sympathized with his wish

to promote Christian education. Of this she soon gave

further proof.

We find her, in 1770, setting on foot a school of her

own in Edinburgh, " to afford education and Christian

instruction to poor children," some eight hundred of

whom passed through it before her own death in 1810.

Other pious persons came forward to aid her with

their money in this work when its usefulness had

become evident ; but the credit of having perceived the

existing need for such a school, and the entire care and

responsibility of its management, remained with Lady

Maxwell. She never relaxed her interest in it, care-

fully choosing the masters who taught in it, and exam-

ining the results of their teaching with an unwearied

vigilance that would have done credit to a paid inspector.

She had the consolation of seeing much good effected

by it during her life, and at her death she left funds

sufficient, in her judgment, to carry it on in perpetuity.

We find her also honourably distinguished by her

quick appreciation of the novel enterprise of Sunday

schools, when these were introduced into Scotland.

She promptly took steps to set on foot several such

schools, and, in concert with other pious Scottish ladies,

promoted their general establishment.

Her charitable undertakings were marked by a

practical good sense which ensured success, and in that
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respect contrast favourably with the larger and less

well-considered schemes of her friend, Lady Glenorchy,

whose well-meant plan of founding strictly unsectarian

chapels, where ministers of every denomination should

preach, resulted in no little strife and bitterness between

Calvinist and Arminian, connected with her chapel in

Edinburgh. But a very tender friendship existed

between Lady Maxwell and her more visionary fellow-

Christian, which remained undisturbed even by contro-

versial differences.

When Lady Glenorchy, whose views were strongly

Calvinistic, broke off all connection with Mr. Wesley

and his preachers, and declined to permit their minis-

trations in her Edinburgh chapel, Lady Maxwell

remained firm in her attachment to Wesley and her

adhesion to his opinion ; she could not renounce the

" larger hope " of the gospel of love which he preached.

But no cloud of estrangement came between her and

Lady Glenorchy; and when the latter died in 1786, it

was to Lady Maxwell that she confided the onerous

trust of carrying out her various pious undertakings,

and managing the funds left for their maintenance.

It was a task complicated with many difficulties, and

involving much expense and annoyance ; but Lady

Maxwell carried it out with faithful, loving care, and by

her methodical, clear-sighted business faculty succeeded

in bringing her work to a good end.

Her interest in the schemes which cost her so much
trouble was twofold—personal and philanthropic; it

was heightened by association with the memory of a

beloved young friend, the Lady Henrietta Hope,

daughter of the Earl of Hopetoun.
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This young lady, of a very engaging though retiring

disposition, had become particularly dear to Lady

Maxwell, who seems to have been instrumental in bring-

ing her to a knowledge of the Saviour. "Daughter"

and " mother " were the terms they loved to employ

towards each other. The mother -heart which had

been so deeply wounded by the loss of her only child,

still lived in Lady Maxwell; it showed itself in her

preference for such charities as related to the loving

care of children; it poured itself out in a maternal

devotion of the highest and holiest character for Lady

Henrietta, as the long correspondence between them

testifies.

She was to be bereaved, however, of her adopted

child also. Lady Henrietta Hope died early in 1786,

at Bath, whither, in a fruitless search for health, she

had accompanied Lady Glenorchy. The latter did not

long survive her ; and among the unfinished undertak-

ings she bequeathed to Lady Maxwell as executrix, was

the establishment at Bristol of "Hope Chapel," so

named in memory of her who during her short, beautiful

life had become endeared so closely to both her older

friends.

By Lady Maxwell the loss of her adopted child was

felt more acutely than she knew how to express. As

before, her grief was silent—far too deep for speech ; as

before, it drew her still nearer to the Great Healer who
alone can bind up the broken heart ; and many a forlorn

and suffering soul was made the happier because she

needed to find comfort for herself in consoling others.

It had been her fate, after the loss of child and

husband, to tend the dying bed of a beloved mother

;
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now her two best beloved friends were gone. She did

not, therefore, lose heart or hope ; she had the courage

to live on for others, not for herself, for four-and-twenty

years after those dearest to her had passed away to

their reward.

"As she was prepared for every good work, the

subject of her charities is an almost endless one," says

her biographer, who tells of " the poor she helped, the

sick she relieved, the orphans she protected, the friend-

less she assisted, the embarrassed honest tradesmen she

raised above difficulty, the modest merit she brought

into notice, the youth whom she instructed and set out

into the world." For these ends she not only employed

her money, "but her tongue, which was persuasive

—

her pen, which was urgent—and her influence, which

was mild but powerful."

Very much of the good she accomplished would have

been impossible but for the quiet self-denial, untinged

with asceticism, and for the nice economy of time,

health, and money, which made the most of all her

personal advantages. Add to these qualities the perfect,

high-minded, " sweet reasonableness," which is perhaps

nowhere more strongly evidenced than in her corre-

spondence with such eminent Wesleyans as the Eev.

Alexander Mather and Miss Ritchie, in the troublous

transition period following Wesley's death ; and the

pure, unfaltering fervour of her devotion, her happy

confidence in Christ as her Saviour from the 'power of

sin no less than from its guilt ; and we have the exact

picture of the ideal Methodist as Wesley himself

imagined it—an ideal he would fain have seen realized

in all his followers.

1
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Lady Maxwell's home continued to be the great

centre of Methodist activity in Edinburgh, and her

personal influence the main support of the preachers of

Methodism there, for very many years after Wesley's

own departure. For she hived through all the first

tumults and terrors of the French Eevolution, which

excited in her the keenest interest mingled with some

awe, but no servile terror ; and she passed away only a

few years before the great triumph of Waterloo con-

cluded the long struggle of Britain against the power

of Napoleon.

A dear friend and fellow-Christian, the Honourable

Miss Napier, who had long been resident under Lady

Maxwell's roof, watched with all a daughter's love over

the last hours of her revered friend, and has recorded

how " she expired without a sigh, struggle, or groan

;

and this was literally in answer to prayer. She did

not outlive her usefulness ; her faculties remained un-

impaired; and she went to receive her unspeakable

reward, before the days of old age arrived in which she

would have found no pleasure."

Her death, which took place on the 2nd of July

1810, had been preceded by an illness of several weeks
;

and from the beginning she had entertained no hopes

of recovery ; but this fixed persuasion did not disturb

the calm happiness which for many years had been her

habitual mood. It was characteristic that she refrained

from any allusion to her approaching departure till it

was very near at hand, being unwilling to distress her

friend and companion before it was needful. The

atmosphere of silence in which she had lived ever since

her early widowhood, thus surrounded her almost to the
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last. Strong, self-contained, and self-controlled, she

had lived in the world as a pilgrim and a stranger for

more than forty years ; it was the Angel of Death who
alone could lead her into the true home of her heart.

It was probably the long habit of self-repression,

quite as much as the courtly training of her youth,

which invested Lady Maxwell's presence with a sort of

stateliness and high-bred dignity conveying a mistaken

impression to strangers ; for a deep and true humility

was concealed under her imposing manner, and a most

affectionate heart and keen sensibilities were masked by

her calm, unruffled aspect. The few who were admitted

to her intimacy were not long in learning the real

sweetness of nature which was united in her to high

intelligence and cultivation ; and thus it befell that the

childless, lonely widow was surrounded through a long

life by faithful friendship, and was tended on her death-

bed by affection not less true and tender than her own
daughter could have showed.

Thus the loving service which she herself had

rendered to very many was repaid to her at the last

;

and that was no lonely deathbed which appeared to the

anxious, tender watcher " like the verge of heaven—like

waiting in the sanctuary, surrounded by angels and

archangels—a place which the presence of God rendered

sacred,"
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