CHAPTER EIGHTH.
RISING UP THE MQOUNTAINS.

* Bighth Month, 29th, 1829.—Our wedding-day! twenty-
nhine years since we were married! My texts for the morn.
ing are applicable:—‘Our light affliction, which is but for
a moment worketh for us a far more exceeding and eterna’
weight of glory.'—¢We walk by faith, not by sight.” As fa
as we can judge from external appearances, mine has not
been a common life. He who seeth in secret only knows
the unutterable depths and sorrows I have had to pass
through, as well as, at other times, I may almost say, joys
‘inexpressible and full of glory.’ I have now had so many
disappointments in life that my hopes, which have so long
lived strong that I should see much brighter days in if, be-
gin a little to subside, and my desire is more entirely to
look beyond the world for that which can alone satisfy me;
and not to have my heart so much set upon the things of
this life; or even on those persons nearest me; but more
set upon the life to come, and upon Him who is faithful and
will be all in all to His dependent ones. At the same time
I desire faithfully to perform all my relative duties; and
may my heart be kept in tender love to all near me.

“ Upton, Tenth Month, 21st.—Something has occurred
which has brought me into conflict of mind; how far to
restrain young persons in their pleasures, and how far to
leave them at liberty. The longer I live the more diffienit
do I see education to be; more particularly as it respects
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the religious restraints that we put upon our children. To
do enough and not too much is a most delicate and impor-
tant point. I begin seriously to doubt whether as it re-
spects the peculiar seruples of Friends, it is not batter quite
to leave sober-minded young persons to judge for them-
selves. Then the question arises, When does this age
arrive? T have such a fear that in so much mixing religion
with those things which are not delectable we may turn
them from the thing itself. I see, feel, and know that
where these seruples are adopted from principle they bring
& blessing with them; but where they ave only adopted out
of conformity to the views of others I have very serious
doubts whether they are not a stumbling-block.

“On First-day we were rather suddenly summoned to
Plashet House to attend Anna Golder (aunt to my faithful
Chrissy) who had charge of the house. She was one of the
lowly, retired, humble walkers before the Lord; she was
suddenly taken very ill, and died in half an hour after her
nicce got there. It was apparently a departure without
sting to mind or body; as far, therefore, as it respected her,
all was peace. But to myself it was different. I arrived
there after dark, drove once more to the dear old place,—
no one to meet me but the poor man who lived in the house,
no dog to bark, nor any life, nor sound, as used to be.
Death seemed over the place, such was the silence—until T
found myself upstairs in the large and once cheerful and
full house. When I entered the bed-room there lay the
corpse. Circumstances combined to touch some very tene
der feelings, and the inclination of my heart was to bow
down upon my knees before the Lord, thankful, surely, for
the release of the valued departed—but deeply and affect-
ingly impresSed with such a change!—that once lively,
cheerful home left desolate—the abode of death—and two
or three watchers. It brought, as my visits to Plashet
often have done, the hymn to my mind,—

‘Lord, why is this ? I trembling cried !’
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Then again I ficd I can do nothing but bow, trust, and de-
pend upon that Power that has, I believe, thus seen msef
to visit us in judgment, as well as in meicy.

“31si.—Since I last wrote I have been called to another
death-bed scene; our old and valued Boman Catholic
friends, the Pitchfords, have lost their eldest son, a sweel,
good boy. Ifelt drawn in love, I trust I may say Christian
love, to be much with them during their tvial; T felt it
right to leave my family and spend First-day evening with
them, when all hope of the child’s life was given up. Thad
not only to sympathize with them in their Geep sorrow, but
to pour forth my prayer in their behaf. The nest day I
was with the poor child when he died, and was nearly the
whole day devoted to them. We had a deeply interesting
time after his death—my dear friends themselves, all their
children, their mother, sister and old nurse. My mouth
was remarkably opened in prayer and praises, indeed all
day at their house something of a holy influence appeared
to be over us: a fresh, living proof that what God has
cleansed we are not to call or feel common or unclean. I&
surely matters not by what name we call ourselves, or what
outward means we may think right to use, if our hearts are
but influenced by the love of Christ, and cleansed by His
baptism, and strengthened by His spirit to prove our faith
by love and good works. With ceremonies, or withouf
ceremonies, if there be but an establishment npon the Rock
of Ages, all will be well. Although I am of opinion the

more our religion is pure, simple, aud devoid of these out-
ward forms, the better and safer for us, at the same time I
do earnestly desire a more full union amongst ail Chris-
tiuns, iess judging one another, and a general acknowledge-
ment in heart, judgment, and word of the universality of
the iove of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

« Amidst Elizabeth Fry's numerous avocations, she found
time to select a passaze of Scripture for every day in the
year. Sheendea vored to combine in it fhat whieh is ‘prodt-
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FJJI& for doctrine, for reproof, for correction, for instruetion
in righteousness ;’ and in a little preface she urged the im-
portance of so seeking to appropriate the truths contained
in it, with & hearb uplifted, that the blessed Spirit might ap-
.Pl‘Y the word; and concludes, ¢The rapid and ceaseless pasz-
ing away of the days and weeks, as well as the months of
the year, as numbered at the head of each day’s text, it is
'hopecl may prove a memento of the speed with which time
is ha:stenirzg on, and remind the reader of the importance of
passimg it as a preparation for eternity, in the service of
God and for the benefit of mankind.’ As soon as her little
work was finished ard printed she began its distribution ;
many thousands of copies did she give away, being a,mpi);
supplied from the stores of affluence, with the right means
of dispersing them. Great numbers were otherwise circu-

- lated. Where have not these little Text-books penetrated,

from the monaich’s gilded hall to the felon’s dungeon?”

Among the numerous instances of their usefulness which
came to light the following is related.

“Two or three years after their publication a text-book
bound in ved leather, which she had given toa little grand-
son, fell out of his pocket at the Lynn Mart, where he had
gone to visib the lions. He was a very little boy, and much
disconcerted at the loss of his book for his name was in it
and it was ‘the gift of his grandmother’ written by herself.’
Tﬂhe transzzctit.}n was almost forgotten, when, nearly a year
aiterwards, Richard Coxe, the clergyman of Watlineton. a
paiish about eight miles from Lynn, gave the foilowi;fr h}s-
tory of thelost book. He had been sent for to the wii: ofa
man living on a wild common, on the outskirts of his parisn
a notorious character, between poacher and rat-catcher. Th;
message was brought to the clergyman by the medical man
who attended her, and who, after describing hier as bewne
most strangely altered, added ¢ »ou will find the lion becom:
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a lamb,’—and so it proved. She who had been wild and
rough, whose language had been violent and her conduct
untamed, lay on a bed of excceding suffering, humble, pa-
tient, and resigned..

« Her child had picked up the text-book and earried if
home as lawfnl spoil. Curiosity, or some feeling put into
her heart by Him without whom a sparrow falleth not to
the ground, had induced her to read it ; the word had been
blessed to her and her understanding epened to receive the
gospel of truth. She could not describe the process, bub
the results were there. Sin had in her sight become hate-
ful ; blasphemy was no longer heard from ber lips. She
drew from under her pillow her ¢precious book,’ her ¢ dear
Jittle book,” which had been the means of leading her soul
to Him who ‘taketh away sin.” She soon afterwards died
in peace and joyful hope.”

Tn 1830 Mrys. Fry paid a religious visit to parts of Suffolls
and Norfolk and attended the Quarterly Meeting at Ipswich.
In the fall of the same year she went to Sussex to attend

the Quarterly Meeting there, and some of its particular
Meetings. The Yearly Meeting is thus described :

« Sizth Month, Tth—I had a difficult path to tread
during the Yearly Meeting. I did not of course receive
Friends, but went, as I was kindly asked to various houses.
I could not but at times naturally feel it, after having for so
many years, delighted to entertain my iriends and those
whom I believe to be disciples of Christ; and now, in con-
giderable degree, to be deprived of it. But after relating
my sorrows I must say that through the tender mercy of

my God I have many blessings, and what is more, ab times "

such a sweeb feeling of peace that I am enabled to hope and
trust that through the unbounded and unmerited mercy of
God in Christ Jesus, my husband, my children, and myself
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will eventually be made partakers of that salvation which
comes by Christ. The state of our Society as it appeared
in the Yearly Meeting, was satisfactory, and really very com=
forting tome; somuch less stresslaid upon little things, more
upon matters of great importance; so much unity, good-will,
and what T felt, Christian liberty amongst us—Ilove appeared
truly to abound, to my real refreshment. I am certainly a
thorough Friend, and have inexpressible unity with the prin-
ciple, but I also see room for real improvement amongst us;
may it take place; I want to see less love of money, less
judging others, less tatiling, less dependence upon external
appearance. I want to see more fruit of the Spirif in all
things, more devotion cf heart, more spirit of prayer, more
real cultivation of mind, more enlargement of heart towards
all ; more tenderness towards delinquents, and above all,
more of the rest, peace and liberty of the children of God!

Among the frequent testimonials received during this
period was a letter accompanied by an elaborately embroid
ered counterpane.

¢« Liverpool, Sixth Month, 23rd, 1830.
“The Ladies Committee who visit the House of Correc-
tion at Yorkdale, near Liverpool,beg Elizabeth Fry's accep-
tance of a counterpane worked by the female prisoners, and
trimmed with a fringe of their own making. This memorial
of a class of her unhappy fellow-creatures so eminently
benefited and tenderly felt for by Elizabeth Fry, will, the
Committee believe, be peculiarly grateful to her, as well ag

being a proof of their own affectionate regard.
“Signed on behalf of the Commitiee by
Repecca CHaRLEY. Secretary.”

From Hamburg she received an application that a copy
of her likeness might be engraved for an Almanac published
by Beyerink, entitled, “For that which is Beautiful and
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Good” The Almanac, when published contained this pas-
sage: :
“1830.—Though faithful to her duty as a wife and
mother, into the night of the prison Elizabeth Fry brings
the radiance of love—brings comfort to the sufferers, dries
the tear of repentance, and causes a ray of hope to descend
into the heart of the sinner. She teaches her that has
strayed again to find the path of virtue, comes as an angel
of God unto the abode of crime, and preserves for Jasug’
kingdom that which appeared to be lest. Is not this in-
deed what may be called loving our neighbor mors than
,one’s self?2”

In September of this year she made a hriei religious
visit in Sugsex county.

From Brighton she addressed a letter to Queen Adelaide
expressing her “desire that, for the good of the community,
she might promote the education of the poor, the gene.a]
distribution of the Seriptures, and the keeping of the Sab-
bath seriously, by discouraging parties &c., &c., on thal
day amongst the higher ranks, as the tendency of them wag
very injurious to the lower eclasses, and to the communiby
ab large.”

At this fashionable resort several of the higher classes
were invited to attend the mid-week meeting, which is thus
described:

“To my own feelings, a remarkable time we surely had.
Ii appeared as if we were overshadowed by the love and
mercy of God our Saviour. The ministry flowed in beaati-
ful harmony. I deeply felt the want of vocal prayer being
offered, but I did not see it my place upon our Meeting as-
sembling together, when, to my inexpressibie relicf, a friend
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powerfully and beautifully offered up thanksgiving and
prayer, which appeared to rise as incense and as an accepta-
ble sacrifice. After a time of silence I rose with this text:
¢ There are diversities of gifts, but the same spirit; differ.
ences of administration, but the same Lord; diversities of
operations, but it is the same God who worketh all in all.
In a way that it never did before the subject opened to my
view whilst speaking. How did I see and endeavor to ex-
press the liveiy bond of union existing in the Christian
church, and that the humbling, tendering influence of the
love and power of Christ must lead us not to condemn our
neighbors but to love all. I had to end the Mesting by
prayicg for the King, Queen and all their subjects every-
waere ; for the advancement of that day when the knowl-
eige of God and His glory would cover the earth, as the
waters cover the sea; for those countries in Europe that are
in a disturbed state, and that these shakings might event-
ually be for good. After a most solemn feeling of union
the Meeting broke up.”

In the spring of 1831 this most industrious and faithful

messenger of love made a visit to the Quarterly Meeting of
Kent. She writes—

“I was much engaged, from Meeting to Meeting; labored
to encourage the low, the poor and the sorrowiul, to lead
to practical re.igion, and to shake from all outward depend-
encies, and to show that our principies and testimonies of
a peculiar nature should not be maintained simply as a
regwation amongst us, but unto the Lord, and in deep
humiisy, in the true Christian spirit; particularly as to
tithes, war, &c. I fell much peace afterwards, and in
gomng from house to house, breaking, I trust, a little bread,
spiritaaliy, and giving thanks. It appeared very seasona-
b.e, thongh long deiayed, as I have had it on my mind
many wonths, but hituerto bave been prevented by various
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things; yet this appeared to be the right time; and I take
the lesson home, guietly to wait for the openings of Provi-
dence, particularly in all religious services, and not to ab
tempt to plan them too much myself.

“The kindness of Friends was great, and I received much
real encouragement from them; some from the hnmble
ones that did my heart good. Indeed I cannot butacknowls
edge, in humiliation of spirit, however any may reason on
these things, and however strange that women should be
gent out to preach the gospe!, yet I have, in these services,
partaken of joy aud peace that I think I never felt, in the
game degree, in any other.”

« Fifth Month, 14th, (1831).—About three weeks ago 1
paid a very satisfactory visit to the Duchess of Kent and
her very pleasing daughter, the Princess Victoria. William
Allen went with me. We took some books on the subjeet
of slavery, with the hope of influencing the young Princess
in that important cause. We were received with much
kindness and cordiality, and I felt my way open to express
not only my desire that the best blessing might rest upon
them, but that the young Princess might follow the exam-
ple of oux blessed Liord, that as she ‘grew in stature she
might grow in favor with God and man.’ I also ventured
to remind her of King Josiah who began to reign at’ eight
years old, and did that which was right in the sight of the
Lord, turning neither to the right hand nor to the left—

which seemed to be well received. Since that I thought it

right to send the Duke of Gloucester my brother Joseph’s
work on the Sabbath, and a rather serious letter, and had a
very valuable answer from him, full of feeling. I have an
invitation to visit the Duchess of Gloucester next Fourth-
day ; may good result to them, and no harm to myself; but
I feel these openings rather a weighty responsibility, and
desire to be faithful, not forward. I had long felt an incli-
nation to see the young Princess and to endeavor to throw
a little weight in the right scale, seeing the very importaub
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place that she is likely to fi'll. T wasmuch pleased with her,
and think her a sweet, lovely and hopeful child,” (then 12
years of age.)

“ Sizth Month, 3rd.—The Yearly Meeting has concluded
this week. I was highly comforted by the good spirit mani-
fested in it by numbers. I think I never was somueh satis-
fied with the ground taken by Friends, leading us to main.
tain what we consider our festimonies upon a Secriptural
and Christian ground, rather than because our forefathers
maintained them. My opinion is that nothing is so likely
to cause our Society to remain a living and spiritual body
as its being willing Zo stand open to improvement,; because
it is to be supposed that as the Church generally emerges
out of the dark state it was brought into, its light will shine
brighter and brighter, and we, as a part of i, shall pariake
of this dispensation. My belief is that nzither individuals,
nor collective bodies should siand siéif in grace, but their
light should shine brighter unto perfect day.”

During this season she held some mectings among the

lower classes around Barking and Dagenham, some ten
miles east of London—where she spent the summer.

“ Bighth Month, 1lst.—Last evening we finished our
Public Meetings in barns. I passed a humbling night.
Even in our acts of obedience and devotion how evident is
the mixture of infirmity, (at least so it appears to me,) and
we need to look to the great offeving for sin and iniquity to
bear even these transactions for us. I apprehend that all
would not understand me, but many who are much engaged
in what we call works oi righteousness will understand the
reason that in the Jewish dispensation there was an offering
made ‘for the iniguity of their holy things.) Humiiation
is my porticn, though I may aiso say peace, in thus haviag
given up to a sevvice much against my inclinabion; and I
hope thankfulress for the measure of power at times
granted in them.
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“ Dagenham, Eighth Month, 24th.—Upon my return

‘home to Dagenham this day week, in the pony chair, with

little Edmund Guiney, there was a severe thunder-storm
the greater part of the way, but I feit quite easy to perse-
vere through it. But when I arrived at the Chequers Inn

I thought another storm was coming and went in. We had

been there but a few minutes when we saw a bright flash of
lightning, followed instantaneously by a tremendous c'ap
of thunder. Upon being asked if I was a'armed I said that
I certainly was, and did not doubt that an accident had
happened near to us. ' My dear husband who was out in
the tempest arrived safely, but in a few minutes a young
man was carried in dead, struck by the lichtning in a
field close at hand. I feit our escape—yet siill more the
awful situation of the young man, who was a sad charac-
ter; he had been at our meeting at Beacontree Heath.
This awiul event produced a very serious effect in the
neighborhood; so much so that we bhelieved it right to in-
vite all the relations of the young man, (a bad set,) and the
other young men of the neighborhood to meet us in the lit-
tle Methodist Meeting House which ended in one more
rather large Public Meeting. The event and circumstances
altogether made it very solemn: it appeared to set a seal to
what had passed before, in cur other meetings. My belief
is they have had a stirring effect in this neighborhood, but
they have been very humbling to me; the whole event of
this young man’s awful death has much confirmed me in
the belief that our concern was a right one, and tended to
prepare the minds of the people to profit by such a lesson.
My dear brother and sister Buxton and their Pricilla were
with us at many of our Meetings.

“27th.—We are just about leaving this place. I have
endeavored to promote the moral and religious good of the
people since the Meetings by establishing libravies of tracts
and books at different piaces; and my belief is that wmy hum-
ble labors have not been in vain, nor I trust will they be.
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-TI bave felt so stiikingly the manner in which the kindness

and love of the neighborhood has been shown to me, after
thus publicly preaching amongst them ; and as a poor frail
woman, advocating boldly the cause of Christ, I expected
vather to be despised; whereas, it is apparently just the
reverse,—the clergyman and his wife almost loading us with
kindness, the farmers and their wives very kind and atten-
tive, the poor the same. I felt how sweet it is to be on
good terms with them all—one day drinking tea at the par-
sonage, abounding with plate, elegancies and luxuries, the

anext day at a humble Methodist shoemaker’s, they having

procured a little fresh butter, that I might take tea under
their voof. The contrast was great, but I can indeed see
the same kind Lord over all, rich to all, and filling the
hearts of His servants of very different descriptions with
love to each other.”

Elizabeth Fry’s character, and the effects of her ministry
are beautifully illustrated in the following extract from her

journal while at home in Upton Lane.

S Twelfth Month, 20th.—I am once more favored, after
being far from well, with a renewal of health and power to
-enter my usual engagements, public and private. Yester-
day I went to town,—first attended the Newgate Commit-
tee, then the British Society, which was encouraging to me.
There were many present of different denominations of
Christians, and a sweet feeling of love and wmity pervaded
the whole. Elizabeth Dudley spoke in a lively manner, and
I had to pray. There is sbill much ground for encourage-
ment in the prison cause; I believe a seed is sown in it that
will grow and flourish, I trust when some of us are laid
low. Itis a work that brings with it a peculiar feeling of
blessing and peace ; may the Most High continue to pros per
it! Afterwards I went to Clapham to visit a poor, dying,
converted Jew who had sent a letter to beg me to go and




