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STORY OF MR. ANDERSON.

—

IN my last annual excursion in the country, I crossed a
bleak and rugged range of mountains, and descending one
of unusual steepness, my horse stumbled and threw me fo
the ground. As I was so much bruised by the fall, that I
could not he Ip myself, 1 must have perished, if T had not
found assistance from some fellow man. It was well, that
I had nearly reached the bottom of the mountain, and ap-
proached the region of cultivation. I had not seen any
hiouse ; but that hope which does not often fail us in time
of difficulty, gave me some support in the wretchedness of
my situation. After groaning under my pains, and suffering
the greatest anxiety, about.an hour, I heard at a distance
a human voice. It was that of a farmer, driving his team.
I could not call to him, and he appeared to be going far-
ther from me ; but, as he entered the main road from the
field, he espiedmy horse loose, and his curios ity was roused.
After catching the bes sty,he searched for its rider, and in a
few minutes, to my inexpressible joy, he found me. Havy-
ing procured assistanceshe soon transported me, half dead,
to his house. Here 1 was treated with the greatest atten-
tion ; medical aid was obtsined; and after being kept
quiet several days, I was so far recovered as to be able to
sit up and converse with the family.

When I was first seated in my chair, Mr. Anderson
(for by that name 1 will introduce to my readers the good
man, to whom I was under such great obligations,) came
into my chamber to felicitate me upon the prospect of my
speedy recovery. He took me by the hand, and express-
ed the satisfaction he felt in ses ing me so well. In his
manner there was all the ease of honest benevolence ; and
I could not but respect and esteem him for the apparent
excellence of his character, while for his kindness to me
[ felt the emotions of gratitude.

“ How fortunate it was,” said I, “that my Lorse did
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not throw me in the midst of the forest of evergreens,
through which I had just passed ; for in that case, I should
probably have been a repast for the wolves which howl
upon these mountains.” Yt-x,"l' said Mr. Anderson, “ it
is, I believe, well for you; and it shows us the goodness
of that Being in whom we live, that he so appointed the cir-
cumstances of your fall, that you have been preserved from
death, and were not, like thousands of others, called sud-
denly into efernity. When I first found you, I did not
think you could live ; but God has wonderfully restored
you, and I hope you will yet see more of his goodness,”

I felt the keenness of the reproof which was conveyed
in these words ; for I had never considered the late event,
which had occasioned me so much trouble, in any other
light than as an accident : 1 had not once viewed it as di-
rected by a superintending Providence, or as designed to
teach me ony important truth, or reclaim me from any sin.
After Mr. Anderson left me, I revolved these things in my
mind ; and the more I thought upon the subject, the more
was I convineced that all events must be under the contro!
of the great Creator of the world ; for it appeared to me
that every living being must be sustained continually by
Him, and can act only by his permission, and that all the
elements of nature can be moved only by Him.

All this was new to me. I had entered a field that pre-
sented to my view objects which I had never before seen.
Is it possible, said 1 to myself] that the Most High continn-
ally supports me in life, and yet that I should be unmind-
ful of his goodness ? Is it possible that his agency should
pervade the world, and I have never perceived it! I was
delighted with the novelty of viewing all things as pro-
ceeding from God. As I sat at my window, and surveyed
the forest trees, which lifted their heads toward the skies,
at no great distance from me, I considered them as nou-
rished by the universal Parent, and as enabled to expand
themselves by his power. When the clouds gathered thick
in the sky, and darted forth lightning, giving utterance at
the same time to the voice of thunder, 1 found great satis-
faction in regarding all this war of elements as directed by
a superior power, and as displaying his majesty. ;

With this ("h&ngl.' in my views, I felt more desirous of
conversing with my host. Accordingly, I svized the very
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next opportunity, “-!.'H' hie was sitting with me in my cham-
ber, to observe to him, that I was no longer so unreflect-
ing as to attribute the late preservation of my life to Jor-
tune. * Your attempt,” continued I, “1o direct my mind
to the Supreme Disposer of events, has not been unavails
ing. I perceive my dependance upon him; it is he whe
has preserved us.” As these words were uttered by me,
I noticed that the countenance of the good man was some=
what brightened; there was a glow upon it, which indi-
cated new regard to me, and gratitude to the Being who,
he hoped was teaching me wisdom. “ All nature,” added
I, “seems to bespeak & God. He must have created all
things, and his hand must move all things.” “ You are
undoubtedly correct,” said Mr. Anderson ; * but have you
considered with what design this present system was form-
ed, and for what end divine Providence js concerned in
the affairs of this world 7

This was an inquiry to which I had not attended ; but I
lhiad no hesitation in replying, © that the happiness of man
was the great ohject in view,” * Do you believe, my friend,”
said Mr. Anderson, *that the Almighty Being, toward
whom you have of late directed your thoughts, is able to
accomplish his purposes ? Do you consider his power as
supreme ? Is every atom of dust which flies in the beaten
road dirccted by him ? Can nothing obstruct the execution
of his will ? How then can the happiness of m@ be the
object which He has in view, when man is no happy ?
How many of our fellow beings are groaning in pain! How
many are driven about by the fury of unrestrained pas-
sione ! How great a portion of the earth presents to our
view*only a scene of wretehedness 17

A difficulty was thus suggested, which I could net sur-
mount. I knew it to be in the divine power to make
every countenance joyful; but this power was not exerted.
“ Perhaps,” said I, “the evils which exist, are necessary
in the present state, and will be removed in the next;
when those who suffer will be compensated for the trou-
bles which are laid upon them, and all inequalities will be
done away.” “Your supposition,” replied Mr. Ander-
son, “ is destitute of proof; it has nothing to establish it ;
for if it be cousistent with the goodness of ‘God, that evil
should exist in this wotld, it may be cousistent with the
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same goodness, that it should exist in th_u next, and that _il
should exist for ever. And that this will be the case, is
asserted in the Scriptures, which reveal to us the will of
the Most High. Besides, when you speak of our being
compensated for trouble, you seem to forget that trouble is
deserved ; you do not consider the character of man as a
sinner, without attending to which,the ways of God can-
not be vindicated.”

As he said this, a sudden cry struck our ears. Mr. An-
derson ran out of the house, and hasted to a field at alittle
distance, whence the cry seemed to proceed. Judge what
must have been his feelings as he beheld a huge bear
standing over the body of his youngest child, a fine boy of
four years of age. He instantly seized a knotty stick, and
without a moment’s consideration rushed toward the ani-
mal to attempt the rescue of his child; but the bear, per-
ceiving his approach, took up the mangled body in his
teeth, and set off for the woods. It was impossible for him,
however, with the weight of his prey, to outstrip the speed
of a father, impelled by such feelings as quickened the
steps of Mr. Anderson. The bear was overtaken, and re-
ceived from the arm of the infuriated father, such a tre-
mendous blow as made him drop his prey, that he might
effect his escape.

From my window I soon saw the good man returning,
bearing in his arms the mangled and lifeless body of his son.
He brought it into the house and wept with the afflicted
family, which was now small. Mrs. Anderson had been
dead two years; his two eldest sons had fallen in battle,
and only two daughters, of the age of fifteen and of twelve,
remained to cheer him in the decline of life.

It was not a great while before Mr. Anderson entered
my chamber to make known to me his aflliction. He was
calm, but the lines of sorrow were deep upon his counte-
nance ; as he grasped my hand, my tears flowed in sympa-
thy with his. I did not attempt to console him, being con-
scious that the sources of consolation were better known
to him than to myself. After the emotions of grief, which
were revived afresh by the interest I took in his sorrows,
were in some degree passed away, he wasenabled to speak;
and raising his eyes toward heaven, with a look full of sub-

mission, he said, ** The Lord gave, and the Lord hath takea
Yol. 2. A p
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away ; blessed be the name of the Lord ! 1t is good for me,
my fiiend, that T should be afflicted. T still have an attach-
ment to the things of this world, which needs to be dis-
solved. Though I have been much chastened, I still need
the correction of my heavenly Father, that I may be re-
claimed from my sins. He is good in all his ways.”

I was not a little surprised to hear Mr. Anderson speak
of his sins, for I considered him not only as & very moral
and virtuous, but as a generousand benevolent man. But
this was not & time to make inquiries,

The next day was appointed for the funeral. The neigh-
bours assembled, and with undissembled sympathy min-
gled their tears with the aflicted. The minister of the
town, according to the custom, made an address on the oc-
casion. Though not yet able to leave my chamber, T was
placed near the door, and could hear him, He began with
ndverting to the solemn event which had convened them,
and then directed the thonghts of his hearers to the un-
certainty and shortness of human life, and the variety of
distressing evils which rendered life so uncomfortable.
“¥ou behold before you,” he proceeded, “a parent, whose
fondest hopes are suddenly cut off, and who, in a manner
the most harrowing to his soul, is deprived of the child of his
old age. You yourselves have known the meaning of trou-
ble. But while you remember that trouble springs not
from the ground, do you consider why it is sent upon you ?
Why is this world so full of evil ? Why is it, that we
hardly take a step, but we tread upon thorns? We must
look for the cause, my friends, in our own hearts. We
are all by nature the children of wrath, slienated from God,
seeking our own purposes rather than his, placing our al-
feetions upon the world rather than upon things above ;
labourimg for the meat which perisheth, and not for that
which endureth unto everlasting life. We do not love the
God of excellence and glory. And we arenot only guilty,
and the slaves of unholy desires, but we are blind and de-
ceived.  'We think not that the world is soon to pass away.
We cling with eagerness to what must be torn from us,
and seek not those treasures which might be ours for ever
Being thus unholy, we deserve punishment. We haye
offended the Governor of the world, and he is right in
bringing evil upon us. 0, let us then, in the days of trou-
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ble, think of our sins :\II‘ui tarn from them. Let us give
ourselves to God; for if we are not his, we are the chii-
dren of the evil spirit, and must go away with him into pun-
sshment everlasting.” Having made a few more solemn
reflections, and endeavoured to sooth the minds of the
mourners, the minister concluded his exhortation. After
a most interesting and affecting prayer, the procession mov-
ed to the burial ground, and the cold grave received the
body of the child.

1 was struck with the address which I bad heard. It
threw light upon a subject which had much embarrassed
me. It is then to the iniquity of the heart,” said F to
myself, “that we must attribute our troubles; it is sin,
\\'fli(‘h has brought upon man disappointment, pain, and
distress.” As my thoughts pursued the subject, 1 was led
to consider the dangerous incident which had taken place
with regard to myself, as a solemn admonition from God;
I searched into myself to discover my iniquities; and I
found that I had been continually violating that law which
requires me to love the Lord my God with all my heart,
as I had lived without him in the world. He made me,
his power had sustsined me, his bounty had coutinually
supplied my wants; but I had been unmindful of his good-
ness, and guilty of shocking ingratitude. He was the
righteous Governor of the world, but I had disregarded his
authority. I felt that I was guilty, that my character was
depru\'cd, and that I was lost. My sensations can be con-
ceived only by those who have experienced the pangs of
contrition.

1!!. a few days I was so far recovered as to be able to go
below, and sit with the family of Mr. Anderson. His
daughters exhibited the most engaging simplicity of man-
ners, and I found their minds not a little improved. The
father was better able to instruct them than I had yet con-
ceived ; but I soon learned more of his character.

It was his practice toward the close of evening, as well
as in the morning, to read with his family a portion of that
precious book which contains a revelation of the will of
God, and to lead their minds in prayer. In the portion
which he iead, when I was first present, were these words -
¢ T his is the covenant that I will make with them ; after
these days, saith the Lord, I will put my laws into their
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hearts, and in their minds will T write them ; ang their
sins and iniquities will I remember no more.? Mr. Anderson
Was 4 priest in his own house : he not only read the word
of God, but he endeavoured to explain it, that it might
be understood, ¥ My dear children,” said he, “voy haye
heard a most valuable promise of the divige merey., God

ill have compassion upon sinnérs. Though [h;gy rebel
against him, he © will put his laws into their hearts hd
will deliver some from the general rujin ; he will give spi-
ritual blessings to all those whom he hath * chosen in Christ
Jesus before the Sfoundation of the world.” This is our only
hape. We are so wicked, that unless he, by the power of
his Holy Spirit, * engraves his commandments upon our

i ,' we shall continue in sin: as we catnot save our-
selves, unless he save us we shall perish. He has aflict-
ed us *that we might be partakers of his holiness ;* but
our affliction will be in vain, unless he has merey upon ns.
Let us therefore seek his blessing.”  He then kteelid
e yand in the most devout manner itnplored the favour
ol God, and besought those influences of his Spirit, with-
out which ¢ the heart of stone? will never be changed into
‘the heart of flesh.! T was affected ; I had never before
prayved in my life : though often present when others ad-
dressed the Supreme Being, I was either not attending to
what they said, or, if I listened to their words, it was ogly
as an uninterested hearer, of as a eritic.  Bul I now unit-
ed in earnest with the good man in the desires which he
pouréd out unto God. ' I felt that [ was lost, and that the
Most High only could save me,

When the family had retired, T was disposed to con-
verse with my host upon those subjeets which now seem-
ed to-me infinitely more importaiit than the world had
ever appeared to me in my days of inconsideration and of
folly, *“It zave me a new pleasure,” I observed to him,
“to unite in your 11..-‘.'.|:i||',§~;; I never before lifted my
thoughts in pr ’.."'[' In what blindness and insensibility
have 1 lived! s it possible, that the God whom I have
offended, can have mercy upon me?”

“ 0, mv friend replied Mr. Anderson, “ the merey of
God is bevond onr conceptions. The humble and the ¢on-
trite -!riii'l 15 his delight 3 for it was he who softened the
hard heart into penitence, and he will carry on the good
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Wﬂfk. He sent his own .";llll, the hri:_:hhun.-. of his L:!“[...‘.‘-
to die for sinners, and the Son i\illll.llif('!.\l'l d that none of
his people, that none whom the Father gave nm"_lnrn.
should be lost. He says to you, and to all the penitent,
all ve that labour and are heavy laden,
",

¢ Come unto me,
and I will give you rest. J

These were jovful tidings, but they inspired me with no
satisfaction excepting that which arises from being pre-
served from despair. The character ol the Lord Jesus as
the Saviour of sinners was not yet sufficiently disclosed to
me, and the time of my consolation was not yet arrived.

From the time that I first saw Mr. Anderson, I was
struck with his appearance, w hich did not altogether cor-
respond with his situation; and the n.::r:-'l became ac-
quainted with him, the more highly was I impressed with
esteem for his character His mind seemed to have been
considerably improved, and he possessed that correct judg-
ment and plain good sense which is of much greater im-
portance than learning. He was remarkably pious. He
seemed to breathe the spirit of goodness. He was unwil-
ling to converse much upon the things of this world, as he
found more pleasure in fixing his thoughts upon the con-
cerns of the future state, and knew that the affairs of this
life were too apt to oceupy our attention.

One day, after I had so far recovered as to be able to
walk out, as we were surveying the improvements upon
his farm, he led me to the bank of a’torrent which pour-
ed down from n neighbouring mountain, The channel was
deep, with perpendicular rocks on each side, which defie
the force of the stream. The stream, however, had worn
away the bottom of the cliffs, and left them projecting from
above. We stood on one of these overhanging rocks. At
no great distance was a tremendous fall, which presented
itself fully to our view. The vast sheet of descending wa-
ter, the clouds of vapour which arose from the bottom, the
foaming waters and the unceasing roar, produced in my
mind a sublimity of feeling which I had never before ex-
perienced. Mr. Anderson had often been here, for he lov-
ed'to contemplate the wonderful works of God. “ From
this scene,” said he, “we may form some conceptions of
the greatness and the power of the Almighty. What re-
sistless force has he imparted to the collected particles of
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water ! Observe how the rapid torrent bears down all be-
fore it, and even shakes these columns of roeks on whici\
we stand ! And cannot God accomplish his pleasupe 2 Can
his will be resisted ? Can the purposes of him, who is the
Most 1”."-,'.1 over -‘J”_ be t~}r'~I]'l:l'lr d:»M

Mr. Anderson possessed the happy art of dra\ving useful
iustruction from the objects of nature which met his eye,
and from the common occurrences of life. He was one of
those men who

“ Find tongues in trees, books in the I'illlllillg brnoks,

“ Sermons in stones, and good in every thing.”
My feelings were in unison with his, and I could not but
raise my thoughts in adoration and wonder to the great
Creator of all things. “But how does it happen,” inquir-
ed I, “ that a new direction has of late been given to my
mind? A few days ago, if I had stood on this spot, I should
have seen nothing but the cliffs and the torrent; they
would not have been associated with him who made them ;
and I should not have thought of God. Whence is it, that

id I barmonize in our views, and that we are led to
tions which very few in the world ever make 7

* Perhaps,” replied he, “the number of those men ho
behold God 1n his works, is greater than youimagine. You
have probably been conneeted in life with but few who
were truly wise ; and you may hence be disposed to judge
too unfavourably of those wiih whom you have not beeny
acquainted. But whether there are fow or many whose
vision is strengthened and enlarged,

* To look through nature, up to nature’s God,”

Your inquiry yet remaing an important one ; whenee is this
difference ¢ How is it that some remain blind, while the
eyes of others are opened ? In searching for the cnuse, we
shall find it to be Him, ¢ who worketh all things according
to the counsel of his own will.? You have acknowledged
that you were guilty and lost; all men by nature are in
the same condition ; all are under sin. The heart is des-
ttute of love to God, and hence the whole life is & course
of transgression, It is only the power of God which ean
renew the corrupted soul.  In the Seriptures, the whole
work is attributed to Him. He gives the sinner a new heart
and a new spirit; He creates the sinner auew in ChristJesus:
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and it is by grace that men are s:wr‘_'(l. All religiouns [lri\'i-
leges, the instructions n!_ lll'il’ \\-'u_:d of l-"ml. the "'f""':-"_"l pro-
vidence and the admonitions of conscience, being often in-
effectunl, we are led, when the sinner is ('(I'Il\'l‘]'ll‘_li from his
evil ways, to ascribe all the glory to our merciful Father
in heaven.”

¢ [t must be so,” added I, “ for I have long attended
upon excellent religious instruction, and have passed
I]trmlﬂli many solemn and '.:I}vi'lm:_: \'?l'fll'k in the course
of my life! but I never knew myself, before I came to
yourlll(’"h'" God has now taught me that I am a sin-
ner, and has njn-ln‘ti my ¢yes to see the operation of his
hand in the events which take place around me.”

“] pray him,” said Mr. Anderson, “still further to
teach you. With him there is a sufficiency of grace,
and he has said, Seek and ye shall find.”

The approach of night now admonished us to return,
and we with reluctance left a spot so well ealculated to
elevate our minds to the Author of nature. When we
reached the house, we found the tea-table was waiting for
us, and the countenances of his daughters expressed the
p'easure which they felt in the presence of their kind and
affectionate father. Their hearts were yet sad on account
of the loss of their brother, but they endeavoured to sup-
ress their feelings. “ Henry is taken from me,” said
Mr. Anderson,  but praised be God, I am not left alone.”
i *“And Henry was a good boy,” said Eliza, the eldest of
his daughters ; “ he used to bend his little knees in pray-
er to God every night and morning; and I remember the
day before he was torn in pieces, as you were telling him
bow the kind Saviour loved little children and died for
them on the cross, the tears ran down his cheeks ; and he
asked, Does Jesus Christ love me 7 < I indulge the hope,”
said the father, much affected, “ that my child is now in
heaven ; for I gave him what religious instruction it was
possible for him to receive; and by frequent prayer com-
mended him to that Power which could change and puri-
fy his heart.” * But did his heart need to be purified ?»
I inguired. “Was he, while so voung, guilty of sin
& Yea,"_n:plied Mr. Anderson, “1 think he was sinful,
though in a degree very disproportionate to the iniquity
of those who have had greater knowledge, and resisted
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stronger maotives. He knew tillﬂl he (1Il,‘.{1ll l'f}‘ regard my
commands, but he sometimes disobeyed me. The seeds of
sin 1 believe were sown in his constitution, and, like all
others, he was by nature a child of wrath; but I have ne
doubt that all inin_luil_\ is now eradicated, and that he is pre.
sented pure in the kingdom of heaven.”

Being desirous of knowing more of this good man’s life,
than I had yet learned, I thought this a favourable oppor-
tunity to r.-.-]uu.sl him to gratify my curiosity. He readily
consented, remarking that it would delight him to retrace
the steps by which a merciful God had brought him to the
“knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus.”

“I was born,” said Mr. Anderson, “of respectable and
pious parents, in a distant ecity. They endeavoured r:l_rl_\‘
to impress my mind with religious truth, and took all pains
to form me to holiness and virtue. But I was thought-
less, like most youth. The return of the Sabbath, which
filled my parents with joy, as it was a day of rest, a day
consecrated to God, put an end to all my pleasures. 1 had
no love to my Father in heaven, and all religious exercis-
es were disgusting tome. Even the most affectionate and
solemn preaching of the good and faithful minister at
whose meeting my parents attended, was without effect.
His description of the misery of the wicked, who would
be cast into hell, sometimes alarmed me, and sometimes I
wept as he addressed his hearers with the tender affection
aud anxiety of a parent; but mw goodness soon passed
away. At the age of fifteen 1 was sent to college; and
here, liberated from the restraints which had been laid up-
on me, 1 yielded myself to my passions. I eould not re-
sist the temptations which beset me. At length 1 was
engaged in a scene of disorder, which oeeasioned my
expulsion. Thus driven away in disgrace, having neo
longer the encouragement of my companions, and left te
my own thoughts, my wretchedness was almost insu por-
table. I thought of quitting my country for ever; but I
still had some remains of regard to my parents, and this
alone prevented me. I visited them ; and such a meet-
ing we never before had. They could not speak, for their
hearts were oppressed with anguish. A variety of passions
seemed to struggle in the breast of my father. All his
pleasing hopes were cut off ; all his care, and affection, and
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instruetion, had been nnavailing ; hisson had plunged a dag-
ger into his heart. O how I loathed myself, and hated life,
as I saw the emotions of my parents! | wept, and my con-
trition enkindled afresh the flame of parental love, and ob-
tained for me parental forgiveness. I resolved never again
to occasion an uneasy sensation in the breastsof those from
whom I derived my being. 1 became industrious, and re-
gular in my habits, and in a few years was well establish.-
ed in mercantile business. I married an excellent woman,
who was truly religious, but whose life was imbittered by
the apprehensions that her husband svas not living in
obedienee to God. I was indeed immersed in business, and
my thoughts were employed almost entirely upon the con-
cerns of this world. Mrs. Anderson would sometimes
gently allude to the certainty of death, and the importance
of being ready and willing to leave this present life: but
her uffectionate admonitions made but little impression up-
on me. The depraved mind readily finds arguments to Jus-
tify itself in iniquity. 1 used frequently to think upon the
duty incumbent upon every man to provide for his family ;
and this I made my excuse for neglecting all religious du-
ties. I did not read the Scriptures, nor pray to God in my
family ; and my excuse was, that too much of my time
would be thus occupied, and that it was sufficient to at-
tend upon public worship on the Sabbath. I had also
formed acquaintance with several young men, who were
virtuous in their lives, and who contended that nothing
more was requisite in order to future happiness, than gen-
eral uprightness of conduct, and who considered every
act of charity and beneficence as entitling them to an
additional reward. These doctrines were so well adapted
to make me easy in my sin, they accorded so well with
my depraved, selfish disposition, that I had no hesitation
in admitting them. But my peace was not uninterrupted.
There were times when unwelcome fears would intrude,
and when I trembled lesta just God should inflict upon me
the punishment I deserved, for living in disobedience to
the Gospel.

2 Slll’.‘.{'l was the state of my mind, when a distinguished
preacher visited the place of my nativity. 1 had previ-
ously heard him, and had been delighted with his elo-
quence. I now went the first time he preached, ;nd like

Val. 2, o
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thousands of others, went to gratify my curiosity, His
text was, Strive to enler in at the strait gale, for many, I say
unto you, shall seek to enter in, and shall not be able. He ox-
|-].|]u'{-=| this passage as meaning, that 1|I||t’h.~:» the heart was
supremely attached to God, unless the chief bent of the
mind was toward religious concerns, we could not be sav-
ed. Toward the close of his sermon he said, My dear
friends, I see thousands sitting attentive, with their eyes
fixed upon the unworthy preacher: in a few days we all
shall be collected before the judgment seat of Christ ; we
shall form a part of that vast assembly which will be com-
posed of all the children of Adam : and every eye will be-
hold the Judge. The Lord Jesus will be encircled with
glory ; he will search into our hearts, and we shall be
known. He will inquire, whether, when on earth, we
strove to enlerin al the strait gate ; whether we were su-
premely devoted to God ; whether our hearts were absorbed
in him. My heart bleeds, my hearers, when I think that
many of you will then seek to enter in, but will not be able ;
that many of you will be found to have made no exertion
to be holy while in this world.

“*You, O sensualist, who cannot resist the lusts of the

flesh, but yield yourself to the dominion of your appetites ;
what will you plead for yourself? Have you withstood
temptation 7 Has it been your constant aim, to mortify
the flesh sith s affections and lusts, and to present your ho-
dy a living sacrifice to God ? No, your Judge will say, you
did not strive to obtain eternal life,
: “*You, O child of this world, whose treasure is in the
dust of the ground; what is your plea? Alas, you cannot
say you have made any exertion to do the will of God.
You can only say, My mind was occupied with the means
of growing rich; the treasures of religious knowledge |
nealected, for the treasures which were torn from me at
death ; I made myself easy, when in life, by flattering my-
self that all would be well : but my own heart has deceived
me, and I am lost.

“*You, O false and hollow Christian, of what as atl wiil
it be, that you have done many things; that you hase | sl
much in the sacred word ; that you have made long pra
ers : that you have attended upon religious dulies, anl
have appeared to be holy in the eyes of men; of what a
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O wretched man, will all this be, if it has not been vour
constant desire and endeavour to do the will of the SOVe-
reign Lord; if you have not loved him supremely in your
ln‘:;i”; if you have not been secking his glory ; but have
been delighting yourself in thinking how you should be
exalted in heaven for those acts which were all unholy
and polluted ! i

“¢ Repent, O sinuer, lest the wrath of the Lord should
be kindled : repent, for now is the day of salvation !’

“Such was the sermon,” continued Mr. Anderson,
* which was to me the most searching and solemn one
I had ever heard. 1 perceived that I was living to my-
self, and not to God ; for this world, and not for the world
to come. That dreadful peace, which I commonly pos-
sessed, was now effectually interrupted ; I was stung with
a sense of my sin, and was overwhelmed with the terrors
of the judgment day. My dear wife sympathized in my
wretchedness ; she wept with me, but her tears did not
all spring from commiseration for the anguish of my mind ;
some of them were tears of joy. She had no greater
desire in this world than to see me brought to re pentance,
cmbracing the holy Saviour, and living as an immortal be-
ing, and as a child of God. And it was not long before
this desire was gratified. In afew days I heard apain the
sume excellent preacher, and eminent servant of God. He
described the way of redemption by the crucified Messial.
He dwelt upon the necessity of a mediator between God
and man, and he pointed out the glory of Christ as a sa-
crifice for sin, as the only ground of pardon, and as an ever
present and almighty Friend to all those who love and
obey him. He represented, in the most affecting manner,
the love of Christ to a fallen world. The cross of the Re-
deemer beamed upon me with splendour. T was taught
by this discourse, what I had never before known, that
Glod could be justy and yet justify those who believe in Jesus. 1
gave myself to the Lord. 1 found peace in viewing his
character and offices. I returned to my house with a glad-
dened heart and a cheerful countenance; and as I disclos-
ed to Mrs. Anderson my views and my hopes, we shed
tears of gratitude and joy.”

“ But were you made a good man at once, and in a mo-
ment ?” 1 asked; for as yet I knew but little concerning
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religious doctrines. “ ¥Yes,” replied Mr. Anderson, « gych
was my hope; but whether my hope rested on g ood
foundation or not, if ever a sinner is brought to the loye
of God, the change must take place in a moment. You
believe there will be two classes of men in the future
world, the righteous and the wicked, and that these, and
only these classes exist in this world. You admit that all
men are by nature lost. If then a corrupt and depraved
man is rendered holy, must not the change take place in a
moment ¢ Can there be a time when he is neither impt'ui'
tent nor penitent? and when if he should die, he would
neither enter into heaven nor descend to destruction ? Ve
rious previous steps are, to be sure, necessary in order to
conversion : there must be knowledge of God and of one’s
self; and the converted man may grow in grace and im-
prove in what is pleasing to God; but the effect produced
at first by the agency of the Holy Spirit must be immedi-
ate and at once.”

I assented to this statement, and begged him to proceed
with his relation.

“It was immediately proposed by Mrs. Anderson,” said
Ire, * that our house should no longer be like the abodes
of the heathen; but that the voice of thanksgiving and
prayer should be heard in it. We found a pure joy in
family worship, and in the discharge of all the duties
which are incumbent upon the heads of families, We en-
deavoured, by pious instruction, to enrich the opening
minds of our two little boys, James and Samuel, who were
at the age of five and seven; and it was pleasing 1o see
how early they could receive some impression from the
orecious truths of the Gospel. Under the culture of divine
i’rn\'id!'lll'o‘, they seemed to grow up in the fear of God.

“ A number of years soon passed away, during which
it pleased the merciful Disposer of events to prosper me
in my business, and to eontinue to lift upon me the light
of his countenance. [ indeed had to encounter the trials
which every christian is called 1o meet; and the constant
sense of the iniquities of my heart kept me humble. But
I hiad to struggle with few external difficulties,

At length Mrs. Anderson began to decline in health.
As her strength became continually more c-nl':-uhlu:[,’ my
enxiety on her account was very great. The physicians
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pmumumud ||_rr case to be hop lf-..\s, 1!3]1&'55 she could de-
rive benefit from the country air, From rr:_‘,::ll'{l to her
health, and despairing of ever being able again to prose
cute my business in the city, I dispoesed of my property.
& A relative of mine lived in this retired town. This
eircumstance, together with the excellence of the air,
was a strong inducement for us to eome here. But be-
fore coming to a decision, we wished to aseertain whether
the minister of the place was a faithful, evangelical preach-
er, who loved the dear Redeemer, and could guide immor-
tal souls in the way to heaven ; for we were desirous of
having a spiritual guide for ourselyes, and we felt an in-
terest in the religious concerns of our children. Jeing
satisfied on this subject, I purchased this farm, which
had been for a number of years under improvement, and
which would req only my superintendence. I was,
however, gradually induced to labour, and my boys soon
accommodated themselves to their new situation, and used
to say they felt more like men, in the field, than when be-
hind the counter. Through the goodness of God, Mrs. An-
derson’s health was perfectly restored. Two years quickly
ll;l:uﬁt'ii away, and l‘\".l"\' l!:l_\' seemed to ]uin'_[ \\i.'.ll it new
pleasnres. Every evening was spent in contemplating
the rich instructions of the word of God, and in reading
some other book which would impart to us rel gious
knowledge. We conversed upon subjects to which our
attention was called ; we endeavoured to form correct ideas,
and to understand the truths of God. We were not un-
willing to speak of the certainty of our being separated,
but we remembered also that the followers of Christ would
be again united ; and this made us cheerful in conversing
upon what many persons would czll a gloomy subject.
“ When we removed to this place, Mrs. Anderson and
myself transferred our connexion with the church to the
flock of Christ here; and we had the inexpressible satis-
faction (praised be God) of seeing our two sons sitting
round the same table of our precious Saviour, and receiv-
ing with tears of penitence and gratitude the memorials ot
the Redeemer’s sufferings, and the emblems of that spiri=
tual nourishment and strength which is received by faith
in the Lamb of God. o
**But, by the appointment of God, new afllictions were
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now ahout to come upon us. My two sons enlisted in the
service of their country. We parted with them, earnesfly
commending them to God, who could preserve them’ or
prepare them to meet the arrest of death. But thcy never
returned. Both fell in one action. The last words of m

youngest son were, ‘I am going to my blessed Saviour;
Lord,; receive me !’ ”?

It was some time before Mr. Anderson could proceed.
His own grief and that of his deughters prevented him.,

“ It will be too painful,” continued he, “to dwell upon
the sorrows which were awakened in our afflicted bosoms,
We acquiesced in the will of God, but we were afflicted.
We were taught to place our treasure more entirely in
heaven : and I have no doubt the wisdom of Divine Provi-
dence will at last shine forth in great brightness.

‘ Mrs. Anderson died but two yvears ago ; and she died
supported by the hopes of a christian. Her faithful in-
structions, her repeated admonitions, her earnest and af-
fectionate prayers, I hope are not lost upon these, my re-
maining children.”

“ No, dear father,” 1.111'_‘.' both l'!il'li, “we will endea-
vour to be good and pious, as she was.”

Such was the relation of Mr. Anderson; and in hearing
ity I was not a little affected. Belfore I laid my head upon
my pillow, I could not but commend myself to God, en-
treating him to support me under the afflictions to which
hie might call me, and to render them all subservient to
the promotion of humility, of piety, of godliness in my heart.

On the next day, which was the Sabbath, we all at-
tended public worship, as it was Mr. Anderson’s invaria-
ble practice. The meeting-house was small, but it was
well filled with an altentive audience, The passage of
Seripture upon which the minister dwelt, was this, which
is in the epistle to the Galatians : Knowing that a man is not
justified by the works of the law, but by the faith of Jesus
‘Christ. He obsersy ed, that to be justified was to be constitut-
ed righteous ; or to be freed from any charge, or any deserved
punishment. “ As we are all sinners,” continued he,
*our great inquiry should be, how shall we be justified ?
how shall we escape the wrath of “mi. which is threat-
ened the sinner > One of you will perhaps say, *I will
be perfectly honest in my dealings; I will do no hurt te
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any man; I will be neighbourly, and even generous, when
it is in my power.” All thisyou will do if you are a chris-
tian; but all this will not justify you.

¢ Another may say, ‘I will not take the name of God
in vain ; 1 will not spend the Sabbath in worldly business ;
I will not neglect the Seriptures; I will not neglect to
pray ; and if I am guilty of sins, I know that God is mer:
ciful, and trust that he will pardon me.” All this you wil
avoid, if youn are a christian ; but all this will not justify
you; ¢ for by the works of the law shall no flesh be jl]ﬁiil]l‘!i:
" “It isasserted in the Seriptures, that a man is justified by
the faith of Jesus Christ, or by believing in the Son of God.
And this, my friends, is & most cheering doctrine. How-
ever sinful we are, God will receive us, if we receive his
Son whom he has sent. We must feel our need of a Sa-
viour, and view Christ as such: we must view him as
‘wounded for our transgressions and bruised for our ini-
quities,’ and as put to death on our account; we must view
him as the * propitiation for our sins,” and acknowledge
that there is *“ no other name under heaven \\'hl']’l'b} we
can be saved.” If we view him as thus appointed a Re-
deemer, and love his character, and have a heart which
will find pleasure in obeying the Gospel and living in all
holiness and benevolence ; then are we justified, and jus-
tified by that faith in Jesus Christ  which purifies the
heart and overcomes the world.”

“Thus receiving salvation from our almighty Saviour, we
shall trust in his power to protect and bless us, and shall
be inclined to perform all those good werks which he has

I'EIj-lIITII"I-“

Such were the ideas of the preacher. 1 was inquiring
how I might be saved from my sins, and was deeply inte-
rested in the subject. On my return from meeting, I read
with great care the third chapter of the epistle to the Ro-
mans, and the second and third chapters of that to the Gal-
latians, and earnestly entreated the teachings of the Holy
Spirit. It pleased God that light should burst in upon my
mind. I saw the glory of the Redeemer’s character, and
every fearful thought was driven away. Under the agitation
of l'\c]lli-il" ju_\'_ and ardent I'.:rillihlltl" | I:I.l."x.-l'tl a sled J.]; 8%
night. My mind was completely occupied with the wonder-
ful exbibition of diviue justice and mercy in the scheme of
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redemption by Jesus Christ. In the moming [ visited the
excellent minister, whose instructions, by thc influence of
the divine Spirit, had been so much |lh ssed to me. He
received me with great affection. * Permit me, " said hl‘
“to be faithful to you. You now think you have 'lrm:
faith in Christ. Be careful to attend to his word : If ye
love me, h':p my commandments. Obedience to his Gospel,
nlwdn-ln‘n- in heart and in life, is the evidence of hé.m,.; lalw
disciple. Live like the good man at whose house you are
tarrying, aud your hope will not make you ashamed. M.
Anderson loves all the followers of his Master; he de-
lights to visit and converse even with the humblest. Hea
searches for objects of kindness, and on account of his cha-
rity the thanksgivings of thousands have ascended to God,
and the prayers of thousands have heen poured out for him.
But he does notcontent himself with seeking the temporal
welfare of his fellow-men. He knows that the soul is of
more importance than the body ; he delights therefore to
converse on religious subjects, He is ‘ not ashamed of
the Gospel of Christ.” Many have been enlightened by his
wisdom ; and I have known repeated instances, in which
the most thoughtless have been brought to consideration

by means of his plain dealing. He distributes many pious
books among those who have not the means of procuring
T]u 'm. He takes peculiar pleasure in visiting the sick '\nrl
d \m", in praying with them, and directing tht m to the Sa-
viour. In this way he is taught to keep the eternal world
continually before him, and though hv is confined to the
earth, yet he lives as an immortal being. He appears to

¢ mive all diligence to make his calling and election sure. ’

Go thou, my [riend, and do likewise.”

I left this servant of God, resolving that his admoni-
tions should not be lost upon me.

My health being now restored, I bade adieu to Mr. An-
derson with tears of affection, praising the God of mercy,
that during my abode in the house of that good man, Ae
had brought me out of darkness into his marvellous light.

I resolved that every succeeding year I would revisit
the spot which is sssociated so closely with my religious
]mp' 85 t! vl thus be led to adore that infinite :ly wise Being,
who can bring good out of evil, and by the most wonder
ful medns acc hrnlllI:It the purposes of his grace.

END.




CXpress)

ANDERSON.

) @any

\\i:i’lll‘.i‘l price. Suppoese that

were told b

y the phy

ine in the world wl

an that

I 1I l'|1'-|i-i save
ws. You were
n the world who

t, although he was

IS WIS cXcécd

but one person
ossession 3 and 1l

to those who asked, he would, on no

to be one whom you

Suppose this person

great neglect and contempt, and injured in
How exceedingly unwilline would vou
1 for the medici ’

as a gift: you would

ither purchase it at the «

wxpense of vour whole
r a8 long as possib

would defer ser

r worse, and nothing else

ed, however reluctantly,

1 that you were «

Lo SEend Just so unwilline are si rs to
pply to God for salvation as a free eift; and they will not

until they find themsely

perishing; and that there is

10 oK |Iu[!

the ¢

li;»- first sin; that, be ;i-|--._\,-.u

ht

mnited in loving and servine God,

never been J!t'i\l’-‘[ or thou

up and began to disobey his

motion would be excited! In-

wen and earth

ind orders of be-

sre is the
ovah £ :\.Iil'j.ﬂ«r"

wh

wrward and stand in

of myriads of

ear in this in!}l‘.!’ of view!

And yet
I NOW,

No. G2.

sadful and as criminal to
?

id ever been committed by another.’?







	page1
	page2
	page3
	page4
	page5
	page6
	page7
	page8
	page9
	page10
	page11
	page12
	page13
	page14
	page15
	page16
	page17
	page18
	page19
	page20
	page21
	page22
	page23
	page24

