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PREFACE.

Tue Compiler of the following pages, while he feels no
wish to disarm criticism, by any apologies, deems it right to
say, that he undertook the service with reluctance, arising
from a fear, that the multiplied engagements and incessant
anxieties of an extensive parochial charge would, alone, pre-
vent him from satisfying the expectations of the public. But
a persuasion that such a book would be useful, and the solic-
itations of those whose opinions and wishes he is accustom-
ed to respect, have induced him to endeavor to perform the
duty.

He acknowledges, with gratitude, the kind assistance which
he has received from several individuals, and particularly
from the parents and other relatives of Mr. and Mrs. Judson.
To the materials which they have supplied, the work is in-
debted for much of its interest and value.

It is much to be regretted, that the greater part of the pri-
vate journals of Mrs. Judson, and other valuable papers,
were destroyed by herself, at Ava, at the commencement
of the war, in 1824, to prevent them from falling into the
hands of the Burmans. The extracts from her journals,
which are quoted in this work, were found by her husband,
among her papers, and were by him transmitted to this coun-
try. They have never before been published.

It ought to be here stated, that it was thought desirable to
connect with a Memoir of Mrs. Judson, a History of the Bur-
man Mission. Her life is indeed a history of that Mission,
up to the period of her death. Her valuable Letters to Mr.
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Butterworth are out of print; and this Memoir contains the
only connected narrative, which can now be obtained, of the
rise and progress of the Burman Mission. Of the usefulness
of such a narrative, no doubt can be entertained. Informa-
tion concerning the real condition and wants of the heathen
world must be spread among the churches, before they can
be excited to a proper state of feeling in regard to missions.
Christians, therefore, may serve the cause of the Redeemer,
by circulating authentic accounts of the deplorable situation
of the heathen nations, and statements of the nature, designs,
and progress of the benevolent efforts which Christians are
now making for the conversion of the world. It is hoped,
that such an account of Burmah and of the Burman Mission
will be read with interest, and will operate beneficially on the
public mind. '

Care has been taken to make this narrative as concise as
possible. It is, of necessity, for the most part, a compilation
from letters and documents, portions of which have before
been published; but it is believed that those who have read
them will peruse them again with increased pleasure in their
connected form. The History is continued to the present
time, in order that this book may be a complete record of all
the important facts relating to the Mission, up to the latest
dates from Burmah.

In preparing the Memoir, the Compiler has aimed to make
it, as much as possible, an auto-biography, by introducing
Mrs. Judson’s private journals and letters, so far as they could
be obtained, and were suitable for publication. The reader
will find a large proportion of the book composed of details
which have not, till now, met the public eye.

The delay which has occurred, in the publication of the
Memoir, is, on some accounts, a cause of regret; but it has
been unavoidable. After the death of Mrs. Judson was
known in this country, it was early resolved, by the Baptist
Board of Foreign Missions, that a Memoir should be prepar-
ed. Butit was necessary to obtain from her husband the
papers, and other information, which he might furnish.
Nearly two years elapsed, before these arrangements could
be finished. Considerable time and labor were necessary,
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moreover, to collect materials in this country, before the work
could be commenced. These facts will explain the reasons
why the book has not before been published. One advan-
tage, at least, has resulted from the delay. The present situ-
ation of the Mission is highly auspicious; and the History,
while it is more complete, is, also, more cheering, than it
‘would have been at any former period.

This book is published under the direetion of the Baptist
Board of Missions, and its funds will be aided by a wide cir-
culation of the work. But the chief purpose of the Board
and of the Author has been to advance, by its publication,
the cause of truth and of missions.

The Compiler has felt the difficulty of treating properly
some topics which have a necessary connection with the
narrative, and which have occasioned various feelings, in
different bosoms. Some may think that he has touched them
too lightly ; while others may have wished that they should
not be mentioned at all. He can merely say, that he has en-
deavored to ascertain what duty required of him, and to per-
form it in a right manner and with right feelings.

The map which accompanies this volume is copied, with
some alterations, from Snodgrass’ “ Burmese War,” a copy
of which was kindly furnished from the Library of the New-
ton Theological Seminary. :

The work has been finished with as much fidelity and
care, as the leisure hours of a Pastor, few, interrupted, and
far between, have allowed him to bestow on it; and it is now
commended to the blessing of God, and to the favor of the
public, with the hope, that while it serves as a memorial of the
character and actions of adeparted servant of the Redeemer,
it may assist to foster pious feelings, and to enkindle strong-
er desires for the universal triumph of the Gospel.

Boston, February 20, 1829,



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

Tue Compiler feels grateful to God, that he has so far
prospered this work, that the first edition is already dispersed,
and a second edition is needed. The work has been revised,
and a few corrections and additions have been made. The
latest intelligence from Burmah, which informs us of the
prosperity which God is graciously granting to the efforts
of his servants there, has also been added. The present
prospects of the mission are bright, indeed. May the Lord
of the harvest send forth more laborers into that great and
whitening field.

Boston, May 13, 1829.

PUBLISHERS’ NOTICE.

The first edition of this Memoir, consisting of 3500 copies, having
been taken up in a few weeks after the work was issued, the Publish-
ers are happy in speedily presenting the public with a second edition.
The deep interest which the work has excited in the Christian com-
munity, evinces that it is destined to obtain a very wide circulation ;
and it cannot fail extensively to awaken and promote missionary ef-
forts. The labors of the Compiler were gratuitously presented to the
General Convention; for which a vote of thanks was passed at their
late triennial meeting in Philadelphia. In addition to the benefits re-
sulting from the circulation of the work, its sale will materially aid
the missionary funds. The Publishers have already paid three hun-
dred and fifty dollars into the Treasury, which the Board have appro-
priated to the support of Burman Female Schools, an object peculiarly
endeared to Mrs. Judson.
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MEMOIR.

CHAPTER I
Mrs. Judson’s Birth, Education, and Conversion.

“I AM a man, and feel a concern in every thing that re-
lates to mankind,” was the generous sentiment of a Roman
poet,* which touched a kindred chord, even in the bosoms
of his iron hearted countrymen. It is this universal sym-
pathy which has always given a charm to Biography. The
earliest human compositions were narratives of the exploits
and adventures of distinguished individuals. History,
which has been called ¢ philosophy teaching by example,”
owes the greater part of its usefulness and interest, to its
sketches of individual character, and its details of private
conduct. The inspired volume itself has this additional
evidence of its origin from Him who knows what is in man,
that a large portion of it consists of Biography. The life
and the death of many, both of the enemies and of the
friends of God, are here recorded, to teach mankind, in
the most emphatic manner, the happiness which springs
from piety, and the folly of those who /knrow mot God, and
obey not the Gospel.

It is remarkable, too, that Jehovah has thought proper
to mention, in his word, with honorable commendation,
many ‘ holy women,” whose lives displayed the excellence
of religion, and whose zeal in duty, firmness in suffering,
and intrepidity in danger, entitle them to rank among the
noble band, of whom the world was not worthy. The Bi-
ble, though written in a part of the earth where the fe-
male character is undervalued, is full of testimony to the

* Terence. The well known words,
“ Homo sum, humani nil a me alienum puto,”
were received with loud plaudits by the audience.

B
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moral and intellectual worth of woman. It is no small
evidence of its divine origin, that it thus rises above a pre-
judice which seems to be universal, except where the Bible
has dispelled it. Christianity alone teaches the true rank
of women ; and secures to the loveliest and best portion of
our race, the respect and influence which belong to them.
But no precedent nor argument is needed to justify the
publication of a Memoir of Mrs. Judson. Those who have
acquired any krowledge of her are, it is believed, desirous
to know more; and all the friends of Missions must wish
to trace the progress of a life which has been so closely
connected with the history of the Burman Mission.

Mrs. ANy H. Jubson was the daughter of Mr. John and
Mrs. Rebecca Hasseltine. She was born December 22,
1789, at Bradford, (Massachusetts) where her venerable
parents yet reside.

It has been said, that the character of men is formed by
the education which they receive; the companions among
whom they are placed; the pursuits to which they are led
by inclination or necessity ; and the general circumstances
of the situation into which accident or choice may have
guided them.

This opinion, though doubtless it derives some plausibil-
ity from the undeniable effects of education, of example,
and of the numberless other influences which affect the
minds and the hearts of men, is yet untrue, in regard both
to the intellectual and moral character. Neither the reason
nor the affections are so ohsequious to the power of exter-
nal circumstances, as readily to take any new shape and
direction.

There exist, without doubt, in the original structure of
every mind, the distinctive elements of the future character.
Favorable opportunities may be needed, to develope this
character, but they cannot alone create it. The ¢ village
Hampden,” or the ‘“ mute, inglorious Milton,” may exist
in many a hamlet; and the call of an oppressed country,
or the inspirations of learning, might arouse and summon
them forth to action, but could not bestow the noble patri-
otism of the one, nor the genius of the other.

It is for this reason, that men feel a curiosity to learn
something of the early life of individuals, distinguished
either by uncommon qualities, or by remarkable actions.
It seems to be thought, that such individuals must have
exhibited, in childhood, some of the traits which marked
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their mature years. It gives no surprise to the ad-
mirers of Pope, to learn that he ““lisped in numbers ;” and
those who were charmed and moved by the eloquence of
Massillon, or Whitefield, would readily believe, that the
former was accustomed, while a boy, to repeat to his school-
fellows the sermons which he had heard ; and that the
latter composed discourses while he served, at an early
age, as a waiter at an Inn.

The lamented individual, a sketch of whose life is at-
tempted in the following pages, was known to the public,
almost wholly as a Missionary. But every one, who feels
a concern to know what she did and suffered, in the per-
formance of her office, will be desirous to learn some
facts relating to her early life, and some details of her
personal history. These will naturally be expected to
shed light on her public character, and to strengthen the
interest with which her eventful course will be followed.

It is a cause of regret, that the means of gratifying this
natural curiosity are so few and scanty. The reasons have
already been explained, why no more of the productions of
her pen have been preserved; and the reader may easily
imagine the difficulty of gathering the fugitive recollections
which yet linger in the memory of her friends. From this
source, however, a few facts have been collected.

In her carliest years, she was distinguished by activity
of mind, extreme gaiety, a strong relish for social amuse-
ments, and unusually ardent feelings. She possessed that
spirit of enterprise, that fertility in devising plans for the
attainment of her wishes, and that indefatigable persever-
ance in the pursuit of her purposes, of which her subsequent
life furnished so many examples, and created so frequent
occasions. Her restless spirit, while a child, was often
restrained by her mother; and the salutary prohibitions
which this excellent parent was sometimes forced to impose,
occasioned so much grief, that Mrs. Hasseltine once said to
her, “ I hope, my daughter, you will one day be satisfied
with rambling.”

An eager thirst for knowledge is commonly the atten-
dant, and often the parent, of a restless, enterprising dis-
position. It was so in the case of Mrs. Judson. She loved
learning, and a book could allure her from her favorite
walks, and from the gayest social circle. The desire for
knowledge is often found in connection with moderate in-
tellectual faculties; and in such cases, with favorable
opportunities, the individual may make a respectable pro-
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ficiency in learning. But this desire is almost invariably
an attribute of eminent mental powers; and the person
thus happily endowed, needs nothing but industry and
adequate means, to ensure the attainment of the highest
degree of literary excellence.

Mrs. Judson’s mind was of a superior order. It was
distinguished by strength, activity, and clearness. She
has, indeed, left no memorials, which can be produced, as
fair specimens of her talents and literary acquirements.
She wrote much, but her writings have perished, except
letters and accounts of missionary proceedings, written
without any design to exhibit her abilities, or display her
learning. But no one can review her life, and read what
she has written and published, without feeling that her
mind possessed unusual vigor and cultivation.

She was educated at the Academy in Bradford, a semi-
nary which has become hallowed by her memory, and by
that of Mrs. Newell, the proto-martyr of the American Mis-
sions. Here she pursued her studies with much success.
Her perceptions were rapid, her memory retentive, and
her perseverance indefatigable. Here she laid the founda-
tions of her knowledge, and here her intellect was stimu-
lated, disciplined, and directed. Her preceptors and asso-
ciates ever regarded her with respect and esteem; and
considered her ardent temperament, her decision and per-
severance, and her strength of mind, as ominous of some
uncommon destiny.

Her religious character, however, is of the most im-
portance, in itself, and in connection with her future life.
The readers of this Memoir will feel the deepest concern,
to trace the rise and progress of that spiritual renovation,
and that divine teaching, which made her a disciple of the
Saviour, and prepared her for her labors in his service.

Of this momentous change, the following account, writ-
ten by herself, has happily been rescued from the fate
which befel the greater part of her private journals:—

“ Duaring the first sixteen years of my life, I very sel-
dom felt any serious impressions, which I think were pro-
duced by the Holy Spirit. I was early taught by my moth-
er (though she was then ignorant of the nature of true re-
ligion) the importance of abstaining from those vices, to
which children are liable—as telling falsehoods, disobey-
Ing my parents, taking what was not my own, &c. She
also taught me, that if I were a good child, I should, at
death, escape that dreadful hell, the thought of which some-
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times filled me with alarm and terror. I, therefore, made
it a matter of conscience to avoid the above-mentioned
sins, to say my prayers night and morning, and to abstain
from my usual play on the Sabbath, not doubting, but that
such a course of conduct would ensure my salvation.

“ At the age of twelve or thirteen, 1 attended the acade-
my at Bradford, where I was exposed to many more tempta-
tions than before, and found it much more difficult to pur-
sue my pharisaical method. I now began to attend balls
and parties of pleasure, and found my mind completely oc-
cupied with what I daily heard were ¢ innocent amuse-
ments.”” My conscience reproved me, not for engaging
in these amusements, but for neglectmc to say my prayers
and read my Bible, on returning from them; but I finally
put a stop to its remonstrances by thinking, that as I was
old enough to attend balls, 1 was surely t00 old to say
prayers. 'Thus were my fears quieted ; and for two or three
years, I scarcely felt an anxious thought relative to the sal-
vation of my soul, though I was rapidly verging towards
eternal ruin. My disposition was gay in the extreme; my
situation was such as afforded me opportunities for indulg-
ing it to the utmost; I was surrounded with associates,
wild and volatile like myself, and often thought myself one
of the happiest creatures on earth.

““'The first circumstance, which, in any measure, awak-
ened me from this sleep of death, was the following. One
Sabbath morning, having prepared myself to attend public
worship, just as I was leaving my toilet, I accidentally took
up Hannah More’s Strictures on Female Education; and
the first words that caught my eye were, She that lLiveth in
pleasure, is dead while she liveth. They were written in
italics, with marks of admiration; and they struck me to
the heart. I stood for a few moments, amazed at the inci-
dent, and half inclined to think, that some invisible agency
had directed my eye to those words. At first, [ thought I
would live a different life, and be more serious and sedate ;
but at Jast I thought, that the words were not so applica-
ble to me, as I first imagined, and resolved to think no
more of them.

‘“ In the course of a few months (at the age of fifteen,) I
met with Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress. I read it asa Sab-
bath book, and was much interested in the story. I finish-
ed the book on a Sabbath, and 1t left this impression on
my mind—that Christian, because he adhered to the nar-

B 2
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row path, was carried safely through all his trials, and at
last admitted into heaven. I resolved, from that moment,
to begin a religious life; and in order to keep my resolu-
tions, I went to my chamber and prayed for divine assist-
ance. When I had done, I felt pleased with myself, and
thought I wasin a fair way for heaven. But I was per-
plexed to know what it was to live a religious life, and
again had recourse to my system of works. The firststep,
that appeared necessary for me to take, was, to refrain from
attending parties of pleasure, and be reserved and serious
in the presence of the other scholars. Accordingly, on
Monday morning, I went to school, with a determination
to keep my resolution, and confident that I should. I
had not been long in school, before one of the young
ladies, an intimate friend of mine, came with a very ani-
mated countenance, and told me that Miss in a neigh-
boring town, was to have a splendid party on new year’s
day, and that she and I were included in the party select-
ed. I coolly replied, that I should not go, though I did
receive an invitation. She seemed surprised, and asked
me what was the matter. I replied, that I should never
again attend such a party. I continued of the same opin-
1on during the day, and felt much pleased with such a
good opportunity of trying myself. Monday evening, the
daughters of sent In to invite me and my sisters
to spend the evening with them, and make a family vis-
it. I hesitated a little, but considering that it was to be a
family party merely, I thought I could go without breaking
my resolutions. Accordingly I went, and found that two
or three other families of young ladies had been invited.
Dancing was soon introduced; my religious plans were
forgotten ; I joined with the rest—was one of the gayest of
the gay—and thought no more of the new life I had just be-
gun. On my return home, I found an invitation from Miss
in waiting, and accepted it at once. My conscience
let me pass quletly through the amusements of that evening
also; but when I retired to my chamber, on my return, it
accused me of breaking my most solemn resolutions. 1
thought I should never dare to make others, for I clearly
saw, that I was unable to keep them.

“ From December, 1805, to April, 1806, I scarcely spent
a rational hour. My studies were slightly ‘attended to, and
my time was mostly occupied in preparing my dress, and
in contriving amusements for the evening, which portion
of my time was wholly spent in vanity and tiifling. I so
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far surpassed my friends in gaiety and mirth, that some of
them were apprehensive, that I had but a short time to con-
tinue in my career of folly, and should be suddenly cut off.
Thus passed the last winter of my gay life.

““ In the spring of 1306, there appeared a little attention
to religion, in the upper parish of Bradford. Religious
conferences had been appointed during the winter, and 1
now begau to attend them re(rularly I often used to
weep, when hearing the minister, and others, press the im-
portance of improving the present favorable season, to ob-
tain an interest in Christ, lest we should have to say, The
harvest s past, the summer is ended, and we are not
saved. I thought I should be one of that number; for
though I now deeply felt the importance of being strictly
religious, it appeared to me impossible I could be so, while
in the midst of my gay associates. I generally sought
some retired corner of the room, in which the meetings
were held, lest others should observe the emotions I could
not 1estram but frequently after being much affected
through the evenin , [ would return home, in company with
some of my light companlons and assume an air of gaiety
very foreign t0 my heart. The Spirit of God was now evi-
dently operating on my mind; I lost all relish for amuse-
ments; felt melancholy and dejected ; and the solemn truth,
that I must obtain a new heart, or perish forever, lay with
weight on my mind. My preceptor was a pious man, and
used frequently to make serious remarks in the family.
One Sabbath evening, speaking of the operations of the
Holy Spirit on the hearts of sinners, a subject with which
I had been hitherto unacquainted, he observed, that when
under these operations, Satan frequently tempted us to con-
ceal our feelings from others, lest our conviction should in-
crease. I could hear him say no more ; but rose from my
seat, and went into the garden, that 1 might weep in se-
cret over my deplorable state. I felt, that I was led
captive by Satan at his will; and that he had entire control
over me. And notwithstanding I knew this to be my situ-
ation, I thought I would not have any of my acquaintance
know that I was under serious impressions, for the whole
world. 'The ensuing week, I had engaged to be one of a
party to visit a young ]ady in a neighboring town, who
had formerly attended the academy. The state of my
mind was such, that I earnestly longed to be free from this
engagement, but knew not how to gain my end, without
telling the real reason. 'This I could not persuade myself
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to do ; but concluded, on the morning of the appointed day,
to absent myself from my father’s home, and visit an aunt,
who lived at some distance, and who was, I had heard, un-
der serious impressions. T went accordmcrly, and found
my aunt engaged in reading a religious magazine. I was
determined she should not know the state of my mind,
though I secretly hoped, that she would tell me something
of hers. I had not been with her long, before she asked
me to read to her. I began, but could not govern my feel-
ings, and burst into tears. She kindly begged to know
what thus affected me. I then for the first time in my life,
communicated feelings which I had determined should
be known to none but myself. She urged the importance
of my cherishing those feelings, and of devoting myself en-
tirely to seeking an interest in Christ, before it should be
forever too late. She told me, that if I trifled with impres-
sions which were evidently made by the Holy Spirit, I
should be left to hardness of heart, and blindness of mind.
Her words penetrated my heart, and I felt resolved to give
up every thing, and seek to be reconciled to God. That
fear, which I had ever felt, that others would know that I
was serious, now vanished away, and I was willing that the
whole universe should know, that I felt myself to be a lost
and perishing sinner. 1 returned home, with a bursting
heart, fearing that I should lose my impressions, when as-
sociated with the other scholars, and convinced that if I
did, my soul was lost. AsI entered my father’s house, I
percelved a large party of the scholars assembled to spend
the evening. It will be the height of rudeness, thought I,
to leave the company; but my second thought was, if 1
lose my soul, I lose my all. I spoke to one or two, passed
through the room, and went to my chamber, where I spent
the evening, full of anxiety and distress. I felt, thatif I
died in that situation, I must perish; but how to extricate
myself I knew not. 1 had been unaccustomed to discrim-
inating preaching; I had not been in the habit of reading
religious books; I could not understand the Bible; and
felt myself as perfectly ignorant of the nature of true relig-
ion as the very heathen. In this extremity, the next morn-
ing, I ventured to ask the preceptor what I should do. He
told me to pray for mercy, and submit myself to God. Ile
also put into my hands some religious magazines, in which [
read the conviction and conversion of some, who I per-
ceived, had once felt as I now felt. I shut myself up in
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my chamber, denied myself every innocent gratification ;
such as eating fruit and other things, not absolutely neces-
sary to support life, and spent my days in reading and cry-
ing for mercy.

‘““ But I had seen, as yet, very little of the awful wick-
edness of my heart. I knew not yet the force of that
passage, The carnal mind is enmity against God. 1
thought myself very penitent, and almost prepared, by
voluntary abstinence, to receive the divine favor. After
spending two or three weeks in this manner, without ob-
taining the least comfort, my heart began to rise in rebellion
against God. I thought it unjust in him, not to notice my
prayers and my repentance. I could not endure the
thought, that he was a sovereign God, and had a right to
call one and leave another to perish. So far from being
merciful in calling some, I thought it cruel in him to send
any of his creatures to hell for their disobedience. But
my chief distress was occasioned by a view of his perfect
purity and holiness. My heart was filled with aversion and
hatred towards a holy God; and I felt, thatif admitted into
heaven, with the feelings I then had, I should be as miser-
able as I could be in hell. In this state, I longed for an-
nihilation ; and if I could have destroyed the existence of
my soul, with as much ease as that of my body, I should
quickly have done it. But that glorious Being, who is
kinder to his creatures, than they are to themselves, did
not leave me to remain long in this distressing state. I be-
gan to discover a beauty in the way of salvation by Christ.
He appeared to be just such a Saviour as I needed. I saw
how God could be just, in saving sinners through him. I
committed my soul into his hands, and besought him to do
with me what seemed good in his sight. When I was thus
enabled to commit myself into the hands of Christ, my
mind was relieved from that distressing weight which had
borne it down for so long a time. I did not thiak, that I
had obtained the new heart, which I had been seeking,
but felt happy in contemplating the character of Christ,
and particularly that disposition, which led him to suffer so
much, for the sake of doing the will and promoting the
glory of his heavenly Father. A few days after this, as I
was reading Bellamy’s True Religion, I obtained a new
view of the character of God. His justice, displayed in
condemning the finally impenitent, which I had before
viewed as cruel, now appeared to be an expression of hatred
to sin, and regard to the good of beings in general. A
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view of his purity and holiness filled my soul with wonder
and admiration. I felt a disposition to commit myself un-
reservedly into his hands, and leave it with him to save me
or cast me off; for I felt 1 could not be unhappy, while al-
lowed the pr1v1lege of contemplating and loving so glorious
a Being.

I now began to hope, that I had passed from death
unto life. =~ When I examined myself, I was constrain-
ed to own, that I had feelings and dispositions, to which
I was formerly an utter stranger. I had sweet communion
with the blessed God, from day to day; my heart was
drawn out in love to Christians of whatever denomina-
tion; the sacred Scriptures were sweet to my taste; and
such was my thirst for religious knowledge, that I frequent-
ly spent a great part of the night in reading religious books.
O how different were my views of myself and of God, {rom
what they were, when I first began to inquire what 1 should
do to be saved. I felt myself to be a poor lost sinner, des-
titute of every thing to recommend myself to the divine fa-
vor; that I was, by nature, inclined to every evil way; and
that it had been the mere sovereign, restraining mercy of
God, not my own goodness, which had kept me from com-
mitting the most flagrant crimes. This view of myself hum-
bled me in the dust, melted me into sorrow and contritior
for my sins, induced me to lay my soul at the feet of Christ,,
and plead his merits alone, as the ground of my acceptance.
I felt that if Christ had not died, to make an atonement
for sin, 1 could not ask God to dishonor his holy gov-
ernment so far as to save so polluted a creature, and that
should he even now condemn me to suffer eternal pun-
ishment, it would be so just that my mouth would be stop-
ped, and all holy beings in the universe would acqui-
esce 1n the sentence, and praise him as a just and righteous
God. My chief happiness now cousisted in contemplat-
ing the moral perfections of the glorious God. I longed
to have all intelligent creatures love him; and felt, that
even fallen spirits could never be released from their ob-
ligations to love a Being possessed of such glorious per-
fections. I felt happy in the consideration, that so benevo-
lent a Being governed the world, and ordered every passing
event. I lost all disposition to murmur at any providence,
assured that such a Being could not err in any dispensa-
tion. Sin, in myself and others, appeared as that abomi-
nable thmg, which a holy God hates—and I earnestly strove
to avoid sinning, not merely because I was afraid of hell,
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but because I feared to displease God, and grieve his Holy
Spirit. I attended my studies in school, with far different
feelings and different motives, from what I had ever done
before. 1 felt my obligation to improve all I had to the
glory of God; and since he in his providence had favor-
ed me with advantages for improving my mind, I felt that
I should be like the slothful servant, if 1 neglected them.
I, therefore, diligently employed all my hours in school, in
acquiring useful knowledge, and spent my evenings and
part of the night in spiritual enjoyments.

““ While thus recounting the mercies of God to my seul,
I am particularly affected by two considerations; the rich-
ness of that grace, which called and stopped me in my
dangerous course, and the ungrateful returns I make for so
distinguished a blessing. I am prone to forget the voice
which called me out of darkness into light, and the hand
which drew me from the horrible pit and the miry clay.
When I first discerned my Deliverer, my grateful heart of-
fered him the services of a whole life, and resolved to ae-
knowledge no other master. But such is the force of my
native depravity, that I find myself prone to forsake him,
grieve away his influence from my heart, and walk in the
dark and dreary path of the backslider. I despair of mak-
ing great attainments in the divine life, and look forward
to death only, to free me from my sins and corruptions.
Till that blessed period, that hour of my emancipation, I
am resolved, through the grace and strength of my Re-
deemer, to maintain a constant warfare with my inbred sins,
and endeavor to perform the duties incumbent on me, in
whatever situation I may be placed.

¢Safely guide my wandering feet,
Travelling in this vale of tears;
Dearest Saviour, to thy seat
Lead, and dissipate my fears.” ”

The change in her feelings and views, which she has
thus described, was a thorough and permanent one. She
immediately entered on the duties, and sought for the
pleasures, of religion, with all the ardor of her natural
-character. Several letters to her young friends, written
soon after this period, have been preserved. They are
almost exclusively confined to religious topics; and some
of them, addressed to individuals who had not then made
the Saviour their refuge, breathe an earnest desire for their
welfare, and a faithfulness in beseeching them to re-
pent of their sins and believe in the Redeemer, which in
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dicate the early workings of the same zeal that afterwards
led her to Burmah.

¢ Redeeming love,” says an intimate friend, ‘ was now
her theme. One might spend days with her, without
hearing any other subject reverted to. The throne of
grace, too, was her early and late resort. I have known
her to spend cold winter evenings in a chamber without
fire, and return to the family with a solemnity spread over
her countenance, which told of Him with whom she had
been communing. Nor was her love of social pleasures
diminished, although the complexion of them was com-
pletely changed. Even at this late period I fancy I see
her, with strong feelings depicted on her countenance, in-
clining over her Bible, rising to place it on the stand, retir-
ing to her chamber, and after a season of prayer, proceed-
ing to visit this and that family, to speak of Him whom her
soul loved. She thirsted for the knowledge of gospel truth,
in all its relations and dependencies. Besides the daily
study of Scripture, with Guise, Orton, and Scott, before
her, she perused with deep interest the works of Edwards,
Hopkins, Bellamy, Doddridge, &c. With Edwards on Re-
demption, she was instracted, quickened, strengthened.
Well do I remember the elevated smile which beamed on
her countenance, when she first spoke to me of its precious
contents. She had transcribed, with her own hand, Ed-
wards’ leading and most striking remarks on this great
subject. ~ When reading Scripture, sermons, or other
works, if she met with any sentiment or doctrine, which
seemed dark and intricate, she would mark it, and beg the
first clergyman, who called at her father’s, to elucidate and
explain it.”

Her religious feelings were nevertheless affected by the
same fluctuations as those of other Christians. The fervor
of her affections made her, indeed, more liable than persons
of a more equable temperament,to the changes, which
physical as well as moral causes occasion in the spiritual
joys of Christians. Her piety did not consist in feeling ;
but there is no true religion without feeling : and the heart
which has ever been suitably affected by the stupendous
truths and hopes of Christianity, cannot be satisfied with
a dull insensibility, or even with a calm equanimity. There
will be a consciousness of disproportion between the sub-
jects which Christianity presents to the mind, and the feel-
ings which they awaken; and the self-reproach that will
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thus be occasioned, will be increased, by a recollection of
the strong affections and lively joys which the heart ex-
perienced in the ardor of its first love. Every believer
has frequent occasion to accuse himself of a want of lively
sensibility to his privileges and duties; and while he can
look back to seasons when he was more zealous in his
piety, and when his enjoyment of religious pleasures was
greater than at present, he will fear that he has receded
instead of advancing. He will deplore his unfaithful-
ness and coldness, and will write  bitter things” against
himself.

Mrs. Judson’s journal contains many details of these
alternations of joy and sorrow, of hope and self-accusation,
of which all Christians are, in some degree, partakers. A
few extracts will now be inserted :

““ July 30, 1806. 1 find my heart cold and hard. 1 fear
there is no spiritual life in me. I am in an unhappy state,
for nothing in life can afford me satisfaction, without the
light of God’s countenance. Why is my heart so far from
thee, O God, when it is my highest happiness to enjoy thy
presence! Let me no more wander from thee; but

¢ Send down thy Spirit from above,
And fill my soul with sacred love.’

“ Aug. 5. Were it left to my choice, whether to follow
the vanities of the world, and go to heaven at last, or to
live a religious life, have trials with sin and temptation, and
sometimes enjoy the light of God’s reconciled countenance,
I should not hesitate a moment in choosing the latter; for
there is no real satisfaction in the enjoyments of time "and
sense. If the young, in the midst of their diversions,
could picture to themselves the Saviour hanging on the
cross, his hands and feet streaming with blood, his head
pierced with thorns, his body torn with scourges, and re-
flect, that by their wicked lives, they open those wounds
afresh they would feel constrained to repent, and cry for
mercy on their souls. O my God, let me never more join
with the wicked world, or take enJoyment in any thing
short of conformity to thy holy will! May I ever keep in
mind the solemn day, when 1 shall appear before thee ! May
I ever flee to the bleeding Saviour, as my only refuge, and
renouncing my own rlcrhteousness may 1 rely entirely on
the righteousness of thy dear Son !

C
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“ Aug. 6. 1 have many doubts about my spiritual state,
I fear I do not really love the divine character; and if not,
what a dreadful situation 1 am in! And is it possible, that
I have never given myself away to God in sincerity and
truth? I will do it now. In thy strength, O God, I re-
sign myself into thy hands, and resolve to live devoted to
thee. I desire conformity to thy will, more than any thing
beside. I desire to have the Spirit of Christ, to be adorn-
ed with all the Christian graces, to be more engaged in the
cause of Christ, and feel more concerned for the salvation
of precious souls.

“ Aug. 31. Another Sabbath is past. Have attended
public worship, but with wandering thoughts. O how de-
praved I find my heart! Yet I cannot think of going back
to the world, and renouncing my Saviour. O merciful
God, save me from myself, and enable me to commit myself
entirely to thee.

“ Sept. 2. 1 have discovered new beauties in the way of
salvation by Christ. The righteousness which he has
wrought out is complete, and he is able to save the chief of
sinners. But above all; his wondrous dying love, and glo-
rious resurrection, astonish my soul. How can I ever sin
against this Saviour again? O keep me from sinning
against thee, dear Redeemer, and enable me to live to the
promotion of thy glory.

“ Sept. 14. 1 have, this day, publicly professed myself
a disciple of Christ, and covenanted with him, at his sa-
cred table* I am now renewedly bound to keep his com-
mandments, and walk in his steps. O may this solemn
covenant never be broken. May I be guarded from the
vanities of this life, and spend all my days in the service of
God. O keep me, merciful God, keep me; for I have no
strength of my own; I shall dishonor thy cause, and ruin
my soul, unless guided by thee. '

‘““ Nov.3. Another day, for which I must give an ac-
count, has gone into eternity. Jt will appear, on the great
day, dressed in the very garb which I have given it.
Spent the evening with my young religious friends, and
Mr. P. whose conversation was remarkably solemn. He
advised us to make resolutions for the government of our
daily conduct. I feel myself unable to keep any resolu-
tions that I may make; but humbly relying on the grace
of God for assistance, I will try. 1 do desire to live wholly

* She became a member of the Congregetional Church in Bradford.
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devoted to God, and to have every sin in my heart entlrely
slain.

O thou God of all grace, I humbly beseech thee to en-
able me to keep the following resolutions:—When I first
awake, solemnly devote myself to God, for the day. Read
several passages of Scriptures, and then spend as long time
in prayer, as circumstances permit. Read two chapters in
the Old Testament, and one in the New, and meditate
thereon. Attend to the duties of my chamber. 1f I have
no needle work to do, read in some religious book. At
school, diligently attend to the duties before me, and let
not one moment pass unimproved. At noon, read a por-
tion of Scripture, pray for the blessing of Gou and spend
the remainder of the intermission, in readmcr some improv-
ing or religious book. In all my btudles be careful to
maintain a humble dependance on divine assistance. In
the evening, if I attend a religious meeting, or any other
place for instruction, before going, read a portion of Scrip-
ture. If not, spend the evening in reading, and close the
day as I began. Resolve also to strive against the first
risings of discontent, fretfulness and anger; to be meek,
and humble, and patient, constantly to bear in mind, that I
am in the presence of God; habitually to look up to him
for deliverance {rom temptations; and in all cases, to do to
others, as I would have them do to me.

“Nov. 6. I daily make some new discoveries of the vile-
ness and evil of my heart. I sometimes fear, that it is im-
possible for a spark of grace to exist in a heart so full of
sin. Nothing but the power of God can keep me {rom re-
turning to the world, and becoming as vain as ever. But
still I see a beauty in the character of Christ, that makes
me ardently desire to be like him. All the commands of
God appear perfectly right and reasonable, and sin appears
so odious as to deserve eternal punishment. O how deplor-
able would be my situation, thus covered with sin, was it
not for the atonement Christ has made. But he is my Me-
diator with the Father. He has magnified the law and
made 1t honorable. = He can save sinners, consistently
with the divine glory. God can now be just, and the justi-
fier of those who believe in his Son.

“Nov. 26. This is the evening before thanksgiving day,
and one which 1 formerly spent in making preparation for
some vain amusement. But for the first time in my life, 1
have spent it in reading and praying, and endeavoring to
obtain a suitable frame of mind for the approaching day.
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How much reason have I to be thankful for what God has
done for me, the year past. He has preserved my forfeited
life ; he has waited to be gracious; he has given me kind
friends, and all the comforts of life; and more than all, he
has sent his Holy Spirit, and caused me to feel my lost con-
dition by nature—inclined me to trust in the Lord Jesus
Christ, as my only Saviour, and thus changed the whole
course of my life. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that
1s within me, bless his holy name!

“Dec. 22. 1 am this day seventeen years old. What
an important year has the past been to me. Either I have
been made, through the mercy of God, a partaker of divine
grace, or 1 have been fatally decelvmg myself, and build-
ing on a sandy foundation. Either I have in sincerity and
truth, renounced the vanities of this world, and entered the
narrow path which leads to life, or I have been refraining
from them for a time only, to turn again and relish them
more thanever. God grant that the latter may never be my
unhappy case. Though I feel myself to be full of sin, and des-
titute of all strength to persevere, yet if I know any thing, I
do desire to live a life of strict religion, to enjoy the presence
of God, and honor the cause, to which I have professedly
devoted myself. I do not desire my portion in this world.
I find more real enjoyment in contrition for sin, excited
by a view of the adorable moral perfections of God, than in
all earthly joys. I find more solid happiness in one even-
ing meeting, when divine truths are impressed on my heart
by the powerful influences of the Holy Spirit, than I ever
enjoyed in all the balls and assemblies I have attended
during the seventeen years of my life. Thus when 1 com-
pare my present views of divine things, with what they
were, at this time last year, I cannot but hope I am a new
creature and have begun to live a new life.

“April 11. Now I know that God is a prayer hearing
God. When I retired this evening to spend some time in
prayer, I found I had no heart to pray. I could pray for no-
thing but a spirit of prayer; when, contrary to all my
expectations, my feelings were suddenly changed, and 1
obtained great freedom of access to the mercy seat. I felt
it good to draw near to God, and pour out my soul before
him.  Astonishing love and unbounded benevolence in
the infinite God, thus to let his creatures come near, and
partake of the happiness which he himself enjoys. O Je-
sus, make me humble; let me love thee more,and be daily
more devoted to thy dear cause.
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“ April 12. Sabbath. Have this holy day enjoyed the
privilege of commemorating the dying love of Christ. O
how condescending did the divine Redeemer appear! 1
felt my heart drawn out in love to God for his great good-
ness to the children of men. Five new members were add-
ed to the church. How animating to see so many come
over to the Lord’s side, and subscribe to be his. And was
I indeed called at an early age, called in the bloom of
youth, to be a partaker of the grace of God? I, who was
opposed to every thing good—who was a faithful servant of
the adversary of souls? How easily might I have been
left to go on in my own chosen ways, till repentance was too
late. How earnestly do 1 now desire to live entirely devot-
ed to the service of Christ, to express my gratitude, by
keeping his commands, and living near to hnn.  But, alas!
notwithstanding all he has done for me, so depraved is my
heart, and so inclined ta every evil, that 1 shall wander
from God, grieve his Spirit, wound his cause, and destroy
my soul, unless kept by his mighty power. On sovereign
grace alone I rely for grace and strength to persevere.

“ April18. T'oo much engaged in worldly things. World-
ly thoughts will creep in, and destroy iy religious com-
fort. 1 have much to make me constantly devoted, yet I
am comparatively stupid. I am surrounded by a wicked
world, where vice and immorality are prevailing, and very
little real religion to be found. Lord, take care of thine
own cause, and let not the enemy be exalted over thy peo-
ple. O take care of thy children, and animate them with
thy presence in the wilderness.”

These extracts are sufficient to show the exercises of
her mind, for some months after her conversion. We have
omitted a considerable portion, because our space is limit-
ed, and because we think that much caution ought to be
used, in disclosing to the public eye the private feelings
of the Christian. In the bosom of every true believer
hope predominates; but many causes often throw a cloud
over his joys, and sometimes obscure the brightness of
hope itself.* At such times, he may doubt that he is a
Christian ; and if he records or utters his feelings, they
have a tone of sadness and despondency, which is i mel-

*These causes sometimes have their origin in the disorders of the
body. Dr. Johnson, Cowper, and others, are examples of the power
of disease to disturb the mind, aud 1aterrupt the tranquil tenor of
‘raligious enjoyments.
Cx
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ancholy contrast with the state of his mind at other times,
when the candle of the Lord shines upon his head. Some
Christians, too, possess a sanguine temperament, which
impels them continually to extremes. A journal of their
daily experience would depict them, on one day, as rejoic-
ing and steadfast believers, and on the next, perhaps, as
harassed with doubts, not only of their personal piety, but
of the truth of Christianity itself; it would show them, at
one time, as fervent in spirit, serving the Lord, and at
another, as criminally conformed to this world. It may,
perhaps, be sometimes useful to the Christian to peruse
such statements of the feelings of others; because they in-
form him, that his own joys and sorrows correspond with
those of other Christians, and that occasional doubts and
fears are not incompatible with genuine piety and prevailing
hope. God himself has seen fit to give us, in his word, the
spiritual exercises of several eminent saints, and especially
of David, who seems to have been placed in almost every
variety of human condition, and to have been visited with
trials of every kind to which our nature is subject, that he
might be an example to all future saints, and that his feel-
ings and experience, as displayed in his Psalms, might
comfort and instruct the church in every age.

But the complaints and self reproaches of uninspired
saints, may possibly be injurious to some professors of reli-
gion, by lowering the standard of piety, and appeasing their
consciences for their own deficiencies. And the enemies of
religion are liable to regard them as inexplicable inconsis-
tencies, and as proofs that religion 1s the parent of melan-
choly, and is devoid of permanent and tranquil happiness.

The following letter of Mrs. J. written at an early
period of her religious life, shows how correctly she thought,
in relation to the exercises of a renewed heart. She here
explains the cause of much of her own darkness of mind,
and self distrust. Growth in grace requires an increasing
acquaintance with the nature of sin, and of our unworthi-
ness ; and this knowledge will be likely to darken and dis-
tress the mind, unless faith be strong, and the efficacy of
the atonement be very clearly discerned.

To Miss L. K.
“ Newbury, Sept. 20, 1807.

“ You requested me, dear L, to write soon after my re-
turn. With pleasure T comply, as it fixes you in my imagi-
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nation, and gives me sensations almost as pleasing as a ver-
bal intercourse. - O may that Spirit which unites the hearts
of the children of God in love, direct my thoughts, and guide
my pen to write that which may be useful in our journey to
another world. You ask, ‘“what are the evidences of
growth in grace.” From reading the lives of pious people,
and the word of God, I have come to the following conclu-
sion, though different from my ideas formerly.

A person who grows in grace will see more and more
of the dreadful wickedness of his heart; of its opposition to
every thing good; and of its deceitfulness and fickleness.
When Isaiah saw more of God and his glory, his first
expressions were not, I am more like God, because I have
seen more of him; but his language was this, Wo is
me, for I am undone, because I am a man of unclean lips.
The more grace Christians have, the more clearly they can
see the contrast between holiness and sin; and while it
leads them to hunger, thirst and strive for the one, it leads
them to loathe, abhor, and mourn for the other. Growthin
grace will consequently lead them to know more about Jesus
Christ, and the great need they have of him for a whole
Saviour. He will appear to them daily more needful as a
prophet, priest, and king, his character more lovely, and his
spirit more desirable. They also feel more for the worth of
souls. As they are convinced daily of the dreadful nature
of sin, so they will feel more anxious to save sinners from
the consequences of it. This will necessarily lead them to
pray more often, earnestly and fervently, give them a dis-
relish for the vanities of the world, and a sincere and hearty
desire to devote all they have to hlm and serve him entire-
ly. But one great evidence is not yet mentioned, perhaps
the greatest. They will be constantly watchmg, and en-
deavoring to find whether they grow in grace. They will
watch their improvement from time to time, in every por-
tion of Holy Writ which they read, every sermon they hear,
and the providences which occur, either afflictive or the
contrary.

“These, dear L, are my ideas respecting the subject.
There are many other evidences, but these are sufficient,
if true, to convince us whether we make any improvement in
a divine life. If we have made none, under the rich culti-
vation we have enjoyed, then we may be sure we are unac-
quainted with that path which is as a shining lLight, whick
shincth more and more unto the perfect day.”
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Mrs. Judson, early in her religious life, showed her de-
sire to be useful to her fellow men. Her active mind was
not satisfied without some effort to benefit those around
her. She accordingly engaged, soon after this period, in
the occupation of instructing a school, impelled mainly by
the desire to be useful. There are few situations, which
furnish better opportunities of imparting permanent benefit,
than that of the instructer of a school. In New England,
this office is regarded with a good degree of the honorable
estimatiion to which it 1s entitled ; and it 1s to be wished,
that a larger number of educated young ladies would em-
ploy themselves in a service so beneficial to their own minds,
and so vitally important to the rising generation.

The following extract from Mrs. Judson’s journal, dated
May 12, 1807, shows the conscientious principles which
actuated her ; and proves that her mind was thus early
swayed by the resolution to live not unto herself, but to
Him who died for her, and rose again. Her zeal for the
spiritual welfare of otherb and her decision of character,
are here seen, 1n a very stul\mg light :

“ Have taken charge of a few ‘scholars. Ever since I
have had a comfortable hope in Christ, 1 have desired to
devote myself to him, in such a way, as to be useful to my
fellow creatures. As Providence has placed me in a situa-
tion of life, where 1 have an opportunity of getting as good
an education as I desire, 1 feel it would be highly eriminal
in me not to improve it. 1 feel, also, that it would be equal-
ly criminal to desire to be well educated and accomplished,
from selfish motives, with a view merely to gratify my taste
and relish for 1mprovement or my pride in being qualified
to shine. I therefore resolved last winter, to attend the
academy, from no other motive, than to improve the talents
bestowed by God, so as to be more extensively devoted to
his glory, and the benefit of my fellow creatures. On
being lately requested to take a small school, for a few
months, I felt very unqualified to have the charge of little
immortal souls ; but the hope of doing them good, by en-~
deavoring to impress their young and tender minds with
divine truth,and the obligation I feel, to try to be useful, have
induced me to comply. I was enabled to open the school with
prayer. Though the cross was very great, I felt constrain-
ed, by a sense of duty, to take it up. The little creatures
seemed astonished at such a beginning. Probably some
of them had never heard a prayer before. O may I have
grace to be faithful, in instructing these little immor-
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tals, in such a way as shall be pleasing to my heavenly
Father.”

She was engaged, at intervals, for several years, in
teaching schools in different towns.* She was always
diligent and faithful in her endeavors to enlighten the
minds and to form the manners of her pupils; but she re-
garded the fear of the Lord as the beginning of wisdom ;
and she strove to guide her dear pupils to the Saviour. She
felt herself to be intrusted, in some measure, with the charge
of their souls; and she watched for them as one that must
give account. It is believed, that her prayers and eftorts
were not in vain; and that some of her pupils in this coun-
try will mingle their praises before the throne of the Re-
deemer, with those of ransomed Burmans, adoring him for
her instrumentality in leading them to repentance and faith
in his name.

From her journal we select a few additional extracts,
which will show the state of her feelings, and the progress
of her piety.

“June 12. For a week or two past, have had very little
enjoyment in religion, and almost every duty has appeared
burdensome. But, praised be God, 1 have enjoyed much,
yesterday and to-day. I find, that reading the exercises
of Miss Anthony has a great tendency to humble me, and
quicken my spiritual life. I long to possess her spirit, and
be as much engaged in the service of God, as that dear
saint was. I feel an attachment to her, stronger than I
ever felt for any person, while I was in an unconverted
state. If love to the children of God is an evidence of
having been born again, I have reason to think, that this
is my happy case. I know that I love Christians, and love
those most, who are most actively engaged in the cause of
Christ; and at the throne of grace, I feel, at times, my
soul drawn out in love to them, and in as ardent desires
for their spiritual welfare, as for my own.

“17. Have had some deep sense of religion this day.
Read the life of Dr. Hopkins, of Newport. Find much
edification and happiness, in reading such books. In the
evening, had much conversation with some of the family,
on the subject of religion. Appearances rather encourag-
ing.

‘“18. Have enjoyed much to-day, while reading and med-
itating on the distinguishing doctrines of grace. My heart

* She taught schools in Salem, Haverhill and Newbury.
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acquiesced and rejoiced in them. If I enjoy comfort in
any thing, it is when I have a realizing sense of God’s ho-
ly character. I feel happy, when I reflect that God will
overrule all things, for the promotion of his own glory.
In my walk, this evening, my thoughts were intensely fix-
ed on the greatness and majesty of the Supreme Being,
and on the numberless sins 1 have committed against him.
Then they turned to the glorious way of salvation, which
this great and most gracious Being Las provided. I desir-
ed to give myself entirely to Christ, have him for my Proph-
et, Priest and King, be entirely devoted to him, and give
him all the glory of my salvation. O Jesus, ever give me
such views of thyself, as shall entirely take away my
thoughts from this vain world.
“July 6. Itis just a year, this day, since I entertained
a hope in Christ. About this time in the evening, when
reflecting on the words of the lepers, If we enter into
the city, then the famine is in the city, and we shall die
there; and if we sit still here, we die also, 1 felt that
if I returned to the worlag, 1 should surely perish; if I
staid where I then was, I should perish; and I could but
perish, if I threw myself on the mercy of Christ. Then
came light, and relief, and comfort, such as 1 never knew
before. O how little have 1 grown in grace, since that
time. How little engaged in religion am I now, compared
to what I was then. Then the world had not the least
share in my thoughts or heart. Nothing but religion en-
grossed my affections, and I thought that nothing else ever
would. But though my heart is treacherous, I trust that
I have some evidence of being a true Christian ; for when
contemplating the moral perfections of God, my heart is
pleased with, and approves of just such a being. His law,
which once appeared unjust and severe, now appears holy,
just and good. His justice appears eqml]y glorious as his
mercy, and illustrative of the same love to universal happi-
ness. The way of salvation by Christ appears glorious,
because herein God can be just, and yet display his mercy
to the penitent sinner.”

At this point, her regular journal ceases, and a few occa-~
sional paragraphs only have been preserved, concerning her
subsequent views and feelings. They do not differ material-
ly from those which have already been quoted, except that
they show a gradual enlargement of desires for the prosper-
ity of the church of God; and indicate that God was pre-
paring her mind for her future duties,
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““ March 17—(probably 1809.) Have had some enjoy-
ment in reading the life of David Brainerd. It had a ten-
dency to humble me, and excite desires to live as near to
God, as that holy man did. Have spent this evening in
prayer for quickening grace. Felt my heart enlarged to
pray for spiritual blessings for myself, my friends, the
church at large, the heathen world, and the African slaves.
Felt a willingness to give myself away to Christ, to be dis-
posed of as he pleases. Here I find safety and comfort.
Jesus 1s my only refuge. 1 will trust his word, and rest
my soul in his hands. 1 will depend on him, not only for
the salvation of my soul, but for daily grace, and strength
to persevere in a religious course. O may 1 now begin to
live to God.

“24. At the commencement of the last week, I had
high hopes of heing ‘more engaged in religion than ever
before. But I have reason to fcar that I relied too much
on my own strength. I still find cause to be humbled in
the dust, for my inconstancy and rebellion. I have done
little for the cause of God—too often indulged in trifling
conversation. In this way, I grieve the Holy Spirit, and
bring darkness upon my mind. And yetI hope, that I
have had some right feelings. I would not deny what I
have enjoyed, though it is but small. I have at times felt
engaged in prayer for the prosperity of the church, and
for the conversion of the heathen and Jews.”

»»Qgg«..
CHAPTER II.
Mrs. Judson’s Connection with Mr. Judson.

Tue event, which determined the nature of her future
life, was her marriage with Mr. Judson. Some particulars
respecting the circumstances which led to this connection,
will now be stated. A few facts, however, in relation to
Mr. Judson himself, must previously be mentioned.

He was born at Malden, (Mass.) August 9, 1788. He
graduated at Brown University, in 1807, Soon afterwards
he commenced making the tour of the United States.
‘“ Some providential occurrences, while on his journey, led
him to doubt the truth of those deistical sentiments which
he had recently adopted. His mind became so deeply im-
pressed with the probability of the divine authenticity of
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the Scriptures, that he could no longer continue his journey,
but returned to his father’s house, for the express purpose
of examining thoroughly the foundation of the Christian
religion. After continuing his investigations for some time,
he became convinced that the Scriptures are of divine
origin, and that he himself was in a lost situation by nature,
and needed renovation previously to an admittance into
heaven. It now became his sole inquiry, What shall I do
to be saved ?

“The theological seminary at Andover, Massachusetts,
was about this time established ; but the rules of the institu-
tion required evidence of evangelical piety 1n all who were
admitted. Mr. Judson was desirous of entering there,
for the purpose of being benefitted by the theological lec-
tures ; but hardly ventured to make application, conscious
that he was destitute of the proper qualifications. His
ardent desire, however, to become acquainted with the re-
ligious students, and to be in a situation to gain religious
instruction, overcame every obstacle, and he applied for ad-
mittance ; at the same time assuring the Professors of his
having no hope that he had been a subject of regenerating
grace. He was, notwithstanding, admitted ; and, in the
course of a few weeks, gained satisfactory evidence of hav-
ing obtained an interest in Christ, and turned his attention
to those studies which were most calculated to make him
useful in the ministry.

““ Some time in the last year of his residence in this theo-
logical seminary, he met with Dr. Buchanan’s  Star in the
East” This first led his thoughts to an FEastern Mission.
The subject harassed his mind from day to day, and he
felt deeply impressed with the importance of making some
attempt to rescue the perishing millions of the East. He
communicated these impressions to various individuals, but
they all discouraged him. He then wrote to the Directors
of the London Missionary Society, explaining his views,
and requested information on the subject of Missions. He
received a most encouraging reply, and an invitation to
visit England, to obtain in person the necessary informa-
tion.

‘“ Soon after this, Messrs. Nott, Newell and Hall, joined
him, all of them resolving to leave their native land, and

engage in the arduous work of Missionaries, as soon as
Providence should open the way.”*

* History of the Burman Mission, p. 14.
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There was, at that time, no Missionary Society, in this
country, to which these young men could Jook for assistance
and direction. The spirit of prayer and of exertion for the
spread of the Gospel through the world, had not then been
sufficiently diffused, to awaken the American churches to
combined action for the support of foreign Missions.

The formation of a Missionary Society, in this country,
was, therefore, a desirable measure. As these young men
were all Congregationalists, they looked, of course, to their
own denomination for the aid which they needed. An
opportunity was presented, to lay the subject before a num-
ber of the leading ministers of that denomination, at the
meeting of the Massachusetts Association, at Bradford, in
June, 1810. At this meeting, the following paper, written
by Mr. Judson,* was presented :

“'The undersigned, members of the Divinity College,
respectfully request the attention of their Reverend Fathers,
convened in the General Association at Bradford, to the
following statement and inquiries :

“They beg leave to state, that their minds have been
long impressed with the duty and importance of personally
a.ttempt,mor a Mission to the heathen; that the impressions
on their minds have induced a serious, and they trust, a
prayerful consideration of the subject in its various atti-
tudes, particularly in relation to the probable success, and
the difficulties attending such an attempt; and that after
examining all the information which they can obtain, they
consider themselves as devoted to this work for life, when-
ever God in his providence shall open the way.

““ They now offer the following inquiries, on which they
solicit the opinion and advice of this Association. Wheth-
er with their present views and feelings, they ought to re-

* It is not the purpose of this work to extol or to defend Mr. Jud-
son. We shall therefore omit any notice of some unpleasant occur-
rences. We are not concerned to claim for him the exclusive honor
«<f having led the way in originating the American Board of Commis-
sioners. This praise, however, has been attributed, in unquallﬁed
terms, to one of his associates. [Life of Mills, p. 37.] Itis, indeed, a
point of little importance, what individual is honored by God as the
instrument of signal benefits to mankind. His alone is the wisdom to
inspire, and the strength to execute; and the most distinguished of
his servants are made to feel, that it is not by their might or power,
but by his Spirit, that holy desires are cherished, and good purposes
accomplished. We have contented ourselves with stating facts, leav-
ing the reader to make his own inferences.

D
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nounce the object of Missions as visionary or impractica-
ble ; if not, whether they ought to direct their attention to
the eastern or the western world ; whether they may expect
patronage and support from a Missionary Society in this
country, or must commit themselves to the direction of a
Furopean Society; and what preparatory measures they
ought to take previous to actual engagement ?

““ The undersigned, feeling their youth and inexperience,
look up to their Fathers in the Church, and respectfully so-
licit their advice, direction, and prayers.

AponiraMm Jupson, Jr.
SamueL NotT, JR.
Samuer J. Mivts.
SamueL NEwELL.”

This important paper was at first signed by two other in-
dividuals, Mr. Richards and Mr. Rice; but their names
were omitted, from a fear that the application of so many
individuals, at one time, might occasion embarrassment.

““ This document,” says the biographer of Mr. Mills,
“ was referred to a Special Committee, who, in their report,
recognized the imperative obligation and importance of Mis-
sions—expressed their conviction that the gentlemen who
had thus modestly expressed their views ought not to re-
nounce, but sacredly cherish their sacred impressions; and
submitted the outlines of a plan, which at that meeting was
carried into effect, in the appointment of a Board of Com-
missioners for Foreign Missions, for the purpose of devis-
ing ways and means, and adopting and prosecuting meas-
ures, for promoting the spread of the Gospel in heathen
lands.” \

Mr. Judson and his associates expected and desired an
immediate appointment as Missionaries; but the Board,
being unprovided with funds, and not having as yet ma-
tured any plan of operations, advised them to continue their
studies, and wait for further information. But, fearing that
several years might elapse before a missionary spirit would
be sufficiently excited in this country, Mr. Judson solicited
and obtained leave of the Board to visit England, to ascer-
tain whether any measures of co-operation could be con-
certed between the London Missionary Society and the
Board, and whether any assistance could be obtained from

that Society, in case the Board itself should be unable to
sustain a Mission.*

* Instructions of the Board to Mr. Judson.
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He sailed in January, 1811, for England. Three weeks
after sailing, the vessel was captured by a French privateer ;
and after being detained several weeks as a prisoner on
board, he was confined in a prison at Bayonne. By the
exertions of an American gentleman, he was released on
parole, and at length with great difficulty he obtained
passports from the Emperor, and proceeded to England,
where he arrived in May.

It was found, that no concert of measures could be ar-
ranged ; but the London Society agreed to support Mr. J.
and his companions as Missionaries, if the American Board
should not be able to do it.*

~Mr. J. returned to America, and at the meeting of the
Board, at Worcester, in September, 1811, he and one of
his missionary brethren earnestly solicited an immediate
appointment, as they were extremely anxious to be engag-
ed in missionary labors, and as there was a prospect of
war between England and the United States, which would
probably interrupt their plans entirely. They stated,
that if the Board was unable to support them, they would
accept an appointment from the London Society. The
Board resolved, notwithstanding the scantiness of its funds,
to establish a Mission in Burmah; and Messrs. Judson,
Nott, Newell, and Hall, were immediately appointed.
Messrs. Richards and Warren were received at the same
meeting, as Missionaries, with instructions, however, to
continue their studies for a while. Mr. Rice was after-
wards appointed. It is interesting to contrast the state of
the American Board, at that time, when its members hesi-
tated, from a fear of the want of adequate funds, with the
present condition of that powerful body.

During the session of the Association, at Bradford, in
1810, Mr. Judson first saw Miss Hasseltine. An acquaint-
ance was soon after formed, which led to a direct offer of
marriage on his part, including, of course, a proposition to
her, to accompany him in his missionary enterprise.

* It is said, [Life of Mills, p. 40.] that Mr. Judson ¢ felt himself jus-
tified in entering into partial arrangements, at least, with the London
Missionary Society, to become their Missionary in the East Indies.”
The fact is, that Mr. J. made no arrangement which interfered with
his preference to receive the appointinent of the American Board.
The London Society gave to him and his associates instructions, to be
used at their option,



36 MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON.

She was thus placed in a situation of peculiar difficulty
and delicacy. The influence which her affections ought
to have, in deciding a question of this kind, it would not,
in ordinary cases, have been difficult to determine. But in
this case, her embarrassment was increased, by the conflict
which might arise between affection and duty. A person
so conscientious as she was, would wish to form a decision
on the important question of her duty, respecting mission-
ary labors, uninfluenced by any personal considerations,
Hesitation to assume an office so responsible, and so ardu-
ous, would spring up in any mind; but Miss Hasseltine
was required to decide on this point,in connection with an-
other, itself of the utmost consequence to her individual
happiness. It was impossible to divest herself of her per-
sonal feelings; and she might have some painful suspicions,
lest her affections might bias her decision to become a
Missionary ; while female delicacy and honor would forbid
her to bestow her hand, merely as a preliminary and neces-
sary arrangement.

There was another circumstance which greatly increas-
ed the difficulty of a deciston. No female had ever left
America as a Missionary to the heathen. The general
opinion was decidedly opposed to the measure. It was
deemed wild and romantic in the extreme, and altogeth-
er inconsistent with prudence and delicacy. Miss H. had
no example to guide and allure her. She met with no en-
couragement from the greater part of those persons, to
whom she applied for counsel. Some expressed strong dis-
approbation of the project. Others would give no opinion.
Two or three individuals, whom it might not be proper to
name, were steady, affectionate advisers, and encouraged
her to go. With these exceptions, she was forced to de-
cide from her own convictions of duty, and her own sense
of fitness and expediency.*

It was well for the cause of Missions, that God assign-
ed to Miss Hasseltine the honorable yet difficult office of
leading the way in this great enterprise. Her adventurous
spirit and her decision of character eminently fitted her

*The remark of one lady respecting Mrs. J. would express the
feelings of many others. ¢ I hear,” said she, “ that Miss H. is going
to India. Why does she go?” < Why, she thinks it her duty;
would not you go, if you thought it yourduty > ¢ But,” replied the
good lady, with emphasis, “ I would not think it my duty.” Many
questions of duty, it may be suspected, are decided in this summary
manner,
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to resolve, where others would hesitate, and to advance,
where others might retreat. She did decide to go, and her
determination, without doubt, has had some effect on the
minds of other females, who have since followed her exam-

le.*
P To Mrs. Judson undoubtedly belongs the praise of be-
ing the first American female, who resolved to leave her
friends and country, to bear the Gospel to the heathen in
foreign climes. -

Her journal, at this time, shows that her mind was in a
state of extreme anxiety, and that she resorted for direction
and help to Him who gives wisdom to the ignorant, and
who guides the meek in judgment:

“ Aug. S, 1810. Endeavored to commit myself entire-
ly to God, to be disposed of, according to his pleasure. He
is now trying my faith and confidence in him, by present-
ing dark and gloomy prospects, that I may be enabled,
through divine grace, to gain an ascendency over my selfish
and rebellious spirit, and prefer the will of God to my
own. [ do feel that his service is my delight. Might I
but be the means of converting a single soul, it would be
worth spending all my days to accomplish. Yes, I feel
willing to be placed in that situation, in which I can do
most good, though it were to carry the Gospel to the dis-
tant, benighted heathen.

“ Sept. 10. For several weeks past, my mind has been
greatly agitated. An opportunity has been presented to
me, of spending my days among the heathen, in attempt-
ing to persuade them to receive the Gospel. Were I con-

*The following extract from Mrs. Newell’s journal, dated October
20, 1810, refers to Mrs. Judson, and it shows that Mrs. Newell had
not then decided to go to India:

‘¢ A female friend called upon us this morning. She informed me
of her determination to quit her native land, to endure the sufferings
of a Christian amongst heathen nations—to spend her days in India’s
sultry clime. How did this news affect my heart! Is she willing to
do all this for God; and shall I refuse to lend my little aid, in a land
where divine revelation has shed its clearest rays? I have felt more
for the salvation of the heathen, this day, than [ recollect to have felt
through my whole past life.

“ How dreadful their situation! What heart but would bleed at the
idea of the sufferings they endure to obtain the joys of paradise!
What can I do, that the light of the Gospel may shine upon them ?
They are perishing for lack of knowledge, while I enjoy the glorious
privileges of a Christian land! Great God, direct me! O make me
in some way beneficial to immortal souls.’’

D2
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vinced of its being a call from God, and that it would be
more pleasing to him, for me to spend my life in this way
than in any other, I think I should be willing to relinquish
every earthly object, and, in full view of dangers and hard-
ships, give myself up to the great work.

‘““ A consideration of this subject has occasioned much
self-examination, to know on what my hopes were founded,
and whether my love to Jesus was sufficiently strong to
induce me to forsake all for his cause. At times I have
felt satisfied, that I loved him, on account of his own glo-
rious perfections, and have been desirous that he should
do with me, as he should please, and place me in that sit-
nation, in which I can be most useful. I have felt great
satisfaction in committing this case to God, knowing that
he has a perfect understanding of the issue of all events, is
infinitely wise to select the means best calculated to bring
about the most important ends, and is able and willing to
make the path of duty plain before me, and incline me to
walk therein. At other times, I have felt ready to sink,
being distressed with fears about my spiritual state, and
appalled at the prospect of pain and suffering, to which my
nature is so averse, and apprehensive, that when assailed
by temptation, or exposed to danger and death, I should
not be able to endure, as seeing Him who 1s invisible. But
I now feel willing to leave it entirely with God. He1is
the fountain of all grace ; and if he has designed me to be
a promoter of his cause, among those who know bhim not,
he can qualify me for the work, and enable me to bear
whatever he 1s pleased to inflict. I am fully satisfied, that
difficulties and trials are more conducive, than ease and
prosperity, to promote my growth in grace, and cherish an
habitual sense of dependence on God. While the latter
please my animal nature, and lead me to seek happiness
In creature enjoyments, the former afford convincing proofs
that this life is designed to be a state of trial, and not 2
state of rest, and thus tend to wean me from the world, and

make me look up to heaven as my home. Time appears
nothing when compared with eternity, and yet events the
most momentous depend on the improvement of these
fleeting years. O Jesus, direct me, and I am safe; use
me in thy service,and I ask no more. [ would not choose
my position of work, or place of labor ; only let me know
thy will; and I will readily comply.

“ Oct. 28. My mind has still been agitated for two or
three weeks past, in regard to the above mentioned sub-
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ject. But I have, at all times, felt a disposition to leave it
with God, and trust in him to direct me. I have, at length,
come to the conclusion, that if nothing in providence ap-
pears to prevent, I must spend my days in a heathen land.
I am a creature of God, and he has an undoubted right to
do with me, as seemeth good in his sight. 1 rejoice that I
am in his hands—that he 1s every where present, and can
protect me in one place as well as in another. He has my
heart in his hands; and when I am called to face danger,
to pass through scenes of terror and distress, he can inspire
me with fortitude, and enable me to trust in him. Jesus is
faithful ; his promises are precious. Were it not for these
considerations, I should, with my present prospects, sink
down in despair, especially as no female has to my knowl-
edge ever left the shores of America, to spend her life
among the heathen; nor do I yet know that I shall have
a single female companion. But God is my witness, that I
have not dared to decline the offer that has been made me,
though so many are ready to call it a ‘wild, romantic un-
dertaking.” If I have been deceived in thinking it my
duty to go to the heathen, I humbly pray, that I may be
undeceived, and prevented from going. But whether I
spend my days in India or America, I desire to spend them
in the service of God, and be prepared to spend an eterni-
ty in his presence. O Jesus, make me live to thee, and I
desire no more.

“ Nov.25. Sabbath. Have spent part of this holy day in
fasting and prayer on account of the darkness of my mind,
and the many internal trials of a spiritual nature that 1 have
lately experienced. Though destitute of that engagedness
I could desire, I had some freedom in pouring out my soul
to God, and some confidence that he would grant my peti-
tions. When I consider the great wickedness of my heart,
I hardly venture to approach the throne of grace. But
when I recollect, that God has promised to hear the cries
of the poor and needy, and that he has even given his Son
to die for those who are sunk deep in sin, I find some en-
couragement to prostrate myself before the mercy seat, and
plead the divine promises. Of late, I have had but little
enjoyment, though my mind has been constantly exercised
with divine truth. YetI hope, that God will overrule
these trials for my good. I bhave long since given myself
to God ; he has an undoubted right to dispose of me, and

try me as he pleases. Though he slaysme, yet will I trust
i him.
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«“ He who has styled himself a prayer hearing God, gra.
ciously manifested himself to my soul, and made it easy
and pleasant to pray. Felt a longing desire for more grace,
for more unreserved devotedness to God. When I get
near to God, and discern the excellence of the character
of the Lord Jesus, and especially his power and willing-
ness to save, I feel desirous that the whole world should
become acquainted with this Saviour. I am not only will-
ing to spend my days among the heathen, in attempting to
enlighten and save them, but 1 find much pleasure in the
prospect. Yes, I am quite willing to give up temporal
comforts, and live a life of hardship and trial, if it be the
will of God.

¢ 1 can be safe, and free from care,
On any shore, since God is there.’

‘“ Oct. Sabbath—(probably 1811.) Another holy day
calls me to the house of God. O thatI may enjoy his
presence, and rest in him. This morning had some faint
views of my unworthiness and nothingness before God.
I'elt ashamed, that I had ever indulged the least compla-
cency in myself, when I am so exceedingly depraved. I
can find no words to express my own vileness; and yetl
sometimes exalt myself, and wonder the Supreme Being
takes no more notice of my prayers, and gives me no more
grace. This evening attended a female prayer meeting.
Felt solemn and engaged in prayer. Longed for clearer
views of God, and stronger confidence in him. Made a
new dedication of myself to God. Felt perfectly willing
to give up my friends and earthly comforts, provided I
might, in exile, enjoy the presence of God. T never felt
more engaged in prayer for special grace, to prepare me
for my great undertaking, than this evening. I am confi-
dent God will support me in every trying hour. I have
strong hope, that in giving me such an opportunity of la-
boring for him, he will make me peculiarly useful. No
matter where I am, if I do but serve the infinitely blesced
God; and it is my comfort, that he can prepare me to serve
him. Blessed Jesus, I am thine forever. Do with me
what thou wilt; lead me in the path in which thou wouldst
have me go, and it is enough.

““Nov. 23. My heart has been quite revived this eve-
ning with spiritual things. Had some views of the excel-
lent nature of the kingdom of Christ. Longed, above all
things, to have it advanced. Felt an ardent desire to be
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instrumental of spreading the knowledge of the Redeem-
er's name, in a heathen land. Felt it a great, an unde-
served privilege, to have an opportunity of going. Yes, I
think I would rather go to India, among the heathen, not-
withstanding the almost insurmountable difficulties in the
way, than to stay at home and enjoy the comforts and lux-
uries of life. Faith in Christ will enable me to bear trials,
however severe. My hope in his powerful protection ani-
mates me to persevere in my purpose. O, if he will con-
descend to make me useful in promoting his kingdom, I
care not where I perform his work, nor how hard it be.
Behold the handmaid of the Lord ; be it unto me according
to thy word.”

The resolution of Mr. and Mrs. Judson, to devote them-
selves to the service of their Saviour as Missionaries, was
not formed 1n the ardor of youthful enthusiasm. It was
not the impulse of an adventurous spirit, panting for scenes
of difficulty and danger. They had cherished no romantic
views of the missionary enterprise. They had calmly esti-
mated its hazards and its toils. They foresaw what it
would cost them, and the issue to which it would probably
lead them both. T'hey knew well what they must do and
suffer; and they yielded themselves as willing sacrifices,
for the sake of the far distant heathen.

As a proof of this, an extract of a letter from Mr. J. to
Deacon Hasseltine may here be quoted. It is in every
view a remarkable document. Its design was, to ask the
father’s consent to his daughter’s marriage, and her conse-
quent departure for India. The letter is alike honorable
to the writer and to the parent. An ordinary lover would
have solicited the desired consent, by a strong statement
of every encouraging consideration, and by throwing the
bright tints of hope over the dark clouds which enveloped
the future. Mr. Judson resorted to no such artifice. He
knew that the case was too solemnly interesting for any
thing but simplicity and godly sincerity. He knew that
the excellent man whom he addressed, was capable of sa-
crificing his feelings to his duty, and was able to decide the
painful question proposed to him, in single hearted submis-
sion to his Saviour’s wiil.

After mentioning to Deacon H. that he had offered mar-
riage to his daughter, and that she had “said something
about consent of parents,” Mr. Judson proceeds in this el-
oquent strain :
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“I have now to ask, whether you can consent to part
with your daughter early next spring, to sce her no more
in this world ; whether you can consent to her departure
for a heathen land, and her subjection to the hardships and
sufferings of a missionary life: whether you can consent
to her exposure to the dangers of the ocean; to the fatal
influence of the southern climate of India; to every kind
of want and distress; to degradation, insult, persecution,
and perhaps a violent death. Can you consent to all this,
for the sake of Him who left his heavenly home, and died
for her and for you ; for the sake of perishing immortal
souls; for the sake of Zion, and the glory of God? Can
you consent to all this, in hope of soon meeting your daugh-
ter in the world of glory, with a crown of righteousness,
brightened by the acclamations of praise which shall re-
dound to her Saviour from heathens saved, through her
means, from eternal wo and despair ?”

Can the enemy of Missions, after reading this ]etter ac-
cuse Missionaries of ambitious and selfish purposes ! Could
a man, capable of writing thus, in such circumstances, he
actuated by any of the ordinary motives, which govern hu-
man actions? Could a father give up a daughter to such
an alliance, and such a destiny, from any impulse, inferior
to the constraining love of Christ?

The following letter from Miss H. to an intimate friend
proves that she had duly estimated the importance and the
difficulties of the subject, and had been guided to a de-
cision, after deliberate reflection and earnest prayer to God.

To Miss L. K.

“ Beverly, Sept. 8, 1810.

“1T can, but for a moment, turn my thoughts on the deal-
ings of God with us. He made us the inhabitants of the
same town; and living near each other, as we have, no
wonder the similarity in the turn of our minds produced
strong affection. The same opportunities were afforded,
and under the same instructers we obtained our education.
We mutually assisted each other in lghtness, dissipation,
and vanity. When God, by his Holy Splrlt convinced one
of her lost undone condltlon her first object was to convince
the other. Our convictions were the same. How often
did we converse on our awful situation, and mingle our
tears for our hardness and stupidity. The fields and groves
frequently heard our complaints, the moon and stars in the



MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON. 43

stillness of evening witnessed our sorrow. Did God leave
us toactout the horrid enmity of our hearts? Did he leave
us to blaspheme his holy name, and curse the day in which
we were born ? No. Let our souls be filled with astonish-
ment—he led us to Jesus, the Saviour of sinners! Can
we deny that the Saviour appeared to us the chief among
ten thousands? Did we not frequently meet to converse
about the things of the kingdom, and eagerly inquire, ‘ how
we could most promote the glory "of God P These facts ,my
friend, we cannot deny. But where is now that engaged-
ness for God? What have we ever done for him who has
so distinguished us? O Lydia, let us weep, let us be deep-
ly affected with our ingratitude in living no more devoted
to him. O let us, dear L. now begin, and sacrifice every
thing that comes in competition with the glory of God, and
give our whole selves to him.

“ I have ever made you a confidant. I will still con-
fide in you, and beg for your prayers, that I may be direct-
ed in regard to the subject which I shall communicate.

«] feel willing, and expect, if nothing in providence pre-
vents, to spend my days in this world in heathen lands.
Yes, Lydia, I have about come to the determination to give
up all my comforts and enjoyments here, sacrifice my affec-
tion to relatives and friends, and go where God, in his prov-
idence, shall see fit to place me. My determinations
are not hasty, or formed without viewing the dangers, tri-
als, and hardships attendant on a missionary life. Nor
were my determinations formed in consequence of an at-
tachment to an earthly object; but with a sense of my ob-
ligations to God, and with a full conviction of its being a call
in providence, and consequently my duty. My feelings
have been cxzquisite in regard to the subject. Now my
mind is settled and composed, and is willing to leave the
event with God—none can support one under trials and
afflictions but him. In him alone I feel a disposition to
confide.

“ How short 1s time, how boundless is eternity! If we
may be considered worthy to suffer for Jesus here, will it
not enhance our happiness hereafter? O pray for me.
Spend whole evenings in prayer for those who go to carry
the Gospel to the poor heathen.”

Mr. and Mrs. Judson were married at Bradford, Februa-
ry 5, 1812.
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CHAPTER III.
Embarkation—Voyage—Arrival at Calcutta.

On the 6th of February, 1812, Mr. Judson, and Messs,
Samuel Newell, Samuel Nott, Jr. Gordon Hall, and Luther
Rice, were ordained, as Missionaries, in the Tabernacle
Church, in Salem. On the 19th of February, Messrs.
Judson and Newell, with their wives, sailed from Salem, in
the brig Caravan, Captain Heard, for Calcutta. The Rev.
Mr. Nott and lady, and Messrs. Hall and Rice, sailed for
the same port, on the 18th, from Philadelphia, in the ship
Harmony, Captain Brown.

The Missionaries were now embarked on their great en-
terprise. 'T'hey had, as they supposed, taken a last fare-
well of their friends on earth; and they were hasten-
ing to distant lands, to wear out their lives in teaching the
dying idolaters of India the knowledge of that Saviour,
who died on Calvary, that whosoever should believe in him
might not perish, but have everlasting life. Never were
men engaged in a nobler service.  Never did benevo-
lence impel men to a more worthy sacrifice of ease, and of
all that the heart values in the domestic relations and in
civilized society. Ifthe soul of man is of inestimable worth,
and if the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ is the only in-
strument of its recovery and salvation, then does the mis
sionary enterprise surpass, in the importance of its aims,
and the benevolence of its motives, every other effort of
the human mind. It is not the purpose of this work to
advocate, by abstract reasoning, the cause of Missions.
The whole argument lies within a narrow compass, and
may be well stated in the language of Dr. Johnson, whose
gigantic mind was little liable to be affected by the way-
ward impulses of enthusiasm. ‘“If obedience to the will
of God be necessary to happiness, and knowledge of his
will be necessary to obedience, I know not how he that
withholds this knowledge, or delays it, can be said to love his
neighbor as himself. He that voluntarily continues ig-
norance, is guilty of all the crimes which ignorance pro-
duces; as to him that should extinguish the tapers of a
light house, might justly be imputed the calamities of ship-
wrecks.”*

* Boswell’s Life of Johnson.
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Mrs. Judson was now afloat on an untried element,
which was bearing her rapidly away from her home and
kindred. The struggle, in a heart so strong in its affec-
tions as hers, must have been severe. We have seen that
she had calinly weighed the difficulties and the hazards of
the undertaking, and was under the influence of no tempo-
rary excitement, nor bold spirit of adventure. She knew
well what she must surrender, and the objects which call-
ed for the sacrifice,—and she left all, for the sake of her
Saviour, and of her perishing fellow men. Why should
such disinterested benevolence and heroic firmness fail
to obtain the applause of men, who are ready to admire
and praise these qualities, when exerted on other occa-
sions and for other objects? Why should the voice of el-
oquence, and the Iyre of the poet, which delight to com-
memorate the self-denial, and patriotism, and noble daring of
the wise and good, be mute, when the Missionary departs
on his errand of mercy? The memory of Lady Arabella
Johnson has been the recent theme of eulogy, on the spot
where Mrs. Judson embarked for India.* 1n what worthy
quality of heart or mind was the Missionary inferior to the
accomplished Puritan? How did the arduous enterprise of
Mrs. J. in grandeur of aim, generous self-denial, devoted
affection, and intrepid courage, fall short of that which has
embalmed the memory of Lady Johnson? Why, then,
should not the Missionary be included in the following trib-
ute to female excellence, as true as it is beautiful ?

“In the path of duty, no sacrifice is with them too high,
or too dear. The voice of pleasure, or of power, may
pass by unheeded ; but the voice of affliction, never. The
chamber of the sick, the pillow of the dying, the vigils of
the dead, the altars of religion, never missed the presence
or the sympathies of woman. Timid though she be, and
so delicate, that the winds of heaven may not too roughly
visit her, on such occasions she loses all sense of danger,
and assumes a preternatural courage, which knows not,
and fears not, consequences. Then she displays that un-
daunted spirit, which neither courts difficulties, nor evades
them ; that resignation, which utters neither murmur nor

* At the late centennial celebration of the settlement of Salem, in
1628, Judge Story, in his Address, spoke in suitable terms of Lady
Johnson, a daughter of the Earl of Lincoln, who accompanied her

husband among the first settlers of Salem, and died soon after her ar-
rival.
E
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regret ; and that patience in suffering, which seems victo-
rious over death itself.”’*

The dangers of the ocean are sufficient to intimidate any
heart, unless it be fortified with a better armor than that
which Horace deemed necessary for the first maritime ad-
venturer.t But Mrs. J. and her companions encountered
no other than the usual incidents of a voyage. Some ex~
tracts from her journal and letters will be read with interest:

« Feb. 18. 'Took leave of my friends and native land,
and embarked on board the bng Caravan, for India. Had
so long anticipated the trying scene of parting, that I
found it more tolerable than I had feared. Still my heart
bleeds. O America, my native land, must I leave thee?
Must I leave my parents, my sisters and brother, my friends
beloved, and all the scenes of my early youth? Must I
leave thee, Bradford, my dear native town, where I spent
the pleasant years of childhood ; where I learnt to hsp the
name of my mother ; where my infant mind first began to
expand; where I entered the field of science; where I
learnt the endearments of friendship, and tasted of all the
happiness this world can afford; where I learnt also to
value a Saviour’s blood, and to count all things but less, in
comparison with the knowledge of him? Yes, I must
leave you all, for a heathen land, an uncongenial clime.
Farewell, happy, happy scenes,—but never, no, never to
be forgotten.

“19. Sea-sick all day, and unable to do any thing.
My thoughts, more than usual, fixed on divine things.
Longed for the enjoyment of God’s presence on our pas-
sage, that we may be preparing for usefulness in future
life. In the night had many distressing apprehensions of
death. Felt unwilling to die on the sea, not so much on
account of my state after death as the dreadfulness of per-
ishing amid the waves.

«“91.  Somewhat relieved ﬁom sickness, and able to
read a few chapters in the Bible. Never had a greater
sense of our obligations to live devoted to God, resulting

¥ Judge Story’s Address.

t I1li robur et @s triplex
Cirea pectus erat, qui fragilem truci
Comnnisit pelago ratem,
Primus. Horace L. 1. Car. 111
Sure oak and three fold brass surrounded his heart, who first trust-
ed a frail vessel to the merciless ocean. Smart’s Translatiost.
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from his distinguished mercies. Even on the ocean, con-
fined as I am, I find many sources of enjoyment, and feel
as happy as when on land, in the midst of my friends.

““ Feb. 22. O for a heart to live near to God, and serve
him faithfully. I need nothing so much as ardent piety.
I should feel happy in the consideration of having left my
native land, and my father’s house, if, by making this sac-
rifice, the kingdom of Christ should be promoted. May it
be my great object to live a useful, holy life, and prepare to
die a peaceful death.

“27. 'This day has been regarded by our friends on
land as a day of fasting and prayer for the prosperity of
this Mission, and I hope the same object has not been for-
gotten by us on the sea. I spent some time this evening
on deck. The weather was pleasant; the motion of the
vessel gentle, though rapid; the full moon shone clearly on
the water ; and all things around conspired to excite pleas-
ing though melancholy sensations. My native land, my
home, my friends, and all my forsaken enjoyments, rushed
into my mind ; my tears flowed profusely, and I could not
be comforted. Soon, however, the consideration of having
left all these for the dear cause of Christ, and the hope of
being, one day, instrumental of leading some poor degrad-
ed females, to embrace him as their Saviour, soothed my
griefs, dried up my tears, and restored peace and tranquilli-
ty to my mind.

“29. The weather continues pleasant, so that we
are able to spend much time on deck. T see that there is no
situation in life in which trials and enjoyments, pains and
pleasures, are not intermingled. I calculated on nothing
but difficulties and distresses, during the voyage, and am
disappointed in finding many pleasures. God frequently
deprives his children of the good things of this world, that
they may be sensible they have no portion here. Have I
not, then, reason to fear that I am receiving my only por-
tion? And yet my heart tells me, that I do not wish to
take these things as my portion. I would rather be de-
prived of them than that they should deprive me of the
enjoyment of the light of God’s countenance. I desire a
heavenly inheritance that will never fail me. I desire that
the great, the infinite God, may be my portion, my friend,

my all.”
To her Mother.

“ At Sea, Sabbath eve, March 1, 1812.
“ No daughter would ever more gladly relieve the anxie-
ties of a mother, than I yours, The motives which in-
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duced me to go,and you to give your consent, ought now to
support us, and prevent our indulging useless regret for what
we cannot help. 'The life I now lead is much happler than
I expected. Though deprived of many sources of enjoy-
ment, I am surrounded with mercies. I have been sick
every day since we sailed until to-day. My sickness hasnot
been very distressing. 1 have been quite well part of the
time ; and when my sickness returned, found almost im-
mediate relief from lying down. I suffer the most for the
want of an appetite. However, we have such a variety of
provisions on board, I generally find something I can relish.
From the order and regularity of things in the cabin, you
would hardly imagine we are on board of a vessel. The
Captain 1s a young gentleman of an amiable disposition and
pleasing manners. He and all the officers treat us with the
greatest kindness and respect. Every thing they have is
at our service. Last Sabbath, the first of our being here,
we had no preaching or religious worship. To-day it was
proposed to the Captain to have worship in the cabin. He
readily assented, and joined with us, together with two of
the other officers. I have not heard the least profane lan-

guage since I have been on board the vessel. 'This is very
uncommon.”

“ March 5. Began Cave’s Lives of the Apostles and Mar-
tyrs. O for that ardent piety which was so conspicuous in
them, and for that willingness to suffer for Christ's sake,
‘which they manifested. I long to have my mind raised
above fleeting, transitory objects, and placed entirely on
those with which my soul is most nearly concerned, that so
I may live as becomes a stranger and pilgrim on the earth.
May even that one tie which still binds me to earth, though
8o strong and endearing, not hold my heart, my thoughts
from Hlm who alone is worthy of my supreme regard.

“7. Have enjoyed religion more than usual and felt
peculiarly desirous of being more spiritual and heavenly
minded. Although I am almost secluded from the world,
and have few things to attract my attention, yet 1 find that
my heart frequently wanders from God in search of happi-
ness from other objects. I find it equally necessary to
watch and pray, as when surrounded by worldly tempta-
tlons

““12.  Spent most of the day in reading, and the evening
in religious conversation. We conversed much on death,

and the probability of our finding an early grave. The
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subject was solemn and affecting, yet secretly pleasing and
consoling. I never felt more willingness to die, or a strong-
er hope in Christ. Am astonished that I have thought
no more of dying, and made no more preparation for death.
Resolve to make it the businessof each day, to prepare
to die.

““ March 13. Enjoyed more than usual, in secret prayer.
Continue to feel impressed with the conversation of last even-
ing, and to realize the importance of living a holy, spiritu~
al life.

“14. Have been reading the Lives of Sir William
Jones, and Dr. Doddridge. What a striking difference
between the two characters. The former distinguished for
his erudition ; the latter for his piety. The great object of
the one, was evidently the attainment of literary fame, and
the applause of man. The other sought chiefly the good
of immortal souls, and the approbation of God. Enjoyed
much this evening in conversation and prayer. Perhaps
some of my friends at home were praying for me; and in
answer to their prayers, the Holy Spirit came to animate
and comfort my heart. I feel thankful that God has given
me an opportunity and inclined my heart, to leave all my
friends for a heathen land. I desire no higher enjoyment
in this life, than to be instrumental of leading some poor,
ignorant heathen females, to the knowledge of the Saviour.
To have a female praying society, consisting of those who
were once in heathen darkness, is what my heart earnestly
pants after, and makes a constant subject of prayer. Re-
solved to keep this in view, as one principal object of
my life.

“April 6. Spent the evening in conversing on religious
subjects, particularly the difficulty of living a holy, spirit-
ual life. 'We resolved to be more watchful over the sins of
our hearts, and make greater efforts to live devoted to God.
O may these resolutions not be in vain ; for our future use-
fulness depends essentially on our advancement in the di-
vine life. At present I feel that I am a weak Christian
indeed, and if only sincere, am willing to be considered the
very least in the whole church.”

To her Sister.
“ At Sea, April 11, 1812.
“I find Mr. Judson one of the kindest, most faithful,
and affectionate of husbands. His conversation frequently
E?2
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dissipates the gloomy clouds of spiritual darkness which
hang over my mind, and brightens my hope of a happy
eternity. I hope God will make us instrumental of pre-
paring each other for usefulness in this world, and greater
happiness in a future world.”

“ May 18. Have enjoyed an uncommon degree of
peace and comfort, for many days. I do not recollect
any period of my life, in which I have, for so long a time,
had such constant peace of mind. The last {ortmght,
I bave spent in reading the Scriptures, and works on their
authenticity and inspiration. Have gained much clearer
views of the Christian religion, its blessed tendency, its
unrivalled excellence. Christ appears peculiarly precious,
amiable and glorious, as the author of such a religion. Of
late, I have had no anxious feelings about my future situa-
tion in life, though all before me is so uncertain; but
have had a disposition to leave all with my heavenly Fath-
er, to do with me as he pleases. 1 sometimes feel very
thankf{ul, that God has called me from my friends and na-
tive land, to a land of strangers, of spiritual darkness and
death, thereby giving me an opportunity of denying my-
self of those enjoyments, on which I have been too prone
to set my heart, and has thereby, I trust, led me to feel

more deeply my dependence on him, and choose him for
my only portion.”
To Miss L. K.

“At Sea, N. Lat. 9, E. Long. S6.
“My dearest L—,

““ When I reflect on the many sources of enjoyment I
have left in my native land; when I think of my home,
and the friends of my youth, the idea of having left them
JSorever, is exquisitely painful. Yet I have never regretted
having left them for the cause of Christ. No, my dear
Lydia, in my most gloomy hours, or in the apparent near
approach of death,1 never have for a moment repented
my having chosen the rugged, thorny path through which
a Missionary must pass, in preference to the smooth and
easy life I might have led in my native country. The
thought of having acted from a sense of duty, in thus vol-
untarily quitting my native land, has always been a power-
ful opiate to calm my fears in the midst of danger, and to
induce me to place unlimited confidence in God.

‘““ As it respects my voyage, thus far it has been pleasant.
The morning we sailed, I was taken with sea-sickness. 1



MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON. 51

had anticipated the most distressing sensations from this
sickness, but was agreeably disappointed; for I felt no
worse through the whole, than if I had taken a gentle emet-
ic. I kept my bed for the most of the time for four days.
We had a strong, favorable wind the first week we sailed,
which carried us into mild, comfortable weather. The
change of the weather in so short a time was so great, to-
gether with sea-sickness and the want of exercise, that I
soon lost all relish for my food. Every thing tasted differ-
ently fromn what it does on land, and those things I was the
most fond of at home, I loathed the most here. But I soon
began to find the real cause of my ill health. It was want
of exercise. For some time we could invent nothing which
could give us exercise equal to what we had been accus-
tomed to. Jumping the rope was finally invented, and this
we found to be of great use. I began and jumped it sever-
al times in the day, and found my health gradually return,
until I was perfectly well. I mention these particulars,
that you, should you ever go to sea, may escape ill health.
I never enjoyed more perfect health in my life than I do
now ; and I attribute it to my exercising so much.

“We found it exceedingly hot the first time that we
crossed the equator. When going round the Cape of
Good Hope, we had rough, rainy weather for twenty days.
I never knew till then * the dangers of the deep.” I nev-
er felt before, my entire dependence on God for preserva-
tion. Some nights I never slept, on account of the rocking
of the vessel and the roaring of the winds. Yet God pre-
served us—enabled us to trust in him and feel safe. Sure-
ly we have every reason to confide in God, and leave it with
him to dispose of us as he pleases. We have again cross-
ed the equator, and are within a few days’ sail of Calcutta.
My heart rejoices at the thought of once more seeing land.
Yes, even the thought of seeing the land of strangers and
heathenish darkness, proguces sensations before unknown.
We know not where we shall go, or in what part of God’s
world we shall spend our remaining days. But I feel will-
ing to leave it all with our heavenly Father. I doubt not
he will protect us, and place us in that station in which we
shall be most useful. I have spent the most of my time,
since on the water, in reading. I knew I needed a more
intimate acquaintance with the sacred Scriptures ; conse-
quently, I have confined my attention almost exclusively to
them. I have read the New Testament once through in
course, two volumes of Scott’s Commentary on the Old,
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Paley, Trumbull, and Dick, on the Inspiration of the Scrip-
tures, together with Faber and Smith on the Prophecies.
I have been much interested in reading these authors on
inspiration, on account of my almost total ignorance of the
evidences of the divinity of the Scriptures, and I gained
fresh evidence of the reality of the Christian religion. O
my dear Lydia, how much enjoyment Christians lose by
neglecting to study the Bible. 'The more we are conver-
sant with it, the more shall we partake of the spirit of its
author, and the more we shall feel that this world is not our
home, and that we are rapidly hastening to another.”

“ May 24. Sabbath. We have had worship, as usual,
in the cabin. The subject of the sermon was lukewarm-
ness in religion. I felt that a great part of it was applica-
ble to myself. I am confounded, when I consider the in-
difference with which I have regarded and treated so great
a being as God. How little ardor I have felt in the
cause of Christ, and how little zeal have I manifested
for his glory. Under the impression of the truths of this
sermon, I renewedly commend myself to God, all unholy
and polluted as I am, and beg that he will sanctify me, and
make me more engaged in his blessed service. We are
now near the place of our destination—just ready to enter
a strange land, where all are unknown to us, and we to
them; and where we shall at once be exposed to the influ-
ence of an unhealthy climate. We know not the manner
in which we shall be received, nor the place of our final
residence. All the future is involved in dark uncertainty.
But God is good in bringing us into circumstances, where
we are compelled to trust in him. God is every Where
and 1s ever ready to hear our ¢ries, and succor us in our
distresses.”

To her Sister.
“ At Sea, Junc 16.
“ My dear Sister A—,

‘“ Instead of beginning to fill your letter immediately after
we sailed, I have left it to begin to fill it when our voyage is
nearly completed. I have written to mamma and sister E.
the particulars respecting my voyage thus far; conse-
quently, it 1s unnecessary for me now to say any more.
Day before yesterday we came in sight of land, after being
out only one hundred and twelve days. We could distinguish
nothing on land except the towering mountains of Golcon-
da. Yestcrdav morning we were nearer land, and could
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easily discover the trees on the shore. Some appeared to
be placed regularly in rows, others were irregular and scat-
tered. The scene was truly delightful, and reminded me
of the descriptions I have read of the fertile shores of In-
dia—the groves of orange and palm trees. 1 likewise
thought it probable that these shores were inhabited by a
race of beings, by nature like ourselves, but who, not like
us, are ignorant of the God who made them, and the Sa-
viour who died for them. Yesterday we saw two vessels.
One was a large ship, and the Captain thought it to be a
British man-of-war, as she was lying still till we came up
with her. As soon as she hoisted the flag, we found her to
be an American. We had high hopes of her being the ves-
selin which the other Missionaries sailed. With impatience
we came up with her. She hailed us, and wished to know
our longitude. Our Captain asked her name, and where
she was from, and to our great disappointment, we found she
was not the Harmony You have no idea how interesting
the sight—a vessel at the side of us, so near that we could
hear the Captain speak—for he was the first person we have
heard speak since we sailed, except what belong to the ship.
The other was an English vessel, she spoke with us to-day.
We are now at anchor in the Bay of Bengal, and dare
not go any farther to night, as we have not yet got a pilot.
Every thing before us is uncertain. Whether we shall ev-
er again be on land, or where we shall live, is known only
to our heavenly Father.

“Monday. We have been very anxious this morning to
get a pilot. At length a vessel was seen at a distance, and
it proved to be a pilot vessel. He has just this moment
come on board, with his two servants. One of them is a
Hindoo. He exactly answers the description we have had
of those poor benighted creatures. He looks as simple and
feminine as you can imagine. What an alteration would
a belief in Christianity make in such a degraded creature.
If we have a favorable wind, we hope to get to Calcutta
to-morrow. O how soon will our labors in the Mission be-
gin! Yet we are happy, the time is so near, when we may
begin to labor for Christ in a pagan land.

““Tuesday. Last night was the most dangerous, and to
me, by far the most unpleasant we have had. The naviga-
tion here being dangerous, on account of the sand-shoals,
the pilot came to anchor before dark. The sea was high,
and kept the vessel in continual motion. About ten the
mate came down, and told us the cable had parted, and
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the anchor gone. I thought all hope of our safety was en-
tirely gone, and immediately began to inquire into my pre-
paredness for an entrance into another world. 'The thought
of being shipwrecked was exceedingly distressing ; and I
could not but think the providence of God would preserve
us, on account of this infant Mission. In him I confided,
and he preserved us. They got the ship under way; and
the pilot being well acquainted with the shoals, we met
with no difficulty. I slept none at all, in consequence of
the continual noise, and profane language on deck. The
Captain has never used any profane language since we have
been with him; but the pilot, much more than we have
ever heard before. The scene is now truly delightful.
We are sailing up the river Hoogly, a branch of the Gan-
ges, and so near the land, that we can distinctly discover
objects. On one side of us are the Sunderbunds—/[islands
at the mouths of the Ganges.] The smell which proceeds
from them is fragrant beyond description. We have pass-
ed the mango trees, and some large brick houses.

‘““ Wednesday. 1 have never, my dear sister, witnessed or
read any thing so delightful as the present scene. On each
side of the Hoogly, where we are now sailing, are the Hin-
doo cottages, as thick together as the houses in our sea-
ports. They are very small, and in the form of hay-stacks,
without either chimneys or windows. They are situated
in the midst of trees, which hang over them, and appear
truly romantic. The grass and fields of rice are perfectly
green, and herds of cattle are every where feeding on the
banks of the river, and the natives are scattered about, dif-
ferently employed. Some are fishing, some driving the
team, and many are sitting indolently on the banks of the
river. The pagodas we have passed are much handsomer
and larger than the houses. Notwithstanding the scene is
so pleasant, on account of the works of nature, yet it is
truly melancholy when we reflect, that these creatures, so
numerous, so harmless, have immortal souls, and like us
are destined to the eternal world—and yet have none to
tell them of Christ. I suppose the natives that live on
these shores, for many miles, have never seen a Missionary.
I should be happy to come and live among them, in one of
their little houses, if it was as large a field for usefulness
as some others. There are many elegant English seats
near the shore. We are within four or five miles of Cal-
cutta, When we get there I will write you again. O
what reason have we to be thankful, for so pleasant, so
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prosperous a voyage. There is seldom a voyage so short
as ours—we have not yet been out four months. I hope
God will make us useful, and keep us near to himself.”

‘“ Well, Abigail, here we are safe in Calcutta harbor, and
almost stunned with the noise of the natives. Mr. Judson
has gone on shore, to find a place for us to go. This city
is by far the most elegant of any thing I have ever seen.
Many ships are lying at anchor, and hundreds of natives
all around. They are dressed very curiously with white,
hanging loosely over their shoulders. But I have not time
to describe any thing at present. We have plenty of fruit
on board. The bananas are a very delicious fruit; they
taste much like a rich pear.

“ Thursday. Harriet and I are yet on board the vessel,
and have not been on land. Mr. Judson did not return
last night, until the evening, and had mot gained permis-
sion from the Police office to live in the country, conse-
quently we could not go on shore.  Mr. J. and Mr. Newell
are gone again to-day, and what will be their success, I know
not. The East India Company are violently opposed
to Missions, and have barely given liberty to their own
countrymen to settle here as preachers. We have nothing
to expect from man, and every thing from God. I think I
never have felt more confidence in God, to protect and di-
rect this Mission, than this morning. If he has any thing
for us to do here, he will doubtless open a door for our en-
trance ; if not, he will send us to some other place. We
have given ourselves to him, devoted ourselves to his ser-
vice, and have every reason, from past experience of his
goodness, still to trust and confide in his goodness. O my
dear sister, what a source of happiness and comfort, that God
reigns, even on these heathen shores of darkness and wretch-
edness. Captain Heard has just come on board, and given
us a very polite invitation to go to the house he has procur-
ed for himself on shore. The politeness and kindness of
this man have been remarkable. Throughout our passage,
he has treated us with every possible attention, and made it
much more comfortable than it otherwise would have been.
O, live near to God in a Christian land, and think, feel,
and pray much for the millions who are perishing for the
want of the knowledge of a Saviour. So little time as we
have to live in this world, must be improved to the best ad-
vantage. We shall soon meet in the eternal world, and
then the more we have done for Christ, the happier we
shall be.”
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CHAPTER 1V.

Difficulties with the Bengal Government—Mr. and Mrs.
Judson and Mr. Rice become Baptists.

ON the 18th of June, 1812, the Missionaries landed at
Calcutta, where they were met and welcomed to India, by
the venerable Dr. Carey. He immediately invited them to
Serampore, to reside in the mission family, until the other
Missionaries, in the Harmony, should arrive.* They ac-
cordingly stayed one night in Calcutta, and the next morn-
ing, they took a boat, and went up the river, fifteen miles,
to Serampore. Here they were received with the utmost
kindness by the mission family. Mrs. J. speaks, in warm
terms, of the piety, industry, economy, and order which
distinguished the operations at that great missionary es-
tablishment. Messrs. Carey, Marshman, and Ward, then
resided there with their families. Dr. Carey was employ-
ed in translating the Scriptures; Dr. Marshman, his wife,
and son, taught a male and female school. Mr. Ward su-
perintended the extensive printing establishment.

The following letter of Mrs. J. contains some interest-
ing particulars:

To her Sister.

- Serampore Mission-House.

¢ T have left your letter, my dear sister M. until the last,
to continue my narrative to the family. I concluded A’s
with saying, Captain Heard had just invited us to go to
his house. Mr. Judson came on board with an invitation
from Dr. Carey to spend the night with him. I got into a
palankeen—Mr. Judson walked to the house. It was with
considerable fear I rode, as the streets were full of natives
and English carriages. Those who carried me went so
much faster than Mr. Judson, that I soon lost sight of him,
and did not know where they would carry me. They,
however, stopped before a large stone building, which 1
soon found to be Dr. Carey’s house. We were directed up
a pair of stairs, through one or two large rooms, into his
study. He arose, shook hands with us, and gave us a cor-
dial welcome to this country. His house is curiously con-

* The Harmony arrived six weeks after the Caravan.
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structed, as the other European houses are here. There
are no chimnies or fire-places in them, the roofs are flat,
the rooms twenty feet in height and proportionably large.
Large windows, without trlas , open from one room to an-
other, that the air may freely circulate through the house.

They are very convenient for this hot cllmate and bear
every mark of antiquity. In the evening we attended
meeting in the English Episcopal Church. Tt was the first
time of our dttendmcr meetine for above four months, and
as we entered the church, our ears were delighted with
hearing the organ play our old favorite tune, Bamror The
church was very handsome, and a number of punkies,

something like a fan several yalds in length, hung around,

with ropes fastened to the outside, which were pu]led by
some of the natives, to keep the church cool. We spent
the night at Dr. Carey s, and we:e rejoiced to find ourselves
once more in a house on land. Very near the house, is a
charity school supported by this mission, in which are in-
structed two hundred boys and nearly as many girls. They
are chiefly children of Portuguese parents, and natives of
no cast. We could see them all kneel in prayer time, and
hear them sing at the opening of the school. It was real-
ly affecting to see these poor children, picked up in the
streets, learning to sing the praise and read the word of
God.

““ While at Dr. C.’s we saw a wedding procession pass.
The bridegroom was carried in a palankeen, with flowers
in his hands and on his head. He appeared to be about
ten years of age. The procession were dressed in uni-
form, with large branches of flowers, and instruments of
music. The Hindoos are frequently married when chil-
dren, the contract being made by their parents. In the af-
ternoon we left Calcutta for Serampore, having previously
received an invitation from the Missionaries to reside with
them, until our brethren arrive. We were met at the wa-
ter side by Messrs. Marshman and Ward, who led us to
the house, and introduced us to their wives. They receiv-
ed us very cordially. The school kept by Mrs. Marshman
consists almost entirely of the children belonging to the
mission, and European young ladies. They are taught
various kinds of needle-work, embroidery, &c. and study
the languages. Mrs. Marshman’s eldest daughter, fourteen
years of age, reads and writes Bengalee and English ; and
has advanced some way in Latin, Greek, and Hebrew,

F
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The three families live in separate houses, but all eat to-
gether, in a large hall in the mission house. The bell
rings at five in the morning, for the boys to arise for
school. Again at eight, for breakfast. Immediately after
breakfast, we all assemble in the chapel, for prayers. Be-
gin with singing a hymn, in which most of the children
join ; read a chapter in the Bible, and conclude with pray-
er. On the Sabbath, they have WOl’Shlp in Enghsh, from
eleven till one: In Bengalee, for the natives, in the after-
noon, and in English again in the evening. Monday even-
ing they have a religious conference for the native brethren
and sisters. Tuesday morning an hour is spent in explain-
ing passages of Scripture. Thursday and Saturday even-
ings, in conference meetings. These Missionaries are émi-
nently pious as well as lcarned. The garden is as far su-
perior to any in America, as the best garden in America is
to a common farmer’s. It consists of several acres, under
the highest state of cultivation.  Fruits of various kinds,
plants, flowers and vegetables, grow here in great abund-
ance. The pine-apple grows on a low bush, the plantain
on a tall stalk; and the cocoa-nut on a high tree, resem-
bling our pine tree.

“The third day after we came here, there was a cele-
bration of the worship of Juggernaut. We went about tep
in the morning. The iImmense multitude of natives as-
sembled on the occasion, and the noise they made, answer-
ed to the account Buchanan gave. 'The idol was set on
the top of a stone building. He is only a lump of wood,
his face painted with large black eyes, and a large red
mouth. He was taken from his temple, and water poured
on him to bathe him. This is introductory to a. more
solemn act of worship, which will be performed a fortnight
hence. After these poor deluded creatures had bathed
their god, they proceeded to bathe themselves. Poor, mis-
erable, deluded beings, they know not what they do. O
Mary! the inhabitants of America know nothing of pover-
ty, slavery and wretchedness, compared with the natives of
India. So very numerous, they cannot get employ ; and
when they do, they are treated by Europeans like beasts
more than like men. Many of them die for the want of
nourishment. Add to all this, they are ignorant of the on-
ly way of salvation. Who would not pity the poor heath-

en, and rejoice to contribute their mite to relieve some of
their distresses !
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After they had been here about ten days, Messrs. Judson
and Newell were summoned to Calcutta, and an order of
the government was read to them, requiring them immedi-
ately to leave the country, and return to America. The gov-
ernment of India, at that time, were resolutely opposed to
missions. Their motives we need not now canvass. The
charter of the East India Company, which was renewed in
1813, was so amended in its passage through Parliament, by
the zealous exertions of Wilberforce, Smith, Thornton,
Fuller, and other friends of Christ in Great Britain, as to
secure toleration for missionary efforts. The British pos-
sessions in the East were constituted an Episcopal See, and
placed under the superintendence of a Bishop and three
Archdeacons. The Rev. Dr. Middleton was the first Bish-
op, and was succeeded by Bishop Heber, who has since
died. It is just to say, that a great change of feeling has
taken place among the officers of government, and the Eu-
ropean residents, in India. Their fears concerning the ef-
fects of missionary operations have subsided, and they are
disposed to favor and promote them.

This order was a very alarming and distressing one.
The thought of returning, without accomplishing, in any
degree, their object, was insupportable. The instructions
of the Board of Commissioners, when they left America,
directed them to fix the seat of their mission in the Burman
empire, unless circumstances should render it inexpedient
to attempt it. All the Missionaries, however, thought it
impracticable to establish a mission there. The despotic
character of the government, and the failure of all previous
attempts to introduce the Gospel into that empire, induced
them to renounce the idea of a Burman mission. Mr.
Nott, in a letter to a friend, said, “ The Burman Empire
seems at present out of the question.” Mrs. Newell, in
her journal, July 16, 1812, says: ‘ We cannot feel that
we are called in providence to go to Burmah. Every ac-
count we have from that savage, barbarous nation, con-
firms us in our opinion, that the way is not prepared for
the spread of the Gospel there.” They therefore petition-
ed for leave to go to the Isle of France, which was grant-
ed; and Mr. and Mrs. Newell sailled about the 1st of Au-
gust. As the vessel could accommodate but two passen-
gers, Mr. and Mrs. Judson remained in Calcutta, two
months longer. They were entertained with the most lib-
eral hospitality, at the house of Mr. Rolt, an English gen-
tleman ; and the treatment which they received from other
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Christian friends was kind and soothing to their feelings,
amid their difficulties.

About this time, Mrs. Judson wrote the following letter
to her sisters :

“ Calcutta, Aug. 23, 1812,
“ My dear Sisters,

“ A melancholy pleasure pervades my mind, when I
take up my pen to address those whom 1 love, and whom
I never expect to meet again in this world. When think-
ing of my friends and much loved native land, I frequently
Join with Ossian in saying, ¢ There is a joy in grief, when
peace dwells in the breast of the sad.’ Grief for the de-
privation of my friends, I love to indulge ; and I find eve-
ry such indulgence binds them more closely to my heart.
Can I forget thee, O my country ? Can I forget the scenes
of chlldhood and the more endearing scenes of riper
years ? Can I forget the parental roof, sisters, companions,
and associates of my life? No, never ! Never till this
pulse ceases to beat, this heart to Teel. Yet, my dear girls,
think not that I am Aabttually melancholy, or regret having
left my native land. I never was happier, never was more
cheerful, and never more satisfied in having engaged in
my arduous undertaking.”

The following paragraph, from the same letter, is quoted
here, because the opinion of Mrs. Judson, on the subject
referred to, is entitled to much weight, and applies, with
equal force, to almost every heathen country :

““ Good female schools are extremely needed in this
country. I hope no Missionary will ever come out here,
without a wife, as she, in her sphere, can be equally useful
with her husband. I presume Mrs. Marshman does more
good in her school, than half the ministers in America.”

An event occurred, at this time, which it is necessary
to state. Mr. and Mrs. Judson, and Mr. Rice, whose
minds were led, during the voyage from Amerlca to a
consideration of the subject of bapthm became commced
soon afier their arrival in India, that their former qentl-
ments were unscriptural. They accordingly adopted Bap-
tist principles, and were baptized in Calcutta. This
change is interesting in itself, and in its consequences;
for it resulted in the establishment of the Burman Mission,
and in the formation of the Baptist General Convention in
the United States. The great Head of the church scems
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to have made this a leading event in that series of causes
which aroused the Baptist Churches in America, to the
duty of engaging in Foreign Missions.

The progress of this change in the opinions of Mr. and
Mrs. Judson will be related, without comment, in the irown
words. It is due to them to prove, undeniably, that it was
the result of a thorough and deliberate investigation; that
it was a simple obedience to what they believed to be
the truth; and that it cost them sacrifices of feeling and
of interest, of which persons less pious would have
been incapable. From Mrs. Judson’s journal and letters
a few extracts will be made, which will sufficiently es-
tablish these points. A letter, written after her arrival at
the Isle of France, says:

“ I will now, my dear parents and sisters, give you some
account of our change of sentiment, relative to the subject
of Baptism. Mr. Judson’s doubts commenced while on our
passage from America. While translating the New Testa-
ment, in which he was engaged, he used frequently to say,
that the Baptists were right in their mode of administering
the ordinance. Knowing he should meet the Baptists at
Serampore, he felt 1t important to attend to it more closely,
to be able to defend his sentiments. After our arrival at
Serampore, his mind for two or three weeks was so much
taken up with missionary inquiries, and our difficulties with
government, as to prevent his attending to the subject of
baptism. DBut as we were waiting the arrival of our breth-
ren, and having nothing in particular to attend to, he again
took up the subject. I tried to have him give it up, and
rest satisfied in his old sentiments, and frequently told him
if he became a Baptist, 1 would not. He, however, said he
felt it his duty to examine closely a subject on which he
had so many doubts. After we removed to Calcutta, he
found in the library in our chamber, many books on both
sides, which he determined to read candidly and prayerful-
ly, and to hold fast, or embrace the truth, however mortify-
ing, however great the sacrifice. Inow commenced reading
on the subject, with all my prejudices on the Pedobaptist
side. We had with us Dr. Worcester’s, Dr. Austin’s, Peter
Edwards’, and other Pedobaptist writings. But after close-
ly examining the subject for several weeks, we were con-
strained to acknowledge that the truth appeared to lie on
the Baptists’ side. It was extremely trying to reflect on the
consequences of our becoming Baptists. We knew it would

F 2
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wound and grieve our dear Christian friends in America—
that we should lose their approbation and esteem. We
thought it probable the Commissioners would refuse to sup-
port us; and what was more distressing than any thing, we
knew we must be separated {from our missionary associates,
and go alone to some heathen land. These things were very
trying to us, and caused our hearts to bleed for anguish. We
felt we had no home in this world, and no friend but each
other. Our friends at Serampore were extremely surprised
when we wrote them a letter requesting baptism, as they had
known nothing of our having had any doubts on the subject.
We were baptized on the 6th of September, in the Baptist
chapel in Calcutta. Mr. J. preaclied a sermon at Calcutta
on this subject soon afier we were baptized, which, in
compliance with the request of a number who heard it, he
has been preparing for the press. Brother Rice was bap-
tized several weeks after we were. It was a very great
relief to our minds to have him join us, as we expected to
be entirely alone in a mission.”

The day after her baptism, she wrote to her parents an
account of the progress of their inquiries on the subject,
in which she mentions some additional particulars:

“ Mr. J. resolved to examine it candidly and prayerfully,
let the result be what it would. No one in the mission
family knew the state of his mind, as they never conversed
with any of us on this subject. I was very fearful he would
become a DBaptist, and frequently suggested the unhappy
consequences if he should. He always answered, that his
duty compelled him to examine the subject, and he hoped
he should have a disposition to embrace the truth, though he
paid dear forit. I always took the Pedobaptists’ side in
reasoning with him, although I was as doubtful of the truth
of their system as he. After we came to Calcutta, he de-
voted his whole time to reading on this subject, having ob-
tained the best authors on both sides. After having ex-
amined and re-examined the subject, in every way possible,
and comparing the sentiments of both Baptists and Pedo-
baptists with the Scriptures, he was compelled, from a con-
viction of the truth, to embrace those of the former. I con-
fined my attention almost entirely to the Scriptures, compar-
ed the Old with the New Testament, and tried to find some-
thing to favor infant baptism, but was convinced it had no
foundation there. I examined the covenant of circum-
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cision, and could see no reason for concluding that baptism
was to be administered to children, because circumcision
was. 'T'hus, my dear parents and snstels, we are both con-
firmed Baptists, not because we wished to be, but because
truth compelled us to be. A renunciation of our former
sentiments has caused us more pain, than any thing which
ever happened to us through our lives.”

Several extracts from her journal will more fully disclose
her feelings at this time, and will show how reluctantly she
came to the result :

“ Aug. 10. Besides the trials occasioned by the orders
of government, I sce another heavy trial just coming upon
me. Mr. J.s mind has been for some time much exercis-
ed in regard to baptism. He has been lately examining
the subject more closely. All his prejudices are in fa-
vor of Pedobaptism ; but he wishes to know the truth, and
be guided in the path of duty. If he should renounce his
former sentiments, he must offend his friends 4t home,
hazard his repulatlon, and, what is still more trying, be sep-
arated from his missionary associates.

““23. I have been much distressed the week past, in
view of the probable separation between our missionary
brethren and ourselves. Mr. J. feels convinced from
Scripture, that he has never been baptized, and that he
cannot conscientiously administer baptism to infants. This
change of sentiment must necessarily produce a separation.
As we are perfectly united with our brethren in every other
respect, and are much attached to them, it is inexpressi-
bly painful to leave them, and go alone to a separate sta-
tion. But every sacrifice that duty requires, must be made.
I do not inyself feel satisfied on the subject of baptism,
having never given it a thorough examination. But I see
many difficulties in the Pedobaptist theory, and must ac-
knowledge that the face of Scripture does favor the Bap-
tist sentiments. I intend to persevere in examining the
subject, and hope that I shall be disposed to embrace the
truth, whatever it may be. It is painfully mortifying to my
natural feelings, to think seriously of renouncing a system
which I have been taught from infancy to believe and re-
spect, and embrace one which I have been taught to de-
spise. O that the Spirit of God may enlighten and direct

my mind—may prevent my retaining an old error, or em-
bracing a new one!
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“Sept. 1. 1 have been examining the subject of bap-
tism for some time past, and, contrary to my prejudices and
my wishes, am compelled to believe, that believers’ baptism
alone is found in Scripture. If ever I sought to know the
truth ; if ever I looked up to the Father of lights; if ever
I gave up myself to the inspired word, 1 have done so
during this investigation. And the result is, that, laying
aside my former prejudices and systems, and fairly appeal-
ing to the Scriptures, 1 feel convinced that nothing really
can be said in favor of infant baptism or sprinkling. We
expect soon to be baptized. O may our hearts be prepar-
ed for that holy ordinance! and as we are baptized intoa
profession of Christ, may we put on Christ, and walk wor-
thy of the high vocation wherewith we are called. But in
consequence of our petformance of this duty, we must
make some very painful sacrifices. We must be separated
from our dear missionary associates, and labor alone in
some isolated spot. We must expect to be treated with
contempt, and cast off by many of our American friends—
forfeit the character we have in our native land, and proba-
bly have to labor for our own support, wherever we are
stationed. O, our heavenly Father, wilt thou be our
friend. Wilt thou protect us, enable us to live to thy glory,
and make us useful in some retired part of this eastern
world, in leading a few precious souls to embrace that Sa-
viour whom we love and desire to serve.

“5. Every week and day convinces me of the good-
ness and care of my Heavenly Father. When prospects
are dark and gloomy, when my soul is cast down with dis-
tressing apprehensions, he leads me to feel my dependence
on hxm and lean on the bosom of Infinite Love. I am
now willing to acquiesce in the divine dealings with us, and
go alone with Mr. J. to that place which Providence shall
direct. I feel confident that Jesus will go with us, and di-
rect our steps ; and in that case, it 1s of little consequence
whether we have more or less society. When I consider
how short my life will probably be, and how soon the eter-
nal world will open to my view, I wonder at myself for hav-
ing had so much anxiety about the place where, and the
circumstances in which, I shall spend these few days. O
for a true missionary spirit, and a willingness to suffer all
things for the cause of Christ.

““ Oct. 2. Have had an uncommon sense of divine things,
for some time past, and found great consolation in commit-
ting all my concerns into the hands of a faithful God. For
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several days my mind has been so much impressed with the
goodness of God, that I could not help repeating to myself,
How good is God! O for such an habitual sense of his
moral perfections as banishes all anxiety and distrust.

““ Nov. 1. Sabbath. Another opportunity of celebrating
the love of Jesus at his table. It has been a sweet season
to my soul, a season of renewed dedication of myself to his
service. I never saw a more striking display of the love of
God, than was manifested in those who came around the
communion table, and who have been emphatically called
from the highways and hedges—Hindoos and Portuguese,
Armenians and Musselmans, could join with Europeans
and Americans, in commemorating the dying love of Je-
sus. Surely nothing but divine grace could have removed
prejudices, early and inveterate, from the minds of these
different characters, and united them in the same senti-
ments and pursuits.

‘ Brother Rice was this day baptized. He has been ex-
amining the subject for some time, and finally became con-
‘vinced that it was his duty to be baptized in Christ’s ap-
pointed way. 1 consider it a singular favor, that God
has given us one of our brethren to be our companion in
travels, our associate and fellow laborer in missionary
work.”

Mr. Judson, in a letter to Dr. Bolles, of Salem, dated
Calcutta, September 1, 1812, says:

“ Within a few months 1 have experienced an entire
change of sentiments on the subject of Baptism. My
doubts concerning the correctness of my former system of
belief, commenced during my passage from America to this
country ; and after many painful trials, which none can
know, but those who are taught to relinquish a system in
which they had been educated, [ settled down in the ‘full
persuasion, that the immersion of a professing believer in
Christ is the only Christian Baptism.

“ Mrs. Judson is united with me in this persuasion. We
have signified our views and wishes to the Baptist Mission-
aries at Serampore, and expect to be baptized in this city
next Lord’s-day.

““ A separation from my missionary brethren, and a disso-
lution of my connection with the Board of Commissioners,
seem to be necessary consequences. 'The Missionaries at
Serampore are exerting themselves to the utmost of their
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ability, in managing and supporting their extensive and
complicated mission.

“ Under these circumstances, I look to you. Alone, in
this foreign, heathen land, | make my appeal to those
whom, with their permission, I will call my Baptist breth-
ren in the United States.”

The Baptist Missionaries at Serampore had no agency in

producing this change. Dr. Carey, in a letter to Dr. Staugh-
ton, dated Oct. 20, 1812, says:

“Since their arrival in Bengal, brother and sister Judson
have been baptized. Judson has since that preached the
best sermon upon Baptism that I ever heard on the subject,
which we intend to print.* I yesterday heard that brother
Rice had also fully made up his mind upon baptism.

‘““ As none of us had conversed with brother Judson be-
fore he showed strong symptoms of a tendency towards be-
lievers’ baptism, I inquired of him what had occasioned
the change. He told me, that on the voyage he had
thought much about the circumstance that he was coming
to Serampore where all were Baptists ; that he should, in
all probability, have occasion to defend infant sprinkling
among us; and that in consequence, he set himself to ex-
amine into the grounds of Pedobaptism. This ended in a
conviction, that it has no foundation in the Word of God,
and occasioned a revolution in his sentiments, which was
nearly complete before he arrived in India. He mention-
ed his doubts, and convictions to Mrs. J. which operated
to her conviction also, and they were both of them public-
ly baptized at Calcutta. I expect, however, that he will
give the account of this change in an appendix to his ser-
mon, which will, of course, be more correct than my state-
ment.

‘“ Brother Rice was, on the voyage, thought by our breth-
ren to be the most obstinate friend of Pedobaptism of any
of the Missionaries. 1 cannot tell what has led to this
change of sentiment, nor had I any suspicion of it, till one
morning, when he came before I was up, to examine my
Greek Testament ; from some questions which he asked that
morning, I began to suspect that he was inquiring; but I
yesterday heard that he was decidedly on the side of be-

lievers’ baptism. I expect, therefore, that he will soon be
baptized.”

* Three editious of this Sermon have been published in Boston.
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These extracts have been made, for the purpose of silenc-
ing forever the imputation of unworthy motives, which
some persons have attributed to these Missionaries. If a
change of opinion was ever made deliberately and conscien-
tiously, it was this. Every possible motive but the fear of
God and the love of truth, impelled them in the opposite
direction. The difficulties of their situation were greatly
increased by their change of sentiment. Their connection
with the American Board of Commissioners, they consider-
ed as dissolved. They could expect no further support
from that Board; and they could not be sure that their
Baptist brethren would aid them. They could not stay in
Hindostan, and yet they resolved to devote themselves to
missionary labors, if any position could be found, where
they could stay and toil. At one time, they thought
1t expedient to attempt a mission in South America; and
Mr. Judson commenced the study of the Portuguese lan-
guage. Japan, Persia, Madagascar, and other countries,
were thought of, as fields for missionary efforts. Mr. Jud~
son had long regarded Burmah as the most desirable station;
but it seemed inexpedient, at that time, to attempt to es-
tablish a mission there. The following extract of a letter
from Mrs. Judson, dated Calcutta, September 19, will show
in what light the design was regarded, and will in-
crease the evidence which many other events afford,
that a special providence conducted them to Rangoon,

contrary to their expectations, and to all apparent proba-
bilities :

““ We had almost concluded to go to the Burman empire,
when we heard there were fresh difficulties existing be-
tween the English and the Burman government. If these
difficulties are settled, I think it probable we shall go there.
It presents a very extensive field for usefulness, containing
seventeen millions of inhabitants ;—and the Scriptures
have never been translated into their language. This cir-
cumstance is a very strong inducement to Mr. Judson to
go there, as there is no other place where he could be
equally useful in translating. But our privations and dan-
gers would be great. There are no bread, potatoes, but-
ter, and very little animal food. The natives live principal
ly on rice and fish. I should have no society at all, except
Mr. J. for there is not an English female in all Rangoon.
But I could easily give up these comforts, if the govern-
ment was such as to secure safety to its subjects.
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¢t But where our lives would depend on the caprice of a
monarch, or of those who have the power of life and death,
we could never feel safe, unless we always had strong faith
in God. Notwithstanding these difficulties, we are per-
fectly willing to go, if Providence opens the way. Mr.
Judson has written to Mr. Chater, at Ceylon, to get all the
information respecting that place he can. Felix Carey
has lately arrived from Rangoon, and wishes us to return
with him, as he is entirely alone, there being no other Mis-
sionary in all Burmah. Mr. Judson and myself enjoy per-
fect health, and yet this is the most fatal month in the
year, and is considered more sickly this year, than many
years before. All our brethren have been sick with fevers,
but are getting better. Why we are thus distinguished
with such uncommon health, we know not, but can only
ascribe it to the sovereign mercy of our Heavenly Father.
We are still at Mr. Rolt’s in Calcutta, where we are treat-
ed with the greatest kindness. I hope these favors will
not induce us to forget our great object, or make us less
engaged in our mission, than when we were deprived of
them. Mr. J. and myself spend the greater part of our
time alone, and endeavor to realize the greatness of the
work in which we have engaged—our dependence on God

for success and direction—and the shortness and uncer-
tainty of life.”

The following letter to her parents shows that they were

still “perplexed but not in despalr—persecuted but not
forsaken.”

“ Calcutta, Oct. 9, 1812.
¢ My dear and honored Parents,

“I know you wish to hear from usevery opportunity ; and
to hear of our continued prosperity will afford you peculiar
pleasure. When we reflect on the goodness and mercy of
our Heavenly Father to us since we left our native land,
we are filled with wonder and gratitude, and feel the obli-
gations these distinguished favors lay us under, of renew-
edly devoting ourselves to his service. We view his hand
in leading us by a way we knew not, and in raising us up
friends where we had no reason to expect them. If God has
made it our duty to leave our home and friends, he has
given us a home here in a land of strangers, and friends
who are kind and sympathizing. If he has presented dark
and gloomy prospects, and for a time, hedged up our
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way, yet he has enabled us to trust him in the dark, to
feel our entire dependence on him, and lean on him for di-
rection and support. We are still at Mr. Rolt’s in Calcut-
ta, where we receive every attention we can wish. Al-
though we are so comfortable here, and have every thing
we wish, yet we long to get away to the place where we
shall labor among the heathen. Mr. Judson is making
daily exertions to get away. We have at present some
prospect of going to Java. It presents a wide field for
missionary labors, and no Missionary is there. We have
spoken for a passage ; and unless some new prospects open
of getting into the Burman empire, it is probable we shall
go to Java, if government will permit.

“The missionary cause continues to prosper in this
country, and constant additions are making to the church-
es. As many as twenty have been added to the Baptist
church in Calcutta, since we have been here. I heard
the relations of four native women before the church, a
short time since, which were very interesting. They were
converted by the means of a native who is a preacher, and
has been the means of converting a great number. Last
Sabbath I communed with this church, which is composed
of Europeans, Armenians, Hindoos, Portuguese, and a
class of people called half-cast, on account of one of their
parents being a European, the other a Hindoo. I could not
but be affected to see so many which were called emphati-
cally from the ¢ highways and hedges,” commemorating
the dying love of Christ in a heathen land.”

s 1o L 2N

CHAPTER V.

Mr. and Mrs. Judson and Mr. Rice sail for the Isle of
France—Mrs. Newell’s Death— Mr. Rice sails for Amer-

tca—Mr. and Mprs. Judson sail for Madras—Arrival at
Rangoon.

Tue Bengal government were offended by the stay of
the Missionaries at Calcutta, supposing, probably, that they
intended to remain in Bengal. -

‘““ They accordingly,” says Mrs. Judson,* ¢ issued a most
peremptory order for our being sent immediately on board

* Burman Mission, pp. 18, 19.—Messrs. Nott and Hall obtained a
passage for Bombay, and sailed thither about November 20.

G
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one of the Honorable Company’s vessels, bound to Eng-
land. A petty officer accompanied Messrs. Rice and Jud-
son to their place of residence, and requested them not to
leave it without permission. We saw our names inserted
in the public papers as passengers on board a eertain ship,
and now there appeared very little hope of our escape.
Mr. Rice and Mr. Judson, however, soon ascertained that
a ship would sail for the Isle of France, in two days.
They applied for a pass from the chief magistrate, but were
refused. They communicated to the captain of the ship
their circumstances, and asked 1f he would venture to take
them on board without a pass. He replied that he would
be neutral ; that there was his ship, and that they might
do as they pleased.

““ With the assistance of the gentleman in whose house
we were residing, we obtained coolies (porters) to convey
our baggage, and, at twelve o’clock at night, we embarked,
though the gates of the dock-yards were closed, and the
opening of them at that time of night quite contrary to
the regulations of the Company. The next morning the
ship sailed. She had proceeded down the river for two
days, when a government despatch arrived, forbidding the
pilot to go farther, as passengers were on board who had
been ordered to England.”

The following letter of Mrs. J. to her parents contains
some interesting particulars of the tinpleasant and hazard-
ous situation in which they were placed by this unexpect-
ed detention : :

“ At Sea, N. Lat. 12, Dec. 7, 1812.
“ My dear Parents,

““ We immediately concluded that it was not safe to con-
tinue on board the remainder of the night. Mr. Rice and
Mr. Judson took a boat and went on shore to a tavern lit-
tle more than a mile from the ship. The Captain said that
I, and our baggage, could stay on board with perfect safe-
ty, even should an officer be sent to search the vessel. The
next day we lay at anchor, expecting every hour to hear
some intelligence from Calcutta. In the evening, the
Captain received a note from the owner of the vessel, say-
ing he had been at the Police to inquire the cause of the
detention of his ship ; and the cause assigned was, ‘it was
suspected there were persons on board which the Captain
had been forbidden to receive,’ and that the ship could not



MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON. 71

proceed, until it was ascertained that no such persons were
on board. The pilot immediately wrote a certificate that
no such persons were on board, at the same time giving a
list of all the passengers. I got into a small boat and went
on shore, where the brethren had been anxiously waiting
through the day. We knew not what course to take, as
it was then impossible that we could proceed in that ship,
without a pass from the magistrate. Brother Rice set out
directly for Calcutta, to see if it was possible to get a pass,
or do any thing else. We spent the night and the next
day at the tavern, without hearing any thing from the ship,
fearing that every European we saw was in search of us.
Brother Rice returned from Calcutta, but had effected noth-
ing. The owner of the vessel was highly offended at his
ship’s being detained so long on our account, and would
do nothing more to assist us. We felt our sitnation was
peculiarly trying, and could see no end to our difficulties.

“ Early the next morning we received a note from the
Captain, saying he had liberty to proceed, but we must take
our baggage from the vessel. We thought it not safe to con-
tinue at the tavern, where we were, neither could we think
of returning to Calcutta. But one way was left—to go
down the river about sixteen miles, where there was an-
other tavern. I went on board to see about our baggage,
as the brethren did not think it safe for them to go. As
we could get no boat at the place where we were, I re-
quested the Captain to let our things remain until the vessel
reached the other tavern, where I would try to get a boat.
He consented, and told me I had better go in the vessel, ag
it would be unpleasant going so far in a small boat. I was
obliged to go on shore again, to inform the brethren of
this, and know what they would do. Brother Rice set out
again for Calcutta, to try to get a passage to Ceylon, in a
ship which was anchored near the place we were going to.
Mr. J. took a small boat in which was a small part of our
baggage, to go down the river, while I got into the pilot’s
boat, which he had sent on shore with me, to go to the ship.
As I had been some time on shore, and the wind strong, the
vessel had gone down some distance. Imagine how uncom-
fortable my situation. In a little boat rowed by six natives
entirely alone, the river very rough, in consequence of the
wind ; without an umbrella or any thing to screen me
from the sun, which was very hot. The natives hoisted a
large sail, which every now and then would almost tip the
boat on one side, I manifested some fear to them, and to
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comfort me, they would constantly repeat, ¢ Cutcha pho an-
nah sahib, cutcha pho annah.” The meaning, Never fear,
madam, never fear. After some time we came up with the
ship, where I put our things in order to be taken out in
an hour or two. When we came opposite the tavern, the
pilot kindly lent me his boat and servant to go on shore.
I immediately procured a large boat to send to the ship
for our baggage. 1 entered the tavern, a stranger, a fe-
male, and unprotected. 1 called for a room, and sat down to
reflect on my disconsolate situation. I had nothing with
me but a few rupees. 1 did not know that the boat which
I sent after the vessel would overtake it, and if it did,
whether it would ever return with our baggage ; neither
did I know where Mr. J. was, or when he would come, or
with what treatment I should meet at the tavern. I
thought of home, and said to myself, These are some of the
many trials attendant on a missionary life, and which I
had anticipated.

“In a few hours Mr. Judson arrived, and toward night,
our baggage. We had now given up all hope of going
to the Isle of France, and concluded either to return
to Calcutta, or to communicate our real situation to the
tavern keeper, and request him to assist us. As we
thought the latter preferable, Mr. J. told our landlord our
circumstances, and asked him if he could assist in get-
ting us a passage to Ceylon. He said a friend of his was
expected down the river the next day, who was Captain of
a vessel bound to Madras, and who, he did not doubt,
would take us. This raised our sinking hopes. We wait-
ed two days; and on the third, which was Sabbath, the ship
came in sight, and anchored directly before the house.
We now expected the time of our deliverance had come.
The tavern keeper went on board to see the Captain for us;
but our hopes were again dashed, when he returned and
said the Captain could not take us. We determined, how-
ever, to see the Captain ourselves, and endeavor to persuade
him to let us have a passage at any rate. We had just sat
down to supper when a letter was handed us. We hastily
opened it, and, to our great surprise and oy, in it was a
pass from the magistrate for us to go on board the Creole,
the vessel we had left. Who procured this pass for us, or
in what way, we are still ignorant; we could only view the
hand of God, and wonder. But we had every reason to
expect the Creole had got out to sea, as it was three days
since we left her, There was a possibility, however, of her
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having anchored at Saugur, seventy miles from where we
then were. We had let our baggage continue in the boat
into which it was first taken, therefore it was all in readi-
ness; and after dark, we all three got into the same boat,
and set out against the tide, for Saugur. It was a most
dreary night to me; but Mr. J. slept the greater part of the
night. The next day we had a favorable wind, and before
night reached Saugur, where were many ships at anchor,
and among the rest we had the happiness to find the Cre-
ole. She had been anchored there two days, waiting for
some of the ship’s crew. I never enjoyed a sweeter mo-
ment in my life, than that when I was sure we were in
sight of the Creole. After spending a fortnight in such
anxiety, it was a very great relief to find ourselves safe on
board the vessel in which we first embarked. All of us
are now attending to the French language, as that is spok-
en altogether at the Isle of France. Though it has pleas-
ed our heavenly Father lightly to afflict us, yet he has sup-
ported and delivered us from our trials; which still encour-
ages us to trust in him.”

In her private journal, Mrs, J. thus records her feelings,
at this time:

“ Dec. 20. Have enjoyed religion very little, since I came
on board this vessel. In secret prayer, I am so much troub-
led with vain and wandering thoughts, and have so little
sense of the divine presence, and <o little enjoyment of God,
that I know [ am making no advances in preparation for
usefulness among the heathen. Yet in my dullest frames,
the idea of finding myself in the midst of them at last, en-
courages me to hope, that God will finally make me useful,
in enlightening and saving some of their precious souls.

“22. This day closes the twenty-third year of my life.
I have been reflecting on the many favors I have received,
and the ingratitude of which I have been guilty the past
year ; and my heart has been uncommonly affected by the
review. In the course of the past year, I have assumed a
new name, and new relative duties—left my father’s house,
the circle of my dear friends, my beloved native land—
and have been safely conducted across the ocean. In these
events, I would acknowledge the kind hand of my heavenly
Father. In changing my name, he has allowed me to take
the name of one, who loves the cause of Christ, and makes
the promotion of it the business of his life—one, who 1s, in

G 2
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every respect, the most calculated to make me happy and
useful, of all the persons I have ever seen. 1 would also
acknowledge the hand of God, in supporting me through
the trying scene of leaving my friends, and in making my
voyage so comfortable and happy. Nor has our heavenly
Father forsaken us, in this part of the world, but has raised
us up friends in a strange land, has preserved our lives and
our health, in an uncongenial climate, has led us to exam-
ine the truths of his word, and given us clearer views, than
ever before, of the ordinances ot his house. He has afflict-
ed us, it is true; but many favorable circumstances are
not to be forgotten. And he is now carrying us to a land,
where we have some hope of finding a home for life. When
again I reflect on the returns I have made for so much kind-
ness, my heart sinks withinme. 1 feel that I have misused
all the favors and privileges I have enjoyed, and though
never under so great obligation, was never so guilty, so un-
worthy, so unqualified to serve him. But I renewedly com-
mend myself to his mercy, and implore him to forgive my
sins, to cleanse my pollutions, and enable me henceforth
to live to him, and to him alone.

“ Dec.30. Very light winds for several days. Make slow
progress. Shall probably arrive at the Isle of France, in
the most dangerous season, when there are frequent hurri-
canes and storms on the coast. I havé been trying to feel
willing to die, at any time, and under any circumstances,
that God shall appoint. But I find my nature shrinks from
the idea of being shipwrecked and sunk amid the waves.
This shows me how unlike I am to those holy martyrs, who
rejoiced to meet death, in the most horrid forms. I have
enjoyed religion but little on board this ship, feeling an un-
common degree of sloth{ulness and inactivity. Spent some
time, last evening, in prayer for awakening and restoring
grace. I greatly “feel the need of more confidence in God
and reliance on the Saviour, that when danger and death
approach, I may composedly resign myself into his hands,
and cheerfully wait his will.

“Jan. 7, 1813. We have been at sea nearly six
weeks, and are within a week’s sail of the Isle of France.
It is a long passage, but we have had contrary winds,
and much rough weather. There are four passengers
besides ourselves, and the Captain’s wife. None of them
in the least seriously inclined. @We three have wor-
ship twice every Sabbath, and prayers in our room every
evening. The other passengers spend their Sabbaths
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on deck in playing cards and chess, and trifling conversa-
tion. It is very trying to us to see the Sabbath profaned
in such a way. But we cannot prevent it. Though they
treat us with respect, yet I presume they consider us as su-
perstitious, enthusiastic, unsocial creatures. But we know
1t is our great business to serve our heavenly IMather, and
prepare for usefulness among the heathen. 1n order to do
this, we must take those methods which make us appear
contemptible in the eyes of the men of this world.  We
continue to attend to the French language. Find nothing
difficult about 1it.

“Jan. 17. Have at last arrived in port;* but O what
news, what distressing news! Harriet 1s dead. Harriet,
my dear friend, my earliest assoctate in the Mission, is no
more. O death, thou destroyer of domestic felicity, could
not this wide world afford victims sufficient to satisfy thy
cravings, without entering the family of a solitary few,
whose comfort and happiness depended much on the socie-
ty of each other? Could not this infant mission be shield-
ed from thy shafts? But thou hast only executed the com-
mission of a higher power. Though thou hast come, cloth-
ed in thy usual garb, thou wast sent by a kind Father to
release his child from toil and pain. Be still, then, my
heart, and know that God has done it. Just and true are
thy ways, O thou King of saints! Who would not fear
thee? Who would not love thee?

“18. Brother Newell has just been on board. Poor,
disconsolate, broken hearted widower. He has borne his
afflictions alone, without a single Christian friend to com-
fort his heart. His feelings allow him to give us a few
broken hints only of Harriet’s death.

““ Soon after they left Calcutta, in consequence of con-
trary winds and storms, the vessel was found to be in a
leaky, sinking condition, which obliged them to put into
Choringa to repair. Before the vessel got in, Harriet was
seized with the bowel complaint, which was extremely dis-
tressing in her situation. She however was considerably
recovered before they put to sea again, and was in hopes
of getting to the Isle of France before she was confined.

*The Isle of France is situated in the Indian Ocean, in fifty-eight
degrees twenty-seven minutes east longitude,and twenty degl ees south
latitude. Itis about thirty-three miles long, and twenty-four broad
from eust to west. It was captured from the French by the English,
who still retain possession of it.
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But they again had contrary winds, which made their pas-
sage so much longer, that she was confined on board the
vessel. She was safely and very comfortably delivered of
a little girl, a fortnight before the vessel arrived. She was
much better for a few daysthan she had been for weeks be-
fore; and the child was perfectly well, and appeared as
likely to live as any child. In a few daysa storm came
on; and as she and the infant were much exposed to the
wet weather, they both took cold, which speedily terminat-
ed the life of the infant, and threw Harriet mto a consump-
tion, of which she died, on the 30th of November. She
thought herself in a consumption from the first of her ill-
ness, and endeavored to be prepared to meet the king of
terrors. She had her reason perfectly to the last moment
of her life. She felt no fear of death, but longed for its
approach. The day before she died, her physician told
her she would not continue another day. She lifted up her
hands, and exclaimed, ¢ O glorious intelligence.” She took
a formal leave of Mr. Newell, and delivered to him messa-
ges to her friends with the greatest composure. She fre-
quently mentioned in her sickness, that she had never re-
pented leaving her native country, and that the considera-
tion of having left it for the cause of Christ, now afforded
her great consolation. She died in a happy, composed
frame, without a struggle or a groan. Her body now lies,
solitary and alone, in yonder heathy ground. No marble
monument* is erected tospeak her worth, no common grave-
stone to tell the passing stranger, ¢ Here lie the remains of
one, who, for the love of Christ and 1mmortal souls, left the
bosom of her friends, and found an early grave in a land of
strangers.” But angels will watch her dust, even in this
benighted land ; and at the resurrection of the just, it will
be reunited to her immortal spirit, which, no doubt, is now
in the f{ull enjoyment of her God.”

“Jan. 23. No prospectof remaining long on this island. It
seems as if there was no resting place for me on earth. O
when will my wanderings terminate? When shall I find
some little spot, that I can call my home, while in this
world? Yet I rejoice in all thy dealings, O my heavenly
Father; for thou dost support me under every trial, and
enable me to lean on thee. Thou dost make me to feel the
sweetness of deriving comfort from thee, when worldly

* A monument has since been erected over her grave, by the Amer-
can Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions.
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comforts fail. Thou dost not suffer me to sink down in
despondency, but enablest me to look forward with joy, to
a state of heavenly rest and happiness. There I shall have
to wander no more, suffer no more; the face of Jesus will
be unveiled, and I shall rest in the arms of love, through
all eternity.

“Jan. 31. Sabbatk. Was taken very ill during the night,
but am now somewhat relieved. My illness has led me to
think of death, and inquire whether I am prepared for that
solemn event. I think I can say, that I feel happy in the
prospect. And yet my heart feels a pang at the thought of
leaving my dear husband to bear alone the trials and fatigues
of a missionary life. I am willing, 1 should be thankful to
live longer on his account, and for the sake also of labor-
ing among the heathen. But the kind of life I lead in-
duces me to look at the grave with more composure than I
otherwise should do, and appreciate the worth of that reli-
gion which can make us happy when stripped of earthly
comforts—and happier still, in view of the eternal world.

 Mr. J. has gone to preach to the soldiers, and brother
Rice to conduct worship in the hospital ; so that being
quite alone, I have sought and enjoyed a precious season of
prayer and communion with God. O for a closer walk
with God, and more fervor in the performance of religious
duties. O that I could fill up every moment with service
acceptable to the dear Redeemer.

“Feb. 12. Some religious enjoyment, but guilty of
much stupidity, hardness of heart, and wandering thoughts.
Have felt some longing desires to be free from sin, and
present with the Saviour. Formerly,I was very desirous of
living a long life—death generally appeared as the king of
terrors. But of late, I have wished that my pilgrimage
would soon terminate, and death and the grave have worn
an inviting appearance. This change of feeling is not oc-
casioned by any present distress or discontent with life,
for my days are tranquil and happy. Perhaps these new
desires are a prelude to my speedy departure from this
world. O that this may be the case, and that1 may, in this
solemn transporting hour, adopt these lines of Watts :—

< Joyful, with'all the strength I have,
My quivering lips shall bmg,

Where is thy boasted vict’ry, grave ?
And where’s the monster’s sting

““28. Had a special season of prayer this evening,
to confess my sins, and bewail the depravity of my heart.
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Had some faint views of the infinite excellence of God,
which caused me to mourn that I sin so much against
him, and to long for strength to vanquish my spiritual foes.
Felt happy that God reigns; that he has a church in this
world, on which he has set his love, having redeemed it
with the blood of his own dear Son. But O how seldom
do I get near to God, or have any sense of divine things.
At what a poor, low rate I live. If a Christian, surely I
am the least, the vilest, entirely unworthy the notice of an
infinite God. Yet Jesus can be honored in the salvation
of one so mean, so unworthy. Divine grace will be more
conspicuous, than in the salvation of those, who have less
to be forgiven. I will still hope in thy mercy, O infinite
Redeemer—that thou wilt enable me to persevere in thy
service, and finally save my sinful soul.

“ March 7. Sabbath. I am alone, as usual, on the Sab-
bath. Have been spending the forenoon in self-examina-
tion and prayer. Much distressed on reviewing my exer-
cises and feelings, for some days past. I see that I have
greatly declined in religion; have less frequently than
formerly, affecting views of my own sinfulness, and re-
freshing views of the divine character. O that I might
live a more holy life! I would be more watchful, more
prayerful, more willing to deny myself, that I may live,
pear to God; but in my own strength, I can do nothing.
If Jesus is pleased to strengthen me, and give me a spirit
of perseverance, it will be easy for me to keep his com-
mandments. But if not, I shall wither and die; I shall
give up the contest, and my sins will come off conquerors.
O Jesus, prevent it. My sins are thine enemies, as well as
mine. Let them not triumph over one who humbly dares
to hope that she loves thee, and who now gives herself en-
tirely to thee. Thou wilt not, O my Saviour, desert me at
Jast. Thou knowest I have left my native land, and the
comforts of social life, from desire to serve thee, and com-
ply with the clear dictates of duty. And now when I
have but few comforts left, O give me the enjoyment of
thy presence. Give me thyself, and I ask no more. I will
be satisfied with this as my portion in life, and my eternal
portion beyond the grave.”

It was thought expedient that Mr. Rice should return to
America, for the purpose of exciting the attention of the
Baptist churches in this country. e accordingly sailed for
the United States, in March, 1813. He was welcomed on
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his arrival with great affection, and was successful, in a
very short time, in awakening such a spirit of missionary
exertion in the Baptist churches, that a large number of -
Missionary Societies were formed in various parts of the
country ; and in April, 1814, the Baptist General Conven-
tion was formed in Philadelphia.* One of the first acts
of the Convention was to appoint Mr. and Mrs. Judson as
their Missionaries, leaving it to their discretion to select
a field of labor. Mr. Rice, also, was appointed a Mission-
ary, but was requested to prosecute, for a while, his zeal-
ous and successful agency in forming Auxiliary Societies,
and collecting funds. ,

We will now resume our extracts from Mrs. Judson’s journal :

“March 13. Brother Rice has just left us, and taken
passage for America. Mr. J. and I are now entirely alone;
not one remaining friend in this part of the world. The
scenes through which we pass are calculated to remind us,
that this world is not our home, and that we are fast verging
towards the grave. No matter how soon we leave this
world, 1f we only live to God while we live. In that case,
to die is gain. Yet we are willing, and even desirous to
live a few years, that we may serve God among the heath-
en, and do something towards spreading a knowledge of
the Saviour in this benighted world.

“30. Have been confined to my bed for a fortnight
past. God has mercifully carried me through a scene of
great pain and weakness, and prevented many evils which
my ignorance might have occasioned. May 1 be grateful
for divine mercies received, and humbly devote to his ser-
vice the life he has spared, and the health and strength
he has so far restored.

““I have felt a little revived of late, and long more than
ever to get settled among the heathen, and begin to do

* It has since been called * The General Convention of the Baptist
Denomination in the United States, for Foreign Missions, and for oth-
er important objects relating to the Redeemer’s kingdom.” It holds
its session once in three years. It is composed of ** Delegates from
the Missionary Societies, Associations, Churches, and other religious
bodies of the Baptist Denomination, which shall annually contribute
to the funds, under the direction of this body, a sum amounting to at
least one hundred dollars, each being entitled to one representative
and vote, and for every additional sum of one hundred dollars, one ad-
ditional representative and vote shall be allowed.” The executive
business is performed by a Board, consisting of a President, four Vice-
Presidents, a Corresponding and a Recording Secretary, a Treasurer,
and thirty Managers.
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something for the cause of Jesus. I feel that I have been
too worldly minded, too much concerned about my own
comfort and convenience, and too indolent, since 1 have
been engaged in my great undertaking. Resolved, through
divine grace, to be more concerned for the prosperity of
Zion, and to improve my time more diligently than I have
ever done.

“April 10. Have just returned from Harriet’s grave—
not able to visit it before, on account of the distance. The
visit revived many painful, solemn feelings. But a little
while ago, she was with us on board ship, and joined us
daily in prayer and praise. Now her body is crumbling to
dust, in a land of strangers, and her immortal spirit has
doubtless joined the company of holy spirits around the
throne, where she can sing in much more exalted strains,
than when a prisoner here below. I was struck on be-
holding a large cross in the centre of the cemetery, higher
than any of the grave stones. This reminded me of the
triumph of the cross over death and the grave, a triumph
in which every saint will at last partake, and be crown-
ed with eternal life. O how animating the thought, that
Jesus has himself entered the grave, and opened a path to
eternal glory. He is with his disciples when they enter the
gloomy passage. He was with my dear departed sister.
O may he be with me.

“23. I am astonished to find my thoughts so vain and
worldly, when I have so little connection “with the world.
Alas, I can do nothing of myself. I cannot, in my own
strength, subdue one sinful feeling, or even think a good
thought. But I see one, who is able to do all things. Yes,
blessed Saviour, thy blood cleanseth from all sin, and if
thou wilt, thou canst make me clean. Vile and guilty as 1
am, on thee I hang all my hopes; to thee I come for par-
doning and sanctifying grace. O reject me not, cast me
not off; but glorify the riches of that grace, which can save
a soul so unholy, so undeserving.”

The affecting incident related in the following letter, ex-
emplifies the warmth of her benevolence, and the energy of
her character :

To her Sisters,
“ Isle of France——Port Louis, March 12, 1813.

““ A circurstance took place this evening, the recital of
which, I think, will interest your feelings, and which greatly
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encourages me to plead the cause of humanity whenever an
opportunity offers. Last night I heard a considerable noise
in the yard in which we live, connected with another fami-
ly. We went to the door, and saw a female slave with her
hands tied behind her, and her mistress beating her with a
club, in a most dreadful manner. My blood ran cold with-
in me, and I could quietly see it no longer. I went up to
the mistress, and in broken French, asked her to stop, and
what her servant had done. She immediately stopped, and
told me that her servant was very bad, and had lately run
away. I talked with her, till her anger appeared to be
abated, and she concluded her punishment with flinging
the club she had in her hands, at the poor creature’s head,
which made the blood run down on her garment. The
slave continued with her hands tied behind her all night.
They were untied this morning, and she spent the day in
labor, which made me conclude she would be punished
no more. But this evening, I saw a large chain brought
mnto the yard, with a ring at one end, just large enough to
go round her neck. On this ring were fixed two pieces
of iron about an inch wide, and four inches long, which
would come on each side of her face, to prevent her eating.
The chain was as large and heavy as an ox chain, and
reached from her neck to the ground. The ring was fasten-
ed with a lock and key. The poor creature stood trem-
bling while they were preparing to put the chain on her.
The mistress’ rage again kindled at seeing her, and she
began beating her again, as the night before. I went to
her again, and begged she would stop. She did, but so
tull of anger that she could hardly speak. When she had
become a little calm, I asked her if she could not forgive
her servant.. I told her that her servant was very bad, but
that she would be very good to forgive her. She made me
to understand that she would forgive her, because I had
asked her; but she would not have her servant to think it
was out of any favor to her. She told her slave that she
forgave her, because I requested it. The slaye came, knelt
and kissed my feet, and said, ‘“ Mercy, madam,—mercy,
madam,’ meaning, Thank you, madam. I could scarcely
forbear weeping at her gratitude. The mistress promised
me the chain should not be put on her, and ordered it car-
ried away. 1 have felt very happy this evening, that this
poor slave can lie down and sleep, :without that heavy
chain. But O, my dear sisters, how much more wretched

H
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is the spiritual than the temporal state of these slaves.
They have none to tell them of their danger, none to lead
them to that Saviour, who is equally the friend of the slave
and the master.

““ We have sometimes thought of staying on this island,
as Missionaries are really needed here. But when we com-
pare this population with many other places which are
equally needy, we cannot feel justified in staying here.
The Governor of this island would patronize a mission, and
would be pleased to have uscontinue here. Mr. J. and broth-
er Rice have preached every Sabbath to the English sol-
diers. We long to get to the place where we shall spend
the remainder of our lives in instructing the heathen. 1
want one of you with me very much, as I am entirely
alone. I wish it was possible for one of you to come. A
voyage from America here looks trifling to what it did
when I was in America. I expect to take one or two more
voyages before we are settled. How happy should I feel,
to spend one evening at home, and give you an account of
the scenes through which we have passed. But that hap-
piness I do not expect to enjoy. I often look at death with
very amimating feelings. Then I hope to meet all my
friends, to be no more separated. Let us, my sisters, live
near to God, and make it our only business to promote his
glory. Then we shall be prepared for a happy meeting, and
the trials through which we have passed in thlS life will on-
ly heighten our felicity.”

“May 6. Have been distressed for some days, on ac-
count of the gloomy prospect before us. We have engaged
a passage to Madras, and expect soon to embark, not
knowing what may befal us there. We shall plobably meet
with great difficulties and trials; and we know not to what
part of the world we shall have next to direct our course.
Every thing respecting our little mission is involved in un-
certainty. I find it hard to live by faith, and confide en-
tirely in God, when the way is dark before me. But if the
way were plain and easy, where would be the room for
confidence in God? Instead, then, of murmuring and
complaining, let me rejoice and be thankful that my
heavenly Father compels me to trust in him, by removing
those things, on which we are naturally inclined to lean.
I daily feel my unfitness for the great work, which I have
undertaken, and hope that God 1s makmg use of these tri-
als to fit me for future life among the heathen. O, if our
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trials may be then sanctified, we will rejoice; nor in all thy
chastisements, O blessed Jesus, will we wish to have the
rod removed, until thou hast effectually subdued us to thy-
self.”’

Among the English soldiers on the island, was one pious
man, who became very strongly attached to the Missiona-
ries. Ilis piety, and his zeal for the welfare of his fellow
soldiers, furnish an instructive example to other Christians.
Mrs. J. thus describes him:

“ His first appearance was solemn, humble, and unas-
suming ; and such we have ever found him. He told us
he was a member of a church that had been formed in one
of the regiments by the Missionaries at Serampore, and
that that regiment was now on Bourbon, a neighboring isl-
and, but he had been sent to this island on business.
Though he is an illiterate man, and has had but few advan-
tages, yet he converses on the distinguishing doctrines of
the Gospel with a sense and propriety which will scarcely
be found among Christians in higher life.

“ Mr. Judson made inquiries of him respecting the reli-
gious state of the soldiers in this place, and whether oppot-
tunity could be had of preaching to them. He informed
him that he knew of but one pious soldier in either of the
regiments on this island, and that there could be no possi-
bility of preaching to them, unless a private room could be
procured for the purpose. He immediately made every ex-
ertion to hire a room, and at last succeeded; but was
obliged to give eight dollars a month, which he has paid
out of his own private property, that his fellow soldiers
might have opportunity to hear the Gospel. This sol-
dier has visited us almost every day for two months past,
and we have seldom found him inclined to converse on any
other subject besides experimeatal religion. Though his
income is very small, and he has a family to support, yet he
has given us, since we have been here, the value of twenty
dollars. We have frequently observed that we have seldom
enjoyed religion to so high a degree in the society of any
other, as we have in the conversation and prayers of this
man; and we doubt not, though his situation 1n life is low,
but he will shine in heaven, as a star of the first magnitude.”

After long deliberation as to the course which they should
pursue in their present embarrassing and unforeseen con-
dition, Mr. and Mrs. Judson resolved to attempt a mis-
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sion at Penang, or Prince of Wales’ Island, situat-
ed on the coast of Malacca, and inhabited by Malays.
As no passage to that island could be obtained from the
Isle of France, they resolved to visit Madras, with the
hope of obtammg a passage thence to Penang. They ac-
cordingly sailed for Madras, in May, 1813. They had a
pleasant passage. Mrs. J.’s journal contains this memoran-
dum during the voyage:

“June 1. Just passing the island of Ceylon, and ex-
pect to reach Madras in three days. I have this day re-
newedly given myself to God, to be used and disposed of
as he sees best. I feel thatI am but an empty vessel, which
must be cleansed and filled with grace, or remain forever
empty, forever useless. If ever such a poor creature as I
am does any good, it will be entirely owing to the sovereign
grace of God, to his own self-moving goodness, 1nclmmg
him to give grace to one so depraved, so unworthy as I am.’

The Missionaries arrived at Madras in June.* They
were kindly received and entertained by Mr. and Mrs.
Loveless, English Missionaries stationed there, and by other
friends of Christ in that city. But here they were disap-

inted. No passage for Penang could be procured.
Fearful that the English government in Bengal would, on
learning their arrival, send them to England, they resolved to
take passage in a vessel bound to Rangoon. Accordingly,
after a stay at Madras of a few days, they sailed for Ran-
goon. Thus by a wonderful series of providential oceur-
rences, were they impelled, contrary to their expectations
and plans, to the Burman Empire. Mrs. J. says:

“ June 20. 'We have at last concluded, in our distress,
to go 1o Rangoon, as there is no vessel about to sail for any
other place, ere it will be too late to escape a second arrest.
O, our heavenly Father, direct us aright! Where wilt thou
have us go? What wilt thou have us do? Our only hope
1s in thee, and to thee alone we look for protection. O, let
this mission yet live before thee, notwithstanding all oppo-
sition, and be instrumental of winning souls to Jesus in some
heathen land. It is our present purpose to make Rangoon

* Madras is the seat of one of the Presidencies of Hindostan. Tt is
situated on the coast of Coromandel, in eighty degrees twenty-five
minutes east longitude, and thirteen degrees five minutes north lati-
tude, and is about one thousand miles south west from Calcutta. 1n
1794, the population of the city of Madras was 300,000,
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our final residence, if we find it practicable to live in such
a place ; otherwise to go thence to Penang, or some of the
Malay islands. But 1 most sincerely hope that we shall be
able to remain at Rangoon, among the Burmans, a people
who have never heard the sound of the Gospel, or read, in
their own language, of the love of Christ. Though our
trials may be great, and our privations many and severe,
yet the presence of Jesus can malke us happy, and the con-
sciousness that we have sacrificed all for his dear cause, and
are endeavoring to labor for the salvation of immortal souls,
will enable us to bear our privations and trials with some
degree of satisfaction and delight. The poor Burmans are
entirely destitute of those consolations and joys which con-
stitute our happiness; and why should we be unwilling to
part with a few fleeting, inconsiderable comforts, for the
sake of making them sharers with us in joys exalted as
heaven, durable as eternity! We cannot expect to do
much, in such a rough, uncultivated field ; yet if we may be
instrumental in removing some of the rubblsh and prepar-
ing the way for others, it will be a sufficient reward. I
have been accustomed to view this field of labor with dread
and terror ; but I now feel perfectly willing to make it my
home the rest of mylife. I even feel a degree of pleasure,
in the thought of living beyond the temptations peculiar to
European settlements in the east. Our hearts will perhaps
be more entirely devoted to our work, and the care of our
own souls. To-morrow we expect to leave this place, (Ma-
dras,) and the few friends we have found here. Adieu to
polished, refined Christian society. Our lot is not cast
among you, but among pagans, among barbarians, whose
tender mercies are cruel. Indeed we voluntarily “forsake
you, and for Jesus’ sake, choose the latter for our associates.
O may we be prepared for the pure and polished society of
heaven, composed of the followers of the Lamb, whose
robes have been washed in his blood.

“ June 22. Embarked on board the Georgiana for Ran-
goon. Our good friend, Mr. B. came on board, and spent
the day with us—a great comfort in our lonely situation.*
O the happy day will soon come, when we shall again meet
all our Christian friends who are now scattered in so many

* A valuable European female, whom Mrs. Judson had engaged to
accompany her, fell dead on the deck, just before the vessel sailed,
thus leaving her without any female attendant.

H 2
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different parts of the world—meet to part no more, in our
heavenly Father’s house, where all our trials will be over,
all our sighs be hushed, and all our tears forever wiped
away.

¢ O glorious hour, O blest abode !
We shall be near and like our God.’

““ June 30. Still on our way to Rangoon. Have been
confined to my bed for several days, but am now a little
better. My thoughts are uncommonly fixed on divine
things, and earnestly desirous of being prepared to glorify
God amid the trials that are before us. I feel happier than
ever, that we have chosen Rangoon for our field of labor,
and cannot but hope that we shall vet see the goodness of
the Lord, in the land of the living.”

The passage to Rangoon was unpleasant and dangerous.
The vessel was old, and was in imminent peril of ship-
wreck ; but by the b]essmc of God, the Missionaries, in
July, 1513, arrived safely ‘at Ranrroon the place where
their Saviour had designed they “should labor for him
many years, and where they were to be the instruments of
gathering a little church of redeem=d Burmans. They
were guided hither by the special providence of God. No
one, who reviews the series of .occurrences from the time
of their arrival in Calcutta, can doubt that God was prepar-
ing the way for establishing the Burman Mission, and for
summoning the American Baptist churches to the holy
labors and pleasures of the missionary enterprise. Can
any American Baptist be blind to the indications of daty,
in reference to this mission; or deaf to that voice of Provi-
dence, which calls on the churches of our denomination
to consider themselves as pledged to the Saviour to sustain
this mission, till Burmah shall be converted to God ?

The Baptist Board of Foreign Missions in the United
States were so fully convinced of their duty to sustain the
mission, that in the close of the year 1815, they appointed
Mr. George H. Hough and his wife as Mlssmnanes to
assist Mr. Judson. Mr. Hough had acquired a knowledge
of the printing business, and would it was hoped, be able
to benefit the Burmans, by the agency of the press, as well
as by preaching the Gospel. They sailed from Philadel-
phia; in December, 1815, for Calcutta.
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CHAPTER VI

Sketch of the Geography, History, Religion, Language,
&c. of the Burman Empire.

Tue Burman empire is situated in that part of the con-
tinent of Asia, lying between Hindostan and China, and so
far partaking of the characteristics of each, as to be prop-
erly designated by the compound epithet, Chin-India, which
Malte-Brun, the geographer, has bestowed on it.

Previously to the recent war between the British and the
Burmans, the empire included the kingdom of Ava, and
the conquered provinces of Cassay and Arracan, on the
west; Lowashan and Yunshan, on the east; and Pegu,
Martaban, Tenasserim, Mergui, Tavoy, and Junkseylon,
on the south. It covered a space between the ninth
and twenty-sixth degrees of north latitude, and between
the ninety-second and one hundred and second of east
longitude, being about one thousand and fifty geograph-
ical miles in length, and six hundred in breadth. It
probably contained one hundred and ninety-four thousand
square miles. By the late treaty, the British retain the
province of Arracan, on the west; and on the south, Yeh,
Tavoy and Mergui, and Tenasserim, with the islands and
dependencies, taking the Salwen river as the line of de-
markation on that frontier. 'These cessions have very con-
siderably diminished the extent and the power of the Bur-
mnan empire, as may be seen by an inspection of the map ;
but the precise limits of the portions lost and retained are
not sufficiently known to enable us to state them with
much accuracy. Nor is it important for the purposes of
this work, since the field for missionary effort is not chang-
ed by these political events, though greater facilities are af-
forded by this extension of the Britush sway.

- History.—The history of the Burman empire resembles
that of all other oriental nations. Itis a melancholy de-
tail of usurpations and conquests, of sanguinary wars be-
tween rival chiefs, and of the subjection of many petty
states to the ambition and tyranny of one more powerful
kingdom. Ava Proper is the original state, which has suc-
cessively subdued the other provinces which compose the
empire. Ava was itself at one time subject to the King of
Pegu; but in the sixteenth century its rumerous and war-
like inhabitants revolted, and obtained possession of the
provinces of Ava and Martaban. Malte-Brun says:
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‘ The Burmans continued masters of the country till 1740,
when a civil war broke out in consequence of a revolt in the
conquered provinces of Pegu, and was prosecuted on both
sides with savage ferocity. 1In 1750 and 1751, the Peguans,
with the aid of arms imported by Furopeans, and the active
services of some Dutch and Portuguese, beat their rivals,
and in 1752, Ava, the capital, surrendered to them at dis-
cretion. Dweepdee, the last of a long line of Burman Kings,
was takén prisoner, with all his family, except two sons,
who escaped into Siam. Binga Della, King of Pegu, re-
turned to his hereditary dominions, leaving the government
of Ava to his son Apporasa. When the conquest appeared
complete and settled, one of those extraordinary characters
which Providence sometimes raises up to change the desti-
nies of nations, now appeared. This was a Burman, called
Alompra, a man of obscure birth, known by the name of
¢ the huntsman,’” and the chief of Manchaboo, then a poor
village. Having collected around him one hundred picked
men, he defeated the Peguan detachments in small skir-
mishes. Improving in experience, and acquiring confidence
in his own strength, he attracted more numerous followers;
and in the autumn of 1753, suddenly advanced, and ob-
tained possession of Ava. Defeating the King of Pegu, in
several subsequent engagements, he invaded his territories,
and in three months took his capital, which he gave up to
indiscriminate plunder and carnage. Having sustained
some indignities from the Siamese, he invaded Siam ; but,
during the seige of the metropolis of that kingdom, his
career of conquest was suddenly terminated in 1760 by a
fatal disease, in the fiftieth year of his age, and ninth of his
reign. Alompra was succeeded by his son Namdojee Praw,
a minor. Shembuan, the uncle of this prince, brother to
Alompra, acted as regent, and, on the death of his nephew,
assumed the crown. Shembuan declared war against the
Siamese, and took their capital in 1766, but did not retain
permanent possession of that country. In 1767 the empire
was invaded by a Chinese army, 50,000 strong, on the side
of Yunnan, which advanced as far as a village called
Chiboo; but the Burmans cut off their supplies, and then
destroyed the whole of them, except 2500, who were sent
in fetters to the Burman capital, compelled to labor in
their respective trades, and encouraged to marry Burman
wives, and become naturalized subjects. Shembuan sub-
dued Cassay in 1774, and died in 1776. His son and sec-
cessor, Chenguza, a debauched and bloody tyrant, was de-
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throned and put to death in 1782, in a conspiracy headed
by his own uncle, Minderagee, who took possession of the
government. 'This prince was the fourth son of Alompra.
In 1783 he sent a fleet of boats against Arracan, which he
easily conquered. He then marched against Siam, where
he met with some checks ; and, finding himself unable to
retain possession of the interior, was obliged to content him-
self with the dominion of its western coast, as far south as
Mergui, including the two important sea ports of Tavoy
and Mergui, which were ceded to him by a treaty of peace
in 1793.

““In 1795 his Burman Majesty marched an army of 5000
men into the English province of Chittagong, holding an
army of 20,000 in readiness to join them in Arracan. His
object was to claim three notorious robbers, who had taken
refuge in that country. This force was confronted by a
strong detachment from Calcutta. The affair was amicably
adjusted by the delivery of the refugees, whose enormous
guilt was established, and the Burmans withdrew without
committing any disorders. In June, 1819, Minderagee
Praw died, and was succeeded by his grandson. The ju-
nior branches of the family revolted, and scenes of massa-
cre ensued.”’*

Population.—It is impossible to make a statement with
any pretensions to accuracy, relative to the population of
countries little known to Europeans, where no regular
census is published, and where the pride of the government
and people inclines them to exaggerate their numbers and
power. The population of Burmah was estimated by Col-
onel Symes, in 1795, at seventeen millions; by Captain
Cox, in 1800, at no more than eight millions; and Captain
Canning, in 1810, believed that this estimate exceeded the
truth. Snodgrass, in his Burmese War, published in 1827,
says, ¢ The population of Ava (meaning, by this term, the
whole empire) has been greatly overrated by travellers,
their accounts being founded on the thickly peopled banke
of the rivers, or drawn from the natives, who have estima-
ted their numbers beyond the truth.” There can be no
doubt, however, that the empire contains several millions
of immortal beings, who have no hope, and are without
God in the world.

Climate, & c.—* Though this empire,” says Malte-Brun,
“ extends into the torrid zone, it enjoys a temperate chmate

* Malte-Brun, Book li. pp. 268, 269, Philadelphia editiocn.



90 MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON.

in consequence of the elevation of its territory. The health
and robust constitutions of the natives show the salubrity
of the climate. The seasons are regular. Extreme cold
is unknown, and the intense heat which precedes the rainy
season is of short duration. This country exhibits every
variety of soil and exposure. A flat marshy delta extends
along the mouths of the Irrawaddy. Beyond this are pleas-
ing hills, picturesque valleys, and majestic mountains. The
fertile soil of the southern provinces yields crops of rice
equal to those of the finest districts of Bengal. Although
the surface is more irregular and mountainous to the north,
the plains and valleys, especially those situated on thebanks
of the great rivers, produce excellent wheat, and the differ-
ent corn and leguminous crops which are cultivated in
Hindostan. Sugar canes, excellent tobacco, indigo, cotton,
and the tropical fruits, are indigenous in this favored coun-
try. Agriculture is said to be in an improved state, though
the methods followed have never yet been satisfactorily de-
scribed. In a district to the north-east of Amarapora,
the tea leaf grows, but not equal to that which is produced
in China, and seldom used except as a pickle. The teak
tree grows in all parts of the country, though properly a
native of the mountains. Almost every kind of timber
found in Hindostan is produced in the southern parts. Fir
grows in the mountains, and turpentine is extracted from
it; but the natives do not use the wood in carpentry, being
prejudiced against it on account of its softness.

‘““ The plains are well stocked with cattle; but in the
neighborhood of the forests they are exposed to frequent
ravages from the tigers, which are very numerous in this
country. Pegu abounds in elephants.

“The chief minerals are found in Ava Proper. Six days’
journey from Bamoo, near the Chinese frontier, are the
gold and silver mines of Badooem. There are also mines
of gold, silver, rubies, and sapphires, now open in a moun-
tain called Woobolootan, near the river Ken-duem. But
the richest are in the neighborhood of the capital. Pre-
cious stones are found in several other parts of the empire.
'Iron, tin, lead, antimony, arsenic, and sulphur, are in great
abundance. Great quantities of very pure amber are dug
up near the river, and gold is found in the sands of the
mountain streams. One of these in the north, sitnated be-
tween the Ken-duem and the Irrawaddy, is called ¢ the
stream of golden sand.” (Shoe Lien Kioop.) 'There are
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no diamonds or emeralds in the empire ; but it has amethysts,
garnets, beautiful chrysolites, and jasper. There are, near
Amarapora, quarries which yield marble equal to the
finest in Italy. It is monopolized by the government, and
consecrated to the making of images of Gaudama. Thisem-
pire contains celebrated and very productive petroleum
wells, which yield a large revenue to government, being re-
tained as a monopoly.”’*

Character and Manners of the Inhabitants.—The char-
acter of the Burmese is undoubtedly very much affected
by the nature of their government. They are represented
to be indolent, inhospitable, deceitful and crafty. A peo-
ple oppressed by despotic rulers, and harassed with vexa-
tious taxes, have no motive to steady industry, the fruits
of which may be wrested from them by the government, or
by subordinate civil agents. The distrust which is engen-
dered, and the fears that such a system awakens, prevent
hospitality, and make the people cold hearted, unfeeling,
and suspicious. The rapacity of the rulers occasions efforts
to conceal property, and produces cunning, falsehood, and
perjury. Enterprise and genius are checked, because the
individual can hope for no personal advantage from his ex-
ertions. Under a better government—such as would be pro-
duced by the influence of Christianity—the character of
the Burmans would, without doubt, become highly respect-
able. They possess acute minds, and lively imaginations.
They are not fierce nor revengeful Their domestic
relations are generally maintained with affection and fideli-
ty. There is no cast; and social intercourse has no other
restraints, than those which spring from the nature of their
religion and government. Malte-Brun says:

“The Burmans differ remarkably in physical and in
moral character from the Hindoos. Lively, impatient, ac-
tive and irascible, they have none of the habitual indolence
of the natives of Hindostan, nor are they addicted to that
gloomy jealousy which prompts so many eastern nations to
immure their females in the solitudes of a harem. The sexes
have equally free intercourse as in Europe, but they treat
the women as an inferior order of beings. Their testimony
in a court of justice is less valued. They are often sold or
lent to strangers without blame or scruple. They are much
engaged in labor, and, on the whole, faithful to the con-
jugal tie. The Burmans participate of the Chinese physi-

* Malte-Brun, book li. p. 269.



92 MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDSON.

ognomy. The women, especially in the northern parts,
are fairer than those of the Hindoos, but less delicately
formed. The men are not tall, but active' and muscular,
They pluck their beards, and thus give themselves a youth-
ful appearance. Both men and women color the teeth,
and the edges of the eye-lids, with black. Marriages are
not contracted before puberty. Polygamy is prohibited,
but concubinage is admitted without limitation. T'he bodies
of the dead are buried. They are less delicate and cleanly
in their eating than the Hindoos. They ki