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A BRIEF SKETCH

OF THE
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LIFE OF ANNA BACKHOUSE,

EY ORE

WHO ENEW HER WELL, LOVED HER MUCH, AND WAS
OFTEN TNETRUOTED BY NER.

“ For homourable age is not that which standeth in length of
time, nor that which is measured by number of years.

“ But wiadems is the gray bair unto men, and an wrmpeidsd fife is

. old age.”

JOBN RODOERA,
BURLINGTON, NEW JEREEY.
1863,



A -« g09889 . ¢

KOTE.
Tens liftle volume is only printed for A. Bs family
and ' particolar friends, and it is requested that it may not
be published without the consent of the Editor.
West Hill, 1862.
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CHAPTER L

-

Wz so rarely meet with instances of youthful
piety, so often may it be sorrowfully eaid of those
in early life, #all seek their own, not the things
which' are Jesus Christ’s;” that when eminent
'young Christians are taken from us, and no record
is made of their instructive histories, we feel that
the Church is robbed of her due, and an opportu-
nity is lost of magnifying * the exceeding riches of
the grace of God,”! which made t!mm what they .
wers.

Such are the convictions which bave induced the
writer, to attemnpt a little sketch of the life and cha-
racter of Axna Bacxmouse, chiefly compiled from
het lettets, journals, ete. She was the daughter of
Joseph John and Jane Gurney, and was born at
Earlham, near Norwich, the 21st of 12th month,
1820. Endowed by nature with more than ordinary
talent, she had also the great advantage of the
most minute eare and refined cultore ; and ample
was the compensation she made for all the pains



that were bestowed upon her. Her beloved mother
died while she was quite in her infancy ; but she had
the high privilege of being, first, the pupil, and
afterward, the intimate companion of her gifted
father and aunts; from whose rich stores of varied
information, and still richer treasuries of heavenly
lore, her vigorous and thirsting spirit did not fail to
draw abundant and continuous supplies. To all
thess beloved relatives, she wes closely attached.
Their will was her law in early childhood, and, in
after life, her unremitting attention to their wishes,
and earnest solicitude to promote their welfare in
every way, were sirikingly beautiful. Her love for
her only brother was also exceedingly strong ; and,
though fifteen months his junior, her watchful care
over him, and constant anxiety on his account, when
he was about to enter on the busy stage of life, were
truly maternal. Indeed, in the rigid fulfilment of
her relative duties she seemed to forget herself; and
beiog of a slight and delicate frame, there is litile
doubt that her health was affected, and her consti-
tution impaired by the too frequent demands that
were made upon her sympathy; the mind and body
acting and reacting on each other, before her powers
were sufficiently matured to bear the stress so early
laid upon them. 'This greatly added to the natural
refinement and delicacy of her whole appearance ;
and one’s first thought on seeing her, was, that she
was not long to be a dweller in this vale of tears,
but was “heir to a holier inheritance.” On con-
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xersipg with her, the impression was confirmed. In
the soft apd subdued tones of her veice, the sweet-
ness and gentleness of her manner, the unnatural
brightness of her hagel eye, and the amiability and
loveliness of her disposition, this youthful Christian
confessed berself * a stranger and a pilgrim on the
earth, seeking a betfer country.” The compiler of
this little sketch, who knew her intimately for seve-
tal years, never saw a shade of anger or discontent
paes over her lovely, intellectual countenance, How-
ever clonde might gather on the brows around her,
Aer beaming face maiutained its undisturbed seren-
ity; and she was truly an unfailing cheerer, com-
forting all who were in any sorrow—may we not
reverently eay—with the rich consolation wherewith
she hersell was comforted of God. Some extracts
from her later jourfial, which it is designed to insert
in this little memoir will evinee that this is not the
language of partial affection; but that this dear
child was indeed remarkably disciplined in the -
school of Chriast, faught of her gracious Lord !

In ber father’s second marriage, her loss of ma-
ternal care and tenderness, was, for a time, most
happily supplied ; but, in her fifieenth year, she was
deprived by dedth of a mother, aronnd whom her
ardent affections were closely entwined. This might
be said to be her first acquaintance with sorrow, as
she was not old enough to realize her loss, when her
own beloved mother died; and very bitter was the
unlooked for trial to her loving young heart: but,
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with characteristic disinterestedness, she soon lost
sight of her own share in the bereavement, in the
fulness of her sympathy for the honoured parent who
had to drink the eup of bitterness to the very dregs.
From this time, she became his confidential compa-
nion and bosom friend. A stronger tie has,
perhaps, not often subsisted between father and
daughter, than the one which bound #kem together.
So close, indeed, waa their union, that it is believed
she never recovered from the shock of hearing of
his sudden removal from this changing scene. May
it not be said, in the beautiful words of the inspired
writer }—
#They were lovely and plonsant in their lives,
And in death they were not divided.”

In her simple and touching reminiscences {sf thia
beloved parent, she says:

 We were exccedingly fond of our father. At the same
time, hiz word was low. It never entered our minds, I
heliave, openly to disobey him ; and I am reported to have

e imm&ahhtﬂmfmgtmm,uppqumd

¢ implieit obedience.’

¢ We were very little children, when he began occasionally
to taks us into his study, for times of religicus retirement
and prayer. After sitting & ghort time in silence, he would
often. knecl down, end pour forth his prayers in the most
simple words he could wse. I think I shall never forget
the very great solemnity, the holy, and, to me, as a little
child, the almast awful feeling of some of these occasions !
‘We continued this practice, st times, till be went to America;
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. and I well remember, that, when ho gave us some parting
religious sdvice, he spoke with comfort of these seasons of
retirement; and said, that he hoped he had, in some mes-
sute, fulfilled his paternsl duty, in endeavouring io train
us in the habit of prayer. It was a subject he constantly
preased on our sitention; begging us, also, to be most re-
galar in reading the Beriptures to ourselvea, morning and
evening, and in endenvoring to wait upen the Lord. Having
mentioned- this, I think E must not omit ‘snother subject,
which he also very frequently pressed upoa our minds, so
that they are connected in mine, as those om which he spake
to us the most often, and the most earnestly : this was, the
immediate snd perceptible gaidancs of the Holy Spirit—a
doctrine which he engdeavoured to explain to us, snd the
practical spplication of which he tried to make ns feel,
even at & very early age—f THE GOLDEN OLUE," as he called
it; a clue by which bhe was himself led, both in amall
thingsand great, more than any other person T ever kmew.”

Can we for a moment doubt, that the watchful

“care and religious training, to which allusion is thus
incidentally made, were remarkably and perma-
nently blessed to the spiritual benefit of this dear
child? and that, under the cherishing inflococe of -
the dews of Heaven, they produced those lovely
Christian fruits, for which she was so conspicuous?
And may it not act as a stimulus to those who are
entrusted with the education of the young, to en-
deavour, both by precept and example, to “ bring
them upin the nurtare and admonition of the Lord *”7
In the same little sketeh of her father, she says:

4 Often, while we were taking s ramble in the park,
A2
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