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T u e s d a y ,  March 9th, 1736, about three in the afternoon, 
I  first set foot on St. Simon’s island, and immediately my 
spirit revived. No sooner did I  enter upon my ministry, 
than God gave me, like Saul, another heart. So true is 
that [remark] of Bishop H a ll: “ The calling of God never 
leaves a man unchanged ; neither did God ever employ any 
one in His service, whom He did not enable to the work 
He set h im ; especially those whom He raises up to the 
supply of His place, and the representation of Himself.” 
The people, with Mr. Oglethorpe, were all arrived the day 
before.

The first who saluted me on my landing was honest Mr. 
Ingham, and that with his usual heartiness. Never did I  
more rejoice at the sight of him ; especially when he told 
me the treatment he has met with for vindicating the 
Lord’s d ay : such as every Minister of Christ must meet 
with. The people seemed overjoyed to see me : Mr. Ogle
thorpe in particular received me very kindly.

I  spent the afternoon in conference with my parishioners. 
(With what trembling ought I  to call them m ine!) At 
seven we had evening prayers, in the open air, at which 
Mr. Oglethorpe was present. The lesson gave me the full
est direction, and greatest encouragement: “ Continue in- 
srtant in prayer, and watch in the same with thanksgiving ; 
withal praying also for us, that God would open unto us a 
door of utterance, to speak the mystery of C hrist; that I  
may make it manifest, as I  ought to speak. W alk in wis-
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dom toward them that are without, redeeming the time. 
Let your speech be alway with grace, seasoned with salt, 
that ye may know how ye ought to answer every man.” 
“ Say to Archippus, Take heed to the ministry which thou 
hast received of the Lord, that thou fulfil it.” (Col. iv. 2-6, 
17.) At nine I  returned, and lay in the boat.

Wed,, March 10th, Between five and six in the morning 
I  read short prayers to a few at the fire, before Mr, Ogle
thorpe’s tent, in a hard shower of rain, Mr. Oglethorpe 
had set up a tent for the women, near his own. Toward 
noon I  found an opportunity of talking at the tent-door 
with Mrs. W . I  laboured to guard her against the cares of 
the world, and to give herself to God in the Christian 
sacrifice ; but to no purpose. God was pleased not to add 
weight to m y w ords; therefore they could make no im
pression.

After dinner I  began talking with M. Germain, about 
baptizing her child by immersion. She was much averse 
to it, though she owned it a strong, healthy child. I  then 
spoke to her husband, who was soon satisfied, and brought 
his wife to be so too.

In  the evening I  endeavoured to reconcile M. W . to M. 
H ., who, I  assured her, bore her no ill-will. She replied, 
“  You must not tell me that. M. H . is a very subtle 
woman. I  understand her perfectly. There is a great 
man in the case ; therefore I  cannot speak ; only that she 
is exceeding jealous of me.” Company stopped her saying 
more.

Thur., March 11th. At ten this morning I  began the 
full service, to about a dozen women, whom I  had got to
gether ; intending to continue it, and only to read a few 
prayers to the men before they went to work. I  also ex
pounded the second lesson with some boldness, as I  had a 
few times before.

After prayers I  met M. H .’s maid, in a great passion of 
tears, at being struck by her mistress. She seemed resolved 
to make away with herself, to escape her Egyptian bond
age. W ith much difficulty I  prevailed upon her to return, 
and carried her back to her mistress. Upon my asking 
M. H. to forgive her, she refused me with the utmost rough
ness, rage, and almost reviling.

March,



THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 3
Mr. Tackner, whom I  talked with next, made me full 

amends. He was in an excellent temper ; resolved to strive, 
not with his wife, but himself, in putting off the old man, 
and putting on the new.

In the evening I  heard the first harsh word from Mr. 
Oglethorpe, when I  asked for something for a poor woman. 
The next day I was surprised by a rougher answer, in a 
matter that deserved still greater encouragement. I  know 
not how to account for his increasing coldness.

My encouragement was the same in speaking with M, 
W., whom I  found all storm and tempest. The meek, the 
teachable M, W. (that was in the ship) was now so wilful, 
so untractable, so fierce, that I  could not bear to stay near 
her. I  did not mend myself by stumbling again upon Mr, 
Oglethorpe, who was with the men under arms, in expecta
tion of an enemy. I  stayed as long as I  could, however,

“ Unsafe within the wind 
Of such commotion: ”

but at last the hurricane of his passion drove me away.
Sun,, March 14th. We had prayers under a great tree. 

In the Epistle I  was plainly shown what I  ought to be, 
and what to expect. “ Giving no oflFence in anything, that 
the ministry be not blamed : but in all things approving 
ourselves as the Ministers of God, in much patience, in 
afflictions, in necessities, in distresses, in stripes, in imprison
ments, in tumults, in labours, in watchings, in fastings ; by 
pureness, by knowdedge, by longsuffering, by kindness, by 
the Holy Ghost, by love unfeigned, by the word of truth, 
by the power of God, by the armour of righteousness on 
the right hand and on the left, by honour and dishonour, 
by evil report and good report: as deceivers, and yet true ; 
as unknown, and yet well known ; as dying, and, behold, 
we live ; as chastened, and not killed ; as sorrowful, yet 
alway rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich ; as 
having nothing, and yet possessing all things.” (2 Cor. vi. 
3-10.)

I  preached with boldness, on singleness of intention, to 
about twenty people, among whom was Mr. Oglethorpe. 
Soon after, as he was in M. H .’s hut, a bullet (through the 
carelessness of one of the people, who were exercising to- 
Jay) flew through the wall, close by him.

1736.
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M. Germain now retracted her consent for having her 

child baptized : however, M. Colwell’s I  did baptize by 
trine immersion, before a numerous congregation.

At night I  found myself exceeding faint, but had no bet
ter bed to go to than the ground; on which I  slept very 
comfortably, before a great fire, and waked the next morn
ing perfectly well.

Tues., March 16th. I  was wholly spent in writing letters 
for Mr. Oglethorpe. I  would not spend six days more in 
the same manner for all Georgia.

Wed., March l7th. I  found an opportunity to tell M. W . 
the reason why I  had not talked with her lately was, my 
despair of doing her any good. She acknowledged herself 
entirely changed, but could never tell me the cause. I  im
mediately guessed it, and mentioned my conjecture. She 
confessed the truth of it. My soul was filled with pity ; 
and I  prayed God the sin of others might not ruin her.

Thur., March 18th. To-day Mr. Oglethorpe set out with 
the Indians, to hunt the buffalo upon the main, and to see 
the utmost limits of what they claimed. In  the afternoon 
M. W . discovered to me the whole mystery of iniquity.

I  went to my myrtle-walk, where, as I  was repeating, 
“ I  will thank thee, for thou hast heard me, and art become 
my salvation,” a gun was fired from the other side of the 
bushes. Providence had that moment turned me from that 
end of the walk, which the shot flew through ; but I  heard 
them pass close by me.

Sun., March 21st. Mr. Oglethorpe had ordered, oftener 
than once, that no man should shoot on a Sunday. Ger
main had been committed to the guard-room for it in the 
morning, but was, upon his submission, released. In  the 
midst of the sermon a gun was fired. Davison, the consta-- 
ble, ran out, and found it was the Doctor ; told him it was 
contrary to orders, and he was obliged to desire him to 
come to tbe officer. Upon this the Doctor flew into a great 
passion, and said, “ W hat, do not you know I  am not to be 
looked upon as a common fellow ?” Not knowing what to 
do, the constable went, and returned, after consulting with 
Hermsdorf, with two centinels, and brought him to the 
guard-room. Hereupon M. H. charged and fired a gun ; 
and then ran thither, like a mad woman, crying she had
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shot, and would be confined too. The constable and 
Hennsdorf persuaded her to go away. She cursed and 
swore in the utmost transport of passion, threatening to 
kill the first man that should come near her. Alas, my 
brother! what has become of thy hopeful convert 1

In the afternoon, while I  was talking in the street with 
poor Catherine, her mistress came up to us, and fell upon 
me with the utmost bitterness and scurrility ; said she 
would blow me up, and my brother, whom she once thought 
honest, but was now undeceived : that I  was the cause of 
her husband’s confinement; but she would be revenged, 
and expose my d—d hypocrisy, my prayers four times a 
day by beat of drum, and abundance more, which I  cannot 
write, and thought no woman, though taken from Drury- 
lane, could have spoken. I  only said, I pitied her, but 
defied all she or the devil could do ; for she could not hurt 
me. I  was strangely preserved from passion, and at part
ing told her, I  hoped she would soon come to a better mind.

In the evening hour of retirement I  resigned myself to 
God, in my brother’s prayer for conformity to a suffering 
Saviour.

Faint and weary with the day’s fatigue, I  found my 
want of true holiness, and begged God to give me comfort 
from his word. I  then read, in the evening lesson, “ But 
thou, 0  man of God, flee these things ; and follow after 
righteousness, godliness, faith, love, patience, meekness. 
Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life, where- 
unto thou art called, and hast professed a good profession 
before many witnesses.” (1 Tim. vi. 11, 12.) Before pray
ers I  took a walk with Mr. Ingham, who was surprised I  
should not think innocence a sufficient protection. I  had 
not indeed acquainted him with what M. W. had told me. 
At night I  was forced to exchange my usual bed, the 
ground, for a chest, being almost speechless through a 
violent cold.

Tues., March 23d. In reading Hebrews xi., I  felt my 
faith revive ; and I  was confident God would either turn 
aside the trial, or strengthen me to bear it. In  the after
noon Mr. Davison informed me, the Doctor had sent his 
wife word to arm herself from the case of instruments, 
and forcibly make her escape ; to speak to Mr. Oglethorpe



first, and even to stab any that should
Perkins told me, she had heard M. H. say, “ Mr. Oglethorpe
dares not punish me.” I  was encouraged by the lesson :
“ God hath not given us the spirit of fear ; but of power, 
and of love, and of a sound mind. Be not thou therefore 
ashamed of the testimony of our Lord, nor of P’̂ "̂
soner : but be thou partaker of the afflictions of the Gospel 
according to the power of God.” » Whereunto I  am ap
pointed a Preacher. For the which cause I  also suffer 
these things : nevertheless I  am not ashamed : for I  h“OW 
whom I  have believed, and am persuaded that he is able to 
keep that which I have committed unto him against that
day.” (2 Tim. i. 7, 8, H> I"-)

Wed., March 24th. I  was enabled to pray earnestly tor 
my enemies, particularly Mr. Oglethorpe, whom I  now 
looked upon as the chief of them. Then I  gave myself up 
entirely to God’s disposal, desiring I  might not now want 
power to pray, when I  most of all needed it. Mr. Ingham 
then came, and read the thirty-seventh psalm : a glorious 
exhortation to patience, and confidence in God, from the 
different estate of the good and wicked. _ After b reak fa^I 
again betook myself to intercession, particularly tor M. W., 
that Satan, in the shape of that other bad woman, might 
not stand at her right hand. Doubting whether I  should 
not interpose for the prisoners, I  consulted the oracle, and 
met Jer. xliv. 1 6 ,17 : “ As for the word which thou hast 
spoken to us in the name of the Lord, we will not hearken 
unto i t : but we will certainly do whatsoever thing goeth 
forth out of our own mouth.” This determined me not to
meddle with them at all. ,  .

At eleven I  met M. Perkins, who told me of the infamy 
M. H. has brought on Mr. Oglethorpe, and the utter dis
couragement it will be to the people, if she is supported. 
Farther she informed me that M. W .  begins to repent of 
having engaged so far with her, confessing she has done it 
through cowardice, as thinking Mr. Oglethorpe will hear
her out against all the world. . , .

Soon after I  talked with M. W ., and with the last d e p e  
of astonishment heard her accuse herself. H o r p  of hor
rors ! Never did I  feel such excess of pity. I  gave my
self up to prayer for her. Mr. Ingham soon joined me.
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All the prayers expressed a full confidence in God : when 
notice was given us of Mr. Oglethorpe’s landing. M. H., 
Mr. Ingham, and myself were sent for. We found him in 
his tent, with the people round i t ; Mr. and M. H. within. 
After a short hearing, the ofl&cers were reprimanded, and 
the prisoners dismissed. At going out M. H. modestly told 
me, she had something more to say against me, but "would 
take another time. I  only answered, “ You know. Madam, 
it is impossible for me to fear y o u ”  W hen they were gone, 
Mr. Oglethorpe said he was convinced, and g M  I  had had 
no hand in aU this. I  told him I  had something to impart, 
of the last importance, when he was at leisure. He took 
no notice, but read his letters ; and I  walked away with 
Mr. Ingham, who was utterly astonished. The issue is just 
what I expected.

I was struck with those words in the evening lesson ; 
“ Thou therefore, my son, be strong in the grace that is in 
Christ Jesus.” “  Endure hardness, as a good soldier of 
Jesus Christ.” “  Remember that Jesus Christ was raised 
irom the dead according to my Gospel: wherein I  suffer 
trouble, as an evil-doer, even unto bonds ; but the word of 
God is not bound. Therefore I  endure all things for the 
elect’s sakes, that they may also obtain the salvation which 
is in Christ Jesus with eternal glory. I t  is a faithful 
saying: For if we be dead with him, we shall also live 
with him : if we suffer, we shall also reign with him.” (2 
Tim. ii. 1, 3, 8-12.) After reading I  could not forbear add
ing, “ I  need say nothing. God will shortly apply this.”

Glory be to God for my confidence hitherto ! 0  what
am I if left to myself? but I  can do and suffer all things 
through Christ strengthening me.

Thur., March 25th. At five I  heard the second drum 
beat for prayers, which I  had desired Mr. Ingham to read, 
being much weakened by my fever. But considering I  
ought to appear at this time especially, I  rose and heard 
those animating words: “ I f  any man serve me, let him 
follow me ; and where I  am, there shall also my servant 
be: if any man serve me, him will my Father honour. 
Now is my soul troubled ; and what shall I say ? Father, 
save me from this hour ; hut for this cause came I  unto 
this hour. Father, glorify thy name.” (John xii, 26-28.)
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At half-hour past seven Mr. Oglethorpe called me out of 
m y  hut. I  looked up to God, and went. He charged me 
with mutiny and sedition ; with stirring up the people to 
desert the colony. Accordingly he said they had had a 
meeting last night, and sent a message to him this morning, 
desiring leave to g o ; that their speaker had informed 
against them, and me the spring of a l l ; that the men were 
such as constantly came to prayers, therefore I  must have 
instigated them ; that he should not scruple shooting half- 
a-dozen of them at once ; but that he had, out of kindness, 
^ rst spoke to me. My answer was, “ I  desire. Sir, you 
would have no regard to my brothers, my friends, or the 
love you had for me, if anything of this is made out against 
me. I  know nothing of their meeting or designs. Of those 
you have mentioned, not one comes constantly to prayers, 
or sacrament. I  never incited any one to leave the colony.
1 desire to answer my accuser face to face.” He told me, 
m y accuser was Mr. Lawley, whom he would bring, if I  
would wait here. I  added, “ Mr. Lawley is a man who has 
declared he knows no reason for keeping fair with any 
man, but a design to get all he can by him : but there was 
nothing to be got by the poor Parsons.” I  asked whether 
he himself was not assured that there were enough men in 
Frederica, to say or swear anything against any man that 
should be in disgrace: whether, if he himself was removed, 
or succeeded ill, the whole stream of the people would not 
be turned against him ; and even this Lawley, who was of 
all others the most violent in condemning the prisoners, and 
justifying the officers. I  observed, this was the old cry, 
“ Away with the Christians to the lions mentioned H. 
and his wife’s scandalizing my brother and me, and vowing 
revenge against us both, threatening me yesterday even in 
his presence. I  asked what redress or satisfaction was due 
to my character ; what good I  could do in my present 
parish, if cut off by their calumnies from ever seeing one 
half of it. I  ended with assuring him, I  had and should 
still make it my business to promote peace among all. I  
felt no disturbance while speaking, but lifted up my heart 
to God, and found him present with me. While Mr. Ogle
thorpe was fetching Lawley, I  thought of our Lord’s words, 
“ Ye shall be brought before Governors and Kings for my



sake. But when they deliver you up, take no thought how 
or what ye shall speak : for it shall be given you in that 
same hour what ye shall s p e a k ( M a t t .  x. 18, 19 ;) and 
applied to Him for help, and words to make my defence.

Before Mr. Ogletliorpe returned I  called in upon Mr. 
Ingham, and desired him to pray for me : then walked, 
and, musing on the event, opened the book on Acts xv. 31— 
33: “ Which when they had read, they rejoiced for the
consolation ; and...........exhorted the brethren with many
words, and confirmed them. And after they had tarried 
there a space, they were let go in peace.” Mr. Ingham 
coming, I  related all that had passed. On sight of Mr. 
Oglethorpe and Lawley, he retired.

Mr. Oglethorpe observed, the place was too public. I  
offered to carry him to my usual walk in the woods. On 
our way God put it into my heart to say, “ Show only the 
least disinclination to find me guilty, and you shall see 
what a turn it will give to the accusation.” He took the 
hint, and instead of calling upon Lawley to make good his 
charge, began with the quarrel in general; but did not 
show himself angry with me, or desirous to find me to 
blame. Lawley, who appeared full of guilt and fear, upon 
this dropped his accusation, or shrunk it into my “  forcing 
the people to • prayers.” I  replied, that the people them
selves would acquit me of th a t ; and as to the officers’ quar
rel, I  appealed to the officers for the truth of my assertion, 
that I had had no hand at all in i t ; professed my desire 
and resolution of promoting peace and obedience : and as to 
the people, I  was persuaded their desire of leaving the 
colony arose from mistake, not malice. Here Mr. Ogle
thorpe spoke of reconciling matters ; bade Lawley tell the 
petitioners, he would not so much as ask who they were, 
if they wete but quiet for the future. “  I  hope,” added 
he, “ they wiU be so ; and Mr. Wesley here hopes so too.” 
“ Yes, Sir,” says Lawley, “ I  really believe it of Mr. Wes
ley, and had always a very great respect for him.” 1 turned, 
and said to Mr. Oglethorpe, “ Did not I  tell you it would 
be so?” He replied to Lawley, “ Yes ; you had always a 
very great respect for Mr. Wesley. You told me he was a 
stirrer up of sedition, and at the bottom of all this disturb
ance.” With this gentle reproof he dismissed him ; and I
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thanked him for having first spoken to me of what I  was 
accused of, begging he would always do so. This he pro
mised, and then I  walked with him to M. H .’s door. She 
came out aghast to.see me with him. He there left me, 
“ and I  was delivered out of the mouth of the lion.”

I  went to my hut, where I  found Mr. Ingham. He told 
me this was but the beginning of sorrows. “ Not as I  will, 
but as Thou wilt.” About noon, in the midst of a violent 
storm of thunder and lightning, I  read the eighteenth 
Psalm, and found it gloriously suited to my circumstances. 
I  never felt the Scriptures as now. Now I  need them, I  
find them all written for my instruction and comfort. At 
the same time I  feel great joy in the expectation of our Sa
viour thus coming to judgment, when the secrets of all hearts 
shall be revealed, and God shall make my innocency as 
clear as the light, and my just dealing as the noon-day.

At three I  walked with Mr. Ingham, and read him the 
history of this amazing day. We rejoiced together in the 
protection of God, and through comfort of the Scriptures.

The evening lesson was full of encouragement. “ This 
know also, that in the last days perilous times shall come. 
For men shall he—false accusers, incontinent, fierce, de- 
spisers of those that are good, traitors, heady, high-minded, 
—hut they shall proceed no fu rth er: for their folly shall be 
made manifest unto all men. But thou hast fully known 
my doctrine, manner of life,—what persecutions I  endured ; 
but out of them all the Lord delivered me. Yea, and all 
that will live godly in Christ Jesus shall suffer persecution. 
But evil men and seducers shall wax worse and worse, de
ceiving, and being deceived. All Scripture is given by in
spiration of God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, 
for correction, for instruction in righteousness.” (2 Tim. 
iii. 1—4, 9—13, 16.) Blessed be God, I  begin to find it 
so !

Meeting with Mr. Hird, I  persuaded him to use all his 
interest with the people, to lay aside all thoughts of leaving 
the colony. He told me he had assured Mr. Oglethorpe 
that this was always my language toward him and the re s t; 
but was answered short, with, “ You must not tell me th a t ; 
I  know better.”

After spending an hour at the camp, in singing such
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Psalms as suited the occasion, I  went to bed in the hut, 
which was thoroughly wet with the day’s rain.

Fri., March 26th. “  My soul is always in my hand ; 
therefore will 1 not forget thy law.” This morning, early, 
Mr. Oglethorpe called me out to tell me of Mrs. Lawley’s 
miscarriage, hy being denied access to the Doctor for 
bleeding. He seemed very angry, and to charge me with 
i t ; saying he should be the tyrant if he passed by such 
intolerable injuries. I  answered, I  knew nothing of the 
matter, and it was hard it should be imputed to me ; that 
from the first Hermsdorf told the Doctor he might visit 
whom of his patients he pleased; but the Doctor would 
not. I  denied my having the least hand in the whole busi
ness, as Hermsdorf himself had declared. He said, 
“ Hermsdorf himself assured me, what he did, he did by 
your advice.” I  answered, “ You must mistake his imper
fect English ; for many have heard him say the contradic
tory of this. Yet I  must be charged with all the mischief.” 
“ How else can it be,” said he, “  that there should be no 
love, no meekness, no true religion among the people ? but 
instead of that, mere formal prayers.” “ As to that, I  can 
answer for them, that they have no more of the form of 
godliness than the power. I  have seldom above six at the 
public service.” “  But what would an unbeliever say to 
your raising these disorders ?” “ W hy, if  I  had raised 
them, he might say there was nothing in religion; but 
what would that signify to those who had experienced it ? 
They would not say so.” He told me the people were full 
of dread and confusion ; that it was much easier to govern 
a thousand than sixty men ; for in so small a number, every 
one’s passion was considerable; that he durst not leave 
them before they were settled, &c. I  asked him, “  Would 
you have me forbear conferring at all with my parish
ioners 1 ” To this I  could get no answer, and went on : 
“ The reason why I  did not interpose for or against the 
Doctor was his having, at the beginning, charged me with 
his confinement. I  talked less with my parishioners these 
five days past, than I  had done in any one afternoon before. 
I shunned appearing in public, lest my advice should be 
asked, or lest, if I  heard others talking, my very silence 
should be deciphered into advice. But one argument of my
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innocence I  can give, which will even convince you of it.
I  know my life is in your hands : and you know, that was 
you to frown upon me, and give the least intimation that it 
would be agreeable to you, the generality of these wretched 
people would say or swear anything.” To this he agreed, 
and owned the case was so with them all. “ You see that 
my safety depends on your single opinion of me. Must I  
not therefore be mad, if I  would in such a situation provoke 
you by disturbing the public peace ? Innocence, I  know, 
is not the least protection ; but my sure trust is in God.” 
Here company interrupted us, and I  left him,

I  was no longer careful of the event, after reading those 
words in the morning lesson : “ Thou canst not follow me 
now ; but thou shalt follow me afterwards.” (John xiii. 
36.) Amen. W hen Thou pleasest. Thy time is best,

M r. Oglethorpe, meeting me in the evening, asked when 
I  had prayers, I  said, I  waited his pleasure. W hile the 
people came slowly, “ You see. Sir,” said I, “ they do not 
lay too great a stress on forms.” “ The reason of that is, 
because others idolize them.” “  I  believe few stay away 
for that reason.” “  I  don’t know that.” Mr. Oglethorpe 
stood over against me, and joined audibly in the prayers. 
The chapter was designed for me, and I  read it with great 
boldness, as follows :—“ I  charge thee before God, and the 
Lord Jesus Christ, who shall judge the quick and the dead 
at his appearing and his kingdom ; preach the word ; be 
instant in season, out of season ; reprove, rebuke, exhort 
with all long-suffering and doctrine. For the time will 
come when they will not endure sound doctrine.” “ But 
watch thou in all things, endure afflictions, do the work of 
an Evangelist, make full proof of thy ministry.” “  At my 
first answer no man stood with me, but all men forsook
me.” “  Notwithstanding the Lord stood with me.......that
by me the preaching might be fully known, and that all 
the Gentiles might hear : and I  was delivered out of the 
mouth of the lion. And the Lord shall deliver me from 
every evil work, and will preserve me unto his heavenly 
kingdom: to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen.” 
(2 Tim. iv. 1—3, 6, 16—18.)

Sat., March 27th. This morning we began our Lord’s 
last discourses to his disciples : every word was providen-
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tially directed to my comfort, but particularly those : “ Let 
not your heart be troubled : ye believe in God, believe also 
in me.” “ I  will not leave you comfortless : I  will come 
to you.” “ JPeace I  leave with you, my peace I  give unto 
you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be 
afraid.” (John xiv. 1, 18, 27.)

I was sensibly concerned this afternoon at hearing that 
M. W. is growing more and more like M. H., declares she 
will be no longer priest-ridden, jests upon praj'ers, and 
talks in the loose, scandalous dialect of her friend. In  the 
evening a thought came into my mind of sending Mr. 
Ingham for my brother. He was much averse to leaving 
me in my trials, but was at last persuaded to go.

Sun., March 28th. I  went to the storehouse (our taber
nacle at present) to hearken what the Lord God would say 
concerning me. Both myself and the congregation were 
struck with the first lesson : Joseph and Potiphar’s wife. 
The second was still more animating : “ I f  the world hate 
you, ye know that it hated me before it hated you. I f  ye 
were of the world, the world would love his own.” (John 
XV. 18, 19.) After the prayers poor Mr. Davison stayed 
behind, to take his leave of Mr. Ingham. He burst into 
tears, and said, “ One good man is leaving us already. I  
foresee nothing but desolation. Must my poor children be 
brought up like these savages ?” We endeavoured to com
fort him by showing him his calling. At ten Mr. Ingham 
preached an alarming sermon on the day of judgment, and 
joined with me in offering up the Christian sacrifice.

In my walk at noon I  was full of heaviness ; complained 
to God that I  had no friend but Him ; and even in Him 
could now find no comfort. Immediately I  received power 
to pray; then, opening my Bible, read as follows:—- 
“ Hearken unto me, ye that seek the Lord ; look unto the 
rock whence ye are hewn.” “  Fear ye not the reproach of 
men, neither be ye afraid of their revilings.” “ Who art 
thou, that thou shouldest be afraid of a man that shall die ;
...... and hast feared continually every day because of the
fury of the oppressor ? and where is the fury of the op
pressor?” (Isai. li. 1, 2, 12,13.) After reading this, no 
wonder that I  found myself renewed in confidence.

While Mr. Ingham waited for the boat, I  took a turn
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with Mr. Horton. He fully convinced me of M. H.’s true 
character; ungrateful in the highest degree, a common 
prostitute, a complete hypocrite. He told me, her husband 
and she had begged him upon their knees to intercede with 
Mr. Oglethorpe, not to turn them out of the ship, which 
would be their utter ruin. This he accordingly d id ; 
though Mr. Oglethorpe at first assured him he had rather 
give one hundred pounds than take them. The first per
son she fell upon, after this, was Mr. Horton himself, whom 
she abused, as she has since done me. From him I hast
ened to the water-side, where I  found Mr. Ingham just put 
off. 0  happy, happy friend! Ahiit, erupit, evasit ! But 
woe is me, that I  am still constrained to dwell with Me* 
shech ! I  languished to bear him company, followed him 
with my eyes till out of sight, and then sunk into deeper 
dejection than I  had known before.

Mon., March 29th. I  was revived by those words of our 
Lord : “ These things have I  spoken unto you, that you 
should not be offended. They shall put you out of the 
synagogues : yea, the time cometh, that whosoever killeth 
you will think that he doeth God service. And these 
things will they do unto you, because they have not known 
the Father, nor me.” “ In  the world ye shall have tribu
lation : but be of good cheer ; I  have overcome the world.” 
(John xvi. 1—3, 33.)

Knowing I  was to live with Mr. Oglethorpe, I  had 
brought nothing with me from England, except my clothes 
and books ; but this morning, asking a servant for some
thing I  wanted, ( I  think a tea-kettle,) I  was told Mr. 
Oglethorpe had given orders that no one should use any of 
his things. I  answered, that order, I  supposed, did not 
extend to me. “ Yes, Sir,” says she, “ you was excepted 
by name.” Thanks be to God, that it is not yet made 
capital to give me a morsel of bread.

Tues., March 30th. Having laid hitherto on the ground, 
in a corner of Mr. Reed’s hut, and hearing some boards 
were to be disposed of, I  attempted in vain to get some of 
them to lie upon. They were given to all besides. The 
Minister only of Frederica must be afpprjraip, adeptcrrof, 
aveartos. Yet are we not hereunto called, afTrareiv, KaKOTtar 
6eiv, Even the Son of man had not where to lay his head !
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I  find the Scripture an inexhaustible fund of comfort. 
“ Is my hand shortened at all, that it cannot save ? or have 
I no power to deliver ? I  gave my back to the smiters, and 
my cheeks to them that plucked off the hair. I  hid not 
my face from shame and spitting. For the Lord God will 
help me, therefore shall I  not be confounded. Therefore 
have I  set my face like a flin t; and I  know that I  shall 
not be ashamed. He is near that justifieth m e ; who 
will contend with me ? Let us stand together. W ho is 
mine adversary ? let him come near to me. Behold, the 
Lord God will help me : who is he that shall condemn 
me?”

Wed., March 31st. 1 begin now to be abused and slighted 
into an opinion of my own considerableness. I  could not 
be more trampled upon, was I  a fallen Minister of state. 
The people have found out that I  am in disgrace, and all 
the cry is,

Curramus prcecipiteSf et 
Dum Jacet in ripd calcemus Casaris hostem.

My few well-wishers are afraid to speak to me. Some 
have turned out of the way to avoid me. Others desired I  
would not take it ill, if they seemed not to know me when 
we should meet. The servant that used to wash my linen 
sent it back unwash,ed. I t  was great cause of triumph my 
being forbid the use of Mr, Oglethorpe’s things, and in 
effect debarred of most of the conveniences, if not neces
saries, of life. I  sometimes pitied, and sometimes diverted 
myself with, the odd expressions of their contem pt; but 
found the benefit of having undergone a much lower degree 
of obloquy at Oxford.

Thur., April 1st. In  the midst of morning service a poor 
scoutboat-man was brought in, who was almost killed by 
the burst of a cannon. I  found him senseless and dying. 
All I could do was to pray for him, and try  by his example 
to wake his two companions. He languished till the next 
day, and died.

Hitherto I  have been borne up by a spirit not my own ; 
but exhausted nature at last prevails. I t  is amazing she 
held out so long. My outward hardships and inward con
flicts, the bitterness of reproach from the only man I  wished 
to please.
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‘'At last have borne my boasted courage down.” 

Accordingly, this afternoon, I  was forced by a friendly 
fever to take my bed. My sickness, I  knew, could not be 
of long continuance ; but, as I  was in want of every help 
and convenience, must either shortly leave me, or release 
me from farther suffering.

In  the evening Mrs. Hird and Mrs. Robinson called to 
see me, and offered me all the assistance in their power. I  
thanked them, but desired they would not prejudice them
selves by taking this notice of me. A t that instant we 
were alarmed with a cry of the Spaniards being come; 
heard many guns fired, and saw the people fly in great con
sternation to the Fort. I  felt not the least disturbance or 
surprise ; bade the women not fear, for God was with us. 
W ithin a few minutes news was brought us that the alarm 
was only a contrivance of Mr. Oglethorpe, to try  the peo
ple. My charitable visitants then left me, and soon re
turned with some gruel, which threw me into a sweat. 
The next morning, April 2d, they ventured to call again. 
At night, when my fever was somewhat abated, I  was led 
out to bury the scoutboat-man, and envied him his quiet 
grave.

Sat., April 3d. Nature I  found endeavoured to throw off 
the disease by excessive sweats : I  therefore drank what
ever my women brought me.

Sun., April 4th. Many of the people had been ill of the 
bloody flux. I  escaped hitherto by m y vegetable d ie t; 
but now my fever brought it. Notwithstanding this, I  
was obliged to go abroad, and preach, and administer the 
sacrament. My sermon on, “ Keep innocency, and take heed 
to the thing that is right, for this shall bring a man peace at 
the last,” was deciphered into a satire against M. H. At 
night I  got an old bedstead to lie on, being that on which 
the scoutboat-man had died.

Mon., April 5th. At one this morning the sandflies forced 
me to rise, and smoke them out of the hut. The whole 
town was employed in the same manner. My congregation 
in the evening consisted of two Presbyterians and a Papist. 
I  went home in great pain, my distemper being much 
increased with the little duty I  could discharge.

Tues., April 6th. I  found myself so faint and weak, that
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it was with the utmost difficulty I  got through the prayers. 
Mr. Davison, my good Samaritan, would often call, or send 
his wife to tend me : and to their care, under God, I  owe 
my  life.

To-day Mr. Oglethorpe gave away m y bedstead from 
under me, and refused to spare one of the carpenters to 
mend me up another.

Fri., April 9th. While talking to Mrs. Hird, I  turned 
my eyes towards the huts, and saw Mr. Lassel’a all in a 
blaze. I  walked towards the fire, which, before I  could 
come up to it, had consumed the hut, and everything in it. 
It was a comer-hut, and the wind providentially blew from 
the others, or they would have been all destroyed.

Sat., April 10th. Mr. Reed waked me with news 
of Mr. Delamotte and m y brother being on their way to 
Frederica. I  found the encouragement I  sought in the 
Scriptures for the day. Psalm l i i i . : “ W hy boastest thou 
thyself in mischief, 0  mighty man ? the goodness of God 
endureth continually. Thy tongue deviseth mischiefs; 
like a sharp razor, working deceitfully. Thou lovest evil 
more than good ; and lying than to speak righteousness.” 
At six Mr. Delamotte and my brother landed, when my 
strength was so exhausted I  could not have read prayers 
once more. He helped me into the woods ; for there was 
no talking among a people of spies and ruffians ; nor even 
in the woods, unless in an unknown tongue. He told me 
the scripture he met with at landing was, “ I f  God be for 
us, who can be against u s?” and that Mr. Oglethorpe re
ceived him with abundant kindness. I  began my account 
of all that has passed, and continued it tiU prayers. I t  
were endless to mention all the scriptures which have been 
for so many days adapted to my circumstances ; but I  can
not pass by the evening lesson, Heb. xi. I  was ashamed 
of having w'ell-nigli sunk under mine, when I  beheld the 
conflicts of those triumphant sufferers, of w'hom the world 
was not worthy.

Sun., April 11th. W hat words could more support our 
confidence, than the following, out of the Psalms for the 
day ?—“ Be merciful unto me, O God, for man goeth about 
to devour me. He is daily fighting, and troubling me. 
Mine enemies are daily in hand to swallow me u p ; for
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they be many that light against me, O thou Most Highest. 
Nevertheless, though I  am sometimes afraid, yet put I  my 
trust in thee. I  will put m y trust in God, and will not 
fear what man can do unto me. They daily mistake my 
w ords: all that they imagine is to do me evil.” (Psalm 
Ivi, 1-5.) The next Psalm was equally animating :—“ Be 
merciful unto me, O God ; for my soul trusteth in thee : 
and under the shadow of thy wings shall be my refuge, 
until this tyranny be overpast. I  will call upon the most 
high God ; even unto the God that shall perform the cause 
which I  have in hand. He shall send down from heaven, 
and save me from the reproof of him that would eat me up. 
God shall send forth his mercy and tru th  ; my soul is 
among lions. And I  lie even among the children of men, 
that are set on fire : whose teeth are spears and arrows, and 
their tongue a sharp sword. Set up thyself, 0  God, above 
the heavens ; and thy glory above all the earth.” (Psalm 
Ivii. 1-6.)

I  had just recovered strength enough to consecrate at the 
sacrament: the rest my brother discharged. We then got 
out of the reach of informers, and proceeded in my account; 
being fully persuaded of the truth of M. W.’s information 
against Mr. Oglethorpe, M. H., and herself.

Next morning Mr. Oglethorpe met and carried us to 
breakfast at the modest M. H.’s. At noon my brother re
peated to me his last conference with M. W ., in confirma
tion of all she had ever told me.

At night I  took leave of Mr. Horton, Mr. Hermsdorf, and 
Major Richards, who were going, with th irty  men, to 
build a fort over against the Spanish look-out, twelve 
leagues from Augustine.

Wed., April 14th. By a relation which my brother gave 
me of a late conference he had with her, I  was, in spite of 
all I  had seen and heard, half persuaded into a good opinion 
of M. H. For the lasting honour of our sagacity be it 
w ritten!

Fri., April 16th. My brother brought me off a resolution 
which honour and indignation had formed, of starving 
rather than ask for necessaries. Accordingly I  went to 
Mr. Oglethorpe, in his tent, to ask for some little things I  
wanted. He sent for me back again, and said, “ Pray, Sir,

April,
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sit down. I  have something to say to you. I  hear you 
have spread several reports about.” *

The next day my brother and Mr. Delamotte set out in 
an open boat for Savannah. I  preached in the afternoon 
on, “ He that now goeth on his way weeping, and beareth 
forth good seed, shall doubtless come again with joy, and 
bring his sheaves with him.”

Easter-eve, April 24th. At ten I  was sent for by Mr. 
Oglethorpe. He began, “ Mr. Wesley, you know what has 
passed between us. I  took some pains to satisfy your bro
ther about the reports concerning me, but in vain. He 
here renews his suspicions in writing. I  did desire to con
vince him, because I  had an esteem for him ; and he is 
just so considerable to me as my esteem makes him. I  
could clear up all, hut it matters not. You will soon see 
the reason of my actions.

“ I am now going to death. You will see me no more. 
Take this ring, and carry it from me to Mr. V.+ I f  there 
is a friend to he depended upon, he is one. His interest is 
next to Sir Robert’s. Whatever you ask, within his power, 
he will do for you, your brother, and your family. I  have 
expected death for some days. These letters show that the 
Spaniards have long been seducing our allies, and intend to 
cut us off at a blow. I  fall by my friends ;—Gascoin, whom 
I have made ; the Carolina people, whom I  depended upon 
to send their promised succours. But death is to me 
nothing. T. will pursue all my designs; and to him  I  
recommend them and you.”

He then gave me a diamond r in g : I  took it, and said, 
“ If, as I  believe,

Postremum fato, quod te alloquor, hoc est,

hear what you will quickly know to be true, as soon as 
you are entered upon the separate state. This ring I  shall 
never make any use of for myself. I  have no worldly 
hopes. I  have renounced the world. Life is bitterness 
to me. I  came hither to lay it down.

* Several paragraphs following are written in a private character. 
— E d it .

t Most probably Mr. Vemon, one of the Trustees of the colony.— 
E d it .
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“ You have been deceived, as well as I. I  protest m y 
innocence of the crimes I  am charged with ; and take my
self to be now at liberty to tell you what I  thought'.never 
to have uttered.” *

W hen I  had finished this relation he seemed entirely 
changed, full of his old love and confidence in me. After 
some expressions of kindness, I  asked him, “  Are you 
satisfied ?” He replied, “  Yes, entirely.” “ W hy then^ 'Sir, 
I  desire nothing more upon earth ; and care not how soon 
I  follow you.”  He Etdded, he much desired the conversion 
of the Heathen, and believed my brother intended for it. 
“ But I  believe,”  said I, “ it will never be under your patron
age ; for then men would account for it without taking in 
God.” He replied, “ I  believe so too :” then embraced and 
kissed me with the most cordial affection. I  attended him 
to the scout-boat, where he waited some minutes for his 
sword. They brought him first, and a second time, a 
mourning sword. At last they gave him his own, which 
had been his father’s. “  W ith this sword,” says he, “  I  
was never yet unsuccessful.” “ I  hope. Sir,” said I, “  you 
carry with you a better, even the sword of the Lord, and of 
Gideon.”  “ I  hope so too,” he added.

W hen the boat put off,* I  ran before into the woods, to 
see m y last of him. Seeing me and two others running 
after him, he stopped the boat, and asked whether we 
wanted anything. Captain Mackintosh, left Commander, 
desired his last orders. I  then said, “ God be with you. Go 
forth, Christo duce, et auspice Christo / ” “ You have,” says 
he, “ I  think, some verses of mine. You there see my 
thoughts of success.” His last word to the people was, 
“ God bless you a l l ! ” The boat then carried him out of 
sight. I  interceded for him, that God would save him 
from death, would wash out all his sins, and prepare, before 
he took, the sacrifice to himself.

Easter-day, April 25th. The people were alarmed at 
night, by the sight of two great fires, on either side of the 
town, not knowing if they were made by friends or ene
mies. Next morning news was brought of a boat coming 
up. Every one seemed under a consternation, though no 
one but myself was fully apprized of our dangers. At 

♦ Here follow la the manuscript some lines in cipher.—E d i t .

April,



1736. THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 21
night the watch was doubled by Captain Mackintosh. The 
people being unwilling to comply with his orders, I  was 
forced to tell Mr. Hird, the constable, that there might be 
danger which Mackintosh alone knew of, and therefore 
they ought to obey. He promised it for himself and the 
rest. Though I  expected every hour that the Spaniards 
would bring us the news of Mr. Oglethorpe’s death, yet I  
was insensible of fear, and careless of the consequence. 
But my indifference arose from stupidity rather than faith. 
There was nothing I  cared for in life, and therefore the loss 
of it appeared a trifle.

Thur., April 29th. About half-hour past eight I  went 
down to the bluff, to see a boat coming up. At nine it ar
rived with Mr. Oglethorpe. I  blessed God for still holding 
his soul in life. In  the evening we took a walk together, 
and he informed me more particularly of our past danger. 
Three great ships, and four smaller, had been seen for three 
weeks together at the mouth of the river ; but the wind con
tinuing full against them, [they] were kept from making a 
descent, till they could stay no longer. I  gave him back his 
ring, and said, “ I  need not. Sir, and indeed I  cannot, tell you 
how joyfully and thankfully I  return this.” “ When I  gave 
it yon,” said he, “ I  never expected to receive it again, but 
thought it would be of service to your brother and you. I  
had many omens of my death, particularly their bringing me 
my mourning sword ; but God has been pleased to preserve 
a life which was never valuable to me ; and yet, in the con
tinuance of it, I  thank God, I  can rejoice.” “ I  am now 
glad of all that has happened here, since without it I  could 
never have had such a proof of your affection as that you 
gave me, when you looked upon me as the most ungrateful 
of villains.” While I  was speaking this, he appeared full 
of tenderness ; and passed on to observe the strangeness of 
his deliverance, when betrayed on all sides, without human 
support, and utterly defenceless. He condemned himself 
for his anger, (God forgive those who made me the object 
of i t !) which he imputed to his want of time for considera
tion. “ I  longed. Sir, to see you once more, that I  might 
tell you some things before we finally parted : but then I  
considered that if you died, you would know them all in a 
moment.” “ I  know not whether separate spirits regard our
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little concerns. I f  they do, it is as men regard the follies 
of their childhood, or as I  my late passionateness.”

Fri., April 30th. I  had some farther talk with him in 
bed. He ordered me whatever he could think I  wanted ; 
promised to have me an house built immediately ; and was 
just the same to me he had formerly been.

Sun., May 2d. I  went to him to ask if there was any 
tru th  in the report, that Major Richards and Mr. Horton 
were detained at Augustine, and the men at St. George’s 
run away. He told me, he hoped that the gentlemen were 
well received ; but the people had been frightened away 
by two soldiers bringing a civil proffer of refreshment; 
that thereupon the men mutinied, and obliged Captain 
Hermsdorf to quit the advanced post, and turn homeward, 
which he had done pursuant to Ferguson’s advice ; that he 
intended immediately to go in quest of them. In  an hour’s 
time he set out accordingly.

In  the evening I  endeavoured to convince Mr. Moore (as 
I  had done some few besides) of Mr. Oglethorpe’s inno- 
cency. He then read me a list of the officers that were to 
be : and who should be appointed head-bailiff, but my dear 
friend the Doctor 1

Mon., May 3d. The people had observed that I  was 
taken into favour again, which I  found by their provoking 
civilities.

Wed., May 6th. At night news was brought of a boat 
being seen off the point, which would not come to, though 
the soldiers had fired at her several times. The people 
were greatly alarmed, being in no preparation for an enemy. 
I  went to bed, but was soon awakened by the firing of a 
gun ; and, rising, found all the town flocking towards the 
fort, in the utmost consternation. I  walked leisurely after 
them, without fear, yet without faith ; found the uproar 
was occasioned by a friendly Ind ian ; and walked back 
again.

Sat., May 8th. I  had some affecting talk with a poor man, 
belonging to the scout-boat, who had broke his arm. He 
owned himself greatly moved by the Christian Monitor I  
had given him ; convinced thereby of the truth of religion ; 
unable to read for tears ; and fully re.solved to obey the 
motions of the Holy Spirit, by leading a new life.
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Between ten and eleven I  was waked again by an alarm.

I  rose, as did all the women, and found a signal had been 
made from the man-of-war. I  sent away the women, and, 
being myself of equal service, soon followed their example, 
and went to sleep again.

Sun., May 9th. Notice was given me that Mr. D., Chap
lain to the Independent Company, was landed, and walking 
toward me. His moral character did not recommend him.
I  had just time to run away into the woods, and so escaped 
his visit. The next morning Mr. Oglethorpe returned, 
from whom I  had the following account of his expedition.

On Saturday, May 1st, late at night, arrived the “ Caro
line” scout-boat, with Captain Ferguson, bringing advice 
that Major Richards and Mr. Horton (who had carried an
swers to the Spanish Governor’s letters) had landed at their 
look-out, and he believed were made prisoners by the Spa
niards ; for they had heard no more of them, except by a blind 
letter, written with a pencil; that the boats, in which were 
the men under Captain Hermsdorf, were come about thirty 
miles on this side St. George’s Point, and there waited for 
orders ; that the men were mutinous, and Hermsdorf be
lieved he should be forced to retire to Fort St. Andrews; 
that he was apprehensive they would either murder their 
officers, and turn pirates, or be cut off by the Spaniards. 
Mr. Oglethorpe, on Sunday, went on board the man-of-war, 
and proceeded from thence with the man-of-war’s boat, 
commanded by the Lieutenant, and the Georgia scout-boat. 
They arrived that night at Fort St. Andrews. On Monday 
they came up with the south point of Cumberland, where 
we met with the boats under the command of Captain 
Hermsdorf. Mr. Oglethorpe immediately took them out 
to sea with him, round Amelia Island. He found, upon 
examination, that the men did not intend to m utiny ; but 
that the suspicion was occasioned by the lies of one man, 
who was hereupon sentenced by Mr. Oglethorpe to run the 
gauntlet.

He went to Point St. George, within sight of the Spanish 
look-out, and re-settled them on the same place where Mr. 
Hermsdorf had before taken up his quarters. I t  had been 
agreed that the Spaniards should make a signal; and from 
thence he would repair with his boats, to fetch Major Rich-



24 JOURNAL OF

ards back, who was gone to Augustine, at the request of the 
Governor, who promised to send horses to conduct him, but 
did not. I t  likewise was agreed that the boats should 
patrol up and down the rivers, to prevent the Indians, our 
allies, passing over to molest the Spaniards; as they should 
prevent their Indians passing over to molest us.

Mr. Oglethorpe went that afternoon to the Spanish look
out, with a flag of truce ; but not being able to perceive any 
one, leaving the boat at her grappling, he leaped ashore 
himself, to see if he could discover anybody there ; and 
going along the beach, at distance from the sandy hillocks, 
to prevent surprise, he surrounded the hillocks, where he 
found two horses hobbled. He went forward to a palmetto 
h u t ; but could find no man. After this he sent the flag 
of truce into a great savannah, to see if that would draw 
down any people to a conference. Upon this W . Frazer, a 
Scotch lad, going into the neighbouring woods, and finding 
a Spaniard, brought him to Mr. Oglethorpe, to whom he 
delivered two letters ; one from Major Richards, the other 
from Mr. Horton, directed to Mr. Hermsdorf, acquainting 
him that he should be back with him in two days’ time. 
Mr. Oglethorpe gave the man a bottle of wine, victuals, and 
tobacco, and a moidore for his trouble in bringing the let
ters ; and inquired where Major Richards and Mr. Horton 
were. The man said he knew nothing concerning them ; 
that he was an horseman, and sent by the Colonel of the 
cavalry from the head-quarters, which were about twelve 
leagues oflf, with these letters, to wait there till he should 
see an English boat appear, and deliver it to th em ; that 
he had lain four days on the beach, and had not discovered 
n boat in that time. Mr. Oglethorpe delivered to him let
ters for the Governor of Augustine ; and between ten and 
eleven on Thursday morning set out with the man-of-war’s 
boat, and Georgia scout-boat, to meet the man again, ac
cording to appointment.

He discovered a guard-coast full of men, that lay behind 
the sand-bank, beyond the breakers, on the English side of 
the w ater; and soon after he discovered several men hid 
in the woods, next to some sand-hills. Two horsemen 
showed themselves, and beckoned to the boats, which had 
a flag of truce flying, to come down to a point, beyond

May,
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which the guard-coast lay concealed : on which Mr. Ogle
thorpe rowed with the two boats toward the guard-coast, 
that he might not leave her behind to intercept us and our 
people at St. George’s Point.

There seemed to be about seventy men on board her, 
and there were in our boats twenty-four. She lay still for 
some tim e; but when they found plainly that they were 
discovered, they rowed away with incredible swiftness, 
directly out to sea, toward Augustine.

Mr. Oglethorpe returned to the horsemen, who seemed 
very unwilling to approach the boats ; but at last agreed to 
receive a letter, if Mr. Oglethorpe would send an unarmed 
man ashore. One of them, seemingly an officer, forbade 
the boats to land on the King of Spain’s ground. Mr, 
Oglethorpe answered, that as it was the King of Spain’s 
ground, the English would forbear landing on it, since the 
Spaniards requested i t ;  but that the Spaniards should he 
very welcome to land on the King of England’s ground, 
which was on the opposite side of the river, and should be 
welcome to a glass of wine with him there. He asked hina 
for the news of Mr. Horton and Mr. Richards, and whether 
he could not send anything to them. The man said he 
knew nothing of them ; that he received his orders from 
the Colonel of horse, who vras quartered at twelve leagues’ 
distance; and that he could carry no news but to him. 
Upon this Mr. Moore, Lieutenant of the “ Hawke” man- 
of-war, wrote a letter to the Colonel of the horse, acquaint
ing him that he was come thither with boats, to conduct 
back the gentlemen who were sent by Mr, Oglethorpe to 
treat with the Governor of Augustine ; and that, if at any 
time he would make three fires on the Spanish main, he 
would take it as a signal that the gentlemen were come, 
and would come over with a boat and fetch them. The 
Spanish officer promised to deliver the letter by night to 
the Colonel of horse. Mr. Oglethorpe stayed till Saturday 
night, expecting an answer, and sent over to the Spanish 
side every day ; but could find nobody to have conference 
with. By the look-out within-land they have a vineyard, 
flocks of turkeys, cattle, and horses ; but great care was 
taken that none of our people should touch any of them. 
On Saturday night Mr. Oglethorpe set out, leaving Captain
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Hermsdorf with an armed periague, the Georgia scout-boat, 
and another boat.

Tues., May 11th. I  had now so far recovered my 
strength, that I  could again expound the lesson. In  the 
lesson next morning was Elisha encompassed with the host 
a t Dothan. I t  is our privilege, as Christians, to apply 
those words to ourselves: “ There be more that be with us, 
than those that be against us.” God spoke to us yet plainer 
in the second lesson : “  Behold, I  send you forth as sheep 
in the midst of wolves: be ye therefore wise as serpents, 
and harmless as doves. But beware of men : for they will
deliver you up to the councils;.......and ye shall be brought
before Governors and Kings for my sake.”  “  And ye shall 
be hated of all men for my name’s sake : but he that en- 
dureth to the end shall be saved. But when they perse
cute you in this city, flee ye into another.” “  The disciple 
is not above his master.” “  Fear ye not therefore : for 
there is nothing covered, that shall not be revealed, and hid 
that shall not be known.” (Matt. x. 16—26.) In  explain
ing this, I  dwelt on that blessed topic of consolation to the 
innocent, that however he suffers under a false accusation 
here, he will shortly be cleared at God’s righteous bar, 
where the accuser and the accused shall meet face to face, 
and the guilty person acquit him  whom he unjustly 
charged, and take back the wickedness to himself. Poor 
M. W ., who was just over against me, could not stand it, 
but first turned her back, and then retired behind the 
congregation.

W hile I  waited for Mr. Oglethorpe, setting out again for 
the southward, Mr. Appee * accosted me, a young gentle
man, lately come from Savannah. He mentioned his desire 
of being baptized (having only received lay-baptism before). 
I  thought he ought to have a longer trial of his own sin
cerity. He passed on to his intended marriage with Miss 
Bovey, which I  dissuaded him from, not thinking either 
sufficiently prepared for it. He owned he had made little 
progress in subduing his will, and ought to be more dead 
to the world before he threw himself into it. Near mid-

* This yonng Dutchman, who affected conscientious scruples on 
the subject of his baptism, Mr. Charles Wesley afterwards found to be 
an infidel, a libertine, a liar, and a thief.—E dit.
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night I  took leave of Mr. Oglethorpe, who set out In the 
scout-boat, after the other boats, for St. George’s. The re
mainder of the night I  passed upon the ground in the 
guard-room.

At four the next day I  set out for Savannah, whither the  ̂
Indian traders were coming down to meet me, and take out\ 
licences. I  was overjoyed at my deliverance out of this 
furnace, and not a little ashamed of myself for being so.

Sun., May 16th. We landed at Skiddoway, and dined at 
Mrs. M.’s. I  then went round, and asked the few people 
there were upon the island, to come to prayers : which ac
cordingly I  read, and preached to about ten in the guard- 
room ; and promised so to contrive, if possible, that they 
should be supplied once a month.

At four we returned to our boat, and by six reached 
Thunderbolt; whence I  walked the five remaining miles to 
Savannah. Mr. Ingham, Mr. Delamotte, and my brother, 
were surprised at my unexpected v is it: but it being late, 
we each retired to his respective comer of the room, where, 
without the help of a bed, we slept soundly till the morning.

Wed., May 19th. According to our agreement, my bro
ther set forward for Frederica, and I  took charge of Savan
nah in his absence. The hardest duty imposed on me 
was the expounding the lesson morning and evening to 
one hundred hearers. I  was surprised at m y own confi
dence, and acknowledged it not my own. The day was 
usually divided between visiting my parishioners, consider
ing the lesson, and conversing with Mr. Ingham, Delamotte, 
and Appee.

Tues., May 25th. I  visited a girl of fifteen, who lay 
a-dying of an incurable illness. She had been in that con
dition many months, as her parents, some of the best peo
ple of the town, informed me. I  started at the sight of a 
breathing corpse. Never was real corpse half so ghastly. 
Her groans and screams alone distinguished her from one. 
They had no intermission : yet was she perfectly sensible, 
as appeared by her feebly lifting up her eyes, when I  bade 
her trust in God, and read the prayers for the energu- 
mens. We were all in tears. She made signs for me to 
come again.

Fri., May 28th. Mr. Oglethorpe returned from the fron-
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tiers. The following account of his expedition I  extracted 
out of his letter to the Trustees :—

“ After that flagrant breach of the law of nations, putting 
our messengers, sent with a flag of truce, under arrest, I 
could expect nothing but farther hostilities, and therefore 
prepared to repel force by force. We fortified, with the 
utmost speed that the smallness of our number would allow, 
St. George’s Point, within sight of the Spanish outguards, 
and were much facilitated by finding the ruins of a fort, 
built by Sir Francis Drake : so that we had nothing to do 
but to repair and palisade the breaches made by time, and 
to clear the ditches, which w-ere originally thirty foot deep.

“ The Independent Company and man-of-war being posted 
below Frederica, I  drew out from thence, and from the 
Scotch settlements, what men I  possibl}’ could, to increase 
the garrison on St. George’s Point. W hile we were get
ting down recruits and cannon, the Governor of Augustine, 
having before put our messengers under arrest, sent out 
Don Ignatio, Colonel of foot, with thirty  of his picked men, 
some Yamasaw Indians, and a strong boat s crew, about 
sixty men, in a launch, to reconnoitre our settlements ; and, 
if he had found us so weak as the advices from Carolina 
said we were, to dislodge us. Don Ignatio came out by 
sea, and attempted to get undiscovered into Jekyl’s Sound ; 
was discovered by Ensign Delegall, who commanded a 
guard upon the sea-point. He hailed them to give an ac
count who they were ; which they refusing, he fired some 
cannon with powder  ̂ and about the same time they disco
vered the man-of-war lying within the sound. They ran 
out to sea with great precipitation, and strove to g^t in at 
another inlet, by the island of Cumberland; where the 
Scotch from St. Andrews challenged them. They neither 
answered, nor hung out colours, but rowed away in such 
haste, that the same night they reached the Spanish out
guards, on St. John’s river, near sixty miles distant.

“ Don Ignatio landed in the night, and had a conference 
with Don Pedro de Lamberti, the Commander of the Span
ish horse ; who was come up by land to the look-out, with 
one hundred and sixty foot, and fifty horse. They' con
cluded by the two forts they had met with, and the man- 
of-war’s being there, that all our strength lay at Frederica,
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and that we were weak at Fort St. George ; therefore re
solved to try  to surprise some of our boats, and upon their 
intelligence leave their horses, carry over their men by 
water, and attack us the night following. This was on 
Wednesday. I , having discovered some fires on the Span
ish main, concluded troops came down, and therefore, in 
order to make them delay attacking us till our succours 
should arrive on Thursday morning, I  had two carriage- 
guns, and two swivel-guns, which we had brought with us, 
carried into the woods, that the Spaniards might not dis
tinguish where they were fired; and ordered the swivel- 
guns to be re-charged so often as to make a salute of seven, 
and with the carriage-guns fired five shot in answer. The 
swivel-guns, by reason of the smallness of the report, seemed 
like a ship at a distance saluting, and the carriage-guns like 
batteries answering from the shore.

“ I  set out with two boats, and a flag of truce, to meet 
the Spaniards. They concluded from the guns, as I  have 
heard since, that there was a new strength arrived; in 
which they were confirmed by our boats rowing briskly 
toward them : on which their launch thought proper to 
make the best of their way toward Augustine. There the 
soldiers and boatmen, fatigued with over-labour, spread 
such dismal accounts, magnifying our strength and dili
gence, in order to save their own reputation, that they 
created a general uproar among the people.

“ That night I  had several fires made in the woods, some 
at two, some at three, miles’ distance from Point St. George. 
On Friday morning the foot and horse, under the command 
of Don Pedro, finding themselves abandoned by the launeh, 
and therefore in no possibility of passing over into the 
island against us ; and from the many fires in the woods 
collecting that the Creek Indians w’ere come up ; having 
left a small guard of horse to observe our motions, retired in 
good order to Augustine. Their arrival doubled the confu
sion, they apprehending that if the Indians should cut off 
their communication by land, as the man-of-war might do 
by sea, they should perish by famine. The Governor was 
obliged to call a council of war, in which the oldest officers, 
and indeed almost all, gave their opinion, that the gentle
men sent by me should be immediately released, and sent
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back in the most honourable manner, with an officer at
tending them, to treat with me, and desire me to restrain 
the Indians from invading them : at the same time to ask 
me why we settled upon lands and territories belonging to 
the King of Spain.

“  Not knowing anything of these proceedings, except 
that the Spaniards were retired, I  lay at Fort St. George 
from Thursday to Sunday ; in which time fresh troops ar
rived : and falling all of us to work, with the officers and 
men of the King’s ti'oop, who distinguished themselves upon 
this occasion, we mounted some guns upon the batteries 
along the river, and got the fortifications in good forward
ness ; and having left the fort under the command of Captain 
Hermsdorf, retired with the utmost diligence to Frederica.

“ There I  found the King of the Uchees, with thirty 
men, who offered to assist me with one hundred more 
against the Spaniards. King Tomo Chachi was also there, 
with thirty men, and an account that hundreds of the 
Creeks eagerly desired to fall upon the Spaniards. In  three 
days I  set out with a large periagua, and fifty men, cannon 
and provision for two months, two ten-oared boats, and the 
Indians in their own boats, to relieve St. George, which I 
imagined by that time might be besieged. God was pleased 
to prosper us ; so that about fifteen miles from St. George’s, 
being fortunately an hour a-head of the rest of the boats, I 
met a Spanish boat, with a flag of truce flying, and Mr. 
Dempsey, and the gentlemen sent to Augustine, in her, 
together with Don Pedro de Lamberti, Captain of their 
troop of horse, and Don Manuel, Secretary to the Governor, 
and Adjutant of the garrison. I t  was lucky the Indians 
were not foremost; for if they had been, they would cer
tainly have engaged the Spanish bo at; which, as it was, I 
could hardly prevent, by sending a ten-oared boat to guard 
them to Frederica. Then I  ordered them to be received on 
board the man-of-war, where they dined with me. I  re
ceived them with the greatest form I  could, having a guard 
of the King’s troops on the right hand, with their bayonets 
fixed ; and on the left hand the Highlanders, with their 
targets, and broad-swords drawn.

“ After dinner we drank the King of Britain’s and the 
King of Spain’s health, under the discharge of cannon from
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the ship ; which was answered with fifteen pieces of cannon 
from Delegall’s fort, at the sea-point. That again was fol
lowed by the cannon from the fort of St. Andrews, and 
that by those of Frederica and the Darien, as I  had before 
ordered. The Spaniards seemed extremely surprised that 
there should be so many forts, and all within hearing of 
one another. Don Pedro smiled, and said, ‘ No wonder 
Don Ignatio made more haste home than out.’ After the 
healths were done, a great number of Indians came on 
board, naked, painted, and their heads dressed in feathers. 
They demanded of me justice against the Spaniards, for 
having killed some of their men in time of full peace. 
They farther proved, that after the woman was taken, she 
was abused by numbers of men ; and when she had satisfied 
their lust for two days, they inhumanly burned her alive.

“ Don Pedro, having asked several questions, acknow
ledged himself fully satisfied of the fac t; excusing it by 
saying he was then in Mexico; and that the Governor, 
being newly come from Spain, and not knowing the cus
toms of the country, had sent out Indians under the com
mand of the Pohoia King of the Floridas, who had exceeded 
his orders, which were not to make war with the Creeks. 
But the Indians not being content with that answer, he 
undertook that, at his return to Augustine, he would have 
the Pohoia King put to death, if he could be taken ; and if 
he could not, that the Spaniards would supply his people 
with neither powder, arms, nor anything else, but leave 
them to the Creeks. The Indians answered that he spake 
w ell; and if the Spaniards did what he said, all should be 
white between them ; but if not, they would take revenge ; 
from which, a t my desire, they would abstain till a final 
answer came.

“ The Indian matters being thus settled, we had a con
ference with the Spanish Commissioners. They thanked 
me first for my restraining the Indians who were in my 
power, and hoped I would extend that care to the upper 
Indians. They then, after having produced their creden
tials, presented a paper, the contents whereof were to know 
by what title I  settled upon St. Simon’s, being lands be
longing to the King of Spain. I  took the paper, promising 
an answer the next day. The substance was, that the
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lands belonged to the King of England by undoubted rig h t; 
that I  had proceeded with the utmost caution, having taken 
with me Indians, the natives, and possessors of those lands; 
that I  had examined every place, to see if there were any 
Spanish possessions, and went forward till I  found an out- 
guard of theirs, over against which I  settled the English, 
without committing any hostilities, or dislodging any. 
Therefore-1 did not extend the King’s dominions, but only 
settled with regular garrisons that part of them which was 
before a shelter for Indians, Pircks, and such sort of dis
orderly men.

“  The rest of the evening we spent in conversation, which 
chiefly turned upon the convenience it would be, both to 
the Spaniards and English, to have regular garrisons in 
sight of each other. Don Pedro smiled, and said he readily 
agreed to th a t ; and should like very well to have their
Spanish guard upon the south side of H------river (which
is within five miles of Charlestown, and where the Span
iards had a garrison in King Charles the F irst’s time). I  
replied, I  thought it was better as it was ; for there were a 
great many people living between, who could never be per
suaded to come into his sentiments. At last Don Pedro 
acquainted me, that he thought the Spaniards would refer the 
settling of the limits to the courts of Europe : for which pur
pose he would write to their cou rt; and in the meantime 
desired no hostilities might be committed ; and that I  would 
send up a Commissary to sign with the Government an agree
ment to this purpose. I  thereupon appointed Mr. Dempsey 
to be my Commissary, and to return with them.

“ Don Pedro is the ruling man in Augustine, and has 
more interest with the Council of W ar than the Governor. 
As he passed by St. George’s Point, he sent a whole ox as 
a present to their garrison. He gave me some sweetmeats 
and chocolate. I  gave him a gold watch, a gun, and fresh 
provisions. To Don Manuel I  gave a silver watch, and sent 
back a boat to escort them. I f  the Spaniards had commit
ted any hostilities, I  could, by the help of the Indians, 
have destroyed Augustine with great facility. But, God be 
praised, by His blessing, the diligence of Dempsey, and the 
prudence of Don Pedro, all bloodshed was avoided.”

Sat., May 29th. At ten this evening I  first met my tra-
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ders, at Mr. Causton’s,* the head bailiff: as I  did some or 
other of them every day for some weeb s.

Mon., May 31st. About noon Mr. Oglethorpe sent us 
word that he was going to court. We went, and heard his 
speech to the people, in the close of which he said, “ I f  any 
one here has been abused or oppressed by any man, in or 
out of employment, he has free and full liberty of com
plaining. Let him deliver in his complaints in writing, at 
my house. I  will read all over by myself, and do every 
particular man justice.”

At eight in the evening I  waited upon him, and found 
the three Magistrates, who seemed much alarmed by his 
speech, and hoped he would not discourage government. 
He dismissed them, and told me, he feared his following my 
brother’s advice, in hearing all complaints, would ruin the 
people; and he should never have any to serve him. I  
replied, I  thought the contrary ; and that such liberty was 
the happiest thing that could happen to the colony, and 
much to be desired by all good men. He fell, 1 know not 
how, into talk of Frederica, and said,—t

Sun., June 6th. I passed good part of this as of every 
day in conversing with Mr. Appee, who generally break
fasted and supped at our house. The subject of our dis
course was my intention of resigning my place, which I  
resolved to do after my last conference with Mr. Oglethorpe. 
The giving up my salary and certain hopes of preferment 
weighed nothing against my resolution. I  made Mr. Appee 
a proffer of them, which he did not accept, being obliged to 
return, to look after his fortune in Holland.

Tues., June 8th. I  was present at court, and heard the ac
cusations against Mr. Causton, who stood by while Parker, 
the first tribune of the people, on whom the malcontents 
had built all their hopes, brought the heaviest charges I 
suppose that could be brought against him. But they were

* This is the man who was principally concerned in the persecu
tion which was subsequently raised against Mr. John Wesley, and 
which induced him to leave die colony. He was a man of lax moral
ity, having been convicted, both in England and in Georgia, of frau
dulent practices in the application of public money. See the Life of 
Charles Wesley, vol. i., pp. 93, 95.— E d i t .

t Here follow in the original manuscript several paragraphs in cipher. 
—Edit.
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so incredible, trifling, and childish, that I  thought them a 
full vindication of the Magistrates, and admired Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s patience in hearing them.

Wed., June 16th. This and many foregoing days have 
been mostly spent in drawing up bonds and affidavits, 
licences and instructions, for the traders; the evenings in 
writing letters for Mr. Oglethorpe. W e seldom parted till 
midnight. To-night, at half-hour past twelve, he set out 
in the scout-boat for Frederica. I  went to bed at one, and 
rose again at fo u r; but found no effect this variety of 
fatigue had upon my body till some time after.

Sun., June 20th. W alking in the Trustees’ garden, I  met 
the Miss Boveys, whom I  had never been in company with.
I  found some inclination to join them ; but it was a very 
short-lived curiosity.

Sat., June 26th. Mr. Oglethorpe and my brother returned 
from Frederica.

Thur., Ju ly  1st. I  was at court while the Creek Indians 
had an audience with Mr. Oglethorpe ; which I  took down 
(as several afterwards) in short hand.

Wed., Ju ly  7th. Between four and five this morning Mr. 
Delamotte and I  went into the Savannah. W e chose this 
hour for bathing, both for the coolness, and because the 
alligators were not stirring so soon. W e heard them in
deed snoring all around us ; and one very early riser swam 
by within a few yards of us. On Friday morning we had 
hardly left our usual place of swimming, when we saw an 
alligator in possession of it. Once afterwards Mr. Delamotte 
was in great danger; for an alligator rose just behind him, 
and pursued him to the land, whither he narrowly escaped.

Sat., Ju ly  10th. I  was waked by the news my brother 
brought us, of Miss Bovey’s sudden death.* I t  called up 
all my sorrow and envy. “ Ah, poor Ophelia!” was con
tinually in my mind, “ I  thought thou shouldst have been 
m y Hamlet’s wife.” Mr. Appee was just set out for 
Charlestown, [on his way to] Holland, intending to return, 
when he had settled his affairs, and marry her.

“  But death had quicker wings than love.”

♦ Under the date of July 6th, 8th, and 10th, 1736, Mr. John 
Wesley has related in his Journal some interesting facts which 
occurred in connexion with the death of this lady.—E d i t .
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The following evening I  saw her in her coffin, and soon 
after in her grave.

Wed., Ju ly  21st. I  heard by my brother that I  was to 
set sail in a few days for England.

Thur., Ju ly  22d. To-day I  got their licences signed by 
Mr. Oglethorpe, countersigned them myself, and so entirely 
washed my hands of the traders.

Sun., Ju ly  26th. I  resigned my Secretary’s place, in a 
letter to Mr. Oglethorpe. After prayers he took me aside, 
and asked me whether all I  had said was not summed up 
in the line he showed me on my le tte r:—

Magis apta iuis tua dona relinquo.
“ Sir, to yourself your slighted gifts I leave,

Less fit for me to take, than you to give.”

I  answered, I  desired not to lose his esteem, but could not 
preserve it with the loss of my soul. He answered, he was 
satisfied of my regard for him ; owned my argument drawn 
from the heart unanswerable ; and yet, said he, “ I  would 
desire you not to let the Trustees know your resolution of 
resigning. There are many hungry fellows ready to catch 
at the office ; and in my absence I  cannot put in one of my 
own choosing. The best I  can hope for is an honest Pres
byterian, as many of the Trustees are such. Perhaps they 
may send me a bad man ; and how far such a one may in
fluence the traders, and obstruct the reception of the Gos
pel among the Heathen, you know. I  shall be in England 
before you leave it. Then ymu may either put in a deputy 
or resign.

“ You need not be detained in London above three days; 
and only speak to some of my particular friends, (Vernon, 
Hutchinson, and Towers,) to the Board of Trustees, when 
called upon, and the Board of Trade.

“ On many accounts I  should recommend to you mar
riage, rather than celibacy. You are of a social temper, 
and would find in a married state the difficulties of working 
out your salvation exceedingly lessened, and your helps as 
much increased.”

Mon., Ju ly  26th. The words which concluded the lesson, 
and my stay in Georgia, were, “ Arise, let us go hence.” 
Accordingly at twelve I  took my final leave of Savannah.



When the boat put off I  was surprised that I  felt n o  more 
joy i n  leaving such a scene o f  s o i to w s .

Ju ly  31st. I  arrived with my brother at Charlestown. 
I  lay that night at an inn. Next morning I  was much re
joiced at hearing Mr. Appee was still in town, waiting for 
my company to England. His ingenuous, open temper, 
and disengagement from the world, made me promise my
self'a very improving and agreeable voyage : especially as 
I  doubted not but the sudden death of his mistress had 
taken off that appearance of lightness, which I  attributed 
rather to his youth and education, than any natural incon
stancy. After breakfasting with Mr. Eveley, a merchant 
who had bespoke lodgings for us, I  went in quest of my 
friend. We met with equal satisfaction on both sides: 
but I  did not observe those deep traces of sorrow and seri
ousness which I  expected. I  asked him whether his loss 
had had its due effect, in making his heart more tender, 
and susceptible of divine impressions. By his answer I  
concluded his heart was right, and its uppermost desire 
was to recover the divine image.

Something of this desire I  felt myself at the holy sacra
ment, and found myself encouraged, by an unusual hope of 
pardon, to strive against sin.

Mon., August 2d. I  had observed much, and heard more, 
of the cruelty of masters towards their negroes ; but now 
I  received an authentic account of some horrid instances 
thereof. The giving a child a slave of its own age to tyran
nize over, to beat and abuse out of sport, was, I  myself saw, 
a common practice. Nor is it strange, being thus trained 
up in cruelty, they should afterwards arrive at so great per
fection in i t ; that Sir. Star, a gentleman I  often met at 
Mr. Lasserre’s, should, as he himself informed L., first nail 
up a negro by the cars, then order him to be whipped in 
the severest manner, and then to have scalding water 
thrown over him, so that the poor creature could not stir 
for four months after. Another much-applauded punish
ment is, drawing their slaves’ teeth. One Colonel Lynch is 
universally known to have cut off a poor negro’s legs; and 
to kill several of them every year by his barbarities.

I t  were endless to recount all the shocking instances of 
diabolical cruelty which these men (as they call them-
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selves) daily practise upon their fellow-creatures ; and that 
on the most trivial occasions. I  shall only mention one 
more, related to me by a Swiss gentleman, Mr. Zouberbuhler, 
an eye-witness, of Mr. Hill, a dancing-master in Charles
town. He whipped a she-slave so long, that she fell down 
at his feet for dead. When, by the help of a physician, 
she w'as so far recovered as to show signs of life, he repeated 
the whipping with equal rigour, and concluded with drop
ping hot sealing-wax upon her flesh. Her crime was over
filling a tea-cup.

These horrid cruelties are the less to be wondered at, be
cause the government itself, in effect, countenances and 
allows them to kill their slaves, by the ridiculous penalty 
appointed for it, of about seven pounds sterling, half of 
which is usually saved by the criminal’s informing against 
himself. This I  can look upon as no other than a public 
act to indemnify murder.

Wed., August 11th. Coming on board our ship, I  found 
the honest Captain had let my cabin to another. My flux 
and fever that has hung upon me, forced me for some nights 
past to go into a bed ; but now my only bed was a chest, 
on which I  threw myself in my boots, and was not over
much troubled with sleep till the morning. W hat was 
still worse, I  then had no asylum to fly to from the Cap
tain ; the most beastly man I  ever saw ; a lewd, drunken, 
quarrelsome fool; praying, and yet swearing continually. 
The first sight I  had of him was upon the cabin-floor, stark 
naked, and dead drunk.

Fri., August 13th. The wind was still contrary ; so that 
we were forced to lie off the bar, about five miles from 
Charlestown.

Mon., August 16th. A faint breeze springing up, the 
pilot, weary of waiting a week to no purpose, said he would 
venture over the bar, though he feared there was not water 
enough. Accordingly we attempted it, and had got above 
half of the two miles between us and the sea, when a 
violent, squall arose, and drove the ship before it with 
incredible swiftness. Before it began we -were almost be
calmed, so that it saved the ship, at least, from being 
a-ground, though with the immediate hazard both of that 
and our lives. The sailors were in great consternation.
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expecting to be stranded every moment. The pilot cursed 
the ship most heartily, and the hour he set foot in her. 
Having scraped along the ground for some minutes before, 
the ship at last stuck. She got clear, and stuck fast a 
second time ; and immediately fell into seven fathom water.

The Mate afterwards told me, it was one thousand to one 
but she had been lost by the Captain’s folly and ignorance, 
in letting fly the mainsail, while we struck on the b a r ; 
which was the surest way to fix her there ; as it must have 
done had we not been on the very edge of it.

Tues., August l7th. We were much surprised (the pas
sengers, I  mean) at finding, as soon as over the bar, that 
two of our twelve sailors were obliged to pump every half- 
hour.

Mon., August 23d. I  rose in the night to appease a quar
rel between the second Mate and the Captain, who was con
tinually interrupting the officers in their duty ; giving out, 
as they informed me, such orders as would, if followed, 
cost them the ship and their lives. His indignation at pre
sent was occasioned by their furling some of the sails in the 
greatest squall we have yet met with.

Thur., August 26th. We saw a brigantine, standing to 
the windward of us, but quickly lost sight of her. Had 
she come near us, Mr. Appee and I  intended to have gone 
on board her ; for we cannot yet believe we shall come to 
England in this ship.

Fri., August 27th. We came to an allowance of water, 
the Captain knowing nothing of what we had on board, till 
■the officers informed him. Indeed, at his rate of drinking, 
we must quickly come to a shorter allowance ; for while 
any of his half-hogshead of rum remains, here will be 
nothing but punch, and drams, and drunkenness without 
end.

This morning Mr. Appee laid aside his mask. He began 
by telling me all Mr. Oglethorpe had ever said to him, par
ticularly his inmost thoughts of my brother and me ; that 
he ridiculed our pretended fasting in the ship ; that he 
took all my abstemiousness for mere hypocrisy, and put 
on for fear of my brother ; for he saw how very uneasy I 
was under the restraint ; that he much blamed m y care
lessness, my closeness, my frightening the people, and
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stirring them up to mutiny, &c., & c.; that he found I  
apprehended being turned out of my office, and therefore 
pretended to be weary of i t ; that to save my reputation, 
he had found me an errand to England, but never expected 
my return, any more than my brother’s going to the In 
dians, which he well knew he never intended, but he would 
make his own use of him ; that he greatly admired his 
finesse, in offering to go to the Choctaws in all haste, but at 
the same time procuring the Germans to dissuade him. In  
a word, he believed him to have a little sincerity, but more 
vanity : me to have much vanity, but no sincerity at all.

I  asked Appee whether his judgment vras the same. He 
answered, “ Y es;” that my brother, he believed, was la
bouring to establish a character for sanctity ; was exceed
ingly subtle, keeping me in the dark, as well as all others ; 
yet credulous, and easy to be imposed upon him self; that 
he pitied his ignorance, in taking him (Appee) to be sin
cere ; particularly in regard to his breaking off with Miss 
Bovey, which he intended, not in pursuance of his ghostly 
advice, but of Mr. Oglethorpe’s, who had told him she was 
below his aspiring genius ; that after his fine talk with my 
brother, he never made the least alteration in his own 
behaviour, or thought any farther about it.

While he was giving this blessed account of himself, I  
could not help reflecting on the profound sagacity and spi
ritual discernment of my brother and m yself; particularly 
his, who W£i8 born for the benefit of knaves. S i vult decipi, 
decipiatur. For my own part, I  will never imitate, I  wiU 
ever beware of, men, as He who best knows them advises. 
I  will not think all men rogues, till I  find them otherwise, 
(according to Appee’s avowed principle,) but I  will insist 
upon a far different probation from what my brother 
requires, before I  take any one into my confidence.

I  next inquired what his thoughts were of me. He 
fiankly replied, he took me to be partly in earnest; but I  
had a much greater mind to please myself than to please 
God. Yet as for money, I  did not much value i t ; but in 
my eagerness for pleasure and praise, I  was a man after his 
own heart: that as I  could not hold it, he wished I  would 
leave off my strictness; for I  should then be much better 
company.



4 0 JOURNAL OF

As for himself, he said his only principle was an insati
able thirst of glory ; that Georgia was too narrow a sphere 
for him, and that therefore he should never see it more. 
Yet he desired my friendship, because I  had learning, was 
sincere, and of his temper ; but he should like me much 
better, if I  were not a Parson, I  had before let him into 
my own affairs, and read him my letter of resignation to 
Mr. Oglethorpe. His remark upon that was, “ I t  is finely 
calculated for the end you propose,—the engaging Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s opinion and interest; but he will understand you.”

Sat., August 28th. After a restless, tempestuous night, I  
hardly rose at eight. Our happier Captain, having got his 
dose, could sleep a day and a night upon the stretch, and 
defy either pumps or squall to wake him.

Mon., August 30th. At noon we were alarmed by an out
cry of the sailors, at their having continued pumping seve
ral hours, without being able to keep the water under. 
They desired the Captain to put into some port, before they 
were got out to sea too far for returning ; but he was too 
drunk to regard them. At five the sailors came down in a 
body to the great cabin, waked, and told him it was as 
much as their lives were worth to proceed on the voyage, 
unless their leaks were stopped ; that he remembered it 
was as much as ever they could do to keep the ship above 
water in their passage from Boston, being forced to pump 
without ceasing ; that the turpentine fell down upon, and 
choked up, the pumps continually: nor was it possible to 
get at it, or to hold out in such continual labour ; which 
made them so thirsty, they could not live on their allow
ance of water ; that they must come to shorter still, through 
his neglect to take in five more hogsheads of water, as his 
Mate advised him ; that he owned they had no candles for 
half the voyage : on all which accounts they begged him to 
consider whether their common safety did not require them 
to put in at some land, for more water and candles, and, 
above all, to stop their leaks. The Captain, having now 
slept out his rum, replied, “ To be sure, the men talked rea
son,” and, without consulting any of his oflScers, immedi
ately gave orders to stand away for Boston.

Sat., September 4th. Appee laid a train for the Captain, 
and betrayed him into talking lew dly; for which I  re-
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proved him too sharply, and thereby increased his beastli
ness. He abused me plentifully, till I  ceased to take any 
notice of him. In the evening he set upon me again ; hut 
I turned from him, and talked Latin to Zouherbuhler. This 
made him more outrageous. He blew out the candle by 
which I  was writing. Zouherbuhler lit i t ; and he blew 
it out again : on which we all set upon him ; I  only talk
ing Latin or Greek. He told me I  was drunk, mad, an 
emissary, a Jesuit, a devil; hut could not get one English 
word from me. The gentlemen, particularly Appee, baited 
him to his heart’s content; and having laughed upon the 
stretch till near midnight, we then suffered the poor beast 
to return to his litter. The next day we said neither good 
nor bad to him ; but he was not continent of speech. His 
indignation was mostly vented upon me, “  the arch-rebel,” 
as he called me, for my “ audacious talk.” In  the evening 
he again put out Zouherhuhler’s candle ; upon which 
Appee pulled out his spicket of the rum, and let it run 
about the cabin. This was the cruellest punishment [that] 
could have been devised ; and farther heightened by our 
mirth at his inimitable resentment. Zouherbuhler lighted 
up the candle in his own cabin every now and then, bring
ing it into the great cabin ; and when the Captain (whose 
motions were not of the nimblest) had come out of bed to 
put it out, Zouherbuhler carried it hack again. He called 
down his men ten times, ordering them to bind us in our 
beds, to our and their no small diversion. He offered to get 
at the candle in Zouherbuhler’s cabin ; hut the Swiss stood 
centinel at his cahin-door, and then he might as well have 
wrenched a hone from Cerberus. The Captain gave it over, 
as impossible, drank a hearty dram, and dropped asleep.

Wed., September 15th. This is the first time I  have heard 
a sailor confess it was a storm. W e lay under our main
sail, and let the ship drive, being by conjecture about sixty 
leagues from Boston, upon George’s Bank ; though, as 
we hoped, past the shoals in it. The Captain never trou
bled himself about anything ; but lay snoring even in such 
a night as the last, though frequently called, without ever 
stirring, either for squalls, or soundings, or shoals.

In the afternoon the Mate came down, having sounded, 
and found forty, and soon after twenty, fathom ; told the
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Captain he apprehended coming into shoaler water s till; 
and therefore it would he necessary to reef the foresail and 
mainsail in readiness, that in case we fell foul of the shoals, 
(being upon George’s Bank, and in a storm,) the ship might 
have head-way, to get clear again. This the Captain abso
lutely refused; and, though told it could do no possible 
harm, and might be the saving of the ship and us, persisted 
in his obstinacy ; so that the Mate left him to sleep, and 
the ship to take care of itself. But it pleased God to abate 
the storm, and on Thursday, about twelve, entirely to re
move it.

Mon., September 20th. At seven, Mr. Graham, the first 
Mate, came to ask for directions, as he constantly does, and 
the Captain as constantly shifting him off, and leaving the 
whole management of the ship to him, or chance, or any 
body. The conversation being somewhat remarkable, I 
took it down in short-hand, as they were speaking it.

M a te .—“ Captain Indivine, what would you have us do? 
W hat course would you have us to steer to-night?”

Ca pta in .—“ Even what course you will. We have a 
fair wind.”

M.—“ Yes, S ir; and it drives us full upon the land, 
which cannot be many leagues off.”

C.—“ Then I  think you had best keep forward.”
M.—“ Would you have us go on all night, and venture 

running upon the land ?”
C.—“ I  don’t know. Go on.”
M.—“ But there are shoals and rocks before us.”
C.—“ W hy, then, have a good look-out.”
M.—“ B ut you cannot see twice the ship’s length. W hat 

would you order me to do ?”
C.—“ These rebels and emissaries have excited you to 

come and ask for orders. I  don’t  know what you mean.” 
M.—“ Sir, nobody has excited me. I  come, as it is my 

duty, to my Captain for directions.”
C.—“ Have you a mind to quarrel with me 1”
M.—“ I  have a mind to know what you will do.”
C.—“ Nay, what will you do, if it come to that?”
M.—“ Am I your Captain ? or you mine ?”
C.—“ I  am your Captain, and will make you know it, 

Mr. Man. Do what I  order you ; for you must and shall.”
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M.—“ W hy, Sir, you order me nothing.”
C.—“ You would not have me come upon deck myself, 

sure.”
M.—“ I f  you did, I  should not think it w'ould be much 

amiss. Some Captains would not have stirred off deck a 
moment in such a night as this. Here you lie, without so 
much as ever once looking out, to see how things are.”

C.—“ Yes, I  have been upon deck this very day.”
M.—“ But you have taken no account of anything, or 

given yourself the least trouble about the ship, for many 
days past.”

C.—“ I t  is all one for that. I  know where we are 
exactly.”

M.—“ How far do you think we may be from land ?”
C.—“ W hy, just thirty-five leagues. I  am sure of it.” 
M.—“ How is that possible ? You have taken no obser

vation this'fortnight; nor have we got one these four days.” 
C.—“ No matter for that. I  know we are safe.”
M.—“ The most skilful sailor alive cannot know it. Be 

pleased only to declare what you would have done. Shall 
we sail on ? Shall we lay by ? Shall we alter our course ? 
Shall we stand in and off?” He went on repeating such 
questions again and again ; but as to giving an answer, the 
Captain chose to be excused ; till the Mate, quite out of 
patience, having waited an hour to no purpose, left him ; 
and the Captain concluded all with, “ Jack, give me a 
dram!”

Tues., September 21st. The sailors, who were upon’deck 
all night, saw three large ships coming, as they supposed, 
out of the bay ; but in vain attempted to speak with them. 
At three I  was waked by a cry of “ L and! ”  The Mate 
said we were just upon it ; for he saw the light of the 
watch-house ; and if they did not tack about immediately, 
they would be upon the rocks, which lay just before them 
under the water. At the same time it blew a storm. The 
uproar was so great, that it even waked the Captain, who 
started up, ran to his rum, drank a hearty draught, and 
then looked upon deck ; but not much liking things there, 
came down again immediately, cried, “ Ay, ay ; all wiU 
be w e l l a n d  dropped asleep again.

Wed., September 22d. Having sailed for some hours
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without discovering land, we began to think the light which 
the Mate had seen was of some ship, and not the lighthouse. 
A t two we made land ; which the men soon found to be Cape 
Cod, about eighteen leagues from Boston. The wind blew 
from shore, yet we kept our course. At midnight the 
storm gave place to a calm. These have constantly suc
ceeded each other since our leaving Charlestown.

Thur., September 23d. The fineness of the weather in
vited even Mr. Appee upon deck, who usually disposes of 
twenty-three of the twenty-four hours in bed. His vanity 
betrayed him into farther discoveries of himself. He la
boured to show me the only difference between us lay in 
externals, through the difference of our education. I  had 
the same views that he had, hut was forced by the restraints 
of a narrower education to dissemble those inclinations 
which he had given a loose to. The case was the same 
with my brother: a much better hypocrite, he said, than 
me ; and who would have made an excellent Jesuit. But 
Mr. Oglethorpe underatood him, though for his own conve
nience he would not seem to do so.

Upon my asking him how he accounted for the great 
pains my brother had taken with him, he readily answered. 
That was all grimace. My brother could not but be 
mightily pleased with the reputation such a convert would 
gain to his sanctity, which had charms to win over so wild 
a young gentleman, of his parts. But how could you 
bear him so long, if you had no esteem for him, or regard 
to his advice ? “ W hy, it was so new a gratification to me
to be thought religious, that I  found no difficulty in keep
ing on the mask : and I  had got such a knack of going to 
prayers and sacrament, that I  don’t know but I  should 
have been actually caught at last.”

Fri., September 24th. Being within sight of the light
house, at nine in the morning, the pilot came on board us. 
At two I  gladly obeyed his hasty summons, and went into 
his boat with the other passengers, bidding an hearty fare
well to our wretched ship, and more wretched Captain, who 
for the two last days had, most happily for us, lain dead 
drunk on the floor, without sense or motion.

I  was at leisure now to contemplate a prospect entirely 
new, and beautiful beyond all I  had ever seen. We sailed
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smootlily on, in a vast bason, as it seemed, bounded on all 
sides with small innumerable islands. Some of these were 
entire rock, in height and colour not unlike Dover cliffs : 
others steep, and covered with woods. Here and there lay 
a round hill, entirely clothed with green ; and all at such 
equal distances, that the passages seemed artificially made, 
to admit the narrow streams between.

Having passed one of these passages, we were presented 
with a new set of hills, and rocks, and woods, in endless 
variety ; till we came to the castle, three miles from Boston. 
From thence we had a full view of the town, stretched out 
a mile and a half upon the shore, in a semicircle. We 
landed at Long W harf, which we walked straight up, 
having a row of houses on one side, and near two hundred 
sail of ships on the other, I  lodged in a public house ; went 
to bed at eleven. Appee followed me, drunk, between one 
and two in the morning.

Sat., September 26th. I  called several times at Mr. 
Price, the Commissary’s, before I  found him at home. A t 
first he looked as not believing me to be a Clergyman (m y 
ship-clothes not being the best credentials). But when I  
returned in my habit, (Dr. Cutler having met him mean
time, and informed him of me,) he received me very 
cordially, and pressed me to live with him while I  stayed 
in Boston.

Sun., September 26th. I  preached in the morning at Dr. 
Cutler’s church, in the afternoon at Mr. Price’s, on the 
one thing needful.

In  the evening I  first fell into company with Mr. John 
Chicheley, a right honest zealous advocate for the Church 
of England, who has, on that account, been cruelly perse
cuted by the Presbyterians.

Thur., September 30th. In  the morning I  waited upon 
the Governor. At noon Mr. Millar, a good-natured Clergy
man, visited me. The rest of this and the following day I  
employed in writing to my friends at Charlestown,

Fri., October 1st, I  wrote to my brother concerning my 
return to Georgia, which I  found myself inclined to refer 
wholly to God.

Sat., October 2d. I  rode out with Mr. Price, in his 
chaise, to see the country, which is wonderfully delightfuL
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The only passage out of town is a neck of land about two 
hundred yards over ; all the rest being encircled with the 
sea. The temperate air, the clear rivulets, and the beauti
ful hills and dales, which we everywhere met with, seemed 
to present the very reverse of Georgia.

Sun., October 3d. After near two months’ want of it, I  
again enjoyed the benefit of the sacrament, which I  assisted 
Dr. Cutler to administer. I  preached on, “ There the 
wicked cease from troubling, and there the weary ai’e at 
r e s t a s  I  did again in the afternoon for Mr. Price, though 
I  found my strength sensibly abated.

Mon., October 4th. I  rode with Mr. and Mrs. Price, Dr. 
Cutler, his son, and Mr. Brig, (two Cambridge scholars,) 
to see Mr. Millar, at Braintree. At our return we found 
Mr. Davenport, who was come to see me, a worthy 
Clergyman, as deserving of the name as any I  see in New- 
England.

Tues., October 6th. I  dined at Mr. Plasted’s, a London 
acquaintance of my brother’s ; who from thence took occa
sion to find me out, and showed me all the friendship and 
civility he could, while I  stayed in Boston. After dinner 
I  drove Mr. Cutler to Cambridge. I  had only time to 
observe the civility of the Fellows, the regularity of the 
buildings, and pleasantness of the situation.

Sat., October 9th. I  was dragged out to consult Dr. 
Graves about my increasing flux. He prescribed a vomit, 
from which I  received much benefit.

Sun., October 10th. I  recovered a little strength in the 
sacrament; but my body was extremely weakened by 
preaching twice.

Tues., October 12th. I  supped with several of the Clergy, 
a t Mr. Chicheley’s, who entertained us very agreeably 
with his adventures. He seems to have excellent natural 
parts, much solid learning, and true primitive piety ; is 
acquainted with the power, and therefore holds fast the 
form, of godliness ; obstinate as was my father in good, 
and not to be borne down by evil.

Thur., October 14th. I  was taken up with the Clergy, 
in drawing up a recommendation of him to the Bishop of 
London, for orders. The Bishop had been formerly fright
ened from ordaining him, by the outcries of the Presbyter-
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ians. They were wise to keep a man out of the ministry, 
who had in a private capacity approved himself such a 
champion for the Church.

Sat., October 16th. My illness increasing, notwith
standing all the Doctors could do for me, I  began seri
ously to consider my condition ; and at my evening hour 
of retirement found benefit from Pascal’s prayer in sick
ness.

Sun., October l7th. W hile I  was talking at Mr. Chiche- 
ley’s on spiritual religion, his wife observed that I  seemed 
to have much the same way of thinking with Mr. Law. 
Glad I was and surprised to hear that good man mention
ed ; and confessed, all I  knew of religion was through him. 
I  found she was well acquainted with his Serious C a ll; 
and has one of the two that are in New-England. I  bor
rowed it, and passed the evening in reading it to the family 
(Mr. Williams’s, where I  have been some days). His 
daughter and he seemed satisfied and affected.

Mon., October 18th. Many appointed days of embarka
tion had come and gone, without our embarking ; but this 
was certainly to be the last. Accordingly Mr. Millar 
came very early to attend me to the ship. I  took occasion 
to mention the book I  had borrowed of his sister, Mrs. 
Chicheley, and read him the characters of Cognatus and 
Uranius. He liked them much, and promised he would 
carefully read the whole. Breakfast and dinner passed, 
but [there was] no summons to go on board.

Tuesday and Wednesday I  grew worse and worse ; and 
on Thursday, October 21st, was forced to keep my chamber 
through pain, Appee came, and laboured all he could to 
dissuade me from the voyage, promising himself to deliver 
my letters and papers, and excuse me to Mr. Oglethorpe. 
Mr. Price, Williams, &c., joined him : but I  put an end 
to their importunity, by assuring them, nothing less than 
death should hinder my embarking.

Fri., October 22d. All things being at last in readiness, 
the wind providentially changed, and afforded me three 
days more to try  experiments. W ithin that time I 
vomited, purged, bled, sweated, and took laudanum, which 
entirely drained me of the little strength I  had left. I t  
may be of use hereafter to remember Appee’s behaviour at
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Boston. He gave out that his design in coming to Georgia 
had been to take charge of the people there : but finding 
Mr. Oglethorpe just such a genius as himself, he thought 
his own stay there was not so necessary, but he might 
safely quit the interest of the colony ; which, had it not 
been to such a hand, he could never have prevailed upon 
himself to do : that at present he was unresolved where to 
bestow him self; only that it should be on that part of 
mankind which needed him the m ost: that he was going 
to England about matters of the last importance. Two or 
three letters of no moment, he said, I  carried ; but all 
secret despatches, to the Duke of Newcastle, and other 
Ministers of state, he was charged with. From the court 
of Great Britain he was to be sent Envoy to Spain. His 
money, a few hundred pounds, he had (in some companies) 
sent before him to England ; in others, had turned it into 
silver, and freighted Indivine’s ship.

Mon., October 25th. I  waked surprisingly better, though 
not yet able to walk. This morning Dr. Graves came over 
from Charlestown to see me, gave me physic and advice ; 
which he likewise left in writing ; but would take no fee 
for either. The same civility I  received from Dr. Gibbons, 
Dr. Gardener, and others. A little after Mr. Chicheley 
came, and brought me a summons to go aboard. Mr. Price 
drove me to the wharf, having called by the way on some 
of my new friends, from whom I  have received all the 
instances of kindness in their power to show.

W hen we came to the wharf, the boat was not ready ; 
so we were forced to wait half an hour in the open cold air. 
Mr. Chicheley helped me into the boat, and covered me up. 
In  about two hours we reached the ship ; and with Mr. 
Zouberbuhler, Mr. Appee, Mr. Cutler, and Mr. Brig, went 
on board. I  lay down in the state-room, less fatigued with 
the passage than I  expected.

Finding Appee wanted his state-room again, I  quitted it, 
and accepted Mr. Cutler’s offer of his cabin. I  had a toler
able night, though stripped of the conveniences I  so long 
enjoyed on shore.

Tues., October 26th. I  entered upon the Doctor’s regi
men, and quickly found the benefit.

W hen five leagues onward on our voyage, the wind
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changing, forced us back again. In  the evening it came 
fair, and by the next day carried us clear of all land.

Wed., October 27th. I  began public prayers in the great 
cabin. We had seldom any present but the passengers. I  
had not yet strength to read the lesson, nor attention for 
any harder study than Clarendon’s History. In  the night 
I  was much disquieted by the colic.

Thur., October 28th. The Captain warned me of a storm 
approaching. In  the evening, at eight, it came, and rose 
higher and higher, after I  thought it must have come to 
its strength ; for I  did not lose a moment of it, being 
obliged by the return of my flux to rise continually. At 
last the long-wished-for morning came, but brought no 
abatement of the storm. There was so prodigious a sea, 
that it quickly washed away our sheep, and half our hogs, 
and drowned most of our fowl. The ship had been new 
caulked at Boston; how carefully, it now appeared : for 
being deeply laden, the sea streamed in at the sides so 
plentifully, that it was as much as four men could do, by 
continual pumping, to keep her above water. I  rose and 
lay down by turns, but could remain in no posture long ; 
strove vehemently to pray, but in vain ; persisted in striv
ing, yet still without effect. I  prayed for power to pray, 
for faith in Jesus Christ, continually repeating his name, 
till I  felt the virtue of it at last, and knew that I  abode 
under the shadow of the Almighty.

It was now about three in the afternoon, and the s'torm 
at the height. I  endeavoured to encourage poor Mr. Brig 
and Cutler, who were in the utmost agony of fear. I  
prayed with them, and for them, till four ; at which time 
the ship made so much water, that the Captain, finding it 
otherwise impossible to save her from sinking, cut down 
the mizen mast. In  this dreadful moment, I  bless God, I  
found the comfort of hope ; and such joy in finding I  
could hope, as the world can neither give nor take away. 
I had that conviction of the power of God, present with 
me, overruling my strongest passion, fear, and raising me 
above what I  am by nature, as surpassed all rational evi
dence, and gave me a taste of the divine goodness.

At the same time I  found myself constrained in spirit to 
bear witness to the truth, perhaps for the last time, before
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my poor friend Appee. I  went to him, declared the differ
ence between one that feareth God, and one that feareth 
him n o t; avowed my hope, not because I  had attained, 
but because I  had endeavoured i t ; and testified my ex
pectation, if God should now require my soul of me, that 
he would receive it to his mercy.

My poor friend w'as convinced, but stupid; owned the 
happiness of the most imperfect Christian ; an happiness 
he himself was a stranger to ; and therefore, he said, all his 
refuge was, in time of danger, to persuade himself there 
was none. Mr. Cutler frequently calling upon God to 
have mercy upon his soul, Appee confessed he greatly en
vied him, as he had no manner of concern for his own. I 
advised him to pray. He answered, it was mocking God 
to begin praying in danger, when he had never done it in 
safety. I  only added, I  then hoped, if God spared him 
now, he would immediately set himself about working out 
his salvation, which depended on the one condition of ex
changing this world for the next. Mr. Zouberbuhler was 
present at this conference, and behaved as a Christian ought 
to do.

I  returned to Mr. Brig and Mr. Cutler, and endeavoured 
from their fear to show them the want of religion, which 
was intended for our support on such occasions ; urged 
them to resolve, if God saved them from this distress, that 
they would instantly, and entirely, give themselves up to 
Him.

The wind was still as high as ever, but the motion rather 
less violent since the cutting the m ast; and we did not 
ship quite so much water. I  laid me down, utterly ex
hausted ; but my distemper was so increased, it would not 
suffer me to rest. Toward morning the sea heard and 
obeyed the divine voice, “ Peace, be s t i ll!”

Sun., October 31st. My first business to-day (may it be 
the business of all my days!) was to offer up the sacrifice 
of praise and thanksgiving. Then we all joined in thanks 
for our deliverance. Most of the day I  was on the bed, 
faint, and full of pain. At night I  rose to prayers, but 
could not read them. I  took a vomit, which gave me 
immediate ease, in which I  passed the rest of the night.

Mon., November 1st. In  the afternoon the wind rose, and

November,
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promised a storm. I  endeavoured to prepare myself and 
companions for it. I t  did not fail our expectation; hut 
was not so violent as the last. The sea broke over us every 
ten minutes ; and the ceaseless noise of the pumps either 
kept off sleep, or continually interrupted it.

Tues., November 2d. Still the poor sailors could have no 
respite ; and as their strength abated, their murmurings 
increased. At night, when almost exhausted, they were 
relieved by a calm.

Wed., November 3d. In  the evening the wind arose 
again, and with that the sea, which at ten broke in through 
one of the dark lights, and filled the great cabin. I t  was 
vain to look for rest in such a hurricane. I  waited till two 
in the morning for its abatement; but it continued all the 
following day in full majesty.

On Friday, November 6th, we met a ship bound for Bos
ton, which had been ten weeks on her passage from Bristol, 
and forced in the last storm to throw most of her cargo over
board. Being short of provisions, they desired a barrel of 
beef, which our Captain very readily sent them, (though 
at the expense of much time and pains,) and a cag of rum, 
to encourage their sailors to pump.

The wind came fair about midnight, but soon returned 
to the same quarter.

Mon., November 8th. My flux returned with great vio
lence.

Tues., November 9th, The men came down, and declared 
they could keep the water under no longer; it gaining 
upon them every moment. Therefore they desired the 
Captain would be pleased to lighten the ship. He told 
them he knew what he had to do ; bade them return to 
their pumping, and ordered others to take in all the sails 
but the mainsail. He stayed some time, (as he since told 
us, that he might not discourage us,) and then went up ; 
and as we lay by stopped several leaks upon deck. This 
did considerable service ; though it was still the constant 
business of four men to keep the ship from filling.

During this time I  often threw myself upon the bed, 
seeking rest, but finding none. I  asked of God to spare me 
a little, that I  might recover strength ; then cast my eye 
upon the word : “ For my name’s sake will I  defer mine
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anger; and for my praise will I  refrain for thee, that I  cut 
thee not off.” (Isai. xlviii. 9.) My soul immediately re
turned to its rest, and I  no longer felt the continuance of 
the storm.

Wed., November 10th. Toward night it  pleased God to 
abate the wind, so that I  once more enjoyed the comfort of 
sleep.

Sat., November 13th. Never was a calm more seasonable 
than that which Providence this day sent us. The men 
were so harassed, they could work no longer ; and the leaks 
increased so fast, that no less than their uninterrupted la
bour could have kept the vessel from foundering. All 
hands were now employed in stopping the leaks. The Cap
tain himself told us he had been heartily frightened yester
day, with a danger he would now acquaint us with, since 
it was over : the total stoppage of one of the pumps. He 
further informed us, that he had stopped several openings 
in the sides of the ship, wide enough to lay his fingers in ; 
so that he wondered the poor men had been able to keep 
her above water ; and added, that the utmost he hoped for 
was, that they might hold out till they could reach some 
of the western islands. Ju s t as the men had finished their 
work, the calm gave place to a fair wind.

Tues., November 23d. I  imparted to Mr. Zouberbuhler 
my intention of discarding Appee as soon as we landed. 
He told me he wondered I  had not done it before ; for he 
was such a man, so unprofitable, so pernicious, that he 
himself would not be bound to go another voyage with him 
for all the world ; that he was so excessively vain, he 
thought himself admired wherever he came ; and I  was so 
fond of him, that, for all my talk of parting, I  could not live 
without him. He added, he was so notorious a liar, that 
he had long since ceased to believe one word he said ; and 
so utterly irreligious, that it was impossible to make a 
friend of him. He talked so well on this subject, that I  
was convinced he is not the mere man of honour Appee had 
represented him ; but has some better principle than the 
dream of a shadow to depend upon.

At midnight I  was waked by a great uproar. So prodi
gious a sea broke upon the ship, as filled it, and half- 
drowned the men upon deck ; though by a particular pro-
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vidence none were washed overboard. The swell lasted 
something longer than the rain, and high wind ; and in the 
morning we had our fair wind again ; being the twelfth 
day since it w'as first commanded to attend us.

In the afternoon we had another short but fierce blast, 
which brought the wind still fairer for our running into the 
Channel, whence all agreed we could not be far distant. 
At night I  found Mr. Zouberbuhler alone, who, anticipating 
what 1 intended to say, addressed me very cordially, desir
ing my friendship and correspondence ; complained of hav
ing been linked so long to Appee, that he was become dead 
like him, though he had had a fear of God, and some ac
quaintance with Him, till this fatal voyage. He was full 
of care and thought about his countrymen, whether he 
should bring them to New-England, or Georgia. In  the 
latter, he said, he saw little encouragement for true piety, 
(which many of his poor Swiss were yet possessed of,) and 
feared if they were settled there, they would be corrupted, 
like the miserable Purisburgers. He told me, Appee had 
proffered, if his Spanish embassy failed, to attend him to 
Switzerland ; but he would never more trust such a man 
near him, or his people : such an abominable liar, scoundrel, 
and thief; one who had been forced to fly his country and 
the pursuit of justice, for robbing his father of three 
hundred guineas.

A fair account of my friend Appee,—and of the twenty- 
four pounds I  have lent him ! That a Dutchman should 
cheat me is nothing strange : but how did he evade the 
wary eye of Mr. Oglethorpe? Happy Miss Bovey, to be 
delivered by death from such a man !

On Thursday night our wind failed us. W hen it was 
first sent, we had not, in three weeks’ sailing, reached the 
banks of Newfoundland, which is a third part of our way : 
but this fortnight has almost brought us home. The next 
day I was perfectly satisfied in the wind’s turning against us.

Sat., November 27th. Towards the evening it came fair 
as we could wish.

Ecce iterum Crispinus ! Mr. Zouberbuhler came to me, 
full of abhorrence. “ That Appee,” said he, “ is a very 
devil, made up of falseness and lies ! He is ever railing 
against you, behind your back, to the Captain and p issen-
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gers, ridiculing the prayers, &c. He tells the Captain, (as 
he did everybody at Boston,) that you are so ignorant, Mr. 
Oglethorpe was forced to send him to take care of you. At 
Charlestown he declared, in all companies, he was come 
with full powers to put an end to the dispute between them 
and Georgia. Last night I  overheard him giving a blessed 
account of you to Mr. Brig. As soon as ever I  come to 
land I  shall cast him off, and advise you to do the same : 
for while you suffer him near you, he will not fail to do 
you all the mischief he can.”

Mon., November 29th. We were waked between six and 
seven by the Captain crying out, “ Land ! ” I t  was the 
Lizard-Point, about a league distant. W hat wind there 
was, it was for us. I  felt thankful for the divine mercies.

W hile I  was walking upon deck, Appee came up to me, 
metuens tale votum ereptum a faucihus ;  began with many 
professions of friendship, hoped all little misunderstandings 
would be forgot; fell into familiar discourse, as formerly ; 
was sure I  should never return to Georgia; where Mr. 
Oglethorpe would allow none but his creatures, or such as 
were some way subservient to his glory : “ which, take 
my word for it,” said he, “ is the principle of all his actions, 
as well as mine. Christianity he has about as much as 
myself. I  have given him some unanswerable reasons 
against it.” He was undetermined where to spend the 
next year, but resolved to spend it all in quest of pleasure 
and glory,—and confident I was just of his mind.

Wed., December 1st. The first thing I  heard at day-break 
was the Captain in an outrageous passion ; for the ship, 
which, according to the course he had ordered, ought to have 
been near the coast of France, was, through the carelessness 
of the Mate, just upon the land at Shoreham. He told me, 
that had not the day broke out as it did, the ship must 
have run aground ; and then all the art of man could not 
have saved her ; for we were land-locked on three sides, 
and had the wind right astern: so that it was with the 
utmost difficulty, and not till the afternoon, that we got 
clear. This lost us a day ; for by the evening we should 
have reached the Downs.

Appee took me aside once more, to try his skill upon 
me ; besought me not to alter my behaviour toward him
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when we should come to land ; denied, as ever he hoped 
for salvation, that he had ever spoke or wrote disrespect
fully of me ; detested the thought of such treachery, with 
so many horrid imprecations, as I  believed even a Dutch
man would have trembled at. The burden of all was, 
John Bull and Nicholas Frog were too dear friends ever to 
think of parting. But John Bull begged to be excused. 
Though I  stood in admiration of his parts, I  did not choose 
they should be any longer exercised on me. In  vain did 
he resume our lodging together. I  was deaf on that ear, 
and shifted the discourse, which he still brought back 
again. “ Well, my dear friend, wherever you are,” said he, 
“ I  will take a lodging next door.”

Thur., December 2d. By four in the afternoon we came 
within sight of Beachy-Head ; but the wind freshening, 
by nine we found ourselves almost unawares over against 
Dover. We fired a gun for a pilot, but none would come 
to us. We fell down into the Downs, over against Deal, 
and fired two more. The Captain gave us warning that he 
expected a pilot in an hour or two, at the farthest. I  re
turned thanks to God for bringing us to the haven where 
we would be ; got my few things in readiness, and laid me 
down, without disquiet or impatience for two or three 
hours.

PART I I .

PROM DECEMBER 3 d, 1736, WHEM H E LANDED IN ENGLAND, 
TO MAY 31st, 1738, WHEN H E RECEIVED THE CHRISTIAN 
SALVATION.

F r i d a y ,  December 3d, 1736. At six the pilot came on 
board. It was with much difficulty we got down into his 
boat. The sea was so rough, that nothing less than our 
late series of deliverances could have supported our confi
dence. In  half an hour we reached the shore. I  knelt 
down, and blessed the Hand that had conducted me through 
such inextricable mazes ; and desired I  might give up m y 
country again to God, when He should require.

Zouberbuhler appeared full of gratitude to God, and af
fection to me. We all adjourned to an inn. Zouberbuhler
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and I  walked to bespeak a coach. I  joined with the pas
sengers in an hearty thanksgiving for our safe arrival.

Between ten and eleven we set out in the coach ; and by 
three reached Canterbury ; and by ten Sittingbourne. I  
had intended to lie with Zouberbuhler ; but upon an inti
mation from him, went and lay with Appee, to hinder his 
having a different kind of bedfellow.

Sat., December 4th. Appee was so very grievous to us, 
that not only I, but all the passengers, resolved this should 
be the last day of their acquaintance. At six in the even
ing we came safe to London. I  immediately took coach 
for Charles Rivington’s, leaving my friend Appee, who pro
mised to come next day, and pay me what he owed me.

My namesake was much rejoiced to see me, and gave me 
great cause of rejoicing by his account of our Oxford friends.

Sun., December 5th. I  received comfort with the sacra
ment at St. Paul’s ; and from thence went to Mr. Towers, 
who received me with great affection ; and heartily congra
tulated me on my arrival, which my friends had long 
despaired of. He told me the agreeable news of Mr. 
Oglethorpe’s being expected daily.

The next I  waited upon was good old Sir John Philips, 
who received me as one alive from the dead. Here I  heard 
a most blessed account of our friends at Oxford ; their in
crease, both in zeal and number. I  then hastened to Mr. 
Vernon, to deliver my letters. He received me very affec
tionately, and pressed me to live with him during my stay 
in London.

While we were talking, young Hutton called, having 
traced me thither, in order to carry me home with him. 
We took coach for my good old friend and host, his father. 
I  entered with fear and trembling. My reception was such 
as I  expected from a family that entirely loved me, but 
had given me over for dead, and bewailed me as their own 
child. A Captain had told them that fifty per cent, assur
ance had been refused for Indivine’s ship ; and a report 
was spread abroad that she had been seen sink to the 
bottom.

The motion of the stage and hackney coaches occasioned 
the return of my flux, which prevents my preaching or 
talking to my admirers. Many such I  have gained by Mr.

December,
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Ingham’s magnificent Journal. My brother’s Journal, too, 
(the last I  hope will ever be sent hither,) is in every one’s 
hands.

Liheat modd vivere, fient,
Fient ista paldm, cupient et in  acta referri.

Mon., December 6th. I  spent an hour at my uncle’s, 
equally welcome and unexpected. They informed me my 
brother Hall was gone to a curacy, very melancholy, and 
impatient at the mention of Georgia; and that my sister 
Kezzy was gone to live with him.

Scrpentes avibus geminentur, tigribus agn<s.
I  waited upon Mr. Hutchinson, who soon fell upon the 

controverted points. Here also I  had an invitation to make 
his house my home.

Tues., December 7th. I  called in the morning on Charles 
Rivington, who gave me letters and a Journal from my 
brother in Georgia. After leaving my Secretary’s book 
with Mr. Towers, I  waited upon the Bishop of London. 
In the ante-chamber I  began his Journal, and read it 
through without either surprise or impatience. His drop
ping my fatal letter, I hope will convince him of w’hat I  
never could,—his own great carelessness ; and the sufferings 
that brought upon him, of his inimitable blindness. His 
simplicity in telling what and who were meant by the two 
Greek words, was “ outdoing his own outdoings.” Surely 
all this will be sufficient to teach him a little of the wisdom 
of the serpent, of which he seems as utterly void, as his 
dear friend Mrs. H. is of the innocency of the dove.

In the midst of these reflections I was called in, to deliver 
my letters. His Lordship desired me to come next morn
ing, having much to say to me. I  drove to Colonel Bladen, 
who was from home : then to Mr. Pendarvis’s, where we 
passed an agreeable hour, in mutual accounts of our friends 
in England and America.

I  returned to Mr. Hutton, where Dr. Hales, one of our 
Trustees, came to see me. Much discourse we had of 
Georgia, particularly of Miss Bovey’s death, and my bro
ther’s persecutions among that stiff-necked people. He 
seems a truly pious, humble Christian, full of zeal for God, 
and love to man.

Wed., December 8th. I  waited on Colonel Bladen; and
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then on the Bishop, who asked abundance of curious ques
tions, not worth remembering.

In  the evening I  obeyed a summons from my Lord Eg- 
mont, and gave him, as I  did all I  came to the speech of, a 
true account of the case between Georgia and Carolina.

Thur., December 9th. I  called on Mr. Towers, who de
sired me by all means to go home, and keep there, whoever 
sent for me ; promising, if he had any business, he would 
come to me. I  took his advice, and kept my chamber 
some days, which, with Dr. Cockburn’s electuary, almost 
perfectly recovered me.

Sat., December 11th. Mr. Brig and Cutler called, and 
informed me Captain Comey was heartily frightened by 
hearing on all sides Appee’s real character ; that he gave 
over for lost the money he had lent him, as well as that for 
passage and provisions.

Contrary to my Doctor’s advice, I  ventured out, Sunday, 
December 12th, to the sacrament in Duke-street. Mrs. 
Rhodes challenged me after the service with, “ I  am glad 
to see yon. I  hope you go back again to Georgia.”

In  the evening a multitude came, and w en t; most to 
inquire of their friends or relations in Georgia. I  sent 
them away advocates for the colony.

Wed., December 15th. About noon I  waited upon the 
Trustees, at the office. I t  put me past all patience to hear 
they were reading Mr. Ingham’s and my brother’s Jour
nals. I  was called in, and delivered my letters for the 
Trustees. Lord Carpenter, being in the chair, desired me 
to speak that all the gentlemen might hear me. Mr. Tow
ers interposed, and told them I  was so weakened by my ill
ness, that I  could not speak aloud ; and desired me to de
liver my papers one by one, to be read by Mr. Virelst. At 
dinner they fell into discourse about the Missioners, whom 
as yet they mightily commend, and wish for more of them ; 
as that their Journals might be forthwith printed, that the 
world might receive the benefit of their labours.

Thur., December 16th. I  was extremely sick in the 
night, and by morning my flux returned.

Sat., December 18th. I  began my twenty-seventh year 
in a murmuring, discontented sp irit; reading over and over 
the third of Job.
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Tues., December 21st. I  dined at my uncle’s,* who be
stowed abundance of wit on my brother, and his apostolical 
project. He told me, the French, if they had any remark
ably dull fellow among them, sent him to convert the 
Indians. I  checked his eloquence by those lines of my 
brother:—

“  To distant realms the’ Apostle need not roam.
Darkness, alas ! and Heathens are at home.”

He made no reply ; and I  heard no more of my brother’s 
apostleship.

Wed., December 22d. I  received a letter from Mr. 
Whitefield, offering himself to go to Georgia.

Thur., December 23d. I  had a long conference with 
Lord Fitzwalter concerning Georgia. In  the afternoon my 
old Captain’s owners came to desire me to testify the treat
ment I had received, for which reason I  would not proceed 
[to England] with Indivine. This I  promised with Zou- 
berbuhler, if there should be occasion.

Sun., December 26th. I  called upon my Doctor, and was 
well chid for so doing. He told me that if I  had not had a 
constitution of iron, I  could not have held out so long; that 
he could do nothing for me, unless I  would keep my cham
ber ; through want of which I  had undone all he had been 
doing, and had all to begin anew.

Wed., December 29th. I  called on Zouberbuhler, who 
gave me the poor Purisburgers’ case to read ; an eternal 
monument of Carolina’s infamous breach of faith. Soon 
after Mr. Lynn, his landlord, came in, and entertained us 
with some of Mr. Appee’s adventures ; who, when he came 
from Surinam, where he had gamed away a plantation his 
father gave him, was reduced to the last extremity, and 
taken in, naked and starving, by one Mr. Legg, who was 
quickly forced to turn him out again, for offering violence 
to a lady in her family.

Cedite Germani latrones, cedite Galli.

He has not studied Gil Bias for nothing (his inseparable 
companion throughout our voyage). As to his boasts, a 
specimen Mr. Lynn helped me to, may serve for all. “ I

• Mr. Matthew ^yesley, who brought np Mrs. Hall.—E d i t .
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wish that dear man, Mr. Oglethorpe, would return. I  am 
impatient to see h im : but he is even with me. How 
would he throw open his arms to embrace me ! We were 
always like two brothers. He could never be without me. 
W e were constant bedfellows. Many an expedition have 
we made together; though, in faith, I  had work enough of 
it as his Secretary. W hat belonged to one, belonged to the 
other. He took a fancy to a gold watch of mine. I  gave 
it him that instant. I t  cost me indeed twenty guineas; 
but that is a trifle between friends.”

Thur., December 30th. I  waited upon the Bishop of 
London for some papers I  had left with him, concerning 
the state of the colony. Some effect they seemed to have 
had ; for he appeared less reserved than I  have ever seen 
him. I  took the opportunity to recommend Mr. Chicheley 
for orders ; and he said, “ He should give in his name to 
the Society, in the list of Missionaries.”

Mon., January 3d, 1737. In  the evening Mr. Zouber- 
buhler brought Captain Corney to see me ; from whom I  
received the following narration :—

“ I was walking with an officer last night, when, in the 
Strand, I  met Mr. Appee ; the gentleman I  had been two 
days in quest of. I  let him pass, to try if he would take 
any notice of me ; but finding he would not, I  called after 
him. He turned, ran to me, and embraced me with,—

“ A p p e e .—‘ Dear Captain Corney, I  am overjoyed to  see 
you. I t  is my great misfortune that I  could not do it 
sooner ; but I  have been so extremely ill, and have such a 
multitude of business upon my hands, and of such conse
quence, as made it impossible.’

“ C a pta in .—‘ I  did hope indeed to have seen you in these 
three weeks.’

“ A.—‘ But, dear Sir, you cannot conceive the load I  
have had upon me ! W hat endless business of this Geor
gia ! and all at this end of the town.’

“ C.—‘ Well, since I  have had the good fortune to meet 
you at last, we must take a glass of wine together.’

“  A.—‘ That would be to me the greatest pleasure in life ; 
but I  am going home in all haste to dress, being forced 
abroad by business of the last importance.’

“ C.—‘ Nay, but you shall bestow one half-hour upon
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me and my friend, since we have had the happiness of 
meeting you.’ ”

With much ado he got him into the next tavern, and 
after some indifferent questions mentioned his promise to 
freight the ship, “ which is now clear,” said he, “ and 
ready for the Georgia passengers,”

“ A.—‘ That is the very thing I  wanted to talk with you 
about. I  look for Mr. Oglethorpe every h o u r; and as soon 
as ever he arrives, the business shall be done. You may 
depend upon i t ; for I  can do anything with him.’

“ C.—‘ Sir, I  am infinitely obliged to you ; but in the 
mean while I must pay off my men, and re-fit my ship, 
which you know has suffered much in the passage. This 
will stand me in a good deal of money ; and therefore I  
should be glad to settle that small account betwixt us.*

“ A.—‘ I t  w'as the very thing I  was just going to men
tion,—though it grieves me too,—surely I  am the most 
unfortunate man breathing ! Such disappointments and 
losses on all bands since my arrival!—my father’s failing ! 
my mother’s death! my dear friend Mr, Oglethorpe’s 
delay !—that really I  am afraid it will be some days before 
I  pay you.’ ”

The Captain tried some time if he could not recover his 
money ; but finding nothing was to be got by fair means, 
at last told the officer, that was the man ; and bade him do 
his duty. Appee started up and cried, “ I  hope. Captain, 
you are not in earnest! He is not really an officer! ” 
“ Hands spake for Casca and the catchpole told him he 
w'as his prisoner; offering to read him his writ. Appee 
declined it, telling him he understood those things ; and 
immediately fell to his entreaties ; told the Captain what 
an esteem he had for him ; how he had everywhere extol
led his honour, his good nature, and generosity ; conjured 
him by their past friendship to release him directly, “ other
wise/’ says he, “ Mr. Wesley will hear of it, and bring his 
action for Ms money, which, with your debt, is all I  owe 
in the world.”

The Captain replied, he had no intention to hurt him, but 
only to get his own money ; (a mere trifle for Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s Secretary to pay !) or, to he sure, his father w'ould 
lay it down for him, the moment he heard of hisconfinement.
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“ A.—‘ I  assure you, Captain, if one shilling would set 
me free, I  have not a relation in the world that would 
advance it for me.’

“ C.—‘ W hy, then, I  find you have behaved yourself as 
scurvily toward them as you have toward me. In  the ship 
you was an agent, a secretary, a statesman ; but on shore I 
perceive you are a bite, and a scoundrel; and as such I  
will use you.’

“ A.—‘ For God’s sake, dear Captain, have pity upon 
me. I  will give you all I  have; five pounds in money, 
my clothes, watch, buckles, sword, snuff-box, and hat.

“ C.—‘ Sir, I  scorn to take a gentleman’s clothes ; for 
such you passed upon me : and had you sent me a single 
line, with. Here are three or four guineas fo r  you, Corney, 
and I  w ill pay  the rest when 1  am aJble, I  would never have 
given you or myself any farther trouble about it. But 
your design, from the beginning, was to cheat me ; and I 
shall therefore make an example of you. In  Boston, when 
I  would have had you lay in less wine, you told me. W hat 
signified forty pounds New-England money? Truly not 
much to you, who intended me to pay it. But how could 
you be so base, when I  had laid in your provisions, and 
lent you money, to rob me of the three pounds for the 
letters ? ’ His answer to the last indictment was plainly,

“ A.—‘ Necessity has no law.’
“ C.—‘ None but an experienced rogue could have made 

such an answer. You thought me a soft, silly fellow, 
and was therefore resolved to skin me : but now you shall 
answer for all.’

“ A.—‘ Have patience with me till Mr. Oglethorpe comes ; 
you shall then have your freight of passengers, and money 
both. You may be sure of i t ; for I  can have of him what 
money I  please.’

“ C.—‘ I  do not believe a word of it. Did Mr. Ogle
thorpe see you in a gaol, he would leave you there to 
condign punishment.’

“ A.—‘ 0 , how can you think so, when I  have so often 
told you how intimate we are, and on what important 
affairs he sent me to England ? I t  is not my liberty I  
value ; for that he will restore me to, the moment he hears 
of my confinement; but I  fear I  shall lose his good opinion.’

January,
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“ C.—‘ I  do not believe you ever had i t ; or that he 
sent you hither for any other reason, but to get rid of a 
vagrant, that would else corrupt his colony. I f  you can 
pay me my money, do ; or I  must leave you to justice.’ 

“ A.—‘Take my clothes in part of payment. I  will 
give you my note for the remainder of the debt.’

“ C.—‘ Would you give me your note for the whole 
twenty-two pounds, I  would sell it the first man that would 
give me sixpence for it.’ ”

The Captain continuing inexorable, Appee cried like a 
child : upon which he asked him how he could behave so 
abjectly, who had scorned on board to own himself in any 
danger, (as soon as it was past,) “ when I  myself,” said he, 
“ h ^  little hopes of our escaping 1”

“ A.—‘ O, Sir, imprisonment, or death itself, is nothing 
to me ; but the loss of so dear a friend as Mr. Oglethorpe ! 
this is what sits so heavy at my heart. But I  hope you 
will not be so cruel as to rob me of him.’

“ C.—‘ I  shall be so just to myself, and the world, as to 
expose a common cheat, who lives upon the public, and 
lays all honest men, that do not know him, under contri
bution.’ ”

Saturday following the Captain was prevailed upon by a 
friend of Appee, (now in Newgate,) to go hear if he had 
anything farther to propose. He began very oratorically ; 
could not blame the Captain for what he had done, but 
forgave him from his heart, and had still the utmost esteem 
and affection for him : always said, “ Captain Corney was 
a good-natured man, and a gentleman was sure, therefore, 
he would not ruin a poor young fellow, who was rising 
in the world, and on the very point of making his fortune. 
He then began casting up the worth of his snuff-box, &c. 
His sword he valued at seven pounds, his bureau at four.

“ C.—‘ That bureau, Mr. Wesley told me, was a lady’s 
in London.’

“ A.—‘ W hy, that is very true. I  had really forgot it. 
However, a guinea I  may ask her for the freight.’

“ C.—‘ Sir, you talk like what you are. I  expected 
when you sent for me, your father had supplied you with 
money to pay me.’

“ A.—‘ I  assure you, once more, was I now going to be



hanged, my father would not give a single shilling to save 
me from the gallows.’

“ C.—‘ You give a fine account of yourself, and perfectly 
consistent with that you gave at Boston. Is it fit that 
such an one as you should be suffered any longer to impose 
upon honest people ? I t  is well you are at the end of your 
rogueries.’

“ A.—‘ I  had a suspicion that you had laid a trap for 
me at Zouberbuhlei’s ; but I  was too wise to be caught 
there.’

“ C.—‘ I t  is full as well that I  have caught you here. 
You have been so ungrateful a scoundrel to me, that I  was 
resolved to spend a little more money upon you.’

■̂‘A.—‘ I deserve it for a blockhead as I  am, for not 
putting myself, as I  intended, under the court of the green 
cloth.’

“ C.—‘ W hy, what a precious rogue you describe your
self ! Can you, after this, expect any favour from me 1 ’

“ A.—‘ I  hope you will not take it ill, if I  take the bene
fit of the Act, through which I  can come out next term.’

“ C.—‘ O, not at all. Sir. Take the benefit of the Act, 
by all means. I  w'ould do so myself, was I  in your place. 
But when you are ready to come out, I  will give you your 
keeping there for one half-year longer.’ ”

Here Appee’s friend, Mr. Joy, told him, “ You have used 
the Captain so villanously, that I  am ashamed to have had 
any dealings with you. I  cannot say one word against his 
resolution; and desire you would never send or write to 
me again, or to any of your friends; for we wash our 
hands of you, and from this hour shall think of you no 
more.”

W ith this speech he left him, and, walking with the 
Captain, observed, what a poor unhappy young fellow he 
was. “ That shipwreck of his, in particular, was as un
fortunate an accident as one shall hear of.” “ W hat ship
wreck?” says the Captain. “ Why, in his passage from 
Carolina. Have not you heard of it ?” “ No,” replied he,
“ nor anybody else.” “ He told me,” says Joy, “ that the 
ship ran upon the rocks, and all the men were lost, but the 
Boatswain, a boy, and him self; that as he clung upon the 
rock, a sea came, and washed him off, dashing him upon
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another rock, with such violence, that it broke his skull, a 
tooth, and three of his ribs ; so that it cost him no less than 
ten guineas to the surgeon.”

This account I  made the Captain repeat two or three 
times, and took it down from him in shorthand. I  asked 
what gave him the first suspicion of Appee’s knavery. He 
answered, that when the searchers had opened his bureau, 
he saw several letters Appee had broke open, and a memo
randum of nine hundred pounds currency he had taken up 
at Charlestown, upon (as he suspected) a forged bill of 
exchange.

Fri., January 7th. The news was brought of Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s arrival. The next day I  waited on him, and re
ceived a relation of his wonderful deliverance in the Bristol 
Channel. The people of Carolina, he told me, were quite 
mad, had hired men to murder the Indians,—the Spaniards, 
—had burned Augusta, &c. He then inquired about Appee. 
I gave him some little account of his misbehaviour, toge
ther with an extract of my Journal. He seemed sorry he 
had ever employed him ; talked admirably of resignation ; 
and the impossibility of dying when it is not best.

Sun., January 9th. I  saw him again with Mr. Towers. 
He told me he had read my Journal, which was writ with 
a great deal of spirit. I  replied, all I  could answer for was, 
that it was writ with a great deal of truth.

Thur., January 13th. I  met Mr. Gershom at Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s. He told me of Appee’s cheating D------, a poor
drunken P ------, of his gold watch. Mr. Oglethorpe ac
quainted me, that he had been sent to again by Appee, in 
Newgate. Upon my expressing pity for him, he added, 
“ I can do nothing. He has tied my hands. I f  I  released 
him, it w'ould confirm all his lies. We are such dear 
friends, that I  must even leave him where he is.”

Wed., January 19th. Count Zinzendorf, just arrived 
from Germany, sent for me. When I  came, he saluted me 
with all possible affection, and made me promise to call 
every day. From him I  went to the Bishop of Oxford, 
where I  met with an equally kind reception. He desired 
me to come as often as I  could, without farther ceremony 
or invitation.

We had much talk of the state of religion, and of Count



Zinzendoi-f s intended visit. Their Bishops he acknowledged 
to have the true succession.

Thur., January 20th. I  wrote and delivered my own 
state in a letter to the Count. He sent me to Mr. Ogle
thorpe, who talked much of the mischief of private jour
nals, all which ought to be published, or never sent. A 
letter from my brother he read ; and argued, I  could not 
but think the writer much too free, too bold, too credulous.

Sat., January 22d. I  called upon Mrs. Pendarvis, while 
she was reading a letter of my being dead. Happy for 
me, had the news been true ! W hat a world of misery 
would it save me !

In  the afternoon I  was overjoyed to meet at M. Essen’s 
my old friend M. G.

Sun., January 23d. I  met Bishop Nltschman at the 
Count’s, and was introduced to the Countess : a woman 
of great seriousness and sweetness. I  was present at their 
public service, and thought myself in a quire of angels.

Tues., January 25th. I  paid a visit to Dr. Hales, in the 
country.*

* Dr, Stephen Hales was one of the Trustees for the colony of 
Georgia. He was a Clergyman of the Church of England; but 
much more distinguished as a natural philosopher than a Dirine; 
although his scientific studies were directed to humane and benevo
lent purposes, and were therefore strictly compatible with the sacred 
office which he sustained. This very ingenious man was bom Sept. 
7th, 1677 ; and was educated at the University of Cambridge, where 
he had, as his friend and companion, the celebrated antiquary. Dr. 
Stukeley. The University of Oxford conferred upon him the degree 
of D.D. He held the living of Portlock in Somersetshire, and that 
of Farringdon in Hampshire, with the perpetual curacy of Tedding- 
ton, near Twickenham, in Middlesex, where he resided, and was 
visited by persons of rank and science, who sought his society ; 
among whom was Frederick Prince of Wales, to whose widow, the 
Princess Dowager, Dr. Hales was made Clerk of the Closet. He re
fused a canonry of Windsor, that he might devote himself to his 
parochial duties, and scientific pursuits. Having long and success
fully studied and laboured for the benefit of mankind, he died at Ted- 
dington, Jan. 4th, 1761, at the advanced age of eighty-four years; 
and his remains were buried in the church of that village, where he 
had officiated. A handsome monument to his memory was erected 
by the Princess Dowager of Wales, in Westminster Abbey, near 
that of Handel. Dr. Hales’s principal publication is entitled, 
“  Vegetable Staticks,” with plates, in two volumes, 8vo.; a work 
which was formerly much read, and passed through several editions.
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Wed., January 26th. We took a walk to see Mr. Pope’s 
house and gardens ; justly called a burlesque upon human 
greatness. I  was sensibly affected with the plain Latin 
sentence upon the obelisk, in memory of his mother : Ah, 
Editha ! matrum optima, mulierum amantissima, vale ! How 
far superior to the most laboured elegy that he, or Prior 
himself, could have composed !

Sun., January 30th. At St. Martin’s I  heard an excel
lent sermon by Dr. Trapp, on, “  In  your patience possess 
ye (or be ye master of) your souls proving the miserable 
slavery of the passions.

Tues., February 1st. I  was again with the Bishop of Ox
ford, and told him the Bishop of London had declined 
having anything to do with Georgia ; and said it belonged 
to the Archbishop only to unite the Moravians with us. 
He replied, it was the Bishop of London’s proper office ; 
but bade me assure the Count, we should acknowledge the 
Moravians as our brethren, and one Church with our own.

Wed., February 2d. Mr. Oglethorpe told me, Appee, re
leased from prison, desired to meet me at his house. The 
next morning I  waited there some hours, to confront him ; 
but no Appee appeared.

At nine I  was with the Count, who seemed resolved to 
carry his people from Georgia, if they might not be per
mitted to preach to the Indians. He much pressed me to 
go with him to Germany ; which I  am very willing to do, 
if I  can get clear of the Trustees.

Sun., February 6th. I  had much conversation with the 
Count. Some of his words were, “ The Christian cannot 
yield to sin ; cannot long fight against i t ; but must con
quer it, if he will.” Speaking of his own case, he said, he 
and a lady were in love with each other ; till, finding 
something of nature, he resolved to renounce her ; which 
he did, and persuaded her to accept of his friend. “ From 
that moment,” said he, “ I  was freed from all self-seeking ; 
so that for ten years past I  have not done my own will in 
anything, great or small. My own will is hell to me. I  
can just now renounce my dearest friend, without the least
It was also translated into the French, Italian, German, and Dutch 
languages. A curious and valuable extract from it will he found in 
Dr. Adam Clarke’s Commentary on Gen. iii. 18,—E d it .



C8 JOURNAL OF February,

reluctance, if God require it,” He kissed and blessed me 
at parting.

Mon., February 7th. Before I  set out for Oxford I  called 
upon the Count, and desired his prayers. He commended 
himself to our friends there ; and promised, if any of them 
would write to him, or the Brethren, they would answer 
them.

Tues., February 8th. I  came to Oxford, and took up my 
lodgings with Mr. Samey. In  the evening I  met and en
couraged our friends by the Count’s and the Moravians’ 
example. Mr, Kinchin I  found changed into a courageous 
soldier of Christ. I  read them my brother’s Journal.

Wed., February 9th. I  met and accompanied my friend 
Horne to the Convocation, where we carried the election 
( I  came down about) for Mr. Bromley, our old member, 
three hundred and thirty-nine, against one hundred and 
twenty-six,

I  visited my old friends at the castle, and found honest 
Thomas W aite still a prisoner there. Mrs. Topping was 
gone where the prisoners rest together, and hear not the 
voice of the oppressor. Returning, I  called at the Blue 
Posts, and found my old pupil, Robert Kirkham. We 
spent the evening, as before, in mutual exhortation.

Thur., February 10th. I  talked with some of my old 
proselytes in College : paid my respects to the Dean, and 
met with a sharp expostulation for voting against him (as 
he called it). In  an hour we came to a right understand
ing, and parted friends.

I  dined with Mr, Woods, of Abingdon : the same kind 
friendly man he was. In  the evening I  saw Mr. Carter and 
Banny Kirkham, and laboured to awaken one, and confirm 
the other. At Mr, Barney’s I  found good Mr. Gambold, 
and Kinchin.

Fri., February 11th. I  exhorted poor languid Smith, and 
then Carter, to resume all their rules of holy living. In 
the afternoon I  was with the Rector of Lincoln, who 
received me very affectionately.

Sat., February 12th. By nine at night I  got back to the 
Count in London ; and consulted him about my journey to 
Germany.

Tues., February 15th. I  told Mr. Oglethorpe of my de-
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sire of returning with him to Georgia, if I  could be of any 
use there as a Clergyman ; but as to my Secretary’s place, 
I begged him to tell me where, when, and how, I  should 
resign it. He bade me think what I  did ; and when I  had 
well considered the matter, he would talk with me farther.

Fri., February 18th. In  walking to St. Martin’s, I  met 
my dearest friend Appee, who accosted me with inimitable 
assurance, and asked where he might meet me. I  appointed 
Mr. Oglethorpe’s, the next morning.

Sat., February 19th. I  waited on Mr. Oglethorpe, with 
no great expectation of Appee. He was too wary to keep 
his appointment.

Sun., February 20th. Being to set out the next day for 
Tiverton, I  went to take my leave of the Count, who in
vited me again to Germany, bade me not despair, and dis
missed me with his blessing. My last words were. S it pax  
vobiscum: to which he replied, E t cum spiritu tuo.

Mon., February 21st. I  came in the coach to Reading ; 
and the next evening to Marlborough, where I found horses 
my brother Hall had sent to bring me to Wootton. W ith 
him and my sisters, Patt and Kez, I  stayed till

Mon., February 28th ; and then took horse for B a th ; 
the next day I got to Wellington ; and.

Wed., March 2d, in the morning reached Tiverton. I  
ran up stairs to my sister, who received me with tears of 
joy. I  saw Phill next, and last my brother, who seemed 
at least as well as when he left me at London, three years 
before. I  went to comfort my mother, indisposed in her 
chamber.

Tues., March 8th. I  took horse, and on Thursday after
noon got back again to Wootton.

Tues., March 15th. I  set out for London, in the Marl
borough coach, which had been robbed morning and even
ing, for four days before. This fifth morning we passed 
unmolested. Scarce was I  got to town, when they fell to 
robbing again.

Thur., March 17th. At Mrs. Pendarvis’s I  found M. G., 
and her brother, who pressed me to bear him company to 
Mickleton.

Tues., March 22d. I  set out at three in the Oxford coach 
with Mr. Gr., and his sister, and Mr. Dews.
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Wed., March 23d. I  was much moved at hearing Mr. 
Gambold’s history of my brother.

Thur., March 24th. Our company set out again for 
Mickleton ; which we reached by night. W e passed the 
time agreeably enough in walking, conversing, and reading.

Wed., March 30th. I  rode over to Stanton, where they 
were all overjoyed to see me ; especially my first of friends, 
Varanes.

Wed., April 6th. I  had some conversation with M. G. 
about the fewness of those that are saved. How little is 
she advanced in the school of Christ, who is not convinced 
of this tru th !

Sat., April 9th. In  the evening I  had the satisfaction of 
seeing Mr. Gr. much aifected with a chapter he had been 
reading of Mr. Law. He desired his sister might hear it. 
I  read it a second time, and took that opportunity of 
pressing upon him a daily retirement.

Thur., April 28th. I  took horse with Mr. Gr. and Dews. 
The former left us at Compton, and we rode on towards 
Spilsbury.

Sat., April 30th. I  got back to Mr. Sarney’s, weary and 
faint, and in a fever, through want of sleep.

Mon., May 2d. Between one and two in the morning, I 
betook myself to my usual bed, the floor. Charles Gr. 
breakfasted with me, and owned with tears, he had never 
felt any true joy but in religion. I  earnestly recommended 
Law to him.

At noon I  visited Mr. Gambold, right glad to see me. I  
found him much cheerfuller than usual: his sister just the 
same. In  the afternoon I  talked with the prisoners ; very 
attentive : with the Dean ; very kind and friendly.

Tues., May 3d. At two Mr. Samey rose to pray for me. 
I  rose too, and set out for London, which I  reached in a 
few hours.

Thur., May 5th. I  met Virelst and Counsel at Mr. Ogle
thorpe’s, about the hearing they are shortly to have before 
the Board of Trade. W hen they were gone, Mr. Ogle
thorpe said, if the Government had dropped Georgia, he 
would not let the poor people perish, but sell his estate, 
which he could do for £45,000, and support them upon the 
interest.
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Fri., May 20th. At her desire, I  waited upon Lady Betty 
Hastings. Her inquiries about Georgia were interrupted 
by the Bishop of Gloucester’s coming.

Sat., May 21st. I  rode out of town to meet my brother 
and sister from Tiverton, and attended them to Mr. 
Bowel’s.

Mon., May 80th. I  caiTied my brother to the good 
Archbishop, who received us very kindly.

Wed., June 1st. I  accepted an invitation from Mrs. 
Benson, and rode down to Cheshunt Nunnery, Miss 
Kitty and Mrs. Johnson were there before me. I  was 
much delighted both with the place and company. After 
dinner I  missed my letter-book, and rode back to town, 
seeking it in vain. By seven next morning I  was at 
the Nunnery again; and returned to London in the after
noon,

Fri., June 3d. Between six and seven this evening I  
took horse for Cheshunt, eighteen miles from London ; got 
there by nine ; and the next morning rode eighteen miles 
farther, to Hatfield, to see my sister Nancy. In  the after
noon I  returned to the Nunnery.

Trinity Sunday, June 5th. We all went in an hired 
coach to Warmley ; where I  preached “ Few saved and 
was pleased to see the family stay the unexpected sacra
ment. In  the evening I  rode back to town.

Mon., June 6th. At ten we were again before the Board 
of Trade. Till twelve Carolina side was heard. Then our 
Counsel (confused enough) was heard for Georgia.

Wed., June 8th. I  made affidavit in Chanceiy-Lane, as 
to what I  knew relating to Georgia. At one I  called upon 
my uncle, and found him exceeding ill.

Thur., June 9th. At the Board, part of our Charter and 
Acts were read, &c. I  declared upon oath, that all the 
traders licensed were supposed to be within Georgia. 
After my affidavit was read, Murray made our defence ; 
but so little to Mr. Oglethorpe’s satisfaction, that he started 
up, and ran out. I  dined with my brother at Lord Oxford’s. 
Lady Oxford, Lord Duplin, and the famed Lady Mary, were 
of the company.

Sat., June 11th. I  found my uncle dying. He pressed 
my hand, showed much natural affection, and bade me
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give his love to his sister. I  spent the evening at Ches- 
hunt, in reading Mr. Law to the family,—my usual em
ployment there.

Sunday evening. I  heard that my uncle died, a little 
after I  left him.

Mon., June 13th. I  waited on my brother and sister a 
little way on their road to Tiverton.

On Wednesday I  breakfasted at the Nunnery.
On Thursday night I  attended my uncle to his grave.
Fri., June l7th. I  heard the last of my friend Appee’s 

adventures litre, from one Mr. Laba, a cu tler; from whom 
he had just stole a watch, and run away with it to Paris.

Sat., June 18th. I  was before the Board of Trade for the 
last time, to hear Carolina’s reply to Georgia. I  spent the 
rest of the month between Cheshunt and Hatfield.

Sat., Ju ly  2d. I  was at the Nunnery ; and the next day 
preached at Hatfield. I  slept at Cheshunt.

Mon., Ju ly  4th. In the evening I  set out for Oxford. I 
came thither the next day, where James Hutton had got 
before me. In  the evening young Gr. came to me at Sar- 
ney’s, in an excellent temper. I  encouraged him to go on 
in the narrow w ay ; and strongly recommended stated 
hours of retirement.

Thur., Ju ly  7th. I  pressed the same upon poor Smith, 
in our walk to Mr. Garnbold’s, where 1 found my sister 
Kezzy. I  got back to dinner with Lady Cox and her sis
ters. In  the evening Gr. told me, that on this day he first 
felt the beginnings of the change ; and was convinced of 
the reality of what he only believed before upon my bro
ther’s and my testimony. He appeared full of joy and love.

Sat., Ju ly  9th. I  set out with James, for Wootton. 
Quite spent, I  laid me down, and slept for a quarter of an 
hour upon the ground. By two we reached Marlborough, 
and by four, Wootton. My mother was lately come 
thither from Tiverton.

Mon., Ju ly  11th. Meeting Ch. at Bath, we could get no 
farther. He carried us to see the quarries ; where I  nar
rowly missed being dashed to pieces. On Wednesday, Ju ly  
13th, we came safe to Tiverton.

S a t, Ju ly  23d, and Sun., 24th, at Wootton. 
to be forgot!

July,

Days never
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Mon., Ju ly  25th. I  heard at Oxford that Charles Graves 
had been carried away by his friends, as stark mad.

Thur., Ju ly  28th. I  spied Robinson and Bateley in the 
long-walk, and crossed over to speak with them. They 
fell upon me unawares, desiring me to take some of the 
Cowley saints to Georgia ; charged the Methodists with 
intrusion, schism, and bringing neglect upon the ministry. 
We differed toto ccelo, I  left them with, “ Remember, you 
will be of my mind when you come to die.”

Fri., Ju ly  29th. We set out for London, with Mr. 
Morgan and Mr. Kinchin ; and on

Sat,, Ju ly  30th, finished our travels at College-street, 
where I had the satisfaction of finding my old hearty friend, 
Benjamin Ingham.

Mon., August 1st. I  read Mr. Oglethorpe my brother’s 
letter to the Trustees, charging Horton with raising a scan
dalous report about me. He would not advise one way or 
the other : which I  interpreted as a dissuasive, and there
fore took no farther notice of the matter.

Wed., August I7th. After spending some time at Hat
field, I  set out with my brother Lambert, for London. At 
Epping he went back, full of good resolutions.

Thur., August 18th. Hearing that Mrs. Delamotte was 
now in town, I  went to see her. We fell into discourse 
upon resignation ; and she seemed resolved to acquiesce in 
the will of God, detaining her Isaac from her.

Sun., August 21st. I  took horse again for Hatfield ; read 
prayers, and preached at Wormley ; called on Dr. Ni
chols, and rode on. My brother I  left on the 24th, in 
excellent temper. I  called and dined at Dr. Newton’s.

Thur., August 25th. After giving the sacrament to a 
sick woman, I breakfasted with Mr. Chadwick. We had 
some close talk about the new birth, with which he was 
greatly moved. I  took the opportunity of recommending 
regular retirement, and religious acquaintance. I  preached 
at Ludgate, dined with M. Musgrave, and called in the 
afternoon at Mrs. Delamotte’s. The Cambridge youth was 
there ; but we had no very useful conversation.

Fri., August 26th. I  waited upon His Majesty at Hamp
ton Court, with the Oxford Address, by the advice of Mr. 
Potter. The Archbishop told me he was glad to see me
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there. We kissed their Majesties’ hands, and were invited 
to dinner. I  left that, and the company, and hasted back 
to town. The next day we waited upon His Royal 
Highness, and dined all together at St. James’s.

Wed., August 31st. I  talked at large upon my state 
with Mr. Law, at Putney. The sum of his advice was, 
“  Renounce yourself; and be not impatient.”

Fri., September 9th. I  consulted Mr. Law a second 
time, and asked him several questions : “ W ith what com
ment shall I  read the Scriptures ? ” “ None.” “ W hat do 
you think of one who dies^unrenewed, while endeavouring 
after i t ? ” “ I t  concerns neither j'ou to ask, nor me to 
answer.” “ Shall I  write once more to such a person?” 
“ No.” “ But I  am persuaded it will do him good.” 
“ Sir, I  have told you my opinion.” “ Shall I  write to 
you?” “ Nothing I  can either speak or write, will do you 
any good.”

Sat., September 10th. Calling at Mr. Delamotte’s, I  
found Miss Hetty there, and gave her her brother’s letter. 
We soon fell into talk about the new birth. She lamented 
her not being acquainted with me sooner ; and that she 
could not be in the country now I was going thither. I  
walked back to Charles Rivington’s, and fetched her Mr. 
L aw ; and then took coach for Eltham and Blendon. My 
friend Benjamin had been there before me, and met with 
such a reception as encouraged me to follow. He had 
preached to them with power ; and still more powerfully 
by his life and conversation. The eldest sister, and Cam
bridge scholar, were struck to the heart. The first evening 
passed in discourse of my namesake in America.

Sun., September 11th. I  preached the one thing needful: 
had some serious talk with Miss Betsy, and read to Mrs. 
Delamotte part of my Journal, relating to their intended 
visitant, Appee.

Mon., September 12th. I  returned to town, and spent an 
hour with Hetty, in discoursing on the inward change, 
and reading Law. She received all his sayings with the 
utmost readiness.

Tues., September 13th. I  went again to my simple 
Hetty, to learn some of her humility. Her convictions 
were much deepened by my reading the Life of God in the
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Soul of Man. I  took my leave, and set out for Oxford, by 
way of Windsor, and Mr. Thorold’s.

Thur., September 16th. I  rose (at Sarney’s) with ear
nest desires of resigning myself up entirely to God. I  had 
the satisfaction of seeing an excellent letter from young Gr. 
in the coimtry.

Fri., September 16th. I  walked over with Mr. Gambold 
to Stanton-Harcourt. After much talk of their states, we 
agreed, that I  should not speak at all to my sister on 
religion, but fully to his.

Calling accidentally in the evening at my sister Kezia’s 
room, she fell upon my neck, and in a flood of tears begged 
me to pray for her. Seeing her so softened, I  did not 
know but this might be her time, and sat down. She anti
cipated me, by saying she had felt here what she never 
felt before, and believed now there was such a thing as the 
new creature. She was full of earnest wishes for divine 
love ; owned there was a depth in religion she had never 
fathomed; that she was not, but longed to be, converted ; 
would give up all to obtain the love of God : renewed her 
request with great vehemence that I  would pray for her ; 
often repeating, “ I  am weak, I  am exceeding weak.” I  
prayed over her, and blessed God from my heart; then 
used Pascal’s prayer for conversion, with which she was 
much affected, and begged me to write it out for her. 
After supper, (at which I could not eat for joy,) I  read Mr. 
Law’s account of Redemption. She was greatly moved, 
full of tears and sighs, and eagerness for more. Poor Mrs. 
Gambold was quite unaffected : her time being not yet 
come.

Sat., September l7th. I  prayed with Kez., still in the 
same tem per; convinced all her misery had proceeded 
from her not loving God.

This morning Mr. Wells, of Jesus College, came in. I  
took occasion to mention Mr. Law on the Redemption; 
read part of it, and rejoiced in his so cordially joining us.

Sun., September 18th. I  preached at the Castle, and 
gave the sacrament to threescore communicants. In  the 
afternoon at Stanton-Harcourt. I  was continually called 
upon by Kez., to pray with her. We supped at Mr. 
Bonnel’s.



Wed., September 21st. I  rejoiced to hear at Oxford, that 
Graves was returned from his friends unshaken. At night 
he came in, (to Sarney’s,) fell upon my neck, and burst 
into tears. I t  is hard to say, whether his friends’ hatred, 
or his love, of me exceeds.

Thur., September 22d. I  breakfasted with Mr. Rock at 
Nuneham ; and dined at Maple-Durham with Mr. Burton. 
Next morning I  got to Mr. Thorold’s, at Windsor ; and in 
two hours to London. But my hard riding had nearly 
occasioned my being apprehended for an highwayman.

Sat., September 24th. At twelve I  set out for Blendon. 
Passing Mr. Delamotte’s, I  was minded to call, though they 
were all out of town. Contrary to my expectation, I found 
Hetty left behind. We passed two hours in conference 
and prayer. Two hours afterwards I  was with her again, 
and read Scougal on “ Few saved.” She was quite melted 
down, and, after a prayer for love, said, “ God knows my 
h e a r t: I  do desire nothing but Him.”

Sun., September 25th. I  met her at the sacrament in 
Crooked-Lane ; and endeavoured to prepare her for perse
cution, which all must suffer who will live godly in Christ 
Jesus.

Tues., September 27th. I  rode to Windsor; and next day 
to Maple-Durham by noon. An hour after I  took horse, 
and quickly lost myself in a wood : but by breaking fences, 
and leaping ditches, got at last to Dorchester. I  lost my
self again between that and Nuneham ; but soon recovered 
it, and by night came to honest Mr. Sarney’s.

Thur., September 29th. I  found Graves and Kezzy still 
pressing forward. In  the afternoon I  met Mr. Wells alone, 
and had some close talk with him upon the new birth, self- 
renunciation, &c. He confessed reputation was his id o l; 
rejected his own righteousness: convinced, but fearful: 
longing to break loose. I  went with him to the chapel ; 
and afterwards resumed the subject. He seemed on the 
brink of the new birth.

Sat., October 1st. I  prayed by Mr. Carter, who lay 
a-dying: and by Mrs. Sarney, in the same condition.

Sun., October 2d. I  carried Graves to Stanton-Harcourt, 
where I gave the sacrament, and then preached at South- 
leigh. In  the evening we returned to Oxford.
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Mon., October 3d. At six I  took horse for Barkswell. A 
little on this side Banbury my horse threw me, with great 
violence, over his head, and tumbled after, but not upon 
me. I  rose first, unhurt, except that I  sprained my leg. 
With much wandering through excessive bad roads, by 
night I got to Mr. Boyse’s, quite exhausted.

Tues., October 4th. I  waked much refreshed. The 
family showed me all possible civility, especially dear 
Susan, for whose sake I  had come.

Wed., October 6th. We parted as friends should part. I  
returned, before night, to Oxford.

Fri., October 7th. I  received a letter from James H at
ton, summoning me on board in fourteen days.

Sat., October 8th. I  endeavoured to fix Kinchin, Samey, 
Washington, and Hutchins, in meeting as my brother, &c., 
used formerly. 1 rode to Spilsbury, to see my old friend 
Horn, and returned by night to read Nieodemus at Queen’s.

Sun., October 9th. I  gave the sacrament, and preached 
at Southleigh. In  the evening at dear Charles’s ; still 
growing in humility and love.

Mon., October 10th. Being determined not to leave 
England till I  had come to a full explanation with Dicky 
Graves, this morning I  went to his rooms ; talked the 
whole matter over, and were both entirely satisfied. Then 
I  spoke of my making his brother Charles mad ; hoped he 
himself would be one of those whose life fools count mad
ness ; explained the nature of true religion ; “ no other 
than what you once laboured after, till the gentleman swal
lowed up the Christian.” He was greatly moved ; com
plained he could not pray. I  appealed to him, whether he 
had not formerly felt more solid pleasure in religion, than 
in all the caresses of the world. He confessed it, and re
solved to return. I  earnestly recommended Law, and daily 
retirement, as my last legacy. “ My heart’s desire to God 
for you is, that you may be saved. In  a little time, all I  
can do will be to pray for you : and I  hope you will now 
pray for me, as for a friend, not an enemy.” He answered, 
“ That I shall do heartily. I  am satisfied you are my sin
cere friend.” We then kissed, and parted—till that day.

Tues., October 11th. I  set out for London. In  a mile’s 
riding my horse fell lame. I sung the 91st Psalm, and
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put myself under the divine protection. I  had scarce 
ended, and turned the hut, on Shotover-Hill, when a man 
came up to me, and demanded my money, showing, but 
not presenting, a pistol, I  gave him my purse. He 
asked how much there was. “ About thirty shillings.” 
“  Have you no more ?” “ I  will see ; ” put my hand in 
my pocket, and gave him some halfpence. He repeated 
the question, “ Have you no more ? ” I  had thirty  pounds 
in a private pocket; bade him search him self; which 
he did not choose. He ordered me to dismount, which I 
did ; but begged hard for my horse again, promising not to 
pursue him. He took my word, and restored him. I  rode 
gently on, praising God. My bags, and watch, and gold, 
the robber was forced to leave me. By the evening I 
reached Westminster.

Fri., October 14th. I  was informed at the office, that I 
was to go in three weeks with the Lieutenant-Colonel by 
way of Gibraltar.

Sun., October 16th. I  rode to Blendon, and read S.S. to 
the two sisters, and prayed with them for conversion. 
I  was employed again in like manner, after the opposers 
were gone to bed.

Tues., October 18th. Jacky Delamotte and I  took horse. 
Mine fell into a hole ; but I  kept my seat. His followed, 
and flung him over his head. Neither was hurt.

Fri., October 28th. I  found Miss Betty at Fresh Wharf, 
and spent an hour or two with her and Jacky. Next 
morning I  was with her alone, and spoke largely of the 
danger of lukewarmness, and resting in negative goodness. 
I  never saw her so moved before.

Sun., October 30th, I  waked them at five, and attended 
them to Forster-Lane, where we heard Mr. Whitefield, 
and communicated together. I  preached at St. Helen’s 
“ the one thing needful.” In  the afternoon I  carried her 
and her brother to Mr. Chadwick’s, (my usual lodgings,) 
and thence to Ironmonger’s-Lane. After preaching the same 
sermon here, we drank tea at Mr, Chadwick’s, and then 
took coach for College-Street. They were much delighted 
with the singing there, and edified, I  hope, by George 
Whitefield’s example. I t  was near eleven before I  left 
them at their own house.
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Wed., November 2d. I  was at the office, and returned 

the Trustees thanks for the £60 they had lately ordered me, 
as a Missionary. I  dined with them ; and they desired 
me to draw up a scheme for an Orphan-house. The even
ing I passed at Fresh W h arf: good old Mr. Delamotte was 
there, and pleased me much by his seeming so heartily to 
relish our reading Bishop Hall.

Fri., November 4th. I  heard an excellent sermon at St. 
Antholine’s, on holiness, or likeness to God ; and passed the 
evening with B. D .; who then told me the reason why I  was 
not sent for to Blendon, was, Mrs. Delamotte’s fear of my 
making Hetty run m ad: and when I  gave them notice of my 
coming, she sent her up to town, that I  might not see her ; 
which Providence made the means of my having so many 
hours with her alone.

Sat., November 5th. I  met and turned back with Betty, 
to hear Mr. Whitefield preach, not with the persuasive 
words of man’s wisdom, but with the demonstration of the 
Spirit and with power. The churches will not contain the 
multitudes that throng to hear him.

Mon., November 7th. I  read over Pietas Hallensis; 
and desired our Orphan-house might be begun in the power 
of faith.

Thur., November 10th. In  obedience to a summons from 
Miss Betsy this morning, I  took coach for Greenwich, and 
walked the rest of the way to Blendon. W e had some 
animating discourse before Mrs. Delamotte came in. Then 
we fell into talk of the new birth, which she did not at all 
relish; but continued stiU cold, averse, and prejudiced 
against the truth.

Sun., November 13th. I  preached at Bexley, on the love 
of God. Mrs. Delamotte thanked me for my sermon with 
tears; owned she had loved Charles too w e ll; and was 
quite altered in her behaviour towards me. We had far
ther conversation on the love of God. Mr. Delamotte con
fessed there could be no happiness in anything else.

Mon., November 14th. Little Molly burst into tears 
upon my telling her God loved her. The whole family 
now appear not far from the kingdom of God.

Sun., November 20th. At St. Helen’s I  preached the 
circumcision of heart. The next day my flux returned.
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T u b s . ,  November 22d. Mr. Oglethorpe advised me to go 
to Tiverton. I  went to take my leave of our friends at 
Blendon. Mrs. Delamotte was quite open, and not afraid 
that her son should be called a Methodist.

Fri., November 25th. At M. Hutton’s this evening, my 
brothers Lambert and W right visited me. The latter 
has corrupted the former, after all the pains I  have taken 
with him, and brought him back to drinking. I  was full, 
yet could not speak ; prayed for meekness, and then set 
before him the things he had done, in the devil’s name, 
toward re converting a soul to him. He left us abruptly. 
I  encouraged poor J .  Lambert to turn again unto God.

Mon., November 28th. I  took coach for Tiverton. The 
next day I  called on my mother in Salisbury. She vehe
mently protested against our returning to Georgia.

Wed., November 30th. I  had much serious conversation 
with a gentlewoman in the coach, concerning the new 
birth. I  read part of Mr. Law. She was deeply struck, 
melted, conquered.

Thur., December 1st. We lodged at Dorchester; when 
my distemper fully returned.

Fri., December 2d. I  met horses at Honiton, and by 
four came to Tiverton ; where I  found my brother much 
better.

Sun., December 4th. I  was much melted at the sacra
ment. In  the evening I  reproved my sister (which I  am 
often forced to do) for evil-speaking.

Thur., December 22d. Quite wearied out by her inces
sant slanders, to-day I  had a downright quarrel with her 
about it. My brother on these occasions is either silent, 
or on my side.

Tues., December 27th. I  was not sorry to set out for 
London. I  rode as far as Taunton.

Wed., December 28th. In  the coach I  employed myself 
mostly in reading Cyrus’s Travels, and Leslie’s Short 
Method with the Deists.

Thur., December 29th. We narrowly escaped overturn
ing, through the loss of a wheel. I  supped in Salisbury, 
at my brother Hall’s.

Sat., December 31st. I  set out at two in the morning, 
and with the night came to James Hutton’s.

December,
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Thur., January 5th, 1738. I  made frequent visits this 

month to Blendon, and rejoiced over Mrs. Delamotte, now 
entirely cordial and friendly. We were joined by Mr. Piers, 
the Minister of Bexley, who delighted in every opportunity 
of conversing, singing, and praying with us.

Fri., February 3d. In  the afternoon news was brought 
me at James Hutton’s, that my brother was come from 
America. I  could not believe, till at night I  saw him. 
He comes, not driven away, but to tell the true state of the 
colony; which, according to his account, is truly deplor
able.

Sat., February 4th. I  informed Mr. Oglethorpe of his 
arrival. He was very inquisitive into the cause of his com
ing ; said he ought not to have returned without the Trus
tees’ leave. At ten, before the Council, I  heard the fresh 
pleadings for Carolina.

Mon., February 6th. I  waited on the good Archbishop, 
who received me with his usual kindness.

Wed., February 8th. I  ŵ as with the Trustees, who were 
surprised by my brother’s account of Georgia, the fewness 
of the people, &c.

Fri., February 10th. We dined at Mr. Vernon’s, w'ho 
accosted me, “ Well, Sir, I  hope you intend returning to 
Georgia.” I  answered, “ That is my desire and design.” I  
heard more of the great discouragements the poor people 
labour under.

Sat., February 11th. I  heard Clerk plead for Georgia, 
before the Council, and Mr. Oglethorpe’s speech.

Thur., February 16th. Mr. Oglethorpe told me, “ Your 
brother must have a care. There is a very strong spirit rais
ing against him. People say he is come over to do mischief 
to the colony. He will be called upon for his reasons, why 
he left the people.” I  answered, “ Sir, he has been twice 
before at the Board for that purpose, but was not asked that 
question, and therefore had no opportunity to answer it. 
He will attend them again on Wednesday morning.” I  
waited on his Lordship of London, and informed him of my 
brother’s return. He spoke honourably of him ; expressed 
a great desire to see him ; asked many questions about 
Georgia, and the Trustees ; forgot his usual reserve, and 
dismissed me very kindly.



Fri., February l7th. I  came in the Oxford coach to my 
old lodgings at Mr. Sarney’s.

Sat., February 18th. I  rode over to Stanton-Harcourt, 
to see John Gambold and my sister. My brother met us. 
We prayed and sang together. In  the evening I  prayed at 
Mr. Sarney’s, with some scholars, and a Moravian.

Sun., February 19th. I  received the sacrament once more 
at Christ-church.

Mon., February 20th. I  began teaching Peter Bohler 
English.

Tues., February 21st. In  the afternoon I lay down, half 
distracted with the tooth-ache.

Wed., February 22d. I  waked much better. At five I 
had some close conversation with Peter Bohler, who 
pressed upon our scholars the necessity of combining, and 
instanced in many awakened, but fallen asleep again, for 
want of it. He talked much of the necessity of prayer and 
faith.

Fri., February 24th. At six in the evening, an hour 
after I  had taken my electuary, the tooth-ache returned 
more violently than ever. I  smoked tobacco; which set 
me a vomiting, and took away my senses and pain together. 
At eleven I  waked in extreme pain, which I  thought would 
quickly separate soul and body. Soon after Peter Bohler 
came to my bedside. I  asked him to pray for me. He 
seemed unwilling at first, but, beginning very faintly, he 
raised his voice by degrees, and prayed for my recovery 
with strange confidence. Then he took me by the hand, 
and calmly said, “ You will not die now.” I  thought with
in myself, “ I  cannot hold out in this pain till morning. I f  
it abates before, I  believe I  may recover.” He asked me, 
“ Do you hope to be saved?” “ Yes.” “ For what rea
son do you hope it ? ” “ Because I  have used my best en
deavours to serve God.” He shook his head, and said no 
more. I  thought him very uncharitable, saying in my 
heart, “ What, are not my endeavours a sufficient ground 
of hope? Would he rob me of my endeavours? I  have 
nothing else to trust to.”

By the morning my pain was moderated. Ted Bentham, 
calling, then persuaded me to be blooded. I  continued in 
great pain. In  the evening he brought Dr. Manaton.
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On Saturday morning I  was blooded again ; and at night a 
third time.

Sun., February 26th. Mr. Wells brought my sister 
Kezzy. Dr. Fruin came. I  dictated a letter to Dr. Cock- 
bum, and James Hutton.

Mon., February 27th. The scale seemed to turn for life. 
I had prayed that my pains might not outlast this d a y ; 
and was answered.

Tues., February 28th. My dear James Hutton came post 
from London, and brought me Dr. Cockburn’s letter and 
directions. As soon as I  was able, I  sent my brother at 
Tiverton the following account;—

“ Dear Brother,—I borrow another’s hand, as I  cannot use 
my own. You remember Dr. South’s saying [ I  have been 
within the jaws of death, but he was not suffered to shut 
his mouth upon me]. I  ought never to forget it. Dr. 
Manaton told me, he expected to have found me dead at 
his second visit. This several remarkable accidents con
curred to hinder. I  had kept in a week before the pleurisy 
came, and taken physic twice. At midnight it seized me 
so violently, that I  never expected to see the morning. In  
the preceding afternoon I  had taken Dr. Cockburn’s elect
uary, and an hour after was visited by so outrageous a 
tooth-ache, that it forced me to the abominable remedy of a 
pipe. This quickly made me discharge my astringent, 
and, in all probability, saved my life ; binding medicines 
being poison in a pleuritic fever. I  took my illness for 
the flux, and so never thought of sending for a physician. 
T. Bentham fetched him against my will, and was probably 
the instrument of saving my life a second time. Dr. M. 
called in Dr. Fruin. They bled me three times, and poured 
down draughts, oils, and apozems without end. For four 
days the balance was even. Then, as Spenser says,

‘ I over-wrestled my strong enemy.’

Ever since I  have been slowly gathering strength ; and 
yesterday took my first journey to my sister’s room, who 
has been with me from the beginning, and no small 
comfort to me.

“ One consequence of my sickness you will not be sorry 
for,—its stopping my sudden return to Georgia. For the
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Doctor tells me, to undertake a voyage now would be cer
tain death. Some reasons for Ms not going immediately 
my brother will mention to you in person.

“ Before I  was taken ill, my brother set out for Tiverton ; 
but came back instead of proceeding on his journey ; stayed 
a week with m e ; and then went with Mr. Kinchin to 
Manchester.

“ For some days that I  continued mending, I  was greatly 
tormented with the tooth-ache. One day I  prayed that 
the pain might be suspended ; and it was for all that day.

“ I  had Dr. Fruin to my sister, taken ill. We communi
cated almost every day.”

Tues., March 28th. I  was greatly moved in reading the 
Life of Mr. Halyburton.

Mon., April 3d. By my brother’s advice, I  resolved to 
give up my Secretary’s place ; and to-day wrote my letter 
of resignation.

Sat., April 8th. I  got abroad to the evening prayers at 
Christ-church ; and received comfort from the lessons and 
anthem.

Wed., April 12th. I  received Mr. Oglethorpe’s answer to 
my letter of resignation; wherein he offered, if I  would keep 
my place, to get it supplied in my absence by a deputy.

Sat., April 16th. Drs. Fruin and Manaton called, and 
forbad my voyage. Both as physicians and friends they 
advised me not to go, but stay at College, since I  might, as 
senior Master, expect offices and preferment.

Wed., April 19th. I  came up to town, to take my leave 
of Mr. Oglethorpe, who received me with his accustomed 
kindness. The next day I  had the satisfaction of once more 
meeting that man of God, Peter Bohler.

Mon., April 24th. I  took a ride to Blendon. In  the 
afternoon we made Mr. Piers a v is it; and, returning, found 
Mr. Broughton and my brother at Blendon.

Tues., April 26th. Soon after five, as we were met in 
our little chapel, Mrs. Delamotte came to us. We sang, 
and fell into a dispute whether conversion was gradual or 
instantaneous. My brother was very positive for the lat
ter, and very shocking ; mentioned some late instances of 
gross sinners believing in a moment. I  was much offended 
at his worse than unedifying discourse. Mrs. Delamotte
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left us abruptly. I  stayed, and insisted, a man need not 
know when first he had faith. H is obstinacy in favouring 
the contrary opinion drove me at last out of the room. 
Mr. Broughton was only not so much scandalized as my
self. After dinner, he and my brother returned to town. 
I stayed behind, and read them the Life of Mr. H alyburton: 
one instance, but only one, of instantaneous conversion.

Wed., April 26th. I  passed the day at Mr. Piers’s, in 
singing, and reading, and mutual encouragement. In  the 
evening we finished Halyburton. The meltingness it oc
casioned in me, (like those before,) soon passed away as a 
morning cloud. Next morning I  returned to London.

Fri., Api'il 28th. No sooner was I got to James Hutton’s, 
having removed my things thither from his father’s, than 
the pain in my side returned, and with that my fever. 
Having disappointed God in his last visitation, he has now 
again brought me to the bed of sickness. Towards mid
night I  received some relief by bleeding. In  the morning 
Dr. Cockburn came to see m e ; and a better physician, 
Peter Bohler, whom God had detained in England for my 
good. He stood by my bedside, and prayed over me, that 
now at least I  might see the divine intention, in this and 
my late illness. I  immediately thought it might be that I  
should again consider Bohler’s doctrine of faith ; examine 
myself whether I  was in the faith ; and if I  was not, never 
cease seeking and longing after it, till I  attained it.

Mon., May 1st. Mr. Piers called to see me. I  exhorted 
him to labour after that faith which he thinks I  have, and 
I  know I have not. After receiving the sacrament, I  felt 
a small anticipation of peace, and said, “ Now I have de
monstration against the Moravian doctrine that a man 
cannot have peace without assurance of his pardon. I  now 
have peace, yet cannot say of a surety that my sins are 
forgiven.” The next and several times after that I  received 
the sacrament, I  had not so much as bare attention, God 
no longer trusting me with comfort, which I  should im
mediately turn against himself.

For some days following I  felt a faint longing for faith ; 
and could pray for nothing else. My desires were quick
ened by a letter of Mr. Edmunds, seeking Christ as in an 
agony.
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Sat., May 6th. God still kept up the little spark of de
sire, which he himself had enkindled in me ; and I  seemed 
determined to speak of, and wish for, nothing but faith in 
Christ. Yet could not this preserve me from s in ; which 
I  this day ran into with my eyes open: so that after ten 
years’ vain struggling, I  own and feel it absolutely uncon
querable. By bearing witness to the truth before Miss 
Delamotte, Mr. Baldwyn, and others, I  found my desires 
of apprehending Christ increased.

Thur., May 11th. I  was just going to remove to old Mr. 
Hutton’s, when God sent Mr. Bray to me, a poor ignorant 
mechanic, who knows nothing but C h rist; yet by know
ing him, knows and discerns all things. Some time ago I  
had taken leave of Peter Bohler, confessed my unbelief and 
want of forgiveness, but declared my firm persuasion that 
I  should receive the atonement before I  died. His answer 
was, “  Be it unto thee according to thy faith.”

Mr. Bray is now to supply Bohler’s place. We prayed 
together for faith. I  was quite overpowered and melted 
into tears, and hereby induced to think it was God’s will 
that I  should go to his house, and not to Mr. Hutton’s. 
He was of the same judgment. Accordingly I  was carried 
thither in a chair.

His sister I  found in earnest pursuit of C hrist; his wife 
well inclined to conversion. I  had not been here long, 
when Mr. Broughton called. I  hoped to find him altered 
like m yself; but, alas ! his time is not yet come. As to 
M. Turner, he gave her u p ; “ but for you, M. Bray,” 
said he, “  I  hope you are still in your senses, and not run 
mad after a faith which must be felt.” He went on con
tradicting and blaspheming. I  thought it my duty to 
withstand him, and to confess my want of faith. “ God 
help you, poor man,” he replied: “ if I  could think you 
have not faith, I am sure it would drive me to despair.” 
I  put all my hopes of ever attaining it, or eternal salvation, 
upon the truth of this assertion, “ I  haw not now the fa ith  
o f the Gospel”

As soon as he left us, Mr. Bray read me many comfort
able scriptures, which greatly strengthened my desire ; so 
that I  was persuaded I  should not leave his house, before I  
believed with my heart unto righteousness.

May,
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Fri., May 12th. I  waked in the same blessed temper, 

hungry and thirsty,after God. I  began Isaiah, and seemed 
to see that to me were the promises made, and would be 
fulfilled, for that Christ loved me. I  found myself more 
desirous, more assured I  should believe. This day (and 
indeed my whole time) I  spent in discoursing on faith, 
either with those that had it, or those that sought it ; in 
reading the Scripture, and in prayer.

I  was much moved at the sight of Mr. Ainsworth, a man 
of great learning, above seventy, who, like old Simeon, was 
waiting to see the Lord’s salvation, that he might depart in 
peace. His tears, and vehemence, and childlike simplicity, 
showed him upon the entrance of the kingdom of heaven. 
In the afternoon I  read Isaiah with Mr. Edmunds : saw him 
full of promises, and that they belonged to me. In  the midst 
of our reading. Miss Claggetts came, and asked that they 
might hear us. We were all much encouraged to pursue the 
glorious prize held out to us by the evangelical Prophet.

When the company was gone, I  joined with Mr. Bray 
in prayer and the Scripture, and was so greatly affected, 
that I  almost thought Christ was coming that moment. I  
concluded the night with private vehement prayer.

Sat., May 13th. I  waked without C hrist; yet still de
sirous of finding him. Soon after W. Delamotte came, and 
read me the 68th Psalm, strangely full of comfortable 
promises. Toward noon I  was enabled to pray with de
sire and hope, and to lay claim to the promises in general. 
The afternoon I  spent with my friends, in mutual exhort
ation to wait patiently for the Lord in prayer and reading. 
At night my brother came, exceeding heavy. I  forced 
him (as he had often forced me) to sing an hymn to Christ, 
and almost thought He would come while we were singing : 
assured He would come quickly. A t night I  received much 
light and comfort from the Scriptures.

Sun., May 14th. The beginning of the day I  was very 
heavy, weary, and unable to pray ; but the desii’e soon re
turned, and I  found much comfort both in prayer and in 
the word, my eyes being opened more and more to discern 
and lay hold on the promises. I  longed to find Christ, 
that I  might show him to all m ankind; that I  might 
praise, that I might love him.
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Several persons called to-day, and were convinced of un
belief. Some of them afterwards went to Mr. Broughton, 
and were soon made as easy as Satan and their own hearts 
could wish.

Mon., May 16th. I  finished Halyburton’s Life with Miss 
Claggetts, &c. I  found comfort in the 102d Psalm.

Tues., May 16th. I  waked weary, faint, and heartless. 
My brother Hall coming to see me, I  urged him to exa
mine himself, whether he was in the faith. Two questions 
decided the matter ; “ Are you sure that is light V' “ Yes.” 
“  Are you as sure of the things unseen ; of Christ being in 
you of a truth ?” “ Yes ; infinitely surer.” In  the after
noon I  seemed deeply sensible of my misery, in being 
without Christ.

Wed., May l7 th . I  experienced the power of Christ 
rescuing me in temptation. To-day I  first saw Luther on 
the Galatians, which Mr. Holland had accidentally lit 
upon. We began, and found him nobly full of faith. My 
friend, in hearing him, was so affected, as to breathe out 
sighs and groans unutterable. I  marvelled that we were 
so soon and so entirely removed from him that called us 
into the grace of Christ, unto another Gospel. Who would 
believe our Church had been founded on this important 
article of justification by faith alone 1 I  am astonished I  
should ever think this a new doctrine ; especially while 
our Articles and Homilies stand unrepealed, and the key of 
knowledge is not yet taken away.

From this time I  endeavoured to ground as many of our 
friends as came in this fundamental truth, salvation by 
faith alone, not an idle, dead faith, but a faith which works 
by love, and is necessarily productive of all good works 
and all holiness.

I  spent some hours this evening in private with Martin 
Luther, who was greatly blessed to me, especially his con
clusion of the 2d chapter. I  laboured, waited, and prayed 
to feel “ who loved me, and gave himself for «ie.”  When 
nature, near exhausted, forced me to bed, I  opened the book 
upon, “ For he will finish the work, and cut it short in 
righteousness, because a short work will the Lord make 
upon earth.” After this comfortable assurance that He 
would come, and would not tarry, I  slept in peace.

May,
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Thur., May 18th. In  the approach of a temptation, I  

looked up to Christ, and confessed my helplessness. The 
temptation was immediately beat down, and continually 
kept off by a power not my own. About midnight I  was 
waked by the return of my pleurisy. I  felt great pain 
and straitness at my h e a rt; but found immediate relief 
by bleeding. I  had some discourse with Mr. B ra y ; 
thought myself willing to die the next moment, if I  might 
but believe this ; but was sure I  could not die, till I  did 
believe. I  earnestly desired it.

Fri., May 19th. At five this morning the pain and 
difficulty in breathing returned. The Surgeon was sent 
for; but I  fell asleep before he could bleed me a second 
time. I  was easier all day, after taking Dr. Cockburn’s 
medicines. I  had not much desire. I  received the 
sacrament; but not Christ. At seven Mrs. Turner came, 
and told me, I  should not rise from that bed till I  believed. 
I believed her saying, and asked, “ Has God then bestowed 
faith upon you?” “ Yes, he has.” “ W hy, have you 
peace with God ?” “ Yes, perfect peace.” “ And do you
love Christ above all things?” “ I  do, above all things 
incomparably.” “ Then you are willing to die?” “ I  
am ; and would be glad to die this m om ent; for I  know 
all my sins are blotted o u t ; the handwriting that was 
against me is taken out of the way, and nailed to his cross. 
He has saved me by his death ; he has washed me with 
his blood ; he has hid me in his wounds. I  have peace in 
Him, and rejoice with joy unspeakable, and full of glory.”

Her answers were so full to these and the most search- 
ing questions I  could ask, that I  had no doubt of her having 
received the atonement; and waited for it myself with a 
more assured hope. Feeling an anticipation of joy upon 
her account, and thanking Christ as I could, I  looked 
for him all night with prayers and sighs and unceasing 
desires.

Sat., May 20th. I  waked much disappointed, and con
tinued all day in great dejection, which the sacrament did 
not in the least abate. Nevertheless God would not suffer 
me to doubt the tru th  of his promises. Mr. Bray, too, 
seemed troubled at ray not yet believing, and complained 
of his uneasiness and want of patience. “ But so it is with
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me,” says he : “ when my faith begins to fail, God gives me 
some sign to support it.” He then opened a Testament, and 
read the first words that presented. Matt. ix. 1 : “ And he 
entered into a ship, and passed over, and came into his own 
city. And, behold, they brought to him a man sick of the 
palsy, lying on a bed : and Jesus, seeing their faith, said 
unto the sick of the palsj'. Son, be of good cheer ; thy 
sins be forgiven thee. And, behold, certain of the scribes 
and Pharisees said within themselves. This man blas- 
phemeth. And Jesus, knowing their thoughts, said. Where
fore think ye evil in your hearts? For whether is easier, 
to say. Thy sins be forgiven thee, or to say. Arise and 
walk ? B ut that ye may know that the Son of man hath 
power on earth to forgive sins, (then saith he to the sick 
of the palsy,) Arise, take up thy bed, and go unto thine 
own house. And he arose, and departed to his house. 
And when the multitude saw it, they marvelled, and glori
fied God, which had given such power unto man.”

I t  was a long while before he could read this through, 
for tears of joy : and I  saw herein, and firmly believed, 
that his faith would be available for the healing of me.

THE DAY OF PENTECOST.
Sun., May 21st, 1738. I  waked in hope and expectation 

of His coming. At nine my brother and some friends came, 
and sang an hymn to the Holy Ghost. My comfort and 
hope were hereby increased. In  about half-an-hour they 
w ent: I  betook myself to prayer; the substance as follows:— 
“ 0  Jesus, thou hast said, ‘I  will come unto you thou hast 
said, ‘ I  will send the Comforter unto you thou hast said, 
‘ My Father and I  will come unto you, and make o'Ur abode 
with you.’ Thou art God who canst not lie ; I  wholly 
rely upon thy most true promise: accomplish it in thy 
time and manner.” Having said this, I  was composing 
myself to sleep, in quietness and peace, when I  heard one 
come in (Mrs. Musgrave, I  thought, by the voice) and say, 
“ In the name of Jesus of Nazareth, arise, and believe, and 
thou shalt be healed of all thy infirmities.” I  wondered 
how it should enter into her head to speak in that manner. 
The words struck me to the heai’t. I  sighed, and said 
within myself, “ 0  that Christ would but speak thus to

May,
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me !” I  lay musing and trembling : then thought, “  But 
what if it should be Him ? I  will send at least to see.” I  
rang, and, Mrs. Turner coming, I  desired her to send up 
Mrs. Musgrave. She went down, and, returning, said, 
“ Mrs. Musgrave had not been here.” My heart sunk 
within me at the word, and I  hoped it might be Christ 
indeed. However, I  sent her down again to inquire, and 
felt in the meantime a strange palpitation of heart. I  said, 
yet feared to say, “ I  believe, I believe ! ” She came up 
again and said, “ I t  was I, a weak, sinful creature, spoke ; 
but the words were Christ’s : he commanded me to say 
them, and so constrained me that I  could not forbear.”

I sent for Mr. Bray, and asked him whether I  believed. 
He answered, I  ought not to doubt of i t : it was Christ 
spoke to me. He knew i t ; and willed us to pray toge
ther : “ but first,” said he, “ I will read what I  have casually 
opened upon : ‘ Blessed is the man whose unrighteousness 
is forgiven, and whose sin is covered ; blessed is the man 
to whom the Lord imputeth no sin, and in whose spirit is 
no guile.’ ” Still I  felt a violent opposition and reluctance 
to believe ; yet still the Spirit of God strove with my own 
and the evil spirit, till by degrees he chased away the 
darkness of my unbelief. I  found myself convinced, I  knew 
not how, nor when; and immediately fell to intercession.

Mr. Bray then told me, his sister had been ordered by 
Christ to come and say those words to me. This she 
afterwards confirmed, and related to me more at large the 
manner of her believing. At night, and nearly the mo
ment I  was taken ill, she dreamt she heard one knock at 
the door : she went down, and opened i t ; saw a person in 
white I caught hold of and asked him who he w'as ; was 
answered, “ I am Jesus Christ,” and cried out, with great 
vehemence, “ Come in, come in ! ”

She waked in a fright. I t  was immediately suggested 
to her, “ You must not mind this : it is all a dream, an illu
sion.” She continued wavering and uneasy all Friday till 
evening prayers. No sooner were they begun than she 
found herself full of the power of faith, so that she could 
scarce contain herself, and almost doubted whether she was 
sober. At the same time she was enlarged in love and 
prayer for all mankind, and commanded to go and assure
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me from Christ of my recovery, soul and body. She re
turned home repeating with all joy and triumph, “ I  believe,
I  believe : ” yet her heart failed her, and she durst not say 
the words to me that night.

On Sunday morning she took Mr. Bray aside, burst into 
tears, and informed him of the matter ; objecting she was 
a poor weak sinful creature, and should she go to a Mi
nister ? She could not do i t ; nor rest till she did. He 
asked whether she had ever found herself so before. “ No, 
never.”  “ W hy, then,” said he, “ go. Remember Jonah. 
You declare promises, not threatenings. Go in the name 
of the Lord. Fear not your own weakness. Speak you 
the words : Christ will do the work. Out of the mouth 
of babes and sucklings hath he ordained strength.”

They prayed together, and she then went up, but durst 
not come in till she had prayed again by herself. About 
six minutes after she had left him, he found and felt, while 
she was speaking the words, that Christ was with us. I  
never heard words uttered with like solemnity. The sound 
of her voice was entirely changed into that of Mrs. Mus- 
grave. ( I f  I  can be sure of anything sensible.) I  rose and 
looked into the Scriptnre. The words that first presented 
were, “ And now. Lord, what is my hope 1 truly my hope 
is even in thee.” I  then cast down my eye, and met, “ He 
hath put a new song in my mouth, even a thanksgiving 
unto our God. Many shall see it, and fear, and shall put 
their trust in the Lord.” Afterwards I  opened upon Isaiah 
xl. 1 : “  Comfort ye, comfort ye, my people, saith your 
God : speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, 
that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is par
doned ; for she hath received of the Lord’s hand double for 
all her sin.”

I  now found myself at peace with God, and rejoiced in 
hope of loving Christ. My temper for the rest of the day 
was, mistrust of my own great, but before unknown, weak
ness. I  saw that by faith I  stood ; by the continual sup
port of faith, which kept me from falling, though of my
self I  am ever sinking into sin. I  went to bed still sensi
ble of my own weakness, ( I  humbly hope to be more and 
more so,) yet confident of Christ’s protection.

Mon., May 22d. Under his protection I  waked next

May,
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rooming, and rejoiced in reading the 107th Psalm, so nobly 
describing what God had done for my soul. I  fell asleep 
again, and waked out of a dream that 1 was fighting with 
two devils ; had one under my fee t; the other faced me 
some time, but faded, and sunk, and vanished away, upon 
my telling him I belonged to Christ.

To-day I  saw him chiefly as my King, and found him in 
his power : but saw little of the love of Christ crucified, or 
of my sins p ast: though more, I  humbly hope, of my own 
weakness and his strength. I  had many evil thoughts 
darted into my mind, but I  rejected them immediately 
(yet not I) . At noon I  rose, continually fainting, never
theless upheld. I  was greatly strengthened by Isaiah xliii., 
which God directed me to. “ But now thus saith the 
Lord that created thee, 0  Jacob, and he that formed thee,
0  Israel, Fear n o t: for I  have redeemed thee, I  have called 
thee by thy nam e; thou art mine. When thou passest 
through the waters, I  will be with thee ; and through the 
rivers, they shall not overflow thee : when thou walkest 
through the fire, thou shalt not be burned ; neither shall 
the flame kindle upon thee. For I  am the Lord thy God, 
the Holy One of Israel, thy Saviour.”

My brother coming, we joined in intercession for him. 
In the midst of prayer, I  almost believed the Holy Ghost 
was coming upon him. In  the evening we sang and prayed 
again. I  found myself very weak in body, but thought I  
ought to pray for my friends, being the only Priest among 
them. I kneeled down, and was immediately strength
ened, both mind and body. The enemy did not lose such 
an opportunity of tempting me to pride : but, God be 
praised, my strength did I  ascribe unto Him. I  was often 
since assisted to pray readily and earnestly, without a form. 
Not unto me, 0  Lord, not unto me, but to thy name be the 
glory!

An old friend called to see me, under great apprehensions 
that I  was running mad. His fears were not a little in
creased by my telling him the prayer of faith had healed 
me when sick at Oxford. “ He looked to see the rays of 
light about my head,” he said, and more to that purpose.
1 begged him, for his own sake, not to pass sentence till he 
had his full evidence concerning me. This he could not
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promise, but faintly prayed me to flee from London, and, in 
despair of me, took his leave.

I t  was morning before I  could get to sleep. Many mo
tions of pride arose, and were continually beaten down by 
Christ my King. The devil also tempted me to impatience 
through p a in ; but God turned it into an occasion of 
resignation.

Tues., May 23d. I  waked under the protection of Christ, 
and gave myself up, soul and body, to him. At nine I  
began an hymn upon my conversion, but was persuaded to 
break oflF, for fear of pride. Mr. Bray coming, encouraged 
me to proceed in spite of Satan. I  prayed Christ to stand 
by me, and finished the hymn. Upon my afterwards show
ing it to Mr. Bray, the devil threw in a fiery dart, suggest
ing, that i t  was wrong, and I  had displeased God. My 
heart sunk within m e ; when, casting my eye upon a 
Prayer-book, I  met with an answer for him. “  W hy 
boastest thou thyself, thou tyrant, that thou canst do mis
chief?” Upon this, I  clearly discerned it was a device of 
the enemy to keep back glory from God. And it is most 
usual with him to preach humility, when speaking will 
endanger his kingdom, or do honour to Christ. Least of 
all would he have us tell what things God has done for our 
souls, so tenderly does he guard us from pride. But God 
has showed me, he can defend me from it, while speaking 
for him. In  his name therefore, and through his strength, 
I  will perform my vows unto the Lord, of not hiding 
his righteousness within my heart, if it should ever please 
him to plant it there.

Throughout this day he has kept up in me a constant 
sense of my own weakness. At night I  was tempted to 
think the reason of my believing before others was, my 
sincerity. I  rejected the thought with horror, and re
mained more than conqueror, through Him that loved me.

Wed., May 24th. Being to receive the sacrament to-day, 
I  was assaulted by the fear of my old accustomed deadness ; 
but soon recovered my confidence in Christ, that he would 
give me so much sense of his love now, as he saw good for 
me. I  received without any sensible devotion, much as I 
used to be, only that I  was afterwards perfectly calm and 
satisfied, without doubt, fear, or scruple. Among our com-
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municants was Mrs. Pratt, who had been with me the 
night before, and related her receiving Christ in a dream, 
when under great trouble. His words to her were, “ Be 
of good cheer, thy prayer is heard.” From that time to 
this, being six years, she has enjoyed perfect peace. Most 
of Saturday night she had spent in intercession for me ; as 
on Sunday morning I  experienced.

I was much pleased to-day at the sight of Mr. Ainsworth, 
a little child, full of grief, and fears, and love. At our re
peating the line of the hymn, “ Now descend, and shake 
the earth,” he fell down as in an agony. I  found a gene
ral delight in their singing, but little attention : yet was 
not disquieted.

We passed the afternoon in prayer, singing, and confer
ence. For one half hour I  was with Miss Delamotte ; now 
unconvinced, and full of dispute. I  bore my testimony 
with plainness and confidence, declaring what God had 
done for my soul. Not hurt, but strengthened hereby.

From her I  went to Miss Claggetts ; young women of a 
better and more childlike spirit, who calmly and confidently 
looked for the promises. I  was farther comforted by an 
excellent letter from my namesake in Georgia, persecuted 
for Christ’s sake ; on the highest step, I  trust, of the legal 
state.

At eight I  prayed by myself for love ; with some feel
ing, and assurance of feeling more. Towards ten, my bro
ther was brought in triumph by a troop of our friends, and 
declared, “ I  believe.” We sang the hymn with great joy, 
and parted with prayer. At midnight I  gave myself up to 
Christ; assured I  was safe, sleeping or waking. Had con
tinual experience of his power to overrule all temptation ; 
and confessed, with joy and surprise, that he was able to do 
exceeding abundantly for me, above what I  can ask or 
think.

Thur., May 25th. I  commended myself to Christ, my 
Prophet, Priest, and King. Miss D. came in a better mind. 
Before communicating, I  left it to Christ, whether, or in 
what measure, he would please to manifest himself to me, 
in this breaking of bread. I  had no particular attention to 
the prayers : but in the prayer of consecration I  saw, by 
the eye of faith, or rather, had a glimpse of, Christ’s broken.
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mangled body, as taking down from the cross. Still I  
could not observe the prayer, but only repeat with tears, 
“  O love, love ! ” At the same time, I  felt great peace and 
joy ; and assurance of feeling more, when it is best.

Soon after I  was a little cast down, by feeling some 
temptation, and foreseeing more ; but God lifted me up by 
his word. “ Fear not : for I  have redeemed thee, 1 have 
called thee by thy name ; thou art mine. When thou pass- 
est through the waters, I  will be with thee ; and through 
the rivers, they shall not overflow thee : when thou walk- 
est through the fire, thou shalt not be burned ; neither shall 
the flame kindle upon thee.” (Isai. xliii.) This promise 
was fulfilled in me when under frequent motions of s in :
I  looked up to Christ, and found them beaten down con
tinually.

Fri., May 26th. We joined this morning in supplication 
for the poor malefactors, while passing to execution; and 
in the sacrament commended their souls to Christ. The 
great comfort we found therein made us confidently hope 
some of them were received as the penitent thief at the last 
hour. I  was much refreshed soon after by Miss Delamotte, 
who, by the mercy of Christ, is brought back again, and 
more athirst after him than ever. I  dined with great 
liberty of spirit, being amazed to find my old enemy, in
temperance, so sudderdy subdued, that I  have almost for
got I  was ever in bondage io him. In  the evening I  broke 
through my own great unwillingness, and at last preached 
faith in Christ to an accidental visitant.

Sat., May 27th. I  felt a motion of anger, from a trifling 
disappointment; but it was no sooner felt than conquered. 
I  received the sacrament: still no sensible love ; but com
fort. A gentlewoman, who has been long under the law, 
calling to see me, I thought, as she lived in the midst of 
opposers, no good could be done by speaking. Yet was I  
overruled to preach the Gospel. She seemed convinced and 
comforted. After she was gone, I  was much assisted to 
intercede for her, and for poor Mr. Broughton, who con
tinues the very life of all those that oppose the faith. Two 
or three others calling were reproved of sin by the holy 
Spirit of God. Miss Claggetts seemed on the very border of 
Canaan; being fully convinced of righteousness also, of

May,
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every moment as by promise theirs.

Trinity Sunday, May 28th. 1 rose in great heaviness, 
which neither private nor joint prayer could remove. At 
last I betook myself to intercession for my relations, and 
was greatly helped and enlarged herein; particularly in 
prayer for a most profligate sinner. I  spent the morning 
with James Hutton, in prayer, and singing, and rejoicing. 
In the afternoon my brother came, and, after a short prayer 
for success upon our ministry, set out for Tiverton. I  then 
began writing my first sermon in the name of Christ my 
Prophet.

To-day Mrs. Bray related to me the manner of her re
ceiving faith in public prayers, and the great conflicts she 
has since had with the enemy. For some days he so 
darkened the work of God, that though her eye of faith 
had been opened to see herself encompassed with the blood 
of Christ, yet still he suggested to her that she did not 
believe, because she had not the joy which others had. 
She was just overpowered by his devices, when in great 
heaviness she opened upon, “ Lord, I  believe, help thou 
my unbelief.” This stayed her for a time : but the 
tempter still pursued, and in the very words he had used 
to shake my brother’s faith. She went to public prayers, 
and was fervent throughout the whole. Toward the con
clusion she saw as it were Satan under her fee t; and came 
home in all the triumph of faith.

After dinner Miss Claggett and other friends came. I  
thought some would be now gathered into the fold, and 
was much assisted to pray. I  rose, and saw the younger 
Miss Claggett under the work of God. I  asked, urged, be
lieved that she believed. She thought so too, but was 
afraid to confess it. While she stood trembling and in 
tears, I  consulted the oracle for her, and met with Isai. xxx. 
18: “ And therefore will the Lord wait, that he may be 
gracious unto you ; and therefore will he be exalted, that he 
may have mercy upon you : for the Lord is a God of judg
ment ; blessed are all they that wait for him. For the 
people shall dwell in Sion at Jerusalem ; thou shalt weep 
no more : he will be very gracious to thee, at the voice 
of thy cry ; when he shall hear it, he will answer thee.”
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She then opened the hook on 2 Cor. v. l7  : “ Old things 
are passed away ; behold, all things are become new.” She 
read so far, and gave me the book to read on : “ And aU 
things are of God, who hath reconciled us to himself by 
Jesus Christ, and hath given to us the ministry of recon
ciliation ; to wit, that God was in Christ, reconciling the 
world unto himself, not imputing their trespasses unto 
them ; and hath committed to us the word of reconciliation. 
Now then we are ambassadors for Christ, as though God 
did beseech you by us : we pray you in Christ’s stead, be ye 
reconciled to God. For he hath made him to be sin for us, 
who knew no sin ; that we might be made the righteousness 
of God in him.”

Mr. Holland then read, “ Stand fast in the liberty where
with Christ hath made us free, and be not entangled again 
with the yoke of bondage.” She now openly professed her 
faith, and increased in confidence every moment. We 
joined in hearty thanks to God for his unspeakable gift. 
Ju s t before parting, she opened the book upon Luke viii. 
3 9 : “  Return to thine own house, and show how great 
things God hath done unto thee.” This success was fol
lowed with inward tria ls ; but at the same time I  expe
rienced the superior power of Christ.

Wed., May 31st. To-day God enabled me, in spite of the 
devil and my own heart, to send Mr. Wells a plain simple 
account of what God hath done for my soul.

June,

PART II I .
FROM JU N E 1st, 1738, WHEN H E BEGAN TO INCULCATE THE 

DOCTRINE OF PRESENT SALVATION BY FAITH, TO THE 
END OP THE YEAR.

Thursday, June 1st, 1738. I  was troubled to-day, that I  
could not pray, being utterly dead at the sacrament.

Fri., June 2d. I  was still unable to p ray ; still dead 
in communicating ; full of a cowardly desire of death.

Sat., June 3d. My deadness continued, and the next day 
increased. I  rose exceeding heavy and averse to prayer ; 
so that I  almost resolved not to go to church ; which I had 
not been able to do, till within these two or three days 
past. When I  did go, the prayers and sacrament were ex-


