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Philadelphia, Plymouth, and Convincement


The first years in America



I had not gone into this undertaking in my own will, or to flee from the cross. I had gone in a degree of obedience to the will of my heavenly Master and Father, and very much under the cross. So now I felt his good presence near me. An eye was opened in me toward Him, and I became weaned from the gaieties, pleasures, and delights of this fading world. They were all stained in my sight, and an ardent thirst arose in my mind to partake of the waters of life and of the salvation of God. I loved solitude and sought retirement. I took every opportunity of attending Divine service, as it is called, and the people I lived among gave me free liberty to do so, for they were very kind to me. But still I did not find the solid peace and satisfaction my seeking soul wanted. The reason for this, as I have since learned by experience, was that I sought the living among the dead, as too many do. And the enemy of all good was still unwearied in his attempts against me. I had learned to sing in my native country, and he stirred up the people I now lived with to draw me into that vain amusement. I plainly saw it was a snare of his, and it brought trouble and uneasiness over my mind.


After I had been in Philadelphia a little more than a quarter of a year, Robert Davis insisted that I sign indentures. They would bind me as a servant for four years to a person who was an utter stranger to me. By this means he would have made a considerable profit for himself. But this was contrary to our agreement mentioned before, which I was willing to keep to the utmost of my power. Besides, a remarkable uneasiness and deep exercise came over my mind whenever I tried to comply with his mercenary will. So I thought it best to withstand him in it, whatever the consequence might be. At this he went to law, and by legal process had me put under confinement. This was a trying circumstance. I was a poor young creature among strangers. I was far separated from my natural friends, and they could not redress my grievances or hear my complaints.


But the Lord heard my cries and raised up many friends for me. They visited me in this situation and offered me money to pay Davis for my passage according to the contract. But I could not accept even this kindness, because I was well assured that Philadelphia was not to be the place where I would settle, though where I was to go was still hidden from me. However, as I tried to wait, the Lord provided for me in this way. The heads of four families living at Plymouth, who had several children among them, agreed to find a sober young woman as a schoolmistress to teach the children reading, etc. When they applied to their friends in town, I was recommended for that service. When we saw each other, I perceived it was my place to go with them. So when they paid Davis twelve pounds currency, which was the whole of his demand against me, I bound myself to them by indenture for a term of three years. Then I went cheerfully with them to Plymouth.


I have often thought how wonderful it was that, though I went through various trials, I was enabled to perform the service they wanted of me. The children learned very fast, which gave comfort to me and satisfaction to their parents. My love for them was great, and theirs for me was just as great. All my commands were obeyed with pleasure, and whenever we met we could tell one another so with sincere regard and affection. They grew up to be sober, religious men and women.


I served my time faithfully and never had cause to regret it. The people I lived with were those called Quakers. I had never been among anyone of that denomination before, and I wanted to become acquainted with their principles and their manner of worship. Having liberty to do so, I was very ready to go to their meetings, though at first only as a spy. But after I had been among them for some time, and had noticed their way and manner of performing Divine worship to God, I was ready to conclude and say in my mind, “Surely these are his people.” And a brave, living people they really were. There were several worthy ones among them who, I believe, are now in the full enjoyment of joy unspeakable and full of glory. Through mercy they partook at times even then of a foretaste of it, to the satisfaction of their hungry and thirsty souls. In meetings some of them were many times favored with a solid, weighty, and tender frame of spirit. This brought serious thoughts over my mind, with this question: “Why is it not so with me?” And I said in my heart, “These people are certainly better than I am, even though I have made a great deal more fuss about religion than they have.”


As I was pondering these things, the saying of the apostle was often brought to my mind: “that circumcision or uncircumcision avails nothing, but a new creature in Christ Jesus.” I saw that this work must begin in the heart and be carried on by a Divine power. I was soon convinced of this, and so I could wait with patience, though in silence. But the whole work was not yet completed. It went on gradually, step by step. This shows the fatherly care of our heavenly Father, who carries the lambs in his arms so that they will not grow weary and faint! Who can help but admire his goodness and celebrate his praise? His wisdom and power are great. Oh, that all would dwell under his peaceable government, and learn of Him who is pure and holy! Through the working of Divine Goodness, great love was begotten in my heart for these people. Whenever Friends were concerned to speak against any evil habit of the mind, I did not push it away from me. I was willing to take my share of it, and sometimes I thought it all belonged to me.


As I continued in this humble frame, and was diligent in attending meeting when I could, Infinite Goodness was graciously pleased to favor me with a fresh and large visitation of his heavenly love. It often tendered my spirit and awakened strong desires for true and saving knowledge, and for the way of life and salvation to be clearly shown to me. And blessed be his eternal name, He heard my cries. He was pleased to send his servants, both men and women, filled with life and power, who sounded forth the Gospel with Divine authority. They declared the way to the Father through the door of Christ. They opened the principles of these people by turning our minds inward to the pure gift and manifestation of the Spirit.


This doctrine agreed with what I had already been convinced of in some measure, and I was made willing to join with it heartily. I was ready to say, “These are true ministers of Christ, for they speak with Divine power and authority, and not as the scribes.” Now I was mightily reached, and stripped of all self-righteousness. My state was opened to me in such a way that I was quite confounded. I could talk of religion — of being made a child of God, a member of his church, and an inheritor of his holy kingdom. Yet I concluded that I had as much need as ever to cry, “Lord, have mercy on me, a poor sinner!” For I had not yet known the law of the Spirit of life in Christ Jesus setting me free from the law of sin and death. Outward ceremonies availed nothing. The new birth was lacking, and it had to be experienced to prepare me for the work to which the Lord had called me and was about to engage me in. The baptism of the Spirit had to be known before I could be a member of Christ’s church. By Divine favor I saw that I must submit to this great work if I was ever to partake of that bread which nourishes the soul to eternal life.
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