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hints for the disposal of them may here be found,
which may be reduced to useful practice there. The
Editor is happy to be able to add, that from very
recent information, it appears that the benefits con-
templated, have been in a great degree realized.

Sir Jahleel’s domestic narrative continues, “ As our
house required considerable alteration in order to make
it comfortable, General Baird kindly lent us the Govern-
ment quarters near Simon’s Town, which was a most
valuable acquisition, as it kept your mother from the
noise and confusion, which necessarily attended the
fitting up and furnishing our own house.” Lady
Brenton’s health in the course of the summer, rendered
a change of air necessary, and she was removed to the
house of Mr. Colyn, at Constantia, where Sir Jahleel
says, “ We were most kindly and hospitably received
by these excellent people, who used every effort in the
power of friendship and goodness of heart to afford
relief to my dear suffering companion. For some time
the change of air seemed to have been instrumental to
her receiving great benefit. This called forth our
warmest gratitude to the merciful Providence which
had directed us to the means; and painful as the
recollection of these disappointed hopes may be, my
beloved children, the retrospect of this period must fill
our hearts with thankfulness to Him who bestowed
such an alleviation of suffering upon her, such a
suspension of anxiety and affliction upon ourselves.
When we consider the duration of life in general, and
how small a portion of it is passed in happiness, or in
entire freedom from solicitude, our hearts must expand
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with thankfulness for the share of enjoyment which has
been bestowed upon us; and the sanguine hopes which
we were induced to indulge at this period, must
make it appear as one of almost unmixed happiness.
A habit of viewing and feeling the events of life, and
referring them to their great first cause, may be
considered as an additional faculty bestowed on the
sincere, the patient, and faithful servants of God ; to
contribute to their comfort, to ensure their enjoyment
of that which is good in this world ; to support them
under its trials, to reconcile them to the state of life to
which they are called, and finally to lead them to that
everlasting happiness prepared for them by the incon-
ceivable mercy and goodness of God.”

Lady Brenton’s health continued in a most pre-
carious and fluctuating state for some time, rendering
frequent removals to Constantia necessary. She had
a very severe relapse on the 26th of January,
after which Sir Jahleel says, “the Almighty was
pleased to bestow a considerable period of relief and
comfort.”

On the 29th of January the wind blew with greater
violence than it had ever been known to do in this
place, and throughout the whole shore of the bay on
which it acted, there was but one space where a vessel
could have been driven, without being irrevocably lost,
although without much danger to lives. Upon this
small space both the Revolutionaire and Zebra were
driven, and by the wind shifting suddenly to the
southward, which brought a heavy sea into the bay,
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they were both in imminent danger for some time, but
on the 31st were got off without any loss of life.”

On the 4th of February Sir Jahleel says, “every
day now grew more alarming, and our situation more
awfully afflicting. The dreadful disorder had assumed
a more fearful appearance. Qur short excursion to
Constantia had as usual cheered and enlivened the
dear sufferer, but we did not dare to form any sanguine
hopes of a residence there. Our kind and hospitable
friends would most willingly have received us for any
period, but anxious to save them the inconvenience, we
preferred hiring a cottage, which at last we succeeded
in finding at Mr. Fersfeld’s. Thither we prepared to
remove, but it was with heavy hearts, for we had little
hopes of bringing the dear object of our affection back
with us. She was as usual all piety and resignation ;
all cheerfulness when not immediately suffering, and a
model of exemplary patience and fortitude, when in
pain and sickness. You and I my dear girl can never
forget this bright example. May it influence our con-
duct, my beloved children, and when the day comes, and
come it must, when all that we cling to here, when all
who are dear to us, and all to whom we are dear, are
on the eve of being finally separated, at least as far as
relates to this world ; and may our last days be like
her’s. We went to our retired and comfortable resi-
dence near Wynberg on the 10th of February. The
change of air at first excited a temporary feeling of
improvement, but it was not of an encouraging nature.
A sottled and increasing debility had evidently taken
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place, with loss of appetite, and cough and oppression.
Still the sweet sufferer appeared to enjoy the change,
and to delight in the drives which this part of the
country afforded.”

Lady Brenton’s journal, dated 29th March says, “on
Tuesday, through the mercy of Divine Providence,
we were permitted to reach home in safety.”

June 3rd, Sir Jahleel says, “my much respected
friend, the amiable Lord Amherst, had just arrived
from his unsuccessful mission to China, after his disas-
trous shipwreck. Your mother was at this time
extremely weak and suffering, but she assured me that
our evening society, at which time alone she joined us,
amused her, and such appeared to be the case. Our
letters which arrived at this period from England were
indeed delightful. Those from my darling Jervis gave
me the most sanguine hopes of his being all I could
wish him to be. I felt that I could now correspond
with him as a friend notwithstanding his youth ; he was
scarcely fourteen at the time these letters were written.
These were the last his mother was capable of enjoy-
ing ; how little did she then think she was so soon to
meet this darling child in the realms of everlasting
bappiness, and how merciful was the dispensation of
our heavenly Father, which prevented her last days
from being agonized by the account of his unexpected
departure ; for with whatever resignation the purest
heart may bear its own sufferings, the feelings im-
planted in our nature render the strongest mind
accessible to the most sincere affliction, at the awful
separation from those we love.
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“The 5th of June, 1817. This, my beloved chil-
dren, was the last day in which your mother ever took
a pen in her hand, unless it were to endorse her papers,
which she requested me to destroy after reading them ;
but that became impossible until I bad transcribed
them for you. I come now to that period, which awful
and affecting as it was, was full of mercy, full of good-
ness, and full of the most salutary influence to us.
May we, my dearest children, ever keep it before us,
and cherish it in our hearts, for our affectionate remem-
brance, our admiration, and our imitation. From the
day on which the last memorandum was written, until
that on which Lord Amherst sailed, the 11th, the
angelic sufferer, though weak and frequently in pain
(indeed I fear constantly) was still cheerful, and
appeared to enjoy the society with which we were sur-
rounded, in consequence of the Ambassador being with
us, who was waiting for a wind. We also felt cheered
and comforted at the observations which were made by
some, that her health did not appear in a worse state
than when they saw her the preceding year. On the
13th she went out with me in the phaeton, but I had
not gone many yards before I felt convinced that her
nerves were not equal to the fatigue, that everything
alarmed her, and I proposed returning, to which she
gladly consented. She soon after went to her room;
never again to leave it alive. On the following day I
became alarmed, and sent for Dr. Barry. This extra-
ordinary young man, at the age of fourteen, had under-
gone a most rigid examination before the College of
Physicians, and had, by the correctness of his answers,
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and the extent of his abilities, extorted from them his
diploma, with which he had practised with the most
extraordinary success. Had not a firm conviction
taken place in my mind, that the nature of my beloved
Isabella’s disorder, was beyond the reach of human
skill, T should have derived the most sanguine hopes
from his advice ; but with such an impression upon my
mind, I knew that Omnipotence alone could restore
her; and although I never had the presumption to
hope that a miracle would be performed in my favour,
yet to the last hours of her life, the faint glimmering
hope of her being spared to me, never wholly abandoned
me. On this day he pronounced the case to be very
alarming, and declared strong measures to be necessary.
Her state was soon pronounced hopeless. To me she
did not appear sensible of her danger; but I have since
found that she knew it, and had cheerfully resigned
herself to it. She did not hesitate to converse upon it
with my sister, but could not bring herself to give me
the afflicting tidings. I became very anxious that she
should receive the sacrament, but was fearful of exciting
alarm by my mentioning my wishes. This was a state
of mind which can easily be imagined, but which it is
difficult to describe. This complicated anxiety dwelt
very strongly upon my mind, and gave rise to a cir-
cumstance, which I shall ever consider a dispensation of
Divine Providence. T was lying on the sofa in her
room, and dreamed that I was receiving the sacrament
with her. I awoke with a very strong impression of
the dream upon my mind, but soon after fell asleep
again, and the dream was renewed. I considered this as
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an imperative warning, which I dared no longer slight,
and seating myself by her side, 1 took the earliest
opportunity of speaking upon religious subjects. I
then mentioned my dream and consequent anxiety,
She heard me, not with dismay, but with delight ; as-
sured me she had long wished for it, and expressed her
earnest desire that it should be administered. She
regretted the absence of Mr. Hough, the clergyman,
with whom we had long been on the most friendly
terms. His worthy successor she had only had an
opportunity of seeing, the preference was consequently
natural. Providentially Mr. Hough came down that
very morning ; and as far as 1 can now recollect he was
quite unexpected. I lost no time in calling upon him
to administer the sacred rite, which he immediately did,
going through the Service for the Visitation of the
Sick. 'With what calmness and resignation, and at the
same time with what angelic fervour, did she make her
responses to the questions which he put to her upon the
state of her mind and conscience. Her eyes alone were
dry upon this trying occasion ; they were lifted up in
humble and holy confidence to her Creator and Re-
deemer. Never will the remembrance of this scene be
erased from my mind. She appeared as tranquil and
collected as though in perfect health. Mr. Hough called
upon us the two succeeding days, and upon each occa-
sion we had in her presence a most interesting and
most comforting conversation, in which the dear sufferer
frequently joined; but our sentiments were so entirely
in unison upon every subject, that I can now remember
with a feeling not to be expressed, how her eyes glis-



Cmar. XV. SIR JAHLEEL BRENTON. 45%

tened with delight, as T suggested, from time to time,
those sources of comsolation to which we had ever
looked, during the whole of our happy union, and which
had now become our sole support in this trying hour.
After the holy sacrament had thus been administered,
I felt no longer any restraint upon religious subjects,
and thenceforth they occupied nearly all our conversa-
tion. I read to her every day one of the chapters of St.
John’s Gospel, so admirably calculated to quicken faith,
and to render real and sensible the hidden things of the
world to come. T also frequently read over to her the
23rd, 34th, 46th, 103rd, and 107th Psalms, with all of
which she was greatly delighted, but more particularly
with the 23rd, verses of which she frequently repeated.
On the 13th of July she had become so weak as to
cease to be able to walk; previous to this she had had
intervals of ease, and had even been removed into an-
other room, for change of air and scemne. She now
wished to receive the sacrament again, and it was
administered by Mr. Dennis. From this time a lively
faith seems to have taken an entire possession of this
angelic mind. The words of our blessed Lord and
Saviour, ¢ Whosoever cometh unto me, I will in nowise
cast out,” were constantly upon herlips. Thursday night
previous to her departure, upon going into her room, I
found her in a state of delirium ; she knew no one, but
repeated with a voice perfectly distinct, and with the
harmony of a seraph, the Lord’s Prayer, and the
23rd Psalm. She soon after recovered her recollec-
tion. A paroxysm came on which threatened instant
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suffocation. As soon as she could speak, she requested
Dr. Duke and Mr. Dennis might be sent for. In the
course of a short time she was quite composed, and at
three in the morning received the sacrament, with the
same calmness and enchanting resignation she had mani-
fested upon previous occasions. She appeared to be
greatly comforted, and soon after fell into a peaceful
slumber, which continued without interruption for nearly
twelve hours; but previous to falling asleep, and imme-
diately after receiving the sacrament, she said, ¢ Remove
that light,’ (a candle being placed in such a manner as
to incommode her) ‘I shall soon see a much brighter.’
‘Do you feel that, Lady Brenton ? said Mr. Dennis.
“Yes, I do, indeed,” she rejoined, ‘but I hope T am not
presumptuous. I am going to sleep; I think I shall
awake in a celestial light” She dosed a little; then
opening her eyes exclaimed to my sister, ‘O ! Mary,
am I still here! The hope of meeting my Saviour face
to face—I trust I am not impatient” She then slept
again in the most perfect composure. She continued
in the last state of languor until Sunday night, which
she passed in constant pain, with extreme difficulty of
breathing, and on Monday the fatal symptoms became
very apparent, in reduction of the pulse, and coldness
of the extremities. At two o’clock on Tuesday morn-
ing the paroxysms became so quick and so severe as to
threaten instant dissolution. We surrounded her bed,
in momentary expectations of her being delivered from
her sufferings. At nine she was most severely convulsed,
but her countenance instantly resuming that angelic
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sweetness, which it had ever worne through life, she re-
signed her soul (spotless through His blood) into the
hands of her Redeemer!

“1I have thus, my darling children, gone through the
painful task of recording the last sufferings of your
inestimable mother. Let us endeavour to resign our-
selves to the Divine Will, under the truly awful dispen-
sations which befell us in the course of that year. Let
us remember that all our trials are sent in mercy; and I
fervently and sincerely assure myself, that at some future
period (perbaps the close of our lives) we shall look
back to these afflicting scenes, with heartfelt gratitude
and adoration, for having lifted our hearts above the
things of this world, and for having furnished us with
so bright an example in the object of our fondest affec-
tion, to stimulate us in the practice of piety, gratitude,
and peaceful resignation ; for all which she was so truly
eminent. Let it be the study of our lives to contem-
plate her virtues, whilst we most affectionately cherish
her memory. It will evermore prevent our looking
with idolatrous fondness on the things of this world,
and keep our hearts fixed on Him, in whose presence is
the fulness of joy.

There is no work of human composition, which has
afforded me more comfort under this trying afflic-
tion, or seemed more applicable than ¢Young’s Night
Thoughts.” 1 have frequently quoted to you such
passages as have from time made the most forcible
impression. The following possesses great force, beauty,
and consolation.
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¢ But why more woe? more comfort let it be,
Nothing is dead, but that which wished to die;
Nothing is dead, but wretchedness and pain ;
Nothing is dead, but what incumbered, galled,
Blocked up the pass and barred from real lifel’”
Page 94.

Lady Brenton we have seen had been in the habit
of making copious extracts from her favourite authors ;
no doubt for the future benefit of her children ; in allu-
sion to one of these taken from Wilberforce’s work on
Practical Christianity, Sir Jahleel makes the following
remark.

“ However deeply you may be struck with the senti-
ments of the great and pious character, who has been
himself so eminent an example of piety and virtue, who
has so truly adorned that gospel which he professed,
who has so strenuously endeavoured to shew his love to
God, by his affection for his fellow creatures; however
impressive you may, at a future period of your lives
consider these arguments ; they will to you, my darling
children, appear with an additional force and value,
thus treasured up for your attention, and guidance, by
your beloved mother—by her, who first taught your
infant lips to lisp the sacred name of God in prayer,
and who enjoined you to place your trust, your hopes
and your happiness in Him. How much do I owe to
her, whom the Almighty, in His abundant mercy, was,
pleased to bestow upon me.

“Well indeed do I remember that upon our first meet-
ing after that long separation, of which I have already
told you, and previous to our marriage ; with what sweet-
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ness, what meekness, but with what dignified judgment,
and true piety, did she instil similar sentiments into my
mind ; and shew me what erroneous views I had formed
of the requisitions of Christianity. I was indeed a
nominal christian; my chief apprehension was of being
righteous over much, and I felt as though a general
compliance with the letter of the commandments was
all that was required of me ; and even in the neglect of
many of these, I comforted myself with the reflection
that the Lord would not be ¢ extreme to mark what
was done amiss” I was even in the constant habit of
committing a breach of the third commandment without
being sensible of it, and allowed myself to use the sacred
name of God, in common and trivial conversation, with-
out feeling the wickedness of such profanation. For
this she instantly but gently reproved me. On the
very first day of our meeting she entreated me to con-
quer the habit, with so much earnestness of affection,
and described the nature of it in such just terms, that
the effect was instantaneous, and I can hardly remem-
ber having been afterwards guilty of it, never certainly
without strong reproaches of conscience ; and for many
years it has given me a feeling of pain when I have
heard others guilty of it, similar to what my beloved
Isabella experienced for me. Having been sent into
the world at an early age, and not having had the
advantage in any ship to which T belonged in early
life, of ever hearing religion mentioned; it had cer-
tainly not been cultivated in my mind; and but for the
pains taken by my beloved mother in my childhood,
which the Almighty had been pleased to enable me to
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retain, amidst all the trials, temptations, and bad
examples, to which I was so frequently exposed, and
which I now deeply deplore, as having sometimes had
dominion over me; but for these seeds thus preserved,
I should indeed have been ‘without God in the world.’
But blessed be God, the inestimable treasure which he
bestowed upon me in his mercy, soon opened my eyes,
and taught me to see the difference between a nominal
and a real christian. All my future hopes, all my pre-
sent consolation arises from this source. It was from
her ardent piety that I was taught to distrust the bare
forms of religion, as utterly inadequate to the fulfilment
of its duties; and learnt that our best efforts are imper-
fect, and can only be accepted through the atonement
of our blessed Lord and Saviour.”

In reference to some extracts from Buchanan’s
Christian Researches Sir Jahleel says, “to those who
have not the same reason to cherish the remembrance
of the beloved object who made the above extracts,
they will naturally appear inconsequent and uninterest-
ing, but to us, my beloved children, to whom every
recollection of her is dear, they will appear and prove
far different ; they will excite in us a lively interest in
the work to which they refer, we shall read it with
more attention, we shall feel as though her dear eyes
were still perusing those pages, and the subjects of
them will make a deeper impression upon us. I already
feel the force of this association, and am convinced that
it will be an additional stimulus to me to exert myself
in the object I now have in view ; that of procuring
the extension of the Church of England over this
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colony, by every effort in my feeble power. Should
I succeed to become, under Providence, the hum-
ble instrument towards forming even one establish-
ment, and should I see it flourish, with what delight
will you my darling children, at some distant period,
when I also shall have left you, praise these memorials
of your dear and affectionate parents ; with what
feeling will you contemplate our mutual love and
respect for each other’s sentiments, which will so often
and so forcibly appear to you, as you read over these
remarks, and behold them in this instance producing
upon my mind the same powerful effect, as though my
beloved and inestimable companion were still present
with me, assisting me in my efforts, by her piety and
judgment. Tt is time that I should inform you, that
for many months I have made it my practice before I
open these invaluable extracts, to offer up the following
humble prayer to the Almighty. ¢O! Almighty God,
give me grace, I beseech Thee, most sincerely and
affectionately to cherish the memory of my beloved
wife, to imitate her piety and gratitude to Thee, to
teach them to my beloved children, and may we at last
all meet in Thy everlasting kingdom ; through Jesus
Christ, our Blessed Lord and Saviour. ‘Amen.”

In reference to an extract from the life of Sir
William Jones, on the subject of the slave trade, he
adds ; “what a variety of feelings will the few lines
thus rendered dear to us, my darling children, by the
hand which treasured them up for us, excite in our
minds. Every circumstance connected with this dread-
ful trade, every instance which has fallen under our
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own experience, the gratitude and reverence due to
the noble and undaunted mind, which could first
contemplate the plan, and finally obtain the splendid
feat of emancipation, strengthen the conviction. On
what a proud eminence has the consistent and per-
severing piety of Wilberforce placed him! How far
above the most successful hero that ever became
the idol of a nation! Here indeed we see the precepts
of our Blessed Saviour brought into practice. Here
we see a fellow creature ‘so letting his light shine
before men,” that we are naturally inclined with one
voice to glorify our Father which is in heaven” We
must, if we steadily contemplate the life and actions of
this most exemplary of our countrymen, feel a desire to
imitate him. His actions have given such irresistible
strength and persuasion to his writings, that we must
be influenced by them. He has indeed built his house
upon a rock ; the rain may descend and the floods come ;
the winds may blow and beat upon that house, but it
will not fall. From this delightful contemplation we
must, however reluctantly, turn our eyes to that great
portion of the human race still in bondage, whom the
energy of our beloved country has not yet been per-
mitted to reach, blessed as it has been with the Divine
Protection ; their hour is not yet come, but it may
be reserved for us as the humble instruments of the
mercy of our Creator and Redeemer to soothe, and
alleviate the sufferings of numbers now in misery ;
and we may hope that at some future period, perhaps
not very distant, we may be the means under a
kind Providence of liberating not only their bodies,
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but their minds from the cruel captivity under which
they are now suffering. The serious reflections
which this subject must necessarily excite in our
minds, will also produce another blessed effect. They
will incline us to be kind and charitable to our
poor fellow creatures, who although in the enjoyment
of comparative liberty, are from adverse circumstances
of poverty, sickness, and affliction, placed in a state of
almost the same dependence upon us, as though they
were our own property. The mind of your angelic
mother was peculiarly alive to feelings of this descrip-
tion. The kindness, the mildness, the sweetness of her
disposition, was as conspicuous towards her servants
as towards her children. The natural consequence was,
that they loved as well as respected her ; her house
was not only well regulated, but the abode of happi-
ness to all who dwelt in it.”

In reference to extracts from a sermon on the 19th
Psalm, 1—3, author not known— Let us endeavour
to render these remarks valuable in directing our
reflections, and in giving an habitual turn to our
minds, by which the sublime scenery in the midst of
which we dwell, may have an increasing influence in
keeping alive our piety and gratitude to our Maker.
If, as the excellent author of the above extracts ob-
serves, we contemplate the works of creation in both
the points of view which he suggests, we shall have
abundant employment for our thoughts, and they will
insensibly rise from earth to heaven. Gratitude if
really felt, will produce love and adoration, and as we
daily endeavour to strive at that perfection of character,

2 =
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which although beyond our reach, is held out to our
view, in order to stimulate and purify us; we shall
meet with a most gracious and inestimable reward, by
the peace and comfort it will procure for us in this life,
and the bright prospect of never ending joy in the life
to come.

“1In tracing the various pheenomena of nature back
to their first causes, we are not only delighted with the
employment, and instructed by the intelligence that
daily breaks in upon us from every direction; but
when our finite reason arrives at the end of her career,
and refuses to conduct us further, we find ourselves at
once in the presence of the Deity, the author of all
things, who has been graciously pleased to reveal to us

“a part of the mysteries of creation, reserving the
remainder to the future period of our interminable
existence.”

Extract from Lord Chatham’s letters to his nephew.
—¢ Behaviour is of infinite advantage to a man, as he
happens to have formed it, to a noble, graceful, en-
gaging and proper manner, or to a vulgar, coarse, and
ill-bred, an awkward and ungenteel one.”

Remarks by Sir Jahleel Brenton.—“I1 remember
your mother taking great delight in the letters from
which the foregoing is copied ; and that she drew from
them many of the ideas she had formed for the
guidance and counsel of her own darling children, had
it pleased the Almighty to have permitted them to
enjoy for a longer period the blessing of such an
instruction. Let us imagine to ourselves all she in-
tended, and all she wished for you, and endeavour by a
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tender and affectionate recollection of her statements
to fulfil the object nearest to her heart. You, my
sweet I , will never forget the impressive manner
in which your beloved mother inculcated the various
instructions you received from her, or with what judg-
ment she distinguished between those acquisitions
which were to have an influence upon your comfort
and prosperity through life, and such as were only
likely to procure for you an ephemeral admiration.
That you should gain entire possession of the former,
was the object of her constant solicitude, of her un-
wearied endeavours, because she felt that real happiness
even in this world, is not to be attained without piety
and virtue ; whereas experience had taught her, that
the glare of shining accomplishments was often seen in
characters devoid of both. With this impression upon
your mind, it is probable that you may not be able to
account for the importance attached to the carriage of
your person by your inestimable mother ; but I can in
a few words explain the difficulty, which, under almost
every similar circumstance, I feel the comfort of being
able to do, from the perfect harmony of all our senti-
ments and opinions. Our Christian profession not only
prescribes that we should individually perform our duty
to our Maker, and our fellow creature, in such a manner
as to fulfil the intention of our heavenly Father in
creating us ; but he has expressly ordered us to let our
light so shine before men, that they may glorify our
Father which is in heaven; and consequeuntly that we
may lead all who may be within the sphere of our in-
fluence to follow the example. You have already seen
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enough of human nature to be convinced that much de-
pends upon the manner of conveying instruction, and
that we are frequently influenced by the association of
ideas, in themselves totally distinct. A person, for in-
stance, may utter the soundest doctrine, with the most
sublime eloquence, yet should there be at the same time
a distortion of countenance, any disgusting or repulsive
peculiarity of action, or any moroseness or severity in
his manner, the effect which such a discourse might
have produced, would be very much lessened, and to
many would be entirely lost, from the medium through
which it had reached them. Let us follow up the
reflection, and suppose a person making profession of
strict attention to his religious duties, and not only
professing, but really, as far as is consistent with human
weakness, acting up to them. Let us suppose that he
should be constant and regular in his devotions both
public and private ; that the whole tenor of his conduct
in the state of life in which he might be placed, should
be upright, full of integrity, and unimpeachable ; that
he should be indefatigable in doing good, and that his
charity should be unbounded ; but also, that with all
these mental qualifications he should be awkward in his
gait, careless and slovenly in his person, coarse and
ill'bred in his manners, mean and idiotical in his ap-
pearance, (for these blemishes and virtues are by no
means incompatible,) what would be the effect produced
upon those with whom he associated ? Would the
influence of his good qualities be sufficiently strong to
cover his defects? Would those who were offended by
his manner, and disgusted with his appearance, forget
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these feelings in the contemplation of the bright parts
of his character, of which they could only judge
perhaps from the report of others? Or would there
not arise on the contrary a general indisposition to-
wards him ? Some might even go so far as to attribute
his failings to religion itself, and ascribe to this sublime
principle the greater part of his faults, as the offspring
of self-righteousness and contempt of the world.

“Let us on the other hand draw the delightful
picture of the sincere and faithful servant of God,
adorning his faith by his practice, resolute and full of
energy in the performance of his duties ; but at the
same time, mild and amiable and graceful in his man-
ners ; if called upon to preach the word of God, his
eloquence might be rendered still more persuasive, by
the sweetness and dignity of his expression and ges-
tures. In the daily intercourse with society, he might,
by gentle, unassuming, and graceful manners, continue
to enforce his doctrine, which would be rendered more
attractive by the conviction, that it was not hostile to
the elegance and refined enjoyments of life. Here my
children, you may see the propriety, and even the
necessity of attending to that correctness of conduct and
gracefulness of manner, which is called politeness.”

As the extracts terminate here, it appears but jus-
tice to the husband to insert the following from the
pen and the heart of his wife.

Extract from Lady Brenton’s journal, Simon’s Town,
April 19th, 1815.

“ This day thirteen years I became the wife of my
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beloved Brenton ; and most truly can I say, that never
was woman blessed with a superior, or more ex-
alted character in a husband than myself. @~'When T
say that I found him possessed of every virtue that can
adorn or dignify human nature, I think I do not
exaggerate, for T am not singular in my opinion:
grateful indeed then do I feel to the all-wise disposer
of events, that it pleased Him to vouchsafe me such a
blessing, frail and erring mortal that I am., Our lives
since our marriage have been chequered with a variety
of scenes, but thanks be to Almighty God we have not
met with any real misfortune; and the blessings we
have received have proponderated so much, when
weighed against the scale of disappointments, annoying
circumstances, and pecuniary losses ; that we can only
have one feeling, when we view our situation in its
true and proper light, and that is, most unbounded
gratitude to the Father of all mercies.”
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CHAPTER XVI.

REFLECTIONS ON THE DEATH OF LADY BRENTON. — EXTRACIS FROM THE PRIVATE
MEMORANDA — SUFFERINGS FROM HIS WOUND, AND REMARKS ON THE
SUBJECT.

Lapy Brenton’s death took place on July 29, 1817.
A letter addressed to his mother, dated Simon’s Bay,
Sept. 17, 1817, will shew more clearly than any at-
tempt at description, the feelings with which her
attached and devoted husband contemplated his loss,

¢ Simon’s Bay, SEPTEMBER 17th, 1817.

“ My Dear MaApawm,

“T have been long intending to write to you, but
from the nature of the melancholy communication you will have
received long before this reaches you, I could with difficulty
bring myself to the exertion necessary.

“The Almighty is indeed merciful to us, and tempers the wind
to our situation. You will scarcely believe, my dear Madam,
that it should be possible for me to say that for some weeks past
I have enjoyed more real tranquillity of mind than I have ever
before known. It is nevertheless absolutely true. My happiest
days were never unattended with anxiety. They were attended
at the same time with a most inadequate idea of the value of the
blessings I possessed. That none ever lost a more inestimable
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treasure, all who knew her are deeply sensible. But I humbly
hope that she has shewn me how to live and how to die. I once
thought that I was leading a harmless and a blameless life, that I
had a right to the rewards of another world. How different are
my present sentiments, and how immediately did they change in
this last hour of trial. I felt and feel so far from having fulfilled
the duties of my station, that every recollection excites remorse by
shewing me cause forit. When I thought I was living in the
exercise of the fondest affection, how much neglect was admitted,
and when I try my religious duties by the same standard, the
effect is much more humiliating and awful, but yet the effect is
peace. I no longer consider my own merit as the means of my
ever rejoining my beloved B.; but the mercy and goodness of
God and the atonement made by our blessed Redeemer. This is a
foundation which nothing can shake, and this makes me view her
as only preceding me for a short time. This consideration, my
dear madam, is not a gloomy one. It has not put me out of
conceit of this life. That would be impious and ungrateful. I
shall enjoy with thankfulness, I hope, the years which a kind
Providence may permit me to remain in this world, and endea-
vour to devote them to the duties of my station, to the education
and happiness of my children; but it has taken the sting from
death. I think I shall feel no longer any solicitude on that
account, and that when called for I shall be able to go through
my task with the same serenity that my beloved wife evinced.
Had she been preparing for her journey to England, she could
not have been more calm and collected. May my last end, may
all our last ends be like hers.
“ Your most dutiful and affectionate
J.B”

He was at the moment unconscious that another loss
had occurred, which was to form a fresh trial for his
faith, and was to search still more deeply the foundation
of that peace on which he had been resting. His son
Jervis, the boy to whom reference has been so often
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made, and in whose opening qualities the fond parents
had delighted to trace the seeds of much of mental and
of moral promise, was carried off by a sudden attack
of fever and sore throat, while at school at Winchester,
on August 27, 1817, just one month after his mother’s
deccase. A letter written to his brother on this occa~
sion, may with propriety be subjoined, as exhibiting the
spirit of calm Christian submission with which Sir
Jahleel resigned these objects of his tenderest affec-
tion.

“ Simons Bay, Januvary 16th, 1818.
“ My Dear E.

% Your kind and affectionate letter I found upon
my arrival from the eastward. The melancholy intelligence
contained had already reached me, having been most considerately
sent by to prevent my receiving too sudden a blow upon
my return home. It was indeed severe, but tempered with mercy
by that benign Being, who has granted me a far greater share of
blessing than afflictions, and whose present awful dispensation I
feel every day more and more to be intended for my ultimate
happiness. I was indeed, my dear E. too much absorbed in my
worldly possessions, from my earliest infancy. I had attacbed
the highest value to domestic felicity, and I need not tell you to
what an extent I was permitted to enjoy it: instead of finding it
like all other worldly objects, greater in prospect than when
present, I experienced that it was more solid and real than my
most sanguine expectations had ever pictured it, and that my
home became every day dearer to me. I almost lost sight of the
hand which bestowed my blessings in the enjoyment of them, and
in my anxiety for their future welfare. I can now see the
wickedness of such feelings,. When my beloved wife was called
away from me, the world appeared to have totally changed its
aspect to me, and lost every source of comfort. Although I
neither repined at the divine dispensation, nor gave myself up to
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despair, yet there was indifference as to this life, which I hoped
was not culpable, but could not approve. I almost forgot the
blessings which were still left me, and the necessity for strong
exertion to fulfil my duty to them. The last calamity I now feel
to have been sent to awaken me from so criminal a lethargy, and
I hope it has effectually done so. The first consolatory reflection
which came to my assistance, and it was immediate, was that my
darling B. had been spared the agony which I felt; that her
gentle spirit had been placed beyond the reach of affliction, had
been permitted, during the last weeks of its continuance here, to
devote itself to its Creator without one anxious thought either for
itself or for those dear to it. How dreadfully would this angelic
tranquillity have been disturbed had she heard of the illness and
loss of her darling child. This idea never deserts me, and has
comforted me more than I can describe. I can hardly persuade
myself I have met with a second loss in so short & time, indeed I
have almost lost sight of my own afiliction in the contemplation
of their happiness.
“ Your affectionate
«J. B

The circumstances under which Sir Jahleel received
the intelligence of his son’s death were peculiarly
touching. He had been induced to undertake a
journey into the interior, for the double purpose of
exploring the resources which those parts of the country
offered for the naval arsenal, and for ascertaining the
possibility of establishing a coasting trade along the
eastern line of coast; and had reached the town of
George, on his return from the mouth of the Knyzna,
the proposed limit of his tour ; when he and his
companions saw from the house where they were rest-
ing, the postman from Cape Town entering the village
by a bridge. Struck with the coincidence of the scene,
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Sir Jahleel was on the point of repeating to his friends
the well known lines in which Cowper contemplates
the varied contents of the postman’s bag when arriving
in Olney ; when he was compelled to feel the reality
of the description by the letters which he had to open.
They contained the intelligence of his son’s death ;
whom letters received but a week before had repre-
sented as being in the full enjoyment of health ; and
the deep and affecting regret with which the head
master announced the loss of his promising and
cherished pupil, must have added to the sadness with
which the father learnt the fact that this treasured
tie, to which he had turned with so much fondness in
the first bitterness of his loss, was thus suddenly taken
from him,

The journal from which so much has been drawn on
previous occasions, contains frequent references to this
severe and complicated trial. I merely select a few
passages as sufficient to indicate the general character
of his remarks, and as being most contiguous in
point of time.

“July 29th, 1818. This, my darling children, is the
first anniversary which has come round of our irrepar-
able loss. Tt has indeed been a year of affliction to us,
for much as we were prepared for the inevitable blow
as regarded your dear mother, still the awful reality
was scverely felt. This was soon followed by another
as severe, and unexpected. Your dear brother was
called in a few days after the departure of his angelic
mother to follow her to the grave; but that is not the
view in which we should contemplate our dear departed
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saints. They were mercifully called to meet each
other in heaven. How benignly does the Almighty
temper our afflictions, that we may be enabled to
support our trials. Had there been an apprehension
of such a calamity befalling us, as the loss we
experienced in the course of one short month, we
should have doubted our power to sustain it ; but when
the last afflicting tidings came, they found us already
prostrate before the throne of mercy, humbly endea-
vouring to resign ourselves to the Divine Will, and in
such a frame more able to support the pressure of
adversity, than if it had visited us during some of those
periods of indescribable happiness, which our bountiful
and merciful Creator has so frequently been pleased to
bestow upon us. When the loss of your dear brother
was announced to me, bitter as the affliction was, it
came accompanied with a source of consolation of
which the effect was instantaneous. The idea that his
mother had been spared the misery of such a loss, that
they had met in heaven, that their sufferings were at
an end; that they had been mutually spared the
wretchedness of mourning for each other ; these com-
forting reflections instantly crowded into my mind,
and saved me from much of the anguish which I must
have endured at any other period.

“A whole year has now elapsed, and the retrospect,
affecting as it is, nevertheless abounds in comfort. We
have that feeling that the world is not our all. If it
had been, what would have been our situation now ?
From my own experience I deeply feel the chastening,
but merciful hand of God in these awful dispensations.
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They have awakened me to a true sense of my situa-
tion, and have shewn me, that whilst happy here, my
eternal felicity was at stake ; for I was guilty of gross
idolatry, by allowing every thought to centre in the
blessings bestowed upon me, with little more than a
nominal reference to the all-merciful Providence from
whom I received them. This is the first year of my
life in which I can conscientiously claim to have made
any progress in religious attainments; for greatly de-
fective as I must still allow myself to be, I feel that I
have a decper sense of the divine presence constantly
upon my mind; that I have less of that dreadful
repugnance to the service of my Maker, and more
energy in the performance of it; and I can feel that
in all my pursuits, whether professional or otherwise, I
am constantly influenced by a sense of their being
religious duties. The memory of what I have lost has
scarcely ever been absent from my mind, indeed every
thing recalls it, but my tranquillity and even cheerful-
ness has been greater than at almost any period of my
life, for I have lost all cause of anxiety. Formerly I
was wretched on account of my own health, about my
circumstances and worldly successes, unmindful of the
Divine protection who had never deserted me. Now I
learn to resign myself to His Divine will; to entrust
you, my darling children, to his care; and T have also
acquired the conviction that there is no situation in life,
however successful we may be in all our pursuits, capable
of conferring real and permanent happiness; for had I
been placed on the pinnacle of human glory—the ad-
miration, the idol, and the envy of all around me—this



478 MEMOIR OF Crae, XVI.

blow would have humbled me to the dust, for I can with
sincerity say that all my successes in life have derived
their chief value from your mother having participated
in them.
¢ How I dreamt,

Of things impossible! Could sleep do more?

Of joys perpetual, in perpetual change,

Of stable pleasures on the tossing wave,

Perpetual sunshine in the storms of life ;

How richly were my noontide trances hung

'With gorgeous tapestries of pictured joys,

Joy behind joy, in endless perspective I’

“ My whole life had been almost such a dream, mixed,
it i8 true, with many causeless and culpable anxieties.
Blessed with all that could render life a state of happi-
ness, the most perfect description of it, domestic happi-
ness, I never once considered the certainty that a few
years must end it, but allowed myself to be as much
absorbed in the contemplation of it as though this life
were all in all. 'With a full and perfect conviction upon
my mind of the truths of our holy religion, of the pro-
mises of the gospel, still T found the charms of this
world capable of taking entire possession of me. How
differently do I now view it. Affliction only can clear
away the mist from before our eyes, and enable us to
distinguish the fleeting and chequered enjoyments of
this world, from the real and never ending felicity
which can only be attained in that which is to come.

“26th September, 1818.—Nearly fourteen months
have now elapsed since the departure of your beloved
mother, and eight since the tidings reached me of our
dear Jervis having followed her to the realms of bliss.
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During the whole period of my life I do not remember
any to have passed with more entire tranquillity than
this season of affliction, or with more consistency of
reflection.

“When I am suffering most from depression of mind,
and the mournful contemplation of my widowed state, I
can readily trace these gloomy feelings to their source;
and find them to have taken possession of me, as the
world renews its cares and influence, and renders the
view of eternity less distinct than when seen through
that pass by which your beloved mother and brother
have entered into it.

“24th September, 1820. A long interruption has
here occurred, my darling children, and prevented for
many months the continuance of an employment, which
had not only become most deeply interesting, but in a
manner sacred ; as its intention was to keep alive in
your minds the remembrance of your mother’s virtues,
and to lead you to cherish them in your hearts, as so
many delightful and irresistible examples for your own
conduct. The interruption has not only been long,
but very nearly final, from the severe illness by
which it was occasioned; but a kind and merciful
Providence has, in addition to innumerable mercies and
blessings, brought me through this trial, and restored
me, if not to health, at least to the capability of
resuming my former occupations.

“It has often occurred to me whilst lying on the
bed of sickness, that the reflections necessarily sug-
gested by such a state, if accurately recorded, would
not only be of the greatest value to the sufferer, should
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he be permitted to recover, but also of inestimable
benefit to many who might have escaped such ex-
perience ; and it most forcibly struck me, as a most
appropriate subject for this journal, in which I hope,
my dear children, you will continue to derive religious
instructions from your affectionate parents, long after
the period in which they will have been called away
from you. Here under the influence of the most tender
associations and recollections, you will find yourselves
assured that the hour of affliction is rarely, if ever,
without its sources of alleviation ; to the sincere
Christian, I may add with confidence, never.
“My illness was occasioned by cold, and violent
inflammation in my wound, which had been closed for
upwards of four years. This led to the formation of
an extensive abscess, which for some days kept me in
a very dangerous state ; it confined me to my bed for
several weeks, and for six months has reduced me to
the state of a cripple, in which I must expect to
remain for some time longer. I do not remember
during any period of my illness to have considered the
danger imminent, but I feel a comfort in the recol-
lection that I bad no considerable anxiety, or any
afflicting thoughts, even in the most alarming moments.
But I had many serious and salutary reflections, for
which I hope to be the better during the remainder of
my days. The retrospect of the last years of my life
did not afford me the consolation and confidence which
I had so often and so presumptuously flattered myself
it would have done. On the contrary, it brought
the most unanswerable evidence that T had been living
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in error and vanity, in a system of Christianity very
different from that laid down by our blessed Saviour.
This was the light in which I began to view the last,
and what I had arrogantly considered the meritorious
part of my conduct; but how innumerable were the
instances, or rather how constant was the practice of
my ‘living without God in the world’ How entirely
did I find that I had devoted myself to this life, and
how faint were the impressions of the life to come.
And yet I had been in the habit of considering myself
so certain of salvation, as to look forward to death as
the only source of consolation for the affliction 1 had
experienced in the loss of your sainted parent and
brother. Such a confidence is indeed a delightful one
if it be properly and rightly sustained ; and if it can be
rationally indulged, is certain of being efficacious under
the heaviest pressure of worldly misery. But it is not
to be attained so easily as we are frequently induced
to imagine, by dividing our affections between this
world and the world to come ; or rather by paying a
formal heartless worship to God, whilst all our thoughts
are occupied in our worldly treasures, in those we have
lost, or in those we still possess or fear to lose. Could we
bring ourselves to say with real sincerity of heart and
perfect resignation, ¢ Thy holy will be done ;' could we
devote the remainder of our lives to Him, who gives
and takes away, as infinite wisdom suggests ; could we
enjoy the blessings of this life with gratitude, but look
forward with hope, delight, and confidence to the
divine promises for eternal happiness, then indeed we

might say, ‘O! death where is thy sting, O! grave
21
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where is thy victory” We might then say with the
excellent and pious Doddridge, that ¢the cords of
affection which would have tied us to the earth, and
have added new pangs to our removal from it, are
become as a golden chain to draw us upward, and add
one further charm and joy to even paradise itself.
This most desirable, most pleasant state of mind can
never be gained by our own unassisted exertions. This
is a truth which cannot be too frequently repeated to
us. Thousands have sought for it in vain. To obtain
it, we must unreservedly give ourselves to our blessed
Redeemer, and seek for comfort through His divine
atonement. My frame of mind previous to this illness
had been very different. I thought less of the awful
deficiency, which must appear when I should be called
upon to render an account of the talent which had
been committed to my charge, than of my fancied
superiority over such of my fellow creatures as were
openly disobeying the commandments of God ; and like
the self-righteous Pharisee, 1 felt, if T did not express,
my self-gratulation in not being as the *Publican ;’
little reflecting, that he might be inwardly struggling
against an evil nature, performing acts of virtue un-
known to all but his Creator, and depending solely for
help and pardon on Him, who says, ¢ whosoever comoth
unto me I will in no ways cast out.” Reflectivns such
as these could have no effect in inspiring confidence or
hope, when on the confines of death, or in bearing up
the spirit to sustain its infirmities; they were conse-
quently rejected as productive rather of despair than
consolation. T am happy to say, they were as transi-
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tory as useless, and that 1 turned at once to Him, who
alone could give me peace, to our blessed Saviour and
Redeemer. His words appeared to be instantly veri-
fied. I felt the burden with which I was ‘weary and
heavy laden,’ at once removed, and that I could cast
my care on Him., I prayed for strongth of mind to
conquer my worldly feclings and propensities ; for gra-
titude for all the blessings vouchsafed to me, but above
all for that most stupendous sacrifice, by which I was
redeeemed from sin and misery ; that it might bring
forth in me the most perfect resignation to the Divine
Will, the most perfect trust and confidence in God ;
the most unbounded and indefatigable charity to my
fellow creatures. If I am still without the object of
this prayer, yet I have the comfort of knowing, that I
am much more sensible of my deficiencies ; and that I
do daily and constantly indulge the humble hope, that
I shall be graciously assisted in conquering the remain-
ing depravities and corruptions of my nature.

“ Blessed with all that could render life a state of hap-
piness, the most perfect description of it, domestic hap-
piness; I never once considered the certainty that a few
years must end it, but allowed mysclf to be as much
absorbed in the contemplation of it as though this life
were all in all. With a full and perfect conviction upon
my mind of the truths of our Holy Religion, and of the
promises of the gospel, still I found the charms of this
world capable of taking entire possession of me. How
differently do I now view it. Aflliction only can clear
away the mist from our eyes, and enable us to distin-
guish the fleeting and chequered enjoyments of this
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world, from the real and never ending felicity which
can only be attained in that which is to come.”

In allusion to the death of his wife and his son—
“Those events which in the course of my life have
appeared the most unpromising, and have been attended
with the most anxiety, have frequently and generally
proved the sources of comfort and happiness. The two
heavy dispensations, which have lately befallen me, can-
not have such consequences in this world ; but I fer-
vently and humbly trust they may be the means of
preparing me for eternal happiness in the next, by
awakening me from an attachment to the things of this
life, which almost exclusively occupied my thoughts.
The more imnocent the affections, the more we are in-
clined to indulge thom, and the less do we perceive our
danger of being drawn away from God. But the Al-
mighty in his wisdom and mercy knew what was best
for me. He has afflicted me, and I humbly implore
his Holy Spirit to give me perfect resignation to his
Divine will. How keen would have been my grief for
the loss of so promising a child as your brother Jervis,
at such an age, and whom T had fondly contemplated
as my successor and representative, if I had only thought
of him in a worldly point of view. But seeing him as I
do, disposed of by Divine wisdom, I resign him into the
hands of his Maker. It is true, he will never more
come to me, but I humbly trust I shall go to him. May
worldly wisdom grow every day more insignificant in
your eyes, my dear children; at least such wisdom as is
so generally sought for. You will soon attain the
delightful experience, that even for success, prosperity,
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and happiness in this world, Divine Wisdom is all
in all.”

“October the 12th.—The frequent menacing appear-
ances which my health and wound assume, form a con-
stant source of serious reflection, and I foel that it may
be neither unimportant, nor a waste of time, to note
these thoughts down as they occur. They may be of
infinite benefit to you, my dear children, in influencing
your conduct on similar occasions, should you be
visited by them ; and the experience of those we love
has a powerful effect in fixing our resolutions, and
dictating our line of conduct. In the first place then,
I am more than ever convinced that trials and afflic-
tions are sent for our good, sent in kindness and in
mercy ; and that so far from repining under them, we
incur an awful responsibility, if we do not turn them
to good account, by ‘taking them as warnings against
our worldly attachments, and by listening to the voice
with which they so earnestly direct us towards eternity.
This duty is obvious and imperative, however hard to
fulfil. Tt is now the chief object of my solicitude ; and
T feel that I can only appropriate to myself the blessed
hope of immortality, in proportion to the measure in
which I can resign myself to the Divine will, and pre-
serve my mind unshaken by the cares and anxieties of
life. So happy a frame of mind is neither easily to be
acquired, nor long preserved, amidst the shocks to which
we are exposed, and the conflicting passions of our
nature. I hope, however, I have succeeded, my dearest
my beloved children, in resigning you into the hands
of a merciful, and an omnipotent DProtector; and T
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humbly trust that you will ever remain under his
paternal care, receiving with gratitude the blessings He
bestows, and seeking the Divine approbation as your
only object.”

The narrative has perhaps been suspended too long,
while the private meditations and recollections of this
excellent man have been thus brought before the reader.
But the Editor feels no apology due for the delay. It has
been said already, and said more than once, that the object
of the present volume was to present to the public the
picture, not of the seaman, or the officer, but of the
man ; and the portrait would have been incomplete,
it would have been deficient in that which like expres-
sion in painting, gives the chief value to the re-
presentation, if dwelling on features of general
intcrest, and which must arrest universal attention,
it had neglected or omitted others more adapted
to private lifs, and suited to personal application.
The world have long known what Sir Jahleel Bren-
ton was on the deck, in the hour of action, or the
storm. It is the object of the present memoir to shew
what he was in the retirement of his home, as a hus-
band, a father, and a man ; and with this in view, the
Editor trusts that he has not trespassed too largely,
either on the patience of his readers, or on the sacred-
ness of private memorials, by shewing how Sir Jahleel
Brenton bore the trials to which he was subjected in
private life, and the exemplary manner in which he
discharged the several relations in which he stood. It
need not be doubted that the service included officers,
whose courage, whose zeal, whose intelligence and self-
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possession were equal to his ; and it is possible that there
were some who might have been compared to him in
other respects ; but it is the combination of qualities
which gives to character its peculiarity ; and it is the
peculiarity of character which renders its example
profitable. The earlier portion of the narrative ex-
hibited its subject in the form which appeared most
consistent with his excellence as an officer ; but justice
seems to require, that he who was as admirable for the
gentler qualities of his nature, as for those which were
suited to arrest the world’s notice, should be presented
to the reader in other scenes, and under other trials; as
occupying the painful post of observation, while watch-~
ing the sick-bed of that wife, for whom he had
entertained an attachment as romantic as it was
reasonable ; as subsequently cherishing and educating
the children, whom her lengthened sickness and early
removal had devolved on his care ; as exercising all the
graces of Christian benevolence in his intercourse with
his fellow creatures, wherever his lot was cast; and as
engaged in seeking comfort for himself, under a loss
that seemed to be irreparable, by meditating on the
promises of scripture.

The character of the remainder of his life was to be
essentially different from that of its commencement.
The excitement of hope, the energy of enterprize, the
exultation of triumph were to be exchanged for calmer
feelings, adapted to the circumstances in which he was
to be placed. But a surer test of excellence can
hardly be conceived, than to see it uniformly exhibited
under every variety of position ; exposed to trial in
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different ways, and superior to trial in all ; and the
principle which supports men under successive forms
of temptation, which overcomes the weaknesses of age
as well as the weaknesses ef youth, and gives to every
part of life the same characteristic tone of goodness, is
the most entitled to admiration, as it proves most
effectively the purity of its original.

From the date of Lady Brenton’s death, Sir Jahleel’s
residence at the Cape did not include any event which
calls for particular notice. The stirring interests of a
time of war had been succeeded by a peace, which
seemed more likely to be durable, from the exhaustion
to which the contending powers had been reduced by
the length of the previous contest. The duties of his
office occupied his day; the care of his children occu-
pied his earlier and later hours; and few men were
better qualified by talent, taste, and habitual gentleness
of mind for the discharge of this last—this anxious and
delicate duty. Having the singular advantage of a sis-
tor residing with him, and of a sister who sympathised
with all his feelings, and entered into all his views, he
was able to pursue with less uneasiness the labours
which his public employment occasioned, even when
they rendered absence from home necessary; and shortly
after the event which left him a widower, he felt it his
duty to undertake a journey of considerable extent,
along the Eastern coast as far as the mouth of the
Knyzna ; in order to ascertain, by personal observation,
some points of considerable importance for the public
service. Of these the chief were to investigate the
facilities for establishing a coasting trade along the
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shores of the colony, and to examine resources which
the mouth of the river Knyzna offered as a harbour for
the shipping employed for this purpose; and connected
with this, to get some information as to the quality of
the timber produced in the forests, and its fitness for
the purposes of the dock-yard. He has left a detailed
narrative of this journey, which amply deserves publi-
cation, and which accordingly is printed as it is found.
It contains an interesting description of the scenery
through which he passed—a country which even at pre-
sent is comparatively unknown; but it is still more
valuable as exhibiting the character of the mind with
which he viewed it. The journey was undertaken very
shortly after the loss which seemed to him so irrepar-
able; and yet we meet with no querulous expressions of
grief, no idle recollections of past happiness. He had
resigned the being whom he loved above all earthly
things to the will of Him, from whom he had first
received her; and conscious that the best resource for
his own weaknecss was employment; and trusting that
the discharge of duty would bring consolation with it,
he seems to have looked round for opportunities of use-
fulness, and to have sought comfort for himself in endea-
vouring to do good to others. Gifted as he was with a
taste for scenery, and capable of viewing every combina-
tion in nature with an artist’s eye, the remarks with
which his journal are filled, are chiefly characterized by
benevolence and zeal for his country’s service. In
every place he visits, the welfare of the people, and the
means of public improvement, are the objects that prin-
cipally attract his attention; and while every thing is
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noted, and noted in a way which shews how fully it was
appreciated, an universal desire to do good predomi-
nates in the observations which he makes, and marks
what was passing in the heart of the writer:

The narrative concludes abruptly, and the reader who
has accompanied him in his wanderings through that
beautiful, and at that time unexplored region, will hear
with pain that the cause, which terminated the journey,
and closed the narrative so suddenly, was the arrival of
a letter which reached him on his way back from the
mouth of the Knyzna, and which announced the death
of his son Jervis. This boy, to whom such frequent
reference has been made in the Journal, and whose
character seemed to justify all that was felt towards
him, died at Winchester School, after a very short
illness, and within a few days of that which closed
Lady Brenton’s life. His fond mother was spared the
pang of hearing of that event, and he was spared the
pain with which he must have heard of her release ; but
Sir Jahleel, through this singular concurrence of trials,
merely passed from one affliction to meet the shock of
the other; and perhaps was thus to learn that no
earthly comfort was to be made use of as a resting
place for the soul, or to occupy affections which were
due to God alone.



Coar. XVIL SIR JAIILEEL BRENTON. 491

CHAPTER XVIIL

NARRATIVE OF A JOURNEY TO THE MOUTH OF THE KNYZNA.

“ TuE result of all the information obtained respecting
the Knyzna, and the report of its being admirably
adapted as a shipping place for the timber required for
the use of the dock yard, as well as for cargoes to send
to England, induced me to form the resolution of visit-
ing it, for the purpose of ascertaining how far it might
be made to realize the idea which I had formed of its
being made useful on a large scale, not only to the
naval department but to the colony. It was not until
the month of November, 1817, that I was enabled to
fulfil my intentions.

“On the 24th of that month I left Sans Souci, the
residence of my talented and well informed friend,
Colonel Warre,* the Deputy Quarter Master General,
accompanied by him and Colonel Graham, the Com-
mandant of Simon’s Town. This officer had long com-
manded the Hottentot or Kaffer corps, on the eastern
frontier, by whom, and by all the inhabitants of every

* Now Major General Sir William Warr=, K. C. B.
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part of the colony where he was known, he was univer-
sally respected and beloved, as a gallant soldier and a
most amiable man. His knowledge of the colony was
perhaps greater than that of any other individual who
had held military employment in it; and his knowledge
of the character of the Dutch colonists and Hottentots,
as well as his judgment in his intercourse with them was
such, that a more valuable or more agreeable companion
could not have been selected. His skill in field sports
especially rendered him the idol of the Hottentots, who
looked up to him as something more than mortal.

“For our convenience in travelling, the governor lent
us one of the colonial wagons, admirably qualified by
its strength, and as much lightness as such a vehicle is
susceptible of possessing, for the purpose. In this we
carried our baggage, and were enabled to take shelter
from the weather, either from rain or heat. We had
also our saddle horses and servants, and were supplied
with such articles as we were not likely to find in the
interior of the colony. Little however was needful,
for we were assured of meeting with the most unbounded
hospitality, wherever we might stop; nor were we dis-
appointed in any one instance that T can recollect ; and
the only recompense that would ever be accepted,
almost by the very poorest families, was the game that
might have been killed by my two companions in the
course of the day’s journey.

“ We passed the first night in the hospitable and
comfortable mansion of Mr. Lawrence Cloett, at Sand-
vliet; whose estate was daily increasing in value from
the improvements he was making. His breed of horses



Caap. XVII. SIR JAHLEEL BRENTON. 193

bids fair to be very valuable to the colony, and was very
numerous. He spared no pains or expence in procur-
ing thorough-bred stallions, and the colts were in conse-
quence in great demand.

“Mr. Cloett also paid great attention to his vine-
yards, from ‘which he made annually 1000 leaguers of
wine upon an average. Limestone is another very pro-
fitable production of this estate, which is sent in large
quantities to Cape town ; as well as many loads of hay.
This hay is made from oats sown for the purpose, and
cut in time to prevent the grain from being easily
separated from the stem. It is mown while green, and
treated in the same manner as grass in England. This
is considered to be the very best forage that can be
given to horses ; such at least was the opinion of Lord
Charles Somerset, who would be considered as good
authority on such a subject.

“ Mr. Cloett, aware of the object of my journey as
regarding the timber of the colony, directed my notice
to the durability of the different kinds of wood ac-
cording to the season in which it was cut. Comparing
the timber felled in midwinter, when the sap was down,
with that which had been promiscuously cut at all
seasons, he had found that the former lasted for many
years, the other being of a very short duration. This in-
formation was of great importance, as the yellow wood
is almost universally employed for house carpenters’
work where deal is used in Europe, but we had found
it would not bear exposure to wet or damp.

“ On the 25th, at 8 o’clock, our party left Sand-vliet,
and crossing the Erste river, the horse of Colonel Warre
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got into one of the quicksands, which are very frequent on
all the beaches along this coast; but he was soon extri-
cated,and we found a fine hard sand, on which we galloped
to Gordon’s Bay. This little bay, which is completely
sheltered from the prevailing south-east wind, the only
wind to be much dreaded in False bay, lies immediately
under Hottentots Holland Kloof ; and offers to the resi-
dent, means of transporting the corn and produce of the
eastern districts to Simon’s bay. But the Dutch always
appear to have had a dccided aversion to a coasting
trade; and when I was endeavouring to persuade a
farmer (and one of a description that might be called
educated) of the great advantage of having a schooner
of seventy tons, which would take seventy loads of corn
to the Cape Town market ; while, if carried by land,
it would be the work of 980 oxen, 140 slaves, with 70
wagons; he replied, ¢ True, Commissioner, but then you
see, mine fader and mine grandfader always send his
corn mid de bullock vagen; and why not I? This
argument is rarely to be got over.

“ Were a mole carried out in Gordon’s bay, it would
be attended with immense advantages, not only to the
Naval and Victuallers’ Establishments in Simon’s bay,
but to Cape Town also; to which wagons drawn by
fourteen and often by sixteen oxen, laden with only
one ton of farm produce, are dragged, through a deep
sand for at least thirty miles, out of the whole distance,
which is forty. The coasting vessels would then be in
perfect security with all winds, and only leave the port
when there was a moral certainty of a quick passage.
A moderate S.E. wind, the prevailing wind nine months
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out of twelve, would carry them to Simon’s bay in less
than six hours, and in twelve or fourteen to Table bay.
No coaster should be employed in False bay of a greater
burthen than 100 tons, as a light draught of water
would enable them to get close in shore for loading and
unloading, not only in Gordon’s, but in Simon’s bay and
Table bay.

“ The road over the western extremity of the great
branch of the Swartberg, or mountains which run
parallel with the south-east coast, which is called Hot-
tentots Hollands Kloof, commences at Gordon’s bay,
and was at this time so steep and rugged, as to be
attended with much difficulty, especially to the heavy
wagons of the country. Our party however having
their saddle horses with them, found great enjoyment
in ascending it, as in the frequent halts which it was
necessary to make, they had a most splendid view of
the Cape Flat, as the level or the isthmus is called,
which stretches between the Table mountain and those
of the Blueberg. .

“ From the summit of Hottentots Holland Kloof the
view towards the north and the west is sublime and
magnificent beyond description, and can scarcely be
surpassed. The Table mountain, which forms a strik-
ing feature on the western side of the isthmus, appears
from theheight on which the spectator stands, diminished
to a small island ; whilst the Cape Flat, as the isthmus
is called, which connects it with the range of mountains
skirting the eastern side of it, is dotted with farms and
vineyards, especially near the Table mountain, where
the two Constantias, Newlands Wynburg, and Rende-
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lins look like clusters of ornamental cottages; and even
the tracts of bare white sand, which are interspersed
amidst the colouring of every hue, from that of the dark
cypress to the brightest green of spring, produced by
the innumerable shrubs which clothe the plain and the
sides of the mountains, become features of extraordinary
beauty, lighting up the landscape with the most forcible
touches.

“ The view on the S.E. side of this range of mountains
is far less interesting. A wide extent of barren and
broken ground, offering to the eye a fatiguing monotony
without any grand or striking features as in Scotland or
Wales; and wanting the little pan of cultivated land
occasionally seen in the vallies bordering the silver
stream.

“We at Jast surmounted this pass, which could only
be effected by putting oxen to the wagon, which being
trained to the task, and by nature more patient than
the horse, slowly but certainly get up the mountain with
the heaviest load. Where one span, or team, is found
insufficient, it is frequently the case that two are put on,
and as many ag thirty-two oxen may be seen crawling
up the mountain, at a distance resembling an immense
caterpillar. The road from Hottentots Holland to the
Palmut river is broken and irregular. The river which
we had now to ford was but of little depth. The greater
part of the summer it is nearly dry, but in the winter it
is frequently impassable from the violence and depth of
the torrents. This circumstance occasions great impe-
diments in travelling through the colony ; a delay of
many days is frequently experienced, and even whole
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families, who have left their homes for the purpose of
going to a Church only a few miles distant, have been
detained many days on the banks of one of these tor-
rents, without the possibility of getting across: at the
same time no house being near, they have been under
the necessity of making their bivouac, in and under the
wagon ; the boor furnishing them with provisions by
means of his gun, from which he is seldom separated ;
and which is his never failing companion in his journies.

“ A most remarkable circumstance grew out of this
uncertainty, as to passing the rivers, while I was a
resident in the colony. Some farmers, residing within
a few miles of Stelenbosch, were in the habit of going
thither to church on the Sunday, and having to pass a
river on the way, were frequently detained in the man-
ner above mentioned. In consequence of this incon-
venience, they determined to purchase a piece of land,
on which they might, as they could collect the means,
build a church for their own immediate neighbourhood ;
accordingly they collected amongst themselves 23,000
guilders—at that time about £330 sterling—and bought
a considerable piece of ground with it. Having appor-
tioned as much of this as they judged necessary for the
church, the parsonage house, glebe, &c., &c., they divided
the remainder into Iots, for dwelling houses and gar-
dens, and put them up to auction with a view of getting
back some of the purchase money. Extraordinary as
it may appear, it is nevertheless a fact, that the remnant
of a piece of land, the whole of which had been pur-
chased for 23,000 guilders, thus divided into small lots,
fetched by auction the enormous sum of 163,000 guil-

2 K
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ders. It was of course the vicinity of the intended
church, and the prospect of a town rising round it,
which gave this immense increase of value to the land ;
and what encouragement does this Bold out, even to
worldly speculators, as to the expediency of building
churches. We have heard it stated that the million
sterling, which some years since, was appropriated by
parliament for building churches, has brought in an
immense interest in the shape of taxes of various de-
scriptions levied upon the houses which have been
built, and the population which has been collected round
them ; and if to these are added the produce of the
excise, the gain must be very great—no money what-
ever, perhaps, ever brought in so large a return as
this did.

“But the circumstance becomes deeply interesting in
a much higher point of view. It shews the earnest
desire even of the Cape Boor for religious instruction—
and ‘that the fields are indeed white unto harvest
while the labourers are few.’

“The Palmut river was not at this time very deep, but
the water came up nearly to the bottom of the wagon.
The dogs which accompanied the party had in conse-
quence a very nafrow escape from being drowned. In
order to prevent their feet from being cut by the rough
roads, and to keep them fresh against the time when their
services might be called for, they were generally put in
baskets in which their beds were made, and hung under
the wagon, but so close to the bottom of it, as to prevent
their jumping out. Upon this occasion they had been
forgotten, and on passing through the river there was
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barely space between the surface of the water and the
bottom of the wagon, to enable them to keep their
noses out of it. Three inches more and they must
have been lost. Towards evening the windings of the
Palmut River, and the fine outline of the Swartberg
mountains—the one contrasted with the deep shade
thrown over the land, and the others with the bright
blue sky, formed a magnificent picture.

“ We passed the night at the house of a Dutch farmer,
named Uric, where we were most comfortably accom-
modated. He was a very industrious man, and al-
though a cripple from rheumatism, and only assisted by
two slaves, had succeeded in the course of two years
in building a house, in planting a large vineyard, and
providing for his children and grand-children.

“On the 26th, having procured oxen for the purpose,
we began to ascend the great Hac-hoek (or the great
high corner) the road passing over a range of moun-
tains diverging from the great chain of the Swartberg,
and running towards the sea near Cape Lagullos. The
view from the summit of this pass was highly pic-
turesque. On the left, the grand chain of the Swart-
berg which runs along the coast from False Cape to
Algoa bay was seen receding and losing itself in a vivid
blue distance. At the foot of the Hac-hoek, on the
eastern side, runs the Both Riviere, which in the summer
like almost all the smaller Cape rivers, is little more
than the bed of a winter torrent. Here we found again
a labourious settler, living on a farm on the left bank of
this river, in which but a very few years before he had
considered himself with his large family as in a state of
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