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PHEBE B A R T L E T T .

Au little children have wicked
hearts. When we say people
have wicked hearts, we mean that
they love to do wrong. The Lord
Jesus says, we must all be born
again, or we can never go to
heaven. To be born again, is to
have our hearts changed ; so that,
instead of loving to do wrong, we
shall love to do right.
I am going to tell my little
readers about a very little girl,
4%
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whose heart God changed.' Her
name was Phebe Bartlett. She
lived in Northampton, in the State
of Massachusetts, nearly one hun
dred years ago, when President
Edwards preached there. She
had a pious brother about eleven
years old. H e loved Christ, and
wanted every body else to love
him too. Although his little sis
ter was only four years old, he
knew she had a wicked heart,
and had not become a child of
God. But he loved her very
much, and wanted Phebe to have
a new heart as well as himself
So he took her away alone, and
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talked to her about her soul. I
supposc lie did this very often,
though H cannot tell how many
times. When he told her how
bad her heart was, she was very
sorry. She would go away alone,
several times in a day, and pray
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to God. Sometimes she would do
this five or six times in a day. I
do not know what she said, at that
time, when she prayed : but I suppose she told God how bad her
heart was, and asked him to
change it. The more she prayed,
the more she wanted to pray, and
she never let any thing hinder her
from praying. One day she told
her mother she could not find
God. By this I suppose she meant
that she could not feel his Holy
Spirit in her heart, filling it with
love, and making her love to do
good. A little while after, her
mother heard her in her closet
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praying aloud, and very earnestly.
She cried at the same time very

h a d ; for she saw how wicked
and sinful she was, and it griev
ed her very much. She said
a great deal, but all her mother
could hear was these words:
&'PRAY,
BLESSED LORD,
give me
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salvation ! I PRAY, BEG, pardon all
my sins!” When she had done
praying, she cmne and sat down
by her mother, and cried out
aloud. Her mother asked her
what w7as the matter. B u t she
cried inore and more, and wrung
her hands, Her mother then
asked her if she TVBS afraid God
would not give her salvation. She
answered, “Yes, 1 am afiaid E
shall go to hell!” Her mother
tried to quiet her, but little Phebe
saw so mnch wickedness in her
F
not stop cry
heart, thitt S ~ could
ing till it was changed. But God
heard her praJer, when she beg-
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ged SQ earnestly for salvation.
Iii a little while she stopped cry
ing all at once, and began to
smile, saying to her mother, ' 6 MQ
ther, the kingdom of heaven is
come to me I"
After this, little Phebe went to
her closet again, for now she
loved to talk with God, and call
him her Father, and to thank Je
sus for dying to save her. When
she came back to her mother she
said, 1 can find God now." And
again she said, H love God."
Her mother asked her if she loved
God better than she loved her fa
ther and mother. and her little
'(

('
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sister Kachel. ‘LYes,” said she,

‘‘I love him better than 1 love any
thing else.” Her elder sister asked
her where she could find God.
She answered, (‘ in heaven.”
“Why,” said her sister, “have
you been in heaven? ‘(No,” said
Phebe. Her mother asked her
if she was afraid of going to hell,
and if that made her cry. (‘Yes?
1 was,” said she, but now I
shall not.” Her mother asked her
if she thought God had given her
salvation. She answered, ‘L
Yes.”
Her mother asked, ‘& When ?’
“To-day,” said she. All that
afternoon she appeared glad and
L(
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joyful. Some one asked her how
she felt. She said, “ 1 feel better
than I did.” <(Whatmakes you
feel better 3’“ said the other. She
amwered, ( 6 God makes me so.”
That evening, while she was in
bed, she called one of her little
coilsiris to her, and told him that
heaven was better than earth,
The next day her mother asked
kiar what God made her for. She
answered, “To serve him, and
every body ought to serve him,
and be a friend of Christ.”
One evening a minister who
was at her father’s, talked with
her some time about God and her
B
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soul. After he was gone, she sat
leaning on the table, with tears
flowing from her eyes. She was
asked what made her cry'? She
said it was thinking about God.
T h e next day, her feelin,os were
very tender, and she cried several
times, when she thought about
God. But little children must not
think that thty make themselves
any better by crying. Some chil
dren cry when they hear about
the Lord Jesus and their wicked
hearts, without knowing what they
cry for. But if they should cry all
their life-time it would not make
them any better. If they cry be-
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cause they have sinized, and trust
in Jesus Christ to pardon their
sins, God will be pleased, and
forgive them. He will never pardon their sins because they cry,
but because Jesus died f o r them..
Some people cry for joy; and I
suppose little Phebe cried for joy,
when she was thinking of the
wonderful love of Jesus, in dying
to save her from her sins.
From this time, there was a
very great change in little Phebe.
She loved the Sabbath, and would
never play, nor talk in sport, and
laugh, nor think foolish things, as
many little children do on that
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holy day. She would 1 0 ~ fgor the
Sabbath to come, instead of feel
ing glad when it was past, as
many children often do. She
would inquire how long it was to
the Sabbath day; and would not
be contented, till the days that
were between had been counted
over. She loved God’s house,
and was always glad when she
could go there. One day her
mother asked her why she was
so fond of going to church?
and whether it was not to see
the people there ? ‘‘ No,” said
she, “it is to hear the minister
preach.” When she was in the
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church, she did not spend the
time in looking about the house,
as many children do ; she did not
sit uneasy and disturb others, nor
go to sleep; but she fixed her
eyes on the minister, and listened
to everything he said. She loved
to go to prayer meetings. She
would be still at home when the
Bible was read; and when her
father prayed, she prayed with
him, and said over in her mind
his words after him. She loved
to hear the people talk about reli
gion. One time, when some mi
nisters were at her father9s, she
listened to every thing they said ;

B2
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and after they were gone, she
looked out wishfully after them,
and said, ‘,I wish they would
come again !” “ W h y 3” said her
mother. She answered, ‘‘ I love
to hear them talk.”
Little Phehe always feared
God. She was not afraid because she thought he would pun
ish her, but she I Q W ~him with all
her heart, and she was afiaid she
would displease him. She went
one day, with
larger ehil
dren, into a neighbour’s orchard
to get some pears.” She did not
know thslt she was doing wrong,
See F?s,it~s,vzpce
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being a very little girl ; but when
she brought home some of the
pears, her mother told her she
must not get them without leave,
because it was a sin. God had
told her iiot to steal. Phebe won
dered at what her HlQther said,
and burst into tears, saying, “ 1
will not lm-e these pears.” Turn
ing to her sister Eunice, she said,
hy did YOU ask me to go to
that pear-tree 9 H should not have
gone if you had not asked me.”
The other children did not care
much about it; but Phebe could
not be made easy. 9 e r mother
sent one sf the children to ask
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leave of the owner to have the
pears, and this quieted her a little
while ; but she soon began to cry
again most bitterly. Her mother
asked her what made her cry,
now they had asked leave.
She did not answer for some
time, but kept crying. At last she
said, it was 6‘ because it was xi%.”
She cried a great while, and said
she would not go again, if Eunice
should ask her a hundred times.
And she would not eat any pears
for a long time; for when she
saw them, she thought of her sin
in taking them without leave, and
that troubled her very much. 1
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fear very few of my little readers
have such tender hearts as Phebe
had, and would fear so much to
do a wicked thing, You see how
badly she felt, because she had
taken a few pears without leave.
But a great many children think
nothing of taking fluit from other
people’s orchards and gardens.
All Sunday-school children, when
they look upon the trees hanging
down with ripe fruit, and feel a desire to take it without leave, should
rememberthat they breakthe tenth
commandment,whichsays,“Thou
shalt not covet,” and ifthey take
any of the fruit, they break the
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eighth, which says, “ Thou shalt
not steal.” They should put away
the wicked desire from them as
quick as they can, aid keep say
ing to themselves, “Thou shalt
not covet;” “ Thou shalt not steal.”
I do not know whether little
Phebe could read in the Bible,
though I have seen some little
children not much older than she
was, who could read. But if she
could not read the Bible, she was
very attentive when she heard it
read ; for she was sometimes filled
with joy and delight with verses
that came to her mind. She be
lieved every thing that is in the
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Bible to be the word of God, and
some of the verses have such won
derful promises in them, that they
made her heart glad. One time
this text came to her mind :-" Behold I stand at the door and
knock : if any man hear my voice,
and open the door, 1 will come in
and sup with him, and he with
me." She spoke of it with great
joy, with a smiling face, and with
her voice raised. She then went
into another B Q O ~ I , where the rest
of the children were, and her mo
ther heard her talking very earn
estly to them ahout it She said
three or four times. with great joy
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and wonder, “ W h y it is to sup
with God I” If any of my Iittle
readers should hear Jesus Christ
knocking at the door of the house,
would they not run, and open the
door, and ask him in 3 But Jesus
now wants to come into your
hearts, as much as a person that
knocks at the door wants to come
into the house. But, if y o u heart
has not been changed, you love
sin better than Christ, and will
not let him come in. H e knocks
at your hearts every time you
hear in the Sabbath school, or at
church, that you must repent and
give your hearts to Christ. And
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every tiine you have a serious
thought, Christ is calling, by his
Holy Spirit, at the door of your
hearts. If you will only open your
hearts to him, he will come in
and live there. He will take away
your angry and wicked feelings,
and make you love God, and good
people, and every thing that is
Some time after that, her mo
ther heard her crying very late one
night, while she was in bed, and
asked her what was the matter.
She answered, but her mother
could not hear what she said. T h e
next morning her mother asked
C
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her if she did not cry the last night.
She answered 4‘Yes,Idid cry a lit
tle, for I was thinking about God
and Christ, and how they loved
me.” Her mother asked her if it
made lier cry to think that God
and Christ loved her. She said,
L6 Yes, it does, sometimes.”
As I told you, when speaking
of Phebe’s brother, those who
have had their hearts changed,
want to have every body else
have new hearts too. So it was
with Phebe. Once she was in a
room with her little brothers and
sisters. After a while she came
out and sat by her mother, look-
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ing very mournful and sad, and
said, ‘ 6 I have been talking to Nabby and Eunice? Her mother
asked her what she had said to
them.
Why,” said she, “ I told
them they must pray and prepare
to die ; that they had but a little
while to live in this world, and
they must be always ready.” Her
mother asked her sister if she had
said that to them. “Yes,” said
she, “she said that, and a great
deal more.” And a great many
other times, she talked to her little
brothers and sisters about their
SOUIS: sometimes so as to make
them cry. Once, she urged her
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mother very hard to go and pray
with her little sister. Her mother
put her off; but she pulled hdr by
the sleeve, as though she could
not be denied. Her mother told
her that Amy must go and pray
for herself. “But,” said Phebe,
“ she will not go ? and she begged
her mother to go with her.
God is full of pity and coinpas
sion, and when people’s hearts
have bekn changed, they are like
God. They love every body, and
pity the poor and those that are
in distress. Little Phebe felt so.
A poor man that lived in the
woods, lost a cow that was 9t
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great help to his family. H e was
at her father’s, talking about his
loss, and how hard it was for him
to keep his children from being
hungry, and crying for milk. Af
ter she had heard all that the poor
man said, she ran out to her fa
ther, who was in the shop, and
begged him to give the man a cow,
telling him that the hunters, or
something else, had killed the poor
man’s cow. Her father told her
that they could not spare a cow.
Then she begged him to let the
man and his family come and
live at his house. She said a great
deal more to her father, which
c2
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showed how rnucI~she felt for
the distressns of others, and how
delightful it was to her to help
them.
People that have new hearts
love to pray. You know, dear
children, that we always like to
talk with those we love. W e want
to be with them all the time. So
those who love Jesus Christ,
love to talk with him, and tell
him all their wants, and ask him
for the things that they need. And
God loves to have them talk with
him. He answers thein in his
holy word, which is fuli of blessed
promises to such as love him.
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While they are talking to him, his
Holy Spirit brings these promises
to their hearts with such sweet
ness, that they sometimes almost
cry out for joy. So you see it
was with little Phebe, when she
found God had promised to sup
with those who opened their hearts
to him. She loved to talk with
God, and was never known to
neglect secret prayer. She said
her catechism too, every night
before she went to bed. She
never forgot it but once, and then
when she thought of it, she cried
out with tears, i‘lhave not said
my catechism;” and she would
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not go to sleep, till her mother had
asked her the questions.
Those whose liearts have been
changed, love all good people;
and they love God’s ministersvery
much. Little Phebe loved her
minister. Once he was sick, and
took a long journey for his health.
When Phebe heard that he had
returned, she was very glad, and
said to the children in a very joy
ful tone, ‘‘ Mr. Edwards has come
home! Mr. Edwards has come
home !”
0,
will not all the children who
read this book be like little Phebe?
Will they not go alone every day
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and pray to God to show them
how wicked their hearts are, and
to pardon all their sins, and bring
them to Christ, and give them new
hearts '? But do not, dear reader,
think that you make yourselves
any better by your prayers. When
you ask your father or mother for
any thing you want,.you do not
think yourself any better for it;
and praying is only asking God
for things that we want. Just as
soon as you see that you are sin
ners, feel sorry for your sins, and.
trust in Christ for pardon, God
will take away all your sins,
change your hearts, and call you
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his own children. Yes, dear chil
dren, he will make you like the
Lord Jesus Christ ! 0 wonderful
love! 0 will ye not love that
Saviour, who gave his own life to
save you 1
I have nothing further to say
about lit& Phcbe, except that
when she had become a woman
she married Mr. Noah Parsons,
and was a very good, pious wo
man. Those who knew her, say
that she was a very prayerful, sin
cere, and devout Christian.
Her grave is to be seen in the
burial ground, at Northampton ;
and the old stonewhich tellswhere
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her body was laid, has the follow
ing written upon it :
IN DIENORP
OF
MRS. PHEBE PARSONS,

WIFE OF MR. R'OAH PARSONS ;
WHO DIED, JANUARY 5,1805,
I?; TIIT: '74~11YEAR OF HER AGE.

An elm tree stands at the head
of her grave.

