32 MARY WHITALL AND HER BONNET

“Jn Long Jsland a good people, and they had a
Comfortable Meeting, but one Meet: of the Ranters
Remains in the Woods, and had good service among those
people, where there had been Ranters, and in Road-
Jsland ; And also at Boston in New England, where
firiends were Executed, and Tho: Story was with the
Governr abot ffriends Sufferings, and the Lord is at work
there,—and there 1s a great tenderness among the people,
and proposed y' some books of Antient ffriends sufferings
there, might be Reprinted, and sent thither, And had a
Meet: at New London, where there did not use to be a
Meet : and the Lords power came over all : —and they
had oppertunity to acqt the people they were none of the
Ranters ; and also to declare the Truth, and had another
Meet : after the Priests had their Conferrence there.

«« Jn Pensilvania agreat openness and alarge Meet:
House 4 Schooles good Meets: and the Lord with them in
a great Measure was at two Yearly Meetings where he
was greatly comforted.

““Friends in Maryland, Virginia and Pensilvania
are greived wtb ffashonable things sent from England.
They carrye it well to ye Indians.”

Copied from the Minutes of London Yearly Meeting,
vol. ii., p. 302 (anro 1700), in the handwriting of Benjamin
Bealing, Recording Clerk.
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Mary QVBitall and Ger Wonnet

NE day, when quite a little girl, she was crossing the bridge over
Woodbury Creek on her way to school, when her dislike to her
bonnet grew so strong that she took it off and kicked it before her.

The deed weighed heavily on her conscience, and, as she was returning
home in the dusk of evening, she was startled, upon reaching the middle
of the bridge, to see a dark shadow at a little distance up the creek.
This, to her excited imagination, assumed the appearance of a figure
coming towards her, with finger uplifted in solemn warning. Filled with
terror at what she felt a deserved rebuke, she ran home as fast as her
trembling limbs could carry her, resolved henceforth to wear her bonnet
in full submission. As she grew older and could better understand the
reasons for her plain dress, her childish objections to it passed away, and
she quietly settled down to the simplicity in which she was educated.

Memoir of Mary Whitall (1803-1880), 1885, p. 6.




