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And 111vn, nt Inst, comes tin» chimgv. Slir forget* svlf, and sees 
Hie larger mvaiiing of hvr «loath:

XX «»r«* II m I gr«*at In «III* fm Isi.t- I.
To free a fallivv from a flood of win* "

Having «*nst the die, she turns to hvr miiidvns and takes Ivavv of 
them:

Now la lh«» burden of U all *' No mon*."
No mon» shall, wandering. wo go gatluT ilowers.
Nor luiu* our voices by the river"* brink.
Nor In the grotto fountain cool our limbs.

Thv priests enter, amt she hvgs for a short respite.
Spare me some little moments more of life ....
Hark ! how the wood awakes, ami starts to sing 
A solemn anthem, and remotely hums 
The mellow tumbling of the waterfall.
.All Im'iiIs xx 1th life, all yet Is youthful, and 
Rejoicing in the trust of earning days.....................

Then, as she makes ready to go with the priests, site says:
Hrlef are the pangs of «loath : the bliss enduring 
of having bought my country her repose,
My sire some pea«'«». and left him undlshonouml.

.lephthah. in his agony, urges the priests to seareli the laxv, if there 
he not some way of eseape from the sacrifiée.

They reply:
Nothing, onei» dedicate to Heaven, returns :
Nought, so to Heaven ilevoted. Is xvlttulraxvn.
Hoxvevor costly, or hnxvover d«»ar ;

.lophthall's daughter takes leave of her father, and urges him to 
comfort her mother.

Farewell, farewell.
To both, to all ....

And then thv gates of the future are unlocked, and she sees herself 
shrined in the hearts of youth and maiden.—

Recording how, Inviolable, stood
The hounds of Israel, by my blood secured.
Nor more shall they thus celebrate myself 
Than laud my sin* : who. In his day of might.
Sxvore. not In vain, unto the !.ord, who gave
Him victory, although he tenk his child
Took her, but gnv«* him, In her stead, his country.
With a renowned. Imperishable name.*

1 There Is great art In the development of -the daughter's feelings from 
her tirai natural ternir «»f death to the hallowed resignation with which she 
finally prepares for It. still « listing a sad. subml-slve glance on the fair world 
she quits . There Is a sense, too. of noble pride In her sacrifice : she
gives herself for her country no less than for her father....................There Is
no neetl after our quotations, to say that the character of Jephthah s daughter 
displays both Imagination and feeling." Mhninnm (London).


