
readiir and travelling' in foreign countries and to places of faslîiolabIC
resort, took every meanls in bis power to, divert lber iinid from "'thrnle
unseen and eternal." But bier Ilhleart was fixed." The tGod of AÀbraha'l'
had beconie "bler shield, aud lier exceeding great rewitrd," and she "
determined that iiothing fimite should deprive bier of bier infinlite
eternal portion in hlm, or dispiace him fromi the centre of hier lieart. A
last, the father resolved tipon a- fl al and desperate expedient, i)y whlCh
his end should be gained, or bis daughter ruined so far as bier prospect
in life were concerned. A large coinpany of tbe nobility were iNe
to hlis bouse. It was so arraîîged, that during the festivities, thed
ters of different noblenien, and anion., others, this one, were to be ,le

on to entertain the coinpany -,itb singing and miusic on the piano. i
she conmlied, she parted with heaven and returned te, the world. If te
refused comipliance, she would be publicly disgraced, and lose, past tll
possibility of recovery, hier place in society- Lt wvas a dreadfuil cri.lS,
and with peacefut. confidence did she await it. As the crisis approache.'
different individuals, at tbe cati of the conipany, perforîned. their
wvith the greatest applause. At last the name of bis daughter I
announiced. Iii a moment ail were in flxed and silent suspense, t
lîow the scale of destiny would turn. Without hesitation, she rose,
with calm and dignifled coniposure, took ber plIace at tbe istruW eet
After a moment spent in silent prayer, she ran bier fingers along the
keys, and then, with unearthly sweetness, elevation. auid solemnity,
aoccomipanying bier voice with notes of the instrument, the folloW~
stanzas:

"No room for niirth or trifling here,
For worldly hope or worldty fear,

If hife 50 soon is goue ;-
If now the Jiidge is at the door,
And ail mankind must stand before
Th' inexorable throne !

"No matter whichi my thougbts employ-
A moment's misery or joy;

But oh! when both shall end,
WVhere shall I find my destined place?
Shall I my everlasting days
With fiends or augets spend?

" Nothing is worth a thought beneath,
But how I may escape the death

That neyer, neyer dies ;-
Hlow make mine own election sure,
And, when I fait on earth, secure
A mansion in the skies.

" Jesns, vouchsafe a pitying ray;
Be thou my guide, be thon my way

To glorlous happmess!1
Oh, write the pardon on miy heart!
And whcnsoe'er 1 hence depart,
Let me depart in peace! " ob

The niiîistrel ceased. The soleminity of eternity was upon that as
Without speaking, tbey dispersed. The father wept aloud, aMidlo
left alone, sought the counsel and prayers of his daugliter for the~ t
tion of bis sout. Hie soul was saved, and bis great estate consec;tald
Christ.
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