
Vnally timid, and wlen the morning caie was nuch agitated.
Before breakfast I said o ny wife, 'I feel, C- , as if we
-t to ha- prayer in the family. We have ail soubto be saved,

,-1 need God's blessing. i amn sure you will not object Io it.'
Sn,' shte replied ; but the tone in whicl sie saii it s not cri-

aging. When we rose from the breaktast-tabie, il seeied to
e the Childiiren had iever been so noisy before, and it requed an
Sto request them to keep silence and be scated. Tey did so,
1 I felt that their eyes were fixed wonderingly upon me. took
large Bible froin the shlcif and sat down. i wi.lcd to preface
~ervice with soine remarks, but I could not trust iny voice, and
enled the book and icad the first chapter that pre>entel ts1l.

âmn knelt, and wvith fallering voice began to adis tlie Creator.
î my hesitation scon passed off. I kner lot whv it was, but
g the perfornance of this service, my soul vas so filled with

LiJhis of God's great goodness in permintting itme to approach
and to place myself and those dear to me tînder the shelter of
nrotecting love, that I for'got tie presence of others, and

:.red out iny heart in supplications for lis blessing ivithb as mu ch
loin and fervour as 1 lad ever done in secret. \When I arose,

,erceived my wife's eyes were moistened witi tears.
fTle conflicti was over--the duty was entered on-and the

aee which follows the consciousness of having done right, came
,a ny heart. Pryer with my beloved ones vas vo loiger a
nren, but a delightful priv-ilege ; and ere long I lad the satisfac-

oi knowing that the heart of my companion astcnded in fuil
on with ny own to the thirone of grace. I can now spealk
e in imy family of the value and sweetness of this service, and
tony of then i believe the hour of iayer has becomne one of

e most highly prized of ail the day brings us."
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DEA TH BE) REPENTANCE OF A IO1UNG LADY.

My mind has been engaged of' laite
lfl ectingo on tle fate

Of sinners that are called away
Jii ain unlioly state.
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