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The old man was overcome, bis bond 8ank upon lus daugbter's bosom, bis grey
hmir8 were on lier eheek ; lie wept aloud-we ail wept. IlSir,"l ho eried, Ilwil,
ypa pray for me?" IlYes, but it is you ivho are to repent; it i8 yen who are to
at yourself upon sovoreign ruercy for help." It was there, yonder, we knelt

aide by aide, while I commendod the trembling sinner to the merey of Min,
Ilwho forgivetli sins only."l At my rcquest hie f*olX>.ved me in prayer. le was
bowed to the vory floor ini the earnestness and lowliness of his plea-while bis
daugliter bent ovor him, ber hands fold2d and lier fast triekling tears falling on
him. For nearly ton minutes ho breathed for mercy witli an agony of su pplica-
tion that 1 neyer heard surpassed ; then, as if in despair of all furthcr elFort, ex-
elaimed, Ilthere, I cau do no more--if Jesus will save me, 1 will pi-aise him for
it forevor: if lie wiIl not, I will nover blame him. Ile must do as lie pleases."1
.&fter a moment'is pause ho added-"l He may do as lie ploa8es."1

The struggle was over, the storm of feeling liushed, and when the old Mau ai-ose
and took bis seat agithe serenity of heaven was spreading itself over bis coun-
tenance. "I1 do not know what it means,"ý said lie, Ilmy anxiety is gone, and 1
feel so peacefal." The daugliter Iooked up inquiringly, cauglit the sauile of lier
father's face, and the next moment wvas in bis hosom, 8obbing as if lier boni-t
-would break in the excess of her joy. WVonderfully did ber sobs and broken
tbanks chime in 'with the angel's song of gladness over the sinnox- that repentetb.
The birth-plaee of that soul wiil neyer be forgotten.

Nor 'will she forget it, whio from the triumphs of lier dying hour, and wben ber
eyes was filled witil visions of eternal, bliss, turned back to speak of the timue,
-when shie fell down wecping thero and ai-ose singing. IlTwas there I found bope
in Christ, tliat is my anebor now. Tell my dear pastor, that wlien 1 was dyin

thanked himi for lending me to tho Savioni-, and ivilI thank him again wlieni
meet lias in glory: bid him be faithful and there will be many more to welcome
bim tliere wlien bis work i8 donc." She smiled farewoll, stepped into the cold
river, and iras soon lost to sight among the glories irhicli "o ye hatli fot seen, ear
bath not beard, nor bath it entered into the lieart of man to conceive."-

TIIE LATE 'MRS. McKILLOP.
On the lOth 'Maréci 1861, Ni-s. Flora, the w'ife of Col. Arcbibald McKillop

of Inverness, C.E., "1quietly slumbered out of this world of sin and pain into
life." 0f ber last days and last sickness, your space would permit us to sQay
but little. Tiro passages from the psalin ivhich she heard Iast read, would
indicate îvhat iras ber testiînony tIen : IlThou art my king, 0 God ; com-
mand deliverances for Jacob."- "lOui- bcart is flot turned back, neither bave
our stops deeiined from tliy wvays."

ln reference to lier life ire have neyer seen one irbo would ansirer more
perfoctly to that description of a 1 virtuous 'woman' given in Prov. xxxi., vs.
Ilth to 2Sth. But few words in that record ivould roquiro to bc altored or
omitted, in order to answor the purpose of a truc record eoneerning Ni-s.
MýcKillop who lad lived 'with, berhlusband for fifty-tivo years. She had been tbc
motber of oleven childi-en, and previous to, ber own deatb, sbe could say "lI
doubt not but soven of thcm are in lieaven." One ofthem iwas our-dearbrother
Xalcolir. MelCillop, who had just lcft the Institute tiro years ago with the hope
of entering the ministry, but iras called Ilup hig-her ;" concerning tbe four
irbo survive, ire expect that, thi-ough, grace, they ittl meet the others in the
"Fatlier's bouse.>' Were ire to speak of the chai-acter of Mu~. b1cKiilop as
aChristian, ire should say, that, in lier Theological vicirs, Ici- spiritual experi-

once, and the tenor of ber course, ire could wish tlîat ecd of ur members
irere altogether such as she iras.
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