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wvho could appreciate equally the fascinations which hc askcd lier to rcsign,
and the gicries to whicli hoe asked lier to aspire. Yet a revolu tien in hier
dcstiny se suddcn and total, so comnplote a reversai of bier plans, filled lier
with perpiexity and alinost alarin. ler farnfly fric n ds-hier literary f'riends,
-- lier religious friends--and above al, that ubiquitous, rnyriad-licadcd,
zriyriad-tonigued personage, callcd the WTrd-wlat woluld that say upozi
hearn that Fanny Foresteýr, the popular magaziaist, wvas about to turn
lier baok on hier nc ;Yly conienced carcer, and qucnch lier rising faine ia
the niglît cf hicathcenism ? Above ail-and lîcre ivas the strcss of the con-
iliet-she weiglied, lier spiritual dciiuie-hrwaut of that deep, con-
secration ~o iiînperativeiy deînanded in one who iays hands on flic saered
ark of' the Missionary cause. Slîe liad deiined froiniher earlier conscra-
tien, and the pathi whlîih sue once, sought the privilege of treading, it now,
as she, afterwards deciared, " sccmed like death for bier to enter." She
urged these objections upon Dr. Judson ; but lie overulcd them. with the
impetueus logie whicli characterized lus cncrgctie carcer, and laid upon lier
the speli of a nature that combined wvhat is holicst in tlîe saint with what
is most attractive in the mnan. Tirne, toc, with lini wvas pressing; lie
Ionged te bc back to the scenes of bis lif'e-labors; tlic chldren that ho
lîad left behind plcadcd cloquently for a inotiier; and in the gifted yeung
lady whonil lie at first intended niereiy to secure as tlic biographer of bis
larnented Sarah, hie saw ene well flttcd to take hier place as a mother, as
wvei1 as te, neet the ycarnings of his intellect and hcart. The rapid dcci-
sien te wbichi tlîey arrivcd sprang from a conscions congeniality of temper
and cndowinents. The ripe experiencetî elwwsoteadn
picty of Dr. Judson ivere, combinced, aîniid.,t the severi :iscf bis Mission-
ary consecration, witb an inextinguisliable warmth cf Iîeart, a deiicacy of
taste, and a breadtli of culture whichi recognized in Einily answering quali-
tics, and dreNy hini te, ler vith ail flic warnith of his singularly gifted
susceptible nature, whule they in turn stirrcd bier dcepcst fountains of re-
verence and love.

Dr. Judson was new fif'ty-seven. But one nocded only te look inte bis
dark eyc, bearning with benignity, and flashing with intelligence, and to
listen te liîn, îvhea in lus momnents cf' unreserve, lie pourcd forth the
exuberance of bis joyens spirit, to sec that age lad passed iightly over hlm,
and that the dcw of' yeuth wvas yet fresh upon bis seul.

Byren, at the early a-ge, cf thirty-six, wroe with terrible and must in-
structive truth:-

"My days arc in the ydllow leaf;
Thc flewers and fruits cf love are gone;

The worm, the canker, and the grief
Arc mine alene."1

Oomparp this deselate utterance ef' a, palled and sated spirit with the un-
affected warm and tender letters; cf Dr. Judsen dcwn te bis latest years; wîth
that death-bcd utterance of bis sixty-scend year: "O0, ne unan ever left
this werld with more inviting prospects, vith brigliter hopes or wvarmer
feelings?" This is the genins cf Christianity-such is the pewer cf that
religie whe er eaveniy cil on the flame cf eartbly affections, and
keeps the lamp burning uudimmcd down te the very verge cf the sepulebre.


