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FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL.
The namie o! Frances Ridley Havergal

bas becoie Wo thougande of Christians, ini
ail parts of thse world, a household word.
She has spoken Wo us in lier wvritings s0

: rsonally as to be a real friend of ail.
ttle children go Wo sleep on one o! thse

IlLittle Pillows," and wake Wo thse cinie
of a "Morning Bell." Tse older 'folk are
helped, stiimûlated, and cheered by wise
aund. loving words, uinfolding somne of thse
promises and commnands of the :King %vloni
she loved and svrved, or the pnivile.ge and
blessing of beiag wholly his, Ilkept for
thse Master's use ;" wvhiilst inany voices,
thse wide world over, take up the echen of
lier songs of praise. The nieumoriais of
ber life have broughit us yet nearer Wo lier,
and explaiaed thse power of lier words, by
shuwing lier lowly walk NvitIs God.

Born ])eceinber 14, 1836, she wNvs thse
youngest daugliter of BRey. W%. H. Haver-
gai, thoen ]Rector of Astlcy, Worcestershire,
aftemrw-ds of St. Nicliolas, WVorcester.

She iras a singularly briglit, clever clild,
erlgiving proinise of the g-ifts, so f ully

developed in Inter years. Tise little book
ini whidhl sue wrote lier childisli bymas
and rhymes begins with verses ivritten at
the age of sevea ; fromn nine years ld up-
içards slie wrote long and aitusing descrip-
-tive letters in perfect rhymie and rhythmn.
She seeins Wo ha-ve liad deep reliin lui-
pressions duriag( childhood, both at hlînne
and at school, btlt could not fix any actual

ie as the date of conversion.
Fromi 1851, she kaew what it iras censci-

ously. Wo trust in Jesus, and to fiad thse
sweetness of thse Word of God.

Ail her life liscceforth iras fillcd with
blessed %vork for the Master, ini Sinaday-
scbeol, Bible-classes, cottage visiting,
Y. W%. C. A. meetings, and nany other
thinga. More tIssu once ase ras, laid
aside for a tinie throughi severe ilness, and
'under blis sbadow," Iearin)g more and

more of thse love of Hini wlio laid lier low ;
and niade Wo feel thse pressure of his banud,
shbe was further trained in tlhat wonderfui
synipathy wvith, and teaderness for ethers
'which was such a nîarkedl feature in lier
character. Truly slie coinforted others
vith thse coinfort whereîvith shle hierseif
'was coniforted of God.

In 18'-0. Rev. W. H. Havergal entered
inWo reat ; and those who have read "Thse
Memiorials," or the poeni " Yet Speaketh,"
cai fori sonie idea of 1mw xnnch poorer

was earth henceforth Wo his daugliter, and
how mnucli richer heaven.

Slie liad an intense love for mîusic, and
would play from niemiory through ilandel,
and nmuch of Beethioven and -Mendelssohn.
Ber singing was beautifully expressive and
sweet; and she loved to Bing God's owui
words, praying that they mnigbit ber his
message Wo the 'listeners. In this way
mnany opportunities wère afforded of speakz-
ing of 'imn of whoni .she sang ; and she
had thse joy of seeing fruit found to his
glory.

Iler sister ivrites: "Almost thse last
time we wa]ked Wo church together she,
turned round tD nie and said, 'Marie, l've,
corne t thse conclusion that it ivili be yen-
fiee to go Wo heaven. The, perfect har-
inony; the perfect praise ; no jarriiig
tunes. You doi't know thse intense enjcoy-
nment it is to, nie Wo Bing in part music. I
don't tlîink I could hiear the Hallelujali
Ch)orus and not sing it ; but tiiere!P'"

Miss Havergal made sev'eira tours in
Switzerland, entening with intoîise enjoy-
mient iinto thse beauties of nature, recog-
xîising thse touch of the Fatlier's hand in all.
and fanding iii theni spiritual hielp and
teaching. Abroad, as weIl as at home. she
i'as constantly doing, the IlKing's busi-
ness,"7 and Nvas privilegred Wo lead inany-
tourists, peasants, invalids-to rejoice iii
lier Saî'iour. Thse volume, Il Swiss Let-
ters," is a lastiiag niernioial of these happy
jouracys.

In 387 3, a little book eutitled, "Ail1 for
Jesus, " by ]Rev. J. T. Wrenforcl, 1-ewport,
Mon., camie under Miss Ravergal's notice,
tdlling of a full iess of blessing beyond aiy-
thing she liad yet attaiiaed. IYs iet a fit
need, and soon slie lierself could say, "I1
have thse blessing," the Spirit powerfully
applying this wvord to lier seul: "Tuie
blood of Jesus Christ, isis Son, cleanseth
lis froin all sin."

Froni this timne lier life ivas full of uun-
shine ; aone expression of it is folind in
thse beautiful hynins, "WNit.hout Careful-
nes,"1 and IlFroin Glory unto Glory *:

"IAnd now I find Thy promnise true,
0f perfect peace and rest ;

1 cannot aigli ; I can but sing,
While leaUning on Thy hreast,

And leaviaig everything to Thee,
Whose ways are always bea,"'

"bFroin glor3' unto glory! without ashade
of care,


