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hope 1 shall always'be virtuous ; can 1
be reaily wicked ? I may be SQ, if 1 do
not overcome my first weak inclina
tions. I wish I had more solidity and
less fluidity in my disposition. I feel
my own weakness and insufficien cy to
bear the evils and rubs of life. I must
try by every stimulus in my power to
strengthen myseif bothi bodily and
mentally ; it can only be done by
activitv and perseverance.
Elizab;eth Fry, then in hier i 8ths year,
thus records the inner conflict %'.hich
preceded lier deliberate stepping forth
into that life of religious dedication
which wvas even then opening before
lier. One of hier sisters describes the
event which marked the fulý awaken
ing of hier life to its true mission:

IOn that day (Februar)y 4, 1798) we
seven sisters sat, as usual, in a row
under the gallery it meeting ; I sat by
Betsey. William Savery was there;
we liked having X'early Meeting Friends
corne to preach ; it was a little change.
Betsey was generally rather restless at
meeting; and on this day I remember
bier very smart boots were a great
amusement to me--; they were purple,
laced with scarlet. At hast William
Savery began to preach. His voice
and manner were arresting, and we.all
liked the sound. Hier attention be-
camne fixed. At last I saw hier begin to
weep, and she became a good deal agi-
tated. As soon as meeting was over, 1
have a remembrance of her making lier
way to the men's side of the meeting,
and having reached my father, she
asked him if she rnîght dine wvith Mr.
Savery at the Grove (the residence of
an uncle), to which hie soon consented,
though rather surprized by the request.
XVe went home as usual, and, for a
wonder, wished to go again in the
afternoon. I have not the samne clear
remembrance of this meeting, but the
next scene that has fastened itsehf on
niy memory is our return home in the
carniage. Betsey sat in the mniddle and
astonished us ail by the feelingy she
showed. She wept mnost of the' way

home. The next niorriing WVlia[a
Savery came to breakfast, propliu,)ing
of the high and important callin, bl,
would be led into. W'hat sht %lunt
througli in lier own nind I cannut sjy1
but the resuits %Nere most Povtrfu,. and
most evident. Froru that day licr luve
of pheasure anid of the worhd, sý.. mnd
gonle.

Her own record of the sai-ze circtin
stances is as follows :"This rnurning
I went to meeting, though but puu-,rîy,
because I wished to hear an Amurican
Friend named Savery. Miàch p.ibbtd
there of a very interesting nature. 1
have had a faint light spread oý,r ml
mmnd, at heast 1 think it is soriiethiin*g
of that kind, owing to having11 bven
much with, and heard much t-xWele
from one who appears to mu a trùe
Christian. It bas caused nie to fe) a
little religion. Mly imagination a
been worl ed upon and I fear ail thatt
I feit will go off. I fear it no%%. thuugh

-at first I %vas frightened that a plai.L
Quaker should have made so deqp an
impression on nie ; but how~ truil> pre-
judiced in one to think that b catise
good came from a Q aker I should bc
led away by enthusiasm and full).
But I hope I arn now free from such
fears. 1 wish the state of enthusism
I amn in may last, for to-day I havc feit
that ther-e is a God; I ha,, e been de
votional, and rny mind bas been led
away from the follies that it is mnostly
wvrapped-c up in XVe had mtich sLriou5ý
conversation ; in short what hie said
and what I feit wvas like a rcfreshing0
shower falling upon earth that had been
dried up for ages. It bas not made me
unhappy ; I have felt evur since
humble. I have longèd for virtue 1
hope to be truhy virtuous ; to 'et
s)p)histry fly from my mind; not to be
enthusiastic and foolish, but only to be
s50 far religious as wihl head to % irtu S'

The next month Elizabeth visited
London, and spent several wvceks
the gaities of that great capital. endur
ing a crucial iest of the rival clainis of
the World and Religion. It is to be
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