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of our own omjfiepHtion. I think it can be said, wi'tiiout exritinjf tinvv

ill any bf'east, that one of tlie very loveliest of our young people has*

l>a«Me(l away from us. Death, ah the reaper, with the sickle keen, has

selected one of our finest flowers, to pn^sent it to the Lord of Para-

^Bse.' I speak of our deflrdeparted yotirtp friend, Maooie Ma.cdonald—
tiiat'was hei* old name; for her hew name, written in the white ston<*

of the New .lerusalem, no man knoweth save she who hath receive<l

it, and lie who hestoWed it.
.

[fh- In her earlier days—haviujGC a good religious and secular education

—

her special characteristic was a very imaffected and most amiable disposi-

tion; and <me which, if it wwe possible, improved witli her ye^irs, so that

she wjts a choice favorite amongst all her jwquaintances. No pride in

<lress, no pride in nnmner; but there was a winning ease, with dignity,

that in her girl-hood comnmnded alike attention aiul respect. She had

warmth in her uttwrtions, but not forward in showing it. She wus natur-

ally cheerful, but never gay : with a keen sense of the humorous, but

always kecjiing it within the bounds of a true relinement. She had

much of the beautiful—beautiful in person, beautiful in mind and

clmraot^r ; traits such as we might say that Jesus saw in the young
nobleman, and Jc-^us loved hiui for them. Still these were not enough,

and tlie Lord gave lu'r a cix)ss to l^ear, and sent her into the school of

artlictiim, to train lier tor Himself For about four years there had been

a ccmflict for life,, and every likely means were U4*ed to ward oft" a slow

liut shipping consumption. At length there came another conflict for

eternal life. Slve was always most resiwjotful regarding religiows

things, andreaclyto H'arn, divine truth ; but the gieat concern had not

pressed home on her h^'art till last siunmer, when tlien it did^ annmnting

jiJmost to a. struggle—a soul striving to get f'nmi the l^ondage of natural

sill' intt) the glorious liberty of the cliildreii of God,—a soul deeply con-

vinced of inj^'.curity seeking for refuge in Christ.—a soul in earnest,

asking what must I, do Xp be saved, and striving for salvation tltrough

the Crucifled.. Faitli, the hand of the soul, M'as at flrst weak hi the

trial, but it grew stronger, and at length laid hold, with a grasp that

w<mld never relax, on the Lord her Redeemer : and she found _|oy and

peace in believiug. She jn as not a member of the cliurch. though more

than once she thought seriously of becoming one
; and latterly, had her

strength permitted, she most gratefully would hav<i gone to tiie Lard's

table, and' with aH' its soleiufn memoriftls have confessed her frtith, and

satisfied her h6art at the feast which the Lord has pi'ovided for his own
ltelove<l. But it wa? not to be that thus and there she was to make a

ptiblic professitm. She did well that she did it in her heart, when she
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