
IFAMILY READING. 125

hearer of his, but whose change of residence liad induced him to attend a cliurchi
more in his vieinity. Sir George - accosted Dr. Perry, and in the course of
conversation, told him lho% very unwell and poorly lie feît, and that hc '.as on
the eve of departure to the Continent, in the hope that the change and haths, hie
should thero procure, milht be berieficial to hlm. Dr. Perry knew Sir George to
be a marn of' fashion and of' the world, and, as it %vas bclieyed hostile to religior..
He had, besides, ceased to he even an occasional sitter irn lîi churchi, and w'ai
not ail responsibility Ibr his soul lifked fromn him ? So Satan wvhispercd ; but the
comivand. Il Be instant in 8eason, and out of' season," came powciully to lus
mind, and, with a silent cry for hielp to the unseen, but present God, hie, after
kindly anud politely expressing the hope that the means might be blesscd ta restare
bis weak body, 8poke ta, him of a stili longer journey they must both, ere long,
tak,-and, in a few earnest and affectionate %vords, prpssed haine upan him. the
solomn nocossity of' being preparod for the summons, when it shauld canie, and
of the vist and tremendously solemn resuits, wlîîch depended upan our state
when death came. Sir George ruade no roply, and shortly afterwards the two
gentlemen partcd, and Dr. Perry lîad the impression that bis words lid fallen
upon roeky ground, and that possibly his noble friend was offcnded at lais words ;
but lie hiad the sweet feeling that he liad obeycd his heavenly Father's precept,
and lie went on luis way quiet and peaceful.

IVe pass over the few months wlieh, intervened betwccn the incidents of this
day, wliich happened in the carly autumn, and ask our roader to follow Dr. Perry
and lus family ta a Iovely Hlighland district, the beauty and seclusion aof wlich
offered a deliciaus rotreat ta the sonîewuat; overtaskod frame ao' the town çxuîrîiter.

Soveral wceks had beon speaut in the eiijoyment of this summer residence,
when ane morning, among the letters which wvere brouglit for Dr. Porry, tiiere was
one, on the envelope ai' whieli "limiediate" wvas marked. Ilastily brcaking the
seal, Dr. Porry read a lotter from, Lady -, statinz that lier hiusband, Sir George,
had returned ta tawn, as she feared, only ta die, an~d that it was at lis urgent
rcquest tlîat she now wvrate, begging Dr. Perry ta came ta hlm without delay.
That afiornoon, the mail coaclu stappcd at the sweet little cotta ge by the river
side, and Dr. Perry, mauinting on the top, was soan wbirling down the glen, on
bis way ta the Yaihvay station. It wvas late in the evening ere he reached bis own'V
homo, and on entering lie faund. a note fromi Lady -, entreating liinîi not ta
delay coming that night ta Sir George, who longed for his arrivai. with eager imn-
patience. Dr. Pcrry hastoned ta obey the sunimons. As lie entercd the sick
man's roam, a smile of satisfaction overspread Sir George's face, sucu as tiiose
around hlm hlad not seen for long before. After escnangingr a few Norls, Sir
George askied luis wife and ail bis attendants ta ]eave the apartmcnt ; and thoen
spoke as follows ta Dr. Perry :

IlSir, I arn a dying man ; tho doctors have taXi me sa, and I feel persuaded aof
it unyself ;'- Iland," lie added gloomily, Il h ave nothing but a fearful future ho-
fore me, and, saldior as I am, 1 cannat face it. Many a fire of cannonade have 1
stood and nover fiinched, but I cannat look Lbeyond death, ~Vitluout anguitdh and
fear."

IlEternity must make any mani slirink, wha plunges headlong into it, without
a Saviour and Goa ta ioad him, gently by the lîand and land hlmi upon its shoreless
banks. But there is such a Saviaur, and Ile proclauns Illunself ta be the way,
and the truth, and the life ; and none 'who came unto the Fathor througli Ilmn
shial be cast out, but shahl be savod and biessed bath for time and otcrnity."

"4A Saviaur,"1 muttered Sir George, niusirigly.
"'tes, Jesus the God-m an, the day's-man betivcen the holy and ofl'ended Gad

and us offendin gsinners.'>
IlAli 1" salad gir George, bitterly, IlI have dcnied Hlm ail my life, and it is nat

to bo expeced that ho 'will take amy notice of me, ln my extremnity."
'lThaugh your sins ho as searlet, thoy shali ho as snow ; though, they bo red

like crimson, tlîey shall be as wool, ini the poace-speaking blood of Emmanuel."
IlAh V" said Sir Goorge, 'lif any anc liad ever spoken ta me about these things,

how differont 1 might have been 1 but," lue addcd earnestly, "lDr. Perry, yau are


