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soil, and unider whose sliadow we are this day sitting, lie liad fouglit
îîîauly a liard battle.; but his hardest was. foughit iii the solitude of the
iiiglit, and aridi the quietness of a dyin chaiber.

(Mie iiioring his friends enter his apartînent. Thty find hiîî faint
anîd pallid, Nvearing the look of on*e who bail passed a troubled niglit.
So he lied; hie had been fighting, not sleeping; wrestling, not restin,
and it required ail God's grace to bring him off conqueror. Till day-
lojreak Jaco>b wrestled wishi the Ange>l of the Covenant; and that long
iiiglît. Knox liad passed wreqtlingNwithi the prince of darkxîess. Like
Buii3,2tIî's pilgrini, lie met Apohlyoii in the valley, and thjeir swords struck
tire ini the shadow of death. The lion is said to be boldest ini the storni.
Ris roar ie never so loudl as in the pauses of the thunder; andi wlien the
lightning liaiijes, I>righitust aie the flashes of bis cruel eye; and so lie
who, as a roaring lion, goeth about seeking wvlionu lie may devour, oîtein
seize-s the hour of iiature'e, distr-ess to assauit us with, his fiercest teiapta-
tions. Satan tenupted Job when. lie was bowed down. with grief. aa
teîpt-ed Jesus wheî hie was faint with hunger. Satan teiipted Peter
whien lie wa.- weary with. watchiîig, and heart-broken with sorrow: re-
serving, perliaps his grand assauit on us for tirnes that offer hinii a great
advatîtage, it*,nas whien Knox was wvora onît, loft alone, bis head laid low
on a dyiiigr pillow, that Satan, like a roaring lion, leaped upoîî his lied.
liito the rouai the enemy had corne; lie stands by bis lied; he rezninds,
iii that lie hiad been a standard-bearer of the truti-a reformer-a bold

con.fessor-a diatinguished suffrer-the very forenost muan of his tinie
and oountr-y; ho attempts. to persuade him that surely sucli rare wenite
de£aerve the crown. The Christian conquered-but liard put to it-only
oouiqucred througlî Uim that loved hini.

FATAL PRESUMTION.

"Shall you anclior off- Point, Captaiii - 1" asked a passenger.
"1 nwcan to be la the dock with the morning tide," was the captin's

brnef reply.
"lI thionglit. perhaps you would telegrapli for a pilot," returned the

passenger.
"I arn nîty owun pilot, air:" anmd the captain wluistled contenptuouisly.
"H's iii orne of bis daring hunimours, and l'Il bet anything- you like

that lie takies the UaITo% chaninel," quietly remarked a sailor, as lie pass-
ed to execute some order.

"Is it duigerousl" asked the saine jiassenger, uneasily.
£iVeiy, ini a gale-and there'a one conming on, or 1'uîî no sailor," repie.d

the aan; "lbut if tîny nman can do it, it's himsel'f. Only lie niiglit boast
once teS ofteii, vou know."

Efiigcammue, anmd the gale was becoming what the salons cali Ilpretty
stiff," wheîî the mate touclhed niy arni, arousing mne froni a ple-asauît
reverie, ini which iinîiling welcome home held a pronuinent, place.

IW are goig it by the narrow channel, si," said lie; "and with the
wind incm'easing, wo niay lie dasled. te pieces on the Sanud bank. It is
fool-ha-diîît-ss, to say the least. Cannot you passengers conîpel Iiumi te
tzke tlîe suafer course î»

Ifeit ulariiîu-d, and liastily ounmiunicated with two or tliree gelitle-


