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placed in almnost thie worst possible position. My health appeaired
to bc failing( fast. Every refuge seenied to fail nie. I feit as though
I hiad lost miy polar-star, and cotildn't firid miy way out of the tangied
mnaze of uncertainty. Oh,how strongly I was tempte1 to eall the higher
life a shami and (rive it up, but I f eit that wlhatever the present wvas or
the future miight be, I could not go back on mny past experience. I
remcmnbered God f romi the land of Jordan and of the Hermonites
froin the Hill Mizar, and that althoughl ail lus waves and billows
xvent over me, yet He would comnmand His lovirig-kinO.,-xess in the (1fty
tiime, and in the nigrht His sono would bc with me and miy Prayer
unto the God of mny life. Week followed week, nmonth after rnonth
passcd; I still xvalkedl in (larkness and had n,, light. rfhis ccntinue-1
until the evening of the 1lith of this present mcàmth. After takingr my
tea I went out and walked up and down mny lawn, f.ilhtng this grreat
battie of faith. The contlict grrew desperate. J went into tha bouse and
up to my rooin, threw myseif upon my knees and, in almost despair, told
the Lord that thougrh there neyer carme a-nother ray of lighit; thoughi 1
were stripped of everything, even life itself, I neyer wojuld haul down
the old flagy. J would stili cr, "'My Lord and my God," and believe
Him an uttermost Saviour. 1 arose from ry knees feeling as utterly
reliant upon the Divine hand and promise as an infant in its mother's
arms. J reclined upon lis crracious word, and as the evening wore
away J found that the eternal God xvas stili my refuge. 1 retired
peacefully and in a state of utter abandonment to God. A littie
before three o'clock in the morning 1 dreained of having a most
blessed conversation with a dear friend about the precious love of
Jesus. Just before J awoke I said to the f riend of my dreami: " There
isn't a ripple upon the surface of my spirit." I awoke ; the dlock struck
three. Where was 1 ? Lan guage fails me. 1 cannot describe the
glory that enfolded me. I was hidden awav somewhere in the muni-
tions of rocks. I was drawn close up to the great heart of the Eternal,
and could feel the great heart-throbs of symipathy for His weary, tired
child. In the gyreat calm of those moments H1e told me that is love
to me had been the same ail througrh these terrible weeks and months,
but thaf I had neyer alIowed Him to have miy xviii so fully as to enable
Him to come close up and wvhisper to me about His unchangingr love,
and of the sweetness of is lovely, lovable'wiIl. 1 lay for two hours
bathed in tears of joy, and could think of nothing, else but those
lovely words in one of Miss Havergall's poemns, " The Splendour of
God's Will "-


