
Earitest Cfzrzstzaiiy.

even ini the narrow corridor te, ny chain-
ber. And thoen, lookîiig up te, the Lord,
gracions and mercifuil, 1 j>rayed, Il Lord,
if tlîis be Thy guidanîce, 1 aski Thee te,
lut nIe Seo Nvhierefore I an) i this place.
Many a tinie 1 hiave î>rayAd to trust
Die; now01 ask to, see Thee." Then
there camne the witness of the Spirit that
iny prayer Nvas hecard, aîîd tlîat ny
prayr -%vas answered.

1 was refréslied, nnd rested I knowv
niot hio%. God kîîlows, wlîo fed Elijali
iii the desert.

So 1 watchied the Sun rise over the
tail buildings and whiteiled streets. Not
a person iras visible, but as 1 stocdi on
mnly watchl, suddenly 1 saw the kind porter
cross the triangle îîîpidly. My first ini-
pulse wvas te, endeavoi, to, attract lus
notice, aîîd iiiny hii te, lIelp) ne out cf
this fearfful place; but the xxext it was
repressed. It seerned that 1 slîould thus
distrust the power cf the Lord wio, hiad
se grlaciously assured ine tlîat I shculd

The cool air cf tlîe early nlerning, and
more, the cahun rest -,vlioh feul on, nly
Spirit, strengtlieîîed nie, and, putting on
iny bat and gloves, 1 slowly descended
the dark, narrow- stairs, and entered a
room on the ground-floer, whichi gave
evidence cf the last nighit's meals. Tho
reinains cf supper and dvcinking-eups lay
«iround, a-ad from several strange iii-
visible beds were peop>h rising froni thieir
s]eep.

A large-he.aded fierce-4ooking man, in
luis sluirt-sloeves, advancedl, and denian ded
in anl insolent tone whiere 1 was going.

I refflied, IlTo the termiinuis,"' at the
saine tinie draNving eut miy purse te pay
lus dînands, and begging hM te fetch,
mue a a cabriolet.

"IYen caîrnot go until yen ]lave ordered
your break.fatst," lie said in a I)erenhl)t01y
toile.

1"4Good;" 1 replied, I take niilk and
brea1 only."

lie bade a mnan near fetch it, while
e.vidently keeping awtl nny noe
iints, Suspicions tînit I slîould depart,
and defî-aud lmu of payaient.

"Why are yen going se early 1" lie in-
quired i a bluîitcring toile.

1 looked calinly in his face, and replied
sloîvly and sclemnnly, IlLNy Master calls

"l\'Vlio is your Master?1" said niy liost.
1 rcplied, pointing upwards, IlMy

Master is my Lord and Savieur Jesu,1
Christ."

If the power cf tliat naine above ail
otiier naines could gi ve siýght to the blind
and strength, te the lanime, se to-daly it had
net lest the powver te, awe the rude and
insolent inan. Hie st4Ire(l as if an appari-
tion 1usd suddenly risen lit lis foot; blis
hair, înatted and uncomibed, Stoed fronu1
bis luoad, and gave Juins the aspect cf
terror and disinay.

And- se, 1 spoke cf Him viose liald
was over nue, and, takiîîg ont niy Italian
Testamient, 1 read cf the cendemnnatien
of the sinner, and the salvation tbreugh
Ged's only-begottein Son (Johin iii.)

The ina stcod àighast!
It was evident thiat nuy words, imiper-

feet as wvas my Italian, reached bis beart.
Anîd as I proelaimed the grace and iecy
cf God the Fethier la giving is Sou,
and God the Son in giving Iliaîself, te
die for ruiined, gisilty mnuî, the Spirit cf
trstis declared, "9 Thîou art the inan "
in thiat heour I recogaized the power
-%vIsidh is preaîised with the baptisrn cf
tie Holy Gliest--tle power whiuch men
slial net gainsey ner resist. Words
came unisouglî1t, texts learncd and lonîg
ferge,,ttea arese fresh in xny nîind. From
little knowledge cf the construction of
the lgngSave what I had frein tinie
te, tiuuie acquircd frei nîy Iteliali Testa-
ment, I Nvent on te tell of the crucîfied
and risen Saiviotur as the only refuge of
the sianer frei eternal death.

Anothier woîild have fraied lis argu-
monts better. I lay no0 cliii te rhietoric.
No niter; Ced vas tiiere, and the
'werds spekea for Hiia were arrows in
Ris bauld.

Another and anethor mian surose froxu
iiiider thc tale, wliere they had evi-
deuitly slept, and listened as 1 rwid.

I felt nothiuxg cf nîy strînge position;
1 only feit timat 1 wra tiiere, a witness
for the Lord Ged, who, bcd covered ne
wvitl the sladow cf His band, and put
His words ia miy unoiuth.

As I recali tlhat lueur, iny seul stili
sings lier soumg cf gratitude aîud piise
tiiet the Lord bcad net lecked upen auy
siîîking faith, Mny eeîvardly Ileart, but on
the perfect obedieace cf Ris spetless One,
xny Sun aud Shiield-"l ]eliold, 0 God,
Our Silield, and look upon the face of
Tlîine Auoiintcd," (Ps. lxxxiv.) Hure
is thue slielter frein the storîn, the shoelter
froun the hecat.
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