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Thurloe has the key to all State questions } he knows my
intents and my judgments on them. And there is one more

charge for you : when all is over, speak to the army for me.

Tell the men to remember me while they live. Truly, I

think they will. Tell them I will take love and boldness

to myself, and plead for them when I am nearer to God
than I am now. It may be we shall serve together again

—

among the hosts of the Most High. Say to them my tears

hinder my last words, as indeed they do. Now let me lean

on you, Israel. I am going to my Ust hard fight."

When he reached his room, he stood a moment and

looked wistfully round it. It was but a narrow chamber,

but large enough for the awfully close, near conflict, that

he had to fight in it,—a conflict which was to put uunder
flesh and spirit, and within its few feet, with strange, strong

pains deliver the Eternal out of Time, and set free his Im-
mortal Self from the carnal prison-house of many woes in

which he had suffered for more than fifty-nine years. For
ten terrible days and nights the anguish of this struggle went
on unceasingly, sometimes the gi -rat Combatant being ^ all

here" and full of faith and courage, sometimes far down
the shoal of life and reason, and wandering uneasily through

bygone days of battle and distress and darkness. Then
Israel held his burning hands, and listened, while in a voice

very far off, he ejaculated such passages as had then been

familiar to him :

—

^* The shield of His mighty men is made
red, the valiant men are in scarlet. The chariots shall rage

in the streets—^thcy shall seem like torches, they shall run

like the lightnings." ^ And once at «^He midnight when all

was still he cried, ** If the Lord had su.. .red it, then I had

died on the battle-field as His Man of War, with tumult,

with shouting and with the sound of the trumpet." '
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