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denaiies the Pape's powei tn cast hi Oat. :1id
appeals ta h. lîiglier catitleil. 

T
heappeal isranted.

Agiain lis enieimies ri:uoie at onIc0 111ort. liavinag
tleir formidab.eeiy i tiel-grap. llis frind,
knlowiig tie elaracter of tlie ml , dlall ini te lir
power ta keep lim from appeaing, anl even go so
far as ta resort ta stratageim to dtl-uain liiii. Never
does I.uther appeir to greatei t vitig 1- the
champion ai' truth thant it thits t hie. î i htiti oui
liand are lis friends besiehingg him to llee th Ie

eounlitry, assIriig hiii tIat Wors wil be lais toin.
I ln t lient lier liand his greatest, es resort toa ever1y

iitiîguie in orider to keep i m batck. Surel 1 nn
n.ver before ought, against itis oppsiti olrl.

tril hà's- sake. Hie startis, andc hids fare-twell to his1
home as aine destinied nlever agapin to behlold it.
Along thei, road imany are the trials ta whieh lhte is
sulljtctedl. But lais courage is efIianII toi theli aill.
latimidatiois mîeet hi nat, every turnîîa of i le maid.

"llThey will bliirn youa," cries one, "if yois enter
Wormlss." To whiicli lae replies witi lioly hoainess,
thougl tliey sloilid kind 3 a lire whose lliimîes

should reacla fromn Worns t Witatomberg and rise
up ta leavei, 1 wolad 1-0 thîrough in tle iaiie of
Iorid and stand before thjen. I wouli enter thge

iuiaws ni' the beleioth, break l eeth, and cnfess
(hrist." .lust as h is about ta enter thge citv a
inesgenger froni Spalatin miee.ts him. lbeariig tiis
message, "l Refrain fron entering Worn.'' "(o
tell yoir Master tlhat tiouîgla tiere shoihal lie ms
îî:iay devils at Vorns as there are tiks on its
roof.,, I wouîld enter it." And enter it le- did.

'fite people came flocking in thouiands ta se his,
a1nd1 whaile soie giaslied upon huiimd cursed hiiii
as a lieretie, othiers lailed hi as the beuarer of
glad tiigs, iald the deliverer of the people. As
the time aîpproncles for liin to appaear before the

ocrowned licads of Gernaiv lais saisl is troubled
witla datlabts and fears. Prostrate ai the ground
before lais God, he pours ougt lis soil in a flond of
grief. The moment arrives, a deep eahni comes
over hinm, and with n sotal filled with ecstaticejoy

lhe enters the Town Hall and confroants the assem.
bled talent of Gerniîaay. Wlat, a moment! on
the yea or nay of tlant maonk huags the future of
tlhe clarclh. Will he retract? Will lie praiotnce
tlose six letters,"Itevoco?" lefore hiii iiin the table
liesanumberofhlis works. Thae questions ire lit,
First, "Do you ackniowlelgc those vritiigs ta lie
yours ?" Second, "Will yout retract thate propositions
contnaincd therein 7" Tie vast naiiciie, sit spen-
boundli, awaiting his answer. Witl a serenity of
cointeiance and lirmniess of voice lhe nsaswers,

"My Lords and your miglaty ligliesses, the first
I canot- deny. As to the secoii, they art' based

iponi the teainiig ai' Sof.eripture, uia therefore I
enimoi retruat. Tie penple brentlied freely-a low
amaîrîîaîîaî rail tlirnigl the hall, and even his worst

ileieiest could :ot but admire his hernie hearing
anid ('lhrisiani friiItitide. Truth lalid triaiiiimid.

Upoi tlt- very rîiamparts ai loinan Catholicisn
l.itlter huad llhmiiteil the standard of gospel tritha.

Tile liehl was his, nia quit lie woiulil liait iitil thie
l:st enleimy o truta ia been subdtd. littg L
a ll thaoers arilh-kness shlouîl assail him, tley
shoil inarelh ta vicitory oily over lis ilead body.

We talk t he oet, liat wiere i: the lier that rises
toi such sulime higlhts as the liero a the Iteforin.

ation. Tie herots of rlassie legeilds sinak into
iothliiigiitss lieside tie Nloink ai Erfurtha. For true
paitriotist lie is uuaisdt. ltitoui to hiscoutttry
liy ut lie- whiIl couiild be brokei ainly by death,, lie
fought f ur ras one who would r.iseî lier to an
eiivene wlicl ,holltl have the eternal rock for
its tiquidation, the riglit ,la m ' of .1elhovtah for its
deenice. vith thie flush of triuimlnplh on lis b'ow
aid t lie pean of' victory soundiniig exultingly in lis
eair, Luther jlasset ta his reward. Lutlher has gone,
but his works do live, and wlien the names of
Wicklylfe, Hlus.,, Latimetr and liidley shall have

ceased to live in our hearts, thie ame of Luther,
bright withi th' lairels oi victory, liall live fresl

Mas ever, engriveil ipon oura hearts even as upon
grainite lolck. T

l
t
le tiie slall comte when tle'last

dark cloil ot Papist tyraniniy slinl be swelpt from
aur horizon. When nation salill see eye to eye
with nation, whien nionae shaIll say unto his fellow
know thie liard, for aIl shall know hain from the

leisi unto the greatest. And maay Goil speed the
t ilne.

Il. V. SPELLElt.
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T

' BEFOltE DAWN.

Does t lie glaoom1 of the nliglt-tiie grow deeper,
alre dreary aroind tlay way

'rhroigl tiis wilderness lire? Worn traveller,
)ost thon long for tlei dawn of tie daIy?

Thae day thait will case al] the terrors
Whlicla laaunit tie ons every side?

Tatt will show thaee snares and the briars
itt thick in the darakniess lide ?

Is thy heart a ints lonieliness fainting,
As closer aroind tace are dmawn

'he deep fods of gloom? Oh I remember
"Mis darkest whein nerest the dawns !


