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ioty, camo to sec him. *“Przy do not
come,” they said, “to the conferenco.”
He vose and walked up and down the
room, aud exclaimed, *Here at, at Eisl-
ben, I waa baptized. Will it be my lot
2lso to die hore?” A Jittle while after he
took tho eecrament, Mangx of hisfriends
attended bim, and sorrowfully felt that
soon they would see him no more, One
of them said tohim, ““Shall we know each
other in the eternal asserubly of the bleas-
ed? » We shall be nll 86 changed.” “Ad-
am,” replied Luther, had never zeen Eve,
and yet when he awoke hedid not say,
$YWho art thou? but, *‘Thou art flesh of
my flesh." By what means did he know
that sho was taken from his flesh and not
from a stone.,’ He knew this because he
was filled with the Holy Spirit. So like-
wise in the heavenly Paradise we shall be
filled with the Holy Spirit, and we shall
recognize father, mother, and friends bet-
ter t%nm Adam recognized Eve.”

Having thus spoken, Luther retired in-
to his chamber, and, according to his dai-
ly custom, even in the winter-tiine, open-

cd his wincow, looked up to heaven and |

began to pray. ‘Heavenly Father,' he
said, “since in thy great mercy thou bast
revialed to me the downfall of the pope,

sirce the day of thy glory is not far off, -

and siucs the light of thy gospel, which
is now rising over the earth, is to,diffus-
ed through the whole world, keep to the
end, through th.y goodness, the Church of
my dear native country; save it from fall-
ing, preserve it in the true profession of
the word, and letall men know thatit is
indeed for thy work that thou hast sent
me,” He then loft the window, returned
to his friends, and about ten o'clock at
night retired to bed. Just as he reached
the threshold of his bedroom he stood
gtill and said fn Latin, ‘“In manus tuas
commendo spiritum meum, redemisti me
Deus veritatis” (*‘Into thy band I com-
mend thy spirit; thou bast redeamed me,
O God of truth”).

The 18th of February, the day of his
departure, was now at hand.. About one
o'clock in the morning, zensible that the
chill of death was creeping over him,
Luther called Jonas and his faisthful ser-
vant Ambrose. ‘Maka a fice,” he taid to
Ambrose, Then he criad out, ‘O Lord my
God. I am in great pain! Whata weight
upon wy chest! I ghall never leave
Eisleben.” Jonas said %9 him, “Our
heavenly Father will come to help you,
for the love of Christ which you have
foithfolly prenched to men.” Luther
then got op, took zome turns up znd
down his rupr, and looking up to heaven

exclaimed again, “Info thy hand I com-
mend my spirit; thou hast redcemed me
O God of truth.”

Jones in alarm gent for the doctors,
WHd and Lunwig, the count and count-
ess of Manafleld, Drachstadt tho town-
clerk, and Luther’s children. In great
alarm they all hastened to the spot. “I
am dying.” said the sick man.—‘No,"
said Jonas; ‘‘you are now in & persipira-
tion, and will soon be better,’— ¢ Itis the
sweat of death,” said Luther; “ I am near-
ly ot my last breath.” He was thought-
ful Tor a moment, and then szid with fal-
tering voice, “Omy heavenly Father, the
God ang Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the God of all consolation, I thank thes
that thou hest revealed to me thy well-
beloved Jon’ Jesus Christ, in whom I have
believed, whom I have preached, whom I
have confessed, whom the pope and all
the ungodly insult, blaspheme and perse-
cute, but whom I love and adore &s my
Savicur, O Jesus Christ, my Saviour, I
commit my soul to thee. O my heavenly
Father, I commitmy eoul to thee, Omy
heavenly Father, I must quit this body,
but I believe with perfect assurance that
I sholl dwell eternally with thee, and
{‘ha..% none shall pluck me out of thy

ands.”

Hs now remained silent for & little
while; his prayer eeemed tohave exbaust-
ed bim. But presently his countenance
again grew bright; a holy joy shone in his
features, and he said with fulness of faith
“God =0 loved the world that he gave his
only-begotten Son, that vhosover believ-
eth in him should not perish, but bave
everlasting life.” A moment afterward
he uttered, asif sure of victory, this word
of David: ‘“‘He that isour God is the God
of salvation; and unto God the Lord be-
long the issues from desath,” Dr. Wild
went to him and tried to induce him to
take medicine, but Luther refused. . 1am
departing; I am about to yicld up my
spirit,” ~ Then returning to the sayin,
which was for him a sort of watchwor
for bis departure, he said three times suc-
cessively, without interruption, “Father!
into thy handI commit my spirit; thou
hast redeamed me, O God of truth—thon
host redeemed me, O Cod of truth.

He then closed bis eyes, They touch-
ed him, moved him, called ta him, but
he miadc no answer. In vain they applicd
the cloths which the town-clerk and his
wife heated; in vain thecountess of Manz-
field and physicians endeavourcd {ore-
vive bim wth tonics. He rcmained mo-
tionless, All whostood around him, per-
ceiving thatGod was going to tuke away



