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would care to go frorn the top to the bottoem cence) in a way that I have nover forgotten.
f ynur house at night., e4pecially if there is O)ne night, %vhecn I w55 a lad, lying in my

nobody in it but yotur&-lf, witbont at least a bed at homne, long ago, 1 awoke, aud it wvns
candle or LL t-aper. Try it ; aud, unlesi you dnr-k, and I heard a voice in the nlighit-not
are vtry brave, I rather think you, %ill adi- a sotig, but 1 heurd the voice of mny mnother
muit th)at your hecart beaus. Axxd if tliere is as she lay apon lier bed (if pain. ýiho %vas
a snddon, uinustial 8oiuidi, you feel your liair twenty.five: ycarï in the vulley ot the t;had-
alinost beginning to risc. Dar-kness lieCds ow of death. Her "liglit aîlliction" cndured
liglht, and thu valley of the shidowv nCC(lS for a quarter of a Century, but it wvas l'but
nothing le8s than ilie Divine liglit. "i'hougli for a moenint," seoing that it led to the
I wvalk througli the valley of the shadowv." Ileternal weigbit of i'loriy." 1 sh1ah1 neyer
W'bat a blopsitig thit the Lord Jesuis Chist forget howv the sound of lier voice floatcd in-
understancis iiervoiisuess-for a great many to my dnî-k roor n d miy disquicted hieart-
folk (Io not. Even your bist friends, iny 'Yea, thougli I walk tînougli the vnlley"-
good, womnan. niy dear mnir, laugh at you for thiuk ofà it risiug in the air at two'o'clock
your nervousuess, becauzze youi aie s0 tirmid, un a dark winter morning %vith the -ivind
and because you arc s0 shrinking, and be- bowling around your hiouec--."Yca, tbough
cause youi aie so eaifly pu t about ; snd t.bey I walk througli the valley of the shsadnw of
say, *1Wlrnt is wrong witli yen ? There is cleatb 1 wvill fear no evil for 'i'hon art with
nothing. Ycu ave alaxrme(! and frighitencd me." 1 arn taying it iii a roughi, unmelod-
oves ot your own shadow." And thc coin- ious nxan's voice. 1 heard it hummed iu tbe
mnentators, brave follows, tell us so smn -rtly, exquisite tone that only a mnan's miothiet's
that tho sliad"-w of a swvord doesu't cut; and voice eau ever biave te bis own car. Sing it!
the shadow of a dog won'r, bite, WTeil, no ; Siug it in tbe darkuess. Simvg it nowv ail the
but tbe juhodow of a dog mens a deg somne- more if the valley scems long. You are
%v'bere biere, deesn't it ? Ali, anyway, %vhat passing, through it, remember. , "Though 1
a Saviour Christ is for nervous people ! Ev'en walk tbrough the valley." It sa a tunnel,
among the ahiadove, He gives us His own but only a tunnel, aud, like ail tunnels, it
substautial presence. He wvante to alla. has a lighit nt bnth ends, aud certainly it
every fear by taking anvay the very source lias light at that end tn vhich you are tra-
of fear. lie wiàntt Huîniself to be with us ia velling. Most of the railwsy stations, I se-
the darkness and the gloomn. Il hough 1 tice, are entered through tunnels. I do not
walk through tbe valley of the shjacow of know why, but; it sù happons that coming
death, 1 will fear no evil ; for Thon art with into naust of our London termini you shoot
me ; Thy rod aud Thy staff they comfort through a long, dreary, ghestly, rattling
mne." tunnel, aud then there is the terminus, and

Aýre yen in darkness to-day? Hear this your father there, or your wife there os the
voice. i'ake thi3 rod aud Blim that appoint. platform, and thien the cmbrace sud the kiss
ed it. Coule near to Christ sud1 limten to sud .the hearty wclcomne. We are geing
Huim :"Whiea thon paeseth through the wat. throl2gh the tunnel, and ut the end Of it is
ors I will be with thee, ad ,houl tbe riv- the terminus, sud, please God, we aboli soon
crs they shail not overflow thee. When be there. It is a dark and moisomne and
thon walkest through the fire thon shaht not spectrali, sud alittle awesome 'and. fearsome
be burncd. neither sihahl the flame kindle just 11ow. Sing. Sinlg this Psalm of beart
upon thce, for I r.-ai with thee ; I have re- confidence, sud the shiadows will become
deemned the; thon art Mie"What does Somcewhat Inuitins wvitl the lighit that is
that mnen ? It nie-ms whlat it says. Take it about te reveal itseif-thoe light of heaven,
iu. iu ail its Streng, mlajestic simplicity. our cternal bem.
Soine of us are a long wvhile in the valley of I heard og'mlu a Song iii the night. I do
the shiadow, aud wve need te ivork awvay ut net know wvhcther I cau faitbfully set if
that Versqe, or at something like it.. Did forth to yen. I reniember going clown oe
yeu ever hear sncb au exquisite song in the night, about twelve (,'olock, to "thc seoside,
uighit os the 4th verse? 1)id yon ever hear and I stood in the shiadow of n gloomy wood.
a soilg in the night ? Bere is ene. Oh Iu the front of nie for miles stretched the
what an exquisite ielody it appears, as yolI frith of the sea. Away across yonder werg
think of David in somne timie of dnrkness sud the Argyleshire hbis, sud np above thexu,
distrees sud danger! And how darkuess again, the gloomiy h.,avens, with here sud
and distrcss sud danger wotee mnltipled te teere a star peeping out. If waq like the
himi, lot hie life show. Just think of him, valley of-the shadow of death. Tîxe ses wvas
in the mnidst ef it ahl, sayinq "I will fear ne lapping at nyý feet, sud a genfle breeze wvas
ovii, for Thon art ifh me. blewin,« overit, .whcu sud<lenly 1 heard a

I roemnber having this borne in upon miy- sounid. I listened sud-straied my eaI, qnd
*..if (if von will pardon a nersonal, rexuxuas. thnt snn,-rnp6l out'tn h thesoundI first~
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