2, The Way of Holivess Made Plain,

I had told him what great things God had done for me, but 1 was
backward and so lost much enjoyment. This minister visited me
and baptized my son, and also buried him. After his burial I
often thought the matter over, and it seemed (o me that God had
disappoinicd me in thic way to try my faith.  But this wasa
toohish view tor 1ne to take of the way in which God deals with
His people, for He does not trifle with their faith. 1 did not see
it in that hight, for I was weak in body and only a babe i the
blescing ot ~anctification, the wiy to keep which I did not see
clearly chen, which 1s to contess it belore all men, sinners as wall
a5 saints, My heart was full but my tongue was slow to utter the
creat things which Gaod had done for me. 1 promised vsod to teli
everyone, and said, in way of confession, to a g wd cister who was
with me, I want vou to tell everybody.,” | was so full of ligint
and glory that T thought nothin g bhot actual transgression coull
rake the blessing fiom me. [ thought that T was anly required )
show it by a holy life and godly conversation. and to pray and
give praise for myself. T did ot know that the Jeast omission
was offensive in the sight of Godybut I wounld now say with the
poet :—
*Oh, may the Tenst onissi nonain
My wed-insiruetd sou’,
And drive me to ' e tlood again
That makes the wounded whoe,™

[ never before thought that such a wondrous transformation
from darsness to light could be obta.ned upon earth by any finite
mind. The sick-room seemed glorious on account of the presciice
of the Great Jehovah.  The glory, like the Egyptian darkuness,
could be felt; only it was jov unspeakable, while tne darkness
was horror nnutterable. Formerly, I had been very selfish and
proud, but when [ saw myself in the gospel glass, 1 feared aud
trembled lest I should do or say anything that would uffend my
heavenly Father, and 1 wondered wnen 1 saw the glory of Geod
why I Lad reasoned so long with the devil, also how it was that 1
could not see the infinite tulness of Jesus to wasih me from every
stain.

Blessed be God ! 1 was enabled not to murmur at His will, and
when I was rassed up from that bed ot affliction T desired very
much to talk of this free and full ;salvation. Still fear hindered
me from doing so, for 1 feared the opinion of man and was very
much afraid of giving offence, lest God shouvld not be glorified,
and thus I lost many opportunities ot speaking for the Master.
I waus also atraid of the devil coming in as a flood and overthrow-
ing me, yet the language of my heart was continually, ¢ Blessed
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