                                                  October 6th, 7th.
During the Night.

I awakened amidst the sufferings of physical agony, and the

Adversary insinuated, to frighten me, “How will you manage to

present yourself before God? Judgment.  Punishment."

I responded by fighting against the Horror, “I will do as all

do, from Adam to the last man. I will die. And, in addition, to be

secure at the final moment, I will trust in God’s Mercy more than

ever.”

Defeated, he went away. And the physical agony also went

away.... I placidly fell asleep on God’s chest. 

