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I was soon home. The house wa a full 
of friends weeping over him; thought 
he was going, and I thought so too. He 
said t o me, ' George, be faithful, and 
meet me in heaven.' So he said to all 
in the room, and then looked up to us 
all and actually lattghed, and asked us 
what ,we were crying f or. He said, 
'Shout glm·y, f or it is all right. I shall 
soon be in heaven.' And from that 
t ime to the t ime he passed away, the 
house was full. The change was at two 
on the F riday. His sufferings were 
greater. A.ll who came to see him he 
charged to be faithf ul ; and sinners he 
warned to fl.ee f rom the wrath to come. 

' 'One remarkable thing I noticed was 
he never requested prayer but once, 
that was on the Saturday af ternoon. 
When the change came he called me to 
him, and asked me to sing, and we sang 
the hymn he always r quested. 

'There is sweet rest in heaven.' 

When we had got through, he beckoned 
to me again , and in all the earnestness 
of his soul he 'said, 'Pray, pray.' I 
saw at once there was something wrong, 
as did all present. Bro. Clarke en
gaged in prayer. While he was pray
ing I not iced Tom's face was i ronlike. 
H is brow was knit ; I felt sure it was 
a shot f rom the devil. Clarke prayed, 
and about hal£ way through he said, 
'Lord, help Tom now ; Thou seest how 
the devil is trying to trip him and shake 
his faith. Lord, chase him away, and 
give him the victory for J esu's sake. 
J ust as this was said his face shone 
beaut iful, and he placed the finger and 
thumb of each hand together, and 
passed them by each other, and cried 
' Hallelu.i ah ! I've got the victory
victory!' 

"I thought we were all in heaven, 
the place was all glory. This was the 
last shot the enemy fired at him I be
lieve, and i t was a failure. Glory be to 
God. \Ve were then waiting to see him 
summoned home, for he said, ' I shall 
soon be there, t he angels are come to 
t ake me home ; see, they are there and 
t here,-my Jesus too! Hallelujah! ' 
He had been laying quiet without say
ing a word, but with his eyes fixed up. 
TheR he lifted up his arms as though 
he was embracing some one, and said, 
yet taking no notice of us, ' TV!ten I 
get Bro. Thomas t"n my arms . we will 
1·ange the sweet plains on tlte banks of 
the 1·iver , and shout of salvation fo r 
eve1· and eve1·.' Soon after he raised 

his hand and told us to shout 'Glory,' 
but our feelings prevented us, and he 
looked disappointed; and, though we 
wept, he smiled and praised God. He 
was conscious until 9.30 on Sunday 
night, t alked with all about Jesus and 
heaven, and warned sinners of their 
danger and t he coming judgment. 
Called his mother to him, said, ' Good
bye, I am going. I'll soon be in heaven . 
Glory,' were the last words he spoke OR 
earth, stretched himself out, fixed his 
eyes upward, and there he laid until 
4.20 on Monday morning, May 27th, 
when, without a pang, he fell asleep in 
the arms of Jesus. A. most triumphant 
death. He has gone-we mourn his 
loss. If I could have died with him I 
should have been happy, for it has been 
the hardest trial that has fallen to my 
lot .• . . .. . 

"Yours in Jesus, 
" GEO. \VINTERSGILL." 

LATEST FR OM THE FRON~ 
MANCRESTER.-New station opened at 

Bradford. " Folks amazed. Good 
t ime. Near fu ll at n ights. Lots in 
pickle. A. bout 30 at 7 a.m., p.m at 
Boundary-street.'' 

A.cCRTNGTON.-" Good day yesterday. 
Town Hall packed at night. Thirty
one brought i n. Offerings, £2 14s." 

A.rTRRCLIFFil.-' ' The Lord blessed us 
all day ; 22 came out. Glor y to 
J esus. £2 12s. offerings.'' 

Nonr mvrcrr.-" A. glorious day yest er
day; 23 souls blessedly saved and 
£2 3s. collections. I do not know 
what to do with all the people. The 
gent leman cannot get the license for 
the theatre. If we can have it it 
will make us a grand nlace. It will 
want the fl.oor board<J d.'' 
WoLVICRITA~rrroN.-" Sunday morning 

prayer- meeting, about 20 came to it ." 
MouNTAIN A.sEI.- " We have now 10 

members, and they help us in the 
open air.' ' 

RA1[SBOTTO:If.- "A.n improvement as re
gards attendance. A.bout 50 roughs 
present.'' 

BEDUNGTON.- " God is with us. W e 
have a tough job. Glorious open air . 
Theatre f ull at n ight ; 16 souls." 

DuDLEY.-" A grand day on flunday . 
There was not st ttnrting room. The 
arm of the Lord was made bare, and 
17 precious souls professed to find 
peace. 0 1 Monday night 60 souls 
got blessedly saved -some of the 
worst characters in Dudley.'' 

<lijris~ian l112ission 
NovEMBER, 1878. 

I \ I h tL 
( ) It t' fi nl tll' 

n room for any leader other than our facts. 
Ll o loading features about us.] 

11 UI ST IAN MISS ION WORK. 
THE MO N T H . 

I•' WI lilllnw1•d t.l11 1 II HLu mH 1md practices of Lho world we ought to come 
11111. wll h 111 111' 1 1 dg-oR LltiH m nth, for wo hn.vo lo t by den.th Brother 

\l it 11, 1111 11 ol' J,h olduHL Ill mln ·s anc.l the first evangelii:!ts of the Mission. 
lluL wo 1lo uoL go in f"u 1· m umiuo- paper, or mournincr dress or mournincr 

. 0 b ' 0 
1111!.1• 11pnn Hll ·l1 eeustons. lYe sorrow, as we ought to sorrow when one of 
I 1!11 11111 I, 1:niLltf1tl fn.ils from amongst the children of men, wh~n one of our 
11111 J, JII'I'I' IIIIIH I v ~l ones passes away, leaving wife and children so sadly 
tl1 • 1111111. li11L wh1lst we sorrow we rejoice and triumph. Another warrior 
l11~ 111.11, u11ly l"unght the good fight thr?ugh, bu~ has laid hold on the Crown 
11! I ,li n. lJ li M en Lhough he be, we tnumph With him as the hio·her hosts 
I I'IIIIIIJ!h, 11111l w wipe our eyes and see the road to victory mgre clearly 
I 111111 I \1'1', 

' l'l11 upunin~ f the great Salvation Factory at C~ventry too-ether with 
l l11 • l' d"pt.ion of n. flag and motto and the grand demonstrations accom
pullylll i.hoH 1t ·tR, murk a distinct point in our onward march. Nothing 
c:uu nvc11' ". 1111 1 n H if" we ihil to take possession of every town we go into in 
llillll "l 11 11dly 1 ~111! 11\IH" fully than we have already got hold of Coventry. 

lu ndd1i,l1111 Lo LlwH reported on in our last we have gone in for 
l•'OU.IlTEEN MORE T OWNS, 

\ud u!Lho11 rh, owing t several of these being opened so near the end of 
I he 11111 11 Lh, 11 11 d l,h omparative smallness of some of the places, we have not 

11!, I'I' JI Ili"!H Lo [H"llHt' II L CIJUal to those of last month yet we thank God that 
1111 1\cll·l lil' ~_uu if! r al and the victory general. ' 

I l'lldi'J" w_dl I rvo thn.t the older stations take their turn to a large 
I' Inn I. II d lo1 m , 11nd wo are very thankful to be able to show that we hn.ve 
llol, cull 1 l1 •11d •d Lhe work within two mORths to an extent equallincr the 
whole 1 111 111. ''~L i t Mission _at the beginning of the year, but we have

0
kept 

up 11 11d IJ •II v 1 greatly Improved the efficiency of all the old Corps. 
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The newspapers naturally give us increasc_d attention as we come m01:e 
and more to the front, and we have chosen this month to make use of then· 
testimony very largely, because, however inaccurate they may b~ and even 
sometimes unkind, they show to what an extent we are arousmg general 
attention and this is what for Christ's sake we have got to do. 

In La~cashire we have been troubled with riots carried to an extren:;e· 
we have never before experienced. But '~e trust .that the. same patiel!t 
continuance in well doing which has so glon ously tnumphed m Bolton Wlll 
carry us to equally glorious victory in all the other towns. . 

In Dudley and Crewe and Oldbury and"! olv:erhampton we. have m thfr 
first instance failed to succeed, brethren haVIng m each case tned to a~tack 
the chapel-hating masses with plans we. do n?t recommend ; but sisters 
have in two cases already turned defeat mto VIctory, and we are confident 
ere the year closes, by God's help, to triumph everywhere .. 

The General is now on a tour through the northern statwns, Mrs. Booth 
accompanying him and presenting colours to each Corps. 

OPENING OF THE 
FACTORY, 

GREAT SALVATION 
COVENTRY. 

T
HE programme we published last month was bold, and, in fact, 

bolder perhaps than any ever issued by us before. But the highest 
expectations raised were far exceeded. . . . . 

We prefer to adopt, as far as _possible, the descnp.twns supplied by 
independent witnesses whose testimony shows we. thmk not only the 
prominent facts of those three days, such ~ays as nei~her Co~cntry nor th~ 
Mission ever witnessed before, but somctlung of the 1mpress10n those facts 
made on the hearts and minds of outsiders. 

The description of the proceedings from the Coventry Times reads 
thus :-

Last week the services of the " Christian Mission," which have been carried on 
in the city for some months, were removed from the old " Sal~ation . Factory," 
Much Park-street, to a building hitherto used as a coach factory m freeth-street, 
Coventry, which was announced to be opened "for the glory of God and the 
,al-yation of souls," on Saturday, Sunday, and Monday, the .28th , 29th, a~d 30th 
September 1878 when the following pro!!ramme of proceedmgs was earned out, 
namely :-'" Sat~rday, 28th, 6·30 p.m. - William Booth , the General of the Salva
tion Army, will publicly enter the town at the head of the 35t~ (Cov~ntry) Col'lls, 
who will march to the Salvation Factory, Much Park-street, m which they w1ll 
pray for the blessing of God on all who have henr.d the Gospel there, and fo~ a 
glorious opening of the large factory. 7 p.m.-March to the Great ~actory, wh1ch 
will be opened by the General, when all who .have be.en bl~,ssed smc~ ~he Army 
entered Coventry will be invited to relate the1r exper1ence. In anhc1pat1_on of 
the arrival of Mr. Booth and his friends great crowds assembled near the railway 
station, and followed the proccs!ion to the old "fact~ry ," and afterwards helped 
to fill the new one. On Sunday, no less than t en serviCes were c~n~ucte~ . Great 
excitement was caused in the city, among the class whom the mtsswnn_nes ask to 
attend their services and it is estimated that the number of people m the Pool 
Meadow between 1l and 12 o'clock in the morning, was no less than three or four 
tho~sand. Nor was the number much less on Sunday night on th~ London-road, 
while the new factory would not contain all those w~o s~ught admissiOn. 

The meeting on Monday night was very enthus1nst1c. It wa.s, as hlr. Booth 
~tated at the beginning, "a Hallelujah meeting." A number of telegrams of a 

THE CHRISTIAN MISSION MAGAZINE. 283 

satisfactory o.haracter were r~ad from various stations about the country, and 
addresses de~!Vored, after wh10h a state~ent of the accounts of the Coventry 
branch was read. It showed that the reoe1pts from all sources during the seven 
:QlOnths that the work had been carried on in Coventry were £165 ; the expendi
tm:o had been £1~8; there _was now due for timber, £20; and for etcetras, £5; 
to~al~ £173 ; leaV!Dg them m debt, £8. It was further stated that their present 
bmldmg co~t £580. Of that amount £60 had been deposited, and if the remainder 
was not P.a1~ br the 28th of October, the place would be taken from them and 
sold, and tf 1t d1d not fet~h as much as they had agreed to give for it, they would 
have to make UJ2 the delimency. It was added that Brother Irons received £11s. 
I?er w~ek, and S1ster Reynolds £1 5s. ; and that the first had given up a lucrative 
li.ltuatiOn, and t~~ lat~er ~, good ~usiness, t~ "light " in .the "Salvation Army." 
Several of tho soldiers promtsed donatwns of a gumea and smuller sums 
towar~s tl~e payment of th~ money required for the building, and a collection wa~ 
made I?- a.1d of tl~o sam obJ ect. Addresses of an evangelistic and revival character 
were glY. n by .Stator Rachel (Bolton), Brother Fawcett (Leicester), Sister Dexter 
(Northw!Ch), Stater Bnr:eU (Manchester, formerly of Coventry), Brother White
house. ;Mrs. Booth delivered an earnest and pathetic address, and Mr. H. J. 
Ho~son mvoked generous support for the ''Mission" because they aimed at ren
de~·mg people happy and holy, because, also, they went in for sweeping away 
dnnk, tobacco, and sn~-(these allusions excited aries of "Ah" "That's it" and 
la~ghter). A conclud~g address ~as giyeD; by Mr. Booth, s~veral prayer~ were 
offer~d, and the meetmg closed With smgmg, prayer and benediction by the 
PreBldent. ' 

Thus far the s~cul ar pa1 crs ; but Mr. Morgan was with us the latter part 
of Satmday evemng and the whole of Sunday, and wrote in The Christian 
a3 follows :-

THE SALVATION ARMY AT COVENTRY. 
It w~s worth travelling to Coventry and back to see 5,000 people march in 

proces~wn from the cemetery gates to the Old Factory, which was opened for 
salvat10n purposes on Sunday, and to hear them roll out the chorus:-

" We '11 roll the old chariot alon" 
We'll roll the old chariot along: 
We'll r oll the old chariot along, 

And we won't hang on behind." 

It was wor~h tho journey to hen~ those two words-" J ackson knows! "-spoken 
whor? th~y were, ~nd by the l!lan who uttered them. It was at an open-air 
mect10g, m the mtde_t of the mrcl~ of the 5,000. The speaker was a reclaimed 
d~·uu)l:ard, a burly, thwkset, de~ermmed John B~ll of the grosser sort. If you met 
htm m the s~reet, you would think he. was on his way to or from a boxing saloon. 
He told of hts past and present; of s1x months ago and now; of his years of sin 
and ~onths of grace; of what he had. suffered of the devil, and what J esus, through 
sufi rmg unto blo d, had done for him; and he cried, "Jackson knows!" 

When th h~roh can put fo~ward preachers of the John Baptist.sor~, who speak 
that they do know1 and t estrfy ~hat they have seen, the clandestme trade in 
second-hand or spunous sermons will be a superseded sin. Heaven and earth the 
world 11:nd tho hurch, cry out for preachers like Peter and John-men who have 
been w;tth Jesus, ancl wh_o cannot but sp.eak the thinge they have seen and heard·; 
~en w1t~ whom God !hmself bears w1tness, both with signs and wonders, and 
drve~s mrracles, and grfts qf the Holy. Ghost. ~f there are any scribes and Phari
sees~ Coventry, they aye 1n the pos1t10n of the1r confd::res of old, who said, "For 
that mdeed.a notabl mtrncle had been done by these men is manifest to all them 
that dwell. 1~ J erusale_m, and w~ cannot deny it.". There were others-men and 
women;-similar trophies of Gods power, who testified of the grace of God in that 
great rm/F ~n Sunday mornmg. Pray for these ~·miracles of g~ace," that they 
may be . kept by th.e power of God, through fa1th unto salvatiOn ready to be 
revealed m the last t1me. ' 

This work at Coventry is l'eing carried on by the Christian Mission, or the Salva-
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. f W'lli B th This is one of the most tion Army, under th~ generalship o .1 :~ur oo a~d i t seems to us that God, 
rem.arkable eva~gelistlCh moveu·~n~e~f ;t~s ~re lik~' sheep having no sJ;tepherd, is 
taking com)asswn ol t te ~lvet the p~·oblem how to evangelize the worklDg classes. 
ab~ut, on a. arhgeks.ca e, aonsy other ponulous' towns as Coventry is being shaken. This army 1s s a mg m " 

W B th then a minist P.r and a stranger in London, ~al~ed 
Fourteen years ago, . mi 0 d_ t' lked with us of the thoughts that were st~nng 

at the office of The R edvtvt£ thn L ~d had come to him- as to Abram of old ttme
in his heart. The wor o e 

01
. G d ld how him· and he obeyed, and 

bidding him go fort~ to \l?lhce hhwh t 0 Good se:t him to 't he East of London, 
went out, not knowmg k Jt er e r;: poor always going deeper down into the 
where for years he wor e . amongh than risin to the higher. 
lower strata o~ the popfa~ol,da~. er to organizeg to multiply stations, to set other 

His Methodist anteceken The t~ work was e~terided, until th~ Mi~sioll; has.now 
men and women to wor · 1us t 'l'he object kept steadily m v1ew 1s to branches ih about forty popu ous owns. d the lost 
reach the poor, the outcast, YJ.e dlgrhdid, daby his de;oted wife. F ew men have 

Mr. Booth has been marve ous Y e peR f thou ht of speech, and of 
been blessed with so true a helpmaih. wi~h pso';;~: her gunftinching will, her 
writing, ~er deep. 'Yomanly sa_bpd £o the Lord' s se~vice , combine to render her 
consecratiOn of sp1nt, sob!' an ° ~f the day. But in nothing has her excellen~e 
one of the most. remarka . e women. in of her children. Her eldest son was m 
been more manif~st than m hthe ~m loath had before been speaking about the 
the North som~ trme ago, w ere ds. tron of the working-class said, "Ah! I see 

. training of children; and h shrew t lki g about when she was telling us about 
yo:ur ~other knew 'Y~t s,e Ws d a n~t know any husband and wife more. truly 
brmgmg up our chtl ~n. e h f ·1 so solely so sedulously, so Simply 
united in Chris~ian servf!d. n~hi an~;s::es a1r:-lhat the churche~ which are being 
brought. up for God. d .\ he oversight of Mr. Booth will prosper, be~~use 
planted m so ~any to.wns un ~r . h isco os overseer, is that he be one 
one of the chtef reqmrements m a ~Is OJ? , c~ru·in ih subject ion with all gravity 
that ruleth his own house well, halvthin_g his house how shall he ' take care of the 
(for if a man k~,ow not how to ru e s own ' . . 

house of God ?) bl ent to Coventry to beg n a work m 
About six months ago two fee. ~ women w it is a arently more ostentatiously, 

connexion with the Chns~tanlMtsswn (oll ds the " s~fvation Army"). Last week 
but really more appr_OJ?rtdt~?· ~ow c~nd meetings were held, at which sever_al 
Mr. and Mrs. Booth hsi~e d b e o;~~t sinners testified of the grace of God m 
men and women, w .o .a een rf . d to on'e of these in our last, but he was 
saving them from thetr sms. We r~ efr·~m Leicester, a respectable aud superior
only one. Another was a Mr. HNns, r ld take him for a dJ.·unkard so recently 
looking man of mature years. f o oll wou as he told us t hat he was the seventh 
reclainled. He brought tears rom a ~yed . his moth or a saintly woman like 
son of as lovely a couple as evet: l~ve for her rodigal son. But for thirty 
Mrs. Fletcher, died praym\ ant be~eh~n\ad spent pthree fortunes before he was 
years he had been a drun ar ' an . 'd H . ·i ould never be saved. No 
thirty. The publicans an~ b~rsons ta~:t sMr B~~th :Vent William Fawcett (the 
minister ever came to see tm c;>u ' nd. throu h him he had found the Lord. 
superintendent of the work aft tLhewes\'h~~,: believinf and now answered prayer, as There was an undertone as o e mo 

the wanderer told his sad yet j_oyful st~i?' "'O this man came to him in the horrors, 
Mr. Booth said that four or five mllino:n ~to n his cheeks said "Why don't you and looking in his face, the tears ro g ow ' ' 

look afterd m eM?" F tt t ut his name down and to look after hint, and they He aske r. awce o P 

saw the result before them. 't dr nkard who had been in prison thirty-
There were many ot~erwt ne~ses-a u kino- oun fellow who thanked God 

three times; a cheap-Jackd, r:rJf.ht .clever~~~ wh~ £ad k~pt a br~thel, who summed 
he had Eaved ~ blacl~guar 1 e it',~ S o d sanctified but not satisfied" ; tlyo 
up her expenence m hthreeh wdorb s, ~;d through th~ same instrumentality m sisters whose two brot ers a een sa 
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London i a sweet little child of six years old; an old woman who rejoiced that she 
belongea to this "low lot," as some people called them; a young soldier who six 
weeks ago that Sunday morning woke up lying on the fioor, for he had been 
"incapable " of find ing his way into bed the night before ; and so on-now "a 
drunkard and a ragamuffin," then a staid and sober woman; now a palefaced and 
tinlid girl, then a t himble-rigger; now a Magdalen, and then a matron. 

This was the early Sunday morning meeting. Then followed at ten a great pro
cession and a greater crowd for the open-air meeting. In the afternoon a meeting 
in the Factory, and in the evening a still larger procession than in the morning, 
and two meetings in t he two floors of the Factory, packed like bees in a hive. The whole town was moved. 

And this is going on in forty other towns, and I have no doubt that it will go on 
and mult iply. Thoro are many things that might be cri ticized but the people 
among whom tho work is done1 and especially those who are saved, do not criticize. 
"And now I say unto you, retrain from these men, and let them alone ; for if this 
counsel or thi1 work be of men, it will come to nought ; but if it be of God ye 
cannot overthrow it ; lest haply ye be found to fight against God." 

Neither of these witnesse~ appear to have seen the great praying 
ring of men and women kneeling on the grass at half-past six in 
the morning, the dense crowd who were unable to enter the Factory 
that Sunday evening, hundreds of \fhom accepted the invitation to 
the ba ement, where, there being no seats, they stood throughout 
the sm·vic , or contentedly sat down upon the sawdusted floor, till 
the time cam £ r all to kneel, when several penitents fell at the feet 
of Jesus. Neither of them were there when the company of more than a 
hundred.and-twcnty met for Pentecost on the Monday forenoon, ordinary 
work-day as it was, and when after some plain straightforward testimonies 
as to holiness, men and women threw themselves down on the floor before 
the Lord, and rose up beaming with His peace and joy. 

None of them saw the gathering in the afternoon, rising to near five 
hundred as the hours passed on, nor heard the marvellous stories of spiritual 
miracle and victory told by the captains of Leicester, and Manchester, and 
North wich, and others ; when Warren, about to go forth to the conquest 
of R ought n-le- pring, declared, amidst the delighted roars of the whole 
assembly, thnt whereas he felt his foundation shaky when after his con
version be still tampered with tobacco, now that he had given up all for 
God he felt that he was founded on a rock, and cried, "Even if the gates if 
hell prevail against me, I'll s land as firm as a roclc I " 

They did not see the great crowd on Pool Meadow gathered in spite of 
the rain on that evening, nor the march to the Factory, and last but not 
least, they did not see and hear the poor sinners who sought and found . 
the Lord. 

Two of these a es from amongst the many was peculiarly interesting. 
We noticed a big strong navvy in a white slop on the Saturday evening, 
who was set upon the moment he entered the building, and prevailed upon 
to stay to part of the prayer meeting. He would not yield that night, 
however ; but on the Sunday afternoon he was there again, and was kept 
to tea, and forced to submit. To our great joy we saw him once more in 
the procession that evening, marching with a beaming face and a springing 
step like all the rest. 

That night_, very late, when we were almost closing the prayer meeting, 
(it had been closed already) a big stout man pressed forward to the 
peni tent-form and cried for mercy in right good style. " Oh God," he 
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said, " you kuow how we used to know one another and to walk and talk 
toO"ether and how intimate we used to be, and now if we get to love one 
an"'other ~gain we'll see what we can do." 

His story us told by his own brother is as follows :-

I do feel thankful the Lord impressed yon to send the Mission to Coventry. 
Only three weeks ago my brother was d~unk and left his watch on ~he t~ble of a 
public-house while he went to drown himself. But some one let his wife know. 
She followed him and stopped him. He hn.3 been a poor prodigal almost 20 years. 
He helped to break my poor mother's hen.rt who died last Christmas. 

He was on Pool Meadow last Sunday, and a shot reached his heart which brought 
him to the penitent-form at night. He went home when t~e first part of the m~et
ing was concluded, but had to return to the Factory durmg the prayer meetmg, 
where he found salvation. His wife went with him two nights after an d plung.ed 
in the fountain. They go every night and he speaks like a bold champion before 
the public-houses where ~e sp.ent his money. It ~as se.t this part of the tow:n all on 
a move. Hallelujah. His wife told me there IS a difference at home-bible and 
prayer, instead of swearing n.nd drunkenness. 

While he was speaking on Pool Men.dow this morning he said :-
"Last Sunday I had hard work to prevent throwing my hat into the ring and 

following it, and kneeli_ng down on t~e gr~und and asking for p~rdon." 
Souls saved every mght, the devil's kmgdom has had a mighty shake here. 

Thousands on Pool Meadow this morning, the multitude bathed in tears. Halle
luj "h. My heart swells within me, and is more attached to the Mission than ever , 
and feels greatly indebted to you and the Mission, and this is the feeling of n.ll our 
family. The Lord still bless your efforts in the salvation of thousands like my 
dear brother, who has been our greatest trouble to us. 

The services were very remarkably successful financially, considering 
that almost all present were poor people. They gave £4 on Saturday 
night, £ 10 on Sunday, 700 paid 9d. for tea on Monday, there was a 
collection ; and subscriptions to the amount of £20, or thereabouts, to be 
giveu or collected, were made on the spot in addition. 

We need scarcely point out, of courae, how far short this all comes of 
the total of £580 to be paid, but if the richer servants of the Lord gave 
us liberally in proportion as these poor, who have had much forgiven, we 
should soon be able to open many a factory for saint making. 

The Factory, by the way, is the most wonderful piece of property we ever 
acquired. There 1lere seats for over 1,200 on the main floor, where the 
meetings are held, and room to seat 1,500 at least. The floor below con
tains an evangelist home, and a number of rooms where a whole school of 
prophets might live. The main portion of the basement is a room where 
400 at a time can comfortably sit down to tea, besides abundant storage 
room in other cellars. There is a garden, a yard, a tall chimney (our first 
spire by the way), and in short, one of the completest and largest buildinga 
for our use we ever got--all at a total cost of £660, or thereabouts, freehold. 
If it was the devil who manoeuvred us out of the Theatre in Coventry, he 
made a dreadful blunder. 

On the Tuesday evening, Bro. and Sister Warren had their farewell tea. 
They were the first fruits of the service to go out from Coventry to pr~ach 
Jesus. But since then, we ha1e got six Coventry lasses into our officers' 
list, and we expect many more yet. May God Almighty set everybody on 
fire for His eervice. 

And may God incline the hearts of some of the stewards to send cash 
help to Caroline Reynolds, Salvation Factory, Coventry. 
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BURNLEY. 

B ROTJIER FLEMING from Bolton, who was sent to take up the work 
bore, bas been able to report glorious successes time after time in 

spite of the rowdies, who have almost pulled the clothes off his back at 
times. lie has ha~ as many as sixty-six souls on one Sunday ; but instead 
of~ report he has sunp~y sen.t, what is ~loquent report enough, the following 
stri?~ of converts' testimomes, for whwh surely everybody will join us in 
pra1smg God :- . 

A SWEARiNG M INER. 

. On ~unday ~ wont to the Theatre Royal, Burnley, to hear Jane Cook, but with no 
mtent10n to gtv. God my heart, but to make sport and to scorn and to mock at His 
people, nnd _r v1lo. One. of God's ch.ildren waa talking about the goodness of God. 
I was sw armg n.nd cursmg n.nd Blymg that it wn.s time for him to stop· but I was 
not left to ~arry on n.ny longer, for God sent His Holy Spirit to strive a~d convince 
me of my sms. I was sit~ing in. the front of the gallery, but I could not rest there 
n.n! longer. I gave one. JUmp rig~t out of the gallery, and went on my knees to 
ask God to pardon my sms for Christ's sake; but I did not find peace. But on 
Tues~ay, the 24th1 I f?und my sins were all forgiven, and now I can bless the 
Lord 1~ the coal-pit or m the street. May I always look to Him for Christ's sake. 
Amen· CoAL 1\irNER. 

MADE A SOLDIER. 

I thn.nl· God. that He ever spn.red me to make n.n open confession before the 
~or~d, bl ss :als holy l!llm , for I h~ve been. of the very worst. I have been 
ICai d uncl \JI ught up m tho ve:y. midst. of sm and drunkenness through life; 
t~t, b~ ~s llis h •ly name, I hn.ve JOmed H1s noble troops and I mean to win the 

Ictorw. Cross n.nd t~e Legion of Honour, by God's grac~ ; and may He make me 
the ;means of enrolhng thousn.nds under His holy banner before the end of my 
serVIce. Thank God for whn.t He has done for me! Bless His holy name I 

M H. L. 
A.DE .A. HAPPY MAN. 

0 Lord, I do heartil:y thank Thee for what Thou has done for me, for you have 
~e~ mo ?n the Rock of Ages. I thank Thee, 0 God, that I am happier since I 
JOin d l'hy noble army than I have ever been through life thou"'h I have been 
little ov r a week. ' o 

f ll£oy tho bl ssing of heaven rest on those two sisters that God sent to Burnley 
or t h Y havo made many happy homes. Praise Thy holy name! . M. T. ' 

PEOPLE TAUGHT OUR SONGS. 

Idwasda strn.nger to ~od, but Jesus to_ok ;me ~n, and freed my soul from danger, 
an par oned all my s~n; and now Christ IS mrne and I am His, and I give all the 
glory to J ~sus my av10ur. J. C. 

ili 1am hapJ'Y to tell you that I know my sins are all f?rgiven, and my will is the 
w of my 0 d. llfn.y lie 1~ ep me safe! I am, yours m Christ, J . W . 
. I bless od that I am a smner saved by grace, and soon I hope to have a place 
m glory, thank God. 

"~ct trials nnd danger my progress oppose, 
1 hey ~nly make heaven more sweet at the close; 

orne JOY o~ come sorrow, what'ere may befa!l, 
Ono hour \Vlth my God makes up for it all. 

Convince me if you think I am wrong. Christ for me! H. H. 

A WRETCHED DRUNKARD. 

Previous to Septem ~er 30th, for many weeks I had no peace of mind, and tried 
to drown all sorrow With the cursed Cup. :M:y family was entirely upset with my 
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conduct. But thanks be to God, after wrestling with Him in prayer, I found 
peace in the Blood of the Lamb, at the Mission House, in Burnley. J . C. 

Surely such a work deserves help, and money help is greatly needed by 
J . FLEMING. 

34, Rectory Road, Burnley. 

CONSETT. 
To the Eddw of the " Oonsett Guard£an." 

"DEAR SIR,-It gladdens my heart to be able to tell you that since 
the coming of the ' Salvation Army ' (and they have proved a real 

salvation to many a poor drunkard) to Oonsett, upwards of a couple of 
hundred men, women, and young people (many of them being the most 
abandoned and unhappy wretches in the town) have been converted, and 
are now at peace. It is a common expression to say that 'the house has 
been crowded out,' but though the Town Hall has been crowded nightly, it 
has not been for the purpose of mocking God, but for His glorification. 
The efforts of Miss Agar and Miss Jackson, the missioners, assisted . by. an 
enthusiastic and willing band of workers, are being felt all over the distnct, 
among the audience each night being people who come all _ th_e way froJ?
Dipton, Annfield Plain, and even places further off. Therr m~uence lB 

even extending to the publicans, several of whom have been consp~cuous by 
their presence, and who are, I am told, deeply concerned about therr eternal 
interests. God grant that they may be led by what they have heard to 
abandon their present calling, which is daily sending many of our poor 
worh.ing men to perdition. The public-houses, I am thankful to say, ha;:e 
been almost deserted. Misguided young men, who had usually sp~nt thmr 
cash and their evenings at the bem·sbop, have attended the ser':ICes, and 
many of them are singing the songs of Zion, and are now on therr way to 
Heaven. 

" Your obedient servant, 
" ONE oF Gon's PEOPLE. 

"Oonsett, 18th Sept., 1878.'' 

The sisters seem to have been quite a trouble to some folks in Oons~tt. 
In the first place they said the town was dark, and what town would like 
to be called dark? Well, thank God, nobody wants to call it dark now. 

In the second place they have had some very noisy meetings, and some
body is sure to object wherever there is a noise. 

But worst of all, they have not been content with noisy meetings at 
night, but have been at it at half-past five in the morning. It_ will be seen 
from the sisters own account that 166 were present one mormng. Fancy 
a hundred and sixty-six new converts having a rnee#ng at half-past five on a 
work-day rnor·n-ing ! 

No wonder somebody complained; but the following conversation in the 
Local Board, as reported in the paper, was happily the only serious 
result :-

THE SERVICES AT THB TowN HALL. 
The CHAIRMAN said he did not see that the Board had any power to interfere 

with the people who were conducting services at the Town Hall. 

THE CHRISTI AN MISSION MAGAZINE. 289 
Mr. CoUINSON thought it would have been as well if the parties interested had 

brought the matter before those who were holding the services. 
The llATRMAN: I think so too. 
Ur. DUNNll: We cannot do anything in it . 
Mr. Srr:rtLL: Is there any more noise now than there would have been if the Hall 

had been occupied by a theatrical company ? 
The SURVEYOR: I don't think there is any more. 
Mr. HUDSON: They say that these people stay longer in at nights than the 

others did. 
Mr. ROUTLEDGE: Longer ! 
Mr. HUDSON: That is what I have been told. 
Mr. SIDDELL : What kind of a noise is there made in the Hall? 
Mr. m :LL: Singing. 
Mr. Co'tLIN ON: I see that they hold a service at five o'clock in the morning. 

That, I think, might be discontinued. 
The Surt YOJt : Wh n the matter was mentioned to me, I did not see that we 

had pow r to int rfcro, but I said I would bring it before the Board. 
Mr. IDDELL: llave those people the Hall taken? 
1'he CnAIRMAN : Yes, for twelvemonths. 
Mr. BTEGGil.L : Religious services are being held in the place every night. 
Mr. SIDDELL: Are they doing good. 
The CHAIRMAN : Yes, I suppose so. .At all events, they have been the means of 

reclaiming a number of drunken reprobates. 
Mr. HUDSON: I hear that they have converted about 300 altogether. 
Mr. SmDI~u : Ar not the publicans complaining ? 
Mr. llo TLI'DOE : I don't know. 
The mo.lt r t11 n dropped. 

Nev r did I witness such scenes as I have in six weeks here. One man that used 
to a ton th stngo as a clown cnme and threw himself down at the feet of Jesus 
and_ cried for m roy, and God set his captive soul at liberty, praise the Lord. 

Smce then the Lord bas laid bold of drunkards, backsliders, and wife-beaters. 
Some that used to delight in spending their Sabbath in public-houses, to-day are 
singing the prai es of God. 

.At our five o'clock prayer-meeting in the morning 'there were 116 whom God 
had laid hold of, and who are willing to do anything for God. 

On of our brothers, before he was washed in the Blood, had a craving so great 
that he sold a horse and a donkey for drink; but, praise the Lord, he is now drink
in~r from tho ]4 ountain of Life. 

Th town is nll on fire, so great is the power of God in the town. In six weeks 
tb Lord has saved very nearly 400 precious souls, the worst of characters. Oh! for 
a mighty outpouring of God's holy spirit, that it might run through Consett like 
fire. 

The place is crowded every night. Hundreds have to go away that cannot get 
in. While we bold the meetings inside, we have had to have meetings outside as 
well, f ling that there is a work to do in Consett that nuthing else can do but the 
pow r of 0 d. N eding your prayers that the Gospel's chariot may still be rolled 
along in onsett. ' 

L. AGAR, 
3G, Sherbourne Terrace, Consett, Dlll'ham. E . JACKSoN. 

ABERDARE. 

T HE following testimonies, fresh and warm from new hearts, need no 
comment :-

I was a great sinner. I was fishing on Sundays, and drinking about the publics. 
I used to knock at the doors on Sunday mornings; but since Mrs. Shepherd was 
down here1 the first Sunday I beard her speak, something stnwk me, and I kept up 
following ner till I gave myself up to the Lord, but I had a hard struggle; but 
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since I have joined the Christian Mission I find myself hapny, and there is nothing 
troubling me; and, by the help of God, I mean to stick t o it. 

D. L. 
I was in Aberdare one Sunday and my wife with me. She had invited me with 

her to hear the woman preaching. I thought that it was a new thing, and I con
sented to go with her to bear the woman preaching; and when I got in the town I 
heard that J- H- had joined the woman, and he had begun to preach too; 
and I heard one talking about J- H-, and the other saying that J- H- was 
praying about the ~treets. I was quite ashamed, for J- H-is my brother-in-law. 
t:lo we walked up through the street, and we met John coming down against us, 
and when he and my wife began to talk I wanted to run away, but my brother
in-law invited me to come down street for a walk. He and my wife began to read 
the little hymn-book, and I did feel quite ashamed then, for I was afraid that 
some of my old companions would see me with him, and up to the public I went, 
and left them in the street. But something was telling me f or to qo and hear the 
woman preachi11g, and I did go

1 
and Mr~. Shepherd was addressing the people when 

I went in. She was inviting tne drunkard and the wife-beater to come and join 
the army of the Lord ; and thanks be to the Lord that the words reached mv 
heart, and thank the Lord for sending the woman preacher to .A.berdare. Now "r 
have turned from alf my wicked ways, and have joined the Army of the Lord, and 
by his help, I think to find my way to glory. .A. happy man to-day, 

Brother G. G. 

Mrs. Shepherd adds :-
I have got a lot more. An infidel who was so wicked he would not let a Bible 

be in the house, and everybody gave him up; but now he is so good that his wife 
is ready to carry me about. .A. man who was in the Market-place the first night we 
began, thought it was some one selling pills. He said he had a pill that worked the 
devil out of him. 

A large mill hm; been secured as our regular place for services, and needs 
fitting up. Help is needed, and may be sent to 

p .A.1HLLA SHEPHERD. 
48, Gloucester Street, Aberdare. 

PLAISTOW. 
THE first evening I came here, just in 
time for the indoor service. Looking 
around me, I saw a very nice ball, 
nearly empty ; the congregation was 
about 10 or 12. I thought, "what a 
pity to see such a few" in number. 

I felt quite discouraged coming here 
from the north, where we bad such 
good meetings and large congre~ations; 
and the next evening, going mto the 
open-air meeting, I found it worse. On 
inquiring the reason, I found there bad 
been a lot of opposition to contend with 
here lately, but I soon found the only 
thing we bad to do, the few of us that 
were here, was to unite our prayers and 
bless God. Although we have not made 
very rapid progress, yet we are rising. 
The Lord bas saved a few souls. 

One young woman used to come 
nearly every night. It seemed to us as 
though she came on purpose to laugh 
and make others laugh. I spoke to her 

nearly every night. She said she was 
all right. At last we agreed to make her 
the special object of our prayers, and of 
course, the Lord saved her, and she is 
now one of us, happy in the Lord. 

Last Sunday we bad a good day. We 
had a little persecution to contend with 
in the afternoon, at the Park Gate, by 
the same one that comes every Sunday 
afternoon; but Him that is for us is 
more than all that can be against u s. 
At night the power of God came 
down amongst us. Three souls were 
saved, and several went home under 
conviction. 

On Monday we held our first tea 
meeting, and had a better attendance 
than we expected. We feared we should 
not have much help, but presently there 
came Brother Skidmore, with his army 
and hallelujah fiddle, and right glad we 
were to see them, it cheered us up so. 
We all processioned the streets, after 
which we bad a good meeting. 
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till holp is noccled. Money or tracts 
will be thankfully received and acknow
ledged by yours, in the army of King 
Josus, 

CUARL"ES H AYTER. 
4, took Street, Plaistow, Essex. 

CANNING TOWN. 
'\\rE have begun our work here. On 
the first Sunday three souls were brought 
to Christ. 

On d ar woman, a poor widow, said 
she thought sh would come to the ball1 
but tho Devil said "Don't you go," nn<1 
the Lord saicl " Go." She oamo, and 
after many oniliots gave herself fully 
up t Christ, and went home happy in 
the Lord. 
, Another dear young woman said she 
had come to the ball for months making 
a sham of religion, but after I spoke to 
her she came forward and publicly 
acknowledged that she did not belon&" 
to Christ. h ori d out for mercy, ana 
the Lord pard n d h r. Ahe now speaks 
out boldly for Christ. The Lord bless 
and k p h r. 

An ther d ar woman said she came to 
the hall to h ar Mrs. Wilson sing. She 
was so t ouched by the words and the 
singing- that she felt glued to the seat. 
My w1fe spoke and prayed with her, 
but she would not come out. She came 
again and again, and one Sunday she 
Eaid she had been miserable all the 
week; she bad not had one moment's 
peace. I spoke to the people~ and asked 
t hos that w re saved to hold up their 
hands, and thon1 when I asked them 
that wanted to oe saved to put their 
hands up, this dear woman held up her 
hand, and then came boldly out and 
knelt down, and after a hard struggle 
with the devil 1 found joy to her soul, 
and got up ana praised God. She told 
my ,vif that sho had been going to 
chap ls and halls for years, but could 
get no good; but she blessed God that 
she ever came into Salvation Hall, 
Canning Town. 

One young man, who had been 
\rHE GREATER p AUT 0}' illS LIFE IN 

PmsoN 
~he had been in for two years, twelve 
mont hs, and several times for six 
months), came to kick up a row and to 
disturb the meeting, but was so struck 
by the singing and speaking that he 
could not go away after we had invited 
all that wanted salvation to come out. 
He came, an,d cried for mercy. He 

said he was t oo bad ; God would never 
pardon him, for he bad been a thief. 
We pointed him to the Lamb of Gocl, 
that taketh away the sins of the world. 
He has since come up and spoke in the 
open-air meetings. Bless God for all ! 

It bas been hard fighting here, but we 
hope to triumph through the blood of 
the Lamb. 

Money or tracts will be thankfully 
received. Pray for us. 

Yours in the Salvation Army, 
JOHN WILSOY. 

4, Spire Terrace, Barking Road. 

POPLAR. 
I CJ'llllENCED in this station on the 
8th of September, and found the tide 
at a low ebb; but thank God it i3 
rising, thou)Jh slowly, surely. God has 
given us stx precious souls and on 
Sunday, Sept. 22nd, about twenty mem
bers laid themselves afresh on the altar. 
Six have signed the pledge and one has 
given up smoking, and several others 
are under conviction. Sinners are very 
hard here ; pray for us that God may 
bless u s here. Yours, washed in the 
blood of the Lamb, 

W rLLIA.ll FosTER. 
151, Chrisp Str.eet, Poplar, 

London, E. 

PORTSMOUTH. 
The followinl!", mockingly as it is 

written in The JJ.Ionitor, seems to us in 
spite of mis-statements which our 
readers will easily detect, to give one of 
the most lively and interesting pictures 
of heartflilt religion we ever saw:-

" MrssroN HALL, LAKE RoAD. 
".A. good sized room, but a very small 

'Hall' ; a number of narrow, uncom
fortable school forms; a gallery; a low 
platform, railed off between two large 
square boxes, presumably vestries ; 
everything quite plain and bare, save 
for huge texts of Scripture, such as 
'Come unto me,' 'Rejoice in the Lord,' 
&c., painted on the wall and gallery
panels in fl.aring red and black letters; 
two or three enormous collecting-boxes, 
with mendicatory placards to match, 
hung about; and rows of hats on pegs, 
completed the still life of the place. 

''Though it was early when I arrived, 
I found a good many people already 
there ; bard-featured working men and 
women chiefl.y, with a good sprinkling of 
the naval and military element. Those 
nearest the platform, the regular at-
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tendants evidently, were beguiling their 
time by singing, or rather shoutingi 
hymns of the camp meeting, reviva 
sort, with an accompaniment of feet
stamping. After a little while the plat
form was t aken possession of by a dark, 
slightly-built, good-looking young man, 
and he was shortly afterwar ds joined by 
another, who was sandy. 

" The former of these opened the pro
ceedings by reading, with much energy 
of voice and gesture, the first verse of 
a hymn, co=enting on phrases which 
struck his fancy in an excited, ejacula
tory manner, the congregation respond
ing with parenthetical 'Am ens ' and 
' That's its.' Then they sang t he verse ; 
and they did sing ! Under the leader
ship of the minister, who hurled about 
his arms, his head, and himself generally 
in a way that really perturbed me as to 
how soon epilepsy might supervene : 
under his inspiring intluence they got 
t ig-ht hold of the tune of that hymn, and 
in the course of five minutes took more 
out of it than I should have thought any 
tune could have yielded ; and it was a 
good, sturdy, decided, muscular sort of 
tune, too ; such as would not have dis
g-Paced any Music Hall in the land. 
They sang, they roared, they yelled, 
they stamped with ever increasing 
ent husiasm and power of lung . They 
sang the verse right through, then the 
last half again, and t hen all through 
again ; they treated every verse this 
way ; and if any particularly pleased 
the minister, at his request they sang it 
at least half-a-dozen times, each more 
loudly and furiously than the last. 

"Then they star ted praying, and the 
minister was very soon literally ' wrest-

. ling' in a very rough-and-tumble de
votional fight, swaying backwMds and 
forwards, wildly swinging his arms 
about, smacking his hands loudly to
gether, writhing, twisting, and howling 
at the top of his voice. He very soon 
worked t he people up to a fearful pitch 
of hysterical excitement ; kneeling and 
crouching about in all directiom, they 
interrupted unceasingly with groans and 
other ebullitions of irrepressible feeling. 
The fervency and act ivity of one gray
bearded, rather frowzy old gentlenan, 
who took the duty of verger< was especi
ally noticeable. He bustlect about and 
found people seats ' instant in prayer' 
all the while, much in this way: ' This 
way, mum (Be among them, Lord'
menacing the Lord with outstretched 
Jist .) 'l~urther up, please (A.h, that' s 

it '-endorsing with a wag of his head 
some expression of the minister's). 
'Wanter seat ? (Now, Lord, now.) 
Here you are,' and so on the whole 
time. . 

''The Deity was evidently regarded as 
a very 'hard man,' and difficult to be 
propitiated, and accordingly there was 
a wild, wailing, yet fierce urgency in 
their praying, which was half pitiable, 
half revolting ; their anxiety was never 
for themselves, however ; they wasted 
no prayers on themselves ; they felt 
perfectly safe, it was clear; it was 
everybody else's imminent peril that 
excited t heir compassion!tte fears and 
importunate petitions : in which there 
was certainly ' much speaking ' and 
many ' repetitions,' I though not 'vain ' 
ones, let us hope. This was about the 
style of it: 

"Save them, Lord (Amen) . Save 
them , Lord (Do, my Lord). Save them, 
L o1'Cl (J ust as they are). SAVE THEM, 
L ord (A-a-a-men) . SAVE THEM, 
LoRD (A-MEN). · SAVE THEllf, 
LoRD (NOW, Lonl). Hell encompasses 
them (0 -o-oh). Hell encompasses them 
(0 -o-o-oh). Come, Lord (Come). Come, 
Lo1'Cl (Now, Lord). • . • .' 

"Not unt il the minister had pretty 
well groaned and screeched his voice 
away did he give in, which he had no 
sooner done than the other young gospel
ler commenced in the same strain; and 
when he had ceased, an elderly member 
of the congregation started off, and 
when he had finished they sang a tri
umphant hymn with unabated zeal, and 
with solemn self-satisfaction beaming 
from every pore of their,perspiring faces 
- for it soon grew intolerably warm • 
They had evidently just given a good 
lift on the heavenward road to those 
else utterly lost sinners, the other people 
of Portsmouth. 

" The minister then taking as his text 
1 Cor. xv. 55, treated us to a forcible 
but rather jerky, discourse, embellished 
with much gymnastic display, wherein 
we were informed that death would be 
everlastingly uncomfortable for every
one save those who had fulfilled the law 
by ' getting Christ;' in other words, 
himself and the regular attendants at 
the Mission Hall, Lake-road. 

" vVe were taught that the beauties 
of Nature and the t riumphs of Art were 
creatures and snares of the Evil one
who seemed to have it pr etty much his 
own way in everything ; that virtue and 
vice were matters of small difference 
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a.nd smaller consequence : that if you 
were 'washed in t he Blood, ' i t -was all 
right, and if you weren't, it wasn' t. 
After a groat deal more to similar pur
poscJ thoy all plunged into prayer again, 
in wnich they endured prolonged agonies. 

" This being the end of the service, I 
was about to leave, when a fat, elderly 
female on my right, besought me to stay 
to the prayer meeting, which was to 
follow immediately. So I did, with a 
good many others ; but as it seemed to 
be of much the same character as the 
previous service, save that the ministers 
mixed among th peoJ?le ; and as the 
a.tmosphor was by tlus quite Black
holeish 1 paid 1t little attention ; 
espe inby as the old lady before-men
t ioned ngaged me in conversation. She 
enquired with much solicitude about 
my spiritual condition, and dilated 
unctuously on the joy and peace she had 
experienced since a twelvemonth ago~ 
when she hnd 'known Christ,' and hact 
been given gt·aco t d ny hersel£1 for 
His s11ko, o£ bonn t-Jlow rs, ear-rmgs1 and supp r-bo r. Wh n I hud oxhibitoct 
a prop r 11mount f iut rest in tl1is 
gratifying stnte ofthings, she proceeded 
to e. hort me to 'give up the world.' On 
my demurring th11t, without previous 
choice on my part, I found myself in 
the world, with certain duties to perform · 
towards it, she observed with intense 
commiseration, ' Ah, I see you're a 
moml youn~~an;' and, on my admit
t ing the s ft impeachment, she was 
about to r veal to me the dreadful 
dangers o£ morality, when the dark
hllired minist r came up and addressed 
me in an awe-inspiring undertone with 
' .AJ.·e yor suved ? ' But my ' scared 
conscience ' r ejected the words of the 
good man. Affecting not to have heard, 
I said, ' Beg pard on ? ' whereupon he 
r p ated his question, 'Are yer 
sav d ? '- ' Fr m whut? '- ' F rom sin ?' 
- ' Don't sin.' - ' .AJ.·st t he Lord, 
an' 'ell show yer.' - 'Don't want 
to be shown.' The rev. gentleman 
paused, and- passed on t o a much more 
congenial subj ect , in the person of a 
young lady on my 1 ft, whose feelings, 
like Mrs. Cluppins's, having been too 
many for her, had been snivelling and 
wiping her eyes without int~rmission 
all the evening .. ; and, while they were 
engaged in their whispered conference, 
I seized the opportunity, and my ' stove
pipe,' and escaped into the street ." 

May our Portsmouth Corps grow more 
and more to outrage the sensibilities of 

such critics by more and more of this 
fierce, de~ermined, burning soul-saving 
sort of religion ! 

MIDDLESBRO'. 
0DDFELLows (20rH CoRPs) . 

WE are glad to report a bet ter state of 
things : congregations larger ; our week 
night place packed nearly every night; 
open-air services and processions better 
attended ; members more of God in their 
own hearts; men giving up their flash 
watch-chains, drink, and tobacco ; 
women discarding their finery ; speakers 
giving up feuthers and flowers and 
wearing bonnet s. This honours God, 
and brings more of His presence in all 
our efforts for His glory. Many are 
seeking and obtaining full salvation. 

Twelve souls came forward on Sunday, 
Sept. 29th, eleven for pardon and one 
for purity. Amongst the number was 
an infidel, a Roman Catholic, a back
slider, drunkards, and others. 

YE.UlS UNDER CONVICTI'lN. 
Ono dear man, who had heard me in 

Leicester, has been attending our ser
vices here two or three weeks. Ni~ht 
after night ho writhed under the m 
fluences of the Spirit , and when spoken 
to he would sob and cry, and sometimes 
rush out, as though afraid of us. At 
other times he would hide his face and 
cling to t he form or window, as though 
he feared we should take him to the 
penitent-form by main force. On Sun
day night he shook the form where he 
sat, and when invited he laid hold of 
the window and said, "I can't go there ; 
my pride won't let me.'' As we still 
pressed him to decide he said "If 
Brother Taylor will fetch me I will go." 
We said" All right, we will fetch Bro. 
Taylor, and he shall fetch you." They 
were soon together at the feet of J esus, 
and in less than five minutes the broken 
heart was bound up, and he said, " Oh! 
how sweet! how sweet! If I had known 
it was like this I would have had it 
twenty years ago ! " 

FoUR FOR TWOPENCE. 
On Monday, Sept. 30th, our week

night place was packed in every part. 
Four precious souls professed to find 
peace. Offerings at the door, twopence. 
Oh, Halleluj ah! four for twopence !" 

Another night, when a number of 
young converts were speaking, a stout 
man about 25 years of age said, " I was 
saved last night; I am so full of God I 
feel I could jump through the ceiling.'' 
Another said, " I used to think religion 
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was not for young men, but now I see 
different; I feel almost like an angel." 

A SAVED INFIDEL, 
Who had been offered money to become 
an infidel lecturer, said. "At one time 
I took so much spirits that had it not 
been for my brother, who held me up 
and prevented me from choking, I must 
have died. My appetite for drink was 
so strong that had I seen a glass of beer 
at the mouth of hell I should have gone 
to fetch it." 

IN OUR vISITS 
We never met with more poverty and 
more blessing. Again and again. where 
people have been almost starving, we 
have been made instrumental in their 
salvation, or helping them into a higher 
state of grace. It is very sweet to see 
how wonderfully God sustains those 
who trust Him in the midst of the 
deepest poverty. 

DYING WITHOUT Gon. 
"Will you please come and see a 

woman who is dyingwithont God," was 
the request made at our door the other 
night. We went at once, but found the 
room full of people and the woman un
conscious. so we called again after our 
meeting, 'and in answer to prayer found 
her conscious. Whilst we were praying 
she sang like an angel, "I can, I will, 
I do believe that J esus died for me." 
Her face beamed with joy, and though 
the dear and earthly friends said there 
was no hope, a bright, beautiful hope 
of heaven sprang up in her soul. 

A FARTHING MEAL. 
One morning we called upon a dear 

brother, and found him sewing on the 
sole of his boot with a piece of string, 
so that he could come to the meeting. 
He has been out of work twelve weeks, 
and has walked all about the neigh
bourhood seeking work until his feet 
were blistered, so that he could not 
walk. And often have he, his wife, and 
six children had to sit down to a meal 
with only a twopenny loaf on the table, 
which the Lord has sent them in answer 
to prayer, and thus eight have dined for 
twopence ; and amidst all this poverty 
they can praise the Lord. 

Another dear mother told us she often 
gave her dear little children bread when 
she was hungry and faint with want. 

Any help in any way will be thank
fully received by the honorary treasurer, 
1\fr. Huggins, 34, Park St., Middlesbro'; 
or Yours in Jesus, 

CoRBRIDGP. & TAYLOR. 
6, Union Street, Middlesbro'. 

LEICESTER. 
DuRING the last month this, the 22n!l 
Corps of the Salvation Army, has been 
engaged in hot conftict with the artillery 
of hell, and have won many victories. 

The races were held last week, and 
proved a curse to thousand s ; and not
withstanding our special efforts to keep 
our soldiers together, we had to sencl. 
out the picket after two or three
deserters, found them, picked them up-, 
and brought them safe back to the 
Hallelujah Barracks, and they are now 
in the ranks as before. 

PRESENTATION OF CoLOURS. 
On Wednesday, Oct. 2nd, we had a 

visit from the General and Mrs. Booth. 
We all felt this to be a gr:.tnd treat:. 
The same evening Mrs. Booth presented 
us with the colours of the corps, and 
gave a thrilling address on the motto, 
"Blood and Fi1·e," which was well 
received, and proved a blessing to 
everybody present. 

The same evening the General selected 
four brothers and six sisters to send 
into the army as officers. This is a 
rather heavy draught all at once. 

However, we expect soon to fill up 
their places with others, as souls ar 
getting converted at almost every 
meeting. 

OUR RACE MEETINGS. 
During the race week we had specire) 

prayer meetings every morning at seven 
o'clock, open-air meetings at twelve-, 
tea meetings at half-past four, which 
were well attended, there being about 
600 people present. After tea each day 
we had a great open-air meeting, and 
at half-past seven each night we boo 
some real hallelujah meetings, when 
souls were saved and believers sanctified. 
Only eternity will be able to reveal aU 
the good that was done during those 
meetings. During the month many 
have signed the temperance pledge, and 
not a few of them have afterwards been 
led to Christ. We are hoping to see 
greater things yet. 

Thanks for tracts ; more needed. 
Yours in the army, 

W. FAWCETT & D. MORRISON-
127, Birstall Street, Leicester. 

CARDIFF. 
WE are glad to report the work here is 
increasing rapidly. We scarcely hold 
a service without getting someone saved. 
Men of all colours and from all climes 
are to be seen and heard night after 
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night; crowds have flocked to our meet
ings. "'Vhat's up now?" cried a man, 
as we took our stand at the docks one 
noontim , the thirsty crowds drawing 
noor, so ready to drink in the living 
water as one after another spoke of the 
love of Jesus. Our answer was we 
mean to cry aloud till this town is 
moved to feel the realities of an eternal 
world. One dear old man says, with 
beaming countenance, "It's all through 
the dock services I got saved." 

0, may thous:.tnds have to say it ! 
A RITU.l.LIST, 

When urged to gi e himself to God, ex
claimed, "I never saw religion like 
this," adding, "I would rather go to 
hell wrapped in my mantle of pride, 
than have such a simple salvation.'' 
He continued coming while the loving 
Spirit continued striving. One night, 
after a tremendous appeal, he retired t" 
rest and had a remarkable dream, 
which evidently brought him to a de
oision, came the. following night, and 
rolled his poor guilty soul on J esus. 

ARRE Tim IN TilE 0l'EN-.Am 
On his way from work, deeply wrought 
upon by what he heard, rushed home, 
washed himself. After tho invitation 
had been given he was the first to cry 
for mercy, and got it. 

SPLOTL.UmS, 
Numbering some twenty thous:md in
habitants, and just the sort of people 
the Army delights in. Some marvel
lous things have taken place since our 
flag was unfurled in their midst. Sin 
nnd misery are abounding I... showing us 
our zeal must abound. ltecruits are 
enlisting,_and not a few. 

WIIETTINO nrs KNIJ?E. 
A wretched backslider who frequently 

stayed from home day and night drink
ing, a fow days before he got saved was 
sharpeninR' a knifo to out his wife's 
throat. llo is now praising God. 

A NEw· SorT. 
This poor foil w had a drunken wife, 

who thought nothin~ of pawning or 
selling his clothes. lie is saved, and 
his wife not far from the kingdom. 

l!'lL'lii Y 'rALJC. 
A man and his wife who had given 

themselves up to cursing and swearing, 
have been blessedly savod. 1'he Lord 
has cleansed their filthy toni(uos, and 
they are living in the light of God. 

SKrRMISHfNG. 
The devil thought to upset and 

frighten us one night by offering the 
speakers some beer. One wretched man 

who had joined in the giddy laugh, was 
not comfortable in what he had done, 
seemed suddenly to have felt his need, 
and began at once to repent. His mates 
laughed. He cried, wiping his eyes 
with his slop sleeves. They tried to 
drag him from the meeting, but no, 
they could not prevail. He went with 
the procession to the hall, dropped on 
his knees, crying, "Can the Lord save
me ?" He has proved it was no false 
report. 

We cannot possibly tell of the grand 
things God is doing at these stations. 
We mean victory. 

Yours in the army, 
W. & A. RmsDELL. 
T. MAY. 

16, Jam6s Street, Roath, Cardiff. 

ROTHER HAM. 

TrrE thirty-ei~hth corps of the Sal
vation Army, is marching forward with 
firm step and strong heart, hard at 
cheek, breast and brow, face anything, 
invincible in purpose, determined to 
havo tho town for Jesus. There is at 
this time a move. Prayer meetings are 
held every day, and the dear colliers 
and plate-layers, and ironworkers and 
their wives, are being saved. 

I will give you one or two cases. A 
dear collier, who had sunk so low 
through sin, drinking, and gambling, 
was led by the cruel cunning devil to 
the river brink, and then said, jump in, 
and make an end to your miserable life; 
but, fortun ately, the mercy of God 
around his soul held him back. The 
spirit led him to the meeting, where he 
heard the words, ''Set thine house in 
order," and he trembled all over-the
Word upset him top and bottom. I 
laid my hand on his shoulder and said, 
" When shall your bouse be set in 
order?" He replied by saying, "I 
hope to night." I took his hand, and 
said, " Come to Jesus ; " he at once 
came. And his wife and son have 
been saved since. They are a happy 
family. 

A CoLLIER's WIFE SAVED. 
In the theatre there was the wife of 

one of our happy colliers, with the 
baby in her arms. I mad e my way to 
her and said, "Mother, will you come 
to Jesus?" Her head fell. I said, "It 
must be J esus to night, give me the 
baby." I took hold of the sweet flowet· 
and laid it in my bosom, and the 
mother was soon nestling her head in 
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the Saviour's breast. She is sweetly 
saved. Oh, Hallelujah. May God.keep 
them. · 

ANoTHER CoLLIER SAVED 
Says, " I thank God, dear brothers 
and sisters, that I am saved. I could 
not say so a few weeks ago. I have 
wished Happy J"oe and all them into 
hell many a time; but now I hope we 
shall all get to heaven. I came to the 
theatre a few Sundays ago, and heard 
them talking and singing. I then felt 
I was a sinner. I was a big sinner. I 
once was in prison, and there got into 
the garden and stole the jailor's goose
barrys, but that didn't do me much 
good. I wasn't satisfied then, but I 
came to J" esus, and he satisfied me. 
He pardoned my sins, and filled me 
with his love, and now I am happy all 
the day." He is a good fellow. I 
trust God will keep him, and save many 
more. .A.men. 

PLATE-LAYER FULLY SAVED. 
He had an idea that the publican had 

swelled wonderfully in front, and be
come awfully broad at the back. "God• 
help us," he said, "if we all keep 
away, the swell will go down." His money 
goes home to the wife now, and not 
to the publican. The swell and broad
ness looks as well in him and his family, 
and more so, than in the other. He 
has made a clean sweep of sin, beer , 
and tobacco, and fully given himself 
away to God. Oh , for more like this, 
saved, sanctified, and filled with God 
and heaven. 

Halleluj ah with us. It is Jesus first 
and last. We are rising and swelling 
our numbers. Warehouse too small 
for us. Full last night, a hundred and 
fi:'e bravely stood up to speak, burning 
Wlth h~llowe~ fire and love, a living 
energy m t~err :vords, and faces shining 
all over w1th light and heavenly joy 
clearly demonstrating to all present: 
their change of heart, and newness of 
life. We were in the glory. 

Yours faithfully, 
HA.l'PY J"OE HURRELL. 
FRANK TUCKER. 

1, Keneth Street, 
Rother ham. 

STOCK fON-ON-TEES. 
PRAISE the Lord! He is with us, and 
making bare His holy arm, and saving 
to the uttermost. One night in the 
prayer meeting I spoke to an aged man 
about giving his heart to God. He said, 

"MY HEART IS TOO HARD." 
I said, " If you break your heart it 
will be hard still. ·Come to J" esus, and 
ask Him to melt it,'' which, thank God, 
he did, for he soon found God true to 
the promise He hath made, " .A. new 
heart will I give thee." 

' ' .A.~r I IN THE RIGHT WAY? " 
said a young man to himself, when he 
looked upon his dead child. He loved 
the child, and wanted to meet it in 
heaven ; but he found he was on the 
wrong track with a lot of sin which he 
could not get rid of, So one Sunday 
night, while we sang, 

"Just as I am, without one plea," 

he rushed on to the stage, and with 
many more sought and found salvation, 
and started for heaven to meet those 
who have gone before. May God keep 
them faithful. 

"HELL!" 
said some young men, " I don't believe 
there is such a place." I said, "I will 
ask God to give a foretaste in your 
bosom," which of course He did, and 
the dear Lord gave them such a taste 
that it kept them awake by night, and 
would not let them rest by day until 
they came and laid themselves at J" esus' 
feet, and cried, " God be merciful to me 
a sinner." The brother of one of my 
people at MerthYl·, whom we found in a 
backsliding state, has after five sleepless 
nights returned unto the Lord, who has 
healed all his backslidings. Bless His 
dear name. . 

We are going to have a tea on the 
18th of November, God willing, and 
donations will be thankfully received 
by 

KATE WATTS, 
PRISCILLA P.&ICE. 

8, Sydney Street, 
Stockton-on-Tees. 

On the 3rd of October, Bro. Corbridge 
preached in the Old Theatre, Green 
Dragon Yard, Stockton. Whilst de
scribing a drunken man, a rough man 
on the front form shouted out, 

"You'vE GoT ME." 
.A. few minutes later he took his pipe 
from his pocket and smashed it to 
pieces with his foot. 

"That's right , my brother," said the 
preacher to the man, "smash it," and 
then to the congregation said, 

"Here's a fellow smashing his idol 
beneath his feet." 
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.A.t the close of the meeting he fell at 
the p nit nt-form, and said to the 
preach or, 

"You're the only man that's ever got 
at my heart . That pipe I broke, sir, 
has cost me three halfpence a day; but 
I will never smoke any more." 

"That's right," said the preacher. 
"Begin to pray my brother." 

He commenced the Lord's Prayer, and 
breaking down in the middle said, 

"You must excuse me this time. I'll 
go back and begin again." 

He soon got throu~h the Lord's Prayer, 
and into tb o fountain, clapping his 
hands and shouting, "I do believe it. 
I have turned the devil out of my heart, 
and put him in a box to-night, and 
never mean t o let him out." He then 
asked, "Do you believe in the ten com
mandments ? " The preacher said, 
"Yes, you must keep them now." He 
said, '·I will, sir, and the eleventh
love everybody, and God and all." 

M ERTHYR. 
P.RAISE tho Lord, IIis arm ho.s been 
made bo.re sin o we ho.ve been here. 
W ho.ve seen sinners saved and saints 
laying their all on the altar. 

Never shall I forget :Friday night, 
September 27th, nor will our dear peo
ple who were present. We went in for 
a big b"lll!lsing, and we got it. Many 
testifi d that they had got the blessing 
of a ol an h art, and have since publicly 
testified that th y have it, and are ready 
to do anything for Jesus, are standing 
np as th y n v r did before, giving up 
:Pli es, tobao~~~ beer, &c. Bless the Lord 
for ever. w o have bad some good 
cases of conversion. I give you just one 
or two. 

One d ar man, a spi1·itualist, has got 
saved, nnd is with us very night. 

Anoth r am to tho fi rst ten o'clock 
meeting I held, and gave himself to 
Jesus, and is going on well. His little 
girl ask d h r mother, " How is it 
father does not sw ar now?" His dear 
wife has prayed long for her husband, 
and now God has answ red her prayers. 

A FEW TESTHIONIES. 
1st. Fifty-three years a drunkard, 

tried to leave it off in my own strength1 but never could. But now I am washeu 
in the blood of J" esus, and if you gave 
me £5,000 I would not drink a glass of 
beer . Bless the Lord ! 

2nd. '!'hank God, J" esus has washed 
mo whiter than snow. Before I was 

saved, if everything was not to please 
me in the house, I used to curse and 
swear at my wife ; but now I am sing
ing all the day. Praise the Lord! 

3rd. I cannot make out what is the 
matter with the people. When I was 
drinking I could walk the streets quiet , 
but now some one or other is always 
crying after me. The publicans are 
losing their customers. When I was in 
Dowlais yesterday, one cried out , 
"There goes Cheap Jack, he's saved!" 
as if Cheap J" acks can't go to heaven! 
Glory be to our Lord and Saviour! 

4th. One cried out after me, "There 
goes ' Mackerel ! ' " Praise God He 
can save fishmongers as well as anyone 
else. To Him be all the glory. 

5th. I feel happy. I am getting 
happier every day in the love of God. 

These are only a few cases, I could 
give you many more. The newspapers 
have been writing that we let 

CoNVERTED BuLLIES 
speak. Praise God, we let anyone 
washed in tho Blood speak for Him. 

W e remain yours in the army, 

74, Twynyrodyn. 

DOWLAIS. 

S. SAYER, 
L. CorELYt 

A SALMON CA.UGHTo 
TIIE first Sunday we were here, a 
dear man was asked if he would give 
his heart to God, he said yes. When 
asked if he would come out to the peni
t ent-form, he said yes, he"would go any
where for salvation. When he came 
out we were told he was a salmon 
cau.ght, because he was the worst man 
in Dowlais. He has joined the class. 
May the Lord keep him faithful to the 
end . .A.men. 

THE FATHER OF DRUNKARDS. 
Another dear man that has been 

saved since we have been here, rose up in 
the class meeting, and said that we had 
caught "the father of all drunkards." 
He has been very much tempted by his 
old companions, but he says he has had 
enough of the : old devil, he means by 
God's help to keep steadfast to the end. 
May God help him. 

THE PRODIGAL'S RETUI!N. 
Another dear man who gave his heart 

to God before we came here, went and 
joined another chapel ; but they had not 
got any of the Hallelujah fire, so he 
smothered in the smoke ; but , bless the 
Lord for ever he came back to his father' s 
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house, the Lord did not turn a deaf ear 
to his cry but took him in His arms and 
placed the kiss of forgiveness upon his 
face. May God keep him. 

THE HEAVENLY SAINTS. 
Another dear man and his wife who 

have been at our meetings ever since we 
have been here. One Sund ay ni ght he 
hroke through and found his Saviour ! 
Praise the Lord. He rose up the next 
night in the class and said he had been 
halting between two opinions for some 
time, but that night the wide world 
could not keep him back, bless the 
Lord. And soon after he had sat down 
his wife fell at the feet of Jesus, and 
He took her in, bless His precious name. 
One night she rose up in the meetin!!' 
and said she had been a member of 
Society for many years, but she never 
was saved till she came to the Chri~tian 
lllis5ion. One day she was walking 
through the streets, coming to our hall, 
when some of her old friends stopped 
her , and asked her if it was true she 
had joined the Heavenly Saints. She 
said yes, it was, bless the Lord forever. 
While she was speaking, another brother 
rose up and said well, that is a better 
name than I have got of them, for I 
was asked if I had joined the Rags and 
Giblets, bless the Lord. We held our 
first t ea-meeting on Monday, 7th of 
October. After tea we had a salvation 
meeting, with Mrs. Sayers in the chair. 
We had a glorious time, one soul saved . 
Pray for us. Yours in the battle field, 

MARY PARKIN, 
ELIZABETH SIMMS, 

SPENNYMOOR. 
TrrE month has been one of great bless
ings. The Lord has led us from con
quering to conquer. Many have wept 
and groaned and prayed on account of 
their sins. God has heard their cry, 
and blessedly set them at liberty. All 
glory to His name. The meetings are 
well attended. Crowds flock every 
night t o hear the word of life. The 
Sunday services are wonderful. The 
whole town is moving. The devil's 
kin,:rdom is greatly shaken. Oh, may 
God save the place. Just a brief sketch 
of some of His doings here. 
CoMMITTED EvERYTHING BUT MuRDER. 

This was the language of a man the 
other night who got saved one Sunday 
just after we commenced here. He 
said, "I hold a book in my hand but 
-cannot read it, but I can r ead my title 

clear to mansions in the sky. Before I 
was converted I did everything that 
was bad but murder. '' He also said, 
" Last Saturday I took my waistcoat 
out of pawn which I pawned before I 
was saved to get money to go to the 
theatre, and in the same theatre I 
found Jesus." Glory t:> God. 

CHRIST FOR ME. 
A young man writes :-" Dear Dro.

I am thankful that the Christian Mis
sion c~tme to Spennymoor. I well re
member the time that I came to your 
chapel to scoff at the workers; but that 
very night in my wickedness I was laid 
hold of. I could not rest when I heard 
the language of the minister pointing 
out the sinful state I was in. But thank 
the Lord He saved my soul that night 
from all my sins. I never shall forget 
that night. I tried the world for hap
piness, but never found any ; now I 
have found it in Christ. Hallelujah! 
Now I can sing, 

"'Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus, 
Thou art all in all to me. 
Others may have the world, 
But Christ for me.'" 

SEVENTEEN YEARS A DRUNKARD. 
This man says, 11 I thank God that ever 

the Mission came to Spennymoor, for my 
heart was so hard that nothing could 
break it, till I went to the theatre to 
hear Brother Russell, who, during the 
service, sang, 1 All is well.' I never 
felt myself in such a broken down state. 
It broke my heart, so that I could not 
get it mended, till I came and gave 
myself to Jesus. Then He did all things 
well for me. This last 17 years I have 
been a drunkard, and an awful smoker, 
but, bless the Lord, He has taken the 
desire for all such things away. To-day 
I have a clean heart, and can praise 
God with clean li ps.'' His wife has also 
got saved. May they be kept. 

"I IS BAD.'' 
News ofthis case has just been brought 

to me. This is a young man, who has 
a praying mother. He has been coming 
to our meetinlls nearly from the com
mencement. We have prayed with him, 
and for him, and sung over him, and 
done our best to get him saved, but all 
seemed of no avail. He was at the meet
ing last night. I entreated him to yield 
his heart to God. No, he left the meet
ing troubled. This morning I hear he 
got saved before he went home, and have 
seen him myself, and he is all right. 
Hallelujah! A brother came this morn-
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ing, and said," I have some good news.'' 
'

1 Oh .' what i., that 'l " " You know that 
young man," mentionin g his name ? 
" r es." "Well, he got saved last night.' ' 
"rr-h cre ?"II At my house.'' "He came 
about 20 minutes past 11. I asked him 
what was the matter.'' "Oh," he said, "I 
is bad.'' "I asked him if he was a sinner.'' 
"Yes," he said. "So we went to prayer, 
and he prayed, 1 God bemerciful to me a 
sinner,' till he obtained mercy, and ex
claimed, ' I do believe.' He has been so 
that he has scarcely known what to do 
with himself. lle has had sleep taken 
from him. He has drank to drown his con· 
viotions. That v ry night he had been 
wandering about after the meeting, from 
public-house to public-house, till 11 
o'clock.'' May God keep them all and 
bri)lg them with us to heaven, is the 
prayer of 

Yours, in the army, 
· AuRED RussELL. 

113, Craddock Street. 

SLAYDON. 

FnES it MA ItCHTNG nnEns. 
• • Up, get thco out of tlJis plnee to one that 

I will tell thee of." (Bedlington). 

WELL, we have had a pitched battle 
here, but victory is on Israel 's side. 

The enemy has stood his grouud like 
a devil, and as only a devil can; but by 
om God's h lp we have broken into his 
ranks, scatt red his army, captured 
prison I' • n.nd nr still marching on to 
g-reater viet rios. 

Th so aro a f w of tho charac!Qrs that 
have be n eaptur d. 

L.-" I wus one of th e worst men in 
Blaydon before the hallelujah man and 
lass on.mo. l was a drunkard, gamble-r, 
and d g moer ; but now l' s running a 
race to h av n, washed in the blood 
of th Lamb." 

A ONV,r 'J'l ON. 
Chilcl.-" Moth r, what is it that 

makes fath r look ao diff r ut since he's 
gone to the hall lujah man' s meetings? 
He is not so long-ftt d as he was, and 
he never comes hom rosa now." 

Mother.-" Ha, my hild, if it had 
not been for the hallelujah folks coming 
to Blaydon your father would always 
boon so. I could never get him to a 
place of worship before they come. 
Yout· filth r is a saved man now, and on 
his way to heaven.'' May Gocl keep 
him to the end . 

A CARD-PLAYER. 
"I used to speud all my Sundays 

playing cards. Many a time have I 
been driven A.way by Mrs. P . with her 
long brush. I used to curse and swear 
at her, A.nd hate her; but now I love 
her, and am travelling with her to 
heaven." 

ANOTHER CARD-PLAYER. 
"I used to play cards, drink, steal, 

and everything that was bad, but bless 
God, to-night, I am saved." 

I could give many more cases, but 
space will not permit. 

I hope that everyone that reads this 
will pray that they may be kept faith
ful to the end. 

Yours in the army, 
J. DoRRIL. 

BRADFORD. 
SOLDIERS fighting round the CrOS'< fight 
for your Lord, and so we will. Under 
our new colours we mean to be true and 
valiant for God. The month has been 
one of victory. The 24th (Bradford) 
corps have mustered well. The drill 
has been heavy and the fighting severe, 
but the slain of the Lord have been 
many. '!'he streets have been well 
paraded, and pickets and sharp-shooters 
have been sent out in all directions ; 
volleys of red· hot shot have ':Jeen fired 
into the enemy's camp. In the streets, 
the hall, and the theatre, sinners have 
been besieged, and the prey taken from 
the mighty. Our attacks on sin and 
hell are not going to cease. The devil's 
strongholds must give way. 

Three weeks ago a 
DliUNKEN NAVVY 

Enlist ed for King J esus and joined 
our corps. He is making a warrior. 
He was saved at the Sunday morning 
Lovefeast. A brother met him in the 
streets on his way to the hall, and asked 
him to come with him. Deing un
~haven, dirty, ral!'ged, and carrying tho 
evidences of hard driking, he r ather 
objected; but the brother was·not to be 
beaten, and proffered him sixpence to 
go in. The offer was accept ed, and 
God made that sixpence a blessing. 
When in the Lovefea,t the Spirit laid 
hold of him. He crier! for mercy and 
got saved. He tells the people in the 
open air how happy he is ; that before 
he joined the Salvation A.rmy nobody 
would look at him. Now he finds that 
friends begin to respect, and that God 
is greatly blessing and opening his way. 
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THE CLEVER SCEPTIC C.WGHT. 
Soon after my arrival at Bradford I 

:found th at he had been wounded under 
Brother Dowdle, in the open air. He 
did not like, however, to come out 
boldly to seek for mercy, thinking the 
Mission was very low, so held back 
awhile. At length God humbled him, 
and brought him to the feet of J esus. 
·when a sceptic, he confesses that he 
was ashamed to be seen where such men 
as Bradlaugh were, a learned ministry 
had failed to reach his heart, but the 
word delivered in the open air broke 
him down. When speaking one night, 
ho said, "I shall never forget Brother 
Pearson's prayer when asking God to 
make me willing to go to the lowest 
ports of Bradford to work for J esus and 
souls. Thank God I am willing now. 
1 never thought I could do what I am 
doing, but grace has taken pride and 
shame away. I want to be useful. 
Working is my joy." 

THE RECENT VISIT 
of Mr. and Mrs. Booth has been attended 
and will be followed with great blessing. 
The present ation of colours by dear Mrs. 
:Booth was an act that will live in the 
memories ·and hearts of the Bradford 
people. The sound advice given and 
the feeling remarks she made, when de
scribing and explaining the emblems of 
purity-the blood of atonement and 
divine light-will all tend to inepire the 
Bradford Corps with stronger desire to 
face the foe and win more splendid vic
tories. The Sunday services were un
usually good, both Mr. and Mrs. Booth 
spoke with great power. Thirty-nine 
souls were won f<>r Jesus. At the fol
lo wing Monday night service we found 
the work of Sunday was still going on. 
A dear brother and his wife had had a 
sleepless night after going home. God 
t roubled them in the night season. The 
wife said, "Husband, l hope you will 
not be grieved, I want to speak with you 
about a few little matters that stand in 
our way of full consecration to God. I 
know you like a cigar, but will you not 
give up all for Chri t and let us begin 
and use our talents for God as we 
ought? " " Yes," said the husband, " I 
will , I will not only give up the cigars1 
but also the gold watch chain, and will 
go in fully for the Master, for this thing 
has been troubling me all night." This 
brother and his wife came out for con
secration, and from forty to :fifty more 
followed their example. Oh, what a 
night! W e could not get away. Every-

body felt the sanctifying flame. Our 
war cry still shall be Bradford for Jesus. 

w. J. PEA.RSON. 
31, Burlington Terrace, 

Maningbam Lane, 
Bradford. 

SUNDERLAND. 
I do thank God because he has re

stored my body to its perfect health 
and enabled me to go in afresh to pull 
sinners out of the :fire, and help the 
Lord to place them on the eternal rock 
of safety. 

During the past month we have seen 
many of the worst of characters brought 
to the bleeding feet of Jesus. Oh! the 
glorious change that has been wrought 
in their hearts by the transforming in
fluence of the Holy Ghost ! 

LOCAL PREACHER, 14 YEARS, 
Was drawn to our place by the sing

ing. I went to him during the meet
ing, and requested him to give God his 
heart. He laid bold of my hand and 
shouted and groaned, and cried out for 
mercy. He said "Oh, Mr. Robinson 
I am the worst in the town, I preached 
for fourteen years and was on the town 
council, and look at me ! " By that 
time be sobbed aloud, and down he 
came, found Christ, obtained pardon, 
and the King of kings has put him on 
the council for heaven. Halleluj ah. 

Hooru.Y ! HooRAY! 
Came twice to our meetings; I asked 

him if be was happy, he positively said 
"No, Mr., I am miserable." Then I 
talked to him and brought him to the 
penitent-form; he cried for mercy to the 
top of his voice, the people could all hear 
him, but like a galvanic shock, be sprang 
to his feet with streaming eyes and his 
face beaming with glory, bandkerchiefin 
his band, and he waved it shouting, 
"Hooray, lw01·ay, it's real, its 1·eat. 
Y es, it is, I lwve got it .1 lwomy, l!o01·ay! 
Th e devil is r·unni1lg now; we have been 
fight ing this week ; but, glory, he's 
gone.'' By that time our meeting was 
all glory together ; bless the Lord, He 
got the victory. The other night be 
gave up everything, trusted God for a 
full salvation, then sprang from his 
knees, with heaven smiling on his coun
tenance, t ears pouring down his face, 
shouting "I have got it, I have got it." 
Then the Hallelujahs went up to heaven 
and the glory came pouring down both 
into members' hearts and sinners-sin
ners crying for mercy, members crying 
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for a clean heart-and God saved and 
sancti:fi d them. I closed the meeting 
and told them it was ten o'clock and 
they were all astonished. Why? be
CaUiie they were that full of glory, the 
t ime so soon passed away. 

PAIN GONE. 
A young man was crying at the peni

tent-form " Lord take this pain out of 
my breast.;,. ob1 it is bad, t ake it away." 
I said. " r ou believe that God can t ake 
it out?" "Oh, yes." "Do you believe 
He does? " "Yes." " Shout glory, He 
does. Open your mouth and let the 
Lord hear you." Tie shouted " Glory, 
He has taken the pain away." 'fhe 
Holy ;ph·it filled hi s heart, and he then 
shouted, " Its gone, Hallelujah." 

Yours washed, 
JAMES RoBINSoN. 

3, Noble Street, Hendon Valley, 
Sunderland. 

NOTES. 

WmTEOrr I'Er..- 'P n-air servia s hold 
on aturday and other v niugs in
stead of th p roh rn Lings, are 
walting up th n my 11nd promoting 
as w 11 o.s vid n ing fresh strong life 
in tho Corps. 1'ho sight of the valiant 
little company cutting their way 
through a dense mob on the march 
home last Saturday was enough to 
sot anybody on :fire. The 1st Corps is 
1st still. 

BETITNAL GmDBN.- llro. Trenhail says 
h g ts BOIU'O ly any help out of doors 
on wo k nights. Everybody too busy, 
alns l 

HA 1 N~ .- t o.uily and marvellously 
risiu~. l!'our rnnks o.f men the other 
evonmg in tho opon air, besides the 
faithful sisl rs. 

STOJC!l 1;wr OT N.- Baok at the ceme
tery gale o.go.in with a good band, 
and ILDOlb r out 11t th same time else
wh r . 1'h nl od l Rising and no 
mistake ! tlist r og11in ! 

LuomousE. - Anoth r sister coming 
out. But wh11t's 1 ft P Lord save 
plenty mor . 

MTLLWALL.-Olorious i a and meeting 
in the Ind p nuont h11pel. Mr. 
Bullington Booth Jlddliug everybody 
into glory. 

BARJnNG.-Going ahoad gloriously. 
CuoYDON.-Troubled by and t roubling 

tho police in the open air; but bound 
to win. 

HAMMKRSMITII.- Ought to produce a 
cloud of evangelists this winter. 

CHATHA1f.-" The right man · in the 
right place," consequently some put 
out and grumblin!l' they say. 

HASTINGs.-Wanted, more fish and less 
market . 

PottTSMOUTrr.-" As sorrowful yet al
ways rejoicing." 

SALISBURY.-Sister Brewer has been 
helping Bro. Watts for a month, and 
several of the worst persecutora have 
been saved. 

PooLE.-Temperance Hall, they say, 
packed with people. Friends' Meeting 
House very kindly lent us for a season, 
for week nights. 

W ELLINGBRO.-A lot of fine young 
folks, who should become officers 
some day. 

SHEFFIELD.-J ust got a little place in a 
new neighbourhood, and mean to get 
another. Also changed address from 
4.3, to 26, Westfield Terrace, West 
Street. 

ATTERCLIFFE. - Still gaining ground 
weekly. A red-hot Corps. 

BAitN~LEY. - Still crowded every 
night. Should produce a host of 
ollioers. 

LEEDS. - The Hallelujah Lighthouse, 
Kirkstall Road, a grand success. 1500 
Sundays. Hundreds every night of 
the right sort. The old Corps firin g 
away at the old spot, same time. 
Struck oil. 

Brother and Sister Cadman, however, 
have just bad a sad trial, in the sud
den death of their child, Samson. 

BoLTON.-Sister .A.gar has been very 
poorly, but is somewhat better. The 
work still goes on apace. Still the 
free Turkish every night, for want of 
a larger place. 

WHITBY.- Summonsed for open-air 
work. Case dismissed. Enough. 

MrnDLESBRo' .-Take notice that hence
fot·th the three Corps here wzll 
always be distinguished by their 
numbers , instend of being called as 
before " Oddfetlows," "Princes ," 
and " N . Ormesb.v," they will be 
called the 20th (llficldlesbro' ), the 28th 
( Middlesbro') , and the 21th (llfid
dtesb,·o') 

E. HA.RTLEPOOL.-Latest news. Sun
day, fourteen souls. Offerings of 
week £5 . Going up. 

W . HARTLEPooL.- Theatre cleaning. 
Druids and Athenreum both :filled 
same time. Going ahead. 

SEAHAM HARBOUR.-Danger of losing 
theatre here. Little hope, unless 
somebody will build for us. 
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FELLING. - More Hallelujah Lasses 
coming! 

N. SniELDs.-Look out next month for 
the account of the glorious opening of 
the Broadbent Hall by the General, 
and farewells of Brothers Coombs and 
Payne. 

S. SniELDs.-Grand public entry of the 
Hallelujah Lasses. Dense crowds. 
Many souls. Grand increases. 
APOLOGY.-W e regret to be unable as 

yet to present memorials of Mrs. Barry 
and the Gipsy, whose sudden death was 
referred to last month. 

ACCRINGTON. 
THE past month has been one of conflict 
and trial, but hitherto hath tb e Lord 
helped us. Praise His name. W e have 
bad much opposition , but, bless God, 
we have made great progress, and souls 
have been saved, and some very rough 
and bill' sinners. 

The third Saturday night we were 
here a young woman came and asked 
us to go and visit a dying man. 

While we were passing through 
the streets a dear woman came and 
touched me on the shoulder, and 
said, " I want to talk with you, as I 
am so happy." We talked to her about 
.ber soul a few moments, and we could 
not wait long as we wanted to see the 
dying man, but she would not leave us. 

We invited her to the Town Hall on 
Sunday, and while Sister Bourne spoke 
from the words, "Let me die the death 
of the righteous, and let my last end be 
like his," the woman was so worked 
upon that after the service, she, with 
three others, sought and found peace 
and to-day is still r ejoicing in a sin
pardoning God. 

At our service on Saturday, Sept. 21st, 
we had eight souls, and while I was 
entreating the people to come openly 
and not be cowards, two men came 
tumbling over the forms and fell down 
at the foot of the Cross and cried for 
mercy, and found peace. One of them 
had been a notorious character, having 
been a drunkard, a swearer, and a 
wanderer from home, and having almost 
broken his wife's heart, and got very 
near the pit of bell; but the Lord saved 
him, and when he speaks of it he says, 
" At any m te, friends, the religion of 
the Lord Jesus Christ suits me, and 
makes me a happy man." 

The other man was a big fellow, and 
we had been praying for t.he Lord to 

save some of the big men, and in answer 
to our prayers he did so. Bless His 
name ! This man had no sooner got 
saved than he began tv preach J esus to 
his workmates, and one of them has 
since come to J esus, and he tells us that 
at his work the coals seem t o shout 
"Hallelujah ! " He is still working 'for 
God, and he is known by the name o~ 
"happy Tom." 

On Sunday we had a grand day ; the 
Town-hall was full, and souls were 
saved, and we received £4 4s. 4td. 
Praise the Lord ! , 

On Monda:v, at the Ragged School, 
we had a good time. Souls were saved, 
and God was glorified, and we sang 
"Ring the bells of heaven for there is 
joy to-day." 

A WHOLE FAliiiLY. 
Among them was a dear man who 

had been a Sunday-school t eacher , but 
never knew what it was to realise his 
sins-which were many- to be forgiven. 
He has since then given up all his pipes 
and tobacco, having been a smoker for 
many years. We have since then had 
his wife, father, mother, two sisters, 
two brothers, and two sisters-in-law 
brought to Christ. 

One of them was asked what she 
thought of me. She answered that she 
thought I was " too much like an 
actress"; 1ut as soon as she got saved 
she said, " I feel so happy that I could 
dance ! " She has since then removed 
to Preston, and we . have received a 
letter from her, and she says that she 
shall ever bless the ,day that the t wo 
sisters came to Accrington. 

SEA.TS 'WANTED. 
Our only difficulty is now the want 

of a place for Sunday services, as we 
cannot have the Town-hall regularly. 
W e have got a place for week-nights 
that will hold between 400 and 500 
people, but it wants fitting up with 
seats. H elp is greatly needed. 

On Monday ni~ht it would have done 
your hearts good to have b~e~ with us 
and seen tlie people, some sittmg upon 
the floor, some on the stove, some on 
the forms round the place, others 
kneeling unt il their knees were quite 
sore; but still for all that it was a good 
time, and 

God came down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowned the mercy-seat. 

W e had on Saturday week a striking 
case of a dear young man who had 
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attended nearly all our meetings. The 
Spirit of God had striven :vith him 
nightly, but he would not yield unttl 
Saturday when he said to a f riend he 
felt t hat he must vield, or else he would 
be lost for ever. H e wrestled hard, and 
p rayed with God for mercy. At last 
light dawned into his sonl, and I shall 
never forget his happy face when he 
arose from his knees; and when spea~
ing to him on the Sunday about his 
soul, he sai~J " I was .never so happy 
in all my l tte." H e I S the son of a 
missionary who died in Africa. 

W e praise the Lord for all t he bless
ings he has alr ady bestowed upon us, 
and the bat tles H has helped us to 
figh t and win; and we, like Caleb and 
Joshua, mean to go up and possess the 
land, for we are well able. 

Yours in the thick of the fi )!'ht, 
SusAN WALES. 
LoursE BouR~. 

N.B .- Sistet'8 TV alas ·~· B oume would 
be thankful f or a ·{onll or two. 

13, llynclburn 1 oad, 
Ao ringtou. 

PLYMOUT H, 
T11:rs town is in a great stir. God is 
moving. His ble~sing is flowing. in 
u pon us like a contmual str~am. Night 
after night the Central J:I allls Ol'amm~d, 
and sinners and backsliders are cr ymg 
for m roy, and saints seeking for the 
gr at blessing of holiness, and many 
are fmding it, and this not only makes 
th m l an , but bold as lions to stand 
up for J osu and pull others out of the 
fi r . 

n W odn day wo had our first tea
m oting, and t he me t ing after in St. 
J am a's I!all ; 1,200 present. Good 
meeting. Thursday we p;ave a free tea 
to 150 poor \viok d p ople who do not 
g to n.ny pla f w rship, and it was 
grand to s th m at and drink, and 
~nj oy th ms lv s ov r their cup of tea. 

A A.ttnow EscArE. 
The after m ting was a perfect jam, 

hundreds outsid , and in the midst of 
it all a disoov t'Y was made that the 
place 'was on fir a t th fireplace where 
the water was b il d. It was a piece of 
timber under t ho h arth- stone that 
was smouldering, but could not get 
vent. The people uld f l the heat 
and smell the fire, but ould not see 
anything. However, som got out and 
gave the alarm that the place was on fire ; 
but I kept the people's. at~ontion, the.n 
closed the meeting and mVlted the pent-

tents as usual and kept singing, and 
desperately believing that God would 
save us f rom a panic, and praise His 
name all ~rot out without any accident. 
Th~ publican, with a band of. ~en. 

came rushing from next door, as 1t IS a 
public-house and one of the very lowest 
class. I had to stand on the hearth-stone 
and forbid them to touch it, or they 
would have pulled the place down; but 
the police came and we got the people 
out and fastened the door. Then we 
discovered the fire and put it out. Four 
of us were in the hall all night so as 
to see everything was all safe. Mr. 
Spooner is so thankful it is no worse, 
and gave orders that the builder shall 
r epair the damage at on ce, and says he 
will put us up a boiler for our tea. 

Now this was a dirty trick of the 
devil's, and had I closed the meeting 
suddenly when we first discovered it, no 
one can tell what the result would have 
been. '!'here must have been loss of 
life . But I was calm, firm, and deter
mined, resol ute as a lion to rescue the 
1?eople, my wife, who stood by me, and 
t he fiddle, if I had gone to heaven in a 
chariot of fire. Hallelujah, God was 
with and delivered us, Glory. About 
l Os. will repair t he damage ; but if we 
had gone away and not discovered it, 
the building must have gone. The mob 
outs ide shouted "it's the Hallelujah 
Fiddle on fire." 

The following extract from a local 
paper, gives amusingly different views 
of the work. 

DowDLE AND TrrEHA.LLELUHH FIDDLE. 
This letter from " S. F." in re

ferenc e to Dowdle and the Hallelujah 
Fiddle will be read with much inte
rest:-

" This fanaticism which is now occu
pying the minds of a certain class in 
Plymouth, is, I think , instead of per
forming what it professes, r aising in its 
meeting-places a scene of disgrace, 
amusement, and hypocrisy. The meet
ing on Sunday evening was held in the 
Circus, Martin- street , and the sight 
outside for a Sabbath belies description. 
Lads of scarce seven years or ten blocked 
up the entrance, smoking, swearing, and 
shouting Mr. Dowdle's favourite cries of 
'Hallelujah,' &c., or chanting in ribald 
chorus his latest hymns. Scores of 
t!iese force their way through, whilst 
others are hurl11d ignominiously back, 
and, on the other hand, respectable 
people who go to hear this new import 
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of religion in Plymouth, turn from the 
door in disgust ; but after a scu:ffie, you 
are half carried inside, where a scene of 
the most varied character meets the 
eyes. High above the kneeling con
verted sinners towers the tall form of 
Mr. Dowdle, and from a score of crying 
voices comes forth prayers for forgive
ness and everlasting happiness . .A little 
f urther off a score of urchins are pursu
ing one another amidst the throng 
whilst the jests of the lookers-on, and 
the keen enj oyment of some in noting 
the attitudes of the sawdust-covered 
sinners added to the laughter of girls, 
trampling of feet, etc., etc. , forms in 
the whole a pictme that is in every way 
disgraceful both to the Sabbath and to 
the town in which it is performed. The 
vile scraping of a :fiddle oftimes enlivens 
the scene, and it is not a rare thing for 
Mr. Dowdle to be seen in the act of 
ejecting a number of persons antago
nistic to his belief. These disgraceful 
sights on a Sunday should be abolished, 
for unless some order and respect is 
kept in their Sabbath meetings, they 
have no further right t o keep such an 
exhibition in this town than a travelling
showman has to exhibit his wild beasts, 
displa-y his wax figures, or in any case 
to throw open his doors for the amuse
ment of the general public." 

.Admission is given to this letter on 
the principle that guides the JJfercur.y 
on. all matters-that of affording both 
sides a fair opportunity of expressing 
their opinions. The assertions being 
somewhat serious, a reporter was de
tailed to attend yesterday's meetings, 
and to give from personal observation 
the exact truth . .As far as he was able 
to discover, the complaints contained in 
the communication are, if not unfounded, 
at any rate very much overdrawn. 
During yesterday's services the conduct 
of the greater ·portion of the immense 
audiences that assembled afternoon and 
evening was most exemplary, and the 
attention with which they listened to the 
addresses was creditable in the highest 
degree. It is true a portion of the 
meeting was restless, and some little 
annoyance was caused by the continuous 
shifting in and out of the people. But 
Mr. Dowdle is not responsible for the 
behaviour of individual members of his 
congregation, no more than for the con· 
duct of the treublesome youths who per
sist in blocking up the roadway outside 
the hall. 

The services yesterday afternoon was 

commenced by a hymn from the Salva
tion .Army Song Book, and a prayer by 
some supporter on the platform fol
lowed, after which Mr. and Mrs. D. sang 
a duet, whilst the congregation remained 
with their heads bowed. .Another prayer 
from Mr. Dowdle prefaced the reading 
of the Scriptures, after which the Sal
vation Army Hymn Book was again 
brought into requisition. Then came 
the address by Mrs. D. A. collection 
anrl another hymn closed the afternoon's 
meeting. In the evening pretty nearly 
the same programme was followed, with 
the exception that Mr. D. was the 
preacher. His subject was the destruc
tion of the cities of the plain. His ad
dress, characterised by much earnest
ness, was well calculated to arrest the 
attention of that class he specially de
sires to reach. There is certainly that 
in the proceedings which many would 
object to, but there is reason to hope 
that the good effected counter-balances 
the evil. By-the-way, it may be men
tioned that Mr. D. gave a free t ea one 
day last week to a large number of poor 
people." 

.Pray for Plymouth. 
JAMES DowDLE. 

10, Robart Street, 
Stonehouse, Plymouth. 

MEXBO~O'. 

The following is from a local news
paper: -

"THEATRE RoYAL, MEXBORo'. 
''SALVATION ARMY. 

" UNDER the above title a series of ser
vices have been held in the above place 
for many weeks past. Crowds assemble 
nightly and many at each service are 
unable to obtain admittance. The mis
sion has been conducted under the 
superintendance of Mr. Geo. RoP-, a con
verted jockey. Much excitement was 
manifest in the early part of the past 
week by the announcement that the 
Rev. W . Booth, the head of the Mission 
and the Editor of the Clwistian Mission 
Magazine , was to attend at the Theatre 
on Tuesday night. Long before the 
time appointed for the opening of the 
doors, a large crowd had assembled, 
which at 7 o'clock had increased to a 
large magnitude. .At 7.30, the time 
arranged for the services to co=ence, 
hunru:eds were eagerly pressing round 
the doors seeking to obtain admittance, 
but the place being so literally cra=ed 
-in fact uncomfortably so-many had 
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t? retum home disappointed. The mis
ston commenced with the heartily sing
ing of an hymn from their own Hymn 
Book. The Rev. W. Booth subsequently 
addressed the crowded audience in a very 
p~thetic and warm manner, apparently 
w1th great feeling which. was recipro
cated by his hearers. Mrs. Booth, who 
also attended with. the rev. gentleman, 
gave a short address, which was a 
masterpiece of woman's oratory. Her 
remarks were exceedingly pointedi well 
chosen, and in fnot snblim . The ady's 
manner was also very nffeotionate and 
earnest. In tho urso of her remarks 
she stron~y urgod upon her hearers to 
enlist in tho army- join their ranks and 
fight for Oou; sh 11lso stated that they 
had nine sons all ' cominll.' on ' ready 
t~ fight in the great couJ:licts against 
sm, the flesh, and the devil. Her 
remarks were choicely intermixed with 
various anecdotes, which were very 
appropriate for the ooca ion. In con
clusion, her 11udross wus brought to 11 
close by o.n loqu nt poromtion. 

Tho H.ov. W. llooth llglliu roso and 
spoke in an u.JFcoti no.t m nn r t tho 
mixed o.s mbly b .fot· him. ll p inted 
them to the bn.nnor which th y h11d un
furled under his mission in this town, 
he exhorted them to wave it in every 
corner and street of Mexboro' and Swin
ton, and shew the wayfarers the signifi
cance of thoir st11ndard -blue for purity

1 and the red n token of Christ's blood 
which WllB si1ed for n.ll. In concluding 
some broken rom11rks h stat( d that he 
req~i~·od lOOO recr~its , 1000 evangelists, 
to .JO~n t)1o salv11l1~n army, which was 
hotstLDg 1ts bllnnenu every town in the 
land. ' Jesus lover o£ my soul ' was 
then sung, and the majority of the 
assembly began to disperse~ after which 
a pray r m cting was held and carried 
on with grettt arneatness until after 10 
p.m. \Ye om.ittod t stn.te that tho rev. 
visi_tor is tho publisher of · a work 
entitled - ' lleathon England,' which 
has been tho subj ect of much discussion. 
Upwards of 1000 people attended the 
above service, nnd at J ast 500 were 
unable to obtain admission.'' 

JAR ROW. 
WE ha~e had so~e interesting oases of 
converSlOJ?. here s~nce our opening. For 
the Lord 1s making bare His arm and 
saving some of the biggest sinners { and 
I can assure you that big sinners are 
neither few nor f~r between. 

A. FAMrLY. 
This is an interesting case, specially 

because a child of 10 years was the first 
to make a start for heaven, and to stand 
up and testify for J esus. She carried 
b.er religion home, and her uncle was 
the next to follow. He had been a 
good servant of the Devil's. He used 
to get drunk and spend money and time 
in his service-has been nine months at 
a stretch in Durham Jail~ where he got 
his education. He heard us singing in 
the Synagogue, " I'm a Pilgrim, bound 
for Glory." "I'm a Pilgrim, going 
home," &c. He said it sounded so nice, 
that he thought he would come in, and 
a few nights after he followed the little 
girl to the foot of the Cross, and found 
salvation. 

Then the mother came, and God took 
hold of her heart, but she resisted for a 
few days, till at last she was seen at 
the penitent-form, crying for mercy, 
which, praise God, she quickly found. 

The :t'n.ther had been to our meetings 
from the first, being attracted by our 
singing. One night he asked what was 
up, and someone told him that I had 
been trying to fly; so out of curiosity 
he came in the Synagogue, just as he 
had left his work, without his coat. He 
was convinced of his need of a Saviour, 
but held out for three weeks. We have 
seen him down in tears several times . 
He says it was the most wretched three 
weeks that ever he spent in his life ; 
but, thank God, he decided at last for 
Him, to live and die, and now all the 
family, but one, are on their way to 
heaven, blessing the day that the Salva
tion .Army came into Jarrow. 

Conviction is taking hold of some 
with such power that they cannot sleep. 

One dear man who had been a regular 
warm one, took to coming to our meet
ings, got so wretched that he could 
not sleep at night and had no re t all 
day; he was under such deep convic
tion, got on his knees one morning at 
half-past one o'clock and got saved, and 
then could not sleep for joy till he 
found us and told us the goorl news. 
He wandered about the streets to t ry 
and find our lodging, but failing, he 
waited for our five o'clock morning 
meeting. 

.Another woman got convinced of sin 
one Sunday night, went home miserable, 
could !lot rest all night, but she came 
on the Monday, and in the prayer
meeting screamed out for mercy, for 
pardon. She so felt her position that she 
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feared she would drop into hell ; but 
God soon allayed her fears and gave 
her guilty conscience peace, and she is 
up at every meetiRg praising- God. 

KNOCKED DowN F OR JESUS. 
A young girl who had been the cause 

of much unpleasantness at home, for 
her bad conduct, the other Saturday 
night fell at the Redeemer' s feet, ob
tained pardon, and is now rejoicing in 
the knowledge that she is going to meet 
her dear mother in heav:en. Her life 
bears the fruits of a genuine conversion, 
she comes out boldly for God, singing 
and talking in the open air, despising all 
th e persecution. 

The other night as Brother Lawley 
was praying, she was standing by his 
side, when the roughs rushed upon them 
and knocked them both down ; but she 
stood it well. She told me afterwards 
that she hardly knew whether to fight, 
cry, or pray, but she chose the latter. 
(Pray for her she will be useful. ) 

"Oh," said a dear woman th e other 
day, with t ears in her eyes, "there is 

A C HANGE I N MY CHARLIE;" 
and anothe.r told me how her son that 
she could never get to chapel came to 
our meeting and gave his heart to Jesus, 
and went home singing God's praises, 
and kept his brother1 with whom he is 
sleeping, awake allrught by singing t~e 
songs of Zion. He was the worst one m 
the family . 

Another man said to me," It was a good 
thing for me you came to J arrow, Mr. 
Brock. It's made a difference in my 
house I can tell you. It'li like Heaven 
to what i t used to be since my wife got 
converted. She had her name down on 
a class book, but she did not live r ight 
at home, and when I have spoke to her 
about i t she has rounded on me. But, 
thank God, she is a converted woman 
now." The son and the daughter of this 
woman have also been saved at our 
meetings. 

The landlad:v · of one of our young 
men who scarcely ever misses a meeting, 
declared that R- had been a queer, out
of-the-way lad , but there was a great 
difference in him now, he does not seem 
like the same lad. 

These are a few out of the many cases 
which we have witnessed here in this 
sin-benighted town. I could give more, 
but I am sure there will not be space. 

Will all our friends pray for us. 
JONATTI AN R. BROCK. 
J. L ~WLT;y , 

Salvation Synagogue, J arrow. 

B ISHOP AU CKLAN D. 
0, HALLELUJAH! the Lord is blessing 
us, al though the war is raging here 
very strong, more so this last week or 
two; but, praise the Lord, we are deter
mined to triumph over every foe. We 
have been fighting tremendouslyagains~ 
the enemy since we have been here, and 
I know we shall win the fi ght. We 
have bad 160 souls since we have been 
here, who have turned against the enemy 
and come over on the Lord's side. 

A ScoFFER. 
A dear man stood up one Monday 

evening, and said be felt happy in 
J esus, his sins were all forgiven him ; 
but be said he could not at one time. I 
used to scoff at those two young women, 
and said it was not right for women to 
preach, but I can't say it now, for every 
word they say sinks in my heart. 
0 , Glory be to God . 

A BACKSLIDER 
Has been coming to our meetings till 
a fortnight ago. After going t o him 
night after night to come tu the Saviour, 
he bas given up sin and given up his 
pipe as well , 0 praise the Lord ! And 
last Sunday night week we were going 
_around fishing for souls, and Miss 
Milner was talking to a dear man, and 
I was goin'i up with a fish to the ground 
when the dear young man said to me, 
." That is my father Miss Milner i.~ 
speaking to ; " and I said " I s it ? f<O and 
ask him to come ; " and he went and 
said " Oh, father, do come and give 
your heart to J esus," and the dear old 
man got up and went, got saved, and 
both are very happy; and we have bad 
lots of good cases, but not so good as the 
Lord is going to do. Ob, may the Lord 
help us to keep the old chariot rolling 
along! Money and t racts greatly needed; 
please help, yoUl·s t ruly sancitfied, 

CARRIE AND LizziE SMITH. 
16, Southgate Street, Bishop Auckland. 

THOMAS WINTESRGILL OF 
STOCKTON. 

THE following extracts from a letter, 
g-iving an account of this dear brother's 
death, will interest many :-

"No doubt you think that I will 
have forgotten my promise that I would 
write and let you know particular s 
about my brother's death; but my t ime 
bas been so taken up and my feelings 
have been so harrowed, that I could not 
trust myself. My brother Tom, from 
my earliest recollection, was dull and 
careleiiS. We could not keep him at 
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school, becnus h would not l nrn to 
read. II wns n t f nd of company : 
never form d f\ny f\OC!tUlintano s to th 
last · lov d t b ul u f\nd qui t, and 
would wand r !\bout b7 hims lf, not 
joining in gam s; nnd i anyon vexed 
him ho would not r s nt. In fact, I 
used to think he would never have 
courage, moral or physica~1 to defend 
himself. Thus bo lived tiLl eighteen, 
the time when tho Christian Mission 
came tu ' tookton, whon he went to 
boor Broth r Lan (our first evangelist 
in Stockton). l b liov tho way of sal
vation Wf\B point d out to him in simple 
languf\g , which l d him to lay hold of 
the hop s t before him in the Gospel, 
and ho Wf\B saved. Yoa, thank God, 
thoro was a ohango1 and we knew it. 
This was a new era 1n his life, in fact , 
it was life ; he now ehowed that he had 
the new spirit, he began to sing and 
talk about his J e.sus, to road his Bible, 
and to study its truths ; and during the 
three years of his Christian lifo he 
showed to all around that ho belonged 
to Jesus. In tho workshop ho told his 
oompanions of the Salvation he hnd 
found, and n~ though th~y la'!-g)lod at 
him, scoff d lum about h1s rehg1on, he 
upheld his J osus as 'mighty to save,' 
and proved to them by his patience and 
love that there was something in re
ligion after all. First one and another 
have told me of hia consistent life, and 
the bold front be sustained when other 
professing Christians fell in the back
ground. Tom would say, ' I am not 
ashamed of my J eans, if you are. Oh, 
no; Ilo has done so much for me, I 
will prnis the Lord.' 

" II work d hard in the Mission ; but 
in the b ginning of lust ,,..inter he caught 
a severo cold, and from that time he 
was not able to do so much open-air 
work. W saw tho marked change, but 
he oould n t h l1J it. M mbors of the 
Mission, as did my Inth r, yourself, and 
others, oh l\rg d huu with ouldn 88 ; but 
he told m ho wue too ,,. nk to do the 
work. Yot hie lwfl7't wns in it. 

" The w k b (or you l ft h was 
worse. Oil' work on Friday; Mission 
Hall on Sundf\y. Mi ss ll ttvJS was nt 
the Star Smtdny f !lowing ; thou ho 
was in bed fa t for t hr •o w •ks, v ry 
weak indeed. Tho doctor tn•ail'd hin1 
for bronchitis ; and, after he httd be n ill 
about a month, there was n hf\ugo 
which we thought was f r th better. 
He got ottt of bed, and was out u fow 
times : twice to the Mission Hall , onco 

to Miss Davis' tea, and, the last time
'ono Sunday morning-to take the Sacra
ment with us. Poor lad! I thought, as 
I looked at the smile of joy on his thin, 
shallow checks, pale face, and glassy 
eyes, and the tears trickling down, that 
he was not far from the glory. He 
returned home to dio. Nay, not to die! 
No, no! I shall meet him again, for he 
lives ! Thank God, he lives ! 

" He went to bed, and then followed 
the time of sorrow. F rom that t ime to 
his departure from earth to heaven he 
was never left. I shall never forget 
the hours of joy I spent with him. 
When another doctor was called in and 
told him it was con~umption, he said, 
'I never thought it, but never mind, 
all is well.' He repeated the hymn 
commencing-

' What i> this that st eals upon my frame ? 
I s it death ? All is well.' 

R e never murmured, but continually 
praised God. .He held hopes of his 
recovery, and •said he would get well 
until a week before ~e died, when I 
think it was reveu.led to him that his 
time was ooma, nnd when questioned 
about his soul 'Oh,' he would say, 
'Glory be to God1 it's all r ight . I'm 
going to my J esus. 

" The hand of death had now got hold 
of him. I went up to his bed-side and 
said to him, 'Tom, thou's got into the 
valley, how is it now? ' He smiled, and 
cried ' Hallelujah, I'm in the valley, but 
its all lit up.' This was in the last 
week; and so reduced was he in body, 
the bones were t hrough his skin, and 
he began to suffer much ; yet did he 
never murmur, but gave praises to God, 
and betwix t breath you might hear him 
in a whisper saying, ' Glory-be- to
God-Thou-art-precious.' It would 
take him two or more minutes to utter 
the words. 

"Kind friends gathered round hi~ 
expecting to seo him pass away, to hear 
his lnst admonitions, and take a parting 
look . Yes, bless God, it's a grand 
sight to see a Christian die. The 
Friday at noon before his death, I saw 
his timo was drawing near, his eyes 
w re fixed to the ceiling, and his 
sk l ton m·m was lifted, and a most 
radiant smil e crossed his features, and 
I could hear him whisper, ' I'm coming.' 
I said to mother, 'If he gets any worse 
send for me to work, ' and just at two 
o'clock my master sent up for me. I 
had to be home as speedily as :r;o;;ible. 


