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" ALL of ! " the news boys are crying, and the 
placards of the papers are showing it up in their largest 
type. Why should people be so eager about the fall of 
anything or anybody? Simply because, fmm the 
strange disordered condition of things m the world, it i~ 
impossible for anybody or anything to rise, except by the 

fall of somebody or something else. In order that one may win, 
another must lose. In order that one may succeed, another must 
fail. In order that one may beat, another must be beaten. 

It is so in spiritual, quite as much as in temporal things. If God 
is to gain a man's heart, the devil and the worlrl must lose it. If we 
are to rise in holiness, in heavenliness, the world and the things of thG 
world must sink more and more beneath our notice. If shouts of 
joy are to rise in meeting after meeting from faithful hearts, sinners 
must fall groaning and weeping for mercy at the feet of Jesus. If 
the Mission is to rise in that mighty faith which glorifies God, 
tumbles mountains about, and shakes the kingdom of hell to pieces, 
the esteem of human ability and might must go down lower and 
lower. If we are to rise in value to God and to our country, town 
after town must fall a prey to simple faith and daring efforts for souls. 

Now, since we can only climb over ruins, and since we are surely 
all determined to rise this year higher than we ever rose before, let 
us try and set our minds and hearts upon certain definite points of 
attack, in order that ere long we may be able to point to great things 
accomplished. It is no use talking vaguely about "getting better,•· 
"getting on,'' " pressing forwru:cl," and so forth. Armies do not 
win with such indefinite ideas. Let us fix upon something definite 
and go at it. 

DowN WITH Sr~ ! 
'I;Ve are hard enough upon open gross iniquity. We would not on any 

account be "charged" for drunkenness, theft, or lying. But there are 
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sins which easily beset us, sins which though no one in the world thinks 
much of them, appear none the less glaring in the sight of God ancl 
angels; sins which have it may be, hindered our procrress ancl 
darkened our experience for many a year. _L et us be rd~ of them. 
When a man who is about to run a race, lays aside a weirrht he I av s 
it behind him. If it be a heavy great coat, left in the ~a; f s 111 

by-stander, the owner may never see it again. He has to l av it 
in somebody else's power, and he ceases to have any !1 ld up n r 
con~rol over it .. And '~hen ~ Chri~tian, by si~pl faith in t\ livin ~ 
Sa~IOur, lays asi~e the ~m w~wh easily _besets him, h r ally g ts rid 
of It, and leaves It belund lnm, so that 1t cannot beset hi1n any m r 
at al~. Now then for a .good run! Down with every thing thnt iH
not nghteous-that IS not m perfect accordanc with th will f d . 
Down with it at the feet of Jesus, and away, full sp d ! " h h w l 
wish I could ! '' ' 

DowN wrTrr UNDELIEl!'! 
Of all the fortresses of the devil standing in ur way, th r i 

none so huge, so dreadful, and so troublesome to us ns Fort nb li f. 
We must have done with it. Does God speak the truth ? That is 
the ~uest~on. If we are quite sure that we have got His word fo1· 
certam thmgs, then we cannL>t doubt that we shall have them. Will 
God really give the Holy Spirit to anyone who a ·ks? Will God 
really take up his abode in anyone's heart and be their God, !lS fully 
as he ~ver ~vas the God of. anybody else? Will He really purge 
uncl punfy Ius people,_.cleansmg them from all unrighteousness, and 
makmg them a peculiar people zealous of good works ? Is i 
written, and is it true ? -

Has God promised to pour water upon him that is thirsty, and 
floods upon the dry ground ? Has He promised that out of th(} 
bellies of those who trust Him shall flow rivers of living water, and 
that whatsoever they do shall prosper ? Are all things possible t 
him that believeth ? Are all things ours ? 
~hen wha~ are we to do? Go on doubting, waiting, h ping; r 

beheve ? Listen to the people in a prayer-meeting. Just hark at 
them ! . Praying ~or the very things they asked for months n.g . 
'Yresthng, strugglmg to ge.t wha~ they know was promised th first 
hme they asked. Down with this wretched unbeli f l L t 11 1-(ivo 
~·P dou1thlg fqr ~Q9\-l and all. God can save fr m uu b I iof. Lt•t 
J-Iiw $aye li/1. 

D owN WITII FoRMALITY l 
Formality and faith cannot go together, any m r tlutll n 1111111 1' 1111 

trust his own legs and crutches, at one and the sn.mo ti 111 1•. 11 11 wl1u 
believes in the power of God attaches less and 1 SK intpiil' tnul'l 1 VIII' 
day to this or that form or method of service r f HJH'Itkill ' · 

We are in little danger of coming to tol rl\l th Pold fnl ' lll of 
religion, which have almost ceased to be tolerat tl V<'ll l1,v t lu ww·ld , 
in these lively times. We have hE'ai·d of n. br th r wlw II H< tl tu 
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attend a certain place of worship where everything was done "ju~ t 
so," that in the midst of one of the minister's beautiful essays, reatl 
from the pulpit as usual one Sunday evening, he turned the gas out, 
exclaiming, "Friends, I can't stand this any longer." vVe trust his 
example will be followed, if there should ever be a service held in 
the Mission of the cold, dead stamp. May such opportunity never 
arise! 

But do we not run the risk of getting sadly formal, in our ver,r 
informalness? 'Ye feel we have got to " go in " outside and in. 
Everybody expects it. They would be down upon us just as mnch 
if we were to be all quietness and " order," as others wJuld be down 
upon u's for going through services in om· own free style. Therefore 
we must beware lest we do that which is required of us from habit, 
or a general sense of duty, without the presence of that living, 
moving, constraining power which is all in all. "Where the Spirit 
of the Lord is, there is liberty " ; a man is no more constrained to 
be noisy, than to be moderate; he is no more constrained to ru;;h 
things along, than to let them take their course. He simply moveR 
as God moves him, utterly regardless of any one's opinions. Let us 
pray, speak, sing, with that perfect liberty which only the Spirit. 
gives. 

DowN WITH WEAKNESS ! 
" Only be strong, only be strong, only be strong," God kee}JS 

saying to His people. He does not want one of His people to be 
"miserable offenders," or to be weak and feeble. He means us one 
and all to be strengthened with all might. 

'Vhereas some people seem to think it a very proper sort of thing
to remain little and weakly. They make quite a boast of thei r 
willingness to be the least in the kingdom of God. Now God says 
if any man will be the greatest let him be servant of all. That is · 
the sort of humility to save ~he world! " Servant of all!'' What n 
tremendous vocation ! It is thought a grand thing to be the servant 
of one great nation. But to serve mankind for Christ's sake, and i11 
the stead of Christ; that is what each of us is called to do. Then 
never let us be content while any vestige of weakness remains about 
us. Let us every one be strong in the Lord and in the power of His 
might. Ob, for a lot of strong men and women-eagles and giants. 
of the Kingdom of God ! 

DowN WITH ENGLAND ! 
Exalted to heaven with privileges, blessings, opportunities, and lighf,

England will indeed go down to hell, unless we can arouse and humble 
the people before the King of all the Earth. Was there ever a nation 
more clearly convicted of forgetting God than ours ? You cannot 
forget what you never knew anything about. Was there ever a nation 
which knew so much of God as ours? Did even Israel, in all its 
days, ever come to so large an extent to know the will of God as our 
countrymen? Did Israel ever receive any such revelation of His 
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mercy and love as has been spread throughout this country by every 
possible means? . 

And yet could God be more completely forgotten !han He IS by 
this people ? We say nothing of those who take His ?a me. upon 
their lips, and enter regularl.Y into hous~s called after Hun, w1thout 
one single thought about H1m all the tnl?-e. Bu~ look at th~ vast 
multitudes who never allow God to enter mto then· thoughts m any 
way whate;er. How many people are there who take any notice of 
God from Monday morning to Saturday night ? . . 

The English nation will be a~~ng~t those whiCh will. be turned 
into hell unless we can awaken It m time. Oh, let us anse, one and 
all from 'the younaest to the oldest., from the weakest to the stt;ongest, 
in the name of ou~ God let us arise to save our country, by humblin.g 
it at the feet of Jesus. The Holy Ghost, through us, can shake this 
nation throughout, if we will. Let us be done for .ever with content
ment in small things. Let us compel the natwn to accept our 
King! 

FLAMES OF FIRE. 
JAJ.ms ToRNEll. 

AT last, than~ God, we have. founcl whal; ~ve have vm:y often longed 
for-the hfe of one who, m our own ttme, and our own land, h~s 

r isen to the supreme height of entire devotion to God, and of apostolic 
power and success in winning souls. . 

The very natural quest~on arises at on~e, ~ow could. s~ c traordmary 
a man escape general notice nJl through hts .hfe ? Ilow IS 1t t~at we have 

. never heard of him before? The answer Is ready. J ames rurnet• wa;> 
born, lived, triumphed, and die~ in a re~o~e part of Scotland, amongst the 
poor. The very story of such hve~ as }us, Is as unpopular-no matter how 
mtensely interesting it may be-m these clays. of lukewarr;nness and ~ou
lessness as the life itself, so that one 113ay remam _for years J~uors:mt et iho 
existence of such a biography, as well as of its snb.Jcct . Ima_gme, therefore, 
our joy when a kind fri end put int~ our hand~ ~ book, .wl'ltton to a large 
extent by the glorious man it descrtbes, and glVmg us, m t~e language of 
those whom he led to Christ, thrilling accounts of hts marvellouf! 
victories. . 

James Turner was born in 1818 at Peterhead, Aberdecnsluro. l~o s:tys, 
« My parents were poor, but honest. Still, to my los~ and then: owu, 
they did not fear God. I commenced work vet·y early for the dovtl, anu 
never had he a more faithful servant." At twenty-two he was so d oply 
convinced of sin as to be unable to lift up his head when ho w nt to 
church. But no one spoke to him. He .had no on~ to S_Poak to but <?-ocl, 
so that he mi<Tht well say, "Oh, how I did plead w1th Htm to blot out my 
sins ! I could not give up, nor give Him rest." The answer ~oon cnm,e. 
" It was on a Monday morning 'that the Lord blotted out ~Y. sms. I had 
three hours in heaven that day. My soul was so shut up m God that T 
was scarcely conscious of what I was doing."· 

-
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From this time he continued, through vario~ngell or ~:r~o .. :...u.ca., 
following Christ, although sometimes afar off. It was five years and-a
half after his conversion before anyone, for the first time in his life, spoke 
to ~im, face to face, about the Lord and about his soul. He naturally 
valued fellowship with the dear old woman who first did so, and she at once>.. 
introduced him to the W esleyans, amongst whom he found mudh of the 
communion of saints and of the thorough-going experimental teaching which 
he needed. He soon began to hunger and thirst after that righteousness, and 
" the· witness that all I do is right," which W esley's hymns so clearly set 
forth. That he was already a very earnest and useful man is manifest 
from the following 

RECORD OF A YEAR, 

January 6, 1854.-My Lord, I thank Thee for the bygone year. In its 365 days 
I have seen and felt much of Thy goodness to my own soul and bodv, and also at 
the sick bedside, and, while standing by the dying, I have seen Thy goodness, 
especially in giving me a word in season. Th1s is a solemn season to my 
soul. Oh, forgive my unbelief and my useless life, for my heart condemns 
me for the little I have done for Thee to what I might have done. 
I look to Thee, Jesus. My hope is in Thee. Oh, Jesus, Thou knowest 
me. Am I not your servant? Yes, I am. Do I not follow Thee? Yes, 
I do try to follow Thee, and Thou canst make me able. Thou knowest 
that it is as my meat and drink to follow Thee. Thou hast given me 
many privileges in 1853. Thou hast permitted me to have above two hundred 
sermons, and two hundred and sixty prayer-meetings. With my weak body, 
Thou hast strengthened me to stand at the death-bed side, upwards of five 
hundred times, and Thou hast committed to my care two classes to lead. These 
thirty souls I have to meet twice a-week, and to hold up before Thee night and 
day. Two of them have crossed Jordan, and entered their :t:est, Mrs. Scott and 
James M'Donald. M'Donald is my own son in the faith. Thou gavest him to me, 
and I have given him back to Thy glory. The Lord has given me more souls in 
the bygone year than in any year of my life. In one week, the last week of the 
year, I stood at the death-bed, and took farewell of four dear souls, and three of 
that four the Lord used me to pluck as brands from the burning. About six 
hours before Mrs. Munro died, I was with ·her, and she said, "I hav~ a strong 
hold of Jesus. He is piloting me acrbsi Jordan. I am at His will." Her last 
words were-" The valley is getting brighter." 

:But he could not and would not be satisfied until, two months later, he 
entered into the rest of perfect love. The signs and wonders which 
accompanied and immediately followed that event are so remarkable that 
we prefer to reproduce the whole acc011nt from his own pen. 

March 6.-This day, by the grace of God, I can say the blood of Jesus ltas 
cleansed my soul from all sin. On Sabbath night about 10 o'clock, in my dear 
Sister R--n's house, I was enabled to lay hold, by simple faith, on 'my dear 
Jesus. When the Lord converted my soul more than thirteen years ago, the Rev. 
Mr. Yule was the instrument in God's hand of awakening me. But on the 
morning that I got pardon and peace, there was no man with me, nor had I any 
help but what the Holy Ghost afforded. But in getting into perfect love, the 
Lord made use of two dea.r Sisters (M. R. and J. W.) full of God indeed, and dear 
to my heart. They had to lift poor me into God. How He gave them power to 
bear me up on the arms of faith, and when the power of God came down on me, 
it sunk me to the floor speechless, and then I lay for some time full of the glory 
of God, and I feel it until this hour. Satan has done what he can to take the 
blessing from me, but I am sweetly xesting on Jesus-all is w,ell. He is mine and 
I am His. He has put the white robe on me. This moment He is feeding me with 
the hidden manna ; His kisses are sweet to my mouth. 

March 12.-.A: day of God 1 that I and others will never forget. I met mr 
Sa.b bath class about 1 o'clock p.m., in my room, and as I was leading the class, I 
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.. 1~ the power of God so rest on my Eoul, that I could not keep from wceRing. 
l3efore we got through with our experience, ev~ry soul was broke~ down.. ~he 
Lord is about to work a work amongst us," I said, and trul y He did, for m a few 
minutes the power of God came down on A-- M--. Then on my wife, and 
then on J-- Y--, and E-- C-- . Mybrother George also, andC - - Lt--. 
Four of them fell to the floor insensible. Our dear sist er, l'llrs. J -- W flS afr ,1id, 
and criea "Lord stay Thy hand ." But I said no Lord, we are all in Thy hand, 
do with ~s what 'you please. What a house! God's power never was in such a 
manner in Peterhead before. They all got perfect love. Lord humble me and 
take the glory. 

On Monday the 13th, the L.ord was amongst us. After th~ pn yer meeting was 
closed we held another meetmg for those who were groamng for a clean hear t ; 
four of them were enabled to lay hold of the blessing, and on Wednesday night 
prayer meeting, other four entered into perfect ~ove, ~~;nd the power of God was so 
laid on some of them, that they lay on the floor msensible for several houre. 

March 25.-0n Sabbath last, in my class, A-- B-- got a clean heart, and 
A--S-- got pardon and peace with God. Jesus is feeding and leading my 
soul, and I am lookin!l' to J esus' face. I am not to rest until He fiU me, and then 
keep me full. He is doing great things for me, and for my class. 

March 27.- Preached three times, in the open air, at Colliston, on Sabbath last. 
Many people attended, hungering for the bread of life. I rode thirty miles, and 
preached three times; but, best of all, God was among the people .. I oul(l not 
get away from them. 0!1-e dear. young man, J . A--, calll:e runnmg after me 
about his soul and I pomted him to Jesus. What a feelmg was among t he 
people. My J~sus never gave me such po~er before. \¥hat a God of .Joyc He is ! 
And I cannot but love Him, for He has given me a clean heart. But 1t 1s not yet 
fill(d with the Holy Ghost, but He will do it ; I am loo.king fo! it. 

Last night I was visiting amonl(' the sick. .I went mto. a httle hut of a ho~sc, 
where I heard a woman was ill. I never was m such a httle house all my hfe. 
She was so much better as to be able to sit up; so I sat down beside bor and told 
her that God her father bad been laying His hand upon her body, to lead her soul 
to Jesus. 

"I hope it is so," she replied. . . 
"Yes it is so " I said, "for God so loved you, that lie s nt IT 1s son to d1e 

for you; and the~e is nothing stopping you from the parclDning love of Uod this 
uight. · 

''I believe it," she said, so down I got on my knees before the L rd, 1tncl the 
woman with me, and cried to the Lord Jesus, and He heard me, for as l cn cd tho 
power came down on her, and she began to cry 

"Lord save me." "Jesus pardon me." "Saviour wash me in Thy blood." 
And by-and-bye, she said, "Glory! He is washing away .. my sins. I .f ol a 
change" and in a minute or two more.l. she was able to say, the blood o[ .JosuR 
Christ bath washed away my sins." 1::>0 I left her glorifying God, and w ut to my 
meeting. 

He could not be content with a small work, however, not· could his 
praying friends. They soon began to labour and pray at times ~ill mi~
night for the salvation of the whole town. Two women came mto luR 
shop one day unconverted. He spoke a few words, the H oly Ghost foiL 
upon them, and they went out saved and happy: . Of course thi s kind of 
thing brought down upon him a flood of opposttion at onco. li says, 
"The ungodly of ~his place mob me in the street, and theY: mob •,~Y houR' . 
They are mad agamst me-not me, but the .grace of God 111 me. lh t. ho 
went on with his work undaunted, and waxmg stronger and str ug t'. 

Y rsiT \ TION Honnom. 
Such a sight as this would surely help to nervo an y br·1w h at·t lo 

earnest work for G od. 
About fourteen days ago, I was sent for to call on a woman iu d i ~trcsH about 

her soul. I found her in a dreadful state of body, smallpox and rueaelcs both on 
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her together, and no hope of life. Above al~ she was in de~pair. When I w~nt 
to her bedside, she clutched my arm, and cned vehemently ' Can you do nothmg 
for my soul ? " And when I saia, "Nothing but cry to God for you," she 
screamed out, "It is too late ! It is too late! JJiy soul is lost j o1· et•e1· and eve1·! " 

Instead of rxperiencing any sort of alarm in the presence of disease, he 
writes at the beginning of 1855. 

"Make this a year of saving souls. Lord, Thou knowest that I am 
willing to go into all the dens and hovels of this town to seek so~ls to 
Thee. I am not only willing to go; but it is as my meat and drmk t o 
tlo this· part of Thy 'work; and permit to thank Thee for Thy protec · 
tion in the p:tst, for all the filth and sickness that I have been amongst , 
da,y a,nd night, I ha,ve not had so much as a, headache from infection.'' 

A SHORT SERMON ON A SHORT 
TEXT. 

Text: " Cut it short. " Romans ix. 28. 

lloN'T talk or write too long ; cut it 
short. " Brevity is the soul of wit," so 
out it short. If you have anything to 
say, say it, and then quit. If not, cut 
it very short. If you have anything to 
write for the press, out it short. If you 
expect anybody to road itJ. cut it short. 
If you have any regard for the editor 
or type-setter, cut it short. A long 
article is very seldom read, so cut it 
short. Time is money, and people are 
in a hurry, so cut it short. 

Long sermons are seldom heard 
through, so cut it short. They are 
never remembered, so cut it short. 
Don't t ell all you know at any one 
time, but cut it short. Leave something 
to say next time, so cut it short. If 
you have preached thirty minutes, cut 
it short. Perhaps you have gained 
their attention, and produced a good 
impnssion ; if so, cut it short, and haul 
in your net. If you have not done so 
in that time, don't try to begin again, 
but cut it short. If you cannot awaken 
an interest in thirty minutes, you never 
can, so cut it short. If you want the 
children to attend your preaching, cut 
it short. Don't repeat your words or 
ideas more than two or three times ; cnt 
it short. Abbreviate, suppress, lop off, 
boil down, condense; if you cannot, 
then cut it short. 

Don't make " long prayers " in 
public, but cut it short. Do some of 
your praying in private, so that in 
public you can cut it short. Don't tire 
out and wear out the ch1ldren, big or 
little, by long, tedious prayer metting 
ot services, but cut it short. That I 
may give you a practical example of 
my text and sermon, I will cut it short. 

A FC:ARFUL JUDGMENT. 

ABOUT fifty years ago a woman kept a 
china store in Exeter, England. She 
had a young daughter, who was wild and 
ungovernable, and fond of being ant 
late nights with company. This girl 
used to steal money from her mother's 
till to spend in plea>ure and amuse
ments. She then pilfered other things 
and sold them to gratify her desires. 

One tim e her mother mi sed a silver 
spoon, and accused hPr of having taken 
it. She denied the charge. It was re
peated, and pressed upon her, and e~c 
still denied it in the most emphatic 
manner. Her mother - did not credit 
her denials, and at lengch, determined 
to conceal her guilt and stop all further 
accusations, the girl exclaimed in a 
solemn manner : 

" May God strike me dead if I have 
the spoon." Her solemn imprecation 
was heard; she felldead upon the spot. 
On examination the spoon was found 
concealed in her bosom. An acquaint
ance of the writer, then residing in 
Exeter, vividly recalls the circum
stances and confirms the statement, 
which ~vas published some years since 
in the L on don Pttlpit. 

"I ITAVE always union with God. I 
feel nothing but pure love in the greatest 
sfl:lictions. I am often powerfully 
tempted, and sometimes heavy; this wa~ · 
in our Lord. I feel! am going on. I have· 
a continual opening between God and 
my soul, in prayer, love, and gratitude. 
I have a constant heaven in dependence 
upon the Lord. I feel weaker than ever, 
and God my all. Amen!"-Wi!Uam 
Bramtcell, 1795. 
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CHRISTIAN MISSION WORK. 

THE MONTH·. 

W E are once more minus an evangelist, and the loss-Of the White
chapel superintendent is no slight one ; but the grand demon

stration evoked by the funeral of Bro. Thomas exhibited so great a 
growth in the strength and vitality of the London stations that we could 
well afford to dry our tears and shout for joy in the prospect of victol'y 
reserved for the living. We commence 1878, with such an army, :tnd 
with such hopes, as we never had before. 

We most earnestly commend" HEATHEN ENGLAND,'' the volume wherein 
we have embodied the story of our past, and the programme of om 
future, to the careful reading of all our evangelists and people. U pou 
its wide-spread circulation, and the thorough diffusion of the principles 
it sets forth, depend in no small degree the progress of our Mission, and 
the salvation of our godless, perishing, fellow-countrymen. Wo an only 
secure such a glorious year, as we ought to enjoy, by setting b f, re our 
minds and hearts, in a clear and definite shape, the great and high aim 
to which God undoubtedly calls us. It is only when we feel ' nslrained 
to seek to do great things for Him, that we can ask and expect a gt·eat 
bestowal of His favor and help. 

FUNERAL OF BRO. W. G. THOMAS. 
LATE EVANGELIST OF THE MISSION AT WlliTECIIAPEL. 

APART altogether from any religious question, we think it woulll 
. have been profoundly interesting to any student of humau 
nature, or of East End life, to have been with us on Monday, the 3rd 
December. To observe how large a company of the poor, sacrificing in 
most cases a portion of their day's work, could be assembled at tl10 
funeral of one whose labours in London had only extended over a few 
months; was to see, not only the vitality and brotherhood of the 
mission, but the extent to which a good man, c:tring and toiling for 
the souls of others, can lay hold, in a short time, of the multitude. 

The coffin, with glazed lid, through which the well-known features, so 
little changed in death, could be seen, had laid at the hall since :Sttturda.y, 
Dec. 2nd, and hundreds had come to visit it. Kneeling beside tl1at coffin, 
many a one had promised God to live for Him, as they had never doJ+e 
before. There, too, one poor sinner, at least, had wept and groaned for 
mercy until she was able to go away rejoicing in God. 
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But <;m Mond~y, the body of the hall was filled by those who came t o 
pay their last tribute to the memory of the late evangelist. After a 
solemn and yet glorious service, all present marched past the coffin 
taking a last look at the face of their fallen comrade· and surely no on~ 
of the multitude w~o crowded porch and paveme~t, and roadway, as 
the funeral processiOn started, will ever forO'et seeinO' those remains 
carried through the avenue kept open by the"' police, ;hilst the hearty 
song, ab?ut the angels' welcome, canied away our ~houghts to the grander 
ceremomes of our. brother's introduction to . the companies of the 
celestial host. 

But it was not easy to be occupied with heavenly things, as we passed 
through the throng of godless, reckless men and women who surrounded 
our porch. E xcept during the momentary hush, which even the roughest 
seem co;nstrained to m~int:tin in the presence of the dead and of mourners 
draped m b_lack, the vile language, the shameless, shameful laughter of 
the struggln;tg crowd, no less than the miserable clothing, the bloodshot 
eyes, and drmk-marred faces of many of them, spoke loudly of the crying 
need for our l~;tbours, and for such labourers as had just been taken 
from-us. 

That procession! It was impossible from the front, where Mr. Booth 
walked all the way alone as chief mourner even to discern those who 
were. immediately in front of the c:tb, dl'iven' by a mission c:tbman, ancl 
bearmg two of our gentlemen friends which brought up the re:tr But 
in addition to the three or four hundred who thus strode throu~h the 
mud an~ rain right up to the Bow Cemetery there were many wh~ rode, 
and on either pavement a motley company, made up of people whose 
present or p:tst connection with the Mission had been more or less 
subst:tntial and proportionately helpful to them followed shall we 

" f: ff ., h t . ' ' say, a ar o , so t a we wer~ not surprised, damp and muddy' as it 
was, to hear the vast crowd whwh surrounded the grave estimated at 
mor.e than a thousand persons. 

To sing together as ~e marched along four abreast was impossible. 
Each pa;t of the long hne had to do its best, and ever and anon the 
song of JOY sweped up from one company afte 1~ another, telling all around 
t hat we deemed ourselves to be t ravelling, not to the grave, but to a 
better land. · 

But round the grave, while we sang about the grand celestial 

" Welcome home" 

we all expected, they must have been callous, indeed, who failed to realize 
that there w:ts such a thi~g as being prepared. midst woe as well as 
pleasure for a grand place m the countl'y where pleasures never die, :tnd 
that moAt of the great assemblage had got that blessed preparation. 

Oh, that somebody could have t:tken down Mr. Booth's words just a,; 
they poured, like liquid flame upon us there! God grant that' at least 
an ab_undant record of their fruits may grace the living pages of the 
chromcles of heaven. S?me, we know all'eady, of those who listened at 
t?at grav~, heard the voice of the Son of Man, and have come forth to 
hve for Him. And the might,Y w~r~ing ~f the Holy Ghost on many 
heart~ that aftex:noon showed 1tselt Immediately afterwards, in the irre
pressible enthus1:1sm of the returning procession. 
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"\Ve turned away, after something like an hoUL''s service at the gmve, 
--i nging, 

" Soldiers fighting round the cross, 
Fight for your Lord ; 

All th ng-s else account but loss, 
Fight for your Lord. 

All hail, all bail. 
Ob; come and join our conquering band; 

All hail, all hail. 
W e'll conquer, if we die." 

And there was no mistake about the determinat ion of that baud to 
conquer. A gain and again, during the long march back, i t w:as ~ uggcsted 
that everybody must be weary, and that a little rest from smgmg would 
be a very proper relief, especially for sister s, who had already been on theit· 
feet more or less for over four hours, and singing a great part of both 
marches. But it was no use ; tl1e people felt like s inging all the time, 
and very brief respite indeed would they allow their throats, tired though 
t hey unquestionably were. Uncommonly pleasing sa.mpl s of t he grca.L 
.trmy of the ransomed of the Lord, returning to Zion with song.s and 
C\'crlasting j oy. 

After t ea. a glorious porch meeting, and thou one of the m t blossc Uy 
ft·ee and happy meetings Whitechapel ever saw. Tears, tru , d_ ep, 
crcnuine, heartfelt regret after the departed one, were t o be seen plamly 
~noucrh as one after another recounted their memories of him, and 
press~d everybody to follow him to heaven. But above all, the Master 
was there, and when at the close, poor sinners, u tterly brok n down 
before Him, fell at His feet, and t ook His yoke up011 th m, th j oy of 
men as well as angels seemed t o chase all sorrow and n ight away. At 
a qual'terto eleven o'clock, happy people, still clinging tog th L' i1 L lm t~ 
· bout porch and passage, were singing with all their migh t, 

" On, on, on to glory ! " 

"\.nd that was the end of a funeral! The funeral of a. Chri. t ian Mi ~~ iou 
L~rangelist. 

MIDDLESBRO'. 

MISS BOOTH AT 'r.H.E PR'INCE OJ.t' WALES. 

DURING the past month, Miss Booth visited us for fil'e dayH, and 
many blood-bought souls have bec_n b~essed and saved. H er fil·st 

Sunday with us was a day of power, and 1t Wlll not be oon for crotlon by 
those present. It was a grand sight to see :1 large ball fi lled to tho door 
with anxious hearers, while hundreds went away, not being able to get so 
much as inside the door; but the grandest sight of all was to s.co old and 
young flocking to the penitent form, with groans and t ears, tor God to 
save them. \V e closed the meeting with eighteen souls. To God bo all 
t ho glory! Tuesday and Wednesday 1\liss Booth p reached again, and 
God used her to lead some twenty more precious souls to the Sav wur. 

The second Sunday-morning serVIce was a blessed time. The Word 
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was with power, and many were pricked to the heart. At half-past fire 
t hat evening you could not get near the doors for the crowds of people 
who had assembled there to make sure of being in time to get a seat. 
The doors were no sooner opened than the place was filled, and we had 
to lock the doors. Crowds went away, saying, "It is full." 

As I looked at that vast congregation, I was led to say, while giving 
out the opening hymn, "There are those here to. night who will never 
bear another Gospel address." 

A young man was invited as he went out of the door to give his heart 
t o God, but he said, "Not to-night." He went home, and died on the 
Wednesday following, I am afraid without hnpe. An old man also who 
had been present died on the Saturday after. With these two it was 
their last opportunity; but, thank God, the hearers were not all like 
those two-twenty-four did accept Christ as their Saviour, and went 
home happy in Jesus. • 

Miss Booth has been kind enough to give me the followincr particulars 
with regard to some of th~se :-

0 

"Ir's No UsE." 
After sp~aking on Tuesday evening, I noticed a tall man who sat at the end of 

the hall looking intensely miserable. I knew him again for he had been at the 
music-ball on Sunday evening, and at the Monday tea; but he would not yield, 
although urged to do so. During the prayer meeting I 8poke to him, saying, 
"Well, my friend, will you come~" " No " he ga-ped, "I have no feeling. My 
heart is so hard. I can't." But I answered, " You can walk to J esus just as you 
are." I then left him to talk to others. Towards the end of the meeting one of 
the brethren asked me to speak to him again. He told me that he had been attend~ 
ing the meetings for eighteen months, but had resisted all the time. He said he 
feared his case was hopeless. I went again and said, " What will you do? Life 
or death? Will you come now ?" "No," he answered; "I am lost. It's no 
use, I can't." I urged him further; but it was of no use, and soon afterwards he 
got up and left the hall. I had just started, "He breaks the power of cancelled 
sin" and Mr. Ridsdel bad just said to a brother that 11 he feared it was all over with 
that man," when open fiew the door and in he came, wringing his hands, the 
tears streaming down his face, and1 crying aloud, he came up the aisle, and in an 
agony fell on his face at the foot ot the platform. For a minute or two all were 
silent, nothing save his cries being beord. He could only sob and groan, and his 
grief was so violent that his whole frame shook. Presently the words came, "Oh 
-l-am-such a sinner ! " "Lord, save him!" shouted the brethren, who were 
kneeling around. " Ob, Lord, save me ! " groaned the penitent. " Amen," 
responded the people. "He does," exclaimed M:r. Ridsdel, who was close behind 
him. "He does," cried the man, "He does......l.He does it," and jumping on his feet 
he told us how the burden had rolled away." 

I led his wife (who has been praying long for her husband) out of the congrega
tion, weeping, to join him, and we praised the Lord together. His wife was at the 
noon meeting on Wednesday, and told me they could get but little sleep for joy. 
" The change is wonderful," she said, "and this morning before he went to work 
he read a chapter and prayed with me ; he used to laugh and scoff at religion 
so dreadfully, but the Lord has saved him. Oh, I do not know how to thank 
Him enough!" He haM since joined the society, is a good worker in the open air, 
and can be seen at every meeting. 

A letter from the above. 

•
1 Dear Mr. Ridsdel,-Saved at last through the blood of the Lamb. You know 

that 1 have been coming to your meetings many months, and in that time the Spirit 
of God did mightily strive with me ; but my heart was so hard that I would not 
,give up. But all this time I was a miserable backslider. I went to hear Miss 
Booth, but then I could not yield. I came at night, but was as bad. Then I came 

• 
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to the tea. Miss Booth spoke to me, also her brother ; and he told me how the 
Lord had opened the earth and swallowed up two men, and I was afraid that God 
would serve me th e S<tme. I had no rest after that and came on Tuesday nil(ht · 
the Spirit did strive with me again, but I went out; 'but the Lord had hold of me: 
and I was forced to come back, and there and then gave my heart to Gotl nml now 
I can say: ' 

•· 'Just as I am Thy love I own 
H as broken every barrier down, 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine nlonc, 
Oh, Lumb of God, I come. • 

"Pray that God may keep me and my wife to the end. -
"May God bltss us and the Mission. 

" From a reclaimed backslider . 
"J.lt." 

"CoMING nY HrusELr." 
. W~ile singing "Jmt ns I am" on Sul!day eveniJ?g, after giving an invitation to 

s1x B!ck weary ones to come home, I notiCed Mr. Rtd s~el gently pushin"' a man up 
the atsle. _He seemed half williJ?g and half unwilling to go, and looked up some
~ha~ surpriSed wh."n he f<:und hunself seat~d at the penitent form. W still kept 
sm~mg, and got hun on h1s knees, where rune or t n more had j ined him. After 
saymg a f.ew words, I. left him ~o pray for himself, while I spuko to others who 
we!e seekmg and fiudmg. Soon 1t was time to close, seeing that tbo man had come 
twiCe to J?Ut the J<a~ out; bu~ sinners were still crying and wo w nt on, when, at 
last, ~oolang tbrou~h the pemtents, I asked Mr. Ridedel if he thought they hnd all 
got r1gh.t. ~e rephed, '' f\1~ but th~t l?an.: ' On his being pointed out to m , I 
asked hts w1f~, who was sttt,mg by ~ts stde, If she was saved. She answered " Y s." · 
I then asked if she knew of any difficulty that stood in her husband's way to tell 
me1 that I, perhaps, ruight help him. "'Vel!," she said "he dicl not liko Mr 
llict.sdel ,pu~hing him; he wanted to come by himself." 'I then turned to him: 
s~ymg, 1: O!l w.ant. to be 11: volunteer, do you?" " Y cs," he replied. " Hhall I 
giVe anot~er,}nvttafton to gtvo you an opportunity of coming by yourself." " Yes, 
please, m1s~ . ~we n~ tu the front and. did .so, .and up jumped .this mun, down ho 
c~m~, and m a few mmutes we beard hts vo1ce m prayer thu.nlung J csuR for tu king 
h1m 1n. 

A. HoLINESS MEETING 
was .hel.d o~ Friday ~vening. The address was to the point, and no sooner had 
th~ mntatt?n been ~tven than the platform, form s, and floor were filled with both 
sam~s and smners. The power of God was felt all over the hall. 
M~ss Boot~ has written the following incidents among many others which she 

spe01ally nottced. ' 
"On, LoRD, SA>E ME." 

. For f?ur or five minutes the room resounded with the cries of a woman who was 
mdeed m earne,t t u get saved. She forgot every one but God and called aloud in 
h;er grief for mercy. "Oh, Lord," ~be said, "save me! Thou knowest what a 
smner Iv'e been, aud ho.w I'-o;;e brok'en Thy law; ~h, forgive me, pardon me, and 
save my dear husband; g1ve brm no rest, day nor mght, till he comes to Thee." 

. "fs THERE MERCY FOR ME?" 
crted a man b~hind her, "Oh, you none of you know how bad I've been; I am 
such a great smner, I ha'!'e refus~d so often. I am a prodigal;" and with sobs and 
groans he confessed h1s sms to Htm, who proved once more that "He is faithful 
and just to forgive us our sins." 

. " HE DOES ! HE DOES ! " 
crted a man kneeling at another form. "I believe it now, I do." " Amen!" echoed 
from all parts of the building, and we struck up "Jesus saves me now." 

. "DoEs HE SAVE You ?" 
I whtsper~d ~ a m~n W.rhose face ~as. buried in .his bands o~ the :lioor. Ho looked 
up a~d s111d, Yes. Not only hts hps, but hts hands, hts eyes, and his whole 
beammg face seemed to answer, "Yes, He saves me now." 

" CAN YOU TRUST Hilll ? " 
I ~sked a wom~'?- who was weeping. "I want to," she said; "Lord help me!" she 
crted. I added Let all go now, do you?" "Yes," she anMwered, " it is done-the 
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gre~t transaction's. done." Then one af~er .another, b~th s.ain~ and sinner, began to 
pratse God for deliverance, and after smgmg, ''He 1s brLDgtng to His fold, rich 
and .poor, an~ young and old," over and over and over again, we concluded this 
glortous meetmg. 

We could give other cases if space would permit. Will our friends pray that 
this blessed work may still go on. Tracts much needed. 

Yours, at the feet of J esus, 
.)!), Church Street, Middlesborough. W. RmsnEL. 

SOUTH STOCKTON . 

T H..:\.1' part of Stockton, which lies south of the Tees, forming already 
a new and rising town, inhabited almost exclusively by workinl)' 

people, has at length been formally occupied by us, and although not i~ 
so large a building as we.should have liked, yet in the largest that coulcl 
be got, and we trust in such a way as to ensure a great ingathering 
of souls. 

The J\Iechanic'3' Institute, our meeting place, only seats some 200 
people, and can only be used by us on Sundays, and three nights 
of the week. But there is nothing about a building which makes it so 
attractive, or so useful, as for it to be crammed with people, and of this, 
at least, we seem secut·e enough until wo move to large1· premises should 
the way open to any such. 

W t) have bad for sometime quite n. strong body of members at Stock
toJ?,, who residing at South Stockton, were accustomed to hold open air 
services near home, and then march over in procession, bringing many 
people after them at times. Of course, these friends are delighted to 
have .the opportunity now to work n.mongst their neighbours and 
acquamtancell more thoroughly. We append Bro. Russell's account of 
the beginning of the work, simply remarking that the reports received 
weekly since, have shown steady improvement and increase of souls 
saved. 

On Sunday, October 28th, a few of us assembled together at 7 o'clock for prayer. 
We bad not been praying long before our hearts were filled with the Holy Ghost, 
and the glory of the Lord filled the place. 

A.t half-past ten, we went forth with the wcrd of eternal life to the pigeon flyers , 
street loungers, and keepers at home. The singing was led by a young man, who 
was saved during Mr. Booth's visit, with his cornet. This created an excitement, 
was attractive, and 1?roved to be a blessing to some preciou; souls. The day 
t hroughout was one of power; the Glory that came ou us in the morning, rested 
upon m all day indoor~ and out. At night four sottls sought and professed to 
obtain pardon of their sins. · 

A. RE · rr.~:ss Som. 
A woman

1 
who was nine years a backslider, came to the service the first Monday 

night. Seemg her to be somewhat interested in the service and singing, as soon as 
the pray~r meeting began, I spoke to her concerning her soul. I was soon informed 

. she knew as much about it as I did. Then I inquired if sb.e was saved. "No," 
was the reply. "Do you want to be? '1 " Yes." I heard you "singing past my 
door yesterday and have had no rest since." We assured her of rest. Prayed 
t hat God would bestow it. At last, she broke out, "I do believe!" and then sang, 

"I do believe, I will believe, that Jesus died for me," &c. 

She went home realising that her soul had escaped as a bird ont of _the snare of 
t he fowler. 
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EVERYTHING THAT WAS BAD. 
The kusband of the above followed us about in the open air, and came to th 

meetings nearly every night for a week, but would not yield till one Saturday 
night, he broke out in prayer, for God to have mercy upon him, and save his soul . 
He had not been praying long, before sighs and groans were turned to praises. 
Doubts and fears were chased away. He told me that nine years ago he was a 
Christian, but since then he had been a drunkard, a swearer, a gambler, and 
everything that waa bad. 

SAvED IN THE OPEN Am. 
At the class meetir;g the other week, a woman gavP. her experiences and r ,joiceif 

in what God had done for her soul. That she was on her way to heaven. I ques
tioned her, being a stranger, as to whether she could certify the time and place 
when God saved her at once. She replied "while listening to you at Lhc Bridge." 

Three shouts for open air preaching ! 
CAN'T KEEP IT. 

So said a young man the other Sunday night, whom I found concerned about his 
soul ; but the matter of keeping it seemed to hold him back. At last, he was given 
to see that if God could save him he could keep him ; that instead of his having
to keep religion that would keep him. He at once came out for pardon, got it, and. 
not only kept it through the next day, but brought ano!her with him to the meeting 
that night. In the prayer meeting I asked him if he wanted to b saved. "My 
heart is too hard," he said. "Have you a desire to be saved?" "Y a " ho said. 
"Then you have a soft place." Admitting he had, I asked if ho would give up 
the drink as that was his ruin. "I came to do so," he replied. " ·wm you come 
forward ? " He halted until his mate said "Go." Very soon he was at tho feet of 
Jesus, surrounded by praying men, when the following took place: 

First, he signed the pledge ; second, he confessed his sins; third, he renounced 
his sins; fourth, he received pardon; fifth, he praised God for what he had done ; 
sixth, he prayed for others. He has been a Sunday-school teacher, a prayer 
leader, and a useful man in societ:v, but brought down through drink. Oh, may he 
be kept and again be used for God and souls ! 

If the place is small, we have none the loss power, and p L"haps non the less 
souls. Only we must have a larger room to put the people in. M ay Oo<l touch the 
heart of some of his stewards, and send them to have eo m pas ion on li S by 1 re ting
a place on some one of the many pieces of waste land. Thoro is a largt field for 
mission work. A great deal may and will be done by houso-to-h tL nsitation, 
for this, a great quantity of tracts are required. Friends wishing to hdp us, ither 
money or tracts, please forward to 

23, Mandle Road, South Stockton. 
Yours in a perfect Saviour, 

ALF!nm Ros. EI"L. 

WYITBY. 
THE L ATEST WAR NEWS. 

SATURDAY, November lOth. Arrival of 1\fr. Booth, General of the 
Hallelujah army. . 

We had a review at 7 p.m., marching through the streets in good order 
singing · 

" 0 we are going to wear a crown." 
We halted in the Market Place, and formed a ring, and liqteued to a. 
powerful address by the General, which greatly encouraged all of us. 

Sunday, 11th. Hard fighting through the day, the stt·eets filled with 
people. Our hall, that holds 1,000, was soon full. 1\fr. Booth spoke
with power, Mrs. Booth gave a short address, and ten souls were saved. 
One was a big backslider ; for sometime he had been smitten with the 
power of God, but would not yield. He went out of the hall, but could 
not get away-the Spirit said to him " Stop ! " Mr. Booth found him on 
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the stairs, and led him to the penitent form, where he soon found peace. 
Now he is a useful man with us. Mr. Booth was called suddenly back 
to London, but sent his son, Mr. Bramwell, who came on the 14th and 
stayed for Sunday, which was a day of remarkablfl hard fighting and 
solemn feeling. \V e expected a great smash-sinners were cut to the 
heart, but would not yield. On Monday the victory was won, and the 
devil defeated, twenty-six men and women came boldly out to the 
penitent form, cried for mercy, and God soon set them at liberty. During 
the three weeks that has followed, we have had 160 souls. Some of the 
worst men and women in the town. I will give a few of them. 

A l\irRACLE. 
A young woman said, Thank God I am saved. A fortnight on Saturday, 

I was fighting in the Market Place, and a fortnight on Sunday I was con
verted in St. Hilda Hall ; and if I could fight with my hands for the 
devil, now I will fight with all my heart for God. 

A CoNVERTED INFIDEL. 
Thank God I am saved! I was a member of an infidel club at Notting

ham for eighteen months. We used to sing songs all day on Sundays, and 
drink and swear, till I came to Whitby to work. I went to hear Cad man, 
thank God I did, though I did not believe in God or devil ; but now I 
believe in both. God has saved my soul and my wife's too, and we are 
very happy together. 

A ScoFFER AND PERSECUTOR. 

A young man that was put out of the hall one night for making a 
disturbance, came the next night and gave his heart to God. He is n. 
champion rink skater. He said they would not let him skate for the prizes, 
but now he meant to have a greater prize. Christ in the heart, and at 
the end a crown of Glory. He speaks at all our meetings with power. 

SHARP PERSECUTION. 

A young woman saved at our hall, is now a member with us, joins 
in the processions, and s_Qeaks for Jesus, and does it well, too. Het· 
mistress told her she must leave off coming to our meetings, or give up 
her situation at once. She gave up her place that night, but stuck to 
.Jesus. The parents of another beat her till the blood rand JWU her face 
for coming to our meetings, but it does not keep her away. These are 
the sort Christ wants in his army. Al"' ays at it! yes, we don't mean to 
give the devil or sinners any rest. We have a good meeting from T1velve 
to One o'clock every day; open-air every night, hundreds in procession; 
public-houses emptied; a thousand in tho hall before tirno, racing to get 
in, and many standing at the door; w havo a thousand in our proces
sions on :Sunday-such a sight that makes devils tremble and angels 
shout. On the hills and in the valleys, in jet shops and fishing boats, 
you may hear them singing our hymns. Neither Cheap Jacks, the 
Christy Minstrels, nor Mesmerizers c::m get on in Whitby, tor the people 
are mesmerizeq with the power of God. Hallelujah! Reader, will you 
send us powder and ~hot in the shape of money and tracts to help us 
in this great war between heaven and hell. 

Yours truly, in the Lord's army, 

10, Gray Street, Whitby. 

CAPTAIN CADli.tN, and 
GIPSY SMITII. 
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WHITE CHAPEL. 
THA.NK GoD we are going ahead. Dear 
Brother Thvmas has gone to everlasting 
rest-

But we are in the army, 
And dare not leave our post; 

We'll fight u ntil we conquer, 
The foe's most mighty host. 

This is the language of nearly all our 
people-we are on fire for the king· 
dom-young and old are hurrying to 
the front; and, glory be to God, there are 
plenty of strong brave hearts and willing 
ll.ands to grasp the sword our dear 
brother has laid down. 

Our services out~ide and in are well 
sustained, and we have had some glorious 
scenes of salvation the last month. 

On Monday ~;vening, the 3rd Decem
ber, after the f uneral of Brother Thomas, 
Mr. Booth conducted a special 

~1EMORUL SERVICE. 
There was a large congregation, and a 
mighty influence from on high rested 
on us. Several brethren and sisters 
spoke with power, and the prayer meet
ing was a truly g·lorious time. Seven 
souls for Jesus, and good ones too
Hallelujah! 

Among the cases of interest during 
the past month, there are a 

GERMAN ltOMANIST AND illS WIFE. 
They were caught by the porch meeting 
-heard, and felt, and fell at the feet 
of J esus together. The priests have 
coaxed and threatened, but God has 
undertaken his cause. His friends 
slammed the door in his face when 
they knew he was saved, but the Lord 
has found him work, and they are both 
rejoicing in Him. 

THE SAILOl\ AND illS SISTERS. 
Our readers will remember th~ account 

of a sailor getting saved during t iJ.e 
Salvation Fair, about two months agJ. 
Juot before starting on his last voyage 
to America, his sister and her sweet
heart came to London to see him ; of 
course, he told them what the Lord had 
done for him, and got them to the noon 
porch meeting, where his sister cried 
for mercy and got the pardon of her 
sins. The young man was d~eply· con
victed, and his sailor friend got him 
into one of the rooms at the hall, and 
wrestled and prayed till he also got 
salvation. They went home into Suffolk 
- to tell another sister and their 
friends what had happened-and the 
sailor to New York. He returned 
yesterday!. and found a letter waiting 
for him from his sister, saying that 

they are both still holding on to Jesus~ 
and rejoicing in Him. She says, "1 
find it such a happy thing to scr~e 
Christ, I wish I had known what reli
gion was before. I have some news for 
you. I must tell you my dear sister has 
given her heart to the Lord, and she is 
so happy. I cannot tell you how I folt 
when I knew it, I felt as if I could fly 
to her." Praise the Lord. 

llY TRE Con·rN's l::lmE. 
A dear · aged sistt r the moth r of 

three of onr workera here, came to soe 
Brother Thomas's face through the 
glazed coffin lid. Mrs. S-- , who 
went with her into the room, spoke of the 
nearness and suddfnness of death, and 
begged her to settle her soul's salvation 
there and then. Ami. down on their 
kn es by the side of that culd offin our 
sibter r alised that by Lcli ·viug in Him 
who is t he 1·esurr otion nu l th lif , 
she was made alire, from tho " d ad in 
trespasses and sins." 

The following liLtlo history is just an 
illustration of the hundred ways our 
people are used of Gud to the comfort
ing, and blessing, and salvation of those 
with whom they mix and tuil day by 
day. 

One of our dear sisters says : " I 
had occasion to go and sco a woman 
living up-- Stre~t a little while ago, 
and after we had been talking a bit, she 
said, 'Don't you belong to Jlooth's P' 
'Well,' I said, 'I am a mornbor there, 
but I belong to the Lord J bUS 'hrist.' 
'Well, what's your reli gion ? ' 'i\!y 
religion's 7lis rt ligion, lie liv sin my 
heart.' 'Well,' she said, 'now does 
He ? ' ' Yes, He does ; and you oan 
have Him in your~, if you will.' 'W 11,' 
she said, 'I went on eo to hear Mrs. 
Booth preach in llcthnal (h- •on, and 
Mrs. Booth saicl "that she was corn th11t 
night with the last message of mercy 
to somebody there," and I wouldn't give 
God my heart just then. I felt i t was 
me she was come to, and for three 
months after that I couldn't work nor 
sleep. I cried and prayed, [LaU I 
couldn't eat, and I went t all the 
churches and chapels, but 1 ouldn't 
get no rest; that was my lnst m ssage, 
and now there's no mercy for me. My 
father's just the same; he weeps nnd 
longs fur something, but docsu't know 
what to do.' So I just told her how 1 
had found mercy through M:r. Boo~h's 
preaching, and explain~d a l1ttlu what 
it meant to trust in J esus, and then I 
had to come away. 
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and she told me how she had gone up 
into l.er bedroom when I was gone, and 
thought it over, what I had been saying, 
and >he thought • Well, I never see it 
like this before, it seems dift'erent; I 
never see it like this before,' and there 
and then she trusted in the Lord, and He 
revealed Himself to her, and turned her . 
tear~ into rejoicing. 'And, oh,' she said, 
'I used to think it was very wrong of 
you. Missiun people to come singing and 
rowrng up our street on u Sunday 
morning, but if you had come just then, 
while I was in the bedroom, I should 
have go11e out and helped you. I am 
gning to t ell my father it's Jesus that 
he wants.'" 

il!uy the Lord bless both this dear 
sister and h~r father, and all our people 
who are witnessing constantly for Him 
here, and there, and everywhere. 

SroT£H 0&'lloRN£'s PRoDIGAL SoN. 
A few months ago we reported the 

sudden death at the porch, one Sunday 
evening in May, of Sister Osborne. 
Some of us who knew her have heard 
her speak of and pray for a prodigal 
boy, of who e whereabouts she knew 
nothing when dying. About two months 
agu he came back to their former home 
to find his poor old mother gone to 
heaven ; other members of the f •mily 
refuoed to have anything to do with 
him, but they told him that she died 
at our hall, aud he came straight to the 
porch meeting. W e showed him the 
spot where his mother fell, and in his 
rags and bitterness of heart he sat and 
wept the wanderer's tears. We gave 
him enough to pay for a lodging, and 
talked to him of God and salvation, 
audat nighthe earnestly sought and joy
fully found the pardon of his sins. Thank 
God for another answer to another 
mutht r's prayers. He has since got 
wurk, and is going on well. Praise the 
Lord. 

Tracts and funds will be thnnkftllly 
received and acknowledged by 

Yours in the arruy, 
W. BENNETT and C. Rr·.YNOLDS, 

33, Buxton Street, Mile End, E. 

POPLAR. 

"WrrY, what does this mean?" said a 
gentleman, as he drew up his pony at the 
dock gates one noon-day, to see such a 
crowd of working men assembled. Oh 
Hallelujah, it just means that salvatioX:. 

has come into lots of hearts lately, and 
their desire is to carry the water of life 
to the famished millions. " Do those 
people do any good ? " is often asked. 
W ell, I should like some of our readers 
to have been at a meeting of 

A BAND oF BRoTHERs, 
led by Brother Railton in hts usual 
Hallelujah style, they wouldn't want to 
put that question again. Eight or nine 
stalwart men, rescued from the jaws of 
hell, spoke with power out doors as well 
as in; and to see the rough lot, who 
had known them in sin, who came to 
hear them, did any one good. That 
service was not without results, for two 
poor sinners wept their· way to the 
Saviour's feet . 

WoRTH LiviNG FOR. 
One of the men we spoke about in our 

last has been used of God in a very special 
manner; five or six, with his wife, have 
been blessedly saved ; it seems he has 
gone tu all his friends, told them of his 
joy in finding the Lord, and they now 
are on the road to heaven. One man 
says, beforo my wife got converted, 

Sm,; WAS ALWAYS GRUMBLING 
at mo, but now she seems so happy and 
pleased at anything. and its hard t imes 
too, for 1 can get no work. Oh, halle
luj ah, our happiness don't depend on 
circumstances, the Christian Mission 
trains people above that sort of thing. 

A CONVERTED WATERlrAN, 
that is often up and about for nights 
togtther, had found some wrt of solace 
in his pipe. One night I was tl'ying to 
convince some brothers that it was 
wrong in God's sight. I said, if J esus 
was to appear all of a sudden to you, 
would you light up your pipe while He 
t alked to you. Such an idea quite 
sh9cked our brother, and one night 
af\erwards, while enjoying a smoke, 
the words came forcibly home to him, 
he immediately took the pipe from his 
mouth, tossed it up in the air, saying, 
"I'll bo done witl1 you." He is now 
worohiping God with 

CLEA.N Lll'S 
as well as a clean heart ; he is the 
happiest man in Poplar. I believe, to 
see him and his dear wife, who haa 
lately fuund the Lord, night after night 
working for Jesus in the meetings, 
with faces beaming with joy, makes 
one's heart glad. We are feeling, some
what, the stagnation of trade, senral 
of onr dear people being thrown out 
of employment. We find it a hard tug 
with the finances. God help somebody 
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to honour Him with their substance. 
Help! Help! Help! 

Yours at the Master's fret, 
ANNIE DA VIS. 

1, Shaw's Cottage, 
Kerbey Street, Poplar, E. 

BARKING. 
ENTERING the town at about five 
minutes to ten o'clock, I met two young 
men hur•ying along to the open-air 
stand. "We are just going in for the 
glory again," they said. Nearer the spot, 
we found another brother waiting. 
"Only poorly," was his answer to the 
1.1sual inquiry as to his health; but none 
would have thought it to hear him 
speak as he did again and again out
s ide during the day. 

As we marched down the town, 
through its whole length to the Bethel, 
one aftH anothrr fell into the ranks, 
until we had a fine procession, singing 
as only Dm king can sing. 

Some were half inclined to grumble 
that we did not hold open-air service 
after, as well as before the morning one 
inside ; but we were off to visit some of 
the missing ones, quite a number of 
the members having been laid up of 
late. 

Arrived at one brother's house, we 
found a prayer-meeting, or rather a 
praise-meeting-, already in full swing; 
the sick man leading as he lay there, 
with overflowing faith and joy. As we 
left the door, we could hear a cheery 
Yoice not far away singing-

" I'm a pilgrim, 
And I'm a stranger, 

''I can tarry, I can tarry, but a night." 

It was the wife of another sick man, 
whose sin jring Eounded through fier 1 

window nnd acro~s the garden. Some 
more praise together. 

Jn anoth.r sick house'we visited that 
day, we were almost ready to be alarmed 
at the coughing of a sister, whose 
throat we found bandaged and very bad. 
But in spite of all, 'he burst into prayer 
and praise ; and her husband with a 
sore foot mann ged to get out into the 
fog .at nighti to .help in the open-air 
serviCe as we 1 as m-doors. 

A happy lot of mission folks 1 I 
should just think so. Place full in the 
11.fternoon, speaking and singing till 
practised throats got dry, and sinners 
faces got wet with tears, comparatively 
new converts, as well as veterans, 

rejoicing together. Some of the 
brethren, who bein1r on night work 
cannot get to a believers' meeting in 
the tvening, met with Bro. Pratt the 
other morning at six o'clock. 

The procession that afternoon I ut to 
shame many a large station, surpassing 
as it did, some evening ones we can 
recollect seeing even at Barking. And 
we wish brethren from very large places 
could ban seen the hu11e ring and pro
cession at night. We had to stow as 
many as possible on the platform to 
accommodate every one with a scat, 
notwithstanding all the absences, 
arising from sickness and night work ; 
and the large rush of weeping sinners 
to the door the moment we began to 
pray for them, while a bitter disappoint
ment to u~, was a testimony to the 
fm· ious attack they knew would burst 
upon each of tlwm personally, if they 
dared to stop onother minute in the 
place. W e shall catch them yet, as 
well as the one who did yield. 

We cannot. better sum up the general 
impression of the day than in the words 
of a godless spectator as he saw some of 
us hurrying past to the afternoon ope~:.
air service. 

"There's no mi~toke, the Mission 
is doing something in Barking." 1£ the 
Christian M1s;ion had nothin g to show 
but the work that has been 
accomplished in th at little r om up
stairs at the bottom of a littl town, it 
might well silence the contemptible 
cavils of those who criticise its reports 
and its ~fforts. 

But we must have a larger place to en
large this work. Where, or how to get 
it, we cannot t ell. "You don't half 
pray for it, none of you," said a dear 
old saint. "l'm going in 1o see if I 
can't persuade Mr. -- to lot's havo a 
piece of land to-morrow forenoon." 
May God help us all to pray and work 
till we get what we need. 

LIMEHOUSE. 

P.R.USE God, onward we go, conquering 
and to conquer. Notwithstanding the 
dilapidated condition of our hall, be
lievers are getting :tilled with tho spirit, 
and sinners of the worst and blackcst 
character are being saved. 

A dear woman who came with ono of 
our sisters to the prayer-meeting, at 7 
o'clock, one Sunday rooming, wept 
her way to the cross, got blessedly saved, 
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and is meeting in class with us, and 
holding on her way rejoicing. 

JUST OUT OF NEWGA.TE, . . 
A young woman who was lingen~g 

outside the Hall, was asked to come m 
and sit down. She answered, " They 
won't have me in there. I am one of 
the worst devtls out of hell.'' The 
sister said, "You are just the one w,~ 
want. Jesus died for such a~ you. 
She came in but slipped out agatn. But 
t he Lord got hold of her, and s~e came 
a.,.ain ut night. With wandering the 
streets all the Saturday night she was 
exhausted and fell asleep during the 
service, but woke up in the p rayer
meeting. When sho was spoken to 
about her soul, she said, "I am too far 
gone. Though only 19 years old} I feel 
God won't have anything to do With me. 
I only came out of Newgate the other 
day. I am a pest to everybody who 
knows me and I have broken my 
mother's h ~art. I cut a woman's throat 
when I was the worse for drink, and 
jump'd into the Thames to drown my
'self but was rescued by a cabman who 
was' close bv. I stood my trial, and 
was condemned to Newgate, and do you 
think God can save such as me' ' W e 
told her He could. She came out and 
wept, and told the Lo:d her miserable 
condition, so ught forgive~ness th:ough 
the Blood of J esus, got It and 1s re
joicing in it. PraisA God for ever., 

"I AM ~JADE HAPPY ALL OVER 
said a taU navy with white slop and 
moleskin trousers who had got saved. 
A fortnight after he war saved, he came 
to the hall with a new suit. W e hardly 
knew him. Being asked how he was 
getting on he s:tid " Bless the Lord, I 
am happy all over, inside and out. 
Everything goes better with J!l~ ever 
s ince I gave my h~art to J esus-rt s good 
for the body and soul too. Praise God." 

We are still alive at Limehouse. 
There's more to follow if spaoo would 
permit. 

C. Honm;r . 
36, Turner' s Road, Limehousc. 

BRADFORD. 
" The fear of man bringeth a snare, but 

wh oso putteth his trust in the Lord shall be 
safe." 

TIIE work is growing deeper an.d 
stronger at this station. This mont~1 It 
has been victory all along the . h?e· 
Glory be to God ! The Chrrstian 

Mission is a puzzle to many in this 
town. One man compared it to a heavy 
hailstorm that made people run for 
shelter fo~ the time being, but was soan 
all over. But the compa~isons of o.ur 
small friend's idle and thm prophecws 
are coming to naught. Those who h~~;ve 
h elped us to pusn the battle now rea;h se 
that it is a soul-saving, God-l;wnouru~;g, 
heaven-rejoicing, earth-~efymg, deVll
drivin.,. and hell-conquermg work. Let 
some ;ho have seen and felt its I>"wer 
bear witness to this. Some of the 
blackest sinners in the town have been 
converted, and are living godly and 
useful lives. 
Rn:rNG- TITE DEA.D IN TIIE OPEN AIR. 

On Thursday evening we went out 
to hold an open-air mee.ting, a~d as the 
police had moved. us}rom ~h1s stand 
several times, I satd, W ~ wrll have a 
very quiet meeting to-mght, and do 
something before the police hear us.'' 
We commenced by forming a ring, and 
silently praying that God would bless 
the town. The people gathered round, 
wondering what we w re gomg to do. 

omc inquired very anxiously, "What's 
the matter with them?" Others came 
pushing up, saying, "What are they 
doing?" I said, very solemnly, "W c 
are trying to raise th~ ~ead," and. many 
looked as if some spn·tt was comt!lg up 
through the earth. The dead ~tlenco 
had a wonderful effect, and we had a 
congregation in a few minutt;s, the 
policeman coming up and looki!lg on 
with the rest to see what was gomg to 
happen. Then I began to announce 
our in-door meetings, and exhort t he 
people to come to Christ at ono~ and 
get saved, as He had power still. to 
r aise the dead in tr~spasses and sms. 
The pnlice then interfered, and we 
moved off to the hall, singing 

"Jesus, the nnme high over nil 
In hell nnd cMth und sky ; 

Angels and men b ·f•1ro llim fall, 
.Au<l devils fcl\r and fly." 

Many followed, and God met us there. 
Sunday, D~c. 2nd,.1877, was a grand 

day. Commenced wtth a love-~east at 
seven a.m. , which was full uf hfe and 
power. Hallelujah! At eleven ~o 
missioned the st reets. God was With 
us. Many followed from one ~treet. to 
another. The singing went with hfe, 
and the word spoken took hold .of the 
people. A meeting was held m the 
hall at the same time, addressed by 
Brother Lee. At 2.30 p.m. I preached 
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in the Theatre ; felt things cold and 
hard at first. This was a trial of our 
faith. But they soon melted down, apd 
a gracious inftuencc pervaded the meet
ing. At the Theatre in the evening we 
had a large congrPgation. I spoke for 
ten minutes straight to the point-the 
power of God seemed to fill the place. 
Five of our br~thren (young" converts) 
then followed. There was the converted 
tailor, the convcrte(l fishmonger, the 
converted flying stationer, the converted 
waggoner, and the converted clown. 
We had very good attention ; their 
experiences, mixed with God's woril, 
were very attractive, interesting, and 
convincing. During the afLer-meeting 
thirteen souls came on to the stage 
and professed to obtain salvation, and 
several more of the young people who 
were backsliders. Two men, 

OLD CoMr .tNJON., 
came up separately, neither bein~ aware 
that the other was there. But when 
they both foond mercy, I led them 
together, and they at once grasped each 
other with great rejoicing, while we 
shouted "Victory through the blood ! " 
They are both happy in God, and at 
work for Him, brmging their com
panions to Jesus. One hns been a great 
drunkard, the other an old plny-actor, 
and say:s lie has JJC ijorm~d on the ,;ery 
stage wJwre he sought a11 d fowul salca
tion. Praise God ! Pray tor them. 

W RESTLING FOR FULL SALVATION. 
"Dear Brother,-Since God has done 

so much for me through your instru
mentality, I feel that I should like to 
give you a little of my experience. 
You know how God saved my soul 
through another's prayers wh~n I was 
deep in sin, but soon after I found, by 
coming to your meetings, I was short 
of a full salvation. W ell, for weeks I 
was seeking after full redemption. One 
Saturday night you was speaking about 
Jacob's determination to prevail with 
God, so he wrestled all night until 
break of day, and said, 1 I will not let 
Thee go except Thou bless me,' and He 
blessed him there, for as a prince he 
prevailed with God . Whilot you was 
t alking the Holy Ghost was working 
in my soul, so I made up my mind to 
have a full salvation; so, g11mg down 
on my knees, I told God I would not 
get up until IIe f ully saved me. Bro. 
I. Lawley and I agreed to stay all night 
but what I would get this great blessing. 
So Bro. Lawlcy got the key of the hall, 

and to praver we went, and we prayed 
and wrestled with God for the victor~ , 
but was fast locked up for some t ime. 

·nut at last, I began to pray for faith, 
and God, who always answers a faithful 
prayer, gave it to me, uud I felt that I 
could believe for anythin g ; and abont 
ten o'clock God answered our prayers.· 
I was fully saved- praise Ooil ! I can
not tell you wh at 1 feel ; but since that 
night I have had a continual victory 
over myself nud Ratan , with strong 
desires to live for God anrl "oul .-Yours 
fn.l.ly rEdeemed f rom all iniqui ty, 

" E. I. " 

TIIE FLYIXG ST.\TIO:!'\Ell. AND IllS 
Wl.FE. 

"Dear 1\Ir. Dowdle.- From one that 
is washed in the blood of the Lamb.
J cnn never suffi(•icntly thank Goil for 
Rending tho 'hristian Missi n to Brad
ford, for neit her me nor my husband 
wns fit to liv . 1 d n't know where 
the chur h und c11Rpel ministers hid es 
themselves. W e had both been shown 
the right road, but we got out of the 
right path. I do thank God that He 
has sent the Christian Mission. It is 
like us if He has sent them down from 
heaven to pick up those that havt~ 
fallen, and to waken those that i s 
slumbering. 

"I do believe that my IIeavcnly 
F ather has sent Ilis lnst message to us. 
Let u s look well to trying to pushing it 
forward. I often tell Ocorge I wish we 
had the mfllns of giving t hem more 
help. We have had t hat gift once, and 
instead of helping t he cau,C' of Chr1st 
we started to serve the devil. Elew n 
years since we asked God to prosper us, 
and He did pros110r us; and if we had 
only stuck to God wo should have been 
prospering y t, aud been able to hel1J 
others. But we forgot our God, and 
started to serve the devil ; it is very 
expensive to serve him, and we get 
nothing but misery for it. 

" Before I gave myself to Christ I 
was always cros<-pa,t living wit h, but 
now I feel to be always content . I have 
often wondered at Mr. Dowdle looking 
so happy; I don' t wond~r now. No oue 
has more right to be happy than God's 
children. 

" I feel thankful that tho Chrh ti an 
Mission has got to Cardiff. 1 pray to 
God that it may reach Morthyr 'l 'ydvil. 
I have got five brothers and father 
there. I know my father is saved, but 
not my brothers. 
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"I remember when I was very young 
my father attended the Independent 
Chapel. He used to come home very 
much annoyed ; h11 used to say there 
had been a Ranter annoying the people 
at chapel with shouting. But, than)!. 
God! he does not think so now. as he I S 
a member of the W esleyans. But they 
don't go out to find those that has 
fallen, and try to l~a~ thel'll: ~o t~e 
Saviour as the Chn•tmn M1sswn 1s 
doing. ' I sav a thousand times, God 
bless them ! 'I pray that God will rain 
blessings on them all ! Glory be to God 
and the Lamb ! 

"TIIE FLYING ST.~TIO::s-~::u's WlFE." 

AT TIIE P E::s"lTENT FoRM on NoT 
AT ALL. 

"My de!ll' Friend,-! went on the 
staooe at Pullan's on Whit-Sunday 
night, and the Lord pardoned my sins. 
I was uneasy all the week after. I 
wanted my husband to decide for 
Christ, but he refused. He said he 
could be pardoned as well at home us 
going to a penitent form. I prayed £or 
him all the week, and on tho uturday 
night, while at the meeting, I wanted 
him to gin all up for Christ, but it was 
all no use. . 

"'V hen we came out from the meet
ing, I and a friend of mine ngreed we 
would begin again and pray for him, 
and she said to me 'You will see we 
will have him on the stage to-mornw 
night.' I told him that we were going 
to pray for him~ He went to the open
air service on the Sunday morning, and 
I went down on my knees and prayed 
for him again. We went to Pullan's 
in the aft,..rnoon, aud I asked if he 
would go on the stage, and I would go 
with him. He said, 1 I will to-night.' 
And, thank God! he went without any 
persuasion, and got saved, and he has 
been a different man ever since. 

" Yourd t ruly, 
"M. G." 

A WIIISKEY-DRIXKING 'Vo:U.\N 
saw she was nndcr conviction. I spoke 
to her about her soul. She said, " I 
have a bit of trouble at home, so I 
thought I would go and get a sup of 
whiskey to cheer me up, so I was going 
to the 'Boy and Barrel' to get my gill of 
whiskey, with my money in my hand, 
and had to pass the open-air mc~ting. 
The singing eo attracted me that I 
listened, and could not got away; then 
the speaking made me feel us I had 

never felt before ; then I could not go 
and get my whiskey, but co~e with y_ou 
in the hall · and I am glau I come m. 
I know God is here, and has been 
blcs>ing me." Then sh~ gave me the 
whiskey money, and sa1d she would 
never take any more. 

W e are very anxious to close our first 
year in Bradford out of debt. It ends 
February nth. Will our frie~ds kindly 
pray for and help us to do th1s! so that 
we may commence from the anmver~ary 
free. Help will be thankfully received 
and acknowledged by 

JAMES DownLE. 
4.7, Burlington Terrace, 

Manningham Lane, Bradford. 

LEEDS. 
"But ye shall receive power~.after th:\ t the 

Holy Ghost is come upon you. -Acts 1. 8. 

HALLELUJAH! we can bP.ar testimony 
t o the truthfulness of the .above pass~ge, 
inasmuch as having received a baptism 
of tho Iloly Ghost during tho last 
month, wo have seen tho power of God 
manifested in the salvatwn of many 
souls. 

Mm NIGHT Pnoc:Essrox . 
W e ·]eft the "Salvation Hall" the 

other week night about eleven o'clock, 
walked down to the foot of Briggate, 
and then commenced to sing. A.ll sorts 
of characters soon flocked to see what 
was the matter. A policeman came up 
and ordered us to move on ; we walked 
on, singing as :we went, till we lost 
sight of the pohccman. I spoke to a 
hundred or more till the police-officer 
came up aooain, and we had to go on. 
We kept o; singing and speaking, how
ever till we got to the hall, when about 
150 'm n of all classes came in. To 
gaiu t hrir attention, Brother Broadbent 
said, '' ~ OWJ-lads, I'll sing you a solo"; 
so he sang 

"W '11 cross the river of J or<hm," 

a~d .th~y all tri~d their best to help by 
jommg m heartilv. One of the brothers 
spoke ; then we "prayed, during which 
they all k nelt. When we rose, one 
began to get rather l!nruly ; nn~h~r 
said " Let me settle him ; l'll do 1t m 
t wo 'minutes." By that time they had 
all risen, and were laying hold of him 
to pitch him out of doors; we .had. to 
interpose then to prevent misoh10f. 
Brother Broadbent then s:1ng another 
solo. Then Brother Garforth spoke. 
One man said to him, " Thou didn't do 
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fair to me, lad, for thou cbuck'd the 
race, and lost me £6." Another got up, 
mtd mid, " A.ye, but we know what 
Garforth was, and we know there is a 
change now; we hope he'll stick to it, 
and I hope what he has said will do us 
good." Then his companions said, 
" Thou shut up, and let us hear some
body else." Many of them said, " None 
of the chapels would do this for us, or 
let such a lot of roughs like us in." 
We closed about a quarter to one, and 
about a hundred of them went off 
singing 

"The J ews crucified Him." 

Several of them have been at our meet
ings since. 

A DnUNKAlm AND A GA11BLEr.. S.tvED. 
In giving his CX!)eriencc, he said th e 

devil had been very good to him while 
he served him, for ho used to live in a 
cock-loft, but now in God's service he 
could afford a decent house and fur
niture. He drank and gambled for 
seven and nine weeks at a time. When 
he went home his wife used to expect 
some money from him, but what she 
expected she didn't get, and what she 
didn't expect she got; we can guess 
what that would be. H e brought his 
wife next night, and they are both 
living a changed hfe. 
· We have had several other good cases, 

but want of space prevents their pub
lication this time. 

Glory be to God! we had a break-in 
last mght ; twelve professed to find 
peace. 

Thanks for tracts from G. Atkinson, 
Miss Brown (Shipley), and A Friend 
(Richmond). More tracts needed. 

:Funds are very low. The smallest 
donations will be thankfully received 
and acknowledged by 

JAMES BBo.~DJlENT, Secretary, 
C'oycred Market, Leeds, or, 

JA.MES ROBINSON. 
34, Stamford Street, Leeds. 

WEST HARTLEPOOL. 

1 AM glad to say that though it has 
been hard work here, God has been our 
helper. Many professors of the world 
and the devil have been against us; but 
God has been our helper. When the 
police have put their hands on our 
brethren, they have trembltd and had 
to let them loose. After three weeks' 

hard fighting, thank God, on the !Jth of 
December 

WE Go:r rilE VICTORY. 
We commenced at seven in the morn
ing, and then at t en in the open air. 
At eleven, in the Temperance llall, we 
held a love-feast, when m1·n and women 
told us how the Lord had saved them 
and kept them from sin ; it was a good 
time, and God was with us. At a 
quarter to two we pa:raded the street& 
for three quarters of a hour, and then 
to the Theatre Royal , where 1\Irs. Moffat 
and the converted fireman, led by 
Happy Jim, held servicP. At twenty 
minutes to six we paraded the streets 
again, with about 150 good people, 
taking all before us, singing, 
"Come sinner to Jesus, no lnnger delay,'' 

and · all the town was up at windows 
and doorM, looking at us and wondering. 

At the Theatre Royal, there was so 
great a crowd waiting, and such a crush 
when the. doors were opened, that the 
cry of murder was rais d, and we had 
to shut the doors two or three times
they were treading on one another. 
The place was full, and I commenced at 
a quarter to seven, and while the sHvice 
was going on, I bad to stop and sing a 
hymn, and put out eome rough fellows 
who were trying to upset the service. 
But God wounded many, e.nd nine 
came on the sta ge to seek porrlon, and, 
thank God, gut the oil of joy poured 
into their wounded hearts, and went 
home saved and happy ia Jesus. 

Yours, at the fet:t of J esus, 
JAMJlS PAllGETER. 

LEICESTER. 
WE are just closing one of the best 
years of our li vcs ; a y ar of peculiar 
trial and afRiction, but one of great 
victory. Every time we look upon the 
mass of people that atl;t,nd the Salvation 
W arehouse, and upon the number of 
saved men and womtn, who mission the 
streets every night through wet and 
wind, fog and rain, and all sorts of 
weather, we exclaim, '' ·what hath God 
wrought ? " In the last few months. 
hundreds of pr cious souls have pro
fessed to find peace ; aud we don't know 
a church or chapel or mission room in 
the town but has some of our converts ; 
eo that while we keep together a great 
crowd of blood-washed souls, and have 
about fifty public speaker~ , who have 
been fetched out of the gutters o£ 
Leicester, and are able to interest 
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almost any congregation, we know 
that we are at the same time benefiting 
and feeding other churches. 

MR. BALLINGTON BooTH 
came to see us on Sunday, NovembeT 18. 
God clothed him and us with special 
power, and many precious souls will 
never forget the holy-hallowed feeling 
that rested upon the services of that day. 
One poor woman ran to the penitent 
form and fell on her knees at the feet of 
Jesus, crying, "Lord save me! Lord 
save me! " I said, "Can the Lord save 
your soul, my sister?" "Oh, yes, sir," 
she said, as the tears streamed down her 
cheeks; '' Dut1" I said, ''you have been 
very wicked, haven't you, and your soul 
is far from God, isn't it?" She said, 
"Yes, sir, I have a very wicked soul, 
i.t's a drunken soul, and a lying soul, 
and a swearing soul, but I pray God 
will pardon me ; I believe he died for 
me, and he will save me." We sang-

" I can, I will, I do believe , 
That J esus died for mo," 

and the drunken, lying, swearing soul 
soon professed to have found liberty. 
On both sides of her 'we had long rows 
of anxious souls, stepping into the 
fountain in the same way, and were 
made whole. 

THF. CoALVILLE MuRDER 
was announced as my subject for 
Sunday evening, December 2nd. This 
brought to!l'etber about two thousand 
people. We never saw the Warehouse 
packed in every part more than on this 
occasion. Lots of folks were standing 
in the aisles of the Ware house, and a 
brother at the door said hundreds went 
away who could not get in ; three or 
four fainted with the heat and had to be 
carried out, which went very much 
against the meeting; but through it all, 
God was very wonderfully at work, and at 
the close, over twenty souls came out 
seeking mercy. 

BROTE£ER HURRELL, 
who had this day spent his first Sunday in 
the Salvation Warehouse, was richly 
baptised. MJ.d praised God for having 
brough 1him to labour amongst us. 

We greatly need help in money and 
tracts. R. Lawerence, 78, High Street, 
is our hon. treMurer, and will be glad to 
l·eceive any help in any way, or, 

Yours in J esus, 
WM. CoRnmnaE. 

48, New Bridge Street, 
Leicester. 

BALLINGTON BOOTH AT 

LEICESTER. 

I WAS privileged to spend Sunday, Nov. 
18th, with our Leicester friends, and it 
was one of the happiest days I ever 
experienced in the Christian Mission. 
I was much cheered to see so many hard 
at work for God and to bear the hearty 
singing, the zealous prayers, and soul
stirring addresses and experiences of 
those who were once accustomed to revel 
only in sin and misery. 

After a short cottage meeting at six 
o'clock, on the Saturday night, held to 
offer praise to God fur havirt[!", in answer 
to prayer, raised a dear sister from a bed 
of sickne•s, we passed on to the " Sal
vation Warehouse." H ere a vcrr 
pleasing number of people had gathered, 
and we had a profitable time. On 
Sunday, before the morning- service, wn 
had a good open-air gathering, and 
while the brethren were speaking words 
of love to the hardened crowd many 
cy s were fLiled with tears, and many 
doubtless were convicted of ~in. The 
morning and afternoon services w~re 
good, but to see the Warehou se crowded 
at night, was the most pleasing sight of 
all. In spite of the unfavourable 
weather, two large bands were in the 
open-air, and many heard the Gospel 
proclaimed in love and power, and at 
the close of the service, nineteen 
precious souls professed salvation 
through .the blood. 

I jotted down some of the experiences 
of the afternoon which may interest your 
readers. 

1. " I bad a black heart at one time, 
but I got converted, and now 1 feel 
more 1~ike the s~vhmr. I used to sing 
the d~vil's songs, but now there is a 
great change in me, and I sing the songs 
of the Christian." 

2. "When I got converted I fell at 
the Saviour's feet, and I was 
overwhelmed with sin. I prayed often, 
but my heart was stubborn. I felt mr 
sins not only like a hundred weight but 
like a ton ; but bless God they are all 
washed away. I used to sell peas at a 
halfpenny a-plate, and then spend the 
money in drink ; but now I speak of 
salvation." 

3. " I thank God the Christian 
Mission ever came to Leicester," (a 
voice from a brother behind, " I should 
have been drunk now if it hadn't") 
"and that I got my soul saved." 

4. " I feel like Bunyan, a brand 
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plucked from the burning. I was as 
· hard as flint , but now, thank God, my 
heart is soft." 

5. " I feel unspeakably happy, and I 
mean to fi ght for ;resus and do what He 
tells me." 

6. " I feel I am on the w ry road to 
Heann ; I used to be on the down line 
to hell, but now I am on the up l ine to 
Heaven." 

7. "I am only just on the road to 
heaven. I am only a baby. I have not 
found what there is in reli gion yet, (a 
voice : ' you have only just put on your 
slipper~ lad ') but I shall go on ." 

s. "1£ I was not saved I think I 
should be compelled to fall at the 
Saviour's feet. David says, 'My cup 
runneth over,' and I f e 1 as if my heart 
was running over." 

Oh, that God may raise up in all our 
t owns, men and women, who with hearts 
f ull of love, ancl wuls quickened by the 
Divine Spirit , shall do a similar work to 
that which is being car ried on in the 
Salvation Warehouse, Leicester. 

BALLINGTOX BoOTH. 

NORTH ORMESBY. 

THE past month our congregations have 
largely increased, and wc have been 
straightened for room. Some, per
haps, have come merely to listen , but 
have been obliged to pray, ancl we have 
had the unspeakable privilege of point
ing them to Him who is "l\Iighty to 
save." The following is a note I have 
r eceived from 

A PLA.TELAYlm. 
"Thank God for what He hatone for 

me : my prospects now are very c eering. 
The devil has just lately bee robbed 
of some of his best men, and our Jesus, 
whom we serve, has had the victory
glory to God ! I am on the spiritual 
railway now, and it leads to heaven. 
I do bless God that ever He broke my 
heart. I am only a young man, but I 
have served the devil faithfully. Some
t imes I woulcl go to chapel on a Sunday 
night ; but when th ere I could not rest, 
as my heart kept " jumping" all the 
time, and so I would go out. Rut, bless 
God, I came to the Assembly Rooms the 
other Sunday night , and while you were 
preaching the Lord laid hold of me, 
broke my heart, bound it up again, 
and to-day I. am saved-Hallelujah! 

May God keep me faithf ul to the 
e:tid ." 

Another writes thus :-
"' SAVED AT L.\Rl' . ' 

"Three weeks ago I went to the Assem
bly Rooms to hear you preach the Gospel , 
and while you were doing so, I saw my 
state as a sinner. l lefc the meeting, 
saying nothing to nobody, and went 
again three times that week, but st ill I 
would not yield . Lust Sunday I went 
to Hartlepool to spend tho day; but 
when I got there, there was a dear old 
lady would talk to me about the salva
tion of my soul. I t houg-ht, why the 
Lord is following me all over the 
place! She gave me a book, to read on 
my way home ('Experiences of Mrs. 
H . A. Hogers '), and God spoke to me 
through tho book. I then resolved that 
the followin g· week I would get saved; 
but on my reaching home, I heard that 
you were going to preach Mrs. Hunt's 
funeral sermon in the Assembly Rooms. 
I went to hear it ; and in the prayer 
meeting I gave my heart to G-od, and so 
am ' saved at last. ' " 

A TAILOR 
Has been coming to our meet ings a 
great many times, but would always go 
out before the prayer meeting. Dut the 
other Sunday, through sitt.ing in the 
front with his wife, " ho has been a 
member with m a long time, he thought 
he would stay t ill tho close. Seeing 
him stay behind , I wont to him, and 
said, '' W ell, Mr.--, you have never 
been converted, have you? Will you 
get SAVED to-night?" He said, ' 'I 
will," and at once came out, knelt down 
at the penitent form, confessed his sins, 
and, of course, got them forgiven. 

For some time we have been in great 
want of larger premises. Arrangements 
have been made for the erection of a 
new hall in the market.-place, which 
has alreadif commenced. We now con
fidently appeal for help to purchase the 
necessary seats and fittings, which it is 
estimated will cost about £60. We do 
not ask for funds to carry on the work, 
the regular working expenses being met 
by the free-will offerings of the people ; 
but we do ask that you will help us to 
provide the necessary seats for the new 
building. 

Money, &c., may bo sent to Mr. 
Malthouse, 2~ , H ymcr Street; or to 
yours, 

In the Gospel, 
JoHN Rol!ERTS. 
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CHATHAM. 
" See our numbers how they swell, 

Zion stretches out her borders ; 
Triumphs o'e r t he power of hell. 

Praise ye the L orcl." 

YEs, more of our own people at the 
open-air services, many more speakers, 
and mu,ch improvement in speaking, 
,nd, best of all, more of the power of 
the Holy Ghost. More people to listen 
outside and in. Yes, say the people, we 
1ever bad such congregatiom before, 
· xcept when we bad 8ome one special. 
f he gallery, which was uot required 11t 
•ne time, has now to be open every 
'unday night . And why not ? Why 

llllt make progress i' why not go on ? ou r 
work is not a mere flash in the pan; why 
ot expect to grow ? Praise the Lord, 

<Ve will go on till Christ shall reign 
wherever the sun 
" Doth his successive journeys run, 

H is kin~~;dom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till sun shall rise a ud set no more.' ' 

Many during the past month havo boon 
,ceking the Lord, and some go on to 
prove that they havo found Him. 

A CoNVERTED TINKER, 
with his white slop on, was attracted 
by our singing to come into the hall. 
l found out in speaking to him that 
vears ago he had been living a better 
l ife, but his looks now showed how 
he had fallen. W hile speaking, t he 
tears began to flow, and out he 
eame to the penitent form, and 
t·•und peace through believing. He 
t old us his experience the other day · 
' • Some may say what am I doing here
[ saw you drunk the other night ? Quite 
r ight , I was ; but I'm sober now, thank 
God for it. I came out of the house 
with a penny to get half-a-pint, but 
<omehow or other I got in here, I hardly 
now how, but, praise the Lord, l 'm 

•lad I did. The devil t ries very hnrtl 
to get me back, but I do hope the Lord 
will keep me, and may I meet you in 
eaven." 
A dear aged sister' s experience:

, , Dear me, l cl0n't know what to say. 
To think that the Lord should save me 
,fter being 
INTO TEENS OF YEARS :\ B.! CKSLIDER. 

You cannot tell, sir, what a deal I 
' hink about you for being the means of 
bringing me to Jesu~, a poor unworthy 
being that I was. Bless His name." 
· A SoLDIER. 

I came one night mi s~rable · into the 
hall, but I went out happy, Being an 

officer's servant I had a small apart
ment to myself. There lay' my pipes 
and tobacco, and some novels which I · 
used to be very fond of reading, while 
in a corner of the room, in a little black 
b11g, wa~ my Bible, never used. But I 
was conYerted now; away went pipes 
and tobacco, novels into the stove to 
light it next morning, and out came 
the Bible f rom the corner and took the 
place of the novels, and now I'm happy 
- not only a soldier for the Queen, b11t 
for King J esus, and now I can kneel 
down in the barrack-room or anywhere. 

A ConrouAJ.'s FAm:w.Er.r AnnRLss. 
I must say that I never enjoyed reli

gion more in my life than I have done 
among you. I'm about to leave you, 
but I shall still remember you in my 
prayers~ hoping you will pray for me. 
I would say to mv fellow-soldiers, be 
Christians ; indeed, if you are, your 
enemies will learn to respect you. I'm 
respected now on account of my prin
ciples and livin~. To-morrow night 
ubout 10 o' h1c • I shttll be at Hull , on 
boanl Bhill, and will hllv to take up 
the 'ross of praying amonf"' strangers. 
Do pray for me. I hope shall meet 
you alljn heaven. 

"Ah," sai<l a gentleman when asked 
to help by a subscription, "it is all 
excitement, lots of the people don't 
stand, so they must be worse than they 
were before," although I don' t see how 
they could be wurse. Well, if they fall, 
we'll t ry to pick them up again-yes, 
again and again, the Lord helping us, 
that is the work of the Mission to 
rescue perishing sinners. To go on 
with this work we need the sympathy 
of our wealthier friends. 

Th1s year is nearly out, and with it 
we want to go out of our old debts to 
start theN ew Year with new power-no 
delJts. You that can help us, do, please. 
Thank for tracts from llliss .Urown, 
Sh iple ·, I.ceds. 

Money, stttmpg, or orders, likewise 
irarls, will be thankfully acknowlecl ged 
by 

W . 'VHITFIELD, 
4, Alma Terrace, High Street, 

Chat ham. 

STOKE N EWJNGTON. 
A YoUNG Wo~rAN 

who had been to our meetings several 
times, came into the hall one night be
fore the service began. I asked her if 
she was r ight with .God, she began to 
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weep, and said, "I wish I was." I 
told her how willing God was to s:~;ve 
her i:f she was willing to turn to H1m 
with all her heart. She got on her 
knees and cried to God to have mercy 
upon her. She was s~n abl~ to rejoice 
in t he knowledge of sms forgiven. She 
has been a constant attendant at our 
class ever since. La t Tuesday Ehe got 
up and said, " Dear fr1 ends, I am still 
trusting in Jesus, he makes me very 
happy. I expect that this will be the last 
t ime [ shall meet with you, as I have to 
leave Stoke Newington , but I am going
to take Christ with me, and I believe I 
shall meet you in heaven. 

After a preaching service one Sund ay 
night , I spoke to a young G~rman 
woman with whom th e spirit of God 
was striving. She so.id she knew she 
was a sinner, nnd if she did not get 
pardon she would go to hell ; but she 
said I do not think God could save 
me in a minute. She tltoug ht that she 
might get rid of her sin, a few at a 
time (retail them out, so to speak). ~ut! 
told her of the wholesale plan, and pomtea 
her. to the blood that cleanseth from all 
sin, and ,be was soon able to sing with 
nil her heart , • 

' ' The blood of J csus cleanseth me 
This moment, I believe." 

Dear friends, pray for m . Help is 
greatly needed, and will be thaukfully 
received and acknowledged by 

ARTHUR W . W ATTS. 
27, Londsborough Road, 

Nevill Road, Stoke Newington. 

SOHO. 
ALTITOUGII without an evang,~list1 the 
friends at Soho have ~trengtber..ed them
selves in the Lord their God, buckled 
on their armour afresh, and are carry
ing on the work with spirit. They have 
doubled their own contributions, and 
are seek ing the aid of friends in the 
nei~hbourhood, thnt they may be in a 
position to d fray the heavy expenses 
connected with the hall. 

They tell of a poor drunkard's wife who 
came to the hnll destitute and miserable, 
but found salvat ion, and .30on after
wards led her husband al so to Christ. A 
young man sunk so low that he could 
get no employment, came, and is now 
in a position which enables him to con
tribute £5 a-year. 

Foreigners as well as Englishmen 
frequE>ntly drop into the hall and l~arn 

the new language and the new songs of 
the redeemed. One of these, who was 
convinced of sin there two years ago, 
recently told at an experiPnce meeting 
how God had been using him in saving 
souls abroad since then. 

The mere rent of the building being 
£78 per annum, help is much need ) , 
and will be thankfully rcceive(l by tne 
local treasurer, 

MR. Dour:r , 
20, King Street, St . Jame:s's, W. 

FRIENDS lN HEAVEN. 
SrsTBR HuNT, oF NoRTH 0RMESnY. 

OuR dear sister was born at Chippeu 
ham, in Cambridgeshir~ , in the year 
1845. She and her husband came to 
North Ormcsby about four years ago 
They Jiv d a moral life from t hat tim• 
till Sept mber , J 876, when the Assembly 
Rooms were taken for th•· u e of the 
Christian Mission. Mr. Gam er con
ducted the service on the first Sunday 
evening, and at the close invited those 
that were willing to give up sin to come 
forward, assuring them that God woul 
save them. The Holy Spirit had bee 
striving with Brother Hunt all throng 
the service, and on receiving such aJJ 
invitation immediately ace pted it, and 
went home rejoicing with the knowledge 
that his were all forgiven. 

He at once began to pray for his wife, 
and about a month after wards our dea1 
sister came to the As;cmbly Rooms. 
Brother Panter was preaching that 
(·vening, and in the prayer-meetin 
Brother Hunt succeeded in getting hi& 
wife to come to Jesus, who is always 
waiting to say to each and to all, 
' ' Come, and I will in no wise cast yo 
out." That night she found peace with 
God, through faith in J esus Christ, and 1 
has been rejoicing in that peace evc1· 
since. 

She has been very weak in body a 
this year. I have visited her many 
times, and have always found. het 
rejoicing in the Lord. 'Ihe last two 
months she has been confined to her 
bed; but has been perfect ly resigned to 
the Lord's will. Whenever I visited 
she was either reading the Word, or 
else it was lying on the pillow near at 
hand. 

The day before she died I said to her, 
"My sister, you will soon be in heavet 
with J esus now." She replied, "I don' t 
mind if it's to-morrow." This was th 
last time I saw ; thinking her end to b· 
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• ery near, I said "Good-bye," when 
she said she should soon be in heaven, 
and would watch for my coming. 
Angels were waiting around her bed, 
waiting to receive the co mmand to bear 
her in their bosoms to the bright and 
better land. She said to her nurse, 
" There they are, all dressed in white," 
and seemed surprised to bear her say she 
could not see them. Just before she 
died she wished her husband and family 
good-bye, and on Wednesday eveninl!', 
October 24.th, about sev~n o'clock, she 
took the last step of her mortal p il
gr image, and entered into the promised · 
land. 

At her funeral sermon the following 
Sunday evening G Jd bles>ed His word, 
and brought to lifd rnlllly that bad b een 
dead in trespasses and in sins. 

SQUIRE W ooDHEAD, oF BRADFORD. 
BETWEEN eleven nnd twelve years of 
age, converted on May 13th, 1877, at 
P ullan's Theatre. A good lad. Taken 
ill at his work last week. His sickness 
was unto death. His lamp was t rimmed 
and his light burning ; he was singing 
and praying up to the very last, when 
almost suddenly his happy soul was 
kiEsed away. J. DowDLE. 

'\VILLIA.lii CRABTREE, THE FIRST F RUIT 
OF BRADFORD. 

OUR dear brother was first arrested 
by the Sunday morning meeting in 
the open air at Canal l.{oad, and then 
resolved to come to Pullan's Theatre 
to the evening services. He came, 
and the word was " I .. -ive unto 
him that is athirst of the fou • in of the 
water of life freely." He fe lt he was 
athirst, so he came out on to the 
stage, and had a draught from that life
giving fountain, and obtainr·d eternal 
life. His sins were pardoned , his soul 
was free, aud he heartily rejoiced in 
Jesus. He went home and told his wife 
what God had done for him, and she 
came the next Sunday a nd. got saved, 
so they went hand in hand together. 
The husband joined my r Lass, aud the 
last time he was in the meeting, the 
people were makio g promises to give for 
our opening t ea at the weeknight hall. 
He was then out of work, and could 
not afford to give anythmg, and went 
home somewhat griev d, because he 
could not do some1hin for the cause 
that had been so blest tu him ; but his 
Father took the will for the deed. He 

was taken ill with brain fever in a few 
days. As he did not complain, they all 
thought i t was not hing seriou<. He 
was visited, and he was Vtlry happy in 
his soul. Although his disea>e was. 
a very painful one, God gave him grace 
and patience to bare up under his suf
f tlring without complaminl\". His lo.st 
night upon earth, one of our br .. thers, 
G. L~vegrove, visik d him, and was 
reading to him abO Lit t he bet ter land . 
Although he appeared to be dosing, he 
roused himself u p and said, " Oh, wont 
it be grand when we all get there," and 
the same night he sweetly fell asleep in 
J esus. The Saturday he was buried, 
the corpse was brougbt out of the house 
and laid upon chairs. and we held a 
service in the street, which was cram
med, and the walls lined with eager 
listeners. Many of the neighbours 
weeping, while I g <1Ve an address, and 
sang 

" Loved ones have gone before u•, 
'l'hoy bcc l<on us nway, 

' rh avoo ly plains they're soa ring · 
Blest iu eter nal day. 
But we nre in the arm y, 
And dare not leave our post , 
We'll fight un Il we conquer, 
The foe's mo•t mighty host." 

Since then, some of his relations hav 
enlisted in this army, and others, wh~ 
were at the funeral services, have been 
converted. 

OUR DYING ONES. 

A aA.Ix and again we are met with the 
sad news that some of our beloved 
peor le are passing away, or have already 
crossed the tide into the better country. 

We are reluctantly compt>lled agaiD 
to postpone the inser tion of memorials 
of Bros. Dilks and B Llinger, not only 
because of the space occupied by others 
above, but because Bro. Thomas, whose 
duty it would have been to collect and 
t ransmit to us the material, has himself 
followed them to glory. 

And now we hear that another White
chapel member, :who, but two days ago 
was with us in the hall, is added to the 
list of those who are gone before. 
Whose turn will come before February ? 
Yours ? Are you quite ready ? 
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m.usitJ. 
399 The Mission Ship. Hymn 32.3. 
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• Oh! tell us " ho's the builder of your vessel, If she's mighty, if she's safe? 

'l'he grent J chomh is tho builder of her, She is mighty, she is snf~. 
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~'he Father, Son, nntl Spirit three, 

Built her, nml sent her out to scn, And this assures both you nntl me She is 
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CHORUS. 
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migh~ She is safe, She is mig~, she is ~~( \\7 e'll stnnclll•c Rlorm, it 

ha - ' 'en of c -
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won't be long, 'i\-c'll anchor by nn<l by, I n lhr-

ter • nallovc "With J e - sus c - ,-et• mgh. 
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2 Oh! t ell us, is your vessel in good order, - Preachers we have, and l ead ~rs loo, 

If she's mighty, if she's safe ? Members beqides, nnd not n f<·w ; 
Yes, we can say t o all who come on And yet there's room enough for you: 

board her, Come ani! welcome, she is safo. 
Sbo is mighty, she is safe. 4 Oh! tell uot, whither do you menu to 

Her base is Chri stia11 Unity; steer her, 
Her masts ,-Faitl1, Hope. and Charity; If she's m(ghty, if she' s saf ? 
Her llng,-" ~'ho Saviour died for me." To heaven nbove, nnd tlu1t is where 

She is mighty, sh e is safe. she'lllanrl us, 
3 Oh! tell us, hnTe you men on board to She is mighty , she is snfc. 

steer her, Thousands in hf! r hn.vc gone before , 
Ii they're able, if she's snfe ? Their toils and lsufferings nll arc o'er, 

Yes, we c:J.n say to all who come on board They've landed safe on Canaan' s shore. 
They lire a.ble, she is safe. [her, l Come on board h1.1r, she is safe. 
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