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MARCH, 1878. 

BY G. S. RAILTON. 

T is a striking fact that although there is scarcely a year in 
..ni.Mtlllll the world's history !lming which no great nation is engaged 

in war, the very th ught of that multiplication of horrors 
is so repulsive that no one, not even the chief of a half
savage tribe, will admit tha he desires war-until the war 
frenzy has already grasped his nature and subdued all 

c lmness and reason and gJod fe eling beneath its horrible power. 
Kings and statesmen step forward and demand enormous grants of 
money and vast levies of flesh and blood with the most desperate 

nd repeated assw·ances that their only desire is to preserve peace. 
And nations rush to arms with · the cry, " We don't want to fight." 
In war, the "roaring lion" of the pit comes forth without mask, or 
hesitancy of any kind, displaying all his hideous form at once, and 
producing in open daylight before the world, not only all that can 
be performed in his own best style of vi.eneHs and abomination, but 
actually showing at the same time, in n small degree, the agonies, 
the piteous wailings, and the ruin-the death.:..._that sin brings 
f~ rth. 

This "land of peace '' has been filled for months past with the 
11 ·ws and the whisperings of war until the air seems already to reek 
v th the blood, and charred fl esh, and hospital humours, and fester
iu~ pestilence, and accumulating filthiness of distant lands where 
m •n have slain one another until there was no more power to slay, 
und destroyed until nothing remained to destroy. 

No wonder at the ghastly eagerness of everyone to know whether 
their own brethren are to be sent forth to add· to the devil's dung
huaps of murdered men, or whether the desire for peace so constantly 
1>rofessed everywhere is to be honestly exemplified. 

And yet there will be wars-not only one but many, as long as 
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this wretched world continues. The war-fever, like some hellish 
plague, will spread its deadly contagion, century aft r century, 
amongst people after people, until the sword has renpcd its holrid 
harvest out of every homestead and desolated ev ry family in very 
land. If any proof were wanted that evil is not a mer habit or 
influence amongst men but the production of a ~i~rnnti ' uins-of a 
mighty, living, real being, who mov s in c snntly am ngst us, and 
sleeplessly labours for our destru ti n, it w ul<l nly be n ssary 
to point to this one fact-that m n, s ing and lm wiu g right well 
what war means, can be maddened sufficiently t o r ush into it. 

'V AR AGAINST Gon. 

But more terrible even than all the wars ever waged between man 
and man is the fearful conflict incessantly cru.Tied on between man 
and His God. Here all the wr tch d folli s and nppalling horrors 
of every other warfar are thrown ult rly into th shad . 11 r there 
is no brazen show of might and f r and urn ry t ·hid th c wardic 
and childish folly of the enter11ris . lJ •rt~ i n glitt ring star of 
sham glory to invite fools on to disgrace. Here is a certain invari
able looking for of judgment and fiery indignation,- which shall con
sume the adversaries, for everybody who will only stop and look. 
Here is no suspicion of villany, the suppression of which may make 
excuse for the commission of gr at<•r villany still, for everybouy 
knows in his heart that God i1 go d. Aud y t m n, wom n, 
children even, from the very tlttwn f r n!loll, rush t th batt le 
against their Father, their l! ri ntl, th ir nly H ·fn , • 1\1\Cl TI •lp, and 
fight on until they not only dt•stroy th •ntH ·lv •s 111Hl th<•it· nll, lmt 
blight everything that is beautiful antl roocl fll'Olllld th l' lll, nncl dra,., 
even the Blessed One from His tbr n to u Ut'Hill •nr •cl with th~ 
mud and filth and blood and misery of a uilty wr •I •d w rhl. n, 
on, on they go, until the smoky cloud of th ir t rm ut ris s up C r ever 
out of hell one vast monument of the infamy and ml\dn 'HS of r sist-
ing God. · 

You see that young woman in all the Fid antl sw' in ss f her 
early beauty? As she listen · to some honest man of ocl wh points 
to the Lamb of God, wraptrin the darkness and agonies of the cross, 
and shows her that her sins have done it all; or while a host of true, 
lovine: hearts pour forth their earnest song of praise to Him that wos 
slain -for them, th e spirit of the Lord comp ls her t s • fll)(l f • l it 
all-her lip quivers; she can s arcely c ntr l h •rH •If tli nll ; Hh sits 
}Jowerless. But it is only for a little wl1il . \Vnit juHt ku 111inntes. 
You shall see her rush nway with a flush tl fa· clin•ctly; yon lutll 
hear her old merry lau gh ognin, nnd list n t tl1 ' Htllll ridcly tulk 
she was compel! cl to break oH' wh n sl1 ('Jl{(•r ·d thoH wnlls. 
"Follow Jesus of Nn7.areth, indeed I Ahrt-1 t J liu1 1!1 •cl, let Him 
groan away, let Him beg and ntr at; 1 cnmwi Htop. ] l1ave an 
engagement. I am going to dance ond ing. I ~>l•nll u nt a party 
to·morrow evening." On, on, on; dunce, in '• 11lay, please every-
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body, be damned, let everybody be damned. What does it all 
matter? What else should one do? That is human life at its 
prettiest-war against God. 

You see that man? . He knows his business; oh, yes I no 
mistake about that. Clever, careful, diligent, always at it, never give 
up, look after number one, let everybody else do the same or take 
their chance-push, push, push. Succeed? of course he will succeed. 
He has succeeded, he is succeeding; what ever is to prevent his 
success ? Why bless you he may even succeed some day in " the 
Church of God," and have his name amongst its officers, and dangle 
his gold chain, and swagger his purse upon its platforms. Succeed? 
why to be sure, what in the world else is he to do but succeed. 

"ButJesus! Jesus!" The man thatisspeakingwill have itthathe 
is not listening to Jesus, that he is trampling upon the very blood 
of Jesus! " Jesus ! Jesus ! ! vVell really, when one comes to think, 
that is something new certainly. Knocking at my heart," he says, 
"and I won't let him in. Ab, yes, I remember h ow I felt once about 
tl,at." 

Two minutes. Gone again to his business, to his gains, to his 
success, to his idols. Stop being worldly, stop fighting against God 
- impossible! " Let me alone; I really have not time to think 
about my soul, or od, or heav n, or hell, or the judgment day; I 
really must be gone." 

. Gone, gone, gone to waste himself in the senseless· strife for 
nothing; to sweep all that is heavenly, and holy, and true, as far 
away from his own circle as possible; gone to resist all God's plans; 
to despise and reject H is love ; to forget Him altogether, if possible; 
gone to Hell. And that is human life at its best-war against 
God. There is something far more bitter than all that. 

You see that Christian ? Converted beyond a doubt ; determined 
to go to heaven; separate, to a very large extent from the world; but 
-bu~, but there is something-aye I perhaps several things-held 
back from God. Indulgences persiste4 in, bad habits continuedr 
duties neglected, all tell of a partial w,ithholding of the heart from 
Him to whom we owe all if we owe any~hing. And this is done in 
the light, until the light changes into darlmess,..:....darkness, it may 
be, ending, alas! in etetnal midnight. One of God's own children, 
one of His own friends, fighting against o"d ! Oh, it is awful, 
and yet it is the common run of ordinary Christian life-war 
against God. 

WHAT SHALL WE DO? 

Oh, is it not all enough to turn heaven in darkness and blood! 
"We speak of the realms of the blest.'' The Blessed who is fought 
against incessantly, and always has been since the world began. 
The Blessed who loves His enemies, and is yet compelled to fight 
ogainst them. 'V ell may He cry, " Come and see if there was ever 
sorrow like unto my sorrow." Does He never long for some stoppage 
f the ceaseless, raging storm? Does His heart never ache for 
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somebody's love? Oh, yes, that it does. "Oh, that thoro was such 
a heart in them that they would fear me, aud keep all my com
mandments always,'' is His feeling to-day, with regard to v ry 
child of man, as much as it was 3000 years ago. A longing t>!ill, 
alas !. how much disappointed and despised. 

Chased out of his own world, the Son of Man turns at la t with 
those words so full of sweetness, and yet with such n J pth of bitter 
sorrow as well. "My peace I leave with you, my p n o I giv unto 
you, not as the world giveth give I unt you." "N t ns the world 
giveth." Alas! no, Lord. It has given Thee nothing but scorn, and 
hate, and resistance, even until now ! 

But oh! brethren, what shall we give? Who will really love God ? 
Who will leave all and follow Him wholly? Who will stand up and 
help Him against a world in arms? Who will lay down their lives 
as He has laid down His to make peace ? Who will be content 
always to endure, always to struggle, alwn.ys to be trampled upon, 
always to be despised, nlwnys to be The King's Own ? 

It is only for such soldiers always to be at p eace whilst continually 
at war, always to have the table spread by the Shepherd's hands , 
though always in sight of the foe, always to be "in distresses," and 
yet always able to "take }Jleasure" in them, always to be suffel'ing 
and yet always to be triumphant. Oh! for the sake of God and 
men, and love and peace, and truth and heaven, and all that is worth 
caring for, let us fight and fight, t11nd fight, ana never cease fighti ug 
to the end I And the very God of peace shnll be with us. 

PARDON AND. PURITY. 
NOTES oF A.N ADDREss DY W. Bn Mw.ur,L Doo:ru. 

PARDON and Purity. Go<l's two ~r aL ]Hll'JlOA t•ont• m ing !J01f . 

The Apostle Paul told J'i·l!:: Agrippn. tlu:t.L lH WILH H(l ll L hy ,J 'Hilll of 
Nazareth to preach to the Ooutiloa " th tLL tb y mn.y r · •iv lul'giv •11 'RH 

of sins, AND inheritance among them wl.ivlt arc sanctijiud." An1l 
unfathomable wisdom has ordained that the first " principles " which w 
are bidden to leave, sliould be precious figures, glorious types, iue~
timably valuable and useful guides, to help us on to the porfo I iou w 
are commandPd to attain. If you would" go on unto pori' • ·ti01 1," yo11 
must go, guided by "the principles of the doctrine of lu·iHL" .A 111 ! ar 
they not crying constantly in your oars-'' 1'hi~ is t ho wny, wall yo 
in it ? " 

Your convorsicm was not only a passing tnvay of "olU. thin 'H," hu t iL 
was a figure of" things to come." Anyway, a flg ut·o of I I! i ngH I h 1 L (J o rl 
intended should come; and if they have 110t, it i~:~ b • ·:w t j cl!t did JWt 
"go on.'' 

And first among those" principles," there were O.m vir'liun, lc'rtJt llltmt·c, 
Consecration, Faith in Jesus, and the blessed TVitnc ·s uj' llll' Jl tJ /.'1 Spirit, 
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to your p·ardon and adoption. Something very much like each one of 
them must come over arrain, before you can know the full liberty of the 
children of God, and b~ made "PERFECT in every good work to do His 
will." 

Look, now, for a few minutes at what seems to me to be the manner 
of the Holy Spirit of God in working in us. 

1. Conviction.-You must be convicted for holiness. And then, first, 
there will disappear that awful " ease in Zion," which is so sure a sign of 
uneasiness for ever. There will possess your soul a deep-rooted con
eciousness of the existence in you of indwelling sin, of heart evils, of 
unrirrhteousness in desire and motive, and, at times, terrible rebellion 
of ;'m. You will see all this ; and see also that something more is 
needed, is provided, is commanded, not merely to Christians generally, 
but to you . " The futuro cannot be improved without disturbing the 
present," and in the light and by the power of God's Spirit, there will. be 
~ great searching into and bringing out, a great overturning and upheavmg 

'in your heart and you will be willin", anxious, thankful for it to be so. 
All this is an' inevitable result of a 

0

true conviction that to be Holy is 
possible, that it is possible to yoz~, and possible now; nay, that it i~ an 
imperative command, which ought to be, and mz~st be obeyed; and 111 a 
blessed state of feverish longing, you will be ready to cry-

" My heart strings groan with strong complaint, 
My flesh lies panting, Lot·d1 for Thee; 
And overy limb and every Joint 
Stretches for perfect purity." 

2. Repentance.-While this convibtion will not produce the sense of 
guilt, which accompanied co~viction of ~in ~efore you were converted,, it 
will produce an overwhelmmg determmatwn to turn to the Lord with 
your whole heart ; you will be pained, ashamed, broken down before Him, 
at the discovery that so much of you is still opposed to Him, and if you 
follow-the le:tdings of the Holy Ghost, whose work it is to " give repent
ance," He will lead you to promptly and thoroughly and success.full!j turn 
from everything and everybody, even to "turn unto the Lord with all 
your heart, and to pztt away the strange gods from among you, and pre
pare your heart unto the Lord, to setve Him only. God will have 
thorou"hness, and He will never give ~~ity, mzless you entirely, uncon
ditionally, and jot· ever abandon sin. Till' indeed, is " repentance not to 
be repented of." . 

3. Consecration.-You must assign all you have and all you are to God. 
Make it over to Ilim. Do not bo content m rely \vith the feeling that 
you are willing to do this, but do it. God requires, and rightfully 
requires, to dil·ect .ALL. " We will not have this Man to reign over us," 
that is the damning sin of sinners. " We 'vill not have this Man to 
reign over ours," that is the unwritten meaning, in plain words, of the 
lives of thousands of so-called saints ; hence, instead of going " on unto 
perfection," they grow lukewarm against the day when He will spew 
them out of His mouth. God requires also to possess ALL. Heathen 
Balshazzar kept all he had for himself, and God took his kingdom, slew 
his body, and damned. his soul in one night. Religious Ananias and 
Sapphira kept for themselves a part of the price of their possession, and 
God slew them also, there and then, body and soul, for ever and ever. 
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My brethren, I tell you He hates half-hearted, half-handed offcringH. So, 
11earch and surrender, and re-surrender and search again, till you luwe 
every vestige of both you and yours upon the altar of consecration. No 
hesitation, no reserve, no drawing back when you begin to '' llU L'.Il'ER" 

"the loss of all things." The primary condition to the obtn.inin:; a full, 
free, aud present salvation, is the making a full, and free, and pr sent 
surrender. God help you to make it now . 

4. Faitlt.-You must exercise faith for hri st for thi l! bl Rsing of 
purity, much as you exercised it for pardon. Now, as then, h ll will say 
that you can't. And now, as then, you know in yourself that you CAN. 
Believe for a holy hear~-not for nice feelings, not .for inward peace and 
r est, not that you may be made happy, but that you may be made holy, 
whether you feel nice or no. I fear there is a great deal of desire to feel 
and seem to be holy, which is the mere seeking of self gratification. 
Keep the end of your faith clearly before you-A. noLY HEART. When ? 
Just when you reach forward and touch Him with the touch of ea:clusiv' 
faith, that is faith that refuses to r ely upon, r trust in any thcr, undr :.o 
any circumstances, at any time, and especially now. Will you be made 
whole? Your entire being r esponds 1 will. V ry well. Can lie make 
you whole? And can H o do it n ow? Fa.ith sa.ys Ho can. Faith says 
HE WILL. F aith says HE DOES. And the woman who touched H is 
garment "felt in her body that she was healed." No wonder, then, if you 
feel it to ! And even if you don' t, inasmuch as you exercised faith for 
full salvation God ltas given it you, and you eau afford, if it be His will, 
"to walk WITll Hm in the dark " all t he days of your life. 

5. The Witness of the Spirit.-God "has sent forth Ili~ spirit into our 
hearts" as a witness to our justification, of which, aH it is a wodc d nejo1· 
us, we could never have been sure, without this dir· •L witn !l~ ·in UI'EI lves, 
"that we are the children of God." And to m ~an ·Lifi •ati on or p r·~ Ling 
in love, though it is a work done i n us, it s 111 1'! t o rn that Jl has 
ordained a witness also. It is written tlmt, "Bnot·h wall ·cl with d," 
and that implies the whole of religion, "and had thi M t •J:! Lim ny (or 
knowledge) that he pleased G od," and that impli 1:1 th hig h st r surest 
knowledge of the highest athinment in good. " l? 1' by 11 rr l'ing 
He hath perfected for ever them that ar·o sa11 tifi •tl, wlt t• r· of Lh J r oly 
Ghost also is a witness to us.' 1 "And lr r by," Hayl! ,John , " wt I now 
that He abidetl~ in us by th spir·it wlri ·h H lrafh g ivl'n 11 H." So 
never be satisfied till you d(J know that th indw llirig d pr·av it.y f 
your heart has been eradicated, and that the glorious fruiLs of the iloly 
Spirit of God have taken full and abiding possession of your soul. 

But there is a subtle temptation of the devil to be guarded again l:! t 
here. There is such a thing as trusting in your witness, as intHf ing iu 
your experience. Satan suggests "now you are sanctill ll, anti for· lltat 
r eason you will be sure to walk rightly, and to st lLntl Aaf\ ,Jy," nnd, 
listening to his voice, some have let go the beginning f th ir· r onfid nee 
in God, to place it in their "blessing " or their" j oy," a11tlluw made 
shipwreck. Remember, "the just shall live by faith," mut li!f jhilh in 
God, their Saviour and their Sanctifier. 

You have been converted, find then in your Bibl tlr t• nrrllll ll. rtd of 
God, bidding you "go on unto perfection," and fintl in yu trr· own past 
experience a true type of the means by which you muHt "ht pt~l'fi • t•f t tl." 

"FAITHFUL is ~e that calleth you, who also WILL DO LT ." \V UJJ;N ? 
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OUR CROWNED HEADS. 

GEORGE THOMAS. 
(Continued.) 

B ROTHER THOMAS, r eady for anything when shown the way, 
spent some days of the next week along with Mr. Bramwell 

Booth pulling down old scenery, making a snug room on the stage, 
whitewashing, canvasing, &c., to keep out draughts, and make the build
ing more comfortable. The next week or two they spent almost entirely 
together at work in one way or an other amongst the people, and the 
r eminiscences of Bro. Thomas, which follow, present so interesting a 
picture of Christian Mission work, that surely t hey cannot be weari
some. 

" We used 'to walk about the streets t alking about the Mission, and when I told 
him any news that pleased him much, he would cry ' Ob, Hallelujah! ' and we 
used to stop and laugh together, and people would look up to see who it was. 

"We went and stood outside some large works in the snow one day at noon, and 
had a good crowd of men. They listened to him well. He always did well in the 
open air. He used to give such a hearty invitation to them all to come inside. I 
remember his saying onco as we stood out8id one pouring wot night, never mind 
bonnets, coma in your shawls, never mind about your clothes, we shan't mistake 
you for gentlemen if you don't dress up." 

"When I heard him preach inside he m~de them laugh and cry. When I got 
there they were in good condition, only he did not feel free to carry on anyhow, 
they restrained themselves, chapel like. But when I let them know that we 
believed in being free, we all laughed and rolled about, and enjoyed ourselves in 
the services, and of course he thoroughly enjoyed it. 

"I shall never forget his speech one Sunday night, when I led a Hallelujah 
Band of pitmen. He told about a woman whom he visited when she was dying, 
how he sang and the neighbours wept, and then h told about a man who died and 
could not speak, but pointed up-he cried and mau\l everybody there cry. 

"He used to give out every Sunday evening, ' If anybody's dying, send for me, 
and I'll come. Mind, day or night, never fear to send.' 

"He was a first- class visitor, he never stopped. If he got into a house and 
found it dirty, he would say to the woman 'Here, missiil, why don't you clean up 
here? Now let's have this swept and washed ul? a bit, and these things put into 
shape and I'll call again to-morrow.' 

''We went visiting together all oyer the place. I remember one long room, up a 
court in which three families lived. There was a dumb-man who sat in a chair 
with his feet upon another. His wife and daughter and a. lad were in too. 
Thomas poured his soul out for them in prayer and tht n ttllkod about better times, 
and cheered them up and mado them laugh, and finish d by giving them a. shilling 
out of his own pocket as he came away. 

"We went to see a man who bad got saved and was dying of consumption. 
He lived on the ground floor of a fisherman's house, in a street running down to 
the water side. There was just his bed and a little rouRd table with his Bible and 
a penny hymn book. I read and we prayed, the sick man responded and cried, 
and at parting, we bargained with him-a form of bargain Thomas often concluded, 
after that-whichever of the two reached heaven first, should shout the other a wel
come, while the sul'Vivor should shout over his grave. 

"The sick man said 'I feel like shouting now'.' And we will shout by-and-by 
Thomas said. 

"We. called on an old man of sixty-five who was dying, and very happy though 
he could not speak. Thomas got him to point upwards, and cheered up his old 
wife of sixty years." · 

Bro. Thomas's own account of his method of visitation and its effects, 
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in a speech delivered at the Conference of 1877, completes this d a rip
tion of his success as a visitor. 

I have had fourteen ;ear's experience in open-air work, and have found out o. 
great many devices to make it successful. . . 

I always make myself conversant w~th ev:er:yday fact~, and by. usmg t.h m lll 
speaking, I have invariably succeeded m galiDDg attent10n, and mtcruijtLDg the 
people. · h d f For the last seven or eight months, since I camo to tho Mis lOll, I have a ar 
greater opportunities of gaining experience. 

In Hartlepool I can get a crowd in the op~n air any ~ay and at any hour. 
I will tell you how I get it. I visit the people m the mornmg, and wherever I go 
I ask the people if they are on the way to hllaven, and how they btarted. 

Last Sunday afternoon I was giving out-" We're travellir~g home to heav~n 
above will you go?" There was a man and four women standmg by, and I sa1.d 
to the~, "Will you join our co~pany ~ we are on our way to heaven." l!Y this 
sort of conversation I get acqun.mted w•th all the people, and as they stand at the 
doors and see me, they say, •' p:e's coming, be's coming .1" Everybody comes out 
to see me, and I get into tho m1ddle of th street and go m nny~vay. · . 

If I find a woman cleaning her doorst p I say, "My d nr s•st r, will you pray 
God to give you a clean heart while you are cl ~nin_g your ~o~rstcp?" And thus, 
by getting at everybody, the :fishermen and theu w1ves wa1t for me to come to the 
open-air service. . 

I had a blessed time the other day in the Croft. I found seven or e1ght mothers 
all standing together and I walked over to them and said, ".A.h! we've got a baby 
show here " and I b~gan to remark upon each of the babies until I had gained all 
the mothe~s' hearts and then I began to say, "The Lord Jesus Christ came to 
save sinners· may God give you grace to train these children for Him;" and then 
I go on my ~av and they all Jmow Il\C· Some so.v, "lie's a noisy chap;" and 
some say "lio'~ o. funny chap;" o.nd some so.y ''.llo'ij a happy chnp;" o.nd it's 
all true,' so they can believe whichever they iilcc, so long as thoy come and 
hear me. 

A month or two after Mr. Booth's visit, Dro. 'rh mnR luul :1 severe 
illness, which brought him to the borders of ~he gmv .. ll HLruggl d on 
beneath the very shadow of death, ende:.wourwg t dolus worl aa ~ fore. 
lJpon one occasion, being quite unable to pr ach as ann unc u m the 
morning, he had the whole of his throat and chest blistered, and then 
went out and preached as usual in the afternoon ! 

So.ys Bro. Alien-
" I never saw anybody meeting 'd nth in so jolly n wo.y. 'l'h <lo l re tbou~~:ht 

he would have to give up the wo;ll. lie never seem •d in tho l1 nHt di litd.J •d. You 
could not have imagined there w;G o.nytbing tho matter with him if you bo.u not 
known it. He was not in the least different from his usual slylo." 

Another tells how at this time he went into the open-air service on n. 
Saturday evening, and when he got there said he could not go awn,y 
without speaking. Standing on the stage one Sunday, when scr~rcoly 
able to turn his head, some one sang 

"tr esus, lover of my so~1 
Let me to Thy bosom ny," 

to a new tune, with the choru13, 
" Rock of .A.ges, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee." 
This so delighted Brother Thomas that, waving his arm nnclilii'OWing up 
one leg, as his manner was, he exclaimed, "Tho.t'll do! Wht~n you ome 
to see me die, blow me that off." Thus he lived on, coolly loo! i.ug for 
d€ath with undiminished cheeriness to the end. 

It will already have been gathered from the first letter scut us from 
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Hartlepool that he ~-~d to grapple with fino.ncial difficulty as well as with 
all the other necessi!les of the work. In order to do the largest possible 
amount of work w1th the small amount of income derived from the 
~ubscribers to its general funds, the Christio.n Mission leaves to 
Its evangelists in each district to raise the amount needed to meet the 
local expenditure a:t .each place. Only by rigid adherence to such a 
system could the Misswn, upon an annual income for general purposes 
of from £1,500 to £2,000, have been extended in twelve years to the 
marvellous extent it has been. 
. Brother Thomas met and grappled ,vith the difficulty of raising money 
m the same cheerful, devoted, n.nd unselfish spirit in which he met n.ll his 
other duties. While lyir,tg ill, he was inFormed from head quarters, that 
the. n.mount of ~alary wh10h .he wo.s m;ttitlcd to draw, was larger than that 
~lnch he hn.d h1therto rece1ved. H1s reply, actually written from the 
siCk room, tells volumes as to the spirit of the man the spirit which 
alone can assure success in the work of God. - ' 

Thanks for i~timation in. r~ference to salary. I must ask you to let me 
respectfully d.echne to accept 1t JUst at present. I am very anxious to come to 
Conference w1th a clean balance-sheet, and I do not wish to add to our expenses 
just o.t presen~. Things, I hope, will be a _bit better here before long, and then I 
m!!-Y have an m crease. I only wnnt poor smncrs to get salvation; nnd the weather 
bemg so bad a great mrmy of my m mbcrs o.ro not in o. position to po.y class money. 
They want to absent thorns lves n this ncoouut, but I wont have it. I£ they don't 
come I o.m very soon after: t~em o.t their homes, o.nd so I hunt them up. You will 
uudcrstand me, I think-1t 1s not because I could not do with the money but 
?,e,cause the people ar~ to poor to pay,~t~ fo~ remember the ":ords of the M~ster, 

The poor ye have w1th you always. I w1sh. some of the nch stewards of the 
Lord kne'!V o.bout us, ~nd would give us a lift. The Lord will open our way no 
~e:J.r. W1t~ all my to1l I am a great deal behind in my finances. I have been ;ery 
ill; but pra1se God, I am a deal better. 

Things did not get better, but rather worse, so that he was unable t~ 
get entirelY: free . from deb~. B~t grants from head quarters, and extra 
amounts ~a1sed m connec~10n with special services, enabled him to keep 
afloat until a successor, w1th greater skill arid experience came to deal 
with the case satisfactorily. 
. His ill;ness and lt~sence seriously interfered with the work, for missions, 

hke armies and ships, are neces&arily dependent for .their progress, and 
even safety, .very largely upon generals. ::Iis comparative inexperience 
too makes It marvellous that he should have accomplished so much, 
r~ther t~an t~at he should n~t ~av~ left a. grander and stronger organisa
t.wn behmd h1m. But the missw.n IS adm1rably guarded, by its system of 
fr~quent removals, from the ser1ous dnmn.ge which defects in its leaders 
might produce, as well as from the gradual loos of freshness and vigour 
so common where any set of circumst[mces remain unaltered for too Iona 
a .~ime. A good ~an, who has do~e a good work in one locality, is sent 
With. all the expenence he has gamed there to do a still better work 
elsewhere,, whilst another follo~ing him is able to improve upon what he 
leaves be~rnd. Thus,. even while there are losses occasioned by the de
par~ure, time after time, of a beloved leader, the soldiers who l!tand by 
their colours througho_ut, become all the more hardy, devoting them
selves .to God and to H1s work; and a successor, even if h injures rather 
tha~ Impro~es the work that he :finds, gains, it may be after all, ex
perience which doubly fits him for his great calling for ever afterwards. 

The following teiltimony from a Hartlepool tradesman, who had 
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every opporlunity of watching Bro. Thomas closely from the first, s ems 
to us sufficiently to express what he bad raised up in the place, and how 
he was esteemed there at the time of his departure. 

I thought it my duty to give you my opinion on the Mission work at Ilarllepool. 
In the first place, it's a work much needed here. The moral oonditi n of the 
people is at a very low ebb ; but, thank God, since this Mission ommenocd, many 
have been reclaimed, and go along the streets singing tho songs of Zion. Th y are 
to be found in the house of prayer, olothed, and in th ir right minus. The 
missionary is a good little fellow ; he has worked hard. It has been a long and 
severe winter here. He haa lal oured both in and out of doors. Ho has been ill 
from its effects. We are sorry that he has been so ill. He should have had more 
rest. His great object is to save souls. He is a right man for a work like this. 
You must not remove him from this station yet. He is respected by all the people 
that know him. The congregations at night are good~ the best in the town. Very 
important that it should be sustained well with a goOCl speaker. 

Not for the fir tor last time, the earnest entreaty not to remoYe the 
evangelist was disregard d, for such is the love wilh which the men are 
always cl1crishod, that i.l1 Mission woulu b br ugllt to a p rfoct stand
still, if the feelings of individuals or soci tics w ro allowed to set 
aside general interests. And not for the first iimo nor i.bo last did the 
result of the change prove as satisfactory in the place from which the 
brother was removed, as in that to which he was sent. The Mission 
to-day stands stronger, and shines more brightly than ever, in East 
Hartlepool. 

At the annual gathering of th evangelists of the l'lfission in London, 
in June, Brother Thomas was appo inted by Mr. Booth to take charge of 
Whitcchapcl, the central station of the whol 1iHH ion. Such a testi
mony to the repute be had already gained mnongst us, was p rhaps a 
great encouragement to one still so young in tb wol'l t o umlortake so 
heavy a task; but Bro. Thomas was always full of chcoq conliLlenco in 
God. 

"Do you think you shall do ut Whitechapol ? " asked ono. " IL's no 
joke." 

'.'I can manage them," responded Brother Thomas, with the c~mical 
twist of the head on one Riue and the little kick into the air, wh1ch so 
often expressed to those \ ho~1 h" converse l wiLh, how p rfl' ·tly th little 
man could utilise the comie g stu ros of the concol'L hall, to ~hi bit all th" 
gleeful freedom of a hap py heart. 

The same ability to adapt everything attractive in the world of plcaH~re 
to _the service of his Master was displayed in the following handb1ll , 
which he delivered by the thousand while at this station. 

A CRO WN FOR YOU. 
HOW YOU MAY GAIN IT, AND BE MADE HAPPY 

E~·ery day yolt live, and enjoy yourself for rvet·, 
EXPLAINED AND MADE PLAIN .A.N]) EA RY , 

EVERY SUNDAY 
AT THE PEOPLE'S HALL, 272, WHITECHAPEL ROAD, 

Eu>y Sunday liioming at 11, .1ljternoon at 3, and 11'11r u iua ttl 7. 

All Seats Free. Come in your Working Clothes just as ) Ull arc. 
Get Salvation. All are Invitetl. 

( To be continued.) 
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CHRISTIAN MISSION WORK. 

THE MONTH. 

W HAT a month it has been! The Mis ion rose up from that night 
of prayer mighli r in God-mightier by far than ever it was 

before, and it has stepped forward ever since with a boldness utterly nu
know~ in all its pr_evious history, and with a rapidity the very thought 
of whiCh half beWilders one. There were not wanting, doubtless, people 
to sneer at a" Council of War," which S]Jent all its time in godly con
verse and prayer and praise. But, who will sneer at the progress which 
only triumphant faith can make possible ? · Where are we ? Where 
are we going? What is going to become of us ? we feel constrained to ask, 
as w_e hear one after another rising up, to declare themselves ready to go 
out m the name of God to labour anywhcr if they can only promote His 
glory and the salvation of souls. Evaug lists eag t' to leave comfortable 
homes, amongst members whom they love, in order to go forth and do 
a grander work for God amongst stmngers. Societies gladly consenting 
to a sudden and almost unexpected change in order to further the work 
of God elsewhere. Men and women, who would once have refused to 
stand up and speak at all in the name of Christ, urging us to send them 
out somewhere, anywhere to labour for Him, and going out to wander 
11bout the streets of strange towns in search of meeting places, and of 
Home shelter for themselves and their families, when daily work is done. 
Such are tbe experiences of the mouth. · 

We jump into the train and ride about the country to find towns 
where there is opportunity for some •>f our willing labourers. We 
-return home, list in hand, and ha.ve Sl' [ rcely finished our arrangements 
'or one set of extensions, when other lives are at our disposal, and we 

mu_st be off again to ~nd them a sphere. Money? Yes; alas! it seems 
to mvolve an expendtture far beyond our present means; but what can 
'\ e say to these fiery levieR, who cry-"'\ o d n't want money, only let 
us go and work. \V'o will be ntcnt wiLh whn.t wo can get?" We 
must let them go over the bord r, trusting iu i.h ir God and eagerly 
watching to hear that where they gatb t' souls and spend their strengtlt 
the usual flow of money comes, even in these hying days, to meet need
ful expenditure, trusting too, that those stewards of the Lord, who 
know us, will not fail to respond to om· nec!'ssities. "Trust in the Lord 
and do good. So shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt be 
fed.'' That is our warrant for all these extensions. 

SUNDERLAND, 
A seaport and garrison town of some hundred thousand inh'abitants, 
only some twenty miles beyond the Hartlepools, was the firs t of the pre
Bent ba.tch of additions to our list. The great open-air demonstrations 
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held in the Illgh-street on the opening day, the 11th of February, and 
the large congregations gathered in the huge theatre and in the ha.U 
taken for week-nights, oft'er the prospect of a grand futuro in the town, 
and, thank God, not a few souls, and some of the blackest dye, have 
already been set free, under the opening sermons of Sister Brown and 
Brother T. B1andy. Thirty-three souls responded to the call to ome to 
Christ on the second Sunday evening, and it is thought that this number 
would have been doubled but for the necessity of closing at. a fixed hour. 

SHEFFIELD. 
We have no need to describe this well-known industrial centre, with 

its two hundred thousand souls, to which Sister Goddard and our Gipsy 
Brother have carried the glad tidings of salvation for the most godless 
and wretched. With the Temperance Hall, where years ago the Lord 
wrought so mightily by Hallelujah Bands, for SundayR, and the infidels' 
Hall of Science for we k-nights, our ::list r has be n able already to 
report that sixteen souls came out for salvation il1 first Sunday evening, 
that grand open-air m tings hav been held each vening, that many are 
under conviction, and that the workers are becoming well known all over 
the town. 

BOLTON, 
The new home of Bros. Corbridge and Coombs, the home as well of 
some 100,000 cotton and other operatives, where the New Temple, Opera 
House, perhaps the largest theatre uHed by this Mission, accommodating 
say 4,000 people at least, has be n opened to us, is considered to be "just 
the town ±or us." But it is a damp, cold town, little suited to ono who 
is subject to rheumatic pains, and we must beg for our dear brother 's 
health the most earnest prayer of all his comrades. After scattering 
about the town some thousands of railway tickets announcing Sunday 
services for the people, to be cpnducted by " Corbridge and Coombs, his 
son in the gospel," and after settling into a home secured the day they 
entered the town in faith that a great work would follow, the brethren 
were gratified by seeing thousands flock to the first services. They hn1o 
not yet secured a week-night place of meeting, but simply remark, " t;o 
we shall go on in the open air. ' May God help them ! 

COVENTRY. 
We cannot as yet report upon the opening services in the Theatre 

Royal here, which will harely be over when these lines are in print. 
But Sisters Reynolds and Burrell, going forth in the strength of the 
Lord, have already been able to rejoice in the clear prospect o~· arousing 
t}:ie sixty thousand people to whom they believe the Lord has eonL them, 
and have, trusted, while wandering about in search of home and a we k-nig bt 
meeting-place, to see multitudes speedily brought back to the l~ather's 
house and daily publishing His fame. 

For news of the opening of several other stations, of the laying of 
memorial stones in the new hall, now rising on the siLo of the old 
gaff at Limehouse, and for whatever other startling novelties the Lord is 
preparing for us, we must ask our readers to await t he next Magazine. 
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'- We have already referred ~o the fact, that several removals of ev.an-
gelists have taken flace durmg the month. We can remember ~ time 
when the removal o brethren at the end of a twelvemonth was cons1dered 
a doubtful experiment, and was again . and again resisted! both by evan
gelists and people, and that even sometimes to the destr';l~tion of harmony, 
brotherly love, and prosperity. How in~.mensely th? ~pmtual tone. of t~e 
1\fission has improved since those days IS most stnkmgly exemphfied m 
the ease with which removals even at the end of a few months, can be 
effected without the disturban~e of anyone's tranquillity, and with scarcely 
a sound of objection. The days of childhood, and selfishness, and ~on
ferences, and disunion, are over, thank God; and we are hourly 
becoming more emphatically and t horoughly, and to the bottom of every 
heart a Mission, caring for others' interests rather than: our own, and 
united, as the heart of ono mn.n, to serve the Lord and wm souls. We 
have only to be faithful, -.nd victory and power, and glory beyond all 
experience are before us. • 

OUR COUNCIL OF WAR. 

I T was our intention to have reporL •d this monLh some of th:e ad
dresses delivered at the Council. But the rush of events 1s too 

rapid for us, n.nd the necessity of inserting news of a more recent date 
compels us to omit anything beyond a simple account of our 

NIGHT OF PR.A.YER. 

It was a very great advantage to us in this case tha~ so ma!ly of those 
who proposed to spend the night together were there m readiness at the 
beginning. The first verse of the opening hymn 

"Saviour from sin, I wait to prove 
Tha.t Jesus is thy healing name 
To lose when perfected in love 
Whate'er I have, or can, or am; 
I stay me. on Thy faith£ 1l word, 
The servant shall be as :dis Lord." 

B ::mtifully expressed the central idea of the whole meeting, and the 
pruyer of the last verse, " Mo for thine own this moment take, and 
dmnge and thoroughly purify," wns not m r ly s ut UJ> from many a 
heart, but answered in many cases we have not the shadow of a doubt, 
and answered gloriously. 

The addresses and experiences gi'"~n abou ded in t~e very clea~est 
expression of the perfect holiness wh10h a ono can satisfy th~ ~eqm.re
ments of God, the yearnings of every tr u heart and the necessities of a 
sin-ruined world. 

Mr. Booth, after reading part of the 1st chapter ~f John's l~t Epistl~, 
dwelt specially upon the offer and t e value of hght, showmg ~hat It 
was manifestly the purpose of Go that we should alwa~s walk m the 
light of His face, and should be free in the blaze of that light from spot 
or stain: 
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His eldest son fo11owed up with the condemnation of those who, 
having light which could not be disputed, were content to remain under 
guilt which that light revealed, or to walk on in paths which that light 
showed to be dangerous. 

Bros. Dawdle, Corbridge, and Fawcett spoke in confirmation of these 
principles, and gave examples from t eir experience of the value of clear 
and earnest teaching as to sanctification in connection with our work 

But the Spirit of the Lord was spe king all tho time, and that S(} 

mightily that at length one weary, ·ighiug soul was constrained to ask 
whether there could not at once be a penitent form set out for himself 
and any others who might desire at once to submit to God for the 
destruction of the roots of sin in their heart s, and their thorough puri-
fication in His sight. · 

We fell to prayer, and surely the scenes which followed will never be 
forgotten by anyone present, on earth or amt:TJgst the angels in heaven. 
The desperate way in which those who came .. :orward threw themselve 
down at the feet of Jesus spoke volum s of tho thorou~hness of tho reso
lution wrought in their hearts to be perfectly d livcrcd from everything 
which God did not approve, and to be bene f rth lli nd His alone for 
ever. Nobody attempted to count the numbers round tho great central 
square who were thus surrendering their all to God, for indeed there was 
a great work going on in almost every heart present. But when 
brethren and sist-ers who had been for months and even. years groanin[t 
for perfect liberty and love, began to rejoice in the full salvation thef 
were seeking, no wonder that the general rejoicing put anything likr, 
arithmetic out of the way. o '' onder that one of the most stalwart 
men we have swooned away ; or that another, throwing off his coat, 
hugged a brotl1er who bad just entered into the enjoyment of sanctifi a
tion with the most intense expres8ions of affection. The very (.,, I of 
love and peace was with us, and H is presence made paradise not only in 
our hearts, but as it were visibly before our eyes in Whitecbapel. 

The experience meeting gave the opportunity for all this to be 
explained as well as r ejoiced m, and it was indeed delightful to have so 
many who could give a rea on for calling themselves saints; a11d 
if there was only one brother who sprang to his feet over and over an 
over again to take every possible opportunity of glorifying His perfe 'li 
Saviour's name, there were n ny hearts which bounded ceaselessly at 
the glad sound of perfect deli-verance which came from all quarters. 

There were those unquestionably who remained throughout all thiE~ 
doubting still God's willingness and power to save them, not merely from. 
the guilt of the past, but from all the tendencies to and recurrences o!' 
guilt in the future. We have been thankful to bear how many of these> 
have since then, at their stations, humbled themselves beneath the band 
of G ocl, and risen into the glorious state so manifestly set forth before 
them. But let those refuse who will, we rejoice to know that there are 
now multitudes, multitu et~ ever increasing amongst us everywhere, who, 
not only sco how great a sahnuon God really sets before mon, but who, 
instead of neglecting to seek · nd obtain it all, are able to declare every
where that the faith which is by Hi n hath given them perfect soundness. 
in the presence of men, devils, angels, and God Himself. llallelujah L 
The night is over. It is day. 
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LEICESTER. 

T HE following description of Brother Corbridge's farewell service at 
· Leicester, from the Midland F1·ee P1·ess, we reproduce, not because 

we feel inclined to adopt all the conclusions, or to endorse all the 
expre'lsions of the writer; but because of the valuable testimony borne 
by an independent and impartial authority (which has at times criticised 
somewhat severely some features of the work) to the great work wrought 
in the town by the power of God. We need scarcely point out that the 
reporter knows scarcely any of our evangelists, and that Brother Cor
bridge is thoroughly one with us in tho belicvino- conviction that God has 
fitted, and will continu to fit and uso, many of his brethren and sisters, 
as well as himself; to do even greater things than these :-

"A FAREWELL SERMC>N .A.'.r THE S.ALY.ATION w .AREHOTJSE. 

" SINCE our last visit to the Salvation 
Ware house, in Foundry Lane, the • Hot 
Gospellers' have evidently been at some 
pains to make .the interior of their 
wholesale dispensary a little more 
attractive. The open boarding of the 
roof has been covered with brown pap r, 
the pattern of which, if it ever had any, 
is turned inside; the beams and walls 
have been whitewashed, the latter being 
relieved with passages of Scripture and 
religious mottoes in bright colours; the 
pillars have been painted, and altogether 
a more cheerful appearance has been 
given to the otherwise barn-like place. 
The immediate cause of our visit la~t 
Sunday night was to hear the farewell 
sermon of Mr. Corbridge, who has so 
ably conducted the Mission since last 
winter. As we approached the Ware
house, it was soon apparent that very 
many were there before us, and that if 
the stream of people on their way to it 
was to keep up for any length of time 
the place would soon be inconveniently 
crowded. Dark and dismal did the 
entrance to the hall seem, with no lamp 
at the gate, and nothing but th onwnrd 
tread of otbers bound for the samo phl o 
to guide us to it. But once at tho gate, 
there appeared, on a wall in front., a 
transparency with the words ' Salvat10n 
Warehouse,' and immediately after wo 
stepped 'from da.rkness into light.' 

"Although we were ten minutes or a 
quarter of an hour before the time for 
commencing the service, the large barn 
appeared to be completely filled. Lnrgo 
congregations assemble every Sund(LY 
night to hear the evangelists, but this 
night the special nature of the services 
attracted a greater number than usual, 

for the 'real old Hallelujah man' was 
to speak to them for the last time. A 
wonderful favourite he has made him
self with the poorer classes during his 
short stay in Leicester, his genial 
pn'MCil •o ancl kind, persuading tones 
having ani d comfort nnd happiness 
to many a wretched dwelling. :For the 
work of such a Mission as that estab
lished in l<"oundry Lane, Mr. Corbridge 
is peculia1·ly fitted. His power of 
drawing together, either out-door or 
in-door, vast audiences of the poorer 
classes is immense, and more remarkable 
still is his ability to keep them together. 
The extraordinary success which has 
attended the Mission is due almost 
entirely to his efforts, and though in 
some thing the proceedings of the 
evangelists have not been in keeping 
with the canons of good taste, and can
not on other grounds be defended, the 
good which has been effected through 
their instrumentality will more than 
counterbalance any offence which they 
may ha P co=itted against the rclt
giou prPJ udi s £ th cluy. The secret 
of M 1. I rbridg ' M aucc 'SS lies in his 
hopp), hu yant nature, which spreads 
ont ugion around, and in his straight

for w r speaking to and dealing with 
th people with whom he more imme
diately comes in contact. An indomit
uhl energy, and a heart full of love 
fiJr th cause he has espoused, enable 
him to undertake and accomplish an 
mount of work under which most mell! 

would succumb. His admirable fitness 
a a pioneer in establishing branches of 
tht' Christian Mission in towns where it 
is us yet unknown has led to his beilig
selected to break ground in Bolton-, 
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Lancashire, among the roughs of which 
town he will, no doubt, find a congenial 
field for his labours. 

It was no wonder, then, that on Sun
day night, the many hundreds who had 
so often been swayed by his words 
should seek to hear him once more 
before be left them. No doubt many 
outsiders imagine that thP. congregations 
of the Salvation W arebouse are but a 
parcel of_rowdies, who play at religion, 
and ridicule things sacred ; but a vis1t 
or two to the place wopld soon dispel 
that idea. On entering on Sunday 
night we found them terribly in earnest, 
singing as if for dear life, the glistening 
eyes and happy smiles of many betoken
ing a more than ordinary interest in the 
words of the hymn. Pressing- forward 
to the front, wow re at once '' spotted" 
by the Hallelujah man, at~d urgently 
invited, in default of a seat ols whore, 
to come upon the platform. In our 
modesty we declined the honour, only to 
see it bestowed on others; for just then 
a great crowd of people poured into the 
hall, and Mr. Corbridge shouted, "Come 
up to the platform here all you con
verted drunkards, thieves, swearers 
liars, blasphemers, and adulterers," and 
a band of men of all ages between 
twenty and seventy charged the stage 
with the desperation of a forlorn hope, 
Wltil they were packed like herrings in 
a barrel. And still, though the ware
house seemed already full, the people 
kept crowding in, one of the converts 
pointing to some far back part of the 
hall and assuring all and sundry that 
there was " plenty of room in the 
kitchen," until we could ill repress a 
desire to explore its mysterious recesses. 
At half-past six the service proper 
began, Mr. J. Lorrimer takingi the 
chair, and conducting the preliminary 
portion of the proceedings. We have 
in previous papers remarked on the 
sin£"ing at the Warehouse, and another 
visit only confirms our opinion of the 
good resulting from that alone. On 
Sunday night there was a congregation 
of over two thousand people assembled 
in tho Warehouse, and we challenge 
contradiction when we say that out of 
that number not five hundred would 
attend any other place of worship. Yet, 
to hear and to see them singing the 
hymns they have picked up at these 
services, is enough of itself to disarm 
any prejudice there might be against 
the ''hot gospellers." If there was no 
other religion in the lives of these pu 

people than is breathed by them while 
singing the hymns, there is sufficient to 
brighten at least one hour now and then, 
which sentimental, orthodoxical, lack
adaisical, and pharisaical Christianity 
would have left as joyless as tho others 
in its supercilious disdain, or rendered 
more gloomy by its misdirect d efforts 
to cheer. l!'or there is no hlinlcing the 
fact that tho Christian Mission, as 
represented by its branch in l!'ouudry
lane, has done, within the short space of 
a year, more for the morals and religion 
of hundreds of the very poorest of our 
townsmen than orthodox Christianity 
has done for years past. The one 
preaches over their heads, the other 
preaches to their hearts; the one speaks 
at them, the other speaks to them ; the 
ono talks about th m, the other talks 
with th m; the one says" Go to Jesus," 
the oth r says "Come to J11sus." But 
wo are digressing, and must return-

" After various hymns had been 
sung, a chapter read, and prayer 
offered, Mr. Corbridge invited any of 
the converts who liked to give their 
testimony for J esus, limiting the num
ber to 30, and the time to 15 minutes, 
or half a minute each. Formidable as 
the task seemed in the face of such an 
audience, no sooner was Mr. Corbrides 
down than up got a working man-by 
the way, wo nood not make that dis
tinction, for th y w re all working 
l}BOple there-and said that~ glory be to 
God, every moment he lived he was on
joying the blessing of a new heart, and 
it was all through Jesus. Then up got 
another, and said he was not ashamed 
to tell before that vast audience that 
the blood of Jesus Christ had cleansed 
him from all sin, and he f lt sure that 
if he was faithful unto death ho would 
have a crown of lifo. Th noxt moment 
brought another to his feet, who said he 
used to be a drunkard and swearer, 
and one who did everything against the 
will of God, but now thll Lord had saved 
his soul, and he hoped, for Christ's sake, 
to meet them all m heaven. Another 
declared with a clear conscience that he 
had been saved, but not by his own 
merit ; and still another thanked God 
for picking him out of the miry clay. 
He used always to he among that dirty 
stuff, and mrght, but for tho mercy of 
God, have found a drunkard's grave. 
Turtle J oe, a converted drunkard, then 
had a half-minute, and said that .when 
he first commenced his journey many 
said he would turn again, but time had 
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gone on and still he felt the love of God, words, ' God is our refuge,' which she 
blEss His name. After J oe, a poor appropriately introduced by saying that 
woman gave her experience, stating she had been quite unexpectedly called 
that she had been made happy by find- upon, but God was her refuge. In all 
ing salvation in the blood of the Lamb. circumstances and conditions He was 
A little variety was then introduced by such, and all present should test Him in 
one of the converts on the platform life, so that at death they might find 
sidling about as if he were going to . Him a very present help.-The Chair
commence dancing, and bursting out man at this stage intimated that a col
with a hymn " Oh, I'm happy," the lection would now be taken, and he 
refrain of which was caught up by the hoped they would give as liberally as 
audience and sung enthusiastically. they could. This brought Mr. Corbridge 
His half-minute was filled up by a short to his feet, stating that there was £20 of 
statement of his experience, and he debt still on the Warehouse, and they 
gave way to several otb rs- men nnd want d it cleared off, aye, and it would 
women-whose briof addresses eo m- be cleared off though he should pawn 
pleted the quarter of an hour allowed. his coat. A valuable coat, certainly! 

"Mrs. Cor bridge, the wife of the He next announced that after he left, 
'real old Hallelujah man,' was next Miss Booth would be here for several 
called on to speak. A matronly-looking weeks, and that along with Happy Joe 
woman is Mrs. Corbridge, of perhaps · and the Yorkshire Jumper they would 
some forty summers, and-judging from have a good trio to continue the work. 
her beaming countenance-not half so The boxes were then brought in, and 
many winters, with a sweet, clear voice, the collection, including a sovereign 
and a deeply earnest, impre~sive manner. sent by a gentleman, amounted to 
For a few moments she spoko on tho .£7 7s. 

W o regret that we cn.nnot spar space sufficient for tho report of the 
sermon which follows. I had the pleasure, as I must needs call it, to be 
present at the farewell tea and meetin~ held the following evening. It 
had been imagined that as t his was only a working-day evening, the 
number of people·present could not have been larger than 150 or so. 
But some 500 came, and the t ea had, consequently, to be protractejl 
through a considerable part of the evening. The meeting which followed 
was, however, all that could be desired in a Mission good-bye. Brother C. 

. gravely expressed his regret that he had been unable to shed tears the 
day before, and was still labouring under the same disability, owing to 
the joy and thankfulness he felt for all the past, and confidence for all 
the future. He would endeavour, he said, to cry on Thursday evening, 
if they would try and do the same, after hearing the balance-sheet for the 
quarter just ended read out. · ·we were J;lot present to see how far the 
attempt succeeded, but when we heard that t he total receipts for the year 
had been £596 15s.lld. (£205 5s.lld. of it in coppers), and that the debt 
having been entirely cleared off, Brother urbridge 'vas presented with a 
small balance in hand, wo concluded that n biLLor tear, at any rate, 
could have fallen that ovoning. ut t ars flowed that Monday, after all, 
if not from our brother's oyes, at any rate from the eyes of many who 
owed him "their own selves." Th spirit of the meeting was most 
kindly, and, at the same time, most devoted. " Thank God for the 
Mission. But for it we should not have been saved. We belong to it. 
We will stick to it, no matter who comes and goes. God bless Brother 
Corbridge at Bolton, and save many there ; and God bless Brother 
Fawcett, who is coming. We will do all we.l can to help him." Such 
seemed to be not merely the expressions of many lips, but the feeling of 
every heart. 

Brother Fawcett has had a most hearty reception, and a first draught of 
six souls on the first evening he was there '(Saturday); and the success of 
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Miss Booth's services, to be fully described h ereafter, may be summarised 
in the stat ement that she had twenty-two souls the first Sunday evening, 
a nd increasing ·victory thereafter right on to the end. 

G .S. R. 

MIDDLESBORO'. 
Trrmn A N NrvERSARY-(OnnFELLOWs ) . 

T HREE years since that first Sunday night, when in a cong-regation 
of some 3,000people, only twenty-Jive r esponded t o the call t o hold 

up a hand if they knew thcit· sins forgiven! Three years of conflict, and 
storm, and triumph, and f spr ndin~: out int bands, aml thank God we 
a rc alive and str ng, and spt· adin~ sti ll in Middl sb ro' to-day. 

Brother ancl Sister Dowdlc, the fi rst of our vangolists in tha town, 
went over fo r Sunday, February 27th, and Alderman Imeson, t he pr o
priet or, very kindly lent the Theatre Ropl for the day's services. Of the 
Monday tea and meeting, and t he blessed testimony t o our work in the 
town from its chief magistrate, we reprint the followinrr from Tlw 
M iddlesboro' News, of F ebruary 2nd, 1878. 

0 

"CrrmsTIAN :1\frssroN, [rnoLEsnono'. 
· " On Mon<hy there was a tet\ provid d i11 tho Ccntra1 Temp ranee Hall, 

when about 650 persons partook of the bountiful supply provided. 
" After the tea a public meeting was held, Dr. S. A . Sadl r (Mayor) 

p residing . After prayer, Mr. Blandy read the report. The Mayor t hen 
a ddressed the meeting. T his was the largest assembly over which he l1ad 
prestded during his mayoralf;y. H e was much pleased to be presen t , and 
considered it an honour t o be asked to preside. He knew from experience 
that the L ord helped those who helped t hemselves, and as M r. Blandy 
had said, although be p romised £;, to help in this glor ious work, while 
looking into the happy faec" of that large congregation, and knowinrr 
.something of the great work it was doin(l', he felt be must double his sub~ 
scription. (Loud cheering.) They might ask him how he knew anything 
<>f Christian M ission work ? Well, he had good reason to know ; for he 
had a number of workmen employed, and h e had some of t he very worst 
men totally changed from drunkenness t o sobriety, t he vilely wicked to 
live good lives and do t heir work as well aga.in. He had asked what had 
come over them, and the reply was, ' He has joined the Dowdleites.' 
He did not care whether his men joined the 'Dowd.leites ' or any other 
' ites ' ; t he change had so improved t hem he wis})ed a,ll would join them. 
( Loud cheers .) H e wished the society every success in thcit• good work. 
He thought he could see the secret of their wonderful growth in numbers 
and power; it was the gushing earnestness of soul ma.nifcstcd in all they 
? id .. Their's was a happy, living, worki~g religion, and if they continued 
m thts way they must succeed. They mtght be cer ta.in of his help a t any 
f uture time if they continued in their good work. (Applause.) " 

Yes, thank God, we" must succeed." 
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WHITECHAPEL. 
Through floods and fl ames, if J esus lead, 

I'll follow where He J:loes ; 
Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 

Though earth and hell oppose. 
THANx God, this is our experience as 
day after day rolls along, and Sunday 
after Sunday runs by. In the porch 
and in the open-air, as we go forward, 
with Christ in our hearts and His word 
in our hands, to the reckless multitudes 
who care nothing for God or His salva
tion; and not a few have been smit ten 
to the heart, laid down their w npons of 
rebellion, and mbrnced the hope s t 
before them in the Gospel, and are 
standing to-day side by 8ide with us in 
the fight. The Lord help us. We 
mean victory or death. Among the 
cases which have cheered our hearts 
are as follows:-

.A. H ALLELUJAII B .mGE1U N 
sailing his barge between Harwich and 
London, on one occasion fo und out our 
people here, and brought his mate with 
hlm, who was not saved, and who on 
the snmo night was c nvinced of sin, 
sought and found the Saviour there and 
then ; and not very soon shall we forget 
seeing them clasped in each others' arms 
shouting for joy. He has been another 
voyage since, and returned filled with 
God and holy zeal to work for souls ; 
and began by speaking in Sist er 
Reynolds' band. The Lord raise us up 
a mighty army of men and women who, 
fearless of hell and ghastly death, will 
break through every foe. 

.A. BR~"'D P LUCKED FROM THE 
BuRNING. 

A dear woman, without any home, 
obliged to lodge in a common lodging
house or any where, was attracted by 
the porch services, and after some 
weeks of convicti on, gave herself to the 
Lord. The reality of her conversion 
is proved at onoo by the ohnng in h •r 
appearance. She set to work to g t h 'l'
self a few decent clothe•, and m oting h r 
in Whitechapel Road one cold, bl uk doy, 
and asking after her soul's welfare, she 
said, " Oh, I am so glad that v r I 
came to the hall and was saved ; nnd 
since then, the Lord has found me som 
work, and I have got out of t.h lodging
house and have a little room to myself," 
and as we looked at her joyful face, w 
could not help turning away with 
tears of joy in our eyQs, and saying 
surely this was a brand pluck d from 
the burning. Does not this show that 
God helps those that help themselves. 

The following letter from a dear 
brother who was an 

INFIDEL LECTURER 
tells of the marvellous power of our 
Jesus. He strolled into the watch
night service at Bethnal Green, and at 
five minutes to twelve God spoke to him 
through Miss Booth's invitation, and 
awoke him to his awful danger; there 
and then he determined to abandon sin 
and to seek God. Though the invitation 
was accepted to publicly acknowledge 
his need at once, it was not till some 
days after that he got into full liberty at 
thi station. Here it is : 

" Dear Brother Bennet, 
It is with very great pleasure I pen 
these few lines to you, just to assure 
yo tt how very happy I feel since the 
Lord so graciously pardoned my sins. 
Dear ·brother, you know your own feel
ings in t he matter, but are unable to 
judge my feelings. 

' 'When! think of what I was and what 
I now 11m, my h art lifts itself up in 
pro is nncl thonksgiving to our Heavenly 
}<'nth r for his loving k indness nod 
mercy, and I thank him, that through 
the intercession of our dear Redeemer, 
:.:Ie was pleased to answer my prayer 
when I called upon Him with a broken 
and contrite heart. Bless H is name. 

" Dear brother, last night, when I 
offered up my first prayer to God in 
public, I felt a realisation of all my 
longings ; it seemed as though God 
prompted me in the words I used, and 
my hope and trust is that they may be 
answered . 

"I do thank my Saviour that I can 
feel in all its fulness these two lines-

' I know. I know my sins are all forgiven, 
FoL the Lord has pardoned me.' 

" And, dear brotber1 believe me, my 
eant t ]lmyers aro daily offered up for 
you und HiR tcr ltoynolds, for your kind
n 'HB to mt• wh n n wanderer in sin. Those 
lcintl iu it tions of Sister Reynolds, on 
th two nights when she asked me if I had 
found hri t, so touched my heart that at 
the time I could not find words to answer 
her. Oh, bless God! Oh, praise Hi> 
narnc that He was so good to me and 
tcill be to others. J . J. L. 

.A. RESPECTABLE SINYER . 
This dear woman has looked in at us 

in the porch sometimes, when taking her 
daughter's dinner. She had lived a 
very moral life, in fact, some yeara ago, 
she was employed as a nurse on a 
district, and supposed to be saved. She 
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is now horrified to find and think that 
she went to the sick and dying and did 
not know the way of salvation herself; 
but a little before Brother Thomns went 
to heaven, she was so convinced, thiLt 
she could not stay away; yet she was 
persuaded by her daughters to go some
where else, where there was not quite so 
much noise ; and the last Stmday_ that 
Brother Thomas epoko in the hnll, she 
was getting ready to come, and they 
llgain persuaded her not to do so and she 
promised them that she would go else~ 
where; but, on th_e way to another place 
of worship~ the Spirit of God impressed 
upon her tnat she ought to go to the hall~ 
and she was forced to turn back and 
come. She heard Mr. Billups speak, 
and dear Brother Thomas, for the last 
time, and in the prayer-m oting, s nd
ing for Mrs. Roynolds, sho th ro and 
then told her her state of mind, and 
came at once to the penitent-form, ·and 
is now filled with joy. She has spoken 
since in the porch-meeting, and as we 
are continually seeing heri she says, "Oh, 
the blessedness of this fu 1 salvation. I 
neTBr saw it like this before." 

Hallelujah! more to follow. 
Tracts and funds greatly needed, a 1d 

will be thankfully received and acknow
ledged by 

Yours under the blood-stained 
Banner of the Cross, 

W. BENNET and C. REYNOLDS. 
33, Buxton Street, 

Mile End, E. 

POPLAR. 
MISS D.A.VIS' FAREWELL. ' 

I WJlNT down to the public-meet.,ng on 
Monday night, and found Sister Pf rkins 
walking backwards, leading a procession 
of some sixty or seventy of our folks 
down the East India Road at 7"30, a 
great crowd following, of course. Some 
singing, sharp and lively, two exhorta
tions of two minutes each at two 
corners, the collapse of some street 
conjurors whose audience swelled our 
ranks, ana we reached the hall, which 
was soon comfortnbly fill ed. 
On~ thing ca1~ be said for farewell 

meetings, one gets a capital opportunity 
to judge of the spirit of a people. I 
was rejoiced on Mondny, not because 
there were no tears, for there were 
plenty1 but, because, early and late, 
throughout the met!ting, with nearly 
everybody who spoke there was evidently 
a dogged determination to hold on to God 

and His work, to make their loss prove 
rnther to be a gain, to fight to live and 
to live to fight for this , 'aviour and 
King who had both sent Miss Davis to 
Poplar and was taking her nwny. No 
regrets, no complainings, no fears; 
but confidence and hope and holy 
daring for th o futuro. Nocd anything 
more be eaid about that hall full of 
people the majority of whom hnve 
been piucked from the jaws of Ilell this 
last six months. 

Everybody was glad to see Mr. 
Bill ups of Cardiff; and Mr. Fenton, just 
fresh from Sheffield, gave us the latest 
as to the opening of the mission there. 

Bro. Flawn, too, was to the point (and 
really they ought to have told me he 
was e ·peoted to lend the meeting before 
th y bade mo do so I ) F1u ewell to Miss 
Davis, he said , was snd.i but farewell 
to sin and sorrow and Heu for ever, was 
the meaning of our being there. 

Sunday had been a mighty tim e. 
"The best they ever had," one of the 
brethren told me. Three mighty :Pro
cessions during the day, and three 
bands out at night, the hall densely 
crowded, and many turned nwayunable 
to get in, closing with eight precious 
soul s joining tois daily increasing army. 
God keep them. 

Cortninly, Poplar is rising-nay, has 
risen. God give Brother and Sister 
Wood all they need of wisdom, grace, 
and daring to go forward to do even 
greater things than these. 

And God bless Sister Davis and 
Sister Parkins as He has blessed them 
at Poplar, only more and more to the 
end. W. B. BooTII. 

WHITBY. 
THE Hallelujah Army is gaining ground 
on the Devil's Kingdom, many are being 
matched as brands from the fire, we 
show sin and the Devil no quarter. 

TWENTY-FOUR Tnrns IN PRISON. 
"Thank God for what he has done for 

me, I have been a grent drunkard, and 
suffered much; many times on board 
ship I have been punished, and very 
near lost by shipwreck, never expecting 
to get home again. I have been dragged 
through these streets mnny a time by 
the police to the lock-up, and have 
found myself next morning in a pool of 
blood. I have been to jail twenty-four 
times. I was with my brother that has 
just spoke, only he had a better job than 
I ; he used to give out the rope for us to 
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pick, he knew me, so he gave me some 
easy to pick. I was in that time for six 
months. He went out before me, and 
when he was gone, I got such bad rope 
I could not do it in the time, so I got 
eighteen days' cells; the last time I cnme 
out of prison was six weeks last Wed
nesday morning, and nt night I came 
here to see what sort of .a meeting it was, 
thank Gc:id for it, and at the prayer 
meeting I came to the penitent form, 
with a broken heart, and cried, God be 
merciful to mo a sinner, and ho soon 
snvcd my soul; they said I should not 
stnnd, now l'm happy in the Lord I onn 
see sollle of you that has been to prison 
\vith me. I hope you will come and give 
your hearts to God to-night, and he will 
save you. I hope to meet you all in 
henven for Christ's sake." 

A LION TAMED. 
"I have been a great sinner ; you all 

know what I was a short time since, 
mnny times I have been dragged through 
th st reets by tho poli c , n tim when 
th ~y Wl' I'O aft r m , 1 jump d ov r somo 
m i I i ng u nu drOilP •il 1ght n f' t down 
iuio th harbour to swim away, but th y 
caught me. It t ook five of them to get 
me to the station, they almost killed me, 
some people thought I was dead. One 
t ime I took my gun to shoot a policeman, 
but it was taken from me, thank God. 
I have smashed all the furniture in my 
house, and thrown it out of doors ; my 
poor wife has had to run a'Yay many 
times from me. I came to this Hall to 
honr Cad man, the spirit of God soon laid 
hold of me. I trembled as I- sat in my 
sent, and thought I should drop into 
Hell, then I came to the . penitent form, 
and soon was set at liberty, with many 
others. I think there was twenty-six 
that night, it is eight weeks since, and 
it has been a happy time for me ; my 
wife is saved too, th.'l.llk God, and we are 
hnppy. You should com to RC my 
homo now. I mean to b ns b ld for otl 
as I have been for the Devil, by JJi 
help." 

EscAPED FROl£ TIIE G.A LLOWA. 
" I feel very thankful to God that I 

am saved, it is all at His mercy that I am 
here, you know what a narrow cscapo 1 
had of being hung for shooting my 
sweetheart. I carried the pi st 1 about 
in my belt for two hours befor 1 co ul1l 
see her, and when she came out~ Jir :tl 
it, and shot her, but thank God It ditl 
not kill her; I was sent for fiv ycnrY' 
penal servitude, and when I got my re
lease it was a happy day, but it wns o. 

happier day when God pardoned my sins, 
and set me free. I sat in this Hall and 
trembled under the power of God, till I 
was forced to oome to the penitent form. 
I was soon set at liberty, and when I 
went home my wife said, ' You have be~n 
drinking, I can see it in your fnce.' I said 
'Yes my lnss, at the fountain of life, for 
God has saved me ; ' I then said ' Let us 
get on our knees and thank God for 
what He has done, I am very happy now, 
and mean to go to heaven.'"~ 

A SAILoR SAVED. 
" My dear friends, thank the Lord I 

nm saved. I have been a bad man for 
many years, and have sailed over the 
seas and to many countries. I have 
bee~ shipwrecked mauy times, but never 
drowned thank God for it. I have a 
wife and six children thnt I have not 
seen for a long time. Last time I was 
with them I cursed them and left. I 
have been so fond of drink I never 
sent them any money ; but I have to · 
thank God that verI came to Whitby, 
fo r i t has b on tho poi·t of glory to my 
s ul. 1 wrot to my dear wife and 
children to tell them I am s11ved, and 
hope soon to see' them if God spares me." 

I) A Toss FoR .A. QuART. 
"I tossed a man to see whether I 

should have a quart of beer with my 
sixpence, or go to t~e th~atre. I lost, .but 
it got me six weeks m pnson; I prom~sed 
to do better when I came out, but .was 
as bad again. But now I have gtven 
God my heart, He has tossed the Devil 
out, and I have won this time. I am 
very happy now." . . . 

These are expenences given m the 
Hall before the people, that they used 
to be (l. terror to, and the 

!11.A.GISTRATES OF WHITBY 
say that Cadmau makes a great noise, 
but does a denl of good, for they do not 
havo so many cases nowjnnd God help-
ing llH, ( h y Ah n.l[ h llV SS . 

Yolll'B in the Lord's Army, · 
Cal'T.A.IN c.unu . .N. 

!G, Oray Street, 
W hitby. 

WELLINGBORO'. 
Tu ANK God, the prey is being' taken 
:f rom the mighty. The past month has 
b on one of great victury. Some of 
th worst have been rescued from the 
devil's grasp. C~i•wds have iiooked to . 
hear w01ds of s,lLV">~.tion. On Sabbnth 
evenings many have been unable to get 
in for wu. nt ot room. 



78 THE CHRISTIAN MISSION MAGAZINE. 

Our week-night services are well 
attended, and out-door work well sus
tained. Week after week fresh vic
tories are won. Our motto still is, 
" Souls for Jesus." 

THE LAsT THOUGHT OF 
has been subdued by the Saviour's love. 

''Why, Tom," said an old companion, 
"you are the last I should have thol1ght 
of joining those Mission folks. Is it 
trueP" "Yes," wns the reply; "and 
I mean to still keep going, for I never 
was so happy in my life." Not only 
can this man see the difference, but 
everyone who knew what a sinner he 
has been can see the marvellous change. 
In one of our meetings he said, "I have 
done nearly everything that was bad. 
If I went o. walk, I could not pass o. 
public-hous . Sometim sI stop1) d out 
o.ll night, go.mbling and drinking1 my 
wife not knowing where I wo.s. I no.ve 
often spent a sovereign when fuddling 
and thought nothing of it at the time. 
But I have signed the pledge now. 
Until the other Sunday night, when 
God had saved my soul, I had never 
prayed once since I was a child. Thank 
God, I pray now botk for myself, 
my wife, and my old companions, whoQl 
I believe the Lord will soon save. I used 
to persecute the :1\[ission, and I used 
to sit o.nd laugh at them; but I shall 
help them all I can now. I shall never 
forget how I felt before I came boldly 
out. My sins o.ll came before me ; I 
saw everything I ho.d done in my life. 
I could not help weeping. If I had not 
given in then I believe I must have 
gone to hell." 

This deo.r man has since become an 
earnest worker; he is trying to g t his 
brothers and companions saved. Last 
Sunday night his wife broke 

1 
own 

through the testimony he gave, and 
was able, by faith, to realize her sins 
forgiven. His friends are overjoyed, 
and some of his old pot compau.ions ac
knowledge that it was the best thing he 
could have done to sign the pledge and 
give his heart to Jesus. 

"I'LL Gn'E ALL UP 
for Jesus now," said a dear brother, 
who hns lately got saved. "I have 
signed the pledge, and given my heart 
to God. I will have no more to do with 
public-houses. 1 sr now it is best to 
keep away altogether. I am secretary 
£or a clothing club, and have to do 
business at another place, but I will 
give all up now. I shall never forget 
hearing Brother Pearson. What he 

said about Paul's conversion went home 
to my heart. I had read that some 
chapter many a time before, but I never 
saw it like I did that Sunday morning. 
It must have been God showing me 
what o. persecutor I bad been, ond what 
a sinner I was. I could not rest after I 
came to the hall again ut night, but I 
could not tell scarce a word tlmt was 
said. The Lord had given me o. dose in 
the morning that I could not get rid of. 
When I retir ed to bed my guilty con
science would not let me rest; I had to 
get on my knees and cry for mercy, 
o.nd, thank God, the Lord set my soul 
at liberty. I used to wonder what the 
Mission folks meant about being S() 

happy. I thought I was happy enough 
when singing songs at the public-house, 
but 1 know now what this happiness is, 
and an u•ily t ell the di.il'crence. I 
used to be called o. good sing r when I 
sang for the devil, but I'll sing for him 
no more; I'll sing for Jesus now." 

A person met his wife, and said, " If 
he wishes to go anywhere, why not go 
somewhere more respectable than the 
Mission." Her reply was, "You never 
mind; I know there is a great difference 
in our house. I am glad he ever did 
go there." 

On the fu·st Sunday after his conver
sion he stood out boldly, twice in the 
open air, and once in the hall, to recom
mend Chri t to his old companions. 

"TliAT BIG MAN." 
A brother said to me, " Will you go 

and speak to that big man P he is deeply 
wrought on by the Spirit." I found he 
was the same I had noticed when in the 
Market Square. I pressed him to yield. 
He said, ,; I will come again.'' When 
leaving, he was met by another brother, 
who persuaded him to return, which he 
did, and at once came boldly out for 
Christ. After getting into liberty, he 
said, "I came into Wellingboro' this 
morning a devil. Thank God, bad as I 
was, the Lord has taken me in. I should 
not have ventured in here if it had not 
been for hearing you in the open air.'• 
For a long time he has earned about £3 
weekly, which has been squandered in 
the cursed drink. To get away from 
temptation and pot companions, he has 
resolved to change his lodgings. It 
appears he is mileii o.way from his wife, 
but he has written to let her know 
of the great change God has wrought in 
him. 

Beside these remark9.ble cases, we 
have had two horse drivers and their 
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wives, and many others, who have 
been washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
Tracts needed. 

w. J. PEA.RSON. 
26, Havelock Street, 

W ellingboro'. 
P. S.- Testimonies are constantly 

being given by shoemakers, rivetters, 
clickers, finishers, fitters, machinists, 
ironstone-men, labourers, bricklayers, 
railway-men, and others, as to the. 
virtue of the blood to cleanse from ALL 
SIN. 

BRADFORD. 
"Let us magnify the Lord and exalt His 

name together." 

BRADFORD is still advancing, every 
battery is in full play against the enemy. 
.And praise God, He his blessing our 
efforts, saving sinners, reclaiming back
sliders, and qpn~~~ 'ying believers. 

On Su ~tlay morning last, at 10.30, 
we m"<ered full forco at City Road 
end, r /id opened Jire on 13rown Roy d, o. 
subn b of Bradford, inhabit d •by just 
t he class wo are after. I led the singing 
with my Mission fiddle, Bros. Lnwley 
and Irons led the procession, Bros. Gib
son formed the rings, and we missioned 
every street in Brown Royed; the sisters 
visited every house with handbills, in
viting to our meetings, Sundays and 
week evenings, and personally speaking 
te the people. They turned out well 
to listen to the experiences of their 
mates who had been saved, and tears 
were stealing down many faces while 
the brethen were SJ;>eaking. This attack 
upon Brown Royed will result in many 
souls being saved. Amen. 

DELIVERANCE FROM THE RUM 
BoTTLE. 

This brother was a wretched back
slider; he came to our theatre servio~s 
nnd got thoroughly awoke to his danger. 
I led him on tho stag to s k th Lord, 
and he soon found pardon and wn v ry 
happy all the next week. On lho fol
lowing Sunday, the power of God cum 
upon us, and some were seeking tho 
blessing of Full Salvation; then he felt 
t here was something in the way, he at 
once asked the Lord what it was, o.nd 
he showed him in a moment that it was 
the rum bottle he had at homo in his 
box jo1· medical use ; but he went h me 
and destroyed the rum and the obstiul 
was at once removed, and now he is 
enjoying full liberty, going forward 

trying to rescue his fellow men from 
sin and hell. 

"MA.NY WEEKS IN PICKLE." 
This sister says : "For many weeks I 

have been in pickle and a pickle it was; 
I shall never forget it. I came to the 
meetings and got so deeply convicted, 
but would not decide and come out 
for Jesus until I could stand it no 
longer, so last Tuesday night I came 
out to the penitent-form and cried to 
God to have mercy upon me, and save 
me, and bless His name he did, and 
pardoned all my sins, and I have been 
happy ever since. I mean to praise 
Him with o.ll my heart.'' 

DELIVERANCE FllOM TliE BARREL. 
A prodigal young man was saved at 

the theatreJ and when he got the salva
tion he snia, "Now there is something 
I must do, and that is give up drinking; 
I havtJ a barrel of beer in the house, 
will some of the brothus come home 
with me and we'll turn it all out P" So 
llrothors Lawley and Iron~ went home 
with him and cmr tied the beer barrel 
with tho whitowosh buck t, o.nd prayed 
with him o.nll the wif . llallelujah! 
1'hi1 broth r is becoming very useful. 

Q.urTE llAD ENouorr. 
. his brother said : " I have been many 

times to Pullen's Theatre Services, hut 
did not think I was such a sinner as 
many who come and got saved, because 
I w:1:3 never a drunkard or a blasphemerf 
or what the world called wicked ; but 
got my eyes opened and then I saw I 
was a sinner, and felt I needed a 
Saviour, so I went on to the stage with 
others who were seeking God, and there 
He saved my soul; and now I can tell 
you o.ll I am washed in the Blood of 
the Lamb and am one with you heart 
!:.!ld so 1.'' 

']:he fullowing- is written from o.nother 
of our friends: "I thank God that 
wr the 'hristian Mission came to 

JJradforcl, though I had giv n my heart 
t Oocl n nrly li vo y ars before; but on 
oming to your meetings I felt I was 

shot·t of som thing-! prayed about it, 
n.ud asked God to show me what it was. 
1 soon .found out I did not enjoy the 
witness of entire sanctification. On 
Snturdtty night, December 22nd, I went 
homo .from the meeting determined not 
to close my eyes in sleep till I got it. I 
wrestl d with God in_prayer for hours · 
bless His holy name! He has said, "Ask 
and ye shall receive, seek and ye shall 
find.'' Praise the Lord! I have found 
what I asked for. I covenanted afresh 
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to be the Lord's for time and for eternity. 
I feel that I can give up all for Christ. 

'Tis done, thon doest this moment save, 
With fnll salvation bless; 

Redemption tbrongh thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 

Glory be to God for ever for what He 
has done for me! He blesses me with the 
light of His countenance ; I have the 
sweet assurance that I am acceptod 
through Christ, for Christ is my all 
in all. 

" I can never sufficiently thank God 
for sending dear Mr. and Mrs. Dowdle 
to Bradford, for they have awakened 
me out of my slumber. Thanks be to 
God ! I love the Mission, and I mean by 
God's help to strive to do all I can to 
win souls to Christ. Glory bo to God I 
am fully saved!- Yoursa washed in the 
blood of the Lam b.- E . ." 

God is with us ; nnd light, and joy 
and liberty , are coming to many a hard 
heart and wretched home in this town. 

Pray for yours, 
J H rns DownLE. 

47, Bnrlington Terrace, 
Manningham Lane, Bradford. 

SOUTH STOCKTON. 
TiiJ~ L<lrd of H osts is with us. Thit we 
are certain of while reviewing the past, 
and considering the many mmfl.icts wo 
have had, and the many conquests, too, 
surely none but the Lord of Hosts could 
have brought us through; and the lan
guage of our hearts is, the Lord bath 
delivered, the Lord doth deliver, the 
Lord will deliver, and we are confident 
of victory. We have been able to slay 
some sinners here with the sword of the 
Spirit, and they have been henled and 
r Pstored to perfect health, and l ife, an.a 
peace. Glory be to God ! 

SIXTY YEARS A SrNNF R. 
This was an old man, the father of ol'\e 

of our sisters, who was saved some time 
previous. He had lived a life of un
godliness. He had been ill some two 
years, but only within the last few 
weeks of his life was he l ed to think 
seriously about hi s soul ; t his was 
brought about during the visits of the 
brethren and sisters. I visited him 
several times, but all seemed very hard 
and dark till about three days before he 
died, while I was conversing with him, 
and showing him that it was simply 
taking God at His word, and trusting 
Him to save in spite of all feeling, that 
he was enabled to lay hold. I got him 

to repeat after me some twelve times, 
Lord, I helieve that Thou dost for 
Christ's sake pardon all my sins. This 
brought light , liberty, and joy into his 
soul. I felt the Lord had entered his 
heart, but his words convinced me when, 
with ecstasy, he exclaimed)." I see now 
it is faith t.ho.t honoura V d. Glor y! 
I ncv r felt lik this bcfor . " He lived 
tho r mnining days trustin g, and spent 
t he last night in prayor. Jio asked all 
his friends to meet him in heaven; and 
many of them, praise God, aro preparing 
to do so. 

H is death is being used to many. 
Hallelujah! Since then tho Lord has 
aroused his wife, and brought her 
to see herself a sinner, and to trust 
J esus, her Saviour, for pardon, who is so 
ready to forgive. One of the lads came 
to our meeting ono Sunday broken
h art d. IIo was l d to J es~ who 
pardon d him on the spo Jte has 
given ttp his old COirT)nni•ms, nnd is on 
his way to heaven. Last b •J.n ' night 
a daught er came to our meL'ting; she 
was troubled. The Gospel L. •t was 
throwa out, and she was brought t o the 
feet of J esus, confessed her tiins, ob
tained that peace which pass!'th all un
derstanding-, and went on her way re
joicing. Glory be to God! 

Another, the niece of the deceosed, 
had for somo time followed us about, 
halting between two opinions ; but the 
other l:iunday night she came to a de
cision, made up her mind to serve the 
Lord, and her voice is now heard singing 
the praises of God, and praying for the 
salvation of her friends. 

A WEIGHTY SINNER. 
This is the expression of a man, 

a nephew of the deceased. He was 
brought to feel awfully miserable, 
J:! .ly on account of his wife, who had 
been converted at our services ; this, of 
course, led her to pray for het husband. 
.• H the funeral of their uncle the singing 
and praying of that service so increased 
his misery that he came at night to the 
service, where he sought and found the 
pearl of great price. It was a struggle, 
but af ter telling the Lord what a great 
"weighty sinner" ho was, 'vith tears 
of repentance over wasted years, he 
could say, My God is reconciled ; His 
pardoning voice I hear. Glory be to 
God! 

Others have been made ·happy in 
Jesus ; some arc trusting in Him for all; 
they have laid everything on th e altar, 
and are living in, and testifying to a full 
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s!Llvation.. Having been made free from 
Sin they hve now to serve and obey God 
alone. 

Thus the Lord has blessed and we 
have no doubt will bless us h~re. We 
have a great deal to contend with 
~hrough the depression of trade. Money 
Is very scarce; my people are verv 
poor; .many of them have no work. If 
a~y fnend can help us, it will be re
ceived a~d acknowledged, and, with 
tracts, Will b~ very acceptable. Pray 
for us, for Chnst's sake. 

Yours in a complete Saviour, 
AM'.RED RussELL. 

25, Mandale Road, 
South Stookton-on-Tces. 

PORTSMOUTH. 
I ill th~nkful to report that God has 
be~-? saVIng amongst us here. 

J;-o OJUNG AT THE WRONG SIDE." 
This dear man heard in the open air 

and followed to the hall, where the word 
went to ~is heart. and he sat cond mn d 
and conv10ted. W o urged hi. m to d cido 
at once, but ho was olraid of his mat . 
Ho _kn w h wolll.d have to t stify and 
h .sita~ed. Lill tho Spirit of God was 
m1ghtily at work with him, and at last 
ho came forward, wept and prayed, and 
fo~md mercy. A way he went to the 

11l11p, and told everybody he met that 
<Jod had pardoned his sins, and after
wards he said, "I found I wanted to 
t . ll them about it. I see it in a different 
lig!1t. now. I haven't to keep religion
religiOn keeps me. Hallelujah!" 

11 
R EST AT LAST. 

.Four months ago," says a dear sister 
' : I came to this hall for the first time: 
hstened, and wondered what kind of 
people these could be. I went home 
but ooul~ not forge~ the meeting, and 
came agam and agam for three weeks 
Someone told me if I was not on th~ 
road. to heaven I was going to h ll, and 
I said, I Sllpposo I must b . Th n [ 
begat!- to pray, an~ going !tom on night 
God spoke to me m the street and l said 
1 ~m saved. I am saved. I have hoc~ 
gomg from place to place to find peaoo 
to my poor soul, but I didn't find it t ill 
1 011-me here; but, b~ess God, I am happy 
now. I used to think when I did get 
saved I would tell no one of it but now 
Lam forced ~o. t ell everybody}• 

May God shake the towa. Thanks for 
tracts. Yours 

J. Tll.ENHA.IL. 
21 , Nelson Street, 

Landpor t, Portsmouth. 

ST. LEONARDS. 
T~ past s_ix weeks have been a series 
of signal VIctories; many battles have 
been fought under the banner of the 
cr?ss, the enemy has been routed and 
driven from his strongholds the prey 
taken from the mighty, and the captive 
set free. 

Thirty-six have left the ranks of the 
enemy to swell t he ever increasing 
number of the ransomed army in their 
on ward march against the world sin 
and Satan. ' ' 

Our first free tea was a great spiritual 
suc~ess. Our a~ticipations were fully 
realised. Our friends came up in faith 
and prayer. The power of God came 
down, and at the close, fifteen precious 
so nls oam out to t ho penitent form 
so ught and found.m roy, and this happy 
o.nd bl ss d m •o tmg le s d with shouts 
of liall lujo.h, and pmis to God. 
~n the 3rd inst., Miss E mma Booth 

ta.k1pg the evening service, preached 
With power fr?m Isaiah x, 3, and after 
her. e~rnest .Jovmg appeal for immediate 
dec~s10n, su: came out, seeking the 
Sanour, and went home rejoicing in 
the Lord. 
A~other trop~y from the Open Ah· 

S~rvwes ; the wife of one of our official 
fr~ends, heard the words of eternal life, 
faith f?llowed, she laid her heavy bur
den of sm on Jesus, her changed counten
ance denotes the great change which 
has been wrought in her. 

To G d be all the glory. Brethren 
p~ay for us that the word of God may 
still.have free course, and be abundantly 
glonfied. 

ou.rs in J c us Chrisl:t 
. ROSE lJL.il'H Allf. 

O, K nilworth Road, 
St. Lcon[ll'ds-on-Sea. 

OUR FRIENDS IN HEAVEN. 

T~e oppas1tion to our open air pro
cessi?ns still continues, but we arc de
termmed to go on, come what may. 
liundreds hear our words of warning. 

TrrOMAs Dnxs, TIIE HAPPY CARMAN. 

4- GENUIN~: specimen of · an East-end 
s1nner plucked by the Christian Mission 
as a brand f~om the burning, and now 
crowned a kmg for ever. 

. He was born in the East-end and of 
his parentage the following incident 
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speaks sufficiently. His grandfather and 
mother truly bad been godly people, 
who passed away triumphantly ~o 
heaven from a '" illage home ; but h1s 
fa ther, amidst the crush and rush of 
East-end life, had sunk like so m.any 
more beneath the spell of the dnnk, 
altho~gh an honest, well-meanin g, and 
hard-working man. One Sunday even
ing, whe11; wal.king out wit)l h~s wife, 
and carrymg little Thomas m h1s m·ms, 
his intoxicat ion caustd him to stagger 
agaimt the parapet of the canal ~rid ge 

the metropolis where "travellers" like 
himself could drink and otherwise 
amuse tbemselv€s by Act of Parliament 
t o their heart's content on the Lord' s 
Day. 

In a 'fight, one Sunday afternoon, he 
was did igured and cover d with blood 
to such an extent th at the sight of him 
upon hi ' I' lnrn hom , horrified his 
father and m thcr. 

in the Cambridge !load , and but for the 
inst ant intervention of his mother the 
child would have fallen into the water. 

1he lad was sent to a good school, but 
he did not care for books. He longed 
for the busy scenes of the world outside, 
and at ten years of age went off on do.y 
and fo1md hims lf a situation. When, 
l10wevcr, he announced t o l1is m th r 
that he wo.s going to a ginger-beer 
manufacturers to wash bot ties, she re
fused to allow it , and he managed t o 
secure a place in a cabinetmaker's shop. 
F rom the first be brought home all his 
earnings, and his generou& disp?sition 
showed itself at every turn. Agam and 
again he would take his own dinner 
froin the table and carry it to someone 
needier than himself. Just the sort of 
material out of which drunlwrds and 
I'uilians of the bolder sort are made by 
the evil associations of a great city. 

When be was fifteen years of age, a 
lad who worked at the same place as 
himself, whil e ~wearing and using the 
most horrible language during a 
thunder-storm, was suddenly struck 
dead by the lightning. 

"Oh, mother ," said Thomas, when be 
got home, "isn' t it shockin g r 1' ~ go to 
chapel after this." 

The difficulty that he had ne;~ clothes 
fit to go in immediately arose. " But.," 
said his muther , "That shan't stop 
you," ~nd she contrived to get him a . 
new smt. 

The reformation continued for a short 
time; but as the impression wore off, 
and the influence of bad companions 
prevailed, be relapsed into utter god
lessness, and ,never ~nt ered ~ny place ~f 
worship agmn unhl the n1ght of his 
conversion , years afterwards. 

He was fond of horses, of foot-racing, 
an d all sorts of rough sports, got 
amongst a rough set, and plunged into 
sin without nstraint. Hi Sunday 
mornings were regularly srent at 
Temple Mills, one of the open spaces in 

Such wos his mann r of life until one 
Sunday evening in August, 1870, when, 
a brother-in-law having lost two 
children, be was induced to go to a little 
chapel in Hat-ts Lane, Bethnal Green, 
which was th at day opened by Mr. 
Booth as a Christian Mission Hall. 

A stranger place in some respects for 
religious services could scarcely be 
imagined, and yet it would not be easy 
to find o. place more suit!lble in many 
ways for o. de sp rot work o.mongst a 
dcsperat p opl . lio.rts Lane is, so to 
speak, a nan ow vein connecting Beth
nal Green Road, that great East-end 
artery with the Old Bethnal Green 
Road, a narrower, and yet, a scarcely 
less utilised thoroughfare. 

The low public-houses of the locality, 
thronged every Sunday with a popula
tion whose poverty and sin go hand in. 
band, the lit tle gardens, whose culture, 
such a& it is, is attended to on that day 
almost exclusively, and the dust-be
grimed and paper-mended windows, 
through which can EO often be heard on 
Sabbath as on week day, the rattle of 
the silk loom, all mark the neighbour
hood as one eminently in need of the 
most daring missionary enterprise. 

The entrance to the hall was thi·ough 
a stout iron gate, which bade defiance to 
assault, and was of no lit tle service now 
and then. The small porch within the 
gate was many a ~ime strewn with the 
mud and garbage with which the 
storming party from within were con
stantly assailed whilsUhey attacked the 
stronghold of sin outside. The little old 
chapel, with its shabby pews and seats, 
its strip of gallery and narrow platform , 
was no way inviting to the eye, and yet. 
even those who left it for the much 
more comfortable place in tho.t splendid 
position for Mission work at the corner 
of the Bethnal Green and Cambridge 
Roads, where the Christian Mission now 
flouri~hes , cannot but cherish every 
inch of the dear old spot in the warmest 
corner of their heart s. Kneeling on 
the dusty boards1 or beside the little 
communion-rail-smging-pew, standing 
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by the doorway, or holding on to the 
slender gallery props, aye, and in the 
little room behind the porch, how many 
souls have held sweet converse with the 
King of kiugs ! Dear old musty walls 
you never echoed to rich tones of 
orchestral music ; but how often did the 
angel bands sing over poor degraded 
slaves set free within you, and bow you 
were filled with the rapturous songs of 
careworn toilers scarce a.blo to arn 
enough bread to keep their bodi s ali ve 
and yet filled to overflowing wi th th' 
joy of God! 

And of Harts Lane, it should b snid 
that this man was born tb r . Mr: 
~oo~h's text that night was " Tb ro is 
JOY m heaven over one sinner that re
penteth mere than ninety and nine just 
persons ~hat need no repentance." 
~homas Dilks made no pretence of being 
J~st, he fell down with his wife that 
mght broken hearted on account of 
thetr sins at the feet of Jesus, and they 
went down to their house justified and 
happy. 

From that day the change in th mnn 
was evident to all who kn whim. ot 
only were all his old pursuits 1iltt d y 
abandoned and his whole life completely 
t ransformed, but he became a constant 
fearless, earnest ambassador for Christ 
to all with whom he came in contact. 
J:I;e was not only a~ ways full of religion 
?imself, but was mcessantly thrusting 
It upon t~e attention of everyone else. 

Says hts poor father, still wanderin"' 
from God, "I often bad to find fault 
with him for bringing religion up so 
much. It was a momentary topic with 
him, always in his mouth. I had a 
great objection to having it brought up 
so m~ch: But, of course, we know , 
whe.n It 1s felt as he felt it, people are 
anxious about the soul of everybody 
else." 

No wonde! they objected, for Thomas 
would come m to tbo house and full down 
in the midst of tb m all on hi s kn cs to 
pray God to save them. 

A brother-in-l aw meeting him on 
day said, " Well, Thomas, what's tho 
best news with you to-day ? " 

"Tbe best news with me to-day is 
that Jesus Cbrtst died to save me " was 
the prompt reply; and, adds thi s fri nd, 
he was always the same, no malt r 
where you met with him. 

He invariably said grace twic at 
dinner, and his home, indeed, was ih 
house of God. Once, while living in th 
same house with an ungodly landlord, 

ih poor sinn r would stand on the 
&tuirs nnd w p o.s he listened t () 
ThomnH' loutl pl odings with God in his 
own ro~m. And although he only lived 
there stx wo ks tho man said no one 
ever got such o. h ld of his heart and 
mourned deeply on a count of his d~ath. 

He once went to see an uncle who 
though much better off than himseU ;.~ 
worldly &'oods, lacked the true riches. 
After their first salutation, for the two 
had never met before, Thomas asked 

' .How are you. in your soul ? " a~d. 
rmdm g that no satisfactory answer could 
bo made, ho pressed home upon the poor 
mo.n's o.tt ntion the solemn thought 
" l!nless you repent of your sins and 
behove the Gospel, you will die and go 
to hell." .The two never met again. 
. Almo~t .Immediately after his conver

swn he JOIDe~ the 'Y'hitechapel Society, 
and threw hnnself mto the work with 
all his might. 
H~ was a valuable helper at open-air 

s rvLOes, utterly fearless, possessed of a 
very str .ng voi , and o.lwo.ys ready to 
sp ale , slllg, pro.y, and labour in. any 
way to tho f ull , tent of his strength. 
Jl wus Bl~Ootally glnd of an opporttmity 
to sp ale m the presence of any of his 
old, companions in sin. The last time 
he was asked to assist in an open-air 
service, which was some weeks before 
his dco.th, he replied, " Y es : let's dash 
into 1:t .' " and to the work be went with 
a will. Two publicanst~ied to sing him 
do~n; but lns stenton an lungs pre
vailed, 11:n~ they had to retire defeated. 
When sittmg on his box as he drove 
aloJO!g the busy ~horoughfares, if he 
not10ed a godly fnend passing, his loud 
': Amen!" or "Bless the Lord!" would 
nng out above all the sound of the 
traffi c. 

TrrE BIBL'E 
which he car ried with him in his van 
daily b ars unmist ttkable vidence of 
th valu h s t upon th W ord of God. 
Not onl do th 11agcs show the marks 
o£ on to~ L usago thro.ughout, but pas
aog<:a wb1 h struck him as peculiarly 
u,soful texts are marked with pencil. 
'lhe account of Paul's conversion in 
Acts. x vi. was .a specially favoured 
portiOn, seven different verses being 
!nat·k d, and d.oubtless used many times 
m the open-a1r. Brother Dilks com
pl t d the record by the pencil note 
uttuched on his death-bed to his name 
at the front of the book: 
(Jesus) :: Save(d) me Att.IJust 21st, 1870; 

Save(s) ~tle now." 
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For some months before his death he 
had been persuaded to attend a mission 
hall not connected with the Mission, 
where he bad scarcely any opportunity 
given him of working for God, and he 
felt the consequent loss to his soul 
acutely. He often said, "I don't feel 
as I used to do when I was at the old 
Mission." He was allowed, it is true, 
to speak at some young men's prayer
meetings, which he did with blessed 
effect, and it is known that in three 
distinct cases persons whom he caught 
at the door as they were leaving the 
hall, and pleaded with about their souls 
were turned to the Lord. But when he 
praved in the prayer-meetings he would 
be requested not to make so much noise, 
and sickness found him a. chilled back
slid er in heart. 

lie was laid low with typhoid fever, 
complicated with inflammation of the 
lungs. But on the bed of pain he laid 
hold of God afresh, and got so gloriously 
filled with His love that he could scarcely 
bear any interruption of his communings 
with heaven. Almost incessantly pray
ing aloud, he would sometimes say when 
he heard any one approach the door, 
"Don't come in and disturb me, for I 
am receiving such a blessing." "Oh, 
the power-the power ! " he kept ox
claiming time after time. lndeed it 
was thought that he might hayo re
co>ered had not the rapture of his soul 
made it impossible for him to keep 
quiet. 

One Saturday afternoon a bricklayer 
who knew him called in to see him on 
his way home from work, and they had 
a blessed time together. 

" You're not letting the devil have 
any place in you, are you ? " a ked the 
visitor. 

"No," said the dying saint; 'Jesus 
Christ has been here this morning. He 
has taken up His abode with me, and 
there is no room left for the devil." 

His master's brother (unconverted) 
called to see him one day. Seizing his 
band he talked to the poor sinntr about 
" the precious blood of Jesus" until 
tears flowed plentifully. "If ver a 
man was converted he was," said the 
VJ~itor, "for he was working for God 
evPrywhore." 

While he was lyin g ill be was not 
conscious at times; but sufficiently so 
at intervals to be able to givo a good 
account of himsel£. Uvon waking up 
to take a. little nourishment once, his 
wife said-

" Is it all right, mate ? " 
He replied, " Yes, bless God, I am on 

the rock " ; and another time, " For me 
to Jive is Christ, but to die will be gain," 
and then looking at his wife, he said, 
"You have been a good wife to me ; 
but don't be long before you come 
home." 

.A.hout' a week b fore he died h 
dreamt that he had full n into a deep 
pit, and woke up his wife in a great 
perspiration. He then told her he had 
had a hard job ; he had thought he bad 
been in a pit without a bottom, and how 
he did thank God that He had delivered 
him· out of it. After this dream his 
wife heard him shouting and praising 
God, and when she went in to hear what 
it was that made him so happy, he said, 
" Tho Lord has converted me over 
agnin. I am so hnppy. Don't disturb 
me.'' 

.After this he fell asleeiJ, and dreamt 
that he was preaching. He took for his 
text "Life or death," and saw the 
people crying all over the place. He 
called to them to get on their knees and 
fly to the blood, and he woke so happy 
that he wanted his wife to call up his 
landlord and fetch all the family. He 
shouted and praised God as he used to 
do. .A. friend came in to see him, and 
said, "IIas anyone been to see you? " 
He replied, "I want to know nothing 
among men but Jesus C1.rist, and Him 
crucitied." 

.A.t five o'clock in the morning of his 
last day, seeing liim to be in great pain , 
his wife said, " Can you praise the Lord 
in this agony ? " 

" I can praise Him in death as I 
praised Him in life," he replied. 

Two or three times during the day • 
when asked how he felt, he answered
" Bless God it's all right." 

No need for further testimony. H 
sank to rest at bal£-past ten that night, 
and it is all right for ever beyond a 
doubt. 

His heart was with the Mission at the 
last as intensely as ever. He would 
have liked to have seen Mr. Booth, but 
the doctor refused permi sion, and he 
then requested that he might be buried 
by his old friends. .A. great company of 
our people gathered round his grave and 
there, as well as at the fLmeral service 
in the Whitecba]Jcl IInll, the power of 
God was blessedly felt . Let us who 
remain cling more closely to God and to 
one another. 


