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,jl HERE have been armies in the history of the world which~ 

under the leadership of some wise and daring man, have 
marched against their fo es with bold unwavering steps, 

~ have scattered every force which opposed them, captured 
'f ~ every position they desired, and accomplished the whole 

purpose of their expedition without needing to halt any
where or receive any additions to the numbers with which they 
started. 

But such cases have been rare. As a rule, even the largest hosts 
which have had serious opposition to encounter have had to pause 
again and again in their onward course that fresh men might come 
to take the place of the fallen, or to swell the original numbers. 
And so it has been in the mightier achievements of peaceable 
organisations also. 'l'he great societies which have done so much 
to benefit mankind have almost invariably had to wait, and wait and 
wait again to gather fresh recruits before they have been able to 
succeed in sweeping away abuses, and establishing the good and 
true and righteous cause which they have pleaded. 

And as for individuals, there never has been one, no, not tho Son 
of Man Himself, who has been able to go through a " good fight,' 
from beginning to end, without receiving fresh supplies of strength, 
failing which, the grand victory could not have been won. 

'I'he father of the faithful, standing alone with his giant faith in a 
midnight world, n eeds to be told not to fear, because h is great Shield 
has come up, and will stay by to k eep him safe. 'l'he " faithful 
servant," after humbling one great nation, and organising another, 
must needs have seventy helpers to partake his bunlen, and after 
seeing his hosts fed day after day with angel's food, requires to be 
r eassured that God can really manage to provide the ordinnry meat 
they preferred for them. Ah, our very Prince, the Lord strong and 
mighty, half fainting from the agony of the last great decision 

' 
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must be ministered to by angel hands before H e can enter upon the 
awful duel that wrung life and i.mmortality for us from the j aws of 
death and hell. 

And we must be reinforced again, and fl gain, and again, both as a 
mission and as individuals, if we are to withstand in the evil day, and 
having done all to stand, and above all, if we are to sweep on in the 
path of glory and conquest 

\VE ~lUST !lAVE IT U:UA.N REil<FORCEl\lE~TS . 
We live to seize, to capture, to utilise, as. soldiers of our King, 

those who stand in the foremost lines of the rebel army. Converts 
we must have. Converts not only at the penitent form, but converts 
I'eRlly got hold of, transformed into men and women of God, and 
daily used to help us in the battle, until they become well seasoned, 
valiant soldiers of the cross. At some stations new speakers, new 
praying people, new prominent workers of any kind are only too 
rare. And it is not for want of converts. But tl1e old soldiers of 
two or three or more years standing are quite sufficient and still 
eager for all the operat ions carried on, and consequently later 
xecruits are allowed to fall into the r eserve lines, until the fatal 
doctrine comes to be accepted that it is only a few who must presume 
to think they can do much for God. H ence there is little increase 
of work compared to what there might be, and the new recruits do 
not attain to anything like the boldness, skill, or power of the old. 

No, no, no I this 'will not do. We must have fresh men and 
women to the very front. Let the veterans carry fire and sword 
farther into the enemy's ranks. Let them seek out and storm the 
hidden courts and alleys never yet r egularly dealt with. L et them 
rejoice at times to stand behind and cheer on their young comrades. 
Where there have been two Sunday evening open-air bands, let 
there be ten. \Vhere one open-air service every week-night, a daily 
one at noon, and three at night. Reserves to the front I What if 
they do seem a little awkward? What if they do tremble at first ? 
Instead of blushing or grumbling, pray and believe for them; cheer 
n.nd urge them on; keep them at it eYery day. Make soldiers of 
them, and then see what will happen. "Fall-disgraced.'' Of 
course some will fall. \Vhat does anyone expect in 1car. It is high 
time for the general to fall who cannot make up his mind to 1·isk 
seeing his front men fall, or run, rather than give up the attempt to 
use them. 

Oh. just watch their eager, happy faces. See how they rush on 
till st. lngth and voice are spent for the day. Ah, these are the sort 
of people that preached, or whatever you like to call it, on the Day 
of Pentecost-people upon whom the Holy Ghost had but newly 
come. These are the men and women that turn tbe world upside 
clown. · The world considers, and so indeed do many professing 
Christians, that it is all upside down to allow such new-born babes 
to take any prominent part in the work. The world, the devil, and 
they that are at ease in Zion, are sure to object most violently to 
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1·einforcements being brought really on to the field . But never mind, 
bring them out, bring them out, bring them out I And when any
body objects, send them to study our Commander's grand general 
orders- " Ye may all prophesy one by one;" and, "Let him that 
heareth say come." 

But with all the human aid we can get we shall continually need 
to demand and receive far more from God. 

\VE MUST HAVE DIVINE R E I NFORCEMENT. 

The happiest, the most daring, the most patient, are constantly 
coming to points where darkness, difficulty, sorrow, trial, exhaustion, 
or discouragement seems to sap their strength. They have fourrht 
hard and long. They are determined still to fight; but it seems

0 
as 

though but little progress were made. What is to be done ? Only 
one of two things are possible, reinforcement or retreat. \Vhich is 
it to be? 

See that young officer galloping over hedge and ditch, beneath 
scream~ng shells and through a perfect rain of bullets, right up the 
steep hill whence the staff look on. What does it mean ? "Rein
forcements-must have them-at once-outnumbered-ten to one." 
"Can't be .done-none to spare-must manage as you are." 

H e carnes back the fatal message-and there is "heroism," hope
less, useless l>loodshed, ruin, retreat, death, disgrace. 

But we never get such answers if we r eally trust in God. No, no! 
Before the weary eyes can turn to the bills, or the faltering lips say 
" L ord,_ help,"" our help cometh,'' not will come, cometh. Hallelujah! 
On agam ! On, on ! Spend the last bit of strength. There will be 
more by that time. "As thy days." Amen I Amen!! 

WJ~y do ~ot all the p eople get reinforcement from God when they 
neecl1t? 1 hey pray, and }Jray, and pray, and then the next thing 
you hear is that they have given up, or settled down into quietness. 
It cannot be .the L ord's fault. Everybody knows that. All these 
people who resign or grow lukewarm, or fall away altogether, know 
they can get enough h elp to conquer and triumph gloriously. Why 
don't they get it? 

I s it not becnuse when they pray they always forget tho last and 
best part-the believing p~rt, which people generally mumble o1· 
drop their voices to-" thine is the kingdom, the power and the 
glory." ' 

They spend hours over "Thy kingdom come" and whole niO'hts .f , b , 
1 they arc in earnest, over " Thy will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven,". and with th~ir groaning and struggling over p etitions, they 
~et too tired to say wtth n. firm voice and a bounding heart, " Th·ine 
ts." And they come away unbelieving, and but little blessed, if any. 

" If-thou-wilt believe- T HOU-shalt-SEE-the salvation 
?f. God." Grave-breaking, soul quickening, life-giving faith-that 
I S 1t, and then we shall all be reinforced so as always everywhere to 
triumph in Christ Jesus. IL's all up with the gates of hell!! ! T ell 
evet·ybody! 
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SHOUTING. 

I t is ;uat~ral to about. ~t is rational, proper, and. profitable. Boys 
and gtrls shout at their play; ihey cannot help It. :M:en shout in 

tho market-place ; their business demands it. Tho crowd shouts when the 
orator grows excited and eloquent; for eloquence moves the soul. Sudden 
~ear, or great and sudden j oy makes almost anybody shout. The 
1mpurturablc and the dignified will get moved and startled sometimes . 
I;r fact, there is sense and philosophy in shouting. Its principle is hid in 
be nature of man. 

Look a moment. F eeling is the heart in motion. And this motion i:; 
demonstmtive; it shows itself; the fire blazes up. True, feeling is often 
too moderate for special utterance, and sometimes too deep even to speak. 
But bow frequently is it too high to be shaded by an unimpassioned brow, 
a~d too tumultuous for the harness of surroundings. It must out-it 
will come out, be the consequences what they may. 
. But does the. enjoyment of rel_igion call for sh.outil?g ? The question 
ts answered varJOusly. But the Issue depends, pnmarily, whether or not 
grace spoils the desire and character of natural expression. Now, it doeR 
not desn·oy the merely human, i t purifies it. It even brings ou t the 
natural and the characteristic, though it very often lops off and cures 
excrescences. It verifies individuality, it makes the human bold. It 
:ect~fies, modifies, curtails or enlarges, and directs, both passion and 
mstmct; but the root of their power is loft intact. Experience among 
t he sancti fiecl proves this, and the apostle Peter says, "We also are men 
of lik.e passiO_JIS with you." Wlren you can hamper the soul's emotions 
to qUietne8s, 111 all the concerns of every-day life, you may tell the Christian 
that it is wrong to shout. 

Religious lila is not long even. This is the common experience. Yet 
the wholly sanctified, as they grow in grace, many times get into a 
wonderful quietness before tho L or.d. Then also 1 hey have a wonderful 
powe.r with Him, and perchance with their follow-men. We need more 
?f th1s. But, .on tho other band, we do not think of arguing a loss of grace, 
if a fresh bapttsm extorts visible emotion. Under some visitations tho 
Christian can no more keep silent than Niagara can stop its roarin.o-, The 
physical, mental, and spiritual nature combined are in a tumult of delight. 
The Glory of God sweeps over the plains of the soul ; its gusts and lulls 
succeed each other in quick and irregular succession ; and when the final 
calm c?mes, it brings in with it no pangs of conscience, but the silence of 
unceasmg love. "Let tho inhabitants of the rock sing, let them shout 
from the top of the mountains." I sa. xlii. 11. 

Some say that shouting is merely the result of excitement. Albeit a 
blessed excitement. But if by "excitement" is meant an unbalanc1ed 
:;tate of mind,. the statement is altoget~er unguarded. The soul is poised. 
It may have h ttle regard for surroundmgs-perhaps none-but is full of 
can;estness and self-possession in its attitude towards God. 1'here is the 
exCitement of fixed attention, but not of wildness of mind. 

. It is on~ thing to t.ell a friend of our lo.ve to God; b1;1t ~t is a very 
different tlung to toll h1m of that love to H1s face. And It Is one thin"' 
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t o say to a brother that we are thankful, but quite another to thank God. 
Yet .IIe expects thankfulness, praise; and when bestowed, he is free t o 
acknowledge it. But it is only t he simple-minded who give abundance of 
praise, they delight in it. And what is shouting but a form of praise, 
the outcome of au inner glory ? Sinful pleasure has its r evelries, often 
unseemly; and why may not the purer, the sanctified joys of r eligion, 
likewise someti mcs find vent in the noise of praise ? 

God is tho " high and lofty one who inhabiteth eternity; " but he invites 
his children to approach him freely, humbly, and ye t boldly. We como 
as in household familiarity, where each knows his place. 'l 'he lamb does 
not ft·isk by rule, nor the child play after a manners book ; they arc 
unrestrained, but natural, and therefore within the bounds of propriety. 
So shouting is a law unto i tself; it is an instinctive outburst of r everence 
and love. \V e shout because it is duo to our Redeemer, because it 
cloed us good and there is a blessing in it, and sometimes because we 
cannot holp it . 

And herein lies the sin of shouting- its u t ter ft·iendliness and warmth, 
its informality and ft·eedom with God. As if a man, a woman, a child, 
saved from the teeth of hell, may not feel glad and say so ! As if tho 
''power of an endless lifo" is not worthy of the biggest shout that earth 
can give ! ~fen may shout in a political campaign, but how dreadful 
this iu a r eligious campaign! No wonder that to the sinner afar off from 
Qod, such ft·cedom in worship seems incongm ous, and oven silly, and that 
sometimes his l ip curls in scorn; but why should Christ ians object t o 
shouting ? It must arise ft·om the proj udiccB of catly training, ignorance, 
low views of privilege in Christ, or lowness of g race . \Vith many 
professors it is an utter emptiness of grace. Let thorn got awake, or their 
death will bo etemal. \V"ith a new bapt ism of tho Holy Ghost, tho 
views of such persons are modified or ent irely changed. Saul among the 
prophets is wonderfully different from tile Saul who dwelt with his father, 
Kish. 

Look a moment at Pentecost , so remarkable in the early day of the 
church. Here is a company of Spirit-baptized disciples. They 13ing, they 
exhort, they tell their experience, they laugh, they shout. The cold 
critic, on the outside of the group of believers and witnesses, looks on 
with amazement, and then disdain. " Ah," says ho, " they are fools, tlley 
aro mad, they aro dl'tlnk with new wino!" And froll,l tho standpoint of 
moral frigidity, tho .A.t·ctic belL of ignorance, carelessness and u nbelief, who 
shall say the crit ic is not right? And so, also, of many a modern scono 
of heaven-like glory. 

And yet, there is dignity in shouting. It is the open altitude of the 
soul t owal'ds its L ord. It occupies the supreme moment of consciousness, 
imprc~sivene~s, ancl of acknowledgment to God. It is born on the 
mountain-top ol sublimity, stands out in the form of glowing apostrophe, 
and lays its tribute of glot·y at the foot of the Cros~, :md at tile open door 
of Heaven. The holy but unredeemed angels, in theit· home on higl1, 
s hout aloud; and who ma,y deny the privilege t o the holy but redeemed of 
~rth? . 

A brother tells of a sister who moved to tho West with her family. 
They nearly exhausted their means in building a house, but it took fire and 
was consumed. \Vhilc it was buming, she sat on a fence over against it, 
t~nd shouted. She was asked how she could rejoice so, when her house 
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was burning u p. She r eplied, that sbe was rejoicing because her houso 
could not bul'll up! The saint can shout when the world is on fire! 
M~ny do not obje~t to sh outing, but never do i t . Get "signally blest," 

and 1t may be you will. Undoubtedly temperament has much to do with 
religious demonstration, h ow much we cannot say, but be crtreful a.bout 
excuses that may warp the soul. The suppression of exuberance will 
sometimes bring gloom over tho soul. Tho shouting of tho hypocrite is 
an abomin::ttion to the Lord. But some sincere people will shout from 
mere habit. As a rule, shout no loudet· or no more tl1an the 
th~ voice .. To do o~berwise will very likely produce disgust soinewher e. 
~t ~s s_omotu:~cs noticed ~hat .strong emotions suddenly subsides, and then 
It IS Impossible to .P:rmsc, m for~:n, as before. 'Yhy is this ? Simply, 
the breath of the Spmt bas spent Itself, the attentwn has been diverted 
or the n ervous and magnetic forces, which are a. me:lium of tho spiritua{ 
~re abated. Agai_n: when alone yo':! a.ro won?e~fully filled, but, on enter: 
mg company, feehng suddenly subs1dos. 'l.' h1s Is bec:~.use the members of 
the companY: are unbel~eving, or pro~ccupiod, ?r less ~p.iritually advanced, 
~r less ba~tJzed ; aJ?-d m fact th~ h1gbest umtcd spmtual glow results 
from the b1ghest umon of tho8e forces that are natui·al and divino. 

Shouting his very va.ried cfl"ccts on different occasions. It sometimes 
dissipates the Spirit's power to u sefulness. Thi'S is if carried too far or if 
t he feeling in an assembly has become solemn. At other times it b~·inrrs 
conviction to the unsaved or the lukewarm, or those needincr ent~o 
sanctification, or a baptism of the H oly Ghost. At the same ti~e or at 
yet other times, it brings a comfort and a baptism to God's little chhdt·en. 
It is all of the Spirit, who uses the voice as his channel of communication 
and of work. It is also one method the Lord Jesus takes of blessing tho 
one who shou ts. 
. Let us hear the P:Ja.lJ?ist: "Be glad in the L-n·d, and re joice, yo 

r1ghtoous; a.nd shout for JOy, all ye that are upright in heart." Amen and 
amen !-1'/u: 0/trislian Ilm·vester. 

FATHER ABBOTT . 
(Continued). 

T HE circumstances of his first inten•iew after conversion with a real 
Christia.n which occur red shortly aftet· this, are most interesting :-

"Some days after I went to Wood's Town, about twelve miles from home where 
I met with an old acqu~~;intance, who ~nvitcd me to dine with him. I we~t; and 
when we were about. s1ttrng down to d1nner I proposed to ask a blessing. As soon 
as I began the two ~ ourncymen burst out a-laughing, at which I arose and began 
to e?thort them all 1u a very rough manner, thundering out hell and damnation 
agam>t the ungodly, with tean in mine eyes. Thi~ broke up dinner and neither 
of, us ate anything. S. Smallwood, a young woman, being present was much 
aflecteJ, a d askt:d me home with her. Accordingly I went, and ,;]len we got 
there she relate~ to her mothe_r, .Mr:>. Sparks, a~l that had passed. The old lady 
and I soon ~ell wto ~onv ... ~at10n . She was 1!- p10us Moravian. I was truly glad 
t h:at I _had found a witness for J esus, she bemg t he first person I had conversed 
w1th smce my conversion, who testified the knowledge of sin forgiven. She knew 
t~at 9od for Christ'~ sake had freely forgiven her sins. We had a comfortable 
time m conversing together on the things of God. She told me that I was- tho first 
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p~raon she had met ~ith in th~t place. who could testify that their sins were :for
given. I left her w1th stro!lg Impressions on my mind to preach the Gospel, and 
on my way home be~au to 1llustrate on the green tree and the dry : the dry times 
and the green times. ' 

It was some time a.fter his conversion before Mr. Abbott met wit h any 
one who knew their sius forgiven. His fit·st meeting with such an on e 
occurred under most peculiar circumstances. An old friend having invited 
him to dinner he wont , and proposed to ask a blessing. When he began, 
two men present burst out laughing, upon which he arose, and began t o 
exh?rt all, in a very rough manner, thundering out hell and damnation 
agamst the ungodly, with tears in !tis eyes. Dinner was broken up. 
Nobody oat anything. But a young woman present was deeply affected, 
and invited tho sti·anger to come and see h er mother, who turned out to 
be a happy Christian. Their conversation n ot only encouracred him; but 
he le ft her with st rong impressions on his mind t o preach the GospeL 

TrrE CoNVERSION OF HilS WIFE AND F AMILY. 

I still continued to read and examine the Bible, being fully convinced that a 
di~pensation of the Gosp~l was committed to me from the very hour I had found peace 
w1~h God. From that tune I exhorted all that I bad any intercourse with. The 
scnpture~ were wonderfully opened unto me, and became my meditation by day 
~~ by rugh,t ; _for often when a~lccp, t exts were brought to my mind the Spirit 
d1v1ded them m~o heads, nnd. I preached from them in my sleep. I frequently 
awoke, D;Ot ~nowmg where to find the text I ~ad been J>rca~hing from, ond inquired 
of. my wife if she knew ; and upon her replymg tl1at she d1d not, 1 have lain a few 
mmutes, and God p.as reveale~ to me bo_th chapter and verse, which I desired her 
to remember, and m the mormng £<fund 1t as the Lord had revenlcd it to me. This 
so frequen~ly occurred, that my wife used. to s_ay, "You are always preaching." 
However, 1t caused her to ponder these things m her heart. I saw that if ever I 
should win her to Christ it must bo by love, and a close walk with God; for I 
observed that she wa~cbed me closely .. 

Sho went many t1mes to her mrmster, and he so often daubed her up with 
untemp~red mortar, and she would return again strong in her own opinion. llut 
when she observed to him that there was an alteration in me, he replied that I 
expected to get to heaven by my works. When I told her that I shouid. be a 
preacher

1 
she replied, "You look like a preacher, and do not understand one tex t 

in the Btble." 
How~ver, I continued to go on, and about this time Philip Gatch, one of the 

Method1st prea.chers, preached about fo~ mi~es from our house ; my wife and I 
went to hear him. Jle gave us an alarmrng discourse, which reached the heart of 
my wife. She ~lied him osido after preaching, and said, "If what my husband 
tells me, and ~hat you preach, be true, l have no religion." R c came to mo and 
told me my wtfe was awakened, and that wo must go with him to the place ,;here 
he was to preach in the afternoon; we accordingly went . 

After he had done preachi!Jg, he ~skcd me ~ go to prayer ; this was a great 
cross, as I bud never prayed m public, except m my family. llowever I felt it 
my duty to comply, and accordingly took up my cross, and the Lord wrought 
powerfully on the ~>C?ple ; among the re&t, my wifo cried nloud for mercy. So 
great was her convtct iOn, that for three days she cat, drank or slept but little. 
i::lhe now saw she hnd only been a Pharisee, and was in a lost o~ndition. 

On the third day, in tho afttrnoon, she went over to John Murphey's a neigh
bour of ours, a sensible man, and one well experienced in religion. After some 
conversntion with him, she returned home, nnd upon tho way the Lord broke in 
upon her soul, ~~d sh~ cnmo hom_e rejoicing in G_od. Du_ring her ab~enoe, I went 
from p.ome to VlSlt a s10k man w1th _whom I tnrr1ed allmght. On my rt turn next 
mormng, she met me at t ho door wtth tears of joy ; we embraced each other and 
she c~ed out, "Now I know what you told me is true, for the Lord hath pardon~d ali 
my sms." We bad a blessed meeting, and it was the happiest day we had ever 
seen together. "Now," enid she, "I am willing to be a Methodist too." From 
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t hat t ime we went on hand in hand, helping and building each other up in tho 
Lord. These were like the beginning of days to us. 

Our children began to yield obedience to the Lord, and in the course of about 
three months after my wife's conversion, we had sL-r children converted to God : 
t wr B?ns and four daught ers, the youngest of whom was only seven years old. 

B EGINS TO PREA.CH . 

On a Saturday ni~rht, I dreamed that tho next day there would be a disappoint
ment, and that the expected preachet• would not come, and that the Lord said to 
me1 "You must go and preach, for you must speak for me." I awaked my wife, 
ann told her my dream. She replied, " You are always dreaming about preach
ing, there is no doubt but what the preacher will be there." I said, " Very well, 
we will go and see." .Accordingly we went, and the people gathered, but no 
prea~he~ came. One of the. men said we ought ~otto let the people go away with
out srngrng and prayer, whiCh I thought very r1ght, and concluded within myself 
to preach. A hymn was sung, and one went to prayer, but the cross was so great 
that my heart failed and I did not attempt to speak. 

The people being dismissed, I returned home sorely distressed that I. had been so 
fearful as to disobey the Divine impression that hnd attended my mind. Thus I 
fell into great heaviness and deadness, ond wandered about the fields. At length I 
retir ed into the woods, and covenanted with the Lord, that if He would reveal 
Himself to me again, as lie had done before, I would go and preach wherever He 
would send m~ even if it were to devils. That instant the Lord broke into my soul 
with power. l arose from my knees, and preached to the very trees of the woods. 

. I was resolved, through grace, the first opportunity that offered, to p{each to men. 
A. few days after a neighbour died, and I was requested to attend the funeral. 

As I rode to the place, these words, " Circumcise your hearts, for toJmorrow the 
Lord will do great things among you," r ested wei)!htily on my mind. When I got 
to the place I stood up, and said, " The Lord has shown us what we shall all come 
to, in taking this, our fellow-mortal, from time to eternity.' ' Then went to prayer, 
and when I arose from my knees, I took my text and preached. The wc,rd had 
effect on many, and we had a weeping season . From that time I went on to preach 
as occasion served, from time to time, and the fruit which the Lord gave me was 
a satisfactory evidence that He had called me to the work of the ministry, and had 
committed a dispensation of the Gospel unto me. 

It was no joko to be a Methodist preacher in America during the W ar 
of Independence, when ovory Methodist was regarded as a t r aitor to the 
cause of the people ; but l!'ather .Abbott could not be ft·ighlened away 
from his work, God stood by him, and he triumphed. 

VICTORY. 

~t a certain time I had an appointment to preach at D. G-- "!3, in Deerfield, at 
wh10h a mob collected and threatened to tar and feather the preacher, if he 
attempted to preach. Mr. G-- met me upon the road, and advisl)d me to go 
back, for the mob had collected in order · to t ar and feather me. At first I 
though~ I would ret~rn. Consulting with ftesh a~d bloodl I concluded it would 
b~ a disagreeable thing to have my clothes spoiled, ana. my hair all matted 
w1th ta.r, &c. ~ut. those :words revolving in my mind, "The ser.vant is not greater 
!han his Lord, I tmmed1ately resolved to go rntd preach, even 1f I were to die for 
It. 

When we arrived at the place, there was a large congregation assembled so that 
the ho~se could not contain th~m, and a number stood round about t he door. I 
went m among them and gave out a hymn, but no one sang. I then sang 
four lines myself, while every joint in my body trembled, and then said, let 
us pray; but b~fo~e the prayer was over, the power of God fell upon me in such 
a manntr, that 1t mstantly removed from me the fear of man, and some cried out. 
I arose, took my text, and preached with great liberty; and before the meeting was 
over, I saw many tears drop from t heir eyes, and the head man of the mob said 
that he had never heard such preaching since Mr. Williams went away. So I cam~ 
off clear. Glory l e to God who stood by me in this trying hour. I then asked if 
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I should give out for preaching again, but t he answer was, "No." So I returned 
home happy in my soul. 

ANOTHER. 

.An appointment was made, and we had a crowded house. While I was speaking 
a mob of soldiers came with t heir guns, and bayonets fixed, and one rushed in, 
while the rest surrounded the door. The people Jled every way, and he presented 
his gun and bayonet as though he would r un me through : it passed close by my 
ear t1vice. If ever I preached the t errors of t he law, I did it while he was t hreat
ening me in t his manner, for I felt no fear of death, and soon found he could not 
withstand t he force of truth; he gave way, and :::etreated t o t he door. They 
endeavoured to send hi m back again, but in vain, for he refused to return. How
ever, I went on and finished mv discourse, and t hen asked the man of the house if 
I should preach there again he said, " No, for they will pull down my house." 
But Dr. Harris told me I might preach in his house. In t wo weeks I at tended at the 
Doctor's, and found about one hundred meu under ar ms. W hen I began to prea ch, 
t hey all grounded their arms, and hoard me in a quiet orderly manner . 

TrrE C APTAIN CA.PTURED. 

I went to brother S. F- -'s and preached ,in the evening to a crowded congregation, 
and God poured out His Spirit in such a manner, that one fell on the ftoor. A 
captain and some soldiers came to take me up, but the Spirit nf God took the captain 
up in such a manner, that he returned home, crying t o God for mercy. For six 
weeks his dist ress was so great that they had to watch him for fear he would make 
away with himself · but the Lord sent t he Comforter to his soul, and filled him with 
joy unspeakable. i saw him some time after happy in Ood. W e spent a precious 
time together, and parted in love. This meeting was a time of God's power, and 
many were awakened to a sense of their dangor, nnd tho people of God were happy ; 
and for my part, I was very happy. 

E NTIRE SA.NCTIFICA.TION. 

The young conver t was already a. bold and mighty witness for h is 
1\faster, but there was still that great work needed in his heart which 
alone can make any one perfectly ft·ee from sin and perfectly and 
constantly happy. 

Meeting with one of our preachers, I told him what great things the Lord had 
done for poor me. He replied, "It is nothing to what He will do for you 
if you are faithful, for it is the will of God, even your sanctification." " 'Vhy," 
said I , " I am happy in God already; but if t here is such a blessing to bo had, I 
am determined to have it ; " and from that time I began to seek for it. 

I n examining, I found in the Dible that it was tho will of God, even our sancti
fication. I soon hungered and thirsted for full salvation. In family prayer, one 
mornin~, t he hnad of the Lord oamo upon me in such a manner , that I felt t he 
imprcssLOn, as though one had laid a hand upon me, attended with such power, 
that I thought I should die. Out unbelief took place, and the power withdre1v, or 
I believe God would have sanctified mo that moment. At night I was afraid to 
pray for such power, for fear that God would kill me, therefore my prayer was 
only lip language ; by this t ime I got very dead. However, next night ! prayed from 
my very heart, for the power again, live or die ; ancl God poured out llis Spirit 
upon us all in such a manner that the place was glorious because of t he presence of 
t he Lord, and liis dying love fi lled all our hearts. 

I was now engaged fo r the blessing more than ever. Soon after D. Ruff came 
upon the circuit, and my house being a preaching plo co, he came and preached ; and 
in the morning, in family/raycr, he prayed that God would come and sanctify us, 
soul and body. I repeate t hese words after him , " Come, Lord, and sanctify me, 
soul and body !" T hat moment the Spirit of God came upon me in such a manner 
that I fell fiat to the ftoor, and lay as one strangling in blood, while my wife and 
children stood weeping over me. llut I had not power t o lift hand or foot, uor yet 
t o speak one word ; I believe I lay half an hour, and felt the power of God r unnrng 
through every part of my soul and body, like fire consuming the inward corruption 
of pear depraved nature. When I arose nod walked out of the door , and stood 



258 THE CHRISTIAN MISSION :MAGAZIN.E. 

pondering these things in my heart, it appeared to me as if the whole. creation wa'l 
praising God ; it also appeared as if I had got new eyes, for everything appearcil 
new and I felt a love for all the creatures that God had made, and an uninterr upted 
peade filled my breast. In three days, God gave me a full assurance that He had 
sanctified me, soul and body. "If a man love me he will keep my words : and mr, 
Father will love himt and we will come unto Him, and make our abode with .f!:im. ' 
John xiv. 23. Which I found day by day, manifested to my soul, by the Wltness 
of His Spirit; glory to God for what lie then did, and since has done for poor me. 

1\IrouTY WonKs. 
Filled with God, looking daily for increasingly grand manifestations of 

His power, the faithful witness was not disappointed. Not merely in 
connection with public services, but in private intercourse the Lord 
wrought so marvellously that many fell prostrate bodily as well . as 
spiritually at the feet of Jesus, and a great and general awakemng 
spread all round the country side. 

The work became pretty general; we used to hold prayer-meetings two or 
three times a week in the evening, and often they have continued until twelve or 
one o'clock in the morning; sometimes we would begin preaching at eleven o'clock 
in the forenoon, and meeting not break up till night; many long summer days we 
thus spent. Sometimes we used to nss~mble in tho woods, and under the trees ; 
there nut being room in the house for the people that attended. Often, some of 
them would be struck to tho ground in bitter l amentations. The Lord wrought 
great wonders among us. It was truly a fulfilment of that scripture which says, 
''I work a work in your days, a work .in which ye shall no wise believe, though 
a man declare it unto you.'' 

FELLING MEN. 

We had a weeping time, and one fell to the floor; this alarmed the people for 
they had never seen the like before. When the meeting was over, we took him to 
a friend's house

1 
and prayer was made for him till the Lord set his soul at lib~rty, 

and he rejoiced m the lovtJ of God. Word being sent to his sister, that he had found 
the Lord, she said, " If my brother has found the Lord, I will never rest until I find 
Him." She looked herself up in a room, and there prayed all night. In the morn
ing the Lord broke in on her soul with such rapture of joy that she alarmed the 
town, and many came to see what was tho matter ; she told them that she had found 
the Lord. 

Next day I preached, and the Lord poured out IIis Spirit among us, so that there 
was weeping in abundance, and one fell to the floor ; many prayers being made for 
him, he found peace before he arose. He is a living witness to this day. I saw 
him not long since, and we had a ·precious time together. 

Many fell under the mi11hty power of God like dead men, being.alarmed of their 
danger . We appointed a watch-night; this brought so many to see what it meant, 
that the house could not contain the people. One of our preachers preached and 
then an exhortation was given; the Lord poured out his Spirit in such a manner, 
that the slain lay all over the house ; many others were prevented from falling by 
the crowd, which stood so close that they supported one another. We continued 
till about twelve o'clock, and some stayed all night, and in the morning others 
c11me ; several found peace, and many cried to God for mercy ; it was a powerful 
time to many souls. 

I went to a quarterly-meeting at Morris River, and we had a powerful time; 
the slain lay all through the house and all round it, and in the woods, crying to 
God for mercy, and others praising God for the deliverance of their souls. At this 
time there came up the river a look-out boat; the crew landed and came to the 
meeting; one of them stood by a woman that lay on the ground, crying to God for 
mercy, and said to her, "Why do you not cry louder?" she immediately began to 
pray for him, and the power of the Lord struck him to the ground, and he lay and 
cried for mercy louder than the woman. This meeting continued from eleven 
o'clock in the forenoon till night. How many were converted or sanctified, is to 
me unknown. Next day I preaol:.ed at Brother Goff's, and had a precious time. 
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At my next appointment, the Lord made bare His arm of almighty power in such 
t~. manner that many fell to the floor : their cries were very great, the sinners 
sprang to the doors and windows, and fell one over another in getting out ; five 
jumped out at the window; and _one woman went close by me, a~d cried out, "Y ~lU 
are a devil!" A young man cr1ed out, "Command the pea,ce I ' Bu~ the. magts
trate answered, " It is the power of God." Another w1th tears 10 his eyes, 
entreated the peoplo to hold their peace, to w:hich an old woman replied, ·~They 
cannot hold their peace, unless you cut out their tongues." Glory to God, th1s day 
will never be forgotten, eiLher in time or eternity I I was as happy as I could 
contain. 

I went to Mr. Smith's on Tuckahoe River, and preached; and the Lord attended 
the word with pow~r. One _fell to t~e fl?or: I then usked_ the p.co~le. w,?at _they 
thought of it and if they dtd not thmk 1t was of the dev1l. ' If 1t 1s, sa1d I, 
"when she c~mes too she will curse and swenr ; but if it is of God, she will praise 
Him· therefore stand still and see the salvation uf the Lord." The people stood 
amaz~d while ~he lay struggling on the floor for life. When she came to, she 
praised 'the Lord with a loud voice, and every power of her soul, declaring that God 
had sanctified her soul. 

( 1'o be continued.) 

REPUTAT ION. 

RErUT.!.TION-KUNTING is worse than 
house-hunting for comfort, or tiger
hunting for safety. Of course, it is a 
pleasant thing to be thought welt of by 
men; but a proper self-respect is better; 
and to be thought well of in heavon is 
best of all. Many a one has a good 
reputation with the Great King who has 
j!Carcely a friend on earth. The Lord 
Christ made himself" of no reputation," 
though he "thought it no robbery to be 
~qual with God." 

The reputation that the IIoly Ghost 
gives is substantial. When He puts on 
us the mighty hidings of His power, men 
feel it . They may afl'ect not t o, or use 
i t despitefully, yet it haunts them like 
dreams of death, to lead them1• if they 
will, to heaven, but if they wiu not, to 
push them into hell. They know that 
God is with us. 

In order to get this heavenly fltylo of 
reputation, we f r·eely, gladly, give up 
tho earthly. "We are made a~ the filth 
'Of tho worid, and are as the o:ffscouring 
of all things unto this day." This is 
entire consecration of reputation. I t is 
4Jne of the greatest items on the road to 
~ntire sanctification and fullness. We 
must come to it. W o will come to it. 
We now come to it. We have come to 
it. If we do not yet feel the utter 
loneliness of the Cross-Journey, still, 
as the sanctified, we arc there in spirit, 
and faithfulness will yet drain the 
bitter cup. " I have trodden the wine
press alone, and of the people there 
was none with me." Amen! Praise 
God! 

Yet not alone. Omnipotence lays his 
broad hand under ours. He who was 
'' separate from sinners" finds us in our 
separation, sends the angels, if need be, 
to minister to our necessities, and fills 
the empty spaces of the heart with the 
largeness of IIimself. !sa. b:. 1. 

TALKING ABOUT BRASS. 

\VnEN I wa~ in business, said Major 
\Vhittlo, a lady c!l.me to me and said, 
" My husband called the other day to 
talk with you about religion.'' 

I thought a moment, and remarked 
that he came in a week b~fore to sell me 
some brass-two or three tons of brass 
filings to melt up for castin~s. 

"That was only an exou~e, " said 
she. " Ilo onmo in to talk with you.'' 

I rememb~red then that he oamo in 
and talked as much as twenty m;nutcs 
about that brasi, without coming to any 
poiut. lie wanted me to speak to him 
concerning his soul's salvation. I made 
up my mind after that, if any man came 
to talk with me about brass, or anything 
else, I would say a word to him, and 
fiud out if he didn't want to talk about 
his salvation. ·when I was under con
viction mysdf I went to the store of a 
man who wus a Clu·istian, hoping that 
he would say something to me on the 
subject of religion. I h ung around that 
~tore two hours, w,titiug to havo him 
speak to me, but he never said a word 
to me on the subject. 

There are a good many people in these 
days who are talking about brass, and 
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gold, and silver ; or railroads and stocks, 
and bonds; or fashions and follies and 
real estate; but who beneath it all have 
deeper, more solemn thoughts ; thoughts 
of God, of Chri5t, of truth, of savlation; 
they feel the hunger of the prodigal in 
the far-off land. They weep in secret 
places; and their hearts are burdened 
with unutterable longings which only 
Christ can satisfy. They faint for the 
bread of life ; they thirst for the living 
water, and they come into the presence 
of Christians, who know the grace of 
God, shyly, timidly, shamefacedly and 
hesitatingly, and begin to talk about 
brass.' 

When a fisherman sees a fish swim
ming around'in the"vicinity of the hook, 
he begins to take measures for his 
capture ; and with patient skill, and 
gentle endeavour he very soon secures 
him. A great many people who are 
talking about b1·ass want to t alk about 
Christ. Will you, Christian r eader , see 
that your conversation touches some
thing better than brass, and that those 
who come to you talking about brass, 
and wood, and hay, and stubble, may 
hear from you something about gold 
well- tried in the fire, something about 
the pearl of greatest price 

AN UNANSWERABLE TESTIMONY. 
AT a certain town meeting in Pennsyl
vania the question came up whether any 
person should be licensed to sell rum. 
The clergyman , the deacon, the physi 
cian, strange as it mny now appear, all 
favoured it. One man only spoke against 
it because of the mischief it did. The 
question was about to be put, when 
there arose from one corner of the room 
a miserable woman. She was thinly 
clad, and her appearance indicated the 
utmost wretchedness, and thathermortal 
career was almost closed. After a mo
ment's silence, and all eyes being fixed 
upon her, she stretched her attenuated 
body to its utmost height, and then her 
long arms to t heir greatest length, and 
raising her voice to a shrill pitch, she 
called to all to look upon her. 

"Yes," she said, "look upon me, and 
t he11 hear me. All that the last speaker 
has said relative to temperate drinking, 
ns b~ing the father of drunkenness. is 
true. All practice, all experience de
clares its truth. All drinking of alcoholic 
poison, as a beverage in health, is excess. 
Look t1po11 me .' You all know me, or 

once did. You all know I was once the 
mistress of the best farm in the town ; 
you all know, too, I had one of the best 
-the most devoted husbands. You all 
know I had fine, noble-hearted, indus
trious boys. Where are they now ? 
Doctor, where are they now? You all 
know. You all know they lie in a row, 
side by side, in yonder churchyard ; 
all- every one of them- filling the 
dr11nkard's grave I They were all taught 
to believe that temperate drinking was 
safe-that excess alone ought to be 
avoided; and they never acknowledged 
excess. They quoted you, and you, and 
you (pointing with her shred of a finger 
to the minister, deacon, and doctor) as 
authority. They thought t hemseh·es 
safe under such teachers. But I saw 
the gradual change coming over my 
family and its p rospects with dismay 
and horror. I felt we were all to be 
overwhelmed in one common ruin. I 
t ried to ward off the blow ; I t ried to 
bunk the spell-the delusive spell- in 
which the idea of the benefits of t empe
rate drinking had involved my husband 
and sons. I begged, I prayed ; but the 
odds were against me. 

"The minister said the poison that 
was destroying my husband and boys 
was a good creature of God ; the deacon 
who sits under the pulpit there, and 
took our farm to pay his rum bills, sold: 
them the poison ; the doctor said a lit tle 
was good, and the excess only ought t{) 
be a•oided. My poor husband and my 
dear boys fell into the snare, and t hey 
could not escape ; and one after another 
was conveyed to the sorrowful grave of 
tho dr unkard. Now look at mo again. 
You probably see me for tho last time. 
My sands have almost run. I have 
dragged my exhausted frame from my 
present liome-your poorhouse-to warn 
you all ; to warn you, deacon I to warn 
you, fa lse teacher of God's Word! " 
And with her arrns flung high, and her 
t all form stretched to its utmost, and 
her voice raised to an unearthly pitch. 
she exclaimed, "I shall soon stand 
before the judgment seat of God. I 
shall meet you there, you false guides, 
and be a witness against you all ! " 

The miserable woman vanished. A 
dead silence pervaded the assembly ; 
the minister, the deacon, and physician 
hung their heads ; and when t he pre
sident of the meeting put the question, 
"Shall any licenses be granted for the 
sale of spiritous liquors i' " the unani
mous response was "No! " 

J 
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187 Travelling On. L.M. Hymn 284. 

J:9 1"'::1 1 1st time. I 

~~=FJf3Jdfe~:J=:;·s~gar~£tn 
1A. wake, my soul, 

1 
in joy -ful l:1ys, 

1
And sing thy great R c·dccm-cr's praise ; 

H e just - ly claims a song from me, Hi:; 

~ ~~,J_J_J-.:---~ - -
~~~=#&@±~t~~f==p~ll 

1 2nd time. _ ~ I Cuonus. ~ 

~ a~~~ ~~= I -=.~~ ::::::::= ~~ =~= :.:;::±.:1- ~--~~~ 
]o • Ying . l ind • ~css, ob, how f~cc I Tra-v'ling . ~n . . . so gl~d a,nd 

~k~;;~-
. 1 1st time. ~- 1 

1~-: ~M~ l: trfES=-==~ 
free so glad and free, To a home . . . for you and me, 

1~:~--~_,;;~~~ . - =5=r . ~.!~ ...=• iL=~ -~ - ~ ·· v , ~~ . 

•-=m=-~ 
~~~~~ ~=;;~ ~-II 

2 ITo saw me ruined in the fall, 
Y ct loved me, not1vithstnnding nll ; 
lie &tlvrd me from my lost esttltc: 
llis loving-kindness oh how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though Cl\rt h 1\0(1 hell my way oppose, 

1Ic safely leads my soul along, • 
His loving-kindness oh how strong! 

4 When trouble , like a gloomy cloud , 
IIas gathered t hick and thundered loud, 
H e ncar my soul hilS ever stood: 
IIis loving-kindness oh how good ! 

6 Soon shl\ll I pnss I ho gloomy vole . 
Soon nil my u>ort al powers must fall ; 
Oh, m~ty my )1\.~t expiring breath 
llis lovtng-kindness sing in death! 

G Then l et me mount an1l sol\r away 
1.'o t he bright world of cnrllr Fs <la,1', 
And sin~ with rapture nml surprUIO 
Jlis lol'in~·kindnr s in the ski~s . 

Ma.y also be sung t o 

184 Hymn.-A Home in Heaven. 
A home in heaven 1 What a Joyful thought, A homo iu hcni'CU I Wl1en thc f~int heart bleeds 
As t he poor mnn toils in Ills weary lot, Jly the Spirit's 8troke for tts cv>l de~?·· 
Jlis henrt opprcst, nnd with nngulsh riven, Oh, then what. bll•~ m n heart f'?rgl\Cl~ 
Ft·om his home below to his home in hen Yen. Doc~ tbe hopo m•ptN of a homo m l1cn'cn I 

A home in heaven 1 As tho sufferer lies Our home In ltcnl'cn I Oh, t he glorious home 1 
On his bed of pain, nnd nl)lifts his eyes And tho Spirit Joinecl wich the :nrule •~Y"· Come, 
To that bright home, what a Joy is given Come seck His face and your sms !orgtven, 
With tho ble!!3ed t hought of his home in lle:wen. And rejoice in hope of your home in bcnvcn. 
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CHRISTIAN MISS IO N WORK. 

T H E . MONTH. 
- - - ----- --

I T would be hard t o say where the hand of the Lord has been most 
glor iously seen amongst us during the past month. The following 

r eport of the ser vices held by l\ft·. and l\fiss Booth in Stockton and 
~ther northern stations, will, we are sure, be r ead with t he deepest 
interest:-

At H astings, where for a long time the want of anything like a 
suitable week-n ight hall has been severely fel t, the acquisition of 
<m old chapel admirably situated, will, we trust , open the way for a 
g r·cat increase of the wor k. One of our greatest snares and dangers is 
lest those who cannot without great efi'ort come t o wt•ek-night ser vices 
should allow themselves to rest content with a great weekly demonstra
t ion witl10ut any corresponding daily work. We must have hosts of 
people so intensely devoted to the ser vice of the Lord, that only daily 
effor ts and daily successful efl'orts to save souls will content them. 

VISIT QF MR. BOOTH T O THE NORTH. 

ON Saturday, August 11th, in company with my daughter, I left 
London for a flying visit to our Northern Sta tions. A t L eeds we 

divided, my daugh ter staying t o help Brother Robinson there, while I 
went on to 

BRADFORD, 

to assist Brother and Sister Dowdle. Some t wenty-two years before, I 
preached a fortnight , and saw a few souls saved in this town; but what 
a chn.nge has taken place in its population and wealth since then, and 
what a sphere for soul-saving labour does it now present. The Sabbath 
made tl1is still more evident. W e were outside all the morning, and 
should have had a very large concourse of men but for an infidel contro
versy got up within a few yards of us . There was a good force of out• 
own people, considering that the Sta tion is a new one, and the speaking 
was simple and effective. I was much pleased aU the way t hrough my 
visit with t he fervout· and energy of a band of youths. There ought to 
be some daring and successful evangelists come out of that band, and 
t here ' ill be if they are r ightly trained and kept a t work. The finish up 
in the cenh·e of the town was good, as was also the other open-air work 
of tho day, so far as I saw it . Pullan's Theatre- a big grand place for 
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om· work-will hoM, I should think, some 2,500 people. I was some
what disappointed with the attendance both afternoon and evening, but 
t he closing praym· meeting was mighty; there must have been between 
t hirty and forty on the stage seeking for mercy, and the wounded were 
all over the house. 

Monday, T uesday, and \Vednesday evening meetings were times of 
power, and I never witnessed more precious conversions nor saw services 
that more blessedly indicated the possibility of a g roa.t work. The time 
luts come for remarkable things to be done in Bradford, aud we shall b 1 

much disappointed if Brother and Sister Dowdle do not have the most 
wonderful soul-snving movement this winter they have over yet 
experienced. 

L EEDS . 

On Thursda,y I ca.me on here, and found that G od had been blessing 
my daughter wi th a. crowded tabernacle, and souls at almost every service. 
On the preceding evening, as on this, a very heavy storm just at ser vice 
t ime gn·atly spoiled our congregation; but God was there, and souls 
sought the Saviour. On the Friday morning a.t 11, we had a wonderfully 
precious 

H or.INEs s MEETING. 

For half-a.u-hour all was ha.rd, and tho exercises dt·agg-ed wearily, and 
- ·'then tho Iloly Spit·it fell ou us, under whose ovet•whelming power »ome 

wore la id prostrate, and all rej oiced exceedingly. 
AL night we bad a blessed service, a.t which somo, who l1ad halted all 

the week, decided, and entered i nto tho liberty of God's children with 
exceeding joy. 

O n the Saturday we ba.de far ewell to Brothet• R obinson and his united 
fiery band of co-wor·kers, and came on to 

S TOCK'fOS. 

W e found, as we thought, a great contrast in the fi rst meeting on the 
Saturday n ight, as compared with the societies we had loft at Bradford 
and Leeds. The temperature seemed cold, and t he people stiff and dis
taut. \ Ve read and expounded I saiah xl. 3 and 5, and without a fca.r as 
t o r esults went t o work. 

TuE FrnsT SABDA!ru 

fi lled us wiLh confidence. God began at onco to kill and mako alive, and, 
bless Ilis name, He has gone on working mightily until now. A handful 
of people, wi th Brothers Clare and Russell, took the it· stand a t once by 
out· side, and right manfully and without any sign of flagging they have 
gono forward wiLh us. We at once r esolved on oat' nest measures. 
Issuing an address to tho town, we decided on tho following course of 
meetings :-

SABBATH-Love F east at 7 . 
Market·place and procoesion t hrough tho t own a t 10 . 
I ndoors at 11. 
Open-au·, two band~, at i>. 
Theatre at 2·43. 
Open-air, three bands, with one united procession,~a.t 5·30. 
Theatre at 6·30. 
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WEEK-DAYS-Mar ket Place at 12·30. 
Indoor s at 1. 
Open-air, Market Place and South Stockton, at G·ao. 
Indoor R, "(>rivate meeting for anxious inquirers, at 7 ; and public ser

Yice at 7·30. 
These meetings, with very few exceptions, arising from occasional bad 

weather, have been well sustained, and God has been with us. Difficulties 
have been encountered of v:trious kinds, but they have been overcome. 
When we came, misconception and misunderstandings prevailed; but 
explanations were offere'd and, in neady every instance, frankly accepted. 
As the light broke in darkness fled away, and where there was a little 
time before suspicion and bad feeling, love and peace :tnd joy sprung up, 
and shoulder to shoulder and side by side we fought and won blessed 
victories for our glorious King. Of the r esults we cannot speak with 
exactness. Many have been blessed and many saved who have not been 
forward confessing the same, while doubtless some have bPen out who 
have not reaped any decided advantage. The names and addresses of 
about 270 persons have been r ecorded, and more are deeply convicted. As 
we have before re~arked, a large proportion of these wore backsliders, and 
a larger proportion t han I ever remember in any r eligious movement are 
there. One night we had fifteen cases, all men. Indeed, I never saw so 
large a proportion of men in any audience, both outside and in. Of that 
Mar~et Cro.ss, as a sphere and opportu~ity for preaching Christ, I cannot 
speak too highly. I have had some glonous seasons there. The surround
ing shops make it almost as easy to speak as in a buildin"', and the 
readiness and eagerness with which the men, both week-day and Sabbath 
noontide and nigh t, crowd round with anxious eyes and ears to drink in 
the message, made it a positive pleasure to speak. So much so, that I 
seldom gave over or left the lingering cr owd but with regret. 

TnE WE:&K-D.A.Y NooN OPEN-AIR 

meetings must l1ave been Yery useful. Very frequently we took out a 
harmonium, w~icl_1 Rerve~ the double p~rpose of attracting the people and 
making the smgmg ea~rter. A.t first It seemed a little strange to the 
shopkeepers and the buyers and sellers, aud loungerr, opened tbeit· eyel' 
as the unexpected sound of religious son"' and exhortation fell UPon their 
ears in the very middle of the working d~y, and the very centr e-of their 
worldly business. We never failed a congt·egation, attentive as attenti1rc 
could be; occasiOilally there would, of course, be a jeer or two, but so
seldom as not to be worth notice. When we spoke the little knots of 
betting-men, who regularly hold tlteir noonday meetings, would often 
gather up, and often we processioned and sung to the hall with some
times as many as fifty men following us to the indoor meeting. I hardly 
think it is easy to O\'er-rate the importance of such meetings. I would 
suggest that they are held in one place for a time, and then changed to 
some other part of the town. As I have gone about Stockton it seems to 
me there are many spots where, in the afternoon especially, the women 
and men too, lounge about with nothing to do, when a shor t meetin,; 
might be held, followed by a cottage meeting, with good effect, if t oo fa~ 
away to the hall. 

I cannot stay to write more now. With the open-air work in "eneral I 
have been much pleased. The last Sabbath we had a little novelty, wliich. 
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apparently worked well. Among the converts are two members of a 
brass band-one plays a cornet, and to utilise him at once, "Brother 
Russell put him with his cornet in the front rn.nk of the procession from 
South Stockton. He certainly improved tho singing, and brought crowds 
al l along the lin1j of march, wondering curiously what we shou1d do next. 

Tho following cases, hastily written f t·om memory by my daughter, will 
perhaps illustrate the character of the movement:-

" I ]:'EEL so H .\RD," 

said an aged man. We replied, "It was a mercy he bad made the discovery in 
time ; it might have come too late. Now he could come to Jesu•," and pointing to 
the penitent form, said that wa~ the place to get it softened. Tears ran down his 
face like rain as soon as he decided, and said, " I will try." The Lord soon met 
him in mercy, and, we hope, gave him a new heart. 

"I CAN'T SEE lfY wAY CLEAR." 

A nether aged man came to the meetings regularly. The first time we spoke to him, 
although evidently deeply convicted, he refused to come out, saying, "Directly I 
see my way cle,lr 1 will gv without any inviting." We wanted to know what more 
light he could possibly need; but it was in vain, and he went away with this 
excuse on his lips. The next night he was there again, and as he turned to go 
away I met him in the aisle. A brother, who had been pleading with him, saying, 
"This friend can't see his way clear." I pleaded with him for immediate sur
render, but he replied, "Not io-nigllt." "Not to-night," we urged; "you should 
be the last to say that -never say it again. You should be bemoaning a wasted 
life, and seeking for meroy without n. moment's delay" ; and then like a child he 
followed me to the penitent for•n, and fell there crying for that meroy that never 
is denied to those who seek it with n.ll their hen.rts. 

" I XNOW lT' S ALI. TllUl~," 
said l\ young man. ''Then why do you not act as ii you did ? " I answered. " Yo11 
know what you nught to do now?" "But I am afraid I should not keep it," he 
r eplied. "Whn.t a poor opinion y()n have of God. If IIe is n.ble to save is He not 
able to keep? You try Him." With this he went forward, and Brother Clare 
told me he got sweetly saved. 

"I AM ALL RIGllT." 

In one of our prayer-meetings l\ f riend said, "Will you speak to that wome.n with 
a baby on her lap P" I did so, asking her if she was ready to die. She did not 
speak. I continued to talk to her, urging her then and there to get her soul saved. 
All at once she gave her baby to a woman sitting next her, and hurried on to the 
stage. I n.fterwards found her n.mong the penitents, plcllding and sobbing for 
mercy. When I got near her she said, " Oh, :M:iss Booth, forgive me; I told you 
a story the first ~unday you preached in the hall. I said I was llll right, and f 
have been wretched ever since. I am aU wrong. I am a miserable backslider.'• 
Then, turning from me in an agony of soul, "Oh

1 
Jesus. tako roe? I do come to 

Thee ogain; take me in ? " She was soon made olcsscdly ha1>PY. 
"I'LL GO IF SUE DO," 

•aid a big man, pointing to his wife, who sat by his side. After a little conversa
tion, as tl1e meeting was just closing, I left them with the promise they would come 
the next night. Accordingly they were there, and I went to them in the after 
meeting to urge them to come at once to the Saviour; bnt he said, " No," and she 
chimed in the same. I lef t them much dis~ppointed; but presently, to my sur
prise, while cngag!·d in another part of the meeting, my father told ms that the 
big man was at the P•'nitent form. I looked, and there he W a9 crying to God to 
have mercy on his soul; but still , strange to say, his wife seemed as reluctant as 
ever, though evidently deeply convicted. Standing on the nearo·st form, I said to 
the people, "Here is a man at the penitent form who hlls a wife somewhere in this 
hall. Is he to go to heaven without her?" And then the meeting went on pray
ing. I tried her once more, but she was still unwilling to move. Looking at the 
two beautiful children whose heads were nestled slumbering in her lap, I said 
"Who is to lead them to heaven if their mother does not, and who will lead them 
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t" hell as surely as you can?" She dropped her head, and .one by one the tears 
fell ; then she got up, went and joined her hu sband, when side by side they sought and 
found the Saviour. They come to the meetings, walk in the st reet procession, are 
anx ious about the salvation of their friends, and it does us good to look into their 
happy faces. 

" CA.....'f I FIND IT ? " 
1>aid a man to me in one of t.he anxious meet ings, evidently very miserable. " I 
have almost been round the world seeking it, and have been more miserable than ever 
since coming here the other night. After telling me how he had tried endless world.ly 
amusements to satisfv his. hungry soul, I told him that in J esus onl v could he find 
what he wanted. "Yes," he said. "I know that now, but cm1 I fi,11d it ? Do it 
for me," and then putting his head on his hands, he said, " there is no hope for me,'' 
a nd I assured him there was, and I prayed with him, accompanied by his sighs and 
g-roans. H e af terwards came to the penitent form, gave himself to t he Saviour, 
and went down to his house praising God. 

" Will you come to-morrow night," said one of our earnest helpers, who has him
i;!el£ been restored from backsliding in these meetings, to a young man who was 
deeply convicted of sin, and who had been resisting the Spirit of God for two 
previous evenings. "No, I won' t," was the reply, "I'll never come inside the 
J1aU any more," and taking his hat he lef t the place. The brother was not to be 
beaten like this, and prayed for him through tho whole of the nox:t day. God 
heard the prayer , and the next night he was there again, rolled up to th e penitent 
form, and was soon washed in the blood of the Lamb. 

W e arc looking forward to a blessed and effective conclusion of the 
effort, and yet we mus£ not call it a conclusion, it is r~ally only a n ew 
commencement. To-night l\fns. BooTit gives au address to the new con
verts. May she be sustained in .this effor t. It is a consi~erable risk. for 
her, but she was anxious to lend a haud to encourage and direct those JUSt 
entering on the heavenly r oad. On Sunday we have farewell ser vices 
ft•om the early morning Love-feast till we hope very late at nigh t, and 
<>n :nf onday a closing tea, for which provision has been gratuitously made 
for a thousand people. W e expect to leave brothers Clare and R:ussell 
with a united aud holy and earnest society, and to hear from time. to t ime of 
t heir still greater progt·ess iu the great work of bringing Stockton to 
t ho Saviour. 

W HITECHA PEL. 
i• And make them joyfnl in my house of 

prayer. "-Isaiah lvi. 7. 

PRAISE GoD! we have been enjoying 
t his promise to the full- our meet ings, 
our joyful gatherings. God's own chil
ili·en have been quickened, blessed, and 
s anctified, and wanderers from a 
Father 's home have been brought back ; 
find we h ave had joy on earth, and set 
the joy-bells ringing in the skies, while 
the gladsome song has been heard, 
" The dead's alive, the lost is found." 

Some of the cases are intm·est ing. 
A C o NVJlRTF_.D DuTCHMAN, 

who found the Saviour in the hall, 
spoke as follows: " Thank the blessed 
f.ord, my sins are pm·doned, mine soul 
is f ree, and de precious blood of J esus 
does now cleanse me from all sin. 

The wicked old devil wants me to 
believe I am not saved; but I says, 
' Mister Devil, you are a liar! ' J esus do 
say, ' W hosoever does believe on H im, 
does havll eternal life.' So h ave I , 
because I does believe, and I follow 
Jesus all the way." 

A dear woman, who is now a member 
of the Mission, having been pardoned, 
she went in, using her own language, 
"For all the fulness of God's salvation, 
and found Satan tryinG' to prevent 
my obtaining it . My husband and 
daughters and all the family, hnve 
done their utmost to prevent me enjoy
ing a holy life and a clean hear t . I 
have trusted Jesus for all, and in spite of 
friends, the devil, and all tho powers of 
darkness. J esus says, 'Whatsoever yo 
desire when [e pray believe that ye 
receive it , an ye shall have it.' I rest 

THE CHRI STIAN MI SSION MAGAZINE. 261 
there, and amidst it all, my peace does 
flow as a river. All glory be t o God ! " 

Sunday, September 2nd, was a good 
day. Brother Bramwell llooth was 
with .us. The mor ning service was a 
very gracious t ime ; the people wept 
and shouted; it was good to be t here. 
Afternoon experience-meeting the Lor d 
diif come down and warm our hearts. 
At night six precious souls asked the 
j ailer 's question, and, obeying the 
answer, believed on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and found joy and peace to their 
souls. 

On the Monday night following, 
ther e was a most solemn influence in 
t he meet ing, and while Brother Bram
well Booth was preaching f rom " It is 
appointed unto men once to die," a 
man sit ting about three seats from t he 
platfor m, suddenly sprang to his feet , 
r ushed hal£-wa;v up the hall, and then 
fell down on h1s face ; he was carried 
out by some of t he brethren, who found 
tho SJ>irit of God working mightily 
with him, an d he after wards came back 
and f ound his way to tho penitent
form, where he si~ned tho temperance
pledge, and promised God to serve llim 
all t he days of hi s life. When this man 
had been carried out , our brother went 
on with his sermon, and a young 
woman, smitten by conviction, fell in a 
fit, and then the f riends had to direct 
their attention to her. The devil 
endeavoured to upset us, but God 
blessed, and two notorious ·characters 
got salvation before we left. 

Sunday, September 9th, was a blessed 
day. W e had the converted gipsies 
with us at night , and the hall was nigh 
full, and eight precious souls found t he 
I~ord. H allelujah! 

The holiness - meetings on Friday 
ni~ht continue to improve. The r oom 
bcmg uncomfortably crowded, we shall 
soon have to go into the large hall . 

'Yo have been asked the quest ion 
very often, " W hat use are your 

P OllCU-MEETINGS, 
and do you think you do any lasting 
good at them ? " W e give the following 
case out of a goodly number which we 
h ave : 

Sister R--, a dear woman who was 
saved some time ago, under our 
brethren, the converted gipsies, and o. 
member with us, is an und~r-nurso in 
the London Hospital, and she brings u s 
the following report. She had been 
hard pushed for some time on account 
of the numerous cases brought to t he 

hospital, and w11s ordered home for 
rest ; but had not been at home long 
before she was sent for by the doctor, 
who, when she got to the hospit al, said. 
sending her to o. bed, " There is a case 
for you ; go and do your work." And 
when she got to tho bedside she could 
not tell whet her it was o. man or a 
woman, t he body was so huddled up. 
She heard t he votco exclaim-

" Here we s tdl'er grief and pain, 
Here we meet to part ngain, 
I n heaven we pnrL no more." 

And f urther, 
" I'll stand the storm, it won't be long, 

And anchor bJ-and-bye." 

She said, ' ' Do you love Jesus ? " 
and t he answer was, "I should think I 
did. Whnt could I do without him ? 
I have enough to do to bear this pain, 
without having to seck the Lord.' ' 
Then, thinking this was like the answer 
of a Christian Mission conver t, she 
asked further. He said, "About t wo 
years ago I was working at the new 
railroad station, W hitechapel Road, 
and one dinner- time, having a stroll by 
t he new market (t he People's Hall), I 
heard a converted bricklayer telling the 
people of the love of J esus, and how it 
helped him in his work; and after wards 
t hey held o. praycr-me!lting. I went in, 
and a dear sister came and asked me to 
give my heart to God, and I got down 
to the penitent-form, and God par doned 
all my sins. I had been a very wicked, 
bad man.'' Sister R-- then said, " I 
go there," and he said, "Oh, then you 
know Mr. Booth ? " nnd she answered, 
" Yes." And he then said, " The last 
t ime I was thtrc was at the all-night 
prayer, led by tho Rev. W. Booth, in 
J uly last, and then I got a clean heart, 
and was wholly sanct i fi~d to God." 
And then, putting his hands, burnt as 
they \Tere, together, and holding them 
up, he sang out-

" I'll stand tho s torm, it won't be)ong, 
And anchor by-and-bye." 

H e was seventy-two years old, and so 
i nfirm he could scarcely get o.bout, and 
one night, while in the act of reaching 
his lltble f rom the mantel -piece, he 
upset t he spirit-lamp, his clothes 
caught fire, and he was unable to help 
himself, the other inmates of the house 
were so helpless tlwougl~ the awf ul 
effects aj d1·ink that the old man could 
only lay and burn. At last his cr ies 
brought a. policeman t o his aid, and he 
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removed him to the hospital, where he 
patiently endured the most awful pain 
with meekness, exclaiming, when his 
wounds were dressed, "Oh, this pain is 
nothing to what J Lsus suffered for me, 
and what the martyrs endured for 
Jesus' sake." After two days and t wo 
nights intense agony he ehanged sor row 
for joy, and pain for endless glory. 

Many thanks for a parcel of books 
from Brother Allen1 Whitechapel, and 
packet of small booKs and tract s from 
J . Atkinson, E,q., London Bridge, and 
donations frum various friends, whom I 
refer to sub,cription list in present 
magazine. Furth~r help, both in money 
and tracts, greatly needed, and will be 
thankfully received and acknowledged 
by 

Yours, washed in the blood, 
w. G. TH0:\1:.\S, 

114, Cambridge Road, 
Mile End, London, E. 

POPLAR. 
A MONTH of hard work, of heavy fight
ing, of constant victory and joy, and 
now of precious m~mory. 

Oh, what a t ime we had one night , 
while three men, mates of one ship, 
sought the Lord. One with the tears 
streaming down his cheeks t elling God 

Anour Hrs D EA.B OLD M oTHER 
who had given him good counsel, and 
begged him to pray always. But hell 
like many others, had forgotten a 
about it. His mother's prayers were 
answered ; as soon as ho got the blessing 
himself, his whole heart was set on 
getting his mates converted. Oh! how 
he shouted for God to save them. And 
while we sung 

"Tbe dying thief rejoiced to sec 
That fountain in his day," 

another joined in-
" A nd tliere do 1, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away." 
They went away with beaming faces 
and were in the open air with us the 
next night, and every night till their 
vessel sailed for another port. I have 
bi nce heard from them : they say, "It 
is t he best voyage they ever had," and 
they have followed the sea for many 
years. They have been able to sing the 
songs of Zion while the waves rolled 
mountains high. Several 

COLOURED MEN 
have left us for lndia, and have taken 
with thEm not only the mission fire but 
a great number of magazines and hymn 

books, and intend doing what they can 
to set up a mission where they are going. 
In their broken English to hear them 
talk about Jesus, and what he had done 
for them, was really touching. Another 
young man 

Sn:: F EET Hrorr, 
found his way to Calvary. He had a 
hard struggle with the power of dltrk 
ness, but at last light broke in. When 
saved he fe lt he could not do enough 
for Jesus ; every service found him by 
our side when he could get leave. He 
is the only converted man on board a 
large vessel ; he has since sailed for 
Australia. May God give him grace to 
live ! With tears in his eyes he said 
by the help of God he would meet us 
on the banks of the river. 

While so many have left us to toil 
on, our numbers are still increasing. 
Congregations inside as well as outside 
have more than doubled. We are 
CXJ?ecting to reap a rich harvest. 

The midday ~reaching- service has 
been attended Wlth the Divine smile ; 
big men and women stand and weep 
while the story of the cross is told from 
a loving heart. We are getting a little 
company to rally ·round us, fired with 
the same burning zeal as their Saviour 
mal!ifested, and with Him as our 
Leader we shall come off more than 
conquerors. 

Yours at the Master's feet, 
ANNm D AVIS. 

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

HACK NEY. 
GoD is working mightily in our midst . 
Souls are stepping into perfect liberty, 
and test ifying for Him to crowds of 
men and wom~n in the open-air. Work 
for God and Eternity is occupying our 
whole time and strength. 

A l::lcOFFER. 
.A. woman has attended our hall on 

several occasions to amuse herself at t he 
expense of some of her neighbours who 
have become converted, and are working 
for God; and one night after preaching 
we knelt praying silently for t he salva
tion of souls. The silence became 
awful. God's presence was felt. Sud
denly this woman cried, " Oh, God, 
save me! " her cries rang through tho 
J?laee, we sang 

" My all is on tbe nltnr, 
I'm wait ing for t he fire." 

A.nd, Hallelujah ! while singing the 

/ 
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fire descended and consumed the sacrifice · 
and this dear woman1 with others went 
~way. rejoicing in . a am-pardoning God. 
She 1s now workmg earnestly for Him 
both out -doors and in. ' 

JUST AS I A.M. 
So said another dear woman. She had 

come at our invitation t o the hall. and 
while there, God convinced her of sin. 
W c had been singing 

"Just as I am without one plea." 
I was passing the form upon which 

she sat, and she caught my arm, saving 
:'Just as I am1 Miss Stride, I'm coming, 
JUSt as I am, ' and ch·a"'ged me to the 
penitent form, wh~ro after a short but 
severe struggle, she laid hold upon Christ 
for salvLltion and is now living for 
J esus. Oh, t hat thousands more may 
tlnd the same welcome, pardon, cleans
ing and relief. 

E. l\1, E. STRIDE. 
12, Trclawny Road, 

Paragon Rond, Ilackney. 

CAN NING T OWN. 
" For Zion's sake will I not holu my peace 

and for J erusalem's enko I will not rest."_: 
I saiah Jill. 1. 

Ttu ... 'iK God for his @'Oodness to us 
here, goodness both to s:unts and sinners. 
'iVe have had some blessed cases of con
version lLltoly, tho devil has been driven 
back , aud both men and women have 
been s!lved through tho blood of the 
Lamb. 

I will give you one or two instances. 
A dear man who had been a wanderer 
! rorp. ~od for some years accept ed the 
mVItatwn, and came out after the service 
seeking pardon; he wrestled with God 
for about half-an-hour t hen stepped 
into liborty and snug wi dt us, while tears 
ofl'oy were rolling down his face. 

young man said in one of our ex
perience meetings that he was very 
thankful Ood had directed his steps to 
tho hall, the devil had been at him all 
the day, but God had helped him. 
lie says that tho first time he came to 
the hall he had got a bottle of gin in 
his pocket, but now there was a well of 
living water in his soul. 

Our ·open-air me··tings are times of 
power and holy unction. 9:reat crowds 
listen, and many weep agnm and again. 
Some come to shake hands and thank 
me for the words that have been spoken. 
Our hall is too straight for us on Sunday 
nights. W e are hoping the way may 
open to increase our accommodation. 

F rie 1ds, pray on, and help us if you 
Cllil 

Yours, happy in Christ, 
JA.s. P A.DGETTER. 

5, S1>ire Terrace, St. Peter's Street, 
Barking Road, E . 

CHATHAM. 
" The LorJ of Hosts is wit ll u s, t he God of 

Jacob i s our rduge." 

A MIDST the awful wickedness of this 
town we are realising the presence and 
power of God. The meetings both out 
of doors and in the halls are better at
tended, and men and women, some of 
the darkest, are being plucked as brands 
from the burning. 

By the kindness of the }fayor of 
Rochester, Mr. W heeler , and others we 
have been able to provide a free tea. 
followed by a ' 

MIDNIGH T MEETING, 
and many were deeply impressed. 
Three stayed to seek tbe Saviour, and 
found the pardon of the past. One of 
theso said in her experience on the 
following SaturdLly, "At this time last 
week I was a wicked, bad girl, my heart 
was. as blao~ as it euuld bo, because the 
devtl was m me ; but Jesus came into 
my heart ond put the devil out, and 
made i t whiter than snow, and now I'm 
so happy-l'm so thankful for those kind 
friends who asked me to come to the 
hall." Many have come to the meetings 
to hear these young women testify and 
already others have been added to them. 
May God keep them to the end. W e 
have had 

A NIGUT OF P nAn n , 
when Mr. Railton was present, and 
many were greatly bless€d, r eceiving a 
rich outpouring of the Iloly Ohost. 

OJ!. September 2nd, we held our 
serviCes on 

TIIE CrrATUA.M LINEs 
all day; hundreds listened, and after 
six hours in the open air, we finished 
with a public love feast in the Lecture 
llall, four souls professing to step into 
liberty. 

W e have n good work going on among 
Tm: SoLDIERS. 

Some have been crying to God for 
mercy, and are now fighting in the 
barrack room, on the parade ground 
and in the open air for King Jesus. 0~ 
Tuesday night at my class, when I gave 
the invitation to t he unsaved, an 
officer 's servant immediately came for
ward, saying, " He was as miserable as 

. 
\ 
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he could be." But the L'lrd ~'>on set 
him at liberty. 

The next night three or four soldi0rs 
had spoken, and we got another of 
these servants of the Queen as n recruit 
for the King of Kings. He !aid, " For 
a time I have not been able to sleep, 
I've been so miserable, and trying to 
work these feelings of conviction off, 
trying to persuade myself that there was 
nothing in rel igion, but, thank the 
Lord he has pardoned all my sin, and 
now I'm really happy." 

Another who had been a Roman 
Catholic had been coming to the meet
i ngs for some time : at length he came 
out and cried aloud to God to save him, 
and soon was rejoicing in the fact that, 
as he said, " The Almighty hod come 
into his heart." Hallelujah! God 
bless the soldiers of Chatham. 

At our open-ai1· service at half-Ilast 
five on Sunday, September Sth1 the 
devil made an attauk upon our pos1tion; 
some of his followers tried to drive us 
off with 6ticks and stones, cold water, 
and cold potat{)es, but we stood our 
ground; the water fell on some of the 
enemies own followers, and they im
mediately broke opc.n the door of the 
house from which it eanie, smashed two 
of the windows, and we hope taught 
the owner a lesson. The Lord save 
biro. 

Help us all you cnn, and in all the 
ways you can for Christ' s sake. Tracts 
or cont ributions will bo thankfully re
ceived and acknowledged by 
Yours, trying to rescue the perishing, 

W . . WU1TFIELD, 
4, Alma Terrace, High Street, 

Chatham. 
P.S.-Thanks for a parcel of tracts 

per post. 

LEICESTER. 
,, \VELL, Dill, on my word, this is a. 
licker! " mid a big, broad-shouldered 
fellow with his braces tied round his 
waist , and having a. gen~ral appearance 
of being just awakened from sleeping 
off the debauch of the night b~fore, at 
about half-past six: on Sunday morning 
last, as some 120 people, headed by 
t hree bannt rs, and singing with all 
their might-

Ob, I'm happy nil the dny, 
Since He washcn my sin• away, 
And I mMn to never grieve Him nny mor e. 

swept round a bharp corner, formed a 
ring, and with their song of praise 

awoke the street from its morning 
slumber. And all day, as I gazed on 
t he crowds of upturned faces in the 
streets, at the windows, in the Salvation 
Warehouse, and, glory be .to God! at 
the penitent form, those words came 
back again and again, and my heart 
responded, " Yes, thank God, ' tllis is u 
licke1·.'" 

The mornin~r'b procession of one hour 
and a half, mterspersed with prayer 
and experience at twelve or fourte~n 
stopping-places, r eached the Warehouse 
at 7.30, ond by five minutes past eight 
we had heard forty testimonies to the 
power of God to savei made a collection, 
and one man, who to d the Lord he was 
"the bi~rgest reprobate under the snn," 
professed to obtain the pardon of his 
sins. 

At ten o'clock, in Russell Square there 
was a large meeting, and of course u 
crowd of men with dogs, and women 
with baskets and babies, were waiting 
for us when the time came; "They 
always are," said Brother Corbridge. 
The hour was soon gone : singing, 
prayer, experiences, now and then a 
most touching appeal from some new 
convert to his old mates in the crowd, 
a bit more prayeri and then away to the 
W arehouse :fore even o'clock. A good 
meeting, which closed at 12.30. 

Perhaps the afternoon open-air meet
ings and processioning were the most 
lively of the day. The public-houses 
were shutting as we passed, and their 
occupants, being compellld to come out, 
gavo us some attention; but the oppo
sition only increased the song and 
interest and tho congregation. 

At night when the two bands met, 
aftH separate meetings in the Belgrave, 
there was a huge crowd of people of all 
sorts and sizes. All went off well. 
Some cahbage-stumps and mud flew 
here and there, and once or twice 
there was a little pushing on in front 
by two or three of the r oughest. 
But the singing was at its best, and the 
enthusiasm of our people mcreased 
every moment; truly they sing with 
their whole souls, and rarely have we 
beard such swing and time as was. 
thrown into the good old 

H old the fort for I nm comjng, 
on Sunday night in Leicester. 

The night service was very crowded, 
and a time of power and the presence 
of God. The collection made for the 

lNDIAX F ililli.E 
realised some £6 (the majority of cour~e 
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in copper), and there was a long row of 
penitents at the close. 

·what struck me very much during 
the day wa~ the evident zeal of the 
people and their determination to "git all 
they could of it," as one of the speakers 
put it. H ere is a body of men and 
women who are ready for anything, 
willing to attempt anything, able to 
accomvli-h anything to which they are 
led in their new-found Master's name. 
Glory be to God for t hese t rophies
t hese brands, these drunkards, thieves, 
liars, swearers, and outcasts- made 
J( lNGS and PltiESTS and followers of 
tb.e Lamb! My God, increase t heir 
number! 

Surely this work shall not be hindered 
for want o£ funds ; but if funds are not 
sent it will be hindered, because into 
debt we must not go ; so send what you 
can, and send it soon, to t he bon. 
treasur~r, Mr. R. Lawrence, 78 and l>O, 
High Street, or to W. Corbridge, '18, 
New Bridge Street, Leicester. W.ll. B. 

LEEDS. 
liALLELUJAU! My soul, with many 
here is f ull of glory. 

W ~;; have had a very successful month. 
.\lany have been plucked as brands from 
the eternal burning, saved from tho 
jaws of bell, and have been rnado ha1>PY 
partakers of the grace of Ood. 

M.rss llooTu's V.1s1T. 
A woman Ctlmo fonvard and cried for 

mercy. llcr agony was great, but she 
continued until t he power of God was 
manifested to her broken heart, then 
she I'05e from her knees, stating that 
Christ was precious. She went home, 
fetched her husband next night, and 
after Miss .Booth gave tho invitation, 
down ha came like a. man anxious to 
Jind tho pearl of great price. Ilo sought 
and follnd the Lord to t lto joy und 
satisfa~tion of his soul. '!'hey aro both 
on th~1r way to glory, rejoicing daily 
in the blood of tho Lamb. 

A TruE~' 
came one night wh1lo Miss Booth was 
preaching. The lloly Spirit ac
compani d the word; it was quick and 
powerful, and penetrated his hanl heart, 
melted and subdued his stubborn will. 
He cried out for mer cy, and the Lord, 
who is nigh unto a broken heart, heard 
and n.nswer~d. 1'hen the Spirit wit
nessed with the blood, and told him he 
was born of God. lle returned to the 
genUem~n's stall off which he h~d tJken 

a book without paying, and aclmow
ledged his tlu;ft1 and made 1·estitutio11. 

The last night Miss Booth was with 
us, the power of God was displayed 
among us. I t fell upon a black woman, 
and her head dropved. Miss Dooth 
gave her an invitation. She .£ell down 
at the penitent form 11nd cried for mercy, 
then all at once spmng into liber ty, 
jumped and leaped, and clapped her 
hands, shouting, ' 'I have got it." She 
got up to speak a week after, and told 
the people that God bad pardoned all 
her sin~ , and invited the p~ople to givo 
their hearts to God, and sang, "Come 
to J esus." The whole congregation was 
moved. .May the Lord keep her as the 
apple of His eye, and use her mightily 
in the salvation of souls. 

A young m1n came to our meeting, 
and the first t ime I gave him an invita
tion to the penitent form which he 
accepted, and was not long finding 
pardon and forgiveness through the 
Blood of t he Lamb. H e had been seek
ing for Cbrist f~ long time, but at last 
he has found him whom his heart 
longed for. lle is becoming vory use
ful in speaking and praying. llalle
lujah for t his blossed work. 

'rho Lord is blessing us much, but I 
am not content, I want to hava hun
dreds slved a.t a time. \V e are still in 
need of fLDancial help, in order to llay 
for tho furniture for the evanglist's 
house. All donations for our work will 
be received and acknowledged with 
t hanks by Mr. Broadbent, 10, Trafalgar 
Street, or by 

Yours in the love of Oocl, 
Jnn:s RonrNsox. 

19, Lower Brunswick Street, 
Nort h Street, Le~;ds. 

TrMts and boukR for distribution will 
be received with thanks. 

We mtmo upon t he Christian Mis
sion, Leeds, the other evening suddenly 
at a street com er, and tho first sight 
and hearing of them was certainly a 
very pleasing sur prise. A ring of men 
kneeling clo.>c togetht•r on the grouncl, 
all praying and respunding together as 
heartily as though they were in a cott
age room, while u sneering crowd looked 
on, keeping, however, two or three 
yards away, as t hough half afuid of 
the praying saints. 

A few minutes later, the Mission 
company swelled by the arrival of a 
number of sisters and brother o, w:u 
ein~ing with a heartiness and strength 
of lUng that was really delightful. A 
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few short straight hitting addresses, 1 

and we sang away to the hall, followed 
by a congregation mainly consisting of 
young men who listened with great 
attention, although evidently perfect 
strangers to r eligion. The prayer 
meeting was a time of earnest deter
mined pleading, in which several 
::~ought the Lord. 

The next evening there were >Cry few 
members absent from the believers 
meeting. .A.nd very few of those pre
sent seemed unwilling to speak, until a 
fine lad rose and declared he had come 
to give God his heart, when all with 
one consent fell to prayer, so that he 
was able in a few moments to rise and 
give glory to God. W e trust the daily 
life of all was fairly r epresented by 
one who told us how that evening vast, 
as he was leaving )tis work he had led 
one of his mates to J esus. This fellow
workman had said "IV here are you going 
to night" ? " To the tabernacle," was 
the reply, "I mean to go every night I 
can." This produced some sneering re
marks, such as he had often had to 
endure before. Looking up to God, the 
mission man turned upon his opponent, 
and so spoke that in a f ew moments 
he was on the workshop floor crying for 
mercy, and the two went home both 
rejoicing in the same Saviour. 

In Leeds, there is a great circus, 
empty, idle, just the position and place 
for us. "\Ve have been there, and still 
would go, and make it like a heaven 
below. G. S. n. 

WELLINGBORO'. 

"WJIAT's on to-niooht?" I asked, upon 
arriving unexpectedly the other Monday 
evening at the evangelist's house. '' W c 
have just altered our arrangements for 
the winter this week. A class meets in 
t he hall, hut instead of staying outside 
all night, as we do on the long su=er 
evenings, we are going to have an 
hour's open-air meeting and then two 
oottage prayer-meet ings." 

" llroad Green" does not sound like 
an attractive or useful spot for a dark 
evening, but the breadth consists in the 
distance you must look to see any 
green, the grass having, we presume, 
been trampled off the broad waste space 
upon which we stand in one of the 
main thoroughfares of the town. A 
show stands nut far away, but its drum 
and din cannot compete with even the 
first- comers of our band. Before eight 

o'clock there is a ring of hearty, happy 
people ; splitting it in hah·es, two g?Od 
proce,sions are formed, and marching 
t o d.i.ffereo t parts of the town comlllence 
the prayer-meetings. 

Twenty-five people in a small back
room- two penitent s at the t able
listeners in the passage-listener> at the 
gate-and no return of the number of 
angels hovering round ! Pretty close ! 
Such is 'Vellingboro'. 

Forty p~ople or thereabouts at the 
Sunday morning prayer-meeting, and 
the hall stifling on a Sunday evening ; 
all the talk about enlarging 1t . Several 
people are shown me in the streets as 
new converts. Perhaps some of them 
answer to the following desc,.iptions by 
Brother Pearson. G. S. R. 

JoY 
is the name of a young man who has 
been joyfully saved, and is '!lOW happy 
in the· work of J csus. IIe says: "I 
never was so happy in my life as I am 
now." He is the most at home in the out
door work, where he loves to recommend 
a joy-giving Saviour. 

"MY BlllLE 
is read by me every night now," said a 
young man. " I never t~sed to look at 
it at all. I am happy m Jesus, and 
mean to work for him." 

SAVED AT MoTIIER' s . 
While visiting her mother's house 

this dear woman came in. I spoke to 
her about her soul, and found she had 
left the fold. Her mother and mysel£ 
knelt down and prayed earnestly for 
her salvation; then we sang "Just as I 
am," and tho Lord wiped her tears 
away with llis sweet forgiving love. 

TROUBLED. 
A dear man has come several miles to 

give his heart to God; he could not 
rest. After getting saved he said, "I 
was so troubled at night I could not 
sleep: I knew my mother was in 
heaven, and I was living a very wicked 
life. Now I am saved, I trust the Lord 
will keep me. There is not a worse set 
of men anywhere than those I work 
with but I am sm·e the Lord can keep 
me."' Our friends say this dear man 
was one who helped our mission when 
the t ent was used at this station. He 
was a good worker then, but fell away. 
Thank God he is now r estored, and 
many others beside have been saved. 
Tracts needed. May be forwarded to 

w. J . P E.ulSON, 
26, Havelock Street, 

W el¥n.gboro' . 

I 
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MIDDLESBRO'. 
0DDFELLOWS' H ALL. 

IN reporting the work of this station I 
cannot but magniiy the Lord. He hath 
done great things for us, whereof we 
are glad. In all my warfare I have 
never seen a harder battle, a more 
desperate resistance by the great enemy; 
but, glory be to God ! I can say with 
the Psalmist, " Unto the upright there 
ariseth l ight iv. the darkness. I will be 
glad in Thy mercy, for Thou hast con
sidered my trouble." 

Onr forces havo ralliccl again and 
again a1·ound the cross, advancing 
shoulder to shoulder they have attacked 
t he enemy's forces, and led on by the 
Great Captain of Salvation, wo have 
proved once more that greater is He 
that is for us than all them that be 
against us, and that lin-ht and t ruth 
and Calvary must. ;premi1. Glory be to 
God! the shout of faith has been heard, 
the walls have fallon, and the slain of 
the Lord have been many. 

LrnKUA.TcD CAPTIVES. 
A dear man whose father was a local 

preaol1er for fifty years, had just been 
released from prison, and whi'le liberty 
for the captives bound by the chains of 
the devil was being proclaimed through 
faith in J esus, he was convinced of sin, 
stood up rigRt at the back of the hall, 
and -came forward with a loud cry for 
mercy. God heard and pardoned his 
sins. Ho is working for God to-day. 
His is a remarkable experience : pious 
father and mother ; broke their hearts; 
wandered into sin of every description; 
bound by chains of every evil habit ; 
but they are broken, and he is at liberty. 
A.ll glory be to J esus ! 

Another blessed coso was that of a 
man and wife who hnd grown old in sin. 
They refused at all times to go to the 
houso of prayer, but they heard us 
singing in the market, were deeply 
convinced, came the next night, and 
got gloriously saved, and are both 
witncs~ing to the power of God. Tho 
dear woman Faid, '' I am so light and 
happy; I don't know what it is ; I 
never felt like this before." May God 
keep them. Another 

CoNVIKCED DY TIIF. DEATH-BED 
of his friend. I was called to visit a 
dying man. There were a number in 
t he room, and amongst them this young 
man, to whom I spoke solemnly of the 
necessity of his also being ready to die. 
He promised he wvuld prepare, and, 
praise God! the next night found him 

at the bouse of God weeping his way to 
Qalvary. He found the Saviour. His 
testimony was : " I have not been a. 
good father, but I will be; I have not 
been ns good a husband as I might have 
been, but by the help of God I will be ; 
I have never prayed in my life before, 
but I clid last nir;At, ancl I mean to con
tinue as long ns I live." Oh, may God 
keep him ! Amen. 

A B.~CKSLrDER RECT,\TMED. 
Another said : "I am a poor back

slider. I have wandered away from 
my God ; I used to work for Him and 
ns soon as I left off working for Jesus 
I fell , and oh l how wretched I have 
been ; but I heard His voice in your 
mcetinga, and I came back to Him, and 
glory be to His holy name! He received 
me a~ain, and restored unto me the joy 
of His salvation. May He h~lp me to 
work harder than ever." 

Jlfr. Joshua Dawson paid us n. visit, 
and we h!.\d a marvellous time of 
spiri tual power and bles>ing. A vast 
number of believers came to God night 
after night for sanctificntion, and many 
precious souls fell down before Him for 
pardon. Glory be to God ! 

llfany thanks to the friends who have 
so nobly come to our help with money, 
tracts, r.nd personal co-operation in 
this glorious work. We want to claim 
all Jlliddlesborough for Je&us, to accom
plish which we shall require all the 
help our dear friends can afford us. 
Tracts or money for carrying on the 
work amongst the mnsses will be gladly 
received by Mr. Huggins, 34, Park 
Street, JIIiddlesborough , or bv 

Yours at work £or God, 
'l'nos. lltANDY· 

7, Taylor Street, Gilk Streut, 
J11iddlesborough. 

MtDDLESBRO'. 
PRINCE OF W.AJ,-es' PALA.Cil. 

OuR readers will be glad to hear that 
we are still going aheacl with the soul 
saving work. This lnst month has been 
one of victory, believers have been 
quickened into newness of life, back
sliders have boon restored, and some of 
the most miserable sinners have been 
made happy through the precious blood 
of Jesus. 

Our open-lir work, we believe, has 
been made a great blessing to many, 
both .on the Sabbath and week nights. 
We canal ways secure a crowd of people 
to listen to the simple story of the Cross. 
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I have been struck with the marked 
attent ion that has been paid to the sing
ing and speaking of those who ha>e 
been recently saved ; while they have 
told in a few simple words what the 
Lord has done for them. I ha>e seen 
great big men with tears in their eyes, 
and they have exclaimed, "That's true, 
they are r ight, and we are wrong." W e 
have laid ourselves on God's altar, and 
we mean, by His help, to carry the 
gospel into evtry st reet in the district. 
We are living, working, and believing 
for a rich harvest of precious souls. 

I give our r eaders a case or two of 
interest. 

A HonsE RAcER. 
This man had been the subject of 

many prayers, and the Lord has saved 
him at last. I will give you his own 
words. He said, " I am a converted 
horse-ra c~r. 1 got mved one week night 
at t he Mission liall, after being a faith
ful servant of the devil for thirty years, 
and a lover of all that was evil . I had 
been convino<"d of my sins many times, 
but sin was so sweet to me, and I was 
l ethe to give 1t up; but the Lord broke 
my heart at last, and saved me out and 
out. Bless his Holy name ! The day 
before I got converted, at night me and 
my fellow WOI'kmen was going to send 
for some tip~ for the next week's races ; 
but I got converted, and on going to 
work t he n•·xt morning, told my 
mates that I bad sent for my tip and i 
had the answer, aml they all wanted to 
know what it was, and I told them that 
it was to 'n~Jieve in tlio Lord J C&US 
Christ and thou shalt be saved.' They 
laughed and said, ' Oh ! he bas joined 
the ranters.' .Aud I said, 'I have, 
praise t he Lord, and instead of reading 
the newspaper about horse-racing I can 
read my Hible with a heart full of 
glor y.' Bless the Lord ! One day as 
I came to my dinner t he spirit of God 
t old me ' T hat I should have to make 
away with my idols,' and that was some 
cards and my t·ompany ; aud He told me 
'that I could not be clean while I was 
sucki ng a dirty pipe, ' sG I bad a clean 
sweep for J esus, and I feel that I am 
washed in the pr~cious blood. On the 
Monday after I gave my heart to God, 
my mates wanted to know what sort of 
a day I had on Sunday, '0,' I said, 'I 
had a gloriuus day, thtJ happiest day I 
ever had in all my life. 'l'be Lord has 
saved me, and he can sa-ve you .' I will 
trust the Lord to the end." 

Pray t hat this dear man may be kept 

faithful unto death. Other cases of in
tue~t we will r eserve for another time. 

Thanks to friends for tracts, more ant 
needed. 

Yours at the feet of Jesus, 

59, Church Street, 
Middlesbro' . 

W. Rrosnn. 

HASTINGS. 
" For me to li\'o is Cllrist." 

SJNC ~> my appointment to this district 
I have experienced much of t he Divine 
blessing in the Lord's work. During 
the last t wo mont hs the Lord has dis
played His mighty power in the salva
tion of souls and sanctification of 
believers. Glory to His blessed name 1 
On my fi rst Hunday here two back
sl iders were reclaimed ; one of them has 
become a zealous worker for the Lord. 

A young man who was saved after 
the service one Sunday morning had a 
hard struggle, but he exclaimed, " He 
does save me ! " and went home happy. 
lie s1id in the afternoon, at t he 
experi~nce meeting, " I came into this 
hall with onl y t wopence in my pockd , 
but I got salvation for nothing.'' 

.A visitor who came to the hall said, 
"I ntver saw the neces~ity of a change 
of heart before. I feel I am a sinner, 
and net d salvation." We told her o:t 
" J esus the crucified, mighty to save." 

The open-air ser vices in the }'ish 
Market are some of t he best and most 
important that I have ever ~een. 
Crowds of men assemble here every 
l::!abhath morning and evening to hear 
tho 0 ORJ>cl. 

The visi t of Mr. lt. Paton was made 
a great blessing. lie preached with 
power, buth in the hall and open air. 
After the close of one Sabbath-evening 
service, St. Leonards' Society joined 
that of liastings, and led by Mr . .Paton 
we held ·a meeting 

0 :-i TUE B.E.~CIT' 
and, bless God ! we were able to preach 
and sing the Gospel to hundreds of 
people till after ten o'clock. 

ll.1NK HoLIDAY. 
Abou t fifty of us found our way t() 

Ninfi,.ld, having delightful time~ all 
the way there and back. A tea anu 
salvation meeting, much crowded - a 
soul finding Jesus - believers finding 
the blessing of perfect love, made u p 
one of the happiest days we have ever 
spent. Our 

C .\1[1' Jl ll'ETI~G 
and love-feast wns a t ime of refreshing-. 
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A large company on the W est Rill were 
told to r epent and believe in Jesus, after 
which twenty-eight gave clear testimony 
that Jesus sa>ed them from sin. Glory 
t o God. 

A NEw H.\U 
for week-night work; for a long time 
our work has suffered for t he want of a 
suitable place, for week-night services. 
Thank God, I am glad to r epert that 
that necessity is now met. W e have 
just taken a ball, situated in the midst 
of n. dense population of fishermen and 
others, which will seat about 200 persons. 

This (D. V.) will be ready to open i r. 
October. W e shall need some fi t1anoial 
help, will our f riends prayerfully con
sider this? 

NHIFIELD. 
Wo have h~d and are st ill having, 
glorious times here. There is the sound 
of an abundance of rain. 

The hall is frequently crowded with 
eager listeners, and tho careless are 
arrested. May God save them ! 

Tracts ara needed. 
Youra in Ch,·ist, 

J . P. 0UA.Y. 
Beulah liousc, 

Hastings. 
P.S.- Thanks for t wo small parcels of 

tracts from Mr. Atkinson. 

C AR DIFF. 
"ITc that gooth forth and wcopcth, bonr

iog precious seed, sh all doubtless come again 
w.ith, rejoicing, . bringing his sheaves wit/1 
lnm. -Ps. CXXVl, 6. 
HALLELUJAH ! The work is reviving 
all round; sinners are being saved and 
saints sanctified. Having myself proved 
the worth and power of Holiness meet
ings, while labouring in Middlesbro' , 
I resolved, by God's help, to commence 
my labours in Wales on t he samo lines : 
and my fi rst service was n lloliness 
meeting, and this has been followed by 
others. Tho second, when I gave an 
address on " Holiness : ·what it is ; 
llow to get it , and How to keep it," 
was a t ime of mighty blessing. liall.e
lujah! 'l'be power of God fell upon the 
meeting-many were led to see their 
need of something moro-and while we 
sang 

" I claim the blcssiog now," 
many came to t he front and fell down, 
and found t his full salvation. To-day 
they are walking in the l ight. Glory 
be to God ! W e have had 

A NronT oF P.R.\YTm. 
Mr. ltailton was present. W c com-

menced the service at half past ten, and 
remained upon our knees nearly all 
night. God came down upon our souls 
in a glorious manner. A poor woman 
cried out with all her soul, " Oh, my 
L ::>rd, save me .' save me .' save m e ! " 
and God did saYe, praise His name! 
Another cried out, "Oh ! my Lord, 
turn sin and the devil out of me.' ' We 
shouted- Amen; and victory was on 
I srael's side. Hallelujah I Some of 
the people who did not attend the all
night meeting said, "I could not sleep, 
and more than onoe I wished I was with 
you." 

I think I wi.ll give you a few oases 
of conversion since I came here. These 
I give in as few words as possible. 
A RF.SPECT.l.BLE MAN AND HIS WIFE 

bearing a new preacher had come from 
Middlesbro' to labour in Cardiff, came 
to the hall to have a look at me ; ar.d 
while they looked at me, God looked at 
them. They felt they were sinners, and 
t rei?-bled from head to foot. T hey came 
agam to the Stuart Hall, · and after 
heal'ing a sermon from t he " R ider on 
the P tllo Horse," t he delll' man came with 
his wife, who sobbed aloud for mercy 
at the penitent form, and God soon set 
them at liberty. They are now mem
bers with us. The Lord bless them ! 

A P RODIGAL CUILD 
who had wandered f rom home and gone 
far into sin, and who was before the 
magistrate in the mur ning1 was invited 
to the hall by a brother ; sne came, and 
after hearing a few words from the lips 
of the preachei'r found salvat ion, saying, 
" Oh, Lord, am n. vile creatl.ll'e.'' 
Through the kindnt?ss of some Christian 
ladies she has got into respectable ser
vice, and is happy in Jesus. May she 
continuo to tho end. 
"Tu~:.nl; IS A Powvu IN SINGING" 

said n. young woman of very respectable 
parents to me. " I henrd thnt Mrs. 
Panter was going to sing to night-her 
singing !las b1·oke my /teart . I know 
that I am not ready to meet my God.'' 
" Can he save me, will lie save me ? " 
"Yes," said I, " lie is waitingo to save 
younow.'' Sheollme out, and God saved. 
Her l ife proves the change wrought in 
her soul. May God keep her faithf ul to 
the end. 

A COM:M:EltCIAL TUA VET,LEB. 
came into t he hall and hoard me preach 
like many others then present. He 
trembled-he went home, but the spirit 
of God let him have no rest. He came 
the next night and God saved him. He 
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has spoken in our meetings, and told us 
of the wonderful things God has done 
for him, also of his temptations. But, 
he says, " Pray for me that I may be 
faithful ." 

A SAU.OR 
came into the hall one night, and when 
we commenced to sing, a friend offered 
him his book. This was a Christian 
brother, the mate of a v~ssel then in 
the docks. The young man looked at 
him, and eaw that he was the mate of 
a vessel in which he had himself been 
fifteen months ago, and at that time was 
serving God. They had had some 
glorious times together while at sea; 
but for fifteen months they had been 
parted1 and knew nothing of each other, 
until tney now met in the house of God. 
The young man said, "Why, mate, 
it is you; how are you?" The mate 
said, "Full of glory, my friend; ho\v 
are you?" The young man confessed 
he had lo;-t his p(·ace, and W('Dt bitterly, 
and God saved him bo foro hl· left. 

FmENn s IN llE AVEN. 
Yes, the Lord has taken two dear 

ones from us to join the company of the 
redeemed in glory. \Ye hope to meet 
them b;v-and-bye; one of them joined 
our soCiety, and in about a fortnight 
he was gone to glory. His foreman on 
the day of his funeral said, "He knew 
he was ready to die.'' 

Cardiff is rising. and I don't mean to 
be fatisficd until a very great deal more 
is done here and in thu towns around. 
Oh, for more weeping and mourning for 
precious souls. Pray for Ca1·d ill' I hat 
we may continually have souls, SOULI-l. 

Yom·s in Jesus, 
CIIAS. H. PANTER. 

16, James Street, Roath, Cardiff. 

FRIENDS IN HEAVEN. 
SISTER SHERNWOOD, OF WIIITECIIAPEL. 
SHE was born in Staplehurst, Rent; but 
h er mother, who was a good woman, 
died when she was only five years old, 
and her stepmother and father so ill
treated her tl:::at the parish authorities 
took her from them and placed her with 
her grandfather and ~randmother, who 
were Wcsleyans. She was converted 
very early, and became a member of the 
·wesleyan Society at the age of 17. She 
continued to wulk in the right way 
until her husband-a godl• ss, dashing 
young sailor, hove in sight. Shortly 
after marrying him she made shipwreck 
of faith, and continued for many years 
in a miserable backsliding state. 

In 1866, however, her son Wil li 11 u 
fell i n with the mission people ~i""'"l! 
and preaching in the street~ of Whit • 
chapel, was converted, and tlwn lt·d hiR 
poor mother back to her God. l'lottn 
afterwards the father was induct·d lit I 
to sign the pledge and thea to g ivu lu 
heart to God, so commencin~ ten hnppy 
years of real heavenly fellowship, 111 
which both huHhand and wifo lll'ullto tl 
continually togetlwr. 

Mrs. Shcruwood was a hright llllll 
shining light in her own lll •i~ehhourhoutl. 
She had fearful fnm ilv l l'in l", nncl 
suffered much from sit•knt·. 1 nntl tlu 
growing infirmities of old OKt•; hut •h11 
clung to Christ , and, al though """ 
nev<>r took a promiuont Jlllrt in Ill" 
work1 she wna nlwayH tnlci ng uppu1 
tunitl!'s to HJ)~•nk to Jllnplu nt hunuo 
about their ~inR . Hho hnK ufl l'n ht•t•n 
seen ncar tho pt nill'nt ln1' tt1 t q II IIC tu 
lend and weep h~r ~~~~~~ t u ( 'td v111 ~ . 

A SUDDI(N CONt'I.I IIIIN. 
The last Sunday o£ hor J i r,, ~ lu 

attended tho Limohonso llall, tn whit·h 
she often went after becoming too ill to 
get frequently to Whitcohap<!l. lit r 
husband commg homo Into founcl ht· l 
Iring on the sofa r ending tho IIi hit•. 
' How Into you nrC'," ~hu r l'mnrkt•cl tu 
him. "Thoro wc•ru snmH )•<•nit 1•nt ," 
he replied, "and l wuR lt ndl nll' n hnntl 
to get them saved.'' 

She told him what difficulty Nllil luul 
had to find tlte t~xt nnd hymnR, he 1 

eyesight being so bad ; but ~hu ~ni • l, 
"Wo had a bcautiftd HC'I'mon frum Bro. 
HohinRon ; it ditlmy II• art ~ruocl.' ' 

Aflt•l' lm·nkl'uMI tl1n 111•'t 111urrli n1f "'" 
remarked, " I "hull l111 u lol n tu wnll, "I' 
with you uiot•ly tu thu hull tu 1 11~ ht. ' 
She was preparing to gu to llrullu r 
Pearson'~ farowcll tea at 'Whitcchn)ld 
that evening. 

But only a few minutes nftcl'\vanl 
her husband was called back to th11 
house to find her lying uncousciouH un 
her bed. Three hours later sho had 
passed away from infirmity and con 
for ever to the great home on high. A 
great company gathered round hr •· 
grave, and tho addresses delivt•rl'll t lu 11 
and her funeral sermon have, W I' ln1 L, 
been the means of making many n ·noly 
for tho death summons, howcH I' 1111l · 
denly it may come-

N.B.- We mnoh regret tlulllllo notc• 
of Brother Weakley's memoir h1wc• hc•t•n 
mislaid. All being wel l, we bhull insut 
them in our next number. 


