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THEBE has always been a strong op-
.position to miracles. Hume maintained 
that they were impossible. He demon
strated, to the satisfaction of infidels, 
that no amount of human testimony 
could establish the fact tfaat a miracle 
had ever been wrought. 

All Christian •writers are agreed that 
miracles were performed by Christ and 
His apostles, by Moses and the proph
ets. Catholics maintain, while many 
Protestants deny, that miracles still are 
wrought. "Which is right? The an
swer to this question depends upon the 
definition that is given to the word 
miracle. Webster defines a miracle to 
mean, in theology, " an efiect or event 
contrary to the established constitution 
and course of things, or a deviation 
from the known laws of nature; a su
pernatural event." 

"Watson says, "A-miracle is au efiect 
or event contrary to tbe established 
constitution or course of things, or a 
sensible suspension or controlment of, 
or deviation from, the known laws of 
nature, wrought either by the immedi
ate act, or by the concurrence, or by 
the permission Of God, for the proof 

or evidence of some particular doctrine 
or in attestation of the authority of 
some particular person.". 

In this sense, we do not suppose that 
any miracle has been wrought since the 
days of the Apostles, or will, be again 
until the close of time. 

The canon of Scripture has closed; 
there is no new doctrine to be revealed; 
we may never expect another person 
to be clothed with authority from the 
Most High to make known His will to 
the children of men."—^Rev. xxii. 18; 
Gal. i. 8. 

But as the word is defined by Web
ster, or as it is used in the New Testa
ment, we think that miracles may still 
be expected. There are two words in 
the New Testament, in the original, 
which are translated miracle. One is. 
"dunamis" It is found in the New 
Testament 115 times. Nine times i t 
is translated " miracle." In other pla
ces it is translated, " power," " mighty 
works,""« strength," " ability." 

The other is " seemion." It is found 
69 times. I t is translated " miracle " 
22 times," wonder" 3 times, and "sign" 
44 times. But in most of these places,^ 
the word " miracle " would make equal
ly good sense, and in all of them super
natural, miraculous power is implied. 
Tills then is, more properly, the Greet 
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word for'miracle.. I t is fotmd in John 
ii. 11, 23, Acts iv. 16, Acts vi. 8, and 
many other places. 

That in this sense of the word the 
age of miracles is not passed,- we think 
we can plainly prove from the Word of 
(Jod. 

1. I t teaches that, in the latter days, 
devils would work miracles. Rev. xiii. 
14—" And deceiveth them that dwell 
on the earth by the means of those 
miracles which he had power to do in 
the sight of the beast." This has, we 
tMnk, reference to the papacy. ^ 

Kev. xvi. 14-—"!Por they are the 
spirits of devils, .working miracles."— 
This has, in our opinion, reference to 
modem Spiritism. The devil has too 
^eep an interest in these two institutions 
not to exert all his power to uphold 
them. That there have been many 
pretended miracles, both among the 
Papists and the Spiritualists, there is 
no doubt. But aU the claims to the 
supernatural among them, are not to be 
disposed of in so easy a manner as to 
ascribe them to imposture and delusion. 

2 . If God sufiers the devil to work 
miracles to deceive those who love to 
be deceived, it is in the highest degree 
absurd to suppose that He would not 
Himself exert equal power in behalf 
of those who serve Him with fidelity. 
'The words of Jesns on this point are 
very clear and explicit. " And he said 
imto them, Gro ye into all the world, 
and preach the gospel to every creature. 
He that believeth and is baptized shall 
be saved, but he that believeth not 
shaU be damned. And these signs shaU 
follow them that believe: In my name 
shall they cast out devils; they shall 
speak vrith new tongues; they shall take 
up serpents; and if ihey drink any 

deadly thin^ it shall not hurt them ; 
they shall lay hands on the sick and 
they shall recover."—Mark xvi. 15-18. 
There is no intimation anywhere in the 
Bible, that these " signs "—or " mira
cles " as it is in the original—should 
be confined to the apostolic age. There 
is just as much authority for limiting 
to that age the application of the truth, 
" He that believeth and is baptized shall 
be saved." Scripture must be taken 
with Scripture limitations, and with 
them only. 

Let us notice this important passage. 

1. I t does affirm that every one that 
believeth shall be saved; but it does 
not afiirm that every one that believeth 
shall have power to work miracles. It 
was not so in the apostles' days. It 
never was. I t never will be. There 
is no promise to this efiect in the Bible. 

2. I t does not state that the power 
to work miracles will result invariably 
from the most devoted piety. I t is not 
to be prayed for: it does not come from 
seeking. " But all these worketh that 
one and the selfsame Spirit, dividing 
to every man severally as BE "—God— 
« will."—1 Cor. xii. 11. 

3. Nor does it affirm that those thro' 
whom miracles were actually -wrought, 
could exert this miraculous pow er when
ever they pleased. " These signs shall 
follow them that believe," whenever 
and under just such' circumstances as 
Grod, in His Sovereign wisdom, shall 
judge proper. In one place it is said, 
" And God wrought special miracles by 
the hands of Paul, so that from his 
body were brought unto the sick hand
kerchiefs or aprons, and the diseases 
departed from them, and the evil spir
its went out,of them."—Acts xix. 11, 
12. . And yet on another occasion we 
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hear this same Paul saying. But Tro
phimus have I left at Miletum sick.— 
3 Tim. iv. 20. Is it to be supposed 
that he would have left his friend in 
that suffering condition if he oould have 
helped it ? Would not Paul's compas
sion have prompted him to relieve him 
at once, if i t had been in his power ? 

He who could lift a burden yester
day, can lift it to-day under equally fa
vorable circumstances; but the super
natural endowments of the Spirit may 
or may not be repeated. They are at 
the disposal of an All-wise God, who 
giveth no account of His matters.^ 

In our next we shall show the views 
of several eminent divines upon this 
subject. 

—— < »» 
TOUCHY PEOPIE. 

BY BEV. B. V. LAWBENCB. 

SOME cattle were standing quietly in 
a farm-yard, on a cold, frosty morning. 

' They were chewing their cuds in a sleepy 
mood. At length one of the cows, in 
moving her head, hit one of the others 
with her horn. She was a touchj- cow, 
and quick as thought, kicked her next 
neighbor, who jumped and kicked also. 
The next did the same, and in about 
five seconds the whole herd were kick
ing, jumping, running and hooking, and 
all because there was one touchy cow 
among them to start the movement. 

There are a great many toudiy peo
ple in this world, and a great deal of 
trouble do they occasion. 

You find them sometimes in the do
mestic circle,—for these touchy folks 
will get married. Pity the poor fellow 
who has a touchy wife. Be gentle to 
the poor woman who has a touchy hus
band. Such matrimonial tinder is half 
the time on fire. One touchy chUd 
wUl keep the whole family in an uproar. 

Touchy people often join the Church. 
Then look out. As you would be care
fiil how you approached a powder 
magazine •with a lighted candlo,so must 

you be careful of your words and 
looks when near these touchy Christians 
(!) for sometimes they take fire even at 
a look. Pity the minister who has 
some of these touchy people in his so
ciety, and especially in his official board. 
If he don't get kicked, hooked, or blown 
up, he is a lucky man. 

You will sometimes see these touchy 
people on the Conference floor, in the 
garb of ministers, stiff as buckram with 
ministerial dignity. How easily they 
scent out a personal insinuation in the 
most general remarks! How easily 
such men can get up a general row, 
where nought but peace should prevail! 

These touchy people keep the world 
moving and buazing. A touchy ruler, 
or prime minister, has, ere now, set 
half the world in a blaze of war. 

What is the cause of this touchiness ? 
A secondary cause is nervous disorder, 
in connection with a weak mind. But 
the chief cause is inbred sin—depravity 
of heart. And though some of these 
touchy people may be professors of 
religion, and even ministers, yet you 
may be sure that there is some of the 
old leaven hidden away in the heart 
When the highest degree of spiritual 
life is imparted to a soul, it is sweet
ened through and through. Perfect 
love so lubricates the very nerves, that 
the petty annoyances of life produce 
no friction. I have known professors 
of religion that were as'touchy as tin
der, under a mighty baptism to become 
patient, loving, and steady. O, how we 
all need this blessed baptism! May 
God send this honey-dew of salvation 
upon every aoid ! 

<»« 
FEW, yea, very few of those that live 

in the pleasures and prosperity of this 
world, escape everlasting perdition.— 
" I t is easier," saith Christ, " for a cam
el to go through the eye of a needle, 
than for a rich man to enter the king
dom of God." Chrysostom said, " I 
should wonder if any of the rulers be 
saved." How many have been coached 
to hell in the chariots of earthly pleas
ures, while others have been whipped to 
heaven by the rod of affliction I—--Flavel. 
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ON SPIEITUAL MESDEDNESS. 

BY H. H. BARTLETT. 

To be carnally minded is death; but to be spirit
ually minded is life and peace.—^Romans viii. 6. 

THE term, "to be minded," has refer
ence to the affection which a person sets 
on any given object, and the pains he 
uses and the sacrifices he makes to ob
tain it. Thus, in the 3d chapter of the" 
Epistle to the Colossians, where the 
expression occurs, " Set your affections 
on things above," it is an equivalent to 
the common phrase of setting one's 
heart on a thing. 

The minding of the fiesh, therefore, 
or the things of the flesh, is the em
ploying our thoughts and time in grati
fying, and in providing for the gratifi
cation of our carnal desires. On the 
other hand, the being spiritually mind
ed, ia an earnest seeking after those 
things which are invisible,—a deter
mined opposition to everything which 
may interfere with the soul's commun
ion with God,—a steadfast walking by 
faith, and not by sight. 

The result of adopting this latter 
course, is life and peace. Peace, even 
amid the afflictions of this life, and eter
nal happiness in tbe world to come. 

But to be earoally minded—to mind 
the body to the neglect of the soul, is 
death, and can only end irv everlasting 
misery and perdition.. The doctrine 
here set before us, is repeated so often 
in the Bible, and lies so entirely at the 
foundation of Christian morals, that it 
may seem to many an exhausted sub
ject. This would be true, if men acted 
up to their convictions. Unhappily, 
however, this is not the case. We ad
mit the evil and danger of a carnal 
mind, but we remain carnally minded 
still. We acknowledge that to be spir
itually minded, is life and peace; but 
we live on, as. if life and peace were 
not worth having. We are exhorted to 
set'our affections OB things above, and 
not on things on the earth;. and to lay 
up for ourselves treasures in heaven; 

• and we are reminded that our conver
sation and citizenship are in heaven.— 
Let me explain. Suppose yo« had 

sold your property where you now live, 
and bad purchased a home in some dis
tant city. You would at once begin to 
make preparation for your removal.— 
From the time you bid farewell to your 
old friends and associates, to the time 
you arrived at your destination, your 
conversation and citizenship would be 
in your new home. So it is, if you 
have renounced the world, and all its 
pomp and pleasures, and are striving to 
live a holy life. Then your conversa
tion and citizenship are in heaven.— 
But if you are simply professing to be 
striving after holiness, and are not do
ing the things necessary to that end, 
then I must ask yon a.question which 
will reveal to you your real condition: 
What would you think of a man, who 
should tell you he had purchased a fine 
farm in some distant state, and intended 
to remove at once to his new home, 
and yet went on from day to day, the 
same as he had done for years before, 
making jio preparation for the journey ? 
You would certainly think that the man 
was not in earnest. 

Our Saviour intimated to the Phari
sees, that there was utter inconsistency • 
between their words and their actions. 
He gave them to understand, that lan
guage such as theirs could only be the 
index of a. thoroughly depraved heart-
" Either," said he, " make the tree good 
and his fruit good, or else make the tree 
corrupt and h'ls fruit corrupt; tor the 
tree is known by his fruit." So a man's 
words are the signs of the disposition 
of his heart. If your words and your 
actions do not accord with your pro
fession, better, a thousand times, make 
no profession. 

We all, more or less, think of holi
ness of heart as a grace, to be attained 
at the end of life, rather than one which 
is an indispensable accompaniment of 
its whole course.. It is indeed true, that 
the higher a person advances in practi
cal holiness—the nearer, he goes on unto 
perfection—the more spiritually mind
ed win he become;, so that the dying 
saint, who has been serving God faith
fully through a long career, may at last 
be only a little lower than the angels. 
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But it is worse than vaip to suppose, 
on that account, that spiritual minded-
ness will grow up somehow, out of the 
dregs of carnal mindedness. The fact 
is, people blind their eyes to tfaeir real 
condition. They indulge in the very 
common fallacy of keeping obligations, 
to which they are already pledged, out 
of sight. Some professors of religion 
will take upon themselves vows of tem
perance, apparently never reflecting that 
they made such a vow when they iden
tified themselves with the people of 
God. And this same fallacy, I say, 
frequently appears in the case of those 
who profess to be striving after spirit
ual mindedness. It does not occur to 
them, that the very adoption of Chris
tianity has pledged them at the outset, 
to that which they are disposed to look 
upon as one of the latest and highest 
acquirements of the Christian. 

Yet, if any will turn to the Epistle 
from which I have quoted at the head 
of this article,—or, indeed, to any of 
the writings of the apostles,—they •« ill 
find that the inspired writers assume, 
as a matter of course, that they who 
have been translated from the kingdom 
of darkness into the kingdom of God's 
dear Son, will be striving to live holy 
lives. The apostles addressed those to 
whom they wrote, as saints, as sancti
fied in Christ Jesus, as elect, as washed, 
as redeemed, as justified—as if, in short, 
they were serving God both in soul and 
body, and as if they had forever re
nounced the world, with all its pomp 
and pleasure. It is upon this ground 
that the apostles exhort their converts 
to continued exertion. " Ye were some
times darkness, but now are ye light in 
the Lord, walk as children of the light. 
Remember that ye, in times past, were 
without Christ, being aliens from the 
commonwealth of Israel, and strangers 
from the covenant of promise, having 
no hope and without God inthe world." 
"But now in Christ Jesus, ye who 
sometimes were far off, are made nigh 
by the blood of Christ." " I therefore 
beseech you that ye walk worthy of 
the vocation wherewith ye are called." 
•' Ye are a chosen generation, a royal 

priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar 
people, that ye should show forth the 
praises qf him who hath called you out 
of darkness into his marvellous light; 
which in time past were not a people, 
but are now the people of God; which 
had fiot obtained mercy, but now have 
obtained mercy." "And these things 
I will that thou affirm constantly, that, 
they which have believed in God might 
be careful to maintain good works."— 
It is evident from all these passages, 
that the apostles expected that they who 
had been adopted into the family of 
God, would be spiritually minded. 

But how was so great a change to be 
effected ? Will the mere act of uniting 
with the Church, and vowing to live a 
holy life, accomplish the object? Most 
certainly not. For St. Paul says, "The 
carnal mind is enmity against God, for 
it is not subject to the law of God, nei
ther indeed can be." It follows, then, 
that nothing short of an entire surren
der of everything—a thorough reform
ation—an unqualified turning from sin 
unto God, wiU answer the purpose. 

Let us now consider wherein spiritual 
mindedness consists, and what are the 
aids we all have toward attaining it.— 
I would describe spiritual mindedness, 
then, as consisting in a following of 
God's .will instead of our-own; a sub
jection of the body to the spirit; a de
liberate seeking after things eternal in
stead of things spiritual, and this under 
all circumstances. He who is spiritu
ally minded, wUl be a man of prayer; 
for prayer alone will 6x his thoughts 
on the world unseen. He will live in 
habits of selfdenial. He will cultivate 
a spirit of meekness aud patience under 
the most trying circumstances. He 
wiU be diligent in self-examination.— 
He will be very careful whom he se
lects for his companions and familiar 
friends. He will choose the pious and 
the good, and, like Israel's sweet, singer, 
wiU say, " In them is all. my delight." 
His light will shine before men, that 
others, seeing his good works, may be 
led to glorify our Father which is in 
heaven. 

The great mass of Christians, it is to 
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be feared, owe what they have of re
ligion to accident, rather than to any 
other cause. They do certain things, 
because it is the way of the world to 
do them. They abstain froin others, 
because the habits of society seem to 
require it. Convenience, expediency, 
personal gratification, an unwillingness 
to be singular,—these are the motives 
which influence them. The gospel has 
no hold upon them personally. 

But the spiritual minded man aets 
upon principle. God's law is the rule 
of his life. His actions are done as in 
God's presence. When he speaks, he 
remembers that angels are listening. 
He never allows himself to think that 
anything which he does is of no conse
quence. There is a right way, and a 
•wrong way, of doing everything. Ev
erything may be done to the honor, or 
the dishonor, of God. Accordingly, 
he tries to keep this thought before 
him, not only when matters of impor
tance are to be decided, but amid the 
little details of every-day life. To the 
spiritually minded man, God will be 
everything, and the world nothing. 

As to the aids which we all have to
ward attaining such a disposition of 
mind, as we are assured by the word of 
God wUl be life and peace, we will 
mention—First: The Holy Spirit, 
•which is given us to teach us all things, 
and to bring all things to our remem
brance,—to enlighten, guide, cheer and 
comfort us. The next great aid is the 
privileges of the Church. O, bow dil
igent should we be in the use of the 
means which God has provided, that 
they prove not to any of us a savor 
of death unto death, instead of life unto 
life ! There are other aids, such as 
prayer, watchfulness, self-denial, medi
tation, which are indispensable to the 
attainment of that state of which this 
article treats. 

Life and death are set before you. If 
you are a Christian, you have chosen 
life. On the strength of that choice, 
you have been adopted into the family 
of God. Are you walking worthy of 
the vocation wherewith you are called 1 
Are you seeking to have the fruits of 

the Spirit, aij^ that in an enlarged de
gree ? Are you leaving the mere ele
mentary principles of the doctrine of 
Christ, and going on to perfection ? If 
so, let me assure you, you are in the 
way of life and peace. 

I have been induced to write these 
lines, in view of the growing tendency 
there is among professors of religion, 
and even ministers, to follow in the 
way of the multitude. 

" O, how judgment is turned away 
backwards, and justice standeth afar off, 
truth has fallen in the streets, and equity 
cannot enter. 

" Hear ye, O mountains, the Lord's 
controversy, and ye stony foundations 
of the earth, for the Lord hath a con
troversy "with his people, and he will 
plead with Israel." 

* - ¥ - * . 

Thy Sweet WiU. 

CLOUDS that gather round my head. 
Seem tlie wings of God outspread ; 
Hours of thought and worldly care. 
Full of sweetest comfort are; 
•Words of bitterness and sneer. 
Pall like music on my ear. 

Once I eonld not thus partake. 
Of each cap for Jeaus' sake. 
But I learned one bitter day, 
To look np and meekly say,— 

" Thy sweet will, dear Lord, not mine. 
Thy sweet wiU, and only thine." 

As the dear Christ on the sea 
Hashed the billows—so to me 
Did he speak, and gently say,— 

"Peace, my brother, peace alway;" 
And npon my sonl He breathed, 
1 the peace of heaven received. 

lake a quiet, little chUd, 
Striving to be meek and mild. 
Day by day I try to take 
All that come? for Jesns SAke. 
On this thonght my sonl doth rest. 

" God for me •wHI do tbe best" 
O how easy now to see 
All things are for good to m» ; 
Pain and loss, or smUe and cheer, * 
Christ in all is very dear; 
For my heart is whispering stiU, 

" Thy sweet vrill, liord. Thy sweet will.' 
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A SEETCH OF MY EXPEBIENCE. 

BY BEV. B. B. JONES. 

FBOM my earliest remembrance, I 
have been the subject of religious im
pressions. When but a child, I fought 
and found the Saviour. I ran well for 
a season. Prayer was the "delight of 
my soul. I thought Jesus lived in the 
sky, and to look in that direction seemed 
to cheer my heart. But soon, by the 
allurements of Satan and the influence 
of my school-mates, I began to neglect 

-j my duty, and finally became as wicked 
V as any of my associates. I remained 

in this condition for several years.— 
But the Spirit of Him who " rejoiceth 
not in the death of any that dieth," 
never left me. As I advanced in years, 
my sense of guilt and responsibility to 
God seemed to increase. I looked in 
various ways for enjoyment, but God 
stood in every door. Every earthly 
prospect seemed to be blighted. None 
but God understood the concern I had 
for my soulj The hour for famUy de
votion seemed almost beyond endurance 
—not because I was opposed to religious 
worship, but the prayers which my pa
rents offered for their children pierced 
my heart. 

Here let me say to parents: Do not 
neglect the family altar. An influence 
is there brought to bear upon the minds 
of your children, the effect of which, 
eternity can alone reveal. I longed to 
yield, but feared the consequences.— 
The cross seemed too great; and at 
times, I thought I would rather be 
damnsd ; and not untU God, in His 
mercy, laid His afflicting hand upon 
me, would I submit to Him. 

In February, 1865, while attending 
school a few mUes from home, I was 
seized with wonderful convictions.— 
God was about to make another effort 
for my salvation. During this time, a 
series of meetings were in progress at 
G , under the charge of Bro. Wil
son. I tried to study, but could not. 
Consequently, I concluded to go home 
and attend the meetings. God was in 
the place, and the truth made a lasting 

impression upon my mind. Cold cMlls 
swept through my body, as sinners 
were invited to seek the Lord. I sat 
mourning and trembling, not knowing 
what to do. Every evening found me 
nearer the pulpit. O, how I longed 
for some one to invite me to the altar! 

-It seemed as though no one cared for 
my soul. Finally,however,with stream
ing eyes and an anxious heart, my be
loved mother approached me, and en
treated me—as none but a mother can 
entreat—to then and there give my 
heart to God. After a short 'pause, I 
made my way to the anxious seat, to 
the surprise of many lookers-on. Here 
the struggle commenced. My feelings 
vanished, and it seemed as though the 
fiends of hell were let loose upon me. 
A rough and thorny way was presented 
to me. I saw the necessity of taking 
an uncompromising stand, and separa
ting myself from ungodly companions. 
Here I remained for several days, not 
knowing what course to pursue. God 
was anxious to.save me, but Satan was 
struggling for the mastery. 

At length, "whennothing else •would 
do," I fell upon my knees, resolved on 
victory or death. My consecration was 
made complete, but I could not rest 
satisfied short of the direct testimony 
of the Spirit. My restless soul was 
impatient to be freed from its load of 
sin. I could see Jesus at a distance,— 
but O, how hard to believe him a pres
ent Saviour! My determinations were 
strong; my faith increased, and—bless
ed be God!—on the 10th day of March, 
1865, at m y father's famUy altar, God 
spoke peace to my soul. And O, what 
a change! A few moments before, I 
was struggling under the agony of a 
guilty conscience,—could hear the thun
derings of an angry God, and see the-
sword of justice as it flashed above my 
head ; but now, guUt tod condemnation 
were removed,-^the light of the " Sun 
of Eighteousness" came to gild the 
scene, and the smiles of a reconcUed 
God decorated that heart which waa 
once a dungeon of vvoe. That my sins, 
were pardoned, could not be questioned 
by myself nor those present. I knew 
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that I had "passed from death unto life." 
In this happy state I lived for several 
days. It seemed as though I had en
tered upou a new life. Soon, however, 
I felt the risings of evil passions. My 
old besetments began to press hard up
on me, and I felt a tendency thereto, 
but could not yield without renouncing 
Christ. I was conscious there were 
higher attainments for me, and I re
solved to " go on unto perfection." I 
had victory over sin, 'but inbred foes 
were not removed. 

To seek purity was a great under
taking ; but I dared not limit the power 
of God- To say that I could not be 
saved from the pollutions of sin, would, 
virtually, be saying that the atonement 
was incomplete, and that Christ failed 
lo accomplish the work for which He 
came into the world, namely. To " save 

.his people from their sins." I knew that 
pride, anger, jealousy, self-will, etc., 
were contrary to the " mind of Christ," 
and if I was void of that I was "none 
of His." I could retain my justifica
tion only as I obeyed the Spirit. My 
greatest ambition was, to be wholly 
the Lord's. I was given to God with
out reserve, and I was confident that if 
1 asked anything "according to His 
wUl," He would hear me. It was His 
wUl that I should be holy. I besought 
Him for it,—a look of faith was suffi
cient,—I knew I had the petition that 
I desired of Him, and upon a wave of 
glory 1 entered the heaven of " perfect 
love." Sin was cast out, and the king
dom of God was set up within me, 
which is " righteousness, and peace, and 
joy in the Holy Ghost." I felt a greater 
love 'for God and His cause than I hith
erto possessed. I was willing to endure 
anything for Jesus. 

My consecration remained to be tes
te^. I had often felt that if I became 
a Christian, I should have to preach the 
gospel. This threw a dark shade over 
-the picture previous to my conversion, 
l>ut it seemed to have been hidden from 
jne during my struggles. A little over 
.a year after my conversion, by permis-
.sion of the Church, and authority from 
God, I commenced to fill vacant ap

pointments on the circuit. The Lord 
blessed me in these feeble efforts, and 
I began to flatter myself that there 
were many reasons why I should be 
suffered to fulfill my mission in this ca
pacity. But a greater trial was near 
at hand. The question. Are you wUl
ing to leave a pleasant home, a kind 
father and mother, brothers and sisters 
—all—and launch out into a dark, bleak 
world, and point sinners to the world's 
Eedeemer 1 settled with irresistible 
weight upon my mind. To utterly re
fuse would be equivalent to breaking 
my solemn pledge. After many long 
and severe struggles, I could but say, 
" Thy wUl be done." I believed that 
if God was not fully satisfied with my 
present efforts. He would set before 
me an open door that no man could 
shut. I waited God's time. 

In the fall of 1867, the Lord opened 
my way to come to Michigan. My 
parents were unwilling that 1 should go. 
None but God knew tbe agony 1 en
dured. I would conceal my feelings in 
the presence of my friends. My faith 
was strong in God, and I laid the case 
before Him. It was my earnest prayer 
that, if the Lord willed that I should 
leave home. He would prompt my pa
rents to consent,—I believed He would 
do it. The next morning, as my -moth
er met me, she said, "If you think the 
Lord wants you in Michigan, you can 
go." All doubts were removed, and I 
could hear Jesus saying, " This is the 
way, walk ye in it." 

It pleased the Lord to provide a place 
for me on Coldwater circuit, with a 
most excellent brother—W. D. £ishop. 
I found many kind friends to encourage 
me on in my allotted vocation; ahd the 
present finds me in tne enjoyment of a 
pleasant home on the bank of the beau
tiful Eaisin, having the consciousnesa 
that 1 am about "my Master's business, 
and marching triumphantly on to the 
feUowship of that innumerable company 
of angels, who are " without fault before 
the throne of God." 

NOSE so high and glorious as Christ, 
yet none so meek and lowly. 
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NEGLECTING DUTY. 

BT OBPHA PELTON. 

I WAS attending a four days' meeting. 
The Lord was with me, and I was greatly 
blessed in testifying of his power to 
save, till the last night of the meeting. 
The house was crowded, and there was 
present a large number of unconverted 
persons. 

After the preaching, testimonies were 
given in as usual, and I was deeply in
terested in them; yet without a thought 
that 1 should have anything to say, till 
a sister—a perfect stranger—sitting by 
me, said, "After he gets through talk-
ing,you"speak, and it seems to me there 
will be something done here." " 0 , I 
do not feel any leading of the Spirit 
to," was my quick response. But no 
sooner were the words spoken than I 
felt the cross come upon me so heavy. 
But, 1 do not know what tO say, or how 
to begin; besides, they are about ready 
to close the meeting. And so I rea
soned to myself, forgetting the experi
ence I had had sometimes before, when 
I had stepped out on the naked promise 
of God, opened my mouth, and had it 
fiUed. Very soon the benediction was 
pronounced, and O! how I felt as I 
arose and it came home to me, That I 
never would have another opportunity 
of warning those people again. Hot, 
burning tears rolled down my face, all 
the way to the place where I was stay
ing; and I went to bed, but not to 
sleep, for I tossed and groaned in an 
agony, whUe ti^e Lord gave me a view 
of what the meeting would have been 

•if I had done my duty. 
The experience, the exhortation, much 

that I would have said had I spoken, 
passed through my mind. Then came 
the glory with which I would have been 
filled, and the break in the meeting; a 
spiritual song was sung, and the house 
filled with the presence of God. 

You would not think I would ever 
have had this lesson to learn over; but 
it was repeated, or one very simUar, at 
our G. Q. M. The Saturday of it, I 
remained at home so that others could 

go. I was so blessed, and went about 
the house praising the Lord and exhort
ing to myself, while doing my work. 
I seemed filled with the Spirit, and said, 
finally, " O, Lord, may I not talk this 
out at the meeting ?" and He told me 
to "make my boast of his redeeming 
power." After prayer had been offered 
for those who had come forward to be 
prayed for, I felt a faint impression to 
talk. This time I was almost entirely 
lifted above the cross, and was so blessed 

*and happy, that I felt a desire to speak. 
I hesitated, and this gave the enemy a 
chance at me ; and I did not know his 
voice, as it came to me that the impres
sion was not strong enough, and that I 
had some will of my own about it, and 
strange to tell, I never thought ofthe ex
perience I had during the day; and I 
was so afraid this was so, that I said 
nothing. I did not mean to do wrong, 
and did not know I had till after the 
meeting closed. 

Again did I go home with a heavy 
heart. Again did the Lord show me, 
what burning words would faave fallen 
from my lips; how blessed I and the 
people of God would have been, if I 
had spoken the word of the Lord faith
fully. „ There were many young people 
there that I knew, or had known; and 
I felt that there were none in the world 
that I would love to tell what the Lord 
had done for me, and try to get saved, 
so much as these. 

For two weeks or more the Sun of 
Eighteousness was so clouded, not one 
bright beam found its way to my poor, 
benighted soul. The chastening of the 
Lord was indeed grievous; but it has 
yielded the peaceable fruits of right
eousness; and it is my prayer, that 
those who foUow after and chance to 
read these lines, will take warning, and 
not come short of God's glory, as I did, 
or neglect to obediently follow their 
leader, and thus be saved this painful 
experience. 

•-•-* 
WHAT sin is there, which grace can. 

not pardon 1 What heart is there 
which grace cannot soften ? What soul 
is there, which grace cannot save? 
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MY TISION. 

BT BOSALCE JONES. 

I WAS converted at the age of eleven, 
and lived religion nearly three years. 
Then I wandered from God, and lived 
in a backslidden state nearly a year.— 
The Free Methodists held a camp-meet
ing in our neighborhood, beginning the 
19th of August, 1868. i attended, and 
was re-converted on Saturday evening, 
before service. Sunday night a friencf 
of mine—Lydia A. Lockwood, who 
was also a backslider—went to the al
tar seeking religion. I knelt down be-, 
side her, and soon went into an 'agony 
of soul for her. They carried me to 
the tent and laid me upon the bed. My 
friend followed, sat down upon the bed 
beside me, and took my hand in hers. 

I then, with my spiritual eye, saw 
her state and standing in the iight of 
eternity. She was sitting on the brink 
of a precipice, and the Holy Spirit, in 
the form of a dove, was just above her 
head, hovering over her, and pleading 
with her to yield and be saved; but 
she would not give up all. It approached 
nearer and nearer to her, and, at last, 
alighted upon her head, and I knew it 
was her last call. And then I saw, 
written over the awful abyss below, 
how many moments she had in which 
to repent and yield up all. They were 
but few—she had not an hour—only a 
few moments—and I plainly saw that 
it was her last call, and that she must 
give up all for Christ within that time, 
or be forever lost. 

Then I saw my situation, as it was 
the pVevious night, before I had yielded 
all for Christ. I was sitting on the brink 
of a precipice, and my feet were hang
ing over, down into the terrible abyss 
below. I was slipping down, faster 
and faster, from the edge of the preci
pice, and the Holy Spirit was hovering 
over my head, and pleading with me 
for the last time. I plainly saw that it 
was the last call of mercy I would ever 
have, and if I had not yielded that night 
I should have been lost forever, because 
I had sinned against great light and 

knowledge, and had so often resisted 
the strivings of the Holy Spirit. I 
was clinging to the vain and transitory 
things of earth, unmindful of my hor
rible situation in the sight of God.— 
There I sat, adorned with jewelry and 
vain dress, whUe the flames of hell were 
blazing up toward me from the yawn
ing gulf; but I would not yield. I 
kept slipping down, down, stUl faster 
and faster, as I continued to resist the 
strivings of the Spirit, until the flames 
touched my feet. I was on the very 
edge of the precipice, and was about to 
drop off into the flames, when I said, 
" I will yield." At that instant, just 
as I was making the fearful plunge 
down into hell, the Holy Spirit reached 
out and grasped my hand, snatching 
me as a " brand from the eternal burn
ings," and, encircling me with his wings, 
he carried me away from that horrible 
place. 

Then I was recalled from this view 
of the past, back to the present. I 
looked up and saw a large light, at a 
great d istance from me. It grew bright
er and brighter, and I gradually ap
proached nearer and nearer to it. At 
last I saw Jesus with a beautiful crown 
on his head, and clothed with a pure 
white robe. O, how beautiful he looked! 
and he spoke to me with such a heaven
ly smile on his face,—and I entered 
into Heaven. And there I saw the 
golden walks, and the holy angels, aU 
clothed in long white robes, without 
spot or wrinkle. I could not see their 
feet—their robes were so long that they 
trailed upon the ground-.' They aU had 
snowy wings, and crowns upon their 
heads, and harps in their hands; and* 
they were aU playing upon their harps, 
and singing, and praising God. Their 
faces seemed to be vaUed—and not 
really vaUed either; but I could not 
distinguish them: I tried to do so, two 
or three times; but something seemed 
to tell me it was not the Lord's wUl 
that I should see exactly how they look
ed ; but Icould see that they were very 
beautifiU. But there were none so beau
tiful as the Saviour, sitting on his large, 
white throne, with a circle of light 
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around his head. By his side stood a 
table that had the appearance of mar
ble, on which lay open, in the Old Tes
tament, the Holy Bible—the Book by 
which we are all to be judged—and his 
right hand lay, shut up, upon the right 
side of the Book, as it lay open, ready 
to judge the world at any time when 
the Father should speak the word.— 
Near the throne, I saw the Cross. 

At this time, I approached the Sav
iour and shook hands with him. Then 
I saw a soul enter Heaven. She had 
lived a Christian life whUe upon earth, 
and now the Lord had called her bome; 
and I saw her when she entered the 
gate, rejoicing that she was done with 
earth's trials, and was safe home at 
last; and aU the angels rejoiced with 
her, and sang, and praised God, and 
there was indeed a rejoicing all over 
Heaven. It aU seemed to be one large, 
square room, with jasper walls; and 
the soul that entered Heaven came in 
through one of the gates on the western 
side.—Eev. xxi. 13. I saw the cro^wn 
which is to be mine if I prove faithful. 
It was beautiful, and bad gold stars in 
front. I .saw Gabriel with his trumpet. 
He was flying around, as also were 
other angels. All could fly, who choose 
to do so. There were flowers there, 
which never fade. Earthly flowers are 
nothing in beauty, compared to those I 
saw in Heaven. 11 was very light there, 
and Jesus was the light of the place.— 
Eev. xxii. 5. 

Then the scene changed. O ! too 
awfiil to describe ! I seemed to be on 
that awful precipice again, and I looked 
down, down into the abyss below. Then 
I descended, as a spectator, into the 
fiery lake. Nothing harmed me, for I 
was saved; but what a scene met my 
ej es ! There were millions of people 
weeping, and wailing, and gnashing their 
teeth, in the lake of fire and brimstone. 
There were a great many souls in Heav
en, but they were few compared to the 
vast number that were groaning in HeU. 
Everything was dark and gloomy. The 
fires did not light up the darkness, as 
earthly fires do. Neither did they look 
like earthly flames. There was as much 

contrast between them, as there is be
tween natural fire, and water. They 
were of a duU, dingy, red color, and 
thick with brimstone, which looked 
yellow, and the smoke which ascended 
from them was blue and black. The 
flames were of enormous size, and the 
whole scene was hideous and frightful, 
beyond description. I saw aU classes 
of individuals there except Christians. 
Among them, I saw backsliders, sinners, 
dancers, fiddlers, blacksmiths, grocers, 
merchants, cold-hearted professors of 
religion, and preachers. On every^one's 
forehead was written, in large, black, 
capital letters, what he was on earth. 
The letters were so large that they 
reached from the hair down to the eye
brows. On backsliders it was written, 
BACKSLIDEE; on sinners it was 
written, SINNEB, ete. Every one 
was encircled with flames, and there 
was a look of pain and anguish on ev
ery face. There were plaees like aisles 
in a church, and the devU was in spirit 
in every aisle, compelling them to do 
whatever was their business upon earth. 
The air was thick with flames, and the 
spirit of the devil. There I saw a mer
chant measuring off yards of goods. 
He had no customers, but that made 
no difference; he had to keep at work 
as fast, and as hard as he could ; and 
such,a look of distress was stamped 
upon his features, whUe the horrid 
flames encircled him, and npon his fore
head was written, MEECHANT. He 
had stood behind the counter, untU he 
was so tired he could hardly stand up; 
but he could never stop. There he 
must remain in that awful torment for
ever. I saw the grocer, weighing out 
groceries; and he, too, had the mark 
upon his forehead, and was enveloped 
in flames. And then I saw preachers, 
preaching and talking as fast and as 
loud as possible. But pen cannot de
scribe the anguish they were in. They 
had made a lie of their profession whUe 
on earth, and now they were reaping 
their reward. Blacksmiths were pound
ing hot iron, and they were in the flames, 
themselves. And there were the dan
cers, dancing in the flames of heU.— 
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They had danced, and danced, untU they 
were all tired and worn out; but they 
could never, never stop. There they 
were, and there they must remain to 
all eternity, in terrible sufferings. There 
were the fiddlers, aU seated on a long, 
black bench, playing on large, black 
violins, each one encircled with flames. 
AU classes looked tired, and were writh
ing in extreme agony. 

Language fails to describe the dread
ful realities of Hell. God forbid that 
any who read this should ever enter 
that place of torment. There they are 
in terrible torment forever! There 
was one preacher with whom I talked. 
He had not long been there. ' " O ! " 
said he, " I cannot be lost! I cannot be 
lost!" All the reply I could make 
him was, " You are lost, already. You 
are in Hell now, where you must stay 
forever." " 0 ! " said he, " go back to 
Heaven, and plead with Jesus, to come 
and take me out of this horrible place 
of torment." " Christ cannot save you 
now," I replied; " you are in Hell, and 
here you must stay forever, and suffer 
this awful agony." Then he told me 
that he was a preacher when he was on 
earth. " But," said he," I did not preach 
the truth. I did not live up to my pro
fession; and now, I am here, reaping 
my reward, and I know it is just, but 
how can I be lost!" Said I, " But you 
are lost, and you know it." "Yes," 
he said, " I know it; but I can never 
become reconciled." Then he began 
pleading with me, again, to beseech 
Christ to forgive him, while, at the same 
time, he knew it was useless. I told 
him I could do nothing for him, nor 
could' even Jesus Christ, himself. He 
had rejected him whUe in the body, and 
had deliberately made his choice; and 
now he had awaked in hell, and in hell 
he must forever remain, without one 
ray of hope to cheer him. With this, 
he vanished from my sight and pres
ence, in deepest despair. Then I saw 
a soul drop into hell. He fell right 
into the flame.s, and immediately became 
encircled with them, and received the 
black mark upon his forehead, BACK
SLIDER. I talked a little with him. 

He was in the deepest despair imagina
ble. He said he had once been in the 
strait and narrow way, but the Enemy 
had aUured him into by and forbidden 
paths; and now he was suffering the 
terrible realities of hell, shut out from 
the presence of God forever. Then I 
saw three more, in succession, drop into 
the flames. 

Some of the people were in more 
torment than others. They were aU 
judged according to the deeds done in 
the body. There was one class that 
was in greater torfnent than any of the 
others. They were so enveloped in 
flames that I could see only parts of 
them. Sometimes I could see their 
heads, sometimes their arms, and some
times their limbs. I was not permitted 
to know what class they were. Perhaps 
they were Infidels, or Spiritualists, or 
something of that sort. But whatever 
they were, they were writhing in the 
utmost agony. There were no chUdren 
there, only those who had reached the 
years of accountability. Neither saw 
I any heathen there, who had never had 
the light of Eevelation to sin against. 
Every soul that I saw in hell had sinned 
against light and knowledge. Language 
can but poorly describe the terrors of 
Hell, or the joys of Heaven. 

Again the scene was changed, a ^ I 
was in Heaven again. It looked the 
same as before,- only more beautiful.— 
I first saw Jesus, and then the angels. 
I saw everything that I saw before, and 
a great many things beside. When 1 
looked at the Cross, I saw the crown of 
thorns hung over the top of it, and on 
the largest part of it was written, in 
large, golden letters, EEPEOACH.— 
The letters glittered beautifully upon 
the white Cross. I saw my crown again, 
and my robe. It was long and white, 

. without any spots upon it. And then 
I saw my harp. 'It was a golden one, 
like all the others. I also saw my seat. 
It seemed like a bed of roses. They 
were all white, with a very light tinge 
of pink, and they Were far more beau
tiful than earthly flowers. I looked 
around to see if there were any whom 
I had known upon earth; and in a few 
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moments discovered Mr. and Mrs. Ful
ler, who had formerly lived in our neigh
borhood, both of whom died in the 
triumphs of living faith. They were 
sitting side by side on beds of roses. 
They were very happy, and very beau
tiful. They looked a very little as they 
did when upon earth, only so much 
more beautiful. I had some conversa
tion with her, buf I do not remember 
what was said on either side. 

Then Jesus spoke to me, and said, 
"She is saved: I have saved her,"— 
referring to my friend, Lydia, for whom 
I had received the agony of soul. Just 
here my vision was slightly interrupted, 
and I was partially recalled to earthly 
things, and I spoke aloud, "She is saved. 
Jesus says he has saved her." At the 
same moment slie received the witness, 
and replied, " Yes, he has saved me, 
Rosell," and shouted three times, "Hal
lelujah !" I dimly realized her shout
ing once. The moment she said she 
was saved, all the angels in Heaven 
shouted, clapped their hands, and praised 
the Lord, that one more wanderer had 
returned to her F.ather's house. There 
was more rejoicing in Heaven, over her 
return, thail when that soul entered 
Heaven. Then I saw the seat prepared 
for Lydia, if she proves faithful. It 
was by the side of mine, and just like 
it. I also saw her robe, harp and crown. 
They were all like mine, and, also, like 
mine, suspended in the air, over the 
back of the seat. I saw no high seats 
in Heaven; but some were nearer the 
throne than others, and these were oc
cupied by the children. The older 
persons sit farther back. I saw the 
twenty-four Elders sitting in a row, 
searching the Scriptures. They all had 
crowns upon their heads, and their 
-crowns were aU alike. 

I saw my friend, as she will appear 
in Heaven. She was sitting in her seat, 
with her robe and crown on, and her 
harp in her hand, upon which she was 
playing—and I can never forget how 
she sang. She was. beautiful—and so 
is every one in Hea-ven. I saw Jesus 
standing before her. She had ceased 
singing, and was talking—with him. I 

looked again, and she was gone; and I 
saw myself, as I will appear after I 
leave earth, if I am faithful. I was 
standing in front of my seat, and Jesus 
was standing before me, with his face 
toward me. I was arrayed in my pure, 
white robe; my crown was upon my 
head, and my harp in my hands. Like 
all the others, I looked happy and beau
tifiil, as I stood there, talking with Je
sus. Then I saw Jesus sitting .on his 
throne again, with his back toward the 
table; and he held out, in his hand, 
something like a sealed envelope, in 
which was something concerning Ly dia's 
sins being forgiven; and he permitted 
neither myself, nor any of the angels, 
to break the seal and read it. 

Just then, it seemed as though some
thing were about to take me back to 
earth again; and I asked Jesus to let 
me stay in Heaven. I told him that I 
did not want to go back to earth—that 
I would rather stay there; but I said, 
" Thy will be done." Said he, " Your 
work is not yet done. Go back and 
finish your work; and then "—pointing 
to my harp, robe, crown and seat—" il 
faithful, these shall be yours, and this 
your home. But go back and finish 
your work, and then I will caU for you." 
I said, " Thy wUl. But let me shake 
hands with thee again, before I return." 
He then reached out his hand, and shook 
hands with me. 

And here my vision instantly passed 
away, and I came back to earthly scenes 
again. And I knew then that I was 
sanctified; for my robe would not have 
been pure and spotless, if I were only 
in a justified state. 

Quincy, Mich, 

Is your soul like a withered branch, 
dry, fruitless, and withered, wanting 
both leaves and fruit ? Cleave you to 
Christ; be joined to him, and you shall 
be one Spirit. You will find it true 
that Christ is the life; your life will be 
hid with Christ in God. You will say, 
I live;. "Yet not 1, but Christ liveth in 
me •,- and the life which I now live in the 
flesh, I live by the faith ofthe Son of God, 
who loved me, and gave himself for me." 
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LAY THE AXE AT THE BOOT. 

BT BEV. G. R. 6NTDEB. 

HA^VINO caUed attention to the man
ner in which the civil authorities are 
dealing with the deadly rum upas, let 
us now see how the people use the axe. 
There is strong feeling in the public 
mind against what are called " low 
groggeries;" and this is proper, for 
they are low and vUe enough. But is 
there a like feeling against the socaUed 
respectable taverns and saloons ? Is 
this distinction real, and is there any 
sense or justice in the discrimination 
thus made? Are not palpable facts 
thereby overlooked? Do persons of 
character and respectabiUty ever attend 
or patronize the low groggeries 1 Does 
anybody form the fatal appetite there ? 
Are they anything more or less, than 
places where those who are ruined else
where, are sent to be finished off and 
put out of the way ? 

The case was weU put by a keen, 
earnest Quaker. He said, " I once 
crossed the mountains of Pennsylvania 
in a stage. Three or four of us became 
engaged in an earnest conversation on 
the temperance question. One passen
ger did not join with us. He was coarse 
and burly in appearance, but was well 
dressed. He was restless and uneasy, 
and after shifting and twisting for a 
time, he could endure it no longer.— 
Assuming a magisterial air, and a com
manding tone, he thus delivered him
self: ' Gentlemen, I wish you to under
stand that I am a liquor-seUer. But I 
would have you know that I keep a re
spectable house. I don't sell to drunk
ards, nor allow loafers to lounge about 
my premises. I seU to respectable 
people, and to no others.'" Said the 
Quaker in reply: " Friend, that is the 
most damning part of thy business.— 
If thou would'st seU only to drunkards 
and loafers, and thus help to kiU off the 
race, we would soon reach an end,— 
But you take the unfaUen and unsus
pecting, and make drunkards of them. 
And when their character and money 
are gone, you kick them out and hand 

them over to the low groggeries." This 
reply may have been less elegant than 
forcible, but it truly represents a most 
important phase of this subject. 

Plaees where the traffic is carried on, 
become dangerous just in proportion as 
they rise in grade and challenge public 
favor. So long as this continues, the 
axe of public censure is used only in 
the top of the tree, without, at all, 
reaching the source of its growth and 
strength. And though this has been 
the case for generations, yet many wise 
and good people faU to see it, and are 
blind enough, or thoughtless enough, to 
continue the abortive attempt to render 
rum-selling respectable! Surely, this 
farce has been played long enough.— 
Let it cease, and a little common sense 
be brought to the subject. Lay the axe 
at the root. 

2. It is now well understood, that 
the liquors in common use are wickedly 
tampered with, and vilely drugged.— 
The better part of the public mind is 
turning strongly against these burning, 
villainous drinks, but not very strongly 
against the mild and pleasant bevera
ges. Even many pledged men, who 
wholly abstain for the sake'of their ex-i 
ample, stigmatize severely the use of 
the distUled, and especially drugged 
liquors, but are not so hard upon wine, 
cider, beer, and the fancy drinks and 
tonics. Even in the Old Bay State, 
many temperance men have discovered 
special virtues in cider and lager, and 
have joined the friends of free rum, in 
having them exempted from the rigors 
of the prohibitory law. What prepos
terous foUy! Who begins a career of 
intemperance upon the condemned liq
uors ? No throat can endure them, till 
it is coated by long use of the favored 
drinks. Then, after the fatal appetite 
has been formed by their use, who stops 
short of free and ruinous indulgence in 
the fiery beverages ? This will not do. 
It has been tried too long already. The 
source of the evil must be reached.—. 
Lay the "axe at the root, 

3. The •very laws which license the 
means and foster the work of drunkard-
making, are severe against drunkards. 
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The public sentiment, educated by this 
absurd system, condemns the excessive, 
but favors the temperate use of intoxi
cating liquors. But whence comes in
temperate drinking? Is it not from 
the temperate? Are any drunkards 
before they are moderate drinkers ?— 
Do not a large percentage of this class 
faU ? Are not the fallen, -victims who 
have been betrayed and deceived ? Did 
one of them intend or expect to fall, 
or even fear the danger of it ? Is not 
every victim a wrecked vessel, that tells 
of shoals and breakers—a beacon, that 
warns of danger? The fallen do not 
lead others astray; they exert no in
fluence to induce any to begin or con
tinue drinking habits. Their influence 
is directly the opposite of this. But 
can the same be said of respectable, 
temperate drinkers 1 Is it not strange 
that good, thoughtful, intelUgent people 
oan be so perversely, stupidly blind to 
this palpable fact ? 

I once heard a Church officer and Sun
day-school superititendent, strain hia 
vocabulary in condemning any and all 
who are low and weak enough to get 
drunk. Yet I learned that he was an 
annual signer of a petition for a tavern 
Ucense, and that he would buy and 
drink at the bar, and also in the beer 
shop. Now he exerted a wide influ
enee, which was increased by his posi
tion in the church. This influence he 
employed to provide the means and 
foster the work of drunkard-making, 
and to render it both lawful and re
spectable. To ascertain, ten years 
hence, how many of the chUdren of his 
ô wn Sunday-school have become drunk
ards by attempting to foUow his exam
ple, would furnish a sad comment upon 
human weakness and folly. He is en
titled to our contempt and censure, and 
the poor drunkard to our pity. With 
all his holy horror .of drunkenness, he 
is a drunkard-maker. Must another 
generation go under the flood, before 
even the Church of Christ shall open 
its eyes to see that temperate drinking, 
by respectable and Christian people, is 
a chief support of this whole rum in
iquity? 

We thus find three tap-roots to this 
fatal upas, viz: lawful and respectable 
rum-selling; the plea that the mild and 
fancy liquors and tonics are harmless"; 
and the sanction to moderate drinking 
furnished by the circles of wealth and 
fashion, not excepting even professing 
Christians. Till these roots are cut, 
this tree •will not only live, but flour
ish, and continue to send out its deadly 
virus. No lopping of branches will 
weaken-its growth. To do this, and 
especially, to cut it down, the axe must 
be laid at the root. 

FRAGMEJiTS. 

GOD will not allow thee to judge of 
him by his providences; he points thee 
to his Son; and this is the lesson he 
would have thee.read: " He that spared 
not his Son," 

The Lord never wastes his medicines, 
the deep probe is needful for thee.— 
Didst thou part with thy trials, thou 
wouldst part with some of thy choicest 
blessings. Not that trials are in them
selves blessings, but it is the pathway 
in which the Lord walks when he comes 
io bless, 

" The mercy of the Lord is from ever
lasting to everlasting." Yes; but the 
long-suffering of the Lord is not from 
everlasting to everlasting. Awful truth! 
The hundred and. twenty years passed, 
and then came the flood and destroyed 
the world of the ungodly. The forty 
years passed, and carcase after carcase 
fell in the wilderness, until the whole 
had perished except Caleb and Joshua. 
The fifteen hundred years passed, then 
came the destruction of Jerusalem, the 
slaughter, the captivities—and where 
are the Jews now? The long-suffering 
of God is not from everlasting to ever
lasting ! " Because I called, and ye re
fiised ; I stretched out my hand and no 
man regarded, therefore I wUl laugh at 
your calamity—I wiU mock when your 
fear cometh!" 

This subject is deeply abasing, and 
deeply encouraging too — abasement 
and encouragement are not so f a r apart 
as some think,—J, H. Evans. 
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MT EXPERIENCE. 

BT raA F- WAED. 

i; 

IT was in the month of February, in 
the year 1866, in the town of Wheaton, 
Illinois, that God converted my soul. 
My experience before that time, during 
sixteen years in the service of Satan, I 
need not relate. I might at least say, 
I was a great sinner, " led captive by 
the devil at his will." The evidence of 
my acceptance with God was so clear 
and tangible, that I have never been 
made to doubt its genuineness. I felt 
the witness of the Spirit of God within 
me, that I was accepted of God—had 
passed from death unto life, aud had 
been brought out of nature's darkness 
into the marvelou»'light of God. I 
walked with Jesus. O, how well do I 
remember the sweet comfort and peace 
that Jesus gave me when I first loved 
him! Hallelujah to God and the Lamb 
forever! 

I lived in this blessed state some time, 
with trials, and temptations from the 
devil. He was angry when I gave my 
heart to Jesus; so he tried many times 
to puU me back, but did not succeed; 
for, when in trouble, I would go and 
tell Jesus, and he would help me—bless 
his name! Sometimes, I felt very sen
sibly the workings of " inbred sin " in 
my heart. This was very annoying to 
me. It troubled me very often. Some
times, the things I would do I found 
very hard to do, and at times would not 
do them at all. And again, the things 
that I would not do, 1 found very hard 
to keep from doing, and very often 
would give way and do them. Yet I 
loved 3 esus, who had done so much for 
me, and I wanted to obey and serve 
him'. Whenever I sinned against him, 
I was sorry, and grieved, and would 
often fall at his feet, and get forgiven. 

I knew there was something LQ my 
heart that was continuaUy wrong, and 
I wanted it out; but I was taught that 
there was no freedom from inbred sin 
in this life, ot so long as we tabernacled 
in the flesh; that our hearts were sin
ful; that there was "none righteous, 

no, not one;" that the best men that 
ever lived would sin sometimes; and 
that, "If any man sin, we have an ad
vocate with the Father, even Jesus. 
Christ the righteous;" that his mercy 
is so great, that although we commit 
sin seventy and seven times, he wUl 
forgive. But this was not satisfactory 
to me. I felt then to honestly inquire, 
"What shall I do to be saved" from 
this inward foe—this enemy to my Je
sus ? How many there are who.would, 
if they only had some Caleb or Joshua 
to lead them while their hearts are so 
tender', step over into the land of prom
ise, accept full salvation, and be saved 
from all sin ! Yet, alas! they are left, 
as soon as they are converted, to hunt 
for themselves for any higher state of 
grace; and even when inquiry is made, 
the truth as it is in Jesus is often per
verted, and thus many, many, are left 
to grovel in sin and darkness; and I 
fear that many, thinking themselves to 
be saved, wiU,when arraigned before the 
Judge, be pronounced unclean,—find 
themselves deceived, and unsaved! O, 
that God may help the Churches to 
awake from their sensuality and formal
ism ! 

But I thank God that he did lead me 
into the light. I was led into the soci
ety of some of God's people known as 
the Free Methodists, and under their 
influefice and Brother TerrUl's preach
ing, I was enabled to see Jesus as one 
able to save unto the uttermost all who 
come unto him; that " his name shaU 
be called Jesus, for he shall save his 
people from iheir sins;" and that, if 
we " walk in the light as he is in the 
light, we have feUowship one with an
other, and the blood of Jesus Christ 
his Son cleanseth us from all sin." I 
found it to be the will of God that I 
should be even sanctified—be preserved 
blameless unto the coming of the Lord. 
The Lord convieCed me immediately 
for the blessing. I struggled on, thro' 
doubts and fears, until the June camp-
meeting, held at St. Charles, 111. 1 
went to that meeting, much to the dis
pleasure of my Baptist brethren. The 
Holy Ghost was there—the sanctifying 
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power of the Lord attended the efforts 
put forth by his people there for the ad
vancement of the cause of holiness. I 
trust some were led into the enjoyment 
of the fullness of God. This I kuow, 
that the Lord sanctified my poor soul 
there. Yes—glory to Jesus!—I sought 
and found, to the joy and satisfaction 
of my soul. I was brought to lay all 
at Jesus's feet. I was enabled to make 
the consecration. Jesus took me, and 
I took Jesus—hallelujah ! He washed 
me clean, and I felt as I never did be
fore the Holy Ghost was given unto 
me. I obtained the victory over the 
world, self, and the devil, and it seemed 
as though I was shut up in Jesus. O, 
glory ! I was all the Lord's, soul and 
body. When I came home, I was so 
happy in Jesus! I told my friends 
what God had done for me, and the 
Lord gave me boldness to testify pub
licly, upon every suitable occasion, to 
the saving efficacy of the blood of Christ 
to cleanse from aU sin. 

I soon felt that Jesus had a special 
work for me to do. The command, 
"Go, work in my vineyard," seemed 
to thunder in my ears. I felt unquali
fied, and too young to enter the minis
try ; therefore I began studying at the 
Wheaton College, •with a fixed purpose 
of getting "an education." But the 
Lord would have it different, as I now 
clearly see, by the workings of his aU-
wise providence. 

" He moves in a mysterions way, 
His wonders to perform." 

1 had not been at school long, before 
something arose, which was weU calcu
lated to thwart my plans. A letter 
h-om my father, who had been absent 
from his children (myself and an only 
sister,) for the long space of fifteen 
years, was received, requesting me to 
come to him, away in 'Washington Ter
ritory. This caused me to reflect deeply. 
It was certairily my duty to go, and I 
must obey; Then the question arose 
hi my mind, Must I leave my dear 
brethren and sisters behind me, and go 
out from them into a cold and unfriend
ly world ? leave the nursery, as it were, 
where so often 1 have been watered, 

and refreshed, to stand alone, with none 
to counsel, none to encourage, none to 
cheer? and me, a weak babe in Christ, 
a tender plant never exposed to the 
cold world, but always nourished and 
sustained by the influence of tbe older 
ones ? Then I thought of my consecra
tion—how maby times I had promised 
the Lord that I would foUow him. 
Then I said, "Yea, Lord, even so if it 
be thy •wiU." By grace I was resigned 
to the wiU of God, and feeling as a de
pendant child, I could say, " Father, thy 
wiU, not mine, be done." I loved the 
Free Methodist Chureh, yet I could ' 
leave her for the sake of Jesus. 

The appointed time for my departure 
arrived. "There was no shrinking 
glory to God! I felt " strong in the 
Lord and in the power of his might;" 
and, accompanied by my poor, invalid, 

'afflicted sister, I took my leave. As I 
committed the dear ones to God, and 
gave them the parting hand, it seemed 
that Jesus was with me. Afterward, 
when we were upon the mighty deep, 
among an ungodly company of men 
and women, I could hear his blessed 
voice, speaking unto me in this lan
guage, "Lo, I am with you alway,even 
unto the end of the world." Blessed 
be God, he was with me, every day, du
ring our journey. I felt that my soul 
was now united to Christ, the living 
vine, and that no changes of season or 
place could make any change in my 
mind. The Lord watched over us, and 
brought us, after a long time, to our 
destination. When we landed, I was 
in a strange land, and among strangers, 
acquainted with none but God. A^ain 
the Lord caUed, " Arise, get thee hence 
into tha land which the Lord thy God 
has shown thee, for he has much people 
there, that thy hands may be streri^h-
ened." But instead of obeying, I con
ferred with flesh and blood, grieved the 
Spirit, and then the Lord gave me up 
to my own way. But it was only a 
crucible unto me. Yes, i went through 
as it were fire. God chastised me se
verely, untU I was glad to obey. &, 
hallelujah! what a school is that of 
Christ! and O, how stubborn have I 
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been about learning ! The Lord has 
brought me dô wn lower than ever be
fore. He has shown me myself, as I 
am by nature. O, how corrupt, -how 
sinful, how sensua\! O, it means much 
to be crucified with Christ! to have 
self, and creature love, sensuality—the 
natural, carnal, sinful inclinations—all 
buried •with him, and to be resurrected, 
risen •with Christ. O, yes, it means 
much. I believe that God has done 
this glorious work for me, for I feel 
dead, dead indeed unto sin. Creature 
love is swallowed up in the love of God. 
Self is crucified with Christ. Carnal
ity, sensuality, the natural <desires, pro
pensities, and appetites, have been burnt 
up; and I am, through Jesus, a free 
child in Christ Jesus! Glory to our 
God and Christ forever! 

The life that I now Uve is not one of 
emotional excitement and feeling; but 
it is a life of faith, having Jesus for its 
centre, and the everlasting, abiding truth 
of God for its foundation. Men and 
devUs may oppose me in my upward 
course, but they never can take my por
tion from me; and with that portion, 
which is Christ alone, I shaU forever be 
satisfied. I am glad the way is so nar
row that none but those who are stripped 
of self and the world, can walk in it. 
God says, the unclean shaU not pass 
over i t ; but the " redeemed of the Lord 
shall walk there;" .and the ransomed 
of the Lord shaU return and come to 
Zion with songs, and everlasting joy up
on their heads, they shaU obtain joy 
and gladness, and sorrow and sighing 
shaU flee away. 

6 0 TO WOBK! 

BT BEV. W. T. ELLIS. 

W H O ? Why, you,- dear reader.— 
Go to work immediately for Jesus. No 
one can Uve in Christ who does not 
work. The great trouble with the 
Chureh to-day is, they do not work.— 
The mass of professing Christians are 
of the negative, do-not£ing sort. God 
intends that every Christian shall be a 
channel through which He wUl.convey 

grace to other souls. He puts the light 
there for the world to see; and when 
they look and beh'old darkness, they 
have a right to complain. When this 
light is shut in—^this grace kept to con
sume upon our lusts—the light goes 
out, the grace disappears. The Church, 
instead of being a host of laborers in 
God's vineyard, as it should be, would 
be better represented by a summer re
sort, where imbecile do-nothings con
gregate to squander their substance, 
and pamper their popr bodies in revelry 
and dissipation. 

That lady is sick in body, because 
she does not work. It would benefit 
her much more to exchange places 
with her cook for a month, and pay her 
wages to the missionary cause, than to 
go to Saratoga and spend five hundred 
dollars for the pride of life. Six days 
shalt thou labor ! You wiU be punished 
if you disobey. 

That" dear sister," who nods so much 
and wants so much to talk with Dr. So-
and-so,—is so deeply interested in the 
subject of holiness,—will learn more 
of divinity and real holiness, if she will 
simply get under conviction enough to 
hear Jesus say, " Go work in my vin^ 
yard!" Let her go out among her 
fashionable friends for an hour and cry, 
" The friendship of the world is enmity 
to God!" and she wiU be Ukely to re
pent and be converted. 

Let any dead backslider begin to talk 
faith in Jesus and mean i t ; let ev«n 
sinners stand for the truth, and the truth 
will get hold of them and make tbem 
free, just so sure as they continue to 
work without guUe for the truth. 

I knew a backslider of twenty-eight 
years' standing, who began to contend 
for the truth through sympathy for an 
abused preacher. She had no feeUng 
for herself—did not expect ever to be 
a Christian again; and yet, in a short 
time, she was happy in God. 

God has no ladies and gentlemen in 
His Church to do nothing, or only nice 
little jobs. AU are laborers. I believe 
every Christian could bring one soul to 
Christ, and many scores and thousands 
woidd be converted. 
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BELIGIOUS EXPEBIENCE 
OE UBS. E. B. OBAVES. 

OvEB twenty years ago, we moved 
to this place—Clyde, N.Y. Four weeks 
after we arrived here, the Lord took 
from us a loved one—a little, adopted 
girl. We loved her, and I wanted to 
meet her in heaven. To be able to do 
so, the Holy Spirit taught me there 
must be a preparation of heart for that 
holy place. Soon after, there was held 
in the M. E . Church a protracted meet
ing. 1 went forward when sinners were 
invited, and did the best I knew how, 
dhd as others told me to do. I felt 
better at times, and took conviction for 
conversion. I was asked to unite with 
the church. I told the minister that I 
felt unworthy to do so; but he put my 
name on the church book. Then I felt 
that I must attend class-meetings. It 
was bard work to speak. I would think 
to myself, What shaU I say ? I would 
fix up something, but there was no sal
vation in it. Praise the Lord! he did 
not leave me to myself. He knew I 
was honest. There would often come 
doubts in my mind, whether I was a 
child of God or not. In that way, I 
lived over four years. 

Fourteen years ago last winter, I 
went to a watch-meeting, and there I 
saw others happy. I felt they had some
thing I knew nothing about. I got un
der such conviction that I did not stay 
untU the meeting was out. I went 
home, resolved, if there was any such 
thing as having a clear experience, I 
would have it. When I got home, I 
went to praying in good earnest. This 
wsis Friday night. Saturday and Sab
bath—O, what deep convictions and 
burden of sin I felt! Monday morn
ing, I was going to washing. 1 felt so 
bad I went into another room, kneeled 
down before the Lord, told him I wotdd 
do anything he required of me,—then 
said, "Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
it is aU that I can do." Eight there— 
praise his name!—he gave me the wit
ness that my sins were forgiven. I was 
tndy made a new creature in Christ 

I have not had one doubt of 

my conversion since that time. Gloi-y 
to God for a right starting-point! I 
longed to have Thursday evening prayer-
meeting come, so that I could teU them 
at the church what the Lord had done 
for me. I did not have to fix anything 
up to say. 1 had an experience of my 
own—thank the Lord! 

Since that- time, he has been leading 
me by his own hand, in a wBy I knew 
not. I find it a self-denying and a cross-
bearing way. 

Eight years ago last August, I at
tended a camp-meeting. WMle there, 
Brother Wm. Davis came in the tent 
and talked with me. What he said, 
stirred my heart so that I felt bad. I 
did not know what to ' make of it. I 
believed that I had walked up to aU the 
light that had been given me. The 
morning before the meeting closed, I 
was feeling bad. It was raining. I 
got up before daylight, went to another 
tent in which they were having a meet
ing. I told them, as weU as I couldj 
how I felt; but felt no better. I came 
back to the tent where I was stopping. 
Then the great deep of my heart was 
broken up. O, how I did weep! They 
talked and sang for me, but it did no 
good. I told them to hand me the Tes
tament. I took it and opened in He
brews, where we are told that the blood 
of Jesus should purge away our sins. 
While I was reading, my heart was 
cleansed from aU sin. 1 had such a 
sense of being made clean and pure! 
Next morning, I went to a tent where 
the slaying power of God was mani
fested . As I came up, I stood witb those 
that were looking on. I felt it my duty 
to say that I had been cleansed, but had 
not been fiUed, but that I wanted to be. 
As soon as I got through asking, I did 
receive such a fiUlness that I conld not 
stand. After I could stand, I went out 
to the love feast to witness for Jesus. 
1 got another filling up. 

The joy of the Lord is the strength 
ofthe sotU. Since my heart was cleansed, 
as the Ught has been given, I have been 
led to make consecrations and take 
crosses that were crucifying to the flesh, 
but I have come X)ut like gold tried in 
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the fire. At Clarkson Camp-meeting, I 
was led to take Jesus for my physician. 
A short time after, I was tested by hav
ing the sinaU-pox. I leanai on him as 
my physician. He brought me through 
aU right—praise his name. But after 
that, when I did not feel well, 1 was 
tempted and took medicine. The same 
kind tbat had done me so much good 
before, did not then do me any good. 
1 lost Jesus as my physician of body. 
Nearly two years ago, at Spencerport, 
when sister Cady was sick, these words 
kept running in my mind, " to the in
tent ye may believe." The next day 
after she was healed, I confessed and 
took Jesus back as my physician.— 
Since that time, I have taken no medi
cine. When I am sick, I go to the Lord 
and trust in him. He keeps me, soul 
and body—praise his holy name! 

I IFE MISTAKES. 

BT CLARK P . HATHAWAT. 

A SHOBT time ago, whUe riding on 
the Central road, I heard these words 
pronounced in a sad voice, and accom
panied by a deep sigh: " That was my 
life's great • mistake. O, that I could 
live my life over again 1" I turned 
and looked the person in the face. One 
rapid glance was sufficient. 1 saw a 
woman who had not passed half of the 
allotted three-score years and ten; and 
yet she looked old and worn. Sorrow 
had sharpened her features, and graven 
sharp lines on her face. Her appear
ance . betokened disappointment and 
vfexation. There was none of that chas
tened and subdued air produced by 
sanctified' afflictions. Evidently, her's 
was the sorrow that worketh death.— 
She was in the condition of one who, 
too late for remedy, has discovered a 
fatal error. 

My mind kept pondering those words, 
" Life's great mistake," trying to fath
om their import. In vain myimagina-
'tion toUed to grasp the secret cause 
that led to the wish, " O, that I could 
live my life over again!" But one thing 
was sure: some error had been made, 

or a false step taken, the consequences 
of which Were embittering her life and 
wrinkling her brow with premature age. 

I looked through the car to see if 1 
could perceive another upon whose fea
tures was written as clearly the result 
of a life mistake. Some were reading 
tbe papers—scanning closely the busi
ness reports, gold quotations, or the 
news column, according to their differ
ent occupations or dispositions. Some 
were perusing the despicable trash 
called novels, peddled by the news-boy 
to the exclusion of all worthier read
ing. Others, with eyes fixed on vacan
cy, seemed intently studying some ift-
portant problem; but all wore an air 
of unrest,—a shadowy dissatisfaction 
seemed to be upon each. 

Whether any one had made such a 
faUure as to ruin his peace and hope or 
not, one thing was sure: few had coun
tenances that indicated satisfaction and 
contentment. 

My mind returning to the one who 
had so regretted her course, I could not 
keep from thinking how many, like her, 
had a past fruitful only in bitter recol
lections,—a burning Sahara, over which 
the winds of memory waft but unavaU-
ing regrets; how many that have BUIN 
as clearly stamped upon their features, 
as the curse of God was imprinted on 
the brow of Cain. 

Society is fiill of those who have 
made more than a fatal blunder; yet 
men, blind to the fate of this class, wiU 
follow in the same road, trifle with the 
same sins, and ultimately meet the 
same fate. 

I t is sad to look-about us and see so 
many fallen into intemperance and its 
kindred vices. It is enough to make 
one weep to see the multitudes that, 
night after night, walk in those paths, 
and frequent those places, that lead 
swiftly downward. 

In married life, and single; in polit
ical affairs and private conduct; in the 
customs of society and in all the phases 
of life, we see much to deplore, and 
which argues a fearfiil mistake in selec
tion, judgment, honesty, or virtue,—a 
mistake incommensurable in the vast-
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ness of its evU consequences. If we 
" examine the eause of the actions of dif
ferent individuals,—in the inebriate and 
debauchee,—we will find that it springs 
from a mistaken idea of pleasure. One 
thinks he finds it in the cup that for a 
time sweeps care into oblivion; the 
other deems it gained when he robs 
innocence. 

So we might go on and enumerate-
the different delusions and errors that 
lead men to pursue their respective 
courses ; bat we wish to find the grand 
error of errors—the mistake of mis
takes. Water appears to come from 
lakes, rivers, springs, and clouds; bû t 
these all have a common origin—the 
sea. Man's evil deeds result ^om de
praved appetites, envy, malice and lust; 

, but these have their source in the 
" Black Sea " of iniquity—human na
ture. Hence, the grand mistake of life 
is the refusal to give the heart to God 
in order that it may be changed, and 
receive in return the divine nature. 

To the great mistake of neglecting 
religion in youth, many can trace sor
rows and losses innumerable. How 
many mourn, too late, the consequences 
of an irreligious life, and even here on 
earth, take up the endless refrain of 
woe,—whose condition, though utterly 
wretched and hopeless, shadows forth 
but dimly and indistinctly their future 
state. 

Like the act which 

" Brought sin into the world, and all onr woe." 

What misery is entailed, what joy lost, 
and what souls ruined, by disobedience 
to the commands of God, one of which, 
if heeded, would make earth a paradise, 
" Eemember now thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth." 

LAY-AGENCY. 

TwENTT years ago, in the city of 
Hamburg, a band of seven brethren as
sembled in a shoemaker's shop, laid 
their hearts together upon the altar of 
God's service, and formed themselves 
into a church, of which Mr. Oncken 
was chosen pastor. Now behold the 

results! The little church of seven 
members has multiplied itself into fifty 
churches! Ten thousand souls have 
been hopefiiUy converted; fifty mUlions 
of persons have heard the true gospel; 
and eight millions of pages of tracts, 
and four hundred copies of the Scrip
tures, have been put into circulation. 

How has this work, under God, been 
accomplished ? Let us learn from the 
pastor's own lips : " All our members 
were initiated and instriicted into a reg
ular system of operations. Every man 
and woman is required to do something 
for the Lord, and thus the Word.of the 
Lord has been scattered. We have 
now about seventy brethren in Ham
burg, who go out every alternate Sab
bath, two by two, preaching the gos
pel ; and by this means the whole of 
the city lias heard the precious name of 
Christ." " A Ust of the brethren who 
can speak is kept, and they are sent to 
•villages to preach on the Sabbath, and 
they go out as the church directs. Then 
apart from these laborers and from the 
labors ofthe female members, we have 
an interesting machinery whioh has 
worked weU, and costs nothing,—and 
that-is the traveling apprentices. It is 
the custom of apprentices to travel af
ter learning their trades, and many come' 
to Hamburg. They are supplied •with 
tracts, which they distribute at home 
and abroad. In Vienna and in Pesth, 
thousands of tracts and Bibles were dis
tributed during the revolution, the way 
for which had been prepared by the3e 
young men." It is stated that there is 
scarcely a female member of the large 
church in Hamburg, who has not two 
or three Bibles and a parcel of tracts to 
distribute; and that, in a single year, 
through the six himdred members of the 
church and its pastor, every family in 
that city of one hundred and fifty thou
sand inhabitants was •visited, for the pur
pose of religious conversation, and the 
distribution of books. And though 
these devoted men and their brethren 
in other parts of Germany, form less 
than fifty churches, yet they keep up 
preaching at nearly four hundred sta
tions .'—H. C.Fish. 
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1 STRANGE THING. 

BT NANCT M. JACESON. 

Six thousand years ago, God said to 
man, " In the day thou eatest thereof, 
thou shalt surely die." Satan said, 
" tbou shalt not die." Man believed 
Satan, disobeyed God, and feU. From 
that day to this, the heart of man is 
prone to beUeve the father of Uea, rath
er than the God of truth. That this 
should be the case •with the world that 
lyeth in the wicked one, is not so very 
strange ; but that those who haye been 
adopted into the famUy of God, should 
be so prone to doubt His Word, and be 
so easUy deceived by the enemy of their 
souls, is a matter of astonishment. 

Jesus teUs us, that if we would be 
His disciples, we must deny ourselves 
and take up our cross daUy. Satan 
tells us, 'there is no need of self-denial 
or cross-bearing, and multitudes of the 
professed followers of Christ believe 
and act npon this Ue. 

Grod's Word teaches us, that without 
holiness we can never enter heaven.— 
Satan teUs us, there is no necessity for 
such a high Christian experience: a 
membership in the church, and a moral 
^ife, are a sure passport to glory. If 
we cannot resist the conviction that it 
is necessary we should be cleansed from 
aU sin and made pure in heart if we 
would see God, then our enemy has an
other lie ready, with which he has been 
quite successful; and that is, that the 
hour of death is goihg to do a great 
wo?k for us. 

The Word of God teaches us that 
nothing but the blood of Christ can 
cleanse from sin; and are we to sup
pose that •wiU be any more efficacious 
in a dying hour than at any other time? 
As we must receive the cleansing by 
faith, can we expect to.be more able to 
exercise that faith in a dying faour than 
now! 

Is it not a strange thing, that when 
we have the Word of Grod in our hand, 
and are not ignorant of Satan's devices, 
that we are so easUy persuaded to be
Ueve a Ue, and so prone to doubt the 

truth ? It is often a matter of wonder 
t o Christians, why it is so difficult to 
persuade sinners to come to Christ.— 
No appeal will move them,—they seem 
determined to go to destruction, in spite 
of prayers, and tears, and every effort 
made to bring them to the SBviour.— 
It would seem that the angels in heaven 
might be astonished at this. But is it 
not a stranger thing, that those who 
know by experience that Jesus has pow
er on earth to forgive sins, and profess 
to believe God's word, should doubt 
His power or •wiUingness to do what 
He has promised in His Word ? How 
can they tell sinners that Jesus can 
save to the uttermost, when they refuse 
to believe the truth for themselves? 

Oh, that we were consistent, and 
while we offer to sinners salvation by 
faith, have faith ourselves—that active, 
living, appropriating faith, that keeps 
Christ in the soul and sin out. 

It is a great and glorious privilege 
for sinners such as we, to be permitted, 
through the merits of Christ, to reckon 
ourselves dead unto sin, but alive tmto 
God. One would suppose that every 
pardoned soul would joyfully avaU 
themselves of such liberty; and yet, 
how few are free! May the Lord send 
the convicting Spirit into the Church ! 

Meadville, Pa . 

WoBLDLT P B O S P E B I T T . K c c p doWB 
thy vain heart by this consideration, 
that God valuesnot a man a jot the more 
for worldly prosperity. God values no 
man by outward excellencies, but by 
inward graces: they are the internal 
ornaments of the spirit which are of 
great price in God's eyes. He despises 
aU worldly glory, and accepts no man's 
person; " but in every nation, he that 
feareth God and worketh righteousness, 
is accepted of him." Indeed, if the 
judgment of Gt>d went by the same rule 
that man's doth, we might value our
selves by these things, and stand upon 
them. But as one said when dying, 
" I shaU not appear before God as a 
doctor, but as a man:" so much every 
man is as fae is in. tfae judgment of God, 
and no more.—Flavel. 

http://to.be
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SUFFEBING8 FOE BEUGION. 

A SPECIAL season caUing for dUi
gence to keep your heart, is when suf
ferings for religion come to a height. 
" All these are the beginning of sor
rows. Then shall they deliver you up 
to be afflicted, and shall kill you; and 
ye shall be hated of aU nations for my 
name's sake. And then shaU many be 
offended." When sufferings for reli
gion grow hot, then blessed is he that 
is not offended in Christ. Troubles are 
at a height when a man's nearest friends 
and relations forsake and leave him, 
Micahvii.5,6; 2Tim.iv . 16; whenit 
comes to resisting unto blood, Heb. xii. 
4 ; when temptations are presented to 
us in our sufferings, Heb. xi. 3 7 ; when 
persons eminent for professions turn 
aside, and desert the cause of Christ, 2 
Tim. U. 18; when God hides his face 
in a suffering hour, Jer. xvii. 17; and 
when. Satan faUs upon us with strong 
temptations, to question the grounds of 
our sufferings or the souls interest in 
Christ. At such times it is liard to 
keep the heart trom turning back, and the 
steps from declining from God's ways. 
How then may the heart be kept from 
relapsing under the greatest sufferings 
for religion ? If the bitterness of suf
ferings at any time cause thy soul to 
dislike the way of God, and indulge 
thoughts of forsaking it, stay thy heart 
under that temptation, by solemnly 

^propounding to it these eight questions: 

Question 1. Can I consent to pour 
reproach and dishonor upon Christ and 
religion, by deserting him at such a 
time as this ? This will proclaim to 
all the world, that how much soever I 
have boasted of the promises, yet, 
when it comes to the trial, I dare haz
ard nothing upon the credit of them ; 
and how will this open the mouths of 
Christ's enemies to blaspheme? O 
better had I never been bom, than that 
worthy name should be blasphemed 
through me. ShaU I furnish the tri-
umphB of the uncircumsised? Shall I 
make mirth in heU ? O, if I did but 
value the name of Christ as much as 
many a wicked man values his own 

name, I could never endure to see it 
exposed to such contempt. WiU proud 
dust and ashes venture death, yea, heU, 
rather than a blot upon their names, 
and shall I venture nothing to save the 
honor and reputation of Christ ? 

Question 2. Dare I violate my-con-
science to save my flesh? Who shall 
comfort me when conscience wounds 
me? What comfort is there in Ufe, 
Uberty, or friends, when peace is taken 
away from the inner man? When 
Constantinus threatened to cut off Sa-
mosatenus' right hand, if he would not 
subscribe somewhat that was against 
his conscience, he held up both his 
hands to the messenger that was sent, 
saying, " He shall cut off both rather 
than I wiU do i t : fareweU all peace, 
joy, and comfort, from that day for
ward." " Had Zimri peace, that slew 
his master?" said Jezebel. So say I 
here. Had Judas peace ? Had Spira 
peace? And shaU you have peace, if 
you tread in their steps? O consider 
what you do. 

Questions. Is not the public interest 
of Christ and religion infinitely more 
than any private interest of my .own? 
It is related of Terentius, captain to the 
emperor Adrian, that he once present
ed a petition to the emperor that the 
Christians might have a temple by them
selves, to worship God apart from the 
Arians. The emperor tore his petition 
and threw it away, bidding him ask 
something for himself and it Should be 
granted; but he modestly gathered up 
the pieces of his petition again,, and 
told him, if he could not be heard in 
God's cause, he would never ask any 
thing for himself. Oh, if we had more 
regard for the cause of the Eedeemer, 
we should not have such cowardly spir
its. 

Question 4. Did JESUS CHEIST serve 
me so, when for my sake he exposed 
himself to far greater sufferings than 
can be before me ? His sufferings 
were great indeed; he suffered from 
all hands, in all his offices, in every 
member, not only in his body but in 
his soul; yea, the sufferings of his soul 
were the very soul of his sufferings— 
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witness the bloody sweat in the garden, 
witness the heart-melting and heaven-
rending outcry npon the cross, "My 
God, my God, why hast thou forsaken 
me ?" And yet he ffinched not : " He 
endured the cross, despising the shame." 
Alas, what are my sufferings compared 
with Christ's ? He hath drank up aU 
that vinegar and gall that would make 
my sufferings bitter. When one of 
the martyrs was asked why he was so 
cheerful at his death, " O," said he, 
" it is because the soul of Christ was 
so heavy at his death." Did Christ 
bear such a burden for me, v^ith un
broken patience and constancy; and 
shall I shrink back from momentary 
and light aflUctions for him? 

Question 5. Is not eternal life worth 
the sufferings of a moment's pain ? If 
I suffer witfa faim, I sfaall reign.with 
him. O how will men venture life and 
limb for a fading crown, swim through 
seas of blood to a throne; and wiU I 
venture nothing for tfae "crown of 
glory tfaat fadeth not away ?" My dog 
wiU follow my horse's heels from morn
ing to night, take many a weary step 
thK)ugh mire and dirt, rather than leave 
me, though at night all fae gets by it is 
but bones and blows. If my soul faad 
any true greatness, any spark of gene
rosity in it, how it would despise the 
sufferings of the way for the glory of 
the end. How would it break down 
all difficulties before it, whUe, by an 
eye qf faith, it sees " the Forerunner" 
who is already entered, standing, as it 
were, upon the walls of faeavenj witfa 
tfae^crown in his hand, saying, " H e 
that overcometh shaU inherit all things." 
Come on then, my soul, come on; there 
is eternal life laid up for them that 
" by patient continuance in weU-doing, 
seek for glory, honor, and immortali
ty." 

Question 6. Can I so easUy cast off 
the society and company of the ^saints, 
and give the right hand of fellowship 
to the wicked ? How can I part with 
such lovely companions as these faave 
been ? How often have I benefited by 
their counsels; how often refresfaed, 
armed, and quickened by their com

pany ; how often have I fasted and 
prayed with them. What sweet coun
sel have I taken with them, and gone 
to the house of God in company. And 
shall I now shake hands with them, and 
say, FareweU, all ye saints, for ever; 
I shall never be among you more: 
come drunkards, blasphemers, perse
cutors, you shall be my everlasting 
companions ? O rather let my body 
and soul be rent asunder, than that ever 
I should say thus to the excellent of 
the earth in wfaom is all my delight. 

Question 7. Have I seriously con
sidered the terrible scripture threaten
ings against backsliders ? O my heart, 
darest thou turn back upon the very 
point of such threatenings as these? 
" Tfaus saith the Lord, Cursed be the 
man that trustetfa in man, and maketh 
flesh his arm, and whose heart depart-
eth from the Lord: for he shaU be like 
the heath in the desert, and shall not 
see when good cometh," Jer. xvii. 5, 6 ; 
that is, the curse of God shall wither 
him root and branch. And " If we 
sin wUfiilly after that we have received 
the knowledge of the truth, there re
maineth no more sacrifice for sins, but 
a certain fearful looking fbr of judg
ment and firey indignation, which shaU 
devour tfae adversaries."-—Heb. x.26, 
27. And again, " If any man draw 
back, my soul shall have no pleasure 
in him;" as if he should say. Take 
him, world, take him, devil, for your 
own; I have no delight in him. O; 
who dare draw back, when God has 
hedged up the way with such terrible 
threats as these ? 

Question 8. Can Hook Christ in the 
face in the day of judgment, if I de
sert him now ? " Whosoever therefore 
shall be ashamed of me and of my 
words, in this adulterous and sinful 
generation, of film also shall tfae Son 
of man be asfaamed, wfaen fae cometh 
in the glory of his Father with the 
holy angels." Yet a little whUe, and 
you shall see the sign of the Son of 
man coming in the clouds of heaven, 
with power and great glory. The last 
trump shaU sound, the dead both smaU 
and great, even aU that sleep in the 
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dust, shall awake and come before the 
great white thrbne, on which Christ 
shall sit in that great day. And now, 
do but imagine thou seest the trembling 
knees and quivering lips of guilty sin
ners. Imagine thou heareat tfae dread-
fal sentence of the Judge upon them, 
"Depart, ye cursed;" and then a cry 
—the weeping, wailing, and wringing 
of hands, that there shall be. Wouldst 
thou now desert Christ, to protract a 
miserable life upon earth ? If the word 
of God be true, if the sayings of Christ 
be sealed and faithful, this shall be the 
portion of the apostate. It is an easy 
thing to stop the mouth of conscience 
now, but wiU it be easy to stop the 
mouth of the Judge then ? Thus keep 
thy heart, that it depart not from the 
living God.—Flavel. 

SEPARATION. 

Whenever the church has been thor
oughly distinct from the world, she has 
always »prospered. During the first 
three centuries the world hated the 
church. The prison, the stake, the heels 
of the wild horse, these were thought too 
good for the followers of Christ. When 
a man beame a Christian, he gave up 
father and mother, .house and lands, 
nay, his own life also. When they met 
together they must meet in the cata
combs, burning candles at high noon," 
because there was darkness in the depths 
of the earth. They were despised and 
rejected of men. "They wandered about 
in sheeps' skins and goats' skins, desti
tute, afflicted, tormented." But then 
was the age of heroes; The ship never 
sails so gloriously along as when the 
bloody spray of her martyrs falls upon 
her deck. We must suffer, and we 
m,ust die, if we are ever to conquer this 
world for Cfarist. Was there ever such 
a surprising miracle as the spread of 
the gospel during the first two or three 
centuries? Within fifty years after 
Christ had ascended to heaven, the gos
pel was preached in every known part 
of the world, and there were converts 
to Christ in the most inhospitable re
gions. Further than the ships of Tarsh-

isfa had the gospel flowB; the pillars of 
Hercules had not bounded the industry 
ofthe apostles. To wild and uncivi
lised tribes, to Picts and Scots, and 
fierce Britons, was the gospel proclaim
ed. Churches were founded, some of 
which have lasted in their purity to 
this day. And all this, I believe, •«'as 
partly the result of that striking, that 
marked difference between the Church 
and the world. 

Certainly, during the period after 
Constantine professed lobe a Christian, 
changing with the times, because he saw 
it would strenghten his empire—from 
the time when the Church began to be 
linked with the state—the Lord left faer, 
and gave herup to barrenness, and Icha
bod was written on her walls. It was 
a black day for Christendom when Con
stantine said, " I am a Christian." "By 
this sign I conquer," said he. Yes, it 
was the true reason of his pretended 
conversion. If he could conquer by the 
cross it was WeU enough; if he could 
have conquered by Jupiter he wonld 
have liked it equally well. From that 
time the Church began to degenerate. 
And coming down -to the middle ages, 
when you could not tell a Christian 
from a worldling, where were you to 
find piety at all, or life or grace left in 
the land ? Then came Luther, and with 
rough grasp he rent away the Church 
from the world—pulled her away at 
the risk of rending her in pieces. And 
then " The kings of the earth stood up, 
and the rulers took counsel together, 
against the Lord and againsthis An
ointed ;" but he tbat sitteth in the heav
ens did laugh at them; Jehovah had 
them in derision. The Church went 
forth conquering aud to conquer, her 
main weapon was her non-conformity 
to the world, her coming out among 
men. Put your finger on any prosper
ous page in tfae Church's history, and I 
will find a Uttle marginal note reading 
thus: " In this age men could readily s ee 
where the Church began and where the 
world ended." Never were there good 
times when the Church and the world. 
were joined in marriage with one anoth
er .^/§>ur5'eon. 
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Religion of Circumstances. 

T H E B E was a period, while the Eeforma
tion was being established, during which 
the EngUsh nation clianged their religion 
to accommodate the preferences ofthe reign
ing monarch. Under Edward, priests, bish
ops and people were Protestants; under 
Mary, Papists; under EUzabeth, Protest
ants, and under Henry 'Vlllth, Papists, •with 
the King for a Pope. Such was the faciUty 
with which they adapted their religion to 
theii dicumatances, that a carefurobserver 
remarked " t h a t the English would t n m 
Turks if the king told them to." 

The same accommodating spirit stiU pre
vails largely among professing ClmstianB. 
They are reflectors, and not lights. They 
shine only as they are shone upon. They 
echo thp Bonuds that fall upon them. They 
are the creatures of circumstances. It was 
•with reference to this class that the Savionr 
said, Have salt in yourselves. 

Saving grace comes from God alone. It 
is always the same In its nature, and in its 
effects. 

1. It gives victory under temptation.— 
Many are strong in •virtue nntU they are 
thoroughly tested. They condemn others 
who do better than they themselves •would 
in a similar position. But he who has the 
real grace of God in his heart, maintains 
his integrity when everything is favorable 
to his yielding to the solicitations of the 
enemy of his sonl. Many, who at home 
have maintained a character of strict hon
e s ^ , have, in Congress or in the Legisla
ture, yielded to the tempting bribe and 
sold their votes for filthy lucre. The true 
cluld of God is honest, whether honesty is 
the best policy or not. He is governed by 
principle, and not by self-interest. 

Many •were plain when they were poor. 
They professed that it was because the 

• Word of God required it. But it is evident 
that they made a virtue of necessity. In 
reaUty, pride was at the bottom of their 
plainness. Just as soon as their circnm-
Btances warranted it, they went into pride 
and tashion as deeply as their neighbors. 

Their apparel is now as costly as that of 
sensible people in their own condition of 
life, who make no profession of religion.— 
They believed in plain chnrches and free 
seats, in their low estate; bnt as soon as 

-they are able to vie with other denomina
tions in splendor, they btuld as magnificent 
honses of worship as theii means vrill al
low. 

Some twenty years ago, in Western New 
Tork, one of •the leading preachers—a Pre
siding Elder—mad,e an iss^ne in his Confer
ence against secret societies. He professed 
to beUeve that they were infidel in their 
character and pemicions in their influence. 
He opened the controversy which resulted 
in the expnlsion of several preachers, and 
of many chnrch members, who had stood 
by him. ^WTien the crisis came, he •was 
transferred to the Pacific coast. Becoming 
a candidate for an office in the gift of the 
General Conference, he joined the Masons' 
As water conforms to the shape of the ves
sel which contains it, BO the principles of 
many who profess to be Christians, are 
controlled by their snrronndings. * 

Beloveds, is this the case •with yon? Are 
yoa floating along as the current carries 
you ? Are you controUed in your religions 
associations and principles by the influences 
to which you are subject? If BO, yon have 
no more right to expect to go to Heaven 
than has a Moh'ainmedan or a heathen I 

In Christ is life; and if we belong to 
Him, He makes ns partakers of His Ufe.— 
We control drcumstances, instead of 'being 
controUed by them. The elements that 
mate a dead tree decay, cause a live one to 
grow. So, if we are true Christians, with 
our Uves hid with Christ in God, the temp-
tations and the trials which result in the 
complete overthrow of false professors, will 
only estabUsh us more firmly in the faith. 

L E T EVEET MAN PEO-VE HIS O-WN WOBE; 

THEN S H A L L H E H A V E E E J O I C I K G I N HIH-

8ELE A L O N E , A N D HOT IN ANOTHEB. 

IE we could see the end as God does, -we 
shonld see that every event is for the be
liever. 'When we get to the haven, we 
shall see that every wind was wafting US 
to glory.—MCheyne. 
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Be Kind. 

BEOTHEB, yon are too harsh. Jesns says, 
"FoUow me, and I •wiU make you fishers 
of men." This is what yon are trying to 
do, but you make poor work of it. Tou 
not only fish with the bare hook, •without 
bait—which is bad enough—but you throw 
it in 80 violently, and jerk it abont so vig
orously, that you frighten aU the fish away. 
Tou catch none yourself; and yon hinder 
more skillfal fishers from catching any 
within the circle of your influence. 

If you would do people good, you must 
treat them kindly. Tou must feel kind 
and tender toward them; then your words, 
your tones, and your whole maimer -wiU be 
kind. Paul was successful. He was no 
trimmer—no time-server. He was faithful 
to his hearers. But did he use hitter de-
sonciation against sinners? He says,— 
Knowing therefore the terrors of the Lord, 
ue persuade men. He employed argument 
and persuasion, but never descended to 
fierce invective. He gives as a rule to^e-
Btore the erring : Brethren, i f any of you 
It overtaken in a fault, ye who are ^ r i t u a l , 
restore such an one, in the spirit of meekness. 
Let not the cold, formal professor undertake 
this work. Even the spiritual must at
tempt it only in the spirit of meekness.— 
Harshness •wiU only drive them fexther 
»way. 

. If one who professes reUgion, an4 whose 
life is withont reproach, is seeking the 
Lord, it wiU do no good for you to ascend 
the judgment-seat, and pubUcly declare to 
such an one, that he has no religion. A 
word of encouragement would be fer more 
appropriate, and would be likely to do good 
instead of harm. If souls who have turned 
their laces Zion-ward, are not getting along 
is fest as you wish, be careful lest in your 
esgemess to drive them on, yoa turn them 
Wk. Try leading. W e once saw a man 
endeavoring to ride an inteUigsnt pony 
into the lake. It was afraid of the motion 
of the water, and aU his whipping and 
urging coi}ld not make it go in. He dis-
laoanted, took the halter, and waded in 
•lefore it. The docUe creature readUy fol-
Wed. So if you lead the way into the 

waters of salvation, some wiU be sure to 
foUow. But do not driva 

Do not lead another meeting, or deUver 
another exhortation, pubHc or private, un
til yon get this spirit of kindness. God 
can give it to you. He can make you kind, 
and at the same time nncompromising. 

Aim at the Mark. 

W H E N we come to God for salvation, it 
is important that we shoiild have a dear 
idea of what we are to be saved from.— 
Fletcher says, " If you would hit the mark, 
yon must know where it is. Some people 
aim at Christian perfection; but, mistaking 
it for angelical perfection, they shoot above 
the mark, miss it, and then peevishly give 
np their hopes. Others place the mark as 
much too low; hence it is that you hear 
them profess to have attained Christian per
fection, when they have not so mnch as at
tained the mentfil serenity of a phUosopher, 
or the candor of a good-natured, conscien
tious heathen." 

I t is said that Jesns Sliall save his people 
from their sins. Every disposition and 
every appetite that is in itself sinful, you 
may be saved fit)m. The appetite for strong 
drink and for tobacco is not natural. It is 
sinful—acquired only by sinful indulgence. 
Ton may look to be saved not only from 
the indulgence, but from the appetite itself. 
W e have given, in these pages, the testi
mony of many who have thus been saved. 
Pride, hatred, and covetousness in aU their 
modifications, are sinful. GIVE THEM NO 

QUABTEE. Lay the axe at the root of these 
nnholy tempers, and have them utterly ex
terminated. 

Other appetites and affections are sinful 
when they become inordinate, or seek in
dulgence in an imlawful manner. Keep a 
strong band upon these. Keep them in 
strict subjection. If kept under,,they are 
useful servants. If they gain the ascend
ancy, they are the worst tyrants that ever 
domineered over a human being. It was 
with reference to these that Paul said, But 
I keep under my body and bring it into sub
jection, lest after having preached to others, 
1 myself sliould become a castavxty. 
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Fox River District Camp-Meeting. 

T H I S meeting was held near Lodi, Kane 
county, Illinois. There were about forty 
tents on the ground. The weather was 
unfavorable for a large attendance from the 
neighborhood. It rained every day. Eve
rything at the West is on a grand scale. 
They have large prairies, large farms, large 
hearts, and their storms are on a magnifi
cent scale. The thunder and Ughtning, 
and -wind and rain, are truly terrific. One 
man—a Boman Catholic—was struck by 
lightning, and himself and team kiUed, 
between the camp ground and ttie depot. 

Last year, the Free Methodists in Illinois 
purchased a large, new' tent, fifty feet in 
diameter, to hold meetings in from place 
to place. Much good has been done in it, 
through the labors of Bro. Edson KimbaU, 
of Elgin, 111., and the Bev. C. E. Harroun, 
assisted by others from time to time. This 
tent came in place at this meeting. No 
matter how hard it rained, the meetings 
could go on in it without interruption. W e 
heard some who had contributed ten dol
lars toward it, say that they got the worth 
of their money in that one meeting. It 
held a large congregation, and the meetings 
were glorious. 

I t was the opinion of many, that this was 
the best camp-meeting we ever held at the 
West. There were, we should judge, over 
fifty conversions. A BtUl larger number 
professed to receive the blessing of holiness ; 
the saints were quickened, and conviction 
rested on the minds of the people generally. 
There was an earnest attention, a tender
ness, a readiness to yield, which showed 
that God's Spirit was powerfully at work. 

The Love Feasts were aU good; but in 
the one held on Tuesday morning, occurred 
a scene such as we never witnessed. Mrs. 
Eoberts was led to speak of the necessities 
of our Bjhool at ChiU;—of the want of a 
school where our young people could be 
encouraged to enjoy religion; and of onr 
present embarassment in endeavoring to 
establish such a school. She said but Ut
tle, but the Lord was in it. A brother arose 
immediately, and said the Lord wanted 
him to pay twenty-five doUars for that 

school. A sister said she wonld pay fifty 
doUars. Brother Terrill said the colored 
jyeople at the South look up collections by 
singing some lively hymn, and in-viting the 
people to come forward and make their con
tributions. He led off in singing; thepeo-
people came forward with alacrity to the 
stand, and in a few minutes five hundred 
doUars were pledged for this enterprise.— 
One hundred and seventy-five doUars were 
paid in cash at the time. Some were so 
blessed while making their offerings, that 
they could hardly stand. Never was our 
nnbelief so rebuked as on this occasion.— 
Our wants were very pressing; bnt the 
timea are hard, and we did not expect to 
raise anything. But God has wonderfully 
encouraged us to trust In Him. 

The meeting closed Tuesday evening, 
about midnight. On "Wednesday morning 
the sun shone out brightly, and we made 
our way under a clear sky, but over roads 
almost impassable by mud—such mud as 
can be fonnd only in the rich prairies of 
the West—to the depot, and took the cats 
for the Michigan meeting. W e trust that 
those who shared the blessings of this Pen
tecostal occasion, wiU spread the holy fire, 
and thus keep it burning continuaUy in 
their hearts. 

Ctiittenango Camp-Meeting. 

. T H I S meeting was, in every respect, de
cidedly a successful one. The woods were 
the best we ever saw for a meeting. There 
was a good attendance. There was a good 
deal of digging down, and as a consequence, 
the saving power of God was wonderfuUy 
manifested. A goodly number were con
verted and Banctified, and beUevers were 
generally quickened. A healthy influence 
was left upon the community. Everything 
was orderly and harmonious. The Spirit 
of God had free course among His child-

A ZEALOUS SOUL without meekness, is 
like a ship in a storm, in danger of wrecking. 
A meek sonl, withont zeal, is like a ship in 
a' calm, that moves not so fast to its har
bor as it ought. 
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Coldwater Camp-Meeting. 

T H E work in Michigan is doing well,— 
Ood is blessing the labors of the preachers 
to the salvation of the people. The rain 
seriously interfered with the meeting, for 
it rained every day; but good was done, 
and souls were saved. We never saw peo
ple so wiUing to stand in the rain and listen 
to preaching. It rained Sunday moat of 
the time, yet five sermons were preached 
out of doors to attentive audiences. There 
were about a dozen tents on the ground, 
and a good attendance from the country 
around. 

Measures were taken, and a subscription 
opened, to purchase a large tent, to hold 
meetings in from place to place. 

The Murray Camp-Meeting. 
W E reached the ground on Tuesday, and 

found that here, too, the rain had greatly 
affected the meeting. , But the people were 
in good spirits, and iu the tents a good 
work was done. There were, we should 
judge, about thirty tents on the ground.— 
Better weather wonld, no doubt, have se
cured a larger attendance and greater re
sults. A large tent is greatly needed in 

• this Conference. 

Chili Seminary. 
FOB years, the conviction has rested up

on US, that there ought to be a school under 
more decidedly religious influences tban 
Most with which which we are acquainted. 
For the.purpose of establishing such a 
School, a farm was purchased some three 
years since, at ChiU, ten mUes west of 
Eochester, on the N. T. Central Railroad. 
Last summer, a brick building, forty feet 
by sixty, and four stories high, was erected. 
Of those who felt as we did, and upon 
•whose CO operation we reUed, two have 
died, and others, by neglecting to do their 
duty when they should, have since been 
unable to do anything. AU the money 
that haa been received, has been expended 
to the best advantage. The building is ' 
now ready to plaster. To get it along as 
&r as we have, we have ourselves become 

personaUy responsible to the amo^ant of 
aome four thousand doUars. For a portion 
of this sum we have given bank notes ; 
aud the rest is borrowed money. It needs, 
to finish the buUding, about two thousand 
dollars. This makes in aU abont six thous
and doUars. W e have assets, subscriptions 
and pledges, belonging to the school, which 
we consider good for over one-half of this 
amount; though some of it may not be re
alized for some time. W e could use three 
thousand doUars to good advantage; but 
if two thousand doUars were paid iu soon, 
we could finish the building so as to get 
the school in operation this faU. 

Ask the Lord U He would have you help 
us ; and if He wonld, do so promptly. It 
ia not the wUl of the Lord that we should 
bear thia heavy burden alone. 

The Earnest Christian. 

W I T H this number we commence a new 
volume. We shall bend aU our energies to 
make it the best we have ever issued. Ma
ny of otu- subscribers tell us they cannot 
do without The Earnest Christian. Wt 
shaU do aU in our power to make it indis
pensable to every one who is determined 
to walk in the narrow way. 

We want aU whose subscription expires 
•with the July number to renew promptly. 
We also ask onr friends to make a vigor
ous effort to get one thousand new subscri
bers to commence with the July number. 
It can be done. Great good would result 
from it. ShaU it be done ? WUl you do 
aU you can towards it ? 

Some of our subscribers have not paid 
for the current year. If you are one of 
them will you please forward us the pay 
at once. We need it now. In aU cases in 
sending us money send a money order on 
tlie Post Office at Rochester, N» Y., if pos
sible. In aU cases, in writing us on business, 
give P. O. address and State. If you wish to 
have the address changed, give th8 name of 
the office from, which as WeU as to which 
you •wish it changed. 

May God bless yon, dear reader, and en
able you to Uve whoUy for Him, and lay 
up for yourself treasure in Heaven. 
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LOVE FEAST. 

RiBTv. JAS. H . YOUKG.—^I was reared by 
religions parents, but did not become reUg
ious nntU I waa about twenty-one years of 
age. My conviction was deep and pungent, 
and truly I felt that the pains of heU had 
got hold of me. Bat the Lord heard my 
cry, and did take my feet from the horrible 
pit, and did put a new song in my mouth, 
even praise to my God. I was truly happy 
for a length of t ime; but when the Lord 
wanted me to blow the gospel trumpet, I 
found that I was not wUiing to aay, " Thy 
wiU be done." I began to make excuaea. 
I told the Lord my talents were'but small. 
Then He said to me, " What is that to thee ? 
follow thou me." I was truly alarmed ; I 
lost my enjoyments in a degree, and when 
I would pray to the Lord to restore unto me 
the joys of His salvation, dnty would pre
sent itself again. I then thought that I 
was not ttU right. I read in the Bible con
cerning the doctrine of holiness, and I be
gan to seek for it in good earnest. Some
times, it seemed as though the good Lord 
was holding it out to me, and told me to 
present my Ijody a Uving sacrifice, and I 
wonld receive. There was a period of four 
yeaars that I waa seeking. Sometimes I felt 
weU, and at other times 1 felt bad. At last, 
at a camp-meeting held by the United 
Brethren in Christ, near Aurora, HI., there 
were a few Free Methodists there, and they 
helped me into the pool. Praise the Lord! 
I made the surrender, placed the sacrifice 
npon the altar, and fire came down and 
consumed aU impurities. 0 , what a change! 
I felt that my feet were in a large place.— 
Itthas now been over nine years, and the 
most of the time I have felt holy fire burn
ing npon my poor heart. Then I could 
say, " Here am I, Lord: send me." I have 
been preashing ever since, and the Lord 
has been with me. Yet I do not find that 
this holy living is a very popular theme; 
but let tfiis be as it may, I expect to contend 
earnestly for the faith that was once deliv
ered to the saints. I soUcit the prayers of 
the beloved in the Lord. Praises to the • 
Lamb forever I 

New Bedford, IU. 

C. CABDE.—I praise the Lord, and thank 
Him for the kindness He haa done to me. 
It has not been long, since 1 started in His 
cause. I am sorry that I did not give my 
heart to Him sooner. The Earnest Chris
tian is •with me nearly aU the time, and I 
don't know what I would do without it. I 
was in the habit of reading other books, 
such as novels; but I don't have any de. 
sire for them now. I was at a prayer-
meeting, a few nights ago, out of town, 
and I found that the Spirit of the Lord was 
working there. -Pray for ns, that we may 
be faithful, and be the means of winning 
souls to Christ. 

Wmiamstoum, Mass. 

Z. B. COLLINS.—I would give my testi
mony to the power there is in Jes^ns' blood 
to clease from aU unrighteousness. I feel 
that cleansing power all throngh my sonl 
this morning—^hallelujah ! In December 
laat, I attended a General Qnarterly meet
ing at Binghamton, and whUe there the 
Lord set me free, and by His grace I hava 
been enabled to keep free to the present 
time. I find that whom the Lord makes 
free ia free indeed—praiae His name! I 
had always been one of the fearful ones-
afraid to foUow Jesus in the way that I saw 
at limes so plainly marked ont. I t waa so 
different from the path that the multitude 
of professors take; and I saw that it was 
a way everywhere spoken against, and I 
conld not bear the reproach. But I find that 
perfect love casts ont aU fear, and makes 
me bold to dedare what the Lord has done 
for file; and enables me to walk in the ways 
of His commandments, and to count it all 
joy when reproached for Christ's sake. In 
the name of the Lord I have set up my 
banner and written thereon, " No compro
mise with the world, the flesh, or the dev-
U." 

. " The cros^for Christ r i l cherish, 
Its crucifixion •bear; 

All hail, reproach and sorrow,; 
If Jesus leads me there." 

Owego.N.T. 

Miss CLABA CLAPSADDLE.—^The Lord 
truly saves me from aU my sins—^praise His 
name! I am one of the Lord's converts 
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He leads me, and I foUow on. The 13th 
of January last, I became sick of sin, and 
the Lord had mercy on me: and I can say 
that my choice is made, to go through in 
the same narrow way that leads to eternal 
life. Glory to God! my way grows bright
er and brighter. I am so glad that the 
Lord sent Bro. Burgeaa among na, and that 
he was BO fiaithful in warning us of onr 
danger, and pointing us to the Saviour that 
has taken away my sins, and has sanctified 
my sonl. 

PoHer, N .T . 

M B S . H . E . HATDEN.—I am walking in 

the clear Ught. My face ia set as a flint 
Zionward. My heart is fixed to do the 
whole wiU of God. HaUelujah to the Lamb! 
I t is more than my meat aud drink to do 
my Father's holy wUl. I am constantly 
learning new lessons in the school of my 
blessed Savionr. 

Warren, Ms. 

MES. AJSN E . CHESBBOUGH.—I have often 
felt the drawings of the Spirit to •write my 
feeble testimony for the Earnest Christian. 
I profess to be an earnest Christian—believe 
I am. I do know that all the aspirations 
of my sonl are heavenward. Jesus saves 
me from coveting the things of the world. 
Its praise, riches anu honors, are bnt dust 
in the balances, when weighed with eternal 
things. O, how I hate the things I once 
loved, and love the things I once hated!— 
He most gloriously saves me, too, from 
joining hands with any who go down to 
Egypt for heip. The land in which I dweU 
is a goodly land, flowing •with milk and 
honey. Its fruits are delicious. TheAuaks 
therein are as grasshoppers. I quit serving 
my taskmasters twelve years ago, and by 
the grace of God, make no more brick and 
mortar for them. Blessed be God! 

" His name, hls.love, his gracions voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart." 

These words have run through my mind 
frequently of late: " Beware of the leaven 
of the Pharisees." Yea, Lord; I'll watch 
against it with all my redeemed powers.— 
By the grace of God, it shall not make any 
inroads into my soul. Thus far He haa 

kept me by His power, through faith unto 
salvation. My trust is in Him for the fu
ture. O, I am daily looking for grace to 
enable me to take no thought for the mor
row, what I shaU eat, or where withal I 
shaU be clothed, but cast my care fully on 
Jesua, who careth for me. I am getting 
the victory. It shaU' be mine,—yea, it is . 
mine. HaUelujah! " No man that warreth 
entangleth himself with the things cf this 
world, that it may please him who hath 
chosen him to be a soldier." Pray for me, 
that the God of love and mercy may enable 
me to endure nnto the end; and at last, 
•with aU the blood-washed army, wear the 
palm of victory throughout the countless 
ages of eternity. Amen and amen. 

Meadville, P a . 

S. A. CUBE.—Jeans the Conqueror reigns 
—praiae Hia name! No other help I know. 
To-day He saves me by his blood. O, glo
rious hour 1 peace within and peace with
out. Jesus has led me many years, but it 
has not always been by the side of atiU 
waters. No;. I have heard the bUlows 
roar, and seen the tempeat foam; but my 
hope is as au anchor to the aoul, sure aud 
steadfaat—praiae the Lord I 

Kidder, Mo. 

M E S . M . MANZEB.—My sonl bums wUh 
zeal, that is, according to knowledge, to 
declare what God is doing for me. I have 
professed reUgion over twenty years. About 
sis years past, have been the:best of all my 
life. The knife of crucifixion has been ap
plied. I have indeed entered the more ex
cellent way; and although I find it a way 
of suffering and death, yet it gladdens my 
heait to realize this way was prepared by 
the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. I 
stand in this covenant, and God haa indeed 
accepted and set his seal, and I do reaUy 
welcome aU that comes. I am borne on
ward, and upheld alone by His omnipotence. 
I have the whole armor on, and want noth
ing beaide my God. 

" Let worldly minds the world pursue. 
It has no charms for me; 

Once i admired Its trifles too, 
Bnt grace has set me free." 

South QUson, P a . 

k 
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N E T T I E CLABE.—I rejoice to day that I 

oan teatify to full salvation. There is pow
er in the blood ot Jesus to cleanse from all 
sin. Glory be to King Jesus! He has given 
even me some of the joys of this fuU sal
vation. My once prond heart has submit
ted to be crucified to the world. I have 
renounced the devU with aU his works, the 
world, its vain pleasures and fashions, and 
have taken Jesus and Him crucified as my 
satisiying portion, Glory be to God! my 
feet have found the solid rock. The past 
week has been one of the best weeks of my 
life. I have enjoyed aweet communion with 
Jesua. I am glad that- there is a highway 
cast np for the ranaomed of tha Lord to 
walk in—a way of holiness. It is my firm 
determination to walk in this way while 
life shaU last. And I expect finally to join 
with the redeemed in praising God through 
an endless eternity. 

Perry Center, N T . ^ 

SABAH E . CUEB.—I feel that I am. the 

Lord's. 0 , praise Hia name I He saves me 
by Hia blood—glory to His name forever! 
Though we pass through great trials, the 
Lord keeps us—O, glory to His name! 0, 
how I feel when 1 see the nefghlxirs in sin! 
It paina my heart. I cannot help weeping 
over thems ^ h e conflict ia raging—'twiU 
be fearful and long. W e wUl gird on the 
armor the tighter, and go through with our 
Captain. Pray for ua, that we may meet 
above. 

Kidder, Mo. 

W. WENTZ.—My experience at this hour 
is, that I am saved—whoUy saved. To God 
belpngs the glory. I am in favor of a strict, 
practical adheranca to the Word of God, 
and the teachings of His Spirit. Practi
cally, it gives me peace, joy in the Holy 
Ghost, supplies aU my wants, and generaUy 
leaves a surplus of a little of earthly means, 
not to be misappUed. I am very poor. I 
am very dependent. At times I feel inex
pressibly rich. 1 am only a steward. All 
of my mind, aU of my body, public or pri
vate, is only safe, when I know it is under 
the control of the grace of God—^kept by 
the Lord. Praiae Hia name! ' 

QEOBGE JOHBBTOH.—I love the Eamett 

Christian. It comes richly laden with good 
things, to refresh and cheer, to stimulate 
and atrengtheu the pilgrim ou his journey 
to the skies. I am now on the decline of 
life, being 67 years of age. I was converted 
in Ireland at the age of fourteen ; came to 
this country shortly after; united with the 
M. E. Church; Uved in her communion 
until 1843; left in consequence of her aup-
port of the sum of aU villainies ; united in 
forming the first Wesleyan Church in our 
section, and am still battUng for the right 
against every unfruitful work of darkness. 
Although some of our leaders got tired of 
the tug of war, and tried very hard to car 
ry us back to the flesh-pots of Egypt,yet 
we still live, with increased zeal and vigor 
to contend for a pure gospel. Reasons are 
accumulating why we should do so, in this 
time-serving age, when high dignitaries of 
different churches have become novel-wri
ters—^bishops not excepted—leading multi
tudes in the way of Baalam the son of Beor, 
who loved the wages of wickedness, truck-
Ung to the time-serving spirit of the age, 
strewing flowers on the road to eternal ruin. 
It is time every lover of God should awake 
and put on the whole gospel armor. Wlule 
I write, my heart is fuU of love to God and 
aU mankind. 

Baymond, Iowa. 

JoKN W . EsTEP.—I was converted eight 
years ago, at a New Year's meeting held 
in Wabafih Co., Ind. In four or five days 
after my conversion, I heard a man preach 
on the doctrine of holiness. I was waked 
up to the truth at that time. I sought it, 
more or less, aU along, and, I beUeve, en
joyed it at times. Last year, I came to the 
•conclusiou I mnst know I was fnUy saved. 
My resolution was this: " Live oi- die, sink 
or swim, heU or heaven, I mnst have the 
blessing." On ttie day of the Presidential 
election, I could say, " I beUeve thou hast 
saved me;" finaUy could say, " I know thon 
haat saved me." I have not lived in the 
fuU enjoyment of it as I wish. I long to 
be full of the Holy Ghost. 1 am a United 
Brethren preacher. 

Clarinda, Iowa. 


