A R PN S+

NP LLIE Nprpn

/

3

ny2

s g
42}; ;"'

-,
%
e

4

o
)

4

VP Vi w
y v
. "_}

-0
{

#

“p~ lave all to him.

1

P

)

- soul.

" your work.
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BRAMWELL’S LETTERS.

—

«I have found very fe~ in this circuit
who know anybhinﬁ about sanctification.
What are we! God be merciful to us! O,
God, save us, toth preachers and people!
Amen. Do pray more still, and say to
the Lord for me, ‘[ will' not let thee go
ualess thou bless him.! : May we live ever
to God:”

It is sail f Bmmwell that he labored
t> promote the sanctification of bis hear-
ers, both by his addresses in the pulpit,
and his faithful inslwnt,mm in private.
To accomplish ehis o gréat object he fasted,
watched and prayed, in season and out of
season, both day and night.

To a young preacher he wrote thus:
“Live in entire sanctification—all your
heart God’s throne. Never grieve him,
or cause him to depart from you. Take
care how you act towards women. Keep
your eyes, your heart, from wandering.
Be a man of God.”

To another be wrote: “The work, I can
truly say to you, is, in general, deepening
through the circuit. Nothing was known
about entire sanctification; and on this
ground I yet mourn.” How many minis-
ters mourn in these evil days on account
of so little interest being manifested on
the part of menibers of the church con
cerning the great work of entire sanctifi-
cation?  Echo says, How many!

Mr. Bramwell propounded to a certain
preacher the following pointed, but very
important queétionv “Do you feel a clear
witness of
cleansing blou&? And do you declare this
and walk in iti”

To anothvl lie wrote:

&*htne sanctification — the

“Nothing in this

world can equa.l the religion of our Loid.

Jesus Christ, especially when the love et
God becomes the raling principal of the
To atruggle with outward sin is
hard work.

evil nature iy hard work.

To fight with the risings of
But when
soul receives the all-cleansing blood, wheun

the mind enjoys this indwelling God,

when he reigns alone—then we find the

All is quiet,
Water,
fire, devils, men, can not all disturb your
rest.

great benefit of xalvation.
all is calm—)uu stand unmoved.

Besides, you are prepared for every

pray, etc.,
Soe say i1t
others ‘middiinyg,’ and others ‘very bad;

work, can preach, ete, aud

s ‘good,
you can still say, Glory! and proceed with

Happy man!

happy work!
9 5

happy end!
“To a Mr. Slgston he wrote: “An idea

is going forth, that when we are justitied

we are entirely sanctified, and to feel evil

ndture after justification is to lose pardon,
etc. You can depem] upon it, this is the
devil’s great gun, We shall
t;.pub]e with this, and I am afraid we can
| » Does not the history of

have much
not suppress it.
the church from that time to the present
prove that Mr. Bramwell’s fears in this
It

appears that this holy man made it a rule

matter were not wholly groundless!

to examine the leaders of ~bands once a
year, at which time le asked thew the
following questions among others:  “Do
you enjoy a clear sense of your acceptance
with God? And are you wholly sanctified?”

The following, written to a Mr. Wilham
Stones, sets forth in plain language Mr.
the great
benefits of t,he-*\\ml\ of entire sanctifica-
I am
coHnvinced of the great advantage we
receive from entire sanctification.

Bramwell’s mmd concerning

t on in the soul:™ wore than ever
It pre-
garves the soul in rest, in the midst of all
the storms of life. Tt gives such satisfac-
tion in every station, so much approves of
the order of Geod, has such a proper out-
10k for his g! ory -a full deliverance from
self, and such a strong desire for the good
of our neighboi‘“'"in every way. The world
is gone, wo live above; yea, we dwell in
God and God in us. We can speak when
we will, and be silent at our -pleasure.
Such victory ls gained; such salvation is
accomplished!. We are nothing, and feel
it; and we cau do nothing without God;
hence we give him all the praise of every
cood thought and action. Keep yourself
in the love of God. I have known several
who have received it, and some who have
lost it. We need not lose it. We inay
stand, for God is able to keep us forcver.
Live in it. talk about it, preach it, and
enforce it with all patience, with all kind-
ness; and-if you do this, hell, the world,
and numbcrs amoug the Methodists, yea,
some leaders, if not preachers,
artfu! way seek to hinder your success.”
To his daughter be wrote thus: “Now,
my dear Aug, live to God.  Rest is uo-

will 1n some

"_ the

not thy Bible from us.

.apare us thy Bible;

‘cnow Jed (.U[H’IP"d.Il()'l
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thing short of a clean heart; plead for this

Gl must
Amen.

several times a day. Believe.
cleanse according to his word,
The Lord grant it!”

The attainment of entire sanctification
was what he would constantly impress
upon the minds of all who entered into
conversation with him. Too mauny, he
feared, were only court worshippers, when
it is their privilege to enter into vhe holy
of holies. May the united prayer of a
wholly consecra.ed church be, “O Lord,
give us hol_y ministers in all our circuits!

O IJ()ld

evive the work of holiness in the

churches!  Amen and amen.” More anon,
perhaps, the Lord willing.—Christian
Standard

A LONG REMEMBERED SERMON.

One week day afterroon in the autumn

of 1619, a congregation gathered at a

chapel in the village of Dedham, near
Cambridge, to listen to a sermon by John
Rogers, an aged Puritan preacher, one of
thése children of John Rogers the martyr
who stood with their mother and witness
ed their father’s death at the stake.

The place was crowded, and the assem-
bly hung upon the lips of the man of God,
and listened with careful attention to his
words. His theme was the study of the
Scriptures, and he most solemuly reproved
the people for their neglect of the Word
of God, and in his reproof he personated

the divine Being, and on his behalf spoke

as follows:
“Well, I have trusted you so long with

my Bible; you have slighted it. It liesin
your houses, all covered with dust, and

cobwebs.  You care not to look into it.
Well, you shall
have my Bible no longer.” And then,
taking it up, he turned as if to carry it

Then turning back again, he per.

Do you use my Bible sof

away.
sonated the people of God, and falling on
his knees commenced to plead nwz;;;é earn-
estly: :
“Lord whatsoever thou dost to us, take
Kill our children,
burn our houses, destroy our goods,
take

Ol‘x]y

not away the
Bible. |
“Then again personating the heavenly
Father, he continued. ,
“Say you sof Well, T will uy y()u &
hﬂlb while longer. Here1s my Bible for

you. I will see how you will use it,
whether you love it move, whether you
will value it more, whether you will prac-
tice it more, and live more according to
it '
“The effect of such a plea upon the
hardly be

The people were melted into

can
uuagmed
tears, and carried from that place Lmipres-
sions never to be effaced. Sixty §years
after, the eminent Thomas Goodwin _told

the lcarned John Howe the story of t,haL

day, when he, a college boy of nineteen,

acd
pithos, and, after the congregation was

listened to those words of power

dismissed, went out to the grove and
essayed to mount his horse and return to
Cambr 1due but found himself too deeplv
affected and too weak to do it, but bowed
his head upon the saddle and wept for a
, And |
awakened in his heart that day a love of
God’s Word whieh

there was kindled in

quarter of an hour, there was

never died out,
a flame

Would

hils soul

which burned to life’s latest hour.

that the repitition of this story mighg

prove to some souls like the touch of the
bones of Elisha the prophet to the dead
body that was cast into his sepulchre, and

might quicken them to a new life and a

new love for that Word which liveth and
abideth forever.—The Christian.

A TWENTY-FOUR HOUR DAY.

Calling one day upon a business man in
his office I found him, as usual, “up to
his eves” in work.
“Sit

said, handing me a chair.

down and wait a moment,” he

“You are always working,” I exclaimed;
“how many hours do you put in each day?’
“Twenty-four,

»

he replied, with a
sinile.

My face expressed my astonishment.

“Yes,” twelve
hours here; the rest of the time I am
working at the other side of the world—
by proxy, of course.”

“T don’v understand,” I said.

“Let e explain,”
seriously than before,

he said, “I work ten or

he returned, more
“When I was at
school 1 became deeply interested in the
mission cause. I determined to go out to

Chinag gud to work g the ficld, But wy

tliat was refused to His service.
the work; they die any way.
‘path of obedience myself.

‘stances of the othel kmfl
be passed unnoticed by any careful ob:

and

futier Jdied, and hs ousiiess here was 1n

such a state that no outsider could sue-
cessfully carry it on.

sisters and

“There were a mother,
| 3 |
younger brothers dependent upon the

I was obliged to re-
neverthe-

profits of the house.
main here. But I determined,
less, *o have a representative in the field
and I took up the support of a mnative
preacher in China.”

Here my friend took down a much
thumbed map of Southern China a.ud
pointed out a certain town.

“That is where my man is at work,” he
said. “We have representatives of olul
business in several of the principal cities
of the world. T call this our missionary
branch. My man there is working while
I sleep. He is my suostitute.

«In that way I work twenty four hours
a day—for the Master. I work here for
the money to keep my representative

working over Lhere.”———Exchanuo.

————e e o ——

AN IMPORTANT SOCIETY FORGOTTEN.

s“John, . 11 would like to invite
friends, Mrs. Smallev, this evening.
you be able to be in?”

“No, my dear; I must attend the meet-
ing of the Ancient Order of Foresters to-
night.” ;

my
Will

“Well, tomorrow evening?’
“T have the Royal Arcanum, and you
know—"

«“What about Wednesday evening?”
“QOh, the Odd Fellows meet that night;’
on Thursday evening I have a meeting of
the Knights of Labor to attend; on Friday

the Royal Templars of Temperance; on

Saturday, there a special meeting of the

Masonic Lodge, and I couldn’t miss that;
and then Sunday night—let me see—
What is there on Sunday night, my dear?”
“The grand an Ancient order of Chris
tian Fellowship.
“Why, I had forgotten.
ber of that? Let me see—" PR
“But you halforgotten another society,

Am I a mem

John, of which you werc once a member.’
“What's that?’

“Your wife's—Society.”—Ex.
pl s et b
»BETTER OBEY GOD.
A-tady, & St AHEZger, Cemo if sordaty
and told us she was w ondexfu]lv moved |

this week over the still form of a young
Jady whom God had called in the Bast to
be a missionary, and she had refused.

‘o could not tell you what I felt over
that corpse,” little feet
that had refused to go errands for God
were going to be laid in the grave.

she said. = The

We look mostly at the privilége side of |

working for the Lord, but is there not a
judgment side to this great ‘question ?
How cut off for
disobedience to this call, and, worse yet,

many lives have been

how many souls may have been cut off
from God and heaven ! 3
“We have known a number of instances
where God took away from earth the life
Some
one may say, ‘“Well,
” I know
they do, ‘but T would prefer dying in the
It is safer and
and there have been in-

sweeter 50 far,

too

server.
Add to these the blighted,
that are spared, and we think the wreck-

truant lives

age is enough to waru any who are tempt-
| among- the

of

Then, too, I notice that,
while Jonah got another chance to go to
Nineveh, some folks put themselves where
they could not go, and are called no more.
Sometimes they get hardened, and actual-
ly congratulate themselves on their escape.

ed to be Junah.

This is an awful condition.
Sometimes their life is such a sad fail-

ure, or goes ont in sad silence. Sometimes |

it is a pitiful moan to the very end. Alas,
“what might have been!”—Selected.

e e e o it

communion with God his very face shone,

Lord Peterborough, a skeptic, was obliged
to spend the night with bim at an inn.
In the morning he rushed away, saying,

shall be a Christian in spite of myself.”
Fenelon’s manner was full of grace, his
voice full of love, ana his fa(,e full of
glory. The invitation, “Come to Jesus,”
was in every act. He was a “spiritual
magnet.” That is what God wants us all
to be. That is what we all can
just vielding up all to him, and letting
Eim live in us. Under no other condition
can this transforming power fulfil its own
mission to our souls.—Christian Work,

possible

but people: die io |

marked to

be by displa)‘S the fooi inside.
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EGUIPMENT FOR SGUL- WINNIKG.

The (scentinl cquipinents for " ong

who would win souls is not superior
knowledge or intelligence, buc right
relations with God and men and gen-
uine sincerity. Dr. Dixon
said, “If you would be a soul-winner
Right-
eous in the sense that you are in right
relation with  God”
you power.

that you are 1n richt relation to your

has well
you must be a righteous man.

which will give
“Righteous in the sense

fellowmen,”
fluence.
The tirst requisite, therefore, 1s the
power which comes to him alone who
sustains the relation of consecration
and complete surrender to God, the
Holy spirit thus having complete
possession and control of the entire
sustain this
relation and possess this power and

being. Yet a man may
yet be hindered and measurably fail
he also "sus-
tains such relation to his fellows that
they have confidence
such confidence

a8 a soul-winner unless

for
alone ~will give
him nfluence with men. It is of the
‘ therefore that he

in  him,

dtmost 1mportance,

who would become a winner of souls

should seek to adjust himself to these
essential conditions, and so far

remove every

as
obstacle or
eircumstance that would tend to weak-

‘en or destroy the confidence of men

in him. Having thus adjusted himself
he must be perfectly sincere, for if
there be the least indication of sham
about his work or his religion it will
be detected and his influence will be
diminished in proportion to the evi-
dence of such sham or want of sincer-
ity. - Mr. Spurgeon tells us that M.
Dickens would have become a spiri-
tualist but for the fact that the pre

| tended spirit of Lindley Murray for

whom he had inquired, when Dickins

asked., “Are you Lindley Murray?
replied. “I are,” and Dickins knew al

once that it was deception, becans:
Lindley Murray would have used cor-
rect grammar. Thus frequentiy som:

little ineonsistency in our speech or

our manper will betray sham or in-

sincerity in us or what we are doing
or say:ing and rob us of the power to
win a sonl to Christ.—Christian Con-

servator.

‘. T00 BUSY Fok CHRISTIAN WORK.

There are professing Chiristians who
do not perform one solid day’s work
for Christ in the whole year, who
seem to think their busy pastor should
give them frequent social visits and
hasten

to see them in all cases of

slight illness. 1f one ask them why

‘they do not visit the sick, look after

the careless, or give themselves to any

Christian service, the invariable . an-
swer is, they cannot tind time for such

work. A pastor of considerable ex-

| perience says: “I have always found
‘those very busy men who have no
| time for work in the Lord’s vineyard,

in business’
An
earnest business man who carries on
his business in an orderly and system-
atic manner will have time to spend
with

most ‘slothtul

any in the congregation,’

his family and in Christian

work also.---Sel.

s

To
men forgetful of their Godllke nature

Jesus “‘came unto his own.”

| he came to tell them that they were

Tt is said of Fenelon that he had such’ the sons of

1 could not do without him

God; and to men who
he came
because the y needed him. O, my dear
friends, by what high warrants does

: - avior claim us for hi :
“lf I stay another night with that man I the Savior clai u 18 own

The material for machinery and the
whole alphabet for societies seems about
used up; but there is still plenty of coal
that may be mined for fire to run the
thing.

- Aftectation in wisdom or dress only
It is only
hanging out the sign. Affectation in
dress 18 affectation in wisdom to begin

| w1th.

YOUNG

which will give you in-

chapter in my
t read 1€,
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L GENTLLEMAN,

I knew himn for a gentleman
By signs that never fail;
His coat was rough and rather worn,
His cheeks were thin and pale —
A lad who had his way to make,
With little time for play;
I knew hiru for a gentleman
By certain signs today.

He met his mother on the street;
Off came his little hat.

My door was shut; he waited there
Until I heard him rap.

He took the bundle from my hand,
And, when T dropped my pen,
He sprang to pick it up for me—

This genteman of ten.

He does not push and crowd along;
His voice is gently pitched;

He does not fling his books about
As if he were bewitched.

He stands aside to let you pass;
He always shuts the door;

He runs on erran-s willingly
To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himself,
He serves you if he can;
For, in whatever company,
The manners make the man.
At ten or forty ’tis the same;
The maunner tells the tale,
.And T discern the gentleman
By signs that never fail.
—Margaret E. Sangster, in “Qur Little
Men.”

MOTHERS AND BOYS.

Of all the love affairs in the world,
none can surpass the true love of the big
Loy for his mother. Tt is pure and noble,
honorable in the highest degree to both.
I do not mean merely a dutiful affection.
I mean a love which makes a boy gallant
and courteous to his mother, saying to
everybody plainly that he is fairly in love
with her. Next to the love of a husband,
nothing so crowns a weman’s life with
Lhonor as this second love, this devotion
of a son to her. And I never yet knew
a boy to “turn out” badly who began by
flling in love his mother. Any
in love with a fresh-faced
virl, and the man who is gal'ant with the
cirl may crueily neglect the worn and
weary wife. DBat the boy who is a lover
of his mother in her middle age is a

with
man may fall

true
knigcht who will love his wife as much in
the

as he did in

Selected.

the sere-leaved antumn

caisied springtime.

-

Lovd, 1 discover an arrant laziness 1n
For when I begin to read a
Bible, before I begin to
I look where it endeth. And if
it endeth not on the same side, I cannot
keep my haunds from turning over the leaf
to measure the length thereof on the
other side; if it swells to many verses, I
begin to grudge. Surely my heart is not
rightly affected. Were I truly hungry
after heavenly food, I would not complain
of meat. Scourge, Lord, this laziness out
of my soul; make the readmo of thy word
not a penance, but a p]ea,sure unto me.
Teach me that, as among many heaps of
gold, all being equally pure, that is the
best which is the biggest, so that I may
esteem that chapter the best, that is the
longest. —Thos. Fuller.

my soul.

PHOTOGRAPHS.

- The Missionary Board has a supply
of the phots which sold so well at
Beulah last summer. They comprise
two groups which are very instructive
to all who are interested in our work
in South Africa.

The Dumisa group (six pictures on
one card).

Mission Station at Dumisa.

Native girls finishing mud floor of

1 ehurch.

Baptismal Pool.

School children_bringing corn.

Shelling corn.

Natives stamping clothes (a Boer
custom).

The Tabamhlope group (five pie-
tures on one card):

- Christmas Feast (showing mud hut
home of Sanders family).

Christmas Service (Mrs. Sanders at
organ).

Native wedding dance.

Native bride in gorgeous robes.

British police station.

Either of these groupes will be
mailed, postage prepaid, on receipt of
25c. The profit from the sale goes to
the Foreign Mission Fund. Address
C. K. Short, St. John.




