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CORRESPONDENCE. 

Dear Highway: 

We wish to acknowledge through your 

columns some of the good deeds of the 

brethren and sisters and friends of the 

Marysville and Penniac churches owing to 

the illness of my wife, gathered at our 

home and had song and prayer service led 

by our pastor, E. W. Lester, which we 

greatly enjoyed as we had been unable to 

get out to service for sometime. Before 

leaving for their homes they presented us 

with $40.50, also wood and provisions 

amounting to about $25.00, for which we 

feel very grateful to these kind friends for 

their many good deeds and kind acts to- 

ward us. 

MR. AND MRS. A. CLARK. 

Marysville, N. B. 

Dear Highway: 

Just a few words from this corner of 

the vineyard Once again God in love and 

mercy has visited us, and our hearts have 

been made glad in seeing souls brought to 

Christ. 

Brother and Sister H. S. Mullen came 

to us Feb. 6th and began special meetings 

on the 10th, continuing until March 7th. 

The Spirit was at work from the first, 

and almost every night saw some souls at 

the altar, in all about 40 came forward, 

some for pardon, some for sanctification, 

and some backsliders were reclaimed, and 

a real feast of good things enjoyed by all. 

Fourteen converts followed the Lord in 

baptism, and twelve were received into 

the church. To God be all the glory. 

My testimony is that Jesus saves, the 

blood cleanses and Christ abides. 

MRS. EUGENE WILCOX. 

Wood Island, N. B. 

Dear Highway: 

I am glad I am taking the Highway now. 

I have enjoyed the first two copies all 

right. There is so much in it about the 

Word of God that one is blessed by read- 

ing it. IT want to say that the dear Lord is 

richly blessing my soul these days. He is 

all and everything to me. I do thank the 

dear Lord for kind friends. On Monday, 

the 17th my birthday, I received many re- 

membrances from friends of the church 

and strangers, while I am not able to walk 

or go to meeting. I am so glad that the 

brothers and sisters do not forget me in 

prayer. I thank God for them, I praise 

God for victory in my soul. 
St. John, N. B. 

BESSIE McAVITY. 

Note.—Sister McAvity is our young 

sister that lost both legs in the street rail- 

way accident -at St. John last fall. She is 

a member of the St. John Church, and 

she is remarkably bright in her Christian 

experience, and wonderfully submissive 

to her great loss.—Ed. 

Dear Editor: 

Please find enclosed my renewal for 

the Highway. I enjoy reading the High- 

way very much and find it so helpful. 1 

love its teachings and I love the good old 

holiness way, have been walking with 

Jesus seven years and have no desire to 

go back, but find this a beautiful way to 

walk, and would not exchange the peace 

that Jesus gives me for all the earth’s 

riches and pleasures and I'm so glad that 

I have given my heart to Jesus while 
young that I might have a life time to 

serve him, and not when I come to die 

have only a wasted life to give to God. 1 

thank God for the privilege of serving 

Him, and I've found in Him a friend who 

is all the world to me, one who shares all 

life’s joys and sorrows, and leadeth me 

where living waters flow, and feedeth me 

with the bread of life; and I find that 

God's word is indeed food to my soul, and 

is always so new and sweet, for no matter 

how many {times I read it I always find 

something new in it each time. I praise 

God for this full and free salvation which 

He gives to every seeking soul, and my 

daily prayer is that more wandering ones 

may be brought home to Jesus, and that 

those who have never heard of Jesus may 

hear to the saving of their souls the bless- 

ed tidings of Jesus and His great love. 

May God bless the missionaries in their 

work of seeking the lost. 

I thank God for bringing this awful war 

to a close and giving victory to the allied 

armies. And oh may we by the grace of 

God win as great a vietory over the great 

enemy of our souls and at last when the 

battles of life are over, and the victory 

forever won, go home to wear a crown 

with Jesus, and dwell forever in His pre- 

sence, singing the song of souls redeem- 

ed. 

Yours on Jesus, 

BERTIE M. GRAHAM, 

Hartland “Carita. N.. Bs Ro FB, Ne. 2, 

Dear Brother Baker: 

Enclosed please find my renewal for 

the Highway We cannot afford to be 

without it. We love its clean pages, and 

as I have been deprived of attending ser- 

vices the last few months I have enjoyed 

reading the testimonies of the brothers 

and sisters, and I have proved that in 

sickness or health. “The best friend we 

have is Jesus.” 

Your sister in Christ, 

MRS. P. B. HURLBURT. 

Springdale, N. S. 

Dear Brother Baker: 

Please find enclosed a money order to 

pay my subscription for the Highway I 

find much pleasure in reading its pages. 

From it I learned of old friends who are 

still on the way. Some have passed over 

into glory, but many are doing the Mas- 

ter’s work here. Mr. Cliff and I have 

much to be thankful for; we have had 

sickness, but did not suffer for need of 
help. 

I thank the dear Lord that we are 

striving day by day to live in touch with 

Him, and we expect by his grace to be 

overcomers in his name. His abiding 

presence is very sweet to me. 

MRS. BERTIE CLIFF. 
Preston, Towa. 

Dear Readers of the Highway: 

I feel it my duty to make known how 

wonderfully God blesses me in saving my 

soul; after years of rebellion I was at last 

aroused—perhaps my last invitation—I 

was forty years of age and lived a very 

wicked life from my boyhood. God show- 

ed me that I was lost, but could be saved, 
bless his dear name. 

“There is a fountain filled with blood, 

Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins 

And sinners plunge beneath that flood 

Lose all their builty stains.’ 

And now I can say, “They are all taken 

away. My sins are all taken away.” 

Now I have the assurance of being 

saved, and have followed my Lord and 
Master as he led me into baptism, and | 

have given myself unreservedly to God’s 

will. and I enjoy the peace which passeth 

all understanding. 

I would be glad to correspond with, or 

meet any of God’s people who chance my 

way. 
D. W CAMBERON. 

River John, N. S. 

Dear Highway: 

I felt like reporting this morning. Our 

meetings since our church was opened 

have been good. The Holy Spirit is real 

in demonstrating the {ruth as God has 

called us to preach the gospel to every 

creature. 

We have given notice of our resigna- 

tion to take effect the first Sunday in 

April, and we shall be open for a call after 

that date. - 
T. W. MOSES. 

Dear Brother Baker: 

Just a line to say I receive my paper 

regular as I have come to look for it when 

due. I should miss it very much now. That 

and my Bible constitutes my reading 

matter. Praise God, they blend together 

so beautiful in the teaching of holiness, 

“without which no man shall see the 

Lord.” We have no Reformed Baptist 

Church here. I worship with the First 

Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene. 

Praise to my Heavenly Father, He taught 

me how to watch and pray and live re- 

joicing every day! Bless His name. I learn 

through the columns of the little paper 

the good work of the holiness people in 

Canada. May the Lord abundantly bless 

the work is the prayer of my heart. 

WM. T. HARVEY. 

Concord, Mass. 

Dear Highway: 

I had the privilege of exchanging with 

Rev. H. S. Dow on Sunday, March 2nd. It 

was a pleasure to go again to the place of 

my birth and boyhood days. Most of the 

old folk of my young days have passed 

away. Many of my companions have moved 

to other parts of the country, a few re- 

main. It seems only yesterday since I was 

a boy playing about the street and along 

the shore of the creek and river. Brother 

Dow has been strong in faith as evidenced 

by the neat little church that is about 

completed. A large congregation greeted 

the writer at the evening service. They 

have a good Sunday School started, over 

50 were present. Let every reader send a 

contribution to Brother Dow to help in 

paying the debt. The liberal soul shall be 

made fat. We must not rob God. 

forget the many enterprises of our de- 

nomination, give liberally and keep on 

praying. 

Yours for holiness, 

P. J. TRAFTON. 
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