
OBITUARY. 

Mrs. Violet McLean. 

Mrs. Violet McLean, wife of Henry 
McLean, of Connell Road, Woodstock, 
N. B., passed peacefully away to be with 

McLean had been in poor health during 
the past year, and her many friends had 
hoped for her recovery, but this evidently 
was not in the will of God. Her sister, 
Hilda Cummings, a trained nurse, cared 
for her during the last few weeks of her 
illness, thus rendering her all that could 
possibly be desired in the way of medical 
skill. 

The funeral was conducted at the home 
on Sunday afternoon, at 2 o’clock, after 
which the remains were carried by auto 
to the Temple cemetery, where it was laid 
to rest until the sound of the trumpet. 

Sister McLean leaves to mourn, a hus- 
band, mother, three sisters and two broth- 
ers, besides a host of friends. Both Brother 
and Sister McLean were staunch and loyal 
members of the Reformed Baptist Church 
at Woodstock, and she will be greatly miss- 
ed by her pastor and members of the con- 
gregation. 

L. H. ALLEY. 

Mrs. Annie F. Young. 

At Maple Ridge, York Co., on Oct. 15th, 
Sister Annie F. Young fell asleep in Jesus. 
She was forty-five years of age, and leaves 
to mourn her loss her husband and four 
children, Mrs. Harry Dunphy, of Houlton; 
Alberta, Blanche and Dow at home; also 
her parents, Brother and Sister Dunlap. 
four brothers and four sisters and a host 
of friends. 

Sister Young was converted, baptized 
and joined the church at Maple Ridge in 
1893, under the labours of Rev. G.B. Traf- 
ton, and later, in the same year, was led 
into the experience of full salvation. She 
lived a consistent christian life; was loyal 
to her pastors and true to God up to her 
best light; kind and patient in her own 
home and thoughtful toward every one. 
She was a great sufferer during the last 
few months of her life, but was cheerful 
threcugh it all and expressed herself as 
being in submission to God's will. Her 
end was victorious. The Spirit of the Lord 
was present in a marked degree through- 
out her funeral service, which was held af 
Maple Ridge, on the 1t7h inst., attended 
by the writer. We look upon this special 
manifestation of His presence 
spoken of as God’s last testimony of ap- 
proval upon a life well spent in His ser- 
vice. ‘‘Blessed are the dead who lie in 
the Lord.” 
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I. F. KEIRSTEAD. 

Robert Taylor. 

On October 13th, the death of Mr. Roh- 
ert Taylor took place very suddenly al 
Grand Manan. 

loss. two 

He leaves to mourn their 

daughters. Alice of Atlantic. 
Mass. ; Laura, of Boston. Mass. : also three 
sons, Wallace and Archie. of North Head. 
N. B.: and Albert, of New Hampshire The 
funeral tock place on Sunday afternoon. 
conducted by the writer. 

: : H. E. MULLEN. 

GORRESPONDENCE. 

To the dear Editor and all the readers of 

the King’s Highway, Beloved: 

Greetings in the Name of the Lord! 
May you all see a gracious time of re- 

freshing from the presence of the Lord 
during the fall and winter months. Amen 
so let it be! 

Now, beloved, I sincerely solicit the 
daily prayers of every reader of the King's 
Highway to remember me and my church 
here, every day in secret and family 
prayer, that God will send us a veritable 
Pentecost, during the month of November, 
when we expect to hold a “Thanksgiving 
Convention.” Pray that many souls may 
be converted and entirely sanctified to 
God during these meetings. Don’t forget 
us even one day till the close of Novem- 
ber! Keep on believing! 

JOHN NORBERRY. 
P. S.—The good flavor of the good 

Camp at Robinson, Me., still lingers with 
me. What gracious meetings God did give 
us! No wonder the devil got mad. Glory 
to God for the “Double Cure.”—John 
Norberry. ; 

On Monday night, Oct. 9th, in response 
to a call, a company of Christian people 
gathered in the United Evangelical Church 
of Weissport, Pa., to consider the advisa- 
bility of organizing a County Holiness 
Association, so that all day meetings and 
conventions may be held to spread scrip- 
tural holiness. Rev. Byron Maybury was 
chosen temporary chairman. Rev. Theo. 
lilsner gave a talk on “Love.” The writer 
was asked to speak on the needs of such 
an organization, after which about 15 
people gave their names as ‘Charter 
members.” 

The name chosen was “The Carbon 
County, Pa., Interdenominational Holiness 
Association.” Its special object to be the 
conversion of sinners, the reclamation of 
backsliders, the entire sanctification of 
believers, and the upbuilding of God’s 
people in their most holy faith. The 
meeting adjourned to meet one week 
hence, to more fully complete the organ- 
ization, when others are to join, and the 
nomination committee would bring forth 
the names of the officers of the associa- 
tion. All persons desiring to join, or to 
get further information regarding this 
matter, may address Rev. Byron Maybury, 
Leighton, Carbon County, Pa. John Nor- 
harry 
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Dear Brother Wiggins: 
Just a few lines for the Highway, which 

I have been receiving ever since I left 
Fredericton, and in which I have been 
much interested. I must say that the 
Highway has been a blessing to me. and a 
great help on my Christian journey. Tt 
is such a clean, godly paper. I could not 
do without it, and am always looking for 
its coming. I read every word of it, and I 
find so many good things in it. T thank my 
Heavenly Father for His many mercies and 
the sweet peace that I enjoy from His mer- 
ciful and bountiful hand. “Thou wilt keep 
him in perfect peace, whose mind is 
stayed on Thee.”’—1Isa. 26:3. 

“Peace I leave with you, my peace I 
give unto you: not as the world giveth, 
give I unto you. Let not your heart be 

troubled, neither let it be afraid.’ 
4 

Yours in Him, trusting in Jesus, 
we all get home. 

MRS. A. HORTU 

Dear Brother Wiggins: 

Enclosed find renewal for Highway for 
this year and next. I could not do with- 
out it. Jesus saves this morning and His 
precious blood cleanses. Praise His name. 

Yours in His name, 

MRS. WILLIAM MITCHELL. 

Dear Brother Wiggins: 

A word from us today. We are all well 
and meetings going good. Brother Nease 
1s preaching some great sermons; altars 
full all day Sunday. Meetings all this 
coming week and next. Pray for us, we 
are looking for a great victory. 

Yours in Jesus, Amen! 

C. S. HILYARD. 

Dear Highway: 
Please find two dollars for my Highway 

as renewal. It is surely a welcome visitor 
at our home; and we enjoy reading its 
clean pages very much. 

Yours very truly, 

MRS. LEVI MULLEN. 

MISSIONARY CORRESPONDENCE. 

P. O. Hartland, 

via Paulpietersburg, Natal, 

Sept.-9th, 1922, 
Rev. W. B. Wiggins, B. A., 

Fredericton, N. B. 
Dear Brother: 

Last Sunday was a day of special bless- 
ing and power across the Pongola. An old 
woman, long a seeker, publicly confessed 
Christ. Another woman wags baptized and 
taken into the church, while two children 
were dedicated to the Lord. 

Yours in Him, 

H. C. SANDERS. 

FAMILY PRAYER. 

In our work of spiritual reconstruction 
let us not forget that one of the first things 
to be done is to restore the family altar. 
Insidious and powerful forces are at work 
to destroy the Christian home. One of the 
strongest bulwarks against those forces 
ts the family altar. Many old institutions 
and methods are passing away. Our safe- 
ty 1s in using all of our resources in in- 
suring the permanence of certain old in- 
stitutions ~ which are fundamental and 
elernal. Among these is the family altar. 
When Lord Roberts died, Lord Curzon, in 
an eloquent speech in the Houes of Com- 
mons, drew from his pocket a letter and 
said: “When, little more than a fortnight 
ago, I received a letter from Lord Roberts, 
the last he ever wrote to me, in the midst 
of the trials of this war_ while busily oc- 
cupied with providing for the comfort of 
our troops, he nevertheless attempted to 
write me a strong plea in defense of fam- 
ily prayer. These were his words: ‘We 
have had family prayers for fifty years. 
Our chief reason is that they bring the 
household together in the way that noth- 
ing else can.’ ’— Christian Advocate. 

David said: Before 1 was afflicted I 
went astray; but now have I kent thy 


