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Fort Fairfield, Me.
Dear Brother
Yesterday, Oct. 10, was our Rally Day in
S. S., and our attendance was 119. Qur attend-
ance is good in the preaching service and in
the prayer meetings. We are loking to the
Lord for a revival. Amen!

Yours for Holiness,
G. A. ROGERS

Meductic, N. B.

A Young People’s Society of the Reformed
Baptist Church was organized at Meductic,
Oct. 7th, by the District President, Lic. George
Del.ong, who has been with us in special ser-
vices.

Officers elected were:

President—Beatrice Marston.

Vice President—Wilton Marston.

Treasurer—Annie Rogers.

Secretary—Vaughn Dow.

Brother DeLong preached the truth under
the unction of the Holy Spirit. He has been a
great blessing to us and we feel encouraged
to press on. We are looking to the Lord for
help and guidance in our undertakinss.

Yours for His service,
VAUGHN E. DOW,
Secretary

Summerfield, N. B.
Dear Mr. Trafton:

You will find enclosed money order, the
renewal for the Hi8hway. I have taken this
paper for many years and enjoy the spiritual
blessings I receive from it.

Your sister in my Loving Saviour,

MRS. R. LUNN

North Head, Grand Manan, N. B.
Dear Highway Friends:

May be you would be interested in a little
account of my doings this summer.

I left home July 4th to attend Beulah Camp
Meetings, expecting to return in a week or
two. The Cosmans had invited my sister and
me to visit them, so we went to Kingston
where we stayed about three weeks. During
that time we had the privilege of giving
several missionary addresses in the Kingston
and Grey’s Mills churches. So often while in
the presence of Mrs. Wesley Cosman my
mind recalled various African memories, be-
cause of her sister, Alice Sterritt’s striking
likeness to her, and could not but feel at
home with them from the first. We enjoyed
the Christian fellowship with them.

We had a shorter but very enjoyable visit
with the Bradleys at Grey’s Mills.

Miriam and I then spent several days with
Mrs. Harry Cook, of North Devon ,and had
a very nice time Wwith her. Brother Sabine
took us to Marysville and also to Mt. Hope,
where we spoke of the work and people so
dear to our hearts.

Judson joined us there and we three travel-
led by train to Centreville. Brother Hollis
Kimball met us at the station and we stayed
with them over night, and the following day
drove to the Camp at Riverside. We certainly
had a blessed time at the two camp meetings
this year. I counted it a great privilege to
take a number of the children’s meetings,
and still more .so to lead thirteen to our
Saviour Who said, “Suffer the little children
and forbid them not to come unto me, for of
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.” The “little
children” of today are the young men and

women of tomorrow. At the pace the world
is going now the young people are getting
harder and harder to reach all the time, and
if we “forbid them” to come to Jesus while
“little children” we may never reach them.

When the Camp Meetings closed I spent a
day with Mr. and Mrs. J. McBride and an-
other with Mr. and Mrs. Kinney in Maine;
then went to Brother and Sister Kimball’s.
While with them I supplied for him twice
and gave a missionary address. Miriam, who
had been visiting elsewhere, joined me on a
Friday afternoon. Brother Kimball took us to
Fort Fairfield, where Judson once more join-
ed us and we had a missionary meeting. We
very much enjoyed the Christian fellowship
with Brother and Sister Rogers.

In a very defiinte way God guided me to
go to Nova Scotia in company with Mrs.
Kimball and little ones. I thought it was to

attend the quarterly meeting at New Tusket :

and to visit my relatives in Port Maitland,
but He willed otherwise and was revealing
but a step at a time. I had a pleasant stay
over the week-end with Mrs. Kimball’s folk.
I spent a week with my uncle and aunt in
Port Maitland, and was blessed in leading a
prayer meeting (young people’s); also spoke
on Africa to the ladies of the Baptist Church.
Sunday I went with Brother Hartley Mullen
and spoke in the morning at Port Maitland,
at Brazil Lake in the afternoon, and at Sand-
ford in the evening. As usual God blessed me
much in giving information about the African
Mission work. I stayed in Sandford that week
and was requested to give another address
Tuesday evening which was their regular
monthly missionary meeting.

Brother Hallett Mullen asked me to go
with them to Wood’s Harbor and speak to
the people there on Sunday. I did so, still
carefully following the “pillar of cloud,” and
waited two weeks for it to lift and move on.
From what the Mullens told me of the new
place and the labor spent on it, I was greatly
interested in the work. I visited around a
little. While in Charlesville was requested to
lead a prayer meeting in the Advent church.
God blessed, and after meeting the deacon
asked me if I would preach for them Sunday
morning. Thursday we had a cottage meet-
ing at Wood’s Harbor—in spite of rain quite
a number were present. Had a good time. Sun-
day was a busy day for me but God blessed
me and upheld me and guided in a wonderful
way. I had liberty and blessing in each of
the three services. Though I felt timid, being
alone, yet I was not alone—Jesus stood right
by me—praise His name!

Two ladies requested the next cottage
meeting be in their homes. I turned to the
janitor of the Hall to decide which to choose,
and he said, “Why not have two?” So two
were appointed for Thursday and Friday.
They were very well attended—around thirty
or over I should judge. Folk came from
Charlesville, about seven miles, on foot. One,
in his testimony, said that as he was work-
ing that day, God spoke to him and said, “I
have a blessing for you at Wood’s Harbor
tonight.” He replied, “Lord, if you have a
blessing for me at Wood’s Harbor, I am go-
ing.” He came the following night also. Yes,
we had two good cottage meetings that week.
Sinners and backsliders were present and
wiped tears from their eyes. Thank God!
May He continue to speak to them and may
they heed His voice ’ere it be too late! Half
of the company, I guess, weré young people.
They show a great interest!

The following Sunday Brother H. E. Mullen
came and preached to them in the afternoon.
He was surprised at the number present—
over sixty—and I felt encouraged when he
said it showed the interest was good. Yes,
the Sunday evening before there was not an
empty seat.

He made enquiries and learned that the
people were “just crazy” to have me stay on.
I had been much in prayer over this inatter,
and felt it to be God’s will for me to return
after a couple of weeks home. I feel it to be
a "Macedonian call” because otherwise the
little flock would be utterly neglected this
winter. So, friends, I waat to praise God for
this open door of opportunity. I realize it is
a big undertaking and responsibility and
would never attempt it if it were not for
God’s blessed promise: ‘I will never leave
thee, nor forsake thee,” and such a wealth
of others! Praise His name! Oh, how pre-
cious Jesus is to me! I have had to lean upon
Him so much this summer, and oh, how my
heart wells up and overflows with love and
gratitude to Him for this wondrous salvation
which saves, sanctifies and keeps me day by
day.

I had a day in St. John and was so glad to
meet Judson there where he is attending
school. Brother Kierstead informed me that
it had been announced that I was to lead the
prayer meeting that night. I was pleased to
be there as it is my first opportunity of en-
tering that church.

It seems too good to be true that I am
really home once more, though it be for so
short a time.

Yours, earnestly desiring the prayers of the
Highway family and readers,
GRACE M. E. SANDERS

MARRIED

At the Reformed Baptist parsonage, Jones-
port, Me., a quiet wedding took place on
Saturday evening, Sept. 17th, when Malcolm
McBride, of Machias, Me., was united in
marriage to Miss Beatrice Perkins, of Alex-
ander, Me. The ceremony was performed by
the writer. H. S. WILSON

At the Reformed Baptist parsonage, Jones-
port, Me., a quiet wedding took place when
Laurence M. Emmerson and Miss Rachel C.
Faulkingham, both of Jonesport, were united
in marriage in the presence of a few relatives
of the contracting parties. The ceremony was
performed by the writer who extends to this
young couple best wsihes.

H. S. WILSON

Myshrall-Turner
The Reformed Baptist parsonage of Mill-
ville was the scene of a quiet wedding when
on the evening of Sept. 8th Randolph, son of
Wilmot Myshrall, of Maplewood, was united
in marriage to Rachel, daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. John Turner, of East Newbridge, in the
presence of a few relatives and friends. The
single ring service was used. The couple were
unattended.
S. G. HILYARD

“Only melted gold is minted; only moisten-
ed wax receives the die; only broken hearts
can take and keep the impress of heaven .If
that is thy condition, wait !'2neath the pres-
sure of the Holy Spirit. Tie shall leave the
image of Jesus upon thee.”—Finney.
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