and he went out into another room to
inform his wife, who, it scems, did not
want  to entertain Ann at While

he was tryi

ne to reconcile his wife ani

smmooth thines out a little, Ann, sitting
in the parlor, could not hear a word ol
what was ¢oing on in the other room
but she had a restless, uncasy feeling,
and asked her TIather about it. The
l,ord gave her to understand that she
was in the wrong place. Presently the

gentleman appeared, and Ann said,
1 “I have gotten in the wrong place.”
“Oh, no,” said the man, ‘it is all
right,” supposing Ann had overheard
the conversation. But she insisted that
Father had told her she was in the
wrong place and must go somewhere
else, and she must do it, and so she
found her right place afterward.

N
ANN REBUKING LLUKE-WARMNESS,

Holy Ann told us of the time when
she was confined to her room, and many
people used to call to see her, or inquire
for her health. At that time it was a
common thing for her to have a visible

) manifestation of God's glorious presence
in the form of a dazzling light on a
certain spot on the wall of her room,
like the Shekinah hetween the wings of
the Cherubim. The moment any visitor
entered the house, she could feel keenly
whether they were open sinners, or
hypocrites, or backsliders, or genuine
believers. When false professors entered
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