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henr him a mile nway. A» ho nim uiinbl." to
wiilk, mj- hrothiT ha<l to <lri\v him home. Ile
Broim.".! thp pcople along th« mad with hiH nhouti
of piiiiKf. His motlici- wiis in grciit tronhlo,
thinking her boy had bcwme in«anu. Hig exi^ri.
ence, with that of my t)mthor'B. coiiviiict'd mo
tlicre wna a dft-por work of griu-o. I hiul felt tho
HtirringH of the carnal mind under [)ri)Vw..tioii

;

and, at timc», hnd n m;in-fiMiring spiril. God
gave me tlie victory iind 1 |)rais.>d Him for His
powor to sive and krpp, I b.'i'nmc v.Ty hiingry
for HolinoHB. I had wondorfui rt-volutions of tho
poHir of God bpforo reoelving the expérience.

One night, I saw .Icsiib walking up the aisle.

Hi' Btopped nno »eiît aht:iù of where I was knee!-
ing. A sanctified woman shouted, "The Lord la

hère!" She felt His présence; but I b(Iw Him.
Another night, I met Jésus on the road. He
seemed to go right ihrough me. I tiirned to tell

the people what I had aeen, but found tliey had
left the ohurch. The devil tempted me to quit;
but to me it waB holiness or hcll. I had to go on
to perfection, or loge the grâce out of my seul.

A lady enoouraged me one evening by saying :

"The ImtA bas revealed to me that if you go to

Micksburg to-night, you will get the biessing."

I went, determined nover to retum iintil I .,,,

entirely sanctified.

I shall never forget that night. Brotlicr Cum-


