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not keep still. For two hours 1 paced tlie floor

praising God.

He can do "exceeding, abundantly above aM

we can ask or think.

MRS. HENRY SHAEPE.

SAVIOUR AND PHYSICIAN

From iny earliest recollectionB, I wniitod to

ho a Christian. I went forward repeatodiy, but

was not really saved nntil I was eightw^n yoars

of âge. "Oh, happy day!" I had no light on

holiness until the year 1802, when I heard the

welcome news that I could be deUvcrud from thfl

remains of anger, maheo, jealoiisy, prido anJ

fverything clse the canial mind is composed of.

I repented of it. The repentance was dot^pcr than

at conversion. 1 died hard, b\it I died sure.

IwiU ncver forget December 18th, 1802, whon

my Saviour led me into the land ot Cimaan,

where He fceds me with "The finest of tlie

wheat, and honey ont of the rock." ITalleliijali !

A few days aft^r He sanctified me viholly, T

received the baptism of the Holy Ghost and Fire.

It came with c'.oven tongues as of fîre, as on tho

day of Per.tecost. It is on me still.

I had been greatly afflicted for years, and like

the woman that came to Jésus to be healed, had


