MESSENGER AND VISITOR, -

May 18

2 = ’ 2R
= : < —
A Bketeh of the Karly Lifo and Labors | I fuit that tie whole world n‘;iu o “Lovest Thou No?” The words, nor the effsol they | « Ragrets donot make redress,
o i it b e . me; | wanted 1o shout
o ing Batg Rov. Jebogn Grammest %::uﬂ‘;!l "uwnh o -5"' huo: ::‘ BY JOSEPH PARKER, D, D. BY REV. W. N, THOMAS. il’l..‘ w‘r 1 .“ ™ .uws- all .““‘M RERS, the' W b wovpe :
A% WRITTES MY HIMSELP. an the whole world. I ocontinoed | «ginon son of Jooas, lovest thou | It is ot a new text that & s the harps, oot ven | o wan o
was born 1 & place called Tiverton | Speakiog (ss the people told me after. | . y1_y "questson yon might put to o | theme, “How beautitul “P"“u‘g..mn' M’.m wy :'W"D'ul.bh&' g foars God, who does not fear,
in Rhods Lsland. My ta Webbar | Wards) for, Toiee, Hoemon for 1 W o | child the deepest queetion of ail. This | 200 e o8t et ba.of e plomres | 0%, and evary voion In Erot aud oerih | Joy I the Towd exossds all earibly
5 uld no , ¢ beoau A 3
mﬁ:m::&:g{:§:ﬁ'm‘;;ﬁ Seream of living water flowing into my :,:'nm:n“'h g e b‘:,::;;:ﬁ of one of the old maaters, or like s gem :‘h:' h::. "“h.‘:'.“ unto | plassure, !
one year before the revolution. The | #oul and then bursting forth like astream | 1o rootes it is » furnace that purges the of splendid size and lustrous ovlors, it :.“ dnm." . 3 for la;?' mun's life in a fais tx. written
oonn'ly whaa extremel ‘and bat thin. | frow sn overflowing fountain. The | gold of all fts dross; it is an-enthusiasm | B0t only keepg us turning baok 10 it, but | e | niliug all that, 1 could ouly sit | by s fingers.—Huans An-
B an7od, e Inbabliants ware pour age | rorc of sisners lay befors me, like & |{7hioh menas prophoti lasght snd eym- | continally opens to us some new revels- | ST YKL MR lo N8 pemlag of Whe | demen | L
4 d tield to whioi oould see no e on, h e ason
re were n¢ schools there at that time. “!"’::" ""h; g sty b, patbetic identification with all things Bow thia gom aukekion foom wvesy| 1) WAy b , botore 1 | inrough 1t .:'!qu;‘ﬁt.l‘nr h.tn!;’i:

Whes | was ten or twelve years of age,
Twas sent from home. The womian
with whom I lived taught me to spell &
little. Arterwards I attended an even-
school for about three months. I
think the Holy Spirit moved on my mind
when | was quite a young Isd. One
Sabbath morning, my mother called us
all in and veproved us for being at
on the Lord's day; she read the
and wept snd, although I caanot
remember ali she said, some of
words sud her solemn looks were never
erased from my mind.
When about thirteen yesrs of age 1
waas oalled to the death bed of my
wotber. 1 was much alarmed to see
my beloved mother_jo pale and death-
like. She said to me, “that she had
sont for me to hear her last farewell’;
she said “she was going to leave us all
and go to ber Saviour where would
bo bappy.” After some time she looked
oarnestly st me and said, ‘Joseph the
lord has & great work for you to do,
when [ am dead snd gone.” I believe
my dear mother was under the influence
of the Holy Spirit, and is now with her
precious Saviour in Heaven. 1 recolleot
one day a conple of »f oame
the house where 1 was living. - They
talked of & strauge man that was preaoh-
ing in Windsor and sdjoining places; he

g2

in the and w
m‘d e n-‘::hult about their
souls. y & had heard this man

preac! a8 he %0 be there
st the time he explained to the strang-
ers that this preacher Heary Allen,
[Allioe,] was & ““Now Light" sod (hat the
“New Lights” were the people of God
for they were christians and that none
could g to Heaven unless they were
converted.

Some time after this Mr. John Sar-
,-m“no Chester, he was called &
“New Light" preacher; then came
Handly Chipman and Harris. Harding.
Thejr minlp'u followed by a great ex-
citement smong the people; quite, &
number professed to be converied,
among the rumber beiog the Vaughans,
the Floyds, and many other families fol.
lowed the new preacher. Some young

o about my ’own age prlof-ned 1o
d, and althongh d

all the meetings and fully believed it
was the Lord's work, yet my heart was
hard aud nomoved and I thought at the
time that the Lord had left me 1o parish
in my sins, and justly too] for I wak one
of the grestest sinuers on earth. From
that time - decwme more hardened in
sin and was often in ‘despair, someiimes
I wished [ had never besn born. My

ta wore now both dead” and I was
ofs a poor orphan boy I an’ pafriendly
world,

For five years | continued wanderin;
down the broad road to ruin; with h-oL
loss foet | madly trod the path 10 end-
loss wor, and_would have sumk in fiery
flames, bul wercy interposed. In the
midst of all my sinful career [ always
bad a tender conscience. Two kinds of
evil | detested, vis, drunkenness and
thieving. Avnd oh! how thankful I
ought 10 be to the Lord whio kePt me
back from even these heinous sins. The
ropla with whom I lived told me that

had no soul, beoause | was not sprin

kled in my infancy. 1 thought I ought
10 be like other people, 80 I went ton
venerable old Presbyterian minister and
he kindly performed the unscriptural
sot for me. 1 must have been nearly
fourteen years of age when this woi
piace, and [ came home from the meet
ing house supposiog | had done some
wonderful deed. (This affair took place
before the new ministers ahd reforma.
tion, previously mentioned came) other
wise I would have better understood my
duty.

Some time afiér this I left Chester
and went to Liverpool N

was eny
My life in Liver-
sinful From
from

¥
Liverpool | retur
there { went 1o Falmouth and then to

Newport; was engaged for & time in
fréighting lumber from Shubenacadie
to Windsor. About this time there was
to be a weeting of the Christisns from
different pacts of the couniry. Davil
Vaughan bad promised (hat the schooner
in Woich I sailed should oarry the pil
rims 1o Onslow, After some hesitation

consented that they should be car:
with us, but my cousin Jobn Vaugha:
refused to go. We loft Newport on Fii
day and resched Unslow on Sabbath
morning
number of young men and we wer
down the bay o have s regular plessure
sail. We returned on Saturday and Sal
bath morning.
which was held atthe bouse of M
Philip Higgine. I cannot say that | had
any great anxiety about the me .
except my desire to see Harris Harding

who was high in my esteem ainos the |
Chester, | yi

tme of the reformation
When | entered the house, the meetiug
had d. 1 have nok ledge of

. suything that was said by any person ir
the meecting. The momen: [ entéred the
house, the glorious majesty of the Diviae
Being uppeared (0 open before the eyes

of my understanding (1 beheld no object |

with my bodily eyes) sad I saw myself
justly condemued to endless misery. |
saw no way of esoape unill |Md0|{y N
glorious light vhone from (he excelient
majesty and | saw the way of salvation
was Ood’s work and not mine. 1 felt as

The next week | colleoted a |

I went o the meeting |

Jlooked around me, the two winisters,
Joseph Dimock, and Harris Harding
wire weeping and misny more were
weeping with them.

The next day we embarked for New-
port where we arrived in safety. This
was in July, 1705. | spent that summer
in Newport, but O how ochanged the
soene, ‘l&o:world had no charms for me
mow. There was no preaching in New-
port that was in touch with my experi-
#mov, excopting once in & great while
Elder M-nnln&umn wod preached and
that waa like cheering, cordial 1o my de-
spairing spirit, for [ had ne comfort un-
leas | was praying or exhorting, which
1 did whenever opportunity offered. In
thy autumn of that year ,l returned o

iaed. Sor i

pare, truw and lovely, This is the ques-
tion .which ought to be put t6 men in|
conpection with church lifessLovest
thou the Son of God?

We are not made theologians. The
theologians can be but few in mumber,
as the poet are, and the philosophers,
but we oan answer the questiod asto our
love, Where there is love there will be no
difficulty in the progress of the ohristian;
love sees in the ness, walks over the
water, turos the wilderness ipto a glow-
ing garden burning with flowars that are
not consumed ; love is cast down but not
destroyed, persecuted but not forsaken,
in continual peril, and yet in comtinual
seourity. When there is more there
will be more progress. Love opens the
door of every dmcnl&,‘md love makes

ian education a daily d

Chester and
1 united with the open commun-
ion church under the pastoral oare of
Blder Dimmook. My umcle Vaughan,
with whom I was living, was deacon of
the ohiirch. At this time my trials were

pray and exhort, but
my mind, 1 was in great trouble at
times. Some of the christians said [ was

“That {lliterate boy, preach indeed !
isa to think of such & hgs
And | must confess that I thought at

time, that the ones who opposed it were
about t in the . But [ had no
rest 1 dare not go-badk to my former
plessures, they seemedSike t to
my soul. Laterln the same year, [ was

inking deeply over a strange. dream [
bad had in the night, part of which I
will here relate. 1 was
standing by & broad stream of smooth
watsr, thousands of men and women
were floating down the stream, in'a
standing position with their heads and
shoulders above w:‘ur.

dream a man with & long
on,the end of it; he came
me to wade in and save all the o I

over, I led to a del e
with green beanti wors,
and there .L':{ united in singing the
praises of God in & delightful manver.

T musing on this sirang dream the

28th chapter of Matthew came to my
mind and when 1 came to the two last

conversion

mode ot baptism. t same Sabbath
day | was rhdn:lm’ my Lord l:ck.
wi rave by Elder Jose| immock.

mo.umber of that ymphm?iln Hard-
ing osme to Chester on his way to
Liverpool and invited me to go with him.
I went, thinking I might be of some use
ta belp bim convey his luggage. When
we arrived at Liverpool, there was no
small stir among the people when they
heard of the professed converaion of that
wayward boy, Joseph Crandall, and that
he had come toexhort the young people
to turn from their evil ways.

As it was early in the week when we
arrived we held a number of meetings
before the lord's Day, but nothing
speoial transpired. On the Sabbath we
met in the meeting house, Elder Paysant
preached in the morning and
Harding prayed and exhorted. In the
afternoon Elder Harding preached, and
when done called on me to pray. I had
not expected to be called upon and felt
much east down in my wind, but I
thought it would seem very unkind in
me to refuse when invited to pray, be.
sides [ felt a great want in my own soul,
t seemed as though a dark gloom of
spiritunl death eurrounded we. But
when I commenced to pray the scene

hanged, tbe light of heaven shonerinto
my soul. How long 1 prayed, I knew
nat, but. when [ opened my eyes and
looked around all was o.hsnrlv he two
| ministers were weeping in the palpit and

d | the whole congregation seemed (0 be

elted down under an awful sense of
eternity. 8 ¢
|/ From this time the work of the Lord
ymmenced. The two ministers said 1
| biad & wpecial call 0 presch and on the
fext Lord's Duy they insisied on my as-
ending the pulpit. But oh! how I
embled, my great foar was that [ was
| not otled by God to the work of the
nisiry. Bat when I began my fears
loft me for a time, | spent the win
in Liverpool, travelling on to the
stward and in all the baok settlements,
il sbout the 1st of March, when 1 sel
10 retarn to Chester where] arrived
about the middle of April, While in
erpool | endeavored 10 persuade all
receive the gospel. Many
«liglon, but how many were’ truly
| of God | cannot tell
| On my returs to Chester | went to the
| mooting on  Loed's Day,
};wmr-nmiu boine they made a
praciios of bchliwyu nisetings dur-
i0g his sheence ¥y

born

l‘yh(ng in my bed one Sabbath morning, n thy poor heart

christian elight,

‘This was gracious as well as profound,
because. it excited hope. Weo sometimes
ask a question, and convey the answer
in the very tone of the inguiry, #o that
the In becomes its own affirm-

aulry.tlrnd the spirit into 688,

-:l':fmh“h Mm,auhdo

may of him

self; but him » question which has

the ng & door mnd he

might rise to h,ulq with & new
energy » new oo

was practioal as well as ious

aad because love is. troe

‘*W. A man esonot

own.

ation.
challenges
portray

in the

residing in

faot that we

faest u;d angle. It .
s imagery-awakens our imagin-
Ita tb’)‘u.‘h\ lifts us. Its pl;‘l‘:'

ward through the years goes
of tidings to men, yet unmindful of the

a8 8 1M of its

our thought to sonr. Its

piotures plead with us to koow the facts

l&:)lhl';rmnlchll- lmil;'ry.

It says, look a transforming power
earried.

No one s

separated {rom the m.-.qe he bears.
nmho thinks of besuty of chatscter

good tidings borme P Oa-
the bearer

are constantly becoming in

some degree like lhe facts we pul 8
Glad tidings brighten the bearer's own

heart and weave into the lite thresds of
worth and beauty. .

The fruits

of tidings of
selves seen

-8

a8 we omoe were,” we should

whisper, and he said, “Lord, thou know-
est that I love thee,” Right away down
in the soul there ia a tyue- affection for
Thee ; outwardly there are many things
to disprove my affection, but in the cen-
tre and heart of things there is. a real
loyalty to Thee! Until we get a heart-
testimony like thist the church will hesi-
tate and flounder, will aim at nothing,
and will beat the air.—Preacher's Mags- |
zine.
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You mtist speak to the heart if you
would have the heart respond.

Comes the new Jerusalem."”
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The Christian Life,

A woocond look h:;:vo, whioh said,
“I freely all forgive ;

is for thy ransom pald,

1 die, that thou mayest live.”

1 remember well how he told me that
he had loved me with ap everiasting
love, and that he had given himself u)
to die for me. m'.’

1 oan never forget

world, but the dawps of theshadow of
death will pat it out —Dillwy.
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sizs, tasteloss, eMcient, thorough. . A% on6 man
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Bave taken a pill 1L 1t is all =

over." %, C. 1. Hood & Co., l s
Proprietors, Lowell, Mass.

The only pills to take with Hood's Sarsapailia.

goodness to me, | can
sing, with good John Berridge .
“Then my tongue would fain express
All his love 2nd loveliness ;
But I liap, aud fulter forth
Broken words, not half bis worth,

Sulli my
Living 1on,
We must die to speak of Christ."
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t the stars, and 3 see
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star wo are lost. Because that is the ﬁ (R
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think of our two or three crosses.
How wuach happler our lives would be | 2
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- THE WORLD'S GREAT LEADER|
Used by the High and Wealthy and Those in Humbler

Circumstan ces.

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND THE CHOSEN MEDICINE IF
- ALL WELL REGULATED HOMES. -

Keep a Watch on the Substitute
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