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confesa Him betore men, my prayer wa» un-

•nswered. None but God knew tho condition of

my mind.

God's Spirit pursued mo ; and, at timea, I w\i
in yreat trouble about my soûl. Oocasionally the

boya Hiiid, "Warren, tlipy will mnko a Methodist
Dut of you vet." My rvply was, "They will

nev"r gpt me." I thougbt if I cver joined a

cluirc'h it would be the l'reHbyterian, as th;/
tiever asked their members to testify or pray.

In the fall of 1886, the Mcthodists announceti

Bpi'cial ineetingB in their new church. When I

hoaiid this, God's Spirit wrought mightily upon
me. I lijid nlmoBt deeided to get convertej,

when I receivcd a letter from my father, requeat-

ing me not to attend. Hc wns very set in his

views, and enforoed discipline oii his family.

Though I was of âge, I felt it my duty to o>bey

him. I tried to make a bargain with the Lord :

if He would change my father's views, and allow

me to attend, I would get converted. After two

weeks, the meetings opencd, a.id I felt that

God was responsible for my soûl, as He had not

ehaiigod my father's mind.

One night, while retuming from Eganville,

I went in to the meeting. God raoved mightily

upon my soûl. He made it elear to me that I

muRt answer for myself at the judgment. Tho
atruggle began. I was strongly impressed that


