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GLEANINGS FROM A REVIVAL FIBLD.

BY JMRS. SARA A. UNDERWOOD.

Editor FRE:THOUGHT JOURNAL:

I am stopping for a fow days in Springficld, Mass., whero wo are
just over a four weeks season of Moody and Sankey, and there is
in consequence a decidedly veligions tone pervading all grades of
society. In the cars or on tho street, the talk runs chicfly on
religious topics.  Just now while the revival fever is at its height,
there is & wonderful accord of sentiment anong the various
orthodox churches, and for the timo being all such minor diffezences
as to immersion or sprinkling, open or close communion, & literal
or fignrative hell, cte, aro kept carefully in the back ground, and
only thoso subjects discussed in regard to which all orthodox
churches aro agreed.  Moody having gone, it is now timo to
divido the spoils and each church is making hasto to gather up
tho fragments of tho rovival fesst by hurrying into church-mem.
bership a2 many converts as thoy can securo for that purposc.
Tho other evening I dropped into a Baptist meeting whero this
proorss was taking place. About ten young converts, only twe of

whom wero males, none of them over twenty apparcatly, and tho-

Foungoest cloven yoars old, wero prosent and mrde open confession
of their faith preparatory to being baptised and recoived into full
membership.  Ono by ond cach of theso stood up and related his
or her “experience,” av experienes that was wonderfully alike in
all of tho cascs, i. ¢., thal on & certain day of ovening, the date of
which was given, whilo attending tho Moody meetings somo
friend asked them if they didn't want to be a Christiap, and thoy
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replied that they did.  Then they were prayed for and with, or
prayed for themselves; after a day or two they thought God
had forgiven their sins, and found that “ they had nover beforo
known what truo happiness was, and had been happy over since.”
There was a genceral indefiniteness in theso confessions whick was
remedied howover by the adroit questioning by the pastor, o
which tho answers noeded only a ¢ No, Sir,” or “Yes, Sir,” in
reply, to make them appear to mako just such statements as ho
choso to havo them make.

But T was sorry to seo full grown men and women acquiesco
and perfectly satisfied with tl.is underbanded metliod of increasing
their church membership by entrapping in this way these young
and guileless minds who with carncst desire to do right which
all normal minds feel, and who know no other method of
expression to that desiro save by juining some charch, and binding
themselves to beliove cortain tenets and dogmas of tho merits
of which thoy aro incapable, from immaturity of judgment, to
decide.  But though not a good, it is a politic thing for those who
wigh their church membership incressed to do, for being thus carly
pledged they are pretty sum to remain in the chuich for life, sinco
whatover convictivns may hercafter como to them as to the falsity
of what they profess to beliove, thero will ba very tow of them who
will havo tho worat cournge to publicly avow their disaftection in
in viow of the mental martvrdom which would in snch caso bo
theirs,. They aro now entangled, as somo of them will one day
find, in worse mesbes than thoso of Teanyson's weird ¢ Lady of
Sbhallott.”

All tho churchies are well filled now; even the Univereslists
have caught tho revival fover. X attondod ono of their nightly
meetings in order o find out how they managed such matters.
I found that their plan consists mainly of an appeal to ilio afloc-
tions, Just beforo “inviting them forward for prayers” tho
minister requested tho fino solo singor (ono of which a-la-Sankey
iz always present at all mootings) to sing an affecting picce
ealled # Waiting and Watching,” ciscriptivo of the longings of
tho human heart to meet  in another world tno loved and lost.
A doar {riend who bas lostall her littlo ones by death, told mo
tkat after tho singing of this song by Sankoy, sho cried all night




