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is now weeping and mourning aud trying to find
out how he can be saved and know it. In my own
case & whole year passed and no reliof came. At
last my dear mother, who was in tho same stato,
but had got more knowlodge, told mo to take the
‘! Testament " and road, and sce if whon a person
was converted (changed) he was baptized right
away, This was a now thought, for I had had
water sprinkled on my feco by an Episcopal
minister whon I was a small boy, and had learned
the ** catechism ” and fixed ready for confirmation.
I bugan my mother's dircctions, This was my first
step upwardsout of the slough of despondency. I
had not read very far before I saw it clearly as sho
had told me. I read about John preaching tho
*‘ baptiam of repontanco for tho remission of sins,”
and the Saviour was baptized by him in the Jerdan
and so on. I was perfectly convinced and delighted,
and said to my mother, Tho first opportunity I will
be baptized ; and she said, So will I,

About two weeks after thore was a general meet-
ing of the *¢ Old Christian connection” to be held
soveral miles away, wo went and solf and mother
were baptized as also several others. The very
moment I was *‘ buried with my Lord and, raised
with Him to walk in anew life’ all doubts and fears
fled then and forever. [ thought no more about
fighting the devil around the stump or looking ut
tho clouds for a voico in answer to my prayers.
Oh ! how happy I was; my conversion was now a
reality. Tho happy seasons of reading God's word,
talking and praying togethor with my sainted
mother, I like to return to these days snd think
how faithfully iy mother lived and how happy was
her death, Dear reador, if you call it weakness
for a man to shed tears, excuso my weakness for [
can never roturn in my meomory to those days
without tears copiously flowing from my oyes, I
remember that Jesus wopt oo, and I like to be
like Hitn,

Although one year had passed I had then just
began the Christian race and have a Christian ex-
perience. All tne experienco I have related and
much more was only a ponitent siuner’s experience.
The two preachers 1 have mentioned who held the
mceting, one was Thomas MecIntyre, the other
Elijah Gleeson. Subsequently Gleeson became a
thorough diseiplo of Christ, so did MclIntyre, but
feared to como straight out because of the lash of
“‘Josoph Badger and David Millard” of the ¢‘Chris-
tisn Palladium,” They lashed me too, but the
moro the lashes the stronger I was, Soon after
wy baptism I asked MeclIntyre if there were any
religivus papers that I could get. Yes, #aid he,
there are two, one published in Kentucky, by
‘“B.W. Stone,” called the Christian Messenger; tho
other is published in Virginia, called the Millennial
Xlarbinger, published by “Alex. Campbell.” The
Messenger will cost you one dollar a year, and the
Harbinger two dollars. But, said he, 1 like the
Harbinger the best. Very well, said I, I will take
both. This was in Novomber,1830. In a short
time both came aud all the back numbers for the
year, and T was appointed ageut for the Harbinger.
You can see I had got pretty well out of the slough
and how. Ilere I must stop till another mouon,

JosePH AsiL

DEER ISLAND %CHOES.

Tue CurisTIAN for May comes with tardy steps,
and greets us to-day, and then with all earnestness
calls for active work on the part of correspondents.
This is truly & busy world. A restlessness per-
vades evorything. Resolutions oft are formed, and
purposes perish beforo they are born. In fact,
encumbered as we are with mortal mould, in this
prison house of clay, it scems so difticult to put
into practice and then carry out faithfully the great
rule by which we should be governed, How {o live
is truly the great problem of life, Character,

which is worth auything, is the rosult of growth
and culture, To accotaplish this, patient cffort is
needed continually all along tho tossing waves of
lifo’s boisterous soa. But who will bo successful ?
Who will anchor safely in tho blissful port of im-
mortality 7 Who—yes, who

Will wind their way to lands of noblest birth,

Boyond tho wild, rough shores of this fleeting
earth} —

Where lifo is one eternal summor day.

For a number of months an unusual amount of
sickness has provailed all over this Island, greater
than what has been known for years. Tho dense
oczan fogs scem to affect the sangs and hasten on
consumption and decay. Already I have attended
fificen funerals since I came to this Island. Bro.
J. 8. McKenney, clerk of the Leonardvillo church,
died yosterday; Bro. Brydges is dying; brethren
Bluck and Calder are nearing the port. The tidal
waves of death are even now rolling over thom.
Oh, Death, thou cruel monstor ! Hast thou no pity,
no compassion? Oh! those bittor tears, how oft
they flow and float on memory’s wing. Hark!
Death’s chilling blast is coming, It may be much
nearer than wo think,

For soveral weeks [ have been complotely tired
out. A tired and wearied fecling has come over
me, and I have done little more than attend to our
regular Lord's day work, visit the sick, and con-
duct funcral services. During this time how many
eyes have been blurred with tears, As I now sit
in pensive sadness in the evening gloom, tired,
pondering too over death, ruin and decay, I feel
like sighing the sad rofrain:

¢ There is no heart however free and lightsome

But has its bitterneas;

No earthly hopes however bright and blitheome
But ring of emptiness,

This world is full of suffe:ing and sorrow,
Of anguish and despair;

Its brightest promises are of to-morrow,
Its mock'ries everywhere.

Our weary hearts, with slow and sad pulsation,
Beat to the march of yoars;

Their days are given to toil without cessation,
Their gloomy nights to tears.

But let us wait with patiencoe and submission
The will of our great King; |wmission: —

Remeombering this all through our earthly
Reflect through suffering,

What seemeth now a dark and dreary vision
Unto ou~ tear-dimmed eyes,

Shall burst in glory into scenes Elysian—-
A blooming Paradise.”

One united last Lord's day with the church in
Lord’s Covoe. Effurts are now being put forth to
repair the old church building, for Sunday-school
purposes, and use it for the church vestry. To
this end wo have been collecting money, and hops
soon to sce the work comploted and the Sunday-
school 1n successful operation.

Bro. Sylvestor Leonard, on account of poor
health, bas returned home from dontreal. He is
a promising young man, and it is to be regretted
that he should be in failing health. Recently he
was chosen superintendent of the Sunday-achool in
Leonardville. He is worthy of the position, and

“wo hopo that he may bo onabled to carry the work

on successfully. DBro. George Welch, the former
superintendent, has dono a good work which has
been vory much appreciated. Ho is a good,
earncst speakor, and his words are well chosen.
Somo time since a Bible was prosented him as o
tcken of appreciation and estcem. As the tishing
season has arrived it has taken away quite a num-
ber from the Island. Somo have gone to Lubec,
and some to Gloucester. Wo miss them very
much, Bro. Daniel Buhot is among the numbor;
ho was ono of our most talented, and oarnest and

faithful workers. May kind heaven in mercy up-
hold and guido them and bring each ono safely
home again,

We had a joyful meeting this moroing at the
banks of the Chocolate Cove, and attended to the
ordinanco of Christian baptism, Notwithastanding
it was at the early hour of 9 o'clock, quite a large
number gathered together, and others stood look-
ing from the opposito sido of the Cove, The can-
didate was 83 years of age, who having been
¢ sprinkled ** 1n early lifo, on becoming dissatisfied
with it, resolved to follow the Saviour in being
buried with bim in baptism. Eveory year we see
some, becoming dissatisfied with °*sprinkling,”
solicit baptiem, and aro immersed; but we never
goe thoso who nare immersed go and solicit
** sprinkling,”

Now all should be impressed with tho necessity
of attonding to this ordinance properly in tho firat
place. Immersion, nobody doubts; whilo sprink-
ling and pouring are oxtremely doubtful,

1 am hero reminded of an incident in Nova
Scotia, where an individual becamo dissatisfied
with sprinkling and wanted to bo baptized as Christ
was, but who was too feeblo to atiend to it. So
anxious was the lady to attond to it—whiloin a
tranco imagined that she was being baptized, and
said to me, ‘‘ Let the water go all over me ™; and
when she thought it had, exclaimed: ‘¢ There, I
am now satisfied.”

W, X. Burr.

May 26th, 1889,
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NEW BRUNSWICK.

—

ST, JOUN ITEMS,

Woe are about making some changes in our meet-
ing house; new sashes and glass are to be put in;
a committce has the work in charge.

At our annual business meeting very favorable
reports were read by the officers,

Bros. Bowors, of Westport, and Wallaco, of
Halifax, aro in the city, We aro glad to have
them with us in our meetings,

Our Sunday-school is in a flourishing condition;
our acholars are supplied every week with the
*Young Peopie’s Standard” and other publications
by our brothren,

Our last Sunday-school quarterly collection for
home mission amounted to over $10.00,

NOVA SCOTIA.

WESTIORT.

After spending the better part of the three
months with the church hero, I am happy to say I
am now comfortably sottled; my family arrived hero
on the 17th inst. after a somawhat tiresomo journoy,
yot they arrived all well and bid fair to enjoy our
new home among many kind and hospitable frionde.
The kindness manifested by tho brethren and
sisters, especially by the sisters (in preparing a
place to receive my little family) is worthy of the
highest credit. No pains were spared to fit and
prepare a comfortable home, in which I am now
comfortably settled. I shall never forget the kind-
ness received by these noble-hearted brethren and
friends of Westport. Ample provision was made,
and wherein there was lack, through the misfortune
of shipping, they willingly supplied. I often lift
my voice and thank God for the many kird friends
—in whose midst He has called us to Jabor; may
He grant us time and opportunity to labor with
them in tho Gospel, that we may bo comforted
together by mutual faith and love, both they and
us, joy and rejoicing in the Gospel, that we may he
built up together in faith, hope and love. We are
holding tho fort and progressing as favorably as
tho, circumstances will allow at this season of the
year. Wo pray God for wisdom and direction.

H. E, Cooks,
May 24th, 1889,



