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I lef t home wlienl a boy of flfteen years to
shift for myself. I -well reinember the
morning I took the 'bus for the station, as I
bid farewell to brother, first, thien to my dear
old inothier as suie eînbraced nie, and lier hast
IlGod bless you, îny boy, and go with you
wvherc-ver you go." It nearly broke niy
hieart to leave home and niother, but Ood
%vas with nie. Wlien, however, 1 got out iii
the wvorld with evil companions, I soon
drifted into sin. "0O>, the years of sinning
wvasted." But maotlîer's hast fazreNvell fc)lhowed
mie, no inatterNvliat sîns I iîdulged. I drifted
on and on until the faîl of 1884. Some comn-
panions axîd mysehf thien wvent to the Petrolia
caînip-meetiiig lîehd by Rev. ID. Savage, and it
wvas tliere that the Lord awoke me ont of my
sleep. Listening to a sermon delivered by thme
Rev. A. J. Snyder, I -%vas conipletely broken
up. Oh, how my lieart longed to lov'e Jesus.
I got down on niy knees and asked God to
open the way for me. Ilîad gyoie so far iii
sin by this time tlîat I was joint proprietor
wvith îny brother of a billiard parlor. Oh,
how I tlien hoîîged to be out of thiat business.
Some dear friends came to me, and wanted
me to give my heart to Ood. I rejected for
tliat time. On the followingy week the Band
came to Watford to habor for the Master.
On the 28t1î of October, my brother and my-
self yiehded to tue voice of God, and w-e botlî
fouuîd peace. "F raise Ooch forever 1" Mon-
day înorning, about ninie o'clock, Bro. Savage
came in to sec us, and looking up at thie let-
tering, over the door leading into the billiard
parhor, inquired: IlWliat are you going to do
with this? " XVe said, IlWhy, close it up, to
Le sure." We went in and liad a prayer
meeting, around the billiard-table. Dear
reader, I shiah neyer forget tlîat sermon at
the camp-meeting, the text was: "The bar-
vest is past, the summer is ended and wve
are not saved." Tho speaker seemied to take
my wvhole life and tlirow it in my face. I
sliahl praise God throulîout eternity for that
sermon. After I wias converted, God called
me to work in Ris vineyard; 1 promised
thar, if H1e wouhd take my business off mv
hands, I would go and wvork for him, and
the first I knew I was free. Bro. Savage
sent for mie to gro up to Pt. Edward, to help
,fcw days in the Band work. When I got

ehrthe Lord wvanted me to give nîysehf
wvholly up to the work; I rebehhed, and wvas
made so niserable I*hîad to yield. I then
made a full consecration. and the Lord filled
niy soul. 1 can now say, "The blood cleanses

fromi ail sii. 2 ' I can see now tixat the Lord;
hias been calling nie fromi early boyhiood to.
work for in. I came home fromi Pt. Edward:
and worked witlî the local Band for sonie.
tipme, and there I recoived another invitation.
to go to Parkhill. I went to C4od in prayer
and told Himn if H-e wanted me in [lis wvork,,
to senci some passage of Seripture to nie, and
I turnied to 2 Chronicles xv. 7.: IlBe ye.
strong, tîmerefore, and let not your hiands Le-
Nveak, for your wvork shall be rewardecl." I
-%ent, to Parkhi]J, anc1 have been; laboring
for Jesus ever siiice Nwith much blessing.

1I give God ail the glory." God tauglit nie
a valuable lesson iii the billiardi business:
it wvas netting us over nineteen hiundred dol-
lars a year. The word of the Lord came to
me thus: IlWliat shall it profit a man if lie.
sliah gain the wvhole world and lose lis own
soul 1" 1 threwv it ail up, and God is blessing
me. 1 pray God this may Le a warning to,
al] young nmen to keep aw'ay from sucli places.
There is nothing Nvill save you, young men,
froni the snares of tlîe devil but the love of-
Christ; mothers, pray for your boys; fathers,.
try and gret your boys witbin the. fold; they
are going to ]pave your home one of these
days, and littie you knowv the snares the.
devil hias laid for them. I pray God to bless.
this simple testimnony to every one that reads.
it. ROBERT MOODY.

A young lady worker, saved hast winter
fromn a life of gaiety and sin, writes froin
1-Haysville: Caime here for a rest twvo weeks.
ago, and found lots of work to. do for the
dear Master. Have hield special band meet-
ings for six nights. Every night except one
the churcli lias been crowded to the doors.
Last niglit many persons lîad to go away for
want of ruom. Such grand meetings. Pee-
pie wvorking liard ail day, gettingy in hay,
and coming _ froîn miles around after their
day's work is done. Lazt niglit one soul..
The country seemns to be on fire. On Wed,-
nesday night I expeet to go to New Ham-
burgY iii the Lôrd's strength to lielp at a
meeting. The dear Saviour lias blessed me
s0 iniehi since I have been in His ]oving
service that my -w'hole time and strength
seemi so hittie to give Him. After I have
rested some weeks here, shall try to go,
again into reguhar work. Do you know
where I ain to go after that ? Where my
Saviour leads I am willing to follow. Praise'
Ris name.C


