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¥ should commence embarrassed me for a
gnoment. But I soon came to the conclu-
gion that I owed.it to honesty and truth,
o my own reputation for frankmness, and
$0o my young friend herself, to tell her
plainly what was my intention in ‘then
ealling to see her. I did so in the most
direct manner possible.

‘I am very glad to see you,’ said she.
T have wanted to see you for quite a‘good
while; for I want to tell you of my feel-
ings. I thank you for thinking o me,
and being so kind as to come and see me.
I should have gone to your house many
a time, when you have so often invited
persons like me; but when the hour came
my courage always failed me, for I did
not know what to say to you. I am in
trouble, and know not what to do; I am
very glad of this opportunity.” 'She op-
ened to me her whole heart in the most
frank and confiding  manner. Among
other things she said—

‘T know I have been a thoughtless girl’
(while her voice trembled and tears dim-
med her eyes) ‘I have been gay, and have
done many things you would condemn, I
suppose; but, my dear minister, I have
been urged into gaiety when my heart was
not there. I do not believe I am such a
girl as they think I am—may I say, as
you think I amf I know I have a wicked
heart, and have too much forgotten God;
but I have often wondered what there is
about me that makes my religious friends
think that I care for nothing but ¢ Bhe
gprang from her seat, clasped her hands
upon her face, and hurried out of the room,
sobbing aloud.

In a few moments she returned. ‘I
know you will pardon me for this;’ said
she, the tears still coursing down her
cheeks. ‘I do not wish to make any ex-
cuse for my sins, nor do I wigh to blame
anyone for supposing me thoughtless; but
I am sure I want to be led in the right
way. I am ready to do all you tell me. I
hope I can yet be saved.’

‘Certainly you can be, my child.’

“Then tell me, sir, what to do.’

I did tell her, and left her omne of “the
most grateful and affectionate creatures
that ever lived. A

I took my leave of her and found
myself again. in the street, My
firg# emotion was gladness, the second,
shame, for I was ashamed of myself that
I had just been thinking of that young
girl so differently, from what she deserv-
ed, and that I should have gone into her
presence and opened my lips to her with
no more faith in God. The next reflection
was how much more common than we are
apt to think are the influences of the Holy
Bpirit. God does often what we never give
him credit for doing. The influences of
the Holy Spirit are more commion than
our unbelief allows us to think,

The inquiry then came into my mind,
may there not be others of my congrega~
tion who would welcome me also? I stop-
ped in my tracks, and looked around me
for another house to enter. I saw one; I
rang the bell, and asked for the elder of
two' sisters, a girl of abowt nineteen, X
suppose, and reputed to be very fond of
gaiety. . She soon met me, and I imme-
diately told her why I had come,

‘And I thank you for coming,’ said she.
‘I am glad you have spoken to me about
religion. Why did you not do it before?
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T could not go to your house. I know it
is my duty to seek Christ, and I do want
to be a Christian.’

After some conversation with her, in
the whole of which she was very frank,
and in the course of which she became
very solemn, I asked for her sister.

‘Yes, sir, I will call her, I was going
to ask you to see her; but don’t tell her
anything about me.’

Her sister came; and as the elder one
was about to leave the room, I begged the
younger one’s permission for her to re-
main, stating to her at the same time why
I bhad asked to see her. She consented,
and the elder sister remained, I thought,
gladly.

I then stated to the younger my mes-
sage, and having explained her coundition
to her as a sinner, and explained the great
mercy of God through Jesus Christ, I was
urging her to accept the proffered salva-
tion, wheh she became much affected; she
turned pale, covered her face with her
hands. ‘I will try to seek God,” she said,
sobbing aloud. Tke elder sister, who had
delicately taken her seat behind her, so
as not to be seen by her, clasped her hands
together, overcome with her emotions, and
lifted her eyes to heaven, while the tears
of gladness coursed down her beautiful
cheeks as she sat in silence and listened
to us.

I prayed with them and soon found my-
self again in the street.

I immediately entered another house in
like manner and for the same Yeason as
before, and another unconverted sinner
met me with the same mingled gladness
and anxiety, manifesting the sa.me rea,di-
ness to seek the Lord.

By this time I had given up all thought
of finishing a sermon which was to have
been completed that day; for if I could
find among my unconverted pazishioners
such instances of readiness and desire to
gee me, I thought my duty called me to
leave my study. and my sermons to take
care of themselves, and to trust in God
for the preparation I should be able to
make for the pulpit on the coming Lord’s
day. I therefore went to another house,
and inquired for another, acguaintancey
who was not a member of the church. I
did not find her. But in the next house
after that, which I entered, I found an-
other of my young friends, who told me
she never had paid any particular atten-
tion to the demands and offers of the Gos-
pel, but that she would ‘neglect it nio
longer.” ‘I will, sir, attend to my salva-
tion,” said she, ‘as well as I know how.’

Here, then, I had found five young per-
song, in the course of a few hours, all of
whom were ‘almost persuaded to be Chris-
tians.” They all afterwards became the
hopeful subjects of grace, and within six
months of that morning were received as
members of thgt church., I knew them all
intimately for years, prayerful, happy
Christians.

The strivings of the Holy Spirit are
more common than we think, If uncon-
verted sinners would improve these secret
calls, none of them would be lost. These
persons had been awakened before. Prob-
ably at this time, as formerly, they would
have gone back again to indifference, had,
not their seriousness been discovered and
confirmed. It is important to ‘watch for
souls.” From ‘A Pastor’s Skeiches.’
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MR. HUDSON TAYLOR’S EXPERIENCE.

I should like to give a few words of per-
sonal testimony, It was in a time of deep
spiritual need when slone in inland China,
that I was painfully conscious that I was
not living ail that I was trying to teach
the Chinese. Struggling for victory, too
often I found myself defeated, until I ask-
ed myself whether I ought not to cease to
preach, and retire from missionary work.
Yasting, prayer, meditation on the Word,
all I could think of seemed powerless to
help me, when one aftermoon I came, in
the usual course of my reading, to John
iv. This chapter had always been ancient
history to me, and as such was loved and
appreciated, but that afternoon for the
first time it became a present message to
my soul. No one could have been more.
thirsty, and I there and then accepted the
gracious invitation, and asked and receiv-
ed the Living Water, believing, not from
any present feeling, but because for his
promise, the testimony of his own Word,
that my thirsty days were all passed. That
game evening I took, without reluctance,
my usual Bible-reading with the Chinese,
and spoke freely, but without being spec-
ially conscious of power. At breakfast the
next morning, however, I learned that
one of my hearers had been brought into
such deep conviction of sin as to pass the
night without sleep; and from that day
my ministry was owned of God as it had
not been for some time before.

Some months later I passed through a
time of great sorrow and trial—the death
of a beloved child, the sending home of
three others, and the most trying time in
China through which our beloved Mission
had ever passed, bringing innumerable
dificulties and perplexities—but it was al-
80 a time of deepened spiritual joy and
rest, and of experience that my Saviour
was sufficient for every emergency. In
Tien-tsin the Sisters of Mercy, and the
French priests and consul had been mas=
sacred, and in all our inland stations there
was excitement and peril. Almost daily
I had letters from some group of workers
asking for» guidance, and wondering whe=
ther to stay or leave the station, as work,
for the time being, was impossible. I knew
not what to advise, but in each case, like
Hezekiah, I spread the letters before the
Lord and trusted him to teach me how to
reply to them. There was n¢ conscious re-
velation, but in every instance I was guld-
ed to reply in the way that led to the best
results, and I sent each letter off in the
Joyful peace of knowing that I had asked
and he had granted the wisdom that is
profitable to direct. Just at this crisis my
dear wife had an attack of cholera, from
which she rallied with dificulty; a little
one was born and only lived a fortnight,
a wet-nurse not being procurable in that -
time of excitement. But again the Living
Water proved sufficient for her and me.
The very evening after the funeral of the
baby my precious wife had an attack of
syncope, from which she did not fully re-
cover, and early the next morning she too
was taken. Then I understood why the
Lord had made this passdge o real to me.
An illness of some weeks followed, and,
oh! how lonesome at times were the weary ‘
hours when confined to wmy bed; kow I

* missed my dear wife, and the little patter




