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The Way of Holiness Made Plain.

you may do harm ; and if not, you may fight against God.” 
He was a good brother ; and it was a Wesleyan Minister who 
told him this false report. In a storm of rage, my husband came 
into the house and said, “Have you been to Lemon's ?” I 
answered, “yes I have, and 1 will go again if God tells me." 
He said, “Such a woman, running round with messages to 
people’s houses ; won't have it." I feared the consequences,but 
know that I dare not disobey God, no matter, were I to be put 
out on the highway. However, God helped me to say but 
little. I went to bed in the evening and realized what His word 
says : He giveth his beloveth sleep. I awoke about five o’clock 
next morning, being Friday, and heard my Master’s voice, 
saying, “Rise up and go to L’s’;” and oh, what struggling with 
self and circumstance ! But up I must get, and go I must, 
despite all consequences that might follow ; so I rose up, and 
left my babe crying in bed, and wended my way down to the 
hotel, The lady to whom I was commanded to go was not up, 
so I waited in the hali a moment to see what the Lord would 
say to His servant. He said, “Go home again." What was this 
for ? To test my ot - lienee, you may say ; and I often thought 
so too. Tried and tempted I turned to come home, and when 1 
got a few yards I looked up to Heaven and said, “Lord, what 
did you send me down here for ?” The answer was, “To make 
you an example to this people.” I still kept looking up, and as 
I drew near home, to my surprise, I saw two men standing on 
the road talking, and I must confess I felt both afraid and 
ashamed to be seen so eady in the morning from my home. Ah , 
what a fool to be ashamed of my covenant-keeping God, who, 
I was suje, had sent me, and I was nearly sinking. But as I 
came nigh to my home, God parted the two men, one of whom 
was the blacksmith of last winter’s publication, by the tailor ; 
and he went into the tailor’s shop. Hence the command to me; 
Go unto the tailor’s shop, and speak these words, “Now mind, 
Mr. Mundey, God sent me to Lemon’s with a message, and the 
woman was not up, but I asksd the Lord what He sent me for, 
and He said that it was to make me an example to you and to 
this people ;" or, as God represented it the second time, a
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