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Whnn si.ting on the mowpr, God called me
to ppeacti „he everlasting Gosp*!. Thcre wpre
many things to keep me at lioiiie. First, the
prospects of this life were eneouraging; comfort
and wealth would be mine. Second, my inability

to fill suoh a high oalling. Third, the opposition

of friends, especially to my going with the Holi-

ness Movement, as they were destitute of par-

sonages and chapels, and were considerod the off-

Rcouring of the earth, but I conferrej not with

flesh and blood.

As I saw my mother's transit to the heavenîy
world, I said, "Let me die the death of the

righteous;" let my last end be like her's. Ttie

Lord paid to me, "If you want to hâve such a

deathbed scène, you must preach the Gospel." I

said, "Lord, I will go ail the way to heaven on
my knees, if I may die like that."

Many pages could be written on my oall to

preach : the conflictB I had and how I tried to get

out of entering the ministiy, etc. My inability

and some other things tried to keep me from

obeying God on this line; but, now, if I had s

thousand lives to live I would give thcm ail to

Jésus.

At our first Feast of Pentecost at Athens, I re-

oeived the mighty baptism of the Holy Ghost and

of Fire. After ail had retired, I remained in the

tent alone with God; and, while waitingon Him,


