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dropped. I 'vas carried baec to mny father's
house. Then came to nie a vision of my
mother stealing softly into my room-think-
ing me asleep. Leaning over me tenclerly
slie touclieci ny hiair and the tears dropped
upon my face. In a voice of agony I heard
lier whisper, "0 blessed Jesus suxe iîîy boy."
1 feit those tear-drops burning into my
flesh an-d heart. 1 could stand nio more.
Rising from my seat I left the cliurch to
drowvn ail memiory and thoughit in drinkz.

WVhen the Band services began 1 went one
evening just to hiear the singting. Every
word semed directed to me, and wvhen thcy
sangy "XVhere is my wvandering boy to-
niglît? "terrible conviction seized me. A gain
my mother stood beside me wvith, olh, suchi a
sad, grieved, accusing face. 1 cried, "Oh,
Qed, let mie die and quit this miseryl" On
reaching home 1 tried to read i my Bible, but
every wvord condemned me. I argucid, cmvii-
led, but truth -stmrcd me in the face. Two
dmys and igh-ts cf suffering followved. Stmrt-
ingr froin troubled sieep I cried, "lTeo late,
too late." Ai day Saturday I wvmndered from
place te place, secking rest and finding, none.
At nighit I passed over to the church, but did
net gro iii. I was chmllenged a numiber cf
times on the strangencss cf my appearance,
but reterted iii angrer, and iii my desperatien
denied Christ and the Bible. But fear and
trcrnbling, seized mie at my avf ui wvords.

On Suildmy mcrning I hurried from home
before îny faiiiily wvas astir, net returning un-
tii after churcli at nighit. Standing, at tue
saloon bar I wvas msked, " Are you siec"
"Are yen under conviction?" I answered,
"Yes, curse you 1 and I wvish yeni were in

mny place." I left the place instmntiy. To-
wvards evening 1 was sitting in a store wvitli
mny most untimate friend. Suddeilly I sprang
to niy feet exclaiming, "ll'Il de it." Bic said,
"Do what?" »I repiied, IlI am cgeing, ever

te the church te ask tlîem to prmy fer me.
De you think they wvill? I de believe Qed
can~ save me, but zvill Hie. If Qed dees net
have mercy on me, 1f arn lest. I feel as if
this wvas .my last chance." J. wms advised te
take semne stimulants. But ne. I liad liel
eneugrh 'vithout a:ny more. 1 went over te
the church. Several persons came te me, but
1 paid littie attention te thieir pleadings. I
tremibled as theughl seized .Nith an attmck cf
chilis. I feit afrmid cf Qed and cf lUs
people. ]Rising te beave the church, Chiarlie
Sterey teck my everceat and insisted en nîy
renimining. May Qed ever biess him. Miss
Boomer, cf the Band, came and teld the
Wanderingy Boy that Jesus leved hirn stili.
Sîe led nme like a littie child te the mîtar. 0

tlîe despair cf tli, ,t heour! No friend ini
eartlî or ieaven. My terrible life rose iii
judgment against mie. lIew cculd I cmii oni
the Lord wheim I limd denied and blasphemed,
upon Jesus wlîese naine I hiad scerncd. I
said, "If Justice inust be visited upon mie
let it comna liere and new, even te thc termin-
ation cf my miserable life."

Brother Balmer and Brother Murdoch
wvitli ethers Nvhispered %verds cf liope and
pointed me te Jesus and is blessed promises.
O how little I kncev cf the ioving- Savieuir
thenl, and wvlien those deai' friends askect me
if 1 wvas,%villing te fersake ail my cvii 'vmys
and1 surrender fully te Qed, hiow glmdly I
said l "Yes, I arn." With mugruislh I said,
"Lord save me, save me. This is more than

1 cmii bear." 1 liad by tiîis time forgotten
iiy ..urroundings, friends, farnily, ail. Sud-
deniy/ a quiet peace camne Io me. I can xîever
explaun it. I hiardly understood it even
thien. But I was at rest. Jfardly dmring,
te lock up, 1 'vhispered, IlYes, dlear Jesus, I
do believe ini and trust yeu." Glory be te
Qed. I wili praise Humi evcry day cf my
life. I will praîse Bfini until I die.

U-ow wvenderful is the power cf Qed. The
people cf Qed ammd the thimgs cf Qed, 'vhichi
I once limted, nowv I love. Witil Christian
friends 1 amn happy. With Qed's people I
wvisli te live and (lie. I inust net omit te-
put it con record tlîat ini the moment Ged, foi'
Jesus' sake, Ca~ peace te my seul, ail tliirst
and desire for liquer was mysteriously taken
mavmy, auîd lias net for one moment rcturned.
XVonderfui, wonderfui! fow can it bel I
mmi a new man in Christ Jesus, anct Ris pre-
cieus bleod lias cleansed me from ail sin.

M~y hîeaveniy Father lias truly epemîed the
wvimdows cf hecaven and poured eut sucli
a blessiîîg tlîmt there is iiet rooni in my
hîeart or homie te contain it. My daughiter
Carnie, 21 years cf age; IBertie, 20 y ears ;.
George, 17 yemrs; my N'ife amid baby bey Lee,
hiave al griven their hiearts te thc Lord. And
daily we remd Qod's word, simîg sSurs cf
praise, and unrite iii wvrds cf tlîanksgîving.
XVe tlîink we are tlec hmppiest fainiiy ini th&e
world. My lîert gees eut iii love and grati-
tude te the dear friemîds whiom Qed, as I
believe, sent te Tmwms City on a special mis-
sion cf mercy te lemd myseif and family te.
thc feet cf the biessed Savieur. Tears cf
gratitude drop on the paper as I write. That,
we may ail be preserved te meet and rejoice
togetlier ini ls lieavenly kingdom is the
prayer cf your friend and brother,
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