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remarked that it was impossible to be delivered
from all sin.  For some time 1 continued this war-
fare against inward sin and an outward foe.

I hal been a Christian about  a yvear and a half
when I had the privilege of attending Douglass
camp meeting.  Listening to the preaching, my
heart smote me. at the same time I discovered &
spirit of rehellion.

For two days | listened with rapt attention in
hope of finding the path that would lead to soul
rest.  The third day. Rev. D. Stecle. D. D.
preached. By this time my heart yearned for de-
liverance. ‘T'hat very morning [ had promised the
Lord if it even meant death to the natural man, [
would lay my all upon the altar. The whole ser-
mon especially applied to me.  While the preach-
ing continued, arrows of conviction flew thick and
fast. each one finding lodgment in my heart.

At the cloge of the service I was severely wound-
cd. The invitation was given for those desiring the
blessing of entire sanctification to raise their hands.

Not having the faith to grusp it instantancously,
my hand was not up very higlh. Suddenly, a brother
sitting behind me, and evidently reading my em-
harassment, touched my elbow and raired my hand
as high as it conld reach.

Instantaneously my faith touched the blood of my-








































E:XPERIENCE OF
Mrs. M. D. MOOD.

“And green forever he the groven.
Aund bright the Howery sod:

Where tirst the child's glad spirit loves
lts counmtry und its God.™

Not far from Philadelphia, I’a.. in Chester county
is situated the village of Sugartown, the place of
my birth, which veeurred on the Hth day of Feb.
ruary. 1871, 1 am the second child of a family of
six children. My name was Anna Elizabeth Mat.
lack. My parents earnestly strove to inculeate in
each one of us such principles as would develop
true and useful men and women. whose only aim
was for our welfare.  Mother knew no sacrifice too
great for her children, and we were all privileged
to live under the care and shelter of her love until
the yeara of manhoud and womanhood.

My first instruetion about God was the daily duty
of praying with my hands clasped on my knees be-
fore my mother, **Now | lay me down to sleep.”

My grandmother’s influence taught me a great
respect for the Lord and His Word.  About the
age of eleven, my mother’s mother died with pneu-
monia, 1 being in the room at the time she passed
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