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ANECDOTES. 

Remarkable Conversion of a Young Man at 
Sheffield* 

Oke evening (saith Mr. Longden) as I was re- 
turning from Chapel, where I had been much 
blessed, I felt my soul travailing in birth for the 
salvation of perishing men. Having to call at our 
grocer’s shop, I found him enquiring of a poor 
woman after the health of her son. In a plaintive 
voied she replied, “ He is very ill;—he cannot 
continue long ;—he is my only child, and when I 
have lost him, I have lost all 1” Instantly I felt a 
strong desire to visit him, and with some difficulty 
obtained permission. I found him in a wretched 
habitation, seated in an easy chair, panting for 
breath, in the last stage of a consumption: he 
appeared to be about twenty-two years of age. 

I addressed him as follows : “ Young man, I 
am sorry to see you so ill.” He said, “ I am ill 
indeed sir ; but it will not be long ;—I shall soon 
be released,—I hope I shall soon be in heaven.” 
“ I am glad {I added) to hear of your willingness 
to die and of your hope of heaven : have you a 
scriptural foundation for your, hope ?” As he made 
no reply, and thinking he did not understand me, 
I said, c' You know, my friend, there are many 
die who do not go to heaven : for God saith, 
‘ The wicked shall be turned into hell, with all 
the people that forget God.’ Before we can be 
admitted into heaven, we must repent of our 
wicked lives, and obtain a pardon of all our sins. 
Save you repented, and been forgiven ?” He 
could contain himself no longer, but turned with 
indignation tp his mother and said, “What did 
you bring this fellow here for ?” Then turning 
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to me, he said, “ Man, go about your business 
I did not send for you, nor do I want you : you 
do me no good: surely my sufferings are great 

■enough, and you distress rue exceedingly.” The 
more I endeavoured to pacify him, the more his 
anger kindled against me. I-therefore sat, and 
silently lifted up my heart to God for wisdom to 
direct me. It appeared as if I had no possibility 
of success, unless I could obtain consent to sit 
up with him all night. I asked, entreated, and 
would not be denied : I told them what an excel- 
lent nurse I was, and I hoped we should have a 
comfortable night: if they pleased I would go 
home and fetch some currant-jelly, and other 
things proper for a person in his situation ;—that 
I would bring some refreshment for myself, that 
I might be no expence to them ;—that a night of 
sound sleep would refresh the old mother, who 
seemed almost w orn out—That I would instruct 
"him in the best manner I was able ;—and that if 
there were a change for death, I w ould awake 
the mother, that she might see her son die, &c. 
&c. Taking it for granted I had prevailed, 1 
hastened home, and returned as soon as possible, 
and found they had not locked me out. 

The young man received me with sullen silence. 
After some conversation, I prevailed upon the 
mother to go to bed. As the young man was 

1 not able to lie down, he remained in his large 
chair day and night. I told him I had brought 

•. a Bible with me, and if he pleased I would read 
Ito him, to which he consented. After I had 

prayed, I read and expounded those parts which 
were applicable to his state. “ What! (he said) 
you are beginning again ; you certainly will kill 
me : it does so hurt me to talk—Oh that my 
mother was but here !” I said, “ My dear child 
'you do not need to talk: I won’t ask you one 
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question, and I bt;g you will not speak, and I will 
pray and read.", 1 kneeled down and prayed again, 
but with little expectation. Then I opened the 
precious word of life' and alternately rend, ex- 
pounded, and applied; when I saw his passion 
rising, X begged he would not speak, lor that 
would hurt him. 

We spent our time in this way for some hours, 
till at length under prayer, I heard him feebly 
say Amen to my petitions ; which inspired me 
with fresh courage to persevere. When I arose, 
I spoke to him more closely, with all tenderness, 
concerning his sin and danger. Now he opened 
his mouth, and brake the. snare of the Devii. He 
told me he was the son of a pious Methodist class- 
leader, who many years ago had passed into the 
heavens. I felt confident that the father’s many 
prayers must be answered. Now I kneeled down, 
and asked God in faith, nothing doubting : I heard 
the young man repeating my petitions word for 
word: I instantly personated a poor .lost sinner 
on the brink of eternity, and on the, verge of hell, 
vet, through the infinite- merits ot Jesus Christ, 
suing for piercy. Then I cried, “ God be mer- 
ciful to me a sinner,—Jesus died for me ; for his 
sake alone forgive vie, but let it be just now.” 
We both prayed harden and louder, till we prayed 
with all our might. 

When we prose from our knees, (for I found 
he had dropped upon his during the last prayer,) 
he walked over the room, and leaning his head 
against the wall, he said, “O God,) 1 .thou wilt 
give me a little ease and strength, 1 will pray as 
well as I can.” Immediately he turned to me, 
and said, “ I have no pain : it is all gong!” He 
then poured out his soul’in strong cries and tears, 
and his body shook like a leal in the wmd. 

Considering his state ol weakness, it is astonish- 
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ing he did not faint. I encouraged him to take 
no thought for his body, but by faith to plead the 
blood of the covenant. His importunity increas- 
ed, till he made a sudden pause, and turning to 
me, he said, “ I am happy ! O how happy ! bless 
the Lord ! blessed he my God !” And he praised 
God, in language which astonished me. 

He was so filled with the love of God, that he 
| opened the door and walked into the street , though 

l| he had not been able to stand for some time with- 
opt assistance. Accents of praise to the most 
high God filled the air, in the solemn silence of 
the night. He said, “ O ye angels join with me 
to praise the Lord ! The dead’s alive, the prodi- 
gal is found ! Glory be to God for ever. Oh ! 
the matchless mercy of God, to savt/me at this 

i latest hour,” &c. &c. 
This was a memorable night: what a contrast 

between the former and the latter part of it. In 
the beginning, devils were raging within him, un- 
willing to lose their prey ; in the after-part of the 
night, angels were rejoicing over another sinner 
saved by grace. I sang several hymns of praise to 

1 God, and we conversed as brethren in the Lord, 
and fellow-citizens of heaven : we eat the bread 

; of life, and antedated the joys above. When his 
: mother came down stairs in the morning, she was 

struck with astonishment to hear her son praise 
God. He said, “ If God had not sent this his 
servant to visit me, I should have been damned 
for ever. The Lord lias pardoned all my sins. I 
am so happy I cannot describe it—Glory be to 
God for ever,” &c. He continued a few days, 
faithfully warning his friends and acquaintance to 
flee from the wrath to come, magnifying the 
boundless grace of God as manifested in him, and 
then triumphantly departed this life, in sure and 
certain hope of a glorious resurrection. 

i 
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The Conversion of a Poor Woman near 
Manchester. 

A poor woman that lived about ten miles from 
Manchester, hearing some say “ We have been 
there and have found the Lord.” told it to a 
neighbour, and said, “ I wish I could go to Man- 
chester and find the Lord.” Her neighbour said 
“ then why do you not go?” She replied “ I 
have got no shoes 1” Her neighbour answered, 
“ I will lend you mine." She said “ then I will 
go.” She accordingly went to Manchester, but 
knew not where to go ; seeing a gentleman in the 
market-place, she asked him, “ where is it that 
people goto find the Lord ?” He said, “ among 
the Methodists, as far as I know.” She asked, 
“ where are they 7" He answered, “ come and 
I will shew you.” He brought her to the pas- 
sage which led to the Chapel, and said, “go in 
there.” A person came to her and asked what 
she wanted ? She said, “ is this the place where 
the people find.the Lord ?” One of the members 
then came (John Morris,) and having heard her 
simple relation of the cause of her coming, he 
took her into the chapel, and placed her near the 
middle of the room, and advised her to look at 
none but the preacher. She took his advice, 
and about the middle of the sermon she exclaim- 
ed, “ glory be to God, I have found the Lord 
Which she repeated over and over, being filed 
with joy unspeakable.—C. Atmorc's Memorial. 

The remarkable conversion of tivo wicked Men at 
Conglctm in Cheshire. 

David and Samuel were pot-companions; David 
made it his business to stand in the street near 
the time of preaching, and swear at the people as 
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they were going to it. About this time ther£ were 
several remarkable conversions. At this David 
seemed much perplexed, and asked Samuel, 
* What can this be ? What is it they do to the 
people to convert them ? I have a good mind t« 
go and see.” Accordingly they both went to 
hear Mr. Furze preach ; but after they had sat 
about a quarter of an hour, David started up and 
said, “ I will stay here no longer.” He attempt- 
ed to run, but quickly dropped down : however 
he rose, and with some difficulty got home. He 
went straight to his chamber and got to bed : he 
turned a few times, and then leaped up and said, 
“ I will lie here no longer.” He ran into the 
fields, and there wandered all the night. In the 
morning he came home, went into his shop, and 
thought he would go to work. He heated his 
iron in the forge, and lifted up his hammer over 
his head; but he imagined Satan was just behind 
him, and ready to carry him away. He imme- 
diately let fall his hammer, ran out of the shop, 
and wandered in the fields all the day. In the 
evening a farmer saw him, and said, “ David, 
why are you not at your work ?” He answered 
“ I think I shall work no more.” The farmer 
asked, “ Why so ?” he said, “ I am afraid I shall 
be converted.” It quickly spread through the 
town that David was going to be converted. But 
David protested he would not! And in order to 
prevent it he would go and get drunk directly ! 
He accordingly went and drank two quarts of 
ale, and half a pint of brandy ! He was now 
raging mad, after knocking down several persons, 
and destroying the furniture in the public-house, 
he went home ; but be now thought Satan would 
surely have him ; he therefore took to his heels 
and ran into the fields, where he spent the day. 
At last he went to Samuel and said, “ Ever since 



1 heard that oid man preach I can neither cat 
nor sleep.” Then said Samuel, ‘f Take it fur a 
warping, or I will keep thy company no more.” 
David said, “ What shall we do ?” Samuel an- 
swered, “ Whatever thou doest, I will join the 
society.” David fell a weeping, and said, “ If 
thou doest, so will I, if they will have me." As 
soon as their design was known, several persons 
went to Mr. Furze, and desired he would not re- 
ceive them. A little before the time of preach- 
ing they came, and Samuel said to Mr. Furze, 
“ We are two desperate wicked men ; but we 
want to be better. And we beg. you, for Christ’s 
sake to receive us into your society.” lie re- 
plied, “ Yes, for Christ’s sake, I will receive 
you.” They looked one at another with tjjars 
flowing from their eyes, and said, “ For Chest’s 
sake to receive us now, and let us go to the Love- 
feast.” Mr. Furze answered, “I do receive you 
now for Christ’s sake.” After preaching, David 
was observed be in great distress ; his qries 
and groans were such as struck terror ipto all 
who were near him. Mr. Furze kueeied. down 
and prayed for him, ami while he was praying, 
David started up and cried aioiul, “ Glory be to 
God, my sins are forgiven !” At the same time 
Samuel said, “ O precious Lamb of God ! all in 
a gore, of blood for me!” David th'ep broke 
througji the people and caught Samuel in his 
afnis/ sajipg; Come let. us sing the Virgin 
'Many's..song together : I could neyerjmig ic be- 
fore ; but now ‘ My soul $otq magnify the.Xord- 
and my spirit doth rejoice in God my Sgvidur ! 

An Infidel Converted id a Miisiovary. 
Tun Rev. J. D. Perkin’s,,epicpf the American 

Missionaries to the back settlements,' mentions 



in his journal, the following remarkable display 
of divine grace at Hadley, on the Hudson, in the 
case of a young man, a physician, who had been 
personally acquainted with Thomas Paine, had 
embraced his infidel sentiments, and was very 
profane and dissipated.-— 

“ After more than a year's fighting against the 
convictions of the Spirit of God, (which were so 
powerful, and his stubbornness so great, like ‘ a 
bullock unaccustomed to the yoke,’ as to bring 
him to a bed of Jong confinement, and the most 
awful desperation of mind,) he has become a 
humble, zealous, and exemplary Christian. As 
soon as his health is recovered, and he is quali- 
fied by preparatory studies, he designs to go 
forth to the world, and preach that Jesus, whom 
he for many years >considered as an impostor, 
whose name he habitually blasphemed, and-whose 
religion he accounted fooliqhuess, • and a base im- 
position on the wor-hj,” ,, , ■ 

. . I. I •!■! '•! >' H -V. ■v-v-w-v v-v w-vx-v , 
Singular Cohvcrdbn of’$'n~Innteeper. 

■ Events of the jgst importance often arise from 
causes, apparently insignificant. The links of the 
chain of Proyideneq.are wonderfully connected: 
an infidel ridicules—,a believer admires and adores!' 

The following i^g story that can be authenti- 
cated by t'ne eyideqep of m a Ay who have, heard it 
from,the person who is the subject of it, but now 
gone safe, to God and glory. “ When the Itev. 
Mr. to. his living in the country, a very 
great audience collected from the neighbouring 
towns and villages,j in one of which lived an old 
innkeeper, who having made free with his own 
tap, had well carbuncle^ his nose and face, whiuh 
bore the visible marks of his profession. lie had 
heard the report of the concourse at this churchy, 



as many went from his own town ; but he always 
stoutly swore he would never be found among the 
fools who wrere running to turn Methodists. In- 
deed it was equally contradictory to his practice, 
as well as profession, to be found among thos« 
who followed the gospel of Christ; but on hear- 
ing the particularly pleasing mode of singing at 
church, which >vas much spoken of, his curiosity 
was excited, and he said he did not know but 
when next P—n-feast came, which was half way, 
he might go and hear the singing ; but not w ith- 
out some imprecation, that he would never hear 
a woid of the sermon. 

He lived about six miles distant, and when 
P—n-feast came, dining with a party, instead of 
sitting to drink he came to the afternoon service, 
merely to hear the singing at the church, with a 
full resoli.tm- Jr^nintr his vow> aluJ eXciduin'' 

every word of the sermon. 
He was a large fat man, and it was a hot sum- 

mer’s day, he came in sweating and wiping, and 
having with difficulty found admission into a nar- 
row open pew, with a lid, as soon as the hymn 
before sermon was sung, which he heard with 
great attention, he leaned forward, and fixing his 
elbows on the lid, secured both his ears against 
the sermon with his fore fingers. He had not 
been in this position many minutes before the 
prayer finished, and the sermon commenced, with 
an awful appeal to the consciences of the hearers, 
of the necessity of attending to the things which 
make for their everlasting peace ; and the mini- 
ster addressing them solemnly, “ He that hath 
cars to hear let him ear.” Just the moment be- 
fore these words w’ere pronounced, a fly had fas- 
tened on the carbuncled nose of the Inn keeper, 
and stinging him sharply, he snatched one of his 
fingers from his ear and struck of? the painful vi- 
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sltanf, at that very moment the words, “ FTe that 
hath ears to hear let him hear," (pronounced with 
great solemnity) entered the ear that was opened, 
as a clap of thunder. It struck him with irresist- 
ible force, he kept his hand from returning to liis 
ear, and feeling an impression he had never 
known before, he presently withdrew the other 
finger and harkened with deep attention to the 
discourse which followed. 

That day was the beginning of days to him; 
from that moment a change was produced upon 
him which could not but be noticed by all his for- 
mer companions he never from that day return- 
ed to any of his former practices; never after- 
wards was seen in liquor, or heard to swear ; be- 
gan to pray and hear God’s word ; for many years 
walked, all weathers, six miles to the church 
where he received the first knowledge of a dying 
Redeemer and salvation through his name ; and 
after about eighteen years faithful and close walk 
with God, he died in the rejoicing of hops, 
and blessed him who sent, the meanest of his crea- 
tures to open his ears to instruction.”—(January 
5th. 1796.—/. H.J 

Remarkable Conversion. 

A iroi/NC Gentleman of high connections and 
great respectability, was induced by gay acquaint- 
ance to accompany them to a ball. Arrived at 
the scene of dissipation, the festive company pro- 
ceeded to their amusements. The music struck 
up, and he, among the rest, was highly delighted 
with the diversion.. In the midst of their enjoy- 
ment, as though a messenger had been sent from 
heaven, the Clock struck one.—That striking 
passage of Dr. Young’s instantly rushed upon Ills 
mind. 



Tlic bell strikes one—we take no note of time 
liut from its loss—to give it then a tongue 
Is wise in man. As if an Angei spoke 
I feel the solemn sounil ; if heard aright 
It is the knell of my departed hours. 
Where ate they ? With the years t cyond the flood, 
It is the signal that demands dispatch. 
How much is to he done. My hopes and fears 
Start up alarm’d, and o’er life’s narrow verge 
Look down—on what? a fathomless abyss, 
A dread eternity.” 

Conviction seized the youth. Alarmed and 
terrified, he instantly left the dissipated tin ong, 
and retired to his closet. The result was a sav- 
ing change, and he is now a Christian indeed in 
whom there is no guile. 

Reader, art thou an admirer of the fashionable 
follies of the age ? Remember they lead to the 
chambers of eternal death. Leave then—Oh 
leave these deluding phantoms of an hour, and 
employ the uncertain moments left thee, in seek- 
ing for those realities, unfading pleasures, and 
eternal joys. 

Conversion of a Farmer, by a circumstance 
rather uncommon. 

John Dickson, a farmer in (he parish of Ratho 
near Edinburgh, was long a stranger to the in- 
exhaustible riches of grace. lie paid no regard 
to the sacred ordinances of the gospel, or, if ever 
on the Lord’s day he entered the church, it was 
more from a desire of ridiculing than profiting by 
what he had heard. The word preached did not 
profit him, not being mixed with faith. In this 
dreadful situation was he, when, on the 10th of 
March 1790, his wife died, after bringing into 
the world an infant daughter. 

The good providence of that gracious' God, 
who callcth the weak things of this world to con- 



found the strong, had ordained that the nurse of 
tins child should be a woman of exemplary faith, 
who 4 4 Wi.il 1 ied in the Spirit, being sanctified by 
the Holy Ghost.1’ The carnal mind of the Fa- 
ther still continued at “ enmity with God,” bat 
he was ere long to be brought to a conviction of 
bis own unworihingss, and a delightful experience 
of the riches of redeeming love. The child being 
now about twenty months old, and ^eginqiag to 
prattle a few words; was one day seijt'for by the 
father, who was sitting after dinner with some of 
his profane acquaintances.; to.his great astonish- 
ment, the child repeated two or three times, in 
its infant tone, “ 0 ,the-'Griice of God ! I”- These 
words made a deep impression upon the father : 
he began to reflect upon his sins, and the power 
of that grace “ which , cleansetfi from sin,” so 
long the subject of bis impious ridicule. The 
Holy Ghost luid “ opened his heart,” and now 
brought him, like a sheep that had been, astray, 
unto the fold of divine love. Since that time he 
has ever walked as becometh one called in the 
Lord, “ bringing forth fruits meet tor renentan'cel” 
The .words winch through the grace of (Tod, be- 
came the happy instrument of his conversion,, 

.were the customary ejaculations of bis pious 
nurse, and had tbus been learned by the infayir. 
So truly wa% the Scripture verified, that (1 out of 
the mouths of babes .and suckling's the Lord has 
ordained praiisp.” 

Free-fririce exemplified in the Conversion of rt 
v; ^. Thif. 

A notorious’ robber iu Scotland, known ir, 
the n me of J’oha-of-tlie-Score, happening 1 to 
meet with a poor man travelling with two horses, 
forcibly took them both away, regardlesc of the 
intreaties of the distressed countryman, who fa.!- 



ling on his knees, begged him for Jesu* Chrirf's 
saJce to restore one of them, as the maintenance 
of his family was depending on his horses. 

The thief having returned home became from 
that day dull and melancholy, unable to rest at 
home or pursue his depredations abroad, for 
which he could assign no cause but tin’s, that the 
words which the poor man had uttered concern- 
ing Jesus Christ, (which, by the way, he was so 
ignorant Jas not to understand,) laid like a heavy 
weight upon his spirit. Desiring therefore his 
sons to shift for themselves, and secretly re- 
fraining from attempting to escape or hide him- 
self, he was apprehended by the ministers of jus- 
tice, imprisoned in Edinburgh, tried, and con- 
demned to die. 

Being visited by the Rev. Mr. Blyth and a Mr. 
Cunningham, who had formerly known him, he 
was exhorted to consider his miserable and dan- 
gerous condition as a dying sinner, and to fly for 
yefuge to Jesus Cnrist. xieanhg that name he 
suddenly cried out, “ Oh what word is that for 
it has been my death ? That is the word that has 
lain upon my heart ever since the poor man men- 
tioned it, so that 1 had no power to escape.” The 
minister took occasion to preach to him Jesus as 
the only and all-sufficient Saviour. But will he, 
said the relenting thief, "’ill he ever look upon 
me, will he ever shew mercy to me, who would 
not for his sake shew mercy to that poor man, in 
giving him buck his horse. 

After further instructions a real and most gra- 
cious change appeared in him, of which he dis- 
covered the most convincing evidence: he attain- 
ed to a happy assurance of his interest in Christ, 
and on the scaffold, where he suffered, spoke so 
wonderfully of the Lord’s dealings with him, as 
jeft a conviction on the spectators, and forced 
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lem to acknowledge a glorious truth and reality 
) the grace of God.—(Evangelical Magazine.) 

The Conversion of a Libertine. 
A certain libertine, of a most abandoned 

uiracter, happened accidentally to stroll into a 
lurch, where he heard the fifth chapter of Ge- 
;sis read ; importing that so long lived such 

1 trsons, and yet the conclusion was “ they died.” 
nos lived 905 years and he died—Seth, 912 and 
2 died—Methuselah, 9f>9 and he died. The 

• jlpquent repetitions of the words he died, not- 
(ithstanding the great length of years they had 
''ed, struck him so deeply with the thought of 
?ath and eternity, that through divine grace, he 
came a most exemplar}' Christian. 

3 i , •' _ t 

Conversion of a Father by means of a child. 

I The father of the Rev. John Baiiy, at» 6ini» 
mt divine, who died in New England, 1697, was 
man of a very licentious conversation. His 
Te a serious Christian, one day called the family 
agether, and engaged young Baiiy, then a child, 
it remarkable for piety, to pray with them. The 
ther being informod in what a wonderful way. 
s son had prayed, was struck with a deep con- 
ation, which proved the beginning of his con- 
rsion to God : so that he became one of the 
nst eminent Christians in the neighbourhood 
!iere he lived—(Lancashire.) He would some- 
nes retire with his child in his hand to the 
enes of his former wickedness, and there pour 
t floods of tears in prayer before the Lord. 



Anecdote of Mr. Guthrie. 

The iate Mr. Guthrie, of Fenwick, when rid- 
ing in the county of Angus, happened to lose liis 
way in a moor, and after wandering •'awhile, be- 
came to a cottage where a poor man was .dyirfgJ 
Upon, coming into the house he' found a carnal 
minister endeavouring to comfort the poor man 
from the consideration ofhis own works, and not 
from the free grace and righteousness of the . 
Lord Jesus. After the clergyman was gone, Mr. 
Guthrie took occasion from the inelnncUoly-s.tua- > 
tion. of the poor man,: to ifjMrutt httrr; with re- * 
spect to his sinful and miserable state b}r nature.. ... 
and-the glorious > method'of recovery by grace 
through the righteousness and atonement’ oi the [; 
great Redeemer, which w as so blessed to him as «. 
proved the happy means of his conversion. Weil # 
might the poor man sing, “ O to grace how great > 
a debtor !” , 

Conversion of a Gentleman by rbadi-ig Mr. Fla- 
vrb'sdittle “ Treatise of 'Keeping the Heart.” 

PiTa. Fiage! being in London in lo7J; bis cld 
bookseller, Mr". ’Bonlfer, jave bim the,folio wing . 
relation, viz. “'That some1 time before, thOrc.camo , 
into his shop a spafkJsh gen-tieman, to enquire for 
some play books ; Mr. Boulter told him he had ,. 
none: but sliewed him Mr. Flavel’s little “ Trea- ■ 
tise of Keeping the heart," ia! reared him to reac . 
i: and assured Itim it would do him more good 
than play hooks. The gentleman read the title, - 
and glancing upon several pages here and there, , 
broke out into these and such other expressions j, 
—‘ What a fanatic, who made this book ?’ Air. 
Boulter begged of him to buy and. read it, and j; 



jjjd him he hud no cause.to censure it so bitterly, 
it last he bought it, but told him he would not 
bad it. What will you do with it then ; said 
Ir. Boulter ; I will tear and burn it, said he, and 
2nd it to the Devil. Mr. Boulter told him then 
e should not have it. Upon this the gentleman 
remised to read it, and Mr. Boulter told him 
he did dislike it upon reading, he would return 

ini hiskmpngy. About a month-after the gen- 
eman came to the shop again in a very modest 

■Libit, and with a serious countenance, he speaks 
[r. Boulter thus, “ Sir, I most heartily thank you 
r putting this book into my hands, I bless God 

fat moved you to do it, it hath saved iny soul : 
i] essed he God that ever I came in to your shop!” 
fd then he bought an hundred more of those 
oksofhim, and told him he would give them 
the poor who could not buy them. 

i/1 very singular Conversion. 
A minister of Lady H—’s happening to be 
me time since at Edinburgh, w'as accosted very 
villy by a young man in the street, with an apo- 
gy for the liberty he was taking. “ I think, 
r,” said he, “ I have heard you in Spa-Fields 
apel.” “ You probably might, Sir, I have some 
nes ministered there.”—‘‘ Do you remember,” 
id he, “ a note put up from an afflicted widow, 

. gging the prayers of the congregation for the 
nversion of an ungodly son?”—“Edo very 
'll remember of such a circumstance.” “ Sir,” 
d lie, “ I am the very person; and wonderful 
tell, the prayer was effectual. . I was going on 
Volic with some otirei^ abandoned young men 
e Sunday through the Spa-Fields., anil passing 
the chapel I was struck with its appearance, 

.1 hearing it was a Methodist chapel,' we a- 

. 
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greed to mingle with the crowd, and stop for 4 
few minutes to laugh and mock at the prcachei 
and people. We were but just entered the cha 
pel when you, Sir, read the note requesting th< 
prayers of the congregation for an afflicted wi 
dow’s profligate son. I heard it with a sensatioi 
I cannot express. I was struck to the heart: ant 
though I had no idea that I was the very indivi 
dual meant, I felt the bitterness expressed of t 
widow’s heart who had a child so wicked as 
knew myself. My mind was instantly solemniz 
ed. I could not laugh : my attention was rivitee 
on the preacher. I heard prayer and sermon wit! 
an impression very different from what had car 
ried me into the chapel.—From that moment tin 
gospel truths penetrated my heart. I joined th 
congregation, and cried to God in Christ fo 
mercy, and found peace in believing ; becam 
my mother’s comfort as I had long been her hea 
vy cross ; and through grace have ever since con 
tinued in the good ways of the Lord. An open 
ing having lately been made for an advantageou 
settlement in my own country, I came hither wit 
my excellent mother, and for some time pas 
have endeavoured to dry up the widow’s tear 
which I had so caused to flow, and to be th 
comfort and support of her old age, as I had bee: 
the torment and affliction of her former. We live 
together in the enjoyment of every mercy, hap 
<ly, and thankful, and every day I acknowledge 
the kind hand of my Lord that ever led me to th* 
the Spa-Fields chapel.” 

Anecdote of Dr. Staunton. 
The Doctor was called .the searching preach 

er. Freaching once at Warborough, near Ox 
ford, a man was so much affected with his firs 
prayer, that he ran home, and desired his wife t> 
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get ready, and come to church, for there was 
one in the pulpit who prayed like an angel. The 
woman hastened away and heard the sermon, 
which, under the divine blessing, proved the 
means of her conversion, and she afterwards 
proved an eminent Christian. 

The Conversion of a poor woman near Bath. 

I was well acquainted with a pious woman, 
who died in Bath, about the year ITTi, who was 

•brought to the saving knowledge of God, in the 
following remarkable manner. She lived in the 
country and was left a widow, with several chil- 
dren, who were all taken ill of the small pox at 
the same time. Being in deep poverty, and dis- 
tress, especially while her children were under 
that affliction, a Quaker-woman one day rode up 
to her door and said, “ Art not thou a poor wi- 
dow and in great distress?” The woman an- 
swered, “yes, I am a widow and in distress 
enough.” She then gave her a little money, and 
said, I am a stranger to thee, but as I was rid- 

I ing along the road, the Lord inclined me to call 
at thy house, and to relieve thee.” She then 
rode away, and the woman saw her no more. 
Some time after this she came and lived at Mash- 
field, where the travelling preachers were enter- 
tained by one John Ranger, a truly pious young 
man, he being visited by affliction got this poor 
woman to attend him in his sickness. One day 

j as she was sitting by the bed-side, he being 
asleep she fell asleep also, and dreamed that 
John Ranger said to her with great earnestness: 

1“ awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the 
dead and Christ shall give thee light.”—She im- 
mediately awoke out of her sleep and could hard- 
ly be persuaded but that John Ranger had really 
.spoke those words to her. However they had a 
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blessed effect on her lyind. She was awakened 
from the deep sleep of sin, and sought the Lord 
with her whole heart. About a week after this 
she again fell asleep while sitting by the sick 
man, and dreamed that John gave out and sung 
Dr. Watt’s hymn, 

• Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,’ &c,> 
and while he was singing, the Lord spoke peace 
to her spul, and she awoke full of peace and joy. 
I preached at Mashfiyld the followh 0 Sunday, 
and not knowing any thing of this, I happened 
to give out, before the sermon, the above'hymn, 
which very much affected her mind. John Ran- 
ger died happy in the Lord, and the preaching 
was removed from Mashfield. On this account, 
the poor woman removed to Rath, as she could 
not live without the gospel. Here she got her 
bread by attending the sick, as a nurse for some 
years, and walking humbly and comfortably with 
God. I visited her in her last sickness and found 
her solidly happy in the enjoyment of close com- 
munion with God. She lived alone, and had no 
one to attend her in her affliction except some 
of her kind neighbours might occasional!}' look 
in' upon her ; and she had nothing to support her 
unless what might be now and then given her in 
charity. And although she was alone night and 
day, she was perfectly satisfied. I took the late 
Mr. Wesley to see her, wno after talking and 
praying with her, would have given her a little 
money, but she refused to take it. saying, “I am 
unable to take any tiling but a small bit of bread 
steeped in cold water, and therefore I want no- 
thing.” Thus lived, and thus died this poor, but 
exceeding happy woman. 
—f John Paivfon.) 
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■W-* W-V^. Vx-V^ 
Conversion of a Soldier at Berlin. 

A soldier of the king’s guards was senten- 
ced to be hanged, for desertion and theft. He 
was a wretch abandoned to all manner of wicked- 
ness. General liuth was much concerned for 
his sou!. He earnestly desired me to take the 
charge of it, though we saw no prospect. I vi- 
sited him the day he was condemned, being 
Thursday. He seemed quite careless and un- 
concerned. I endeavoured to convince him of 
in ; but did not perceive any elfect. 1 begged 
f him not to .deceive his own soul, but to consi- 

der the ceudition he was in. On Friday this be- 
gan to sink into his heart, and on Saturday, much 
more. Perceiving this, I much insisted on those 
words, “ this is a faithful saying and worthy of 

; all acceptation, ihat Chrigt Jesus came into the 
i world to save sinners.” The effect was astonish- 
i mg. He laid hold on them by faith, and not on- 

; ly his burden was gone, but be bad Such expe-- 
’ r'ence.of the love of Christ as it is impossible to 
Wescribe.' His peace, triumph, and j,oy increas- 
||ing every hour, till the night before his ^xecu- 
tjtionand indeed were never more observable 
If than when he was brought out of prison. In his 
d way to the place* of execution he-praised God for 
| dragging, him as it were with chains to heaven. 

‘What!’ said he, ‘ will God, after all my hellish 
actions, give me eternal life into the bargain?’ 
The efficacy of the blood and death of Christ 
being made to him by the Holy Ghost, he spoke 
of nothing but his wedding day, which was to be 
this 13th of August. Every one that looked up- 
on him was struck. Officers and all were moved. 
Being entered into the ring, I once more prayed 
with him, and gave him the last blessing. But 
the very instant he was to b» turned off, Colonel 

~ 4 



H. called out , Pardoni I was thunder-struck! 
■and Mittelstadt protested it was to him like 4 
ball shot through his body. He fainted away* 
for some time. Being recovered, his first words! 
were, ‘ Why was I not rather hanged, or even! 
crucified, than pardoned? Why am I thus stop-i] 
ped in my course ? I should now have been 
with Christ!’ I myself was more afraid of him 
now than ever : but the yrace of God was strong 
in his soul; and ever since it has continued the 
same. Yesterday I was informed by one who 
went on purpose to enquire, that his whole em- 
ploy during his confinement (which is to con- 
tinue six months) is reading, praying, and com- 
forting himself with the blood of Christ. 

Singular Conversion of a Scotch Farmer. 

Some years ago, an aged man, a farmer in 
Scotland, who had lived all his life in a careless 
worldly spirit, was taken dangerously ill, and ex- 
pected soon to die. A pious young woman, a 
servant in the neighbourhood, felt a deep concern 
for the salvation of this man, and set herself to 
invent some method to promote it. She invited 
another serious young woman to accompany her 
to his house, in the evening, when they offered 
their services to sit up with the sick man ; which 
offer was thankfully accepted. When the rest of 
the family had retired to their beds, and all was 
still, the young woman, first mentioned, addressed 
the dying man in the most solemn manner res- 
pecting the state of his soul, and the in •mrtant 
concerns of eternity ; after which they asked his 
permission to pray with him.—He consented ;— 
and while she, with uncommon enlargement, 
poured out her soul in his behalf, the Spirit of 
God powerfully affect#d the poor man’s heart, 



convinced him of his lost and ruined state, and 
ded him cordially to embrace Jesus Christ and his 
(great salvation, as exactly suited to his condition. 
[file rest of the night was employed in spiritual 
conversation and ferventY>rayer. The poor aged 
creature greedily imbibed the glorious truths of 

.(the gospel, aud evinced, as fjlly as circumstances 
could admit, a genuine work of the hoty spirit on 
fits soul. When they were about to leave him, 
just as the sun arose, he desired they would help 
aim to the door of the house, that he might take 
ii solemn leave of th-at vain world, which had so 
ong deluded him from Christ—They did so ;— 
nd having taken a serious adieu of all worldly 
mjoyments, he expressed his hope of being with 
iesus Christ in heaven before the sun should set. 
'hroughout the day he spoke to his neighbours 
loncerning Christ, his rSpirk, and eternity, in a 
tjtanner altogether new to him, and in a way that 
ijreatly surprised them. 
I A little before sunset the young woman, who 

s lad so earnestly .thirsted for his salvation, heard 
•i report of his being remarkably better in bis 
icalth ; and felt an apprehension that, if he should 
at die at the time mentioned, her hopes con- 

c icrning his conversion would be disappointed : 
it this apprehension was quickly dispelled, for 
e soon afterwards was certainly informed that 
:st as the sun was setting, the poor man had 
parted in peace. 
This pleasing anecdote affords an cncourage- 
eut to pious persons, earnestly to strive for the 
aversion of sinners; and proves that those who 
cupy the humblest stations in life may never- 
cless be eminently useful, if with zeal and pru- 
oce they-attempt, it.—Evangelical Magazine. 
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- The Scold Converted. 

The late lie. . John Wesley relates the follav 
ing circumstance in his Journal of 1741 :—“Wet] 
nesday, 9th. I rode over to a neighbouring tow 
to wait on a Justice of the Peace, a man of car 
dor and understanding, before whom, I was h 
formed, their angry neighbours had carried 
whole waggon load of these new heretics, (th 
Methodists.) But when he asked what they ha 
done, there was a deep silence : for that was 
point their conductors had forgot! At length on 
said, ‘ Why they pretend to be better than oth 
people ; and besides, they pray from morning 
night.’ Mr. S. asked, ‘ But have they done n 
thing besides ?’ ‘ Yes sir, (said an old man,) ai 
please your worship they have converted m 
wife.—Till she went among them she had such 
tongue!—and now she is as quiet as a land 
‘ Carry them back, carry them back, replied tl 
justice, ‘ and let them convert all the scolds 
the town.” 

i 
The Remar/cab/e Conversion of Lord * "*##* 
One of the former lords, Say and Sele, hav 

invited good old Mr. Dodd, who lived in tli 
safiie neighbourhood, to dine with him; dinm 
not being quite ready, his lordship asked him 
take a walk in the garden to fill up that intern! 
Accordingly they both went, and after viewiil 
its productions and rarities, his lordship exclaim 
ed thus: “ Well Mr. Dodd, you see I want f| 
nothing ; I have all that heart can wish for.” B 
Mr. Dodd musing and making no reply, his lo 
ship asked him the reason'. “ Why please, yoji 
lordship,” added the Venerable man; “I hay 
keen thinking that a man may have tllese, andj 
to hell alter all.” The words powerfully stru 
him, and terminated in a sound conversion. 
Evangelical Magazine, 1804. 


