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Our meeting was not in vain. I rode in the afternoon to
Bexley. ;
Christmas-day. I heard that one of our fiercest perse-
cutors, who had cut his throat, and lay for dead some hours,
was miraculously revived, as a monument of divine mercy,
Many of his companions have been hurried into eternity,
while fighting against God. He is now seeking Him whom
once he persecuted ; was confounded at the sight of me, |
much more by my comfortable words, and a small alms,
He could only thank me with his tears. 3
I read prayers, and preached, “ Glory be to God in the
highest,” to a people who now have ears to hear. ¥
Mon., December 26th. I spent four days between Wil-
mington, Welling, and Bexley, preaching the Gospel.
Fri., December 30th. I called on a friend, near death,
yet unprepared for it ; and faithfully, not fashionably, told i
him his condition. 4
Sat., December 3lst. I visited, at his desire, an opposer -
of the truth, till softened by the approach of death, and
showed him his want of a Saviour. He now expresses
incredible eagerness for redemption in the blood of Jesus.

PART VIII

FROM JANUARY 1sT, 1744, T0 DECEMBER 30TH, 1744,

Sunpay, January 1st, 1744. I rode to Bexley, and ex-
pounded the character of wisdom. (Prov. iii.) God, as it
seems, is turning the heart of this people back again. A
surprising change I find in walking the streets. Nothing
but kind salutations, instead of my usual reception with
stones and curses.

Tues., January 8d. I triumphed with an old disciple of -
fourscore, dying in the faith.

Thur., January 5th. I finished H.’s account of the iniqui-
tous Synod of Dort ; iniquitous even in the judgment of a
predestinarian. God deliver me from their tender mercies ! _

Sun., January 8th. At the chapel I explained and ap~
plied the barren fig-tree. The convincing Spirit was pre-
sent. A company of players roared mightily for their
master ; but could not stop the course of the word.
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Sun., January 15th. My text was, “ Rejoice, O daughter
of Sion ; behold, thy King cometh.” His near approach
did gladden our hearts ; and in the sacrament our joy was
increased.

Sat., January 21st. I preached the Gospel in Snowsfields,
with much contention ; and continued in prayer and thanks-
giving, till our enemies quitted the field.

Sun., January 22d. I expounded the parable of the
sower, God applying his own word. I exhorted the bands
to join in the great work which God is working in our days.

Sun., January 29th. I assisted my brother and Mr. Gor-
don in administering the sacrament to almost our whole
Society, of above two thousand.

Mon., January 30th. I set out with our brother Webb
for Newcastle, commended to the grace of God by all the
brethren. By Wednesday afternoon we found our brother
Jones at Birmingham,

Wed., February 1st. A great door is opened in this
country, but there are many adversaries. At Dudley, our
Preacher was cruelly abused by a mob of Papists and Dis-
senters ; the latter stirred up by Mr. Whitting, their Minis-
ter. Probably he would have been murdered, but for an
honest Quaker, who helped him to escape, disguised with his
broad hat and coat. Staffordshire, at present, seems the seat
of war.

Thur., February 2d. I set out with brother Webb for
Wednesbury, the field of battle. I met with variety of
greetings on the road. I cried, in the street, “ Behold the
Lamb of God, which taketh away the sin of the world.”
Several of our persecutors stood at a distance ; but none
offered to make the least disturbance.

I walked through the blessings and curses of the people,
(but the blessings exceeded,) to visit Mr. Egginton’s widow.
Never have I observed such bitterness as in these opposers ;
yet they had no power to touch us.

Fri,, February 3d. I preached and prayed with the
Society, and beat down the fiery, self-avenging spirit of
resistance, which was rising in some, to disgrace, if not
destroy, the work of God.

I preached, unmolested, within sight of Dudley. Many
Shimeis called after me, and that was all. I waited on the
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friendly Captain Dudley, who has stood in the gap at Tip
ton-green, and kept off persecution, while it raged all aroun
I returned in peace through the enemy’s country.

On Tuesday next, they have given it out, that they wil
come with all the rabble of the country, and pull down th
houses, and destroy all the goods of our poor breth
One would think there was no King in Israel. There
certainly no Magistrate, who will put them to shame i
anything.  Mr. Constable offered to make oath of theij
lives being in danger ; but the Justice refused it, saying
he could do nothing. Others of our complaining breth
met with the same redress, being driven away with reviling
The Magistrates do not themselves tear off their clothes
and beat them ; they only stand by, and see others do i
One of them told Mr. Jones, it was the best thing the mol
ever did, so to treat the Methodists ; and he would himself
give £5 to drive them out of the country. Another, whe
our brother Ward begged his protection, himself delivere
him up to the mercy of the mob, (who had half murdered
him before,) threw his hat round his head, and crie
“ Huzza, boys! Well done! Stand up for the Church !’

No wonder that the mob, so encouraged, should say an
believe that there is no law for Methodists. Accordingly,
like outlaws they treat them, breaking their houses, and
taking away their goods at pleasure ; extorting money
from those that have it, and cruelly beating those that ha:
not.

The poor people from Darlaston are the greatest sufferers,
The rioters lately summoned them, by proclamation of th
crier, to come to such a public house, and set to their hand
that they would never hear the Methodist Preachers, o
they should have their houses pulled down. About a hun
dred they compelled by blows. Notwithstanding which,
both then and at other times, they have broken into thei
houses, robbing and destroying. And still if they hear an
of them singing or reading the Scripture, they force open
their doors by day and by night, and spoil and beat ther
with ‘all impunity, They watch their houses, that none
may go to Wednesbury ; and scarce a man or woman but
has been knocked down in attempting it. y

Their enemies are the basest of the people, who will not
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work themselves, but live, more to their inclination, on the
labours of others. I wonder the gentlemen who set them
on, are so short-sighted as not to see that the little all of
our poor colliers will soon be devoured ; and then these
sons of rapine will turn upon their foolish masters, who
have raised a devil they cannot lay.

Sat., February 4th. I discoursed from Isai.liv.17 : “ No
weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper.” This
promise shall be fulfilled in our day. I spoke with those
of our brethren who have this world’s goods, and found
them entirely resigned to the will of God. All thoughts
of resistance are over, blessed be the Lord ; and the chief
of them said unto me, ¢ Naked came I into the world, and
I can but go naked out of it.”” They are resolved by the
grace of God to follow my advice, and suffer all things.
Only I would have had them go round again to the Justices,
and make information of their danger. Mr. Constable said,
he had just been with one of them, who redressed him with
bitter reproaches ; that the rest are of the same mind, and
cannot plead ignorance of the intended riot, because the
rioters have had the boldness to set up papers in the towns,
particularly Walsal, inviting all the country to rise with them,
and destroy the Methodists.

At noon I returned to Birmingham, having continued
two days in the lions’ den, unhurt.

Sun., February 5th. I preached in the Bull-ring, close to
the church, where they rang the bells, threw dirt and
stones all the time. None struck me, till I had finished
my discourse. Then I got several blows from the mob
that followed me, till we took shelter at a sister’s. I
received much strength and comfort With the sacrament.

I preached again in Wednesbury, to a large congregation,
many of whom come to hear the word at the peril of their
lives. I encouraged them from Isai. li. : “ Awake, awake,
put on strength, O arm of the Lord,” &c. Here, and in
the Society, our Captain, we found, doth not send us a
warfare at our own charge.

Mon., February 6th. We commended each other to the
divine protection, and at five I set out for Nottingham,
Our way lay through Walsal, the enemy’s head-quarters.
I would rather have gone a mile another way. Entering
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the place, we heard one hallooing with might and main 5
and a great noise followed, as if the town had taken the
alarm. I cannot say the sound was very musical in my
ears ; but I looked up, and rode onward. The noise was
made by a gentleman huntsman, a bitter enemy of ours,
We fell in with him and his dogs, it being just day-break, :
and passed for very good sportsmen. Brother Webb would |
needs ride through the market-place, to see the flag and -
paper our enemies had set up,—and to show his courage,
Had he returned with a broken head, I should not have
greatly pitied him. By six our Lord brought us safe to
Nottingham. e

I met the Society, on whom He laid the burden of our
persecuted brethren. 3

Here also the storm is begun. Our brethren are violently -
driven from their place of meeting ; pelted in the streets,
&c. ; and mocked with vain promises of justice by the very .
men who underhand encourage the rioters. An honest
Quaker has hardly restrained some of the brethren from
resisting evil ; but henceforth, I hope, they will meekly
turn the other cheek. _'

Shrove-Tuesday, February 7th. I waked in great heavi-
ness, which continued all day, for our poor suffering bre-
thren ; yet with strong confidence that the Lord will appear
in their behalf. I joined the Society, at five, in fervent
intercession for them ; and, in preaching, both administered
and received comfort.

I sent my humble thanks to the Mayor for his offer of
assistance. He pities our brethren, and would defend them;
but who dares do justice to a Christian? We are content
to wait for it, till the great day of retribution. i

At church, the psalms began, “ Plead thou my cause, 0
Lord, with them that strive with me, and fight thou against
them that fight against me. Lay hand upon the shield and
buckler, and stand up to help me. Bring forth the spear,
and stop the way against them that persecute me: say
unto my soul, I am thy salvation.” We continued in this
prayer with the Society, and had great fellowship with the
sufferers. 3

At the brethren’s desire, I began preaching in the
market-place. The holiday folk broke in among the hearers,
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I gave notice I should preach at the Cross, just by the
Mayor’s. In the way, the mob assaulted us with dirt and
stones, making us as the filth and offscouring of all things.
My soul was caught up, and kept in calm recollection. I
knocked at the Mayor’s door : he let me in himself, gave
us good words, threatened the rabble, and led me to his
fore-door, where the people were waiting. I walked up to
the Cross, and called them to repent. They would not
receive my testimony ; were very outrageous, yet not per-
" mitted to hurt me. The Mayor at the same time passed
by us laughing. Just such protection I expected !

After fighting with wild beasts for near half-an-hour, I
went down into the thickest of them ; who started back,
and left an open way for me to the Mayor’s house. Mrs.
Mayoress led us through her house with great courtesy and
compassion. The mob pursued us with stones as before.
J. Webb and I were strangers to the town, but went
straight forward, and entered an house prepared for us.
The woman received us, and shut the door, and spoke with
authority to the mob, so that they began to melt away.
There the brethren found and conducted us to our friendly
Quaker’s. We betook ourselves to prayer for our fellow-
sufferers in Staffordshire ; who have not been out of our
thoughts the whole day.

I expounded the beatitudes, and dwelt upon the last:
never have I been more assisted. I rejoiced with our
brethren in the fires.

Wed., February 8th. I cannot help observing, from what
passed yesterday, that we ought to wait upon God for
direction when and where to preach, much more than we
do : a false courage, which is fear of shame, may otherwise
betray us into unnecessary dangers. Farther, we may
learn not to lean on that broken reed, human protection.
To seek redress by law, unless we are very sure of obtain-
ing it, is only to discover our own weakngss, and irritate
our opposers. What justice can be expected from the
chief men of this place, if, as I am informed, they are mostly
Arian Preshyterians ?

I exhorted the brethren to continue in the faith, and,
through much persecution, to enter the kingdom. Four
were missing ; the rest strengthened by their sufferings.
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I called at brother Sant’s, and found him just brought
home for dead. The mob had knocked him down, and
would probably have murdered him, but for a little child,
who, being shut out of doors, alarmed the family by his
cries.

It was some time before he came to himself, having been
struck on the temples by a large log of wood. We gave
thanks to God for his deliverance, and continued in prayer
and conference till midnight.

Thur., February 9th. Our messenger returned from
Lichfield, with such an account as I looked for. He had
met our brother Ward, fled thither for refuge. The enemy
had gone to the length of his chain. All the rabble of the
county was gathered together yesterday, and laid waste all
before them. A note I received from two of the sufferers,
whose loss amounts to about £200. My heart rejoiced in
the great grace which was given them ; for not one resisted
evil ; but they took joyfully the spoiling of their goods.
We gave God the glory, that Satan was not suffered to
touch their lives. They have lost all besides, and rejoice
with joy unspeakable.

By five in the evening we came to Sheffield. I marvelled
what was come to them, that we had not one stone in riding
through all the town. Peace was in all their borders, and
has been for some time. The brethren are not slack during
this rest, but walk in the fear of God. I preached on, “Ye
are come to Mount Sion.”” The power of the Lord was
remarkably present, but the power of the adversary quite
restrained.

At nine I passed through Thorpe. I asked my com-
panion, “Where are the pretty wild creatures that were
for braining me and my horse, the last time I came this
way ?” He told me they had lost their spirit with their
Captain, a woman, the bitterest of them all, who died lately
in horrible despair. This quite terrified our enemies. Her
daughter is now a believer, and several others in the place:
nay, they have even got a Society among them.

I preached at Barley-hall, and found the great power and
blessing of God with the church in that house. One of

my host’s sons attended me to Birstal. '

Sat., February 11th. I preached at five, from, “I am
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come that they might have life, and that they might have
it more abundantly.” We were greatly comforted by our
mutual faith. The little flock increases both in grace and
number. The Lord fights for Israel, this day, against the
deceitful workers. I was glad to hear of one of our Eng-
lish brethren, lately brought back by a little child, who
told his father something came and disturbed him, so that
he could not sleep at nights, since they left off family-prayer.

I preached at Adwalton, on our Lord’s final coming. It
was a glorious season of rejoicing and love. In the after-

noon I preached at Armley. Arthur Bates, of Wakefield,

who showed me the way, informed me, that his Minister,
Mr. Arnett, repelled him from the sacrament, and said he
had orders from the Archbishop so to treat all that are
called Methodists. The time, we know, will come, when
they shall put us out of their synagogues; but I much
suspect Mr. Arnett has slandered the good Archbishop. In
Leeds, also, some begin to abuse their authority, and to
exclude the true (yea, the fruest) members of the Church
from her communion.

Sun., February 12th. I preached at Leeds, to many seri-
ous hearers, * Fear not, little flock ; for it is your Father’s
good pleasure to give you the kingdom,” &c. I went to
Mr. M.’s church, and heard him explain away the promise
of the Father. But he stopped at the application to the
Methodists ; perhaps out of tenderness for me, whom he
may still have some hopes of.

I called on a larger, and equally quiet, congregation, “Is
it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ?” &ec. It was a
blessed season. Many looked upon Him whom they have
pierced.

I found John Nelson’s hill quite covered with hearers.
In the midst of my discourse, a gentleman came riding up,
and almost over the people. Speaking of temperance and
judgment to come, I turned, and applied to him, “ Thou
art the man.”” His countenance fell, and he fled before the
sword of the Spirit. The power of God burst forth, and a
cry was heard throughout the congregation. I continued
my discourse, or rather prayer, till night.

Mon., February 13th. I preached inthe evening at Sike-
house, to the hearts of many.
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Tues., February 14th. I rode to Epworth, and dined at
Mr. Maw’s, whose disputing is quite over ; and he is wait-
ing to receive the kingdom as a little child. The Lord
gave his blessing to my word in the Cross. At the Society
the Spirit came down as in the ancient days. My voice
was lost in the mournings and rejoicings on every side. All
present, I believe, were either comforted or wounded. E

Wed., February 15th. I explained the new covenant in
the market-place, and many seemed desirous to enter into it

Thur., February 16th. I rode to Selby : the next day,at
Darlington, my horse fell with me from an high cause-
way, and threw me unhurt into deep mud. :

Sat., February 18th. I got to Newcastle by two, and
preached at night from 1 Thess. i. 5: “ For our Gospel
came not unto you in word only, but also in power, and in
the Holy Ghost, and in much assurance.” The people
received me with that joy and love which the world know-
eth not of. :

Sun., February 19th. I sent away J. Healey, that he
might not be torn to pieces by the mob, some of whom he
has struck. It was so at Nottingham, where they brought
persecution upon themselves, a little sooner than needed,
by striking a butcher. The man who struck him was
the first that fell away. Not that all their meekness and
wisdom could have kept it off long. L

I breakfasted at Mr. Watson’s, who now professes the
faith which he persecuted in his daughters. I heard of &
remarkable providence. A poor drunkard, wha has left us
for some time, was moved this morning to rise, and come
to the preaching ; by which he escaped being crushed to
death by the fall of his house. He had no sooner left if,
than it was blown down (the greatest part of it). Just
before it fell, his wife took one with her to the window, to
sing an hymn, and so escaped. A sister was overwhelmed
with the ruins. Yet the rafters fell endways, and a cavity
was made archwise over her head. She stayed there some
hours before they could dig her out, rejoicing in God her
Saviour. »

I told an huge multitude in the square, * Ye shall be
hated of all men for my name’s sake.” I stood at the door 1
of theOrphan-house, and took in many of the disturbers;
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to whom I then preached without opposition ; and exhorted
the brethren to prepare for the fiery trial.

Mon., February 20th. I heard, without any surprise, the
news of the French invasion ; which only quickened us in
our prayers, especially for His Majesty, King George.

In the evening I expounded what the Spirit saith to the
church of Ephesus, and received extraordinary power to
warn them of the sword that is coming, and to wrestle with
God in prayer for the King.

Sun., February 26th. I preached at Tanfield on Luke
xxi. 84, &c.: “ And take heed to yourselves, lest at any
time your hearts be overcharged with surfeiting, and drunk-
enness, and the cares of this life, and so that day come upon
you unawares,” &c. My mouth and heart were opened to
this people, who seem now to have got the start of those at
Newcastle.

I called at the square, with greater utterance than ever,
“ Wash ye, make you clean,” &c. Iurged them earnestly
to repent ; to fear God, and honour the King ; and had the
clearest testimony of my own conscience, that I had now
delivered my own soul.

I found a great mob about our house, and bestowed an
hour in taming them. An hundred or more I admitted
into the room, and, when I had got them together, for two
hours exhorted them to repent, in the power of love. The
rocks were melted on every side, and the very ringleaders
of the rebels declared they would make a disturbance no
more.

Mon., February 27th. T warned them at Horsley, also,
from Luke xxi. 34, to prepare for suffering times.

Tues., February 28th. I rode in the high wind to Bid-
dicks, and preached, to many unawakened sinners, “ Wash
ye, make you clean : put away the evil of your doings,”
&c. All seemed affected, especially our host, a poor drunk-
ard that was, and his wife, a virtuous Pharisee. Both are
now willing to be found in Christ, not having their own
righteousness.

It was as much as I could do, in returning, to sit my

_horse, the storm was so violent. At the room I preached,

% The word of God—quick and powerful, and sharper than
any two-edged sword.”
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Wed., February 29th. I rode, with much difficulty, to
Plessy, and preached the Gospel to a poor people ready
prepared for the Lord. 4

Thur., March 1st. I preached at Spen to a weeping
audience. 3

Fri.,, March 2d. T visited a brother on his death-bed,
who soon after departed in the Lord. ;

I preached at Wickham, on, “ He that endureth to the
end, the same shall be saved.” We had sweet fellowship °
with our Lord in his word. .

Sun., March 4th. The people of Newcastle were in an
uproar, through their expectation of a victory. They got 1
their candles ready, and gave thanks, that is, got drunk,
beforehand, and then came down to make a riot among us.
Some of the brethren they struck, and threatened to pull
down the desk.

We were sensible that the powers of darkness were abroad,
and prayed, in faith, against them. God heard, and scat-
tered the armies of the aliens here. Afterwards, news
came that, at this very hour, they were pulling down the
house in St. Ives.

Mon., March 5th. I crossed the water, and preached at
the Glass-houses on the one thing needful. In our return,
one, at the head of a mob, railed and cursed us so bitterly,
that I concluded he must be a Roman Catholic. I found,
upon inquiry, that he was son to a neighbouring Squire,a
zealous Papist. ]

I passed an hour with Mr. Watson, one of the Town-
Sergeants, and lately the greatest swearer in Newcastle,
Now God has touched his heart, both his fellows, and his
masters, the Aldermen, are set against him, as one man.
The Mayor, he tells me, asked him publicly, “ What, Mr,
Watson, do you go to hear these men?” He answered,
“Yes, at every proper opportunity ; and I wish you would
hear them t00.” One of the Aldermen expressed his impa-
tience by cursing “that fellow, Watson! we can neither
make him drink nor swear.” 7

Tues., March 6th. I wrote to my brother : “ My objection
to your address in the name of the Methodists is, that it
would constitute us a sect ; at least it would seem to allow
that we are a body distinct from the national Church;
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whereas we are only a sound part of that Church. Guard
against this; and in the name of the Lord address to-
morrow.” ¥

Thur., March 8th. The Society, at parting, were all in
tears. I lodged that night at Darlington.

Sat., March 10th. I came with John Downs to Epworth.
On the common Thomas Westal overtook us, being driven
out of Nottingham by the mob and Mayor. I called on
Mrs. Maw, and found her in a sweet waiting way : her
sickness has been a great blessing.

I preached at the Cross, on, “ Enter into the rock, and

hide yourselves,” &c., to a people willing to take warn-
ing.
I took John Healey’s account of their treatment at Not-
tingham. The Mayor sent for Thomas Westal. John
went with him. Thomas desired time to read the oath,
which they offered him ; upon which Mr. Mayor threat-
ened to send him to prison. While he was making his
mittimus, John Healey asked, Does not the law allow a
man three hours to consider of it ?” This checked their
haste ; and they permitted him to hear first what he should
swear to. He said, it was all very good, and what he had
often heard Mr. Wesleys say, that King George was our
rightful King, and no other ; and he would take this oath
with all his heart.

They had first asked John Healey if he would take the
oaths. He answered, «“I will take them mow; but I
would not before I heard Mr. Wesleys ; for I was a Jacob-
ite till they convinced me of the truth, and of His Ma-
jesty’s right.”” ¢ See the old Jesuit,” cries one of the
venerable Aldermen : “he has all his paces, I warrant
you!” Another, on Thomas Westal’s holding his hand to
his eyes, cried, “See, see! he is confessing his sins !”
They treated them like Faithful and Christian at Vanity-
fair, only they did not burn them yet, or even put them in
the cage. They demanded their horses for the King’s
service, and would not believe them that they had none,
till they sent and searched.

Not finding any cause to punish, they were forced to dis-

* See Mr. John Wesley’s Journal, under the date of March bth,
1744.—EpIT.
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miss them ; but soon after the Mayor sent for Thomas
‘Westal, and commanded him to depart the town. He
answered, he should obey his orders, and accordingly came
to Epworth. Here he told me he had found out who the
Pretender was, for Mr. Gurney told him, many years ago
there was one King James, who was turned out, and one
King William taken in his place, and that then the Parlia-
ment made a law that no Papist should ever be King, by
which law King James’s son, whom he had now discovered

to be the Pretender, was justly kept out. 1

Sun., March 11th. I warned the people at the Cross, and
then our children, to meet God in the way of his judgments,
I rode the next day to Birstal. i

Tues., March 13th. I spent the day in visiting the
brethren from house to house.

Wed., March 14th. Setting out for J. B.’s Societies, one
told me, there was a Constable with a warrant, in which
my name was mentioned. I sent for him, and he showed
it me. It was “to summon witnesses to some treasonable |
words said to be spoken by one Westley.” The poor man
trembled ; said he had no business with me, and was right
glad to get out of my hands. He was afterwards of my
audience, and wept, as did most. I was then taking horse,
but found such a bar or burden crossing me, that I could
not proceed. At the same time, the brethren besought me
to stay, lest the enemies should say I durst not stand trial.
I knew not how to determine but by alot. We prayed;
and the lot came for my stay.

It was much upon my mind that I should be called to
bear my testimony, and vindicate the loyalty of God’s peo-
ple. By the order of Providence, several Justices are now
at Wakefield. A woman stands to it, that she heard me
talk treason ; but there is an overruling Providence. I
found it hard not to pre-meditate or think of to-morrow.

I met the brethren at Leeds, and many others in an old
upper-room. After singing, I shifted my place, to draw
them to the upper end. One desired me to come nearer the
door, that they might hear without. I removed again, and
drew the weight of the people after me. In that instant
the floor sunk. I lost my senses, but recovered them ina
moment, and was filled with power from above. I lifted
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up my head first, and saw the people under me heaps upon
heaps. I cried out, * Fear not : the Lord is with us; our
lives are all safe !>’ and then,—

« Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.”

I lifted up the fallen as fast as I could, and perceived by
their countenances which were our children ; several of
whom were hurt, but none killed.

We found, when the dust and tumult was a little settled,
that the rafters had broke off short, close to the main beam.
A woman lay dangerously ill in the room below on the
opposite side, and a child in the cradle just under the ruius.
But the sick woman calling the nurse a minute before, she
carried the child with her to the standing side, and all three
were preserved.

Another of the Society was moved, she knew not why,
to go out with her child, just before the room fell. Above
one hundred lay with me among the wounded ; though I
did not properly fall, but slid softly down, and lit on my
feet. My hand was bruised, and part of the skin rubbed
off my head. One sister had her arm broke, and set imme-
diately ; rejoicing with joy unspeakable. Another, strong
in faith, was so crushed that she expected instant death. I
asked her, when got to bed, whether she was not afraid to
die. She answered, that she was without fear, even when
she thought her soul was departing, and only said in calm
faith, “Jesus, receive my spirit !> Her body continues
full of pain, and her soul of love.

A boy of eighteen was taken up roaring, “I will be
good, I will be good.” They got his leg set, which was
broke in two places. He had come, as usual, to make a
disturbance, and struck several of the women going in, till
one took him up stairs for Providence to teach him better.

After the hurry, I opened my book on those remarkable
words :  Therefore this iniquity shall be to youas a breach
ready to fall, swelling out in a high wall, whose breaking
cometh suddenly at an instant.”

The news was soon spread through the town, and drew
many to the place, who expressed their compassion by
wishing all our necks had been broke. I preached out of
the town, in weariness and painfulness. The Lord was our
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strong consolation. Never did I more clearly see that not
a hair of our head can fall to the ground, without our
heavenly Father. 3

Thur., March 15th, I baptized a Quaker, who received
forgiveness in that hour.

I rode to Wakefield, and at eleven waited upon Justice
Burton at his inn, with two other Justices, Sir Rowland
‘Wynn, and the Rev. Mr. Zouch. I told him, I had seen a
warrant of his, to summon witnesses to some treasonable
words, “said to be spoken by one Westley ;”” that I had
put off my journey to London to wait upon him, and
answer whatever should be laid to my charge.

He answered, he had nothing to say against me, and I
might depart. I replied, that was not sufficient, without
clearing my character, and that of many innocent people,
whom their enemies were pleased to call Methodists.
“Vindicate them !”” said my brother Clergyman : ¢ that
you will find a very hard task.” I answered, “ As hard as
you may think it, I will engage to prove that they all, toa
man, are true members of the Church of England, and
loyal subjects of His Majesty King George.” I then
desired they would administer to me the oaths, and added,
“1If it was not too much trouble, I could wish, gentlemen,
you would send for every Methodist in England, and give
them the same opportunity you do me, of declaring their
loyalty upon oath.”

Justice Burton said, he was informed that we constantly
prayed for the Pretender in all our Societies, or nocturnal
meetings, as Mr. Zouch called them. I answered, “The
very reverse is true. 'We constantly pray for His Majesty
King George by name. These are such hymns as we sing
in our Societies, a sermon I preached before the Univer-
sity, another my brother preached there, his Appeals, and a
few more treatises, containing our principles and practice.”
Here I gave them our books, and was bold to say, “I am
as true a Church-of-England man, and as loyal a subject,
as any man in the kingdom.” ¢ That is impossible,” they
cried all ; but as it was not my business to dispute, and as
I could not answer till the witnesses appeared, I withdrew
without farther reply.

While I waited at a neighbouring house, one of the
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brethren brought me the Constable of Birstal, whose heart
God hath touched. He told me, he had summoned the
principal witness, Mary Castle, on whose information the
warrant was granted, and who was setting out on horseback,
when the news came to Birstal that I was not gone forward
to London, as they expected, but round to Wakefield.
Hearing this, she turned back, and declared to him, that
she did not hear the treasonable words herself ; but another
woman told her so. Three more witnesses, who were to
swear to my words, retracted likewise, and knew nothing
of the matter : the fifth, good Mr. Woods, the alehouse-~
keeper, is forthcoming, it seems, in the afternoon.

Now I plainly see the consequence of my not appearing
here to look my enemies in the face. Had I gone on my
journey, here would have been witnesses enough, and oaths
enough, to stir up a persecution against the Methodists. I
took the witnesses’ names,—Mary Castle, W. Walker,
Lionel Knowls, Arthur Furth, Joseph Woods ; and a copy
of the warrant, as follows :—

% West-riding of Yorkshire.—To the Constable of Bir-
stal, in the said Riding, or Deputy.

“These are, in His Majesty’s name, to require and com-
mand you to summon Mary Castle of Birstal aforesaid, and
all other such persons as you are informed can give any in-
formation against one Westley, or any other of the Method-
ist speakers, for speaking any treasonable words or exhort-
ations, as praying for the banished, or for the Pretender,
&ec., to appear before me, and other His Majesty’s Justices
of the Peace for the said Riding, at the White Hart in
‘Wakefield, on the 15th of March instant, by ten of the
clock in the forenoon, to be examined, and to declare the
truth of what they, and each of them, know, touching the
premises ; and that you likewise make a return hereof
before us on the same day. Fail not. Giyven under my
hand the 10th of March, 1744.

¢ E. BurTton.”
Between two and three honest Mr. Woods came, and
started back at sight of me, as if he had trod upon a serpent.
One of our brothers took hold on him, and told me he trem-
bled every joint of him. The Justice’s Clerk had bid the
Constable bring him to him as soon as ever he came ; but
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notwithstanding all the Clerk’s instructions, Woods frankly
confessed, now he was come, he had nothing to say ; and
would not have come at all, had they not forced him,

I waited at the door, where the Justices were examin-
ing the disaffected, till seven. I took public notice of Mr,
Oherhausen, the Moravian Teacher ; but not of Mr. Ken-
drick. When all their business was over, and I had been
insulted at their door from eleven in the morning till seven
at night, I was sent for, and asked, “ What would Mr,
Wesley desire?” Wesley., “I desire mnothing, but to
know what is alleged against me.” Justice Burton said,
“What hope of truth from him ? he is another of them.”
Then addressing to me,  Here are two of your brethren; 3
one so silly, it is a shame he should ever set up for a
teacher ; and the other has told us a thousand lies and
equivocations upon oath. He has not wit enough, or he
would make a complete Jesuit.” I looked round, and said,
“1 see none of my brethren here, but this gentleman,”
pointing to the Reverend Justice, who looked as if he did :
not thank me for claiming him. Burton. “ Why, do you
not know this man ?” (showing me Kendrick.) Wesley.
“ Yes, Sir, very well ; for two years ago I expelled him our
Society in London, for setting up for a Preacher.” To this
poor Kendrick assented ; which put a stop to farther
reflections on the Methodists.

Justice Burton then said I might depart, for they had
nothing against me. Wesley. “Sir, that is not sufficient
I cannot depart till my character is fully cleared. It isno
trifling matter. Even my life is concerned in the charge,”
Burton. “I did not summon you to appear.”  Wesley.
“I was the person meant by ¢one Westley,” and my sup-
posed words were the occasion of your order, which I read,
signed with your name.” Burton. “I will not deny my
order. I did send to summon the witnesses.” Wesley,
“Yes; and I took down their names from the Constable’s
paper. The principal witness, Mary Castle, was setting
out, but, hearing I was here, she turned back, and declared
to the Constable she only heard another say that I spoke
treason. Three more of the witnesses recanted for the same
reason ; and Mr. Woods, who is here, says he has nothing
to say, and should not have come neither, had he not been
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forced by the Minister. Had I not been here, he would
have had enough to say ; and ye would have had witnesses
and oaths enough ; but I suppose my coming has prevented
theirs.” One of the Justices added, I suppose so too.”

They all seemed fully satisfied, and would have had me
50 too ; but I insisted on their hearing Mr. Woods. Bur-
ton. “ Do you desire he may be called as an evidence for
you?” Wesley. I desire he may be heard as an evidence
against me, if he has aught to lay to my charge.” Then
Mr. Zouch asked Woods what he had to say, what were
the words I spoke. Woods was as backward to speak as
they to hear him, but was at last compelled to say, “I1
have nothing to say against the gentleman; I only heard
him pray that the Lord would call home his banished.”
Zouch. “But were there no words before or after, which
pointed to these troublesome times ?”’ Woods. “No, none
atall”” Wesley. “It was on February 12th, before the
carliest news of the invasion. But if folly and malice may
be interpreters, any words which any of you gentlemen
speak may be construed into treason.” Zouch. “It is
very true.” Wesley. “ Now, gentlemen, give me leave to
explain my own words. I had no thoughts of praying for
the Pretender, but for those that confess themselves strang-
ers and pilgrims upon earth, who seek a country, knowing
this is not their place. The Scriptures, you, Sir, know,”’
(to the Clergyman,) “speak of us as captive exiles, who are
absent from the Lord while in the body. We are not at
home till we are in heaven.” Zouch. “I thought you
would so explain the words ; and it is a fair interpretation.”
I asked if they were all satisfied. They said they were,
and cleared me as fully as T desired.

I then asked them again to administer to me the oaths.
Mr. Zouch looked on my sermon ; asked who ordained me,
(the Archbishop and Bishop of London the same week,)
and said, with the rest, it was quite unnecessary, since I
was a’Clergyman, and Student of Christ-church, and had
preached before the University, and taken the oaths before.
Yet I motioned it again, till they acknowledged in explicit
terms “my Jloyalty unquestionable.” I then presented
Sir Rowland and Mr. Zouch with the Appeal, and took
my leave.
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Half hour after seven we set out for Birstal, and a joyful
journey we had. Our brethren met us on the road, and we
gathered together on the hill, and sang praises lustily, with
a good courage. Their enemies were rising at Birstal, full
of the Wednesbury devil, on presumption of my not finding
justice at Wakefield : wherein they were more confirmed
by my delay. They had begun pulling down John Nel-
son’s house, when our singing damped and put them to
flight. Now I see, if I had not gone to confront my ene-
mies, or had been evil intreated at Wakefield, it might
have occasioned a general persecution here, which the Lord
hath now crushed in the birth. No weapon that is formed
against us shall prosper, and every tongue that shall arise
against us in judgment we shall condemn. '

Fri., March 16th. I set out for Derby ; preached at a
Society of David Taylor’s, whose immoderate warnings
against us have made them ten times more eager to hear us,
A plain proof that his poor sinners are still under the law,

Sat., March 17th. I preached at Woodhouse at noon, and
in the evening a little beyond Stockport. I observed some
go out, upon my recommending prayer; but did not won-
der, when I heard they were still. [

Sun., March 18th. I was much assisted to explain our
Lord’s words, concerning himself, to a great multitude,
“The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me,” &c. I preached °
at John Bennet’s father’s. One only woman I saw re-
markably unconcerned ; who was wife to a still speaker.

I invited a much larger company in the evening to draw
nigh with a true heart, in full assurance of faith. I be-
stowed two hours more in warning the Society against the °
devices of the still devil. ;

Mon., March 19th. I cried, in the heart of the Peak,
“ Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters.” In
the evening I preached at Sheffield ; and read the Society
the account of our brethren’s sufferings, which seemed to
quicken them much.

At Barley-hall I expounded Luke xxi. 84 ; and we were
all broken down by the power of love. I received fresh
strength to pursue my journey. While passing Rother-
ham, where I had never been hefore, the mob rose upon
us; but could not keep pace with our horses.
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By night we came to Nottingham ; and well for us that
it was night. The mob are come to a great height through
the encouragement of the Mayor. We knew not the way
to brother Sant’s, and could not inquire : but our horses
carried us straight to his door. The house was immediately
beset as usual. I was troubled for these few sheep in the
wilderness. The wolf has made havoc of them : the Magis-
trates being the persecutors, not only refusing them justice,
but cruelly abusing them as rioters. They presented a
petition to Judge Abdy, as he passed through the town.
He spake kindly to them, and bade them, if they were far-
ther molested, present the Corporation. He chid the Mayor,
and made him send his officers through the town, forbidding
any one to injure the Methodists. He told him, “If you
will begin, why don’t you put down the assemblies con-
trary to Jaw? Instead of that, if there be one religious
Society, you must set upon that, to destroy it.”

As soon as the Judge was out of the town, they returned
to persecute the Methodists more than ever; and when
they complained to the Mayor, he insulted them, “ Why
don’t you go to my Lord Judge ?” He threatens, when the
press-warrants come out, to take Daniel Sant, an industrious
founder, with four children ; whose crime is, that he suffers
the poor people to pray in his house.

Wed., March 21st. I exhorted the few remaining sheep
to keep together ; and rode to Northampton ; and the next
day to the Foundery. The Society helped me to give
hearty thanks to God, for the multitude of his mercies.

Mon., March 26th. My brother set out for Cornwall,
where persecution rages. I rode to see Mrs, Sparrow, of
Lewisham, a martyr to worldly civility.

Tues., March 27th. I called, at the Foundery, “ Wash
ye, make you clean,” &c. The word had great effect. I
met the Leaders in the solemn presence of God.

Thur., March 29th. My mouth was opened to denounce
judgments against this nation, except they repent.

Fri,, March 30th., At the time of intercession, we were
enabled to wrestle for the nation with strong cries and tears,
At the chapel the Spirit of supplication fell upon us more
abundantly still.

Sun., April 1st. I expounded part of Isai. i., and had
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power given me to warn them of God’s approaching judg-
ments. Our hearts were filled with joy in the evening.

Wed., April 4th. In speaking on, * The whole creation
groaneth,” &ec., we felt the truth, and joined in the uni-
versal travail.

Wed., April 11th. The Foundery was filled by four
with those who came to keep the national fast. I preached
at the chapel in great weakness both of soul and body. In
the midst of my discourse, the floor began to sink, with
our people on it ; but none of them cried out, or made the
least disturbance, while they got off it. '

Sat., April 14th. We were alarmed by news of a second
invasion. The French, we hear, are now in the Channel.
Yet this infatuated people will not believe there is any
danger till they are swallowed up by it. But he that
taketh warning shall deliver his soul.

Thur., April 19th. I sent T. Butts to Wednesbury, with
£60, which I have collected for the sufferers. E

Wed., April 25th. I prevented a weak brother of Wed-
nesbury making affidavit against the Justices; and wrote
to the brethren to suffer all things, At night I declared,
‘“ He that endureth to the end, the same shall be saved.”

Fri., April 27th. I preached on, “ Who is a God like
unto thee, that pardoneth iniquity 2> All our hearts were
enlarged and comforted. It wasatime much to be remem-
bered. ,
Sun., April 29th. The whole congregation was in tears,
under the word. Old Mr. Erskine, in particular, was |
quite broken down. The same, or greater, utterance I had
in the afternoon.

Mon., April 80th. I overtook, in the street, a well-dressed
person, and found an unusual desire to look back upon her,
However, I walked on, till she called me by my name, I
turned back, and found it to be an old intimate friend,

delivered to me, that I might make her a first and last offer

of the Gospel. ]
Wed., May 2d. Passing through the Mews, an heap of
stones was cast down within a quarter of a yard of me,
which, had they fallen upon me, must have dashed my
brains out. b
Mr. W. told me he had been with the Archbishop for
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orders ; and, upon my blaming his hastiness, flew out of the
house, as possessed by Legion.

I overtook my old friend Appee, in a ragged red waist-
coat. He would not answer to his name; but followed
and spoke with me. He has been a soldier some time,
having run through the last stages of sin and misery.

Thur., May 8d. I set out for Bristol ; and reached it the
next day.

I left London with an heavy heart, quite weighed down
by poor W.s burden. He answers the character one of his
intimates gave me of him : “I never thought him more
than a mere speaker. I can see no grace he has. His con-
versation is quite contrary to the Gospel ; all light and
vain. He is haughty, revengeful, headlong, and unman-
ageable.”

Sun., May 6th. At Kingswood I expounded the good
Samaritan ; and saw their tears with joy.

Tues., May 8th. I gave the sacrament to our brother
Jones, a dying believer, therefore above all fear, or doubt,
or desire. Sarah Perrin was one of the communicants, and
found the Lord, in what she had been taught to call a carnal
ordinance.

Wed., May 9th. I preached at Bath, and saw them fall
under the word, broken or melted. Miss H., in par-
ticular, was as the woman in tears at the feet of Jesus.

I returned to Bristol, and finished my discourse on Simon
and the woman that was a sinner. A general cry was
heard throughout the congregation. ‘We knew not how
to part; being so closely united in the love that never
faileth.

Thur.,, May 10th. I dined at Felix Farley’s with Mr.
Meriton, longing to escape to us out of the hands of Calvin.

Fri., May 11th. I took horse at three, and got to London
by one the next day.

Sat., May 12th. My brother gave me a melancholy ac-
count of Mr. W. Disappointed of orders, he rages and
rails on us, as Papists, tyrants, enemies of the Church, &c. ;
declares he has found us out, and runs about, scattering
firebrands, and vowing revenge.

W hitsunday, May 13th. The root of bitterness is sprung
up, and thereby many are defiled. Offences abound, mostly
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among the young women, who are ready to tear me to pieces
for “my cruelty to poor dear Mr. W., and hindering him
from getting orders.”
I exhorted the Society to peace and charity, while my |
strength lasted. ;
Mon., May 14th. I could not sleep last night for thinking
of the young man, Absalom. j
‘We prayed mightily for our dear brother Nelson, pressed
for a soldier, and a prisoner in York. 3
Tues., May 15th. I enforced the example of the woman
of Canaan ; and many cried after Him who was come into |
their coasts. 4
I spoke with all kindness to T, W., but could not in any
measure humble him. 3
Sat., May 19th. I was waked this morning by the hor-
rid blasphemies of one who did run well, and was plainly
justified, but, through the spirit of offence, left the Society ;
then fell from one wickedness to another, such as drunken-
ness, adultery ; and was now come to defy the living God,
Him that thinketh he standeth, let him take heed lest he
fall. In vain hath God forgiven the whole debt, if the
evil and wicked servant will not have mercy on his fellow-
servant. .
Once more I besought poor T. W. to return, and recover
himself out of the snare of the devil. The Lord touched
his proud heart ; he burst into tears, and confessed the
devil’s devices to separate him from his best and only
friends ; and promised obedience for the time to come. I
wept over him, and felt that, with all my heart, I could
both forgive and forget. 4
Wed., May 23d. I took up my cross, to oblige my bro-
ther, and began examining the classes, after earnest prayer
for meekness and discernment. This day I only left out
one, an incorrigible, unconvincible, bitter scold.
Tues., May 29th. We have not had so great blessing
in the word for a long time, as while I was explaining, “I
will allure her, and bring her into the wilderness, and
speak comfortably unto her.” '
Sat., June 2d. Mr. Larwood discovered to me Mr. W.s
real intention, “ to set up for himself.” Above five hun-
dred of the Society, he told Larwood, would follow him,
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Wed., June 6th. I visited poor Appee, in the Tower,
ready for transportation.

Toward the end of my discourse at the chapel, Mr.
Erskine was sent to receive a soldier brought by William
Shent, to redeem John Nelson. He immediately took him
to Lord Stairs, and got a discharge for John Nelson. Our
brother Downes also we received out of the mouth of the
lion. Our prayers return thick upon us.

Fri., June 8th. I took my last leave of my old friend
Appee, who embarks to-day for America. I gave him
books and advice, which perhaps may not be finally lost
upon him.

Tues., June 12th. T preached on wrestling Jacob ; and
a glorious time it was. Many wept with the angel, and
made supplication, and were encouraged to wait upon the
Lord continually.

Fri., June 15th. I was grieved to hear more and more
of W.s ingratitude. A lying spirit seems to have taken
full possession of him. There is nothing so gross or impro-
bable which he does not say.

Mon., June 18th. I wrote toa friend, ¢ Be not you weary
of well-doing, or overcome of evil. You see your calling,
to suffer all things. Pray for me, that I also may endure
unto the end ; for a thousand times I cry out, ¢ The burden
of this people is more than I am able to bear” O my good
friend, you do not know them. Such depth of ingratitude
I did not think was in the devils of hell.”

At night 1 was informed, that a friend had entertained
the deepest prejudice against me, on supposition that I
meant her in alate discourse. Lord, what is man? What
is friendship ?

Wed., June 20th. By losing my way, I found, at a
wavering brother’s house, five stray sheep, whom I received
back into the fold.

Sun., June 24th. Our brethren, Hodges, Taylor, and
Meriton, assisted us at the sacrament. I received it with
the whole Society, to our mutual comfort. At our love-
feast we were six ordained Ministers.

Mon., June 25th. We opened our Conference with solemn
prayer, and the divine blessing. I preached with much
assistance, and baptized Samuel Holloway ; who felt in
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that moment the great burden taken off. We continued
in Conference the rest of the week, settling our doctrines,
practice, and discipline, with great love and unanimity,

Mon., July 2d. At night I was drawn out in prayer,
with strong cryings and tears. I received my poor prodigal
W. with open arms. 3

Sun., July 8th. I preached on our Lord’s multiplying
the loaves ; neither did he send us empty away. I exhorted
a large audience at the Foundery to take to them the whole ;
armour of God ; and continued my discourse for two hours,
~ the Lord comforting us on every side. )

Mon., July 9th. I took horse at two, with my friend and
companion, Meriton ; and acknowledged, the next day, in
Bristol, ¢ Hitherto the Lord hath helped us,” {

I was strengthened to preach on,  Let not your heart be
troubled ;” and the Lord made me a son of consolation, A
cry of distress first, and then of joy, ran through the con-
gregation. Miss Bair, with many others, received the word
into their hearts, and sorrow and sighing fled away before 4
it. :

Wed., July 11th. That I might ascribe nothing to my
speaking, before I opened my mouth this morning, my
heart was constrained, and filled with godly fear. I then
expounded, “ If any man sin, we have an Advocate with
the Father:” and many found the benefit of his inter
cession. :

I passed two hours in Christian conference and prayer
with Dr. M., and the church in his house.

Thur., July 12th. I enforced our Lord’s most seasonable
saying, “ He that endureth to the end, the same shall be
saved ;” and set out with Mr. Meriton for Cornwall. 4

At Middlesea I called the weary and heavy-laden to
Christ. He gave testimony to the word of his grace, and
bowed the hearts of all present. It was a sweet mourning
indeed !

Fri., July 13th. I set out with our guide, John Slocum,
a poor baker’s boy, whom God has raised up to help these
sincere souls, and not only to labour, but also to suffer, for
them. When the press-warrants came out, the world
would not lose the opportunity of oppressing the Christians,
He was taken, and, by his own uncle, dragged away to
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prison. They kept him a week, and then brought him
before the Commissioners, who could find no cause to punish
or detain him ; being of Zaccheus’s stature, and nothing
terrified by his adversaries. They were obliged at last,
notwithstanding all their threatenings, to let him go.

I called on Hannah Bidgood, at Sticklepath, and some
others, mostly Quakers. My heart was drawn out toward
them in prayer and love ; and I felt, He that doeth the
will of my Father, the same is my brother and my sister
and my mother.”

I met an aged Clergyman, whom Mr. Thompson had sent
to meet us, and found, in conversing, that he had been an
acquaintance and cotemporary with my father., Upon Mr.
Thompson’s preaching salvation by faith, he had received
the kingdom as a little child ; and has ever since owned the
truth and its followers, He conducted us to his house near
Trewint.

Sun., July 15th. He carried us to St. Ginnys, where our
loving host and brother Thompson received us with open
arms. I made proof of my ministry in his church from,
« Comfort ye, comfort ye my people,” &c. ; and again,
from blind Bartimeus. The word took place in some
hearts, I cannot doubt, though I am nothing.

Mon., July 16th. He read prayers in Mr. Bennet’s
church : 1 preached on, ¢ Fear not, little flock : it is your
Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom,” &ec.

Tues., July 17th. I came, by nine at night, with Mr.
Bennet and Meriton, through the pits and shafts, to our
host near Gwennap.

Here a little one is become a thousand. What an amaz-
ing work hath God done in one year! The whole country
is alarmed, and gone forth after the sound of the Gospel.
In vain do the pulpits ring of “Popery, madness, enthusi-
asm.” Our Preachers are daily pressed to new places, and
enabled to preach five or six times a day. Persecution is
kept off till the seed takes root. Societies are springing up
everywhere ; and still the cry from all sides is, ¢ Come and
help us.”

I preached near Gwennap to about a thousand followers
of Christ, on, “ Fear not, little flock.” Great love and joy
appeared in their faces, such as the world knoweth not of.
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When I came to meet the Society, I found almost the
whole congregation waiting quietly without the door, long-
ing tc be admitted with the rest. I stood at the window,
s0 as to be heard of all. I felt what manner of spirit they
were of ; and had sweet fellowship with them, and strong
consolation.

Thur., July 19th. T found the same congregation at five,
and pointed them to the Son of man lifted up as the ser-
pent in the wilderness. I spake to each of the Society, as
their state required.

I breakfasted with one who was a fierce persecutor when
I was last in the country ; but is now a witness of the
truth she so bitterly opposed.

I preached at Crowen, to between one and two thousand |
tinners, who seemed started out of the earth. Several hid
their faces, and mourned inwardly, being too deeply
affected to cry out. I concluded with a strong exhortation
to continue in the ship, the shattered sinking Church of
England ; and my brother Meriton, whose heart I spake,
seconded and confirmed my saying. The poor people were .
ready to eat us up, and sent us away with many an hearty
blessing. i

We then set our faces against the world, and rode to St.
Ives. Here the mob and Ministers together have pulled
down the preaching-house ; and but a fortnight ago went
round in the dead of the night, and broke the windows of
all that were only suspected of Christianity. i

We entered John Nance’s house without molestation,
Four of our sisters there, on sight of me, sunk down, unable
to utter a word through joy and love; but they welcomed
me with their tears. It was a solemn, silent meeting. In |
some time we recovered our speech for prayer and thanks-
giving. I got an hour by myself in the garden, and was
suffered to feel my own great weakness. Without were
fightings, within fears ; but my fears were all scattered by
the sight of my dear brethren and children. I rejoiced
over them with singing ; but their joy and love exceeded.
We all rejoiced in hope of meeting Him in the air. The
Spirit of glory rested on the sufferers for Christ’s sake.
My brother Meriton added a few words to mine ; and their
hearts clave to him. Such a feast I have not had for many
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months. Even our Father’s hired servants had at this
time bread enough and to spare.

We laid us down in peace, and took our rest; for the
Lord only made us dwell in safety.

Fri., July 20th. While I applied our Lord’s most com-
fortable words, John xiv. 1, we were all dissolved in tears
of joy, desire, love; and seemed on the wing to our
heavenly Father’s house.

I walked through the town to church with Mr. Meriton.
Our warm friend the Curate saluted us courteously ; and
none opened their mouth against us. Mr. Meriton’s sta-
ture and band kept them in awe ; or rather the fear of God
was upon them, restraining them, though they knew it not.

We met at one, in obedience to our Church, and lifted
up our voice for the remnant that is left. We tasted the
blessedness of mourning ; and doubt not, however God may
deal with this sinful nation, but our prayers for Jerusalem
will one day be answered.

Sat., July 21st. While we were walking near the quay,
our friend the mob set up a shout against us, and gave plain
marks of their Cainish disposition, if permitted. Only one
stone was cast at us. We passed through the midst of
them, and set out for St. Just.

I preached on the plain, and brother Meriton after me.
Our Lord rides on triumphant through this place. Up-
ward of two hundred are settled in classes, most of whom
have tasted the pardoning grace of God.

Sun., July 22d. At nine I cried in the street, ¢ Ho, every
one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters!” The word
ran very swiftly, When God gives it, who can hinder its
course? I had an opportunity of communicating with a
sick brother ; whence we all went to church. It was
crowded with these schismatical Methodists, who have not
all, it seems, left it through our means. The Curate is
looked upon by his brethren as half a Methodist, only
because he does not rail at us like them.

I preached at Morva, without, since I might not within,
the church-walls. I told a man who contradicted me, that
I would talk with him by and by. A visible blessing con-
firmed the word. Afterwards I took my rough friend by
the hand, carried him to the house, and begged him to
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accept of a book. He was won ; excused his rudeness, and
left me hugely pleased.

I preached at Zunnor, where very few hold out against
the truth, notwithstanding the Minister's pains to pervert
the ways of the Lord. None are of his, but who are evi-
dently on Satan’s, side, even his drunken companions,
whom he secures against the Methodists, and warns at the 3
alehouse not to forsake the Church. I hastened back to
Morva, and rejoiced over many who were lost, and are
found. One hundred and fifty are joined in Society, and
continue steadfastly in the Apostles’ doctrine, and in_l'
fellowship, and in breaking of bread, and in prayers. 2

Mon., July 23d. I breakfasted at Mr. L.’s, a poor slave
of Satan, till, at the sound of the Gospel, his chains fell off,
and left him waiting for the seal of his pardon. I pointed
many sinners to the Lamb of God which taketh away the
sin of the world. All were in tears at the remembrance of
His sufferings. o

Tues., July 24th. I preached near Penzance, to the little
flock encompassed by ravening wolves. Their Minister
rages above measure against this new sect, who are spread
throughout his four livings. His Reverend brethren fol-
low his example. The grossest lies which are brought
them they swallow without examination, and retail the
following Sunday. One of the Society (James Dale) went X
lately to the Worshipful and Rev. Dr. Borlase for justice
against a rioter, who had broke open his house, and stole A
his goods. The Doctor’s answer was,  Thou conceited fel-
low, art thou too turned religious? They may burn thy
house if they will : thou shalt have no justice.” With
these words he drove him from the judgment-seat. i

I preached at St. Just to the largest company that had
ever been seen there; and strongly warned the Society
against spiritual pride.

Wed., July 25th. I enforced that most seasonable cau-
tion, “Him that thinketh he standeth, let him take heed 3
lest he fall;”” two hours after expounded the pool of
Bethesda, and dwelt upon our Lord’s admonition to every
Justified sinner, “ Go, and sin no more, lest a worse thing
happen unto thee.” ‘o

I found the brethren at Morva beginning to build a
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Society-house. We krelt down upon the place, and prayed
for a blessing.

Before preaching at St. Ives I was so weighed down,
that I would gladly have sunk into the earth or sea, to
escape my own burden. But God lifted me up by the
word I preached, and filled us all with an hope full of
immortality. We looked through the veil of things tem-
poral, to things eternal, and the mount of God, where we
trust shortly to stand before the Lamb. Every soul did
then, I believe, taste the powers of the world to come, in
some measure, and longed for the appearing of Jesus
Christ.

One of our sisters complained to the Mayor of some who
had thrown into her house stones of many pounds’ weight,
which fell on the pillow within a few inches of her sucking
child. The Magistrate damned her, and said, “You shall
have no justice here. You see there is none for you at
London, or you would have got it before now.” With this
saying he drove her out of his house.

Fri., July 27th. I preached at Gulval, and admitted
some new members, particularly one who had been the
greatest persecutor in all this country.

Sat., July 28th. The last midnight assault upon our
brethren, I am now informed, was made by the townsmen,
and a crew that are here fitting out for privateers; who
thought it prudent to make the first proof of their courage
upon their own unarmed countrymen. They made their
regular approaches with beat of drum, to take the poor
people’s houses by storm. But they were only permitted to
Datter them with stones, and endanger the lives of a few
women and children. Woe be to the first French or Spa-
niards, who fall into the hands of men so flushed with
victory ! They only want the Captain who drew upon me
to head them, and then they would carry the world before
them !

Sun., July 29th. I expounded Isai.xxxv.at St.Just;
and many hands that hung down were lifted up. From
church I hasted to Morva, and preached to a vast congrega-
tion, on, * Blessed are they that hear the word of God, and
keep it.” At Zunnor I explained the parable of the sower.
My brother Meriton added a few words, much to the pur-




374 JOURNAL OF August,

pose. I concluded with exhorting them to meet God in
the way of his judgments. :

We had our first love-feast at St. Ives. The cloud
stayed the whole time on the assembly. Several were so
overpowered with love and joy that the vessel was ready to
break. I endeavoured to moderate their joy, by speaking
of the sufferings which shall follow ; and they who were
then with Him as on Mount Tabor appeared all ready to -
follow Him to Mount Calvary, !

Mon., July 30th. I cried to a mixed multitude of
wakened and unawakened sinners near Penzance, “Is it
nothing to you, all ye that pass by ?”” 1 prayed with the
still-increasing flock, whose greatest persecutor is their
“Minister. He and the Clergy of these parts are much
enraged at our people’s being so ready in the Secriptures,
One fairly told Jonathan Reeves, he wished the Bible were |
in Latin only, that none of the vulgar might be able to
read it. Yet these are the men that rail at us as Papists!

Tues., July 31st. I expounded the woman of Canaan, to
an house-full of sincere souls, who had sat up all night to -
hear the word in the morning. I spake with some who °
have tasted the good word of grace, though they live in
Penzance, where Satan keeps his seat.

I visited a second time a poor dying sinner, who now
gives up his own filthy rags for the best robe. His
daughter, upon her request, I admitted into the Society.

I rode to St. Just. I climbed up and down Cape-Corn- .
wall with my brother Meriton, to the needless hazard of |
our necks. I preached in the afternoon to a larger congre-
gation than ever, and continued my discourse till night,
from Luke xxi. 34. The Spirit of love was poured out
abundantly, and great grace was upon all. I walked to the
Society ; stood upon the hill, and sang, and prayed, and
rejoiced with exceeding great joy. I concluded the day
and month as I would wish to conclude my life. 4

Wed., August 1st. I preached in a new place, to near
two thousand listening strangers,  Jesus Christ, the same
yesterday, to-day, and for ever.” ]

I returned to St. Ives, and found our beloved brother °
Thompson, who was come to see us, and the children whom
God had given us. Our enemies were alarmed by his
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coming, and the brethren strengthenmed. At night T set
before them the example of the first Christians, who * con-
tinued steadfast in the Apostles’ doctrine,” &c. For two
hours we rejoiced as men that divide the spoil.

Thur., August 2d.I rode with Mr. Thompson and Meriton
to a large gentleman’s seat near Penryn. We saw the peo-
ple come pouring in from Falmouth, and all parts. The
court-yard, which might contain two thousand, was quickly
full. I stood in a gallery above the people, and called,
“Wash ye, make you clean,” &c. They eagerly listened
to the word of life : even the gentlemen and ladies listened,
while T preached repentance towards God, and faith in
Jesus Christ. I exhorted them in many words to attend
all the ordinances of the Church; to submit to every ordi-
nance of man for the Lord’s sake ; to stop the mouth of
gainsayers, by fearing God and honouring the King ; and
to prevent the judgments hanging over our heads by a
general reformation.

Sat., August 4th. I preached at Gwennap, where the
awakening is general. Very many who have not courage
to enter into the Society have yet broke off their sins by
repentance, and are waiting for forgiveness. The whole
county is sensible of the change ; for last Assizes there was
a jail-delivery,—not one felon to be found in their prisons,
which has not been known before in the memory of man.
At their last revel they had not men enough to make a
wrestling-match, all the Gwennap men being struck off
the devil’s list, and found wrestling against him, not for
him.

Sun., August 5th. I preached my farewell sermon at
Gwennap, to an innumerable multitude. They stood
mostly on the green plain before me, and on the hill that
surrounded it. Many scoffers from Redruth placed them-
selves on the opposite hill, which looked like Mount Ebal.
O that none of them may be found among the goats in that
day! I warned and invited all by threatenings and
promises. The adversary was wonderfully restrained, and
I hope disturbed in many of his children. My Father’s
children were comforted on every side. They hung upon
the word of life ; and they shall find it able to save their
souls. I spoke on for two hours; yet knew not how to let
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them go. Such sorrow and love as they then expressed,
the world will not believe, though a man declare it unto
them. My brother Thompson was astonished, and confessed
he had never seen the like among Germans, predestinari-
ans, or any others. With great difficulty we got through
them at last, and set out on our journey. Several men and
women kept pace with our horses for two or three miles; |
then parted, in body, not in spirit. 'We lodged three miles
short of Mitchel, ‘
Mon., August 6th. Between five and six in the evening |
I got to Mr. Bennet’s, and preached in his church, on,
“ Repent, and be converted.”” Upon my speaking against
their drunken revels, one contradicted and blasphemed. I
asked, “Who is he that pleads for the devil?” and one
answered in those very words, “I am he that pleads for
the devil.” T took occasion from hence to show the revel-
lers their champion, and the whole congregation their state -
by nature. Much good I saw immediately brought out of
Satan’s evil. Then I set myself against his avowed advo-
cate, and drove him out of the Christian assembly, I
concluded with earnest prayer for him. ]
Tues., August 7th. In the afternoon Mr. Meriton read
prayers in Trismere church, and I expounded the good
Samaritan to a thronged audience. Some gentry were
come eighteen miles to hear the word, and received it with
joy. We have not had a more gracious season since we
came into the country. i
Wed., August 8th. I read prayers and preached at St.
Ginnys. One of my audience was a neighbouring Clergy-
man, my cotemporary at Christ-Church, who came in
much love to invite me to his house. 1
It should not be forgot,—the concurrent testimony which
my brethren bore with me last Monday night, in Mr. Ben-
net’s church, against harmless diversions, on my declaring
that I was, by them, kept dead to God, asleep in the devil’s
arms, secure in a state of damnation for eighteen years;
Mr. Meriton added, aloud, *“ And I for twenty-five ;” “ And
I,”” cried Mr. Thompson,  for thirty-five ;> “ And I,” said
Mr. Bennet, ¢ for above seventy.” ]
Thur., August 9th. I rode by Brinsworthy, Mr. Thomp- |
son’s house, near Barnstaple, to Minehead ; where I be-
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sought near a thousand sinners to repent, and believe the
Gospel. I found it possible to preach the law in its rigour,
with such apparent good-will, as shall convince without
exasperating. But not unto me, O Lord, not unto me !

Sat., August 11th. At six I set sail in a sloop our sister
Jones had sent to fetch me to Fonmon. Wehad a delight-
ful passage; landed at noon, near Aberthaw, and were
received by our dear friend, and three of her little ones,
with some sisters from Cardiff. We went on our way
singing and rejoicing to the Castle.

Here I received the melancholy news of the miscarriage
of one, whom I loved as my own soul. I was sensibly
wounded by his ingratitude. He has verified all my warn-
ings and fears. But that he should attempt to justify
himself by blackening me, was beyond all that I could
have imagined. Lord, humble him ; but do him good in
his latter end.

At night I met many faithful children whom the Lord
hath given us, and discoursed to them on my favourite
subject, ¢ These are they that came out of great tribula-
tion,” &c. The God of all consolation was mightily with
us, even the God who comforteth us in all our temptations.
0 how delightfully did we mourn after Him whom our
soul loveth ! not with the noisy, turbulent sorrow of newly-
awakened souls, which most times passes away as a morn-
ing-cloud, but with the deep contrition of love. All the
congregation was in tears, in silent tears of desire or joy.
This is the mourning wherewith I pray the Lord to bless
me, till he wipes away all tears from my eyes.

Sun., August 12th. Mr. Hodges read prayers at Wenvo.
1 preached convincing words, and, after the sacrament,
prayed ; the Spirit sealing the answer on our hearts.

I preached, in the Castle-yard at Cardiff, ¢ Enter into
the rock, and into the clefts of the rock,” &ec. I visited
two sick brethren, one waiting for the salvation of God,
the other in good measure possessed of it.

Mon., August 13th. I called on the brethren again, assem-
bled in their room, ¢ Be not slothful, but followers of them
who through faith and patience inherit the promises.”
I was much revived by our dying brother, who is now
ready to be offered up. I asked him whether he had
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rather die or live. He answered, “To depart and to be
with Christ is far better.” He has been, both before and
since his illness, a pattern for all Christian graces; was
the first in this place who received the Gospel of full salva-
tion. Now he only waits that most welcome word, “Come
up hither.”

I prayed with him again some hours after, and rejoiced
over him with strong triumphant faith. He said, there was
something near him which would make him doubt, but
could not, for he knew his Saviour stood ready to receive
his spirit. I desired his prayers, kissed him, and took my
last leave. He looked up, like my Hannah Richardson,
and broke out, “ Lord Jesus, give him a double portion of
thy Spirit.” We were all in tears. Mine, I fear, flowed
from envy and impatience of life,—where briers and thorns
are with me, and I dwell in the midst of scorpions. I felt
throughout my soul, that I would rather be in his condition,
than enjoy the whole of created good.

I enlarged in the Castle on our Lord’s lamentation over
Jerusalem ; and many wept, because they knew the time
of their visitation. In the Society I was borne as on eagles’
wings. All were partakers of my faith and joy. We
wrestled in prayer for my son Absalom, (surely all their
prayers and tears will not be lost,) for the flock in London,
and for the whole church,

I now experienced the truth of a strange saying I once
heard from a servant of Christ, that she could know when
any were speaking evil of her, by the Spirit of God, then
especially resting upon her. I could not help telling it the
brethren, yet with a fear lest they should think of me
above what they ought to think. It is far better to be
thought and spoke evil of. 'We continued rejoicing before
God with reverence, and such deep solid comfort as I have
rarely felt before, How then shall we triumph, when we
are made the filth and offscouring of all things!

Tues., August 14th. We had prayed last night with joy
full of glory for our departing brother, just while he gave
up his spirit,—as I pray God I may give up mine. This
morning I expounded that last best triumph of faith, «I
have fought a good fight,” &c. The Lord administered
strong consolation to those that love his appearing. We
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sang a song of victory for our deceased friend ; then went to
the house, and rejoiced, and gave thanks ; and rejoiced
again with singing over him. The spirit, at its departure,
had left marks of its happiness on the clay. No sight upon
earth, in my eyes, is half so lovely.

Wed., August 15th. I preached near Cowbridge to many
awakening sinners ; and again in the Castle-yard on those
golemn words, ¢ The Spirit and the Bride say, Come.”

Thur., August 16th. I preached to the prisoners, with
the greatest presence of my Master that I have known in
Wales : yet afterwards, in the room, confessed he had kept
the greatest blessing till the last.

Fri., August 17th. I took horse at three ; crossed the
water in a quarter of an hour ; and at two gave thanks in
Bristol, for our success in all things.

I wrote to T. B. as follows :—

“The things which have happened I know shall be for
the furtherance of the Gospel : but can a mother forget her
sucking child? My love to those that hate me passeth
the love of nature. Would to God I had died for thee, 0}
Absalom, my son, my son !

«(, Tommy ! could you be to me what he is? Indeed
you could : such is the nature of man, although at present
you and I shouid say, ¢ Is thy servant a dog, that he should
do this?” I am persuaded God will never so abandon
us ; but we are capable of such ingratitude ; indeed, my
brother, we are; therefore ought not to be angry at
poor T. W. O that his name and sin may be buried in
oblivion ; or that all would think of him as Ido!”

Sun., August 19th. I heard one of our sons in the Gospel
at Kingswood. He spake sound words, which could not be
reproved.

My brother Meriton assisted me to administer the sacra-
ment to our whole Society. The Spirit helped our in-
firmity. I asked, in an accepted time, life for my poor
rebellious son, if he has not sinned the sin unto death.

I related in the Society all that has lately passed at Lon-
don. They received the mournful aceount as they ought,
—with tenderest pity and just abhorrence. Could they
help lamenting over one, who so often ministered grace to
their souls? No more than they could help cleaving to
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their old shepherds, who first brought them the glad tidings,
and cherished them since, as a nurse her children. “Though
many teachers, yet not many fathers.”” This their hearts
and tears abundantly confessed. Great confidence I had in
them, that if not only any one, but all, our Preachers for-
sook us, they should draw no disciples after them. 4

Tues., August 21st. I preached at Cirencester ; and the.
next day found my brother, with a large company of our
friends, at Oxford.

Thur., August 23d. I went to Christ-Church prayers,
with several of the brethren, who thought it strange to see
men in surplices talking, laughing, and pointing, as in a
play-house, the whole time of service.

I got two or three hours’ conference with my brother ;
and found the spirit which had drawn us formerly in this
place. I preached to a multitude of the brethren, gowns-
men, and gentry from the races, who filled our inn and
yard. The strangers that intermeddled not with our joy
seemed struck and astonished with it, while we admonished
one another in psalms, and hymns, &c. O that all the
world had a taste for our diversion !

Fri.,, August 24th. I joined my brother in stirring up
the Society. They did run well, till the Moravians turned
them out of the way of God’s ordinances.

At ten I walked with my brother, and Mr. Piers and
Meriton, to St. Mary’s, where my brother bore his testi-
mony before a crowded audience, much increased by the
racers. Never have I seen a more attentive congregation.
They did not let a word slip them. Some of the Heads
stood up the whole time, and fixed their eyes on him. If
they can endure sound doctrine like his, he will surely
leave a blessing behind him.*

The Vice-Chancellor sent after him, and desired his notes ;
which he sealed up, and sent immediately.

We walked back in form, the little band of us four, for
of the rest durst none join himself to us. I was a little
diverted at the coyness of an old friend, Mr. Wells, who
sat just before me, but took great care to turn his back

* The sermon which Mr. John Wesley preached on this occasion
is entitled, “ Scriptural Christianity,” and is numbered IV. in his
collected Works.—EpirT.
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upon me all the time, which did not hinder my seeing
through him. At noon my brother set out for London, and
I for Bristol.

Sun., August 26th. I gave the sacrament at Kingswood.
In the afternoon I expounded the woman of Canaan.
Great was the cry after Jesus. Many a soul fell at his
feet, and said, ¢ Lord, help me.”

Mon., August 27th. I administered the sacrament to our
sister B., triumphing over death, We were all partakers
of her joy.

I was comforted with three of our brethren from Wed-
nesbury, who brought us news that God has given them
rest from all their enemies round about them. When it is
most for His glory and their good, they shall be tried again
by persecution, and again praise God in the fires.

Fri., August 31st. I passed a blessed hour in intercession
for the Church of England. Surely they that mourn for
her shall rejoice with her, when the Lord doth bring again
Sion.

I rode to Bath, and preached Jesus Christ to our own
Society, and many strangers. For two hours after, I was
comforted with our children, and found how good a thing it
is for brethren to dwell together in unity.

Sun., September 2d. I received the sacrament at the
college. T met the Society, and Jesusin the midst. Scarce
a soul among us but was moved, as their tears or rejoicings
witnessed. Many could truly say, ¢ Our fellowship is with
the Father, and with the Son.”

Tues., September 4th. I waited most of the day at the
Passage for our sister Jones, and her little ones. They
reached our side at last, through perils of water.

Sun., September 9th. I rode, in heavy rain, to Church-
hill, with Mr. Sh. The Justice threatened him with
terrible things, in case I preached. Many poor people
ventured to hear, while I cried, “ Behold the Lamb of God,
that taketh away the sin of the world.” Out of the
abundance of my heart my mouth spake. When I had
ended, Mr. Justice called out,and bade them pull me down.
He had stood at a distance, striving to raise a mob ; but
not a man would stir at his bidding. Only one behind
struck me with a stone. While I was in my prayer, he
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cried again, “ Pull him down.” T told him, I had nothing
now to do but to pray for him. He answered, “I have
nothing to do with prayer.” ¢ So I suppose, Sir,” said I;
“but we have.” He came.up, and laid hold on my gown ;
but I stepped down, to save him trouble. He told me he was
a Justice of Peace. ¢ Then, Sir,” said I, “I reverence you
for your office’ sake ; but must not neglect my own, which
is, to preach the Gospel.” T say,” said the Justice and
Captain, “it is an unlawful assembly.” ¢ Be so good,
then,” I replied, “as to name the law or Act of Parlia-
ment we break.” Heanswered, (unhappily enough,) ¢ The
Waltham Act.” < How so, Sir?” I asked : “I am in my
proper habit, and you see none here in disguise.” He
insisted I should not preach there. I told him I had
licence to preach throughout England and Ireland, by virtue
of my Master’s degree. ¢ That I know, Sir,” said he;
““and am sorry for it. I think you are Fellow of a college,
too.” ¢ Yes, Sir,” I answered, “and a gentleman too ; and
as such should be glad to wait upon you, and to have a
little conversation with you yourself.” He answered, “he
should be glad of it too ; for I had behaved more like a
gentleman than any of them.” Ihad charged the people to
say nothing, but go quietly home : so Mr. Justice and I
parted tolerable friends.

I rode three miles farther to Mr. Star’s, where I preached
the next morning to many listening sinners, who pressed
me much to come again.

Thur., September 13th. I rejoiced to hear of the tri-
umphant death of our sister Marsh, in London, whose last
breath was spent in prayer for me. None of our children
die without leaving us a legacy. I received it this evening
in the answer of her prayer. The word was as a fire, and
asahammer. The rocks were broken in pieces, particularly
an hardened sinner, who withstood me some time before
he was struck down. Many were melted down: some
testified their then receiving the atonement.

Sun., September 16th. I displayed, from Isai. xxxv., to
our colliers, the glorious privileges of the Gospel ; and the
wilderness and solitary place was glad for them. My bro-
ther Thompson assisted in administering ; and was, as he
expressed it, on the highest round of Jacol’s ladder.

1
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I preached again at Churchill, and called, to above two
thousand souls, < Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to
the waters” They expressed much satisfaction in the
joyful tidings of a Saviour from sin.

Mon., September 17th. It being our thanksgiving-day, I
read John Nelson’s case, a plain accomplishment of the
promise, “I will give you a mouth and wisdom, which
none of your adversaries shall be able to resist.”

Fri., September 21st. I read the Society my brother’s
account of poor Mr. W, ; and the Lord was much among
us, humbling and comforting our hearts.

Sun., September 23d. I preached at five in the Horse-
fair ; gave the sacrament at Kingswood ; baptized a child
of Felix Farley’s ; preached again in the wood ; rode and
preached in Bristol ; returned to our love-feast among the
colliers ; and, near midnight, slept with my brother
Thompson, in the Horse-fair.

Mon., September 24th. I set out for London ; blundered
in the dark night to a little village beyond Malmsbury.
It was no great inconvenience that we found neither bed
nor victuals.

Tues., September 25th. I preached at Wycombe ; and
the next day at our chapel by the Seven-Dials. The first
seripture I met was Jer. xx. 7—10, &ec. ; and never have
I more felt the power of God’s word. Prayer is made for
me by my friends, I know and feel ; for I have not enjoyed
so great liberty for years past. This is to prepare me for
farther work, and farther sufferings.

I talked with a serious brother, who desired my answer
to the many horrid scandals T. W. has raised on me. I
simply denied them all, which was all the satisfaction I
could give him till that day ; and he desired no more.

I preached to a thronged audience on, * These are they
that came out of great tribulation.” The Lord greatly
comforted our hearts ; and again at the Society ; where I
forbore mentioning Mr. W., but appointed all who had
been troubled by any reports concerning me or my brother,
to call on me the next day.

Fri., September 28th. I expounded Paul’s shipwreck ;
and had great faith that the Lord will give us all that sail
in the ship with us.
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I gave the sacrament to several sick.

At the time of conference, among others, a poor back-
sliding child came to me, who had been led away by the
lies of T. W. She fell at my feet, asking pardon of God
and me. O how easy and delightful is it to forgive one
that says, “ I repent !”” Lord, grant me power as freely to
forgive them who persist to injure me !

Sat., September 29th. I administered the sacrament to
our sick but happy sister Burnet, with great envy of her
condition.

Sun., September 30th. I assisted my brother in giving it
to the whole Society. I gathered another stray sheep.

Wed., October 10th. I took horse with N. Salthouse,
and came with the next night to Markfield, half dead
through pain and fatigue.

Fri., October 12th. I preached in the church, convine-
ingly, as I afterwards heard ; and rode in great pain to D.
I met my old friend Dr. Byrom, and lost an hour in
dispute about his sacred mystics. I lay down at eleven
in my clothes, as usual, but could not rest.

I talked with a friend concerning the conspiracy hatch-
ing against me at London ; who advised me to keep silence,
and leave the matter to God.

Mon., October 15th. I proclaimed liberty to the captives,
and deeply offended some pleaders for German, instead of
Christian, liberty. But whether they will hear, or whether
they will forbear, I have spoken the truth, I have paid my
debt, and delivered my own soul. A woman confessed she
then received the sense of her pardon.

Wed., October 17th. I hardly held out to Nottingham,
and the next day to Sheffield. I lay down for an hour, and
recovered strength to preach, ¢ That I may know him, and
the power of his resurrection.”” The word was not bound,
or weak, like me.

Fri., October 19th. I had a woful journey to Epworth.

Sun., October 21st. I met the Society twice, and preached
thrice, in spite of my body.

Mon., October 22d. I preached at Ferry in the room
whence John Downes had been dragged away for a soldier.
I found a great blessing in the cluster there. I lodged at
Sikehouse ; and the next day, Tues., October 23d, rejoiced
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among my brethren in Birstal. Here they have been
sifted like wheat by Mr. Viney. They received him upon
my brother’s recommendation, (whose unhappiness it is
still to set the wolf to keep the sheep,) and he has served
them a trick : bringing them off their animal love for their
Pastors, their prayers, fastings, works, holiness. He had
well-nigh destroyed the work of God, when John Nelson
returned from his captivity.

Wed., October 24th. I preached at Leeds, from, ¢ As for
thee, by the blood of thy covenant I have sent up thy pri-
soners out of the pit.”” Here the great blessing is. One,
as far as can yet be discerned, received forgiveness : all
were comforted or convinced.

Thur., October 25th. I preached at Bradford, on, ¢ This
is he that came by water and by blood.” The whole con-
gregation was in a flame. Surely God hath a great work
to do among this people.

I met the Birstal Society, whom Mr. Viney had almost
quite perverted ; so that they laughed at all fasting, and
gelf-denial, and family prayer, and such-like works of
the law. They were so alienated by that cunning sup-
planter, that they took no notice of John Nelson when he
came back ; for all that, Viney taught them, was animal
love.

Sun., October 28th. I preached in the street at Leeds, no
man disturbing me, on, ¢ He that endureth to the end, the
same shall be saved.”

I preached on Birstal-hill to a great multitude, ¢ Watch
ye, stand fast in the faith, quit yourselves like men, be
strong.” I rebuked them sharply who had walked con-
trary ; and the spirit of contrition fell upon them. It was
a blessed mourning, and continued at the Society. Then
first my heart was enlarged, and my faith returned for
these poor shattered sheep. They confessed their sin, and
God showed himself faithful and just. Our lovefeast began
with sorrow, but ended with joy. The Lord received our
petitions, and assured us in prayer that the plague was
stayed.

Mon., October 29th. I took leave in those words,
“ Finally, brethren, farewell : be perfect,” &e.

Tues., October 30th. After much wandering, I came by
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night half starved to our inn; and the next day to
Newcastle.

Tues., November 6th. I expounded Acts iii. at Biddicks,
and found much life among this poor people. Many of
them have received forgiveness, chiefly under the prayer
of one of the brethren raised up to serve them.

I rebuked the Society at Newcastle for their slackness,
and offences of various kinds. I gave notice that I should
begin next morning to examine them, and put out every
disorderly walker. ‘

Thur. evening, November 8th. I took my leave of Tan-
field in Rev. vii.: “These are they that came out of great
tribulation,” &ec. ; and the Lord was greatly withus, I
could not finish my discourse in less than two hours. :

Fri., November 9th. I proceeded with the classes, It
was high time to purge them. Through their own negli-
gence, and that of their late teachers, many were turning
back into Egypt. 1

I spent the night in watching and prayer; found the |
Lord returning to his people.

I retired to read my letters from London. I offered up
myself to the divine disposal. I met with Psalm exliv.;
then with Balak’s hiring Balaam to curse Israel. I went
down to the congregation, where the Lord answered for
himself. I sent an account to the brethren at London:—

¢ My dearest Brethren,—Last night I was informed that
the Philistines shouted against me, and the Spirit of the
Lord came mightily upon us. To Him give all the glory,
that I find my heart so enlarged toward you, as never
before. Now I can truly say, ¢ Ye are not straitened in
me.” All my pining desires after rest are vanished, and I
am at last content to do what is more than dying for you,
even to live for you, and suffer out my time. Here, then,
I give up myself your servant for Christ’s sake, to wait
upon you till all are gathered home. Where ye go I will
go ; and where ye lodge I will lodge ; where ye die will I
die, and there will I be buried. Neither shall death itself
part you and me.

“Such a night of consolation as the last I have seldom
known. Our souls were filled with faith and prayer, and
knit to yours in love unchangeable. Lift up holy hands,
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that I may approve myself a true Minister of Jesus Christ
in all things.”

Sun., November 11th. This evening I heard of poor Mr.
Broughton’s zeal; but shall not prosecute, after his
example.

Mon., November 12th. I preached, *The Lord hath said
unto my Lord, Sit down on my right hand ;* and tri-
umphed in his kingly power. At Wickham I spake of the
length, and breadth, and depth, and height of the love of
Christ which passes knowledge. He extended peace to us
as ariver., The word was with equal power at Newcastle.

Thur., November 15th. I passed an hour with my dear
keelmen at the hospital, who are cruelly treated by their
masters for the Gospel’s sake.

In the evening I preached at Burnup-Field, between
Tanfield and Spen, on, “Behold the Lamb of God that
taketh away the sin of the world.” I met the flourishing
Society, and was much refreshed a second time. I returned
to Newcastle, and strongly pressed them to constant prayer.
I see plainly it is—pray, or perish.

Sat., November 17th. Now, indeed, the rains descend,
and the floods come, and the winds blow and beat upon the
house. I received a letter from C. G., at D., half staggered
by the boldness of my accusers. God reigneth over the
Heathen,—this is my comfort ; and beneath me are the
everlasting arms.

At noon I set out for Biddicks. The snow had made
the roads almost impassable for horses. I followed N.
Salthouse on foot. I dwelt on my old subject, * These are
they that came out of great tribulation.” For above an
hour all were in tears. Another blessed hour was spent in
like manner with the Society.

Sun., November 18th. I enlarged on that word, * A sol-
dier pierced his side,” &c. We looked upon Him, and
could have continued looking and mourning till He
appeared in the air.

I walked to Sunderland, and back again. The storm of
hail and snow was so violent, that I was often going to lay
me down in the road, unable either to walk or stand.

Mon., November 19th. I brought back a wandering
sheep, who had forfeited her pardon by unforgivingness. I
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received comfort, and wept for joy at the prosperity of our
Bristol children, which I heard of in several letters. I
walked over the fields to Wickham : the snow was in most
places above our knees. After preaching I set out for
Horsley, in most bitter weather. I rode and walked, till
I could do neither, yet got to Horsley by night; but my
jaw was quite stiffened and disabled by the snow. I lay
down, and got a little strength to preach.

Tues., November 20th. I waded back to Newcastle by
one ; ofttimes up to my middle in snow.

I rode, or rather walked, to Plessy, and preached, “It is
finished.”

Thur., November 22d. I got back to Newecastle, and
thence to Wickham, where I spoke of that great and terri-
ble day of the Lord. Many trembled, and some rejoiced in
hope of the glory of God. I rode thence to Spen, being so
feeble that I could not walk ; yet I was forced to it the
last mile, being almost starved to death in the next to im-
passable ways. I was led, I know not how, by the breth-
ren, up to the knees in snow, the horses ofttimes sinking
up to their shoulders.

I was surprised at the great number got together in such
a season. They did not come in vain ; for the Lord com-
forted their hearts abundantly, and mine also. These were
all gathered by John Brown, a simple man whom the Lord
has wonderfully raised up for his work.

Sun., November 25th. The devil’s children made a great
disturbance in the time of preaching. I stood on the stairs,
and took up the Society one by one ; while the mob were
ready to tear them in pieces. Satan, one would think,
foresaw the blessing we should have together.

Tues., November 27th. -At Biddicks we had close fellow-
ship with Him in his sufferings, while He cried, “Is it
nothing to you, all ye that pass by 7

I returned, praying, to Newcastle, but almost perished
with cold. In the word the Spirit was poured out upon us
from on high, and bore down all before it as a mighty
flood.

Wed., November 28th. The whole congregation were
again broken down by prayer. I put out of the Society all
the disorderly walkers; who are, consequently, ready to

-
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make afidavit of whatever Mr. Broughton pleases. I
prayed without ceasing most of this day.

Mr. Erskine called on me. I preached, “In the world
ye shall have tribulation : but be of good cheer,” &c. We
had peace in Him, in spite of the disturbance of Satan’s
children.

Thur., November 29th. I preached by one of our chil-
dren dying in the Lord, with tears, and strong desires of
going in her place.

Fri.,, November 30th. Mr. Erskine left me, but not
before he had much strengthened my hands in the Lord.
In the evening the waves so lifted up their voice, that we
could only sing for half an hour. The most violent of the
rioters had been two of our own Society.

Tues., December 4th. An hour before preaching-time
the mob were so violent, that we thought there could be no
preaching that night. They came nigh to break the door.
I began speaking abruptly without a text ; and God gave
me strong words, that stilled the madness of the people.
Neither was there any breath of opposition during the
Society.

Fri., December 7th. My subject at our watchnight was,
« Christ also suffered, leaving us an example.” Toward
the end, the power of the Lord dissolved us all into tears.

Sun., December 9th. I preached on, « Awake, awake,
put on strength, O arm of the Lord ;” and he did wonder-
fully answer us in that same hour. I was forced to walk
to Burnup-Field with my sprained leg, through the extreme
cold. I expounded Isai. xxxv. In the evening our ene-
mies at Newcastle were restrained while I besought them
to repent, and believe the Gospel.

Tues., December 11th. I had asked, that at midnight I
might rise and praise Him, because of his righteous judg-
ments ; and was waked exactly at twelve : prayed a few
minutes, and slept again in peace. I rose again at four
prayed earnestly, and almost rejoiced : without light or
fire, yet felt no cold. At five 1 preached on, “ Whatsoever
things ye ask in prayer, believe that ye receive them, and
ye shall have them.” We were carried out in fervent
prayer for ourselves and the whole nation.

I visited Walter Brass, on a bed of sickness. He was
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once of the Society, but lately turned scoffer and disturber
of the word. The Lord hath now set his misdeeds before
him, and he cries out vehemently for mercy. Another
rioter, J. Wilson, is humbled in like manner ; in immedi-
ate answer to our prayer last night.

I conferred with a sincere person, who had been turned
out of the way by the vain boastings of some whose life
contradicted their profession.

In the evening we found a mighty spirit of prayer among
the bands, and earnestly cried for the blotting out of all our
sins against love.

Wed., December 12th. I rose again at midnight, and
prayed with more life than before. John Nelson came.

Thur., December 13th. I admitted twenty new members.
I took my leave in Acts xx. It was a solemn time of
prayer and love.

Fri., December 14th. I set out, with N. Salthouse, in
the severe frost ; and on Sun., December 16th, arrived safe
at Epworth.

Mon., December 17th. I wrote thus to a friend :—

“My greatest trouble is, that I have innocently brought
such a burden upon my friends, especially one : neither
can I conceive it possible that this trouble should be wholly
removed kere. The joint may perhaps be set, but the halt-
ing will continue till I come to the land where all things
are forgotten.

““God, who hath known my soul in adversity, causes me
also to know it. That He loves me, I can no more doubt
than of his being. He has likewise given me to love others
with a pure love ; particularly one person, from whom I
never expect or desire any farther communication of good,
than I do from my mother, or other spirits of just men
made perfect. And, however Providence may work, I
mean never more to see that person (if without sin I may
forbear) till we stand together at the judgment-seat.” *

* The following hymn, it would appear, was written upon this
occasion :—

¢ O my Galilean King,
Can I glory in this shame ?
Can I this dishonour bring
As a suffering for thy Name ?

e e
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Tues., December 18th. I expounded Rev. vii. All were
in tears : all were comforted.

Wed., December 19th. I rode to Sikehouse ; and thence
to our brother Pindar’s: Thursday, December 20th, to
Birstal.

Sun., December 23d. I parted with our brethren in

Lord, thou know'st, and thou alone,
All our hearts to thee are known.

¢« Naked, and without disguise,
In thy sight my spirit stands ;
Have I not from outward vice
Wash’d in innocence my hands,
From the great transgression free ?
Lord, I dare appeal to thee.

¢« Inwardly, like other men,
Wholly born in sin I am ;
Only thou didst still restrain
For the honour of thy Name ;
Kept by thine Almighty grace,
Thee I render all the praise.

¢ Nought have I whereof to boast,
Only sin to me belongs,
Scorn of the Philistine host,
Subject of the drunkard’s songs,
Mark of Pharisaic zeal,
All the virtuous rage of hell,

¢« Master, is it not for thee ?
If I suffer for thy cause,
Bless the sacred infamy,
Crown the scandal of thy cross ;
Now the peaceful answer give,
Let me now thy love receive.

« Me if thou hadst never sent,
Satan’s strongest holds to’ o’erthrow,
Would he thus his malice vent,
Stir up all his powers below,
Make me as his children black ?
Would he his own kingdom shake ?

¢ Lord, my time is in thy hand :
Judged in man’s unrighteous day,
Let me in thy judgment stand ;
When the wicked melt away,
Vindicate thy servant there,
Clear me at the last great bar.”
—EbIT.
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Leeds, commending them to God, and to the word of his
grace. There was a general mourning, as if I was taking
my last leave. The blessing of the Lord still followed us, -
both at Morley and at Birstal. 4

Fri., December 28th. I preached at Sheffield and Notting-
ham on my journey ; and this evening was refreshed by
our brother Hogg and Butts, who met me at St. Alban’s.

Sat., December 29th. We continued in prayer from three
to four ; then took horse, with joyful confidence and desire,
to see London. By seven we entered the Foundery. I
read prayers at the chapel, and preached from Isai. li., with
great enlargement. Ireceived much spiritual strength and
comfort in the sacrament.

Sun., December 30th. My brother read prayers; I
preached on, “ He shall save his people from their sins.”
At night on, “ How beautiful upon the mountains are the
feet of him that bringeth glad tidings!” God gave testi-
mony to his word, and endued my soul with more strength
and boldness than ever.

PART IX.

FROM JANUARY 4tH, 1745, To DECEMBER 8lst, 1746,

Fripay, January 4th, 1745. All were melted into gracious
tears at the sacrament. 1 heard of one who had lately re-
ceived the seal of forgiveness under me, when I was more
than usually dead. Iexpounded Johni.at Short’s-gardens,
and the power of the Lord was present : our old friend
Keen was broken to pieces by it.

Sun., January 13th. I visited a sister, who walks through
the valley of the shadow of death, and fears no evil. I
tasted the sweet consolation and Dlessedness of tears. I
have found these few last days more comfort, both in
preaching and prayer, than for some years. Is not our God
a very present help in time of trouble ?

In much distress at the altar, I cast mine eye on that
word, “It is good for me to have been in trouble.” My
heart was full of prayer. At last I broke out into tears
and strong cries, and all with me. It was indeed a glorious
time of visitation.
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Sat., January 19th. I prayed with our brother Grey,
ready for the Bridegroom, and rejoicing in hope of a speedy
dissolution. I preached at the chapel, on, € Awake, awake,
put on strength, O arm of the Lord ;” and found, both in
the word, and in prayer, and at the altar, the double bless-
ing which now continually attends us.

Sat., January 26th. Mr. Erskine came to me at Short’s-
gardens with a message which the Bishop of London had
sent to L. H.,* « that, if I would come to him, and declare
my innocency, touching the scandals, and take the sacra-
ment upon it, he would desire no farther satisfaction, but
bimself clear me.” I immediately consented, and sent my
brother advice of it.

Sun., January 27th. I paid my last visit to our poor
unstable brother Cowper ; who is now so koly in Christ, as
to say, “I renounce the doctrine which your brother
preaches, and trample it under my feet, as a doctrine of
devils.”

I discoursed on, ¢ These are they that came out of great
tribulation.” Both by the word and at the sacrament the
Lord answered for himself.

I buried a sister, who departed in the Lord. I called the
multitude at the Foundery, ¢ Come, for all things are now
ready.” T met the bands; and a solemn, mournful assem-
bly it was. I could speak, sing, pray for nothing but
death. We mixed our tears and souls together in that love
which death cannot violate.

Fri., February 1st. At our watchnight I described the
new Jerusalem ; (Rev. xxi. ;) and great was our rejoicing
before the Lord.

Sun., February 3d. At the sacrament and among the
bands I was enabled to pour out my soul in prayer, and
carried them all with me to the throne of grace.

Sun., February 10th. I received the never-failing blessing
at the sacrament. Our prayer, after it, always opens heaven.

Sun., February 17th. I was strengthened by a zealous
Quaker, who informed me he had received the Spirit of
adoption in hearing me -a year ago, and has walked in the
light from that time to this.

Wed., February 20th. In asking, at the chapel, “Is

* Probably Lady Huntingdon.—EDIT.
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there no balm in Gilead 2’ I found, with many others, that
there was ; and a good Physician too, whose power was
even then present to heal.

Sun., February 24th. We had the spirit of prayer in the
sacrament, as usual. The word at night had great effect.
My subject was, the returning prodigal.

Tues., February 26th. I gave the sacrament to one on
Saffron-hill ; and found faith that the Lord was at work.
Going down, they asked me to see another dying in the
room below. As I entered, I heard her make confession
of the faith which she received that moment, as she had
told those about her she should ; and that she could not die
in peace till she saw me. She was full of triumphant joy,
and said to me, “I am going to paradise : it will not be
long before you follow me.” My soul was filled with ker
consolation.

Sat., March 2d. Atthe chapel I expounded, ¢ Thus saith
the high and lofty One, that inhabiteth eternity ;” and He
covered us with a covering of his Spirit.

Sun., March 8d. Our hearts were bowed down before the
Lord, both in the word and sacrament.

Sat., March 9th. I dined at our brother Arvin’s, just
after his wife had taken her flight to paradise.

Sun., March 10th. I expounded the woman of Canaan ;
and was carried out after the sacrament in strong inter-
cession for my departed friends. One of them was there,
unknown to me, but went out before my prayer.

Wed., March 13th. God gave me strong words at the
chapel, against the Antinomian delusion.

Sat., March 16th. I spake with one of the Society, lately
a Papist, who is much haunted by her old friends, especially
her confessor, who thunders out anathemas against her ;
and threatens to burn me,—if he could catch me at Rome.
I sent my respects to the gentleman, and offered to talk
with him before her, at my own lodgings, or wherever he
pleased ; but received no answer.

Thur., March 21st. I expounded Isai. xxxv. Many of
our brethren from the Tabernacle were present. Our Lord
did not send us empty away ; but applied the word of his
grace to our hearts.

Sun, evening, March 24th. I set out for Bristol with T.
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Butts. We lodged on Monday night in Newbury ; on
Tuesday, March 26th, came to Mrs. Gotley’s, at Avon, and
the next day to Bristol.

My subject was, ¢ Thy sun shall no more go down by
day,” &c. The Lord sanctified our meeting ; and we were
comforted by our mutual faith.

Sun., March 31st. At five I preached in the room ; at

eight in Kingswood, on the new Jerusalem. Tadministered
the sacrament to all the Society ; and the God, the conso-
lation of Israel, visited us. The whole congregation were
moved to cry after him, either through sorrow or through
joy.
)Ir rode to Conham. Mr. Graves read prayers in Mr.
Wane’s chapel. I bade them “lift up the hands that hung
down, and strengthen the feeble knees.” The word did not
return void. I walked back to the colliers, and exhorted
them to adorn the Gospel ; then to Baptist-mills, where
the children of the devil fled before the sword of the Spirit,
which is the word of God.

At our love-feast in Bristol, I spoke of the fruits of faith,
in strong scriptural words. Sarah Goslin, the mother of
our Antinomians, was forced to fly for her life. It wasa
blessed opportunity. The Lord mightily confirmed his
word ; and thereby ministered his consolations.

Wed., April 3d. I preached at Wrexal, and found the
bread I had cast upon the water, after many days. Several
of my old hearers from Bradford were present. One caught
hold of me, and cried, “ Blessed be the day that ever I saw
your face. This was the man, under God, that first opened
my eyes.” Another (Mrs. Taylor) now declared, she had re-
ceived forgiveness in hearing me five years ago. I preached
Christ crucified ; and we rejoiced as in the days that are
past. I returned, with joy and comfort, to Bath, and
exhorted them, < Hold fast that ye have already till I
come.”

Thur., April 4th. I rode to Coleford, a place of colliers,
lately discovered ; and preached in the church-yard, on a
tomb-stone. The church would not have contained a
quarter of the congregation. I pointed them to the Lamb
of God, who taketh away the sin of the world.” The poor
people followed me to Mr. Flower’s, where we wrestled
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two or three hours in prayer, and would not let Him go,
except He blessed us.

Fri., April 5th. I read prayers and preached in the
church, crowded within and without. Many followed me
to Chilcompton. There I called, on above a thousand
gasping souls, “ Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to
the waters.” I began again and again, after I had, as I
thought, concluded.

I returned to Bristol ; was informed that one, lately of
our Society, has declared, he will “ make affidavit he him-
self saw my brother administer extreme unction to a woman,
and give her a wafer, and say, that was her passport to
heaven.”

Sun., April 7th. I found the great blessing after the
sacrament, an ordinance which God always magnifies, and
honours with his special presence. I prayed by our sister
Rogers, just on the wing for paradise. It was a solemn
season at the Society, while I spake of death, and the glory
which shall follow.

Tues., April 9th. I rode to town, and preached at the
Foundery, with an enlarged heart, ¢ Sun, stand thou still
upon Gibeon.”

Fri.,, April 12th. At the chapel, all the congregation
looked upon Him they have pierced, and mourned.

Easter-day, April 14th. With the word, the Spirit of
Him that raised Jesus from the dead came mightily upon
us. For more than half an hour He cried in our hearts.
At the sacrament, also, which the whole Society partook
of, we all found, more orless, the power of his resurrection,
So again at our love-feast, we rejoiced together, and felt
that the Lord was risen indeed.

Tues., April 16th. I baptized a woman among the Lead-
ers ; who received the justifying baptismal grace.

‘We kept the octave, communicating every day ; and the
Lord never sent us away without a blessing.

Sat., April 20th. The power of the Highest overshadowed
us, when met in the evening to bewail our sins against
light, and pray for a fresh pardon. Most of this week [
have spent in confirming the wavering ; and God hath
blessed me in my deed.

Sun., April 21st. While I was declaring, “ This is he
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that came by water and by blood,” the Spirit bore strong
witness with many hearts. One testified her then receiving
the atonement. At the sacrament we prayed in faith, that
the sins of the revolting children might be retained, that is,
that, while the guilt and power lasted, the misery might
last, and they might not be suffered to soothe themselves
with a fancied happiness.* The Lord was with us in the
great power of his love.

The cloud stayed upon us when met in band ; and they
received my solemn warning of the approaching judgments.

Mon., April 22d. I gave the sacrament yesterday to two
prisoners of hope ; and twice to-day, to two dying believers,
who can never die.

Wed., April 24th. I recovered one out of the paw of the
Antinomian lion, This whole week I have gone on treading
him under my feet, through the power of the serpent-bruiser.

Sun., April 28th. I expounded Matt. xxv., that flail of
Antinomianism.

Sun., May 5th. I preached from 1 Peter ii. 12 : “ Having
your conversation honest among the Gentiles, that whereas
they speak against you as evil-doers, they may, by your
good works which they shall behold, glorify God in the
day of visitation.” I warned them of that day, already
begun, and of that fiery trial approaching.

At the Foundery I expounded Ezek. ix. A great cry
followed. Surely there were many present who have the
mark in their foreheads. The Lord increase their number !

Wed., May 8th. The fast-day. I expounded Zeph. i. 2,

% The same sentiment Mr. Charles Wesley expressed in the follow-
ing stanzas :—

¢ O wouldst thou break the fatal snare
Of carnal self-security,
And let them feel the wrath they bear,
And let them groan their want of thee,

Robb’d of their false pernicious peace,
Stripp’d of their fancied righteousness.

¢ Long as the guilt of sin shall last,
Them in its misery detain ;
Hold their licentious spirits fast,
Bind them with their own nature’s chain,
Nor ever let the wanderers rest,
Till lodged again in Jesu’s breast.”
—EpiT.
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then Joel ii., and lastly those awful words of God to
Ezekiel : ¢ Though Noah, Daniel, and Job were in it,as T
live, saith the Lord, they should but deliver their own souls.” .

Tues., May 21st. I began examining the classes with my
brother, and rejoiced in the success of our past labours,
Amidst all the rage and havoc of Satan at the Tabernacle,
the plague has not come nigh our dwelling.

Fri., May 31st. I visited, at her own desire, a Roman
Catholic gentlewoman, at Islington, who had refused her
Priest, and would have none but my brother or me. She
readily gave up her own merits, (which she owned was hell,) -
and the merits of all the saints, for those of Jesus Christ,
her only hope, Mediator, and Saviour. I prayed in faith,
and left her not far from the kingdom of heaven.

We kept a watchnight. Dear Howel Harris I carried
into the desk ; and we sang together, and shouted for joy,
till morning.

Tues., June 4th. I baptized three adults ; who all con-
fessed the ordinance a seal of the covenant of forgiveness.

Tues., June 11th. I was much revived by the sight of M,
Davis’s mother, departing in peace. For seventy years she
lived, if it may be called life, a stranger to the covenant of
promise. For these two last years, since faith came by
hearing, she has never had a douht or fear ; but walked
with Christ, and adorned the Gospel. Now she longs to
go see him face to face.

Wed., June 12th. Going to bed at M. Witham’s, I could
not rest, but must needs go to the other end of the town.
In Holborn I found the reason,—a poor man, and country-
man, challenged me, who had been converted by occasional
hearing us, but, through neglect of the means, had fallen
from his first love, and into poverty. I exhorted him to
return to God, gave him somewhat, and parted. The next
day he spent in seeking me everywhere, to restore a guinea
I had given him by mistake.

Sun., June 16th. I expounded Elijah’sflight, and pining
desire to die : we were strengthened by his weakness. My
brother Taylor read prayers, and assisted at the truly
blessed sacrament. In the evening also, we had the shout
of a King in the midst of us, as at the beginning.

Mon., June 17th. I preached at Brentford in our way to
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Bristol. The moment our Society met, Jesus appeared in
the midst, and we lay an happy hour, weeping and rejoicing,
at his feet.

Wed., June 19th. Three miles on this side Salisbury, a
still sister came out to meet, and try her skill upon, me.
But, alas! it was labour lost! I knew the kappy sinner,
and all her paces.

1 found my sister as a rock in the midst of the waves.
Mr. Hall’s Society had all left the Church, and mocked and
persecuted her for not leaving it. Many pressed me to
preach ; but I answered them, My heart was not free to
it.” At four I set out with my sister ; and reached Bristol
in the afternoon of the next day.

Fri., June 21st. I sent an account of our affairs here to a
friend :—¢ The work of God goes on successfully. Great is
the constancy of them that believe. Neither error nor sin
can shake them. Several, since I left this place, have
witnessed a good confession in death, particularly a girl
of thirteen, and an old sinner of threescore. ~We had
expelled him the Society for drunkenness ; and he went on
sinning, and repenting, and sinning again, till God laid his
chastening hand upon him. After a great agony, he fcund
redemption in the blood of Jesus. He lay some time re-
joicing, and testifying the grace of Christ to the chief of
sinners. When one said, ¢ Blessed are the dead that die in
the Lord,” he replied, interrupting him, ¢ Even so, saith
the Spirit in me.” To another, ‘I am just entering the
haven on a broken piece of the ship.’

“T am just come from giving the sacrament to a young
woman, rejoicing in death, with joy unspeakable. The
day before my first visit, the Lord revealed himself in her.
Her soul seemed all desire and love, ‘ready to go this
moment,” as she often testified, yet willing to tarry the
Lord’s leisure, or even to recover, if it were his will.

« T have observed that all our people, without exception,
be they ever so dark or weak before, when they come to
die, recover their confidence. Would to God every soul,
of every Christian denomination, might witness the same
confession of eternal life in them, when they turn their
faces to the wall!”

Sun., June 23d, was a day much to be remembered. 1
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preached to our colliers on Jer. xxxi. 1; and received
strong faith for the desolate Church of England. 3

In the sacrament, the spirit of grace and supplication
came down, and we prayed after God, that it might reach
all our absent brethren. The backsliders we never forget
at such gracmus opportunities. Near four hours we were
employed in doing this ; and not one soul, I am persuaded,
thought it long.

I had just time to reach Conham chapel by two. From
those words, “ I will that they may behold my glory,”
while I was speaking of our Lord’s appearing, we were
alarmed with the loudest clap of thunder I ever heard. I
thought it must have cleft the house. Most of the congre-
gation shrieked out, as if the day of the Lord were come.
A thought darted into my heart as quick as the lightning,
“ What, if it should be the day of judgment ?”” I was filled
immediately with faith, stronger than death, and rejoiced
in hope of the glory of God. The same spirit rested on all
the faithful, while I broke out into singing,—

¢ So shall the Lord the Saviour come,
And lightnings round his chariot play :
Ye lightnings, fly to make him room,
Ye glorious storms, prepare his way !”

I went on for half an hour describing that final scene.
The heart of every person present, I believe, either rejoiced
or trembled. A mixed ery of horror and triumph was
heard, till T dismissed them with the blessing.

Afterwards we heard that an house, on one side our
chapel, was almost demolished, both roof and walls, by the
thunder-clap ; the lead of the windows melted, and six
persons struck down to the ground. On the other side of
us, a gibbet was split into a thousand pieces.

Sun., June 30th. I preached our sister Rogers’s funeral
sermon ; whose blessed life and death were of a piece.

Wed., July 3d. I took horse for London. The first
night I preached at Cirencester ; the two next at Evesham,
where 1 found the Society increased both in grace and
number. I was welcomed to London, on Saturday even-
ing, with the joyful news of T. Maxfield’s deliverance.

Sun., July 7th. I preached on Luke xxii, 34 ; and many,
I would hope, were stirred up to watch and pray.
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Sun., July 14th. The Lord set to his seal while I ex-
plained, ¢ Who art thou, O great mountain ? before Zerub-
babel thou shalt become a plain.”” We rejoiced in steadfast
hope of the precious sanctifying promises.

Mon., July 15th. The Lord comforted our hearts by the
letters, and confirmed our faith, that the work he is now
reviving shall never be destroyed.

Sun., July 21st. In our prayer after the sacrament, the
heavens dropped down from above, nay, and the skies
seemed even to pour down righteousness.

Mon., July 22d. I gave the sacrament to our sister H.,
who is coming to the grave asa ripe shock of corn. A poor
trembling, tempted soul she has been ; but, at the approach
of death, all her fears are vanished ; and she lies gasping
for the fulness of eternal life.

Thur., July 25th. I strongly exhorted the Society to
constancy in the faith, and fervency in prayer. Their
hearts were melted much, if one may judge by their
tears.

Sun. evening, July 28th. I took leave of the Foundery
in those words, which I vehemently wished accomplished,
« The redeemed of the Lord shall return, and come with
singing unto Sion.”

Wed., July 3lst. I joined with my brother to examine
the Society at Bristol. Mr. Gwynne, of Garth, accom-
panied us, and rejoiced greatly in the grace given them.

Thur., August 1st. We began our Conference with Mr.
Hodges, four of our own Assistants, Herbert Jenkins, and
Mr. Gwynne. We continued it five days, and parted in
great harmony and love.

Fri., August 2d. At the watchnight our souls were satis-
fied as with marrow and fatness, while our mouth praised
God with joyful lips.

Wed., August 7th. While I was speaking from those
words, “The end of all things is at hand,” the Lord applied
them to our hearts, and we felt the solemn weight of things
eternal. :

He passed by us again in the bands, and showed us his
goodness. For near two hours we tasted the powers of the
world to come, in solid, serious joy.

Sat., August 10th. I preached at Shepton-Mallet, where
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a great door is opening, and there are many adversaries.
One of the devil’s drunken champions attempted to disturb
us ; but my voice prevailed.

They desired me to meet their little Society at an unusual
place, to disappoint the mob. I walked forward toward
the town, then turned back over the field, to drop the peo-
ple, and, springing up a rising ground, sprained or broke
my leg, I knew not which ; but I fell down when I offered
to set my foot to the ground. The brethren carried me to
an hut, which was quickly filled with the poor people. It
was soon noised about the town that I had broke my leg;
some said my neck, and that it was a judgment upon me.
The principal man of the place, Mr. P., sent me a kind
message, and his bath-chair to bring me to his house. I
thanked him, but declined his offer, on account of my pain,
which unfitted me for any company, except that of my best
friends,—the poor. With these I continued praying, sing-
ing, and rejoicing for two hours, Theirlove quite delighted
me. Happiest they that could come near to do anything
for me. When my strength was exhausted, they laid me
on their bed, the best they had ; but I could not sleep for
pain.

Sun., August 11th. I met the Society at six, and took in
twenty new members. About eight the Surgeon from
Oakhill came, and found, in dressing my leg, that it was not
broke, but violently sprained. Many being come from far
to hear the word, I got the brethren to carry me out in a
chair, which they set on a table, and T preached, kneeling.
I thought of Halyburton’s best pulpit, which alone seemed
preferable to this. For near an hour I forgot my maim ;
and appointed to preach again at Oakhill.

The brethren carried me thither by noon in Mr. P.s
chair. My congregation was mostly Dissenters, not wise
and rich, but poor and simple, and longing to be taught the
first elements of Christ’s doctrine. They stood listening in
the hard rain, while I showed them ¢ the Lamb of God, who
taketh away the sin of the world.”” The word was not
bound, but ran very swiftly through their hearts. For an
hour I preached kneeling as before, and felt no pain or
weariness till it was over : then my flesh shrunk at the
twenty measured miles to Bristol. They set me on the
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horse, and by night I performed the journey, but in such
extreme pain as I have not known, with all my broken
bones and sicknesses.

Tues., August 13th. I preached from, « They that wait
on the Lord shall renew their strength ;”” and then, con-
fiding in the promise, went in my chair, and lay at Mr.
Wigginton’s, by the water-side.

Between four and five next morning I was carried to Cap-
tain Philips’s vessel, which was filled with our own people
chiefly. We spent the day insinging and reading ; and by
six on Thursday morning, August 15th, landed at Cardiff.

At night, most of the gentry of the town were at the
room. I laboured to trouble the careless, as well as comfort
the troubled, hearts.

Sun., August 18th. Our greatest persecutor lent his chair
to carry me to Wenvo. Indeed, the whole place at present
seems turned towards us. But we do not depend on this
peace as lasting. I preached at Wenvo, from Heb. xii. 1,
to a weeping audience. My brothers Thomas and Hodges
administered the sacrament.

The room at Cardiff was crowded with high and low. I
invited them to come thirsty to the waters. The same
spirit was with us, as in the months that are past. Our
love-feast was a feast indeed !

Tues., August 20th. At the request of the prisoners, 1
had promised to preach in the jail ; but Mr. Michael Rich-
ards came first, and threatened and forbade the jailer. If
these souls perish for lack of knowledge, Mr. Michael
Richards, not I, must answer it in that day.

I was carried to Fonmon, with Mr. Hodges and Mrs.
Jones. I once more met the church in her house. We
were all melted down by the fire of the word.

Wed., August 21st. This and every evening I got down
to the chapel on my crutches, and preached to the family,
with fifty harvesters and others that came from far.

Fri., August 23d. I wrote thus to my brother :—

« Once more hear my raven’s note,—and despise it. I
look most assuredly, unless general repentance prevent it,
for the day of visitation. Whether my apprehensions have
aught divine in them, I never presume to say ; neither
am I concerned for the credit of my prophecy, or conjecture ;
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but none of you all will more rejoice at my proving what
you may call a false Prophet than I. For should I prove
a true one, I expect Balaam’s fate. In great weariness of
flesh and spirit I conclude.

“Your Mdvris kaxdv.”

Sun., August 25th. Mr. Gwynne’s servant came to show
me the way to Garth; but returned without me; my
lameness still continuing, or rather increasing, by the use
of the British oil, which inflamed and swelled my foot
exceedingly. Probably it was the counterfeit sort. ;

Mon., August 26th. I admitted several into the Society,
I continued preaching twice a day the rest of the month.

Sun., September 1st. I ventured to ride to church, where
the Minister invited us all to the sacrament next Sunday ;
and afterwards made proclamation in the church-yard, that
no stranger should be admitted. He might as well have
excepted me by name. But though I could not be admit-
ted, a notorious drunkard was, as Mrs. Jones and other
eye-witnesses told me next Sunday. He made much dis-
turbance in the time of service, and was actually drunk
when the Minister gave him the sacrament.

Tues., September 8d. Mr. Gwynne and Mr. Philips, of
Maesmynis, came to pay us a Christian visit. We had
sweet fellowship till the 6th instant ; when they departed
without me, whom they came to fetch.

Fri., September 6th. At the hour of intercession we
found an extraordinary power of God upon us, and close
communion with our absent brethren. Afterwards I found,
by letters from London, that it was their solemn fast-day.
The night we passed in prayer. I read them my heavy
tidings out of the north.

“ The lion is come up from his thicket, and the destroyer
of the Gentiles is on his way.”

Sun., September 8th. The spirit of supplication was given
us in the Society for His Majesty, King George ; and, in
strong faith, we asked his deliverance from all his enemies
and troubles.

Mon., September 9th. My three weeks’ delightful con-
finement ended, and I returned to Cardiff.

Wed., September 11th. I rose, after a restless night, with
a fever upon me ; but was forced to take my bed again.
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How gladly would I have been taken from the evil to
come ; but, alas! my sufferings are scarce begun.

Sat., September 14th. My fever left me, and my strength
so far returned, that I could sit an horse with one behind
me. Almost as soon as we set out, my supporter and I
were thrown over the horse’shead ; but neither hurt. My
lameness was much mended by three or four days’ rest.

Sun., September 22d. I met the poor shattered bands ;
and found the cause of their decay. One of them had drunk
into the Quakers’ spirit, and got all their form, which he
laboured to bring into the Society.

I preached at Wenvo, “ That ye may be found of him in
peace ;”’ then at Fonmon, on that great and terrible day
of the Lord. His fear was mightily upon us; but at the
Society his love constrained and quite overpowered us.
For two hours we wept before the Lord, and wrestled for
our Sodom. We shall hear of these prayers another day.

Mon., September 23d. Having been often importuned to
preach at Cowbridge, this morning I set out with sister
Jones and others. The gentleman who had invited and
promised me the church, took care to be out of town ; but
left word that the church-doors were open, and, if I pleased
to preach there, no man would forbid me. I did not choose
to go in a clandestine manner ; but sent to the Church-
wardens, who durst neither deny or grant leave. I there-
fore preached in a large hall, over against the place where
my brother had been stoned. Many attended, and, I
believe, were pricked at the heart.

Wed., September 25th. After a tedious and dangerous
passage, I got to shore, and soon after to Bristol. I heard
the news confirmed, of Edinburgh being taken by the
rebels. I saw all around in deep sleep and security. I
warned our children with great affection. Our comforts,
we expect, will increase with our danger.

Thur,, September 26th. Tidings came that General Cope
was cut off with all his army. The room was crowded in
the evening. I warned them, with all authority, to flee to
the mountains, escape to the strong tower, even the name
of Jesus. We seemed to have strong faith, that the Romish
Antichrist shall never finally prevail in these kingdoms.

Sun., September 29th. My subject at Kingswood was,
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‘“ Because thou hast kept the word of my patience, I will
also keep thee in the hour of temptation,” &ec. ; at Bristcl,
“ Fear God, and honour the King.”

Tues., October 8th. Having left the Society fully warned,
I rode to Bath, and exhorted them also to meet God in the
way of his judgments. At noon I preached repentance and
faith, at the Cross, to the people of Road. They drank in
every word. When I said, “Put away the evil of your
doings,” several cried out, “ We will, we will!”” WhenI
said, “ Be drunk no more, swear no more,” &c., they an-

swered, “T will not swear : I will not be drunk again,as

long as I live.” The ale-house keepers and profligate
young men are the most exemplary in their repentance. I
dined at the Squire’s, who seemed amazed, and half con-
verted, at ¢their change. =

I preached at four to a barn full of simple, hungry, seek-
ing souls. They sunk under the hammer, and melted
before the fire of the word. :

Wed., October 9th. I met them again in the barn, and

wept with them that wept. All were stirred up, and made

haste to escape into the ark, because of the stormy wind
and tempest.

I preached at Bearfield, after five years’ absence, to many
of my old hearers. They received the word with all readi-
ness of mind, and will be, I doubt not, a people fearing
God, and working righteousness.

After preaching in Bath, a woman desired to speak with

me. She had been in our Society, and in Christ ; but lost
her grace through the spirit of offence ; left the fellowship,
and fell by little and little into the depth of vice and misery.
I called M. Naylor to hear her mournful account. She had
lived some time at a wicked house in Avon-street ; confessed
it was hell to her, to see our people pass by to the preach-
ing ; knew not what to do, or how to escape. We bade
her fly for her life, and not once look behind her. M. Nay-
lor kept her with herself till the morning ; and then I carried

her with us in the coach to London ; and delivered herto

the care of our sister Davey. Is not this a brand plucked
out of the fire ?

Sun., October 13th. I warned them earnestly, both at the
chapel and the Foundery, of the impending storm.
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Thur., October 17th. We had twenty of our brethren
from Flanders to dine with usat the Foundery, and rejoiced
in the distinguishing grace of God toward them.

Fri., October 18th. I expounded Jer. iii. at the chapel.
Some endeavoured to disturb us, by throwing in a cracker ;
which many took for a gun discharged. In one minute
the people recovered their hurry, and I went on for another
half hour with double assistance.

Sat., October 26th. I dined at Mrs. R’s.* The family
concealed their fright tolerably well. Mr. R. behaved
with great civility. I foresee the storm my visit will bring
upon him.

Sun., November 3d. I found much life and solemn com-
fort among the bands.

Mon., November 4th. At M. Sparrow’s I waited some
days, to renew my strength.

Fri., November 8th. I preached first in Bexley church,
then in the front of the camp near Dartford. Many of the
poor soldiers gave diligent heed to the word. One of the
most reprobate was pricked at the heart, and entered the
Society.

Sat., November 9th. A regiment passing by our door, I
took the opportunity of giving each soldier a book. All,
excepting one, received them thankfully.

Sun., November 10th. I expounded Psalm xlvi., with
great enlargement. An officer was present, and by his
tears confessed the emotion of his heart. The same power
attended the word in the evening. (Zeph. ii.) It was a
solemn assembly, while we rejoiced in the release of an
happy brother.

Mon., November 11th. We had some of our brethren of
the army at the select Society, and solemnly commended
them to the grace of God, before they set out to meet the
rebels. They were without fear or disturbance, knowing
the hairs of their head are all numbered, and nothing can
happen but by the determinate counsel of God.

Sat., November 16th. I prayed with the penitents, all in
tears.

Sun., November 17th. I brought back (with the extra-

* Probably Mrs. Rich, the actress, whose husband was a proprietor
of Covent-garden theatre.—EDIT.
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ordinary blessing of God) two wandering sheep from the
Germans,

Sat., November 23d. I finished examining the classes
with my brother, and rejoiced in their steadfastness.

Sat., November 30th. I prayed by Bridget Armstead,
full of desire to be dissolved. She sent for me some hours
after. I found her in a great agony of temptation. We
prayed, and God arose, and all his enemies were scattered.

Sun., December 1st. It was a season of love, a time of
great. refreshing, at the sacrament.

Fri., December 6th. In reading my brother’slast Appeal,
I was drawn out into fervent prayer for him, myself, and
all the children whom God hath given us.

Mon., December 23d. I met my old friend J. G.* at my
printer’s, and appointed to meet him to-morrow at Dr.
Newton’s. I brought my brother with me. I found the
Germans had quite estranged and stole away his heart ;
which, nevertheless, relented, while we talked over the
passages of our former friendship : but he hardened himself
against the weakness of gratitude. 'We could not prevail
upon him to meet us again.

Fri., December 27th. While I discoursed on that word,
¢ The Spirit and the Bride say, Come,” the whole congre-
gation seemed to hear and answer the divine call.

Sun., December 29th. I explained my commission, “ To
open their eyes, to turn them from darkness to light,” &c.
An extraordinary power and blessing sealed the word. One
of my audience was the famous Mr. Chambers, the honest
Attorney!

Wed., January 1st, 1746. The Lord strengthened me at
the chapel to stir up many by that word of his,  Let it
alone this year also.”

Tues., January 7th. I found a blessing in the cluster at
Deptford.

Fri.,, January 9th. I filled a coach with our friends;
and, in spite of the toothache, had a pleasant journey to
Bristol.

Sun., January 12th. I gave the sacrament at Kings-

* Probably the Rev. John Gambold, who renounced his connexion

with the Church of England, and became a Bishop in the Moravian
Church.—EDpiT.
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wood, and expressed the vehement desires of our souls in
mighty prayer. The word at night was blessed to the
quickening of many.

Tues., January 14th. I was much assisted in expounding
Job xxiii. ; and yet more next morning, in those words,
“It is of thy mercy that we are not consumed.” I found
the old blessing and power at Weaver’s-hall, while I put
them in remembrance of their first love, from Psalm cxxvi.

Sun., January 19th. At Baptist-Mills there was a great
awakening of those that had fallen asleep again; but in
the Society the Lord stirred up his power in a wonderful
manner, and came to his house. While I was reproving
them He gave weight to the words; and for an hour and
an half nothing was to be heard but cries and tears, and
strong resolutions to return unto the Lord.

Mon., January 20th. The same blessing we found at
Bath, while the Spirit applied the word, “ He that endureth
to the end, the same shall be saved.”

Tues., January 21st. I preached from Isai. xxxv. at
Road, and took the names of near seventy of the Society.

Wed., January 22d. I preached at Bearfield, and
Wrexal, in the barn, where we never miss of our Lord’s
presence. Many women of Canaan cried after him, and
seemed resolved to take no denial.

Thur., January 23d. While I unfolded those precious
promises of grace and glory, John xvii., our Lord came
down among us, and filled us with his consolations.

Wed., January 29th. The power of the Highest over-
shadowed us. All were dissolved into that blessed mourn-
ing, so that we wept with the angel, and made supplication,
such as the Lord will hear.

Sun., February 2d. I had a blessed meeting with our
London children at the Lord’s table.

Mon., February 8d. I opened our new chapel in
Wapping, by preaching to a numerous audience, from
1 Cor. xv. 1.

Tues., February 4th. I wrote my thoughts to a friend as
follows :—

“I cannot help expecting the sorest judgments to be
poured out upon this land, and that suddenly. You allow us
‘one hundred years to fill up the measure of our iniquity.’
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You cannot more laugh at my vain fear, than I at your

vain confidence. Now is the axe laid to the root of the

tree ; now is the decree gone forth ; now is the day of visit-
ation. It comes so strongly and continually upon me,
that I almost think there is God in my prospect of war,

famine, pestilence, and all the vials of wrath bursting on

our heads.” ]

Wed., February 5th, I visited our sister Webb, dyingin
child-bed : prayed with earnest faith for her. At hearing
the child cry, she had broke out into vehement thanksgiv-
ing, and soon after fell into convulsions, which set her soul
at liberty from all pain and suffering. '

Thur., February 6th. We sang that hymn over her
corpse, “ Ah, lovely appearance of death,” and shed a few
tears of joy and envy.

Sun., February 16th. I buried our late sister Adams,
who has finished her course with joy ; and preached on,
“ Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord,” with great
consolation, and desire of following her.

Fri,, February 28th. I invited the weary and heavy
laden to Him who hath promised them rest. Many found
it then,

Mon., March 3d, was a day of visitation. God put into
my heart good desires, which lasted, with power to pray,
best part of the day.

Sun., March 9th. I got abroad again after my painful
confinement through the toothache, and officiated at the
chapel.

Thur., March 18th. God confirmed the word, while I
enforced the necessity of a single eye.

Sun., March 16th. He fulfilled that promise at the
Foundery, ¢ Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise
cast out.” :

Tues., March 18th. I rejoiced exceedingly to hear of the
death of our sister Molly Godwin. Let my latter end be
like hers !

Sun., March 23d. I explained that best of prayers, if
rightly used, *“ His blood be upon us, and upon our chil-
dren.” All present, I believe, received then some benefit
from His passion.

Mon., March 24th. Inriding to Brentford with our sisters
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Davey, Alcroft, and Rich, our coach broke down. The
only courageous person among us was the only person
afraid. I prayed in our return by a dying prisoner of
hope ; and felt an humble confidence that his eyes shall see
the salvation of God.

Good-Friday, March 28th. Every morning of this great
and holy week the Lord was at his own feast ; but especi-
ally this, The word, “ Let us also go, and die with Him,”
was written on our hearts. We passed from two to three
in solemn prayer at Short’s-gardens. I drank tea at my
sister Wright’s, with Mrs. Rich and her two youngest
daughters ; one the greatest miracle of all accomplishments,
both of mind and body, that I have ever seen.

Sat., March 29th. I administered the sacrament to a
dying sinner, who did run well, but was now groaning out
her last breath under the guilt of sin, and curse of God. I
preached to her the sinner’s Advocate. She received the
faithful saying, and believed the Lord would save her at
the last hour.

I passed the afternoon at Mrs. Rich’s, where we caught
a Physician by the ear, through the help of Mr. Lampe and
some of our sisters. This is the true use of music.

Easter-day, March 30th. My text was, “If ye be risen
with Christ, seek the things which are above.” The Lord
was present, convincing or comforting. We had another
blessed opportunity in the evening.

Mon., March 31st. I preached and administered, not-
withstanding a violent purging, which forced me to lie
down all day. In the evening I rose, and, not being able to
stand, preached sitting, with supernatural strength.

Thur., April 3d. I prayed by a dying relation, (Mrs.
Richardson,) to our mutual comfort.

Mon., April 7th, My cousin Wilson brought me the joy-
ful news of her mother’s release, and last warning words
to me.

1 set out with Mr. Waller in a chaise for Bristol, Mon-
day, April 14th. On Thursday afternoon I saluted our
friends in the Horse-fair. I found the spirit of supplication
as soon as I entered the house. I preached on, “ Hosanna
to the Son of David.”

Sun., April 20th, was a day of salvation. We had a
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comfortable sacrament in Kingswood. I preached with
great severity at Conham. The stones cried out on every
side, and the Pharisees were offended. At night I ex-
pounded Heb. ix. 12 : « Neither by the blood of goats and
calves, but by His own blood, he entered in once into the
holy place, having obtained eternal redemption for us.”
God stood in the midst of the congregation ; but in the
Society he was still more sensibly present. A loud cry
was heard at first ; but it sunk lower and lower, into the
groans that could not be uttered. This joyful mourning
continued two hours. The Spirit of the Lord was upon me
as a Spirit of power and love. I thought I could at that
time have laid down my life for their salvation. The back-
sliders were most upon my heart. One such caught hold
of my hand in departing, and cried with great earnestnes:,
“I have found my Saviour again : he has wrote forgiveness
on my heart.”

Mon., April 21st. I expounded Rev. iii. 2, 3: “Be
watchful, and strengthen the things that remain,” &c.
Again the power of the Lord was present both to wound
and heal. One who had fallen from grace, and lay in the
pit of despair three years, was lifted up again, and a new
song put in her mouth.

Wed., April 23d. I passed an hour with some of our first
children, and found the Spirit of God as in the former days.
It continued at Weaver’s-hall ; but in meeting the women-
bands I was carried above things temporal. The cloud
rested on the tabernacle : the spirit of supplication was
poured forth. I broke out again and again into effectual
prayer, their faith bearing me up. In the midst of strong
cryings one was suddenly brought to me, whom I offered
up to the throne of grace. It was one who had often
strengthened my hands in the Lord. Immediately followed
such a burst of divine power as broke all our hearts. All
the members suffered with that one member ; and God,
who knoweth what is the mind of his Spirit, will surely
bring back that wanderer to his fold.

Thur.,, April 24th. I declared the promises made to
backsliders ; and many rejoiced for the consolation. Mary
Gee in particular was released, and once more laid hold on
eternal life.




1746. THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY, 413

Sun., April 27th. “This is the day which the Lord
hath made ; we will rejoice and be glad in it.” He vouch-
safed us at the sacrament the never-failing Spirit of inter-
cession. At Conham, likewise, he refreshed us in his own
house. A vast, quiet congregation attended at Baptist-
Mills, to “ Wisdom erying without, uttering her voice in
the streets.” The Society was with Him again on the
mount.

Tues., April 29th. Through many perils I came at last
to Road. I showed them at the Cross the end of Christ’s
coming ; namely, ¢ that they might have life,” &c.

Wed., April 30th. I preached with double effect. A poor
mourner had been crying for mercy all night in the Soci-
ety-house. I conferred with several who have tasted the
love of Christ, mostly under the preaching or prayers of
our lay-helpers. How can anyone dare deny that they are
sent of God? O that all who have the outward call, were
as inwardly moved by the Holy Ghost to preach! O that
they would make full proof of their ministry, and take the
cause out of our weak hands !

I set out in our chaise ; broke it in a slough, and made
an hard shift to reach Bradford by noon. I preached close
and searching on, “If any man enter by me, he shall be
saved.”

Thur., May 1st. I endeavoured to strengthen the weak
hands. Many rejoiced in sure and steadfast hope that their
God will come, and save them. The disconsolate soul
(that was, at Road) here found peace and pardon, and
rejoiced with joy unspeakable.

Fri., May 2d. I rode back to Bristol, and was met with
the news of our victory in Scotland. I spoke at night on
the first words that presented, ¢ He that glorieth, let him
glory in the Lord.” We rejoiced unto him with reverence,
and thankfully observed the remarkable answer of that
petition,

« All their strength o’erturn, o’erthrow,
Snap their spears, and break their swords,

Let the daring rebels know
The battle is the Lord’s!”

O that, in this reprieve, before the sword return, we may
know the time of our visitation !
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Sun., May 4th. From preaching to the Conham stocks
and stones, I hastened to Baptist-Mills, and called, “ Come
now, and let us return unto the Lord; for he hath torn,
and he will heal us.” In the Society I exhorted the back-
sliders to return. We heard a general cry of fear, and
grief, and joy, in answer to our prayer, and sweetly felt
the most sensible presence of God.

Sun., May 11th. He showered down blessings upon us at
His table. We were carried out in prayer, especially for
the Clergy.

Mon., May 12th. We had a Conference four days with
Mr. Hodges, Mr. Taylor, and our own sons in the Gospel.

Whitsunday, May 18th. We had asked in prayer last
night a double blessing for this day ; and the answer came.
I rejoiced from four to six. The second time I preached in
the wood. In the sacrament the skies poured down righte-
ousness. Mr. Hodges read prayers at Conham. I preached
a fourth time to a quiet multitude at the Mills; and then
exhorted the Society to walk worthy their holy calling.
This might properly be called the Lord’s day.

Thur., May 22d. Many heard His voice who stood at
the door and knocked ; but in the Society they all seemed
ready to open the door.

Fri., May 23d. I passed two hours with a young Clergy-
man, who is determined to know nothing but Christ cruci-
fied. His name is already cast out as evil in his own
parish, for endeavouring to do them all the good he can.
Our Lord, it seems, is answering our long-continued
prayers for labourers.

Sun., May 25th. Our Lord was made known to us, as he
always is, in the breaking of bread. Let the Quaker and
orthodox dispute about the ordinance : our Saviour satisfies
us a shorter way.

Wed., May 28th. I reasoned at Bearfield, on ¢ righteous-
ness, temperance, and judgment to come.” The Judge
stood at the door, and applied his own awful words, * The
trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised.”

Thur., May 29th. In conference I found many of our
children in a thriving condition. Not one of those that are
Justified dreams that he is sanctified at once, and wants
nothing more.
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Fri., May 30th. In great deadness I was revived by
praying with one of a fearful heart.

T rode to Wick, and preached forgiveness of sins to the
simple-hearted poor. Mr. H. and his family were present,
and carried me home with them. The large house and
garden, the five little children, and sweet behaviour of
their mother, and, above all, the open generous temper
of Mr. H., made me fancy I was got to Fonmon-castle,
and conversing again with our friend come back from
Paradise.

Sun., June 1st. It rained most part of the day. At Bap-
tist-Mills T was told, the child of a Papist had much dis-
pleased his father by saying, “I believe it will be fair,
because Mr. Wesley is to preach here.” But so it was:
about five the clouds dispersed, the rain ceased, and we had
a blessed opportunity.

Mon., June 2d. I set out with my charioteer, Mr.
Waller ; baited an hour at Publow, where the wickedness
of one, and the enthusiasm of another, has quite destroyed
the work of God, Mr. Meriton administered private bap-
tism to a child of our host’s, who is escaped once more out
of bad hands, and no longer makes the Spirit swallow up
the letter. By night we got to Coleford.

Tues., June 3d. My morning’s congregation drank in
every word. I spake with the Society severally. ‘When
I saw them last there was scarce a justified person among
them : now fourscore testify their having experienced the
pardoning love of God.

I baptized an Anabaptist ; and all her fears and troubles
fled away in a moment.

I preached at one in the shell of their house. The hear-
ers without were as many as those within, though it rained
hard. They are hungry souls; and therefore they shall
be filled.

I rode and preached in Shepton-Mallet. I spent an hour
with the principal man of the town ; met the classes at my
host Stone’s, and slept in peace.

Wed., June 4th. Driving down a steep hill in our way
to Sherburn, the horse stumbled, and threw me out of the
seat. I fell on my back upon the wheel, my feet were
entangled in the chaise ; but the beast stood stock still, so
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I received no harm, but was only stunned and dirtied. We
were four hours going five miles. It rained incessantly, and
blew an hurricane, this and the day following. By nine
at night we were glad to reach W. Nelson’s house in
Portland.

Fri., June 6th. I preached to an houseful of staring,
loving people, from Jer. 1. 20. Some wept, but most
looked quite unawakened. At noon and night I preached
on an hill in the midst of the island. Most of the inhabit-
ants came to hear, but few as yet feel the burden of sin, or
the want of a Saviour.

Sun., June 8th. After evening service we had all the
islanders that were able to come. I asked, “Is it nothing
to you, all ye that pass by 2’ About half a dozen answered,
“It is nothing to us,” by turning their backs; but the
rest hearkened with greater signs of emotion than I had
before observed. I found faith at this time that our labour
would not be in vain.

Mon., June 9th. At Southwell, the farthest village, I
expounded the song of Simeon. Some very old men
attended. I distributed a few books among them, rode
round the island, and returned by noon to preach on the
hill, and by night at my lodgings. Now the power and
blessing came. My mouth and their hearts were opened.
The rocks were broken in pieces, and melted into tears on
every side. I continued exhorting them from seven till
ten, to save themselves from this untoward generation.
We could hardly part. I left the little Society of twenty
members confirmed and comforted.

Tues., June 10th. I came to Axminster, and preached
next morning in the bowling-green to above one thousand
well-behaved people, on, * Come unto me, all that travail,”
&c. I got to Exeter by night.

Sat., June 14th. I went forth at Tavistock, to call sin-
ners to repentance. A large herd of wild beasts were got
together, and very noisy and tumultuous they were. At
first I stood on a wall, but their violence forced me thence.
I walked to the middle of the field, and began calling,
“ Wash ye, make you clean,” &c. The waves of the sea
raged so horribly, that few could hear ; but all might see
the restraining hand of God. I continued in prayer mostly
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for half an hour, and walked quietly to my lodgings
through the thickest of the King’s enemies.

Sun., June 15th. I offered Christ once more to a larger
audience, who did not seem like the same people. The
power of the Lord was present to convince. I endeavoured
to strip them of all pretensions to good, insisting that the
natural man has absolutely nothing of his own but pure
evil, no will or desire to good, till it be supernaturally
infused, any more than the devils in hell.

After church I expounded the prodigal son ; and many
listened to their own history.

Mr. Kinsman’s Society complained of a brother who had
made a division, and carried away fifteen of their members.
I went to him and his company. They told me they were
convinced, by reading my brother’s books, of universal
redemption ; and therefore met by themselves to avoid dis-
pute, and confirm one another in the truth. I persuaded,
and carried them back to their brethren.

Mon., June 16th. Some of Mr. Whitefield’s Society im-
portuned me to go to Plymouth. I went, resolving to
preach only in the streets or fields. A confused multitude
were got together, and tolerably quiet, while I showed them
the necessity of conversion.

Tues., June 17th. While I preached from Isai. i. 16, an
whole army of soldiers and sailors stood behind me shout-
ing and blaspheming. A wall of brass was betwixt us.
They raged, but could not pass their bounds, or stop the
course of the Gospel.

The Society were now so exceeding urgent with me,
that I could not refuse praying with them in their room,
and provoking them to love, and to good works. I found
no difference between them and our children at Kingswood,
or the Foundery.

Wed., June 18th. At five I expounded in the Taberna-
cle Zech. xiii. 6 : “ What are these wounds in thy hands ?”
&ec. Then at the Dock, to above one thousand artless souls,
who even devoured the word.

Thur., June 19th. Many of the rich heard, or seemed to
hear, me in the evening. In much love I warned the Soci-
ety against the Antinomian errors, which they were blindly
running into.
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Fri., June 20th. I urged that legal saying of our Lord,
(as some would call it,) “If ye love me, keep my
commandments.”

I preached Christ crucified to a multitude at the Dock,
The word was as a fire, and melted down all it touched.
We mourned and rejoiced together in Him that loved us.
I have not known such a refreshing time since I left
Bristol.

I spake with several in private who had received benefit
by the word. One who had found forgiveness clave to me,
and would have gone to any of our Societies which I should
advise. But I advised her to stay for a plainer direction.

Sun., June 22d. I preached on an hill in Stoke church-
yard. It was covered with the surrounding multitude,
upward of four thousand, by computation. I expounded
the good Samaritan. Some reviled at first, on whom I
turned, and with a few words silenced them. The gene-
rality behaved as men fearing God. They followed me
with their blessings. One only cursed, and called me
Whitefield the second.

I took my leave of Mrs. Wheatly and others, whom I
greatly love for their love to my brethren Graves, Grinfill,
Maxfield, whose bonds they had compassion on. The
Lord recompense them in that day !

Our own children could not have expressed greater affec-
tion to us at parting. They could have plucked out their
eyes and given them us. Several offered me money ; but
I told them 1 never accepted any. Others would have
persuaded Mr. Waller to take it; but he walked in the
same steps, and said their love was sufficient.

Tues., June 24th. I got to Mr. Bennet’s.

Wed., June 25th. I read prayers and preached in Tris-
mere church. They seemed to feel the word of recon-
ciliation.

Thur., June 26th. I came to Gwennap, and encouraged
the poor persecuted sheep by that promise, Zech. xiii. 7
—9. The Lord smiled upon our first meeting.

Sun., June 29th. Upon examination of each separately,
I found the Society in a prosperous way. Their sufferings
have been for their furtherance, and the Gospel’s, The
opposers behold and wonder at their steadfastness, and
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godly conversation. I preached the Gospel to the poor at
Stithian ; the poor received it with tears of joy.

My evening congregation was computed upward of five
thousand. I preached the pardoning God from the return-
ing prodigal ; and felt, as it were, the people sink under
the power of Him that sent me. They all stood uncovered,
knelt at the prayers, and hung narrantis ab ore. For an
hour and an half I invited them back to their Father, and
felt no hoarseness or weariness afterwards. I spent an hour
and an half more with the Society, warning them against
pride, and the love of the creature, and stirring them up to
universal obedience.

Mon., June 30th. Both sheep and shepherds had been
scattered in the late cloudy day of persecution, but the
Lord gathered them again, and kept them together by their
own brethren ; who began to exhort their companions, one
or more in every Society. No less than four have sprung
up in Gwennap. I talked closely with each, and find no
reason to doubt their having been used by God thus far. I
advised and charged them not to stretch themselves beyond
their line, by speaking out of the Society, or fancying
themselves public teachers. If they keep within their
bounds as they promise, they may be useful in the church :
and I would to God that all the Lord’s people were
Prophets, like these !

In the evening I preached to our dearest children at St.
Ives, from Isai. xxxv.10: The redeemed of the Lord
shall return,” &c. He brought us some steps forward on
our journey by that meeting.

Thur., July 3d. At Lidgeon I preached Christ crucified.
I spake with the classes, who seem much in earnest. I
showed above one thousand sinners at Sithney the love and
compassion of Jesus towards them. Many who came from
Helstone, a town of rebels and persecutors, were struck,
and confessed their sin, and declared they would never
more be found fighting against God.

Fri., July 4th. At Wendron an huge multitude listened
to the invitation, ¢ Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to
the waters.” I explained to the infant Society the design
of their meeting.

Sun., July 6th. At Stithian T rebuked the Society
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sharply, and gave them a fortnight to know their own
mind, whether they will serve God or Mammon.

At Gwennap near two thousand listened to those gracious
words that proceeded out of His mouth, * Come unto me,
all that travail, and are,” &c. Half of them were from
Redruth, which seems on the point of surrendering to the
Prince of peace.

The whole country finds the benefit of the Goospel.
Hundreds who follow not with us, have broke off their
sins, and are outwardly reformed, and, though persecutors
once, will not now suffer a word to be spoken against this
way. Some of those who fell off in the late persecution,
desired to be present at the Society. I addressed myself
chiefly to the backsliders. God touched their hearts.
Several followed me to my lodgings, and desired to be
admitted again. I received them back upon trial.

Sat., July 12th. I showed them at Morva (who were
growing rich) the farther rest for the people of God, and
inculcated the first great lesson of humility.

Sun., July 13th. Most of St. Just Society were present.
T applied those seasonable words, « Will ye also go away ?”
with great severity and love ; besought them to cast up the
stumbling-block of sin ; to turn unto the Lord with weep-
ing, and fasting, and mourning, that the Gospel-door might
be again opened among them. I urged the same thing
upon them in the Society-room ; and with many tears they
promised amendment, and requested me to come to them
again.

I went to church at Zunnor, and thence to my congrega-
tion, whom I showed the twofold rest of pardon and holi-
ness. I talked with their young exhorter, Madern, and
advised him to practise, before he preached, the Gospel.

At St. Ives no one offered to make the least disturbance.
Indeed, the whole place is outwardly changed in this
respect, I walk the streets with astonishment, scarce
believing it St. Ives. It is the same throughout all the
county. All opposition falls before us, or rather is fallen,
and not yet suffered to lift up its head again. This, also,
hath the Lord wrought.

I put a disorderly walker, the first of the kind, out of the
Society.
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Fri., July 18th. I preached with much freedom at
Wendron. A poor drunkard exclaimed for a few moments,
and turned his back. T did not wonder when I heard he
was an alehouse-keeper.

Una cum gente tot annos
Bella gero.

Men of his craft are generally our sworn enemies.

Sat., July 19th. I had a visit from Captain Trounce, the
man who last year hindered my brother from preaching,
and threw him over the wall.

I rode to Sithney, where the word begins to take root.
The rebels of Helstone threatened hard. All manner of
evil they say of us. Papists we are, that is certain ; and
are for bringing in the Pretender. Nay, the vulgar are
persuaded I have brought him with me, and James Waller
is the man. But a law is to come from London to-night,
to put us all down, and set £100 upon my head. ‘We had,
notwithstanding, a numerous congregation, and several of
the persecutors. I declared my commission,  to open their
eyes, to turn them from darkness to light,” &c. Many
appeared convinced, and caught in the Gospel net.

Sun., July 20th. Near one hundred of the fiercest rioters
were present, who a few months since had cruelly beat the
sincere hearers, not sparing the women and children.
They were hired by the pious Minister for that purpose.
Now these very men, expecting a disturbance, came to fight
for me, and said they would lose their lives in my defence.
But there was no occasion for their service ; all was quiet,
as it generally is when Satan threatens most.

I crossed the country to Redruth. I walked through the
town a mile to church, and was surprised by the general
civility.

I drew the congregation after me to the field, more than
eight thousand, as was supposed. I expounded the good
Samaritan. Surely He has a multitude of patients here.

Mon., July 21st. I had heard sad accounts of St. Just
people ; that, being scattered by persecution, they had
wandered into by-paths of error and sin, and been confirmed
therein by their covetous, proud exhorter, J. Bennet.
From St. Ives I came, on Wednesday noon, July 23d, to
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his house in Trewallard, a village belonging to St. Just,
I found about a dozen of the shattered Society, which
quickly increased to fifty or sixty. I perceived as soon as
we kneeled down, that there was a blessing in the remnant,
We wrestled with God in his own strength from one till
nine, with only the preaching between. I acknowledged,
God was with them of a truth. My faith for them
returned, and I asked, nothing doubting, that the door
might again be opened, and that he who hinders might be
taken out of the way, as God knew best. This man was
once a gentleman of fortune, but is now a poor drunken
spendthrift, brother to Dr. Borlase, and retained by that
dispenser of justice to supply the defect of the laws, This
champion they send forth drunk on all occasions. It was
he that pressed my brother for a soldier ; dragged away
Edward Grinfill, though past age, from his business and
family, for a soldier and sailor ; assaulted Mr. Meriton, to
serve him the same way ; seized on Mr. Graves, the third
Clergyman, in bed, and hurried him on board a man-of-
war. Ina word, he seems raised up by Satan to support
his tottering kingdom, and swears continually, there shall
never be any more preaching at St. Just. For a year and
an half Satan has seemed to triumph in his success: so
much good may one sinner hinder, if armed with the sins
of God’s people. In praying for this poor soul I thought
heaven and earth would meet. The Spirit of prayer bowed
down all before him. We believed the door would be
opened for preaching at this time. Between six and seven
I cried in the street to about one thousand hearers, «If
God be for us, who can be against us?” The wall of brass
surrounded us. None opened his mouth, or appeared on
Satan’s side. The little flock were comforted and refreshed
abundantly.

I spake with each of the Society, and was amazed to find
them just the reverse of what they had been represented.
Most of them had kept their first love, even while men
were riding over their heads, and they passed through fire
and water. Their Exhorter appeared a solid, humble
Christian, raised up to stand in the gap, and keep the
trembling sheep together.

I was ready for rest, but none could T find all night,




1746. THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 423

through the multitude of my small bed-fellows. At four I
talked with more of the Society, and adored the miracle of
grace, which has kept these sheep in the midst of wolves.
Well may the despisers behold and wonder. Here is a
bush in the fire, burning, yet not consumed! ‘What have
they not done to crush this rising sect 2 but, lo ! they prevail
nothing !

Non hydra secto corpore firmior

Vires dolentem crevit in Herculem.
For one Preacher they cut off, twenty spring up. Neither
persuasions nor threatening, flattery nor violence, dungeons,
or sufferings of various kinds, can conquer them. Many
waters cannot quench this little spark which the Lord hath
kindled, neither shall the floods of persecution drown it.

Thur., July 24th. I rode with a merry heart to Lidgeon,
and called many sin-sick souls to their Physician. 1 met
the Society at Zunnor : how unlike those of St. Just! I
rebuked them sharply ; silenced one of their Exhorters ;
and returned to Trewallard by Friday noon.

Fri., July 25th. From one to three we poured out our
souls in prayer for a nation laden with iniquity. Iwas led
undesignedly to pray for our drunken persecutor ; and the
Spirit came pouring down like a river. We were filled
with the divine presence. I had left my Hymn-book in
my chamber, and stepped up for it. One came after me
with news that Mr. Eustick was just coming to take me
up. I went down to the congregation ; but my friend
Eustick was gone, without beating man, woman, or child.
He only asked if Mr. Wesley was there, for he had a war-
rant to apprehend him ; went out at the other door, and
told those he met he had been searching aii the house for
Wesley, but could not find him. We supposed he had not
got sufficient courage, that is, drink, for his purpose, and
expected his return. To make the devil a liar, I began
preaching an hour before the appointed time. The flame
was kindled in a moment. I had only to speak, and leave
God to apply. He filled us up to the brim with faith, and
love, and joy, and power. The Spirit of the Lord lifted
up, and caused us to triumph, and tread on all the powers
of the enemy.

After a short interval, I received strength to preach again
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in the court-yard, om, ¢ Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou
me ¥’ The two-edged sword did great execution. I con-
cluded with that hymn,—

‘¢ Glory and thanks and praise
To Him that hath the key !
Jesus, thy sovereign grace
Gives us the victory ;
Baffles the world and Satan’s power,
And open throws the Gospel-door,” &c.

Sun., July 27th. I met the Society at Morva. I went
to church at St. Just, and then to my old pulpit, the large
stone by brother Chinhall’s house. I preached from Matt.
xxii. 1. All was quiet till I came to those words, *“ And
the remnant took his servants, and intreated them spite-
fully, and slew them.” Then one begun throwing stones;
but I went on exhorting them to save themselves from
this untoward generation. My discourse was as mixed as
the multitude : law, Gospel, threatenings, promises, which
I trust the Spirit applied to their several cases.

I rode to St. Ives, and expounded the woman bowed
down with a spirit of infirmity.

Mon., July 28th. I began my week’s experiment of
leaving off tea; but my flesh protested against it. I was
but half awake and half alive all day ; and my headache so
increased toward noon, that I could neither speak nor think.
So it was for the two following days, with the addition of a
violent purging, occasioned by my milk-diet. This so
weakened me, that I could hardly sit my horse. However,
I made a shift to ride to Gwennap, and preach, and meet
the Society. I would have eaten afterwards, being very
faint and weary, but could get nothing proper.

Fri., August 1st. I left two or three of a doubtful cha-
racter out of the Society at St. Ives, not daring to trust
them with the honour of God and his people. At the hour
of intercession, our hearts were moved, and we desired to
return to God, in weeping, and fasting, and mourning.
They promised henceforward to meet the true members of
the Church of England at the throne of grace on this day.

Sat., August 2d. At Sithney I spoke with one who had
been set at liberty from the guilt of sin the first time he
heard me, I think as soon as I had named my text. I
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preached Christ crucified in the evening, and on Sunday
morning, August 3d, to many who seemed truly desirous
to know him.

From evening service at Redruth, I rode back to my
own church, the valley, near our room at Gwennap, and
found at least five thousand sinners waiting for the glad
tidings of salvation, I bade them to the great supper, in
my Master’s name and words, and even compelled them to
come in.

Tues., August 5th. I preached there again, and rejoiced
over those blessed mourners. Some, I heard, were then
filled with all joy in believing.

Thur., August 7th. I asked, at Trewallard, “ What are
those wounds in thy hands 2 The Lord himself answered,
and made himself known to us by the marks of his suffer-
ings.

Before preaching, I read them the late Act against swear-
ing ; of which a hundred had been sent my brother by a
Justice of Peace. I thought his design best answered by
reading it in our largest congregations. Last Sunday I
read it at Gwennap. I believe it was blessed to many. I
rejoiced over this steady people. Near a hundred and fifty
are gathered again, and knit together in the love of Jesus.

Fri.,, August 8th. I met the Society at five, and more
of the power of God than ever. 1 thought he would give
us a double portion at parting. We tasted the powers of
the world to come, while the Spirit applied his own word,
¢ These are they that came out of great tribulation.”

I got back to St. Ives by one ; and we humbled ourselves
under the mighty hand of God. He did now begin to lift
us up. A spirit of mourning ran through our hearts ; and
again in the evening, whileI explained,  The Spirit and the
Bride say, Come.”

Sun., August 10th. At Gwennap, nine or ten thousand,
by computation, listened with all eagerness, while I com-
mended them to God, and to the word of his grace. For
near two hours I was enabled to preach repentance towards
God, and faith in Jesus Christ. I broke out again and
again into prayer and exhortation. I believed mnot one
word would return empty. Seventy years’ sufferings were
overpaid by one such opportunity.
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Never had we so large an effusion of the Spirit as in the
Society. I could not doubt, at that time, either their per-
severance or my own ; and still I am humbly confident
that we shall stand together among the multitude which no
man can number.

Mon., August 11th. I expressed the gratitude of my
heart in the following thanksgiving :—

¢ All thanks be to God,
Who scatters abroad,
Throughout every place,
By the least of his servants, his savour of grace :
Who the victory gave,
The praise let him have,
For the work He hath done ;
All honour and glory to Jesus alone !” &e.

I preached, at St. Eudy’s, “ Repent, and believe the
Gospel.” Mr. Bennet and Thompson were present. As I
was concluding, a gentleman rode up to me very fiercely,
and bade me come down. We exchanged a few words,
and talked together more largely in the house. The poor
drunken Lawyer went away in as good an humour as he
was then capable of.

I had more difficulty to get clear of a different antagonist,
one Adams, an old enthusiast, who travels through all the
land, as ¢ Overseer of all the Ministers.”

Tues., August 12th. Mr. Bennet’s church was crowded
at night. He read prayers, and I preached on, * They
that be whole have no need of a Physician.”

Wed., August 13th. I offered to preach in Tavistock ;
but to such stocks and stones as I have not seen, no, not at
Conham. The words rebounded as from a wall of brass.
So great a bar I have seldom felt ; and was therefore forced
in a quarter of an hour to dismiss them.

Thur., August 14th. Many letters I had received from
Plymouth, importuning me to visit them in my return,
A brother met us on the road thither, and informed me of
what I expected, the indefatigable pains Satan has taken to
alienate the minds of the people. Yet I complied with the
request of Herbert Jenkins, Mr. Kinsman’s family, and
many others, by preaching in their house once more.

Fri., August 15th. I showed a simple people at the Dock




1746. THE REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 427

the blessedness of mourning ; and they tasted it in that
hour.

Sat., August 16th. I spent the morning in conversing
with Mrs. Stephens, M. Patrick, M. Hide’s family, and
other sincere followers after Christ. I baptized a young
woman, who, in the ordinance, lost her burden of sin, and
was soon after filled with joy in believing.

Sun., August 17th. My subject was, They that be
whole have no need of a Physician,” &c. The number
of the sick, I believe, increases. We walked back from
the field with the voice of praise and thanksgiving.

Mon., August 18th. I took boat for the Dock with sister
Gregory, Veel, Poppleston, and Herbert Jenkins. In perils
by water, in perils among false brethren! The rough,
stormy sea tried our faith. Some supernatural courage I
had given me for the rest. None stirred, or we must have
been overset. In two hours our invisible Pilot brought us
safe to land ; thankful for our deliverance, humbled for our
littleness of faith, and more endeared to each other by our
common danger.

I found thousands waiting for the word of life. The
Lord made it a channel of grace. I spoke and prayed
alternately for two hours. The moonlight added to the
solemnity. Our eyes overflowed with tears, and our hearts
with love. Scarce a soul but was affected with grief or
joy. We drank into one spirit ; and were persuaded that
neither life nor death, nor things present, nor things to
come, shall be able to separate us.

I spent all Wednesday, August 20th, at Tavistock, to
encourage their poor scattered Society, under the reproach
which one had brought upon them all.

Thur., August 21st. I published the dying love of Jesus
in Trismere church ; and on

Fri., August 22d, I enforced the duty, (Matt. vii. 7,)
and pleaded the promise, in full assurance of faith. I was
refreshed by the sight of my brother Thompson. At night
I preached in Laneast church, to a people seeking the
Lord.

Sun., August 24th. I preached morning and evening, not
my own words, at St. Ginnys.

At Mr. Bennet’s, I heard, from Captain Hitchins, that J.
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Trembath was still alive, but his son Samuel departed in
full triumph., His last words were,
¢¢ Ready wing’d for their flight
To the regions of light,

The horsemen are come,
The chariots of Israel, to carry me home !”’

Thur,, August 28th. At Bristol I met my brother,
returned from Wales,

Fri.,, August 29th. The Lord gave me words of comfort
for our own dear children in the Gospel.

Sun., August 31st. In expounding the woman bowed
down, we found the ancient blessing. We concluded the
day and month with a joyful love-feast.

Tues., September 2d. I preached at Bath and Brentford,
where some of our friends met, and conducted us to town.

Thur., September 4th. Here I heard that Mr. Green, a
Clergyman whom my brother had sent for to assist us, was
fallen off to the Antinomians.

Thur., September 11th. Poor T. W. came to beg some-
thing of me, on pretence of visiting his father, before the
Bishop of London ordained him for a Missionary. I got
Mr. Watkins to assist him, although his promises of re-
pentance had little weight with me.

I talked with a man of the world, in great affliction for
the loss of a favourite child. When on the point of com-
mitting sin, he had been warned of her death, as if a voice
had said, “If you do this thing, I will take away your
child.” She died in the most triumphant manner, being
perfected in the short space of nine years.

Tues., September 16th. I set out in a chaise with Mr.
Edward Perronet, Mr. Watkins, and others, for Shoreham.
I preached in our way at Sevenoaks, where we were much
threatened, but nothing hurt. At Shoreham, Mr. Green
read prayers. As soon as 1 began preaching, the wild
beasts began roaring, stamping, blaspheming, ringing the
bells, and turning the church into a bear-garden. I spoke
on for half an hour, though only the nearest could hear.
The rioters followed us to Mr. Perronet’s house, raging,
threatening, and throwing stones. Charles Perronet hung
over me, to intercept my blows. They continued their
uproar after we were housed. Our sisters from Sevenoaks
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feared to go home : but our Lord in some time scattered
the beasts of the people, so that they escaped unhurt.

Fri., September 19th. An opposer desired to see me on
his death-bed. Now his voice was changed, and he glad
to hear, one might know our sins forgiven here; but
feared he was too great a sinner to obtain it. I left him
waiting for redemption, as a poor trembling publican or
harlot.

Sun., September 21st. I heard Mr. Green preach rank
Antinomianism. Intheevening I cried, in the name of my -
Lord, “ Look unto me, and be ye saved ”’—from sin, not in
it. He owned his own word. To the bands I explained
the nature of Christian perfection,—another name for Chris-
tian salvation. Mr. Green sat by and mocked.

Mon., September 22d. I carried him to Newington-green,
where he appeared an Antinomian barefaced.

Tues., September 23d. He fairly told me, my brother
and I preached another Gospel, and were therefore accursed.

Wed., September 24th. I prayed by our sister Lincoln,
rejoicing, as was thought, in death. The fever had taken
away her senses, but not her joy. Still her words were all
prayer or praise.

Fri.,, September 26th. I met my brother at Uxbridge.
T heard him at our chapel in the evening., He read us an
account of another son of James Hitchins, just going to
glory ; which set us all on fire.

Sun., October 5th. We had the never-failing presence
of our Lord at his table. T encouraged my companions in
tribulation at the Foundery by the scriptural prospect of the
new Jerusalem : added a few words, how they should
observe the thanksgiving-day.

Tues., October 7th. I prayed with Edward Perronet, just
on the point of receiving faith.

Thur., October 9th. The Foundery was filled at four in
the morning. I spoke from those words, “ How shall I
give thee up, Ephraim 2 Our hearts were melted by the
long-suffering love of God, whose power we felt disposing
us to the true thanksgiving. It was a day of solemn re-
joicing. O that from this moment all our rebellions against
God might cease !

Fri,, October 10th. I set out for Newcastle with my




430 JOURNAL OF October,

young companion and friend, Edward Perronet, whose heart
the Lord hath given me.- His family were kept from us so
long by their mistaken notion, that we were against the
Church. We lodged at Tetsworth. I could not rest for
my vomiting and purging.

Sun., October 12th. At Quinton I preached repentance,
from the strongest of all motives, “Turn ye unto the
Lord, for he is gracious,” &c. Out of the abundance of
my heart my mouth spake, and both Preacher and people
bowed down to the pardoning God.

In the evening my text at Evesham was, “ His blood be
upon us, and upon our children.” We felt its softening
power ; and yet more at the Society, where Patty Keech
and others were quite overpowered by it.

Mon., October 13th. I dined at Studley, where some
poor drunkards, offended at our singing, endeavoured a
while to silence us; but we fairly outsung them. Riding
on, I had a narrow escape. A man discharged a gun just
over my head, and shot a bird on the opposite hedge,
which fell dead at my feet. The shot flew within a few
inches of my face. One of our company told us, his father
had been killed by such an accident.

I was much refreshed at Birmingham by my brother
James Jones, and the rest of the children whom God hath
given us.

Tues., October 14th. I rejoiced once more with our
brethren at Wednesbury, who have rest at present, and
walk in the comfort of the Holy Ghost. The Lord
was with us as in the former days. Late at night came
our brother Swindels, to conduct us to the Cheshire
Societies,

Wed., October 15th. I preached at Tipton-green the
necessity of taking Christ’s yoke upon us. The few re-
maining Antinomians were present ; but they only mocked
at God’s word and messenger.

I baptized a Dissenter’s child. I went forth, and pro-
claimed my Master in the street. All were deeply atten-
tive. How is the leopard laid down with the kid! It was
past eight when we came to Penkridge, at the invitation
of a brother. He comforted my heart on the way, by in-
forming me that his father, aged seventy, and a great
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opposer lately, had come last night to the preaching, and
returned to his house justified.

We were hardly set down when the sons of Belial beset
the house, and beat at the door. I ordered it to be set
open, and immediately they filled the house. I sat still in
the midst of them for half an hour. Edward Perronet I
was a little concerned for, lest such rough treatment at his
first setting out should daunt him ; but he abounded in
valour, and was for reasoning with the wild beasts, before
they had spent any of their violence. He got a deal of
abuse thereby, and not a little dirt, both which he took
very patiently.

I had no design to preach, but, being called upon by so
unexpected a congregation, I rose at last, and read the first
words I met : ¢ When the Son of man shall come in his
glory, and all the holy angels with him, then shall he sit
upon the throne of his glory.” While I reasoned with
them of judgment tv come, they grew calmer by little and
little. I then spake to them one by one, till the Lord had
disarmed them all. One who stood out the longest I held
by the hand, and urged with the love of Christ crucified,
till, in spite of both his natural and diabolical courage, he
trembled like a leaf. I was constrained to break out into
earnest prayer for him ; and surely the Lord heard and
answered. Our leopards were all become lambs ; and very
kind we were at parting. Near midnight the house was
clear and quiet. We gave thanks to the God of our
salvation, and slept in peace.

Thur., October 16th. I rose much refreshed at four, and
preached to an house-full of listening souls. I rode to Con-
gleton, and preached in a yard, and prayed with the little
Society, who seem on the brink of the pool. One impo-
tent sinner, past seventy, was healed, and witnessed it the
same hour.

Fri., October 17th. I directed a quiet multitude at the
Cross to “the Lamb of God, who taketh away the sin of
the world.” Satan had sent one Smith to this place before
me, who begged their charity, and railed at the Clergy.
Yet the poor people heard me gladly. Two Ministers were
of my audience.

Sat., October 18th. At Woodley I invited the weary to
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Christ ; and on Sunday morning, October 19th, discoursed
on, “ Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out.”
Mon., October 20th. I saluted our friends at Birstal.

Tues., October 21st. I preached at Dewsbury, where
John Nelson had gathered many stray sheep. The Minis-
ter did not condemn them unheard, but talked with the
persons wrought upon, and narrowly examined into the
doctrine taught them, and its effect on their lives. When
he found that as many as had been affected by the preach-
ing were evidently reformed, and brought to church and
sacrament, he testified his approbation of the work, and
rejoiced that sinners were converted unto God.

At Leeds I called a lamb-like multitude to repentance,
Many at the Society were unable to suppress their concern ;
others, who had more power over themselves, were no less
deeply affected.

Wed., October 22d. I preached in a yard at Keighley,
on, “ God so loved the world.” Here, also, is the promise
of a plentiful harvest. I went on to Haworth ; called on
Mr. Grimshaw, a faithful Minister of Christ, and found
him and his wife ill of a fever. She had been a great op-
poser, but lately convinced. His soul was full of triumph-
ant love. I wished mine in its place. We prayed, believ-
ing that the Lord would raise him up again, for the service
of his church.

I read prayers, and expounded Isai. xxxv. All listened,
many wept, some received comfort. I returned, and
exhorted the steady Society at Keighley. I lay ata pub-
lic-house, and I slept, in spite of the serenaders, who
entertained my fellow-traveller till the morning.

Thur., October 23d. I set out with Edward Perronet,
and reached Newcastle by Saturday noon.

Sun., October 26th. My companion was taken ill of a
fever. We prayed for him in strong faith, nothing doubt-
ing. Monday and Tuesday he grew worse and worse. On
Wednesday the small-pox appeared : a favourable sort.
Yet on Thursday evening we were much alarmed, by the
great pain and danger he was in. We had recourse to our
never-failing remedy, and received a most remarkable,
immediate answer to our prayer. The great means of his
recovery was the prayer of faith.
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Fri., October 31st. I rode to Wickham, where the Curate
sent his love to me, with a message, that “ he was glad of
my coming, and obliged to me for endeavouring to do good
among his people, for none wanted it more ; and he heartily
wished me good luck in the name of the Lord.” He came
with another Clergyman, and stayed both preaching and
Society. I discoursed on Matt. xi. 5.

It was the exemplary behaviour of our Society, with the
deaths of two or three, which convinced the Ministers that
this new sect, everywhere spoken against, is no other than
the sect of the Nazarenes, or real Christians.

Sun., November 2d. I preached in the street, close to
the Popish chapel, from Isai. i. 9: “ Except the Lord of
hosts had left us a very small remnant, we should have been
as Sodom,” &ec. I put them in mind of their late conster-
nation, and deliverance, in answer to the mourning, pray-
ing few. God gave weight to my words, which therefore
sunk into their hearts. Many in this place, I am persuaded,
will thank Him with their lives, and not be terrified when
the scourge returns.

Mon., November 3d. Prayer has been made to God with-
out ceasing for my young man, and God hath showed he
heard. To-day the small-pox turned, and he is better than
we could hope in so short a time. It is the Lord’s doing,
who has given him to his church. Whether he has not
also received the sense of pardon in his sickness, let his
life, rather than my words, witness.

Tues., November 4th. I preached at Biddicks, on, “ How
shall I give thee up, Ephraim ?”” and the numerous con-
gregation were dissolved in tears. At one I spoke from
those words, “ Lord, when thy hand is lifted up, they will
not see : but they shall see,” &c. Again my voice was
drowned in the general sorrow. We poured out a prayer
while His chastening was upon us, and all lay at His feet
weeping. At night many followed the example of the
importunate widow.

Thur., November 6th. God broke us to pieces with
the hammer of his word, Jer. xxxi., and the room was
filled with strong cries and prayers, that pierced the
clouds.

Fri., November 7th. I preached at Plessy, at Swalwell,
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and at Wickham, where I got an hour’s useful conversation
with the two Ministers,

Sun., November 9th. I was very sensible of the hard
frost in riding to Burnup-Field ; but did not feel it while
calling a crowd of sinners to repentance. At my return, I
found Edward Perronet rejoicing in the love of God.

Wed., November 12th. I preached on, ¢ Let us come
boldly to the throne of grace ;” and the Lord fulfilled the
words. I cannot describe what our souls felt while we sat
down with Christ in heavenly places.

Thur., November 18th. I expounded at Newlings.
Here, also, J. Brown has gathered a flock, and suffered
greatly for their sake.

Mon., November 17th. At Biddicks I preached on,
“They all shall know me, from the least to the greatest.”
The least begin to know Him : when will it spread to the
greatest too ?

Wed., November 19th. I had much serious talk with
the friendly Dr. F. Such a Physician is truly the gift of
God. He seems resolved with his house to serve the Lord.

Sun., November 23d. At night I could not preach,
through the usual uproar ; but only exhort the Society, to
which I admitted the backsliders.

Mon., November 24th. They were greatly moved under
the morning word. We observed the day as a day of
humiliation. I had a solemn hour of prayer with the
mourners. God did not manifest himself so much in joy
and comfort, as in power and firmness (which he put into
our hearts) against sin.

Wed., November 26th. All seemed overwhelmed with
the power of His love. For an hour or two I quite forgot
myself, and those that burden me.

Thur., November 27th. I rode to Hexham, at the press-
ing instance of Mr. Wardrobe, a Dissenting Minister, and
others. I walked straight to the market-place, and began
calling sinners to repentance. A multitude of them stood
staring at me, but all quiet. The Lord opened my mouth,
and they drew nearer and nearer, stole off their hats, and
listened. None offered to interrupt, but one unfortunate
Squire, who could get none to second him. His servants
and the Constables hid themselves. One he did find, and
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bade him go take me down. The poor Constable simply
answered, * Sir, I cannot have the face to do it ; for what
harm does he do?” Several Papists attended, and the
church Minister, who had refused me his pulpit with indig-
pation. However, he came to hear with his own ears;
and I wish all who hang us first, would, like him, try us
afterward.

I walked back to Mr. Ord’s, through the people, who
acknowledged, It is the truth, and none can speak against
it.> A Constable followed, and told me, ¢ Sir Edward
Blacket orders you to disperse the town,” (depart, 1 sup-
pose, he meant,) “and not raise a disturbance there.” I
sent my respects to Sir Edward, and said, if he would give
me leave, I would wait upon him, and satisfy him. He
soon returned with an answer, that Sir Edward would have
nothing to say to me ; but if I preached again, and raised
a disturbance, he would put the law in execution against
me. 1 replied, I was not conscious of my breaking any
law of God or man ; but if I did, I was ready to suffer the
penalty ; that as I had not given notice of preaching again
at the Cross, I should not preach again at that place, or
cause disturbance anywhere. I charged the Constable, a
trembling, submissive soul, to assure his Worship I
reverenced him for his office’ sake.

The only place I could get to preach in was a cock-pit,
and expected Satan would come and fight me on his own
ground. Squire Roberts, the Justice’s son, laboured hard
to raise a mob ; (for whose riot I was to answer ;) but with
a strong hand did our Lord hold down him that isin the
world. The very boys ran away from him, when the poor
Squire persuaded them to go down to the cock-pit, and ery,
“ Fire |”

I called, (in words then first heard in that place,)
“ Repent, and be converted, that your sins may be blotted
out.”” God struck the hard rock, and the waters gushed
out. Never have I seen a people more desirous at the first
hearing.

I passed the evening in conference with Mr. Wardrobe.
O that all our Dissenting brethren were like-minded!
Then would all dissensions cease for ever.

Fri., November 28th. At six we assembled again in our
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chapel, the cock-pit. I imagined myself in the Pantheon,
or some heathen temple, and almost scrupled preaching
there at first ; but we found “the earth is the Lord’s, and
the fulness thereof.”” His presence consecrated the place.
Never have I seen greater awe, or sense of God, than while
we were repeating his own prayer. I set before their eyes
Christ crucified, and crying from the cross, “Is it nothing
to you?” The rocks were melted into gracious tears. We
knew not how to part. I distributed some books among
them, which they received with the utmost eagerness ; beg-
ged me to come again, and to send our Preachers to them.

Sun., November 30th. I went out into the streets of
Newcastle, and called the poor, the lame, the halt, the
blind, with that precious promise, “ Him that cometh unto
me, I willin no wise cast out.” They had no feeling of the
sharp frost, while the love of Christ warmed their hearts.

I took my leave of the weeping flock at Burnup in that
of Jude, “ Now to Him that is able to keep you from fall-
ing,” &c. Nothing can be more comfortable than our
parting, except our last meeting to part no more.

I preached before the usual time at Newcastle ; yet the
mob paid their usual attendance, our Lord still permitting
them to try us.

Fri., December 5th. At Righton I preached, * Jesus
Christ the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever.”” Many
hungry souls listened with inexpressible eagerness. I was
greatly enlarged, and knew not when to end.

Sat., December 6th. I visited one of our sick children,
Phebe Crosier, and received Aer blessing and prayers.

Sun., December 7th. Many from the country increased
our joy at the lovefeast. We were carried out in mighty
prayer for the Church and nation.

Sun., December 14th. I had two or three hours’ close
conversation with the two Ministers at Wickham. At
noon I preached in Swalwell to many, now quiet, serious
hearers. Here, indeed, our Lord hath at last got himself
the victory.

Tues., December 16th. I preached the Gospel to the
poor at Spen, their spirit bearing me up. Next morning
we had a double blessing, and diligently poured out our
souls before the Lord.
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Thur., December 18th. I waked between three and four,
in a temper I have rarely felt on my birth-day. My joy
and thankfulness continued the whole day, to my own
astonishment. T rode to Hexham. I preached at the
Cross, “Repentance towards God, and faith in Jesus
Christ.” All opposition was kept down, and the Lord was
with us of a truth.

At four I attempted to preach in the cock-pit. Satan
resented it, and sent, as his champions to maintain his
cause, the two butlers of the two Justices. They brought
their cocks, and set them a fighting. I gave them the
ground, and walked straight to the Cross, where was four
times as many as the other place could hold. Our enemies
followed, and strove all the ways permitted them to annoy
us. Neither their fire-works nor their water-works could
stop the course of the Gospel. I lifted up my voice like a
trumpet, and many had ears to hear.

Fri., December 19th. I took my leave of the dear people
at the cock-pit. I called on Mr. at Wickham, whose
countenance was changed. He had been with the Bishop,
who forbade his conversing with me. I marvel the prohi-
bition did not come sooner.

Sat., December 27th. I rode in bitter weather to Pelton.
I talked with each of the Society ; and found nothing to
reprove among them.

Sun., December 28th. I hastened through the snow to
Gateshead ; and preached out to many, who promise fair
for making hardy soldiers of Churist.

Mon., December 29th. T left these poor languid souls,
among whom God has been humbling me these many days.
He vouchsafed us a blessing at parting. I rode with Ed-
ward Perronet and J. Crawford, to Biddicks : preached at
night and next morning. The Lord gave us a token by
which to remember each other.

Tues. noon. I preached and distributed books to a few
starved souls at Ferry-hill.

Wed., December 31st. By three I came to Osmotherly.
Mr. Adams carried us to his house, and then to his chapel,
where I read prayers and preached repentance and remission
of sin in the name of Jesus Christ.
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PART X.
FROM JANUARY 1st, 1747, T0 DECEMBER 281H, 1747.

THURSDAY, January 1st, 1747. Inthe evening I preached
at Acomb, near York, and exhorted the brethren with
great freedom.

Fri., January 2d. I was comforted among our dear bre-
thren and children in Epworth.

Sat., January 3d. I waited with Mr. Perronet upon the
Curate, who did not refuse us the sacrament, as he had my
brother.

Sun., January 4th. I preached at the Cross, as usual.

Tues., January 6th. I got to Grimsby by three, saluted
by the shouting mob. At six I began speaking at the
room ; and the floods lifted up their voice. Several poor
wild creatures, almost naked, ran about the room, striking
down all they met. I gave myself to prayer, believing God
knew how to deliver us. The uproar lasted near an hour;
when I told the poor wretches that I shook off the dust of
my feet against them. Several of them caught at me to
drag me down ; others interposed, and kept their companions
off. I laid my hand on their Captain, and he sat down like
a lamb at my feet the whole time. One struck at me, and
J. Crawford received my blow, which left on his face the
marks of the Lord Jesus. Another of the rebels cried out,
“ What, you dog, do you strike a Clergyman ?”” and fell
upon his comrade. Immediately every man’s hand was
against his fellow ; they fell to fighting and beating one
another, till, in a few minutes, they had all driven one
another out of the room. I then preached without molesta-
tion for half an hour, and walked into the next room. I
stayed, reading the Scripture, while the rioters at the door
cried they would come in, and take their leave of me. I
ordered them to be admitted, and the poor drunken beasts
were very civil, and very loving. One of the ringleaders,
with a great club, swore he would conduct me to my lodg-
ings. I followed him, and he led me through his fellows,
to our brother Blow’s. They threw but one stone after-
wards, which broke the window ; and departed.

Wed., January 7th. All was quiet at five. I met the
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Society, and expelled two disorderly walkers, by reason of
whom the truth had been evil spoken of. Immediately the
Lord returned to his people, and began reviving his work,
which had been stopped among them some time.

At eight I preached again, no man opposing. I heard an
excellent sermon at church, it being the national fast-day,
on Heb. xi.: “ By faith Noah, being warned of God,” &c.
I preached repentance the third time at the room, where
many of the rioters stood bound by the restraining hand
of God.

God never lets Satan shut the door in one place, but that
it may be opened in another. The violence of our enemies
at night drove us to preach in the neighbouring towns,
where the seed fell into good ground.

Thur., January 8th. I preached at Grimsby in the morn-
ing, and strongly exhorted our Society to adorn the Gospel
of Christ in all things. At parting, our friend the rabble
saluted us with a few eggs and curses only.

At Hainton I set forth Jesus Christ before their eyes as
crucified. My congregation was mostly Papists ; but they
all wept at hearing how Jesus loved them.

Fri., January 9th. I talked severally to the little Society,
who are as sheep encompassed with wolves. Their Minister
has repelled them from the sacrament, and laboured to stir
up all the town against them. And they would have wor-
ried them to death, had not the great man of this place,
a professed Papist, hindered these good Protestants from
destroying their innocent brethren.

By three I came safe to Epworth ; and was received
by Edward Perronet and the brethren, as one alive from
the dead.

Sun., January 11th. I declared, at the Cross, “ Except
the Lord had left us a very small remnant,” &c. I preached
there again, with greater enlargement, in the afternoon ;
and at night God comforted us on every side.

Mon., January 12th. At Sikehouse I preached Christ
crucified. Many were comforted ; one received the faith
that justifies.

Wed., January 14th. I expounded that comfortable pro-
mise at Leeds, ¢ On them that fear the Lord, the Sun of
righteousness shall rise with healing in his wings.”
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Sat., January 17th. T met Miss B. in Leeds, whom the
Lord convinced this week, the first time she heard the
word ; and on Thursday night, just as she was dropping
into hell, received her into his everlasting arms. She ap-
peared plainly justified. My spirit was much refreshed
hereby, and my hands strengthened.

Sun., January 18th. In the midst of my discourse, we
all broke out into joy and singing. The same comfort we
had at Birstal, and were constrained to own, at our love-
feast, that He had kept the best wine to the last.

Thur., January 22d. I preached in a large house at
Haworth, but not near large enough. I lodged at my dear
brother Grimshaw’s.

Fri., January 23d. I told my host, at parting, that he
had feared where no fear was, there being no law either of
God or man against his lending me his pulpit. He was
much ashamed at having given place to his threatening
enemies,

I set out to preach in what were called William Darney’s
Societies. I preached at different places, morning, noon,
and night, with much freedom.

Sat., January 24th. I rode to Manchester ; baptized a
child of Thomas Taylor’s, and our brother B. found a divine
proof, that infant baptism is of God. At Davy-Hulme I
had much conversation with our old friend John Boulton.

Sun., January 25th. I re-settled the poor shattered So-
ciety. One woman delighted me with her scrupulosity,
telling me, “she would be of the Society if I would allow
her to go to church : but the Germans used to forbid them.”
Through the blessing of God, I have brought back these
wandering sheep to her pale.

I preached at several places in or near the Peak.

Fri., January 30th. 1 preached at Sheffield, where the
rioters threatened much, but did nothing.

Sat., January 31st. I made up an old quarrel between
some of the Society, which had hung on them, like a mill-
stone, for many months.

Sun., February 1st. I rode to Rotherham, where I had
been stoned through the town, the first time of my passing
it. I heard a curious sermon, of which I was the unworthy
subject. The accuser of the brethren was very fierce indeed.
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I sat quite composed, till he had concluded ; then walked
up to the table, expecting to be repelled, as he had threat-
ened. I prayed the Lord to turn his heart ; and he was
not suffered to pass me by.

From church I went to our brother Green’s, and preached
repentance and faith in Jesus Christ, from Isai. i. 16.
Many of the principal people of the town were in a private
room. The convincing Spirit went forth, and restrained
the madness of the people. I departed in peace.

I warned the hardened sinners at Sheffield from those
awful words, ¢ Except the Lord of hosts had left us a very
small remnant,” &c. He filled my mouth with judgments
against this people, except they repent, which I trembled to
utter. So did most who heard, particularly some of our
fiercest persecutors. I found relief and satisfaction in
having delivered my own soul, whether they will hear, or
whether they will forbear.

I repeated my warnings to the Society, and believe they
will escape into the ark, before the flood comes.

I baptized my host’s child, and we were sensible of the
divine presence.

Mon., February 2d. I never met with worse way and
weather than in riding to Penkridge. About eight at night
I was taken down from my horse, and found the congrega-
tion just going. The Lord gave me strength from above,
though I could neither stand nor go, and held me up to
call lost sinners to Him. I rode the next day to Wednes-
bury.

Thur., February 5th. I baptized the child of a Dissenter,
which their Minister refused to do, because the parents
heard us.

I preached in Darlaston at the door of our brother Jones’s
house, which had been pulled down in the former riot.
The persecutors in this place were some of the fiercest in
Staffordshire. I saw the marks of their violence, and
thereby knew our people’s houses, as I rode through the
town. Their windows were all stopped up, &e.

The word was a two-edged sword. The ringleader of the
mob was struck down, and convinced of his lost estate. I
preached again with double power. The Minister’s wife I
had some talk with afterwards. Her husband has been, in
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the hand of God, an instrument of quelling the mob. They
have been all quiet since their Captain drowned himself.

Fri., February 6th. I put a woman out of the Society,
for speaking disrespectfully of the Minister.

Sun., February 8th. At Wednesbury I expounded Acts
ii. 42, The word was sent home to many hearts.

Tues., February 10th. God brought me safe to London.

Sun., February 15th. While I was preaching remission
of sins, the power of God came down, and constrained many
to confess it.

Tues., February 17th. I heard of our second house being
pulled down at Sheffield ; and sympathized with the suf-
ferers. Every day this week our Lord has given testimony
to the word of his grace.

Mon., February 23d. At four I set out with Mr. Meriton
for Bristol.

Tues., February 24th. Between three and four in the
afternoon I came to Mr. Clark’s, at the Devizes.

I found his daughter there, our sister Taylor, (who has
won him to Christ without the word,) and a sister from
Bath. We soon perceived that our enemies had taken the
alarm, and were mustering their forces for the battle. They
began with ringing the bells backward, and running to and
fro in the streets, as lions roaring for their prey. From the
time my brother told me in London, “there was no such
thing as raising a mob at the Devizes,” I had a full expect-
ation of what would follow ; but saw my call, and walked
with my brother Meriton, and M. Naylor, to an house
where the Society used to meet.

The Curate’s mob had been in quest of me at several
places, particularly Mrs. Philips’s, where I was expected to
preach. They broke open and ransacked her house ; but
not finding me, marched away to our brother Rogers’s,
where we were praying and exhorting one another to con-
tinue in the faith, and through much tribulation enter the
kingdom.

The chief gentleman of the town headed the mob ; and
the zealous Curate, Mr. Innys, stood with them in the
street the whole time, dancing for joy. This is he who
declared in the pulpit, as well as from house to house, that
he himself heard me preach blasphemy before the Univer-
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sity, and tell them, ¢ If you do not receive the Holy Ghost
while I breathe upon you, ye are all damned.”

He had gone about several days, stirring up the people,
and canvassing the gentry for their vote and interest ; but
could not raise a mob while my brother was here. The
hour of darkness was not then fully come.

While his friends were assaulting us, I thought of their
ancient brethren, whom we read of Gen. xix. 4: “Before
they lay down, the men of the city, even the men of Sodom,
compassed the house about, both young and old, all the
people from every quarter. And they called upon Lot,
and said unto him, Where are the men that came unto thee
this night 2 bring them out unto us.” My own name I
heard frequently repeated, with, “Bring him out, bring
him out !’ Their design was first to throw me into the
horse-pond. They continued raging and threatening for the
first hour ; and pressed hard upon us to break the door.
The windows they did break to pieces, and tore down the
shutters of the shop. The little flock were less afraid than
I expected. Only one of our sisters fainted away : but
beneath were the everlasting arms.

Our besiegers had now blocked up the door with a wag-
gon, and set up lights, lest I should escape. Yet a brother
got out unobserved, and, with much entreaty, prevailed
upon the Mayor to come down. He came with two Con-
stables, one a faithful brother, the other a persecutor, and
threatened the rioters, but so softly, that none regarded
him. It was the Lord who for the present rebuked the
madness of the people. They hurried away from us to the
inn, where our horses were ; broke open the stable-door,
and turned out the beasts, which were found some hours
after in a pond, up to their chin in water.

‘We were at a loss meantime what to do, when God put
it into the heart of our next-door neighbour, a Baptist, to
take us through a passage into his own house, offer us his
bed, and engage for our security. We accepted his kind-
ness, and slept in peace.

Wed., February 25th. A day never to be forgotten! At
seven I walked quietly to Mrs. Philips’s ; began preaching
a little before the time appointed, and for three quarters
of an hour invited a few listening sinners to Christ. Then
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the boys with their bells, like the devil’s infantry, began ;
and soon after, his whole army assaulted the house to bring
us forth. We sat in a little ground-room, and ordered all
the doors to be thrown open. They brought an hand-
engine, and began to play into the house. We kept our
seats, and they rushed into the passage. Just then Mr,
Borough, the Constable, came, seized upon the spout of the
engine, and carried it off in spite of them all. They swore,
if he did not deliver it, they would pull down the house,
At that time they might have taken us prisoners, for we
were in their sight, close to them, and none to interpose ;
but they hurried out to fetch the larger engine.

Meantime we were advised to send to Mr. Mayor;
but Mr. Mayor was gone out of town in the sight of the
people. This was great encouragement to those who were
already wrought up to a proper pitch by the painstaking
Curate, and gentlemen of the town, particularly Mr. Sutton
and Mr. Willy, the two leading men, Dissenters.

Mr. Sutton lived next door, and frequently came out to
the mob, to keep up their spirits. Mr. Innys was there
too, and quite happy on the occasion. Mr., Sutton sent
word to Mrs. Philips, ¢ that if she did not turn that fellow
out to the mob, he would send them to drag him out.”
Mr. Willy passed by again and again, assuring the rioters
he would stand by them, and secure them from the law, do
what they would.

They now began playing the larger engine, which broke
the windows, flooded the rooms, and spoiled the goods.
We were withdrawn to a small upper-room, in the back
part of the house, seeing no way to escape their violence.
They seemed under the full power of the old murderer.
Our brother who keeps the Society they laid hold on first,
dragged him away, and threw him into the horse-pond, and
broke his back, as was reported. But another of the Soci-
ety ran in resolutely among them, and rescued him out of
their hands, by little less than a miracle. His wife fell
into fits again.

We gave ourselves unto prayer, believing the Lord would
deliver us, how or when we saw not, nor any possible way
of escaping. Therefore we stood still to see the salvation
of God.
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As soon as the mob had emptied the engine, they ran to
fill it again, keeping strict watch on all sides lest we should
escape. One advised us to attempt it through the garden
of a persecutor, and I put on my coat on purpose, but could
not think it the Lord’s way of bringing us forth. I laid
aside the design, and saw a troop of our enemies coming up
the very way we should have gone.

Every now and then some or other of our friends would
venture to us, but rather weakened our hands, so that we
were forced to stop our ears, and look up. Among the rest,
the Mayor’s maid came, and told us her mistress was in
tearsabout me, and begged me to disguise myself in women’s
clothes, and try to make my escape. Her heart had been
turned towards us by the conversion of her son. Just on
the brink of ruin, God laid his hand on the poor prodigal,
and, instead of running away to sea, he entered into the
Society, to the great joy and surprise of his parents.

The rioters without continued playing their engine, which
diverted them for some time : but their number and fierce-
ness still increased, and the gentlemen plied them with
pitchers of ale, as much as they would drink. Mr. Meriton
hid his money and watch, that it might do good to some-
body, he said ; for as to the mob, they should have nothing
of him but his carcass.

They were now on the point of breaking in, when Mr.
Borough thought of reading the Proclamation. He did so,
at the hazard of his life. In less than the hour, of above a
thousand wild beasts, none were left but the guard. They
retreated, as we suppose, by the advice of the old serpent,
who sat observing us at an opposite house, in the shape of a
Lawyer. We had now stood siege for about three hours,
and none but the invisible hand could have kept them one
moment from tearing us in pieces.

Our Constable had applied to Mr. Street, the only Justice
in town, who would not act. 'We found there was no help
in man, which drove us closer to the Lord, and we prayed
by his Spirit, with little intermission, the whole day.

Our enemies, at their return, made their main assault at
the back-door, swearing horribly they would have me, if it
cost them their lives. Many seeming accidents concurred
to delay their breaking in. The man of the house came
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home, and, instead of turning me out, as they expected,
took part with us, and stemmed the tide for some time.
Then they got a notion that I had made my escape ; and
ran down to the inn, and played the engine there. They
forced the inn-keeper to turn out our horses, which he
immediately sent to Mr. Clark’s. This drew the rabble
and their engine thither ; but the resolute old man charged
and presented his gun, till they retreated.

Upon their re-visiting us, Mr. Meriton was for surren-
dering ourselves before the night came on, which, he said,
would make them more audacious ; and that there might
be witness of whatever they did by daylight. But I per-
suaded him to wait, till the Lord should point out the way.

Now we stood in jeopardy every moment. Such threat-
enings, curses, and blasphemies I have never heard. They
seemed kept out by a continued miracle. I remembered
the Roman Senators sitting in the forum when the Gauls
broke in upon them, but thought there was a fitter posture
for Christians, and told my companion they should take
us off our knees.

‘We were kept from all hurry and discomposure of spirit,
by a divine power resting upon us. We prayed and con-
versed as freely as if we had been in the midst of our bre-
thren; and had great confidence that the Lord would
either deliver us from the danger, or in it. One of my
companions (M. N.) cried out, * It must be so ; God will
deliver us : if God is true, we are safe.”

I told my friend Meriton,—et hac olim meminisse juvabit,
—that our most distant friends were praying for us; and
our deliverance would soon occasion many thanksgivings
unto God. In the height of the storm, when we were just
falling into the hands of the drunken, enraged multitude, he
was so little disturbed, that he fell fast asleep.

They were now close to us, on every side, and over our
heads, untiling the roof. I was diverted by a little girl,
who called to me, through the door, ¢ Mr. Wesley ! Mr.
Wesley ! creep under the bed ; they will kill you ; they
are pulling down the house.” Our sister Taylor’s faith
was just failing, when a ruffian cried out, “ Here they are,
behind the curtain !” At this time we fully expected their
appearance, and retired to the furthermost corner of the
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room, and I said, “ This is the crisis.” In that moment
Jesus rebuked the winds and the sea, and there was a great
calm. We heard not a breath without, and wondered what
was come to them. The silence lasted for three quarters
of an hour, before any one came near us ; and we continued
in mutual exhortation and prayer, and looking fordeliver-
ance.

If ever we felt faith, it was now. Our souls hung upon
that arm which divided the sea. I often told my com-
panions, ¢ Now God is at work for us : he is contriving our
escape. He can turn these leopards into lambs ; can com-
mand the Heathen to bring his children on their shoulders,
and make our fiercest enemies the instruments of our
deliverance.”

In about an hour after the last general assault, the answer
of faith came, and God made bare his arm. Soon after
three, Mr. Clark knocked at the door, and brought with
him the persecuting Constable. He said, «Sir, if you will
promise never to preach here again, the gentlemen and I
will engage to bring you safe out of town.”” My answer
was, I shall promise no such thing.” ¢ But will you not
tell me you have no intention of returning hither ?”  “Not
till you are better disposed to receive me ; for, in obedience
to my Master, if you persecute me in one city, I will flee
to another : but, setting aside my office, I will not give up
my birthright, as an Englishman, of visiting what part I
please of His Majesty’s dominions.” ¢ Sir, we expect no
such promise, that you will never come here again ; only
tell me that it is not your present intention, that I may
tell the gentlemen, who will then secure your quiet depart-
ure.” I answered, «I cannot come now, because I must
return to London a week hence : but oBsErVE, I make no
promise of not preaching here when the door is opened ;
and don’t you say that I do.”

He went away with this answer, and we betook ourselves
again to prayer and thanksgiving. We perceived it was
the Lord’s doing, and it was marvellous in our eyes. Our
adversaries’ hearts were turned. Even Mr. Sutton and
Willy laboured to take off the mob, and quench the fire
themselves had kindled. Whether pity for us, or fear for
themselves, wrought strongest, God knoweth. Probably
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the latter ; for the mob were wrought up to such a pitch
of fury, that their masters dreaded the consequence, and
therefore went about appeasing the multitude, and charging
them not to touch us in our departure.

I knew full well it was not in their power to lay the
devil they had raised, and none but the Almighty could
engage for our security. Wehad hoped to make our escape
in the dead of the night, if the house was not pulled down
first ; and had therefore sent our horses toward Seen, intend-
ing to walk after them ; but now we sent for them back,
and recovered them before they were got out of the town.

‘While the Constable was gathering his posse, we got our
things from Mr. Clark’s, and prepared to go forth. The
whole multitude were without, expecting us. Now our
Constable’s heart began to fail, and he told us he much
doubted if the mob could be restrained ; for that thirty or
more of the most desperate were gone down the street, and
waited at the end of the town for our passing : he should
therefore advise us to hide ourselves in some other house,
and get off by night. Mr. Meriton’s counsel was, to escape
by the back-door, while the mob were waiting for us at the
fore-door. I asked counsel of the Lord, and met with that
word, “ Jesus said unto her, Said I not unto thee, if thou
wouldest believe thou shouldest see the glory of God?”
After reading this, I went forth as easy as Luther to the
Council.

We were saluted with a general shout. The man whom
M. Naylor had hired to ride before her, was, as we now
perceived, one of the rioters. This hopeful guide was to
conduct us out of the reach of his fellows. Mr. Meriton
and I took horse in the face of our enemies, who began
clamouring against us, and I answering them, when the
Constable begged me to forbear. The gentlemen were dis-
persed among the mob to bridle them.

We rode a slow pace up the street, the whole multitude
pouring along on both sides, and attending us with loud
acclamations. Such fierceness and diabolical malice I have
not seen in human faces. They ran up to our horses, as
if they would swallow us; but did not know which was
Wesley. -We felt great peace and acquiescence in the honour
done us ; while the whole town were spectators of our march.
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After riding two or three hundred yards, I looked back,
and saw Mr. Meriton on the ground in the midst of the
mob, and two bull-dogs upon bim. One was first let loose,
which leaped at his horse’s nose ; but the horse with his
foot beat him down. The other fastened on his nose, and
hung there, till Mr. Meriton, with the but-end of his whip,
felled him to the ground. Then the first dog, recovering,
flew at the horse’s breast, and fastened there. The beast
reared up, and Mr. Meriton slid gently off. The dog kept
his hold, till the flesh tore off. Then some men took off the
dogs, others cried, % Let them alone :* but neither beast nor
man had any farther commission to hurt. I stopped the
horse, and delivered him to my friend. He re-mounted
with great composure, and we rode on leisurely as before,
till out of sight. Then we mended our pace, and in an hour
came to Seen, having rode three miles about, and by seven to
Wrexal. The news of our danger was got thither before us,
but we brought the welcome tidings of our own deliverance.

Now we saw the hand of Providence in suffering them
to turn out our horses, that is, to send them to us against
we wanted them. Again, how plainly were we overruled
to send our horses down the town, which blinded the rioters
without our designing it, and drew off their engines and
them, leaving us a free passage at the other end of the
town !

We joined in hearty praises to our Deliverer, singing the
hymn,—

¢ Worship, and thanks, and blessing,” &c.
(See Redemption Hymns.)

Thur., February 26th. I preached at Bath, and we rejoiced
like men that take the spoil. We continued our triumph
at Bristol, and reaped the fruit of our labours and sufferings.

Sun., March 1st. In riding to Kingswood, Satan had
another thrustat me. We were singing the thanksgiving for
our deliverance, when our coach overturned. ~All six were
hurt, but none dangerously. The voice of joy and thanks-
giving was heard among our beloved colliers, both in the
word and sacrament.

Fri., March 6th. I took horse at four, and on Saturday
afternoon came safe to the Foundery.

Wed., March 11th. T spake with one who once walked
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in simple faith ; but the Antinomian tempter has prevailed.
Now he expressly renounces us, ¢ who seek to be justified
by works.”

Fri.,, March 13th. Mr. M., a young Clergyman, was at
our watchnight : one who seems inclined to think and judge
for himself.

Fri., March 20th. I found, by the increase of my audience
this morning, that my sharp rebuke of the Society last
night had not been lost.

Sun., March 22d. In the evening we rejoiced as in the
day when we came up out of the land of Egypt.

Tues., March 24th. I preached at Shoreham, without
molestation. These wild beasts also are tamed ; and will,
many of them, I doubt not, receive the truth they persecuted.

Wed., March 25th. I stopped one who had crept in
among our Helpers, without either discretion or veracity.

Thur., March 26th. I was walking to J. Ellison’s, when
a gentleman ran out of his house, and exceedingly pressed
me to step in, and dine with him. Although pre-engaged,
I could hardly deny him, as the person was no other than
Mr. Daniel Garnault.

Fri., March 27th. God gave us his blessing, both in the
word and sacrament.

Sun., April 12th. I invited many to come in, upon that
promise, “In thy seed shall all the nations of the earth be
blessed.”

Mon., April 18th. I met Mr. Bateman at our sister
Witham’s. My heart rejoiced and ached for him. What
has he to go through, before he has made full proof of his
ministry !

Thur., April 16th., He was with me at night in the
desk. My text was, “Thy watchmen shall lift up the
voice together,” &c. Great was our rejoicing before the
Lord.

Good-Friday, April 17th. We had sweet fellowship with
Him in his sufferings ; and many cried after Him, being
deeply wounded by his dying love.

Easter-day, April 19th. The Lord gave us, under the
word, to know the power of his resurrection ; but in the
sacrament he carried us quite above ourselves and all
earthly things,
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I went forth to an huge, unruly multitude in the fields :
the Lord stilled them by the word of his power, and
comforted me among the faithful.

Mon., April 20th. I preached again in the fields, to a
solemn assembly.

Tues., April 21st. I was, with Sarah Perrin, in perils by
water. Her calmness would not suffer me to fear.

Wed., April 22d. I received an unexpected invitation
through M. Edwyn; but, by Mr. Erskine’s and Sarah
Perrin’s advice, deferred accepting it.

Mon., April 27th. That I might abstain from all appear-
ance of evil, particularly of pride and resentment, I took up
my cross, and went in Mrs. Rich’s coach to Chelsea. I
passed an hour or two at Lampe’s, before I waited upon
one who was once my friend. The first that greeted me
was faithful Mrs. M., with her old professions ; next, Mrs.
E.; and last, that person ; at whose desire I sang, prayed,
dined, exhorted, talked of the times, and took my leave.

Sun., May 8d. I took my leave of the Foundery and
fields for a short season ; and on

Mon., May 4th, set out for Bristol. I overtook Charles
Perronet at Brentford, and rode on to Hungerford.

Tues., May 5th. I received fresh strength among our
colliers, and brethren in Bristol.

Wed., May 6th. I took Charles Perronet to see the new
Change, and picked up some lost sheep ; one on the brink
of the pit.

Sat., May 9th. My namesake and charge was taken ill
of a fever, which soon appeared to he the small-pox.

Sun., May 10th. I stirred up the Society with forcible
words, and greatly rejoiced with the faithful at our feast
of love.

Tues., May 12th. I gave the sacrament to my patient,
who grows worse and worse.

Fri., May 15th. I visited a brother, triumphing over
death. He had found the door of hope opened the first
time I prayed with him, and now is ready to depart in peace.

Tues., May 19th. Expecting the turn of the distemper,
I sat up with Charles. The Lord is pleased to try our
faith and patience yet farther.

Wed., May 20th. At Wick my text was, “In thy seed
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shall all the nations of the earth be blessed ;> and surely
we were all partakers of the blessing, in that hour, Near
two hours we continued in tears of grief and joy. The
Justice was as much affected as any of us.

Fri., May 22d. At our watchnight I asked in faith, that
the Lord would give his beloved sleep ; and he heard and
answered the prayer immediately. Our brother Perronet
was then in the utmost danger, through the second fever,
and delirious, for want of rest: ready to enter his rest
eternal. But the Lord rebuked the fever, and he fell
asleep, and waked late the next morning, as one raised
from the dead.

Sun., May 24th. God gave us, under the word, great
strength and resolution against sin.

Wed., May 27th. I preached at the Hall, on, “ The good
God pardon every one of you,” &c. ; and surely he showed
us his great readiness so to do.

Thur., May 28th. Ascension-day. We spent from four
to seven in triumph with our Lord.

Fri., May 29th. Having made strict inquiry into the
life of each member of the Society, to-day I left out fifty
of them, who have not adorned the Gospel.

Mon., June 1st. I rejoiced at Bath with our dear dying
brother Yapp. He- blessed me, and blessed God that he
had ever seen my face. Soon after we left him he returned
to his Lord in paradise.

Wed., June 3d. T preached at the chapel in West-street,
and rejoiced for the abundant consolation which our Lord
administered to us all.

Thur., June 4th. I rode over to our friends at Shoreham,
a joyful messenger of their son’s recovery.

Fri.,, June 12th. At St. Bartholomew’s I expounded
Isai. x1. 1 ; and wrapped them up in the promises.

Sun., June 14th. I heard my brother in the fields, and
was adding a word of confirmation, when our old friend
Mr. Green began speaking from a table just behind us. I
would not strive, but walked quietly away, and all our
children with me.

Sun., June 21st. Great multitudes attended in the fields
to His cry from the cross, “Is it nothing to you, all ye
that pass by 7”
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Fri., June 26th. I expelled one who had taken a bribe
for his vote. I hope there is not another like offender in
all our Societies.

Sat., June 27th. I prayed by our sister Somerset, just
ready for the Bridegroom. I read prayers at St. Bartho-
lomew’s, and heard a true Gospel sermon from Mr. Perro-
net. I preached there myself on Sunday, *Come, for all
things are now ready.”

Mon., June 29th. I joined with Howel Harris, &c., in
prayer, and groaned under the burden of this guilty nation.

At Wapping the Lord gave testimony to his own word,
« Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out.”
A woman cried out, and rushed into the vestry ; but her
cries continued all the time of preaching. I saw her after-
wards, in great agony ; for this time she is no dissembler,
although she is Sarah Robinson !

Fri., July 8d. We had our first watchnight at the chapel.
I preached on, “ Looking for, and hastening toward, the
coming of the day of God.” His blessing confirmed his
word. One who had been slack, but was now returning,
heard it, and went home, and died.

Sun., July 5th. The whole congregation were in tears,
or intriumph ; crying after God, or rejoicing in his favour.
The cloud rested upon us the whole time of communicating.
In the evening there was a great shaking among the dry
bones ; and in the bands the God of all consolation showed
himself.

Wed., July 8th. I assisted Mr. Bateman at St. Bartho-
lomew’s ; but was quite weighed down with the behaviour
of the communicants, so contrary to the apostolical precept,
¢ Let all things be done decently and in order.”

Sun., July 12th. Our sister Hoffman, setting sail for
Jamaica, we commended to the grace of God, and felt we
could never be separated from that soul, while she and we
were united to Christ.

Fri., July 17th. I gave the sacrament to a grievous
backslider, now crying out of the deep for mercy. Soon
after she departed in peace.

Sat., July 18th. One received a fresh seal of pardon
under the word this morning, who was before on the brink
of destruction.
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Fri,, July 24th. I expounded Rev. iv. at the watch-
night. I have not lately known a more solemn season.
The place was crowded with strangers, emboldened by
the night to hear us. It was near one before we could
part.

Sun., July 26th. Many hearts were touched by the
history of the returning prodigal.

Sun., August 2d. My audience in the field seemed to feel
the word ; and much more those at the chapel, whom I
strongly exhorted to continue in the ship.

Mon., August 3d. In Mr. Richards’s school at Reading,
I preached “the Lamb of God who taketh away the sin
of the world.”

Wed., August 5th. I met the bands in Bristol ; and the
power of God broke in upon us wonderfully.

Thur., August 6th. I found it again in singing with Miss
‘Wells, Miss Burdock, and eight of our Preachers.

Sun., August 9th. I preached from Luke xiv. 15 at the
old orchard ; (I think, for the first time ;) and we had a
great pouring out of the Spirit. It put me in mind of a
like season which the first Quakers had at the same place,
when many were convinced.

Sun., August 16th. I preached again in Moorfields, on,
“To the Lord our God belong mercies and forgive-
nesses,” &ec.

Fri., August 21st. I received a second summons from my
brother, hastening me to Ireland.

Mon., August 24th. We parted at the Foundery in fer-
vent prayer, particularly for the conversion of some
Romish Priest.

Wed., August 26th. I left my old host at Oxford, Mr.
Evans, and stretched with Charles Perronet to Huntley,
seven miles beyond Gloucester.

Thur., August 27th, Before five we renewed our strength
and our labour. We overtook an hearer of Howel Harris,
who conducted us within ten miles of Builth. For the
rest of the way the river was our guide. Between eight
and nine we found our brother Philips, and were glad soon
after to hetake ourselves to rest.

Fri., August 28th. My brother not being come from Ire-
land, according to appointment, we concluded he was
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delayed by cross winds, and had an opportunity thereby
of resting ourselves and our weary beasts.

At nine I preached in the street, repentance and faith.
The people behaved with great decency. Mr. Gwynne
came to see me at Mr. Philips’s, with two of his family.

My soul seemed pleased to take acquaintance with them.
We rode to Maesmynis church. I preached, and Mr.
Williams after me in Welsh. At four I expounded the
good Samaritan in the street ; and He was present, binding
up our wounds. I preached a fourth time at Garth, on,
« Comfort ye, comfort ye my people.” The whole family
received us as messengers of God ; and if such we are, they
received Him that sent us.

Sat., August 29th. I rode to Llandrindod-Wells, and
called the burdened souls to Jesus. He gave me to speak
both searching and comfortable words. Three Ministers
were of my audience. I returned to Garth rejoicing.
Still no news of my brother. While we were talking
of him he came, and brought life and a blessing with
him.

Sun., August 30th. I preached on a tombstone in Builth
churchyard ; and again, on the prodigal son. Then at
Garth, on the marks of the Messias, Matt. xi, 5 : “The
blind receive their sight,” &e.

Mon., August 31st. After preaching at moon in the
churchyard, my brother set out for Bristol. I preached
there at three, and invited a great multitude to the Gospel
feast ; then expounded at Garth Simon the Pharisee, and
the woman that was a sinner.

Tues., September 1st. T preached at Maesmynis, and
again in Builth, on Lam. i, 12: “Is it nothing to you, all
ye that pass by 2 Now the great blessing came, even the
constraining love of Christ crucified. All were melted
down as wax before the fire. I took a sweet leave of the
weeping flock, and plainly found that if we never met again
upon earth, yet shall we never be parted.-

I returned to Garth, and showed the end of Christ’s mis-
sion, even to make all mankind happy. (Acts iii. 26.) We
continued rejoicing in the Lord till past eleven.

Wed., September 2d. At six I met the family, both
gervants and children, and strongly explained, “I am come
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that they might have life,” &c. All seemed to receive my
testimony. We left them in body, not in spirit.

I took horse with Mr. Gwynne, Mr. Philips, and our
guide, a brother from Anglesea. We found the seven miles
to Raydor four good hours’ ride. I preached in the church,
and laboured to awake the dead, and to lift up the hands
that hung down. The Minister seemed a man of a simple
heart, and surely not eager for preferment, or he would not
be contented with his salary of £3 a year. Three or four
neighbouring Clergymen invited me to their churches,
whom I had not time to visit. I rode forward to Llanid-
loes, and pointed a house-full of listening sinners to the
all-atoning Lamb.

Thur., September 8d. I called near the Town-hall, « Ho,
every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters.” I rode
to Dolgelly, where our dear friends, Mr. Gwynne and
Philips, left us,

Fri., September 4th. I reached Tan-y-Bwlch by nine, and
Bar-Myni Ferry by five. It blew so hard, there was no
crossing till the tide was out. We waited two hours, part
of which I slept on the ground. Then with much diffi-
culty we got into the boat. The hurricane soon drove us
out of danger. 'We rode in the dark over the heavy sands,
and in an hour got to a little town in Anglesea. After
midnight we came throughly wet to a brother’s, where we
dried ourselves, and pushed on to Holyhead by seven in the
morning, having been in the saddle twenty-five hours,

Sun., September 6th. I sent an offer of my assistance to
the Minister, who was ready to beat my messenger. I
went to church, and wondered he did not refuse me the
sacrament.

After evening service I preached, at the request of some
gentlemen, who behaved as such, though the vulgar were
rude enough.

Tues., September 8th. At ten we embarked. What
wind we had was contrary. It increased in the evening,
and at midnight was too high for us to sleep. Next morn-
ing, September 9th, we were taken into the smaller packet-
boat, and by eleven the Lord brought us safe to Dublin.

Here, the first news we heard was, that the little flock
stands fast in the storm of persecution, which arose as soon
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as my brother left them. The Popish mob has broke open
their room, and destroyed all before them. Some of them
are sent to Newgate, others bailed. What will be the
event we cannot tell till we see whether the Grand Jury
will find the bill.

Wed., September 9th. I walked at five in the evening to
the shattered room in Marlborough-street, where a few
people were met, who did not fear what men or devils
could do unto them. God has called me to suffer affliction
with his people. The Popish mob, encouraged and assisted
by the Protestant, are so insolent and outrageous, that,
whatever street we pass through, it is up in arms. The
Mayor would assist us, but cannot. The Grand Jury have
had the plainest evidence of the riot laid before them ;
that a mixed rabble of Papists and Protestants broke open
our room, and four locks, and a warehouse, stealing or
destroying the goods to a considerable value; beat and
wounded several with clubs, &c.; tore away the pulpit,
benches, window-cases, &c., and burnt them openly before
the gate, swearing they would murder us all. Yet it is
much doubted whether the Grand Jury will find the bill !
But doth not the Most High regard ?

I began my ministry with, ¢ Comfort ye, comfort ye my
people,” &c. None made disturbance till I had ended.
Then the rabble attended us with the usual compliments
to our lodgings.

Thur., September 10th. At five all was quiet within
doors ; but we had men, women, and children upon us as
soon as we appeared in the streets. One I observed crying,
« Swaddler, swaddler !” (our usual title here,) who was a
young Ishmael indeed, and had not long learned to speak.
I am sure he could not be four years old.

We dined with a gentleman, who explained our name to
us. It seems we are beholden to Mr. Cennick for it, who
abounds in such like expressions as, ¢ I curse and blaspheme
all the gods in heaven, but the babe that lay in the manger,
the babe that lay in Mary’s lap, the babe that lay in swad-
dling clouts,” &c. Hence they nicknamed him, Swaddler,
or Swaddling John ;” and the word sticks to us all, not
excepting the Clergy.

I met the Society, and the Lord knit our hearts together
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in love stronger than death. We both wept and rejoiced
for the consolation. God hath sent me, I trust, to con-
firm their souls, and keep them together in the present
distress.

Fri., September 11th. I met the Society at one, for the
first time, and spent an hour in intercession for our nation
and Church. Weshall hear of these prayers again another
day, even the day of the great slaughter, when the towers
fall.

I preached morning and evening, this and the following
day, no man forbidding me, though every one reviled us,
both coming and going.

Sun., September 13th. In the strength of the Lord I went
forth to Oxmanton-green. I stood under the wall of the
barracks, and preached Christ crucified. They all, both
Protestants and Papists, gave diligent heed, as to words
whereby they may be saved.

I received the sacrament at St. Patrick’s, and from even-
ing service returned to the Green. Thousands were now
assembled to hear the word, and many to hinder them.
Our dying Lord applied his own words, * Is it nothing to
you, all ye that pass by 2> In vain did the poor blind
Papists rage, and shout, and cast stones. None were suffered
to hurt me, or any of the hearers.

The mob waited for me on a bridge. We tried in vain
to get a coach ; and were therefore forced, when it was
dark, to walk home another way, without calling upon our
Catholic friends.

Tues., September 15th. Woe is me now, for my soul is
wearied because of murderers, which this city is full of !
The Ormond mob, and liberty mob, seldom part, till one or
more are killed. A poor Constable was the last, whom
they beat and dragged about, till they had killed him, and
then hung him up in triumph. None was called in question
for it ; but the earth covered his blood. Last week a
woman was beaten to death by the rabble ; but that was
all fair, for she was caught picking a pocket : so there is
an end of her. No wonder if, in such a place, there should
be no justice for Christians. A poor, weakly man, of Mr.
Cennick’s Society, was so abused by his neighbour, who
knocked him down, and stamped upon his stomach, that he
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died soon after, The murderer was indeed brought to a
trial ; but acquitted, as usual.

I preached in the evening, without interruption ; the
mob being awed for the present, while our bill is depending.
The utmost application has been made by them to the
Jury, and none at all by us. We leave the matter to God.
If man does us justice, it is more than we expect.

Thur., September 17th. I got a particular account of the
late riot. On Sunday, August 30th, a mob of Papists and
Protestants assaulted the house, where the Society was met
after evening service. They met them going out, with
sticks and stones, knocked down several, both men and
women, and beat them in a barbarous manner. Some
escaped the back way ; others retreated to the house, and
shut the door. The mob broke it open, and another inward
door, tore down the desk and forms, carried two large
counters, chairs, and part of the wainscot into the street,
and openly burnt all, but what they stole.

There was a warehouse over the preaching-room, which
they broke open and ransacked. Above one hundred pounds’
worth of goods they seized as lawful prize, and committed
the rest to the flames.

They have often threatened our lives. Mr. Paterson
they knocked down, and cut in several places while on the
ground ; then threw him into a cellar, and cast stones on
him. Mrs. Young and many others were treated in the
same manner. Half-hour past nine the Mayor came with
his guard, and saw with his own eyes the havoc the mob
had made. He readily granted warrants to apprehend
them. Some of the poorest, Papists mostly, were sent to
Newgate ; but the better sort made a mock of his authority,
and walked about the town, from alehouse to alehouse, with
the Constables, whom, by drink and money, they had
secured of their party.

Our hour of intercession was a solemn season, most pre-
gent receiving a manifestation of the Spirit, even the spirit
of contrition and prayer.

I dined at Mr. Powel’s, the printer, who informed us
that the Jury have thrown out the bill. It was no surprise
to me. My soul was filled with comfort, and confidence that
the Lord would now take the matter into his own hands.
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I met Mr. Millar, the Lutheran Minister, a simple, loving
man, but not quite so courageous as Martin Luther.

Sat., September 19th. I breakfasted at Mr. Aggit’s, and
found him full of indignation at the injustice of the Jury.
He did not seem to know that Christians are looked upon
as outlaws, in all times and places.

Sun., September 20th. After commending our cause to
God, I walked to the Green. I believed the Lord would
make bare his arm in our defence. I called, in his name,
¢ Come unto me, all ye that are weary,” &ec. His power
was upon the hearers, keeping down all opposition. I spoke
with great freedom to the poor Papists, urging them to
repentance and the love of Christ, from the authority of
their own Kempis, and their own Liturgy. None lifted up
his voice or hand. All listened with strange attention.
Many were in tears. I advised them to go to their respect-
ive places of worship. They expressed general satisfaction,
especially the Papists. This also hath God wrought.

Returning, we were insulted by a gathering mob, when
a Baptist came by, and desired us to take shelter in his
house. We stayed and breakfasted ; and left him quite
happy in having protected us from the violence of the
people.

The holiday folk were at the Green before me, it being
the scene of all manner of diversions on Sunday afternoon.
I lifted up my voice, and cried, * Ho, every one that thirst-
eth, come ye to the waters!” A great multitude of serious
hearers encompassed me, while those who had not ears to
hear, withdrew on every side to the opposite hill, sat down
in rows on the grass, and there remained the whole time,.
I never saw the hand of God more visible.

Mon., September 21st. I began examining the classes ;
and met several who received forgiveness under the word
last week. But, justified or unjustified, all are in earnest,
and seem made without fear. I have not seen such soldiers
before, so young, and yet so valiant.

Wed., September 23d. I heard that, on Sunday last, after
I was gone, the Popish mob fell upen the women, but were
beaten off by the soldiers. They threaten to come with all
their forces next Sunday.

Going to the room, the mob insulted us, and forced us to
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take refuge at Mr. Aggit’s. He was scandalized at such
treatment of a Minister of the established Church ; and
very sure, a Popish Priest, so used, would be succoured by
the Magistrate. I believe so too. Error of every kind
may meet with favour ; but the world never did, nor ever
will, tolerate real Christianity.

In our return, the people gaped upon us with their
mouths, like ramping and roaring lions. What restrains
them from tearing us to pieces? They want neither will
nor power. The Jury have taken off the reins from the
many-headed beast, and our Protestant brethren have sold
us into their hands ; who think they would do God ser-
vice, and merit heaven, by killing us.

Fri., September 25th. I passed the evening very agree-
ably at a Baptist’s, a woman of sense and piety, and a great
admirer of my father’s Life of Christ.

Sun., September 27th. Never have I seen a quieter con-
gregation at the Foundery than we had at the Green, both
morning and afternoon. Many of the soldiers were within
hearing, though behind the doors and walls, for fear of
their officers. The Papists stood like lambs. I quoted
Kempis, which makes some of them confident I am a good
Catholic. .

Mon., September 28th. Our landlady yesterday nailed
up our preaching-room ; but we had it opened for the word
this morning. We are now come to close quarters with
the enemy, who threatens hard to drive us out of his
kingdom.

I had an hour’s conference with two serious Quakers,
who hold the Head with us, and build on the one founda-
tion.

Tues., September 29th. My subject in the evening was,
% The kingdom of heaven is at hand : repent ye, and be-
lieve the Gospel.” I was led, unawares, to describe the
glorious appearing of our Lord ; and the word came with
power irresistible. The cries of the wounded almost drowned
my voice. One, I afterwards heard, received a cure.

‘At Mr. Powel’s I met Mr. Edwards, landlord of Mr.
Cennick’s preaching-house. He told us he quite disliked
his tenants, was resolved to raise the rent, and asked if we
should be willing to take the room, if they refused it. We
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answered, “ If they had the first offer, and did not accept
of it, we should be glad of the next refusal.”

Fri,, October 2d. I passed two hours with M. Powel,
and another Baptist, whom I almost persuaded to give up
their faith of adherence, so called, for the faith of the Gos-
pel, which works by love, and is connected with peace, joy,
power, and the testimony of the Spirit.

Sun., October 4th. At Marybone-lane I expounded those
awful words, ¢ The Lord himself shall descend from heaven
with a shout, with the voice of the archangel, and the
trump of God.” Many trembled ; and some rejoiced in
hope of his glory. A Papist, behind the wall, at first lifted
up his voice in curses ; but in the end cried out, “ The
Lord bless you !”

Wed., October 7th. Several soldiers ventured to the word,
notwithstanding the prohibition. Now and then officers
came by, and stopped to see if any of their men were there.
Then they skulked down, kneeling or sitting on the ground,
behind the women.

Thur., October 8th. God is daily adding to our number.
To-day I admitted two more into the Society ; one a Papist,
whom we caught in the Green.

Sun., October 11th. None has made the least disturbance
for a week past, whether Protestant or Papist. Only one
of the latter flung away in a rage, crying, I ought to be
stabbed for lumping them all together, and telling them
they might all be saved, of whatever church or party, if
they would return, like the prodigal, to their heavenly
Father.

I began preaching, with great reluctance, at Marybone-
lane, where the Spirit came pouring down like a flood.
All present were in tears, either of sorrow or joy. We
continued above an hour, singing and crying. A more
refreshing time I have not known, since I left England.

I spent the evening with Mrs. M. , a true mourner in
Sion, till the Lord, on Wednesday, put the new song in
her mouth. She set us all on fire with the warmth of her
first love.

Sat., October 17th. I passed the day at the house we
have purchased, near Dolphin’s barn, writing and medi-
tatine. I could almost have set up my rest here ; but must
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not look for rest on this side eternity. I heard (asIdo
every day) of more sinners who have received the atone-
ment.

Mon., October 19th. I dined at a gentleman’s who offered
us a large piece of ground to build upon, at a very moderate
price. It seems as if the time for building were at hand,
now the Magistrates are so favourable. The Mayor has
declared he will send any man to Newgate who only calls
after us in the streets : but we are not so vain as to think
all the authority of man can long screen those who will
live godly in Christ Jesus, from suffering persecution.

Fri., October 23d. I visited a sick man, who has been
convinced by reading my brother’s sermons, and justified,
as far as I can find, by the immediate voice of Christ.

Sun., October 25th. I passed three hours at St. Patrick’s,
under my usual burden among the dry bones of the house
of Israel. I seldom enter this place, but they are ready to
drag me out asa profaner of the temple. The Dean I must
except, who has always treated us with great courtesy ;
looks pleased to see us make the bulk of the communicants ;
appointed us a seat by ourselves ; and constantly administers
to me first, as the Rubric directs.

I opened our new house at Dolphin’s barn, by preaching
to a great multitude within and without. After preaching
five times to-day, I was as fresh as in the morning.

Mon., October 26th, I employed in examining the Soci-
ety, and took in several new ones, and put out others, who
had been too hastily admitted by our helpers. My hands
were strengthened by meeting several who have found the
pardoning love of God through my ministry.

Tues., October 27th. I prayed by our sister Baker, whom
I had lately checked for her too great contempt of death,
as it seemed to me. The trying time is come, yet she
keeps her confidence.

Fri., October 30th. In our return from intercession, we
were stoned for the length of a street or two. Charles
Perronet interposed his back to screen me. Here I received
the first blow since I came to Dublin. At our lodgings the
mob took their leave of us, without hurting either.

Sat., October 31st. I heard the best news of any since
our coming hither,—that our sister Baker is departed in

|
|
|
|
|
|
{
|
|
|
!
|
i
T
|

T

b




464 JOURNAL OF November,

full triumph. To one who asked her this morning how
she did, she answered, “ Bravely ! bravely ! never better.”
The pains of death had then got hold on her, but she smiled
on the welcome messenger ; took leave of her husband and
children with calm joy ; expressed great satisfaction at
having chosen to suffer affliction with the people of God ;
confirmed those about her in the same happy choice ; and
soon after fell asleep, and awoke in paradise.

I called at the house, as well to exhort the survivers as
to see the late temple of the Holy Ghost. The happy soul
had left a smile upon the clay, to tell where she was gone,
We were all comforted in prayer and thanksgiving.

I preached for the last time in Marlborough-street, on,
“These are they that came out of great tribulation, and
washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of
the Lamb.” It was a time of solemn rejoicing in hope of
His coming to wipe away all tears from our eyes.

Sun., November 1st. At St. Patrick’s Mr. K. entertained
us with a discourse so full of low, pitiful lies and nonsense,
as I never heard from any, except the ingenious Mr.
Hoblin.

Preaching five times is not more than twice a day, when
the order of Providence calls us to it. My strength do I
ascribe unto Thee, and all my success, and all my blessings!

Mon., November 2d. I admitted five or six into the
Society, and among them, the soldier who was put under
arrest last Sunday, for the high crime and misdemeanour
of hearing a sermon at the Green. The officer, after much
threatening, let him go ; but he continues refractory still,
that is, resolved to work out his salvation.

Sat., November 7th. I prayed by a man near death.
When we first visited him, he was quite unawakened ; but
is now saved from the fear both of death and hell, and
waiting for the great salvation of God. We have several
such instances of persons departing in the Lord, who never
heard the Gospel till we preached it to them on their
death-beds.

Tues., November 10th. I preached at a new place in
Hanbury-lane, next door to a warm antagonist, the Rev.
Mr. N. Therefore we did not expect to be long unmolested.
Three nights, however, we have had peace.




1747. THE REV, CHARLES WESLEY, 465

Thur., November 12th. Hearing the Minister had pro-
cured a mob to hinder our preaching, I would not suffer
any of the Preachers or people to expose themselves at
Hanbury-lane. At night our adversaries, who till then
had expected us in vain, broke into the house, and took
possession.

Thur., November 26th. I spent the day in walking
about and taking subscriptions for the building. At night
I proposed it to the Society, who were glad to give of their
little. This and the following day was subscribed upward
of £70.

Fri., December 4th, I passed an hour at Mr. Millar’s,
the Lutheran Minister, who favoured me with a sight of
Count Zinzendorf’s famous declaration against my brother
and me, and likewise his translation of the New Testa-
ment. We looked for St. James’s Epistle, but he was not
to be found, the Count having thrust him out of the canon
by his own authority.

At midnight I was raised by a dying child, brought into
my room to be baptized.

Sun., December 13th. We had a large increase of com-
municants at St. Patrick’s, mostly of the Society. The
good Dean expressed his approbation at the sight.

Mon. and Tues., December 14th and 15th. I had great
rejoicing over our lately departed sister Witham. Her
dying prayers for me I found strengtlicning my hands, and
confirming my hope of shortly following her.

‘Wed., December 16th. Seldom have I been more alive
than in the morning preaching, or more dead than in the
evening.

Sat., December 19th. I spake from John i. 12: “As
many as received him, to them gave he power to become
the sons of God ;”” and warned them against receiving Christ
by halves, or so magnifying one of his offices, as to slight
or deny the other. The Priest must not swallow up the
King, nor the Saviour the Lord.

‘Wed., December 23d. I had a conference with two
Clergymen concerning this way, which they seemed to
believe was no schism, or new religion, but the faith once
delivered to the saints. One of them invited me to his
lodgings in the College.
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Fri., Christmas-day. The people met at my lodgings
between three and four. It was a day of rejoicing. So
were the three following : suitable to the solemn occasion.

Mon., December 28th. I prayed by a constant hearer of
the word, who was joyfully turning his face to the wall.
The next morning he departed with that word, ¢ Into thy
hands I commend my spirit.”



