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TESTIMONY FOR THE CHURCH.

EXPERIENCE. AND LABORS.

My reason for sending out another
Testimony to my dear brethren and sis-
ters at this time is, that the Lord has
graciously manifested himself to me, and
has again revealed matters of very great
importance to those who profess to be
keeping the commandments of God and
waiting for the coming of the Son of man.
More than three years had elapsed be-
tween the vision given me Jan. 3, 1875,
and the recent manifestation of God’s love
and power to me. But before entcring
upon the views recently shown me, I will
give a brief sketch of my experience for
a year or two past.

May 11, 1877, we left Oakland, Cali-
fornia, for Battle Creek, Michigan. I had
been afflicted with pain in my heart for
several months, and suffered much with
oppressed breathing on my journey across
the plains. The difficulty did not leave
me when we reached Michigan. Others
occupied our home at Battle Creek, and
we had no rclatives there to care for us,
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our children all being in California. Kind
friends, however, did what they could
for me, but I did not feel free to bur-
den them when they had all the care
they should have with their own families.

A telegram had been sent to my hus-
band, requesting his presence at Battle
Creek to give attention to important bus-
iness relative to the cause, but more espe-
cially to take the supervision of planning
the large Sanitarium building. In an-
swer to this, he came and engaged ear-
nestly in preaching, writing, and holding
Board-meetings at the Review Office, the
College, and the Sanitarium, working in-
to the night nearly every evening. This
wore him fearfully. He felt the impor-
tance of these institutions, but especially
of the large Sanitarium building, in which
was being invested more than fifty thou-
sand dollars. His constant mental anxiety
was preparing the wayfor a sudden break-
down. We both felt our danger, and de-
cided to goto Colorado to enjoy retirement
and rest. While planning for the journey,
a voice seemed to say to me, “Put the
armor on. I have work for you to do in
Battle Creek.” The voice seemed so plain
that I involuntarily turned to see who was
speaking. Isawnoone; and at the sense
of the presence of God, my heart was
broken in tenderness before him. When
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my husband entered the room, I told him
the exercises of my mind. We wept and
prayed together. Ourarrangements had
been made to leave in three days; but
now all our plans were changed.

May 30, the patients and Faculty of
the Sanitarium having planned to spend
the day two miles from Battle Creek in
a beautiful grove that bordered Goguac
Laka, I was urged to be present and speak
to the patients. Had I consulted my
feelings, I should not have ventured; but
I thought perhaps this might be a part
of the work I was to do in Battle Creek.
At the usual hour, tables were spread
with hygienic food, which was partaken
of with keen relish. At 3 o’clock the ex-
ercises were opened with prayer and sing-
ing. I had great freedom in speaking to
the people. All listened with the deep-
est interest. After I had ceased speak-
ing, Judge Graham of Wisconsin, a pa-
tient at the Sanitarium, arose and pro-
posed that the lecture be printed, and
circulated among the patients and others
for their moral and physical benefit, that
the words spoken that day might never
be forgotten or disregarded. The propo-
sition was approved by a unanimous vote,
and the address was published in a small
pamphlet entitled, “ The Sanitarium Pa-
tients at Goguac Lake.”
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The close of the school year .of the
Battle Creek College was now at hand.
I had felt very anxious for the students,
many of whom were either unconverted
or backslidden from God. I had desired
to speak to them, and make an effort for
their salvation before they should scatter
to their homes. But I had been too feeble
to engage in labor for them. After the
experience I have related, I had all the
evidence I could ask that God would sus-
tain me in laboring for the salvation of
the students.

Meetings were appointed in our house
of worship for the benefit of the students.
I spent a week, laboring every evening,
and Sabbath and first-day, for them.
My heart was touched to see the house
of worship nearly filled with the students
of our school. I tried to impress upon
them that a life of purity and prayer
would not be a hinderance to them in ob-
taining a thorough knowledge of the sei-
ences, but that it would remove many
hinderances to their progress in knowl-
edge. By becoming connected with the
Saviour, they are brought into the
school of Christ, and if diligent students
in this school, vice and immorality will
be expelled from their midst. These be-
ing crowded out, increased knowledge
will be the result. All who become learn-
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ers in the school of Christ excel in educa-
tion, both in quality and extent. I pre-
sented before them that Christ is the
Great Teacher, the source of all wisdom,
the greatest educator the world has ever
known. “The fear of the Lord is the
beginning of wisdom.”

A knowledge of God and his require-
ments will open the understanding of the
student to realize his responsibilities to
God and to the world. To this end he
will feel that his talents must be devel-
oped in that way which will produce the
very best results. This cannot be done
unless all the precepts and principles of
religion are connected with his school ed-
ucation. In no case should he disconnect
God from his studies. In pursuit of
knowledge he is searching for truth.
And all truth comes from God, the source
of truth. Students who are virtuous and
are imbued with the spirit of Christ will

sp knowledge with all their faculties.

The College at Battle Creek was es-
tablished for the purpose of teaching the
sciences and at the same time leading
the students to the Saviour, whence
all true knowledge flows. Education
acquired without Bible religion is dis-
robed of its true brightnes$ and glory.
I sought to impress upon the students
the fact that owr school is to take s
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higher position in education than any
other institution of learning, by opening
before them nobler views, aims, and
objects in life, and educating them to
have a correct knowledge of human
duty and eternal interests. The great
object in the establishment of our Col-
lege was to give correct views, showing
the harmony of science and Bible re-
ligion.

The Lord strengthened me and blessed
our efforts. A large number came for-
ward for prayers. Some of these through
lack of watchfulness and prayer had lost
their faith and the evidence of their con-
nection with God. Many testified that
in taking this step they received the
blessing of God. As the result of the
meetings, quite a number presented them-

- selves for baptism.

As the closing exercises of the College
year were to be held at Goguac Lake, it
was decided that the baptism be admin-
‘stered there. The services of the occasion
were of deep interest to the large con-
gregation assembled, and were conducted
with due solemnity, being appropriately
closed with this sacred ordinance. Ispoke
at the commencement and close of the ex-
ercises. My husband led fourteen of the
precious youth down into the water of
the beautiful lake and buried them with
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their Lord in baptism. Several of those
who presented themselves as subjects for
baptism chose to receive this ordinance
at their homes. Thus closed the memo-
Table services of the college year of our
beloved school.

TEMPERANCE MEETINGS.

But my work was not yet done in
Battle Creek; for immediately on our
return from the lake we were earnestly
solicited to take part in a Temperance
Mass Meeting, a very praise-worthy
effort in progress among the better por-
tion of the citizens of Battle Creek.
This movement embraced the Battle
Creek Reform Club, six hundred strong,
and the Woman’s Christian Temperance
Union, two hundred and sixty strong.

God, Christ, the Holy Spirit, and the
Bible were familiar words with these
earnest workers. Much good had al-
recady been accomplished, and the ac-
tivity of the workers, the system by
which they labored, and the spirit of
their meetings, promised greater good in
time to come.

It was on the occasion of the visit of
Barnum’s great menagerie to this city on
the 28th of June, that the ladies of the
Woman’s Christian Temperance Union
struck a telling blow for temperance
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and reform by organizing an immense
temperance restaurant to accommodate
the crowds of people who gathered in
from the country to visit the menagerie,
thus preventing them from visiting the
saloons and groggeries where they would
be exposed to temptation. The mam-
moth tent, capable of holding 5,000 peo-
ple, employed by the Michigan Confer-
ence for camp-meeting purposes, was ten-
dered for the occasion. Beneath this
immense canvas temple were erected fif-
teen or twenty tables for the accommo-
dation of guests.

By invitation, the Sanitarium set a
large table in the center of the great pa-
vilion, bountifully supplied with delicious
fruits, grains, and vegetables. This table
formed the chief attraction, and wasmore
largely patronized than any other. Al-
though it was more than thirty feet long,
it became so crowded that it was neces-
sary to set another about two-thirds as
long, which was also thronged.

By invitation of the Committee of Ar-
rangements, Mayor Austin, W. H. Skin-
" ner, cashier of the First National Bank,
and C. C. Peavey, I spoke in the mam-
moth tent Sunday evening, July 1, upon
the subject of Christian Temperance.
God helped me that evening. And al-
though I spoke ninety minutes, the crowd
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of fully five thousand persons listened
with almost breathless silence.

VISIT TO INDIANA.

Aug. 9-14, T attended the camp-meet-
ing in Indiana, accompanied by my
daughter, Mary K. White. My husband
found it was impossible for him to
leave Battle Creek. At this meeting the
Lord strengthened me to labor most ear-
nestly. As I looked upon the audience
of men and women assembled, noble in
appearance and commanding in influence,
and compared them with the little com-
pany assembled six years before who
were mostly poor and uneducated, I
could but exclaim, What hath the Lord
wrought! The Lord gave me clearness
and power to appeal to the people.

Monday, I suffered much with my lungs,
having taken a severe cold ; but I pleaded
with the Lord to strengthen me to make
one more effort for the salvation of souls.
I was raised above my infirmity, and was
blessed with great freedom and power.
I appealed to the people to give their
hearts to God. About fifty came for-
ward for prayers. The deepest interest
was manifested. Fifteen were buried
with Christ in baptism as the result of
the meeting.

We had planned to attend the Ohio
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and Eastern camp-meetings, but our
friends thought that in my present state
of health it would be _presumptuous. So
we decided to remain at Battle Creek.
My throat and lungs pained me much,
and my heart was still affected. Being
much of the time a great sufferer, I
placed myself under treatment at our
Sanitarium.

EFFECTS OF OVERWORK.

My husband labored incessantly to ad-
vance the interests of the cause of God
in the various departments of the work
centering in Battle Creek. His friends
were astonished at the amount of labor
he accomplished.. Sabbath morning, Au-
gust 18, he spoke in our house of wor-
ship. In the afternoon his mind was
closely and critically exercised for four
consecutive hours, while he listened to
the reading of manuscript for Spirit of
Prophecy, Vol. 3. The matter was in-
tensely interesting, and calculated to stir
the soul to its very depths, being a rela-
tion of the trial, crucifixion, resurrection,
and ascension of Christ. Before we were
aware of it he was very weary. He
commenced labor on Sunday at five
o'clock in the morning, and continued
working until twelve at night.

The next morning at about half-past
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gix, he was attacked with giddiness, and
was threatened with paralysis. We
greatly feared this dreaded disease;
but the Lord was merciful, and spared
us the affliction. However, his attack
was followed by great physical and men-
tal prostration; and now, indeed, it
seemed impossible for us to attend the
Eastern camp-meetings, or for me to at-
tend them, and leave my husband de-
pressed in spmts and in feeble health.
When my husband was thus ‘pros-
trated, I said, “ This is the work of the
enemy. We must not submit to his
power. God will work in our behalf.”
On Wednesday we had a special season
of prayer that the blessing of God might -
rest upon him and restore him to health.
We also asked for wisdom that we might
know our duty in regard to attending
the camp-meetings. - The Lord had many
times strengthened our faith to go forth
and work for him under discouragements
nnd infirmities; and at such times he had
wonderfully preserved and upheld us.
But our friends pleaded that we ought
to rest, and that it appeared inconsistent
and unreasonable for us to attempt such
n journey, and incur the fatigue and
oxposure of camp life. We, ourselves,
tricd to think that the cause of God
would go forward the same if we were
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get aside, and had no part to act in it.
God would raise up others to do his
work. ,

I could not, however, find rest and
freedom in the thought of remaining ab-
sent from the field of labor. It seemed
to me that Satan was striving to hedge
up my way, to prevent me from bearing
my testimony, and from doing the work
God Wad given me to do. I had about
decided to go alone, and do my part,
trusting in God to give me the needful
strength, when we received a letter from
Bro. Haskell, in which he thanked God
that Bro.and Sister White would attend
the New England camp-meeting. Eld.
Canright had written that he could not
be present, as he would be unable to
leave the interest in Danvers, and also
that none of the company could be spared
from the tent. Eld. Haskell stated in
his letter that all preparations had been
made for a large meeting at Groveland;
and he had decided to have the meeting,
with the help of God, even if he had
to carry it through alone.

We again took the matter to the
Lord in prayer. We knew the mighty
Healer could restore both my husband
and myself to health, if it was for his
glory so to do. It seemed hard to move
out, weary, sick, and discouraged. At
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times I felt that God would make the
journey a blessing to us both, if we
went trusting in him. The thought
would frequently arise in my mind,
Where is your faith? God has prom-
ised, “ As thy days, so shall thy strength
be.” —

I sought to encourage my husband;
he thought that if I felt able to undergo
the fatigue and labor of camp-meeting,
it would be best for me to go; but he
could not endure the thought of accom-
panying me in his state of fecbleness,
unable to labor, his mind clouded with
despondency, and himself a subject of
pity to his brethren. He had sat up but
very little since his sudden attack, and
seemed to grow no stronger. We sought
the Lord again and again, hoping that
there would be a rift in the cloud, but no
special light came. While the carriage was
waiting to take us to the depot, we again
went before the Lord in prayer, and
pleaded with him to sustain us on our
Journey. We both decided to walk out
by faith, and to venture all on the
promises of God. This movement of
ours required considerable faith. Upon
taking our seats in the cars, we felt that
we were in the path of duty. We rested -
in traveling, and slept well at night.

2
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CAMP-MEETINGS.

About eight o’clock on Friday evening
we reached Boston. The next morning
we took the first train to Groveland.
When we arrived at the camp-ground,
the rain was literally pouring. Elder
Haskell had labored constantly up to
this time, and excellent meetings were
reported. There were forty-seven tents
on the ground, besides three large tents,
the one for the congregation being 80 by
125 feet in dimensions.

The meetings on the Sabbath were of
the deepest interest. The church was
revived and strengthened, while sinners
and backsliders were aroused to a sense
of their danger.

Sunday morning the weather was still
cloudy, but before it was time for the
people to assemble the sun shone forth.
Boats and trains poured their living
freight upon the ground in thousands.
Elder Smith spoke in the morning upon
the Eastern Question. The subject was
of special interest, and the people listened
with the most earnest attention. In the
afternoon it was difficult to make my
way to the desk through the standing
crowd. Upon reaching it, a sea of heads
wag before me. The mammoth tent was
full, and thousands stood about the tent,
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My lu:rjlgs and throat pained me very

much, yet I believed God would help me
upon that important occasion. While
speaking, my weariness and pain were
forgotten, as I realized that I was speak-
ing to a people that did not regard my
words as 1dle tales. The discourse oc-
cupied over an hour, with the very best
attention throughout. As the closing
hymn was being sung, the officers of the
Temperance Reform Club of Haverhill
solicited me, as on the previous year, to
speak before their association on Mon-
day evening. Having an appointment
to speak at Danvers, I was obliged to
decline the invitation.

Monday morning we had a season of
prayer in our tent in behalf of my hus-
band. We presented his case to the
Great Physician. It was a precious sea-
son; the peace of Heaven rested upon us.
These words came forcibly to my mind,
“This is the victory that overcometh the
world, even our faith.” We all felt the
blessing of God resting upon us. We
then assembled in the large tent, and my
husband met with us, and spoke for a
short time, uttering precious words from
a heart softened, and aglow with a deep
sense of the mercy and goodness of God.
He endeavored to bring the believers in

making a living wall several feet dcep.
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the truth to realize their privilege of
receiving assurance of the grace of God
in their hearts; that the great truths
we believe should sanctify the life, en-
noble the character, and have a saving
influence upon the world. The tearful
eyes of the people showed that their
hearts were touched and melted by these
remarks.

We then took up the work where we
had left it on the Sabbath, and the
morning was spent in special labor for
sinners and backsliders, of whom two
hundred came forward for prayers, rang-
ing in years from the child of ten to
gray-headed men and women. More
than a score of these were setting their
feet in the way of life for the first time.
In the afternoon thirty-eight persons
were baptized, quite a number delaying
baptism until they returned to their
homes.

Monday evening, in company with
Eld. Canright and several others, I took
the cars for Danvers. My husband was
not able to accompany me. When re-
leased from the immediate pressure of
the camp-meeting, I realized that I was
sick, and had but little strength ; yet the
cars were fast bearing us on to my ap-
pointment in Danvers. Here I must
stand before those who were entire
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strangers. Their minds had been preju-
diced by false reports and wicked slan-
der. I thought if I could have strength
of lungs, and clearness of voice, and free-
dom from pain of heart, I would be very
grateful to God. These thoughts and
feelings were kept to myself, and in great
distress I silently called upon God. Too
weary to arrange my thoughts in con-
nected words, I felt that I must have
help, and asked for it with my whole
heart. Physical and mental strength I
must have if I spoke that night. I said
over and over again in my silent prayer,
«I bang my helpless soul on thee, O
God, my deliverer. Forsake me not in
this the hour of my need.”

As the time for the meeting drew
on, my spirit wrestled in an agony of
prayer for strength and power from God.
While the last hymn was being sung, I
went to the stand. I stood up in great
weakness, knowing that if any degree
of success attended my labors it would
be through the strength of the Mighty
One. The Spirit of the Lord rested upon
me as I attempted to speak. Like a
shock of electricity I felt it upon my
heart, and all pain was instantly re-
moved. I had suffered great pain in the
nerves centering in the brain; this also
was entirely removed. My irritated
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throat and sore lungs were relieved. My
left arm and hand, in consequence of pain
in my heart, had become nearly useless;

but natural feeling was now restored.
My mind was clear, my soul was full of
the light and love of God. - Angels of
God secmed to be on every side like a
wall of fire.

The tent was full, and about two hun-
dred persons stood outside the canvas,
unable to find room inside. I spoke from
the words of Christ in answer to the
question of the learned scribe as to which
was the great commandment in the law:
“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with
all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and
with all thy mind.” Matt. 22:37.

The blessing of God rested upon me,
and my pain and feebleness left me.
Before me were a people whom I might
not meet again until the Judgment;
and the desire for their salvaticn led
me to speak earnestly, and in the fear
of God, that I might be free from their
blood. Great frecdom attended my ef-
fort, which occupied one hour and ten
minutes. Jesus was my helper, and his
name shall have all the glory. The au-
dience was very attentive.

We returned to Groveland on Tuesday
to find the camp breaking up, tents be-
ing struck, our brethren saying farewell,



