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Written for=this Paper.
EXPERIENCES OF A MISSIONARY.

PorIRUA, New Zealand, Feb, 21,
1894,—KElders of Israel have a varied
experience while engaged in rpreading
the revealed truths of the Gospel of
Christ amongst the children of men,
and probably a few jottings from per-
sonal experiences may interest some of
the Baints in Zion.

Thousands of missionaries, who have
returned to their homes after perform-
ing their duties faithfully in the vine-
yard of the Lord, can testify to the sea-
sons of rejoicing experienced while
engaged in leading souls to a knowl-
edge of the true and living God. And
yet, ’twas not always sunshine, No
pen can fully portray the deep apnXiely
and anguish of spirit in which many
of these zealous ambassadors have
sought the throne of grace and pleadeu
for the divine blessing to sanctiry their
feehle eftorte,

How often the messenger of salve-
tion hag reflected upon Paul’s exhorta-
tion, *“I have planted, A pollos watered,
but God giveth the increase. So then
pelther is he that planteth anything,
neither he that watereth, but God
that giveth the increase,”’ Occasionally
members are gathered into the fold
here who first heard the truth
preached in their mnative lands,

It is evident that often seedssown
broadeast, a humble testimony perhaps
of an earnest Elder who yearned to see
the froits of his labors, fall into good
ground and are afterwards quickened
by the Bpirit of God. A new member
recently stated that she had experi-
enced no peace of mind for nea:ly
fifteen yeare, until she again met an
Elder of the Church, Bhe could never
forget the truths which she first
heard in old XEngland, though more
thun twenty years hud elapsed betore
she was again privileged to Jisten to a
Mormon sermon, ,

May not these appropriately be
termed
Seeds that live and grow and flourish, when

the sower's hand 18 cold.
- ) - - - *

Seeds by idle hearts forgotten, flung at ran-
dom on the air;

Seeds by faithful souls remembered, sown in
tears and love and prayer.

The sowers are not always permitted
to see the harvest., Muany have passed
to the ‘‘great beyond?’ to await *‘the
angel’s shout of harvest home,”’ while
others remain who are now dead tothe
work of the Liord, The fruits of the
testimonies are seen when some »f the
testators have apparently forgotien
them, The leaven of the Gospel, how-
ever, undoubtealy remains In the
hearts of many who are now outside
the fold, Bome Llime ago an evidence
of this was observed in one of the most
populous cities of New Zealand.

In & singular manner, aequsintance
was formed with a familyy who always
extended a cordial welcome to the
Mormon Elder, In subsequent con-
versations, 1t was learned that the
gentleman was baptized and became a
member of the Church in 1848, Near.
Iy ten yeurs were spent in the missions
ary fleld, and reminiscences of the
past  were reviewed with mutaal

pleasure, Time had not obliterated
the record of earnest work, carefully
journalised over forty years ago. Anp
honorable release, signed by President
George Q. Canpon, is srill sacredly
preserved. The recollections of travels
to Zion, associations in the city of the
Baints,irials and disappointments were
all dwelt upon. Bubsequent wander-
ings in other lands, for twenty-five
years, had not erased this eventful
page from life’s history and many
queries made with regard to the con-
dition of Utab: “How is William
Jenuings, Bishop Sharp, Daniel H.
Wells and others? What became of
some who fell away and who fought
the Baints???

These and many other questions
were asked and answered, and the
conversations recently culminated in
a testimony to the truth of the Gospel
message, and the frank admission “the
happiest moments of my life were
spent in associating with the Latter-
day Balnts in Zion.””? Neither the
hand nor the heart of the sower is
cold, and earnest prayers are now
offered that the wanderer may return
and again be privileged to rejoice in
Zion with those whom he led into the
fold.

A prolonged conversation, on one
eccasion, caused the Elder to miss the
train, and he therefore wandered in
the streets of Lthe city, waiting tor the
midnight traln to eonvey him ‘to his
Maori home. It wsas Saturday even-
ing. A typleal Enpglish *“Baturday
neet,” Colonists rigidly adhere to the
{ cuetoms obeerved in the old country.
The streets were crowded with visitors
from the ecountry suburbs, most of
whom strolled listlessly along gazing
in shop windows, or standing on the
corners listenlng to quacks and ven-
dore.

The Balvation lasses attracted a large
erowd with theirtambourines and ronge
and after a few minutes of exhortation,
the rest of the evening was spent in
singing and begging, their success
evidently being gauged by the
‘“‘brownies’? (pennies) cast into the
ring. On various street corners
preachers addressed passing erowds,
but nope would remain to lsten and
reflect. The sonorous and melancholy
tones of an exhorter attracted the vis-

itor’s attenotion to a small com-
pany in a side street. They
were  Plymouth  Brethren, one

of whom wsas commenting on the
doom of the wicked. He pictured the
sectarian hell in vivid colors, The
scorching filres of a never-ending
eternity were described with almost
terrifying eflect, and Boston, in his
“Fourfold Btate,”? feebly describes it
when he taiks of “God bholdiog up the
wicked in one hand and tormenting
them with the cther,”” A vendor of
summer drinks, etc., near by, appar-
ently sought to soothe the torturea
feelinge of these believers in imagin-
ative horrors by occasionally shouting
“jce cream.,”?

A few weeks ago, during an inter.
view with an intelligent lady member
of this sect, the writer was surprized lo
learn that she was born in Balt Lake

City, and was raised to womanhood by

faithful Latter-day Baints. Though
baptized at eight years of age, and re-
baptized subsequently, she had no con-
ception of the Goapel a8 revealed in the
latter days. Claiming to be in a “saved
condition through the finished work of
Chrigt,’’ she manifested much anxiety
respecilng the epiritual weltare of her
Mormon paren's and relatives, About
tive hours were spent in tearching the
Word of God to ascertain the true plan
of life and salvation. The lady’s
foreible declaration, “I know my
parents are not eaved, for they never
taught me the Word of God,*’ contains
a pointed Jesson for every father and
mother in Zion.

If the statement be true it 18 sad to
reflect that Elders should travel seven
thousand miles to teach the children
of Latter-uay Baints prineciples that
they should have been familinr with
from childhood.

Actter the foregoing interview Zion’s
representative returned and spent the
evening with his Maorl brethren and
sisters,

Dauring a previons vieit to this ““pah?’
an earnest soldier of the Salvation
army sttended the Sabbath service.
Hig badge (a large brass letter 8 fast-
ened on his coat) Indieated his position,
and after SBunday school his Bible
was produced and ap interesting con-
versation took place, which continued
until late in the evening, interrupted
only by the afterncon service, The
following Bunday the *‘attack’’ was re-
sumed, and the discussion of Gospel
principles was earnestly listened to,
and both parties manifested a kindly
spirit. Beveral months elapsed before
thisearnest “‘army’’ mwan was heard of
again. Returning from a couference
in an adjacent district, the Hider
stayed at the house of an intelligent
young Maori, who informed him that
he had been debating “Mormonism??
with an “army man’ who was work-
lng in the vicinity, and that he stated
he had previously met Elder .
O! course, the Maori claimed
to have vanquished the “*Pakehga.??

The next encounter oceuried nearly
one hundred miles from the first soene.
Aunother Elder had the privilege of
continuing the labor with the young
man, Again the meeting took place
at a Maori **‘pah.” After a long even-
ing’s research and discussion, a request
was made for another meetiog, the
subject of conversation to be the Book
of Mormon, The request wag readily
assented to, and It was soon evident
that one of the debaters had become a
sincere investigator. After examining
the prophecies, ete., for severa| hours,
the Klder was surprised and perplexed
at his Army friend’s query, “Have
you got a pocket knife?” Wondering
what a knife had to do with Buch an
Important scriptural subject, the article
was produced. Immediately the young
man cut the brass *S** off his cpat, and
having disposed of his “‘Salvation’®
badge, he declared himssif ready for
vaptism, The ordinznce was attended
to the following day, and soon after
the young convert commenced dis
tributing tracts and delending the
prineiples of the Gospel in an adjacent
towu.

in a previous letter to the Nrws, a
hfief reference was made to the
European meefing, at which a
Christadelpbian minister endesvored
o controvert the doctirines taught.




