


































































































































































































































































x20 DAWN OF A NEW DAY IN VENEZUELA 

passages and found it to be as he said. They thanked 
him very much and the one we saw has been friendl:r 
ever since. 

On the way to Valencia we were checked up three 
times by the police but they know us, accepted tracts and 
stamped our permits without trouble. We had a fine 
meeting at night with the Sunday School children. They­
began with a hymn which was well sung. A Valencia 
sister had taught the boys and girls to sing altogether,.
which they did charmingly. Then four children repeated 
from memory various portions of the Word of God. One 
boy said all the eleventh of Hebrews perfectly, in a clear, 
sweet voice, which must have impressed the many friends. 
who were there listening. Then we spoke on Mephibos­
heth. The children answered the questions. Prizes were 
given for attendance, learning the memory chapter, etc► 

All received some prize and a small bag of candies was­
given each pr�sent. We had two nights of ministry with 
the Lord's people. We had arranged to speak at a wedding 
on Saturday night, but there was a delay in Caracas so that 
we could not go to Carabobo. So, as we were free that 
night, my wife and I took a walk about 8 p.m. We passed 
the house where we used to live 32 years ago. It brought 
back old memories as we looked at the windows and the 
outside of the house. We thought of one Sunday afternoon 
in x910 when we sat in the large front room with only two 
small chairs in it. We had no friends, and to while away­
the time, as there was no meeting, we sang some hymns 
in English from the Believer's Hymn Book. Suddenly we 
were pelted with horse-manure from those very windows. 
We wondered if God would ever make bare His arm in 
fanatical Valencia. He has made bare His arm and we 
thought of the Assembly with well over one hundred in 
fellowship, so that our hearts went up in prayer and 
than.lcsgiving to our wonder-working God and Father. 

On Lord's Day we had the "sweet feast of love divine.'" 
Some eighty were at His Table. My wife had Don Leon 
and Carmen de Castro for dinner and she gave a dinner 
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to others out in the hall as they had a long way to go home. 
On Monday we took a bus for Nirgua. It cost only about 
eighty cents for a four hour ride. The road has been 
completely changed. There are now fine cement bridges 
and many of the turns straightened out. We used to pay 
$12.00 for a seat in an old Ford and pass sixteen hours 
ere reaching Nirgua. What a change a good road makes! 
We arrived at Nirgua at noon. Mr. Wells, Leslie and 
Stanley met us at the plaza. We found Mrs. Wells much 
better after two years in bed and the boys grown a great 
deal. Nirgua is delightfully cool and we enjoyed the 
cool air with temperature around seventy in the shade. 

We had a week's meeting and examined nine for bap­
tism. Six of them were baptized before a full hall on· 
Saturday night. On Lord's Day, thirty-one remembered 
the Lord's death-the largest number yet seen in Nirgua. 
We had a good Bible reading in the p.m.. There are now 
two Sunday School classes. Sm. Carmen de Melendez 
and her daughter have the classes and havt; greatly 
improved them. We finished up with a Gospel meeting 
when about sixty were inside. 

On Monday Severiano came with the animals from Ponte­
zuela. Mr. Wells and I left at eight on Tuesday. We had 
a delightful ride up to the Picacho (Peak) of Nirgua, and 
then up and down for six hours until we reached Ponte­
zuela. We would have felt the heat down below very 
much, but away up at that high altitude it was delight­
fully cool. 

We passed a number of men carrying a corpse wound 
in a blanket and tied to a pole, on their way to the cemetery 
in Nirgua, where it would be dumped like a beast into a 
hole. No priest, no bells, no crosses, no incense, no Latin, 
no holy water. Had it been a person of means, the priest 
would have bartered for a funeral of first, second or third 
class. Everything for the rich, nothing for the poor! This is 
the Rome, of which Americans and English are ena­
moured, seen as she really is in the dark. They say that 
a man's character is what he would do in the dark, so 
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if we apply this to Rome in Latin America, her character 
is not flattering. We gave away a few tracts along the 
trail but only one in twenty knows how to reaczi-another 
commentary on Romanism. 

At two o'clock we reached Pontezuela and received a 
royal welcome. They have a fine hall here with a small 
room alongside for the preachers. We got a good start 
with a full hall and some standing. We fixed up the plat­
form and baptistry and at night examined seven for bap­
tism. They were good cases and most of them had been 
saved for some time. It is two and a half years since we 
were here, and so that it is good to see how the Lord has 
blessed them. It was surely cool all the week and one 
night it dropped to 52 degtees. The moon was full, the 
landscape glorious with the Picacho away in the distance. 
The scenery would make an Irishman forget Killarney, or 
a Scot, Loch Lomond. 

On the way we visited a sister who had been ill for a 
year with cancer, I almost stepped on a beautiful corral 
snake before Mr. Wells warned me. He is a wise man, 
for he is always on the outlook for snakes. We soon put 
an end to its bites and beauty. On Saturday at 3 p.m. 
the hall was full and we had an orderly baptism. Four 
men and two women were baptized by Mr. Wells. Another 
Gospel meeting at seven was well attended and next day 
we remembered the Lord's death. We reorganised the 
Sunday School and had a good Gospel meeting at night. 
We were up early, but the horse which was to have taken 
Mr. Wells got away, so we had to wait, and have chicken 
-soup for breakfast!

We started out for Nirgua and at 7 a.m. we met 
Alquilino who had hired a mule at a sugar planation, but 
he could not catch it. He was wet with the dew. An 
bour's shouting and running and the mule was lassoed. 
It was a pack mule but went well and it was fat, but a 
-regular "bottle-washer." The mare I rode was what they
call cc nueva "-not broken in yet, and not used to a bit,
,only a rope halter. We tried to make up for lost time
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-and by the time we reached the road we were well shaken 
up. We left Severiano with the donkeys when we reached 
the Picacho and rode hard down the Nirgua side as it was 
painful to try to manage the animals, so we decided to get 
there as quickly as possible. All was well in the Wells' 
borne and we did justice to my wife's dinner. We had 
the afternoon to pack up and at 4 a.m. next day we were 
on the road for Valencia. It was real cool in the old Ford 
as the windows were all broken and the wind whistled 
.around the back of our heads in a fashion not to our liking. 
We had our first blowout at Bejuma but there was a spare 
and we soon got away. We made good time until nine 
miles from Valencia, when another burst. The chauffeur 
had to do some juggling with the old tyres but showed 
aptitude for the work and at 8.30 a.m. we were at the hall 
in Valencia. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

MORE JOURNEYS. 

W
E reached home in time for the Bible reading. 
We spend Wednesday and Thursday packing for 
a campaign in San Carlos. All had to be ready 

to keep house for at least three weeks. We took sufficient 
beds, furniture, dishes etc .. for five persons. We used to 
have a complete outfit for this class of work in the past 
years, as we had to go into new places all the time, b�t 
this is the first time in some years so that we have much 
to renew and food to purchase as San Carlos is a poor 
place to get vegetables, etc. My wife and Mr. Saword 
left on the 6 a.m. bus and Pablo Vera offered to take the 
stuff in his truck, so we helped him load up and we had 
a hot ride, getting in at 2 p.m. 

Antonio Malpica had rented the house for us at $18.00 
per month but it was a poor place and we had to start in 
and clean it all out before we could unload the truck. We 
just got the last pieces in when my wife and Mr. Saword 
arrived in the bus at three-thirty. All looked chaos, but 
at 6 p.m. we were seated at the table, with most things in 
their place. Our faithful Eduviges came with my wife 
and between them they soon put on the touche� to the 
house which makes it a home. 

On Saturday we went to see the Governor, a blustering 
kind of a fellow. We then worked the place-Pablito

>

Mr. Saword and I-and gave away about six hundred 
tracts, inviting the people to the meeting that night. Many 
promised to come but when the hour arrived we just got 
one man inside! Mr. Saword opened the meeting, Pablito 
told how the Lord saved him while I finished, speaking 
from the chart, all inside forty-five minutes. It surely 
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looked bad. However, we knew the place and the people 
as we were here eleven years ago and had to retire without 
results after months of preaching. But the old Spanisµ 
priest had to flee when Gomez died as the men hated him. 
1Ie was guapo ( daring) as they say and knew better how 
to use his fists and revolver than the Bible, if he had one. 
Now there is a new man-far more political. 

We were agreeably surprised on Sunday night when 
about twenty'-five came inside. We enjoyed preaching. 
-Pablito left on Monday and we sent word to Antonio 
Malpica to send us a man from Valencia to keep the door. 
Antonio Martinez came along on Tuesday and he did 
good work, going out every day with books and tracts, and 
-devoting a good deal of time to colportage work. The
fust week we saw nothing done and were somewhat
discouraged as the people had come out well. Then the
second week the interest continued but most of the men
kept changing, few came regularly. On Wednesday a man
,called Augustin Ojeda visited us and said that he was
'' going to follow the Lord." He is an old man but
-seemed real in his desire. We visited his home, a large
1:Umble-down place, where he introduced us to his wife
and family. He told us that we must not leave them all
·alone and he was disposed to let us have a large room in
his house free, where a hundred could be seated. This
man never got any further than being " a friend of the
_gospel." Then we visited another man we knew from
the previous visit, called Toribio Canel6n. He had always
been friendly but he confessed that he had only been
,convinced; but that on Wednesday night he had got
-down on his knees and that the Lord had p4rdoned him.
He seemed bright and certainly a changed man. This
man is now an elder in the assembly. Then near the end
·of the week, one night when we were preaching and
pleading with the people to trust Christ, what was our
surprise when a very black man, called Felhc Bonalde,
stepped forward, went down on one knee and said " I will
trust Christ." We are not used to this way so we just
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asked him to sit down again and went on with the preach­
ing. Felix had been coming to the meetings from the 
first and was a tough looking customer. He had come 
from Trinidad over forty years ago, a boy of twelve. He 
had forgotten English but always retained the Trinitarian 
style of clothes. He was wearing black trousers, a cash­
mere coat and an old dirty undershirt. When we got" 
better acquainted, Mr. Saword asked him to have his. 
undershirt washed! Sure enough, he came the next night 
with it washed and a piece of cord for a belt. He has: 
been doing well and it may be that at last Felix has the 
root of the matter in him. 

All this blessing led us to wonder if we should not 
try a little longer, for we had decided to leave on the 20th 
as the house rent was due again from that date. We hacf 
much exercise, as we were expected to start meetings in 
Caracas on the 1st of March. We decided that it was 
the Lord's will that we should try another month and 
then see if it would not be possible for brethren to come 
from Valencia each Lord's Day for a Gospel meeting after 
we left. 

We bought some splendid mahogany boards, fifteen· 
inches wide and an inch thick, as there are two sawmills 
in the place sawing lumber for Caracas, and made sir 
good substantial benches. On Saturday Antonio Malpica­
came to see the work and helped us that day and Sunday. 
The heat here was great as we were right on the border­
of the great llanos or prairies, and it had not rained for­
two months. We walked out to El Limon, an experi­
mental farm run by the Government, where they have 
spent an enormous amount of money on irrigation. Th� 
river of San Carlos swelled and washed their works away. 
We visited about thirty of the workers' houses. They­
are snug little places to be models to the Venezuelans who. 
are to work the land, but the place had a very ruined 
appearance and is a white elephant. The people whom 
they have put into the houses are poor and filthy and. 
many could not read. One woman was dying from great. 
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ulcers, despised by all. We preached God's good news 
to her and she raised herself up on her elbows to listen. 
We went into the office first to see if we could visit the 
colony. The head man said, "By all means visit them 
for they are a drunken pack and need the Gospel." He 
bad been educated in Puerto Rico and was a free-thinker! 
It was a long trudge on the hard road in the broiling sun. 
Antonio Martinez went with us and sold a Testament to 
a cowboy on the ranch. We have been here about five 
weeks; the interest is growing and we _get a full hall most 
nights. The heat has been severe and we welcome a 
shower from time to time to cool the air. Mr. Saword had 
word that Jackie has a high fever. Escobar has offered us: 
his large room to carry on the meetings. We gave him 
sixty bolivares to get it fixed up. He has been a strange 
man. He spent eighteen years on a river boat and is a 
rough article. On the seventeenth we went in Pablito,s. 
truck to Libertad, a small place about thirty miles south 
of San Carlos. It was just a trail through virgin bush. 
where men are felling huge mahogany trees and carrying 
them on trucks to Caracas, 160 miles away. We saluted 
the civil chief, gave him some tracts and a New Testa­
ment. He was very friendly, as he had heard us preach. 
in San Carlos. The brethren who went with us worked 
the place with tracts while Mr. Saword and I went to 
the post-master, who had been receiving El Mensajero­
and had sent to Mr. Saword for a Bible. We found the 
post office, an old tumble-down hut with palm roof and 
bamboo walls I Octaviano was a man of seventy-four. He 
hardly knew what to say when he saw us, but we found 
that he had read all the Bible twice over and had grasped 
some truth. We tried to help him all we could and read, 
sang and prayed with him. 

This is the first time that this place has been worked. 
There is a road only in the dry season. This was the lasr 
night in the old house. The place was packed. We all 
remembered the first night when only Paco went inside. 
Mr. Saword �poke on Rev. 20, the great White Throne;. 
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we followed on Rev. 21 and then Pablito gave his testi­
mony. There was a solemn hush all through the meeting. 
To-day we moved over to Paco's house for the last 
meeting. His front room was full and there was good 
order. We loaded the truck at 4 a.m. and got home at 
4 p.m. We heard of the home call of Don Ram6n 
Rodriguez of San Felipe. He will be much missed. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

JOURNEYINGS CONTINUED. 

M
R. SAWORD and I went on to Caracas. We had
four nights in the hall and then began meetings in

El Valle where Don Modesto J orges lives. He
fixed up his garage for a hall. It is beautifully painted 
with texts on the walls. He got saved when we had the 
meetings last year in Valencia and then he led his sincere 
Roman Catholic wife to Christ and they wished to do 
something for the Lord. El Valle is a suburb of Caracas, 
where there is no Gospel testimony. The meetings were 
well attended. On Sunday night we bad the meetings 
in my portable hall in Caracas. We have enlarged it to 
seat fifty more. There were about two hundred packed 
inside. Cora Pena got saved, also a man called Felix 
Jacobo, belonging to a Christian family. Several others 
were anxious. The Penas are delighted that their eldest 
girl has confessed Christ-she bas been the child of many 
prayers. 

On April 14th Isaias Carresquero was married to 
Matilde Garcia. We had the service in the hall, but it 
was too small and the people were crowded out to the 
street. We went to Sr. Naranjo's for the refreshments 
but it was disorderly and unpleasant. We continued the 
meetings in Don Modesto's home up until the 16th. One 
soul was saved. Then we had the baptisms in the hall 
on the 17th when thirty-four were immersed. The crowd 
was immense but good order. A young man from Colonia 
Mendoza got saved. There were one hundred and 
twenty-six at the Lord's table, all in fellowship in Caracas. 
Got home on Monday and left again on Wednesday for 

129 



130 DAWN OF A NEW DAY IN VENEZUELA 

Aroa conference. We began on Wednesday night, then 
had four meetings each day and five on Lord's Day. We 
were glad when Mr. Wells came along on Friday. The 
conference was smaller, only two hundred and fifty at the 
Lord's table. Two professed faith in Christ, Mr. Saword 
baptized eight. 

We had a comfortable return trip on the new line; some 
of the Valencia folk could not get a bus so we had ten of 
them in the home for the night. We had just time to take 
out soiled clothes and put in fresh ones when my wife and 
I left for Nirgua. We found the Wells ready for us and we 
had a week of good meetings, only hindered several nights 
by heavy rains. On 5th June we had a baptism of seven7

two of them from Salom and one from Pontezuela. There 
was a nice number present and good order. We spoke 
from "We have seen strange things to-day.'' We made 
reference to some who were to be baptized. Seferino Polo 
of Salom had heard the Gospel for almost twenty years 
but delayed and delayed and only God's mercy saved him 
from a procrastinator's grave. Then there was aged 
aeotilde de Gil, a lady of seventy but looking more like 
eighty. She would have nothing to do with us when we 
came first to Nirgua-a devout, credulous Roman 
Catholic. But her two sons, Fermin and Carlos, have got 
saved. Another son, who was educated for a priest, has 
opposed his mother right to the last. He made a special 
trip from Caracas to plead with her not to be baptized. 
But she was all smiles on Saturday night when she got 
baptized and the last tie with Romanism was gone. Then 
there was Dominga de Gil, her daughter-in-law. Her hus­
band Fermin, got saved five years ago when Mr. Wells 
and I had some meetings. When he was converted his 
wife was wild. She said she would rather see him have 
four queridas (mistresses) and coming home drunk as he 
used to do, than embrace that horrid heresy-the Gospel. 

But two years ago she went to the Aroa conference, and 
the devil seemed to combine all his power to make her 
afraid of the Gospel When she was on the way to the 
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station in Aroa to come home, she fell on the rails and 
hurt her leg. On the way home from Marin, the bus 
turned over into the ditch. But Dominga was not 
daunted and when the assembly was formed in Nirgua,
Pastor Pena and I had a week's meetings, and Dominga 
professed conversion. She has never been bright, always 
timid and afraid of her family. She wished to be baptized 
at the Valencia conference, but we told her that she would 
have more joy confessing the Lord in Nirgua. There was: 
a baptism there in January but she was afraid. She went 
to the Aroa conference in April, where she again wished 
to be baptized, but the brethren told her that she should 
confess Christ in Nirg

ua. At last the deed was done on
Saturday and she looks happy. (Three years later Dominga 
and her husband go on well. Their hearts are changed. 
They love to have the Lord's people in their home. Their 
house is changed. It is now clean, cement floors, nice fur­
niture, and their lives are changed-no more drink, no­
more queridas.) 

Then there was another interesting case of a woman 
called Cleotilde Jimenez. She was seven years in a convent 
in Caracas where she was being trained for a nµn. But her 
brother in Nirgua, Alcides, got saved and he sent her a­
New Testament which she had to hide in her pillow. Due 
to the prayers and interest of her brother, about a year 
ago she left the convent and went to Nirg

ua to see him,
and shortly after her arrival she accepted Christ wh�n one 
of the Gil's was preaching. She came to visit us yesterday­
and seems a nice, quiet young lady who would have made 
a good nun. We had the baptism at 3 p.m. and then a. 
good Gospel meeting at night. About forty remembered 
the Lord, and we had a good day. 

A woman called Ofelia de Mendez, from the Andes,. 
got saved, through the interest of her cousin, who is in­
fellowship in Nirgua. 

Mr. Wells got his permit and we went to Valencia on 
Tuesday. We found that the Fairfield's home had been 
robbed and some valuable articles stolen the day we went: 
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to Nirgua. We reached home at 6 p.m., spent some time 
answering letters, and on Thursday we left again for 
San Felipe. It rained every day, so that although the 
Christians turned out very well, few unsaved came into 
the hall. On Thursday Mr. Wells and I went to Albarico 
to help settle a matter among the brethren. It was very 
bot walking beneath a broiling sun. 

We miss dear Don Ram6n Rodriguez in San Felipe. 
His seat is surely empty. We have been fixing up the 
bouse here as it has been empty since the Wells went to 
Nirgua over two years ago. We arranged a baptism for 
the 19th when four were baptized. We left for Chivacoa 
on the 21st, and had a good week in spite of the rain. 
'Then went to Yaritagua on the 23rd to see Don Carlos. 
There was a baptism of five on the 26th, with a full hall 
and fine order. We left on the 28th for Puerto Cabello. 
Mr. Wells went home to Nirgua, and we arranged to leave 
for El Mene on 2nd July. We had to go to Valencia on 
June 30th to get our permits, and were very busy for three 
days but managed to leave at 5 a.m. on the autovia (rail 
.car) for Tucacas. We finally reached El Mene at 8 p.m., 
finding Miss Gulston well and busy as usual. We began 
·special meetings at once. El Mene has had a bad year,
-only one to be baptized this year! We went on for three
-weeks with encouraging meetings. The Lord's people
were revived, two were restored to the fellowship and one
young man got saved. The brethren have painted the
ball and all looks ship-shape for the conference.

The children had their outing last Saturday and as they 
-could not get trucks we decided to walk to a house less
than three miles away, belonging to the Oil Company.
'There were about seventy children with their teachers.
It rained several times but the children enjoyed the out­
ing. Sr. Pena helped a lot. He has been here all week.
Miss Guslton is getting her home ready for leaving for
the North. News has come from East and West that the
roads are impassable, so that with the lack of transporta­
-tion it does not look bright for the conference starting
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to-morrow. But we read to-day in Ps. n8-"It is better­
to trust in the Lord than to put confidence in men, even 
in Princes.,, Pastor Pena and I were the only workers 
present for Thursday and Friday. In the afternoon a 
truck brought in Mr. Wells, the Sawords and some from 
Aroa. They had left Tucacas the previous day and had 
got stuck in a swollen river and having to sleep, or, rather­
" not to sleep " all the night qn the road. They were all 
very tired and went to bed. Mr. Saword and Mr. Wells 
were refreshed enough to be able to take the meeting at 
night. On Saturday along came the truck with thirteen 
from Puerto Cumarebo. They had been two days 
struggling with bad roads and heavy rains, they had slept 
on the road and they were wet, covered with mud and 
presented a much worse appearance than those who came 
from the East. But they react much quicker than we 
foreigners after the trials of the road, which were soon 
forgotten, a new suit donned, or at least a clean one, and 
they were ready to enjoy the ministry. We had a good 
time and the Lord gave much blessing with the Word. 
Two got baptized, the smallest number we have ever seen 
in El Mene and two got saved. 

We had arranged to leave Monday 6 a.m., but on Lord's 
Day it rained and rained so that travel was out of the 
question. Pastor came to us and said that he had a pro­
position to make; that as they had enough food and 
another small steer, why not have another day's con­
ference? We all agreed and Monday was the best day. 
Plenty for all. It cleared up and was dry all day, so at 
5 a.m. Tuesday my wife and I left with the folks going to 
Puerto Cumarebo. We bade farewell to Miss Gulston and 
Miss Goff, as we would not see them again for they were 
leaving for the North in a week. (Little did we think 
that they would be away for over two years!) 

We made good time and were in Capadare early, but 
then trouble began and it was one delay after another. 
The road was terrible, so that with all the brethren and 
sisters who were not able to help, we walked to Belen. 



134 DAWN OF A NEW DAY IN VENEZUELA

The Christians there were all kindness. We ate corn bread 
and drank black coffee and waited for the truck, which 
arrived at 6 p.m. We decided to go nine miles more to 
Mirimire. There the Christians gave up their beds to accom­
modate 16 of us. My wife and I passed a good night in a 
wee room. We did not wish to leave at 4 a.m. as the 
driver wanted, for we knew he had no brakes and there 
was a very steep hill to go down just after leaving the 
town. Monche and I decided not to start until daylight. 
It was almost 8 a.m. before we got away. The road was 
now dry and in parts even good, but now the motor began 
to give trouble as the pump was not sending the gas to 
the carburettor in sufficient quantity for the steep hills. 
We spent the whole of Wednesday on the road. It was 
very dry and hot on the hills. The helper would lie on 
his stomach, as we went up the steep hill, and blow for 
all he was worth into the gas tank to send up the gas, as 
the pump packing was worn out. The driver would take 
a race at the hill, and then you could see the helper's legs 
sticking out at the side of the truck blowing as hard as he 
could, for if the motor stalled, the driver had to back 
down again and make another try, as the brakes would 
not work. I am sure that a good bag-piper would have 
been a help! It was hard on the nervous folk when the 
motor stalled and we began to go down the hill again. 
But by the good hand of the Lord we got to La Manta.pa 
at 5 p.m., washed, and had the first meal of the day, and 
the fine breezes of the mountain soon had us refreshed. 
We began meetings right away. 

We were much troubled with cockroaches, and used 
poison on them which we bought in Caracas, but it only 
killed a few dozen. Then we tried smoking them out 
with ground sulphur. This killed dozens more, but not 
all by any means. Then a plague of ants came along to 
eat the cockroaches, but unfortunately for us they kept 
falling into our bed from the roof so that finally they 
drove us out of the room. It was impossible to sleep as 
they bit severely and formed a regular army. 
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Monche told us that they come every now and again 
and clean the house of all insects and even mice and then 
-march on through the bush. They are called the 
'" roedores " (gnawers) and they are true to their name. 
After three days we were still doctoring some of their 
"bites. Then came a plague of mice. Manche gave us a 
·trap and eight fell the first day. This has been a bad year
for rats and mice. The rats in the field have destroyed a
great part of the crop. In El Mene we saw one brother
�tch seven larg,e rats in a trap at one time. Miss
4-Gulston's home was infested with them and we declared
war on them and got a few. Then after the rats, came
"the centipedes, chasing and eating the cockroaches.
Monche killed one six inches long and half an inch wide.
Then my wife spied the mate in our room and when we

\despatched her and her family, we had peace after ten
days war from the insects and mice. Yesterday we
·tackled the hall, as thousands of spiders had taken posses­
:sion. It took six men three hours to sweep the walls,
then bum them with blazing coal oil. We have never
.seen so many spiders; they crawled all over the people in
·.the meetings. The men say that they have not seen so
.many either. They believe that after five years of drought
,.they have multiplied, as have insects of all kinds.

On the 14th three were baptized. The hall was full
;ffld there was real help in speaking. On Saturday night
we had a testimony meeting when eleven brethren told
!how, when, and where, the Lord saved them. The place
-was full and the Lord helped them all. On Lord's Day
;there were fifty-one at His table. At night the meeting
·was the largest yet and at the close a woman called
Heriberta got saved. We had expected to leave the next

rday and said farewell to many. We went two miles to
�e highway to see if we could get a truck to Mirimire,
but we spent the whole day waiting and had to return at
·.night with the donkeys and the baggage.

The Christians announced a meeting, but we thought 
lthat it would be small as not many would know in that 
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country place that we had returned, but the hall was full. 
The news ran from farm to farm without telephones. 
Next day we went again to the highway, as we had 
arranged for two seats in a truck. The driver told us to­
be out at nine and he came along at 11.30, all smiles! A 
number of Christians went with us and as we had to wait" 
in the heat they got cocoanuts for us, some of which con­
tained two glasses of water, which was most refreshing. We· 
got to Mirimire at four and had some good meetings. We 
were in a small hut but got along. all right as the saints: 
were most kind. We then moved on to Belen and had t� 
fix up our house all over again. A stick across the comer­
serves as a wardrobe. With a native shingle, we managed 
to make a shelf. The hut is made of mud and canes and 
has never been plastered, so that it is more filthy than 
usual. We had to make a window of shingles and use a: 
piece of the stirrup leather for hinges. A missionary must· 
be a masterpiece at improvising. A door had to be fixed 
the same way to keep out the pigs and dogs, chickens and 
donkeys. The woman who was cooking for us had been 
in Caracas and was a jewel but had nothing to cook with 
and nothing to set it on, and she had a trying problem for­
the best of cooks! U

n

fortunately the fire-table is just 
next our room and we get the worst of all the heat and 
smoke, but it keeps away the insects. Our room is full 
of holes so that we cannot use any light at night. But 
the dear souls are all kindness and we make the best of 
things. We had a full hall and if nothing else, all had a 
good sweat. Sr. Pena came over for the baptism on the-
28th, with about twenty Christians from El Mene. While 
clearing a path for the baptisms, one brother killed a. 
" mapanare ,, over· six feet long. This is the worst snal,e 
we have in Venezuela. For the baptism we dammed the 
stream and thus got a fine pool. We made two huts so, 
that the Christians could change their clothes. Long be­
fore the time the people began to arrive and it was fine to. 
see about two hundred of those country people gathered 
to witness the baptism. There was real help to speak .. 
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The wife of Luciano professed to be saved after the­
baptism. Sr. Pena b�ptized five. 

There was a man in Belen with six donkeys, buying· 
maize. He learned of the baptism on Saturday and 
decided to stay, as he had heard that in our baptisms one­
could hear, as each one was immersed, a voice saying, 
Esta alma es mia "This soul is mine." (Of course the 
Roman Catholics say that the devil says this because they­
have left the religion of their fathers.) The man proved 
this to be untrue, but he heard rather the voice of God 
speaking to him through His Word. He was so impressed 
that he decided to wait and go to the meetings on. 
Sunday. At 5 a.m. Monday he came to bid us good­
bye. Perhaps., the Lord may yet save him. We left at 
6 a.m. on animals which Sr. Pena had brought over. He­
gave his fine mule to my wife, who said that it was the­
best ride that she had had in Venezuela. We got wet to­
the skin twice and then dried out by the hot sun. This 
tries the stoutest frame and we were thankful to all feel well 
next day. Sr. Pena got a truck for us and we left at 
3 a.m. for La Boca and then Tucacas. The truck was· 
carrying a house and was too heavy behind, so that when 
it had to pull hard the front wheels would leave the ground 
and it would rear up like a prancing horse! About two• 
miles from Tucacas the gas gave out so that we finished 
the last lap on foot, carrying our grips in a very hot sun,. 
to the railway station. Oh Falc6n ! Land of bad roads 
and worse conveyances! We had now rails to run on and 
got home at 4 p.m. How good to be home! We had 
received little mail all the time we were away so that our 
hearts welled up in thanksgiving to our faithful God as 
we saw the many letters and gifts of fellowship awaiting 
us. 

K 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

A VISIT TO GUAIGUAYURE. 

W
E will pass by a visit to San Carlos with Mr. 
Sa word and also the Valencia Conference, and 
tell of a short trip to Guaiguayure. As usual we 

had to take the 5.30 a.m. autovia in Puerto Cabello. What 
a boon the new railway is to us! We had a splendid trip 
to Kilometer 40. Formerly we used to have to go to San 
Felipe, spend the night there and then all next day in the 
.train to reach Kilometer 40. The brethren met us with 
.horses and a donkey for the luggage and we reached 
Guaiguayure at 2 p.m., just eight and one half hours from 
Puerto Cabello. 

Meetings began the same night with a good attendance. 
The Lord has been blessing the testimony here and 
:several had been saved recently. We looked forward to 
a good week's meetings; but the rains started and we had 
.rain, more or less, for four days. We arranged a baptism 
ior 3 p.m. on the Saturday, in the stream, just in front of 
the hall; and looked to the Lord for dry weather. It 
.cleared up and we had a grand baptism in the creek, which 
meanders down the valley. We counted one hundred and 
twenty people present. There were four of the big men 
there who had never seen a baptism. Jose del C. Pena 
·baptized six and all was done in due order.

Lord's Day was "election day," if we can call the pro­
cess by such a name. In Venezuela, everything important 
has to be done on Sunday, so of course the voting too, has 
to be on a Sunday. All drink shops had to close for the 
"duration"; no arms were to be carried. The Govern­
ment threatened all and sundry who would not vote in 
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these country places and no wonder they got 90 % of the 
votes ! It was a grand farce and yet in the ten per cent. 
,opposition we see a hope for the future. During G6mez' 
.reign there were no elections, as no one would have 
dared suggest such a thing. He was lord of all he sur­
veyed. But now there is democracy in name and in the 
cities the men are beginning to read and off er opposition 
to the old regime. 

The Christians refused to vote but they were sent for 
three times with policemen and at last they had to go or 
go to jail l Blessed democracy! Yet some of the more 
intelligent Christians stood aloof from it all-one, Jose del 
C. Pena, who had just done the baptizing. His name was
on the list of candidates in Aroa, but he left and came to
Guaiguayure on Saturday to help us with the baptisms
.and paid no heed to the matter. Then the leftists were
there off epng money for votes. They are talking about
·" the four liberties," and one sees them posted up on the
buses and stations. But neither the Government, and
much less the Roman Catholic clergy wish to see " the
four liberties." It would ruin the graft in the one and the
speculation in the other. Next day it came out in the
.Press that the Government had gained a ninety per cent.
victory. We could have told them that, ere voting began!
.But the Press also c�ried large front headlines of six
hundred votes for Government by persons who did not
exist! This shows that the leftists are beginning to expose
Government corruption.

We had forty-nine at the Lord's table and full meetings 
all day. It is good to see how the Lord is sustaining the 
.testimony in Guaiguayure. Before the elections the civil 
.chief of Duaca went to see the Christians. He saw the 
hall and said that it would be fine to have a sidewalk all 
the way out to the road and he also suggested a little plaza 
in front of the ball, Roman Catholic style. He offered the 
brethren cement for the construction. They had a meet­
ing and then wrote the chief that it would be more for 
.the public good to repair the irrigation canal, while the 
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pla.M would benefit only the "evangelicos." Of course 
the chief wanted the Christian's votes. He told them that 
the cement would be at the station any day, but we know 
that now the elections are past it will never arrive there .. 
(fhree years after : the cement has not arrived I) 

On Monday we rode to Kilometer 40 and took the 
autovia for Arca. We used to stay with Theodoro Acosta 
but he is in the hospital, so we stay with Jose del C. Pefia .. 
They did not expect us, so that we have been carpentering: 
all day and we now have things in shape. Jose del C .. 
Peiia is in fairly comfortable circumstances and is a hard 
worker. He starts at 4 a.m. and gets home at six p.m .. 
He has cattle and much land, but being short of help, his. 
home is more used for cattle than for people. For ex­
ample, to keep five calves from sucking the cows during; 
the night, he shuts them in the bathroom! When you. 
enter in the morning, with a lealtjng shower and five 
calves, one can imagine what has to be done! I am glad 
that I learned to clean stables; and now we have things. 
better organized. 

The good and quiet lady of the house, Sm. Emilia, was 
greatly excited at the idea of having "los siervos" in her 
house. But she is looking around with joy at seeing doors. 
swinging, taps fixed, cattle and pigs kept in their place, so 
that we told her she would be wishing a visit from us. 
every year. 

We have up dear Bertie Douglas' chart. Mrs. Douglas. 
gave it to us when we were in Ireland and this is the first 
time we have used it. It was painted by Miss Ruth Scott 
and represents much labour. We began on Tuesday­
night. The attendance is increasing each night, and we· 
are now in our fourth week. We have not preached the: 
Gospel but rather kept to ministry for the Lord's people,. 
as the enemy had been busy. The ministry has helped 
them and two have got restored. 

We have walked to La Luz twice on Saturday nights 
when we have no meeting here. By day we have been 
working in Acosta's blacksmith shop most of the two. 
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weeks, cutting and drilling forty-two steel plates for the 
trusses for the new hall in Caracas. We have also ordered 
,the wood, five and one-half cubic meters at $120:00 the 
<:ubic meter. It is two hundred miles from Caracas but 
it can be shipped by rail at $18.00 per ton, and will be a 
big saving on the Caracas prices. 

We had the Sunday School examination on Sunday, 
14th, and in spite of threatening weather one hundred 
and twenty children were present. On Monday we got 
home, Mr. Saword was having special meetings and 
wished us to help him for four nights. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

A VISIT TO CHORONI. 

W
E left again on Friday for Maracay and had a busy 
week, visiting all we could. Some of the Lord's 
people live in abject poverty and never know what 

it is to have a full meal. On Lord's Day there were 
thirty-eight at His table. It was a very good day. The 
hall was packed at night. Francisco Ramos arrived from 
San Esteban to help us with the meeting in Choroni. 
Brethren Bastidas and Naranjo arrived to see us about 
building the new hall in Caracas. We resolved not to 
start building yet as they had only about $1,000 on hand 
and we need twice that sum to cover initial costs. We left 
to-day on a station waggon-my wife, Don Francisco, Don 
Le6n and I with some other passengers. It was surely a 
wonderful climb up to the top of the mountains. It took 
a long time as the road zig-zags up the mountain side in 
what seems to be a perilous way. It was beautiful, as all 
kinds of semi-tropical vegetation could be seen. There 
were no houses all the way. The road was blasted out of 
the solid rock for miles. It required twelve years to build 
this road and no doubt but that Gomez made it so as to 
have another back door to the sea from Maracay in case 
of a successful revolution. There was a steady climb 
of about eight miles and then a descent of about eighteen 
to the sea. We reached the little place at one o'clock and 
got a hearty welcome from our sister in the Lord, Leonor 
de Robles, who was baptized a year ago in Palo Negro. 
She is the only Christian in all the place and she had 
suffered very much persecution. 

We put up the Bible chart and managed to get six: 
listeners to come inside. Next day we went to the•seaport>
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Colombia, over a mile away. Here we visited hut and· 
home and got a good reception. It is only a small pprt 
for fishing but there are lovely cocoa plantations in this· 
district. All belonged to the late President G6mez. At 
night we had a few more inside, but all men, not a woman 
would venture near the door. Next day we worked the 
little place of about one hundred houses, many of them 
empty, as the big men in connection with G6mez have all 
had to clear out Since G6mez died, the Government 
took over the estates and through mismanagement they 
are about abandoned. It is the strangest little place we 
have ever seen. It is full of enormous boulders. Many 
of the houses are built on blasted rock. There are no 
straight streets, they wind here and there to suit the 
boulders. They are narrow and a great quantity of 
cement must have been used to fix them up. There are 
open sewers nmning through the streets and also through 
the yards of the houses. Most people have a large rockery 
built by Nature in their back yard. 

We went over the place and could only give away a

few tracts. Francisco and I worked the main street and 
then we turned down a back street to meet Don Leon. 
We found him with women and girls shouting at him,.

clapping their hands and howling: " Vaya de aqui, pedazc, 
de 'lliejo "-" Get out of here you bit of an old man. (Don 
Le6n is small.) We came to the conclusion that this 
would be a hard place to work, as the priest from Maracay 
had the people completely under his control, especially 
the women. However, at night we had the best meeting 
yet and some twenty men listened well to the Gospel 
preached by three of us. Next day we had a long trudge 
of two hours to a small place called Aroa. The path was 
very difficult along the rocky coast with the sea hundreds 
of feet below. We thought there would be about fifty­
huts but we only saw about eight hovels. We found only 
one man who could read. He had a wooden leg and had 
one girlie in his school, for he was the schoolmaster! I 
told him that the place was quite a contrast to the Aroa 
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of Yaracuy. He told me that he had worked in the mines 
there., and at once we were friends, as he asked about 
many whom I knew. He had not a cent in the hut. We 
gave him a New Testament from the National Bible 
Society of Scotland, sang two hymns to him and preached 
the Gospel. I occupied the only chair, while he propped 
himself with the wooden leg against the wall. We all 
wondered if this was why we had walked four hours in 
the blazing sun : to give this Ricardo Fijando the Gospel. 
Don Le6n got tired on the way home as he is now sixty­
seven years of age. We had not tasted meat or drink 
since we left in the morning as nothing was to be obtained. 
When we reached home we despatched one glass of 
lemonade, two of guarapo and three of water, and Don 
Francisco drank more. The thirst was terrible and we 
.did not feel well until we had a bathe in the river at 3 p.m. 

The next night we had poor attendance with only about 
fourteen inside. Yet we had the joy of seeing a man 
.called Angel Guzman for the second .. time and also his 
wife Maria. They came on mules to the meeting. He 
bought a Bible and we gave him Moody's book, The 
Way to God. He was back again last night. They are 
friends of the sister with whom we are staying and she 
has them well convinced. (Later, he has not got saved, 
but two of his daughters are in fellowship and his wife 
professes now.) My wife, Don Francisco and I went to 
the little seaport of Colombia and had a good reception 
.apart from a few rowdy boys who followed us for a time 
and tore up all the tracts they could get hold of. We 
invited the people to the meeting in Choroni. It was a 
real joy to see some eighteen men and two women enter 
the room at night. There was hardly a soul inside when 
they entered and it gave a new impulse to the meeting. 
·The women were getting more and more opposed but
some of the men were friendly. When we were returning
from Colombia, one of the men who goes to the meeting
-0vertook us in his car and gave us a ride to ChoronL He
has a Bible and is quite convinced that Romanism has
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nothing for the soul. But this is only one " freedom " as 
jt were. Those men have very often " queridas ,, 
(mistresses) who are opposed and hinder them from 
getting saved, for those fancy women know right well 
that when a man gets saved he will have nothing more 
to do with concubinage. 

Lord's Day five of us met for a little devotional time 
in the morning. At three we tried a gospel m�eting. 
Don Le6n was ill and could not take part. At night we 
bad a varied meeting, sometimes a lot and sometimes only 
a few-as the devil had a counter attraction in the shape 
,of acrobats. The people listened a little while to the 
Gospel, but when they heard the fireworks of the circus 
they could not resist the temptation to go and see what 
was happening. We then returned to Maracay and got 
a bus for Palo Negro. While at dinner, Don Francisco 
"took very ill and then my wife, with what seemed gripe. 
I had to take all the meetings during the week alone. 
This would have been little had we not had trouble to 
:arrange among the Lord's people. The last two nights 
we have been in the hall until ten o'clock, but there is a 
Tift in the clouds and we yet hope to see Psalm 133 
.fulfilled. We are ministering the word to the Christians 
_rather than preaching the Gospel. The last week was a 
good week; we saw all the Lord's people united. Several 
said : " I have sinned," and that makes reconciliation 
easy. On Monday we reached home, Puerto Cabello, in 
:time for the conference. 

On Thursday night we had the Sunday School treat. 
lt was good to see nineteen children get a prize for full 
xµarks during the year. Jimmy Saword got a special 
_prize for being five years without missing a Sunday, with 
.full marks every year. On Monday we went to San 
.Esteban for the Sunday School treat, which was smaller 
but good. Had word to-day that Pastor Peiia cannot 
.come to the conference as he is ill with malaria. 

Saturday.-The conference was extra good to-day, with 
b.rge number attending. The hall was packed at night 
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to see the baptisms. Antonio Malpica, Luis Torres and 
Jos6 Naranjo preached the Gospel. Mr. Saword baptized 
ten before a full hall. The order was fine and real power 
with the Word. Jean and Ruthie Saword were baptized. 
It was a cheer to us to see this, as the Sawords have 
always put God and His work first and now he is 
honouring them. 

Lord's Day.-Dear old Francisco Keper died this 
afternoon. She is the oldest Christian here in the Port. 
She began attending the meetings in 1914 and in 1915 
was baptized and received into the fellowship. She has 
been a faithful soul and suffered much in her later years. 
She has gone to the "land that is fairer than day," free 
from pain and suffering, to see the One she trusted in 
1914, through Romans 1 : 16. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

SAN CARLOS HALL. 

W
E have had four busy days getting ready to go 
to San Carlos. Mr. Saword left on Wednesday 
to look for a suitable house. My wife, Eduviges. 

and two more sisters left this morning on the bus. Pablito 
came along with his truck and we loaded up, and with 
the help of two volunteer brethren we reached San Carlos 
to find that Mr. Saword had not been able to get a 
suitable house, so that we had to put all in a hut with 
earthem floor and palm roof, where a woman had died 
three weeks previously. No one would rent a house to 
Mr. Saword, but no one wanted to live in the l}ouse in 
which the woman died, so we got it! The stuff filled 
it up but the Venezuelans are adepts at accommodating 
themselves and forsooth with thirty-three years' experience 
we are not far behind them. It was just wonderful to see 
the transformation ere Lord's Day. Pablito hauled all the 
adobes in his truck a distance of about two miles ere 
returning to the Port. 

We pitched the old tent on the lot. It serves as a 
carpenter shop to keep the tools and for four of the men 
to sleep in at night. My wife and Eduviges have a large 
household to feed. Lord's Day at last! We could surely 
sing to-day, "Oh day of rest and gladness." We have 
now worked two weeks on the hall. The work has been 
most trying, as the heat has been around 100 in the shade 
and then at night a very penetrating cold. The work 
has progressed fairly well but we lack skilled labour. The 
walls are up to the top of the windows. We have plenty 
of unskilled help. The expenses have been very high, 
up to last night Bs. 2020.00 had been spent. 
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Another three weeks have gone, we finished the roof 
yesterday with 4,000 tiles. Two of the men left three 
weeks ago and another leaves to-morrow. We are getting 
to know the capacity of each one better. Crist6bal Pefia 
came from Chivacoa three weeks ago and has been a real 
help as we now have two masons. Then we could not 
get cement and we had a special prayer meeting and the 
Lord answered four days later by sending almost two 
and a quarter tons. We sent our original petition to the 
Board of Control five months ago. My wife has now 
eighteen at the table three times a day. Yet the Lord 
continues to meet all the need. We were much cheered 
by a gift of £54-0-0 from Ireland from different assemblies 
and individuals forwarded to us through Bath. 1t had 
been held up since last year and now comes along at the 
right time when the hall is now nearing Bs. 4,000 mark, 
and on the Sawords and ourselves has fallen the burden 
of expenses. We have been cheered by little gifts of ten, 
twenty and fifty bolivares but that does not go far in 
buying material. We have used 4,650 adobes, r,ooo bricks, 
4,000 tiles and eight cubic meters of wood. 

We are now nearing the end. Floors all laid, plastering 
almost done, but it lacks the walls in front for garden and 
much painting. Leocadio Flores left on Monday but Jose 
Avila came in so that the number keeps about the same. 

We began meetings on Tuesday night and the interest 
has been fair. We have examined eighteen for baptism 
after the meetings. With starting at 6. r 5 a.m. and 
working until 5.30 p.m., then preaching and examining 
those asking for baptism until 9.30, and walking home, 
all are glad to get to bed as we feel that we have put in a 
full day. The hall looks very well, and we have only 
been seven weeks at it. We are thankful to the Lord that 
without solicitation He moves His people to meet all the 
expenses. Gifts from assemblies-Chivacoa, Bs. roo.o; 
Pontezuela, Bs. 52; San Felipe, Bs. 40; Mr. and Mrs. W., 
Bs. 55.00; Plinio Sequera, Bs. 20.00; Valencia assembly, 
Bs. 730.00. 
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We are now finished. Yesterday we had the baptisms, 
when fourteen confessed the Lord-seven men and seven 
women. Some seven more asked for baptism but we 
thought well to let them wait. The hall was full and the 
Gospel was listened to with order and attention. Eight 
brethren came from San Esteban and one from Valencia. 
We could not invite in a general way as there is little or­
no accommodation here. All say that the hall is lovely. 
We trust that it may be a real blessing to the work and a 
place where God will be honoured. Mr. Wells and Mrs. 
Saword came on Thursday night for the baptisms. To-day 
we formed the assembly with sixteen in fellowship. 
After the meeting Pablito left with his truck and all went 
with him, including Mr. Saword, so that we were alone 
on Monday. We were sorry to see Rafael Blanco go, as 
he was the only one who had knowledge of the work and 
who animated the others to work. We gave him Bs. 40 as 
a token of appreciation. We also gave Bs. 20.00 to 
Crist6bal Pena as he has worked quietly and well. The 
other brethren had to be watched and directed like a lot 
of children. We have learned that it is not good to employ 
men as volunteers who know nothing about building, as 
it is neither fair to them nor to us, to expect them to 
build and then for us to finish a good job with unskilled 
labour. Mr. Wells stayed with us to have a few meetings: 
in the new hall. The Lord's people came out well but 
only about a dozen of the unsaved would come inside as 
already the priest and his beatas (praying women) are 
busy. We built a little house at th.e back of the hall with 
slabs and palm roof, where a brother can live as caretaker. 

We had the last meeting on Lord's Day when twenty

of us were at His table. It was hard leaving the little 
company and many a tear was shed. Even Paco wept on 
Sunday morning. We hardly thought that he could shed 
a tear. Pablito and Jose Morales arrived with the truck­
when we got home from the meeting. Next morning we 
loaded up and left for home 

We left Brother Wells in Valencia, as he was going:
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home to Nirgua. He has been a real cheer and help to us. 
We got home at three p.m. Many letters to cheer us. 
Surely the Lord has been good to us and although we 
were enabled to bear a good share in the hall expenses, 
•On arriving home we had more than when we left!
0 God, who is like unto Thee? The Sawords were all
kindness in helping us to settle down for a few days.

We visited Leocadio to-day. He professed to be saved
.about fifteen years ago and went on well for some time.
He was put in charge of one of the departments in the
Kolster Company. He began to tipple as there was much
liquor stored in his department and he had to be put out
-0f the fellowship years ago. He has been a wreck ever
since, but from time to time at special meetings he and
.his wife, who also drinks, went to the meetings and hope
·would run high that he was to be restored; but every new
_year or festival season would see Leocadio Flores back
at his old vice. 

About New Year he professed to be restored and we 
-decided to take him away from his environment for
a while to see if that might help him to resist the
temptation. He was with us for a month, but showed no
.fear or brokenness of spirit. When we warned him about
drink being his besetting sin and to be careful when he
went back to the Port, he would reply: " Do not worry,
.drink will not conquer me again." He is employed as a
stevedore and two weeks ago when a Spanish ship came
in with abundance of wine, all aboard were drunk and
Leocadio could not resist. Mrs. Saword saw him lying
in the street, hopelessly drunk, not far from the hall. It
_grieved us to learn this, so we visited him and gave him
a booklet on drink by Mr. L. Ingram of Mexico.

He was surprised to see us, for he had been drinking
the night before and had seen a person telling him, " Fear
not, I am with thee." We told him that the voice was
from the devil; had it been from the Lord He would have
said "If we sin wilfully after receiving the knowledge of
.the truth, there remaineth no more sacrifice for sins."
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But what a sad picture as we sat in the room by the 
seaside in which we used to preach the Gospel when he 
was in fellowship! We believe that Leocadio's days are 
numbered. God will not be mocked. He has trifled with 
drink and sin till he is now in its grasp. We looked at the 
red face, bloated and so changed. The sweat ran down 
his neck as he only looked at the floor. What a warning 
not to trifle with sin! (Later-He died shortly after). 

Then we went to see Paula, who had gone on well for 
years and served Miss Gulston as cook in El Mene. After 
she left Miss Gulston she did washing for an American, 
and this vile man took advantage of her and she is now in 
the Port to suffer her shame while he looks for another 
victim. We expect little from a Venezuelan, as immorality 
and vice are the heritage of Romanism, but from � 
American we expect something worthy of his race and 
.country. Paula passed the time weeping. She had fled 
from El Mene to hide her shame. These are dark spots 
which only appear on the missionary's diary and that is 
why we jot them down. Romantic, says the uninitiated, 
is the the missionary's life. Those blots on His name and 
testimony humble us in His presence. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

JUST ONE MORE HALL. 

M
RS. WILLIAMS and I went to San Esteban 
to-day. There were good meetings and, as usual,.

we spent the day in Don Francisco's home. Some 
three months ago he got an orange thorn in his ankle. 
It pained him very much and he went to the doctor in 
Puerto Cabello who told him he had nothing in his ankle 
but he charged him Bs. 40. He then went to see another 
medical man who also assured him that there was no 
thorn in his ankle. He suffered for weeks and then 
began using " Mecca " ointment which my wife gave him. 
One day lately he was squeezing the sore spot when a 
thorn an inch long came out 1 So much for the medical 
kill' s . 

On Monday we went to see dear Don Leon Almerida 
in V

a

lencia who has been very poorly and suffering from 
what seems to be cancer. He was bright and glad to see 
us. I ran around on business for the new hall in Caracas. 
all day and got home late. Spent some busy days in the 
final preparations, then Pablito came again with his truck,.

we loaded up and got into Caracas at 5 p.m. My wife 
arrived later on the bus. We had a good prayer meeting. 
Glad to be back in Caracas to see His own after fifteen. 
months' a.bsence. They are delighted that we are to start 
the hall. Hopes are high. We are sure that the Lord 
will not disappoint them. We were encouraged by a word 
by Brother Sheldrake on the calendar on Friday when 
we left the Port: " Is there anything too hard for the 
Lord?'' If there is nothing too hard, let us trust in Him 
and go ahead. 

On Monday we started moving the portable hall to 
152 
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allow room for the new building. We took down the 
sides and reckoned that about sixteen of us could move 
around the roof without taking it apart. We got all ready 
for the operation when four men took hold of the poles 
to try the weight. They expected a very heavy weight 
and gave a hard lift, with the result that the top slowly 
fell over and shearing twelve bolts fell on the seats below. 
Fortunately it went down easy as bolt after bolt came 
away. Very little damage was done and no one hurt. 
A v�ry heavy rain came on so that we could have no 
meeting at night. Next day we raised the hall and had 
all in shape for the meeting. We traced out the founda­
tions and had the men working on them all the week. 
We were delighted to see Jose Ramon Linares and Ram6n 
Martinez from Aroa, both good and proved men. We 
were glad we brought all the outfit we had in San Carlos 
for in Caracas everything is expensive. 

Last Lord's Day the great necessity for a new hall was 
seen. All the meetings were packed and two Sunday 
School classes outside. At night, just as we were closing 
the meeting, a heavy rain came on when all had to rush 
inside so that all available standing space was occupied. 
We did a very difficult job on Friday in cutting the 
enormous limbs from the trees in the avenue. We had to 
get permission from the city to do this. There were 
wires and cables underneath and houses on either side 
and a slip would have been fatal. We were thankful 
when all was finished. We had cheering letters from 
assemblies enabling us to have fellowship in the cost of 
the hall. 

Our Venezuelan boy and Regino came to-day from 
Puerto Cabello. Juan is on his school holidays and we 
thought that it would be good exercise for him to work 
on the building. Regino is a good mason and an old 
helper of ours. The work has gone ahead rapidly and 
we have had four masons busy all the week. The walls 
are nearly half-way up and no accident. We were cheered 
on Wednesday by a gift from Mr. and Mrs. W. of Bs. 203.

L 
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for the hall a.nd another from Nirgua for Bs. 50. We were 
able to buy the roofing of asbestos. Work goes on well. 
P. P. sent us Bs. 200 for the ball-the only gift this week. 
Good prayer meeting on Monday night for new hall. 
Fourteen took part and three hymns were sung in the 
hour. It was not surprising to receive with Teodoro 
Acosta on Tuesday Bs. 100 from Jimenez brothers and 
Bs. 200 from assembly in Puerto Cabello. Glad to see 
dear Acosta, as it is eighteen months since we have seen 
him. He is very much failed, having been two years in 
the hospital. 

It gave us a good deal of prayer and thought how we 
could mount the six hundred pound trusses on the top 
of the pillars, but Saturday saw them all in their place 
without mishap. The work is going well and we lack 
nothing. Bs. 50 from San Esteban assembly and Bs. 30

from Rafael Jorges, also Bs. 50 from Pablo Vera and his 
wife. Finished roof yesterday. Received word that the 
Fairfields have been refused permit to return to Venezuela. 
"Give us help from trouble, for vain is the help of man." 

Last Lord's Day we had three meetings in the new hall 
in a half-finished state. They were all good. At night 
one woman got saved, so that the Lord has set His seal 
to the new building. Sent away the portable hall to 
Guarcara with Pablito Vera. Many were sorry to see it 
go as it has been the birth place of many souls. Received 
Bs. 283.80 from Mr. and Mrs. S. for the new hall, and 
Mr. G. G. J. manifested his fellowship by sending Bs. 
49.50. These gifts are very precious, but only meet the 
daily need apart from buying materials. 

Mrs. Williams returned from Port to-day with fresh 
gifts from the Don Carlos Rivas and Sr. Bracho for the 
hall. Fine progress and all plastered inside and first 
coat of concrete laid on floor. Much encouraged by a 
gift from a dear brother and his wife away in Vancouver 
for the new hall. The cheque is for one hundred dollars 
and just came along on Saturday, so all was again paid 
up. We are copying these details from our diary and 
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they just give a close-up view of how we prove God in 
the very details. Never before His time, never behind. 
We give them to His glory and that they may encourage 
His beloved people to prove Him more and more in the 
details of life. We cannot all be like the great English 
.Missionary who said: " Expet:t rrcat things from God. 
Attempt great things for God," but we can all expect 
.greater things from God and we can all attempt greater 
things for God. (When those notes were jot.:ed down 
there was no thought of publishing them.) 

We have examined thirty for baptism and have accepted 
twenty-six of th.em. The names will be annoanced to the 
Lord's people on Lord's Day morning a week before the 
baptism. This allows all who are in fellowship to have 
:a voice in th�ir reception. If anyone objects on legitimate 
ground, the one concerned will have to wait. 

This has been an eventful week. It has had its joys 
and sorrows interwoven by the Divine Weaver. Last 
Lord's Day we had the Sunday School examination when 
some eighty-three children were present. We had it in 
the smaller hall at the back and also the Gospel meeting 
at night. We found that we could squeeze two hundred 
into the back hall. On Wednesday, when all was finished, 
we filled the baptistry with water. There was a leak 
where the drain pipe went out and the water had seeped 
out into the base, where there was over three feet of earth 
filled in. This sunk and the baptistry broke in the centre 
and all the water got away. (fhe baptistry is raised up 
two feet so that all in the body of the hall can see those 
who are being baptized, without standing up.) The 
brethren got working, and by 8 p.m. all the debris was 
cleared away. They worked like heroes right through 
from 6 a.m. to 12 p.m., when the baptistry was again 
built stronger than ever. We put in a solid base this time 
,of the old materials. It had to be filled next day, so we 
were thankful that it did not give way again. Mr. and 
Mrs. Saword and Mr. Wells came along on Friday. We 
had the first meeting at night in the finished hall. It 
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poured so that only about one hundred and fifty were 
present. On Saturday at 7 p.m. the hall was full for the bap­
tisms, from four to five hundred being present. There 
was real help to preach the Gospel and fine order. We 
had the joy of baptizing thirty-eight before a larger crowd 
than was ever seen in Caracas at a Gospel meeting. Bre­
thren rented many seats but could have used twice as many. 

It was wonderful to see the joy of the newly baptized>

who got the desire of their heart fulfilled; also to note 
the joy and appreciation of the Lord's people in seeing 
their desire fulfilled in the new hall. Some said that it 
all seemed like a dream. We surely felt like the Psalmist 
-" Bless the Lord O my soul and forget not all His 
benefits." Some Christians in the Port had started laying 
by as they were able for the new hall. This came along>

also a substantial gift from Miss E. C. W., showing that her 
interest is still with us. We had one hundred and forty 
at the Lord's table. An account of all the gifts and 
expenses of the hall was read by Sr. Luis Pena to the 
Lord's people on Lord's Day morning. The hall had 
cost, without the land, Bs. 15,495.94. Sr. Luis Pena was 
treasurer. He received gifts from Venezuelan sources. 
We have only noted a few we received for the building 
and have not mentioned special donations from assemblies 
on the West Coast and also individuals who have mani­
fested real interest in the work. We had estimated that 
the expenses would be around this sum, but with voluntary 
labour, of course the ball is worth very much more. 
There was many a sad farewell on Sunday night, and on 
Monday we went to the Port on Pablito's truck with all 
the scaffolding, etc. It was 8 p.m. ere we got home. 
Jose Ram6n, Regino and Martinez went with us to put 
on asbestos on our roof in the Port as, with twenty-six 
years, the tiles are filtering rain. The boys worked away 
up on the second storey as only Christians can. We all 
went to Valencia Conference and then came back and 
finished the job. We surely esteem the self abnegation of 
those brethren. On Friday they all left for home. 
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October 20th. This is our red letter day. Forty-four 
years ago to-day since we could sing, " 'Tis done, the 
_great transaction's done, I am my Lord's and He is mine." 
It is a wonder how He ever saved us at all, but all this has 
been enhanced a thousand times by His patience and 
,restraining grace during these forty-four years. " That 
they may know Thee, the only true God and Jesus Christ 
whom Thou hast sent," is indeed life eternal. During 
ithese years we have got to know Him, His love, His power, 
.His patience, His loving kindness and grace. We would 
.seek to appreciate this and as it were seek to please God 
better, serve His beloved people more and seek to win the 
lost for Christ. 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

A VISIT TO BEJUMA AND 
NIRGUA. 

M
R. WELLS came on Tuesday and he and I went
on to San Felipe. We have had two meetings but it
has rained very heavily and only the Lord's people

come, last night thirty of th::n sat all through the meeting 
wet. Here they have no protection from the rain-no 
raincoats, Uu1brellas nor rubbers. It is good to be back 
in the old San Felipe house again. It is nine years this 
month since dear Bertie Douglas went home. What a 
loss to the wor!c ! Here is a fine comfortable home lying 
empty for four years. This is only one of four houses. 
in the same condition in Valencia, El Mene, San Felipe

and Duaca. (Later: Miss Gulston is back to her home in 
El Mene.) 

iiy wife and I CJID.e on to Bejuma. John Wells joined us 
in the afternoon and we started meetings. It is about 
eight years since we were here for a meeting and fifteen 
years since my wife stayed the night. Nearly all the old 
stock are gone, three of them dead, others moved away 
and some in the world. There were only sixteen inside. 
It is delightfully cool here, though only about seventy-five 
miles from the Port, but much higher up. A woman of 
twenty-five got saved on Wednesday. She is a sister of 
a brother in fellowship and lives in Miranda. She came 
here to visit him and his wife and they brought her to the 
meeting. She was a sincere Roman Catholic and a woman 
of clean life, a rare thing for a person of her age and 
appearance. We had a good week. The interest increased 
and we finished with fifty inside. 

We then went with Mr. Wells to Nirgua and had a 
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good week,s meetings, finishing up with a baptism when 
Mr. Wells baptized seven. The hall was p1d:ed and there 
was good order. Then we went home to the Port for the 
Conference. This is the last day of the year. What 
mercies He has made us to prove as we look back; and 
what joy and satisfaction fill our heart in His service at 
present! What hope and peace for the future at the 
thought of His coming. Truly we can say " Happy is 
that people whose God is the Lord! " 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES 

IN CARACAS. 

Y
ESTERDAY we came to Caracas and started special 
meetings with Sr. Naranjo. It is quite cool here at 
present, as Caracas is at a high altitude. We had 

good meetings all the week. A woman called Luz got 
saved and then her mother. On Friday, Olga Garrido 
and Carmen Pena professed. They are only twelve and 
fourteen years of age but seem real. It is much joy to 
the Penas to see Carmen saved, as she had been indifferent 
to the Gospel up until now. We always stay at their 
home. We have examined twenty for baptism but only 
eleven were accepted. Lord'� Day we had a fine time. 
There were one hundred and eight at the Lord's table. A 
brother read of the agonies of Gethsemane before breaking 
the bread and it brought most into His presence. It was 
a very soft meeting and many a tear was shed. At night 
the hall was packed and a man called Benito Perez got 
saved. He is fairly well-to-do and owns a bar in the 
centre of the city. He brought his querida (mistress) to 
the meeting during the week and she too is interested. He 
is going to sell out the drink business. (This man and 
woman, since married, are now in fellowship and are a 
.fine couple.) 

On Saturday we had the baptisms before a crowded 
hall. It was a real joy to us to baptize Jose Camacho and 
his wife Eloida. Jose used to be our chore-boy in the 
Port and Miss Watson took a special interest in him . 
.Eloida was an old Sunday School girl. He has now a 
,good position with a construction company. Three of us 
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itook part in preaching the Gospel. Two got saved, one 
during the meeting and a young man of twenty after­
wards. The first is a remarkable case of the grace of God. 
A simple sister worked for this woman, who belongs to 
the better class. She persuaded her mistress to go and 
see the baptisms. The lady was all bejewelled and fancily 
dressed, but the Word got into her soul. She twitched 
and turned during the service so that we thought it was 
the cold entering the window that had her upset, but 
after the meeting she broke down, crying like a child and 
later trusted Christ. Her son, who is assistant teller at 
the Dutch Bank, has also got saved, as well as her daughter 
and aunt. She is a wonderful trophy of the grace of God, 
led to the meetings by a simple sister who keeps bright for 
God. On next Lord's Day another woman got saved. 
Her mother was a Pole and she looks just like the pictures 
<me sees of the Polish refugees. Sr. Naranjo and I visited 
many of the Lord's people away in a suburb one day. 
Their earthly goods are not many but they are happy in 
the Lord and letting their light shine. When we got to 
the place where we are staying a brother had brought mail 
from the Port. We were much cheered by a gift of One 
Hundred and Fifty Pounds from dear Mrs. L. away in 
New Zealand, the widow of the late servant of the Lord, 
Mr. L. This sum goes to the Evangelization Fund and 
will help to meet the need of the Venezuelan workers. 
On Wednesday a man called Cabrera got saved and a 
young man called Abraham. (Both have gone on well and 
are in fellowship.) 

Later Sr. Naranjo and I went to see a brother in the 
-cancer hospital. The matron has heard the Gospel from 
the Christians who have been in this institute and they 
gave her a Bible which she is now reading. She greeted 
us by name, which was surprising, but she already knew 
us through the Christians. She is a Colombian who has 
studied in Chicago. We had a very interesting chat with 
her and she promised to go to the meeting on Saturday 
night. Her name is Senora Maria de Almenar. 
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The last week in Caracas was the best. Attendance 
kept up and on Sunday night there was a full hall. At 
night three got saved. Had it not been that we had 
arranged to go to La Guaira we would have continued 
another week. The matron of the cancer hospital went to 
the afternoon meeting and seemed deeply interested. We 
gave her a present of a hymn book which she seemed to 
appreciate. 



CHAPTER XL. 

IvlORE ABOUT THE REVOLUTION. 

M 
Y wife and I left for Caracas to meet Miss Gulston 
and Miss Goff who were to come by plane. We 
stayed this time at Sr. Naranjo's home. Miss Gulston 

arrived on tAonday. It was good to see her again looking 
so well after two year's absence. Surely it was the Lord's 
doing that she was now able to be back. " He has done 
great things for us, whereof we are glad." 

We went to the cancer hospital to see Maria de Gales, 
the matron, who is a Christian, told us that there was 
so:.:ne big move on. Sure enough when we got to the 
plaza the shots began, and my wife and Sr. Naranjo could 
hardly get out of the bus, as the people fled to it for 
protection. We could get no transport home and started 
to walk, but finally a bus picked us up. We had a meet­
ing at night. On Friday about sixty of us got together 
and with closed doors we prayed. The airplanes were 
roaring all day and shots were fired from time to time. All 
civil protection was withdrawn and not a policeman was 
to be seen on the streets. 

We passed a lively day on the 20th of October. The 
National Guard fought with the citizens right in front of 
the place where we were staying and all night they kept 
peppering away. On Saturday night it looked as if things 
were better. Miss Goff was expected to arrive at La 
Guaira by plane from Miami. Our brother Bastidas came 
with his car and he and I made our way to the Pan 
American Airways office. We were stopped several times 
when persons and cars were searched for arms. Finally 
we got to the office and found that the airplane pilot had 
heard of the revolution and had turned back from Curacao. 
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The plaza was a seething mass of people. W c saw the 
troops arrive from Maracay. We had only about sixty at 
the Lord's table, for there was no bus service. We tried 
.another meeting at night with shut doors and there were 
about one hundred inside, when shooting began afresh, 
,close to the hall, where the communists were seeking to 
.sow terror among the people by shooting. 

As Miss Goff did not arrive we decided to try and leave 
.next day, if possible, for Puerto Cabello. We decided to 
.catch the 6 a.m. bus. Our old boy Jose Camacho kindly 
went for us in a car and, with Luis Peiia helped us a great 
.deal to get seats. No bus had travelled and no one cared 
to go but they were encouraging the people and the bus 
_pulled out at seven. We had a most tedious journey, being 
.stopped and searched, every one of us, about twenty-four 
times. A beautiful jack knife with suitable accessories was 
taken from Mrs. Williams by a mere youth with a badge 
-on his arm, on the ground that it was a weapon.

Finally we got home at 4 p.m. and all were glad to see 
.Miss Gulston. Pastor Peiia was in our home having had 
to clear out of Falc6n as General Jurado is his enemy and 
.he would take an advantage of the revolution to do him 
.harm. 

Miss Goff arrived on Tuesday. Sr. Bastidas helped her 
:in Caracas and she came on by bus. We had a welcome 
.meeting in the hall for the teachers. Things were retum­
.ing to normal again. My wife, Miss Gulston, Jimmy 
Saword and I left on the autovia for Tucacas. Nobody 
was there so we finally got a launch which took us to 
,Chichiriviche and there Pastor Peiia had a truck ready to 
take us to El Mene. The sisters must have been tired for 
we had been travelling for fifteen hours by rail, sea and 
truck. They were all glad to see Miss Gulston and gave 
.her a welcome meeting next night. We have been helping 
her to get her house fixed up, which has stood empty 
.during two years and three months' absence. Some of 
i\iiss Goff's stuff was simply riddled to pieces by the white 
.ants and we had to bum it and throw out a trunk where 
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they had got into the wood. We stayed a week in El Mene 
and then my wife and I had to leave on a truck for hauling 
logs. Mrs. Williams was able to sit beside the driver but 
I had to sit on the chassis behind, over the worst roads. 
It was a little different from a Packard I 

We got to La Boca at eight and we managed to get a 
man to ferry us over in his canoe and just caught Noel 
leaving for Tucacas in a truck loaded with dried cocoa 
nuts. As there was no room for Mrs. Williams in the 
front, she and I had to climb up on top of the sacks of 
copra. I asked my wife if perchance any of her forefathers 
had been Methodists for now we would have " to hang 
on and hope to see the end of a praying life!" The sun 
was fierce and we were burned red like berries. The dual 
wheels had chains which threw up the mud like a prancing 
driver. We were indeed a sorry mess when we landed in 
Tucacas. But Tomas and Freddy our good brethren soon 
made us at home in their own peculiar way. We had a 
meeting at night, two unsaved and four saved. Did we 
feel flat? Not at all. It was the best preach we had had all 
the week. A good night's rest on a. hayrack lined witli 
sacking proved a blessing. 

We left on the autovia at seven and at nine we were in 
Palma Sola. We spent the time with two sisters, Ambrosia 
and Bruna. The mountain lion had � away with two 
of their pigs and a lynx had got into the henhouse while 
they were away at the meeting and killed twelve of their 
fourteen hens. Dear souls, they were taking the " spoiling 
of their goods" cheerfully. We got into the Port and my 
wife had just remarked that no one could be there to meet 
us as no one knew we were coming. Then she said, " Oh. 
here are Mrs. Saword and Bernardo I'' The news had 
got ahead of us and we were glad. We had to go to San 
Millan to help Mr. Saword that night in the meeting; on 
Friday spoke to the day school children for the first time 
in five months. The classroom was packed. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

MORE LEAVES FROM MY JOURNAL. 

S
ANTIAGO BRACHO took us to the State prison 
:icross the channel from our home. We were agreeably 
surprised to see the prisoners so well kept and groomed 

in comparison to those of G6mez' time. We went to see 
Andres Castellano who had been saved for some time. We 
had a fine time with him in a little plaza surrounded by 
hundreds of prisoners, all dressed in yellow. Sr. Bracho 
got permission to visit the penitentiary and he with others 
have made good use of it for years, and the Lord has 
blessed them. Another man called Guadalupe who got 
saved, got out just three months before Port Conference. 
He had been a prisoner for eleven years but got off owing 
to his good behaviour. He was baptized at the Port Con­
ference this year. 

19th March, 1946. We went to Santa Rosa conference 
which was very good. They have enlarged their hall. 
About two hundred were present in the evening meetings. 
The ministry was excellent. Mr. Saword baptized nine, 
four of them being from the assembly in Capita. Two 
young men got saved and the Lord's people were helped. 
We left on horseback at 3 a.m. When we got home found 
the septic tank was out of use so we had to start in to fix
it, and we were thankful to get to bed after eighteen hours 
of steady work. 

Lord's Day, 21st April. Aroa. We all worked late and 
early to have the hall finished for the conference. All was 
in shape when the Christians arrived on Wednesday. The 
conference began with a full hall and the meetings were 
large and good all through. We had the joy of baptizing 
eight. Four of them were brought up in the Sunday 
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School. Brethren Saword, Wells, Naranjo and Chavez, 
took most part. On Saturday morning we had a special 
.service to commend to the Lord's work Jose R. Linares 
and Cirilo Chavez. It was a splendid meeting and it gave 
us much joy to hear the two brethren tell how they were 
.saved and then led out into the work. Sr. Peiia and Sr. 
Naranjo who were commended to the work the year be­
fore, gave a report of their work, manifesting the grace 
of God toward them. The new addition to the hall holds 
about one hundred and fifteen and it is a boon. The new 
kitchen also works very well, without the heat and smoke 
of the old open fires. 

28th. Had a long day in the train to Puerto Cabello, 
from 7 a.m. until 8 p.m. Had Mr. Wells, Modesto, Pastor 
and Hoyte .in the house. Most of them left next day. 
Mabel and I went to Caracas to see the Wells off by plane 
to Miami. Received word on Tuesday that mother was 
very ill. 

Lord's Day, June 20th. Mirimire. There were· thirty­
four at the Lord's Table. It rained all day. People came 
,out well. One blind woman 1;ot saved. 

El Mene, July 7th. Had fairly well attended meetings 
all the week. One girl of fourteen got saved. We had a 
good deal of trouble putting in a new foundation to Miss 
Gulston's home, as one side had sunk in the boggy soil. 
The conference was good. Several professed to be saved. 
-Cirilo Chavez and Miss Goff came from the Port. Pastor 
baptized five, one sister from Tucacas. We got a letter 
from blind Eulogia saved in Mirimire. Miss Goff brought 
twenty-five letters, as we had not had mail for some time. 
Good and bad news as usual, joy and sorrow intermingled, 
true of our wilderness path. But we are going Home 
where unsullied joy will be ours for ever and ever. 

We left El Mene in an old truck at 4 a.m. managing to 
.catch the autovia in Tucacas and reach the Port at 4 p.m.­
just twelve hours-a record run from El Mene. We soon 
:saw why, as the Sawords had received word to leave on 
Thursday. We had only one full day with them instead 
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of a week as we had planned. There was so much to be 
arranged. Mr. Saword had been ill while we were away. 
They -left by bus for Maracaibo. 

September I 5th. On Monday we got word of tha home 
call of our esteemed sister, Henriqueta Acosta. My wife,.

Miss Gulston and I went to the funeral. It was large and 
orderly and a good number of the better class heard the 
Gospel, perhaps for the first time. There were six medi-· 
cal men, one lawyer, several druggists and business meni. 
and many ladies. Antonio Malpica gave out the hymn. 
in Spanish: '' We speak of the realms of the blest." It 
gave a fine start and I had joy in speaking for nearly half 
an hour. We were surprised how the women especially­
listened to the glorious Gospel. Sister Acosta had a good 
testimony. She had been saved over twenty years, through. 
reading in Isaiah. She was quiet but had a very steady,.

consistent testimony among the class in which she moved_ 
Her nephew, Dr. Martinez, was educated partly in the Port 
Evangelical School. His mother, Doiia Elena, is in fellow­
ship in Valencia. This aunt Henriqueta had a great influ­
ence over the family. Dr. Martinez met us at the door when 
we arrived and told us that he wished us to take full charge. 

When we got home we heard of the death of old Olivero­
in the Beggars' !Jome in Puerto Cabello. He had been an
invalid for years and his faithful wife cared for him until 
she lost her health, then his ungodly step-sons took him! 
to that institution, as he needed constant attention. The 
Port brethren resolved to talce him out and bury him. 
What a contrast between him and Srta. Henriqueta, whose 
memory is blest and had an honorable burial, while­
Olivero had to be put away from the fellowship, though· 
later restored, and died in the poorhouse! 

We sent a petition to the Minister of the Interior for­

entrance of Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Milne of Belfast. Hope­
the Lord may give us a favourable reply. Had a good 
meeting in Boquer6n and some forty were present. On 
Thursday the Valencia conference began. It was large 
and good, almost completely Venezuelan, as I was the 
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only foreign speaker present. Brethren Acosta, Jose Pena, 
Naranjo, Linares and Chavez took good part. There was 
fine harmony all through and good order. Three thou­
sand nine hundred meals were served and again the Lord 
supplied all the need. I had the joy of baptizing two 
women and five men. 

20th October. We left Caracas at 7.30 a.m. and after 
two breakdowns reached Port late. We worked hard be­
fore we left for San Carlos. Chavez joined us in Valencia. 
We had .meetings each night in San Carlos. On Friday 
we walked thirty kilometers to Las Vegas. They had 
heard the Gospel there from an erratic man called Masias. 
He got saved twenty-four years ago in Las Quiguas. But 
he started to be dictative with brethren wishing them to 
work and keep him while he would do the preaching. Don 
Francisco Ramos could not stand this and told him that 
the turkey cock was getting too b,ig for the henhouse ! (A 
saying used here.) Masias went away like Naaman and 
unfortunately became bitter against the Lord's people. He 
has lived more or less by his wits but keeps at the Gospel 
in his own way. Some got saved through him in Las 
Vegas but when they saw God's order in the assembly in 
San Carlos and then compared the inconsistent· life of 
Masias with the sanctity of the Gospel they wished to 
have no more to do with him and wanted to be received 
into the fellowshit> in San Carlos. Masias has now left 
Las Vegas and is trying another place. 

It was a very long walk in a scorching sun but we got 
home in time for the night meeting and our visit proved 
helpful. We had a baptism of twelve in the hall at night. 
Cirilo led the singing, which was like that of the Chinese-­
each one had his own tune and made his own time. All 
one could say was-they are making a noise. 

We look back to-day to forty-six years ago when God 
in His mercy saved us. Little did we know that night, 
October 20th, 1900, in Aberdeen, when we trusted Christ, 
all the loving kindness and tender mercy He bad in store 
for us( 
M 
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Nirgua, November 10th. We had a good finish in 
.Bejuma. A woman called Eduviges de Leon got saved. 
We came on here on Monday and got installed in the 
.house of Sra. Herminia. We miss the Wells at every step. 
We have had long sessions after the meetings, the 
Christians are divided in two bands over the old story-the 
elections. Some had voted and some had not. Feeling 
had run high and hard things had been said by both 
parties. Finally we got them all together and after read­
ing several portions of the Word we had the joy of seeing 
all reconciled. We had a good week's meetings, with the 
interest increasing each night. 

17th. We got a telegram to-day that Mr. Fairfield 
returning from the North, had been in Valencia since 
Saturday. We had arranged another week's meetings, so 
.could not get away. We walked to La Chapa to see a 
lame sister and to Sabana Dulce to visit a sick sister. Mr. 
Fairfield came on Saturday and we have talked all spare 
time since, as it is almost six years since we saw each 
other. How good it is to see him back again and looking 
so well. We had the joy of seeing two get saved so that 
we are glad we stayed on. 



CHAPTER XLII. 

LEAVE TAKING AND A JOURNEY 

P
UERTO CABELLO, 3rd January, 1947. Much has 
happened since the last entry. We have finished 1946 
and have crossed the threshold of 1947. We look 

back and say with the inspired Writer: "The Lord is good 
and doeth good." We look before and hear : " Be strong, 
:and of good courage; dread not, nor be dismayed." "Arise 
therefore and be doing, and the Lord be with thee." 
•Chron. 22: 13-16. There was a splendid conference. The
new kitchen and dining-room were an immense success.
Some five thousand meals were served without a hitch
.and the waiters and cooks got through their work so
,quickly that they were able to hear all the ministry.

La Guaira, 16th January. There was a surprise fare­
well in Puerto Cabello on Saturday night, which the 
Christians arranged for us all themselves. After prayer 
.and ministry we all went to the dining-hall where they 
had a table attractively set with good things, and all 
_partook of light refreshments. On Lord's Day there were 
around one hundred and thirty at the Lord's table and 
,eighty in the Bible class. The hall was full at night. Mr. 
Fairfield was with us and he announced that, as it was to 
be our last meeting and all wished to say farewell, it would 
be well to form a queue and this they did. Those last 
farewells were very touching.· We expected to leave on 
"the s.s. Santa Monica on Sunday night, but did not leave 
until Monday p.m. The boat reached La Guaira at six, 
but we were not allowed off. All day Tuesday the 
Christians came from Caracas to see us. Sr. Peiia came 
down and had lunch with us. We were glad to see him 
Ior two hours. We had a fine meeting in the hall there 
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at night. It was a pleasant surprise for many, as they did. 
not know that we had arrived. 

On Wednesday Abraham Torrealba came down in � 
car and took us to the Naranjo family in Caracas where: 
we had lunch. At night we had a large meeting in the 
hall-another farewell. Six took part in prayer, two fol­
lowed in ministry, then Sr. Luis Pena announced that they 
had prepared a little refreshment in our honour and that 
all could go to the dining-room. When we went inside we 
were surprised to see the trouble the Lord's people had. 
taken. It was a beautiful table, showing their esteem and 
love. Mabel got so many bouquets that as we went out: 
to the car which was to take us to La Guaira, the people 
were saying " It is a marriage!" Sr. Luis Peiia took us 
down the twenty miles of dangerous roads. Three other­
cars accompanied us all the way to the docks which we 
reached at eleven. Our state-room was fragrant with the 
perfume of the beautiful flowers and my wife had enough 
to give to the steward to put on all the tables in the dining­
room. But we enjoyed a sweeter fragrance in our souls: 
as we thought of the love and kindness of His beloved 
people in. Caracas. Sr. Naranjo came down with us too,,

and said that we were accompanied by the Estado Mayor. 
I had spoken from Ps. 121 and on three of the gifts re­
ceived we saw written-Ps. 121. 

While in Puerto Cabello my wife had received worct 
that her mother was seriously ill and not likely to last much. 
longer. Now that the conference was past we wished to, 
reach Canada as quickly as possible. The steamer was. 
going to Cartagena and Baranquilla in Colombia and this. 
would take six more days. We had prayer together each 
day and I heard my wife asking the Lord to change the: 
route of the steamer and make it go direct to New York. 
Having been a marine engineer, I knew too much and 
knew too little. I said nothing but thought " How can· 
the Lord answer that prayer? For we have discharged 
tons and there is no cargo to take on, so that this boat 
could not risk the voyage without ballast." The steamer 
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normally drew thirty feet of water, but she was now only 
-drawing eight. 

On Thursday the purser told us that the captain had 
received an order from New York not to proceed to 
-Colombia but go direct to New York. Prayer changes
·things all right! We had a quick run of four days and
'fourteen hours from La Guaira to New York. The first
time we went to Venezuela in 1910, it took seventeen days
1:0 reach Puerto Cabello from New York.

When we reached New York all the passengers were 
'lined up in the dining-room. Of course when immigration 
·officers come aboard they always say, " American citizens
'first," then comes the "aliens," and so as our name begins
with "W," for they take the people in alphabetical order,
we were going to have to wait a very long time. The
doctor came over to see our health condition. He marked
-our cards right away and we asked him if he could do
'US the favour to get us through .as we were interested in
getting away to Toronto on the night train. He very
kindly spoke to the officer and in three minutes we were
passed out, head tax returned, and landing -card given us.
The customs officials were never so kind and in two
minutes we had all on the escalator going down to the
:street.

We expected to meet Mr. Greene at the door, but as 
the boat was in four hours ahead of the time they gave him 
at the Grace Line office, he was not there. We were com­
plete strangers in that part of the city, but a friendly taxi 
idriver piled two cabin trunks, four suitcases and our two 
.selves into his car and we were swinging up to the Grand 
,Central in no time. We reckoned on a big fare but he 
only charged us $2.50 and he lugged the trunks up to the 
·baggage counter. He was well worth a "token of appre­
ieiation." Then the man at the counter advised us to go
:and do our shopping and he would keep our cases for us
that when we got our purchases we could put the light
-clothes into the case we had reserved. He gave us checks,
told us that Macy's was open until late that· night. We
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went to get our reservation but when we saw the queues 
lined up at the fifteen wickets, our hope of a berth on a 
train for Toronto was not great. My wife and I lined up­
in two queues alongside each other with the idea that the 
first to reach the goal should buy the ticket. Mrs. 
Williams won, and we soon had the last berth for Toronto 
on the 11.45 p.m. No other berths available for two 
days! 

We had never seen Macy's but we were there in ten 
minutes, purchased warm clothing and in a short time we 
were back with our friend the baggage man. Unfortun­
ately he had gone home but he left orders to another man 
and we put away our light clothes and checked all through 
to Toronto. We then went to Thomson's and had some­
thing to eat, very well satisfied with all we had been able 
to do in such a short time. 

My wife suggested we make an effort to find Mr. Greene 
by telephone as he would be worried. We went to the 
phone booths and began searching the directory, calling up 

" Information " but with no success. While my wife was 
calling " Information " I looked over the wide passage at 
the Grand Central Depot and noticed another phone call 
place. I went over and asked the lady if she could put me 
in touch with Mr. Greene of Ridgewood, N.J. She said 
that she would, and to go to No. 7. While I turned away 
from her a gentleman said to me" Are you Mr. Williams?" 

"I am," I replied, " Are you Mr. Greene?" "I am. 
Greene," he said. We had never met before! I said to 
the • lady at the exchange that she did not require to call 
up Mr. Greene as the gentleman had found us in the Grand 
Central, that he did not know us, nor we him, and that he 
had gone to the boat and did not know where we were. 

" Well!" she said, " that is most wonderful! Do you mean 
that you never met before and did not know where to look 
for each other?" "No we never met before and did not 
know each other," we replied, "but this has an explana­
tion. We are Christians and missionaries, and we believe 
that God answers prayer." I had just three English tracts 
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in my pocket and one of them was entitled " Will He 
really respond?" of the W.S.M.U. series, by Arthur 
Mercer. "Lady, please read this booklet. You have just 
seen that God does answer prayer, for you have seen how 
He has brought Mr. Greene right to this comer of the 
Grand Central." " Thank you very much. I surely will 
read the booklet. This is indeed wonderful! '' 

Mr. Greene in the meantime found his nephew, Mr. 
Zuidema and his wife, who had been searching in another 
place. They very kindly took us to Childs and never did 
a happier five sit around any of their tables. The friends 
then accompanied us to the train and in the milling 
crowds we saw them wave a last goodbye. I am sure there 
was not a happier couple aboard the " Genesee " than we 
were that night. We had a splendid night's sleep. The 
kindly Canadian Immigration Officer was the first to get 
in touch with us the next day. "Are you a Canadian?" he 
asked. "No," I replied, "I had the misfortune to be born 
in Scotland. But my wife was born in Canada, and I 
lived in C-anada before going to Venezuela (and that) we 
are home on furlough." "Fine," he said, "you come 
home from time to time and you have not lost your 
C-anadian status. You can stay as long as you wish in 
Canada." We gave him our last English tract, "Safety>

Certainty and Enjoyment," which he received with appar­
ent pleasure. Equally kind was the Customs officer, and 
we began to realize what it was to have heaven's visa, " He 
will keep your going out and coming in." (Ps. 121>

Spanish Version.) 
No one knew that we were in Toronto, as we were days 

ahead of the time expected. But my wife soon got in 
contact with her loved ones in Collingwood and then 
Miss Watson, and as our train did not leave until 5.50 we 
arranged to go to Miss Watson and she would let our 
friends know. What was our surprise when we met five 
former Venezuelan colleagues, some of the Lord's servants 
and His people, and we passed a most happy visit. Then 
Mr. Gunn took us to the Union Station. We reached 
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-Collingwood and the loved ones met us and we were home 
in exactly six days from the time we left La Guaira. 

What a meeting we had next day I It was Mrs. John­
.ston's eighty-ninth birthday and we were home in time 
for it. Most of the family were present for the occasion, 
•God had spared dear mother to see her daughter once
more after seven years' absence, as we had asked the Lord
and again He had answered prayer. We had another
.cheer: a letter from Ireland from Mr. Wells, told us
rthat Mr. and Mrs. Milne had got their permits from the
Venezuelan Consul to proceed to Venezuela and that they
,expected to sail on the Queen Elizabeth on I 1th Feb.,
·with Mrs. Fairfield. Here we must stop.



CHAPTER XI.III. 

CONCLUSION. 

T 
HE last seven years have been the most fruitful we 
have seen in the work in Venezuela. They were 
mostly the war years. We were short-handed as five 

-0f the workers were at home from two to six years. The 
Allied Nations were fighting a tyrant, a forerunner of the 
-e, man of sin." Hitler was the product of culture without 
the cross---of evolution without creation---of vanity instead 
,of vision. Adolf Hitler was the human personification of 
pride, greed, selfishness and cruelty in its most bestial form. 

Yet it pleased God to make a rift in the dark cloud 
which enveloped the earth, and let a ray of light through 
-which was focussed on Venezuela. Never was there such
blessing in the preaching of the Gospel, not only among
,ourselves, but also among other Christians who labour in
-connection with the denominations. During the last
-seven years between nine hundred and one thousand have
been baptized and added to the fellowship. Nine local
-churches or assemblies have been planted, bringing the
number now up to thirty-one. Some of them are very
small, not much beyond the literal " two or three " named
in Matt. 18; while others are large and flourishing, ranging
from one hundred to two hundred in fellowship. Eight
new halls have been built, all free of debt. Four
Venezuelan workers have been commended to the Lord's
work and so far all are proving themselves called of God.

All this is wonderful indeed when you think of what
Roman Catholics are and how tenaciously they cling to
-the "religion of their fathers." But it is very small in
.comparison with the millions of Venezuela. Work done
in the Lord's name will ever be little and less 1,.,iown,
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humanly speaking. We would ever have it that way. We 
would fear becoming known and popular. Though we 
dislike making comparisons, we have probably the largest 
number of really " born again " Christians in the Republic,.

yet the denominations ignore us generally when they make 
their statistics. The agent of the A.B.S. had an account 
in their organ, when the Pentecostals went into the State 
of Falc6n, stating that they were the first to enter that 
State. We had been there for over twelve years and had 
local churches planted in five different towns and villages: 
besides a Gospel testimony in three other towns. 

There is nothing original about the work in Venezuela. 
If there were, it would not be of God. We have simply­
tried to imitate what was originated by the Holy Spirit, 
through the Lord's servants in the Acts of the Apostles, 
and the Church Epistles. Before we left Venezuela Mr. 
and Mrs. Fairfield gave us a copy of The Divine Plan of 
Missions by Mr. W. E. Vine, which we have read with 
joy and profit. We notice that such a veteran in missionary­
effort as Mr. Vine, has seen these things we assuredly be­
lieve, long before our day, and we all go back to the early­

pattern for real missionary work in the inspired record of 
the Acts. We would specially commend Chapter VII. of 
Mr. Vine's book to any exercised brother or sister-· 
"Human Appeals or Divine Call?" 

Much harm is being done by human appeals about the 
thousands passing into eternity every minute in China, 
Africa, India and so on. There were such thousands dying­
in the Apostles' day. But they went about their work in: 
a calm and unassuming manner, which would have 
annoyed our modem statisticians with their plausible com-· 
putation. As we stated in our booklet, The Three­
Looks, we believe that God is going to answer that prayer 
in 1ohn 17 where seven times Jesus speaks of believers as 
given to Him by the Father. God is taking out of the 
nations a people for His name. We do not know who they­
are, but it is ours to preach the Gospel to all we can, a.s 
some one, or some way will be used of God to bring them. 
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to Christ. Not a hoof will be left behind. Not a member 
will be missing. Mr. Vine well says: "There is no appeal 
to the Churches by the missionaries to send out labourers. 
There was no humanly arranged effort to meet the tre­
mendous needs of other lands. Everything was done by 
the Spirit of God." (Page 42.) 

We know that God loves every sinner. We know that 
Christ wishes the Gospel to be preached to every crea­
ture. We know that the Holy Spirit is here to convict the 
world of sin and ready to baptize into one body every son 
of Adam's race, who will accept the divine conditions. It 
is ours then to be " filled with the Spirit " and thus He will 
guide us to the place and persons as He did in the Acts of 
the Apostles. He led Philip to the Ethiopian, He led 
Peter to Cornelius and Paul to win Lydia and a host of 
others. 

Thus led, we will be saved from "strange children.'" 
We will see them" hearing, believing and being baptized,,. 
as Paul did the Corinthians. We shall see them formed 
into Churches of God as did Paul and his helpers in so 
many instances, in the Acts. 

Whilst warning on the one hand of the danger of modem 
missionary efforts, with their training schools, their zeal to 
organize and use high pressure methods in the Lord's 
work, we would also state that we have no desire to com­
fort those who take no interest in missionary effort what­
ever. It seems a strange anomaly that while some are most 
zealous of doctrine, church truth, and separation, they 
never pray for a missionary by name, much less write to 
one. They take no active part in seeking to carry the 
Gospel to the regions beyond and their investments in 
foreign effort is nil. Such are " straightened in their own 
bowels" and their loss at "that day'' will be irreparable, 
as they see them come from the North and South, the 
East and West, yet they had no share in carrying the 
Gospel which won those jewels for our Lord and Master. 
The Lord help us, out of real heart devotion to our 
blessed Lord Jesus Christ, to be all-round Christians. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

THE GOSPEL WE PREACR 

I
T is most natural that some may be inclined to judge 
the work in Venezuela as mere excitement and false 
professions when they hear of so many being baptized, 

as many as forty-eight at one time; so it behoves us to 
state the Gospel we preach and the methods we use. 

It is a grand thing to have a clear conversion. Personally 
I was under conviction of sin for months before finding 
deliverance, through Rom. 5 : 6. I never attended a series 
of Gospel meetings before I was saved and so knew nothing 
of modem high pressure methods of evangelism. I was 
convinced as to the reality of the Gospel, through the 
testimony in the shipyard of dear Kenneth MacKay, 
where together we were . serving our apprenticeship as 
marine engineers. " Mac " loved Christ and he told me 
that I would be in hell if I did not get saved through 
trusting in the death of the Lord Jesus. Such theology,
as a rule, does not produce mere professors. On the 20th 
of October, 1900, at 9.20 p.m. in the room where I was 
boarding in Frederick Street, Aberdeen, I trusted Christ 
all alone. All the brethren and sisters who labour with 
us in the work in Venezuela have the same clear and 
<fefinjte conversion. This clear and definite experience 
has naturally given character to all our preaching. We all 
believe in preaching the Gospel that will, first of all, 
produce conviction of sin. We glory in the Epistle to 
the Romans. Then when we see sinneres under conviction 
of sin we try to help them. But we never ask anyone to 
hold up their hand in a meeting, or to sign a card, " shake 
hand with the left hand,'' or come to a penitent form. 
We encourage all those who are troubled to have direct 
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dealings with God and thus many are saved in their own 
homes-the thing we like best. We do, from time to 
time, pray for some individually in the anteroom of the 
hall, if we believe that they are ready to be delivered, 
and thus many a seeking soul has been led to Christ. 
But we are careful about this as our Venezuelan brethren 
are quick to imitate, and there is always the danger of 
excitement, especially when others are getting saved in 
special meetings. 

Then again we ha\·e never felt free to use music in 
the preaching of the Gospel, nor do we use solo singing. 
We usually find that the Gospel preached in fellowship 
with God will draw the unsaved and genuine sons will 
be the outcome. In doing this we avoid the danger of 
sentimentality often produced in the sinner's heart by 
good music and sweet singing, especially if the sinner 
has an ear for music. 

Then again it must be remembered that a great many 
of those who are saved are won by the Venezuelans 
ti}emselves in their regular assembly gospel meetings, and 
naturally our brethren follow our example more or less 
in their way of preaching. 

When anyone gets saved, they are encouraged to go 
to the meetings and in their firsc love they are quick to 
learn, for freshness of affection and quickness of under­
standing go together. They either see for themselves, if
they can read the Bible or else they learn at the ministry 
and Bible readings that they should be new creatures in 
Christ Jesus. They leave off smoking, gambling, drinking 
and all such vices. We do not know of a smoker in any 
of the assemblies. Some criticise us for this but we 
cannot see that the smelling weed is either good for body 
or soul. 

Then very many Venezuelans live in concubinage and 
it is a real sign of new life when they get married. My 
wife and I went to a marriage, on the outskirts of San 
Felipe, of a couple who had been good Roman Catholics, 
but who had lived together for thirty-seven years without 
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being married. Their son, Pedro Castillo, got saved and 
he preached to his parents, and first the mother and then 
the father trusted in Christ. Then they had a conscience 
.about the way in which they were living. We happened 
to be in San Felipe for meetings and we were invited to 
be at their marriage. The mayor of the city went in his 
-ear to marry them. We had a good preach to all present 
.after the mayor united them in civil marriage, which is 
-the only legal marriage in Venezuela. Then we asked 
the Lord's blessing on the union. Mrs. Williams and I 
then started to walk home to where we were staying 
when the mayor overtook us in his car, stopped and asked 
us in and offered to take us home. After the usual 
remarks he said something like this : " Well, well, and so 
old Gregorio and Maria have got married after living 
thirty-seven years in sin! Had they not got converted to 
the Gospel they would have died as they have lived. I am 
not an Evangelico but no sincere man can deny the 
wonderful power of the Gospel." 

We usually wait a year or so before baptizing anyone. 
l3ut circumstances and environment change this, for we 
.have no fixed rule but each case has to be judged on its 
own merits. If the aspirant is a son or daughter of 
·Christian parents and has been famiUar with the Gospel
ior years, then time is not so much a factor as the change
in the life of the aspirant. We do not baptize boys or
_girls under fourteen years of age or about that. We have
no scripture for this, but we have experience and the
Venezuelans say : " Experience costs something."

When the elders of an assembly know that there is to 
be a baptism they announce it to the assembly and invite 
anyone who desires to be baptized to communicate with 
them. Some may have done this before. A night, or 
nights, is set apart to examine those who are asking 
baptism. The elders meet in an anteroom and after 
prayer for guidance, one by one the aspirants are called 
in. They are questioned as to how they got saved, why 
they wish to be baptized, what js their testimony in the 
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world. Do they owe money to anyone? Do they live in 
-a place where there is concubinage? Have they left off 
:all the common vices? Do they cherish any grudge 
.against anyone? If they are single, whether they have 
their eye on some brother or sister as the case may be.,
with a vie}V to courtship, and so on. If the elders are 
satisfied, then on Lord,s Day morning after the breaking 
-0f bread, the brother who gives out the notices usually
xeads slowly and carefully the names of those whom they
bave examined and who they feel are worthy to be
baptized, but he reminds them that it is not the elders
who receive nor put away, but the whole church, so that
.every one has a responsibility to make manifest before
the baptism anything that would be a legitimate hindrance
to their thus confessing Christ.

Baptisms are usually on a Saturday so that the assembly 
gets most of the previous week to have a voice as to those 
being baptized. Not infrequently there are protests on 
the part of some who know of certain actions of which 
the elders were ignorant. Those protests are inquired into 
and if proven, the accused has to wait until he can give a 
-clean testimony to the satisfaction of all. At those meetings
some of the Lord's servants are usually present, either our
Venezuelan brethren or some of we foreign workers. The
elders wish this, for greater care as to those being baptized.
We have never seen the desire to swell the numbers of
the baptized. Then those who are received are received
into the fellowship the first Lord's Day following their
baptism. We do not believe that baptism is a door into
the assembly but we do firmly declare that life is-a clean
life, and obedient life, is necessary for baptism so that
we require evidences of that life before reception into
the local church.

In spite of all our care there are nearly always a
percentage who disappoint us but it is in spite of our
care and not for lack of it that they do so. This has
been common to the Lord's work at all times. Philip
knew of it after he baptized Simon. lt is so here at home.
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When we came North for a furlough we asked for some 
who used to be leading men and we hear that one has 
been swamped by business and is no longer in the 
assembly, the other has left "the old paths," and, yet 
more sad, another has been put away from the fellowship. 
We feel that the work in Venezuela is on a solid and 
scriptural basis and unless the enemy succeeds in dividing 
the Lord's people, we have confidence in the Lord and 
His Word that they without us could carry on the 
testimony. 

THE END. 
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