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CHAPTER XIII: SOME RULES FOR MEETINGS 
  
Now I understand that the humble opinions I have expressed above, have given 
offence to some of my old Captains, and I am downright sorry for that, because it is 
one of my particular rules to stand up for my Officers and support their authority. I 
always have done it, and always shall do it while I am Sergeant-Major of this Corps. 
  
And now here is Captain Windy, God bless him! writing to our Secretary and saying 
that he is real offended, and will never come near our Corps again if he can help it. 
Now, that seems to me to be a great pity for Captain Windy's own sake, because I 
have often heard him say that he didn't think he would die in The Army; and I always 
took that to mean that if he had a chance of a decent living out of it, he would not 
object to leaving it. 
  
And, now, here is Miss Pinkem, who was brought up at a boarding school, and got 
married to our baker; she told our Sarah the other day that her husband, who is a 
deacon of a sect they call “The Superior People," wanted to hear Captain Windy 
again, as he thought that his oratory style would just suit their taste; and now the 
Captain says he won't come near us again, and so he will lose this chance. However, if 
people will stand in their own light, it is not for such humble folks as I am to go against 
them. 
  
Then Captain Gentleton told our Lieutenant, at the Officers' Meeting last week, that I 
had no business to have opinions about other people, and that all the opinions 
belonged to the Field Officers. But then, how can I help having opinions? You see, 
they come up whether you will or no. 
  
And, now, here is Captain Swellum writing to say that, if I did have such opinions, I 
ought to keep them to myself, that nobody wants to hear them, and he says in the 
letter that I am a pessimist! 
  
Now, I don't think it right for Captains to call their Local Officers hard names; much 
less Captain Swellum, for whom I have done many a good turn. But I have not the least 
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idea what that word means, and I can't find anyone in our Corps who can explain it. 
Sergeant Earn-your-bread says he thinks it has something to do with “peas;" but Tom 
Hardnut, who used to go to circuses and such places before he was saved, thinks it is 
a wrong word, and should be “possumist,'' which means a kind of big rabbit, that has 
two long legs and two short ones, which you find in foreign countries; but Mary 
Holdfast, who has had the best education of anybody in the Corps, says it means what 
is fantastic; which is, having strange fads and such things. 
  
Well, Captain Swellum says that I am a pessimist, and ought to keep my opinions to 
myself, and not go about putting them into other people’s minds. 
  
But our Sarah says that the Captain's wife read it all over to her and Mary Holdfast out 
of her husband's paper, and Sarah says that they all thought that they were the solemn 
truth, and that they had no idea that I was so clever in the literary line, and that they 
thought it ought to go into "The War Cry." 
  
But I want to finish my speech about our Captain; and to have my say, if I can. I was 
telling you when I left off that I liked him because he gets people saved. 
  
Now, I don't want anybody to think that other Captains don't get people saved. I am 
thankful to say that we never had an Officer in our Corps who did not get people to 
the penitent-form; we should all have been very unhappy if we had. 
  
There was Captain Thunderer, who was here when I got converted. Didn't he try for 
my soul that blessed night. He gave it to me strong, I can tell you. I think I can hear him 
now, telling all about a drunkard and his wife and his family in Hell. Oh 1 it was a 
picture. I thought I could see myself and Sarah, and the children all in the pit together; 
and I thought I could hear them all cursing their father for leading them there; and I 
thought while they were cursing me, that I was cursing the landlord of the “Swan with 
Two Necks" for selling me the drink. My word 1 I was glad to get to that penitent-form, 
I assure you. 
  
All our dear Officers try to save the people; but our Captain seems to go straighter for 
it than some of them do. You feel that he means it on a Sunday night in his song, and 
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in his prayer, and in his preachment; and if he doesn't succeed when he's done his 
talk, he doesn't give it up for a bad job, but goes to work fishing, bless him! He won't 
let the poor sinners perish, if he can help it. 
 
Now, our Captain knows how to fish. He's what I call downright clever at the business. 
You should see him give the Song Book to the Lieutenant, and step down off the 
platform. 
  
Of course, he likes to see the sinners come forward, and fall down and cry out for 
mercy while he's talking, or directly he invites them. But, if they don't, he says: “Well, 
it's our duty, to make them." He says we aren't willing to let people have their own way 
when they are ill, and go wrong in their heads, and won't take the physic. He says: 
“We don't say when that happens, ‘Well, they must do as they think best, and, if they 
die, they die!’ No," he says: “We won't let them die, and so we make them take the 
physic." 
  
And then he tells a story that once he heard about a diver, who went down after a 
man, who had fallen overboard on the River Tyne; and how, when the diver found 
him, the man didn't want to be saved, and he struggled with the diver and fought him; 
but that the diver struck him a heavy blow on his head, and knocked him senseless, 
and then he let the diver take him up; and when the man came to himself he was very 
glad, and didn't know how to thank the diver enough for not letting him drown. 
  
Then the Captain says: “I ain't going to let these people die in their sins, and go to 
Hell, if I can stop them." And so he goes for them, and argues with them as if he was 
their own brother; and then he kneels down and prays, for them with all the power he 
has. 
  
Why, there's Tom, he's one of the best Soldiers we have now; but he was as stupid as 
you could imagine before he was converted. He used to sit through the meetings, and 
look about him when everybody else was crying, as if he hadn't got any soul at all. But 
one night the Captain crept up to him in the after meeting, and began to talk to him 
about his sins, and Jesus Christ, and Hell; but, bless your soul! Tommy only laughed in 
his face. And then the Captain fell on his knees, and began to pray. And he did pray. It 
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was enough to melt a stone; and when the Captain opened his eyes and saw Tom 
looking as unconcerned as ever, he burst into tears, and downright sobbed 
again; and then Tom began to cry himself, and rushed out to the penitent-form; and I 
have never seen anybody seeking salvation shed such a lot of tears as Tom did that 
very night. 
 
Then there's Deborah Do-as-you-please. She's the best Junior Sergeant we have. But 
wasn't she a character! She used to mock until I was afraid that some day she would 
die with some ridiculing of religion on her lips. 
  
Well, one night, the Divisional Officer was at the Corps, and he had been talking 
about the Judgment Day, and the children of pious parents having to be parted from 
their fathers and mothers forever and ever, and it was very affecting, and everybody 
felt so, even if they didn't show it. But Deborah, whose mother was a good woman, 
and died praying for her daughter, was joking with her companions, and hindering 
them listening, and laughing before everybody all the time. 
  
The Captain couldn't stand it no longer; but he just went down to her seat, and sat 
down beside her, and talked to her about her mother so kind and tender like, that at 
last she gave in, and marched to the penitent-form, and got thoroughly and properly 
saved. 
  
You see, he goes so gentle at first, and then warms up, and finds out where the soft 
place in the people's heart is; and then he puts his knife in, and breaks them down. 
  
No! You are mistaken; our Captain does not do all the work of the Corps himself. He 
does all he can, and that is one reason why we like him; but the more he does himself 
the more there is for us to do; and, amongst the rest, he makes us fish, and teaches us 
how to do it. 
  
You see, he has picked out so many Local Officers, and holds them responsible for the 
work, and he has us together every now and then, and gives us advice as to how we 
are to do it. And then he made up some rules, and made his boy write them out on 
slips of paper, to save the expense of printing, and I have got mine pinned up on the 
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wall, and I have read them over until I pretty well know them off by heart. 
  
What are they? Well, I think I could tell you what they are. But I will fetch them for you, 
and you can copy them off if you like, for they are worth it. But you must let me have 
the copy back, because I want to keep it for the Captain's sake. Here they are: — 
 
(1) Always lift up your heart to God, and ask Him to help you before you begin. 
  
(2) If you sit on the platform, you should look and see if there's anybody in the 
congregation that you know, or who is specially laid on your heart, or who seems to 
be moved by what is said, or anyone who is a stranger to the Hall, or anyone whom 
you think you are specially likely to influence, and go first for them. 
  
(3) If the one you make for when you begin fishing does not seem at all affected, or is 
quite a stranger, approach them carefully, as it won't be likely to help their salvation to 
offend them straight off. 
  
(4) Ask the question as soon as you can, whether all is well between them and God; 
and if not, invite them to come out, and let Jesus Christ save them right off. 
  
(5) Reason with them about the salvation of their souls as if Jesus Christ stood by 
listening to what you say. 
  
(6) If there are no signs of yielding, give them some solemn talk about the shortness of 
life, and the certainty of death, and the Judgment Day, and go  on to someone else. 
But, if there are signs of real heart-concern, get some comrades to join you, and kneel 
down, and cry to God to bring them to decision there and then. 
  
Now, I reckon that these rules are proper. I have tried them, and when you have heard 
the Captain explain them, a child can understand them, and go and carry them out. 
But it is just our Captain who can make you learn things, whether you will or no. Why, I 
thought I knew a lot about The Army, and the Bible, and getting sinners saved before 
he came; but, Lord bless you! I was only a child, and knew next to nothing to what I 
know now; and a lot of it is because this Captain shows you how to do thing, as well as 
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tells you about them; and that is where he is more to my fancy than any other I know. 
  
Why, there was Captain Know-it-all, he lectured us night and day when he was in our 
Corps. He was always explaining and explaining. He had lectures on lectures, and I 
declare I don't think I was any wiser when he went away than when he came. It was 
because I am stupid and ignorant, I suppose; and how can it be wondered at when 
you remember the way I spent my time at the “Swan with Two Necks,” instead of 
going to church, and how I wasted my Sundays before I was converted, in reading the 
“Sunday Gossip," and “Sporting Times," instead of my Bible. But then Captain Know- 
it-all didn't make me much wiser, I am sorry to say, and I have learnt more in a single 
Sunday with our little Captain about the life of God in the soul, and the way to make 
people happy, than I should have done if Captain Know-it-all had lectured me for a 
year. And so has our Sarah. 
  
You will see that I am real set up with our Captain. 


