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“Giving FHeed to Seduring Spivits”

The Allurmg Deceptions ot the Da.y

Sermon by William Hamner Piper, in the Stone Church, September 10, 1911

OW the Spirit speaketh expressly,
that in the latter times some shall
depart from the faith, giving
heed to seducing spirits, and
doctrines of devils,” or -teaching
of demons. (I Tim. 4:1.) That
means that there will be some in
the church, cither saved or nom-
mal Christians, who will give heed and follow
the tcachings of those who are controlled and
taught in the wiles of Satan—giving heed to
seducing  (roving) that rove
around, deceiving one here and another there,
lecading them captive, carrying them away from
the sweet simplicity of the Gospel of Jesus Christ
into the doctrine of demons. These people will
speal lies, having their conscience scared with
a hot iron (verse 2) a figure of the ancient cus-
tom of branding slaves. These however are not
branded in their forcheads as the slaves were,
but in their conscience; “‘having their conscience
searcd with a hot iron.”

Sixth verse: “If thou put the brethren in
remembrance of these things, thou shalt be a good
minister of Jesus Christ, nourished up in the
words of faith and of good doctrine” 1 am
somewhat cncouraged by these words, for this
docs not require that one shall be very learned
or very eloquent to be a good minister, but that
e shall be faithful in proclaiming sound doctrine.

But I am to speak to you especially this after-
noon about the things that are suggested by the
first two verses. “The Spirit speaketh expressly
that in the latter times some shall depart from
the faith.” It is the universal opinion, and
doesn’t need any special emphasis from me at
this time, that we are living in the “latter times,”
in the last days when Satan is making every
possible effort to keep people away from Jesus
Christ. He is satisfied with anything that will
accomplish that end, and is wise enough to sce
that there are many different temperaments, and
many . differently constituted minds, and he has
therefore devised many different systems, in the
hope that the aggregation of these will catch ‘the
great .mass of mankind. And he is not being
disappointed in that hope, for the great mass of
mankind know practically nothing about God and
the power of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and they
carc less.

spirits—spirits

and other spiritual gifts.

It is a time when it is difficult, not only to get
people saved, but it is especially difficult to keep
people saved. Ten or twelve ycars ago | used
to have some things to say by way of criticism
of the Early Church, because they so soon lost
the power to witness to the primitive Gospel
which included, and still includes Divine Healing
It was easy in my
youthful enthusiasm to criticise them for these
things, but 1 have learned some lessons since. 1
have come to sce how exceedingly difficult it is
to keep people up to anything like apostolic stan-
dard, and 1 have therefore more sympatly for
the men that labored in the Gospel in the ecarly
centuries than I once had.

A good deal of our time today, not ouly herc
but clsewhere, is spent -in trying to keep people
who profess to be saved and who are saved, from
backsliding, whereas that encrgy ought to be
spent in getting other people saved. It takes a
great deal of time and energy to keep the pcople
up to the standard, who themselves ought to be
getting other people saved, and I sometimes ask
myself the question: When will this thing
cease? Will we ever, this side the millennium,
be saved from the painful necessity of constantly
dealing with the saved and keeping them up to
the standard? Will we ever come to the place
where all the energies of the local body of Chris-
tian people will be combined toward the unsaved?
I don’t know whether it will ever come or not. I
am forced to recognize that a goed deal of pres-
sure is being brought in every conceivable way
by Satan, especially against those who would go
on into the deep things of God, but I am not
discouraged about it, for while I recognize the
devil is mighty, I have not forgotten the fact that
God is Almighty, and I am persuaded, with the
Apostle Paul, that He is able to keep that which
is committed unto Him. The great difficulty
with many is that they do not commst it.

I am convinced that as the days go on and we
move on toward the tribulation, these subtleties of
Satan will increase, until it will be difficult, in
fact it is now, unless one is especially enlightened
by the Spirit of God, to distinguish between that
which is of God and that which is of Satan. It
is like ‘a well-made counterfeit dollar; only an
expert in moeney matters can quickly distinguish
the counterfeit from the genuine, and Satan has
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imitated so many of the good things of God, that
unless you have been pretty well taught in the
Book, and have had some illumination in your
own heart by the Spirit of God, you will not
be able to tell the difference.

I want to utter some words of warning about
some of the false doctrines that are taking even
the saved people away from Jesus. If you were
to go into one of the Christian Science churches,
for example, and make an examination, you
would find that a goodly number have been mem-
bers in times past of some evangelical church;
you will find Methodists, Baptists, Congrega-
tionalists, Episcopalians, and in fact all denomin-
ations. There are at least two reasons for this;
one that they have not been sufficiently trained
in the Word of God, and another because the
church has failed in its testimony to a present-
day miraculous God, for people will be attracted
by that which is miraculous, whether genuine or
spurious ; so it becomes us to produce the genuine.

Therc arc many antichiristian cults, chicf among
which may be mentioned Christian Science, New
Thought, Theosophy and Spiritism. T
that while these differ in method and in termin-
ology, they are nevertheless one in their aim.
Their object is the sanie old deception that Satan
tried to foist, and succeeded, upon our first par-
ents in Kden, when he said that if thev ate of
that fruit they should become as gods.  New
Thought, Christian  Science,  Spiritism and
Theosophy aind all the rest of these false isms are
exactly the same in this one point, that vou can
believe all vou like in the existence of a Supreme
Being, just so you do not recognize the neces-
sitv of Jesus Christ and His blood as the only
way to that Supreme Being. They all agree in
a God who is the Father of us all. New Thought
tells you that the way to be great and reach per-
fect happiness is to have proper thoughts and
proper conceptions; that by thinking you can
find out God; indeed that in one’s natural sctf
there is all one needs to make heaven; hence no
need of Jesus to take us to heaven. Christian
Science comes along with practically the same
idea but clad in a little different garment; a
somewhat different phraseology declaring that
what we call sin is but the error of mortal mind,
and says in Mrs. Eddy’s own words, “Man is
incapable of sin, sickness or any departure from
holiness.” Hence there can be no need of Jesus
to save or heal. And, incidentally, we might re-
mark, if this statement was true, there would be
no need for Mrs. Eddy or Christian Science.
Spiritism  would have us reach heaven Dby

nsist

learning of the spirit-world through our de-
parted friends. Theosophy tells you we must
finally reach the eternal place by going through
a continued series of reincarnations, first in one
person and then another, and by and by after
we have been rcincarnated often enough—mark
you, making reincarnation take the place of Jesus
Christ—we have become good cnough, not be-
cause of the imputed rightcousness of Jesus and
the power of His blood, nor because of the im-
parted righteousness of Jesus Christ through the
power of the Holy Spirit, bhut after these long
cycles of reincarnation, we have hecome good
enough to enter the Nirvana state. 1 say again
that in their fundamental principle all these isnts
are a unit.
of thought, another special emphasis on healing,
and another on spirit communication, etc., but
they all have this one doctrine of demons running
through them, namely, ti1aT Jisvs CIRIST AND
[11s BLOOD ARE NOT ESSENTIAL TO SALVATION.
The conflict of the centurics is not whether
there is a Supreme DBeing, but whether Jesus

One lays special stress on the power

Christ 1s essential to our salvation, and I take a
step further, and sav that it is not sunply on
Jesus Christ as a man or a character, but as to
whether His Dlood is cssential to our salvation.
This then is the very center of the fight, for
Theosophists say that Jesus the
reincarnation, Spiritists sav I1e was the greatest
medium, and Christian Scientists that
the greatest Scientist, and they all i a measure
mndertake to imitate His example,  Dut the very
heart of the Gospel is not imitation, but life and
growth. Tt is Christ, not outside of vou as a
Pattern merely, but it is “Clirist in vou, the hope
of glory.” -

These isms are legion in number, and in these
days they are multiplving with a rapidity almost
cqual to the lice of ancient Egypt. 1 have a book
in my collection, given me in the hope of interest-
ing me in it, which is nearly half the size of the
unabridged Standard dictionary, and which, it is
claimed, was written under inspiration on the
typewriter in about ninety days. 1 believe it was
by inspiration, but it requires neither scholarship
nor Christian intuition to know the origin of the
inspiration.

1 say to you this afternoon, out of a heart that
is deeply convinced, and out of a mind that is
somewhat enlightened, that we are in grave dan-

was greatest

[fe was

‘ger unless we keep close both to the Word of

God and the Spirit of God, of being swallowed
up by some deception of the devil. It is not pos-
sible for Satan to deceive all of us at once, but
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unless we walk humbly before our God and are
willing to be taught and willing to take advice
from those who have gone deep with God, he
will be able to get us one at a time.

Every now and then some omne says, “Isn’t
there something good in these various systems?
some grain of truth?” Well, T might take a
glass of water and pour in a few drops of strong
poison and you might not sce it. If you should
then ask me if there wasn’t something good in
the glass, I would have to say yes, the water is
good but it is so mixed with poison that a person
inexperienced in natural chemistry would not be
able to detect it, but if you swallow it, physical
death will follow. And so I would not deny that
these pseudo-religions have some truth in them,
but one who is not versed in heavenly chemistry
is liable to swallow the poison with the good, and
if he does, it will be spiritual death to him,

Spiritism, which I most detest, comes to us
at the darkest hour of our lives, frequently, and
takes advantage of the holiest emotions of the
human heart. They don’t come to us and say,
“Go along with me to yonder saloon and have a
drink.” Any sane man would sce the devil’s
hand in that, but they come to you at a time when
yout have laid away in the cold carth, father
or mother, a son or a daughter, hushand or wife,
and hold out to you the hope of vour being able
to commune with them. Thus they take advan-
tage of the most tender emotions and the most
sacred feelings of the hiiman breast, and, getting
what they consider an up-to-date communica-
tion from the spirit world, the Bible becomes a
common-place book, and step by step you arc
led from God until you have lost all confidence
in Jesus Christ as your Savior.

Then there is that deviltry of fortune telling,
which is increasing so rapidly, and which is
closely allied to spiritism. You who have been
foolish enough to go to a palmist or to a spiritis-
tic medium to have your fortune told, have in-
quired of the devil concerning the future. The
only time in the New Testament vou have any-
thing of that kind spoken of is when Paul and
Silas were at Philippi, and a fortune-telling
maid, possessed of an evil spirit, harrassed them
day after day, until Paul cast it out of her. after
which she could tell no more fortunes. Acts
16:16-18.

One thing that stirs my soul just at this time,
is that the devil has had the impudence to estab-
lish a little station of fortune telling and palmis-
try right down here near our church. Let us
pray it out;* it is an abomination that the church

*This place was closed within a week.

of Jesus Christ is not strong enough to keep such
hell-holes as that out of its vicinity.

There are men who are foolish enough to go
to such places to counsel about their business,
and there are women who are still more foolish
who thus seek guidance in regard to marriage.
Get a husband through a spiritistic medium and
vou will be married to the devil; you will get all
vou want of that sort of thing before vou are
married very long.

I am glad from the depths of my soul that
there arc some people here this afternoon who,
although once in this devilish system, have been
saved from it through the blood of Jesus. I will
tell you the place to get a wife, young man. I
will tell you the place to get a husband, young
woman. The prayer-mecting. Not only that,
but study a girl in her home, and find out how a
young man treats his mother and sisters. This
matter of matrimony is a serious thing. Some
people think all there is to do is to get a license
and stand up before a parson, and have a few
words said. No, sir; that is only the beginning.
The real test comes after marriage. The Lord
have mercy on anyone who would go to such a
foolish, ridiculous and wicked extreme of finding
a companion in such a way.

These false religious systems are all going to
head up in the tribulation, mark vou, under the
false prophet, who will be subservient to the
Antichrist. Not only are these false religions
going to unite under the Antichrist, but all secret
socicties will do the same thing. There is a time
coming when vou will either have to deny Jesus
Christ- or refuse to obev the dictates of your
lodge. Masonry is the mother of all of them. I
was quite interested the other ‘day in a pamphlet
on theosophy that was sent to me. The subject
was treated in a number of paragraphs, one of
which spoke of the sympathy and unity and sim-
ilarity bhetween the old East Indian philosophy
of Buddhism, ectc., and Masonry, and spoke of
its ancient origin. The time is coming when
Freemasonry at the licad of all these systems
will say to the other secret societics, to the Odd
Fellows, to the Knights of Pythias, Elks, ctlc.,
“Fall in line and go against the religion of jesus
Christ, for we have a greal chieftain; a great
leader whom we must nbev.” T do not know what
they will call him, but the Bible calls him Anti-
christ, and if vou belong to his organizations,
vou will have to fall in line and deny Jesus
Christ. Thus all false religions and all secret
societies, which are taking the place of the
churches, and the simple Gospel of Jesus Christ.
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are to become subservient to Antichrist in the
great  tribulation.  The are
emptied out, and the secret societies and lodges
are erecting their halls and buildings all over the
land. Only the other day I read an account of
where the Order of Foresters christened a baby.
~They are making these societies take the place
of the Christian religion. I see it more clearly
today than I ever did in my life. Not satisfied
with Masonry and Odd Fellowship, and Elks
and Red Men, and a whole lot of other societies,
they have gone into the Universities and Col-
leges and even high schools with their Greek
Letter fraternities and evervwhere we turn; in
the educationdl world, in commercial life and in
the trades—everything is organized and has its
secrets and its pass words.

I want to say now some other things showing
the subtlety of the devil in these days. I con-
fess it is harder in some ways for voung people
to be true to God than it was even when I was
voung ; there are more things to drag them away,
more things to appeal to them. I believe the
greatest curse that has. struck this land in the
last twenty-five years, and one of the greatest
that has ever come to it, is the abominable five-
cent theatre. The devil knew his business when
he got that up. The child comes to his father
and says, “It is only five cents! There is nothing
but moving pictures!” Indeed I saw a hand-bill
advertising the passion play to be given in one
of those places. What an abomination that they
should drag into a place like that the most holy
things of God! The devil appeals to your child
and mine through the boy and girl they stand
beside at the blackboard at school. These have
been to the theatre and they tell our children
about these things, and create a desire to sec
them. Young man, voung woman, it is the gate
to hell, and if vou go into it enough you will find
vour way to hell. Much as I love my six chil-
dren I'd rather bury them all this week than have
them grow up to go to theatres and dances and
other works of the devil. -If they were to die
now 1 would know where theyv had gone, but if
they drift into these things I wouldn't know
where to find them. Just before I came on this
platform T was talking to a brother, and he told
me that sometime ago he was serving on the
Grand Jury, and as a result of this moving pic-
ture business, a little girl was there hefore the
court who was a mother, and she only thirteen
vears of age. T tell vou it is of liell,

I hope vou haven't been reading it: I scarcely

churches beiny

ever read these things, glance over the headlines

sometimes; but down in Virginia a gir] that has
heen implicated in the Beattic murder, and who
has been his paramour for vears, was about to
be photographed by the moving picture people,
that millions in our land might sce this wretched
prostitute. Think of the morbid curiosity of a
crowd that would go to sce her picture! What
diabolical thoughts a view of her would engender
mn the hearts of the voung! But be it said to
their honor and praise, the executives in three
different states said by all the authority vested in
them, these pictures should not be shown in
their states, and because of that the moving pic-
ture people backed down.

“Well,” savs the young man, “'if we cannot do
this and that and the other thing, what is left for
Something infinitely better than the devil's
sport. It is a trick of Satan to lead you away
from God where he can down you. All of these
things are combining for this one purpose: to
feed these places of iniquity and sin, to rob vour
home and mine of our virtuous children, and
heaven of its brightest jewels.

Listen to me, boys, girls! Don’t go around
and say vour father and mother are old fogies
because they warn you against these places and
won't let you go to them. When you get to be
where we are with some grev hair on vour head
and some experience in the world, you will say
the same to your children. It is the gate to hell.
You go in and you have no assurance of getting
out with purity in your heart. Yes, vou may
have gone to a few where they looked all right,
and where in themselves there was nothing
wrong, but that is only a little snare and trick
of Satan, just as for instance, the man who 1s
working a confidence game, some wheel of for-
tune or shell game; he lets his innocent victim
gain a number of times, until perhaps he has won
a hundred or even a thousand dollars, but not
once in a million has a man sense enough to stop
then, even if the game would be right. but he
eoes on until the man has not only got back the
hundred or the thousand dollars that were won,
but he goes on until he has fleeced him of every
And so the devil is shrewd enough

us >’

dollar he had.
to put in some educational features, hut soon the
ordinary educational pictures fail to satisfy.
Stayv away, I beseech vou. from these places.
Go a long ways around Christian Science, Theo-

sophy. New Thought and Spiritism: secret-
ism, theatres, the dance hall and the skating

rinks. “Are vou going to take evervthing away ="
someone I am gomg to take everything

awayv that the devil controls, and [ am sorry to

Sd VS,
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say that for the most part the'devil has a great
big mortgage on all amusements, some of which
would be perfectly proper if controlled by God.

Now my brother, my sister, let me say to you:
Get back to the Bible; get back to the old style
Apostolic  Christianity that stands for right
against all the opposition and trickery of the
devil. Be a stalwart Christian, pure in heart, fer-
vent in spirit, serving the Lord. Obedience to the
precepts of this Book will save your feet from
slipping over the brink, give you final entrance
into the haven of rest. Follow the wise counsel
of godly, consecrated people, and above all, fol-
low tlie Word of God. You need only careful
and prayerful exposition of the Word of God;
vou do not need a number of things that are
aoing out, even from Pentecostal centers. The
emly “heavenly message” you need is the Bible;
t"ere is no need for any School of the Holy Ghost
except the one Paul studied in. This Word which
e Holy Ghost inspired holy men of old to
write, 1s sufficient.  You need this, and the illum-
ination of the Spirit of God in your own heart,
and a teachable spirit to give you an abundant
entrance into the life beyond. These other things
cannot but for the most part take vou away from
the plain, simple, straightforward teaching of
the Word of God. Stick to the old Book. “The
Spirit speaketh expressly, that in the latter times
some shall depart from the faith, giving heed to
seducing spirits, and doctrines of demons, speak-
ing lies in hypocrisy, and their conscience seared
with a hot iron.”

There is such a thing as influence, and if you
exercise your influence in the wrong direction,
vou will be responsible, at least in a measure,
some of these days, for sending some one to hell ;
if exercised in the right direction, you will have
the joy of leading some one to heaven.

Look out for anything and everything that
would take your attention away from the plain,
ordinary Word of God. We need no occultism,
or special mysticism to put some peculiar inter-

pretation on the old Book, for though our ances-
tors may not have had the gifts of the Spirit
manifested in their lives as is the case today,
they did know God, and they did work for God,
and there was sanctified scholarship. They were
trained in logic and theology, and their interpre-
tation of scripture has come down to us. Let
us thank God that we have inherited the result
of their study and toil, and not turn away from
the sanctified, godly men of the past and put our-
selves on a pedestal because in these days God is
doing something He didn’t do twenty-five years
ago, for we don’t deserve any credit because we
are living in the belt of the “latter rain,” wlen
these things are due.

I am glad for all the ecstasy and joy, and mani-
festation of the power of God, but I would not
join that class who pour contempt on our Chris-
tian ancestry, for they suffered things that some
of these people would flinch from if they were
brought face to face with them. Let us get all
the good from the past, and get all the good we
can from each other and from God, but let us
keep our feet in the straight and narrow path,
and not allow the devil to make us believe we are
missing much enjoyment because we do not go
for our enjoyment in the world, for “He that
soweth to the flesh shall of the flesh reap cor-
ruption.”

God help us to be true and humble, ohedient
and faithful to all His Word contains, and all
His Spirit reveals. God wants us to take a new
step into deeper humility, into a larger place of
sanctification; into a broader, sweeter place of
purity of heart, in order that the people whom we
meet may be saved.

There are opportunities at our hands and
privileges at our door that we must nieasure up
to, and in order to do that, the flesh, the world
and the devil must be kept out and under, and
we must launch out into a deeper place with God.

Our only safety, I say again, from the seduc-
ing spirits of the dav is in the Word of God.

Choughts on the Last Duys
Mrs. E. Munsinger Howell, Windsor, Florida

{¢ HE WORD was made flesh and dwelt

T among us.” “And HHis Name shall be
called Jesus, for He shall save His people from
their sins,”  Separation, absolute divorce from
the old man with his deeds ts demanded by the
Lord, because the mind of the flesh is enmity

against God, for it is not subject to the law of
God. neither indeed can he.

These are days of peril, counterfeit of God's
best; davs which Peter looked forward to and
said, “We do well to take heed to prophecy, as
unto a light shining in a dark place, until the day
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dawn and.the day star arises in’ vour hearts;
knowing this first, that no prophecy of the scrip-
ture is of any private interpretation. For the
prophecy came not in old time by the will of man:
but holy men of old spake as they were moved by
the Holy Ghost.” II Peter, 1:19-21.

The picture of these days that are now upon
us is vividly portrayed in the second and third
chapters of II Peter which follows.

God has clarified my vision in typical and
prophetic truth, to the establishment of my feet
and the sanctification of my being with respect
to the time we are in.. One day I read in Revela-
tion of the seven last plagues, and like a flash
the Spirit brought to mind the ten plagues of
LEgypt. The language ‘seven last plagues” im-
plies preceding plagues. After the first three
plagues of Egypt, no more came upon God’s
people, the children of Israel. So, true to the type,
God’s children will suffer from the first three,
but after the saints are taken at the end of this
cra, the seven last plagues will be poured out.

If we can find what these plagues typify we
can know if we are now in the antitype of the
first three plagues.

The first plague on Egypt was “water turned
to blood”—corruption. People could not drink
it and dug wells for themselves. Water typifies
truth—Holy Spirit. Who of us cannot see how
in our life time, false teaching has prevailed. 1I
Thessalonians second chapter, as well as the
Epistles of Peter, give clear account of the perils
of the last days on this line—everyone digging
wells and believing what they please.

Second plague, “frogs,” which typifv evil
spirits. We can see how demons have come out
of the putrid water (teaching) and are mani-
fested in Spiritism, Christian Science, Theosophy,
and many other cults (frogs). The frogs were
in the kneading troughs, where food was pre-
pared; so demons have taken possession of false
teachers, and are feeding the people who, having
“itching ears have heaped unto themselves.”
They prophesy smooth things—no cross, no
blood, no sacrifice.

Third plague, “lice;” little tormenting things,
the result of uncleanness, crop of filth, which
causes torment and unrest of spirit, soul and body.
People are running to and fro to find rest and
ease of spirit; divers diseases, insanity, suicide,
ctc,, are rampant, The devil laughs and thinks
hie has God’s people cornered up in Goshen, but
God steps in, and no more plagues

I3

hallelujah!

touch His people. They have light in their
dwelling ; in Egvpt there is darkness that can be
felt.

Beloved, can we not see by all these tokens of
antitype plagues, that our deliverance is at hand?
It is true that all things in the spiritual realm
have been foreshadowed by types or pictures as
exact as earth pictures can represent spiritual
things. This awful plague of lice, lice, lice, little
tormenting things hard to brace against, little
differences even among Pentecostal people, show
the results of the two preceding plagues.

Isaiali 52:8 has comforted me, “They shall see
eve to eye when Jehovah returneth to Zion.”
Read the whole of Isa. 52, and see in verse 14
how He suffered. We know that the anointing
oil flows from our Head (Jesus) to us His feet
(verse 7). “The body fills up the measure of
His suffering.” Babes, children, servants, do
not understand or measure the blood-bought,
thorn-crowned way of the cross, and that death
to the human precedes real unity of Head and
body. “For it behooved the Captain of our Sal-
vation to be made perfect through suffering, that
He might bring many sons unto glorv.” This
mystery has been hidden for ages and genera-
tions, but now is made manifest, which is “Christ
e vou the hope of glory.” It is by beholding the
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ, we are
transformed into the Divine likeness. My heart
broke down in adoration and praise, when 1 saw
that sanctification, cleansing, was my Father’s
will for me, but I did not then see the wonderful
love in making me a co-worker with Him, kingand
priest to rule and bless the world in ages to come.
Let us get down, down, down, beloved, out of
sight, under the blood. The end is at hand, even
at the door!

Jesus said to His disciples who were anxious
to know when He would come back, giving them
signs in Matt. 24, “What I say unto you, I say
unto all, Watch,” and that when we see all these
things fulfilled we shall know that the end is
nigh, even at the door. “Verily I say unto you,
This generation (that see the fig tree sign—the
return of the Jews) shall not pass, till all these
things be fulfilled. Surely the feet of the priests
are even now pressing down into the water—
truth—swhich piles up in heaps on either side of
us, from whence each one shall take a stone upon
his shoulder (Josh. 4:5) in anticipation of the
time when the “government shall be upon Tlis
shoulder.”
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/  That Big Black Bear

Miss E. Sisson, New London, Conn.

T WAS the hour of morning wor-
ship in a home in Winnipeg, where
the writer was a guest during the
closing davs of a campaign for
God, in that city. Several persons
knowing it was onc of the last
days of her stay, had, unknown to
each other, come to that hour of
Thus, as we gathered around the Holy

worship.
Word. we were surprised to find ourselves quite

a company.

After singing and the Word, as we knelt to-
mether before the lLord, the power of the Holy
Ghost fell upon the waiting group. Several were
prostrated under the slaying might of God, among
them our hostess, Mrs. ID. When the power
was lifted in measure from us and we rose to
our feet, and the visitors were about to leave,
Sister D. said, “Oh, I have had such a vision!
It is something about Miss Sisson. I do not know
whether it is about her personally, or in connec-
tion with her work. I saw ler prostrate on
the ground; in the air over her, in the act of
springing upon her, in terrible rage, was Satan
in the form of a big, black bear. It looked as
though her time had come. While I held my
breath, a bright light shone around evervthing.
Then I lifted my eves and saw the light proceeded
from a glorious Person above the big black bear.
it was Jesus! His arms were extended. His
strong, benign countenance was beaming upon
His prostrate child, and under His power and
outstretched arms Satan was paralyzed; ready
to pounce, but he could not touch her.”

Jeing thus forewarned and forearmed, to walk
softly before the Lord and look out for what was
coming—the devil's attack and Christ’s deliver-
ance—our little company separated. The plan
for the few remaining davs in the citv was: a
voung lady coming in her carriage that morning
to take me to her home for meeting that night,
the following day carried to another hiouse where
I might pack my trunk, etc.. then to leave by
train next dav for the Atlantic Coast.  In the mid-
forenoon, in a verv swift, terrific thunder storm,
came my voung friend, wet to the skin, and she
so delicate!  Bright sunshine when she started
from home, the swift shower had caught her hali-
way, so she pressed on. To return with her just
then was impossible, but in the afternoon when the
‘clear shining after rain,”

‘

<un had come out, with
we thought to go.

Now Winnipeg has a peculiar, sticky, greasy
soil.  Walking in its mud will rot the leather from
vour shoes, and it is so slippery that to put your
foot upon it when wet, is to fall. It is so greasv
that whatever garment it touches is ruined:
therefore, ladies avoid walking in it during, or
shortly after a rain, but as we were going in a
carriage this objection was not thought of. In
the evening my voung friend. Miss (5., having
heen seated in the trap—she had but one linb
which was supplemented by a crutch—I, the
writer, a bundle of loose wraps, ete., in one haod
and umbrella in the other essaved to pass by Miss
G.. crutch and all, and land myself on the other
side of the vehicle, for she must drive and from
the near side of the carriage. But as I put my
foot upon its step, and threw the other limb De-
vond her. to take my seat, somehow mv foot
touched mud on the carriage step. I slipped and
fell backward, and with such force that my um-
brella having caught the rung of a wheel in mv
descent, snapped in two places. \With great power
I struck on a mud-covered wagon wayv of sharp
cobble stones! I remember as I went down, feel-
ing a delicious. soft sinking, as of going into a
feather bed. my whole Dbody was relaxed, mv
arms spread out, and I touched the entire length
of my spine, the back of my hair and hat in the
watery mud. I had no purchase on myself what-
ever, and felt like so much pancake batter poured
out on the pan. I did not long enjov the soft-
sinking luxury, for the second thought was, “Oh,
my clothes! Iivervthing ruined by this mud and
I day after tomorrow to travel East!”

Now God in my long faith-life in His service
(“Freely ye have received, freely give ") had al-
ways “according to the riches of Hisz glory in
Christ Jesus™ supplied “a// my need.” but as mv
need frequently required as now but one suit of
clothes at a time, there came the haunting thought,
“These are ruined! What are vou going to travel
in?"  But quicker came the Divine suggestion.
“Take jovfullv the spoiling of vour goods:™ thus
the gutter became my closet as | cried. “TLord. I
do by Thy grace. 1 will be glad that evervthing
I've got is ruined.”  Busily oceupied with getting
this victory,-and His help and jovfulness coming
into me so fast, I did not realize what an ominous
silence there was all about me. till at lengtn
Brother D. broke the stillness. saving in verr
tones, “Sister Sisson, where are

subdued Vo

hurt 27 Evervthing was so delicions now, c¢ven
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the ruining of all my wearing apparel, that laugh-
ingly I replied. “Why, I am not hurt anywhere!
Hallelujah!™ Oh, what suspense this relieved!
for seeing the violence of my fall and the perfect
stillness that followed all three of them had con-
cluded I was dead and they feared to break the
silence. Now they and I alike saw what a aon-
derful deliverance this had been! I was so spread
upon the cobble-stones, it was with great difficulty
my six-foot stalwart iriend could turn me over
on one side till 1 could get some purchase on my-
self to help him help me rise.

I was determined 1 would say nothing of my
clothes when the Lord had saved mv life, so,
reeking with mud, 1 took my place in the carriage,
and as we lingered rejoicing, Sister D. put her
head in the carriage saving, “That was the big
black bear that I saw.”

Driving to my friend’s house they soon had
the bedraggled garments off me, and wiped and
hung around the stove for dryving. A voung man
of the familv took away my three-piece umbrella
for mending. and by the next morning all the
clothes were dried. and not a spot on thieni; my
hlack silk outer jacket a particular marvel, as that
eating soil was specially hard on silk goods. Ay
umbrella was mended stronger than at first, and

I was not allowed to know even the bill. Of all
the accident, nothing was left but the rich bless-
ing that the Lord had wrought for and in me,
and upon the bystanders. “In ewvervthing en-
riched by Him.” Dut the big black bear was
henceforth to me a parable of the spiritual deal-
ings of the Lord with me, and all His own. Jesus
always stands with outspread arms in benediction
over us; always with that smile of infinite love
and infinite power. However much Satan, the
big black bear, may try to play pranks with us,
through the incidents, accidents (?) and provi-
dence of our lives, Jesus is right over him in His
paralyzing power of deliverance for us, and the
devil cannot touch wus. Beforehand God hath
told us, “All things are of God,” “All things are
for your sake;” to vou who love God, “All things
work together for good.” “Giving thanks always
for all things,” “Behold I have given you power
over all the power of the enemy ;" “All things are
vours things present things to
come all are vours.”

It is evermore ours to raise the shout, “Thanks
be unto God which giveth us the victory.” We
arc “more than conquerors through I1im that
loved us.” and who “always causeth us to triumph
in Christ.” Tallelujah!

Prayger Answered in North India

Miss Edith Baugh, Uska Bazar, United Provinces, India

I of what we have been doing the
last two weeks: the work here is

\{ ! going forward so fast we can
hardly keep pace with it. and again
ful”” It is true we are learning to

‘ “endure hardness as good soldiers

and again we exclaim, “Wonder-
of the Lord Jesus Christ,” but hallelujah!

The toils of the road arc as nothing,
For He is our guide all the way.

Two weeks ago Miss Abrams and Miss Doll
went to Uska Bazar expecting to stay several
days, but on Saturday a notice was received from
the Tahsildar in Bansi saying that Miss Abrams
must appear in Bansi Monday morning concern-
ing the Uska Bazar land. The notice was in
TUrdu and she could not get a satisfactory trans-
lation of it, so came back to Gorakhpur Saturday
night at midnight, not knowing what difficulty
the enemy might get us into. The officials are
largely Mohammedans and we knew if they
could keep us out of Uska Bazar they would try

WANT to try to tell vou a little to do so, but at such times we have His precious

Word which says, “And thev shall fight against
thee, but they shall not prevail against thee; for
I am with thee, saith Jehovah, to deliver thee.”
Jeremiah 1:19. We prayed and decided that all
she could do was to go, although it meant a very
long hard trip, and traveling ou Sunday, which
we were so sorry to do.

Sunday afternoon Miss Abrams and I started;
we had to go forty miles on the_ train to Basti
and there get a carriage, (which was much like a
country spring wagon at home) and drive thirty-
two miles that night across the country. I wish
vou could have seen us as we started. There
was no seat in the rig so we put down our bed-
ding and lay down for the journey, but as our
bed was only about four feet long, my feet hung
out the door in the back, and dear Miss Abrams
was only kept and carried through by the Al-
mighty Arms underneath,

We arrived in Bansi at 3 A. M. and were
taken to the Dak Bungalow, the only place in the
town provided for European travelers, but found
“no room in the inn” for us, so we were com-
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pelled to sleep out of doors the rest of the night.
"The caretaker at the Dak Bungalow brought one
cot for Miss Abrams, and I made a bed on the
verandah beside her. There we tried to get a
little rest. Monday morning we dressed behind
a blanket which we hung up across one corner
of the verandah and washed our faces from a
small bowl from our lunch basket. We got a lit-
tle breakfast and then prepared to transact our
business. We found there was one record which
could not be made until after a public notice of
twenty days had been given. In the meantime
a new Tahsildar had come into office who prob-
ably wanted to see the American “Missahibs”
who had bought land, so he called Miss Abrams
and all the former landowners. HHe questioned
them each regarding their willingness to sell the
land, and when he found there were no objec-
tions, he could do nothing but record the deeds,
changing the names from the former owners to
Miss Abrams.

At 5 P. M. we thought it cool enough to start
on our long journey back. The weather here is
so warm we would not dare to make such a
journey in the middle of the day. We reached
Basti at 11 P. M. and there met the same un-
friendly heathen world; we spent the rest of that
night on the floor of the railway station, and were
thankfnl that part of the journey was over and
God had delivered us from the hands of evil men.

For a long time, Miss Abrams had felt we
would soon nced two mission stations as we are
too many for a small village work. The week
before our Bansi trip, Misses Abrams, Doll and
I felt led of the Lord to go to Basti to look for a
house there; however, there seemed to be nothing
there we could get, although we looked at every-
thing rentable, some being only tinv mud houses,
without light or air, such ds I never even saw in
Chicago or New York slums.

Basti is the chief city of a district of over one
million seven hundred thousand, and will make
a good center for us to work the entire DBasti
District; so this day we felt like looking further
on our way back, for Miss Abrams felt the Lord
was pushing her to enter this door. In a marvel-
ous way she was led to look at some old buildings
abandoned some years ago by the English Church

Missionary Society for lack of funds. These

buildings consisting of a large school and several *

small houses for native teachers, had been rented
by the Government for a High School until a
few days before, but were just vacated. We
secured these buildings temporarily, and Miss
Doll and a native family have already gone there
to live. We feel this is a great victory for God,
for Basti has had no resident missionaries for
years, and is a very needy field. The Methodists
and others have tried to get a footing there, and
we feel it is really wonderful the door opened to
us so easily.

These are wonderful days to me, God seems
to be working so rapidly and preparing for a har-
vest in this north land. We are praying much
for an outpouring of the Spirit on the heathen.
Miss Abrams has been very tired since this trip
and needs your prayers; there is so much respon-
sibility and work that must be done by her all the
time. God wonderfully sustains her and keeps
her, but she does need special prayer.

We are going to Uska Bazar tomorrow to
stalke out the new house which we hope to begin
building very soon. The rains have come the
last few days though a month later than usual
and after much damage to the crop. These rains
may make some delay in our work, but all are
most thankful for rain as the price of food had
already risen and the rice fields are vellow ; much
grain has never come up and all were feeling
famine was near. Pray for this dark land, so
cursed by many plagues. Please pray for us also
that we may have wisdom and guidance in these
times of peril.

Now I must close for this time praying God to
greatly bless and make you a. blessing every day.
It is about a yvear now since I left you with my
face set toward India, and it has truly been in
every way a year of untold blessing to me and
I often thank Him for all the dear friends who
were so faithful in ministering to me then and
have been since, and for the hosts which I know
hold us up in prayer. I am glad we can meet at
the throne of Grace often and may He add to vou
all His choicest, richest gifts in His beloved Son,
Jesus Christ.

August 3, 1911.

Walking Twenty Miles for the Gospel

Mrs. MacRoberts of the China Inland Mission
in describing the quality of Chinese Christianity
quotes the casual words of an aged Christian
woman; “I worked hard yesterday, so was very

tired this morning and overslept. When I awoke
it was broad daylight. I sprang from my bed,
pushed the-hair from my brows, put on an extra
garment, and, without taking any breakfast,
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started for the church, praying all along the road
that the Lord would enable me to get to church
in time for the prayer meeting.” At this time the
old lady was sixty-seven years of age, she had
been sickly a good part of that year, her feet
were bound and you know what that means. She
took no breakfast that morning, and, according
to her own story, ran almost half way to the
chapel, a distance of ten English miles on cobble-

stone roads. Before this time, she had been ac-
customed to coming ten miles every Sunday
morning and ten miles home at night—twenty
miles a day, with bound feet, over cobblestones
to attend church service. Not long ago she sold
two years’ production of her mountain farm for
fifty dollars. That money was to last her two
vears, yet she brought a tenth of it for the Lord’s
work.—Record of Christian Work.

A Hersonal Word

O ALL those who have read our book and
testimony, sung our songs, heard us “preach
the Word,” sing the Gospel and pray; and espe-
cially the many who have written us letters dur-
ing the past four years and received no reply: We
send you all greetings in the Name of Jesus Christ,
and pray that “Grace and Peace be unto you from
God the Father and His Son, Jesus Christ our
Lord by the Holy Spirit our Comforter.”

Beloved in Christ: Since the fuller baptism of
the Spirit came to us four vears and eight months
ago, there has also come a deeper sense of the
realuess of God, of the life of the Word, of the
love of the Spirit and the supremacy of Christ.
There has also come to us a new and larger order
of “ministry,” especially in intercessional prayer,
making it indeed impossible to do many things in
the former (and humanly) methodical and sys-
tematic ways, and thus the “unexpected™ has often
come to pass, as no doubt it did in the case of
“Deacon” Philip, the Evangelist (Acts 8), and
which was as great a surprise to him as to the
people he had been ministering to.

God is doing things His way in these days,
and is no doubt most certainly putting emphasis
on the fact that if they are not done His way
He will not be found “working with us, confirm-
ing the Word with signs following”—Mark 16:20.

And so, in our case at least, we have often been
led by the Word, Spirit and Prowidence of God
(commanding our clarified judgment) to do some
things we had not been expected to do, and not
to do some things that the dear people had ex-
pected us to do. We could not go to more than
one-fourth of the places we were desired and ex-
pected, chiefly for the lack of time and more than
one personality. And we have not been able or
permitted to reply to more than half the letters
that have come to us on various subjects and for
manifold advice and help in moral, spiritual, phy-
sical and temporal things. Nearly all of these
good letters have contained one or more requests
for praver; these have in every case been re-

membered and the persons have been presented to
God in the name of Jesus Christ, trusting the
cleansing Blood, the power of the Spirit and the
Love of the Father to do according to the promise,
“whatsoever ve ask in My Name, believing
(obediently) ve shall receive.” And though, we
regret to say, as before, we have not been able to
reply to half of these blessed letters, yet we have
heard from many of them the second time with
reports of the marvellous and in many cases in-
stant deliverance. We have found, however, that
the many cases (increasing in the “latter times™)
of “possessions” of “evil spirits” or “demons,” or
both, as the case often is, could not be delivered
or “cast out” without a “personal” ministry, and
as we could reach but a few comparatively in this
way, we went to God, and He led us to His Word,
even Acts 19:10-12., and instructed us how to
use the name of Jesus Christ in faith (obedi-
entlv). And so, since that time we have had a
still more extended “ministry,” and even when we
cannot meet persons and minister to them per-
sonally, they may send a handkerchief which,
when anointed and prayed over in the. mighty
name of Jesus Christ, does, where.it is laid on in
faith in that Naue, cause the evil spirits and dis-
eases‘‘to depart” from those who need deliverance.
We have many letters of accounts of those de-
livered, and they are not simply “light afflictions,”
but drunkards, gamblers, liars, unbelievers, infi-
dels, all brought out in the power of the Spirit to
a life of faith and victory. Cancers, palsies, rup-
ture, gallstones, tuberculosis, fevers—oh, so nu-
merous have been the cases delivered by this sim-
ple, yet much despised “ministry.” We want to
say to all who read this, and especially to all who
have written us and received no reply, be assured
vou have not been “forgotten of God—or of us;
we have remembered you all, and have rejoiced
-in what God has done for you. We wish we could
write, yes, meet you all, but we love you in the
Spirit of Christ. D. WEsLEy MYLAND.
June 15, 1911.
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Nutes

< ITHERTO hath the Lord helped us.”

As we enter upon the fourth vear of our
existence as a paper, we feel more and more the
nced of the pravers of God's people. It is one thing
to begin a paper under the guidance and inspira-
tion of the Holy Spirit. but it takes praver and
wisdom, as well as faith, to continue it in love
and power, and have each issuc freighted iith
living truth.

We ask the sympathetic interest of all our read-
ers that God will continue to use Tir EvaxarL
as He has in the past. in leading people deeper
into Him. ,

We give liberty to our contributors and often
pubhsh articles’ with which we do not agree in
every particular, but we feel that God’s children
shoula have love and charity one for the other
and exercise grace in matters of difference. 1f
we find ourselves differing in points of doctrine
that are non-essential to Christian growth, let us
exercise the grace of the Spirit, and not separate
ourselves because wve do not see “eve to eve.”
The Spirit unifies except in case of actual sin,
and if we really have the Holy Spirit in the full
measure we profess. let us show it by manifest-
ing the fruit of love and long suffering, one
toward the other. :

So we beseech our readers if thev find in our
columns that with which they do not agree, that
they will not find it a reason for condemning

either the author of the article or the paper itself,
for in the many contributors who write for THE
EvaxGeL, they will surely find much biessed fel-
lowship and receive help and strength for the
battle,

We heartily voice the sentiments of our Brother
Carothers in the September EvANGEL, when he
says, “Mere honest differences of opinion will not
even suggest separation to hearts filled with divine
love,” and that division and strife are evidences
that we are still carnal, according to the Word
in I Cor., 3:3.

Beloved, let us love one another, even as Christ
loved us.

Penternstal Covpention

A Pentecostal Convention will be held in the
Brunner Church of God, Houston, Texas, from
December 20, 1911, to January 1, 1912, or
longer, as the Lord directs. As far as possible
bring bedding and toilet articles.

For further information apply to W. D. Gay-
wood, 901 Sandman Avenue, Houston, Texas. or
A. J. Benson, 1206 E. 11th Street. Austin, Texas.

We call the attention of our readers to a chap-
ter from “Memoirs of Charles G. FFinnev,” which
is both soul-stirring and instructive,

So many people in these days are so afraid
of interfering with the work of the Holy Spirit
that they allow the flesh and Satan to bring into
a meeting much that hinders honest, earnest seek-
ers after the truth, and drives awayv those who
are hungry for the deep things of God and de-
feats His purposes in their lives.

Finney was not afraid of quenching the power
of the Holy Spirit. He did not hesitate to put
his ‘hand on a meeting when he felt it necessary.
and even dismissed a meeting during one of his
greatest revivals. lest it should get beyond control.
Instead of this checking the revival, far more was
accomplished than if the meeting had been allowed
to continue under such intense feeling.

In these new experiences through which we are
passing we can learn many lessons from tle
great men of God in the past.

Hamine Threateus India

ORD comes from Pandita Ramabai’s mis-

sion in India asking for prayer for their

land, as they are threatened with famine. Rain

has not come at the usual time, and the price of
grain is rising.

In Guzarat and in the Punjab the absence of

rain continues to cause great anxiety, as in some

parts the crops are seriously injured, and the
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opening up of Government famine relief works
1s being agitated. Prayer is requested for rain.
as it would allow the planting of rice and sowing
of winter wheat, besides filling the wells and
tanks. The government is bringing grass from
a distance to save the cattle in the villages, and
also advancing money for the deepening of wells
and tanks, which gives emplovment and meets
the present need.

An evangelistic band that went from Mukti to
Pandharpur are requesting special praver for

protection from the plague, which is of a bad type
and much on the increase. Rats are dving every-
where, lying about the streets of the town, and
the people are moving out of the town to the
fields round about. The band are feeling the
necessity of much prayer that the swarms of rats
surrounding them may move on, and that thev
may be kept from the plague. While thev feel
some anxiety, vet they realize that thev are in
His care, and are trusting in Him who said, “No
plague shall come nigh thy dwelling.”

A Tegson o Gompromise

Convention May 26, 1911.

OR SEVERAL days I have been

inipressed to tell this incident in
my life. It may be that someone
here is in need of the lesson. It
is the story of a Methodist minis-
ter, how 1 was rebuked, and the
healing of my horse, Dick.

We were struggling along in
S5 & >

our little town, between twelve and fourteen

vears, lielping with our means. our prayers, and

all we could do in a personal way to bring re--

vival meetings up to the place where sinners
would really get converted.

We knew those at the head of the work did
not believe as deeply along some lines as we did,
hut God has in all ages owned and blessed sich
men. and the preached Word, and just why e
could not bless here was a question.

We are not going to lay all the blame to the
shiepherds of the various flocks, but they certainly
will have to answer in a great measure for the
spiritual  drought and *“tied up™ condition of
things as thev exist today. A friend and myself
were so tired and exasperated over conditions
and our fruitless efforts, helping men largely in
the flesh, trving to fill the churches with “drift
wood.” that we began to (uestion the wisdom of
another effort, and felt led to call on the AMetho-
dist minister, and to ask him this question. Our
conversation easilv led up to this point and we
said, “Brother, is there any law in the Methodist
church prohibiting a Holy Ghost man holding a
revival meeting?” He flushed. and turned white,
and then said. “N-o0. Sister I'annon. 1 suppose 1
believe about as vou do, I believe in the second
work of grace. it came to me that way, but-1
never felt free to join the Holiness Association.”
“Well." I said, “neither have I, but that is not the

question, Is there any law in the Methodist

Mrs. Cora Fannon, Eldora, Iowa

church prohibiting a Holy Ghost man holding a
revival meeting?” “Well, no, but we ministers
often have to sacrifice the truth, for the sake of
peace and harmony iu the church.”

I looked at him 1 utter astonishment. [ could
not say another word. Alv friend exchanged a
few words with him, then we arose, shook hands.
and left. It was hard for me to keep from telling
that to the holiness people. but the Lord forbade
it. 1 did tell it to one or two close friends out-
side of the holiness rank. but had to pray verv
much over the matter. and cease mentioning it
even to my husband in order to keep any love or
But it
certainly was exasperating—sacrifice the truth for
the salke of peace and harmony in the church. and
we needed the truth so much!

A few months after this myv horse, Dick, a
very beautiful annnal, which the Lord gave me.
took sick with distemper. He stood for three
days, shivering in spite of all we could do to
warm him. We blanketed him, and kept straw
around him up to his knees, and still he shivered,
and would not ear a mouthful nor drink. He
had the sickest look in his face. My heart ached
for him.

The Lord had been my Healer for many vears.
Not a drop of medicine has ever touched my lips
since I gave my bodv over into His hands. He
had answered praver for the horse before. but
in a way [ was not absolutely sure he would not
have gotten well anvwav: however, I gave the
Lord the credit. The family knew my religious
principles along this line, and were real good,
generally speaking. in respecting the same.

The third morning 1 went out to see him; he
looked worse than ever. The white of his eyes
was so yellow and a great swelling had come
out on his lip, or the side of his nose some time

respect in my heart for that poor man.
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in the night, three or three and a half inches
deep, and covered the whole side of his nose.
He looked more like some wild animal from the
jungles of Africa than my horse. My heart sank
within me: I had no faith; I could not pray; I
felt paralyzed. Away down in my heart I did
wish that father would slip up town and get a
doctor or some medicine for him; but I hardly
breathed it to myself. Father is not a Christian,
he is a fiery little fellow, but under great self-
control. Ide prides himself in being able to keep
even-tempered and to control himself under all
circumstances. But this was too much; his love
for dumb animals—the horse especially—is more
than ordinary. He came in that morning after
breakfast, after rubbing the horse to get him
warm, and trying to get him to eat, perfectly ex-
asperated, for he saw we were making no move
to get a doctor, and with great authority, and
his voice pitched loud enough for deaf people to
hear, said, “Something has got to be done for
that horse; he is desperately sick. It is just
wicked to let him stand ‘there like that, without
medicine or help. His throat will have to be
lanced and T am going to town for a doctor.” 1
dropped my head. I felt like a poor little waif;
I had no strength to answer; I had no faith; I
was helpless. He pranced out to the barn and
hitched his horse, and I went to town with him;
and just as we were starting home. the horse
doctor handed him a little package of medicine.
We rode home in silence. He went to the barn
to unhitch, I went to the house. Just as I walked
across the kitchen floor, the Lord spoke to me,
in a clear emphatic tone of voice, saying, “You
are no better than that Methodist minister ; for the
sake of peace and harmony in the home, you sacri-
fice the truth.” It nearly took my breath away.

I can never tell how small I felt. Could I only
sink out of sight. My face flushed hot; I was
speechless. I had had so much light, but the
home belonged to father, mother had just left
us, and gone to heaven, and he was so lonely and
unhappy. This, more than anything else, made
me shrink from pressing right through to vic-
torv. I went right out to the barn. IFather met
me, and said, ‘“Take this syringe in and fill it
with hot water.” I put my hands behind me and
said, “Tather, I can not doctor that horse.” He
looked at me with the fiercest, most disgusted
look T ever saw on a man’s face; he was angry.

He fairly ran to the barn door, and threw that.

svringe and medicine with all his might into
the vard, saying as he did so, “The horse may die
for all of me,” and went to the house.

L2y this time my heart was housed in Him, and
I did not seem to feel the weight of father’s dis-
tress and anger, and with tears streaming down
my face I went to the horse and laid my hand on
his face, and down on the swelling and said,
“Dicky, Jesus will heal you.” I wept and wept,
and then went to the house. Not a word passed
between father and me, and I did not see the
horse again that night.

The next morning father came in from the
barn and said, “There is the awfullest discharge
coming from that horse’s nose that I ever saw,
and I have seen a great many sick horses.” He
addressed my husband and said, “I want you to
‘phone that doctor and tell him about this.” I
spoke right up, though I had not seen the horse
that morning, and said, “Father, don’t worry, he
is all right.”  But my husband called up the doc-
tor, and told him the circumstances. The doctor
said, “T’hat is just what I expected that medicine
to do; it is working all right.” Poor father
looked so sheepish and ashamed for he knew he
had not had a drop of medicine. I went right
out to the barn and lo and behold, Dick was pick-
ing at his hay, and the swelling that was so large
the night before was hardly visible. He was
healed. He seemed as well as ever from that on,
the discharge continuing for a short time.

This was about six years ago. From that time
until last winter Dick had been healed of differ-
ent things in answer to prayer, nothing, however,
more serious than colic, but early in the fall he
began with a lameness in one front foot, and we
could not drive him at all. Father called it by
sonle name, and said it was incurable. Again I
found myself vacillating; I did not boldly press
my way right up to the Throne,.bu¢ just drifted.
True, I prayed and thought I was believing, but
in a very lazy way. Along in the winter he grew
worse with rheumatism in his hind feet, this kept
him from lying down to rest. He looked so tired,
it worried me, but I had no faith to pray. I
had forfeited that by not determinedly pressing
through in the fall and at the start. I happened
to step in at one of our neighbors one day, and
he knowing the condition of the horse, said, “I
have some medicine I believe will cure him as my
horse was afflicted with the same disease, I
think, and got well; take it home with you.” 1
actually brought that medicine home with me,
the first time I had had any confidence in medi-
cine for sixteen years. I was condemned a little
when I reached the door and more so when I
helped father..pour a little of it on the horse’s
feet, but I argued with myself that it was not
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giving medicine, it was putting it on the outside,
and besides it was not on me, or for me, a thing
I would scorn to do. As I was sitting at the eve-
ning meal, a mantle of horrible fear fell all over
me and a voice whispered, “How would you feel
if you were going to die?” I began to sneeze as
if catching cold, and kept it up for twenty-four
hours. Tuesday afternoon I went to bed, and
steadily grew worse, my lungs were congested,
and a voice whispered, “You are going to have
pneumonia.” My heart that never before had
failed me, now nearly stopped beating. My cir-
culation was at a low ebb. I had to keep awake
day and night to keep myself breathing and to
keep up life. Death was my constant companion.
I thought at times I certainly should die. I kept
steadily believing God would not fail me, but
along about Friday I was examining myself and
praying as best I could when the Lord brought
up that bottle of medicine, my trust in it, and not
in Him, and the sin of using it, because of the
great light He had given me along these lines.
I asked forgiveness and had to claim by naked
faith healing for myself and the horse. I was
severely tested even after this.

My husband was nearly distracted. he had al-
ways stood with me before, but now he wrung
his hands and said, “I must go for a doctor.” 1
said, “Go for a doctor, and vou will lav me over
there in the cemetery, I know it. You better be

praying and believing God.” In addition to all
the rest, a heavy pressure came on my brain,
until I could scarcely open my eyes, and a subtle
voice said, “You are going to lose your mind.”
I began to repeat the promises and try to stand on
them, but they fled from me. Then I began to
plead for healing. In a second I was given to
understand I had no need of healing; I was op-
pressed of the devil, and I cried from the depths
of my soul, “O, If I might have someone to lay
their hands on my head and rebuke the devil.”
A voice spoke and said, “Rebuke him yourself.”
No sooner said than done. Like a flash my eyes
flew open, and my brain was relieved and clear
as ever. Then I rebuked the demons from my
heart and lungs. Each time the enemy was
driven back, and I was free. Then my spiritual
eyes were opened, and I beheld the hosts of hell
like a black cloud all around my room. At His
Word I commanded them to leave the house, “In
the name of Jesus, on the authority of His shed
blood,” and the atmosphere cleared at once. The
next morning I got up and dressed. Just a mo-
ment before father came up and said, “Dick is
much better.” He continued to improve, and as
soon as the weather would permit I drove him,
and have been driving him ever since. Not an-
other drop of medicine was applied to that foot
after the first application. All glory is due to
His matchless Name forever.

The Great Revival at Rome, New Yook, v 1825

A Chapter from the Life of Charles G. Finney

'T THIS time Rev. Moses Gillett,
pastor of the Congregational
Church in Rome, hearing what
the Lord was doing in Western,
came, in company with a Miss
H , one of the prominent mem-
bers of his church, to see the work
that was going on. They were
both greatly impressed with the
work of God. I could see that the
Spirit of God was stirring them up to the deep-
est foundations of their minds. After a few days,
Mr. Gillett and Miss H came up again.
Miss IT was a very devout and earnest
Christian girl. On their second coming up, Mr.
Gillett says to me, “Brother Finnev, it seems
to me that I have a new Bible. I never before
understood the promises as I do now; I never
got hold of them before; I cannot rest,” said
he; “my mind is full of the subject, and the
promises are new to me.” This conversation,
protracted as it was for some time, gave me to

understand that the Lord was preparing him for
a great work in his own congregation.

Soon after this, and when the revival was in
its full strength at Western, Mr. Gillett persuaded
me to exchange a day with him. [ consented
reluctantly.,

On the Saturday before the day of our ex-
change, on my way to Rome, I greatly regretted
that I had consented to the exchange. I felt
that it would greatly mar the work in Western,
because Mr. Gillett would preach some of his old
sermons, which I knew very well could not be
adapted to the state of things. However, the
people were praying; and it would not stop the
work, although it might retard it. I went to
Rome and preached three times on the Sabbath.
To me it was perfectly manifest that the word
took great effect. I could sce during the dav
that many heads were down, and that a great
number of them were bowed down with deep
conviction for sin. I preached in the morning
on the text: “The carnal mind is enmity against
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God;” and followed it up with something in the
same direction, in the afternoon and evening.
I waited on Monday morning, till Mr. Gillett
returned from Western. I told him what my
impressions were in respect to the state of the
people. He did not seem to realize that the work
was beginning with such power as I supposed.
1ut he wanted to call for inquirers, if there were
anyv in the congregation, and wished me to be
present at the meeting. I have said before, that
the means that I had all along used, thus far, in
promoting revivals, were much prayer, secret
and social, public preaching, personal conversa-
tion, and visitation from house to house; and
when inquirers became multiplied, 1 appointed
meetings for them, and invited those that were
inquiring to meet for instruction suited to their
necessities, These were the means and the only
means, that T had thus far used, in attempting to
secure the conversion of souls.

Mr. Gillett asked me to be present at the
proposed meeting of inquiry. I told him I
would, and that he might circulate information
through the village, that there would be a meet-
ing of inquiry, on Monday evening. I would go
to Western, and return just at evening, it being
understood that he was not to let the people
know that he expected me to be present. The
meeting was called at the housc of one of his
deacons. When we arrived, we found the large
sitting-room crowded to its utmost capacity. Mr.
Gillett looked around with surprise, and mani-
fest agitation; for he found that the meeting
was composed of many of the most intelligent
and influential members of his congregation: and
especially was largely composed of the prominent
voung men in the town. We spent a little while
in attempting to converse with them, and I soon
saw that the feeling was so deep, that there was
danger of an outburst of feeling, that would be
almost uncontrollable. I therefore said to Mr.
Gillett, “It will not do to continue the meeting
in this shape. T will make some remarks, such
as thev need, and then dismiss them.”

Nothing had Dbeen said or done to create any
excitement in the meeting. . The feeling was all
spontaneous. The work was with such power,
that even a few words of conversation would
make the stoutest men writhe in their seats, as
if a sword had been thrust into their hearts. It
would probably not be possible for one who had
never witnessed such a scene, to realize what the
force of the truth sometimes is, under the power
of the Holy Ghost. Tt was indeed, a sword, and
a two-edged sword. The pain that it produced
when searchingly presented in a few words of
conversation, would create a distress that seemed
unendurable.

Mr. Gillett became very much agitated. He
turned pale; and with a good deal of excitement
he said, “What shall we do? What shall we
do?” I put my hand on his shoulder, and in a
whisper said, “Keep quiet, keep quiet, Brother
Gillett.” I then addressed them in as gentle but
plain a manner as I could; calling their attention
at once to their only remedy, and assuring them

16

that it was a present and all-sufficient remedy.
I pointed them to Christ, as long as they couid
well endure it, which, indeed, was but a few
moments.

Mr. Gillett became so agitated that I stepped
up to him, and taking him by the arm T said,
“Let us pray.” e knelt down in the middle of
the room where we had been standing. T led in
prayer, in a low, unimpassioned voice; but inter-
ceded with the Saviour to interpose His blood.
then and there, and to lead all these sinners to
accept the salvation which He proffered, and to
believe to the saving of their souls. The agita-
tion deepened every moment; and as I could
hear their sobs, and sighs, T closed my praver
and rose suddenly from my knees. They all
arose, and I said. “Now please go home without
speaking a word to each other. Try to keep
silent, and do not break out into any boisterous
manifestation of feeling; but go without saying
a word, to vour rooms.”

At this moment a young man by the name of
W-—— a clerk in Mr. H ’s store, being one
of the first voung men in the place, so nearly
fainted. that he fell upon some voung man that
stood near him: and they, all of them, partially
swooned away, and fell together. This had well-
nigh produced a loud shrieking, but I hushed
them down. and said to the voung men, “Please
set that door wide open, and go out, and let all
retire in silence.” They did as I requested. They
did not shriek: but they went out sobbing and
siching, and their sobs and sighs could be heard
till thev got out into the street.

This Mr. W , to whom I have alluded,
kept silence till he entered the door where he
lived ; but he could contain himself no longer. He
shut the door, fell upon the floor. and burst out
mto a loud wailing, in view of his awful condi-
tion. This brought the family around him, and
scattered conviction among the whole of them.

I afterwards learned that similar scenes
occurred in other families. Several. as it was
afterwards ascertained, were copverted at the
meeting, and went home so full of joy, that thev
could hardly contain themselves,

The next morning. as soon as it was fairly
day. people began to call at Mr. Gillett's, to have
us go and visit members of their families, whom
they represented as being under the greatest con-
viction. We took a hasty breakfast, and started
out. As soon as we were in the streets, the people
ran out from many houses, and begged us to
go into their homes. As we could only visit
one place at a time, when we went into a house.
the neighbors would rush in and fill the largest
room. We would stay and give them instruction
for a short time, and then go to another house.
and the people would follow us.

We found a most extraordinary state of things.
Convictions were so deep and universal, that we
would some times go into a house, and find some
in a kneeling posture, and some prostrate on the
floor. We visited, and conversed. and prayed
in this maniiér, from house to house, till noon. I
then said to Mr. Gillett, “This will never do; we
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must have a meeting of inquiry. We cannot go
from house to house, and we are not meeting the
wants of the people at all.” He agreed with me;
but the question arose, where shall we have the
nmeeting ?

A M. F , a religious man, at that.time kept
a hotel. on the corner, at the center of the town.
e had a large, dining-room, and Mr. Gillett
said, I will step in and see if I cannot be
allowed to appoint the meeting of inquiry in his
dining-room.”  Wjithout difficulty he obtained
consent, and then went immediately to the public
schools, and gave notice that at one o’clock there
wonld be a meeting of inquiry at Mr. F 's
dining-room.

We went home, and took our din-
ner, and started for the meeting. We saw people
hurrying, and some of them actually running to
the meeting. They were coming from every
direction. DBv the time we were there, the room,
though a large one, was crammed to its utmost
capacity. Men, women and children crowded the
apartment.

This meeting was verv much like the one we
had had the night before. The feeling was over-
whelming. Some men of the strongest nerves
were so cut down Dby the remarks which were
made, that theyv were unable to help themsclves,
and had to he taken hiome by their friends. This
meeting lasted till nearly night. It resulted in a
great number of hopeful conversions, and was
the means of greatly extending the work onevery
side.

1 preached that evening, and Mr. Gillett ap-
pointed a meeting for inquiry, the next morning,
in the court-house. This was a much larger
room than the dining hall, though it was not so
central. However, at the hour, the court-house
was crowded, and we spent a good part of the
dav in giving instruction, and the work went on
with wonderful power. T preached again in the
evening. and Mr. Gillett appointed a meeting of
mquiry, the next morning, at the church, as no
other room in the village was then large enough
to hold the inquirers.

At evening, if I rightly remember the order of
things., we undertook to hold ‘a prayer and con-
ference meeting in a large schoolhouse. But the
meeting was hardlv begun before the fecling
deepened so much that, to prevent an undesirable
outburst of overwhelming feeling, T proposed to
Mr. Gillett that we should dismiss the meeting,
and request the people to go in silence, and
Christians to spend the evening in secret praver,
or in familv praver, as might seem most desir-
able. Sinners we exhorted not to sleep. until
thev gave their hearts to God. After this the
work became so general that T preached every
night, T think. for twentv nights in succession,
and twice on the Sabbath. Our praver-meetings
during this time were held in the church. in the
davtime. The prayer-meeting was held one part
of the day, and a meeting for inquiry the other’
part. Iverv dav. if I remember aright, after the
work had thus commenced, we held a praver-
nieeting and a meeting for inquiry, with preach-
ing in the evening. There was a solemmity

throughout the whole place, and an awe that made
evervbody feel that God was there.

Ministers came in from neighboring towns,
and expressed great astonishment at what they
saw and heard, as well they might. Conver-
sions multiplied so rapidly, that we had no way
of learning who were converted. Therefore
every evening, at the close of my sermon, I re-
quested all who had been converted that day. to
come forward and report themselves in front of
the pulpit, that we might have a little conversa-
tion with them. We were every night surprised
by the number and the class of persons that came
forward.

At one of our morning praver-meetings, the
lower part of the church was full. I arose and
was making some remarks. to the people. when
an unconverted man, a merchant, came into the
meeting. e came along till he found a seat
in front of me, and near where I stood speaking.
He had sat but a few moments, when he fell from
his seat as if he had been shot. He writhed and
groaned in a terrible manner. 1 stepped to the
pew door, and saw that it was altogether an
agony of mind.

A sceptical physician sat near huim. Ie stepped
out of his slip, and came and examined this man
who was thus distressed. He felt his pulse and
examined the case for a few moments. He said
nothing, but turned away, and leaned his head
against a post that supported the gallerv. and
manifested great agitation.

He said afterward that he saw at once that it
was distress of mind, and it took his scepticism
entirely away. e was soon after hopefully con-
verted. We engaged in praver for the man who
fell in the pew, and before he left the house, 1
believe, his anguish passed away, and he rejoiced
in Christ.

Another physician, a very amiable man but a
sceptic, had a little daughter and a praving wife.
Little H . a girl perhaps eight or nine vears
old. was strongly convicted of sin, and her mother
was greatly interested in her state f mind. Dut
her father was, at first, quite indignant. He said
to his wife, “The subject of religion is too high
for me. I never could understand it. And do
vou tell me that that little child understands it
so as to be intelligentlv convicted of sin? T do
not believe it. 1 know hetter. T cannot endure
it. Tt is fanaticism: it is madness.” Nevertheless
the mother of the child held fast in praver. The
doctor made these remarks, as 1 learned. with a
good deal of spirit. Tmmediately he took his
horse, and went several miles to see a patient. On
his way, as he afterward remarked. that subject
took possession of his mind in such a manner
that it was all opened to his understanding; and
the whole plan of salvation by Christ was so clear
to him that he saw that a child could understand
it. He wondered that it had ever seemed so
mysterious to him. Tle regretted exceedingly
that he had said what he had to his wife about
little H --and felt in haste to get home that
he might take it back. Tle soon came home,
another man; told his wife what had passed in
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his own mind; encouraged dear little H to
come to Christ; and both father and daughter
have since been earnest Christians, and have lived
long and done much good.

But in this revival, as in others that I have
kuown, God did some terrible things in righteous-
ness. On the Sabbath while I was there, as we
came out of the pulpit, and were about to leave
the church, a man came in haste to Mr. Gillett
and myself, and requested us to go to a certain
place, saying that a man had fallen down dead
there. I was engaged in conversing with some-
body, and Mr. Gillett went along, When I was
through with the conversation, I went to Mr.
Gillett’s house, and he soon returned and related
this fact. Three men who had been opposing the
work, had met that Sabbath-day, and spent the
day in drinking and ridiculing the work. They
went on in this way until one of them suddenly
fell dead. When Mr., Gillett arrived at the house,
and the circumstances were related to him, he
said, “There! there is no doubt but that man has
been stricken down by God, and has been sent
to hell.” Iis companions were speechless. They
could say nothing ; for it was evident to them that
their conduct had brought upon him this awful
stroke of divine indignation.

As the work proceeded, it gathered in nearly
the whole population. Nearly every one of the
lawvers, merchants, and physicians, and almost
all the principal men, and indeed, nearly all the
adult population of the village, were brought in,
especially those who belonged to Mr. Gillett’s
congregationn. He said to me before I left, “So
far as my congregation is concerned, the millen-
nium is come already. My people are all con-
verted. Of all my past labors I have not a sermon
that is suited at all to myv congregation, for thev
are all Christians.” Mr. Gillett afterward renorted
that. during the twenty days that I spent at Rone,
there were five hundred conversions in that
town,

During the progress of this work, a good deal
of excitement sprung up in Utica, and some there
were disposed to ridicule the work in Rome. Mr.
1 . who lived at Rome, ‘was a very promi-
nent citizen, and was regarded as standmd at
the head of society there, in point of wealth “and
intelligence. But he was sceptical; or, perhaps
I should sav, he held Unitarian views. He was
a verv moral and respectable man, and held his
peculiar views unobtrusivelv, saying verv little
to anvbody about them. The first Sabbath I
preached there, Mr. I was present; and he
was so astonished, as he afterwards told me, at
my preaching, that he made up his mind that he
would not go again. He went home and said to
his familv: “That man is mad, and I should not
be surprised if he set the town on fire.” He
staved away from the meeting for some two
weeks.  In the meantime the work became so
great as to confound his scepticism, and he wag
in a state of great perplexity,

He was president of a bank in Utica, and used
to go down to attend the weekly meeting of the
directors. On one of these occasions, one of

the directors began to rally him on the state of
things in Rome, as if they were all running mad
there. Mr. H remarked, “Gentlemen, say
what vou will, there is something very remark-
able in the state of things in Rome. Certainly
no human power or eloquence has produced what
we see there. I cannot understand it. You say
it will soon subside. No doubt the intensity of
feeling that is now in Rome, must soon subside,
or the people will become insane. But, gentle-
men,” said he, “there is no accounting for that
state of feelmg by any philosophy, unless there
he something divine in it.”

After Mr, H had stayed away from the
meeting about two weeks, a few of us assembled
one afternoon, to make him a special subject of
prayer. The Lord gave us strong faith in pray-
ing for him; and we felt the conviction that the
Lord was working in his soul. That evening he
came to meeting. When he came into the house,
Mr. Gillett whispered to me as we sat in the
pulpit, “Brother Finney, Mr. H has come.
I hope you will not say anything that will oﬁend
him.” “No,” said I, “but I shall not spare him.”
In those da_vs I was obliged to preach altogether
without premeditation : for I had not an hour in
a week, which T could take to arrange my
thoughts beforehand.

I chose my subject and preached. The word
took a powerful hold; and, as I hoped and in-
tended, it took a powerful hold of Mr. H
himself. T think it was that very night, when I
requested, at the close of the meeting, all those
who had been converted that day and evening
to come forward and report themselves, Mr.,
11 was one who came deliberately, solemnly
forward, and reported himself as having given
his heart to God. He appeared humble and pati-
ent, and I have always supposed, was truly con-
verted to Christ,

The state of things in the village, and in the
neighborhood round about, was such that no one
could come into the village, without feeling awe-
stricken with the impression that God was there,
in a peculiar and wonderful manner. As an
illustration of this, I will relate an incident. The
sheriff of the county resided in Utica. There
were two court-houses in the county, one at
Rome, and the other at Utica; consequently the
sheriff, B by name, had much business at
Rome. He afterwards told me that he had heard
of the state of things at Rome; and he, together
with others, had a good deal of laughing, in the
hotel where he boarded, about what they had
heard.

But one day it was necessary for him to go to
Rome. He said that he was glad to have busi-
ness there; for he wanted to see for himself what
it was that people talked so much about, and what
the state of things really was in Rome. He drove
on in his one-horse sleigh, as he told-me, without
anv particular impression upon his mind at all,
until he crossed what was called the old canal, a
place about a.mile, I think, from the town. He
said as soon as he crossed the old canal, a strange
impression came over him, an awe so deep that
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he could not shake it off. He felt as if God per-
vaded the whole atmosphere. HHe said that this
increased the whole way, t111 he came to the
village. He stopped at Mr. ’s hotel, and
the hostler came out and took his horse. He
observed, he said, that the hostler looked just
2s he himself felt, as if he were afraid to speak.
He went into the house, and found the gentle-
man there with whom he had business. He said
they were manifestly all so much impressed, they
could hardly attend to business. Ile said that
several times, in the course of the short time he
was there, he had to rise from the table abruptly,
and go to the window and lock out, and try to
divert his attention, to keep from weeping. He
observed, he said, that everybody else appeared

to feel just as he did. Such an awe, such a
solemnity, such a state of things, he had never
had any conception of before. He hastened

through with his business, and returned to Utica;
but. as he said, never to speak lightly of the work
at Rome acain. A few weeks later, at Utica, he
was hopefully converted; the circumstances of
which I shall relate in the proper place.

Tt is difficult to conceive so deep and universal
a state of religious feeling, with no instance of
disorder, or tumult, or fanaticism, or anvthing
that was objectionable, as was witnessed at Rome.
There are many of the converts of that revival
scattered all through the land, living to this dav;
and thev can testifv that in those meetings the
grecatest order and solemnity prevailed, and the
utmost pains were taken to guard against every-
thing that was to be deplored.

The Spirit’s work was so spontaneous, so pow-
" erful and so overwhelming, as to render it neces-
sary to exercise the greatest caution and wisdom,
in conducting all the meetings, in order to prevent
an undesirable outburst of feeling, that soon
would have exhausted the sensibility of the
people, and brought about a reaction. But no
reaction followed, as everybodv knows who is
acquainted with the facts. They kept up a sun-
rise praver-meeting for several months, and I
believe for more than a vear afterwards, at all
seasons of the year, that was very fully attended,
and was as full of interest as perhaps a prayer-
meeting could well be. The moral state of the
people was so greatly changed, that Mr. Gillett
often remarked that it did not seem like the same
place. Whatever of sin was left, was obliged
to hide its head. No open 1mmorallty could be
tolerated there for a moment. I have given only
a verv faint outline of what passed at Rome. A
faithful description of all the moving incidents
that were crowded into that revival, would make
a volume of itself.

T should sav a few words in regard to the spirit
of praver which prevailed at Rome at this time. T
think it was on the Saturday that I came down
from Western to exchange with Mr. Gillett, that

I met the church in the afternoon in a prayer--

meeting, in their house of worship. I endeavored
to make them understand that God would im-
mediatelv answer prayer, provided they fulfilled
the conditions upon which He had promised to

answer prayer; and especially if they believed,
in the sense of expecting Him to answer their
requests. I observed that the church were greatly
interested in my remarks, and their countenances
manifested an intense desire to sce an answer to
their prayers. Near the close of the meeting I
recollect making this remark: “T really believe,
if vou will unite this afternoon in the prayer of
faith to God, for the immediate outpouring of
His Spirit, that you will receive an answer from
heaven, sooner than you would get a message
from Albany, by the quickest post that could be
sent.”

T said this with great emphasis, and felt it; and
I observed that the people were startled with my
expression of earnestness and faith in respect to
an immediate answer to praver. The fact is, I
had so often seen this result in answer to prayer,
that T made the remark without anv misgiving.
Nothing was said by anv of the members of the
church at the time: hut T learned after the work
had hegun, that three or four members of the
church, called in at Mr. Gillett’s study, and felt
so impressed with what had been said about
speedv answers to praver, that thev determined
to take God at His word, and see whether He
would answer while thev were vet speaking. One
of them told me afterwards that thev had wonder-
ful faith given them by the Spirit of God, to prayv
for an immediate answer: and he added, “The
answer did come quicker than we could have got
an answer from Albany, by the quickest post we
could have sent.”

Indeed the town was full of praver. Go where
vou would, vou heard the voice of praver. Pass
along the street, and if two or three Christians
happened to be togcether, thev were praying.
Wherever thev met thev praved. Wherever there
was a sinner unconverted, especially if he mani-
fested any opposition, vou would find some two
or three brethren or sisters agreeing to make
him a particular subject of prayer.

There was the wife of an officer in the United
States armyv residing at Rome, the dauchter of a
prominent citizen of that place. This ladv mani-
fested a good deal of opposition to the work. and,
as was reported, said some strong things against
it: and this led to her bheing made a particular
subject of prayer. This had come to my
knowledee but a short time before the event
occurred, which T am about to relate. I believe,
in this case, some of the principal women made
this ladv a particular subject of praver, as she
was a person of prominent influence in the place.
She was an educated ladv, of great force of
character, and of strong will; and of course she
made her opposition felt. But almost as soon as
this was known, and the spirit of praver was
given for her in particular, the Spirit of GGod took
her case in hand. One evening, almost immedi-
atelv after I had heard of her case, and perhaps
the evening of the very day that the facts came
to my knowledge, after the meeting was dis-
missed, and the people had retired, Mr Gillett
and myself had remained to the very last, con-
versing with some persons who were deeply
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bowed down with conviction. As they went
away, and we were about to retire, the sexton
came hurriedly to us as we were going out, and
said, “There is a lady in vonder pew that cannot
get out; she is helpless. Will you not come and
see her?” We returned, and lo! down in the
pew, was this lady of whom I have spoken, per-
fectly overwhelmed with conviction. The pew
had been full, and she had attempted to retire
with the others that went out: but as she was the
last to go out, she found herself unable to stand,
and sunk down upon the floor, and did so without
being noticed by those that preceded her. We
had some conversation with her, and found that
the Lord had stricken her with unutterable con-
viction of sin. After praving with her, and giving
her the solemn charge to give her heart immedi-
atelv to Christ, I left her: and Alr. Gillett, I
believe, helped her home. [t was but a few rods
to her house. We afterwards learned, that when
she got home she went into a chamber by herself
and spent the night. It was a cold winter’s night.
She locked herself in, and spent the night alone.
The next dayv she expressed hope in Christ, and
so far as I have known, proved to be soundly
converted,

I think T should mention also the conversion
of Mrs, Gillett, during this revival. She was a
sister of the missionary Mills, who was one of
the young men whose zeal led to the organization
of the American Board. She was a beautiful
woman, considerably younger than her hushand,
and his second wife. She had been, before Alr.
Gillett married her, under conviction for several
weeks, and had become almost deranged. She
had the impression, if 1 recollect right, that she
was not one of the elect, and that there was no
salvation for her. Soon after the revival began
in Rome, she:was powerfully convicted again by
the Spirit of the Iord. )

She was a woman of refinement, and fond of
dress: and as is very common, wore about her
head and upon her person some trifling orna-
ments: nothing, however, that 1 should have
thought of as being any stumbling block in her
way, at all. Being her guest. I conversed re-
peatedly with her as her convictions increased:
but it never occurred to me that her fondess for
dress could stand in the way of .her being con-
verted to God. But as the work became so pow-
erful, her distress became alarming: and Mr.
Gillett, knowing what had formerlv occurred in
her case, felt quite alarmed lest she should get
into that state of despondency. in which. she had
been years before. She threw herself upon me for

The Gospel

E have received several letters from D, L.
Dias Wanigasekera. Dechiwala, Cevlon,
who has been working for the Lord for a num-’
ber of years in connection with the Church Alis-
sionary Society. In these days of the special
pouring out of the Iolv Spirit, he has been a

instruction. Every time I came into the house,
almost, she would come to me and beg me to
prav for her, and tell me that her distress was
more than she could bear. She was evidently
going fast to despair; but I could see that she
was depending too much on me; therefore I tried
to avoid her.

It went on thus, until one dav I came into the
house, and turned into the studv. In a few mo-
ments, as usual, she was before me, begging me
to pray for her, and complaining that there was
no salvation for her. I got up abruptly and left
her, without praying with her, and saying to her
that it was of no use for me to pray for her, that
she was depending upon my pravers. When I
did so, she sunk down as if she would faint. [
left her alone, notwithstanding, and went abrupt-
Iv from the study to the parlor. In the course
of a few moments she came rushing across the
hall into the parlor, with her face all in a glow.
exclaiming, “O Mr. Finnev! T have found the
Saviour! I have found the Saviour! Don't you
think that it was the ornaments in my hair that
stood in the way of my conversion? [ have
found when I praved that thev would come up
before me; and I would be tempted, as T sup-
posed, to give them up. But,” said she, "I
thought thev were trifles. This was a tempta-
tion of Satan. DBut the ornaments that T wore,
continually  kept coming up before my mind.
whenever T attempted to give my heart to Gaod.
When vou abruptly left me,” she said, I was
driven to desperation. I cast myself down. and.
lo! these ornaments came up again and [ said, [
will not have these things come up again. T will
put them away from me forever.” Said she, "I
renounced them, and hated them as things stand-
ing in the way of my salvation. As soon as I
promised to give them up. the Lord revealed
TTimself to my soul: and O!” said she, *I wonder
1 have never understood this before. This was
really the great difficulty with me before. when |
was under conviction, my fondness for dress:
and T did not know it.” - -

The above is taken from Mr. Finney's autobi-
ooraphy. entitled, “Memoirs of Charles G. Fin-
nev.” The book is filled zvith just such soul-
stirring accounts of the working of God's Spirit
in those days, and also gives an account of Mr.
Finney's wwonderful conversion and call to the
ministry. This book can be purchased from The
Evangel Publishing House. Price, by mail, bound
in cloth, $1.35 per volume.

in @eylon

seeker after God's best, and for three and a half
vears patiently waited on the Lord for the bap-
tism in the IMoly Spirit. Last vear during a
convention at Fyzabad, North India, he traveled
a distance of 23500 miles to :seek this blessing
from God, and the Lord met him there.
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Under date of August 1, 1911, our brother
writes as follows:

“My soul rejoices in God my Savior for the blessed
privilege of preaching the Gospel in the much-neglected
wilds of Anuradapura, and I fcel glad to write a brief
account so that the Lord’s intercessors may be led to
pray for the salvation of these poor people, who wor-
ship men, trees and dumb idols to obtain merit to escape
hell. May the Lord give them a rcal burden of prayer
for these ignorant heathen of Ceylon,

“Anuradapura, for about twelve hundred years the
capital of the ancient Sinbalese Kingdom (B. C. 437 to
A. D. 769), is the largest and most important of the
famous Buried Cities in the northern part of Ceylon,
and thousands of pilgrims visit it on their festival days
to worship the sacred BoTree and Dagobas, which arc
said to contain the relics of Buddha, the founder of the
great religion of the East.

“T and another worker left Colombo with three large
packages of scripture portions for Anuradapura, a dis-
tance of one hundred and twenty-six miles, on July 10th,
being a high day with the Buddhists, with a view to
circulate Scriptures and to visit the villages in the wilds
and preach the Gospel. As soon as we arrived and went
to the Sacred City with scripture portions to circulate
amongst the pilgrims, a warning note was given by a
professing Christian gentleman to be very careful in
moving amongst the thousands of excited worshippers
of the Sacred BoTree. Praise God, the spirit of bold-
ness took possession of me and 1 moved with liberty
in circulating the scriptures amongst the pilgrims, trust-
ing that the entrance of His Word would give them
light to turn from their gross darkness. After the pil-
grims left the sacred city we turned to the wilds in a
bullock wagon, carrying scriptures and provisions for

Ty Tatastrophe

HE more you think about it, the more cvi-
dent it will become that the problem of the
cvangelisation of the world can only be solved
by “knowing.” The explanation of the indiffer-
ence that prevails regarding the greatest of all
enterprises is not that men’s hearts are hard and
callous so much as that their minds are unen-
lightened. They do not know, therefore they do
not care. The old proverb, “What the eve does
not see, the heart does not grieve over,” refers
equally to mental vision. Men do not grieve over
the sorrows and sufferings of those who dwell
in the dark places of the earth, which are full of
the habitations of cruelty, because they do not
know,
The ignorance which prevails on the subject
of Missionary enterprisc is colossal. Yet ignor-

ance now-a-days is inexcusable, for the opportuni-

ties of acquiring information are such as have
never been enjoyed before. Satan loves that this
ignorance should prevail, for he knows at any
rate the truth of the prophet’s lament—“My

food. This wagon was both our carriage and bed in
villages where we could not get lodging. We had to
pass thick forests infested with wild animals, such as
clephants and bears, to reach thesc scattered villages.
but it is such a delight to see men, women and children
in their simplicity and curiosity gather together to hear
the good tidings of great joy that we came to tell them.

“There were sevcral cases of healing through the
laying on of hands, and rebuking in the all-powerful
name of Jesus. The head man of the Konewewa vil-
lage whilst listening to the preaching of the Gospel was
suddenly smitten by the ecnemy with fever and headache,
and fell on his mat. The Spirit led me to preach the
healing power of Jesus for the first time in this tour.
I rebuked the fever in the name of Jesus, and the Lord
healed him. TTis testimony of deliverance led another
to come to the Lord for healing.

“On this tour of two wecks we circulated 1303 scrip-
ture portions and ninety Bibles.

“The wife of one of the hcad men in the village of
Eppawela who was healed of a severe illness, gave up
the charmed thread tied round her neck and hands for
the purposc of seeking protection from false gods and
devils. Ter husband helped her remove them, and
afterwards bought the scripture portions which he had at
first refused.

“A Buddliist priest, who was very ill, was willing
to be prayed for, even in the presence of several wor-
shippers of Buddha. We knelt down hy his bed and
called on the Lord, rehuking the fever, and laying hands
on his liead. The fever left him, and he gladly reccived
the four Gospels, Acts, Romans and Galatians, giving
his name and address for correspondence.

“In the village of Palugaswewa four Buddhist mnen
accepted the Lord Jesus Christ. The Lord guided us
every step of the way and used us in ITlis will.”

nf Not Kuowing

people are destroyed for Tack ol knowledge.”
Knowledge does not always awalken zcal, but zeal
of a true tyvpe canuot exist without knowledge.
In other words, there may be fiiel without fire,
but there can never be fire without fuel.

Witnout KnowiINg TreErReE WiLe Be No GOING.

No name is more honored among missionaries
than that of William Carey. He was only an
unlettered cobbler when he began to accumulate
his facts as to the condition of the non-Christian
world. Those facts inspired his soul with such
constiming zcal that he became a flame of fire,
and the conflagration he kindled has not even vet
been put out.

What a picture it ist  Carey the Cobbler,
making his own rude maps of the world on large
pieces of sole leather, or on sheets of coarse
brown paper. Andrew Ifuller tells how on enter-
ing the cobbler’s shop he found hanging up
against the wall a huge map composed of several
large pieces of paper pasted together by Carey,
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on which he had drawn with a pen every known
country, with memoranda of the earth’s popula-
tions, how they were distributed as to territory
and religions. He had made himself familiar
with the awful degradation, destitution and de-
pravity of heathen and pagan peoples.

A copy of Captain Cook’s voyages falls into
his hands, only to fan the flame and feed the
growing impulse, When, compelled to eke out
a scanty living by keeping school in later vears,
he rivets the attention of his pupils, as he teaches
them geography, on the spiritual condition of the
various lands under review. You can see him as
he points to his map, his finger resting on vast
arcas given over to darkness and decath, and you
can hear him say, “These are pagans, and these,
and these!” until, overcome with emotion, he
weeps aloud,

This was the man who, preaching to the Minis-
ters” Association at Nottingham, passed on to the
Church the great Missionary Watchword, first
uttered in May, 1792:  “Lxpect great things
from God, and attempt great things for God.”
This was the man who was ridiculed and satirized
by Sydney Smith in the “Edinburgh Review” as
the “Conscerated Cobbler” and the “Maniac.”
But for forty years he toiled magnificently for
India’s welfare, and his “going” was the result
of his “knowing.”

The same truth cood of Alexander
Mackay—prononnced hy Stanlev to he the great-
e
interested throngh stories of Missionary hicroism
related to lim by his mother, and the map of
Africa on which his father traced the journeys of
lLivingstone—then in progress—fired his voung
heart with Missionary zeal.

The time would fail us to tell of Duff and
Judson, of Livingstone and Martyn, and of scores
of others, all of whom owed their “going” to
their “knowing.” Parents will never be asked
to give their children to this glorious cause if
they keep them in ignorance of the world’s nceds.
Ministers will never be under the necessity of
parting with the brightest and best in the young
life of their churches if they never press the claims
of Christ, or urge obedience to His command, to
preach the gospel to every creature,

When John G. Paton decided to become a
Missionary, his parents said: “When you were
given to us, we laid you upon the altar, our first-
born, to be consecrated if God saw fit, as a mis-
sionary of the Cross, and it has been our constant
care that you might be prepared, qualified and
led to this very decision.”

holds

est missionary  since Tivingstone, hecame

Wituour Knowing THErRe WILL BeE No
PrAYING.

Prayer is the great dynamic of the spiritual
world. In effectual prayer lies the power to
shake the very gates of hell, and to bring all the
forces of the heavenly world to bear upon the
purposes of God upon the earth. But knowledge
is absolutely necessary to any intelligent praying.
You must know where tlie darkness lies the
most heavily ; where the world’s need is the great-
est.  You must get a vision of the dry bones,
scattered in the valley of death, “very many, and
very dry,” before you can intelligently pray,
“Come from the four winds, O breath, and
breathe upon these slain that they may live.”
What a privilege to be able to project vourself
by prayer and syvmpathy to the uttermost parts
of the earth, and to stand for a few moments by
the side of a brave sentinel of the Cross in the
midst of a darkness that may be felt! Your inter-
cessiont will nerve his arm for the fight, and react
in rich blessing on vour own soul, for in the
prayver-realm, as in all othiers, it s more blessed
to give than to receive,

“Grod's ships of treasure sail upon the sea

Of boundless love, of merey infinite,

T'o change their course, retard their onward way
Nor wind nor wave hath might.

Prayer is the Tk for which the vessels wait
Iire they can come to port; and if it he

The T is low, then how can’st thou expect
The Treasure Sires to sce.”

Wirirnovr Knowise T Wiy, Be No
PAvING.

Almost every Missionary Board is in a condi-
tion of financial straituess. In one of the largest
Missionary Societies, the sound of retreat has
already been heard.  Yet when the intelligence is
enlightened and the comparison moved, the people
give without hesitation and without grudging.

A poor old man at the close of a Missionary
address in Deptford hobbled home and brought
back an additional gift for the collection. I saw
him limping up to the aisle when everyone else
had gone, and I knew he wanted to see me.
“When I saw those pictures,” he said, “I was so
sorry for the thousands who have never heard of
Him, that I went home to bring you this. It is
all T have,” and he dropped into my hand two-
pence halfpenny. It was the “Knowing” that led
to the “Paying.”

What a call there is in the strategic time in
which we are privileged to live for a style of giv-
ing which shall be worthy of the name we bear,
and of the glorious commission with which we
have been entrusted. When the war-chest of
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Frederick the Great was exhausted, he appealed
to the women to lay their jewels on the altar of
patriotism, promising to return jewels of iron
for jewels of gold, bearing the inscription, “I
cave gold for iron for the sake of the IFather-
land.” Out of this response to an appeal to
German patriotism there arose the Order of the

Iron Cross. We plead, in this crusade against’
heathenism, superstition and cruelty for a worthy
recognition of the debt which Christ has laid
upon us, and for the laying upon God's altar of
gifts which represent the renunciation of some
of our luxuries—GoLD FOR IRON, FOR TIE SAKE
or Jesus—The Ilustrated Missionary N cws.

Boes God Still Auswer Hrayer

HE signs are multiplying that the world is
out of joint on a scale that it never was
Liefore. One of the able authors of the day, in
his latest book, says, “Human society the world
over is stirred today as it has not been stirred
since the time when it was split into separate
nations, tongues and tribes; and this remarkable
and simultaneous activity of all sections of the
human family is casily the most notable charac-
teristic of the day. There are now in progress
conspicuous movements, which affect great masses
of humanity and which present characteristics
of the most striking nature. These movements
are social, political, and religious. Their aims
are radical, their strength is great, their speed
is accelerating. In each one of them, when con-
sidered by itself, may be found indications that
the affairs of humanity are approaching a crisis
of the first magnitude. This fact of the essential
identity of the several movements of the hour is
in itself of sufficient importance to interest all
who are living in these energetic times. But
what mostly concerns them to know is, that the
features which are common to these movements,
and which prove their essential identity, are the
very features which, according to the prophetic
scriptures of the New Testament, are to char-
acterize the period of the culmination of the ca-
reer of humanity in its self-chosen path of de-
parture from God’s ways. As one has said ‘Chris-
tianity in the sense of its Founder has as little
in common with Europe’ (and he might have
added America) ‘as with Asia,” and that ‘if He
were to appear in the flesh, He could not call
Himself a Christian.” Thus we have entered the
dark shadow of the greatest national apostasy in
all the history of mankind. The Bible does not
occupy the place in England and America which,
until this generation, it has always occupied. Our
leaders once howed to its authority; now they
reject it. They have turned away from the God
of Revelations, the God and Father of the Lord
Jesus, and have discarded Christianity for Pan-
theism, the degrading religion of the Hindoos.

“What does this portend, what can it portend,
but the greatest national overthrow, ruin and
disaster, that the world has ever seen. God is
giving now a little space for repentance ere the
storm of His well-merited wrath breaks upon us,
This is the meaning of that strange hushi which
has fallen upon llurope, to which England's
greatest living orator lately called attention in
words that have been read throughout the world.
Jut during this period of strange and ominous
stillness there is proceeding a stranger and more
ominous preparation for war, upon a scale hith-
erto unprecedented, and that at a time of pro-
found peace. Let there be no mistake as to the
meaning of this!”

I believe there i1s a temptation coming to many
of the Lord’s servants that because of this trou-
bled condition of the world’s affairs, because of
our seemingly being already in the rapids of the
break-up of the present dispensation, because of
the disintegration of much that has been long re-
garded as solid and permanent, that we cannot
expect God to answer prayer as He formerly
did. Some affect to say that even if John Wesley,
George Muller and Hudson Taylor could-be res-
urrected and put in earth’s battles -again that
they could not in these times receive such an-
swers to prayer as they did in their generations.
Now we do not believe this. We are sure that
God never answered prayer more promptly and
faithfully than He does today. But if we have
compromised with the world, and pitched our
tent “toward Sodom,” we must not be surprised
if God does not answer our prayers.

FFor some years past having a family of famine
orphans to feed, clothe, educate and train, said
family numbering now about 200, and at one
time over 600, we found it good and safe to
trust in the precious promises of our Lord Jesus
Christ. Again and again we have found our-
Selves reduced to the last rupee, but always God
has been pleased to answer our prayers, all un-
worthy as we have been ourselves. And at no
periodd have the answers to prayer been more
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marked and wonderful than during the last two
and a half years. At the commencement of 1908,
some of the orphanages, which had received fani-
ine orplians in 1900, were closed “becatise of lack
of financial support.”” From a human standpoint
there was a tendency for interest in the orphans
to lessen; there being a report spread abroad that
“the orphans had been supported long enough and
that now they ought to earn their own living."”
But to throw out boys and girls ten or twelve
years of age, without help or protection, in a
country like India, was like committing them to
a life of crime. and helpless pauperism. And so
we told God that we would hold on to our own
dear lads, whom He had-given us, and continue
to trust-Him for food for them and for ourselves,
by His grace and mercy. Then we began to read
of there being famine conditions again in North
India. But the temptation came to us, “As from
a human standpoint you are not likely to have
money enough to care for the famine orphans
which you have, why go on to receive new
orphans and involve yourself in responsibility for
increased expense?” But on the other hand God
was saying to us, “If thou forbear to deliver them
that are drawn unto death, and those that are
ready to be slain; If thou sayest, Behold we
knew it not; doth not He, that pondereth the
heart, consider it? ‘And He that keepeth thy soul,
doth not He know it? And shall not He render
to every man according to his works?” (Prov.
24:11,12.) And so we went to North India, and
began work for the poor famine sufferers.

We have been privileged to know more or less
of the faith life, trust in the promises of God for
temporal as well as spiritual needs, for forty years
past. - But at no time have the answers to prayer,
for suitable fellow-workers, and for supply of
the temporal needs of orphans, widows and work-
ers, been more marked and conspicuous than dur-
ing the past two and a half years. And at the
present date of writing, our lheavenly Father is
still giving us loving tokens of Ilis kind remem-
brance and faithfulness. T'o God our [father and
the Lord Jesus Christ be all praise and glory |—-
Albert Norton.

'Revclation,

when twenty-seven natives responded to the call.
One old grandmother led first her children, then
her grandchildren to seek that which they knew
would cut them off from their old life of super-
stition and sin, "They stood with uplifted hand
vowing never to worship or bow down to idols
any more, but to serve Jesus to the end of their
lives. Their relatives, instead- of resenting the
change are welcoming it and are eagerly asking
for someone to teach them the Gospel.
ko kK % _

This issue does not contain a lecture on “The
. which series is. now running through
T Evancer, owing to the fact that the type is
now being used for the book. The book is on the
press, and we will be able to fill orders for it on
or before November 1Ist. It contains 255 pages,
bound in cloth; price $1.00, postage 10. cents
(4s 7d). '

A Hree @Trart

“How the Lord eraculously Delivered Me
from Christian Science,” is the title of a free tract,
published and sent out in any quantity, to any ad-
dress, by the author, ‘Walter ~Jensen, -0909 5.
Robey St., Chicago, IIl.

We urge upon all our readers to send for copies
and help circulate it as widely as possible. Count-
less souls are being entrapped in this awful delu-
sion of the devil, and if- we-would stem the tide
that is sweeping on into this snare of Satan, we
must make some effort to save the innocent and
unsuspecting. If you know of those-who are in
danger of being deluded by this antichristian re-
ligion, secure a number of these tracts and send
them out. You may be the means of saving
them from hell, Order from the ,author, as many
as you can distribute.

fiow Gl Art Chou?

OW old, you say? You ask how old,
1 pray you, serve me not so bold
I am not old and shall not be,
Not in time nor eternity:

Oh, yes, ’tis true; my coat-and shoes
Their shining luster soon will lose,

My eyes wax dim, my hair. turn gray,
This well-wrought frame will soon decay.

¥ But T, dear sir (please hear the truth),
ook kK f Shall never lose immortal youth;
. . ‘ . . ‘ The years may come, the ycars may go,
11.1 the vllll.f.gc. of Mnll(lpd!ll near Nllzllﬂﬂl)d(], : But | each year will younger grow.
India, a missionary held a little meeting on the .
villaoe oreen rec '11 s Sunday evening. A fter For I have found a secret dear
village green recently one Sunday cvening. Which drives away my every fear;
telling the story of Jesus, he - invited all who My life is hid with Christ in God
would .seal their faith in Ilim te come forward Because -1 trust His sacred Word. .
- —W. A. VanGundy.
Published by

Willtam Hamuer Piper,
3616 Prairie Ave., Chicago, U S, A.
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