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Healen of Tuberculosis When Bying
How God Taught a Soul Faith and Obedience.

Mrs. Annie Davis, 5902 Prairie Avenue, Chicago, Illinois

= WAS born a delicate child and I
was very delicate all my life,
I never having what I could call a

A real well day until the Lord healed

me. About twenty years ago my

husband and son went to the

g@ Klondike, at the time of the gold
discovery there, and as I couldn’t

get any word from them, it weighed upon me
and I suffered greatly in body because of wor-
rying about them. T was living in Buffalo, New
York, at this time, and the first year my hus-
band and son were away I was in bed the great-
er part of the time. My daughter was married
and living in Chicago, and insisted on my com-
ing lere to live; she felt when spring came and
the government ships went to Alaska my husband
and son would not return on them and the
shock would be so great I could not stand it,
so they insisted on my coming on. I had not
the strength to see to the packing and moving
but as they were so urgent, 1 consented to
come, and for the first time in my life, I com-
menced to pray that the I.ord would give me
strength to do what I had to do. 1 came here
with my little family, my youngest son and
daughter, and at once we felt the change in the
climate. The first year my daughter took pneu-
monia and would have died if the L.ord had not
healed her. While I didn’t know anything
about Divine Healing, T knew how to pray.
After she got better I took a severe attack of
tonsilitis from which I never quite recovered,
and I was very weak and miserable after that.
About this time my daughter’s mother-in-law
invited me out to spend the afternoon and evening
with her to mcet an old friend. They both
came home with me and on the way I was taken
with a severe coughing spell and had a hemor-
rhage. They were so alarmed they took me to
the nearest drug store and asked the druggist to
give me something to check the flow of blood,
but he refused. He said, “Take that woman
home and call for a doctor as quickly as pos-
sible.”  They took me home and gave me some
salt and water while my daughter went for a
doctor, but they couldn’t stop the hemorrhage,
and it took the doctor about thirty minutes to
stop it.  Then he went away but he had no soon-
er gotten down stairs when I was taken with
another hemorrhage and he was called back. Tt

took longer this time to stop it. I was in bed
for two or three weeks, and for a year after
that T had hemorrhages with every little exer-
tion. At the end of this year my husband came
home and we rented a flat on 4oth Street near
the Presbyterian Church of which T was a mem-
ber. The hemorrhages kept getting worse and
Mr. Davis had to stay home and take care of me.
My family kept bringing me all kinds of medi-
cine; friends would continually recommend rem-
cdies, although the doctor who came often gave
me only cod liver oil. When I was able I went
to the doctor’s office, which was just a short
distance away. The last time I went, he said,
“Mrs. Davis, what did you come for?” 1 said,
“I came to be sounded. My son wants to know
just how I am.” He said, “Mrs. Davis, I am
not going to sound you any more. You tell
I‘rank to let you alone; take the cod liver oil,
and when the weather gets fine and we get
through March (it was February) you will be
able to get out,” but I knew from the way he
spoke lie never expected me to get through
March. When I told that to my husband he was
more disheartened about my case than he ever
had been before, but I thought my time had
come and I wanted to die; I had never heard
of anyone being healed of tuberculosis.

One morning not very long after this T went
to the kitchen where my husband was doing
some work, and picking up a dress of my
daughter’s T hung it on a line over my head.
The doctor had told me never to lift my hands
above my head for fear of a hemorrhage, but
because I was so well at that time I had for-
gotten all about this. As soon as I hung this
dress up T had a terrible hemorrhage and my
husband at once laid me flat on my back on the
kitchen floor and got the medicine the doctor
had left for the purpose of checking the hem-
orrhages. 1 was so weak I could not speak to
him but I was hoping he would not lift me, be-
cause every time I was lifted after a hemorrhage
like that I fainted from weakness. But he felt
he could not have me lying there in the draft,
so he picked me up and carried me into the bed-
room and T fainted dead away, and didn’t know
anything for some time when I was brought to
consciousness through the motion of the springs.
My husband was a stout man and he had thrown
himself on the bed heside me and was crying. [
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heard the sound of his voice, and the motion
of the springs seemed to bring me to conscious-
ness. As soon as I could get my voice I spoke
to him, and he said, “Oh Annie, are you still
here. I thought you had gone, and here I am
without any of the children.” I was in bed
three or four weeks, but that was the last hem-
orrhage I ever had. I was so weak that when
the night sweats came on I could not raise my
hand to wipe my forehead.

A friend came in to see me in this weak con-
dition and said, “Your shades have been drawn
so long I was afraid to come in when I saw
them up, for fear you would be gone.” I said,
“Wouldn’t you be glad if I was gone?” ‘“No,”
she said, “I would not, and I cannot understand
why you are happy in such a condition and with
such an awful disease.” I said to her, “You
know Paul’s shipwreck always comes to me
when I think about myself; they all got to land,
some one way and some another; it doesn’t mat-
ter what kind of a disease you have so as you
get to heaven.” I, of course, think differently
now. She took decided exception to my dying
and leaving my family, and I saw afterwards
that the Lord sent her to talk to me thus. After
she had gone I commenced to think: “What is
there about this disease that seems so dreadful
to my friend?” and as I talked to the Lord about
it, He tatked to me, and called my attention to
Exodus and Deuteronomy where He told the
children of Israel if they obeyed Him He would
not put the burning consumption on them but
upon their enemies. As He talked to me about
this, I saw why I had this disease; it was be-
cause of my disobedience, and my mind went
back to a promise I had made the Lord when I
was sanctified. The reason it was hard for me
really to get my sanctification was because of
my disobedience; I more readily obeyed my hus-
band than the Lord, and I had promised Him
by His grace I would obey Him in everything
that I knew, and now after knowing His voice
and having, as I believed, been sanctified, I
had fallen into disobedience again. That night
as I lay in my bed, the Lord brought in pano-
ramic view before me, one incident after an-
other just as quickly as I could understand how
I had been disobeying Him; that I had really
backslidden, and that He had permitted this
disease to come upon me, He showed me then
- so plainly that He didn’t put a disease on any-
one, but that I had fallen into the enemy’s
hands, and he had afflicted me. So I promised
the Lord I would do what He told me, write let-
ters to some and ask forgiveness of others, if

lle would permit me to live until morning, and
that I would confess to my husband how I had
wanted to please him and thereby disobeyed the
lLord. In the morning my husband remarked
that I had had a pretty good night, and had not
had night-sweats. 1 told him I hadn’t thought
about that, but that the Lord was talking to me,
and I had a number of confessions to make and
would begin with him. I told him of how I
had been irritable and cross and apologized to
him for all the things I had said and done that
the Lord had brought before me, and then I said,
“Now I know I have not long to live, but after
this I will obey the Lord, in whatever He tells
me to do, and as soon as I get strength I will
write letters to my friends to whom I owe an
apology.” Then he said he would get me some
breakfast, but I said, “No, this is going to be a
day of fasting. I feel as though the Lord is
not through with me yet, and I do not want any-
one to come in here, not even you, unless I ring
the bell.” He said, “What are you going to
fast from? cod liver oil?’—that was about all
I was taking. I said, “Yes, I am going to fast
even from cod liver oil, and I want to be en-
tirely alone.” About nine o’clock a man came
after Mr. Davis to do a little work for him, I
heard Mr. Davis telling the man I was very
sick and in bed and he could not go, and when I
heard this I rang the bell and told him he must
go; that I believed the Lord sent this man for
him on purpose that I might be left entirely
alone. He said he would not think of leaving
me when I couldn’t even get myself a drink of
water. I sent for the man to come to me, he
was the elder in our church and I said to him,
“I believe the Lord is getting me ready for
death and I want to make everything right, I
know He wants my husband to go to work to-
day, and I want you to take him.” He said he
needed him very badly and would take him if I
insisted. So after a good deal of persuasion
on our part we got Mr. Davis to go. As my
husband left, he brought in the mail from the
box, and in it was a card from a sick friend,
which he read to me. She had rheumatism of
an incurable kind, and I had been telling her
for some time she looked too much to the doc-
tors and medicine and didn’t trust the Lord
enough ; now she wrote she had seen the third
and last specialist and wanted me to pray for
her, although she didn’t know any more about
divine healing than I did. 1 asked my husband
for the card and said T would pray for her while
I was lying there. As he gave it to me, he leaned
over and kissed me, and as he did that the tears
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fell on my face. 1 knew he was feeling so
badly because I was insisting on his going. 1
asked him why he felt so badly and he said, “I
really feel you will not be here when I get back,
and what will the children and the people say
if they find out how sick you were when I left
home,” T promised him to take the responsibil-
ity and that I would be there when he returned.

After he had gone I held this card up to the
Lord and commenced praying about this {riend
I told the Lord I believed she thought
too much about doctors and medicine, and as
1 was telling Him about this e turned on me
and said, “That is just exactly what you arc
doing.” T was amazed and said, “Lord, I do
trust You, and T would not have a drop of medi-
cine if T thought in any way it hindered my
faith in You.” Ile drew my eyes to my dresser
which was filled with all kinds of medicine bot-
tles, and said, “All that is an abomination in My
sight.”  Then T said, “Well Lord, if that is an
abomination in Your sight it is in mine, too, and
if T had the strength I would get up and throw
IHe said,
“According to your faith be it unto you.” 1
answered Him, “Oh do not put the responsibility
on me, but tell me You will give me the faith.
I haven't the faith and it is impossible for me to
get up.”  And back the answer came, “What is
impossible with man is possible with God”; “All
things are possible to him that believeth,” and
He kept giving me one Scripture after another,
until finally I got to the place where 1 said I
would try to get up and put the medicine away.
I said, “T.ord, You know I have been lying on
my back all these weeks and if I stir I commence
coughing and spitting blood, and after having
told my husband 1 would be here when he came
back, I am afraid, but I will trust You all I
know how, and if I move, You will be responsi-
ble for it all.” Idc showed me that Ile was near
me and taking care of me. Ifinally I got cour-
age to turn on my side and rest on my elbow,
and as I did that it seemed I got more strength.
T was surprised at being able to do that because
I hadn’t been able even to turn myself ; my hus-
band had to do that, and once or twice when
the bed was changed and my husband lifted me
T fainted. So I was encouraged and commenced
to praisc the T.ord because He had given me
strength to turn on my side.  Gradually T lifted
myself to a sitting posture, and as I sat there
the enemy came to me and said, “You will fall
back and have a hemorrhage and you will not be
here when your husband comes home.” 1 knew
that was the cnemy, and I looked to the Lord,

of mine.

every bit of it into the garbage pail.”
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and as I sat there 1 felt something like a hand
al my back, and the power of God coming into
my body in strength. Gradually, by praying and
praising God I got first one {oot out of bed and
then another, and sat on the cdge of the bed. I
realized I had to go to the kitchen, and first had
to get my clothes on, and as I stood up, oh the
agony that went through my limbs and through
1t seemed the devil attacked
me Trom head to foot, and 1 trembled like a
leaf, but my confidence was in God and as I had
promised to obey Him I determined to do it if
it cost me my life. As 1 lcaned over to put on
my clothes, a voice said, “You will drop over
dead and when your husband comes home you
will be lying on the floor.” I realized then it
was not the Lord’s voice but Satan’s, and said,
“l command you to lecave this room and my
presence. I am going to obey God,” and as I
did that I felt the strength coming into my body
mm such a wonderful way 1 got into my clothes
and went to the kitchen with the medicine bottles.
I made three trips to the garbage pail, with my
arms full of medicine bottles. 1 broke the bot-
tles so my husband or childven would not get
them, and said as I threw them in, “I will never
talke another drop of medicine.” T put the gar-
hage pail on the dumb-waiter that went to the
basement and heard it dumped into the base-
ment. The only bottle T left was one my son
had Dbrought in that morning; he thought it
helped me when I got the coughing spells, but
it had not been opened and I thought it could go
back to the druggist; but I wanted it out of my
sight so I took it to the refrigerator. It was
very heavy and 1 was surprised that I could
carry it. When I got it to the refrigerator the
three lower shelves were full, and T had to lift
this heavy Dottle over my head to put it on a
shelf.

I came back and sat on the bed thinking I was
to undress and get back to bed. T had been
clearing things up and was getting rcady to dic.
As T sat there T asked the Lord what He wanted
me to do, and He said, “1f you believed you were
healed what would you do?” “Healed? Lord
do you mean to say I am healed?” And He said,
“According to your faith be it unto you.” It
scemed such a startling thing. “Would T be
healed if T had the faith for it?” And again
came the answer, “According to your faith be it
Then 1 said, “I will be healed, and
T will ask for Your faith, for I know You are
within me. T will go into the kitchen and cook
the dinner.”  When T did that T had such joy I
had a regular hallelujah meeting all by myself.

my whole body!

unto you.”
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I got down on my knees and praised Him for
hours, and as I praised the Lord I became so
much stronger. I put on the rest of my clothes,
and it seemed the life of God was surging
through my body. I went to the kitchen and
cooked a meal for five, and while I was making
a pudding my husband came in. As he open'ed'
the door he looked into the kitchen and saw me
standing in the middle of the floor, and could
not say a word. - He pulled me down on his lap
and said, “Annie, who has been here?”’ I said,
“The Lord has been here.” “Did He do this?”
“Yes, He did.” “How did you get dressed?”
I told him the Lord helped me, and he burst
out crying. He held me in his arms, sobbing
and crying, but it was for real joy. His heart
was so happy over it. In a few minutes my
daughter came in and just danced and clapped
her hands though she had never known how sick
I was. Then my son came in and when he saw
me in the kitchen he picked me up in his arms,
and said, “Mama you have to go back to bed.
Why did father get you up like this?” I said,
“Now Frank, the Lord has been here and He
has healed me, and I will tell you all about it
at the dinner table.” He said, “You don’t look
as though you were healed. You look so white
and thin.” Before we got through my oldest
son came in. He looked into the bed-room, and
then into the kitchen, and his face grew whiter
and whiter as he stood there. I said, “Harry
what is the matter with you?” “Oh mother! Is
it really vou?” He told me afterwards he
thought it was my ghost; that when he saw the
empty bed-room he thought I had gone. We sat
down to the table and I told them how the Lord
had spoken to me and I made every one prom-
ise they would never ask me to take any more
medicine or see a doctor. They said they saw
it was the Lord who had healed me and promised
me, and they have never asked me to take any
medicine since. That has been fifteen years ago.

From that time I continued getting stronger,
but for three months I was quite weak; tempted
many times to stay in bed, but I felt the urgent
call of the Lord on me continually to be up and
doing. The very next morning I commenced to
get up at six o’clock; my husband objected and
insisted he would bring me breakfast in bed, but
I said the Lord had healed me and I would get
the breakfast. As I rose a shock went through
my body; I didn’t understand it then, but I
knew later it was another touch from the Lord.
Still T was very weak and had to look to the
Lord every moment for strength. The third day
after I was healed I went over to the Moody

Church for the special Bible class they were hav-
ing then. My husband remonstrated with me
about my going as I was still weak, and he said,
“Now unless you find somebody who is coming
from there I will not allow you to go that long
distance, from the South Side to the North Side
alone so late at night. I went that night and
asked the Lord on the way over to direct me to
some one who was coming home my way, but
forgot all about it until about ten o’clock as the

" meeting was closing, when a voice said to me,

“You are going home alone ; you haven’t anybody
to go with you.” I sat down again, bowed my
head on the back of the seat in front of me and
prayed, “Now Lord You know how hungry I
am for these lessons. You have commanded us
to search the Scriptures and I am doing it the
very best I know how. Will you not show me
somebody who goes to the South Side so my
husband will not object by my going alone?” I
received the assurance then that He would help
me, and as I arose He showed me a woman some
distance ahead of me. There were about fifty
people between her and me, and I elbowed my
way through the crowd until I reached her and
laid my hand on her shoulder and said, “Sister,
do you go to the South Side?” She said, “Yes,”
and when I asked her where she lived I found
it was just one block from my building. She
said there were a number of them going that way
and we could all go together. Then she said I
looked as if I had been sick and asked me what
was the matter, I told her I had consumption
and the Lord healed me. I told her a little about
how wonderful it was and said I thought it must
be for some special purpose because I never
knew of anybody who was healed of such a dis-
ease. She said she knew of many who were
healed, and told me of the meetings of the Chris-
tian & Missionary Alliance. My husband was
quite satisfied then for me to go to the Bible
Classes because I didn’t need to come home
alone, and I made quite a few new acquaintances
within the next three months, among them a
woman who was not helpful to me, and from
whom the Lord told me to keep away. Every
time she came near me I felt as if the enemy had
some power over me, and while I didn’t under-
stand things then, I felt uncomfortable when
she was around.  One night she came to me and
said she had a wonderful healing to tell me about
and wanted me to walk part of the way home
with her. I told her I could not walk very far,
not being very strong, and that I did not know
the way except by the Elevated as we had al-
ways gone. She said she would take me to the
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car and put me on so I would not get lost. As
I went with this woman I felt I was disobeying
the Lord, and as I walked along. I kept getting
worse and worse in my body. Finally I said,
“T cannot go any further with you, I am feeling
so badly I will hardly be able to get home. You
will have to get me to the Elevated Station.”
She took me to the first Elevated Station we
could find and when I got to my home station I
could scarcely walk from there to the house,
and never slept during that entire night. An
old disease I had had for nineteen years, since
the birth of my eldest son, came back on me
and I was very, very ill. T lay there for three
days and three nights in the most terrible pain.
T didnt’ know just then what was the matter but
found out afterwards I was suffering from an
abscess. It was so painful I could not stand the
touch of my clothing, and the very first morning
as I lay there suffering, unable to rise I thought
perhaps the Lord was going to let me die because
of my disobedience. I cried to Him, “I deserve
this punishment, and I want You to tell me very
plainly whether it is death or life.” He gave
me this verse, “Call upon me in the day of trou-
ble and I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify
Me.” So then I knew it was deliverance, and 1
commenced to praise Him. On the fourth
morning my husband came to me and said, “Now
I am going out to work and if you are not better
when I come back I am going to get a doctor
and perhaps two of them, for you are getting
“worse all the time, and I cannot believe that
verse was from the Lord or you would have
been delivered by this time.” I could not speak
at all, but I motioned him away. I could not
bear his heavy footsteps shaking the bed-springs.
T had the room darkened and couldn’t even open
iy eyes I suffered such intense pain, and it
seemed a red-hot iron went from my throat
down through my body and kept me from speak-
ing. After my husband had gone I said, “Lord,
You gave me that verse but perhaps there is
something else you want me to do. Tell me
what it is, and I am here to obey you.” As I
looked up at the chandelier it seemed as if
these words stood out before me, “Is any among
you sick? Let him call for the elders.” That
was as much as I saw. I said, “What elders
shall T call? The elders of the church I at-
tend?” They were having supplies at my church
and they visited the sick, and many of them
called to see me, but they all prayed, not for my
healing, but for a triumphant death, and I said,
“Trather, is that what you want?” And I felt
it was not, and He brought beforec me the name

of this woman with whom I came from the
Moody Church, who told me about the people
who believed in divine healing. So I rang the
bell for my daughter and T wrote on a slate ask-
ing her to go for her and tell her I was sick.
Then I felt I would have to tell this sister that
I was sick because of disobedience and how I
had been irritable with my husband, but I
couldn’t do it all on a slate, so I asked the Lord
to give me my voice back again and to take away
the awful pain so I could talk to her. While I
was talking to the Lord this sister came in rather
hurriedly and sat down and I commenced to talk
to her, and as I was in the midst of my con-
versation I said, ““Oh, He has answered prayer
already. I could not speak for two days, but
the awful pain is still there.” She thought it
was blessed what the Lord had done, and ’said
we would pray together and if she said anything
with which I did not agree I should tell her, be-
cause if I was to be healed we must agree in
every particle of the prayer, so I acquiesced, and
as she prayed I felt my own prayer going up
with hers. As she arose from her knees she
asked me to repeat the verse the Lord had given
me several days before, and as I did she clapped
her hands and said, “You shall be delivered,”
and then everything in the room, the chandelier
and my bed shook with the mighty power of
God, although I didn’t understand what it was at
that time. “Now,” she said, “turn on your side
and go to sleep.” I had lain on my back all the
time I was in bed and had had very little sleep.
I fell fast asleep and didn’t know anything until
I was awakened by my people coming in and one
of the grandchildren jumping up on the bed.
Her mother came running after her, saying she
would make her grandma worse, but I said I
was better, though 1 didn’t know then that I
was healed. The baby was brought to me and
I took that nine months old baby in my arms,
and sat her on this very sore place where before
I couldn’t stand even the sheet or my gown to
touch me. I said, “Take the baby and T will
get up and dress,” and as I arose I found the
abscess had broken. I dressed and went to see
a sick friend and read my Bible and prayed for
her. The next morning my husband again pro-
tested about my getting up, but we had to move
and I had to do the packing, and that was one
thing I kept urging the Lord about, the fact that
we had to move out of that flat. When I-arose
1 got another touch from the Lord, and I felt
His strength surging through my body. As I
went out of my room a lightness came into my
body and it seemed I was buoyed up from the
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very earth, and I understood as never before
what it would mean to be translated. I went
about doing all the packing and getting ready to
move and then went over to the other flat and
cleaned seven rooms, and I was just as fresh at
night as T was in the morning. I would often
ask myself: “Am I walking on the floor or in
mid-air?” Every bit of weight was taken out of
my body, and to this day that lightness has
stayed with me, to a great extent. I never feel
the weight of my body as I did before and He
has kept me stronger and better than in all my

life before.
T ever had.

One morning when I was so weak it seemed as
if the Lord came along and held up His hands,
and said, “This is my body. Take!” I said,
“Lord, I will take Your body for all my body,”
and almost every time I take communion the
LLord brings that before me and I take His divine
health and strength. Instead of being weaker as
I grow older, I feel the Lord’s strength is in-
creasing. I am able to do things now I never
had strength for in my life before.

That was the last severe sickness

“As an @x Guoreth to the Slaunhter.”=Yron. 7.22

The Need of Moral Courage.
Pastor Andrew L. Fraser in The Stone Church, January 10, 1915

Scripture reading: Proverbs 5:3-6; 6:23-28; 7:4-

27; Mark 6:16-29,

HE prophet of God has ever had
an unwelcome message to the
targe mass of the people. The
perverted nature of man desires
fair-sounding words that flatter
the ear and appeal to the heart of
unregenerated man. 1 make no
apology this afternoon for the

theme of my discourse. It is no desire of mine
to speak upon any subject “blase” in its charac-
ter, but the preacher of truth and righteousness,
if he is going to be true to God, must speak the
message that God puts in his heart and upon his
lips, and trust the results with God together with
his own vindication.

The theme before us this afternoon, the in-
cident of Herodias’ daughter, Herod and John
the Baptist, might well be a chapter taken out of
our twentieth century civilization. It is a com-
mon occurrence ; and even the church of God is
not altogether guiltless, in some of its members,
at least, of practical, experimental knowledge of
such a sin as this.

We have read in your hearing this afternoon
the incident how that John the Baptist, the fore-
runner of Jesus, without fear in his heart and
without favor even in the presence of a ruler
backed up by all the Roman legion, and all the
Roman power and strength and glory, withstood
Herod to his face and told him that he was
committing sin in having taken his brother Phil-
ip’s wife to be his wife. Of course, the natural
result of such a declaration was that there was
begotten in the heart of Herodias a deep resent-
ment against John the Baptist, and no opportu-

nity would be allowed to go by without her strik-
ing a dart and bringing down her hated foe.
She bided her time, as all wicked women can
do, and when the opportunity came on the birth-
day of Herod, when John had been already laid
by the heels in prison because of his declaration,
the daughter of Iferodias comes into the pres-
ence of Herod and so pleases him by her danc-
ing, by her exhibition of immodesty, that Herod,
poor, weak fellow that he was, promised her
anything she might ask, even to the half of his
kingdom. Having had the opportunity to make
the request, the daughter true to her training,
didn’t make it of her own initiative or her own
volition, but hastened away to the wicked and
adulterous mother, and asked her what she
should request. Then the opportunity offered
itself of flinging back in the face of John the
Baptist the venom and the spite that his words
of truth had engendered in her heart. “Go,
straightway, my daughter and require at the
king’s hand the head of John the Baptist.”
This incident naturally makes us inquire what
IHerod lacked in his personality; what ingredi-
ent was lacking in his make-up. To my mind,
it was lack of courage. He was entrapped by a
silly girl. He thought he was wise when he
was only a fool. Look at Herod this afternoon
in the light of the motives that actuated his life,
and see what were the operations going on with-
in the man. Here we have two or three light-
ning flashes which disclose the hidden secrets
of the man’s life, presented before us as an open
book, that we can read and understand what
were the motives hidden away at the root, which
made him a weakling in the hour when he ought
to have been strongest; which made him a tool
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in the hands of a girl, when he ought to have
had the courage of his convictions, turned
around and marched out of his temptation and
won the victory.

You have been out on a stormy night and seen
the lightning flashing from one end of the heav-
ens to the other—all is darkness when suddenly
the lightning flashes out and illuminates the
mountainside and the valleys and the trees.
And perhaps in that lightning flash you caught
sight of something which riveted your attention
and made a vivid impression upon you. So by
the lightning flash this afternoon the first thing
we see is the declaration of John the Baptist,
“It is not lawful for thee to have her!” There
was courage for you! to stand up and say that
to a man who had his life in his hands. But
what did John the Baptist reck of his life? He
was the prophet of God. HHe had the truth to
declare, and, life or no life, he must be true to
his commission and speak out, regardless of
consequences, the message that God impressed
on his heart. It took, however, no particular
message of God to impress that truth upon his
heart. God’s laws will always speak loudly and
when He speaks you do not need anything else
to lead you to declare against evil. You do not
need any special message from the throne of
the Most High when you see one of God’s laws
broken to pieces. It is always safe to declare
against it. What do we see here? We see
passion at the root of that man’s life. We see
the desire for lust and lust conceiving and pres-
ently bringing forth fruit in his life. He ex-
hibits a contemptible defiance of all moral law;
deliberately locks up the chart-house and puts
the key in his pocket, thereby declaring he will
be guided by no law but the caprice of his own
lustful heart.

“It is not lawful for thee to have her!” DBut
there are more than Herod to whom that applies
today. There are men and women in this Pente-
costal Movement of whom it might be said: “It
is not lawful for thee to have her.” You can
go among the hotels and hell-holes in this city
and you will see men and women with the stamp
of ministerial profession upon them, entering
these places; defying their profession, slapping
God in the face and bringing disgrace upon His
work. “It is not lawful for thee to have her,”
and whether you be minister or only a member
of the congregation you have no right to for-
sake tue wife of your bosom and gc after other
men’s wives or strange women. I am not talk-
ing this way this afternoon because I love to
do it, but because it is the truth of God and we

have to listen to it whether we like it or not.
“It is not lawful for thee to have her!” May
God send such a wave of righteous indignation
sweeping through the Pentecostal Movement as
to sweep the board,—everybody, men or women
who step out and yield to a lustful passion that
rages within them, and go after strange flesh.
“It is not lawful for thee to have her!” May
the Lord make us so afraid of His judgments
that there will be no more unlawful cohabita-
tion on the part of men and women connected
with any movement that is of God.

Of course, that declaration must bring judg-
ment upon the head of John. Nothing else for
it! Herod laying hold of John put him in pris-
on. What do we see here? Rebuke for sin and
a revengeful woman driving John to prison;
the rebuke being more poignant than the sense
of sin itself. When a man is living in sin,
secret or otherwise, he is always abnormally
sensitive. You cannot touch him anywhere but
what he recoils, and the deeper dyed he is the
more he recoils; the more he will stand up and
condemn every man, When we are morally ail-
ing and morally diseased one cannot touch the
spot without its hurting. You cry out. Herod
felt the rebuke more than he felt the sin, and
that, unfortunately, is the condition of affairs
today. Men are not troubled about their sins.
It is not the sin that is stirring them up at night
and making them sleepless. It is not the sin
itself. They are hugging that to themselves and
rolling it as a sweet morsel under their tongues,
but it is the fear that they are going to be found
out. “Be sure your sin will find you out.” You
cannot hide these things from spiritual people.
If you are living a double life you have the
mark of the beast on your face that every spir-
itual man and woman can read.

What next? Herod, laying hold of John the
Baptist put him in prison. But Herod feared
the multitude. Why? He feared the multitude
because the sovereignty of power was in the
hands of the people. Sovereignty it was, which
ruled by servility. He held the power because
he catered to the people. Herod feared the
multitude. The weather-vane—that is what so
often controls people, both Christian and non-
Christian—the weather-vane of popular feeling!
A man had a weather-vane on his barn bearing
the words on it, “God is love.” Another man
came along one day and said, “Is that the kind
of a God you have, one which turns whichever
way the wind blows?” “No,” he replied, “that
is not the kind of a God I have, but I have a
God who is Love whichever way the wind
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blows.” If you could follow the weather-vane
of the love of God you would be all right, but
our weather-vane far too frequently is the
weather-vane of popular feeling, and when God
puts a message upon the hearts of men, even
upon men in the pulpit, they fear the multitude:
they don’t dare give out the truth of God. They
fear the people. That was the case with Herod.
There was no real strength there, but a reed
shaken by the wind, moving according to popu-
lar feeling.

Behold another lightning flash! When his
birthday was come he promised the girl whatso-
ever she asked. What do we see here? A
dance, delirium, sensation, unbalanced judgment,
and that is what takes place in every dance-hall
in the city of Chicago. Many a man who can-
not afford a dollar to put a piece of lace at his
wife’s throat, will spend fifty dollars on a woman
of the streets. She can have what she wants.
The wife may not have a wedding ring but the
woman of the streets can have her diamonds.
The delirium of it! The dance, the sensation
and the unbalanced judgment! He is as a
drunken man, ready to give away everything he
has. Take it; you are welcome to it!

A jovial ecstasy throws a man’s judgment out
of gear and makes him do the most foolish
things. He is carried away by the excitement of
the moment. The delirium of sin was perhaps
never more vividly expressed than in one of
Tennyson’s poems entitled, “The Vision of Sin.”
I wish you would read it. There you get all
the delirium of the dance and all the lustful and
sensual sensation of the unbalanced judgment,
and woman after woman throws herself away,
ruined forever, into the clutches of some fiend
who has deliberately planned her downfall.
Read it, young women! Let it burn in upon
your hearts, and forever, in the name of God,
keep away from dance halls, from cabarets, and
all the ways that go down to death and hell.
You are not safe to step inside the door. Oh
the wile of it! the blinding delusion! the deliri-
She danced. “You can have whatever
you like.” She had stolen his heart away; she
had stolen his wits away. “You can have any-
thing you want!” Isn’t that true to life? Many
a wife is sitting hungry this afternoon in her
poor, bare room while the woman who has
stolen away her husband’s affections and her
husband’s money is flying around in her auto-
mobile. “You can have whatever you want!”
“Mother, what shall I ask? Oh child of sin
what shall I ask?” “Give me John the Baptist’s
head. Please give me John the Baptist’s head.”

um!

Many a man’s head is cut off because of telling
the truth; many a man’s head, politically and po-
sitionally, has come off because he dared to
stand out and speak the truth without fear of
the multitude.

“And the king was sorry.”” Another flash!
I wonder if he was really sorry or if we might
see the crocodile tears while he asked for the
head of John the Baptist. Was he really sorry?
Perhaps so, and if so, that was a real spring of
pure emotion gushing up. I wonder if it had
a chance to survive. I fear not in so perverted
and sinful a nature. Go out to Yellowstone
Park and you see these great geysers throwing
up their hot water into the air, one after another
to a tremendous height, floods of tepid and boil-
ing water; and right there by the side of these
geysers is a little spring of cool, limpid water.
That is what you see in the life of Herod at
this moment—a little spring of pure emotion
springing up. Will it mean anything in his life
or change the destiny of the man? What do we
see next? ‘‘Nevertheless for his oath’s sake”’--
What? he could not go back on his word—
deliberately checking that little spring of
pure emotion. A coward would rather strike
off a man’s head than break his sinful word!
A coward’s fear of a crowd! What did he do?
He sent and beheaded john. That was the end
of the matter. Years ago they used to sing a
song in the streets, “After the ball is over.”
That was after the ball, and the ball is the way
to hell. Do you know anything about it? Do
you know anything about the aching heads, the
empty pockets, and the bleeding hearts? You've
been out having a good time with some other
woman while your own pure wife has been left
to spend her evenings at home. Herod hadn‘t
the courage to back out; he hadn’t the courage
to retreat.

Now let us for a few moments try to pick up
some of the lessons here. What is the situation?
Simply this, that Herod in a moment of deliri-
um had gotten himself into a hole, and the only
way out for him was to escape like a man, but
he got out of it like a coward. “For his oath’s
sake!” God help the man that makes such
oaths! It demands a false and perverted sense
of honor to keep them. He ought to have brok-
en his oath; he ought to have turned around
and marched right out of it. There is a great
difference between truth and veracity. A man
will stand upon his word of honor and because
of his perverted sense of honor allow people to
go down to perdition. That kind of honor is
not true to the New Testament sense of the
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word. Love rejoices in the truth, Truth
stands over against mere veracity. You will
often have people come to you and tell you a
story, possibly about somebody else, and they
will hold up their hand and say, “In the name
0of God I am telling the truth,” and that story
may be a recital of some disgraceful scene; that
is not truth. Veracity is correspondence in word
and in fact, even though the fact itself may be
unclean. The truth, is correspondence with
Jesus Christ and it is always beautiful and hon-
orable,

Herod’s promise was rotten at its very center,
and he ought never to have kept his word. He
ought to have turned his back on it, but the
coward of a man didn’t have the courage for
that. Courageous retreat would have been the
one redeemable feature in his character. True
consistency is not in holding merely to the story
that you repeated yesterday; true consistency is
found in the revealed will of God at this mo-
ment. That is true consistency, but the con-
sistency of the world is an absence of change,
and that is what Herod had. He said, “I have
given my word and I must be consistent”; but
the Christian man with an understanding of true
consistency sees that the position he held yes-
terday is contrary to the position God wants him
to take today, and although the two things may
seem to collide he is following the very soul of
consistency because he is moving in harmony
with God. “For his oath’s sake”—he ought to
have said for the truth’s sake, and gone back to
God when the spring of pure emotion was well-
ing up within him. e ought to have gone back
on his promise and gotten back to God, but
what was the trouble? Ie was dominated by a
fear of the crowd and by what they would say,
and he murdered a man of whom there was

never a greater born of woman. “What will
they say?” and he went on in sin, and the end
of that night was the slaying of a man of God
and a murder to the credit of Herod. “The fear
of man bringeth a snare.” Be brave enough
to march out even though they will say you are
showing a white feather. Let them say it. You
will be putting on the white robe of righteous-
ness of Jesus Christ if you back out of any
sucli promise as that. Just as sure as a man
turns his back upon a condition of affairs like
that and marches out, just so sure will he find
the Son of God marching right along by his side.
Never mind what the crowd says, never mind
though you have been tripped; turn around this
afternoon and go right along with God, trusting
Him for the consequences. Turn to the Lord
and He will have mercy upon you, and to our
God for He will abundantly pardon. Oh if
Herod had only made an unostentatious retreat
from that awful promise who knows but there
might have come into his life a pure spring of
the love of God! Who knows but what both
Herodias and her daughter might have turned
around and gone on their way to God! Oh
men ! women! never be afraid to break an oath
if it is an oath of that kind. Be men enough,
be women enough to break it and march right
out in spite of anything and everything that peo-
ple may say, and trust God to take care of you.

May God help us, and may He sweep through
us and create in us this afternoon an undying
hatred for everything of a sensual nature, and
malke us a pure, noble, holy band of men and
women at whom not a finger of scorn can be
pointed, but whom people looking on from the
outside will recognize as the true, pure people
of God, without any blot or stain.

Gon's Emphasis on YPrayer

Miss Elizabeth Sisson

¢ O this end, (that he might bring every-

one into God’s presence, made perfect
through Christ,) like an carnest wrestler, I ex-
ert all my strength in reliance upon the power of
Him who is mightily at work within me. Tor
I would have you know in how severe a struggle
I am engaged on behalf of you and the brethren
in Laodicea and of all who have not known me
personally, in order that their hearts may be
cheered, they themselves being melted together
in love and enjoying all the advantages of a rea-
sonable certainty, till at last they attain the full

knowledge of God's truth, which is Christ Him-
self.” (Weymouth). So wrote Paul from the
Roman Jail.

It was more profitable to God, and His people
to have one given to prayer, than to have a
mighty missionary like Paul roaming the earth;
more profitable to God to hear the wail of His
praying prisoner against stone walls than that
the congregations in every land should hear the
mighty Holy Ghost thunderings of Paul’s preach-
ing; more profitable to Christ's kingdom and
righteousness that the wrestlings and soul-travail
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should go forward and increase in His child,
than that the seal of His apostleship should be
wrought among the nations “in signs and won-
ders and mighty deeds.” Hence God took Paul
the missionary, Paul the mighty preacher, Paul
the miracle worker and shut him up in a dingy
Roman prison, that uninterruptedly he should
pray. What an emphasis God has put upon
prayer! Has it the same emphasis in your con-
ception? “First things first!” Have you given
yourself in this the Age’s last hour to prayer,
secondly, thirdly, fourthly to whatever God shall
say?

Remember God is as willing to make a prayer

wrestler out of us as of Paul. He has no pets
in this matter. “Praying always, with all prayer
and supplication” is the King’s highway for us
all to walk in. This wonderful spirit of prayer
was a gift of God to Paul through the blood of
Jesus. Before he came under the blood of
Jesus, he only “breathed out threatenings and
slaughter.” The same blood has purchased as
much for you. As with Paul so God is with
you “to work in you to will and to do of His
good pleasure” in this wonderful matter of the
prayer of the Spirit. The world and the church
wait to be blest through your prayers!!! Will
you give yourself to prayer? (Acts 6:4.)

2 BN BN

Agpiration and Worship!

WORSHIP Thee, O Father God,
I worship Thee, O Christ;
1 worship Thee, O Holy Ghost,
Thou Paraclete most blest.
O let me ever stay dear Lord,
Close to Thy piercéd side;
That ’'neath its cleansing, healing stream,
My soul might always hide,

O how my heart doth longing cry,
That all things may be lost;

Which in the realm of sense and sight,
Hinder Thy worship most.

Yea, not the things thiat hinder most,
I fain would shut from view;

But every interest of life,

Which would Thy face exclude.

I yearning seek, O blessed Lord,

The shining of Thy face,

That in its constancy and light,

My soul might ever trace,

The highest purposes of God

For all this life of mine,

Thle thought divine, the grace benign,
And love which sealed me Thine.

This vain, sad world has never seen,

What God can do with man,

In, through, and by the man who yields,
Heart, life, and will and plan. .

That God’s own power and will may be,
Unhindered in its flow;

That earth’s dead pulse may quickened be,
Caused with new life to glow.

Thiat the white flag may planted be,
Of millions now in night;
Surrendered to the King of Kings,
The Lord and Prince of light,

And millions more may rescued be,
From chains of sickness’ blight,

By Him who purchased on the tree,
Redemption, health and life.

And millions still may guided be

Into that truth divine;

The coming of the Holy Ghost,

With' Pentecostal sign

Of rushing sound of mighty wind,
Tongues of all lands and climes,

E’en heavenly tongues and power that made
Men drunk as with new wine.

Deep in-the humble waters bathe,

The waters of delight,

Which issue forth with trickling sound,
Close by the throne of might.

The waters that shall measured be,
With thousand cubits span;

Ankle and knee-deep, river wide,
And depth unlimited.

The living waters that shall flow,
But ne’er can crosséd be;
From out the inward parts of him,

Who doth believe on Thee,

I1I

And trusting, find himself endued

With love and power divine;

Th'e Holy Ghost sent down from heaven,
Even as in olden time,

"Tis this I ask, my dearest Lord,
Take, break and make me Thine
In every thought and word and deed,
Until with gracious sign
The Bride of Christ may stirréd be,
To fill the Gentile plan,
And earth’s new year may witness be
Of rapture of the Lamb,
—Andrew L. Fraser.
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Nntes
The Stone Chureh

(Pentecostal)

Lord’s Day—10, 3, 7:30.
Sunday School with Bible Classes for Young
Men and Women—1:30.
Adult Bible Class—2:00.
The Lord’s Supper—First Sunday of each month
at 3:00.
Young People’s Meeting—Monday, 7:45.
Dorcas Sewing Society—Tuesdays, 10-5.
(Mrs. C. H. Bartholomee, President)
Bible Study—Selected Studies—Tuesday, 7:45,
Divine Healing Service—Wednesday, 2:30.
All Day of Prayer—Every Thursday.
Tarrying Meeting—Thursday, 7:45,
Bible Study—The Coming of the Lord—Friday, 7:45.
Young Men’s Prayer Mceting—Saturday, 7:30.
Andrew L. Fraser, Pastor.
Hardy W. Mitchell, Asst. Pastor.

* Ok x

Information is frequently asked for concern-
ing the services of the Church. To meet this
need the aforegoing Calendar has been printed.

* K x

Correspondents will please note that the ad-
dress of the Pastor is now 3748 Forest Avenue,
Chicago. Phone number is Douglas 869.

@lnweely Notes
(By the Pastor)

In response to numerous inquiries, so urgent
as almost to constitute a demand, we feel com-
pelled to issue the following statement. The
former pastor of The Stone Church—Mr. R.

L. Erickson—was dismissed from the pastoral
office by the Stone Church congregation for re-
peated violation of the seventh commandment,
for lying, and for misappropriation of funds.
A public statement of details would be out of
place. This general information ought to suf-
fice, and render unnecessary all further inquiry
regarding the matter.

While we fully believe that God forgives the
truly penitent soul, yet in a case like this, where
the violation of the moral code has been fre-
quent and flagrant, we cannot endorse with any
degree of allowance the continuance of the said
brother in a ministerial capacity. Nor yet can
we look with any favor upon the action of those
brethren who in spite of the facts persist in call-
ing Mr. Erickson to their assistance in religious
meetings. The serious nature of the case de-
mands not only a temporary but a permanent re-
tirement from the ranks of the Latter Rain as-
scmblies everywhere. Standing as we do for
holiness of life we cannot permit even a sem-
blance of compromise.

* % *x
It offer heartfelt thanks to God at this

) time for His manifold blessings to us as

a Church. The rapid return to normal con-

ditions has been little short of marvelous.
We arc acquainted with churches which
have passed through a similar experience

to ours, but which have never fully recovered
even after the lapse of many years. But here,
after only a few weeks, the people with common
conscnt have refused to talk about the matter,
and are giving themselves assiduously to seeking
the face of the Lord. Mindful of the fact that
the high and lofty One who inhabiteth eternity,
whosc name is Holy, dwells “in the high and holy
place, with him also that is of a contrite and
humble spirit, to revive the spirit of the humble,
and to revive the heart of the contrite ones” we
are seeking the place of true humility, knowing
that God’s smile and blessing will rest upon us
as long as we continue therein. The Lord Je-
sus is being exalted in the midst. Our one aim
is “that in all things He might have the pre-
eminence.”

All branches of the work are prospering. If
numbers were any criterion we never have had
more than now, but we look away beyond num-
bers. The Spirit is manifesting Himself and of
late we have had great freedom in the Spirit.
The Divine Healing service which had been in-
terrupted for two or three years has now b.een‘
restored. The results are most encouraging.
Attendance is increasing and the number of
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strangers is very noticeable. God is stretching
forth His hand to heal and many wonderful
things are being wrought by the Name and power
of the Christ. Thursday of each week is given
to fasting and prayer. The Bible Classes on
Tuesday and Friday evenings have far exceeded
our expectation. The people seem so hungry for
the unadulterated Word and come in crowds to
these classes. Freedom is given for questions
and interchange of thought. The illumination
of the Spirit is beiug given us and much spiritual
blessing is accruing as we search into the deep
things of God, and especially as we come to see
in clearer light the truths concerning our “Bles-

sed Hope,” the glorious reappearing of our Lord
and Savior, Jesus Christ.

Souls are being saved, many are being healed
and some are entering into the baptism in the
Spirit.  But we long for and confidently expect
the “greater things” as we move on in God.
We covet the prayers of the saints everywhere
that God may be greatly glorified in the midst
of the congregation.

“The Spirit itself beareth witness with our
spirit, that we are the children of God.
Likewise the Spirit also helpeth our infirmities;

for we know not what we should pray for as we

ought: but the Spirit itself maketh intercession
for us with groanings which cannot be uttered.”

*k ko ok

@he Seventh Annual Gonuention at The Stone Ghurcl will be held B. M.
May 16-30, 1915,

* X %k
Aehoval’s Messengers with Jehoval's Messane will be present.

In past years these gatherings have been the
scene of mighty outpouring of the Spirit. Our
hope and expectation is for an even greater
blessing and manifestation of power in the sav-
ing of souls, in healings, and in the baptismal
experiences. We are expecting the “great and
mighty things” which the Lord has promised to
show us in response to our calling upon Him.

Further announcement will appear in our next
issue, but in the meantime make your plans to
come. Write in advance for accommodations,
but do not expect a reply. You will receive your
Address all

communications to the Pastor, Andrew L. Fras-

assignment upon reaching Chicago.

er, 3748 Forest Ave., Chicago.

*k ko ok

Gleaninns From the Haruest Field

Missionaries Calling for Intercessory Prayer.

\ UR thoughts and prayers and inter-
ests are much in foreign lands. The
weekly mail bringing news from
\ J| our missionaries in every country
is filled with interesting matter and burdened
cries from those who are in the battle royal.
Every letter from the field has in it a call to
prayer. The battle in heathen lands is fierce
and strong and did not our missionaries feel
a continual warfare was being waged in their
behalf they would faint beneath the load they
carry. From India and China, from Africa and
Central America come the words, “Oh how 1
have cried to the Lord that He might put inter-
cessory prayer on some for this work,” and He
has. One of our sisters when she first attended
the church objected to us because she said we
prayed so much our faces were “peaked,” and
she didn’t want to look like that, but since the
TLord filled her with His Holy Spirit she con-

13

siders it a blessed privilege to pour out her soul
in intercession, and the Lord lays precious bur-
dens upon her for those who are in foreign
lands.

Our fortnightly prayermeeting in the Evan-
gel Home is entirely devoted to prayer for the
foreign field and our coworkers there. Those
who attend are deeply interested in the letters
that come from over the seas, and whether they
tell of victories or defeats; whether of trophies
won or of having been worsted by the enemy,
they are alike of consequence to us. We es-
pecially remember those in prayer who stand
alone in hard fields, of whom there are several.
Surely nothing but an unmistakable call from
God could cause anyone to work alone in a
province without an earthly arm to lean upon.
We have a letter before us from Miss Edith
Kirschner in Punch, Kashmir, who has been ten
months without a coworker, in much loneliness
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and weariness, not to speak of the anxiety and
responsibility of standing in such a position
alone, with the exception of an Indian helper.
"But the blessed Lord has made up to her what
she has missed in human companionship, and
she writes: “I prayed to know Him better this
year, and He has answered my prayer by re-
fining much of the dross that He saw. I don’t
fecl the loneliness now, and while I long for
coworkers, for the harvest is great and there are
many open doors which ought to be entered, yet
I have found in Jesus the sweetest companion-
ship.” The Lord is using this lone sister, who
often lives above the clouds literally as well
as spiritually, and He opened the way recently
for her to enter the palace of the Rani Sahib
where the chief lady in waiting was dying of
valvular disease of the heart, and ministered to

her. She writes: “The doctors gave no hope,
so they sent for me. . I went down at once, of
course. The sick woman is sixty-five years old

and was unconscious, with no pulse. The Doc-
tor and his assistant (IHindus) were standing
by and the room was packed with men and wom-
en. I told them I had no medicine but that
God’s Son, Jesus Christ, could heal even if the
doctor gave up hope. Then I read from Mark
16 and asked them if I should pray, and the old
Hindu priest in the corner said, ‘Yes, Miss Sa-
hib, do.” 1 knelt down and laid hands on her
head and prayed, and as I did so I felt such a
nearness of the presence of Jesus, and His pow-
er go through my fingers, and she fell asleep.
When I had finished praying the doctor said,
‘T'd like to take her pulse and examine her
heart” He did so and said her pulse was good.
There was such a crowd and I was glad to be
able to witness, especially to the priests, to the
power of Jesus and tell them of His love, and
then I came home. At 4:30 I was sent for
again, and on my way met the hospital matron.
She met me and said, ‘There’s not much hope.
She’s dying now; it’s the end,” but I went on
into the sick woman’s quarters in the palace.
She did look bad, but when I went to feel her
pulse she pushed me away, so I knew she was
not unconscious. The people were very ur-
gent for me to pray again and I explained what
I was going to do to some few who had not
heard in the morning, and laying my hands on
her head prayed for her again and she fell into
a quiet sleep. I told them I was quite ready
to help them any time I could but the prayer was
nothing ; it was the power of the name of Jesus.
I heard one dear soul repeat again and again,
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‘“Yisu Khrist,’ ‘Yisu Khrist,” and after promis-
ing to pray for her during the night I came
home. I found my priest woman waiting for
me, and she said, ‘Yes, what you say is true.
Jesus is your Medicine and Healer, but I couldn’t
belicve He would be ours too.” This morning
they sent for me again, and my heart sank for
a moment and the cnemy frightened me. I
thought, surely, surely, Father has honored His
Word; Jesus is victorious, Jesus is glorified. 1
said, ‘Go on, I am coming,’ but instead, I went
to my room and knelt by my bed, and oh the
assurance He gave that Jesus was glorified! I
got up and went out and again met the matron,
and I stopped her and asked, ‘What news?’
‘She’s progressing favorably,’ she allowed re-
luctantly. ‘But isn’t she better?” ‘Yes,” she said,
‘much better, only very weak.” I can’t tell you
the joy I felt as I went in there and found the
woman sitting up in bed, with her eyes wide
open, quite conscious and not so very weak con-
sidering all the months she has been sick, they
said six. Praise my Jesus! IHow I did rejoice
in His salvation. They offered me money but
I told them I could not touch it. My Master’s
commands were, ‘Freely ye have received, free-
ly give, and I urged them all to turn to Him
for forgiveness of sins.”

The above was not written for publication,
but we know our readers will rejoice to know
of God meeting this missionary in this hard
field, and it will encourage others whose hearts
cry out to see the power of God manifested in
healing in their midst. There are ‘“greater
works” ahead for all who look to the Lord in
faith and keep low at His feet.

X kX

Miss Bernice Lee writes that at last the Min-
nie Abrams Memorial Chapel is finished, after
a long period of hard labor, painstaking effort
and patience, and it is a great joy to their hearts.
The building is made of mud-brick and white-
washed inside and out; the floor is of mud
pounded smooth and hard, over which is a cov-
ering of straw mats upon which the Indian peo-
ple sit according to their custom.

On Christmas Day the Chapel and verandas
were well filled as the poor gathered together
and heard the sweet story of Jesus. The crowd
that gathered were of the poorest, the aged and
blind, feeling their way along by means of a
staff or being led by others; the leprous, with
their fingers nearly all eaten off by that awful
disease (a kind which, however, is not contagi-
ous), and the missionaries could scarce refrain
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from tears as they realized that the drawing
power to this service was the little grain that
was to be given them at the close of the meet-
ings just as the people came in the days of our

THae MINNIE ABRAMS MEMORIAL CHAPEL

Lord for the “loaves and fishes.” Their hearts
are crying out for the time when the little chapel
will be crowded with hungry hearts seeking the
Bread of Life.

x k%

The following words from a worker shows
the real missionary timber that is wrought in the
very fibre of her being: “I have put God to the
test in the last six months. I asked Him as a
proof of my being in His will here, to supply
our needs, just bare needs. I never asked for
luxuries or comforts; I never asked for extra
money. I will tell you why. Frankly, I was
afraid T might not remain true and if I had
extra money I might be tempted to leave this
place and go; so I asked Him to give us just
enough for our needs, to give us the school, to
open doors which seemed made not of iron but
of impregnable stone, to melt hard hearts, and
to make us both so contented and happy in Him
that His service, His fellowship and His love
would outweigh everything else. He has done
so. We've had privations, never want; we've
been misunderstood, often discouraged, never
forsaken. His hand has been on us for good.
Oh this last month how my dear loving Father
has shown me the hearts of my dear, dear peo-
ple as they have wept by my bedside (in a time
of illness) and risked disfavor to come and as-
sure me of their love and sympathy. My heart
has just melted and oh how I do praise Him for
the privilege of feeding these dear, dear sheep
and lambs.
dershepherd, but the Great Shepherd called me

and oh I dare not leave till He says go.”
x k%

TFrom Central America comes the cry for
more missionaries and more prayer. DBrother
Schoeneich says they cannot describe the awful
system of Romanism as it exists there, far
worse than real Paganism, and that they have
never known the worth of real prayer as now.
They have labored as faithfully as they know

I often feel such an unworthy un-

how, yet feel that everyone who has been brought
out of that awful darkness and superstition has
been dug out on their knees and through the
prayers of those in the home land whom God
has burdened for the work. DBut even though
the conflict has been long and hard, there are
some rifts in the clouds, and light is shining in
the homes of more than one family where sin
abounded. The following incident which Bro-
ther Schoeneich sends us will encourage all who
distribute tracts:

“Just about a year ago while giving out tracts
and Scripture portions we felt led to put one
under a door where the people were out. It
happened to be the home of a hardworking wom-
an. She came home that night, found the book
and became so enraptured with its contents that
she read, wept and prayed all night. Her next
door neighbor was horrified when she saw the
book and told her to burn it at once for the
Padre (priest) said that those who read it would
be lost forever. But during the night the wom-
an had had a taste of God’s Word and said, ‘No,
I will not burn it About four months ago she
came to us. We wondered how she came, but
it was through that Scripture portion put under
her door. She is now secking the Lord with
all her heart. When she first got the light she
was living with a married man (as is the custom
here) but has given him up. He is persecuting
her terribly but she is going on with the Lord
and is seeking all that He has for her. Thus
the Lord is working, here one and there one.
We could tell of others but time will not permit.”

New MissioNn anp HoMmE or OUR PENTECOSTAL
WorkERSs IN CENTRAL AMERICA

God wonderfully answered prayer in the pur-
chase of their home and mission. While there
is still a considerable sum to be paid on it the
man from whom it was purchased was so pleased
with what had been done that he extended the
time for another period. Our missionaries feel
it has been the Lord’s hand upon him that has
caused him to make this concession,
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Brother T. B. Smith and wife are doing a
blessed work in Assiout, Egypt. At a Watch-
night service on New Year’s Eve the power of
God was especially manifested and four were
baptized in the Spirit. Their night meetings are
well attended, from fifty to one hundred and
fifty being present, a large number of them hav-
ing the baptism in the Spirit. An afternoon
meeting for boys has from fifty to one hundred
in attendance. Two consecrated missionaries,
Brother Brelsford and Brother Hicks, laid down
their lives in Assiout, and the grains of wheat
that fell into the earth and died did not abide
alone. They have brought forth much fruit.

Miss Ilorence Bush and her mother who were
in Jerusalem are now in Egypt and praising God
for a safe deliverance. They are in charge of
the work at Tanta and say they have splendid
mectings with an increasing attendance. Bro-
ther Randall is back again in Cairo, and Brother
Post writes encouragingly about their strong na-
tive workers who are spreading the Gospel of
the Kingdom.

About a year ago a high-class Mohammedan
was converted at one of the missions in North
India, and when his people heard of it they
locked him up in order to compel him to give up
Christianity, but one of the Pentecostal mission-
aries succeeded in getting him away from home
and sent him to school last year. During the
holidays he was on his way to visit the place of
his conversion and met his father on the train
who insisted that he go home with him. He
wrote about this visit as follows: “When I met
my father he compelled me to come home, and
secing no evil in his face I accompanied him
- home where I found my mother dangerously ill.
I preached to them in my home and found my
father inclined toward Christianity.” Through
the son’s being true to God the father’s heart
has been softened.

* ok kK

We are unable to reach some of our dear mis-
sionaries with financial help on account of the
war and for these we can only pray and commit
them to God. One is now lying in prison; being
in the war zone she was arrested as a spy and
our letters to her have been returned. With
several others all communications are cut off,
and they are no doubt in great distress. Our
prayers go up especially for the sister who
writes to us from “behind the bars.” God was
so with Madam Guyon in the Bastile that the
stones of her prison looked in her eyes like
rubies,” and her heart was so filled that she
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sang songs of joy. God grant that an equally
blessed experience may be the lot of this precious
sister who is pouring out her heart in an Algeri-
an prison in behalf of souls in that country.

E I O

Brother Urshan writes that they are in the
midst of a revival among the Assyrians and
that God is working in a special and glorious
way. He says the people are weeping, beating
their breasts with conviction and confessing
their sins. If they had been told they were not
Christians they would have resented it very
strongly, but with the Spirit of God convicting
them, they cry out, “Oh how blind we have been;
we thought we were Christians but we are not.”

Brother Urshan has been bitterly persecuted,
and knows what it means to bear in his body
the marks of the Lord Jesus, yet he rejoices that
he has been counted worthy to suffer for the
Gospel's sake. He writes:

“You will be glad to know that our faithful
God is good unto us. He said He would be an
enemy to our enemies, and so it has proved in
our ministry. One of the cruel enemies of this
work was a priest who was also the head of the
home militia. He had great authority and he
used it against us, but he came into disfavor with
his superiors and was sent to Russia.

“The R. Archbishop called us into his pres-
ence and then called his servant and command-
ed him to beat us with a horse-whip, which he
did, but God avenged us. A few days after, he
had trouble with the highpriest and he was or-
dered to leave the country for Russia.

“An Armenian rose up against us and threat-
ened to kill me if I would continue to preach,
and even had orders to destroy my life, but a
few days later he was caught in some evil do-
ing against the Russian government and was
imprisoned with chains and punished very
cruelly.

“A man who used to attend our meeting and
was under great conviction, turned against us,
bitterly opposing us and blaspheming, and for-
bidding his family to attend our meetings. Sud-
denly he fell in a fit and screamed out, “These
men (meaning us) are from God. They preach
God’s message.” In this condition and in the
midst of terrific excitement he died inside of
twenty-four hours.

“In the face of these judgments and various
punishments to others they do not repent, yet
the dear Lord is with us in great power. Iour
winter and spring schools are now on for Pente-
costal children. There are about ninety boys
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and girls attending and we have good spiritual
meetings. Oh that the dear saints might prevail
in prayer for us!”

A . C. R

Migsionary Bishursements

ISSIONARY money received through The

Evangel and The Stone Church during
the last three months (December, January and
February) has been dispensed as follows:

Miss Alma Doering, for Congo............. $231.50
Robert C. Halliday, for Central America.... 150.00
Joseph Blakeney, South Africa.............. 100.00
Miss Margaret Clark, India................ 88.51
Mr. and Mrs, I. S. Neeley, West Africa...... 86.50
Robert Atchison, Japan..................... 75.00
Robert Cook, India ........ccoiviiiinn. 67.25
Wm. H. Johnson, West Africa............. 6550
*Miss Martha Hisey, for West Africa........ 60.00
A. D. Urshan, Persia.............cooiiiinnn. 55.25
C. W. Doney, Egypt..coviiene it 50.00
B. A. Schoeneich, Central America.......... 50.00
Miss C. B. Herron, India.................... 49.99
Miss Edith Baugh| India................... 49.50
Mrs. Julia Richardson, B. E. Africa........ 48.89
Elmer Hammond, China.................... 40.00
Nicholas Yest, China ...................... 40.00
Miss Bernice Lee, India.................... 39.99
Miss Bertha Meyer, China.,................ 39.36
G. M. Kelly, China................ ... ... 39.36
Mrs. Lillian Denny, India .................. 34.99
Pandita Ramabai, India..................... 32.50
Miss E. G. Kirschner, Kashmir, India........ 32.00
Harry Bowley, West Africa................ 30.00
Mrs. Nettie D. Nichols, China.............. 30.00
Frank Denny, for native workers, China.... 28.00
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. K. Norton, India........ 17.01
Miss Mae Mayo, China ..................... 22.50
Albert Norton, India........................ 22.50
A. H. Post, Egypt.. ..o i 20.00
Miss May Watson, Egypt................... 20.00
Miss Henrietta Dieckert, India.............. 20.00
J. O. Lehman, South Africa................ 19.99
Miss Carrie Anderson, China................ 1500
Miss Etta Costellow, India.................. 15.00
David Fishier, South Africa.................. 15.00

Miss Rhodema Mendenhall, for West Africa 15.00
E. F. Juergensen, Japan.................... 12.80
Miss Alice Wood, South America........... 12.71
Alfred Blakeney, India .................... 11.00
Miss Hattie Hacker, for India .............. 10.00
Mrs. E. Bernauer, China .................... 10.00
B. S. Moore, Japan ........... ... ... ... 10.00
Miss Maude Rodkey, China ................ 10.00
Miss Florence Bush, Egypt................ 10.00
Miss Emma Wick, South Africa............ 10.00
Miss Hattie Salyer, Egypt.................. 10.00
Mrs. D. L. McCarty, India.................. 5.01
Miss Camile Wright, Alaska................ 2.00

Total . $1,929.61

We are glad to continue to forward money at
all times to worthy missionaries, and to give in-
formation concerning them to our readers.

* ok k%

We have been asked to announce the follow-
ing meetings at Liverpool, England, held at 114
Wood Street, off Berry Street:

Sunday—10:45 A. M., 6:30 P. M.

Tuesday—7:30 P. M.

Thursday—7 :30 P. M.
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Also at 3, Hackins Hey.

Wednesday—7:30 P. M.

All Pentecostal friends passing through Liver-
pool are asked to call on J. S. Breeze, 13 Rum-
ford St., Liverpool, who will be glad to give
them information and assistance in connection
with embarking at Liverpool for other ports or
returning to America.

EE .

Pentecostal friends passing through London,
will find comfortable accommodations and a
blessed spiritual atmosphere in the home of Mrs.
Margaret Cantel, 73 New Highbury Park, Lon-
don, N., England. We frequently hear of preci-
ous meetings held in this home and missionaries
and others will find it a place of Christian fellow-
ship as well as of convenience.

* k%

A Pentecostal Convention will be held at
Topeka, Kansas, April 8-18, at the Pentecostal
Mission, 919 East Sixth St. Take Oakland or
Cemetery car and get off at corner of 6th and
Branner Sts. Three services a day. Expenses
met by free-will offerings. For further infor-
mation address, C. EE. I'oster, Pastor, 219 Grat-
tan St., Topeka, Kans.

* kK

The Spring Inter-State Pentecostal Conven-
tion witl: two days Inter-State District Council
will be held with the Assembly of God, at the
Gospel School, I'indlay, Ohio, March 26-April 4.
For further information write T. K. Leonard,
Findlay, Ohio.

*

H. H. N. Bower of Paterson, N. J., asks us to
announce that the Paterson Assembly now meets

at 206 Ellison St., Paterson, New Jersey.
x kK

* ok

“Chings to @ome”

A sister recently told us this remarkable
dream which we feel is well worth repeating.

Just before the breaking out of the European
war she had a picture of a deadly warfare in
the heavenlies. The scene of war started in the
East and came toward the West. There were
cannons and artillery, guns and cavalry, spears
and swords, and war implements of every kind,
moving before her in panorama from east to
west, fighting as they moved along,

After the war began she had this dream: The
earth was entirely desolate, a desert waste, and
it rolled and heaved like ocean waves. High
mountains and huge blocks of stone rolled and
tumbled, and as she stood looking at the scene a
large, fierce-looking lion passed before her, and
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a voice spoke saying, “This is war.” Then in
a second a monster of a bear came along and
springing upon the lion buried his teeth in his
flesh, and a voice was heard saying, “This is
famine.” A third animal passed before her, a
hyena, and the same voice said, “This is pesti-
lence.”

Then a man came running in great distress,
crying out, “Oh! Oh! Oh! If I could I'd end
this but I cannot. Oh if T could only end it!”
He threw himself face forward on the ground,
his arms outstretched, and a voice said, “This is
the tribulation!” With that she awoke trem-
bling.

FHellmughip Thre' “The Evangel”

HOSE who have been sending The Evan-

gel to their friends will probably never
know the blessing and help they have been in-
strumental in giving them. The {ollowing
words of appreciation recently written us well
repay the donor for the little sacrifice made in
sending this friend the paper for two years:

“A friend has been kindly sending me the paper
for the last two years, for which I am more than
thankful and I would not like to be without it now;
it is more to us than it is to most people for my
wife and I are the only Pentecostal pcople in this
city so far as we know and we have been here three
years., So the paper stands in the place of pastor
and teacher, and through its pages we have fellow-
ship with the saints. Itisone of our means of grace,
and reminds us month by month that we arc not
running this race alone for it tells us of thousands
more who have not bowed the knec to Baal.

“Only those who have lived for a time out of
personal touch with kindred souls know how hard
it is somctimes to keep plodding on, living in
business touch with the world in its struggle for
wealth and power, and its deadly indifference to
things concerning the coming of our Lord. It never
realizes the personal reality of a risen Christ, whose
second coming to this earth is so real and precious
to His saints baptized in water and in the Spirit.
We are constantly looking up knowing by the signs
of the times that our redemption draweth nigh.”

Some of our subscribers who have been on
our list for years find themselves unable to re-
new because of stringency in money matters,
It is a matter of real regret to us to drop any
from our list who enjoy the paper, and we wish
we might carry them free but that is impossible,
When we consider spiritual values in relation to
temporal needs, the outlay of a dollar is in-
finitesimally small and not to be compared to
the blessings which result. Some have written
they prefer to deprive themselves of physical
needs rather than to be without the spiritual
bread they receive through this medium.

A sister recently told us of a severe affliction
which came upon her baby. Its face became
covered with a mass of sores from which blood
and corruption issued. The mother was much
concerned and was sick in body herself. She
read Miss Doering’s article on believing for the
“impossible” and she told the Lord her baby’s
healing was an impossibility from a natural
standpoint, but it was easy for Him. Her faith
was strengthened through the reading of the
article and both she and her baby were healed.

Gun’'s Leaning in the Practical Things of Life
Instant in Season and Out of Season.
Mrs. A. C. Taylor, 2325 W, Harrison St., Chicago, Ills.

Note—Just a year ago we published a few chap-
ters from the life-story of one of God’s saints. Since
then our readers have been besieging the author
for “more,” and we are again sending out a few
leaves from the ‘book of her life. The incidents
may seem trifling to some, but our lives are made
up of trifles, and it is precious to see the hand of

WAS living on Oakley Avenue in
a house where I had but one room
and people came to me with their
troubles and sorrows. The wo-
man in whose house I lived was
very curious, and when people
came to see me she would
listen at the door. I told the
Lord that would not do; what was told to me

God in the little things which concern us.. A kind
act, a word in season, seeking opportunities to do
good at every turn—these count for God no matter
how insignificant they may be.. A rehearsal of
God’s dealings with us gives confidence and courage
to others, and increases their trust in God.

was for Him and me alone and He had to get
me another place. . ‘ .

One morning I started out to look for another
room, and as I got to a corner a little girl
stepped off the car with a washing and it fell
in the snow. She began to cry but I stepped
up to lher and said, “Well, little girl, let me help
you shake off the snow.” I asked her where
she was going and she told me just two and a
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half blocks away. I went with her. On the
way she told me her mother was taking care of
her sick brother and she was compelled to bring
the washing in order to get the money for some
things which they needed. I helped her carry
the basket and when we got to the house the
servant came to the door and took in the wash-
ing. The lady called down and said she would
give her the money when she came the next
time, so I stepped inside the door and said,
“Madam, there is no doubt you have enough
money to pay for this washing; her brother is
sick and they are badly in need. Would you
mind giving her the money?”’ She complied
with my request and I put the little girl on a car
and proceeded to find a room.

I came to a little place where people were
moving out, and the Lord spoke to me and said,
“This is your place. This is where we will
live.” I had been living in one room and
thought it would be impossible to pay rent for
three, and yet all things are possible with Gnd.
He assured me this was the place and that the
sign would not come off until I moved in. I
asked the lady down-stairs who the landlord
was. She said, “Where does your husband
work?” I said, “Unfortunately for me, I am a
widow; my husband has gone to be with the
Lord.” ‘““Then,” she said, “you cannot rent this
place. This man is very rich and has a great
number of places but he will not rent any
rooms to widows, for if you turn a widow out
some one is sure to get angry and so he will
not take them in, no matter who or what they
are.” “Well,” I said, “God told me I could have
this place so I had better go to see the owner.”
She said it was useless but I took the address
and went to his office. I introduced myself and
asked concerning the rooms. IHe asked me
where my husband was employed and I told him
that unfortunately I was a widow; my husband
had gone to be with the Lord but that I was in
no way to blame for my being a widow, I hadn’t
killed him. He said he had no doubt I was a
good woman and all right but he had pledged
himself never to let a widow in his houses,
sometimes they couldn’t pay the rent and he was
renting his places for the money there was in
it. T said to him, “You had better waive that
for this time, for God, the husband of the wid-
ow told me I was to have that flat, and when
God says a thing it is so no matter how it looks.”
He informed me he was running his business
and could attend to his own property. I told
him he never would rent the rooms until he

rented them to me, but I saw there was no use
to talk to him about the matter for he became
a little angry. I asked him about his soul and
told him I was a missionary and that while he
was attending to his business it was right I
should attend to mine. He said he was about as
good as the rest of folks, he paid for a pew in
the church of which his wife was a member, but
he would not rent his rooms to a widow. After
a little further conversation along the same line
I went away. I said, “Lord, how about that?
You said I should have that flat and he says I
shall not.” He said to me, “Be still and know
that T am God,” and assured me there was
nothing too hard for Him. I waited a few days
and looked around a little, but nothing seemed
satisfactory to me, and if the rooms were sat-
isfactory I was not, but the time came when I
had to move as the people I was living with had
by this time sold the house and had been paid
fifty dollars to get out within a certain date. I
asked the Lord what to do and He told me to
go to the man and ask him again, which I did,
with the same result as before. Then I got an
urgent appeal to come to St. Joseph, Mo. at
once, to help in personal work in a mecting there.
I asked the Lord what I was to do; the people
were to move out before I would get back, which
would be threce weeks. He sent me back once
more to the man. I knew it would be useless
and couldn’t understand it, but I told the land-
lord T would be gone three weeks and asked him
if he would allow me to put my things in the
house until I came back. He laughed incredu-
lously, said I intended to get in and would not
get out, and that no widow would ever move
into his houses. I said to him, “How would you
feel if after your death your wife, merely
because she was a widow, would not have a place
to lay her head?” He laughed and putting his
thumbs in the arm-holes of his vest said with a
self-complacent air, that he didn’t look like a
man who would soon die, he had health and he
guessed he would stay with his wife, and when
he died he would leave her enough to have a
home of her own. I said to him, “I have known
people to go out of their houses in the morning
apparently well and be taken home on a stretcher
before night; however, God has declared to me
that I shall have that house and you will not
rent those rooms to anyone else.” Bidding him
good morning I went away. 1 went to Mr. M.
who kept a storage house and said to him, “I am
going away tomorrow night. What will you
charge me to take in my things and keep them
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until I get back and move them again?”’ “Well,”
he said, “you haven’t much in the first place to
amount to anything, but if you get them ready I
will send a man after them and when you get
back I will move you into your new rooms and
charge you whatever the man charges me.”
That was cheap enough and I took the offer,
packed my things and went away. I worked
three weeks in one church, three weeks in an-
other and four weeks in a third in the same
town, came back and went to a friend to stay
until T could get located, and as I passed by
those rooms I saw the sign still hanging there.
I went into a real estate office of a man I knew
on Western Avenue, and asked him if he had
anything that would suit me, but he said he
hadn’t, and added, “Say, it is a little strange
about old man G. isn’t it?” I told him I had
just come from out of town and didn't know
anything. He said that on last Monday he went
home sick and told his office boy if he wasn’t able
to come down in the morning by ten o'clock, to
bring him his mail. The boy took him his mail
ever since, and Friday he died. I said, “Mr. C.
do you see that God cannot afford to let a man
stand Dbetween him and his promise to the
widow? And you hold a mortgage on a widow’s
property out here; she had it almost paid for,
and you had better do right by that widow or
God will do by you as He did by Mr. G. T will
go to the widow of Mr. G. and get the rooms
God promised me.” When I rang the bell a
servant ushered me into the parlor. I asked
for Mrs. G. who came in and I made my errand
known. She said, “Are you the Mrs. Taylor
who wanted the rooms a time back?"’ 1 said
I was and that God had said I was to have them
and I was resting in Him, knowing I would have
them sooner or later. She said, “You can have
them just this winter, no longer, for next year I
want to make a little change and get a bigger
rent.” I thanked her, gave her the money for
the first month and moved into the place where
the man had vowed no widow should ever come.

I tarried there for the winter and about the
middle of April I wrote her and said T had been
in the house according to promise and if she
would send a rent card around I would put it
in the window, that I knew the neighborhood
and would recommend a good tenant.  She
wrote me in reply that inasmuch as they had
rented two three-story houses during the time I
had been in there she felt she could not tell me
to get out and if I wanted it another year I
could stay. Suffice it to say I lived in the house
sixteen years. God was faithful to the widow.

A Building Saved From Burning

I once had every convenience in life but God
stripped me to show me the difference and in
order to make me wholly His own. I needed a
writing-desk ; I kept my stationery under a table
and it was an inconvenience. I had been asking
God for a writing-desk and God had spoken to
two people before that, but they hadn’t obeyed
Him. When Mr. and Mrs. S. were getting
ready for China and storing their things, God
spoke to them about their writing-desk that they
were to give it to me. The husband came in
from his business and said, “You are not to sell
your writing-desk. The Lord spoke to me that
it was to go to Auntie Taylor.” When it came
of course I was overjoyed and praised the Lord.
I cleaned it up and put my stationery in it.
Shortly after some one rushed up the stairs and
said, “Don’t you know that the school building
is on fire? There are eighteen barrels of oil
there; this old frame building will have to go
and you will have to get out quickly., Get your
things together.” In an instant God said to me,
“Would I hear your prayer by sending you a
writing-desk today and burning it up tonight?”
wliich gave me confidence, a surety that that
house would not burn. It was an old frame and
could be sct off like a match. The people in the
flat below tied up their clothing and moved out
their things, and the people in the next house
did the same; flames from the school house
went right over our house but didn’t set fire to
it. The policeman came up and said, “Lady,
you will have to get out of here or be burned.
What do you want taken out first?” “Nothing,”
I said. “The Lord has given me a writing-desk
today. Do you think that He would burn it up
tonight ?” “Well lady that is all right but if you
do not take it out it will be in ashes, and you will
have to get out if you do not want to be burned
up.” I insisted nothing should be taken out,
that God had given me the writing-desk in an-
swer to prayer and He would not let it be
burned. Hundreds of people saw that police-
man and me standing on the little porch and
wondered why I didn’t have sense enough to get
out. The firemen threw water on the house and
it was saved, though the school-house burned
down and all the oil burned also. T went to
bed that night restful and happy. The lady
down stairs brought her things back into the
house about one o’clock after having been as-
sured it was safe because a number of firemen
would stay all night, but she never undressed
nor went to bed and was nervous for many days.
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T went to sleep knowing that God would take
care of the house. She spent the next day put-
ting back her furniture while I was out in serv-
ice to my King, because I had hearkened to His
voice.

Fed to the House of Mourning

One morning at eight o’clock I received a
letter from a lady asking me to come to her
home to meet a returned missionary from China.
He would be in the city for that day only, and
was on his way East. T took the Western Ave-
nue car south and the car on Forty-Seventh
Street east, intending to get off at Ellis Avenue,
All at once I was spoken to, “Get off here.”
Thinking I was at Ellis Avenue I left the car
and walked north to what I supposed was the
home to which T was invited. As I got there I
saw crape on the door, and the question went
through my mind, “Why did they not tell me
their father was dead?” I went up the steps
and into the hall and a young lady walked up to
me and said, “Auntie Taylor, we are so glad you
came for mother needs you. You do not know
me, but I heard you once at a mission and know
you. Will you come in and see father?” I
said yes, but I knew by this time I was not where
I started for. Looking into the casket I saw a
strange face; I glanced about the walls and saw
I was in a strange house. ‘The daughter took me
into a room where her mother was and intro-
duced me to her, and she arose and put her arm
around me. Her daughter said that I knew what
it meant to lose one’s loved one as I had lost
mine and could comfort her. They asked me to
tarry with them, and I said, “It was God who
brought me here, but if you will excuse me for
two hours I will come back to you. I have an
engagement for luncheon with a missionary and
some friends and they will be waiting for me.”
I found they had waited a half hour when I got
there. After having dinner and a little visit T
went back to this house of mourning, tarried
there five days, and during that five days the
mother and the daughter were both brought to
the Lord and they are now enjoying the deep
things of God.

“Saed to Derue”

I had been to a meeting at Willard Hall and
was walking towards State Street to take the
car to visit the poor. When on the curb I saw
cars coming each way and waited for them to
pass, then stepped down to the street. 1 did
not notice an auto coming around the corner,
and just as I stepped down, too late for any-

thing, an auto would have struck me had God
not intervened. He had a boy there who picked
me up and set me back on the sidewalk, The peo-
ple were astonished. T looked at the boy and saw
that it was impossible for him to have done that
in the natural as he was very slight in build, 1
said, “Your name, my boy?” “Carl Morley.”
“You couldn’t do that again, could you?” “Why
no, lady. I don’t know how I did it or why, but
I just did it.” Immediately I looked to the
lord and said, “l.ord, why have you saved me
when so many are going by this route almost
daily?”  In an instant came the answer, “Saved
to serve.” I gave the boy my card and he came
to sec me. Ie said he had been thinking so
much about what he did that day, it was as
nothing to him, though he could not do it again,
that he wanted to talk it over. To be sure it
was easy to lead that boy to Christ. He weighed
less than a hundred pounds, and I one hundred
and sixty at that time. God has His angels of
strength and gives power to lift you out of
danger and His eye is ever upon us to see the
need.

An Estranged Family Wnited

I had been in Michigan among friends and
was leaving on the morning train for Chicago,
and inasmuch as I would reach the city about
two o’clock 1 thought T wouldn’t need a lunch,
but my friends were determined T should
have one, and they prepared enough for about
five people. T got on the train and at the very
next station after leaving Lapeer a lady came
in with a little child in her arms and sat down
She was in tears. I said, “Well, my
dear, I suppose you are tired. Let me hold the
baby a little.” She wept aloud, and T asked her
if she or her baby was sick, and she said, “No.”
I said, “Well this is too bright a morning and
you have too lovely a baby to be in tears. I
guess you had better tell me what is the mat-
ter.””  “Well, T will. T got married and we
moved out on a little farm and my husband
has it almost paid for, but a short time after
we were married my sister came to stay with
us, and she said I had no need to get up so
much earlier than T was accustomed to, that
I should let my husband get his own breakfast.
So T stayed in bed and he got his breakfast,
and sometimes he would not have time to get
it, but would go out and attend to the morning
work. T listened to my sister instead of my
hushand, and she told me 1 ought to leave
there and go home. T have my things all in
shape so I can get them, and T know he is go-

beside me.
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ing to town on a certain day with a load of
grain and I can send and get them then. I
would not dare tell him I was going to leave
hiin because he wouldn’t let me take the baby
away.” Then 1 said, “You are crying about it;
that shows you have too much love for your
husband and too much feeling as a wife to
take such a step. Did you know that when you
were united it was for life, and you could not
that you are to be interested
in his farm affairs, in his life and everything
that pertains to him? A wife is to be at her
husband’s side. God made woman of a rib
taken from a man’s side; not from his head to
be over him, nor from his feet to be trampled
upon, but from near his heart where he could
love and care for her, and this child is as
much his as yours; he has to provide for it and
love it, and you are to take the provision he
makes and be to him a wife. The Bible says
you are one and you cannot be two.” After
having talked with her awhile she saw she
was doing wrong in going away. It was really
the fault of a medler more than anything else
that had made her dissatisfied. She said, “What
will T do?” “You told him you were going to
make a visit, did you?” “Yes, I was going to
stay so many days, and in that time I thought
I would get my things,” I gave her a post card
and told her to write a few lines to her husband
and tell him she reached home safely; that
she and the baby were well, and in case she
wanted to come home sooner than she expect-
¢d to she would write him, and that she should
write him every day. She said, “I guess I will
go home next Saturday. I did not know he was
so good until now.” I said, “You will not be
happy anywhere else; your old home will never
he the same again. God gave you to that man
and gave him to you. Now never tell him what
was in your heart, and when you get back get
np and prepare his breakfast. If you are weary
and tired, lie down awhile after breakfast, but
have your meals on time and do your part as
a wife and you will grow together. Don’t ever
think for onc minute of leaving the husband
you have and the home you have. Do every-
thing you can to beautify it. Jesus went to a
wedding and if it hadn’t been right He would
not have gone.” She promised me she would do
right and I reccived a letter from her after
she had been from home a week, praising God
for having met me on the train and for the
talk we had.

I almost forgot ahout the lunch.

be two anymore?

When this

woman got on the train it was early in the
morning and oversleeping a little together with
dressing the baby made her too late to get any
breakfast, and she said she was weak and faint,
and that was one reason she was crying. 1 told
her I had a nice lunch with me, chicken and
everything that was good, and I insisted on her
cating some of it.

At that same station where she left the train,
a young lady came in and sat down beside me.
It wasn’t but a few minutes until she began
unloading her troubles; her mother was an in-
valid and her sister a cripple; she had been
clerking in a store but had to go home to take
care of the afflicted ones, and she had started
off without her breakfast, so I shared my lunch
with her. As she opened her heart to me I told
her how she could lay her burdens on the Lord
and He would manage for her if she would only
give her heart to Him. She said she had thought
about it many times but didn’t know anything
about this heart business; she knew Jesus Christ
had come to save the world, but how to get in
touch with Him she did not know. I had a Gos-
pel of John in my hand-bag and I gave that to
her and asked her to read it over and over, and
also gave her a tract. That little book and the
tract I gave with it, brought her to the Lord,
and now she and her mother and sisters are
Cliristians. Now and then I hear from her
and she is happy in the Lord.

Then there were a gentleman and his wife who
got info the car along the way. They had been
up all night, after having attended the funeral
of her mother. They were both weary and
sick, and she became faint so I helped take care
of her a little. She hadn’t eaten anything from
the time she had gone to the funeral and now
she was suffering from the lack of food. I told
them I had an abundant lunch and I shared it
with them. Before we got to Chicago the man
himself began to inquirc the way of salvation,
so I had to resort to my hand-bag which held
another Gospel of John. Since that they have
become converted. The lunch that I tried to
refuse had served all these and was the means
of my talking to them of their need of spiritual
food. Jesus Himself fed the people and taught
them the Gospel.

A Tpsvon of Trumt
While I was living in the widow’s mansion
that the Lord had given me, Miss B. brought
a friend, Miss A. to sce me. Miss A. had been
overworked, overwrought, misunderstood, har-
rassed an.. J.scouraged, mind and body, and she
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thought she was lost. Miss B. said, “I brought
a friend to see you. She just needs you.” We
sat down. In an instant I saw Miss A. was
too tired to talk and needed a little rest. To
make it easy I told her to lie down on the couch
and get a little rest while I took Miss B. and
went into the kitchen to prepare a little lunch.
There is no way to get access into people’s
hearts like over a little lunch. While it was in
preparation Miss B. was telling me some of the
difficulties of Miss A. and I was praying that
the Lord might lead me to help her. As lunch
was about ready we heard Miss A. coming
through the hall praising God with her hands
uplifted. ““Oh,” she said, “I have what I came
for. I am not lost. I am God’s child. He
loves me and is caring for me. The Lord spoke
to me through that little picture on your wall.
“The Sheep and the Shepherd Dog.”” The pic-
ture was a little 7xg affair in which several
sheep were lying on the ground, but one was
standing off by itself, seemingly restless.
dog didn’t watch those that were quiet, but kept
his eyes on the one that was restless, and God
spoke to her heart through it and told her He
was watching her just as that dog watched
the restless sheep. She went home happy and
in absolute confidence that she was not forgot-
ten by God. From that day on she never doubt-
ed that God was watching her and loved her.

How God Paid the Rent

Last year I was taken very ill and was con-
fined to my bed. While I lay there, trusting
God and realizing His care for me, a woman
came to see me and said she must tell me some
of the things that were on her heart. I told her
to open her heart to me, it wouldn’t make me
She said, “I wanted you to pray
with me. I must have three dollars and I don’t
know how I am going to get it. I am depending
on the Lord, but must get it from somewhere.”
The Lord said to me, “You have three dollars
you do not need today, let her have it.” “Lord,
that is my rent money. I must have my rent
and I have none to spare over and above that.”
“You do not need it today. Give her the money
for today, and tell her you won’t need it for two
months.” I really didn’t quite like to do that,
but I did what He told me. I said to her, “Give
me my hand-bag.”” She picked it up from the
table and handed it to me. I took out three
dollars and gave it to her. “Oh,” she said, “you
are sick. T could not take it from you.” I said,
“Tt is my rent moncy but Father says 1 do not

.any worse.

The -

need it now.” Before my rent day came around
I was up and out, and Miss R. said to me, “I
have some money for you. Mr. E. J. sent it
from Lngland,” and it was just three dollars.
The beauty of trusting the Lord is knowing that
“His eyes run to and fro throughout the whole
carth, to show Himself strong in the behalf of
them whose heart is perfect toward Him.” God
spoke to this man in England and the money
came just in time to pay my rent in the place of
what I had given to that needy woman.

TRACTS

3. THE Lorp 18 AT HAND, a tract on the Signs of
the Times and the Second Coming of Christ. 24 pages.

4. THE MASTERPIECE OF SATAN, combined with Chris-
tian Sclence and the Bible Contrasted, the best ex-
posure of Christlan Science ever written. 16 pages.

5. I As THE ILORD THAT HEALETH THEE, an address
teaching people how to trust God for their bodles. 16
pages.

7. THE SOVEREIGNTY OF Gop, a tract for the Times
showing God's Dispensational dealings with Hie peo-
ple. 16 pages.

8. Power Over EviL SpiriTs, a tract on the casting
out of demons in Jesus’ name. 16 pages.

13. THE Powrer OF THE NAME, a splendid tract for
those seeklng deliverance from an evil habit. 12
pages.

14. Is Gop IN EVERYTHING? Just the tract to send
to a tested child of God, who is going through deep
trial. 12 pages.

17. THE WoNDErRS oF INTERCEssioN. How to bring
about a real revival. A tract on the Power of Prayer
and 1ts Possibilities. Something new along the Iline of
prayer. 16 pages.

19. THE WonpeERs oF FaiTH. How to Recelve the
Faith of God. An encouragement to timld, shrinking
souls. Faith for mighty works made easy. 24 pages.

20. THE GrEAT TRIBULATION. In its three aspects
showing God deallng first with the Church, then with
the Jews, then with the world. This tract by Miss Sis-
son Is thrilling and is a splendid tract to glve the care-
less and indifferent. 12 pages.

21. TonNcUES—THEIR Usg, by Miss E. Sisson.
Some of the wuses and blessings derived through
speaking in tongues. 16 pages.

25, THE PRESENT WAR AND PROPHECY. This
is a tract for the present day, puts things in a con-
cise way and gives suggestions as to what we are to
watch in these days of dissolution and reshaping of
the map of Europe. 16 pages.

Price on the above tracts: 3 for 5 cts. (8d), 12 for
15 cts. (8d), 100 for $1.00. Add 15 cts. for postage on
ome hundred lots,

2. DemoN OsBsEssioN, gives a description of Satan's
subtle workings in these days. This tract should be
read by all Pentecostal people. 8 pages. 12 for 10 cts.,
100 for 60 cts. Add 10 cts. for postage on 100 lots.

12, MABEL ASHTON'S DREAM, an excellent tract for
voung Christians who ‘have conflicts in giving up world-
ly aniusements. 8 pages.

15. THE HeavenLy HoUsekeeper. This tract won-
derfully shows the faithfulness of God in His dealings
with us: 1t will encourage any fainting heart. 8 pages.

18. AN OPERA SINGER'S VIsION. Remarkable Expe-
rience and Conversion while on the Stage. A true
storv of a vision of Jesus whlle playing before the
footlights, which changed her whole life. 8 pages.
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A tract on Salvation and
50 for 10 cts., 100

11. Tux Kinag 18 COMING.
the Coming of the Lord. 4 pages.
for 15 cts.

16, 'HE IINISHED AND UNFINISHED WoRK. 'This
tract harmonlzes the scripture on both sides of this
subject and shows the truth of each. 20 for 10 cts.,
100 for 50 cts. Ada 5 cts. for postage on 100 lots.

9. “THE MAN WHo Diep roR ME” A tract on
Salvation, said by Dr. Torrey to be the best ever
written on the subject. It is alike helpful to the
Christian and the sinner, and carries a two-fold
message. 8 pages. 10 for 10 c¢ts.,, 100 for 60 cts.
Add 10 cts. for postage on 100 lots.

Order tracts by thelr nuinber; it will save time.

k kX

SONGS OF HIS COMING is the Title of a new
hymn book compiled by Thoro Harris. This book
contains the best hymns from “Songs of Power”
and a large collection of new ones. It has prob-
ably more hymns on the Second Coming of the
Lord than any other song book in existence. There
are also a number of old standards we all love so
well, helpful for revival work. Among the best
are, “Amen to Jesus.,” “The Bridal Procession,”
“Keep on Believing,” “Joy Unspeakable,” ‘“Just the
Same Today,” “He Paid it All,” “An Old Account
Settled,” “Death Hath no Terrors,” “The Breaking
of the Day,” “He's Coming in the Cloud,” “Vic-
tory,” “He Cometh!” “The Royal Telephone,” “Our
Lord’s Return to Earth Again,” “Deeper, Deeper,”
“He’s Real to Me,” “Come and Dine,” etc., etc.
The book comprises a total of 345 hymns, among
them a number of solos and duets. Price, bound
in manilla, 25 cts. by mail; $20.00 per hundred. If
you are thinking of getting a new Song Book in
your assembly send for a copy before ordering a
supply.

* k%

Tar Acrts or 1uE HoLy GosT,
By Mrs. M. B.Woodworth-Etter

It contains the life and experience of Mrs., Etter and
gives In detall most marvelous accounts of conversions
and ‘healings from the beginning of her call to the min-
istry to the present time. A number of pages are given
to the recent revival at Dallas, Texas. A great in-
spiration to faith!

Bound in cloth, 580 pages. Price, $1.50, postage 1%
cts.

* * *

MounrTaIN PEAKS OF DROPIIECY AND SACRED
History.
By W. H. Cossum, A. M.

If you want a book on the times this is the book
to get. Some of the prophecies set forth therein are
now being fulfilled in the European war, and others
pertaining to these last days, signs of the times and
the Second Coming of the Lord enlarged upon in
this book will give the student of prophecy and any
honest inquirer great light. Woritten in an intensely
interesting style. Nothing dull or heavy about this
opening up of the prophetic Word. It depicts tribu-
lation scenes that will come upon this old world.
Have you a friend whom you would like to interest
in religious things? He will read this book at this
time.

Contents: L.—I’rophecy, Fulfilled and Unfulfilled;
[I.—The Indestructible Jew; 1IL.—The Zionist Move-
ment ; 1V.—Jerusalem: V.—The Jew and Pentecost;
VI.—The Antichrist; VIL.-—Babylon; VIII.—The Coin-
ing of the King. An invaluable work on prophecy.

Gloth, 195 pages, H0 cls.; postage, § cts.. (38).

SoNGs ror TiE KiNG’s BUSINESS.—Niw  1¢DiTioN,
There have Dbeen so mauy calls tor this book, the
publishers have gotten out another edition. [t has
400 well-selected hymus, giving singers a wide range
to choose [rom. In these days of much singing,
book is soon “sung out,” but with 400 singable hymus
(nearly double the usual number of hymas in a book)
you will find thls just the book you wunt. It con-
tains the old hymmns we all love, and a choice lot ot
new ones. The publishers hive now issued their
fonrth hundred thousand. I'rice, full cloth (scwed)
embossed title, 30 cts.,, by mail. $25.00 per hundred.
We can also furnish the other bindings, but we do
not recommend them. If you want a book that will
last et the cloth,

* k%

BIBLE DICTIONARY AND CYCLOPEDIA
By A. R. Fausset, A. M.

A great masterpicce of compressed riches. It repre-
sents seven years’ labor by the anthor, and contains
thirty-scven  hundred  articles of enormous varicty,
condensed, yet complete and abundantly thovough.
Many subjects of deep intevest omitted by most Bible
Dictionavies are handled, as, for instance, Antlehrist,
The Millennium, Inspiration, Predestination, Justifi-
cation, etc. It contains an index of all the books and
ahuost all the chapters in the whoie Blble in consecu-
tive orvder, with references to the avtleles which illus-
trate them.

Nearly every day, as you study or even read the
I3ible, you will find sowmething you do not understand.
‘This book will help you for almost every subject of
iny interest to the Bible student ls discussed in this
remarkitble volume,

Cloth, 750 large three-column puges, 600 illustra-
tions, $1.50 (8s Gd) ; postage, 30 cts.

* ok X

Forucrxams or GLory,
By Miss E. Sisson.

Fhis book is In three series; contents as follows:

Resurrection Papers: 1.—The Two Resurrectlons;
1I.—Resurrection Glory ; III.—Resurrection Order; IV,
—Resurrection Order, Third Ipoch; V.—Life of First
Resurrectionlsts; VI.—Training of Flrst Resurrection-
ists; VIL-—Christ iIn 'ralning for First Resurrection.

Faith Reminiscences : 1.-—God Backing a Train; II.—
I'roviding for the Family; III.—~Tombstones Spurting
Gold; IV.—The Guarded Sovereign; V.—The Money
Token; VI.—The Priesthood and Its Maintenance.

In T'rinity Oollege: 1.—~The Holy Ghost and Fire; II.
-—Jewel Joints; III.—The Heavenly Housekeeper; IV.
Blessings from Under the Threshold; V.—Cutting
Back the Wood; VI.—Thirtyfold Fruitage.

Bound in cloth and gold, 206 pages, price $1.00 each
(ds 2d).

* * *

“I'eLLING THE LoRrR's Skcrers,” wlth four other
equally good addresses by Daniel Awrey are now is-
sued In hooklet form. We have had more requests: to
have the article on the Secrets of the Lord put Into
tract form than anything we have ever issued. It has
been copled by a number of Pentecostal papers, and
transglated into the German language.

The other addresses, “IHow God Develops Us,” “The
IMinest of the Wheat,” “Illled wilth His Will” and
“The Use and Misuse of the Spirit’'s Gifts,” are
equally good and especially helpful to the Spirit-
filled ('hreistian in these days. Issued in attractlve pa-
per cover. Price 10 cts. for the entire booklet,
four for 35 cts., eight for 70 cts.

TIHE BEVANGEIL PUBLISHING HOUSE,
36816 TRATRIE AVE,. Cuicago, U. S. A,
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