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Muorphwme Taklets of Hell

How the World Is Lulled to Sleep
W. H. Pope, Broken Arrow, Oklahdma, in The {Stone Church, Nov. 24, 1918

S I HAVLE been speaking on the
Second Coming of the Lord and
the conditions existing in the

world in the light of prophecy,

and in view of the signs that in-
dicate He may come for the
Chur¢h at any moment, [ have

been wondering in my own heart
why the world does not sec it. It is beyond my
comprehension why people can live so far from
God as the masses of humanity are doing, when
He is bringing them face to face with such
mighty eternal truths, IHe has been speaking to
this poor old lost world through the boys and
girls that have been called from the farms and
the factories and from. places of business. He
has equipped them for service and sent them out
o’cr mountain, hill and plain, to tell the story.
God has also been speaking through the can-
non’s mouth, through the submarine, and the
acroplane; through the instruments of destruc-
tion and the awful devastation that has come
upon the ¢arth, If people’s hearts would be
open, I am sure tlicy would hear the veice of
God calling this poor, lost world to see their
need of a Savior, and showing them the* eter-
nity’s niglit is already upon us, and their only
hope is that they may turn to Him for mercy.
With all these conditions about us speaking so
loudly, I am made to wonder why it is so hard
to get the eye and the ear of the unsaved, and as
I meditated, these words came to me, “Morphine
Tablets of Hell.”

Some time ago as I was walking down the
street in the city of Tulsa, Okla.,, God whis-
pered that thought to my heart, and as I medi-
tated 'upon it, it began to enlarge and enlarge,
and I saw the spirit of the devil doping men
and women into unconsciousness and sending
them into the regions of eternal night. In IL
Cor. 4:3, 4, we read, “But if our Gospel be hid,
it is hid to them that are lost: in whom the God
of this world hath blinded the minds of them
which believe not, lest the light of the glorious
Gospel of Christ, who is the image of God,
should shine unto them.” Our Gospel is hid
from the masses of humanity today; it is truc
that it scems to he a mystery; to many people
it is foolishness, but there is a rcason for that
condition existing in their hearts, and the rca-

son is discovered in our text, “the god of this
world hath blinded their minds.”

To illustrate the thought of my subject, I want
to relate an incident I once read. It is the story
of a man who at one time was very prosperous.
He owned a beautiful country home, was the
father of four children, had a fine Christian
family, and was held in high esteem in his com-
munity. One day he suddenly became sick and
lay for many weeks suffering the most intense
pain, his life gradually wasting away. The doc-
tor, many times in his intense suffering, tried to
persuade him to take morphine; he said there
was no hope for his life, and no use in his laying
there suffering. The man being a Christian, and
also knowing the effects of the deadly drug, re-
fused to accept it, and continued for wecks suf-
fering the agonies of many deaths. One morn-
ing, after a sleepless night, with his sufferings
seemingly becoming worse and more intense, if
possible, his brain racked, and reason almost
gone, he called for his wife and said, “Somchow
or other I must have deliverance. I am losing
my mind because of this awful suffering. Call
the doctor quickly.” When the doctor came he
told him he would do anything to be relieved of
that awful suffering, so the doctor administered
several little white tablets, and in a few minutes
his suffering subsided and he dropped off to
sleep, the first for many nights. After awhile
the cffects of the morphine began to wear away
and on came his suffering again, with the same
intense agony, and of course he was glad to be re-
lieved that he called for more morphine, and
repeated that over and over again, and though
all hope for his life had been given up, the doc-
tor came one morning and said that he would get
better; that the disease was losing its hold upon
his body, to the great rejoicing of the family. In
a few weeks he was able to be up. Oh! how glad
they were that the one whom they loved had been
snatched from the hand of death. Everyone was
joyous but the father, and the more he was re-
stored physically, the more downcast and de-
spondent he became. The mother pleaded with
him to tell her the cause of his despondency, and
with weeping and a broken heart he told her
that the demon of morphine had become so deep-
scated in his body that he was a helpless victim.
Of course they didn’t think so much about it,
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belicving that he could go to a sanitarium and
be delivered, but he continued to grow worsc,
came and put notice on his gate-posts that on a
place where he was ruined financially; the sherift
came and put notice on his gate-posts that on a
certain day his farm would be sold for the mort-
gage, so enslaved was he to that awful drug.
Sooner or later it will get every man or woman
who tampers with it in just such a condition. He
became so debauched that his family, who so
rejoiced at his restoration, turned him out, and
he became a vagabond, living out of the garbage-
cans in the alleys. One cold winter morning as
a saloon-keeper unlocked his back door, he stum-
bled over something in the snow, and discovered
that it was the body of this vagabond, who had
been living for weeks out of the garbage-can
in the alley. That was the end of that life.

A sad story, isn’t it? But it is a real picture
of thousands of homes in the country, and hun-
dreds in this city of Chicago today. DBut I be-
lieve God would have us see another picture this
afternoon. As I meditate upon the conditions
of the world, spiritually, this poor man is a pic-
ture of this lost world that has been drugged and
doped by the powers of death and hell until it
is wrecked and ruined and standing on the verge
of eternal ruin. This world, with its teeming
millions, is being fed by Satan on morphine tab-
lets for no other purpose but to deaden its con-
science toward God, until they fall into the place
where there is no mercy. As the physician ad-
ministered the deadly pills to this man to ease
his pain for a moment, just so in my vision I see
Satan administering many things that I call his
morphine tablets, having upon the people of this
earth the same effect morally and spiritually.

1f the people’s minds were free just for a little
while, if they could shake off the spirit of the
world, the influence of wicked spirits, and of
those things which are keeping their hearts and
minds from the things of God, and if they would
get just one square look at their sins in the light
of eternity, as God sees them, and as they will
see them some day, there is not a rationally-
minded man in Chicago who would not turn to
God with all his heart and flee from the wrath
to come. There is something wrong somewhere.
People are treating the things of eternity as
though they were matters of a moment, and the
things of time as though they were matters of
eternal import. If people in the light of eternal
justice and righteousness, would not get rid of
their sins and that awful load of condemnation,

‘ago.

they would surely go to a mad-house were their
conscience not deadened by the devil's dope.
Thousands have already been driven insane and
are filling the mad-houses of this country today
because of the terrible load of sin they could
not shake off. The only reason a sinner is out-
side of a mad-house today is because his con-
science has been deadened and he doesn’t realize
what it means to be lost. I say that many are
there because of their sin, and to illustrate this
statement will relate an incident that came un-
der my own observation about cighteen months
One cold morning in winter, when the
ground was covered with snow, I was called to a
home to pray for a mother, a few blocks away.
On arriving at the home 1 passed in front of her
bed-room door to hang up my coat, and I heard
this heart-breaking cry: “Oh God, my sins arec
too heavy to bear.” How it sent a chill through
my very being. I went in the room to find that
mother a raving maniac, tossing from one side
of her bed to another, and every little while com-
ing to herself and saying: “My sins are too heavy
to bear.” What was the matter? Just a few
months before, we held a revival in that city.
Her husband and one of lrer beautiful daughters
gave their hearts to God, two of them did not.
The mother set herself against those who became
Christians and finally became so enraged that
she drove them from her home, and turned her
home into a house of ill-fame, her two daughters
with her. No wonder in the midnight hour the
Spirit of God took her mind and made her look
at her awful sin! And as the awful load of con-
demnation of sins began to weigh on her soul,
no wonder the load got so heavy it immediately
and successfully robbed her of her reason; and
she awakened her household by exclaiming: “Oh
God, my sins are too heavy to bear.” If it wasn’t
for the morphine tablets with whicli Satan is
feeding sinners today, there would be thousands
like this. With a rational mind they could not
live under the awful load that would rest upon
them.

One of the tablets to whicl I would like to call
your attention, is Prosperity. I do not say God
doesn’t want His people to be prosperous, for I
believe He docs. He doesn’t want them to be
beggars, and if they obey 11im I believe they will
cat the fat of the land. But in Luke 12 we have
a picture of a man who became so blinded by
prosperity that he forgot about the things of
God, gave everything he had for worldly pros-
perity and said to himself, Soul, thou hast much
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goods laid up for many days, etc.,, when he
heard the voice of God calling for his soul.
Through prosperity and through greed, many to-
day are sliding down into the darkness of eternal
midnight. They are forgetting God; they are
forgetting eternity, and living as though they
could convert the things which they possessed,
stocks and bonds, and real estate into eternal
values. 1 say it is a tablet of hell. I'or no other
purpose: Satan is permitting those things to come
their way but to keep them from thinking of
God and of eternity, until the door of mercy is
closed.,

Another I would dwell on for a moment is
booze.. There are many thousands today who
are trying to drown their troubles. with the rum
bottle. Through its effect they forget their
troubles for a few hours, and feel as though
they never had a care; wake up in the morning
and fcel they have to have some more rum to
drown their troubles for the next day. I heard
- a man say he had been drunk for fifty years.
It had robbed him of his manhood, wrecked his
home, ruined his wife and crushed the children.
“Many times,” he said, “I would go home and
lay down on my bunk and pray that God might
let me die before I awake. Many times I have
pressed my gun to my brains, but was too big
a coward to pull the trigger.”

Another tablet is gambling! You who know
nothing about gambling do not know the fascina-
tion there is in it. You do not know the awful
hold, and the pleasure they find around the card
table. There is something about it that after a
man loses over and over again and has been
driven from the gambling table because his last
cent was gone, and going home, finds his children
meeting him at the door, crying for bread, yet he
will go right back to gamble again, when he get:
his pay, regardless of his children’s need. A
tablet of hell! I am thinking now, not alone of
the hell-hole adjoining the saloon, but the demn
of gambling which has crept into the church of
the living God. Ie has doped her with it until
her conscience has become deadened, and shc
doesn’t see the pit into which she has fallen. In
a little town in Oklahoma, a mother came in onc
morning as her son and husband were sitting
at the breakfast table, and showed them a beau-
tiful cut-glass bowl. The husband admired it,
and she told them she had won it the night be-
fore at a church social. “Oh shaw, ma,” said
the young man, “I have you Deat a mile,” and
he pulled put a roll of greenbacks, $450. She

held up her hands in horror and said, “Oh! Oh1
You disgrace your mother, you disgrace. your
home and friends.” She had taught him the art
around her own table, and friends, he wasn’t a
bigger gambler than she was; the only difference
was that-he won a little more. Morphine tablets
of hell, not only deadening the conscience of the
worldling but of the church member.

Another tablet that I would like.to speak of
is. the theater. Some one will say, “Oh brother,
go casy there.” I want to say that the theatres in
my judgment arc. nothing less than .cducational
institutions for bank robbers, horse thicves and
cut-throats, and through them is the “red-light”
district Dbeing filled with mothers’ daughters.
Some one says: “We must have these things be-
cause they are educational.” Yes, there: are
some pictures it wouldn’t hurt anyone to look at,
but where you get one of them, you get a dozen
of the other kind. Do you think the devil is a
fool? If he didn’t have any truth or any good
at all there would be but very few people who
would bite at his bait. He gets them started
and then he dopes them with poison. The mov-
ing pictures today are emptying the churches and
they have just enough truth to deceive the un-
wary. To illustrate; down in Pawhuska, Okla.,
there were a number of horse-thieves who were
in a click. One of the click would steal a horse
here and another there, and that night he would
take them a certain distance and be back home
the next morning. Another set of fellows would
take them another distance, and so on until they
got them clean out of the country and sold them.
A friend of mine had his horses stolen, and the
marshal started out after them. He chased them
all day and arrived at the place where they stop-
ped at night. They could not go any further
as it was night, but started out the next day, and
came across one of the company of thieves, (of
course not knowing who he was) who was sta-
tioned there for the purpose of giving informa-
tion. The marshall said, “Have you seen any-
thing of two fellows driving some horses?”
“Yes, T saw them yesterday evening,” and he
told them just the way they went, and sure
enough there was the trail. They came upon an-
other place at sundown where they had camped
the night before. There were the boxes with the
signs of the town from which they had come.
The next morning at daylight they started off
and they met another fellow, whistling as un-
concernedly as you please. They asked him if he

’

had seen the men, and he told them “yes,” and
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which way they went. The following morning
they met two men who told them they had seen
the thieves and which way they had gone, but
they told them wrong. The fellows they met
previously had told them enough truth to gain
their confidence, but at last they sent them in the
opposite direction. Just so with the devil. He
has enough truth and good, and educational dope
in these things to get people going. After he
once gets them there he has something else that
he gives them on the side. Why is it an educa-
tional institution for such? Because it pro-
duces the same kind. How could it help it? A
mother takes a darling baby girl to the theatre
before she can walk, and from the time her eyes
are opened until she is fifteen or sixteen she is
fed on that stuff they call love; all kinds of
love stories every night, false ideas of love fill
her mind; it is ground and educated into her
until it becomes a part of her being, and by the
time she gets old enough to leave her mother,
she begins to put into action what she has learned
at those places. The consequences are that to-
day there are over 500,000 mothers’ daughters
in the United States that are filling the red light
districts of our cities, and thousands filling pau-
pers’ graves every year. Besides, there are over
600,000 that have been led off, drugged and
stolen, and sold at the block in the traffic of
white slavery, worse than the slaves in the South.
Over 60,000 of these die every year and are
buried in paupers’ graves, with no one to mourn
their loss.

The boy goes there from the time he is able
to walk and sees the men with their six-shooters,
their winchesters and their big long dirks. He
goes there night after night and week after
week, and watches the ‘“heroes” and the cut-
throats, and those scenes become part of him,
and he doesn’t get very old until he tries them
out. If we could see as God's great eye sees
today, we would look upon hundreds and thou-
sands of natural-born robbers and cut-throats,
and harlots. It was stamped upon them before
they were born. Hear it! The father and mother
take their beautiful family to the theatre ; the girls
come out before the foot-lights with scarcely
enough clothing on them to dress a musquito de-
cently; they are applauded and their girls think
it is so wonderful they want to put on the same
show before they are scarcely out of their moth-
er’s lap.

“Oh,” they say, “we have to have some pas-
time.” Yes, the devil has it all right, and he is

doing a fine job, searing their minds and dead-
ening their conscience, until today there are
thousands of families in our country who no
longer ever pretend to go to church. Fathers
and mothers take upon themselves the respon-
sibility of parenthood, bring into this world in-
nocent children, and lead them to these places
instead of leading them to church, and they grow
up never having heard of God or their Savior,
Morphine tablets of hell, and they are doing their
deadly work. Friends, this afternoon while I am
talking to you there are hundreds and thousands
of boys and girls who have already gone into
Christless graves that would give thousands of
worlds like this, had they had a father and
mother who would have led a different life be-
fore them. The devil has succeeded in causing
fathers and mothers to ruin not only their own
souls, but lead their children down to hell, and
absolutely get them to the place through these
deadening influences, where they do not feel a
bit badly over it; no responsibility to God, no
pangs of eternal torment. I want to read a clip-
ping from a newspaper, from a man who writes
with authority: Dr. M. P. Shawnee, Supt. of
Education in West Virginia, after a thorough in-
vestigation declares “that 75 per cent of the pic-
ture shows are bad. The concensus of opinion
of many sources is that from 75 per cent to 90
per cent of the films shown in the movies of the
country are shady, and made to appeal to a low
intelligence. Robbery, murder, adultery, and all
sorts of crime are discussed in such a way that
it is shocking to all good people, and a disgrace
to manhood and womanhood and an insult to all
decent citizens. New Zealand, Australia, Eng-
land and France have made vigorous protest
against the corruptible pictures produced in
America.” This is a tremendous charge. “The
low, sensual, love-making scenes in many of the
pictures is an appeal to immorality, and the fam-
iliarity indulged in on the screen is an outrage
against decent people. It is likely to make an
impression on the minds of the young people
that this is the normal condition in love when it
is a serious violation of sex laws. It appeals to
the low and the animal, and there is not a greater
deception than to try to teach good morals by
way of low suggestions.”

The Chief of Police of Durham, N. C., was
asked by rescue women of that city the cause
of so many fallen girls, and of the three causes
that he gave the moving picture was one.

A little there picture

while ago was a
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showing the operations of a band of outlaws
in West Virginia. Soon after this picture was
put on in a certain city in Oklahoma, nine boys
were arrested for robbery. At the time they
arrested these boys, they traced them to an empty
house, and when they broke in there, what should
they see but great stacks of merchandise that
had been stolen in the community, and printed
on the walls of the room was the name they had
given themselves, “West Virginia bank robbers.”

Another one of the evils that lure men to de-
struction and deaden their sensibilities, is the
ball room. Some will say, “Be careful now.
All the people who belong to my church dance.”
I cannot help it if they do. Hear me! The
Chief of Police of New York City says that
three-fourths of the fallen girls in that city have
been ruined through the dance. T. F. Faulkner,
Iix-President of the Dancing Master’s Asso. on
the Pacific Coast, says, that two-thirds of the
girls who are ruined, fall through the dance.
If you do not believe it, read his book, “From
Ball Room to Hell.,” “Oh,” they say, “it is just
a little harmless pastime and fine exercise,” If
that is all the motive there is in it, why don’t the
men dance with the men, and the ladies with the
ladies? If you were to make that a rule you
would kill the dance from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cific. I tell you it is nothing but hugging to mu-
sic, and ‘God have mercy on that man who is so
degraded that he will permit another man to
hug his wife in order that he may hug another
man’s wife. I used to be a ball-room fiend and

know what I am talking about. You people who
dance know exactly what the exercise is. Hear
me! Men will permit privileges with their wives
and daughters in the ball-room for which they
would shoot the offender dead in the drawing-
room. Hundreds and thousands of mothers’
girls are wrecked and ruined today because of
the start they made in the ball-room. This is
a well-known fact. If you want to read a story
of despair and heartaches beyond our power to
comprehend, read the confession of a young
lady, who was about to take her life, written to
Paul C. Brown, Field Secretary of the Califor-
nia Christian Endeavor Union. It is not fiction
but a story from real life, told for the purpose
of warning other young girls. She started on
her downward course at a dance given in a
church parlor. You can secure this story, “A
Tragic End,” of the Free Tract Society, 736 San
Pedro St., Los Angeles, Calif.

This case is only one in a thousand in our
Christian land. Sinner, will you not turn your
back on the world and its alurements? Eternity
is before you. Your little boat swiftly drifting
down the stream of life is soon to be ushered
into the ocean of eternity, while through these
“Awake, thou"
that sleepest and arise from the dead, and Christ

things you are forgetting God.

shall give thee life.”” Will you not hear the voice
of God and come to Him while the door of
Make haste!

mercy stands ajar? There is dan-

ger in delay.

Spparation and Meditation—Pealm 1.
Max Wertheimer, in The Gospel Message.

" ol translated from the Hebrew into
«4 SO Greek. The Hebrew word means—
Praise to the Living One. The Psalms were sung
by people in covenant-keeping with the Living
One. Sinners cannot sing these Anthems.

The Psalms speak of one Person. The sub-
ject is the Lord. They also speak of a covenant
relationship with the Lord.

We are told in the Eleventh Chapter of Levi-
ticus that certain animals were forbidden to be
eaten by the.people of God. The animal to be
caten had two characteristics—the divided hoof
and the chewing of the cud.

The split hoof means a separated walk. The
chewing of the cud is illustrated by the cow. You

6

feed your cow some fodder and then leave her
for a time and think when you go back she will
be through eating. You go back and she is still
chewing away. Has any one given the cow
more fodder? What is the matter? She is
simply eating over again what she has already

eaten. Chewing the cud means meditation,
These are the two characteristics of a clean
Christian.

In the First Psalm and the first verse there
is found the separated life. Walk, Stand and
Sit.  This is the very first mark God desires in
a Christian, the mark of separation.

“Whose delight is in the law of the Lord.”
The Hebrew word for meditation is the same as
for chewing the cud. In the present age people
have no time for meditation, no time to cnew the
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Word. The prophet Jeremiah said, “Thy words
were found, and I did eat them; and Thy Word
was unto me the joy and rejoicing of mine
heart.”

In His law doth he chew the cud day and
night. He meditates in the law. This is also
a law of health, we should chew our food well.
All over the world the disease of dyspepsia is
found, but spiritual dyspepsia is the worst,

“In His low doth he meditate.” Today some
people are fed on sawdust. That does very well
to stuff dolls with, but it will not do for the
spiritual man. When our baby was a bottle baby
she got from five to seven bottles of milk a day.
The spiritual child gets one bottle a week. Such
a baby cannot grow.

“Do you want us to learn the Bible by heart?”
somebody is thinking—well, it would not be a
bad thing to learn the Bible by heart, but let us
see: Wherever you work you can get up in the
morning and read the newspaper. You have
time for that, why not for the Bible? The chil-
dren of Israel got up in the morning and gath-
ered manna. The Christian must gather manna
for his soul in the morning. He can say, “Lord,
I'm. working hard with brain and brawn. Just
give me a verse to chew all day. Let the Holy
Spirit unfold it to me while I work.”

For illustration, suppose tomorrow you want
to chew on this verse, “Trust in the Lord with
all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own un-
derstanding.” You say, “Let the Holy Spirit un-
fold so I can chew.” Suppose every day you
have a verse,—305 verses a year. That is more
than all the average Christian knows of the
Bible. Some fear that if they do this people will
call them pessimists, etc. What does it matter?
“Happy is the man whose delight is in the law of

the Lord.” There is no other law for happiness
than this. Separation and Meditation. Is that
all? That’s all, but the man who does this has a

job on his hands.

The New Testament also speaks of separa-
tion, “Be ye not unequally yoked together with
unbelievers. Come out from among them and
be ye separate.”

God says that if we have this separation He
will receive us as sons and daughters. The devil
has a lot of recipes for happiness. Everybody
wants to get happiness. What will they not do
to be happy? Some cross oceans, climb moun-
tains, dig gold, seek pleasure. Some have such
fun, but fun is not happiness.

God can never bless His children unless they

7

are separated. There is permanent happiness
in separation from the world. By the world we
mean the world’s way of thinking and doing.

“Now is the judgment of this world,” John
12:31. The world as a sytsem has been judged.
The Church is a called out body from that which
is condemned. The Lord Jesus said of the
world: “Me it hateth because I testify of it, that
the works thereof are evil.” Why is it that some
people are not ‘hated? They compromise. If
the Lord Jesus Christ had kept His mouth shut
He would never have been cruciied. Had Paul
kept still he would never have been persecuted,
had Peter held his tongue he would not have
suffered death from his enemies, The prophets
died unnatural deaths because they testified open-
ly for their God.

“And ye shall be like a tree planted by the
rivers of water.” Who is this? The man that
is separated from the world, and meditates. He
is so saturated with the Word of God that it has
a chance to soak in. The character of a tree
thus planted is that it has vitality.

“His leaf also shall not wither.” Is this the
reason for withering Christians? Lack of sepa-
ration and meditation, is that all? Yes, and it is
enough.

“Whatsoever He doeth shall prosper.” wlere’s
another blank check from God. LEveryone wants
to prosper. God’s way for prosperity is sepa-
ration and meditation. That is the only way.

In Genesis 26, we are told, “And there was
a famine in the land.” “And the Lord appeared
unto him—Isaac—and said, Go not down into
Egypt; dwell in the land which I shall tell thee
of.” I can imagine Isaac said, “Why, there’s a
mistake here.  LEverybody is going to Egypt,
there is no pasture here, and I must have some-
thing to eat.”” PBut the Lord said, “Don’t go
down to Egypt. Don’t do what your father did.”
Abraham went down into Egypt and he got
something to eat, but he also got Hagar, and
when he got her he had a job on his hands.
Well, Isaac stayed in Gerar and sowed in that
land, and received in the same year an hundred
fold! And remember there was a famine then.
Isaac meditated on the Word of God and was
prospered.

Every one wants success. God’s recipe is
separation and meditation. The Word of God
is saturating us.

But “Whatsoever he doeth shall prosper,”
does not mean fine limousines, grand houses,
etc., and the ability to go wherever you want
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to. God does not mean that—nothing like it. If
we ask according to God’s will we may ask what
we will. Here’s God’s blank check again for
our filling in.

In Joshua 23, Israel’s leader is on ‘his death
bed. He is not going to live, “And, behold, this
day T am going the way of all the earth.” He
will profit nothing by not speaking the truth, and
he says, “Ye have seen all that the Lord hath
done unto all these nations because of you. Ye
know in all your hearts and in your souls that
not one thing hath failed of all the good things
which the Lord your God spake concerning you.”
This was forty-five years after God had spoken
to him. You know you sometimes tell your boy
you will whip him; he doesn’t pay much atten-
tion to it, but God does whot he says. David
found this out. .

The godly are like a tree,the ungodly are like
chaff. “The ungodly shall not stand in the congre-
gation of the righteous.”
me. In my congregation were ungodly people,
and T knew it. In the Hebrew there are two
different expressions of the word “Stand.” In
the first verse of this Psalm the word “Stand”
is amad, the second one qum. Qum means to
rise out of the ground and refers to the resur-
rection,

In the New Testament we read that Jesus was
met by Jairus, whose daughter was at the point
of death. A sick woman detained Him while He

wis going to Jairus’ home and the girl died. At
the house the weeping women had come to
wail, but Jesus said, “She is not dead, but sleep-
eth.

’

He takes three of His disciples in and

This used to puzzle-

shuts the door and speaks to the maiden,
“Talitha cumi”’—The imperative of the Hebrew
word qum. This lattér word has reference to
the resurrection.

What the Lord intends to convey in the Psalm
is this, that if we separate ourselves now, He
will separate the ungodly in the resurrection.
In Revelation 20 we are told we shall reign with
Christ a thousand years. "The ungodly shall not
rise with the godly, they shall not see His glory.

“The Lord knoweth the way of the right-
eous, but the way of the ungodly shall perish.”
“The Lord knoweth,” this does not mean He does
not know what goes on .amo‘ng the wicked, but
He knows in the sense of regarding. In I. John
3 we have the word “Know” in the first verse,
“I'he world knoweth us not because it knew
Him not.” “Know” in Hebrew means fellow-
ship. . '

“Many will say to me in that day, ‘Lord, Lord,
have we not prophesied in Thy name’—then will
I profess unto them, I never knew you.” No
fellowship there. God knoweth the godly. He
has fellowship with us.

Nahum 1:7, 8 has the same truth. “The Lord

‘is good, a stronghold in the day of trouble; and

He knoweth them that trﬁst in Him. But with
an overrunning flood He will make an utter end
of the place thereof, and darkness shall pursue
His enemies.” Listen! If ever you and I shall
confront a terrible time, that time is approach-
ing, but the Lord is a stronghold for us.

II. Tim, 2:19, “The Lor‘d‘ Enoweth them that
are His. And let every one that nameth the
name of Christ depart from i\ni_quity.”

The “Yes” of God

Elizabeth Sisson : o i

H! THE RICHNESS of the
Word, “All the promises of God.
in Him are yea, and in Him
Amen, to the glory of God by
us.” (2 Cor. 1:20.) Rother-
ham’s translation is more em-
phatic, “For however many God’s
promises are, in Iim is the ‘yes’
wherefore, also through Him, the Amen unto God
for glory through us.” But Weymouth brings
out the wondrous truth still more powerfully,
“It was and always is ‘yes’ with Him, for all the
promises of God, whatever their number, have
their ‘yes’ in Him and for this reason through

to glory of God by us.” This whole passage
is a picture of God as a colossal, constant, Yes
to the whole world. And here is nothing more
than the simple statement, John, 3:16, “God so
loved the world, that He gave His only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth”’—Oh, hallelujah!

The same is plainly set forth by Jesus in what
we call the Story of the Prodigal Son, but is truly
the Story of the Father’s heart. The Father’s
heart, first in His attitude toward the prodigal
and then in His unchanged attitude towards the
elder brother. Before the prodigal could reach
his home to unburden his contrite soul and ask
for a servant’s job and a servant’s wages, it was

Him also our ‘Amen’ _"ac'knowle;dg'é;q/‘_.thci,ri truth, a father running with kisses to stop his confes-

g
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sions. Then it was best robe, ring, shoes, music,
dancing, feasting, merriment, just a prolonged
Yes, Yes, Yes, the throbbings of a father’s heart.
Immediately the prodigal looked fatherward, it
was nothing but a Yes the heard or felt. He
proved as our verse says, “In Him was the yes.”
But ah, there was something more! In the prodi-
gal was an “Amen” to his father’s “Yes.” He re-
ceived the father’s embrace, he let the father’s
kisses stop his proposition, “Make me an hired
servant.” He said yes to the robe, yes to the
ring, yes to the shoes; he feasted on the fatted
calf, he danced to the music and was merry in
his father’s presence. In his father was the yes
—in him was the Amen. And the giving and
taking of mercy and grace was “glory” to the
father and “glory” to the son. Then the grouchy
old elder brother came along, who never had
heard his father’s Yes and never said an Amen
to him; with nothing, only curses in his heart
for the prodigal, nothing but hard feelings to-
ward his father, nothing but accusations of
father’s injustice, nothing but piled up self-right-
eousness on account of his own long, life serv-
ice without reward, and yet he met from the
father’s heart only the Yes, Yes, Yes of grace.
“Son, thou art ever with me, and all that / have
is thine! ! ! Oh, is it not wonderful that Jesus
should come from heaven to lift the veil, and
show us the heart of our Father-God,—for all
our cleansing, for all our needs, for all our
possibilities—one eternal Yes?

But that is just what this text gives us; that
all the promises of God, however many there
may be, in Jesus the Veil Lifter are Yes, Yes,
Yes. Are you getting hold of it as you plead
the promises these wonderful days? that you
cannot before the throne of God touch one
promise, without their booming back to Yyou
from the mighty cannonry of Heaven a ‘“yes”
big with the whole fulness of God? For God
Himself is no bigger than His “Yes.””
caused the moving off their foundations of heav-
en, earth and hell to demonstrate that Yes
to him that took it, God would deny His nature,
Himself, not to thus demonstrate. Heaven and
earth shall pass away, but not “one jot or one
tittle” of His Word shall fail. “The grass with-
ereth, the flower fadeth; but the Word of our
God shall stand forever.” “Thou hast magni-
fied Thy Word above all Thy Name!” And our
health and our prosperity, spiritually, physically,
materially, in service, in every way is when we
similarly magnify that Word. How magnify it?

If it

r

By saying “Amen” to God’s “Yes.” God stands
to us as an eternal Yes in His every promise. He
cannot change His counsels. His unutterable
heart’s love is forever photographed to us,
“Child, thou art ever with Me, and all that I
have is thine.” We may be as unmitigated a
grouch as was he of the sixteenth of Luke—and
shall be if we do not, like the repentant prodigal,
keep receiving what the father gives—serving,
serving, serving, “lo, these many years,” working
bard for his religion, but “to him that worketh
is the reward . . . . but of debt.” He only gets
deeper into the debt of sin. Such a hard, un-
changed heart, with only natural feelings work-
ing through it, could but unbrother the returning
prodigal; could but spit in the face of his father,
“Lo, these many years do I serve you, yet your
injustice to me!” and anger increases and he
will not go in. Starved to death and will not eat
a crumb of love’s feast. Floating around him
the wealth of a universe, all his own! The Au-
thor of the universe calling to him in music’s
sweetest love tones, “Son, thou art ever with
me and all that T have is thine.” Yet so poor!
hard, bitter, cold, sour! Poor? Nevertheless
rich, so rich, fallen into possession of wealth so
boundless that it would take all the eternities to
explore it. What is the matter? Where is the
fault? He has not “possessed his possessions.”
He 1s like the man with his-back to the sun, walk-
ing and working in the shadow—the shadow of
himself. Right about face! and what would he
The flood gates of sunlight pouring upon
him! The genial warmth reaching every drop
of his blood, permeating every fibre of his being.

The difference between the grouch and the
prodigal at that moment was that the one was
taking, the other was not. The prodigal, with
his load of sins, in his degradation and pauper-
ism was receiving his father’s “yes” and putting
his “Amen” to it. The sullen grouch with all
his piled up years of morality heard nothing but
the voice of his own heart and that was giving
him a brass band of discontented grumblings. It
was the difference between white and black, joy
and sorrow, fulness and emptiness. Poor old
grouch! ~All his life he had been working for
his father instead of taking from his father. It
had made a skin-flint of him, the longer he
worked the harder he grew. '

see?

And this is the matter with the race. God is
unto humanity, every creature of it, all the time,
a vast “Yes,” of boundless benificence, radiating
out on every side of Him, light and life and
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thealth; hope, resource, refuge, wisdom, glad-
ness, joy, peace, love, power—yes, every good
thing that we can find words for in the dictionary
and more. Yet the world goes on in dire pau-
perism—the Christian in semi-pauperism. Why?
TFailure to come into the Yea and Amen of God.
We saved ones see clearly enough what is the
trouble with the unsaved. They are out of joint
with God and grace cannot flow until the pipe
‘be connected with the Main. We understand
that “God so loved the world” that Jesus
wrought out salvation for every man, woman ¢

child in it; that God is unto every last one of
them a great “Yes” of salvation, and as soon as
they say the little “amen” of faith to His
“yes,” they have the immediate flow of God-
life from the great Main into the pipe of their
little human life. We saved ones know that if
the much despised Kaiser and his suite, military
and political—though justly by civil courts
condemned to execution as criminals, for
the awful work of the death of ten million men,
and the whole of Europe plunged into a distract-
ed, despoiled, war-torn condition—yet we know
that if as lost sinners, they would now turn to
Jesus, recognize their sins expiated on His
cross, they would immediately meet the “Yes”
of God. He would fall on their necks, for each
He would bring forth the best robe, the glad
ring, the festal shoes; and the banquet, the mu-
sic, the dancing, the merriment would begin in
heaven—and made by God—in their hearts. TFor
Salvation is Grace. Grace is the free, full, un-
merited love of God. If any of them are this
moment without this joy of heaven within them,
it is because they have not yet put their Amen
to the Yes of God. They have not yet as lost
sinners believed on Jesus their Saviour. If they
swing {rom the gallows or are cut off in the elec-
trocuting chair—to sink into hell, it will be be-
cause they failed to put their amen to the Yes of
God. If at the last moment of a doomed life—
they, on the gallows, put their Amen to the Yes
of God, they swing from there to heaven! All
we saved ones know that this is the only differ-
ence between saved sinners and lost sinners; be-
tween those who people heaven and those who
people hell. There was an equal “yes” in God
for every lost sinner now in hell, as for every
saved sinner, i. €., every sweet saint in heaven.
These last put their Amen to the Yes of God.

The others failed to do so.
But initial salvation is only the beginning of
the Yes of God. All the promises of God, how-

soever many they may be, in Jesus is the Yes.
Some tell us that there are thirty thousand prom-
ises in the Word of God. They stretch over every
conceivable circumstance or condition in which
man may ever be, and cover with abundant pro-
vision every fibre and faculty of His tripartite
nature, with a supply as vast as God Himself.
“All that I have is thine.” “I am thine,” “Heirs
of God,” equally so with Christ, “joint heirs.”

Many of these thirty thousand promises are
like a bunch of grapes, grapes of LEshcol, each
grape in the salvation bunch contains nutriment
to sustain an armed host, because in each of these
promises lives God as an eternal Yes. Dost hear
Him as He speaks? “Lord save me.” “Yes, yes
child, ‘whosover believeth.’” “Lord, I believe.
Thou art my Savior.” ‘“Yes, I am thy Savior.”
Every time we quote a promise to Him He an-
swers “Yes.” “Oh Lord, Thou hast said, ‘Call
unto Me and I will show thee great and mighty
things which thou knowest not. “Yes,
child, yes, great and mighty things.” “Oh Lord,
Thou hast said, ‘I am the Lord that healeth
thee.”” “Yes, child, I am.” “To foolish ones
like me, dear Lord, Thou hast said, ‘If any . ..
lack wisdom let him ask . . . . it shall be grven.’ ”
“Yes, my needy ones, here I am giving.” “Oh
Lord, I need Christ Jesus made of God unto me
sanctification.” “Yes, yes, yes child, here I am
your sanctification.” “Lord, I need to find some
fish’s mouth out of which to bring my taxes.”
“Yes, child, yes, I am here to supply your every
need.” And so on through all the amazing con-
tinent of unexplored riches, ours is the promises
of God.

“All the promises of God, however many they
may be, in Him is the Yes, in Him also is the
Amen by us,” and that “to the glory of God.”
For God gets no glory in all His plan of salva-
tion, in all His wealth of promises to us, but as
we say the Amen. We see that in the world
Jesus died for, but the world who will not be-
lieve, go to hell. No gain to them that Jesus
died! No glory to ‘God in these unbelievers!
Salvation was theirs by the Yes of God, but they
would not say Amen to God’s Yes. Through
this failure they lost the grace and He lost the
glory. Amen is: so let it be. It is an affirma-
tion.. In other words, it is saying Yes to God’s
Yes. Answering back Yes to God’s Yes. Oh
how sweet! It brings us and keeps us dwelling
in Beulah Land. Beulah Land is the land
where the married ones dwell. When love has
done its work on a lover’s heart and he goes

10
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wooing, he is all “yes” to the object of His love.
Love has done its work on the heart of our Cre-
ator, God. Oh how He loves! “Yea, He loved
the people” (Deut. 33:3. Heb. Ile had the peo-
ple in His bosom). “Yea, I have loved thee
with an everlasting love, therefore”—-the only
reason He ever gives for drawing by His Spirit
the sinner’s heart—"'therefore, with loving kind-
ness have I drawn thee.” He hates the sin, but
oh, how He loves the sinner! “I drew them with
the cords of a man, {the reason why Jesus must
take upon Him man’s estate and draw from
thence) with the bands of love.” But when a
young man goes a wooing with his heart all
“yes” to his beloved one, how easy for him to
be chilled in her if she has no responsive “yes.”
If he is all Yes and she is all Yes, how easily,
how quickly are the two made one, and they
are in Beulah Land.

This sweet verse which we are considering
hangs Jesus out as the perpetual medium
through whom all this can be accomplished. It
is in Jesus Christ that God is to us a perpetual
Yes, and in Jesus Christ we are a perpetual Yes
to God. We cannot touch a single promise of
God but to find Him an overflowing fulness of
grace and accomplishment. And we touch the
promise, make it and its Maker ours by saying
Yes to it. And just as by Jesus God says Yes
to us, in the promise, so by Jesus we may always
be able to answer back Yes to God’s Yes. Jesus
is always in us waiting to bring forth through us
that Yes. Every such flashing back of a Yes
upon His Yes brings the glory of God into the
situation. God is glorified by the opportunity
to show forth His grace, and His love and His
power in doing us good, and we are glorified 1n
receiving what He is glorified in giving. “Let
the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us.” A
continual Yes on both sides and lo! we dwell
together in Beulah Land. “All the promises of
God, however many they may be, in Him (Christ
Jesus) is the Yes, and in Him is the Amen by
us to the glory of God.” God wanting to bless
Scotland, found a man into whom He could
breathe the prayer, “Give me Scotland or I die.”
Jehovah was only seeking a man to whom He
could say “Yes” and who would put his “Amen”
to it, and behold! Scotland regenerated.

William Fetler, of Russia, going his way forth
“by the footsteps of the flock,” heard John Knox
pray and he was stimulated to cry, “God give
me Russia.” How the Lord delights in the men
and women of large petitions! In Russia He

- has already done much through Wm. Fetler’s
prayer. Thousands saved, though Fetler suf-
fered imprisonment and expatriation; and God
will do very much more. He has upset Russia’s
throne, wiped out the dynasty, opened the whole
land to Gospel liberty and in the coming days of
wide evangelism God sends Fetler with a mighty
host of Russian evangelists to sweep through the
land. This is not an hour when Jehovah will do
a retail business in answering prayer, nay, verily!
but a wholesale work in Salvation.

I think it. was A. T. Pierson who said, “Char-
coal is carbon in humiliation; the diamond is
carbon in transfiguration.” And although after
regeneration God has to deal with faculties in us
all sin paralyzed; yet each time we hear the Yes
of God, our spiritual ear is quickened, and each
time we set our Amen to that Yes there is a
deeper re-vitalization. Charcoal is changing to
diamond, humiliation to transfiguration. Halle-
lujah! By each Amen of faith we please God.
“Without faith it is impossible to please Him.”
But Jesus—if we will have it so—is our faith
Godward and will keep in us or bring forth from
us, the constant Amen to God’s Yes.

“The conscious water saw its God and blush-
ed.” Every time we look in the face of God’s
yes, the water of our human living changes to
wine. The wine of the Kingdom. Thus we go
on from glory to glory of the Lord; the Spirit (2
Cor. 3:18 margin) transfigured! transfigured!
transfigured! Bands of paralysis bursting in every
direction. “With open face beholding as in a
glass the glory of the Lord, we are changed into
the same image !!! He is glorified. The world
is enriched and it is the “glory of God, by us!!1”

Xk %

“Humility, the fairest, lovliest flower

That grew in Paradise, and the first that died,

Has rarely flourished since on mortal soil.

It is so rare, so delicate a thing,

"Tis gone if it but look upon itself;

And they who venture ito believe it theirs

Prove by that single thought they have it not.”

There are consolations which pass away; but
you will not find true and abiding consolation
except in entire abandonment, and in that love
which loves the cross. He who does not welcome
the cross, does not welcome God—Guyon.

Foxe’s Book of Martyrs.

‘A thrilling record of the mantyrs of all the ages.
Every Christian should have this book. Illustrated.
By mrail, $1.05. By W. Grinton Berry.

II
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@bristmus Meditation
NTO you is born this day in the city of
David, a Savior, which is Christ the Lord.
And this shall be a sign unto you: Ye shall find
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in
a manger.”

The heavens rang with angelic voices as they
brought to the lowly shepherd the glorious news
of the birth of a Savior, yet the earth gave no
royal welcome to the King of glory. Heaven
recognized the priceless Gift of God, and saw in
the little animate form the World’s Redeemer,
but Earth saw only a babe wrapped in swaddling
clothes, lying in the corn-crib of a stable. Heav-
en gave with great joy; Larth received reluct-
antly the infant Son of God. No'royal apparel
decked the holy child; no comforts or luxuries
were bestowed upon Him. He left all these be-
hind when He exchanged His throne and crown
for a manger and a cross. Oh what condescen-
sion! What sacrifice! What wondrous love!
Past comprehension! Beyond our human ken!
Redeemed man can never know what His salva-
tion cost. Little wonder that the angelic host
swung low and carolled in the midnight air,
“Glory to God in the highest,” as they heralded
the advent of the Prince of Peace!

ok Ok

As we send to our subscribers the Season’s
Greetings, we thank them for their prayers and
support during the year that is drawing to a
close. Without their help and prayers we could

not have continued in our labor of love. T'he
year has not been without its testings, but we
praise God that His grace and strength hav.
been our portion.

A large number of our subscriptions expire
with the present issue. We have also sent out
notices to a number of back subscribers and are
hoping for prompt renewals. No doubt many
will find it hard to do so, owing to the strenuous
times through which all have been passing, and
perhaps some will feel unable to continue, but
before you send us notice to discontinue, let us
remind you that your renewal is necessary for
the paper’s existence. While an individual sub-
scriber might not think his dropping out would
be of vital importance, yet a number doing the
same thing would cause the discontinuance of
the paper. A year’s subscription does not mean
much to one person, yet in the aggregate it helps
us to send out the printed word which preaches
to thousands, and while our subscribers are re-
cewing blessing, they are also giving by helping
to sustain the paper.

A recent advance in printing would cause us
to become faint-hearted were we to look at fig-
ures, and we almost feel obliged to advance the
price of the paper, but if our subscribers will all
renew and use their influence to induce others to
take the paper, we believe we will be able to con-
tinue at the old price, unless something unfor-
seen should transpire.

We praise God for the hearty co-operation of
His children and ask them to stand by us with
their prayers, and back of the missionaries who
are being sustained through The Evangel.

UR special services, while attended with
Osomc hindrances, brought forth fruit for
Eternity , and were a blessing to saint and sin-
ner.

% % *x

The epidemic that was raging throughout ine
country broke into them for a week or two, but
never at any time were we compelled to close our
meetings. We had with us Evangelist W, H.
Pope, of Broken Arrow, Okla.,, who left no
stone unturned in giving to a lost world the mes-
sage for these days. ‘One who has been in the
way for some years said to us, “My life has
certainly been deepened by these meetings.”

The Spirit of God was upon the meetings and
it was a cause for deep gratitude to see the con-
viction which rested upon the sinner. Indeed,
almost every sinner who came into the meeting

12
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was saved before he left the building, and a
goodly number were reclaimed or found the
Lord for the first time. Some were sincere
enough to come for that purpose, and arose in
the meeting asking for prayer for their salvation.

The darkening shadows of approaching events
and the near coming of Jesus is leading men and
~women to think seriously, and the condition of
the world gives an opportunity for personal work
such as we have never known before.  Some
who have hitherto been unapproachable are will-
ing to listen to a prophecy unfolded, or read an
interesting tract, and eleventh hour laborers are

needed for the last great gathering.
* k%

A Jlea for Men

Now that the cry of Peace is on every lip, let
us hasten to take advantage of the cessation of
hostilities, to spread the Gospel of Peace in
heathen lands. Oh that those who have been
called to the service of our King, the Lord of
glory, might respond with the readiness to which
they have answered their country’s call! For
instance, there are about twenty-five young wo-
men who have answered the call of God to
preach the Gospel in South China, and only
about five young men. What is the matter? We
cannot believe that God has not called the young
men, for the need is appalling. Our Mission-

ary Conference in May brought out a few of.

the duties that our women missionaries were
compelled to assume, such as superintending the
digging of wells, building of mission houses,
chapels, native quarters, gardening, etc., etc.
Surely God is calling our young men for these
pioneer duties. Will they come behind in this
crucial hour? Is this not a matter for which
earnest prayer should be made by the Pente-
costal saints? Doors that have been closed to
the Gospel for centuries are opening, and we
need young men of stalwart, Christian character
and consecration to pioneer where the Gospel has
never been preached.
* K %
Towards the Interior

An extract from a letter from one of our be-
loved Stone Church missionaries, Miss Bertha
Meyer, breathes the spirit of the true pioneer.
She has been stationed at Canton for four years
and has recently gone to Lo Pau, but feels that
this is only a stepping stone to the interior, to
"those who have never heard:

“Several months ago I felt God was dealing very

plainly about coming to LoPau. My prayer, and
ambition have been to go into untouched fields
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and this step may be quite a link in the chain,
Just what is ahead is not yet plain but I rather
look upon my coming here as a stepping stone.
We are still looking to farther fields beyond and
have a place in mind some two hundred miles
away. We have been able to make some investi-
gations and they are favorable. My heart is
filled with joy as I think of it. Anyone knows
that such an undertaking would not mean a path
of roses to walk upon, but if this should be an
opening of God’s own choosing for us, we will
truly count it a privilege to step in. Is it not what
our hearts have been longing and waiting for?
Should be so glad to have you take this upon
your hearts and pray for the furtherance of
God’s will in the matter. At present T am
satisfied in being in God’s will, and there are op-
portunities open to us in the villages round
about; in one place a house is at our disposal
to hold meetings, only we will neced some
benches. I do long to make the best of these
openings. Five of us went to this place on Sat-
urday. It meant a tramp of about fifteen miles
there and back. Starting after breakfast we got
back just at nightfall, footsore and weary, but
with a gladness in our hearts that is worth hav-
ing, for we had the privilege of taking the Gos-
pel where they said white people had never been.
The blessing of God was upon us as we ad-
dressed them in that ancient storehouse, old men
and young, women and younger ones. Before
leaving some of them bought Gospels which we
trust will speak to them while we are gone. Now
we are planning another trip in a different di-
rection. The opportunity is good here, both in
the chapel work and outside. Two of the Chris-
tian women are suffering persecution and dare
not come to the meetings now. The enemy
would like to make this a stumbling block to
others, but we pray God will work it out for
good, and know He will do it.”

Good news comes from Sister Gray of God’s

blessing upon their work in Yokohama, Japan:

“Our beloved still tarries, and we continue to
have opportunity to be overcomers. Still a little
time to lay up freasures for the ages of ages!
How we need to watch and pray lest we lose our
crown and lest our Bridegoom who watches
our progress be disappointed.

“In His name we work and witness, suffer
and pray, and He graciously gives increase.
Many souls have been at the altar lately, and
though all do not come back, a number are
meeting the Savior. The cloud of glory hung
low many times over the tarrying meetings and
hungry hearts were fed with heavenly manna
and had a feast of fat things, but we are leok-
ing for greater blessings. We had a blessed
baptismal service in the bay. One convert, espe-
cially, became lost to all, and with uplifted arms
worshipped his Lord while the crowd of spec-
tators watched with wonder.

“We had a good time visiting the inland sta-
tions, and earnest souls from Koga, Fujioka,
Sakai, Isamagahara and Ijima were baptized,
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one a women sixty-nine years old, a man and
wife, hitherto leaders of Tenri-kyo, a Buddhist
sect, both over sixty, and others nearly forty-
five. Praisc God that the aged are sheltering
under the precious blood!

“The Lord was also magnified in the healing
of several sick ones, the most remarkable being
a girl of about seventeen, and a middle-aged
woman. The young sister had been in the Impe-
rial University for six months, but no physician
could diagnose her case or relieve her suffering.

She gave herself to Jesus and He took away the
pain immediately and it never returned. He also,
in a remarkable measure restored her deaf eass.
The next morning she arose at four, walked
two miles to a large village and bought a sponge-
cake for our breakfast, to show her gratitude.
Both parents were saved and the girl and her
mother were baptized. Another sister heard of
this healing and came for prayer. Her limbs
were so crippled she had to use a cane for four
years, and sometimes had to creep. The Lord
touched her and on her way home slie threw
away her stick. As in apostolic days the fame of
Jesus spread, and since we returned many af-
flicted ones have been healed and saved, and
eighteen await an opportunity for baptism. The
harvest is white and there is much to do, so we
praise God for Brother L. W. Coote who will
come to strengthen our hands awhile. This
brother came to work for a term of five years
for a firm in Kobe. Later he was saved and
baptized with the Holy Spirit and set on fire for
souls. Practically all time out of office work
was given to Gospel service, which the Lord
graciously owned and blessed. Now in obedi-
ence to the Lord’s call, his term of five years
having expired, he steps out on God, no DBoard
or Bank, or home friends to help. All the
Pentecostal missionaries approve of him and
covet his help, We know of no one more
worthy of your prayers and support.”

We rejoice in this addition to the Pentecostal
ranks, and trust our readers will stand back of

this brother with their prayers and means.
® K %

Miss Bernice Lee writes of the joy they find

in village work: ®

“September is the fever month, and every-
where we go we find opportunities to get at the
people because so many are unable to work., It
is a good time to pour in the love of our hearts
which certainly paves the way for preaching the
Gospel. The other day we went into a village
and the first house we came to the whole family
were sick. All had fever and none cared to hear
our message. We were just about to leave
when I turned to the woman. felt of her face to
see if she had fever, then gave her a little loving
pat on the arm. It was a litde thing and I did
not think of its accomplishing anything at all,
but at once she motioned to us to sit down and
talk, which you may be sure we did. These
poor, dear people are hungry for love, and their

religions are bereft of this beautiful fruit. Isn’t

it precious that we can take them a Love Gospel ?
“In this same village we were asked to call and

see an old woman whom we had visited before,
and who they told us was very ill. We found
her a poor, frail, emaciated bit of humanity,
lying out under a grass roof on a string bed.
We knew she could not take in much we might
say, but I felt impressed we must pray, so ask-
ed her if she remembered the Name, to which
she replied she did. We knelt down and poured
out our hearts to the Father, and how near He
seemed as we brought the dear old soul to Him,
and we knew He had heard.

“Next day we came to one of the most piti-
able looking objects T have ever seen. Before
entering the door we heard piteous crying, and
upon entering we found a woman lying upon a
most filthy bed, without a rag on her poor, suf-
fering body. Her feet and hands were drawn
with what was evidently rheumatism, and the
tears were raining down her face. The awful
stench in the room was so dreadful that I sim-
ply had to cover my nose with my handker-
chief, as we stood there. Again I saw plainly
that it was not a time to preach, and that all
we could do was to call on our Father. Such
compassion as flooded my being! We just squat-
ted in that tiny, filthy room and besought Him
in some way to work through this poor soul.

“As we passed on to another village, we could
but note with gratitude the face of a woman as
she squatted upon the ground listening to the
message. Her face was all attention and more
and more interested she became until her face
worked with emotion. The Bible woman was
telling the story of His death, and speaking ve:
much in the Spirit, her own voice quivering with
emotion. Finally the woman could hold back her
tears no longer, and had to wipe her face with
her sari.

“Recently a young woman came to the house
with her baby, who was very ill. The poor
mother, who had already lost one son, and this
the only remaining one, was simply grief-stricken,
and we could scarcely comfort her enough to
get to prayer for the baby, but we laid hold of
God for the little one, and the next day the wo-
man came back with the baby healed. O, it is
precious to take His Name amidst these dark-
ened people, and again and again He bids us
labor on, just leaving the results with Him, as-
suring us that in ‘due season we shall reap if we
faint not.””
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@he Yirtory of Haith

Pastor Hardy W. Mitchell in the Stone Church, Aug. 4, 1918

£ read in Hebrews 10:38, *“The
just shall live by faith,” and in
Galatians 2:20, Paul says, “The
life which I now live in the flesh
I live by the faith of the Son of
God, who loved me, and gave
Himself for me.”

It seems there are two classes
of people in the church today; one who live as
Paul testified, by the faith of the Son of God,
and another class who live according to feeling.
Faith has wrought great and marvelous things.
We read that by faith the worlds were created,
things unseen were made real, offerings accepted,
translations experienced and kingdoms subdued.
Many remarkable signs and wonders were
wrought by faith, and God wants to bring us as
a people where we live every day a life of faith
in the Son of God. Then we will not say we
are saved and have the victory because we feel
like it, but that we are saved through faith in the
Son of God. We can say this afternoon, “I
have victory in my soul because I believe in the
faithfulness of God.” By believing we experi-
ence the victory. The Bible has very little to
say about feelings in connection with salvation,
although we do get the feelings, and there come
times of refreshing from the presence of the
Lord. There are times of joy and rejoicing, but
there come times when He wants us to live and
walk by faith; times when we can believe God
just as strongly without feeling as with it; when
we can show to the world that we have victory
and believe in God. There is this remarkable fact
that while we read very little about feeling in
connection with salvation, the subject of faith is
mentioned at least three hundred times in the
New Testament. alone. And isn’t it wonderful
that you and I can live by faith in the Son of
God? It seems our feelings are like the rising
and ebbing tide. When the tide is high our feel-
ings are up, and when everything is at a low ebb,
then our feelings are down, but not so with faith.
Faith rises undaunted, and_stands firm amid the
storms and wrecks of time.

The class of people who live by feeling are
either on victory side or down in the valley; they
are either on the mountain-top or down in the
valley of despair; either on shouting ground or
you do not hear a sound out of them, but it is
better to have a living faith in your soul, one

that is firm and steadfast whether things run
smoothly or not, believing in the faithfulness of
our God to take us through. God wants to do a
work that will get underneath the surface.

I was once in a meeting during the first part
of which everyone was enthusiastic and rejoicing
in the blessing of the Lord. It seemed every
song caused the people to rise higher and higher
in their enthusiasm and in the joy and blessing
of salvation, and the same was true of the testi-
mony service; there was general rejoicing, and
some shouted and clapped their hands with joy,
and apparently everybody had victory, but I
noticed that before that meeting was over, as the
preacher got up to give the message of salvation
and announced his text, it seemed that those very
people who shouted the loudest seemed to quiet
down. There wasn’t anything in his message
that appealed to their emotions and they shut
themselves up like a clam. One man, I noticed
particularly, became so indifferent about the
message that he picked up a paper and
began to read. Beloved, an experience
that doesn’t go  beneath the  surface
and give you a large interest in the
salvation of the unsaved is not very lasting. What
we need is a never-dying love for lost men and
women, and even though there is nothing in the
preacher’s message that would appeal to your
feelings, you should be interested in a message
on salvation as much as one that brought heav-
en right down into your soul.

I believe that God wants His people where
they can live by faith in the Son of God and when
there is no enthusiasm to lift them up, they real-
ize that they are saved through the precious
blood, and that Christ is on the throne. Do not
misunderstand me. I am not against emotion.
I believe the Spirit of God can work on our
hearts and cause us to rejoice, but that which
should make us shout is to see souls brought to
Jesus  who said there was more rejoic-

ing in heaven over one sinner that
repented than over ninety-nine just per-
sons. The greatest joy I know is when a sinner

finds Jesus Christ an all-sufficient Savior, and
this creates joy among the angels. What we all
need is a greater interest in the unsaved, and to
back up the message of salvation with our pray-
ers.

There are too many of us talking about the
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good times that are passed, and the blessing we
used to have. If people would step out in faith
and claim great things of God we would have
greater victories than we now have. If we live
a life of faith we can witness and testify for
God whether we feel like it or not.

The children of Israel were just human folks
like we are, and their actions and conduct were
a great deal like ours. For example when they
crossed the Red Sea and saw Pharoah’s host
with their lifeless bodies washed up on the shore,
and recognized that God had delivered them
from their power, they all sang a song of victory.
They shouted, not by faith, but because of what
they saw, but the. shout that comes forth when
nothing is seen or felt is the shout that counts,
The shout that goes up when things are against
you shows how much victory you have. Anybody
can shout when things run smoothly. The Is:
raelites felt very jubilant, but three days later
when they came to the bitter waters of Marah,
what happened? DBecause they were bitter they
lost all the shout out of their souls. There are
many people like that spiritually; they shout to-
day and tomorrow, but by the end of the week
they losc all the shout out of their souls. Why?
Because they live in emotions and feelings in-
stead of by faith in the Son of God. I believe
that God wants to bring us to the place where
we can live by faith. Faith is not feeling; it is
simply believing God in spite of feeling. 'The
Apostle John said, “This is the victory that over-
cometh the world, even our faith.”

The Israelites lost the victory when the waters
were bitter,and when ‘God gave good water they
rejoiced. When the Lord rained heavenly manna
they sang of His faithfulness, but when they lost
sight of His goodness they murmured and com-
plained. They forgot God’s deliverance at the
Red Sea; they forgot how He sweetened the
bitter waters, rained manna out of heaven, and
how He protected them through their journey
from the blazing sun, and instead of living by
faith they lived by their feelings and were affec-
ed by their environment. When everything went
well they felt happy, and when things went ill
they felt badly.

I have never preached a sermon yet but what
I have been called upon to live what 1 prcached,
and I suppose I will be tested along this line. 1
preached on Patience, and before the week was
over everything happened to provoke me. 1
preached on love, and God put me to the test
to show me how much love I had, and I tully pe-

lieve that if we preach on faith God will require
us to live it, the pulpit as well as the pew.

One of the best examples we have of the vic-
tory of faith is when the Israelites marched
around the walls of Jericho and they fell. I
imagine that the third or fourth time they march-
ed around, the people of Jericho looked down
upon them in derision and wondered why they
didn’t try to fight. They were walking around
in faith and looking to God to effect the miracu-
lous. I imagine as they walked around for
seven mornings there wasn’t any sign of the wall
falling, and even when they compassed the city
six times on the seventh morning, there wasn’t
a crack, but the seventh time around brought
the victory and the walls fell,

This is an example for us. No matter what
may be the appearances; no matter how the ene-
my may compass us about, if we have faith in
the Son of God we will shout regardless of our
feeling. Do you have the victory just because
you feel like it, or are you walking by faith?

God’s order is first fact, second faith, and
third, feeling. Tirst, the fact that God is. “He
that cometh to God must believe that He is, and
is a Rewarder of them that diligently seek Him.”
The fact that God is on the throne and can do
anything; that He is interested in supplying my
necds and that He has promised never to fail
me, is paramount; and when we realize that God
is so faithful, so loving and so true, that fact
ought to put faith in us in spite of everything.
When we put faith in the eternal God He will
give us victory and we can shout in anticipation
of the feeling. A sinner might come ro this
altar and be instructed to turn from sin to the
Lord Jesus, and say that he didn’t feel anything,
and couldn’t claim anything he didn’t feel, but
the fact that God’s Word says, that if any for-
sake his sins he shall have mercy, is sufficient.
The blood of Jesus cleanses from all sin, and
when I put my faith in God’s promise, He stands
ready to confirm it, and as sure as a sinner be-
lieves God, he will get the feeling and go away
from the altar rejoicing in the assurance that
God has saved him. You may be in a hard
place; things may appear dark and gloomy, and
you feel anything but saved, that you would like
to despair and give up the fight altogether, but
you take a stand, even to those adverse circum-

stances, of faith in the mighty power of God,

and by one ray of His light and glory will send
the blessing and joy into your soul.
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“The just shall live by faith,” not by feeling.
The devil works through the feeling to discour-
age the heart and cause one to give up the fight,
but if he finds out you are a person who believes

God, regardless of feeling, he will let you alone.
Let us trust in the unchanging Christ who gave
Himself for us, and who has said that no one
shall pluck us out of His Father’s hand.

Hutereession

Miss Trena Rist, Mt. Pleasant, Iowa

DO not understand an “Interces-
sor” to be one who has so little bur-
den for what he is interceding that
NS ¥ he will go to sleep on his knees;
neither do I think it means a hermit’s life; far
from it. A person to be an intercessor in the
sight of God must be too much aflame with the
love of Christ for the sorrowing, struggling, per-
inshing world, to live a secluded life. But I have
heard of, and heard people talk to this effect:
“I would that I might have the gift of inter-
cession but my calling is to preach the Gospel.”
Now I believe that if there is a person on 1ne
face of the earth who is called to be an interces-
sor it is that man or woman who preaches the
Gospel.  What does prayerless preaching ac-
complish? What vital effect has a sermon de-
livered by one who does not feel the awful con-
dition of the lost to such an extent that he will
plead with all the power of his ransomed being
that his message will cause some at least to for-
sake the path leading to destruction?

A minister that has not gotten close enough
to the heart of Christ to realize in some measure
what eternity will mean to lost souls, is not yet
qualified to preach to them, and to be shown this
is to plead in an agony of soul for their deliver-
ance. One properly qualified in this respect for
the ministry of the Word will be in a greater
agony for other souls than he was for his own.
Why? Because salvation clears the vision so
that one can better discern what it means to be

lost.

If I might speak of myself I would say that
there have been times in my ministry when I have
seen and felt the condition of the lost until it
seemed it would kill me if they did not yield
to God and be saved. And those were the times
when they would come to God, bless His Name!

Bramwell’s biographer said of him: “I almost
imagine I hear his agonizing pleadings for souls,
both in public and private. Yes; the house
where he dwelt, the rooms where he took repose,
the pulpits which he occupied and in short every
place through which he passed if called upon,
could attest that he offered up prayers and sup-

plications with strong cryings and tears for the
The result of this kind
of praying was great power and wonderful suc-
cess in winning souls to Christ and believers
to a deeper life.

Show me a successful soul-winning minister
and I will show you an intercessor. Moses plead-
ed until he turned aside Heaven’s red-hot thun-

salvation of sinners.”

derbolts of wrath from the people over whom
God had made him shepherd. Elijah prayed
until the heavens were shut for over three years
and then opened again, that souls might be won
to the true God. And they were won.

Baxter stained his study wall with the breath
of intercessory prayer, in answer to which God
sent a river of “living water” over Kidderminis-
ter which was the cause of converting hundreds
of souls. Luther and his coadjutors were men
of such mighty pleadings with God that they
broke the spell of ages and laid nations subdued
at the foot of the cross. John Oxtoby with his
one talent, prayed, wept, fasted, groaned and
repented for sinners, threw them on the atone-
ment and bound them there for hours by faith’s
strong arm, then entered the pulpit and spoke
such words of flame that hundreds of souls
were saved.

Of course such ministers have no time for
“lightness, jesting, and foolish talking”; no time
to be “Hail fellows well met” with the unsaved
and ungodly; rather we would think of them as
having their conversation “always with grace,
seasoned with salt,” meet to the minister, grace
to the hearers.

Dear brother, sister, whose desire is to be-
come an intercessor, just be quiet, get still be-
fore God. Then begin to look at Jesus. Look at
Him in every phase as Redeemer of sinful men,
Be still, keep looking until your innermost souls
will cry out to become like Him in your attitude
toward the lost. Ieep looking until your heart
will burn with His love for lost souls, and until
this precious love is like a fire shut up -within
your bones. Look until you are broken up, maelt-
ed down, infilled and running over, so that you
cannot stand any more. Then turn your eyes
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in another direction and look at the whole mass
of sinners wading recklessly through currents
of Redeeming Blood; steeling their consciences
against the Holy Ghost; pressing through the
prayers of saints and making stepping stones to
hell of God’s Book. See how emphatically in
earnest they are to ruin their bodies and souls
forever! See how they dishonour God and
pierce the Savior. How they grieve the Holy
Spirit and push one another off the stage of ac-
tion into perdition! Ask God to let your eyes
pierce through the “outer darkness” and see the
place of their eternal abode. Away out beyond
the reach of a single ray of one twinkling star
to cheer the eternal gloom into which they must
sink deeper and deeper into the awful despair
and remorse of an endless hell, while the cease-
less ages of eternity roll on, and then you will be
making intercessions, such as you have never
known before.

You will not be as popular among a certain
class as you formerly may have been, but me-
thinks your popularity would increase in Heav-
en as your intercessions prevail in bringing souls
to Christ. You will find yourself pleading the
Blood, the precious efficacious, all-cleansing
Blood, the sacred Blood of Christ for immortal
souls with such earnestness and persistence that
you will soon see them plunging deeply into that
fountain, never to find their way back to the path
of sin and destruction. Amen, so let it be.

O brother and sister, get alone with God to-
day, let no time be lost for if it be true that you
may be a successful intercessor (and it is. John
14:13) and you fail to be the best one God can
make out of you, will you be free from the blood
of souls on that day when the Redeemer of those
souls shall bring you to an account for your
stewardship? May God wake us up for Jesus’
sake!

Hulving the Problems of the Home

Leila M. Conway, Hurlock, Md.

OME, SWEET HOME!" This
famous song thas girdled the globe,
for
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“A charm from the skies seemed
to follow us there,

Which seek through the world is
ne’er met with elsewhere.”

Yet, many do not realize the inestimable blessing
they have in possessing one, and it has taken
the ravages and cruel desolations of war, with
other forms of deprivation, to awaken them to a
sense of its real value. The newspaper cut still
lingers before my eyes, of the French peasant
woman who, in deepest anguish and loneliness,
sat looking on the ashes of what had once been
her humble little cottage; then, if never before,
she understood the meaning of a home. Let us
look into the subject for a short while, for if
“homes are the bulwarks of the nation,” the
question is a vital one. Another writer has said
that homes are either a type of heaven or of hell
—representing the highest pinnacle or the lowest
depth. Sad to say, a vast number of people act
as if they think home is merely a four-walled
enclosure for shelter and a place in which to eat
and sleep. For pleasure and entertainment they
go to outside sources, and often we hear the
light, flippant expression, “Anywhere, rather

than home.” Lven the children are infected

with the same spirit from the force of example
by their elders and get it instilled into their minds
that home is the last place in the world to enjoy.
I have seen parents regularly spend their nights
at the neighbors; “so dull at home,” they would
say. And the little ones would be clamoring to
go, too ; the tiny feet happy in anticipation, would
dance about in childish glee at the prospect. The
friendly visit, exchange of thoughts, good cheer,
etc,, is in order at times and very helpful, but
such a mistake to depend solely on seeking
amusement elsewhere, when there is no happi-
ness that can compare with what we can get at
our own fireside. A store of wealth, a rich
bounty of blessings showered as pearls at our
feet if only our eyes were open to see! The hus-
band and the wife are the home makers, and if
‘the cornerstone is laid in love, what a fount of
joys can be derived from the companionsnip of
each other, in the building reared upon it. The
marriage union when rightly consummated, em-
bodies the deepest and richest in life, and is so
sacred and exalted an experience, as to be typi-
cal of the bond existing between Christ and His
church. Husbands and wives are commanded
to love one another “even as Christ also loved
the church, and gave Himself for it,” (Eph.
5:25) and wedded lives modeled after the divine
pattern will be most fruitful, wide reaching in
influence. Fragrant, undying memories of such
18
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a father and mother will be handed down from
one generation to another, their devotion cited to
those newly married as an example to follow.

The promise reads, “Your children shall be as
olive plants round about your table.”” I have
often heard parents regretfully express the de-
sire that they might work for the Lord, not rea-
lizing that the greatest, divinest possibilities that
can come to mortal are open to those who have
the training of little ones in the home. “Take
the «child and rear it for Me,” we can hear the
Lifegiver say, for “children are an heritage of
the Lord,” and parental duty is not just to feed,
clothe, and educate them, though many act as if
it were; but the first and paramount obligation
is to “bring them up in the nurture and admoni-
tion of the Lord.” The little, unfolding mind is
impressionable and plastic as the clay, and the
first years of its life can be moulded at will. You
can wield a love-swayed, absolute scepter, and it
lies within the power of the parent to have the
children become what he wishes them to be. The
future brings its changes. Mary and Tom may
slip from your grasp and out of control. When
adults, their souls may pass forever beyond your
reach, but you can save them in childhood. A
Christian mother whom we know, has waited
long years for the salvation of her son. The
time was, when playing round her knee, she
could easily and surely have induced the little
fellow to accept Jesus, but under the plea of
“I'm too busy,” or “wait till he is older,” or “I
will leave it to the church,” the priceless oppor-
tunity was lost. And when Charlie came to be a
man, the mother had lost her hold upon him.
If he is saved now, it must be by some other
way.

Beloved, why should we delegate the saving
of our child’s soul to the minister, the revival
meetings, or to outside agencies such as he may
Wouldn’t it be a far wiser and better
in our home? The
Paul, in sending

meet.
plan to set up a church
thought is not impracticable.
salutations to the different saints, greets the
church that is in the house of Priscilla and
Aquila. Gathering the children about us and
taking the Bible as our spiritual text book, shall
we not drill them in the study of the Word, faith-
fully instilling into their young hearts its pre-
cepts and commandments? We read, “Thou
shalt teach them diligently unto thy children, and
shalt telk of them when thou sittest in thine
house, and when thou walkest by the way, and
when thou liest down, and when thou risest up.”

Deut. 4:7. Observe the continuity, putting God
first, God last, and God all the time. How many
of us walk by this rule? Then it will not be to
wait until “grown up” to get saved—oh, no; for
in such an atmosphere the children will turn to
God as spontaneously as the flower turns to the
morning sun. An evangelist at a meeting the
writer once attended, introduced his burning
message with the sentence, “Solve the problem
of home religion, and I shall have solved the
problem of reaching the masses, and of having
a revival.” Tremendous truth!

Let us look at some of the delinquencies and
touch upon them as we pass along. Can any of
God's children tell what legerdemain of the
enemy it is that brings some of us to depreciate
the true value and sacredness of home and fam-
ily? We put on our best behaviour when vis-
itors come, but the atmosphere of cheer and kind-
liness lifts as our guests leave, while the children
looking after them breathe a wistiul little sigh,
which translated into words would say, “Oh, if
company would stay all the time!” We over-
flow with geniality and are graciousness itself to
the visitors, but, through force of habit, we are
unpleasant and grouchy to the family. Wouldn’t
one suppose that if either had unjust treatment,
we would give it to outsiders rather than to our
own? It would secem that a mere Hottentot
from his mother wit alone, could tell us that the
“bone of our bone, and flesh of our flesh” should
be more to us than anyone else—yea, than all
the world. Do our actions show this? The cross,
peremptory tone, the frown on our face is a com-
mon sight to home folks, but should the min-
ister or some of the neighbors walk in unexpect-
edly upon us at those seasons, how chagrinned
and covered with confusion we are. Does not
this prove us to be wrong? We need to probe
deeply for the root of the thing. The children,
evenl when small, come to notice the contrast and
draw the inference from the reasonings of their
little, childish brain, that if papa and mamma
won’t scold them in the preseuce of others, then
they must be in the right. And child minds get
busy—for they know our Christian profession—
trying to understand the reason, for in their
blissful ignorance the little ones think that to
be a Christian means to be good all of the time.
Think how their faith is shaken if we are de-
ficient. Should we get impatient or display tem-
per, their thoughts fly back to our calm, godly
demeanor on Sabbaths in the Lord’s house and
hastily compare it to what we are now, and they
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are at a loss to reconcile the two. See how the
enemy gets in his entering wedge and the first
of doubt and distrust is sown into the soil of
these young hearts! May not this be a reason
why some persons find it so difficult to believe
God?

Children naturally have clear instincts, and
through an innate sense of right and wrong, are
quick to detect if a punishment is unjust or if
their privileges are infringed or trampled upon.
Tor example: An ambitious young girl of the
writer’s acquaintance was denied the education
she so craved, through lack of parental interest.
Bitter, resentful thoughts rankled in her bosom
and it was long before she could exercise a for-
giving spirit. And at another time, when a child
of some ten or twelve years, she was accused by
the mother of having committed a trifling misde-
meanor, despite the little one’s earnest protes-
tations to the contrary. It was proven that the
girl was innocent, but hot indignation filled the
childish heart and for many weeks the little
breast smarted under the keen sense of the
injustice done her in such an uncaring, rude man-
ner.

“Can not I do as I please in my own house?”
is sometimes snapped out to those broaching the
subject, for we are “touchy” and swift to retort
at what we term “interference” or “meddling
into other people’s business,” especially if we are
failing to fulfill our duty. There seems to be a
current impression (which has originated from
the pit) that one can uncloak, as it were, in his
home circle. The little amenities, politeness,
nice usages of society, and spirit of cheerfulness
which help to make life pleasant, are set aside,
and the command “Be courteous” (I. Pet. 3:8)
is disregarded. Unutterably sad, yet neverthe-
less true, that in these last days it has come to
be in many families as the Word says, “without
natural -affection”; not even possessing human
love one for the other. Parents, untrue to their
children, and children disloyal to their parents!
A minister once said in conversation to an-
other, that a godly, earthly home is a type of the
heavenly. The writer can never forget a home
of the kind she knew for a number of years. The
air of graciousness and piety diffused like sweet
perfume and pervaded every room from the
attic down to the kitchen. Love, happiness and
peace reigned within its portals, ahd the respec-
tive members of the family had the courtesy of
a Lord Chesterficld toward each other. " If there
was any distinction made, their own was treated

with more kindness and politeness than the vis-
itors, for “family first” was their motto. The
family altar was observed at morning, noon and
night; the beacon fire of Gospel light and truth
kept brightly shining, and the very name of
that godly people became a synonym for right
living and piety, near and afar. The result was
that running through the lineage for genera-
tions were men and women of noblest Christian
character, who filled the higher walks of life
and great spheres of labor in God’s harvest
field. Many will rise up in the Great Coming
Day and call them blessed! 1If parents were
as diligent to teach the children sacred lore as
they are to give a secular education, it might
be said of their boys and girls on arriving at
maturity, “I'rom a child thou hast known the
Scriptures.” Dear father and mother, “Tell ye
your <children of it (the Gospel), and let your
children tell their children, and their children
another gencration.” Joel 1:3. Behold, the far-
reaching and on-going current which you set
in motion—eternity alone can reveal the abun-
dant fruitage! ‘““I'rain up a child in the way
he should go, and when he is old he will not de-
part from it.”

Many instances we sce of little ones that ex-
hibit fits of temper on attempts at governing
them. They resist control, refuse to obey, and
take a defiant, rebellious stand against author-
ity over them, so the parents weakly, unwisely
“give in.” Imagine the conditions responsible
for and leading up to such a state of infantile
anarchy, when a child told to do a thing, is al-
lowed to pout and whine and peevishly exclaim,
“Why must I? Mamma, I don’t want to,
—and he doesn’t do it, either. And over on the
other side is a tot of three or four summers with
a highly offended air, crying angrily because the
mother had ventured to lightly tap her a time or
two for some naughty act she has done. Well
did King Solomon write that “a child left to
himself bringeth his mother to shame.” When
the rod of correction is needed, “let not thy
soul spare for his crying.” Be as ‘“one that
ruleth well his own house, having his children in
subjection,” with all firmness and love. And in
future years Tommy and Mary will then under-
stand, and realize that they can never thank you
enough for it. God help us more and more to
“show piety at home.”

i34

Along what other lines do we lack? One of
the features very noticeable and sadly on the
increase is the want of respect and deference on
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the part of father, mother and child to each
other. There comes to: mind a Christian (?)
home where this was so apparent it was dis-
tressing. The husband did not honor the wife,
and the wife was uncivil to the husband. This
was the starting point of disturbances and rcady
soil for the many ills to which unsanctified flesh
and the “yet carnal nature” is subject. Henry
would domineer over Sarah, and, strange t:

the parents would look calmly on, giving no re-
proof, but permit the boy “to lord it” over his
sister, Justice was violated and childish rights
flung to the winds. And that does not end if,
for as there is a sowing, so there must be a rcap
ing, and the seed sown will bring forth “accord-
ing to its kind.” Reverence seems to be largely
a thing of the past, and courtly graces of the
~ old school a lost art. A pert, young miss, with a
. flippant toss of her head, half in jest and half in
carnest, remarked with apparent pride that she
kept her manners in a bag hanging up in the
closet and only brought them forth when com-
pany came. Why wouldn’t it be just as well to
say ‘thank you” and “if you please” in our
home, the same as we do in somebody elsc’s
home? “Good morning” on arising and “good
night” on retiring, was once an old, honored cus-
tom in households, but many are the homes now
where it is never observed. May we be careful,
also, to be impartial, so that none of the chil-
dren can ever say, “You love John more than
you love me.” Let us be kind and loving to our
own, eager to seize every opportunity of minis-
tering unto their comfort and happiness; not to
consider it a duty, but a precious privilege. “I
don’t want Ned down sick for me to wait on,”
says a mother, apprehensive of a threatened ill-
ness to her son. True, a long sickness would
mean much care, etc., but oh, what a pity to look
at it in that light. The round of daily dutics,
even the menial tasks of washing, scrubbing,
mending, etc., can be performed in joy out of
affection for the dear ones for whom we labor.
Then again, why should not the kind thought
and consideration of the husband and wife 10r
cach other be as it was in wooing days’?—yet,
far more, and richer and deeper with the passing
years?

Another of the things in which some of us are
deficient, is in giving respect due to children. In
homes where a domineering spirit prevails, the
boys and girls are not allowed independence of
expression—scarcely even freedom of thought;
they must say and do as another shall dictate,
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and under this autocratic regime they are prac-
tically made human automatons—Ilistless, spirit-
less creaturcs, with no will, self-reliance, nor
originality of their own. A crime is done the
child by taking away its individuality.

One more needful lesson for us to learn is to
Titus 2:5. How it is
to -be deplored that we have come to place a

“Be keepers at home.”

false conception on some of the deeper truths of
life, and to look at them from a wrong angle. A
mother whom I know chafes under what to ler
is a galling yoke of bondage in the every day
routine of housework; murmurs at being “tied
down” and sighs ‘for release so as to be free to
go “‘pleasuring” to divers places: The dear one
seems to have forgotten the covenant and obli-
gations that she assumed in the marriage vow,
and . to all appearances does not feel in duty
bound to the children and home of which she is
a founder. This illustration bears us out in the
statement already made of the low estimate set
by scores upon the home life. IFather! Mother!
Home l—agencies that can be the most. potent
force for God and righteousness this side of
A mine of riches placed within our
grasp!-  An immeasurable, heavenly heritage,
that angels might well desire to look into and
covet! The great deceiver has succceded ir
keeping it hid to many, but may the Lord in
mercy unveil our eyes and enable us to begin
over again, in so far as we can, and yct “make
good.” Encouragement and hope is held out to
us in the words through the prophet Jocl, “And
I will restore to you the years that the locust
hath caten, the cankerworm, and the caterpillar,
and the palmerworm.” . In one sense the Lord
God is a Restorer of the waste places, and under
direction from Him, the great Architect, we may

heaven.

become home-makers and workmen “‘that need-
eth not to be ashamed.” Though we be ignorant
and unequal in our own strength to cope with the
problems and trials which often confront us,
yet we can lay hold upon the assuring promise
that “our sufficiency is of God” and from the
examples given in His Holy Word, aud those of
real life which we have known, may we “learn
to show picty at home.” One of the most im-
portant steps would be to erect a family altar.
The blessings which accrue from this means of
grace arc inestimable, and the precious seed sown
will continue to bring forth fruit long after you
have passed from the shores of time. “Whilst
their children remember their altars.” Jer. 17, 2.
The sweet, ‘hallowed memory wilt follow our
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boys and girls, and to their mind’s eye in after
ycars will come again and again the picture of
how father was wont to take the Bible and, af-
ter reading, kneel and fervently pray. Mother
would take her turn, too, and a quecer little
catch which we couldn’t for the life of us pre-
vent, would steal into our throats as she asked
God’s blessing to rest upon us, that we might be
saved, and at the end of life’s journcy, one by
one, be gathered to the Beautiful Iome above.
Dear oncs, what a sure, abiding foundation you
can lay for God and eternity, by far the most
productive of all soil, and which is certain to
yield a richly abundant and unending harvest!
God help you to seize this unparalleled mission—
open ONLY {0 PARENTS,

I‘irst impressions remain. Childhood days and
the springtime of life are the golden opportun-
ity in which to sow the sced. Let me illustrate:
That old man yonder, so feeble and tottering un-
der the weight of years that he can scarcely re-
call the events of yesterday, sadly shakes his
head and says, “My memory is failing.” But
mention boyhood days, and instantly his faded
eyes kindle with the reminiscent fire of youth
and though a span of a long lifetime inter-
venes, yet he can readily tell about them, even
down to the smallest detail. The heart of the old
easily travels back to the days “of long ago.”
Grandpa lives the past all over again. Dear
_grandmother takes a retrospect over the many
years which have flown and thinks of girlhood
days and the keen enjoyment which all had as
they gathered round the family board to partake
of the goodly spread of food. Charley and Nel-
lic are grey-haired now and well over the meri-
dian side of life, but they cannot forget the
delicious cookies and the smile of love on
mother’s good face as she would give them one
steaming hot from the oven. Simple, homely
little factors these, and if indelibly stamped on
their memories, equally would they recall the
godly teaching, the prayer, and the pattern of
an exemplary life. Busy mother, if you will
just drop your tasks long enough to give at least
a few moments every day to some spiritual
teaching for the children, the deed will be en-
shrined in their hearts and handed down from
generation to generation,  Father, do not be-
come so cngrossed in the rush of business and
stress of life’s toil that you cannot take time
personally to look after the souls of your boys
and girls. Will you not invest in what will yield

unfailing, richest returns, which you can Dbe
sure will endure forever?

Herc it is shown in an extract from a certain
writer: “We are none of us very certain in
our hearts that what we do in our offices is
really worth while. Our shoe-store fails—what
of it? Our
factory burns down—a temporary inconvenience,
but in twenty-four hours the world has adjusted
itself and gone on. Alexander conquered the
world, but his ashes were hardly cold before
the kingdom that he built up began to crumble.
Nothing that we do in business or politics is of
very much importance a hundred years after.
But one thing we do the cternal importance of
which we can be absolutely sure. We rawse chil-
dren. We can make them sons and daughters
of God or we can let them go to the devil. And
according as we make them, they make the chil-
dren who come after them. The influence of a
single life, good or bad, may extend itself down
through the ages into eternity. I have watched
progress being made in business and politics for
a good many years. And I have noticed that the
folks who make it are those that have come out
of the best homes, where the mother is honored
above every other person in the world, and
where the father looks upon his business as
being merely a necessary adjunct to his home.”
Inspiring and beautiful is it to know, that to
bring up a child “in the way he should go” is
the greatest of great work! The seal of heaven
is stamped upon it. Oh, let us be faithful to this
divinely appointed heritage! The children will
have it treasured up in their recollection that
mother was always kind, patient and good. The
calm, even tenor of her Christian life was sure
to direct the thoughts to God and heaven, and
to create the resolve within that we must go
to the place where mother was going when we
heard her speak at the weekly prayer meeting
of journeying toward a heavenly country, to “a
City, whose Builder and Maker is God.” And
never an ill, angry word from father! Tender,
self-sacrificing, and so righteous a life did he
lead, that when we wanted to get some concep-
tion of what God must be like, we would invari-
ably look at father. Neither is the spiritual
dower confined to our offspring, for Solomon
wrote, “A good man leaveth an inheritance to
his children’s children.” And isn’t it a fact that
the righteousness (just as the sins) of the par-
ents is visited upon the children unto the third
and fourth The Lord speaks,

There are a thousand shoe-stores.

generation ?
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“These My words ye shall teach them to your
children,” and “which we shall command your
children to observe.” Tor “the promise is to
you and your children.” Oh, “teach them dili-
gently to your children,” and “thou shalt be
saved, and thy house.” Glorious end!

“Be ours the bliss in God’s own way
To guide untutored youth,

And show to them from day to day
The Way, the Life, the Truth.

Almighty God, Thy help we ask,
To aid this task divine;

The honors of Thy name be spread,
And all the glory Thine.”

- Russia for Jesus

HE terrible, dark clouds of this horrible

war are passing away and a man made
peace is in full development. The highways in
Palestine and Turkey, yea, to Russia, are opening
for God's Messengers ; the days of the last price-
less opportunities to give the world the last mes-
sage of the Gospel, to enter these doors and take
them for the Man of Calvary, are before us.

God has graciously spared us from death
through the present famines, pestilence, plagues,
earthquakes, fires, revolutions and sword in this
land for His work of these last days, although
many have been killed by these things all over
the world. Are we redeeming our precious time
in these last days? Are we going to enter Rus-
sia and reap the last and great harvest of mil-
lions of waiting souls for the full gospel mes-
sage? Will we stand on the walls of Zion and
cry unto the Lord day and night until He will
stretch forth His mighty hand to establish His
church in Russia?

Russia has over one hundred and eighty mil-
lion souls who have been groaning under the
heavy yoke of the Greek Catholic Church for
centuries, now at last the power of Satan is
broken and God says, ““I have given you Russia;
go and take it in my name?” Will we obey?

The Russians are known as a people who are
inclined toward religion more than any other
LEuropeans; the refined, the highly educated and
most intelligent classes are just as hungry for
God as the peasants.

Churches with their creeds and organizations
are hastening their propaganda into Russia,
what will we do with this God-given open
door? Have we the blessed truth, the full
gospel and the latter rain message? Then woe
unto us if we bury our talents and hide what

God has given us to enlighten the world.

Russia is eagerly looking toward America for
political, commercial and religious reformation
and its inhabitants especially honor and have
great coufidence in Americans. Shall we not
take this advantage for God’s glory and the bene-
fits of those precious souls?

Beloved Saints, I and my wife have said to
God, “We will leave the comforts of this life
and the blessed fellowship of the Saints; the
loving hospitality of our dear friends and rela-
tives in this beautiful land of liberty and we will
go to Russia and spare not even our lives for the
Gospel.”  Will you not pray for us that God
will give us sufficient grace from on high to tui-
fill our promise to Him and go to the needy Rus-
sians? Will you also not please pray that God
will send with us at least ten other Spirit-filled
workers who will renounce everything and with
us follow Jesus to Russia?

All those who will be interested in Russia and
who are moved by God’s love to help His cause
there, kindly write us for more information. We
will be glad to tell you all that we know and we
will appreciate your prayers concerning the
same.

Andrew D. Urshan, <|o J. W. Arthur, Gg7
Rio Grande, Pasadena, Calif.

Under the strokes and daily troubles which be-
fell me, my will was so subservient to Thine, O
my God, that it appeared absolutely united to it.
T'here scemed, indeed, to be no will left in me
but Thine only. My own disappeared, and no de-
sires, tendencies or inclinations were left, but to
the one sole object of whatever was most pleas-
ing to Thee, be it what it would. If I had a will
it was in union with Thine, as two well-tuned
lutes in concert—that which is not touched ren-
ders the same sound as that which is touched; it
is but one and the same sound, one pure har-
mony.—Madam Guyon.

Leorarp Srots or God’s Masterpiece. Which?

After eighteen years of missionary service in the
Congo, Miss Doering has written this book in be-
half of the unprovided for missionaries who are
pouring out their lives in wunselfish service for
Christ in the neglected districts of Central Africa.
The proceeds will be used in spreading the Gospel
in the Congo.

It tells of lights and shadows in missionary life,
of heroes and martyrs from the dark continent, con-
tains interesting chapters from the life of the
author, and is replete with stories of transformed
lives and miracles of grace which have come within
her observation,

Illustrated, 203 pages.
55 cts. paper.
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TRACTS

2. DEMON OBSISSION. 8 pages.

4, THE MASTERPIECE OF SATAN. 16 pages.
8, POWLER OVER EVIL SPIRITS, 16 pages.
14. 1S GOD IN EVERYTIIING? 12 pages.

22. DISCLERNING TIIEE  LORD'S BODY. 20

pages.

25. TIHLE PRESENT WAR AND PROPHECY.
16 pages.

26. CONSLICRATION OF THT, TIIOUGHTS.
12 pages.

27. THE COST OF PFINE NEEDLEWORK.

20 pages.
28. FALSIE STANDARDS OF
UALITY. 16 pages.
29, TRUL STANDARDS
UALITY. 16 pages.
3L HIS COMING DRAWETIH NIGH. 12 pages.
32, THIE UNDPARDONABLILS SIN. 16 pages.
33, THIL PROMISE OF TIIE FATHER, 16
pages.
34, THE GREAT BATTLI OF ARMAGEDDON.
20 pages.
35, THIE TRANSLATION OF THIE SAINTS.
20 pages.
36. TIE VALULE OF TITHING. 12 pages.
Price of the ahove tracts: 3 for Sc¢ +(3d), 12 for
15¢ (8d), 100 for $1.00. Add 15¢ for postage on one
hundred lots.
11. THYE KING 1S COMING. 4 pages.
30. SOMLONE, 1S COMING. 4 pages.
I'rice on above tracts: 100 for 20c,
x ok %k & %
SONGS O CALVARY. Contains some of the
very best old songs and a large number of new

DEED SPIRIT-

Or DELEP SPIRIT-

ones equally good.  Send for copy before you

place your order clsewliere. Price: pebble cloth,
25¢ by mail, $18.00 per hundred. Board cloth em-
bossed cover, 30c, $20.00 per hundred, not prepaid.

SKANDINAVISK PINGST SANIGBOK, a Scandi-
navian song Dhook containing Scan., and Iinglish
songs, 25c¢ cach, $18.00 per hundred. 150 songs.

ok 4 k% ok

POREGLIEAMS OI' GI.ORY, by I Sisson, $1.10.

THE BOOK OF RIEVIEILATION, by D. W. My-
land, $1.00.

LATTER RAIN PENTECOST, by D. W, Myland,
cloth, 35c; paper, 3.

DEATDH TO THDLE, by Anna Prosser, ¢loth $L00;
paper, 50c¢.

MOUNTATN PEAKS OF PROPIIECY, by W. L.
Cossum, 55¢.

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OIF MADAM GUYON, 55c.

IN THE TWINKLING OF AN EYE, by Sidney
Watson, $1.00.

THE MARK O THI. BILAST, by Siducy Wat-
son, $1.00,

FAUSSETES BIBLLE DICT,, $2.10 by mail,

BOOKLETS.

T WORLD WAR, by IF. M, Messenger,
florses of Revelation. Paper cover, 25 cts.

']:I'CLLIN'G THT. LORD'S SECRETS, Awrey, 10c,

FROM DEPTHS OCIF SIN TO HEIGHTS OI
GL.ORY, Robbius, 10c.

]'K}MITIVE CHURCII GOVERNMENT, Schell,
10c¢.

APOSTOTNC
rence, 25¢.

STORY OFF MY LIFE, A, D. Urshan, cloth, 55c.

THIE MINISTRY O WOMEN, Al W. Bell, 10c.

COMPORT BOXLES, “Precious Promises,” daintily
hoxed in white and gold, Hinge hox. Nothing

better for a gift. Drice 35 cts,, 4 for $1.15.
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FAITH RESTORED, B. I, Law-

Srripture Text Calendar

—— e et et

The 1919 Seripture Text Calendar is now ready.
New: in des'en and exceedingly attractive. 12
new pictures, for. cach month, as attractive as
ever. The daily texts have been carefully se-
leeted.

This Calendar makes a nseful and ideal gift for
Christmas or New Years, and to purchase them
in quantities and re-sell them is an casy way of
making a little extra moncy. Send in your of-
ders carly. Omne copy 25 cts, § for $1.00, 12 for
$2.25, 25 for $4.25, 50 for $8.25, 100 for $15.00.

EVANGFI. PUBLISHING HOUSE,

rf L T
|

3635 Michigan Ave., Chicago, Iil

Thosts n Ine Baokel of Bulrushes’
Ninslesh HaBred Minefren

The Stone Chureh Cnugregation,
New Lorutinn:

40th and Cuttuge Grove Avenue, (Oakland Music Hall)

Seruices: Sun., 10, 3 and 7,30 Tues,, Dorcas Merting, UI-5; Thurs.,
Divine Healing Meeting 2.30, Luening Service, 7.47; Younn People's, Fri. 745

Huardy W, Mitchell, Pastor,
' 4229 Ellis Ave., Ghirago, L.
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