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T h e  Outlook Among the Moslems 
Mizs  A. 1;. \3r08wn, Jcrusalcm, I'lalestine, in the  Stone Church, 1)cc. 19, 1918. 

'1' I - lhS I,een some nlonths since to God. Hi s  numbering in I l i s  dealings with 

1 was ,;lere, but ill tllcse few Israel i,s that f o r  every day mentioned I i c  gives 
a year of punishment. You remember when the mon.ths wonderful things havc 
twelve spies came up they were gone forty days, 

Iiapl)ened, which ,have amazed us 
and  with the exception of two of them tiley 

a l l .  'l"lc 'wisdom o f  "le wisest of brougllt back a n  evil report and  discouraged bllc 
earl11 has been overthrown, be- 'ilearts o f  the people, w,ho ill unbelief, rehelletl 
cause t;ic very ,wisest of people ~ n d  turned 'back. God said to them, "l;orty 

said that this war could not stop fo r  many days were ye spying out the land;  forty years 
many years to come, and the very shortest timc shall ye wander in the wilderness." Over in Eze- 
that could possibly intervene ,before peace was kiel the same principle i s  laid down;  there God 
declared, would be three or  fou r  years; some says explicitly a year for a day. S o  we see that 
cvcn said five, but behold what wonders God's Israel ,was to be punished seven years of days, 
w,orkings a re !  There i,s a verse in Daniel which ,and as the Jewish year was 360 days, it figures 
1 exl'cct you all havc read, but I read it over out ,that it was 2520 days according to the 
and over again. I t  was my rock and stay while ,Word,  or  2520 years that Israel a s  a nation was 
\ 
1 was in Jer~lsaleln during the three years of the )o be 1)unished. This punishment began when 
war  there. I t  is a little word that Ne'buchad- ,Ncbuchadnezzar came down to Jerusalem in 606 
(nezzar, t'lic heathen king, spoke, but now it 'I:. C., $burned the temple, took captive the king 
sl)eaks down in our hearts as .we look up to the o f  Juclah and many ,of bhe nobles, among whom 
Almighty One. T h e  king said it in vcrsc 34, were Ilaniel and 'his companions. F rom that 
as he blessed the Most Jligh. "wllosc dominion lime lsrael has been under Gentile dominion. 
is an  everlasting dominion, and His kingdom 1s If we subtract 606 13. C. f rom 2520, it brings 
from generation to generation: .ant1 all the in- us to 1914 A. D., the year that this war started. 
,habitants o f  the earth are reputed'as nothing: I s p o k e o f  this to  a Jew with I was 
and I l c  docth acceding to I l k  will in the army conversing, and said, "This war began the very 
of 'heaven, and among the inhabitants. o f  .the week that the Jews in Jerusalem were mourn,ing 
ear th ;  and none can stay His Iland, or  say L 1 m  the destruction of the,temple ,by Nebuc l i adne~za~  
l l im ,  What doest t~hou?"  'l'hc Arabic reads a jn 606 f3. C." l i e  said, "Let ,me .tell you somc- 
little stronger, "Not one is found ,that can stay $ing further;  it began the very anniversary 
His hand or  say unto Him, What doest thou?" ,day they were mourning and commemorating 

'This is our God who is ruling tonight. Some . !he tles.truction of that temple." The beginning 
places in the earth it doesn't 'look as thougll I I (  of Judah's captivity, the supremacy of the Gen- 
is ruling, I)ut I l c  is, ncvcrt~llclcss, and t . l l e ~  1s tile over bhe Jew fell on ,the nintth of the Jewish 
not a move made in all the earth that (;ad's month Ah, which corresponds to our month of 
hand is not right thcrc controlling it. ''l'his war A L I ~ U S ~ .  

l~cgan just when God meant it s~lloulcl. 110 you . 'J'he whole world was surprised when the 
,know ,why it began? Tn 1-evi,ticus ( h d  said a y a r  stopped, and a friend writing from Wash- 
riumbcr of times to the al~iltlren o f  Israel ington, I). C., said there was never a Presiden- 
$r.ough Moses, " I f  ye walk contrary unto Me, tial 'election attended with greaster demonstra- 
and will not hcarken ~ n t o  Me, I will cfhastise .lion. The  w~hole city was out making all the 
,you scvell t,illles fo r  your sins.n Over  and over noise it knew how, and the stately and dignified 

in the t ~ e n t y - ~ i ~ t h  challtcr does Got[ Senators were just like boys; lnen coming in  all 

speak of pt~nisliing them seven times for their directions would meet and shout and kiss each 
other, and no doubt t'his was repeated in every 

sins. '1"his word "tin~es" they tell us, is the 
city in the States, and no wonder that the whole 

same: word tllat is used in I<evclation where world rejoiced ,becausa this awful  war  is ended, 
,Jtdin sl)enlis of "time, times and half a time," ,,Lit tlo you know hat just as soon as Turkey 
and we understand that mcans tllrec and a half surrclldered llegotiations for peace began. ~ ' h ~  
, Y ~ ~ s s .  "'l'imc," means a year. 7'he chi.ldrcn very minute (that Turkey laid down her arms 
of Isracl were to l l x  p u n i s h l  ~ c v c n  times, o r  Germany was sending messages to  the President i 
sc:veil years, I,ccause of st'heir walking contrary co mediatc with the Al~l~ics. 

a 



I haven't talked with many about this suh- 
ject, but it seems very clear to me, and I give 
it to you as my interpretation of it. God has 
promised 'this land to Israel, but because of dis- 
.obedience and sin H e  said tihey should be turned 
out of i t  during Gentile dominion. 'I'he time 
came when H e  was finished with that little gov- 
ernment which H e  set there a s  Hi s  watch-dog 
over ,the land, and it was to be turned back t o  
the Jewish people, and there was n o  further 
need for this war, and while God has been work- 
ing everywhere dur~ing the war, every bit of it 
was necessary to fulfill H i s  will and  to prepare 
the earth f o r  bhe reign of ~ighteousness, for  the 
coming of Jesus. God has been doing very im- 
portanct things in that little land. This awful, 
Western front carnage has, I believe, been just 
as Jesus spoke in the parables. The  disciples 
said, "Why do you speak in parables?" And 
Jesus said, "That seeing they may see and not 
perceive, and hearing they 'may hear and not un- 
derstand." God, no doubt, has been letting the 
Western front rage in war, to keep the eyes of 
the world off the important thing H e  was doing 
right over there. 

A year ago a commission went out to Pales- 
tine to establish a University on the Mount of 
Ol~ives. T1his commission went with the consent 
of the Jews of the United States and Great I<r i t .  
ain to look into the sanitation of the land, into 
the industrial problems, and into the relation o f  
the new Jewish state which was to be formed 
with the surrounding nations, Armenia and Ara- 
bia. Doesn't it look like the nation is going 
back? They have their national flag, and 
it will n-ot be  long until they have the.ir country 
in which to float it. I read at least SIX months 
ago .that there were over t h e e  million Jews 
w'hose names were enlisted as ready to  go hack 
at  once to possess the land, and the Zionists 
have millions of dollars in bank, ready to send 
these Jews the very minute the way is open for  
them to go. Isn't this the restoration of the 
people to their land? 

There  is just another little ful~lilltnent of 
prophecy that came under my notice last sum- 
mer while I was in North Da,kota for a few 
months in evangelistic work. A t  one place 1 
was being entertained in the home of a railroad 
man who was an engineer in the freight service 
on the Great Northern Road. Time after  timc 

he would come back from his run and say to 
us, "I had a ,heavy load today." H e  carried 

heavy carloads of steel gathered from all over 
' the  land, old farming instruments of all kinds, 
broken rails, unused rails, anything that W ~ J  

steel, they \\:ere hurrying- on to Vile ICast as fast 
as possitl)le to I)c n-ieltctl down and ma& into 

guns and cartridges antl sllclls. 1)o you reniem- 
Lcr the Inssage in (;otlJs \,\'o~-d whcrc it says ,to 

"lxat your ~ ) l o n ~ s h a ~ - c s  into s~vnrtls, ant1 your 

pruning-hooks into s l~cars"?  One day this en- 
gineer came home and said, "I had sixty cars 

loaded with this old steel." \\TasliJt that an  e s -  
act fulfillment o f  prol)l~ecy? i;lrming imple- 

ments being turned into weaI)ons of wal-? just  
 think o f  sixty cars in one clay on one road! 

\\that would it mean all ove~-  the land? TSut 
don't we t h m k  C;od that tllc timc is corning 
when these will be meltetl tlown .again and 

turned back into farming implements? T h e  na- 
.tiom t4;iink they will have the right of way ;  

maybe they will for a little while. They .think 
,they will make the worltl safe for democracy 
and  that they will llave an cvcrlasti~lg peace. It 
may last for  a few years, but tlic \Iro,rtl says that 
when they cry peace and safety, then sudden 
destruction comcth.' Oh, aren't you glad that 
you have God's W o r d ?  Aren't you glad He 
(ias taught you ,to read it and urirlerstapd a little 
bit o f  i t ?  I>ocsnJt your heart long to, understand 
it better? I 1)raise TIirn that T3c has let us know 
f ' :~at  the time is not very far  ahead of us. I 
s4iould not wonder if the oltlcst one here might 
live to see Jesus coming I~ack again. 

'I.hcre will 'l)c a I~rcak in this 1)eace tllat is be- 
,ing negotiated for. I t  will not last Yery long; 
.it cannot. FTavc you noticed that \vhile they a re  
,talki~:g a l~ou t  a peace league, there is not a na- 
 ion e.iccl)t the conquered oncs, [.hat is not add- 
ing to its navy? 1)oesn't t.11at look like a strange 
kind of l~eacc?  Praise God,  the coming of the 
I'rincc of I'eacc is not very far  in tlic future. 
And do  yo,u know that just *l)cforc ITe coincs, 
there will I E  one whom the natio~ls will all think 
.is l i e ?  'l'his one will rise ul), ;I wonderful man 
,of p a c c ,  bringing prosperity all over the world. 
,His power shall 1)e mighty, hut "not in his own 
, p o ~ c r , "  antl we are told of wonderful things 
which will happen. The  nations will not recog- 
nize him, and I'm sorry to say that many, many 
Christian people will not recognize 'him when he 
,comes, but there will be wontlerful times of pros- 
l'crity, and remark;~l~lc  times sl)iritually as well 
,as 1)olitically an(1 other lincs, and we arc  told 
that  his worki11gs will I J ~  with "a11 power and 
signs and lying wonders." Now if we knew a lie 
y a s  a lie wc would not I~elicvc it, and so this 
man will work wonderful tliings and tlic major- 
ity of the people will not know that they arc lying 
wonders. 110 you know, friends, 1 xlmost 



tromble as I think of t'hat time that is just ahead 
of us. I believe you and I will pass through it 
unless God sees fit to call us home before. But 
that time is very, very near upon us, and there 
is nothing but this Word  that will keep us. 

Jesus said, "He that hearebh my words and 
doetlh them is like the man who built his house 
upon a rock; the floods came, the rains descend- 
ed, the winds blew and beat upon that house;  
and it fell not:  fo r  it was founded upon a rock." 
"13ut lie that l~earctlz the words of the Lord and 
doetll them not, shall be likened unto a foolish 
man which built his house upon the sand, and 
when the floods came and the winds blew, it 
ifell, and great was the fall of it." O h  friends, 
let us hold 'to this blessed Word.  Reject every- 
thing that has not its foundation in this Word.  
I d o  not care how much power there is in i t ;  I 
do not care how wonderful it i s ;  I do  not care 
what mighty signs there may 'be, unless there 
is a "Thus sait'h the Lord," unless it agrees with 
this Word and is along the line of t~he blood 
atonement of Jesus Christ, reject it and have 
nothing to d o  with it. I a m  afraid for  some of 
our  dear Pentecostal people. S o  many have had 
a taste of the wonderful. Tha t  was indeed a 
wonderful time when we received the baptism 
of the Holy Spirit, and we have had a taste of 
it, and who doesn't like to know more of this 
power? but it is hidden in God alone. Let  us 
not seek for power but seek for God. Let  us 
not seek for signs and wonders, but seek to be 
low at  the foot of thc cross, keeping under the 
(blood of Jesus day by day, keeping this blessed 
W o r d  in mind and heart, and obeying it the best 
we can. Nay, more than the best we know, be- 
cause the Holy Spirit (has been given us to teach 
us and strengthen us, and enable us to do better 
than we know. 

I am glad that the way seems to be opening 
for  me to go back again to Jerusalem, and I am 
on my way to New York City to see about sail- 
ings, etc. My heart rejoices that God seems to 
be opening the way for  me to go back to our  
dear people, and I want to ask you to stand 
back of me with your prayers. I do not know 
what conditions 1 will meet when I get over 
there. This is the third time I go back to Pales- 
tine. When I went out the first time I knew 
not what to expect, but the second time I went 
out 1 knew a great deal about conditions. But 
tll~ings are so changed this time I know about a s  
little as 1 did the first timc. I know this, how- 
ever, that I am going to destitute homcs; I am 
going to people who have not yet regained their 

strength a f t e r  the awful pestilence and famine 
that swept the land. Tlhey tell us that there are 
over 400,000 orphans in that land t o  be cared 
fcor, and hundreds and thousands of widows. 
These were not made widows and orpllans in 
the ordinary way;  they are only those who are 
orphaned and made widows by  the most atrocious 
means everheard  o f ;  by those a w f u l  deportations 
where people were driven f rom their homes and 
sent insto the desert to starve. People are busy 
over *there caring f o r  these refugees, feeding 
the hungry. I had a note f rom the American 
Committee fo r  Armenian and Syrian relief not 
long ago saying they were expecting very soon 
)to lllave control of one o r  two of the United 
States collier vessels, and they expect to take 
f rom one 'to three 'hundred people back with 
them-doctors, nurses and agriculturists, and 
tliosc who know the language and conditions of 
the people, in order to help them back to their 
d~omes again. This is all very necessary, and it 
is solmething to which our hearts respond, but 
friends, I want you to pray, not only for this 
part  of the work, but fo r  the souls who know not 
Jesus; fhse who cannot read this Word  even 
tlioug'h it were in their hands. People often say 
'to me, "LVhy should we pray for  Jerusalem? 
Tha t  is where all the life and salvation came 
from, and everything we hold dear." I want to 
tell you that Jerusalem today is one of the dark- 
est spots in this whole world. You go infto 
heathen [lands and you will find conditions appall- 
ing, but I have had missionaries tell me who 
came through Palestine, that they had n o  con- 
ditions like that to meet among raw heathen. 
There is n o  place s o  dark as that which has been 
lighted and the light has gone out, and that is 
just the condition of Jerusalem. I want you to 
stand back of me as I return, in real, earnest, 
believing prayer. S o  f a r  as I know, I will be 
the only representative there of the Pentecostal 
people, a t  any rate for  a timc, 'but I want to 
hold up t~he light, and I want you to be with me 
in spirit. We may not #be able to do much 
among the Jewish people, (because w'hen they 
get there they are  satisfied, and the usual recep- 
tion they give us is, "Go on. W e  d o  not want 
either you o r  your Book." Some times they will 
listen, and God 'has given some precious fruit  
among the Jewish people, but it is rare and hand- 
picked. Rut I believe these will be golden days 
acmong the Mohammedans. U p  to this time the 
government would uphold anyone in killing a 
Christian; instead of punishing him he would 
be rewarded; but now that will be changed. 



[There will probably be great domestic opposi- 
tion, family opposition, but the greatest opposi- 
tion will be relmoved, and there are noble souls 
amongst those Mohammedan people. If you 
could just see them and know bhem in their 
homes, and understand them as they talk to one 
another, your heart could not help loving them. 

There  is another thing that I believe will 'help 
in missionary work amongst them. There is a 
noted 'writer among the Mohammedans who has 
written a book which is very largely circulated, 
and which tells them that Jesus is very soon com- 
ing back t o  earth again to reign, and that when 
H e  comes they must be prepared to receive Him 
as 'their Prophet.  the claim that Mahomet had 
of being the greatest of the prophets is because 
he  was the last one who came, but this writer 
goes on to tell the people that when Jesus comes 
back H e  will be the last and they must receive 
H i m  as the Prophet of God. T o  you that may 
not mean very muclh, but to us as missionaries 
w o ~ k i n g  among these people it means the set- 
ting aside of the false prophet and the holding 
up  of the true to their own people. So in view 
of this, I believe the prospects are very, very 
bright among the Mohammedans. 

Then again I ask you to pray for the peace of 
Jerusalem, for the Book says:  "Ye that are the 
Lord's remeambrancers ,take no rest, and give 

H i m  no rest until H e  make Jerusalem a praise 
on the earth," and that will be when His  feet 
stand on the Mount of Olives. I n  the mean- 
time pray that many precious souls will be gath- 
ered out and brougl~st into the Kingdom and 
prepared to meet Him when H e  comes. 

January 7, 1919. A letter just received from 
Miss Brown tells of the way being opened for  an  
immediate return to Palestine. She expects to 
sail shortly after  the 15th of January on the Re- 
#lief Ship of the American Committee for  Arinen- 
ian and Syrian relief. Privilege 'has been given 
her of traveling with the expedition t'he com- 
mittee is sending out as f a r  as Constantinople 
and she is believing God to open the way for 
connection further on. She writes: "I a m  glad 
to go forth with Jesus, depending upon H i m  for 
all I need. I will have abundant opportunity to 
do relief work and must do much, as condi- 
tions there are yet very disttessing. I go  forth 
to minister in Jesus' name to those who are  des- 
titute and suffering more than you can conceive. 
I am going out, not as a relief worker but a s  a 
Pentecostal missionary under the General Cou11- 
cil of The  Assem~blies of God to carry the glad 
tidings to whomever I can reach. I ask a very 
great interest in your prayers." 

''moll UP away tfp  ton^" 
A Message to the Church of God 

W. H. Pope, Broken Arrow, Otkla., in T h e  Stone ~Churoli ,  Nov. 18, 1918. 

N JOHN I I :29 Jesus said, "Take 
ye away the stone." If this rais- 
ing of Lazarus is not the greatest 
miracle on the earth, it is among 
the greatest. I n  this chapter we 
have the story of how Lazarus 
was taken ill and died. Before 
Jesus got there he  had been dead 

four days. I read to  you of how H e  was a f -  
fected by the sorrow of His  friends until H e  
wept. I do not believe H e  wept as Mary and 
Marcha wept, because they had seemingly lost 
all hope of their brother being restored to them 
until the resurrection. They had hope in that, 
and there is something in tthat blessed hope that 
scatters the darkness even in the !hour of death. 
Jesus knew that they would not have to wait 
until the resurrection t o  see Lazarus, but H e  
wept with them because their hearts were bleed- 
ing, and so H e  went to trhe grave afiter they had 
told Him where Lazarus had been buried. 

Jesus said to them, "Take ye away the stone." 
I shave thought upon this many times and won- 
dered if the same power that was so soon going 
to meat death and defeat it could not have moved 
the stone away. I believe it could. I believe 
the same power that rolled the stone away that 
glorious morning when the Son of God came 
forth from 'the grave, could have moved this 
stone away, but I see in this a lesson for  us and 
for God's good people. This stone was between 
Jesus Ghrist and Lazarus. I t  separated Lazarus 
from Jesus. Of course, Jesus could have called 
him through the stone. I am a 1,ittle like an  old 
man in our  churclh in Tulsa, Okla., who has been 
saved and walks with God, a very consecrated 
man, and one who has great fait'll in God. One 
day some of his old associates met him on the 
street after  his conversion, and began joking 
about his religion. They asked him how he had 
,been dellfivered from the drink habit, and he 
said: "Why, friends, Jesus can do everything." 



And I believe that 'He can. I do not limit His 
power to save and to deliver. 

This Lazarus, to my mind, is a type of poor, 
lost humanity, dead in trespasses and sin, be- 
yond all hope but in the saving power of the 
Son of God. I can hear Jesus saying to the 
Church today, "Roll ye away tlhe stone." There 
are many stones which are standing between 
Jesus and poor, lost sinful man, and He  is ex- 
pecting His people to roll them away. There 
are stones of heathenism, stones of carelessness, 
stones of infidelity, scepticism and unbelief, and 
I believe He  is telling us this afternoon to roll 
them away. And the very fact that H e  tells us 
to do it, is an evidence Chat we can do it. 

My mind naturallly runs across the seas into 
the dark, heathen countries where 'there are 
thousands wlho have never heard the name of 
my Christ, where the huge mountain of heathen- 
ism and ignorance is standing between souls 
and the Son of God. I can hear Him calling 
from Calvary today, for someone to say "Good- 
bye" to home and friends, loved ones and coun- 
try, 'to go yonder and by their lives and efforts 
roll away the stone of heathenism that is stand- 
ing between lthe lost and Jesus Christ. Tllley 
go. Now and then we meet some who come 
back, and others have gone, and God is helping 
them;  by their testimony and by their lives they 
are  bringing tmhose people in contact with Jesus 
Christ, who is the resurrection and the life. 

Through the preached Word the stones of 
difficulties and dbstacles rhat hinder the peo- 
ple from coming in contact with Jesus, are 
rolled away. Some people think that #the 
preacher is the only person that has anything to 
do with having a revival; they seem to think all 
they have to do is to come and sit down and 
feast for a little while, but there are different 
ways of working for God. There is personal 
work that every member of a church has a part 
in, that will roll the stones away that are stand- 
ing like mountains between the people and the 
Son of God. There are stones of despair that 
are piled up mountain high in hearts, and I 
venture you would not have to go very far to 
find some of them. You might meet the'm on 
the street at  any (time. People trip along in 
silks and satins, and look as though they never 
had a care, but if you could follow them to their 
homes, if you could peep through the key-hole, 
if you could lhear what goes on behind the 
locked door, you would find that many a life 
has been blasted, many a  home 'has been ruined 
because it hasn't known God. They need some 

one to help them; they need some one to come 
along with a word of cheer, a word of hope, 
some one to deliver ,them from their sad condi- 
ldon, and Jesus is saying to His  Ghurch today, 
"Roll ye away the stone." I believe as this 
Church is entering into a revival that every 
member ought to feel 'his responsibili,ty to God 
and to this lost community. I once heard of a 
motto lthe like of which I have often planned 
to have made : 

"If every member of my church was just 
like me, what kind of a church would our 
church be?" 

If every one works just like I in this re- 
vival, wlhat kind of a revival will this be? If 
we give ourselves unreservedly on the altar for 
service or sacrifice, God in His power will see 
that we have a revival. He  is depending on the 
pew just as mucth as on the pullpit, and if we 
will all fall in line with the revealed will of God, 
the results will come to tha't heart tihat has been 
broken, that life that has been blasted, that 
home that has been ruined, that soul who is on 
the verge of despair. Hope will spring up in 
the despondent one, a #hope that reaches beyond 
the grave, a hope that drives away the black- 
ness of midnight, a hope rhat brings the soul 
in contact with God Himself, purifies it from 
sin and the world and fits it for that home 
tlhat Jesus Christ has gone to prepare. 

13ut Jesus is depending on us to roll away the 
sltones. God has made no other provision for 
this poor lost world to be saved than for the 
Church of Jesus C'hrist to rise up in the 
strength of the risen Christ and roll away the 
stone and carry forrh the Gospel message. Go 
yonder, this afternoon to ?he dark jungles of 
Africa. You will find hundreds and thousands 
who have never heard the name of Jesus. The 
church olf Jesus Christ has failed; some one has 
failed. If in the days gone by the clhurch of 
Jesus Christ would have obeyed in the great 
commission to go into all the world and preach 
the Gospel, I do not believe there would be 
these mi~llions todlay who have never heard God's 
precious name butt ,for bhe fact that the church 
has failed. But God has made no other provision 
than for you and me to be true to Him and 
give Him our lives for sacrifice and service, and 
in that way H e  will do the work. 

There are stones of unbelief that God expects 
us to roll away. Perhaps H e  doesn't always ex- 
pect us to do it by preaching or 'testifying, but 
by living. There was more than one stone at  
that place at that time. There was one that 



stood at $the mourh of 'the cave where Lazarus 
was buried, but there was another stone that was 
standing between the people and Jesus, and that 
was, unbelief. I n  that momentous hour when 
H e  was expecting to defeat death and call forth 
the one who had been dead four days-in that 
moment when His own heart was breaking and 
the tears of sympathy were coursing down His  
blessed cheeks, when the sisters of Lazarus 
were weeping aloud and the mourners mourning 
on every side, and when that terrific struggle 
was on between the powers of death and life, 
I believe that then Jesus had in mind the man 
on the outside of the crowd, athe sinner; that 
man wlhom H e  expects you and me t o  keep in 
mind in every motive of our life. There was a 
stone there. W e  discover it when we read how 
H e  lifted up His voice to God in prayer and 
said, "Father, I knew that thou hearest Me al- 
ways but because of the people which stand by I 
said in that rhey may believe that thou hast sent 
me." W e  roll it away, not only by our preach- 
ing or our testimony, but by having the life of 
God in us. Men and women who a re  unbelievers 
will be convinced tmhat God is true and will by 
our  good works turn and glonify our Father 
in Heaven. Oh sthe life of Ghrist in the indi- 
vidual has rolled away bhe stone of un~belief and 
despair in many a heart, and  brought hilm in 
direct contact with Jesus! 

I remember just now an incident that illus- 
trates this point. There was in a certain com- 
munity a very wicked man, and every church 
in that community had tried for years to  reach 
that man with the Gospel. H e  professed to be 
an infidel, and every time the churches had 
a revival they would all center their ambitions 
on getting that man. They had 'tried for  
years and years but failed. One time, one of 
the congregations were planning to have a re- 
vival, and one of the elders called on this man 
inviting him to the meeting, and he agreed 
to  come out to bhe service, and the elder said, 
"If you come the preacher will get you." H e  
came and heard the first sermon t*he evangelist 
preached, and at  the close of the sermon, at  
the very beginning of the altar call, to the 
amazement of the congregation h his man calme 
from the back of  the house, crying Like a baby. 
After weeping through to God he came out 
shouting the victory, and the eilder came around 
and said, "Tom, I told you he would get you." 
H e  braced himsellf up and looked him in the 
face and said, "My friend, that man's sermon 
didn't touch me. I hardly heard a word he  said. 

I will tell what touched me. mhat old grand- 
mother over there at  Che end of f!he armen seat. 
Wlhen they bowed in prayer her heart was go- 
ing up for her lost (boy; that woman's prayer 
h o k e  my heart." 

Friends, it is our privilege to be so filled with 
God, and so filled with a passion for a lost world 
until by our  very lives we will roll the stones 
away and bring the lost ones to Jesus. But 
mucsh depends on the church being true to God. 
I hear Paul over in the Epistles exhorting us 
to put on the Lord Jesus. We cannot roll away 
the stones unless we do. Thank God for the 
privilege. There )is nothlng in this world o r  in  
the lives of human beings that brings such de- 
spair and sadness as physical death. Deal5 is 
our worst enemy, physically. How it crushes 
o u r  lives when death visits our  homes and takes 
away our loved ones. Only those who have 
gone through it know what it is, but I want to 
say tha.t spinitual death is far  worse. It would 
be much lbetter if we would look a t  it as God 
looks at  it and as eternity will reveal it. I t  
would be much better for us to kiss every one 
of our loved ones good-bye in death, and they 
be taken home to God saved and washed in the 
blood of the Lamb, than to have them living 
with us in sin and spiritual death. 

I remember a few days ago I was called to 
the bedside of a dying mother and wife. God 
in His infinite mercy and love saved her on her 
death-bed and took her home. Oh how her hus- 
band's heart was broken and the lives of her 
children were crushed! Suppose I would have 
had within me the power to have restored that 
mother and wife back to the family, and through 
being half concerned about the matter I would 
'have let the opportunity slip by and not have 
rendered to them that great blessing, what would 
people have thought sf  me? But friends, what 
about the man who has it within his power 
t~ roll away the stones of difficulties stand- 
ing between Jesus Christ and lost dying souls, 
and is so taken up with other things that a re  
so trifling that he  hasn't time, and througfn. his 
carelessness and unconcernedness men die in sin 
ad  go out into eternity without God? I say the 
responsibility is far g reakr  on the man who has 
power to restore spiritual life than !he man who 
would have power to restore physical life. YOU 
have that privilege, Christian. You are able to 
do it, and they are dead all around us. Let 
us rise and go to the work of the Lord. Let 
us see to it that not one stone shall be unturned 
that would hinder God from bringing salvation 



to lost souls. They are slumbering and sleep- 
ing all around us, and if somebody doesn't bring 
them in contact with Jesus Christ they will go 
out into the darkness olf midnight. 

I n  411e 41st verse, Jesus said to His  Father, 
"I knew that Thou hearest Me always but be- 
cause of  the people which stand by  I said it. 
that they might believe that Thou hast sent 
Me." Jesus has aphe individual person on 1 5 s  
heart, and H e  expects tfhe church to think of 
&at man continually; H e  expects that every 
motive that prompts the church to move will 
be towards that man out yonder, unsaved and 
sinking in sin. Do  you know why ,there are 
not more revivals these days?  Because the 
church has forgotten that man. She is wrapped 
up in her own desires. She is letting him go out 
into eternal night to meet his God while she is 
quibbling ancl wrapped up  in selfish desires. 
Never will she be successful until the passion 
that caused the Son of God to bleed on  Calvary 

will grip her and enable her to reach out a f t e r  
the lost. 

I n  the 28th verse we read, of Martha,  "And 
w'hen she had so  said she went he r  way, and 
called Mary he r  sister secretly, saying, "The 
Master is come, and calleth for  ehee." I be- 
lieve H e  is here this afternoon. I feel H i s  
presence burning in my heart. I would not take 
a world for what is going on in my heart. Sin- 
ner friend, H e  is calling for 'thee. There is 
power in II is  words to save you. T'hat voice 
that a t  the word of Hi s  com,mand stilled the 
troubled sea, that caused the fig tree to b e  
dried up from its roots;  yea, a t  whose words 
the world came into existence, tha t  voice is 
calling for thee. H e  is calling for your l ife 
that 'has been racked and ruined by sin, driven 
to discouragement and despair, and will cleanse 
it in Hi s  precious blood, and fill it with the 
power o<f athe Holy Ghost. "The Master is 
come and calleth for thee." H e a r  His  voice 
today. 

E H A V E  received a number of let- 
ters from West Africa telling of 
famine conditions there because of 
failure of crops. The  Neeleys writ- 

ing of the condition of the country, say that if 
it continues the natives will1 be literally starving 
to death. The  winter just passed has been the 
coldest and driest in many years. Vegetation all 
dried and parched. "When rice began to head 
droves and droves of birds pounced upon tthe 
fields like the half-starved things they were, and 
destroyed wlhole farms. (They simply drove the 
people from their farms and even came on moon- 
light nights and ate the rice by the wlioilesaIe. 
The  monkeys came in ancl beat the people away 
from their farms, and  people wailed over their 
losses as over the dead." 

Brother William Johnson in a visi't to Tlhe 
Stone Church told of similar conditions and also 
of the great need of new recruits to take the 
place of those who ought to return:  

"As I see eight or  (ten missionaries absolutely 
at  the end of their strength, worn to a frazzle, 
low in supplies, nothing they can buy a t  the 
coast, I a m  almost tempted to be discouraged, 
but when I look into His  Word,  I hear the 
words, "Lo, I am with you alway," and I know 
H e  will undertake for  them, as H e  has always 
done. The  last time they were able to buy pro- 

visions was away back in the beginning of this 
year. Some may think they can live on native 
food, but let those who think so, cook fish-soup 
and rice, and tomorrow do i,t again, and every 
day f o r  a month and see allow much strength 
they will have. 

"But the need of missionaries for West Africa 
is great. !Those who are out there a re  feeling the 
necessity of coming home and must do so, and 
we need others to take their places. Brother 
Perkins writes and says, "For JesusJ sake get 
'hold of  some missionaries. Do not leave us so  
handicapped." I wrote back saying, "Why a re  
there s o  many men satisfied 'to ride around in 
their automobiles and living here in luxury?" 
Years ago we could live on ten and fitteen dollars 
a week; now it takes twenty-five, thirty and 
forty. "Oh," you say, "prices have risen." Yes, 
but not in accordance with the way money is 
being spent. I travel a great deal and have made 
some observations and I fear we are  becoming 
unfruitfhl. Peoplle say to me, "Why don't you 
settle down?" Settle down? Never! God has 
put that work in Liberia on my heart, and I be- 
lieve if I lived in America a thousand years it is 
there to stay. I see the people reaching out in 
every direction, and the missionaries are  worn 
until they cannot go any more. God saved Sam- 
son and Isaac, and John and Timothy, and a 
number of others, and they keep writing to me 
begging me to come back so we can go out and 
preach again. They say, "We want to go to 
Bwebo, we want to go to Blebo; we want to go 



to  all these places but we haven't any one to go 
with us." Oh, young men, if you 'have never 
thought seriously, I beg of you to think seriously 
this afternoon of going to the regions beyond. 
I t  is a shame that in Liberia today there are only 
three men in the Pentecostal missions and ten 
women to evangelize that part  of the country. 
Bishop Taylor said once, "My women are my 
men." There are places in the homeland where 
the women have to take a back seat, but if it 
were not fo r  the women in Africa and in India, 
where would the missionary cause be today? 

I t  is over a year since I left  Blebo Station, and 
tlhere are four missionaries there with one hun- 
dred boys and girls that cannot speak a word of 
English; t'hey have to make clothes for them, 
give them their food, teach them and preach to 
them morning, noon and night, from 5 :30 a, m. 
to 10 p. m.. Day after day they plod on and on. 
Miss Fisher wrote us, "My strength is abso- 
lutely gone; I can hardly get on my feet. What 
I eat causes me terrible pain." Miss Bingeman 
has had to !leave the station and go to the Cape 
for  a month's rest to  see if she cannot hold out 
a little longer. One has passed on to be with 
Jesus, and dear ones, I feel like saying today 
like they said in the last liberty loan campaign, 
"What you have done let us double it." Let us 
forget our own pleasures, our own desires a lit- 
tle and double up. I see bills around your city 
announcing a new registration day for  Chicago. 
Let us have a new registration day for the Pen- 
tecostal Movement. If my little finger gets hurt 
every part  of my body will 'throw some 
strength to recuperate that member. I'd hold it 
to my mouth and hold it in my hand. If you do 
not bdieve the church should be interested in 
the Pentecostal missionaries over in West Africa 
and every other place, then cut off your thumb 
and say it doesn't belong to your body. The 
missionaries all ought to come home. What will 
we do with the stations and converts? I t  would 
be hard on a home assembly if the pastor and 
those associated with him were to leave. What 
do you think would 'become of the poor flock 
that has just come out of heathenism in the last 
five years if they were left alone? May God get 
us down to business and make us men and wom- 
en who will go through like the boys have gone 
through in France. W e  need the spirit that 
America put into the war, on the mission field. 
We need the spirit of bhe apostles who counted 
not there lives dear unto themselves. Sleeping 
church, we need to wake up and realize that the 
time is short and that what we do must be done 
quickly ! If we do not realize our privileges God 
will sweep on and get a people who will be on 
the alert. Some of us need fo get beside our- 
selves in order to get people anything like nor- 
mal and lift them out of their lethargy and in- 
difference. Pray f o r  Africa. Pray for mis- 
sionaries to go out and take the places of those 

who must come home. Pray that our  young 
men will be willing to throw their lives, their 
talents and their strength into the mission fields. 
The need is great because the night is coming 
when none can work." 

ltecent letters tell us of the influenza epidemic 
having visited Liberia. Mrs. Neeley writes of 
four times in twenty-four hours they were 
called upon to visit the sick and dying. Lack o f  
food has weakened the bodies of the natives and 
made them an easy prey to the disease. 

In  spite of sickness, or perhaps because  of 
God's judgments 011 the land, there is a reaching 
out after God and a hungering for  the Word of 
God. Brother Harry Bowley writes under date 
of Oct. zGth, of blessed .meetings held with the 
natives : 

"In the past month God has been with us. 
Brodher Neeley was up and we 'had a good time 
together. Brother Perkins came also; then went 
to Glebo tribe fo r  some business and returned 
saying the people were expecting a meeting from 
us soon. W e  went a week ago yesterday. Miss 
Bingeman came with nine of her boys from 
Blebo and Mr. Knoll1 brought five boys with him 
from Doroba and we took our  boys from here. 
There were seven white missionaries and a sick- 
ly-looking crowd we were. I t  seemed foolish to 
think of our going to a heathen town to hold a 
meeting, with nearly everyone in poor health. 
But we leaned harder on Jesus and H e  helped 
us. This people to whom we went are  a hungry 
people, and they are pleading for a white teacher. 
They were ready for us in their way. 

"l3rother Perkins had gone on ahead to help 
in the arrangements. Our  very first meeting was 
blessed of God. Sunday was a wonderful day 
and the result was some powerful conversions; 
not so many but those we had were genuine. The  
T ~ r d  mightily anointed l3rother Parkins in the 
morning and spoke t'Lirougl~ him in a clear,  plain 
vo ice .  Before he had only becn able to w h i s p e r  
when he talked, but now he talked plainly and 
the glory and holy presence of God fined the 
place. We could do nothing but weep for joy. 
In  the afternoon he spolte in the presence of the 
old ctllief men, and they were awed and touched 
by the power of the Spirit. The fire fell and 
such a meeting! Some were saved from this 
meeting. 

"Monday was a busy day. The  people gave 
us a bullock and we all had a feast. In  t'he even- 
ing we went to the water-side and had the blessed 
privillegc of burying sixteen souls in baptism. 
There again the power fell; some while on the 
bank and some while in the water, especially after 
we had baptized them. The  older missionaries 
said it was the first time in Africa they had wit- 



nessed the power of God fall upon the people 
w'hile being baptized. Some nearly spoke in ton- 
gues as  they came up out of the water. Oh it was 
a precious sight! After we had come out of the 
water two otmher (boys decided to be baptized and 
back we went again. Rhe last was better than 
the first. Hallelujah ! 

"The Lord was also present to heall and de- 
mons were subject to the name of Jesus. 'The 
enemy fought us hard. Mrs. Bowley was sick 
and Mr. Knoll had fever but God delivered 
them both. W e  came home feeling better in 

b,ody than when we went, but very tired. On the 
way home Miss Arnold's hammock broke and slhe 
received a terrible fall. She was badly hurt, but 
Jesus delivered from awful pain, ghough she is  
not fully healed. This tribe is one day's travel 
from our station. They sent twenty-six car- 
riers for us. I t  pays to carry the good news t r  
the heathen. God willling, we want to spend 
Xmas week in heathen towns getting people 
saved. There is n o  time for anything but to be 
about our Father's business." 

HE newspapers of the country have 
been filled with suggestions as to 
thc disposition of the Kaiser, all of 
which convey the t!hought of the 

most horrible cruelty and torture the mind 
of man can conceive. Of course, this 
is not surprising, as the spirit of the 
world has always been that of retaliation, 
but sad indeed is it to note that the spirit 
of hatred has permeated the ranks of the Chris- 
tians. Religious magazines have fostered the 
spirit of hatred among their readers, and Chris- 
tian ministers have unnecessarily inflamed their 
hearers by their unchristian utterances, and 
some have even condemned as unpatriotic those 
w%o did not voice the same sentiments, but one 
is not devoid of the spirit of pathotism because 
'he strives to be Christ-like. The only course 
open to the follower of the Lord is that which 
H e  manifested toward those who pierced His 
hands and His  feet, and drove the spear into 
His  side, when H e  uttered the sublimest words 
ever spoken, "Father forgive them, for they 
know not what they do." We have no other 
standard than that which He  set up. 

God has permitted Christians to be engaged in 
the war and many a one has been a beacon light 
to those Whose lives passed out on the battle- 
field, pointing them to the Savior, but the spirit 
that s'hould characterize every soldier of the 
cross is that found in Luke 6:35, "Love your 
enemies, and do good . . . and ye shall be 
children of the Highest: for H e  is kind to the 
unrhankful and $the evil." The story of a poor, 
fainting, Belgian woman shows a spirit of true 
nobleness of character rarely seen, even in a 
Christian. She was found by a relief worker 
in a school-room crowded with sick people, with 
a baby in her arms only a few days old. When 
she was sufficiently revived to talk, he asked 
her, "Have you no other place?" "No, I have 

been here two months," she murmured. "How 
do you sleep at night?" "I lay the baby on the 
desk in front of me and lean against #the post 
at (my back." "Surely we can find you some- 
tfhing better," he assured her. "But no," she 
cried, "i f  you find me a better place, I am sure 
I will never learn to forgive, and until I do, God 
cannot make me a mother fit to train this child. 
My baby must grow up with something other 
than hatred in his heart." 

Such nobility of purpose can be understood 
only from the Chnistian's standpoint, and be- 
cause of the fact that suffering brings out the 
best that is in people. After the Boxer uprising 
in China, an ex-Boxer said sneeringly to a native 
Christian, "What evidence have you that your 
faith is of any avail? Wlhy, your Jesus allowed 
all your family to be put to death." "Evidence, 
did you say?" inquired the native Christian 
calmly, "Why the evidence is just here, that al- 
bhough you have destroyed my own flesh and 
blood, I have not sought to be revenged on you. 
Surely you need no other evidence to prove that 
this is a heavenly doctrine." 

The Gospels abound in precepts of returning 
good for evil, and doing good to those who 
despitefully use you. When our Lord in that 
wonderful Sermon on tmhe Mount enunciated a 
series of ethics which startled His  hearers and 
completely overthrew all their previous educa- 
tion, H e  knew that H e  Himself would be called 
upon to exemplify them in His own life; He 
knew He  would experience in the deepest angu- 
ish of His soul the humiliation of being reviled 
and mocked and scourged-yea drinking rhe 
cup of suffering to its dregs. He was the first 
to  put into practice the teachings H e  set forth, 
and while H e  trod the wine-press alone, He 
paved the way for all who follow in His train. 
No untried path for the Christian today who 
puts into practice those limmortal precepts! A 
noble army of saints and martyrs have followed 



on, and by the side of every humble pilgrim 
walks the blessed Savior. 

With the blotting out of the life of sin and 
the enthroning of Ghrist within, comes the im- 
partation of the divine nature which enables 
us to endure as H e  endured. This works the 
transformation and changes hatred to love. A 
unique story of the Christian's retaliation is told 
of an old Maori woman who had won the name 
of "Warrior Brown" by her fighting qualities 
when in drink and enraged. She was converted 
and gave her testimony at an open-air meeting, 
whereupon some foolish person hit her a nasty 
blow with a potato. A week before the cowardly 
insulter would have needed to have made himself 
scarce, but what a change ! "Warrior" picked up 
the potato without a word and put it into her 
pocket. No  more was heard of the incident 
until rhe harvest festival came around, and then 
"Warrior" brought a little sack of potatoes and 
explained that she had cut up and planted the 
insulting potato, and was now presenting its in- 
crease to the Lord. 

Missionary annals give an example of the 
Christian's revenge which shines out 'with great 
brilliancy. James Hannington went to Africa, 
leaving his wife and children behind him. H e  
labored there for some years and was cruelly 
murdered by order of the King of Uganda. 
Some years later the king was banished by the 
British to the Island of Seychelles, where he 
studied the Bible, became apparently a sincere 
believer, was baptized and died a Christian. The 
chief who had carried out the orders of the 
king and put Bishop Hannington to death be- 
came friendly to the mission although he did 
not accept Christianity, but his own son was 
baptized in 1906 by the eldest son of the mur- 
dered Bishop, who had follo'wed in his father's 
footsteps and avenged his death by proclaiming 
the message of divine mercy to the people of 
Uganda. 

"Love your enemies. Do good to them which 
hate you." Peter Miller was pastor of a little 
Evangelical Church in Pennsylvania during the 
American Revolution. Living near him was a 
wicked man who was noted for his abuse of rhe 
pastor and the Christians in the neighborhood. 
This man was found guilty of treason to the 
government and for this was sentenced to death. 
When the good pastor heard of the sentence he 
set out on foot to visit General Washington to 
intercede for the man's life, but was told that 
the petition could not 'be granted. "My friend," 
said Miller, "I have not a worse enemy in t'he 

world than that man." "What," exclaimed 
Washington, "you have walked sixty miles to 
save the life of your enemy? I will grant you 
,his pardon." The pardon was made out and 
Miller at once proceeded on foot to a place fifteen 
miles distant where the execution was to take 
place on the afternoon of the same day. H e  
a r ~ i v e d  just as the man was being carried to the 
scaffold, who seeing Miller in the crowd re- 
marked, "There is old Peter Miller. H e  has 
walked all the way from Ephrata to have his 
revenge grati~fied today by seeing me hanged." 
These words were scarcely spoken before Mil- 
ler gave him the pardon which spared his life. 
This was the kind of revenge meted out, the kind 
fhat addet~lq no sorrow. A. C. R. 

A Barntng frnnt Africa 
A number of black native boys who have gone 

from Africa to America o r  Europe have an- 
nounced themsdves as being African princes 
and heirs to large mahogany, coffee, cocoa or 
banana estates. This is done to secure money or  
obtain for themselves white wives, and not a 
few foolish girls are entrapped in this delusion, 
for in nine cases out o f  ten it is a falsehood and 
a delusion. 

W e  had two cases in Liberia of this kind, in 
recent years. One was that of a pretty Scotch 
lassie, w*ho met a so-called African prince in 
America where she was preparing herself for 
mission work in Africa. This "prince" purposed 
becoming a missionary to his own people and 
Christianizing his whole tribe. .They married 
and came to Liberia, but in a very few days she 
found out her mistake. In a monsth o r  two 
she had quite enough of her African prince, bor- 
rowed money from some white traders and took 
a ship for home. 

November last a native Krew boy landed here 
with a young Bengian woman as his wife. For  
over a month she has been living in a poorly 
made booth in the bush, with no shoes, no  clothes 
to speak of, no hat, or helmet for her head, and 
nothing suitable to eat except what some white 
missionaries have sent her. She too has had 
enough of her African prince and of native life 
and treatment in Africa. 

J. M. PERKINS. 

O u r  readers will facilitate matters if they will 
send all orders for tracts and subscriptions, also 
missionary funds to T~he  Evangel P,ublishing 
House, 3635 Michigan Ave., instead of to 
Brother Mitchell, the pastor. 
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I N GIVING our  Missionary Report fo r  the 
last three mont~lis of the old year, we cannot 

refrain f rom saying with one of old, "What hath 
God wrought !" When we consider that the year 
has been one of soaring prices; when foodstuffs 
and clothing have been so high that people sac- 
rificed and did wibhout, and  yet the missionary 
offerings through our little channel alone have 
increased until they have almost doubled within 
the year, we feel there is great cause for rejoic- 
ing. Q%en when we consider that this is only 
one cll~annel and there are a numlber of others 
through which funds flow to Pentecostal miss- 
ionaries, besides a number of private avenues, 
we believe it bespeaks a healthy condition of 
the Movement. Praise God, we are develop- 
ing into a strong 'missionary movement and wc 
believe as long as we make the evangelization of 
the  world the priruta fncto in the Movement, the 
blessing of God will rest upon it. As  the Church 
of God reaclhes out for others she will grow, and 
only in that measure. 

The month of Ilecember has been our banner 
month f o r  missions, we having sent out fo r  this 
month $3,110.61, an  increase of one hundred and 
fifty per  cent over December, 1917. 

During the year that has just closed, the Lord 
enabled us   to send out rkrough the Stone 
Church, the Sunday School, and The Latter 
Rain Evangel, $18,437.94. Last  year we sent 
out $11,000, and some of our readers asked us 
to set the goal fo r  this year, twenty thousand, 

wlhich we did. W e  praise God fo r  what H e  
sent in and are encouraged to ask largely fo r  
next year. 

W e  trtwt the publis'hing of  this Report will 
have onsly one effect, and that is to spur our 
readers (to larger giving and greater sacrifice, 
for as yet our  missionaries have been unable to 
do their best fo r  God because of lack of funds. 
No real missionary is satisfied t o  go to the for- 
eign field and get just enough for .his bare living 
expenses. H e  must have money for  native 
workers, to open up new stations and go out into 
untouched lands. W e  have between three and 
four 'h.undred Pentecostal missionaries in the 
field, and the n u n h e r  ,is constantly growing; con- 
sequently, our  gifts must increase. More than 
one fai thful  missionary ,has been compelled to 
dismiss some of his native workers because of 
lack of  funds. With kerosene $1.92 a gallon, 
peas $I  a can, sugar 60 cents per pound, butter 
aver $I  a pound, etc., we can readily see the 
need f o r  greater sacrifices at  home. 

I A B$le wornan can be supported for  $6 a 
month;  a native pastor for $8 or  $10 a month. 
W.ho would not 'be willing to  sacrifice in order 
to have a Ilimble woman o r  a native pastor work- 
ing while he sleeps-winning souls that will 
ab.ound to his account? ,T,he native pastor at 
Canton a t  one time worked in the dock-yards a t  
Hong Kong, but the n,ative pastor who  is sup- 
ported by our  Sunday Sch,ool, influenced him to 
attend a I'entecostal meeting a number of years 
ago and God wonderfully set him on fire, even 
before ,he received the baptism in rhe Holy 
Spirit. 130th are preaching the Gospel and per- 
haps others w~l~olm they are instru,mental in sav- 
ing. O n  such an investment the interest is com- 
pounded in souls and souls, and n o  one can teII 
the end of spiritual blessing and power that will 
reswlt from the support of one native worker. 

One of our  Sunday School classes alone, a 
class of girls eleven and twelve years old, gave 
ninety dollars out of their savings, and it is $he 
most aggressive and active class in t'he school, 
kept in a healthy condition by the spirit of sac- 
riifice imparted .by its teacher. This class is the 
.happiest in the Sunday School on Missionary 
Sunday. Wi th  athem it is truly "hilarious" giving 
and thcy look forward to the day with joy. As  an 
example of their sacritice, two of them walked 
eighteen Lbl,ocks on a ,bitter cold clay in order to 
put their nickels in ,+heir missionary barrels. 
Just a little agitation and encouragement of the 
missionary spiri.t in the Sunday School enabled 



us to give over three hundred dollars during tmhe 
year, which we hope to double next year. Let  
us encourage missionary giving in our  Sunday 
Schools. If we foster the spirit of sacrifice in 
the young, it will be natural for them to give 
when they become older. 

W e  give below our Missionary Report for the 
last three months of 1918. If any of our miss- 
ionaries have failed 40 receive ,the amounts op- 
posite their names, we shall be glad to furnish 
,duplicates. 

Geo. M. Kelley, China  (Building F u n d ) .  . . .  $1647.00 
Geo. 141,. Kelley, Chin.a . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  186.00 
I. S.  Neeley, We.it Africa ( H o m e  ~Corning)  266.00 
I. S. Neeley, W e s t  Afri.ca . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ,120.00 
Mrs.  Julia Richardson, C o n g o  Be lge . .  . . . . .  356.00 
James  'Harvey, I n d i a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  210.00 
Willhur R. \Yilliamson, IClhina.. . . . . . . . . . . .  200.00 
Ivan  IS. Kaufman,  Ch ina . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  195.00 
Miss Cora  Fisher,  Africa ( H o m e  C o m i n g ) .  '187.0.0 
Miss Ber tha  Meyer ,  C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  185.00 

Ado lph  Wieneke, Chinla . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  168.31 
Miss Co'ra Heis t ,  China  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  165.00 
Mrs.  Es ther  I). Lawler,  Ch ina . .  . . . . . . . . . .  160.00 
C. H. Schoonmaker,  Ind ia . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  140.00 
John James,  C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ,130.00 

. . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Carrie Anderson,  China 125.00 
Pandi ta  Rama81)ai, India . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  118.40 
Hentnan J. Mader ,  Ch ina  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  115.50 
Miss Ethel  Ringeman, W e s t  *Afri'cla ($60 

native work)  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Bernice Lee,  I n d i a . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  T h o , n ~ a s  Hind'le, (Mongol ia . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss  Ed i th  Raugh,  I n d i a . .  

Miss 'Phoebe H.oltnes, Ch ina  ($30. native 
work )  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss ~ M a r g a r e t  C la rk ,  Ind ia . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  'Miss Ber tha  Ni l l igan,  Ch ina .  

Miss  Josephine ~C,olbb, Ch ina . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
. . . . . .  Clarence Johns,  Hawai ian  Isl ,ands. .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  W m .  I<. Nor ton,  I n d i a . .  
H. E. Bowley, W e s t  A~f r i ca . .  . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Russian W o r k  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . .  J l i s s  Bl'anche A~ppleby, C h i n a . .  
Miss Lro , lorc  H. Parker ,  Indi8a . .  . . . . . . . .  
Miss C. H. Her ron ,  India . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

A. H. Pos t ,  E g y p t . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
John H. I'erkins, W e s t  Af r i ca . .  . . . . . . . . . .  
hl!rs. P. R. Rushin, ~C'hina . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Miss Myrt le  Iialley, C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . .  B. A. S.c>hoeneic:h, Cen t r a l  A m e r i c a . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  John (Kor ton,  India 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Lloyd G .  Cramer ,  C h i n a . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Chas .  Personeus,  Alaska 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Mrs. L. Dcnney, Ind.ia 

Mrs. ru'ettie Nichols, C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . .  
:\liss Lillian Triasher, 'Egypt . .  . . . . . . . . . . .  
,Miss Elizabeth A. Brown, Itor Uerusaletn. 
\\'ni. J. Taylor ,  J apan  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Frank  Gray ,  Japan 
George C.  sla~gcr, for C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  W m .  Turne r ,  Ch ina . .  
illiss L,ara Coxe, I n d i a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
J. R. Jamieson, W e s t  Indies . .  . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Mrs.  Sa rah  Wel ler  B'oyce, I n d i a . .  . . . . . . . .  
Miss Alma Doering,  for C o n g o . .  . . . . . . . . .  
.A. Kok, C h i n a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Alfred  A. Blakeney, I n d i a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

IN!iss lMBe Aikenhead,  ~Ohina  ($13 f o r  na- 
tive week) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . .  #Miss Eva K. Bietsch,  Ind ia . .  
G. Dahrlstein, Khiria . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
Miss lMary fC,hapman, India . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . .  !Miss Mary  Posey,  Hawai ian  I s l ands . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss ~I<liza ' l~cth Jones,  1 ntlia 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ikliss Lett ie W a r d ,  Gh ina  
. . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Mattie Personeus ,  Insdia.. 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Ethel  Icing, Ind ia . .  
Allllert Nor ton,  I n d i a . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Fred Knoll, Wes t  Alfriica.. 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Mrs.  Susan  Ches t e r ,  Intlisa.. 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Henjamin Surtees,  Ch ina . .  

. . . . . . . . .  Franlk Moll ,  Brit ish ,Eas t  Af r i ca . .  
. . . . . . . . . .  W m .  11. Johnson, W e s t  A i r i ca . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Const'ance Skarra t t ,  I n d i a . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Jennie Kilikland, I n d i a . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . .  E. M. S.curralh, Sou th  .Africa. .  

R a l ~ t .  Atchison, J a p a n . .  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Mrs. >Mattie Virden,  C h i n a . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Olive Maw,  \China . .  
,George Hamson, C h i n a  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . .  1I iss  Florence Rush, C h i n a  
. . . .  Raytmond T. Richey (Soldiers' w o r k j  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Pot tor f ,  W e s t  Afri~ca 
. . . . . .  Miss Martha  Hisey,  Wes t  A,f r ica . .  

. . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss Arnold,  W e s t  Africa 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Miss K,irsch, W e s t  Africa 

Tot21 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  .$7,248.&2 

Auaitor's Tllepurf 
January 4, 1919, 

To WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 
Having audited the Missionary Account of  

The  Evangel Publishing House (Miss Anna C. 
Reiff, Manager) for the year 1918, I wish to 
state that I have found the same to be correct. 

(Signed) N. ALBERT IVER. 

Bouth @binst Biminntary itjorne 
W e  promised to keep our readers informed 

as to the progress of the South China Missionary 
Home. The  contract for the building was signed 
Oct. 29, 1918, and work is now in progress. I n  
a letter dated Nov. 20th Urother Kelly writes 
that the iountlations are almost complete and 
they are especting the brick masons next week. 
The  building will not be elaborate at all, but sub- 
stantial and wil,l contain eight rooms. They 
have Ixen assured that it will be practically fire- 
proof and white-ant proof, both of whi,c,h. are 
very important. 'I'hcy have no facilities for 
fighting fire ,in Sai Nam, to speak of, and the 
destructive qualities of the white ant are weH- 
known to a large number of ,missionaries. 
Brother Kelley felt that it was economy to put 
u p  a Luilding that was proof against 'both of 
thcse destroying elements. I-le writes that the 
l~uilding will cost very much more than was at 
first estimated, owing to the low rate of ex- 
change and the  increased cost of material. H e  
has in no way altered the plans, and was tempted 
to put up a cheaper building, but in consultatio:. 



with the other missionaries and after much 
prayer, they decided it would be economy in the 
long run to put up the permanent building, 
rather than to build a poorly constructed house 
and have to repair it in a short while. The 
building completed will cost about $18,000 
Chinese money, and while this no doubt seems a 
great deal to our readers, a s  Brother Kelley says, 
yet he did not feel it would be satisfactory to 
those who had contributed to put up a cheaper 
building, neither did he feel it to be the will of 
the Lord, and he writes us that he has confidence 
that God in some way will meet the extra ex- 
pense needed to build the home well. So  far 
he has received about $S,OCQ.CQ and we believe 
the Lord wants us to stand with him in faith and 
prayer until the funds are all1 in. 

We have an interesting item for our  readers, 
of consecration and sacrifice in connection with 
the funds for this Home. On Missionary Day 
during our May Conference as  contributions 
were being pledged, a young man arose and said, 
he had a piece of land and if the Lord would 
enable him to sell it he would give the proceeds 
for the Missionary Home in South China. Some 
months after, his wife said to him one evening, 
"Let us pray that the Lord will send us a buyer 
for the land." ,The next day a pupchaser came 
and gave him the price he asked-$rzoo.oo. Then 
came the temptation. The enemy said, "You 
know how long you wanted an auto. Now is a 
good chance for you to get one, and you can 
still give a part to the Lord." H e  and his wife 
live on a few acres outside the city and are very 
hard working people and it looked very reason- 
able that they should have an auto; they could 
ride to church and use it in so many ways. But 
there was his promise to God, and together they 
resisted the temptation, got the victory on their 
knees, a t  the expense of being thought fanatical 
'by their relatives. The $1200.00 is now on its 
way to {China and they have some treasures up 
yonder. A few more gifts of this kind will 
free the Home from all indebtedness. 

* * * 
A Pentecostal Convention will1 be held at 

Binghamton, N. Y., from Jan. 17 to 26, 1~19. 

Ministers and missionaries will be present. The 
pastor, Bro. Kellner, writes tha~t the Lord has 
been working in Binglkamton in a special way 
in preparation for a blessed time. H e  revealed 
sin in their midst which was confessed and put 
away, and rhey feel very conscious of the pres- 
ence of God and believe rhat HB will meet t~hem 
because they obeyed the warning of the Spirit. 

Some one has said that we are if'd and but'd 

out of the Kingdom of God,-that is to say, 

that in approaching God, our prayers are invali- 

dated by the ,introduction of 'the word "if," as  

our confessions are rendered null and void by 

the introduction of the word "but." When we 
pray for God to searclh us, the introduction of 

the word "if" implies a doubt as to ithe necessity 

of our being searcfhed. This effectually prevents 

the operation of the Holy Spirit. W e  must be 
positive and insistent. W e  must say, "Lord, 
tlhere must be some sin of omission or  commiss- 

ion, that hinders the full manifestation of Thy 
presence in (heart and life." Souls must be blind 

indeed to imagine that they have obtained such a 

degree of holiness that 'the eyes of fire canno: 

discover a flaw or  a defeot. There is no place 
for an "if" in this prayer.--W. T. M. in Prac- 
tical Righdeousness. 

* * * 
Miss Leila Conway, Hurlock, Md., writes that 

if there is a tired, worn sister among God's la- 
borers, either evangelist o r  missionary, who 
would like a place of rest for a time, she will be 
glad to hear from her. This is an opportunity 
for some missionary who wis'hes a quiet place 
to recuperate. 

* * * 
Beware of impatience of contradiction. Do 

not conclemn or think hardly of those who cannot 
see just as you see, or judge i t  their duty to 
contradict you, whether in a great thing or small. 
I fear some of us have thought hardly of others 
merely because they contradicted what we af-  
firmed. All this tends to division, and by every- 
thing of this kind, we are teaching them an evil 
lesson against ourselves.-John Wesley. 

* * * 
A friend gave a Comfort Box of precious 

promises to a young lady, a nominal Christian, 
whose brobher was drafted for the war. Before 
leaving home she asked him to take from the box 
a promise, wl~ich he did. The promise read: 
"Ye do not need to fight in rhis battle." They 
were encouraged, (but did not at  the time realize 
it would be verified. Later, a cousin who was 
also called to the colors, got the same verse, and 
before either were called for overseas the armis- 
tice was signed. ;The whole family now feel it 
was "comfort" from the Lord, given to encour- 
age them, and H k  Word now means more to 
them rhan ever before. 



.As a sister was filling the boxes one day, she 
said to herself, "Does it pay?" Immediately 
the Spirit spoke to her, "Crumbs from ,the Icing's 
highway." She felt imt was a rebuke to her, and 
was also uplifted by the spiritual 'touch from 
heaven. 

HATSOEVER a man soweth that 
shall he also reap." One of the 
most alarming evils that has devel- 
oped out of the war has been the 

cigarette menace, for those who come back from 
the scene of battle and the camps will have their 
bodies greatly impaired through the excessive 
use of the cigarette, besides having the life-long 
habit fastened upon them. A prominent man in 
war circles said some time ago that mare young 
men have filled the quarters for the insane 

through excessive cigarette smoking than through 
shell-brain. 

Every effort has been put forth to  encourage 
the soldiers in smoking. Cigars and cigarettes 
have had precedence on the merchant vessels 
over 'necessi,ties. Chocolates o r  sweetmeats 
which they craved and for .which they asked, 
could not be sent because of lack of space, yet 
2 great tobacco concern sent one hundred car- 
loads a mont'h of that which impaired their 
brains and weakened their hearts. One young 
man wrote back from France, "I never smoked 
cigarettes until I got here. They are forced 
upon us." 

Strange indeed that athletic trainers will not 
permit a man to use either tobacco or liquor 
when in training, yet nations, which need men 
of steady n e n e s  and clear brains above every- 
thing else give their soldiers that which de- 
stroys both. An Exchange asks, "Is the war of 
less importance than a game of sport?" 

Dr. J. H. Kellogg, Supt. of the Battle Creek 
Sanitarium, who has had years of experience 
with people of broken nerves and debilitated 
constitutions, writes, "Nicotine weakens $he 
heart, lessens endurance, diminishes breathing 
capacity, benumbs tche sensibilities, impairs the 
eyesight, stupefies the brain, and depreciates 
every mental, physical, and vital power of the 
man. In  the writer's opinion it is at  the present 
A e n t  the American soldier's most deadly 
foe." 

The Sunday School Times gives some start- 
ling figures of the achievement of the Tobacco 
Companies during trhe year : 

"The American Tobacco Leaf says we are 
using IOO,OOO,OOO cligarettes a day in this coun- 
t ry!  Three thousand miles, if laid end to end, 
in an unbroken line ! One for every man, w o m n  
and child in this country every day. The  year 
1918 is a notable one indeed, and marks the 
highest aclhievement in the history of the tobacco 
trust. Never has it made so many friends; never 
has it enrolled so many new followers in a given 
period of time. Fifteen hundred new boys en- 
rolled every day in the cigarette army. I t  is 
estimated that fifteen hundred more of adult age 
joined their little brothers in the ranks. The 
consumption fo r  one year will total almost if 
not quite 40,000,000,000 cigarettes. 

"The tobacco trust found rhat the war cut 
off almost its entire export trade; it was com- 
pelled to find a market at home, or see its profits 
lessen. Its dividends last year were only 
$14,ooo,ooo! And the profits must be main- 
tained at  any cost. 

"An advertising campaign involving the outlay 
of millions of dollars was entered into; space 
was bought in every publication that was for 
sale; the alluring advertisments came into every 
'home; sympabhy with the boy in the training 
camp and trench in his loneliness and monotony 
was aroused by appeals for  something to re- 
lieve that situation; the cigarette was hit upon as 
the only relief, and thousands of good men and 
good women were prevailed upon to give their 
support to a cigarette propaganda that under 
any other circumstances would have found them 
bitterly opposed. In  some places even the school 
children were appealed ,to to contribute to the 
"Tobacco Fund" and in not a few places the 
church lifted no warning voice. Today the 
cigarette has a place in the nation's life that 
it has never had before. Not only not con- 
demned, but even condoned and upheld, it 'has a 
respectability that it has never known before. 
T o  dislodge it from its fortified positions is 
going to be the work, not of a day or a month or 
a year;  but of years, demanding the combined 
efforts of good people everywhere." 

A friend riding on the train recently entered 
into conversation with an army officer seturn- 
ing from France. She noticed that he wore sev- 
eral medals and he modestly told her  he had won 
them by being the best pistol shot and the best 
rifle s h t  in several contests. I n  the course of 
conversation she asked alum, "Do you smoke?" 
''& I smoke?" he replied. "Lady I couldn't 
have won those medals if I smoked. I had 
five !hundred men under me on the Mexican 



border before we were called to France and I 
would not permit any of my men to smoke 
cigarettes. I attended the officers' banquets 
f rom time to time, and $when the wine was 
served I would take a sip olf that, but w'lien 
the cigarettes were passed I refused at  the risk 
o f  being ostracized. I will not undermine my 
manliood by smoking them." 

This  is the way a manly soldier looks a t  it. 
An army chaplain said that men in his hearing 
made this statement more than once, "I wish 
those foolish girls and women would quit send- 
ing me cigarettes. I am smoking 'too many." 

The  nation 'by encouraging a n d  upl~olding 
the deadly cigarette in the training camps and 

in the armies and navies is sowing seed that 
will reap an awful harvest of debilitated young 
men, with mental, physical and vital powers 
destroyed. Has  rhe time not come f o r  Christian 
people to rise up against this deadly foe that is 
undermining our nation's manhood? O u r  young 
men become enslaved by the habit and are ruined 
for life. And  over and above the harm to the 
p'hysical and mental is the benumbing and dead- 
ening of the spiritual life. Any spiritual impuIse 
that might be quickened into being is cripg!d 
by  that which destroys the God-given endow- 
ments. The  inspired writer sends fot-th the 
warning from Holy Wri t ,  "If any man defile 
the telmple of God, him s5all God destroy." 

, HE minutes dragged slowly on. 
The  sick missionary's watch 
ticked away each individual sec- 
ond of the long night. F rom 
twelve midnight, when the two 
'hundred native women left, until 
dawn, the missionary had listened 
to the "tick, tock, tick" of her 

watch. A t  times tlie "tick, tick" sounded like 
the booming of cannons. That  was when the 
fever was mounting, and a distorted brain worked 
unsteadily. Then again a chill overcame t'he 
fever, and the "tick, tock, tick" changed to low 
slight clicks that sounded like the screwing of  the 
lid on a coffin. 

H e r  cot felt as if hard boards were being 
pounded against her fever-racked body. Her  
six-by-eight-foot room, with its mud walls, looked 
like a prison cell in t'he weird light of the solitary 
candle she was burning. The  room was com- 
paratively clean, a native Christian home; for 
this she was grateful indeed. 

Sutldcnly the watch began to talk:  "It's get- 
ting light, now," it said. "The night will soon 
be done. It 's almost five o'clock." W a s  it the 
voice of t'he watch or  her eyes that told her this? 
She could not remember; she only knew that 
it was true. Mcanwl~ile she listened for fur-  
ther conversation and the watch went on with 
slow emphasis: 'T ick ,  tock, tick, tock-you arc a 
foolish young woman. H o w  can you expect any- 
tlliing else ,than to be sick when you let those 
natives stay here and question you until mid- 
night? I t  was the same last night and the night 
before, yet you felt the fever even then, but in 
spite of it you got up  at  dawn this morning be- 

cause the 'congregation' had come back; you 
taught till noon witlh scarcely any breakfast, be- 
cause they crowded you so  you couldn't eat. 
Then you traveled the six miles, rolling around 
in that uncomfortable chair part of the way 
and wadking part of the way, even though this 
fever was burning; and what did you do w'hen 
you got here?" The  watch paused and seemed 
to mutter to itself. 

"Well, what did I do?" said the missionary 
aloud, irritably. "What did I do?  Nothing but 
what I had to do." And raising herself on her  
elbow she glared a t  the watc11l laying half under 
h e r  pillow. 

"'l'ick-tick, tock-tock, tick, tick," said the 
watch meekly. 

"Oh, out with it," scolded the fever victim. 
"Don't pretend you were through, because I know 
you are not." 

"Tick, tick, tock," thundered the watch, can- 
non-fashion, wlhile the sick one covered her ears 
and moaned. When she uncovered them and 
looked at  tlie watch again it meekly said, '(tick, 
tock, tock, tick. Better lie down and I'll tell 
you the rest." A tired sigh, and tlie listener lay 
quietly. "What did you do?" T h e  watch was 
very gentle now. "Wihy you did as you did the 
other night: ate little and taught and answered 
questions for the women here until midnight 
again, yet your fever has been getting worse all 
day." 

"13ut I-why, I did dismiss the women last 
night three times, just as I did the night before. 
I"--she laughed hystet-iicalIy-"I closed church 
three times, hut they seemed to think it was 
'only par t  of the service." 



"Why, certainly they did-tick, tick, tock," 
sputtered the watch; "but you knew they always 
want to stay all night when they haven't had a 
,missionary to explain things to them about the 
Jesus religion for two whole years. Don't- 
tick, tick, tick, tock-try to hide behind that 
excuse," fairly thundered the watch. 

"Oh, please," said the sufferer, '(don't scold 
so loudly." A pause. Then, again: "1-1 can 
hear better if you'll tell me more quietly." 

"Tick, tick, tock-well, I'll try to be more 
patient with you. Listen. You know that this 
isn't America, and that you cannot close meet- 
ings here in these country places by dismissing 
the people as you can in our country." The 
watch took a whole round of ticks to  sigh in. 
I t  was homesick. "You knew that congrega- 
tion, or else you never would get a moment to 
sleep or  he sick, as you are. Why didn't you 
come in here and get lost by nine o r  ten o'clock, 
instead of holding on until midnight? A nice 
pickle you'll be in if you are sick, out here twenty 
miles from the station and ten miles from the 
railroad ! 

You cannot get rest here, so you better go 
back to the station and wait till those church 
members a t  home in dear old America decide 
to send that missionary ,waiting in your town 
over here. She could take the crowds w M e  you 
rested and you could take them while she rested, 
and maybe that way keep well. Jesus sent the 
disciples two by two, and there ought to be two 
of you right now." And with a booming "tick, 
tock, tick," t'he watch's voice choked with its 
own indignation. After which it ticked more 
quietly, and taking courage, 'the missionary again 
protested feebly: 

"But the ladies sending us out haven't enough 
new members who promise regularly to pay at 
least a dollar a year. Many of the folks give 
$5 a t  a time, but the next year they forget, and 
then there isn't enough regular income to pay 
our support. People don't want to be 'tied down' 
to being regular members-they are 'too busy' t o  
go to the meetings and hear about us, and so on." 

"Bang, boom, crash-tick, tock, tick," stormed 
the watch. "I a m  out of all patience with such 
talk. If  those people really loved Jesus they 
would not care how much they joined t h g s -  
a t  least they would be regular paying members, 
s o  that the Jesus way of doing things might be 
carried out, and you wouldn't !be here alone. 
But no use; you cannot do anything with those 
half-Christians by scolding, so all I want you to 
promise is that you and I will go back to the 

station tomorrow, if  you're able to travel, and let 
the other villages go. Then, if  they cannot send 
out the other lady, you pack up and go back t o  
America, where you can llive and do some good. 
It's all very well to die on the field and be a 
martyr, but a dead missionary is no good to  
these natives, and a live, returned missionary 
might stir up a few people to join the society, 
and finally get two people here instead of one. 
God wants live missionaries, not dead ones. 
r .  1 ick, tick, tock-now will you promise?-tick 
tick. . . . "  

"I guess you're right. Yes, I'll promise. I f  
able to travel, I'll give up. I'm no good anyway. 
Another woman might have stayed well in spite 
of working months alone, but evidently I couldn't. 
I love these folks and Jesus, too, but I can't 
help them while I'm like this. I'll give up to- 
morrow and do as you say. I'm a failure-" 
A burst of tears startled the watch. 

"Tick, tock, tick, tock,-there, there, never 
mind, you are no failure-it's the people who 
won't join who are the failures, but Jesus knows 
all abcut that. There, there, the day has come; 
sleep now. I'll be still-tick, tock, tick, tick, tick, 
t-i-c-k, t-o-c k, t-i-c-k," and the woman slept 
while the morning came in through the paper 
windows. 

The morning grew brighter. Over the little 
village, nestling a t  the foot of the mountain, a 
soft radiance spread as the rising sun climbed 
higher. Sounds of native village life became 
more pronounced, but the exhausted missionary 
slept on. The Bible-woman had looked in upon 
'her, and, frightened by the pale face and evi- 
dences of a night o f  suffering, had recklessly 
driven all the native inquirers away from the 
room of the much-sought-after missionary. S o  
passed the time until noon, when the sick one 
awakened. 

"Mary," she caltled, "what time is i t ?  My 
watch must be wrong." 

The brown face quickly peered in through the 
low door. "Why, lady, the sun is high overhead 
-it is the foreigners' meal time." 

"But the people, Mary-why have they nor 
come ?" 

"Oh, they have come and gone again, lady; 
I managed all that. They wilfl be back soon, I 
fear now. Are you well enough to see them? 
No, you are not," she answered herself quickly. 
"But i f  you will eat the canned soup of your 
country I have made ready, perhaps you will 
be able to see the people a little while, and then, 
lady, don't you think we had better send a n m -  



senger to the other villages to tell them that 
you cannot travel farther, but must to your own 
house go back and get well ?" 

"Yes, send the messenger. I cannot travel far- 
ther. I will go to my own house, Mary." "To 
my own house," she repeated softly to herself, 
as the faithful woman disappeared on her errand. 
"To my own house, as  the watch bade me go 
in ihe awful hours of last night. Dear God, 
forgive me if I > a m  a coward. I cannot even 
think to pray, the room runs around so; only, 
if You've got anything for a failing-hearted mis- 
sionary, send it to my help this day, for Jesus' 
~ak:: Amen!" 

The long hours crept by. T w o  hundred 
women, eager inquirers after truth, passed and 
jostled the missionary. Questions poured forth, 
were answered as rapidly as possible, and at last, 
one by one, the eager natives reluctantly scattered 
to their homes. 

The missionary watched them go--her last 
country district meeting, for she was going to 
give it all up. because she couldn't be bright and 
workable twenty-four hours a day. "If I were 
a perpetual motion machine I might not have to 
give up." 3he smiled faintly at  her own weak 
voice, when a soft voice called: "Missionary, 
may I ask you one question?" 

\The lady turned and looked into two eager 
dark eyes. A native woman stood there. She 
had an unusual amount of silvery strands in her 
dark hair, yet dhe could not have been more than 
thirty-the missionary's own age. The face, too, 
was intelligent, but there was in it a peculiar look, 
half sad, half resentful. 

"Yes, you may ask a question. I'll try to 
answer. Did you forget it when we were hold- 
ing the meeting?" 

"No, lady, I wanted to wait until the rest 
had gone. I've waited two years to ask this 
question. You have the fever? Too bad, I'm 
sorry. I t  will1 not take long." 

"Yes, I have the fever; but ask your question. 
Are you a Christian?" 

"I have been a Christian two years, but I've 
never seen a missionary before. There's been 
none in this village for two years, I think, lady." 

"You are right. I was not in the country 
myself two years ago. But what is the ques- 
tion ?" 

"Just this, lady. How long have you known 
that Jesus loved us over here?" 

"All my life." 
"Did your mother and grandmother know it r" 
"Yes." 

"Were they missionaries?" 
'(No." 
"Why not ?" 
"Well," answered the missionary, passing 

her hand wearily across ,her forehead, "every- 
body cannot come here. Folks have home cares, 
too, in America. Not every woman can come-" 

"Did your mother and grandmother ever read 
this?" Turning instantly to the last chapter o f  
Matthew, she read from her native Bible, 'Go 
ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Ghost.' Did they ever 
read that ?" she demanded as she finished. "Then 
they knew that Jesus loved us too, over here, 
and told them to come and teach us? But they 
did not come. Why not?" 

"Well, as I said, folks have home cares- 
everyone cannot come here. But my mother and 
grandmother prayed for you, and told me about 
you, and I have come." 

"Oh, you are too late for  some people, lady. 
Listen: One day, on the floor of our home, my 
old grandmother lay on her rice-straw bed dying. 
My mother and I were working over ,the cooking 
out in the courtyard when we heard grandmother 
cry out. Mother hurried into the room, and I 
followed. I was only a little child and was 
frightened. I crouched down back of my mother. 
Grandmother's old gray head was tossing, and 
her hands were trying to push something from 
before her face. 'Is #that you, daughter?' she 
called to my mother. 'Yes,' sobbed mother. 'Oh- 
what is the #matter, mother? Mother, what is 
i t ?  Are you worse?' 

" 'I'm dying,' sobbed my grandmother, and I'm 
afraid. Quick, pick me up in your arms! I 
can't see you, but I can hear you. I'm afraid to 
die. No, don't cry. There is no time for that. 
Pick me up and hold me tight. Don't let me 
go. The spirits are waiting out in the darkness, 
and I don't know what to say to them. I am 
afraid of the spirit! Don't let me go!' She 
stopped for breath, panting. 

" 'Oh, mother, don't die! But if you must, 
don't be afraid. You have worshiped the spirits 
-you have done the best you could. You have 
been a good mother to us ; you need not be afraid 
o f  the spirits.' Mother's voice fairly shrieked as 
she tried to make my grandmother hear. 

" 'But I am afraid. That doesn't help me. 
Yes, I've worshiped the spirits, but who can wor- 
ship them enough? Hold me closer to you-hold 
me tighter! I'm so afraid! Quick tell me what 
to say to the spirits !' 



" 'I don't know, I don't know-but oh, mother, 
don't be afraid-oh, don't.' 

"Suddenly, lady, t'here was a shriek that I 
will hear as  long as  I live, and my grand- 
mother's old gray head was still and her hand 
dropped. She was gone where she was afraid 
to go. My mother moaned in fright-'Oh, if 
I had only known what to tell her! But I did 
not know-I didn't know.' 

"By and by she took a clean piece of linen 
and covered grandmother's face, and we buried 

her  that way. Lady," the speaker turned sharply, 
choking dry sobs making her gasp rather than 
ask, "they tell me that in your country you look 
a t  your dead when they die. Do you?" 

"Yes," whispered the missionary, dry-eyed, 
burning-cheeked, and yet fascinated by the dark 
eyes peering into hers, "we do." 

"We don't," bluntly went on the questioner. 
"We cannot look a t  the fear and misery, the 
horror and agony. W e  cover the faces of our 

dead." Then, with a half-smile ,of mlisery, "You 
might call1 this the land of covered faces." 

"The land of covered faces!" murmured the 
missionary, looking off into space; but the voice 
of the native woman went on, quieter but clear, 
and penetratingly deadly: 

"Yes, lady. When I grew up my mother died 
that way. I held her tight, I told her not to be 
afraid, but she too went out of life shrieking, 
and I covered ,her face and buried her that way. 
I suppose, lady, that your grandmother and 
mother died about the same time in America- 
we are about the same age-" 

"Yes," said the missionary, feeling as if she 
understood what was meant by a third degree. 

"Then I guess you were reading this to them." 
Opening the well worn Bi'ble she read: "Come 
unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, 

and I will give you rest.'' 
"It was read to my grandmother when she 

was dying." 
"Ah, then she had that to die on, and mine 

died this way. Was it fa i r?  Didn't Jesus mean 
my folks too?" 

Aroused at last to making the effort to com- 
fort, the missionary replied : "But, see here, my 
sister, listen. Jesus is a good God. Your mother, 
and grandmother did not know about Him, and 
H e  will #be fair. H e  is even now doing what is 
right for +hem. Don't worry about them." As she 
spoke the missionary caught the dark-skinned 
sister's hand in hers, sure that she had at last 
answered well, and comforted. Was that not 
what the nice people of her own country were 

saying? Suredy-how often they had said it to 
her before she left home-"Why do you go there? 
Why don't you let those people alone? If they 
do not know the way of salvation, they are  not 
responsible for following it. God is just; there 
will be no punishment fo r  the untaught heathen." 
Welll, here was an almost untaught heathen talk- 
ing of entirely untaught heathen. She could now 
comfort with the words of the Americans. 

The eyes of the native woman flashed and 
grew darker until they looked like great pools 
of black waters, in which the satisfied counten- 
ance of the missionary was reflected. The lady 
felt as if she were being drowned in those eyes, 
even as her life was being s~lowly burned from 
her down here in the black pools of heathenism. 
But she could not look away. What  was the 
woman saying? I f  only the fever would not 
make her head ring so ! But she must listen. 

"What do you mean, lady, by 'Jesus is not 
punishing them now'? I didn't ask you that, 
did I ?  Jesus is a good God. H e  has saved me 
from my sins, and I know here in my heart, 
that w,hatever He is doing with my  mother and 
grandnzother now is all right. He'll do what is 
best. I'm not afraid to leave them with Him. 
Rut I didn't ask you that, for that is not the 
business of your people. He  does not say in the 
J3ible, 'Attend to them after they are dead'-no, 
not that. H e  says, 'Go while they live.' What 
is H e  going to say to you and your mother and 
your grandmother for letting us live that wav 
a n 1  die that way? That was your work, not 
what will happen after we are dead, but to come 
here and tell us 'how to live and how to die in 
p.-ace and joy and comfort." 

The voice ceased with a sob. Once more the 
listener gazed into those eyes. H e r  defense had 
fallen from her. The wise sayings of the "folks 
at  home" had dissolved into thin air, despised 
and sneered at  by the first heathen upon whom 
they were tried. Stunned, she stood in siIence. 
In  as profound silence stood the questioner wait- 
ing - as the whole heathen world is waiting- 
for the answer to that question. But there was 
*lo anawer, and the missionary turned her head. 
She m w t  get away from those eyes. 

The woman thought she was indifferent, and 
did not care. Casting herself on her face at  
the feet of the worn-out worker for God, she 
clutched the white hands, and with streaming 
eyes said: ''0 lady. will you not answer? Don't 
your people care over there? Listen then once 
more : 

"In my home long ago there were two babies. 



When disease came into the village my  two 
babies, two years apart, died in  one day. They 
were all I !lad. I was like a crazy woman when 
my balies died. W h a t  do mothers do in your 
country when two babies die in the same day- 
all they have?" 

T h e  missionary slowly turned. H e r  dry  lips 
parted. "Death is the same in a41 countries. 
Don't ltneel to me," she said, sitting down close 
to iiic questioner. The  noman of the East  and 
the woman of the West  sat side by side;  t l 4 r  
t r s rs  mingled; and the story went on, passionate, 
full of longing. 

"Then your people must forget that death il; 
the same to us over here. I was like a cra7:; 
woman when my babies died. I took a dean 

baby in each arm, and rocked them backward and 
forward. The neighbor women said:  'Give 11s 
the babies; they are dead. lGive them to  us that 
we may bury them.' But I cried, 'No, no! 
mothers love them dead if they can't have them 
alive,' and stimll I rocked them. S o  they took 
them from me and got them ready for  the burial. 
By and by I followed up over the hillside, and 
there by my mother's grave men had dug  two 
little graves-such tiny holes! Just big enough 
for  my babies ! ,They put them in while I watched, 
stunned, and then they started to put the dirt 
on my only babies. I couldn't stand that. I 
cast myself down between the two graves and 
put a hand out over each one. I tried to call 
to the women, but they were crying so  they 
wouldn't listen. I spoke then to the men, saying, 
'Please don't put any dirt on these babies. They 
are my babies, all I have. Don't: cover them u p  
until you tell me where they have gone, and 
who has got them. You see,' I said 'you see, 
they cannot fight the spirits, they are too little. 
Big people have to fight the spirits; they a re  
always doing wrong anyway; but babies could 
not. They are too little. Tell me, have the 
spirits got my babies?' I waited but the men 
answered not. 

"I cried out again, 'Oh, please tell me where 
they are.' Why, there must be somebody that 
gives babies to mothers and who ought to take 
them back again when mothers can't have them. 
Please, sirs, listen : if you will tell me of some 
one like that caring for  my babies, keeping them 
f rom the spirits, I will not c ry ;  only tell me 
where the babies have gone.' I said it again and 
again, but the men just hung their heads. I 
guess they didn't know either. By and by the 
women helped me up  and made me go to my 
house. When I got to the top of the hill I looked 

back, and the men were putting dirt on my only 
babies, and my questions were not answered." 

Thc  speaker paused-only sobs broke the still- 
ness. Soon she continued: "See my  hair, lady. 
I t  turned white in the f ront  like this that day. 
When I got to my house I flung myself on the 
floor of the room. Soon one of the women 
came over, shook me, and said, 'Don't! I t  won't 
do  any good to cry. W e  have all had to  go 
through it. W e  have all lost 'babies. You have 
only one hope.' 'One hope!' I cried, 'what is 
i t? '  'Why, just be careful-don't tread on a 
bug, o r  a worm, o r  anything that crawls on the 
ground. You see, the spirits have your babies, 
and they'll bring them back in some form. If you 
never kill anything, you are  sure you'll never 
crush the soul of your child. If you kill some- 
thing-well, that may be your child.' And that, 
lady, that was my only hope. I had walked for  
two days since the babies died-what had I n o t  
killed? Oh, lady, all this time in America you 
knew, didn't you, that Jesus had my babies, and 
'that H e  is keeping them for  me. I know it now. 
F o r  two years I've told all the mothers I could 
reac'h, but I'm only a poor ignorant: woman. I 
can read but very little. S o  many T cannot reach. 
Oh,  lady, why didn't you come before? W h y  
don't you come faster from your country? I t  is 
not fair, oh, it's not fair!  W h a t  will Jesus say 
to the Americans !" 

One week later, a convalescent missionary left 
that village. H e r  body was weak, her brain was 
tired, but her face was calm and peaceful. At 
the corner where two roads met, one leading 
home,  the other to the next village on her district, 
she took out her watch and looked a t  it. 

"Lady, which road shall we take?" asked the 
Bible-woman. 

"The one to the next village, Mary. W e  will 
go right on wit'h our  work." 

She spoke to the Bible-woman, but she looked 
a t  the watch. I t  never answered, save by a 
faint reproachful "tock, tick, tick, tock, tick," 
as it was carried onward still farther into the 
"land of covered faces." 

* * * 
C O M F O R T  BOXES.  

These  boxes o f  "Precious Promises" are just 
the thing fo r  your table. Take one every morn- 
ing. ~t will be surprising how it will help you 
thro' the day. Daintily gotten up in white and 
gold. Nothing better for  a gift. Cannot hell? but 
prove a blessing. Send for  one and you will 
want more. Price 35 cts each, 4 f o r  $1.15. 



@am dllg Battior Eph f l p  to $.Ipnt~rost 
T h e  ' P o y c r  of the I'recious Blood. 

Little did I dream until the morning of June 
27, 1915, that there was today the grcat Pente- 
costal blessing fo r  those who would ask, seek, 
knock. (To teach me the wonderful lesson my 
Father had to lead me through the furnace of 
affliction-the loss of o u r  only child and then 
sickness and suffering, followed by three years 
of invalidism, before I could hear the still smalI 
voice calling me from the world. On the above 
morning while seeking rest in the country these 
three words were spoken to me by a voice from 
the unseen, "the Holy Ghost." T o  the readers 
of The Evangel this will not seem a t  all re- 
markable, but to me a t  that time it seemed 
strange phenomenon, as the church in which 1 
had been reared taught little or  nothing of the 

- "Holy Ghost." With hearing this voice came 
a great love and longing for  my Bible. I began 
to search the Scriptures to learn more of the 
Holy Ghost, and as you will well realize I had 
not gone f a r  until I saw plainly that there were 
wonderful truths in this Book which seemed to 
have been left untouched by the churches. 

O n  returning to my home some months after 
this I sent fo r  my pastor and asked him why it 
was that all these teachings of the apostles had 
been set aside. H e  answered me by telling me 
that my desire for  these things was due to my 
state of  health. But praise the Lord,  when the 
Holy Ghost speaks we are  not s o  easily turned 
aside by man. 

I then began to attend a small drawing-room 
prayer-meeting where a number of the worship- 
pers while praying would break forth into a for- 
eign tongue and seemed to have a real living, 
vital sense of the nearness of Jehovah. A f t e r  
one of these meetings I said to  two ladies who 
were standing side by side, "My friends, you 
have something I do not have. Will you kindly 
tell me what it is?" Then they told me that 
they had the baptism of the Holy Ghost. F r o m  
that hour I began to cry to my God to bring me 
into the center of Hi s  will, and give me this 
greatest of all earthly blessings, And again I 
will say, praise the Lord. "He is faithful who 
promised, who also will do it." Whenever I 
could I went to some Pentecostal prayer meeting. 
I studied my Bible and prayed night and day 
and claimed the promise of Luke I I  : I I - 1 5  
Sometimes I would grow desperate and many 
times the enemy would tell me that I might 

ju\t  as well give it all up, o r  that I must wait 
until there was a grcat outpouritlg of the Spirit. 
13ut my Savior in His  undying love kept giv- 
ing me little personal touches of His  power, so 
that I knew He would not forsake me no matter 
what the arch-enemy might tell me, although 1 
was so tempted that a t  times I even doubted my 
salvation. 

Shortly before Christmas I heard a sermon on 
the Power of the Blood, the minister saying that 
a t  times the Holy Ghost would take control of 
' i~im and cause him to  repeat the word "blood." 
Whilc calling at the home of another tninister 
'he led me to passages of  scripture in both the 
Old and New  testaments teaching of the blood, 
and especialdy to the passage of I.  peter:^, 
"Elect according to the foreknowledge of God 
the Father, through sanctification of the Spirit, 
unto obedience and sprinkling of the blood of 
Jesus Christ." Also Rev. 12 : I I ,  "And they 
overcame 'him (the accuser) by the blood of the 
Lamb and by the word of their testimony." H e  
told me as we would kneel in prayer he would 
lay his hands on me, according to the scriptures 
and for me to keep my eyes on my Savior on 
the cross, and my mind centered on His  blood. 
In  a few minutes I was singing in a strange 
tongue. I arose with tears of joy streaming 
down my face, for I felt that the Lord had met 
me. Then some ten days af ter  this while at  a 
small prayer-meeting the Lord again annointed 
me, and the two following mornings in my own 
room gave me very wonderful fillings, and re- 
vealed to me the power of the precious Blood. 
011 how I pray that our  churches may be brought 
to see these wonderful truths that seem to have 
been so completely set aside. 

MRS. ISABEL B ~ N E T T .  
30 Lonsdale Rd., Toronto. 

A fur 'Illnity 

T 0 'THE saints scattered abroad, greeting 
in Jesus' Name:  God has laid it on my 

heart t o  appeal to every lover of Jesus who can 
earnestly and sincerely join in with H i m  in His  
psaycr for  unity among His  followers, John 
17:21, and who has a desire that His  will may 
be clone on earth as it is in heaven, to pray and 
labor to this end, and to put away everything 



that produces division, and separates from other 
true children of God. 

"He that is not with me is against me," said 
Jesus. Matt. 12:30. Jesus is not divided. I Cor 
I :30. H e  prays for unity, and you should do 
the same. Every one wlio has the hope in 'him 
of being like Him when H e  comes will purify 
himself even as  H e  is pure, from all that sep- 
arates from His  saints. I John 3 :3. The  hour 
of God's judgment is come and H e  is going forth 
in power before Jesus comes. Matt. 13. 41. 

The Bride of the Lamb is, of course, one with 
Him in all1 His  desire for  His  followers. Jcsus 
is for  unity and His Bride must consequently be 
for unity. "Mark t'hem that cause divisions and 
offenses . . . and avoid them." Rom. 16 :17. 
God has made all one in Christ Jesus, but men 
have corrupted and defiled the body and endea- 
vored to draw away disciples after  them. 
Acts 20 :30. 

How shall the perfect unity of tlie saints be 
brought about? God will do it. H e  wid1 open 
the eyes o f  the saints to see what Hi s  will is, 
and show them their privileges. H e  will a q i n  
set in the church apostles, prophets, evangalists, 
pastors and teachers, for  tlie perfecting of the 
saints who, knowing tlie will of Cod, will teach 
the saints aright. H e  will show the saints that 

the Bible, the wlhole Bible and nothing but the 
Bible is dl-sufficient. fo r  faith and practice. 11 
Tim. 3.:17. And  cause them to put away the 
things that offend. Matt. 13 : 4 I .  

Jesus is coming, but to be caught up to meet 
H i m  in the sky you must be one with H i m  in 
faith, in love, in practice. "You are My friends 
if you do whatsoever I command you." John 
15 :14. But how can we claim to be friends of 
Jcsus unless wc are really in earnest in doing 
His  will? 

The  results of perfect unity will1 be giorious. 
The  power of the Holy Ghost will again be re- 
alized as in the days of B e  apostles and signs and 
wonders will again be seen in the name of the 
Iloly Child Jcsus, Acts 5 :30. 

l iut  perhaps one of the greatest resullts will be 
seen in the united prayers of all the saints, as- 
cending to the throne of God with much incense 
in the angels' hands. Rev. 8 :I :5 

Do not pass this by unconcernedly. Unity is 
the will of God and must be accomplislied. Are  
you for  it or  against i t ?  

Will you kindly let me hear from you in some 
way about your feelings in this matter? 

A. J. BeNsoN. 
5005 H. Roul., Houston, Tex.  

E have just had a terrible experience. 
A few nights ago three of our  finest 
young men, two of tliem members 
of our congregation in this city, took 

advantage of the beautiful moonlight to scale tlhc 
volcano, Santa Maria, a t  whose foot our  city 
lies. With  them went two Indian sei-vants. They 
reached thc top of the volcano without mi.;- 
hap and, tired out by the climb, lay down to 
slleep in a cave near the  summit, expecting to 
awaken in time to see tlie glorious sunrise view 
which this mountain affords and to  return to 
their homes in time for dinner. They thought 
they were alone on the summit, but  no  sooner 
were ,they asleep than a company of Indian 
witch-doctors came up behind them, having seen 
them pass farther down tlhe mountain. ITliey 
came armed with guns, axes and machettes, and 
before tlhcir five victims were well awake they 
had murdered them alll. Their  lbodies were then 
thrown into 'the crater of the volcano as an  offer- 
ing to tlie spirit which dwellls there. The  bodies 
were extricated from tllie crater with great dif-  
ficulty two  days later and brought 'here for bur-  
ial, About thirty suspects are held in the jail, 

and it is probable that several of them will be 
shot very shortly. W e  had long known that 
t'he witch-doctors threw babies into the volcano 
as an offering to the spirit. Tt was also known 
that a young Indian had recently taken his half 
sister up the mountain, a girl of about ten years, 
and returned without her. When tortured to 
confess what 'had become of her, his only answer 
Iiad 'been that "the spirit had swaHowed her." 
n u t  these things were happening among the 
Indians themselves, and w e  did not take much 
notice. Now that three of the  finest young men 
of our city have perislhed, two of tliem foreigners, 
we are aroused and many are  for rounding all 
the witch-doctors up  and killing them off in one 
grand hecatomb. 

But t'here is a more excelflent way. Let me 
il~lustratc this with a personal experience. Across 
the river from Santa Maria is another volcano, 
the Semala, which is also used by the witc!i- 
ctoctors as a sanctuary to worship t'he sun and 
the spirit of tlie volcano. About its foot, as 
about the foot o f  Santa Maria, live a lot o f  
Tndians, mostly witch-doctors wlio make a living 
f rom their black arts. Bu t  tlic good news of the 



Gospel reached h e s e  latter, and two families 
of the witch-doctors believed it and threw all 
their paraphernalia into the river and began to 
pray to God instead of the devil and seek to do 
His will. Last February Mrs. Burgess and 1 
with three dhildren spent our vacation living in 
the woods with these same witch-doctors iar 
from the strong arm of the law, with no weapon 
but love to defend ourselves. The non-believing 
Indians were at  first suspicious of us, but we 
went to visit them, held service in the woods 
for them to which some of them came, and sought 
to explain the 'love of God in Christ as best we 
could. At  first we  could get no milk from them 
and had to send a servant on a sixteen-mile 
tramp to get it every day. After we had been 
tthere a couple of weeks, however, these same 
Indians came and offered us a cow which should 
be ours as long as we needed it. When we came 
to leave, three Indian men who had formerly had 
only (hate and suspicion for the Pale-face came 
up to tell us good-bye, put tlheir arms about us, 
and called us "brother." 

)The poor Indian has been oppressed and kept 
in ignorance, exploited and denied justice for 
past 400 years. I t  is a wonder that the tragedy 
of Santa Maria is not enacted much oftener 
than it is. I t  is the blind revolt of beings who 
lhave been denied justice and who nevertheless 
long for more life and fuller even as you and I. 

Yes, the Gospel does make a difference! Int 
does not convert every one, but I am sure that 
if the Church at  home had been true to its 
light, and if we here on the field had not been 
so busy with tlhe many things which are not 
zlways "that better part," this awful murder 
would never have occurred. 'God help us to be 
truer to our work. Amen.-Paul Burgess in 
Missionary Review. 

I t  is an inspiration 4 0  faith and an incentive 
to further effort to hear a response from those 
for whom the labors of Christian missionaries 
have been spent. I n  1844 Pastor Gossner sent 
four missionaries to India wit'h the instructions : 

6' Believe,  hope,  love,  p m y ,  burn,  w a k e n  t h e  
dead!  H o l d  fas t  b y  prayer!  W r e s t l e  l ike Jacob!  
U p ,  up nzy bre thren!  The L o r d  i s  coming and  to  
everyone  h e  wi l l  say, ' W h e r e  hast  tlzoz~ l e f t  t!ze 
souls  of these  heathen?'" 

For five years t'hese four  missionaries workrd 
wimthout gaining a single convert. Utterly dis- 
couraged, they asked for permission to seek an- 
other field. T o  this request Pastor Gossner ans- 

wered as follows : 
"Whether the Kols will be converted or not ic. 

the same to you. If they will not accept the 
Word, they must hear it to their condemnation. 
Your duty is to pray, and preach to them." 

Presently four natives were baptized, orhers 
came to inquire, and a church was built. When 
it was begun there were sixty members of the 
congregation, when it was finished there were 
three hundred. So  thoroughly was the work of 
evangelization done, so well-grounded were these 
degraded people in the faith, that in 1857, at 
the time of the mutiny, $the nine hundred ad- 
herents of the Gossner mission refused to givc 
up that faith to which they had been 'baptized! 
Here is an extraordinary episode in missionary 
history. In  1845 the deepest degradation, misery 
and superstition, which included the worship of 
idols and demons and even Ihe recollection of 
the sacrifice of living beings-in 1857 exalted 
Christian faith and courage.-Selected. 

A Prayer of Consecration, 
by Susan 6. Mendenhall. 

Make Thou an albtar of my heart, 
Lay on the fuel-pile it high; 
My pride, my passion, foolish greed, 
Self-righteousness-that too must die. 
HeaplThou my whole life's dry dead wood 
Upon this altar to my God. 

Bind Thou the sacrifice upon 
The altar with the cords of truth ; 
My wealth, my time, my talent, too, 
My intellect, myself forsooth,- 
IThen shall my prayerful thought arise 
As fragrant incense to 'the skies. 

Now is the offering prepared, 
Now is the dedication made; 
Come Thou and touch with love my heart 
This altar where myself is laid. 
See how bhe flames leap higher and higher, 
0 Father, God, quench not the flame, 

Consume the dross-compel the fire 
T o  purify my life and mind 
And feed and strengthen my desire 
T o  lift, to serve, to do my #task,- 
All this for Christ's dear sake I ask. 
The  flames of love-Thy holy fire. 



TRACTS 
2. D E M O N  OBSESSIION. 8 pages. 
4. T H E  MASTERPIECE O F  SATAN. 16 pages. 
8. P O W E R  ,OVER E V I L  SPIRITS.  16 pages. 

14. I S  G O D  I N  E V E R Y T H I N G ?  12 pages. 
22. DISCERN'INtG T H E  :LORD'S BODY. 20 

pages. 
25. T H E  P R E S E N T  W A R  AND PROPHECY.  

16 page,s. 
26. CONSECRATION O F  THE THOUGHTS.  

12 pages. 
27. T H E  COST O F  F I N E  N E E D L E W O R K .  

20 pages. 
28. FALSE STANDARDS O F  D E E P  9PIR1'1'- 

UALITY. 16 pages. 
29. T R U E  STANDARDS O F  D E E P  SPIRIT-  

UALITY. 16 pages. 
31. H I S  CONING D R A W E T H  NIGH. 12 pages. 
32. T H E  UNPARDONABLE SIN. 16 pages. 
33. T H E  PROMISE O F  T H E  FATHER.  16 

pages. 
34. T H E  GREAT B A T T L E  01; AR)MAGEDI)ON. 

20 pages. 
35. T H E  TRANSLATION OF T H E  SAINTS. 

20 pages. 
36. T I l E  VALUE O F  T I T H I N G .  12 pages. 

Price of the above tracts: 3 for 5c (3d), 12 for 
15c (8d), 100 for $1.00. Add 15c for postage on one 
hundred lots. 
11. T H E  K I N G  IS  CO~MING.  4 pages. 
30. SO'MEO'NE I S  C0,M)ING. 4 pages. 

Prlcc on above tracts: 100 for 2bc. 
* * * * * *  

9. "THE MAN WHO DIED FOR ME." A t r ac t  on 
Salvation, said by Dr. Torrey to be the best ever 
written on the subject. It i s  alike helpful to the 
Christian and the sinner, and  carries a two-fold 
message. 8 pages. 10 for 10 cts., 100 f o r  60 cts .  
Add 10 cts. for postage o n  100 lots .  

* * *  
SO>NGS O F  CALVARY. Contains some of tlhe 

very best old songs and a larjge number o f  new 
ones equally good. Send for copy before you ' 

place your order elsewhere. Price: pebble cloth, 
20c by mail, $17.00 per hnndretl. Board cloth cm- 
bossed cover, 25c, $19.00 per hundred, not prepaid. 

* * *  
SKANDINAVISK P I N G S T  SANIGBOK, a Scandi- 

navian song book containing Scan. and English 
song,s. 25c each, $18.00 per hundred. 150 songs. 

* * * * * *  
GOOID BIOIOKS. 

O U T L  l N 1' S'I'UIM EIS O F  T H E  ~BOO~I< OF RllIV- 
IILATTIOIN, by C. W. IM. Turner. I'aper 56c, 
'cloth $1.90. 

FOIZEGLEAMS OF GI,OKY, by E. Sisson, $1.10. 
TI I I l  I3OOIC 047 REVELATION,  bv D. W. Mv- . - 

land, $1.00. 
I,ATTEIZ RAIN PENTECOST,  by D. W .  Myland, 

cloth, 55c; papcr, 35c. 
D E A T H  T O  I.IF'l<, by Anna Prosser, cloth $1.00; 

paper, S0c. 
MOUNTAIN P E A K S  O F  PROPHECY,  by W. H. 

Cossum. 5%. 
AUTOJIlOGRAl'IlY O F  MADAM GUYON, 5512. 
IN T H E  T W I N K L I N G  017 AN EYE,  by Sidney 

Watson, $1.00. 
T H E  MARK 017 T I l E  BEAST, by Sidney Wat- 

son, $1.00. 
FAUSSETT'S B I B L E  DICT., $2.10 by mail. 
STORY 01' THE HIBII.IC, by J. L. Hurlsbut. Noth- 

ing 811etl.er along this line ever published, $11.65 by 
~niail. 

HUtR1,UUT"S STORY 01: T H E  CHKISTIAfN 
CHURICII I ,  $1.10 by mail. 

G1AI:AXY OF ICOIM'IN~G EVENTS, by W. I;. 
Manley, $1.25. 

BOOKLETS. 
TH!E W O R L D  WakR, (by 13'. M. Messenger. Four 

Horses of Kevelation. Paper cover, 25 cts. 
TELLINIG THF, LORD'S SECRETS, Awrey, 10c. 
FROM DISI-'THS OlF S I N  T O  H E I G H T S  O F  

GLOXY, Rol)bins, 10c. 
I 'IIIMITIVE C:HUR1CI1 GOVERNMENT, Schell. 

10c. 
APOSTO1:IC F A I T H  RESTORE,D. B. F. Law- 

rence, 25c. 
STORY 011' MY I , IFE,  A. D. Urshan, cloth, 55c. 
T H E  MINlSTRY 01; WOIM'EN, A. W. Bell, 10c. 
K17ADY &IZR O W  S FJOIIZ GOSIPEL WOIZKER S, 

25c. 
COIM1:ORT n O X E S ,  "Precious Promises," daint ly 

b'oxed in w,hite and gold. Hinge box. Nothing 
better for a ,gift. Price 35 cts., 4 for $1.15. 

* * *  
BIBLES. 

We handle some exceptionally cheap Bibles which 
we can heartily recommend, both Clear NU Type, 
self-pronouncing, Au. VEC., International series, well 
bound in French Morocco. 

Size of No. 8190 is 8 ~ 5 %  in. 3/a in. thick, India 
paper, $4.70. 

F i ~ e  of No. tN90 is 7%x5)4 in. 1% in. thick, $3.2'5. 
S : L ~  of No. 6190, 7 g x S H  in. price $2.75. Thls 

last has  teachers' helps. All a re  exceptional value 
We can fill orders promptly. 

* * *  
FOXE'S BOOK OF MARTYRS. 

A tl~rllllng rword of the nlcilt,vru o f  nll the ngw 
l a ~ ~ r ' ~  Cl~rlutlnn ~1101ild hnve thls tmok. lll~latrnted 
By mail, $1.05. 

R ~ I  W .  Grinton Berry 

SCRIPTURE T E X T  CALENDARS FOR 1919 reduced to 12 cts. each t o  close. ,On account of the plague 
of influenza the Publishers of this Calendar have a large stock on hand; consequently a re  making this 
reduotion. 

Qe Btnne (alpush &ntgregation, 
New %ncutinn: 40th Bt. anb Oluttag~ @roue Aue,, (@nklunb iWtuais ;gjialI). 

@eruires: &at., ld .  3 an3 730;  he^., Borrae apeting, 10-5; CBtyuu~. 
#Imyer Beruir~ Heeting 2;311. Euening Btruirg, 7:45; Voung g ~ o p l e * ~ .  31% 7:45. 
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