WMalumure

i

=

Drtober, 1913

Nuwber 1

An Juternatin

Faryesty CONTENDING FOrR THE Farrin ONCE FOR ALL DELIVERED TO FITE SAINTS

o ooa ((putents » o o o

A Great Grigis ... ...

1
A Call to the Church to Awake.... ...

After Seven Yeavs ...

A Retrospect ... e

Clyrigt’s Body ... ... L.
Tts Unity ..o e

13

That Drawing Power .......

A Vision of “latter Rain”..... .. ... ..
IYire, IFamine and Flood..............

.2

12

13
14

“No, They Won't Come™. ... ... . ... 15

Winniug Souls Through the Thildeen ...

Side Lights on India.. ............. ..

®u the Nepal Border.. ... ...
Ghe Prayer of Faith. ... ... .. ... ...

A Desperate Struggle—Its Outcome. ..

Heuternat in the Hawaiian Islauds, . .
Workings of the Spirit in 1833.........

16

fere aud Chere in Twvope ... ... .

nal Monthly Magazine

. CHAWTIN = G 1R




The Latter Rain Evangel

Ocronrr, 1913

A Grvat Crigia!

The Mchammedan’s Slogan, a Call to the Church to Awake

I, O, Jago, Returned Missionary fo

Note.~—The following missionary address sketches
the spiritual crisis in missions that now confronts
us. Is it not analogous to the historical crisis that
confronted Europe at the time of the Saracen in-
vasion in the Dark Ages? The Moslems were am-
bitious to honor the name of their Prophet by add-
ing Western Europe to his heritage. They swarm-
ed over the Pyrenees and carried all before them,
even to the very heart of France, while all Europe
held its breath as to what the outcome of a pitch-
ed battle might mean for Christendom. It was the
Crescent against the Cross; Mohammed against
Christ, as never before or since. God raised up a
deliverer in Charles Martel, who here won his hero-

a1

WOULD like to call your atten-
tion to & word of God found in the
seventeenth  chapter of  Genesis

{ifteenth

Here we see that God had

from to  nine-
teenth,
a thought for Abraham that his
faith did not at that time measure
up to and that he made a prayer
that was of the flesh, “Oh that Tshmael migit
live before Thee.” That fleshly prayer of Abra-
han’s has cursed the carth with millions of souls
who have heen the bitterest foes both to the Jews
and to Christianity. T trust that God will bnrn
into our hearts that there is a praying in the
flesh that is not of God.

VCIses

Now in Acts 1:8 we read, “Ye shall receive
power, after that the Iloly Ghost is come upon
you: and ye shall be wituesses to Me hoth in Je-
rusalem, and in all Judea, and in Samaria, and
into the uttermost part of the earth.” - Do you
notice that the Ioly Ghost was given that we
might be witnesses ? We may sing, “I'll go where
You want me to go dear T.ord” and have all the
prayer-meetings in the world, hut if we are not
led out to pray for lost souls in the slums of Chi-
cago and in far away lands and to witness to
Jesus, there is something the matter with our reli-
gion, )

God sent me to Palestine eight ycars ago. |
went out under the Christian and Missionary Al-
liance, expecting to work among the Jews. My
heart burned for Isracl and it burns tonight. God
said if we would love Tsrael Tle would love us;
if we would bless Tsrael e would bless vs, and
it is marvelous the blessing God gives to the man
But T had not
been two weeks in Jerusalem before they asked

who loves 1lis chosen people.

me, “Brother Jago, would yon like to visit our

*alestine,

B

in the Stone Chureh, Auag. 31, 1913,

name of the Hammer, and the followers of the
Prophet were beaten to the earth. Surely the stars
that fought in their courses against Sisera were
again in the ascendency; for the defeat of the Sara-
cens was made complete when, in the confusion
and darkness of the night following the battle, they
turned and fought against each other, It was a
shattered remnant of an army that escaped across
the Pyrenees, never to invade Europe again.

May we not hope that the God of battles who has
so often “put to flight armies of aliens” will succor
us in our spiritual battle of today? The weapons of
cur warfare are “mighty before God” as “with all
prayer and supplication” we wait upon Him.

Hebron station?” 1 thought of the grapes of
lischol that grew in that favored southland. |
thought of Calely who had chosen that mountain
of giants to conquer, and the Very nanic means
“fellowship with God.” | went down to Hehran;
but in that ancient city of King David T found
the dark-skinned, dark-souled sons of Ishmael. |
saw that the prayer Abraham offered away back
there on the plains of Mamre when he made his
fleshly request for the perpetuation of Ishmael
had heen answered.  Tn that one town there were
twenty-five sthousand of his descendants and they
were as fanatical a people as you will find on the
face of God’s earth, In my heart T said, “lord,
1 hope you will give me a good hard station, of
cottrse as a missionary I want that, but 1 do hope
You will ot send me here.” When I went back
to Jerusalem and they asked me how I liked fle-
bron I said 1 did not like it at all. It made me
shrink to see the Mohammedans holding the place
of God's chosen people and 1 was astonished to
find almost every little village in the land inhal-
ited by the sons of Ishmael instead of the sons of
Tsaac. 1Tow could it be that the 1oly Land should
be so full 'of the sons of Ishmael? Surely there

was something wrong somewhere.

Well, the first station T was appointed to was
this very same city of Hebron. T went there in
fear and trembling. 1f you were to go with me
to Palestine you would find ringing out, five times
a day from ninety per cent of the villages these
words, “I'here is no God but God, and Moham-
Think of it! Nincteen
hundred years ago Christ went up to glory from
the Mount of Olives leaving you and me the
commal to evangelize Jerusalem, Judea and Sa-
maria, yet today in ninety per cent of the villages
of Palestine the ery of the Ifalse P’rophet rings

med is Ils prophet.”
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out and there is not a single Christian in all thosc
villages! 1t is time we gol down in real humilia-
tion before God and quit our meaningless squab-
bles and let the Tloly Ghost get hold of us so we
will It is time the
IToly Ghost got hold of some of our young men
and put a missionary spirit into them. We are
playing at missions, I wonder what is the matter
with us that we have so little missionary spirit in
the face of Christ’s direct commands.

wrestle in prayer with God.

In the two great schools of Mohanuuedanisni,
il Azhar aud Bohara, you will find twenty thou-
sand Mohammedan young men studying the Ko-
ran in one hand and our Scripture in the other.
These young men spend anywhere from seven to
eleven years studying Scripture and the writings
of Mohanmed side by side. Why?
every young Mohammedan has a suprenie helief
in his religion and he studies our religious guide,
the Bible, that he may turu it as a weapon against
Chiristianity.  Fe voluntarily renounces all that
the world holds dear to forward his religion he-

DBecause

cantse he helieves in Mahomet and that the time
will come when Christians will bow before his
feel.  As T look around at our institutions of
learning and find unbelief showing itself in high-
er criticisnt and worldliness and then turn and see
the splendid devotion of these young Mohamme-
dans to their false religion, T ask myseclf, “What
is the matter with Christianity ?” My evangelist
helper in the work at Hebron, a young man from
Ur of the Chaldees, felt our need of a stirring up
here and he put his hand on my shoulder just be-
fore 1 left him and said, “Brother Jago, T pray
that when you come before American audiences
God will put the spirit of a prophet upon you so
that men will think and men will fear,” and T am
trusting Him to do it. [ want to see men tonight
under conviction of the needs of the work. I want
to see men broken up at this altar. May God help
Christendom which has reared her beautiful
churches everywhere in her own laud, and left
the Floly T.and after nineteen hundred years, with
ninety per cent of the villages without a single
Christian in them. Where is our devotion to the
cause of our Christ? Where is our missionary
spirit?  You may say, “We have not known. We
haven’t understood.” Well, I am asking God to
interpret the situation to you.

Nor is it in Palestine alone that the followers
of Mahomet are showing an aggressive mission-
ary spirit that puts us to shame. et us look at
the Thilippine Tslands. There, with the rising of
the sut you will find millions of the Philippinos

reciting the formula, “Ihere is no God but God,
You will find
the same call repeated by thirty millions of souls

and Mohammed is 11is prophet.”

in China and echoed by Sixty-nine millions of
souls in India. You will find the entire land of
Persia resounding with this call of the Ialse
Prophet, while Turkey and the Balkan States,
Mesopotamia and Yegypt, North Africa and the
Barbary States aud from away down in the heart
of the Soudan rings the mucezzin’s call to prayer.
We hug ourselves in contentment thinking that
Christian missions are making wonderful strides
hut, in comparison with Mohammedan progress,
they are not. Tf T can stir up one soul to praying
in the Toly Ghost for these Moliaminiedan Jands
I'shall feel my coming here has not heen in vain,
Friends, it is a sad thing that two hundred million
of these enemies of the cross are challenging the
Chuarch of Christ and it is even sadder that Chris-
tians have practically acknowledged  defeat by
their feeble support of missions in Mohanmmedan
counftries.

[ went out as a missionary to the Jews but in
the face of the tremendous worlkers
among the Mohammedan villages of Dslestine |
was able to say, “Lord, You may put me here
among these people and by Your grace T will stay
among them.” 1 would have chosen some otlier
field, but I simply had to throw myself iuto the
breach. As I traveled among the hills of Pales-
tine and saw the people of the Toly Land bowing
down to the Talse Prophet my heart was made
very sad. T went to Jerusalem and what did- T
find? The English church has done something
there, the German church also, and the Scotch
mission has two or three places in the country,
but aside from the T'riend’s Society and the Alli-
ance and perhaps four or five individuals—in-
cluding Drother Forder, whom you know—there
are no American wituesses for Christ in the cn-
tire land of Palestine. God cannot Dbless the
American church until she rises up and prays for
the peace of Jerusalem. How can God bless us
when we disobey Tlis word and neglect His land?
Suppose you had a dying friend who had given
you a last tender and loving request to do some-
thing for him as soon as he had passed away? 1
have stood on the Mount of Olives and said, “My
adorable Lord ascended from this spot nineteen
hundred years ago and left us a commission to
preach the Gospel to every creature, beginning at
this place. Does His church believe in Him at all
wlien here in His own land lie these many vil-
lages without a single witness in them?”  As 1

need  of
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looked around at the villages 1 remembered how
the heart of my Lord was moved with compas-
sion as Lle heheld the people as sheep nol having
The

church has so far forgotten the charge of her

a shepherd.  He said, "lfeed My sheep.”
Lord that never in the four and a half years of
nty journeyings in Palestine did | overtake a mis-
sionary when out in the country—so very few are
the workers in the villages.
me here, “Ilow delightful it would be to live in

People have said to
the land of our Lord. My heart is witlt you
Get your heart and your body together
then, for it is surely a daugerous thing to keep
your body in one country while your heart is in
another.

there.”

We want conscerated, bright, Tloly-
Ghost young met, but we haven’t heen able Lo
get them, and [ am the only representative of our
own training school that has gone directly 1o Pal-
estine in the last cight years (my brother-in-law
What do you think of
that when the Mohammedan young 1en, twenty
vhonsand streng, are volunteering for the dark

went eleven years ago).

Soudan, Fgypt, P"alestine, Mesopotamia, Turkey,
ete.? and more than that, they are volunteering
for our own land and may God have mercy on
some of these hackslidden churches that are open-
ing their doors to these astern religions. orty
thousand American women are said to he follow-
ers of Abdul Baha today, and in one city in lng-
land six hundred people—of the same nationality
and bringing up that you and [ have—are Mo-
hammedans under the leadership of a.man named

Quentin, They are about to huild a great mosque
and the eyes of some of these Mohammedans arce
already turned toward our own fair laud. You
will ask, “Why are the Mohanmedans looking
this way?”
ary. There are two hundred million of them and
they have won more souls to the Ifalse Prophet

Jecause they are intenscly mission-

in the past century than all the Christian mis-
sions together have won for Christ, ‘T'hey have
captured in Africa alone forty mitlion souls and
the cry of their missionaries is, “Tfor Mahommed,
first Africa, then the world!” “They are looking
toward the Soudan as their present field for con-
quest.  As T sat on the platform of our mission-
ary meeting today with a young man from Africa
he told me that the Mohammedans are sweeping
down into the Soudan at a tremendous rate and
tnless the church awakens and gets under mighty
conviction by the Moly Ghost, our chance of
Christian missions in Africa is <done with, be-
cause the Mohammedans will have swallowed
everything up.

I am here (o say we are facing the greatest cri-
sis the Christian chureh has cver seen. T'he
Mohanmedans helieve there is to be a great strug-
gle between Christianity and Mobammedanism
and are doing everything they can to prepare
themselves for it. They are hending every cftort
to get possession of Africa with its four hundred
million souls and already whole tribes are going
over to Mohammedanism. Unless we awaken and
call mightily upon God, and uuless some of our
young men lay themselves upon the altar for
Africa our missionary opportunity will be goue.
[ care not what society a man belongs to, I sim-
ply want to know if he is filled with the TToly
Ghost and has sufficient ability (o master a for-
cign language—if so, he has the making of a
missionary in him, and if not he had hetter stay
at home. In these days the supernatural must
take place in the foreign field, especially among
the Mohammedans, and we need men filled with
the Holy Glhost. T pray God if you are sustain-
g missions in Africa by your prayers and gifts
that you will e stirred up to pray and to give as
never before; and if you are thinking of enter-
ing on new missionary activities will you not
consider at this crisis time the work in Africa?

The outlook would inceed be dark were there
not some bright linings to the clouds. While the
Mohammedan is tremendously aggressive and de-
termined to capturce the world there are many
disintegrating forces at work in Mohammedan-
ism itsetf that are nothing short of marvelous,
We believe the Tord is already working in an-
swer to prayer. Four years ago a man—mnow in
Lgypt—went to the Tidinboro Conference with
a hurning message in reference to Mohammedan-
ism, Ile came up from Arabia and brought De-
fore that confercnce the great crime of the
clitrel’s lethargy in the face of Mohanunedan-
ism’s awinl aggressiveness. Now, I want it un-
derstood that 1 do not approve of all that went
on in that Tidinhoro Conference in reference to
giving higher crities stch a prominent place as
they received, and shutting out missionary effort
from Roman Catholic countries, yet this [ will
say for them, that they took this message of the
churcl’s unbelief and weakness, in the face of
peril, to heart and said, “These things are truly
awfnl and we must meet this crisis. T.et us
pray.” So they commenced to pray; and when
God’s people pray He works. There is a force
in prayer we cannot comprechend or measure.
God began to work as His people began to pray
and now the Mohammedans have heen defeated
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in Tripoli and Morocco, and Turkey’s power also
lias passed away as far as the Balkans is con-
cerned, so that several millions of Mohamniedan
people have passed from Turkish rule to the rule

of the allied powers. And God is working on
religions lines. Sixteen thousand Mohammedan
people in Java are reported as now becoming
Cliristians and the Mohammedans of Egypt, Pal-
estine and Syria are everywhere asking that their
children may be admitted to Christian schools.
The change in a few years is noticeable. Brother
Tforder relates that several years ago he weat out
to Dawamey, a village six miles east of our He-
hrou station. The shiek in charge said to him,
“You arc a Christian?” “Yes.” “What are you
doing in this village?” “I come to make a visit,”
saic Brotlier Forder. They replied, “We killed a
Jew yesterday because he was a Jew; now we
are going to kill you because you are a Chris-
tian.”  DBut the T.ord had His hand on him and
enabled him to pass out of the village unharmed.

Three years ago as I was sitting in my house
in ITebron a Mohammedan sheilk came and said,
“I wonld like forty books to take hack to teach

my boys.” T recognized him as one of the reli-

gions Mohammedan teachers from the place
where they had wanted to kill Forder. What a

change! T sent them forty copies of St. John.

The Commissioner of Education has since re-

moved the books, however.

Near my station is the village of D—— One
day, several years ago I sat down in the village
by the mosque and began to read to myself from
the Gospel of St. John. Soon the curiosity of the
people made them venturé near and they came
and looked over my shoulder so T commenced to
read aloud, “Tn the beginning was the Word and
the Word was with God and the Word was God.”
But when T touched upon Jesus and the Word
they seized the hooks and tore them up, throwing
the pieces in the air and shouting, “Out of the
village you idolator!” Three years ago, when I
was at that same village, the sheik said, “Have
you any copies of St. John?”
”

St. John to teach my boys reading. The‘Very

place where they tore up the Word of God three
years before they now took it and used it to’
I do not say that either of these _

teach the boys!
men are Christians or wanted the Scrlptures for
other than secular use, but that they should ask
for them at all shows a change among Mohamme-
dans that can be attributed only to the power of
prayer,

T said, “What do
you want?” He replied, “T want fifty copies of
" may truly burden us in prayer'

These people have had taught them this

actual quotation Trom the Koraun: “When you

meet the Christians strike off their heads wntil

you have made a very great slanghter.”  "Those
arc the identical words and in pursuance of this

doctrine the soil of Turkey has run red with
Christian blood for the past hundred years—nota-
hiy in Armenia, which has been drenched with
the blood of the martyrs. Their cries went np
to God but the church was asleep.  They pleaded
with Christian Tingland and Protestant Germany
and America, the land of the free, hut the na-
tions turued a deaf ear to their cries. DBut Cod,
who had from times past determined to dry up
the Fuphrates of Turkish power, took the litlle
allics around therc and made them Tis instru-
ments, just as e used Nebuchadnezzar; just as
ITe used Cyrus and Pharaoh.

In Turkey the problem of Mohammedanism
has Deen the problem of government and every-
thing the government could do lhas been done
against Christian missions; but God's Spirit has
moved upon the waters and we have never had
so many encouragements in Mohanunedan work
as in the last two or three years. Tathers have
come with their children saying, “Take our sans
and daughters and put them in your
That is a marvelous thing and ounly to be ex-
plained as an answer to prayer. The people of
the Stone Church, T understand, pray, and since
I have heen here on my knces and have heard
their groans T helieve there is power enough in
organizations like this to bring something forth
in those dark lands. There is power enough in
consecrated heéarts in this audience to change
conditions in the land of the Lord if only it finds
an outlet through prayer. I belicve God will an-
swer your prayers if you will let TTim put upon
your liearts the needs of these foreign lands. We
must bring back the King who alone can rule in
justice and righteousness. As we see these Mo-
hanunedans passing into Christless graves, as we
sce millions of pagaus turning toward a false re-
ligion, we know that nothing will meet the need
except the cry, “Bring back the King.” Oh, that
it may ring in our hearts and that the Holy 91)11 it

schools.”

Our ﬁrst Mohammedan convert was a blwht
faced little boy who came into our mission fo at-
tend the school. He with his father and family
were followers of the false Abdul Baha. We
took him into our school and I belicve that boy
will yet be a native pastor. God has called him
out of his false religion into the true.

There came to us one day a young girl who was
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well clad,  She said, “I’d like to talk with you

she was belind a veil and we
When she told us
we knew she was a descendant of Mohammed.
She  said, “You know 1 Delieve Jesus
Christ. I first heard of 1lim in another Mission
School.”  Oh what an admission that she, a Mo-
hammedan, believed in Christ! That young girl
went under the waters of baptism, then fled to
ligypt for fear of her brothers. She was brought
back and they chained her to the wall and beat
her. She said, “You may beat me but 1 love the
lord Jesus Christ.” That young woman is a
member of our church in Jerusalem, for all I
know the first lineal descendant of Mohammed
to become a member of a Christian church.
there were

missionaries.”

said, “What is your name?”

n

Two weeks before 1 came, two
blind girls attending our church service who were
members of a school for the blind in Jerusalem.
Their matron said, “There precious
young Moslem girls 1 should like to have bap-
tized. You had better meet these girls,” They

came to talk with my brother-in-law, our super-

are two

intendent and pastor of the Jerusalem church.
Would to God that more Christian candidates
would presest themselves with the consecration
these two blind girls showed.  They were reared
as Mohammedans and were going to step out
publicly and boldly, the first converts as the result
of the prayers of that Christian matron. One of
the girls said, “1 love Jesus and want to be bap-
tized.” My brother-in-law said, “Tell us about
yoeur eonversion,”  She said, “T was lying in bed
one night and there was a little Christian girl
t"ere. All at once this girl turned to me and said,
‘I see a vision of angels.” T said, ‘I'd like to see
a vison of angels,” but the little girl said,
“You cannot because you are a Mohammedan
girl and T am a follower of Jesus.” Then I said,
‘Oh, Lord Jesus, I'd rather sec Your face than
all the angels in heaven,’” and as T said that T saw
the face of the blessed Christ and oh, such joy
came into my heart. T am filled with joy and
am going through with Jesus.” One of our eld-
ers was sitting in the vestry listening; our pastor
turned around and said, “Brother, would you
accept this as a confession of her faith?” and this
brother said, “Would to God every Christian that
comes knocking.at the door of the church might
have such an experience,” and the tears flowed
down his cheeks. The other girl said, “T am a
descendant of the Druses.” 'I'his is a very fanat-
ical order of Mohammedans, secret worshippers
of the devil, some think. She had been brought

up in that religion but she came to the mission
school for the blind where she had the sced of the
Word of God sown in her heart and the Iord

spoke peace to her soul. We brought her before

the elders and she satd, “1 <o not care what the
result of my baptism will be. I am going
through with God.” This is the kind of Christian-
ity I love. This is what | call consecration, not
the twaddle that sings hymns about going any-
where with God and then will go nowhere. This
school is doing good work aund the results show
that Mohammedans can be saved. [ was glad to
have the privilege of baptizing those girls. I
went down into the water and as those two little
blind maids came down the place shone with the
glory of God. After one thousand three hundred
years the Lord is giving the first fruits from Mo-
hammedanism many lands. The Christian
church has neglected them in prayer, but if you
will only let the lord lay these lands upon your
liearts for prayers and gifts, sotls will be hrought
forth.

You are going to meet your own difficuities
over here in America in the latter days.
lieve from the looks of things in Jerusalem and
in the world that we are in the very closing days
before the coming of Christ; but the message
must get around first. I believe that is why God
is putting on so many hearts the “Woe is me if
[ preach not the Gospel.” TIfirst Ile has been
puiting a groan in you for missions and I amn
glad of it. 1 will tell you how you can keep Mo-
haminedanism from spreading to America. Dy
praying for Jerusalem and the lands of the Mo-
hammedans and supporting missions there liber-
ally. 1f we had men and means we could keep
these fellows so busy at home they would have
no time to come over here. They are intensely
jealous of losing their spiritual grip in the lands
where they have been entrenched for centuries
and they will hold their men to save those coun-
tries if they can. But if the church does not do
her duty toward Mohammedan lands we will lose
the little foothold we have won there and they
will send their men down to the dark continent
and send the overflow here. They are already
coming to Boston and other cities of this land of-
fering their inducements. I came here from a
home this morning where a lady told me she
was visiting an and,
unexpectedly upon her, saw she had a string
of aronnd neck, and she owned
she had become a secret Mohammedan and was
saying their prayers.

in

1 be-

acquaintance coming

beads her
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When I first went to Palestine they used to
come to my station one at a time and would
rap on the door quictly. When T opened it there
would be a Mohammedan with a cloak over his
licad to disguise him, and he would say, “Are
you alone Mr?” and when I would say "Yes,”
he would come in. Then perhaps there would
come a second knock and another would say,
“Are you all alone?” and we would take him to
Then if there came a third rap,
figure and perhaps a

a second room.
with another
fourth,, all sceking to know something about
Jesus, the evangelist would go to the first, then
to the second and third and fourth, all in differ-
Jut: four

hooded

ent rooms: thus we did our work.
vears ago there was a fight in Constantinople
and a new governor came in and liberty was de-
clared. Wife at  [Flaifi, and
when we went back I opened the door and said,
“Come in, boys,” and for four years we have
preached Sunday after Sunday to Mohamme-
dans and the government has not raised its hand.
This is the first Christian liberty in Mohamme-
dan lands in one thousand threc hundred years.

T wish T could say there are scores of bap-
tisms, but I cannot. T just want to tell you that
God is moving, God waiting for ['lis
people to pour out their prayers at home. e
is waiting for you to cry out for Jerusalem, and
if Jesus tarries I believe I will yet come to you
with tales that will stir your hearts so that the

and I were

and is

very walls will ring with your praise. If there
is a young man here who fecls the call of God
1 should like to talk with him.
you case, young We are going to
make an attempt to open Arabia. [t is a tre-
mendously serious thing to go to a foreign land
and Arabia has its special difficulties.

[ cannot prom-

ise man.

There is
discase there and death, and the devil scems al-
ways following at your heels, making his power
felt in ways that you do not know in the home-
land. It may be hard to endure the hardships
of the foscigu field; it may be hard to ride over
the hills of Palestine and be carsed, your mes-
sage not received, and to see 1o fruit from your
labors.  You will not have the blessed fellowship
and encouragements you have here, and yon may
become weary in well doing and fall by the way;
you may even dic on the field, hut there is a day
coming when the King of kings and Lord of
lords will call us into His presence, wlhere we
will receive “every man according to his works.”
You can sing your praises in Chicago if you
want to, but give me the battlefield. [ thank
God for the privilege of being a missionary in a
I know there is going to he a day
Will you be in the com-
Jesus will crown us and we will hear

foreign land.
for receiving crowns.
pany?
ITis words, “Well done thou good and faithful
servant; enter thou into the joy of thy l.ord,”
and we and the souls we have won will then
“shine as the stars forever and ever.”

After Seuen Years=2A Retrospert

Mrs. Lydia M. Piper, 3616 Prairie Avenue, Chicago

I have many interesting facts in
Holy Scripture concerning the
number seven. There seems to
be a divine significance in the use
of this number, as though it ex-
presses the idea of completeness
in what concerns man in his rela-

| tion to ‘God. When the Tsraelites

had compassed Jeriche seven times the walls fell.

In Psalms 12:6 we read, “The words of the T.ord

are pure words, as silver tried in a furnace, puri-

fied seven times.” When Elijah was praying for
rain his servant was told to look toward the sea
seven times and the seventh time he saw a cloud
as big as a man’s hand—a little cloud rising out
Tater we read that there was a

of the sea.
GREAT RAIN,
Seven years ago this coming December my be-

loved hushand and T felt the call of God to open
an Independent work at what is now known as
the Stone Church. God blessed us in taking this
step in an untried path and we taught the pre-
cious truths of His Word we saw them.
Shortly after we began this ministry our hearts
were made hungry for the baptism in the Holy
Spirit, and at the risk of losing all the people
whom God had drawn to us we set our faces to
seek for the outpouring of the Spirit, on our-
selves and on our people, as it is manifested in
these days. God blessedly met us and poured out
the Latter Rain upon the thirsty pcople. 1 was
among the first to receive the baptism and Jesus
was made real to me as never before. A little
later my oldest child came into the same blessing.
Some of the people could not walk with us in this
new light and withdrew from the fellowship of

as
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the Stone Churcl, hut my husband sct his face
steadfastly toward heaven and, as the servant of
Lilijalh looked for the token of the coming rain,
he looked with the eye of faith for a Pentecostal
fulness of blessing.  While we were sorcly tested
at times, yet we werce happy it the Toord because
in Iis will.  We had to be willing to be tested
as silver is tried, and liow the blessed Toly Spivit
showed ns the dross in our lives! Surely He
scarched the very depths of our hearts.
ane by one, the people who had withdrawn from
us came back and God met them one after an-
other with the haptism. My husband was now
used of the Lord as never before. Unclean spir-
its were cast out of those for whom he prayed,
the sick were healed, and many sinners were
brought under conviction by his preaching of the
old-time Gospel in the power of the Spirit.

Two ycars ago my loved one was called home,
but not until he had scen scores haptized in the
Spirit and had, himself, received the same bless-
ing. Te rejoiced in the many marvelous mani-
festations of the Spirit that were granted but
was still looking for the cloud of blessing to in-
erease and he had an assurance of greater things
lo come.

There has not always heen rain,  1or several
years we, with many other Pentecostal centers,
have suffered scasons of drought. "There would
come showers of blessing now and then but our
praying band were burdened night and day with
the longing for a real downpour. “Tord, sead
us a revival,” was the cry of many hearts and
the constant petition of many lips. “Ask yc of
the Lord rain in the time of the latter rain; so
the Lord shall make bright clouds, and give them
showers of rain, to everyone grass in his fiel:l.”
How wondrously it came! T.ast March the T.ord
began to visit the Stone Church in a marvilous
way. He poured water upon the thirsty aud
floods upon the dry ground. Tt was not man's
revival but God’s, and it surpassed our expecii-
tions. People have kept coming from far and
near to seek God until hundreds have been hiled
with the Holy Spirit. The Lord has given u: a
continuous revival since March, revealing 1Tim-
self with signs and wonders, Trembling has
seized the ungodly and many have found salia-
tion, while there has been a constant stream of
healings and baptisms, fifty being haptized in one
week when the power was at its flood, so that
now at the end of seven years we can say, There
has been a GREAT rAIN, praise His Tloly name!

Though my husband never lived to sce this

Then,

the

cry of his heart and the camest supplications of

greater outpouring that came in answer (o

many, in prophetic vision he behekl the scenes

botlr {loors

that have takeu place this simmer
ol the Stone Church crowded to their utmost
capacity while the glory of God filled the place
in power to save, heal and baptize. In this later
outpouring of the Spirit every onc of my chil-
dren reccived the baptism in the Spiril, so (hal
we now stand as a family united in one faith and
one baptism. T'he seventh year of the Pentecos-
tal outpouring, which is also the seventh year in
the hislory of the Stone Church, has hecn a year
of plenty., “‘I'ne Lord hath done great things for
us whercof we are glad.”

After my husband’s home-going God wonder-
fully sustained this frail body of miue and gave
me supernatural strength to carry the heavy hur-
dens to which T fell heir.  Again and again Ile
lifted me out of my deep sorrow and enabled me
to minister to the grief-stricken flock at the
church. The Lord had been training and prepar-
ing our friend and helper, Miss Anna Reiff, Tor
the hurdeu of the Publishing House and Iivangel
so that she could bear the entire responsibility of
this part of the work and the Lord is graciously
blessing her in it.  May the friends of the church
and paper continue to hold her up in prayer.

Now at the close of the seven years, when we
are rejoicing because of the crEAT RATN with ils
gracious inflow of God’s power, my labors at the
Stone Chitrch seem to be drawing to a close. The
supernatural strength which God has given me is
lreing withdrawn and I believe Tle is leading me
to lay down the work of the church and turn
aside and rest awhile. I do not feel T am going
out of active scrvice for the Lord hut T do feel
that Tle secs my great need of a change and is
releasing me from this special hurden. T know
not what the Lord has for me, only that Ile 1s
leading. T have prayed over this step for months
before saying anything to anyone, but after sui-
fering much from nerve exhaustion, sleepless
nights and inability to take solid food, sometimes
for days at a time, I fecl T must lay down my du-
ties. (God has always met my cvery need and T
feel He would continue to strengthen me for this
work if it were His will that T should carry it on,
but T believe He is showing me by withliolding
blessing from my body that ITe has other plans
for me. He has not revealed them all to me, but
with my hand in His T can go step by step as ITe
leads and I know He will not fail me or forsake
me.
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“So long His power has kept me, sure it still

Will lead me on.”
Lok ae

My respousibilities will not he over as [ have
tlie rearing of my six children, but I feel the
Husband of the widow and the I‘ather of tiic
fatherless who is leading on will supply our need:
just as [le has in the two years we have leanci
upon Him,

In my hours of utmost loneliness when I have
felt that even the closest friends could not share
my grief the following precious words have spo-
ken comfort to my heart:

“And when bencath some heavy cross you faint,
And say, ‘I cannot bear this load alone’

You say the truth, ‘Christ made it purposely
So heavy that you must return to Him.

The bitter grief, which ‘no onc understands,’
Conveys a sccret message from the King,
lintreating you to come to him again.

The Man of Sorrows understands it well,

In all points tempted ITe can feel with you.
You cannot come too often, or too near,

The Son of God is infinite in grace.

I'lis presence satisfies the longing soul,

And those who walk with ITim {from day to day
Can never have a ‘solitary way.””

T covet the prayers of the lévangel Ifamily that
God may strengthen my hody and keep me faith-
ful to IHis calling. T know Ile still has a work for
me to do for Ilim and I want to be in the very
center of Ilis divine will. T praise God for the
faithful friends who have stood by me in my
deepest need and all who have so faithfully borne
me up at the throne of grace. May God bless
them every one, and bless those who have had a
part in this gracious outpouring of the Spirit at
the Stone Church through the ministry of prayer.
Continue, dear friends, to pray for the work aul
for those who under God will carry on this min-
istry.

Ghrist's Body=Pts Uuity

Miss Tslizabeth Sisson

HIEERT, is no other one thing that
Satan so contends, in or out of
the Pentecostal Movement, up
and down the whole plan of God's
salvation, as the unity of the

Body. He hates it. 1t is his
deadly menace. When accom-
plished it will seal his doom.

Romans 8:19-23 tells us all creation is now, and
through the ages has been, i a groan, and the
whole Church of Christ similarly has been and
nmv is 1 @ groan, which waits “the redemption
of our body”; mark, not our bodies as superfi-
cial readers make it, though that also is true,
as greater includes the less. In the Redemption
of our Body, our individual bodies will come
forth in full resurrection, or translation glory,
hut this is incidental to God’s grand plan. The
profound, ultimate purpose of God is
Crrist's Mysricarn Bopy,

Marvelous things are brought out concerniag
this body. As the Head is called Clirist, so
also, in 1 Cor. 12:12, the Body is called Christ,
and allowing the figure, it takes the hody as well
as the head to make a man. So, from the view-
point of this figure, Christ is not, till Ile gets
We may readily say creation waits
for the full manifestation of Christ—the mysti-

[is body.

cal Christ—when the ITead and the mystical

hody ave joined.  While Creation waits she
groans in the bondage of corruption, but when

she gets the display  (the “manifestation” of
Rom. 8:19) of the fully unified, the glorious
Body, joined to the now glorified Iead, she will
wait no longer, groan no longer, but with un-
bounded joy she will be released “from the bond-
age of corruption into the glorious liberty (Gr.
liberty of the glory) of the sons of God.” So,
as shown all through the New T'estament (1 Cor.
12; 1 Cor. 10:17; Eph. 1:23; 2:15; 4:12; 5:23,
30; Col. 1:18, 24; 2:19, 20, ctc.) God, with
steady aim, pursues the work of this dispeusa-
tion, that of bringing forth the N¥w mMaN by
making of the redeemed ones a Body for Christ
the |fead.

To the help of building up the Body of Christ
are summonecd all the shaping of its orders, and
the supply of its apostles,
prophets, evangelists, pastors and teachers.
ten to Weymouth’s translation of [iph.
4:11, 120 “And Ile [limself appointed sonie
to be apostles, scme to be prophets, some to be
evangelists, some to be pastors and teachers, iu
order fully to equip 1lis people for the zork of
sercintg, ror the building up of Christ's Body.,”
Llow profound the teaching here, that the build-

its ordinances; all
lis-

close
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ing up of this body of Christ, which alone makes
possible the full union of IHead aud body, and
thus the revelations of the mystical Christ, is
dependent in its last issue, not upon apostles,
prophets, pastors and teachers in their official
capacity, but upon us all in our individual rela-
tionship to each other in the body. They iu their
office have a work to equip Llis people in their
personal capacity, the solemm, the glorious, the
most vital ministry of building up the body of
Christ. And liowever imminent we may feel the
coming of our Lord to be, we must emphasize
the fact Ile will never come till we (in this our
individual capacity) have done this work., Ior
as the Bridegroom will never come for an un-
ready wife, so the Ilead will never be joined to
an undeveloped body. 1le has waited two thou-
sand yecars and will wait still longer hefore he
will take up with any second rate thing.

Few among us yet appreciate the call of the
hour; the call to which apostles, prophets, evan-
gelists, pastors and teachers must arouse us; the
call to build up “by that which every joint sup-
plieth™ thie body of Christ, The building ma-
terial is only Love: “Maketh thic fucreasé of the
body mutto the building up of itself in love.”
Tongues, when those who have them stay low at
Jesus' feet, scem to opent the way into wore love;
for those who possess them have, in a new and
more full manner, yielded their heing to the Holy
Spirit by whom alone is “the love of God shed
abroad in our licarts,” and thus they are more
fully a fountain of the rich mysteries of llis
Tiach gift of the Spirit, if held in deep-
est humility—and all operations of the Spirit
are readily and rapidly corrupted if not so held—
make more free play for the toly Spirit in the
believer’s being and so makes possible more action
of love by the Holy Ghost. But let us cinpha-
size it again, Love alone builds wp the Dody.
Any amount of tongues or of gifts will not do
it, though so valuable in opening our beings to
the furthier and deeper operations of the spirit
of love. "The God-appointed gifts of the Church
cannot do it, though both are given to “equip”
us toward this end; but we nust go further than
the offices and the gifts or the body will not be
built up. Tlow solemn the showing! We do need
to get low hefore God that the mystery may
come forth,

love.

Let us look at the figure Jesus uses: a body.
[n conversation witht a clever phiysician one day,
[ asked liim to talk to me of that organism, the

human body.  Tle was an enthusiast and very

10

scientific.  Ile said, “Ilow can 1 describe the

body's exquisite unity! Its marvelous interde-
pendency ! Multiplied functions, yet cver one
organism!”  With my mind {ull of its holy par-
able 1 asked, “Which part is most important, the
failure of which brings quickest disaster?” lle
replied, “Well, if the heart fails the whole body
goes under. But if the stomach gives out that
is soon cqually disastrous. L the lungs fail we
feel the most important organ is affected, yet if
the kidneys «discase it is just as bad, and a blad-
der trouble will soon demoralize the whole sys-
If the arteries harden, other functions
and organs are involved, and if the blood cor-
rnupts thie nan gone. If the nerves break
down every part suffers in the ruin—in fact,” he
laughed, “the action and reaction is so intimate
that whatever part of the organism is touched,
it immediately proves itself the most important
of all! mechanism!  Then
think of the power tlie nerves have to distribute
pain and relieve the local pressure.”  *“For in-
stance?” | queried, “Well, there miay be serious
trouble in the hip from the sciatic nerve and niy
patient complains of acute suffering in the heel.
The pain would be too maddenmng if it were all
locked up i that point of the nerve in the hip,
so there is this gracious provision that other
functions of the hody shall come to the aid of
the affected part and distribute tlie pain to other
centers, that they may aid in carrying it. [et
the walls of an artery in the brain become weak-
cned it structure by poisoned blood from un-
suspected chronie kidney disease, and they may
some time give way and the rush of blood may
tear up the suvrounding delicate braiu tissuc;
thus the connection is so close from one part
to another of the marvelous organism, the hu-
man hody.”

tem.

is

"T'is a wonderful

This human body is the figure God has given
to illustrate our mutual interdependence and co-
relation to each other as Christians.  T'he well-
being of each is wrapped up in the well-being
of all, and the soundness and well-heing of all
is drawn from the measure of life in each, “that
which every joint supplieth,”  Now, as. the
Bible says, and science reaffirms in the human
organism, “the life is in the blood,” so the Bible
teaches in Christ’s mystical body, the life is in
the love.
promises” we “become partakers of the «<livine
nature”—I,OVIE,  “Tfaith worketh by love,” so
do all the graces. As much love as we have, so
nmuch divine life, no more. ‘“Knowledge puffeth

By the “exceeding great and precious
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We
building material known in heaven for erecting
the body of Christ is Tove.
God’s body symbol and its unity.

up. Isve buildeth  up.” repeat, the only
Iet us return to
1f but the
little toc aches, the attention of the whole body
1s arrested to it, and the body’s loving oneness
croons over it, “My toe aches,” the body suf-
fers. It never says, as we Christians have some-
trmes said of another wayward, sad, sinful or
diseased Christian, “that toe aches.” In the hu-
man body the eye canuot say to the hand, I

have no need of thee,” or again the head to the

feet, I have no need of thee.” Alas,
Lhow long  has  Jesus, our great [lead.
said to the fect, to hands, to heart and

every secret joint, “I have need of thee!” and
when the mystic body of Christ is fully co-oper-
ative with [Him, we will each cry to every other
member, joint and band in his
precious body, “I have need of thee,” and we

shall restore such an one if overtaken in a fault,

every other

as identified with their weakuess and liable to be
the next one that Satan shall seek to ensnare.
‘But that takes great humility on our part and
brokenness hefore God!” you exclaim.
we obtain from God that “contriteness”
(ground fine, pulverized condition,} as a perma-
nency, we cannot receive the full reviving of
Isaiah, 57:15.
dwells in that contrition continually to revive;
a reviving that alone will “equip” us for the up-
building of the body by that which “every joint
supplieth.”  The parable of the human body
continues when a ‘bone is out of joint: the
whole body comes to fever, strain and agony—
so acute is the sympathy—and not only so, but
all the resources of the human body are called
to the aid of the suffering part. The blood says,
“T will run up there with my nourishment and
see how I can help.” The nerves say, “We will
take away part of the pain and redistribute it to
other parts and thus lessen the pressure at the
seat of the trouble. All the nerve centers yield
themselves to aid, all the veins co-operate in
speeding on the blood. The heart says, “I will
double my energies to push on the work™: the
lungs say, “[lere we are to breathe as hard and
fast and long as we can and thus quicken all
the other powers.” Oh, there is no cry, "That
bone is out of joint!” with morz or less disgust,
such as you and I often let creep into our heart
over a fellow member in the body of Christ, but
with love’s richest resourcefulness the cry is,

Yes, and
until

1f we dwell in contrition God

There is a continuous Revival in progress at
Chicago.

“Our bone is out of joint, come one, come all,
on to the rescue!”  Physicians repeat to us again
and again of medical science, “Nature docs the
work, we only humbly, as we may, assist.”  God
takes np the parable of Nature's resourceful-
ness i the human body when [le says to re-
deemed oues, “Ye arc the body of Christ and
members in particular,” and declares that it 1s to
the end that the mutual protection, nourishment
and binlding up of each one may be secured that
“ITe Himself has appointed”™ apostles, prophets,
evangelists, pastors and teachers, “in order fully
to equip 1lis people for the ministry of npbuild-
g of the body of Christ”"—a ministry which
cant only Dbe accomplished by each member in
particular maintaining its deep love relationship
to every other member and its sense of re-
sponsibility to build up the body. To state it is

to show low far, how very, very far we are as
yet from Christ's conception of the work of the
body.,  And most of us have to get a dozen more
baptisms added on to our Pentecost to touch the
fringe of Christ's precious thought.  Some of

our leaders arc impatient even of such teach-

ing, deem it chimerical.  And  when  we
look at you and me—especially me—we might
indeed  think  so, but we are taking the

crown off Christ’s brows, the crown of Ilis fin-
ished work, when our unbelief says, “lle cannot
hring it to pass.”  We neced to come again to
Jesus that Ile may bring us lower at [lis feet
and cast out afl that unbelief with the
devil can always work, with which Christ can
never work, and “holding the Head from which
all the body by joints and bands having nourish-
ment ministered and knit together, increaseth
with the increase of God.” Oh, let us hasten to
our ministry, and with all the patience and meek-
ness, humility, love and faith God can give ns—

which

“our sufficiency is of ‘God”’—Ilet us address our-
selves to the healing of the
precious body. True, some of those sores are
still so sensitive we cannot touch them with hiand
or word or pen, but we can turn ourselves over
to God on the behalf of His Deloved and accom-
plish great things by the God-given weapon “all
prayer” and the Christ-perfected faith, poured
throngh the love-channel whicli “every joint™ is

sores on Christ's

grace-provisioned to supply.  Tove's bombard-
ment through Holy Ghost prayer will, perhaps,
do the largest part of the work., [Kureka! It
can be done! Hallelujah!  God will yet have

a body through whom He will do it!

The Stone Church, 37th and Indiana Avenue,

Meetings every evening, excepting Saturday. Sunday meetings at 10 A, M., 3 and

7:15 P. M. Wednesday evening Young People’s meeting,
n
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Nntes

[1TS Tivangel is just five years old and is

starting ont on its sixth year with this
nuniber.  ‘I'he past five years have been crowned
with Dblessing aud our readers are so kind as to
say th¢ paper is becoming more and more help-
ful and precious to them, We can only say it is
hecause God has visited His people with Dless-
ing and enables Iis children to tell of ITis won-
ders. We look up into his face and acknowledge
IHm in "all His Works:

“Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness;

And Thy paths drop fatness.”

It is God who is working in the earth today
as never hefore and the record of His doings is
truly marvelous in our eyes. - I'rom far and near
writing us of new faith springing up
in their hearts because of the Iivangel reports of
lhow God has been working in our summer mect-
ings.  All over the world God has used the Chi-
cago revival as an impetus to faith and souls
that had become discouraged and disheartencd
have experienced a fresh grip of faith, sayiug,
“lord, do the sane for us.” And He will! The
great arm of Cod is outstretched in power and
faith is rising to expect heavenly visitations anrd
revelations of glory. A Dbrothier who has been in
campmeetings all summer says he never wit-
nessed such a season of blessing and power as
has been granted to these gatherings in the past
six months. Tt us spread the g‘ldrions tidings
eybtywliere, that it may be known our Pentecos-
R - . - :

people are

“appointed.

1

His
is linked with the

tal God is riding on in majesty and power.
“Call upon Me,”
“and I will answer thee and show thee

command,
promise,
great and mighty things which thou knowest
not of.”

LS k *

The blessed revival at the Stone Church con-
tinues with unabated interest. During the month
of September, Brother L. C. Hall and wife have
been with us and the Lord has given them a pre-
cious ministry to large numbers. There has
heen scarcely a night during the entire month
that we have not seen souls born into the king-
donti, others baptized in the Spirit, and sick bod-
ies healed. On the Lord’s Days, when the crowds
were greatest, the presence and power of God
fiave heen so sweetly in our midst that our hearts
were decply stirred and we felt a sense of awe
at the gracions visitation God has continued to
shower upon us. We praise God for meetings
that produce resulis. livery song and prayer, as
well as every sermon should have for its object
decisive results, and a service that fails in this
fails most vitally. Churches as wecll as people
backslide when they stand still, and definite re-
sults from the meetings in the winning of souls,
in baptisms and healings, and a quickening of
the spiritual life of the saints, is the only way
not to stand still. People continue to come from
all over the city and even from distant places to
receive the baptism in the Holy Spirit and it is
a great joy to us to see God meet them. A wo-
man came from Kansas City who had been seek-
ing the baptism for six years and we were glac
and thankful she did not have to go home dis-
A German sister, on her way to Ben-
ton Harbor, Michigan, missed the Dboat, so came
to the Stone Church for the evening service. It
was the first tinie she had ever been there. When
the altar call was given she went forward and
sought the baptism. Receiving it, she went on
her way, filled with the joy of the Lord. When
under the power she spole fluently in Jinglish,

One of the hospital workers while visiting the
stelk came across a young man, an Indian, who
was confined to his bed. The visitor asked if he
were an Indian and on his replying that he was,
the Spirit fell on her and she began speaking in
tongues. Ile told her with surprise that she was
speaking his language and asked where she had
learned it. On hearing it was from God he ex-
pressed a desire that she should go to Oklahomi
and preach to the Indians,

Oue evening, during the service, several of the



Ocrorer, 1913

Ghe Hatter Rain Fvangel

saints saw what appeared to be a red cloud hov-
cring overhead, and sparks like those from an

clectric wire fell from the cloud. ‘f'his seemed

typical of what took place spiritually—the fire of
God falling upon the people.

That Brawing Pomer

HE time has Iong gone by when the preach-

er has the whole burden of soul-saving o1
lus shoulders. There was a time when people
got saved only in a revival meeting but not so
today. Idere and there God’s Spirit-filled chil-
dren are busy at work for Him and whether on
a business trip or one of recreation they are nnd-
ing opportunities to speak of their Savior.

A young man from Dallas, Texas, went to
Rochester, N. Y. on business. One cvening
while watking through the corridor of his hotcl
lic noticed an old man, bent with age, who
stepped up to a group of men but turned away
without accosting them and came to him. The
old man said, “I'd like to speak with you.” The
young man lesitated, judging from the old fel-
low’s appearance he would be begging for lelp,
but said, “What can I do for you?” The old man,
laying his hand on his breast, said, “There is
something drawing me. 1 have a feeling here 1
do not understand.” This appealed to the young
man and he said, “Perhaps the Lord wants to
save you. You are an unsaved man.” “How do
you know that?” was the response. 1 just pre-
same s0,” he replied, and right then and there he
prayed with the old man who also prayed for
himself and got so happy he almost shouted.
Then the Christian- worker said, “Now 1 sup-
pose yon want something to cat?” “No,” said
the old man, “I am not hungry now. This is
what I wanted—salvation. DBut must you leave
Where are you going?’ When the young
man said he was going for a walk the old man
hegged to accompany him and they walked the
streets together, one radiant in his new found
joy, the other happy that the Lord had used him,
As they walked they talked and the old man
chanced to mention that his eyesight was poor.
fle was told that the Liord’s salvation was for
the hody as well as the soul and Iie could heal
eyes,  “Oh,” he exclaimed, “can the Lord do
such things these days?” Being assured that Ile
hoth could and did do such things these days the
old man bubbled over with, “Say, boy, this is
wonderful! 1 am going to write and tell my
daughter all about it. I am an old railroad man
and liad to quit the'road because of liquor. f

me?

see the hand of the Lord in my meeting yon. 1
waut to talk with you every chance I get,”

As they parted for the night it was agreed
that they should meet the next evening and when
the time came the old man was promptly on hand
and accompanied his young friend to a missicn
service. IIe both prayed and testified. e start-
ed right in to work for the Lord among his old
associates whom he brought fo the mission, say-
ing to them, “I want you boys to meet a man 1
know. [de can tell you just what you need as I
cannot,”

The Christian worker set him up in busmess
by giving him a few dollars to buy pencils, which
he peddled and thus earned his board, and when
this young man afterward left the city “Cld
Charlie” was still going on with the Tord.

A Wiginn of “Latter Rain”

WOMAN whom we know was wonder-

fully converted.
of violent temper and with a nature that had not
nmuch love in it, but after her conversion she was
fitled with Jove for a time; however, on giving
way to lier temper she lost this divine love that
liad come with her change of heart. She then
began to lapse into her old ways, and heing bur-
dened with a husband who was a drunkard, ev-
erything seemed to go wrong. She finally lost
out in her spiritual life completely and went into
New Thought, taking their imagazine and also
dabbling in Christian Science aud spiritualism.
Onec in awhile she would try to get back to the
Lord, shedding many tears over her sad lapse in
love; but unot being willing to obey God she
could not get back the victory she had at her
conversion. 1finally her mind gave way under
the strain, but when in this condition she did not
lose her sense of nced and in her rational mo-
ments the Lord drew near and communed with
her.  Lifting up her heart to Llim she said one
day as she lay upon her bed, “Oh, lLord, why
cannot I get back Your love?” 'TI'o whiclt the
Lord replied sadly, “You were weary of well-
doing.”  “Oh, Tord, what do yon mean by that 7"
ITe said, “You have left Me and My Word and
taken the <devil’s literature.” 1le showed her
plainly that what she had been feeding on was
not of Iim, and that it was becanse she had
turned from ITim to the devil’s works that she
had lost her reason. She was looking out of the
window and all at once slie heautiful
shower falling from the skies, the rain drops
glistened like diamonds and pearls they were so

She had been a woman

sSaw  d
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beautiful, and it seemed as if the very glory of
lieaven was about her. She raised up and looked
out at the beautiful rain; then she noticed that
the ground was drvy. She said, “Lord, what is
this?”  He replied, “This is the latter rain.” She
had never heard of the “latter rain” before. The
Lord showed her Ile was visiting the earth as in
the days of the apostles. They had the “former
rain” and we were to have the “latter rain.”
(Joel 2:23.) He said, “My glory is to be poured
out upon the people to get them ready for My
coming.”

Her mind became so unbalanced she was taken
to an asylum, but while there the Lord continued
to commune with her in her rational hours and
showed her again and again that it was becausc
she had turned away from Ilim that she was in
this sad condition. She said to llim one day,
“Lord, will 1 ever get out of here?” Ile said,
“Yes, if you will turn to Me and let these other
things go 1 will take you back and bless you.”
He showed her she had taken the devil’s path
and this was where it had led her. “l.ook at
these insane people around you. They took the
devil’s path and he has brought them to this.”
She promised the Lord to turn to Him and not
give way to temper if 1le would take her out of
the asylum and [He restored her reason. When
the doctor was testing her, asking questions Lo
see if she was rational, he asked, “What time is
it?” She looked at him and said with great
earnestness, “It is the time of the end.” In
speaking of it afterwards she said she felt the
words just poured out without any thought of
her own.

*

Mrs. M. B. Woodworth-Etter spent two days
at the State DPentecostal Campmeeting at Mal-
vern, Arkansas., Brother Earl Clark writes there
were about fifty ministers present at the camp,
and as many as seventy-five people at the altar
at one time seeking God. T'he most prominent
healing was that of a fourteen-year-old girl born
deaf and dumb. She “both heard and spoke,
and it made no small stir among the people of the
town.” The attendance was large, from three
to four thousand being present at the evening
service,

On September 22nd, Mrs. Litter began nmwect-
imgs in Whittingen DPark, Hot Springs, Ark,
with a good attendance. Brother Clark writes
the sick are being healed, and invites the friends
of the work to come and help in the meetings.

Mrs. litter was acquitted from the charge for
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wlich she was arrested in New England, that of
obtaining money uuder false pretenses.
scores of witnesses God’s blessing
through her ministry but none to the effect that
she claimed to heal or obtained money fraudu-
lently. T'he Courts of Justice no doubt learned
of the working of the Spirit of God for the first
time. We trust good will come out of what was
a real trial to those who had to turn aside from
the work of the Lord to satisfy the demands of
the law.

I'here

were to

Hire, Famine and Flond

I.ast month we reported that Brother DBarker's
[Home in Turkey had been destroyed by fire. We
now have the facts from Brother Barker him-
self.

Just as we closed the work of this fiscal year, we

have been forced to pass through a trial such as we
had not before known,

[ had arrived at our Missionary [lome in the vine-
yard in Hadjin just three days before the event, and
found our large family of orphans comfortably situ-
ated in booths in front of the building,

Mr. Kby and | were at prayermeeting in the city
when volumes of smoke were seen rising over the
hitl in the direction of our vineyard., We hurried
to the spot, together with hundreds of others, and
found our ladies and children had been battling with
the Hames for some time, but because of the strong
wind it was soon evident that our much treasured
house would become its victim. A part of the fur-
niture was saved, but in three and a half hours our
much loved Missionary Ilome was a heap of ashes!

As one looks at the foundation walls, that alone
remain, ouc cannot help but wonder why it all was,
yet He knows; and as we think of how Ile supplied
this great need once and gave us a Home to which
our tired workers from the dirty city could resort
in time of need we can but say, “God will surely
give us another,”

A letter from Albert Norlon of Dhond calls
for prayer for famine-threatened India. In July
there was rain and the crops sprang up so that
hopes were high for relief from famine. Tor
over a month now the rain has practically ceased
so that pastures and many of the fields of crops
are withered and dried; food grains continue to
be sold at nearly famine prices and unless the
[ord sends a plentiful rain at once all the hor-
rors of famine will be upon the poor long-suffer-
ing people. Oh that we might take this great
need to heart as if it were ourselves and friends
who were ahout to suffer and die! Brother Nor-
ton also writes:

“fn our Orphanage we have much to thank God
for. Amoung many things T mention the following:
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One night recently a band of robbers broke into
the Girls’ Orphanage at Bahraich, having made a
hole through the brick wall, probably intending to
steal the copper cooking vessels of the Orphanage
and perhaps to kidnap the girls. But at this time
one of our married young precachers on the Mission
Compound heard a voice saying, “Arise, arisc,
thieves are in the place.” He got up and called
others and they all got to the building just in time
to frighten the robbers away, so that nothing was
taken. Truly, “Except the Lord keep the city the
watchman waketh but in vain.”
precious to know that the Iord is thus watching
over His servants who are exposed to the perils and
dangers which are incident to pioneer missionary
work in the remoter parts of a country like India.

® ok ok

A terrible tropical storm, known as a typhoon,
has been raging at Sai Nam and Macou, South
China, bringing much loss to the Pentecostal
work there, The Orphanage at Sai Nam had
been left in charge of a Chinese brother and his
wife, and Mrs. Addell Harrison was at Macou at
the tinie of the storm, She writes as follows in
a personal letter to a friend:

We certainly have had a typhoon here in Macau.
The water front all caved in, beds of sand piled up
against the building so it took several days to dig
the way out, and trees were blown up by the roois.
Such sights 1 never saw! but no lives were lost,
thank God.

Today Brother Hunter came saying our Sai Nam
house had fallen in; that is, the orphanage part. lle
said the house was shaking all Saturday night and
the children cried for him to come and take them
out of it, but he did not think they were in danger.
The next morning the children saw a large crack
in the wall and called Brother Hunter to come and
see that the house was falling. (He got them out
quick then, and while they were huddled in my room
praying the house went down. Oh, how wonder-
fully God protected them! No one would venture
ont in the storm to help them, the boatman said
the hurricane was too violent for him to take any-
one. So the children all began to pray and God
caused the wind to stop and the boatman came for
them. No sooner were they in the boat, however,
than the storm broke with renewed fury; but they
all got safely to another honse, where they are still
sheltered.

God only knows the future. Such trying times,
not one cent in sight! But He is able to send ra-
. vens to feed the children if necessary. [ have vic-
tory in my soul. God had prepared me for this
htow Dbefore it came. Such victory has been given
me T have heen shouting!

Srother Kelly’s Mission suffered a similar loss,
the details of whiclt have not been reported to us.

Ifires in Turkey, famine in India and floods in
China! Who will stand in the gap as interces-
sors and sacrifice to help?

It is indeed very®

“Nn, Chey Won't Come”

The following extracts from a letter front
Miss May Faw, who returned to China last year,
will show the great need of missionaries in this

field :

“Standing by one of our oldest workers here, now
tired and sick for days, slie said to me as we dis-
cussed the probability of more helpers coming to
assist in her needy school work and mine, “No,
they won’t come.” So she is praying, holding on to
God for strength to yet assist and teach some of
these young men in English, and to hold on to God
in prayer for them by day and by night, though she
is now nearly [ifty years of age, and strength nearly
spent,

After my return to China, God helped nie

go into Iatshan, a city of 600,000, where I
knew but two people, and open a Christian School
for Boys, with Miss Olive I&. Maw, from South
Carolina, as helper. In ten days our house was full
and also some day-school students, We later had
to turn twenty-five or thirty hoys away. The better
classes of Chinese are willing now to let their sons
cnter Christian schools, and

to

study  the  Dbeautiful
Christian language, and God is letting some of us
here see what blessed and glorious privileges we
have thereby, to receive them thus into orphanages
and schools and give them Gaospel of Jesus
Christ. But we shall fail without your carnest pray-
ers and needed means and helpers,

the

IFor his year we have taken a very large house
which will hold sixty boys, We trust God will grant
us s mighty upholding! The city is so dark! It
has only four hundred or five hundred ‘Christians in
a population of 600,000, and over two hundred idol
temples. The streets are only front six to eight feet
wide, and not a bit of lawn or park to be found
anywhere. And 3,000 pirates or thicves fately con-
gregated in one part of the city, who go all about
and steal and kidnap and destroy! Many mission-
aries do not know when they can return to their
stations on account of thieves, and we go at the
risk of our lives. But Jesus has said, “Go ye into
all the world and preach the Gospel and
Lo, I am with you alway,” Many worthy boys are
waiting now to enter our school, if we have thirty
or forty dollars each year to maintain them. Some
are saved boys, some thave no parents, and others’
parents are poor, Will' you not help us? Sister
Addell Ilarrison’s Orphanage and Brother G. M.
Kelly’s Mission at Sai Nam have lately been almost
destroyed by flood. God bless you in every effort
to glorify Ttim.

ok sk sk

An interesting letter comes from Miss Kirsch-
ner and Miss Baker, from [PPunch, Kashmir, in
the [ limalaya Mountains, telling of the great need
of workers. They are the only two missionaries
in an arca of over one hundred square miles.
It is a section of country which has only recently
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been opened up, and in which Luropeans are not
permitted to reside without permits.  They write
as follows:

Our freedom is restricted in the town where the
Raja lives, but while he is very autagonistic to Mis-
stons and Misisonary effort, his subjects on the
other hand are cager for the Gospel. We are here
hecause God saw their need and heard their cry,
and we are praying that lle may cause others to
hear the cry too. We cannot begin to tell of all
the Lord’s dealings with us; how dHe has supplied all
our neceds and given us grace to go through the
difficult places, and proved again and again that lie
is Jehovali-Jireh, Puach, during certain scasons of
the year is very unhealthy, especially (rom July to
October; a very virulent type of malaria rages here,
causing many deaths, The first two scasons we
were lrere we had fever for six months the fiest
year, and scven months the second; last yecar we
had very little, but this year we have been having
spells of it and ask the prayers of the saints.

T'here are many privatious in Punch. We have
lived i1 a mud house for three ycars, as thiere are
no suitable dwelliugs of any kind here, There arc
also many privations in the way of food, but we
have been able to combat them by keeping our own
kitehen garden, poultry and a cow for milk. It is
very difticult to get about herve. IFor over two years
we have tramped sometimes fourteen and fitteen
miles a  day, over very high mountains. Roads
there are none to speak of, fearful paths, bridgeless
rivers, with fording places that tax onc’s nerves Lo
the utmost degree—high passes, sometimes with
knee-deep snow during the traflic season, often
closed for six months at a time cach yecar, some-
times all communication with civilization cut off;
fearful mountain storms which seem to spring up in
a4 moment and rage with wild fury; intense cold in
the winter months and often a very trying spring

and summer, and numberless hungry souls dying
without any knowledge of God—this is Punch! We
are not complaining; we rcjoice in the privilege of
heing called upon to suffer for Ilis sake and to be
[1is ambassadors to these poor lost ones, but we
want missionaries to come, knowing what to expect.
Who is willing for this, and who will be glad to
bear it all for Jesus’ sake? Today (July 7) it is just
three years since we came. ‘Our I'ather has gra-
ciously given us good, quiet ponies this year, and
we are cnabled to go into the village much more
than we could before,

On May 23rd Ile gave us the joy of seeing the
first convert in Punch makc his open confession by
baptism in water. This man was a Mohammedan
saint, aud has lost all for Christ’s sake., There are
many anmoug the women who believe, bhut who, alas,
have not the courage to confess Christ openly as
their Savior. A dear sister said, “Oh that my hus-
band were one with me that we could both come
out for Christ.”

it will be very good indeed if a man and his wife
feel Ted of God to come to Puncli; then the need of
the men inguirers will be met. They say so often,
“Oh, yon are but women and you can’t under-
stand.,” We are praying that cre Ile sends other
labovers, the necessary funds may be sent to put up
a suitable building, for our mud house unless mnch
enlarged and improved will not accommodate any
drethrven, pray for us.

* *

more,
®

A Pentecostal Convention will be held in Con-
cord Pentecostal Church, Toronto, Ontario, from
October 30-November 16, Among other workers
expected are Andrew D. Urshan, Chicago, llI.,
and D. W. Kerr, Cleveland, Ohio. T'or informa-
tion address Reuben I3, Sternall, 20 Montrose
Ave., Toronto, Ontario.

Winning Souls tn Iesus Through the Children

Side Lights on Life in India
! Miss Sarah White, in the Stone Church, August 3, 1913

ONIGTI'T T want to tell you how the
Tord is working among the people
in India, I praise the Tord e
does come down. into the hearts of
those heathen and they arc saved
and healed as well as sinners here.
Giod hlessed them the same as the

people in the homeland. .India is
the hest place T was ever in, in all my life. It is

my home, and T am looking forward to the time
when T am going to return.  God has put thie na-
tives of India on my heart and T feel tlicy belong
to me. It seemed to me the hardest trial I ever
had, to leave India, for fear something would
happen that I could not get back, hut I had to
come home because T wasn’t able to work any
T'here are hungry souls there, reaching
out after God and calling for people to help them.

longer.
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The first person I was instrumental in saving
more than paid me for all the years of training |
had for the field and all it cost me to get there.
When T first went to India I landed in Bombay
and went to work with Miss Orlebar. The lord
put a great hurden on our hearts for the soul of a
young student in the Veterinary College. God
began to deal with him, and while it was some
time before he was willing to give his heart to
Jesus, as we held on in prayer, he broke down.
The day came when he knelt pleading with God
for salvation, and when he arose, with his hands
up, shouting victory, 1 felt I was having the most
precious experience of my life. This one young
man alone is able to go out and do more for his
own people than a half dozen missionaries. [T
is cducated, understands the language and the
people, and God raised him up to work among
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ftis own race. Ile went to work in a college
preaching to the Mohammedans and God wonder-
(ully blessed him and gave him precious souls,
Night after night he would bring them to the
mission and see them saved. Oh it is worth
while to work among the heathen and very cn-
couraging when we see how cager they are for
the Gospel.  Afterward God led this youug man
otit on the street to hold meetings, and today hc
is a minister of the Gospel, going out every day
giving out the Gospel to His own people. I felt
il T had never done anything else while I was in
India but get that one soul saved, I was well re-
paicl for going. No one knows how much he
may be able to do for God.

I had to leave Bombay becausc of illness, T had
a fever for five months, and went to South India
where I took up work among the children. Some
people say, “Why bother about the children?”
but if we get hold of the boys and girls we will
soon have men and women. There is no limit to
the good we can do. My work among the chil-
dren brought me in contact with the parents. I
used to go into the villages and gather the chil-
dren under a tree, and God wonderfully blessed
[1is Word and touched the hearts of the chil-
dren. By and by I opened up a Sunday School
aud worked in the hospitals as well as in the vil-
lages. God worked through the children. They
would be under conviction and the power of God
would deal with them just like grown pecople.
God would meet them and they would get up
with shining faces and glorify Him. Many homes
I would not be allowed at first to enter, hut the
children would take home the Suuday School
cards and the parents would become interested,
and little by little I got into the homes until T harl
all the work I could do, going from house to
house with a Bible woman. My interpreter coula
speak five languages. I praise God for the wav
1Te worked with the children. Many were saved
and are today shining lights for God. ‘They
didn’t backslide, and when T left India some had
grown up to be almost men and women, beauti-
ful lights taking the Gospel to their homes,

We had in one little town a family who were
high caste people. I had never been able to get
into their home. The mother was in purdah, an
her seclusion was very strict, but the children
would take the pictures home and show them to
their mothier, By and by one of these little girls
I found that child
praising the Lord, and witnessing to all about
her; she had a message for every one who came,

got sick and sent for me.

and she was only cleven years old.  After she
died her mother said, “I thought T was a Chris-
tian, but I got down oue day to pray and 1 had a
vision of Jesus on the Cross.  God spoke to my
heart al said, “You are not ready to meet your
little girl.  You will never get to heaven because
your licart is not right.””  She took her Bible antl
getting down on her kuees said to the T.ord, “Tf 1
am not ready to meet Jesus I want to get ready.
[ want ITim to take away my sins.” When I went
to see her she told me all about it, and her face
was shining with the glory of God. Today they
arc a precious family, standing for God.

Now we have the beginnings of an Orphanage
at Dodballapur. We could have hundreds of chil-
dren at our compound if we had a place to keep

“them, bhut we haven’t room to accommodate then.
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Pray that God will undertake for us and enable
us to get the children in, hecause they are so
cager and willing to listen. There are no mis-
sionaries in that part of the country excepting
my co-worker, Mrs, Chester, and me. We have
170 one to take care of the farming ; she has to e
out of doors oversceing the work there as well
as in the house. You don’t know anything about
the trials and tests many of the missionaries have.
We don’t have cnough help, and it is very hard,
but it is precious because the T,ord has put us
there.

Bilble womwan teaching in an Indian home. ‘I'lic autocrat
of (he family is the little boy in the carrviage, dressed in

velvel,  The despised givls on the floor are his obedient
slitves,  This  pietures the different status of the sexces
in India,

We live in
a mud house and these native houses are not
very good. ‘I'hey have mud-roofs on them, and
when the heavy rains come sometimes the housc
falls down; then we live out under the trees.
st year in the monsoons [ didn’t have a dry
place to sit dowu and eat my meals, and some-
times once of the girls had to hold an umbrella

Our great nced is for the children.



The Latter Kainw Evangel

Ocronig, 1913

over me while | ate my food. But T didn’t have
much time in the housc if I had had one, because
we have native help on the farm, and they have
to be watched or they will liec down under a tree
and go to sleep.

I am belicving God for great things for our
work in South India, and that He is going to get
a people in that place that will honor and glorify
Him. We had some wonderful cases of salva-
tion and healing and manifestations of the Toly
Ghost. 'When the girls get saved we teach them
and train them and many go out as tcachers.

Sometimes when the work has been so press-
ing we hardly had time to sleep or eat, I could
feel the prayers of the saints holding ns up, and
often thought, surely we would never have gone
through that place if we hadn’t heen upheld.
Yout don’t know how enconraging a good letter is
when one is away off in the jungles and never
sees a white face for months. We have lo eat
native food, we are so far from the city, but we
praise God for native food. God is a wonderful
God. Tle said e would go with me aud go be-
fore me, and I have never been discouraged once
because T knew God ruled over all and Ile takes
care of His own,

It meant as much for me to go to India as it
does for anyone. T had to turn away from cvery-
one and everything that was dear, hut the real
call of God was on ime. Many people get full of
zeal and go rushing off to the field, but when they
get there they find themselves face to face with
stern realities and Dbecome discouraged, so they
are soon home again. God wants us to held still,
and when Te calls us e doesn’t want us to go
the next day; He has a preparation for us. I
had to hold still for eight years hefore T could
go out. When e saw I was ready ITe sent me
forth. Many times I have longed for some one to
consult with, some one who would tell me what
to do, and there wouldn’t be a soul. So T had to
look up to God and say, “Now, Iord, if you ever
stood by me in my life, you must stand by me
now,” and He never failed,

A lady said to me one time on the field, “I nev-
er knew what it was to be called of God, and I
have been here five years.” T asked her how it
was she came, and she said, “I was in a meeting
and they asked who would give themselves as
missionaries. I thought it woukl be nice and 1
stood up.” She had heen there four or five years
and had secn, T think one soul saved. 1 said,
“My dear child, you have made a mistake. [
would not want to be in India or anywhere else
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without a real call from God. We have so much
to meet.” One of the things that I dreaded was
the wild animals, the snakes and the scorpiane.
I had heard so much I thought I never could go,
but God took all that dread away from me, it
seemed as if God had built a wall around me. We
cottld hear the wild animals howling at night, and
we could sce them in the day time—one time I
came in contact with bears, and another time with
a tiger, but God protected me. TITis hand was
on them and they could not get near me. My ex-
perience with bears was quite thrilling ; there was
not a white person there. [ was alone with some
servants, and thought in the evening T would go
out and take a walk. I was looking down over
a precipice watching some monkeys and all at
once, I heard a voice saying, “T'urn quick and go
hack to the house.” T saw no danger, but T
turned around and started back, and it scemed as
if there were two hands pushing my hack, and a
voice saying, “TITurry ! hurry!” When I went into
the house the lamps were lighted, and as T sat
down, one of the servants said, “Oh Missi, Missi,
there are two bears out there.” T saw them right
tn the path T had come. We have to live in the
Ninety-first P’salm.  The Tord has an angel
guarding us from all these dangers. God wonder-
fully protected me from a tiger in just as mar-
velous a way, and He took that fear of wild ani-
mals out of my heart,

I want the saints to pray especially about a
wall that is- very much needed. Tt is impossible
for us to keep the children without a wall; they
sometimes run away of people come and steal
them ; but more than anything else, we need your
prayers that we may train these children into men
and women for God. We believe God is going
to do great and mighty things because He is a
mighty God.

®n the Nepal Border

IMTEAR it is reported in the States that I am

about to return to America. This is a mistake
I wish to correct, for I am right here in India, faith-
fully staying by the stuff, and have no intention of
returning at this time, as I have no marching orders
from TFather. In fact, He has clearly shown me
that T cannot go until the new missionary home is
built on Nepal border and workers are established
there preaching to the Nepolese. Praise God He is
working and helping to this cud. The contractor
has all the bricks made and will soon purchase the
timber that the frame work may be made during
the rainy scason and be all ready to begin building
as soon as the rains are over, first of Octoher, Pray
that cvery need may be supplied and that workers
may be scttled there and preaching tg the Nepolese
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before Christmas, for Jesus is coming so soon, all
glory to llis dear Name. 'Tis true I necd a change
and rest very badly as the work and respounsibility
of the past year has been very heavy and | am quite
broken down; but ['d rather die on the field than go
before God’s time, and it can truly be said of me as

of Josepl, “The arms of his hands were made
strong by the Mighty One of Jacob.”

Please pray for a young Mohammedan who has
been a secret believer in ‘Christ for two yecars. As
he was not of age I advised him to go on with God
and get strong in Him, not coming out publicly
by being baptized until he hecame of age, because
his father could compel him to go back to Moham-
medanisnt. He is now of age and anxious to be-
come a Christian before the world and 1 told him
when he was through school in May (last) he could
come to us and be Daptized. Somechow his father
must have gotten some inkling of it or mistrusted
him, for he was summoned home as soon as school
closed and then had all his money and clothes taken
away from him—except such clothes as he had on—

s0o he could not go away from home without hig
parents’ knowledge. e writes me of this and of
the other trials and persecutions he is passing
through, and says, “I am sorry for these people,
and they cannot understand that only my body is
in their prison, my soul is unconquered.” Pray
for these Mohammedan young men whom
God is enlightening. It mecans everything to them
to come out for ‘Christ as all relatives and friends
turn against them. The Mohammedans consider it
such an awful disgrace for anyone to become a
Christian and would even kill such if they dared to
do so. A Christian who was a convert from Mo-
hammedanism once told me that he was a secret be-
licver in Christ for live years, not daring to tell his
people until he became of age. As soon as he told
them he was driven out from his home and his own
uncle said if it were not for fear of the English gov-
ernment he would kill him. So you sec how much
they necd prayer that they may be given grace to
the truth and endurance to stand

much

come out for
firm,

(Mrs.) Lilliau Denny.

Che Prayer nf Haith

A Desperate Struggle and Its Outcome
Lecila M. Conway, Hurlock, Maryland

N epidemic of typhoid fever had
Dbeen raging in our neighborhood
for several weeks and my sister
Nellie, coming home from school
one day said that it hurt her
head to study. A look at the
flushed face sent a chill of terror
through Healthy,
robust men and women were dying of the fever
and Nellie was not strong at the best. To add
to our distress, a few months before she had

our hearts.

strayed away from the Savior.

How precicus the dear life now became ii1 our
sight.  Through our loved one’s illness depths of
love were revealed and brought forth of which
we had not-known the existence hefore. Noth-
ing was too hard to do; indeed, the real sacrifice
was in not being able to do more for her. THow
gladly would we have taken her sickness in her
stead. We often told.God so during the long,
long days and weeks that followed.

It was a bad case from the beginning and to-
ward noon of the seventh day I was called hastily
to her room. She was having hemorrhages
which the attendants were trying in vain to
check. Only those who have gone through the
same trial can know how I felt to sce her life
thus ebbing away, but God was wonderfully
present to sustain and I sensed a great inflow of
faith and hope toward Tlim within my heart. T
prayed that ITe might keep me from showing

]

any signs of emotion, for the dear one’s gaze
was fixed on my face; turn whichever way
I might there was no getting away from it. She
was anxionsly searching my countenance for
traces of alarm. Those mute, questioning eyes
were saying what the ashen lips could not say,
“Am I in danger? Will T die?”

| prayed inwardly—just a word, there was not
time for more—but to God it expressed volumes
Superhuman strength was given me.
lLooking into those blue eyes [ answered the'r
beseeching look with a smile, conveying the im-
pression that there was nothing to he alarmed
about, and bathed away the blood in the most
cool, matter-of-fact way possible. 1 knew that
the least sign of grief might tip the scales against
the life that was hanging in the balance and
grace was given me to play my part, though T
I have always

[ know.

can never tell what it cost me.
felt that God tided our loved one safely over
the place of danger that day. It may not be
amiss to say here that I had known the Lord but
a short time at the period of which I speak. A
weak trembling lamb of the fold and ignorant of
the things of the kingdom was I, yet ever seek-
ing to know more of the Lord and the wonders
of 11is grace.

Nellie soon lapsed into unconsciousness.
her delirium she would call piteously for differ-
ent members of the family but could not recog-
nize them when they came. One day the doctor

In
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stayed long heyond his usual time; then, return-
ing to town he was back again in a little while.
[t dawned wpon me that Nellie was getting be-
yond the aid of man, and great was my distress.
I lToved my fair winsome sister an<d could not
bear the thought of her going out into cternity
unsaved. T began to look unto God, though not
knowing what ground T had for hope if she was
past hope. The teaching of divine healing cven
in doctrine had not then been set forth before
the people of our community, It was said that
the instances of healing in the Word were to
attest the divine mission of our Tord and that
the day of miracles had long since passed. Being
a mere stripling of a girl T had naturally fallen
into line with the prevailing belicf {or unbelief)
The theory answered very well so
long as we were all exempt from incurable sick-
nsss bhut now it loomed before me as a great, in-
surmounntable barrier, for if God «id not any
longer heal then Nellie must die. T grew faint at
the thought and with a desperation horn of neces-
sity T prostrated wyself before the Tord, plead-
ing that the things that are impossible with men
are possible with God and that Ile never turned
any away who came to ITim. Growing bolder T
averred it was possible for Him to heal Nellic;
e could do it. The T held my breath, scarcely
daring to move as I put the question, Would [Te
do it? T anxiously awaited the answer, fear al-
ternating with hope in my mind. T told Tim I
would not ask for Nellie's life to he spared if
only she was prepared to go. Then at the
thought that it was presumptuous of me to ask
it of Tlim if TTis power to heal was not exercised
as in the days when Te walked the earth among
men, my hopes fell to the ground. In my dire
extremity and anguish of soul T cried out, “T,ord,
hielp me!” Quicker than T can write it came the
words of TTebrews 13:8, “Jesus Christ, the same
yesterday and today, and forever.” T at once
perceived that his power and willingness to heal
had not changed; e would do the same now as
He did then, Hope revived and T cried, “Lord,
give me some promise from Thy Word to stand
upon.”

In answer to my cry the Lord gave me the
first clause of James 5:15, “the prayer of faith
shall save the sick”——just those eight words.
With this solid ground uuder my feet T hegan
to take a figm stand of faith. T had an unques-
tioning belief in Scripture as the Word of God
and “the Bible says so,” had always seemed to
mie an all-sufficient reason for Delief. At first T

about me.
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was al a loss to know just how to pray this
“prayer of faith,” but soon concluded to nuake
the very words of this clause my prayer, and in
the weeks that followed I must have repeated
thousands of times, “the prayer of faith shall
save the sick.”  Trom the moment that 1 began
to pray I never ceased. [ in some way got the
impression that continuity was essential to “the
prayer of faitlh.,” When weary and about to
slack 1 would ask God to strengthen me that I
might keep on praying
infirmity!

and how Fle helped my
On awakening fromn the sleep that
sometimes overcame me I would find that prayer
was continuing just as effectually from the altar
of my heart as when it came from my lips. God
hears the ery of the feeblest and -will succor TTis
weakest lambs.  Come, ncedy one, press your
suit before Him; e will not turn you away.

Oune evening T heard a commotion in Nellic's
room, the sound of hurrying, muffled footsteps.
The doctor was giving orders in a low, quick
tone. T caught the words, “What is done must
be done quickly.”  Tle secened to feel that lie
was making a futile attempt to save the precioiis
life for an atmosphere of liopelessness rested on
all around, causing even the children to feel that
Nellic could not live. When it lcaks out thal
the doctor has given up hope it seems a signal
for every one clse to do so likewise. 1, too,
wotld have shared the contagion had it not been
for the promise, “the prayer of faith shall save
the sick.” ‘Iiere it stood hefore me, bold and
hig—much bigger now; it was surprising what
proportions it had taken on. I gave a tense sob,
fearing for a moment that T might, somehow or
other, fail to pray this “prayer of faith,” it
scemed so much for me to do.  Great, wise, good
people like Preacher Burke and Aunt Ann should
be the ones to do this, T thought. Oh, 1f there
was only somcone to pray with me! Dut if
there was no one, then, sooner than let Nellic dic
T would pray alone. T closed my cars to the
groans and doleful sounds about me, so dis-
heartening to a weak child of God, and fixed my
gaze upon the promise again. T had asked God
to enable me to pray “the prayer of faith’ and
He would do it! “Lord, T believe,” said I, “save
Nellie.” T did not know what words more to use
than these, and God heard my cry, the advance of
death was stayed once more and soon Nellie was
resting casier.

The long, tedious sickness continued week af-
ter weelk. Whether upon my knees or about my
work prayer was arising continually from my
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heart. Neighbors dropping in for a sympathetic
call and conversation thought strangely of my
silence andd ofttimes hasty exit from the room,
but T could not participate in the talk. A life
was at stake; a soul’s salvation depended on
whethier T could pray the “prayer of faith” clear
The greatness of the task well-nigh
overwhelmed me at times. What if T should
fail? I implored God to help me—and Tle did!
{fainting faith revived ; courage increased. I con-
tinued instant in prayer and took a firmer hold
upon the promise each passing day till, at last,
God had me at the place where all earth and hell
could not wrest it from my grasp. We hear of
dying men retaining their hold on sonie object to
the very end and when cold in death it required
almost superhuman strength to loosen the grasp
of those tightly clenched hands. Similarly had T
come to hold the promise God had given me. The
cternal verities of an unseen world had been
made very real to me through those long days
and solemn nights of my ceaseless vigil of pray-
cr. Often I knew that God was specially present
with me, and the old home where I fought this
fight of faith is a sacred hallowed place to me
even now after the lapse of years.

The days had lengthenced into weeks and the
weeks had almost become months and still Nel-
lic lingered on. She had become reduced to a
skeleton and was a mere shadow of her former
self. It was now late in November when, early
one morning, in passing through the room where
Nellie was lying T ventured to cast a glance in
the direction of the bed; usually I could not trust
myself to do this for fear of not being able to
restrain my emotions. On first sight T saw that
Nellie was utterly unconscious to things of carth.
The beloved face was ashen with the pallor of
death. T could not have told that she lived for
to all appcarances she was as much a corpse as
any dead person 1 have ever seen. I did not dare
to take a second look but passed ou to the next
room where I found mother scated by the fire-
side, her howed form the very picture of hope-
less grief and despair, the tears falling thick on
her faded old apron. I.ooking up as I came near
she sobbed out, “Leila, Nellie is dying!” This
abrupt anonuncement was a great shock to me.
AMother had watched many people die and I knew
that she recognized the signs of approaching
death.  Something within like a leaden weight
scemed to drop from my throat to my feet and
Like a taunting

through.

held me rooted to the spot.
snecer came the words, as though whispered in
my car, “There, now, what was the good of all
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your prayers?”  Rapidly regaining my halance—
for this all transpired in a second of time—~I re-
pulsed the foe, and, turning to mother ere yet the
sound of her words had died away, T said, “Mo-
ther, Nellic will not die; she will live.”

I knew—oh, I knew, with assurance strong
and unmistakable—that I had prayed “the pray-
er of faith” and that, true to Ilis Word, God
wolutld most surely fulfill the promise. And the
hand of death was stayed—dfrom that hour Nel-
lie began to amend so that for the first time dur-
ing the long, long illness word went out that she
was better. Consciousness returned, the Dblue
eyes of our darling once more opened to things
of carth and the pallid lips feebly whispered a
few faint words of recognition. The joy of our
hearts knew no bounds. ITlow good God was!
Pure, decp gratitude—its very quintessence—
welled up from my soul unto Him. The follow-
ing days were days of heaven upon carth and at
times this tabernacle of clay could scare contain
my cnraptured spirit. I would not have parted
with my experience of those past few weeks for
worlds upon worlds, for through it I had learned
of ‘God in a way I never could have known other-
wise. Tinriched both in grace and in knowledge
of ITim and, though nearly a scorc of years has
passed since then, some of the glory lingers with
mc yct.

Our Nellic is today the picture of health, the
possessor of a comfortable home and the mother
of two Dbright children. More than all,
sought God soon after her recovery and once
again obtained 1Tis pardoning grace and favor.

Any of you that read this narrative who are
m need, whether for yoursclf or another, will
you not look to God to enable you to pray that
“prayer of faith” that saves the sick and glori-
fies Iim? Ilc is no respecter of persons and
what Te has done for one He will do for all—

yea, “all who call upon Him.”
* Ok ok

she

Do you wish to read a very interesting hook about
Persin?  Arve you interested in missionary work in
that ancient land? Read the Ilistory of the Chaldean
or Syrian Nation and the Old Hastern Apostolic
Church., This interesting book containg 122 illustra-
tions, with 449 pages, good print, cloth binding. Tt is
written from a Christian’s standpoint and fully ac-
cords with the Bible record. HMHere we read of the
carly martyrs of the church, their sufferings ana
death, and we get new light on the old IEvangelical-
Apostolic Chnreh of {he East.

The vegular price of this volume is $2.50, but we
have a small quantity in stock which we will sell for
$2.00 to those interested in (his subject and in mis-

sionary work in Asia. IEvangel Publishing Ilouse,
361G I'rairie Ave., Chicago, 11l
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Peutecnat in the Hawaiian Jalauds
The Working of the Spirit of God Seventy Years Ago

Note.—This thrilling rehearsal of a revival that, in
numbers equalled the first Pentecost, shows us the
possibilities there are on the mission field when the
Word of God is proclaimed in power., Many who
see the manifestations of the Spirit today are prone
to discount the work that has been done in the
past, but we can search the world over and find no
such example of one man having a native pastorate

j I I US COAN, ncarly sixty ycars ago,

1 1835, began his memorable mis-
s'ion on the shore belt of
\ 3| Tle soon began to use the native
l()n;.,uc, (m(l within the ycar made his first tour
of the island,  ITe was a relative of Nettleton
and had heen a co-laborer with Iinney, and had
learned what arrows are hest for a preacher’s
quiver, and how to use his bow. Tlis whole be-
ing was full of spiritual energy and unction, and,
on his frst tour, multitudes flocked to hear, and
many scemed pricked in their hearts.  The mul-
titudes thronged him and followed him, and like
his Master, he had no leisure, so much as to cat;
and once he preached three times before hie had
a chance to breakfast. e was won’t to make
four or five tours a year, and saw tokens of in-
terest, strange
sense of the presence of God, that he said little
about them and scarcely understood them him-
self.  ITe could only say, “It was wonderful!”
He went about like Jeremiah, with the fire of the
Lord in his bones; weary with forbearing, he
could not stay.

In 1837, the slumbering fires broke out. Near-
ly the whole population became an awdience, and
those who could not come to the services were
brought on their bheds or on the backs of others,

Mr. Coan found himself ministering to fiftecn
thousand people, scattered along the hundred
miles of coast. ITe longed to be able to fly, that
he might get over the ground, or to be able to
multiply himself twenty-fold, to reach the mul-
titudes who fainted: for spiritual food. Neces-
sity devises new methods, T{e bade those to
whotn he could not go, come to him, and for a
mile around, the people settled down—THilo’s lit-
tle population of a thousand swelled ten-fold,
and here was hield, on a huge scale, a’ two years’
uuique  “Campmecting.”  There not
hour, day or night, when an audicnce of from
two thousand to six thousand wonld not rally at
the signal of the hell,

I'lawaii.

that impressed him with so a

was daln

There was no disorder,
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of fifteen thousand people. Our hearts are truly
made to burn at God’s gracious visitation upon the
earth today, and we believe He is working over a
greater area than ever before, but let us not depre-
ciate the labors of great and good men in the past.

May God give us in these days a Titus Coan who
can capture a nation for Christ and still remain
humble and self-effacing,

and the camp hecame a sort of industrial school,
where gardening, matbraiding, and bonnet mak-
ing were taught as well as purcly religious trnth,
The great “protracted meetings” crowded the old
chureh with six thousand hearers, and a newer
building with half as many more; and when the
people got seated, they were so close that until
the meeting broke up no one could move. T'he
preacher does not hesitate to deal in stern truths.
hell,
fires, of which the crater of Kilauea and the vol-
canoes ahout them might well furnish a vivid pic-
ture—the deep and damning guilt of sin, the
hopelessness and helplessness of spiritual death
—prepare the way for carnest gospel invitation

The law with its awful perfection; with its

and appeal.  The vast audience sways as cedars
hefore a tornado.  I'here is trembling, weeping,
sobbing and loud crying for mercy, sometimes
too loud for the preacher to be heard; and
hiundreds of cases his hearers fall in a swoon.
Titus Coan was made for the work
for him, and he controlled these great masses.
1He preached with great simplicity, illustrating
and applying the grand old truths, made no effort
to excite but rather to allay excitement, and
asked for no external manifestation of interest.
He depended on the word, borne home by the
Spirit.  And the Spirit wrought. Some would
cry out, “The two-edged sword is cutting me to

sod had

picces.” T'he wicked scoffer who came to make
sport dropped like a log, and said, “God has
struck me.” Once while preaching in the open
field to two thousand people, a man cried out,
“What shall T do to be saved ?” and prayed the
publican’s prayer; and the entire congregation
teok up the cry for mercy. TFor a half hour Mr.
Coan could get no chance to speak, but had to
stand still and sce God work.

There were greater signs of the Spirit than
mere words of agony or confession.  Godly re-,
pentance was at work—quarrels were reconciled,
drunkards abandoned drink, restored
stoler property, adnlteries gave place to purity,

thicves
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and murders were confessed,  “I'he high priest

of Pele and custodian of her crater shrine, who
by his glance could doom a native to strangula-
tion, ou whose shadow no [Hawaiian darcd tread,
who ruthlessly struck men dead for their food
or garments’ sake and robbed and outraged hu-
man beings for a pastime—this gigantic criminal
catite into the meetings with his sister, the priest-
ess—and even such as they found an irresistible
power there—and with bitter tears and penitent
confession, the crimes of this monster were un-
earthed. lle acknowledged that what he had
worshipped was no God at all, and publicly re-
nounced his idolatry and bowed bhefore Jesus.
These two had spent about seventy years in sin,
but till death maintained their Christian confes-
sioi.

In 1838 the converts continued to multiply.
Though but two missionaries, a lay preacher, and
their wives, constituted the foree, and the fickl
was a hundred miles long, the word and work
was with power, because God was in it all. Mr,
Coan's trips were first of all for preaching; and
he spoke on the average fronn three to four times
a day; but these public appeals were interlaced
with visits of a pastoral nature at the homes of
the people, and with the scarching inquiry into
their state. This marvelous man kept track of
his immense parish, and knew a church member-
ship of five thousand as thoroughly as when it
numbered one hundred. He never lost individ-
ual knowledge an<d contact in all this huge in-
crease—what a model to modern pastors, who
magnify preaching but have “no time to visit!”
It was part of his plan that not one living person
in all Puna or Hilo should not have the gospel
hrought repeatedly to the conscience, and he did
not spare any endeavor or exposure to reach the
people.  He set his people to work, and above
forty of them visited from house to house witi-
in five miles of the central statioi. The results
were simply incredible were they not attested
abundantly., .

After great care in examining and testing caun-
didates, during the twelve ending in
June, 1839, 5,244 persons had been received iuto
the Churcli.  On one Sabbath, 1,703 were bap-
tized, and 2,400 sat down together at the Lord’s
Table. It was a gathering of villages, and the
hecad of cach village came forward with his sc-
lected converts. With the exception of one such
scene at Ongole, just forty years later, probably
no sucl a sight has been witnessed since the day
What a scene was that when near-

months,

of Pentecost.

[ €2
NS

ly two thousand five hundred sat down together
to cat the Lord's Supper! Al what a gather-
ing! “the old, the decrepit, the lame, the blind,
the maimed, the withered, the paralytic, and
those alflicted with divers discases and torments ;
those witlt eyes, noses, lips and limbs consumed!
with the fire of their own or their parents’ for-
mer lusts, with features distorted and figures

and these

the most depraved and loathsome,
came hobbling upon their staves, and led or

borne by their friends; and among the throng
the hoary priest of wlolatry, with hands but re-
cently washed from the blood of human vietims,
together with the thief, the adulterer, the Sodoni-
ite, the sorcerer, the robber, the murderer; and
the mother—mno, the monster—whose hands had
recked with the hlood of her own children. These
all met before the cross of Christ with their en-
“washed and sancti-
fied and justified in the name of the Lord Jesns,

and hy the Spirit of our God.”

mity slain, and themselves

During the five years, ending June, 1841, 7 337
persons were received to the Chureh at Hilo,—
three-fonrths of the whole popilation of te par-
When Titus Coan left Hilo in 1870, he had
himself received and baptized 11,960 persons.

1sh.

These people held fast the faith, only one in
sixty hecoming amenable to discipline. Not even
a grogshop was to be found in that parish, and
the Sabbath was better kept than in New [Lng-
land.  In 1857, the old mother church divided
built  fiftecen
houses of worship, mainly with the money and
labor of the people themselves; who have also
planted and sustained their own missions, having
given in the aggregate onc hundred thousand

imto seven, and there have Dbeen

dollars for holy uses, and having sent twelve of
their mumber to the regions beyond.

Christian history presents no record of divine
power more thrilling than this of the Great lLe-
vival at the [lawaiian Tslands from 1836 to 1842,
When in 1870 the American Board withdrew
from this ficld, there were nearly sixty self-sup-
porting churches, more than two-thirds having a
native pastorate, with a membership of about
fifteen thousand.  That ycar their contributions
reached $30,000. Thirty per cent of their niin-
isters became missiouaries on other islands. That
same year, Kanwealoha, the old native mission-
ary, in presence of a vast throng, where the royal
family and dignitaries of the islands were as-
sembled, held up the Word of God i the Ha-
watian tongue, and in these few words gave the
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most comprehensive tribute to the fruits of the
Gospel labor:

“Not with powder and hall, and swords aid
cannon, but with this living Word of God, an:
Liis Spirit, do we go forth to conquer the Islands
for Christ!”

The above article has been taken from “The New
Acts of the Apostles” by A. T. Pierson, through
permission of Fleming H. Revell Co., Publishers.
The hook is hOlled with thrilling accounts of the
working of the Spirit of God in the mission field,
We can supply this book at $1.25. Former price
$1.50. Bound in cloth, 450 pages.

fhiere and There in Europe

WIOULD like to write just a few lines for the

Evangel readers that they might pray for us.
After a stay of cight mouths in England we have
removed to Germany. This is in line with our orig-
inal thought when leaving America, 1 was privi-
leged to hold several meetings in Scotland, aund in
Wales, and God blessed very much in the messages.
In England we lived in three different sections and
I visited a number of Pentecostal centers hesides.
Had the privilege of attending hoth the London and
the Sunderland Conferences.  In  Scotland and
Wales | had much liberty, but England is more diffi-
cult to work in. The people are very conservative.
However, the Lord blessed us there also, and we
found many kind friends, 'God was very thoughtful
for us. We saw some trial and suffering, but the
blessings outweighed the hardships. We can truly
say that God was faithful.

1 also took a trip to Paris, Irance, and had a good
ministry there to the Pentccostal body., They are
few in number and have great odds against them.
We must pray for them. Just before leaving Ing-
land for Germany I was privileged to spend a whole

found the
| wished | might have stayed for

month in Norway and Sweden. Tlere |
vipest held of all,
months there. The people are ripe for entecost.
There is a great cry for workers, ‘Of course one
must speak through an interpreter, which is rather
ditticult.
provision for me seemingly,
tween Norway and Sweden, They were also calling
for help from IFinland and Russia, bhut I had no
time to go there. T should like to go there later, if
God wills, At «Christiania and Stockholm [ found
large congregations and much interest.

I had a very good one. God made special

I divided my time he-

This is the land of the midnight sun. I did not
et far enough north for that, but it did not get dark
while | was there. It was twilight all night. To-
ward the sun the pink never died ount of the sky.
The sun set at 9 I’ M., and rose at 3 A. M. f{tis a
beautiful country. Returning to Iingland across the
North Sea I took my little family and we crossed to
[olland. Spent a blessed week-end with the saints
at Amsterdam and then passed on to Germany,
where we ave at this writing, When on my way (o
Norway | went by way of Holland, Germany, Den-
mark, cte. We here in Ostfriesland and  he-
licve God is going to bless and use us. Will yon
not pray carnestly that ITis whole will may be done
in and through us. Wi cannot go on Lo Bulgaria
for some time yet. The war is still raging there.
[ hope to attend Mnlheim-Ruhr «Confereuce  this

are

year,

The family are all well, for which T thank God.
My health is good. God has wonderfully kept me,
It is a miracle the way He has undertaken in my
body. Yet I am not robust. I nced constant pray-
God keeps me only when in the line of ohedi-

We would he glad to hear from any friends.
Pray for us often.

er.
ence.
God hless you.
I, Bartleman.

July 12, 1913, Bunde, Ostfricsland, Germany.

Foricreams ot GLORY, . )
By Miss H, Sisson.

This book is in three serics; contents asg follows:

Reswrrection Papers: 1.—~The I'wo Resnrrections;
L[.—Resurrection Glory ; ITI.—Resurrection Order; IV,
-—-Resurrection Order, Third Ipoch; V.—Lite of First
Resurrectionlsts ; VI.—Training of IMirst Resurrection-
Ists; VII,—Chrlst in Training for IMivst Resurrection,

Iaith Reminiscences : 1.—God Backlng a Train; IL—
Providing for the Family; IIT..—Tombstones Spurting
(told; TV.—T'he Gunarded Sovereign; V.—I'he Money
Token; VI.—The Priesthood and Its Malntenance.

In I'vinity College: 1.—I'he Tloly Ghost and Iire; 1L,
—dJewel Jolutls; I[T.—The Ileavenly Ionusekeeper; 1V,
Blessings from Under the Threshold; V.—Cutiing
Back the Wood; VI,—Thirtyfold Fruitage.

Bound in clolh and gold, 2006 pages, price $1.00 cach
(4s 2a).

Sererurk Text Bipne CALENDAR,

Send us your order for a next year's Bible Calen-
dar earvly, This one contains 12 beautital Bible I'ic-
tnres—a different. one  for  every month—Sunday
Sehool Lesson References, and a Text for every Dusy
Day in the Year. Printed on finest quality glazed
paper, size 10 by 16V, Mailed to you for 235¢ each,
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Tur Acrs o THE Hory GHOST,
By Mrs, M. B Woodworth-Etter

This book is just out and we can fill orders for it.
It contains the life and experience of Mrs, Iitter and
gives in detail most marvelous accounts of conversions
and healings from the beginming of her call to the min-
istry to the present time. A number of pages ave given
to the reeent revival at Dallag, Texas. A great in-
spiration to faith!

Bound in cloth, 580 pages. Price, $1.50, postage 15
cls.

Tlow 1o Grr Goon Books roR ClHRISTMAS,

Ifov ten new subseriptions at $1.00 cach we will give
a copy ot the two books KFrom Deativ ro Lire, by Auna
I'rosser, and Tar Boox o ReviLATioN hy 1. W, My-
land,

Iror five new subseriptions at $1.00 cach we will give
a copy of cither T Book or REVELATION o1 I'ROM
DEAMT 10 LIKE,

Iror three new, full paid subscriptions we will give
a copy of MoUNTAIN PEAKS 0¥ DPROPITRCY AND NACRED
OSTORY, OF AUTOBOGRALIIY 0 MADAM GuYON., Send
for catalogne giving full deseviption of these helpful
and interesting hooks.

Any subscriber sending in five full paid subserip-
tions will receive his own paper free for a year,

All of the @above publications for sale by e Evan-
Gl DPousiasiniNg House, 36160 Prairie Ave., Chicago,
m, u. 8. A,
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