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The Baptism of the Spirit a Present-Bay Experience
‘ What It Does for the Child of God.
Morse H. Markley, St. Louis, Mo., in The Stone Church Convention, May 25, 1923.

HIZ doctrine of the Holy Spirit
is perhaps the plainest teaching
we have in the Word of God. It
is accepted by some, and yet not
clearly taught by many who ac-
cept it. It ought to be shining
forth in full orb in this day, as

day, but it is a sad thing to note that such is
not the case. I believe the Lord is restoring
this glorious doctrine of the privilege of His
children to be flled with the Spirit- of God,
just as men and women were baptized with the
Holy Ghost and fire in the early Pentecostal
days. ‘

In considering this glorious teaching 1 have
to go to the Word of God, and that is a good
place to go.
find on the subject, talked with everybody about
their experience, claimed to be filled with the
Holy Spirit myself, and then in the light of
God’s Word started all over again. In the nine-
teenth chapter of Acts, which I have just read,
we have Paul finding some men, twelve of them,
disciples of John the Baptist. They had heard
John’s message more than twenty years before
and had been walking in the light that message
brought to their hearts. Paul asked them if
they had received the Holy Ghost since they be-
lieved, and they very frankly confessed that they
had no teaching about the Holy Spirit. Upon
being questioned, they said they had been bap-
tized into John’s baptism, and Paul pointed
them to Jesus Christ and baptized them in His
Name. Then he laid hands on them and they
received the Holy Spirit and spake in tongues
and prophesied. 1 suppose if some of the eccle-
siastical leaders of our day could see something
like that, they would say it was suggestion of
mind ; they would account for it in some rational
way, but the Word of God calls it the baptism
of the Holy Ghost.

I believe that God does some things, that that
was a supernatural work, and that the Lord stili
baptizes people with the Holy Spirit, ana a sign
of that baptism is that they speak with tongues
as the Spirit gives utterance. ‘

Now there are two very plain gifts spoken
of in the Scriptures. Thé first is the gift of
salvation. We accept that. “lt is not by works
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the brightness of the sun at mid--

I read everything that T could

of righteousness that we have done, but accord-
ing to His mercy He saved us, by the washing
of regeneration and renewing of the Holy
Ghost; which He shed on us through Jesus
Christ our Lord.,” God’s Son is God’s gift of
salvation to those who believe, who will receive
Him by faith,

Jesus speaks of another gift in the eleventh
chapter of Luke. We find Jesus praying in a
certain place, and when He ceased they said,
“Lord, teach us to pray as John also taught his
disciples,” and then Jesus gave them that won-
derful prayer, “Our Father,” but He taught them
immediately after, that it was necessary for
those who prayed to have the Spirit of God in
their hearts and encouraged them to pray for
the gift ‘of the Holy Spirit. After saying to
them, “Ask and ye shall receive, seek and ye
shall find, knock and it shall be opened,” He
brings to them the picture of a man who is hun-
gry. He goes to a friend and this friend, not
having anything to give him, takes him to an-
other man’s house. It is at midnight, a dark
hour. The man whom he visits with his hungry
friend has retired. This man knocks at the door,
and he keeps hammering and battering at the
door until he awakens his friend who is asleep.
He looks out and says, “What do you want?”
“I want bread for this hungry man who is with
me.” Here Jesus teaches us that if we will be
importunate, persevering in our praying, that as
a father would give bread to his children, much
more, will our Heavenly Father give the Holy
Spirit to them that ask Him. And in my mind
it seems to me that Jesus must have been look-
ing down to our own day and time when He
said these words, “If a son shall ask bread of
any of you that is a father, will he give him
a stone? or if he ask a fish, will he for a fish
give him a serpent?” ‘

One of God’s great servants who wrought so
wonderfully here in Chicago said that if a young
preacher beginning his ministry would honor
the Holy Ghost in his message, God would bless
that man's message, and yet, strange to say, the
Pentecostal message and Pentecostal people are
cast out by men and women who ought to know
better. We are told that the devil is doing the
things that we say come thru the blood of Jesus
Christ and the rich provision of His grace. So
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I believe that Jesus knew the time would come
when people would be afraid to seek the Lord
and the baptism of the Holy Ghost and be ac-
cused of being fanatics. Today there are hun-
gry and thirsty people throughout the great de-
nominations who are earnestly and sincerely
afraid of us and afraid of this beautiful doc-
trine. But will God give an evil gift to those
who are born again, washed in the blood, and
cry day and night to be baptized in the Holy
Ghost? T say, No. I say it experimentally, and
Methodists are always great on experience. I
have found it is a good gift, a glorious gift, a
gift to be cherished, cultivated and sought after
as an experience in our lives.

Jesus tells us in the fourteenth chapter of
John’s Gospel, "If ye shall ask anything in My
name, [ will do it.” If you are seeking the
baptism of the Holy Spirit, have faith .in what
Jesus promises. Have an obedient heart, love
Him, walk in obedience. He says, “I will pray
the Father, and He shall give you another Com-
forter, that He may abide with you forever, even
the Spirit of Truth.” After Ilis resurrection
He led them out as far as Bethany, and He said,
“Behold 1 send the promise of my Father upon
you: but tarry ye in the city of Jerusalem until
ve be endued with power from on high,” and
over in Acts we find they followed His instruc-
tions. “When the day of Pentecost was fully
come, they were all with one accord in one place.
And suddenly there came a sound from heaven
as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled all
the house where they were sitting. And there
appeared unto them cloven tongues like as of
fire, and it sat upon each of them. And they
were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and began
to speak with other tongues, as the Spirit gave
theni uiterance.”

Some people say, “Well, that was for the dis-
ciples, but it is not for us.” I do not believe
the Lord would spread a fine table like that and
let the folks of that day enjoy all the good things
“and not have anything left for us, do your 1
read here in the 39th verse, “For the promise
is unto you and to your children, and to all that
-are afar off, even as many as the Lord our God
shall call.” T heard His call, T heard His voice,
and He haptized me with the Holy Ghost.

In the eighth chapter of Acts, when the re-

vival was on in Samaria, and the disciples prayed
and laid hands on them, they received the Holy
Ghost. And we know that something happened,
for we rcad that when Simon Magus saw the
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Holy Ghost come upon them he offered to pur-
chase the gift with money.

As Peter was preaching to the household of
Cornelius the Holy Ghost fell on them which
heard, and we read that Peter and those who
were with them were astonished, “for they hear:l
them speak with tongues, and magnify God.”
Peter was narrow. He was a Jew, but by the
time he was thru with this sermon he found out
that God was no respector of persons.

I fnd in consulting authority that Martin
I.uther spoke in tongues.

Frederick W. Robinson, the great English
preacher, who died when he was twenty-seven
years of age, a prince of preachers, has a ser-
mon on this subject and he recognized that even
in this day the soul will pour out itself in rap-
ture and praise in a language that is not a
natural language.

Finney, after his conversion, said the glory
of God came upon him so overwhelmingly that
he bellowed forth the gushing of his soul. Well,
so did 1. T do not think it was very edifying.
It seemed there was an artesian well broke loose
It was a tremendous volume of language
1 was

in me.
[ could not understand or keep up with,
converted a long while before that, but that was
when I received the gift of the Holy Spirit and
the supernatural witnessing to it.

In the Life and lipistle of St. Paul by Coney-
heare & Howson the statement is mace by that
splendid authority that in the early Christian
Church when the believer received the baptism
of the Holy Spirit he spoke in tongues. Not
only on the Day of Pentecost, but in the Larly
Church and on down after that. If there ever
was a day when the Church needed some super-
natural presence and power, sonie sign, that day

-is here now, with teachers trying to explain God

out of the minds of the young men who are
being trained in our great theological seminaries.
God have mercy upon some of these churches
with their glorious history, such as the Meth-
odist Church. To read the journals of John
Wesley is to recognize the fact that there was
a man whom God had laid His hand upon. He
went forth preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ
with power, and people fell under that power.
Wesley recognized the supernatural power of
God, and he didn’t put his hand on it except
as God gave him discernment. And surely there
ought to be some saints today with wisdom and
discernment,

I cannot conceive how men will crown Paul
as a great man, read what he has to say, accept
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him as being a man with a great intellect, and
‘not believe in the supernatural presence which
Paul believed in. I believe as he said, that “we
‘war not against flesh and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against the rulers
0of the darkness of this world, against spiritual
‘wickedness in high places.” And if we will be
true as God’s people and live an overcoming life,
tho we have a mighty adversary, we have a

great Christ, and by His blood and the Sword"

-of the Spirit, the Word of God, we can cut our
way thru and win souls in this day of unbelief
-and sin and worldliness. Many times I have
looked around and said, “Where is the reproach?
Jesus, You said Your disciples would be cast
out as evil, Where is the reproach?” I foun:
out when I accepted this truth,

Now I believe the gift of the Holy Spirit is
not a finished experience, but an initial experi-
‘ence, a beginning. [ believe this is a much
misunderstood doctrine, and that some splendid
‘men who liave written on the experience of the
baptism have failed to see this, It gave me some
little difficulty for awhile, but I finally saw it

‘was an initial experience, and I believe the men .

and women who have had a good regeneration
are splendid candidates for the baptism of the
Holy Spirit. It opens your life to the realm
of the Spirit. In my own congregation when
the Shreve revival was on, a dear young boy
seventeen or eighteen came forward. I saw him
in the back part of the church, and noticed that
the Lord was dealing with him. He was a mem-
ber of the church, and as he knelt at the altar
I said, “D—, how about you? Are you con-
verted?”’ “No, I have never been converted.”
“Do you want to be?”’ “Yes” I prayed with
him, gave him instructions on the Word and left
him. When I came back he said it was getting
brighter. I sent him over into lhe prayer-room
to pray thru. Thirty or forty minutes after [
went back and his hair was wet with perspira-
tion. “How are you getting along?” I asked.
“All right. I am saved.” I urged him to con-
tinue praying and ask the Lord to fill him with
the Holy Spirit. He was so happy he felt if
there was anything more he would go after it.
A few nights after, that hoy was gloriously filled
with the Holy Spirit, sang in tongues and re-
joiced; one of the happiest experiences I ever
saw. His mother called up my wife one morn-
“Praise the Lord, Sister Markley, I have
him asleep at last. He came at four
o’clock praising and shouting.”

ing.
home
I encourage
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folks to go right thru to the baptism of the Holy
Spirit after conversion.

What does the Holy Spirit do for men anrl
women? That is a question that was asked me
by a preacher whom I met at Conference. He
asked what it had done for me. It was rather
a delicate question; one doesn’t like to boast,
but if I met him now I might tell him some
things. It wasn’t long after that, that 1 was
out of a fine, ten-roomed parsonage and good
pastorate and jammed up in a five-roomed flat.
It seemed like living in a telescope trunk. Didn’t
have much place to pray but the cellar, but the
Lord’s hand has been on me for good, and His
blessing has been upon me. One night during
service while we were singing the invitation song,
my little boy ten years old, was crying. My
wife said, “What is the matter, John? Do you
want to go home?” ‘‘No,” he said, “I am think-
ing about Jesus,” We took him to the prayer-
room and I told him to pray and the Lord won-
derfully touched his life. I have a dear little girl,
and I am just as sure as two and two make four
that some day she will be in the mission field.
Oh, what a joy that brings to my heart! I have
always loved and prayed for the mission field.
There is a girl in Japan now who went out
under my ministry. There were two went out
since I received the baptism of the Holy Spirit.

A little girl in our congregation went to church
just because her father and mother had so
trained her; she was frivolous and light-hearted.
but she saw her mother receive the baptism and
a few nights after she sought and received it
also. It made a wonderful transformation in her
life. She was in the Pentecostal school in
Springfield this year, and it is her delight to be
in a prayer-meeting. That is what the baptism
of the Holy Spirit does for a young woman. We
also have had a young man in the Springfield
school who feels called to preach the Gospel,
and has had a glorious experience with the Lord.
The baptism of the Spirit sends recruits out
into the work of the Lord; it makes Jesus more
real to your heart; it gives you a hunger and
thirst for righteousness and a passion for souls;
it gives you power to witness. You may not
be able to preach or go to the mission field, but
there is something real and something in your

. life that speaks louder than some persons can

shout. O, it is a glorious experience!
My wife was always a very quiet woman.
She had a good, Christian experience. but re-

ceived the baptism of the Holy Spirit in the
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meeting last Spring, and there was a marvelous
transformation came to her life. The Bible be-
came a book she delighted to read and she said she
understood it so much better than she did be-
fore, That is a part of the work of the Holy
Spirit, to guide us into all truth. She had so
much prayer and such burdens in the Spirit.
She went out to her little country home, and
attended a special meeting which was going on
in the Methodist Church. No one recognized
her as she walked in; the evangelist preached,
the singer sang, the preacher prayed a prayer
and some of the folks went to sleep. She said
the evangelist seemed a little bit disheartened,
and said he would like to have some of the folks
stay and have a season of prayer. She went
to the altar, the steward of the church led in pray-
er, and after waiting awhile she prayed. Her heart
was stirred for the need and she touched the
throne. They recognized her. Scme whispered,

“Who is that?” “Leona Markley.” “She didn’t
used to pray like that.” ‘“No, but they have had
a revival down there.” Oh, it does make a dif-
ference what kind of a religion you have! They
heard we had “holy roller” religion.

Pray for ime as I go back to St. Louis, that
God will bless my testimony and my influence.
They had the largest attendance on the last day
of prayer that they have had for some weeks,
and four of the best women of one of the Meth-
odist churches attended that meeting. A man
who rejoices in the atmosphere he finds with us
told me repeatedly, “I am going to join forces
with you. You have the real thing up there.”
That is why I want you to pray, that God will
make me a blessing to the great company of
people who are hungering and thirsting for this
glorious experience; that His true children may
have the privilege of coming to the fountain
and drinking until they are filled.

Llijah our Example of Prayer
A Lesson on Importunity.
Pastor K. R. Glover, in The Stone Church, June 17, 1923.

ND He spake a parable unto them
to this end (for this purpose),
that men ought always to pray
o ﬁ and not to faint.” Luke 18:1.
e In the old dispensation men did
r?( not pray as they do now; they
%ﬂ gﬁ/@ did not have the power to pray.
\ceevmasewed The prophets of old prayed
mightily because they were filled with the Holy
Ghost, but generally the common people came
to them and said, “Pray for us." Samuel, real-
izing his responsibility, said on one occasion, *‘As
for .me, God forbid that I should sin against
the Lord in ceasing to pray for you.” But praise
God, now all of us have access to Him thru
Jesus Christ, and we are able by the same Holy
Spirit that filled the prophets of old to pray
as they prayed. It now becomes our duty to
pray as they prayed. Let us not sin against
the Lord by our failure to use this power now
bestowed upon us. '
Elijah was a man of like passions, human

passions, like as we; he prayed and the
heavens were closed for six months. He prayed
again and the heavens were opened. We are

given Elijah as an example of how you and T
ought to pray. We stand back aghast when we
consider his marvelous powers. He stood there
on that mountain and slew four hundred Baalite
priests after his short, prevailing prayer. “That

-
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is too far beyond us; he is an unusual man,”
we cry; “that man who went out into the wil-
derness and was fed by the ravens; that man
who closed the heavens against rain,” but James
exhorts us to be unusual men, just as unusuai
as Elijah was unusual. He was a man of like
passions with us, but we are told “the fervent,
effectual prayer of the righteous availeth much,”
and you can be just as righteous as Elijah. This
is really the only mystery to prayer-—righteous-
ness. I say it again, the only mystery there is in
effectual, prevailing prayer is righteousness.
Righteousness is the factory where faith is made.

James said the “effectual, fervent prayer of
the righteous man availeth much,” and he bids
us to take Elijah as our example of prevailing
prayer. First of all, then, you will have to be
righteous even as Elijah was righteous. Do you
say, in answer to that, “That is easy”? Or do
you say, “It is hard”? What flitted thru your
mind when I said that all you need to do is
what Elijah did? Did your hands go up and
did you say, “It is too hard for me”? Or did
you say, “Amen thru Jesus Christ”? Ah,
friends, our manner-of becoming righteous is
not thru penance, not thru good deeds. It is
prostrating ourselves at the feet of Jesus, ac-
knowledging Him as Victor, and asking Him
to make us realize that He, on the cross of
Calvary, produced for you and me His own
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very holiness. Paul in the third chapter of Ro-
mans said that apart from the law now was the
righteousness of God being made manifest. Pre-
viously, thru the deeds and works and opera-
tions of the law in obedience to its precepts and
ordinances man was credited with certain good
qualities for his obedience to the deeds of the
law, but now man is no longer credited for obedi-
ence to the law. He is credited for Christ’s
obedience, and receives thru Jesus the holiness
of God Himself, which comes dewn uuto all
them that believe.

Do not misunderstand. I do not mean that
a man who is disobedient can receive the holi-
ness of God, but 1 mean we receive holiness
from God first, and obedience second. Pre-
viously they received obedience first and holi-
ness second, and it was therefore a matter of
reward, for he that obeyed the law should live
hy that. But today, we are not living thru obedi-
ence to the law; we are living because Christ
died and rose again.
produce righteousness thru any precepts.

There is no man who can
It is
inipossible for us thru the flesh to do the will
of God Almighty, but since Jesus died on the
cross to produce holiness, then we have only to
apply to Him for that holiness and receive it.
There is then no glorifying in the flesh. No
man can say, “I this” or “I that,” hut all must
say, “Jesus paid it all.” Where is the boasting
then? Where is the glorying? It is glorying
in the cross, rejoicing in the fact that Jesus suf-
fered the death of a criminal hecause you and I
The stroke fell on Him. Be-
cause of that you and I have been able to par-
take of the holiness of Jesus Christ Himself.
This being the case, you are righteous as Elijan
was righteous, if you have received from Jesus.

were criminals,

Now if you lack faith, if you have not be-
lieved that the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
you from all sin, then you are not clean, he-
cause it is only as we believe that fact that we
are clean. 1 was taught in my denomination
that no man under heaven can he clean. Where
then is faith? There is no faith there. DBut
since then T have discovered that “the blood of
Jesus Christ cleanseth us from all sin.”” Does
now cleanse—not will by and by, but now cleans-
eth us from all sin. 1 hear the words of Peter,
enjoining me to “be holy even as I am holy.” I
‘hear Paul in his denunciation of the uncleanness
that he found at Corinth, shouting, “Awake to
righteousness and sin not, for some have not the

knowledge of God. I speak this to your shame.”
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So today we may have the holiness and right-
eousness of God.

We go back to Llijah as our type. James
says he was a man like you and me. And a
common man he was, for he had no sooner
killed the four hundred Baalite priests, had no
more than won his mighty victories and had
run in the power of the Spirit ahead of Ahab’s
chariot, when Jezebel took all the triumph out
of him. by saying, “So let the gods do to me,
and more also, if I make not thy life as the life
of one of them by tomorrow about this time.”
He failed because he looked to tomorrow and
believed Jezebel’s threat. His skirts dropped,
his hands hung by his side, his knees hecame
weakened; he sighed and cried, and he fled like
we would have done. Ah, | can imagine thoss
days he spent yonder under the juniper tree,
trying to die, for I have had my juniper trec,
and so have you. Men of like passions! *‘Oh,
God, 1 am the only one left!!” Have you sail
that? God finally answered him, "Elijah, | have
seven thousand who have not howed their knee
to Baal.”
curselves in one another,

Friends, God wants us to strengthen
When you think there
is no use, run to see your neighhor, go to church
and find somebody to help you. Did you ever
know this to he true, that there may he a half
dozen in every meeting down and discouraged,
but there arc always the rest who are not? There
may be one who flees, but there are seven thou-
sand who say, “God is with us.” Strengthen
yourself in your brethren. Poor old Paul, des-
titute and shipwrecked, storm-tossed and bitten
by a serpent; finally landing, and on his way up
to Rome was cheered by Christian brethren who
came down and met him. Paul thanked God and
took courage. He knew that honds and
prisonment awaited him; he knew what was be-
hind him, but he took courage and strengthened
himself in his brethren.

1m-

Poor old Llijah, a man of like passions with
us, fled to the desert and tried to hide himself
in a cave, but there came an awful earthquake,
there came a roaring wind that fairly tore the
rocks in pieces in its vehemence, and then God
came and Elijah covered his head with his
mantle. Again we see that Elijah is no- different
from you and me. He prayed and God shut the
heavens, He prayed again and the heavens
were opened.  James bids us pray just like
LElijah prayed, for we are talking to the same
God.
Lord.

Do not forget that you have the sams
Do not forget that this same Lord has
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the same heart, and that His ear is ever open
to the cry of the righteous. Are you righteous?
Then His ear is open to you. “His eye run-
neth to and fro throughout the whole earth to
show himself strong in behalf of him that walk-
eth uprightly.” You are walking uprightly, you
can be, so remember that the eye of the Lord is
hunting for you. The Baalites cried all day long,
but when Elijah prayed it was a simple little
prayer, but a prayer backed up.by a conscious-
ness that he was right. Are you right? If you
are not, get right. If you are right, tell God
to open the heavens. Audacity? No. Faith!
‘People say the Pentecostal peopie are audacious
in their prayers, that they even command God
and they say that is blasphemous. No it is not. It
is confidence. It is the result of believing that
God will do what He says. He says, “Try Me
and prove Me.” Oh I love to think of ‘God as
swearing an oath to stand by you and me! God
has not gone off and left you and me to whimper
and cry like some child left at home alone. Not
at all. The difficulty is our divergence from
God’s way. You and I take side paths. Then
we have to call on God for Him to come and
get us. '

To me it is a continual marvel that God pays
any attention to us. 1 am not the first one who
marvels. Away back yonder when David looked
up into the heavens and saw the stars in their
innumerable multitude, he said, “When I con-
sider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers, the
moon and the stars, which Thouv hast ordained:
what is man that Thou art mindful of him? and
the son of man, that Thou visitest him?” Some
one painted a picture of David, the shepherd-
boy, standing on the hills. It is night. Down
in the semi-darkness lay his sheep in the valley.
As he stands there leaning on his staff and look-
ing up into the heavens he gives expression to
the above words. Just a wee, little spot on the
hillside in the darkness, and God’s eye hunting
for him! Just think of it! That Jesus should
ever come and talk to me I marvel, but He
does. 1 marvel He listens to us, but He does.
When the devil says, “No use for you to pray,’;
I say, “God does hear prayer. 1 may not feel
it, but He says He is hearing me and I will keep
shouting.”

This parable is given to the end that men
ought always to pray and not to give up. The
disciples. found Jesus on the hillside, in the night-
time praying ; they found Him in the early morn-
ing hours; they found Him in the garden of

-
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Gethsemane night after night; they found Him
yonder by the rocks and in the woods. . They
also found Him with the multitudes, lilting up
His kands to His Heavenly Father. They said,
“Master, teach us to pray.” Children, you will
get a longing to pray as you get closer to Jesus,
as you see Him pray, for He yet liveth to make
intercession. Helpless man is ever stirred to pray
when he is frightened by danger. Man quickly
learns to pray when he is in dire need. But God
wants us who know Him to pray even when we
are not in need ; before terror comes, so. that we
may be quiet in time of danger and trustful in
time of want.

Jesus taught them to pray through a parable.
There was a widow who suffered grievances
from certain oppressors. She went to a judge
but he didn’t want to be bothered, knowing tiere
would be no fee or bribe. He pushed her away
and she came again, and he pushed her away
again. But he who feared not God nor regarded
man, said, “Lest this woman weary me, I will
give her what she desires.” He inquired into her
case and found what she needed, and commanded
those things to be done in order to get rid of
her. Jesus taught this parable to teach us to
pray. Now do you want something from God
bad enough to keep bothering Him about it?
What is it you want this morning? There are
many things we would like to have, hut are you
asking in faith? “Without faith it is impossible
to please Him,” and He expects you when you
come into His presence, before you ask for a
single thing to say, “Lord, I expect to receive
this thing.” Have you ever gone to a dear friena
and asked him to promise to do you a favor be-
fore you tell him what it is? You know he loves
you and will even promise before he knows what
you want. . So God, who loves us, agrees to give
us whatever we ask even before we tell him, and
yet we do not believe. We beg Him and beg Him
when He has already given us His promise be-
fore we ask. Shame on us that we do not be-
lieve it! T believe we could live closer to Jesus
if we would. TIf we did, I believe we would not
have to ask Him for so much but He would be
going ahead of us with some things. You know
He is able to give, abundantly able above all we
ask or think.

Listen to Jesus when He goes to the man at
the pool of Bethesda, “Son, wilt thou be made
whole?” That man never prayed for divine heal-
ing.
Jesus.

It was offered to him. -Beloved, that is
We whimper and say, “Oh God, whilst
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Thou art calling on others do not pass me by,”
as if e were passing us by. He is not passing
anyone today. In the Spirit He is right by your
side. I pray that we might be inspired to seek
God, and not so much the things of God. Obedi-
ence would prove our love to God and He, see-
ing our need before we ask would surprise us by
His free gifts.

Last week I was working in the house, and the
Lord so blest my soul, and came and told me He
was going to give me something that I had been
wanting. The glory of God flooded my soul, the

Spirit speaking through my lips in a flood of lan-.

guages as He comforted me. 1 was not praying
nor thinking of my desire, but God knew and
answered. Oh that we might just get a little
closer! The apostle said, “Hereby shall we as-
sure our hearts before Him. If our heart con-
demn us God is greater than our hearts, but if
our heart condemn us not, then have we confi-
dence toward God.” And the next verse says,
“And whatsoever we ask, we receive of Him, be-
cause we keep His commandments, and do those
things that are pleasing in His sight.” Are you
obeying God? Then look up. Believe that you
may have these things that you desire for He
loves you.

Now the word in conclusion is that we are, by
our importunity, by our continual coming to God,
to receive the things which may be for a time
deferred. There sometimes comes the answer
before we ask, the voice of God offering things
before we pray. But should it not come promptly
to us even after we pray the first time, He says
through this parable, “Come again.” As an il-
lustration of this kind of a prayer we give you
Daniel who prayed three long weeks that God
would restore His people to their own land, and
then he said that the Angel Gabriel whom he saw
in a vision, spoke to him and said, “Daniel, thou
dearly beloved. Irom the first day you prayed
I started to come to you but the prince of Per-
sia withstood me.” We wrestle not against flesh
and blood, but against spiritual wickedness in
heavenly places, and if we are to interpret this
correctly they are even hindering the angels that
would come and minister to us in answer to our
prayer. If that be the case then shall we not
wait until the answer comes? That is the in-
struction of Jesus and the example of Daniel.
Let us not faint but lift up the hands that hang
down and strengthen our weakened knees of
prayer and cry out again. God will answer.

God Hrepares and Equips Ris Workers

On to Africa.

As noted in the June Evangel, two of our
Stone Church young people are leaving us to take up
missionary work in South Africa. They are going
out with the sanction of the Church, having proved
themselves to be worthy of our confidence and sup-
port. They sail, D, V. July 24th on the Acqui-

OU have been listening to real warriors

who have been on the battle field and re-
turned to tell of the spoils. The Lord willing,
perhaps Miss Anderson and I will be able to
come back in a few years to tell of battles fought
and victories won.

I am glad to be counted worthy to go to Af-
rica as an ambassador of the King. When I
was nine years old the Lord spoke to my heart
and saved my soul in a mission at Sixtieth and
Halsted streets. My father dying when I was
quite young, I worked in my early years among
some wicked people, but Jesus kept me in the
midst of it all.

When the Lord began to deal with me about
going to Bible School I was supporting my
mother, and T used to ask myself how could it
be possible, but we prayed and the Tord opened
up the way. Tt was in those profitable years
spent in Bible School that the Tord dealt very
definitely with me. T had plans of my own, but

R

tania. A few words from each of them as spoken
on the Missionary Sunday of the Convention will
introduce them to our readers. Pray for them as
they face the darkness of a heathen world and ex-’
change their comfortable Chicago homes for a mud
hut in the wilds of Africa.

the Lord came and shattered them to pieces. 1
am glad that He did, for He has a better plan
for me than any I could make. During this time
the Lord asked me if I was willing to go to the
foreign field. Immediately I thought pf my
mother, and said, “No, Lord, T could never leave
my mother.” At another time I was working
in an office, and right in the midst of checking
up accounts I found myself over in Africa, and
the Lord was speaking definitely to me. 1 said,
“Yes, Lord, I am willing.” 1 went over my
work, but there wasn’t a single mistake. The
Lord took care of it while He was speaking to
my heart. Still T did not feel that I could count
on that being a real call and resisted it, but the
last year in Bible School He dealt with me to
consecrate myself anew to Him. When they
sang, “His divine will is sweet to me,” I could
not sing. I was rebelling, and it was very bitter.
During these times of unyieldedness I'd pray,
“Search me. oh God, and know my heart,” yet
T didn’t realize how He was going to do it.
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One day in Januvary I became afflicted with
inflammatory rheumatism while at school. For
six weeks 1 was confined to my bed, my hands
lying on pillows, but the Lord had to get me
down there to speak to me. Sometimes when
we are disobedient He has to punish us. I am
glad He chastized me. The first few weeks of my
affliction I thought I had consecrated my all, but
when 1 recovered 1 forgot all about the Lord’s
dealing and went on as usual.

But on May 4, 1921, He spoke to me defi-
nitely. It seemed a photograph of an African
girl was set before me, and the Lord asked me
if I would go, and I said, “Yes, Lord, I will go
where You want me to go.” When I said that
the joy and peace that flooded my soul were be-
-yond all understanding. For two or three days
I seemed to be in heaven; my joy was so great
because He had given me grace to say ‘“Yes.” Tt
was wholly the work of the Lord. In myself I
would never have assented. Since that time He
has been leading me on and on, and supplying
my- need in a wonderful way. When I am al-
- most overwhelmed at the thought of leaving my
mother, the admonition Paul gave to Timotlly
comes to me, “Endure hardness -as a good sol-
dier.” I am encouraged that God chooses the weak
things to confound the mighty. T feel I am one
of the weak ones, but with God all things are
possible. The week God gave me my call was
the week of prayer throughout the United States.
Every day of the week there was a certain thing
about which people were to pray, and Wednes-
day, the day I received my call, was set apart
ta pray for laborers in the foreign field. So
the T.ord answered someone’s prayer by calling
me. Gertrude Johnson.

@lonzing to be a Ruth

AM glad that God is interested in the whole

world and that there is no foreign field with
Him. The Lord gave me Ezek. 30:9 in con-
nection with my call to Africa, “In that day
shall messengers go forth from Me in ships to
make the careless Ethiopians afraid.” I pray
that God will anoint us with power from on
high and thdt we shall be able to make the care-
less Ethiopians afraid, and that they will fall
down at the Master’s feet and cry for mercy.

It is by the grace of God that I am standing
here this afternoon. I was brought up in a
Christian Home. My mother has been a Chris-
tian since she was a child, and brought us up
in the fear of the Lord; she read the Word and
prayed with us and took us to church whether
we wanted to go or not, for which T praise Him.
But while T was attending High School T got a
glimpse of the bright lights of the world. T as-
sociated with worldly gitls, and we formed our
cluhs and had dancing and went to the movies.
T liked that life and said that when I got old
enough T would have my fill of it.

Later, when I was attending Business College,
Pentecost came to Cheltenham, and the whole
course of my life was changed. Meetings were
held in cottages and when mother went perse-
cution started in the home, so I went with her.
Not that I wanted to go, but I went for her salke.
The minute I stepped into the room where the
meetings were held I knew God was there. Praise
God for Pentecost with its power to convict sin-
ners and cause them to repent! The third meet-
ing I attended I was deeply convicted, but T
didn’t want to surrender. I thought of the
bright lights which I wanted to enjoy, but the
Spirit was so overpowering I fell to my knees
and the utter blackness of my sins swept over
me. I lifted my heart to the Lord, but could
not utter a word. All of a sudden a great il-
lumination came into my heart, and I knew then
and there that I had passed from death unto life;
when I reached home others knew it, too. I tried
to reach out for that desire I had for parties and
the dance, but it was gone. My friends went,
too, but the Lord has given me so many more.
In the Fall the Lord baptized me in the Holy
Spirit. I did not seek for it; didn’t know how,
but T knew it was something wonderful. A
friend requested me to go to the altar and the
power of God came upon me. I said, “Lord, if
this is of You I want it, and T will not go home
until T get it.” The Lord baptized me that
night. T praise the Lord for the Holy Ghost in
my soul. He has been a power in my life, not
only to be blest in church but also to stand when
temptations and trials have assailed me.

Shortly after I was saved I heard Bro. Hooper
from South Africa speak on the needs of the
field. I felt that that was the darkest field and
said to myself, “If T go to any field T want to go
to the darkest.”” That is the place to which the
Lord has called me, so be careful what you say,
for the Lord will take you at your word. I.
always felt He had a work for me ever since I
was saved, but it wasn’t when He said “Africa”
to me that I had to give up all; it was when He
called me to consecrate my life to Him. T re-
member one time distinctly something came up to
offer me everything that would be pleasing in
the natural. T took it to God and He gave me the
first chapter of Ruth, He showed me that I could
either be a Ruth or an Orpha; that T could either
go with Naomi or back to my people. I had a
struggle, and cried and prayed for God to change
it just a little bit. I struggled for a whole year,
trying to decide whether I would choose God or
my own desire. I went to my dear mother and
she said, “Ask God.” T knew what God had
said, and at last I said, “I will choose to he a
Ruth.” Sometimes when the way becomes hard
and the mountains steep the Lord comes and sits
beside us and tells us of the “home over there,”
and then it doesn’t make a particle of difference
what we go thru.

After T had consecrated my all, the Lord led
me to Bible Schoal. T had a good pasition and
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didn’t want to give it up. The day school opened.
. I lost my position thru a strike, but 1 secured an-
other and planned to go in January. January
came and the week before 1 had planhed to leave,
my employer called me to him and asked me to
take full charge of the office. I said to him, “‘I
was just about to tell you that I was intending
to leave.” 1 knew 1 didn’t dare to disobey again.
After returning from school 1 started in business
again, and after having been in a Christian en-
vironment, I was very conscious of the wicled-
ness of the world, I felt demon power all around,
and looked to the Lord about it. He woke me up
one night and began to talk to me about it, “You
say this Christian land is wicked? This is a
taste of the foreign field.” 1 never forgot it.

The second year of school the Lord dealt with
me very definitely regarding going to Africa.
Once I questioned, “What is the use of going?”
and the Lord gave me this verse from the Word,
“And the Word of the Lord came unto Jonah
the second time, saying, Arise,..... and preach
the preaching that 1 bid thee.” I hung my head
in shame that the lord had to call me twice, I
never questioned His call again.

The other day I came in touch with an old lady
and when she learned I was going to Africa she
said, “What is the use of your going? God is so
mighty and powerful, if He wants the Africans to
hear, He can do something wonderful so they
can hear the Gospel.” T said to her, “Who told
you the Gospel?” “Oh, 1 have my Bible,” she
said. “Where did you get it?” “My mother
knew the Gospel.” “Who told your mother?” I
asked. “Oh we have known the Gospel for cen-
turies.” That went home to my heart. We in
America have known the Gospel for centuries,
and yet there are millions who have never heard.
Those of us who realize the need count it a privi-
lege to go and carry the Gospel message to those
who sit in darkness. Mable Anderson.

@nd’s Souereignty
F. A. Fielden

OD is the greatest reality in the universe;

He 1s all and in all—everywhere present

and everywhere active. He is the source and
the sustainer of all and every form of life in
the universe, both good and bad. Tven the very
devils who oppose His beneficent government de-
rive their life and sustenance from Him. A
wicked life is simply a foul perversion of that
which emanates from the source of all good. In-
asmuch as “only that which comes from God is
acceptable to God,” He is “the inspiring impulse
and soul of all that is not sin”; and even that
which He does not inspire Ie controls so pet-
fectly as to render His universal government ab-
solutely secure in its supremacy. He works “all

things after the counsel of His own will.”

Do not miss the fullness of the fact that He
“is above all, and through all, and in all—" in
10

‘dom of the Spirit in the atmosphere,

every thought, purpose and expression of life,
whether of angels, men or devils, always working
out His own infinitely ‘wise, good and glorious
purposes. He alone is God, and “there is none
else beside Him.”

“O Lord, I know that the way of man is not
in himself (he vainly thinks it is; that he does
as he chooses to do) ; it is not in man that walk-
eth to direct his steps.”

Statesmen and politicians plan and plot and
scheme; but God puts down one and sets up
another, regardful only of His own plans, which
always have in view the highest good of all.

The merchant thinks himself master of his own
business when he plans to go to this city or that
to buy and sell and get gain, but God aloue has
the decision as to what he shall do.

“Tixcept the Lord build the house, they labor
in vain that build it; except the Lord keep the
city, the watchman waketh but in vain.”

The gambler thinks his gain or loss is wholly
a matter of skill, or luck, or chance. He for-
gets, or does not know, that “the lot is cast into
the lap, but the whole disposing thereof is of the
Lord.”

The young lions do roar and instinctively seek
their prey from God, who “opens His hand and
supplies the need of every living thing.” He
notes the fall to the ground of even the tiny
sparrow, arrays the lily with its delicate and
wondrous beauty, and clothes the grass of the
field which today is and tomorrow is cast into
the oven.

The most remote and the minutest incident in
His great universe He controls as perfectly and
incessantly as the angels who minister before
His throne in heaven.

From everlasting to everlasting, Thou art God!

Tulag Stivred by Revival

WANT to tell you a little of the meeting in

Tulsa, Oklahoma, from which I have just
come. It is in a tabernacle seating 5,000, and
of all the large meetings I have attended I have
never felt the freedom of the Spirit, the blessing
of the Lord, and the power of the Holy Ghost
as I did in that meeting. There was such a free-’
If you felt
like saying, “Hallelujah!” you would not be out
of place. The people rejoiced in the Lord. Up
to that time they had been going for three weeks,
and in those three weeks 2,300 were at the altar,
and Brother Bowley said that about 50 per cent
really prayed thru and got saved. Many people
are swept thru under emotionalism, but about
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50 per cent of them prayed thru. If anyone came
to the altar and was not satisfied they had per-
sonal workers to take them into the prayer-room
and help them to get to God. There were about
a hundred that came forward that mght.

‘Sometimes Brother Ritchie, who has a great
love for souls, doesn’t even preach, but reads a
text and starts to give the altar call. There is
that love that reaches out and draws the people
to Christ. There were several remarkable heal-
ings that night, one man who had lost the sense
of smell since 1907. After prayver he was healed.
Another came up with a hole in one of his ears,
and after prayer he heard distinctly. There is a
very wealthy man living in Tulsa, who spent
quite a good bit of his wealth in taking care of
poor children. These children from his Deaf
Home came there and were prayed for. The
Lord opened their ears and the city was stirred,
seeing the mighty power of the Lord.

On Iriday morning three women were brought
in on cots, and after prayer they jumped off
healed. The night I was there, after the people
had come to the altar and been saved, and prayed
for that they might be healed, Brother Ritchie
asked everybody who had been healed during the
meetings to stand. They stood up all over the
building. Then he told them to make their way
to the aisles and they marched around the build-
ing. I counted over two hundred as they
marched around. During the march he said,
‘Wait a minute. Dr. Murray here says he sees
one of his patients in the march who was
brought here on a cot this morning. Who could
help but believe when they see!”

There are hundreds who see folks healed right
before their eyes and yet go away doubting. No
wonder the Lord said, “When the Son of Man
cometh will He find faith on the earth?” That
one meeting was as good to me as an entire se-
ries of several weeks because of the power and
presence of the Lord. I went home and began
to pray that the Lord would get everything out
of me that needs to be gotten out, and put in 2
love and compassion for souls that I might go
out after the lost—John Bostrom, in the May
Convention.

X k%

Another eye witness to the Ritchie meetings
in Tulsa told us of great blessing and healing:
“One little girl who was blind since she was two
weeks old, now eleven, and never had seen her
twin sister’s face, received her sight. She went
up to Mr. Ritchie and looking in his face in sur-
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prise said, “Why, Mr. Ritchie, you are a young
man!”  There was a bouquet of flowers standing
near, and she remarked about the different col-

ors. An old woman was healed of blindness who

hadn’t seen her husband’s face for twenty-five
years. A little girl who wore a brace up above
her knee was prayed for and took off the brace.
In a night’s time her limb grew an inch, and she
doesn’t wear the brace at all. Another little girl
took off her brace and her limb grew an inch
in width so that she couldn’t get lier shoe to-
gether; it had lapped over before. People were
healed of tuberculosis, cancer, tumors and lame-
ness. A woman was brought on a stretcher dying
of tuberculosis. She was healed and is perfectly
well, taking on flesh.”

“And Today” —a Revniem

Several years ago we printed in Tue Evanger the
most remarkable testimony of the miraculous healing
of Mrs. Mable Johnston Camp, the author of “He Is
Coming Again,” and other noted songs. We were un-
able to supply the demand for the issue containing the
account of this healing, and we received many requests
that it be printed in tract form. It was impossible at
the time, but now the author has just gotten it out in a
very attractive booklet entitled “And Today,” and we
can supply this to our readers in any quantity.

We cannot speak too highly of this booklet. Con-
fined to a wheel chair, literally dying from uremic
poisoning and other complications, the Lord appeared
to her in a vision and told her He would heal her that
His Name might be glorified. As He came to her in
the ineffable glory, He said to her, “I am coming soon,
and I must have another evidence that T am just the
same, yesterday, today and forever. But they will not
all believe. If they believed not Moses and the proph-
ets, neither will they believe even though one should
be raised from.the dead. But many will believe and
it will be a testimony of My power unto the uttermost
ends of the earth.”

When church leaders today are denying the super-
natural and scoffing at the thought of the miraculous,
it is striking indeed that God is coming in His sove-
reignty and revealing Himself in a manner that even
the most skeptical will be made to wonder. If you have
friends whom you would interest in Divine Healing,
this intensely interesting rehearsal will hold them spell-
bound and convince them more than all the arguments
you could advance.

Mrs. Camp has received words of commendation and
expressions of approval from a large number of min-
isters, stating it is the most marvelous they have ever
read. One writes, “Have read and re-read to family
and friends the wonderfully well-written and graphic
description.”  Another, “TI wept and praised God as T
read it”” Another, “I sat in awe as I read the mar-
velous account, saying. -All hail and praise to His
name!””

The booklet also contains the words and music of
her songs, “That Beautiful Name,” “He Is Coming
Again,” and “Christ in Me,” and a picture of the
author. Price 10c each, 75¢ per doz. Orders promptly
filled.

X ok ok

Full Gospel Barn Meetings, at Mount Olivet, Leba-
non, N. J., for two months, beginning July 15, 1923.
Indoor sleeping accommodations provided. For fur-
ther information write, Mrs. S. Moore, R. F. D. No. 2,
Lebanon, N. J. .
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Notes
“If That I May Apprehend”

(Lines written to volunteers for the Mission field)
] H AS the vision that He gave you
Been fading from your view?

Have you lost the holy fire
Which once your spirit knew?

Is the pathway less alluring
That your eager feet once trod?
Have you lost that sweet communion
Which of yore you held with God?

Do you find your heart returning
To the things once left behind?
Is there “strange fire” on your altar
Where once God’s glory shined?

Or are you still pursuing
The upward calling, grand?
Are the holy fires still burning?
By the Spirit are they fanned?

Are you running, running swiftly,
Letting naught your course impede?

Not in fleshly zeal and knowledge—
But with Holy Spirit speed?

O soul, beloved of Jesus,
Do not the Spirit wound,
Remove thy shoes from off thy feet,
Walk still on “holy ground!”
Bernice C. Lee.

“Come Wp BHinher”

The majority of our readers have already
heard the sad news of the home-going of Bro.
E. N. Bell, Chairman of the General Council of
the Assemblies of God, Springfeld, Mo., who
passed away on the evening of June 15th, from
neuralgia of the heart. The sad news of this
great loss to the work comes as a great shock to
all. His long association with the work and his
devout activity in Pentecostal circles endeared
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him to a world-wide people. The Pentecostal
Evangel comments lovingly and sympathetically
of his untiring and unselfish devotion to the work
of the Lord and his humility and simplicity—
marks of true greatness. His laid-down life
speaks to us very loudly. Though only fifty-
six years of age, he lived a long life of service
for God and his fellowman, and crowded into
those years work that should have been scattered
over ten or twenty additional years. Neverthe-
less, he had an abundant entrance, and could he
speak, he would say with that great warrior of
old, “To die is gain.”

Twn Manths’ Report

We give below our Two Months’ Report (May
and June) of Missionary Dishursements, sent in
by those who love the Lord Jesus and desire to
see His Name exalted among the heathen:

Miss Carrie Anderson, China (Fat Shan $l1,

Women's work $20) .................... 80.50
Miss Blanche Appleby, China, native work.... 38.00
Horace Bailly, Venezuela ................... 40.00
Miss Myrtle Bailly, on furlough ............. 10.00
Mrs. A, F. Berg, Congo ........ooovvvvinnn.. 15.00°
S. Biorness, Palestine .............ccc0iuunt. 30.00
Miss Gussie Booth, Japan ............c000... 5.00
Miss Sara Coxe, India ...................... 30.00
C. W. Doney, Egypt ($15 School):........... 40,00
Miss Elsie Fearey, Venezuela ................ 40,00
Miss Bessie Gager, India .................... 10.00
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Glauser, China ($25, na-

tive WOrK) ottt i 220.00
Mrs. Walter Glauser, China (special) ........ 100.00
Miss Anna Helmbrecht, India (work) ....... 10.00
E. F. Tuergensen, on furlough .............. 25.00
John W, Juergensen, Japan .......coevveven, 10.00
E. B. Kennedy, China ....cvieeeeiniennnnnnns 20.00
George M. Kelley (native work) ............ 46.00
Miss Ethel King, India .........oviiiinnnns 20.00
Miss Jennie Kirkland, India ($10, orphans)...  25.00
Mrs. Emma Lawler, China .................. 15.00
Mrs. Harland Lawler, China ($100 fare) .... 130.00
I'. G. Leader, Congo ....c.evvenevrenneeenans 50.00
Miss Bernice C. Lee, India .................. 85.00
Alfred G. Lewer, China «oeevveiivarnnriannsns 15.00
Miss Bertha Milligan, China ................. 30.00
Mrs. Nettie D. Nichols, China ............... 10.00
Athert Norton, India ...c.ovvivinirniennnnn, 5.00
Miss L. H. Parker, India ..............0vuuen 70.00
V. G, Plymire, Tibet .....ovviriiiieiineenens 43.00
Mrs. Anna Richards, South Africa .......... 25.00
Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Smith, India ........... 100.00

. E. M. Scurrah, South Africa ................ 38.00
B. A. Schoeneich, Central America .......... 45,00
Mrs. V. Schoonmaker, India ................ 20.00
W, E. Simpson, Tibet .....ovvriiniiriinneens 25,00
N. Sorenson, South America ................ 20.00
Joseph Sugar, India .......ccoviiiiiiiai 38.00
Mr. and Mrs. Ira D. Shakley, Africa (for

building) «vviiir i e e 98.00
T Wilhur Tavlor, Soudan ...........c....u.e.. 20.00
K. A. Timrud, on furlough .................. 28.00
H. T. Waggoner, India .............c0ooooue 10.00
W. R. Williamson, on furlough (for building,

127 e e . 134.00
Miss Jessie Wengler, Japan ................. 78.00
Miss Alice Wood, Argentine ................ 20.00
Mrs. C. Wynes, Mongolia ..........oovuvven. 10.00
Missionary Rest Home, Chicago ............. 42.00

Total oot $2.018.50
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Argue Evangelintic Meetings

HE Argue Evangelistic Campaign is now
going on at the Full Gospel Assembly Tab-
ernacle, 1605 N. Mozart St., cor. Wabansia Ave.

This Assembly which for many years has wor- -

shipped on North Avenue, and been the scene of
many precious meetings with God, has now
erected a new building a block north of the old
meeting place, under the leadership of their pres-
ent pastor, Bro. Adolph Petersen.

The present evangelistic campaign will con-
tinue until july 15th, Meeting all day Sunday
and every evening except Monday at 7:45.

Miss Zelma Argue, speaking on Sunday, July
Ist, told of their recent meetings in Bingham-
ton, N. Y. Binghamton is a conservative city
where everybody goes to church, and she said
as they had about twenty-five revivals there
during the past year, they were a little doubtful
of their being able to accomplish anything, but
God blessed. One circumstance will be of in-
terest to our readers:

The papers sent two reporters, a young man
and a young woman, to write up the meetings.
The evangelist told the reporters they didn’t
want them to take their word for what the Lord
was doing, but that they should see and hear for
themselves, and that they should take the word
of those who were blest. The reporters were
quite impressed because they were not trying to
conceal anything, but wanted everything to be
open and square and gave them quite a write-up
in the first of the meeting. ,

One day a woman was brought by her hus-
band to the meeting who for about twelve years
had been insensitive to touch in her limbs, From
her waist down she could not even feel a pin-
prick, and could not tell when her feet would
touch the floor, or when her limbs were covered,
unless she could see. Her face was as pallid as
a dead person’s and she had to be supported by
her husband. She was prayed for, but apparently
there was no change. At the same meeting there
was a young woman, eighteen or twenty, who had
been afflicted with infantile paralysis. She wore
a shoe with a cork heel four inches long. When
they laid their hands on her and prayed for her
shie began to dance and praise the Lord. Her
face was radiant with the light of God, but the
reporter looking on could see nothing but hys-
teria. It was the first healing service they had.
The next day when the paper came out, the re-

pcrt was very unfavorable. They said the first
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woman had been prayed for and nothing was
accomplished, and the younger woman had a
hysterical spell. So from that time on the re-
jporters were not much impressed, but they con-
inied to come.

After a few days the woman who had been
paralyzed from her waist down came back. They
were surprised to notice the color coming into
her lips and cheeks. She said her neighbors
were all asking what had happened. She was
prayed for again, and as the days went by she
began to feel a sensitiveness in her feet, was able
to-walk around in her room, then up and down-
stairs. She came back to the meeting and gave
a live testimony of how the Lord was restoring
her. She was getting the entire use of her limbs
and was being built up in every way.

The young woman had come from a neigh-
boring town, and she came back and testified tn
what God had done for her. Miss Argue went

to the reporter and called attention to her. She
said, “Do you see that woman over there? She
is the one who you said was hysterical.” She

had given a wonderful testimony of how the
Lord had healed her. Her limb had straightened
out so that there was very little noticeable dif-
ference in the shoes she had on her feet. The
reporter who had seen her walk the first time
marveled at the change, and also at the other case,
and the next day gave a glowing account of the
two notable miracles that had taken place in the
meeting.

Campmeetings

Newcastle Campmnieeting; Newcastle, Pa., July 6-22.
Will be held in Walton Grove. Those coming from
a distance take any street car from either railroad
depot and transfer to Highland Ave. car. Get off at
Fairmount Ave. and walk two squares to the camp in
“Walton Grove.” Special workers: FEvan. Bert Wil-
liams, Joseph Tunmore, R. A. Brown, Ernest Williams,
D. H. McDowell. For further information, write the
pastor, John Warton, 410 Florence Ave., New Castle,

Pa.
*x % &

Lancaster Campmeeting, for the eastern end of the
district, will be held in the beautiful “Williamson City
Park,” Lancaster, Pa., Aug. 10-26. Take street car
at the city square and transfer to the Rocky Springs
street car, getting off at “Williamson City Park.”
Special workers: R. A. Brown, Bert Williams, Jos.
Tunmore, Ernest S. Williams. For information re-
garding meals, tents, etc., write L. A. Hill, 809 Fast
Orange St., Lancaster, Pa.

LR kR Ok

Port Huron, Mich., Old-fashioned Revival at the
Big Tahernacle. Services every night from July 8-29.
Evangelist Louise K. Nankiwell of Chicago will
speak and A. A. Nankivell will conduct the music.
For further information, wirte F. W, Jewell, 1724

Iyons St., Port Huron, Mich.
® ok ok
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#iow the Boors Sunmg Open
Hazarding Lives That China Might Know.
Miss Lavada Leonard, in The Stonc Church Convention, June 3, 1923,

ND the Lord said unto  Cain,
Where is Abel thy brother? And

| he said, I know not: Am 1
my brother’s keeper?”’ Gen. 4:9.

Just a short time before leav-
ing China I was down on my face
before God at Sai Nam, and I
realized the great responsibility of
trying to represent to the people of America the
great need in the dark land of China. As I prayed
I saw village after village without the Gospel
message, saw them going on to destruction with-
out anyone to point them to the true and living
God ; T saw them bowing down before their idols
because there was no minister to take the blessed
news. On the other hand God showed me the
people of America feasting upon the Word of
God at the table of Jesus Christ. It seemed
as though many of them were over-fed, and I
said in my prayer, “Oh God, will You not help
me that 1 may present in some way the great
need of those whitened fields to the people in
the homeland..” 1 had an awful dread of coming
home, I felt so helpless, the need was so great,
but the Lord spoke to me down in my heart, ‘I
have shown you the need in the forcign field;
and also the need in the homeland that they
shouid be stirred up. Speak unto the children
of Israel that they move forward.” Very few are
willing to sacrifice the comforts and go to a dark
heathen land where they are persecuted for
Jesus’ sake. Dear ones, we have sat around the
camp-fires too long; we have been feasting at
home too long. The Chinese are praying that I
bring back with me ten missionaries. We cannot
just sit still and say, “When God’s time comes
I am ready to go.” It was only when the priests
put their feet into the waters that the waters
rolled aside. I did not rest after I knew God
wanted me to be a missionary. I called a com-
pany of young people together and we got down
and prayed that the doors would open, and they
opened wide.

I had not been in China very long until I saw
the sin and misery on every hand, heathen festi-
vals going up and down the street, saw them wor-
shipping idols and burning incense to their gods,
and one day as I was sitting at a table studying.
I heard the most mournful sound. T rushed to
the front of the house and saw a man in chains;
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chains around his neck and on both his arms.
He had been caught thieving, perhaps because he
was hungry, and they were taking him down to
shoot him. As I looked into the face of this
poor man I will never forget his expression,
passing into eternity without Christ. He looked
to the right and to the left, soldiers were behind
and before, and there was no way of escape.
There were two others with him. As I rushed
back to my room I heard the firing off of three
guns down on the sand. Had I gone a few steps
I would have seen three dead thieves, perishing
without the Gospel light. Our responsibility is
great. I believe every Pentecostal person with
the fire of God burning in his soul has a ministry.
How we need to catch the vision of a lost and
dying world!

I had been working among the women and
God blest me. I saw many of our young women
saved, but as I stood on the hillside and looked
at village after village, my heart cried out, “I
cannot settle down here. I must take the Gospel
of Jesus Christ to the regions beyond. I must
go to these untouched places.” God laid them
on my heart. Many Gospels were sold but [
was not satisfied. I wanted to be right out in
the villages. One of our dear missionaries bought
a horse, took her Bible woman and lived in
Chinese huts all smoked up from the open stoves,
in all kinds of filth and dirt, germs of every
kind ; sometimes the only place she had to live in
was a stable, but she was willing to endure hard-
ships as a true soldier of the cross. God spoke
to me and said, “I want you to join Sister Led-
better and gather in the sheep.” I said, “Lord,
You know I have not the means to buy a horse
and saddle. If You want me to go out in village
work You will have to send in the means.” At
Sainam they didn’t want me to go, thought I was
too weak physically, but God has kept me for
five years in China with very little sickness. I
said to the Lord, “If this is Your will for me,
You will supply.” Shortly after that I received
$5 from a place in Ohio. T took that for the
carnest. It was hardly two weeks after, that
I received $75 from a woman in Cincinnati, She
said, ‘“This is for your village work to buy a
horse and saddle, and things you need.” She
went thru her house and said, “lLord, I want a
part in winning souls from those villages in
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China. What shall I sacrifice for You?” As she
went thru one room and glanced at the carpet the
Lord said, “I want you to sacrifice that carpet.”
She sold it and it brought her $75. 1 thank God
people are standing back of us. We live as you
pray. We in a heathen land cannot live without
someone holding us up.

I started out in village work, and have had
many experiences but praise God He has seen
me thru every trial and test. The first place we
lived in was an old pawn shop where we had to
climb up a steep ladder. We stayed there a
month or six weeks then we went on to another
village, having from eight to ten coolies to take

us and our things from one village to another.

We went to a place called Tuk She Kong. I was
there for a whole month without a single white
person within miles, but I had one of the best
times of my life, for God was with me. I met
some Presbyterians and preached to them about
the baptism of the Holy Ghost. They hadn’t
known about the Holy Ghost. One of them said
to another, “Aren’t you glad you came tonight?
We would not have known there was a Holy
Ghost. We would not have known about the
Second Coming of Jesus.,” I went to another
village and they threw wide open the doors of the
temple and told me to come in and preach Jesus
to them. The crowd immediately gathered
around us as we went in. [ asked the native
workers to talk but they insisted on hearing me,
so I stood before a ‘temple full of people and
preached to them. I left them and went back to
my little Chinese hut, but two days afterwards
a delegation came to me saying, “We have come
to take you back to our village. Most of our
people are old men and women and they cannot
walk any distance to hear the Gospel. Most of
our women have bound feet. We have been ap-
pointed to ask you to come and open up a mis-
sion station.” I said, “I cannot settle down;
there are many villages and I must go on with my
village work.” It was a sad time when I refused.
Pray for them. God will answer prayer.

I suppose you have all heard the story of the
man who prayed seventeen years for the Gospel,
and how God sent Bro. and Sister Kelley in an-
swer to that one man’s prayers. Since then the
work has been going on by leaps and bounds.
But they do not always receive us with open arms.
We have gone to places where they slammed the
village gates in our faces. At other places they
stoned us, but God says that when persecutions
come that is the time to leap for joy because we
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are counted worthy to suffer for Jesus’ sake.

At one place, She Kong, my co-worker went
ahead and took the workers excepting one or
two, and sent back word for me to pack my
things, that she had rented a place. 1 called sev-
eral coolies and rode on the river all day long;
at night we put up at a mission station. The
next day we sailed on, sitting on the bottom of the
boat. On the way down a storm blew up and
that old boat rocked every minute; it was a reg-
ular hurricane, and they made us pay double the
price because of the storm. When we got to
the house where we were to stay we found it was
filled with Chinese and they were all talking ve-
hemently. Finally the landlady stepped up to
me and said, “We want you to move on. I had no
business to rent to you.” I said, “How can I?
T have been two days traveling. It is dark. You
cannot make us go after dark.” She said, “Oh
I heard you Americans were such loving people
and so merciful. Just have mercy on a poor, old
woman like me. Won'’t you go out for my sake?”
She was afraid to have me there on account of
the village elders. I said that I could not go that
night. I was so weary and tired I did not know
what to do, and we had paid money to hold the
building for two months. She kept crying that
we must move, and I finally said I would walk
six miles to L.oPau and ask the missionaries there.

The storm was blowing worse than ever. Bare-
headed and without a coat I started out in the
We hadn’t gone any distance until the
rain came down in sheets. But right in the midst
of it when it seemed the wrath of the storm was
upon us God put such joy and peace in my
heart that I began to shout. My Bible woman '
caught the spirit and we went on rejoicing. God
said, “I want you to stay in She Kong until I
tell you to move.” I thought I would go the rest
of the way to LoPau and we would have prayer
with the missionaries. I came to the river but
they would not take us across, and we had to
stand under one of the trees until the wind sub-
sided. When we reached LoPau the mission-
aries said, “You cannot go back tonight.,” I
said, “I must. I have left the Chinese back
there and they will be frightened to death.” My
Bible woman was there and the three horses and -
the native preacher, and they said they would
send them back and the hostler to hold the place.
They went back. In Chini they seldom travel
after dark, many-times they are fired upon, but
we trusted God. The poor woman was thrown
from her horse and cried for help. They had a

storm.
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time finding her, it was so dark, When they gct
to She Kong the Chinese stoned the building,
but they got down on their knees and prayed and
God protected.

When I went back they were very kind to us
and gave us some food, but the village elders had
told them that no one should come in our house.
We went into the village and started to hold a
meeting. While we were singing they were all
right, but when we started to preach they boy-
cotted us. We thought we would take them by
surprise and went into the market-place. They
expected us to begin as usual, sing a while be-
fore preaching, but while one made as tho she
would go to the organ and play, another starter
in to preach. When that one got thru another
jumped up, and we got the message in that time.
We turned to the surrounding villages and had
quite a crowd for a few nights, Then the village
elder sent word that anyone who came to our
house and listened to the Gospel, would be fined
ten dollars. That worked for a while but the
Chinese got hungry for the Gospel and began to
come back. Again the village elder said if they
didn’t obey they would fine them $100 and the
children $50, and if they were not able to pay
the fine they would have to work in the rice
fields. Our neighbor would bring us sweet pota-
toes and rice and say, “T am so sorry for you
people. We want to hear the Gospel but the
village elder will not let us. We will do what we
can for you.” They spoke in whispers and be-
hind locked doors. At first we had good crowds
in the surrounding villages, and we sold many
Gospels, but She Kong being the biggest village
sent word to the surrounding villages to boycott
us. 1 remember in one village the gates were
wide open, and a young man ran out and closed
them when he saw us. Along came a woman and
they had to open the gates for her, and as she
walked in we went in too. They said, “You are
not permitted to preach in here.” “Why not?”
. we asked. T pulled out my passport and said the
American - Government gave us permission to
preach anywhere in China; not only that but that
the Chinese government, did too. “But,” they
said, “the people will not listen to you.” We said
that was up to them. My co-worker and I went
under a big tree, a crowd gathered and they lis-
tened. We gave them enough Gospel to save
many souls, but just in the midst of it they said,
“These are the people we have heen told to boy-
cott,” and we had no more opportunity there. We
went to another village and they tried the same

16

thing; a little boy whispered and gave the warn-
ing and they scattered. As we went down the
street women came out of their homes and sat on
the doorstep, asking us to preach Jesus to them.
We began and a man came down the street, say-
ing, “You must scatter,”” A woman shook her
fist in the man’s face and told him to go away.
Another man came, but they paid no attention
to him. Finally a rough-looking man, his face
marred by sin, came flourishing a knife. He
turned to us, but we were not afraid. He turned
to the women, “Look here. If you do not scat-
ter I will cut you to pieces,” and with that he
flourished his knife and they had to scatter, We

~went down the road until we came to the temple,

and these women stood there. I said, “The blood
of all these people will be on your heads. God
will judge you for it.” 1 talked, but when I
got thru a man slammed the door in my face,
but I praised God that I got my message in.

We returned back to She Kong and we felt
our ministry was finished, but we wanted to give
them a final opportunity. We invited all the mis-
sion children from LoPau with their banners and
told them we were going to march around Jeri-
cho. We marched up and down, singing hymns
and at every doorstep we left a Gospel. As the
people passed along we handed out tracts and
Gospels. We told them we would leave on the
morrow. As we finished the people gathered
at our house. I turned to a man and said,
“Aren’t you afraid you will be shot down?” He
said, “You have told us you will leave tomorrow.
Won’t you preach just once more?” I told them
that if they wanted me to, of course I would.
The crowds came, and when we were all seated
someone went and locked the door. They didn’t
want to be caught unawares. While we were
explaining the Scriptures a loud knock was heard.
The men were white and trembling, but no one
offered to go to the door. I sent a Chinese wom-
an to the door, and when she asked who it was,
a wee voice on the outside said, “It is only me.”
A dear old grandmother said, as we opened the
door, “I heard you were going to have a meet-
ing here tonight, and T brought my little lantern
along. T heard the singing down the street.” We
preached there until the small hours of the night,
and after we were thru we knelt down and
prayed. - When it was over the Chinese gathered
around and said, “You won’t pray vour God to
send judgment on us, will you?” T said, “No,
we will pray the blessing of God upon you.”
They said, “It is not our fanlt, Tt is the fault
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of the village elders. We would listen to you,
but they will not permit us.” God has a hungry
people in that place and that is why He helped
us to give the message.

As we were going down the river something
got the matter with the engine of our boat. All
along the river they were fighting and we ex-
pected every moment the boat would be sunk,
but when this happened to the engine, instead of
putting up in a regular place, we had to put up
at a little side village, but God had someone there
He wanted to reach with the message. As we
sat in the boat the people gathered around us,
and we said, “Don’t you want to hear the good
news?” They assented and the power of God
came down and anointed us there. At the close
I turned to them and said, “You have heard the
Gospel, isn’t it good? Don’t you want to know
more about Jesus?” A high-class man dressed
in long, silken garments said, ‘“This is the first
time I have ever heard the story of Jesus. Such
a joy came to my heart as you spoke. IFrrom this
time on 1 am going to serve your Jesus.” Such
a hunger was written over the faces of the people
as they stood there. Not one laughed or scoffed.
God knew there was a people there who needed
the Gospel.

I am reminded of a story I heard of a man in
Central China who had gone thru the Boxer
uprising. He started out for his destination
many miles away. As he was going along an
awful snowstorm came up. The snow blegw
every direction and they lost their way. He said
to his driver, “We will put up at the nearest
village.” They went for several miles into the
country and could not see any village. Finally
away off in the distance they saw a light, and
Mr. Lax said, “We will make for that village.”
A man came to the door and Mr. Lax asked for
shelter for the night. At first the man didn’t let
him in, but he could not let him out there to
freeze to death, so he opened the doer and said,
“Here is a pile of straw.” He was glad for it,
tho it was a pig pen.

Soon he began preaching Jesus. The man be-
came interested and said, ‘““You are preaching
our language.” He told him he had been in China
a number of years. Then he said, “Have you
had any supper?”’ ‘““No.” He went out in the
kitchen to tell his wife to prepare something and
came back saying, “Tell me some more about Je-
sus.” He proceeded. The Chinaman said, “Oh,
my wife and my children must hear about this.”
As they were gathering around the table, the man
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of the house said, “This is too good to keep. I
must let- my village people know.” The people
began to gather until the whole house was full.
He preached until after midnight, until his tongue
was thick and dry. On the other side of the
house was a pile of straw in the corner., The
man of the house said, “l am sorry I have not
a good bed, but you can have my bed.” He gave
him the very best he had. After he was asleep
he was awakened by warm breath on his face,
and he felt his straw pillow slipping from him,
He thought, “The Boxers are upon us.” It was
during the Boxer uprising, but they told him
there were no Boxers around. He found out one of
the water buffaloes had gotten loose and was eat-
ing his pillow. Some time after that at the close
of a meeting a well-dressed young man stepped
up to him, and said, “Mr. Lax, do you remem-
per me?” He told him he did not. “Do you
remember,” he said, “‘the time you were lost in
a snow storm, and you came to our house and
preached Jesus?” “Oh,” he replied, “that was the
time the buffalo ate my pillow.” “That is the
time,” said the young man, “that my people were
all converted.” God sends all kinds of circum-
stances so that the needy may hear the Gospel
story.

It pays to carry the Gospel of Jesus to the ut-
termost parts of the earth. Ifor nearly two thou-
sand years there has been a call for help. Jesus
has had His ad in the paper for two thousand
years. But so few are answering that ad. You
will see ad after ad in the newspapers, and people
are answering them every day, but how few are
answering His ad to go to the dark corners of
the earth. Many times we sit by the bedside of
dying souls trying to point them to the living
God, and they say, “Ah, you have brought us
the Gospel story too late!” They are passing
into eternity lost because the message reached
them too late. Jesus wants to speed the light. What
a-joy it is as we see them going out into eternity
with a shout of victory! I have stood by the
bedside of some of our Christians and wept with
joy as T saw the glory of God in their faces,

This is China’s day. She is reaching out her
hands saying, “Come over and help us.” If the
Church of God does not arise and take her in-
heritance who will tell them about Jesus? You
ask, “Am I my brother’s keeper?” The blood
of these millions in China will cry out from the
ground if we do not tell them of salvation. Their
blood will be upon us. Thank God, we can all
be at the battle front; if not in going, then in
eiving and in prayer.
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Neuts from our Farvest Hands

ISS JESSIEE WENGLER, writing from

her new station, Hachioji, Japan, is re-
joicing to see the hand of the Lord undertaking
for her. She writes: “It is very wonderful to
me that in the short time I have been here, the
Lord has undertaken along every line and proved
faithful to His Word, When T first came I did
not know anyone, and spent some very lonesome
days, but as I waited and prayed, He raised up
some friends among the Japanese, and about six
young people who are willing to help in the meet-
ings. Two of these young ladies are a result of
the Nakano S. S. work, are very much in earnest
and want to be baptized in water soon. Then
a young man, a school teacher in this vicinity,
has offered to help me in the meetings. He says
he has been a Christian for five years, having
been saved in the Hachioji Holiness church. He
seems to be humble and earnest and I praise
the Lord for some who are willing to stand for
Jesus before their friends and neighbors. Then
some younger school girls come regularly to help
in the singing. Before each meeting we march
around the neighborhood, beating the drum, I
with my guitar, singing and inviting the people
to the meetings. As you know, Japanese women
are so reserved, and to parade the streets as we
do must take grace for them, for everybody
knows them well. Pray for them as the truth
has found an entrance that they may be enabled -
to grow and become stalwart men and women in
Christ.”

Suatched “tom the Burning

Miss Adah Winger, writing from Caracas,
Venezuela, tells in a recent letter of new faces,
in their assembly, monuments of the power of
God to transform lives. She writes:

“A young man who was against the Protestants
and found means to contend against them, found
himself face to face with the Word of God
wielded by one of the saints. The young man
was so convicted that he asked to horrow the
Bible, with the result that within a few days he
was attending the meetings. He gave up his to-
bacco and novels and is rejoicing with his new-
found Savior. :

A dear woman who heard the Gospel tliru her
aunt, but with her hushand had lived a life of
pleasure, now sees the light and is Dblessedly
saved. It is precious to see her faith in Christ.
Her family is listening to the Gospel and her
husband is convinced of the truth altho he has
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not yet yielded. Her sister-in-law heard the
Gospel gladly, burning her idols. She is happy
in reading the Bible, but there is great resistance
from the Roman gatechists, and persecution
from the neighbors. There is a conflict on as
soon as a family becomes interested.

“Last Sunday night a young man listened
very attentively at the door while the message
was given in power, then came to the front and
at the close stood to his feet and confessed that
up to this time he had been a Catholic, but that
what he heard he believed was the truth. Oh
beloved, hearts are responding and we are filled
with praise. Pray on. The Gospel is triumphing
in this land.

“But is this all? Nay! This is just our Jerusa-
lem. What about the regions beyond? For
weeks the cry, To Arms! has heen heard in our
midst. At the Annual Assembly the resonant
note was To the Regions Beyond! A Missionary
Church! Every tribe and village reached with
the Gospel.

“A few weeks ago our hearts were stirred
to the depths by the going forth of a Christian
brother to the untouched tribes of Indians. It
is an actual fact. In one place where he stopped
and waited for a boat he met a man who had
heard Bro. Bailly years ago in Caracas, and he
has been giving testimony in this distant town, A
number expressed their desire to follow the Lord.
One, a school teacher, opened his sclioolhouse
for meetings.

“The last word received was that this brother
and his guide were actually among the Indians.
The Governor who has charge of a large district
was most favorable to him, putting at his dis-
posal boats and horses to reach the distant tribes,
and even offering his home as a base of supplies.
Many of these Indians wear no clothing at all,
and some wear only loin cloths, None knew that
Christ died for them, It is a challenge to the
Church of Christ.”

Miss Winger also writes that Bethel Institute
for Girls in the city of Caracas is overcrowded
and will have to be enlarged. God’s blessing has
been upon the school from the beginning, and
her cry is that the saints at home will share this
burden and ask God to enlarge their borders.

Mentecnst Apgain Falling in Lo Pan
Miss Blanche Appleby writes that they are
purchasing a piece of land in one of the best
residence streets of Lo Pau. They made the
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first payment, and expected to make the final
payment on the land on June gth.

They have long prayed that they might have
a chapel in Lo Pau, and we praise God with
them for this beginning. The missionaries have
been eye-witnesses of the great nced for this
building—an opiwmn den at the back of their
present meeting place, she writes it is next io
impossible to stay one’s mind on the Lord in a
morning prayer meeting, with the people at the
back going in and out continually.

During their recent revival meetings the rain
poured into the present chapel so that they could
hardly find a dry place to kneel in the prayer-
room upstairs, and when those seeking the bap-
tism were under the power of the Spirit and got
nappy, someone would have to. lead them to an-
other place for fear the rafters and hoards would
give way, the place is so rickety.

This is the next great need in South China.
Some years ago it almost seemed impossible that
funds would be forthcoming for anything in the
way of buildings, but in due time God has met
the need. Iaith and prayer have been honored
and there are ceveral chapels huilt to the houor
and glory of God, where those whom God is
searching out can come and hear the Gospel, and
Christians can be built up in the faith. America
is Gospel hardened. |f we cannot win souls here,
let us win them in heathen lands by our prayers
and our gifts, so that we will not meet Jesus
empty-haided.  Every dollar we give toward
building up the worlk in foreign lands goes toward
winning souls.

A recent revival in Lo Pan shows that it pays
to support this worthy work. Miss Appleby
writes

“I wish to praise the Lord for a real breaking
thru for Pentecost in T.oPau. 1 never saw it on
this wise before in this citadel of Satan. Eight
have been baptized in the Holy Spirit—Dblessedly
baptized from my viewpoint, and several saved.
Two of these baptized in the Spirit are Bible
women, a Mrs. ITon, who was only immersed
last October, has also been preciously filled; the
rest are school girls from twelve to sixteen years
of age. The two Sham girls came thru to won-
derful baptisms. T.ai Meng, the younger, prophe-
sied in tongues, played on instruments in. the
Spirit, and danced in the Spirit. Several of them
had visions of Jesus, angels, the glory of God,
and one a wonderful vision of heaven, One
Bible woman fasted for three meals and prayed
all night until 4 a. m. At the following night
service she was blessedly filled, speaking in
tongues for more than half an hour. A para-
lytic woman, yet unsaved, was prayed for, and
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is now able to use her hand some. She had lost
the use of one limb for over a year. Trust with
us that she may be wholly restored to health,
and that her whole family may be brought to
Jesus. . One of the brightest students said that
she was not anxious or desirous to see a light
or an angel, but when God baptized her in the
Spirit she wished to sing. Oh, it was precious
to see this girl of ffteen truly filled with the
Spirit, and how she sang! Celestial music to the
human car, reaching high notes, then dropping
into the low, sweet mellow tones — sweet ca-
dences which the Master Musician sang thru lips
of clay. The Chinese said to Miss Kunkle: ‘Lai
Man’s singing is more beautiful than yours.” 1
prayed that God would do the ‘exceeding, abun-
dant, above all that we could ask or think,” and
He has done it in filling these temples with His
Holy Spirit.

“There have heen threc or four refugee sol-
diers from Kwong Sai at Precious Grace, hiding
from the advancing army. We have conducted
several services for them, one has been saved and
was baptized today (April 24th). Another, who
is a member of the Baptist Mission in Waitsap,
has heen seeking the Holy Spirit and has been
near to receiving. He is a fine lad. Pray for
these men.”

) ok 3k

Bro. Ivan 5. Kauffman and family are now
back in China. They are in Shanghai at pres-
ent (430 Taku Road), helping in varions places
and refreshing themselves with the language.
They are expecting to go into the intevior in
the Fall. Pray for them that God will guide and
direct. These are serious days for our mission-
aries in China. The daily papers are predicting
that missionaries .may bhe ordered out of
North China on account of Civil War, and we
need to be much in prayer not only for our
missionaries but for thé dear native Christians
that their lives may be spared in these perilous
days.

£ k%

Bro. Adolph Wieneke, Tsiningchow, is now
back in China, after several years of absence.
He writes that during his absence the question
often arose in his heart regarding the converts
God had given him in China, “Will they, by the
grace of God, be grounded deeper in Christ, or
will the enemy have weakened them in their life
of faith?” His heart was greatly comforted when
he found them all happy and joyful in the Lord,
and not one missing. It was a cause of much
rejoicing, when he realized that he had no mis-
sionary to leave in charge.

Bro. Wieneke writes of good crowds attend-
ing their meetings and the Lord working in their
midst. He solicits prayer for both their spiritual
and temporal needs.
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Che Lorust Plague
MISSIONARY in South Africa, Bro. E.
M. Scurrah, Capetown, C. C., sends us the
following graphic description of the Locust
Plague now raging there:

“As 1 write (from inland) untold millions
of destructive locusts are passing over our heads
in endless procession. They are filling the land.
Over a million square miles of country are cov-
ered by this pestilence and it is fearfully on the
increase, Truly thousands will go hungry in
this country before winter is over. In many
places the locusts cover everything like a coating
of snow, and when they move on, it is because
there is not a blade of grass, nor leaf, nor even
bark left. They denude the country absolutely.
I found them out on our shade trees this morn-
ing, but one might as well try to keep the sun
from shining, as to stop the locusts. They come
and come, and keep on coming, and the air be-
comes full of the shining visitors with their four
wings. In some cases the light is dimmed and the
sun shines as through a thick veil; and they still
come in multiplied millions till every foot of
ground, every blade of grass, every green shrub,
tree, limb, and twig covered with them. They
are crushed by the foot and wheel, and devoured
by the locust birds, yet they increase and pursue
their ministry of destruction until not a blade or
twig or leaf is left. They eat without stopping,
which shows the satanic origin of the insect.
Their work is destruction,

“When the frost settles upon them and they
become chilled, they are gathered by wagon-loads
and destroyed. An industry has sprung up in
the Transvaal which procures locusts and grinds
them for poultry food.: The Kaffir tribes also
eat them, with but little preparation. They are
deliciously flavored, I am told. They contain
no blood and are but little affected by climatic
changes, but severe cold makes them slower in
their movements and easily caught.

““Truly the world is written down for destruc-
tion and our daily cry is, ‘Come, Lord Jesus!
He abides. His peace is mine.”

Mispion Noten

Mrs. Emma Lawler, Shanghai, China, writes
of practical results in their meetings: A Bud-
dhist with his wife was blessedly saved. He was
one of the leading members in a committee of
sixteen in a Buddhist club, but when the Gospel
light fell on his path he gave up all and followed
Jesus. His wife, who had been sick for more
than a year was healed. In the natural she could
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have lived only a short time, as she could eat
nothing, but after prayer she was able to take
food and gives a most blessed testimony in the
meetings.

“Another, a heathen woman, came to Shanghai
to see her father. She had consumption and the
doctors said she could not live long, but she was
blessedly saved and healed and is perfectly well.

“On Sunday a young man was saved in the
meeting. Adfter rising from the altar he said,
‘Oh, I have such joy inside’ This young man
was in my Sunday School class four years ago.
He had moved away from Shanghai, but on re-
turning came to the mission and was saved in
the first meeting. A young man from the De-
partment store came to Bible study at 9 A. M.
and when the lesson was finished he knelt and
gave his heart to Jesus.” , ,

Sister Lawler gives as her new address Box
622, Shanghai, China, Worite to her and her
daughter, Beatrice, or send us an offering for
them. They have a flourishing work, but have
gone thru great financial tests.

Kok ok

“It is wonderful what God can and will do,
when His trusting children give themselves to
prayer,” writes Mrs. L. M. Jacobs, Gorakhpur,
India. “Our hearts rejoiced when we saw in a
late Evamgel your editorial on this very thing,
that one of the missionaries’ greatest needs is
prevailing prayer. And it is so true! Other

things are necessary, to be sure, but they will all
come in answer to prayer. And we need your
prayers more, oh so much more, than you can
ever know.

“I think T wrote you that just before Christ-

mas we baptized two young men and now we
want to tell you for the glory of God, that four
more will follow the Lord in baptism this Sun-
day (March 14). One is an elderly man, who
was once a Christian, but had drifted away; two,
a mother and daughter, came out of heathenism
and will take their stand together for Christ in
baptism. The other is a bright young man, twen-
ty-two years old, an earnest Christian, who we
believe will make a real witness among his own
people. Sometime ago he went to his village to
see his people and when within hailing distance
he called out to some of his friends, ‘I am a
Christian now, a follower of the Lord Jesus
Christ.” One of our Indian preachers who went
with him said it was precious how he told every-
one he met of his new-found Saviour. And his
shining face is a witness in itself of a changed
heart. After they accept the Lord, we wait a
little time before baptizing them to see if they
are true. A few nights ago, Jagaru came
and sat down at our feet and begged us please
not to put it off any longer, as someone told him
he was not a real Christian (pukka) until he had
hecome baptized, and said, ‘T know T am a real
Christian, so please baptize me.’ Now doesn’t 1t
pay to pray? Ok if I could call out with a voice
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that could be heard throughout the earth, my one

cry would be, ‘PRAY.”
kK

Bro. Thos. Stoddart is now back in Poona,
India, the city to which the Lord called him.
Some years ago he was sitting in a meeting in
South Africa, and the Lord spoke to him very
distinctly, “Go to Poona.” A brother sitting in
front of him turned around and looked at him
saying, “You have a call to India, have you not?”
The brother knew nothing about the Lord’s deal-
ings with Bro. Stoddart, but to him it was a
blessed confirmation. While in Poona the Lord
gave him souls among the IEnglish soldiers,
among whom were two who have been engaged
in mission work in India, Vernon Elliott and
Ernest Smith. Brother Smith and his wife are
now associated with Brother Stoddart in the

work at Poona.

A Miracle of Healing
" HAVE been asked to give this testi-
mony of an accident and healing of
a little girl named Thora Jeffreys,
4l 14 Bezuidenhout Street, Troyeville,
Johannesburg

One day as I was proceeding from Jeppes to
Johannesburg, my young niece accompanied me
nearly as far as the tram. Having said good-bye
to her and having told her to go homie, I went on.
When I looked around to see if she was safe, I
found that she had followed me into the street
and had been run over by a motor travelling at
full speed, dragging her some yards. I ran and
picked her up but she recovered consciousness
only to collapse in my arms. I knelt down in the
street with her in my arms and cried out to God.
I told Him that T could not go to the mother
with the seemingly dead child, as it was her only
little girl. I prayed that the Lord would give her
back to me. By this time about fifty people had
gathered round me. Some ran for brandy, others
water, etc., but I just waved them away, telling
them to wait and see what God could do. Then
the power of God came upon me and I spoke in
tongues. The interpretation, “All power is given
unto me,” was given to me too. I placed my
hands on the child and rebuked death, command-
ing it to depart. Life came into her body and
I thanked God. T then got into a motor car with
her and told the driver to take me to Jeppes, but
the crowd wanted me to take her to the hospital.
After some trouble the driver took me to my
sister’s home in Jeppes. As soon as I arrived, I
ran upstairs with the little girl. We immediately
sent for Bro. Heatley and others to pray for
her. She was in a dead faint, but as we prayed
she regained consciousness and started to scream,

21

making a terrible noise. 'We continued in prayer
until she fell asleep. The woman who drove the
car, which ran over the child, begged me to allow
her to call in a doctor. I told her that she couid
do so but we did not intend using any medicine
as we trusted the Lord to heal the child.

She sent for the doctor and in the meantime
Sis. Heatley and T washed the child and found
that she was badly torn between the legs and
was bleeding considerably. Her one leg was
broken and the one eye was hanging outside the
head. The car’s wheel had passed over her
stomach and had hurt her internally. Her chin
was cut open from the one side to the other, .and
was bleeding freely. When the doctor arrived
be immediately saw there was no hope for her
recovery and stated that her heart had ceased
working. He did not think that she could live
more than a few hours. He nevertheless wanted
to stitch the cut in her face. I told him that it
was unnecessary as we looked to Jesus to do the
work. He got very angry and said that if we
did not allow him to do it at once he would lay
a charge against us for refusing medical aid.
Later on a policeman came around to take a
statement from me. He warned me that every-
thing I might say would be used as evidence
against us in court. I told him that I was not
afraid, as Jesus is my Lawyer and He would
defend me. I then made a statement.

Going back to the child, I found that the cut
across the face had closed up, leaving only a
stripe to show where the cut had been. The
bleeding had ceased also. Jesus had stitched it
Himself. On the fourth day the eye was back
in its place.

The sergeant of the police wanted me to make
another statement some days later to the effect
that I got another doctor and used medicine. (He
thought that the child was dead.) I thanked him,
but told him that the original statement was quite
in order. I invited him upstairs, to come and
see what my Doctor had done for the little girl.
He did not want to believe that this was the
child.

I could not understand why the little bits of
stone which had gotten into the flesh of her legs
when she was dragged along by the motor car,
would not come out, for I was confident that
Jesus always did a complete and good work.
When the sergeant refused to believe that it was
the same child that had the accident, I knew that
the bits of stone were left there to convince him
of the truth. I showed him the child’s leg and
he believed. From that moment the little stones
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began to loosen and fall out. On the twelfth day
she was perfectly healed and stood in the Mission
Hall and in the open air, testifying what Jesus
had done for her.

This was a miracle, for we know that in the
natural way a broken leg usually takes about six
weeks to heal.

To God be all the honor and glory.

G. Preller, in The Comforter.

Spelling Jesus with four Letters

HE practical attitude toward the whole

question of the Coming of the Lord Jesus is,
not to be talking about it all the time; some folks
neced to know about His first coming. It is only
one truth, a blessed truth, but should be kept in
its right relation to other truths. The truth of the
Coming of our T.ord is a fascinating, important
non-essential; it is non-essential to your salvation,
not-essential to saintliness and to service, bul it
plainly is the master key lo the Book, the master
kev to the present difficult world situation.  But
the practical attitude for you and me is to live day
by day such a simple, unselfish, uncompromising
Jesus’ life that those around us will see that we
are in touch with the Spirit of the Man who died
They will no doubt
That is the

and lived again and lives.
want to get in touch with Him, too.
practical attitude of the whole question.

T'wo women were sitting side by side in steam-
er chairs on an Atlantic liner, coming this way,
and they got to talking as two women will—or
The one woman was a little hody with
Her home

two men.
lines in her face and piercing eyes.
was in a West Virginia village and she had had an
intense desire ta get into a certain literary saciety,
but she was barred out because her society cre-
dentials were not suitable. Try as she would she
could not get in and, of course, she got more and
more determined. She said to herself, “If T go
to liurope—nobody in town has ever been to
Europe-—]1 can come back and write a paper and
they will all want me. Then I will get in.” She
saved and saved, for twenty long years, ahd then
went. DBut she got only as far as Belgium when
the war broke out. They were pulling along the
well paved roads out of Brussels. “Then,” she
said in conversation with this woman on the
The motor stopped.”
“In the war-zone.

steamer, “we were in it.
Her friend said, “In what?”
Strange, brown faces on both sides and a man’s
voice said, ‘Water, for God’s sake, water.’” She
had a cup and started to get some water from the
near-by brook, but her companions stopped her,
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saying, “It is dangerous. You might lose your
life.” But the woman in her rose up and she
said, “He is saying, ‘For God’s sake, water. 1
have a cup and there is the brook. I will go.”
She was left behind, the motor car went on with-
out her and all that day and all night she was
bringing water, taking messages and singing a
bit. Then a great bitterness rose up in her heart.
“Where was God? Why did He allow all this
suffering by the innocent as well as others?”
And then she said she was conscious of Someone
unknown by her side and He was helping her
and she was helping Him and He was heart-
broken over conditions as well as she. She said,
“A new woman broke out inside of me.” So the
night passed and the morning came; the ambu-
lance came to take her to her lodging place. That
her story. Her companion hastily and
thoughtlessly said, "Well, now vou will surely
get into the literary society, won’t vou?” The
little .woman with burning eyes and the narrow
lines in her face. sat bolt upright, “Oh, but you
None little
[t was a little thing now, but she
And

her cempanion, hushed awd awed, said, “What

was

don’t understand, of those things
count now.”’
had worked Ter it for twenty long vears,
does count™ The hittle woman with the narsow
lines said voftly, "Only Jesus, and love and helpin’
foiks."  What does matter in the thick of all these
tangles—only this.  She had it right—Jesu., the
Man who dicd; love, which is spelling Jesus with
four letters; and helping folks, that is putting
IHim into human shoes today.  May we cach one
give Him afresh the first place and let Him use
our shoes in helping folks.—S5. D. Gordon, in the
Olympic Thealre, Chicago.
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“Rodger Babson, the great statistician, said,
‘One dollar spent for a lunch lasts five hours;
one dollar spent for a necktie lasts five weeks;
one dollar invested in a cap lasts five months;
one dollar invested in an'automobile lasts five
years ; one dollar invested in a railroad lasts five
generations, but one dollar spent in the service
of God lasts for eternity.” Ira D. Shakley.

* ok ok

Do not forget our special offer of seven months
for 50 cts. to new subscribers, beginning with
June. Send the paper to your friends. It has
a way of preaching the Gospel to them which you
cannot do. Its silent witnessing will tell for
eternity.
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tielplens Without Prayer

Miss L. H. Parker, writing from Bara Banki,
where she is assisting Miss Olgo Aston in the
Orphanage while her sister is in the hills, tells
of heart and hands full of loving service for the
Master. She asks for prayer that the duties and
cares ol life will not crowd out the ministry of
prayer; is burdened about a district containing
nine thousand people, and not one missionary to
tell them of Jesus. “We never hear,” she writcs,
“the wailing of pipe and the drumming of the
tom tom announcing the approach of a funeral
procession, but what we wonder if the depart-
ed one ever heard of Jesus, or if we came too
late. They say that with every tick of the clock
one soul in India goes into eternity. Where will
they spend it?

“India sounds very easy to understand when
one listens to people talking from the platform
at home, hut it is entirely different when one lives
in her midst. The more I learn about India, the
less I find I really know. India’s life is unalter-
able save thru the transforming power of Jesus.
Nothing else can ever break the bondage of her
caste and her time-established rules and customs.
We who live where we can see the sin and suf-
fering, only the Lord knows how terrible, we
who hear the cry for help, are absolutely help-
less without your prayers and your help. Were
it not for the sustaining grace of God it would
be maddening, our hearts and our faith would

utterly fail. But we look up to the Lord and.
draw from Him, and He lifts the burden. It is
hard to stand by and see the poor, helpless wom-
en driven to their fate. Do pray, for prayer
changes things.

“Mr. Roberts, Hon. Treas. of the Bible League
of India, Burma and Ceylon, says, that out of
4,000 missionaries now working in India, Burma
and Ceylon, not more than 2,000 believe in the
Bible as the inerrant and infallible Word of God;
that higher criticism is creeping like a deadly
plague over India, and the result of their unbe-
lieving propaganda has been disastrous beyond
any words to express.”

TWhen Gud Led

“God is beginning to work again,” said a sister
joyously, as she rehearsed His leading. She had
know what it was to be definitely led by Him in
the carly days of Pentecost, and her heart often
cried out to hear His voice and be directed by
Him. There is no experience so precious as to
be led by the Lord, to hear His voice and to feel
that He is directing our steps, but sometimes we
hecome careless and He lets a dearth come to
draw us to Him.
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On our national holiday the Stone Church
folks went for an outing to one of the parks, but
as the day wore on, there was a restlessness came
upon some and they felt they wanted to do some-
thing for the Lord. They boarded a car and as
they rode along they were lifted up in the Spirit
and began to sing. One said, “Let’'s have a
street meeting.” But where shonld they go. They
decided to pray and ask the Lord to show them;
left that car and boarded another, and as they
looked out of the window they saw a large crowd

of men. “Oh, let us get off here,” said one, and
they did. Standing on the corner they asked

the Lord to direct them, and walked a block.
Then stepping out into the street, they began
to sing. A large crowd gathered and they had
a blessed meeting. ’

A man who had gone to the North Side to at-
tend a Union Meeting, became very restless and
nervous, and left, taking a car into the city. As
he got off the car, he met another man walking
aimlessly about. They heard the singing and
walking in the direction of the voices, came upon
this company. of women who had come from the
South Side. “I know these people,” he said, and
joined them. The power of God fell on the meet-
ing afresh, and as the brother preached to that
large crowd of unsaved men, conviction seized
them. A number held up their hands for prayer.
Tour came to the front, and knelt down in the
middle of the street, crying out for mercy. The
little God-sent company gathered around and
knelt with them, the recording angel wrote four
names down in the Book of Life. It was one
of the toughest places in the city, they found out
afterwards. God knew He had some diamonds in
that mire of sin, and led a few of His saints
from the two extreme ends of the city, just to
the spot where they were. The crowd stood un-
moved, while they were praying those souls thru
to God, no doubt many others amongst them
were near to the kingdom. ‘“We never were in
a better meeting in our lives,” said one who par-
ticipated, “because of the power and presence of
the Lord in our midst.”

* Ok ok

During 1921, 1,000 Baptists in Sweden re-
ceived the Pentecostal baptism. The Baptist
Church is largely Pentecostal there.
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It is reported that Dr. Matthews, a prominent
Preé'byterian minister in Portland, Oregon, who
has a church of 7,000 members, received the Pen-
tecostal baptism recently.
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Gond Bonks

Mary Slessor of Calabar. The missionary book of
the period. Thrilling story of heroism and devo-
tion of a humble-minded Scottish factory girl who
conquered African tribes. 353 pp. Price $2.00.

Christian Forsythe of Fingoland. The story of the
loneliest woman in Africa. An unparalleled ex-
ample of utter consecration to the service of God.
246 pp. $1.50.

The Ups and Downs of a Pioneer Preacher. By
E. L. Shelhamer. A splendid book for Christian
Workers. . Price $1.10.

A Thousand Miles of Miracles in China. The most
remarkable story of the Boxer trouble ever writ-
ten. By A. Glover. Price by mail, $1.10,

The Parent and the Child, By Henry F. Cope.
A practical handbook for mothers and fathers on
the problems of Parenthood. The every-day dif-
ficulties that arise in the training of children are
here treated in a sane and practical way. It gives
illustrations of how to manage boys and girls and
direct their energies, It will fit into your problem.
Price $1.50 by mail.

The Menace of Immorality in Church and State.
By John Roach Straton, the man who is stirring
New York. Price $1.25.

Latter Rain Pentecost. By D. W. Myland. A Scrip-
tural Exposition of the Latter Rain. Paper 35c.

Sadhu Sundar ‘Singh. By Mrs. Arthur Parker. The
remarkable life of the converted Sikh, known in
his own country as the “Apostle of India.” This
book is filled with stories of the miraculous power
and presence of the Lord. Price $1.30 by mail

. Scripture Text Postcards, asst., 25¢ doz.

Tur Book or REVELATION, 84 D). Wesley Myland
This is a blessed book containing twelve lec-

tures. You cannot read it without rising from it a

better and purer Christian. It wonderfully portrays

the time of the end; it humbles and inspires the
soul. The Spirit of Jesus breathes, weeps and warns
in every page.

No two teachers agree in every detail of this book
and you may not agree with all the arguments of
lt)he'author, but you can not but be greatly helped

y 1t.

Mr., Myland unfolds it as a book of Consumma-
tions; the manifestation of Christ in glory; a book
of sevens, a book of Songs and of Sorrows, of hal-
lelujahs and dirges; a book of antitheses, depicting
the glory of the Bridegroom and the Bride, and also
the horror of the Antichrist and the Antichristian;
a book of victory, and a book of restoration.
1t is intensely interesting to follow the author as
he traces the ‘“five converging lines of vision”
through the different chapters up to the coming ot
the Lord, for this method is the only one that gives
the reader a clear and comprehensive understanding
of the book.

Bound in Cloth and Gold, 255 pages, $1.00 (5s)
AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF MApaM GuUyoN

An abridged edltlon for busy readers, A story of
deeper purity of sou! and greater crucifixlon of self
would be hard to find than that told by Madam Guyon
in her life story. Invaluable for those who are secking
God’s best,

Price by mail only 75 cents.

I'rom DEATH TO LIFE.
By Anna W. Prosser
This autoblography tells of how the Lord brought
this gitted woman out trom a worldly life, saved and
miracuiously healed her, and used her for many years
uniong the sick and outcast. Some who have read it
say 1t 1s the best book of its kind they have ever read.
There are also chapters giving helpful lessons
learned in her Christian experience and valuable
teaching.

Cloth and gold, 230 pages, price $1.10 (5s).
Heavy paper cover, 50 cts. (2/6).

MisstoNARY ProNeeriNG IN CoNco FORESTS. A nar-
rative of the labors of Wm. F. P. Burton and his com-
panions in the native villages of Luba-land. This is
compiled from letters, reports and articles from Bro.
Burton’s pen, It contains very vivid descriptions of
African life, and the working of God in the Congo. It
gives one a2 new idea of the nattive African, tells of
spiritual battles fought and won, lessons learned in
God’s school, and on the whole is very interesting.
There is a charm about Bro. Burton's letters and he
gives us an insight into the African character which
is rarely told. The book is splendidly and largely
illustrated. Price by mail, $1.35. 200 pages. We can
fill orders for it. )

TRACTS.

Demon Obsession.

Master Piece of Satan.

False Standards of Deep Spirituality.
True Standards of Deep Spirituality.
The Unpardonable Sin.

The Great Battle of Armageddon.
The Translation of the Saints.

The Value of Tithing,

God in Everything?

The Promise of the Father.
Morphine Tablets of Hell.
Discerning the Lord’s Body.

The Cost of Fine Needlework.

The Baptism of the Holy Spirit.

I Am the Lord That Healeth Thee.
Price on above: 3 for 5 cts., 12 for 20
cts., $1.35 per hundred.

Will We Know Each Other in Heaven? 10
for 15 cts., 100 for 75 cts.

The King Is Coming. 25 cts. per hundred.

Hymns of Hope—A good, all around Song Book
for vour congregation. Used by sonie of the
largest Pentecostal Assemblies in the country.
Special selections on The Second Coming, Jesus
the Healer, Fulness of the Spirit, Songs for Chil-
dren, Invitation Songs, Choir and Solo Selections,
Jubilee and Favorite Gospel Songs. In three
bindings, Manila 35¢, $25 per hundred; Art Can-
vas 40c, $30 per hundred; Board Cloth, sewed 45c,
$35 per hundred. Carriage on 100 lots not prepaid.
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THE EVANGEL PUBLISHING HOUSE,
162 West 74th Street Chicago, Illinois

The Stone Church, 70th Street and Stewart Avenue, Sundays 1100, I and 7:45,
Tues, Prayer Service, 7:45; Thurs., Bivine Healing 2:30, Evening Service, 7345 Young

Heaple's, Hri., 7:45.
hone Stewart 7150

Kelon B, Glover, Pastor
7025 Normal Boul.
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