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Fenternstal Lessons From the Book of Ruth

“Handfuls of Purpose’’ From Our Heavenly Boaz.
Pastor A. G. Ward, Toronto, Can., in the Stone Church, May 13, 1924

UST a few gleanings from one
of the richest wheat fields in
the Bible. I refer to the book
of Ruth. This is a very won-
derful book. It begins with the
words, “Now it came to pass
in the days when the judges

= ruled”—that is really very in-
definite because in the Books of Acts we find
the Judges ruled 450 years, so we are not quite
sure when the story occurred. If you would
know the significance of the words that I have
just read you must turn to the Book of Judges,
the last verse of the last chapter, “In those days
there was no king in Israel: every man did that
which was right in his own eyes.” That was
the only democratic period in the history of

Israel as a nation. During that period “every

man did that which was right in his own eyes.”

If you will read the fourteenth chapter of the
Book of Judges you will find some things re-
corded which they did. They were great mixers
in those days. They mixed the most profane

things with the most sacred. We today are

having a repetition of the days of the Judges.

Unless you are a good mixer today you are

not wanted, There was a time when if a congre-
gation wanted a pastor they asked about his
spiritual standing and if he had the fire of

God upon him, but those days are gone in many

circles. Now the chief question is, “Is he a

good mixer?”’

There was living in Bethlehem-Judah at that
~ time a man whose name was Elimelech and Naomi
his wife. Elimelech means “the mighty God is
King,” Naomi means “pleasant” and suggests
faith, so whatever may happen in the land of
Bethlehem-Judal, we have reason to believe these
follc will stand the test and hold steady even in
time of famine, if they have what their names
signify, but unfortunately such was not the case,
because a famine did come, and when it came
they did the very thing which we would not have
expected of them. They went down to the land
of Moab where God had told them not to go,
teaching us this lesson that the mere profession
of an experience will not hold anyone in the
time of testing. You may profess to be saved
and outwardly appear to have an experience,
but when the time of testing comes, unless you
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have the root of the matter within and really
know God, you are likely to fail. You may pro-
fess to be sanctified wholly, delivered from the
old nature, but the mere profession of that ex-
perience will not hold you when the times of
testing comes. I have met people in meeting
who professed to be sanctified, but in times of
testing they proved beyond a doubt that their
sanctification needed to be sanctified. It is the
same with regard to the experience of the Bap-
tism of the Spirit. There are people all around
the country who profess the baptism of the Holy
Spirit, but in times of testing they give evi-
dence they do not have it; so a mere profes-
sion does not count. There are others who talk
of trusting the Lord for their bodies but when
they become sick they run to the doctors just
like the people of the world. I am not here to
condemn them, but that is not Divine Healing.
If you believe in Divine ‘Healing you should
hold steady and trust God for deliverance.

There is reason to believe that this break which
Elimelech and Naomi made was not made sud-
denly. The fact is, very few backslide all at
once., DBacksliding is something which takes
place by degrees and so it did in these lives.
How do I know? I know it by the names they
gave to the two boys. The first they called
“Mahlon” which meant “sick,” and “Chilion”
meant he was ‘“‘wasting” or “pining.” So you
see they had been backsliding for some time,
and when the crucial hour arrived it became
evident they were backslidden, for instead of
holding steady they fled to the land of Moabh.
We backslide by degrees; we neglect God’s
word, private devotion and family worship, then
returning of thanks at the table. Some say,
“Ir know plenty of folk who profess to be well
blest but who do not have family worship, and
some who do not return thanks at the table. I
greatly fear all such are either backslidden in
heart or have never had a real experience.

Elimelech died. Then the boys who had mar-
ried Moabite women, died also. When a per-

" son deliberately takes himself out of God’s will

he is inviting no end of trouble, and only God
knows what the outcome will be. After all these
men had died” Naomi got word that God had
visited His people. Now it is true that some-
times a famine strikes Bethlchem-Judah but that
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is no reason why we should run to Moab. If
you will just wait a little while the famine will
be over and you will find the first place God
will visit thereafter will be Bethlehem-Judah.
So you had better stay there and wait, for God
Seventeen years ago
I was away out near

will come around again.
we had a wonderful time,
the mountains when the Spirit began to fall in
Los Angeles. A little later T came down to the
city of Winnipeg and found some hungry saints.
We gathered them together for an all-night of
prayer, and that first night about midnight I
received my first installment of the latter rain
outpouring. Then hundreds and hundreds were
baptized, many saved and we had wonderful
times, marvelous visitations from heaven which
continued for months. Three of us all that
summer had sixtcen meetings a week, and when
we got out of one we were anxious to get into an-
other. Then there came a lull. While we had
showers now and then, it has been more or less
of a famine. But I am not discouraged. I am
positive that God will revive the Pentecostal
testimony and it will be accompanied with a
great increase of apostolic power. 1 tell you
I am in the land of Bethlehem-Judah and wait-
ing for a more marvelous display of God’s power
than was granted to us seventeen years ago.
But some of my dear brethren who appeared
to get a richer experience in Pentecost than some
of us, have tried to make themselves comfortable
elsewhere. 1 am sorry for them, for I know
they will have deep regrets when they hear that
God is again visiting Bethlehem-Judah. They are
down in Moab. If you have a dry time in
your church do not get discouraged and say
there is nothing doing, but hold steady until
God comes in power, '

These three women, Naomi, Ruth and Orpha,
all started back to Bethlehem-Judah. After
they had gone a little distance, Naomi, who was
in a backslidden condition said, “I do not see
any use in you girls going up with me. If I
were you I'd go back to Moab.” One of the
girls kissed her and started back, but Ruth
said, “T have thought it all out and I am going
with you, mother. If you have to sleep at the
foot of a straw-stack, I will sleep there too,
and if the next night you sleep under the shadow
of an oak tree, that will do for me. Where
you lodge I will lodge.” Quite different from
what some folk want these days; they expect
the very best that is going, the best mission in
the country, the highest salary, a fine car and
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all the luxuries they can get. I bhelieve it is
possible to make such a whole-hearted decision
for God that you will never want to withdraw
anything that you have surrendered, and never
have any other thought but to obey the Lord
no matter what it costs.

I think it must have been about midday when
they arrived at Bethlehem-Judah, and a num-
ber of folk on their way home recognized
Naomi, “Is this Naomi?” They were full of
genuine sympathy, think you? No, the sym-
pathy they had on hand was the same kind that
is in evidence now, the galvanized sort. “True
friends are like diamonds, precious and rare;
false ones like autumn leaves, found every-
where.”

Naomi greeted them and said, “I'd rather you
would not call me by that name; I'd prefer you
would call me ‘Marah,’ because the Lord hath
dealt bitterly with me. If she had stayed in
the land of DBethlehem-Judah God would have
looked after her according to Iis promise, but
she took herself out of His will and suffered
th e consequences; then she turned around
and blamed the Almighty. There are plenty ol
folk like that, who really have no one to blame
but themselves. God will keep His promise to
you if you will let Him. I challenge you to
prove the Almighty. 1 am not afraid to chal-
lenge men to prove God. You do not need to
live in any uncertainty; all you have to do is
to meet His conditions and God is on the spot
to prove that He is faithful. They arrived home
at the time of barley harvest. I suppose they
rested for a day or two and then Ruth decidedl
that she would take the place of a stranger and
go out and glean in the harvest field. She didn’t
know where to go but we read that it was her
hap to light on a part of a field belonging to
a man by the name of Boaz, a man of wealth.
We are always talking about things that happen,
but I want to tell you that there are a lot of
things that “happen” to {folk that live in the
land of Bethlehem-Judah, which would never
happen if they were down in the land of Moab.
This thing that happened to Ruth never would
have happened outside the land of Judah.

Some years ago T was convalescing from a seri-
'ous illness, a friend of mind offered us a fur-
nished cottage down by the lake shore and I was
out there to recuperate. While there a letter
came from a pastor of a church down in Penn-
sylvania asking me to come to their church for
He said, “We would

their annual convention.
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like to have you, but we cannot give you very
much,” and he mentioned the amount which
would have been a little more than my fare.
I wrote and said that I had never allowed the
question of money to interfere with my services
for God, and if he thought I could have any
ministry I would go. He announced it in THE
EvanceL and my friend down in Philadelphia
wrote and said, “Why couldn’t you come in to
Philadelphia and get acquainted with the folk
at Highway?” 1 thought there would not be
much added expense counnected with that, so I
went, and the first Sunday that I was preaching
at the Highway, the door opened and a tall,
white-haired woman walked in. I looked at her
and thought, “I belicve I know that woman.”’
When the service was ended she came forward,
and then I recognized one whom I had known
many years before.

When T was in a dying condition at Cincinnati
God sent that woman across from New Jersey
and she nursed me back to life. Later she re-
ceived a wire from her husband saying she was
to bring me to their home, but it had been years
since she heard me preach. She came to.me and
said, “I want to make you a present.” “Ol,” 1
said, “I am not going around the country look-
ing for presents. My business is to preach the
Gospel.” But she insisted and I thought I would
tell her I needed a rain coat. She purchased the
rain coat and many other things as well, amount-
ing in all to about $500. Now that was a “hap-
pen” that would not have happened if I had
written to that minister, “l cannot come unless
vou send me my fare.” But hecause God enabled
us to say “Yes” to something that looked rather
unpromising Ide moved us around a few miles
further, and in about eight days gave us $700. 1
am sure that there are many things :that God
would let happen to you my brother, and you,
my sister, if you would only come up from
Moab and live in the land of Bethlehem-]Judah.
You cannot possibly know the feclings of a
preacher or anyone who has a burden for souls
upon his heart when he thinks of all that awaits
folk in the land of Bethlehem-Judah, and pleads
with the people to come up from the land of
Moab and enjoy these things, and the pecople sit
and refuse to partake of these blessings they
might enjoy and still persist on living on the
crumhs of this world.

We read that Ruth gleaned in this field and
Boaz came down to see how things were going.
As he drew near he inquired regarding this

4

stranger and when they informed him who she
was, hc said to her, “Go not to any other field.”
And she was so surprised she said, “Why have [
found grace in thy sight?” ‘Have you ever asked
that question as you have thought of the good-
ness of your Boaz and all you have received?
Hasn’t that puzzled you as you look back and
think of God’s goodness? You know if you had
been put on the market you would not have
brought more than $2 at the outside, and God
put up with you, invested so much grace in you
and gave you power to overcome, promising you
greater things in the future. Why it is I do
not know. They say that the sun shines because
it is the sun and cannot help shining. I sup-
pose it is that way with God. God is love and
He cannot help loving. “Why have I found
grace in thy sight?” and then she adds, ‘““Thou
hast spoken to the heart of thine handmaiden.”
There are many people who would think of God
if He would only address Himself to their in-
tellect. They say, “I do not believe the Lord can
be all that the Bible says or He would recognize
who I am. He surely cannot be all-wise or He
would recognize that I am a person of great wis-
dom too.” “If He knew who I was, e would
surely take me into ‘His confidence.” Many people
are out with the Almighty because He will not
address Himsel{f to their intellect. Oh think of it!
A man with a peanut brain fecling insulted be-
cause the Almighty will not how at his feet and
ask him for advice! God knows where the root of
the trouble lics. He knows it is not in a man’s
head, but down in his heart. It is the heart that
is decceitful above all things and desperately
wicked. The heart is the treasury of evil; it
is in the heart of man you will find corruption and
defilement, and so God addresses Himself to a
man’s heart, because IHe knows that unless He
reaches men’s hearts, they will never be any
better than they are. I hope He is talking to
your heart tonight. You will wait a long time
before God will address Himself to your in-
tellect. God is not prostrating Himself before
men because of the little grey matter they pos-
sess, but if they will listen, He will talk to
their hearts. He will discover to you just where
you are, and that there is no hope for you outside
of Christ. You can get your head filled up, but
the most important thing is to hear- God speak
to your heart. '

If anybody had stepped up to Ruth that
morning and said, “You are going to have a
good meal today at noon,” she would have said,
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“I do not expect any such thing. [ will be very
thankful for a cold lunch,” but you see as soon
as she got into the land of Bethlehem-Judah she
met with surprises. You are living down in Moah
and having a hard time, but if you come over
into Bethlehem-Judah there will be surprises
sprung on you before you get acquainted with
the land. Some folk have lived on cold
lunches so long they have gotten their digestive
organs out of order. Come and put your feet
under Father’s mahogany and run them deep into
the carpet of His promises, and then help your-
self to a full-course dinner and quit these cold
lunches. They tell exactly the same thing they
have been telling for years. An old man in a
former church where I was ministering as a
young preacher, had been saying the same thing
for years, and one day he tried to change it,
and got mixed up. He had been eating cold-
lunches so long that when he got a hot dinner
he didn’t know what to say. There is a full-
course dinner being served. Perhaps you have
been saved and sanctified, and some of you have

gone a little further and been baptized in the’

Holy Spirit, but no matter how many courses
you have devoured, come along tonight and eat
up what is served. “Well,” you say, “if I did
that T would get filled.” T guess you would, and
furthermore when God has the right of way
in a man’s life He never stops until He has
reached His own ideal, and God’s ideal is not
fullness but overflow.

So Ruth accepted the invitation and sat be-
side the reapers and Boaz waited on her. If
you will come over into the land of Bethlehem-
Judah into the fields of our Heavenly Boaz, you

will have Jesus Himself to wait on you. You
will get things direct from heaven. He reached
her parched corn. It was A-No.-1 corn. God

help the people who are satisfied with mildewed
corn and trying to subsist on that. This corn
from heaven is grown within the rain belt,
brought to fruition by the Sun of Righteousness
and roasted by the fires of Pentecost. That is
the kind that Ruth got.

After she had eaten and was sufficed, Boaz
turned to the young reapers and said, “Now
when you go out this afternoon I want you not
only to leave what is according to the law, but
in addition some “handfuls of purpose” for this
young woman, and when she reaches out to glean
them none of you shall try to make her blush or
put her to shame. “Handfuls of purpose!”
“There are a lot of Pentecostal folk who seem
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scared when you talk to them about handfuls of
purpose. They ask, “What more can there be
but the Baptism of the Holy Ghost?” Have you
been gleaning today? Do you know that our
heavenly Boaz has left handfuls of purpose for
some of you folk, and if you do not stop to
glean them you will be sorry. I know it takes
a bit of boldness to glean them when all the
people around think we are going a bit too far
and that we shoud not be after anything more,
We have some folk in our country who cannot
understand why anybody who has been baptized
in the Holy Ghost should be a “seeker,” but to
encourage them I tell them that I have been
seeking almost every day since I have been bap-
tized in the Spirit, and if T live to be as old as
Methuselah, should Jesus tarry that long, 1 in-
tend to keep on, and as a result the Pentecost I
received seventeen years ago, if it should be stood
up by the Pentecost I am enjoying tonight, would
just be a little baby Pentecost.

Ruth did as she was told and gleaned in the
field. She was old-fashioned. Now if it had
been some of us we would have said, “I don't
believe I will put in the whole day in this field.
I hear there is another field over there; I am a
little curious. I think I will go over and see it.”
This present age is made up of novelty-hunters
and you never know to what extent they will run.
That is where Pentecostal people are getting
into trouble, and a lot of them are becoming
confused. Ruth gleaned in the field and then
she did something else. She beat out what she
had gleaned. Why she was one in a thousand.
Most of us carry everything home, straw and
all, and in most cases it is mostly straw. Did
you ever stand outside of a church door when
a Convention is on and listen to the people as
they passed out? “Wasn't that just wonderful ?”
“My that was thrilling!” “l tell you that man
is an orator,” and the way he gesticulates is sim-
ply wonderful!” That is what they are taking
home, is it? And then another says. “Well it
was really worth coming out to hear. 1 wish we
could get a man like that for a pastor.” Per-
haps if you had this person for a while, it would
not be Jong until you would wish with all your
heart you had the other one.  That is going
home with the straw, but the only thing that
counts is “wheat.” Unless a man brings wheat
to you he is not worth his railroad fare. 4 man’s
success ought to be reckoned by the amount of
wheat he brings. There are plenty of men over
the country that can cover you up with straw.
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but straw isu’t of any account. It is wheat the

people need. 1t is Jesus, the Bread of Life, and
unless the preacher helps you to get a larger
vision of Jesus, his ministry has been a failure. I
shall feel that I have lived in vain unless I Dring
to people a larger vision of my lLord. There
is no amount of money that can gratify; there is
no amount of applause that can satisfy. Only
the knowledge that we have brought to others
a revelation of Jesus and that they have fallen
more decply in love with the Nazarene can make
us feel repaid for our labor,

Ruth gleaned in the field until even, and then
she discovered as a result of gleaning in the field
of Boaz, that she had ten times what was coming
to her. She discovered that she had an epah,
of barley, i. e., just ten times what was allowed
to strangers. So I say to you if you will throw
up your hands and let your heavenly Boaz have
the right of way in your life, He will sec that
you have ten times more than is allowed. - Then
we read that she continued thus until the end of
wheat harvest, and then what? If we had been
there we would have said, “The barley harvest
is over, and the wheat harvest is over, and what

will become of us?”  What difference does it
make if Dbarley harvest and wheat harvest are
over if we have learned to love our Boaz? I am
glad for barley harvest. I am glad as a young
Mecthodist preacher that God saved me on my
own circuit while I was conducting a weeld’s spe-
cial meetings. 1 was the only convert during the
weck, but I was glad for those meetings. I am
glad that the T.ord sanctified me. They call me a
holiness preacher. I do not object to that. I
plead guilty without asking for a trial. I be-
lieve every I’entecostal prcacher ought to be a
holiness preacher, no matter how we may differ
as to the process. And I shall always be glad for
this Pentecostal experience, but I fully believe
that God intended this experience to be only a
means to an end, and when anybody makes it
the end rather than the means, he makes a mis-
take. The end is Jesus, the God that is enough,
and when we discover Jesus, we will not tall
so much about barley harvest or wheat harvest.
He is able to take us through if there is neither
barley nor wheat harvest. He is waiting for you,
and He will discover Himself to you if you will
only move over from Moal into the land of Beth-
lehem-Judah,

#Hidden Bisriples in Moslem Lands
What the Bible Has Accomplished Among Them.

HERE are they? In all classes of
society in Islam and in all Moham-
medan lands, quietly, effectively,
but of necessity silently at work,
busy loving Jesus, living Jesus,
and passing on to others what they
have found in Christianity, waiting
meanwhile for the day when relig-

ious liberty shall mean literally what the termn
implies. Perhaps to many it will come as a sur-
prise that these hidden believers are in such num-
bers that they have an organization with a su-
preme head residing in a certain city, to whom
I once had a letter of introduction, but unfortu-
nately did not find him at home when I called to
present it. But these believers find each other
wherever they go by means of a key word upon
which I stumbled one day, and which I have used
many times and thus discovered other Jesus-
lovers in Islam,

A rug merchant exclaimed at one of their se-
cret meetings which I was invited to attend, “Of
a truth thou art our sister,” after satisfying him-
self that I had understood the very beautiful
hymn that little group of believers had sung be-
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hind the locked door, all about the broken hreac
and poured out wine, symbolic of the sacrifice on
Calvary. “Thou art the first to understand us.
We are Christian Christians,” he continued with
a look of conviction and exaltation. I sat in that
meeting scarcely able to credit my senses, and
witnessed a fervor of devotion rarely seen, an
orderly type of worship, hymns, Christian hymns
used only by themselves, and sung from memory
throbbing with love for the Savior of men, And
women were there, Moslem women addressed as
“sisters” and unveiled.

“Are there others like you?” I queried incredu-
lously. “Many,” was the reply. “And where?” I
next asked. “Everywhere!” was the answer. I
knew one of those present, a government official,
who was a Turk. He had heen expelled from one
of their sacred cities because his religious attitude
did not satisfy everyone. This had happened
some years previously, and he had found his Sav-
ior away up in old Turkestan, whither he had
gone to get away from the appeal of Jesus,
who won him in the end.

He came week after week to talk religion with
us, puzzling me by the very evident knowledge
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he had of Christianity and of the Bible, for as vet
I had not learned to spot these hidden disciples.
But one day when he asserted there was but one
Nur al *alam (Light of the world), I asked, “Do
you mean that as I do? You know, I believe,
too, there is but one Light of the world, the Lord
Jesus Christ.” “I do mean just what you do,”
was his simple answer. “Then you are a Chris-
tian,” T exclaimed. “Ah,” he rejoined, his face
alight with joy and understanding, “I have been
trying all these weeks to make you understand
that [ too am a Jesus lover.” But I suspect he
was trying me and my devotion to my Lord, to
see if he dared reveal his true attitude to me.
This same man was a regular attendant at our
church services, and once when we were having
the Conumnunion, he sat there with such a hungry
longing look on his face, which he afterwards
explained by saying, “I could hardly restrain my-
self, T wanted so to come. I almost cried out,
‘Let me come too.”” I once saw him pick up
from the ground a fragment of bread some care-
less hand had dropped, carefully wipe from it
every trace of soil and then reverently kiss it,
saying as he did so, “I never can see bread cn
the ground to be trodden under foot. Our Lord
said of bread, ‘“This is my body broken for you.’
Tt is sacred to me.”

And the candy seller who lived among little
children, to whom he sold his sweets—never can
I forget his words, ringing, clear, and with strong
conviction as he asked me, as though to satisfy
himself that T was a true believer in Jesus, “Va
Sitt, have you ever seen Him?” “Whom do you
mean?” I inquired. “Jesus. Have you ever seen
Him?” 1T knew I was disappointing his simple
faith when I said, “No, only with the eve of
faith.” “No, no, not that way. With these eves,
these eyes 1 have seen Him,” uttered with such
conviction, such assurance, that I felt somehow,
I had missed something very wonderful in my
Christian experience. And he is not alone in his
belief that Jesus visits these hidden believers in
bodily presence. Every one of them will tell you
that he has had a vision of the Christ. And who
am I to say it is not true? One of them told me
he was present at one of their meetings in a
neighboring city where they seem to gather “with
one accord in one place,” when every one of the
seventeen present testified to having seen the
Christ. They somehow doubt his sincerity if a
new believer cannot bring this sure testimony of
acceptance by their Lord. And they test you, too,
by many observations and enquiries.

Such a knowledge of the Scriptures as they
have would put many a one to shame who was
born and reared in the church, so to speak. The
majority of those I have known found Him
through the study of the Word, and not because
of direct missionary activity. As an example,
take the grave, long-robed official, who as he
walked the deck of a steamer on which I was
traveling, when he came near where I was sitting,
without turning his head or glancing in my direc-
tion, quoted a verse from the Bible and continued
his walk. But I understood and knew what he
wanted, and when I saw him standing apart,
waiting, I approached and made friends with
him through the Book; and such an exposition
of Holy Scripture as followed, book, chapter and
verse accurately quoted and well understood by
this seemingly devout Moslem, who in reality was
an ardent adorer of our T.ord. He told me that
he was sent as a young man to Al Azhar, the
great Moslem university in Cairo, where he lost
all faith, even in the existence of God Himself.
“But,” he added, “I was the most unhappy of
men, and finally I cleared my room of everything
but a mat upon which I seated myself, and rais-
ing imploring hands to heaven, I cried, ‘Oh God!
If there be a God, reveal Thyself to me.” Then
I took the Bible, not the Koran, and found not
only my God, but my Savior as well.” Then fol-
lowed such words of devotion to and love for
Jesus and longing for Him that I stood spell-
bound, deeply stirred as I silently sent up words
of thanksgiving to our Lord for this new evi-
dence of His power to draw all men to Himself.
“Don’t you think He is coming soon? I believe
He is, because we need Him so,” were his good-
bye words to me.

Many of these secret believers are from the
higher walks of life, like the two officials men-
tioned, and a Pasha whom I saw when making a
round of calls during one of the great Moslem
feasts. There were two brothers present, one a
Pasha, and member of the old Ottoman Parlia-
ment, the other the Governor of an important
province. The Pasha, being tle elder, took the
lead in the conversation, and suddenly began to
speak in perfect English on religious subjects.
There were not less than twenty other Moslem
nmen present, all relatives, and the Pasha was
speaking with such earnestness and conviction,
that I turned the conversation back into the Ara-
bic that the others might have the benefit of it,
and said, “You appear to know our Book,” for
even in English hie had quoted freely from it. I
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know it very well.”” he replied.  “I have made a
profound study of it,” mentioning certain mis-
sionaries to whom he had turned for guidance in
his studies. “You never found anything bad in
it, did you?” I enquired. “On the contrary, I
found but onc theme, like a scarlet thread, run-
ning through the entire Book, beginning in Gene-
sis and ending in the third verse of the Scven-
teenth Chapter of the Gospel according to St.
John, ‘And this is life eternal, that they might
know Thee, the only true God, and Jesus Christ
whom Thou has sent.” That is what the whole
Bible teaches, and to have eternal life is to know
our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ,” using the
Christian phraseology, not the Moslem. The
Governor had been listening intently to what the
IPasha had been saying, and now lifted up his
voice. ““What are these words my brother? What
is this you are saying?” The moment was tense,
arid not without peril, and 1 waited anxiously for
the reply of the Pasha. Glancing at the Gover-
nor, he said with much earnestness, “My brother,
that is all there is to eternal life, to know our
Lord Jesus Christ.” The Governor settled back
in his chair, saying, “If it is as simple as that,
why have we been going around and around
searching for something better?” Said the Pa-
sha, “That is all there is to it, to know Him.”
“Al,” T interjected, “you have found the truth.
You must teach your brother.” The Pasha gave
me a very understanding smile as he remarked,
*Then I would be a missionary just like you,
wouldn’t 1?” I asked the Governor if he had
ever rcad the Bible, and he said he had never
even seen a copy, and upon returning home, 1
sent him the only new one T could muster, a
small New Testament. With it went a note beg-
ging him to read and study it that he, too, might
find cternal life like his brother. In thanking
me, he said, he was especially pleased I had sent
him a small copy, “for now, [ shall carry it in
my pocket.”  Within a few days, a group of
Moslem women called, and soon the topic of con-
versation was the knowledge the Pasha had of
the Christian’s Book, for the men present that
But a
surprise came to me, when every woman present
asserted she was possessed of a Bible, and recad
it also.

day had evidently discussed it at home.

Yet one more instance would I give of how ac-
cessible Islam is to Christianity, if it is presented
in the spirit of love. This is the most precious
of all my experiences on the mission field.

I always try in imparting information about
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my religion to a non-Christian, to take the atti--
tude that if it cannot stand the test which the:
learner is sure to bring to it in comparison with
his own faith, it must go down before something
better suited to the human soul. It has seemed.
to mec that controversy never gets anywhere,.
while to present Jesus to a non-Christian simply
as shown in the Gospels, is to offer something.
vital, for Ie, if the learner is fair-minded, will
stand any test applied to llim. “You teach the
Bible in your school?” a Moslem father would
ask, for no Moslem child was admitted to the
school unless brought by his parents. “Give him.
one and I will pay for it,” which was as willingly
done as was the payment of tuition. When my
boy, who must be nameless, came to school, he:
was fourteen years of age, and while not mark-
edly clever, he was carnest and studious, and.
seemed hungry for knowledge. It was not long.
before he showed deep interest in his Bible study.
Once, when teaching the harmony of the Gospels,.
I asked what the difference was between the bap-
tism of John the Baptist and Christian baptism,.
and my boy’s hand went up in an eager desire to.
give the answer. “I do not believe you know, my-
lad,” 1 said, “but I am very interested to hear
what you have to say.” “It is very simple,” the
boy replied. “John baptized with water, but.
Jesus baptizes us with His blood.” Could any of
us give a better answer ?

On another occasion, a year or so later, in a.
written examination one of the questions was,.
“What think yc of Jesus, who is called Christ?”
His answer was, “He is my Savior.” In dealing:
with the boy, I had made it a rule never to dis-
cuss the possibility of a change of faith for him.
I came to know the processes of his mind, for
he had adopted all of us, and looked after us and!
watched over us as though we were his own
flesh and blood, and I was sure when he was.
ready he would speak. It was not until he went
to college that he was absent from church and'
Sunday School and mid-week service. In his.
second year al college he was stricken with ty-
phoid fever, and although he seemed to get better,
a relapse came and it was soon evident that he
was leaving us. Ile seemed to realize his condi-
tion, for he prayed constantly to Jesus in the
presence of his family, and without opposition
from them. Ilis mother, perhaps the most re-
markable Moslem woman I know, did say to him:
once, but with no show of anger, “Oh, my son,
pray to our saints. Iray to Ali and Moham-

med.”  “No, mother,” the dying boy replied. “T
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want Jesus and Jesus only.” When the end
came he suddenly tifted his arms as though wel-
coming some one near and dear, crying, “Yes,
dear Jesus, I see You. I am coming,” and passed
to be forever with Him he had secretly loved and
openly acknowledged at the last. And there are
those who tell us no Moslem is ever really con-
verted —Mary Caroline Holmes, in tlhe Moslem

World.

tough-looking native as black as a crow
A and with all the features of a real A frican,
tapped at our kitchen door one winter morning.
“l would like to see the master,” said he to Mis.
He wore an over-

A Blark Bigmond

Scurrahl, and I went out.
coat with collar up and a hat of the Mexican
conical type that had seen better days. Pinched
in bhetween his fiigers was a burning cigarette,
one of the unclean emblems of the present (un)
civilization. Greeting the man with a smile I
asked him if he wanted to see me. “Yes, master,”
he said, “I have come to talk. My brother told
me about you and 1 have many things to tell. My
heart is not happy. I have come from the dia-
mond mines at Kimberley where 1 had a good
job, but for four years my heart has heen getting
sadder and sadder. I was in many churches but
I found they did not have the right thing. They
did not live like Christians and did not do the
works of Christ. Then I had some dreams which
troubled me, and one of the dreams said that I
must go to Sterkstroom, so I am here. Perhaps
the master can tell me the meaning of my dreams.
“Perhaps T can,” T replied. “Tell them to me.”
“I dreamed I was lying on the grass. It was
very warm and I was thirsty for a drink. Be-
side me was a wall I could not climb over and
on the other side of the wall was heautiful, run-
ning water. Looking up I saw something like
a harrow coming down from the sky. It passed
over me and went up again, and hanging to one
of the spikes was a bag of tobacco which the
harrow carried away and buried. “Oh yes, I
understand the dream very well,” T broke in. “The
running water is the Water of Life, but between
you and it, is the wall of sin. You cannot climb
over it, but Jesus can take it away. You are
thirsty for the peace and blessing of God.” “Oh
ves, masier, I am. [ am very anxious to get
peace,” he said. I told him that God’s harrow
would break up the lumpy soil and take away
the unclean habits., Mandla sighed. “Master I

had another dream. I saw a most beautiful

9

wagon without horses going up to heaven with a
few people in it, but there was room for more.
The name written on the wagon in Kaffir was
‘Redemption.” Oh master, it was so beautiful
and so holy I longed to get into it.” “And you
may, my boy,” [ said. “The beautiful wagon
is God’s Salvation and when you have hecome
free from sin by being born again you may get
into the wagon and go up to be with the lord
when He comes. After hreakfast you and I
will go out alone on the veld and talk again.” I
forgot all about his appearance and his being a
stranger. [ saw his heart yearning for deliver-
ance. '

He was at the door again cre I had finished
breakfast and he and I walked through the
streets side by side on the way to the open veld.
Crawling into an old war trench we read out
of the Book the Way to Life, and Mandla found
his way to his knees and poured out his burdened
heart to God. When we arose from our knees
there was a changed look on his face and a
quiet air of assurance in his manner. The “high
wall” of his dream had melted away and he was
beginning to drink out of the pure wells of sal-
vation. The war trench was his second birth-
place, and there the former life faded away—
that cigarette included.

Later, at morning worship in our dining-room
the power of God struck him and he went down
on the floor, and the glory of that day will never
be forgotten. Iinglish, German, Bushman and
native tongues poured through those black lips
for hours while he was lost to the world. The
transformation in his life was miraculous. He
stands truly a new creation without a scrap of
the former life remaining. He is like an an-
cient Nazarite for purity and is an example to
black and white alike.

This once bad man, fighter, drunkard and biga-
mist, is only one of the black diamonds which
Christ sent us to dig out of Africa. He is my
special crown of rejoicing, and your reward for
helping him to find the Light. Mandla has been
nmy valued interpreter for some years and is a
very successful worker. The truth is deeply im-
bedded into his life. In his last letter to me
from Kaffirland he mentions his wife having
been baptized in water with many others. This
step on the part of his wife has brought great
joy to his heart after a long, severe trial with
her.

E. M. Scurrah.



Ghe Latter Rain Envangel

OcCTOBER, 1924

A Bay at the OB Orehard Fenterostal Campmerting

By One Who Saw and Heard

YT WAS still early in the morning
I/' when hungry souls gathered to-
===\ gether with their faces set to seek
& the Lord. Before long the room
was full of people, in spite of the fact that the
morning was to be devoted entirely to prayer
and waiting on the Lord. Brother Walter Pal-
mer gave a short exhortation from the Word
after which everybody went to prayer. Some
prayed quietly, others more audibly, while the
hungriest called upon the Lord with all their
heart and soul. The Lord Jesus was not long
in manifesting His presence, and in a short time
many were prostrate under the mighty power of
God. Up and down the aisle and among the
hungry throng the Savior went, and here and
there He seemed to stop and anoint in a spe-
cial way those who by faith gave Him welcome.

Whenever the spirit of prayer lagged, some-
one would begin a song of praise, and the Lord
would inspire the waiting ones with fresh cour-
age and faith, Those who came determined to
press through to victory were not disappointed
and the fire of the Holy Ghost descended and
consumed the offering. Others were greatly
blessed, and the indifferent began to seek the
baptism of the Spirit more fervently.

The afternoon meeting, which was held under
the tall pines of the grove, began with -a rousing
song service. The presence of the Lord was
evident from the very beginning. Then came
the testimony meeting, and, as usual in a real
Pentecostal campmeeting, it was harder to stop
than to start. Mrs. Fannie Shreve Heartsill of
Washington, D. C., and Rev. Amos Crowell of
Philadelphia, sang some of those old time gospel
songs that never fail to stir the heart. DBut
though the testimony meeting was supposed to
be over, the spirit of praise was still burning in
the heart of Sister Elizabeth Sisson. So she
stepped forward and marched up and down the
platform and in her characteristic way gave vent
to her pent-up feelings.

Then came the message from the lips of the
evangelist, Rev. Chas. A. Shreve. His simple
message about “Jesus, the same yesterday, today
and forever,” seemed to be just what was needed
to favorably impress many that attended the
service who did not fully understand the present
day work of the Spirit of God among the people.
No attempt was made to indoctrinate them or
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argue the great truths of the gospel. This was
left entircly to the Spirit who in due time wit-
nessed that the message was true.

Following this came the altar call and a num-
ber again met the Lord—in the same spot where
years ago Inskip and MacDonald had also lain
prostrate under the power of God.

In the evening the spirit of song and testimony
swept over the crowd that had assembled, and
the joy of the Lord filled the souls of the peo-
ple. A large number of strangers and members
of various denominations were there, and unbe-
lievers and skeptics not a few. The message
given by Bro. Shreve was on the subject, “What
Jesus offers to the sick and the afflicted!” Its
purpose was to encourage the sick to have faith
in the Lord Jesus, and to show them that Christ
was just as willing today to heal them as He
ever was, for the reason that He had never
changed and was still alive and interested in the
welfare of the body as well as the soul. Lven
before the call was given for the sick to come
forward, one woman had already touched the
lLord by faith and was made whole. True to
His promises, the Lord heard and answered, and
the healing power of Christ was gloriously mani-
fest. In the testimony meeting which followed,
one after another gave witness to the quickening
power of God. One woman declared that several
specialists had given her up to die because of
certain organic diseases, but she had now been in-
stantly healed. Another told how the Lord had
healed her of heart trouble. After a number of
others had given their testimony we were dis-
missed, and we went to our homes satisfied that
the day would be long remembered by many be-
cause of what the Lord had done. As we de-
parted, Rev. Thomas Harrison, the “Boy Preach-
er’” of Methodism, remarked that it was the first
healing service he had ever witnessed, and said,
“F never saw anything like it.” All glory to our
blessed Savior.

Such was one of the days of the Pentecostal
Campmeeting, held at the famous Old Orchard
Campgrounds—Old Orchard, Maine—August 26
to Sept. 8, by the Washington Trio composed of
Chas. A. Shreve, Evangelist, former pastor of
McKendree Church, Washington, D. C.; Benj.
A. Baur, Pianist, and Joe Eliot, the Spirit-filled
Tilipino Song Leader.

People from various parts of the country were
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there, some coming from as far away as Florida
and California. Coming empty, they went away
full; coming thirsty, they found the “Fountain
that never runs dry.” Spirit-filled workers came
from various quarters to help along in the battle
and shout the victory. Young and old were
saved, many were baptized with the Holy Spirit
according to Acts 2:4, and a large number were
healed of bodily diseases.

A most important result of the meeting was
the hunger created in the hearts of many of
God’s children. Men and women of various de-
nominations and sects were in doubt at first, ask-
ing “What meaneth this”; but as the work of
God was more fully revealed they realized that
Jesus was in their midst, and they set their hands
to the plow and gave valuable assistance to the
cause. Mountains of unbelief and prejudice were
dissipated and a goodly part of New England
was stirred by the Holy Ghost.

The Campmeeting Association and the people
are enthusiastic for another meeting of the sort
next year, and multitudes will pray that God will
so lead that the tall pines of Old Orchard shall
next year witness the greatest demonstration of
Pentecostal life, love and power ever yet seen in
America. And all the people said “Amen.”

Making God « Partuer
ANY years ago a lad of sixteen years left
home to seek his fortune. As he trudged
along, he met an old neighbor, the captain of a
canal-boat, and the following conversation took
place, which changed the whole current of the
boy’s life: ,

“Well’ William, where are you going ?”’

“l don’t know,” he answered; “father is too
poor to keep me at home any longer, and says I
must now make a living myself.”

“There’s no trouble about that,” said the cap-
tain. “Be sure you start right, and you’ll get
along finely.”

William told his friend that the only trade he
knew anything about was soap and candle mak-
ing, at which he had helped his father while at
home.

“Well,” said the old man, “let me pray with
you once more and give you a little advice, and
then I will let you go.”

They both kneeled down upon the tow-path;
the dear old man prayed earnestly for William
and then gave this advice: “Some one will soon
be the leading soap-maker in New York. It can
be you as well as any one. I hope it may. De
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a good man; give your heart to Christ; give the
Lord all that belongs to Him of every dollar you
earn; make an honest soap; give a full pound,
and I am certain you will yet be a prosperous
and rich man.” When the boy arrived in the
city, he found it hard to get work. Lonesome
and far from home, he remembered his mother’s
words and the last words of the canal-boat cap-
tain. He was then led to “seek first the kingdom
of God and His righteousness,” and united with
the church. He remembered his promise to the
old captain, and the first dollar he earned brought
up the question of the Lord’s part. In the Bible
he found that the Jews were commanded to give
one-tenth ; so he said, “If the Lord will take one-
tenth, I will give that.” And so he did, and ten
cents of every dollar were sacred to the T.ord.
Having regular employment, he soon became a
partner, and after a few years his partners died
and William became the sole owner of the busi-
ness. He now resolved to keep his promise to
the old captain; he made an honest soap, gave a
full pound, and instructed his bookkeeper to open
an account with the Lord and carry one-tenth of
all his income to that account. He prospered;
his business grew; his family was blessed; his
soap sold and he grew rich faster than he had
ever hoped. He then gave the Lord two-tenths,
and prospered more than ever; then he gave
three-tenths, then four-tenths. He educated his
family, settled all his plans for life, and gave all
his income to the Lord. He prospered more than
ever. This is the story of Mr. William Colgate,
who has given millions of dollars to the Lord’s
cause, and left a name that will never die.

* ko ok
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FuLL GospEL SongGs. Thoro Harris’ Latest and Best
Book. In this book he has published some of our best
popular hymns not hitherto published in his books,
besides the best in his other books. Just a few are as
follows: The Beautiful Nazarene, The Hallelujah
Side, The Unclouded Day, Every Bridge Is Burned
Behind Me, His Way With Thee, Fishing for My Lord,
The Eastern Gate, He Is Mine, Oh Hide Me, It's Just
Like Jesus, etc., Friendship with Jesus, Sweet Will of
God, The Last Mile of the Way, Send the Old Time
Power, The Face of Jesus, It Is Mine, Wonderful
Peace, Man of Calvary, and a great number of invita~
tion hymns and old-time melodies that never grow old.
Also many hymns on the Second Coming. 236 hymns
in all, Send for a copy of this book to judge for
yourself. Art canvass, 40 cts. each, $30 per 100;
Manila, 35 cts., $25 per 100. All orders filled promptly
by us.

THE EVANGEL PUBLISHING HOUSE
162 W. 74th Street, Chicago
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Sixteen Years of Mivistry

U'TH this issue of Twr [LvaNcEL we begin
That the circula-
tion of this paper has continued all these years
thru various vicissitudes, has been only thru the
goodness and mercy of God, for which we daily
praise Him. THHow often as each issue is compiled
and sent out to strengthen and build up God’s
children, to hearten and cncourage the weak and
faltering, have we thought of the words of the
Psalmist, “lixcept the T.ord build the house, they
labor in vain that build it.” fixcept the blessing
of God rests upon the printed page, our cfforts
are indeed fruitless. God has blest this trec ot
His planting and our eyes are unto Ifim that He
will continue to bless and prosper. But He uses
men and women to advance His kingdom, and
we covet the prayers and cooperation of those
who are interested in spreading the Pentecostal
testimony thruout the world, We will gladly
send sample rolls to pastors and leaders of As-
semblies if they will hand them to their people
and encourage them to subscribe. Drop us a card
if you arc interested in this way of preaching
the Gospel,

Quite often we reccive a notice like this,
“Please stop my paper. It is good but [ have su
nirch '1"ca(ling matter.”  Sometimes we have won-
dered about that “reading”: if it is the kind to
1ift one Godward or simply to interest the natural
mind, We have been in homes where the daily
paper with its harrowing accounts of murders,
suicides and accidents, has been devoured, but
the religious papers lay unread. A pastor who
enters many homes. tells us he often sees the

our Seventeenth Year.
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popular magazines and the fashion books having
a prominent place on the library table, but no
religious paper. A Christian man once said to
us, “Do you know we do not subscribe for a
single religious paper. It is just neglect, that is
all.”  He should have added ‘“‘indifference.” We
have been in that home and found he did not
neglect to bring home two or three current mag-
azines. This voracious reading of secular matter
to the exclusion of the spiritual is a marked in-
dication that the heart loves the things of the
world more than the things of God.

Reader, take an account of stock today. What
do you enjoy most in your reading? Iixpositions
of the Word of God and of the workings of
His Spirit thruout the world, or the popular mag-
azine? If you want your spiritual nature to grow
you must feed on spiritual things. It is what we
assimilate, whether physical or mental that de-
velops us, and our spiritual natures will be
dwarfed unless we nourish them. “Oh,” you
say, “I must keep in touch with what is going
an in the world.”  Vastly greater the need for
you to keep posted on what God is doing in the
world ; how He is working out Iis program, that
vou may not be found sleeping, than that you
keep informed along the material lines of the
world’s events.  Are you drifting with your nat-
ural inclinations along reading lines? Or are
vou stirring yourself to move up into God, to be
interested in what He is doing and the things
that will develop Christian character? Your
reading is having an influence on your life tha:
cannot be too strongly emphasized. Is it of such
a character that will make you a better Christian.
or crush what spiritual life you have?

The monthly visits of THr Evancrrn will have
an uplifting influence in any home. Our friends
are kind enough to write that the spiritual stand-
ard cstablishied seventeen years ago has been
maintained, This is solely thru the grace and
goodness of God, who has kept up the standard.
The same Holy Spirit is inditing the messages
today and His executive power is not diminished.
The record of what He is doing will always in-
spire, and spur the fainting soul to work for
Jesus.

k ko ok

We carry a number of missionaries on our list
without charge. In the past the friends of the
worl have often contributed to this fund, and
we shall appreciate help along this line now. This
list is continually growing and there are no read-
ers on our files who enjoy the paper like the mis-
sionary who is far away from human fellowship
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and coming in continual contact with the powers
of darkness in heathen lands. “Could you send
the paper to Bro. C.? He is off in the interior
and would so appreciate it. 1 lend mine all
around.” Qur mail contains a number of ap-
peals like this, with which we gladly comply,
trusting in some way God will provide for this
need.

We recently received a list of fourteen names
of church missionaries who are deeply hungry
for the fulness of the Spirit, and to whom we
have Dheen asked to send the paper. What an
opportunity ta spread the deep truths of God!
And how could we refuse when we know it will
mean untold blessing upon their lives, counter-
acting the teachings of modernism and creating
a craving in their hearts to sce God work super-
naturally in their midst? The infleence of four-
teen copies of THE EvanGrL going to fourteen
mission stations monthly, cannot be measured.
We wish it were in our power to send manv
Who would like to have a
Tt is a very effec-

times this number,
part in this fruitful ministry?
tive way of preaching the Gospel among the
heathen to Le the means of adding to the spir-
itual growth of the missionary in charge of de-
rominational schools and compounds. You can
be a co-worker in this if you desire.

Stane Ghurch Notes

A number of rema’fka_ble healings have recently
been wrought in our midst, and a few have re-
turned to give God the glory. A sister testified to
the healing of her little boy of blood poisoning.
It resulted in her husband’s salvation and a trans-
formed home. -

A woman brought a request for a friend who
had heart trouble and kidney disease. Prayer
was offered and she was healed.

EE 3

“I have had a stubborn casé of a sick stomach
since | was a child,” said a woman recently, “and
the other day the Lord showed me that I should
praise Flim for deliverance, which I did, and He
healed me.” The gate of praise is surely an
entrance into the blessings of Divine Healing
and any other favors we seek from God.

* k%

A woman praised God for healing her hus-
band’s hand of blood poisoning. Another testi-
fied: “My life seemed to be almost a wreck, but
the Lord wonderfully touched me and each day
I am gaining strength. And in financial affairs
He helps us. Ile answers in the smallest details
in the home when we commit them to Him.”

Another: “I asked prayer for my husband
who had heart trouble. e went and had an ex-
amination and the doctor said, ‘Your heart is all
right” He healed me of cancer on the lip four
or five years ago.”

X ok %

“I have had a lump on my hand for fifteen
years,” said Mrs. D. “I had it prayed for many
times, but it still remained. I finally committed
it to the Lord and said, ‘Lord, it should not be
there and I ask You to take it away.” Two weeks
ago I had a terrible pain in my arm, and as I
looked down at my hand the lump had disap-

peared, praise God.”
* k%

“I sent an anointed handkerchif to a man who
was very ill in Lombard, and the Lord healed
him,” said Mrs. B. “It caused quite a stir and

others are wanting Jesus to heal them.”
* ok x

Recently the pastor found himself unable to
proceed with his sermon. He had just outlined
it with a few remarks when he felt led to close
the meeting. When he went to the prayer-room
he found some had come from a suburban town
for definite help. One was a German Methodist
who had once been saved, and the other a German
Lutheran who had never been saved. The Ger-
man Lutheran who had never known anything
about salvation became saved and received the
baptism in the Holy Spirit. The other woman

was restored. s
* k%

A sister greatly burdened by household cares
felt them weighing upon her heavily. She’ was
chafing under her trials and the Lord said to her,
“Behold the camels are coming!” How can 1
get any consolation out of that?” she asked rebel-
liously. Then He brought to her mind the story
in Genesis 24, how that the ten camels were sent
out by Abraham; the servant put the bride on
the camel and she rode to the bridegroom. The
burdens (our camels) are sent of God to bring
us to Jesus, our Bridegroom. We must ride our
camels (burdens) and not get under them. They
will crush. us if we do. But if we ride them,
they will carry us along. Tt was in the morning
that Rebecca and Abraham’s servant started out.
Even so, it was the break of a new day of grace
when the I.ord came to this earth. Isaac went
out in the evening to meditate, and Jesiis'is com-
ing in the evening of time. As Rebecca beheld
her Lord she slipped down off her camel, \7\76
will be able to slip off our burdens when we see
the Tord. ' ' S
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Bigastrous Results of Trying to Fulfil Prophery

When Do We Prevail With God?
Pastor Philip Wittich in the Stone Church, July 20, 1924

WISH to give you a few lessons
from the life of Jacob, taken from
Genesis 32:22-31.

If we carefully study the Scrip-
tures of the Old and New Testa-
ments we find this lesson, that
God’s children have to pass
through four great battles in or-

der to become God’s overcomers. The first battle

is described in the life of the Children of Israel
after they had emerged from the Red Sea and
were led to Mara and later to Rephidim. Al-
though having been so wonderfully delivered they
repeatedly murmured against God, thereby maic-
ing themselves liable to the attacks of the enemy.

Then came Amelek and fought against Israel

(Ex. 17:8). Amelek means toiling, {retting, mis-

ery, and is a type of the flesh, the old carnal na-

ture from which. Christ has delivered us at the
cross. Amelek’s struggles with Israel continued
for generations; however, God said that He
would finally blot out Amelek from wunder the

heavens (Rom. 6:10),

The second battle that the saints of God have
to fight is pointed out by the struggles of Israel
against Midian. Midian is a type of the world,
and means brawling, contention, quarreling, and
is therefore a very fitting illustration of the world.
The world is always contending against God’s
saints.

The third battle is described in our text, Gene-
sis 32:22-31. It speaks of the struggle of Jacob,
not with the flesh, nor with the world, but with
God Himself. The last of these four battles is
suggested by the warfare that the Israelites
waged against the Philistines. These people are
a type of Satan’s hosts for the word “Philistine”
means a rover or a homeless wanderer, Satan
and his hosts of evil spirits are wanderers in the
heavenlies (Job 1:6, 7), for they have lost their
heavenly home because they rebelled against God,

If we want to be successful overcomers ac-
cording to Ephesians 6:10-13, not fighting with
flesh and blood, not hghting with men whether
saved or unsaved, but fighting against powers,
principalities, world rulers and.wicked spirits in
the heavenlies, we must first of all have victory
over the flesh, victory over the evil within,

The meeting of God with Jacob (for it was
none else but the Son of God who met Jacob at
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the river Jabbok) was for the purpose of bring-
ing that man in line with God, to make him right
with God. Why is it that Jacob had such a tussle
with the Lord until almost daybreak? Because
Jacob and his mother had received the promises
of God into their fleshly minds and tried to carry
out God’s plan with their fleshly wills. Listen:
When the two children, Esau and Jacob, were
contending in the body of their mother, the
promise came “the elder shall serve the younger.”
There you have prophecy; prophecy that can
never be broken. There Rebecca had the assur-
ance that the younger one should receive the
birthright, which in those days meant more than
it means today. It meant, not simply the bless-
ing of the father upon the son, but it meant the
blessing of God upon that child. Every true Is-
raelitec coveted this blessing from his father, for
it meant the special blessing of God.

We see in those two boys the old nature of
man. Esau is a type of the “leaven” nature that
is coarse, rough and crude; and in Jacob we see
the “honey” nature of the refined sinner. You
know honey was not to be brought before the
Lord in any sacrifice, because while its taste is
sweet, it is subject to fermentation when it comes
in contact with water. Jacob had that pleasant,
honey nature. He was “mother’s boy” catering
to maternal affection, and he knew how to “work”
his mother. He was an obedient boy; he stayed
at home while Esau went out roaming and hunt-
ing which did not appeal to the mother, Never-
theless, there was that honey nature in Jacob
which only needed contact with the water of
God’s Spirit to cause it to bring to the surface
his latent sin nature. That is a picture of the
natural man of today. He is either coarse and
rough like Iisau or cunning and designing like
Jacob. TI‘rom both he needs deliverance. It is
the old fleshly nature, only with a different label,
We often hear the remark, “Isn’t he a perfect
specimen of manhood?”  “Isn’t she perfectly
lovely? What a sweet disposition she has!”
That is the verdict of the human about the hu-
man, but the verdict of God is that we have all
come short, that we are all sinners, and that the
heart of man is deceitful above all things and
desperately wicked. That includes the heart of
Itsau and the heart of Jacob. ‘“Man looketh on
the outward appearance but God looketh on the
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heart,” and when God changes man, He doesn’t
start at the outside and work to the center, but
He starts on the inside, the heart, and works
from there to the surface, the life manifested.

The failure of Jacob is to be traced back to
the time when he and his mother tried to fulfill
the prophecy “the elder shall serve the younger.”
Both should have known that God in some way
would make Jacob the first born, so to speak,
and give him the privileges and the blessings that
belonged to Esau by natural birth; but instead
of that the mother devised a plan and the son
worked it out, and from that time they had noth-
ing but trouble.

Now let us come from these types to our pres-
ent times. The failure of Jacob and the failure
of his mother are repeated today among the
saints. We today have the most precious prom-
ises, but just like Rebecca and her son we want
to help God along and we ourselves try to fulfill
His promises. This is where we get our chasten-
ing from God. The natural man is very impuls-
ive. ‘He always wants to do something, and even
after Pentecost he wants to work and talk. That
is the old nature, and it brings us into sorrow
just as it did Rebecca and her boy. But God
didn’t cast that boy away. He loved him, be-
cause down in that boy’s heart there was a yearn-
ing for God’s best. The mistake he made, how-
ever, was that he tried to get this blessing by his
own efforts and in his own time instead of
awaiting God’s time and God’s provision to carry
out His own prophecies. When God gives us a
prophecy we do not have to keep it, or try to
fulfil it. All we need to do is to sit still and see
the salvation of the Lord. The Rebecca and
Jacob natures cannot sit still. Often we hear a
mother telling her little ones to sit still. And it
seems to me the Holy Ghost is often speaking in
these days to the saints, “Can you not sit still
for a moment?” We always want to push things
and when we do that we push ourselves out of
the hand of God and into the hands of the evil
one. You know the trick these two played on
Iisau and on old blind Isaac. It worked to a
certain extent, but it meant twenty years of heart-
ache to both mother and son. Ought we not to
learn something from this lesson? Many a-time
we blame some one else for the hardships and
the heartaches we have, instead of blaming our-
selves, When God said the “elder shall serve
the younger” He meant it, and God had a way
of bringing about that prophecy, making Jacob
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first and Lsau second, but Jacob and his mother
interfered.

We are not free from that sin of Rebecca and
Jacob. T'or instance, we ask the Lord to heal
us, and He gives us the promise, but if the symp-
toms do not disappear in a momment we say we
are not healed, and we come again and tease and
beg God instead of standing on His Word, “By
His stripes ye are healed.”

God was very kind to Jacob, very kind and pa-
tient, but let me tell you He was exacting. That
is what He is with you and me. He is kind and
merciful but very exacting. The consequence
of Jacob’s trickery was that he never saw his
mother again. His mother died and he was
practically sold to a shrewd Syrian. Why did
God send Jacob into that school? To show him
that anything that God promises cannot be
worked out by man. We cannot force God into
giving things, but we can believe that God will
give what He promises. Read the charges Jacob
made against his own father-in-law, Laban: “The
sun smote him by day and the frost by night;”
he had served him twenty years and ten fimes had
Laban changed his wages. For his two wives
he had served his miserly father-in-law fourteen
years. That helped to subdue Jacob’s flesh, and
when you read his charge to IEsau you find him
in a humble, servile frame of mind. Many of
God’s people are subdued in their flesh through .
their testings, but God wants them to have abso-
lute deliverance. There are people who say that
God doesn’t want us to have a broken will; that
He just wants our wills to bend under His own,
but that is not scriptural. Bend a stick or reed,
release the pressure and it will immediately
spring back to its former shape. And so with
the old nature of man, God wants the believer to
be absolutely delivered from the self-will of the
flesh ; then God’s will will take possession of him.
Not a bending of our will under the will of God,
but a breaking of our will that the will of God
may come forth in our lives, is God’s plan with
His children.

The time came in Jacob’s life when God could
deal with him. The record says that he put all
his family, his goods and cattle, on the other
side of the river, and “Jacob was left alone.”
For twenty years God had not been able to talk
to that man. True, he had his Bethel experience.
God met him there in the wilderness as he was
fleeing from his brother IEsau; that was just to
encourage him, but He allowed him to undergo
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all those hardships for twenty years until Jacob
was tired of Jacob. Brother, sister, when we are
alone with God, then He can show us the de-
pravity and the inconsistencies of that Jacob na-
ture, which is the nature of all the descendants
of Adam. Let me appeal to you, what the saints
really need is to get alone with God. I praise
God for these meetings, but if you want to re-
ceive from God what Jacob reccived that night,
you must also get alone with Him. Ifighteen
years ago, when we Pentecostal people were com-
ing out from various movements, dissatisfied be-
cause of man and flesh ruling, what did we do?
We didn’t run around like many of us do today,
picking up new doctrines and criticizing one an-
other. We waited on God. We laid aside our
business, our profession, our inclinations and our
natural desires; yea, even the needs of our bod-
ics, and warrep oN Gop, and then God met wus.

Jacob was alone, and then a Man met him,
and that Man was none other than Jesus Christ
in His pre-incarnate condition. That Man wres-
tled with him. Jacob didn’t tackle the Man; the
Man taclded Jacob. This same Jesus appeared
once to Moses when he had received a commis-
sion to go and tell Pharaoh to let His people go.
It was the same Man that appeared to Joshua
after Israel had passed over the river Jordan to
encourage him to possess the land.

We have another instance in the Old Testa-
ment where the Angel of the Lord, the Maleach
llokim, the Messenger of the Godhead appeared
unto the prophet Balaami, ready to punish him
for his errand of disobedience.

Here we see Jesus, the Angel of the Lord,
the only true Man, wrestling with Jacob as much
as to say, “It is time now to be delivered {rom
that old self. You got yourself into trouble
through your sclf-will and it is now time to get
rid of it. 1 am going to tackle you.” That is
what God does with us if we take time to be
alone. Get alone with God and then He will em-
power you with His strength and go hefore you.
Jacob was a hard customer. IHc was slow to
yield, He wanted God but he wanted Him in his
own fleshly way. How much like men of today!
And when the Angel of the Lord saw He could
not prevail, He put Ilis finger on that strong
sinew of Jacch’s thigll. That sinew constitutes
the main strength of a man’s body. If his hips
are paralyzed, his whole body is weak. The
Lord was after that strong sinew of Jacob’s self-
will, and with His divine finger He withered it.
If we will take time to stay alone, God will put
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His finger on that sinew of ours; in other words,
God will point His finger to that strong thing
which hinders Him in fully blessing us. There
are many hindering forces in our lives, but if we

are willing to get alone with Him and seek His
help, He will put His finger on them and wither
them away. There is a tendency among God’s
saints to shrink from the sharp edge of God’s
Word which is directed to their sclf-life. If you
have a sinew and God’s finger points it out to
you, do not shrink nor try to run away. We
never know our inner self unless Jesus reveals
it to us. The night that God was alone with
Jacob He cxposed his weakness and dealt with
it. When we seek to be alone with God, He will
show us many hidden things which are displeas-
ing to Him. We can sec the faults of our breth-
ren how they fall short of the scriptural stand-
ard of perfection, but that is not our business.
Our business is to come up to that standard our-
sclves, and when we are alone with Jesus He
will show us how our self-life has kept us from
God’s best.  If we but cry with all our heart,
“Jesus, that nasty old sinew, my selfish nature,
wither it up,” He will do so. However, remem-
ber that when you come out of that battle with
the Lord, you will limp like Jacob; you will be
unsightly, and fail to appeal to many Christians.
You will have lost that strength in which you
gloried, but in your weakness the strength and
glory of God will be manifested as never before.
Paul was such a limping man, and he had to re-
ceive the word from the Lord, “My grace is suf-
ficient for thee.” Then Paul began to boast about
the grace of God in his own weakness—‘there-
fore will I glory in mine infirmities.” But sad it
is to say, some are boasting of the gifts they have,
and what powerful men and women of God they
are.

Then God said to Jacob, “What is your name ?”
“Jacoh.” That is not a good name. You know
what that means? A fellow who puts his foot
out so another will trip over it. A trickster. If
some of us Pentecostal people of today would
confess, “Lord, I am a trickster,” we would
have a change of nature and a change of name.
God could then meet us with His message to
Jacob: “Thy name shall no more be ‘trickster,’
‘deceiver,” but Israel, a warrior with God.” How
did Jacob prevail? Not by wrestling, but when
he hung there limp and helpless. When do we
prevail with God? When you and [ are limp and
helpless before Him,
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There was no limp in Jacob as long as that
sinew was therc. May God help us to bring our
sinew, our strong, unbroken will to the Lord. Do
not commit that foolishness of trying to wrestle
with God. When all the fighting spirit in Jacob
was gone, he received from God as a free gift
of grace, a change of nature and a change of
name, for God never changes your name unless
He changes your nature. Beloved, the Man who
wrestled with Jacob is here in our midst, and
when we acknowledge the old flesh, that sinew
of self-will and self-glory, the Lord will meet us,
and when He puts His hand on us He will wither
our strength and wither our seli-glory and leave
us glorying only in Him. When we have Christ
in us (and He is in us only when we are weak)
then are we to meet the conditions laid down in
Ephesians 6, that we should war against “prin-
cipalities, against powers, against the rulers of

News From the
oezi) HE readers of the Lvangel are inter-
'n ested in all that pertains to mission-
AL | ary activity. We who pray over
; here, like to know the missionary’s

burdens and sorrows, his joys and his trials, that

we may be able to grip God and bombard heaven
for definite needs in foreign lands.

“l am afraid these days of work and testings
would not make the kind of material the folks
at home like to read,” writes Miss Flint of Bet-
tiah, India. We are interested in the hard
things our missionaries endure, and as we read of
our heroic co-workers getting things accomp-
lished for God, we praise Him that He has those
whom He can trust. God is working in India,
and the efforts put forth by His faithful hand-
maidens will mean much for the future of that
land. A glimpse into the work at Bettiah will
help to burden us with their burdens. She
writes :

“There are not many hours of ‘sitting under the
palm treec preaching to the hungry heathen’ for us
just at present. From carly morning until late at
night it is hurry—planning drains and sceing to
roofs that are leaking, getting sixty odd girlies fitted
and sewed into dresses, underwear, and all the little
garments necessary for the next school year, washing
sores and oversceing the slaughter of goats and the
weighing of meat—to be sure we get goat meat and
not dog meat—next, the buildings and the well, and
then going over lists of school-books to sce what we
can afford to get with what has come in, checking

over bills to see which can wait and which must be
paid for—men and grass houses, tcachers’ rooms to
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the darkness of this age, against spiritual wicked-
ness in heavenly places.” This is God’s purpose
with Pentecost. Then Jesus will be our strength.
But Ie cannot be our strength if we are strong
in ourselves. We have to surrender our own
strength. I have within me a great burden that
we may be a people coming from the presence
of Jesus, limping and weak. Then His strength
and glory will be manifested through us. An un-
sightly people, an ugly people, a people that will
not appeal to the religious man nor to most Chris-
tians of our day, but a people that are delight-
ful in the sight of God, becausc He can see His
Son in us! Beautiful in Christ’s beauty which
He puts upon us! A people of whom our Bride-
groom Lover can say,

“Who is she that looketh forth as the morning,
IFair as the moon,

Pure as the sun,

Terrible as an army with banners.”

Mission Hields

be gotten ready and repairing little wooden trunks
and boxes—prayer with one who is sick and another
out of victory, meetings to prepare for and business
letters to write, and always the cry for moncy (we
hate it as much as you dear folks at home must when
the cry reaches you.)

“But thank God, there are the lifts and the ‘over-
weights of joy’ too. In the midst of a rush of many
tasks and getting letters off this very afternoon I
was called out to welcome some new converts who
have just come to find Jesus—a man, his wife and
two little ones, with all their worldly possessions in
a bit of blanket on their head, hungry and wet, but
with the look which says, ‘We have come to stay.
They said that our preachers and Bible women have
been visiting their Hindoo village for some years,
and they have heard the Jesus message many times,
had often thought they would become Jesus fol-
lowers but put it off. Then last month during the
plague of cholera that swept Bettiah and the sur-
rounding villages, their oldest son was taken and it
has quite broken their hearts; so they said, ‘Come,
let us find the Mission House and scek their God of
comfort” They went first to the old house where
we used to live, not knowing we were here for over
two years—they found the house empty and so came
along, asking directions as they came, and théy
‘found’ us, and will surely find Him, for He is here.
The man has a very clean, intelligent face, and said
with a sincere sort of a smile, ‘We have not come to
cat your bread and be lazy; we can work, my woman
and I, and the children shall be yours. We want to
stay with you and be Christians.

“School opens July 14th. Not in the way we had
hoped. We arc having to take the teachers into the
bungalow with us and begin with all classes on the
verandas of the sleeping houses, as the teachers’
quarters and the class rooms have not yet been
built. We are making the blackboards by plaster-
ing mud on the walls and then painting it over with
coaltar,—and we are opening school with less than
one-fourth of the Dbooks and supplies we should
have, but thank God that we are opening it. It is a
beginning and He who has brought us thus far will
take us on. I had my suitcase and tiffin-hasket all
packed, in what we thought was faith, to leave for
Calcutia last night on the ten o’clock train—the for-
eign mail came in at six, and as it was the last one
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before school, we praved up and sure God would
send us what was needed to get in the books, etc.,
and I was going for them, but there was not enough,
and I came home and unpacked again, and through
smiles and tears we looked up and sang together the
old chorus that helps us so often, ‘My Jesus doeth all
things well” The folks at home seem not to have

caught the vision of what this schoo! will mean for
the future of the Pentecostal work in India, but He
knows and that is enough. Thank God there are a
few who are with us, and you don't know how we
praisc God for each one who is.

“The rains have broken with a vengeance. As the
poet says of India,

“Where spiders sprcad expancive legs,

Where hens lay microscopic eggs,

And rain in bucketsfull and kegs

Falls from the skies.
So it is coming. For nearly two wecks it has been
drenching, pouring, flooding the land. Alrcady the
villagers who were so anxious for it, are beginning
to fecl the suffering it brings. If it does not rain,
India dies of famine; when it does come, India per-
ishes with fever and cold. The villages are built low,
floors are but the level ground, walls are mud and
roofs are thin grass and thatch. After several days
of this pouring rain, with no break and no sunshine,
the villages are flooded; water is beating through the
walls, leaking through the roofs and pouring in
through the doors, and the inmates, with just their
one scant garment, no change when that is wet, no
beds, no chairs, just the wet floor to sit on, eat on,
sleep on, suffer beyond anything you can imagine.
Alrcady they have begun coming to us for help. An
old blind man walked miles yesterday in the drench-
ing rain to reach us, with just a bit of a loin cloth
about his waist, so old and cold and miserable; an
old woman came from another village, in tears be-
cause her bit of a house had washed down in the
night—Ilittle children wet and naked—it makes our
hearts ache, but our own family is growing and there
is little we can do to help. This is_missionary work.
Missionary life in these heathen lands is far from
sunshine all the time, and yet, how glad we are to
be here.”

Mrs. M. Jubber, Douglas, C. P. South Africa,

writes : .

“We have started a work at the diamond dig-
gings ‘Brakfontein’ about sixty miles away, one
of the vilest places to be found in Africa, if not
the very vilest, where sin and iniquity abound.
Almost one hundred have turned from their
wickedness and are walking in the light. About
twenty received the Holy Spirit (Acts 2:4). The
Sunday School is growing, but oh the misery,
the poverty is awful! All through this bitter
winter, imost families have had only a ‘sacking
shelter’'—that is, grain bags opened and stretched
over poles. Now, of course, sickness, disease
and death are rife. Last night the body of a man
was brought in to be buried. He had lived a
life of sin, but praise God through the faithful
ministry and prayers of our people he was brought
to see his need of a Savior and passed away in
peace, and with the sure hope of meeting Him
who had so graciously washed him in His pre-
cious Dblood.”
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Hrmm the Ruof of the World
We praise God for the many openings for our
missionaries in Tibet, that long closed land.
Prayer has opened the doors of this closed coun-
try, and this same instrument, prayer, will open
the hearts of the Tibetans to the Gospel. Bro.
Plymire writes:

“Thesc are busy days for us—full from morning till
night, and overflowing. We are having many more
guests than we had last year. Today when I came
home Mrs. Plymire was entertaining a crowd of
wild-looking Tibetans all the way from Khamba.
Not a day passes without many guests. We have
just had a visit from the head lama of sTon hKor
dGonpa and this man has invited us to his lama
quarters at any time we may come to that monas-
tery. The Lord i§ giving us many open doors—many
more than we are able to enter at the present time,
Ouly a few days ago I met a number of Tibetans
from that vast region to the north of L.hasa—they tell
me that in that region there are many even very old
people who have never seen flour or any wheat
product—they live on milk and cheese made from
the milk, butter, tea and meat. I have seen many
of these men cut raw meat off the hones just as we
would a nice roast and eat it raw. I admit that this
is pretty rough living—Dbut it is only what we have
to mect when we travel among them—and if we do
not cat what they set before us they arc very often
offended. I recall a trip by another foreigner who
would not accept their hospitality and the second
day among them he was not able to enter any tent.
We have many traders here from Lhasa, who have
come during the last few days. They surely keep us
busy.

Besides these many guests we just must look af-
ter the many afflicted with sores, ctc. Onc man was
carried into our place by four Tibetans, on a large
blanket—it was impossible for him to walk. A dog
bit him some days before and he was living and that
was about all. T attended to him and during my ab-
sence Mrs. Plymire looked after him. In three days
he walked and is now all right. Only a few days
ago I set a broken leg for a Lhasa Tibetan and this
man is getting on well, These things have sprecad so
that they are bringing to us all kinds of cases that
are really hopeless and the Lord is wonderfully help-
ing us. A woman from some days’ journcy camec in
with her right hand burnt to a crisp—part of her
arm burnt and in an awful condition; so terribly
decayed that the odor was sickening. But I tackled
it and cleaned it up for her. In these things the
Lord truly helps us and it has given us open doors
and open hearts. We need your prayers for strength
for the work.” .

Gtuiug the Gnapel to Thonsands

Mrs. Edgar Pettinger, Benoni, South Africa,
writes: “We are now ministering to nearly 200,-
000 native boys who work in the Gold Mines,
besides women and children. Our field is a very
large and extensive one, as these natives come to
the Rand for a short season and then go back to
their homes in the Wilds, so there is a continual
change of new ground to be worked where the
Gospel seed can be planted. The work is not en-
couraging from the natural standpoint, for it
means sowing the seed and expecting God to take
carc of it and to give the increase. A heathen
boy comes to the Rand, gets saved, attends serv-
ices regularly, witnesses for God, and when we
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least expect it, he comes to bid us goodbye. His
time has expired in the mines and he goes back
to his home in the Wilds. In a short time we
lost three of our best Christian boys in this way
who were capable of teaching in the compound
. schools. We are able to keep in touch with some
of these boys through our native evangelists in
Gazaland, while others live in remote districts
where a missionary has never penetrated. Praise
God, we can trust Him that these boys will carry
home the Gospel story to their families who have
never heard.

“Most of these boys are from the Portuguese
territory, the Government of which is very an-
tagonistic toward Protestant mission work. They
are now advertising for Catholic priests to come
and teach the natives Catholicism, paying their
first-class passage on boat, raising their salary
every year, and after ten years of service, giving
them a life’s pension. This is one of their plans
to interfere with Protestant missions. In spite
of every opposition the Gospel is going forth,
but we realize we are not fighting against flesh
and blood, but against principalities and powers
of darkness. How we long to see this door flung
wide open so the Gospel can go forth.

“We can report that the Lord is Dblessing and
working in our midst. God is creating a hunger
among the natives for Himself. We have had to
make the altar in our church larger so as to ac-
commodate the seekers. We recently had an all-
night prayer meeting when about fifty boys and
women came out to spend the entire night in
prayer. Some stayed for the Sunday morning
meeting which lasted until one o’clock. Last
Wednesday night there seemed to be a real break-
ing through in prayer when many wept and cried
out to God, seeking Him with a whole heart.
Our women’s meetings are progressing. A na-
tive woman who was afflicted in body for years
and who came to the Rand for a season, attended
our meetings and asked definite prayer for heal-
ing. Nearly every meeting we held her up in
prayer, believing that God would heal her, and
He did. She sent word to us since she is home
that she is completely well. Praise Him!”

In Eoving Memorp

Miss Adah Winger, recently returned from
South America, writes tenderly of Mrs. Carrie
Houlding Bailly, wife of Gerard A. Bailly of
Caracas, Venezuela, who went to be with the
Lord July 26, 1924.

In 1897 she and her beloved husband went to
Venezuela as pioneers, associated in the early
days with the C. & M. A., and later out on inde-
pendent faith lines. They founded the Native
Apostolic Church of Venezuela, which is a power
for God in that dark land. In all the hardships
of those early pioneer days she stood shoulder
to shoulder with her husband, taking a very act-
ive part in the work, especially among the wo-
men. She organized a number of Women’s
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Leagues (Liga de Dorcas) and these are being
used in the interest of the women of that land.
“She lived for Christ and for others,” writes
Miss Winger. “It was my privilege to visit her
two weeks before her death, and the fragrance
of that life shall never be forgotten as we talked
and prayed together or the different needs of the
field. At five o’clock in the morning she could
be seen on her knees, praying for the dear ones
in Venezuela. She felt she was in the will of
God in her separation from her husband, but no
words can express the loss that we feel as a mis-
sion. In view of all that has transpired, this life
so suddenly. transported to her heavenly home on
July 206, at the close of the day, we can only ask
God to speak to each life who knew and loved
her, so that we may unitedly partake of the fra-
grance and beauty of that life and thus enter
into her labors and holy desires for the land and
people for whom she laid down her life. Shall
we be faithful as His stewards to raise up a Me-
morial for this one which will mean eternal fruit
for her and the Christ she loved? For years her
plea has been for the rescuing of the young wo-
men and girls of Venezuela. Before she passed
away we had already discussed plans for an In-
termediate School in connection with the Bible
Institute for Girls. We have been delayed in en-
larging the Girls’ School., May God not be
speaking to the Prayer Helpers to enter into her
labors by erecting this Monument and Memorial
to her which will not be merely stone and marble,
but Living Stones for His eternal glory? We
desire your prayers that we miss not the thought
of God at this time, and that nothing of that fra-
grant life be lost. Mr. Bailly and his son, Hor-
ace, have just arrived from Venezuela and will
be at Riverside for some time. All offerings or
special amounts for the Memorial fund may be
sent to Headquarters in Riverside to Bro, Bailly’s
address, 275 E. 7th St., Riverside, California.””’

Ghiragn Meetings

Bro. Smith Wigglesworth, James Salter and Mrs.
Salter will conduct Evangelistic meetings in Chicago
from ‘QOct. 19 to Nov. 2. From Oct. 19 to 26, Bro.
and Sister Salter will be at 2120 Sunnyside Ave., and
944-46 Barry Ave. Bro. Wigglesworth will be at the
ahove Assemblies from Oct. 27 to Nov. 2.

Bro. Wigglesworth will speak at the Humboldt
Park Assembly, Cortland and Nebraska, from Oct.
19 to 26 at 10:30 each morning, and will conduct
evening and the Sunday afternoon meetings at the
Full Gospel Assembly, Mozart and Wabansia Ave.,
on the same days (Oct. 19-26),

* ok ok

OorEN FOR CALLS—After Oct. 5th I will devote my
entire time to evangelistic work. Anyone desiring
a mecting please communicate with me, as 1 am
making plans for the winter season. My home ad-
dress after above date will be, 1456 . 56th St., Chi-
cago, Ill. John H. Bostrom, Pastor Assem. of God,
Brookfield, Mo.
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Wrong's of Judian Womanhom

HAT can a young woman do in
India?” is the query that has
sometimes arisen in the minds of

A men who have seen the great bar-
riers that are reared against Christianity, espe-
cially barring it from India’s women. What
can women do when confronted with the seem-
ingly impregnable caste system that holds India’s
millions in its grip? Ah the consecrated woman
with a high and holy calling finds countless op-
portunities of working for the Master in that
land of darkness and death! Go with her as she
goes out under the hot,broiling sun from zen-
anna to zenanna, sometimes welcomed, some-
ties repulsed, and often merely tolerated. The
love of Christ which constrained her to exchange
her home and the comforts of life for the hard-
ships of pioneering in heathcnism is the same
love which prompts her to visit over and over
the purdah home, to rehearse to darkened minds
+he sweet old story of Jesus and His love.

Could you see the great company of secret he-
lievers that have enfolded in their hearts an ar-
<ent devotion to the Crucified One who would
never know were it not for the sacrificing women
who carry the Gospel of Peace, you would not
question women’s ministry in India. Who else
could carry the good tidings into purdah homes?
Even when men receive the Gospel they care
mnot to give it to the women, and could not if
they would. “India’s women have no souls,”

-they say, and to the vast majority they have no
intellects, but are merely the property of men
to be the burden bearers and bear their children.
True, their minds are darkened, their senses be-
numbed by sorrow, but when the Gospel light
shines in and they are told of a Savior’s love for
them, the Spirit quickens and awakens the dcr-
mant powers and works a transformation that
causes even the missionaries to marvel,

Today, through the efforts of faithful mission-
aries, the zenanna women are giving themselves
to Jesus, but imprisoned in their purdah homes
they are denied the rite of baptism. “Will you
take my two little girls and train them for Jesus?”
asked a high-caste zenanna woman recently of a
missionary. She was a sccret believer who was
fatally ill with Indian fever, and as she was not
permitted to acknowledge Him openly, longed
that her daughters might have the freedom of
the Gospel.

Many of these high caste women suffer and
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endure persecution such as cannot be put in words
for the salke of their convictions. Indeed, there
are martyrs today in heathen lands who have.
won for themselves an incorruptible crown just
as surely as the illustrious heroes who burned
at the stake or were thrown to the lions in the
days when Christianity was young, There
may not be the open persecution, but many a
Mohammedan who bows before the cross of Jesus
is secretly martyred. Others are tortured and
made to suffer cruelties beyond description.
x k%

She was only a girl of eighteen, one of the
fairest of India’s womien, but she received a vision
of Jesus and her whole life was changed.. He
came to her one day in prayer and asked her if
she was willing to suffer for Tlim.  She said
“Yes” little dreaming what it might mean. For
His dear sake she has passed through untold
suffering at the hands of her husband, who poured
scalding water over her naked body and cut her
nose completely off with a sharp tin, disfiguring
her beautiful face forever. With head bruised
and bleeding, discolored from continual beatings,
weak and suffering from starvation and bodily
torture, she finally escaped through the kindness
of a heathen man who at great danger to him-
self escorted her in the darkness of the night
to the Mission House.

While the missionaries were on their knees
praying—they had prayed for weeks and heard
nothing of her—with a wild, frightened little
cty she burst into the room trembling like a
tiny, hurt bird. The missionaries were filled
wifh consternation and grief to behold her suf-
ferings. Who of them would have endured as
she had? “Oh that the young people of Chris-
tian lands” they thought, “might see the conse-
cration and fortitude of the Indian Christians!”
The excitement in that Mission House was in-
tense. They had forbidden her to come to them,
but as they saw her tortured body they deter-
mined, no matter what the cost, never to give
her into those cruel hands again. It was night!
The missionaries in India rarely go out at night
but this was the King’s business, and with the
aid of faithful Indian Christians they escorted
her to a place of safety. That long drive in the
darkness - will never fade from their memories.
Knowing that wlien her disappearance became
known, searching parties would be sent out, every
shadow made them start, every light that flashed
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in their faces made them shudder, every sound
that broke the stillness of the night caused them
to grip more tightly to the promises of God.
They realized that not only the life of the gir],
but their own lives were in danger. But God
who delivered her from the hands of her de-

spoilers saw her safely to her destination. She
is under good influences, and receiving train-
ing which will make her a useful worker for
God. Have women a place in the missionary
work of India? To rescue such as these and
train them for God. What a noble work!

SHouting and Reaping in the Far North

=2z T was in a little meeting in Bridge-
port, Conn., some years ago that God
called Bro Charles Personeus to

present, and a sister sald, “I believe the Lord is
wanting to give some one a call to the mission
field tonight.” “Lord, is it 1?” he asked with a
trembling heart. He had consecrated for China,
and thought that would be his field, but as he
waited before the Lord, He said, “I want you lo
go to Alaska.” Alaska! Ile had never thought
of that isolated land, but as he prayed the con-
viction deepened, and after a course at Elim
dible T'raining School, he and his wife landed in
Juneau, Alaska, six years ago.

The climate of Alaska is not the greatest bar-
rier to missionary activities. In the southern
part it is quite pleasant the:greater part of the
vear, although over the mountains the thermome-
ter sometimes registers as low as 50 or 60 de-
grees below zero. There are many privations in
pioneering in this land of the far north. The
houses are poorly built, not plastered, but board-
ed, and the wind is very penetrating. When
they landed in Juneau, six years ago, and saw
the little room they were to occupy, the only
available room within their means, their hearts
almost sank, but they remembered that when
everything was pleasant and roseate they sang,
“I’m going through,” so they asked God to make
them true soldiers, and He gave them the prom-
ise that He would do better for them in the end
than in the beginning, and they have proved Him
true to that word.

" "But the physical hardships were as naught com-
paréd to the difficulties of establishing a Chris-
tian work in that land of adventurers, gold-seek-
ers, and where men go to escape the law and to
get away from godly influences and moral re-
straints. But prayer, that weapon which sub-
dites and conquers men'’s hearts, was unceasingly
made and God proved the call He had given to
that isolated land by giving real conversions
among that floating population. God broke down
the wall of indifference in a number of hearts
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and saved from lives of sin.

When in Chicago last winter Brother Person-
eus told of blessed conversions in their- work.
Men go to Alaska seeking wealth; and as they
do not settle down, it is difficult to build up a
strong, permanent work, but many find in that
land that which is far more precious than the
gold that perishes; they find a Savior from their
sins. :

“One of our first converts,” said Mr. Person-
eus, “was a Philippino. My wife met him in the
home of a native family and asked him if he
‘No,” he said, ‘I do not know much

‘Therée is a mission here, will you
come to it?” He came that night and the Lord
blessed him. It was wonderful to see how the
Lord blessed him. He accepted Jesus as his
Savior and his Healer. He works in the mines
and the work is very dangerous. The Lord
healed him many times and prospered him se
that now he is foreman. He has also received
the baptism in the Holy Spirit and we feel that
perhaps some day the Lord will send him to the
Philippines to work among his people.

“One night I went down to the mission and
found a young man who was preparing to sleep
there. He said he had come into town looking
for work and had no money. He was a little em-
barrassed and I invited him to stay. 'The next
day he came to our meetings and was saved.
Later he came to the states and we received a
letter from him. He said he had backslid after
he left Alaska, but got into a hard place and
came back to the Lord.

“We have done some jail work and found fruit
among those unfortunates. One was a very
wicked man. When he came out of jail he came
to our Mission. We tried to get him to the Lord,
but he said, ‘No, if I do I will confess things that
will put me behind the bars again” We got down
to pray, and he cried out for the Lord to save
him from his sins. They rose up mountain high
before him. The next morning he went to the
Judge and confessed things that would put him
! The Judge said, ‘Well, you

knew Jesus.
about Jesus!

back in jail again.
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are a pretty hard case. You have been in jail
many times, but I believe you are on the right
track now, so you can go free” e came down
to our house with the shine of the Lord upon
his face.

“One Sunday morning there were cleven or
twelve young men came forward, among them
were two ,one a Jew and the other a half Jew.
We asked one if he did not want to give his heart
to the Lord, and as he knelt four others knelt
with him. This half-blooded Jew was one of
them. We invited them to our home and these
two Jews came. I asked the one if he did not
want to accept Jesus as his Savior. The other
young man said, ‘I accepted Jesus as my Savior
three weeks ago behind the bars, but I did not
want to confess Him while I was in debt to the
government. He surrendered himself to God
and they stayed with us two or three days. They
were precious days as we talked of the things
of God. The other Jew had studied to be a
Rabbi. Before he left our home he said, ‘I am
going to read the New Testament. I feel I have
been in a dark room, but some one has opened
the shutter and the light of God has come into
my soul.” Ide didn’t accept the Lord then, but
came to the States and I had a letter from his
brother saying, ‘Joe is preaching to the Rabbis,’
and then we got a letter from Joe saying he had
accepted Christ as the Messiah, He wrote, ‘1
have a position now in_the Walla Walla Peniten-
tiary assisting the Doctor, and I have been be-
hind the bars and know what it means for those
men to be there. I car talk to the prisoners
about their souls. There are over thirty-four
names in my Bible. These have read my Bible
and 1 have had the privilege of leading my first
convert to Jesus my Messiah.” Pray for that
young man. | do not know where he is now.

“Last fall Sister I'rey was in Juneau and we
had evangelistic meetings. Since then nine or
ten have received the baptism of the Holy Spirit.
Others have come and helped and the blessing
of the Lord has been with us.”

We trust our readers will not fail to pray for
Alaska and for our faithful missionaries there.
Bro. Personeus has been ill, and also the chil-
dren. Put this isolated field and those who labor
there in the midst of hardships, on your daily
prayer list. As these dear ones went about the
States on their furlough last year their hearts
were heavy to hear other lands mentioned in
prayer, but no prayers for Alaska and the little

22

band of Christians there. One man cven told
them he doubted if it was God’s time for the
Gospel to be preached in Alaska, but Alaska is
part of the “world” and the Word says, “Go ye
into @l the world” God is not unmindful of
Alaska. He sent two missionaries from Norway
to work there, and they are holding the fort at
St. Michaels.

Haued Thru a Picture

In the Art Gallery of a German city there was
a master painting of the crucified Christ. The
painting was in the main hall of the gallery, of
huge size. It was pronounced the finest piece
of art on that subject. As you looked at it, no
matter from what angle the tender, merciful
eycs of the dying Christ followed you. One day
a young nobleman from Austria traveling through
the city on his way to Paris to enjoy the gay life
there, visited the art gallery, and he was at-
tracted to this picture of the dying Christ on the
cross. His name was Carl Zinzendorf. He en-
tered that gallery about nine o’clock in the morn-
ing and folding his arms he riveted his eyes on
the eyes of Jesus. The sexton of the building
passed to and fro, watching the man as he gazed
on the picture. One hour after another passed
and it was noon. Time went on and it was time
to close the gallery and the man stood there still,
tears streaming down his cheeks. The sexton
came and touched him on the shoulder, “Young
man, it is time to close.” Count Zinzendorf
turned to the caretaker and said, “And He died
for me!” Trom thai day his life was changed,
and he had a burning love for Jesus. He said,
“Jesus is my only passion,” and his life proved
1t.

x k%

About eighteen years ago I was in an orthodox
church where they didn’t know anything about
prayer-meetings. It was something new for the
people of that town to have prayer-meetings.
Some in the church opposed me, but I realized
that only systematic prayer with God would pre-
vail. The matter came up in a little meeting and
I told the people that if they would not permit
me to have prayer-meetings as often as I felt
led of the Lord, I would resign as pastor. That
has always been my attitude. Without prayer we
cannot get a thing from God, and without God
we are in siu.

When I was a lad I had the privilege of going
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to some of the largest churches in Europe,
churches where the bells are so heavy that it
takes not one or two strong men, but as high as
twenty men to start the bells swinging. If one
man would attempt to pull the rope he would
not succeed. If two or three or a half dozen
would try they might have gotten a dismal sound,
but when twenty men pulled the rope, and the
bell began to swing, it sent forth the most melod-
jous sounds. When one prays alone it is hard
work ; two or three are able to make an impres-
sion, but let twenty or thirty pull on the prayer
ropes and it will be heard in heaven.—P. [¥it-
tich, :
Hrom the Nuationw's Gapial

OD is moving in the midst of the great Cap-

ital city of our land. Hallelujah! Much
prayer has been going up from among the saints,
and recently all-night prayer meetings were heid
by the members and friends of the Full Gospel
Assembly, for the Lord to visit us in power.
We believe the coming of Brother Smith Wiggles-
worth was the beginning of the answer to our
~ prayer. We praise God for his visit, and only
regret that he could not have remained three or
four weeks. However, wonders were wrought in
the short space of his visit of five days, Septem-
ber 24 to 28—when thousands came to hear and
see the Gospel in power and demonstration of the
Spirit.

We had only short notice of the coming of
our brother, but with the help of many loyal
hearts and hands, much was done to advertise
the meetings. The three days preceding the cam-
paign were observed as a time of prayer and in-
tercession. We started with morning and eve-
ning services, but after the opening day, it was
necessary to hold three services daily to satisfv
the people. Bro. Jas. Salter and wife, mission-
aries, assisted our brother, especially in the after-
noon meetings, and brought stirring messages to
the saints.

The Assembly Hall at 930 Penn. Ave,, N. W,
was wholly inadequate to seat the people, and at
the first evening service a large number were
unable to get in. The difficulties were great,
but our God who is Almighty, met them, and
enabled us to secure a large auditorium in Con-
vention Hall Building, for the Sunday meetings.
Big audiences came Sunday and the Holy Spirit
rested upon the people, as they stood with up-
lifted heads and hands, in prayer and worship.
Many came to the feast from other places, in-
cluding Indiana, West Virginia, Virginia, Mary-
land, Pennsylvania, Delaware and Rhode Island,
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and went home rejoicing. A goodly number were
saved as they stood in the congregation. It
seemed amazing to many who were in pain, who
stood in the audience, and were instantly de-
livered in answer to the prayer of God’s servant,
Diseases of many kinds were reported healed by
those upon whom hands were laid, including rup-
ture, appendicitis, arthritis, spinal disease, deaf-
ness and other maladies, while others were
helped.

The message of faith in Christ, love for the
Word of God and life in the Spirit for the
Church, which our brother brought, has stirred
every heart to lay hold with ever-increasing faitl,
upon the great and precious promise of God.
We praise our loving Savior for His gracious
blessing in every way, including the heavy finan-
cial outlay, which He enabled us to more than
meet. All glory to His Name!

H. L. Collier, Pastor.
"

Bro. E. A. liggert writes of the Lord’s pres-
ence and blessing at the Gospel Tabernacle, Mil-
waukee, Wisconsin:

“Many souls are being saved and baptized, and
remarkable healings are continually taking place.
Bro. Fockler has been especially used for neatly
thirty years in healing the sick, and numbers
testify to wonderful answers to prayer for their
bodies. '

A large, beautiful, modern home has been
given to The Church, which is now being used
as a divine healing home, where people from near
and far can come and receive personal and pri-
vate ministry daily. TPeople come here sick, but
praise God, they leave well and happy.

There is need for a young man to do office
work, a stenographer who is interested in spir-
itual matters, one having a call to the ministry
who would like some spiritual activity in con-
nection with office work. TFor further details
regarding any of these matters, kindly write the
pastor, C. B. Fockler, 825 Eighth Street.”

Praying Hyde. Glimpses of the amazing prayer-
life of a missionary in India whose intercession
“changed things” for the Sialkot Revival.

The fact that John Hyde came by universal accord
of his intimates to be known as “Praying Hyde”
dates back to a day on the deck of a steamer which
was taking him out to his twenty-year missionary
service in India when he crumpled up in anger a
letter from a friend urging him to seek for the Bap-
tism of the Holy Spirit as the great qualification for
mission work.” How he thot better of his hasty
act, and how not only India but the world at large
was blessed by this man’s amazing prayer-life, is
lovingly set forth in a booklet by IFrancis McGaw.
Order these and give to your friends if you want a
revival in your Chnrch, 30 cents cach.
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