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Gud’s Fower on a Wreecked and Runined Lite
Enduring Hardness Enriches Our Ministry for Souls.
Lucius B. Compton, Ashville, N, C., in Chicago, March 4, 1924,

In publishing “Remarkable Answers to Prayer” in the life of Mr. Comp-
ton, some months ago, such wide-spread interest was manifested that we are

giving our readers an account of his Life’s Story as told by himself.

This is

equally interesting and shows the marvclous grace and power of God almost

beyond comprehension.

OR ye sce your calling, breth-
ren, how that not many wise
men after the flesh, not many
mighty, not many noble, are
called: but God hath
the foolish things of the world
to confound the wise; and .
the weak things to confound the
things which are mighty. . . . He that glorieth,
let him glory in the Lord. I Cor. [:26-31.

chosen

T want to leave that last verse in your minds
while 1 speak tonight. Remember that the Book
says, “‘He that glorieth let him glory in the
Lord.” The greater part of my Life Story [
ain ashamed of, and would never tell it were
it not to magnify the lLord and enconrage some-
one who may be having a struggle in life. 1t
may help to lighten the hurden of someone who
is pulling lavd uphill, for T have had many let-
ters from folks who say | have helped them
up steep places through this experience of mine,
There is not much in it T like to remember ex-
cept that which is of grace, and the knowledge
of what Jesus Christ has done. 1 tell you to my
own humiliation that if you would take the
Lord out of my life I would simply be the wealk-
est, most helpless man alive,

I made my arcival in Ametica April 21, 1875,
back in the mountains of North Cavolina, where
I was brought up. We were eighty or ninety
miles from a railroad, probably 125 miles to the
nearest town, six miles from a post office, a school
or church building. My father was an old-fash-
ioned mountaineer Baptist preacher who worked
for thirty-seven and a half cents a day to sup-
port a wife and six children. We lived in a
little cabin home 12x10, without a window. At
night everything in that room was “bed,” De-
cause the beds were made to fit into each other
ancd were opened np at night.

My carliest recollections
what it

[ was the youngest.
were of poverty and want. |
neans to go to bed hungry and cry for something
to eat, but T doubt if there are a half dozen
people in this audience tonight who know what
real hunger 15, People do not sympathize with

know

the poor little fellows who steal bananas and
get into jail because they tried to satisfy their
hunger, but 1 can sympathize with them,

My eldest brother was hired out, and when
he was seventeen years old he got for a day’s
work a quart of home-made sorgum molasses,
and that was not an eight hour day, but from
sunrise to sunset. He would start out with his
empty pail in the morning and walk fve or six
miles, work hard all day and walk back home
again with the pail full of molasses, which we
would eat on corn bread for supper and for
breakfast. Those days are very vivid in my mem-
orv. [ can remember the first clock I ever saw,
the first cook-stove, the first house that was
painted and had windows in it, and thought that
if one could ever attain to live in a house like
that and not be obliged to cat corn bread it
would De like heaven.

At the age of five years T developed what is
knowit as bone white-swelling in my left limb,
from having a fall, and [ became a cripple from
that time until T was twenty-four years old, dur-
ing which time I walked with crutches and a
cane. | had another affliction which was just
as bad and that was an impediment in my speech.
I never spoke my name distinetly until after |
was married, and being of an extremely sensitive
nature, this caused me to live to myself. I used
to sit on a rail fence back in those mountains
and wonder why God ever permitted me to come
into existence.  With such poverty in the home
and the feeling intimated that there was too
large a family, I was very unhappy. T
was considered as having ordinary intelligence;
perhaps T did not have it, or it might have been
of the impediment in my speech, but
spent six months in school in all my
life. 1 was a cripple and the school building
was too far away; and Dbesides they had school
only three months in the year. I remember very
well when the whole family of hoys went bare-
footed the whaole winter through. Being a crip-
ple and not able to work like the rest of the
boys, my father was unable to furnish me with

never

hecause
[ never

clothes, and I had to help my sister wear her
clothes. When 1 was ten and cleven years of
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age 1 wore a girl’s dresses, so you can imagine
how 1 felt. '

There is one scene of my childhood days 1 love
to dwell on, and that is how my old father took
his Bible, which weighed seventeen pounds and
read it to us. He would talk of heaven and hell,
of salvation and the rejection of it. He would
go on his knees and talk to God about every
child of the family.

At the age of seven 1 had an operation on my
limb. The doctors there in the mountains scraped
the bone and then painted it from my hip to my
heel. Later they performed the second opera-
tion and that seemed to be successful for a time
because I got to where I could walk again and
my family thought my condition greatly im-
proved.

When I was thirteen, while father was away
from home, I ran away. I did not know what
it would mean, and knew not where to go, but 1
started on the downward path. I hunted a job,
and as I got into the world I found people could
read and write, and that boys neceded a little
education to get along. I got a job carrying
water for the lumbermen at the rate of seventy-
five cents a day, and paid $2.50 a week for my
board. If I worked every day I had $1.50 a
week left out of my wages. 1f it rained one day
I had only seventy-five cents, if two days I had
nothing. And where was a boy to live except
with the cheapest and commonest men of the
place? So I got in with bad company. There
is not a day in those six years after leaving home
that I like to remember, because I was a com-
mo1, wandering, homeless hobo, part of the time
living on charity and part begging for my bread—
going from place to place hunting a job, and
with my crippled limb. At seventeen I became
addicted to drink and the evil habits of life, and
for over a year I scarcely had a sober day. 1
want to say to you people, you can condemn the
poor old tramp and sing, “Rescue the Perishing”
but I have two homes that do not slam the doors
God alone knows what has crossed
It is not

on tramps.
the paths of those poor unfortunates!
always that a fellow with a dirty, ragged coat is
vicious. More times than I have fingers on my
hands have 1 stood on the street a wayward,
homeless, discouraged, sinful wretch, watching
the fathers go home from their business and the
children 'hurrying to happy homes, and just
before the time of pulling down the shades, I
would look into the windows of good, happy
homes, and shivering, hungry and penniless I

would say, “Why did God permit me to coue
into this world? Father said there was a God,
a God of justice and mercy,” and 1 thought if
there was a God of justice why did He ever per-
mit me to come into existence without one ad-
vantage in life and with my drawbacks. FEvery
man should have a chance and why should I
have come into the world without any opporunity.
Thus I reasoned, and the only way I got auy
consolation was to drink beer. When I was
drunk I was happy, and 1 never got talkative
until 1 got tipsy, for at other times I was em-
barrassed on account of my stuttering,

In my wild, reckless career I made a chum
who had also run away from home. We traveled
together, we worked together, and 1 want to say
that I never asked for a thing for which I did
not offer to work. 1 was always willing to the
best of my ability to work for what I got. This
boy was brought up back in the mountains from
whence I had come; we worked together and di-
vided with cach other. We decided to go back
again to our country and there we got a job in
a brick factory and got along well. We lived
in a cheap boarding house in a colored man’s
home, and you know the degradation to which
we were subject when you understand what a
white person thinks of that combination in that
country.  Well, my chum took sick and when I
was at work one afternoon they came for me
and told me he was dying. 1 asked off and hur-
ried back with my crippled limb to sec him. I
said, “T'ommy” but he could not speak. His
mother was there, and in my desperation I said,
“Has nobody prayed for him?” Of course, he had
never heard me mention a thing about prayer,
but I suppose the preaching of my father im-
pressed me that he needed something. Ife died,
and these two hands washed his body. e did
not have another shirt to be buried in, so we
washed the one he had on. I put his best clothes
on him and sent word out in the mountains six
miles that we wanted a grave dug. I got a tcam
and drove that coffin, with the family sitting on
behind, out into the mountains, and buried my
chum. When they put the body in the grave
I insisted that I must cover the coffin hecause
he was my chum, and I could do no more for
him, so they let me shovel in the dirt. With
my crippled limb it took me a long time and the
task was very arduous, but I knew it was the
last task I could perform for him.

While I was shoveling this dirt I looked aronnd
and behind me there was a little girl crving as

2
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if her heart would break.  As she stood there
I looked up and said, “Do not cry, 1 will be a
brother to you,” for it was my chum’s sister.
We went back together and his mother asked me
Soon 1 went back
again to my life of wandering and went on and
on. After some time I got money enough to huy a
$4 suit of clothes, a thirty-five cent shirt and a
rubber collar. Paid fifteen little
tic and got a pair of shoes at a second-hand store
for $1. Now [ was going to see the little girl
I had not seen for seven months. 1Her mother
had since died and she was taking care of a
home and two children.
chum of her brother, and as we sat relating
our troubles, she cried and I cried. She was
lonely and I was too. I asked her if she would
rather live with me than live there and she said
“Yes.” I lied to get my license and got mar-
ried, but in a few days I was the most discour-
aged man you cver saw, for [ had no advantages
in life,
I was not just right—I could not speak, I could
not walk properly, and I saw nothing to live
for. I shall ncver forget how one time 1 took
the lining out of my shocs and out of my hat,
and any numbers whereby I could be identificd—
knowing that I was a wreck and that cverything
I touched was a wreck, and T was planning to
end it all.

to stay with them a few days.

cents for a

I went there as the

The people looked down on me as if

But father’s prayers must have helped ine,
and in my roving [ landed in Cincinnati, With
my coat collar turned up (for it was very cold)
and my shocs tied on, I was walking the streets
to keep warm. A Dbeer house was the only place
then where a man could get thawed out. Going
down Iifth Street 1 heard singing and as I
walked across the street a man asked me to come
inside, and I took a back seat.
to testify saying, “I was homeless and friend-
less, but came here and found the l.ord. He
came into my life and changed me and 1 am
happy.” Another got up and said he had found
Jesus.  Then I got to thinking that this was
not the proper place for a wretch like me, but
something said to e, “There is hope for you
too!”
them to pray for me, away from home and no

A man got up

’y

I jumped at once to my feet and asked

friends.
went ont thinking these people were not like me
and that there was nothing for me to do hut con-
tinue in my old lifec of wretchedness. A more
disheartened mortal you but
the next might T went back again to the little

They began to sing and [ arose and
y

have never seen,

mission to get warm,

[ left carly again and cursed my father and
mother for bringing me into the world, 1 said
that if there was such a thing as justice in God
why couldi’t He let me have a chance. It looked
as though the darkness of all time was upon
me. That third night in Cincinnati 1 was the
most miserable man who ever lived, and the
thermometer was below zero. | went into the
post office and stood heside the radiator to get
warm, but a policeman came and made me move
on as that was no place for hobos like me, 1
started down Main Street. | was crying and most
discouraged, but 1 looked up toward heaven
through all the gloom and said, “Great God, I
am a piece of wasted humanity ; my lifc is blasted
If there is any hope, for Jesus’
sake have mercy on me.”

and wasted.
In less time than I
am telling you, the power of God came down
upon me and a joy inexpressible filled my
breaking heart. I realized that my sins were
washed away and 1 said to myself, [ am saved
now.” It was too good to keep and I wanted
to tell everybody. 1 went into a store where
two or three men were sitting chatting and in
the best way I could T told them of how the
Lord had just saved me.
and washed up, combed my hair with my fingers,
and put a piece of clean white paper around
my neck to serve as a collar.

| went into a station

1 thought of that little mission to which I had
gone the night before and wished it was tite for
it to open. I walked down to where it was, and
am sure | walled past it seventy-five times until
it opened and then went in and took a front seat.
No back scat for me that night. At my first op-
portunity 1 jumped to my feet and told what God
had done for me. 1 asked one of the men to
write to my father and my wife for me. My
father wrote back at once and said he hoped I
was sincere and that it would last. e said, “My
boy, this girl you married is to be a mother inside
of two months, and if God has done for you what
you say He has you ought to send for your wife
and take care of her.” I got a joh and worked
hard, and saved $6 toward the expensc of bring-
ing my wife to Cincinnati. 1 secured a little
attic up in a three-story building, hought a mat-
tress with which to make a bed. TIn a second-
hand store T got a folding cot which T carried on
my shoulders and walked up those five flights of
stairs with it on my back. I got a frying pan for
15 cents, a box for 25 cents with which T made
a table, and out of another box | made a cup-
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board.  We used newspapers for table linen and
tin cans for cups.

Right in that room on that old folding cot was
born my only child, and right up in that little
attic was born in me the ambition, the craving
never to die an ignorant man. I bought a little
spelling book and there in that little room 1
learned to read. You can imagine the feeling I
had when 1 found I could really read like other
folks! It has been up grade, mountain climbing;
it has beén a struggle, but by the grace of God |

have been successful.

I knew by that time that God had called me to
His service, but how handicapped I was! A
cripple, a stutterer, and could neither read nor
write. They were having street meetings and one
of the leaders came to me and said that I had to
speak. T tried to explain how impossible that
was, but he said 1 was not expected to say much,
just tell how Jesus had come into my life and
changed it. T was glad to do that, but begged to
be excused because of my stuttering. He insisted
on my coming, and I was terribly embarrassed
at the thought of getting up before that crowd.
After a few testimonies the leader said, “I'riends,
we have a mountaineer here whom the Lord has
saved and he will tell you about it.”” I began to
tell them something about my carcer and how the
Lord came into my life, and all at once 1 lost
sight of myself, my impediment in my speech and
everything. When I came to myself I saw a
large audience before me and two men were
kneeling at my feet. As [ finished a friend
stepped up and said, “You talked thirty-five nun-
utes and never stuttered one word.” From that
time until this T have never stuttered. Now 1
knew 1 had to preach the Gospel and that was an
I did not tell my wife or a
soul, but kept the thing in my heart. The task
of educating myself was burdening me. 1 had
a wife and baby to care for, and how could I
preach. 1 studied until all hours of the night
and when I got to the place where 1 could read
my Bible was I not a happy man? I worked ten
hours a day, then came home to a little simple
meal, after which T got out my Bible and books
and burned the midnight oil until one and two

awful thing to me.

o’clock.

The struggle T have had to educate myself after
twenty vears of age—the ridicule and the scorn,
with the poverty, no human heing can under-
stand. Tn this twentieth century you throw a
man out into the world scarcely able to read or
write and handicapped with poverty—it takes the

grace of God and an unseen power; it takes the
prayers of friends to help him through.

After three years I took charge of a little mis-
sion, and God answered prayer and blessed e,
Afterwards I went back into the mountains and
buried my life in Kentucky, Tennesse, West Vir-
ginia, North and South Carolina.
years [ labored in these states and God gave me
hundreds of souls. There are forty-seven work-
ers in the forecign field today through my influ-
ence. 1 preached in out-of-the-way places, some-
times without enough clothing and very little to
eat, bnt God was with me.
when my trousers were frozen stiff when I had

For seven

[ Lave seen the time

to put them on.

I had an agreement with God that T would
never ask for any money or take a collection for
1 am now in my twenty-seventh year as
an evangelist, and with all my work T have found
time to accumulate a good library. 1 have worn
out ten Bibles and have traveled over 240,000
I have preached in thirty-hve different

myself.

miles.
denominations and have hecome a bhrother to 747
unfortunate girls who have found shelter under
the institution which was born it my heart twenty
years ago. 1 have a home for 209 children whom
I have adopted, and have found time in all these
husy liours to try and eduncate myself. 1f a man
had told me thirty years ago that God could have
done for me 1 a thousand years what Ile has
done today, I would not have believed him. He
has let me stand in the humblest, lowliest places
as well as in the big churches. He has put me
at the table witll peasants and with presidents,
He has put me in homes where four or five slept
in a bed, and then again in the most elaborate
and wealthy homes, but I iind my source of real
joy is in serving Jesus regardless of circum-
stances. If God can take such a life, a wreckerl
life, a dwarfed brain, and by the power of the
Holy Ghost, by the work of the Divine Spirit
could come into my life and do for me what Ile
has done, what could e not do with some of
you upon whom IHe has bestowed all the advant-
ages of life?

I have walked miles to hold a meeting and then
back home again in the cold nights without an
overcoat. I have gone for two and three days at
a time without a bite to cat. 1 know what it is to
travel through this old world without a place to go
and no one ask me in for the night. It was in
these times of hardness and sincere crying to
God to remove opposition and bless my efforts
that God has given me souls by the scores. T

~
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have preached in overalls and have scen the time
when | had to stay in bed while some good sister
would launder the only shirt I possessed. But
these are not the things which discourage. Take
a man who is filled with the Holy Spirit and it
takes more than poverty to discourage him. It
takes more grace to endure prosperity than to go
through poverty. If the ministers of today had
worldly goods they would make better
preachers.  One must endure hardness if he is
to walk with God in humility. There is one good
thing about poverty; it will give you an experi-
ence which nothing else can. When you walk
with Him along the humble path it is a lifc which
God alone knows and understands,

[ am not worth anything in this world—don’t
suppose I ever will be, but $272,000 has passed
through these fingers to help feed orphans and

less

rescue fallen lives, and to hLelp put missionaries
on the field.  One of the sweetest things in my life
now is to know that T have helped these girls,
Many of them today are the wives of ministers
and missionaries. | went to hold a meeting out
on the Pacific Coast in a large church, and the
girl who played the piano, the wife of the pastor,
wernt through our Home. Some who have gone
away from us have larger institutious than mine.
You can lay up your treasures on earth, but give
nie the privilege of helping the needy. You have
never gotten the vision of what life means, the
vision of living for God unless you live for others,
I am ashamed of my life. | would like to forget
it, and [ try to get out of telling my story., I
cannot boast of anything that T have done—only
of Him can I tell and of what He has done for
me.  fesus Christ has accomplished it all,

God's Horgiveness o Onrs Contrasted

Lessons From the Parable of the Talents
Pastor PPhilip Wittich in The Stone Church, Jan. 13, 1924,

I' ALL the sayings in our blessed
Bible, the sayings of our l.ord
Jesus Christ are truly the deepest,
and some of the greatest truths
we have in the Word are clothed
by our Lord, enshrouded in some
parable, some type or shadow.
Whenever the Lord uses that form
He always adds these words, “Ile that hath cars
to hear, let him hear.”

I want to speak to you today on Matthew 18:
21-35. Here TPeter asked the Lord Jesus how
often he should forgive his Dbrother, and He
answered, “I say not unto thee, until seven times;
but until seventy times seven.” And then [He
gives this remarkable parable of the debtor who
owced his lord ten thousand talents, how he was
forgiven, but refused to grant forgiveness to his
fellow servant who owed him an hundred pence.
The truth contained in this parable, branches
out into other truths, as a tree branches out into
branches, and it is impossible to cover all, but 1
want to give you the salient truths. We are im-
pressed, first of all, with the sum that this bond-
servant owed his master. Ide owed him ‘“ten
thousand talents” and if we take this Attic talent
as a basis, we find that bond-slave owed his mas-
ter ten thousand times ten thousand; in other
words, one hundred million dollars. How is it
possible that a bond-slave whose day wages were
only 17 cents could cver get in such a debt with
his master? I do Dbelieve, beloved, there is a so-
lution for this, and through the solution, a won-

derful lesson far all of us.

First of all, we are struck with the word “tal-
ent.” The word “tal-
anton” means “the balances,” the old-fashioned
balances which you hold in your hand, the weight
on one side and the article on the other. Then
the second meaning of the word “ralanton” was
applied to the article to be weighed. Finally that
conception drifted into a certain sum of money.
The bond-servant of our text owed his master ten
thousand times ten thousand dollars, translated
into American money, while he owed his fellow-
servant an hundred pence, or denarii. A denar-
ius equalled 17 cents; therefore one hundred de-
narii cqualled $17. There you have the contrast
—the servant owing his master one hundred mil-
lion dollars ; the fellow-servant owing the servant
You reduce the one hundred
million a hundredth part and you will have the
proportion of one million compared to scventeen
cents. Here we have an illustration that really
captivates us by way of contrast. The contrast
is so great that we marvel.

What does the lord mean by the “talent”?
We do not have to be at sea for that word occurs
in three different passages of the New Testa-
ment, Matt. 18:24 and 25:15-28 and then in
Revelation 16:21. l.et us look at the one in Matt.
25. Here the Lord uses the word “talent” with
another parable. He is described as a man who
gocs into another country, as a King who would
reckon with 1is servants on earth. So this is a
parable that is applicable to us, as we are living
N

Talent is a Greek word.

>

seventeen dollars.
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in the kingdom as it exists here in mystery on
That “far country” is none other but
heaven. When Jesus Christ at His ascension
went to heaven, e weut there not only as the
Son of God to sit with the Ifather on His throne,
but He went there also as a man. We know
nothing about that “other country” except as it
'has been revealed to us through Jesus Christ.

earth.

In Matt. 25:15-28, which contains the key to
Matt. 18:24, we find the Lord giving to each onc
a certain number of talents; to one He gave five,
to another two, and to the third, one. These
talents distributed to three different parties are
called “wrs Goons.” What are the “goods” of the
l.ord Jesus Christ? What has Ie to give us?
His wory NATURE. Christ has been given unto
us “for wisdom, righteousness, holiness and re-
demption.” T Cor. 1:30. When we receive any-
thing from Jesus, we receive part of His nature.
He wants to give to the believers, not merely
some blessings, but His very being. Christ has
given unto us “ His Goods,” or “the things which
originally belonged to Him.” We read in Gen-
esis 1:26 that God created man in His image and
after His likeness. Now the Holy Spirit never
employs vain repetitions but uses here two dis-
tinct terms, so we may know that there is a dif-
ference between an image and a likeness. What
is the image of God? In Col. 1:15 we read, of
Jesus Christ, “who is the image of the invisible
God, the first-born of all creation.”” Then in the
18th verse of the same chapter we read, “And
He is the Tead of the body, the church, who is
the beginning, the firstborn out of the dead.”
Here we have two statements about the Lord
He is “the first-born of all creation” and
In Romans 8:

Jesus.
“the firstborn out of the dead.”
29 we have a statement referring to the Lord as
the firstborn: “TFor whom He foreknew He also
foreordained, to be conformed to the image of
His Son, that He might be the firstborn among
many hrethren.” .

Our Lord Jesus is the image of the Father ac-
cording to this passage, but why is it that He is
called the image “and likeness” of God? In Gen.
1:26 we have the record of a consultation of the
Trinity: “Let us make man in our image, after
our likeness.” The word ‘“image,” according to
Col. 1:16, clearly defines Christ in His relation
as the invisihle Son of the invisible God. The
word “likencss” (Heb. demuth) has the meaning
of visible appearance. You find the same word
used in the description of the four living crea-
tures in I<zekiel, first chapter: onc had the ap-

pearance of a lion, the other of a man, the third
of an ox and the fourth of an eagle. Herc we
have the key to the meaning of Genesis 1:26.
The word likeness refers to Christ’s visible ap-
pearance. God Himself is invisible to creation.
Only through the Son Tle appeared in the flesh.
When God says we were created in His “appear-
ance” or “likeness,” He refers to the visible man-
ifestation of IHis Son. We might say that angels,
too, were made after God’s image, but the Dible
never says this of the angels. Tt is only said of
man. Therefore there is something about man
that takes the precedence even over angels.

Why is it that God would deny Himsclf of
His deity and take upon Himself the form of
man? Because He had a special purpose in send-
ing His Son in the form of human flesh.

Paul tells us in Romans 8:19-22, “For the
carnest expectation of the creature waiteth for
“the manifestation of the sons of God.” Tor the
creature was made subject to vanity, not willingly,
but by reason of Him who hath subjected the
same’ in hope. Because the creature itself also
shall be delivered from the bondage of corrup-
tion into the glorious liberty of children of God.
For we know that the ‘whole creation’ groaneth
and travaileth in pain together until now.”

The whole creation mentioned here surely in-
cludes the angels. While they do not groan as a
fallen creation around us, nevertheless they are
groaning for the perfecting of God’s redemption
plan, i. e., the adoption of the sons of God. We
do not read of Jesus that He took upon Himself
the form of angels, but the form of man. He
lowered Himself to us to restore us to Himself,
{or Jesus as the Son of God is the invisible image
of the invisible Ifather, and as the Son of Man
e is the visible appearance or likeness of the
TFather. In John 14:9, Jesus said to Philip,
“Have T been so long time with you, and yet hast
thou not known me, Philip? He that hath seen
Me hath seen the Iather; and how sayest thou
then, Show us the Father?”

When Adam sinned he lost the Son of God,
the image and likeness of the Ifather. This truth
our Lord brings out through the ten thousand
talents. There is something in the large amount
of the talent that speaks of Deity. When Adam
sinned he lost that amount; he lost Jesus, the
image of the Irather, and thereby hecame a debtor
to God. Adam was created in His image ; he was,
therefore, created holy, rightcous and perfect,
but through his own free will, he lost it. Adam
sold himself and his family unto sin and thereby
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rendered the whole human race debtors unto God.
That debt is so great that we in ourselves can
never pay it back; we can never restore ourselves
to God. Therefore the Lord takes such an im-
mense sum, as a hundred wmuallion dollars! 1f
both suins of talent and pence are reduced to their
smallest proportion we get the amounts of one
million and seventeen cents, respectively,

The wicked servant promised “to pay it all
back,” and he finds his counterpart in many of
the Christians of today. The wicked servant
comes and asks for pardon and the Master for-
gives him freely. Then he finds another servant
who owes him roo denarii (altogether $17), but
will not show mercy to his fellow servant. In
this parable we see how God wants us to look at
sin connuitted against us. David realized that
when he said, “Against Thee alone have 1
sinned.”  Ide was a murderer and an aduiterer.
He had wronged Uriah and Bathsheba, yet he
said, “Against Thée alone have [ sinned.”” What-
ever good we do o cach other, we do as unto God.
Through the fall of our first parents we have
gotten ourselves so deeply into debt to God that
we in our own strength could never get out of it.
We will be debtors to the end of our lives unless
God forgives us, and this He has done in Christ
Jesus.
passes.

He has freely forgiven us all our tres-
Our Lord Jesus is the one who paid the
one million dollars we owed to God, and He has
restored ns to Hinself and through 1Tim to the
Father. Jesus, the image of the Ifather, died on
the cross and there delivered us from that which
stood in our way. Through Calvary [ removed
sin from us, and now we have free access to God
thirough Jesus Christ.

Jesus has not only forgiven us our trespasses
and washed us in His blood, enabling us to conie
back to the I'ather, but He is also our righteous-
ness and our holiness, so we do not have to come
before God as emiply beggars hut in the fulness,
the perfection and the rightconsness of Iis Son.
Therefore Panl speaks in Col, 3:10 about putting
on the new man which is renewed in knowledge
after the rmacr of Him that created him. That
new man is not the Son of God who, as the
visible image of the Iather created our first par-
ents ; but the Son of God who as the Son of Man,
the visible likeness of the Godhead, died for us
and rose again as the last Adam, the life-giving
And we are to be in that new Man. The
first creation ended at Calvary. God put an end
to the life of the old creation when Tle nailed His
Son to the cross. When Christ died the whote

spirit.

creation died, and when lle rose out of the dead,
a new Man arosc, and that Man sits on the throne
of the Ifather. The fulness of the Godhead dwell-
cth in Him, and as such He sits on the throne that
you and [ may be made partakers of all that right-
cousness and all that holiness and all that perfec-
tion with which He is endued. We do not have to
go around like starving beggars. God has made
us infinitely rich in Idis Son, Jesus Christ,

The Hebrew word “talent” has also a wonder-
ful meaning. In IExodus it is called the “talent
of the sanctuary.” The talent of the sanctnary
contained three thousand shekels. A young He-
age of twenty entered
into the ranks of Jewish warriors; whether rich
or poor, whether high or low, he had to pay a half
shekel of redemption money. If he failed to pay
that amount his name was taken from the list of
[sraelites. Didn’t God
make with Abraham an everlasting covenant with
the Jews throngh circumcision? He did; but cir-
cumcision only made them children. Now they
were to enter into full manhood and become war-
riors of God. To do so they had to pay one-half
shekel. Three thousand shekels make a Jewish
talent, so a six-thousandth part of a talent was to
be paid by a young man when he became of age.
Brethren, our l.ord Jesus Christ has warriors
and overcomers even today. The church of God
has babes of which Paul speaks so f{requently.
The church of God has also full-grown men. [f
we want to be full-grown overconiers we have to
enter into a deeper relationship, a deeper uniomn
with our Lord Jesus Christ. Just as a Jew had
to pay a half-shekel of silver—silver according to
1 Peter 1:18, 19, standing for redemption—so
we as warriors of Christ must have a deeper ap-
plication of the blood of Jesus than we ever had
hefore if we want to be fortressed against flesh
and blood, the world and Satan. As long as there
is anything of the old creation in our hearts, Satan
will always find an entrance therein to overcome
us; but when we have a daily application of the
blood (which is true sanctification) the enemy
cannotl prevail over us.

brew when reaching the

Why this provision?

The word talent in Hebrew has about the same
meaning as the Greek talanfos, i. ¢., a balance.
There is a passage in the Song of Solomon (4:
14) that refers to Jesus Christ as our halance,
and in Exodus 30:23 we find a description of the
anointing oil which was applied to the high priest.
It consisted of four ingredients that were typical
of the death and resurrection of our Lord Jesus
Christ.

8
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In Isa. 46:6 the word cala-
mus is used for the beam of the balance. God's
You and 1 must not come
to the balance of our own opinion or of some
churcl doctrine, but to Jesus Christ the Son of
God.

Now we see in Matthew 18 that this servant
had lost that which he once had. That servant
is a type of our father Adam and his whole race.
In the natural we have lost every bit that applies
to God. As sinners we are shut out from God
and have forfeited in ourselves the right to come
to Him. Christ gives us this parable to show
how deeply fallen we are in the natural, and what
His redemption by Grace means to us. The more
we realize how deeply we have fallen through our
first parent, and that there is absolutely no good
in us, the more we ought to show kindness to our
failing brother. This is the great lesson Christ
wants to teach us in this parable.

calamus and cassia.

balance is Jesus Christ,

The greatest troubles we have among believers
are not the sufferings and the afflictions that are
heaped upon us by sinners, but the sufferings and
afflictions that we heap upon onc another as
saints. If an unsaved person does something real
mean to us it does not affect us so much, but
rather drives us to prayer. However, many of us
almost lose our balance when a saint does that
which is unjust and unrighteous. This is the les-
son the Lord wishes to bring out. He does not
justify the action of our brother sinning against
us, but He wants us to remember that He for-
gave us when we were yet lost sinners. We had
lost the Father’s immage and had nothing left that
applied to God, and that is brought out by the
large sum of one hundred milhion dollars. The
sin our brother has committed against us is com-
pared with seventeen dollars—in proportion to
$1,000,000, the debt we owe to God. That is
what the Lord answered Peter, who thought it
sufficient to forgive his brother seven times a day.
Some church members carry a grudge for seven-
teen years, and some for a lifetime. “Oh I have
forgiven but I cannot forget! It hurts me every
time I think of it!” Well, then, you have not for-
given at all according to Christ’s standard.

Now to make this very practical : God has for-
given us our one million dollars, and rightly ex-
pects us to forgive our hrother’s scventeen cents.
When the enemy comes around to magnify the
wrongs of brother or sister, Jlet us tell him: “sev-
Some of us may differ with a
Now if we do not guard our

enteen cents”!
nan’s message.

hearts we will take a hostile position against the

speaker; but our Lord raises his finger warningly
and says, “seventeen cenls.” The Lord says we
are to be willing to forgive the brother seventy
times seven, or four hundred and ninety times a
day. Christ’s lesson therefore is this: Every time
your brother sins against you, you must have the
same heart attitude toward him as I have toward
you. You must be in an attitude of constant for-
giveness toward any one who wrongs you. Have
we never failed God? Yet He is so merciful to
daily and freely forgive us. How much more
ought we to be willing to forgive cach other.

Brethren, 1 want to speak just one more word.
Don’t commit the sin of hypocrisy. Don’t shake
hands with your brother and sister and tell them
how much you think of them and then turn
around and criticize them. That is adding the
sin of hypocrisy to the sin of unforgiveness. If
you have the spirit of unforgiveness in your heart
you ought to cry out to God to forgive that
abominable sin of hatred. Hatred never comes
from God, but from the devil. The Lord is not
unforgiving toward us, and why should we be less
forgtving one toward another than God is to us.
The delit that we owe to cach other is like seven-
teen cents to the great debt of holiness and right-
eousness in Jesus Christ that we owe to God.

If you know of some one against whom you
Lave a grudge, I beg of you, go to that one and
get right with him, for you know what the Lord
says about, the man who would not forgive his
fellowman, “neither will your Father in heaven
We can never face God
unless we have a forgicing spirit. 1 believe the
Lord sometimes lets our fellownien fail us so that

forgive your faults.”

we can exercise that wonderful grace and love
that God has for the sinner as well as for His
We oftert pray, “lLord, I want to be
like Thee,” and when we meet a brother who
lashes us with his tongue, our feelings are hurt
and we are inclined to carry a grudge against him.
[f we want to be like Jesus we must always for-
Beloved, we cannot
et us ask ourselves: are we

children,

give our sinning brother.
escape these tests.
willing to forgive with all our lLearts a brother or
sister that has wronged us? If the enemy taunts
us and brings to our memory the wrong that has
been done, we silence him hy shouting in his ear,
“seventeen cents.”

“Dorgive us our debls, as we forgive our
debtors””  Matt. 6:12.

* kK

HEeALED oF GALEL STONES WIIEN DYING. A remark-
able tract with practical lessons. Helpful and an im-
petus to faith. Price 10c¢ per doz. 75c per hundred.
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The Runmsian Martgrs
D. M. Panton

USSIA, the great modern protagon-
ist of cvil, is a far profounder and
more portentous entity than Bol-
YRALS 21 shevism.,  In what land or in what
city Satan’s Throne is at this moment, no mor-
tal—unless it he the Occulist—knows: that is
one of the secrets of the unseen world: but if the
lion’s cave is Dbetrayed by the blcached bones at
its mouth, it is Moscow. It is only just to re-
member that Russia has been a home of persccu-
tion long before the DBolshevist was born. In
seventy years there passed through one Siberian
town alone nine hundred thousand exiles, and at
the Revolution more than onc hundred and
twenty thousand were at the moment in Siberia,
Between 1905 and 1908—in figures proved by
the Duma-—the Tsarist Governnent execcuted
four thousand prisoncrs, and exiled seventy-four
thousand, suppressed a thousand newspapers,
and often put to the torture thousands
(“Times,” May 22, 1923). Mr. Lloyd George
said in Parliament :—"“They .talked about the
Revolutionist and the Tsarist governments. The
Russian was the thing that mattered; and when
they met these people, there were really no fund-
amental differences between ‘I'sarist and Bolshe-
vist. Gradually the Bolshevist would evolve and
develop into the Russian Imperialist again, [t
was the same old Russia—like an avalanche go-
ing down and down” (“Temes,” May 16, 1923).
The Red Square of Moscow, the head-center of
Bolshevist ritual and bloodlust, was entitled the
Red Square long before the first Bolshevist was
born.  Bolshevism is only an ebullition of Rosh.

REVIVAL

Yet Russia to-day is caught in the grasp of
the grace of God. “I know where thou dwell-
est, even where Sataw’s throne is; and thou hold-
est fast My Name, and didst not deny My faith”
(Rev. 2:13). 1t is possible to be a Christian
even at the mouth of Hell. In the marvelous
providence of God, it has been reserved for Rosh
—the portentous antagonist of God at the end—
to show, in the twentieth century after Christ,
that therc are martyrs of the Faith as worthy of
the crown as any that have gone before. Two
thousand Orthodox priests, and three thousand
adherents of other comniunions, are in the Rus-
sian prisons (“Times,” May 1, 1923) ; most of
Russia’s output of pig-iron goes into prison bars ;
and “if Bolshevism lasts ten years longer,” says
Capt. McCullagh, “ninety per cent of the

churches of Russia will be unfit for use.” Over
a thousand Russian priests and bishops have
heen put to death,  An eye-witness says:—'1
recall one terrible case in the winter of 1921,
wlhen three hundred priests and monks were
dragged from their cliurches and houses, sonme
of them in their robes, and slaughtered in the
snow in front of the Kremlin. The costly vest-
ments of the priests were torn from their dead
bodies by the infuriated rabble.” *The anti-re-
ligious campaign,” says the “Pravda,” the offi-
cial organ of the Soviet Governient, “has had a
tremendous success, splitting the church, and the
power of the infantry of Jesus is gradually
wavering” (Times, May 21, 1923). The Pa-
triarch Tikhon offered his life for priests who
had been condemned to death. Nor is this noble
record only Russian. How remarkable is this
word of Archbishop Melitios, late atriarch of
Constantinople :—*“The Archbishop of Smyrma
was beaten, stabbed, mutilated, and finally killed.
Many Greek priests died after awful torture. We
can but think of the promise of our Lord in His
Patmos message to the angel of the Church of
Smyrna. ‘Be thou faithful unto death, and I
will give thee a crown of life.”  Astoundingly
fruitful the blood of these martyrs has already
proved. Pastor B. Goetze, of Warsaw, says:—
“Before the war there were about two hundred
and fifty believers in Russia: NOW THERE ARk
AROUT TEN MILLION.

THIE. SWORD OF CHRIST'S MOQUTH

Russia is thus richer for us in martyr lessons
than any land has been for centuries; and first,
as to one origin of martyrdom. For our Lord
throws a most remarkable sidelight—vital to all
Christians—on persecution. To Pergamos He
appears with a drawn sword; and in His Letter
He says, concerning members of the Church
who, although known to be guilty of fornication
and idolatry, had never been excommunicated :—
“Repent therefore (that is, of your want of dis-
cipline) ; or else I come to thee quickly, and T
will make war against them (the offending
Church members) with the Sword of My
mouth” (Rev. 2:13). The sword on Christians
can come, not only from a Nero or a Lenin, hut
from Christ.  Rasputin, unexcommunicated—
he was a notorious fornicator—together with the

idolatrous worship of icon and wafer, can pro-

voke the Sword of Christ: a Church, unpurged,
must be purged by fire. Khaled, the Moslem
conqueror, with an imagination on fire with the
conviction that he was—as he said—'the Sword
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of Allah,” swept the adulterous African and
Asiatic churches off the face of the earth.
3 ARTYRDOM

Nevertheless—such  is  the sundering
purging power of pain—we are watching amaz-
ing martyrdoms. So, in Pergamos, there sud-
denly bursts on our vision a radiant star. One
man alone, in all our Lord’s Seven Letters, is
named for praise—not one, even of the Angels,
is ever named: this man shines out the lonely
Star of Asia:—“ANTIiPAS, My witness, My
faithful one, who was killed among you, where
Satan dwelleth.” The name—as usual in Scrip-
ture, charged with significance—means ‘against
all'—an Athanasias against the world; or ‘alto-
gether against’—a man utterly separated to God:
he stood alone, and he stood to death. Brusilova,
the martyred daughter-in-law of the Tsarist
Commander-in-Chief, when sentenced to death,
was told by her judges to cease smiling in the
face of death. “You may do what you like with
my body. You have no power to touch the peace
and joy in my heart,” replied the lonely martyr.

We learn also the kind of cross-examination
that awaits us. In the trial after which Monsig-
nor Butkevich was shot, the Red Prosecutor,
Krylenko, thus conducted the examination:

KryLENKO. Did you teach religion to persons
under eighteen?

Prirst.  Yes, whenever I was asked to do so.

KryLenko. Did you not know that the Soviet
Law forbids it?

Priest. If the parents or other authorized
persons ask me to teach religion, I always do so.

KryrLenko. Even if it is forbidden?

Priest. Yes. There are other laws; and the
law to teach religion is Divine.

KryLENKO. We care not about any other law.
There is no law here but Soviet law. When that
law comes into conflict with any other law, you
must choose which you will obey.

Prresr. 1 will obey the Law of God.

So also Edward Yuneyvich, a young priest of
twenty-five, was but one example of extraordi-
nary courage. He said:—"With joy I obeyed
the summons to appear before the Revolution-
ary Tribunal, and with joy I will go from hence.
You cannot destroy the ideals and principles of
my faith, for which I am ready to suffer im-

and

prisonment or to die.

“It was a Dblood-lust,” says Capt. 7. McCul-
lagh, “such as was exhibited by the populace of
imperial Rome.  ‘Your religion,” Krylenko
velled, ‘I spit on it, as I do on all religions—on
Orthodox, Jewish, Mohammedan, and the rest.

There is no law but Soviet law, and by that law
you wmust die.””

lfor the dread upheaval in Rosh is a profound
world-symptom we do well to heed. At a min-
isters’ meeting after a recent Convention, o
Church Army officer, himsself a working man,
rose amd said:—"1 have lived all my life among
working-men, and I know them. The majority
of British working-men desire to attain their
aims by constitutional methods; but there is a
growing and powerful minority which is set on
revolution; and they tell me—*The first thing we
shall do is to stand all you parsons against the
“And make no mistake”’—he added—
“they sean it

wall.””

ANTIPAS

Perhaps in no passage of the whole Bible does
the glory of faithful, private, obscure witness
shine out with such a sudden glorious Dblaze.
Itarth tells us nothing of Antipas: the world
never heard of him: even early Christian tradi-
tion is, for once, silent. Antipas had not, like
Paul, made thousands of converts in a hundred
cities; he had no splendid record of shipwrecks
and stripes and deaths oft: he was simply a pri-
vate Christian, living in a huge and godless city.
just fulfilling the common round, the trivial
task : but when the trial-hour came, and the great
crisis, he passed through it all—the arcest, the
trial, the public scorn, the (according to later
tradition) iron image of a bull heated red-hot,
like the splendid hero that he was: hidden and
unknown among the thousands of TPergamos.
with 1o grave even to mark his ash, the Son of
God draws his name out, in an intimacy of love,
and a blaze of glory, unique even in the Apoca-
Iypse. An unknown Christian authoress of the
twentieth century thus writes (in words of sing-
ular pathos) of the unknown martyr of the first:
Go scarch the dusty archives of the ages,

And, as earth’s vast biographies you scan,

Ask why with all her poets, scribes, and sages,
She knows so little of so great a man?

Iarth answers:—“He whose voice of trumpet shrill-
ness
Once took Patmosa’s wild and lonely shore,
Told in an exile’s ear, 'mid Sabbath stillness,
The martyr’s story—and T ask no more.

Enough! he held aloft Heaven's Blood-bought charter

'Mong those who deem’d the faith of Christ a
crime

Those thrilling,
tyr”—

Tell of a life that death had made sublime.

tender words—"“My faithful mar-

Blazen it not on monument colossal;

Rocks with their chisll'd records shall decay:
God wrote it by the hand of His Apostle

To live when heaven and earth have pass’'d away.

—The Wonderful Word.
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Nntm
The Bulre of Bethlehem

¥ OR unto vou is born this day in the city
of David
A Savior which is Christ the Lord.
Ye shall find the Babe wvapped in swaddling
clothes,
Lying in a manger.”

“Who is this so weals and helpless,
Child of lowly Hebrew maid,
Rudely in a stable shelter’d,
Coldly in a manger laid?

“"Tis the Lord of all Creation,

Who this wondrous patli hath trod;
He is God from cverlasting,

And to cverlasting God.”

Oh the matchless condescension of the T.ord of
.Glory to lay aside His Kingship and His power
to become a helpless Babe! The Lord of all
Creation divested Himself, and in Ilis helpless-
ness was just a Babe to he nurtured and cared for
like any other babe, that He might suceor us in
our helplessness.

T'his helpless Babe was born to he the Savior
of the world. That little tiny I'orm, what Des-
tiny was His! “I'he angelic face, “so marred
more than any man”! Those tiny hands, to be
stretched out only in Dblessing, yet destined to be
torn by cruel nails, Those little feet, unable now
to stand, but some day to trudge up Calvary’s hill
for you and me. The kinely heart within that
tittle form pierced to save this sin-stained world!
The sacrificial Life begun in Bethlehem’s man-
ger and ending at Calvary—

It was for you!
1t was for me!

Ol the love that drew Salvation’s plan!
Oh the grace that brought it down to man'!
Oh the mighty gull that God did span!

At Calvary!

Gon in Our Minst

catte to this city from Sturgeon
who was suffering great pain with
“house-maid’s knee.” It was
stiff and blue and had water on it, and so painful
she had to have a pillow under it. Her husband
hrought her to the city in his auto, her knee on
a pillow all the way, to sce a specialist,  While
making arrangements he took her to the home of
his sister, who attends the Stone Church. The
woman herself was a Catholic and refused to
entertain any thought of trusting the Lord.

While sitting at the breakfast table one morn-
ing, the very morning she was to go to the doctor’s
for an examination, she was taken with an acute
pain of the heart. Her sister-in-law said, “Let
us pray for that right away,” and walked over
and laid hands on her head and prayed, at the
satne time asking God to save her soul and heal
her knee. After breakfast she went upstairs to
the bath-room to sponge off her knee before going
to the specialist, and while she was bathing it,
she noticed that it didn’t hurt her at all. She
started to move it, and found herself free from
pain; then she stood on it and found she was
perfectly healed. Her heart was melted at the
goodness of God, but she thought she wouldn’t
tell it, being prejudiced against the teaching of
divine healing, and would go and see the doctor
anyhow, but she became so happy over it she
couldn’t conceal it. She gave her heart to God,
and shouted and praised the Lord, saying to her

That is
Her hus-

A woman
Bay, Wis.,

what is called a

sister-in-law, “I have peace in my soul.
what you call being saved, isun’t it?”
band, wlho was greatly touched, said, “Now I
guess she knows what the true religion is.”  She
went back to her home rejoicing in what God
had done for her,

Xk ok

A little babe was very ill with double pneu-
monia and bronchitis. The mother called up its
grandmother for prayer, and while she was talk-
ing over the the babe who was in its
father’s arms, stiffened ont and was apparently
lifeless.  “Oh mama,” cried the {rantic mother
over the ’phone, “our baby is dead.” The grand-
mother and grandfather at once knelt to pray for
the child, and in responsc to their desperate cry
to Gaod, it was restored to life, and is well today.

’phone,
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“I wish I had some way of working for God,”
said a young lady who was recently healed and
received the baptism in the Holy Spirit. She
started ont to sell Scripture Text Calendars, and
found on going from house to house that they
were an opening wedge to speak of her Savior,
She had great joy in witnessing for Jesus and
many opportunities of being a blessing.

One day recently as she rang the bell of a
home, a woman came to the door and insisted
that she come in. She found the woman in deep
trouble. She had been suffering from a tumor
on her forehead, but had been praying and had
gotten partial deliverance, although not having
any teaching along the line of healing she had
often become discouraged and was tempted to
take her life. Only that morning she contem-
plated suicide by turning on the gas, but God led
this young woman to her home in time to save
her. The afflicted woman poured out her heart,
and together thev sought God. The canvasser

returnied a few days later bringing along a woman
of prayer, and as they prayed and talked of God’s
willingness to heal, faith in the woman’s heart
grew, and now the tumor has almost entirely
disappeared.

* kX%

Last June a Droken-hearted mother wrote us
from a distant city asking us to pray for her son
and send an anointed handkerchief, which the
church did. She sewed it into his underwear.
He was demon-possessed, had a raging temper,
refused to work or study, and was driven from
one place to another by an unseen power. The
mother fasted and prayed, and though for several
months it scemed all hope was gone, God gave
her the verse, “Nevertheless if we are faithless,
vet Ile abideth faithful” After several months
of desperate conflict with the powers of evil,
faith prevailed, and the mother writes that he 1s
perfectly delivered, in school and doing well.

MWhat Our Missionaries Encounter

HE consecrated missionary called by God

who forsakes home and friends and kins-
folks, has a God-given love for the people to
whom he or she is called; they are ncarer to that
missionary than the ties of flesh and blood ; their
burdens are his burdens, their sufferings his suf-
ferings, and it is bearing these burdens and sor-
rows of the heathen world that play such an
important part in the life of the missionary, that
sap his vitality, undermine his constitution and
destroy his nerve force. We see in the face of
every returned missionary the marks of standing
for the Gospel in the midst of heathen darkness;
deadly climates, and the powers of darkness
coupled with the burdens of immortal souls, leave
their imprint on cvery true soldier of the cross.

Heart~l)reél<ing letters continue to come from
those in the flood districts of India. These flood
and famine scenes that our missionaries face can
never be fully pictured by pen, but they give us
just a glimpse of what they have faced recently.
Miss Parker writes from Cawnpore:

“T am crushed in spirit tonight. The
Ganges overflowed its banks and thousands upon
thousands of people are without a home. Thou-
sands of villages are completely wiped out.
Really, if God doesn’t do something for me 1
can never stand the scenes. This mecans famine.
Their fields are gone; all their earthly possessions
As we went for a little walk, the masses
Under one

river

gone.
of people wr saw without homes!

tree were four people, one a woman no clothes
above her waist, a baby on her lap. Her head had
just been shaved, and I have never scen such
agouy human face bhefore.
widow; no doubt her husband had just been

on a She was a
drowned.

“We are cut off from Lucknow entirely. The
river is about a mile and a quarter wide here.
Peaple, sometimes ten and twelve, would be seeu
on one raft, some screaming and crying. The
rescuers dangled ropes from the bridge and
those who had strength to hold on were pulled
ap, but many were too exhausted and dropped
back into the surging waters and were seen no
maore.

‘“Dead and live cattle floated down the stream.
There were more cattle saved than human lives ;
they lassoed the cattle and saved them, but the
cattle come first in India always. I dare not think
nf what the winter will he.  When the fields are
destroyed, the people’s living is gone, which
means famine.. The preachers and my Bible
women are out every day, and there is plenty
to be done.”

Miss Heron, writing from Saharanpur, gives
us a graphic account of the destruction of the
flood :

“Bridges and railways have been washed away,
and the earth has been washed out to a depth of
forty feet, in some places, friends tell me, to
seventy or cighty feet. Near Delhi a lake scems
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to have sprung up. In this district 130 villages
have been washed away, and had the rains con-
tinued two days more, nothing could have saved
Saharanpur. For several wecks trains from the
PPunjal, and Delhi have
Snakes have been washed out of the carth and
being carried down on the rushing waters brought
death to many. People took refuge in trees, but
the snakes crawled up the trees and bit many
who fell dead into the water. Some clung to the
hranches dead, and the crows fed on them. Those
who escaped were half-clad and really half mad.
The waters rose in the nig‘ht, and those who
could get away quickly fled, but the old and the
blind, the sick and the children, perished.

“In this district there was a
temple, of dark, underground passages, where
death and wickedness reigned. Three hundred
Hindu priests were supported there and large
swms of money hidden in the earth under the
temple. The temple was swept away and all
perished.  Not one priest lived to tell the tale.
A Hindu convert, whom we have as a colporteur,

Lucknow not run.

noted Hindu

was acquainted with the place, and went to sce
it.  On his return he wept greatly as he said to
us, ‘This is the hand of God and Tle has directed
much of this destruction to the Ilindus. I am
5o glad that some of their dark places are wiped
out and that God has saved me from Hinduism.’
He is more zealous than ever to get the Gospel
to as many as possible.

€

I'his aw{ul calamity came when the summer
rains were seemingly over, on October gth, when
1 have never seen rains in my thirty years in
India. Out of a clear sky for four days it poured
and poured. One night a spirit of weeping came
upon me and all T could say was, ‘My Ifather!
My Ifather? over and over. It was that night
the waters overflowed. T trust the Lord will
not let you forget me. I had $1.50 which I sent
out to the sufferers, and now many will be com-
ing to our door for bread.”

Thut Beadly Glimate

Oue of the greatest obstacles to effective mis-
sionary work is the “climate.” The demon powers
that control heathen lands poison the very atmo-
sphere, and as soon as a missionary lands in thesc
miasmatic, f)cstilcnce-la(len countries, his hody is
a target for the poisonous darts that are aimed at
We need to raise the shield
of {aith in their hehalf and grip God that He will
protect them from these deadly influences that
sap their vitality and destroy their resistance.

him from cvery side.

India, Airica and China are pestilential lands, and
those who enter them truly need to be panoplied
with God’s armor. Reader, have you prayed for
We know that many
annot spend  time upon  their knees, but the

the missionaries today ?

housewiic as she busies herself with houschold
duties can life up her heart in prayer for the
faithful toilers over yonder. As we travel to and
fro on the street car or other conveyance, instead
of thinking how a brother or sister injured us, or
occupying our minds with unprofitable matters,
think how it would lift the burden of our ambas-
sadors of the cross if we would use that time in
prayer! And while we are praying for them and
helping them througl a crisis, we are enriching
our own lives, taking our minds from the things
that hurt and sour us, and entering into partner-
ship with our Great Intercessor,

- Brother and Sister Williamson, recently re-
turned to their interior station at \Waitsap, are
realizing their neced of prayer as they again face
the powers of darkness. China never seemed
filthier, the heat never more intense as they land-
ed, yet Mrs. Williamson writes that the dread of
the things they had to cndure left them when
their little “Glad Tidings” started chugging down
the river toward Waitsap. They were searched
hoth by soldiers and bandits on the trip. No
sooner had they gotten out of the clutches of the
one until they were in the hands of the other.
They were robbed of $21 at the point of a gun,
and accosted by one band of robhers after an-
other, and only the merey of God took them
through. Owing to the perils of robbers, pro-
visions are double what they were before. Indeed,
it is hard to get provisions, and this is a sericus
condition which our interior missionarvies
facing.

The people at Waitsap gave them a hearty wel-
comne, the heathen as well as the Christians turn-
~l out en masse, and greeted them in Chinese
fashion, shooting off Are-crackers. Mrs, William-
son writes:

“Dear Bro. Lam didn't get the word that we
were here until several days after as he was at
Chung Tsau, but when he heard, he started ont
while it was still dark and walked almost thirty
miles, A dear old grandmother said that if she
had kuown we were here, she would have gone
without her meal to get here to see us. The hea-
then on the street would stop to tell us when we
met thent how glad they were to have us back.
Some said it scemed like their parents coming
home. The attitude of the people is very much
changed; they seem so hungry for the Gospel.
We have had meetings every night with the hall

packed ; not even standing room. It is a pity we

are
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are not able to get more space. Bro. Lam says
he thinks we can get the places on either side of
us now. Altogether it would amount to about
$500 gold. 1 wish you would pray that this ur-
gent need niay be met.

“Last week I went out with the Bible woman
every day and have been well received. In one
place an old gentleman went to his house and got
a new Testament which I recognized as one from
our mission. He told us he read it, although he
hadn’t come out on the Lord’s side.

“On our second Sunday we baptized four fine
young men and two older ones; on Monday we
were asked to baptize two more from one of the
distant market towns who came too late for the
other service. On Saturday we were called to
pray for a man at the point of death. He had
been in bed over two months and had spent over
$200 for doctors, but received no- help. The
mother used to come to the mission when we
were here before, and yesterday brought her chil-
dren to have them dedicated to the l.ord. Today
we found the man much better and the family
quite encouraged. I felt the spirit as [ prayed
and while we were there the man sat up and we
all praised the lLord for what He had done.”

* ok ok

We get a peep into the Baby Christian Nursery
at Bara Banki, from Miss Olga Jean Aston’s let-
ter of Nov. 4th:

“My babies arc growing so fast that it keeps
one person busy taking out tucks and letting
down hems, hut the Christian women, our preach-
ers” wives, are very good in lending a hand in
helping me do the hundred and one things that
must be done every day to keep thent clean and
fed.

“Sunday morning 1 was not so well, so had to
keep my bed, and about the middle of the day 1
heard the door opening from my little bed-room
into the nursery, and in came about fifteen of the
larger babies, those between three and five, and
announced to me that they had come to pray for
me until T got up. And the Tord really did
touch me and I arose. [ do thank God for each
little wee one that we have gathered in for Hiun
and some day after T am worn out and gone per-
haps they can carry on the work of gathering in
the suffering, sick and starving babies for Jesus.
Many people wonder how we can continue day

after day under the strain of it all, but we know .

well how to do it and here is the key: ‘As thy
days thy strength shall be,” providing one is in
the will of God, and I know beyond a doubt that
He has called me to the babies of suffering,
Christless India.”
* ok ok

Miss liva Beach, now back in India with her
children, will be located at Sultanpur, Oudh,
United Provinces. Her oldest children arc ask-
ing for water baptism. Miss Beach had quite a
ministry on the boat en route. While she found
no fellowship with the pleasurc-loving crowd

there were some to whom she was a blessing.
The Captain became interested in her work and
asked her to speak at a Sunday service. The
Lord used her in Dblessing to a broken-hearted
man sorrowing over the death of his wife, wlho
gave her an offering for her children.

In the Wake of the War
T'he hearts of the Turners, Shanghai, China,
ar¢ rent and torn of the devastation
wrought by war in Woosung where they have
been working. They have just been able to en-
ter the ruined district, and were saddened be-
yond words at the sights that met their gaze.

because

They write:

"As we stood gazing upon the ruins, up {from
a heap of burning mortar and hricks rose a young
lad of fourteen who rushed into our arms and
hegan to weep piteously. His features were al-
most unrecognizable, his eyes filled with lime and
dirt.  He was one of our brightest coolie lads in
the day school. After the war hroke out and the
village depopulated, this dear lad’s mother died of
starvation. Without shelter he wandered about,
sleeping on the ashes of the former home. His
little garment was thin and he was hare-foot and
cold.  As we covered him with our own coat we
looked to the Lord as to what we should do, and
as if from the very heavens came that still small
voice, ‘Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of
the least of these, . . . ve have done it unto Me!
It scemed 1mpossible to add another to the al-
ready large family, bhut we believe that the same
voice that spoke to us to care for the ‘fatherless’
will speak to others at home so that we may Dbe
able to keep him.  God has helped us to shelter
many of our Woosung Christians in a compound
back of onr Shanghai mission. One dear young
Christian woman who was wonderfully healed
of tuberculosis was cruelly assaulted hy soldiers,
and when she reached us she was nearly insane.
Two other women were missed and their hus-
bands found their dead hodies i1 a nearby creck,
the victims of the soldiers.  Beautiful young
girls have been vietimized by the troops, the old
nmothers made to do the cooking and the hushands
shot down at the least remonstrance. . When
we entered T.u Hui where most of the heavy
fighting was done, we found only fifteen people
out of a village of probably over ten thousand.
... We are helpless hefore this great need, ex-
cept as God undertakes. The war has left thous-
ands homeless and we are asking God to help us
feed five hundred poor coolies who never know
what a full meal means. Iach gift of sacrifice
will be a hundredfold blessing in the day when
He cometh to make up His jewels.”

Swept by Hurvicane
IFrom the West Indies, Bro. Jamieson writes
of a terrific hurricane which swept the leward
Islands, leaving distress and poverty in its wake.
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“Thousands are homeless, the crops have been
destroyed, fruit trees broken down, many killed
by falling houses and some swept away by the
swollen streams, for the wind was accompanied
by very heavy rain. I'wo of our churches were
destroyed and one mission house badly damaged.
The tales of woe that fall on your ears are heart-
rending,
and this is the wet season.
of houses that were not entirely broken to pieces.
We had planned to be in the U. S, long ere this
for a much needed rest, but are held here until
we can get our churches rebuilt and meet our
other needs.

Many have no shelter from the rain
Some are under parts

We are unable to rvender the as-
sistance we would like on account of lack of
funds, but are doing our best.  Perhaps someone
who reads this would like to have a part in as-
sisting us at this time of great nced.”

Wtuuing Souls in Japau
The Juergensens are rejoicing in their first
They have had twenty-six nights
of 1neetings, the tent has been filled and large
crowds standing on the outside, and thirty-six

ten campaign,

have come forward for salvation. Of thesc, over

twenty have good, clear testimonics.  They can
hardly wait until their day’s work is over to at-
tend the nieetings.  This is a sample of their
testimonies : “Thirteen nights ago T was saved
in this tent. Iveryone knows me.
teader of mischiel in this district. 1 heard about

the tent and came to sce. The words |

I was the

heard
went through me like a knife and | came to
Jesus. Now T am a difterent man.”  Bro. Juer-
genson writes :

“Our Bro. Yabumoto, the ex-Buddhist priest,
who was saved several years ago, came and gave
his testimony which is wonderful and convincing
to his own people, . . . At our Children’s meet-
ing which numbers 200, at least eighty have come
out to give their hearts to Jesus.

“It has meant hard work with services cvery
afternoon and evening, and often at the close of
the day we have felt so weary it scemed we
could scarcely make our way down the narrow
streets but the lLord
strength for cach new day, and God willing, we
expect to continue ten days longer.  We shall
also have a special campaign in onr lfujimai Mis-
sion station, and feel we greatly need your
prayers as we continue in the trenches at the
battle front.

“Abont two weeks aco 18,000 houses were
flooded Dby a typhoon. Tlave also had several
large earthquakes, but we know His cverlasting

‘home,’ has given us

arms are underneath us.”

TWhew the Fice Hell tn Iudia

Miss Bernice Lee writes of a very blessed
scries of meetings held in Bettiah, India, where
she says the Lord met them abundantly above ali
they could ask or think. She writes:

“Miss Ilint had asked me to come and hold
these meetings in the hopes that the new teachers
who had come from various places and denomi-
nations would become hungry for and receive
the Baptism of the Holy Spirit. She had wanted
to get Pentecostal teachers in the first place, bui
God has Tlis own ways of doing things. T found
a hungry set of eight teachers, young women of
fine education, most of them being able to speal
good Iinglish. They just wanted Jesus, and 1
had such joy and liberty in talking of Him. God
has been burdening me with the Indian church
cver since I have been in India. Then when !
was in the Punjab last summer, He began defi-
nitely showing me that He was going to send
nic out from time to time among them. Just as
soon as I reached home the invitations began com-
ing in, although no one knew what He had been
showing me,.

“We had some blessed times in Bettiah and
then one day the fire fell, and for hours those
teachers and girls wept and cried before the Lord.
It was the first experience of the kind they had
ever known, and it was wonderful to sce the
Spirit working with them just as He does with
us.

“We had heen having meetings twice a day all
the week, so decided not to have any on Satur-
day. However, those hungry teachers came troop-
ing into my room in the morning to say they
wanted to pray. The head teacher had been so
mightily under the anointing the night before that
she was actually unable to stand on her feet, so
she remained in her room. In a few minutes she
was speaking beautifully” in tongues. There is
nothing like the work of God to advertise itself
and hearing of it, the hungry teachers all went
into her room fo see what was happening. They
had never seen it on this wise before.

“I'or more than a weel the tide rose higher
and higher, and then one morning a little baby
an the place died, and I gave the morning meeting
with the teachers over into the hands of my pre-
cious Bible woman and went to the hazaar to get
some things for the funeral. Miss Wagenke-
neeht went with me, and when we returned and
began lining the little coffin which the carpenter
had just finished, we heard the most joyrul sounds
coming from the region of the teachers’ meeting
and in a few minutes out they came to say an-
18]
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other teacher had received the Baptism, and soon
she appeared with shining face and speaking flu-
ently in tongues. Such a day as that was! We
had to go at once into the sad little funeral, for
as the parents had only recently come out of
heathenism, they did not know how to take sor-
row, and the wailing was pathetic.

After that God so wonderfully met us that we
decided to sct the whole next day aside Tor wait-
ing on God, so announced there would bhe nc
school. At ten o’clock the Spirit came down upon
us like rain and threc teachers and one of the
older girls reccived the baptism at the same time.
Oh I shall never forget that scene! We laughed
and wept and .it was all so precious. The follow-
ing morning the sixth teacher received in her
room. There was no doubt as to the much-dis-
puted “seal,” for certainly all these spoke fluently

m tongues and one teacher could havdly speak
Hindu for two or three days. It is always so
wonderful to me (o see these Indians receiving
m just the same way as we do, and they have
never scen anyone receive before. The best of all
was that these dear teachers seemed to catch the
vision of deeper things, and they just loved and
adored Jesus. Oh if this Baptism does anything
at all for us, it makes us love and adore im as
never before. After cighteen years He is a living,
bright Reality to me. News has just come that
another of the teachers has come through to a
glorious Baptism.  Now only one remains of the
whole staff unbaptized, and I feel sure she will
receive soon, as she is very hungry and prayed
in her room recently until two in the morning.
Miss Flint has her Pentecostal teachers, hut not
in the way she expected!”

Oouting all Things bt Loss to Win Some
How God Thwarted the Designs of Evil Men

N the walls of a Missionary Home
hangs a portrait of six famous
deeds of
heroism and stories of piloncering
have been published in book and
tract form and heen read and re-

missionaries, whose

hearsed by peoples of all lands
with the greatest interest, hut me-
thinks that on the walls of Glory hang portraits
and records of countless numbers whose heroism
is fully known only to Him whose eye can see
all things. And with what tenderness, and, may

we say it reverently, appreciation must He look
upon these and realize that in a small measure
He has been repaid for the Life He gave, by these
who, too, have sacrificed their all that others
might have Life Eternal. So on the annals of
missionary heroism recorded i heaven are no
doubt many whose names are never mentioned
on pages here below, but here and there one dis-
covers them, working perhaps in hidden places,
but nevertheless in God’s great front ranks.

One of these we met on the steamer en route to
China; she had already given twenty-five years
of service to this land and was now returning to
give another term of nine years, should He tarry.
It is these warriors who appreciate most what
the Gospel has hrought to a heathen land, for
while present conditions are far from peaceful,
yet in contrasting former uprisings and raids we
were informed that the T.ight of the Gospel of
Christ indeed worked wondrous

Jesus had

To one coming out for the first time
and secing the multitudes steeped in heathen cus-

changes.
toms and superstitious worship the question
arises again and again, “What must it have been
before any ray of light penetrated?” or “Could
it possibly have Deen worse than this?” On the
other hand, one who saw conditions in pioneer
missionary days and views them now would
naturally exclaim, “How was the change all
But could we lift the curtain
from past years and see behind the scenes, the

brought about?”
secret would Dbe laid bare. 'We would stand in
awe before the heroes and heroines of the Cross
of Christ who have given their lives; yea, have
cone through horrors worse than death, that the
change might he wrought.

We

greatest proof of the marvelous

look upon the martyrs as Dheing the
grace of God,
but what superhuman love, God’s grace heyvond
measnre and dogged determination to go through
at any cost, are displayed by men and women
who have faced martyrdom time and time again,
lost all they hold dear, not only of material pos-
sessions but their own flesh and blood ; yes, they
have known what it means to have the enraged
heathen point a pistol directly at them, to be spit
upon by an angry mob, to sec their little children
taken before their very eyes, and have robbers
But in the face
of all this, instead of giving up and saying, *“We

search all their trunks and hoxes.

have endured enough, let another step in to push
the battle,” they look up into God’s face and
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gladly volunteer for the front ranks of His army
again, returning to the very scenes of past hor-
rors. ‘o us, grace thus exhibited towers above
all other victorics.

It is the experiences of one of Iis tried and
true ones, that we give below ; perhaps her name
will never appear in any honor roll here on carth,
but in the galleries of heaven it will shine with
radiant splendor. )

Because of the strong anti-foreign fecling in
the year 19oo, these missionaries had left their
own station in the Kansu P’rovince, and it was
during the absence of the husband who had gone
for supplies and money that they first heard of
the actual Boxer uprising and of dastardly deeds
being perpetrated. Little credence was put in
these rumors at first, but they soon learned that
they were all too true, for on the following
Saturday after the hushand had returned, procla-
mations were placarded in prominent places all
over the eity that the foreigners were to be killed
the following Wednesday uight at eleven o’clock.
These proclamations were written in large let-
ters on huge pieces of paper and no one can
realize, excepting those who have gone through
similar experiences, just what it mecans to sec
your death sentence made public in this way.
To flee from the city was their only hope, but
this was more difficult than they had anticipated,
for orders had been issued forbidding any native
The mayor of the city
was appealed to, but little did he care for their
safety, and not a single cart or mule could they
get to take them on their flight, for everyone was
afraid to have anything to do with them. Mon-
day passed and Tuesday also without any sticcess
i getting means of transportation,
their execution had arrived and they were still in
the city!
undertake and constant prayer was going up to
Him. That evening at four o’clock a cart was
brought to their door, but the mules were mis-
sing and while the husband ran to and fro trying

to protect or help them.

The day of

But somechow they believed God would

to get some nmiles, the wife was praying; sud-
denly the lord called her attention to the story
in the Word where the king’s heart was changed,
and with a faith that knew no denial she grasped
this promise and believed God to change the heart
of the mandarin (mayor), and it wasn’t long till
there were mules and carts enough to take the
entire party, for other forcigners had joined
them.
their execntion, but God's clock never strikes too
late and -He manifested Tlis power in a marvelous

They had come right up to the time of

way. As the missionaries came out of the house
to enter the carts they found the yard full of
enraged Chinese soldiers armed with knives, and
they were all screaming and shouting because
their plans for murder were being thwarted, for
since the hour had been placed at.cleven o’clock
they were not permitted te kill before, and the
missionarics fled to safety just in time.

But the danger was not yet over; the men who
managed the carts were very mean to the for-
eigners and on entering the next city they ap-
pealed to the -mandarin for other men. His
attitude towards them was quite favorable and
he threatened to kill the men unless they treated
them hetter. They travelled day and night until
they reached Siam, where it seemed they would
surely meet death at the hands of the soldiers who
took away all their mules. They knew of nothing
to do but to pray, for their lives meant nothing
to this enraged mob; time and time again it
seented their end had come, but in a wonderful
way God undertook at every turn and place of
danger; indeed, it seemed He put a wall of fire
about them at times, for to this day they cannot
understand how they ever escaped, except that it
was (iod.  They travelled on and on under awful
conditions—their boxes had heen broken open and
the robbers had taken most of their provisions
and clothing and the men were very cruel.

Wishing to get to the end of their journcy as
soon as possible they constantly prayed. for good
weather so that they could make the trip in the
shortest time, but God foresaw better than they
ever could the dangers ahead and instead of grant-
ing them good weather to hasten their flight, they
had days of drenching rain which greatly im-
peded their progress. When they had goue as
far as they could in carts, they had to take a small
hoat, and upon reaching the other side of the
river they learned that had they arrived there just
a day sooner they would surely have been killed,
for the mandarin of that city had sent out forty
of his men commanding them to kill all foreign-
ers.  But the very morning of the day these mis-
sionaries arrived this mandarin had received tele-
grams from Peking and llonan stating that every
foreigner must be protected, for no more were
to he killed.  [ad their progress been as they had
prayed, they probably could not have cscaped,
but God proved Himself again as One who never
makes any mistakes and in ‘His all-wise guidance
He gave them the opposite of that for which they
had prayed, knowing that they were praying
amiss.
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The remainder of this trip was comparatively
safe until they reached Hankow, when their hoat-
men put their boat right in the midst of the boats
belonging to the Boxers who looked at them and
said, “These are foreign devils and we will kill
them all.” But as God closed the mouths of the
lions in days of old, so He put over these evil
men a fear which they could not understand. To
His trusting ones, however, it was plainly a proof
of His supernatural power. The Lord saw them
safely through every dangerous place and they
finally rcached the coast and got out of the
country.

A number of years later on, in April of 1914,
these same missionaries were again advised to
flee for their lives because of the raids being
made in their part of the country hy White Wolf
and his army of men; but a Conference was going
on at the time and their home was filled with
missionaries and Chinese workers, so they did
not feel free to leave. However, the following
Monday another letter came informing them that
this band was only thirty miles distant, and that
a nearby city had been burned and most of the
people killed.  Naturally they of course would
have fled at once, but they sought God's guidance
first of all and it didn’t seem His will for them
to leave. Then, too, they felt responsible under
God to stand by their little native flock who were
looking to them in this time of peril.

Very early one morning they suddenly heard
the guns being fired, for the men had entered
the city; the first place they asked for was the
Gospel Hall, but the people, wishing to sparc the
missionaries from danger, for they loved them,
took them to the Catholic institution. The band
of robbers, however, knew this was not the place
they were looking for and said, “No, no, we want
the Gospel Hall.” Livery moment meant in-
creased suspense to the missionaries, but this was
soon to be broken by actual realities, for it wasn’t
long until the robbers were right at their doors.
They rushed into the house -and demanded the
missionaries to tell them if they had any guns,
to which they replied, “No, for we trust in the
living God alone.” Oh, these men scemed just
like wild beasts as they searched one room after
another armed with knives and pistols! The mis-
sionaries stood helplessly by, unprotected as far
as natural ammunition was concerned, but there
was an unseen host on guard whose strength far
surpassed that of any carthly forces. ILivery box
was opened, the contents emptied out ready to be
taken away, but as a last resort the missionary

appealed to White Wolf himself asking if he
would not let them keep these things, for they
would be of little use to themn and since they were
poor misstonarics thiey really would suffer with-
out them. God undertook, his heart was turned
and he gave orders that nothing was to be taken.

BBut the hardest test came when one -of these
evil men demanded of the mother her little son,
for she knew all too well that his 'only intention
How much casier
But to resist

was to take him for ransom.
could she have given her own life!
their demands meant only to bring on more
trouble, so with trembling heart she went outside
where the little fellow was playing and said, “My
hoy, the man wants you and you must come, hut
ask Jesus that he will not take you away from
mama,” and, praying every step of the way, she
brought her little six-year-old son into the house,
turned him over to this man who led him out of
the house. DBut God proved ITimself again to
be their All-sufhciency, for in a very short time
the little fellow came running back into the house
with a few cash in his hand which the man had
given him.  Could it bLe possible!  Yes, with
God all things are possible and this only proved
to be another trial to strengthen their faith and
teach them to trust Him under any circumstance.

While scarching in onc of the bed-rooms;
White Wolf came across one of their Bibles, and
the missionary, ready to grasp every opportunity
of preaching Jesus, took up the Book and read
to this robber chief John 3:16, explaining it as
best she could and adding “Now God can sce
everything that goes on.  Fe can see me and He
ean see you just now.” He seemed touched, for
when the missionary asked him if he wanted this
Jook he replied, “No, T don’t want to destroy
the Good Book.”

One peculiar and interesting thing was that
they always took along with them ten boys he-
tween the ages of ten and twelve and these boys
were considered sort of fortune tellers, especially
to foretell whether the hand of robbers was he-
ing pursued by soldiers.  And they always Dbe-
lieved that as long as the sky was clear and the
sun shining there was no danger of them being
overtaken by soldiers but just as soon as it rained
they said that was the time to leave the place
for this they believed to be a sign of danger. On
this particular day the sun was shining brightly
and there seemed no possibility of rain until about
three o’clock in the afternoon when it very sud-
denly and unexpectedly hecame cloudy and soon

a heavy storm Dbroke in all its fury. Tmmediately
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the entire army of robbers began to make prepar-
ations to leave. By the beating of drums they
gathered their forces of fourteen thousand men
together and by four o’clock the city was entirely
cleared of them. They had looted many places in
the city and fairly emptied out some of the pawn
shops; they had taken many Chinese women but
not one of the Christians. Three very promising
young men belonging to the mission had fine-
looking wives and while the robber band was in
the city these young men were sitting in front
of a ncighbor’s house.  Some of the robbers spoke
to them for quite a while but they went away
It was
only the Lord’s protection and how precious it
was to these simple native Christians to see how
e spared their lives from the hands of the
cnemy ! '

without harming them or their wives.

The result
ol the raid did not cease with their exit from
the city, and it was God’s time now to do 1dis
over-ruling work and prove that the devil had
again overstepped himself. "Those who had been
opposing the “Jesus™ religion could not but sec
that the God whom the forcigners worshipped
surely must be the living God for had e not pro-
teeted everyone of them and also the native Chris-
tians?  The robbers had killed and plundered
wherever they could but these missionarics and
native Christians were uninolested and through
this many were made to helieve.

Jut the story is not vet complete.

There was one man especially to whom God
made Thmself real in time of great nced; he
was a wealthy man whose fourteen-ycar-old son
the robbers had taken away with them. It al-
most secmed the mother would die over the loss
of the boy so the father started out on what
scemed to him a hopeless scarch to find the child.
He walked and walled until he came to Kansn
Province, about twenty-six miles distant.  The
man was not a Christian but had heard the Gos-
pel and suddenly in his extremity and great need
he wondered if there could be anything in this
religion.  Remembering how the foreigners had
been protected during the raid, he knelt down
right in the street and cried out, “Oh if it is true
that there is a living God which the foreigners
worship, You must help me today. 1 you do
I will gladly give You my son and T will worslip
you.” ‘The more he prayed the more strength
he scemed lo get and he felt refreshed.  He
walked till he came to a certain village where
someone told him he thought he ought to go and

speak to a certain man, a Mohammedan living in
a certain house.  So he went there and the peo-
ple asked what he wanted; he told them his
story.  “Oh yes,” they said, “there was a young
boy. with the robbers and he seemed so tired.
White Wolf thought he wouldn’t kill him for he
scemed so nice and we think he sold him to
friend of ours;” to whose house the amazed fa-
ther was directed. When he reached this home
the father at once recognized his boy and the

4

hoy so rejoiced to see his father again that the
people who had bought the lad could not doubt
that this boy belonged to this man and they
were glad to give him back saying, “We are sure
this must be your boy and you can take him
back home with you.” What rcjoicing there
was when the father and son returned, but what
greater rejoicing there must have been in the
courts of glory over this sinner who came home,
into his heritage in Christ Jesus, for since that
day, true to his promise, lie has come to the
after the

mission and been carnest secker

deep things of God.

an
Rose Meyer.

@urkey’s Woneen Wnoeiled

India who have heen
praying for years for the liberation of the

HIE missionaries in

purdall women will rejoice to know that the
women of Turkey in disregard for an ancient
custom which is stronger than law, are removing
their veils. They are not ouly going about with
their faces uncovered, but they are taking part
in politics and husiness. “Ififteen vears ago,”
says The Literary Digest, “the poorer women
of Turkey wore veils so thick that you could
not sce their faces, and only the high class ladies
of the harems had white gauze veils. This is
the result largely of the World War. When
the women went to the field and scrved as
nurses they began to take off their veils. Many
of them joined the Red Crescent, the Turkish
Society of the Red Cross. Others did all sorts
of war and relief work and discarded their face
coverings.

Since the war,
stores, operate typewriters and switchboards, and
there are many women clerks.  Years ago hus-
hand and wife never appeared on the street to-
ecther, and the law forbade Turkish men and
women to accompany one another at a public
entertainment ; now you will sce men and women

unveiled women work in

in cach other’s company, some arin in arm.

cir

here 1s much talk of doing away with the
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harem and Dr. Faud Bey, formerly Minister of
Health and Child Welfare, says that in a recent
trip across Turkey he didn’t find any man with
more than one wife, and that the time will soon
come when a law will be passed prohibiting
plural marriage,”

A new area is also dawning for China’s
women; they have entered the professions, busi-

1

ness and philanthropy, and it is said that this is
due largely to the influence of missionaries and
doubt
that within a few years the women of other
heathen lands will be set free from the supersti-
tion and cursed customs that have bound them
for centuries. Wherever Gospel light shines it
drives away the darkness.

missionary organizations. There is no

Raiged from the Bead
Stripped in His Search for God.
Charles B. LeDoux, in Portland, Ore., July 13, 1924. Reported by L. L. H.

ARVEL not at this, for the hour is
coming in the which all that are
shall hear Iis

in their graves
voice.”

Paul says in the second of ILiphe-
stans, “And you hath He quick-
ened, who were dead in trespasses

ILvery man and every

and sins.”

woman redeemed by the precious blood of Jesus
Christ is a living witness of the Resurrection from
death in trespasses and sins. I stand before you
not only as a witness of the resurrection from
death in trespasses and sius, but as a living wit-
ness of the resurrection of the body. I am glad
that God in His grace has made that possible.
God is gracious, and has a living witness for every
phase of the Gospel of Jesus Christ in the church.
Every word of God is backed up by living reality.

We have three records of resurrection from
the dead in the Old Testament.
ow's son at Zarephath, the next is the son of the
Shunamite woman through Elisha, and then we
have the story of the dead man who was put in
the tomb of Elisha, and when his body touched
the bones of Elisha he came to life and stood on
his feet. There is nothing said about what was
done with the man, but I have no doubt that that
man told the whole country what had happened
and thus God testified through this marvelous
operation to the power of the resurrection among
men. Jesus declared to His disciples hefore His
death that He would die. be buried and raised
the third day. He backed it up by demonstrations
of the power of God over all disease and over all
the power of the enemy, during the three years
He was with them. But instead of looking for
His resurrection, according to His statement,
they took oil to anoint His dead body. Can you
see the atrophy of faith in human kind? Think
of the work that Christ wrought among the peo-
ple! His fame had gone into all the land, having
healed the sick, raised the dead, quicted the

First, the wid-

storms, and just a few days after He had proph-
esiecd Iis death and resurrection, they did not
belicve it. No wonder Jesus was surprised and
pleased when He saw the faith of the Roman
centuriou.

In the New Testament we have the record of
the raising from the dead of the daughter of
Jairus; also of the son of the widow of Nain and
of TLazarus, after he had heen dead four days.

| give these instances as a preface to the story
of the resurrection of my own life. In 1g9og 1
was a business man, well off ; had several thous-
and dollars in the bank, a good home, trotting
horses, beautiful carriages, and carrying a pay-
roll of one hundred and fifty men. Naturally
speaking, 1 was at my best in those days. I had
been raised a Catholic, made my first conimunion,
was confirmed and served mass for a number of
years as altar boy, but I was one of those who
never had a change of heart. I would not give
the impression that there are no Christians n the
Catholic church. I believe there are Christians in
all churches, but being faithful to rituals and
obedient to parents, doesn’t mean a change of
heart, and T realized this when I heard the real
Gospel.

[n 1gog5 in the city of Ceour d’Alene, on the
shores of Coeur d’Alene Lake, while there on
husiness, 1 passed by a church. 1t was filled with
people and T went in. The preacher, full of fire,
was saying that Jesus of Nazareth died to save
sinners, and through the mercy of God 1 saw
myself that night, a sinuer, for the first time., At
first I wanted to leave and then T couldn’t. Oh
what a battle heaved back and forth in my bos-
om! The sermon ended, the altar call was given
and T found myself pushing people out of my
way in order to get to the altar. T forgot I had
150 men and sixteen teams in the woods ; I forgot
my business, forgot the Catholic church, and in
that moment when I lost sight of everything I

found Jesus. I wasn't conscious of anybody
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being in that house but myscli. 1 said, “Ol Jesus,
if You died for sinners, then I am a sinner. If
You will save me tonight 1 will serve you all my
life.” And I evidently meant it because the Lor:d
came and soniething happened. I was as light as
a feather. 1 thank God He didn’t let me think
of my business then, e took me at my word and
saved me. I wanted to shout and clap my hands.
Even as a boy I always wanted to do things just
right, but that night 1 wanted to jump up and
praise the Lord,

I let go of my business after awhile.
vears after that experience death came into my
home, took my wife, my brother’s wife, my moth-
er and my stock. I was a horseman, I picked the
1 lost thousands of dollars’ worth of the
hest horses that ever were on carth, a cursed dis-
easc came upon them and they died. 1 left the
business and didn’t waut to go back into it. 1
came to the place where I'd rather be in the
house of God than anywhere else. I sought God
anew with all my heart. No one told me of the
deeper truths of the Gospel, but I was crying
after God day and night. 1 couldn’t find fellow-
ship with my brothers in the flesh; it was God 1
wanted.

One day, driving a span of lorses, I was ve-
turning from hauling some logs. 1t was 25 de-
grees below zero, the snow was four feet deep and
the branches of the trees bent, laden with snow.
Suddenly I felt as if I had struck a tropical re-
gion, I got so warm and so happy 1 wanted to love
everybody. The great avenues were stirred up
within There flowed down
streams of water ; not because of the sorrow [ had
had, not because of the property that | had lost,
not hecause of the horses that had died, but they
were tears of joy because Christ had hecome
That night 1 did some-
I preached Christ

Five

best.

me. my checks

cverything to my soul.
thing [ had never done before.
to about twenty-five of the roughest lumber jacks
with whom I had ever mingled.

The next five years there was a difference in
my life, but it was a life of considerable weakness.,
There was nobody to tell me about the baptism
of the Holy Ghost, or sanctification, but at the
end of five years God sent along a poor, old
preacher, and for the first time [ heard him
preach some strange things that my soul scemed
to know Dbut had never heard of before. One
Saturday night T was sitting in the front room
A little red-
beaded girl, a Sunday school teacher, was also
there with her Bible open before her.  Her father

of a home, my Bible in my hand.

and niother were in the next room with the door
As 1 sat there [ heard some
one come in at the front door. 1 turned around
and looked, and though I saw no one 1 was con-

open Dbetween us.

There was a
Presence in the room and [ said to the young
woman, “What does it mean? Iet us pray.” We
knelt and prayed, 1 know not how loug, but 1

scious that Someone had come in.

arose from my knees and began singing a little
song and suddenly Ile who had come in, took me
in Llis arms, floated through the room, and out
into the expanse of the hecavens. Oh the glories of
it! I was above the stars, above the moon. The
fire was in me, and the cloven tongues like as of
fire floated out of somewhere and came and rested
on my head. If | could picture the Columbia
River turned on its thin edge, floating through
my soul, 1 would tell you just what was going on
while | was floating in the heavens. When my
spirit came back to my body everything was just
the same as when I had left.

I want to go back five ycars now to a time
when I took sick with typhoid pneumonia.
sixty days my body was ravaged with that dis-
case like a prairie fire that could not be extin-
Dr. ‘[Tunter, Preshyterian by faith, a
Christian gentleman, was my attending physician,
Dr. Meyer also of Cocur d’Alene City was the
consulting doctor.

IFor

guished.

They afterwards told me they
never were able to touch the disease. It took its
course, and 1 had a relapse.  In about sixty days
I was alive, my mind active, but 1 felt dcath set-
tle down upon me. 1 felt its fangs piercing my
Iimaciated, all resistance gone, | was just
a hiteh of flesh and hones, unable to lift a hand.
Irinally the light went out of my eyes and T was
gone,

soul,

They rubbed me a long while, then they

put a glass over my mouth. No moisture, They
tried my pulse, but there was no beating of the
Mortification had set in; there were black

spots over my body from my head to my feet.

hcart.

They finally closed my eyes, crossed my hands, .
and there | lay under the white sheet.

Somehow, I don't know how long afterwards,
this  wonderful, wonderful thing took place,
whether in the body or out of the body I do not
know ; the lLord knows. I saw, as in a dream, a
The glory of
that Man seemed to de-materialize the house so
I could see Him. He didn’t come in at the front
door, but right through the wall and up to my bed.
I knew in an instant who it was, Jesus of Nazar-
cth, the One who died for me. e looked into
my eyces—I say my eyes as though 1 were awake,

Man coming toward the house.
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but my physical eyes were closed. He was look-
ing at me and I was looking at Him with my spir-
itual eyes. It would be useless for me to describe
the glory and the majesty of Christ, the power
manifested in His eyes! He seemed to crouch a
little. He lifted His hand and pointed with His
finger, and as I turned my neck in the direction
He was pointing T saw an empty grave, dug as
though not with a shovel but marvelously clean
I saw the darkness at the bottom of it and
thought it was hell. Then I looked up into His
eyes for an explanation. Suddenly my physical
eyes popped open. I had died some hours before
that with clogged lungs, ‘and any nursc here
knows that when you die with pneumonia you
cannot breathe; you are filled with phlegm and
clogged up. When [ opened my eyes I saw Jesus
still there, and I took a long breath. IHe walked
like a King into the kitchen and vanished out of
my sight. I said, “I am hungry. Give me some-
thing to eat.” I was alive and I was well. That
is the story of my resurrection from the dead,
just the best way 1 can tell it. [t measures up
somewhat with the experiences in the Bible.

cut.

Now to go back to Boviil. 1 was baptized
with the Holy Spirit, but never had been taught
upon Divine Healing. From the time I
raised from the dead, near 1910 to the time I was
baptized with the Holy Spirit, and a year and a
half afterward I never told a living soul I had
been raised from the dead. One day I was stand-
ing in the back part of a well-filled house and a
precious daughter of Zion stood on her feet and
told how Jesus had come to her bed and raised
her from the dead. Suddenly, like a flash of
lightning, the life of God burned within me, and
I said, “T believe T have a testimony,” and for the
first time I told how Jesus had raised me from
the dead, and [ felt T would burn up in telling 1.

was

Three days after this a man came to my room
and said, “Charlie, my wife 1s dying. Won't you
come and pray for her?” 1 said, “Pray for her?”
I have never prayed for the sick.” [ felt I had
never had any teaching along that line but some-
thing within me urged me to go, and on the way
the man told me what was wrong with his
wife. She wore French heels and had gone out
on the ice and her ankles gave way. She fell and
hurt herself and as she was to hecome a mother
in a few months, her condition was serious indeed.
1 was going through a great trial. I heard the
rattle of chains, the clanging of the jail doors and
saw the bars, and a hlack hideous monster seemed
to approach me and whispered in my ear, “1f you

there

pray for that woman and she dies, you know the
sentiment of this town, and you will get into
prison.” 1 trembled. [ reached the house and
couldn’t go in. [ said to the man, “I will go in
the woodshed and pray awhile.” IHe went into
the house and I stayed in the woodshed. While
I prayed there was spoken in my soul, “Fear hath
torment.” T cried to God, and all at once I saw a
beautiful light floating down from heaven and
resting on my head. It was just like you would
turn on an electric light; the darkness and the
unbelief disappeared in my soul. I went in to
the room and knelt down. The woman was going
through contortions of pain so great that her head
would almost touch her heels, and screaming he-
cause of the terrible suffering. The husband was
not a Christian, neither was his wife, so far as I
There I was, and there she was writhing
in pain, and there was her husband looking on.
I knelt by her bedside and knew not what to do.

knew.

I'inally that woman reached out her hand and
took my hands and put them on her body. 1 did
not know what to do next, but while my hands
were on her body there was a wonderful stirring
within my innermost being, a mighty commotion,
a bubbling up like water coming from the depths
Finally T said, “They shall lay hands

»

of the sea.
on the sick, and they shall recover.’
suffering and crying and 1 didn’t know what to
do. Again a great stirring within me, from my
very depths and more bubbling up to the surface,
and God spoke through me again, “The prayer of
faith shall save the sick, and the TL.ord shall raise
I began to pray and prayed twice.

She was still

him up.”
Then the enemy came and T was afraid. I
jumped to my feet and said to the couple, “Every-
thing will he all right.” “Oh yes,” he said, “I
have faith in God.” 1 started for the door, took
hold of the knob, and the woman called out, “Mr.
l.eDoux, come back and pray once more.” |1
closed the door and went back. This time she
didir’t have to take my hands and put them on her
body; they went there of themselves. They did
not have to tell me to pray. 1 prayed for an
hour and realized the fulfilment of the Scripture,
“We know not how to pray as we onght, but the
Spirit maketh intercession for us with groanings
which cannot be uttered.” The prayer of faith
was offered aid the woman was healed. At six
o’clock the next morning she was up, healthy and
well, getting breakfast for her husband. In due
time a little baby was horn and oh what a sweet
baby it was! That is how the Lord taught me
the Gospel.
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