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SERMONS EVERYWIIERE
Tlere are sermons and exhortations

everywhere. because God is everywhere,
and sin i~ everywhere. and the need of sal-
vation i~ evervwhere. We read onee of an
old man. a hardened sinner. who took ref-
uge under a jutting rock under a huge
bluff during a raging storm. The light-
ning flashed. the rain poured. and the
tempest hurled its fury about. but the old
man felt safe from the storm in his refuge.
Suddenly hie saw a little bird fly ewifily
under the same ¢liff and nestle safely in a
crevice. Instcantly the words enme to the
old man’« mind which he had often heard
~ung:

Rock of ages, cleft for me,

l.et me hide myself in thee:

let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side which flow'd,

Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath and make me p-ire.

It broke the old man’s heart in @ moment.
The onrushing memories of other vears.
of long neglected mercies md appeals. of
his dire need of that hiding in the cleft
~ide of hi-arejected Laord—these things.
inder the influence of the grod Spirit,
made him surrender on rthe spot. and he
was gloriously saved. An exchange tells

-

ants; for the servant Knoweth not what his
lord doeth: but I have called you friends.”
It was a good sermon: the people spoke 1o
him very warmly about it after church. But
the minister knew in his heart that the sermon
really came from a great dumb brute that had
never been 1o church in s live,
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TiE SPIRIT 0F ALTRUISM

Consideration for o~ 1= ¢f e o--
~ence of what the Spivit of God puts in the
human heart when He renevw< il in the -
age of Him who ereated hing,
i~ o f the very essence of sinand indeed is
a generie sin. It is the source of number-
tees ~in~ which blast and blacken charae-
ter. and trend man lower and lower to-
ward the animal. In proportion as char-
seter vields ready assent to this trend of
the Spirit toward altroism. man becomes
more and more like the Christ. who.
thongh rich, for our sakes beecame poor.
that IHe might make ux rich in <aving
knowledge and power,  Sometines sin-
tlations of this divine spirit of altrniem
are seen in very nnexpecterd ~ources and
places. Wherever met it i~ alway= due to
<ome influence. more or les remote. of the
Spirit of the Chrisg
tells of an incident of its hax ing been ~eeh
in the lives of some little ~treet urchins,

Selfishiness

Condiegationelist

of how a voung preacher found a <ermone but it bears even there the marks of its

in a horse an the roadside:

A young minister walked along a busy
gtreet one raw November day. He was dis-
couraged and embittered, because he thought
he was being overworked, and was not receiv-
ing the recognition he deserved. His moed was
bitter and rebellious., a mood that is found
among -mHnisters perhaps as often as amo“g
other people.

Out of the din of traffic there came 10 his
ears the rumble of a heavily loaded dray and
the sound of iron-shod hoofs striking the pave-
ment, A dray, loaded with huge rolls of paper
and drawn by a pair of magnificent horses, was
coming briskly up a slight rise in the street.
The driver, a little wrinkled Irishman. crouched
lazily on the seat, with the reins hanging loose
from his fingers. The two splendid beasts,
without a word or a touch from him. were do-
ing their work with perfect intelligence and
willingness. The minister paused upon the
curb to watch them.

Suddenly the horse nearest to him tro¢ upon
a slippery manhole cover, lost his footing and
went down on his side with a resounding crash.
A qguick little gasp of pity came from the
watchers on the sidewalk. But it was wasted
pity. For before the dray had lost its head-
way. before the little old driver had gathered
up his reins, the great horse, with a violent
scramble, got his feet again, and threw himself
into his collar with an energy that threatened
to tear the heavy harness off his back.

As the dray topped the rise and rumbled
round the corner, the minister turned slowly
away. His eyes were moist and his heart hum-
bled. His impulse was to follow that horse all
day, and Jlearn his spirit of generous co-opera-
tion. And that night, as he knelt at his bed-
side, he prayed a strange prayer:

“0 God. make me like that horse. Teach
me what you want me to do, and help me to
want to do it without being driven.
stumble, may I rise at once and pna'l 2ll the
harder to make up for logt time, Blecs mv life
with a feeling of harmony and co-operation
with thyself, Amen.”’

Next Sunday morning he preached a sermon
from the text, “"Henceforth | cail ¥o1 not serv-

When M

origin:

“Please, mister, buy a paper off'n him ™

The shrill boy voices were pleading for a
reversal of judgment. Another voice, timid
and weak. faltering with inexperience. which
had just begged the passer-by for patronzge,
had been already silenced by a perhaps too curt
refusal. But two alert lads. practiced in the
business, were running to the rescuc:

“Please, mister, buy a paper off'n him. He
ain’t sold no paper vit this mornin’, and he's
been here ever since half past six. We've hath
sold a lot. Now you buy one off'n him, won't
rou?

The passer-by stopped. In this world. whose
wisdom bids the sagacious to "look out for
number one,” it is not altogether usual to be
solicited by a firm of merchants to buy zoods
from their rival The circumstances were
worth inquiring into.

The two young intercessors were apparently
no older than the third boy whose cause they
were pleading. But the difference in the con-
fidence of their bearing was vast. They knew
what they wanted and were bent on having it
—a customer for the other fellow. The pros-
pective buyer demanded to know why they were
so interested in their shrinking neighbor. Was
he some friend of theirs?

“Naw, he jist come here this mornin’ to sell
papers. This's the first time he ever tried it.
And you know you can’t sell papers when you
don't know nobody. We fellers sell to men we
know. This kid’ll be all right when he gits to
know somebody. But this first day, mayvbe he
won't sell none if you don’t buy one off'n him.”

The argument was irresistable. The novice
did sell one paper at least his first day. Wheth-
er his energetic compefitors got him any more
trade later the passer-by could not walt to see,
But at least they insured him enou=h encour-
agement at the outset to kerep him goine. Un-
doubtedly the newcomer tried a se~o-d day at
least,

—-—

Renicron a Marrer oF t11g HEART

Fundamentallv, religicn ic a matter of
the heart. and not «f the head. ac mntter

of belief: or of the life or society as~ mar-
ter of cervice. Originally. and e~=ential-
Iv. i it a mtter of vital prineiple re-
vealed and experienced inteHigentiy and
consciously in the heart or spirit. Then
1t naturally and essentially oxpresses it-
~elf in the outward life. in ~erviee for
the Masters kingdom.  Antecedently 1o
this experitental feature. as well a< <nb-
~eqrently to it religion s respe
lief or creed. What _man hefveves) of
course, to a degree, helps to tier i i -
ward wnd determine s expeoriones bt
Lis erecd i~ not his religien any mete than
@ man’~ text beek on hatiors Te o el bis
lewers. Flint text hocli v s ot i
i the ~cleetion of and i his o sation
of Howers, amd i his knowledae of tflows
ers. bur i is not flewers o ans” van of
flowers. So awan’s religicn bew - an his
heart. and i~ a realicy and o eon-
~ession and his erveed or his ~eroioe forme
no part af the essential natare of his re-
ligiom.  In this age of <tressing ~o-ial
service we are in danger of makine o mis-
take here. and it has heen done we inclieve,
Social ~ervice ean not make any man re-
ligious, gand can not form a ground work
of merit because of which Gad will be
under obligation to cancel o man’s <ins,
and admit him to member<hip .. 1T~
kingdom. This must be carefully horne in
mind. and at the same time the dury anid
the need and the benefits subjerctisely of
the most active =ervive mu=t not he dis-
counted or minified in the lea-t.  Thi-
service must ever. however. be considered
as a fruit of religion. and naot rehigun -
self. or the procuring or meritorion- cinee
of it. Rev. IL 11 Meyer in the Wat fiuees
favs:

to he-

cs DYbe—
1

Social service may become a religious fad. or
it may in time become a new mark of stere-
otyped orthodoxy. It Is vital, gquiverinz with
life and holy emotion today because still under
the influence of the quickening spirit that cave
it birth—that hidden and innermost response
of the human heart to the touch and the chal-
lenge of the Divine which constitytes the cssein-
tial cssence of religion.

(Clearly religion involves all these things And
each in its place—dogma, ritual, disciphne,
service—is important; yet back of them all
religion itself is something deeper and more
fundamental. Religion is a matter of life and
involves an attitude toward life. Religious ex-
perience moves in the realm of appreciation, of
relative values and of perpetual choice It is
the total outreach of an individual lifte after
the highest good—the total response of a life
as a unit to the touch of the Infinite and the
Divine. And God touches every life. He speaks
to every heart. He has given every man the
power to respond in feeling, in thought. and in
action. Man is equipped at one and the same
time with lofty emotions, a keen intellect, and
the power of free choice. He is intended for
living a beautiful life, a true life and a good
and good-for-something life. He is capable of
reverence, adoration, love: of faith and knowl-
edge and of deeds of charity and unselfish
service. And it is the total response of the
heart, the mind and the will to the divine in-
fluences in his environment that constitutes a
man’s religion.

INciTEMENTS TO CRIME
The evil effects of the widespread and
indiseriminate puldishing of the dignst-
ing details of erimes in this conntey, hy
our daily papere are full of woe and havee
to the youth of the land. The avalanche

IMPERFECT IN ORIGINAL
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us consider five ele-
ments in @ genuine re-
pentance: 1. Coxvyic-
TIoxN. 2, MoURNING.

3. Coxressiox, 4. Res-
TITUTION. 5. ABAXDON-

T78Nara e e\ BTV STaN AL

MEXT,

I. Conviction. In a book giving ac-
count of five hundred wonderful conver-
stons, T saw where a young man and his
wife gave their hearts to Ged and re-
pented because of God’s goodness to them.

One of the mo~t wonderful conversions
I ever saw was that of a yvoung man who

Woritten by Rev. J. W. Warrz
+ +

salvation. I have seen men tremble as on
the brink of a great pit and were sure of
tumbling into it. They acted as though
in a dream, and awaking to find them-
selves in a strange room. I have séen
them loolk that way as they staod at the
close of the meeting and T was chilly but
they were hot with drops of sweat on
their brow so large that thev wonld breal
and run down their cheeks.

When the Holy Spirit come~ upon one

- The Elements of Repentance

deep regrets for the way we treated God
while His Jove and merey were following
ux to win us from our sins

IIL. Confession. (ad say=.~If we eyn-
fess our sins. he is just and favl:ifnl o
forgive us onr sins.”  “With the beart
man bglieveth unto righteous-nes=: and
with thé mouth confession i~ made unto
salvation.”™ TIf your <ins have been pubbe.
it will require publie confeesivn bhefore
the world and unte God. If yon have
wronged a fellowman., yon must confess to
him a= well as unto Gol. It yvou have

aune to the altar at the verv first of a

revival  efftort and  prayed
throngh to vietory. He is now
a Dblessed holiness preacher n
Kansas. When I asked him why
he came ~o early in the Mmeet-
ings, before there was much in-
terest manifested. he said he
knew he was a ~inner and want-
ed salvation. and also if he got
what be wanted he must pay
the price.

It took Frank four nights to
pray through. mt we all could
readily see when he struck the
vein. and what it meant—coni-
plete victory. In less than it
takes me to tell it he had a man
at the altar. <lapping him on ¢
the back and telling him to
prav. and ke preycd.

The rule is that men will not
vepent until driven to it by
deep. pungent conviction. un-
til they almo=t “smell sulphur™
——and feel they are at death’s
door and eternally doomed. It

dand shines in the heart with the white

real convietion you will gladiy confess to

any vou have wronged.  You

It Falls the Same Today

- D. Rand Pierce

God is looking for a people,
Straight and steadfagt as a steeple,
Ever pointing men to hea by their living day
But how many fail, and leave Him,
Or, by shallow living, grieve Him,
And ape-drifting, surely drifting, from the living God away

CHORUS—

But there's power, yes, there's power,
There is Pentecastal power,
And it falls the same today on fhe saints who really pray!
Oh, there’s power, yes, there's power,
There is Pentecostal power—
For the God who came at Pentecost is just the same today.

by day.

They've no Holy Ghost baptism,
And they brand all fire “an ism."”
And their puny souls are growing dry and dryer ev'ry day:
But they still keep on professing
That they have the “second blessing.”
Tho' ‘tis plain that their experience is wrinkled now and gray.

They can never trust for healing.
And they walk and talk by feeling,
And the Savier's second coming is no joyful theme at al);
And when glory strikes the meeting,
Sends the devils all retreating,

will also give thing- their right
names,  You will not <y your
neighbor's hog got among yours
by mistake and vou killed and
ate it but you will teli the truth
and =ay vou stole it. Yonur con-
seienee will not be ~a-fied un-
less yau tell the trntli,. Several
Years ago at a campmeriing a
voune man canfessed ta e
how he and his pal had ~tolen
all hi~ father’s whent to bny
whiskey., and how  lLie would
steal eggs to ~ell for drink, T
teld him what God demanded
of him of confession and resti-
tution.

A prominent man in whose
home I had gone ta make a pas-
toral vicit confessed to deceiv-
ing his neighbors, betraying
their confidence. wnd lyvine them
out of corn. After hearine but
one sermon he made th'~ con-
fession and wrote the nrmes of

rejoices my heart to see a man
with Bible conviction on his
~oul, for I know something is
going to happen.

w__Many-years ago I had a mod-

el voung man attending my

They are filled with consternation lest the Ark of God should fall.

Be no more a dry professor—
Be a Holy Ghost possessor!
Have the mighty waves of glory surging thro' and thro’ your soul!
Then your witness in the Spirit
Will arouse the souls who hear it,
And the God who came at Pentecost will make the wounded whole.

four men he had wiken corn
from. It cast~ ~omething to
make a confession lilie that
when one 15 a college bred man
and highlv conneeted. Rela-
tions and names mean fictle nn-

services. but he made no profes-
sion. He always sat in the back
~eat by the door. One Sunday 1 went
. home with the family for dinner. As we
went to the barn to feed our horses. I
<aid. “Amos. T wish vou were a Chris-
tinn.” and he replied that he was just a~
good as any of my memndbers.  But when
he said that 1 knew he was not a Chris-
tinn, as a Christian dees not have that
kind of a spirit.

Probably two weeks later I went there
again and I repeated the matter, but this
time he broke down and wept. and when
I asked him what the trouble might be,
he said he did not believe the Lenrd could
<ave him. T told him there was hope now
as he saw his real condition and felt his
need of Christ. It grew darker and darker
upon him until it seemed there was not a
ray of light in the world. until about
Thursday afternoon while in the feld it
seemed as though a thousand suns broke
through the awful darkness and the work
was done. How glorions when the Heoly
Spirit brings ald-time conviction and then

light of coming judgment. no one will
have to ask the most moral man to pray
or tell him what to do.  When Ninevah
saw but forty davs ahead. they knew
what to do without studying theology.
To their honor, they did not try te leave
the ¢ity. as it was their sinful hearts they
saw, and a change of loeation would net
change them,

11, Mowrning. There will be mourn-
ing or godly sorrow for sin. Jesus said.
“Blessed are they that mourn. for they
shall be comforted.”™ Mourning ix a ~ign
of genuine repentance. “Gaodly <orrow
warketh repentance to salvation not to be
repented of.”

A criminal on his way to execution
cried out until his last, O God. T am so
sorry I have offended thee.” eried because
he had offended his best friend. and not
because he was caught and was to be
executed.  Are vou sorry vou have com-
mitted so many sins against Gad?  We
should never see the day we did nat feel

der Bible convietion.  He said

he never s<lept a wink that
night.  =Is there salvation for one like
that /7™ T said. *Yes, if we confess and
make restitution.” He <aid he wauld

gladly do it. and God saved Wi there
and then. ’

In the same meeting two per-or- fell
upon each other’s neck and wept before
the altar. They were near relative-, but
had not been on speaking term- At a
funeral I conducted some moui net ~ conld
not be comforted Leennse the earpee conld
not sav, I forgive you.”

Friend or neighbor, have yan coifossed
Your sins and received the sniile of prrdon
i reconeilintion?  Before <ome penple
get right with God others will know what
beeame of their chickens. turkevs. corn,
logehains., ete.

A young lady after leaving a town
where T lived. sent back. ~cveral vears
later. a confession and the overchanwe she
had received. .\ young man in Oklahoma
sent $1.00 to payv for a melon he had
stalen in Macon county. T with 2 con-
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fession and asking parden. When the
Holy Spirit gets hold uprn the con-
seience. <tolen watermelo ns do not se: well
on one’~ stomach.  Is vour ecnscience rec-
ord clear? I<it at peace’ Tlave yvou done
all ¥cur eonscience demanded ¢ Brother,
do not ~ilenee ito but obey.

INL. A Fitution. Tt is not enough to
IRt eonfess vour sins. bt where necessary
make vostitution.

C. G Finney speaks of one man making
restitutien where it required $7.500 and
another 30000,

I weedd to pass a fine farm owned by o
bankript.  While he is henored by the
state with oflice. and apparently is a moral
man. yvet if he wants to enter the kingdom
he must ~ell his two farms and pay the
depositor~ 100 cents on the dollar. even
thongh t takes his'last “dollar. God does
not recognize bankreupt laws to help rob
peeple f their hard-earned money to let
somecne elwe buy farms, :

When a preacher starts on this line he
i= pretty <ure ta find sonte one that won't
like that kind of preaching, and will re-
main at heme. T think that is the reason
sonle men will net go to the altar, beranse
if they «de and go throngh. it will cowt
nuny  of them money to straighten up
baeck tracks,

The mar who had taken the corn <o
havdd 3t vt fore At another polm white
holdine <1 ecial meetings another man o 1
anxicvs abone a load of corn and hoade!?
his wae o and went to <ee a neiehb
Re~titvtten i~ a wonderful theme to ce
tolk- o<y in the right way.

o arother meetine T was holding o
wan from the west i giving Inis testinory
~aid thar he had dirnnkard and
gambler and the Lord convieted him deep-
v and heepeemised the Lord if He would
~ive and help him e wonld payv off his
chd bl and dive a Chreistian life.  Ile
~aid Le fenpnd all his men but one and
paid ke Same were gambling debrts
ated vwhiskoy bills he had left in that ecom-
munit,

It «ded not hurt the meeting at all to
hear ~such o report from one of the old
re<ident<. Is that the right kind?

A promanent evangelist <aid it tock him
eight ~ear- to pay off old debts, and
when Le had done tt T tell vou he conld
dig up the ~inners.

T believe God will sinve yon now, and
help van pay off all those old debts if
vor will be honest hefore Him,  You will
never want to meet Jesns with tainted
money or have debts vou are not mak-
ing an henest effort to payv off. A< zo0n as
Zacchaeus cot out of the tree he said if
he Tad taken aught from any one he would
pay fourfold. e was not willing to pay
back i<t what he had taken. if any. but
te wive =800 for K1.00. That shows he
wantcd 1o be right and willing to pay the
r)]'l('l‘.

Brothier. i~ that the reason you will nat
came te ( hirist, because vou are not will-
ing te pay up?  You will not he dead a
minute till vou wounld be willing. if back
on earth. to give tenfold. T had rather
square wp if it took my last cent. home.
farm. v whatever I ha'd. and mortgage

bheen o
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my life. than to have a guilty conscience,
and be lost forever.

“Be not deceived: God is not macked:
for whatsoever a man soweth. that shall
he also reap.” You can not pray tili you
are willing to make vestitution.

A man at the altar in central Tllinois
would pray and stop: pray and stop. Fin-
ally he became desperate and said, “Lord
I will pay for that recster.,” and then he
got the victory.

V. Addbandonment. -~Whoso confesseth
and forsaleth them [his sins] shall have
suerex.”  Any one having Bible convie-
tion for sins and a Bible case of repent-
ance. will not care to have anything far-
ther to do with sin. The humiliation of
confession and having to pay vour debts
anyway. will cure anv ease.

When Jesus said, “Strive to enter in.”
it was no doubt the confessien and quit-
ting the ~inning business that would eause
the stragale. Read carvefully the 51+
Paalime and see whether a man cared to
be caught again in sin's meshes.

As long as disease ix ravaging the bedy.
~0o long will our appeiite be poor and ir-
regnlar. so with the senl. We shall not
enjov the pure and bles<edd thines Geod has
provided for us as long as we hold on 1o
any of the old life. The churches of 4
certain ey entered a compaet for a ore-
sival, amd had a blessed man of God for

evangelist. When they preached a repent-
ance and full salvation one church pulled
out because they felt a man must sin a
little to keep him humble. (God gave the
others a blessed mieeting and results. .\
few mouths later the evangelist changed
trains in that city. and having a little time
visited a few of the friends. On the street
he met an old brother of the <church that
pulled off. In answer to his inquiry as
to how they were getting along: he said.
“Badly. .\ good brother of the church
has been drunk and we are in dis-
grace. We believe now in full salvaticn
and Bible repentance. and going cut of the
~inning business.”

The world has no use for a sinning rve-
ligitn or a mock repentance,

~The Lord is not slack concerning his
promise. as some men connt slackness: but
i~ long=~nffering to u-> ward. not willing
that any should perish. but that all should
come to repentance.”  “Repent ve: for
the kingddlaom of heaven is at hand.™

As sure as a man rvepents thoroughly
God will blessedly save him. and =0 sure
will he have a hungry =oul that will ery
for a vlean heart. and then God will glori-
oIy ~anctify him. Then he will grow
rapidly and expand like the <preading of
a grecn bay treec amd s frait will fall
en every land. Ninen?

AEROWSMITIL ILL.

‘ The Call of the Cross

Wodtten bop Foo b0 Muanox

S we lock ot upen this world we are

[ s con~trained to believe the dominat-
ing <in of mankind iz sensualizm.
Monev-cnrsed, and Juxury-damned aris-
teeracy on both sides of the Atlantie, in
the ~o-called civilized werld. 12 being
flooded and ~wept off Jis feet by a ridal
wave of artistic vice. imported from hell
4 the Orient. The middle and lower
classes are heing swaved by the same in-
fluence and drawn nunder by the same
nuel~trom  through  papers. periodieals.
theatres. and Jdance halls innumerable.
The grewsome facts are before us and
acknowledged by all intelligent persons.
As for the religions world the Chris-
tian church has been betrayved by its sen-
timental servants into softness that i< akin
and prepavatory to sensuality.  In our
own churches some of our so-ealled men
are ~o artificial they act as thongh they
were afraid their mechanism waould be-
come nnglued. er like that of a wax doll
be disjointed if they ventured to church
in a storm. The wholesome virility of
the fire. lion. and world-defyving Armyv of
God: the non-conforming. revolutionary.,
world-upsetting. cross following spivit of
Christianity has been dissipated.  Our
call is the old battle ery of the cross. In-
temperance on all lines. in all places.
among all classes. must be bombarded
from the conqguering cross. By its clavion
-all attention must be claimed. eaptured.
and chained. The careless mind must be
focused on the recognized facts of the
fixity of character. the eternity of memery

aned conseienee, the independent and cer.
tin retribnticn of the law of <owing and
reapnng until such facts are seen and a. -
knowledeed,  Regandless of all terms «f
orthedoxy, old or new theology, under-
~tocd o misnnderstoed. ~uperticial think-
ing and earnal in<pired thought must he
shot throngh and riddled by the facts ot
reality. The ~illy. sentimental, soft slaves
of ~elf must be contrasted and eclipsmi
by virile. radical. and real manhacd and
womanhood.  The <in. <elf. aml world
coniguered must be beset cn all sides In
the invineible band of <in, <elf. and world
conguierors. whao with clear, ringing. pos-
itive. radical. and definite testimony. ex-
alt no golden erucifix. bt the old rugget
Christian Cross, esneerning which they.
with unmquestioned  certainty. erv: 7'/
cross (wherveby Y the wroild Qe crueitied
wunfe e and [ unto the wrorld!

By such aggressive Christianity minds=
will he arrested and convinced. sense will
be eenvieted. and souls will be condemnei
and made to realize that they stand on a
~caffold of their own rearing cn the brink
of an endless and bottamless ~inking of
their own determining. Then the cros=
will get its claim and come to its own,
the eitadels of hell on earth be made o
surrender. and there will be a landslide of
sin-slaves toward sanctification the only
cure tor habit. the only hope of abstinence.
To this end. O God. give us an army of
men and women with the roval courage
and rogged virility of a Daniel, a Paul, a
Lotler. a Knex. Fox. or a Weslev. The
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TuEeERE'S NoBoDY ELSE

Two little hands, so careful and brisk,
Putting the tea things away,

While Mother is resting, while in hesr chair,
For she has been busy all day.-

And the dear little fingers are working for

love

Although they are tencder and wee;

“I'll do it so nicely,” she says to herself—
“There’s nobody else, you see.”

Two little feet just scampered upstairs,
For Father will quickly be here,
And his shoes must be ready and warm by
the fire
That is burning so bright and so clear,
Then she must climb on a chair to keep
watch: .
“He can not get in without me;
When Mother is tired, I open the door—
There's nobody else, you sce.”
—Selected.

“Svx~NyY Bospig”

“Sunny Bobbie" was the pet name given
him in the home, where he was indeed the
sunshine of a shut-in mother and careworn
sister. No matter how gloomy the. weather.
his cheerful whistle could be heard as he
went about his work at home and when on
his way to and from scheol.

“Mother,” he said one Sunday night as he
leaned against her chair, “teacher taiked a
long time today about doing things to make
other folks happy. She said there were al-
ways things we could do, if we tried. to
brighten some life or make glad some heart.
I have wondered what 1 could do. You
know [ can't give money and jpaven’t time
to spare to work away from home, Of
course ! am counting on doing big things
when [ am a man, but I'd like to begin right
now."”

“My dear little son,” said his mother ten-
derly as she drew him down and kissed his
rosy cheek, “you have already begun. You
bring joy to our hearts every,ay, and both
sister and [ long for the merry whistle
which tells of your coming and which sounds
<o cheerful as you go about your work.”

“Why. mother, [ just naturally love to
whistle and sing,” said Bobbie, “but 1 never
thought of its helping anybody: and I am
elad if it helps you, shut up in this room.so
long.”

He did indeed sing as naturally as a bird
with a sweet, if untrained voice.

On his way to school Bobbie had to pass
the shop of a blacksmith whose heart and
conscience had become hardened and ceared
with sin. One morning Bobbie passed sing-
ing “How firm a foundation'” and as the
bilacksmith was not busy just then, he lis-
tened. This, he remembered. was his moth-
er's favorite song; and tender memeories be-
gan to stir in his hard old heart and
thourhts of the long azo came trooping in
to soften the hard crust formed bv selfish-
ness and indifference. How often he had

heard his mother’s voiece uniting with the
congreeation in singing this grand old
hymn in the countrv church near his boy-

hood home! 1When the dyving hour came. she
had asked them to sing this sone. and had
tried with feeble voice to join in the last
*wp verses. Tears began to roll down the
furrowed cheeks of the old man: and as
RBobbie's voice dird away in the distance he
buried his face in his toil-hardened hands
and wept bitterly.

In the afternoon Deacon Haley came to
have his horse shed~ He noticed the subdued
manner of the old blacksmith and the ab-
cenice of the profane lanezuage he habitually
used. The horse shod. the deacon still 1in-
rered hoping he would tell him his troubie.
and he had not long to wait.

“Deacon.” said the old man. “vou have
heen praving for me these many years. T
know. and von have tried time and azain to
talk ta me abtout my soul’s salvation: but
ir ccomed mv old heart was so hardened and
I had wandered g0 far away from my moth-
er's teachings that nothing could reach me.
Rut this morning something hannened to
make me think. and I am a miserable man,
ard I want vou to prav for me right now ”

Together they went into his house, and the

deacon prayed earnestly and talked long
with him, gquoting the precicus promises in
God's Word for such as he if they will re-
pent and seek him with their whole heart.
After a while the light of peace flooded his
heart and joy gleamed in his eyes, and his
friend left him rejoicing in his new-found
happiness. The following Sunday he united
with the church, and in the afterncon he
went to the home of Bobbie's mother and
told them how his singing had been the
blessed means of bringing this new-found
happiness. -We may be sure the mother’s
heart sang for joy, and Bobbie was a happy
boy when his mother told him the good news,
saying: “You see, my dear boy, there are
ways of accomplishing great good even if
we do not have money and time to give.
Just go on being brave and cheerful. and
God will bless my Sunny Bobbie in bring-
ing good to others.’ —Baptist Boys and
Girls.

Fuzzy THE NEwWsSBOY

Fuzzy Jarvis was a “newsy” in one of
our large Southern cities. His short, curly
bair had earned for him the title "Fuzzy,”
and he had been called by it so long now
that nearly everyone had forgotten that he
ever had any other name.

One morning a man drove up in front of
one of the largest business houses and, toss-
ing the reins to Fuzzy, who happened to be
standing near by, hurried inside. Presently
he reappeared and, smiling at the faithful
Fuzzy. said: “Thank you, mv boy. I was
in a big hurry and your hanpening along
just then helped me out. For they don't
stand very well,” nodding at the prancing
horses. Dropping a quarter into the boy's
hand, he drove away. But all the rest of
the day that smile and those pleasant words
lingered in Fuzzy's mind and brought a
smile to his face. Far more did he think
of the kind words than of the quarter. For
had he not earned quarters before? But
kindness was a rare thing to Fuzzy.

The next morning he lingered near the
same corier, hoping that by chance he might
see his friend again. Just as he was leaving
his post the pretty team halted and again
the same gentleman alighted, this time in
less haste, But seeing Fuzzy standing ex-
pectantly, he tossed him the reins, sayving
as he did so: "Ah! yvou are here again. my
friend. Are you always on this corner to
hold people’s horses?”’

“I'm generally round here in the morn-
ing, sir,” he answered.

“Aly friend!” Those words rang through
Fuzzy's mind. and over and over again he
repeated them. The gentleman had actually
called him his friend. Had vou asked Fuz-
zy to define the word *“love,” he could
scarcely have done so. Deprived of parents
at an early age, and with no near of kin,
Fuzzy had little reason to know what love
was. But there certainiv was a strange
feeling springing up in his heart whenever
he thought of the “gentleman.” Fuzzy did
not call it love. simply because he did not
call it anything. He finally asked another
“newsy’” who the gentleman was.

“Why, that's Judge Barone,'' was the re-
ply. "Lives in the big white house on the
corner of B—— street.”

Fuzzy knew the house.
callegd it.

One morning the judge drove up and
stopped: but he was not alone. With him
was a lad of about Fuzzy's own age—Nhis
son, Fuzzv soon discovered. His eves were
just as kind as those of his father, and as
they came out of the building he tcok from
his pocket a handful of peanuts and held
them out to Fuzzy, who had been carefully
guardineg the team meanwhile.

Once after that Fuzzy saw the ijudge’s
son. ‘That time he did not go In with his
father but sat in the carriage and talked
with Fuzzy. And he tossed him a coin and
asked him to get some oranges from the
fruit stand near by. And then. when Fuzzy
had broueht them, the lad held out one. sav-
ing: “Here vou are. Catch it.” Fuzzy did
cateh it and it formed the principal part of
his dinner that day.

It was only a few days afterwards that he
learned that the judge’s son was sick Then

A palace, he

-

for several days he saw nothing of the
judge: and when he finally did come, he
seemed in a great hurry, and there was a
sad look on his face.

“How is your son. sir?’ ventured Fuzzy
as the judge came back to the carriage.

“He's ng better today. In fact, I'm afraid
he is not so well” It was a sad smile, and
one that Fuzzy never forgot.

That afternoon the newsboy pulled the
change from his pocket and counted it.* A
dollar and a half there was, and Fuzzy did
some thinking. Suddealy two tears splashed
down among the coins. “He’'s a nice man,”
Fuzzy said to himself between the catches
in his breath. "An’ the boy g-give me an
orange, an’ I'm sorry he’s sick.” He had
wandered along until he stood in front of a
large window where were displayed many
kinds of beautiful plants and flowers, “An’
he called me his friend,” mused Fuzzy. "An’
he always smiled at me. even when the boy
was sick—an’—an’ I'm sorry—an’ I'd like
him to know it.” Then he went inside and
began to inspect the flowers more closely,

“What do you want?” asked the clerk not
very pleasantly, for Fuzzy did not look like
a probable customer.

*1'd like something pretty for a sick boy,”
was the reply.

At sight of the tears which were still in
Fuzzy’'s eves the clerk's tone grew less
harsh, and he replied: “This is a pretty
one here.”

“How much are those white ones?” asked
Fuzzy. "

“Two dollars.”

Fuzzy's face fell and he passed on to an-
other. He selected a white lily. I guess
I can afford that.”

A few minutes later he stood at the door
of the big white house, He asked to see
the judge, for to no one else would he en-
trust his gift. Having left it, with a few
timid, faltering words of sympathv he de-
parted. wondering if the judge would under-
stand how sorry he-Was,

A few days later when the judge s:epped
out of his carriage, instead of entering the
building, as usual, he came direct!yv up to
Fuzzy. "My son would like to see you, my
friend. He wanted me to bring you home
with me. So if you'll jump right in here
I'll take you up to see him. Can you go
now?"

“Sure, sir,” said Fuzzy. And he followed
the judge into the carriage. As soon as he
entered the room the judge's son held out
his hand, saying: “Good morning! 1 wanted
tc thank you for that flower you brought me,
and then [ want to ask another favor of
you.”

“Sure, I'll do anything [ can for you.” was
Fuzzy's reply.

“Well, you see I've taken a fancy to you.
I've liked you all along, but I've liked you
more ever since you brought that flower.
And the doctor says it will be a long time
before I am strong enough to be out, and it's
dreadfully lonesome lying here all day. So
1 just asked father if he supposed you'd
come and stay here, and—well, just pretend
you're my brother, you know, I've always
wished I had one. And you could play
games with me, and we. could have jolly
times together, I know. You’ll do it. won't
rou?”

“Why—er—"twould be nice. But—are you
sure you want me? 1 haven't ever been to
school much, an' I've no clothes fit to wear
here, an’ "—

“Of course I'm sure I want you. and I'll
help you study from my books when [ get a
little stronger; and so you'll stay with me,
won't you?”

Of course Fuzzy stayed, and the friendship
whi h began then lasted all through their
lives. Fuzzy often says now that he would
not be the man that he is if it had not been
for the judge and his son and their kindness
to him.—R. F. Knapp, in Baptist Boys and
Girls.

Gon’s LitTLE GIRL

Mrs. Goforth, the wife of the Scotch mis-
sionary to China, who has been so marvel-
ously used by God in times of revival in that
great Empire, has written the following ac-




HERALD OF HOLINESS for Aprid 1, 1914

count of how she found the l.ord Jesus
Christ when she was a little girl:

MY CONVERSION

In telling the story of my conversion, it
is perhaps well that I should first relate
an incident which had much to do in im-
pressing my young mind with the reality
of the Lord Jesus Christ, and giving me a
distinctly religious bent. One day, when
not more than seven years of age, I was
blaylng with my companions, when sudden-
ly I was seized with the most violent tooth-
ache. The nerves must have become ex-
posed, for it was “jumping,” and the pain
was so great that 1 could only hold my
hands to my face while I ran crying to my
mother., She took me up in her arms and
did all she could to comfort me, but the
paimn became every moment more violent.
I was trembling all over and sobbing, when
suddenly 1 remembered what my mother had
told us children sometime before, that if we
cried to the l.ord Jesus He would hear us.
In a moment my heart had silently lifted up
this prayer: "Oh, Lord Jesus, take away this
pain, and I will promise to be your little
girl for three years!” Instantly the pain
was gone. 1 did not say a word to anyone.
not even my mother, of what had passed,
and how the pain left, but jumped down and
ran out again to play. But never for a mo-
ment did I forget that I had promised to be
the Lord's little girl. True it is that for a
long time I was kept from doing what was
wrong for fear of the toothache returning;
but later, as you will see, 1 learnt the love
of Jesus. ‘When eleven years of age a series
of special meetings was held in connection
with a mission Sunday school which we chil-
dren had been connected with. These meet-
ings were carried on by some earnest young
men from the city of Montreal; we were liv-
ing at the time some five miles out of that
city. The leader of the meetings was Alfred
Sandman. As my parents belonged to the
Church of England. I had never before at-
tended what is known as a gospel meeting.
My eldest sister wished to attend. 1 was

lowed to go with her. XNever shall I forget
that first meeting, Many of my schoolmates
were there. The speaker gave a simple,
earnest address on the love of God in 2iving
His Son. The gospel was put so clearly that
I can still recall the sensation of joy that
filled my heart as I heard: and when at the
close of his address he gave an invitation
for any who wished to confess Jesus Christ
as their l.ord to stand up, I longed so much
to do so that I thought my heart would
burst; but I was afraid of what my com-
panions, and specially what my sister, would
think, and I let the opportunity pass. That
night 1 could not sleep for a long. long time,
but wept bitterly under the bed clothes. At
last I gave myself to the Lord. and promised
Him if He would give me another oppor-
tunity T would confess Him. The following
night I was again allowed to accompany my
sister. As soon as the invitation was given
to acknowledge Jesus as lL.ord, [ jumped to
my feet. Though nearly forty years have
passed since that day, the joy and peace that
came over me comes back as yesterday.
Many, many were the falls 1 had, but I can
say now, with David. “Praise the l.ord, He
has brought me through.” *I have gone
through fire and through water, but thou
hast brought me into a place of abundance.”
Psa. 64: 12.—Bombay Guardian.

How Berrie Din

“O mother,” said Bettie, looking up with a
frown, “I wish you would let me stop study-
ing arithmetic. 1 don't see any use in it.
I just hate the old stuff. 1 can't get these
sums to come out right at all.”

“Just keep on trying, dear. and they will
come out,” smiled her mother,

"I have tried and tried. And, dear me, |
am so anxious to get at my new book.”

Her mother smiled. *“Ah! that is the rea-
son that you do not get the answers right;
your thoughts are on the new book.”

There was a silence, and Bettie said: "I
can’t get the answer out. I guess the an-
swer in the book is wrong."”

“L.et me see your work,’” said her mother.

Bettie brought over her pad to the tabhle
‘where mother was sewing. Her mother

glanced at the sum she had been working
and, after a minute, said: *I see your mis-
take., Work it over slowly again.”

“0 mother, show me the mistake.”

“No, Bettie; you must find it out for your-
self.”

“0 mother, it will take me so long, and 1
do want to get through so that 1 can read
my book,” pleaded Bettie.

Her mother shook dier head. "It is a sim-
ple mistake; and if you had been giving all
your thoughts to your work, you would not
have made it. Come, dear; go over your
work very carefully, and you will easily
see your mistake. There will be no trouble
about the answer's coming out when you
have found your mistake and corrected it."”

Bettie took her pad and returned to her
seat, frowning and feeling very cross in-
deed. She wished there never was such
a thing as arithmetic, anyway. O dear, and
there was that new book that grandma had
sent her! She knew it was a perfectly
splendid story, and she hadn’t read a word
of it all on account of those horrid sums.

“Mother,” she returned presently, “mayn’t
I do these sums this afternoon? You see, 1
am tired now and”—

“No, Bettie,” returned her mother firmly.

“You must finish those sums before you do
anything else.”

With a great sigh Bettie went to work
again. In a short time she jumped up. *O,
I've got it! Just think what a silly mistake
I made! 1 said three and two are four,
and that put all the sum wrong.” -

“Of course it did. Now get the answer to
the other five sums. and you may read your
new book.”

In about half an hour Bettie announced
that all the answers had come out correctly,
and she brought the paper of neat figures
to show her mother.

Her mother kissed her. “Now read your

book, dear.”
Bettie curled up on the cushioned window
seat. It was just the day to read, she

thought, for it was raining outside, and there
was a bright fire in the grate,

Presently the maid came to the door and
called her mother out. After a few min-
utes her mother came back and sajd: “Mrs.
Murphy has brought little Hilda for Bridget
to keep while she goes to the city on bhusi-
ness. [ hope she won't trouble Bridget, for
she is so busy.” Mrs. Murphy was the
washer-woman.

Presently Bettie thought she would like

an apple. She went out to the kitchen to
get one. Bridget was busy with her Satur-
day baking. Little Hilda was sitting in a

corner on a low stool with her hands folded
and looking very lonely. Bettie spoke kind-
1y to her and gave her an apple. When she
had returned to her book again, she couldn’t
help thinking of little Hilda. How Jlonely
she looked! Bridget was too busy even to
talk to her. Poor little girl! She never had
a good time. Her mother was out washing
most of the time, and she had to be left in
the care of a neighbor who was not always
kind to her. *“She might come in here and
sit,” thought Bettie. *“But 1 am reading,
and mother is going downtown presently.”

Somehow the new book did not interest
Bettie as much as she thought it would. She
could not get Hilda out of her mind.

“1 guess I'll bring her in here and play:

with her a while. Then 1 can read after-

wards.”

She told her mother, who sald it was a

splendid idea. Poor little Hilda was de-
lighted to be brought in and to look at Bet-
tie’s dolls and picture books. And Bettie
got so iInterested In entertaining her that
she forgot all about her book. You see,
there is nothing like making some one else
happy.—Emily S. Windsor, in Christian Ad-
vocate, s e

Crreax Haxns

No one likes the grubby boy, the boy who
is clean only once a week-—on bath night
and possibly on Sunday. If there is any dirt
going, he always seems to get the lion's
share. And the trouble is that he doesn’t
mind. Perhaps, indeed. he is not conscious
of the fact that he is an untidy fellow. He
is a worry to his mother and his teacher,
hut never to himself, He is quite content to
be grimy. His nalls are always in mourn-

ing; for when he does in a fit of absent-
mindedness find his way to the bathroom,
the water buit or the pump, as the case may
be, he skimps the cleansing operation so
thoroughly that he never gets to the root of
the evil. He has a natural dislike for soap,
and a nail brush is his pet aversion.

Hands are great telltales. ESome "people
profess to read all sorts of mysteries in the
palm; but whether their reading is true or
lalse, one thing is certain—the boy whovsdoes
not Keep his hands clean is untidy generally.
Shakespeare 8peaks of the schoolboy *with
shining morning face.” Yes, and the boy
who has applied the soap and water with
sufticient vigor to make his face shine will
have his hands clean, too; and these being
clean, he will brush his clothes 1o match
and comb his hair and put on a clean collar
and make his boots to gleam like two black
mirrors. Chronically dirty hands mean a
dirty, slovenly boy, and nicely kept haunds
mean exactly the opposite.

Of course there is dirt and dirt. When 1
lived in a great Northern town. 1 used to
mect the men coming home to their dinner
from the ironworks. They were all as hlack
as tinkers. But I admired them. [ knew
some of them, and would often stop and
shake hands. My bands are dirty,” they
would sometimes say; but 1 would reply:
"0, it's clean dirt, old friend.” Of course it
was, It was the mark of honest, manly la-
bor. Did you ever see thé colliers come up
from the coal pit? Weren't they blacka-
moors? They had been facing death all day
to win from mother earth something to make
the wheels of industry go round and to carn
a living for “wife and weans.'” Noble fel-
lows! Their hands were clean enough.
Never be ashamed of the grime of toil. boys.

Outside my office window for several years
stood a man who had the outward apperar-
ance of a gentleman. He dressed in rather
a “loud” style, certainly, but he had rings
on his fingers and a diamond scarfpin and
spotless hands. O, yes, his hands were be-
yond reproach, for he never did an honest
day’s work in all the years J watched him.
But in my sight, and certainly in the eves
of One who sees not as man sees, his hands
were filthy. Why? Because he spent his
time in taking bets on horse races from
printer boys and other young fellows who
were foolish enough to put their hard-earned
wages into his dirty paw. That honest col-
lier, fresh from the pit, is a white-robed an-
gel compared with him. Clean hands, in-
deed! XNo! his hands were soiled with the
dirt that won't come off. Shun him as you
wotuld the plague.—A_. B. Cooper, in Journal
and Messenger.

——
That song is sweectest, bravest, hest,

Which plucks the thistle-barb of care
From a despondent brother's breast.

And plants a sprig of heart’s-case there,
—Exchange.

Some Sacred Memories. 11

Continned from page Livelre,

And yet with such names as Mary
Fletcher, John Nelson, William Bramwell,
Samuel Hick, William Dawson, and David
Stoner ldentified with the community about
Morley, for over forty years George Pawson
had to stand there in the church alone, true
to Scriptural holiness, finally to leave the
Methodist church and arrange for the cams
ing from Scotland of a preacher of a new
denomination of Christians—called 'The
Pentecostal Church”—that the glorious
truth should there again be preached and
pressed. And surely it was high time. One
who ought surely to know tells me that at
the last meeting of the Synod of the Wes-
leyan Church, held in Morley,” tlhiree rooms
were set apart Im the church building as
smoking rooms for the preachers, and that
during the sesslons of the Synod a number
of the preachers were in a hall next door,
playing billiards. Shades of Wesley, White-
field, Fletcher, Nelson, Bramwell, Hick, Daw-
son, Stoner!!!

Let us pray that the Lord who has begun
a good work there by the Pentecostal Chureh
may continue and increase it by the Spirit
that keeps true, and humble, and unctuous,
and strong. b

Glasgow, Scotland, March 12; 1914,
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The Work and _the Workers

101 0ntutatsd

-
ANNOUNCEMENTS
- .
For IlorINESS MEETINGS 1N ALBRRRIA, CAN——
Will any Alberta readers who would like a tent
meeting, or a series of meetings, anyvwhere an the
provinee, Kindly write me, Box 694, Red Deer,
Alta.,, Can.—W. B. Tarr.

NoTicE—I will be at home for a few weeks, at
our new address, 2318 Webster street, Berkeley,
Cal., taking & much needed rest. Will my corres-
pondents please mnke a note of this.— Frep N1,
CLAIR.

NoTtice, Prrrssurcie DIsTricT.

Let ail e n-

"titates be prepared to tnke examinatious at the

Assembly who have not previously been exmmined
by their pastors uunder the rules adopted at the
last Assembly at East Palestipe. Obio. Now is
the time to prepare if you have not dope so. Buy
vour hooks and study diligently until May 12th.
Assembly meets at Brother Norris® church, Pirts-
burgh, t—REYV. Georce WARD, Necretary Roard
af Kraniiners.

DISTRICT NEWS
—r——
. HAMILIN
We are having great victory on the Hamlin
District. 1 recently visited Brother Henson's
church at Cisco. They weoere 1n a revival. |
then went to Dublin where Brother Belew is
pastor. He is busy with his people, and is
making a good pastor. I came over to Bridge-
port, Sunset, and Shannon, where God is siving
Brother Manney victory in his work. Brother
Edgar Burkart, of Sunset, took Brother Man-
ney and me over to Shannon in his car. It was
a great trip for the district superintendent.
Brother Burkart is a great singer. If you
need a campmeeting singer, write him at Sun-
set. Texas. | go on to Wellineton for a ralls.
B. M. KILGORE, Dist. Supt.
. e —
MISSISS{PPI
We visited our churth at Prospect. whoere
pastor Ashford is doing fine work, and had a
gond meeting. We licensed one deaconess, Fram
there we went to Liberty where many came in-
to the experience of regeneration and sanenfi-
cation, Tobacco was given up and women puiled
off their jewelry, for God was in the lead We
will organize a church there some time this
year  We preached at Water Valley with fine
interest. At Rosebloom we had a good meoting
with our church. Pastor J N. Whitehoad is a
fine man and has the esteem of all the poople.
We will hold a meeting there in the summer,
Arriving at home after an absence of six weeks,
we found Distriet Evangelist Jay in a meeting.
Our preachers’ meeting will be held here the
27th, 28th, and 2Mth. Ta the preachers who are
desiring to come 1o this country, I woulit sav
that while we ecan give no guarantees of sup-
port our people take care of the workers who
show that they are all right,
I. D. FARMER, It Supt

e e e — ———

KANSAS

From reports received, and from what 1 am
seeing for myself, this is a yvear of good revival
victories among us. Thank the dear T.ord!

Brother Mark Whitney, our pastor at Sylvia,
reports a most gracious time there, with scores
definitely blessed In one or both works of grace
I was there for the mid-week prayer service
lately and we had a precious season.

Recently I spent my first Sunday in Hutch-
inson since the assembly. Our work is in fine
shape here. Some happy and necessary changes
in the schoo! are being made. The full college
course has been adopted. and the matter of
placing the school under district management
is under consideration.

We have some good people at l.angdon, whom
Brother H. J. Beaver is serving as pastor. God
has given revival victory here also. Brother
Beaver having heen assisted by our pastor at
Pekin, C. F. Price.

Faithful, persistent work will win, as Brother
Chas. F. Crites, and his small band at Maize
have proven. Here we have just organized a
church of nine members. and with good prom-
ise of further success and blessing

The Rescue Board meets today at Wichita.
We are expecting to help a while in revival
services at this place with Pastor J. H. Estes.

H. M. CHAMBERS, Dist. Supt.

~_

WASHINGTON-PHILADELPHIA ASSEMBLY

The seventh annual assembly of the \wash-
ington Philadelphia District will be held in the
Wiley M. E. Church, corner 3rd and Beckett
streets. Camden, N. J., Apri! 15-19, 1914, A
great preparatory service will be held, Tues-
day the 14th, at 7: 30 p. m., at which time all
the ministers and delegates are urged to be
present,

The business sessions will open on Wednes-
day, the 15th, at 9 a. m. Rev. P. F. Bresee,
D. D.. of California, will preside. The general
public is invited to all the sessions and services
of the assembly. Dr. Bresee is expected to
preach every night. All day meeting Sunday
the 19th.

The Board of Examination will meet at the
church on Tuesday, the 14th, at 9 a. m. At
this time all licensed preachers shall be pres-
ettt for examination in course of study.

All persons desiring entertainment st
write promptly to Rev. J. G, Chamberlafn, 412
Berkley St., Camden, N. J. To your knees, O
Israel. that heaven may come down, making
this the greatest assembly we have yet had.

H. G. TRUMBAUER. Dist, Supt.

e gt e e

DALLAS

Am at this writing engaged in a meeting at
Rock Hill, Texas. Brother J E. Bates is my
co-worker here. It is in the neighborhood
where he was raised. and the people love him
very dearly. God is blessing; six were at the
altar last night, and five prayed through. T
zo from here to Grand Saline, a meeting
with our church. I wish to pfhounce to the
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Osniaroosa, T Magernr 30, 1914,
Hevus or Holtvess:

Another churelr organized ! Sunday.
March 29th, red-letter day at Osgkaloosa,
Towa., L G, Martin has been with us
since Mareh 24th: has been greatly used
Lo vally the people to the standards of
the Pentecostal Churceh of the Nazarene.
On Sunday afterncon he organized a
clasz of tifty-one members——more to fol-
low. E. X Cowen, Dast. Supt.

3

at Denison: Texas, beginning on Thursday
night, May 28th, closing Sunday night, the 31st.
All the preachers are especially invited, and 1
hope will attend. Will publish the program as
soon as possible; so arrange to be with us.
l.et all who expect to come please drop a card
to Rev. W. D. Moore, Peniel, Texas. who will
arrange for your entertainment.

W. F. DALLAS. Dist. Supt.

NEW ENGLAND NOTES AND PERSONALS
An Easter convention will be observed iu

pastor Norberry's church. Brothers Beers and

Peavey, and others are to be the workers.

Pastor E. H. Post closes his work at Stone-
ham at the close of this assembly year. He is
now closing his twenty-third year of active
ministry. ’

Sister Martha Curry closes her services at
the Pentecostal Collegiate Institute at the end
of the winter term,

Our Haverhill church is to hold the long-ex-
pected evangelistic services. under Sister Cur-

ry. some time during April.

Many of the old friends of the P. C. I. will he
glad to learn that Dr. Archibald is to return

every card.

X ] THe Setr Sext, Posteam, ror ONLY *

¥ Twenty-Five Cents!

Scripture Post Cards

- We have imported from Switzerland u magnificent line of Post
Y Curds. Every card is a work of art.

Exquisite Floral Designs

i und we have printed in appropriate volors a text of Scripture on
We have never seen a line of Post Cards to excel them,
' and they are fully equal to those sold at from three to five cents. 1In
order to give them the widest possible field of usefulness. we have
: fixed the price within reach of all.

Twenty Texts, Twenty Designs,

IN SyarLEr QUANTITIES,

| Three for 5c: Seven for 10c

PUBLISHING HOUSE of the
? PENTECOSTAL CHURCH OF THE NAZARENE
2109 Troost Avenue
Kansas City
' Mo.
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presented the needs of the Pentecostal Colleginte
Tustitute s the evenng serviees,  Having recently
ireen connected with the school as a student. we
felt awr hearts buare within us, ax we spoke in its
behalf.  Phe congregation responded heartily  to
o appeal, apd gave us $20 for the school. The
pastor preacbed the evening sermon ang three souls
~enght and found the Lord.  Miss Lulu Barnari,
from  Lowell, Mass., lhelped in these services by
bringing the message in song.  Any  pastor or
evangelist  desiring the serviee of a Spirit-filled
singer will de well o engage our sister. She
walks and talks with God, apd sings into the
bearts of the people, Fast Sabbath was a red-
letter dar.  In the afternoon service the house was
nearly full.  Bouls are snll getiing saved: in our
prayer imceting LISt evening one joung  woman
songht and found the Lord. We have a splendid
cotmpany of yonng women, and are looking forwaed
1o organizing o Young Woman's Prayving DBand.

. BrRNs,

P'astaor,

e — e
GADS HILL, Moy

he wark at 11, Beolah Chureh, is oon
the up grade. and on lice for God and boliness,
They presented the pastor and wife with a fine
hand-worked quilt, with tinrty names on it. Most
of them are members of the Pentecostal Church
of the Nazarene. Our work is up to the front,
and God is blessing every effort.
Wt

tinds

SeaL, Pastor.

SRHAWXNEE, OKILA.

We are in the mndst of a great revival here,
with the pastor. W. I. Deboard. He came here
fremn  the Assembly last November, found the
work in a hard shape. but went to praying and
helivving God, and he is pulling things through
under the leadership of the Iloly Ghost. having
mare than doubled his membership. We bave been
here one week. and eleven have prayed through,
Brother W, 1. Deboard is vne of our best pastors.
Brother . A. Bolerjack. one of our evangelists,
i with ux and 1~ doing efficient wak in sung am
prayer. while his wife is doing good work at the
wrgun.  Also Brother Go 1. Gibson 1s doing good
work.  tOmr sl gt Ade will begin Thursday
mght before the fifth Sunday in Moy,  Preachers
:n charge: Rev W. I D bourd and I.. A. Boler-
Jack. and n host of workers are expected to help
push the battle,

Pastor.

A F. Daxn,
BRADFORD, TA.
We just cloned 8 two-weceks
M. Kol as ovangelist, the Lest we hnve  had,
Reveral were saved and sapetified ol <ix came
inte the chureh. We apre planmng noew to build
a 1w churelh here, Things were never in better
comndition here than now,  There is a great future
tnefore e, If any one wants a safe. sound. com-
mon-sense,  level-bended, warm-hearted  evangelist,
pive IL M. Kell o cnlly st Obvet, TN
Iarry I1. vy, Pastor.

meet'ne with I

e ttes
NEW PHILADELIITIA, OHIO
Our revival meet ngs with ey, JJohn Fo Owen,
of Ronz, Ala., closed Sabbath even ng, Mareh 224,
with six nt the altar,
This weeting bus heen a tam

of seed-sowing and

*

A Low-Priced Commentary

Jamieson, Fausset and Brown

COMMENTARY ON THE OLD AND NEW
TESTAMENTS

Two Vols., containing nearly
1,400 pages

To those who want a commentary and
vet cannot afford so extensive a work as
Clarke's, we offer this two-volume com-
mentary at a moderate price.

$3.00

If you desire to have it sent by parcel
post inquire at your portoffice the rate on
seven pounds from vour town to Kansas
City and that will jave you the amount to
send for postage,

Price,
Not Postpaid

PunLisHING House of the
PENTECOBTAL CHURCH OF THE NAZARENE
2109 TRroOST AVENUE
Kansas City, Mo.
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Help for the Publishing
House
. . BROWN,

Sunday, March 22d, was Publishing
House day at San Diego,-Cal.,The pastor,
Rev. A. M. Bowes, had carefully adver-
tised the meetings and had prepared for
them in such a way that there was a
good interest in the subject, even before
we arrived. At the morning service,
Brother Bowes made a good talk on the
subject of our church and its Publishing
Heouse, toock an cffering of both cash and
pledges, and distributed pledges to be
returned later in the day. In the after-
noon Mrs. Brown sang a few old hymns
and conducted a triumphant testimony
meeting. We had a little more talk on
the Publishing House and received a few
more pledges. In the evening Brother
Bowes antl the writer spoke briefly of
the Publishing House, and took up the
balance of the pledges. Mrs. Brown sang
and the people were blessed.

I then preached an evangelistic ser-
mon and the presence of the Lord was
graciously with us, While we had a day
for the Publishing House, we also had a
day of spiritual victory. When all was-
gathered in we had in cash and pledges
$275 for the Publishing House. We, give
thanks unto the Lord for His bieSsing.
We recommend to our church the plamr of
setting aside one Sunday as Publishing,
House day and gathering in the funds
to place our publicshing interests on a
firm business basis.

Here at San Diego our church {s do-
ing a glorious work. They have a splen-
s¢ did church building, with a fine audi-
torium and large Sunday school room,
well arranged. A large, enthusiastic
Sunday school, with a superintendent
{Brother Scott May), who has the holy
fire, . This morning he gave the sclifol
an unctuous exortation to righteousness
and full salvation.

This church also has a good school
building only a few feet from their
chureh, in which they conduct a good
graded school with five teachers, Here
the church is carrying forward the great
work of Christian education. Every

morning the children assemble in the
Sunday school room of the church for
chapel  exercises. The teachers are

devout Christian.women and the child-
ren are taught the way of life,

This church also has an excellent dea-
coness in Sister Mary Whipple, who looks
after the poor and the sick.

The four years pastorate of Brother
Bowes in this church has been greatly
blessed and the different lines of Chris.
tian work are going forward.

we never saw greater conviction on people than
rested upon this people.  Another peculiarity of
the meeting was the changing audience, and by
this circumstance the gospel message reached a
tnrger number of people. but did not result in so
many coming tue the altar. They would get under
sueh conviction they could not stand it, and would
wtny away for a few nights and then come back
more misernble than before. Thank God for the
ones who received holiness of heart.

IRev. John F, Owen preached some of the great-
ext sermong we ever listened to in our life. e is
the kind of evangelist we need in our work, who
ix able tq indoctrinate the Church in the great
truth of holiness, the central theme of the Bible.

Finances eame in to meet all expenses. We
are all happy and pushing forward. 1 expect to
Wave this dear people, whom we love dearly, at
the close of the year.

REv. GEO. WaRb.

QARKWOOD, 1LL.
Beginning in QOctober last wife and 1 went to
xouthern Indinnn to assist in revival meetings,
m three Moethodist churches,  After laying Jdowu

the gospel in the good old-fashioned way. conviction
began to strike hearts, and souls began to pray
through to victory.

In Japuary. Rev. B. B. Sapp. wife and myself
started for INinvis, going to Stdell, where” we~
were et and taken six miles in the country. The
weather was bad and but few people attended;
some souls found pardon of their

February 10th, Brother Sapp. wifer and myself
came to Siduoey, opening in the town hall. whore
the Lord graciously poured out His Spurit upon
us. We bad only been in town two or three
days until the ministers of the three churches of
‘the town ealled a meeting and agremd to have noth-
ing to do with the meeting. But the more the
meeting was opposed, the more the eraowds camne,
and conviction settled on hearts and as many
twenty-eight came to the altar in one service.
Shouts of victory rang out as son's pray.~l through
and found pardon. One man who had 2iteaeded one
of our tent meetings last summer had been count-
ing the cost ever since, nnd could not @t away
from conviction, called us te Sidopey 1o hald this
meeting and got beautifully saved while we were

>

there. One hundred and twenty-thres  people
claimed victory in this meeting. The fire is still
burning and the good work is golug on. W e

turn for a tent meeting this summer. We are now *
holding forth at Oakwood. I, whete we will he
for the next ten days. No less than seventy-tive
men, who claim to be infidels. in this town. No
pray for us bere. Our home address is Conners-
ville, Ind., Rte. 1.

JoOAL AND Mes, WriLiams.,

A GOSPEL TENT NEEDED.

Some of you will doubtless remember that at
our meeting at Skedee, Okla., last fall we had our
gospel tent blown to piecep. lHerctofors we have
been able to replace our R-nts. but as our work
for the past four or five Years has been pioneer
work, having gone withonut money and without
price. until at present we are not able to purchase
a new tent, which we need to aceomplish  the
work that God is blessing us in.  Address. Eurcka
Springs, Ark.

I.. I.. Issacs.

Evaxcenist . . BARNES

It was my privilege to hold n two-weeks' poe-
vival service in the Nazarene church in Philndel-
phia. Eleventh and Indiana aveuwue. Rev., J. 1
Maybury, pastor. From the first service to th
tast. scekers were found at the altar. It was 2
real joy to be in labor with such a people, At
the first service we Found the people ready. There
wus no need to preach ten days or two weeks
et the church ready for a revival.

Pring the sgeries of meetings there were twa
all-day mectings, one on Wednesday, Mareh Sth,
ancd the Just Sunday of the meetings. These were
days of great victory for the Lord. Bruther Ma-
bury is doing a great work among his people, 11~
church is a feeder for other churches. The peopl
come from other churches to get the spiritual
teaching which they ought to get in their own
church.  Brother Maybury is a1 God-bui’t man.
and a2 God-built preacher. His wife is a great
blessing to the work, as she stands by the side of
her husband in pushing the work. The only draw-
back I can see to the work is the church build
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‘ Entire L
Sanctification

By C. B. JERNIGANW
This little booklet has had a circula-

tion of nearly thirty thousand copies, and
has proven so helpful that we have Tssued
it in a neat form, to be s0ld at

Oniy Five Cents a Copy
It has formerly sold at ten cents. The
low price will enable everyone to use {t
freely as a tract.

32 PP.; PAPER COVER

FIVE CENTS A COPY, Postpaid

100 for $3.50
Postpaid -

From

PunrLisaing HOUBE of the
D’ENTECOSTAL CHURCH of the NAZARENE
2109 TrOGST AVENUE
Kansas City, Mo,




Jchotakin's evil rcign. II. KINGS, 24. Jehoiachin succeedeth him.

C3 And J&-h6r-i-kim gave °the | BC oo ‘ 8 T **J&-hA-d-chin was eighteen’
t.iver and the gold to Phar-aoh;|ever = years old when he began to reigm,
Lut he taxed the land to give the |*5=d, |and he reigned in J&-ri’-si-1ém three
money according to the command- .3,“'“ e ‘ months. And his mother's name
ment of Phar'-doh: he exacted the| ot was Né-hiish’-td, the daughter of
silver and the gold of the people of hr =y, | El-pa’-than of Jé-ri-si-lém.

The above is the priot in the beautxful Oxford we offer you at a bargain.

generations; they “ call their lands | ¢ Gen. 4. 3. {0 For every oeast of the forest is

after their own names. tper. o mme. and the cattle upona thousand
12 HNevertheless tman being in! 55w s> |hills.
honour abideth not: * he is like the :xen 11 I know all the fowls of the

The above is the print in the beautiful Oxford we offer you at a bargain.
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