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We all should covet a sweet old age. When
-the sear and yellow leaf .comes on and the
ovening of our pilgrimage is near, we want
memory to be rich with no unwelcome reminis-
cences. To have this, one thing is needful and
-that is the constant and unceasing possession
and exercise of the “greatest thing in the
world” — a charity which thinketh mno evil,
which bearetlr all things, believeth all things,
hopeth all things, endureth all things. Let
us be sure of this possession and exercise that
we may have this experience:

“So the bells of memory’s wonder city
Peal for. me their old melodious chime;
So my heart pours forth a changeful ditty,

Sad and pleasant, from the bygone time.”

Elements of Decay

The body of man can take into itself just
so much poison with safety. It can take in
just as much as it can assimilate and no more.
Too much will prove the death of the body.
So with the body politie. There is a degree
of poison, such as anarchy and infidelity and
their like, which our country ean stand, be-
cause there is sufficient moral strength and
vigor to overcomec these poisons by a process
of assimilation. In America we have passed
the point of safety long ago, and are now in
dangor of being destroyed by this poison we
have carelessly allowed to come into our body
politic in such quantities as bafile assimila-
tion,.and strive to bring us to their falsities
and anarchic monstrositics; instead of being

. brought out of their nefarious misbeliefs and .

infidelities into harmony with our Christian
civilization -and moral ideals and aims. We
commend as proof and illustration of this
fact, the following from the pen of that bril-
liant preacher of New York, Newell Dwight
Hillis, which we take from his sermon pub-
lished in a recent issue of The Christian Work
and Evangelist:

1. One reason wbhy some public men are dis-
turbed and talking about the decline and fall
of our institutions and the coming of a French
revolution to American cities is to be found
in the open teaching of anarchy. Men who
are busy making mouey, and who care nothing
for the making of America and leave to Chris-
tian men the task of so using the Sundays as
to Americanize the new millions, have little
conception of the sinister'influences that rnust
be met. When children and youth are as~
sembled to be taught anarchy and drilled in
lawlessness, the outlook is ominous. Here 18
a Bohemian-American catechism, written by
Chipin and bearing the name of August Ger-
inger, as publisher. Among the questions and
answers taught in these anarchist schools, held
Sunday afternoons and attended by 12,000 chil-
dren, are the following:

“What is God?”

“Answer: God is a word used to designate
an imagimary being which people have them-
selves devised.”

“How did man originate?”

“Just as did all animals, by evolution from
lower kinds.”

“Has man-any immortal soul as Christianity
teaches?”’

“Man has no soul; it is only imagination.”

“Is it true that God has ever been revealed?”

“As there fs no God, he could not reveal
‘himselt.”

‘“What. is heayen?”

“Heaven {3 an imaginary. place, which
churches have devlsed as a charm to entice
their bellevers.”

“Who is Jeffiis Chr(rt""

“There is no God, and, thereforey there can
be no Son of God.”

“Will Christ return on the judgment day?”

“There will be no judgment day; that is all
a fable, sp that preachers could scare people
and hold them {n their grasp. Man has no
soul, neither had Christ any soul; all these
things have been invented by the churches.”

“Is Christianity desirable?’

“Christianity is mot advantageous to us, but
is harmfal, because it makes us spiritual gx{p-
ples. By its teachings of bliss after death it
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deceives the people. Christianity is the great-
est obstacle to the progress of mankind, there-
fore it is the duty of every citizen to help
wipe out Christianity.”

‘“What is our duty when we have learned
there {8 no God?"

‘“We should teach this knowledge to others."”

‘Do you owe a duty to God?”

“There is no God, and, therefore, we owe
him no duty.”

“Should we take the name of God in vain?”

‘““Yes, because the name of God has no mean-
ing.” '

“Is adultery a sin?”

“It i{s not a sin, because relations with the
opposite sex are natural to every person. But
it 1s undignified that it should be performed
like the beasts. People who think of ndothing
else, talk of mothing else, are morally at fault.
Man must do everything with reason and mod-
eration. . Young, immature ought not to give
themselves to adultery, because it retards their
physical and mental development.”

It seems incredible that our rulers permit
the founding of institutions whose express pur-
poses 18 the overthrow of the common law of
the land. Long ago the Supreme Court decided
that Christianity and the Ten Commandments
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Wonderful Rest

There remaineth therefore a rest to the peo-
ple of God. — Heb. 4:8.

There is a rest for the people of God,
A rest that remains in the soul,
When under the scourge of the chastening rod
Earth's trials like sea-billows roll.
Rest, rest, wonderful rest! .
It sootheth the heart and it calmeth the breast,
This rest it is mine, and by faith may be thine.
Oh, claim this wonderful rest!

There is a rest that will nevér take flight,
And peace like a river abides;

* 1t shields in the conflict and arms for the fight

When riseth sin’'s inflowing tides.
Rest, rest, wonderful rest!
It lifteth the soul, like a wave, on its crest
This rest it is mine and by faith may be thine,
This wonderful, wonderful rest!

There is rest to which sinners may flee,
In Jesus this rest may be found;
He calleth the wanderer, “Come unto Me,
No longer by Satan be bound.”
Rest, rest, sweet is this rest!
He calleth the erring to lle on His breast,
This rest it is mine. Oh, take it as thine,
This wonderful, soul-calming res#!
“There is a rest.”” How blessedly true!
How gracious this promise of God! -
This ‘“rest that remaineth” for me and for you.
Yea, all who will trust in His word.
Rest, rest, preclous this rest!
Come all ye to Him who are sorely distrest.
This rest —ah! ’tis mine. Dear soul, make it
thine,
This wonderful, wonderful rest!
—Jennie Wilson-Howell, in Zion's Herald.
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are a part of our law and constitution. The
breaking of these laws are crimes for which
the state imprisons and hangs criminals. And
yet here are thousands of children being
taught the art-of breaking the laws of the re-
public. If the state permlits such imstruction to
children at the beginming of life, soclety has
no right to imprison and hang them for doing,
in manhood, what they have been taught in
childhood. It is a new thing in the world for
achools to be founded for the sole purpose of
teacking people the art of preparing bomb
shells and exploding powder magazines with
which to blow everybody to fragments. Aean-
while, the rulers of the republic seem neither
to know or care anything about the enemies
who are playing gith ma}ab\es in the powder
magazine.

Evangelists

A friend writes us to know whether Billy
Sunday is such an evangelist as the Nazarene
Church people can use. We have but one an-
swer. We could use him to immense sdvant-’

. age if we were pastor of a church, and we
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certainly would if we could get him. The
truth is, we éan get too fearful and extcting
about ev angelxsts As to Sunday, the fact ig
that his enemies are encugh to form our own
convictions about him. The mere fact that
snloon keepers and brewers and liquor lords
and dancers and wine bibbers and the most
worldly classes in the church and out of it are
his most determined cnemies, and do thejr
utmost to break him down by lies and slander
and traduction, puts us on his side very defi-
nitely. On the subject of evangelists we give
here a word of splendid wisdom from the pen
of Grapho, in the Congregationalist:

To sum it up, I think we should make less ot
the -peculiarities of evangelists and more of
what they bring to pass. We must also more
carefully consider the variety of human types
to which they appeal. Here the experience of
Paul at Philippi is instructive. Lydla’s heart
opened to the apostle’s message as a flower
opens to the sun. The maild, on the contrary,
was converted in a convulsion and the jailer
in an earthquake. And so is human nature
now. There are some sweet souls to whom
religion comes as quietly and gently as dew
to the grass. But there are young people so
possessed of the passion for tango and other
things which trouble the moralists of the day
that it takes a jerk or a wrench to set them
free. And there are men so absorbed in busi-
ness or sealed over with worldly babit that
only a traveling jearthquake can shake them
up enough to letlthe Gospel light through the
cracks.

To ignore these dit!et'encbs -and to insist on
an evangelism which will address all as if all
were Lydias is, in my opinion, neither “sane”
nor sclentific. And as for the word “safe,”
which 18 so much used in discussions of this
subject, it must not be made a scarecrow. No
word could be more dangerous than this if it
keeps us from doing anything.

Business is full of rieks, but men must do
business or sink to poverty. Traveling on sea
or land has its dangers, but we must travel or
else never go anywhere. Paul got dreadfully
beaten up for traveling around as an evangel-
ist, but his message is still marching on and
his soul shining as the stars and as the firma-
ment forever. In his day the Christian faith
was a challenge to danger, and it ought to be
scmewhat so now. We can be so anxious to
be safe that nobody will be saved.

We lay much emphasis on psychology in re-
liglous work, and very well, but there is & psy-
chology of the crowd. There is a thrill which
moves through a whole multitude, an electric
throb which melts the mass. Here is one great
secret of the power of the evangelist who packs
& tabernacle with thousands of hearers. Every
community has its people who think they ought
to be Christtans, but there {8 a general chill
of indifference on the place. The evangelist
smites this indifference, stirs up the community
and brings these people to a decision.

In conclusion, it should be sald that we can
discuss evangelism endlessly and yet never ar-
rive. Years ago one of our statesmen nearly
set the business world on fire by saying that
the way to resume specie payments was to re-
sume, and the country resumed. The way to
evangelize is to evangelize. A church or a
‘body of churches which wants to evangelize a
community must go at it and do it.

Prayigﬁg for Our Friend

Perhaps we have all at times heen sorely
pressed and sometimes perplexed how we were
to find time to pray for each and all our
friends as we desired to do, with all the press-
ure upon us from so many directions. Here is
a suggestion which may help us to solve this
problem. The Sunday School Times says:

A man of manifold and heavy responsibili-
ties, and of rich prayer life, told a friend of
a simple practice that had helped him in his
difficulty. “I am not able to do nearly what
I should like to do In the way of prayer for
my friends,” he said, “but whenever I think of
a friend, I try to think upward.” Here {3 a
beautifully practical suggestion for us all. As
the name of a friend comes into our mind, in
the midst of other duties, we can on the instant
just “think upward” as we think of -that friend,
and the upwarad thought will surely be received
by the Father in heaven as carrying that friend
before Him in loving Intercession.
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Provoke to Good Works
Written by Mus. E. WILKiNsOX
THE Bible tells us to provoke one another

unto love and good works, therefore 1

relate a few incidents I know as briefly
as possible. This morning my neighbor went
to an undertaking parlor to view the remains
of a lady that had expressed a wish to see her
again while living, but if she could not, she
was to be notified of her death so she might
see her face then, &s she said my neighbor was
the only one that had shown an interest in her
since coming to this city.

R The deceased was an invalid, dependent upon
n daughter for support. They came here nearly
a year ago for the mother’s health. The
daughter ‘“found employment in a department
store and the mother was left alone most of
the time. My neighbor lived near her at
that time, and used to Tun in and tidy up the
yoom, nnd in little ways show an interest in
them. Lately she had not gone so often, being
some distance away.'

The pathos of those words, the only one that
had seemed to care for her in this eity! What
lopeliness runs through that sentence. Yet had
I or others only known of her, how gladly
would we have gone in and tried to point her
to Jesus while ministering to her temporal
needs. You may say our pastors or - deacon-
esses are supposed to attend to that branch of
work, but they are few of themselves. Can we

< not-have in overy church those set aside to
search out these cases? Advertise, if neces-
sary, that we want to know about such cases.
And then I am sure many would volunteer to
help look after them. We need to come into
heart-touch with people besides meeting them
in our public services.

I know a-brother who fell into reverses and
felt compelled for a time to discontinue his
church paper and others that he got much help
from. He said that he often hoped while at
our services to find copies that had been read,
or even a tract or a Sunday school paper to
take home.

In 1915 there will probably be a great deal
of travel, especially on this coast. Which
thought brings to me another suggestion. Last
summer I traveled ‘a little, and while waiting
in depots, looked around for something to
read or take on the train with me. Almost
every depot had a supply of Christian Science,
Seventh Day Adventist, and other literature
which I did not care to read. Can we, as a

“chureh, not find time to place our own or other
good,. religious papers or tracts or Sunday
sch(;ol papers in every depot all over this coun-
try?

I was led into the experience of holiness by
reading good holiness literature. As strangers
come into our cities, can we not offer them a
tract or a card with the notice of our church
services printed on it and personal invitation?
May we, as we finish reading these lines, ask
God to lay the burden of souls upon us more,
and show us opportunities to do more for Him
who has done so much for us.

SAN DIEGO, CALIF. .

The Secret of ,Success.
Writien by C. A. McCoNNELL'

. HEN the evangelist had gone, the
people, in talking over the meeting,
discussed the question, wherein lay

his success. He had not been a man of great

learning ; no college had granted him a degree.
He was not an orator; not once did-he lift his

to the heights. Ie had no new argument; per-

audience upon the wings of fancy and soar’
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haps every statement was familinr to his
hearers.

How, then, did he move the peoplo?

He believed his message.

He was neo preacher of speculations. “It
is for you,” he would ecry, as he held up a
promise, “It is for you, for I have it.” For
cvery experience of grace to which he brought
text upon text of Scripture, there was the
added force of a testimony of present, per-
sonal knowledge.

With John 'the Baptizer he suid
seen, and bear record.”

He never npolomzed for hlmself or his mes-

)

“I have

The Holiness Preacher

———

I take it that a holiness preacher is
one who has a conscious, present experi-
ence of the indwelling Holy Ghost; that
he delights in running forward to all the
will of God; that he has no more fear
than Caleb, no more policy than Daniel,
and is as sure of his commission as Paul.
I take it that a holiness preacher has a
peculiar unction upon Lim that makes
bim a-preacher of holiness, and that he
eun no more help preaching holiness
than an eleetrie light can help shining
when the current is turned on.

The holiness preacher believes in the
“Second Blessing” just like he believes in
regencration. He found it in the Bible,
he sought it, and now experiences it.
The holiness preacher does not apologize
for holiness. You could not make him
see tht- need of such a thing. Sad ex-
perience has taught him that all will
not veceive it, but it is so continually
new, so delightfully glorious, and so

" completely satisfying that he must offer
it to everybody as the latest thing from
‘heaven—God’s best.

He doesn’t go around asking if peo-
ple are ready for the blessing; he puts
the silver trumpet to his lips and blows
a mighty blast to let people know that
God 1s read to give it.

He doesn’t keep all his “hallelujahs”
and “glorys” and “praise God” for some
lonely place in the woods ~— he turns the
whole orchestra of his soul loose cven
in the church, and the joy bells of Ca-
noan get to ringing in some other de-
vout heart, who begins to shout, “I'm
going over right now!”

The holiness preacher doesn’t veil the
glory of Geod, nor try to subdue it to
the darkness about him lest men be
frightened, but the shine on his holy
face is as the pillar of fire that beckons
on toward the Land of Promise.

The holiness preacher has learned that
in a “Second Blessing” meeting people
will get regenerated anywhere, at any
time, and these converts will stick bet-
ter and mnake better Christians, as a rule,
than those who profess salvation in
meetings where the “Second Blessing”
is scorned.

sage. Imagine John the Baptizer excusing his
lack of preparation in the Jerusalem schools,
or calling attention to his unconventional
dress. Think, if you can, of Peter rushing
down from the upper room #nd beginning his
scrmon by deprecating his Galilean accent.
There is no room for a thought of apology in
God’s message or God’s messenger. The red-
hot “Repent yel!” stirs Judea and all the
region round about; the white-hot “This is
that” sends three thousand to the altar in one
street meeting.

It is said that God alsvays honors His truth,
even though that truth be carried by a devil.
And that may be, for God might send convic-
tion by a devil. I am told that a quarter-
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century ago, in North Texas, a noted robber
stepped aside from his bank- and train-rob-
bing career, and held a revival meeting in
which many were converted. Xt may be so.
And the robber may have preached himself
under convietion many times during the
mecting.

But this I do know: that there is no place
in' this pentecostal movement for the hali-
hearted, half-believing, half-living, either in
pulpit or pew. God has not only given us the
Book, through which we may know with our
minds, but He offers us the living experience
by which we may feel the truth.

Fire catches from fire; and if you would
set a fire, you yourself must carry fire.

The earnestness I am talking about cannot
be pounded out of the pulpit desk; it cannot
be stamped from the platform. It cannot be
shouted down nor jumped up. It falls from
heaven and burns out the dross and clears
away the chaff, until one gets a clear and con-
tinuing visign of Him who saves.

Brother, would you be a8 success? Would
you have your mesage, whether it be of words
in the pulpit or your daily life, to be voiced
in the bounding plusations of assurance?
Would you have the last doubt, with its weak-
ness of trembling, cast out and killed, and
find the strengthiand sweetness of knowing
that you know.3__Tarry, oh tarry for the Holy
Ghost. Wait_until the fire falls, and then
it shall be said of you as it was of One who
walked down to Emmaus with the two dis-
ciples, “Did not our hearts burn within us as
he talked with us?’

Preparé for Death and the
Judgment

Written by A. ApDisON

Though thy bodily part be now in

health and ease, the dews of death will
soon rest upon thy forchead. It is a fearful
thing to shrink from the summons when it
comes — to turn with horror and despair from
the future living. While strains of joy and
tranquility fall on the ear of the saint who is
just swooning into the arms of his Redeemer,
what fearful shapes and dreadful images of a
disturbed conscience surround the sinner's bed
when the last twig which he grasped fails
him, and the gulf yawns to receive him. O,
my soul, if thou art yet ignorant of the
enormity of sin, turn thine eyes to Him who
is bleeding upon tho cross. See how the erim-
son stream from His pierced hands trickles
down His arms and from His feet, and stains
the grass svith purple.

Behold His features, though scarcely ani-
mated with the few remaining sparks of life,
yet how full of love, pity, and tranquility. A
tear is trickling down His cheek, and His lip
quivers. He is praying for His murderers.
O, my soul!l it is thy Redeemer; it is thy God,
and this is for thy sin. Wilt thou ever again
submit to its yoke? Remember that the grace
of the Holy Spirit is ready to save thee from
transgression. It is always at hand; thou
canst not sin without wilfully rejecting its aid.

Is there Teal pleasure in sin? Thou knowest
there is not, but there is pleasure, pure and
exquisite pleasure, in holiness. The Holy
Ghost can make the path of religion and vir-
tue a delight. Hard as they seem, and thorny,
yot are there also roses. In that way all the

D EATH and judgment are near at hand.

wounds which we suffer in the flesh, from the~

hardness of the journey, are so healed by the
balm of the Spirit, that they give joy rather
than pain.

CLIFTONDALE, 3MASS.






























