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. News Notes

President Wilson’s tremeudous influence
with Congress has been further illustrated in
the passage of the Panama Tolls Repeal Bill,
which he has succeeded in forcing through
Congress against very strong opposition. It
may or may not be well for the country for
its chief executive to wield such immense
influence over the great law-making bodies
of the country, but it seems that it is a
fixed fact, for the present, that such is to
be the case. After long debate and vigor-
ous resorts to defeat it by the opposition,
the bill passed its final reading in the Senate
by 50 votes for to 24 against. This was a
great majority, especially when libersl pre-
dictions were once made that it would fail to
pass.-

We were surprised and pained to see from
frets developed by the recent General As-
sembly of the Presbyterian Church that of
the 10,000 churches in that denomination
cnly 3,000 had more than one hundred mem-
bers. This is a bad showing and indicates
great weakness in loeal places throughout
the communion.

From the President’s success so far in
pushing through Congress his bills, it is very
probable he will succeed in the enactment
ol the trust bills, looking to the remedying
of the business evils of the country.

"Along the southwest border, the Roman
Catholics have been made the recipients of
en unusual kind of immigrant, from across
ihe Mexican line. General Villa- hias been
expelling the priests and nuns of many in-
stitutions, on the charges, which are doubt-
less true, that they have for months been
aiding Huerta in many ways, but principal-
ly in the provision of funds. This expulsion
is doubtless attended with many pathetic
features, but this pathos will be greatly miti-
gated by the fact of the age-long and historic
habit of the members of this Romish politico-
ecclesiastical machine to meddle in matters
political. They secem not to be able to get any
better of this curse by the repeated lessons
they have had adown the course of history.
Being political in design and origin® and
record and habit from the beginning, it need
never be expected that they will recover from
the chronic and innate malady.

The question of the granting of a new
franchise, running thirty years and pledging
the city to a five cent fare, will soon be de-
cided by ballot in Kansas City, Mo. We
think the oge for franchises has passed, and
the quicker cities find this out the better it
will be for them. Franchises should be abol-
ished and plans whereby the rights of the citi-
zens can Dbe better protected should take
their place. City strects should not be used
for the enrichment of foreign capitalists in-
stead of the 'convenience and benefit of the
people who made and own them.
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The great Intenmtiot:u] Congress of the
Salvation Army was a monster gathering.
More than 5,000 members were in attend-
ance. It will be remembered what a pathetic
interest was given to this gathering by the
drowning of such a large number of the dele-
gates by the Empress of Ireland’s. disaster
on her ill-fated voyage from .Montreal

_dress, or rather lack of dress.
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William Booth came out of Methodism us
Methodism came out of the Auglican chuxrch,
that it might do a special work, for the doing
of which each found its original church
home inhospitable -and unfriendly. The wis-
dom® of the coming out of each has been
demonstrated by history, but this does in no
sense justify come-out-ismn. These cases of
coming out were to organize better methods
and conditions for the doing of the Lord’s
work to which each had been distinectly called.

Some of the first fruits of the gifts of
some millions of money by Mr. Carnegié arc
to be seen in a great convention to be keld of
churchmen and ministers in Zurich, Switz-
erland. This gift was to the churches of the
land for the promotion of peace among the
nations. Dr. Spencer, editor of the Central
Christian Advoecate, of the M. E. Church, in
Kansas City, has been appointed one of the
delegates from this country with the trip
and all expenses to be met by the Carnegic
Fund.

One of the discouraging facts developed
by the recent Presbyterian General Assembly
was that that church had suffered a loss in
membership of an average of 42,000 members
vearly for the six years since 1908.

What has been declared to be the greatest
gathering of women ever held in this country
was the meeting in Chicago of the General
Federation of Women’s Clubs. We noted
some very wise and greatly necded utterances
on the occasion regarding’ modern women’s
There were
many very able women among this great
gathering, and they received great prom-
inence in the daily papers of the country.

President Roosevelt’s re-entrance into the
politics of the country sends its aceustomed
thrill throughout the nation. "Say what we
may about the Colonel, he is certainly not
only a picturesque character, but a foreceful
one as well, and scems far as ever from being
a back number. He denies reports of serious
trouble with his voice and seems likely as
formerly to give no little annoyance to many
politicians with that voice.

General Villa seems determined in his pur-
pose to take Mexico City, toward which
seemingly fated city he was pursuing his
march at last accounts. By the way, this gen-
eral seems to be a much misunderstood and
villified man. The Menace says this comes
from -Romish Jesuitical work. He is most
cordially hated by Rome, because he distrusts
Rome, and opposes her treasonable and in-
triguing support of the assassin Huerta, who
is a great favorite of the Vatican and all
Romanists. Through the propaganda of the
Jesuits, Villa has been made to appear in
the general belief as great a villain and mur-
derer as Huerta himself. Rome is as reckless
of human rights and character and the truth
and decency, and of life itself, as it is pos-
sible to be when it comes to carrying out any
of her political schemes. No wonder Abra-
ham Lincoln had such an abhorrence of this
Romish crowd. He knew them, and abhorred
them as un-American and dangerous to
American institutions.

An appeal is to be made to the next Gen-

" eral Conference by New York Methodism to
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meke New York City or rather to consider it
a8 missionary territory and expend money
and effort upon it in that light. The churches
are justly becoming alarmed over the dire need
of the field and over the marked decline in
church attendance in that city.

The Methodists will in the near future erect
a million dollar sky-scraper in the downtown
district of Chicago. It will be on the site
of the old First Church.

The Home Rule bill passed the Lnglish
parliament and will become law at once.
There is to be introduced at once a bill ex-
empting the Protestant Ulster counties from
the operation of the bill for a period of six
vears. The hope is that within that period
there may be a change of sentiment among
the Ulster people, and that they will quietly
go under the yoke of the historic oppressors
of humanity. Mr. Asquith is reckoning with-
out his host in this supposition. Ulster’s op-
position is undying and eternal, and it ought
to be.
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We ar;e delighted to chronicle the improve-
ment of .Dr.+E.~F._ Walker sufficiently for
him to be_rerhoved to his home in California.

The great New York Christian Advocate,
the greatest paper of the M. E. Church, an-
nounces a loss of nineteen thousand dollars on
the paper during the last year. Some mis-
guided friends of that church and paper of-
fered sympathy and regrets at this piece of
intelligence. The New. York. Methodist
editor had sense enough to say he did not
appreciate any such sympathy, but rather
rejoiced over the fact that .the paper's re-
ceipts fell nineteen thousand dollars below
its income. This showed liberal devisings in
the making of the paper. No first class re-
ligious paper expects to pay its own way,
and will not, if it keeps abreast of the times,
and improves itself with constantly increas-
ing brain and mechanical materiul. The
paper'’s deficit. must be paid out of proﬁts
from the book business.

The recent session of the General Con-
ference of the M. E. Chureh, South, adopted
with unanimity and with great enthusiasm a2
document concerning the union of the two
great branches of Methodism, ‘which Zion’s
Herald declares to be “the first official step
in the final stage toward the reunion of the
Methodist family. in the TUnited States of
Ameriea.” N -

The great Presbyterian Geuneral Assembly,
at Chicago, passed the most emphatic en-
dorsement of National Prohibition. Every
statement in the committee’s report ‘which
referred to national constitutional prohibi-
tion was applauded. This shows that the
Presbyterians are for prohibition.

An Eastern paper has a timely word of
ndvice for these sultry days of such intense
heat. The editor says: “When you are over-
come, wilted, frazzled and vexed by the heat.
there is one sovereign cure: Don’t talk ibout
it. Any good heat conversationalisi can
casily work the temperature up from seventy
to mnet.y. unless he puts 'a bridle on hx-;,
tongue.” T







OPEN PARLIAMENT

O intelligent person can fail
to be impressed %ty the
strange and ominous spirit

world today. Mexico, cur
sister republic, in the
throes of a desperate and
bloody revolution; our own country torn and
agitated by labor strikes, with their accom-
paniment of riot and bloodshed; the Furo-
pean nations, armed to the teeth, all strug-
gling under a tremendous bwden of debt in
their efforts to outdo their rivals in naval and
military force and equipment—all these con-
ditions, while serious enough in themsclves,
we believe are but a prelude tc the erisis that
is hastening upon us; they are but the omi-
nous mutterings of the storm of wrath that
shall soon burst in fury upon the nations of
the world.

Socialism has come very prominently to
the front, of late years, not only in our own,
but in foreign countries, offering a universal
panacea for the ills of mankind. Many of its
advocates are convinced that once its benefi-
cent reign is generally established. wars, fam-
ine, poverty, intemperance, the social evil,
monopoly, greed and selfishness will speedily
vanish, and we shall have a veritable Utopia
upon the earth.

It is .not our purpose to ridicule the doc-
trines of Socialism. So far as we have cx-
amined their economie features, we find thero
is much in them that appears sane, just and
eminently practicable. Indeed, some of these
principles have been worked out in practical
form to a most successful issue.

We nll realize that social conditions are
bad nand chaotic in the extreme. We have
the spectacle of vast wealth in the hands of
a few, and Dbitter, grinding poverty for the
many (we do not forget that there is a mid-
dle class in comfortable circumstances); we
have base corruption and bribery in polities;
our legislation is largely in the interests of

* those whose fortunes are already swollen be-
yond mensure; we have thousands of little
children working long hours in the cotton
mills and factories, where every childish in-
stinet is dwarfed or crushed out, where they

develop into leaden-eyed, stoop-shouldered,
listless drudges, instead of real men and
women; we have vast armies of unemployed

men, many of them anxious for work, but
unable to get it; we have multitudes of girls
working in the department stores and fac-
tories for the barest pittance, and in sheer
desperation many give up the unequal strug-
gle and enter a life of shame; we have white
slavery, drunkenness, and vice and crimne of
every deseription is rampant.

Now, what is the remedy for such deplor:
able conditions? Socialists confidently eclaim
that the social and industrial systema they
propose . to inaugurate will eliminate these
evils and give us a perfect, ideal republic.

This we deny. It is true that wisc and
just ]egslnmon would do much toward ame-
liorating the hard situation in which we are
placed, but the improvement would not be of
a permanent mnature. As long as sin and

. selfishness are so firmly entrenched in the
human heart, the trend of business, political
and social life will be downward.

The weakness of Socialism is in the fact
that Gdd is, left out of its system. Its advo-
cates boldly “declare that it has mothing to
do with religion. Indeed, it is well-known
that its most prominent leaders are ekeptics

e,
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of unrest that pervades the .

_ fnahioned Gospel,
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Socialism vs. Chmstlamtyl

Written by A. G. BCRLINGAME

and infildels. This, in itself, should make
Christian people pause to consider.

We desire to emphasize the fact that mo
merely human effort, no matter how earnest
and sincere; no legislation, no matter how
wise and beneficent in its scope; and no system
of government, however broad and compre-
hensive it may be, which ignores God, will
ever be able to lift up a nation and establish
it on the high plane of honor and integrity.

Sin, the great moral cancer, is so deeply-
rooted in the heart and nature of man thot
nothing but the divine power of God e¢an
eradicate it.

Sacialism eannot change a hard, selfish,
tyrannical capitalist into a penerous philan-
thropist and a Christian gentleman; but God
can. Socialism cannot take a drunkard,
whose being is consumed by a burning, in-
tolerable thirst for drink, and npply a remedy
which will forever remove his eraving désire,
and lift him up to sobriety, honor, s
and manhood; but God ean. Socialism can-,.
not remove the licentious nature of the hber"
tine, cleanse his foul imagination and restore
him to the innocence and purity of child-
hood; but God can.

Socialism deals with that which is material,
tangible and visible. It cannot penetrate the
spiritual realm. The religion of Jesus
touches the innermost springs of the human
nature and molds the individual life into
the image of God. :

Many preachers have iaid aside the oll-
and are proclaiming in

s stead, the gospel of Socialism. We never
]mew one who followed this course who failed
to mnake shipwreck of his spiritual life. Il
makes the fatnl error of attempting to build
a roseate and faseinating supeistrueture with-
out having laid the foundation of faith and
repentance in God.

Paul, in his letter to the Ccrinthians, said,
“For I determined not to know anything
among you, save Jesus Christ, and Him cru-
cified.” 2 Cor. 2:2. Here was ane of the
greatest intellects the world las ever known;
a man whose broad learning, resistless logie
and commanding personality would have
easily placed him in the leadership of any
party or any cause whose interests he might
have espoused. But he had enught the heav-
enly vision; he wns so impressed with the
dignity and worth of his ealling; his love and
loyalty to Christ so possessed his entire beinyg
that he counted all elsc but dross.

We can well afford to concentrate, cll our
time, energy and talent to the building up of
God’s kingdom. Indeed, we cannot atford to
do otherwise. -

Ministry of the Word. IIL

Written by A. O. HENRICKS.

SUCCESSFUL Pentecostal Nazarene
A preacher must not only be a man of

> thoughts, such as he may gather from
other men’s books, sermons, illustrations and
bright ideas; he must also be a man of
thought, who can take a great truth and so
unfold it that it glows and burns with heav-
enly hght until hard hearts melt and sleep-
ing consciences awake and tremble and yield
to God. A congregation usually knows when
they are listening to a preacher who is n
thinker, or to one who is simply a retailer of
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other men’s ideas, and spends the time play-
ing on old, second-hand, musty, and thread-
bare illustrations and anecdotes. Let us re-
member that preaching is unfolding truth.
but simply reciting a string of thoughts is not.
strictly speaking, preaching, for any old par:
rot can do that.

We must get down to the place where the
soul lives, and by the help of the Spirit move
men’s hearts Godward and heavenward, anc
such power only comes in response to earnesf
study, prayer and preparation.

There are three necessary qualifications
for every preacher in order that he majy
“rightly divide the Word of Truth,” namely
intellectual, educational, and spiritual.

By intellectual gqualifications we¢ mean thai
he should have a sound, well-balunced mind
Dulness of apprehension, defective judgmem
and an extravagant fancy will pervert one’
reason, and lead to many vain and foolist
notions, while quick and clear perception
acuteness of intellect, a good reason anc
sober judgment assisted by a chastened anc
disciplined imagination will help to keep him

¢ in..the middle of the road.

By educational qualifications we mean tha
a preacher should have so far as possible anc
within his reach stores of information in the
broad and varied fields of history, science
and philesophy besides a thorough knowledgt
of the Seriptures, which comes only by dili
gent study.

By spiritual qualifications we mean first o
all a clear and clean cut experience of justi
fieation and sanctifieation with a burnin;
passion for a lost world; enthusinsm for th
Word of God and a desire to know the Truth
free from prejudice, preconceived mnotion
and idens; a tender affection, a reverence for
and constant communion with Ged.

The curse of the centuries has heen and i
today the excessive allegorizing of the Serip
tures; twisting them around to support a the
ory, dogma, doctrine or ecrced, in place o
gathering from the Scriptures themselves th
simple meaning which the writers intende:
to convey as the Spirit moved them.

Every Scripture has one primary mcaning
and application and not a dozen; many dif
ferent meanings and applications, as man
people seem to think. It is the preacher’
business to find out the one simple appli
eation, and use every Seripture in its prope
place, and not read things into the Scripture
that are not there. We do not gain auytning
by reading holiness into every passage in th.
Bible, any more than we do water baptism
or any other doctriné. There are plenty o
plain passages to teach the doctrine of holi
ness, as well as any other Bible doctrine, with
out wresting the Scriptures and resorting t
this lazy, ignorant and unjust method.

Someone has said that “a sermon is a rose
The text is the bud, and God breathing on th
bud through the preacher, causes the foldes
petals to open on the air and fill with heaven
ly fragrance the place where the saints o
God are sitting.” You can not get an ounc
of honey out of a hundred ficlds of flower:
for all the flower contains is a little sweet
ened water, but the bee takes the sweetene
water, squeezes into it a drop of its own se
cretion, makes to it a personal contributior
and lo! the sweetened water becomes homney
The bee did it by personal work and so mus
we. All the flowers of speech and the illus
trations, anecdotes, and stories may be s
many posies containing nothing by a lictl
sweetened water. You cannot feed an audi




¢

cnce of adults on water, even though it is
sweetened. You must put your very heart,
brain and soul, charged and electrified with
heavenly glory and power, into your sermons,
and God will make them sweet as honey and
the honeycomb, but like the bee, you must
make your own individual and personal con-
tribution. We believe that God wants every
preacher to be so filled with His truth, a man
with a message, that like the spider who
weaves his web, not out of material which is
gathered directly from the field or the house,
but the web spun out of the substance of the
spider itself, its miracle becoming possible
only by the forthgiving of the spider’s own
life, so your sermons must be woven out of
the very substance of your soul, the stuff of
Yyour own spiritual self as God works in you
to will and to do. Your very own heart’s
blood must pour into your sermon the truths
which God has enabled you to gather along
the way. It is said that real sermons are
drops of blood shed by the servants of the
Lord, for the redemption of the world.

You may have a diploms, and you may have
been one of the best members of your class.
but no oile really cares to listen to your
preaching unless God speonks through you, and
you have learned that it is not by rhetorieal
might, neither by scholastic power, but by
the Spirit of the Lord. As it was impossible
for Luke to report Peter’s sermon on the day
of Pentecost, so it is impossible today to put
in print a real Spirit-inspired sermon. but
as Peter had been with Jesus for years ond
learned many things, so our preachers today
need to pray and study until men and women
will take notice now, as they did then, that
the preacher has been with Christ. The secret
of cvery sermon lies not in the structure and
ornaments uced, important as they inav he.
but in the subtle fire that burns, and the
gpiritunl heat which radiates from the whole-
hearted, full-saturated man. himself. Not
with a glum face and a doleful spirit, but
cheerful, sincere, effective, joyful, with the
radiance of hope and heaven streaming. from
his very being.

Do not work toe much on the sermon, but
much on your soul, or rather let God work
on you. Let the sermon be the spontaneons
outgushing of the heart filled with a bountiful
storchouse of good, wholesome knowledge, set
on fire by the Holy Spirit.

Campmeeting Suggestions.

Weritten Ly Mauy C. WoopBURY.

: EEIXS before the dnte of the com-
\;-\/ ing campmecting, bezin to agitate
the matter. Talk it up and pray
about it, in the pulpit, in the social meotings.
in personal relation with xour people, and
keep at it until your people bcecome truly in-
terested and begin to plan for it and urge
others to attend. When people become as in-
terested in the salvation of the lost and
entire sanctifiention of believers as are poli-
ticians in the success of a political campaign,
there will be a goodly company praying, plan-
ning attendance, and urging others to nccom-
pany them to the eampmeeting, espebially the
unsaved and unsanctified.

The weck before the ecampieeting date, de-
vote the mid-week prayer service especially to
prayer for the commg camp.

When you arrive at the campmeeting,. don t
eriticise or find fault with the arrangements.
Don’t scleet some especial preachers, and
stay away from the service when other pret{&h-
ers deliver the message. People naturally
have preferences among the preachers, -but
don’t let that keep you away from the service.

HERALD of HOLINESS for July 8, 1914

God may have a big surprise in store for you
right where you were not expecting it, espec-
ially if you go to the service direct from
vour secret place of prayer. Hold on to God
for victory, whogver the preacher may be.
Perhaps it is some poor young fellow (or
older one) who feels it a heavy cross to preach
at that camp before more experienced preach-
ers. Give him your sympathy and prayers.

Don’t over<eat and s0 become dumpy and

sleepy. He has a messege sent to you per-
sonelly from God (if he is a true messenget),
therefore, give him your earnest attention,
and a hearty amen now and then to cheer
him with a knowledge that you are paying
attention, and are interested and accept the
truth he is uttering.
" Dow’t talk much to the seekers at the altar.
or they may not be able to hear God’s voice.
et them pray through mostly unmolested un-
til they themselves know for themselves that
God has answered. Don’t hurry them. DBet-
ter let them pray through even if they have
to seek the privacy of their own room to fin-
ish the battle.

Don’t over-urge people to come as seekers
to the altar. When people get hungry enough
they will come to the table of their own ae-
cord, and come gladly. The work is more
likely to be permanent when people come
freely. Just a few kind personal words of
invitation may help a faltering, hesitating
soul,—a word in season,—and may turn the
battle into victory for God, but over-urging
is often harmful and undesirable, and often
results only in shallow or sham victories.

Dou’t joke or tell funny stories at the close
of a religious service. Souls under deep con-
viction for sin have lost that comviction
quickly upon hearing the preacher at the
close of the service Iaughing and joking with
people, or telling funny stories. It looks like
the preaching was all a farce. Remember,
impure lips accompany an impure heart.
Have a care, preacher, evangelist, personal
worker! Sece that the fountain is clean and
kept clean. Remember that you profess to
be an ambassador from the high and holy
court of heaven, entrusted with. a message
from the Holy One of Israel to eternity and
judgment-bound souls,—a message of grenter
moment than all the combined interests of a
thousand worlds. Walk softly, circumsvect-
1y, redeeming the time.

Don’t do much visiting, and only for a fow
moments at a time while at campmeeting.

You are not there for an outing or a social

pienie, but on vitally important business for
the Iling.

Don’t gossip or tattle—better pray or praise.

Don’t talk or whisper or make a noise iu
vour room after the retiring bell rings at
night or before the rising bell rings in the
morning. Some people are so weary their
tired nerves refuse to quiet until near morn-
ing. You may have slept like a top all night.
Show your thankfulness and religion by keep-
ing quiet until the rising bell and give them
an opportunity for needed rest.

Obey the rules of the camp. Don’t find
fault with the food, or steal some one’s seat
at the table, or crowd for the best places, or
scowl or rumble if you are not waited on as
soon as you desire. Ieep sweet, patient and
cheerful so that the waiters will see you have
the genuine kind of religion you profess—the
kind that they want and that will have ¢ffect
when you talk with them personally concern-
ing the salvation of their own soul. (Do this
out of ear-shot of other peop'!e and pray si-
lently while you talk.)

Don’t hinder the waiters by talking to theta
when they are busy about their duties.

When you go to your tent or room for rest,

lie down—don’t talk; relax mind and bodr.
Don’t force thought on any line, but let the
mind seek its own free channel of least re-
sistance. If you are truly wholly sanctified,
your thoughts will probably scon flow in well
worn grooves toward God and His salvation.
The only resistance will be from satanic in-
fluences. He will endeavor to keep your mind
in a tumult and your nerves on a jagged edege
that will only result in unrest and added
weariness of body and mind. Don’t allow it!
Resist the devil and he will flee from you.
“How?” Quote Scripture to him like Jesus
did.

Don’t forget to take glong heavy wraps.
rubbers and an umbrella, also a heavy shawl
if possible.
factors even at a summer campmeeting.

Don’t forget your hairbrush and comb.
People do comb their hair at campmeeting,
at least once a day.

Don’ti forget! your toothbrush or how to
use- it.

Don’t forget to care for your fingernails,
Black nails. and dirty hands are not good
recommendations of Christianity. The prov-
erb, Cleanliness is next to godliness, may not
be found in the Blble, but it’s a good index
of a clean religion. ‘~.4 B

Don’t forget to bring 'e/xtm change of clean
underclothing, soap and towels and don’t neg-
lect a daily sponge bath, especially if it be
warm weather.

Keep sweet and clean inside and out.

Try to be a blessing to some one every day,
and keep blessed yourself, good and sweet.
(N. B. This is a good rule to practice at
home as well as at the campmeeting.)

Be courteous and kind to everybody. (That
is Bible. Perhaps you had forgotten, hence
allow me to stir up your pure minds by wng
of remembrance. See I Peter 3:8, also Eph.
4:32.)

Pray much, or quite likely you will back-
slide before campmeeting is over, and you
return home on a lower spiritual plane than
when you came to the eampniceting.

Campmeeting dates are uhuost here, there-

fore better begin on your job right away.

~

P. S. Don’t go to campmeeting to get fixed
up spiritually. Get fixed up before you come,
and be ready to help some one else. Never-
theless, better get fixed up at campmeeting
than not at all. Better, however, keep fixed
up all the time or the Dark Messenger may
come suddenly and find you without the
wedding garment on. It’s safer and happier
to keep the garment on, both night and day,
summer and winter, therefore be ye also
ready, for in such an hour as ye think not
the Son of Man cometh.” Matt. 24:44 and
Luke 12:40.

A M ogern Pulpiteer

NOTE—I cnclose u  desceription
chureh service by a very populur preacher, who
Araws a salary of SG.000 a year, and attracts great
crowds to hear the performance. I thought you
might give this to the Herald of Holiness readers,
It would he unlque to say the lenst. How sad
thnt such a portornuuue will attract the multi-
tudes! Rrother Glrvin, n court stenographer, re-
ported the service—C. E. CORNELL.

TTER n variety of musie on the organ,
beginning a little after 7 o’clock and
lasting until about twenty minutes of

of a_ modern

eight, the curtain rose, revealing a choir of

more than a hundred, probably sixty of whom
were ladies wearing white surplices. After the
singing of a hymn by the congregation and
prayer by the pastor, Rev. , and the
singing of a beautiful anthem and a Scrip-
ture reading, Mr. spoke about the
Women’s Christian Temperance Union, which
was represented there that evening. e is a
queer mixture of keenness, wit, humor, ortho--

- ey

Rain and cold are not unknown |
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Mother and Little Ones

A Splendid Machine

The finest machine in the world, ’tis the
truth,
Is not one invented by man,
Nor s it constructed of blue, tempered

steel—
Guess quick what it is, if you can!

It will “go” at all times if you treat it
e-right,
It's power has no 'limit, folks say;

For turning out work it can not be ex-

‘celled,
Watch what it can do in a day!

Give it care, not neglect—Iit can stand no
abuse;
'Tis easy its power to destroy;
Well kept and in order, it works like a
charm— .
The world's best machine {8 a boy!

—Unidentified.

The Fox, the Goat and the
Carrot

A fox and goat were walking tegether on
the main réad. After having advanced a
few yards they saw a bag laying at the side
of the hedge. .

“I wonder what there may be in that
bag,” sald the goat.

“I'll see,” sald the fox, and, putting his
mouth to the string with which the bag
was tied, he bit it through in a moment.
Then, seizing the bottom of the bag with
his teeth, he shook it, and the most splen-
did carrots rolled out.

‘“Those are for me,"
have opened the bag.”

‘“You shan't touch them,” answered the
goat, ‘““else I'll batter you with my horns
till your ribs crack.”

The fox looked at the large horns of the
goat and showed his teeth, The goat, sece-
ing the fox's teeth, thought within him-
self, ‘I don't like those sharp tellows.”
And the fox thought, “I don't believe my
ribs would stand those horns.”

So they kept standing over the carrots
and looked at each other. After a pause
the fox said: ‘“What's the use of our stand-
ing here? Let us see which of us is the
stronger. Yonder are two heaps of stones.
You take one of them and I'll take the
other; he who first throws down his heap
shall have the carrots.”

“Very well,” said the goat,
to his heap.

The goat placed himselt on his hind legs
and knocked with his horns till the ground
rebounded, but the heap did not move.

“You don't hit hard enough,” said the
fox. “Take a good run at i{t.” The goat
went a few steps back and ran as hard as
he could. Crack! and crack! and both his
horns fell to the ground.

When the fox saw this he commenced
dancing on his hind legs. “Ah, my dear
fellow,” said he, “the carrots are now for
me.”

“Not yet,” sald the goat. *“You haven’t
thrown down your heap, and if you touch
the carrots before then I'll fight you with
the stumps that are left on my head.”

The fox looked at the goat’s stumps and
thought, “One of them is very sharp;, he
might rip up my sides.”

“Very well,” said he, “L'l1] throw down my
heap; it is a trifle for me.” He began dig-
ging around with his forefeet til]l there was
a large hole in the ground. The heap tot-
tered and fell, but it fell on the fox and
broke his left hind leg. There they stood,
sadly looking at one another, one with
broken horns and the other with a broken
leg.

“Jump at the carrots,” sald the goat; “I
leave them to you.”

“Y can’t.,”” slghed the fox, “my lt_g pains
me too much. You may take them.)”

sald the fox, “for I

So each went

“Very well,”” sald the goat, and ran to
the bag. But, oh, dear! there was neither
bag nor carrots, for during the quarrel a
peasant had passed by and picked up both.

“Alas!” cried the goat. *“What fools we
are! Had we divided the treasure in peace
I should have saved my horns, you your
leg, and each of us would have had enough
of carrots.”—De Leifde.

Back-Door Recommendations

“Which -boy will you have?’ asked Mr.
Ames.

He was going away for a week, and he
wanted to invite one of the neighbor hoys
to stay with Mrs. Ames, and be ready 1o
run errands. Of course he meant to pay
well the boy who was selected.

“I think I'll have Jimmie White,” sald
Mrs. Ames.

Mr. Ames looked surprised. Jinimie was
the poorest hoy in the neighborhcod. There
were others older and betier looking and
cleverer.

‘“You're wondering why,” said Mrs. Ames,
“I'll tell you. When Jimmie goes out in
the back yard to cut wood for his mother,
the cat comes and rubs against his legs,
the dog jumps all over him, the little neigh-
bor girl comes to the fence to show her
dolly, and Jimmie’s own small brother comes
running to help. Thoese are his recommen-
dations. I know he has a kind heart, and
I like that better than almost anything else.
There was another boy I thought of, but I
saw him kick his dog yesterday, and he
torments the younger children on the way
to school. He slaps his little sister, and
whines when his mother asks him to do an
errand. He takes off his hat, and speaks
to me very politely when I am calllng on
hls mother, and if he tried, he could be a
splendid boy. But I've been looking up
back-door recommendations, and he doesn't
stand the test.”

Mr. Ames then understood. “If boys and
girls could only know that some one is
often taking their measure when they are
off guard!” he said.

Then he went over to ask Jimmie’s
mother if she could spare him for a week.

‘““T'wo dollars, mother, for just helping
after school!” ecxied Jimmie; *“I'd have
thought it was pay enough to stay over
there, and take care of the pony, and get
a chance to look at the books and plctures
in the evening. 1 wonder how they came
to choose me!”—Selected.

Rosalie’s Missionary Chicken
Written by EvizaBerii A. CAMPBELL

She as a little clear white hen, who be-
cause of a very red comb, had in early vouth
been mistaken for a rooster and named
Dick. It was all due to a most unfortunate
and painful accident that little Dick ever
came into prominence at all. The chickens
had made a raid upon the flower bed and
Rosalie was sent to order them out. She
very thoughtlessly and by way of emphasis
threw asvstone at the intruders and the neat
slittle white chicken with the bright red
comb was hit, and the result was a broken
leg.

Rosalle’'s heart stood still with terror at
what she had done, then she speedily set
about trylng to make amends fer the mis-
chief. Brother Bob came and put the little

roken leg into splints and carefully bound

up. ' Rosalle made a nice cozy bed for the
poor little chick’ in' the woodshed. She
lavished all possible attentions upon the
little invalid, and by the time the leg was
healed Dick had become a househnld pet
and would fly upon Rosalie’s shoulder and
eat corn from her bhand and would follow
her all over the yard,

One beautiful Sunday ;morning in early..

autumx}. when Rosalie went to church, she
found ‘there a misslonary lady, tall and

sweet, who told about the orphan children

away out in Turkey. She told of one little
Muggerditch, who came down from the
mountains all jn rags. His father had been
killed in the war. He was quite alone in
the world and he wanted to go to school.
There were no schools in the poor little vil-
lage where he llved, but he had heard that
down in the city there was a missionary
school where children learned things and
Muggerditch did so want to learn a gresat
deal and then go back to his own mountain
village and teach people.

He was very ignorant—he did not even
know who God was. He had never heard
about Jesus and His love for little children.
He did not know why missionarles left their
homes and came away to his country to
teach poor little orphans like himself. He
was 80 dirty that you would have thought
he had never seen any water, and his cloth-
ing was so ragged that it could not keep
out the cold, and as it was winter he was
almost frozen. He was very hungry, too,
poor little mite! but he did not cry or com-
plain, he only looked up pleadingly into the
kind faces.

All this the missionary told, and Rosalie’'s
eyes grew very large and she sat up straight,
looking earnestly at the missionary as she
went on to.tell that the orphanage was full,
because s0 many little homeless children
had come to them that winter. There was
no money to pay for Muggerditch to be ed-
uczated, but they took him in and éave hlm

a bath and some clean clothes and gome—“

thing to eat before sending him back. After
he was clean and warm and well fed he was
a bright, happy looking little fellow. He

begged, oh, so hard, to be allowed to stay:-

He promised to work and never make any
noise and to be as good a hoy as ever was.
“So,” said the missionary, ‘“we teachers all
tried to think of some way to raise enough
money to keep Muggerditch for one year,
and at last we were able to get it, and
now the year will soon be ended and poor
little Muggerditch will have to go back to
the dreary mountain village and :iever have
any more education unless we can raise
enough money to keep him.”

Then she asked 1f any one would like to
give something to help educate Mugger-
ditch. Rosalle’s hand was the first to go
up, and she sald: I will give my chicken.
His name is Dick, and I'm sure he’ll sell for
as much as fifty cents!” Rosalie did not
see why people smiled when she said that;
it was a solemn matter to her to give up
her dear little pet; but it was all she had
to give, and she felt so sorry for the poor
little orphan boy who wanted to go to
school. Her example, however, was quickly
followed, for one hand after another went
up and some offered more and some less,
until a large enough sum was raised to keep
Mugegerditch in school.

Rosalie was very quiet all the way home.
There was a great lump in her throat be-
cause of Dick, and yet she was not sorry
for what she had done, and she knew that
Dick would be glad to be so useful,

From this time Dick was fed more gen-
erously than ever in order that he might
grow nice and plump. Aunt Jennie had ad-
vanced the fifty cents so that Muggerditch
would not have to wait for his education.
But somehow the lump would always rise in
Rosalie’s throat whén she trled to tell Dick
about the plan.

One day Rob said, “Rosalie, 1 think Dick
{8 & hen, and if she is, you will have to
change her name.”

“Why, Bob! I can't possibly change
Dick’s name, he wouldn' Xnow when I was
calling him.” Then suddenly her face
brightened and she exclalmed, “Oh, Aunt
Jennie! if Dick should lay eggs, won’t you
take the eggs and let me keep Dick?”

And Aunt Jennie agreed to take all the
eggs which Dick might lay in a year in re-
turn for the fifty cents.

Rosalie was very happy and she ran off
to find Dick and made a full confession of
the whole matter. Dick liatened with one
foot raised from the ground and head tipped
on one side. When Rosalie wound up with,
“Now,. Dick, if you will only be & hen and
lay egge, you won't have to be killed and
you can support little orphan Muggerditch
just the same.” Dick looked meditative for
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& «few seconds and then turning slowly
about she began to sing a little song, just
as hens do, and that settled it. Dick was &
missionary hen. Every day after that
Rosalle and Dick had long talks about the
éducation of Muggerditch. Dick always did
the listening and looked very wise and
thoughtful. The result was that no other
hen laid so many eggs as Dick.

At the end of the first year Aunt Jennie
fouungd that Dick’s eggs had brought a dollar
and a half, so she said that seeing she could
not take interest on missionary money the
extra dollar should be Dick's own offering.

And s0 every year Dick laid so many eggs
that she was the marvel of the neighborhood,
and everybody wanted to know what Rosalle
fed- her hen to make her lay so well. But
Rosalie always replied, "Why, I just talk to
her about helping Muggerditch.”

One day, after Dick had been industri-
‘ously laying eggs for five years, there came
a letter bearing a foreign postmark. It was
addressed to Rosalle and she could hardly
walt to get it open. It contained a mnote
from the sweet missionary lady which said
that Muggerditch had completed his educa-
tlon and learned a trade, that he was al-
most ready to return to his mountain vil-
lage where he could now earn his living
and teach others what he had learned, and
that he would Tead the Bible to those who
were too old to learn to read. She sald that
he had written a letter to the little girl who
owned the chicken, and she had translated
it for him into English so that Rosalie
could understand what he had said.

On another sheet of paper was such gueer
looking writing—Rosalie had never seen any,
like it before, but it was Muggerditch's own
letter in his own language, and underneath
was the missiopary’s translation. It was
as follows:

“Dear Lady: I thank you and your hen
for helping me to go to school. I go back
now to teach my people so they can read
about the love of Jesus, and then they will
be 50 happy. 1 am glad all day long, for
now I love Jesus and I know he loves me.
I will try to be always a good man.

Yery gratefully,

Muggerditeh.”

Rosallie was so delighted that she danced
up and down the room. “Oh, Aunt Jennie,
the misstonary lady must have told him
about us! Won't Dick be pleased! Oh, 1
am 80 glad we educated him!"”"—The Con-
gregationalist,

“Hunchy”
By Mrs. G. G. Halliburton

“Hunchy” sat on the grass in the court-
house yard, busy trying to wrap a piece of
sofled rag around his tce. The blood
streamed down his foot and the tears down
his dirty cheeks. It was Sabbath morning;
the church bells were ringing the hour of
Sabbath school all over the city. A crowd
of little boys crossed the street, and one, a
boy of about eleven years of age, walked up
to the little sufferer, and, kicking him on the
side with his polished boots, asked, “What
are you doing, Hunchy?”

Hunchy turned his tear-stained face up-
ward, brushing the tears away with his dirty
shirt sleeve.

“I'm not a bother'n’ you; go 'long to your
Sunday school an’ let me alone.”

The boys laughed and gathered about and
began to sing:

“Hunchy, Hunchy, Hunchy-back,
Don’t glve us boys your slack.”

Hardly had they ceased singing before a
ady entered the courtyard. The boys rec-
ognized her at once as Miss Watson, their
beautiful young Sabbath school teacher.

-~ “Boys! boys!” She spoke the words gen-
tly, but touchingly. , “My boys, too,” she
whispered, “and on xf lovely Sabbath morn-
ing on the way to Sabbath school., Let's
gee.” Bhe hdgan counting: *“One, two,
three, four—four nice, bright-faced, neatly-
clad, well-fed boys. Not one orphan among
them, and all of them members of my class,
too—and I find them abusing a poor little
orphaned, homeless, suffering boy! Oh, I'm
sorry, dears. I'll ask God to forgive you for
this!” N

The four boys hung their heads and
walked sway and out of the yard. -

‘Miss Watson knelt beside the little hunch-
back and asked, ‘“Have you hurt your foot,
little boy?” -

“Yes'm—I—I" The tears were falling
aglin and sobs shook the breast of the lit-
tle boy. Yes'm—I stuck a nall in my toe.
I didn’t bother your boys, miss.”

“I know f{t, dear. Don't cry any more
now. Can you walk over to the hydrant?
You must wash the dust off your toe bhefore
you tie it up, else it will pain you more.”

“Oh, yes'm, I can walk.” And Hunchy
got up and walked to a near-by hydrant.

“Now wash all the dust off good, then I'll
tie it up for you.”

“Is that enough?” he asked.

now, ain’t it?”’
. “Yes it is. Now you sit down. I'll be
back in one minute. 1'll run over to that
corner drug store and get some salve for
your poor toce. Don't you e¢ry now. Look
up there at that pretty bird; hear him how
he sings; listen to him good while I'm
gone.”

Miss Watson ran out of the yard over to
the drug store, and soon Hunchy saw her
returning, and not alone. A young man
was with her; he carried a roll of some-
thing and a bottle.

“Hello, little man! This good woman
says you have a bad toe. Let's get a look
at it.”” The young man knelt beside the
boy and examined the wounded toe. ‘“Pretty
bad to have a sore toe, isn’t it, Hunchy?”

“Yes, sir, ’tis. Will it have to be cut
plum off 7"

“No, no. Tt fix it up all right.”

“Miss Watson,” he said, ‘“this little fel-
Iow here lives on the street. He's known
as Hunchy; independent as a woodchuck,
for his age; works at odd jobs all over the
city. I've seen him out in the snow bare-
footed, watering horses and holding them
for momey to buy his bread. There you
are! Doesn't it feel better?”

“Yes, it does; it don't hurt er bit. How'd
vou do that?” ’

“I'm a pill roller, Hunchy.
that is?"

‘““No, sir. What is it?”

“A doctor, Hunchy.”™

“Er doctor! 1 ain’t got but one nickel
to pay you with, but if you'll give me time
'l make more and pay you.” Hunchy
drew from his pocket the nickel and held it
up to the young physician,

‘“Why, a nickel’s too much for that little
job, isn’t it, Miss Willie?”

“Yes, it is; don’t charge Hunchy anything,
Dr. Prince. He'll hold your horse some
time, won't you, Hunchy?"

“Yes'm, T will.”

“All right, Hunchy. Your toe will be
well in a day or two. Good-bye.”” And the
young man shook the extended hand of the
boy, bade Miss Watson good-bye, and went
back to the store.

“He's er man, ain’t he?” asked Hunchy.

“Yes, sir, that he is—a man. But I must
go. Talk to me now. Do you ever go to
Sunday school, Hunchy?”

“How can 1 go? I.ook at these old
clothes; nobody'd want me there!”

“Listen, Hunchy—but Hunchy isn’t your
real name, is it7”

“Guess so—it's all the one I ever was
called. But i1t's er ugly name. Do they call
me that because I'm all knotted up in my
back?”

“Oh,, let’s hope not! But listen. I want
you In my class. Now next Sabbath you
come. Wash your face and hands nice and
clean, and be sure your feet are clean, and
you'll be all right.”

“Them boys will make fun of me.”

“No, they won't; they won't ever do that
again, for 1'11 talk to them today. Don’t be
afrald of these boys, no matter if you don’t
go, for they never will act ugly again. But
you will come?”

“Yes'm.”

Again the church bells are ringing.
Hunchy is at the hydrant scrubbing his
feet and legs as the four boys come into
the yard.

“Toe’'s well now, Isn't it?” asked Claud.

“Yes, sir, it’s about well now.”

“Going anywhere today?” asked another
boy.

“It’s clean

Know what

“Don’'t know yet,”’~answered Hunchy .

“Better go to Sabbath school, Hunchy,”
said the third boy.

“I'm too ragged.
rags?”’

**No, I wouldn’t. Say, boys, 'spose we fix
him up before next Sunday and take him.,”
sald the fourth lad.

“We'll do it!”

The boys were =about to
Hunchy cried:
thin’?"”

“Yes; what s it?” asked Claud.

“What changed ye so? Was it her?”

“Yes, it 'was her. Do you love her, too,
Hunchy?!

“Love her? What is love? 1Is it a swol-
lenup feelin—er want to get on yer knees
to her—want to do just anything, no mat-
ter how it hurts or how hard it is to do—
is that what ye call love?’ The grateful
tears were streaming down Hunchy’s cheeks,
and more than one boy brushed a tear from
his own eye as he looked at the poor,
friendless, orphaned cripple.

“Yes, Hunchy, that’s love,” answered the
boys.

“Well, if it is, I love her, for she was
good to me, and I love him, too—that doctor
over yonder.” Hunchy pointed toward the
corner durg store.

“We know all about it, Hunchy. And,
say, we're sorry we treated you so. I'm

Would you go in these

leave when
“Say, will ye tell me some-

sorry I l;icked you. Will vou shake hands
and forgive mg?”’
“Coursée. I dpne_forgot it. She sald you

never would-do it agdim™

“And we-won’t. Couldn’t you come on
now and go to Sabbath school?”

“B'Meve s0; but you all go on; you musn’t
walk with me.”

“But we will! Hurrah! a new scholar!”
cried Paul, the elder’s son.

The boys reached the church on time.
Miss Watson stood at the door. When she
saw Hunchy walking beside her boys a
great, happy sigh escaped—a lovely, happy
tear stole down her cheek; a heartfelt
prayer went up to God. “Saved! My boys
together with Hunchy! Father, I thank
thee.”—Cumberland Banner.,

For Jesus’ Sake

“Mother,” said & little Qive-year-old boy,-

“l wish Jesus lived om earth now.”

“Why, my darling?”

“Because I should like s0 much to do
something for him.”

“But what could such a little bit of a fel-
low as you are do for the Savior?”

The child hesitated a few moments, then
locoked up into his mother’s face and sald:

“Why, mother, I could rup all his er-
rands for him.”

*'So you could, my child, and so you shall,
Here is a glass of jelly and some oranges
I was going to send to poor, old, sick Mar-
garet by the scrvant, but I will let you
take them instead, and do an errand for
the Savior, for, when upon earth, he said:
‘Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the
least of these, ye did it uanto me.’

“Whenever you do a kind act for any-
body because you love Jesus it is just the
same as if the Savior were now living.on
the earth, and you were doing it for him.”
—The Illustrator.

The beauty of work depends upon the
way we meet it—whether we arm ourselves
each morning to attack it as an enemy that
must be vanquished before mnight comes. or
whether we open our eyes with the sunrise
to welcome it as an approacking friend whe
will make ug feel at evening that the day
was well worth its fatigues.—Lucy Liarcom.

————

One way to do good in this world is to be
good. Thus you are an epistle of Christ,
known and read of all men. But the trouble
is, it 18 much ‘more difficult to be good than-
it is to rush around urging other people to
be good.

The way of the cross leads home, and we
may add that all other ways lead to perdi-
tion.
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SUNDAY

The exercises of Commencement week
always begin with the baccalaureate sermon
on the Sabbath. The preacher this-time was
Rev. J. C. Bearse, our new principal. The
message was based on the words, YQuit you
like men, be strong,” and was well adapted
for the oceasion. Among the thoughts which
were brought out were these, that Christian
manhood. is a real manheod; it is mot a
superficial exterior, but has vital substan-
tiality ; it is a pure manhkood, and it is a
strong manhood. In the evening the Senior
clugs had charge of the service. Several
members of the cluss gave brief but inspir-
ing talks on’ such subjects as duty, love,
divine promises und Dblessings from the
sick-room ; others gave theié testimony. The
whole service was permeated with a sense of
the divine presence and was a marked wit-
nesy to the fact that Jesus Christ can fill und
satisfy the desires of our young folks.

MONDAY

Monday evening there was a joint meeting
of the Perry and Lincoln Literary societies,
Mr. Turpel, of the Perry Literary society,
presided, assisted by Miss Martin, of the
Lincoln Lijterary society.

The whole program was very fine, but the
renl feature of the evening was the debate
by members of the Perry society.

The subject ~was, ‘“Resolved, That the
government should prohibit by law all mar-
riages tending to moral degeneracy."”

Ernest Drummond and Henry Hall de-
fended the affirmative and Harold Kirk-
patrick and Vladimir Dimitroff the nega-
tive. -

The judges returned a verdict in favor of

the affirmative and thus the momentous
question was settled.
TUESDAY

Tuesdoy afternoon and evening mission-
ary services were held, with Miss Julin Gib-
son us the speaker. Miss Gibson ig a return-
ed missionary from India and is now taking
a course in the Philadelphia Medical College.
She expects to gradunte next year and re-
ceive her degree, after which she intends
to return to the mission field in Indin., We
are happy to number Miss Gibson among

our graduates, who was valedictorian of her
class,

Miss Bertha Munroe, president of the
. C. 1. Missionary Society, was in charge
of the program in the evening. The serv-
ices were held in the Pentecostal Church of
the Nazarene in the village.

Miss Gibson’s address was inspiring and
cnlightening. She emphasized the need of
a heavenly vision of the Savior, so clear
and captivating that the soul beholding it
would be able to bear all things, believe all
things, and be a victor at home and abroad.

Pentecostal Collegiate Intstiute Commencement i

WEDNESDAY

This was Alumni day. Their banguet was
held in the afternoon at the hospitable home
of Mrs. Durfee, and was a time of renewing
acquaintances. The evening exercisesswere
held in the P. C. 1. chapel, with Mr. Carrol
Durfee, vice-president of the Alumni as-
sociation, presiding. Rev. Josephine Burns,
the president, was unable to be present on
account of sickness.

Some fine musical selections were rendered’
by Miss Alice Hillery and Miss Grace Gleu- I
son. Mr, Harold Durfee reand an instruc-
tive article and Mr. Turpel supplied the
amusement by his humorous selections.

Rev. Louis Reed, of IDrew Theological
Neminnry, sang 8 solo and alse gave a splen-

did address on “The Natiob™s Greatest
Need.”

A considerable number of the Alumni were
present and seemed glud to be back to their
Almn Mater. The Associntion presented the
school with a fine set of platform furniture.
Thank you, Alumni!

THURSDAY

The class day exercises were held in the
afternoon at 2 p. m. These were comfort-
ably informal and bright with the spice of
wit. Mr. A, F. Ruth, president of the class,
neted ay chairman and made a brief iutro-
ductory address. The new principal, Rev.
J. C. Bearse, offered prayer. Miss Ruth
Weaver read the class history, My, (George
LaFlash the statistics, Mr. Robert Kirkland
the prophecy, Miss Elizabeth Worden the
poem, and Miss Myrtle Pelley the will. The
class song was very inspiring and well ren-
dered. ’

Mr. Viadimir Dimitroff gave the charge to
the Jumniors, which was responded to by Mr.
Clyde Sumner in bebalf of the Juniors.

GRADUATION

The crowning evening of the week came
with the graduating exercises on Thursday
night. Through the kindoess of pastor and
prople, these were held in the Baptist church,
which ix much more commodious than our
own chapel. About a quarter of eight the
Senior class filed into the nuditorium and
took their places on the platform; there
‘were seventeen noble young men and wom-
en. After certain musical selections and the
invocation by Rev. G. B. Cutler, pastor of
the Baptist church, there came the different
orations. These were marked by a depth of l
thought which was notanble for immature
minds. When they had been concluded and
the valedictory had been given, the diplomas
were presented by the principal,. Some had
struggled long nnd earnestly for this coveted
prize, and it was with n glow of satisfaction
that they received this reward for their
labor. A selection by the chorus and the
benediction econcluded the program, and

" Christian workers.

Sunday School Literature

If you have not ordered Sunday school
literature for the present quarter, do so
at once. Although we made provision for
quite an increase in the circulation of
our Sunday school periodicals, it looks
now as though there would not be enough
to supply the demand. It is too late to
print more. We will flll orders promptly
as long as the supply lasts.

It is gratifying to note that every
quarter marks an increase in our Sunday
school business.

. .

The Bottles of Heaven; or
Fact in Figure

The above Is the title of an unique and
excellent book of fiHustrations. It con-
tains five hundred {illustrations, and is
especlally Interesting and helpful for
The book, which con-
tains 420 pages, was published at $1.50.
We have bought a special lot and offer
them to our people at— :

Only 75 cents
’ Postpaid
ORDER NOW S

‘.

———— . 7

|
PURLISHING HOUSE of the .

PENTECOSTAL CHURCIH of the NAZARENE ‘~_-§7

KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI
2109 TROOST AVENUE

o

T

another class passed forth from P. C. I.

MALDEN, MASS,

Praise ye the Tord! Sunday was a blessed
day. In the morning we endeavored to raise our
weekly offering up to $50 per week, and we very
nearly accomplished this. In the evening, after a
blessed street meeting, we had a glorious revival
service. Brother Borders preached on Achan, and
geveral sought the Lord, Many of our people are
attending old Grandview Park camp this week.—
LEROY D. PEAVEY.

SHERMAN, TEXAS -

We closed our last meeting at Idabell, Okla.
Pastor M. C. Coon is very faithful in his lnbors nnd
is ably assisted by his wife, The singiyg wuas most
excellent, Misses Dameron and Vernor, of Hugo,
being in charge. The meeting was not all we bad
hoped for, while some say it was far the best
meeting ever keld in the town, The crowds were
large and atteative. I found the people still love
the truth. One of the encouraging features of the
meeting was the number of men seeking God.
SBome of the leading men were definite seekers;
among the number a very prominent oil man from
Tulga, 72 years' of nge. Poor fellow! he bowed
himself in the sawdust out from the shed among

the crowd on the last night, while I poured out
my heart in his behalf. A sad thing in his past
record was that he had taken the life of seven
of hix fellow men. There were nbout forty definite
experiences received. I hope to return soon and
finish the work. We had the co-operation of the
Methadist preacher; also others, including the
Methodist I'rotestants and the Presbyterinnk of the
old type . Our only hope is to keep elean and in
harmony with the Bible, preach a full gospel full
of power and life. I go next to Cullecka, Texas,
with B. £. Neely, pastor.—1., F. PRITCHETT.

ALIX, ARK,

Sunday, June 27th, was n blessed day with our
chureh. Qur pastor, Rev, A, B. Calk, brought the
mesgage from Acty 1:14, after which the church
wus pregented to him for dedication. The church
praised God that the debt was paid off. After
the dedication- the sacrament was administered and
quite a number participated. How we praised
God for & church where holiness is preached! Our
revival mecting begins July 18th, and we are look-
ing to the Lord for a great refreshing from the
skies, and for many souls to be eaved.—MRgrs. LET-
TIE BAKER. -
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The Pocket Testament
League
Vest-Pocket New Testament - ~

The bandiest, daintlest, prettiest, and most
ukeful edition of the New Testument pub-
Ushed. It takes up little room and ~will
really fit the pocket. Printed on fine paper,
f’romk the largest type ever used in s0 small a

ook.

Slze, 256 x 414 inches.

Christ is born of Gods and
evary one that loveth him

No. 2117—Bound in Ooze tan leather., flex-
ible, limp. gold side title, rounded corners,
gold edges, containing membership certificate
and  daily readings.

Single copies, postpaid, 40c; per dozen, $4,
postpaid.

Red Letter Edition

With ‘all the words of
our Kord and Saviour
printed (o red.

No. 2117-RL—Bound in
Ooze tan lenther. flexible
Hmp, gold slde title,
rounded COrners. gold
edges, contalning mem-
bership certificate und
duajly readings.

_Single copies. postpaid,
d0c; per dozen, $5.25,
postpaid, .

POCKET

TESTAMENT
LEAGUE

L 4

The Pocket Testament League

Is a world-wide organization of those who -
ugree to honestly endeavor to read a portion
of a chapter of the Bible daily, and to carry
a Testament or Bible about with them.
There are no fees of any kind and the aim
of the I.eague is to strengthen Christians
and to win the unsaved to Christ by spread-
ing God's Word.

Members are therefore encouraged to give
Testaments away to those who are willing
to join the L.eangue and fulfill the conditions
of reading a portion of a chapter each day.
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