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ing holiness. If the Devil's.blagk wing is over a
place it any time, it is when they refuse the
eternal light of holiness. How about God’'s care
under these conditions? Cgast all your carc on
Him for He careth for. you, takes in this sltua-
tion. He says He will make them who say they
are Jews and are not, to come and worship at
thy feet. “There shall not be a man able to
stand before thee all the days of thy life, 'as I
was with Moses so 1 will be with thee.” Sam-
son’s foxes are still at large, and the jawbone
of an ass is not far away when needed. The
message of Jonah, ‘“Yet forty days and Nineveh
shall be destroyed,” is one that will either bring
8 full altar or disarm the enemy with fear.

For any hypocrites, who might be lurking
around, “Ye generation of vipers,” will not be a
message of s:zothing nature, but it will surely
locate the rattlers. God speaks in His Word of
making us new threshing instruments having
teeth; and while our General Superintendent
spoke a truth when he sald that a threshing
machine does not run the year around, yet just
as it has its place in the economy of nature, so
it may be used in the kingdom of grace. Wec
might further say that it is not always the soft
place that develops spiritual glants, and .if we
believe that all things work together for our
good, we must ineclude in this a bad environ-
ment. Surely under these conditions, the church
and preacher will not neglect prayer. Is it not
algo true that God cares more for us when we
are in 8 hard place than In an easy one? A
tather will not likely send money and supplies
ifn any great amount to a2 son who is abundantly
prosperous; but the needy one will continually
receive from his bounty. Does not the Bible
abound in records of God’s care for his servants
in hard places? Jesus' environment was not
good whilertempted in the wilderness, yet the
record is that the Devil left Him for a season
and angels came and ministered to Him. It is
not stated that there were many amens and
hallelujahs when Stephen preached that memor-
able sermon, yet at the conclusion, amid flying
stones and hostile men, he had visions of Jesus
sitting at the right hand of power. John on
Patmos had no human fellowship, yet he was
. In the Spirit on the Lord's day, and the heavens
were opened to his vision and his soul was in-
spired by beholding through prophetic knowl-
edge the coming millenium and the everlasting
city of God. Wesley was left in a dark alley to
die, yet out of that experience came one of his
sweeatest hymns. The walls of Bedford jall were
not inspirational to shouting, yet we find 1is-
suing from those walls more than a shout, for
we all have read Bunyon's “Pilgrim’s Progress,”
the product of Bunyon's imprisonment. It is
but a matter of history that some 6f Paul’s best
writings were produced during his imprison-
ment.

‘What shsall we say more, for time would fail
us to tell of God's servants in this twentieth
century, both in home and foreign lands, who

have waxed valiant in holy warfare, and through,

prayer and preaching, have created anew thou-
sands of sinful men for whom Christ died. It
seems to us, as we read these records, that we
must conclude that there are no hard places
with God, but places are hard because our faith
is weak. Some of us ncea to foin that com-
pany of holy warriors mentioned in the eleventh
chapter of Hebrews. We must not close our ddis-
course without mentioning one more thing.

It is that a place may be a hard place finan-
clally. This may be because of few members
and they financlally poor. If they are not able
to support a pastor, help will have to come from
another source. The preacher may have to do
some secular work through the week and min-
ister on Sunday. But their poverty may be
caused by withholding the tithe. It has always
been a problem to me how a church could ex-
pect the Pentecostal blessing without Pente-
costal glving., It seems to me that it is at least
good logle to say that If Mormons and Doweltes
and other religionists, whom we think hetero-
dox and false, can be so liberal as to tithe to
their church, and they think to Christ, that we
holiness people who have the ark, ought to
abound in this grace also. We can not say if a
man tithes he is sanctified wholly, yet it should
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follow . ¢bat if .2 man i{s sanctified ,wholly he.
will tithe. But whether. tithers are ‘among us
or not, does God care’ for the filnances of the
preachers? We think He does, for He has sald,
“The laborer is worthy of his hire,”” and that
we should reap their carnal things —'meaning
support financially and otherwise. There may

be clrcumstances where the preacher may have -

to do some secular work, but that is not God's
general plan. The churches which have forced
their preachérs to do secular work along with
their ministerial, have nearly all passed from
the fleld ot action, and others of the same
opinion are expiring. These churches are. not
noted for bringing in their tithes. If “Thou
shalt not steal,” is binding, then bringing in the
tithes is also binding.

But after all, God’s cafre_for His preachers
will dépend a great deal on the preacher him.
self. What is his strongest motive in preach.
ing? If he desires God's. glory only, thep
heaven will take notice of him. Would he rather
see souls saved and sanctifled than to preach
big sermons and recefve calls to a big job?

I will close by saying that God is looking
after me. You may not believe it when I say
that I have never starved to deqth yet, neither
am I living {n the county infirmary. My grocery
bills are paid up to date. ‘There is flour in the
sack and potatoes in the cellar. I pay my tithe,
and God makes a dollar go farther than it useq
to when I did not pay it. But best of all, Jesus
saves and sanctifies me; and & man in that
condition is always rich.

Special Demands Upon the Nazarene Preacher Today

Writien by Lymax Brouagr

Feed the flock which is among you, taking
the oversight thercof, not by constraint, bdut
willingly; not for flthy lucre, but of a ready
mind.— 1 Peter 5:2.

O BE God's preacher — God’'s man — first

of all that man must have a deflnite call to

préach, as definite as either his regenera-
tion or sanctification. "It God's call is upon
him, he will have the real Spirit of Christ, will
preach the unsearchable riches of his Master
without fear or compromise of men or devils,
He will be as bold as a lion, patient as an ox,
meek as a lamdb. Jesus sald once, “Blessed are
the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.”
Humility is the greatest Christian grace, John
Fletcher was once asked, ‘What Is the.most im-
portant Christian grace?” He answered, “Hu-
mility.” What is the next? His response was,
“Humfility.” To the third inquiry he gave the
same answer. When John Wesley preached the
funeral sermon of that good man, he said, “The
most saintly man I ever saw lles in that coffin,
and I never expect to- see another such till I
go to glory.” Speclal demands arec upon the
Nazarene preacher today. Perfect humility is
the cornerstone of all Christian perfection.
Psalms says, “Mark the perfect man, and be-
hold the upright: for the end of that man {is
peace.” .

That preacher whom God calls will have the
real Spirit of his Savior, and preach the Word
with the Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.
He will go where He wants him to go, and say
what He wants him to say, and be what He
wants bim to be. He will not consult his own
desires or tastes; he will not be disobedient
unto the heavenly vision. He is ready for any
thing, anywhere, any place, or spot — topside
of this old earth —when God calls him. He
will answer, “Here am 1.”

To bhe a Nazarene preacher means something
more than some men think. Owur dear Dr.
Bresce has well sald, “We have the hardest
job on this earth. Yet it's easy if Jesus goes
with us.” Such preachers must be ready and
willing to feed the flock, as God has called him.
“Willing of a ready mind” . . . “Not for .filthy
lucre.” It it be for “lucre,” that preacher ought
to seek another position. Listen to the Master's
words to Peter: “Then Peter began to say unto
him, Lo, we have left all, and have followed
thee. And Jesus answered "and sald, Verily, I
say unto you, There is no man that hath left
house, or brethren, or slsters, or father, or
mother, or wife, or children, or lands, for my
sake, and the gospel’s, but he shall receive an
hundredtold now in this time, -houses, and
brethren, and sisters, and mothers, and chil-
dren, and lands, with persecutfons; and in the
world to come eternal life.”

Thank God, we have no fear of starving to
death, with all that company on our side! The
true Spirit-filled man of God is ready for any_
place or spot, and to be at his very best for his
God and for lost souls; and will feed the flock
with the bread from heaven. Jesus sald to
Peter, “Feed my lambs, feed my sheep,” and
do it wiilingly and of a ready mind, with the
heart full of divine love for every man; with
kindness and long sufferinpg. Such a preacher

won't have to advertise for meetings — his slate
will be full; his time will be taken. The Holy
Ghost will keep him on the run. Such men

. are not wondering about salary. The Lord God

of Elijah will see carefully about that man, and
provide, feed, and see him through the days ot
scarcity.

There is a possibility of looklng om the ma-
terial things too long, untll our eyes become
dim, and we become dissatisfled with our con-
dition. XLet that preacher trust His precious
promises, of which He said, “Not one jot or tit-
tle will fall.” We must be tried. Job says, “I
shall come forth as gold.” These furnaces are
necessary for us to go through; semetimes for
our development, or to let the Devil’s crowd see
Jesne. We raag ot-thege Hebrew children when |
the time came for the test, saying, “O king
we are not careful to answer thee in this mat-
ter. Our God, whom we serve, I8 able to de
liver us from the burning, fiery furnace.” If
Jesus goes with us, we will go through the
flery furnace. I see four men loose, walking in
the midst of the fire, and they have no hurt,
and the form of the fourth is like the Son of
God. How did they know it was the Son ol
God? The old king and his crowd never saw’
the Son of God, except shining through these
Hebrew children.

- A preacher said to me just recently, “I am
looking forward to - your church.” I said,
“Brother, we have the hardest job on carth
We can't offer you anything but real hard
work, persecutions on every hand, misunder-
standings; but our God is able to give us the
victory all the way.” The Nazarene preacher of
today can keep full of Holy Ghost fire and love,
so that he can burn his way through every ob-
stacle, every persecution, every misunderstand-
ing. ""We are more than congueror through
him that loved us.” - Jude exhorts us “that ye
should earnestly contend for the faith which
was once delivered unto’the salnts” One has
sald, “As mountains are exposed to winds,
clouds, tempests, and various storms, such as
rain, hail, snow, lightning, and thunders; s0

.ars the ministers of Christ to the severest

conflifcts of earth and hell.” “To preach the
Gospel,” sald Luther, “is t6 draw the hatred of
all hell upon & man.” If preaching the Gospel
and contending for the faith involves all this,
how absolutely necessary it is to keep in the
love of God.

)
“0O for.that fiame of living fire .
IWhich shone so bright in saints of old:
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire,
Calm in distress, in danger bold. .

“Where is thnt Spirit, Tord, which dwelt o
In Abram’s brenst, and sealed him Thine?

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt
And glow with energy divine?

“That Spirit- which from age to age
Proclaimed Thy love and taught Thy ways;
Brightened® Isninah’a vivid page,
And breathed in David’s hallowed Inys.

“Is not Thy grace as mighty now
As when Hlijah felt its power?
‘When glory beamed from Moses® brow?
Or Job endured the trying homr?

“Remember, Lord, the ancient days;
Renew Thy work; Thy grace restore.

And while to Thee our hearts we raise,
On us Thv Holv Spirit vour.”
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MOTHER AND LITTLE ONES

WHAT DOES YOUR FACE SHOW?

A few years ago I received the photograph
of a boy friend of mine, who is now away at
school. It was an Interesting photograph,
and I showed it to a number of friends.

“That face shows determination,” said the
first friend. *“What that boy undertakes he
will see through. He is no quitter.”” My
friend was right. The boy has the reputa-
tion of staying by anything he undertakes
until he has accomplished it.

‘“That’'s a clean boy — clean morally,” said
another man, .

“How do you knaw?' I asked.

“Shows it in his face,” he replied. “A
boy whose thoughts are continually impure
or whose life has a muddy stream in it, soon
betrays it in his face. It may not show right
away, but it will show sooner or later.”

I told him, too, that he was right, for I
knew the boy well and believe he is morally
clean.

“That boy is gentle and kind,” satd a lady
to whom I showed the picture. She was
right, too. Yet there was a time when this
same boy was rough and unkind and even
cruel. His face then did n't show gentleness
and kindness.

The more I thought about the photograph,
the more I studied the faces of boys as they
came before me. What a study it is! Here's
a boy who used to have such a fine, manly
face; now it looks coarse and heavy. What
had happened? Well, it doesn't. take much
study to find out — many things have come

into his life which are hurting him, and his

face tells the story. «

What does your face show? Be sure that
folks are reading it, reading it like a book.
Be sure, too, that it shows what is going on
inside —in the inner life. The face tells
the story of the thought life; the thought
life, after all, is the real life.

If, as you look in the glass, your face
tells the story of some things you would
rather not have folks know about, remember
that it {sn't the face you need to think
about; it’s the thing back there in your life
that finds reflection in your face. What does
your face show?—EUGENE C. FosTER, in Mich-
igan Christian Advocate.

BLOSSOM'S OFFERING

It was Sabbath morning, and Blossom was
all ready for Sabbath school, looking sweet
enough to kiss, in her white frock and big
white hat, her blue sash and blue slippers.

“Let me see you, dearle. All ready? You
look very nice,” sald grandma, calling from
her room, as Blossom passed. She stopped
and went in, turned slowly around to show
her frock, kissed grandma, and said the
golden text in her sweet little volce:

“God loveth a cheerful giver.”

‘“Very nice, darling, you know it perfectly.
There, run along, or you'll be late,” sald
grandma, with a last approving pat and kiss.

Then Blossom met papa, and had to stop
again for a hug and kiss, and then Brother
"Tom; so it was quite ten minutes before she
finally set out for Sabbath school. It was
not far, and mamma, trusted her to go alone
on Sabbath when the streets were quiet, So
Blossom put up her tiny blue parasol, and
tripped lightly away. °

Presently mamma came rupning down
stalrs.

‘'‘Blossom! Sweetheart! Oh, is she gone?”

“Beyond recall,” sald papa, looking after a
blue and white speck in the dlistance.

“Oh, dear! She forgot her missionary
money. The day for the missionary collec-
tion, too,” said mamma, regretfully, holding
up a tiny purse nearly filled with bright
pennles, .

But it was too late. The blue slippers had
taken Blossom swiftly to the church, and it
was not until she was In the class, and no-
ticed the other children with their pennies,
that she remembered hers.

Her little heart was filled with dismay.
She dearly loved to glve, and she had taken
such pleasure in dropping those shining
pennies into her little purse, and thinking of
the churches and S8abbath schools they would
help to build. She had a birthday last week,

too, and six bright new ones had been added
to the little fund. And now to think she had
forgotten it and left it on mamma’s bureau
at home!

Her Hp quivered and her blue eyes fllled.
Miss Margaret, her kind teacher, saw her
distregs and tried to find out what the trouble
was, but Blossom only shook her head and
winked the tears away.

Before the collection was taken up the
superintendent gave a little talk to the chil-
dren, telling them of the poor and ignorant
ones to whom their offerings would go. _

“And remember, children,”” he ended,
“that in giving to_ these poor little ones you
are giving to our Lord himself, who accepts
the smallest offering given in the spirit of
love.”

Then the children marched up, one by
one, and dropped in their pennies-—all but
shamefaced,” empty-handed little Blossom.
Suddenly she could not bear it any longer —
she, who had been so sorry for the poor chil-
dren, so anxious to help, to have nothing to
give!

She slipped down from her seat and into
the -@isle before Miss Margaret guessed what
she was golng to do, and walked straight up
to the superintendent.

“1 fordot my pennies,” she sald, in a clear
voice that was heard all over the Sabbath
school, “an’ I'm sorry for those little chil-
dren, an’' I want to div ’em something. 1
have n’t dot any money. but I'll div 'em —
myself.”

Then she turned before he could speak,
and went quietly back to her place; where
Miss Margaret kissed her because she could
n’t help it, and made her sit close beside her,
and hushed the other children when they
would have laughed and commented; won-
dering in her heart how far Blossom under-
stood what she had promised.

There was a little silence, and tlien the
superintendent rose and gave out the closing
hymn:

“Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.”

And in after years, lttle Blogssom kept her
promise and gave herself.—Curistiax Os-
SERVER.

PRAYING MARY

A number of ministers were assembled for
the discussion of difficult questions. Among
others it was asked how the command to
“pray without ceasing” could be complied
with. Various suppositions were started, and
at length one of the number was appointed
to write an essay upon it, to be read at the
next monthly meeting, which, belng over-
heard by a plain, sensible servant girl, she
exclaimed: “What! A whole month wanted
to tell the meaning of that text? It Is one
of the easiest and best texts in the Bible.”

“Well! well!” sald an old minister, “Mary,
what can you say about 1t? Let us know how
you understand it. Can you pray all the

time?
“Oh yes, sir!”
“What! When you have so many things

to do?" - .

‘“Why, sir, the more I have to do, the morg
I can pray.” '

“Indeed! Well, Mary, do let us know how
it 18, for most people think otherwise.”

“Well, sir,”” sald the girl, *“when I first open
my eyes in the morning I pray, ‘Lord, open
the eyes of my understanding’; while I am
dressing I pray that I may be clothed with
the robe of righteousness; when I have
washed me 1 ask for a washing of regenera-
tion; as I begin to work I pray that I may
have strength equal to my day; when I be-
gin to kindle up the fire I pray that God's
work may revive in my soul; as I sweep out
the house I pray that my heart may be
cleansed of all Impurities; while preparing
and partaking of breakfast I pray to be fed
with the hidden manner and the sincere milk
of the Word; as I am busy with the little
children I look up to God as my Father and
pray for the spirit of adoption, that I may
be his child; and so on all day everything I
do furnishes me with a thought for prayer.”

“Enough! enough!” cried the old minister.
“These things are revealed to babes and often
hid from the wise and prudent. Go on,
Mary,” said he, “pray without ceasing; and
as for us, my brethren, let us bless the Lord
for this exposition and remember that ‘the
meek will he gulde in judgment.' "—S8elccted.

OUR SABBATH

In a meeting of locomotive engineers some
years ago in Washington, one engineer spoke
of Sunday trains, and their results in his
own life. For seven years, he said, he had
never been free to spend a single Sunday
with his family. When he did see them for a
tew hours he was often so tired that he fell
asleep while eating and had to be waked to
finish his meal. No wonder that, in the honie
of another such work on the railroad, his
little daughter, to whom her mother was
reading the story of creation in the first
chapter of Genesis, sald, as the seventh day
and its rest was read about: -

“Mother, we shall have to get God to make
an eighth day so papa- can rest and be at
ltome with us!”

Yet America is a Christian nation. The
trains that flash by on Sunday are not filled
with heathen, bent on defying the ten com-
mandments. They are filled, on the contrary,
with Christian people for the most part, born
and brought up in Christian homes, affiliated
with churches in some way, and exceedingly
careful ahout some.qf. the,com&gg\’pdmgnt;, at
any rate. There may be godleds people on
Sunday trains often and often. Nobody de-
nies that. But it is equally true that if,
from every train even on the most crowded
summer Sunday, all the travelers who have
afiiliations with any church were taken off,
there would be an array of empty seats. It
is because Christian people travel on Sunday
that Sunday trains run.

The matter might as well bc faced. There
are many modern Christians who ellminate
the fourth commandmersnt from their lves
when they want to go from one place to an-
other, and Sunday happens to be the most
convenient day. Trustees of churches,
women serving on church committees,
Sunday school teachers and scholars are
found on the Sunday trains, with the
patient engineer at the throttle, on his
seventh day’s job, wondering why these
church folks take away Sunday rest from
his life. A certain rallroad conductor told
Dr. Wilbur Crafts once that during the month
just passed, he had worked thirty-eight days
and another man on the same Iine had
worked forty., He -meant day's lebor, as
measureg by extra hours. One engineer,
measured at this rate, was sald by his son
to have worked fourteen months in one year,
When such overworked, driven men, with
never a day of rest, end by neglecting sig-
nals, and sending their trains into a terrible
wreck, therc is no occasion for surprise.—
PriscrLA LEONARD, In Continent.

THE MUSIC OF LIFE

Just before the wave of war broke In
crimson spray over Missionary Ridge, the
birds were singing sweetly amid the branches
of the trees. But when the guns began to
thunder and the leaden halil to fly, the birds
flew for safety far away. But a little later,
for some reason, a lull came in the confiict,
and swiftly the birds came back and began
to sing again the same sweet songs. Oh,
it i{s the din and turmolil of this hurried and
worrfed life of ours that drive the sweet
music out of our souls, and our great need I8
to have frequent lulls in the conflict, so that
faith and peace and hope and joy — song-
birds of paradise — may come hack into our
souls and fill them with their songs.

It i8 of very great significance that it was
in a garden man began his life, the fittest
environment for him, body, mind, and spirit.
From that garden he has wandered far many
times in his long pilgrimage down the years,
but he ias at his best and happlest only when
he lies in God's quiet, and moves amid the
simplicity of nature.

o
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In memory of our beloved brother and Gen-
eral Superintendent W. C. Wilson:

We were very much surprised and shocked
when the news came to us. We were look-
ipg forward and expecting God to use him
these next four years in a wonderful way,
but He who loved dear Brother Wilson and
kept him these years through trials and test-
ings, knoweth all things best. While we feel
the great loss, we must bow to our Father
and say as did our elder brother, “Thy will
be done.”” Personally, I have known Brother
Wilson something like twenty-six years.
When he came to our little village, n God-
commissioned and anointed spirit-filled mes-
‘senger, preaching full salvation, my mother
received the light, accepted the truth, and for
these years has been walking with God. Two
of my sisters also were sanctified in meetings
where he hand part.

He joined in with mother and sisters and
held on to God until I was brought, in touch
with Jesus. From the first time that I was
privileged to hear him, until T heard bim de-
liver his last message to me at Nashville,
Tenn., at the General Assembly, he always
had a message that was God given. He tried
to let the. folks know that he bad the very
thing that their souls craved and could make
it plain and clear. ‘Thank God for such a
messenger.

Now it cost this man something to preach
the message that God gave him. I was just
thinking we might not have much trouble
getting someone to accept his place or the
vacant chair, but Brother Wilson preached

led them into this blessed experience, when
it seemed that 211 who ought to stand by
him, failed. I have heard him say that he
had eaten blackberries and roomed himself
and preached holiness. Could we find men
today that would be as willing to go to the
blackberry patch, sleep on church benches,
face the frowns and scoffs of those who ought
to be friends, and stick to the text, “Holi-
ness, without which no man shall see the
FLord?' 1In all the testings that I have
known him to have in these past years, he

In Memoriam
Written by R. M. KeLL

. cruel hands. To my own knowledge, there
‘has been great calamity come to each home

holiness, lived the life, convinced folks, and .

has gone through manifesting the Spirit of
the Master. When some carnal preachers and
layman went ngainst him and asked for his
credentials because of the jealousy that car-
nality possesses folks with, (it bas been my
privilege to meet with some who were present,
also some who had part), they tell me that
through it all, this precious man of God came
out unscorched, and convihiced numbers that
he possessed what he bad been preuchmg and
walked out a8 calm as a May morning. Thank
God for such a man. But I am persuaded
and feel sorry to say that we could find more
preachers that would be willing to accept the
vacant chair, than would be willing to come
through the blackberry patch and the mock
trial, be falsely accused, unjustly treated by

that was represented or took stand against
him at this trinl. But thank God, Brother
Wilson stood true, held up the blood-stained
banner with .tears streaming down his cheeks,
and the Lord has marvelously kept him and
preserved his family.

While he is gone he has left those from
his own fireside or family altar who will con-
tinue his message. God bless and prosper
these precious children, wifc and mother. We
are sure, as Paul of old, he can say, “I have
fought a good tight, I have finished the
course’ ; néver again will testings come, no
more will grief or sorrow bow his head. We
feel we hear a great voice from another
world, who had spoken so often to this hero
and bhe had obeyed. This man scemed to be
one of a few that God could turn men and
Devils loose on and hide His face, and watch
what honor he would bring to His name. We
find men, not a few, who must be forever
honeyed by God and men, or they go down,
and some go with this, but thank God there
are men great enough to be trusted alonn,
and if God seems to hide His face from them,
they will answer to the roll call. I am pure
that the angels were singing *“Lift up your
heads, O ye gates, and be ye lifted up, ye ever-
lasting doors,” and let this hero of glory
come in.

pray one for the other; and we find it keeps us
loving each other so good that the Devil can not
get a hold anywhere. Several had withdrawn
from the church., They hnave nll come back but
three, and these have been reclaimed and are com-
ing back. Sioners have been converted, backslid-
ers reclaimed, believers sanctified, and nine have
united with the church. Christinag day was a
red-letter day for the Church of the Nazarene here.
Our God undertook for us, and we stretched a
large tent, and served a Christmas dinner to one
hundred and fifty-three of the poor of Caldwell,
free of charge. The business men all responded,
and furnished us all the chickens and turkeys we
needed, and everything else to go with a fine Christ-
mas dinner, and were surprised that we did not
want more. A sister of nnother denomination,
who was in touch with all the poor, went with
our committee to solicit for it. We had a good
deal left over, and have supplied some poor fam-

fec? —
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THE

NEW MANUAL

The new edition of the Manual will be -
ready in a few days. We will fill orders
promptly as we receive the book from
the bindery.

The Manual will be sent postpaid at
prices as follows:

Leather, gold title, glit edge__ -85
Full cloth, giit title__________
qublo eloth .

PIN'IIOOBTAL NAZARENE PUBLISHING HOUSE
2109, 2115 TROOSBT AVENUE
KANBAS CITY, MO.

.run till God snys enougb.

illes aince. The ladies of our church cooked and

sorved it, nnd everything was as well cooked and

as nicely served as if it had been in their own
home, to a few select friends. Then it went off
just like holy folks do things— not a jar, not a
cross word, not n frown; but all in the spirit of
Jesus. After the dinner, the Sunday school ren-
dered 2 fine.program to n large congregation. After
the program, Rev. Rice, pastor of a Congrega-
tionnl church, being present, was called to the
platform, and gave a talk to children and parents,
and impressed them with the thought that child-
hood is the time to seck the IL.ord. Then the pas-
tor prenched about twenty-five minutes, and opened
the altar, and a mother and child and two other
children came forward, and were converted. At
night we had an cvangelistic service, and more
prayed through to victory. This closed up the
very best day we have ever seen in the work of
our God.

+Just a word about outr finances. They thought
they could not pay a pastor, or support one. They
never bad paid over $25 a month and houserent.
The first three weeks they paid us $33, and hardly
knew where it came from. In November they
paid us over $40. In December, thé hardest
month yet on account of so many of our members
being out of work, they paid us about $47. We
want to say that if we pastors will obey God, and
keep in divine order, 11e has promised to supply all
our necds, according to His riches in glory by
Christ Jesus. Besides this, I worked fifty-two
dnys at my trade. We bave a membership of
ubout fifty, not one worth one thousand dollars,
apd quite a good many children in that number —
but they =re tithers. ~ We are now io a revival
meecting ; souls are praying through to GQod. On
New Yenr's eve seven prayed -through, and the
meeting ran all night — from 7:30 in the even-
ing until 6 in the morning. The meeting will
" We had my stepson,
Henry James, who is in the Idsho-Oregon Holi-
ness School preparing for Afriea, and 8 young man
by name of Beals, from the same schocl, to help
us ten days during wmeetion.” They are m!ghty in

prayer, and did us good service, bringing some
good Holy Ghost messages, both from the Worq
and in song. was owed on the church, W
have 3100 of that in sight now, and we expect onp
God to give us the money to pay it off soon.—
Crype T. and Evie Dru.mr

LOWELL, MASS.

The fire is still burning, and the waves of vie
tory are rising higher. Many of our church folks
are sick, but God is blessing just the same. Death
has visited our number, Mrs. Grace Martin going
home to be with Jesus. Mrs. Chamberlain, who
was ninety-six yecars old, died a victorious denth
although she was blind and deaf. She wasg the
motber of our pastor’s wife, Mrs. S, W. Beers. The
Devil is getting hit hard these days. We had
some victory during our meeting with Brother E.
E. Curtiss. The Lord is on the throne, ang
through Him we are more than conquerors.—>Mrxy
Mookzs.

NAMPA, IDAHO

I am in a good meeting at. Caldwell, Idabo, with
Brother nand Sister Dilley. God is graciously pour-
ing out His Spirit upon the people. Some marvel-
ous cases of salvation. Yesterday was a high day.
Quite n number of honest seckers, and & few defin-
ite and joyful finders. 'T'he work along all lines
at this place is being blessed of God.—Hucu C.
ELLIOTT.

PINDALL, ARK.

On January 9th, the Lord blessed us in preach-
ing, and we had good attention. There isn't any
church here, but there are a few who belicve in
holiness. The work hans suffered for a pastor.
My regular appointment is the second Sunday in
each month. We are praying that God will re-
vive the cause here. This is a bard place to work
on account of the many different doctrines that
have been taught. I am the only person that pro-
fesses scriptural holiness in thia neighborhoed. The
batlle 150ks "hard, “but I pra®s& God for vietory
ahecad. low X long to te in a real holiness sers-
ice! The dear snintg that are blessed with Chris-
tian neighbors and have men that nre filled with
the Spirit t¢ preach to have much to praise fiod
for.— W. BULLOCK.

LINCOLN PLACE, A

We are in the midst of a gracious revival at
this place. Pentecostal fire ig falling. God is sav-
ing and sanctifying precious souls. The paster,
who is doing the work of ac evangelist, is surely
being used of the Holy Ghost. God is honoring
the Word as it goes forth. "The saints are praying
much, and God gives us the victory. Sunday, Jan-
uary 9th, was a great day. A service was held in
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No SANCTIFIED Soul

should be without a copy of

Christ Our
Creditor

a remarkable book on tithing.
Its Philosophy,
History,

PERPETUITY
By N. L. Riany, A. M,

Every pastor, especially of a Nazarene
church, should at once order & supply of
this book, to hand to those just into the
experience, and some claiming to be en-
joying it for years.

125 pages, neat paper cb;er, 10 cents 8
" ‘copy postpald; $7.50 per 100.
——
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