




















won over the children of men. No, indeed.
+And it ever there was a time when watchful-
ness was needed on our part it is today. Time
is getting short, we are nearing the final con-
summation of all things; men, plous men, who
walk with God, and wunderstand “the deep
things of God” are declaring everywhere and
not privately, or secretly, but boldly, with
clarfon voice, on public platforms, in public
periodicals, that “the end of all things is at
hand.”

Only two years ago the Wall Street warned
the flnanciers of this country “not to forget

God in their dealings with men,” and when.

a paper like that, that does not in the least
pretend to be religious, begins to warn the

* publie, it seems to the writer that we, as holi-

ness people, should take up the strain, and
warn men to “look out for the® breakers!”
The preventative against the coming danger.
and from being taken captive by it, is “dwell
deep.” . -

The icehergs (we are told) serve for our
pattern. They are not surface manifestations,
but are objects that “dwell deep,” for ounly one-
fifth of the iceberg is above the water line, the
other four-fifths being under water. The gold
that miners pick up on the surface of thé
ground never makes them rich, but the miners
who go down “deep” are the folks who “strike
it rich,” and it makes them prosperous. The
oil that runs out in a little stream on the sur-
face never made a man “an oil king,” but the
man who drilled deep, and struck the lake in
the bowels of the earth, is the “lucky chap."

So in our Christian life: The surface Chris-
tian never amounts to much. He, as a rule.
is “carried away with the first captives,” and
made a prisoner by the Enemy. The one who
has never learned the secrets of ‘“‘the depths
of God,” never gone down beneath the crust
of w<pirituality, never cxplored the ‘“subter-
ranean channel” of the mysteries of God's won-
derful saving and keeping power, he, I say, is
the man who needs to heed God's warning and
“dwell deep.” There are “depths” we have
never struck yet. Many have done some won-
derful explorations on this line.
to mention a few of the gems which these ex-
plorers have found, as they have ‘‘dived into
the deep things of the mysteries of Christ.”

There is the *“depth of prayer.” How few
ever have gone down below the surface of this
great mine of possibility! What lustrous gems
can be found here, what wonderful riches may
be had, what untold wealth is buried in the
“depths” of prayer. Listen, “Call unto me, and
I will answer thee, and show thee great and
hidden [margin] things, which thou knowest
not.” Let us “dwell deep in prayer.”

Then there is that mysterious “mine of faith!”’
‘Who has ever struck the bottom of that? Look
at it — behold and wonder! Stand in awe and
tremble with holy emotion of the prospects of
its untold riches! Faith is that mysterious
indescribable something, which alone can make
us “please God.” By it alone we can “obtain
a good report,” it is that which “sees thnigs”

knows the things that are “unknowable,” com- -

prehends the things that are “incomprechensi-
ble,” against hope believes in hope, ‘“takes the
staggers out of us,” and makes us ‘'steadfast,
unmoveable, always abounding in the work of
the Lord” and alone can make us victorious.
for “this is the victory that overcomes even
our falth.” Glory, hallelujah! Let us “dwell
deep” in our faith.

Then there is *“the greatest thing in the
world,” as Henry Drummond styles it, love!
Are there *“depths” to love? Listen: “and to
know the love of Christ,” this gem of beauty
that “suffereth long and is kind,” "“that offends
pot with rudeness,” that “swells not with van-
ity,” that “is not rash hasty,” does not jump
to conclusions on the spur of the moment,
takes time to weigh matters, is neutral until
convinced, that “reckons not up her wrong,”
sthat is, does not keep hLooks of every little
thing some one has done to them, that “does
-not delight, or feel pleased, over another’s mis-
fortune.” Yes, we should “dwell deep’” in this
mysterious thing, which alone will “make men
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Y.os Angeles, Cal,, June 27, 1917. .
HeraLp oF HOLINESS:

4 Just a word of testimony from the “janitor
of First church, Los Angeles. For ten years
of work in the church, God has kept me saved,
and the precious blood cleanseth now from ail
sin.  Greetings in Iis name.— A. F. Mc-
Rey~oLps.

Clarksville, Tenn., June 18, 1917,
Dear BRETHREN :

It is only eight years the second day of this
month sinece we wept our way to the ecross,
and there found the saving and sancfifying
grace of our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ, and
thank God He abides and the billows of glory
are rolling over our soul at this moment. We
$ are conscious of the abiding presence of the
IHoly Ghost.

Thank God., “The Comforter has come,” and
we are confiding and abiding in 11im.— MAR-
viN S. Coorker,

Naney, Ky.
MY EXPERIENCE

On January 13, 1908, while attending Kings-
wood college, the Lord saved my soul, nnd on
the 13th of the following month Ile sanctified
me. These two works of grace were definite
and at two Jdifferent times, and [ still have
both blessings. The month following my sanc-
tification I began to feel a eall to preach. This
eall was revealed to me gradually, but more
definitely from day to day. During this time
I would involuntarily see myself preaching to
zreat congregations. The first part of my life
and  toninistry  was  spent  in the  Methodist
church. But opposition inside the church
against holiness was so great I prayed and
wished for the time when I could werk with
a people who would spread and conserve holi-
ness.  In 1912, in answer to prayer. I was
led of the Lord into the Pentecostal Nazarene
church. I was so sure that that step was of
the Lord that I have never been dissatisfied
one minute since with my chureh relationship.
During the last nine years I have been either
in school preparing for the ministry or teach-
ing and doing pastoral work. My purpose is
to keep true to God and not be disobedient to
the heavenly vision. I intend to keep the fire
and glory in my soul, whatever others do. I
want to keep humble. I intend to fill the little
place God has for me.— 1. T, STOvVALL.

Ryan, Okla.,, June 18, 1917.
Denr HERALD OF HOLINESS:

I am writing to tell you how much I ap-
preciate our paper, and how I thank God for
uan organized church where we, may worship
the Tord in the beauty of holiness. I am high-
Iy pleased with the Pentccostal Church of the
Nazarene. May the Lord help me to be worthy
of a place in her membership. Today my
licart is made to rejoice and I am led to medi-
tate wpon the supreme knowledge, power, and
presence of God. And oh! joy unspeakable and
full of glory! IIe is my Friend and can never
change. Oh, that T may serve Him through

' Experiences and Testimonies

life’s short day and dwell with Him through
cternity. — NELLIE J. BASSETT. ’

Miami, Fla:, June S, 1917.
MY TESTRMONY AT THE PRESENT TIME

Right now the precious blood of Jesus cleans-
cth my heart from all sin, His Spirit abides
in my heart. ° His salvation so sweetly fills
my soul! that I want nothing eclse but God.
This salvation is so deep there is perfect rest
and quict from fear. I am sweetly resting on
the rock of my salvation, Christ Jesus. This
salvation is so high it lifts me in the realm of
the heavenly, and sometimes my behavior is
not quite understood by the carth dwellers.
When God sends the glory I let it roll, there
are no holding-back straps on my outfit. This
salvation is so wide that it reaches round and
round the ecarth, and I pray for His kingdom
to come speedily. Oh, that I could give Him_
praise. Glory, glory, glory ! — M. M. BUSSEY.

VYWYV

Hawkins, Texas, R 2, May 12, 1017.
IIErRaLD OF IIOLINESS:

I don’t believe I have ever written to our
paper since it moved to Kanpsas City, but I am
still enjoying this common salvation, I was
borm October 23, 1875, in Smith county, Texas,
and under the preaching of dear Brother J. N.
Whitehead. of Sallis, Miss., was born again
December 1, 1903. Then, on June 6, 1905, the
Iord baptized me with the Iloly Ghost and
made me a preacher, putting me in defense of
1lis truth. Am now serving the chureh known
as Johnson Chapel, in Upshur county. Texns.
and feel to be the least of all the saints. God
bless our church with all of its blood-washed
preachers. and our kind Jditor. DPray for us.
Your brother, saved and sanctified, looking for
our Lord Jesus. Amen. — 1. T. WILLIANMS.

Ilenaton, Miss., June 25, 1917,

I owe much that T am to my early training.
My earliest recollections are of my mother
s<houting and teaching us children of the things
of God. It was in such childhood days when
I. as Samuel of old, heard the voice of God
calling me. But after much careful training
by my Christinn mother God called her home,
after which time I was led away by evil as-
sociates into a life of sin. After a few brief
vears of such a miserable life I heard my first
second blessing, holiness preacher tell the won-
derful  story of redemption. Although he
preached but twice, while he preached the sec-
ond sermon I prayed through, found God, and
He most gloriously saved me from my S8ins.
On my way home God very definitely ealled me
into the ministry. I was shocked by this call,
but three years later. answering this call, I
Placed all upon the altar and the glory came
down, the fire went into my soul, and by the
miighty baptism with the Holy Ghost I was
sanctified wholly. Hallelujah! Since that
time it has been an unbroken walk with.Geod,
and my greatest delight is in telling to others
‘this glorious gospel story of how Jesus is made
unto us ‘‘wisdom, righteousness, sanetifieation.
and redemption.” Yours in prayer for a lost
world. -~ SAMUEL ELLIS GALLOWAY.

know that we are his disciples.” How beauti-
ful it is to see folks who love each other. Love
f{s the only thing in the wide world that abso-
lutely “worketh no i1l to his neighbor, it is
“proof against all things,” it “never fails,”
but i{s the same yesterday, today, and for ever.
It is “always trustful,” the very opposite of
being “fretful.”,

Here we have it: Prayer, faith, love. Blessed
is the man who ‘“dwells deep” in these three
things. Such person is like the eagle, that has
made his nest in the crest of the rock. He is
the man who can say “the Lord is my shep-
herd, I shall not want”; he alone is satisfied.
The surface ripples on the waters of his life
do not trouble him; he never has to run to
the Master and say, “Save us, we perish,” even
if his ship is “covered with the waves” of
opposition of earth and hell combined. Such

men like this one “dwells so deep” that even
the “deep things of Satan” (Rev. 2:34 R. V.)
should he try to locate him, would be in valn,
for “he dwelleth in the secret place of the most
high,” and under the shadow of His wings
does he trust, so that there can no evil befall
him, nor shall any plague come near his dwell-
ing. God has given His angels charge over
him, and they keep him in all his ways, and
none of his steps shall slide; and God is doing
these things that if any will do, “they shall
never fall.” Hallelujah to Jesus! Let us
“dwell deep.” I say, amen. And “all the
pcople said” — ? :
LA FOUNTAINE, KAS,

-—

The only secrot of satisfaction is to want.
what God wants, ce
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