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sinned beyond hope of redemption, although 
he Inis been a gospel singer and preacher. 
From a mother whose daughter has gone 
astray. From a school girl who writes that 
her father has gone to drinking. From a father 
whose son a former postmaster, is in a United 
States prison. From a missionary in Shang-

„ hai, China, for domestic problems. From * 
Virginia asking for the conversion of three 
hard, wicked men who are heads of families, 
and boys following in their footsteps.

A great deal of practical, benevolent work 
is being done in connection with these meet
ings. There has not been a day that we have 
not fed some hungry men. One day we gave 
meals to 119 men. This work is kept up en
tirely by voluntary offerings.

We crave a place in the prayers of the 
Lord’s people everywhere.

A Sign of the Time
Written by Rev. Wm. J Bennett.

THE end of this dispensation is near at 
hand; the time for our Master’s return 
draws very near, and one of the surest 

signs of His coming to fulfill prophecy is the 
climax of erroneous and blasphemous doctrines 
mingled and brought to their complete head in 
that colossal structure of intricate theories 
and maze of philosophical speculation wrongly 
termed “Christian Science.”

Christian Science is not Christian, because 
a Christian’is one who acknowledges that sal
vation is obtained only through the death of 
Christ, the only begotten Son of God. Mrs. 
Eddy denies this great fundamental doctrine 
of Christianity, for she states on page 23 of 
Science and Health, “One sacrifice, however 
great, is insufficient to pay the debt of sin,” 
while on page 25 she writes, “The material 
blood of Jesus was no more efficacious to 
cleanse from sin when it was shed upon ‘the 
accursed tree’ than when it was flowing 
through his veins as he went daily about his 
Father’s business.” I give the full quotation 
here as I have often heard it misquoted.

The belief in the efficacy of the blood is 
really the foundation of Christianity, and to 
deny that great truth is to place one’s theory 
on a level with the Pagan philosophers of yes
terday and the advanced atheistic or higher 
critical teachings of today; for “without 
shedding of blood there is no remission” 
(Heb. 9:22). Also her statement that “'One 
sacrifice, however great, is insufficient to pay 
the debt of sin,” flatly denies God’s Word in 
Hob. 10:10, which reads: “By the which will 
we are sanctified, through the offering of the 
body of Jesus Christ once for all.” Not by 
His good works, not by His teaching merely, 
or acting as our way-shower; as Mrs. Eddy 
has written on page 51, line 19: “His con
summate example was for the salvation of us 
nil, but only through doing the works which 
He did and taught others to do.” Thereby 
making works to be the cause of one’s salva
tion instead of their being the effects, or fruits 
of the same.

Sho would riot recognize that, faith, and not 
works, saves us and therefore she fell into the 
error from which the apostle warns us, namely, 
boastfulness (Eph. 2:9). For she makes her
self the author of ■the little book in Rev. 10, 
and the little book she interprets as “Divine 
Science,” the favorite name for her Science 
and Health.

It is not scientific because her psychological 
reasoning is at fault, for not only does she 
deny the three-fold being of 1 Thes. 5:23, 
where it is plainly stated that man is com
posed of Spirit, soul ahWbody: but she is at 
war with all the leading philosophers of the 

day who accept the Biblical theory; rearing 
its hydra-head of blasphemy, impudence and 
foolishness against a muss of common sense 
evidence she unblushingly advances her theory 
of man’s two-fold being, denying the exist
ence of the body, she makes him soul or mind 
and Spirit. Even then she does not give man 
a personal spirit, but endeavors to prove the 
only spirit he possesses came from God, and 
■will again return to Him unchanged from its 
pristine purity, and unimpaired by its dwell
ing in, around, above and below the errone
ous conception of mortal mind, commonly 
termed the body! Forgetting that God has 
said, “The soul that sinncth it shall die,” she 
reasons that as the Spirit came from God, 
which being a part of Him, cannot sin; so 
this same Spirit cannot suffer for the same 
reason: while as the Spirit is the only part of 
man that has sensation therefor, there is no 
hell for the soul; while sin, being only a mortal 
belief, mysteriously seemingly having an ex
istence, it is only the sinful sense which suf
fers and not the sinful soul.”

Mrs. Eddy docs not hesitate to inform the 
world her disbelief of the crucifixion provid
ing a ready pardon for all sinners: she says 
on page 24, line 20, “Does erudite theology 
regard the crucifixion of Jesus chiefly as pro
viding a ready pardon for all sinners who 
ask for it and are willing to be forgiven? * 
then we must differ from it.”

These are the weightiest proofs that Mrs. 
Eddy’s doctrine is neither Christian nor scien
tific.

The Nazarene Pastor
Written by H. B. Wallin.

HE subject stated is one of 
the most important with 
which the Pentecostal 
Church of the Nazarene 
has to deal today. When 
I say important, I do not 
mean to cast any reflection 

on our heroic evangelists, who have suffered 
and toiled in labors abundant, and who have 
in a very large measure made possible the 
planting of our churches throughout the land. 
But the holiness movement has awakened to 
the fact that in order to maintain our glori
ous work, we must conserve it.

In the Scripture, the pastor is mentioned as 
being a shepherd; what a beautiful similitude! 
The shepherd leading his flock into pastures 
green, protecting them from the ravenous 
beasts of false prophets, and from fierce winds 
of fallacious doctrines! He guides them to 
the beautiful shades on the banks of the 
sparkling stream, to protect them from the- 
scorching heat of the sun. If any have strayed 
from the fold and fallen into the pit, ho does 
not mercilessly abuse and beat him, but rather, 
with the shepherd’s crook, lifts him from the 
pit into which he has fallen, puts him on 
his shoulder, carries him to the hospital and 
■watches ovi'r him carefully until he is re
stored.

The pastor, in order to be able to success
fully care for the flock over -which the Holy 
Ghost makes him the overseer, must be pre
eminently a spiritual man. No stream ever 
rises higher than its head.

One cannot inspire his people to aggressive 
spirituality, however eloquent or brilliant he 
may be, unless he himself is spiritually ag
gressive.

There is a peculiar drawing characteristic 
about the spiritual life, emanating from the 
Spirit-filled heart, producing a power which 
is absolutely irrestistible. One cannot have 
this by resting on the oars of past achieve

ments, nor can we have it without a proper 
appreciation of the secret place of prayer. 
Therein hT our success.

Much has been said about power, but we 
have power only as we are pure, and we are 
kept pure only as the blood of Christ flows 
through our hearts, thus keeping us connected 
with the eternal dynamo, sending forth an 
influence that shall be an incentive to others 
to seek a closer walk with God.

It goes without saying that the pastor who 
appreciates the tremendous responsibility en
joined upon him of breaking the Bread of 

. Life to his members, must b? a studious man; 
seeking for those truths that will fit the pe
culiar sphere of life. To do this, one must 
closely study each individual member of his 
church, with regard to his vocation, tempta
tions and spiritual status.

Jesus’ greatest revivals began with heart 
contact with the individual. After all, the 
choicest and most luscious fruit is the hand- 
picked. We must 'courteously enter the homes 
of our members and others (as may be wise), 
not to prostitute our profession with gossip and 
levity, but to inquire into the spiritual life, 
share their sorrows, and let them know that 
when they suffer, we suffer, and souls will 
Wait on our ministry, who, otherwise would 
never enter the Holy Sanctuary. Then when 
they -visit our church, let us give them such 
X Christian welcome that they will feel that 
the church is none other than the gate of 
heaven, and they will return again to enjoy 
the blessings that attend it.

We should adopt Judson’s motto: “At
tempt great things for God and expect great 
things from God.” Make our preaching con
structive and our services evangelistic.

I believe in an evangelistic church where 
souls are saved and sanctified at the rSguiMT 
services; this is but the normal condition. 
Our hearts must burn with intense desire for 
souls, and if we thus give our lives to God 
and His service. He will surely add His 
blessing and increase our usefulness.

No less important is the connectional inter
ests of our church, with the support of our 
schools, missions, rescue-homes, General and 
District Superintendents. Our work has 
greatly suffered, in places because of a spirit 
of anarchy against a method in giving to the 
support of our various institutions, and permit 
me to say that we pastors are in a very large 
measure responsible for the conditions being 
as they are. We have not presented these 
needs with the enthusiasm that provokes re
sponse.

We must preach scriptural tithing unt’l the 
people will realize they are thieves and rob
bers unless they pay God one-tenth, and then 
offerings.

The solution to the financial problem is a 
solution to almost every other problem. Or
dinarily the man who pays will pray, and he 
who prays will be spiritual, and the spiritual 
man will set in motion waves of influence that 
will break only on the shores of eternity I

Our missionaries in the field have suffered 
because we pastors have not used the envelope- 
system and presented the needs in a monthly 
missionary sermon, with a stirring appeal for 
help for these consecrated, untiring workers.

Brethren, ours is a great cause, demanding 
men and methods. We must have a burning 
passion for souls, with a faith that laughs at 
impossibilities. Our church will be just what 
we make it, and with all due reverence for our 
evangelists who must come and help us in our 
revival campaign, it very largely remains with 
ue pastors to decide whether or not our work 
shall be conserved and our church perpetuated.
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The Plan
Cede and Elsa were neighbors, and 

they often talked through the fence pal
ings.

Elsa was always interesting, even through 
a fence. “Let’s be naughty and selfish all 
day,” she said one morning, "and find out 
what will happen.”

“Very well," agreed Cccic, and she felt 
much excited.

“We’ll begin right now,” called Elsa, as 
she ran off, with her black curls bobbing:

“Very well, I’ll begin,” Cede agreed again.
While she was walking to her own door, 

she had the feeling that permission had 
been given her to do all the naughty things 
in the world; and it filled her with a sort 
of gaiety and kindness for every one. That 
's why she picked a dewy white rosebud and 
carried it to her mother.

“Why, thank you, dear,” said her mother, 
and her face brightened. “I needed some
thing nice to take my mind from my 
worries.”

“What are your worries?” asked Cede, 
to whom other people’s worries were as 
interesting as fairy tales, because she did 
not understand them.

‘'One of them is that this note ought to 
go to your Aunt Clara at once, and the’mail
man has just passed.”

“I can take it," said Cede, as she danced 
about happily, for Aunt Clara was her fa
vorite. “All I have to do is to go on and 
on till I get there. And I don't have to 
cross a car-track. I never went alone be
fore, and it’s time to begin.”

“How can you tell when you come to her 
house?” asked her mother, doubtfully.

“Why, mother, didn’t you know that Aunt 
Clara’s house is the only one in town that 
has yellow 'kissanthemums’ growing at the 
gate?”

“I knew,” said her mother, “but I wanted 
to see if you did. You may go, and you 
are a dear little daughter to help me.”

On her careful way to Aunt Clara’s, 
Cede felt as important and happy as if 
she w’ere going to a party. To be holding 
a real, true letter in her hand! It was ex
citing to stand at each corner and look Loth 
ways for automobiles before she dared to 
cross.

Aunt Clara praised her warmly and gave 
her a piece of cake when she sent her home 
again. She did even more.

“Such a nice little mail-carrier deserves 
a gift.” she said, and she tied Cecie’s hair 
■with a beautiful big pink bow of ribbon.

At home the pleasant happenings kept oil 
“For your luncheon I’ve opened the pre

serves you like best,” said her mother, “be
cause you helped me so much.”

“What is another worry?” asked Cecie, 
after luncheon, seeing that her mother’s 
face was not quite happy.

“Why, baby's teeth make him fretful, and 
I ought to take him out in the air, but I 
have too much work to do.’

“I’ll wheel him,” offered Cecie.
“Why, you treasure child!” said her 

mother, cheerily. “I'll dress you in your 
second-best dress, to make you look as 
sweet as you really are.”

At first, while she w’as wheeling the baby 
up and down in the warm sunshine in front 
of the house, Cecie had her little hands full, 
for the baby cried, and had to be amused. 
It is not easy to wheel a carriage with one 
hand, shake a rattle with the other, and 
keep talking cheerfully. But Cecie man
aged them all. And at last the fresh air 
began to help the baby, and he fell into a 
needed sleep. For over an hour longer 
Cecie wheeled him faithfully up and down. 
When he finally woke up, he was happy 
and rested.

Cede took him in to her mother, and 
found hpr happy and rested, too.

“You may have your splendidest doll to 
play with,” she said, gratefully.

Cecie flushed with delight when xhc 
“splendldest doll” was taken down from the 
closet and placed in her arms. Its satin 
and laces were as fresh as when new.

“And you may have four pieces of candy,” 
continued her mother, and let Cecie choose 
from the box. ‘‘And a kiss,” she ended, as 
she gave it -fondly-

To Cecie, the kiss was the best part, and 
she went out to hunt for Elsa to share the 
candy. But as Elsa was not in sight, Cecie 
went to look for her at her home.

She found her away upstairs in her room. 
Elsa was still in her morning dress, and 
she was sobbing dismally. Her curls were 
tangled, and her sorrowful face was stained 
with tears. Beside her, on a box, were a 
piece of dry bread and a glass of water.

With tearful amazement Elsa looked at 
Cecie’s pink ribbon, her second-best dress, 
her “splendidest doll,” and all the candy.

“Is that what you got for being naughty 
and selfish?” she asked.

“Oh,” said Cecie, as the promise came to 
her mind, I’ve been having such a happy 
time being good that I quite forgot to do 
as I promised.”

“You forgot?"
“I forgot. But what is the matter with 

you?” she asked, in wonder.
Elsa’s tears flowed afresh.
“The matter with me is that I kept my 

promise!” she sobbed.—Marion Hill, in 
Youth’s Companion.

The Business of Being a 
Christian

By Nettie Lounsbury Curtis.

“Daddy,” said Olive Dowling, as she' 
came in from church somewhat excited,’, 
"they are going to have revival meetings in 
our church next month.” She tossed her 
hat aside and perched herself on the elbow 
of her father’s chair.

“A very good idea, no doubt,” replied 
Mr. Dowling.

"Our minister,” continued the girl, “said 
he thought it was a beautiful idea to have 
them in the spring; that our hearts ought 
to be sympathetic with the forces of nature, 
and expand spiritually just as vegetation 
does visibly.”

The occupant of the arm-chair rustled 
his Sunday newspaper nervously.

“Our teacher wants all her class to join 
the church.”

No-reply came from behind the paper.
“I think I will join when the rest do, 

daddy, unless you and mother object.”
“H^re comes your mother?’ remarked 

Mr. Dowling in a tone of relief. “Talk it 
over with her.” Daddy escaped with his 
precious Sabbath literature.

“What do you wish to talk over with 
mother, my dear?” asked Mrs. Dowling, as 
she seated herself in a favorite rocker.

“Why, mumsie, I’m going to get converted 
and join the church next month. Are you 
willing?”

“Nothing would give me greater happi
ness than to know you had entered upon 
that business. Fourteen is not a bit too 
young.”

“Business, mother! Business!” exclaimed 
Olive, surprised and troubled.

“The business of being a Christian, little 
daughter.”

“Why, Miss Whipple said one must be 
sure she loved God and wanted Christ yto be 
her Savior. I can agree to all that.”

“Nevertheless, you enter upon a very sori 
ous business when you start the Christian 
life. Olive.”

‘‘Mother, are you a Christian?” The ques
tion was put with an anxious desire for 
further information on the subject.

“I am trying to be one every day, my 
child. Yes, I think I am; for it is my meat 
and drink to do my Master’s will.” Mrs. 
Dowling spoke in a soft tone of reverence.

"Why. I thought all you had to do was to 
read your Bible, say your prayers, sing, 
hymns, and go to church.” Olive’s interest 
increased. She threw off her coat, twisted 
it up, and sent it to keep company with her 
hat. Then she seated herself on the stool 
by her mother’s Bide.

“Daughter, how do you know that you 
love God?”

“By keeping His commandments, of 
course.”

“How do you know that you love 
mother?”

“Oh! in dozens of ways, I just guess. 
Why, I want to please you all the time, 

mumslc, and It makes me dreadfully un
happy when I grieve you.”

“Has mother ever told you not to throw 
your clothes around?”

The girl blushed as she looked tow’ard 
the sofa. “Yes. lots of times.”

"Did you practice your full time yester
day, or were you reading a story-book?"

“I was reading the last half-hour,” came 
the truthful reply.

“When you did practice, was’ the time 
spent conscientiously on the lesson, or was 
part of It given up to ragtime?” persisted 
her mother.

Her daughter’s lowered face and red 
cheks wrere eloquent reply enough.

“Olive, dearest, one of God’s commands 
is to ‘Honor thy father and thy mother.’ 
Now, if you honor me, you will obey me. 
Is it not so?”

“Yes, to be sure, mother, but all these 
things are such practical, every-day mat
ters.”

“Being a Christian is a practical, every
day matter, or else it is worthless sham
ming.”

Silence fell between them, broken at last 
by the inquiry: “Mother, ought I' to have 
tried to find grandmother’s spectacles this 
morning?”

“Yes, dear.”
“Mumsle,” the young face w’as intensely 

sober, “-would it mean trying to get my 
school lessons better, and keeping my room 
in-order every single day?”

“Yes, dear.”
V matter of conversion is more of a
proposition than I thought,” admitted Olive, 
after a long pause. “I see now' what you 
mean by calling it a ‘business/ ”

“Little girl,” a hand went out and strojxed 
the soft hair, “w’hen you take a long walk 
or have a difficult task to perform, does it 
not seem easier to have company?”

“Yes, indeed, mother,” assented Olive, in 
surprise.

“Then why not have company in such im
portant ‘business’ as this?”

“Company? I do not understand. Who 
would want to be with me all the time in 
school and at home, when I w’ork and w'hen 
I play?”

“Jesus Christ, your Elder Brother. Ask 
Him to go with you,” urged Mrs. Dowling, 
in tender pleading.

The blue eyes filled w’ith tears.
“I think I begin to see. If Jesus is ray 

companion, I will not want to be idle or lazy 
or selfish. That must be where the spirit
ual part comes in that puzzled me so.”

“That will be conversion, little daughter, 
and newness of life.”

Slowly the corners of the handkerchief 
were twisted into knots. Vainly the eyes 
glanced out of the window, and sought help 
from the blue sky, budding trees and soft 
green grass.

At last Olive rose, straightened herself, 
and looked squarely in her mother’s face.

“Mother, somehow’ it seems mean to me 
not to be a Christian. It is going to be 
mighty serious ‘business’ for me, I can see 
that already. However, I am going to start 
this minute by taking my hat and coat and 
putting them in their places.” She turned 
the next minute and threw her arms affec
tionately around her mother’s neck with 
the whisper: “I’ll not forget about my 
Companion, mumsie dear.”

OSSINING, N. Y.

How Arnold Did
Emily S. Windsor

Harry was very cross indeed. His mother 
had been compelled to go out unexpectedly 
on business immediately after breakfast. 
She had said to Harry:

"You must help sister all that you can. 
Wipe the dishes for her and help dust.”

With each dish that he wiped his frown 
grew deeper and deeper. “You must not 
slam the dishes down that way,” said Mary-, 
“you will break them.”

“I don’t care if I do, I hate the old things. 
Boys oughn’t to have to wipe dishes. I bet 
you Arnold Bailey doesn’t have to wipe 
any.” Arnold Bailey was a new boy who 
had lately come to live in the village. He 
was older than Harry and the other boys 
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of the neighborhood. He was very bright 
and smart and gentlemanly, and Harry ad
mired him and looked up to him. He 
thought that everything that Arnold did was 
just right.

•'Well, I guess it wouldn’t hurt him if he 
did,” reutrned Mary, sharply. ‘‘Why 
shouldn’t boys wipe dishes as well as girls?”

''Because they oughn’t,” said Harry.
Mary laughed. “That isn’t any reason at 

all.” she said.
At last the last dish was wiped and put 

into the closet. “Now,” said Mary, “you 
need not do anything more. You are so 
disagreeable about it.”

But Harry knew’ that his mother would 
ask him what he had done to help Mary and 
that he must help her dust, as he had been 
told. So he helped to dust the kitchen, din
ing room, and hall. But he scowled all the 
time he was doing it.

When he was through his sister said: 
“Mother said for you to take these flower 
seeds over to Aunt Mary. Then you may 
have the rest of the morning to play. -But 
be sure to be home for lunch at twelve.”

It was a beautiful spring morning. The 
sun shone brightly, and the birds were sing
ing. Harry thought to himself that as soon 
as he had taken the seeds to his aunt that 
he would go to Arnold’s house and see his 
new puppy, and perhaps Arnold would go to 
the woods with him. He had said he w’ouid 
go some day. It w’as such a nice day for 
the woods.

When he reached his aunt’s house, he 
found her sitting rocking the baby. “He 
was sick all night,” she said. “I am try
ing to get him to sleep. I have all the 
breakfast dishes to wash yet, and bread 
to bake. I don’t know how’ I shall get 
through.”

Harry gave her the seeds and then ran 
off. He was in a great hurry to get to Ar
nold’s house. It was a good piece farther 
on, and he ran nearly all the wray. When 
he got there Arnold’s sister was sweeping 
the front porch.

“Go round to the kitchen,” she said. “Ar
nold is there.”

The kitchen door was open, and there was 
Arnold with a big apron on, and down on 
his knees -washing the linoleum. He looked 
up at Harry and said with a gay laugh, 
“I’m kitchen maid today. Y.ou see, mother 
and father have been away. They are com
ing home this afternoon. My sister w*ants 
everything in apple-pie order. So I’m help
ing her. She couldn’t do everything alone.”

"I thought perhaps you would go to the 
woods,” said Harry.

“I can’t go today, Harry. Some other 
time.”

Harry was much disappointed as he 
walked away. All at once it came into his 
head what he had said to Mary about Arnold 
not washing dishes. And there was Arnold 
washing the floor. It seemed pretty queer. 
But of course if Arnold did such things— 
he was the smartest boy around the neigh
borhood; then it was all right.

Then he thought of his Aunt Mary and 
how she had so much to do, and the baby 
sick, too. Perhaps, perhaps—but he did hate 
doing dishes.

He surprised his aunt very much a little 
later by walking in and saying, “Say, Aunt 
Mary. I haven’t anything to do. I’ll help 
you do your dishes.”—Newport, Ky., Mich
igan Christian Advocate.

Those Unwritten Leiters
Amongst sins of om’ssion a very unenvi

able prominence attaches to the letters 
which were never written. We ought to 
have written; the old friend had a claim 
to which reason and affection alike sub
scribed—and yet we failed. We did not 
mean to fail; we fully intended to write; 
and there was no reason why we should not 
have written—and yet—we failed. And now 
there is another inmate in God’s acre, and 
tho letter which we intended to write will 
never be penned.

What a world of heartache and lonesome
ness lies back of those unwritten letters; 
what a world of unselfish affection seeming
ly unrequited; and what a world of light 
and joy those letters would have ushered 

into human lives. It does not cost much 
to light a candle, but on a dreary night 
that light may mean a vast increase of hap
piness. It does not cost much to write a 
letter, but to some lonely and discouraged 
heart that letter may be a very big candle 
on a very dark night.

Why should a letter mean so much? Ask 
the father or mother when they are watch
ing for the letter from the far-away child. 
Ask the youth in the big city who has 
come to make his fortune and who does not 
intend to fail, but who somehow finds the 
very bigness of it all the most lonesome 
thing in the world,and .whose heart seems 
to ever recur to the old farm home so far 
away. The letter is the bridge over which 
the heart travels home.

It is a mistake to value a letter at its face 
value. The value of the letter does not usu
ally lie in the finely formed letters, the cor
rectly spelled words, and the neatly turned 
phrases. Sometimes we have- known a let
ter which had almost every possible fault 
from the technical standpoint, but to the 
reader it breathed the atmosphere of heaven 
itself, for it came from one whose fingers 
indeed might blunder and whose knowledge 
might trip, but wlhose heart had never 
known disloyalty and -whose love had never 
known change. It seems a strange kind 
of irony that perhaps the bulk of our let
ters are those which make but little dif
ference. If they had never been written 
the world would be little the loser, and yet 
these letters do not fail to get written; but 
the letter which counts, the oire which en
riches this poor world, is the one which 
somehow does not seem to get written.

Why is this the case? One reason seems 
to lie in the very fact that it is an excep
tional letter, it is not demanded by busi
ness, it is not an ordinary letter which says 
little and perhaps means less, but one which 
in the very nature of things means all and 
more than it says, a letter which speaks 
from one heart to another.

How many such letters do our readers 
owe to their friends at this very time? We 
are confident that in many cases there are 
letters which ought to have been written 
years ago—and they are not -written yet. 
To some of us it is something of a trial to 
write a letter, but the trouble does not 
lie in the mere difficulty of deciding to write.

Should we not have some time set apart 
for this work, some altar to friendship if 
you will, and regularly attend to its sacred 
duties? Most of us, perhaps, do not real
ize just how much that letter may mean to 
our absent friend, but we know it will mean 
a good deal. May it not be that we have 
grown careless, and that our hearts are not 
just as true as they should be to our 
friends? Montesquieu tells us that there 
are two classes of people who are apt to 
become hard-hearted, the extremely happy 
and the extremely unhappy. May it not be 
with many of us that life is so full of hap
piness that we have ceased to care just as 
much as we used to how it goes with our 
friends? Has our happiness hardened our 
hearts? If so we need swift repentance. 
Somewhere in our little world some heart 
is waiting wearily for our message of love 
and cheer; no other pen but ours can write 
the words of helpfulness; no other heart 
but ours can respond to this appeal; shall 
we not heed it and quickly respond? Write 
those unwritten letters!—Christian Guard
ian.

A Girl’s Heroism
In the sultry days of August, 1881, a 

wonderful story came to us from America, 
and, best of all, the story was true. It was 
the record of a young girl’s heroism. Al
though it is many years ago, some of us can 
remember well how we were thrilled by the 
news of the stormy night, the blinding mists, 
and the blowing hurricane.

A train was expected to cross a railway 
bridge, but just before it was signalled the 
fierce gale blow down part of the bridge. 
It being too late then to stop the train, it 
simply crashed into the ruins of the bridge, 
and both engineer and conductor were killed 
instantapeously.

Close* by the railway bridge a tiny home

stead had been, built, and in it lived a 
young gTrl alone with her father, who was 
employed on a farm hard by. Above the 
howling of the storm these two heard the 
crash of the bridge, the coming of the lug
gage train, and the noise and shrieks that 
told the awful disaster. And the girl, re
covering from her first alarmed horror, 
knew that in a few minutes the up express 
was due, and that if some warning were not 
given, it was doomed, with its living burden 
of human lives.

Quick as thought she rushed to the kitch
en, lighted her father’s lantern, and with 
the cry on her lips, “The up express!” 
pushed aside his detaining hand, and went 
out into the darkness and storm. She 
knew every foot of the way, and, with a 
coolness that a strong man might have en
vied, she made and carried out her resolve.

Clambering up on the one remaining beam 
of the wrecked bridge, until she reached the 
main part (which was simply trestle-work) 
she started across it amid the crashing 
thunder and blinding lightning of the wild, 
wild storm, and the furious raging of the 
angry torrent beneath. Oh, it was a terri
ble journey! One false step, and death 
was certain. And, to add to the horror of 
it all, half-way across, the lantern went 
out!

But the brave girls persevered. Some
times walking, sometimes running, some- 

,times crawling on her hands and knees 
/over the slippery rails and slight trestle- 
! work, she came to the other side of the 

rivers-What was she trying to do? Why, 
to^get to the” telegraph station, at which 
the express never stopped, that the awful 
danger might be telegraphed to the station 
beyond, where it did stop. Only a few min
utes before the train was due, she was a 
mile away yet from that telegraph station 
when she had crossed the bridge, but, as 
God would have it, the express was late. 
Her feet were cut and bruised, her shawl 
had fallen off, her breath came and went 
in gasps yet like the wind she flew on. 
Coming up to the telegraph office, ready to 
drop with deadly exhaustion, she staggered 
inside the door, having just strength to 
shout, “The bridge is down! Stop the ex
press!” when she dropped fainting on the 
ground.

The signal flashed; strong men gathered 
round the fainting girl and tried to restore 
her, but almost vainly. She was fragile and 
young, and that night's work had been al
most too much for her delicate frame; but 
God gave back to the world her brave soul, 
and she lived to be a heroine in her own 
country, and wherever the story was 
known. The message that flashed from 
that station to the next stopped the express, 
and the young girl that night saved hun
dreds of lives from death, and hundreds of 
hearts from desolation .worse than death.

Do you admire this young American girl, 
and wish, with all your heart, that you too 
could perform some grand heroic action, 
and cause the world to ring with your 
praise?

Well, God may never give you the op-, 
portunity to imitate her in one sense, but 
day by day you may do just what she did, 
in another and better sense. All round us 
are souls rushing to destruction, heedless, 
ignorant, unwarned. You see-brothers, sis
ters, schoolfellow’s, friends, sw’eeping along 
sin’s downward track, and threatened by 
eternal and terrific perils.

What can you do? Stop them’
Flash the signal, “Danger!”—give some 

warning—use your influence, your energy, 
your earnest endeavor, to save souls from 
perishing. God knows it may cost you 
something. With feet torn, and bleeding, 
and brow covered with thorns, Jesus Christ 
set forth to save the perishing, and you 
must tread in His steps. It is not easy 
w'ork to—

“Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the 

grave;”

but you are privileged to do it. Begin to
day, and with earnest, God-inspired pur
pose. set out to warn poor, sinful souls that 
“eternity is near, and salvation -waits to
day.”—F. T. E. P.
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THE WORK AND THE WORKERS Southeastern Holiness 
Institute

An Ideal, High-grade 
Institution of Learning

A carefully selected faculty. Excep
tional advantages in Music, Oratory, 
Preparatory, Normal, Theology, and 
Liberal Arts.

Most healthful location in the South; 
excellently planned and equipped build
ing on 40-acre campus. Electric lights 
and steam heat throughout; toilets and 
lavatories, and a closet to every room. 
At lowest prices.

Address.
Z. B. WHITEHURST, President

Donalsonville. Ga.

TELEGRAM.

Birmingham, Ala.
Herald of Holiness:

Great revival here. We have organ
ized a strong Pentecostal Nazarene 
church. Some of the finest people on 
earth united with us. The South will 
hear from this church; it has a glorious 
future before it.

Allie and Emma Irick.

Annou neem cuts

Open for Pastoral Calls—Having resigned 
my jiosition as pastor at Hastings, Neb., I would 
be glad to hear from any church needing a pas
tor. Address me at Hastings, Nebraska.—Edmund 
SlLVERBKAND.

No Change of Date—Some of our people have 
gotten the idea that the Kansas District Assembly 
has been postponed. This is not true. The time 
of the Assembly is set for September 2d to 6th, as 
announced in the Herald of Holiness.—II. M. 
Chambers, Dist. Supt.

HOLINESS MEETINGS AND CAMPMEETINGS
Rev. Fred Mosch, Jr., will hold meetings as fol

lows: El Monte, Cal., July 12th to 22d; Spring- 
field, Hi., camp, July 31st to August 9th ; Wichita, 
Kun., camp, August 10th to 20th ; Whittier, Cal., 
September 6th to 27th. His address is now Whit
tier, Cal. *

Rev. S. W. McGowan, Route No. 3, Santa Fe, 
Tenn., wall hold meetings as follows: Stewart, 
Tenn., July 18th to 28th; Pine Hill, Tenn., July 
28th to August 10th ; McEwen, Tenn., August 12th 
to 20th; Water Valley, Tenn., August 20th to 
28th ; Napier, Tenn., September 4th to 14th ; Jason 
Chapel, Tenn., September 16th to 27th. He has 
one open date, for which address him as above.
• The annual campmeeting of the Pentecostal 
Church of the Nazarene, at Blackwell, Okla., will 
■fee-ET’ld under a tabernacle, in Blackwell, Okla., 
July 23d to 2August 2d. Rev. Bud Robinson will 
be the evangelist in charge, assisted by Rev. C. A. 
Imhoff as song leader, and the pastor.—J. H. 
Vance, Pastor.

The sixteenth annual encampment of the Hud
son Holiness Association begins August 28th, and 
runs ten days. Rev. A. G. Jeffries, of Peniel, 
Texas, will be in charge to lead and conduct the 
great battle against the powers of darkness and 
sin. For further information, address James L. 
Payne, Sec., Dodson, La.

The Mainspring campmeeting will begin on Fri
day before the fourth Sunday in August, continuing 
ten days. Rev. J. B. Chapman will be in charge 
of the preaching, and Rev. Joseph N. Spcak.es in 
charge of the singing.—Sam Westmoreland, Sec., 
Prescott, Ark.

District News

NEW ENGLAND
The New England holiness campmeetings are 

going on and the Lord of hosts is in our midst.
Pastor Norberry’s church voted him a two 

week’s vacation, which may be enjoyed at Ocean 
Park, Maine.

Rev. Seth C. Rees and Rev. W. II. Hoople have 
natural birthdays August 6th. Let the saints 
send their congratulations.

Evangelist C. W. Cox, former pastor of Em
manuel church, Providence, R. I., is to hold evan
gelistic meetings at West Somerville, Mass, the 
very last part of the summer. Any of our New 
England folks who would like to have Brother Cox 
stop with them for an all-day meeting, or longer, 
can write him in the writer’s care.

P.ev. George E. Noble, of Providence, R. I., 
passes another milestone along the pathway of 
life, August 5th. lie was born in the year of 
1851.

Pastor Norberry will celebrate his birthday as 
usual at Portsmouth campmeeting, July 29th. He 
was born in the year 1867, and the rest of his 
life he proposes to “keep on believing.”

Let the saints remember in prayer our precious 
brother, Rev. II. C. McBride, of Ocean Grove, 
N. J., who is threatenedy^vith blindness. He will 
celebrate his birthday, August 29th, should God 
spare his life. Brother McBride belongs to the 
old school.

The Old Douglass camp is now in session. She 
is the mother holiness camp of New’ England. 
Deacon George M. Morse was the founder of 
Dougins camp, and God has honored him in the 
salvation of hundreds of souls. He was born 
August 25, 1830.

Rev. John N. Short will be the spiritual di
rector of Douglas camp this year, as in years 
past. Dr. Short was born September 24, 1844. 
and “born again” in the year 1S70. He is thriv
ing well at the present time, both physically and 
spiritually.

Dr. C. J. "Fowler has been compelled to re
main in Npw England part of the summer on ac
count of ill health. lie has now improved and 
w’ill be one of the preachers of Douglass camp.

God gave us a gracious camp at Dplanco, N. J. 
Oh, what joy ! Oh, what holy unction from above I 
Oh, what holy liberty and freedom in the Holy 
Ghost! How God blessed the praying, and singing, 
and preaching! Scores of seekers were at the 
altar for both works of grace.

Let all our Pentecostal—Nazarene folks of New 
England remember to send Rev. A. B. Riggs a 
postcard, September 15th, as he will be 71 years 
old that day.

Evangelist W. S. Shepard, of Pasadena, Cal., 
endeared himself to our folks here in the East. 
The Lord is blessing his ministry among us. Many 
seekers are at the altars for both works of grace.

We are glad to send a note of praise to God 
through these columns for the special interest that 
many folks are taking in the Portsmouth, R. I., 
camp. We arc expecting God to give us a gra
cious camp, in holy fire and victory.

Last year Rev. John Short was 72 years old. 
We asked the friends of Brother Short to kindly 
remember him. Exactly seventy-two persons sent 
him a postcard—one for each year he had lived. 
Brother Short personally answered every one of 
them. Let all our friends remember our Brother 
John again this year. His address is 159 Chest
nut St., Cambridge, Mass.

There are a number of good holiness folks stand
ing true to God at Sayre, Pa. They are about to 
organize a Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene.

Let all our New’ England folks keep in mind 
that we need a District campground for our New 
England District. •

“Keep on Believing.”

NORTHWEST
Mrs. Libbie Beach Browm has accepted w’ork as 

Matron of the Lebanon Home, in Seattle, Wash. 
Her address is 1110 West Sixty-fifth Street.

James Elliott and wife are in meeting at Enter
prise, Ore.

Rev. G. S. Hunt has been appointed pastor at 
North Yakima, Wash. His address is 301 Ninth 
Ave., South.

Rev. B. W. Shaver is supplying nt Salem, Ore.
A new class has been formed at Madras, Ore., 

with twenty-three members. Rev. J. C. Scott is 
pastor.

D. L. Wallace, Dist. Supt.

NEBRASKA DISTRICT
In response to a cull from Brother M. F. Lien- 

nrd. I assisted in a Fourth of July holiness con
vention, held in an independent holiness church, 
organized under Wesleyan rules, at Burr Oak, 
Kan., about fifteen' miles south of Guide Rock, 
Neb. This holiness church is the direct outcome 

/of a successful revival held last winter, by the 
‘present pastors, Brother Lienard and wife, Rev. 
George^- Kearn, and others. On Sunday morning, 
JuljT^th, when the conviction had reached high- 
tide in power and glory, it was deemed wise to 
take immediate action in receiving this congre
gation of holiness people into the Nazarene church, 
towards which the Lienards and some of the lend
ing church officials had been looking for some time. 
Following the adoption of a resolution by the con
gregation, in which were stated their principal 
reasons for seeking admission into our church, I 
received sixty-four persons on profession of faith, 
to which were added the persons who were not 
present nt the convention, or who hnd not fully 
decided their church relations, making a charter 
membership of eighty.

In the very first public service with this people. 
I observed that they are typicallj’ Nazarene in their 
clean, humble, pleasing appearance, holy joy, and 
demonstration, and testimonies which hnd no un
certain sound, and it was with great pleasure that I 
received them into our connection. Sister Estella 
Reid Leinard, the pastor of this flock, is a strong 
personality, with exceptional good educational 
qualifications, being a graduate of the Law De
partment of the Kansas State University, and 
having taught music and elocution in some of our 
leading holiness colleges for n number of years 
with a good record.

Brother Lienard is an efficient evangelist, of 
considerable experience both as evangelist and pas
tor, and because of his call to evangelism in the 
field at large he would not accept the pastorate 
with his wife, who will stay “by the stuff” while he 
is out on the .“firing line.” Both are ordained 
elders, and we do not hesitate to say that they 
are helpful additions to the Nazarene church. I 
make mention of another evangelist and useful man 
who became “one of them” at the Hastings camp.

a
Annual Campmeeting, 

Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene
Twin Oaks, Pa., July 30-Aug. 9, 1914

Location—Twin Oaks is on the Baltimore and Ohio railroad, sixteen miles from 
Philadelphia and nine miles from Wilmington, Del. About seven trains run to and 
from Twin Oaks daily. Conveyances will meet trains at station.

Workers—Rev. H. G. Trumbauer, District Superintendent, in charge; Rev. Preston 
Kennedy, of Binghampton, N. Y.; Rev. Charles L. Slater, Missionary to Africa^ Rev. 
A. J. Dolbow, of Wilmington, Del. All the pastors and preachers of the District are 
specially invited and expected.

Services—Opening service, Thursday, July 30, at 10 :00 a. m.; six services daily— 
preaching at 10 a. m., 3 and 7 :45 p. m.; missionary meeting, Thursday, August 6th, at 
2:30 p. m.; old-fashioned love feast both Sundays, at 9 a. m.

Rates—Tents, 12 x 12 feet, with floor, $3.75. Straw provided free. Bed springs, 
60 cents; cots, 35 cents. Mention which are wanted when ordering your tent, which 
should not be later than July 15th. Board, per week, $4.50; for the eleven days 
133 meals), $7; lodging at low rates. Bring bedding if possible.

For further information, address Rev. J. Trumbauer, 326 North Franklin St., Allen- 
'town, Pa.; or. Rev. J. T. Maybury, 1917 West Allegheny Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.; or, 
Revs. H. G. Trumbauer, H. N. Haas, J. E. Denight, E. C. Krapf.

PRAY AND PIxAN FOR A,GREAT MEETING!

Spcak.es
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and has now transferred his membership to the 
Burr Oak church, his home town—Brother J. F. 
Wigfield, one of the happiest and saintliest men of 
God I have met for many days. Several otljer 
ministers stated at this convention that they ex
pected to become Nazarenos in the not distant 
future. The Lord bless them! They have good 
records. Because of the proximity of the Burr 
Oak charge to the Nebraska work, and probable 
openings in southern Nebraska, the congregation 
adopted a resolution asking admittance to the 
Nebraska District, which accounts for my cross
ing the state line and organizing this work. Ac
cording to the statement of Brother and Sister 
Lienard, this sudden and rather unexpected action 
at this time, is a result of their trip to the Naz
arene camp at Hastings, which greatly helped to 
bring things to a speed?’ climax. How can any 
District afford to be without an annual ciwnp? 
We cannot afford it in Nebraska. Let the good 
work go on.

Q. A. Deck, Dist. Supt.

NEW ENGLAND
After holding a ten days’ meeting with the Naz

arene mission in Hartford, Conn.. Rev. Robert J. 
Dixon, superintendent, we organized a band of 
thirty into a Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene.

Rev. Dixon went to Hartford about a year and a 
half ago, and opened a holiness misison. Through 
much sacrifice, faith, and prayer, he succeeded in 
building up a work of true and loyal men and 
women, who arc pushing the battle for God and 
holiness. They are now’ looking forward to a place 
of w’orship of their own, which we expect they will 
soon have, ns the pastor is an aggressive man. 
and is planting a church to stand.

We opened our first tent meeting in Old Town, 
Maine, last night. Let all the saints pray for us 
in this work of spreading holiness on the District.

N. H. Washburn, Dist. Supt.

NEW ENGLAND
Two thousand and three hundred dollars is our 

apportionment for foreign missions for the year 
ending September 30, 1914; $1,422.56 is the 
amount raised up to June 30th; $877.44 remains 
to be raised in July, August and September. Forty- 
two cents per member would do it; fourteen cents 
a month.

If our foreign missions are of the Lord—and 
they are, and our church is guided by His Spirit— 
and it is, then we ought to raise at least our ap
portionment. If we missionary committees and 
pastors, and all who are interested, could induce 
the great number of our members, who give little 
or nothing for missions, to help at this time, how 
easily it could be made up.

Let each one of us undertake to do his share 
now and stir someone else to do their’s, and it 
will come. It is said of the Moravian church that 
for every fifty-eight communicants at home the?’ 
supported one missionary in a foreign land. By 
the same proportion our church would be support
ing over 3«50 foreign missionaries.

T. M. Brown, Trcas.

NEW YORK DISTRICT CAMPMEETING
The meeting opens with a swing of victory. The 

attendance was fair and has increased. Evangelist 
W. E. Shepard gave the opening message on 
“Prayer," followed bj- a helpful altar service, in 
which the presence of God was manifest. Sunday 
was a great day. Rev. W. II. Hoople preached 
in the morning on “Manifestation of the Holy 
Ghost”; Brother Shepard in the afternoon, sub
ject, “Well Digging.” This was a wonderful ser
mon and God brought conviction, resulting in an 
altar full of seekers. Brother Shepard’s even
ing subject was “The Judgment” text, Rev. 20. 
“And the books were opened.” The preacher was 
inspiring in uncovering sin, especially the sins of 
our day. A large congregation was present in
side the tabernacle, and several hundred sat or 
stood around on the grass outside; two seekers 
for pardon at the altar. There is a beautiful 
spirit of/ love among the campers, which makes 
things go easily. One hundred and thirty dollars 
was given in fifteen minutes toward the expenses 
of the camp. Victory ahead I The people are 
delighted with “Canaan Melodies.”—W. A. White, 
Secretary.

LOUISIANA
Meeting with the Quadrate Nazarene church 

closed in viotofV^ The interest increased from 
the first services. The Inst service ever?’ seat 
was taken, and • large crowds gathered about the 
doors and windows to hear the blessed story of

the cross. A number of souls were definitely 
blessed, and two members were received into the 
church. About all our members take the Herald 
of Holiness and are delighted with the paper. 
I begin a meeting at Holly Springs, Ark., on the 
18th. I hope to meet some of our Nazarenos 
there.

T. C.. Leckie. Disf. Supt.

Our Publishing House
II. D. BROWN

Nampa, Idaho, is a beautiful little city 
on the line of the Oregon & Washington 
railroad in southern Idaho. This is a good 
country, largely under irrigation, and pro
duces great crops. In the city of Nampa 
there was u great need of more spiritual 
religion, so Brother Eugene Emerson built a 
neat chapel and dedicated it to the work of 
holiness. Here was organized a Pentecostal 
Church of the Nazarene. Rev. Harry 
Hays is tlie pastor, and also the District 
Superintendent. In this church we spent 
Sunday, June 28th. We were kindly enter
tained in the home of Brother “Ted” Emer
son and had a good day with Brother Hayes 
and his people. They took a lively interest 
in the Publishing House, and gave a con
tribution to help the operating fund.

On June 30th and July 1st, we were with 
our church in Boise, Idaho. Brother L. R. 
Blackman, the pastor, had a big tent erected 
in the heart of the city and was holding 
evangelistic meetings every night. The at
tendance was good and we had the privilege 
of preaching in this tent two nights to an in
terested audience. They were much inter
ested in our Publishing House and gave us 
a contribution for its suport.

On Wednesday evening, July 2d, we' at
tended the regular weekly prayer meeting 
of our church in Caldwell, Idaho. Brother 
Carter is the pastor of .this young churblv 
and is working hard both to support him
self and carry forward the work of the 
church. They had a good prayer meeting 
in their new church building and the work 
seems to be making good progress. We gave 
them a talk on our Publishing House, which 
was well received.

On Sunday evening, July 5th, we preached 
on the work of our Publishing House in our 
church in North Yakima, Wash. We had 
a good meeting with this people, and they 
gave an offering for the benefit of our Pub
lishing Interests. ’Let us all pray and work 
for the triumphant success of our Publish
ing House at Kansas City.

We hope that all our pastors and Dis
trict Superintendents will make a great 
effort to bring up a good offering for the 
Publishing House.

DALLAS
The revival season it on, and the fires have 

begun to burn in many places; good news is 
coming from many parts of the field.

Pastor C. IL White, of Milano, is in the midst 
of revival meetings on his charge of three churches. 
He has closed a fine meeting at Oak Hill, also held 
a good meeting at a new place, resulting in the 
organization of a Nazarene church. Brother 
Gregory and Brother Greenfield are assisting in 
these meetings; they open up next at Milano.

Rev. N. E. Tyler, of Jacksonville, reports his 
work in good condition. Rev. W. D. Moore will 
assist him in some revival work in August.

Valdasta church is in a good meeting. Brother 
Coughran, the faithful and much-loved pastor, 
is being assisted by Sister Ina Hughes. Brother 
Coughran’s three girls are with him to take care 
of the singing, and they do their part well.

The annual revival is in progress nt Blossom. 
Pastor B. F. Neely is doing the preaching and 
Professor London hns charge of the singing.

Brother Northcutt and Brother Fisher have held 
a great meeting nt Rocky Point, near Emory. I 
have just been down and organized a church with 
fourteen charter members. The outlook there is 
promising. Brother Northcutt was chosen as their 
pastor.

Pastor J. W. Land is bus?’ arranging for the 
Bivins campmecting, which is to begin July 31st. 
He and the writer will be the preachers this year.

Brother Wallin reports good work being done at 
First Church, Dallas; souls getting to God every

week at the regular services, nnd their membership 
/'is growing.

The Peniel Prayer Band are holding on to God 
for a great campmeeting there. Rev. Andrew’ 
Johnson and Pres. J. B. Chapman will be the 
preachers; the meeting begins July 31st.

On with the battle! Keep the standard up! 
Let heaven’s artiller?’ be heard throughout the 
land until a might?’ shout of triumph shall wake 
up the “cold professors” and shake the ver?’ found
ation of the powers of darkness.

P. L. Pierce, Dist. Supt.

General Cliurch News

COMANCHE, OKLA.
Our last meeting was held near Francis, Okla., 

and was blessed of God. Severn! were converted, 
reclaimed or sanctified. We organized a church, 
so we are looking for great things there. Yesterday 
was another good day with us here. There were 
about ten seekers at the altar during the day, and 
one was gloriously healed of an affliction. We go 
for our next meeting to near Altus, Okla., then 
back to our home meeting, where we expect to 
have Kev. B. Freeland with us.—E. A. and Mary 
< ’OPELANP.

MILLSPORT, ALA.
Dr. C. C.. Driver, who is to be president of the 

Nnzarene Academy and Bible Institute at Beulah 
Heights, two miles west of Millsport, Ala., be
gan a series of lectures in the city June 23d. 

'Oil June 27th and 28th he preached in the Naz- 
aiene church at Beulah Heights, and the Lord 
was powerfully present with Uis Spirit. The new 
building for the school is now being erected. Build
ing material is being placed on several of the lots 
for residences. Already some families are mov
ing this way. School opens September 7th.—M. A. 
Akdis, Pastor.

• MILANO, TEXAS, CIRCUIT
Oak Hill, Pin Onk and Milano charges are re

porting victory in the Lord, and souls have been 
added to the church all along. The writer with 
a small band has just closed the first revival of 
the season, in a schoolhouse near by?** ^or fnnr-_ 
teen days we labored -without a move, ., //e
continued on our knees, and on the fifteenth ni^ht 
the fire fell, and in the next few nights . thirty
seven souls found God in pardon or purity. People 
gave up their tobacco, and lodges, and straight
ened up with each other. The fire is still falling, 
though we have moved to our next meeting at 
Oak Hill. From there we go to Milnuo, then to 
Pin Oak. We received eleven into the church 
membership.—C. II. White, Pastor.

CUNDY’S HARBOR, MAINE
Our congregations are good, and the spiritual 

interest is deepening. Wo have organized a mis
sionary society, which has gone to work. It is 
holding monthly prayer meetings, and already we 
can see improvement on this line. We arc looking 
for a good year. The all-day meeting on July 4th 
was indeed a spiritual feast. We had visitors 
from South Portland, Bath, and Orr’s Island. Rev. 
J. W. Gillies, from Bath, brought us a blessed 
message in the afternoon. The good sisters of 
Sebasco provided for the outward man. Recently 
we had the privilege of preaching in an all-day 
holiness meeting at^ West Bath with Brother 
Gillies and his noble band. The blessing of the 
Lord was on the service.—I. Howse.

BALLINGER, TEXAS
We have just closed a great meeting at this 

place. At first we had Revs. Allie and Emma 
Irick, of Pilot Point, for eleven days. God blessed 
them in the preaching of the Word, and the town 
was stirred. Many souls were blessed. At the 
close of their eleven days the tide was so high 
that we could not close, so we secured Rev. J. C. 
Henson, of Roscoe, Texas, for only four days, 
during which time the Lord gave several souls, 
one of whom has since gone home to glory. When 
the time came for Brother Henson to leave, we 
secured Brother J. W. Bost, of Meridian, Texas, 
for ten days longer. We closed last Sunday night 
in a blaze of glory. There were forty-five or fifty 
professions, and a nice class was received into the 
church.—E. W. Wells, Pastor.

PROVIDENCE, R. I.
God’s blesing is on the meetings, and we are 

looking to Him for an ingathering of souls. The 
People’s Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene, 
corner Plain and Ashmont Streets, is planning for 
aggressive work. The question of the young people 
is very promising, and we expect to see many won




