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I Cannot Get Away from God

OT many years ago, a young coachman was
N living with a gentleman’s family near Lon-
don. He had good wages, a kind master,
and a comfortable place, but there was one thing that
troubled and annoyed bhim. It was that hss old
mother lived in a wvillage close by; and from her he
had constant visits. You may wonder that this was
such a trouble to hum But the reason was that,
whenever she came, she spoke to hum about Christ,
and the salvatron of his soul. *° Mother,”' he at last
sard, ** I canniot stand this any longer. Unless you
drop that subject altogether, I shall give up my place,
and go out of your reach, when I shall hear no more
of such cuant ™ ‘' My son,”” said his mother, * as
leng as I have a tongue, I shall never cease to speak
to you about the Lord, and to the Lord about you.™
The young coachrnan was as good as his word He
wrote to a friend mn the Highlands of Scotland, and
asked him to find him a place i that part of the
world He knew that his mother could not wnite,
antl eonld not follow hunr, and sad by humself, “Any-
thing for a quiet Ife  His friend got him a place
in a gentleman’s stables, and he dul not hide from
hits rmother that he was glad and thankful to get
out of her way.

You may think it was a pity she thus drove him
to a distance. Would 1t not have been wiser to say
less, and thus not lose the opportunity of putting
in a word in »eason® But she belteved, in her sim-
plicity, that she was to keep to the dircctions given
her in the Word of God—ithat she was to i instant,
not in season only, but also out of season At true
it 1s, that the foolishness of God 1s wiser than -:en

The coachman was ordered to drive out the cr,-
riage and pair the first day of his arrival in Scotland
His master did not get into the carriage with the
rest of the party, but sawd he meant to go on the
box instead with the footman ** He wishes to see
how I drive.” thought the coachman, who was gquite
prepared to give satisfaction, Scarcely had he driven
from the door, when the master spoke to the coach-
man for the first time He said, '* Tell me f vou

are saved.” Had the questton come to the coach-
man direct from heaven 1t could scarcely have struck
him with greater consternation. He felt simply terri-
fied ‘‘ God has followed me up to Scotland! ™ he
said to himself, © I could get away from my mother,
but I cannot get away from God!"™ And at that
moment he knew what Adam must have felt when
he went to hide himself from the presence of God
behind the trees of the Garden He could make ro
answer to his master, and scarcely could he dme
the horses, for he trembled from head to foot

His master went on to speak of Christ, and again
he heard the old, old story, so often told him by
his mother But this ttme it sounded new—it had
become a real thing to lum 1t did not seem to lum
then to be the glad ndings of greot joy, but a mes-
sage of terror and condemnation  He felt that 1t was
Christ, the Son of God, whom he had rejected and
despised He lelt for the first time that he was a
lost simner By the tme the drive was over he wos
so tll, from the fear that had come upon him, that
hz could do nothmg more

Fur some days he could not leave his bod, but they
were blessed days to him!

His masier came to speak to him, to read the
Word of God, and to pray; and soon the love and
grace of the Saviour he had rejected became a reality
to hun, as the terror of the Lord had been at first

He saw there was mercy for the scofter and des-
piser, he saw that the blood of Christ 1s the answer
befure God even for such sm oazs his had been, and
2w he felt in lus soul the sweetness of thosc blessed
words, * We love Him because He first loved us ™’
He saw that Chnist had borne his pumishment, and
that he, who had tried to harden lus heart against
God and agamsi lrs own mother, was now without
spot or stamr 1 the sight of that God who had so
loved him as to give for hum His only Son The
first letter he wrote fo his mother, was to tell her
of the glad tidings + ‘* God has followed me to Scot-
land, and has saved my scul.”’—Sel

Is the Link On?

OME ume ago, w1 iravellng, by an express
S trawr, [ met with one of those hitle strdung
ncidents which so frequently prove very sug-
gestive and instructive to the mund Owing to the
opposition of two raldlway compames, our train had
to travel under very hagh pressure in order to keep
time, and every arrangement was made to avord de-
lay When we arnved at the junction, from which
the Bradford Line branches off from the Main, instead
of the whole train stopping to detach the Bradford
carriages, a curious contrivance had been adopted,
by which, while the engine was at full speed, the
Bradford carriages were, In an insftant, detached,
and the mam body of the tram flew on at fifty miles
an hour, leaving us, after the impetus had subsided,

standimg on the line, as though the connecting chamn
had given way. Nouv bemrg aware of the arrange-
ment, we fell a hittle uncomfortable, and a young man,
who sat opposile to me, put his head out of the
carriage window and exclaimed, ** Oh'!' we are left
behind I see the tram flying round the curve”
We could not imagine what had occurred, and, for
aught we knew, some other tran might come, 1n a
few moments, and dash rght into us.

It was a solemn moment, and I thought it nght
to improve it, by speaking to the young man about
the immense Importance of hevmyg the Iink on 1
said to him, ** What an awful thing it will be, my
friend, to be left behind for ever—to find, when too

(continued on couer iii.)
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Spiritual Gifts

By HENRY PROCTOR, F.RSL

HE word used in I Cor xu 1 1s from preuma-
l fufir, Wt *f sperituals,’’ because 1t 1s not of
gifts alone that the Spirit 1s speaking, but of
three distinct classes of spiritual mansfestation
Thus ** there are

DisTRIEUTICYS OF CHARISMATA
or free gifts, but the same Spird; of mimstries but
the same Lord, of inward woikings but the same
God that inwardly works all thungs ia all 7’ (v 4-6)
Here we haove
(1) Charnismatu, or free gifts
word charity 1s from Gk chars
(2) Muoustries or deaconships
(3] Emergemata or mward workings
Now in the first class are included (1) *" gifls of
healiegs,” not one gift merely but a cluster of gifts
(2} Prophecy, (3) Discernmmg (or distinguishing} of
spueits, (4] Fartons kunds of torgues, agan a cluster,
of which we may possess one or more.  (Paul says,
1 speak with tongues, maore than you all ') (5)
Interpretation of tongues A greatly nceded gmift,
which should be sought after by everyone who hus
o gift of tongues A man who speaks in a fongue
must pray for the gift of iterpreting " Let him
prey that he may mterpret, both for himself i privare,
and for others in public  But ** make the cdification
of the charch, your mm an this desiee to exeel **
(I Cor xiv 12, 13)

{(2) MINISTRIES

are explamed in v 28, as (1) Apostles, (2) Prophets,
{34 Teachers, to which may be added from Eph
n 11, 12, pastors and evangelists All these need
to possess the chief pifts of all, viz —

{1) The logos of wisdom (fogos sophias)

{2} The logos of knowledge (loges groscds)

{3) Geft of fauth which moves mountamns, called
“ the faith of God and of Chnst ' (Gal u 20,
Rotherham)

of groce  Qur

(3} Energemaia, or Iswarnp Workmos
This ncludes the working of miracles, which are
here called ““ inward workings of powers,”” and s

brgher than any gift of heabng, for as the greaicr
includes the less, it will comprehend them all, and
surpass them all

ThE ArPGsSTLES

in v 28, are not merely the apostles chosen as such
durmg the earthly hietime of our Lord, becuuse :t
was when He ascended He gave gifts (domata) to
men; giving some to be apostles, socing to be pro-
phets, some to be pastors and teachers, The creden-
tials of apustlesinp wre *f signs and wonders and
worhs of power,”” and to these Paul appraled 1n
I Cor xn 12 ** You had »1 the miracles that mark
an apostle done for youw.” He, and probably other
apostles alsn, possessed all the gifts of the Spint,
V1Z -

(1} Wizdom (1 Cor. u 6 ' Wisdom of God.”

2y Enowledge [T Cor v 6 and x1 &)

3) Faith {Gal u 20) “ The faith of God and of
Christ "

(4} Gifts of Healmgs (Acts xxvin

{8} FProphecy {I. Tim v 1}

(6) Thscerming of Spuats (I Cor o 13)

(7) Miracles (Acts »ix 11, 12),

(8) Varneties of Tongues (I Cor xiv 18)

{9) Interpretution {I Cor uv. 13-15)

LR

7-9)

These were the ** signs of a true apostle ™ the
proafs of apostleship, and therefore would be pos-
sessed by all apostles 1n a measure

These who possess the lesser gifts should “Cavet
{desire earnestly} the greater gifts, in order to ¢ ex-
cel to the edifying of the church, not only for thesm-
selves but for others also For the growth of the
whole Body of Chrnist, depends more upon the loving
exercise of the gifis of the Speat, than uponr any-
thing elsc Thousands are now being added to the
Church, through gifts of healings, and through
miracles and works of power The apostles ¢id not
depend upon eloguence, logw, or wizdom, ' but on
the proof supplied by the Spuit and its POWER
(I Cor. i 1,4,5
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“Kidnapped ”

Sister McPherson’s Remarkable Testimony, with a Foreword by Pastor George Jeffreys
To read the following account of our dear Sister McPhevsow’s trials, 1s hke reading an addition to

the Acts of the Apostles
scem to be the order of the day.

Kidnapping, plothing, false witnessing and persecution of the bitterest Jund,
Such can be expected from the enemy and worldiings, for 15 she not

attackang, as no other Evangelist, lus kingdom and thewr sin? Any suggestions of duplicity on her part

by professing Christians can only be aitrnibuted to carnol envy

Her great gft of mumstry end e

achievements for the Kingdom, gwmg her a place unequalled as a revivaltst by anyone of our day,

could easily call forth jealousy frem regions where carnality reigns.

Elim friends rejoice that she s

harness again, and pray that she wdl yet attare heighis hitherto not anucipated by her most sangwne friends

In the late world war, when the battle

ters If anyone in all the world

was raging hottest, sometimes those in
the front trenches delayed 1n sending
commurtications to friends and loved ones
loft behund  How those in the homeland
longed for news! How the days amd
weeks dragged by on leaden feet for those
who could do lirtle but wart!

While all 15 hucry and bustle in Angelus
Temple, while the forces of satan are
attacking and the shells are falling hot-
test, we must hot forget that there are
thousands all over the world who are
wa.tng ampatiently for some authentic
news of the conflict e know that you
have had nothing but the wild press
rumours and prevaricatrons  from  all
sources  We realise that not only our
friends but the entire world 1s becoming
sichened with the unsubstantiated reports
and groundless stories

We have written the following for the
sake of those who want officral news from
the battle front, and we are appealing ta
our readers i{o assist us 0 reaching, by
this medwum, as many as possible

In this present circumstance, the paral-
lel of which has been unknown in the
annals of our country, I have been called
to stand before the world as a target of the mussiles of every
enemy or crank, of publicity seekers and evil-muinded passers-
by, but m the mudst of 1t all, I stand and face the world un-
afraid for T have told the truth, I believe and trust sn God and
am assured thar the truth will set us free

Though witnesses have been brought from here, there and
yonder to testify that they saw me n this place and that, to
the ume of writing everything that has been presented has been
proved to be utterly false and foolish Among ali the wild
rumours there has not been even a plausible theory advanced,
and my own stoty stands alone—the only story there ever was,

the only cne there ever will be—the true story of that which
has occurred

OW suddenly it all happened !
One moment, sunlit skies, singing, preach-
ing, thronging thousands of the dearest
friends, bright plans for immediate extension of the
Master's work

The next—horror, wild fear, rough hands, the roar

of a car, and I, prone upon the floor of that car
It had taken me absolutely unaware, this sudden
abduction and seizure by the hands of unknown plot-

had ever been completely happy
and busy, and therr lives utterly
ful, it had been myself. For al-
most  seventeen years 1 had
preached the gospel of Jesus
Chnist  As a girl of seventeen,
God had called me from the milk
pail on a Canadman farm to a
world pulpit  Leaving all, I had
risen up 1o follow Him, and had
borne His message around the
world  Perhaps no other woman
had ever spoken to the millions to
whom .t had been my happy privi-
lege to tell the story of the Chnst

The largest buwldings from coast
to coast had been packed to the
brim, and now, for the last three
years, the crowning effort of 1t all
had come in the buillding and or-
ganzing of the great work in
beautiful Angelus Temple at Echo
Park, Los Angeles.

How proud I was of 1t all—the block of buildings,
the Temple with the largest seating capacity of anv
fireproof church in America, the five and one-half
story school building, just completed, the admmisira-
tion bulding, the traming of hundreds of studints
who were pledging therr lives as mmsters, missin-
aries and evangelists

Full> My life was brimming—over-lowing 1
ran busily from one duty to another—my lovely
children, my great radio congregation, the school, the
editmg of my magazine, the Bridal Call Foursquare,

besides preaching, planning and conducting the con-
stant services

Three times the Temple had been crowded to capa-
aity on the Sunday before this terrble thing betell

me.  Monday mght thousands stood in the strict

alter the first audience was dismissed, waiting for the
second service

““ You need a Iittle rest, dear,” my mother had sara

208
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¢ Why not slip away to the beach for a few hours *

How I loved them—those rolling billows of the
great Pacific! What rest, cxhilaration and refresh-
ment they always brought me

Happily we sped along the highway, my secretary,
Biss Emma Schaffer and I, laughung, talling, plur-
ning, thinking of future messages and sermons

There 1t lay—the broad bosom of the sea, with rie
waies piling in upon the siver sands. It took ot
a moment ta shp into & swunmwng costume.  Toen
the plunge into the surfl Then stretch {uxuriously
upun the sand beneath the little beach tent to cnjoy
it alt and drink in the fresh salt breczes from the
meghty deep

Ever pleasure could not occupy my wiole mind for
long. There were those Sunday sermons! [ nega
tn work on them, having brought my Brble, pencils
and note-book with me.  “f Darkness and  Loght,™
had been chosen for my sermon subject It seems
curious now, rememberimg what happened, that that
plhirase should have come into my mind when I began
to plan for the Sunday servicca

“Out of darkness into Iight ”*  And 1, suspecting
nothing, was abrut to plunge nto a darkness more
terreble than atything [ had ever imagined The
darkness of suffenng, of fear, of well-nigh desparr

Then, ** 1nto the bght'” T was to come bacl; wie
the blessed light of safety, of love and home,

It was even to be, that wlhen ] stumbled feelly
desperately along that road, a light should be my
first token of hope.

NEevEr will a Light look more glorious to me than
the crimson glow of the flames that I saw against
the sky. when, exhnusted by the long mules across
the desert, I saw far away 1n the night the red glow
that they told me afterwards were the Douglas
smelter fires

I did not know what they were.
mernt homan  habitation—peaple,
shelter and safety

And that httle hght burning over the door of the
house in Agua Pricta, the one Iight in that durk street,
silent except for the clamour of the dogs

'* Come,”" it said to me  ** Here are friends Here
v shelter Here you will be safe mn the hght!”

But, as I sat there on the beach in the sea wind
amd the sunshine that May afternoon, turmng  the
leives of my Bible and wriung notes for my scrmon,
I dul not know There were so many things to
think of—happy things

There was the meeting of that very night I had
forpotten to request some special music and some
tllustrations which should have been ordered

Accordingly, T askerd my secrotary to telephone the
city, as she had not gone 1 the water; and I plunged
in for another swim

But surely they
telephones,  rest,

S

STRAIGHT out 1 swam, plouglhing through the hil-
lows, then toward the pter and back, hand over
hand, laughing up at the seagulls that circled and
cipped overhead. ©Oh, how I loved to swim!

Suddenly [ heard my name ralled.

Turmng, I saw a man and a woman standing at
the edge of the wat~r E.en ir my brief hour of
recreation, the call ol duty was never silent for long

Making my way 1o the shore, I looked o the
faces of the couple soliitously, for both scemed under
great nervous siress  The woman was vistbly trem-
bling and looked on the serge of tenrs

YOh, my baby 7" she sand f By baby ! Siie s
dying  The doctor has gtien her up  Oh, Sister,
come and pray for her! Won't you? You wall
tome P

“We have her right here 1 the car ™ This
cagerly from the men, who stood twesting hus hat
i his hands

“ How did you know [ was at the beach®
quired

Ve drove mn all the way from Aliadena with the
baby We went to the church and told your mother
the story  She sard you had gooe to tlic seashore,
but of we could find you, she was sure you would
take a moment, under the circumstances, 1o pray for
the Little one  Oh, please hurry ! 7

' But T ocan't go now  You will have to wait untid
I get dressed.”

“No' No' I have a coat here »

Surting the action to the words, a Targe loose coat
like 3 mackmtosh was thrown over my shoulders [
shipped my arms into the loose sleeves, noticing wath
approval that it came well down toward my feet.

“ Rught this way It will only take you 2 moment
Lven if the baby should die, we will feel beter to
know that you prayed for her

A diagonal walk across the sand to the broad walk,
between the couple

“I will go on ahead. I am so anmous,’ said the
woman, specding with apparent mother lave up the
street. Poor gullible me' I had not stopped to
think tleat they liad never been to mother T lized
told several people out on the sidewalk where I was
gong and anyone could have easdy followed me,
before Tleaving the Temple, but that never entered
iy mind

Walking by the side of the man, I soon reached a
sedan We approached the car from the rear  The
door was open A man sat Behind the wheel  The
woman sat o the far side of the back seat, hoildmg
1 bundle of blankets or shawls, which I presumed to
be the baby, in ber arms, gently rocking and croon-
g to at

* ¥ou had beiter step in,”" said the man.
can reach the haby better

I in-

ic YOU
Orply too glad to do

207
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this, being barefooted, I stepped on the running
board, my weight thrown forward.

Then upon me, utterly unsuspecting, trusting in
them, fell this terrible thing Dear Lord, 1 have
lived it through a thousand times since then Shall
I ever forget 1t?—the quick, strong shove, just be-
neath my shoulders, that threw me forward on my
face and arms so that I fell to the floor of the car.

A smothering, suffocating mass of blankets over
me—a hand holding something that felt like a sponge
on my face--a sticky, sweet odour, a gasp, a struggle,
a firm hand at the back of my head, the roar of a
motor and it grew dark

WHEN next my eyes opened, [ was lymg in a white
iron bed. desperately nauseated A woman was bend-
ing over me—the same woman who had pleaded the
cause of a dying baby.

Dazedly, then with increasing alarm, I looked about
me My first thought was that there had been an
automobile accident and [ had awakened m a hospital.
The room was strange The blue and pink wall-
paper was unfam.lar  The bed, the dresser, the cot,
the chair, the boarded window--none of these I knew

“ A\Vhat—where--why, you are the lady with the
baby !’ I finally said ‘* Where am I?  What has
happened® ”’

Without answering my question definitely, the
woman, who later, when I asked her name, told me
[ might call her ** Rose,”” called two men from the
adjoming room  One was the man who had accom-
pam:ed her to the beach, and the other, the man who
had sat behind the wheel of the car

There they stood at the foot of my bed One man
rather heavy set, brown hair and fair complexion;
the other tall, dark and slim They answered my
questions, but the answers seemed to freeze the blood
11 my veins

What were they saying® Held for ransom! Why?
Nonsense' Surely I was dreaming One read of
such things in the papers They happened to others,
but never could they happen to me! Was I dream-
g A mghtmare?

*“ But 1t 1s ndicufous ! ' I protested. ““ I must go
back! I have to address a great audience! My
mother will be frantic! My children—the training
school—it 1s exammation time! My papers are all
to be corrected There 1s the radio—the people, the
—the—Why, you must take me back!

* Oh, you will go back, alt nght,”” they said,
when we get what we want '

¥

DULLY I lay there and watched until the two men
left the room The woman, who was my constant
attendant, who slept 1n the room with me, and who
took what I suppose one would call good care of

208
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me, under the circumstances, had left the room also
for 1 moment

Ansing from the bed, I made my way to the win-
dow and gave shout after shout. It was but a
moment unt:} the three were in the room again and
ordered me to stop that. Later I tried it again, but
the man they called *‘ Steve ’ and the womar beld
me and put a wad of white cloth in my mouth and
tted 1t firmly behind my head They removed 1t
shortly afterward, and told me that if I called out
again | would be gagged and stay that way.

Looking at the words after they are written, I
shake my head and feel that it 1s all a mistake—that
it could not, just could not have happened It all
seems too melodramatic, too far-fetched, too un-
rcasonable and strange, but it did “happen, and of
all people in the world, 1t happened to me, whose
well-ordered Life was filled with incessant duties of
ministering to the sinful, the sick, the dying and the
needy

Day after day, mght after mght, this one room
was my habitation 1 lost all track of day and date

Hour after hour, day after day, I lay on the bed or
paced that little room My thoughts ran in an end-
less circle, the picture of my prison and my jailers
was burned on my mind T can close my eyes and
see 1t all

Where had I been taken mn that car, while [ lay
unconscious under the smothening blankets? In
what lonely, hidden place was I a prisoner?

There was running water m the house, but how
much did that mean? That water might be piped
from a well or we might possibly be on the edge of
some town There was neither comfort nor cheer in
my prison room. Only the merest necessities ‘The
furniture looked as if it had been used for a long
time  There was a white ron bed, on which I nad
awakened from oblivion to realize the terror that had
come to me  There was a cot, where ‘* Rose ™ slept
There was an old dresser, varnished brown, and bad-
ly worn, with a mirror [ used to look in that mirror
and wonder if 1t were my face that looked back at me

I saw my face growing thinner and the lines deepen-
ing. [ saw that the face in the murror never smiled
I saw that the eyes that looked back at me were darl
with weariness and despair

I tried to cheer and comfort the woman in the
mirror

* You will get away somehow.” I told her
must get away I don’t know how [ don’t know
when But don’t give up  You have trusted in God
all your life, trusted Him in joy and sorrow Hc
will not fail you now. Be patient Be brave

Oh, how [ longed for my Bible that had always
been my companion and comfort If I could have
brought that, I thought, I could have sought shelter

You
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in 1ts blessed words from the despair that was closing
m on me  (ver and over, I repeated 1o myself verses
I knew.

““ Yea, though I walle through the valley of the
shadow of death, Thou walt be with me Thy rod
and Thy staff shall comfort me."’

That was my only refuge—my behef and my trust
in those promises

Hour after pour I sat thinkmg—thinkmg

Where was I? What had happened? Who were
ihese people? What had I, who luved all the warld,
gver done to them?  Why, oh why, should this have
come to me?

Many times my thoughts fled out over the unknown
miles—home

What was happeming there?

My mother—what was she domg? What was her
sorrow?  What could she think had become of me?

My children—what had they been told?

My friends, my people—what were they sayung,
thinking ?
And 1 was alive! [ was here~somewhere! Alve

and helpless?

There were no clectnie hghts  When mght came,

Rose  brought a kerusene lamp mto the room
Even that lttle thing strengthened the teroble sense
of 1solation  An electrie Lght would have meant
cviization, a wire leading somewhere, away from my
prison to a place where I mught find safety, a guide
to lead me if I could escape

1 was algne, lost, helpless, cut off from everything
I had known

Now and then, during those days that are not yet
clear yn my mund, the men came into my room to
talkk to me, to tell me of their demands for ransom
which they expected to receive from my maother and
the clurch as soon, sard they with an oath, as they
could ** kill the drowning theory ™’

Just us the room, the wallpaper with 1ts blue sirpes
and pmk fowers, are burped 'n my memory, so are
the faces and the voices of my captors

““ Rose 77 was 2 woman perhaps in her late thirties,
She was, 1 think, about five feet seven inches tall,
and weighed prohably one hundred and eighty-five
pounils—nuot stout, but ample and soldly bwle  She
had black, bobbed, fuffy har, an olive complexion,
dark brown eyes and rather full Lips. Her manner
was like that of a practical nurse—competent, mautters
of-fact, and in her way, I suppose, kindly She did
not speak ke an iliterate or ignorant person, and
her dress was very plamn

She called me “* dearie '’ 11 a gushing sort of way,
the ‘“ dearie ' that has no unge of affection but 1s
simply a manner of speech

* Bteve ” was a iall man, perhaps six feet, al-
though I think [ was always lying on the bed when
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he came m with © Rose ™' 1o talk o me, and it 15

hard to judge height that way Ie had a farr com-
plexion, medium brown hatr and he was heavy set
I am nwt sure as o the colour of s eves, hut my
mmpression 18 that they were hght  There was noth-
mmg parucular’y disunetve about him, but I would
hnow him agamn m an instant

I never heard the name of the other man He
tack only a4 small part 1 the comversation, and
neither ** Rose ™ nor *° Steve 7 called o by name
He was alse tall, rather shght and dark

Though *‘ Rose ' wdas with me all the time, I
saw comparatively lttle of the two men [ think
* Steve ”' must bave been away a great deal—per-
haps as therr Lak with the outsile world  The dack
man would sit m the other room most of the time

I believe I would hnow all three of them again if
they were brought before me.

CAME a4 time when the woman began to ask me
about my Canadian home  We talked together during
my days of captivity, talked about Liftle umimportant
things, for wheprerer [ ashed questions, she always
answered ‘¢ Dearte, we won't talk about that pow

One day she asked me casually F we cver had a
hammock and what kind of one 1t was She Jed
up to 1t, I realize now, by saymg the weather was
warm and a hammock would be comfortable

I told her we did have one, mude of wover wire,
fastened between two apple trees

She asked me if I were fond of dogs, and I told
her I was very fond of them  She asked whether
we had Kept one in Canada, what colour 1t was, and
its mame [ told her .t was a black warer spamel,
and its name was Gip

By that time the men had entered the room, and
something in the way they winked at one another and
the look of elation in their faces made me susprcious.
One of the men asked something about owr dining-
room stove n the country, and whether we had a
reldative by the name of Wallace

“ Why do you want to know? 7 I asked
are you asking me all these quesuons?

Then they told me that my mother believed me
to be drowned while sw.mm.ng at the beach, and be-
fiore they could get her to pay them ransom maney,
they must make her believe T was alive and well.
They said mother had asked these guestions

When they saul they were holding me for five
hundred thousand doltars, ¥ refused 1o answer the
questrons, saying that I would rather die than cripple
the church to such an extent

“ Oh, your folks have plenty,”” they scofled

“ Bur not five hondeed  thousand  dollars !
church could pay that amount **

“ Why

Na
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“ Why, you have multitudes there,” they sad,
* and 1f five hundred people gave a thousand dollars
aptece, 1t would be raised.

““1 won’t unswer your
them | "' [ exdlasmed.

Y You will ff you koow what 1s for your own good.
You will answer them and answer them gucl,” sud
a gruff vowe, and a strong hand fcll upon my wrnist
A hghted crgar butt was placed to first one finger and
then another There are sutll, at the moment of
writing, scars on my fingers, though some wecks have
elapsed

Instead of shewing fcar, somehow [ had the pre-
sence of mund fo keep perfectly steady, though I
winced a little  Looking up mto thewr faces, I said.

“ Go ahead 7

A hittle shamefacedly he desisted

Practically all the time of my absence from home
was spent n this one house  The man called ' Steve™
wias abseni a great deal of the time—-presumably on
irips concetmsng the working out of the ransom plot
Hour 1w and hour out, 1 paced the foor to and fro

Dressed? Yes The woman bad given me clean
clothing, too large for me—thcy may have been her
own Also she had given me shoes and stochings

questions—not  one  of

O}{E aight, after the mun whom they called “Steve"
had been absent for some days, he returned aud the
trio sat talkig unbil late in the mght. 1 caught
snatches of thewr conversatwn, and deduced that they
were angry, and that smme plan to obtan money
had failed

Scraps of conversation dnfted to me aftér [ had re-
tired  One of them was . Don’t they think e
know a d sk when we see hun, even o he 18
berihboned ? *?

They swore a great deal

They did not hurt me agamn, after that one attemipt
with the Lghted cigar. Nor did the men ever make
any attempt to harm me  That danger was only sug-
gested when they said that if my mother did not
doe what they wanted, they would sell me to Felipe of
Mexwco City

One night, sometime after hearing the conversation
about the ** dick '’ I was asleep when *' Rose’
awakened me and told me to get up and dress Ewvi-
dently they had suddenly decided to rmowve I was
blindfolded and taken out and put mn the car. The
right half of the front seat of the car had been folded
forward A narrow mattress, evidently the one from
* Fose’s *" vol, had been Imd upon the floor, and 1
was placed upon i1t, my hands and feet ned firmly
but quite comfortably

Then began a long trip  Durmg the journey, 1 re-
call bur one or two stops and these scemed to be
in the country One was to put in gasolne, which
I believe was carmied m an extra can. Only once
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during tne trip was I gagged 1 remember that at
the tume there was a rumble as of some traflie, a-
though we might be passing through a town

I was helpless, lying there with my hands and feet
tied, n the buttom of the car.  Oh if they would unly
fulve to stup somewhere near human habuzbion, cven
il they gagged nie surely I could make some soit ol
disturbunce that would attract aftention My fon
were tied but 1 could kick the side of the car But
they dud nor swp where such o thing was possilile
Once or twice the var slowed down, and I thoughi—
*“ Now perbaps I con do it But there was no
sound of voices outside the car It might have bon
11 the country

‘* Rose " and the dark man, whose name I nova
heard, were m the car. The man drove  ** Rose
sat 1 the back seat. Steve,”” T think must T
gone  the other car with the camp egqupment, Lo
there was nulluag Llce that in the car that carned ine

How tong that day was! We drowe on and on
Sometimes the roads were smooth, sometimes 1ough
I could not see out My head was {ar below the lesyl
of the car windows

The day pussed and darkness had once more fallin
I was taken from the car, blindfolded and huiied mniv
a romm o some heuse or sback,

By this time my nerves, winch haa held up tor
so long and of wlich I had always been justly proud,
hud gaven way, for among other thiogs thev had ol
me my mother had collapsed [ pictured he: o dll
sorts of horrible conditions, possibly drawn  wath 4
paralytic stroke, or dying, and my chuldren left alone
My case seemed hopeless, and for the first tume, 1
began to feel despair and to feel that these people
were not only plotting for money, but perhaps the
devil, who 15 ever an enemy to the cause of Chiist,
to revvalisio such as [ had been preaching ol e
the confusion of the powers of darkness, had conspniud
against me that 1 should never more stand 1n my pul-
pit or 1ssue the call for men and women to comeo to
Calvary’s fountam.

All strength secmed to leave me. I could  not
stand, but fell to the floor I took no interest in my
surroundings or my food ‘We had lived practically
ali this time on canned goods A prolunged hysilua
had fastencd itself upon me I was dunly aware that
the men had gone and ** Rose ™ was alone wth me

“‘Oh, 1t 1s so hot "’ I complained at different timws

" Never nund dearie,’ she answered, " af  yoen
motlier behaves herseff and does what 18 right, you
moy be home neat Friday night '’

The men had gone, then, had they, to put.on the
fnal clamps®  What would mother do® How would!
she 1aise the money? What would the people say o
think? What would become of the church?
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Round and round my thoughts circled wntd my
braun swam and my head seemed bursting

[ cannot describe this second prison of mme very
well It was dark when we arrived, and before they
took me out of the car and mto the shack, they tied
a hancherchief over my eyes, That 15 about all I
Loow, save that the room where they lkept me was
smtll and the walls were dark There was 2 window,
bue all it shewed me was a lonely stretch of desert

‘¢ Rose,” ¥ Steve ” and the uther man bronght in
the camp equipment that they muse have carrieddt As
[ remember, the cots were already 1 the room when
[ was taken in. hrown, khale army cots and blan-
Lets  There was a camp chair A pal and a dipper
stood 1n one corner, and there was a big tin can that
wds my salvation when, w those frantic minutes be-
fore I escaped, I sought for something to cut the
bonds that held me helpless

tt was termbly hot—iy desert heat. 1 wuas ex-
hausted and the heit oppressed me frightfully

“ Oh, T cau’t stand t—it's so hot' " [ moaned
ta ** Roze ' when 1t seemed now and then, as of 1
could not endure it another moment.

“ Now dearie, don’t worry,"” she would say, “ It
won't be long It et as hot here as it 15 in Hon-
duras 7

Were they plunning to smuggle me away some-
where else, | wondered Honduras ! Why should she
speak of Honduras?

1 vas growig very weak from the beat and the
endless worty  Most of the nme I Jay on the bed
{t scemed 1o me that surely the end had come

The men were there at first They seemed anx.ous
about something. They and ‘‘Rose’ talked together
a good deal.

A day or 50 after we reached that place—I cannat
rcmember  days  exactly—the men went away |
heard the var start I was left alone with ** Rose.”
[t was the first nme both men had gone away and
left me alone with her

Then, 1t must have been Tuesday, the duy I es
caped—all days were allke o me by that time—
“ Rost ' came n with a tin busin of water and
washed my face

[ was wery weak
mother

“ Mother—poor mother! " [ remember moamng
vver and over agam hike a2 chuld [ was thinlung how
she must be suffering. All those days with no word
from me, all those days of anxiety and warmg'!

I tried to et up and walk around the root a little,
but { was too weak My limbs would not hold me
Everything was whiring around me [ crept back
t.s the bed

“ Rose '’ came to me
strips of cotton cloth, flat strps,
those you turn = mattress with

all 1 eould dunk of was my

In her hand ebe held some
sometinng ke

W
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* Now dearte,”” she smd, {Oh, how I shrank from
the wnsincerity of that ncessant © deane ™) *‘Tiearne,
I must go for provisions [’ll have to tie you for a
uttle winte I’ soon be back.”

““ But I am so weak," 1 protested, ' 1 doa’t be-
Love I coubd stand or walk long.

** ¥eu, | know,”’ she sad, *" but 'Ll have to be
you, Just the same. We can’t tahe any chances, |
wun't hurt you "’

* Please tie my bands in front of me, then,” 1
begged '* My arms and shoulders get so shit when
my hands are behind me,”’

' Bose U oshiook her head

i Lie down on your side,” she sad
pothing for me to do but ubey

She tied iy lands belund me. My fest were
viossed and tied that way  The cloth was not tied
tghtly enough to huort, yet enough te hold me

Y Rose " woent out, and 1 heard a car start The
engie sounded hke that of a small car with a hght
motor  There were no veices outside aml I was quite
sure that the men huad not returned

There was

I7 was the first ume that T had been left alone
Pussbly 1 was so weak nowr, not havimg Ffelt able to
stand for more tham a few moments the lase days,
that she felt 1t safe to go for supplics

At any rate, now Wwas my groat oppoltunity for es-
cape, of only 1 was strong enough

Could I make 1?7 Desperatton and hope lent
strength to my weakened frame [ prayed with all
my soul for power to thrust back the weakness that
wa$ upon e, for the must to clear from my tired
mtingd

“ (Oh, gue me strength—Lord give me strength !
I prarved

My ankles had been crossed mn the tyung It was
impossible for me to wally, even with short steps. 1
rolled from the cot and across the flonr  There, by
the wall, stood a square tin can, like an o1l can The
top had been cut away n such a manner as to leave
a sharp edge

Lafting myself with difficulty to a sithing posture,
[ managed to turn my back to the can and press the
Damds that bound my wrists against the sharp edge
Awkwardly, but persisiently, I sawed th: bonds
agamst 1ts edge, until at last one strand parted. My
wrists became chafed and bruiscd, but it was done,
and 1n a moment my hands were free

Loosing my feet and chafing my ankles, [ stood
up T could wall, 1 reached the window and chimbed
out, and like the man in the Bible duys, ‘[ stood
not on the order of my gomg."

I ran straighl ahead—ran and ran—and was only
stopped by a sharp pain n my side  The mst of

(continued on page 213)
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The Blood of Jesus Christ

§

! E were nol vedeemed with corruptible things,
as silver and gold but with the precious
blood of Chust, as of a lamh without

blenush and without spot '—1 DPeter 1 18, 19

In this scapture we see God’s estimiate and man's
esumate of what will avail for redempuon compared

The Holy Ghost calls silver and gold corruptible

Man 1s wesripg himself out trywng to obtan corrup-

tlbh]a things  Corruptible things will not redeem o

Skl

One drop of the precious blood s worth more than
all the gold in the universe  Blood redeems the workd

Gold orrupts the world  God offers man redemption

and he prefers corruption

Redeemed by the precous blood!
fathom 1ts preciousness
confuses hell

Angels cannot
It astounds heaven, and it
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If you wan: to fathom the value of the precious
blood, go to the Word of God ‘“ God so loved the
world that He gaie His only begotten Son. that who-
soever believeth in Him should not pensh, but hav.
ererlasting life.” The pouring forth of that precious
blood cest God the maost precious gift of huaven,
namely, His only begotten Son, who was manifested
on the earth, and whose blood was poured our un
the carth

To have a nght apprehenswa of the precious Hlood
you must have the Holy Spirit It 15 a serious thing
to reject the precious blood.  1low shall they escape
who neglect so great a salvation How shall they
escape who tread under foot the blood of Christ?

God 15 exalted on the guded cross seen an the
spires of some of our churches, and the blood i
Christ 15 trodden under foot on the threshold at the
same time. The members confess they are rich anid
mcreased 1n poods and have need of rothing, know-
ing not that they arc poor and naked They a:c
rich in themselves, aml poor toward God

Cortupt gold makes prinees beggars, but through
faith m Jesus’ blood, beggurs become kings and
priests with God.  The blood of Jesus Christ cleansing
your heart can fit you for the abude of God

You think you understand the value of the previous
blood, but you never can Etermity 15 not long
enough to learn to appreciate its worth  Our song
t1 etermity will be  ** Unto Him that loved us, and
washed us from our sms in Hiz own blood, and
hath made us lngs and priests unto God and Elm
Father, to Him be glory and domimon for ever and
ever Amen” And we shall reign with Him  Men
and women 1n the world purchase favours by sibved
and goil, and ger mw hgh postons The biood
of Jesus can purchase the hyzhest position n eternity,
where we will lne and reign with ITm forever

The power 1t Jesus’ bluod not only draws the be-
hever frnm the earth, but [inks him to the thrond
Redeemed vath the precious blood of Chrst, as of a
lamb without blemish and without spot! You also
may be without blemsh and spot as you trust 1n the
efficacy of that precious blood

Items of Interest

We have prnted large numbers of this Eovangel
which contains a full account of Mrs McPherson’s
Lidnapping and miraculous deliverance, and we sug-
gest that our readers disiribute 1t wadely  Orders
for extra copies should be sent m ummediagely, a-
we are antwipating a large demand

* * %

By the ume this appcars w print, the pew scc-
tiong of the City and South London Rartbway il
be opened, linkwng Clapbam by waderground with
Bulham, Tooting and Wimbledon, and also with the
west end
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“Kidnapped ”
{cortinued from page 211)
fear and haste that had cloudcd my vision cleared a
hitele, and I took stock of my surroundings.

I was mn a desert Rolling country, covered with
growths with which I was not familiar, stretched far
out for what seemed to be endless mules By the
sun, [ would judge that it was about cleven o'clock
1a the mormng

Was I on the Cahformia desert, or 1n the region of
Imperial Valley? But there was no time for specu-
tatton Hurry'! Hurry' At any moment the car
muht return and my absence be noticed

Which way was I headed? That did not matter
either The maimn thing was to get away, anywhere
On, on I sped The sun was blazing down hotly, but
having on a long white colton undershp, 1 was able
to turn my dress over my head and arms as pro-
tectton from the burning rays

Dowa through Ittle gulleys, up over little knolls,
on across level stretches of country, weaving in and
out among the desert growth, stumbling sometimes,
yet gowng on and on, ever on untd the sun was grow-
ing low No human soul did I see

I SHOULD judge 1t would be abour five thirty
o'clock in the afterncon when, exhausted and thirsty,
I determsned to head for a certain dark hill which
stood out above the rest and which I later learned

to be Niggerhead Mountain Possibly here there
would be water or shelter
When 1 reached the hill the moon was shining

brightly and all the stars were looking down upon
the desert It was a beautiful sight, but I, who loved
the heavens, was in no mood for enjoy:ng ther glory
on this might  Stark terror had taken hold of me
I remembered many stortes of people who had died
11 the desert, hopelessly lost, perishing for food and
water

To rmy unspealable joy, from an elevation at the
fuot of the mountain, I saw tn the distance a glow
of light 1a the sky What was t® Looking closely,
I saw a cluster of lights, too low, too bright for the
stars

It was—it was a oty of habitation!
looked—yet 1t was there! Thank God !
lost !

Could T make it? Yes, and I would!
Winding my way down, I found a
shewed signs of travel  New courage and inspiration
came to me I pressed on My feet, however, were
very sore and tired My knees and limbs trembled
beneath me I felt that I must needs spend the
tight mn the desert and press on m the morning ; but
oft, I was so thirsty and my lips and tongue so dry

How far had I come—ten miles or fifteen Tt
seemed to my weary, faltering limbs that 1t must have

How far it
I was not

road which
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been twenty.
distance

Many times I lay down, scooping up the sand for
a mllow and laying wmy hcad upon the skirt of my
dress—not a shade from the sun now, but a wrup
to protect me from the chill of the mght

As I lay there looking up at the stars, 1 hoped
that a traveller mrght pass that way and see me and
pick me up, but T could not rest,

I had gone along the road for several miles—I
cannot tell how far—when 1n the moonhght 1 saw,
on my left, a little building

It was the first sign I had seen of human halbuta-
tion [ was termibly tired, but I almost ran toward
the Lttle bulding

““Help!' " I called ‘* Who's there? ’

There was not a sound

I reachied the door of the shack

The hut was deserted

I walked back and forth, peering in at the door,
hunting vamnly for signs of life It seemed too cruel
that there could be no one there, but 11 was true

I went back to the roud and started again  ITow
much farther?

“ You are on a road,”” I told myself, trying to heep
up strength and courage

But I was ted, z0 tred 1 had walked for hours
under that blazing sun, walked and ran, afraid to
look back, ltstening always for some sound belund
me, some shout that would tell me *° Rose ' and the
men had come ba.k, disco.ered my flight, and were
following me.

The might was terrifying but 1t was also a bles-
sing  The mght wind was cool The heat of the
sun was gone

And then, 1 thought

* Buppose that they do find out that 1 have es-
caped Suppose they follow me They cannot find
me in the darkness *’

I was so tired that I could not walk far at a time,
and now I Telt that | could not tuke another step

But then I remembered something clse, something
that I had forgotten before, when my only thought
was to get away from my prison

Rattlesnakes ! Gila monsters !

They Lived in the desert

I had no way of determining the exact

It was open

Lizards !

SUDDENLY it seemed to me that the might was
filled with strange notses. I heard dry rustles m the
sagchrush—here—there—all around me

I tried to force myself to keep sull, to rest 1
knew the mght wind was moving the sagebrush, that
there were harmless Iittle desert creatures which
would not hurt me  But my imagination was running
rot I could not endure it T got up and hurried on

Again I hoped that a traveller would come along
and find me—but I remembered that it was nght,
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and 1 could not hope for that help until day came,
and I could not waif for day.

Many times I lay down but always I crawled to
my feet and started on once more—on toward these
blessed lights

After more weary pules, [ saw bghts away off at
my nght 1 shouted, but my voiwce sounded so hittle
aml tlum m the vastness of the desert.

“ ¥0-0-0-0 hoo-0-g-0! " I called * Help!
help me !t ™

But no vowe answered.  There was nothing but
the barhing of dogs in the distance. It seemed to
nte at all umes that I was walking in my sleep with
my eyes closed. My eyeluds were so heavy they re-
fusect to stay open.

“ Yoo-o-0-0 boo-g-c-o0' " 1 called agaun,

Dugs were barlang! To my nght & dark blotch
outlined itself aramst the sky. Was it? Yes it was
@ buwlding, and a large one, too I pressed un to-
ward it

Finally, » man's voice was
barking dogs

By this nme 1 had rcached the mgh wire fence
wheh later proved to be the line between Mexico
and Arzona. As I stood and clung to the fence,
trembling wath mungled joy and exhausoon, a hight
was struck in the house which stood at the rear of
the large buwlding, and a1 man came fo the other
sude of the fence.  He peered through, and demanded

“ What do you want?

““ I want the pohce,”” I answered

*“ The pohce®” What have you done?

* Nothung, but I want the police. Have you a
telephane? **

* What do you want the polce for? '

On, on, question after question, until it seemed I
would drop where I stomd. I saw that 1 could ot
make bim understand my plight

“ Have you an automobaler " F oasked

L3 NO 1r

‘““ A horse?”’

i NO_,,

“ Will you get dressed and come with me to the
village? ™’

“* No Have to work all day.”

Then his volce changed to a more kindly tone.

““Won't you come m and rest unil morning

“ What 15 this place? "' I asiced.

A slaughter house,” he replied.

“ Have you a wifc?  Are there any women m the
houge?® ™

** No, but you better come through the fence any-
way Then you wl be on the Amcrican side. You
are 1n Mexico now 7’

I took another look at the man and decided to
stay on my side of the fence, for he had told me
it was only a mile to the nearcst housze

Please

heard silencing the

1y

%W\va_r

EVANGEL

Only—a—nule, but oh, what a mile!

For years I have usunally gone wherever my travels
necessitated, momy car. Never have [ walked at on.
tune 50 many miles as I did that day and night,
starting out at approvmately noon or just before,
amd arrving at the first howse of habitanoen betwees
vne and two n the mornng—totalling nearly fitteen
hours,  What a day " What an expenence !

HERE at last was a village  The small houses
Iined erther side of the street  DPassing the smallu
ones, wach of which possessed une or more dogs, who
barked m all heys and tones, 1 pressed on, the only
human figure on the street so far as I could sec
Dogs of all sizes chimed i the general uproar.  Tharc
was the tiny vip? vip | of the wee ones and the deep-
throuted amenous grow! of the Jurgen

On I weat unul 1 came tu a lrge Louse with o
[ence and o bushy hedge mside It luoked pronnsing
—lihe the home of respansible people  There was o
wire runmung from the streer 1o the house  Could
it be a telephone?  And, too, there was a light ova
the door

I rattled the gate Blogs barked here, also  Suie-
ly cvery Mexican must own half a dozen dogs  Sure-
1y here wauld be hospetality, friends and succour

WAL you bielp me? 77 L called My vowce soundded
strange, evedt (0 anyscli  “VWill vou please hefp mo ™

" Who 15 t? Come in,” said a man's vowe m
rather broken English

I ook a look at the tiny dog—the bark of the
large one sounded from nside the house— and [ moade
my way up the walk to the plazza

'* What do you want? '’

*“T want the police Please help me  Have you
a telephoue? T want a telephone guickly ™

“* No, bur here 15 a telephone qust up the streel
eme block, across on the other side ™

“0h, I wish you could help me ™

Turnung from the piazza, I went down the steps
and started down the walk, saymng to mysetf dully

* One block--just—one—more—block—now.  Just
olem—more—

I wavered to and fro on the walk, reached the galc,
partly opened it, then crumbled  7The last I remembe
was that when I fell my head was lowcer than my
body, and [ was half 1wy and half out of the gate
[ do not know how long I lay there uncarscious
The people had come out of the house, and they said
afterwards that they thought me dead When they
saw lfe was still in mé, they laid me on the piazsa
and covered me with blankets

What lkindly follk they were™ I think the fust
word I spoke was *° Water ' Water! " Though the
women had not been able to understand much English,
they understood that word and pressed a glass to
my lips
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How gaod it was! My tongue was swollen and
my Lips were parched. I caled for a second glass
Water and the police were the two tlungs I wanted
most i all the world just then

I reme¢mber that when I awahened there by the
gate, the man had Lifted my head m his hands and
wds holding 1t very gently while the woman strokerdl
my hands

" Senorita~—senora,” T heard fum say through that
mist of half-unconsciousnuss

“ What .5 the matter? What 15 the matter? 7

How good 1t was tu lock intoe a kindly woran's

face agaun. I thought of ‘* Rose "—of her hard,
cruel look that even her gushing *f deane '’ could
noet hide

How diftcrent was this woman’s face, bent so

anxiously over mine! How heautiful she looked to
me !

They tell me 1t was two hours before [ could speak
enough to whisper the word * polie,”’ so that the
man could understand They thought I was dying
when I fell there at the gate

The next faces T saw were BMexwcan,
Lindly and anxous,

" Where am 17 " I whispered

“ Agua Prieta,” answered one of the men

Agaa Prieta Where was that? In Mexico, sure-
ly, but where?

 Douglas—American city——over there,” said on.
of the mn

An American city ' Then I was safe—safe at last!

*“ The police—I want the police,”” I whispered

“ Senora, | am of the police,” was the reply

1 serzed his hand and held 1t fast  bMewican, Ameri-
can, what dit I care Here were the police, law,
authority, the power to protcct me

too, but

AN officer never looked s¢ good to me n all the
days of my life  Sometimes I feel 1 will stop at every
corner where there stards a traffic officer and shake
btands with him, from now on unfl the day of my
death

When 1 had revived a hittle—and there 15 nothing
like relief and joy to drve away the msts of un-
consuousness—these kindly folks sent for an American
taxicab drnver He took me across the border,
biought me to an Amerncan hospual and called an
American policemnan

This policeman told the hospital authorities that he
would guaraniee my bidl, whoever I was. I was an
American woman in need of care That was enough
for um.

At the hospital I had difficulty i persuading even
one person to believe that [ was Almee Semple Mc
Pherson.

** Are you sure you are Mrs McPherson? ' they
would ask

W
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' Absolutely.®

“ Have you any proof of g

“ No.”

" Do you mean that you are fAimee Semple Mo
Pherson? 7,

** Certanly. ™’

A man came n and luoked at me closely. Then
he pacad back and forth acrods the Aoor, hands be-
hind lus back, and stopped at the bed and lcoked
at me closely again Tume after tumc he repeated
this, shaking his head

 Would you mind— "' he finally said

** No, what? ”* I repiied

* Would you mind—

“No I woulda't. Whar 1s 1tP

* Would you mind blowing your breath m my
face—just once? "

Y Why no,”" I replied, not realizing what he might
mean by such a reguest, 1 did not understand that
since I had becn found across the border they thought
that I had been drinking and was imagining I was
Mrs McPherson

T did what he asked, and [orever settled that rdea

At last they believed me  They told me they would
telephone to Los Angeles, to the police and to my
mother

[ lay there waiting, wlile the nurses, the dear kindly
nurses, made me corfortable, Would they ever get
the call through, I wondered?

And then at last, the ren came back fo my room
They had Los Angeles on the line they sard What
should they say that would prove to those [ar away
people who I was?

I told them hLttle things about my girlhood that 1
knew no one but my mother would remember.

I told them to say

' The scar pa her finger 12 {from a fut she recerved
when she was a lttle girl The man who cut her in
that aceident was named Pinkston

I told them about my pet pigeon, jenma, and the
cat named Whitetall

But there had been se¢ many rumours, so many
sensational reports that I knew nothing about. So
many times the word had come *' She 15 here—she
is there.’

At last the men came back again

“ Can you manage to come to the telephone your-
seli* ' they asked. ' If your mother hears your
voice, she says she will know »’

Could [? To speak to my mother? If that tele-
phone bad been a mile away, even a mile of desert
road, 1 would have pone to st

I could scarcely hold the recviver, scarcely conlrol
my voice,

** Hello, darling '

Arul back over those miles of wires came the voice
I had thought I would never hear again .
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“ Aimee !

Oh, thank God! Thank God! Ammee!"’

And 1n that Douglas hospttal, clinging to the tele-
phone, with the nurses smiling around me, [ breathed
the same prayer of joy .

‘“ Thank God! ©Oh, thank God!”

YT scemed that the hours would never pass—that
the morning ana Mother would never come When
at last my mother and my two children arrived the
terrible experience was all in the past and a new day
bad dawned

WHAT scenes of excitemment were enacted n Los
Angeles and 1in Angelus Temple, I can scariely tell
FFrom all reports since recerved 1t 15 ewvident that it
koew no hounds  Like balloons, with the baliast sud-
denly cut loose, hearts leaped out to the heights of
Jjoy, and yet in spite of wearmess, weakness and 4
haunung memory of a terntble experience, I thunk
there was no heuart more happy and joyously singing
than mine when at last our tramn drew mnto the depot

What crowds! What shimung faces! What sing-
wng of the praises of the Grear Delverer !

And the Templa ! It was simply a bower of bloom !
IFriends and well wishers had fairly outdone them-
selves to make it a happy home commg and to ex-
press, by thewr floral offertngs, the joy of thewr hearts
that God, by His mughty stretched forth hand, had
dchivered one of His little children from the clutches
of the enemy

To one who has scarcely been out of a meeting
since chifdhood, who has never had a Bible out of
the reach of her hand in seventeen years, who fairly
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ived 1n the atmosphere of revival—perhaps you ran
imagme what joy it meant to again be m the mrdst
of the greatest revival since the day of Pentecust

Though still somewhat weak in body from o
exertion, 10ss of sleep and lack of food, 1 am strong o
than ever in spint and throwing myself mto the worl
with the zeal and determimation to carry oo as novit
before , tu give the enemy no quarter, to Lft up Jesus
that the world may see and come to His blessed foet,
and tn hold the fort unt! He shalt return m the clouds
of Glory to catch His wamting church away

Ir e encmy thought in kil the wock of God by
this persecution, he has certminly overshot his monl
The world, over a path already well beaten from the
four corners of the globe to the doors of Angelus
Temple, 1= hurrying to Los Angeles to see what it 13
all about Even at what used to be the smaller nud-
week services the Temple s now crowded out, neces-
sitating overflow meenngs 1n the new school aude
torium  The altars are filled at every service, the
baptistry 1s filled, and each week sees scores of
people taking a definite stand for the cause of right
and umting with the church to stand shoulder ro
shoulder with us i the conflict

We know that if 1s not our battle—it 1s God's  “Lhe

outcome i3 1 His hand, and Flis cause can Ioow
naught but v.ctory

Our business is preaching the Gospel and in the
nudst of 1t all we are calmly a2nd steadfastly con-
tinuing with the work of calling men and women to
repentance  Lifting our faces to Heaven we say
humbly

' Thy will be dope, Father Take us through ™

The Bournemouth Campaign

Just as we are going to press, the followng Night Telegraph Letter comes io hand A full vepori of

the Rewwal will e given wn the next Evengel —Enp

ELIM CLAFPHAM LONDON

TG EVANGEL READERS HALLELUJAH GOD IS STILL ANSWERING YOUR PRAYERS N
THIS THE SEVENTH WEEK OF PASTOR GEORGE JEFFREYS BOURNEMOUTH CAMPAIGN
REVIVAL FIRE IS BURNING INTENSELY THRONGS BESIEGE THE BIG TENT ELEVEN
HUNDRED CONVERSIONS ALREADY MANY RECEIVED BAPTISM OF HOLY SPIRIT N
PURLIC MEETINGS HEALINGS OF STARTLING KINDS WITNESSRED PEOPLE TESTIFY 10
HEALING OF BLINDNESS DEAFNESS LAMENESS GOITRE CURVATURE OF SPINE CANCER
TREMENDOUS ENTHUSIASM TENT BEING MOVED TO ANOTHER PART O TOWN PRAY ON

E BLACKMAN (PASTOR)
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Elim Daily
Rible Readwngs.
Selecied portions of Scriplure for dody veadmg wath dewolional cewmments,

Doloker 1st.  Friday. ©Genatqis ¥IW. * God scor me bafare
you to sme your lies by a great dehverance ™' {v 7)
In the owerwhelming reselacen of Joseph alive with power, the
brothers recall all the incadents of that jealous and mabcwous
repactiant shuel. had happeaeld years before  Hoo reassarag
are the words of Joseph! Noo ** Yoo sold ae™ bot *f ol
sent ma ! Shall me not find o correspondence @ the longuage
of Jesus® A4s we approach Haim we do nos hear Hiw say,
" Your sn slew me,'" but ' God sent me to save you ™

dclaher ind Zalwrday, |, Sampal xxa * Aol Saul
gought i every day, buz God dedivered him oot anto Ins
hand  {v 141 A wigilant foe, a relentless enemy, a daily
anuety! Evervday Saul sought hmm, and esery doy God de-
lovered him  Anrd 153 not Saul a type of toe flesh?  And will
not God granc to us a daily deliverance

Detober Ard, Sumday. 1saiab L. ** The Locd hath given e
the tongue of the learned, that [ should know how o speak
a word m season 0 im that 15 weary ™ {v 4} This haeiy
arc of enceuragement and eonsalafion, this gracwus minstry
of soothng aunl succouramg, .8 nor to be acquired o the schools
el men Thers must he wouabng and tareyng e the divoe
audience chnmber  Witleut s taeryang wm oeder Le recese
the hely uncezen, althongh the words may be ihere, they wail be
but dry, batd, taltang, whally lazcking the momstry of lefe

Ooianar 41n Monday Mad. xxl "t And all things whats
sogver ye zhall aale 1 praver, belewviog, ye shall receve ™
{v 221 This 33w most comprehersive promase There are
ne diviee himatatens to the e of bkeleving prayer ™ All
things are possible to him that believeth ™ Dafficule tasks are
onty intended to be challenges to our fawch lihe obstecles
aorace

QOclober sth  Tuesday 11 Samuel xix. © Why speal ze
not o woed of bringing the king bacle® *' v IO I the mulst
of national disaster, and ag 2 time when the one 1 whom they
had gentred thew hopes .5 ly.ng dead on the field of battle,
rtheie thnughts begom to turn walh pew and oedent longung to-
ward therr abzenl aml regecien] liorg Maybe the Locd wall lead
Hes chuerch to-day through moch disillusienment, and chrough
batter triafs ro the plice where she wall carnestily yearn for
His return

Ozlabar gth, Wednesday., Exodus xxxv, *‘ And cher came.
cvery ome whose hearl siered Bim up, and every ane whoem
fus spirit made wulbing ** (v 21} The stirred up heart and
the willng spirit are essential accompanmments of all true se—
vice for Christ  In oor spuwsts we must vl wuh Him, and o
our hegres there muist be a burong  paszwn Kotlang o
he done un cold bleod, or wnb caloulabing precision ' Lard
heep our hearts adame! ™

Ocleber Tih  Thursday, Isaizh 1 ©' Lgok unte the rack
whence ye nre bewn, and o rthe bole of the pat, whence je
are igged (v 1) It sometimes becomes necessary  kaat
the Lard shoutd revuod us [rom what e has cedsemed ws
I. should beger i ws a proper humaluy, a ready desposmion
to despise self, and a repewed and thankful ackacwledgement
of His surpasseng grace

Qoteker Sth *° Friday., Aels xx, “ And Paul went down,
and Tell o hio emhracing hm *' v 10} The disas-
trous fall of Eutychus, m the midst of Paul’s sermon seems
strihingly suggestive of the condibion of many of God's children

"%T;m‘
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to-day ** Fallan inip a deep sleep " that are i grest perd
Mote the manner of Paul’s dealsng =k i There was o
imperious aloofness, but Eutychus was rmsed from the dzad
by the warmth of loving contack

Getoker gth.  Salurday, Jashua xix. * Aceprding o the
word ol e Lord they gave Inm the oty whaeh he ashed ™
v 5 OF an the victories Joshua won, thes was probabiy
the grearest Many a city had he token, much larger than
this licfle one, which he recewed as an inheritance Kowhere
7 s grentoess mere ouly seen The last to recewve hiz poe-
ficen, deeplee hus grear servicez ta lsenef, Bz chnoes falls ao
a little aity without note

Oclober 10th, Sunday. 1. Samuel xxv. *° The Lord judge
bercween me and thee and the Lord avenge me of thee bur
ruine hand shall not be wpon thee ™ (v 13 [ s a greal
victory for any hearc wlhen voe can Coanrmat thewr Giense to the
Lard and Feave 1t there  Though opportumices for personp
revenge may scem to present themselves {see werse 71, yet
must we learn to trust Him who has saxd *f Vengeance, 1s
mueee, | w. repay ™

Oclober 13th. Monday, MNehbemiah wn.  ** For he was o
faubful man and feared God above many " {v 2] Toe coarace
ter of Hanaou 15 such as should commend the choice of
hehemnbh  Farthfu'ness, and reverence for God are clossly
atbied  Fothfulaess 168 ooty possible w1 the N2 that reveres
God, and a grear and daily sense nf God, prodoces Eoidiiudonss

Oclober 12th. ‘Fuesday. Isgiah . " Therefore my penple
shall kaow my name " (v 6] God 15 to wisic Jecusalem®
How 1t speaks of His wellingness to bless His church! She
12 1o awabe (v 1} and revenre che glad message of the gnspel
[v T, which shall Bring her unspeakable poy {vr %, chal
free_‘ ber fraom bondsge v 11}, and bring w0 Christ’s hangd ua
(v 15}

October 13tk Wedresday, Matihes xxin " ALE thungs arc
ready  come unto tho marrage (v 4) The conssm miwn
of tha age 15 the murriage of the King's Son We are vory
near o the long anucipated moment Yer he amnmuwas of
many of God’s people 15 no better 1han that of those whoa wer:
bidden in the parable * They made hght of t ¥ {v 5} [he
farm ane the merchandise still elaim all thewr anterest, .nd
they are soll as ready as ever to persecare (v B) lose wlbo
declare the coming of the Loed

QOctober 13th Thursday, John x¥. ™ As .ne branch can
not bear frui of iself, except 1t abule 1n the vine, ne mors
can ye ewcept ye abide m Me ™ (v 4 What does st mean
to abmds? 1t umphes satisfacton Yoo wdl abade @ Chnst
atl the while you find yourself completely sabisfied i Hum
Beloved ! there 1s no need to go outside of Christ for anything

Qetober 15th  Friday. Acfs xxi. “ We kneeled doan on
the shore and peayed * (v 5} Ome cannot help foeling how
indapamlent prayer 15 of haesocks and clossters  The seasude
beach may be the ante-chamber to heavem How delightfufly
informal, and how richly suggestve of that unbroken sense of
gl;i divine presence which has ever marked the true sants of

The continual manfestation of the Spint can only
come to us as we continually do God's will.
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Waiting upon the Lord

But they that wait upon the Lord, shall change their strength; they shall mount up with wngs os eagles,
they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not famt.—Isaiah xl. 31, margmn

r I AHERE 12 hardly one promise in  Holy
Scripture which, 1n order for its fulfiiment,
is not hedged round by some condition to be

met by those whe wish to realise the blessing attached

tr 2t

And this text with its four different **shalls,” = np
exception to the rule. The sole condition attached to
this particular promuse s, that they that wait upon
the Lord shall have the fulfilment vouchsafed to them

The wrter 15 willng 1o admut that he has until
recently, always associated this conditton in the past
entirely with prayer, but notwithstanding the great
and unique place prayer holds in the lfe of a
Christian, he now sees that *‘ waiing upen God
13 not prayer n the sense of °° asking and recerving.”
And unless this 15 clearly seen o be laught m this
connection, much resultant blessing can he missed

That this may be more fully realised let us quote
two other verses

* Truly my soul warteth upon God ' (Psalm lxi. 1).

The lierul translation of this verse 1s ' truly my
soul 15 silent unte Gud ' an attitude of the soul of
deep quietude, casting itself uwpon God Again o
another verse *—

* These all wait upon Thee, that Thou mayest give
them their meat in due season ™' {Psalm cov. 27}
The same word used in an atutude implying both
dependence and expectation silently reaching out to
its God,

Then there is the waitng of obedience, as a soldrer
ready for any order, as expressed in Prov. z, 34
‘“ Blessed 15 the man that heareth me, watching
daily at my gates, waiting at the posts of my doors.”
So waiting upon God has been beautifully defined as
““to be sent that He may speak, expecting all
things from Tlem and gwrded {for instant, ungues-
tiomng obedicnce to the slightest movement of His
will

Glorious blessings would seem to follow upen this
attitude of <waifing, because God says *f they shall **
four times aver

Furstly, ‘' Shall change therr strength”  The
word 15 said to denote a change of garments. We
give up, so to speak, our own strength which, at
its best, 1s ooly weakness, and, in exchange, recerve
that unlimited strength which God is willing to im-
part to all His children, and it is the blessing pro-
mised to those, who ** wait upon the Lord »

Dear fellow-reader, do wou krow this blessing 1n
any measure? If not, wait silently upon God, and
He will assuredly give it to you.

Secondly. 'f They shall mount up with wings as
eagles 7’ The eagle 15 said to be the King of Birds
and to fly straight towards the sun, sometimes com-
pletely out of sight. He is said to be the most
sobitary of birds, sometimes very still but with re-
serves of power, able to nsc above all storms o the
tranquility of the Heavens.

So no Christian ever comes to know God’s strepgth,
who has not learnt to go alone with Him, and to
rise on eagle’s wings in all the strengih they wmpart
m a separating experience, such as saints of old,
like Abraham and Moses had, and Paul the Apostle
knew, who could write *° If ye then be risen with
Christ, seek thosze things which are above, where
Christ sitteth at the right hard of God ' (Col. 11 1)

The Rev. John McNeil tells a story of a captne
eagle. A man had a young eagle which he pur imn
the hen-yard with a clog on one of its feet, su that
it could not fiy, and there it grew At last, whep the
man was guing to move away from that part of the
country he decided to Liberate his eagle. e took off
the clog, but the eagle went hopping about just
the same, )

So very early one morning he took the eagle and
set mm upon the coping of the wall, just as the
sun was rising The eagle opened 1ts eyes and
looked for the first time at the nsing sun  Then,
Lfting himself up, he stretched his mighty wings,
and with one scream launched himself into the upper
air, He lelonged up there all the while a2nd had
simply been hving in the wrong place So let us
stretch the pinions of our souls; remember that we
belong up there and rise until we are with the En-
throned One.

Thirdly and Fourthly Very breily the blessmgs
follow which read like an antichmax

* They shall run and not be weary »
‘¢ They shall walk and not faint 7

After the eagle fights, we must come down and
run and walk here upon this earth, because ‘it 1=
only the man who comes down from the blessed
interviews with God who can touch lives with the
power of God ™ and st 12 only the inspiration of the
uppes air that cnables us to run without weariness,
or walk without fainting.

And the  walking *' is the everyday of hfe in all
s multitude of dubies i the home, in the swudy,
in the business, in the nursery, whatever our
appointed task may be, but the promise is that we
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shall not faint under all 1ts vexations and {rictions, if
we huve learnt to know the Gl who worketh for
tim  that wartetlh upoa Him (Loke lxw 4, RV.)
becaase ‘* He gaverth power to the faint, and to them
that g}ave no might He increaseth strength ’' (Isarah
x 2
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Lord make us truly to know those things which
Thou hast prepared for them that wait on Thee, and
teach us to wail, for, if we wait patrently for Hum,
our wills will be conformed to His will, and our
desires, to Iis desires, so that Te can give us the
destres of our hearts —A E M.

The Riches of the Glory that Excelleth

The mystery wlich hath been hid from ages and from generalions, but now 15 made manifest fo

the

samnts, to whom God would make known what is the nches of the glovy of this mystery among the
Genbiles, which 15 Chnst m you, the hape of plory —Caol 1 26, 27

it 13 most profitable and necessary that the child-
ren of God should have an ever increasing kpow-
ledge of the riches that are ours now, by reason of
Hium who has come in to alnde—Christ n you, the
hope of glory We often reach ahead to the pro-
mise of ** an inheritance incorruptible and undefiled,
and that fadeth not away, reserved an heaven for
you ** ([ Peter 1. 4), and pass over the riches of the
glory which we have come into new, ** for all things
are yours; whether Paul, or Apolles, or Cephas, or
the warld, or [fe, or death, o things present,
or thmgs 1o come, all are yours, and ye are
Christ’s and Christ 15 God's " (I Cor. iv 21-23)
Just as much as things to come are ours, so also are
the thmgs present purs ‘¢ Beloved, now ar: we the
sons of God " (I Jabn e B}, and with the know-
ledge of this wonderful fact should comne the realisa-
tion that we now possese the nevessary quahfications
of soms of God, for He has sent forth the Spint of
s Son nto your hearls, crymng, Abba, Father
{Gal v, 8) Hallehgjah ! What possibilities are with-
m the reach of us, yea venly, within us  We have
come nto the power of an endiess hfe, with the
Fiernal {God as the fountan head, Tiis ombigotence
the sea tntn which ths niver of life flows, and you
antd I the channel of this hfe-giving stream  Christ
in you What riches of glory are ours now! We
are no longer in the mage of man (Gen v 3}, hut
are being ** conformed to the mmage of His Son ™’
(Rom v 29) as ** we all with open face beholding as
m a glass the glory of the Lord, are changed mnto
the same mnage from glory to glory, even as by the
Spirit of the Lord ” {IT Cor m 18) Before this
cxcelling glory the thunders of Swal are silenced,
and the glary that transformed the face of Moses,
fades, for we are not come to the mount that burned
with fire, but unto Moant Zion, the city of the living
God, *‘ as God hath said, I will dwell in them, and
walk in them, and 1 wili be their God, and they
shall be my people ” {11 Cor i 16}
Chrst v you What glory' The glory of the
burning wount has come within ns, transforming,

IN these days of .ncreasing apostacy and infidelry,

changing , burming away the condemnation, and we
are now the sens of God

But how many of us realise the abundance of the
exeelling glory within, or stop to consider the ime-
mensaty of the Lfe webhin? Chrst m oyou What
the world needs to-day, amid ils apostacy and -
fidelity, 18 a manifestatton of the imdwelling Chrst
w the gifts and graces of the Spint In 1. Cor
wn we read of Wisdom, Knowledge, Faith, Gifts of
Healings, Miracles, Prophecy, Discerning of Spirits,
Tongues, Interpretation of Tongues, bemng divided
by the Spinit to every mun severally as He will, b
how few of us are conscious of the outward wacking
by these wonderful gifts, of the Matchless Man of
Galilee who has come to reign within Az he moves
and works through us, the world sees agamn, Him
who lefe e riches of glory for a manger cradle, and
a cross of shame; they behold Him who by wisdom
founded the carth, and by whase knowledge the
depths are broken up (Prov. m 18, 20}, by whose
faith the worlds were framed (Heb. i, 3|, whose
hand brought healing to all that came to Him
(Matt vin 16, 17), and who fed the hungry multi-
tudes {Matt =iv 15-21), who prophesied of the per-
lous days i which we Iive {Matt xxv ) and was a
discerner of spints (Mau. xvn 14-21), and who now
i his office of High Priest can vaderstand and com-
muricate with all kmdreds, tongues, tribes and
nations (Heb wit 25). Is He working through you
my brother, sister, as He worked when He walked
the earth® Can the world around you see the Christ
within you, and smell the fragrance of Heaven's
fowers as the fruit of His Lfe within, Love Joy,
Peace, Longsuffering, Gentleness, Goodness, Faith,
Meekness and Temperance, 13 bemg manifested 1n
you? Are you being changed from glory te glory
with an ever mcreasing knowledge of His image be-
ing perfected 1n you? If you can answer yes, brother,
sister, then your corner of the world 1s so much the
richer If the answer is no, brother, sister, it means
a deeper consecraton, a rcher love towards God, a
more complete separation from cverything that 1s not
conformable to the will of God *‘‘ What fellowship
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hath rnghteousness with unrighteousness? and what
communion hath light with darkness® and whar con-
cord hath Chrnist with Belal? or what part hath he
that believeth with an infidel® and what agreement
hath the temple of God with idols? for ye are the
temple of the lnving God, as God hath sard, I will
dwell in them, and walk in them; and I will be
their God, and they shall be my people Wherefore
come ont from among them, and be ye separate,

BRSO W e

EVANGEL

sarth the Lord, and touch not the unclean thing, i
1 will receive you, and will be a father unto juu,
and ye shall be my sons and daughters, saith the
Lord Almighey © (II. Cor vt 14-18) As we do
this, we shall behold the glory of the Lord, and be-
come charged into the same rmage, and each .y
will bring a fresh knowledge of the niches of the
glory of this mystery among the Gentiles, wluch 15,
Chrnist in you, the hope of glory—R AR

Elim Evangelistic Band

Clapham  Much blessing is resting on the ser-
vices at the Elim Tabernacle, Clapham, where Pastor
anmd Mry Swoncham are in charge. Congregations
are increasing, and guite a few have been saved and
baptised 1n the Hely Ghost  Many resufy to having
been healed mn the Thursday afternoon Divine Heal-
g services, wluch were resumed last month.

Ilford. The new assembly 1s growmg in num-
bers under the charge of Evangelist H. A Court
A new branch of the Elim Crusaders was opened at

T New LKpaM Hsl aT ILFORD

[Hord last month, and on September 5th a Sunday
Schiool was commenced  Both Gospel Services “and
Iible Readings attract large numbers, while the pre-
seace of the Lord 1s manifested at every meeting

Hendon. Very successfui services have been held
for the past two months in the tent at Cool Oak Lane,
Hendon  Dunng Avgust the services were conducted
by Miss Thornley of South Wales, and souls were
sarved The tent has now been removed to Sunning-
fields Road, ofl Church Road, where services are still
being continued every might (except Saturdays), and
God 1s already blessing.

Belfast. A correspondent writes —* At the Elun
Tabernacle, Rawvenhill Road, Belfast, 1t 15 * 1<m-
manuel—God with us ' He hears our prayers aml
answers them He hears the waiting ones ashing
for the Holy Spirit, and has answered abundantly
Calls for healing for the sick have recewved a generous
response . To God be the glory! Pastor Farlow
and Miss Streyght have taken up the munistry heio
i0 the power of the Holy Spirit, and with their ac-
customed faithfulness With admonition and plead-
g they have pointed some to Him who was cruu-
fied, and many have been saved Others they have
wakened to a desire for the deeper things of Chri,
and a closer walk with Him Tlus buidding, which
was erected to accommadate convention crowds, s
now full on Sunday mghts The Word of God, n
its  fulness, has taken hold of many strangers
Hallelujah Pastor B J Lennon of Vancouver,
B C., who 15 here with his wife on a visit, conductcd
a week's musston of Gospel messages and songs
The attendance was good, and the addresses were
received with marked attentton The open air sei-
vices on Saturday mights at the corner of Templemoe
Avenue and Newtownards Road continue to attra:i
the wayfarers to tarry, and hear an invitation to
“ Come unto Me, all ye that lahour ™

Belfast Sunday School. The Anniversary Services
at the Melbourne Street Tabernacle was attended
by scholars and friends in the Assembly Hall, whul
was tastefully decorated with flowers for the occasion
It 15 a cause of much satisfaction to the Supernnten-
dent, Mr McCleery, and the teaching staff, that, with
God’s gwdance, and under the power of the Holy
Spint, they have made much progress durmng the
past year The roll 1s larger, despiie the depletion
due to the opening of two new schools All glory
to Jesus! The children sang heartily the praises .f
the ¢ Friend of lttle children * Pastor Joseph Smuth’s
address on the * penny *’ was well smted, and the
speaker cotned many helpful remarks from his subject
At the 7 o'clock service, a children’s choir conducted
by Mr Jobn Bell, led the praise, and was much
appreciated
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{contnued from cover i)
tate, that there is no link connecting our souls with
Christ. May I ask you this solemn question, *ls
the Iink on?'’" He looked very serious, and re-
plied, ** ¥Well, indeed sir, I am sorry to say, I have
not thought so much about these weghty matters
as 1 should »’

I then went on to explain to hun the sumpliony of
the limk—that 1t was bebheving m the Son of God
 Verily, verly, I say unto you, he that heareth My
word, and beheveth on Hum that sent Me, hath ever-
lasting lhfe, and shall not come mto judgment; but
15 passed from death unto hfe " (John v 24) Here
is the limk—the precious, hving, eternal hink of farth
This bk can never be snapped No power of earth
or hell can sever the believer from Christ In Him
is life, and the soul that 1s lnked by fa.th to Hum
partakes of His lLfe—"" Hath cverlasting lLife " It
does not say, “ He shall or may have 1t at some
future ttme.’”” No; he hath now, and can never lose
it  The fechblest believer 1n Jesus 1s as safe as the
blessed Saviour Himseif.

Dear reader, let me ask you, as I asked my fellow
traveller, ™ Is the Imk on®” What a vual guestien '
How much hangs wpon 1t' Your eternal destiny—
your weal or woe for countless ages' Ir our case

the suspensc lasted but a few moments, for another
engme camc down along the Bradford hine and car-
ried us off to our destination  But, in the case of
a soul not hinked on by faith of Chnst, 1t 13 a totally
different matter There 15 no other arrangement, no
other resource, no other hope, therc 1s nothing upon
which to fall back If there be 50 much as the
breadth of a harr separating your soul from Jesus,
there 15 no hife. The carmage may be so close to the
engane that the buffers actually touch, but, if the hak
be tot on, there 15 no connection, and hence, when
the engwme moves on, the carmage will be Teft behind.
So also as to the soul and Chnist, there may seem
t» be great nearness. the buffers of more profussion
may touch, but, if the lnk of faith be not on, there
ts no personal, vial conaection, there 1s no hife, no
security  We live 1n a day of immense profession
Ribles are circulated m millions, and religious tracts
in buliions; and we have to thank God for . But,
oh! reader, think of the awful responsibilityt Only
reflect, for a momenl, upon what 1t w:ll be to pass
into eternal fire from a scene of such accurmulated

privileges ! Do let me urge upon you the need of
immrmediate, close attention to the gquestion, which
stands at the head of this article, ** Is ruE Ling

Ox?" _CHM

Opening Services

in eannection with the

NEW ELIM HALL

IN MASON STREET, HULL

will take place on

Wednesday, September 29th, 1926

Special Services
will be eonducied by
PASTOR R. TWEED

From Wednesday, September 20th to Friday, October Ist.
A Fortnight’'s Mission

will alse be held from

October 2nd to 16th
when the preacher will he

MISS THORNLEY of South Wales

Pastor George defireys’

REVIVAL and HEALING
CAMPAIGN

Services are now
being held in the

ELIM CANVAS
TABERNACLE

pitched at
Boscombe, Bournemouth

SMALL ADVERTISEMENTS

A limeted number of small adverfisements will Be accepied
for :nservon under this heading, at the rate of 1d per word,
with a mmmmum charge of 2s Send stamps or Fostal Order
with copy to Elim Publishing Office, Park Crescent. Clapham
London, 5 W4

HOLIDAY HOMES.

Cianham Park Ebhm Woodlands, the home of the Elim Bible
College, openr for visitors for short periods  Splendid position.
Healthy surrgundings, 9% acres grounds  Weite to the Matron,
Elim Waoodlands, Clarence Eoad, Clapham Park, London, S W.4

Margate. Happy Home  School for girls and small boys.
Sound Christian education  Very moderate terms  Resdent
aad visiing governsss  Well recommendsd  Next term com-
mences Sept 20th, 1926 Miss Scott, " Larkfield,” Hawley
Square, Margate

SITUATION VACANT.

Maid wanted as general i Pentecastal famuly of three.
Mear Londor Comfortable home Plan cooking  Write ¥D,"
¢/o, Elim Pubhshing Parle Crescent, Clapham, London, 8§ W4

FURNISHED ROOM.
Lady with small ineome requives small furmished bedroom,
with use of situng-room TIn Clapham district  Apply * C,"
cfo, Elim Pubhishing Office, Park Crescene, Clapham, Londen

Lewcester. Pentecostal mcetings held at the YMCA,
London Road, every Wednesday at 740 pm  Visitors heartaly
welcome

A GOOD INVESTMENT
Invest your savings in the Elim Publishing Office
SUNs oF £S5 ARD UPWARDS ARE ACCEPTED
Let your capatal help forward the work of apreading the Truth
INTEREST IS PAID AT THE RATE OF FIVE PER CENT,

Whte to THE MANAGER,
Ehim Publishing Offfice, Park Crescent, Clapham, Londop, 8 W.4




Elim Sacred Art Calendar

FOR 1927 IS NOW READY

Below we gnve two illustratiuns of the Calendar, but these by no means adequately picture it, as i1t is
Althongh we sold nearly twice as many Ehm Calendars for

mosl beautifully ponted in Art Colours

Special Features

The Sunday School Lesson

as in the
Young Folks’ Evangel
is given each Sunday,

A Daily Scripture Verse in full

and

Twelve Bible Pictures

1925 than we did for 1925 we are sure that our friends will be cven more pleased with the 1827 1ssue

The verse for each Sunday is the
Golden Text far the following Sunday .
R TANTTARY )
oo vEo e e e 0 N g
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& 3 4 5> 6 7 8 !

On the back page of the Calen-
dar 15 shewn a perpelual calendar -
‘;‘; 10 11 12 }3 14 15

uscful weyghts  and
measures

and  varous
ié 159 ~213 21 22%

—T e T = Tt E%?ﬁ 17

Swize of Calendar 9% x 17 wnches

PRICE 1 /6 EACH
INSIDE PICTURES
A different one for each month The
influence these pretures atone hate on
to every

the jyoung should appeal
purﬂnt

THE COVER
Tht Cover 1s an e‘:{cepnonally artistic
fgg?%hﬁf‘ af_c; C(;lqitg.gfr::igh:s el (we pay postage)
MAIL ONE TO YOUR FRIEND ON THE MISSION FIELD
THREE NEW TRACTS

f:)r enclosmg 1n letters, six pages each
PRICE: No. 1. Bible Words about Giving.
6d. per doz.  No. 2 A Timely Testimony. 3/9 per 100
No. 3. The Books of the Bible. (by post 4/3)
Send for Sample dozen to-day

{known as Chaste Series Nos 1, 2 and 3} artistically printed m green ink on antique paper, most suitable
PRICE:

(by post 7d.)
In packets of a kind or assorted -

Send your Orders to

ELIM PUBLISHING OFFICE, Park Crescent, Clapham, London, $.W.4






