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FIT FOR THE MASTER'S USE.

PEARL WAGGONER.

Out of the road he picked it,
Out of the mud and dirt—

A piece of brass all bent and worn

‘Which long the tread of feet had borne—
All useless and inert.

Valuable, though, he deemed it,
For hxs was master-skill;
He picked it up and pohshed it,
Then shaped and fashioned it, till fit
A useful place to fill.

Now, in church tower it swingeth—
A great and mighty bell;

To all it pealeth forth command

To hear God’s servants, as they stand
Love’s messages to tell.

Faithfully, lo, it calls them
To seek the place of prayer;
And many are the burdened ones
‘Who, listening to its silvery tones,
Find peace and pardon there.

Listen, art thow discouraged,

- And thinking life is vain?
However fallen thou may’st be
‘The Master can make use of thee

And make thee whole again.

“WON'T YOU PLEASE SAVE THIS

BABY?”
LENA KELLOGG SADLER, M. D.,
888 W. 35th Place, Chicago.

One morning as we entered the waiting-room
of our Dispensary there sat the usual number
of patients waiting their turn to receive medi-
cal attention.

One of those women will ever stand out in
our memory in such a marked way that I want
to tell you about her. She was a woman of
thirty-five years and her face plainly revealed

much privation, sorrow and pain. In her arms
she bore a very sick babe whom we will call
Ona. “O doctor,” she said, as she approached
“Won't you please save this baby? I've
lost seven of ’em and am afraid T'll lose her.
They slip away so fast.”
" Then she told us where Ona had to live,
what she had to eat and what she had to wear.
And we wondered not that she was sick. The
babe was suffering from a condition that hun-
dreds of babies die of every year, that of the
absorption of poisons from the intestinal tract,
due to errors in diet principally. She also.
had slight inflammation of the lungs. She was
taken to the bathroom, where she received
many cleansing flushings of the colon.

Day after day the anxious mother brought
the child to us until a week or more had
passed. Each time she entered we noted she
was very exhausted and called for a chair at
once. This anxious little mother had carried
that child, weighing at least seventeen pounds,
nearly two miles to the dispensary and back
again for five days. She had done it uncom-
plainingly, too, for she said as we wondered at
her courage, “But I don’t mind, you know,
she’s all T've got left, and I felt you people
could help her.”

That was real genuine mother love, wasn’t
it? For several days she failed to come with
Ona, so accompanied by a visiting nurse, I
looked up the place she called home. Number
4802 proved to be a ‘‘cottage in the rear.”
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That doesn’t sound so bad, does it? The word
“cottage” makes us all think at once of a
pretty trim little place with beautiful roses,
bending low their boughs and green vines cov-
ering the porch columns. But, dear reader,
there was no porch, no roses, no vines, only
an alley entrance of a dozen steps which
creaked and rattled when stepped-upon. There
were no dainty sash curtains at the windows,

only half broken closed blinds, through which

peered half-starved eyes.

We knocked «ently and then louder. Fmally
an answer came in the form of an old woman.
If T could only picture her to you: gray hair,
unkempt and stiff with the dust of many a
month, a rag of a dress and a sad, bony, hon-
est face, with eyes that were so dark they
fairly looked through you. The woman and

" two half-grown girls clad much the same as
this old grandmother, a chair and a broken
stove which was losing much of its ashes were
all this room held. . ’

From an ‘adjoining room came our little
Ona in the arms of her devoted mother. Ona
was the only clean object in the house, except
a number of garments we had given her, which
were on a line stretched across one end of the
room.

We rejoiced to find Ona very much im-
proved. This “cottage in the rear” proved to
be the home of the poor old lady we men-

. tioned, and Ona with her mother and father
had been compelled to come here to his par-
ents on accoutit of being thrown out of work
for months and months. All together they
were struggling to keep the wolf from the
door.

To be able to invite these dear people to
come to the Dispensary for clothes was my
greatest joy that day, and I assure many of
you who are reading these lines that we could
not have done it if you had not sent barrels
and boxes full to the overflow, of nicely
mended garments.

Hundreds of ragged ones have been clothed,
sad faces have brightened up and tired ones
rested as we brought down from our attic a
bundle of clothes and deposited them in their
outstretched arms.

A week later the mother of Ona called at
the Dispensary to tell us that her husband had
found work and that they would soon be able
to make another little home for themselves.

‘many, many such “cottages in the rear.”

‘reason for the cut arm.
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Our visiting nurses find dozens of such
homes each week. Our section of Chicago has
The
little Lithuanian woman who came to us a
short time ago with a badly cut arm, the result
of an effort to get into her own home through
a broken window, also lives in rear rooms-on
the second floor. “My man be drunk, he lock
me out while I gone to store, my baby cry.
T get in by breaking window.” This was her
It was quickly cared
for and our Lithuanian friend looked sad as
she said, “My man good when he no drink.”
I met her husband, Joe, and must say he is a
kind man when sober, but when under the in-
fluence of that “cursed stuff” he is a veritable
demon.

Had we time and space I should like to tell
you about some more of our sick babies—of
the mothers who come to us with their
troubles. Many of these women are bright,
intelligent folk and they are anxious to learn
how to take care of their families. They listen
intently to what we tell them and I believe
they carry out instructions as best they can.

‘Oftentimes we take trips in the police am-
bulance across the.city to the hospital with
some dear soul very near the brink of the
grave. So many of these people who have not
yet heard of the Dispensary, call us very late
in the sickness, sometimes too late to save
them.

Dear reader, we still need clothing and
money. Send us whatever you feel impressed
o.” One box came to us filled with babies’
clothes and I can’t tell you how welcome they
were. We regret they are gone now. Per-
haps someoné who reads these lines has laid
to rest a dear little child. If you feel so
inclined, why not give the little garments to
Jesus? for, “Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto one of the least of these my brethren
ye have done it unto Me.”

TAKING IN THE OUTCASTS.
D. T. SHIREMAN,

I am a reader of the Lire Boat and have
been interested in the same kind of work all
my life. The world is full of suffering. If
every one in this world would do just what
they could, much of the sorrows and suffer-
ing would never have to be experienced. Self-
ishness causes much crime.
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My own early experience was a hard one.
1 became an orphan at the age of four years,
and, left without father or mother or a guar-
‘dian, I wandered from place to place. I know
what it is to sleep in the woods, the fields, in
shocks of grain in the barn, and to grow up
with only a-few days-in school.

Oh, how I longed for a home before I was,

twenty years old. I promised myself that if

ever I had a home it should be a home for
those who are homeless and destitute. One
time I was driven from a place. T stopped a
,few days where I left a steamboat. The first

day I was there I was poisoned with ivy.

When I broke out with the ivy poison they

thought I had the smallpox. It was a hard
. day for me. T then and there vowed that I
would never turn any one from my home *f
I ever had one.

For fifty years we have tried to do “this
kird of work, and I could mention the names
of some who are now most faithful Christian
~ workers, who were taken into our home in
times of distress. I expect to do this work
as long as the Lord gives me health and
strength to do so.

. A TRANSFORMED CRIMINAL.
DICK LANE.

[The following abstract from one of Dick
Lane’s recent talks at one of our workers’
meetings pictures more clearly than is gener-
. ally known that the way of the transgressor
is indeed hard. It shows that the Lord can
save a life-long crook and make him an honest
and respected man. As you read this experi-
ence, ask yourself how much you have given
the Lord a chance to do for you in the past
cleven years—Ed.]

1f you had seen me eleven years ago, the
16th of last June, sneaking into a rescue mis-
sion trying to keep out of the way of the
Chicago police officers, you would not think
it was me tonight. I was “all in,” as we say
in the bum districts—né hope for me—and
that is the way I felt the night I went into
that mission. I did not go there for any re-
ligious purpose, but to get a couple of hours’
rest, and praise God I have been resting eleven
years now, and I am sure there is going to be
an eternal rest beyond the grave.

My mind was all stirred up that night. I
had just got off the river and had just been
driven out of three towns that day. Some

- blue.
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friends had seen me in Davenport who knew ]
me and told the police, and I was- ordered out
of town. When I got into the middle of the
bridge running out of Davenport into Reck
Island 1 just stopped there looking awfully
I felt how much better I should be if I
were down in that river, V
I no sooner struck Rock Island and got near -

_the big hotel there looking for a barber ‘shop

than a woman saw me who knew me down in
Towa, and told the police that one of the
biggest robbers in the country was there. He
came down and said, “You are the one I -
want,” and he took me off to the station and.
said I could not rob anybody in that town. So
I had to get out of there. ‘ '

So T went into Moline. 1 walked leisurely.
down there and looked back and saw a police
officer behind me, so I slipped into a byway
place and after he had gone by I came out. I

Dick Lane.

saw they were after me and went back to Rock
Istand. As I sat in the depot waiting-room
warming myself a police officer came up to me
and said, “What are you doing here? You
can’t warm yourself here.” T said, “Can’t I
wait till the train goes?” “No, you get out
of here” So I got out.

After I had been driven out of every city
along the river I came to Chicago. I got into
Chicago about one o’clock in the morning. I
saw apples and fruit and wanted some, but
I did not dare go in for there might be an
officer there. I walked on and finally went in
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and got fifteen cents* worth of something to
'eat,iand had a quarter left. I asked for a
cheap bed. I had not been in the habit of ask-
ing for cheap beds for I always had money
except when I was in prison.

The next morning I felt blue, and felt in
my pocket in hopes that I might have over-
looked a nickle somewhere. I could not bor-
row any money without being caught, but a
good thought came to me, to go -down to
Central Station and ask the chief to let me
stay twenty-four hours.

I went over to the City Hall and asked the
chief if I could stay there twenty-four hours.
I told him I was “broke” and wanted to bor-
row some money to go to New York., “Well,”
he said, “Dick, I don’t know; you have given
us a good deal of trouble, It is up to Fitz-
patrick; if he wants to let you stay he can do
s0.” But the inspector said, “Dick, I do not
know but what you have a mob here with you
and have some work put up and will have the
work done and make us a lot of trouble, and
I can not afford to let you stay.”

Well, there I was without a nickel, without
a friend on earth, and said, “What shall I

do? -~ It was then that I decided to appeal
to Mr. Stone, whom I had known years ago.
He introduced me to Mr. Kohisaat, who gave
me a handshake I will never forget and who
asked me to come and see him next day. He
told me he had made up his mind to take me
by the hand and help me, and he said, “Will
vou be honest with me?” I promised him I
would.

He asked me how much it would fake to
keep me: I told him there was a time when
it took sixty dollars a day, but now I thought
1 could live on a dollar a day. So I went to
work at seven dollars a week. Nothing but
the grace of God ever made me live that way
with so little money, for I had plenty of
chances to rob someone in the building. But
I said, “No, I am transformed; I am going
to see what God can do for me.”

That night when I was into the Mission
a man was talking whom I had been associ-
ated with in the penitentiary. I said to my-
self, “What God has done for that man I
believe He will do for me.” Then the enemy
came and said, “Have you not told all the
prison chaplains you wanted nothing of re-
ligion?” But that night I gave my heart to
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God. T said, “O God, if you will help me to
a better life I will try to help myself; O help
me for Jesus’ sake”” And I rose from my
knees a changed man. I was thirsting for a
better life.

Some people will argue with me and say that
religion had nothing to do with it—that I
simply made up my mind to quit. But I had
tried again and again before. The last time,
I had bought a lot and a nice house and fur-
nished it, but I could not keep from stealing.
Then I opened up a nice saloon and soon had
the trade of the whole town. But someone
would come in and tell me about a nice safe
over at such and such a place and I could
not resist the temptation to go and rob it. I
could not help stealing, but when God came
into my life T knew I was transformed, and
no one but God could put me where I am
tonight.

The officers got to talking the other day
down at the central station about helping crim-
inals to live better lives, and someone said it
was no use helping these fellows: it did no
good. The question was then asked. “What
about Dick Lane?” And they had to acknowl-
edge something had come into my life they
could not understand.

In Chicago I do not know of a business man
in the city if it is necessary for me to see
him but what I can get to him, while in the
old life every man’s hand was against me.

One morning Mr. Kohlsaat said to me, “Do
you know that the detectives said when I put
you to work here that you would rob me within
twenty-four hours? And I told them I would
trust you with fifty thousand dollars.”” I
then said it was the Spirit of God that led
him into the office that morning to take me
by the hand, and he said, “That is so; I be-
lieve in Divine providence.”

If God had not converted me eleven years
ago I could not have been here tonight. I
would have been in my grave. I was a phys-
ical wreck. My manner of living had so de-
stroyed my stomach that T could eat nothing.
But the friends in the Life Boat Mission per-
suaded me to go to the Sanitarium, where
I got started on the right road.

I do thank God I have been able to stand
amid all the trials and temptations I have had.
I am seventy-one years old and I am going to
continue until the end.
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HOT WEATHER HYGIENE.
DAVID PAULSON, M. D.

In the summer time the microbes spread
themselves like a green bay tree. The same
warmth and moisture that brings out the frag-
rant roses also haiches out countless germs.
For this reason it is important to sterilize
many things that may be safely eaten without
this precaution during the colder seasons of
the year. Unless you are certain regarding
the purity of your milk supply, bring the milk
to the boiling point to destroy the germs that
are apt to be flourishing in it and which
cause a large number of intestinal disorders.

Why not havea picnic

The small fruits, greens and other foods
that are ordinarily eaten raw, may be rendered
entirely safe without destroying their palata-
bility by dipping them for a moment in boil-
ing water and then plunging them immediately
afterwards into cold water. There are more
intestinal parasites in typhoid fever and other
digestive disorders than is ordinarily imag-
ined, contracted from a {failure to recognize
the possible dangers lurking in some of these
things.

1f the water supply is from some question-
able source be sure to sterilize it. This will
require a little trouble, but not nearly so
much as caring for a case of typhoid fever

every day?
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and running the possible chance of having a
fnneral. '

Do not sleep in stuffy bedrcoms if there is
a possible way of escape. Screen in a portion

of the veranda or pitch a tent in the garden.
If you can do no better, have a carpenter

come and fix your windows so that they can
be taken entirely out, so you may get the ben-
efit of the entire opening.

A short cold plunge bath or even a cold

sponge or hand bath each morning on rising,

followed by vigorous friction until the skin is
all aglow, will do more for you than an addi-
. tional hour’s sleep.
every organ in the body in a little better work-
ing order. Take it moderately at first, then
more vigorously as you become used to’if,
and you will soon get so-much.benefit irom it

that you will wish ~some one had - persuadeéd

you to adopt that plan last summer.

If you do not want to suffer from. the ex-
" ternal heat do not put a lot of fiery, irritating,
poisonous things on the inside!
as mustard and pepper, which taste hot when
they are cold, should not be eaten at any
time.
is undesirable food even in cold weather, but
it is simply wretched . in hot weather.” -Cut it
out this summer and you. will feel so niuch
better that perhaps you will never ‘care to use
it again. Sensible people are everywhere earn-
estly studying the food question. It cannot be

lzughed down or passed by with a joke any’

longer. With the almost universal pr evalence

In fact, it serves to.put

Such things,

Flesh food, with all its waste products, -

“work..

of disease among cattle, and the almost equally
widespread diseases among man from eating
the cattle, it is time we began to consider how
to be ncurished on simple, wholesome grains,
nutritious nuts, luscious fruits and palatable
vegetables. '

POINTED PARAGRAPHS ON
HEALTH.

Worry and nervousness wreck di-
gestion.

Talk, eat and act .as a cheerful
man should.

Never exercise except in a good
pesition,

" Muscles that are never used be-
come flabby and soft.

Fine head work and coarse stom-
ach work do not go naturally to-
gether.

We bless the world by being happy, full of
dash and vim, ready for any enterprise.

Good carriage, good poise, is directly con-
nected with a man’s feeling of self-respect.

Many people aré cured hy merely standing
straight, walking correctly and breathing

deeply.

People who are down with the blues have

" often gotten over them by taking the right

kind of baths.

Temptations are more violent and harder
to resist when a man is fatigued. The moral

sense becomes dull.

7 The higher the quality of work the greater
the nervous cost of it, and the more highly

- perfect: must be the machine that does it.

There are conditions for each individual un-
der which he can do the most and the best
It is' our business to ascertain those
conditions and .to comply with them,
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Worry over some simple symptoms may in-
terfere with sleep and with digestion until

finally the individual has fastened upon him-"

self some real serious and permanent trouble.

‘We may permit ourselves to be so grounded
down by the deadly details of daily work that
the real things, the great opportunities, slip
by through lack of power to act at the critical
moment. —Luther Gulick, M. D.

THE CIGARETTE—THE ARCH FIEND
OF CHILDHOOD.

PROF. WILBUR JACKMAN.

[Professor Jackman was dean of one of the
departments of the University of Chicago. He
was one of America’s leading educators and
universally beloved by all who knew him. A
few months ago he died of pneumonia after an
illness of one or two days. Less than a week
before this our Anti-Cigarette League had a
- public discussion of this question, which was
participated in by some of Chicago’s leading
citizens. Professor Jackman kindly consented
to come and present his views from an edu-
cator’s standpoint concerning this great "evil
These words have additional force from the
fact that as far as known they were his last
public utterances on any question—Ed.]

I am glad to contribute what I can in the
way of testimony against this arch fiend of
childhood, the cigarette. The teacher today is
a blockhead who can not see at a glance over
the school room the deadly work of the cigar-
ette. Every teacher knows the characteristics
of this habit. It is in the listless and down-
cast eye. It is revealed in the countenance
and in the utter listlessness to those things
that children are usually interested in.

The child that is addicted to the cigarette
habit is full of backwardness, if I may use the
word in this way. I believe I represent the
whole of my professions when I urge the pas-
sage of this “Anti-Cigarette Law.” I have met
personally thousands upon thousands of people

_in almost every State of this Union, and I-

have yet to hear the first one give one single
reason for opposing this ordinance.

There is a physiological fact down below
the morals of the situation. You can not
educate a boy who is out of tune physiologic-
ally. I do not believe you will find a reputable
physician who cares for his professional repu-
tation who would support the proposition that
boys can safely begin smoking cigarettes.
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T often have a talk with parents in regard
to this cigarette evil. When I see fate hang-
ing over the head of a boy I feel it my duty
to send for his parents and take them into
council, and I have yet to find the first par-
ents who do not feel anxious to have their
children delivered from this evil. You will
find father and mother, older sister or brother
all on the same side in reference to this ques-
tion. -

Let us not sell the interest of the children
of this city for the money that someone else
is going to get out of it. I think the time has
come that something should be done. We have
tried the cigarette for a good while. We
have become acquainted with its moral influ-
ences and yet the habit is growing. The"
time has come when good people should take
hold of it.

I often say to a boy in my office that no
living soul can afford to load upon his own
shoulders a weight that will handicap him in
this struggle. I say: “Look down the streets
of this city and see the miles and miles of
business along each side. These houses repre-
sent tens of thousands of magnificent oppor-
tunities for boys in a few years.” Then I say
to him, “If I were to write you the finest note
of introduction, and at the end of it would
have to say, ‘This boy is addicted to the
cigarette habit” no matter what else I could .
say in that letter that last sentence in it would
ruin your opportunity for a situation in any
house in this city.” o

1 am not overstating this. I have back of
me the testimony of business men themselves.
But, after all, I don’t reach one in a hundred
thousand that ought to be reached. There is
indeed a far wider influence, and we are here
today pleading for the passage of this anti-
cigarette ordinance, and I hope, for the credit
of the city of Chicago, for the credit of the
city council, and for the credit of the members
themselves, that they will rise to the occasion
and pass it by unanimous vote.

The door between us and Heaven can not
be open while that between us and our fellow-
men is shut.

The quicker you lift a fallen brother the less
danger there is that he will drag you down to
his level.
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WHERE AN INDIAN FIRST SAW THE
BIBLE.

We received the following letter a few
days ago from an Indian confined in the
United States penitentiary at Leavenworth,
Kan. We trust that God will yet make him a
valiant worker among his own people at the
expiration of his sentence.

Does it pay to send copies of this magazine
to the men behind the bars? Who will be-
come responsible for sending a small club to
their State prisons every month of the year?

“l am a prisoner confined in the prison
here. I am a Creek Indian and don’t talk
much English, but can read tolerably well. I
have found Christ since I have been here. I
was raised in the Creek nation and never
knew there was any such book as the Bible
until I came here. I like to read the Bible.
It does me so much good to read where Jo-
seph was put in prison and how good came
out of his imprisonment. It seems it has
been the same in my case. If I had not come
to prison I would never have known the love
of the One who died on the cross for me.

“Another prisoner here reads to me out of
his Bible and tells me how God loves us all
and how He cares for us, although we are in
prison. I feel like a new man since I have
been born again. I pray night and morning
for all. May God bless every one here and
elsewhere is my prayer. ‘

“May God send more LiFe Boats to prison-
ers, for they are the means of bringing many
souls to Christ. Please ask some one to send
me a reference Bible to read here, so I can
carry it home with me, that I may read to the

other ones at home and bring them to Christ,
" as it has been the means of bringing me.

“May God bless the publlshers of this mag-
azine is my prayer now.’

SOUL-WINNING BY CORRESPOND-
ENCE.~

The following extracts are from letters re-
ceived by Mrs. Kershaw -in her prison cor-
respondence. The first is from a prisoner in
the Sing Sing Prison, New York.

“The -Bibles were received by the men to
whom they were sent and they beg me to
thank you most kindly for the same. I am
anxiously waiting for the next Bible questions
as I think questions like them make a strong

" fight before me.

impression on the mind, and one that is not
early forgotten,

“The spring is here, for which I am very
glad, as it has been a very severe winter. It
drives away remorse to see everything in
bloom again. I am pleased to say that my
isolation will not be without its benefits, as it
has led me to ponder and think where I have
been misled in the past; and I shall go out
into the world again with firm resolutions to
do what my conscience bids me do.

“I can readily see that I shall have a hard
My present condition will
constantly loom up before me and act as a
hindrance to my integrity, but I suppose that
by faithfully trying to atone for the past I
will reap a brighter future. I have one year
more before I go to parole.

“It gives me great pleasure to read in this
magazine about those who are doing well now
but who have once been in the same position
as myself at present. I also like to read about
those who have fallen and are waiting for the
opportunity to redeem themselves and occupy
their proper station in life.”

FROM A LIFE-TERM PRISONER.

Another inmate of the same prison writes:

“Since I came here to prison I go to school
every day, and this is my first letter I have
ever written to anyone in English. I went
to the best schools in Germany, but only
learned Latin. I am sure you think I have
forgotten your kindness for me. How can I
forget that day when you came to my cell
door in the Tombs Prison, as I had been
sentenced for life in prison? All my friends
had forsaken me and as my dear mother is
in Germany, nobody came to cheer me up’
except you. I had been sitting on my bench
broken-hearted when your voice came through
the iron door bars; it came to my heart in the
saddest hour of my life. I know God sent you
to save me. My dear, loving mother.is sev-
enty-one years old. She writes me every
month, but is broken-hearted because I am in
prison, as I always had been a good son to her.

“I want to thank you for the Bible you sent
to me the morning I had to leave for Sing
Sing prison. No one will ever find any dust
on it.

“l had a lot of friends when I had a few
thousand dollars in the bank, but as soon as
the sunlight of prosperity faded and the clouds
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began to hover over me my friends disap-
peared and now I can not find one with the
strongest searchlight. I received the dear
magazine you sent. I gave it all around in
the shop and all the boys liked it. Please
send it to me as often as you can. We all
pray for you that God may keep all harm from
you so you can do God’s work for many,
many more years to come. God will keep you
to save other unfortunate boys, and give you
His reward.

“Pray for me, Mrs. Kershaw, for your pray-
ers have more power through God than many
of the judges in this world. May it be the
will of God for me to get my liberty again
and see my dear broken-hearted father, mother,
brothers and sisters again. We will trust to
God every minute. He is my Rock on whom
I will build my house. I know God is good.
The sky may be overshadowed with dark
clouds, but I am sure behind them the shin-
ing face of Jesus Christ will break through and
sunshine will soon fall to my lot. If I must
suffer my whole lifetime behind the bars,
Jesus will be with me until He takes me home
to Him, for I am ready to go home with Him
at any hour He may call me”

HOW TO BE BLESSED.

A prisoner in Columbia, S. C, wrote the
following lines:

“I was truly glad to hear from you and
read your interesting letter with great pleas-
ure; it gave me so much comfort. I am
truly thankful that you have sent me the nice
little book, ‘Steps to Christ, also the Signs
of the Times. 1 do enjoy reading them and
most sincerely thank you for both of them.

“T am so glad to know that there are some
good people who are interested in the welfare
of poor heart-broken creatures as 1 am, It
helps me so much to read of the good you are
doing for poor, fallen humanity here and else-
where and to know you are interested in
prisoners. I am still studying the Bible, T
have been wonderfully blessed through your
Bible lessons and I thank you so much for
the encouragement. I am always glad to hear
from you.

“T am trying to live a good life in here. We
need not trouble to keep diaries of our good
deeds or to write autobiographies with pages
of records of the things we have done. We
may safely let our life write its own record
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and let Christ be our Biographer. He will
never forget anything we do for Him and the
Judgment day will reveal everything. The
lowest services and the most obscure deeds
will then be manifested. I find it is in prayer
that God shows His face to His children and
that they have visions of His beauty and
glory.” If one would be blessed let him get
many seasons of prayer into his busy, tempted,
struggling life. It will bring heaven down
into one’s heart and make one strong for
service. I do appreciate your kindness to me
and am so thankful for the opportunity to
write you these few lines.”

WAYSIDE EXPERIENCES.
MRS. MARGARET KEDLER.

This magazine sells as fast as ever. If I

had the strength I would not stop short of
one hundred any day.

I sold one hundred
and twenty-five one
day, and sold seventy-
five this afternoon be-
tween two and six
o’clock, and in a very
poor district of Co-
lumbus, too. 1 was

All the people in
church seem so nice;
many have asked us
to come to see them,
and last Sabbath, when Miss Sweet was not
able to come to church, one lady, a Bible
teacher, sent her a beautiful bouquet of
Easter tulips. The flowers gladdened our
hearts and cheered our room.

QOur landlady is also very goed to us and
every day she gives us dainty fruit and pre-
serves that she has canned. She seems to
enjoy telling us her own experiences and of
the good things that come her way, and it
makes us all happy. It seems so nice to
have a kind Christian landlady.

-She loves the Lire BoaT and puts one in
every room that her roomers may be bene-
fited by them.

I often wish that I might see some result
of my labor, but I am in one place so short
a time, scarcely seeing the same person twice,
that T can only scatter the seed hoping that
it may take root and blossom later on.

I often talk with people about Jesus and
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the Bible. Whenever the opportunity pre-
sents itself I tell them how Jesus is coming
in the clouds of angels to gather His elect
home. :

Friday afternoon I took my leisure with
my papers, as I did not feel strong, and
consequently spent more time than usual. I
wish I'knew the Bible better and that I could
spend all my time talking with the people—
they seem eager to hear and I find so many
know so little. We certainly need more la-
borers in the field. )

I was working “in “The Bad Lands”—the
place is rightly named. I entered a store
where three men, one of them evidently a
lounger, approached me with a pipe in his
mouth and these words, “Why don’t you go
to work?” That is what they generally ask
a tramp when he comes to someone’s kitchen
and asks for ‘something to eat. This man
looked as though he might have had such an
experience. I answered him and said “I am
working.” He then sneered at me and asked,
“Do you call that working? Is that manu-
facturing anything, or making anything to eat
or wear? I asked him if all he lived for
was something to eat and swear and he said it

was. 1 said, “Then you are no befter than an
animal.” He said, “We are-all no better than
animals.” I said,. “God made man perfect.

If a man is no better than an animal it is his
own fault and not God’s.” He could argue
no further so only said in mockery, “That’s
what the raven sajd.” The other men had been
listening and said I was right and 1 know
the man I was speaking to thought so too.

I went a little farther. In a little shoe
shop I met a man whom I immediately marked
as a Christian, but was disappointed to see
him chew tobacco. I found he knew the
Bible well. He told me a few things that
I did not know before. His views were cor-
rect and he had been a Christian man but was
ncw a backslider, 1 could scarcely get away,
he talked so much Bible to me. 1T tried to
tell him that the Lord would hold him re-
sponsible for what he was, because he knew
what was right. :

A saloonkeeper said, “Yes, I will always buy
one of your magazines, but I can’t understand
for the life of me why you people dislike the
ways of us down here in the “Bad Lands.’

Here ] wisk to say a few things in regard

to the way we approach and treat the saloon-
keeper. Almost every salounkeeper feels, and
justly so, that every religious organization
is against him. I do not uphold liquor, but
I always try to be honest with the saloon-
keeper and I do not condemn him. He is a
sinner, but not the only one, and I think
we have no more right to condemn him than
any other sinner. I tell them it is not the
man behind the saloon bar that we are against,
but his trade. .

We wish to see him reform and come to
Jesus -as well as the people who patronize him.
We wish him no harm personally, but we
cannot approve of his ways. We must also
remember that we have to reach a great mass
of people through the saloonkeeper and it
would not be wise even if we had a right, to
approach him unkindly. The saloonkeepers
are always good to us and treat us with re-
spect. Let us try to win them through kind-
ness and we shall not work in vain.

A LIGHT IN A DARK PLACE.
E. B. VAN DORN,
Supt., Life Boat Mission.

I am glad to write once more concerning
the work of the Mission. We changed our
location the first of the month. We have as
good a room as before, just across the street
from the old place, with an expense of twenty
dollars per month less, which is a great help
toc us. The number is 471 State street. If
you are passing through the city do not fail to
come and see us, and enjoy for yourself the
refreshing of the soul-stirring experiences to
be heard here.

There has not been a night but that some,
so far as we have been able to see, have given
their hearts to the Lord. The night of the
dedication the room was full, and at the
close of the meeting there were fifteen re-
quests for prayer; nine came to the altar,
while personal work was done with others in
their places about the room. Several of these
men we know are living up to their profession
made that night.

One of the boys will start for his home
across the ocean this week to make  wrongs
right with the wife and children he had to
leave on account of the fife he was living, and
to tell them of the love of Christ which has
transformed his life. He was converted the
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Mr, and Mrs. Van Dorn and a Group of Mission Converts.

28th of March, 1907. He had not the place
to lay his head, and could not speak enough
English to make me understand his need, so
I had to get some one to talk with him for me

I found he needed a place to get in out of
the storm; we gave it to him, and as a result
of that kindness he gave his heart to the Lord
and has been a faithful witness to the power
of God unto salvation. There will be joy in
that old-country home on his arrival, for it
will be a new man in Christ Jesus.

Another of the boys who came to the Mis-
sion was taken to the Workingmen’s Home,
where he was encouraged and helped to find
“employment. He has now found an opening
in a good school, where he can prepare himself
for some place of usefulness in the world,
and in the work of the gospel. We wish him
success and prosperity in this new place.

Brother Evans was converted at the Mis-
sion three years ago, and after some timc
spent in study of the Scriptures went to the
mountains of Kentucky, where he has been
wonderfully blessed of the Lord in telling
what the Lord has done for him. He has
been recently called East on account of the
death of his mother. We are glad that she
lived to see her only boy saved from his life
of sin and shame, and we trust that he will be
faithful till the Life-giver shall bring forth
that mother from the grave and reunite them
in the kingdom of our God.

Brother McBride has also laid his father

‘away to rest till the trumpet of God shall wake

the sleeping ones and clothe them with the
bloom of eternal youth. How glad we are
that we have had a part in giving to these men
and others the gospel which saved them from
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their, sin, so that they could be at home at
hour as this, clothed, and in their

Not long ago a young man and his wife
came to the Mission, and at the close of the
service gave their hearts to the Lord. We
found that they had been drinking and quar-
reling, and that the young man had planned
on taking the life that God had given him;
but instead there was a reconciliation, and he
was delivered from the power of sin. He
then began to pray for his father-in-law. Last
night he was at the Mission, and as soon as
opportunity was given he rose and told us
that his prayer was answered. He was so

happy that he could hardly keep from shout-

ing.

There is much more that might be said, for
there is some interesting incident happening
every day, but time and space will not permit.
We hope you will not forget us at the throne
of grace, that we may be able to reach more
of the lost than we -ever have before.

Our entire expense of the Mission is about
seventy-five dollars per month at this time,
which is about fifty dollars less than it was
for the past year. I am sure our readers will
appreciate this as well as we. But the. souls
that have been delivered from the snare of
the fowler are of more value than all the gold
and silver, and the amount invested has
brought good returns. Will you rally round
this lighthouse and help us financially to carry
on this great work? Send contributions to
471 State street, Chicago, care Life Boat Mis-
sion.

PERSONAL EXPERIENCES.
MRS. E. B. VAN DORN.

I am glad that we have a Saviour not only
willing to save but to keep. Last Sunday in
the prison annex there were eight inmates
under the age of seventeen. When we heard
what one had had to endure in one of those
houses in State street our hearts just bled.
All of the girls wept and poured out their
hearts to God, and we were glad for the op-
portunity, even though we may never see
these girls again, for sowing the seed, and that
we could.point them to the Lamb of God, who
taketh away the sins of the world.

Of the work for the last weeks and months

I can only bring encouraging reports. One
girl is earning an honest living just because
some one stepped in to help her when she
needed help. I ask you to remember our
work there. It seemed at one, time as if the
enemy was going to shut us out of this work,
but we simply held on to God. I want to men-
tion one case at the Mission of a young man
who has been coming to the Mission for years
and who has caused us more trouble than any
one else. Last Sunday night Brother Mitchell
knelt with him in prayer, and W ednesday
night he testified he had been saved and was
trusting in the Lord.

HOW BIG ARE YOU?
PEARL WAGGONER.
. Hinsdale, Il

This was a question posed recently to the
inmates of the John Worthy School, the juve-
nile part of the Bridewell Prison. Somewhere
between two and ‘three hundred ‘boys were
gathered around the tables in the large and
spacious dining room, which at the same time
renders admirable service as a chapel, and
eager anticipation was depicted on their faces
as they took their places and listened to the
words of greeting from Brother McBride. It
was plainly seen that their attendance at this

‘weekly Tuesday evening service, which has

been so regularly and faithfully conducted by
Brother Rollo McBride ever since the autumn
of 1905, when he and Miss Emmel opened up
this work, was considered by the boys as no
hardship.

The opening songs were joined in by the
entire audience with all the vim and enthusi-
asm that would naturally’ be expected from
the same youthful company if assembled under
more favorable circumstances, and to take
part in an evening’s entertainment rather than
a religious service; and the same unflagging
interest prevailed until the close. After sev-
eral selections had been sung and prayer had
been offered, Mrs. Clifford Adams, who had
already made some opening remarks, and
whose efforts and assistance in these meetings
have aided much toward their success, sang as
a solo the beautiful hymn, “The cross is not
greater than His grace.”

During the singing the bell rang and the
barred door opened to admit Sister H. W.
Odell. Following a talk by Brother McBride,
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who introduced her, she faced the large audi-
ence of boys of all sizes, ranging from seven
to eighteen years of age, and it was then that
she asked the question found at the beginning
of this sketch: “How big are you?”

The perplexed looks of many as she re-
peated the words showed they considered it
rather a queer question. She went on, how-
ever, citing incidentally some examples such
as Isaac Newton and George Washington, who
were just as big as their invention and their
character, and then as she again asked if those
before her were as big simply as they meas-
ured in feet and inches when standing against
the wall, the hearty chorus of NO’S that rang
out revealed the fact they had thoroughly
grasped her meaning. Her words, “Every one
oi you is just as big as your life you live every
day,” will doubtless remain in the minds of
more than one of her hearers in time to come.

There was small need for the observation
that she loved boys and loved to talk to them,
for it was self-evident; and it was a pleasure
to note their spellbound interest and the eager
enthusiasm with which they prompted her re-
marks. Surely seed sown in such ready soil
is well worth the while and will not altogether
prove in vain.

Brother McBride continued the subject by
holding up before them the example of the Boy
of boys, and His life when a boy on earth.
Then following another hymn and prayer, in
which every boy’s hand was raised signifying
the desire of each to be prayed for, the meet-
ing was brought to a close.

It was the writer’s privilege to meet per-
sonally one little boy, fourteen years old, who
came up afterward to speak with some of the
workers. Of a shy disposition, yet with a
frank, intelligent face, it seemed impossible to
believe that at such an early age he could
have merited being thus separated by iron bars
and strong walls from the outside world
Yet the enemy of souls is more watchful and
busy in weaving his snares than are the ma-
jority of those who are aware of the many
pitfalls on every hand in sounding an alarm
and guiding the unsuspecting feet into safe
paths; and so he continues to gain many
youthful recruits.

This little fellow had been convicted of
stealing a horse and buggy, had pleaded guil-
ty, and had now for twenty months been con-
fined in this institution. His time, however,
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was drawing to an end, and from his own lips
we heard of his resolve to try and live a
Christian life in the future. The following
little note, penciled hastily on a rough scrap
of paper a few weeks previous just at the
close of a meeting where he learned Mr. Mc-
Bride was to go away on a visit to his home, .
shows something of the impression that had
been made on his heart:

“Mr. McBride: 1 am very sorry that you
are going to leave. I hope you will not for-
get me and the other boys in prayer, for I
know I will not forget you and all who have
taken part in trying to make true Christian
boys. Yours truly, Edwin”

The boys had already filed out, but now,
keeping step to martial music and drum, they
marched in again, through the long dining
room and corridor on their way to their dor-
mitory. They were separated into groups of
about sixteen, each led and directed by an-
other of their number who was chosen to be
captain,

After they had passed by, Mr. Loftus, the
chief guard, took us up to the small gallery
overlooking the dormitory. This was a large,
well-kept room containing four hundred single
iron beds arranged in long rows the whole
length of the apartment; two smaller wings
on one side were for the youngest of the boys.
All the work of bed making and cleaning, as
well as the work of the entire building, is done
by the boys; and everything seems to breathe
out a spirit of neatness and order, testifying
to the valuable lessons they are apparently
learning so well,

All move in unison in preparing for bed
Each boy stands at the head of his bed till at
a sign from the guard one of the captains
claps his hands, when coats are quickly re-
moved and carefully folded at the foot of
each bed, as are also all garments at repeated
signals. At another signal the white spreads
are uniformly lifted, folded and neatly placed
at the head, and the other covers drawn down.
All work with the utmost dispatch and silence.

Then at the sounding of a bugle all kneel in
the attitude of prayer on the foot of their
beds. Many sincere prayers doubtless ascend
to the throne above during these few moments
thus spent, and though with some the prayer
may be but a form, yet the habit of kneeling
and of prayer will cling to many of them and
will surely prove of untold benefit to them in
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time to come. The end of the next signal
completes the series and finds them all in bed.

Simply a crowd of boys, guilty of one mis-
demeanor or another, wild, many of them, and
ignorant of a parent’s care! Yet each one
is known and dear to.that Father whose lov-
ing heart notes even the sparrow’s fall, and
what possibitities for both good and evil lie
hidden in each! .

The chief matron, Mrs. Connarton, takes

a kindly and motherly interest in all, endeav-

oring as much as is possible in a public institu-
tion to bring in a home atmosphere. Yet if
someone had taken the same interest, had
woven the same influence about them prior
to their coming here, many might have been
spared the shame attached to their names
when they leave the school.

It is Brother McBride’s purpose not only to
conduct a weekly meeting with them, but to
stand by the boys as they go out again into
the world, to find them homes and opportuni-
ties to work, and to reach them a helping
hand in their struggles on the upward road.

Dear reader, have you known in your own
life the power that is able to save to the utter-
most and to keep from falling? Are you safein
the arms of Jesus? Do not forget the many—
possibly some of them are near you—who as
yet have not fearned of this power and who
are still tossed hither and thither on the re-
lentless waves of sin, sorrow or indecision.

That “anchor of the soul, both sure and

steadfast,” by which your own life is kept °

from drifting with the tide, is it not strong
enough to hold them too? And will you not
be held responsible for those who are sink-
ing without a knowledge of this power that
would save them? Remember that your size
as a Christian will not be estimated by the
fength of time you have been in the way nor
by the knowledge to which you have attained,
but by the amount of practical Christian liv-
ing you have lived every day.

If an idea can not endure the honest crit-
icism of its friends, it is not likely to survive
the determined opposition of its enemies.

If some people would cling to the cross as
closely as they do to ‘their opinions, nothing
could make them lose their grip on the Lord.

~want to be happy, too.

THE LIFE BOAT.

PRAY FOR YOUR ROOMERS.
MRS. D. K. ABRAMS.

Six years ago Brother Martin came to our
house to rent a room. We rented him a room,
and after he had been there a short time, one
day as he came up the steps I happened to be
singing “Happy Day.” 1 always prayed for
my roomers and asked God to use me to save
them. . Mr. Martin said to me, “What makes
you so happy?” That was before Mr. Abrams
was converted. I said, “It is Jesus who
makes me happy. 1 did not use to be happy,
but I am happy now in Jesus.” He said, “I
Tell me about it.”
1 said, “If you give your heart to Jesus, He
will make you happy. He wants us all to be
saved.” He said, “Do you mean to tell me
that if I trust in God He will forgive me, no
matter what I have been?” I said, “Yes.”

Finally I said, “Don’t you want to be a
Christian ?” He said, “Yes.” I asked him to
go to the Mission, and he went and gave his
heart to the Lord. He then secured a better
position and spent his nights working for
Jesus. Finally he went to St. Louis and God
used him to save souls there. After he had

Dbeen in the mission work there for some time

God gave him a love for his wife and child
who were in Connecticut in a Home for Chil-
dren. He wrote to his wife and asked her to
forgive him. She did, and now they are liv-
ing happily together on the North Side of this
city. I had the pleasure of visiting the mother
and had prayer with her,

I have been praying for years that this fam-

"ily might get hold of God’s truth and accept it.

Now a Bible worker visits them and holds
readings with Mrs. Martin.

Several days after Mr, Martin was con-
verted he raised the window in his room and

away went his pipe and tobacco. He said no

more tobacco for him. One day before he was

converted, when we were talking together, he

said, “Tell me, does any one want to go to

‘theaters and play cards if they are Chris-

tians?” I said, “No, no #rwe Christian will
want to do those things.” He said, “I used

.to belong to the church, and I would g0 home

from church and play cards and gambfe and
have a high time.”

It pays to work for the Lord; even if you
can do but a little it comes back a hundred-

fold.
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AN INDUSTRIAL FARM HOME.
MRS. I E. KIMBALL,
“Tappan, N. Y.

In our work in New York and other large
cities, we have felt more and more the ne-
cessity of a home in the country as an ad-
junct to the city missions. Many men who
can not stand the umnnatural conditions in a
wicked city could become more useful and
self-respecting if placed in more natural sur-
roundings.

We were brought up on farms in northern
Vermont and had taken several men from the
“Bowery” to our old home. Two years ago

our attention was called to the old “Perry.

Farm” in Tappan, twenty miles from New
York City, and we felt it was just the place
for a home for newly converted men of the
missions in New York City—men who while
desiring to live new lives, have neither homes,
friends, or proper <clothing,

In a wonderful manner the Lord opened

the way for us to secure this farm of 243
acres with its old Colonial house, which can
easily be remodeled to hold fifty persons. We
have been here over a year and have the deed
to the farm, and also have horses, chickens,
sixteen cows and some farming tools. During
the past year we have been able to meet the
running expenses of the Home with the in-
come from the dairy and the poultry.

The donations we have received from the
friends of the missions in the city have been
used in equipping the place, and we are fully
convinced that-when once the stock and farm
are fully paid for we can make the work self-
supporting. We have found the men ready
to co-operate in working to get the place in
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order, and very cheerful in bearing incon-
veniences. We hope soon to be able to put
in a bath, and want some day to have ma-
chinery for broom-making as employment for
winter and for men not able to do farming.

THE SUBURBAN HOME.
MRS. HANNAH SWANSON,
Matron Suburban Home for Girls,

I am of very good courage. It seems to me
I see a brighter future for our work recently
than ever before. Four years ago, when I
first thought of entering this work, Dr. Paul-
son said: “We are very poor and we have
nothing to offer you, but if you will come to
stay with us there will be brighter prospects
ahead, and a beautiful chance to help human-
ity.” 1 think the prophecy is beginning to
come true. '

I know I am in this work because the Lord
has called me into it. When I heard His cali
I was thinking a good deal about myself and
my troubles, but I find a good way to forget
them is to go out and help somebody else,

Since last August we have had twenty-onc
girls in the Home, and seven women and chil-
dren that we have kept and helped, and we
have had eight babies born in the Home in
the same length of time. We have a very good
¢pirit in the Home, and I thank the Lord for
it and for the helpful spirit of helping one an-
other. There is hardly a worship time but
what some one prays for some one else and
for each other, or for those who are seriously
sick, and for their loved ones.

The girls all do the work that I detail to
them, and they go about it willingly and cheer-
fully. Then they sit down to sew; they make
their clothes and the baby’s clothes. It is
really a nice little Home.

This is a letter I received from a lady the
other day:

“Right in our little village is a family with
one daughter who is almost a Magdalene. She
is now an outcast from home. Some say she
was turned out, others say not, but, however
that may be, she is an outcast and is in a
delicate condition and no one stands ready to
open their doors to her; it is only a question
of time where she will end.

“Do you think you could take her in if I
could arrange to get her to go? She ’Tas a
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very unlovely disposition, but somehow I feel
that if she could be gotten under the right
influence she might be saved. If you feel in-
terested, write me and I will answer to the
best of my ability.”

I thought we must give her a trial. I wrote
this lady and told her to read the letter to
the girl. T said if she would come and try to
be obedient we would try to help her, and I
thought that this would be an opportunity for
the girls to do some missionary work for her.
So T told the lady to send her; and I feel the
Lord is going to help her.

I just received a letter from a girl who
came to us last year, nothing but a child.
She was very much in need of a mother’s love.
She writes:

“If a girl ever needs a mother’s love and
care it is when she is in trouble, and if her
mother leaves her and will not have anything
to do with her it often drives a girl to sin
or to suicide. I can say for myself, I had the
best of care and if I would give all the money
in the world I never could repay you and the
dear friends there for what you have done
for me.”

(Abstracts of talk given to the Sanitarium workers.)

PERSONAL EXPERIENCES IN RESCUE
WORK.

MRS, N. H. RICHMOND,

I came to Chicago seven years ago and
spent my time trying to win people to Christ
in the darkest portions of this great city. I
went into all conceivable places selling this
magazine and following up the openings it
gave me.

After three years I went to Grand Rapids,
Mich., to undertake the same work. Shortly
after beginning, a friend and myself visited
the jail to see a girl who was there, and aft-
erwards we went and talked to the judge
about her case. He wanted me to become her
guardian, but I was unable to undertake the
responsibility. Then I told him how I thought
we ought to have a Home there and how it
ought to be managed. The idea met his mind
and he promised to assist what he could, and
he then wrote me a letter of introduction to
the public.

We went to work and we raised thousands
of dollars for that work. God removed all

the difficulties. We had a splendid home
there and a good farm and car loads of lum-
ber have been given. Carpenters, plumbers
and nurses have worked there without re-
muneration; everything has been given. There
is a school connected ‘with the Home, a dress-
making department and various other enter-
prises. .

Now I have felt impressed to return to Chi-
cago to help secure a farm and a sufficiently
large addition to the Suburban Rescue Home,
so that various industries can be established,
thereby making the work practically self-sup-
porting. I believe the Lord will put in the
hearts of men who have money to assist us
in doing this.

You have read something about the traffic
that is going on in girls. Your girl is just as
liable to be snared in some such place as your
neighbor’s girl. In our Home in Grand Rapids
we have had girls from some of the leading
families in the country. If some one had told
those parents a year before that their girls
would get into trouble they would have made
sport of it. Then there are others whom, un-
less they are rooted and grounded in Christ,
the devil will snare in some way. )

I have seen girls come into our Home bowed
down with grief, tears running down their
faces, without one ray of hope or light before
them.” I would kneel down beside such a girl,
put my arms around her, and tell her of the
love and power of God to save her, and from
that hour on a new hope would come into her
soul.
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Then mothers would come to our Home.
They would weep as though their hearts would
break. One woman said: “See how gray my
hair is; that all happened since my girl got
into trouble” Then I would kneel and tell
her how Jesus left heaven and was born in
disgrace so He could help fathers and mothers
to bear the disgrace that would otherwise
have overwhelmed them.

There is a great work to be done in the
world in helping these poor down-trodden
girls. Tt will take consecrated effort and thou-
sands of dollars to do it, but Jesus came to
seek and to save lost women as well as lost
men, and He has left money enough here to
help us put them on their feet and help them
to stand until they can stand alone with His
help—the only way any of us can stand. May
God help every one of you to think of these
things as never before, and if you have any
means, to give it to help carry on this work.

TO MY SISTERS IN TROUBLE.

MRS. DAVID PAULSON, M. D.
Hinsdale, TN

Have you been overcome in Satan’s toils?
Have you started out to have a good time in
life, only to find that pleasure vanished like a
dream? THave you decided that you were
born to trouble and that no light will ever
come into your life? Does everything look
dark ahead of you, or are you at “outs” with
the world and everybody in it?

There is HOPE FOR YOU. You can yet
" become happy and a blessing to the world,
Get in touch with God. If you do not know
how to open up a connection with Feaven,
or if you need some earthly friend, write -to
the author of this article. Your letters will
be held in the strictest confidence.

THE INSIGNIFICANT.
PAULINE HANSON,

Do you ever have the idea that you are
about the most useless mortal in the world;
that you are taking a very small part in it;
that you are occupying a limited sphere, to
which small sphere you do not do overjustice?
Does your own sphere seem small and insig-
nificant compared with that of others? Does
it seem that you are the smallest atom of

the mass, from a viewpoint of usefulness,
that makes up the universe?

Do you sometimes wonder why you were
caused to become a part of the universe even
to share its joys and sorrows, if, having a
wish to contribute your small part, you seem
to be constantly hindered or practically dis-
abled? Does your willingness to do your
small part seem to be entirely ignored by op-
portunity? Having the spirit to help and build
some one small corner at least for the fur-
therance of His glory, and your attempt being
met with a deaf ear, do you become discouraged
and tempted to abandon the effort, believing
that you realize your abject uselessness?

There are, alas, too many of us in this
frame of mind, which accounts for the “world-
growing-better” movement (that we often do
scarcely more than optimistically sit and think
of) to not advance as rapidly as it would if
we would drown our doubtful thoughts with
hopeful efforts. .

Who has the right to question, with respect
to its uselessness, the reason of the Almighty’s
having created anything which He has seen fit
(and, consequently, with some motive) to en-
dow with the breath of life? If you who read
these lines are in the attitude of “the insig-
nificant,” remember that you are a part of the
universe, made up of myriads and myriads of
so-called “atoms,” every one for some de-
signed purpose and not one of which is for-
gotten by the great Designer; neither is your
smallest seéd, dropped in His name, unnoticed
or forgotten. It has been known to occur
more times than one that, through a single
weak or imperfect part in a huge brick wall,
seemingly strong, the entire wall has finally
fallen to ruin, due to the gradual decay of the
whole, all caused by the first defective part.

Let not the community which you touch be
wezkened through you, but rather by you may
other forces be brought into harmony for
holy service, thus “leavening the whole”; for
you may be (or may become) one of the
mighty dtoms, holding intact a large part of
the mass about you, by your influence, mak-
ing that portion of the mass with which you
come in contact, at least, solid and strong,
which would otherwise, no doubt, have re-
mained unsound and unsanctified—and this,
through the “atom” that thought itself an un-
necessary part of the universe.

There has™ often arisen a “corner stone”
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through the working of His -grace in develop-
ing an erstwhile “least of these,” and “the
stone * * * has become the head of the
corner.”” Should the individual raindrops re-
fuse to fall into their respective places, the
tiny spot of earth to which each drop was
destined could not as fully nourish the hetb-
age upon it. Absolutely without doubt there
is a parched spot somewhere waiting for alle-
viation and drops of blessing, which you only
can (and perhaps ever will) give. Let not
the thirsty ones die nor the parched field with-
er, awaiting your coming. Arise and go with
a gladdened heart, knowing that you have a
special task to perform—a charge to keep.

“WHY DO GOOD PEOPLE DO BAD
THINGS?”

CAROLINE LOUISE CLOUGH.

This question was asked the writer not
long ago by a rescue worker who had just
related two most pathetic incidents in her
police station work
of women she had
found locked be-
hind iron bars who
had stood high in
church circles and
were well known
for their Christian
work and high mor-
al character. For
some unaccountable
reason they had
helped themselves
to that which ,be-
longed " to another
and were immediately seized by the strong
arm of the law and thrust into that vilest of
vile places—the police station—where the
shrieks and oaths of the abandoned crimi-
nals pierced their very souls.

The question is one which every person
who professes the name of Christ should
ponder over. Is your connection with Heaven
‘so strong, are you so fortifying it every day
of your existence that in an unguarded mo-
ment it will not yield and let you down to a
depth that will shock you and cause your
friends to weep? -

Sin in the heart is like disease germs in the
blood. The weaker the body becomes the
more the germs of disease will thrive, while

THE LIFE BOAT.

if the system is built up with good, whole-
some food, a proper amount of exercise and
plenty of fresh air, the disease cannot gain
the mastery. So_with our spiritual being, it
must be daily nourished with the bread of life;

“exercised by blessing others, and thus we

can breathe the very air of heaven.

FOURTEEN YEARS WITH RAILROAD

MEN.

JAS. J. JEFFREYS,

Patpsco Lodge 432, Brotherhood of Locomotive Fire-
men and Enginemen.

When a child I enjoyed riding on a train,
and I used to say that when I became a man
I would be a railroad man. At the age of
sixteen I began as a news agent. In the fall
of ’94 my mother refused to allow me to stay
on the road any longer, so I lost my job, but
not my desire for life on the rail. I said I
would go back on the road when I was twen-
ty-one, and I did.

During the war with Spain the newspaper
work was good, but my ambition was to be an
engineer, so I started in the engine sérvice,
where I learned what it was to be a railroad
man.

To be a successful athlete a man must be
in the finest possible condition. When pre-
paring for some athletic event the men are
sent to the training table, where they have the
best of food carefully selected. The use of
liquor and tobacco is prohibited, and every-
thing possible is done to get into perfect
health.

Did you ever consider the fact that a rail-
road man is an all-round athlete? For in-
stance, the work of a fireman develops nearly
every muscle of the body. Do you know that
they have to work for unreasonable hours
under the most trying circumstances, where
both the physical and mental strain is fierce?
Just think in the summer when the heat is
intense, the fireman must not .only suffer heat
from the sun, but every time he puts in a
shovel full of coal he is exposed to the heat of a
fiery furnace. On many of the large engines
the firemen wear a canvas of asbestos pro-
tector to prevent their clothes from catching
fire. Think of working this way for hours
at a stretch, without any- rest.

The railroad companies in many places have
accommodations for their men, but not one
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that I have ever been in is what it should be.
What is needed is, first, a home at each ter-
minal point, where the railway men can get
good and clean food, as that which is pro-
vided for athletes in training. Second, every
engine should be provided with pure cold
water. Many roads furnish ice coolers, but
ice water is often injurious. There are a
number of simple, inexpensive beverages
which when kept cool are both refreshing and
wholesome.

The railroads are studying to make the
service of their trains perfect. They are all
the time getting larger engines and they are
looking for strong, able-bodied men, but every
year many a poor fellow has to leave the road

because he is broken down physically. This
was true in my own case, and the doctor ad-

vised me to go to the hospital. After a few
days’ treatment a surgical operation was ad-
vised, which on account of my financial con-
dition I did not feel clear to avail myself of.
In the afternoon I happened to go by the
Life Boat Mission and dropped in there to
rest. Some one there handed me a Sani-
tarinm booklet. .1 was much impressed with
their methods of treatments and health ideas
and asked God to lead me there if it was best.
I felt impressed that the healthy surround-
ings would greatly facilitate my recovery.
But just stop and consider my condition for a
"moment! T was without money among stran-
gers and in a very bad physical condition. I
had been unable to sleep for nearly two weeks
on account of great pain,

When I arrived in Hinsdale every room in
the Sanitarium was full, but they kindly made
a comfortable bed for me in the bathroom.
The very first treatment relieved me of my
pain and at the end of a week’s time T felt
well enough to leave. ’

This experience has opened my eyes still
further to the importance of the railroad man
having wholesome food and correct ideas re-
garding health, so that he may be able to keep
himself in proper.physical condition instead
of becoming a wreck long before his time.
God has spared my life and given me back
again health and strength, and I feel it my
duty to do all I can for by fellow-men. Dear
reader, will you do likewise? A kind word,
a gentle deed, many times will lighten some
one’s burdens.

THINGS THAT MAKE DRUNKARDS.

' J. E. HEALD, M. D.,

Supt. Peoria Sanitarium.

Instead of comsidering ways and means of
closing saloons, it may be well to discuss some
of the reasons why they are open.

It is an alarming fact that many of the
mothers of today are unconsciously creating
within their little ones an appetite for strong
drink. The breakfast, dinner and supper ta-
bles are often well bated traps that capture
the unfortunate one for the saloon. When a
boy’s delicate nerves are irritated by a dietary
consisting of juicy . beefsteaks, doughy bread
and pasty mush that is almost certain to fer-
ment before it is digested, is it any wonder
that he instinctively craves the temporary fe-
licity of the cigarette or the paralyzing influ-
ence of alcohol? Frances Willard has said
that the kitchen is often the vestibule to the
saloon. Why is it that the saloon advertises
free lunch? Because they want to create an
appetitite, by the things they serve, for liquor,
and they are successful.

Our high-tension life is developing a weak
and sensitive class of people. The lining of
our stomachs is as delicate as the lining of
our eyelids. Many are arousing within them-
selves by the use of veritable mustard plas-
ters in the form of condiments and highly
spiced foods, a thirst which cannot be quench-
ed by the city pump, and hence the fatal
glass. A great many of these unfortunate
mortals soon discover and acknowledge that
the saloon keeper and the patent medicine
vendor dispense the stuff that satisfies the
craving that is created at the table. '

There is a cause for the drunkard’s thirst
just as there is a .cause for a rise of temper-
ature in a fever patient. Experience as well
as theory has clearly demonstrated a direct
relationship between flesh eating, the use of
tea, coffee, and the tobacco and liquor habits.
One of the best proofs of this is that when
one has been long accustomed to those things
and discards them the liquor and tobacco hab-
its disappear. The Good Book says, “The
curse causeless shall not come” If our mod-
ern dinner tables could be cleared of those
things that create a craving for liquor, there
would be more yacant places at the bar, and
hence a less number of saloons. Here is the
foundation for diminishing the number of sa-
loons or the “devil’s hospitals.” “Whatsoever
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a man soweth that shall he also reap.” If we
sow for intemperance, we shall reap the fruits
of intemperance. “Train up a child in the
way he should go, and when he is old he will
not depart from it.”

According to official figures there was pro-
duced in France last year enough liquor to
fill a canal 10 feet deep, 100 feet wide and 44
miles long. England paid out for every man,
woman, and child within its borders last year
$21.94 for alcoholic ligquors. The drink bill of
Germany is four times as great as its mili-
tary bill. During the last thirty years liquor
has destroyed 7,500,000 people in Europe, or
more than have been killed in all the wars of
the nineteenth century.

Last year $18.50 was spent for stimulating
drinks for every man, woman, and child in
this country, or $90.75 for every family of
five. It has been estimated that there are a
million morphine and cocaine fiends in this
country. This is not surprising when so many
children are introduced to the bewitching ef-
fects of these drugs and their nervous sys-
tems are trained to demand this unearned fe-
licity given before they are old enough to ask
for it

In the last few years disguised intemper-
ance in the form of the patent medicine evil
has become a formidable rival to the saloon
itself. It is astonishing how clergymen, states-
men and other eminent men, who protest
against the use of beer containing from 2
to 5 per cent of alcohol will furnish glowing
testimonials of well advertised patent medi-
cines containing in some instances more alco-
hol than ordinary whiskey, evidently forget-
ting that the alcohol sold over the drug coun-
ter is just as harmful as that sold over the
bar. One patent medicine firm is reported to
be using 500 barrels of whiskey each week.

Several years ago a once promising young
man died of delirium tremens; in one of his
last moments of sanity he said, “I hate my
mother, for she it is that has cursed my life
~she fed me on liguor from infancy.” Very
few women seem to think of the danger lurk-
ing in coffee, soothing syrups, and patent
medicines containing whiskey, opium, cocaine,
or other powerful drugs. Mothers, draw the
lesson—empty the .patent medicine bottles into
the gutter instead of into someone’s stomach.
“Alcohol is a food,” says someone. It is true
that a small portion of alcohol is oxidized in

- the light of self-control.
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the body, but it takes more energy to oxidize
it than it furnishes when it is oxidized.

We can expect to make but little advance-
ment in the great battle for temperance until
we understand some of the immediate causes
of intemperance, and then study the best
method of curing it. A cure for intemper-
ance is not to be found in any drug that can
be swallowed or injected beneath the skin. Tt
is not to be found in hypnotism, but it can be
effected by legislation to a marked degree by
removing the tempter’s tempting places.

Prohibitory laws are right, and just, and
helpful, but beyond this a sure and permanent
cure for the drunkard, who is diseased physi-
cally, mentally and morally is something which
strikes deeper—that is, individual reformation.
His only hope is an unconditional surrender
to God on bended knees with his face toward
Heaven, reaching for the outstretched hand
of the One who is always willing and waiting
to save to the uttermost. Friends, what are we
doing to remove the sinker from the individu-
al’s neck who is held by it beneath a greatsea
of intemperance? Now is the time to throw
out the life line and draw the sinking man to
Let us all work for
an individual reformation.

Above all things set your table with a sim-
ple, nutritious, non-irritating, wholesome die-
tary gathered from nature’s lap, and then the
matter of the saloon question is half solved.

IN SOUL-WINNING BUSINESS.
LUELLA RASMUSSON.
1081 E. 156th St.,
) New York City.

It is now soon a year since I arrived in
New York to take up the work here with
Mrs. Kershaw. The Lord led me into this
work and I mean to stand by it until He
leads me into other channels of missionary
work, He has tried me, and praise His name,
I stood the test; if we are faithful in little
things He will give us greater opportunities
(Matt. 25:21). ’ '

I had planned to take a course of training
at a missionary college while in Chicago, but
this was not God’s way. Instead, He sent me
here to New York, and I, being willing, sur-
rendered all to Him, and proved His faith-
fulness in bringing all things to pass. So I
had the opportunity of attending a mission-
ary training school here in New York and



still carry on the work
at the Tombs prison and
Blackwell’s Island peni-
tentiary, which certainly
proves His promise:
“Delight thyself also in
the Lord, and He shall
give thee the desires of
thine heart.” (Ps. 37:4.)

In my work at the
Tombs I became very
much interested in an
old man. When I came
to his cell to tell of the
love of Jesus and that
He could help him, the
tears just streamed down
his face and he said, “I
wish I could believe as
you do.” I told him he
could if he wanted to;
but he shook his head
utterly in despair. I
have never failed to visit
him every week, and I
have given him papers
and tracts and written
Bible studies for him to
study on certain subjects
which he did not quite
understand. .

One day while telling a prisoner of the
soon coming of Christ and reading the 24th
chapter of Matthew to him, the boy in the
next cell was listening attentively, and when
I came to his cell he said to me, “Where was
that in the Bible you were reading to him?”
He took his Bible off the shelf and handed it
to me to show him the place, and was so
interested in it. I had explained the whole
chapter to the one in the next cell, and it
made such an impression on his mind that he
wanted to see if it really was there.

Last week in making our regular visit,
upon handing a prisoner a Lire Boar, I felt
impressed to speak to him in regard to his
soul’s salvation. He had come from a very
good family, was well educated and had been
teaching some of the higher studies in a school
for orphans. He said to me, “Do you not think
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Mrs. Kershaw and Miss Rasmusson.

it is too late for me?” I answered, “No, it is
never too late while mercy pleads,” and he
stood as one dumb for a minute. Just then
Mrs. Kershaw came up to me and said, “We
had better go for lunch” I told him I would
be back and tell him more of that Jesus who
saves to the uttermost whosoever cometh to
Him. On my return he said, “You have done
me more good than you can think” This
young man had an opportunity to find the
Lord. He was sorry for what he had done
and did not blame it on any one else. He
was released on suspended sentence. So
even when we are doing wrong, God helps us
out from our trouble, thereby giving an op-
portunity to do that which is right.

One night while out with Lire Boats I
entered a very fashionable cafe and restau-
rant. The cashier said I could not sell the
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magazine there. 1 asked to see the proprie-
tor and while speaking to the cashier the pro-
prietor came up. 1 asked him if I could sell

the little magazine there and he said, “I do-

not allow anyone to do so” While talking
to huim the Lord gave me a burden for his
soul. I told him there was only one way
whereby he could be saved and that was by
giving his heart to God. He said, “Oh, I go
to church and give more to charity than you
think.” I said, “That may all be, but that
will not save you; you must let the love of
Christ come into your heart and then you
will do qulte dxfferently from what you are
doing now.”

I told him about our work. He sat down
and listened intently and tried hard to keep
the tears back, and as I was about to leave
he handed the cashier a bill for him to change.
I thought it was just a dollar and that he
intended just to buy a few Lire Boars. The

cashier handed him the change and he gave 1

me two dollars and told me to come again,
saying,
so éarnest as you are.”

When the Lord gives us work to do and’

we know it is of the Lord, how wonderfully
He comes in with His sweet spirit! I am so
thankful the Lord ever called me here to
work with Mrs. Kershaw and with the har-
mony there is between us in the work we
can say as did the apostle Paul, “We know
that all things work together for good to them
that love God, to them who are the called
according to His purpose” (Rom. 8:28).

DO YOUR OWN PRAYING.
MRS. A. E. LOUNSBURY.
Sioux City, Iowa.

A young business man called to see my
husband and I soon learned from him that
he was serving the Lord to the best of his
knowledge, being a superintendent of a Sun-
day School. ‘I offered him a magazine, at the
same time asking him if he was interested in
mission work. THe said that he had never

been engaged in it, but would like to become -

acquainted with that line of work. He pur-
chased two copies from me, one -for himself
and one for a man who needed it worse. On
leaving he shook my hand heartily, saying
that he was very glad to have called and felt
paid for coming.

“T never héard anyone who seemed .
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I sold several papers to a business man-
ager. On selling him the last one I asked
him if he read them. He said, “Yes, though
I have so much to do that I don’t have much
time.” I asked him if he ever prayed. He
said, “Not lately, but I have a brother who

prays, for we were trained by religious par-
ents.” T said, “Your brother’s prayers are all

right, but in order to be saved you must do
your own praying.” He promised to begin.

When we met again I asked him how he
was progressing. He said, “The night I saw
you I took home the book and read it, then
called to my wife, who had retired, and asked
for the Bible. She told me where to find it,
and asked me what I meant, as I had not
looked into it since our wedding day threc
vears before. Well, I read in it. The next
day T went to church and Christian Endeavor,
something else I had not done since I had
married. “And,” he added, “I am going on.”
Tay some one who reads this go and do like-
wise. ,

A few months ago I was requested to go
and see a man who was suffering great pain
from an accident. It was impossible for mo
to visit him just then, but I sent him a Lire
Boar and marked the poem, “Look on the
Bright Side,” as he was very impatient. Praise

God, he did, and today he is praying and read-

ing his Bible, this magazine, and all other
cood literature that he can procure, and is
making use of his time by warning the un-
saved of the danger ahead.

When in Council Bluffs I. often visited a

_sweet Christian invalid, leaving a copy of this

magazine, which she prized very highly. Re-
cently she received my address and at once
sent for a paper, saying that she never re-
ceived so much from any paper as she did
from that. I sent her two copies, and received
a grateful reply, saying that she had such
comfort reading them and that they were as
sunshine to her lonely life.

Many are the sneers of disapproval that I
meet, and some even make sport of my ef-
forts, yet, this has no tendency to discourage
me, as the Lord is my strength. I find that
the best results are obtained from my labors
when I am saturated with the Scripture so as
to be prepared both for the smart man—the
man who knows it all—or the man who knows
little ‘and is eager to learn. “Study to show
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thyself approved unto God, a workman that
needeth not to be ashamed, rightly dividing
the word of truth”—2 Tim. 2:15. “All
scripture is given by inspiration of God, and
is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, for cor-
rection, for instruction in righteousness.”’—2
Tim. 3:16.

STEPPING STONES FOR WAYFARERS.

My Dear Prison Friends: It has been
some months since I have sent you any letter
of encouragement. Tonight I find myself look-
ing backward over these few months, which
have been full of trials for me, but I remem-
ber the blessed promise, “All things work to-
gether for good to them that love God.” Be-
lieving that many behind prison walls would
like to have some word of encouragement
from one who loves their souls, and who is
interested in them, I again pen you a few
thoughts, trusting they may help some one to
see such beauty in the Christian life that it
may create a desire in them to possess this
Christ life for themselves. ’

Dear friends, you who have accepted Jesus
and are filled with His Spirit know of the joy
and peace He has given you. There is no
pleasure of this world that can compare with
the pleasure of the service of God. Is this
- true? I hear your answer, “Yes.”

Then let us pass it on. Let us have char-
ity for all humanity. Let us memorize the
love chapter, 1 Cor. 13, and try to live it out
in our lives. How true it is that we are liv-
ing epistles known and read of all men. Those
about us are reading our lives. God’s Word
says, “Ye are My witnesses.” Do our lives
tell to others that the sweet, gentle Spirit of
Christ dwells within? If not, then we are not
true witnesses. Let us love not only in word
but in deed.

And you, dear friends, who have never
tasted the joys of sins forgiven, know not
what you are missing by remaining away
from God. Have you a desire for a clean
]ife? Then, if you have, touch the hem of
Christ’s garments and be made whole. It
needs only this contact with Christ to cleanse
you, and “though your sins be as scarlet, they
shall be as white as snow.”—Isa. 1:18.

Oh, what a deceptive thing is sin! Sin
broods a thousand sorrows, it corrodes the
metal of any character, promising a garden of
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delight, but giving only a desert of grief. Tt
poisous every spring of comfort and muddles
every stream of pleasure. Back of every sin
is unbelief. If there were no unbelief there
would be no sin. You know wel] that what-
ever we sow we must reap. If you are sow-
ing tares you must reap tares. Let the Spirit
of God enter your heart. God permits the
spiritual to rule the natural. Then the will
of God is supreme.

Learn the secret of doing disagreeable
things because they are right. We find joy
in :pleasing God while we crucify the flesh.
Let God deal in faithfulness with you. Open
your Bible and let the light of its truth fill
vour soul. Ask Him to give you grace to cast
out everything of a sinful nature that robs
vou of peace and prevents you from living
the obedient, surrendered life.

Another warning from God’s Word is, “Be
sure your sins will find you out.” Friends,
don’t wait until this evil overtakes you, but
forsake your sins now. “Let the wicked for-
sake his way, and the unrighteous man his
thoughts; and let him return unto the Lord,
and He will have mercy upon him; and to our
God, for He will abundantly pardon.” You
who are Christians, write me; and all who
desire a better life, write also. God bless you
all. Mgrs. ELLEN ALBERT,

San Luis Obispo, Cal

READS THEM OVER AGAIN.

A letter from a woman in the Stillwater
prison, Minn., says:

“T just received your kind and welcome let-
ter and was glad of the comfort and cheerful-
ness that it contained, for it was the first one
I have received for six long weeks. My let-
ters are few and far between, but the good
Christian people who do write to me while T
am here in prison I am sure God will reward.

“Your paper has always been a great com-
fort to me, also to many of the girls who read
it and enjoy it, too. I let them take it after
I read it, then I keep them all, and when I
have nothing else to do I read them over
again, for they are so good. God is merciful
and He has been my present help in times of
trouble. Many things I have prayed for and
have received, so I will keep right on praying
and believing in God and I know Jesus will
carry me through. May God bless you and
your grand work for the lost.”
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CAN’'T FIGURE IT OUT.
MR. H. B. MITCHELL.

[Only a little over a year and a half ago Mr.
Mitchell drifted into the Mission, an almost
life-long slave to liquor. He was converted.
His home is now the abode of happiness, he
has a good position and is on hand at least
one night a week to assist in the Mission
services.—Ed.]

I thank God that the Mission was open a
year and a half ago. I was prejudiced against
Christians, did not believe in Christianity, and
would not go where I could hear the Word
of God. 1 was a very discouraged man. I
~-had been drinking whiskey for a number of
years -and could not quit. A friend of mine
prayed for me two years and I believe it was
in answer to that prayer I was led into the
Mission.

I could not help believing the testimonies
that I heard that night. I had never been able
to figure out how Jesus coming here and
dying could have any effect or bearing on my
life. But since hearing the testimony of those
men, I quit trying to figure it out, but went
like these men had done and asked God to help
me; and He did it.

I am like the blind man who, . when asked
how he was cured and what manner of man
Jesus was, said he did not know anything
about it, but he did know that whereas he had
been blind now he could see. That is my
experience.

I am glad I can now see beauties in the
singing of the birds and in the sunshine. All
during the forty-three years, I never could see
anything in the beauties in nature. I do en-
joy the Christian association so much. T have
been so turned around that I enjoy this much
better than anything in the old life, and my
health is restored. I am giving God all the
glory for these things as I go along. I
realize that when Jesus says, “I am the way,”
that applies to all cases—in health and every-
thing else,

If T let the old envy or jealousy creep into
my heart, then I begin to get into the old con-
dition, but immediately I go to Jesus who is
the Way. I enjoy my life as never before and
I know I am going to enjoy life everlasting.

I thank God the Mission exists; it may be
I would never have been brought into the
light if it were not for it.

THE LIFE BOAT.

WANTS A POSITION.

The following letter is from a prisoner in
Trenton, N. J.:

“I am an inmate here serving three years
and am without friends or relatives in whom
I can confide. Recently it was my good for-
tune to come in contact with the consolation
and encouragement so abundantly offered by
this magazine. What a welcome guest it is!
1t may be better imagined than described how
much its columns are appreciated and the good
it accomplishes among the men here,

“The well-worn pages suggest the proof of
its great value, for we hate to part with the
cheering words from those dear Christian
friends who really care for us and are using
their grand efforts in our behalf for the
Saviout. :

“Since my incarceration here I have given
my life to Christ. I have relieved my con-
science of past follies and sin. I have since
that time been in a very happy frame of mind
and am contented to know my trust in the
Saviour has made a new man of me. My life
has indeed been a sad one. T am utterly
alone in the world today, without a friend or
relative, my dear parents having departed this
life when I was but twelve years old. My
dear, beloved mother was a good Christian

"and taught me in this direction until the dear

Lord called her.

“This is my first offense, brought about
mostly through the evil influence of bad com-
panions. This has proved a severe lesson to
me, and I have resolved very firmly and am
determined to do the right in the future. It
is my greatest ambition to come under the in-
fluence of some good Christian people. I am
skilled as a gardener and very handy with
tools and would make a useful utility man
around a country place of a gentleman who
would appreciate such service. I desire an
opportunity to correspond with some honest,
responsible person, who would give me- a
chance to rehabilitate myself in society and
begin life anew. Such a kindness would be
appreciated to the fullest extent”

A letter containing a donation and subscrip-
tion for the Lire BoAT has just been received
from the far-away country of South Africa.
The donation is to help build an addition to
the Suburban, Home.



THE LIFE BOAT. \ 185

V g DAVID PAVLSON, M. D.

EDITOR

Editorial Department

&

William S. Sadler, M. D.
ASBOCIATE EDITOR

ARE YOU ONLY A DREAMER OF
DREAMS?

The first glimpse we have of Joseph he
was at home, his father’s pet, dressed in fancy
clothes, and was a dreamer of dreams—a good
boy, but as far at least as the record goes,
good for nothing. In this respect he resembles
thousands of good children today. Then God
began to fit him to be good for something.
It was a hard school, but Joseph won out
until he became a man among men, in fact,
a master of men, until he came to resemble his
Master in being the chiefest among ten thou-
sand.

Do you want to be made so good for some-
thing that all your fellow men will with com-
mon consent recognize your overtowering
greatness? Welcome the trials, troubles, ad-
versities, disappointments, bitter perplexities,
heartaches, that are all steps to such a career.
In fact, like Paul, rejoice in them all. Dis-
cover in each one the sweet lesson God has in
it for you and you will eventually reach not
only your highest ambition, but something far
beyond it. D. P

WOULD YOU RELISH CHICKEN FEED?

Are you wondering why the people are not
willing to accept the blessed truths we have to
present to them? Suppose you were an in-
valid and a nurse should come in and offer
you some bread all crumbled up until it re-
sembled chicken feed; it would not tempt
your appetite; in fact, you would ask to have
it taken away. Suppose the nurse should in-

sist that it was made according to the recipe
and that it was good bread and you ought to

eat it. Her argument would be without avail.
But let that nurse cut some dainty slices of
bread and bring them to you, and more than
likely¢*you would thankfully receive them.
Remember the admonition, “Study to show
thyself approved unto God, a workman that
needeth not to be ashamed, rightly dividing
the word of truth.” Perhaps instead of doing
this the Gospel has been mushed up in your

hands unti] the spiritual invalid sees nothing
desirable in it.
You are particularly fond of flowers, but

suppose some one should pick a few and then
crush them in their hands beyond all recog-
nition and offer them to you. You would
probably refuse them, saying they would stain
your clothes. That person might say, “God
made those flowers. You ought to love them.”
Yet your dislike to the crushed flowers would
probably remain unchanged.

The Bible says that we ought to grow up as
lilies. Those having this experience will talk
the Gospel as beautifully and as sweetly as
the lily proclaims God’s love and goodness.
The people are not so averse. to hearing the
Gospel ; they heard Christ gladly; they flocked
down to the River Jordan to hear John the
Baptist, and they will hear the Gospel today
when it is not mangled too much in human
hands. Ask God to help you to live and act
the Gospel as beautifully and as sweetly as
the flowers. D. P.

THE REAL SURRENDER.

Many professed Christians have little idea
of what constitutes the real surrender of the
human soul to the Divine will. Some think
that mental assent to the philosophy of the
Gospel constitutes moral surrender. Others
conceive that a weak, irresolute mental state
will pass for spiritual resignation. Still others
seem to put a premium on mental and moral
inactivity and deceive themselves into believing
that mental idleness and moral indolence be-
speak great humility and marked self-sur-
render.

But self-surrender means far more than aﬁy
or all of these. It is a real thing; it is a living
thing. It is not merely the passive offering
of one’s self to God in an attitude of non-
resistance, but it is the positive giving away,
the absolute throwing of one’s entire being -
in the arms of Jesus, with no fear, thought,
not even a query as to what Jesus will do
with you.

The real surrender of the being to God is
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in the mind of the writer beautifully illus-
trated by the experience of General Lee’s sur-
render to General Grant at Appomattox, which
surrender marked the close of the recent re-
bellion.

The Confederate army was drawn up pre-
paratory to the formalities of surrendering to
General Grant. The old battle-scarred vet-
erans with ragged uniforms, who had been
years in the struggle, marched up and silently
stacked their arms. Then they threw down
their canteens, the officers unbuckled and gave
up their side arms, and then the standard
bearer came forward with the old and bullet-
riddled battle flag. The commanding gen-
cral passed over his sword to the victor, and
these formalities from the military standpoint
constituted the surrender. But the real sur-
render of some of the battle-worn generals
was made in another way. After the flag had
been laid down a group of them could not
control their emotion, and as the old flag
they had fought under was surrendered they
threw themselves with audible sobs in a heap
upon the flag. To them the flag represented
their life, the terrible struggle in which they
had ventured . all, and now as they aban-
doned the struggle, .as they surrendered the
flag of rebellion, the emblem of resistance,
their souls were so filled with the sorrows of
the struggle and the emotions of the sur-
render that they threw themselves without
reserve onto the flag—they gave themselves
in the surremder. And this, dear reader, is
the secret of the Christian’s real surrender to
the Divine will, which is bound to bring
peace, happiness and success under the Gos-
pel flag—the blood-stained banner of Prince
Emmanuel. Ww. S. S.

GOOD WORDS FROM PRISON OFFI-
CIALS.

WiLMiNGgToN, DEL,
“I want to say that Tue Lire BoaTs are
very much enjoyed by our prisoners.”
’ A. S. Meserve, Warden.
Jowa STATE PENITENTIARY.

New Jersey StarTe PRISON,
“Your Lire Boat is appreciated by a large
number of the inmates of our prison, and, I
believe, does much good in awakening many to
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a better life. Thanking you in advance for
the interest in the true welfare of our con-
victs, as manifested in the offer of your val-
uable paper, and praying that the blessing of
the Great Head of the Church may rest upon
your Christ-like efforts to save those who
have strayed from the right path, I am yours
sincerely,
George C. Mappock, Chaplain.

“My experience has been that there are
very few men indeed in prison who do not
like to read the Prisoner’s Number of TuE
Lire Boar. . Sincerely yours,

© A, H. Jessup, Chaplain.

SouTHERN JLLINOIS PENITENTIARY.
“We thank you in advance for the LiFe
Boars. I know the prisoners- will be thank-
ful for them and be benefited by them.”
W. N. Rurrepce, Chaplain.

ArBany CoUNTY PENITENTIARY.

“Many thanks for your kind offer of that
matchless publication, THE Lire Boar, It has,
indeed, been a boat of rescue through God’s
Holy Spirit to many who were almost sinking.
There is no paper or book my congregation
think so much of as the selfsame Lire Boart.
They ask for it. In my humble opinion it is
doing wonders under God’s blessing. Both
the penitentiary and jail inmates ask eagerly
for it. “Thanks to the Christian women for
sending me a supply monthly. Eternity alone
will reveal the marvelous results accom-
plished through this little book. I could use
500 copies of your May number, but 300 copies
will enable me to have all read it. Again-
thanking you for your kindness and wishing
you Godspeed in the work of mercy and love,
T remain yours sincerely in the Master’s serv-
ice. Anprew M. Van DErR WarT,

Chaplain.

OHIO PENITENTIARY.

“T am glad that again in your busy life
you have found- time to provide a Mental,
physical, moral and spiritual feast for impris-
oned men and women, in the May Lire Boar,
which I have just read. You have given to
all such readers a well-balanced ration. You
must know how well prisoners like children.
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~Those pictures of a dozen babies and tots are
worth more than pictures of a thousand
gloomy prisons; these, and the other cuts,
make a picture gallery to feast the weary eyes
of cell dwellers. And the poor miner—irom
darkness to day! what a lesson to look up
and hope! But the poetry, and the salvation,
+Tae Lire BoAT brings to us! In behalf of
1,600 prisoners I thank you for it.”
D. J. Starr, Chaplain.

PeNITENTIARY, FRANKFORT, KY.
“We write to ask yvou how many of the
, prisoners’ number you are going to favor us
with this year. Although you sent us 1,000
last year and broke all records in the way of
gifts, and did it so cheerfully, I have been
ashamed of myself for asking for so many.
This time I am not going to ask for any spe-
cific number, but let that suit your own con-
venience, and we will praise the Lord for
whatever you are moved to send us. With the
best of wishes to you, Mrs. Paulson, and your
able assistants, and trusting that your inval-
uable charities may continue to prosper, we

arc your brothers in Christian Endeavor.”

TaE Frankrorr Prison C. E. Sociery,
Per H. E. Yoursey, C. S.

FROM OUR MAIL BAG. |,
“Enclosed please find postoffice money order,
for which please send Tar Lire BoaT to Mr.
, South Africa, for one vear. The re-

maining money is for the Suburban Home for
Girls.”

“Find enclosed subscription, for which
please send me THE Lire Boar for one year.
1 found an old one in some papers, and it in-
terested me very much. I became a Chris-
tian about eight months ago, and joined the
church October 30, 1906.”

“Indeed, we have missed the paper very

much. We enjoy reading it to our children.

It is instructive and interesting. 1 give our
paper away after reading it and in turn T
have one subscription from our general mer-
chant. He thinks it is a very helpful paper.”

“No, I cannot feel that I can part com-
pany with THE Lire BoaT yet. It has been
my monthly visitor from the second or third

© which was startling even to myself.

year of its existence. There is always some-
thing in its pages that deeply touches my
heart. I am interested always in all branches
of its work.”

“lT have been a reader of the little LirE
Boar for years, and it has done me more good
to read it than any other book or paper we
have. I can hardly wait for the time to come
for it, and T read it through the first thing.
1 think it is doing a grand work. I want to
send a little to help with the prisoners’ num-
ber. I would like to have the little paper in
the logging camps here, where therc are so
many men and boys.”

“Your little book, Tt Lire Boar, pleases
the writer so well T have frequently thought
a scheme might be worked to place it into the
hands of more readers. If you will kindly
let me know the price in lots of one thousand
or more copies I will take the matter up with
a party and see whether my plan is practicable
or not. Tue Lire Boar furnishes more spir-
itual pabulum than many of the Sunday ser-
mons one tries to listen to, but goes to sleep
in the attempt. Long live Tae Lire Boar to
make life brighter for saint and sinner, reach-
ing out to Christ, the Saviour of the world.”

“T unintentionally let the subscription of
Tae Lire BoaT expire and then I decided
not to renew it, because I had so much read-
ing matter constantly coming to hand. But
I feel now as if a friend had gone, and there is
a sense of desolation which lately has so-in-
creased that this morning I decided I must
again have THE Lire Boar.

“I confess to the fact that until "about
three years ago I was quite indifferent to
every form of religion; then came a chance
The way
was opened to me by one who had not that
object in view, but whom I sincerely believe
was appointed by God to do the work. His
unlooked-for success was complete when the
labors of others for years had failed. I think
he was as surprised as I that the Holy Spirit
had descended upon me and found me a will-
ing convert. ’

“How I rejoice in this conversion, and

“every day I give thanks unto the Lord that ~

He persevered and sent me a message that
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brought me to the foot of the cross. So I
need THE LiFe BoaT to tell me of the ones
who have been saved and helped by the pray-
ers and ministrations of the Mission. I pass
it on to others.”

A WORD OF APPRECIATION.

“Please allow me space in your valuable
little magazine, to thank my kind Christian
friend, Mrs. Ellen Albert, for Tue Lire Boar.
I haven’t the words to express my gratitude
to her for the many favors that I have re-
ceived at her hands. Often the heart speaks
when the lips move not, and I am sure
it is so in this case. Her letters have been
an inspiration to me.

“I am encouraged to serve God all the rest
of my life, for I have no Jesire to live as I
once'lived. TaE LiFe BoaT has been a bless-
ing to my soul and I hope I will never be
without it again.

“l am getting the four Gospels, Matthew,
Mark, Luke and John by heart. In the model
prayer which Christ gave to His disciples He
linked together the divine and the human for-
giveness. While we pray to God to forgive
our countless and enormous sins we are taught
to extend to others who harm us in little
ways, the same forgiveness which we ask for
ourselves,

“Dear friends, let us keep no bitterness in
. our hearts; let us try to win souls for Christ;
let us put away all grudges and all ill feelings;
let us love those we seek to save. We must
love them because Christ loves us. Let us
remember good things others have done for
us and forget the evil things, then we can
pray sincerely, ‘Forgive us as we forgive” If
we cannot do this I don’t know how we are
going to pray for forgiveness. Pray for me
that I may meet you all at the pearly gates
of Heaven.

“This magazine is the prisoners’ friend. In
1901 I found in it something about wusing
"tobacco. I was a smoker at that time and I
read in it what a slave tobacco made of those
who use it. I said if God would forgive
me that I would not touch it again and I
have mnot. God has saved me from that
awful habit and kept me by His power, and
I have no more desire for it.

“I often think of the day when I was in

jail under a death sentence. I asked God
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to save me from sin and my enemies, promis-
ing that I would serve Him the rest of my
life, and I can’t forget that day when Jesus
washed all my sins away.”

THE PURPOSE OF TROUBLE.
c L C

If you are having a hard time just remem-
ber that the Lord is dealing with you. Do
you think God is unjust in sending so much
trouble and affliction your way? Forever ban-
ish that idea, for God has demonstrated
throughout the ages that he is a just God in
His dealings with the children of men. The
good Book says: “For whom the Lord loy-
eth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son
whom He receiveth.”—Heb. 12:6.

Has the Lord brought you face to face with
some duty and you failed to perform it?
More than likely God will give you another
chance to do it, but the next time it will be
under greater difficulties. God is working for
our good, and the sooner we can discern His
loving care in all things that come to us the
better prepared we will be to learn the les-
sons He is teaching us through trouble and
affliction,

DO YOU DESIRE TO BE A MISSION-
ARY NURSE?

If so, you should send for the Catalogiie
of the Hinsdale Sanitarium and Hospital
Training Schcol for Missionary Nurses,
A new class is about to be formed. Write
at once. Hinsdale, Il

“THE WAY OUT.”

The above is the title of a tract containing
the interesting story of Samuel Coombs’ con-
version and subsequent experience. It should
be placed in the hands of every drinking man.
Order a couple of dozen to give away. One
cent a copy. Address Tue Lire Boat, Hins-
dale, Tl

WANTED FOR THE SUBURBAN HOME.

The Suburban Home for Girls, Hinsdale,
I11,, needs a good milch cow. If the Lord im-
presses you to give a cow for this purpose
write to the matron, Mrs. Hannah Swanson,
about it.
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DAVID PAULSON, M.D.,. . . . . . Editor.
WILLIAM S, SADLER, M. D, Associate Editor.
N. W. PAULSON,. . . . Business Manager.

Tee Lz Boar is published at Hinsdale,
*11, by the Workingmen’s Home and Life
Boat Mission, incorporated. The Chicago of-
fice of the Association is 472 State street.

Checks, drafts and money orders should
?ﬁ. made payable to Tre Lire Boar, Hinsdale,

Yearly subscriptions, 50 cents.

Special discounts when a number are sent to
one address. ’

Ten cents additional to foreign countries.

BEXPIRATIONS.

The date on the wrapper indicates when
your subscription expires. We do not con-
tinue any names on our list after the expira-
tion of the subscription, so please renew your
subscription promptly.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS.
When writing to have the address of Trr
Lire Boat changed, be sure to give the old
address as well as the new one,

MISTAKES.

The publishers of Tux Lirz Boar will be
pleased to have their attention called to any
mistakes that may occur, and will be glad to
correct them.

PREMIUMS.

The attention of our readers is invited to
our valuable premium offers. We are con-
~ stantly in receipt of most appreciative let-
ters from those who have taken advantage
of these liberal offers.

RATES FOR ADVERTISING.

Full page, single issue, $%0; three months,

$50,

Half page, $12; three months, $30.

One inch, column width, one insertion,
$1.00. ’

UNPARALLELED OPPORTUNITIES
FOR ADVERTISING.

We desire advertisements from both large
and small dealers of articles that we can rec-
ommend to our subscribers. Tuax Loz Boar
has an unusually large circulation among the
best class of people. Full information con-
cerning circulation, etc., given on application.
Tue Lire Boat, Hinsdsle, Il

Miss Sweet and Mrs. Kedler are placing
thousands of Lire Boats in Cleveland, Ohio.
They-are sending encouraging reports of the
work.

Harold Andrews is selling- over one hun-
dred Lire Boars a day in St. Louis. He just
recently placed an order for nine hundred
copies. Other boys can do as well. Write us
for terms.

Paul Meyer, Sanitarium, Madison, Wis., can
make use of clean back copies of Tme LIFE
Boat and other gospel papers for missionary
purposes. Send direct to him.

“The Signs of the Times” is an up-to-date
religious journal which every Bible student
should read. Send for a sample copy. Ad-
dress Pacific Press Publishing Co., Moun-
tain View, Cal.

The “School of Health” is the name of a
new work on Health and Hygiene by Dr. A. B.
Olsen and M. E. Olsen. The book is hand-
somely bound, is convenient size and contains
helpful, substantial health ideas on every page.
It is issued by the International Tract So-
ciety, 451 Holloway Road, London N. En-
gland.

HOW TO JUDGE
INVESTMENTS

EFORE you invest a dollar in anything, send
for my book, ‘“How to Judge Investments.”
This book tells you about everything you
should know before making any kind of an invest-
ment, either for a large or small amount.

It tells how you may safely start om the road
to wealth.

It explains the growth of capital and how small
investments have brought wealth and fortune to
others. )

It tells how others have grown rich.

It tells how to select a 5 or 6 per cent security.

It explains how an investment in a develop-
ment enterprise may pay profits equal to 100, 200,
or even 500 per cent on the money originally in-
vested.

Stocks and bonds, both listed and unlisted real
cstate, investments of different kinds and finan-
cial matters are fully described in simple language.

This book gives good, sound advice and will
help you to invest your surplus earnings (if only
a few dollars a month) in securities that promise
the best possible returns.

A financial critic says of this book: It is the
best guide to successful investing I ever read.”

The regular price is $1.00, but to introduce my
magazine, the Inwestor’s Review, I will send the
book postpaid on receipt of a two-cent stamp and
in addition will send you the Review for three
months free.

The Investor’s Review is of interest to all per-
sons who desire to invest their money safely and
profitably. Address Editor,

Investor’s Review, 2G4 Byiding
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WE WANT YOU TO WRITE TO US

‘We have a proposition that will interest you.

‘We are wholesalers and general agents for Bibles, and handle the largest
lines manufactured in the United States or England. .

‘We want you to write to us today for our new Illustrated Catalogue No. ¢
which will be sent you free, together with instructions telling you just how
you can double your income right at home.

You can represent us without Jleaving home. You can among your own
friends do a good work and make a handsome profit for yourself.

dWe want at once a reliable agent to represent us in your vicinity. Write
to-day.

Last year there were more Bibles sold in this country than any other book
printed. Why should not you have a part in this good work, as well as share
in the profits? :

Do you want a special Bible for yourself, or one for a present to some
friend? Write to us. We can supply you with anything made, at the lowest
prices. . .
Qur proposition for agents and special representatives is an exceptional
one. Write at once and secure territory and privileges in your locality. You
will be surprised at the favorable offer we are prepared to make.

Remember it only requires a postal card or a letter from you to bring
our h?irédsome illustrated catalogue, with full instructions and information. -

Address .

The Central Bible Supply Co.,  La Grange, Il

,You Can 5&%2% this Typewriter Yourself

Don'’t worry your correspondent.

Don’t write him anything by hand that takes him time to make out—that may
leave him in doubt—that he can't easily read.

And don’tfill out legal papers or card memos—or make out accounts or-hotel
menus in your own handwriting. .

It Jooks bad, reflects on your standing, makes people think you can't afford a
stenographer, and 1 sometimes ambiguous.

You can write out your letters—make out an abstract—fll in an insurance
policy—enter your card memos - make out your accounts or a_hotel menu~or do
any kind of writing you need, on ANY kind, size or thickness of paper, and
SPACE any way you want on

You can write

ny of these thi
mdietor The___a

not happen to have
a stenographer, "

For you can '
easily learn with a

little practice, to

write justasrapid- - -

ly, and rfect- . :

by e Typewriter
BNSOR fhe THE STANDARD VISIBLE WRITER

Because the OLIVER is the SIMPLIFIED typewriter. Anc you can see every word you write. About 807 MORE DURABLE
than any other typewriter, because it hasabout 80% LESS WEARING PIN 1'S than most other typewriters.

80% EASIER to write with than these other COMPLICATED, INTRICATE MACHINES that require “‘humoring’ ~ technical
knowledge—long practice and special skill to operate.

han machines which cannot be adjusted to any special space—with which it is impossible to write abstracts, insurance policies, or odd-
size documents except you buy expensive SPECIAL attachments requiring experts to operate.

You can adjust the QUVER to any REASONABLE SPACE—you can write on ANY reasonable size and thickness of paper, right
faut_ ﬁ: the é:eliy edge, without the aid of ANY EXPENSIVE ATTACHMENT or special skill, and your work will be neat appearing,
egible and clear, -

For the OLIVER is the typewriter for the doctnr, the lawyer, the insurance agent, the merchant, the hotel proprietor—or any man who

es his own writing.

‘Write us now for our booklet on the SIMPLIFIED features of the OLIVER.

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO., 47-55 Decarborn St.. Chicago. I].l

,
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'WE WILL FURNISH A

First-class Guaranteed
Fountain Pen

FOR ONLY

A Special

Three New Subscriptions for The
Life Boat at 50c Each

Every Pen is 14K Solid Gold

“] received my pen yesterday. It was better than I expected.”—H. J. S., Idaho.

Fountain Pen
Offer

LAWN FENGCE

y Many Styles. Soldon trialat
wholesale prices. Save 20

0 40 per cent._ Illustrated
4 Catalogue free. Write today.
| *KITSELMAN BROS.

Box 417 Muncie, Indiana.

Are you interested in seeing the cigarette
evil crushed? If so, send a nickel for a
sample copy of the “Boy Magazine,” edited
by Lucy Page Gaston. Address, 1119 The
Temple, Chicago.

SPECIAL NOTICE,
The Medical Missionary and Life Boat
one year to one address for only 70 cents.
Do not overlook this combination offer.

FOR SALE

Atco. New Jersey. Farms and Land. Eighteen

miles from Philadelphia, Healthy, pure air,

excellent water.  Adapted to raising fruits. flow-

ers and vegetables, Suitable for poultry farms,
Terms easy.

T. RICHARDS, 1064 Drexel Building,

Philadelphia, Pa.

No home is complete with-
out at least one. They sell
everywhere. Just received alot more of NEW DESIGNS.
One agent has been sending us an_order for 1,000 every
month for a number of months. Two agents have just -
sent in for 5,000 each. 6 beauties sent to any address on
receipt of 50c in stamps. Don’t fail to secure territory at
once: agents making as high as§10.00aday. Some agents
selling in the country say they sell at most every house:
from one to seven in a home. Send us a big order today;
time is money. Enclose stamp for particulars. Address

The Hampton Art Co., L. B. 257, Hampton, Iowa

Beautiful Mottoes

When writing to advertisers, please mention TmE Lire Boar.
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 PREMIUM OFFERS

For New Subscriptions we offer a seven-jeweled
For Thitty New or Renewals watch, gold filled, ten
Subscriptionsyear guarantee case, beautiful design, with famous
at Filty CentsSeth Thomas movement. We will furnish the same
each style in coin silver hunting case. We have sent out
several of these each week for about two years, and
they give the best of satisfaction. You will be
pleased with this watch. .

Qur New Premium Bible List.

For either new subscriptions or renewals we
make the following exceptional offers of premium
Bibles. These Bibles are not cheap Bibles, they are
from the best series of Bibles manufactured. Care-
fully examine the list. You are sure to find just
what you are looking for,

CLASS A. For Five Yearly Subscriptions at
Fifty Cents each.

1. International Red-letter Testament. No. 55

Christ are printed in red. It has a limp leather binding, red under gold edges}
round corners, gold lettering on side, silk marker, and has- a very soft, pliable
binding. It contains a number of beautiful illustrations and colored plates of Bible
scenes. Size, 374x6 inches.

2, Oxford Text Bible. Just a little larger than the ordinary size pocket
Bibles; contains six maps; size, 534x315 inches; only 34 of an inch thick., Beautifully
bound in French morocco; divinity circuit, round corners, red under gold edges.

3. The Smallest Bible in the World. Each copy is provided with a magnifying
glass. Bound in Venetian morocco, divinity circuit, gilt edges. This book is both a
curiosity and a marvel of Bible manufacture. It is given with five subscriptions to
TuE Lire Boar,

CLASS B. For Eight New Subscriptions or Renewals to Tue Lire Boart.

1. Genuine Oxford Teachers’ Bible; printed on good linen paper, contains
New Cyclopzdic Concordance, with all Helps, Index, Bible Dictionary, Tables, etc.,
under one alphabetical arrangement, with new illustrations. The latest thing in
Teachers’ Bibles; minion type; size, 734x5 inches; bound in French morocco, divinity
circuit, round corners, red under gold edges.

2. No. 7C, International Series Reference Bible. This Bible does not contain
Concordance or Helps, but has marginal reference in the middle of the page.

It is self-pronouncing; size, 5}4x754 inches, and contains seventeen maps. Nicely

bound in morocco, divinity circuit, round corners, red and gold edges.

3. The International Self-Pronouncing Teachers’ Bible, No. A, with new
Helps to the Study of the Bible; sixteen full page illustrations and the International
Combination Concordance, which includes all the Helps of the Bible and the Con-
cordance under one alphabetical arrangement. Extra quality paper, handsome flex-
ible French morocco binding, divinity circuit, round corners, red under gold edges,
leather lined. This is one of the greatest premium bargains ever offered.

CLASS C. For Ten New Subscribers or Renewals.

1. The International Red-letter Teachers’ Bible. Self-pronouncing; contains

the words of Christ in the New Testament printed in red, and the Prophetic Types -

and Prophecies of the Old Testament, which refer to Christ, also printed in red. It
contains the Combination Concordance, in which the Helps are all under one alpha-
bet. This Bible is No. 39670. It is bound in French morocco, has divinity circuit,
round corners, red under gold edges an extra grained lining.

2. Our large type Long Primer International Self-pronouncing Teachers’ Bible;
size, 5%4x8% inches; contains Combination Concordance and all Teachers’ Helps;
also 4,500 Questions and Answers on Bible subjects; 17 maps, No. 24D; bound in
French seal, divinity circuit, round corners, red under gold edges, leather lined;
an elegant book.

CLASS D. For Twenty New Subscribers.

1. Our special Oxford India Paper Self-pronouncing Teachers’ Bible. The new
edition, containing full page plates and the Oxford Cyclopedic Concordance and
Teachers’ Helps. Entirely new series. Size, 8x514 inches; only 1 inch thick. One
of the thinnest Teachers’ Bibles in the world, It is bound in French morocco,
divinity circuit, leather lined to edge; round corners, red under gold edges. This
is an elegant Bible and a rare premium.

R. 1. This is a self-pronouncing red-letter Testament, in which the words of

Il
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BEAUTIFUL DINNER SET

We have made arrangements so that we now offer this beautiful 42-piece
dinner set for only EIGHTEEN NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS for The Life Boat.
‘These dishes are of the dainty shapes, light in weight, but durable and exceed-
ingly attractive because of the new and beautiful coloring effects, which are
gold lined. The decorations and designs are burned on underneath the high
glossed finish, which protects and prevents the fading and gold from wearing
off. These dishes will with ordinary care last a lifetime. They will be sent to
you carefully boxed direct from the factory for only EIGHTEEN NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS, freight charges additional when you receive them,

For FOUR NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS we will send Dr. J. Hudson Taylor’s
thrilling missionary book, “The Retrospect,” describing some of the most
interesting incidents and answers to prayer in the founding and development of
the China Inland Mission, and also Mrs. Edholm’s well known book, “Traffic
in Girls,” Both books for only FOUR NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS.

For THREE NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS we will send Mrs. S. M, I. Henry’s
gestk book, “Studies in Home and Child Life.” Every parent should read this
00,

For SEVEN NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS we will send fifty photo-colortype
stereoscopic views of the most famous sights on earth, with the colors true to
nature. We have provided a stereoscope that brings all the details of the
pictures out as real as life; with an adjustable slide to accommadate all degrees
of sight. We offer both for only SEVEN NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS. These
photographs include scenes in Russia, Japan, tropical scenery, noted sights
in Europe, pictures of national buildings, street scenes in Chicago and New
York, western mountain scenery, the Niagara Falls, views of the Holy Lang,
Mexican scenes, etc.
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A QUIET, RESTFUL, WELL-EQUIPPED SANITARIUM

»
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This Sanitarium is o '

located inHinsdale, pen Sanf (t:]r.eatl:
one of Chicago’s ment, w; é] s
most delightful sub- nﬁovements, ydro-
urbs, on the Bur- therapy,  electric
lington Railroad. light baths and

electrical treat~
ments, massage,
scientific  dietetics,
sun baths, and sen-
sible health culture,
cum thousands of
invilids whete -
“dinary means have

fatied.

Try what scien-
tific  physiological
methods can ac-
complish at the
Hinsdale Sanitar-
lum.

[ts charming
grounds comprise
16 acres of rolling
land covered with
virgin  forest and
fruit orcha:

Amostide place
16, invalids, with
full equipment for
sanitarium work.
Building 1s lit by
“electricity, private
telephones in each
room, beautiful out-
look from every
window.

THE HINSDALE SANITARIUM, - Hinsdale, Ill.

SEND FOR ARTISTICALLY ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET GIVING FULL iNFORMATION
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When writing to Advertisers please niention THE LIFE BOAT,
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