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Are You Interested in Gold, Silver,
Ivory, Apes and Peacocks?

A considerable portion of Chicago contains as many as
seven hundred and fifty people to the acre, and where the popula-
tion is the most concentrated the churches are moving out. Therc
arc vacated churches in the hecart of all our large cities that are now
being uscd for livery stables, store rooms, or even saloons and
gambling dens.
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Giving the gospel to our large cities is a tremendous problem.
The ten spies among the children of Isracl became discouraged after
they had visited the promised land, saving thc cities were great and i 5

walled up to heaven. The city missionary is often tempted to @
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sympathize with the ten spies. Hce needs the spirit of Caleb and

Joshua who said they were abundantly able to go up and take the C
land. Hc must have absolute faith in Zech. 4:6, ‘“‘Not by might,

nor by power, but &y My Sperit, saith the Lord.” @

I am intercsted in Jonah, for he was a city missionary. But @
Q
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when thc Lord told him to go to Nineveh to give the gospel he
started off in the opposite dirccetion toward Tarshish. It was not
because he was afraid of Nineveh. A man who could say to the ==
sailors, “Cast me forth into the sca,” had plenty of nerve, Jonah @j
.1:12.  But there was something over in Tarshish that looked more
attractive to him than the prospect of saving lost souls in Nineveh, (@\j
and that was ‘‘gold, and silver, ivory, and apcs, and peacocks.”
2 Chron. 9:21.

Chicago necds today some wholehearted young women who will >,
come and preparc themsclves to be nurses in the homes of the sick @\3
poor, healing their bodies and at the same time bringing the gospel P
of peacc to their souls. Will you volunteer? Such a work holds - @
out no inducements in the way of gold, and silver, ivorv, apes or
peacocks. Do these look more attractive to you than an opportunity
to be medical missionarics in darkest Chicago? If so, go and read s
the story of Jonah, for you belong to his tribe. But cven then re-
member that. when Jonah finally repented the Lord was willing to
give him another trial and made a great city missionary out of him.
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If vou have permitted the prospects of “gold, silver, ivory, apes
or peacocks” to stand in vour way of becoming a genuine city mis-
sionary, ask God to forgive vou and cleanse you from that kind of an
ambition, and then He will vet aceept you as a worker for souls.
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Write to us for informationcon cerning a special six months’
medical missionary preparation for work in needy Chicago.
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An [lustrated MMonthly Journal Devoted to Charitable, Philanthropic,
Health and Soul-Winning Work.
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An Interesting Cancer Experiment
David Paulson, M. D.
[T is estimated that cancer is now respon- woman herself of cancer, it might also cure
sible for one out of every eight deaths others; so after trying it first on mice who
that occur in women after the age of had cancer and finding that it promptly cured
thirty-five years, yet up to the present time the them, he began to inject it into the cancerous
efforts of our greatest physicians to stay its tumors of other patients, until forty-seven dif-
progress have been just as useless as the sim-  ferent patients had been trcated with it. The
ple remedics administered by well-meaning result has been most surprising. In some
- but ignorant neighbors. cases the cancers have disappecared entirely;
But during the last few months light has most of the others have been remark'lbl} bene-
begun to burst in. A New York woman was  fited.
afflicted with cancer. The growth was re- Among the various accounts of this remark-
moved by a surgeon, but it returned in various able experiment is an article in the May
" other parts of the body, including the liver. McClure’s by Berton J. Hendrick. After de-

Then she began to be dropsical and her ab-
domen filled with fluid. It was then observed
that the cancerous growths began to disappear.
Her physicians assumed that this dropsical
fluid contained an antitoxin made by her own
body which was curing her cancer. The
dropsy continued to increase until it was
necessary to withdraw the fluid, and this
process has had to he repcated every few
weeks.

Her doctor, who was oune of New York’s
most eminent physicians, was bright enough
to conceive the idea that if there was some-
thing in this fluid that was able to cure the

scribing some of these things in detail he
writes concerning this doctor:

“At present the amount of his curative se-
rum is limited—its continued supply depends
upon a single human life, now in the ad-
vanced stages of a mortal disease. When this
fluid, which for cancerous patients seems a
veritable elixir of life, is exhausted, where
will it be possible to obtain more? * * *
In many ways, his present position is an ex-
tremely difficult and pathetic one. He has in
his possession tremendous power to dissolve
cancer tissue. Whether, after the present
supply is exhausted, he will ever be able to
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get any more he does not positively know.

“Naturally he is overwhelmed with requests
from every side for even small quantities of
this precious medicament. His daily mail is
Jarge and heart-rending. It seems as if every
victim sick with the disease, every man and
woman with stricken friends or relatives, every
doctor with afflicted patients,—all are begging,
imploring Dr. Hodenpy! for his fluid. If he
acceded to even a small proportion of these
requests he would soon cxhaust the supply.
Of course he has to ignore them all.”

It is this last feature that especially im-
pressed me., Herc is a terrible diseasc and it
secms almost certain that the dropsical fluid
of this one woman, hersclf on the verge of
the grave, contains enough of a curative prin-
ciple to go around to forty-seven patients.
Others who are equally afflicted are clamor-
ing, but have to be refused.

That reminded me of that terrible affliction
that broke out among the children of Israel,—
not cancer, but the sting of those horrible
fiery scrpents; and when Moses prayed for
the pcople the Lord told him to make a ser-
pent of brass and set it upon a pole. “And it
came to pass, that if a serpent had bitten
any man, when he (any one, not merely forty-
seven sufferers) beheld the serpent of brass,
he lived.” Num. 21:9.

Fortunately only a few of those who shall
rcad this article are afflicted with cancer. But
every one of us have at some time or other
been bitten by “that old serpent, which is the
devil.” Rev. 20:2. And that infection of sin
planted in our systems is a more real and a
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more terrible, and, from any human stand-
point, a more incurable disease than cancer.

We may even be so benumbed by its toxins
that we actually do not appreciate what a ter-
rible thing it is, but in that case we are in
even greater nced of treatment than those
paticnts who appreciate their great need of it;
and fortunately this treatment is not liniited
to forty-seven sufferers and there is no danger
of the source of supply being cut off as long
as therc are any who will avail themselves of
it. For, “as Moses lifted up the serpent in
the wilderness, even so must the Son of Man
be lifted up; that whosocver believeth in him
should not perish, but have eternal life”
John 3:14, 15.

The Word of God today accepted into the
soul in humility and with prayer is the “sure
cure” antitoxin for a more horrible disease
than cancer,—that is, sin. ‘“The words that
I speak unto you, they are spirit, and they are
life” John 6:63. “Thy word have T hid in
mine heart (not upon the shelf,) that I might
not sin against thee.” Ps. 119:11.

Are you satisfied with a mere form of the
truth or are you hungering and thirsting to
have this antitoxin in your very soul? If you
come like a hungry child, beseeching God to
be fed at Ilis table, e will satisfy your de-
sire, sin will be killed at its very roots, and
you will be cured, cverlastingly cured of sin
and its bewitching snares.

(Just as we go to press word comes that Dr.
Hodenpyl, worn down by the additional burdens that
caring for these cancer cases bas placed upon Lim,
contracted pneumonia, which in a few days caused
his death, This is a sad and pathetic ending of a
great man, who seemed almost on the threshold of
a real remedy for a terrible diseasc.—Ed.)

DC YOU NEED THE SAME FOR YOUR
NEIGHBORHOOD?

(As we meet men and women in the work-
shop, in the office, on the farm or on the
street, they will receive a moral uplift by
merely coming in contact with us if we are in
contact with heaven. In view of this, we have
been profoundly impressed by the following
words written by Dr. Livingstone, who was
the great African missionary explorer—Ed.)

I think nothing has struck my mind so
forcibly in this country as the necessity of the
Holy Spirit’s influence in the work of con-
version. At home I felt it; but here no soon-
er do we become intimately acquainted with

the character of the people than the mind is
overwhelmingly convinced that without divine
aid nothing can be done with them. This
makes me entrcat the earnest prayers of all
1 feel that I
might live all my life here and do nothing
to advance that period when the Redecmer
shall see the travail of His soul and be satis-
fied. T implore your prayers that I may be
made wise to win souls.
—DAVID LIVINGSTONE.

(From a letter dated 1843, first published in

1910.)

my friends. I entreat yours.
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How a Little Mexican Boy Became a Mis-
sionary Doctor

(The following experience was told us by a
young man who graduates from the American
Medical Missionary College this month. He
is one of the brightest students that ever en-
tered the school. We publish his story with
the hope that it may inspirc others to sur-
mount, through prayers and faith in God, the
greatest of obstacles in order to secure a train-
ing for a lifc of usefulness. What the little
Mexican boy did any young man can do.—Ed.)

HEN I was but two years old, down in

Mexico, my father became Protestant.

Our people, when once they accept the Pro-

testant faith, are thorough believers in pray-

er, so my mother believed in prayer and
taught her children to pray.

My father and mother were real poor people,
and once or twice we were without any money
at all. Tt was their custom, on Sundays, to
get a little fruit for us children. Two or three
times my mother had simply called us children
tegether and said, “Children, you want some
fruit; let us pray for it.” We knelt down and
prayed for it, and twice I remember we found
moncy afterwards. Although we children
could not understand it, yet the experience im-
pressed upon us the importance of prayer.
One time I found a dime which was dropped
by an old drunkard. I took the dime to him,
and he said, “Oh, kecp it yourself.”

When I was about nine ycars old, one night
a traveling missionary or cvangelist was to
speak. ITe was sclling temperance tracts, He
wanted the people to select one of their boys
to help him sell these tracts in the city, and
it fell to my good fortunc to be chosen. The
fact that thesc people were Americans put into
my childish heart the thought that since 1
was connected with an American I could pull
strings so as to get to America. That night 1
prayed; then I told my father I was going to
America. Of course he opened his eyes wide
and laughed at me. He said, “How do you
know you are going to America? What makes
you think that? 1 have no money to send
you.”

I told him I prayed for it. He did not like
to break my faith in prayer, but he said it
was impossible, I could not go to America.

The next day T went out and sold tracts.
I went to see the missionary. His wife was
at home and she received me just as a mother
would reccive her child. She was nice to
me.

Then I went out another day and sold traets.
After the sccond day she offered me five cents,
Mexican money, as a reward for the work 1
had done. Of course I wanted the money, but
I thought this was a good chance to spring
my wish on them, so I said to her v

“Instead of you giving me this nickel I
would prefer to go to America.” She laughed
and took me in her arms, and said, “Child,
this money would not take you one mile,
much less go to America.” Of course I knew
this was coming, but I told her I wanted to
g0 to America.

She said, “What for?”

“So I can be a missionary like you are.”

She said, “I wish we could take you to
America, but I don’t know what we could do
for you.”

She did not make me think I could go, and
still she did not discourage me. She simply
said she did not sce how I could go.

1 went home, but did not tell my {father
what had happened, as I thought he would
laugh at me.

About a week after these missionaries had
left the town they came back again and sent
a notice to my father and mother that they
wanted to sec them on a certain date with
their children. My parcnts went and talked
the matter over with them. After my first
prayer I continued to have a feeling within
me that I was going to America anyway. I
felt T would go.

After several weeks these missionaries came
back again and asked my father to see them.
He went and talked over certain matters with
them, but would not let us children be with
them. Then my father said there might pos-
sibly be a chance of my going to America yet.
My father finally got a letter that we, my
sister and I, could go and my mother was to
take us to a place where we were to meet
the missionary and his wife; and they brought
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us up here to America. That about
cleven or twelve years ago.

The results of my praying are these. 1
went to the Haskell Home for children in
Battle Creck, Mich,, and remaincd there for
five years, during which time I finished my
common school work. T then spent pearly two
years at Dr. Kellogg’s house and during that
time I had private teachers; then, after some
work in the preparatory school, I entered the
medical course, from which I graduate this
year.

As long as I keep before my mind this idea
of missionary work, I feel that I can be a
success; but as soon as I encourage the least
tendency toward worldly ambition, I fcel that
the future I have before me is insurmountable.
I have made up my mind that if a man does
the thing God wants him to do he is going to
be a success. After God had chosen me to be
a missionary, if T had chosen to be anything
else, T am certain I would have been a failure.
In my own mind T attribute failures to getting
out of the divine order.

was
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My future program is to educate my people
in Mexico, do all T can to get them out of
the ignorance in which they arc at prescat.
My people are fully as capable as I am. I
am simply one out of a mass, and it just
happened that T had an opportunity for suc-
cess, and I feel it my duty to give to all of
them that same chance,

I am going to work in Dr. Salmon’s Lospi-
tal in Mexico for about two years; then I
shall study and make mysclf a specialist in
some particular line in medicine. After that 1
intend to establish a dispensary which in time
I hope will become a sanitarium, and along
with that I want to adopt a good system of
educating my people. I want to help my peo-
ple to better themselves. I have never cared
to drop the idea of helping my people. I have
had visions of enhancing myself, but when I
did 1ot connect them with my missionary work,
1 would feel rather weak. I have come to be-
lieve that whatever God tells me I want to do,
then I know I shall be right.

A Sad Day in Our Home

Mrs. Hannah L. Swanson, Matron Rescue Home,
HINSDALE, ILL.

IIAVE been informed that another Lare
Boar is going to press, so 1 snatch the time
Since our last month's
our first funcral
home. Little Bernice, fiftcen months old, died
of broncho-pnenmonia after an illness of only

to write an article.

letter we have had in the

a few hours. The funcral service was held in
the large parlor in the home, in one corner
of which we placed the little white casket,
draped with flowers, while relatives and sym-
pathizing friends nearly flled the room.
Pastor Burdick from Chicago came out for
the occasion and spoke words of comfort and
cncouragement, and exhorted the mother to
be faithful and she would mcet her darling
when Jesus comes. Oh, the Dlessed
hope of the first resurrection! The mother,
who has learned to trust in Jesus through all
her trying experiences, bore up bravely in this
hour of sorrow. The other girls in the home
sympathized with the one who was afflicted

again

and tried to make her burdens lighter. 1 be-
licve that this expericnce of one of our girls
having to lay away her little one has made its.
impression on the minds of the others and
made them more tender.

A quartette sang, at the mother's request,
her favorite hymn:

“Does Jesus care when my heart is pained

Too deeply for mirth or song;

As the burdens press, and the cares distress,

And the way grows weary and long?
“Doces Jesus care when I've said ‘good-bye’

To the dearest on carth to me,

And my sad heart aches till it nearly breaks—

Is this aught to Him? Does He sce?”

I have been alone in the home for the past
month with no one to help me but the girls,
(Mrs. Wade, our housekecper, being in the
city superintending the work there in the
new Life Boat Home), but the girls have been
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faithful, taking a decp interest in the work
and in each other.

I must tell you about two girls I mct Sunday
morning in a cell in the Harrison street police
station. Omne said she left her home in Cana-
da about eight years ago; she said her father
was a minister, but that was the first re-
ligious service she had attended since leaving
home, and she said, with sobs, “To think I
am in a ccil!”

When we gave the invitation, in closing our
service, for all who desired to be remembered
in our praycr to raise their hands, she threw
up both hands, and as we knelt outside the bars
she knelt inside. Afterwards she told me her
story. She said she wanted to lead a better
tife.

I asked her if she would not write to her

father. She _drew back with a horrified look,
and said, “Oh, he thinks I am dead. T had
some one write him that I was dead.” 1 said,

“But you must write him if you want God
to help you give up this old life; you must
make cverything right that you possibly can.”

She said, “Oh, I know it; I was once a Christ-
ian; you can’t serve two masters.”

The other young woman said she left her
home in Cincinnati about one year ago, and
now her mother would have nothing to do
We three knelt down, they behind
the bars and I on the outside, holding the
hand of each. I earnestly prayed God to help
them. They, in turn, prayed the publican’s
prayer, and I can not help but think there
was joy in hcaven over those prayers that
morning.

I gave them the address of our new Home
at 528 East Thirty-third Place in the city; one
of them scemed especially anxious to go where
she could have help to lcad a better life, and
said she hoped to see me again. Thus, we
sow the seed beside all waters.

I have just received an estimate on the
roofing and screening of our second floor
porch upstairs, so that our babies can sleep
out there day and night through the summer
months. It will cost just onc hundred and
two dollars to put a roof over the entire

with her.

The Large Sunny Parlor in the Home.
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The Life Boat Rescue Home for Girlg in Hinsdale, IIL
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This baby has been adopted into a good Christian
home, where he gets just as much love and attention
as though he were born there.

porch, cover it with tar, screen in the sides
all around and provide awnings to protect
from rain. Please help us to make it pos-
sible to have this done right away before the
flies come.

We also need money to pay our regular
running expenses. We have no endowment
and no regular income to imeet our expenses;
we are dependent on the Lord to stir up our
friends to help us, and he has never forsaken
us yet and we believe He is not going to in

the future. R

Every movement must from time to time
fertilize itself or it will gradually run out and
ultimately perish.

FROM ONE OF THE GIRLS.

The other evening our matron was not at
home to lead worship, so the dear little lady
that stays with us led it. She rcad a chap-
ter from “The Christian’s Secret of a Happy
Life,” and it made clear a good many things
that T could not see before. One thing that
makes me feel very happy is to see how all
the girls work in the interest of onc another
here in the home, the strongest ones trying
as best they can to lift the burdens of the
weaker.,

Just the other cvening I happened in the
sewing room and saw two of the girls study-

. ing tHe Bible; and a great many other times,

even though no one sees, there is some one
girl helping another with a kind word or deed,
and I realize how happy it must make Mrs.
Swanson feel.

We are all hearty eaters here, our grocery
bill being $99.66 this month, our milk bill
$20.34. So if you have any money laid aside
for some missionary purpose, send it and we
can make good use of it; or if you have a
cow or two to donate, that would help us. A
short time ago we had nine babies on the bot-
tle, and you all must know what that means,

I want to shine in my little corner and do
what little I can to forward the Lord’s work,
and in the interest of the home, as I feel
that I can never repay all that has been done
for me while here. I want to be an overcomer,
and be found faithful when Jesus comes.

TO GIRLS IN TROUBLE.

We shall be glad to correspond with any
young woman who is in need of a friend. If
you are discouraged do not give up for we
will help you to get a new start in life. Write
to us. Address Dr. Mary W. Paulson, Hins-
dale, IIL

LONESOME WITHOUT IT.

From an inmate of the Indiana State Peni-
tentiary:

“] saw a LiFe Boat that was left in the cell
when I came here. I think it is the best little
paper I have ever read. It has been the means
of drawing me near to God.

“I thank God I know I am saved, and God
through Jesus Christ has done it.
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Warning the Cities

HE spiritual darkness that covers the

whole earth today is intensified in the
crowded centers of population. Tt is in
the citics of the mation that the gospel worker
finds the greatest impenitence and the great-
est need.

In these same wicked citics there arc pre-
sented to soul winners some of the greatest
opportunitics. Mingled with the multitudes
who have no thought of God and heaven, arc
many who long for light and for purity of
heart. Even among tlie carcless and indiffer-
ent there are not a few whose attention may
be arrested by a revelation of God’s love for
the human soul.

The spirit of the Tord is still urging men
to undertake this work with new courage and
zeal, and ncver ccase the effort until a thor-
nugh work is done.

As those who have talent to labor in the
citics, enter upon this work, even at consid-
erable personal sacrifice, the blessing of hcaven
will rest upon them. The citics everywhere
are calling for earnest, whole-hearted labor
from the servants of God.

The work in the cities 1s now to be regarded

as of special importance. Let workers be care-
fully selected, to labor two and two in the
cities, in harmony with the counsel of ex-
perienced leaders, and under the direction and
commission of Jesus Christ.
" Let not ill-advised lips utter words of dis-
couragement, but let every omne in responsi-
bility unite in planning for the accomplish-
ment of this work, knowing that He who has
led His servants hitherto will not fail them
in this time of special nced. Angels of God
will go before the workers, and will be their
sufficiency.

The believers in every church should be
aroused to take hold of this work. Let
ministers, physicians, and "all who know the
truth, go about the Lord’s work in a sensible
way, with Bible in hand, and with hecart open
to receive divine instruction.

The ordained ministers alone are not equal
to the task. God is calling not only upon min-
isters, but also wupon physicians, nurses,
canvassers, Bible workers, and other conse-
crated laymen of varied talent who have a

knowledge of the present truth, to consider
the needs of the unwarned cities.

There should be one hundred believers ac-
tively engaged in personal missionary work,
where now there is but one. Time is rapidly
passing. There is much work to be done be-
fore satanic opposition shall close up the way.
LEvery ageney must e set in operation, that
present opportunitics may be wisely improved.

There are great blessings in store for those
who fully surrender to the call of God. As
such workers undertake to win souls to Jesus,
they will find that many who never could be
reached in any other way, will respond to in-
telligent, personal effort.

Some have been fearful of undertaking work
in the cities, because this would mean hard
and continnous labor and the mvestment of
considerable means.

The Lord can not accept as workers those
who, knowing the truth, can go on day by
day, carrying no real burden for those who
know it not. Many are in necd of a new con-
version,

When truth really finds entrance to the
heart, it works with convincing power. Truth
is a divine sentiment, a living elenient that
can not help revealing itself in the life of the
recciver; it will work with convincing power
in the soul of every one who gives himself
unreservedly to God to be used as a messen-
ger for the saving of the lost.

The labors of the apostles in the carly
Christian church were characterized by won-
derful manifestations of the power of God in
the lives of the believers. Through the in-
spiration of the Holy Spirit, multitudes were
brought to a knowledge of the truth as it
is in Christ Jesus. The needs of the world
today are no less than they were in the days
of the apostles.

Those who labor for souls in these times of
impenitence and unbelief must yield them-
sclves wholly to God, and work in unison with
heavenly intelligences. The power of the Holy
Spirit will accompany the labors of those who
dedicate their cnergics and their all unre-
servedly to the completion of the work that
must he done in the last days. Angels from

&
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heaven will co-operate with them, and many
will be brought to a knowledge of the truth,
and will gladly cast their lot with God’s com-
mandment-keeping people. Means will flow
into the treasury; strong laborers will be
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raised up; the unwarned fields of the great
regions beyond will be entered, and the work
will soon close in triumph.

—E. G. W. in Review and Herald, April 7,
1910.

Special Nurses for Chicago’s Sick Poor
David Paulson, M. D.

HE proportion of the poor in our large
cities is coustautly increasing and the
among them are becoming more num-

The average doctor responds to
calls from the rich and poor alike, but the
ordinary

sick
crous.
nurses’ hureau or exchange only
sends out nurses at rates that are beyond the
rcach of ninety per cent of the sick poor in
our large citics.

1 have felt for years that if a group of con-
secrated young women were given a thor-
ongh-going six months’ nurses’ training they
would he welcomed into the homes of the sick
poor who could afford to pay them five to
twelve dollars a week, At the same time they
would have ten times better opportunities
to bring the gospel to the sick one and to win
the family to Christ than they could have if
they were merely Bible workers.

In Albany, N. Y, a prominent physician,
recognizing that the charges of the average
graduate nurse are entirely beyond the reach
of the poor, organized several ycars ago a
training course for what he calls “Domestic
Nurses.” It is six months in length. He has
sccured the endorsement of the governor of
New York and leading citizens, as well as
that of the medical society of the state of New
York., ITe has graduated in the last four
years one hundred and fifty nurses of this
class of nurses. He has had wonderful suc-
cess,  What he 1s doing for Albany we believe
the Lord will help us to do for Chicago, and
our domestic nurses may go out with the ad-
ditional cquipment of being genuine mission-
aries of the cross.

The up-to-date physician now respects and
recognizes the value of spivitual influences at
the Dbedside. Ten years ago some doctors
sncered at the Christian nurse who sought
for a chance to pray with her patients, To-

day many of those same doctors will stand
up in the medical socicty mceting and advo-
cate it as a curative ageut. Psychotherapy is
a word to conjurc by among the doctors to-
day.

So it is actually true that such a type of
domestic missionary nurses, who would be pre-
pared not only to treat the maladies of the
body, but also to bless the souls of the sick
patients, would today be considered a valuable
assct by leading physicians. It is all in the
providence of God, for it paves the way for
the medical missionary.

These missionary nurses will have a dis-
tinctive uniform from the ordinary nurse.
After this training school becomes thoroughly
established we will notify doctors in the city
of Chicago, the pastors, the women’s clubs
and the police force that we are able to sup-
ply this special type of nurses to those who
are unable to pay regular nurses’ rates, at
such prices as they can reasonably afford, and
that furthermorc they will be willing to ad-
minister to those who are in abject poverty
absolutely free for Christ’s sake.

Some one said to me the other day, “Where
will vou find such consecrated young women
to train for this work?” I am bound to say
that I know of but precions few young women
who possess the genuine consecration that is
uneeded to resist the commercial allurenients
that lie before the nurse, and to dedicate her
life so unreservedly to the saving of human
souls so that God may go before her and pre-
pare hearts for her, and have His holy angels
attend her.

But I firmly believe there are such women,
and if God is leading us to do this work He
will just as certainly send us genuine mission-
ary workers. I believe in my very soul that
no other kind will ever accomplish what God
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wants done in our large citics. The forces
of evil are too firmly entrenched to be dis-
lodged by half-hearted instruments.

I believe that as we move out in this work,
although the project may look as formidable
as taking the land of Canaan did to the spies,
yet if we have implicit trust in God’s power
to remove obstacles we shall see the Red Sea
open and the same merciful Providence at
work that has gone out so clearly before in
this effort, as He has in the establishment of
our institutions here in Hinsdale.

COME WITH US AND VISIT THE
LIFE BOAT HOME FOR WOMEN.
MARY D. HALL.

362 East 59th strcet, Chicago.

You wish to know more about the Life
Boat ITome for Women. Well, we bcelieve
we are going to have a very nice one. TFirst,
the grounds are so large and will be made
attractive.  Next the building—light and
air cvery place, ‘T'here is now, cven in the
midst of all the cleaning, papering and paint-
ing, a good, happy, wholesome atmosphere.
Come with me,—let us go over it; four stories,

you know.

The room on the left of the cntrance is
the office, all done in tan, having a lovely
window, with a tree just close to it. It is
always restful to sit by a window thus shaded
and watch the sun trying to peep through
the leaves at you. Across are the baths, and
back of them still more baths, all of which
will eventually be used as occaston needs.
See, here is the electric elevator. But to save
expense, we shall not use it until we become
quite rich. Isn’t this hall pleasant, going right
through the building? Every floor is just
the same,~—good, broad and light, with splen-
did air. Come upstairs. On thc left the two
big rooms in front are to be uscd as the liv-
ing rooms, all papered in a beantiful Quuker
gray with the border running into the old
blue,

Siegel, Cooper & Company have given us
some lovely madras curtains for this room.
Aren’t these two small rooms opening off to
the left lovely, done in a charming blue? Just
across is this beautiful bedroom in the soft-
est green, and in the back of the building

the great dining room, which will be used
as an assembly hall as well. It is tasty, done
in a rich dark green. We expect to do much
good ncighborhood work in this room.

Just to the right of that is the large kitchen,
all finished in blue and white oil cloth paper.

Now the bedrooms: aren’t there a lot of
them? Clean paint, pretty paper, light, sun-
shine, pleasant views. The home is to be al-
ways attractive and up to date. It looks as
though everything had been arranged for us
to go to work. No better building can be
found in Chicago for this purpose. It was
built for helpful work, and we pray God we
may be led to do the work as Ile wishes
it done. We shall be in full running order
soon, and will then have a good woman in
attendance at the Municipal courts to take
charge of any of our sisters in trouble who
may need and desire onr carc.

The club women have shown great interest
in the home and have voted to help maintain
it.  Other women are interesting themselves
in forming sewing societies, each paying a
small amount for the privilege of being a mem-
ber of such a circle, the money being used to
buy, while the women make the small articlcs,
such as sash curtains, burcau covers, etc., etc.

Then comes a splendid work. Young women
will be trained for missionary nurses for the
poor (though I think the rich also need just
such nurses.) Do you wonder just what a
missionary nurse is? It is an experienced
nurse, who will go into the homes with love
in her heart and knowledge in her head, which
will make her hands both deft and tender.
She will so understand the Divine Spirit that
she will bring hope and strength to lonely,
aching hearts, such hearts sometimes being
the real cause of the illness.

Such a nurse will help them to find the
right path out of the tangled underbrush. She
will be able, when some soul reaches the end
of the journey, to be a comfort to that soul
as the eyes close upon earthly vision; she will
he able to put her arms about little children
and give them of her tenderness. A mission-
ary nurse! Can we think of any life more
useful or more beautiful? The sweetness of
it—like a perfume! We hope that among the
girls who come to us some may desire to take
up such a study and work
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Surely 1 have written enough. Come and
see our home, 528 East Thirty-third Place,
near Cottage Grove avenue, Chicago. Send
us your kindest thoughts, not forgetting the
busy man in the east who found time to be
interested and encouraged us so substantially
in starting this home. -

Should you have a bit of money to spare,
don’t forget us. Much will be needed to
carry on this good work. We shall be thank-
ful for anything you can do for us.

FROM THE SUPERINTENDENT OF
REPAIRS,

A. C. GAYLORD.

[Mr. Gaylord, who has been looking after
the remodeling of the new Life Boat home
which is being opened up in Chicago at 528
East Thirty-third Place, reports the follow-
ing concerning progress of the work there.
We trust our friends will join with us in
prayer that this work may be a success, and
that the means nccessary to get it established
may be forthcoming. We believe the Lord has

%:great work to be done yet for Chicago—
d.]

We have the third floor practically ready
for occupancy as far as the walls and painting
of the wood work is concerned, except the
floors, which have not yet been provided for.

The second floor, on which are the dining
room, kitchen, matron’s office and private
room, is finished in the front part of the
building. The dining room and kitchen are
not repapered nor the floor covered. The first
floor office and reception room is finished and
the furniture in. The rooms to be done now
are the dining room and kitchen. When they
are completed then we will feel like begin-
ning work in earnest.

The outside of the building is being painted
also. We have the front and west side all
finished. We are going to repair the gutters,
which will prevent the water from running
into the basement every time it rains. We
are far enough along now so that if several
young women should apply for admittance
we could take care of them.

i

THE LIFE BOAT IIOME FOR WOMEN.
We trust she will prove a credit to the new home and

The first woman to be helped came yesterday.
a blessing to others.
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A Fatal Mistake

Rev. Capt. Kingsbury
SANTA ANA, CAL.

WO men travel along the road. We catch

the words they speak as they pass by.

“The saloon, why that’s a good thing; never
does any harm.”

“I'IL tell ye, ye are just right, pard, a saloon
in town is a good thing,—builds up business,
makes things go. Those folks as vote agin
it are just cotting off their own noscs. Whis-
ky never hurts anybody but just them few men
that is unrcasonable and drink too much av
it.”

“Right you are, Pat, and we will vote for the
saloon every time. Oh, here we are, right at
‘The First Chance’; come along and take a
drink.”

PICTURE NUMBER ONE.

Not far away stands a sort of apology for a
houscs In the dusky twilight its outlines are
plainly seen. A rickety door stands wide
open. A voice,—

“Now I lay me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul to keep;
Tf 1T should die before I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take,
And this T ask for Jesus' sake”

A tiny white-robed three-year-old boy rises
from the mother’s knee. A loving arm is out-
stretched and gathers the little figure in. A
sad, tear-marked face bends, and a kiss falls
upon the boy's lips. The facc is thin and
careworn, with an expression of sadness and
grief. The boy is fair and thin of face and
figure, old beyond his years, evidently used
to suffering.

Now the mother speaks slowly lest the boy
fail to grasp all the truth. Back yonder in the
cemetery, in the pauper’s corner, is a new-
made grave. If the truth were told, the head-
stone, if- any is ever placed there, would need
only this to tell the whole story,—“Tremens.”
The saloon did it, that’s all.

It is this that the mother is talking about.
She tclls the boy in simple, plain language
why, how it all came about: the death of the
strong, stalwart man, just in the prime of
life, the lad’s father, who that day had been

buried in a drunkard’s grave. The story told,
and the cause of it all explained, the anxious
mother exacts a promise from her wee hoy
that he will never, never touch the curscd
drink. A tiny boy! Ioes he understand?
Yes, yes. In three years of his wee life the
Ditter woes of the drink have cursed his little
being; yet in spite of debaucheries, revelings,
and beatings of a besotted father, the little fel-
low lives.

Iriends and neighbors are kind to the widow
and the orphan boy. The mother’s heart is
wrapped up in the lad. She loves, watches
over, prays and toils for him and him alone,
and he develops into a noble, manly little fel-
low, proves an apt scohlar, and in the race for
knowledge outspeeds the best among his com-
panions.

By the time his education is completed, he
has become a big, broad-shouldered, handsame
young man, a very king among men; a young
maun, not only of splendid physical develop-
ment, but of noble principles and sterling
character, which won for him an enviable
place among men. lle is a success.

By and by he is attracted to the side of the
most gifted and beautiful young lady of the
neighborhood city.  This lady, the daughter
of a wealthy and learned judge of highest
standing, gladly receives the attentions of the
young fellow. The judge, though quite aristo-
cratic, never objected. Character and sterling
worth counted above all else with him. So
when the young fellow asked for the daughter,
the judge said “Yes”; that, though his daugh-
ter was his rarest treasure, yet he could trust
all her happiness and years with such a man as
he.

How bright the prospects,—good business
connections, the respect and admiration of a
wide circle of acquaintances, bounding health.
So, when the wedding bells sounded, every-
hody said, “Yes, yes, that is as it should be;
made for each other.” A life, a future of great
happiness, wealth and prosperity and useful-
uness was predicted by all.
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PICTURE NUMBER TWO.

This scene is laid at the home of the dis-
tinguished jurist. Fine horses, carriages, and
liveried coachmen and attendants are seen all
about the beautiful grounds. The house is
brilliantly lighted, and in the big parlors the
wedding ceremony is on. Amid the flowers,
the music, the charm, the noble words of the
marriage service roll out, and a right royal
and kingly young man and a queenly and
beautiful woman become one. Then come the
congratulations, then to the big dining room
where a splendid wedding feast is spread.

Alas, the unexpected has happened. On the
great tables are glasses and flagons of rare
and costly wines. The judge a drinker? Why,
a little wine now and then, and on this occa-
sion, why, to be sure! How happy cverybody
seems. Happicst among them all is a queenly
looking woman with handsome face and snow
white hair,—just a trace of sorrow in the
deep blue eyes. That is because of the old
time sorrow,—no, not because she sees the
wines on the table. Ah, has she not the
boy's promise? And has he not kept it? For
this is the boy’s mother.

Guests are scated, the feast proceeds; amid
the merriment the clinking of glasses is heard,
till the bride, full of happiness and pride, re-
quests her husband to drink with her to health
and happiness. He begs to be excused. The
bride insists. The young man whispers a few
words in her car, and explains that he can not
take the wine, and why.

The young woman’s pride is touched. She
wants this once to realize aud show her power
over this kingly man who is her husband.
She whispers back and says, “You will drink
with me just this once, John, or I'll never live
with you a day.” Then the young husband
yields, drinks with his wife, and oh, the pity
of it all! The sleeping giant of an inherited
appetite is aroused; then another glass fol-

lows, cre long another.
beginning of the end!

Ah, this marks the

SCENE THE THIRD.

Six months roll by, and now we see the
last act in the last scene. So awful is it that
I have no words to paint it as it ought to be
painted. Plainly and simply stated, here it is:
The form of a big, brawny man, young in
years, bound to the cot on which he lies,—
groaning, writhing in the agonies of tremens.
Hideous beasts, serpents, and all the imps of
hell and Satan seem to let loose upon this one
victim. Then decath! And one more drunk-
ard’s grave. That’s all. Is it? Not quite.

In yonder city in a cell in an insane asylumn,
sits a young woman alone, e raving maniac.
Back in the home city stands the mansion
of the great and wealthy jurist. Within its
walls stay two old, broken-hearted people,—
the judge and his wife. Back in the old home
town is the modest cottage of a widow. Look.
There sits an old woman’s bowed form, tear-
wet face, sobbing, broken-hearted, alone, all
alone, save for God,—a sorrowful, grief-strick-
en wreck, all that is left of the mother of the
boy whose promise turned to dust and ashes
in the hour of awful temptation. This is fact,
not fiction. Reader, look on it all. Then
read above and across the whole scene the
black, blasting, withering truth: THE SA-
LOON DID IT ALL.

Yes, that is where the father began with
his first glass. Never had he been tempted
till the day that institution opened up not far
from his home. It was the saloon that fostered
and fed the appetite that developed within
his nature. It was from this appetite, this love
for the accursed liquor that the son, yet un-
born, inherited that appetite that slumbered
and slept till awakened on that fatal wedding
night. Yes, clearly, the saloon did it all; and
the saloon never affects one’s life without it
affects other and innocent beings also.
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The Hinsdale Sanitarium which was born in answer to prayer and has been providentially built up to its present dimensions in a little over five years’ time.

IS IT SAFE TO TRUST
GOD FOR EVERYTHING?

DAVID PAULSON, M. D.

We are coming more and more
to look to God to maintain the
different lines of work that He
has helped us to establish. It is
for this reason that we have no
solicitors in the field. God knows
our needs and we look to Him to
supply them.

As he impresscs us to make
these nceds known through the
columns of Tue Lire Boar and
through other means we shall do
it, but we want that God shall
have an opportunity to demon-
strate to all that He does hear
and answers prayer, that it is safe
to launch out and build up work
for Him even when the capital is
not in sight, and that He will
enable us not to be put to shame
before our enemies.

When we started out ten years
ago to establish the Hinsdale
sanitarium we had not a dollar
to our name and did not know
where to get any, but a beautiful
well-equipped institution contain-
ing today eighty guests and a
splendid corps of God-fearing
workers is here, and all the credit
of it belongs to God. He went
before us and made bare His
arm at every turn of the road.

There was a little, stuffy cot-
tage in West Hinsdale which we
were using for a rescue home. It
was unsanitary and unsuitable for
work in every way. We prayed
to God to give us something bet-
ter and our Dbeautiful, eleven-
thousand - dollar rescue home
equipped and furnished through-
out and doing a grand work for
God and humanity is the result.

We are opening up a new Life
Boat home in Chicago by faith.
Qutside of the assistance that we
shall receive regularly from the

-
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! * PATIENTS OUT ON THE VEKRANDA OF THE GOOD SAMARITAN INN.

In this institution patients are furnished humble accommodations from a dollar a week upwards; board

on the European plan, rarely exceeding fifty cents a day.

kind-hearted railroad man in the east we have
nothing assured, but wec know that God's
providence had led out in this enterprise and
we trust Him to go before us.

The Good Samaritan Inn which is the sani-
tarium work for the sick poor in Hinsdale
needs cnlargement and cquipment and a heat-
ing plant. There is not a dollar in sight for
this purpose, but God has promised great
things for those who have pity upon the
poor. We expect Him to move on the hearts
of some of Flis pcople to assist in this enter-
prisc. We shall cling to His promises with
unwavering faith and believe that God will use
our experiences in these different directions
to inspire more faith in the efficacy of prayer
in the hearts of His people everywhere.

“Iet us not be weary in well doing! for in
due season we shall reap, if we faint not.”

Price for treatment on the same moderate basis.

IT IS KINDNESS THAT COUNTS.

The following letter is from an inmate of
the Vermont State Prison:

“There is nothing like a mother, but when
she is gone the dear LiFe BoAr cheers the heart
and brings one to one’s self as nothing else
can, because it speaks to the heart. When
one is ill and alone, with not even a blot of
a pen from the outside world, as I once was,
then it is kindness every time that counts and
no heart will fail to respond if given in the
true spirit.

“You can never cheat us poor unfortunates.
No, no; there is no class of beings as quick
to see as we are, and we can never be put on
our feet with a club or sham friendship; but
the real things have no limit; and the real
thing can be found in the LiFE BoAT maga-
zine,”
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The Alcoholic Problem in Everyday Life

Howard A. Kelly, M. D., Professor Diseases of Women of the

Johns Hopkins Hospital
BALTIMORE, MD.

[The last few ycars the most intelligent
physicians have all joined hands in the crusade
against alcohol, for modern science utterly
condemns its use, either in health or in the
sick room.

We are glad to present the following ab-
stract from a paper read before the American
Society for the Study of Alcohol and other
Drug Narcotics at a recent meeting  held in
Washington, D. C. Dr. Kelly is one of Ameri-
ca's greatest surgeons, and we are thankful to
say, 1s also a humble and carnest Christian
man; a man who carrics his Bible around in
his medicine case, and is not ashamed to let
it be known that he reads it, and believes it
from cover to cover—Ed.]

As a citizen, with cyyes opened perhaps a
little wider Dbecausc of my medical training,
I observe that alcohol has destroyed the hap-
piness and the lives of relatives, friends, and
acquaintances; that it has sometimes served
to degrade the noble-minded and the godly
man below the level of the pig.

I have seen that it robs the home of peace;
it puts a barrier between husband and wife
and kills all true parental tenderness, throw-
ing the children back into the world for that
moral training a father and a mother are alone
fitted by nature to give.

As a citizen I observe with alarnt an in-
creasing tendency to its use by women in
socicty, who take cocktails, champagne, and
the various wines of the table. I have seen
sweet, modest girls, flushed with wine, be-
come loud and boisterous, and, with habitual
indulgence, coarsc, and at last ruined morally
and physically. T have never met a man or
a woman who indulged frecly who loved the
truth or had any clear vision of the value of
spiritnal things. Tts use is perhaps the com-
moncst cause of spiritual blindness.

As a citizen T further note that it is one of
the most dreadful and insidious of all corrupt-
ing agents known to men in debauching legls-
tatures and robbing our citizens of the results
of their labors at the ballot box, making a
government of the people, by the people, for
the people a farcical phrase, while King Alco-

hol sits enthroned in the legislative hall

As a citizen I note that it is alcohol which
fills our prisons, whether taken in the form
of a stronger bevcrage as whisky, or Dbeer
as a representative of the milder beverages.
It is at the bottom of most crime, domestic
infelicity, poverty, seductions, murders; it is
allied to all that is evil and destructive of the
high aims of civilization.

One of the greatest lessons life has taught
me is that great truths grow not stale but
sweeter with repetition, so I do not hesitate
to remind you of certain things, though you
know them. I therefore pause a moment be-
fore T approach my conclusion to consider
some of the common arguments against total
abstinence urged by a friend of mine a few
days ago as we discussed this momentous
topic. First and foremost stands that time-
honored asscrtion so often heard on the lips
of the drunkard, as well as of the moderate
drinker: “It is a sign of weakness to pledge
myself to abstinence. My will is strong
enough; I can control myself; I can quit when
T will” T

Out of all the drunkards and the tens of
thousands of criminals made what they arc by
alcoholic liquors, of the thousands who il
our insane asylums, and the tens of thousands
of dependents in our poorhouses, it would be
hard to find one not equally asscrtive of the
sovereignty of his will in all his acts, and of
his entire ability to take hquor or lct it aloste,
as he might choose, when he started out.

Tt is pitiful to hear now and then cven a
poor, dehauched drunkard, with one foot slip-
ping over the edge of the grave, still reiterat-
ing this same old worn-out phrase. I think
T still hear the last feeble refrain as he topples
into the grave. “I can—"" but all who pitifully
watch him know that he can't.

What a peculiarly damnable trait it is in
alcohol, that while it is literally destroying
the highest centers in the Drain aud wiping
out the fibrils of association so mnccessary to

-
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the will in forming a judgment to act or to
restrain it yet deludes its victim into thinking
that he has quickened powers, a stronger will
and a better judgment.

If it is “a sign of weakness to be a total
abstainer,” I hasten to confess my weakness,
and I confess it for all who are dependent
upon me; would that I might also make con-
fession for the whole world., We are uo
stronger than many of the thousands of bright
young men and fine women who thought they
were strong and found out their weakness
only too late.

“To condemn alcohol by not taking it in
company makes one appear a faddist.” Well,
that may be said of every one who opposes
sin in any of its forms. It is hard to go
agaiust common practice, but it is one of the
hard things that puts moral fiber into one,
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and that’s

He who confesses that lie is his brother’s
keeper will let alcohol alone and will fight
it as the deadliest peril that has ever threatened
to engulf our race.

the best thing we have in life.

Finally let me add that were this whole
community to adopt at once the will of this
assembly and to sweep alcohol from the land,
T would have no hope of any permanent bet-
terment, unless with the movement there went
that dependence on God through Christ to
whom the Christian looks for all that is 'good
and transforming and ecffective in his life. A
real moral principle is transforming in its
efficacy ; mere repression is not transforma-
tion. Transformation is wrought in the soul
when it stands consciously before God with
the desire of sceing sin and dealing with it
according to His will.

BETTER THAN FOOD.

Recently an inmate of the South Dakota
Penitentiary sent the money for fifty of the
special prisoners’ number of Tur Lire Boar,
to distribute among his fellow inmates. We
just received the following letter from him
after receiving Tue Lire Boars. The ma-
jority of the prisoners are not able to pay even
for the copy they receive, but they are just as
eager to get it and appreciate it just as much.

“T received the tifty copies of Tue LirFe
Boart yesterday, also the ten regular numbers.
I was indeed very glad to get them. I will
do all T can to increase the circulation. Oh,
the good this magazine is doing both in and
cut of the prison! The truth of the matter is
I would rather do without enough to eat than
to be without Tur Lire Boar. In making
this statement some may think 1 am a fit
subject for the institution of the feeble minded,
but it doesn’t matter what people think, for
it's the truth that God wants. [ sincerely
wish yvou the greatest of success in your good
work; it is the means of cheering up many a
man that is discouraged. I thank God for
the faith and hope that I have, becaunse with-
out same life is not worth living. But with
faith and hope, faith in Christ, it pays in this
life, to say nothing of the life that is to
come.

“The May issue is full of stirring articles,
but the one on page 160, by an inmate of
Jefferson City Prison, “The Open Door to the
Shut In's,” and the article by Mrs. Maud
Ballington Booth were just fine to say the
least. 1 am getting along splendidly. ‘Al
things work together for good to themn that
love God, to them who arc the cal
ing to His purpose’ Rom. 8:28.
“At_ one time in my life I would be ashamed
to be caught distributing tracts, Life Boats,
Bibles, etc. but Christ has taken such fool-
ishness out of my heart.  In the thirteenth
chapter of St. John we read where Christ

led accord-

washed 1lis disciples’ feet, not because they
needed it, T suppose, but to teach them to be
humble, not proud. The tnmates have a choir

now, and they arc getting along very well”

We are receiving most encouraging reports
from our agents who are handling Tue Lire
Boar. They are mecting with the very best
of success. We arce praying God that He
will put it in the hearts of many others to
circilate Tue Lire Boar among the people,
aund as a result many may be led to Christ.

Write for special tcrms to agents.
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The Life Boat Mission in Its New Location -

THE LIFE BOAT.

E. B. Van Dorn, Supt., 828 3bth Place
CHICAGO, ILL.

HE last mecting of the Life Boat mission
at 471 State strect was held Sunday
night, April 27th.  The next Sunday the
work was opened at the new place in the
stockyards district. Circumstances werc some-
what different as to place and thc number
of pcople present, but we had a good meet-
ing.

At this place hundreds of people come for
ailments of the body. This is a veritable pool
of Bethesda, where the poor and impotent
come and wait for the doctor to do some-
thing for them. Some receive encouragement,
while others go away fceling downhearted
and discouraged. They have all sinned, and
the results of their transgression have brought
them down near to the grave and their lives
to the destroyers.

Of such people Job says in Chapter 33,
verses 23 and 24, “If there be a messenger
with him, an interpreter, one among a thou-
sand, to show unto man his uprightuess; then
he is gracious unto him, and saith, Deliver
him from going down to the pit: I have
found a ransom.” This is the object of this
part of the work. “As Moses lifted up the
serpent in the wilderness, even so must the
Son of Man be lifted up; that whosoever
believeth in Him should not perish, but have
eternal life.” John 3:14, 15.

Seven people were present at the first
meeting, twelve at the next and fifteen at
the third meeting. A company has been or-
ganized, and cards of invitation printed; and
a permit to hold meetings on the street ob-
tained from the police department. The po-
lice told me that it was the worst part of the
city for street meetings and they thought we
had better not try it. I told them we were
hard workers, and had come to stay and do
them good. They said they hoped we would
succeed.

We expect to organize a Sunday school
so we can gather it and instruct the children
on the streets. We believe something can be
done for them. We need a good woman to
help us in working for women in their homes,

and teaching them how to live aud care for
their children.

Some plan should be arranged for outings
for mothers with their children in the coun-
try, where they can have pure air, sunshine,
and good food, and thus regain their health
and fortify themselves for the trying things
of life as they have to meet them in the city.
We hope that a good work will be developed
in a short time here in this new center. Will
you who read this remember us at the throne
of grace that many of these afflicted ones
may come in touch with the great Physician
and be made whole?

THE POOR DRUNKARD IN THE
GUTTER.

CAROLINE LOUISE CLOUGH.

A prominent socicty woman while passing
along on the streets of Chicago one day hur-
rying to the depot to catch a certain train go-
ing to her home in the suburbs, noticed a
young man standing on the curb stone. He
had lost his overcoat, his clothing was in a
mutilated condition, and he was evidently un-
der the influence of liquor. Just then a po-
liceman came up and tried to push him on
with his club, but he was too drunk to travel
Then another came along and gave him a
crack over the head with his club and left
him. That touched the woman's heart and
she stepped up and asked the young man if
he had any place to go. He said, “No.” Then
taking him by the arm she said, “Come home
with me.”

She soon found she was not going to wet
him to the depot on time so she called a pe-
liceman and asked him to help her. He
looked at her, then at the poor, drunken
wretch at her side, and said, “What is that
man to you?”

She, with only the one thought in her heart
that every man is her brother, replied, “Why,
he is everything to me” The policeman,
thinking this young man to be her husband
or some near relative said, “Yes, madam, I
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will be glad to help you home with him,” and
took him to the train, never leaving him until
he reached her beautiful home. Her help im-
mediately gave him a bath and put him to
bed.

That night her husband was detained in the
city and did not reach home until late. He
was surprised at finding his wife sitting up
waiting for him, and still more surprised when
she said there was a drunkard upstairs for
him to reform.

“Why, you don’t mean to say that you have
brought one right into our home!”

“Yes, I have, and he is upstairs in the bed.”

“We must get him out of the house at once.
Why, he will rob us and kill us all and set
the house on fire before morning.”

To which this dear little woman, who was
willing to risk so much to save a boy, re-
plied :

“Alright, if you put him out I shall go too.
He is everything to me.”

Finally the husband was persuaded to go
to the room and sce him. He found the
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young man fast asleep, and the perspiration
which had come out on his forehead caused
his hair to curl in tiny curls all around his
face.

The tears came into that husband’s eyes as
he stood there looking at that boy-—some
mother’s boy. Some mother’s heart was
breaking perhaps just then for her boy.

They kept him all night and in the morning
conveyed him to a place of safety, and to their
surprise they learned that he was the son of
wealthy influential people living in anothe:
suburb. A letter of appreciation from the
mother of that boy paid them for all their ef-
fort in his behalf.

I think it was D. L. Moody who said he
could see himself in every drunkard on the
street but for the grace of God. There is
some good in every man and why should we
not do the good Samaritan act to those who
have fallen by the wayside? That kind of
seed sowing will be sure to bring a harvest
that we will rejoice over later on.

Greater Than All

(John 10:29.)

PEARL WAGGONER

Greater than all, yes, greater
Than the cares which jar and press
Till the heart is burdened, sad and sore,
Is the peace of God, which hovers o’er
With a brooding tenderncss.

Greater than all, yes, greater
Than the bitter, cruel sting
And the aching wound earth’s arrows leave
Is the comfort for the hearts that grieve,
Which heavenly angels bring.

Greater than all, yes, grcater
Than all our doubts and fears,
Arc the promises our God has made,
Which endure alike through sun and shade,
Unchanging through the years.

Greater, and far more powerful
Than our strongest, wiliest foe,
Is the Onc who came to scck and save,
Who triumphant was o’cr e’en the grave,
Whose power is ours to know.

Greater than all, yes, greater
Than our myriad mistakes,
Is the mercy that the Father shows,
The forgiveness He in love bestows,
And the gladness that it makes.

Greater than all, far greater
Than the things which so annoy,
Than the cutting word, though intent be kind,
Is the love which hecart to heart can bind,—
And its fruits of peace and joy.

Greater, yes, vastly greater
Than all earthly joy or strife,
Are the joys our Saviour holds in store
Which shall be our own for evermore,
Through a never-ending life.
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A WORD TO BOYS AND THEIR
PARENTS

Mrs. MARGARET KEDLER,
723 East Thirty-fifth Street, Chicago, IIL

[Mrs. Kedler has sold thousands of copies
of Tur Lire Boar, having traveled all over
tlie eastern half of this country. She is now
located in Chicago and is spending all her
time selling this magazine—FEd.]

Much has been said about girls keeping
themselves pure and chaste and it is certainly
as it ought to be; but I am afraid that many
forget to warn and teach the small boy. They
do not seem to realize how much trouble a
boy can get into, or to take into consideration
that he may have as warm and tender a heart
as a girl, and that it is just as easy to hurt
his feelings, crush his hopes and thus dis-
courage him in well doing as it is a girl
All mothers who have little boys ought to be
very watchful of them and very firm and
tender.

My mother died before T was ten years old,
and I had two younger brothers to care for.
One was six and one four years old at the
time. I used to go visiting to the neighbors
and my little brothers wanted to go, too.
Wherever I went they would follow me, and
it somectimes annoyed me, and 1 would send
them home. Sometimes too 1 would send
them out to play when they wanted to stay
arcund home and track in and ount of the
house with their muddy boots.

I noticed after they began going with all the
other boys in the neighborhood that they be-
gan to form bad habits, and then I was glad
enough to keep them at home and entertain
them by telling them stories and playing
games with them. But the friendship had
beenn made with the other boys, and it was
no easy matter to keep my brothers away from
them or to break them of their bad habits.

Once I missed the younger one. I found
him behind the barn with a pipe and some
tobacco he was trying to smoke. But he was
having a hard time of it and when I found
him was as white as a corpse. He was very
sick; he had swallowed nicotin.  The ‘other
boys were ready to tell him how to smoke
so that it would not make him sick, and to
encourage him to try again, but I never knew
him to make another attempt; that one lesson
seemed to satisfy him.
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I often meet men and boys who say they
acquired drink and evil habits from their
associates. How well it would be to train
them to choose good companions while they
are young.

A few years ago 1 was visiting a young
woman who had a bright baby boy a few
months old. We talked about our children’s
future,—her boy and my girl,—and the dan-
gers that beset the girls.
she said to

T was shocked when
“It won’t make much dif-
ference what Harry does when he gets big;
he's a boy.”

me,

There are many other parents
who think it does not make much difference
what their boys do, because they'r: boys. But
it docs make a difference with the boys.
One woman who had several small children,
among them a boy of ten, a very bright and
affectionate boy, said to
boy to be just as pure as my girls.”
he was a good boy when I knew him.
Yesterday I walked along Halsted street
with a package of Lire Boarts.

me, “T want m
b y

And

I noticed a
crowd of about fifty people gathered in a
circle, and when I passed through the open
space I saw a policeman holding a man down.
The policeman had the man flat on his back
on the sidewalk, and he was holding him down
by placiug his knee on the man’s stomach and
holding his hands. Another policeinan stood
close by. They were waiting for a patrol
wagon. I wondered if he was one of those
who had beeun allowed to do as he pleased when
a boy. It made a difference with him now.

Oh, that many more mothers might think
and tecach as that one mother did, who said,
“I want my boy to be just as pure as my
girls.” A boy has so many temptations be-
cause he is out inm the world, and I think
as a rule men are more easily led than women.
I notice in my LiFe Boar work that many men
buy from me or refuse to buy because their
companions do. They seem to have a leader
and then follow their leader,—at lcast four-
fifths of the men do. It always does me good
to see a man buy a paper after half a dozen
men have refused in his presence and per-
haps said unkind things. It shows that man
has a mind of his own—he is not influenced
by those about him but guided by his own
judgment.
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While T was busily engag-
ed in making my sales a
tiny. newsboy ecntered. He
was so small, four or five
years old, that I started at
the mite in amazement. The
nmen followed my gaze and
must have noticed my look
of surprise, and then began
to talk unkindly to the lit-
tle fellow. “You ought to be
home in bed,” they said
gruffly. I thought so too,
but thought perhaps the lit-
tle fellow was not respon
sible for being there. No
doubt he was sent to work.
1 told the mnien so, for I
could not bear to have them
speak crossly to the child.

1 went into the next place
and as I returned from it the
little newsboy came out of
the first place. e came up
to me, holding his head as
high and proud as a king.
“That man gave mec a quar-
ter,” said he, “and 1 am go-
ing to buy one of your
books.”  1le bought it and
about an hour later 1 saw
him going down the strect
with his little arms full of
packages. I judged {rom
their appearance that he had
been to the five and ten cent
store and made his Christ-
mas purchases. An older boy
was with him. The older boy
had a large bundle of cvening
papers under his arms. The
little fellow had sold out first.

You can’t always tell by a
person’s size what he is worth.

The barefoot boy who has learned the language of . ) . N
nature is certainly more fortunate than the one whose I hope this bright little boy will

only playground is the strect of a large city. not be influenced by his evil

- surroundings, but I fear for him.

While selling Tue Lire BoaT one evening I This is a wicked world to send a little child

entered a place that was crowded with men, out into. Can one so young resist the
and every man bought one of my papers. temptations of the older boys?




198

THE SECRET OF POWER.
GYPSY SMITH.

(When the well known evangelist, Gypsy
Smith, was in Chicago the last time he visited
Moody Institute and gave a talk to the stud-
ents, which contained some precious truths
that we hope every Christian worker will take
deeply to heart.—Ed.)

The secret of all real power is goodness. I
learned that very early in my own ministry.
I was driven to learn it. ‘When I began to
work for Christ in my  poor, blundering,
stumbling way, I made a good discovery,
that T could not lean on anything I knew, for
I knew nothing, I had no knowledge I
learned that it did not do to be only clever;
there is danger that one draws on this clever-
ness, which may be one’s curse.

I discovered that if I were to have any
power over hearts, whether over one or a
multitude, I could not lean on myself. So I
was shut up to this thought, my power must
come from some source that was more than
human ; it must come from God.

Then I discovered that if I had laid claim
to that power I must be the kind of a Chris-
tian that my Lord could trust. Has that got
well into your hearts and consciences?
Listen! If God would give me power, I must
depend upon Ilim, be steadied, settled. I
must trust hitn, I must be good. Above every-
thing else God wants a good man or a good
woman, loyal through and through. So my
prayer day by day was, “Lord, make me good.”

God can do wonders with us when we are
consecrated to His service. All that comes
from your tongue or pen will be colored by
the state of your own heart, which no human
eye can penctrate. If you are not good, do
not be busy about religious things, for you
will be a curse and a hindrance to somebody.
Do not make an attempt to do what you do
not attempt to be, You must have goodness.
If you are a good man or a good woman you
will speak when you do not open your lips,
you will live a sermon that will breathe and
pulsate and work.

If you ask me the keynote of my success,
T would say to you simply and honestly—an
honest attempt to be loyal to Jesus Christ, that
is all. That is my great asset. We know a
good man when we hear him speak, and we
know a good woman when we come in con-
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tact with her. There is an appeal in such to
the best that is in us. The first thing then
is, be good.

You may be a clever speaker, singer or or-
ganizer, but God wants the heart right, trans-
parent as a sunbeam and beautiful as a spring
morning. Forgive me if 1 still try to drive
this thought a little deeper; the danger is that
you neglect your own spiritual life. Listen!
Just when you lose the surprising quality in
your religion your spiritual power will begin
to wane.

I tell you that cvery morning I open my
eyes I discover a new Saviour. Christ is more
wonderful to me than yesterday, than when
I first knew Him. Look after other areas,
but do not neglect your own patch. Keep
your own spiritual life; drink deeply of the
things of God; live in the land of springs.
You will never give out what you do not take
in; if you feed other people you must feed
well yourself. Keep guard and watch jealous-
ly over your own life. If your heart and life
is a little temple where God can dwell. He
will direct and control all the forces in you,
gather up all the sensitive springs of your
life, and with His fingers He will give forth
music through you that will make the world
glad; but remember the one thing I must now
impress, your heart and life must be in har-
mony with God.

We are too flippant, too superficial, we do
not get into the deep places, into the secret
places with God, we do not lie long enough at
the foot of the cross, we do not seek the con-
stant witness of the cleansing power of the
blood of Christ.

My Drethren, let your lives be hid with
Christ in God. Then when you go forth to
speak it will be a “Thus saith the Lord”
Your words will drip with power from the al-
tar, the very atmosphere about you will seem
to be drenched with God. The people who
come in contact with you will see God and
know that you are intimate with God.

Remember, you are His witnesses, His mes-
sengers, His temple, His platform. You are
a voice, a finger, a medium. For Christ’s sake,
give Him a chance to do His work through

you. Do not mind reputation, God will take
care of that. Keep your conscience clean.
BE GOOD.
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A GLIMPSE OF THE HOME COMING.

In the March number of this magazine we
published an account of Herbert Owen’s ex-
perience in building up a school in Central
America. At that time he was interesting
his friends in this country in the work and
received substantial help from the family at
Hinsdale while here. We have just received
a letter from him telling of his home coming
from which we abstract the following:

“Day before yesterday about three o’clock
in the afternoon, our party was riding through
the foothills that surround this valley, when
I heard a man call, then a woman’s voice, and
a moment later we saw Brother Graham and
Mrs .Owen riding toward us. They had come
out a league lthree miles] to meet us.

“We were fourteen days on the trip from
Nashvillee The stcamer voyage was an ex-
ceptionally quict one of four days. We had
to wait at Puerto Cortez two days for the
train as one runs only cvery few days. After
a trip ot sixty miles we reached the terminus
of the narrow gauge road. Here we waited
three days for mules. The animals were so
small that one of our party said his could not
carry him so he walked the first ten miles.

“We stopped over night at a home on the
way and had boiled plantain and salt for sup-
per. Then we hung up our nammocks, the
day had been warm but the night was cool.
Our party had some difficulty in getting
comfortably located in their swinging beds,
but were philosophical and in the morning
admitted having slept some in spite of the
dogs and the rats that would gnaw in a most

tantalizing way at the hammock ropes. We
had milk and tortillae [round hard cakes
made from corn] for breakfast, then the mules
were brought from the pasture and saddled.
Nearly all the second day our road lay through
the level wvalley of the Rio Blanco. Our
friend who was afraid to ride the mule had
decided to travel with the packers so that he
could come on at his leisure.

“There has been a good crop of corn here
this season and we found no difficulty in
getting food along the way. We thoroughly
enjoyed the trip as we wound around the
mountain sides first up then down, sometimes
walking to rest ourselves or the mules. The
sccond day ticks began to be troublesome
but when we reached the next village we had
a hot bath and turpentine rub and slept fine all
night.

“As soon as our workers here received the
money from the States they began to brighten
up the buildings with white wash. The store
room was well filled with bananas and
plantains from our plantation and on swing-
ing shelves out of the reach of ants and rats
were sacks of native wheat and rice.

“As we find ourselves in the midst of the
work here I feel to thank you and your co-
workers for putting your shoulders with ours.
At Santa Cruz we found two bright chil-
dren. The girl was fifteen years old and a
student in the town school but with no chance
because of the immoral influence of her home,
so we are taking her and her brother. We
must do much of that kind of work. This
must be a rescue home as well as a school.

Mission School in Central America.
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A VISIT TO THE JOHN WORTHY
SCHOOL.

MRS. D. K. ABRAMS,
558 Dryant Avenue, Chicago, IlL

The Lord has given Sister Richmond and
myself a Dburden for the young boys and
girls that arc growing up into manhood and
womanhood, and we have been asking the
Lord what ITe would have us do for them
that we might be help to save them from go-
ing down the road that leads to destruction.
So the Lord put it into our hearts and minds
to ask Brother McBride, who has charge of
the services at the John Worthy Reform
school, for the privilege of taking some of
our Sabbath-school boys to visit that school
that it might leave au impression on their
minds for life, and good come from it.

Brother McBride has been holding gospel
services at the Jolin Waorthy school for five
years on Tuesday nights, and God has blessed
his work. 1lc has now opencd up a place called
“The Parting of the Ways Home,” located
on the corner of Twenty-sccond and Clark
street, for men who come out of the Bride-
well prison. He gives them lodging, clothes
and feeds them, and then finds work for them;
helps them to help themsclves.  God lelps
those who are willing to help themselves. This
is good work; may God bless him in his cfforts
for the good of humanity.

Brother McBride gave us not ouly the privi-
lege of bringing our boys, but invited us to
make up a party of twenty-five and take part
in the mceting, so we invited the young people
of our church, also the girls in our Practical
Training school. Dr. Paulson gave a fine
tallk on character building. The young people
sang scveral songs, and the girls from the
Practical Training school sang two picces.
Our hearts were made sad as we looked upon
those faces, some so innocent looking, aud o,
how [ longed to help them!

May God help us to work and save the boy.
It was a beautiful sight to sce the boys knecl-
ing on their beds in prayer before retiring for
the night,—some mothers’ boys.

Where are your boys tonight? Ifather and
mother, are you companions to them? Are you
shiclding them from the tempter’s snare? May
God hielp you to ask Him for wisdom to train
up your child in the way he should go so tiiat
when he i1s old he will not depart from it.

GRADUATING EXERCISES OF THE
HINSDALE SANITARIUM NURSES
TRAINING SCHOO..

CAROLINE LOUISE CLOUGH.

Wednesday cvening, Junc first, the third
class will gradnate from the FHinsdale Sani-
tarium Training School for missionary nurses.
Prof. P. I Magan, of Nashville, Teun., will
give an address on “The Christian Nurse.”
The class will he represented by a paper read
by Miss Myrtle Campbell o “Onr Advantages
Prof. Frank B. Web-
ster and Mr, L. T. Hooker will furnish spe-
cial music.

and Disadvantages.”

This class has taken for their motto, “Am-
bassadors for Our King,” and their aim is
“To Live Loyally.” The song, “Loyalty to the
Master,” will he sung by a chorus of nurses.

The graduating class is composed of Maric
Arntzen, Myrtle  Campbell, Nellie  Jeffers,
Bertha Reimche and Anna Schiffier. In our
next issne we hope to publish a report of the
exercises.

As thiese people step ount of the Ilinsdale
Sanitarium  Training School for Missionary
Nurses, and into the larger training school—
that of their life’'s work, we trust that they
will make a success of that as they have of
the former.

With the city of Chicago lying at our feet,
with its hundreds of thousands of sick and
afflicted, both physically and spiritually, both
among the wealthy and the poor, are there not
other young pcople who have consecrated their
lives to the Master’s service who will come
and B places made vacant by this graduating
class?

This nurses’ training course is three ycars
in length. The school is recognized by the
New York State Board of Regents. If you
feel God leading you to give your life to this
work, write to the secretary of the school,
Mary W. Paulson, M. D, Hinsdale, 1I., for
further information.

“I could not do without Tur Lirg Boar for
I like to read it Detter than any other paper
we take. I have rcad so many good things
in the little paper I can hardly wait for its
monthly visits.”

e
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IN THIS GENERATION.

A little more than twenty years ago the
Students' Foreign Mission Volunteer Move-
ment was born in Moody’s school at North-
ficld, Mass. They took for their slogan, “The
Tivangelization of the World in This Gener-
ation.” Almost instantly it caught the hearts
of the best students in this country, and as a
result thousands have dedicated their lives to
carry the gospel to carth’s remotest bounds.

Once in four years the Students’ Voluntecer
Movement holds a great national convention.
The one four years ago was held at Nashville.
A hundred young men and women walked up
on the platform and promised the Lord that
they would go to foreign fields that very year.
It was found that some of the missionary
hoards did not have money enough to send
these young people to the foreign field. The
thought came to a young man from Washing-
ton, D. C., “If the Christian business men of
America could sce this as I sec it, they would
donate the money.”

He kept thinking and praying about it, and
as a result the now well-known Laymen’s
Missionary Movement was organized, and it
is spreading like wildfire all over the country.
Scventy-five great conventions have been held
the past year. The donations to foreign fields
have been doubled and trebled. There never
has been scen such enthusiasm in foreign mis-
sionary work among business imen as is now
manifest.

They have adopted the same slogan, “The
Evangelization of the World in This Genera-
tion,” and “We Can Do it and We Will Do
It” It took a hundred years to gain the
first million converts in heathen lands, but
during the next six years the second million
were gained, and the native churches in Korea
are praying the Lord to give them a million
converts in that country alone the coming
year. The present indications are that their
prayers will be answered.

Great revivals are sweeping over China,

India and other foreign ficlds, showing that
God is rapidly ripening up Ilis own work,
and, decar rcader, don’t {orget that wlen this
gospel of the kingdom has been preached to
the whole world for witness, then shall the end -
come. Matt. 24:14.

Are you personally ready for that cvent?
How much are you doing to lielp yvour neigh-
bors to become ready for it?

IF THE LORD MOVES OUT THE
DEVIL WILL MOVE IN.

“What? kuow ye not that vour body is the
temple of the Tloly Ghost which is in you,
which ye have of God, and ye are not your
own?” 1 Cor. 6:19.

The people to whom Panl wrote sccimed
to have overlooked that fact, and there are
many people today who also overlook it; in-
stead of permitting the Lord to rule in their
lives they put the devil up on the throne, and
he becomes their manager. But God claims
His own. If a band of toughs should come
and drive me out of my house and move in I
should still regard it as my housc cven though
they had possession.

The other day going down a street in Chi-
cago I noticed this sign on an establishment,
“Under new management; this place has
changed hands.” 1f you have let the devil oc-
cupy God’s temple will you not now ask God
to come into I[lis own temple and drive the
devil out? And tomorrow your family, those
who meet you on the street, those who do
business with you in the store, will quickly
recognize that your temple has indeed changed
hands, that you are really under new manage-
ment.

THE INVALID’S HABITS AND
PRAYERS.

I often hear invalids say, “I wish T knew
the mind of the Lord concerning my sickness.”
I am always glad to refer them to 3 Johnu 2,
where God says, “I wish above all things
that thou mayest prosper and be in health,
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even as thy soul prospercth.” And when
Christ organized the first Laymen's Missionary
Movement, by sending 1lis disciples out on
a missionary campaign, He told them to heal
the sick and say unto them, “The Kingdom of
God is come nigh unto you.” Luke 10:9.

The kingdom of God is always near when
a sick man gets well, for He alone is the
healer. Ps. 103:3.

When a farmer boy 1 cultivated corn, but
God grew the corn. Now I am cultivating
health, but I never grow any health; that is
God’s part, and no doctor ever did that and
never can do it.

Can the invalids know anything more in de-
tail what God wants them to do? Most cer-
tainly. Read James 5:13: “Is any among you
afflicted? Let him pray” Furthermore, “Is
any sick among you? Let him call for the
elders of the church.” The elders of the
church in Bible times were holy men possess-
ing sound sense and judgment and extensive
expericnce.  Sometimes in these days the
church elder is not that kind of a man, and
then his presence would be of little help in
the sick room.

“Let them pray over him, anointing him with
oil in the name of the Lord.” Anointing with
oil is the ouiward sign that the person has
been dedicated for some holy work, Unless
the sick man is willing to do that, anointing
him with oil would be as hollow a mockery
as baptizing a man who was determined to
cling to his sins.

When I was seventeen and one-half years
old, I was dying with diphtheria. I was look-
ing into an open grave, and the worst of it
was, 1 was not prepared for death. Then and
there I dedicated my life to God. No one was
on hand to anoint me with oil, but the essen-
tial thing after all was the dedication of my
life. If some one had anointed me with oil
and T had omitted to dedicate my life, I fear
I should have received but little benefit
from it. -

“The prayer of faith shall save the sick.”
The prayer of {faith is always in harmony
with God’s plan, which is this: ‘If thou wilt
diligently hearken to the voice of the Lord,
thy God,....and wilt give ear to His com-
mandments, and keep all of His statutes, I will
put none of these diseases upon thee,....for I
am the Lord that healeth thee” Ex. 15:26.

In order to pray the prayer of faith the
elders must seek to bring the sick man into
harmony with God’s will, not only spiritually
but physically. If he has been eating food
that has been ruining him, he must be willing
to reform, and if his wifc continues to cook
food for him that is not conducive to his
health, she will also need to be prayed for and
become converted.

It is no use for a man who keeps his hand
on a hot stove to pray to the Lord to be
saved from blisters. If the air in his bedroom
is impure and stuffy, the room must be ven-
tilated ; and let those who think they can pray
the prayer of faith and yet permit the sick
man to disregard all these things read Prov.
28:9: “He that twurneth away his ear from
hearing the law, even his prayer shall be abom-
ination.”

It is time worse than wasted to pray that
kind of prayers either in or out of the sick
room, The prayer of faith is not only in
harmony with all of God’s will that we know,
but also that part of God’s will which we may
not know, hence we must always add to our
prayers, “Nevertheless not my will, but Thine,
be done.”

“The prayer of faith shall save the sick;”
and it is much more important to be saved
than it is to be restored to health.

“And the Lord shall raise him up.” The
Lord may do that instantly, as e sometimes
does; but He may have some valuable lessons
for the invalid to learn and so may do it
gradually, as He more frequently does. Or
in His infinite wisdom He may put it off
until the resurrection, and then He will
certainly do it; for over in that world none
of the inhabitants shall say, “I am sick.”
Isaiah 33:24.

The invalid must learn to eat and drink and
whatever else he does, to the glory of God.
1 Cor. 10:31. When the patient is determined
in his heart to glorify God in all these things,
then the Lord can be depended upon to glorify
the patient in his own time and way and man-
ner.

WILL YOU TRY THIS PLAN?
A truly converted Christian is always watch-
ing for missionary opportunities. If he goes
to buy groceries he is on the lookout for a

ot
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chance to reveal Christ in his life and in his
manner to the clerk.

When the truly converted woman buys rib-
bons from the girl behind the counter she will
have a prayer in her heart for that girl that
will accomplish something, for angels of God
are accompanying her while she is buying the
ribbon. And the girl who sells the ribbon will
have an inspiration for better things come into
her life even if not a word is spoken concern-
ing spiritual things.

A genuine Christian is a missionary seven
days a week. He may work for a living, but
he has soul winning on his brain all the while.
Paul sewed tents for a living, but that was his
side line. His main object in life was to win
the world to Christ.

Every time you take a trip on the railroad
ask God for missionary opportunities and you
will be surprised what He will do for you.
The last railway trip I took I asked the Lord
at the heginning of the journey that if there
was any one on that train that I could help,
for Him to make it plain to me.

I was the first to enter the dining car for my
lunch. I found the conductor and the colored
table waiter sitting down at a table intently
studying the Bible. I remarked to the con-
ductor that it seemed good to see a man in
his position doing this. He said to me, “Are
you a Bible student?” T replied that I never
traveled without my Bible.

Then he told me about the question they
had under consideration. Our talk was in-
terrupted by others coming in to dinner, but
he arranged to come into the day coach and
continue the Bible study later, which he did,
and we passed a most delightful hour study-
ing God’s precious Word together.

If T had not prayed I should probably have
dropped into the dining car five minutes later
when the Bible had been put aside, and so
missed this opportunity. I have discovered
that whenever I pray to God for opportunities
almost invariably they drop my way just as
naturally as this one did.

A SACRIFICE.

“May God bless this little sum of money to
do much good, as it is a sacrifice. I will have
to go without things I need to send it, but I
would be glad to send much more if I could.
I know it is a grand business you are doing.”

HOW TO CHANGE A MAN’S MIND.

Some of you who read these lines wish
you could change other people’s minds, and
then you feel things would come your way. I
wish you would notice Prov. 21:1: “The
king’s heart is in the hand of the Lord, as
the rivers of water. He turneth it whither-
soever He will” You may not be able to
change a man’s mind, but ask God to do it,
and if He sees it is for your best He can
change it just as easily as the western farmer
can divert in another direction an irrigation
stream.

AN ENCOURAGING WORD FROM
MRS. BOOTH.
Dear Dr. Paulson:

I received your letter and a copy of THE
Lire Boar. Thank you for sending them to
me.

I trust that your paper will be much used
and blest among those to whom it has been
sent.

With every good wish, believe me,

Very truly yours,
Maup BALLINGTON BooTH.

New York City, May 10, 1910.

DO YOU NEED A WATCH?

You can secure a good one without a dol-
lar’s expense to you. Simply persuade a few
of your friends to subscribe for Tue Lirk
Boar.

Do you want some inspiring missionary
books? Ask a couple of your neighbors to
subscribe for Tue Lire Boar, and you have
them. Look at our premium lists.

LEST YOU FORGET.

Tvery one of our readers should have the
book “Retrospect,” which contains the in-
spiring story of answers to the prayers of J.
Hudson Taylor, the founder of the China
Inland Mission. We furnish this beautiful
book for only two new subscriptions.

Another missionary book that will set your
soul on fire as you read it is “Pastor Hsi's
Conversion,” which is also furnished for only
two new subscriptions. Get these books. Read
them yourselves and have your friends read
them.
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Look at this

Special
1910

Fountain
Pen

Offer

A Fountain Pen
Guaranteed First-
Class in Every
Particular, Fur-
nished for Only

Three New

Subscriptions

for The Life Boat
at 50c Each.

Every Pen is 14K
Solid Gold.

TESTIMONIES .

T use it all the time; am
fost without it.”

“I have used The Life Boat
Premium Pen for one year and
am more than satisfied with
the service it has given me."”

“With Open Bible” Series

The marvel of tract publication, attract ve, cheap-
75,000 published first year. For Bible ¢ asses, per-
sonal study and general distribution. Samples free.
If you need tracts, booklets or books of any publisher,
something to the point, write us your needs.

The Athenaeurmn
818 LA SALLE AVENUE - -  CHICAGO

The Life Boat

DAVID PAULSON, M.D., . . . . , Editor
N. W. PAULSON, . . Business Manager

Tue Lire Boar is published at Hinsdale,
Ill., by the Workingmen’s Home and Life
Boat Mission, incorporated. The Chicago of-
fice of the Association is 471 State St.

Checks, drafts and money orders should
tI)lel made payable to Tue Lire Boar, Hinsdale,

Yearly subscriptions, 50 cents,

Special discounts when a number are sent
to one address.

Ten cents additional to Canada and foreign
countries,

EXPIRATIONS.

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 Tue
Lire Boar changed, be sure to give the old
address as well as the new one.

MISTAKES.

The publishers of Tue Lire 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 letters
from those who have taken advantage of these
liberal offers.

RATES FOR ADVERTISING.
s Full page, single issue, $20; 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
recommend to our subscribers. THE LIFe
Boar has an unusually large circulation
among the best class of people. Full in-
formation concerning circulation, etc., given
on application. THE Lire Boat, Hinsdale, I1l

@
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A GOOD FARM FOR SALE.

Some friends of the Life Boat work living
in Michigan, who have from time to time
sent fruit and other produce from their farm
to the rescue home, have rccently written that
they desire to sell sixty acres of land that
they may have more money to place in the
Lord’s work. They write:

“We will sell sixty acres adjoining our farm
for two thousand dollars. There are no build-
ings, but the land is mostly good black soil
with clay subsoil; a fine dairy farm or fruit
farm could easily be made of it. As there
are no huildings, purchaser could build exactly
as he chosce. The reason for selling is that
we have, besides this, all the land we can use,
and we want some money to put in the Lord’s
work. Two thousand dollars for sixty acres
is not quite thirty-five dollars an acre, and
that price is cheap for land so good for on-
ions, celery and other garden crops.”

Any one desiring information concerning
this farm can obtain same by addressing the
editor of THE Lire Boar.

“The Art of Curative Gymnastics,” by Tell
Berggren, M. D., is a book just published by
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the Good IHealth Publishing Co., Battle Creek,
Mich. Dr. Berggren has spent years in train-
ing and research, and is qualified to put out
this book on Curative Gymnastics, giving the
movements necessary for the proper develop-
ment of all the muscles of the body and illu-
strating the same. To one who is improperly
developed, this book would be invaluable.

The Signs of the Times is a widc-awake
monthly journal devoted to the discussion of
current events as compared to the prophecies
of the Bible. Should be read by every Bible
student. Ten cents a copy. Address, The
Signs of the Times, Mountain View, Califor-
nia, for sample copy.

BETTER THAN I EXPECTED.

We received the following from a recipient
of one of THE Lire Boar premium watches:

“l am very much pleased with the watch
which you sent me. It is a much better one
than I expected, and I thank you very much
for it.”

Thirty yearly subscriptions at fifty cents
cach secures this beautiful premium watch.

Y\Can You
1Spell?

t Procure a new Webster’s
it Dictionary and Com-
lete Vest Pocket Li-
rary, by E. Edgar Miles,
 and besure you are spell-
ing correctly. Bound in
Morocco, gold stamp, gold
edges, thumb index. Five
books in one, distinct
8 and complete.
‘ (A). Pronouncing and Sta-
¥ tistical Gazeteer of the World.
(B). A Complete Par-
lamentary Manual.

(C). A Rapid Calculator
and Compendium of Business
il and Social Forms.

(D). A Letter Wrlter and
# Literary Gulde.

In addition a Three Years’
Calendar, Perpetual Memo-
randum and Safety Postage
Stamp Holder.

192 pages, 554x2 34 in.
Weight, 2 ounces,

FOR ONLY
TWO SUBSCRIPTIONS.

A Beautiful Gold or
Silver Watch FREE

For THIRTY NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS
or renewals at fifty cents each.

We offer a seven.
jeweled watch, gnid
filled, ten year
guarantee case,
beautiful design.
We will turnish the
same style in coln
silver hunting case.
We have sent out
several of theseeach
week for years, and
they give the best
of satisfaction, You
will be pleased with
this watch.

"I have uged a
Life Boat Premium
Watch for six years
and  find it em.
inently satis-
factory.”2

When writing to advertisers, please mention TaHE Lire Boart.
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WANTED-—To borrow $5,000, in sums of I I 1
$200 and upwards; real estate security; will BEA“"ES . BEA“"ES. BEA“"ES H
H H - The world is going wild over our new FATHER
pay 6 per cent interest. For information, ad- | | ; \GTHER “HOTTORS. Ona million for sae.
dress H. E. Hoyt, Hinsdale, Il 100 by express $7. 200 for $12.  All assorted with
many other beautiful designs,—100 for 85, and
for $9. Thisis a special offer for the holiday trade.
= Y » All express paid by us. Address at once:
, “R Rgh‘ospgcf HAMPTON ART COMPANY
A HAMPTON .~ 10WA
Dr. J.Hudson Taylor's thrill-
¢| ing missionary book, decrib-
< Ing some of the most interest-
K ing incxdent&sJ alfld wers :3
SR ek pliay ¢ lounding a 5 Beautiful Solos
velopment of the %hm i
S InhngpMission. No one can SpeClal Offer. for35c.
BA\C.| read this book without re- “The Fading Flower”
| celving & wonderful spiritual “His Loving Volce”
uplift and having his laith in “Mountain Flowers”
14| prayer inereased, “Wonderful River”
il “Last Rose of Summer”
;| Fumished for only TWO For Medium Voice and Piano,  Inanswering mention
(i NEWSUBSCRIPTIONS. this paper. Send orders to Otto Lundeli Music Co.,
79 Dearborn Street, Room 310, Chicago

The

New
Models

10

11
Remington

Every merit that Remington Typewriters have
always had.

ol\.)Q’ Every merit that any typewriter has ever had.
Q‘ / New and remarkable improvements that no
R

typewriter has ever had.

emington Typewriter Company
' (Incorporated)
New York and Everywhere

—

When writing to advertisers, please mention TuE L1FE BoAT.
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LOOK AT THESE |
BIBLE OFFERS!

If your Bible is worn out or if you do not possess
one, here is an opportunity for you to secure one
WITHOUT MONEY. It will cost you only a little
effort. These Bibles are not cheap Bibles, they are se-
lected from the best series of Bibles manufactured.

Oxford Text
Bible

Genuine
Oxford
Teachers’
Bible

Red-letter

Teachers’
Bible

For Six Yearly Subscriptions at Fifty Cents
each we offer the OXFORD TEXT BIBLE which
is just a little larger than the ordinary size pocket
Bibles; contains six maps; size 54 x3)4 inches,
only ¥ of an inch thick. Beautifully bound in
French morocco, divinity circuit, round corners,
red under gold edges.

For Ten New Subscriptions or Renewals to
‘The Life Boat we will send youa Genuine Oxford
Teachers’ Bible; printed on good linen paper,
contains New Cyclopadic Ccncordance, with
all Helps, Index, Bible Dictionary, Tables, etc.,
under one alphabetical arrangement, with new
illustrations. The latest thing in Teachers’
Bibles; minion type; size, 7Y x5 inches; bound in
French morocco, divinity circuit, round corners,
red under gold edges.

For Ten New Subscriptions or Renewals
you can secure 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 Con-
cordance, in which the Helps are all under one
alphabet. This Bible is No. 39670. It is bound
in French morocco, has divinity circuit, round
corners, red under gold edges and extra grained
lining. :
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YouNeedaBible
Let Us Help You

Our proposition for agents and special representatives is an
exceptional one. Write at once and secure territory and privi-
leges 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 handsome illustrated catalogue with full instruc-

tions and information. Address

THE CENTRAL BIBLE SUPPLY CO.
LA GRANGE, ILLINOIS

Oxford Text
Bible

FOR SIX YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS.
The Oxford Text Bible is just a little
larger than the ordinary sized pocket
Bible, being 514x3)}4 inches and 34 of
an inch thick. Contains six maps,
is beautifully bound in French mo-
rocco, divinity circuit, round corners,
red under gold edges. Furnished free
for five subscriptions.

R : o
PasTor Hsri's Pastor HSI s
CONVERSION ConverSIOH

A wonderful story of
China’s terrible famine
in 1878 and the sub-
sequent conversion of
Hsi, a Confucian scholar.,
This story will grip your
heart. Seventy-nine
gages, ornamentally
ound.

A = 3
- MRSHOWARD TAYLOR | Furnished for only TWO
= SUBSCRIPTIONS.

““Soul Winning

Texts”

By Dr. W. S, Sadler, is just the book to
help you in your study of the Bible and
to prepare you for more effective soul-
winning work. This is no ordinary
book. You will be pleasantly surprised
to find how wonderfully unique and
complete .t is. It is furnished for only
TWO NEW SUB-
SCRIPTIONS. Do
not fail to get this
helpful book.

Size 3x6 inches. Con-
tains 192 pages and
more than eight hun-
dred verses of scrip-
ture carefully classi-
fied.

When writing to advertisers, please mention THE LiFE Boart.




Magic Pocket Vaporizer

HIS little vest pocket appliance is compact in

form and size, yet possesses many of the advan-
tages of much more complicated and expensive instru-
ments.

Nothing more perfectly adapted to its purpose
can be made at any price.

One reason why ordinary treatment for catarrh
is so often unsuccessful is that such a long time elapses

FOR THROAT between successive treatments that the disease is con-
stantly getting a fresh start.

The Magic Pocket Vaporizer, however, is so inconspicuous that it
may be used continuously if desired, almost anywhere, without interfering
with your regular occupation. The constant appli-
cation of antiseptic vapors hinders the growth of the
L germs which perpetuate the mischief in this disease.

Valuable for the relief of—
Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Catarrhal Headache,

Aural Catarrh and Incipient Deafness,
Asthma, Hay Fever, Acute Sore
Throat, Chronic |Sore Throat,
or Clergyman’s Sore Throat,

Cold in the Head, Acute Bronchitis,
Chronic Bronchitis, Diphtheria and Coughs.

FOR NOSE

Complete instruction book with each Vaporizer.

Price of the improved MAGIC POCKET VAPOR-
IZER (for nose and throat use only), $1.00 postpaid

Price of the complete MAGIC POCKET VAPOR-
IZER (for nose and throat use only), $1.00 postpaid.

Price of the complete MAGIC POCKET VAPOR-

GOOD HEALTH PUBLISHING COMPANY,
Battle Creek, - Michigan

FOR EAR — [ZER (with attachment for ear treatment also), $1.50 postpaid. |
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HINSDALE SANITARIUM

ENDOWED BY NATURE

Were it possible for you to see Hins-
dale as it is, you would come. You
would see Nature in her most fasci-
nating moods, the living comfort, the

LET US SEND YOU THE BOOK

EQUIPPED BY SCIENCE

constant attention, the medical skill,
the cuisine, the baths and appliances—
all combining to insure complete re-
covery.

OF HINSDALE SANITARIUM

A suburb of Chicago—
trains every few minutes
—fifty trains a day.

Sixteen acres of virgin
forests, fruit orchard,
cottages, lawns, shady
walks, lawn tennis
courts.

An outdoor gymna-
sium, .

Musical  entert a-
ments and lectures.

No experiments or
medieal fads. Common
sense, honest treatment.

Electric light, private
telephones ineach room,
abeautiful outlook from
every window.

It is completely descriptive and
beautifully illustrated. Once you
read this book and note the location,
the charm of Hinsdale and the ability
of this institution to benefit the sick,
vou will realize that we offer you
every possible means of restoring
your health and of becoming com-
pletely rested, among surroundings
that are ideal.

Write for our book today. It is free.
We will be glad to send it by return mail.

THE HINSDALE SANITARIUM
HINSDALE, ILL.

THE MAIN BUILDING

Open air treatment,
Swedish movements, hy-
drotherapy, electric light
baths and electrical
treatments, massage,
scientific dietetics, sun

baths, and  sensible
health culture, cure
thousands of invalids

when ordinary meansfail.
You will find any of
these treatments not
only beueficial but de-
lightful and refreshing.
We do not countenance
routine of baths, the
heroic reducing wdea nor
the starvation cure. We
rely on substantial,
simple methoas, offer all
these features to be ra-
tionally enjoyed.
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