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Earth’s Chief Evangelist, Teacher,

HEN Christ, the Son of
God, stepped down from
His Father’s throne te he-

come the Head of our fallen raco, the
gecond Adam, Ie set up a new order
of things among men, The love of
God, as represented in Jesuy' life,
clothed life with a mnew aspect.
Brashing aside man-made eastes and
traditions, even those hoary with age,
He came close to the human family,
ministering to all in their need, car-
nestly, sympathetically, tenderly, wn-
derstandingly; and meeting the high,
the low, the rich, the poor. Every
one knew 2 mighty One had arigen
among them, exereisimg the great
power of God, mysterions as this
power might be to them. Somehow,
the people Intuitively knew that this
Man of (alilee was their Friend.
And snch a Friend was He! Iis
very presence seemed to inspire all,
old and young, in sickness or in
health, with new hope for life, a new
goal to reach in their existence.

The Prince of Evangelists

“Never was there such an cvangel-
ist ag Christ. ¥e was the Majesty of
heaven, but e humbled Himself to
take our nature, that He might meet
men where they were, To all people,
rich and poor, free and bond, Christ,
the Messenger of the covenant,
brought the tidings of salvation. , . .
He attended the great yearly festi-
vals of the nation, and to the multi-
tude absgorbed in outward coremony
He spoke of heavenly things, bring-
ing eternity within their view. To
all He brought treasures from the
storehouse of wisdom., Xe spoke to
them in language so simple that they
eould not fail of understanding, By
methods peculiarly ¥is own, He
helped all who were in sorrow and
afflietion, With tender, courteous
grace, e ministered to the sin-gick
goul, bringing healing and strength.”
“Thus He went from ity to city,

from {own to town, preaching the
gospel and healing the sick,—the
King of glory in the lowly garb of
humanity ”—“Ministry of Healing,”
pp. 22, 23.

ITe was the greatest cvangelist the
world ever knew. The multitudes
who wished to listen to His gracious
words were so great that ne building
was large enough to hold them all, so
they gathered to Him on the moun-
tainside, by the seashore, in God's
great outdoors, there to listen to the
wonderful truths falling from His
lips.

“Itis instruction was so direct, His
itlugtrations were so appropriate, His
words so sympathetic and cheerful,
that Iis hearers were charmed. The
simplicity and earnestness with which
He addressed the needy, hallowed
every word. What a bugy life He
141" Day by day [still an evangelist]
He might have been seen entering the
humble abodes of wamt and sorrow,
speaking hope to the downcast, and
peace to the distressed. . . . Wherever
He went, He carried blessing.”’--Id.,
». B4,

The Prince of Teachers

Although wigdom centered in Him
(for He was made the revealer to all
created intelligences in heaven amnd
carth, of His Father’s infinite store
of wisdom, power, and knowledge),
g0 that He might have uvnlocked
seientific seerets that would have
charmed the keenest minds of the
race, and would have provided for
them subjects for thought and re-
search to the close of time, yet He
did not do this. IXe knew all this
was of small importance should they
fail in obtaining the one thing need-
ful, fail in aequiring that greatest
of all treasures, eternal life,

“HFe [Jesus] might have unlocked
mysteries that have required centuries
of toil and study to penetrate. He
might have made suggestions in

and Physician

seientific lines that, till the close of
time, would have afforded food for
thought and stimuleg for invention.
Bat He did not do this. . .. ¥e spoke
of those truths that relate to the con-
duet of life, and that wnite man with
eternity.’—“Education,” p. 81.

“The prince of teachers, He sought
access to the people by the pathway
of thelr most familiar associations.
He presented tho truth-in such a way
that ever after it was to Hig hearers
intertwined with their most hallowed
recollections and sympathies. . . . He
could say to whom He pleased, ‘Fol-
low Me, and the one addressed
{learned or unlearned] arese and fol-
lowed Him. The spell of the world’s
enchantment was broken. At the
sound of Hig voice, the spirit of
greed and ambition fled from the
heart, and men arose emancipated, to
follow the Saviour”—“Ministry of
Healing,” pp. 23-25.

“Never man spake like this man”
reported the officers sent to arrest
Jegns, so enraptured were they by
His teaching.

“Never before spoke ome who had
sueh power to awaken thought, to
kindle aspiration, to arouse every
capability of body, mind, and soul.
Christ’s teaching, like His sympa-
thies, embraced the world, Never
ean there be a circumstance of life,
4 erisis in human oxperience, which
has not heen anticipated in Ihis
teaching, and for which its principles
have not a lesson. The Prinee of
teachers, His words willt be found a
guide to His coworkers till the end
of time. . . . All hearts, all homes,
all pleasures and joys and aspira-
tions, were known to Him.”—“Educa-
tion,” pp. 81, 82.

The Chief Physician

“Lord, if Thou hadst been here, my
brother had not died,” sohbed
Martha, as she came to Jesus by the
wayside. What a tribute to the
Great Healer, the Chief Physiciani

“On so large a seale did e con-

duct His work of healing and teach-
ing that there was mno building in
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Palestine large enough te reeecive the
multitudes that thronged to Him.
On the green hillsiopes of Galilee, in
the thoroughfares of fravel, by the
seashore, in the symagogues, and in
every other place where the sick
gould be brought to Him, was to be
found His hospital. In every city,
every town, every village, through
which He passed, He lald His hands
upen the afflicted ones and healed
them. . , . Where He had passed, the
objects of His compassion were re-
joleing in health, and making frial of
their new-found powers. Crowds were
collecting avound them to heay from
their lips the works that ihe Lord
had wronght. His voice was the first
sound that many had ever heard, His
name the first word they had ever
spoken, His face the first they had
ever looked uwpon. Why should they
not love Jesus and sound His praise¥
Ag e passed through the towns and
cities, He was like a vital current
diffuging life and joy.—“Ministry
of Healing,” pp. 17-20.

It ig said that no one ever died in
the presence of Jesus while He was

here upon earth, In referring to the
giekness of Lazarus, we read:

“Had Christ been in the sickroom,
Lazarus would not have died; for
Batan would have had no power over
him, Death eould not have aimed his
dart at Lazarus in the presence of
the Lifo-giver”—“The Desive of
Ages,” p. 588,

All Jesus’ miracles of healing were
to show forth His powey in bringing
to the lost that higher cleansing of
soul, fitting them for the etermal life
Ile came among men to give, When
the man dying with palsy was Iet
down into His presence, the sweetest
words ever falling upon his ear were,
“Bon, be of good cheer; thy sing be
forgiven thee.” Then when censured
by caviling Pharisees for hlasphemy,
the Chief Physician added, “Whether
is easier, to say, Thy sins be forgiven
thee; or to say, Arise, and walk?
But that ye may know that the Ron
of man hath power on earth to for-
give ging,” He said, “Arise, take up
thy hed, and go unto thine house.”’
And he who had heen the dying man,
aroge and went home with joy un-
speakable, with his soul full of praise
to his Deliverer.

All the service of the ehurch is
comprehended in the ministrations of
the divine Bon of man as set forth in
His lifework as Prinee of evangelists
and teachers, and Chief of physi-
vians, His disciples are sent forth to
carry forward the work He thus be-
gan. T. E. B.

The Church Officers’ Gazette
“And the Sabbath Prew On”

Taere is a wonderful blessing in
the eoming of the Sahbath. It is
God’s blessed rest day. With the
coming of its saered hours a peace
and joy enters the heart of the be-
liever. Like the ecoming of an inti-
mate and cherished friend is the ap-
proach and arrival of the SBabbath
day. Whethey on land or mea,
whether at home or in strange lands,
in adversity or prosperity, in health
or in sickness, regardless of one’s
geographic position or immediate sur-
roundings and econditioms, the Bab-
bath comes with the same stvength
and blessedness, and fills the soul
with new confidence and peace, In

Special Appointments
for October
Home Missionary Day,
Qctober &

Second Sabbath Missions
Offering, October 10

Home Study Institute Day,
October 10

Elementary Schools Offer-
ing, Qectober 24

L

this Babbath vest and peace there is
something precious and very real
whiech must be experieneed to be ap-
preciated, and which is the hirthright
of every child of God.

Ag we carefully guard the sacered
relationships of the home, so let us
foster and guard those of the Sab-
bath instifution. In Eden God insti-
tuted both the home and the SBabbath
to e a blessing to tie human family
as long as time shall last. The one
ghould be as sacredly guarded as the
other, Both should minister to man’s
best interests and his greatest good.

“@Great blessings are infolded in
the observance of the Bahbath, and
God desires that the SBabbath day
ghall be to us a day of joy. There
was joy at the institution of the
Babbath, God looked with satisfae-
tion upon the work of Ilis hands.
All things that He had made He pro-
nounced ‘very good” Gen, 1:31,
Heaven and earth were filled with
rejoieing. “The morning stars sang
together, and all the sons of God
ghouted for joy.’ Job 38:7. Though
sin has entered the world to mar His
perfect work, God still gives to us the
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Sabbath as & witness that One
omuipotent, infinite n geodnesg and
merey, created all things. Our
heavenly Father desires through the
observance of the Sabbath to pre-
gerve among men a knowledge of
Himself. He desires that the Sab-
bath shall direet our minds to Him
as the true and living God, and that
through knowing Him we may have
life and peace, . . .

“To those who reverence His holy
day, the Sabbath is a sign that God
recognizes them as His chosen people.
It iz a pledge that He will fulfill to
them His eovenant. Hvery soul who
accepts the sign of Gods govern-
ment places himself under the divine,
overlasting  covenant. He fastens
himself to the golden chain of obedi-
ence, every link of which is a
promise. . . . The Sabbath is & golden
clasp that unites God and His peo-
ple'—“Testimonies,” Vol. VI, pp.
849-351.

It is not given to the world to ex-
perience and enjoy these spiriteal
blessings. We should carefully guard
these saered relationships, and seek
to strengthen them in our experience.
May we all enter into and enjoy the
peace and restfulness that eome in a
speeial way with the Babbath day.
Thus the SBabbath boeomes a delight
and a precious hlessing to the ehild
of God. N. C. WrLsoN.
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The Home MisSionary Department

“Sir, We Would See Jesus”

BY J. A. STEVENS

HESE words were uttered by

men from 2 foreign land. In

pagan datkness they had seen
the light of God’s glorious truth, and
had come to worship at His temple
in Jerusalem. While in thiz land of
enlightenment they had heard the
fame of the Christ, and approached
Hig diseiples with the humble Tequest
that they might see Jesus.

These men serve as fitting examples
of great multitudes of men and wo-
men who have ecome to Ameriea, es-
tesming it to be a veritable promised
land. To some it has proved a land
of riches, of sdueational advaneement,
the land where many an immigrant
has grown to be a merchant prince,
a great lawyer, or an eduecator, But
to the great mass of humanily that
has peoured into our eities, minss,
factories, forests, and farms, it has
been a land of disillusionment and,
too often, of poverty and suffering.
While an effort has been mads by var-
ious organizations to Americanize
thsse “strangers,” no extensive effor{
has been made to gather them info
ths fold of the Lord.

Tn many communities these peopls
live about the same ag they did in the
land of their nativity. True, they
have somewhat adapted themselves to
their new environment, but the adap-
tation has not always been an im-
provement. Lingnigtically, many of
them hold to itheir mother tongue, and
while the youth and children are
tanght the use of English by ths pub-
lie sehool, their religious devotions
and their newspaper are usually in
the language in which they were
born. And this characteristic often
persists to the second and third gen-
eration, especlally in rural communi-
ties and congested city seetions made
up of peopls from one foreign country.
Ageording to Ayer’s Directory of
Newspapers and Periodicals, there are
1,046 foreign-langnage papers and
periodieals published in the United
States and Canada. Thus we are
given to understand the great field

of foreign-language literature printed
on our own presses to give the last
gospel message to these many, many
millions of judgment-bound people.

Let us go with an investigator into
gome of the places whers teeming mul-
titudes of these people live, We will
let him tell ug of the situation as we
go along:

“Down below Chatham Square, in
the 0ld Fourth Ward, where the cra-
dle of the tenement stood, we shall
find New York’s Other Half at home,
receiving such as eare to eall and are
not afraid. Not all of it, to be sure,
thers is not room for that; but a
fairly representative gathering—repre-
gentative of its earliest and worst {ra-
ditions. There iy nothing to be afraid
of. In this msetropolis, let it be un-
derstood, there is no publie street
where the stranger may not go safely
by day and by night, provided he
knows how to mind his own business
and is scbsr. Hig coming and going
will excits little interest, unlsgs he
is suspected of being a truant officer,
in which ease he will be impressed
with the truth of the cbservation that
the Ameriean stoek is dying out for
want of children. If he eseapes this
suspicion and the risk of trampling
upon, or being himseld run down by
the bewildering swarms of youngsters
that are everywhere or nowhere =%
the exigency and their quick seent of
danger direct, he will see no reason
for dissenting from that observation,
Glimpses eanght of the parents watch-
ing the yomngsters play, from windows
or open doorways, will soon convines
him that the native stoek is in no way
involved.”—“How the Other Half
Lives,” p. 28.

“The ‘Rock of Ages’ is the name
over the door of o low saloon that
blocks the entramee to another alley,
if possible more forlorn and dreary
than the rest, as we pass out of the
Alderman’s eourt. It sounds like a
jeer from the days, happily past, when
the ‘wickedest man in New York’ lived
around the eorner 2 little way and
boasted of his title. Ome eannot take
many steps in Cherry Street without

encountering wmome relic of past or
present prominenee in the ways of
erime, searee one that does mot turn
up spechmen bricks of the coming
thief. The Cherry Street tough is all-
pervading. Ask Superintendent Mur-
ray, who, as captain of the Oak Street
squad, in seven months secured eon-
vietiong for theft, robbery, and mux-
der aggregating no less than fivs hun-
dred and thirty years of pemal gervi-
tude, and he will tell you his opinien
that the Fourth Ward, even in the
last twenty years, has turned out more
eriminals than all the rest of the eity
together—Id., p. 39.

“Ag we stroll from omne narrow
street to another the odd contrast be-
tween the low, old-locking houses in
front and the towering tenements in
the back yards grows even more
striking, perhaps hecause we expeet it
and are looking for it. Nobody who
wag not would suspeet the presence
of the rear houses, though they have
been there long enough. Here is one
geven stories high behind one with
only three floors. Take a look info
this Roosevelt Street alley; just about
one step wide, with a five-story house
on one gide that gets its light and air
—God help us for pitiful mockery!—
from this «lit between briek walls,
There are no windows in the wall on
the other side; it is perfectly blank.
The fire-eseapes of the long tenement
Lairly touech it; but the rays of the
sun, rising, setting, or at high noon,
never do. It never shone into the alley
from the day the devil planned and
man built i, There was onee an Eng-
lish doeter who experimented with
the sunlight in the soldiers’ barracks,
and found that on ths side that was
shut off allogether from the sun the
mortality was ome bundred per cent
greafter than on the light side, where
its rays had free aceess. Bui then
goldiers are of some aceount, have a
fixed value, if not & very high one.
The people who live here have not.
The horse that pells the dirt cart one
of these laborers loads and unloads
is of ever so much more account to
the employer of his Iabor then he and
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all that belongs to him. Ask the
owner; he will not attempt to deny
it, if the horse is worth anything. The
man, too, knows it. Tt is the ome
thought that occasionally troubles the
owner of the horse in the enjoyment
of his prosperity, built of and upon
the suecessful asscrtion of the truth
that all men are. created equal’—
Id., pp. 40, 41.

“Here comes a pleasure party, as
pay as any on the avenue, though the
carry-all is an ash cart, The father
is the driver amd he has taken his
hrown-tegged boy for a ride. How
proud and happy they both look, up
there on their perch! The queer old
building they have halted in fyont of
is “The Ship,’ famous for fifty years
as a ramshackle temement fitled with
the oddest erowd. No one knows why
it 1z called ‘“The 8hip,” though there
is a ftradition that once the river
came elear up here to Hamilton Street,
and boals were moored alongside it.
More likely it is hecsuse it is as be-
wildering ingide as a erazy old ship,
with its ups and downs of ladders
parading as stairs, and its unexpeeted
pi¢falls, But Hamilton Street, like
Water 8treef, is not what it was.
The misgions drove from the tatter
the worst of its dives, A sailors’ mis-
gion has lately made its appearance
in Hamilton Strect, but there are no
dives there, nothimg worse than the
ubiquitous saloon and tough tene-
ments.

“Enough of them everywhere. Sup-
pose we look into one? No. — Cherry
8treet. Be a little careful, please!
The hall is dark and you might stum-
ble over the children pitching pen-
nies hack there. Not that it would
hurt them; kicks and cuffs are their
daily diet. They have Hlttle else, Here
where the hall turns and dives imto
utter darkness is a step, and another,
another, A flight of stairs. You can
feel your way, if you cannot see it.
Olose? Yes! What would you have?
All the frosh air that ever enters these
stairs comes from the hall door that is
forever slamming, and from the win-
dows of dark hedrooms that in fturn
receive from the stairs their sole sup-
ply of the elements God meant to be
free, but man deals out with such
niggardly hand. That was a woman
fitling her pail by the hydrant you
Just humped against. The ginks are
in. the hallway, that all the fenants
may have aceess—and all bs poisoned
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alike by their summer stenches. Hear
the pump squeak! It is the hullaby
of tenement-house babes. In summer,
when 2 thousand thirsty throats pant
for a cooling drink in this block, it
is worked in vain. But the saloon,
whose open door you passed in the
hall, is always there. The smell of
it has followed you up. Here is a
door, Listen] That short, hacking
cough, that tiny, helpless wail-—what
do they mean} They mean that the
soiled bow of white you saw on the
door downstairs will have another
story to teli—Oh! a sadly familiar
story—bofore the day is at an end.
The child is dying with measles. With
half a chanes it might have lived;
but it had none. That dark bedroom
killed it.

“‘It was took all of a suddint,’ says
the mother, smoothing the throbhing
little body with f{rembling hands.
There is no unkindness in the rough
voice of the man in the jumper, who
sits hy the window grimly smoking
a clay pipe, with the little life ebbing
out in his sight, bitter as his words
gound: ‘Hush, Mary! If we cannot
keep the baby, need we complain—
such as we¥ "—Id., pp. 42-44,

What sort of answer, think you,
would come from these tenements, to
the question, “Iy life worth Hving$”
were they heard at all in the disens-
sion? Tt may he that this, cut from
the last report by one of the Asso-
ciations for the Improvement of the
Condition of the Poor, a long name
for a weary task, has a suggestion
of it. “In the depths of winfer the
attention of the Association was calted
to a Protestant family living in a
garret in a migserahle tenement in
Cherry Street. The family’s condi-
tion wag most deplorahle, The man,
his wife, and three small children
shivering in one-xoom through the roof
of which the pitiless winds of winter
whigtled, The room was almost bar-
ven of furniturs; the parents slept on
the floor, the elder childyen in boxes,
and the haby was swung in an old
shawl attached to the rafters by cords
by way of a hammock. The father,
a seaman, had been obliged to give
up that ecalling because he was in
consumption, and was unable to pro-
vide either hread or fire for his little
ones.

“Perhaps this may be put as an
exceptional case, but one that eame to
my notice some months ago m a Sev-
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enth Ward tenement was typieal
enough to escape that reproach. Thera
were nine in the family; husband,
wife, an aged grandmother, and six
children; honest, hard-working Ger-
mans, serupulpusly mneat, but poor.
Alt nine lived in two rooms, one ahout
ten feet square that served as parlor,
bedroom, and eating room, the other
a small hall-room made into a kitchen.
The rent was seven dollars and a half
a month, more than a week’s wage for
the hushand and father, who was the
only breadwinner in the family, That
day the mother had thrown hersetf
out of the window, and was carried up
from the street dead. She was ‘dis-
couraged,’ said some of the other wo-
men from the tenement, who had come
in fo look after the children while a
megsenger ecarried the news to the
father at the shop. They went stol-
idly ahout their task, although they
were evidently not without feeling for
the dead woman. No doubt she was
wrong in not taking life philosophi-
cally, as did the four families a city
misgionary found housekeeping in the
four cormers of ome room. They got
along well enough together until one
of the families took a boarder and
made trouble, Philosophy, according
to my optimistic friend, naturally in-
habits the tenements. The people who
live thexre come to Jleok upon death
in & different way from the rest of
us—do not take it as hard. He has
never found time to explain how the
fact fits into his general theory that
Hfe iz not unbearable in the tene-
ments. Unhappily for the philogoply
of the glums, it is too apt fo be of
the kind that readily recognizes the
saloon, always handy, as the refuge
from every trouble, and shapes ifs
practice aceording to the disecovery.”
—Id., pp. 46, £7.

Ameriea was the ‘eradle of the third
angel’s message, and from here it will
eneirele the earth, until “‘every na-
tion, and kindred, and temgue, and
people” have heard the warning ery.
By God’s divine providence, men
of all languages came to America,
Ag one writer has said: “There is a
providence in this. Pentecost’s experi-
ence i3 to be repeated. It Is God’s
purpose thai men from every mnation
under heaven that have gathered here,
ehall hear the last message of merey
and carry it back to their friends and
neighbors,”

In the Review and Herald of July
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25,1918, Mrs. E. G. White said: “God
would be pleased to gee far more ac-
complished by His people in the pres-
entation of the truth for this time
to the foreigners in Amoriea, than has
been done in the past. ., . As I have
testified for years, if we were quick
in discerning the opening providences
of God, we should be able to see in the
multiplying opportunities to reach
many foreigners in Ameriea, a di-
vinely appointed means of rapidly ex-
tending the third angel’s message into
all the nations of carth. God in His
providence has brought men to our
very doors, and thrust them, as if
were, into our arms, that they might
learn the truth, and be qualified to do
a work we could not do in getting the
light before men of other tongues.
There i3 a great work hefore us. The
world is to be warned, Tho truth is
to be translated into many langunages,
that all nations may enjoy its pure,
life-giving influence.”

Again Mrs. White says: “Wake up,
wake up, my brethren and sisters, and
enter the fields in America that have
never been worked. After youm have
given something for foreign ficlds, do
not think your duty done. Thera is a
work to be done in foreign fields, but
there ig a work to be done in Ameriea
that is just as important. In the
cities of Amerjea there are people of
almost every language. These need the
light that God has given to His chureh.”
—“Testimonies,” Vol. VIII, pp. 36, 36.

In the paragraphs we have quoted
from Mr. Riis, we have given but a
brief glimpse of the sgualor, the deg-
radation, the suffering of great num-
bers of people who have been herded
together in the poorer sections of all
our cities, and of many in the mining
regions. Perhaps we cannot do much
to improve their hahbitations, but we
do have a great burden of respon-
sibility to give them the light and
life of the blessed gospel God has
spoken definitely as to our duty to
these judgment-bound souls:

“In our own country there are thou-
gands of all nations, and tongues, and
peoples who are ignorant and super-
stitious, having no knowledge of the
Bible or its saered feachings. God’s
hand was in their coming to Ameriea,
that they might be brought under the
enlightening influence of the fruth
revealed in His word, and hecome
pariakers of His saving faith/—
“4Christian Service,’ p. 200.
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Home Missionary Service

Personal Soul Winning

(Missionary Service, Sabbath,
October 3)

Suggestive Program

Orening HyMN: “Why Stand With
Rusty Blade$” No. 622 in “Christ
in Bong.”

YorIPTURE TEsson: Luke 15:1-10.

PRrAYER.

Frrer SaeparH OFFERING FOR Mis-
SIONARY WORK.

CaurcH  MissiONARY  SECRETARY'S
Reporm,

Duer: “Winning Precious Souls to
Thee,” No, 536 in #Chrigt in Song.”

Reaping: “Persomal Work”

PorM: “Did You Help?’

ReApiNG: “Intering Hearts
Homes,”

Braping: “All at It All the Time”

TAnK: By pastor, missionary leader,
or elder concerning opportunitios
for soul-winning contacts im local
chureh,

Crosvg Sowa: “I Go,” No, 673 in
“Chrigt in Song.” (May be used
as a male quartet.)

and

Note to Leaders

The material for this month will
ne doubt be reeecived when many of
our churches are in the midst of the
Ingathering campaign, Our topie is
just as timely during this eampaign,
as at any other time, perhaps even
more fo. It seems necegsary con
gtantly te remind our lay members
and leaders that ome very important
part of the goal is souwls. Tet us
never forget the soul-winning possi-
bilities of the Ingathering eampaign.

And in this connection we would
also warn against the exeessive use
of the Singing Band idea to the ex-
clugion of unhurried house-to-house
solicltation. When a Singing Band
is hurrying down the street at night,
there is little or no opportunity for
visiting or taking down names and
addresses of interested people. BEut
when a daytime worker leisurely pro-
ceeds along the atreet, he ecan make
these valuable eontacts, unhampered
by the time element. He should be
ever on the alert for faverable open-
ings,

The missionary leadexship of the
church should sec that other soul-
winning endeavors are kept up. It
is not necegsary that every other ae-
tivity of the church should cease,
just because we are in the midst of

an intensive campaign. Bible-read-
ing inferests should be kept up,
Doreag and welfare work continued,
tract racks filled. The Sunshine
Band can still make vigits on Sab-
bath afternocons, interested people
can be taken to services, needy peo-
ple helped, litexature passed out, and
misgionary eorrespondence carried on,
all without interfering with the In-
gathering work. Of course, intensive
evangelistic  literature campaigns
should not be attempted at thiz time,

Thisz month’s topic presents one of
the three essentials to a successful
Christian Yfe. In order to suceeed
in our spiritual life, we must take
care not to neglect prayer, Bible
study, or gservice for others. Our
members should be stirred to sense
their need of doing something to save
otherg that' they themsclves might
also be saved.

Gen. Conr. HomE Mrss., Deer,

W
Personal Work

8. T, SHADEL

SPENT a summer with my

friend. We were much together.
I kmew that he was ignorant of
Christ, and therefore not a Christian,
He was a lovable companion, always
ready to do mere than his share in
our rough camp life. Again and
again I wanted to speak to him
about my Saviour, but T didn’t.

“This morning he dled. My heart
was broken with grief and shame,
How can I face my Saviour if
through my negleet, Frank is not
there?” This is a Presbyterian min-
ister’s eonfesgion,

No doubt there will be more suf-
fering of remorse for neglect of duty
and opportunity than for open sin,
After the tferrible Iroquois Theater
fire in Chicago in which six hundred
people lost their lives, a girl of
seventeen who was fortunate enough
to escape was riding home on a
streetear. Her clothes were drenched
and blackened, her hair was dishev-
eled and singed, and her hands and
face were slightly burned, but she
was saved! Buit instead of rejoicing
over her happy escape from a hor-
rible death, she was sobbing as if her
heart would break,

An elderly gentleman sitting across
the aisle gaid to her, “Why, you
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ought to be the happiest girl in
Chicago after so narrow an escape,
Think of the six hundred dead.”

© “That’s just it,” she replied, “it’s
the six hundred that make me feel
g0 sad. To think I was saved while
six hundred were crushed and burned
to death, and I did not Lift a finger
to save them. Tnstead, in my rush
for safety, I actually frampled upon
them. And I have friends among the
dead. How ean I be happy®
Surely the lesson is ebvious. It is
time that we recognize that the Liord
hag made us our brother’'s keeper.

“We shall individually be held re-
sponsible for doing one jot less than
we have ability to do. The Lord
measures with exaeitness every possi-
bility for service. The umused capa-
bilities are as muech brought into ac-
count ag are those that are improved.
For all that we might become through
the right use of our talents God holds
us responsible. 'We ghall be judged
according to what we ought o have
done, but did not aceomplish because
we did not use our powers to glo-
rify God.”’-—“Christ’s Object Les-
sons,” p. 363.

There are many who feel that they
can do little or nothing for Christ
in the line of winning souls to Him
because they are timid or backward
or cannot speak fluently, or becaunse
they might be worsted in an argu-
ment. Thus, some of ths exenses of-
fered are as follows: “I cannef talk
to impress folks,” “People ean talk
all around me,” “I do not undetstand
human nature,” “If I were only as
consecrated as mo-and-go, I might
try.”

Excuses Answered

In the “Testimonies,” Volume IX,
page 37, we find the answer to all
these excuses:

“The Lord has a plaece for every
one in His great plan. Talents that
are mnot needed are mnot hestowed.
Bupposing that the talent is small,
God has a place for it, and that one
talent, if faithfully wsed, will do the
very work God designs that it shoul