Hre Pou Thankfnl?

35 Cents a Year TBLISHED MONTHLY

Single Copies, 5 Cents

‘1196 03 810D BT 19Q1®

vole gbt. . Movember, 1905,
Rumber Eleven. hinsdale, TIL
City headquarters: 472 State Strveet, Chicago.

Hshk Someone to Subscribe.



Ex.Congressman Childs making the Opening Remarks at the Dedication of the
Hinsdale Sanitarium. o ‘



s
o
ot

o
s
R

i
H
3
X

|

3
H
Sy
sjg

b

R THLIGHT

U 3 T3 9 TS S W IR BTSRRI IS, A e oo okt et A A R ke R i LT

An lllustrated Monthly Journal Devoted to Charitable, Philaﬁthropic,
Health and Soul-Winning Work.

Entered as second-class matter, July 17, rqus, at the Postoffice at Hinsdale 1., under Act of Congress of March 35 1879,

Volume VI

HINSDALE, ILL. ::

NOVEMBER, 1905 ‘Number 11

SOME MOTHER’> CHILD.

At home or away, in an alley or street,
Wherever I chance in this wide world to meet

A girl that is thoughtless, or a boy that is wild
My heart echoes sadly, ’Tis some mother’s child.

And when I see those over whom years have rolled,
W'hoi‘e hearts have grown hard, and whose spirits are
col
Be it woman all fallen, or man all defiled,
A voice whispers sadly, Ah, some mother’s child!
;

No matter how far from the right she hath strayed,

No matter what inroad dishonor hath made,

No matter what element cankered the pearl,

Though tarnished and sullied, she is some mother’s
girl, ‘

No matter how wayward his footsteps have been,

No matter how deep he is sunken in sin,

No matter how low is his standard of joy, :

“Though guilty and loathsome, he is some mother’s boy.

That head hath been pillowed on tenderest breast,
That form beeri wept over, those lips have been

pressed;
That soul hath been prayed for in tones sweet and
. mild—
For her sake deal gently with some mother’s child.
—Selected.

SPARKS FROM THE ANVIL.
Pray hardest when it is hardest to pray.
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Life’s richest pleasures do not cost money.
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The imagination is the hardest thing to get
converted.
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The health should be as sacredly guarded
as the character. ‘

. Sin has never been closer to you than
Christ can be to you.

An idea is like an acorn: today it has no

value—tomorrow it grows an oak.
. Ex3 oo £XS

No man ever found his lost piece of silver

by sweeping his neighbor’s house.
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Every man you assist out of the gutter is

one less to pull you down.
< £XS o

The Bible is like a fountain, the more you

look into it the deeper it appears.
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The world judges a man’s success by what
he makes; God judges it by what he does.
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Prejudice is like a cork in a bottle; it
won’t let anything in nor let anything out.
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Our enemies can never do us real harm

only as they inoculate us with their evil spirit.
£X3 o o .

God made this world that He might en-
large His family because he wanted more to
ove.
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Set yourself earnestly to see what you were
made to do, and then set yourself earnestly to
do it
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A man is already of consequence in the
world when it becomes known that he can be
implicitly relied upon.
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Instead of complaining that they do not
get what they deserve, most men should be
rejoicing because of it
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Food that can not be absorbed is simply a
load on the system and is expensive even if
gotten for nothing.
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-A better thing than “hitching your wagon to
a star” is to put your hand into the hand
that moves the star.
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It is better “to make some mistakes than to
sit idle and inactive and view all things from
a pessimistic standpoint.
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It is better to know how to pray than how

. to preach.’ Preaching may move a man, but
prayer moves God.
0:0 D3 < .

A - Christian making money fast is like a

man in a cloud of dust; it will fill his eyes

if he is not careful.
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As the shadow of the sun is largest when
his beams are lowest, so we are always least
when we make ourselves the greatest.
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The experiences God is giving us here are
fitting us for a better place in the world te
come than if we had not had them.
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We must livé so near to Christ that at
every unexpected moment our thoughts will
turn to Him as the flower to the sun.
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No more could a soul who possesses Christ
be hindered from confessing Him than could
the waters of Niagara be stopped from flow-
ing over the falls.
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Many persons naturally possess such a lat-
ent craving for drink that all that is neces-
sary to start them in the direction of the sa-
loon is an attack of acute indigestion.
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The most minute parts of a tiny leaf are
made absolutely perfect. If God fashions these
insignificant things so perfectly, will He not
assist us in the little things of life?
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Some mothers shut sunlight out of their

houses to save color of their carpets, and as

LIFE BOAT.

the color leaves the children’s cheeks, then
they use the money saved on carpets to buy
iron from the drug stores to put into their
blood.

LR <R .

Throw a pehble into the lake and a wave is
formed, and another, and another, and as they
increase the circle widens until they reach
the very shore. Thus our influence, though
apparently insignificant, may continue to ex-
tend far beyond our knowledge or control. -

o3 DI . .

Perhaps you have a great mind, perhaps
you have an eloquent tongue; it may be you
have a large purse, and can glorify God and
bless mankind with that; but suppose you
have nothing in the world but a kind, sweet
smile. Then let that fall upon some .poor life
that has no smiles upon it. Remember that
dew drops glistening in the sun are just as
beautiful as jewels made of gold.

LR ]

Earth’s noblest, divinest achievement is to
start songs in the world’s wintry air, to sing
into its weary hearts something of heaven’s
music, Not one of us may be permitted to
write a twenty-third psalm to bless men with
its strains of sweet peace; but we may at least
make our life a song, a sweet hymn of peace,
whose music shall gladden, comfort and cheer
weary pilgrims as they pass along life’s rough
ways.

TO GIRLS IN TROUBLE.
MRS. DAVID PAULSON, M. D.

The following extracts from a recent letter
from a girl whom it has been our privilege
to help will perhaps aid some other girl in
similar trouble to take courage and believe
that God has raised up friends to help her
also: :

“Perhaps you never heard how I ever came
to know you people, so I am going to tell
you. Several years ago, when THE Lire Boar
was first started, one of the workers came to
my aunt’s, who was living in Chicago at that
time, and sold her a paper, and she left a card
with different addresses on. She said, ‘If any
of your folks are sick or you are ever in
trouble and need help, write to any one of
these addresses and we will be glad to assist
you in any way we can’ So my aunt put the
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card away and did not think of it two years
or more. When I came to her sick and need-
ing help which she was unable to give, then
this card flashed into her mind, so she sat
right down and wrote, and next morning two
workers called. I can not tell you how glad
I was to see them, although they were strang-
ers to me. I felt that something better was
coming my way, and I was so tired of the
sinful life T had been living. _
“They were so kind I learned to love them
at once. So they brought me over to 1926
Wabash avenue, which was then your “head-
quarters, and there I met you who so kindly
cared for me through my sickniess, and when
1 was able arranged for my going away to
school. I went to school there a year and
learned to seek the Lord for myself. Then
when school closed my father wrote for me
to come home again. I did, and then I lived
a pure; sweet, Christian life for two years.
“Then I forgot to pray and read my Bible,
and got to going into bad company and fell
a victim to the devil once more.” I can not
forget the terrible agony of mind I was in.
I prayed for death, but it was merciless to
me. So I left my home for Chicago once more,
feeling ‘forsaken of men and the curse of God
upon me. I worked and took care of an-
other aunt who was sick at the time for a
month. At last T could stand it no longer,
when something seemed to say, ‘Write to the
doctor; she has always been your friend.” I
wrote to you, telling you all, and I waited
a week and did not hear from you, so I de-
cided you had given me up too. I had but a
few cents left in my pocket, and so I decided

to go out that very night and buy some poison’

and end it all that night, when your letter
came that very afternoon, saying to come
any time I was ready—that the Sanitarium
doors were open to me, That meant new life
to me. The hand of my Lord was in it all,
but I did not see it then. )

“Three months I stayed there, then my
baby was born, and while sick in bed I met
Sister Richmond, and in talking with her I
told her of my life. She asked me where I
intended to go and I told her I did not know,
so she said, ‘I know of just the place for
you, and so you pray, and if it is the Lord’s
will for you to go I'll sell papers, and if I
can sell enough papers to pay our way there
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we will take for granted He wants you to
go. ‘ .

“So we prayed, and then she told me of the
Home here in Michigan and of the work just
being started. She started out with the
blessed little Lire BoAts, and I prayed while
she was gone, and she worked all night sell-
ing papers. She returned with over ten dol-
lars from her papers, and the next night we
came across the lake to the Home.

“That has been a year and a half ago, and
I have written a little before of the ups and
downs I have had in trying to live right, for
not until within the last few months have I

Baby Clifford, mentioned in accompanying article.

been so happily serving Jesus, but now I have
perfect joy, happiness and peace of mind, and
confidence and faith that He who has begun
a good work in me is able to perfect it unto
the day of salvation, and my greatest burden
is to work to help other poor girls who fell
like  myself and to tell them of Jesus’ love
for them and what He has done for me.

“So you see what the Lord is doing for.
me, and it all started through the little Lire
Boar, too, and I have the highest words of
praise for that little paper. I believe it is
the means of bringing many honest souls into
the truth, as it reaches all classes of people.”

If you feel impressed, after reading this let-

' ter, that the Lord wants us to do something

for you, write to us and we will do all for
you that lies within our power. Address the
writer, Hinsdale, IIl.
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“THE CURSE CAUSELESS SHALL
NOT COME”
WILLIAM PENNIMAN., °*
I was much interested in reading the arti-

cle in the September number of THE LiFe-

Boar, entitled “Diet and Drunkenness,” in
which there is an allusion to this text. The
article was more especially of interest to me
as I know of a case quite similar. It is that
of a man who,. on account of intemperance,
deserted his wife and children and wandered
as a vagabond on the earth. After being ab-
sent a long time from home he returned,
promised his wife he would reform, and did
give up intoxicating drinks and all of his
wrong habits but bad food, which, of course,
included pork chops, mustard, pepper and
other fiery things. He also used tobacco.

When I talked with him he “claimed to be
converted and said God had taken away his
love for strong drink, but I doubted it, nei-
ther do I believe that God will take away
a love for it so long as one uses tobacco and
a fiery diet. I encouraged him all I could,
called his attention to Tae Lire BoaT, gave
him an opportunity to read it.

I have watched his course closely, praying
with and for him, writing him to give up.all
of his bad habits, but he seemed to cling to
his bad diet, including tobacco, like a dog to
a bone.- Finally, on going away from home
. on some business and remaining away a few
days, he fell into bad company, ate more
largely of unhealthful food and the demon
of strong drink conquered him and he fell.
This is not a parallel case to the one re-
ferred to in Tme Lwe Boart, but it proves
that “the curse causeless shall not come.”

On hearing of his fall- I called on him
again on his return home and invited him to
take a walk with me to a secluded place,
where we could pray together., He consented and
I prayed as earnestly for him as I could, and
if T remember rightly he did not take his quid
of tobacco out of his mouth till I asked him

to pray. He then took it out and threw it

away. After he had made a good prayer he
took out a ten-cent plug and made another
“heave offering” of it to the devil, if I may be

allowed to use the expression in this case.’

We then left the place of prayer rejoicing.
I know I did, for the victory gained.
The man is again away from home. and I

‘tion,” and the following good piece:
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fear he will fall again and that he will have
a pathetic ending like the one spoken of in
Tue LiFE Boat unless he trusts in God for
strength and eats for strength instead of
drunkenness (Eccl. 10:17), abstains from
fleshly lusts, which war against the soul,
and sings every day, “Yield Not to Tempta-
“Mo-
ment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine.”

THE BOWERY MISSION.
] W. S. SADLER. )

At No. 55 The Bowery, New York, is to
be found one of the most interesting Gospel
Rescue Missions the writer has ever visited.
It is indeed a light-house in a dark place. We
never go to New York City without visiting
che Bowery Mission, and the Jerry McAuley
Mission.

This mission is perhaps the most elabo-
rately furnished and fully equipped of any
mission of its kind in' the world. In its
twenty-five years of existence it has been the
means in the hands of God of reclaiming many
a drifting soul. About a dozen years ago the
mission, -after a long struggle, was about to
close for lack of financial support. About
that time, Dr. Talmage, the editor of the
Christian Herald, and Louis Klopsch, the pro-
prietor, were making a tour of the world. In
far distant Asia Minor, in the town of
Smyrna, they visited an institute for training
missionaries, under the direction of Rev. S. J.
Jenyanyan, who.was 2 convert of the Bowery
Mission some years previous.

Dr. Talmage heard this remarkable man
relate how he was converted on the Bowery
in New York City. He told the story of the
wonderful change that had come into the life
of a poor besotted drunkard. His experience
touched the hearts of the distinguished wvis-
itors, and immediately on their return to New
York City, they visited the Bowery Mission,
and through their instrumentality the financial
tide was turned, the mission equipped to do
a greater work, and it has continued its use-
fulness ever since.

The “Mother of the Bowery” is the name
given tb Mrs. Sarah J. Bird, a former worker
in- Henry Ward Beecher’s church. Upon the
death of her wealthy husband, she associated
herself with this work for the outcast and
down-trodden, For more, than a dozen years
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this devoted woman has held regular Sunday
morning and Thursday evening services at
‘the Bowery Mission, preaching to almost a
hundred thousand homeless and outcast men
each year. Mrs. Bird long ago gave up her
palatial residence and lives in the Gospel
Settlement, of which she is the founder, in
the midst of the Ghetto.

At the close of her meetings, a luncheon is
provided for those who attend and it is in-
deed an interesting sight for those who are
not familiar with such work, to witness those
who partake of these charity repasts, as well
as to observe the assortment of human souls
‘waiting in the “bread line” during the cold
winter mornings, when early breakfast lunches
are provided for the homeless and unem-
ployed. Following the World’s, Fair in Chi-
cago, our work was taxed to the utmost in
this respect. It was during this time of great
need that bean soup and bread was provided
to the great army of the unemployed, and led
subsequently to the establishment of the penny
* lunch-counter in connection with the Work-
ingmen’s Home, which is maintained to this
day.

A Free Labor Bureau is . maintained by the
Bowery Mission, and many unemployed are
assisted in finding work, and like the Life
Boat Mission in Chicago, meetings are held
every night in the year, besides the Bible
classes and other special meetings.

SOUL-STIRRING STORY OF THE VOLUNTEER
ORGANIST.

The story of Victor H. Benke, who was the
organist of the Bowery Mission for ten years,
is well known. The son of respectable parents
in Germany, trained for government service,
with a life full of promise before him, he gave
way to dissipation, which resulted, in a few
years, in his becoming a human derelict on the
Bowery. He sat one Sunday morning in 1894,
for the first time in the mission, at one of Mrs.
Bird’s meetings. He was ragged, dirty, hun-
gry, depressed, homeless, friendless and penni-
less. Poor boy! what a picture of misery he
was! Mrs. Bird was disappointed that morn-
ing, her pianist not appearing as usual. The
singing was, consequently, eminently unsatis-
factory. A few hymns were commenced, but
‘they ended in breakdowns. Finally “Mother”
Bird apologized, and asked if someone in the
congregation could help them out. The young
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“hobo” in the back seats heard the request,
and volunteered. Amidst the jeers of those
assembled he rose, slouched along the aisle,
ascended the platform, with bleary eyes and
tousled hair, and seated himself at the piano.
Every breath was held, every eye strained.
Then a new light suddenly shot from his
dark eyes. The hopeless look had passed
away. As the dirty fingers fell with a crash
upon the keys, his entire being was changed.
His whole frame quivered with emotion. The
old piano itself seemed to undergo a subtle
transformation. When it was all over,
“Mother” Bird spoke such kind words to the
poor tramp that they broke his heart. He
became a Christian, and presently he was ap-
pointed organist of the mission. His fame
spread far and wide. Whenever Moody and
Sankey visited New York, they always in-
sisted upon having Victor Benke as organist.
Many churches offered him splendid positions,
but he remained true to his Bowery friends.
Mr. Sankey urged him to compose Gospel
songs, and some of the most beautiful compo-
sitions of recent years were from his pen. He
was one of the mission’s most successful
speakers and soul-winners. He died a martyr
to his incessant toil for his suffering fellow
men, on July 15, 1904, and at the foot of a
beautiful tablet erected in the mission in his
memory there is this sentence: “The Men of
the Bowery Loved Him.”

THE GOSPEL IN THE HEART OF
CHINA.

DR, FRANK A, KELLER.

[Years ago, while attending the University
of Michigan, we heard Frank A. Keller, who
was then traveling secretary for the Student
Volunteer Movement, give a most stirring
talk to the students. Later, while studying
medicine in New York, we were brought to-
gether in Dr. Dowknott’s home for medical
missionary students and a deep and lasting
friendship sprung up between us. After com-
pleting his medical studies he enlisted under
Dr. J. Hudson Taylor for the China Inland
Mission work and went into the interior of
that great province. The only province in
China that had not been opened to the gospel
until the last few years was Hunan. 1t was
in the capital of this province, in 1901, that_
Dr. Keller secured a foothold for the China
Inland Mission, he being the first foreigner
to gain a permanent foothold within its walls.

A train of providences enabled him to ren-
der medical aid to leading officials, and this
was one of the keys that helped him to secure
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permanent buildings, in which has been built
up a most successful mission plant.

We have sent out from our LirFe Boar office
nearly two thousand copies of Hudson Tay-
lor’s remarkable story of how God led him to
start the great work of the China Inland Mis-
sion, and it will be interesting to these readers
- to know that it was at this mission that this
venerable missionary pioneer ended his earthly
career, dying a few months ago with his head
in Dr. Keller’s hands.

Dr. Keller, a few weeks ago, returned for
the first time for a needed rest at home, and
v1sxted us, giving, October 7, an address to the
senior students of the American Medical Mis-
sionary College, from which we reproduce the
fo]lowmg extracts, which we are sure will be
read with interest by all.—Ed.] .

Ps. 37:3. Things that we can not bring to
pass can be sure if we commit our ways unto
Jehovah., He will most certainly bring them
to pass. These precious verses were the
stand-by’ of our great leader, Dr. J. Hudson
Taylor. You will remember the story of how

his parents wanted to go to China, but their

circumstances were such that they had to
abandon the idea and so they prayed God to
give them a son who would go.

After he was born he was sickly, and as he
grew older he developed infidel views.' But
one day while he was away his mother rose
from the dinner table with an intense yearn-
ing for the conversion of her boy. She went
to her room and turned the key in the door
and resolved not to ieavs that spot until she
had the conviction that her prayers were
answered. Hour after hour she pleaded with
God until she was constrained to praise God for
what His Spirit taught her had already been
accomplished,—the conversion of her boy.

That same afternoon he had been led to
read a tract; he thought he would read the
story and leave the moral alone, but he be-
came deeply interested in it and then and
there yielded -himself to Christ. After that
he went to God and found out what he would
have him do and God clearly let him know
that he should go to China. He theh began
to test himself in many ways by depriving
himself of luxurious food and clothing and
placing himself in circumstances where his
faith ‘would be severely tested.

In 1853 he went to China. After working
there for several years he became convicted
that it was wrong for a missionary society to
go in debt to carry on God’s work, and after
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much prayer he decided that he would do
medical work there in China to earn his way,
and preach the Gospel between times, or he
was willing to use all his time to preach the
Gospel and trust God for means of support.

After he had been' in China for several
years he became ill and had to return to his
home. The doctor said he could not go back
to China again. He had not been home long
before he found out why he was there
“Jehovah will bring it to pass.” After he got
home he began to study the needs not only
of the province he had been in, but of the
entire great empire, He then began going
to various mission boards and called their at-
tention to the inland provinces, asking for
money and men, but they said they could not
send them out: So after going to all the mis-
sionary societies and being refused he began
to look to God in some way for workers and
he felt in answer. to prayer that God would
give the means to send them out, but he had
not prepared to assume the leadership.

DIVINE CALL FOR LEADERSHIP.

- God said to him one day, “Child, I am going

to inland China and if you want to walk with
me you may go.”  As he thought of those
words he began to get sick. He went to
Brighton, to the sea shore, for his health, and
one day in Brighton as the church bells were
ringing he felt utterly crushed; he could not
stand it any longer, and he bowed down to
God on the sea shore and said, “I will accept
the leadership.” This he then -wrote on the
margin of his Bible, June 15, 1866.

He returned home and the people said that
Brighton had cured him, but it’ was not the
sea air that cured him, but the fact that he
accepted God’s offer. God gave him the work-
ers and He furnished the means to send them
out. In one single month ‘God gave enough
money to provide books and the passage for
these workers. They came to China and
opened up province after province. Each of
the nine inland provinces were opened by the
workers of the China Inland Mission. While
the work was going on in all the other prov-
incés there was one, Hunan, whose doors
seemed to be steel, and our workers who went
there could not get a place to stay. Six months
was the Iongest time they could stay in that
province.

Just a few years before I met Dr. Paulson,
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in New York City, when God called me to
the foreign missionary work, I thought first I
would go to India, then as I learned of the
needs of China I thought I would go there,
then as I saw the needs of Hunan I wanted
to go there. I felt that as soon as I had the
language, etc., the door would be permanently
opened. J. Hudson Taylor had said over
twenty years ago, “If I could once see Hunan
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Hunan, which had been a closed city. Our
reception there was wonderful. The Lord
raised up two men on the boat to help us
enter. One of those men said they had estab-
lished a bureau of foreign officers and told
us to go there and pay our respects. It had
been our rule to go on and pay no attention °
to the officials, but he said, “I will go with
you and introduce you to the Delta” We

By Permission of China Inland Mission.

THREE VETERAN MISSIONARIES.,

REV. J. HUDSON TAYLOR.
(Arrived in China 184.)

DR. GRIFFITH JOHN,
(Arrived in China 1855.)

DR. W, A, P, MARTIN,
(Arrived in China 180.)

This Photograph was taken in China one week before J. Hudson Taylor’s death.

opened I would feel that my work was done.”
After being there for a year God permitted
me to go over to Humnan and get a footing
there. Some missionaries went there, but
they were driven out by rioters.
PROVIDENTIAL OPENING.
I came up to Changsha, the capital of

went up there and the official of the city re-
ceived us very nicely. He said, “It would
not be very nice for you to stop at the Inn,”
so he said he would loan us a house, and he
went and borrowed one for us. He sent the
servant out to buy cooking utensils and he
hunted up a cook for us. He sent a man after
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some oil, etc, and sent out two officers to
look up a permanent abode for us. After a
while they came back and asked us to go
and look at a house they had found. It proved
to be a suitable one, so the next morning we
" moved over and the following morning we
opened up the meetings and they have been
continued right up to the day I left.

Either the first or the second morning after
beginning, a young man came into the meet-
ing who was a miserable looking vagabond
and fallen into drink. Although drinking is
a very rare vice there, he was as wretched
a drunkard as any wreck in Chicago. His
mother was an opium smoker and the pro-
prietor of an opium den. This young man
had been an officer. A man had told him
that if he went with the foreigners they would
get a good position for him and he would be
fixed for life, so this young fellow came,
hoping to get a good position. After he had
gone out Brother Li said, “That man came
here for no good purpose,” and he said, “Oh,
if he would only stay away.” We came to
this Chinese capital to convert the respecta-
ble people and we were hoping to get them
around us and so by and by to reach the
masses after we had gotten a standing there,
but God’s ways are not our ways. This man
came the second morning, and the third morn-
ing and the fourth morning.

Qur rooms were situated so that the peo-
ple could see us eat. We ate rice and vegeta-
bles in pure Chinese style. The Chinese
would come and watch us and as they saw us
eat just as they did they thought we were not
such queer foreign devils after all. They
would look at what we ate and then say,
“That is good food.” After breakfast we
would clear the food away and begin to sing
and have meeting.

OUR FIRST CONVERSION.

The fourth morning after our meeting we
went to our study and left this miserable
wreck sitting there. We had tried to pray

- with him, but this fellow seemed beyond all
hope. After the meeting he came to Mr. Li’s
study, and said, “Mr. Li, I want to ask a favor
of you,” and he said, “I want you to pray for
me.”
and talked with him for some time about it.
He was a lazy man and had not been getting
up in the morning until nearly noon and here

Mr. Li explained to him about prayer,

for four days he got 4 move on himself and
came there to the meetings in the morning.:

He said that he had had a dream that a
man with bright clothing came to him and
asked him to change his name. Changing
one’s name there is quite a common thing. He
was told his name was to be Fuhseng, which
means “‘born again.” His surname was Leu
and he changed his name at once to Leu Fuh-
seng. '

The way that man grew in grace was sim-
ply wonderful. He got cleaned up and
clothed and he was a new looking man in a
few days. One day he came in and said,
“Aren’t we blessed? Jesus said to Thomas,
‘Because thou hast seen me, thou hast be-
lieved; blessed are they that have not seen
and yet have believed’; so that blessuig is
ours.” I loaned him the book, “Bunyan’s-Pil-
grim’s Progress,” then I did not see him for
several days. When he came around he said.
he had been ill. I asked him if he had read
the book and he said, “No,” ‘he was too weak
to stitdy much and he thought he had better
read the New Testament. The Word of God
is a source of strength. In those few months
God worked wonderfully on the heart of that
man. '

About that time a new missionary was sent
out there and he had no teacher, no evangel-
ist, and no one to help him. The Chinese
officials there had been watching the life of
this man Leu and they saw that he had been:
born again, so they came to me aad said, “Mr.
Keller, could you not let Leu go over to be
evangelist for the new missionary?” They
said they would keep him from getting into
trouble and he could help get people into the
church. So I let him go. Afterwards that
mission closed and he got a call from the
Norwegian mission, and God has used this
young man to raise up a nice little church in
that large city.

CAUGHT UNAWARES IN THE GOSPEL NET.

The other man that met me on the boat
when I came down said, “When you get 'to
Chang-sha you will need a man to teach you;
I have a friend in Chang-sha who is’ a fine
teacher and a man of advanced ideas—he
would be a great help to you” So he brought
him around and introduced us to Mr. Yang.
He engaged himself to us as teacher, with
the understanding that he would not have to
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come to the meetings. But as he was teach-
ing in the New Testament he was constantly
getting a good dose of the Gospel. Gradually
he became interested as day by day he watched
the life of this man Leu. After Leu's con-
version it was not long before his mother
was converted, too, and one day he brought
his mother’s idol over and smashed it in our
little court yard, and Mr. Yang followed him
out to see the smashing. It convinced him
that there must be something in this Gospel,
and it was not long before Mr. Yang was
converted and was baptized.

The moment he was converted he began
to feel a burden for his mother. He was a
studerit and had been taught absolute loyalty
to his parents, but as long as his mother had
no hope for.Christ he could not rest. She
said she could teach him, but he could not
teach her, and so he could not get her con-
verted. He asked”if such a thing could be
possible as to have meetings in the house of
the converts, and I said, “Yes,” so he asked
Mr. Leu and his mother to go over to his
house and he introduced Mrs. Leu to Mrs.
Yang, and then the Chinese etiquette would
compel her to return the call, so she would
hear the Gospel twice at least. From this one
cottage meetings were started, the Chinese
converts carrying them on by themselves.
Mrs. Yang could not resist the Gospel and she
gave her heart to Christ and was baptized on
her birthday.

I know of friends who worked for ten long
years and have not had the privilege of seeing
one brought to Christ, but just here the Lord
opened up this city for us. During the last
four years there have been started eight mis-
sions and they have come to us for young men
evangelists. We have given to one mission
three evangelists and one school teacher, and
we have given to another mission two evan-
gelists, and to another mission a Bible woman
and are .sending out evangelists to other sta-
tions, and so God has blessed our work there.

(Concluded next number.)

We still furnish Dr. J. Hudson Tay-
lor’s fascinating and inspiring story of
his early life and the founding of the
China Inland Mission for only four
new subscriptions to The Life Boat.
Just the book for a Christmas Gift.
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RETURNING THE STOLEN WATCH.
" E. B. VAN DORN.

A worker recently dropped into a mission
in an Eastern city and there a man rose and
gave this- wonderfully interesting testimony:
"~ “Three years ago I
was a drunkard and
thief on the streets
of Chicago, when one
evening, after rob-
bing a man of a val-
uable watch and some

other things, I
stepped into the Life |
Boat  Mission to

keep away from the
police.” ‘While there
) he said he heard
testimonials from redeemed drunkards, saved
ex-convicts and many others. His heart
convicted him; he thought if God saved
these men, why wouldnt He do something
for him? His stolen goods bothered him, but
what to do with them he didn’t know; he
purposed to bury them in the lake, but that
did not seem right. In his perplexity he
openeqd the back of the watch and found the
picture and address of the owner, and by the
aid of a city directory he found the man’s
home and returned the property and then left
the city and its haunts of sin and began an
honest, industrious life, and had continued in
the same for the past two years. :

What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus our
Lord, to deal so mercifully with us in our
sins! Truly, the testimony of David is true:
“He hath not dealt with us after our sins, nor
rewarded us according to our iniquities.”
Ps. 103:10.

Dear reader, this same loving Saviour is
pleading with you to turn to Him as this young
man did, and live. “Let the wicked forsake
his way, and the unrighteous man his
thoughts: and let him return unto the Lord,
and He will have mercy upon him; and to our
God, for He will abundantly pardon.” Isa.
55:7.

Another man said that some twelve years
ago he had a saloon in this city, and aone day
an old lady came into his boarding house and
told of a little mission, urging him to come
to it. But he only spurned it, though he said
he expected some time to come to God, but
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‘when he did it would not be in a mission but
in a respectable church. She said she was
going to pray for him anyway, that God would
humble him and lead him to Jesus, through
the influence of a mission. = They parted;
she probably forgot the incident in the course
.of time and labor, but God did not forget;
He followed him day by day even to a time
when he sold the clothes off his body, the
shoes off his feet, in dead of winter, and went
out barefoot on the street in the snow to find
drink. o
- He drifted down until finally he fell into
a mission where.he heard what great things
the Lord could do. Then in contrast with his
condition he saw a possible hope, a way
of escape; he accepted the offer of mercy and
-found pardon, peace and power.

This man was one of the lowest of the un-
clean. Today he is an honored and respected
citizen, with a little business of his own;
instead of cold and hunger, rags and filth and
the hovel of the lowest haunts of sin, he has
a clean home, a loving wife, and the assur-
ance of a home beyond this vale of tears so
long as he is faithful.

These and many others told us the Lord
had wrought all this, and I am sure those

who read this would rejoice with us if they
" could only see what the Lord has done.
I am sure if those who have invested any-

thing in this work could only know the joy -

that comes in these hearts they would feel
more repaid for what they have done.

A’ STRAY COPY.

- The following lines were rteceived from
Carartota, N. Y.: “I have read one of THE

L1re BoaTs—the first one that I remember ever -

reading—it was an old copy, and I think it a
book that every family ought to have in their
home. I saw by the one I read that you
wanted to get some one to sell or act as agents
for them. I have two little boys who would
like to sell them for you and I would be glad
to have them do so. People live on regard-
less of their standing before God and I think
such books as TrE LirE Boar waken some of
them up to the truth. I am going to send in
a year’s subscription soon and will try to get
some others to send for them.”

THE LIFE BOAT.

THE PATHWAY TO GENUINE
HEALTH.*
HOMER M. THOMAS, A. M., M. D,,
) Chicago.
The four basic principles upon which rest
perfect health are: : !
Pure air,
Pure water.
Pure food.
Pure thought.

Where pure air, pure water, pure food,
abundant sunshine and judicious exercise can
be had, disease can not exist. The vast store-
house of life-giving forces is found in the
inexhaustible resources of nature’s laboratory.
From. the unpierced heights and limitless
expanse of the tractless skies comes the life-
giving ozone. Its presence in our blood brings
renewed life and vigor. - The sodden skin,
the halting step, the lusterless eye, the clouded
brain, under its vitalizing influence are re-
juvenated. Would we find freedoin from dis-
ease, flee to the orchard, the meadow, the
sunlit plains, the majestic mountain-tops, or
the Hinsdale Sanitarium. There, bathed in
nature’s electrifying energy, will disease van-
ish. There will boundless buoyancy supplant
insidious ravages of disease.

NO PURE AIR TRUST,

Pure air, the most widespread of nature’s
blessings, is the one race necessity that can
never be combined in a trust. In all the
world it is that of which there is the most.
Yet, out of the twenty-four hours, in how
many of them do we breathe pure air? We
can live weeks without food, but only for
five minutes without oxygen. If we are to
be saved from sickness, we must breathe pure
air twenty-four hours out of the twenty-four.

Oxygen reduces fever, aids digestion, gives
refreshing sleep, and heals the lungs. In the
minds of many there is much fear of breathing
night air, but what other air is there to
breathe at night but night air? Pure night
air is healthful. Impure night air breeds dis-
ease. .

What are the habits and environments
which make us teceptive to disease? Worry,
overwork, over-exercise, indigestible foods,
loss of sleep, vitiated air and over-stimulation.

*Abstracts of a paper read at the dedication of
the Hinsdale Sanitarium, September 20, 1905.



the Inexhaustible Resources of Nature’s Laboratory.”

“The Vast Storehouse of Life-giving Forces is Found in




382

RIGHTEOUS LIVING.

Righteousness saves from sin; right living
saves from sickness. The closer we live to
nature, the freer from disease. But we are
all aware how difficult it is to practically
carry out these precepts. Whether we will
or no, we are rushed intc the vortex of
counter-currents, and find ourselves lashed and
buffeted by contending forces. Life is stren-
uous; domestic tranquility rare. All social,
husiness, or professional prestige is achieved
by physical overdrafts. Nature honors those
for a time. Then the insistent demands for
more and more force exhausts the vitality,
and the systemi becomes physically bankrupt.
No longer can the conmstructive forces keep
pace with destructive forces. Destruction gains
the ascendency. The vital powers sink lower
and lower. In this critical, systematic situa-
tion the one cry of nature is for rest of mind
and body, for change of environment, that the
exhausted vital forces may recuperate. But
this seldom seems possible. The situations
and emergencies and exactions which brought
us into this dangerous state of physical de-
bility insistently persist. It seems imperative
we should keep on going and doing.

THE STIMULANT DELUSION.

We therefore decide to force a balance by :
Tired .

drawing upon our physical reserve.
nature has already protested against further
efforts. The step is flagging, the muscles in-
ert, the brain weary. The natural exuberance
and elasticity of mind and body is gone. But
do we must. What can we do to compel the
flagging forces of nature to'give us immediate
vigor? Stimulate. Crowd down tea and cof-
fee, the cocaine and strychnia, the whiskey
and tobacco upon the enfeebled stomach and
tired nerves. Force these willing and yet
woefully abused servants to work overtime
and do double duty. For a’ while they will
respond to these sinfully unjust exactions, but
nature has her laws, and they can not be vio-
lated with impunity. As you sow, you re