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A HAPPY NEW YEAR!
PEARL WAGGONER.

Only “A happy New Year!”
How lightly it is said,

While on their work of gladness
The little words are sped;

But when they once are uttered,
O, is thy duty done?

Hast thou no further mission
To wmake a happy one?

This world is full of sorrow,
And many who may hear -

Thy gladsome words of greeting
See not a “happy year,”

But stretching out before them
They see the gloom instead,
The heavy clouds of darkness,

And mountains on ahead.

So when the morn is dawnmg
Of January two,
Forget not then thy wishes,
But strive to make them true;
Shed joy and rays of sunshine
Upon the darkened way
And through the year now op’ning
Make each 2 happy day.

Thou knowest not the burden
That weighs the spirit down—
Then make it not more heavy

By silence or by frown;
Ah, no, but smile a little,
And in the heart ’twill live,
While strength to. face the conflict,
And courage, it will give.

Unknown to thee, though near thee,
Some heart may silent bleed,
Some soul be lone and hungry,
Whom but a smile could feed;
Then save not all thy greetings
Until the next New Year—
But smile, just smile a little,
And fill the whole with cheer.

SPARKS FROM THE ANVIL.
All God’s laws are but ladders to IHimself,
00 " 0.
A hard feeling is not a rock foundation.
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Frigid souls can not be warmed by icebergs:
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The soul need fight no combats smgle-
handed.
oo 9 B
There is no way to Paradise except by
Calvary.

i
by
i
3
-
N

3
:

e 3 L3
The devil never bothers to shake barren
trees. ’
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A noble cause can not of itself make a
man noble.
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Prayer gives us a new perspective of all
things.
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~ The wrong road will not lead one to the
right place.
~ < o3 oo
Whatsoever comes out of life is easily put
into life.

Some reformers now-a-days think that.they
must reform the Gospel.
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It takes the bread of heaven to give strength
for the business on earth.
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In this fight the man who is not dead in
earnest will soon be dead—in earnest.
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Some men can express more in a handshake
than some others can say in an hour’s speech.
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If you want to be happy even when you
are not happy just get possession of Chris-
tianity.
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Pray when you feel like it, and when you
do not feel like it, men ought always to pray.
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The most useful eloguence is the homely
eloquence that strilzes fire on the anvil of the

human heart,
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If Gideon had stopped to paint his empty
pitchers the Lord would have sought another
general.
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As fine flour sifts into many crevices, so
will spiritual influence find lodgment in un-
expected places.
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If you should see a man standing by the
shore and flinging gold coins and diamonds
into the sea, you would say he was insane.
Yet many are doing something like this con-
tinnally. Not gold and precious stones do
they throw away, but hours and days and
weeks and years of time, which are of greater
worth than the coins and gems of earth.

LIFE BOAT,

THE BIBLE FROM MANY ANGLES.
E. S. UFFORD.
Springfield, Mass., T
Author, “Throw Out the Life Line.”

In the 119th Psalm, that wonderful acrostic
psalm, these two words, “Thy Word,” are
used thirty-five times. It was as if he stood
upon the threshold of a subject that was too
deep for his pen. But out from the many
angles by which to view this remarkable
book, we may first see it as a guide-board
pointing man up to heaven along the high-
way of righteousness.

Second, the Bible is a mirror. It is a look-
ing-glass to show us our condition by nature,
and our relation to earthly things. Then it
is a glass to show us the heavenly world and
what we must be by grace. In the Sistine
Chapel, I could not understand the wonders
of the ceiling portrayed so sublimely by the
brush of Michael Angelo till T looked into a
hand mirror. In it I then saw the scenes as
they fell from above. It is likewise our rare
privilege thus to see heavenly things in this
Word.

Thirdly, a lamp. A traveler in the Holy Land
told me that he looked out of his window
one night and saw little lights moving along
the ground. He was told they were lamps
fastened to the feet of the pilgrims. That
custom back in David’s day led him to use
the metaphor, “Thy word is a lamp.” Thus
it lights our way through life’s wilderness and
down into the valley. at last. :

Fourthly, the Bible is a treasure. “I re-
joice at thy word as ome that findeth great
spoil.” When I was sailing through Port
Said I saw many Arabs. As we entered the
Suez Canal, one or two followed us for a
mile, to whom an orange was thrown, a coin,
or other object. They would pick up the
gift and bury it in the sand, having no pocket
in their loose flowing tunic. Often these men
die, or forget where they have concealed their
treasures. Thus others find them, and so the
Psalmist felt that the Book of God was a
treasure or a great spoil to be desired and
dug for. The more we dig into it the more -
we discover rich wealth for the soul.

The Tower of London does not contain in
its fifteen million dollars of crown jewels as .
much treasure as is laid here in the keeping
of this Book. When Jesus healed the blind
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man, He placed diamonds in his eyes through
which flashed the light of the world. And
when He brought back the prodigal boy into
his father’s home, He placed upon his hand
the signet ring which restored his sonship.
And when He spoke the ten lepers back to
perfect health, He put crowns upon their
brows more regal than ever shone on the
heads of earthly sovereigns. And when Mary

Magdalene wept her tears at His feet, soon
to be bruised for her, the King of Glory laid

E. S. Ufford and the Life-Saving Apparatus that He
Uses to Illustrate His Soul-winning Songs
and Talks.

a necklace of pearls around her shapely neck,
more lustrous than the gems of Elizabeth or
Victoria.

Oh, we could not do without a written
revelation of God’s love to men. The child
loves it; for it tells of how Jesus took little
ones up into His arms and blessed them.
The man in mid-life desires it, and says,
“Read me of that remarkable man, Job, how
inthe midst of human suffering he cried out,
‘T know that my Redeemer liveth’” And last
of all, the aged prize it, for they are nearing

the end of the race. They ask us to read to
them the twenty-third Psalm, for it is their
staff and guide now. And as they fall asleep
they want you to place it as a pillow beneath
their weary heads. “And so, He giveth His
beloved sleep.”

THE STORY OF THE JERRY McAULEY
MISSION. No. 1

W. S. SADLER.

Jerry McAuley, the founder of the mission
which bears his name, was born in Ireland in
1837. He came to the United States -when
about thirteen years of age, and was raised
by his grandmother, in the fourth ward of
New York City. When but nineteen years
old he was sentenced to Sing Sing prison to
serve a sentence of fifteen years and six
months.

While serving this sentence, a prize-fighter
named “Awful Gardner,” was converted and
went to Sing Sing one Sunday to preach to
the prisoners, There must have been more
than ordinary power in this man’s preaching,
for as Jerry sat and listened, his heart was
deeply moved. When the service was dis-
missed and Jerry returned to his lonely cell,
he extracted a neglected Bible out of the ven-
tilator and began to read. He prayed, and
soon the guards and his fellow prisoners
heard him shouting, “I’ve found Jesus! T've
found Jesus!’ One of the guards threatened
to put him in the “cooler” next morning if
he didn’t keep still; but, as Jerry often said
in his after life, “The Lotrd made him forget
it, for he never locked me up for it,”

‘From that very day Jerry became a great
prison missionary, speaking the Gospel mes-
sage to his fellow prisoners when -in the lock-
step, while at work, in the Sunday school
class, wherever he found an opportunity, So
well known did his labors in this direction
become that the Governor of New York par-
doned him in 1864, and Jerry immediately re-
turned to New York and there began his fur-
ther checkered career and at last was soundly
converted, and consecrated himself to rescue
mission work.

When Jerry reached New York after his
pardon, he found few friends to welcome him,
other than his old associates in crime and vice,
Unfortunately he rented a room over a sa-
loon and as beer was to him a new beverage
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(having been invented while he was in prison).

he was one day induced to drink a glass, and
that was the first step in the swift downward
course that made of this wonderful prison
missionary the notorious river-thief and terror
of all New York. During this time Jerry lived
with a dissolute and drunken. woman called
“Maria” at 17 Cherry street.

While Jerry was going downward in- his
career, the great John Allen excitement broke
out in New York City, which came about® in
this way: Some missionaries were passing
John Allen’s dance and drink hall one day,
when he invited them in to hold a prayer meet-
ing. They took him at his word, a prayer
meeting was held, and then John Allen went
to the daily papers and announced that his
saloon and dance hall had been turned into
a church. Scores of people, out of curiosity,
flocked to his place to see what it could all
‘mean. (Kit Burns’ old rat pit was near this
place, where his son-in-law, “Jack, the Rat”
would bite off the heads of living rats and then
pass his hat for a collection.) ]

Tt was during the John Allen excitement
that a missionary named Little, who was out
distributing tracts, chanced to enter the house,
17 Cherry street, and there came in contact
with Jerry, and a train of circumstances was
inaugurated which led Mr. Little to take Jerry
to his own home, where he was reconverted.

But Jerry was destined to stumble and fall
a number of times before he succeeded in get-

_ting his feet firmly and finally established on
the everlasting rock. Jerry charged his repeated
downfalls to the use of tobacco, when speak-
ing of them in after years, and when once he
gave up tobacco he never again fell from
grace, and it is interesting in this connection
to know that he would not allow a tobacco-
user either to read, preach, sing, or pray in
his mission. :

About this time Maria, his consort in sin,
was also converted and became a Bowery
Bible worker, going about seeking to break
the bread of life to her former compahions
in sin. Soon after this, following Jerry’s long
struggle to get work, he and Maria were mar-
ried, and thus was laid the foundation for the
Jerry McAuley Mission.

Jerry had many interesting experiences just
preceding the opening of his mission. He lost
many positions because of his honesty and his

refusal to do crooked things., He often told
how he toiled to save one hundred dollars
and then took it to a certain captain from
whose ship he had stolen sugar worth that
amount during his career as a river thief.
The captain was astounded and thought Jerry
was joking, but at last, when he was con-
vinced that he was really in earnest and wished
to pay for the sugar he had stolen, the cap-
tain said, “Why, Jerry, T could not take that
money from you; I stole the whole ship load
of sugar myself.”.

(Next month we will write upon the estab-
lishment and opening of the Jerry McAuley
Mission.)

NOT AFRAID HE WAS WASTING HIS
~ TALENTS.
REV. F. C. PRIEST, D. D,

President Chicago Anti-Cigarette League.

The other evening I attended the meeting
of the Anti-Cigarette League in my church,
and as I entered the door Mr, F. A. Winkle-
man, a gentleman of large wealth and very
high social position, was standing there in the
middle of the floor talking most earnestly to
a number of boys, some of them rough street
boys. I was so greatly impressed by what I
saw there that on the following Sunday I
said that our church might have wedlth, its
members might have social standing, its people
be very cordial, well meaning people whom it
might be delightful to meet in church or in
their home, but until the members became im-
bued with the same spirit as that man’ dis-
played that evening whose time might have
been very profitably used in promoting some
business scheme . or pleasantly spent in a social
way, the real usefulness of the church in the
community was a serious question.

ARE YOU WORKING WITH MEAN
MEN?
CAROLINE LOUISE CLOUGH.

“Hello, Bill!” “Hello, Jim! I thought you
was working down at D——" “I was; we
were digging a ditch down there and they
put on a lot.of mean men to work with us,
so I quit. I am not going to work with mean
men. If T don’t get a nice, easy job pretty
soon I am going to.pack my little grip and go
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some. place where I can get one; I am not
going to stay arpund here and dig. ditches
with mean men.” , )

The above conversation was carried on just
outside our door one day recently. Bill was
at work fitting pipe in the building and Jim
just stepped in to tell him of his ill luck. As
we listened, this verse came forcibly to our
mind: “Seest thou a man diligent in his
business? he shall stand before kings; he shall
not stand before mean men.” (Prov. 22:29.)

Many a young man to-day is working with
mean men who might be standing before those
who are high in authority and power but for
the fact that they are not willing to pay the
price of rising above the level of the mean
man: they are not diligent in business. Are
you digging ditches to-day because you were
not diligent in business when you were set at
that same work one year ago. If so, begin dig-
ging ditches with all your might right now.
Don’t think for a moment that the world has
a secret prejudice against you.

THE INFLUENCE OF HEALTH MIS-'

SIONARY WORK*
W. C. WHITE.

As I have watched the progress of health
.missionary work many years in many lands
I have become more and more impressed with
the importance that we know the science of
how :to take care of ourselves—the science of
right living. It is one of the most interesting
subjects we can study. )

In 1902 after spending three years in Mel—
bourne, Adelaide. and the principal cities in
New Zealand, we decided to estabhsh a train-
ing 'school for workers out in the ¢ country in
the very heart of a great forest. - The people
among whom ‘we settled were poor people,
uneducated and almost utterly helpless in
caring for themselves when they were ill
When they were sick they sent for the soci-
ety’s doctor and seemed to have absolutely no
intuition. about caring for themselves. By the
second term we- had secured teachers so we
could have a class in: nursing, and we im-
pressed the students with their duty to be
willing if necessary to’ leave their studies and
go. out,and minister to the sick.

- A short time after this there came a severe

epidemic of influenza,
scattered out around came to our trained
workers, who took these students to the homes,
and if they found the case needed a few hours’
or a few days’ treatment they left the stu-
dents to do it; and so very soon a good many
of them were caring for the sick.

There were some hard elements among the
people; years ago England had sent over some
of its convicts to this country and a large
number of their descendants had settled in
this neighborhood. Often when the ladies
were preparing dinner a knock would come
at the front door; when they would go to
open it they would find no one there, but
when they came back to the kitchen the din-
ner would be gone—there was no trace of it
to be found, and later we would find the dishes
down in the forest. When these fellows want-
ed some grain for their horses they would
come and rob us a little at a time till we
would wake up to the fact it was gone in
about half the time it should have lasted.

We did not know what to do. We treated
them kindly, but it seemed to have no influ-
ence on them until this epidemic came and
our students went out to nurse them. That
broke their hearts. After that we could leave
our house open and leave the house, and
nothing was touched. We found that our
efforts to be co-workers with God to save
those people from the suffering of sickness,
with Him who lets the rain fall and the sun
shine on the just and on the unjust, brought
us a bulwdrk around our property and
lives as we never could have protected them.
The only real protection there is for human
beings is the care of God through holy angels.

When it was found that mother’s secretary
had been ‘a trained nurse people began to come
to her’; mothers would come to see if she could
suggest anything to help them in their care
for the babies, and following her suggestions
after a while they would get strong. Once
she was called away over the mountain and
in a log cabin found an intelligent family
whose boy had pulled over a kettle of boiling
watér on his foot. They had dressed it with
tallow—reeking with germs, and it was in a
dreadful condition. She gave the foot treat-
ment and told them how to dress it and in a
little time the foot was all right.

The different families. -



Shortly ' after, another boy stepped into a
hole full of broken bottles and cut his foot
badly. They could not afford a doctor and
it got to be a dreadful foot, so they finally
brought the boy to us and in two or three
weeks he was all right. Then one of our
neighbors had fallen and was having a stiff
knee and after working on it they had given
it up as hopeless, But they arranged to let
us have the boy, and that knee was worked
on day by day, and in nearly a year it came out
all right and he has as good a knee as any
boy. People would come to us by day or night
and say we must care for the dying and sick.

This work went on and grew until we saw
we could not always carry it on in this way,
and the people said, “Why don’t you build a
little hospital?” Then mother suggested to
build a health retreat, so after the service

one Sabbath I told them for all who had

faith in God to come and help us on Monday
morning. Since we had been ynable so far
to get the money to pay some of the debts
for building the training school you will im-
agine my surprise to find twenty strong men
on the ground ready to work, and the Lord
in His mercy sent the money along. I only
mention these samples to show what a little
nursing can do in the frontier work, and I
pray God He will call some here to help the
many who need help. i

I recall an incident in Samoa. During the
long warfare the warring forces would occupy
first one territory and then another; back
and forth the battle waged. We had pre-
viously established there a sanitarium and it
had done good work for the natives; they had
been ministered to tenderly, and so when
the war came both sides agreed that the mis-
sion house and that.property was not to be
touched. Our missionaries had been hurried
away and put in the ships in the harbor, but
the mission was there, and all through that
war that house was spared and even the fur-
niture was not destroyed, and when the war
was over our people found their things in
"~ almost as good conditton as when they left.
Not only with property, but with individual
lives, we can not keep ourselves from the
evils about us, but God can keep us.

*Abstract from talk given to the Hinsdale Sani-
tarium family Sunday evening, Dec. 8, 1905.

‘tion and of eternal life beyond. -

THE LIFE BOAT.

SHUDDERS AS HE LOOKS BACK.

A prison correspondent writes from State
prison at Fort Madison, Jowa: “Your ever
welcome letter came in due time and some-
how gave me the needed help and consolation
I then so much needed. Not until recently
have 1 come to a rational sense and knowl-
edge of what my past life as I lived it has
done for me, of the utter wreck of my boy-
hood’s most cherished hopes and ideals, of
the sorrow and agony I brought into the lives
of my loved ones, and now at middle age
find that all I once hoped for is gone beyond
recall, and to fully realize as I now do that
it might have been so different. No one had
brighter, fairer prospects and more God-given
opportunities than I, but sin got a grip on
my soul and held me bound all these years
though sometimes I struggled. While to-
day I feel my boat has at last outsailed the
storms and strife, yet I shudder as I look
back on the ruin I have left all along the
way.

“It does seem to me to-day that if I could
only go back to my childhood, to my mother’s
knee, and hear again from her lips the dear
and blessed things she then taught me, that
I could ask no greater boon, and yet I real-
ize that I must use what I have now left
of my days in showing the world that even
an oldtimer is not beyond hope of reforma-
I only ask
to be given each day a renewal of my firm
purpose to be true. I trust you will continue
me on your list of those who welcome most
thankfully, your kind letters.”

JUST OUT OF PRISON.

The following is a letter received from an
ex-prisoner in St. Louis, Mo.:

“May God ever bless you for your precious
letter of encouragement. I do truly thank
you for THE LiFE Boart; it does my soul good
to read those testimonials from the boys who
are confined behind the prison bars as I was.
Glory to God, I am by His help enjoying lib-
erty and freedom to-day, so you see I have
much to be thankful to Jesus for, both tem-
poral and spiritual that I can’t begin to name.

“This is my first letter to you since I have
gained my liberty, as I was just discharged
last Monday. I am staying with some good
and true Christians and am in with God’s
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children. I have been attending a mission at
night and do greatly enjoy the meetings, and
my heart is filled with' the love of Jesus who
loved me so much that He gave His life
upon the cruel cross; He shed His blood that
I might be cleansed from all sin. To-day

finds me more determined to press on and
Lafor

upward than over befors, Oh, praice and
glory ever be to Jesus. for His wonderful
salvation!

“Yes, it pays to serve Jesus. Although our
earthly friends may despise and forsake us
He will never. What a joy it is to shout
Hijs praises and to mingle in praise and wor-
ship with His children and offer our very
heart’s praises and thanksgiving at all times!
Oh, I am so glad that I have found Jesus
and that I know Him as my personal Saviour
and King.

“I do sincerely thank you for your kind-
ness and those precious letters which you
wrote me while I was in prison, and those
blessed little Lire Boars; I enjoyed reading
them very much. I want to keep in touch
with it and your glorious work, and may God
ever bless. you for the kindness and sym-

pathy you showed me while I was in trouble. -

May God ever bless the work which you are
connected with and may He supply your every
want and enable you to be a blessing to many
others as you have to me”

WAYSIDE NOTES.

MRS. HELEN W. ODELL.

Since sending in copy for the November
Lire Boar I have been to Jonesboro, Gas City,
Marion, Indianapolis, Eaton, Montpelier, and
Boggstown, Ind. In most of these places were
organized a more or less complete force of
workers.

While speaking in a church in Marion one
evening, a physician in an adjoining room,
hearing part of the talk, insisted upon my re-
maining all night with his family, so he could
hear more, and no one retired till after mid-
_night.

In the jail services a splendid work has been
done, both with the prisoners and some of
their families. I called upon some of the
Christian workers and secured their co-opera-
tion in the jail services here.

ENCOURAGING WORDS FROM THE
TOMBS.

Mrs. Kershaw and Mrs. Nord have been en-
deavoring to place TuE Lire BoAt in the hands
of as many of the prisoners in the Tombs as
possible, and otherwise give them help. We
publish the following letters showing that
this seed sowing is already beginning to bear
blessed fruit.

The following is from one who has just
received a life term sentence:

Mrs.

Kershaw and Mrs. Nord.

“Our God, through you and also the Bible,
which you gave me this afternoon, has re-
lieved my heart of a heavy burden. Yes, I
feel ever so much easier of mind, as though
I was not a sinner any longer. Qur God has
now sent me the hope of a new life, and so I
turn to my lifelong imprisonment with a ten-
derer feeling. I prayed on my bended knees
and thanked God that He had sent me this
new light.

“T know I am a great sinner, but Christ has
covered over the hills of my sins, and I will
also tell my f{fellow ptisoners the good and
grateful deed you have bestowed upon me.
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God in heaven will repay you for the good
you have done me.”

These words are from one who appreciates
the glimpse which he has received of the
Gospel :
. “Something within me forces me to write

these few lines to thank you for the strength
that you have given me, a stranger, with your
kind and encouraging words this morning;
surely the Holy Spirit must have spoken to
me through you. )

“In this Tombs prison, in this cell of mine,
I have found God. The seed of our precious
Saviour has found root in my soul, and T know
that from thiS Seeda healthy tree will grov “te
brmg Jorth’ good and ripe friit. To God I
have: confessed my faults and my sins.. ~He
knows my penitence. I know He will" ‘restore
me,’ L know He w111 spare me, help me, dehver

The Criminal Court and Bridge of Sighs Leadmg to
the Tombs, New York City.

me, and guide me to live hereafter a godly and

righteous life. My beloved wife and dear

child I know are in His keeping and have His

blessing. May the richest blessings of heaven‘

rest with you in your good work.”

This letter is from another prisoner who is
in deep trouble:

“I must ask you to forgive me for turning
to you in this my hour of trouble, and were I
alone in this world, were there none to suffer
for my foolishness, my instability, but my-
self, I would shrink from doing it, but God
has not so ordained it. No; unfortunately it
is not so; and it is because of this fact that I
" have in a moment of helplessness and dejec-

tion ventured to write to you. :

“You came to my cell in the Tombs ore

day not long ago during one of your visits
to-this prisot, and, as you have beseeched many
others, asked me to read a little pamphlet you
handed me and to yield myself to its teaching.
Whether T have ‘succeeded or not I dare not
yet say, but'l read it and-still have it; I intend
to read’it again. 'Some day I may write a little
story ‘for " TuE Lire BoaT, and oh, what a story
I conld write! I -trust that TrE LiFre BoaT
may help to lead me to my Creator. I am like
utito a. drowmng man grasping at every little
straw, hoping, as he in his frenzy does, to gain
somethmg that w111 save him.”

“WOULD YOU ‘LOVE A FELLOW?”*

" ' DR J. H. XELLOGG.
DOWn in_one of the Chicago orphan homes
a little fellow was brought in one day who
had been born right there in the slums and
did not know anything about kindness or civil-
1zed hfe When he was brought up to be put
in bed had hIS bath and the lady opened up

white sheet he Iooked on in amazement
5a1d “Do you want me to get in there?”
“Yes ‘What for?” “Why, you are going to
sleep there " He was amazed beyond de-
scription. “The 1dea of going to sleep in such
a place as that—he did not know what to make
of if. He had never slept in sheets in his life
before, never.

He was put to bed, and the lady kissed. him
good night—a little bit of a chap, only four
years old, and he put up his hand and rubbed
off the kiss. He said, “What did you do that
for?” . But the next morning he said, “Would
you mind dojng that again?—what you did-to
me last night? He never had been kissed -
before and did not know anything about it

It .was only about a week later, the lady
said, that the little fellow would come around
three or four times a day and look up with
a soft look in his face and say, “Would you
love a fellow a little?”

‘After a few weeks a lady came to get a child
and ‘was looking for a boy, so the matron
brought dlong this little chap, and the lady
looked at him. He hung his head. She said,
“Tommy, wouldn’t you like to go home with
me?’ - He looked right down at the floor.
She said, “I will give you a hobby horse and

*Abstract irom talk given to the Battle Creek Sanitar-
ium patients }
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lots of playthings and you will ‘have a real
nice time, and I will raise you up and give you
lots of nice things to do”” He looked right
straight at the floor,—did not pay any atten-
tion to it at all. She kept talking, persuading
him, and by and by the little - fellow looked
up into her face and said, “Would you love
a fellow?” I want to tell you, my friends,
there is a tremendous pathos in that That
little fellow didn’t care a thing about a hobby
horse and all the other things; he did not care

and mother both kept, and when he was nine
years old ran away to Dan Rice’s circus
and got an education in the circus as a bare-
back rider and pugilist. Then he wandered on
into crime, as I have heard him tell in public
many times.

Now the thing I want to tell you is this:
One day in talking with Brother Mackey he
said, “O, Doctor, when I look at the medical
students, yes, and these nurses, and these
young men and women who have never been

“Every Child is a Little Blossom to Be Watched Over as the Gardener Does His Choice Plants.”
down that old road that I have been, I can

a thing for them; he had discovered some-
thing he never knew before; he found there
was somebody who loved him; he did not
care a fig about all the rest. Looking into
our own personal experience, we know that
is just the same. Grown people are only chil-
dren grown larger and children are only
grown people in miniature. .

-Tom Mackey -told me once something about
his life—how he was born over a saloon, grew
up as a baby in the saloon which his father

not tell you how it makes me feel. Ob, to
think of those forty years that I spent!—but,
Doctor, why didn’t somebody tell me before?”

I tell you, my friends, that smote me so
that I have never gotten over it—to think that
I had myself neglected for so many years so
many opportunities to give the Gospel to those
who had never had a chance, who grew up
just as he grew up, without any opportunity
at all. : ‘
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They are the men who people the slums,
Many of them are willing to be helped when
they have a chance and find that there is
somebody who is interested in them; they
will embrace the opportunity and improve it
as well as any of us have done.

A poor outcast in Chicago said to me one
day, “There is nobody who cares for me.
The whole world is agin me, and there is no
use of my trying.” That is the way he felt,—
there was no use trying. If we can just get
some of these fellows to believe some one is
interested in them, ready to take hold and help

Little Blossoms.

them, you have no idea how some of them will
struggle to come up when they only have a
chance. They need somebody to show a
brotherly side to them, to Be kind to them;
I tell you, my friends, this submerged tenth,
as we call it, and in some of our great cities
it is a submerged third, is a bomb that one
of these days is going to burst.

If you want to find savages, real savages,
horrible savages, the most terrible, ferocious
savages on the face of the earth, you will find
them in the slums of Chicago, New York, and

our other great cities. There are murders
every day in these great citiess. Many of
these men care no more for life than a snap
of your finger, and they do not even care for
their own lives. They would just as soon
shoot somebody as not, and would just as
soon shoot themselves. The record of sui-
cides, murders, and hold-ups is getting to be
something terrificc. Those men are degener-
ates; but in most cases the degeneracy began
away back in childhood.

The secret of a great number of the poor
fellows that we find in the slums is that they
have been crushed until their manhood is
crushed out of them. Every child is a bud,
a little” blossom, to be watched over as the
gardener does his choice plants, his orchids, if
you please, in the greenhouse. How careful
he is to make the-atmosphere exactly right!
He must have just the right temperature, just
the right amount of moisture; his highest
skill is exercised. But suppose it is a poor
unfortunate boy—no such care is taken of him.
You say he is unworthy, but how many of us
are worthy or deserve all the good things we
have in the world?

UNSELFISH MINISTRY.*
ORRIN N. CARTER.
Judge Cook County Court.

I come to-day from a busy city, with many
duties crowding for immediate attention, hav-
ing no set speech and little time for prepara-
tion. My work for the past eleven years has
been of such a nature that I know something
about the sins, the evils and the troubles of
mankind. 1 am compelled week by week to
meet the difficulties that arise in a large
city, in advising and deciding what ought to
be done with poor, broken-down humanity.
From a public standpoint, through experience
at least, few ought to be better fitted to
speak of the needs of an institution such as
this. '

I have also had another experience which
enables me to talk to you more understanding-
Iy than I otherwise might. Partly because of
long continued neglect of some of the plain
laws of nature, -and partly because of the
hurry and pressure of public duties, I felt it
necessary a few years since to go for rest

and treatment to Battle Creek, the great
*Address at the dedication of the Hinsdale Sani-
tarium, September 20, 1805.
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mother of all institutions of this kind, There
I met and had the advice of Dr. Kellogg. It
may be because of this experience rather than
on account of my public position that I am
asked to talk to you,

.£ you come to this institution for treat-
ment and they look after you with the same
care that I received at Battle Creek you will
be glad you came. Their treatment may make
you feel like saying to them what I have heard
that a man said to his physician when his
bill was presented: “Well, doctor, I am go-
ing to pay for the medicine charged in your
bill, but I have enjoyed your visits so much
that I am going to pay them by returning
them.”

I may not agree with Dr. Kellogg and 'his
associates as to all their methods. I may think
them too extreme in some of them, possibly
in their opposition to all meat as food. I be-
lieve, though, that people of to-day eat en-
tirely too much, especially too much meat;
that we would be far better off if we ate less.
I have never talked with any one who has
tried fairly the Battle Creek methods who will
not admit that he has been benefited thereby.

The people of this beautiful suburb will be
proud of this institution. You have in your
midst 2 man who has done more to make your
town known than anything else that pertains
to Hinsdale. I speak of that great philan-
thropist, Dr. Pearsons, whom we hope to
have with us this afternoon. I believe this
institution in the years to come will have as
much to do in making Hinsdale famous as has®
this ‘man,

Fellow citizens, the time has long since
passed when any profession, any set of people
or any class can rightly lay claim to all knowl-
edge or the best way of doing all things. No
longer should men be afraid to try anything
which experience has shown to be useful.
The poet tells us that

“All experience is an arch wherethro’
Gleams that untraveled world whose ma.rgm fades
Forever and forever when we move.”

A half century ago some things to the most
intelligent seemed strange and marvelous,
which now, through the widening experience
of mankind, are known and accepted as the
most common things of life. A great surgeon
said about twenty years since that: surgery
had reached the acme of its skill; that in the

_years to come it would make no great ad-

vances ; yet since that time the most wonderful
advances that the science of surgery has ever
known have been made. Every school of
medicine must be willing to learn from every
other. The best physicians admit this.

Dr, Kellogg will perhaps tell you something
5f the methods of treatment used here and
at Battle Creek, how they gather their ‘medical
knowledge from all sources to help those
under their care. A great many who read
about the Battle Creek institution suppose
that only people go there who believe in
“isms”; that there they treat only by “crank”
methods. Those who have such a belief are
rapidly lessening in number, for well in-
formed people now know that the institution
at Battie Creek, and all institutions growing
from the same inspiration, use all methods

_that human ingenuity, human understanding,

human knowledge and human experience have
made available for the hand and brain of
man. I know this from my own observation;
I also know it from talking with noted physi-
cians who have visited Battle Creek and stud-
ied its methods. I have found that if they do
not help by their treatment they do not in-
jure. Drugs are not their sole reliance; they
use chiefly in their treatment those means
which the great Giver of good has placed
within the reach of all—wholesome diet, ex-
ercise, water, air, sunshine.

I went to Battle Creek on the verge of
nervous breakdown from overwork and loss
of sleep. I tried many different places at that
time; I spent several months in seeking the
best way of getting back to a normal con-
dition. When a person is sick and away from
home for treatment, human love and human
faithfulness often count far more than skill
and knowledge; indeed, skill and knowledge
have very little chance for assisting the sick
unless aided by this love and faithfuiness, and
I know from personal experience that in
this one thing Battle Creek, with its kindred
institutions, is ahead of every other private
institution that I have ever visited, and that
is no small thing. I found at Battle Creek
skilled and trained attendants who looked
after those under their care with rare devo-
tion. The attendants under the rules of the
institution were nct permitted to accept any
pay from their patient for their services, “tips”
were not permitted. Bw what was of far
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greater importance, these attendants were
themselves conscientiously opposed to accept-
ing anything of this nature. In most private
justitutions with which I have been acquainted
gne can get little treatment worthy of the
wame unless the attendants are. “tipped,” and
then you must keep “tipping” them. The
more the system prevails the less the service.

I believe I received as many beneficial and
valuable suggestions from the nurses and at-
tendants as I did from the physicians them-
selves. They are with you more than the
physicians and because of their skill and zeal
they can and do aid you greatly. The phy-
sicians, attendants and nurses in these insti-
tutions give you their best effort, serve you
faithfully and unseifishly, not for money, but
because their hearts are in their work. They
give to their work its ideal worth.

I am told that the methods used here are
the same as those used at Battle Creek. I
" congratulate the people of Hinsdale that you
have in your midst such men and women.

I went to Battle Creek myself and have
advised many of my friends to go there since.
I am not sure that I ought not to have a com-
mission on account of the number of people
that have gone there on my advice. I am
willing, though, to waive the commission; I
have found that they were not laying up
money for themselves; they were putting it
into the work of helping humanity, That is
what they have done in the past, and 1
- believe they will do it in the future.

" When I first read years ago from Ten-

nyson about the slums of London I thought

he was exaggerating, that if his picture were

true of London it certainly was not true of

any other great city. I have found it too

true. He wrote:

“Is it well that while we range with Science, glory-
ing in the Time,

City children soak and blacken soul and sense in
city slime?

There among the glooming alleys Progress halts on
palsied feet,

Crime and hunger cast our maldens hy the thousand
on the street.

There the master scrimps his haggard seamstress of

her daily bread,
lelered‘a single sordid. attic holds the living and the
ea

Lhis institution and these people are not
only working with you here, but they are
also helping the poor unfortunates of the city
of Chicago that are drawn down in the mael-
strom of wrong and evil. Dr. Kellogg and his

associates extend a helping -hand .wherever
they.go. With the means they have they ac-
complish as' much good as any" orgamzat:on
with which I am acquainted.

While we need organization in charity work,
especially in a great city, one great weakness
with organized charity, as so frequently occurs,
is that those in ‘control use too much “red
tape,” run in grooves, treat every case exactly
alike. We must get away from such ideas
if we -want results. We must have in charge
those who -are giving their time unselfishly,
because they believe in the work; those who
are willing.to go out and study each individual
case -as you and-I can not do. Every one of
these cases ought to be investigated and
differentiatéd from every other. Organization
alore is the mere skeleton. If you would have
real charity you must have a living, breathing
ofganism; you. miust have those in .control
who are working not for hire, but with.a
consecrated devotion that comes only from
a sense of duty."

Mr, Chairman and friends, I congratulate
you ‘upon this institution which is here ded-
icated today. I believe *-~ impelling mo-
tive back of it to be a consecrated devotion to
duty. The future will show. that it is worthy
of yout- confidence and support.

THE STORY -OF A REMARKABLE
TRANSFORMATION.

[The following letter from a prisoner in the
*Michigan Reformatory was written to Mrs.
Fred Nelson, of Galesburg, Ill, who has been
endeavoring herself to get Tae LiFe Boar
in the hands of prlsoners and others who espe-
cially needed it. It is the longest letter of this
kind we have ever published, but “we believe
that all who read it will be glad that 1t was
published entire—EDp.] ‘

I am so glad that it was the will of our Lord
that I should in His way be rescued: "I want
to express to you the greéat joy that is in my
heart when I think of the noble work that you
are performing and-that you are not ashamed
to go anywhere, even if it is a gloomy place,
to tell of Jesus and urge the fallen-to higher
possibilities. I want to give encouragement;
keep right on, get others to- help, that in some
way some ‘precious soul shall be transformed.
Moreover, that is the true Gospel of our Lord
Jesus Christ. T firmly ‘believe'in it, because
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it contains no creeds to get tangled in, it is
as free as water, with no red tape required to get
to it. Oh, let us be alive; the only thing that
tells in Christian work is life. Profession may
be doubted, creed quibbled over, but a life
that can be seen and read by all men is testi-
mony beyond all criticisms.

My parents, like many other families, wanted
their children to obtain a Christian education.
I was required to attend Sunday school, but
during the other six days I was considered
just the right boy to lug intoxicating liquors
to our home.

In my tender years I was thrown in dissi-
pated society, finally drifted here and there
among Chicago’s toughest inhabitants, my as-
sociates gamblers and grafters, and after sev-
eral years of such practice so completely
learned the art of getting easy. money that it
became no trick at all to separate anyone from
their valuables. My heart grew full of hate,
malice, and everything unlawful; I had no
Christian belief and the conversation of every-
thing pertaining to religion was for me poison;
1 most freely boasted no one could ever talk
any of that nonsense religion down me.

I believed in the almighty dollar, and in con-
stant company with such schooling my heart
became harder and harder; I did not fear
anything, cared little for comsequences, and as
for conscience, why, I had none. Satan had
it all his way, I was his best customer, and
after years of evil.service to this disguised
friend he steered me directly into a tangled
upsnag, and here I am, in prison, and even
after a confinement over two and one-half
years 1 sidetracked everything that leaned
toward religion. My aim was to get away
from these bars and square accounts with
every one that in any way caused my deten-
tion.

Once in a great while, out of loneliness I
suppose, I hauled the Bible from under the
mattress—the thing was hid—but soon after
a little reading it flew back to its resting
place. The religious papers, including THE
Lire Boatr, were unceremoniously kicked out
or otherwise destroyed. The rules of- the
Reformatory require all inmates to attend Sun-
day services, so- for over thirty-two months
I was required to attend.
 Although we are blessed with an excellent
and most capable chaplain, so many years of

unlawful training were not so easily con-
quered. Sunday after Sunday I was forced to
hear, and wished many times that those offi-
cers would let me remain in my cell, locked
up away from such stuff. "My thoughts were,
“What do I care for any man’s belief? Ask.
me how to live in luxury without any labor,
how to covet other men’s honest-gotten goods
—of such things I can give you a pointer, but
I can’t use religion.” But for all my way-
wardness and unbelief, one night in some way
God’s enduring Spirit tore away that armor
of steel from around my soul and poured in
blessings and sunshine of righteous living.
There came to us one Friday night in the
month of April, 1905, a man from the Rescue
Mission, 70-72 North Market street, Grand
Rapids, Mich. He is a man who will travel
many miles in ‘search of the fallen and to
rescue the wrong-doer and give encourage-
ment and hope to the weak, and to all he ex-
tends the hand of a friend. Well, he related
of his own wicked life, how he had lived and
rolled in sin, and how the Lord cured him
from the liquor habit. He lived for days on
free lunch; the sawdust and secluded corners
were his sleeping quarters. Many times the
liquor dealers, when they discerned his shadow,
would roughly order him away, and if he
failed to move he was freely kicked away. He
had no friends, was in rags, and an outcast—
np one cared for him.
. One cold, wintry night, with only delapi-

" dated clothes on his back, he drifted into the

Pacific Mission in Chicago. He heard them
tell how Jesus loved him and was surprised
to think that there was a Jesus to love even
him. He held up his torn sleeves to show
that he wished to be prayed for, The Chris-
tian members shook hands with him. He was
a stranger to such cordial and humane treat-
ment. The brothers provided a bed, they
supplied food, they prayed with him. IHe gave
Jesus his heart. He was received by his
neglected wife. .

The very presence of that man pictured tous’
how completely the Lord can change one’s
life, and he spoke as only a man can speak
who has been there. The burnmg testimony,
the stirring talk with songs, caused a lot «of
trouble in my soul. :

When I returned to my cell I hunted up that
hidden Bible, and no matter where I began to
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read there seemed to be salvation ringing all
about me. The Word of God seemed to tingle
in my ears, “Don’t delay with only a step be-
tween you and Jesus; why not now, to-night?
Jesus is waiting” Before I realized it my
heart was singing forth the very songs I was
forced to hear for over two and one-half
years.

I went down on my knees; it was a struggle
for me to get down, but thank God I was
determined to do so. I did not pray—I knew
no prayers, but I became aware that I gained
one point, for I was now on my knees. Really,
I felt ashamed of myself; I asked myself,
“What good will that do? In all your life you
never stooped down to anybody nor asked par-
don or even favors from anyone; you are a
fool.” But I hung on. I silently remained
in that position, I don't remember for how
long, I did not think of time, but these words
came to me, “Why, oh, why are you kneel-
ing?” The voice of our Lord came to my
rescue and my lips could only whisper, “I am
kneeling to honor my God.” Thank God for
it; that was my start. It was not a long
prayer, but it was honest. I retired, but could
not sleep. Once more 1 went down on my
knees, this time, however, without any strug-

" gle; my heart was now filled with prayer: “O
God, I come just as I am, a sinner; merciful
God, what must I do to get right?” My
prayer was answered, my heart was over-
flowed with hope and cheer. The blessed
Spirit was now within me and I'clung to it and
wholly submitted to its soothing powers, and
from it I at once began to receive knowledge
and strength. This experience I could not
write without its mﬂuence

I spoke of this to my comrades. When you
get that love of Jesus in your heart you can’t
keep it hidden; there will be glory in your
soul. It makes my heart sing all the day long.
I feel as I never felt before—have new
thoughts, new desires, new intentions; it is
truly the maker of a new man.

Everything seems different. There is how
light and brightness everywhere; there is now
beauty even in the air I breathe; there is now
a song of gladness in my every step. I now
thank God even during the lunch hour for
the things as they are and rejoice in prayer
every night and morning and offer praises
during the day, so sweet, so full and so last-

ing as to extinguish utterly all base delights.
My desire is now to make right the wrong I
have done. The Bible is no longer hidden, the
Christian papers have found a friend, the ser-
mon now sticks; that quick temper, the desire
for revenge, the habitual use of profanity, have
all like magic vanished. Indeed, I am happy,
and have something in my heart to be happy
about, and I can cheerfully sing, “Happy day,
when Jesus washed my sins away.” My heart
is full of joy and peace and brotherly greeting
toward all. I can’t keep it hidden any more.

- WANT IT REGULARLY.

From Auburn, N. Y., a prisoner writes to
Mrs. Paulson:

“I have just had the pleasure of reading THE
Lire Boar of April, 1904, also your letter,
which brought much cheer and sunshine to
my heart. Truly a few words to a man in
prison are like a gleam of sunshine. Since I
have been here I have been trying to lead a
Christian life. It would give me much pleas-
ure to have the opportunity of reading that
dear little paper, THE LIFE BoaTr, monthly.
Since 1 have got into this trouble my people
and all my friends have given me the cold
shoulder, and I have not anyone to look to
for help. My dear madam, if I am not im-
posing upon you too much, I would like to
have you ask some of your friends who are
in this grand work and who would wish to
give me a few instructions in regard to lead-
ing a Christian life, to write to me; I am sure
that their letters will be very much appreciated.
I hope that God will spare the Life Boat work-~
ers for many years to keep up the good work
they are doing for fallen humanity.”

A PRISON THANKSGIVING LETTER.

The following is an abstract of a letter
written on Thanksgiving day by a prisoner

"in the Southern Illinois Penitentiary:

“I take the greatest of pleasure in answer-
ing and writing you a thanksgiving letter.
In the first place I am so thankful to the
dear Lord for this beautiful morning He has
let me live to see. I am' thankful, too, that
I have such a good Christian friend who has
brought so much happiness in my life by

. sending me such encouraging letters and the
dear Lire Boart.

1 am thankful that He lets
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me believe that there is but one way for me
to be saved—by the blood of Jesus. I am
thankful that the same Jesus helps me to
overcome temptations and to keep straight,
and if I hold out will by and by say, ‘Well
done.’

“I ask the prayer of all God’s children that
I may live closer to Jesus in the new year.
May God bless you and let you live many
years to come to make others happy as you

October Lire BoaT under the title, “Is It
True?”

“I trust that you will not think me pre-
sumptuous in writing to you so frequently,
but I have something to say and really I can
not wait any longer. I must tell some one.

“Glory be unto the lowly Nazarene! I know
not why His wondrous love to me He has
made known, but this I know, that here in
this prison He has given me a peace that I

Miracles of Grace are Being Wrought in Prison Cells.

have me. I read in my little Bible you sent
me every day at noon. I would not give up
my religion for the whole world. Please an-
swer soon with some encouraging words for
I am always glad to read your letters and the
dear Lire Boatr.”

FOUND PEACE IN PRISON.
The following letter from the Massachu-
setts State Prison was recently received from
the Prisoner whose letter was published in the

‘never believed it was possible for mortal to

possess, a peace that friends, companions and
pleasures have mnever given, a peace that
money, crimes and pernicious habits could not
give me, a peace that I can not describe—a
peace that passeth all understanding. I do
not know whether there is another person
who has a measure of happiness equal to
mine, but this I know, that He was worthy
to be the Christ of God. He who died on that
ignominious gibbet that mankind might,
through that death, be reconciled to its Creator,
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has given me through faith the peace, happi-
ness and contentment that I have wandered
all these years among a world of pleasures
seeking after.

“lI am still a young man. The future is
still for me. The wicked past is past, but oh,
why did I not know this years ago? Per-
haps if I had known it I would not be in
prison to-day; but I am determined by the
grace of Him who has given me a new
heart and created a right spirit within me
that, though the past be what it has
been, though the future may at present
appear somewhat doubtful and gloomy, I will
trust Him, for, according to His Word, “all
things work together for good to them that
love God’ And Jesus, who loved me and
gave His life for me, will not permit any
temptations, sorrow or trouble to come to
me except that which is for my good and
which will enable me to realize more fully
that He is a Saviour at all times, under all
circumstances.

“I love Jesus to-day.
by the power of the cross I shall live hence-
forth for Him. I am trying to live for Him
here, not with a lot of talk or pious looks,
but at my work and by my conduct. I have
not much longer to stay here, but this time,
when I leave prison, Jesus will come right
along with me and He will .keep me in the
hour of temptation and trial, won’t He?

“I thank you for your great kindness to me.
I am praying daily for-the success of your
cause. I also thank you for TEHE LiFe BoArT.
It is a precious little book to me. Respect-
fully yours in Christ.” :

The following lines we receive from the .

Indiana State prison: “I was so glad to hear
" from you. At the present-I am getting along
nicely; I have had some awful temptations of
late but I know it will come right; Jesus
knows all about our troubles and I take them
to Him in prayer.

“l am doing all I can to live a straightfor-
ward, Christian life. The man I told you of
in my last letter is a Christian to-day; he is
a changed man. He said that he was happy,
and thanks me for my kindness to him, but
I told him to thank God, and he said, ‘I
have, a thousand times.’ I will close, asking
you to pray for me and to answer soon.”

He died for me, and

THE PHYSICAL SIDE OF THE SOCIAL
PURITY QUESTION.*

DAVID PAULSON, M. D.

Immorality is assuming such startling pro-
portions that no intelligent physician who
loves his fellow men can remain indifferent
to its {-arful ravag.s. Dr. Johnson, of Wash-
ington, D. C, in a paper read before the
American Medical Association, suggests the
probability that the race suicide arising di-
rectly or indirectly from one venereal disease
alone would annually equal the combined
death rate from tuberculosis, pneumonia, and
typhoid fever.

According to Gihon, there are two million
active syphilitics in this country, and Dr.
Cooper, of Washington, D. C,, estimates that
there are 225000 syphilitics in New York
City or one in fifteen of the entire popula-
tion. Dr. Prince Morrow, of New York City,

-the leading auihority on this subject in this

country, considers another venereal disease
quite as formidable a social plague as syphilis,
and the committee. appointed by the State-
and provincial boards of North America es-
timated that eighty per cent- of all deaths
from pelvic diseases in women are due to this
one infection. Dr. Philbrick, in a paper read
before the Nebraska Medical Society, stated
that competent authority estimates that eighty
per cent of the adult male population in this
countty have had the latter disease. Dr.
Howard A. Kelly, the noted Baltimore phy-
sician, quotes Morrow as authority for. ’che -
statement that there are 450,000 young men

~in our country alone who annually take the

first fatal plunge into the moral sewer, }ogmg
what they can never again regaim. '

Tainted men and women are a far greater
menace to our welfare than tainted money,
of which we have heard so much of late.
While we have been sleeping it is evident
that the enemy has been sowing tares.

Yet we must take into consideration the
soil as well as the seed; for the germs of im-
purity, like the germs of disease, only grow
in soil that is prepared for them. On every
hand both physical and moral degeneracy is
multiplying at an enormous rate. The insane
JER——}

*Abstracts from an address given at the National

Social Purity Congress, held at La Crosse, Wil.
October 18, 1905.
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among us are increasing three times as fast
as our population. In England, one out of
every 285 is insane. In the State of New
York there are 26,000 in the insane asylums.
The state of Wisconsin contains three thou-
sand epileptics. Tt is estimated that there are
a million of various classes of defectives in
this country.

The Scriptures declare that “the curse cause-
less shall not come.” (Prov. 26:2.) The con-
dition of ancient Sodom was caused by pride,
fulness of bread, abundance of idleness, and

“failure to strengthen the hand of the poor

and needy. (Eze. 16:49.) If we study care-

fully the relation of cause and effect we shall —

find that a large share of modern Sodom is

.produced by similar causes as easily prevent-

able,

Any practice that lowers the physical tone
also lowers mental and moral tone. The
neurasthenic has a weakened will; he can not
make a final decision. He can not reason
cléarly. He becomes a prey to his impulses.
All his passions are equally abnormal and
excitable. Although his ideals may not have
changed, his power of self control, his ability
to live up to them, has largely been lost.
The chronic inebriate and the opium slave
are in the same condition.” The individual

-whose nerve force has been ruined by disease

may even become a sexual pervert, and com-
mit heinous crimes sexually, while at the
same time hating them and struggling all the
time to escape. - )

All this is merely an indicationi of the moral
influence of wrong physical habits. The best-

P natured «child in the world is likely to become

cross, itritable, and unmanageable when its
stomach is out of order.

Any individual with a sensitive nervous or-
ganism, who uses tobacco, alcohol, tea and
coffee, various condiments and fiery spices,
and juicy flesh meats, is constantly loading
his body with toxins, which irritate his lower
centers and lessen his will power. Such an
individual, instead of, like Paul, keeping his
body under, and bringing it into subjection
(1 Cor. 9:27), is eating and drinking damna-
tion to himself, for one is not likely to have
the peace that passeth all understanding in
the head while there is war in the stomach.
The physical climate within has as much to

out,

do with purity as the moral climate with-
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The feverish activity accompanying modern
civilization raises tne blood pressure and there-
by causes a craving for liquor and immorality,
which temporarily lower it. If we are to per-
manently and effectually turn the terrible tide
of immorality which at present seems to- be
sweeping everything before it we must not
merely pick off the leaves but we must lay the
ax at the root of the tree. 'We must not only
emphasize the importance of spiritual deliver-
ance for the poor victim but we must also
institute preventive work by calling attention

‘to the physical causes which in so many cases
“Whatsoever a.. .
s a3

lie at the real foundation.
man soweth, that shall he also reap,”
true of immorality as of other things and is

as umerring in its application as the law of
Simple habits of life are as-cor- *

gravitation.

ducive to moral health as they are to physxcal o

well-being.

Bouchard, the eminent French mvestlgator o
has demonstrated that active outdoor exercise -

tends to destroy toxins in the body; and ex-
periments in the Craig Epileptic Colony  in
New York showed that active physical work
outdoors lessened the number of epxleptlc
attacks omne-half.

Abundance of idleness will produce Sodom' '

as well today as in days of old. In our

Chicago work one of our workers asked a --

girl who was in despair the beginning of her
trouble.

peare.”
save their children from the stern realities
of life, instead of being a kmdness is a
curse to them. :

We have observed over and over again in
our rescue work that the eating of things
that taste hot while in reality they are cold,
irritates the nerves and lays the foundation
of both immorality and inebriety. The simple
dietary which made Daniel the peer -of the
Babylonians will assist young men and women
today not only in securing physical but also
moral strength.

Whoever lets loose a sunbeam in this world
starts a benediction among men. Whoever
sets a little lamp where its beam may shine
on even a few feet of some one’s path, has
done that which is worth while.

5

With tears in her eyes she replied:
“Mother scrubbed while I studied Shakes- -
The practice of so many parents to
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CHICAGO SLUM CHILDREN AS THEY
ARE.

CAROLINE LOUISE CLOUGH.

About two months ago our workers, while
holding service at the Harrison street police
station, first met “Little John.” He came from
a dingy den in a dark basement, which could
scarcely be called a home. .The father had de-
serted the family and the mother was a drunken
wretch. She had been taken to the Bride-

Qur workers found clothing for him and
would have placed him in a good home but for
the fact that the judge decided to give the
mother another chance. So upon her release
from the jail she took her little boy and went
home. She soon found employment and has
since attended the Mission service, where she
expressed a desire to be prayed for. We trust
that as a result of being brought in contact
with Little John from week to week at the

Back Yard Scenery, Chicago Slums.

well. On the night of her arrest, which hap-
pened about one o’clock, she had been drink-
ing and carousing for eighteen hours and was
on the way to the saloon for more liquor
when the officers took her.

Little John was taken to the Annex, where,
from utter exhaustion, he slept for two nights
and one day without waking. He had no
clothing excepting a thin dress that was once
white, and a white skirt. His mother had
been known to beat him until his flesh was
black and blue.

police station annex our workers, with the

help of God, will be able to transform that
drunkard’s hovel into a respectable, happy
home.

We trust THE LiFe BoAT readers will pray
for more workers in this needy branch of the
work. While the poor innocents are born
and reared in these haunts of sin is there not
some heart that responds to their cry and
says, “Lord, I will help”?

. As the wail of woe from the great army
of defenseless, neglected infants and children
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ascends to the very heart of God and He looks
down with pity and compassion, at the same
time God’s children on this earth should be
seeking out the needy ones and bringing the
outcast into their homes.

It makes one’s heart ache to see the utter
neglect and abuse that the children of the
slums are subjected to. Often it is the case
that those who are entirely abandoned by their
parents have a much better outlook in life
than those who have to grow up in miserable,
wretched homes.

TRANSFORMED.
EVA M. DAVIS.

He walked in the shadow of trial,
Of waiting and watching forlorn;

He tasted the dregs of life’s wine-cup
‘While yet in his young manhood’s morn.

But while in the throe of his sorrow
There came balm of peace to his soul;
He fled to the Saviour for refuge,
And now, tho’ the wild billows roll,

He stands in the hour of temptation,
He battles with doubts and with fears,
He follows the steps of the Master;
Sometimes his eyes blinded with tears;
\

But ever- he follows and onward,
Upheld by God’s power divine,
And the stars of hope in the darkness

With beauty and luster shine.

"May his spirit_at last, made perfect
By trial and suffering here,

Be among the host of redeemed ones, "
Where perfect ‘“love casteth out fear,

A MODERN MIRACLE.
E. B. VAN DORN.

Last night was one of those remarkable
nights at the Life Boat Mission when every-
thing seemed guided by an unseen hand. The
Bible class was interesting, instructive, and
profitable. It was Jer. 2:5: “What iniquity
have your fathers found in Me, that they are
gone far from Me?” After this study all
joined in singing some of the good old Gospel
songs.

Then the leader read the scripture in Luke
4:33-37:

“And in the synagogue there was a man,
which had a spirit of an unclean devil, and
cried out with a loud voice, saying, Let us
alone; what have we to do with Thee, Thou
Jesus of Nazareth? art Thou come to destroy

us? I know Thee who Thou art; the Holy
One of God. And Jesus rebuked him, say-
ing, Hold thy peace and come out of him.
And when the devil had thrown him in the
midst, he came out of him, and hurt him not.
And they were all amazed, and spake among
themselves, saying, What a word is this!
for with authority and power He commandeth
the unclean spirits, and they come out. And
the fame of Him went outinto every place of
the country round about.”

Afterward God’s presence was invited to be
present to convict and save from sin. After
we had given a short talk Sister Emmel took
charge of the testimony meeting, where sev-
eral took part, telling how the Lord God had
wonderfully worked in their behalf. Among
them was one man who told us that until he
first came in here he had not been in a reli-
gious meeting for over seventeen years, that
he had a wife and ten children and had lived
with his wife twenty-three years. He said
he was a skilled workman and made good.
wages but had spent it all for drink; scarcely
once in all these years had he drawn a sober
breath. Often, in his crazed condition, he had
driven his family from the house. He had
served time in prison twenty-seven times, had
taken liquor cures of many physicians but was
no better but rather worse. Finally his loved
ones could stand it no longer and they left
him. He tried to find them but could not,
then in remorse he turned again to the cup,
trying to drown his trouble. Finally, in de-
spair of breaking the fetters that bound him
he went to the mission and called upon the
mighty One, who heard his cry and saved him.

It was nine months since he called on God,
and from that time he says he has never
touched liquor or tobacco which had bound
him so many years. Yesterday he again found
the wife who had borne with him all these
years. When he greeted her with a kiss she
said, “It’s many a year since your lips pressed
mine untainted by liquor or tobacco,” and then
he told her he had heen going to the Mission
and showed her one of the Mission cards.
She said, “Is it true that you go to church
once in a while? “Yes, it is, and you can
see me there any night you come.”

As he was telling this experience he could
hardly speak for weeping. As he closed his
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remarks he earnestly desired that we pray
for him, that he be faithful and prove himself
worthy to have his loved ones with him again,
and above all that he have the favor of God.

Dear reader, this is only one of the many
miracles of grace that have been wrought
through the instrumentality of this Mission.
We wish all could have .an opportunity to
come in and see and hear for yourselves the
need of your help financially, great or small
though the offering be. And above all we
need your united prayer that we be ever ready
to point sinners to the Lamb of God that tak-
eth away the sin of the world.

WORK FOR ALBANY PRISON.

MRS. E. GROSJEAN,
Albany, N. Y.

During the past year we have Sent to Al-
bany Penitentiary 5,830 Live Boats, and while
we as individuals have not seen much fruit
accomplished from this work, we have re-
ceived from time to time words of encour-
agement from the chaplain, for which we are
thankful. We have tried to feel as Paul says,
“So then neither is he that planteth any thing,
neither he that watereth; but God that giveth
the increase” (1 Cor. 3:7.) So we have left
results with Him who will accomplish that
which He pleases. (Isa. 55:11.)

[About a year ago a few friends in Albany,
N. Y., felt the need of supplying the peniten-
tiary with Tue Lire Boats each month. They

have faithfully sown the seed and the day of
God alone will show the full results.—Ep.]

NOT ENOUGH SENT.

From fifty to two hundred and fifty papers
should be expressed to each of the State pris-
ons every month. They would be used by
God to turn enough men away from a criminal
career so it would be a cheap investment even
if viewed from a worldly standpoint. We
trust that the donations for the April special
prisoners’ Lire Boat will be so liberal that
there will be a sufficient surplus to make it
possible to send a limited number to each
prison during the entire year.

An inmate of the Indiana State Prison
writes: “I still get Tee Lire BoAr and it is
a good little paper; I read it through and
give it to a life time man to read. There are

- of the people to subscribe for it.

' THE LIFE BOAT.

no Christian papers that come here as good
as THE Lire BoaT, but there are not enough
Lire BoaTs sent here. If you will add fifty
more I will pay for them when I get out”

Would you like to have a first-class, re-
liable time piece? Do you desire a beauti-

ful Bible? Do you want an inspiring mis-

sionary book? You can easily persuade
your friends that The Life Boat will be
worth three cents a month to them for a
year. Read our premium offers of unusual
value.

A former Cook County Hospital patient’
wrote to one of our workers as follows: “I
was the first patient in the Cook County
Hospital to receive a copy of THE Lire Boat.
Nearly four years ago it was given to me by
one of the ladies visiting there. When I came
out of the hospital six months later I did not
have the address of any LiFe BoaT people and
lost all hopes of seeing or hearing any more
of them, so to-day I was delighted when a
Lire BoAT worker came to my house in
Evanston and placed one of the papers in my
hands. I said to myself, “Thank God, one of
my friends is standing before me once more.
You do not know how glad I was. When TuE
Lire BoaT was placed in my hands in the
Cook County Hospital I was very low in
spirit. Now I know that God is for me and
I trust by and by to be saved in the kingdom
of God”

Rev. W. H. Stanley, Watertown, N. Y., who
received some LiFe Boarts, writes:

“I will be pleased to use Tue Lire Boart in
my work, and if possible will try and get'some
For twelve
years I have been enabled to keep our little
mission door open, on the Bowery of Water-
town; it has been all of grace indeed. I am
interested in rescue work. I have done jail
work for years; I like to speak to men behind
the bars.” o

“Twenty-four hours of lving a° Christian
life; it has been a wonderful twenty-four to
me; and I want you to all pray for me that
I may keep-on the way.”—Satd gt the Mission.
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| Present Truths for the Present Time.
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'NATIONAL HISTORY IN DANIEL
ELEVEN. NO. 3.

28. In A. D. 534 Justinian granted a “tri-
umph” to his general, Belisarius, who came
from Egypt with his great spoils.

Then shall he return into his land with great
riches, and his heart shall be against the holy
covenant; and he shall do exploits and return
to his own land.—Dan. 11:28.

29. Thus begins the long and terrible
struggle to establish the supremacy of the
papal crown. (It is estimated that five mil-
lion of the‘ Vandals were slain in this
struggle.) . '

At the time appointed he shall return, and
come toward the south; but it shall not be as
the former, or as the latter. For the ships of
Chittim shall come against him; therefore shall
he be grieved, and return, and have indigna-
tion against the holy covenant; so shall he do;
he shall even return and have intelligence with
them that forsake the holy covenant.—Dan. 11:
29, 30. (

30. By A. D. 538, the Heruli and Ostro-
goths, as well as the Vandals were destroyed,
and Rome became head of the new religious
order as formerly it had been the center of
Paganism. ' :

And arms shall stand on his part, and they
shall pollute the sanctuary of strength, and shall
take away the daily sacrifice, and they shall place
the abomination that maketh desolate.~—Dan.
11:31., C

+ (What is the abomination of desolation?
See Matt. 24:15 and Luke 21:20.)

31. Notwithstanding the long period of
1,260 years of religious persecution and in-
tolerance, true.religion was to live snd spread.

And such as do wickedly against the covenant
shall he corrupt by flatteries; but the people
that do know their God shall be strong, and
do exploits. And they that understand among
the people shall instruct many; yet they shail
fall by the sword, and by flame, by captivity,
and by spoil, many days.—Dan. 11:32, 33.

32. The Reformation was to save true re-
ligion from utter extinction.

Now when they shall fall, they shall be bolpen
with a little help; hut many shall cleave to them
with flatteries.; And some of them of wunder-

standing shall fall, to try them, and to purge,
and to make them white, even to the time of
the end: because it is yet for a time appointed.
—Dan. 11:84, 35. ’

(See further concerning the great persecu-
tion and reformation in Rev. 12.)

33. Of all the civilized nations France alone
rejected the light of the Reformation, and this
rejection was immediately followed- by the
terrors of the French Revolution. k

And the king shall do according to his will;
and he shall exalt himself, and magnify himself
above every god, and shall speak marvelous
things against the God of gods, and shall pros-
per till the indignation be accomplished: for that
that is determined shall be done. Neither -shall
he regard the God of his fathers, nor the de-
sire of women, nor regard any god; for he
shall magnify himself above all. But in' his
estate he shall honor the God of forces: and a
god whom his fathers knew mnot ‘shall” he honor
with gold, and silver, and with precious stones,
and pleasant things. Thus shall he do in the
most strong holds with a strange god, whom he
shall acknowledge, and increase with glory: and
he shall cause them to rule over many, and
shall divide the land for gain.—Dan. 11:36-39.

(In corroboration of this prophecy, it may
be specifically noted that France as' a nation
practically annulled the marriage institution,
denied God, and established temporarily a ten-
day week, instead of a seven-day.) :

34. In the time “of the end” (1798) the
king of the South begins new operations, and
even gains- possession of the Holy Land.

And at the time of the end shall the king
of the south push at him; and the king of the
north shall come against him like a whirlwind,
with chariots, and with horsemen, and many
ships; and he shall enter into the countries and
shall overflow and pass over. He shall enter
also into the glorious land, and many countries
shall be overthrown; but these shall escape out
of his hand, even Edom, and Moab, and the
chief of the children of Ammon.—Dan. 11:40,
41, ~

The king of the North, with headquarters
now at Constantinople, is Turkey. The king
of the South, the Mohammedan powers; otice
captured Constantinople, and since then it has
remained thoroughly Mohammedan. The Red
Sea passage was closed to India, and it was
this- obstruction of the highways of commerce
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that indirectly resulted in the discovery of
America. )

As stated in verse 41, Edom and Moab were
not conquered, but received tribute of the
caravans of pilgrims who passed through them
en route to Mecca, even to this day.

A PERSONAL TRIBUTE.
C. L. TAYLOR,

[Brother Taylor of California in passing
through Chicago recently spent a portion of
the evening at the Life Boat Mission, and
here describes the impressions that were made
upon him. We would invite pastors and other
gospel workers when passing through Chi-
cago to plan so as to spend an evening at the
Life Boat Mission.—Ep.]

1t was my privilege recently to visit for the
first time the Life Boat Mission of Chicago,
and I now wish to bear a word. of testimony.

First of all 1 may say that I was most
happily disappointed. Though I had heard
much regarding the grand and good work
being accomplished there, yet personal contact
with the Mission and its workers convinced
me that the half had not been told. How true
it is that for one to know he must “come and
see.”

I reached the Mission just as the evening
talk was being concluded. Brother Van Dorn
was making an appeal for surrender to God.
Immediately following the singing of the old-
time Gospel hymn, “What a Friend We Have
in Jesus,” the meeting was opened to those
present to yield their hearts. There was not
a large attendance but there was a large meas-
ure of God's help manifested as men and
women arose to relate what God had done for
them personally.

I shall long remember the words of two
men especially for whom the Lord had cer-
tainly done wonderful things. The first was
a man who had spent at least three different
times in the State prison for burglary and
other notoriously wicked things, and who,

while in prison, made one of the worst known

records. He told in few but positive state-
ments of how God had taken him to the Mis-
sion and how, while there, he had been torn
from his life of sin. But what impressed me
most was the atmosphere of consecration that
surrounded his life, and the absence of hard-
ness expressed in the face. The “boldness

of his face” had been ‘“changed” (Eccl.
8:1.) In my mind there was no doubt that
the spirit of God had been at work on the
man’s soul and that a revelation had been
wrought which the human can not understand.

The other case was that of one who for
thirty years had been a confirmed drunkard.
Originally he had been a minister of the Gos-
pel and bore the titles of D. D, LL. D, but
he had fallen a victim to his own inherent
tendencies to evil, and now disheartened and
without friends anywhere in the world he had
again turned to God. With trembling voice
he described his fall and how recently he had
lost a position as expert accountant in one
of the best business offices of Chicago. But,
thank the Lord, he could tell also of his wvisit
to the Life Boat Mission, of how God had
there wakened him to new life, and how he
then went back to the firm and confessed his
wrongs with the result that he had been re-
instated.

As I listened I said to my own heart, how
good it would be could many of us who claim
to be ministers of Christ have more of an ac-
tual experience with the Lord Jesus in reclaim-
ing men from the thraldom of sin. We would
then cease our idle discussion of theological
questions and become real agents and under
shepherds in redeeming those who should be
saved in the last great day.

The simplicity of the services, the utter
lack of ostentatious display, and the earnest-
ness and devotion of the workers, caused me
to believe as never before that the Mission
should have the support of God’s people
everywhere. Personally it will be a pleasure
to me to aid by both voice and pen and in-
fluence in the building up of such enterprises,
Would to God we could have a hundred Life
Boat Missions where now there is but one!
May God bless Tae Lire Boar and the Life
Boat Mission,

PROFITABLE MISSIONARY EX-
PERIENCES.

Lottie C. Isbell writes in sending money
order to pay for LiFE BoaTs: “I received the
Lire BoaTts and have disposed of them. Two
of the members of the church, both women,
and a little girl from the neighborhood, can-
vassed them and they sold like hot cakes.
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Please send us two hundred of the Decem-
ber number.

“I am finding plenty of opportunities for -

doing missionary work; have opened up a
little Sunday school of children in the neigh-
borhood and found an encouraging response.
I am also conducting several classes in differ-
ent lines of health reform, especially for
women and mothers. Pray for me and for
the work in this field; I am of good courage
and intensely interested in the work.”

CONTINUE PRAYING FOR YOUR
HUSBANDS.
FANNIE EMMEL.

It was announced that a minister would
assist in the mission service last evening, and
being a very ministerial looking man we ex-
pected to hear him preach a sermon. But
after being introduced he opened his Bible,
read this text: ‘“Whosoever drinketh of the
water that I shall give him shall never thirst;
but the water that I shall give him shall be
in him a well of water springing up into ever-
lasting life” (John 4:14), and then said that
after seeking the Lord earnestly for a message
he was impressed that he should tell some-
thing of his own personal experience.

A YOUTHFUL BARTENDER.

When a boy twelve years.of age he was
placed behind the bar of his father’s saloon.
At the age of fifteen he was held up as an
example for the men who were patrons, as
being able to drink more than any man there
without showing its effects. Later he asked
his father to help him to learn a trade, as
he wanted to do something else and not al-
ways live behind the bar. His father re-
turned: “Why, son, what more do you want?
We are making loads of money. Aren’t we
successful in  business and accumulating
wealth? You stay here with me and we will
make a change, and you shall be my partner
in business.”

Instead of becoming his father’s partner he
went into the saloon business for himself.
" Then he won the affections of a young woman
whom he married. .

The place where he had his business grew
too small for him, so he said to his wife, “We
will go to Chicago, where I can make more
money to get diamonds for you to wear.”
For a timé he was successful, but finally he

found he was the best whiskey customer that
he had, and the business failed.

IS THE CHURCH DOOR OPEN FOR SINNERS?

Often the spirit of the Lord speaking to
his heart made him hungry for the Gospel,
though he was intoxicated, and in that con-
dition he would feel his way up to the door
of the church; he heard them singing about
Jesus and His love but he was refused ad-
mittance. They would say, “You are mis-
taken—you are in the wrong place; you must
not come in here”” At different times he met
the same experience, each time going deeper
into sin. “Do you blame me for loving the
Mission when I know no one is ever refused
admittance to the doors there?” he asked.

“I say very much to my shame that I could
take you within fifteen minutes’ walk of this
Mission where there are poor souls that are
steeped in sin to-night smoking their lives
away with opium, from which place the offi-
cers took me in a terrible condition to the
home of my wife.

“I had not seen her for eight weeks. When
I was taken I stepped back with horror. What
was the matter? A crowd, a bed with some
one in it, and who was it or what could it all
mean? I stepped up, and there was my wife;
had 1 killed her? was the first question.
Then I saw the two little bright eyes of my
son looking for the first time in his life on
his father, a drunkard, and that told the story.
I, a miserable wretch, with such a wife and
children! I said, ‘I will do better, I will be
a man. I will not leave home until I be-
come a good man and an honor to my family.

THE WIFE THAT NEVER GAVE UP.

“Without Christ I found very soon it was
a hopeless task. One night, being tempted
to stop in a saloon on my way from work, to
escape the temptation I started to run and
never ran so hard in all my life as I did
that night. My wife seeing me coming was
afraid I wanted a weapon to destroy my life
and had the door locked. I begged her to let
me in—1I did not want to hurt myself or her.
When she finally opened the door I rushed
to where the Bible was, picked it up, and read,
‘Behold, what manner of love the Father hath
bestowed upon us, that we should be called
the sons of God’ (1 John 3:1.) I said,
‘Wife, let us pray’ She was a woman of
faith and believed God would honor her faith,
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Many times when I would come home drunk
she would say, ‘Never mind, Will, some day
you will be preaching the Gospel” We both
sank on our knees together and sought the
Lord earnestly, and when through that awful
struggle the Lord at the midnight hour spoke
peace to my soul. The light streamed into my
soul and I was a free man in Christ Jesus.

“Since that time I have endeavored to study
my Bible and immediately prepared myself
by God’s help to preach the Gospel. Our
family is happy; I am a city missionary doing
mission work for Jesus, and when I know
the doors of the Mission are open to the man
who is hungry to hear about Jesus and listen
to the songs of His love, whether he is drunk
or sober, do you blame me for loving the Mis-
sion? For when I was refused I know what
it meant to me. 1 have consecrated my life
to God for the foreign field and am putting
al]l-I can into it for that purpose and am will-
ing to do all I can for others while I am
waiting the Lord’s time to put me there”

How different is his feeling now toward his
family! He was where he loved to be—in a
mission, but as soon as his work was done
he hastened to get back to his family instead
of spending his evening in some of the devil’s
snares.

‘What does this mean to us, dear friends?
Are we like this faithful wife, determined to
see our loved ones through the eyes of faith
whether they are at present faithful or not?

. A WORD FROM CANADA.
MRS. BIRDIE CONWAY,
McLean, Canada.

As 1 travel from place to place and visit
the sick, the orphans, and try to help my un-
fortunate sisters, many are the rays of sun-
shine cast across my pathway.
say, “Can God help and save me?”

Oh, to know that this Friend of friends
can save from sin and keep that which we

commit to His loving care is worth more thah

the foolish pleasures of this world.

Awake, my friends, from the carelessness
and indifference that seem to hold you, and
grasp the wonderful fact that this same Jesus

who loved #is and, gave His life for us is

soon- coming again, and we must all stand

at the judgment bar of God. May we send

our sins beforehand to judgment and *be

Not a few

~School, Australia, and began
' Boats, and the pr fit went to pdy this. In

ready! He is now opening the prison doors
of sin to every soul who is willing to flee for
refuge. May the dear Lord touch the hearts
of many with a desire to help us in thxs soul-
winning cause.

I ask the prayers of Christian people as I
visit the cities of this great Canadian field,
that I may do much good and help many to be
rescued from the walks of sin.

PRISONERS TAKE PART.
MRS. WM. ALLEN.
Kansas City, Kans.

I attended services at the county jail here
and had a very interesting meeting, many of
the prisoners taking part; they seemed glad
to have us come. Pray that the work here
may continue and that precious souls that
have beeh ensnared by Satan may be delivered
and give God the praise for their salvation.

There is much work everywhere to do for
the Lord, but while men sleep and regard in-
iquity in their hearts the enemy sows the tares.
May the dear Lord help us to awake and
put on the beautiful garments of Christ’s
righteousness, for the time is short. ‘I praise
God for the wonderful work done through
Tue Lire Boat in winning souls for Jesus.

HOW TO GET MONEY FOR MISSION-

ARY PROJECTS. - -
J. 8. NELSON. *~

[A splendid way to earn money for a. va-
riety of missionary projects and at the same
time get an increased missionary experlence,

“is to sell Tue Lire Boars and then donate

the profits to some deﬁrute missionary object.
The following interesting report of the Los
Angeles, Cal, Young People’s Society should
be an 1nsp1rat1on to many others to do like-
wise. Write us for special terms.—Ebp,]

Our society made up their minds to pay the
way for a missionary student in the Avondale
selling Live

this way we have edrned one hundred and
twenty dollars for that fund. The full amount
which . we are to pay is one hundred and fifty
dollars, which we hope to have ere long.
While this is not much, considering a mem-
bership of from thirty to thirty-five people,

‘yet we feel that the Lord is richly blessmg us

when we do even little duties.
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"Then, again, our society has other lines of
missionary work before them, such as looking
after the poor and needy, the sick and SOITOW-
ing, sometimes going out with flowers and
singing to the sick. We are thankful to the
heavenly Father for giving us the grand privi-
lege of being co-workers with Him. Soon the
toil here will be over and then we will enjoy
a place where all is happiness.

Qur crew is large. We all join in sending
good cheer to the success of the work of
Tue Lire Boar.

THE OLD DESIRE CAME BACK. -
) C. S. SMITH.

A friend gave me one of last year's LiFe
Boats to read and I must say it is the best
little journal I have ever had the pleasure of
reading. My life has been so bad that it
seems 1 can not get myself to do anything
good. I was once a Christian but have grown
cold. It was drink that brought me where I
am. I had one of the nicest homes a young
man could wish for, but I went to. sea when
1 was fifteen, and there took my first drink,
which was the beginning of my downfall. So
many times I thought if I could have my past
life to live over again, what a different life I
would lead. I once knew what it was to be
one of God’s children, but I fell away little
by little till T lost all desire to serve Him,
ntil 1 read one of your magazines; then the
old desire came back.to me with a double
meaning, and I am determined to -try once

Anore by God’s help to be what I once was, a

child of God. ;

pportunities for Genuine Usefulness. as the Medical Missionary Nurse.

.

Write us an account of your interesting
experiences. - It will encourage others.

CHOOSING A LIFE WORK.
RILEY RUSSELL,

To every young man and woman theré
comes a time when they must choose a life
work, and in this perverse age when the spirit
of recklessness fills the land it is very im-
portant that we should choose aright. Instead
of considering what will help me most and
give me greatest success rather let us look to
our great Teacher, who thought only, of thé
good of others and left us an example of 4
life spent in preaching the Gospel, healing the
sick, and true medical missionary work. .

No One Has Such "Q
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Shall 1906 be a banner soul-winning year?
All about us are men and women who are
sacrificing their health and even their char-
acter to secure worldly gain or positions of
influence and places of honor. Will you at the
very beginning of this year see so much in a
redeemed human soul that you will put some of
the same enthusiasm .into the work of winning
others to the Master, so that they may taste
in their lives some of the sweetness that has
come into yours? As you help them you will
increase your own capac1ty to recetve further
blessings.

A MESSAGE TO THE OUTSIDE
WORLD.

Nearly a hundred thousand people will read
this message from a man inside prison walls.
How pathetically it echoes the words of the
scripture that “the way of the transgressor is
hard” Would to God that more sinners
might discover that fact before they begin to
eat the bitter fruit of their reckless doing!

Will our friends everywhere rally to assist

~ us next April to put a copy of THE LiFe BoAT,_

into every prison cell in America? There are
men in every prison in the land who will
thus have the Gospel presented to them for
the first time in their lives.
donation for this purpose while your atten-
tion is called to it.

“Dear Friends of the outside world: I
herewith write a statement in regard to prison
life. In the first place, does it pay to.be a
hold-up man, or a bank robber, or any other
kind of a criminal? It does not. Take warn-
ing from a man who has seen four sides of
life, from a rich man’s son from a city in the
West to a drunkard, from a drunkard to a
thief, from a thief to a prison, behind the stone
walls of Michigan State prison. My advice
to anygne who is going to do something that
will lead to prison life is to stop and think of
- the nice home and friends they are leaving.
Dear friends, I have been a bad man a long

-been’ overlooked;

‘ to the wayward.

Send us a little .

time, but the Lord has come to me w1th a
message of love.
From a prisoner, Mlchlgan State Prison.”

THE FINDING OF A PRISON MIS-
SIONARY.

The invitation to the Gospel feast is repre-
sented in the parable in Luke 14 as first being
given to those in the rural communities who
had lands and cattle. Then it was carried to
those who had allowed social obligations and
society to swallow up their spiritual concep-
tionis. When the Master found that “these
classes so largely excused themselves’ ‘He
said, “Go out quickly into the' streets and
lanes of the ‘city, and brmg in hlther the
poor, and the maimed, and the halt, and the
blind” Go right out to those who have
seek the people; who are
on the streets, in the highways and hedges.

Some years ago a spontaneous. movement
began in different places of carrying this
Gospel to the slums, to the drunkards, to
the brothel, to the prison, to the outcast, and
Men have -risen up in
far-away New Zealand, in India, in Europe,
in Africa, as well as in this country, to do
this work, and the mighty Spirit of God has
prepared hearts among these classes to. accept

> the invitation that thousands more favorably

situated have rejected. .

We will cite one striking example among
many, showing how wonderfully this invita-
tion is being heeded. About a year ago, at
one of the Sunday morning services at the
Harrison street police station, one 'of our
workers prayed with a man who had just
been arrested for some minor offense on the
streets of Chicago. He was converted - then
and there and confessed that he was guilty
of a crime in Kentucky. He gave himself
up to the officers, who then took him to that
State for trial. .

That worker wrote up an account of this
meeting in the May Lire Boar and the other
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day she received the following letter from
this prisoner: -

“Dear Friend: I have often had your face
in mind from the time you had that-conversa-
tion with me last December in the Harrison
Street police station one Sunday morning.
I would have written you before this if I
had known your name, but as I did not, of
course I could not get word to you. I hap-
pened to go into our chapel library a few
days ago and discovered a Lire Boar dated
May, 1905, and looking through it read the
sketch about our meeting, as you wrote a small
item .about it.

“T am the man that surrendered to the au-
thorities, being charged with forgery in Ken-
tucky. I received two years’ sentence in the
penitentiary ; have served just half of my time
by deducting good time off.

“God has been good to me here and since
I have been here I have held fast in the faith,
letting my light shine for the Master. There
has never been a day here but what T have
spoken to someone in regard to their salva-
tion. Sundays we have services in our chapel
all day, and the men are in the yard, which
gives me a good field in which to sow the good
seed. I had a Sunday School class, but about
two months ago my health began to fail and at
present I am confined in the hospital with
hemorrhages of the right lung. This has shat-
tered my health greatly, but I have faith to
believe God will spare me my left lung and
give me a few months’ freedom so I can tell
to others the great love of Christ.

“T can give you good reports of the work
here.
what someone makes a public confession in
our meetings. Besides, there is not a prison
in America where the Bible is studied as here.
We have contests twice a year on memorizing
scriptural verses. Last Fourth of July our

“ class had learned by heart more than ten
thousand verses. One inmate since August
has learned nearly six thousand verses, tak-
ing them all from the New Testament. He
knows Matthew, John, Luke, first, second and
third John’s epistles, and Revelation, all by
heart and is still learning more.

“Friends all over the land send Teachers’
Reference Bibles to us as prizes. Sometimes
we do not have enough to go around to those
who have won them, If THE Lire Boar de-

There is seldom a Sunday passes but

sires to do a good act they could do so by

-sending me a Teachers’ Bible that I could give

a life term man here who I know is worthy
and would highly appreciate it. I have a good
Bible myself, but I do want to help others and
supply them with God’s word.

“Trusting God will guide you in all matters,
I remain yours truly.” )

This man has not had such opportunities
as most of us have had. Although in a prison
he is not writing anything about what a hard
time he is having, yet he must have very try-
ing” experiences. A year ago he heard this
Gospel that had been rejected by many of the
better classes, but he grasped it and it has
been sweet to his soul. When we get over on
the other shore we shall there meet a” host
who have been saved in some such way as this.
So let us have courage to scatter the seed.

That man is a missionary although he is
in prison. We feel impressed that in April
we should send Tue Lire BoAr again to the
prison cells all over this land. The majority
of people seem so well satisfied with their
houses, lands and families that they will not
accept this message, but here are people who
are down,—the maimed, the lame, and the
blind, and they must be given the same in-
vitation. It takes consecration to do this,
but it is work that has to be done and it is
the highest kind of missionary work to do.
To become a true band of missionary workers
—is not this the highest ideal we can possi-
bly have before us?

Before we can have this experience there
is something we must do alone with God.
He must put something into our lives, and
that is a genuine soul-winning instinct, and
we will not be worse physicians, nurses, do-
mestics, farmers, mechanics, or workers of
any kind if we are better missionaries. .

A GOOD WORD FROM AN EX-PRIS-
ONER.

We are comstantly receiving letters from
men who received Tae Lire Boar. while they
were in prison, which led them to the feet of
the Master, so they went out of prison trans-
formed men. Some of them, like the one
who has written us this letter, are in good
positions; others, for reasons best known to
God, are struggling manfully under difficult
circumstances to live up to high ideals. Will



% THE LIFE BOAT.

you help us to furnish the April Lirg BoATr

to the entire prison population of this coun--

try so that such men may have an opportu-
nity that perhaps they never enjoyed before
they went to prison? '

“Dear Brother, and all who are connected
with Tue Lire Boar: I am the man who

was in the Wyoming penitentiary for eight

years and who often wrote to you and others.
I am well, trusting the Master. I am earning
one hundred and five dollars 2 month. It
pays to serve the Master in and out of prison.
Have been tempted greéatly but have come out
all right. - God bless the little paper and the
workers.”

A STRAY COPY.

The following lines were received from
- Watertown, N. Y.: “A copy of Tue Lire
Boar of October, 1904, fell into my hands a
few days ago and I fell in love with it, hence
this to you. If it is still alive I would like
a few sample copies to distribute. I think if
you have no subscribers here you ought to
have; I will do what I can to get some. God
bless. you and Tue Lire Boar always.”

" ANOTHER STRAY COPY.

The following card addressed to the edi-
tors of Tue Lire Boat was recently received
from Weston, Ohio:

““Aghort time ago a copy of THE LIFE Boar
with date of October, 1902, came into my
hands, and I would like to know if it is still
pubhshed’ Tt is a feast of good things.
Would you please send me sample copy and
oblige one greatly interested in temperance
work?”

BETTER THAN PLAYING MARBLES.

A letter rece:ved from a lady in Lansing,
chh, states:

“T have a little boy seven years old who
wants to sell Lire Boars. He has been try-
ing to persuade me for the last three months
to let him try. 1 was telling it to a sister
in Christ and she took a quarter .out of her
pocket and told me to send at once while he
was so anxious, so I send the twenty-five
cents for LirE Boars. Please send them as
soon as you can and we will let the little
fellow do all he can with ‘them.”

Lulu Irene Matney, Norfolk, Nebraska,
writes: “When I first went out to sell Live
Boars, some did not pay any attention to me,
but they soon began to treat me differently,
and would stop and ask about the paper. On
being told they would readily buy one.

“Sometimes I ask men to buy who answer
me ‘no’” I do not say anything, and after
walking a few steps they frequently come back
and buy a Lirg Boar. It is surely the Lord
who sends them back to me.

“When the way seems dark and discourag-
ing, I just breathe a silent prayer, saying, ‘O,
God, guide me where I shall go” Then He
always leads me into true paths where I
_meet with success. I have many blessings
in the work, and do not tire of it, for I
know it is not in vain”

Begin this month to order a regular num-
ber of Life Boats each month to sell, lend,
or give away to your neighbors and friends.

DO YOU WANT A BEAUTIFUL BIBLE?

Mrs. Annie M. Gearhart, Geigers Mills, Pa.,
writes: * “The Bible you sent me was received
for the ten subscriptions I sent. and .1 am
very much pleased with it; it is' well worth
the time devoted to getting the subscriptions,
and T should say that many more should
endeavor to put this paper among the public.
On November 16 I started out with one hun-
dred L1r Boats and in nine hours I sold-them
all, and 'did not work hard at that; I have
ordered one hundred more, Although I"have
a family of six children, yet: I find time,to do
this valuable work of saving souls.”

“SAVE THE BOYS” o

As surely as the- Lord called: for ‘the pubh-
cation of this Journal 5o surely is He callmg
others” to engage in its: c1rculat16n "He * is
calling you; your help is needed. You fiust
not fail to respond; that the b0ys and girls
on every side may be saved.

Every number of this Journal is replete
with interesting matter; just the journal for
your boys and girls. Wide-awake people sell
it at five cents a copy. The December issue
presents the true principle of prohibition, The
January isstue is the “Pledge against Wine”
number. Have you ever asked your Sabbath”
school class to sign the pledge? Better do. it
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now. Send 40 cents for a year, or 5 cents
for sample copy; or $1.68 for 100 copies. Any
less number 2 cents'each. Address, “Save the
Boys,” Washburn Park, Minneapolis, Minn.

Many of the readers of Tt Lire Boat will
be glad to learn that the Sabbath-school les-
sons are now printed in the German, Danish-

Norwegian and Swedish papers, published at

College View, Nebraska. These papers also
contain the intermediate lessons for children,
translated from the “Youth’s Instructor.”
Write the publishers for sample copies. Spe-
cial rates on clubs for Sabbath-school and
missionary work. Address the International
Publishing ~ Association, College View, Ne-
braska.

We have received the Signs of the Times
prospectus for 1906 and it promises a feast
of good things for the Bible student. Send
stamp for sample copy to Mountam View,
Cal.

The Life Boat and Good Health one
year for one dollar. Subscribe now.

FARM FOR SALE.

A 300-acre farm located in centra! Iowa.
Price $18,000. Farm is well improved and
worth the money. For full information as
to improvements, terms of sale, etc, address
H. E. Hoyt, Hinsdale, I1L

WANTED.—$10,000 in sums of $200 and
upward on high grade first mortgage security;
six per cent interest. Address H. E. Hoyt,
Hinsdale, I11.

Sheet Music

PIECES OF SHEET
21 WOSTe RS BRETY 95¢

Napoleon’s March Over the Alps, Scandina-
vian Band March, Hamburg Parade March,
Kroneber; %ls Artillery March, Bonaparte’s March
Java Ma-ch, Titus March, Bruce’s March, Louis
ville March, Dewey’s March, Hobson’s March,
Sampson’s March. Smith’s March, Sultan’s Band
March, Gen. Otis’ March, Gen, Shafter’s March,
Gen. Sigei’s March, Gen. Fairchild’s March, Gen,
Weaver's March, G. A, R. March, Webster's
Funeral March 21 marches and 15 pages sample
music. special price 95 cents, postage 10 cts.

AGENTS WANTED.

A. SAMUELSON * %%, 5 itk o

$2.50;

The Life Boat

DAVID PAUVLSON, M. D,, Editor.
W. S, SADLER, Associate Editer.
N. W. PAUVLSON, Business Managerr

Tre Lire Boar iz published at Hinsdale,
I, by the Workingmen’s Home and Life
Boat Mission, incorporated. The Chicago of-
fice of the Association is 478 State street.

Checks, drafts and money orders should
%ﬁ made payable to Tue Lirx Boar, Hinsdale

Yearly subscriptions, 85 cents.

Special discounts when a number are sent to
one address.

Ten cents additiona] to 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 Tax

Lire Boar changed, be sure to give the old ad-
dress as well as the new one

Mistakes. ]

The publishers of Tur Lire BoaT will be

pleased to have their attention called to any

mistakes that may occur, and will be glad m
correct thein,

Premiums.

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

Rates for Advertising.
Full page, single issue, $40; three months,

$100
Half ‘page, $25; three months, $60.
One-inch, column width, one
‘three months, $6.

insertion,

wWe want someonhe in each community te
canvass. for The Life Boat. If you oan 308
do this yonrself, gend us the name and ad-
dress of someone whom you think would do
it if their attention were ocalled $o it. i

Do not let yonur subscription expire. Renew
wOW. ¥ pH
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HAVE YOU A CALL TO BE A
MEDICAL MISSIONARY NURSE?

q lf 50, you will need a most thoroughgoing and complete
course of study in addition to extensive practlcal experience.

The Hinsdale Sanitarium Training School for
Missionary Nurses

affords in a most admirable manner this opportunity. The
following is an outline of its course of study:

FIRST YEAR ] * HOURS

HOURS  Obstetrical Nursing. ......... e eeeeeieeeaeetsean 25
Physiological Principles in Treatment of Disease.... 100  Advanced Hydrotherapy...............ccovvens 25
Bible and Missionary Methods.................... 100  Bandaging and Dressing of Wounds. . ............. 15
Hydrotherapy—Theoretical.. .. .o.cvvuerinninenn.- 50 Physics...oveuuieinieireiiiririiiiiriiaaeenanan 10
Hydrotherapy—Practical.......coev..... s 50
Physiology.s e e s e eeeresersenrennneanaanaannann 50 THIRD YEAR
g A 40
Massage — Theoretical and Practical............... 25 . g -
Physical Culture and Calisthenics..,.............- 25 G_eneral Thera;_)euucs and Clinics........... L AR 100
. . Bible and Missionary Methods............c........ 100
Practical Nursing..........cooiviiiiniuiiian.. 25 .
. X : Advanced Physiology. ......ooooiiiiiiiiiiiia 50
Principles and Practice of Nursing................ 13
N . Materia Medica and Toxicology. .......u'caneen.n 25
Ethics of Nursing........ocoiviiiiiiiieniiiannns 12 Advanced Anatomy (Laboratory) 25
Scientific and Diet Cookery..vv..nereenenneees 10 > natomy AT eeeeeaens :
Chemistry. . oo ioies s vreenenene ciaieiaiirenranaan 25
Children’s Diseases 25
SECOND YEAR Biology and Zoology 25
General Therapeutics and Clinical Medicige. . ...... 100  Electricity~Theoretical and Practical............. 20
Bible and Missionary Methods.............ccouenn. 100  Bacteriology and Use of Microscope, .oovuvenn..... 20
Physiology . .o eveeeeeanensanarrannenenienasonansn 50" Gynecological Nursing.........oovvveniunenennn. 15
Medical Dietetics.cuuuerunneeieieirinereinnnnnns 50  Advanced Obstetrics.....coviuveerinnaeeareanan, 15
Principles of Surgery and Operating Room Drill.... 25  Mental and Nervous Diseases..................... 15
Advanced Massage and Manual Swedish Movements 25  Genito-Unnary and Skin Diseases.. . . .. 10
Surgical Nursing. . .ooooiieeinieieiiiiiiiiine. 25  Contagious Diseases........... e .. 10
Medical an 1 Corrective Gymnastics. .............. 25 Eye, Ear, Nose, Throat.......ccooviviennienn.s 10
Hygiene.....ouvvonniann, o reseeeretracrteranstes 25 Urinalysis.....oeeeuoieinses convnnenininnennanns 10

Sead stamp for illustrated catalogue giving full information.

This is one of the few training schools in this country which maintains a suffi-
ciently high stantard to be registered by the New York Board of Regents.
The next class begins April first. Only a very limited number can be accepted.

ADDRESS

The Hinsdale Sanitarium School For Missionary Nurses
HINSDALE, ILL.
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NOW IS THE
TIME TO
SECURE A

~ VIOLIN
MANDOLIN OR GUITAR

HERE IS OUR GREAT OFFER:

With every instrument we include, free of charge, a Free Lesson
Certificate, which enables you to secure either 50 or 100 lessons by mail from
the foremost correspondence institution in America. The only expense is for
postage, stationery, etec.

ANYONE CAN EASILY LEARN TO PLAY THE MANDOLIN, GUITAR
) OR VIOLIN BY FOLLOWING THIS SPLENDID
COURSE OF INSTRUCTIONS

Each lesson is illustrated by large photographs taken directly from life. Splendid skill
as a performer is assured with the minimum of practice. These lessons are suited to children
and young people as well as adults. Hundreds are taking advantage of this great offer.
Why not you? i

Bargains in Mandolins, $5.00, $7.00, $8.00 and up; Guitars, $5.00, $6.00, $9.00 and up;
Violins, $5.00, $7.00, $9.00 and up, and remember, ag stated above, that with each instrument
we include a Free Lesson Certificate without charge.

GUITARS.
“The Jupiter,” standard size; surpasses all others at the price........... .$ 7.00
“The Columbus,” standard size; a superior instrument in every respect.. 8.25
“The Columbus,” standard size; nothing like it ever offered at the price.. 10.63

“The Lakeside,” standard size; splendid value................... vee.. 1288
) ‘ MANDOLINS.

“The Jupiter,” first-class workmanship and material.................. $ 7.00

“The Columbus,” a perfect scale and a handsome model.............. 8.75

“The American Conservatory,” of magnificent tone and beautiful design.. 18.18
Address all orders or inquiries to

E. R. BRADBURY & CO., Hinsdale, Illinois
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PREMIUM OFFERS
qu New Su»bscr-iptions or Renewals

For Forty-Five New Sub-
3 H we offer a seven-jeweled -
scrip tion S - watch, “gold ﬁlléd. ten
year guarantee case, beautiful design, with famous
Seth Thomas movement. We will furnish the same
style in coin silver hunting case. We have sent cut
several of these each week for about two years, and
they give the best of satistaction: "You will be
pleased with this watch. - .

For Ten New Subscriptions

we furnish a genuine Oxford Teachers’ Bible,
printed on geod linen paper; contains the new Cyclo-
padic Concordance, in which all Helps, Concordance,
Bible index, Bible dictionary, tables, etc.,are arranged
under one alphabet; with new illustrations. The
latest thing in teachers’ -Bibles. Minion type, size
71 x5 inches. Bound in French morocco, divinity
circuit, yound corners, red under gold edges. A
regular three doliar teachers’ Bible,

For those of our readers who can not have the privilege of traveling in differerit
parts of the world, we have selected a series of fifty photo-colortype stereoscopic views
of the most famous sights on earth, with the colors true to nature. 'We have provided
a stereoscope that brings all the details of the pictures out as real as life; with an
adjustable slide to accommodate all degrees of sight. We offer both for only TEN
NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS. These photographs include scenes iri Russia,
Japan, tropical scenery, noted sights in Europe, pictures of national buildings, street
scenes in Chicago and New York, western mountain scenery, the Niagara Falls, views
of the Holy Land, Mexican scenes, etc. ’

) e we offer a first-class gold-
For Ten New Subscriptions [ i foantain pen. -

3 snts we have selected a Bible one size
For Six New Subscrlptlons larger than the ordinary pocket

Bible. -Itis a regular Oxford, pearl 24mo.; contains six maps, size 54x3}, only three-
fourths of an inch thick. It is beautifully bound in French morocco, divinity circuit,
round corners, red under gold edges. We send this splendid Bible, postpaid, for only
Six New Subscriptions or Renewals. If desired, we will furnish instead the
regular vest pocket size.

All our young people should read Dr. J. Hudson Taylor’s thrilling missionary book,
describing some of the most interesting incidents and most remarkable answers to
prayer, in the founding and dovelopment of the China Inland Mission, We furnish
this book for only Four New Subscriptions to “THE LiFe Boat.” We have
sent out over a thousand ot these books. ’ N

For Four New Subscriptions we will send Mrs. S. M, I, Henry’s best book,
“Studies in Home and Child Life.”
. C{:?cir Three Subscriptions we offer Mrs. Edholm’s well known book, “Traffic
n 1riS.

Fi inti we furnish a genu-

For Twenty-Five New Subscriptions Fe rhisn a genu-
ers’ Bible, printed on Oxford India paper; the largest minion type in the smallest
compass ever produced, size 674x45 inches; only one inch thick. This is a beautiful
teachers’ Bible. Contains full page plates and the latest Oxford Cyclopaedic Con-
cordance, in which Bible dictionary, Helps, etc,, are all arranged under one alpbabet.
This is a high-class Bible, bound in Arabian morocce; divinity circuit; is leather lined
to the edge; silk sewed; has round corners, and red undér gold edges. An §8 Bible,




You Need It!
G00D HEALTH-- Everybody Wants It

An eighty-page monthly magazine, brimful of strenuous
health ideas. How to get well if you are sick; how to keep
well; how to enjoy life to the utmost; how to eat; how to
take exercise; how to live ina wholesome, simple and nat-
ural way.

Every number contains an entertaining variety of inter-
esting, well-illustrated, origina] articles. Question box by
the editor full of practical information.

Subscription price,$1.00. Six months, 50 cents. Single
copies, 10 cents.

ADDRESS

GOOD HEALTH PUBLISHING COMPANY
137 Washington Ave., N., Battle Creek, Mich,

If You Want a Bible
Write to Us.

We are in a position to furnish just what
you want and save you money. We will be glad
to send you our catalogue.

We are General Agents for Bibles and want
at once reliable agents in every state in the Union.

Write to us for Catalogue and terms to
agents. We want Christian men and women
to represent us in every city, town and county.

We are wholesale dealers in Bibles, Diction-
aries, and Standard Rehglous Works, Concordances, Etc., and so we are prepared to offer
exceptionally favorable terms to reliable agents.

You can handle our Bibles without leaving your home.

If you are a canvasser, why not add a line of Bibles to your regular work? It will help youin many ways.
» The Bible is the best known book in the world. Hundreds of thousands are sold every year.  Why should you not
have a part in this good work? Write for terms to-day.

Addiess THE CENTRAL BIBLE SUPPLY CO.
472 STATE STREET CHICAGO, ILLINOIS



Donot o South ror your Fyealth

PEND this winter getting permanent health at The Hins-
dale Sanitarium. Under Sanitarium methods patients re-
cover more rapidly in winter than in summer.

This institution is a most ideal place for invalids. Full
equipments for complete sanitarium work. Located on the C.,
B. & Q. Ry. only seventeen miles from Union Depot, Chicago.
Forty-five trains each day.

THE HINSDALE SANITARIUM

Open air treatment, Swedish movements, hydrotherapy,
electric light baths, massage, scientific dietetics, sun baths and
sensible health culture cure thousands of invalids where ordi-
nary means have failed.

Try the Battle Creek Sanitarium methods at the Hinsdale
Sanitarium. Send for artistically illustrated booklet and full
information. - Address, .

The binsdale Sanitarium, binsdale, MIl.
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