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The Editor’s Survey

The Methodist General Confer-
ence

The General Conference of the M. E.
Church now in session In Minneapolis,
Minn., is a distinguished body. It is
composed equally of laymen and clergy-
men, there being twenty-four women
delegates in the body. The Conference
also is composed very largely of men
and women who have never before been
members of the body, more than two-
thirds of the delegates being represented
as entire strangers to the business of law-
making for the great denomination. This
is the twenty-sixth time this body has
met as a delegated General Conference.
The composition or personnel of the body
is a peculiar study. Among the 819 del-
egates there are 138 pastors, 179 district
superintendents, 55 college men, 22 edit-
ors, 45 lawyers, 16 phsyicians, 27 teach-
ers, 12 insurance men, 11 farmers, 26
bankers, 93 mercantile and manufactir-
ing men, 3 governors, 6 dentists, a f:w
government clerks, 2 fruit dealers, and
one barber. Certainly this is a cosmopol-
itan body.

Among the questions to be legislated
upon will be the method of episcopal
supervision, a return to the habit of elect-
ing bishops only at the General Confer-
ence, a reduction of the number of del-
egates to 500, the negro question, the dea-
coness question, and a re-adjustment of
the system of benevolences tending to
adjust rivalry between boards, and kin-
dred matters.

Perhaps one of the most difficult ques-
tions that will come before the body will
be legislation in regard to the negro
question. One tenth of the entire mem-
bership of the church is colored. It is
claimed by many that the colored con-
tingent has not had fair treatment in the
way of episcopal supervision. The negro
being just as much a part of the church
as 18 the white man, he has just as firm
constitutional rights as his white brother.
It is easy to see that a man can logically
argue from these premises the right and
propriety of negro bishops. The embar-
rassment in this route out of the trouble
arises ‘in the fact that under Methodist
pelity this would put negro bishops as
Presidents of white conferences, which
means that white preachers would often
be appointed to their charges by negro
bishops. Some argue for church auton-
omy such as Bishop Foster at one time
urged—that is, a church within a church.
Under this scheme the negro element
would elect its own officials and be self-
governing and yet remain in the M. E.
Church as really as they are now. One
other avenue of escape is of course for the
negroes to withdraw in a body. To this
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the church would hardly consent for two
reasons. First, they are on record too
long and too ardently on a different line,
and secondly, the negroes would carry
with them their tenth of the book concern
property which would mean a half mil-
lion dollars in cool cash to which they
would be entitled if they withdrew.
These considerations show the tremen-
dous importance and the extreme deli-
cacy of this question,

The Bishops’ Address was a masterful
document read to the body in two sec-
tions, requiring some three hours or more
in the reading. We think it was too
long. It seems to us that the vital topics
discussed could have been as adequately
and forcefully presented in a document
half this length, and this would have in-
sured its being read by a very much larg-
er number of church members. Among
the recommendations of the Bishops was
one advising that the paragraph against
worldly amusements be dropped from the
discipline and a return be had to the pro-
hibitive words which John Wesley used:
“Such diversipns as cannot be used in the
name of the Lord Jesus.”

The reasons assigned for this recom-
mendation were (1) that a majority of
the church leaders desire it; (2) that the
present law does not accomplish the ends
desired; (3) that there was no danger of
being misunderstood or misrepresented
by sister churches, well informed friends
or the decent, intelligent part of the pub-
lic press; (4) the last reason was, to quote
the language of the address: ‘“Because
we are dealing with the intelligence of
the twentieth century.” An analysis of
these four reasons fail, we think, to make
out a justification of their recommenda-
tion, (1) On so vital a question a major-
ity desire has no right to control. Ma-
jorities can be and often are wrong. (2)
Equally or less futile is the second reason
—that the present law fails to secure ab-
stinence from these amusements. Our
laws against murder have not succeeded
in putting a stop to manslaughter. This
cannot be urged as a reason for repealing
our laws against homicide. Do the Bish-
ops suppose that a return to Mr. Wesley’s
verbiage will absolutely stop the practice
of worldly amusements by church mem-
berst (8) The mere fact that people
will not misunderstand or misconstrue us
has no right whatever to be considered in
the determination of moral issues or ec-
clesiastical legislation. To our Master
we are to stand or fall—not to public
sentiment. (4) More astonishing than
all is the last reason assigned for their
recommendation—‘because we are deal-
ing with the intelligence of the twentieth
century.” We fail to see where the in-
creased intelligence of one century can
change the moral hue or the peril to
Christian experience or Christian influ-
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ence or character of courses of action
from what they were in a previous cen-
tury. We cannot see either how increas-
ed intelligence of an age should modify
the explicitness or severity of a church’s
attitude of opposition to amusements,
some of which are forbidden by name in
municipal and state legislation. Mere
names should be no more frightful to
Bishops or churches than to city councils
or state legislatures. There is a manifest
tendency to make too great concessions to
the superior intelligence of the twentieth
century. Intelligence has nothing to do
with this question. This plea forms a
very vulnerable cover for the retreat of
the bishops on this question. To a
thoughtful observer, at a distance, it
seems that this fourth reason could be
paraphrased and be made to conform
more nearly to the facts as follows: “Be-
cauve we are dealing with the increased
worldliness of the church in this cen-
tury.”

Four years ago a commission was ap-
pointed to frame a measure for submis-
sion to this General Conference creating
a Supreme Court. The friends of the
measure were confident of its passage up
to the time of the vote, but it failed to
pass. The democratic tendencies of the
body are said to be very marked. The
failure of this measure is claimed by its
friends to have been due to a slip of the
tongue in the chairman. In presenting
the measure he made use of the expres-
sion: “The members of the Supreme
Court will be dominated by the Bishops,”
instead of saying, as he intended to say,
“the members of the Supreme Court will
be nominated by the Bishops.” This it
is claimed alarmed and aroused the dem-
ocratic tendencies of the majority and
lost the bill to its friends. The veter-
an parliamentarian, Dr. Buckley, led the
debnte against the measure.

The Sunday School Illustrator relates
the following incident which illustrates
how sorrow often softens hard hearts:

“A little eight-year-old newsboy was so
persistent in his determination that a gen-
tleman should buy a paper of him that
the man rebuked him in a way which the
moment afterwards he regretted. The
child felt hurt and insulted and answered,
‘Never mind, old man, I'll grow up and
give you the awfulest licking.! They met
daﬁy for nearly a year and many times

"the man heard the little lad say: ‘There

goes a fallow I am going to lick if it takes
me fifty years.” But one day the man was
surprised to receive a call from his little
enemy. The boy extended his hand with
the words, ‘Say, let’s quit.’ ‘I’'m agreed.’
‘I said I'd lick you and I meant it all
along, but—but’ ‘What has happened to
change your mind? ‘Mother’s dead—died
Mongay, and I don’t want to fight any-
body for nothing. If you’ll forgive me, I'll
forgive you! The man took the child’s’
hand with assurance of forgiveness and
the lad went away comforted.”



Transforming Power of Love
that

This truth has been demonstra-

It is not logie, but love trans-
forms.
ted- times bevond number in the history
of this weary, sin-sick world. Love will
do what all the argnments of logice, all the
heroism of struggles, all the wearyings of
worry and repining will never accom-
plishi.  In life's great erises love has its
threc-fold which meets our every
need and leads to victory. Love sustains,
restrains, constrains. It gives. therefore,
ability to endure immovably, uncom-
plainingly, imperturbably. It gives like-
wise protection against precipitancy, im-
patience, restiveness. Then  in its con-
stramming influence it gives aggressiveness
urging us onward against every discour-

oflice

agment and  besetment  and  diffieulty.
JLLOVE NEVER FAILTETH. DBeautiful-

Iv illustrative of Love’s all-potency is the
following incident related by Rev. T, W,
Fessenden in Zéion’s Herald:

In the highlands of Scotland dwelt a
mother, a widow, with her only child, a
beantiful danghter. One day this daugh-
ter, grown to young womanhood, left
mother and home, to become an abandon-
ed, dissolute woman. Through the heavy
vears the mother watehed, waited and
prayed for her return. But the way of
wanderers is long and devious. The girl
did not return. Iinally the mother sold
enough of her small possessions to enable
her to make a search, like her Master, for
that which was lost. Taking a picture of
the fair-faced and laughing child, she
journeved through cities and towns,
showing the loved one’s likeness to all
whom she met, saying: “Ia ye seen my
bonnie, bonnie lassie girl?” From city to
city she made her quest of love and pa-
tient. motherhood, only to be told that
she could not hope to find her child—
that no one, not even she herself, would
be able to recognize the sin scarred girl
from the picture of the beautiful child
she held in her starving hands. Eventu-
ally she reached London, and after dili-
gent search and failure, with her small
store of money all but gone, she took the
remainder, had her picture made, bought
as many copies as the money would pur-
chase. wrote beneath her own face the
words: “My bonnie, bonnie lassic, come
home.” QOut into the streets she went,
“despising,” as did her Lord,*“the shame,”
and nailed her mother-love and face and
heart call to the light posts and street
corners of that great citv—a modern
cross as sacrificial unto her as was the
cruel beam upon which the “King of
kings” had stretched His holy love to
heart-break, on pitiless Golgotha’s brow.

Leaving London she went back to her
desolate home in the highlands to await
what love could do. One night two
drunken women made their way down a
foul, black alley. One of them chanced
to see a white object on a light-post, stag-
gered toward it, and, lifting her eyes,
Jooked full into her mother’s face, beauti-
ful 'beneath her crown of sorrow, and
love fathomless as the sens shining from
her eyes. She read the sweet words: “My
bonnie, bonnie lassie, come home,” and
fell at the foot of that cross, When they
lifted her up she was sober, saying be-
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tween her sobs: “I'm going back to mith-
er.”’ She went back home to the watcher
watting there, and in the after years the
glory of her transformed life was felt
in the ravest of ministries to the poor, the
sick, the destitute, the sinful, and the dy-
ing.

Thus was this debased woman lifted
up by love’s amazing power. Remember-
ing that, as Victor Hugo declared, “There
is no way to the highest except through
the high,” let us hold fast our faith 1n
the high power of God’s love to meet the
necessities of man.

It Can’t Be Done

It is possible to run institutionalism
to an excess.  We have deplored the mis-
take of the Y. M. C. A. in degenerating
go Jargely into really catering to the
voung men and boyvs in lines of mere

amusements, recreation and athleties. In

many places this institution has ceased
to be distinetively religious, much less
spiritnal and approaches more nearly the
plane of a very fine social elub for young
men. Institutional churches can get into
the same groove and insensibly transfer
faith for real salvation work from the
power and spirit of God to mere physical
amusement and entertainment.  An ex-
change to give point to this danger, under
the head of “Billiards won’t make a
Christian,” says:

One of the most prominent ministers
in the United States, who has served in
suceessive pastorates in two of our largest
cities, one a socialistic church, the other
and last an evangelistic church, takes the
ground that it cannot be done. The fol-
lowing statement accredited to Dr. J. H.
Jowett, now of TFifth Avenue church,
New York, seems to indicate something
of the same opinion upon the part of a
great Knglish preacher: “Dr. Alexander
Maclaren once said to me, speaking of
our own proposed institutional work, ‘Tt
will take a lot of billiards to make a
Christian.’

The Best Credenlials

Much is said concerning the evidential
and credential value of miracles. This
is an interesting subject for discussion.
We hold the position that Christ’s mir-
acles performed while in the world are
legitimate and satisfactory evidence of
His claim to divinity, and no less of His
marvelous benevolence and of His loving
heart. But there is a higher credential
realm, we think, than even His miracle-
working while sojourning among men.
The real point is a spiritual one. It is
that pertaining to His marvelous miracle-
working power in making good men out
of bad men. We maintain that on this
higher level of miracles, the age of mir-
acles is not past. To the writer’s mind,
there isn’t conceivable a greater wonder,
a more stupendous miracle, than that
subtle, infinite power by which the dark,
dismal tide of poor fallen human nature
is turned back, the obstinate human will
is broken, bad impulses transformed and
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the matcehless seene presented of a life
and heart and character malformed, long
inured to sin, changed into the opposite
—that is, & good man made out of a bad
man. Illustrative of this point the Sun-
day School Times very forcibly says:

The real question of miracles, as Jesus
pointed out to Simon (Luke 7:39-50), is
neither seientific nor  philosophic, but
spiritual.  What to think of Jesus does
not turn on the question of physical mir-
acles. It turns on the question whether
Jesus can forgive a sinner’s sins.

Can He? Can He take hald of a sin-
ning woman, just from the gutter slime,
and restore her soul? Can He take hold
of a crusted Pharisee, and make of him a
human being? Can 1le grip a “bum,”
such as Sam Hadley was when he fell
down on his face at the Water Street
altar, and, turning back the wheels of
nature, can he cause that ITadley shall
not reap what he had sown, but instead,
shall start all over again, a new manf
This is the real question concerning mir-
acles. The forgiveness of Hadley’s sins
was a cataclysm in nature, and an impos-
sibility in philosophy. It subverted the
law of evolution, and turned baclk the
tides of habit. It was a miracle of the
biggest and most incredible kind. And
it was also a fact.

A Many-Sided Enemy

The Christian Sabbath is a great Gib-
raltar of defense and support for civili-
zation and the church. The arch-enemy
of all good brings to bear all kinds of op-
position to the integrity and mainte-
nance of this benign institution. Few if
any more insidious and deadly enemies
have ever been marshalled against it than
the Sunday newspaper. This evil strikes
at the very root of the citadel of safety to
both state and church-—the home life.
For subtle, many-sided, potent, inimical
influences prejudicial to the Sabbath it
would be difficult to conceive a more ef-
ficient agency for evil than this popular
institution of the Sunday secular daily.
The subjoined illustration and statemnent
on the subject presents it with striking
foree :

Suppose you invite me as a friend to
dine at your house, and I accept. You
make special preparation for my coming.
Now, imagine my stopping at a street
corner on the way to your home and gorg-
ing myself from the peanut stand there.
What condition would I be in to enjoy
yvour luscious viands, and what kind of
courtesy or appreciation would this be
for all your l{lndness in prepari for
me? Well, across the street stands the
house of the dearest Friend I have ever
had. One day out of seven, He invites
me there to meet with Him and to com-
mune with Tlim, and to receive from
Him such supply as He has specially pro-
vided and adapted to my hungry, needy,
immortal soul. Is it consistent with a
spiritual worship, is it conducive to a
(1levntionnl mind, 18 it either courteous to
God or just to myself, if, on the morninﬁ
of that sacred day I fill my thoughts wit
the secularities, the commercialisms, the
gossips of the Sunday newspaperi—
Charles J. Young.
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The Anvil, Truth

¥F. M. LEHMAN

As I stood entranced on the shores of Time,
There came to my ear like a silver chime,
From the anvil, Truth, a strong sweet clang,
And my hecart grew glad as it rang and rang,

At its base there lay, in a broken heap,

A pile of hammmers, quite huge, but cheap.

They had beat the anvil through the ages
long—

The anvil still sang its sweet love-song.

Thousands of lost ones this love-chime heard,
And the low sweet clang of its music stirred
The soul to its noblest thought and deed,
In spite of the skeptic’s love-lorn creed.

The clang of truth from its iron heart
Outrang the blows of the skeptic’s art;
And the weary souls on the rhores of Time
Were led to God through its merry chime.

The hammer blows on its face that fell,
Charged by the quenchless hate of hell,

But turned the race toward the anvil's song;
To the God of grace from the paths of wrong.

The skeptic’s hammers lie broken there,

But the anvil's face shows no lines of wear.

We have heard their vaunt in their hammer
blows,

But our faith in God with each chime-song
ETrows,

The anvil stands while the hammers broke.
The arms lle palsied that gave the stroke.
‘The blows of hate on the anvil's face
But ring the story of God’s free grace.

The low, swocet clang of the anvil Truth,
Is music still for the aged and youth.
The hammers of doubt by skeptica swung
At the anvil’s face lie useless flung.

The Central Idea of Christianity

REV. C. H. LANCABTER

It has been well said that ‘“the supreme
subject of the Bible is holiness.” Bishop
Foster says: “It breathes in the proph-
ecy, thunders in the law, murmurs in the
narrative, whispers in the promises, sup-
plicates in the prayers, sparkles in the
poetry, resounds in the songs, speaks in
the type, glows in the imagery, voices 1n
the language, and burns in the spirit of
the whole scheme, from the Alpha to the
Omega, from its beginning to its end.
Holiness! Holiness needed, holiness re-
quired, holiness offered, holiness attain-
able, holiness a present duty, a present
privilge, a present enjoyment, is the pro-
gress and completeness of its wondrous
theme.”

Is it not strange how men can read the
Bible and not discover the great pro-
vision for man—HOLINESS OF
HEART and LIFE—INWARDLY and
OUTWARDLY ; a life completely yield-
ed to the will of God; hid with God in
the CROSS of Jesus Christ; and lost to
self—selfish motives—no unholy tem-

ers, etc.—a comPIete “conformity of the
eart to God,” a “heart from sin set free,”

.
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where holiness has its seat, and a real
principle of divine grace is implanted by
the power of the Holy Ghost.

Iloliness Promised

“He spake by the mouth of hig hely
prophets, which have been sinee the world
began. . . . That he would grant unto us,
that we, being delivered out of the hand
of our enemies, might serve him without
fear, in holiness and righteounsess be-
fore him, all the days of our life.” TLuke
1:70-75. Now, this does not mean, as
some contend for, that we are to be holy
after we are dead, but we are to be holy
while we live on this earth. When we
are delivered from the carnal mind we do
not have to contend with the man-fear-
ing spirit any more. How blessed to
be delivered ; then we are to serve Him in
holiness all the days of our life; do not
wait to serve Him in holiness after you
get. to heaven; but serve Him now : if you
do not you cunnot see Him. Live holiness
on earth by the help of God, and heaven
will take care of you through all eternity.
“I'or the promise is unto vou, and to
your children, and to all that are afar off,
even as many as the Lord our God shall
call.” Acts 2:39.

Called to Holiness

Who is it that is thus called? “For
God hath not called us to uncleanness,
but unto holiness.” T Thess. 4:7. Called
whom to holiness? TUs. Will he sancti-
fy us? “Faithful is he that ealleth you,
who also will do it.” T Thess. 5:24. Do
what? “The very God of peace sanctify
vou wholly; and I pray God that your
whole spirit and soul and bodyv be pre-
served blameless unto the coming of our
Lord Jesus Christ.”

The Effect of Holiness

(2) Oneness with Jesus. “For he that
sanctifieth and they who are sanctified
are all of one: for which cause he is not
ashumed to call them brethren.” Heb.
2:11. The Bible nowhere teaches a high-
er experience of grace than that of entire
sanctification.  This blessed experience
brings us into the state of holiness and
gives us an establishing grace wherewith
our feet are shod with peace—the peace of
God—the preparation of the gospel, and
the soul is anchored in Jesus—the “haven
of rest.”

(b) The sanctified are members of His
body. “For we are members of his body,
of his flesh and of his bones.” Eph. 5:30.
Holiness brings us in close relation with
Jesus, and helps one to live the converted
life with more ease and delight; as the
inward foe has been removed by the bap-
tism with the Holy Ghost. Pentecost
brings perfect love which enables one to
live a more thoroughly consecrated
Christian life.

(¢) The sanctified are prepared wunto
every good work. “If a man therefore
purge himself from these, he shall be a
vessel unto honor, sanctified, and meet
for the Master’s use, and prepared unto
every good work.” 2 Tim. 2:21. Iloliness
is the preparation for Christian work;
it will make us more effective soul win-
ners; it will thoroughly furnish us unto
every good work. Let every one be clean
that bears the vessel of the Lord ; touch no
unciean thing.

(&) The sanctified are baptized into
one body. “For by one Spirit are we all
baptized into one body, whether we be
Jews or Gentiles, whether we be bond or
free; and have been all made to drink into
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one Spirit.” T Cors 12:13. <That the
offering up of the Geuntiles might be ac-
ceptable, being sanctified by the 1loly
Ghost.” Rom. 15:16. i

(e) The smuctified are perfectcd. “Ior
by one offering he hath perfected for ever
thent that are sanetified.””  Ileb. 10:14
When the work is done the 1Moly (Ghost
will witness to it. Thank God there are
many blood-bought and  blood-washed,

and ~ Ioly  Ghost baptized saints in the
world  today  telling  of  Jesus  and

1lis power to cleanse from all the power
and weight of inbred sin, therefore mak-
ing llis people perfect in love.

From Bud Robinson

I have just read the third number.of
the Ierald of Holiness, and it was so full
of good things that I sat down and cried
as I read it. Just think, that we little,
poor, despised folks could have as fine a
paper as the new church organ; and when
I see the outlook that we have and get a
glimpse of our possibilities, it makes my
heart leap for joy. The field is before us,
and heaven is above us, and God is with
us, and our Christ is leading on to vie-
tory. Glory to God! Boots or no boots,
I want to shout so lond that every devil
in the pit can hear me and know I am
shouting because we now have a church
home and a church paper and a publish-
ing house of our very own where we can
push holiness to our heart’s content, and
the devil and the folks can’t help them-
selves or hinder us either. When Dr. P.
F. Bresee organized the Church of the
Nazarene on the banks of the Pacific
Ocean he did the greatest thing for the
world that has been done since John
Wesley organized the Methodist Church
on the banks of the Atlantic. We have a
great field, a great God behind us, a great
Savior to lead us, and a great salvation
to offer to the world. We ought to meet
with great suceess, and we are doing it
right now. If we will use both eyes, and
see 2 hungry world with one and a great
Savior with the other, the devil will hear
from us. If we will pray on one knee
and run on the other to bring word to
the starving multitude that we have
found a Christ bigger than the devil, we
will get at least one of their ears and we
will fill it so full of the Bible and holi-
ness that they will never get over it in
this world. Glory to Jesus.

My last meeting was at Upland, Calif.,
with the Rev. U. E. Ramsey. We had a
good little meeting—not large, but good
and sweet, and fu%l of juice. The Lord
was on hand to bless, and we had His
promise that Iis Word should not
return unto Him void. Brother Ramsey
has a very fine people. They are as true
and loval Nazarenes as I have worked
with. We had with us in the meeting
several of the Nazarene pastors—Bros.
Griffen and Gettle, and Sister Martha
Curry, and Bro. Williams. We also had
Bro. Goudwin for a few services, and he
rendered us valuable help. Bro. Ramsey
is a splendid brother to work with. He
is already known in three worlds, and he
1s loved and respected in two of the
worlds, and hated in the other, and the
very fact that the devil hates Ramsey is
;xbout the best recommendation that he
123,

Upland is a beautiful little city in the
fine orange belt of Southern California,
and is right at the foot of a very large
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and  beautiful snow-capped mountain.
The dark green orange trees at the foot
of the mountain are lovely and further
down the valley are the large peach or-
chards and apricots and down. in the val-
lev we have the finest alfalfa farms that
T have ever secen in the United States.
Nearer the river-side we come to some of
the largest grape fields that T have ever
traveled through, Some of them have as
much as four thousand acres in a single
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vineyard. T would judge that there
are thirty or forty thousand acres in vine-
yards. all together, but the most of the
grapes in this vineyard are used to make
wine, and it is a pity that as” lovely a
country as Southern California has to
be disgraced with a great winery to rob
her men of manhood and reason. May the
Lord bless all the families that read this
letter, and may Ie cause His face to
shine on you as you journey to heaven.

The Hidden Laife

“More Than These?”

CIIAS. A, M'CONNELL

Jesus 1s the Christ of the distressed,
the comforter of him who sorrows, the
burden bearer, the hope of the one who
has failed.  But Ile comes again when the
skies are bright, when successful etfort
draws toward the goal, and demands of
us, “Lovest thou me more than these ¢”

Peter had made the biggest cateh of his
his life. IHis reputation as a fisherman
was assured. His friends could point to
him"ax a successful man. ITe had labored
long without encouragement, but now his
reward had come. Jesus, pointing to his
success, probed him with the question,
“Lovest thou me more than these?”

We seek reputation; to have a name
among men. It is not an nnworthy ambi-
tion, for “a good name is rather to be
chosen than great riches.” Our little
world at last recognizing us, we begin to
look into the wide world. Jesus comes
bringing an offer of a clean heart—holi-
ness—and we must needs choose between
our reputation and Iim. We may not
turn aside Ilis demand: “Lovest thou me
more than these?”

The world is full of great things to be
accomplished; lawful things, necessary
things, good things. PYecter was doing a
good work—so may he I—yet Jesus said
to him, and shall say to me; “Lovest thou
me more than these?”

Our families are to be cared for—and
what is so necessary and insistent as the
work of the home? O, mother, wife,
daughter, filling the busy days with un-
stinted service, Jesus comes to vou with
tones so tender, “Lovest thou me more
than these?”

His work, not ours, is in our hands.
We cast the net as He directs. No selfish-
ness mars our labor. It is for Him—His
work, His cause fills our every waking
hour. Yet even then does Jesus come,
pressing home the question, “Lovest thou
me more than these?”

Jesus must have first place in our af-
fections. More, He must be the center of
our life. To give Him no tender thought
is death. To ecall upon IHim in stress of
need, or grant to Him the unused frag-
ment of the day, is but life in possibility.
To live, is love unbroken; to dwell in His
very presence.

Life Within Life
“TI live,” said Paul: and Paul of Tarsus
was indeed a live man. Whether as a
persecuting Pharisee of the Pharisees, or
as a devoted Christian missionary, he
lived with all the power of which he was

capable. Paul was a “live wire.”” And
vet Paul said he didn't lhive. “Yet not
I,” was his admission. How is this?
Iave we here a double personality? Yes,
in a sense, for Christ lived in Paul. It
was not a pantheistic merger, but it was
a personal possession. “I live, yet not I,
for Christ liveth in me.” It was as
though the stem of the vine said: “I live,
yet not I, but the sap that runneth
through me;” or the electric bulb con-
fessed: “I am brilliant, yet not I, but the
current that flows from the driving dy-
namo.” So all nature is full of a life
within life; so in the world of spiritual
experience men live only because in them
lives the Spirit of all grace, the earnest
of all glory.—Zion’s HUerald.

Whatever Concerns Our Fellow-
en, Concerns Us

Moses in his high position at the court
of Pharaoh might lightly have said that
he could do nothing for his brethren toil-
ing at their forced labors under the lash
of the taskmasters. As an KEgyptian he
could do nothing to lighten their burdens,
and he might have spoken a few words
of sympathy to them, and then have gone
his own way, congratulating himself that
he had escaped their hard lot. The only
way in which he could bear their burdens
was to make himself one of them, to suffer
with them, to use his higher wisdom for
them as their leader.

The little Hebrew maid in the house
of the great Syrian general might have
said in her lowly position as servant that
she could do nothing to help her master.
Surely she had no eall to bear his bur-
dens! But she was the only one in all
that realm that could send the great Syr-
ian to the prophet in Israel to be cured
of his leprosy.

Nehemiah at the Persian court might
have felt no obligation resting upon him
to go to the help of people he did not
know in a far-distant land he had pever
seen. Yet he was the one whom God chose
to bear the burdens of his weaker breth-
ren.

Each one owes something to others.
Each one has a duty of lightening the
burden of some one else. We are our
brother’s keeper, and our brother is the
one in need whotn it is in our power to
help. “Whatever concerns our fellow-
men, in any quarter of the world, con-
cerns us,” Dr. Hillis emphasizes. “The
sorrows of women and little children are
become our sorrows. The moan of a child
in the distant South Sea Islands is a sob
in our ear that forbids rest and sleep.
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The strong nations are lifting their
shields about the weak ones. They are
determined to end the slave driver in
Central Africa, and the reign of the des-
pot and fiend in whatsoever quarter of
the earth. There are no foreign zones of
influence any longer. The world has be-
come one through its sympathy and the
waxing sense of justice. And this new
world consciousness of suffering prophe-
sies the coming trinmph of the teaching
of Christ.”

God’s Balancing

It individual lives there is such an ex-
quisite balancing of things that a man
has little cause for discontent, or for
murmuring at the providence of God. The
brightest has got some shadow on its
path; the darkest has got some note of
music, The bluest heaven is not perfect
blue; the cloud has its blessed ministry
of rain. And the writer means that when
a man has grasped that trath, and noted
the exquisite balancing of God, he will
not murmur as he used to. God sets the
night over against the day. He sets the
winter over against the summer. He gives
the stars, but takes away the sunshine.
He gives the fruit, but takes away the
flower. And so is the year made perfect
in its course——and so are our lives made
perfect in their course—Ile setteth one
thing over against another.—¢. H. Mor-
rison.

Little Faith

Jesus did not say to Peter, “O thou of
no faith,” only “O thou of little faith,”
for He saw some faith there; and though
a strong faith wins His strong enconium,
even a weak faith gladdens His heart.
Still, weak faith misses much that great

reat faith enjoys. John Bunyan, in his
mimitable “Pilgrim’s

Progress,” pic-
tures many varieties of little faith. Be-
sides “Little Faith” himself, there is

“Ready-to-halt,” and “Feeble-mind,” and
“Fearing,” and “Despondency,” and
“Much-afraid.” He has given so many
portraits of that family just because the
family is so large, and some of them are
to be met with almost everywhere; and
though they all got into the Clestial City,
at the end, they suffered terribly by the
way, from obstacles that a stronger faith
would have easily overcome. “Great-
faith” lives in the tropics, and has a per-
i)etuul summer ; “Little-faith’s” years are
ike Norwegian years—very short sum-
mers and very long winters; his harvests
can hardly be reaped, the storms are wild,.
and his musie is chiefly in the minor key.
Surely little faith is not what might be
expected from one who has so great a
Lord!—&. H. Knight.

Why?

If we could have it our own way we
would ask Goed for our bread for fifty
years ahead and then say good-bye to
Him. But God will see to it that we will
have to pray daily for our daily bread
and keep our noses on the grindstone and
our dependence on Him. OQur biggest
loads are our greﬂtest blessings. We will
get to the end of our education and get
to the commencement exercise. We will
finally find that perfect day we have been
looking for.—7. H. Nelson in Herald of
Light.
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HERALD OI° ITOLINIESS

... Mother and Little Ones ...

Walchful Dog Barkis

BY D. VIRGINIA FARLBY

“What shall our story be about to-
night?” asked Papa Barnett, when Billy
and Leah were snugly settled on his lap
and were “all ears” for a story.

“Tell us a really truly story about
yourself, papa, when yon were a little
boy,” promptly answered Billy.

“Do, papa, do!” chimed in Leah. “I
think they are the best ever stories.”

“Well, a good many years ago, when I
was a little boy,” papa began, “my mother
one morning sent me to the meat market
to get a beef roast. Just as T was start-
ing on the errand, she said: ‘Hurry home,
son, for I am somewhat late with my
work this morning. The roast should be
cooking this very minute.

“I promised to lose no time in going or
coming from the market, and went on
my way at a brisk pace.

I reached the market all right and was
returning home when 1 eame upon some
little boys who were having a grand game
playing marbles by the roadside.
thought I would stop and watch them
just one little minute; but I grew so in-
terested that I kept staying another min-
ute, then another and another. Bye and
bye the beef roast became quite a heavy
load for my small arms, and to rest my-
self, I laid it down on the door step of a
nearby house.

“IForgetful of my promise to my mo-

ther, I stayed and watched the marble
players until their ganie came to an end.
Then T went hastily to get my bundle of
meat and found that it was being watched
over by a very unfriendly-looking bull-
dog.
“Time after time I tried to pick up my
bundle of meat, and every time the bull-
dog let me know in no uncertain tones,
that he had not the least notion of giving
it up to me.

“One of the little marble-players who
happened to see what trouble I was in,
called out Lo me: ‘Ring the door bell and
tell the lady of the house to make the
dog let you have your bundle.’

“I decided at once that would be the
very thing to do, and I started toward
the door; but his dogship refused em-
phatically to let me get near enough to
the door to ring the bell. I was scared
and almost reagy to cry. Still T stood
there, wondering what to do, when sud-
denly the door of the house opened, a
woman picked up the meat, gave the dog
a pat on the head, and said: ‘Good Bar-
kis,” and shut the door before I could get
her attention and tell her my trouble.

“With a heavy heart I started for
home, and had gone only a few steps
when I met my Uncle George coming In
search of me.

“T told him what had happened, and
he could not keep from laughing. I
showed him which house was owned by
the bulldog. In answer to Uncle George’s
ring at the door bell, the dog's owner

came to the door, and soon learned how
her dog had come in possession of the
beef roast.

“She laughed and laughed; though to
save my life, I could not see one thing to
laugh about.

““Ihe boy who does most of my er-
rands,” the lady explained, ‘often puts
packages on my steps and leaves them to
the care of my dog Barkis until 1 can get
time to come to the door; so, when I saw
the meat I thought, of course, it was
mine.’ )

“When finally I reached home it was
too late for my mother to have roast
beef for dinner. 1 surely was ashamed
beeause I had been such o disobedient,
negligent boy.

“To make me remember to do better
next time, T did not get one thing to eat
until supper was served.

*The next time I was sent on an errand,
I was exceedingly careful not to give
watchful Dog Barkis a chance to guard
my bundle.”—/erald and Presbyter.

“Il Is Too Late Now”

During a series of religious meetings
held in a schoolhouse of a small village,
a very little girl became much interested
for the salvation of her soul. Her father,
a hater of holiness who lived next door to
the place of the meeting, and who had at
one time solicited the prayers of Chris-
tians for himself, strictly forbade her
again entering the house of prayer.

The poor little girl was much distress-
ed, and knew not what to do, but obeyed
her father until the next meeting was
nearly over; then slipping out without his
knowledge, and getting through a hole
in the back-yard fence, hastily ran to
the mecting. It was some time before her
father missed her; but when he found
her gone, he went immediately to the
meeting, where she was on her knees
with others for whom the people of God
were praying. So enraged was he, that
he went directly forward, and took her
1n his arms to carry her from the place.
As he raised her from her knces she look-
ed up with a heavenly smile, and said:

“It is too late now papa, I have given
my heart to the Savior.”

This was too much for the hardened
sinner. lle, too, sank down on his knees,
while God’s children united in prayer;
and very soon he found that Savior
whom he in vain had tried to shut out of
his own and his daughter’s heart.-—Se-
lected.

Is It in My Mother’s Bible?

Brown was laid aside with an accident.
He was a very strong man who had never
known a moment’s 1illness till the injury
occurred. Like many unblievers, Brown
was the son of a godly woman, who, till
the day of her death, had prayed for his
conversion.

“May I come in?” asked a gentleman’s
voice at the door of Brown’s room.
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“Go away,” exclaimed Brown. “I know
You, I don't want to hear you, I have no
more soul than a dog.”

The visitor, an old friend of Brown's
mother, was infinitely shocked, but he
thought it better to retive.

ITe came the next day, and met with the
sume reception.

On the third day he came again. *Yes,
you may sit down,” said Brown roughly.

“May LI read?” replicd the gentleman.

The visitor read the story of the prod-
tgal son.

*Is that in that book—in the Bible?”
askd DBrown, raising himself slightly.

“\’OS.”

“Feteh me my mother’s Bible, and let
me sce 1f it is there,” continued the man.

Yes, it was there.

The story was read alowd once more,
with solemnity and deep feeling, from
his mother's Bible.

T'o the surprise of the visitor, tears ran
down Brown's checks, as he listened to
the touching and exquisite words.

“I am that prodigal son,” exclaimed
he. “I've been a bad lad and a bad man,
but I'm going to my Iather if He'll
give me a weleome like that.”

“IHe will,” the gentleman said.

Brown was genuinely converted there
and then. Ths mother’s prayers were an-
swered, and another instance was given
that the gospel is “the power of God
unto salvation to everyone that believ-
eth.”—~Sclected.

The Lillle Things That Tell

It is no new discovery that a woman’s
happiness is often the sum total of little
things. A word, a look, a gesture goes to
the .naking or marring of the entire duy.
A single buzzing mosquito may create a
sleepiess night. A solitary flower may
bring a message of delight. The large-
ness or the littleness of spiritual things
cannot be measured with a foot rule, and
something of the smallest consequence to
us because it is not own coneern, may be
tremendous to another. To a bird that
builds its nest, a string 1s as much as a
hawser to a sailor. Her doll is as big to
the comforting arms of Samantha ﬁme
upon the doorstep as Samantha Jane her-
self is to the lap of her own mother.
An ant toils bravely with an egg thrice
its size: it is as though yon or I were
dealing with a piano or sideboard single-
handed. What is little and whut is large ?
It °s sometimes very hard to say. Much
depends upon the size of our own bodies,
and still more upon the dimensions of our
souls. It is.the little things that tell,
because very often they are not so little
as we think. The man or woman who is
careful of the litle things is pretty likel
to be right on the bigger things.—/#. W.
Bok.

The Incentive to Pray

One has said, “God’s word is the fuel of
our prayer. The precepts command us to
pray, the promises encourage us to pray,
the warnings press us to pray, the exam-
ples lead us to pray, the Christ teaches us
to pray, the need makes us to pray, and
the Spirit enables us to pray.”

The Sunday newspaper, with the Sun-
day dinner and bridge parties, presage
atrophy of the best and highest there 1s
in us.—Charles F. Aked.
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epoch in her history, and we believe that Gad
wil- honor her and bless her in the salva-
tion of many souls in the future.

May God bless every District Assembly of
the Pentecostal Church of the Nazarene as
He did this one, and even more so. Yours for
God and the salvation of souls,

N. H. HAAS,

Secretary of the Assembly and Pastor of the
Church at Lehighton, Pa.

New England District Assembly

On Tuesday evening, May 7, Rev. A. DB. Riggs
gave an address of welcome. Rev. L. N, Fogg,
District Superintendent, responded for the
District.

General Superintendent Walker made an ad-
dress on The Pentecostal Church of the Naz-
arene and its mission.

The Assembly opened May 8, at 9 a. m. The
devotional exercises were led by General
Superintendent Walker. Brother L. N. Fogg
ted in prayer and Dr. Walker read and com-
mented on the S4th Psalm. This was followed
by a season of prayer.

Brother J. W. Gillles was elected as secre-
tary.

Brother John Norberry and Wm. Brecken-
ridge were received into the District trom the
New York District. Brother C H.. Strong was
received from Chicago District.

Brothers Beebe, Smith and Nickerson were
transferred to the New York District.

Brother E. J. Lord was transferred to Okla-
homa District

A pominating committee was appointed,
They reported their nominations, which were
adopted.

Friday, 10 a. m. was fixed as the hour for
election of District Superintendent and the
chureh boards. :

1t was ordered that a board be created to
care for needy preachers and famllies.

In the evening an hour was spent in testi-
mony meeting. The spirit of God was man-
ffestly present and gales of glory swept over
the congregation. The scene was indescrib-
able.

Dr Walker preached a most remarkable
sermon, which was especially to the church.
He plctured in a most vivid manner the con-
descenslon of Jesus in leaving the glory of
heaven to devote Himself to the way of hu-
miliation and suffering that we might be sanc-
tified.

The application of the truth was especial]y
helptul to all. We who are sanctified are to
get ourselves and our all apart, for the sanc-
tification of others.

On Thursday morning the Assembly opened
with devotional exercises conducted by Rev.
John N. Short.

A number of visiting brethren were intro-
duced, among them were Rev. C. J. Fowler,
president of the National! Holiness Association,
and Revs. J. A. Ward and J. C. Bearsé of
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Haverhill, Mass.,, was chosen as the meot-
ing place for the next Assembly.

Rev. L. N. Fogg, District Superintendent,
gave an interesting and encouraging report.

District Treasurer L. D. Peavey reported
that the District Superintendent's salary had
beeu pald in full and after paying the deficit
of last year there remained $35.00 in the
treasury.

The pastors then gave their reports.

In the afternoon the Committee on Publish-
ing Interests presented the following report,
which was adopted:

“Report of Committee on Publishing Interests:

“We refolce in the wisdom of the last Gen-
eral Assembly in bringing into existence the
Board of Publication and autborizing the same

IIERALD OF IIOLINESS

to found a strong central paper which should
become the official organ of the church.

“We would not fall te record our apprecla-
tion of the courage and faith of those charged
with responsibility, who have outrun our
brightest hopes and accomplished the seeming
impossible by already placing in the bands ot
our delighted people one of the largest and
best full salvation weexlies in the country—
tbe Herald of Holiness.

“This great paper should enter every Pente-
costal Nazarene home In the land.

“We note also with gratitude the growing
exccllence of our splendld Sunday school lit-
erature, and strongly recommend {ts adoption
by all of our Sunday schools.

“We recommend to our people that they con-
tinue their subscriptions to the Pentecostal
Christlan, whose recent improvement in ap-
pearsnce and quality I8 very noticeable.

“We further recommend that thls Assembly
accede to the request of the Board of Publica-
tion to set apart Sunday, Oct. 13, aa Publishing
House Day, at which time the publishing in-
terests shall be presented to each congregation
and an opportunity given our people to sub-
scrite or pay towards the fund for establish-
ing our publishing house.

“Committee on Publishing Interests.”

General Superintendent Walker made a few
remarks on the report. Rev. John Short also
spoke on the report.

The Assembly then invited C. J. Kinne to
address them on behalf of the Board of Publi-
cation and the new Publishing House, He pre-
sented the question as fully as possible and
the Assembly were eunthusiastic in their ap-
proval of the whole plan.

The Herald of Holipess met with a hearty
reception and a large number of subscriptions
were received.

In the evening after a most enthusiastic
testimony and prayer service, Brother N. H.
Washburn preached in the demonstration of
the Spirit and power of God.

The Assembly opened at 9 a. m. Thursday
morning with devotional exercises led by Dr.
Walker.

The election of District Superintendent was
the principal event of this session.

Rev. L. N. Fogg was elected, and a number
of the brethren spoke very highly of his char-
acter and work,

The Assembly unanimously voted to increase
the salary of Superintendent Fogg and to grant
him two months vacation.

Rev. F. A. Hillery addressed the Assembly
relative to the Pentecostal Christian.

Rev. John Norberry was chosen to carry the
fraternal greetings to the Assembly of the
Eastern Conference of the Primitive Mathod-
{st Church, which was then sesslon {n Lowell.

In the afternoon Rev. E. E. Angell represent-
ed the PPentecostal Celleglate Institute of North
Scituate, R. I.

At the close of hls sddress Rev. A. B. Riggs
prescnted the financial needs of the school.

Rev. M. E. Borders conducted the praise
gervice at 7 p. m., after which Dr. Walker
preached one of his characteristic sermons.

One hundred and sixty delegates were in at-
tedance at the Assembly.

Saturday morning was glven largely to re-
poris from preachers and evangelists. The
ctatistical secretary’'s report was also heard.

In the afternoon reports from the standing
committees were read and adopted.

Dr. Walker gave an address on Missions
fn the afternoon, and In the evening G. E. No-
ble preached.

Sunday services began with a prayer meet-
ing at 6:30 and love feast at 9:30, conducted
by J. W. Gillles. Dr. Walker preached at
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10:46 from John 17:19. He divided his subject
into seven parts, showing that sanctification
is a work of grace wrought instantaneousiy
by the baptism of the Holy Ghost, administered
by Tesus Christ, perfecting us in holiness. It
was a graclous service.

In the afternoon a praise service was con-
ducted by W. G. Schurman and Dr. C. J.
Fowler preached at 3:00 o'clock from Luke
21:19: “In patience possess ye your souls.”
the rermon was a masterpiece and .ill never
be “orgotten by those so fortunate as to hear
it. The preacher and audience w.re melted to
tears 28 he portrayed the backslidden condi-
tion of Zion.

Rapturous shouts arose as he presented the
remecdy,

The evenlng praise service was conducted
by O. L.. W. Brown and was swept with such a
tide of glory that {t was difficult to close.

After announcing the arrangements of pas-
tors, Dr. Walker preached a great sermon on
the “Blasphemy against the Holy Ghost.” Con-
viction siezed many and the altar service was
fndescribable and lasted till near wmidnight.
The whole Asscembly was marked by a spirit
of harmony and blessedness.

The Assembly will meet next year at Haver-
hill, Mass.

Following {8 the arrangement of pastors:

L. N. Fogg, Sebasco, Me, District Superin-
tendent; Attleboro, Vt., Arthur Ingler; Barre,
Vt., to be supplied; Beverly, Mass, N. H. Wash-
burn; Bristol, R. 1., F. E. Talbee; Brooksville,
Vt., to be supplied; Cambridge, Mass., John N.
Short; Cliftondale, Mass.. C. H. Strong; Cor-
nish Flats, N. H., Mary Custance and Aanie
Allen; Cundy's Harbor, Me., to be supplied;
Chevague Island, Me., to be supplied; Dan-
felscn, Conn., W. H. Raymond; Den-
nispert, Mass., B. F. Lindsey; Derry, N. H,,
A. J McNeil; Everett, Mass, H. N. Brown;
East Middlebury, Vt., J. Woodhouse; East
Wareham, Mass., G. G. Edwards; Fitchburg,
Mass.,, C. P. Lanpher; Franklin, N. H,, to be
supplied; Haverhill, Mass, W. G. Schurman;
Harwich. Mass., J. P. Bento; Johnson, Vt.,, C.
A. Reney; Keene, N. H, Henry Jones; Lowell,
Mass., A. B. Riggs, E. E. Martin; Lelcester,
Vt, to be supplied; Legard. Conn., to be sup-
plied; Lyunn, Mass., John Gould; Malden, Maes,,
M. E. Borders; Manchester, N. H, supplied by
E. Jeodry; Middlebury, to be supplied; Morris-
ville Vt, H. M. Peavey; New Bedford, Mass.,
F. W Domina; North Scituate, R.
1, G. E. Noble; Oxford, N. S, supplied by
J. W Cole: Peabody, Mass. Wm. Brecken-
ridge; Providence, R I, A. K. Bryant; Put-
nam, Conn., W. H. Raymond; Saco, Me, A.
C. 'ioldberg; Spring Hill, N. S, L. E. Darling;
Salem, Mass, T. W. Delong; South Manches-
Poritand, Me, O. L. W. Brown. Waterville,
vt., C. F. Austin; Woonsocket, R. I, J. Rich-
ard<on: Yarmouth, N. S. supplled bq J. P
Plumnstead. J. W. Gillies temporarlly supplying
lnd apendent church.

Recky Mounlain District Assem-
bly
sanday was a glorious day in spite of the
rain The " ‘oly Spirit was poured aut on the
peuni  fa great fullness and power.
The first service of the day was a blessed

love feast lcd by Dr. Bresece, followed by a
strong, searching, unctious sermon by Bro.
Reyoolds.

Dr. Bresce brought the message in the after-
noon, and under the anointing of the Holy
Spirit the saints sere graclously blessed and
helped.

Sister Widn 'yer, of Colorado Springs,


















