XXI. WHAT WILL COME OF IT ALL?
"Her Majesty learns with much satisfaction that you have, with the other members of your Society,
been successful in your efforts to win many thousands to the ways of temperance, virtue and
religion."
Such were the words of Queen Victoria to Mrs. Booth, by which she shared in our rejoicings on
the seventeenth anniversary of The Army celebrated in the Alexandra Park, August, 1882.
This was immediately after the great Archbishop Tait, as well as many others of high degree, had
been showing their practical sympathy with us in the great work in which we were engaged. It
was rather fashionable than otherwise to speak well of The Army just then, but only, thank God,
for a short time. Since then it has rather been the fashion to speak of us as though, having
reached our highest point in 1882, we had ever since then been gradually decreasing, and so
steadily approaching an entire disappearance.
The facts and figures to the contrary seem to make but little impression however often repeated,
and yet, whatever others may say or think, we are unable to discover any symptom of decline in
the fact that, whereas at that 1882 celebration we had 320 Corps, under 776 Officers, holding
6,220 meetings a week, we have now 1,552 Corps under 3,602 Officers, holding 28,200 meetings
every week.
Far be it for us, however, to rest satisfied with mere outward progress, however striking it may
be in our opinion, for that would be to measure ourselves by ourselves, and perhaps by-and-by
to be pronounced "not wise."
To the 3,600 men and women who have given up their lives to this war, it must be a matter of
the deepest concern what the prospect before us really is, especially since there are still to be
found so many critics, professedly friendly or otherwise, who confidently predict that The Army
will not last.
God will not change.
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There can be no question in the mind of any honest observer that blessing He has blessed, and
multiplying He has multiplied The Army, and if so The Army's lasting or not lasting must be a
matter of the deepest concern to Him. And surely no one can question that wherever He sees
The Army fulfilling the conditions which have seemed for it so conspicuously His help in the past,
He will continue equally to help it in the future. Therefore it seems to me there can only be one
question for us to consider: "Will The Army continue to love and fight for souls in the future as
in the past, or will it grow weary of the struggle, or give way to the spirit of ease, of pride, or of
self, and sink down into a respectable carelessness, so forfeiting its title either to be called a
"Salvation Army" or a "Christian Mission?"
God has said, "After the fathers shall be their children," and at twenty-one years of age it is time
for us to look and see how far that promise is already being fulfilled in our midst. As to The
General himself, it must surely be too late in the day for any intelligent man to persuade himself
that he is likely to alter his course, after such a twenty-one years as the last, to say nothing of the
twenty-one previous ones, which he has described to us, and to take up some new plan. But
what about his children? They are mostly old enough now, not only to have shared for some
years prominently in the war, but actually to have been slandered to no small extent like all the
rest.
The overwhelming labors of his position have for a long time now kept the Chief-of-Staff to a
most regrettable extent out of sight, so that comparatively few of those who know The Army
have any opportunity to meet the man who is ceaselessly occupied from year's end to year's end
in directing all the details of its management. He lives thus as it were a buried life, a sort of living
death of incessant business, that others may live a life of soul-saving. Now, consider. This man is
thirty years of age, and as we have seen has shared his father's burdens and labors in this work
for twenty of those years. The whole system of The Army revolves around him as a sort of fixed
pivot. Is it within the range of human imagination that he should, at some future time be content
to let The Army cease to exist, or to fight as it does at present?
Suppose we pass to the eldest daughter, Maréchale Booth, who began her public ministry by
speaking to a crowd which she had helped to gather opposite, "The Cat and Mutton" public-
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house, Hackney; whose first great series of services after years of smaller ones was held at Whitby,
to assist our first Captain so-called, Elijah Cadman, who went year after year, in spite of great
bodily weakness, from theatre to theatre, and from barracks to barracks, preaching to masses of
the poor, and then went as contentedly, when the call came, to preach to comparative handfuls
of the poor of Paris, where she has been seen with her cadets visiting and praying in the vilest of
singing cafes. Will the woman who has lived this life for ten years, who has been expelled from
two Swiss cantons, and imprisoned in one, rather than turn aside from it for a day, ever be content
that The Amy should not last, or that it should become the affair of a few respectables?
Then we come to the second son, Marshal Booth, known already so widely amongst our Officers
in Australia and America, as well as in this country, that it would seem most ridiculous for anyone
to question whether he is likely to go in for a quieter life! The man who set himself to gather
together thousands of the lowest and roughest men in Manchester into a respectable building
in a respectable street, and did it; the man who joined in hunting out the victims of the devil
from some of the vilest haunts of sins in Australia and New Zealand, is surely not the one who is
to turn aside from his father’s steps, and seek some more respectable career!
Shall it be the third son, Commandant Herbert Booth, perhaps the best hated of the three at
present, because the most prominently engaged for the last two years in pushing the war in this
island? This is the man who, as a schoolboy, spent his holiday time in searching Bristol to find us
a Barracks, and led The Army into the old wooden Circus, where it was soon to gather a crowd
with whom the police of that city declared themselves powerless to deal. This is the man who
has, more than anyone else, directed, systematised, and got into print the songs and music of
The Army. More than any composer or musician who ever lived, he has already linked together
plain, popular songs of Salvation with popular, some would say, vulgar music. During the past
twelve months he has devised and carried out marches of our Cadets through the country,
extending over thousands of miles, marches executed in spite of every difficulty and hitch, with
glorious soul-saving effect amid towns and villages alike. It would be easy to imagine him always
detested by people of refinement; but can anyone conceive of his growing into dislike for the
low crowd, or being content that The Army should march no more?
The second daughter, Emma Booth, is claimed as a "mother," probably, by more poor girls than
any person of her age. With (latterly) her younger sister, Eva, she has spent six years chiefly in
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the company of Hallelujah Lasses, fresh from the factory, the field, and the kitchen, whose
experience of the intense affection and care bestowed upon them by these two daughters of
their General has led them to return that love with a fervor that no stranger could have believed
possible. These two, who as singers or speakers, have been listened to for nine years by
audiences that have crowded the largest buildings in the Kingdom, and who have found a ready
welcome in the homes of the rich, have always preferred to spend their days amongst "the girls,"
and have led The Army to go more than ever into the cellars and the garrets of the most wretched
neighborhoods. Try to imagine them, if you can, seeing with contentment our congregations
covered with broadcloth, our march through the back slums abandoned, and a new and "less
objectionable" system introduced than that which the Hallelujah Lasses established!
And still there are more of The General's family to follow, when age and strength permit. "Yes,
yes, it's all the Booths, we know all that," do I hear some one say?
Well now, just suppose that this common reproach was perfectly true; including the insinuation
which is its real sting, that the whole Army is a mere business concern so to speak, conducted
for the benefit of one family. How should that affect our thoughts as to the work and the future
of The Army?
ln the spring of 1886, when all England was ringing with the speeches of great or little men
talking against one another, with regard to the happiness of the Irish people, one glorious
Quaker was visiting the poorest of them, distributing thousands of pounds worth of seed to
provide food for the people. Was anybody in England or Ireland mad enough to object because
it was one man who, voluntarily and without reward, made it his work to save thousands of
families from starvation? What if a family were to make it their business in life to turn the homes
of the drunkard and the unbeliever into homes of love and prayer and faith! Would the result be
any the less satisfactory if the family were absolutely a business firm instead of being, as all who
have taken the trouble to inquire well know "the Booths" to be, a company of self-sacrificing
devotees to the good of others? Ten thousand happy homes would be just as beautiful, and just
as much a joy to all honest men, if it could be proved tomorrow that the work of producing them
had been a family speculation. And as to its lasting, who does not know that the vast fabric of
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English commerce has been built up largely by families who generation after generation have
“stuck to the business"?
"Curse those Booths, there's no end to them," exclaimed a man while passing our Headquarters
the other day; and the man was right, and will no doubt prove to be right as to his facts for many
years to come.
But why dwell so much upon this fact so familiar to both friends and foes? Why, but that it
contains within itself a guarantee as to what God will do, and as to what The Army will do in the
future. Remember that most Salvation Army families are too young yet to demonstrate equally
well the fulfilment of God's promise. But what has been done in one case God will do in tens of
thousands of other cases. There is not a Salvation Army father or mother in the world who is not
praying and trusting and laboring that their children may grow up like young Booths around their
table. Already the coming race who have been Salvationists from childhood begin to appear
here and there. In five years any one really acquainted with one Corps knows that we shall have
hundreds of them who have grown up to look upon the position and work of a Salvation Army
Officer as the great prize of life.
And then think of the influence of The General’s children upon our Officers and upon the rising
race in every country. It would be impossible to guess to how great an extent the four last-named
have moulded the character and shaped the life of those who for the last six years have become
the leaders of The Army in all parts of the world; and although the sad history of the Kingdom of
God in all ages forbids the hope that all will remain for ever true to the vows they made to God
in secret, and the promises they shouted publicly when under those blessed influences, we
cannot imagine the unfaithful remaining in The Army and changing it from what it is to something
entirely different.
For better or worse this vast organisation has been constructed with one single purpose, to which
every being in it has at one time or other declared him or herself enthusiastically devoted, and
nothing pleases me more than to observe that whenever anyone begins to cherish some second
object, they begin at the same time to disconnect themselves from The Army.

21 YEARS SALVATION ARMY | Chapter Twenty-One –– What Will Come of It All?

5

The man who wants money, quietude, troops of friends, and admirers, is sure to find out before
long something that he objects to very much in The Salvation Army. In proportion as his selfish
wishes increase or are thwarted, he "sees more and more clearly " how very wrong it is for The
Army to do so-and-so, and when there appears to be an opportunity for him to do well for himself,
he leaves us, and we may consider ourselves very happy if he does not become a more or less
pronounced enemy.
Of course I do not overlook the awful wrecking power that such men have and use to the damage
of The Army and the loss of precious souls. How easy, alas! it is for a sleek-faced self-seeker, with
"honeyed words, to deceive the simple!" How easy for the man who for years has been solemnly
declaring,
"We'll fight beneath our colours till we die,"
to persuade a whole corps who have learnt to love and trust him that it is their duty to join him
in desertion, and then in open opposition (all under the cloak of religion, of course). But as this
story has shown, The Army has weathered such storms at their fiercest, and has come out purified
and strengthened a thousandfold as the ultimate result of the very efforts made to destroy it.
But thank God such cases have become the very rare exception. The latest known case was an
attempt made by an Officer in charge of a whole Division; yet he could not get one of the sixtyeight Field Officers under him to accept the situations, which "for conscientious reasons," he
offered them. And with every year and every extension of The Army it will become more and
more difficult for wreckers to succeed in their horrid work of throwing off the line of single-eyed
devotion to God and souls, lives that have once been devoted to Him.
If then The Army is not only able by God's help to overcome every opposing influence without,
but so strong to resist the still more powerful attack of enemies within, surely its future cannot
but be one of ever growing prosperity. But what are the signs of the times?
Is there any evidence in connection with The Army's meeting-places of coming respectability? It
is of course true that the New Barracks which have been built for The Army in no less than 135
localities in the United Kingdom, at a cost of £206,380 are, in outward appearance finer than the
warehouses, lofts, and other extraordinary meeting-places, for which they are substituted. But
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we never tolerate the idea of building unless to accommodate larger numbers, or because of the
enormous burden of rents with which the poor people would otherwise have to continue to
struggle. When we do build it would always be in warehouse, circus, or engine-shed form, but
for the requirements of Local Boards, who insist upon an expenditure on outside appearance,
which we would fain avoid. But if oppressed with any misgivings as to the tendency of these new
Barracks, you have only to look inside one of them, after it has been occupied a year or two, to
satisfy yourself that the new place has become the spiritual home of a multitude of the poor.
And on the other hand, thank God, the occupation of the roughest and strongest places goes
on faster than ever. I do not remember to have heard of The Army's turning a piggery into a
place of worship before 1886, and the very last building actually arranged for in the great
Metropolis is a foundry, as to which I heard the Chief giving the most absolute instructions to
have it left to the utmost possible extent just as it was, excepting of course necessary cleaning
and whitewashing.
Has The Army lost any of its old-fashioned energy ns to the method in which it occupies such
Barracks as these or turns them to account?
Let us have a look at one of our latest advances. Canterbury, the Headquarters, so to speak, of
British Christianity, has a population of 20,000. There are a cathedral, sixteen churches, twelve
chapels and mission halls, forty-three clergymen of various ranks, a college full of missionary
students, fifteen ministers, missionaries, and bible-women. There are also 155 public-houses and
twenty drink-selling tradesmen.
The Salvation Army sent into this city in February, 1886, a couple of young girls, and when a
party of their comrades came over from Whitstable and elsewhere to celebrate the opening of
their Barracks (formerly a rag-shop) in White Horse Lane, they were savagely attacked near the
railway station, and many of them seriously hurt by a howling mob, over whom nobody seemed
to try to exercise any control.
I need not say that this brutal treatment neither slackened the energy nor hindered the success
of our 706th English Corps. Their Barracks were crowded night after night, and, in spite of every
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difficulty, 100 sinners came out to the penitent-form seeking mercy within the first three weeks.
But we have yet to hear that any religious or other authority in that city has expressed any
pleasure at the commencement of a new effort for the spiritual benefit of the untamed part of
the population, or any regret that those who came to make it were treated much as they might
have been a thousand years ago. On the contrary, we have seen the very police who permitted
ruffianism to go unchecked on the opening day, bring up one of our sisters, along with two men,
for the crime of "obstructing" Knott's Lane for twenty minutes on a Sunday morning, although it
was admitted that not one of the inhabitants would come forward to complain of any obstruction,
and that the crowd gathered was perfectly quiet and orderly. Captain Ann Kirby was sentenced
for this offence to pay five shillings fine, or go to prison for seven days. She did neither. Who
paid the fine? We may know some day. Certainly none of our friends. We still preach in Knott's
Lane.
We have thus met, near the old rag shop in Canterbury in February, 1886, the same sort of
treatment that our Officers have had to encounter all through The Army's history, on the South
African diamond fields, in San Francisco, in Portland, Maine, and in many other cities of the
United States, as well as in Canada, Australia, and New Zealand, and have overcome in the old
style, and with the old glorious results.
But is it all the same thing over and over again? Has The Army exhausted its discoveries as to
new methods of arousing the attention of the people, or leading them in the right way? On the
contrary, inventions were never multiplied so rapidly as during the opening months of 1886. A
complete change in the shape, size, and form of the "War Cry," making it a sixteen-page penny
weekly instead of a halfpenny bi-weekly; –– marches or rides by bus, van, or jaunting car of eleven
Companies of Cadets traversing most of the counties of England and Scotland within two months,
and holding 1,780 meetings; –– a system of portable tents called “booths," for use in villages
where no building of any kind can be hired for service; –– and last, not least, the organisation of
Naval Brigades, by means of which, in less than two months, The Army flag has been hoisted on
some fifty vessels engaged in fisheries round the British coast, whose Captains undertake to hold
services on board on every possible occasion. Such are a few of the general novelties within the
last few months.
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But a casual glance at any copy of the "War Cry" will show how continually Officers and Soldiers
are doing that, which to them, at any rate, is entirely new. Here, for instance, an Officer has met
with an unusually fair-minded Board of Guardians, who permit him to visit, pray, and speak with
the paupers; there it is the Secretary of a, Corps whose employer sends him one day to the office
of a distillery, where he manages to address the workmen about their souls; yonder, in the far
North, a Soldier is found waking up 140 of his comrades early on Sunday morning for kneedrill
by tapping on their windows with a long pole. In short, there is everywhere the real eternal life,
that is ever bursting into fresh forms or conquering fresh difficulties.
But what comes of it all? Does the enormous multiplicity of effort produce results of
corresponding size? How can we tell? Suppose we were to ask the same question about the
whole work of the Lord Jesus Christ in this world? Should we not all acknowledge with shame
and sorrow how very meagre a return He has received for the outpouring of His own blood, and
the showers of blessing bestowed upon mankind ever since the world began? What is more
important, should we not all sadly confess how miserable and small has been our own response
to all His tender mercies? Yet we venture to say that He not only continues to bless the world
because He loves to bless it, but because He thinks it worth while to do so. We might easily be
discouraged were we to look on the one side at the thousands saved, on the other at the many
millions gone beyond the reach of Salvation within the last twenty-one years, at the enormous
crowds that listen, and the comparative few that obey.
But one startling fact to which attention has been called this year by the British Chancellor of the
Exchequer, is surely enough to indicate to us that a work has been done, and is going on, of a
far more extensive kind than we have at present any idea of. The British revenue from intoxicating
drink is £7,830,000 less than it would have been this year had the people continued to drink as
much in proportion as they were drinking ten years ago; and as this is only the calculated loss of
revenue, it represents an expenditure on drink of £46,980,000 less than would have been made
last year had not a great change in some way been brought about. The Chancellor proceeded
to show that it was not trade depression which had produced this result, since there had been a
still more striking increase in expenditure on useful articles. Of course, we cannot claim all the
credit for this vast national improvement, and a mere increase of decency and morality would
not in itself be a satisfactory result for those to look upon whose work it is to proclaim the one
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thing needful. But is not this a big straw indicating that God may be using our efforts to turn
upon the whole people a pure language to an extent of which we can form no idea from a mere
count of heads?
And yet, could we properly look at the extent of our organisation alone, that might in itself be
sufficient to fill our hearts with astonishment and gratitude for all that The Army has come to
already, and with illimitable faith as to what God will make it come to in the future.
Twenty-one years ago we see a minister, full of doubt as to his power to gather or deal with a
single congregation of the vast outside multitude, for whose salvation he was ready to give his
life. To-day we see under his command the largest standing army in the world, composed of just
those very people conquered and captured by the love of God, occupying eighteen countries
and colonies. In each of these countries we see a Commanding Officer who will not rest satisfied
short of the salvation of the entire people placed under his care, and there is not one of these
who is not also desirous of extending his attack to some other country as well.
We see under these eighty-five Divisional Officers, each having the command of a more or less
extensive tract of country, into every corner of which they are ceaselessly striving to extend The
Army's work. In the United States alone, there are eighteen such Officers, of whom Commissioner
Smith says that within the next fortnight they would establish seventy-two new Corps, had they
the 144 Officers required for the extension.
Well, and what about the supply of Officers for the command of the Corps? We have already
3,602, of whom hundreds were sent to Stations in the United Kingdom between the 1st January
and the 1st May, 1886. In the counties of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk and Cambridge alone, there
have been produced during the last twelve months no less than 250 Officers, and the supply of
Soldiers eager to give up their whole lives to the work without guarantee of salary or promise of
a settled home, but with the certainty of a life of toil and hardship, is far beyond the possibility
of our utilising them under our present arrangements. One of our oldest and most cautious
friends assured me the other day that he was positive he could recommend, after the careful and
exhaustive enquiries into character, love of hard work, &c., which we insist upon before accepting
candidates, 200 in the course of the next twelve months from one Division alone. This would
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give; taking a like proportion from each Corps in the United Kingdom, a total of 4,000 in one
year. We shall reach that number yet.
And these Officers, be it remembered, are men and women whose fitness for the work has been
closely tested in some cases for years in connection with the Corps; a very large proportion of
them now-a-days have previously won and held the rank of Sergeant, which demanded of them
that they should be examples to their comrades in every respect, and that they should oversee
some department of the work of their Corps, or some portion of the town in which they lived,
visiting new converts, and doing as their commission puts it, "as nearly as their leisure time and
opportunities will permit, the work of an officer."
All this vast organisation, as has been explained in our chapter on finances, is made as nearly as
possible locally self-supporting, and although, as we have just remarked, its expansion may
continue to be terribly cramped and hindered by want of money at the various Headquarters,
yet even under this continual crippling, we have seen how The Army has been led in five years.
I will not attempt to estimate what its progress will be in another five, for I do hope that the past
affords no real measure on which to base such a calculation. Here is undeniably the most gigantic
organisation of working people, in their youth and strength and manhood, for extending the
Kingdom of Christ that the world ever saw.
It has attained its majority, but that is all. Its great world-life is, so to speak, but beginning.
But it is not in its numbers, in its machinery, in all its past victories over every sort of opposition,
or in the resolution of every Soldier in its legions to conquer all, that I see the surest sign of its
future triumphs.
The strength of The Army is in its God, and in its love of fellowship with Him.
I have never heard of a poor man's religious society before, which twice weekly held meetings
for the express purpose of self-examination as to purity of heart and life, or which continually
induced great companies of working people to spend whole nights in prayer. That an Army
mainly composed of people who have lived most of their lives in the utter neglect of God should
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be found faulty in many respects; that time after time, and in place after place it should be
exposed to the greatest danger of being led astray in this direction or in that, of yielding to
discouragement or unbelief on the one hand, or of selfconfident idleness on the other, is
inevitable; but against all this The Army has found its unfailing remedy in prayer. It has been by
faithful prayer more than anything else, that each little handful from the first one onwards, has
been enabled to stand against every foe, and to go forward from strength to strength.
What will come of it all?
I HEAR THE ANSWER
swelling up from myriads of hearts to God this very night. I hear it from those who have left
homes of wealth and comfort to toil for life amongst the dirt and misery of the back slums. I hear
it from the poor drunkard of past days kneeling to-night with his wife and children in the clean,
beautiful home into which salvation has, for the first time, introduced them. I hear it from the
weak lassie struggling against pain and weakness in the close atmosphere of a building crowded
with ruffianly men who interrupt her every sentence. I hear it from the devoted father locked up
in a prison cell away from his family and his Corps for having preached Jesus in the streets. I hear
it from the hospital-bed where a saved thief lies dying, happy in His Saviour’s love. I hear it from
the vast assemblies hundreds crowding of the largest buildings in England and the Colonies. I
hear it from the Swiss Corps whose Barracks have just been wrecked, and who are met in cottage
rooms more joyously than ever. I hear it from the North American Indian saved at our meetings,
and wandering amid the all but inaccessible vastnesses of his northern home. I hear it from the
Hindoo Soldier, gloriously independent of Barracks as he kneels beneath a palm tree. I hear it
from The General of The Army, and I hear it from the poor Soldier mother in the little room up a
back lane, where, unable to get to meeting, she kneels to join her prayers with those who are
there, by the side of her sick child's cradle. There is but one answer from all alike, and as it rises
on the strong wings of faith to the Throne of God, I think I can hear it taken up and borne along
in thundering chorus by the hosts of Heaven,
THY KINGDOM COME!
That is what will come of it all.
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