
	  
	  

More on Saving Your Own Relations 
	  

1 

CHAPTER XII: MORE ON SAVING YOUR OWN RELATIONS  
  
Now that “Your-own-flesh-and-blood Meeting," which I was telling you about in the 
last chapter, was a real powerful affair, and no mistake. My word, it did make a mark 
on our Corps. I liked it myself immensely. It was just what I am always saying. 
  
“Captain," says I, the next time I met him, “this is what I have been telling our Officers 
for years” — and so I have. “Set the Soldiers a-doing something on their own account, 
and then you will see what you will see." 
  
Anyway, that meeting started everybody praying, and that was a good thing. Bless 
them, I don't think a soul of them went to bed that night without crying to God on 
behalf of every relation they had in the world — mothers, fathers, brothers, sisters, and 
all the rest, saved and unsaved, dead and alive — for I have no doubt that without 
knowing it some of them prayed for relations that had been in the next world for many 
a day. 
  
And then some strong letters were written that I knew about besides Sarah's, and a 
good many invitations were given to relations and old chums to come to the meetings 
before the week was out. 
  
After that we all wondered what the Captain was a-going to do next, and when he 
talked it over with us at the next Local Officers' Meeting, we encouraged him so much 
with what we had to report about the blessedness of the last meeting that he at once 
decided to have another of the same sort, and we all promised to do what we could to 
make it a success. And you will easily believe that we had a nice bit of prayer about it 
before we parted. God bless the Captain! Everybody is beginning to love him very 
much. 
  
But before the second meeting came off something else happened that made a great 
sensation amongst us. I told you before how Mother Boozham was in such distress 
about her son, Tom. It seems that he had enlisted in the Navy, and soon after had 
written to say that he had been converted and joined The Salvation Army. But before 
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the old woman had well taken in the joyful news, by some means or other she learned 
that he had committed a serious offence, for which he had been sent to Blankland 
Prison. 
 
Well, I promised to see the Captain, and get him to inquire at Headquarters if they 
could find anything out about the prodigal, and that if he could be found they were to 
tell him to write at once to his mother, as she was a-dying of grief for him and for his 
salvation. 
  
Well, by and by, the information came, and the Captain had a letter from 
Headquarters. I will give you a piece of it: — 
  
"Dear Captain, — After inquiry, we find that Tom Boozham enlisted in the Navy some 
time ago, and for awhile led a very rackety life. Being passionate and impulsive, he 
was always getting into rows, and having to suffer the consequences. But meeting 
with some Salvationist Blue Jackets, he was tackled by them, got on to his knees, and 
properly converted. 
  
"His ship was ordered into the Mediterranean, and he was soon known as the most 
earnest Leaguer on the Station. But, unfortunately, some officer on the vessel 
persecuted him with great bitterness on account of his religion. Tom bore it bravely 
for a time, and then gave way, went back in his soul, lost his temper, kicked the officer, 
and was sentenced to ten years penal servitude for the offence. 
 
"In Blankland Prison he again sought God, found forgiveness, and was restored to the 
favour of his Heavenly Father, and is now getting his fellow prisoners saved. A little 
time back I paid him a visit, and instead of being taken to the cage to see him, 
attended by two Warders, as is the custom, I had leave to see him in a private room 
with only one Warder, who allowed us to have a prayer meeting. I had a Blue Jacket 
for an escort, and you may depend upon it we had a good time. 
  
                                                                                          "Yours very faithfully, 
          “______. 
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"P.S. — After he has received permission, Tom will write to his mother by the first post. 
He was not aware that she knew of his disgrace, and wanted to spare her feelings, or 
he would have written before." 
  
Directly after this letter arrived there came one from Tom to his mother, full of 
tenderness and thankfulness for the news of his brother Will's conversion, and the two 
together filled the dear old lady with such delight, that she insisted on having one 
written back as soon as possible. 
 
She told Sarah just the words that she wanted to say to Tom, who had always been her 
favourite boy; and Sarah she wrote it all out proper, I can tell you, which — as she is a 
scholar, and I am not, more's the pity — she was well able to do! I wish I could give it to 
you just as Sarah wrote it, for it was very touching. 
  
But there is another event which has happened, and a very sad one it is. And this is 
how it came about. You see. Will Boozham, whom you will remember was converted 
on that fair night, when the good fortunes of our Corps really commenced — oh, won't 
we have a go, if I am spared to see to it when the next fair comes round! “We'll storm 
the forts of darkness,” and no mistake. 
  
But I was saying that Will Boozham has done so well, and gone on so steady, and has 
got so much pluck and fire in him, and so much love for his old drunken pals, that last 
week the Captain made him the Sergeant of a Public-House Brigade. The first 
Saturday night they were out they did wonders, and actually brought a cousin of 
Will's, a young fellow of only twenty, out of the “Blue Moon," took him to the Hall,, and 
got him saved. 
  
Well, this all added to dear old Mother Boozham's excitement. “To only think," said 
she to Sarah, who went in to cheer her up with the news — “to only think that my son, 
such a scapegrace as he was, nearly killing his wife and starving his bairns to death 
with his wicked ways, should now be an Officer in this blessed Army, and the means of 
saving my nephew Bob, who was the brightest son of my dear sister Polly, who is now 
in Heaven. Only think, only think!" And as she said these words she fell back in her 
chair. It was too much for her poor body, and a kind of seizure came over her. They 
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carried her to bed, where soon after she died. 
  
Dear old soul, I shall never forget her last hours. She would have us all there; that is 
Will and his wife and the children, the Captain, and Sarah and me, and as many other 
folks as could crowd into the room. I believe she would have liked to die in the Hall, 
and had all the Corps there, if it could have been possible. 
  
When the last hour came, a strange fit of strength came over her, and she talked like a 
Staff Officer; nay, I might say like an angel from Heaven. I tell you, it was real 
wonderful. 
 
“Dear friends," says she, “stand true to the Blood-and-Fire Flag. Where is it?" And she 
would not be satisfied till she could have it in the room, and so we sent Jim 
Grumbleton — who had just come in to see how things were going — up to the Hall to 
bring it, and when we had fixed it up right before her, she started afresh. 
  
“Friends," said she,” stick to that Flag, stick to The Army. See what it has done for my 
poor soul, and for my family. There's my Tom, my dear Tom;" and then she broke 
down and could go no further for a time, and we all cried together. And then she said: 
“Send Tom his mother's dying blessing," 
  
And then, turning to Will, she said: “Now, Will, you will persevere, for your poor old 
mother's sake, and your wife's and the children's sake;" and then she had all the family 
kiss her for the last time; and then she said: “Now,Will, promise me you'll be true to 
your vows, true to your Lord;” and then she  said, thinking at the moment of poor Will 
having got wrong in the days gone by, “If ever you do fall, which God forbid, stick to 
The Army and go to the meetings; yes. Will, go to the meetings. Whatever happens, 
drunk or sober, go to the meetings." 
  
And then she seemed to forget us all, and looking up in a vacant sort of way, her face 
came all so bright; as Sarah said, she looked quite young again; and then she gasped, 
“My Jesus, I love Thee, I know." And with a long sigh and another gasp, she was gone. 
  
The funeral made a great mark on Darkington, I can tell you. The first service was in 
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the yard in front of the Hall, and Deacon Propriety, Will's master, was present. He told 
the Captain before the meeting that he would pay all the expenses of the burial, which 
he did most cheerfully. And this was a good thing, for Will, on whose shoulders the 
burden would have fallen, is still struggling to pay the debts of his drunken days. 
  
The procession to the cemetery, and the service by the grave, and the Memorial 
Service that followed, were all beautiful; but I have not time to speak about them. I 
want to tell you about the second “Your-own-flesh-and-blood Meeting,'' which I said 
Captain Faithful had told us in the Local Officers' Meeting that he was going to hold. 
 
It came off on the very Tuesday night after the funeral, and was strictly confined to 
Soldiers, and what with one thing and what with another, there was quite a number 
there. I never saw such a lot of Soldiers at one meeting before, except on some great 
festival night. After the opening ceremonies, the Captain began in right good earnest 
by laying the story of Mother Boozham's dying message on our hearts. It was a 
straight bit of talk, I can tell you. 
  
“Now," says he, “who can tell which of us, who are here, will go next; but, whoever it is, 
I want you to do your duty to your own ‘flesh and blood' before you go; which you 
shall, if I can bring it about. That is what I am after this evening. God has given us great 
encouragement. But let us go on. Let us be practical. O Lord, help me to help every 
one of you." And then he talked to us about prayer. 
  
“Prayer," he said, “is a wonderful thing. God answers prayer." And then he talked a bit 
on that passage — “If two of you shall agree on earth as touching anything that they 
shall ask, it shall be done for them of My Father which is in Heaven." 
  
“And now," he said, “I want those who have unsaved relations for whom they desire 
your prayers to signify it by standing up before God and before us. And first," he said, 
"let those husbands who have unconverted wives, for whom they desire our prayers, 
stand on their feet.” 
  
At once, I should think a dozen sprang up. With one or two, I observed a little 
hesitation. Jim Grumbleton was one of those who hung back. He has just married that 
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worldly girl of whom I told you, and gone and done it with his eyes open. She was not 
there; and perhaps he thought she would not like him to make her unconverted state 
known to the Corps — as if every one of us did not know it already! — And think he was 
very foolish for having done as he had done. 
  
“Be honest," said the Captain. “If you have wives whom you have reason to think are 
on the way to Heaven, sit still. 
 
“If you have unsaved wives, who are on the way to Hell, and you think standing up and 
saying so will hinder rather than help you to get them put right, sit still. 
  
“If you have unsaved wives, and don't want our prayers, sit still. 
  
“But if you have unsaved wives, and want our prayers for them, stand up." 
  
Here Jim Grumbleton, who at the bottom is a true fellow, struggled to his feet. It was a 
melancholy confession to make, but he made it. 
  
Then the Captain went through much the same form of things with the other classes. 
First he called for the wives to stand up who had unsaved husbands. There were 
nearly twenty of them. My heart did ache as I looked over them. As to Sarah, she must 
have had that “fountain of waters “ in her head that night that Jeremiah prayed about, 
for she cried all the time, right away from the beginning to the end of the service. 
  
Then the Captain called out for the fathers and mothers who had unsaved children to 
stand up, and then for the children who had unsaved parents, for whom our prayers 
were asked. 
  
Of this last class there were not very many, but Sarah and myself were amongst them. 
“Now," said the Captain, “if you wish our prayers for the salvation of your fathers and 
mothers, hold up your hands." 
  
Here Sarah completely broke down, and could not hold in any longer. “Captain," says 
she, “my poor old father is nearly eighty. His hair is white, and he has got one foot in 
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the grave; but he is coming, to see me next week, and I'll thank you all on my bended 
knees if you'll pray that God may save him before he returns home. Oh," said she, 
“how could I live, if he was to die out of Christ, and leave me behind a-thinking of him 
being in Hell, when I'm expecting to get safe landed in Heaven with the Sergeant-
Major and all my boys and girls. No, no, no!" 
  
“Now," says the Captain, “I want you all to go down before God, and honestly tell Him 
two things: — 
 
“1. I want you to tell Him what you have done for the salvation of those for whom you 
want us to pray." And then spoke a word about what God had done for our relations, 
and said: “Now, what have you done for them yourselves? 
  
“How much special prayer have you offered? Think," said he, “and answer, not to me, 
but to God! 
  
“How many direct efforts have you made to get your relations saved? Think," said he, 
“and answer, not to me, but to God! 
  
“How many times have you striven to get them to the meetings? Think," said he, “and 
answer, not to me, but to God! 
  
“What kind of an example have you set before them? Think," said he, “and answer, not 
to me, but to God! 
  
“2. And now," he said, “I want you to tell God what you will do for them in the future. 
What will you do to get them saved?" 
  
Here there was a time of solemn silence.    


