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Attendance Stimulators
FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS AND CLASSES
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The Hilltop Contest is a contest that
is suitable to any season of the year.
Contests always stimulate activities
of the Sunday school, and the Hilltop
Contest will prove to be one of the best
ever tried. Divisions: This contest
calls for three sides, to be known, re
spectively, as "The Reds," "The
Whites," and "The Blues." The Hill
top is printed on a large sheet with a
record on one side for keeping "books"
on the game. Four goals are to be
contested for: Attendance, New Pu
pils, Offering, and Punctuality.

The winning side will be given a
pennant to be attached to the chart
on the space indicated on the hillside.
The race is to the top of the hill, and
it will take six Sundays to get there
and a lot of work to beat the other
fellows. The outfit needed consists of
one Hilltop Sheet, eighteen Plain Pen
nants, three Printed Pennants; a series
of Letters from the Superintendent to
the Captains, and a circular giving
directions for working the plan.

Price, complete, 50 cents.•

A Unique and Interest
ing Planfor Increasing
Attendance, Punctu
ality, Bible Memory
Work, New Members,
and Offering.

About the Class Radio

(

Complete Instructions)
Are Furnished with

Each Contest

The radio is made of twelve-ply
chocolate brown mounting board,
size 13 1,4 x21 1,4 inches, and is beau
tifully printed in orange and yel
low. There are two circular disks
securely fastened, which move
around as credits are earned. The
class credits are indicated for each
Sunday on the smaller dial, and
the accumulated total appears on
the lower dial, giving the standing
of each class for the week.Points

Punctuality 30
Perfect Attendance 30
Bible Verse 30
New Member.......... 30
Offering 30

Total , 150

MADE IN THREE SIZES
........................................$ 5 00
. 7 50
........................................ 10 00

TUNING
IN ON

-JERUSALEr~
CONTEST

STATION ~ BETHEL

No. 1-15 Classes
No. 2-20 Classes
No. 3-35 Classes

A Simple and W orl<able
Contest

This contest is not complicated.
It is easy to work. Each class is
represented by a radio bearing the
name of a familiar city in Pales
tine. Let these class names be se
lected by lot. There are enough
radios in each set for all classes to
participate in the contest. The
rules are simple and the contest
easily operated. 150 points can be
gained by each class each Sunday,
as follows:
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Use These Attendance Cards » ») » They Win Children
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Elijah. 11'0.33

Reuck"h at the Well. No. 32

Seals

D1uebirds
Airplanes
Camels
Ravens

(

Send for cataloJ:'ue WhiCh)
contains n complete list of
these attractive cards.

Seals, 15 cents per package
of 100. Cards, 30 cents per
dozen; $2.50 per hundred.

Designs

15. D1uebird
30. Airplane
32. Rebekah
33. Elijah

HOW THEY WORK

BEAUTIFUL COLORS
These cards are reproduced in

colors that are most attractive.

LAMAR.. ~ ~HIT MOP-. E • AC:E:N.TS

NASHVILLE TENN. DALLAS TEX' RI'CHMOND VA· SAN FRANCISCO CALIF'
Order from Nenre.t Hou.o

METHODIST PUBI,ISHING HOUSE
....::.••:..... ;M·••W

Each member of the class is pro
vided with one of the cards, and each
Sunday that he is present and on
time he is awarded a small gummed
seal-a bluebird, airplane. raven, or
,vhatever the proper seal is for his
card. Attendance on special Sun
days. such as Rally Day, Easter,
Christmas, Children's Day (or rainy
days) may be recognized by g'ivin~

two seals. A t the end of the period
the number of seals on the pupil's
card indicates the times present, and
the cards are presented to the pupils
as souvenirs.

Bluebird. No. 15

Airplane Race. No. 30
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JUNE 17 should go do,vn in our history as
memorable. For weeks past a proclamation

from the College of Bishops has been running in
the papers of the Church, calling the people to
humility and heart searching. In that call they
asked that Wednesday, June 17, be set apart as a
day of fasting and prayer, on which our people
will refrain from the midday meal and either in
the church or in community circles give them
selves to earnest prayer.

It is too early at this writing to know how the
day was observed. We trust it has been an occa
sion much out of the ordinary. By drought, busi
ness depression, and worse, the chaos of crime,
suicide, and scandalous lawlessness, the people,
greatly chastened, have seemed to be turning
again for help to the hills. It is no casual im
pulse, but out of a deep conviction, that religious
leaders think revival will come, because revival
must come if our people are saved from moral
and social disaster. The calling of this special
time of humiliation and prayer is in line with the
action of the General Conference making the spir
itual emphasis our great lead for the quadren
nium. The Commission on Spiritual Life raised
by the General Conference has met more than
once, and has sought quietly but earnestly to hold
the attention of the Church to this supreme thing.

Bishop Arthur J. Moore, Chairman of the Com
mission, in the meetings of the Commission,
through the papers of the Church, and in an evan
gelistic leadership on his mvn district, has been
doing the Church timely service. It w,as this
thought that moved him, when, closing his report
before the Annual Meeting of the Board of Mis
sions, Bishop Moore bore the following impres
sive testimony:

"Sometime ago L was asked to speak to a group
of brother ministers. The subject assigned me
was 'The Problems of the Pastorate.' When I
had finished my discussion of the multiplicity of
problems which press dmvn upon th,e ministry of
today, one brother rose to inquire if I would per
mit questions. I answered 'Yes.' He then asked,
'What is the supreme problem of your ministry~'

I hardly knew how to answer, but the Holy Spirit
must have guided me, for as I think over the mat
ter I am convinced I made the proper reply. This
is what I said:

" 'The supreme problem of my ministry is to
bring forward into these more mature years of
my life the faith, consecration, zeal, and sense of
romance which were mine inthe early days of my
ministry. '

"In those first days my heart was warmed with
a passion which made the Christian ministry a
high romance and a great adventure with Christ.
I always preached with a sense of perpetual sur
prise that God would honor me by making me the
messenger of His Voice. It was easy to attempt
impossible things for God because I felt He was
able to understand my needs and give every need
ed help. There was a radiance and a romance
about the task which sustained and revealed to me
th~ Christian's secret of a happy life.

"t' would not intimate that this has passed
away, but with the coming of middle life and in
creasing responsibilities I find I must struggle to
preserve the ideals and experience of those golden
days. It is much easier to maintain an orthodox
head than a warm heart; much easier to be busy
doing something than to live life out under the
mastery of Jesus."

Nobly said by a leader and bishop of the Church.

Entered as second-class matter at the post office at Nashville, Tenn., under Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance of mailing at special rate of postage
provided for in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, and authorized on July 6, 1918. Published monthly at 81fj Demonbreun Street, Nashville, Tenn.
Editorial offices at 706 Church Street, Nashville, Tenn. The price of subscription is one dollar net a year,
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BISHOP W. B. BEAUCHAMP, D.D., LL.D.
BYE. H. R.

ADISTINGUISHED churchman, prominent in interna
tionalcouncils and acknowledged as the foreign am

bassador and diplomat of his denomination; the highest offi
cial in the World Brotherhood Federation, composed of lay
men from practically every country of the globe; a deep
thinker with a comprehensive grasp of the world situation
and the world's missionary needs; a forceful speaker whose
message was always heard with thrilling response; a splen
did organizer and executive; a genial friend; a lover of little
children.

So the papers sum up the distinguished position he held
in announcing from his home, Chatham Hills, Richmond,
Va., a few minutes past eight o'clock, on the evening of
Sunday, June 28, the death of Bishop William Benjamin
Beauchamp, President of the Board of Missions and Super
intendent of the Tenth Episcopal District of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South. .

Such an estimate is high and only fair, but the words too
fine and far away for the intimate appreciation drawn in
the sketch that follows by the trembling hand of a friend.

I N the summer of 1893, a young man recently graduated
from Vanderbilt University came to Portsmouth, Va.,

to take charge of a suburban congregation, just organized
by Capt. E. V. White, a well-known layman of the time in
Portsmouth, a residential congregation growing eventually
into the present vigorous Park View Church. 1 was pastor
in Norfolk at the time, and while 1 had not seen him before,
I had heard of him as a student leader for several years at
Randolph-Macon, and of his brilliant record, .especially in
the academic department of Vanderbilt University. Ran
dolph-Macon and Vanderbilt were good ties drawing us
together, and some innate fellow-feeling started at once
a congeniality that deepened into a warm and intimate Con
ference friendship.

A young man, unmarried, he was often at the parsonage
on Bush Street with other Conference friends. And so it
was with more than casual interest that 1 followed the up
ward course of my friend from the little mission church
in Norfolk to St. James, Richmond, through his sudden rise
to a notable pastorate in Broad Street-a church served in
earlier days by Duncan and Granbery-and thence to
Trinity Church, Newport News, where his success as· a
pastor attracted attention beyond his Conference and led
to his transfer to Fourth Avenue Church, Louisville, Ky.
When his four years in Louisville were ended, he was
called back to Virginia to serve for a year as Conference
Missionary Secretary. But his pastoral gifts could not be
hidden, and so he was stationed for four years as pastor of
Main Street, Danville, going thence to Monumental, Ports
mouth, whence, in the midst of his quadrennium, he was
called to the Laymen's Missionary Movement at Nashville.

His connection with the Laymen's Movement was des
tined to prove a high turning point in his useful life. The
laymen had heard of his interest in missions and of his
great way with men, in their missionary organization, and
sought his leadership. It fell to my responsibility to repre-
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sent the committee in that choke. Passing through Nor
folk, I called him by phone to come over from Portsmouth
for an interview, and when 1 broached at breakfast in the
Southland Hotel the call of the laymen, he answered with
less than his usual deliberation, 1 thought, "1 do not know
any work in the Church that I would rather give my life to."
Some of his influential friends felt that he was making a
mistake, but he knew his own mind, and what he believed
to be the mind of the Spirit, and so in the summer of 1917
he came to Nashville to head up as its Executive Secretary
the Laymen's Missionary Movement of the Church.

From the first he won the confidence of the men in an
unusual way, and through that relationship more largely
than through any other factor he came to the signal service
that was to place him at the head and front of perhaps the
greatest single venture our Church has known in the Cen
tenary Celebration of American Methodist Missions-a
service leading to his selection as a Foreign Missions Sec
retary, and leading later, without the usual Annual and
General Conference preferments and influence, to his elec
tion in the Hot Springs General Conference, at the head of
the panel elected that year, as a General Superintendent of
the Church.

BISHOP BEAUCHAMP will live in the history of the
Church as a great missionary administrator and lead

er. 1 have known him intimately in many striking rela
tionships, recognizing in them all a service much out of
the ordinary, but think of him always as preeminently a
missionary friend and advocate. He did not wait until his
official position as Secretary forced his interest upon him.
He had done missionary service quite out of the usual order
in all his pastorates, and it' was this personal interest in
the cause of world evangelization that attracted the men of
the Laymen's Missionary Movement to him.

I have heard that in one of his churches he pressed the
men of his official board into a definite missionary advance
from year to year until, chafing under the pressure, one or
two of the disgruntled officials went to the Bishop, urging
that the pastor be changed because "he talks about noth
ing but missions, missions everlastingly, and we simply
can't stand it." And the story runs that the Bishop, un
terrified by this menace of a narrow and niggardly com
munity conservatism, answered, "That is just why I sent
him to you, and he is going back."

It is easy now to look back over the shining way over
which our dear friend has come and recognize a guiding
Hand in' what seemed then the confused conditions of an
uncharted time. The Missionary Centenary was just be
ginning when he came to the Laymen's Missionary Move
ment, and, as other workers in the Centenary, circum
stances precipitated him early into a responsibility he had
not planned or even dreamed, and he must swim in the
deep waters or go under and be lost.

Soon after he came to Nashville, the Virginia Confer
ence was holding its annual session in Lynchburg. One
night we left the Conference room, (Continued on page 49)
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WILLIAM BENJAMIN BEAUCHAMP
lIfissiotlQ/OY Stutesmutl itl u lIfissiollury Time

".... that his death ... may bring to the Church a new, clear call
to living more devoted and a greater venture of world-wide service"
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Nashville, Tenn., August, 1931
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mental differences, and so far as we know, has never un
dertaken to do it.

There are great truths and principles, our good Protes
tant and Reformed inheritance, loyalty to which holds us
strongly together, and there is a whole great field, un
worked and largely unexplored, in Christian thinking and
practice into which we have not yet gone very far, into
which we must go if our troubled time does not run ahead
of Protestant Christendom, but into which we go best
if as followers of Jesus Christ we go at all, as we go
together.

It cannot be doubted that while complete 'understanding
among Protestant communions has been slow, and co
operation not without real difficulties, progress has been
made, and no vehicle in this country has approximated in
the efficiency of its service to tis all the Federal Council
of the Churches. There was never a time when the re
proach of schism lay more heavily upon us, even our
friends sometimes predicting early dissolution and utter
disaster as the result of our division and strife, and there
was never a time when Protestants more needed to explore
and chart out Christian ways for a state of human society
wondrously rich but strangely confused and distraught.

It is a happy an~ surely God-given thing that we have
a group of men, bright, forward-looking, brave, our own
representatives, that are trying to think ahead of us and
blaze these untraveled ways in human well-being-in the
progress of the Kingdom of God on the earth.

During the generations covered by the life of the Fed
eral Council all the Churches have felt its unifying and
stimulating touch. The report of a commission is not the
action of the. Council; certainly not the action of any co
operating commuilion. Why take over' the blame,. or even
the responsibility? Let us rejoice that the Commissions
are making the studies for us and putting the facts they
find at our disposal. If a question is moot, then there is
the safety of a minority report that usually goes .along to
modify the report of the majority. And let 'us not for a
moment suppose that a denomination, any more than the
proverbial boob bird of th~ sand hills, may protect itself
or avoid its responsibility by turning its back to the, ques
tions that emerge to challenge and threaten us, and refusing
the frienQly hands .of other members that face forward
and dare. The rapidly changing situation in the home and
the whole vexed question of sex must be ultimately faced
by the Church.

We are in no pharisaical mood in these sentences. On the
contrary, it profoundly humiliates us to think what some
conference or group among us might at any time be doing
or saying-God forbid! But it has never been difficult for
Southern Methodists to work with others. That great
Christian, E. R. Hendrix, it is gratefully recalled, was the
first President of the Federal CoUncil of the Churches.
Bishop Galloway, a prince of men, from out the deep heart
of the South, with his wide human sympathies, could
not be hidden from other sections of the nation and other
Churches. Lambuth, Pinson, and others in the missionary
councils of America, the catholic spirit of our universities
and colleges, our Conference papers, the breadth of men
in the General Conference-our leaders by the vote of their
brethren-our wise leaders all have as cheerfully as con
scientiously assumed that in Protestant union in this
country there is great strength, and that only whole
hearted cooperation is Christian.
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E. H. Rawlings

Sara Estelle Haskin
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THE season has been wide open for criticism of the
Federal Council. Northern and Southern Presby

terians, Northern Baptists, United Presbyterians, Lutheran
bodies, debated, sharply criticized, threatened withdrawal,
and the Southern Presbyterians at Montreat actually with
drew support, though later they passed a resolution of
sympathetic appreciation. There was probably no harm
done by frank discussion-no friend of the Council will
object to that-but actual withdrawal is another thing,
and when our near and dearly beloved neighbors,' the
Southern Presbyterians, take such action, it comes closer
and hurts as if some Conference of our own Church should
pout over a play, fume around a little, then take its mar
bles and go home.

The "scandal" of Protestantism as usually construed may
never have been as serious as sometimes believed, though
at bottom it was that disruptive thing against which our
Lord in his last high moment prayed to his Father, and we
do need some working implementation for a Protestant
common mind.

Being Protestant, we could hardly hope for a high
powered, corporate machine like the driving world au
thority of the Vatican, nor do we want it. That is just the
point. Variety in unity, full freedom in cooperation: Un
doubtedly in the Churches there is a deepening sense of
confidence in the gdod body of cooperation taking shape
in the organization of the Federal Council.

The Council makes no pretensions to "steam rolling,"
and denominations do not need to have their differences
flattened out. These differences have historic meaning,
and they have a good present value. But the denomina
tions of Protestantism, thank God, are coming to think of
the differences they hold, no longer as barriers of separa
tion and causes of unchristly strife, but as assets-historic
deposits-available working values, held by each in sacred
trust for all the others. The Federal Council in its Con
stitution has no right to interfere with these great funda-



"Rooted and grounded in love," but it takes
water and cultivation. Ephesians

3: 17
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Our Cover
Veronica's Veil

M OST of our readers have perhaps seen the picture
which we carryon our cover page. It is called

"Veronica's Veil," and the artist is Gabriel Max. It is one
of the most beautiful of all the heads of Christ. Accord
ing to Catholic tradition, St. Veronica was a woman of
Jerusalem, who, when Christ was carrying his cross, lent
him her veil to wipe the bloody sweat from his face, and
on receiving it back found his likeness imprinted on the
cloth. A piece of cloth said to be Veronica's veil and
superstitiously believed to bear a miraculously imprinted
picture of Christ's face is still preserved at Rome and is
sometimes shown to persons of special rank. The story
of the veil is of course a pure fiction, but the painting of
the artist is a real masterpiece. It is one of the few pic
tures of the crucified Christ that does not pain one with
the agony depicted. If one gazes intently 'at the eyes of
this picture, they will appear to open as in life.

when I am told that the peace and joy which come through
prayer and struggle for righteousness are consequences of
the sublimation of sexual or other instincts, I become im
patient of assertions which are absurdly improbable and
devoid of proof. . . . As I re~ect on the deepest experiences
that come to men, and as I seek to understand that spir
itual excellence of our greatest religious teachers, I am sure
that the Father of us all is willing to dwell with his chil
dren, and that if we seek him, we shall find him."

It is a sorry business for us when high thinkers in other
denominations, and even men who outmodern the mod-

ernists, are coming around to
put primary emphasis upon
personal religious experience
-it is a sorry business, we
submit, for Methodists to be
stammering and hesitant in
our evangelical emphasis.

Yea and more:
When a group of first scien

tists themselves are more
than guessing it, and on the
other hand the high mystics
are claiming it as some mys
terious and occult thing
vouchsafed only to the ini
tiated, do we not owe it to
o the r denominations for
whom we hold our treasure
in trust, as we owe it to the
great Master who pledges in
our very vocation, ''1 will
manifest myself to them" as
"not unto the world"-do we
not owe it to ourselves and .
the great Head of the Church
to proclaim as the royal privi
lege of every sincere and ear
nest believer the spiritual
witness within?

"The Spirit itself beareth witness with our spirit that
we are the children of God."

What Do They
Mean-Apathy?

Bishop Barnes
on Religious Experiences

DR. BARNES, the Anglican Bishop of Birmingham, in
preaching the anniversary sermon at the Birming

ham Wesley Mission, recently said some strong and also
pertinent things about conversion. Bishop Barnes is, let
it be remembered, a noted modernist.

"He had found the God whom Christ revealed (John
Wesley). . . . After his heart was strangely warmed on a
memorable evening in Aldersgate Street, he came to have
the settled conviction that he could conquer both fear and
temptation.... Man himself with his spiritual perceptions
is, of all things on the earth, nearest to God. Is it then in
conceivable that we should be incapable of making con
tact with the Creator of our faculties? ... I confess that

AT the Council in New Orleans back in January, it is re
11. membered, the round table discussion proved inter
esting and edifying. The makers of the program had been
somewhat in doubt as to the value of such free discussion,
but in the end they felt that they had been fully justified in
including the forum feature. Many aspects of missions
were discussed, but running all through, there kept crop
ping out the question as to the apathy of the membership
of the Church.

It is difficult to generalize
with any sort of confidence in
a time as mixed and confused
as our own even in the life of
the Church, and much water
has gone under the mill since
then, but as one remembers
that free discussion, bishops,
presidents of boards, Confer
ence missionary secretaries
joining in, several things
seemed clear. There is a
large contingent who are in
different, no doubt, to mis
sions, but at that, they are not
more indifferent, or more of
them than heretofore.

We are caught in the swirl
of worldliness and extrava
gance, the condition of the
time is different economical
iy, our people, the best of
them, are being pressed from
every quarter for money-for
money for all sorts of causes,
and good causes at that, until
we are caught in a financial
jam the like of which prob
ably has not been known in
our lifetime.

All that is true, but the leaders down in the churches
uniformly declare that when they go into the congrega
tion and present the case for missions with the facts, the
people were never more responsive or genuinely enthusias
tic about the evangelization of the world than they are at
this moment.

AUGUST 1931 [371 ] 7
i

i
j,

I:
\.

d



President Chiang Kai-shek of China, victorious field
marshal of the Nationalist armies, recently joined Allen

Memorial Church in Shanghai

N o significant spiritual movement can ever be com-
, pletely reported in figures. Columns of figures are
at best a very poor index of the extent and range of the
influence of the Spirit of God upon the hearts of men and
women. This is strikingly true in China. The Christian
missionary has been at work in larger or smaller numbers
in China for more than a hundred years.

Today there are, roughly speaking, about six hundred
and fifty thousand Christians. This is a very small number
compared to the four millions of China. Some superficial
judges come to the hasty conclusion that this is the final
test of the worth-whileness of the Christian enterprise in
China, but the significance of the impact of Christianity
upon these people can never be gauged by any such
measuring rod.

It is my purpose in this article to let you have a look
at a few of the significant movements which suggest the
extent and power of the Christian idea in realms of Chi
nese life unknown to the average Christian in America.
In other words, there are "straws blowing in the winds of
God" which indicate that greater things may be expected
in years to come.

You already know that the President of the Nationalist
Government of China is a Christian. Gen. Chiang Kai
shek was baptized last winter by Dr. Kaung of our Allen
Memorial Church in Shanghai. The influences leading the
President to take this courageous step are hard to single
out. Certainly the influence of his wife, who before her
marriage was Miss Soong Mei-ling, a Wellesley graduate
and a second generation Christian, cannot be overlooked.
It will be recalled that this noble woman was also a student
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STRAWS BLOWING
,'.. ,

IN THE WINDS

OF GOD

BY BISHOP PAUL B. 'KERN

at our Wesleyan College in Georgia. But by the side of
the President in his cabinet there are also a strong list of
Christian statesmen.

It is a remarkable fact that China has been governed
recently by a cabinet predominantly Christian. Consider
for a moment the following. Dr. Wang Chung Hui, who
is the head of the Judicial Yuan, is the son of a preacher
and a grandson of one of the earliest Christians in China.
He is a recognized authority on international law and has
become famous as the formulator of the Chinese legal
codes.

Dr. C. T. Wang, the Minister of Foreign Affairs, is also
the son of a Christian preacher. He spent a number of
years as a Y. M. C. A. secretary, is a graduate of Yale,
and while in America was one of the founders of the Chi
nese Student Christian Association in America. He was
the first Chinese General Secretary of the Y. M. C. A.

Mr. T. V. Soong, the Minister of Finance, is regarded
by many as the most brilliant member of the Nanking
Government. His father was a graduate of Vanderbilt
University, and he is the brother of the wife. of Sun Yat
sen, the founder of the Chinese Republic.

Dr. H. H. Kung is the Minister of Industry. Dr. Kung
is a lineal descendant of the great Confucius. He became
a Christian as a young man and risked his life during the
Boxer year rather than recant his faith. He was General
Secretary of the Chinese Y. M. C. A. in Tokyo, and is at
present the honorary president of Oberlin-in-China, a
fine boys' school at Taiku.

Another brilliant member ,of the cabinet is Mr. Sung Fo,
who is also a Christian. He was until recently the Min
ister of Railways. He has recently deserted the Nationalist
Government and gone to the new Revolutionary Move-

. ment in Canton, his native city.
In addition to these members of the cabinet there are

quite a large number of undersecretaries who are closely
identified with the work in Nanking who are clear-cut
and outstanding Christians. Some of my readers will re
call the fact that on the first Sunday in January when I
was preaching in the Allen Memorial Church in Shanghai,
President Chiang, Dr. Wang, and Dr. Kung came into the
service and remained as attentive listeners. For the pur
pose of safety they were surrounded by a group of eight
Chinese guards and left immediately at the conclusion of
the sermon so that theh- presence might arouse no dis
turbance. I had the pleasure of calling upon Mrs. Soong,
the mother-in-law of the President, who is a devout Chris
tian, true and loyal to her Church.
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I think in this connection that I might tell of a visit
which I made to Nanking and an experience that I had in
the military concession where the officers of the Chinese
Army have their headquarters. I was the guest of Col.
J. L. Huang, who is a graduate of Vanderbilt University
and an ex-secretary of the Y. M. C. A. in Shanghai. I
dined with a group of about twelve young men and women,
all of them graduates of Soochow University, who were
employed in what is known as the Officers' Moral En
deavor Association. It was organized in 1929 and is
based upon the following statement from General Chiang
which' sets forth the moral idealism behind the move
ment:

"According to the teachings of our late leader, Dr. Sun Yat~

sen, if we want to bring about a political revolution, we must
revolutionize our own hearts. Those who desire to join the revolu
tionary movement must determine at the very outset that they
will dedicate themselves entirely to the welfare of the common
people and the salvation of the nation as a whole. They should
not entertain the least desire for their selfish good. In order
to arrive at such a strong determination, they should first
launch a thorough revolution of their inner hearts whence
come all kinds of outer misbehavior. If every revolutionist has
undergone a reformation of his or her heart before plunging
into the revolutionary movement of the nation, the Nationalist
movement will be a genuine success."

President Chiang has written Ten Commandments which
each officer desiring to join the Association must publicly
swear to obey:

1. Thou shalt not covet riches.
2. Thou shalt not fear to die.
3. Thou shalt not advertise thyself for vainglory.
4. Thou shalt not be proud.
5. Thou shalt not be lazy.
6. Thou shalt not commit adultery nor gambling.
7. Thou shalt not smoke.
8. Thou shalt not drink wine.
9. Thou shalt not borrow money.

10. Thou shalt not lie.

These are most interesting as an effort to build character
and integrity among the officers of the Chinese Army. The
movement has the active support of the President and the
financial support of the government, and Colonel Huang,
the secretary, told me that they were in reality running a
Young Men's Christian Association under official patron
age. This seems to me to be a clear-cut indication of the
pervasive influence of Christianity operating entirely out
side of the pale of the Christian Church.

And another story being told in all the world with more
than the thrill of romance is the story of "Jimmy" Yen.

THE story begins about thirty years ago in a secluded
village in a remote interior province of China. A boy

named Yang Chu goes to a school conducted by a young
English missionary and learns not only English but Christ.
After varying experiences in Chinese schools we find him
in' Yale where he spends four years reveling in all the de
lights-academic, social, athletic-which Yale has to offer.
He has exchanged the shade of the bamboo in his far
away sleepy village of Szechuen for the elm-covered lawns
of old Yale. The son of China's ancient culture has be
come a child of modern civilization.

During the war he is in France laboring with the "Y"

Mrs. Chiang Kai-shek, daughter of a Chinese Methodist
preacher, as Soong Mei·ling educated Wesleyan College,
Georgia, and Wellesley, as wife of the President is now

the first lady of the land in China

among the Chinese peasants who are digging trenches for
the Allied armies. He has borne in upon him the illiteracy
and ignorance of his people, and a great Idea is born in
his soul. It grips him and obsesses him. He sees his fel
low Chinese, myriads of blood brothers and sisters, who
can neither read nor write. It is not that they lack in
telligence. It is only that they lack opportunity. China's
millions must have a chance.

Today his Big Idea is working. He has gone into one
province, taken a small area at Tinghsien and is under
taking to teach by a simplified system the common people
to read and write. He has first studied out and set down
the thousand most indispensable characters in the Chi
nese written language. He believes that one thousand
"foundation characters" will emancipate a man or woman
from illiteracy. He is also working out a new and sim
plifiedmethod of instruction. Five years ago "Jimmy"
Yen, as he is widely and affectionately known, was a
solitary voice crying in the wilderness. Not so today.
"Popular Education" (as his plan is called) has gripped
the imagination of the nation, and everywhere in China it
is the most talked of movement among the people. I heard
Dr. Kenyon L. Butterfield say recently in Shanghai that it
was the "most significant thing that he had found in all
China." What does it mean? It means that China's millions
may now be emancipated from ignorance and that they may
be able to read the Bible in their own language. It recalls
a distant day when a man went to his death to give the
English Bible to the common people. There is tremen
dous spiritual and social significance in this movement
which is only in its infancy. (Continued on page 48)
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Rev. and Mrs. Gaither Warfield
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Mission. He is now Director of our Methodist Bible School
near Warsaw, which institution he was largely instrumen
tal in establishing in the fall of 1927. This school is con
sidered one of our most important missionary enterprises
in the strong Roman Catholic country of Poland.

Mrs. Warfield, charming, highly educated, and an accom
plished linguist and musician, captured "headquarters"
and carried us all back with her in our affection. She is
the daughter of Director W. Dropiowski, head of our fine
Methodist orphanage-school at Klarysew and one of the
most distinguished educators of all Poland. Three years
ago when she married Mr. Warfield, Mrs. Warfield auto
matically lost her Polish citizenship, but what does that
matter today, since she returns to Poland a full-fledged
American citizen and as good a Pole as ever?

Considering the ancient friendship between Poland and
the United States, it is beautifully typical that these young
people united in Christian bonds should be going out,
through their home and ministry to leaven the life of a
brilliant people unto evangelical truth and godliness.

THE MISSIONARY VOICE[374 ]

MRS. GAITHER WARFIELD, American citizen, is the
way the former Miss Hanna Mari Dropiowski, of

Klarysew, Poland, will be able to sign herself when she
returns to her native land during the latter part of the
present summer.

Rev. and Mrs. Gaither Warfield came to America in the
spring of 1930 and have spent their furlough year in study
at Columbia University, New York, and Mr. Warfield has
also taken work at the Union Theological Seminary. Dur
ing her year of residence Mrs. Warfield has taken steps to
complete the requirements for American citizenship.

Mr. and Mrs. Warfield spent the first day of June in
Nashville, where Mr. Warfield conferred with Mission
Board officials and Mrs. Warfield renewed acquaintances
with missionary workers whom she had met in Poland and
enjoyed the experience of a first visi~ to the South.

Mr. Warfield is a native of Rockville, Maryland, and a
member of the Baltimore Conference. H.e is one of our
outstanding Methodist leaders in Poland and has filled
some of the most important appointments in the Polish
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BY R. H. BENNETT

"OH, I DON'T
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which no man can nu:rp.ber of all nations and kindreds and
peoples and tongues"-the result of foreign missions.

In the name of all that is holy, if you do not believe in ,
foreign missions, will you say what there is left for you
to believe in? You do not know. Well, I will tell you
some of the things in which you must believe if you do not
believe in carrying the gospel to the heathen.

If you do not believe in foreign missions, you must be
lieve that Christ died for only a part of the human race-
a horrible doctrine surrendered by every evangelical Chris
tian today. You must believe that God's great concern
for the heathen's salvation is not genuine, but a false
frenzy. You must believe that Christ did not mean what
he said when he ordered his Church to the end of time
to carry the gospel to every creature. You must believe
that the civilization of the Anglo-Saxon race and its
glorious subsequent history, growing directly out of the
work of the foreign missionaries from Rome, was a great
mistake and that our forefathers should have been left in
their original savagery in the wilds of Denmark, Saxony,
and England. You must believe that the apostles who
went everywhere preaching Jesus and the resurrection
wasted their energies and that the sublime sacrifices and
the glorious careers of the master missionaries of the
world were all a squandering of precious time and gifts.
You must believe that Jesus Christ, the greatest foreign
missionary who ever lived, made a useless journey to
this world when born of a woman as the hope of man
kind and God's gift to the race. You must believe that
God should have left the human race in their sins to drop
at last into the "rotten mouth of hell." You must believe
that the Incarnation was an error and the Atonement a
waste. You must believe that Gethsemane and Calvary
were the monumental blunders of all time. For they were
the sufferings of the great Foreign Missionary in a heathen
land put to death by those to whom he went to preach.

Are you ready to subscribe to all this?
If we believe in foreign missions at all, we must believe

in them tremendously. And if we believe in them tre
mendously, we must go our limit in living up to that belief.

Here is God's argument for foreign missions without one
word of human comment: "The whole world lieth in wick
edness. There is none other name given under heaven
among men whereby they must be saved (than the name of
Jesus). He that believeth shall be saved. How shall they
believe on him of whom they have not heard. How shall
they hear without a preacher? How shall they preach ex
cept they be sent?"

President R. H. Bennett, who as "Timothy
Twigg" is well known to the newspaper world

of the South

STOP! Wait! Think a moment! What did you say?
You don't believe in foreign missions? Do you real

ize what that means? May I tell you? And if my words
seem positive, remember your statement is positive. It
means you do not believe in the Lord's Prayer. Think and
see. "Thy kingdom come." It means you do not believe in
the Ten Commandments. Listen to our Lord's summary
of them, "Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself." It
means you do not believe in the Apostles' Creed, for that
creed includes a redemption for all the race. It means you
do not believe in the Golden Rule. "Whatsoever you
would that men should do to you, do ye even so to them."
It means you do not believe in the Long-Meter Doxology.
"Praise Him, all creatures here below." It means you do
not believe in the Sermon on the Mount, for that match
less discourse pulsates with foreign missionary spirit. It
means you do not believe in the Great Commission, the
marching orders under which you as a soldier of Christ
go forth to war, and the basic constitution of the Church
of God: "Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel
to every creature." It means you do not believe in the
Church of God, which you say you love better than your
own life, for the Church has no reason for its life except
to save the world. It means you do not understand the
alphabet of that gospel by which you hope yourself to be
saved. It means you do not believe in the vision that
Christ had of the future, for that vision had in it the same
sweep of world-wide empire. It means you do not believe
in the Bible Heaven itself to which you hope to come, for
into that Heaven are to be gathered "a great multitude
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W OMEN have had the credit of being the best news
purveyors and with some reason in the past, in that

they deserved the credit for the sacred gossip of the
Church Sewing Society. They were outdone, however~

by the masculine type around the base-burner stove .in
the country store where leaders of political thought won
the blue ribbon for their brand of profane gossip.

Gossip may be defined as tattling or scandal, although
the word has a good heritage.

A tidal wave of gossip has swept over the country, vast
in volume, unreliable, lacking in authority, cruel and.
deadly in attacks on people who stand for the Constitution
and the law and are opposed to the return of the legalized
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OUR CONTEMPORARY, \'VORLD CALL, gener
ously sbares 1vitb 1lS this montb a ringing call to
arms by Mrs. Henry W. Peabody, known all
over tbis land as a fearless figbfer for national

probibifion. It 1vas Mrs. Pcabody wbo, wben tbe
lcgislature of Massacbusetts rcpealed its enforce
ment law, 0111101t11Ced tbat sbe would cbange
her residence from Massacbusetts to Florida

liquor traffic. We can insure our lives and our property.
Unfortunately we cannot insure character against this sort
of gossip.

We are led to look for the sources of this outpouring
which has perverted the mind and destroyed the thinking
of the American public.

A brilliant journalist in Scribner's has pointed out the
source and motive and given the name of the leader in
Washington who for a $25,000 salary provides the press
of the country and the world with supplies of fresh propa
ganda. It is issued to break down the morale of those
courageous enough to stand against the return of the
liquor traffic which the Eighteenth Amendment forbids,
and is intended to assist the political forces back of this
movement. This heavily financed enterprise sends out its
packages to the press in this and other lands on a sort of
chain-store basis. It is a powerful agency in breaking
down respect for law, in increasing crime, and in injuring
the reputation of this country among other nations;

In the Congressional Record of the Caraway Senate in
vestigation it appeared that the financiers back of this
effort, which includes the outlawed brewers eager to re
gain their traffic,are equally anxious to be rid of their
cumbersome income taxes. One of these declared, accord
ing to the Record, "If the tax on beer could return the
workingmen would gladly pay it, and we should be re
leased from our income taxes." Mr. Irenee Dupont stated
it would remove a ten-million-dollar tax on one of his
corporations.

It is interesting to find a certain group of organized labor
naively proposing to cooperate with these capitalists to
bring back these taxes which would amount to a billion
three hundred million dollars annually for Labor to pay.
In this organization, privileged people are employed at
large salaries, those who carryon the business for "gossip
incorporated." They give no authority for their state
ments. There is none for most of them. Yet they have
access to the front page of the city press, and there is no
opportunity to Teply affectively to this organized group.

In the meantime the danger creeps even into our church
es. Timid ministers are afraid to state facts lest rich con
tributors who deal with bootleggers (Continued on page 47)
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FURTHER' CHURCH UNION IN KOREA
,',

BY J. 1. GERDINE

AMONG the interesting episodes of the First General
.l1.. Conference of the Korea Methodist Church was the
presentation by the Presbyterian pastors of Seoul of a
large clock to the newly constituted Methodist Church for
use in its headquarters and as a constant reminder of
brotherly interest and sympathy. The speakers also mu
tually expressed the hope and even ventured to prophesy
that the union of these two branches of the Church in
Korea was not far distant. Shortly thereafter the Meth
odist Conference appointed a representative committee to
visit the next General Assembly of the Presbyterian
Church in K:orea to make overtures looking to such union.
These events are significant. After due allowance for all
formalities suggested by the occasion, there remains the
fact that the idea is at work in our midst. Naturally and
rightly, these two bodies feel that each is a comrade in a
cause rather than a rival in two causes.

For the first time the Presbyterian and Methodist
Churches can meet on equal terms in carrying forward
negotiations. Heretofore not only has it been triangular,
but the two Methodist Churches were each hampered in
considering the question of union in Korea by thp.ir rela
tionship to the two Methodist bodies in America. Now
the Korean Methodist Church is also free to act in such a
matter without let or hindrance. The Presbyterians have
had an independent church since 1907. With this free
dom what are some of the factors that may operate to
bring the two Churches together?

THE present generation of Christians knows first-hand
the history of the organization of the two Churches in

Korea. Their simplicity is not so profound as to lodge in
their minds the idea that doctrinal or other differences
account for their membership in one or the other of the
two Churches. While all will affirm that they are saved
by grace, they will with equal confidence admit that acci
dent of residence and early contacts account for their
denominational preferences. They are not taught that the
doctrine of predestination 'extends to denominational al
liances nor that free will is not adequate to sweep aside
such a superficial barrier. Not a few have tried both
Churches and survived. The automatic change from
Methodist to Presbyterian or vice versa' upon removal
from one village to another, growing out of the division
of territory agreed upon by the two Churches, is prob
ably unique, but it has proved pragmatic. Incidentally,
this provides witnesses and advocates in both camps.

Eliminate the mode of baptism as an issue, and you re
duce denominational differences by at least half. This
issue is so concrete that the intellectual and unspiritual are
under no disadvantage in its discussion. Other differ
ences are more or less hazy and obscure. They belong to
the realm of theory and their discussion is largely relegated
to the classroom in the seminaries. The pastor goes out
fortified with the consciousness that he is grounded in this
profound knowledge and conveniently omits it in his pul
pit ministry as of less interest than other themes, and at
least of secondary importance. A Presbyterian pastor

AUGUST 1931

might serve a Methodist congregation, or a Methodist
pastor a Presbyterian congregation, without having to re
write his sermons. Furthermore, neither Church will even
suggest that a change in belief is necessary before accept
ing a member from the other denomination.

On the question of polity each Church has already
adopted suggestions from the other. Where three-fourths
of the services in the churches are conducted with the pas
tor absent the Presbyterians must have a. Methodist class
leader-call him what they will-and the Methodist pastor
in the electric atmosphere of the Orient finds it necessary
to have a "session" to share the responsibility of embar
rassing decisions. The Methodist General Conference did
not even debate having a bishop and might have pre
ferred a "Chairman" to a "General Superintendent" had
it been entirely free from the compulsion of courtesy.
With four bishops from America present how could they
make such a radical change! Who feels that the polity of
either Church is necessarily the best polity for Korea?
Whatever organization or methods are best adapted to
Christianizing the Korean people should be adopted. The
Korean leaders can best formulate these, and combined
counsel and wisdom is better than divided effort along
that line.

COMBINATION is the spirit of our day. National in
terests are so interwoven that international combina

tions, both in politics and business, are being considered
and effected. Even great world transportation companies
can agree upon cooperation in sailing schedules to prevent
needless and wasteful competition. Combinations of rail
roads, banks, and various manufacturing and commercial
enterprises are the common news of the day. This is not in
the least sentimental. There is no compulsion but business
advantage. The Church is following the lead of business.
Never has the question of Church union received such con
sideration as in this our day. As in business, so in the
Church, there will be economies in operation and advan
tages in mutual support, but surely there are motives and
compulsions that business cannot evoke. The whole sweep
of sentiment-worthy, loyal sentiment-ean be brought to
play in this interest. Who questions that the hindrances
to 'sUl;:h an accomplishment are spiritual? Who does not
know that there are differences within the two denomina
tions and even within the membership of individual
churches more sharp and stubborn than exists between
the Methodist and Presbyterian Churches in Korea? A
baptism of the Holy Spirit is all that is required in either
case to wipe out all differences and unite into one body.
The indwelling Christ is the only essential to the oneness
of His church, which is His body. It is our conviction
that general revival such as Korea experienced from 1904
to 1908 would eventuate in such a union.

With the spirit of union moving in the churches we
may expect to see early results in the mission fields. The
difficulties there are least strong, the reasons most com
pelling. As yet the history of this union of national
Churches is to be made. There (Continued on page 47)
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THE TRANSFORMATION

To HAVE AND TO HOLD
BY EDWARD JEFFRIES REES

PHILIP BROWNING, SOli of a Cbris/iall, piolleer family in

SOlltb Dakota, alld Gmcvieve Vamey, dallgbter of a cul
tllred Virgillia family, cburcb-goillg, bllt ratber worldly, meet

at au Eastem college. At tbe elld of tbe first college year,

tbey retum to tbeir bomes. Gellevieve at/euds a1l Epworth
League Slimmer COllfermcc, is led to cOlISecrate her all to tbe

seTt'ice of tbe Master. Her cOlISecratio'l i'lvolves the break
illg of lJer eugagement to a youlIg man whom slJe feels

II

cl
Ie

C
(e

aJ

fe
dI
to
p,
Vi
th:
Ce
so,
ou
Cl
api
tor
the
Wi
fori
hin
ho~

beiJ
pas'
GTE

lore
Gre
boaJ

TI
will
had
bly,
that
also
of hi
cial:
rnan
afel
10 I(
"Pas!
even
boar(
inth
five J

their
Club
intol

1Iri
Passe
of COl

AUC

He confessed that he had not shown sufficient interest in
youth, in their athletic and scholastic affairs, in their social
affairs, and especially in their spiritual affairs. Laying his
soul out before them, the minister said: "I challenge you to
make an investment which will pay you big divid~nds-an

investment in Christian service! I challenge you to live
dangerously-if necessary, recklessly-for Christ's sake!
When you came into the world God placed tools in your
hand. There's something in your hand this morning, some
thing to be used for God's glory. In the using of these
spiritual tools you can then build more stately mansions

in this world and the next."
Then, then, came his confession

of his presence. at the League As
sembly. The youth of his con
gregation, especially the group
which constituted the delegation
from First Church, were amazed.
Genevieve Varney was shocked.
She wondered! She wondered if
he knew her secret! Said he:
"Fellow parents, I chanced to
drop in upon a service at Assem
bly recently, and there I saw
scores of young people consecrat
ing themselves to lives of service
for Christ. Many came forward,
saying, 'I'll enter the Christian
ministry, go to the mission fields,
I'll go anywhere, any time, do
anything Jesus Christ directs me
to do.''' "Then," said this min
ister who was ascending the spir
itual heights, ''how many minis
ters or missionaries has First
Church ever sent out?" He an

swered his own question-"So far as I have been able to
find out, none. This is to our own shame. Recruits have
come from other places, none from this great church."

All the while the congregation sat rigidly as they lis
tened to these cold, bare facts. Mrs. Varney sat with
bowed head. Her husband listened attentively. Gene
vieve's tears could be seen by those nearest her. She
blushed to wipe them away. Something transpired that
morning the like of which had not happened before in
that church or in the ministry of that cultured, educated

THE MISSIONARY VOICE

would 1'Ot be itl sympatby 1vith her pialIS for tbe futllre.
Itl tbe meantime Dr. Lovick Greatheart, the poplliar ,'oullg

pastor of Geuevieve's chllrcb, at/fllds the same COllfermee,
is awakmed to a 11ew interest in the yOllllg people of bis

cburch alld a sense of his 01/1'1 sbortcomillgs, and resolves
to be 1II0re helpful in tbe future. His sermOIl 011 Ibe first
Slmday after Genevieve's retum to her home is ;'1 1;'1e with

this new policy. Now go on with the story
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DR. GREATHEART went on with his sermon. "What
mansions have been built by Old First Church?"

he asked, and answered his own' question by saying:
"We've built a Conference-wide and a State-wide reputa
tion; a reputation as a strong church, doing our part in
the financial program of the Conference. We are always
charitable toward the poor. Our money has covered this
altar in great generosity. We have built up prestige, and
the bishop always looks our way for the indorsement of
his plans.. Wherein have we failed? Our Sunday school
is a dying concern. Our League is not known outside the
small walls of the League room.
Our evening services are a bur-
den instead of a joy. We could
have this church packed with
young people and their interested
parents, if we only would show
our love for youth. Have we been
derelict in our duty?"

By this time everyone in the
congregation who was familiar
with the sermonic policy and pul
pit manner of the pastor knew
that a change had come in his
heart. He told of his conversion,
of the little county seat church
from which he had come, of his
dear old pastor, Brother Smith,
who had turned his face God
ward, and two years later toward
the ministry. He seemed lifted
into another heaven when he ex
claimed: "0, thank God for that
consecrated pastor who thought
enough of me to challenge me to
a life of service! He has long
since been in Glory. He retired without enough to guar
antee his existence. He did so with a saintly smile and
gave a glorious testimony at Conference when he gave his
retiring address, saying in part: 'If I had my life to live
over again, I would like to lift up the Cross and carry it
throughout this land from the mountains to the sea. I am
not down-hearted; I am glad-hearted. The future bends
low before me this morning with golden promise.' "

Then Dr. Greatheart directed his words especially to the
large number of young people in his morning congregation.
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Assembly. She told Genevieve that she had talked it
over with her father, and that they, too, had made the
consecration within the sacredness of their own home, that
they would do all in their power to make her life one of
service in God's great harvest field, that it had been a
struggle, a fight. "But," said her parents as they kissed
her, "it means more to live for Christ, after all, than it
means to live for the world. We're willing." Genevieve
wrote Phil of the morning church service and of her joy.

Philip Browning's years away from home at college were
happy years. During the first months he had those char
acteristic seasons of homesickness that come to a lad just

learning how to stay away
from home. As spring
w a u 1d approach, an
nounced by the coming of
the first robin redbreast,
sentinel of the springtime,
he found his face turned
toward his Dakota home
with peculiar joy. The
trees did not bud too soon
for him. He had always
been a home-loving lad.

Varied experiences came
to him, especially during
his first vacation or two.
Some of his old high
school chums said to him:
"Phil, 0 Phil, really goin'
to make a preacher, are

you? Others said, "Phil, old top, seems like the good
Lord's gettin' pretty hard up for preachers if He's had to
go and call you to preach the gospel," while others said,
"Of all the fellows I'd ever expect to enter this preachin'
work, I'd least expect Philip Browning." - His chums of
the home church had said, "Phil, we're with you, boy; stick
to it and make good."

His friends had never stopped to think that a preacher
might spring up in their midst. They had heard that he
had come forward at the close of one of the services in his
church, signifying that it was his desire to give his life to
God's work. They had really heard it whispered around
that Phil was thinking of preaching. They knew that
those parts needed preaching, and lots of it. They also
knew that the cowboys, with their tub-size hats, high-top
boots, with spurs, hardly ever came to any of the "meet
in's." They were sure that preachers were needed and
wanted-by some-but never thought of the youngest lad
of "Old Man Browning's" entering this "gospel work,"
"goin' round the country preachin'," and "tellin' folks
of their sins," and of punishments "waitin' the ungodly."
But here came Phil Browning back from college, and when
questioned as to his intentions, modestly saying, "Yes,
fellows, I'm expecting to enter the ministry."

It was not long before Phil found his regular place in
the multiplied and ever-increasing duties of his father's
ranch during those vacation days. As usual, he made a
regular "hand" on the farm, milking, helping to run the
dairy, threshing the scanty crop of wheat which that part
of the Dakotas produced. He would get up before day,
straddle a broncho, tamed by his older cow-punching.
brothers, and out over the ranch he would go in search
of the cows for the morning's (Continued on page 46)

minister. With a challenge to "build more stately man
sions than those which are physical, earthly, material, per
ishing, . ephemeral-mansions which shall endure," he
opened the altar for all those who were willing to come
forward in the complete consecration of their lives.

No one welcomed the opportunity more gladly than did
Genevieve Varney. She had come on the same call at
Assembly. Now, as difficult as it would be for her, and
as shocking as the step would seem to her parents, she
calmly arose from her seat in the choir loft and was the
first to kneel at the altar. When she came, her chums
came. The stillness was penetrating. Then the pastor
requested all parents who
were willing for their
children, bowed at the al
tar, to enter some field of
Christian service, quietly
to arise from their pews
and come, kneeling di
rectly behind their chil
dren. Many eyes turned
toward the Varneys. Other
parents came. Would the
Varneys be able to make
that consecration, too?
Could they say by doing
so, "Weare willing to give
our only daughter for
Christian service"? The
appealing voice of the pas
tor was heard to say for
the last time, "Fellow parents, will you come today?"
When Mr. and Mrs. Varney pulled themselves by sheer
force to their feet, walked down the aisle, and knelt be
hind their young daughter, one of the most surprising and
holiest moments in the history of that church came into
being. When a list of the consecrations was made by the
pastor's secretary, close to the top was the name of Faith
Greatheart, the older of the minister's two children. Be
fore the consecration prayer and the benediction, Dr.
Greatheart announced a special meeting of the official
board on the next evening.

That afternoon the pastor came into personal touch
with the Varneys. He confessed to Genevieve that he
had come in hastily on the closing morning of the Assem
bly, had witnessed her consecration, and that the sight of
that service had caused his transformation. The pastor
also found himself in the home of Judge Rice, chairman
of his official board, as they talked over plans for the spe
cial session of the board the next night. The board chair
man was one of those men who are faithful to the church,
a regular attendant upon prayer meeting, always willing
to follow the leadership of the pastor. He only said,
"Pastor, whatever you propose at the meeting tomorrow
evening I shall give my cooperation." And when the
board met, without an opposing vote, they agreed to do all
in their power to become a missionary church, to support
five missionaries instead of two, and to give the pastor
their whole-hearted support in organizing a Life Service
Club among the young people. That meeting went down
into history.

Mrs. Varney told Genevieve that she had almost tres
passed upon her privacy, and that she heard her prayer
of consecration in her room the night she came back from
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Dr. W. B. Lewis
and son, "Billy" The first building of Tunda Hospital, Congo Beige, com

pleted in 1922; now used as dispensary building

_____________________L

BY JANET MILLER, M.D.
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THE MISSIONARY VOICE

wind, all combine to repay you for the long journey out,
even if 'you experience no thrill of delight in the wonder
ful mission work being done in that remote corner of the
earth.

Minga Station is a place of beauty such as this. It is
through three miles of jungle that the statiOli is reached
after turning off the main road or trekking path. There
are many small villages of a dozen huts or less along the
way, each village having cleared its oWn ground in the
forest by felling the trees and burning the underbrush.

Having passed these villages, your gaze will surely
be riveted by the vast beauty of the verdant foliage
and flo~ing lianas along the way, and you will come
to realize as never before the charm of a world
where nature and not man is the architect.

No modern sights or sound.s are there-all is as it

DR. JANET MILLER, AUTHOR OF JUNGLES PREFERRED,

after a period of service in the Orient, answered tlJe
med of the Congo for a doctor to treat sleeping sickness

LIGHT IN SOLITARY PLACES

Right: Hospital Boys, Tunda Hospital
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W HEN you find yourself for the first time upon some
clear, unshadowed day on a Mission Station in the

heart of Central Africa, there is apt to steal into your mind
the thought that it is almost too beautiful to be real. The
sensation of experiencing a happy dream come true per
sists and strengthens with your pleasure in the strange
sights around you. The long, narrow streets of the native
villages crowded with picturesque human life, the warm
tints of thatched roofs and mud walls, the clear blue sky,
the glory of tropic sunshine and the sweetness of tropic

A three-room building containing doctor's office,
drug and supply room, and laboratory at Tunda

Hospital, Congo Beige
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Two tiny tots, resi•.
dents of Tunda.

Left: An African widow in mourning costume

An evangelist (center) and a coIlection of witch doc
tor's "medicine" and idols, which the chief and his peo·
pIe gave up because they wanted to become Christians

the best possible material for anyone's missionary en
thusiasm to expend itself upon.

What a different life in the girls' home from that to
which they had been accustomed. That which they learned
in school was but a small part of the teaching which was
provided for them as members of a missionary community.

Passing on from the girls' home, the bungalow which is
next seen belongs to the Council workers and is the home
of Mary Foreman and Anne Parker.

What is a home in Central Africa like? Well, it is quite
different from a home in the United States, but it is a
charming place nevertheless. These Central African
bungalows are two-story affairs. The first floor, three
large rooms and a bath, are occupied by human beings,
and the second floor above the ceiling cloth and under the
grass thatched roof is the abode of many bushy-tailed rats
and a big house snake or two.

Are we not afraid of them? Not in the least. They keep
to their domain and we to ours, except when they inad
vertently tumble down upon us. When that happens they
are as eager to retreat as we are (Continued on page 31)

Tunda Council Home. The foliage on the left is a huge poinsettia,
and the "hill" is an ant hill topped with a mahogany tree
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was in countless generations past. And one is interested
in the erect carriage of the women going to and from their
gardens with burdens of farming tools, of firewood, or gar
den produce on their heads, and their cheerful greetings:
·"Mouyo.... Mouyo we la wolu" (Good morning; are you
with strength?)

Emerging from the jungle road onto the Mission com
pound, the first building to be seen is the girls' home,
which home was really the work of Anne Parker, for
there were just two little girls in the home when she took
it over.

How well I remember the day she went abroad to gather
recruits to the number of twenty-five girls, which was the
limit afforded by her dormitory facilities. She left home
prepared to stay a long time. She expected to canvass
many villages before she obtained her number, but Anne
is a "winner"; she has a way with her that is worth a gold
mine. On the second day she returned with twenty-three
little shiny black damsels in her trail. She brought them
immediately to the hospital to exhibit them to Mrs. Tabb
and me, as we were giving intravenous injections for sleep
ing sickness.

When she lined them up for our inspection, we
saw that each wore a radiant, 'Droad-toothed smile,
if not a superfluous amount of raiment, and they were
delighted to be there. A physical examination
showed twenty-three healthy young African girls-



Tennis at Bennett Col
lege, Rio de Janeiro.
Rear ·is dormitory build
ing in which are the ad·
ministrative offices. This
was once an old baronial

mansion

n, .. 
'\'~ ,

i, I
!
1
r,

I
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THE "Southern Cross" docked in the harbor of Rio one alone. It is sometimes a delectable flavor, sometiines an were
evening at ten o'clock, and a passenger from Houston, aromatic odor, and sometimes a combination of all these. Wh

Texas, was greeted by friends from Bennett College. After The mamaos afforded me my first thrill of adaptation kind!l
two hours in the customs, somewhat bewildering to the and assimilation. There had' been a noisy welcome at the out 01

visitor on account of the gesticulations of the officials, they boats and the usual two-hours wait to get through customs "Sit
called a taxi and drove to the college. But one of the missionaries who had come to meet us and Ad

The next morning, after a refreshing breakfast qmsist- manage the entrance into a new world did the necessary the bl
ing of a cup of coffee (half coffee and half hot milk), dickerings with the officials and found the stevedores and them'
homemade bread and hutter, the visitor and her hostess the taxis, so that the experience was more hers than mine. Gavea
started out to see the sights. But at eleven o'clock when we sat down to supper in the astar

"0, how gorgeous!" began the visitor. "How magnifi- dining room at Bennett College and I tasted for the first' . gleam:
cent! How perfectly beautiful! How exquisite! How time a luscious, fragrant mamao, then I knew I had set 1 One
thrilling! How marvelous!" And so on. out on a beautiful adventure. " mount

When she exhausted her supply of adjectives, she turned Doubtless the rich yellow color of the fruit not less than and!.
on her hostess almost rudely. "Why don't you missionaries th,e taste is symbolic of the riches of the country in which

a nOVI
tell us women back home what a marvelous place Rio it grows. Then there is the extravagant manner in which mount
is?" she demanded. it is produced. There are both male and female trees, d

ensit)
"But we do," protested the missionary. "I never write only the fruit of the female being good for food. This on ab

a letter home that I don't tell you how extravagantly extravagance is the keynote of nature in Rio. Nothing b
ut di,

beautiful Rio is." exists that is not extravagant. brilllaJ
"Well, maybe you think you do," the visitor said, hon- What shall I mention next from my catalogue of memo- Which

estly enough from her own viewpoint, "but why don't you ries? I have a feeling I should speak of the majesty and
ness IV

describe it so we'll know it's extravagantly beautiful?" the grotesqueness of the mountains. But one has pic-
aseeolI have been asked to describe Rio de Janeiro in such a tures of the mountains. Somehow it is the inconsequential

We fway that those who read this magazine will know it is the things, the quieter beauties of the city and its people that Then
most beautiful city in the world. I shall begin with the I like to think on.

ProfUsjmamaos, which is not such an illogical starting point as it There was one evening, for instance, that we went on a
, With e,

may seem; for beauty in its entirety is not color and form picnic to Nictheroy across the Bay from Rio. There were j: :
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at least twenty-five of us, and when we left the f~rry we
chose a winding beach road and started for a walk. After
a time, we met a man.

"Ah! a picnic!" he exclaimed at sight of us. "Then per
haps you'd like some oranges. Down the road but half a
kilometer is my orange grove. Go in and help yourselves."

We found the orange grove on the side of a hill. The
dark green trees were drooping with golden globes like
make-believe Japanese lanterns. We tasted the oranges.
They were sweet and juicy. We imagined they tasted
like fabled nectar, but that may have been because they
were so graciously given.

When the sun went down, we went back to the beach,
kindled a fire, and ate our supper. Some of us stretched
out on the sand and looked at the stars.

"Sit up and look!" some one said suddenly.
A dozen girls had joined hands and were dancing around

the beach fire. Their dresses were soft pastels. Behind
them the water was lapis. Across the bay Sugar Loaf and
Gavea and the Two Brothers loomed indistinctly against
a starlit sky. At their feet circled a row of lights like
gleaming pearls on a chain.

One holiday we set out to spend the day on the twin
mountains called the Two Brothers-Celita, Heloise, Dina,
and 1. It was a gray day, which is so rare in Rio as to be
a novelty. We tramped all morning over unfrequented

. mountain trails. On either side were forests, black in their
density, pulsing with hidden fire. For half an hour we sat
on a bowlder by the roadside and rested. We communed
but did not talk. After a while a butterfly of the most
brilliant blue in the world fluttered froni the blaclmess
which was the forest on one side of the road to the black
ness which was the forest on the other side. In a minute
a second butterfly followed.

We felt refreshed and climbed on up the mountain.
Then there are the flowers of Rio. They grow in such

profusion that the florists, after the habit of florists, vie
with each other to see which cart produce the strangest
specimens. So they paint them and fill their windows
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This view shows Case
Cottage (front) which is
the workers' home at the
Instituto Povo, Rio. Resi.
dences of the neighbors
may be seen on hill at

back

with blue carnations and pink lilies and roses as black as
night.

It's a strange twist of psychology, this having every
thing under the sun and then changing it. The Cariocas,
as the inhabitants of Rio are known, decorate their houses
the same way. They may sit on their verandas on the side
of the mountain and look out over a harbor that nature has
endowed with her choicest embellishments. Yet on the
walls of their houses the Cariocas paint marine scenes
with sailboats hurrying with the wind and a lonely fisher
man on the shore.

It's something of a disgrace to be without flowers in
this city, too. I met a funeral procession one day as I
was walking down the street. The cpffin evidently was
that of a child, and, as is the custom, the lack of trappings
on the horses that drew the carriage showed that the
family was very poor. A poor old woman stood on the
sidewalk watching the procession as it passed. "Nehuma
flora!" she murmured to herself. I looked at the little
casket. It was the only funeral procession I recall seeing
whose tragedy was not relieved by flowers.

This deep human sympathy is a trait that belongs to the
people of Rio, and it assumes varied and beautiful forms
of e;(p'ression. There was one Columbus Day, I recall,
when a Brazilian professor in our school sent to all the
American teachers an exquisite floral wreath as an ex
pression of his friendly regard for our country.

Then there was the day that President Harding died,
and instantly the news was cabled to all parts of the
world. The next morning those who came to express their
personal sympathy included four six-year-olds, rough and
tumble little boys, who came one at a time and for a
moment were sweetly serious and dignified and genuinely
sympathetic. I have often wondered what the conversa
tion must have been at their breakfast tables that morn
ing, and if their expressions of sympathy were prompted
by parents or grew naturally out of their inherent regard
for the feelings of others.

There is another trait belonging (Continued on page 46)
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BY LAYONA GLENN

Service Hall, where the pastor lives, the school is taught, and the Sunday school
is held. The Brazilian flag floating above was the gift of Dona Anna. The
name of the hall seen abo.ve windows, translated, means House of Prayer
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the students could do their academic work and, at the same
time, reduce their expenses by working on the farm.

Undoubtedly one of the greatest needs of Brazil is the
development of her great agricultural resources; so why

not an institution in which boys
and girls may be prepared to help
in building up the rural interests
of their country?

Years before, D. Anna Gonzaga
had become steward over great
possessions. God had touched
her life, and she had laid her all
at .His feet. Her heart had al
ways sympathized with boys and
girls who had not the privileges
that her wealth had given her.
Already she had helped many in
dividually in their struggle for an
education; so when this plan to
provide help for many was pre
sented to her it met with a ready
response.

It had long been her desire
that this farm that she had in
herited from her mother should
become an evangelistic center.
To this end she had, years be
fore, opened a Sunday school in
a small house on the place, and
had invited missionaries and

Rev. Manoel B. Leite, pastor and di·
rector of the school, and his wife

[ 384 1

INSTITUTO ANNA GONZAGA

ONE of the greatest projects that the newly established
Methodist Church of Brazil is undertaking is the

opening of the Instituto Anna Gonzaga, for the education
of orphans and other children whose parents are not able
financially to educate them.

The foreign mission schools,
occupying as they do limited city
accommodations, with no endow
ment, have always found it im
possible to provide scholarships
for all who plead for and need
them. The heart of every mis
sionary school principal has been
wrung as she studied the long
waiting list, and had to select a
few from the many, realizing
what the denial to the others
meant in lost opportunity and life
preparation. As the church has
increased in numbers, and the
value of Christian education has
come to be more thoroughly un
derstood, this waiting list has
lengthened.

As the need of the great num
ber of underprivileged children
seemed to grow and press more
and more heavily upon the heart
of the writer, there came to her a
vision of a rural school in which

20
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View of the railroad station at In
hoahyba, a few of the houses, and a

part of the orphanage farm

an automobile road. Thus it is
seen that there is provision for
the transportation of all produce
to the markets of the city of Rio
with its two million inhabitants.

The plan is to build an in
stitution where boys and girls
may receive a practical educa
tion. There are many young
people in the constitutuency of
the Brazil Methodist Church
who need just such an educa
tion, but who are unable to get
it unless given an opportunity to
supplement their small· means
wit h intelligent supervised
work. This employment is to
be provided on the farm by the
development of the citric or
chards;by the gradual develcp-

ment of poultry, dairy,
and truck farming for the
boys, and housework, sew
ing, etc., for the girls.
This work will give the
students the practical
training they need and at
the same time furnish food
for the household and help
with the production of
fruits, vegetables, etc., for
the market.

Before turning t1?e place
over to the Church, D. An
na Gonzaga had a house
built at her own expense
for the pastor's residence.
It includes a large room
which can be used as a
schoolroom and chapel un

til money is available for a church building.
The next great need is a building suitable for a school

and a home for the students. (Continued on page 46)

Members of Board of Trust. Left to right: back
row-C. A. Long, P. E. Buyers, Henrique
Silva; front row-Manuel Baptista Leite,
pastor, Messias C. Sanitos, Mrs. C; A. Long

Group of workers. Left to right: Miss Rosa,
President Children's Missionary Society;
Rev. Messias Cesario dos Santos; Rev. and
Mrs. M. B. Leite, pastor and teacher;

Charles A. Long, presiding elder

evangelical workers to help
her teach the gospel to her ten
ants and others of the neighbor
hood. When some one else could
not be secured, she herself di
rected the services and taught
the Bible, but her frail body
was not equal to the task; so for
some time the work had to be
discontinued. Hence, when this
plan was placed before her and
she realized that the Methodist
Church was really in earnest
about the establishment of an
orphanage, she was greatly re-
joiced and at once offered to do
nate her great "fazenda" as a
site for the school.

This gift, which is as
far as we know unparal-
leled on any mission field,
consists ef over two square
miles of land lying within
the Federal Dis
trict (which corresponds
to our District of Colum
bia) and twenty-seven
miles out from the center
of the city of Rio de Janei
ro. It is admirably adapted
to the production of all
kinds of tropical fruits and
vegetables. It has over two
hundred acres of orange
groves already on it.

A branch of the Central
Railroad of Brazil runs
thI,"ough it, with a station
on the farm, at which nineteen suburban passenger trains
stop every twenty-four hours; also through trains and
freight trains. Running parallel with the railroad there is
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BY MARGUERITTE HARMON BRO

THE WAY OF TIEN LOA-YEH
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last bit of bright paper had become gray ashes. Slowly
they kow-towed three times, foreheads to the earthen
floor. Then Lao Nai-nai looked at the child with an ex
pression of triumph shining on her sweet furrowed face.
"It is the custom," she affirmed. "It is the sure way of the
ancestors. The times may seem to change, but Tien Lao
yeh is unchangeable." She went to the door and opened
it. "See! down the street. The air is heavy with incense.
Ten thousand homes make offerings to Heaven."

Me-me followed her gaze. She looked across the broad
new street, the street for whose widening the Nationalist
soldiers had cut away two-thirds of their house and made
no restitution. There was little smoke in the air, and al
most no incense! The city temple in the next square was
plainly visible. Formerly on the evening of the burning
of the kitchen god it had been hidden from view in clouds
of incense which cut off the setting sun. In all her eleven
years there never had been so little smoke. She turned to
her grandmother eagerly; the times had changed indeed
but something in the old lady's face checked her words.
Her grandmother had also seen,and in seeing refused to
believe.

Slowly the' child turned back into the room. A Strange
ness walked between her and Lao Nai-nai. She pulled the
low stool beside the oven. There were chinks in' the mud
walls where the raw January wind puffed through in little
gusts. By the oven it was warmer. And grandmother
was stirring something on the stove; turnips with fat sweet
pork and steaming meat dumplings. Me-me's nose quiv
ered with the thought of meat. Since the spring festival
she had not tasted it. She tried to keep her mmd upon
the food; upon the steam escaping from the rice kettle;
upon the sputtering lamp; upon her grandmother's thin
gray hair; her thin bony wrists-she tried to keep her mind
anywhere but upon the Strangeness which walked between
them.

Lao Nai-nai was telling a story of the first New Year
she could remember, telling it with feverish gayety. Me
me loved the story, but tonight the Strangeness stood in
the way. Grandmother-her own Lao Nai-nai-who knew
the ways of the gods and the customs of men, Lao Nai-nai
had seen a fact and refused to believe it. It was the night
of the burning of the kitchen god, and the air was not
heavy with incense. Something had happened to the sure

. way of the ancestors. In spite of the burning of the
kitchen god last year Tien Lao-yeh had not blessed them.

About .the justice of Tien Lao-yeh no doubt Lao Nai-nai
was wrong also. Justice! New Year's was coming in three
more days, and how should they have new garments?
They could' not. There was the answer, simple and final.
Custom demanded new clothes for New Year. Even the
beggars aspired to new coats. A plain blue coat would
do. And Me-me needed the coat. Hers was patched and
faded, the padding limp and thin. But there would be no
new coat for New Year's. A sob caught in her throat.
Somehow Lao Nai-nai was mis- (Continued on page 38)

I s it sweet-very sweet?" Me-me teetered on the tips
of her toes as she watched her grandmother lift an

experimental finger from the syrup to her tongue. "Is it
sweeter than last New Year's?"

Lao Nai-nai leaned toward the child. "You may taste
it."

Even in her excitement Me-me noticed that the hand
which held the bowl was a thin yellow claw. At last
New Year's it had not been like that. Strange that a hand
which looked so sharp could so gently comb bats' nests
from one's hair. "Ai-awl Nai-nail" Me-me was squeal
ing with delight. "Never has the kitchen god tasted syrup
of such sweetness. He is waiting. Let us be quick."

She looked toward th~ paper god hanging against the
chimney, still jaunty in his bright colors, in spite of the
accumulation of a year's dust and smoke.

"Slowly. Slowly, child," admonished her grandmother.
"Although he hangs above the stove, he is a god. He de
serves constrained respect."

Me-me watched Lao Nai-nai move slowly toward the
little grass oven. But of late she always moved slowly. It
was as though her frail body were too heavy for her tiny
bound feet. As often when watching her grandmother
walk, Me-me found herself wiggling her toes in an ecstasy
of freedom. Now grandmother was stooping over the
oven; she was twisting together two stalks of dried grass
that the fire might be carried to the waiting incense.

"It is well that the syrup is sweet, Lao Nai-nai. Per
haps the kitchen god will speak words of such kindness
about us that Tien Lao-yeh will return all we have lost!"
The ·child stood suddenly motionless, reaching for a
thought. "Is it not strange-last year we smeared the'
mouth of the kitchen god with syrup, and burned him, and
sent him to heaven to make sweet report of us to great
Tien Lao-yeh. But nevertheless Tien Lao-yeh allowed the
money changer to lose all our money, and the soldiers to
take away more than half our house. Clothes so few, food
so short...." Me-me shrugged her shoulders.

Almost sharply Lao Nai-nai quoted the proverb: "Cab
bage and bean curd provide peaceful fullness."

"Perhaps," agreed Me-me. The thought eluded her.
in the flickering light of the oil lamp her face had an
elfin look, small and oval with finely chiseled features.
The eyes were wide with wondering; the full lips pressed
tightly together. "But, grandmother, when all the meals
of all the days of the year are rice and cabbage and bean
curd, it does seem as if either the kitchen god did not
speak the sweet word or, Tien Lao-yeh did not. ..."

"Hush!" This time Lao Nai-nai's voice was a command.
"In the long run the ways of Tien Lao-yeh are always
just." As though to prove her faith she picked up the
little bowl and smeared the sugar syrup thickly over the
kitchen god's mouth. With eager, trembling hands she
pulled him loose from the chimney, lighted him from the
incense, and laid him on a wooden tray to burn. Neither
the child nor the old woman seemed to breathe until the
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Quinta da Boa Vista; which was once theresiaence
of the emperors of Brazil. .The· garden is now a

park,. and the palace the national museum
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Botafogo, residential sf:lction of Rio, and the. en
trance to the bay. This is a view from the summit

of Corcovado Mountain
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Botafogo Beach and Driveway on. the Bay
Guanabara. The high peak in the distance

Corcovado Mountain
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A section •of Rio' de Janeiro. Sugar Loaf Moun-.
'tain is seen across the Bajr~ and Gloria Hotel in

, , th,e 'distance
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Here are three of the 'distinctive -mountains of Rio~"de-1ci.neiro. Left to
right: Gavia with the squ~re'top,Corcovado'w:ith the peak of needle-like
_ .' ,sharpiie~TijuCais in-the distance at ~~e e)Ctr.eme right -

Praiada BoaViagem,
which 'isa . beautiful
beach'iil;Nictheroy
across, the bay; from
Rio de Janeiro; The
building on the island
is the Church of the
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The Avenue of Palms in the Botanical Garden,
Rio de JaneirO.. This garden is said to be the finest

. ..Of its 'kihd in the world '
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LIGHT IN SOLITARY PLACES
(Continued from page 17)

to have them go, so'no harm is done. A wide veranda
runs around two sides of the bungalow, and a covered
walk runs down to the kitchen and watchman's shed,
where a fire is kept blazing cheerfully all night long to
discourage the wild animals from paying nocturnal visits.
This fire, no matter how brightly blazing, is sometimes
defied by a hungry leopard searching for a chicken or a
goat for his midnight meal.

Some one asked me once if we had running water in our
bungalows. Not just the same system which is employed
in America perhaps, but very satisfactory for all that. Our
water supply is about a mile away and comes from a
lovely spring of clear pure water. We have between
eighty and one hundred gallons brought to us every day
for all our needs, including laundry work.

On a line with the CounciL workers' home is the work
ers' home of the General Section, occupied by Mr. and
Mrs. Tabb at the time of which I write. I will not try to
enumerate the diversity of occupations which fell to their
lot. Everything from assembling a caravan to go to
Lusambo for supplies to preaching the gospel in the many
outvillages under his supervision occupied Mr. Tabb's days
from dawn until midnight, while Mrs. Tabb labored in the
Minga Hospital, striving to bring healing for every variety
of sickness to which the flesh is heir, and it is of the hos
pital work that I wish to speak especially.

Once upon a time not so long ago the ground where the
hospital now stands was covered with jungle. In clearing the
ground the most beautiful trees were left undisturbed, and
nowhere could more glorious trees be found. There are
palms-and palms-than which God never made a more
beautiful tree. There are long-leafed banana trees by the
hundreds and plantains and papaiyas, besides many trees
whose names I do not know, for I never saw them in any
other country except Central Africa.

Besides being beautiful, it is a sweet, homey place. Lit
tle groups of friends among the patients usually cook
their meals together under the trees, over srpall open
fires, and those who are too ill to cook for themselves have
some member of their family to care for them, so that the
burden of their sustenance does not rest upon the hospital;
dispensing treatments and medicine alone being the hos
pital's responsibility, except where some especial diet is
required.

I believe the best idea of the hospital work is obtained
from a visit to our chapel, which serves also as a dispensary
waiting room. This room holds more than one hundred
people. There are not often many empty seats. We have
one hospital song which is sung every morning. No matter
how many other songs the leader may have them sing,
that particular song is never omitted, for in its three verses
are so skillfully combined the 'whole gospel message-and
with what gusto and delight they sing it! I wish I could
give the English translation, but it is difficult because the
Batetela language is so different from our own. After the
song and the prayers and the sermon the clinic is opened.

Most of the treatments are given intramuscularly and
intravenously. Tropical ulcers come first in number of
diseases treated. These are distressing beyond measure,
sometimes covering large areas of the patient's body.

Sleeping sickness, yaws, malaria,'and leprosy each have
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their quota. Mossy-foot elephantiasis is also among the
distressing maladies which are seen in Central Africa. The
new leper hospital near Minga Station is going to fill a
long-standing need.

It is not disease alone which we have to combat in our
hospital work. There is another evil rivaling disease in
its pernicious effects and influence. That is the super
stition which holds such a tyrannical sway over the life
of the African. The witch doctor is high priest if such a
term could be applied to him. Does a man fall ill, im
mediately the witch doctor is sent for, and not only the
possessions of the patient but often those of his family,
even to remote relations, are sacrificed to pay a witch
doctor for a fetish charm strong enough to cure the illness.

Rarely does a patient come to the hospital in the initial
stages of the disease. Is a man clawed by a leopard; there
are several days of infection to combat in addition to the
original wound; days were spent with the witch doctor
trying to gain healing by charms and incantations before
they come to us. Does a child contract sleeping sickness;
weeks and sometimes months are wasted before the treat
ment, which will almost invariably produce a cure if taken
iIi time, is begun.

The Belgian Government is doing all in its power to
stamp out this very grave evil, but the superstitious belief
of the witch doctor's power has such a strong hold on the
Central African man or woman that it is no easy task
which the government has set itself to accomplish. Only
by giving these. people something better to attach their
faith to-by bringing to them the personal experience of a
loving Saviour---ean this evil be touched in the remotest
degree. What man is there who has not faith in some
higher power? These people have never heard of a God
of love-their religion is fear.

In the old days before the Belgian occupation, blood
sacrifice to some fetish idol was a frequent occurrence.
The Central African understood the meaning of blood sac
rifice, and when he was told of a God who so loved the
world that he sent his only begotten Son to be a sacrifice
for him-he understood that. That caught his attention.
Then he is very apt to ask three very profound questions.

"This sacrifice for man-was it for the black man as
well as for the white man-are you sure it was for the
black man also?"

"Yes, quite sure." Then the second question.
,"When was this? Was it last year, or perhaps the year

befbre last? When did this wonderful sacrifice for the
black man as well as for the white man take place?"

"N0, it was not last year or even the year before. It'
was two thousand years ago."

"Two thousand years ago! Generations and generations
ago! Two thousand years! Why have we never been told
about this before?"

What answer can we give? These people who are God's
children just as we are-these little African boys and girls

'of whom Jesus said, "Suffer them to come unto me, and
forbid them not." We have not forbidden them to come,
but we are only just now-two thousand years after these
words were uttered-telling them of the Master's message.

"Come unto me ye who are weary and heavy laden."
We hear it said that the Central (Continued on page 46)
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Miss Elodia Guerra, a woman of Mexican birth
whose work as an evangelist is being greatly honored

in the Texas Mexican Conference

T HE harder the times, the firmer must be our grip on
the Unseen, the real God and Father. If the economic

situation among our American people has been hard, what
must it be with our Mexicans? For many years the Mexi
can has been, in our larger cities, the ditch digger-the
bearer of the brunt of hardest labor. Thousands of these
people now find themselves let out of places they have held
for many years to be replaced by the native American
laborer who, except in case of direst need, would hardly
touch these humble tasks.

In all the history of our work the church congregations
have never been larger than at present, and never have
.such a small per cent of them had work. In Dallas our
pastor reports that of the entire membership, up to this
year paying all the salary of their pastor, only two heads
Qf families have work. The pastor must suffer with the
people.

But this gives time for thought about things not mate
rial. We have been trying to press the battle for souls.
Our Conference evangelist, Miss Eloida Guerra, has been
.doing a wonderful service. Without any legal right to
preach, she has been carrying on, well satisfied that the
Lord has honored her ministry in the conversion of scores
of souls. She is a graduate of our Roberts College in
Saltillo, Mexico, and a most earnest and attractive speak
-<:r. Personally, I have been moved to tears under her im
passioned appeals.

The little border city of Eagle Pass has had a hard
.struggle in every way. Our Mexican Church, along with
the rest, has had a hard time. Miss Guerra went there in
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REVIVALS IN THE

TEXAS MEXICAN

CONFERENCE

BY FRANK ONDERDONK

THE AUTHOR OF THIS ARTICLE te/l~

1/ot ouly of the great success of the re
vivals he is jirivilegd to hold, but also
of the jiowerful 11J0rk of Miss Eloida

Guerra

January and held a great meeting. The church was filled
at the night services.. During the day she visited. from
house to house, J,Jray'ing with the people and cooperating
with the pastor in every way.' As a result of the ~eek's

work a good class was received on profession of faith,
while the Sunday school was greatly built up.

Then in San Diego, Texas, she went for two weeks'
work in one of the hardest places in the country ~ It wag
there that this writer began his ministry as pastor of'the
American congregation in 1892. The American work' has
been reduced to nothing, and that among the Mexicans has
suffered for the want of a resident pastor. In company
with Brother Rodriguez, the Mexican pastor who lives at
Alice, the meetings were begun. The church was soon
filled with eager listeners. For two weeks they pressed
the battle, and God honored the Word in the saving of a
good number. The chu!,ch is revived and has taken on
new life.

From there she went to Crystal City for a two weeks'
engagement Brother Guevara, the pastor, writes: "Our
services came to an end on the fifth, with glorious results.
Forty-four new members joined our Church. It was a
veritable Pentecost."
. Then to Kingsville and Bishop she went in a campaign
with Brother Dickinson. The congregations overflowed
the buildings, and a wonderful revival resulted. Many
children were dedicated to God in holy baptism, and some
fifteen people received into the Church, besides a great
uplift that came to the entire community.

The writer has had some fine experiences also. The
first meeting was held in Holding Institute. A. time is set
apart each year for these special services. This is our
oldest mission school. It was established flfty years ago
with a very humble beginning. Now its campus of some
flfteen acres, covered with beautiful trees and shrubbery,
has five ample buildings. Twice daily, in the splendid
auditorium, at eleven in English and at night in Spanish,
we preached to that splendid group of young people the
message of Christ. More than fifty per cent of them were

.from Mexico. While the Mexican Constitution does not al
low me to work in that-country, yet (Continued on page 38)
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sities of life. The woman on my right had a daughter who
had a six weeks' old baby to support. The son-in-law had
deserted the girl as soon as he knew she was going to have
a child. This woman had to keep a rooming house to help
pay the rent. This explains the many signs of "Rooms to
Rent" in Houston.

Some cases were a little better. An Italian serger had
a daughter twenty years old who worked in a public
laundry for eight dollars a week and a little boy who sold
newspapers. The three of them with thrift and economy
could keep the family afloat.

Those women were greatly concerned about me. They
could not see how I could
support myself and how I
could afford to live on six
dollars a week. They sug
gested cheaper boarding
houses for me, and we had
to discuss the importance of
good and healthful boarding
conditions for a hard work
er. Many of them sug
gested that I go to the Y. W.
C. A. employment office and
gave me the address and
the assurance that those
good people at the Y would
do something for me.

After two weeks I
changed to another factory,
which had promised me
work ten days earlier. The
floor lady was eager to
have me when she knew
that I could run all kinds of
machines in the factory and
was willing to shift my

work. This was a pleasant surprise to me for this reason.
During my work at the first factory the floor lady didn't
think of allowing me to run any other kind of machine
even when I was out of work and offered to do it free.
At first I was glad I could change from one machine to
the other, for I was tired of the monotony of setting up
dresses. It was not long before I realized the folly of
variety in piece work, where the worker's wage is in pro
portion to the amount of pieces she sews. The time element
in getting accustomed to a lighter or a heavier machine is
too important a factor to lose sight of.

Here are some figures: I made 200 belts for $1.32, set
up 360 dresses for $12, and put collars and sleeves and
serged the side seams of 420 dresses for $5.25. For the
five weeks, my total earnings in the factories were $18.77.
I paid $30 for board and room and $3 for lunches and ex
tras. I wonder if the consumer realizes that she pays the
sewer of her eighty-eight-cents and two-dollar dresses only
five-eights cents a dress. Wouldn't (Continued on page 47)

-Jean Grigsby Paxton.

To Be Une1nplo)'ed
The speaker asked:
"What does it mean to a girl to be unem

ployed?"

It means that the little measure of heartening
That morning brings
Will not last through the day,
And that she must lie down at night
Hungry for hope.

It means that a wall, blank, high
Stands in the way before her,
And she is afraid
Of what may be on the other side.

It means that the future is flooded with fear,
And her dreams, finding no resting place,
Return to her empty.
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MONDAY and Tuesday, the first two days, I spent look
ing for a job in Houston, did not seem as monoto

nous and tiresome as they would seem to a regular indus
trial worker. I was rested, interested, hopeful, and was
promised a job after two days. I applied at over 200 places
during those two days, and the replies \vould have been
most discouraging if they were not instructive and inter
esting.

On Wednesday morning I found myself with eight other
jobless girls and women at the office door of a dress fac
tory. The foreman had told us all to come back today, but
evidently he didn't need us en masse. He came, looked us
over a second, and chose
three of us haphazardly and
nonchalantly, as it seemed
to me. Then and there I
felt the insecurity, inhuman
ity, and disinterestedness of
this economic system. I
wasn't accustomed to such
treatment, and I hated to
leilVe that place without a
job, so I put on the most in
nocent look I could muster
and told the foreman that I
was an experienced worker
and had to have work. He
told me to go upstairs. A
big sign, "No visitors al
lowed," smiled at me from
the wall, and I smiled back
as I passed it.

I was given an electric
sewing machine and a bun
dle of twenty-four dresses
to set up. Setting up a
dress consists in sewing all
parts except putting on the collar and the sleeves, serging
the two side seams and binding. I worked on those dresses
for over ten hours, and on pay day I found that I had
made seventy cents. Seven cents an hour isn't much lower
than the average worker gets.

I had to live two days on those seventy cents, because on
Thursday I was told I had to wait until Friday morning
before I could get a new bundle of dresses. This gave me
a few hours to go around the factory and get acquainted
with the other workers. Due to our being laid off so
often, I got to know my fellow workers quite intimately.
To be specific, we were laid off ten days in the five weeks,
not counting Sundays or Saturday afternoons.

Many of those workers were married, and a big per
centage of those were either separated from their husbands
and. had the children to support or were deserted. The
woman who sat opposite me worked nine hours a day at
the sewing machine and worked at night in a public
laundry, in order to give her two children the bare neces-



WHERE ARE' THE RICE CHRISTIANS?

BY RUTH BYERLY

FROM A LETTER addressed to frieuds ilz tbe United
States. Miss Byerly is a missionary to Saltillo, Mexico
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The Lord's Supper fittingly closed this meeting, and we
hurried home to prepare for the crowning event, the con
secration of the deaconesses.

We used as a processional "0 Zion, Haste," and entered
the church by both aisles. In the procession there were
eight new workers, four older nationalist workers and eight
foreign missionaries. The first named took their places on .0

the platform, and inside the chancel rail just below them
sat the pastor of the church, the presiding elder, and the
bishop. After a devotional service which was impressive

and well adapted; the general
secretary presented the can
didates to the bishop. Four
of them spoke briefly on
their call to service, and after
an appropriate hymn by a
group of volunteers the re
maining candidates spoke.
Bishop Pascoe preached "on
"Go, and do thou likewise,"
and then conducted the con
secration service, which was
beautiful in its simplicity.
They were admitted on trial
and were given certificates
accordingly. After 0 the serv
ice they were given appoint
ments privately. Three were
appointed to the districts
only, and will be given their
specific fields and place of
residence later.

I must tell you that there
was for me a moment of
equal, if not greater, signifi
cance. Financial cuts are the
order of the day, and some
of us had thought one might
be necessary for the new
workers, though for the
greater part of a decade they

have begun on 100 pesos monthly. I had thought of nine
ty, perhaps, but when we began to consider ways and
means, in view of the fact that the preachers have agreed
on a ten per cent cut generally (our own pastor asked for
a reduction equal to his house rent), there was a unani
mous vote for eighty pesos. Of course, we didn't want to
force it on them or wait to tell them after their public
consecration, so they were called in and told of the deci
sion.
o Knowing them as we do, it was· the response we ex
pected; but I wish you could have seen their glowing faces
as each one expressed simply in (Continued on page 47)

Newly consecrated Deaconesses of the
Methodist Church of Mexico
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THE biggest thing on our horizon has been the hap
penings of Holy Week. We had a gracious revival

here in the school and local church, under the direction
of our presiding elder. It wasn't my privilege to share in
that, because I was attending the meeting of the triple
conference, which included the Woman's Missionary So
ciety, the Volunteers of our Conference, and the Epworth
League Conference.

All the sessions of these meetings were characterized by
earnestness and spirituality. This was particularly notice
able among the young people.
They tell us that the rank
and file of the Church young
people are really taking
things more seriously now
than many of the missionary
and ministerial candidates did
a decade ago. Of course,
there were some features
that could be improved, but
when we realize that this is
only the second League As
sembly and that the president
has had no training in reli
gious education other than
that which he received in the
churches and from books, we
can see great possibilities.
Really, the president is a re
markable young fellow, a
young doctor who has begun
work in a remote district, a
very backward rural field.

In the sessions of the Mis
sionary Society, we made the
acquaintance of our new
General Secretary, Miss Con
cepcion Prez, of the Mexican
Methodist Church. She is a
well-poised woman of middle
age with a wealth of· expe-
rience and a rich personality. She seems both practical
and spiritual, and was so helpful to us.

Among the best of an the meetings was the consecration
service for the League and Volunteer delegates, held Sun
day afternoon. Prof. Baez Comargo, one of our promising
young leaders who is the religious education secretary
for various evangelical churches, preached on the feeding
of the multitude. How vividly he pictured the scene,
dwelling on the Master's insistent, "Give ye them to eat."
The complacency of the disciples in the face of such need
served to bring out the main idea, which was skillfully
applied to the situations that face Mexican youth today.



BY RUFUS M. JONES

It Was Tbere All tbe Time

SPIRITUAL LIFE AND MESSAGE

"Like a sick child that knoweth not his mother while she
blesses

And presses on his burning brow the coolness of her
kisses,

But casts his fevered eyes around, 'My mother, where's
my mother?'

As if such tender deeds and words could come from
any other.

At length, with sudden start, the fever gone, he sees
her bending o'er him;

Her face all pale with watchful love, the unwearied
love she bore him."
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Somewhat so it is with all of us most of the time in
reference to the enveloping Life of God. We live out
ward and are busy with "things." The whirl and eddy of
external events, the turmoil and bustle of secular affairs,
keep our attention strained. We are always hurrying to
go somewhere and then to go somewhere else from there.
How can we bring our minds into parallelism with the
currents of the Spirit? How can we feel "the bubblings
of the Stream that feeds the world"? How can we know
the "tides of that mystic ocean whose rim no foot has
trod"?

I once went to Cheddar Cave and saw the gorgeous sta
lactites at the inmost end of the cave, gleaming and flash
ing in the blaze of electric lights that are trained upon
them. In the box at the mouth of the cave I saw the skull
of a primitive man which was found in the cave, where he
had passed his life thousands of years ago. He lived in
the dark of the cave and had no suspicion of the glory of
the stalactites within his reach. And yet his cave was all
the time crammed with electrical energy and every cubic
inch of space in contact with his body could have flooded
him with light and power if he had only known it was
there. and if he had known how to utilize it. He was in it,
surrounded by it, but utterly unconscious of it. Sometime
we, or peradventure our hilPpier successors, will get shaken
awake and will discover the spiritual environment in
which we move and have our being. We shall live con
sciously in the Life of the Spirit as we now live uncon
sciously in it.

I saw a flying fish once, in an excessive and over
enthusiastic flight, leap clear out of his normal element and
land high up on the deck of our ship. It was the surprise
of his young life, and he was instantly disillusioned. His
wings and his fins became useless. He frantically flopped
about and panted for the life he missed. I picked him up
and dropped him over the side of the ship into his native
element. He knew what to do the moment he struck it
he corresponded with it and re- (Continued on page 38)

in size whenever he made a self-centered choice, until at
length he became as invisible as an atom is! And yet it is
possible to be wholly unaware and unconscious of the
near presence.
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ONE day this summer a visitor on the Maine coast had
a noble impulse to start a Sunday school on one of

the islands lying within sight of his summer habitat. This
particular island was a tiny one, so small, in fact, that
the surrounding ocean could be seen from every part of it.
A few families had planted themselves on its inhospitable
rocks somewhat as the local swallows plant their adobe
nests on the eaves of the farmers' barns. Here among the
scrubby trees and blueberry bushes, amid boats and nets
and fish and lobster pots, in the undying noise of the
shingle on the shore and the unceasing break and tumble
of the surf, the little children of the island played and
toiled.

There was no place to which they could go where they
could escape the sea. It resounded in their ears when
they awoke in the morning, and it was the last sound they
heard as they dropped off to sleep at night. From every
rock and knoll and hillock of their small domain they could
see it and taste and smell its salty tang. It was the almost
exclusive source of their daily food. Their first adventure
and their only excursions from home were out on the
swells of its heaving bosom.

The kindly visitor collected all the children and gath
ered them around him in friendly fashion for their first
lesson. Before he tried to tell them of invisible realities
he thought he would begin with visible and familiar things.
"How many of you," he asked, "have ever seen the At
lantic Ocean? Please raise your hands the way I do, for
I have seen it." To his surprise not a hand went up.
They looked stolidly at him, not knowing in the least what
he .was talking about. The Atlantic Ocean was as foreign
to their minds as the South Pole would have been if he
had asked how many of them had seen that. They had
been born by the shore of the Atlantic Ocean, they had
lived by it and enjoyed its bounty, they had boated on it
and swum in it, but nobody had ever named it for them,
or interpreted it to their minds. It was their constant en
vironment, and yet they had never once discovered that
there was such a thing as the Atlantic Ocean, rolling un-

. explored in front of their eyes.
This simple event may not inaptly, I think, be treated

as a parable of life. There are persons all about us who
never dream that their little island of spirit, over which
they exercise control and dominion, is ringed about and
surrounded by an inner world of Spirit, from which they
draw their central being and to which they owe all the
functions of their reason, all their enjoyment of beauty,
all their capacity of love, all their, certitude of truth, all
their power to expand life in ideal directions, and all their
transcendent hopes and faiths. To be isolated and insulated
from the More of Life to which we belong would carry
with that isolation and insulation such a contraction and
shrinkage that one would become only the minimal frac
tion of self, like Balzac's famous character who diminished



OUR WORK IN SALTILLO; MEXICO

BY HELEN M. HODGSON
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Left: Art class,
Colegio Roberts

Above: Chemistry
. laboratory, Colegio

Roberts

ful "paseos" or promenades and her many small parks
filled with pretty, well-kept gardens. The city is also
famous all over the republic for its beautiful "sarapes" or
blankets woven in typical Mexican colors and designs.

Our school, Colegio Roberts, carries the name of Miss
Lelia Roberts, of Bonham, Texas, who received her first

appointment under the Woman's Board of
Foreign Missions in 1887 to Saltillo, Coahuila,
Mexico. She began at once the task of estab
lishing a school. There were obstacles to be
overcome, but within a few years she had the
pleasure and satisfaction of seeing the fruits
of her labors and prayers. In 1905 she re
ported that the matriculation was 198 pupils,
of whom 38 were in the Normal Department,
63 in Oak Cliff Day School, and 11 in the
Woman's Class. There was a grand total of
285, 57 of whom were boarding girls. She re
ported among. her patrons influential citizens
of Saltillo. Miss Roberts remained princi-

Class in dressmaking pattern design, Colegio Roberts

SALTILLO is the capital of Coahuila, one of the north
ern States of Mexico. It has an altitude of 5,330 feet

above sea level and is famous for its climate, which is mild.
The winters are somewhat cold, but the spring and au
tumn months and the summer time are delightful. The
city is fast becoming a summer resort, many Americans

being among the tourists who come to enjoy the cool
breezes and the mountain scenery. There is a fine
paved road from Laredo, Texas, to Monterrey, and a
good dirt: road from Monterrey to Saltillo, making it
easy to drive through in a car. You will be interested
in knowing also that there are good railroad connec
tions. One can leave Saltillo in the evening at 6: 35

. and reach San Antonio, Texas, the next morning at
9: 30. It is a twenty-four-hour trip from Saltillo to
Mexico City, one of the most picturesque cities in
North America. The population
of Saltillo is 45,000.

The city has some fine old
buildings, among them being sev
eral beautiful cathedrals, one of
them bearing the date 1592. It
is also quite an educational cen
ter, there being a State Normal
School, the Ateneo Fuente, a pre
paratory school for students in
tending to attend the University
of Mexico in Mexico City; Campo
Redondo, a school for boys (Bap
tist); Escuela Regional de Agri
cultura, an agricultural college
for young men, and our Colegio
Roberts, a school for young
women and for children in the
grades.

Saltillo is noted for her beauti-
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pal of the school until 1930, when she retired and went
home to live.

Colegio Roberts now has one of the finest and best
equipped school buildings in the Republic of Mexico. The
present building was erected with $150,000 of Centenary
money.

At the present time we have the following departments:
Normal, Bible, Commercial, Kindergarten, and Music, for
young women; also the primary grades, which include
what corresponds to the primary and grammar grades in
the United States.

In the Bible Department we offer a five-year course for
young women who are volunteers for Christian service.
Their course of study includes: the Bible, Religious Edu
<:ation, Personal Evangelism, Church History,
Sociology.

Several very fine girls have been graduates
(Jf the Bible Department, among them being
Srita. Eglantina Flores, who has just com
pleted two years at Scarritt College. She is
now returning to Colegio Roberts to become
(Jne of the teachers in the Bible Department.

This year eight fine consecrated girls have
graduated and are going out as missionaries.
Three have been appointed as evangelistic
workers in our Centros Cristianos in Chihua
hua, Durango, and Monterrey; three are to be
evangelistic workers out in the districts in the

Above: Typewrit
ing class, Colegio
Roberts, Saltillo,

Mexico·

Right: Bible class,
Colegio Roberts
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outlying villages and mountain towns; one is to teach in
our Colegio Palmore, Chihuahua, and one is to have work
in our Instituto MacDonell, Durango.

Our total enrollment is 433. In the past years we have
often had over 500 enrolled, but on account of the finan
cial depression some are not able to attend school this
year.

COLEGIO ROBERTS supplies our other mission schools
with Christian teachers, and our graduates are teach

ing in nearly every city in Northern Mexico. The school
has a splendid reputation and has many friends. When
Miss Roberts left, Prof. Jose Rodriguez Gonzalez was made
acting principal. He is well known in educational and po-

Cooking class, Colegio Roberts

litical circles, thus lending much prestige to the school.
The school is granted twenty scholarships of $100

each from the Council funds each year, and we give
these to girls who are volunteers. Our charges for a
boarding girl are 35 pesos ($17.50) a month. Very
few can pay this, so rather than turn people away we
take a great many for 25 pesos ($12.50), 20 and 15
pesos, and some for even less, because they are prom
ising and also because this is a missionary enterprise.
As in all institutions, there are always some who can

pay nothing.

Our dormitory is about five
blocks from' the school and is
right next to our church. The
building is very old and doesn't
at all match the fine school build
ing. With a new dormitory we
could accept a great many more
girls and in that way do a much
bigger piece of work for the Mas
ter. We are hoping that some
good friend will send us money
before long to put up such a
building on our available lot,
which is adjacent to the school
building and faces the prettiest
park in town. There are about
eighty boarding girls, and we
count it a great pleasure to live
with (Continued on page 48)
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THE WAY OF TIEN LAO-YEH

FINALLY the story was finished and the feast was fin-
ished, and Me-me was put to bed rolled in the heavy

padded quilt. By and by Lao Nai-nai would crawl into
the other end of the quilt, and she would be warmer.
Until last month there had been two padded quilts, but one
had gone to the pawnshop to get money for rice. Lao
Nai-nai sat by the little lamp making shoe soles. All
day she made shoe soles at four cents a pair, and a pair
took more hours than it used to take. Me-me watched
the thin, stiff hands pull the lengths of heavy thread. No
one could make patterns of such infinite exactness as hers.
Always her work was in demand for bridal shoes and
baby shoes. Her work was unexcelled ... but Lao Nai
nai herself was no longer infallible. She was mistaken in
the gods. A weight lay upon Me-me's heart.

Then she saw Lao Nai-nai lay down the shoe sole and
tiptoe to the clothes box in the corner. Me-me knew its
contents-four thin summer garments. But from its depths
Lao Nai-nai was lifting something new. A blue coat-a
New Year's garment! She spread it on the table, both
outside and lining. Then she took off her own coat, her
one padded garment. Shivering in her thin undercoat,
she took her sharp scissors and ripped the heavy coat

taken in the justice of Tien Lao-yeh.
must laugh. This was the place in
where they always laughed.

(Continued from page 22)

He did not-but she apart. The thick cotton padding she carefully removed,
grandmother's story then basted the lining back in place. What could she be

doing? Me-me was just on the point of remonstrating,
for already Lao Nai-nai's clothes were much too thin for
the season of the three padded garments, when she un
derstood. Lao Nai-nai had removed the padded lining
from her own coat to put in Me-me's New Year's coat.
Some quick intuition kept the child from speaking. On
New Year's morning she must not notice the thinness of
her grandmother's coat. She must dance with joy as
usual that she had a New Year's coat according to custom.

Sudden understanding welled up within Me-me's heart;
it almost choked her. Perhaps Lao Nai-nai was not
wrong about the way of Tien Lao-yeh. He had not for
gotten her need for the new coat. "In the long run the
way of Tien Lao-yeh is always just." Me-me pondered.
Today his ways may not seem just. Today there may be
hunger; there may be cold. Today the beggars' huts may
be crowded; the weavers of silk without work. Today the
country may be eating bitterness from the hand of the for
eigner. But to see Lao Nai-nai's dear, understanding
eyes; to know Lao Nai-nai at all was to feel assured about
the ways of Heaven. Me-me watched Lao Nai-nai's hands
making the little stitches. Her heavy eyelids closed. She
breathed the long, contented sigh of a child. One may un
derstand the just hand of Tien Lao-yeh when one watches
the loving hand of Lao Nai-nai.

SPIRITUAL LIFE AND MESSAGE
(Continued from page 35)

freshed his life with its resources. While he was in it he healthy, restoration-hours," Walt Whitman wrote, "after
had no need to seek it-"Does the fish soar to find the the confining years of paralysis, after the long strain of
ocean?"-but haviIig lost it, he came back into it with a war and its wounds and death."
new thrill of being. How much we all need these soothing "restoration-

It often happens with us "amphibious" beings-made for hours"-these moments when the soul is healed and re
two worlds-that some shock that occurs in our lower stored. Few things-no things that I know of-are so
world of things wakes us up with a start and gives us a completely and effectively restorative as the discovery that
sudden sense of the upper World to which we belong or at this World of the environing Spirit is verily closer to us
least might belong, and which was there all the time while than breathing and is charged with the resources of Life
we lived in unconsciousness of it. "Dear, soothing, for which we pant.

.REVIVALS IN THE TEXAS MEXICAN CONFERENCE
(Continued from page 32)

in the providence of God the Mexicans are sending their I had promised the pastor at Laredo, Rev. Alvirez, a
choice young people up here, and I have been privileged week's meeting, so returned there for this engagement. I
to give them the message of life, which they may carry have never seen such congregations in that church. There
back to their homes. The success of such a meeting does were nights when people remained standing for want of
not depend on reception into church membership, but the seats. A great blessing from the Lord came upon us.
new vision and the breaking down of false ideas regarding Some ten, I believe, were received into the Church.
Protestantism. They can never be the same after such a Brownsville was the next engagement. This southern
meeting. Some were received into the Church, and scores most continental city of the United States will always be
confessed their faith in Jesus as their Saviour. remembered by the fact that it was here that Alejo Her-

Our next meeting was in Wesleyan Institute, our school nandez, the first Mexican Methodist preacher, was con
for boys here in San Antonio. It was a hard pull, but the verted. This was in the early seventies, when he came
consensus of opinion at the close was that the moral tone over from Mexico seeking light for his soul. He entered
of the entire school was changed as a result of the meeting. an American church on a Sunday morning, and, although
The voluntary prayers that went up from the hearts of that . he understood nothing of what was said, he testifies: "While
group of boys was an inspiration to those who labored for in that service I felt my heart strangely warmed. Never
them. was music so beautiful as that (Continued on page 49)
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ANOTHER EDITORIAL WORD

THE WORLD CONFERENCE ON DISARMAMENT

THE Church Peace Union and the World Alliance for
'International Friendship in an announcement of the

World Conference on Disarmament to be held February 2,
1932, urge friends of peace to make plans for a demon
stration of public opinion that will demand that the Con
ference shall not be dominated by politicians, but by dele
gates who fairly represent the peace-loving people. These
plans should include petitions with millions of signatures
and a committee in Geneva to make the demands of peace
vocal and insistent. The British Foreign Secretary, Ar
thur Henderson, has recently declared: "The government
will do what the people want; if the people want disarma
ment, they can have it; if they exert their will, they can
compel results."

Here is our opportunity just ahead for aggressive action
in behalf of peace.

RUMBLINGS ARE HEARD

THERE is a group in the Church very much in earnest
about this matter of building a better world. They

know only too well that the work of two generations or
even more can be torn to shreds in a few months by the
eternal sin of war and that it will take two generations
more to recover from the moral effects.

This group is wholly aware that war is outlawed, that
we have made a sacred promise, and that the keeping of
that promise depends upon the intelligence and conscience
of the citizenry. Because of the earnestness and convic
tion of a group of M.ethodist women a book under the
title, A Turn Toward Peace, was written and published
by the Missionary Education Movement. Approximately
5,000 copies of this book have been sold in the Missionary
Societies. Hundreds of classes have been held with most
satisfactory results. Women are beginning to inform them
selves on this matter of Peace and War. One of the most
hopeful signs about this particular piece of work is the
rumblings that have been heard from some quarters, just
the' quarters from which one would expect sounds like
these. The antis are calling names, and when a cause is
shaking this is always the first camouflage to be used.

The reports of the work from some of the Conferences is
most heartening. Mrs. M. E. Tilly, Secretary of the North
Georgia Conference, says that their superintendent of
study is sponsoring peace meetings all over the Confer
ence and that Miss Jeanette Rankin has spoken on peace, .
at each of the district meetings. Mrs. McCoy has been
doing a good deal of speaking for the workers in the North
Alabama Conference.

Numbers of auxiliaries tell of local projects put on which
are calculated to educate the entire congregation on peace.
We have not had a more timely study book, one that
would better lend itself to immediate activity. Let the
rumblings continue. They are a sure sign that something
is happening in the way of real education. Let there be
no lagging in this splendid work which has only been
begun.
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Do You KNOW

AT the recent meeting of the Woman's Missionary Coun
..Ll. cil eleven new foreign missionaries were consecrated
and are due to sail to their appointed fields during the
summer. The money for steamship and railroad tickets,
also outfits and their first quarter's salary, is needed at
once.

This money was expected to be in hand from the first
quarter's collections, but the amount received is approxi
mately $20,000 less than the first quarter of 1930. The
number to be sent out as recruits is indeed a thin line. If
we should add the number going out this year with all
sailing last year, there would not be sufficient to meet the
askings of China for 1930. Only two are going to China
this year.

The Woman's Missionary Council has never failed to
meet the challenge of a life dedicated and accepted, and
we are sure that, even in these strenuous financial times,
they will meet the needs of these young women. Of
course, the necessities of those who have been already
sent must be provide<il first.

But if we are to add eleven new ones to olir responsi
bility, there must be some heroic personal sacrifice to
make up the deficit of the first quarter.

There are women of abundant means who will, when
they know of this situation, make a generous offering over
and above their accustomed gifts. There are hundreds who
have lost all and cannot give, but there are still hundreds
of- Methodist women living in comfort who can and will
make good this loss.

There are still others who can help by making some
definite sacrifice. This is perhaps the largest of the three
groups within the Missionary Society. One loyal mem
ber has made this suggestion: that 50,000 women do with
out ONE auto pleasure ride each month and give the
amount saved as a gift made over and above all other
offerings, these gifts to be used for sending out the eleven
new missionaries.

The financial results of such a plan are startling. A
minimum of one gallon of gasoline saved by one woman
in one month is approximately eighteen cents. In three
months (or one quarter) it would amount to fifty-four
cents. Fifty thousand women practicing this self-denial
for three months would accumulate twenty-seven thousand
dollars. Others who do not own cars doubtless are in
genious enough to find some other way of doing their
part.

Fifty-four times fifty thousand equals twenty-seven
thousand dollars, which, translated into life, equals eleven

. prepared and consecrated lives released for the power of
service in foreign fields.

Messages are being sent to the auxiliaries asking for
this cooperation. The secretary of organization and the
treasurer of the Council appeal to the tried and willing
hearted women of the Church:

"This is a bona fide proposal to you.
"You sacrificed for your country in 1915-1918.
"You will do it for your Christ in 1931, beginning to

day."
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NEW RECORD FOR BIBLE CIRCULATION

D
U~ING 1930 the American Bible Society distributed

BIbles, Testaments, and Portions totaling 12 035 133, , ,
the largest distribution in any year in the Society's history.
According to the 115th annual report recently published,
the Society since its organization in 1816 has distributed
228,234,048 volumes of Scriptures. The year 1930 was the
sixth year in succession in which the distribution sur
passed that of the preceding year. The Society's work
of translation, publication, and distribution occurred in
285 languages.

The ten agencies which the Society maintains in the
United States experienced in 1930 the largest circulation
in their history, distributing over four million volumes in
135 different languages. Ten years ago, in 1921, the total
circulation of these same agencies was 913,409 volumes. The
record-breaking circulation of last year was not confined to
a few areas, but was spread widely throughout the United
States, nine out .of the ten agencies reporting increases in
their distribution above that of the year before.

AMERICAN MOVIES A JAPANESE PROBLEM

ACCORDING to the Christian Century, ninety American
.Ll. residents of Tokyo appealed some months ago to the
United States Senate to control the shipment of American
films to Japan. Now the National Christian Council of
Japan-the body which coordinates the work of all the
Protestant churches in the empire-has written the Fed
eral Council of Churches begging it to "take every step
possible to prevent the continued influx of undesirable
American films into Japan. The Japanese Council tells of
a visit by its social welfare committee, composed entirely
of Japanese, to the Tokyo police department, discussing the
destructive moral effects of the movies in the Japanese

. capital. The chief censor of the police, a non-Christian,
stated that their "greatest problem was with the films
that come from America. Many of these films are highly
detrimental to the morals of the Japanese." It is pretty
bad business for one country to send missionaries to an
other and at the same time send films that are "highly
detrimental to morals." And we wonder if these films are
any better for American boys and girls than they are for
Japanese.

PREPARING THE WAY OF THE LORD

I N many out-of-the-way places of the world mission
aries are finding it easier to get to the men their mes

sage because of better roads. The Missionary Review of
the World tells of the progress along this line in the Congo:

The opening of motor roads is bringing about great changes
in the Belgian Congo. Whereas only a few years ago home
going missionaries had most difficult journeys, through dense
forests and often taking weeks to accomplish, the same jour.;
neys can now be made in a few days. These roads also pre
sent tremendous opportWlities for evangelism. The govern-

ment is gradually compelling the natives to leave the interior
of the forest and to build new villages along motor routes.
Thus not only can they be more easily supervised, but each
village is responsible for the maintenance of a certain part of
the road. Many chiefs have constructed motor roads from
their villages to the man roads, and many mission stations are
connected in the same manner. Itinerating and week-end visits
to outstations are made possible. Bicycles are in common use,
and motor trucks greatly facilitate the transportation of goods.

"THE SIMPLE ART OF BEING KIND"

JESSIE DANIEL AMES tells of an adventure in co-
operation in a little town in Alabama. The women of

the town became concerned about the best way to help
their Negro ,neighbors, and were advised to organize the
Negro women into a Community Club and Bible Study
Class. This they did, and every Saturday afternoon for a
year three white women of different denominations have
met with a number of Negro women, sometimes as many
as fifty. At this meeting the next day's International Sun
day school lesson is discussed, and then the colored women
take charge, bringing up problems affecting their group
alone and also those of common concern to the whole
community, the white women joining in when they have
something to offer.

"The results have been significant," says Miss Ames.
"In a year of exceptional unemployment and distress, many
of the Negroes' pressing needs have been met by this sim
ple plan. Fuel, food for the hungry, medicines for the
sick, clothes, shoes, and schoolbooks for childr~n who could
not otherwise attend school were gathered through co
operation with the white women and wisely distributed."

Besides this care for the needy, the Club secured an
additional month of operation for the Negro schools, the
colored women pointing out that their teachers would ac
cept warrants for their salaries, as the white teachers
were doing, and the white women laying the matter before
the school board.

"It is a very simple thing these women have done and a
very natural one-just 'the simple art of being kind.'
Yet who can estimate how profound its results and how
great its value?"

\VIATCH YOUR STEP

I N a recent issue of World Call, missionary organ of the
Disciples of Christ, James A. Crain sounds a warning

which all loyal Prohibitionists should heed:

Efforts to "smear" the President continue unabated. The
United Press, which combines a flair of progressivism with a
bitter hatred for Prohibition, interprets President Hoover's
appeal to the nation "to postpone consideration of the demands
of sectional and group interests" as widening the rift between
himself and the progressives in Congress. While the President
is Wlder bitter attacks from the Association against the Pro-
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THY WILL BE DONE
Took and Hid in Three Measures of Meal Till It Was All Leavened"
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hibition Amendment as a dry, he is equally attacked by cer
tain prohibitionists who divide loyalty to the dry cause with
an extreme economic liberalism, as a "mild" dry who gives no
leadership to the dry cause.

It becomes more and more evident that an attempt is being
made to link up a liberal and progressive economic platform with
a reactionary wet proposal in order to divide the dry forces and
bring confusion to their ranks. Franklin Roosevelt as governor
of New York signed the Cuvillier Bill memorializing Congress
to call a convention for the repeal of the Eighteenth Amend
ment. This brands him definitely as a wet. If Mr. Raskob can
nominate the progressive Roosevelt on a reactionary wet ticket,
he thinks he can win the wets in the East and the progressives
in the South and West and perhaps put his man in the White
House. No doubt a few well-meaning drys whose loyalty to
Prohibition is tempered by liberal economic views will follow

. the scent, blind to the fact that Mr. Raskob is continually telling
the money interests of the East how perfectly safe the country
would be in the hands of the party upon which he holds a first
mortgage. I repeat, the drys are due to have their ranks divided
by the injection of the utility question, the power question,
and other progressive proposals. Time and again friends of
Prohibition will need to be warned against accepting 'any sort
of scheme that involves weakening the support of Prohibition.
Friends of Prohibition who vote for its enemies are not very
good friends of Prohibition!

HENRY FORD ON PROHIDITION

W RITING in the Lincoln Joumal, Henry Ford gives his
reason for supporting prohibition. He says:

"I believe in prohibition because I believe in the new in
dustrial order that America is creating. Booze is as much out
of place in that new order as a horse and buggy in down
town Detroit-and a lot more dangerous.

"The horse and buggy order is gone, and liquor had to go
with it. Society could take chances back of a dashboard that
it can't afford to take behind a steering wheel!

"Perhaps you don't recall the old hitching post days. Well,
a lot of folks seem to have forgotten them. They shouldn't.
The streets on Saturday nights were lined with wagons and
buggies, and the saloons were filled with customers. At closing
time a crowd of irresponsible men backed their rigs into the
streets, the horses were headed toward home, the reins dropped
over the dash and forgotten. The horses were sober.

"Well, if we want our streets lined again with shops that do
that kind of business, we shall have to put up our automobiles
and go back to the hitching posts. Automobiles won't go
straight unless they are driven straight, and they don't know
the way home.

"An industrial order that has discarded the reins, dash
boards, and a team-that-knows-the-way-home can't afford to
line its' highways with 'regulated liquor shops'-not with a
forty-horsepower motor under the toe of the drinking citizen."

CUT MILITARY ApPROPRIATIONS

SPEAKING before the House of Representatives on Jan
uary 10, Hon. Ross A. Collins of Mississippi made a

plea for military economies which merits a wide considera
tion.

AUGUST 1931

The full text of the discussion on the War Department
Appropriations Bill for 1932 may be found in the Con
gressional Record. We quote a small portion below:

... The whole world is suffering from a dose of militarism
that gave us a war the world cannot pay for, and disorgan
ized world economics so badly that bankrupt farmers and un
employed laborers suffer in poverty everywhere. While our
honest citizens are reduced to want, and this Congress debates
giving a few millions of dollars to save wives and children
from actual starvation-a miserable situation at best-the War
Department presents its request for amounts many times as great,
and gets even more than it asks for.

Gentlemen, I insist that sums far above those asked for food
for the hungry could be taken from this military bill, and the
country would not only be richer but safer thereby....

The answer to all this continually mounting expenditure and
waste in a futile effort to secure "national security" is not more
of this military training, more preparedness. That simply means
more waste, more competition with foreign fighting forces, and
an e~dless chain of folly. The final answer lies in getting rid
of such 'a senseless system in favor of peaceful methods of
doing the business of the world.

And this Congress and the people of this country should
never forget that our country, along with nearly sixty other
nations, has solemnly pledged itself to seek the solution of in
ternational controversies only by pacific means. This military
appropriation and its results upon our public life must be
viewed, legally and morally, with a view to our keeping that
pledge.

For more than a century our nation stood respected and
secure from all attack without the gigantic military establish
ment that is being built up under the present national defense
act. Now that we have pledged ourselves to use only peaceful
methods, the world is seeking peace and disarmament, now
that so many people are in dire want, we must surely trim these
appropriations. And now is the time to start....

A SPIRITUAL AWAKENING IMMINENT

THE Christian Evangelist believes that the time for a
great revival has come. "The hour for return is here.

The people are yearning for it, and yearning is prayer;

sometimes it is the deepest kind of prayer. They quote
what Rev. Samuel M. Shoemaker, Calvary Protestant
Episcobal Church, New York, thinks of the prospect for

revival:

For the past 2,000 years, spiritual awakenings have always
followed upon periods of upheaval and restlessness. Conven
tional religion goes into the discard. Man rips his old faith to
pieces, remembers that there is a difference between Christ's
way and the accustomed way of routine religion, and turns
back to Christ out of sheer disillusionment over himself.

I think the awakening in our country will come by way of
the South and the West, slowly infiltrating our sophisticated
North and East. The South still believes in God, reads the
Bible, and goes to church. The West is unconventional, un
spoiled, closer to reality, and readier to detect it in spiritual
things.
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LET ME TELL You A GOOD STORY
, I
I

FROM THE OLD CITY OF FUSHIMI, Japan, Rev. George
Waters brings the following 1'emarkable story, illus
trating again that our God is no respecter of pel'Sons

1

answer.
She had been in the temple a long, long time, and about
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fifteen years previously a Chris
tian family had moved into the
house next door. At first they
were a source of great displeasure
to her. She even hated the name
"Christian." Every morning as she
would get up early to ring the tem
ple bell and begin morning wor-'
ship, next door she could hear
their happy voices singing hymris
at their family worship. But she
looked on .them with suspicion.
No one in town seemed friendly to
them, so she began to look for
something that would serve as seed
for slander, but nothing ever pre
sented itself. It was not long,
however, before another feeling
began to take hold of her. Every
thing connected with the worship
of the temple began to seem empty
and formal. The ringing of the
bell, the reading of the scriptures

performed so mechanically and unconscious of any mean
ing, began to grow tedious. A great unrest took posses
sion of her. At the same time the happy faces of the
Christians next door, upon whom she had looked with
suspicion, began to appear strangely beautiful. Especially
the children, who came to play in the temple grounds,
touched her heart. The lives of those Christians reflected
light and love far better than anything else she could find
in Buddhism, so she began to seek, and finally, at the age
of seventy-five, became a radiantly happy Christian.

It was no easy decision to come to. She had no other
clothes besides the black robes of her office, no other home
than the temple, no other means of support, yet she brave
ly told the patrons of the temple of her decision and reso
lutely prepared to leave. Then a beautiful thing hap
pened. The patrons called a council to see what should
be done. "It would be too bad," they said, "to turn her
out now. She has lived there so long that nowhere else
would seem like home to her. Surely she will do nothing
disgraceful because of her change of faith. She hasn't
much longer to live. Let her do as she pleases and stay
where she is the rest of her days." So today she still lives
in her house in the temple grounds, but instead of ringing
the bell, reading the Buddhist scriptures, performing the
rites of the temple, etc., she distributes tracts and tries to
lead as many as possible to a knowledge of God through
Christ. The girl who came with her mother to seek aid of
the goddess of mercy is now one of the saved.

Concerning her own conversion the old woman says,
"Certainly the reason for my being spared to such a ripe
old age was the fact that God wanted me to have the joy
of this new experience."

Rev. George L. Waters, mission
ary, Kyoto, J llplln
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I N the quiet, old city of Fushimi
now a part of Kyoto) there

stands an old Buddhist temple ded
icated to the worship of the eleven
faced goddess of mercy, Kwannon.
The temple has a wide reputation
among the older generation for the
efficacy of its deity, and many
wonderful tales are told of the an
swers to prayer offered in that
temple. Especially large is the
number of sorrow - burdened
women who worship there, asking
relief from their burdens.

To this temple one day went the
wife and daughter of a prominent
business man in Osaka to ask aid
of the goddess of mercy. No one
would have thought, to look at
these well-dressed ladies, that
sorrow was crushing their hearts.
But the son of the business man
had been detected in a great crime,
and his mother and sister had come to this temple to pray
that he might escape the punishment that was about to
come upon him. Not content with simply praying for his
deliverance, they thought to make answer to their prayers
as sure as possible by getting a good luck charm from the
keeper of the temple. These good luck charms are printed
on strips of paper and issued by large numbers of tem
ples in Japan.

The keeper of the temple was an old nun seventy-seven
years old, and to her they made their request.

"May we have a good luck charm?" they asked.
"What do you want with it? Do you just want to look

at it? What else could you do with it?" asked the old
nun.

Tenderness shone from the old woman's eyes, so the
daughter opened her heart and told her something of their
trouble, adding that they had come to seek the aid of
the goddess of mercy. The old nun listened sympathetically
and finally said: "If you want a charm, I'll give you as many
as you want; but they are nothing but pieces of paper with
characters written on them. Whether they paste them in
front of the god-shelf, or on the door, or on the body, they
are nothing but pieces of paper and have no power to
bring divine aid. When the human heart has gone astray
it seeks help from anything, even lifeless things that have
no power to aid; but that isn't the way for living men and
women to act."

This answer seemed a strange one to come from the lips
of an old Buddhist nun, so the daughter went back a sec
ond time and found out the story that lay back of her

. ,
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ARE You INTERESTED IN THE

MISSIONARY SPECIAL?

THE work page this month concerns about 2,000
people-and 11W1'e•. Is it understood by even

a few people in the Ohurch that there are approxi
mately 2,000 missionary objects being supported
by as many congregations and individuals in our
Ohurch-that many at the end of 1930~

HAVE NOT RENEWED

Not that many have renewed their Specials for
1931-for seyeral good reasons-at least there are
three reasons readily apparent if not altogether
good.

1. In the changes in policy of the Special an
nouncedat the beginning of the year, there was
great uncertainty, and some good friends of the
Specials are still in doubt.

2. The "hard times" of 1930 have carried over
into 1931, and anything over and above is harder
than it once was.

3. The year 1931 is only half gone, and in the
six months remaining there is time enough to re
ceive the renewal of every 1930 Special holder,
and maybe ne,y ones trying out the Special for the
first time.

There is no long'er any difference of opinion be
tween the Boards. A full agreement in a good
working rule was reached in January. The rule,
simply put, is:

Three-fourths of the Kingdom allotment may
count on a Special. All in excess of the allotment
raised on the Kingdom Extension Goal may count
on the Special.

A District, a congregation, or an individual may
take a Special, and it may be done in one of three
ways:

1. Take an object, missionary, native worker,
building, share, and pay for it without relation
to anything else-just" over and above."

2. Take an object the support of which is ex
actly covered by three-fourths of the Kingdom
Extension Offering allotment.

3. Take an object that exceeds three-fourths of
the Kingdom Extension Offering allotment-the
Board of Missions' share-and supplement the
three-fourths by an additional amount the people
will be interested to give-running the second
mile, as the Master bade.

AUGUST 1931

HOW IT STANDS TODAY
The Board of Missions accepted at the General

Conference a decrease on assessment, but is
strongly hoping that the easement of a lighter as
sessment will bring a larger income through a
larger percentage of payment. One-fourth of the
"freewill offering" goes now to other Boards and
only three-fourths to the Board of Missions, but
these Boards have 'worked with us, generously co
operating to offset this 25 per cent loss to the cause
of missions. Our cultural missionary program
was never so good, the spirit of cooperation never
better-if as good, but

Our brightest hope for offsetting the natural loss
in income this year is through the Missionary Spe
ciaI-i. e., the church or individual that will take
some concrete missionary project and carry it for
its own sake.

A WORD TO THE PASTOR
The pastor will be getting a word from the Spe

cials Office reminding him of the Special his
church carried last year. We trust that the shad
ow of business depression is lifting and happier
times breaking. This is no additional burden
for the heavily burdened and hard pressed pastor.
I t is wings to lift him. The special missionary
project will bring to him the freshest information
straight from the field, will catch the imagination
of his people, who, if they see at all, must see the
concrete thing, will guide the intercession of his
congregation, and as perhaps nothing else open
the door to a real missionary advance in his
church.

THE COMMITTEE

.The Missionary Committee is the pastor's im
plem:ent, his right hand, his good missionary feet
and hands. Maybe they have not been very busy
this year. Let the pastor call them together, talk
oyer the old Special, agree upon this, or another,
if preferred, plan how to present it, and then do
another thing right away.

WRITE US

A letter or card addressed to E. H. Rawlings,
Doctors' Building, Nashville, Tenn., will indicate
your wish, and help us to keep alive and active our
records. Just" open conversation" with us by
dropping a note at once.
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THE MISSIONARY SOCIETY

ADULT PROGRAM FOR SEPTEMBER

Discussion Topic: Our Congo Field. See leaflet; also
article in this issue by Dr. Janet Miller entitled, "Light in
Solitary Places," page 16.

For Worship: Simple Ordered Lives of Accomplishment.
(See below.)

FOR THE PERIOD OF WORSHIP

Meditation: "Simple, ordered lives of accomplishment."
How many of us long for lives like that? But we are so
hurried, so taken up with things that there seems to be
nothing of genuineness, reality, simplicity about us, even
in our religion. Weare like automatons, from hour to
hour pushed mechanically, breathlessly along from one
thing to another in our household duties, our social en
gagements, our religious tasks, only conscious of fran
tically, haggardly striving to keep up.

There is little of the freshness, the joy, the freedom that
comes from a work chosen and put through as a bit of
artistic devoted creativity, a beautiful, exquisite gift from
our real selves to the cause we love, or the people we love.

Does God our Father, who "worketh even until now,"
as Jesus said, mean for us to live like that? Did He not
mean for us to live fully, joyously, creatively, abundantly,
even as his sons and daughters, giving ourselves to each
task cooperatively with him and in his spirit of calm and
peace and gladness?

The trouble with us, I think, is that we live on the
surface of our lives, never sounding the deeps of our real
selves. And so little flurries and winds of worry and
care and anxiety keep the waves of our spirits in constant
commotion and leave us depleted of strength, nerveless,
and inefficient. Cannot you as leader, having yourself
attained through communion with the great "Calm Soul
of all things," the strength and beauty of a soul at peace,
lead your group into a period of worship that will help
them to clarity of vision, singleness of purpose that will
mean, for some of them at least, new strength, new sense
of values, new joy in creative work?

"Just as a mountain side offers an opportunity for one
to raise himself mit of the dusty highway, the entangling
bushes, and the maze of paths, up where the air is clear,
the vision unobstructed, and where one can see the rela
tions of the various winding paths below, so a quiet period
set aside for worship presents the possibility of dissociating
oneself from the busy-ness and the stickiness and the grime
of things and get a perspective.

"Frequently Jesus said, 'Come and rest awhile.' In the
city, in the desert, on a hillside, on a mountain top, or in a
quiet garden, he found opportunity for relaxation, medi
tation, communion, worship. Along this path some will
go farther than others. The activities, the broader trends,
the motives, and the accomplishments of one's life come
into review. In such a meditation points of friction dis
appear, effort is less strenuous and becomes more fruitful.
Some go the next step and in the consciousness of a Pres
ence, an Intelligence, a Spirit beyond themselves, they will .
make decisions, acquire courage, catch a broader vision.

44 [408 ]

With this consciousness comes illumination. The needs of
man are met by the power of God. This may be called
prayer. A few will go beyond this sense of comradeship
into an overwhelming appreciation, an emptying of self,
an identification with the Heart of the universe. This is
worship."

W. O. Mendenhall. Used at the Student Faculty Con
ference, Detroit, December 27-31, 1930.

BEFORE THE GROUP

Leader: God is an Unseen Presence, always about us,
in whom we may live and move and have our being. Hear
the words of the old Psalmist to whom this Presence was
very real.

Reader: Psalm 139: 1-12.
Leader: Jesus was conscious always of this power and

presence of the Great Unseen. Hence his poise and calm
even in times of great stress and strain.

Responsive reading from the story of the crucifixion:
Luke 23: 27, 28, 33, 34, 44, 46; John 19: 30.

Leader: And there followed him a great multitude of the
people and of women who bewailed and lamented him.

Group: But Jesus, turning unto them, said: "Daughters
of Jerusalem, weep not for me, but weep for yourselves and
for your children."

Leader: And when they came unto the place which
is called the skull, there they crucified him.

Group: And Jesus said: "Father, forgive them; for they
know not what they do."

Leader: And it was now about the sixth hour, and a
darkness came over the whole land until the ninth hour.

Group: And Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said:
"Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit." .

Leader: When Jesus therefore had received the vinegar,
he said: "It is finished": and he bowed his head, and gave
up his spirit.

Hymn: "0 Master, Let Me Walk with Thee." Sing stan
zas prayerfully and in the spirit of dedication to a new
life in Him.

o Master, let me walk with thee
In lowly paths of service free;
Tell me thy secret; help me bear
The strain of toil, the fret of care.

Help me the slow of heart to move
By some clear, winning word of love;
Teach me the wayward feet to stay,
And guide them in the homeward way.

Teach me thy patience; still with thee
In closer, dearer company,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,
In trust that triumphs over wrong.

In hope that sends a shining ray
Far down the future's broadening way;
In peace that only thou canst give,
With thee, 0 Master, let me live.

This Service Prepared by
Mary DeBardeleben.
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THE offices of the Mission Board
were honored on the twentieth of

May by a visit of two gentlemen of in
ternational interest-Dr. Erasmo Braga,
of Brazil, and Dr. Robert M. Hopkins, of
New York City. Professor Braga, after
teaching for some years in the Presby
terian Seminary and at McKenzie Col
lege, is now Executive Secretary of the
Committee on Cooperation in Brazil and
Secretary of the Rotary Club of Rio de
Janeiro, and is perhaps the best-knovm
Protestant leader in the Republic of Bra
zil. Dr. Hopkins is the General Secre
tary of the WorId's Sunday School As
sociation. These gentlemen were later
entertained at a luncheon at the Y. W.
C. A. by a group of representatives of
the various Protestant denominations.
Judge John H. DeWitt of the Court of
Civil Appeals, increasingly useful in the
life of the city, presided at the luncheon
and very gracefully directed the business
of the conference. The special purpose
of the visit of these distinguished gen
tlemen was formally to announce the
Eleventh World Sunday School Conven
tion, to be held in Rio de Janeiro July
25-31, 1932. Professor Braga voiced his
appreciation of the Nashville organiza
tions doing missionary work in Brazil,
and with Dr. Hopkins gave a very im
pressive statement of the significance of
the World Convention proposed for Rio in
1932. It is hoped that there will be many
delegates attending the Convention from
this country. Dr. John Q. Schisler, at the
head of the delegation, will be assisted
in directing the trip by Mr. W. M. Cas
setty.

MISS CARRIE PORTER, our good
missionary friend, always doing

something beautiful, called at the office
of the editor recently with a very in
teresting visitor. The visitor, the Rev.
T. Kumagae, is a blind Methodist preach
er from Japan. The editor gratefully
recognized him as the man who accom
panied him for hours in the city of
Osaka, Japan, interpreting the hard
words of his long sermons to several of
our congregations in that city. Mr.
Kumagae, attending a notable gathering
for the blind in this country, was
stopping for a few hours at the hub for
a visit to Miss .Porter, who had been a
fellow worker in Japan. Miss Porter
with characteristic thoughtfulness wired
to the Rev. H. L. Johns that Mr. Kuma
gae would be passing through New Or
leans. Mr. Johns met him at the train,
and writes of his interesting experience
with the blind preacher. He took him
to see a Japanese merchant of the city,

AUGUST 1931

PERSONALS
also the Japanese consul, Mr. Sato, and
they discovered that Mr. Sato was an
"inclined Methodist," and that, indeed,
his only baby son had recently been
baptized in Australia by a Methodist
minister.

0}

N OBODY about these offices is busier
than Mrs. C. W. Turpin, director of

the Secular Press Bureau. Coming of
a noble Methodist line, niece of Will Al
len Dromgoole, daughter of the Rev.
Wellborn Mooney, and descendant sev
eral degrees removed from the ancient
and noble house of Brunswick Drom
gooles in Virginia, Mrs. Turpin is to the
manor born. Knowing the Methodist
lingo and the strong points and weak
points of Methodist people, she knows
how to tell a good, striking Methodist
story. More than 2,000 news stories
went out from her office into approxi
mately 100,000 column inches of Meth
odist news last year. She has a keen
nose for 'missionary news, giving pub
licity to the establishment of our autono
mous churches and the work of the Com
missions, the conversion of Chiang Kai-

Annuity
~~Bonds~~
~ Your gift in the form of an an
nuity will purchase an income that
will not shrink.

~ Annuity bonds of the Board of
Missions represent an investment
of the highest type-the work of
the Kingdom.

~ The annuity bonds of the Board
of Missions will be issued in ex
change for cash, bonds, stocks, and
partial cash payments.

~ When writing for information
please give your age. THIS IS
IMPORTANT!
••• fl " .

For Further Particulars, Write

J. F. RAWLS, Treasurer
General Work, Board of Missions

M. E. Church, South
Box 510

N ASHVILLE TENNESSEE
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •

P ROTECTI ON
AGAINST OLD AGE

Shek, Founder's Day at Paine College,
and the rest. News of missionary insti
tutes was sent to more than 300 daily
papers, and through the Press Bureau
stories publicity was given in a striking
way to the week-end missionary reviv
als. This is publicity of a sanctified
sort.

THE WORLD IN A WORD

THE Presbyterian Mission is almost
the only Protestant Christian work

ambng the 11,000,000 subjects of King
Prajadhipok of Siam, who is one of the
world's remaining absolute monarchs in
this country of 200,000 square miles.
~ At the Round Table Conference in Lon
don, caste was disregarded by Indian
delegates who agreed to work for its
abolition when India obtains self-gov
ernment. ~ A Bible, covered with gold
and silver, and an elaborately fashioned
cross, both of native craftmanship, have
been sent by the emperor of Ethiopia
to the Washington Cathedral. The
Abyssinian ruler, who claims descent
from Solomon, sends these as a thank
offering for prayers at the cathedral at
the time of his coronation. The Bible
is in Amharic, court language of Ethio
pia. The text is hand-lettered in red
and black, on white vellum, with il
luminations in brilliant colors at the be
ginning of each Gospel, after the style
of medieval manuscripts. The gifts
were forwarded from Addis Abada by
the American Minister. ~ The Bible is
a living book in China. Dr. T. T. Lew,
of Peking, addressing the British and
Foreign Bible Society, said that the Chi
nese authors use Bible terms freely and
occasionally use Biblical questions as
titles for their writings. ~ In some places
the American Negro is drifting away from
the Christian religion. Many are be
coming Mohammedans. At present there
are approximately 300,000 Mohammedan
Negroes in America. ~ The most neg
lected part of Brazil is the State of
Ceara. It has 1,500,000 inllabitants with
out a single missionary. ~ St. Barnabas'
Mission to Lepers, Kusatsu, is rejoicing
in a gift of seven thousand yen from
the Dowager Empress of Japan. For
many years she has been accumulating
funds for the benefit of the lepers of
Japan by setting aside a certain part of
her annual income. Last fall this fund
was distributed to the various leper
charities - Imperial, Roman Catholic,
Anglican, and Buddhist. With the ex
ception of the Government Asylum, this
Episcopal Mission received the largest
amount.
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Write for
Complimentary Booklet
"A Week in Washington"

THE MISSIONARY VOICE

r;A~~Nd THE
FARE OUT OF

FAREWELL

•
[ THE scene is in a hotel

bedroom.The guestde
cides to check out. He

[

telephones for a boy to
remove his bags. He
leaves some money, on
the bureau for the cham-
bermaid. He descends to
the lobby where he pays
his bill and starts for the

[

street. En route he tips
the bellboy and the door
man. (He has already

[

tipped the dining room
staff and various other
employees.)

Sayingfarewell in most
hotels is just one dollar
after another.

When in Washington
stop at The Dodge Hotel

[
where tipless hospitality
has been a feature for

[

10 years. You will fare
well at the Capital's ho-
tel' of fee-less service.

[
Accommodationsfor 400.

Room and bath from $3

[

[THE ;ODGE]
[

HOTEL ]
North Capitol&ESts.N.W.

Washington, D.C. J
L,e;r==;;;;3,e:;r==;;;;3,re:;==='l)

On the first day of May at the corner
stone was laid without a cent in hand,
but already offerings are coming in and
interest is running high. Somehow, we
shall get the building-if not all of it
now, part at least, and then we can be
gin work, so says a missionary.

in darkness? How they need teaching
to enlighten their minds and stimulate
their ambitions-and healing to bring
their strength up to the normal!

A neglected people they certainly are.
A people unconsciously pleading for help.
What a challenge to Christians of every
land.

"Two thousand years and you are just
telling us now!" Let us make up for
this lost time and these years of lost op
portunity. Let it be the glad privilege
of this generation to bring to this last
outpost the full knowledge of His love.

city. The physical features of a city,
however, always reflect themselves in
the lives of the people, so this may be
the truest description after all. An ex
travagant Nature has bred a people lav
ish in their kindness, their manners, their
human understanding.

Such is the city of Rio.

faithful pony grazed by his side, saying
in the soft tones of a Christian boy's
prayer: "Master of the wide and open
spaces, Thou axt my Master ,and my God.
If Thou canst paint the waste places with
Thy glory, transforming them for the
moment into temples of Thy wondrous
creation, Thou canst continue to ttans
form my young life." And then, before
the "Amen," he said: "I gave myself to
Thee in the consecration service in the
little white frame church of my child
hood. I gave myself to Thee for the
future-for eternity-and told' Thee that
I'd follow Thee any place and anywhere,
and I'm still of that same opinion."
With some such prayer as this on his
lips, he would mount his horse, circle
the herd, and whistle on into the barn.

TO BE CONCLUDED
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to Brazilians that needs to be remarked
on, too. That is the genuine affection
with which children regard their parents.
A cultured Brazilian home is a refresh
ing joy forever.

1 realize as I come to the end of this
article that it is not the traditional de
scription of the physical features of the

The Brazilian Church is working for this,
and although the funds are not in hand,
the cornerstone was laid the first of
May; every sacrifice is being made to
raise the amount necessary for the com
pletion of this building at the earliest
possible date.
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African is weary because he is lazy, and
that heavy laden he never is; but this is
not true. He is undernourished. His
standard of living is the lowest in the
world; he is physically below par be
cause he is ignorant. The land of his
country is unproductive. Life is hard
for him; he is heavy laden with super
stition, ignorance, and fear and lack of
physical stamina. His standards are low,
and he has little ambition.

Where in the worM is so appealing a
people-so needing the gospel to dispel
the superstition which keeps their minds

GLIMPSING THE CITY OF RIO DE JANEIRO

(Continued from page 19)

LIGHT IN SOLITARY PLACES

INSTITUTO ANNA GONZAGA

milking. The praIrIe dogs, seeing him
approaching, would hold their own at
the front door of their little earthen
forts just as long as they thought safe,
and then would tumble in, not daring
to come out until the sound of the feet
of Phil's horse had died away in the dhi
tance. More than once on these early
morning rides Phil found himself run
ning a race with one of those, tall, dar
ing, sprightly jack rabbits which delight
in beating a bronco in a free-for-all race
over the plains.

After such experiences as these this
Western lad discovered himself more
than once, just as the sun came up
gloriously over the flattened Dakota
plains, on his knees in the sage brush,
face uplifted and turned toward the
light of day, with reins in hand, as his

THE TRANSFORMATION-To HAVE AND TO HOLD



(Continued from page 33)

WHAT COST DRESSES? I
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LITTLE AD-BIG BARGAIN
200 note sheets and 100 em'elopes, each $1
neatly printed wirh )'our name and ad-
dress, sent postpaid for $1.00. Correct style,
high quality. '1 ry a box. Money refunded
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page or two. These are by outstanding
women of our country, representing both
parties. They cannot be called preju
diced. Among them are Helen Barrett
Montgomery, Mrs. Gifford Pinchot, Mrs.
Carrie Chapman Catt, Mrs. Irving Fisher,
Mrs. Richard Cabot, Mrs. Raymond Rob
ins, and many others. It is possible to
secure these pages at very low cost from
the organization through the chairman,
Mrs. Henry W. Peabody, Beverly, Mas
sachusetts. It will be necessary to cir
culate millions of these leaflets if we
are to catch up with the press gossip.

The attempt to break down our Con
stitution and law, according to an arti
cle in the New York Times, has been
organized in Europe. Twenty-two coun
tries have raised great sums of money
and' publicly declare that they propose
to take the Eighteenth Amendment out
of our law or make it of no effect.

Some Americans are alarmed at the
prospect of a Communist invasion. There
is far more danger from this attack on
our Union. As Lincoln said: "We needmay precipitate the movement that is

already under discussion. To voice this
ambition might seem improper were' it
not based on the conviction that such
union here and elsewhere is the deep
longing of the heart of .our common
Lord.

The Presbyterian and Methodist
Churches occupy the entire country.
The other Protestant bodies at work here
are the Church of England, the Seventh
Day Adventists, the Salvation Army, and
the Holiness Mission. ;None of these is
large nor is their work widespread.
While doing a worthy work in bringing
in the Kingdom of God, they are spe
cializing rather than aiming at a general
evangelization of the people. The union
of the Presbyterian and Methodist
Churches would form a National Church
in the fullest sense of the word.

money.
As for the social life of the workers,

I don't see how anybody can blame them
if their ideal is a cheap movie. They
are too tired, poor, and ignorant to enjoy
the smoother and more cultural side of
life.

FURTHER CHURCH UNION IN KOREA

(Contintted from page 13)

WHERE ARE THE RICE CHRISTIANS?

(Continued from page 34)

her own fashion her desire to serve, any- and be worthy of the privilege of guid
where, anyhow, and for whatever com- ing such lives.
pensation the Board could guarantee It makes one ask, "Where are the
them. It was one of the sweetest ex- 'rice Christians' of other days?" Yes,
periences of my life, and in the days that "it's great to be out where the fight is
follow I hope to be able to live up to it strong."

she be glad to pay five cents extra if
she were sure that that money doubled
the wages of the machine operator in
the factory?

On the whole, the hygienic conditions
in the factories I saw were fair. Condi
tions could be much better for little

are cases where kindred denominations
in the mission fields have united into a
national Church, but there is the wider'
field, where independent and diverse de
nominations combine in forming new na
tional Churches, which is yet to be pio
neered. It will mean less to fall in line
after the procession has begun to move.
But to lead off and set the example for
others seems a most inspiring adventure.
Is there any wrong in coveting this place
for the Korean Church? It would give
Korea a unique place in history to be
come the first mission field to organize
its Christian forces into a single Na
tional Church. She would thus become
a pattern and inspiration to the Chris
tian forces in other fields.

The Christian leaders will surely see
this, and this unique opportunity added
to the other more compelling reasons,

GOSSIP INCORPORATED.

(Continued from page 12)

and drink in fashionable clubs should
cut down their pledges. A similar atti
tude is found among a few college presi
dents, notably men's colleges, which are
dependent on wet money for buildings
and endowment.

Since so many are honestly misled by
this type of gossip, it has occurred to a
great body of women to enter now on a
quiet campaign to counteract this dan
gerous propaganda. They have little
money to finance their undertaking but
great faith, even to a hope that rich
women among the drys will contribute
as they are not doing at present.

The Woman's National Com..nittee for
Law Enforcement has collected the facts.
They are prepared to send out through
the States millions of pages of care
fully selected, telling facts which must
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reach the hom'es. Some are willing to
refuse to allow newspapers that teach
sedition ·and advise lawlessness in the
home. A newspaper is of no value un
less people read it. Advertisements are
useless if women decline to receive them
or deal with people who use notorious
papers for advertising. A newspaper
may be independently financed and con
trolled, but it is utterly dependent upon
its readers for its value. If it has no
reading public, it becomes waste paper.

A COMMISSION has recently made a
careful study of the statements

which appear most commonly in the
press. This commission reported in
Washington in April. From that report
which is available to those who wish to
order it we have taken excerpts of a

DAISY FLY KILLER
Placed anywhere, DAISY FLY KILLER attracts and
kills all flies. Neat. clean. ornamental, convenient and

~i~~~I~~I' cheap. Lasts all Bea-son. Made of metal.
can't spill or tip over;

will not soil or injure
anything. Guaranteed.

Insist upon DAISY FLY
KILLER from your dealer.

HAROLD SOMERS. BROOKLYN. N. Y.

Methodist Benevolent
Association

Of Vital Interest to All Southern Methodists

Insurance as good as the best for all from
ages 1 to 60, including whole famUles-J{ar
ents and children. Insurance whIch proVldee
homes. comforts, and support for widows,
orphans, sick, and aged. '

Rates are adequate and assets over 100%
of legal reserve required.

Local medical examination not required,
but questionnaire used instead.

If full information is desired. write to-day to
J. H. Shu maker. General Secretary

808 Broadway, Nashvl1le. Tennessee
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STRAWS BLOWING IN THE WINDS OF GOD

OUR WORK IN SALTILLO, MEXICO

(Continued from page 37)

(Continued from page 9)

T AST February I was in the city of you find prejudice rooted in the atti
L Huchow. As you know, it is the tudes of the Chinese. A few months
nearest of our territory to what is known before I came t6 Huchow, the govern
as the interior. The farther you get away ment had sent down to all the provinces
from the coast in China, the more deeply the order that every form of supersti-
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tion should be destroyed. They were
doubtless aiming at witchcraft, and for
tune telling, and medical superstitions
which afflict the people. The local offi
cers, however, decided that this was a
good chance to get rid of what they re
garded as an evidence of organized su
perstition. And so they went to a promi
nent Buddhist temple in the heart of
the city, took all of the images of Bud
dha, forty in number, and threw them
into a storage room in the back of the
temple area and nailed up the doors
and windows. Then they cleaned up
the court and invited the people in to
use it as a market place, and as I walked
around its busy corridors filled with of
fices and stalls of merchandise, I saw
that the place had been completely trans
formed and there was hardly a vestige
of its former usage. These officers did
not touch our Virginia School, or our
Institutional Church, or our splendid
Huchow Hospital, but they did destroy
the Buddhist layout in the name of en
lightenment and progress. No commen
tary on this action will be necessary to
the thoughtful reader.

THE report of the circulation of the
Bible by the three Bible Societies in

China for the last two years clearly
shows that the Word of God is being
more widely read in China today than
ever before. According to the figures
given by these societies, close to twenty
six million copies of the Bible, or por
tions of it, have been circulated. This is
a remarkable increase over all the pre-'
ceding years. Moreover, the Chinese
version of the Bible has been more ap
preciated by non-Christian' scholars than
in former years. Such well-known
as Chow Tzo-jen and Hushi have re
marked that the translation of the Bible
is an excellent piece of work. In former
days Chinese scholars had no good word
to say about the Bible and its style.
It was altogether beneath their dignity
to read. Recently one of the great gen
erals of China ordered for his Christian
and non-Christian friends specially
bound copies of the Bible, and stamped
on the cover in large gold letters are
these words, "This is the greatest Book
in the world." Thus does the Word of
the living God silently and unobtrusive
ly permeate into the thinking and life
of a great people, who will bring to its
understanding a literary inheritance sec
ond to none in the world.

These are only a few straws which
show the way the winds of God are
blowing. It would have been a tragedy
to have estimated the movement of Jesus
Christ in Palestine nineteen hundred
years ago in terms of statistics, or to
have banished the crusade of St. Paul
to the Gentile world from consideration
because his converts were meager and
socially insignificant. The seed of God's
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the strangers within our gates, and the
world that looks to us to exemplify the
teachings of our Master, can we refuse
to do, each one, the small part that
would result in an overwhelming victory
for righteousness?

We would not minimize the difficulty of
the task, for "we wrestle not against the
flesh and blood, against the rulers of the
darkness of this world, against spiritual
wickedness in high places." Knowing,
however, that God is with us, we go for
ward to victory and as Christian men
and women will stand.

the Saltillo Church has really grown. Peo
ple who were sitting back and letting
the missionary candidates and others take
the active parts are teaching classes,
singing in the choir, etc. Our girls still
have plenty of field work, visiting and
inviting people to church, holding cot
tage prayer meetings, and teaching in
two mission Sunday schools; one is in
the suburbs of Saltillo and the other in a
near-by village, Ramos Arizpe. The
church also has two Bible women to
work in the various organizations. They
are supported by our Woman's I\Hssion
ary Council.

The work in Ramos Arizpe was started
in 1919 by some of the women from our
Missionary Society here in Saltillo.
Three students from our school went out
to Ramos every Saturday and came back
on Sunday evening. They had great
difficulty in renting a room that might
serve as a meetinghouse. They were in
sulted repeatedly because it was the first
time Protestant services had ever been
held there. Time after time at the hour
for the little service stones were thrown
at the building. Srita. Guadalupe Guz
man, one of our three students, was
struck by a stone and has been deaf ever
since. She lives in Saltillo and still goes
to Ramos Arizpe every Sunday to help
with the services.

The work was later taken over by our
Board of Missions, and a house was
bought and remodeled as a chapel. Each
year we can see that the work is grow
ing and the hostile spirit in the com
munity is disappearing. In our mission
Sunday school in the suburbs of Saltillo
the same type of difficulties were en
countered, but it is growing steadily and
is very encouraging.

not fear attack trom outside enemies.
If we die, it will be by suicide."

We are anxiol.ls to reach our church
women throughout this country, for this
is preeminently the greatest moral issue
which we have to meet. We can meet it
if we will wake up and "get up." If we
allow the present attack on our govern
ment in the interest of an outlawed traf
fic to continue, we must face the break
ing down of our government.

Can we count on the women to take
up this task, and in the name of God
and humanity, our homes, our children,

them and do all that we can to win them
for Christ.

The students have weekly Volunteer
Circle meetings to which they invite
their roommates and friends. On Tues
day evenings after supper, a prayer cir
cle meets to pray for friends and for
the problems that may have arisen in
their own lives. Every Sunday morning
the Volunteer group holds an early
morning watch service.

Some of you are probably wondering
how it is that we can teach Bible in our
Normal School when it is so well known
that the Mexican laws are very strict
concerning religious teaching. The law
states that anything pertaining to reli
gion cannot be taught in the primary
grades, but puts no restrictions on sec
ondary schools.

Our church here in Saltillo has a mem
bership of three hundred and forty-eight.
Until last Christmas time the teachers
and boarding girls all attended the regu
lar church services. Our students filled
a great part of the church at each serv
ice, and the girls in the Bible course
were called on to give nearly all of the
talks that were given, to visit for the
Missionary Society and various classes,
and hold different meetings. The stu
dents nearly always prepared all of the
special music for the church and took
other leading parts. The result was that
the Saltillo people were taking back seats
and not working in the church. There
fore the presiding elder suggested that
we form two organizations, one com
posed of the Saltillo people and one of
the dormitory girls and teachers, and
that we have the services at different
hours. The plan has worked out well.
The girls have a live Sunday school, and



REVIVALS IN THE TEXAS MEXICAN CONFERENCE

(Continued f1'om page 38)

BISHOP \VI. B. BEAUCHAMP, D.D., LL.D.
(Continued from page 5)

eternal life was planted, and the har
vest of the years has shown that the
wisdom and faith of the pioneers of oUr
gospel were justified in the results which

I heard that day." So this Mexican apos
tle e:l'."pressed in the identical terms of
the great Wesley the great change that
God had wrought in his heart.

Our church at Brownsville, an attrac
tive brick with basement, is largely the
outcome of the aforementioned histori
cal event. It is less than three years
old and has a membership of something
over a hundred. This small group is car
rying a four thousand dollar debt on
their new church and making monthly
payments with all fidelity.

Rev. Ramos, the presiding elder of the
Valley District and pastor of this
church, has one of the best working
forces I ever saw. The church was ready
for the meeting, and it was easy to
preach to such a gathering. What a
wonderful thing it is to speak to people
who never before heard the gospel mes
sage. Their eagerness to hear and un
derstand keeps one on tiptoe. By the

walking through the city, facing and try
ing to talk through some working plan
for the projection of the Centenary Move
ment. A few meetings had been held
with our Northern brethren, looking to
cooperation in that Movement, in which
a general plan of procedure had been
agreed upon, but it was far too general
to present more than a semblance of or
ganization. It was a discouraged and
baffling hour we spent on the streets that
night. Dr. Pinson, the author of the Cen
tenary, was ill and on leave from the
office, and other Secretaries burdened to
the breaking with the responsibilities they
were already carrying. Here was a man
just coming among us, successful as an

,organizer, a good way with laymen, a
worker, and a leader. I remember well
how I pressed him that night. His en-

. gagement in South Carolina must be
broken, we may not wait until the Con
ference session adjourns, but must go
immediately to New York to confer with
leaders in the Methodist Episcopal
Church. He agreed, and in the two
days' meeting with the Secretaries of our
Sister Church, witho\!t designation or any
official authority named, by the sheer
force of morl gravitation, he began to
edge his broad shoulders under the bur
den of that great service.

From that moment there was scarcely
a detail of his leadership which it was
not my joy to witness. When finally
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the centuries brought. It will be so in
China. The Spirit of God is brooding
over this mighty nation, and Christ is
just beginning to come into His own.

third night the altar call was answered
by the entire chancel being filled with
seeking hearts. And thus it went on.
Many sweet babies were dedicated to the
Lord in baptism. Twenty children were
dedicated to Christ on Easter Sunday and
ten others received on profession of faith.
The Easter service was held at 5: 30 A.M.,

the most appropriate time for it. It
was largely attended and a great bless
ing. One regrets to have to close such
a meeting. It would seem that there is
no end to the interest of the people and
to the number seeking Christ.

And so the revival continues, and from
one place to another the fire spreads.
Surely this is the day of the Lord with us.
There never was a time when the Church
should feel more encouraged over its
home mission program. May God help
us to evangelize the hundreds of thou
sands whom he has placed at our very
doors!

elected the Director General of the Cen
tenary Movement, there was never a
sector of that advance on which he was
not leading. Others might make sugges
tions, but it was his simple working out
line that made the blue print of every
advance. His rare judgment of men,
whatever his personal relationship to any
might be, brought into the Centenary or
ganization a host of workers little known
among us until his genius of appreciation
gave to them their opportunity and a
growing place in the Church.

Other men exceeded him easily in the
minutire of detail in planning, but when
these detail men would be floundering
and losing themselves and their cause in
the mazes of minor interests and lesser
goals, Beauchamp would be holding his
eye fixed with the clarity of day on the
main chance for action, and directing his
forces with undiscourageable determina
tion to the accomplislunent of a few great
objectives of the Kingdom. His quiet
voice, deliberate movement, his unshak
able poise, would sometimes discourage
and even irritate his fellow workers.
But when the bathl-e seemed to be lost or
greatly in doubt, with the discernment
of nothing less than genius, the forth
rightness and courage of impelling desti
ny, he would take charge of the forces and
win through to a strategic and brilliant
victory.

In all this was a great passion for the

cause of world conquest. As pastor, lead
er of the Laymen's Missionary Move
ment, Foreign Secretary, or Bishop, no
body close to him ever had a mcment's
doubt that he was moved by a great,
ever-growing, and consuming passion
for the cause that was first with his
Church and deepest in the heart and pur
pose of his great Lord Christ.

I T was my privilege to see him in action
in two itineraries through our work

in Europe in the summers of 1922 and
1924. When I started out on the first of
these administrative journeys I was far
from confident as to the wisdom of our
policies, or even our presence in Europe.
I had been closely associated with other
fields, seen their opportunities and dis
tressing needs, and wondered if so much
of man power and money should be di
verted to a continent that had the gos
pel-at least was nominally Christian. I
believed in the work in Europe, but main
ly because of my confidence in the good
judgment of the men who had gone over
the ground and planned it after the World
War.

But when I had gone through each of
the three fields, with increasing amaze
ment, seen the properties accumulated
and being assimilated in a rapidly devel
oping plan, the infinite detail with which
our leader had directed every element in
the plan, his patience and skill with the
workers, his courage, his unfailing
emphasis upon the evangelical elements
in our message and method, I returned
to this country at the end of the second
trip, at the end of the first, indeed, with
out so much as a shadow of uncertainty
as to the evangelical value of our work
and the providential call that took us as
a church into the European continent.

The Church naturally thinks of the
Centenary as the great work of Bishop
Beauchamp, and it was no less than great.
His administrative work in Europe was
too far away for the Church as a whole
to form a just estimate. I remember often
as I went over the ground, viewing its
marvelous development in so short a time,
and recognizing with delight its strategic
value in a rapidly growing church, I
would sometimes raise with myself the
question as to which was the greater
service to the Kingdom of God, the in
spirational work he did in the leadership
of the Centenary, or the administrative
service planned and directed through the
skilled, courageous, and gruelling days
of his administration as Secretary and
Bishop in Europe.

It was not my privilege to be closely
associated with Bishop Beauchamp in his
work in recent months, but I have been
told that he sought at every turn to place
the emphasis of his preaching and episco
pal direction upon the more spiritual
phases of the Church's work. With his
presidi~g elders, in Spiritual Life meet-
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AMONG THE NEW BOOKS

ings, in his preaching to congregations,
before Annual and District Conferences,
with an increasing passion of earnestness,
he would call his preachers to evangelis
tic preaching, and his people to prayer
ful living and witnessing. In one of the
conferences when a preacher, discussing
the report on the spiritual state of the
Church, for the plan of evangelism pro
posed, protested that they would avoid
all high pressure, a little later in the
morning when the Bishop was speaking
from the chair, in a quiet aside so char
acteristic of him when much in earnest,
he said, "The trouble, brother, with our
evangelism is not that we have overdone
it, but that we have lost out of it all high
pressure."

THE missionary emphasis 'he never
forgot. It was not an accident that he

was made President of the Board of Mis
sions. He had won it by a service that
the Church could not fail to recognize.
When a representative in the College of
Bishops was needed he never failed. Be
fore great councils and conferences he
was our spokesman. In many critical
and pinching crises, it was his word that
rang out and turned our going upward
again.

At the Kingdom Extension meeting in
Atlanta in December, when the great
causes and Boards were being presented
by various speakers, Bishop Beauchamp
was the spokesman for the Board of
Missions. We looked into his pale, wan
face and trembled for the testing, and
wondered if he had the physical strength
to go through with it. But from the first
moment he was composed, easy, free,
and with prophetic passion he pleaded
again, as so often he had done before,
for the central place of world evangeli-

THE" TURN TOWARD PEACE. By
Florence Brewer Boeckel. Friendship
Press. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 60 cents.

This is one of the Home Mission Study
books for the Woman's Department. In
the years following the World War there
has been an ever-increasing desire for
and talk of world peace. Gradually the
nations are swinging away from the
thought of war as a means of settling
their differences, but there are still long
steps to be taken before the goal of
world peace is achieved. The solution
seems to lie in large measure in educa
tion. The author says: "When the vi
sion of the world beyond war takes
hold of men's imaginations, the glory and
glamour of war will be dimmed; and, like
every other monster and obstacle which
has stood between men and their ad
vancement, war will be swept aside....
Some one has said, 'To end war, create
great peace.' It mighf be said, end war
to create great peace; for war today is
blocking the road toward the future.

This new volume fills a long-felt need

zation in all the planning and thought of
the Church he loved. Nobody ever heard
him speak to greater effect.

I N the city of Prague one night from
a room adjoining, I hear him turning

restlessly in his sleep, sometimes mum
bling half articulate phrases, and once
when I heard him clearly saying out his
words, he was earnestly exhorting the
leaders of the Centenary at home to push
the movement for collections, that our
precious work might not fail and be lost.

Two months ago at the meeting of the
Board of Missions I took him, out of the
wearying toil of the Board and commit
tees, to my home, and after riding in
the open air for an hour, induced him
to recline on the lounge and rest. For
hours we talked intimately and long as
we had not had the opportunity to do
for many months. For the first time he
spoke freely of his illness, frankly ac
knowledging its more than dangerous
nature. As he talked, the blood came
back to his noble cheek and brow, the
dear intimacy and chuckle to his voice
and laughter, and in parting with him
that day I dared hope against hope that
the doctors might not know, and he
would come back again to take his full
stint of service among .us.

But so it was not to be. He seemed
still a young man to me and his going
home somehow much ahead of his time.
But God knows and we shall be praying
that his death, in the manner of his
Lord's, may be somehow vicarious and
redeeming, and that his all too early' go
ing, crowning with sacrificial pathos the
message of his good life and ministry, may
.bring to the Church a new, clear call to
living more devoted, and a greater ven
ture of world-wide service.

by providing a book on the subject of
peace that is moderate in length, in
teresting to read, and authoritative in
character. The author is a brilliant writ
er and America's foremost authority on
many phases of the peace movement.
There is no aspect of the subject with
which she is not familiar. The book
was written in response to a widespread
and definite demand for a volume that
might be available not only for indi
vidual reading, but also for use by so
cieties, clubs, and classes wishing to
study the great movements toward world
peace. It will prove especially valuable
for women's clubs, men's forums, and
other community groups.

TONI OF GRAND ISLE. By Nelia
Gardner White. Penn Publishing Com
pany. Price, $2.00.

The tender story of a young Canadian
girl and her family. There is a laugh
ing, reckless, outlaw brother, and a quiet,
book-loving one. There is the old
school-teacher and the new one, whose

life touches Toni and her brothers so
closely. Their is the dear old grand
mother and the father and mother who
love the children devotedly, but whose
repressions do not often let them tell
them so. There are others in the tale,
too-all real, live "folks." The story
centers around Toni's love for the way
ward brother, who runs away to escape
the consequences of a thoughtless act,
and the climax comes when the boy
comes home for the grandmother's nine
tieth birthday. All is forgiven, and as
we close the book we know they will be
"happy ever after." A good, whole
some book for adolescent boys and girls,
and even grown-up'S will enjoy it.

WILD WIND. By Temple Bailey.
Penn Publishing Company. Price, $2.00.

Among the multitude of books flood
ing the market, good, bad, and indiffer
ent, one is often at a loss to choose, es
pecially when it's for the young person
in his household. But a Temple Bailey
book is always safe, always clean and
wholesome, with the thread of a ro
mance running through it to make it
spicy and entertaining. Wild Wind is
the story of a girl's sacrifice and growth
through the years of waiting before the
happy ending. Not a "problem" book in
the modern sense of the word, and yet
there is a problem, too, and a big one.
Read it and see what you would have
done.

WILL INDIA BECOME CHRISTIAN?
By J. W. R. Netram. Richard R. Smith.
Price, $1.50.

What is coming to pass in India? Will
the country struggle its way out of its
bondage into the freedom that comes
with belief in Christ? The author be
lieves that it will and that ·it will not be
too long about it. "The day is fast ap
proaching," he says, "when the East and
West will mingle in the unique person
of Jesus, and out of that mingling 'will
evolve a more glorious, a stronger, a
more uplifting, and a richer Christianity
than this world has ever known before."
For a number of years a Christian mis
sionary in his native country and inter
preter for Stanley Jones in the series
of meetings described in The Christ of
the Indian Road, one feels that the au
thor knows whereof he speaks and that
his hope for India has a sound basis.

DIANA'S INDIAN DIARY. By Isabel
Brown Rose. Richard R. Smith. Price,
$1.50.

The author writes of conditions in In
dia in the form of a diary supposedly
kept by the wife of a missionary doctor,
giving a series of first-hand pictures of
life in that country. Stanley Jones,
Gandhi, Nancy Miller, Mrs. Besant
these are some of the notables that ap
pear in its pages. Through the eyes of
this discerning and sympathetic woman
we see life as it is lived in India, mis
sionaries and Indus, Hindus and Moham
medans, high caste and low, the beauty
and the misery, all fused into an inter
esting and charming story. You will
like this book.
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METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH, SOUTH

No Sunday School teacher or officer can be pre
pared for this work without THE MISSIONARY
VOICE. See that all are personal subscribers, or ask
the Sunday School to pay for their subscriptions just
as it provides other necessary literature for them.

The Gerleral SeC1l'eta1j! of the
Board of Christiarl Educati01z
Is E1zthusiastic about the
Missi01!Jary Voice

810 BROADWAY

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE

WM. F. QUILLIAN. GENERAL SEcRETARY

I regard the Missionary Voice

GENERAL BOARD OF CHRISTIAN EDUCATION

the romantic story of present day missions.

as one of the freshest and most spiritual

publications which it is my privilege to

read. It is giving to our Church in

graphic statement and in pictorial review

be read by all of our people.

It is of real educational value and should

Each Sunday School is supposed to be a Missionary
Society, presenting missionary programs once each
month and devoting its fourth Sunday offerings en
tirely to home and foreign missions. All this is set
forth in our Discipline.



Why Don'tYou Go to the Foreign
Field as a Missionary?

Yes-you! Why don't you pe rsona II y a nswe r the
great command to "go into all the world and preach the
Gospel to every creature?"

"I have a fami Iy." "I could not pass the physical
examination." "I am past the age of acceptance." "I
do not have the academ ic tra in ing." "I have ca res and
responsibi Iities that prevent." "I do not feel a persona I
call to that work."

Perhaps some or all of these reasons would be your
reply. You cannot go in person to the mission field.

But you can go in the person of a
missionary or worker whom you may
support as a Special!

Carry a Missionary Special-personally or through
your Church. It will mean that you are actually-really
-truly-working in the mission field. Specials may
be had for almost any sum you care to invest in the
world's evangelization. Write for information to-day.

========= Address ========
BUREAU OF SPECIALS

Doctors' Building
Nashville, Tenn.


