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As an imperishable record
ofgreat achievement, "The
Story of the Confederacy"
deserves a place in every
southern home

"

The author is descended from Confederate ancestry. He is a
nati ....e-born Southerner. and his sympathies are naturally 'Yith the
South. He was brought up in the belief that the Confederate
soldier. was the greatest soldier the ,vorld has ever known. and that
Robert E. Lee was the greatest of commanders. After years of
study he has found little reason to change these opinions.

But 'a finely tempered fujrness governs his pages. He praises the
merits of Southern and Northern soldiers and leaders impartially
and noles their mistakes with an even hand. Only a rabid North
erner could find fault with the book on the score that it is uistorted
by prejudice.

French Seal, limp, gold back and side titles, round cor
ners, red under gold edges, silk headbands and silk marker

The Story of the
Confederacy
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ROBERT E. LEE

To t~e modern generation the events of the 'Var between the
States hr'c"<1im. confused,' a ltiJlg' way orr. For today is needed in
readaoJe -compass a connected 'nml currelated story, accurate in its
facts' Ul1Cr deductions, and re.:creating the personalities, the atmos
phere~ the flavor of the most vivid; colorful, and 'd;ramatic-!,period of
our history. '

This is the story which Mr. Henry has written. The reader is
caugl1t up in the rush and sweep of thrilling action. He is brought
to feel.the gallantry, the devqtion, the spirit of the men and women,
South and .,North., He glimpse::pthe gay. hIgh ardor with which the
peqple of' the Confedenicy went to the business of fighting and
lh'ing. He senses the h·eroic and :tragid march of events through
hopeful and hopeless years to an oven'v'helming fate.
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A FIN'E-BIBLE FOR
A..,Il()hnan Extra
L~~'ge'Print Bible

MARGINAL REFERENCES
• FAMILY" RECORD
, ·AND MAPS

Size When Clo~ed, 61,fx9Y.l inches

The home Bible is ,very' desirable for
everyday usc. containing "all the advantages
of a family Bible in a compact size that
can be easily handled, with record for
births, marriages, and deaths. The best
Bible obtainable for,. old folks who need
extra large clear print -and n light-weight
book.

Specimen of Typeln This Bible

AND it .c~me t()pa.ss, that
n' when T~~a~ was old. and
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A GLOWING WORD TO

METHODISTS

IN THE CLOSING MEETING of tbe Ecu1lll'nical SU1lday after1100n tbe stage is admir
ably set for all 1I1111sual bour. All audiC1lce crowding tbe vast auditorium, world
leaders 011 the platform, in tbe cC1lter of tbe platform, seated ill full view, is Vice
President Curtis of the United States, and in a few m01llents, as everybody kllows, the
Presidellt bimself will broadc~st from the White House a message to World Methodism

I N response to a call from the chair, Dr. Ivan Lee Holt
of the Committee steps forward from somewhere be

hind the gallery of leaders on the platform at the Ecu
menical, and in a paper of "findings" begins to read the
"address to the Methodists of the world."

The paper is a prose poem, the reader's voice vibrant
with an inspiration tremendously moving. "Alcoholic
liquors," "amusements," "the home," "racial antagonisms,"
"economic injustice," "evangelism"-wherever the paper,
gathering up in trenchant phrase some previous report and
discussion, touches one of these clamant topics, it pops like
a whip cracker.

"Methodism, one thought, is not groping and is not
afraid. . . . . In this luminous paper she is articulate, and
her heart new touched with fire, is rising to meet the
challenge of a great world crisis." It was an hour of
joyous inspiration.

"We, the representatives of world-wide Methodism,"
the message rings out, "assembled in the Sixth Ecumeni
cal Conference, salute our fellow-Methodists around the
world. 'Grac~ to you and peace from God the Father and
the Lord Jesus Christ.'''

Then, gathering up the ecumencial elements in the
Conference out of which the message springs, in a single
paragraph, the reader plunges on in the next paragraph
into the heart of the paper in a sincere, pulsating re
publication of the primary emphasis of Methodism in its
"insistence on a vital religious experience."

"We offer to a confused world the authority of religious
experience, and know that it has validity and assurance.
We have welcomed in these latter days the new inter
pretations of the universe by learned scientists, WI;1O have
discarded mechanism, but we are not in the position of
suppliants who would ask science whether religion may
speak, for religion has sanctions as everlastingly true as
the conclusions of science. We recognize the fact that

...

theologies of other days were often too harsh to show
forth God's mercy,_ and too logically consistent to be vital.
Religion needs to be humanized, but religion ceases to be
creative when it discards God and substitutes a glorified
humanity.

"As over against this popular philosophy of our day we
affirm our belief in a God who waits to bless, a human
soul waiting to be blessed, and Jesus Christ, who is the
living witness of the union of the two. If we are asked
what God is like, we reply, 'He is like Jesus,' and we
have no greater message than that God is like Jesus
Christ. The authority of its message Methodism finds, not
in the pronouncement of an ecclesiasticism nor in the
words of a creed, but in the experience of human souls.
Methodism has places in its ranks for men of many minds;
its one insistence is on a vital religious experience.

"We find groups of students, on both sides of the Atlan
tic, seeking certainty. We know that teachers of religion
are on the quest for reality. We see congregations of
people, with ears strained to catch the words of authority.
It is no exaggeration of the fact to say that thousands
are anxious for the verification of experience. They want
God-men around the world want God! Recently a man
at Cambridge came from his search with the enthusiastic
declaration: 'Now I have found the ground.' People will
listen with eagerness to the man who says, 'I have found
it.' We summon our people to a search and a personal
discovery! We urge our ministers, after the manner of
John Wesley, never to stop in their search until they
know God.

"Methodists have a challenging opportunity to minister
to the souls of men in this hour if they know God. If
they know not God in their own experiences, they have
no message to their world. Our only authority is that of
a vital experience, and that authority this generation will
accept with eagerness and joy."

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 816 Demonbreun Street, Nashville, Tenn.
Editorial offices at 706 Church Street, Nashville, Tenn. The price of subscription is one doUar net a year.
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DR. JAMES L. KENNEDY ROUNDS OUT
A HALF CENTURY IN BRAZIL

~.

•
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FIFTY JOYOUS YEARS

BY BISHOP JOHN M. MOORE

DEV. JAMES L. KENNEDY, D.D., I have known for
.1.~ thirty years. During my episcopal service of four
years in Brazil I was closely associated with him and
came to know him intimately. We traveled together many
a day on train, in carriage, and on horseback in many
parts of that great country, and preached together many a
sermon, he acting as translator. When he and Miss Daisy
Pyles got ready to get married, they notified me, and
then invited me to Santa Barbara
to officiate at their wedding. When
their baby boy came, they had me
baptize him, and they named him
Embree Moore for Bishop Hoss, a
long-time friend of himself and his
honored minister father in the Hol
ston country, and for myself.

Why should I not hold him in
cordial esteem and deep affection?
But who does not, who knows
him? Genial, happy-natured, kind
hearted, brotherly, sympathetic,
hopeful, full of good will, and over
flowing with good deeds, he has
made an open way into all hearts
wherever he has been. Behind him
always is a trail of joy and glad
ness, of sunshine and glowing light.

Fifty years a missionary, a real
missionary! Think of the men and
women who have gone out and come
back in these fifty years, while he
toiled on! When we went to Brazil he went to stay, and
he has stayed. He reared a missionary family, and they
are there now. He identified himself with the people of
Brazil and made himself entirely at home with them. He
loves them; they love him. He never had any hard places,
not because they were easy, but because he was there for
his Master and the salvation of the people, and hardships
did not count with him. There was no place-seeking with
him, no complaints from him, no regrets within him. He
went to Brazil to serve, and service was his only thought,
concern, and desire. He has given that great land fifty
years of high, purposeful, luminous, glorious Christian
living full of grace and truth. Such men the Church of
God should ever delight to honor. Upon his heaven
illumined brow his own Methodism should place a crown
of everlasting remembrance.

You CAN LEAN HARD ON HIM

BY H. C. TUCKER

D R. D. C. KELLEY of the ~ission Board, in May, 1886,
told me that a Methodist preacher by the name of

J. L. Kennedy, while preaching in Portuguese to Bra
zilians at Rio de Janeiro, was serving a small English-
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speaking congregation; that he and others had induced
the American Minister and Consul to the Imperial Court
of Dom Pedro II and a few friends to sign a petition for a
single man to come out and serve them as pastor for two
years on the basis of self-support. I was asked to go. Dr.
E. E. Hoss, when bidding me good-by at Nashville, Ten
nessee, told me of his acquaintance with Brother Kennedy
in the Holston Conference and remarked, "You can lean
hard on Kennedy." No word of farewell when I was
starting on that serious venture made a deeper impression
than those words. As I turned my face to the unknown,

that remark kept echoing in my
mind. The thought that in that
far-away country for which I was
bound, among strangers there was
one upon whom I could lean hard,
was a panacea for the homesick
ness, loneliness, and their con
commitant ills experienced in the
adventure. As I traveled on for
thirty days from Nashville to Rio
de Janeiro, I grew eager to know
the stranger on whom I might lean
hard, for I felt increasingly that I
should need such an one to be my
friend. When late on a dark, rainy
Sunday afternoon, July 4, our ship,
the "S. S. Advance," cast anchor
some distance from shore in the Bay
of Rio de Janeiro, one of the very
few launches in service those days
came alongside, about a half dozen
persons climbed up the gangway,
and Brother J. J. Ransom introduced

us. My eyes were on the man upon whom I could lean
hard. I began soon to lean on him and have kept it up
for the past forty-five years.

In a very few weeks my traveling companions, Bishop
Granbery and others, departed. Sister Kennedy for health
reasons returned with them to the States. I moved in to
live with Brother Kennedy in his rented home, took over
the pastorate of the little English-speaking congregation,
and then began to look around to see what was left for
him to do. At the organization of the Brazil Annual
Conference, with three members in full connection, I found
the Bishop had appointed J. L. Kennedy Presiding Elder
of the Rio 'District, which embraced what is today the
Brazil Annual Conference, including the work in the
Federal District and the states of Rio de Janeiro and
Minas Geraes, pastor of the Cattete Church, Editor of the
Methodista Catholico, official organ of the mission; Editor
of Ou.r Little People, the children's paper; Editor of the
Sunday school literature, Treasurer, and I do not recall
what else. Unless ·it was an easier task to preach and
prepare manuscript in Portuguese than in English, I won
dered how one man could measure up to all the demands
involved. I soon discovered in him a remarkable ca
pacity for work, which has characterized his life and ac-
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Dr. Kennedy at imd of fifty years sees organized Q national Methodist
Church of Brazil, and in this picture, center, is gathered with preach
ers of various denominations to the consecration of Bishop Tarboux

tivities on the mission field for a half
century.

Ancestry and childhood among the
rugged mountains of Western North
Carolina and East Tennessee en
dowed him with a strong physical
constitution, which a case of yellow
fever at Rio impaired only for a
short time. I observed his habits of
life; a cold shower bath every morn
ing, sea bathing when available,
wholesome food, and careful atten
tention to general principles of per
sonal hygiene he regarded as neces
sary to keep the temple of the spirit
meet for the Master's service.

The association could not have
been more intimate and helpful to
a young missionary for his first
year on the field than was that to
me in Brother Kennedy's home and
company. We were in a way co
pastors, as both our congregations
worshiped in the same building. I
often went with him on his pastoral visits, and was im
pressed with his access to the homes and hearts of his
people, notwithstanding the seclusion to which custom,
men's suspicions and jealousies surrounded family life.
The faithful and diligent exercise of pastoral gifts and love
for the people have characterized his ministry for a half
century. I question if any man in Brazil has made more
pastoral visits or had a more fruitful ministry than he.
His own exemplary home and happy family have greatly
enhanced his pastoral influence, established social con
tacts, and made access easy to Brazilian homes and family
life. Some of the happiest recollections I cherish are of
hours spent in their home in the days of the first Sister
Kennedy and their three children, two girls and a boy.
Christian training and influence in that model home sent
the two admirably equipped daughters into missionary
work; one the wife of a Y.M.C.A. Secretary, a writer on

home eco
nomics and a
diligent work
er in the local
church an d
other lines of
women's ac
tivities; the
other, the wife
of an Episco
pal mission-

Entire membership
of first Annual
Conference of Bra
zil, organized Cat·
tette Church Sep.
tember, 1886. Dr.
Kennedy, center,
his right, Dr. Tuck·
er, his left, .Bishop

Tarbou,,",
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ary, following the example of her sainted mother in all
that pertains to the pastoral work of her husband. The
second Mrs. Kennedy and a son with her husband main
tain the admirable missionary home traditions established
by the Kennedy family. No greater joy can come to mis
sionaries than to see their children falling in line to carry
on the work to which they have devoted their lives.

But his success on the mission field has not been due
alone or primarily to his pastoral efficiency and home life.
He early acquired a good command of the Portuguese lan
guage and has been a diligent and prayerful student of the
Bible and the gospel message. Those who heard him
once were glad to come again. Hence his congregations
increased, souls were converted, and organized churches
were built up under his administration. No one on the
field can claim a larger number converted and added to
the Church under his ministry than this apostle of the
modern missionary enterprise. It has been observed that
as a rule those converted and instructed under his min
istry develop into faithful, devoted, active Christian work
ers in the Church. Through his influence and guidance a
number of young Brazilians have come into the ministry.

A glance at the published Minutes of the Mission and
Annual Conferences for fifty years reveals the variety of
offices he has filled and the range of his missionary and
ministerial activities; evangelist, pastor, presiding elder,
treasurer, school president, Agent of the Publishing House,
member of the General Conference and all kinds of boards
and committees. He has written extensively for the
Church press, the missionary periodicals, and is the au
thor of a valuable volume in Portuguese, A History of
Methodism in Brazil, and other smaller publications.

The Minutes also show that he has done a larger share
of the pioneer work of the Methodist Mission than any
other; I mean by this opening new preaching places and
extending the work into areas beyond. In these en
deavors he has endured many hardships and at times
suffered severe and dangerous persecutions; but no one
ever heard from his lips a harsh or bitter complaint
against his persecutors. (Continued on page 14)
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"Did the Wesleys
Stray beyond Georgia?"

DID the Wesleys Stray beyond Georgia?" is the title
of an article written by Dr. Frank Mason North,

former Missionary Secretary of the Methodist Episcopal
Church and author of the noble hymn, "Where Cross the
Crowded Ways," in a recent issue of the Christian Advo
cate. Dr. North was led to write the article by a state
ment in an early document announcing the Ecumenical
Conference, which said: "It is fitting that this meeting
should be held in Georgia, the only American state whose
soil the Wesleys ever trod."

The author makes the correction that, while Georgia
had the exclusive privilege of counting the Wesleys as
commissioned ministers with assigned tasks within her
borders, two other colonies were the scene of extremely
interesting experiences to the brothers, in that both visited
South Carolina and one of them Massachusett~.

In July, 1736, says Dr. North, Charles Wesley was chosen
by Oglethorpe to go with important dispatches to Lon
don and was accompanied to Charlestown, where he em
barked, by his brother John. The ship was wrecked and,
about to sink, put in at Boston, where Charles made a
considerable stay, preaching and meeting friends, although
he was far from well at the time.

John Wesley's visit to Charleston, both before and
after Charles sailed, is described in an interesting ac
count in which Dr. North quotes from Wesley's diary.
Two later trips were made by John to Charleston, the
first of which was "to put a stop to the proceedings of one
in Carolina who had married several of my parishioners
without either bans or license, and declared he would do
so still," and the latter to take his leave of America,
"though, if it please God, not forever."

Dr. North was at the Ecumenical, looking well and
vigorous as in the old days of Reference and Council.
The Editor sat with him one day and "between lines"
heard him tell other unfamiliar but intensely interesting
things he had rescued from these early records of the
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Wesleys, incidentally promlsmg an early article or two
for the VOICE on some quaintly interesting and significant
Wesleyana.

Dr. J. c. C. Newton
Goes to Heaven

ON November 10, in the early morning, at the home
of his son-in-law, Judge Marvin T. Underwood, of

Atlanta, Dr. J. C. C. Newton passed triumphantly to his
heavenly reward. To many friends who saw him coming
and going with his wonted vigor and cheerfulness through
the sessions of the Ecumenical, his passing will come as a
distinct surprise. But others who were nearer to him
were not unprepared. In two luncheons during the Ecu
menical, in one of which he was host, at the beautiful
home of his daughter and son-in-law, he conversed with
characteristic animation and good cheer, but one learned
that he was visiting regularly and often his physician,
saw some signs of physical weakness, and rather expected
his early translation to other scenes.

It is a distinction not at all invidious and that no mis
sionary living would resent to speak of Dr. Newton as
the dean of our missionary forces in all lands. His long
connection with the Board of Missions, his distinguished
service in Japan, his striking physical appearance, his
really radiant personality-these and many other personal
marks set him out as first among great equals.

His funeral was conducted from St. Mark Church, At
lanta. The Board of Missions was represented officially
at the funeral by Dr. R. L. Russell, Presiding Elder of the
Atlanta District and member of the Board.

In the next issue of the VOICE will be featw'ed apprecia
tions of Dr. Newton's great life and work. Some of these
testimonials coming from Japan, the land for which he
gave his noble life, will not reach us in time for this issue,
and this paragraph is written to make sorrowful mention
of the passing of a dear personal friend and a great servant
of the Church.

Fifty Years
in Brazil

THE MISSIONARY VOICE joins with many friends in this
country and Brazil in extending to Dr. James L. Ken

nedy a glad hand of o';ngratulation as he rounds out a full
half century of missionary service in Brazil. It would be
difficult to overdo our enthusiasm in this gesture of felici
tation. This editor has known many missionaries at all
stages of their development and under a great variety of
circumstances, but has known among them all no one that
more nearly approximates, than this modest, faithful,
glowing-hearted missionary, the ideal of apostolic zeal and
faithfulness. We have known him on his furloughs, in
missionary meetings of all sorts, but got our best view
of him when we saw him in action on the soil of his
adopted country, Brazil. His courteous, kindly attitude
toward his brethren, missionary and Brazilian, his frank
but always friendly participation in discussion, his eager
ness to keep crossing the frontiers, his absolutely undis
courageable optimism and good cheer-all these things
have made for him a place of his own in the work of the
Methodist Church in Brazil, and have greatly endeared him
to his brethren. This editor saw him away out in the in
terior of Brazil on the district, and heard from his own lips

THE MISSIONARY VOICE



The United States Senate
and the W orId Court

THE expectation at this writing is that the World Court
protocols will be dealt with by the Senate either in

December or January. At its last meeting held in 1930
the Foreign Relations Committee postponed consideration
of the three World Court proposals until the third Wednes
day of December, 1931. That date passed without con
sideration, and friends of adherence fear that the jam of
business, politically pressing, may delay action, if not
jeopard and defeat ratification. As soon as the Foreign

Relations Committee makes
its report, the Senate as a
whole can ratify the pro
tocols, Senate ratification
meaning that the adherence
of the United States to the
World Court will be com
pleted and that the resolu
tion which the Senate itself
passed as long ago as. 1926,
by a vote of 76 to 17, pro
viding for our entrance into
the World Court will at last
be consummated.

It will be remembered that
this matter of the World
Court, or the Permanent
Court of International Justice
to give it its formal name, is
no new thing. As far back as
1899, at the first Hague Con
ference, the United States
urged the organization of
such a court for the judicial
settlement of certain classes
of disputes upon the rest of
the world. In 1920 a distin-
guished American statesman

assisted in drafting a constitution for this court. Its first
session opened in January, 1922, so that it has been in
operation for nine years.

Although since that time most of the nations of the
world have recognized the Court's usefulness and impor
tance, either by submitting cases to it or depending heavily
upon it in the interpretation of hundreds of treaties, in
which the Court is one of the agencies provided for the
settlement of any disputes that arise under these treaties,
the United States is still outside. An interesting angle of
this fact is that the other signatories of the Pact of Paris
very generally depend upon the Court in the treaties they
negotiate among themselves. The United States, as a sig
natory of the Pact of Paris and thus pledged to use pacific
means of settling disputes, is in the quite embarrassing posi
tion of not being committed to the very agency for pacific
settlement which most of the signatories regard as foremost.

It has been pointed out that the United States is a com
petent suitor before the Court even now and could use it,
but also that if we believe in it, we need to give it our
support, moral and financial, since if the United States
commits itself at all to the principle of judicial settle
ment, it is certainly under moral obligation to bear its
share of the very moderate expense of maintaining the
tribunal of adjudication.

MAP

Offer unto God thanksgiving. Ps. 50: 14

the story of one circuit on his district of thirty-five preach
ing places and the miracles of grace still being done.

Perhaps no fairer touch of portrayal could be made of
his useful life than in the estimate quoted by his daughter
from one of his brother missionaries, who said: "When
the time comes for the good Lord to call him home, Mr.
Kennedy will probably say: 'Just a moment longer, Lord,
until I can get this job done. I simply do not have ~e

time to die now.' "
Bishop John M. Moore, who saw him at his best in

Brazil, Dr. Tucker, himself a veteran comrade of Dr.
Kennedy, Miss Eliza B.
Perkinson, and certainly not
least, his daughter, Mrs.
Frank M. Long, have written
noble testimonials to his life.

No more beautiful.mission
ary story has been carried
no more inspiring example of
the victorious life through
grace has been told-in the
VOICE since the Editor's con
nection with it.

Dr. Hounshell
Comes Back

THE VOICE extends hearti
est welcome to Dr. and

Mrs. C. G. Hounshell as Dr.
Hounshell returns to service
with the Mission Board. Re
cently, by vote of the Execu
tive Committee, Dr. Houn
shell was called to serve as
assistant secretary in the
field of finance.

The present policy under
which the Conference Mis-
sionary Secretary serves no longer on full time with sup
port of the Board, but in conjunction with other work
without pay, leaves the Board staff very short-handed. It
is therefore peculiarly fortunate that a man so long con
nected with the Board and in every way so well qualified
for its work comes in to serve as a good pinch hitter for
the General Secretary.

Dr. Hounshell was for years connected with the Board
as its Educational Secretary. Five years ago, leaving the
Board, he took special work in Yale University, returning
to his Conference, the Holston, intending to give the re
mainder of his life to the pastorate. In this service he
was peculiarly successful. On the last Sunday of the
Conference year, word comes to us, his church, Ridgedale
in Chattanooga, like many other churches, in the pressure,
found itself a good long way behind as the Conference
approached. On this last Sunday a statement was made
by the pastor, and everything brought up with a loyalty
and enthusiasm like a revival.

Dr. Hounshell makes his headquarters for the present
still in Chattanooga, giving his time largely to field work.
Nobody in the Church coming to us could receive a
warmer welcome than Dr. Hounshell, and all this,. goes
equally for Mrs. Hounshell, his able helpmeet ana co
worker.
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Dr. Timothy Richard, the grcat Baptist missionary,
who told Mr. Brockman to "go to the most
worthy." Picture used through courtesy 01 our
Southcrn Baptist neighbor, IIollie "",{ F ordgll Fields

THE missionary's adjustment to his environment dur
ing the first years after his arrival on the field is a

eritieal period in his life. This is true today; it was much
more true when I went to China a generation ago. Then
the young missionary usually reached the field with such
a misconception of the oriental people, the oriental re
ligions, and the real nature of the missionary enterprise
that he had to undergo a painful revolution in his own
thinking as a necessary preparation for efTective work.

I did not escape these agonies of readjustment. In line
with the missionary ideas of the time, I conceived my
mission to China largely in terms of the destruction of
heathenism. The difTerence between the so-called Chris
tian countries and the so-called heathen countries was to
my mind the difTerence between right and wrong, be
tween light and darkness, between life and death. My
boyhood had been spent" on a plantation in Georgia, and I
saw my missionary task in the familiar pictures of farm
life. My father was a successful planter and had taught
me the folly of planting corn in the newly cleared swamp
lands before the stumps and bramble briars had been re
moved. I started on my missionary work with the picture
of these swamps vividly in mind. I was resolved to
destroy every root and branch of heathenism, and then in
well-prepared soil to plant the gospel.

My first task at Nanking was the study of the Chinese

B

UNEXPECTED

RESERYES ON THE

MISSION FIELD

BY FLETCHER S. BROCK1L'\N"

"THE UNEXPECTED CO-OPERATIO:': /ro//l Ibr bCJI rr

ligiol/s leaders of Cbil/a is a I'all/ab/r asset 10 tbe 1I1is
siol/ar)' I'71trrprisl' al/d 1IIakrs tbr ol/tco//lr of //Iissiol/
ar)' tlJork. 1/Iucb 1/Iorl' bopl'ful Iball if srrl/lrd to 1IIr

during 1/1)' first tbrl'l' j'rars of 1IIissiollary rxprrirllcr"

language and later the reading of the Classics. Earlv in
the course I read with'my teacher the Sacred Edi~t, a
simple and excellent tract prepared by one of the Manchu
emperors to impress upon the people the importance of
moral principles. This was followed by a study of the
writings of Confucius and Meneius, which I found taught
the Golden Rule and the brotherhood of man. Confucius.
discerned that the stability of government resides, not in
strong armies nor in laws, but in the heart of man. 'rhis
reminded me of the saying of our Lord, "The Kingdom
of God is within you." Ne\'erthc1ess these studies did
little to change my conception of my task or to reveal to
me the ethical values in the Classics.

When the period of my language study was finished, I
found myself face to face with the very practical problem
of how to begin my work for students in Nanking, and
this brought me unexpectedly into conflict with my theory
of the missionary task. I had no colleagues. Chinese or
foreign, no funds, and no equipment. It was the settled
policy of the Younb Men's Christian Association. under
which I was sen·jng, that :my work undertaken in foreign
countries should be self-supporting from the beginning.
Such a policy was not impractical in cities like Madrns,
Hongkong, and Shanghai, where Protestant missions had
been estnblished for some decndes nnd where there were
Christians who could be organized into Bonrds of Di
rectors. But Nanking was a new missionary center. As
there was only one Christian citizen of the city qualified
for membership, it was clearly impossible to form n Board
of Directors. Even if no organization were fensible, it was
necessary for efTective work to have n Chinese collengue,
a headquarters, and a small fund for current expenses.
'\There was I to secure the necessary budget? To have
asked the Confucianists, Taoists, Mohnmmednns, and
Buddhists, would have seemed to me like a soldier nsking
the enemy for amrr.imition with which to nttack them.

The older missionaries of Nanking had no course of
action to suggest, and I resolved to go to Shnnghni to see
Dr. Timothy Rich<ird, whose kindliness hnd already won
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Secretarial Staff, Y.M.C.A., Peking, China, summer of i9ls. In 1919 Bishop
Lambuth, walking through this great building in Peking, modestly recalled

that he had assisted in organizing this first association in China

promised with the ideals and standards of heathen Rome?
The ~ore I meditated upon it, the more Dr. Richard's ad
vice seemed to cut across one of the deepest convictions
with which I had come to China-namely, that I did not
propose to give my efforts toward the establishment of a
heathen-tainted Christianity. I was convinced that it was
better to have a small Church which was truly Christian
than a large Church that was partially heathen, not num
bers but quality.

Without further consultation with him or anyone else,
I returned to Nanking. My trip to Shanghai seemed worse
than futile. It had not cleared my doubts. It had deep
ened, broadened, and multiplied them.

Within a few months events were to educate me where
books and friendly advice had failed. The circumstances
were as follows. In response to a call of distress for me to
come immediately to Hongkong to help the Young Men's
Christian Association, I sailed from Nanking to that city.

When I arrived there I found the young
Association in danger of closing its doors.
At the time of its organization a year or
so before, Mr. Li, the one Christian in
Hongkong with any wealth, subscribed
funds sufficient to enable them to rent
and furnish rooms and employ a young
Chinese secretary. With a Board of
Directors, young and inexperienced but
very enthusiastic, a promising beginning
had been made. Unfortunately, Mr. Li
had suddenly failed in business, and the
Board found itself facing a deficit of
two thousand dollars if the work was to
continue until the end of the year.
Characteristic of the Chinese, they were
unwilling to go into debt. There was
no Christian in Hongkong who could
give any substantial help. In consulta
tion with the leaders as to what should
be done, the (Continued on page 48)

General Missionary Conference, Shanghai, China, 1909. In 1813 one of the
early missionaries in an outburst of enthusiasm expressed the opinion that in
a hundred years there would be a thousand Christians in China. President

of China now a Christian

my heart, and whose great reputa
tion among the scholars led me to
hope that he could give me some
help. When I outlined my troubles
to him and asked what he would do
under similar circumstances, he sur
prised me greatly by seeing little
difficulty in the situation.

"Do what the New Testament
says, 'go to the most worthy,''' he
said to me.

His words convinced me that I
had failed to make him understand
the real situation. "But there are
no 'most worthy,' " I replied. "They
are all Confucianists, Taoists, Mo
hammedans, or Buddhists."

"The Bible says nothing about
Confucianists, Taoists, Mohamme
dans, or Buddhists. It says, 'the
most worthy.' There are many good
men in Nanking, men whom every
body trusts. Go to them."

"What! Doctor Richard, do you
think Confucianists and other non-
Christians in Nanking would give money to help a Chris
tian enterprise?"

"Certainly," he answered. "Find out who are the best
men in the city. I don't know the city and can't tell you
who they are, but they are there. Tell them it is your
aim to help the students. You can count upon their co
operation."

His advice was so contrary to all my conceptions of
missionary work that I was dazed. As I walked down the
steps from his office to the street I had to hold fast to the
banisters. For a time my mind was in a whirl and my
heart was beating at a terrific rate. Could it be, I thought
to myself, that Dr. Timothy Richard, whom I had come
to think of as one of my most valued advisers, had become
infatuated with the partial truths of Confucius and sur
rendered the complete truth of Jesus Christ? Does not
history warn us of the danger of his position? Did not
the early Church lose its power when Constantine com-
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Mr. R. A. Schoolfield
".... never left the service without

shaking hands with his pastor"

O N October 27 I arrived in Danville over the South
ern about five o'clock in the morning on my way to

the annual session of the Virginia Conference, to be held
in Lynchburg. Waiting awhile between trains, I had
thought of calling upon my dear friend, Mr. R. A. School-

. field, but finding the time slipping, was on the point of
calling over the telephone for a word when, looking over
the morning paper, I was shocked to read in the headlines
that during the night Mr. Schoolfield had passed peace
fully away. I was surprised because I had not heard of
his serious illness, but later learned that for some days
he had been failing, and the end was not unexpected.

I was not able to remain for the funeral service, but
recalled vividly from the good days of my pastorate in
Main Street Church the service Brother Schoolfield ren
dered his church and especially the help he gave the young
pastor who leaned so heavily upon his loyalty. He was
modest, retiring, rarely speaking in public and then only
when forced, but in everything that was going on in the
Church, albeit, behind the scenes, was not only a well
wisher but a very energetic and powerful promoter of
anything that was forward-looking and large. How well
I remember his interest in the changes in the parsonage
that might make the young preacher and his wife more
comfortable. Then the day when, after a sermon on re
vival, he tarried behind, going with the pastor to the
parsonage and talking earnestly until away after his din
ner hour about what he felt was the supreme need of the
congregation and the community. How among the great
evangelists of the continent he discussed their availability,
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ROBERT ADDISON

SCHOOLFIELD

GOOD STEWARD OF

JESUS CHRIST

BY E. H. R.

\VHEN A TIMID PASTOR was proposing a
larger plan than anything the cOllgregatiOIl
had ever aUempted, and some said, "We
cannot," tbis mall, ont of his qniet loyalty
and devotion said, "We can alld, onywa)',

if yon'll try, I'll help 'yon"

finally deciding upon Dr. Wilbur Chapman, a man at that
time at the very meridian of his evangelistic popularity;
how later, in order to make sure of his coming to us, we
went to Winona Lake and to Newark, N. J., calling upon
Dr. Chapman at both of these places, finally clinching his
consent to conduct a union revival service at the old taber
nacle in Danville-all of these preliminary arrangements
done by his suggestion and at his own personal charges.

But the thing that I am recalling with peculiar gratitude
today is an incident connected with a forward movement
for missions in the congregation and in which the pastor
was his grateful co-worker. Sometime in the year i902,
probably, while I was still a pastor at Monumental Church
in Portsmouth, I received a letter from my friend Jim
Meyers in Japan, telling me that he was trying to build
a church in Osaka and did not have the money. "Send
me some money to build a church. Anything from one
dollar to one thousand 'Nill be thankfully received." I
replied that I was just finishing up my four years, and
could not send him any money then, but if he would
write me at my next charge, I would help him build his
missionary church.

Finishing out the quadrennium in Monumental, I went
to Main Street Church, and sometime in February or
March I received another letter from my friend Meyers.
I had about forgotten, and if I thought of it at all, was
hoping he had, too. But he said: "I have waited, as you
told me. I have not built my church. Send me some
money. Again, anything from one dollar to a thousand
will be thankfully received." I saw then I had to do some
thing about it, and so, after thinking for several days, I
mentioned it to one of the stewards, a good man and
faithful, but rather conservative, and asked him if he
thought we could do anything about it. He said: "It's a
capital thing, Brother Rawlings, and worthy of us, and we
ought to do it; but this is an inconvenient time to do it.
This is a tobacco town, and we have been hard hit in
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tobacco. No, I am sorry to discourage you, but I think
we had better not try it."

Well, it stumped me. Here was Jim Meyers, who had
belonged to my congregation at the college, his wife was
a member of my wife's Sunday school class in Calvary
Church, Baltimore, and I had married them when they
had gone to the mission field. He had a right to expect
that, if anybody, I should do something to help him in his
pinch; and after I had screwed away at my courage for
months until it stuck, here seemed obstacles insuperable.

Well, I went out to the Wednesday evening service, and
said nothing about it, but I suppose something in the tones
of my voice must have given away my secret. Anyway, at
the close of the service, Mr. Schoolfield came down the
aisle to speak with me. He always sat away back near
the door, but never left the service without shaking hands
with his pastor. When the others had gone out, he came
down and said quietly as he took my hand: "Brother
Rawlings, what are you thinking about? What is on your
heart?"

"Brother Schoolfield, if you will come with me to the
parsonage, I'll tell you what I am thinking about."

That late after the service he came over to the parson
age, and as we sat on the little stoop I told him the story
of my friend's appeal for a little money to help him build
his church and how I wished we might do something to
help him. He thought for a moment, and looking up into
my face, he said: "Don't give it up, sir; the higher you
aim, the higher you'll fall. Besides, you don't need to fail,
and, anyway, if you'll try, I'll help you."

And then, in the two years and a half that I was his
pastor after that, how royally he kept his word!· When he
was not behind pushing, he was before pulling. He en
couraged me to have Bishop Galloway come and speak
for us, fresh from his travels in Japan and the Far East.
He would see me day by day, encouraging me in my
preparation for the offering. On the Saturday before
the collection was to be taken, I told him that I was doing
my best, but was badly frightened and had not been able
to see it quite through to success, and that when I had
made my appeal, he was to backstand me by getting up
and making a talk. It was just like him, and I was not
surprised to have him say: "You know I can't make a talk.

.I will give you my money, but I can't make any talk."
But I said, "Well, this is once when I am going to count

on you to try." .
So, the next morning, when I had told the story of this

church project in West Osaka, Japan, and asked the con
gregation to do something over and above what it was
already doing for missions, I threw the service open to
voluntary response. For a good long minute nothing was
said. Brother Schoolfield sat away back in the congrega
tion, and I could tell was under the stress of deep feeling
in his concern that it might come out all right. In my
desperation I finally turned my eyes upon him and waited.
He saw that I was relentless, and so he pulled himself up
by the back of the seat in front of him and said: "Brother
Rawlings, you know I am no speaker, and I am not going
to make a speech, but I am interested in the building of
this church, and I am just rising to say that I will give
you, to start it, five hundred dollars."

The next man that spoke, and he did not wait long about
it, was the man who had felt that we ought not to try it.
He said: "I see it differently, and my wife and I will give
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two hundred dollars." Of course it was under way now.
We got, not the $1,000 we were asking for, but $1,300; and
in the next year and the next raised enough money to finish
that church building in Osaka, Japan, so that, ten years
later, when, in the good providence of God, I went to that
city, I had the great joy of preaching in the church that
had been built by the dear people in Danville.

In two years Main Street Church was the premier mis
sionary congregation of the whole connection. The ex
ample of its liberality was known throughout the Con
ference, the Conference itself leaping from a bare payment
of the missionary assessment to a doubling of its foreign
mission offering in two years, achieving first missionary
place among the Conferences of the connection and hold
ing it for a generation. This, largely through the influence
of a layman who, when a timid pastor was proposing a plan
larger than anything the congregation had ever dreamed,
and some said, "We cannot," this man, out of his quiet
loyalty and devotion, said: "We can; and, anyway, if you'll
try, I'll help you."

Later in my work as Conference Missionary Secretary,
still later as Secretary of the Laymen's Missionary Move
ment of our Church, and all through the years of my
service with the Mission Board, radiant in the memories
that have encouraged me when I was discouraged and in
spired me in the presence of things difficult to do, have been
the faith and courage and generosity of this good steward
of Jesus Christ.

It has not been my privilege to associate intimately with
Brother Schoolfield through the intervening years, but I
have heard with great satisfaction of his interest in other
big things being done by the Church. The Ferrum Train
ing School, a new parsonage, a beautiful new Sunday
school room, mission churches in the city, were things that
he quietly promoted and to achieve which he gave richly
of his means.

In the last few years of his life he was greatly burdened
in his business association. For many years he had been
president of the Dan River Cotton Mills, and while not
still the active head of this great industry, was deeply
concerned over the distressing strike of which the whole
country has heard. The success of the enterprise,
not only, but the well-being of its employees, was ever his
keen concern.

Recently all over this country was being celebrated
the twenty-fifth ann~versary of the organization of the
Laymen's Missionary Movement. Sermons were being
preached in the churches, and great stories told of those
former days of inspiration and achievement.

In the providence of God, it has fallen to my humble lot
to be widely associated in great Church movements, but
in none of them has ever come to me more of heartening
and inspiration than in my association with a few splendid
laymen-John P. Pettyjohn and Ed Sheffey, in Lynchburg;
Walton Grandy, Willis Vicar, Tom Southgate, in Norfolk;
Ireland, in Greensboro; John R. Pepper, of Memphis;
Kirkwood, of South Carolina; the Enochs, of Mississippi;
Mayo, of Lake Charles; R. W. Peatross and Ad School
field, of Danville; and others who may not be mentioned
here, but whose names are written in the Book of God's

. faithful remembrance above.
... It is no full story I have sought to tell, only a simple
tribute gratefully borne to a good man's vision and faith
fulness.
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Rev. William M. Justice, Tularosa, New Mexico
"The patriot of the future will be .... the man

who refuses to go to war"

THREE years ago, on August 27, 1928, the Paris Peace
Pact was signed. On this date, representatives of the

fifteen leading nations of the earth met in solemn council
in the city of Paris, and in the names of their respective
peoples signed away forever the rights of those countries
ever again to engage in war. Since that time, with but a
few minor exceptions, all the countries of the world have
entered into this agreement.

But with the exception of small groups and a few in
dividuals here and there, the tremendous implications of
the Treaty have not yet dawned upon the peoples of the
world. The officials of the United States Government,
including the Supreme Court in its recent Macintosh De
cision, as well as the officials of the other governments of
the world, still continue to think in terms of war, with
hardly a thought of their so recent action.

Let us look at the agreement into which practically all
the governments of the world have entered. The Treaty
has two articles, the second of which contains the heart of
the agreement: .

"The high contracting parties agree that the settlement
or solution of all disputes or conflicts of whatever nature
and of whatever origin they may be, which may arise
among them, shall never be sought except by pacific
means."

Such is the foundation upon which the future temple
of peace is to be built. As someone has described it in that
most telling phrase, the Paris Peace Pact is "the blue
print of the temple of peace." However high the structure
of peace may be reared in the future, it must ultimately
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WAR HAS BEEN

OUTLAWED

BY WILLIAM M. JUSTICE

"THE HIGH CONTRACTING PARTIES agree
that the settlemellt or solutioll of all dis
jmtes or cOIlf/icts of whatever llatme and of
whatever origill they 1I1ay be, which may
arise amollg them, shall never be sOllgbt ex
cept by pacific 1I1ealls."-Paris Pact of Peace

rest upon the basic fact that, under the terms of the
Treaty, war as an institution is now and ever shall be
hereafter illegal. No longer can a nation which has signed
the Pact go to war with the sanction of law upon its action.
War has become outlawed!

Let it be clearly understood that the Treaty does not
make war impossible. But what the Treaty does do is to
make war forever legally impossible. Herein is the mighty
difference! The status of war has been completely al
tered. Heretofore the most inalienable right which each
nation held was its right to make war at any and every
time when its national interest dictated such a courze.
Patriotism was held to be very largely the act of defend
ing one's country during war time. The legal machinery
of each nation rested upon the legality of war. Now all
this has been changed. The nations of the wQrld no
longer have this right. They have forever signed it away.

The Treaty does not provide for wars of self-defense
as over against wars of aggression. It outla\\rs all war.
War is not condemned under certain circumstances and
permitted in others. It is condemned under all circum
stances.

The strength of the Treaty lies in the fact that there is
no distinction between different kinds of wars. The
Treaty does not say that except in case of self-defense
the nations which signed it will not go to war again; it
says that never again will the nations which signed it
wage war of any sort. It plainly states and implies that
no nation can go to war without violating its honor, and
that in the future each nation is legally and morally bound
never again to settle any of their disagreements except
by peaceful means.

Under the Pact, if war should come in the future, it
will not be the "gallant adventure" which it has been in
the past; but, in the words of Lord Cushenden, it will be
henceforth "a national dishonor." In other words, the
Peace Pact has done for war what the nations· have al
ready done for piracy, black slavery, and highway rob
bery-it has made war unlawful, and has put the legal
machinery of the various governments and the whole
force of international law against it. Herein lies all the
difference in the werld.
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Senator Borah, in speaking of the Treaty before the
Senate, said:

"I think it (the Pact) is a stupendous fact. I think the
fact that sixty nations, representing the inhabitants of the
earth, can be drawn together into a solemn pledge that
henceforth they will pursue no course save that of peace
is a stupendous fact. We have been so thoroughly satu
rated, however, that there is nothing in international af
fairs save force, that we can give no credence to anything
save that which is backed by army and navy. I undertake
to assert that the greatest factor in international affairs
today is the moral forces of the masses of mankind; and
this is an attempt to mobilize these forces."

If we would see the change which the Peace Pact makes
in the position which war now occupies in the world, let
us look at the altered status of war in this country.

In our national Constitution, which is the highest legal
instrument of the nation, are these words: "All treaties
which shall be made under the authority of the United
States shall be the supreme law of the land" (Article 6,
Section 2).

In the very nature of the case, the basis of all inter
national agreements is that international law is higher
than national law; and that at any time, if there should be
a conflict between an international law and the law of
some individual country, that the former will be supreme
over the latter. By mutual agreement among the nations
concerning international law, and by the action of the
Senate of the United States under the Constitution in
ratifying the Treaty, the Treaty has become a part of the
law of the land; it has become international law and is
therefore the highest law of the land, even higher than
our Constitution itself. Because of this fact, whoever en
courages to break the Pact makes himself a traitor to his
country.

But let us look at the altered status, under the Treaty,
of the private citizen of this country. Heretofore the peace
lover who thought that war was the wrong method of
settling international disputes had the law against him.
If he refused to go to war, he was violating the basic prin
ciple of his government-namely, the primary obligation
of each citizen to support his government in time of war.
Now all of this has been changed. As someone has re
cently suggested, "patriotism in 1931 means loyalty to a
country that has signed the Kellogg Peace Pact."

Consequently, the patriot of the future will be, not the
man who goes to war, but the man who refuses to go to
war, and reminds his government that it has signed the
Peace Pact, and therefore cannot expect the law-abiding
citizen of this country to go to war, because, under the
Treaty, war is now illegal. Perhaps this may seem a very
small distinction, but there is all the difference in the
world. Heretofore, the man who went to war had the law
on his side. Now the law is on the side of the man who
refuses to go to war.

But the problem of peace is not so simple as merely
signing the Pact. . There are forces rapidly making for
war. There are sixty-five nations on this planet, each of
which is trying to become completely sovereign; whereas,
in a world governed by law, only one can be sovereign.

H. G. Wells states the crux of the peace problem:
"Putting it compactly, every sovereign state in the world

is now attempting to become-and is being forced by mod
ern necessity to attempt-a world state, and in one world
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there can be only one world state. This is the basic fact of
the peace problem in a nutshell. We must cease to think
nationally and think instead internationally. We must put
world peace before patriotism."

SOME months back, at a meeting of one of our Annual
Conferences, Senator Bratton from New Mexico spoke

on the subject of world peace, and in the course of his
speech took pains to emphasize the fact that the United
States in signing the Peace Pact did not give up any of her
sovereignty. But in this point the Senator was mistaken,
for this is exactly what the United States and every other
nation which signed the Pact did if the Pact is to be worth
the paper on which it is written.

What is national sovereignty? illtimately, in the view
of those who hold it, it means that a nation is free to do as
it pleases without any restrictions whatever upon it.

We speak of each citizen as being sovereign. But in the
complete sense of the term, is each citizen sovereign? To
ask the question is to answer it. No man is free to do as
he pleases without the restraint of law. In a nation where
each person was free to do as he pleased, government
could not exist, but anarchy would reign supreme. Under
the Treaty, nations have become subject to law just as in
dividuals are subject.

In this sense we, or any other of the signers of the Pact,
are no longer sovereign. When we signed the Treaty the
United States gave up something it had formerly held as
its inalienable right-the right to wage war. In this sense
it limited itself and is no longer free to do as it pleases.
It has bound itself by its honor, and by its honor it will
continue to be bound.

Ultimately the peace of the world rests upon the honor
of the nations which signed the Pact. As Sir Austin Cham
berlain said at Geneva, "Do what we will, we must depend
at last upon the plighted word." But if we stop to think,
this is all that rests behind any treaty which has ever
been made-the honor of the nations which entered upon
it. The Pact presupposes that each nation will keep its
word.

The peace of the world depends upon the way we keep
our promise. We must keep our faith with the Pact.
There is no other course open.

Senator Borah, in 1928, said: "Sink or swim, live or die,
something like this Treaty is the only way of escape from
impending doom."

In signing the Pact we have entered into a solemn cove
nant, for which we must give an account at the judgment
bar of God. The honor of the American people has been
pledged that never again will we go to war. The Treaty
is not a gesture of good will, as some would suggest. It
is an awful promise, backed by the moral forces of the
nations and the sacred honor of each individual citi
zen, that henceforth as long as the sun shall shine and the
moon endure that ours shall be the ways of peace.

In view of the approaching Disarmament Conference to
be held in Geneva next February, let the peace-loving
citizens constantly remind their governments what it is to
which they have put their signature.

When millions are on the verge of starvation, when
• nearly five billion dollars is being spent annually for arma
"'ments, and from eighty to eighty-five per cent of the taxes
exorted from the people go for war purposes, I pray God
we may not fail at Geneva.
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(Continued from page 5)

DR. JAMES L. KENNEDY ROUNDS OUT A HALF CENTURY IN BRAZIL

In the year 1908 a Brazilian preacher, editor of the
Conference Minutes, wrote in Portuguese this striking ap
preciation of him: "J. L. Kennedy is the dean of mission
aries in Brazil. He has spent among us the best years
of his life and contributed great help to the moral and
spiritual development of our people. A guileless and a
generous heart, he captivates all by his genteel manner
and irresistible sympathy. Humble, kind, tolerant, and
cheerful, he is a most excellent example of a Christian
missionary."

He is indeed one of the most guileless, congenial, and
cheerful spirits I have ever known. He heartily enjoys
telling jokes on himself, recalling amusing mistakes made
when learning Portuguese, is an interesting conversation
alist, and seems to find real delight when traveling in
almost missing the train as it pulls out of the station. He
tells the story, when passing through England on the way
to Brazil for the first time, of stepping off the train to buy
lunch for the party; the train was moving off; he started
to' run for it; the guard said, "You can't get on that
train"; he caught the rear end of the last coach; stood
on the platform almost freezing as the train dashed on for
Liverpool; finally he decided to try the door, and to his
surprise and delight he found it was not locked; walked
in, and there sat an English lord in his own private car.
"He looked at me and I looked at him, but never a word
was spoken by either."

Another incident he enjoys relating is that when he
first began attempting to preach in Portuguese, he only
read what his teacher had corrected. Street urchins,
amused at the performance, would greatly disturb the
worship. He wrote out, with the help of his teacher, the
words of reproof he wished to administer. At the next
service, when about half through reading his sermon, the
boys became rather boisterous; he deliberately laid down
his manuscript, drew from his pocket the written reproof,
and began to read. This was too much for them; they
burst into laughter and enjoyed a hilarious few minutes
at the preacher's expense.

Brother Kennedy has taken a prominent and most help
ful part in all measures pertaining to the organic structure
of the life of the young Church developing on the field,
and has helped to shape the policies followed. He was
one of the three original members in the organization of
the first Annual Conference in Brazil; has been for years
a member of the Board of Trustees of Granbery College
and of the Methodist Publishing House; has been a valu
able counselor and helper in the schools projected and
maintained by the Woman's Council.

A notable feature of his work has been that of select
ing and acquiring proper sites and erecting church build
ings.

His relations with missionaries and workers of other
denominations have been cordial and brotherly.

As I write about him he is active in serving several
small mission churches in the suburbs of the city of Sao
Paulo, and seems to have no thought of retiring or asking
for the superannuate relation. May he enjoy strength for
yet many more years of service!

You asked me, Mr. Editor, for a story on Brother Ken
nedy's life and work in Brazil; that it need not be as
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detailed or as accurate as a biography or a memoir. He
told me, when the doctors had given up all hope of my
recovery from a severe attack of yellow fever and had
marked the hour for my departure, that he wrote my
obituary and held up the printing of his paper for two
hours, waiting for the news of my death. Although I
have been leaning hard on him for forty-five years and
received of him innumerable favors, he has never grati
fied my vanity by letting me see my obituary; says he
may need it some day, and so has it pigeon-holed away.
You have now given me an opportunity to get even with
him in a measure. He is too modest, humble, and sensible
and Christian to become vain or be offended at what I say,
which is a real pleasure to write, of an eminently suc
cessful missionary, a congenial friend, and worthy rep
resentative of a Christian people.

ONE OF GOD'S NOBLEMEN

BY EULA L. KENNEDY LONG

A N anxious mother searching everywhere for her small
£l.. boy of three or four; the little fellow, innocent of the
danger to which he was exposed or the alarm he was
causing, sleeping calmly between the legs of the patient
old family horse! If he was not a brand snatched from
the burning, he was certainly a little shaver saved from
extinction! This is the first story I remember hearing
about my father's life.

The second: Sometime in the winter of 1872 a little
girl of about two was playing in a sitting room with a big
fireplace. Whether the gleam and roar of burning logs
proved too irresistible an attraction, or whether there
was a slip and a fall into the fireplace, we do not know;
but there were screams of fright and pain, and a wee
lassie, her clothes in flames, rushed around in despera
tion. The little boy who had been rescued from under
the horse's hoofs, now a big brother of around fourteen,
became the rescuer this time. Being the first to hear the
baby's cries and to arrive on the scene, he succeeded in
putting out the flames, thus saving his sister's life.

It is this spirit of jumping in and trying to serve, no
matter where or in V:hat way, that characterizes to this
day the work and life of my father, the James who saved
his little sister Mattie. At seventy years of age and after
almost fmy years in the harness, one would expect him
to be accorded the privilege of work a bit lighter than
before. Yet this is what he wrote me in July, 1929:

"I am responsible all the time for four services on Sun
day and three, on different nights and at different places,
during the week. When we have protracted meetings, it
is more, so you see I have 'light work!' .... I am happy
in my work, though, and feel there is much more all
around me to be done. I feel like organizing one or two
more Sunday schools, and could do it, if. I could lay hands
on superintendents and get money for halls..... Oswaldo,
full of labors here at the Central Church (Sao Paulo),
and not a strong man, tells me: 'It is dangerous for you
to open up much mo::e work, for we may not be able to
manage it afterwards.'

"I answer: 'I was sent here to take hold of three small
congregations, virtu".lly just three small Sunday schools,
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to build up what took on the name of Sao Paulo Circuit,
to strengthen our work in this city. Now what shall I
do with the said circuit? Attempt, under God, to build it
up in every way possible, or get cold feet and do little or
nothing, for fear that when this seventy-year-old laborer
may disappear-be called to heaven-who knows? God
knows-there may not be successors? Is it less true to
day than in the past that God's workmen fail, but his
work goes on? Yea, if we be faithful, he will take care of
his work after we are gone. So I must do my best now,
for soon I must stop.' "

That phrase reminds me of what one of his brother mis
sionaries said of my father: "When the time comes for
the good Lord to call him home, Mr. Kennedy will prob
ably say: 'Just a moment longer, Lord, until I can get
this job done. I simply don't have time to die now.'''

My father came to Brazil when the country was still
an empire and scourged by yellow fever and smallpox
epidemics. He was here when the Republic was pro
claimed, when the good old Emperor Dam Pedro II was
exiled, when the Princess Isabel freed the slaves. He has
never missed a revolution, from the proclamation of the
first republic down to last year's, having arrived from
Santos from furlough the very next day after the bursting
of the revolution that gave birth to what the Brazilians
now call "the New Republic."

Of the first three missionaries sent to the country by
the Methodist Church, South, Revs. Koger, Ransom, and
Kennedy, he is the only one on. the field and doing active
work. In fact, I know of no other missionary on any field
with a record of more than fifty years of active service.

Sane living, good health, a cheerful, optimistic disposi
tion, a keen sense of humor, and an unwavering faith in
God's care for His work, have rendered possible these
years of fruitful service. Nor can I fail to mention the
faithful, loyal co-operation of Jennie Wallace, my mother,
who toiled and rejoiced with him for nearly thirty years,
nor that of Daisy Pyles, my stepmother, who has proved
an invaluable helpmeet and companion.

To recount all the funny, interesting, and almost tragic
experiences that have befallen him, would take more
space than I would be allowed. I remember the event
ful and thrilling trip when, accompanied by the whole
family, he covered the Barra Mansa District. A long
journey by train, and then horseback rides, and then back
breaking oxcart trips. At one preaching point we slept
twelve in a room about eight by fifteen, my sister and I
on a mat set up on four posts, the other ten guests on the
floor. Those people wanted to hear the gospel. Papa
preached by the light of a little oil lamp, made of a tin
can and a rag wick, in a room so crowded that we children
and the dogs crouched under the table-and when the
dogs didn't growl or scrap, we children were giggling.

I remember the time when my father, obliged to cross a
river on horseback to get to his preaching point, was
thrown over and got soaking wet. The only clothes he
could borrow belonged to his Brazilian host, who was
slight of build and five feet four. Papa is six feet one and
well developed. Needless to say, that evening the preach
er kept well behind his table pulpit-until some dogs that
were lying there decided to fight and forced him out into
the open. Were not Brazilians very polite, the ludicrous
ness of the situation would have ruined the service!

Incidentally, dogs seem to have played quite a part in
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my father's ministerial activities. Who doesn't remember
the time, when in Petropolis, just as he read that passage
of Paul's in his letter to the Philippians-"Beware of
dogs"-the Colegio Americano canine decided to oust
from church, and that right vigorously, a companion of
the species? And I am sure Miss Perkinson (then of the
Colegio in Petropolis) has not yet forgotten the prank
played on her by my father and Dr. Sam Rambo in pre
senting her with an unkillable, howling, moon-barking
dog. (She can tell the tale!)

Chess was, and still is, his favorite pastime. His .little
pocket game has been a constant traveling companion. It
was always a marvel to us children that there could be
any fun in sitting quietly for hours over such a dull
appearing game. I do not think that I have yet gotten
over considering it a marvel. One of his great pals in
chess was dear old Brother Tilly, now dead.

Nothing I could tell of my father, his loving, sacrificial
nature and his deep affection for his family and home,
could be more descriptive than Bishop Dobbs' expression,
"His face is like a love letter from God." Nor do I treasure
any words more than these from our saintly Bishop Lam
buth: "A blessing upon your home. It is a sweet place to
bide, and you are all doing much to strengthen your
father's hands and heart. He is one of God's noblemen,
and I shall always feel thankful to have been thrown with
him for these four years." (September, 1913.)

A COMRADE OF THE CROSS

BY ELIZA B. PERKINSON

I T is my pleasure to join the hosts of loyal Methodists
who are paying tribute to one who has completed fifty

years of service in our Church in Brazil. It is impossible
for me to think of Methodism in that country without re
membering the name of Brother Kennedy. And as I think
of him two others come vividly to mind-Bishop Tarboux
and Dr. H. C. Tucker. These three men, friends of a life
time and comrades of the Cross, have laid foundations
deep and broad and strong, upon which they and their
brethren have builded during the stretch of years.

Co-laborer with these three was another pioneer whose
name stands out as a leader-Miss Mattie H. Watts. Her
earthly task is finished, and she has been promoted to
service in the presence of her Lord. I think no two people
I have ever known carried grave responsibility more
calmly than did Brother Kennedy and Miss Watts. Yet
each had a sense of humor which saves more than one
situation. J remember an occasion when Miss Watts was
principal of our school in Petropolis and Brother Kennedy
was pastor of the church. Miss Watts had a splendid and
highly prized dog which seemed to be religious; at least he
always went to church with the group of teachers and
pupils from the school, and lay quietly near the door dur
ing the service. The church people knew him and felt a
kindly interest in him. One Sunday an English lady came
to the service, followed by her pet. This our dog did not
approve, but he kept quiet for a while. During Brother
Kennedy's prayer, however, he declared war against the
intruder and immediately opened hostilities. For a few
l'l'Iinutes the battle raged, and you may be sure there was
some excitement among the people, especially the group
of schoolgirls. They wanted to know how their dog was
faring. Brother Kennedy calmly (Continued on page 47)
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AN ARTICLE setting forth !'ea
lOllS for the success of the com
ing Disarmament Conference

ARMAMENTS

A NATIONAL

PERIL

Americans find it easy to recognize the menace to
international peace inherent in the presence of a
large and powerful body of military and naval offi
cers in Japan, for example.

To the degree that the military mind prevails in
the diplomacy of Japan, relations with China, the
United States, and other nations become tense and
menacing. The activity of Japanese militarists is
cited by American advocates of preparedness as
proof of the validity of their contentions. Like
wise every belligerent utterance or gesture by
American militarists furnishes additional ammuni

tion for preparedness campaigns in Japan. Armame:nts
are a cause as well as a result.

Armaments tend to create a false sense of security.
Peoples are told that if a nation is sufficiently well pre
pared, no other country wi:ll dare to attack it. .The ob
vious fallacy of this argument is that only one nation in
the world could thus be safe. Th~ policy of relying upon
armaments of equal strength with a potential enemy leads
to the balance of power system, and diplomacy is devoted
to an endeavor to win new allies and to retain the loy
alty of old ones. Many authorities are convinced that the
system of armed alliances was the chief cause of the World
War.

To build a nation's foreign policy upon armaments is to
build upon a foundation of dynamite. The perpetuation
of the war system will certainly lead to further armed
conflicts. The record of history is unmistakably clear
at this point. Armaments have never afforded a nation
permanent security and are, less able to do so now than at
any time in the past. Distance is being annihilated, and
the peoples of the earth are becoming increasingly inter
twined. The next war would be fought from the sky with
chemicals and poison gas. Within another decade hundreds
of thousands of airplanes will be flying over the earth.
Vast quantities of deadly poisons ~ill be available, and
to rely upon armaments for security will be sheer lunacy.

Moreover, the deadliest destruction wrought by modern
war is not upon the battle fields, but in the dislocation of
the world's system of production and distribution. In the
event of another great war, more people will die of starva
tion, malnutrition, and disease than will be killed with

The World Disarmament Conference Must Succeed

'Xnlburt in the WashIngton (D. C.) Daily News

THE World Disarmament Conference which assembles
in Geneva, Switzerland, on February 2, 1932, will de

termine in considerable measure whether it is to be war
or peace for the nations. It is, therefore, destined to be
one of the crucial gatherings of all times.

Armaments arE~ provocative. To say that they are a
result and not a cause is only partially true. Armies and
navies are maintained because of situations which cause
alarm, but the presence of large bodies of armed troops
intensifies suspicions, enmities, and fears across the border.
Armaments are provocative because they cannot be main
tained without preparedness campaigns in the various
countries. Peoples will not endure the extra burden of
taxation unless they are afraid of what would happen if
their country should fall behind in the race of armaments.
Advocates of preparedness, therefore, find it necessary
artificially to arouse suspicions of other nations. The
press is enlisted, and lurid pictures are presented of cities
being destroyed by enemy airmen, chauvinistic articles
are published designed to arouse passions, while orators
go about the country making inflammatory addresses.
The volume of preparedness activity is enormously in
creased by the presence of thousands of army and naval
officers who become professional propagandists and who,
through the press, platform, and radio, are constantly
stirring up suspicion of other governments.

Scholars now recognize that the race of armaments in
Europe prior to 1914 was a primary cause of the World
War. As the armaments were piled higher year by year,
suspicions and fears mounted. Passions became more in
flammatory and the political situation more explosive.
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the weapons of battle. Under such circumstances,
the vast increase in human misery would cer
tainly produce violent revolution in many regions.
The consequent intensification of the class war
would probably prove to be more devastating even
than international war. For humanity to main
tain, in the light of such a prospect, that security
may be found in armaments is to dwell in a fool's
paradise which will quickly be transformed into
an inferno of madmen.

The United States is in no danger of invasion
and therefore does not need armaments to repel
a hostile foe. That the United States would in-
vade a disarmed England or Japan is such a re
mote possibility as not to be within the bounds of
practical politics. Likewise, there is no evidence
whatever that, if we adopted a friendly attitude
toward other powers, dismantled our fleet, and
demobilized our army, we would be overrun by
enemies from abroad. We require a police force
to deal with individual criminals and inflamed
mobs, but we do not need an army or navy to
protect us from invasion from Canada or Mexico
or Japan or England or any other country.

It is highly inadvisable to use armaments in
seeking to protect the lives and property of our
citizens in other lands. The policy of armed in
tervention is ineffective and perilous. The argu
ment that we need a big navy in order to protect
our rights and interests in countries like China
overlooks the fact that it is impossible to protect
the lives and property of foreigners in such situa-
tions by armed force, except in a few seaports.

Throughout nine-tenths of China's territory the effort
to protect foreigners by armed intervention would so in
furiate the Chinese as to increase enormously the destruc
tion of life and property. Furthermore, the boycott de
stroys more property than bayonets can protect. The
impotence of armed force is being revealed in all parts of
the Far East.

The reliance upon a large navy to protect our rights on
the high seas is a futile and expensive policy. We were
dragged into the World War against our wishes because
of the .doctrine that our rights as neutrals must be safe
guarded even if necessary by taking belligerent action.
If we had followed the suggestion of Secretary Bryan that.
our citizens be warned that if they went into the war zone,
they must go at their own risk, and that our government

. would not take armed action in their defense, we could
have stayed out of the World War. In that event, some of
our citizens would doubtless have been killed and some
millions of dollars in property would have been destroyed.
Because we sought to protect life and property by war,
however, upwards of a hundred thousand American sol
diers were slaughtered and the costs of the war to the
people of this country will eventually, according to an
estimate by Calvin Coolidge, reach one hundred billion
dollars..

The argument is often used that the cost of armed pre
paredness is only the premium of a national insurance
policy. This idea becomes less intriguing when the situa
tion is examined realistically. The United States is now
spending about seven hundred million dollars annually on
the current expenses of the army and navy. That is to
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The World Must Choose

say, the premium on our insurance policy is costing us
seven billion dollars per decade. Is there a sane man who
would maintain that, if we should disarm, our property to
the value of seven billions would be destroyed every ten
years? Expenditures for armaments is not only pouring
money down a bottomless hole, but .every dollar thus ex
pended actually increases our peril.

There are hundreds of crying needs for the funds now
being squandered upon provocative armaments. Seven
billion dollars a decade would make available a national
revolving fund for a system of unemployment and other
forms of social insurance. This amount used as a subsidy
for a national housing scheme would wipe out all the slums
of the land. With its equivalent an educational institution
costing a million dollars could be erected in seven hun
dred communities every year, or seven thousand in a dec
ade. Even a fraction of this sum put at the disposal of a
National Peace Department, with a Secretary of Peace as
a Cabinet member, would finance an effective campaign of
international education.

Armaments, moreover, are entirely unnecessary. No
conceivable quarrel could arise with another nation which
canriot be settled more effectively and economically by
peaceful methods than by mass murder on the battle
fields. The idea that a nation must go to war in defense
of its honor is as fallacious and dangerous as the ancient.
concept that an individual must fight a duel in defense of
his honor. Controversies over economic and financial in-

• terests cannot be settled equitably by resort to arms.
... If the peoples of the earth were not so blinded with
fear and so obsessed with tradition, they would recognize
the futility and menace of the (Continued on page 38)
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A Mexican woman making tortillas

THE MEXICAN MOTHER
THE UNSUNG HEROINE

BY ROBERT N. McLEAN

ASSOCIATE DIRECTOR, Spanish-Speaking Work, Board of
N atiollal Missions of the Presbyterian Church in tbe U. S. A.

THE cotton camp was fast filling. All through the hot
summer that blisters the San Joaquin Valley, the little

board shacks had stood idle. Weeds had grown rank about

ties of that improvised home rested. She was preparing
the evening meal; hers was the task of bringing order out
of all that chaos. Her hands fed fuel to the fire. And in

them and then died in thick wiry masses.
Mexicans were moving in, for the cot-
ton bolls were like patches of snow
upon green meadows.

By the side of one of the little
houses a secondhand Dodge car had
disgorged its load: bedding, dishes,
cooking utensils. Half a dozen dark
eyed children scampered in and out
among the piles of family belongings.
Near by the husband and father with
hands in pockets was discussing with
two other husky males the absurd
price of fifty cents a hundred for cot
ton. Close by the car a' fire burned
under an improvised stove. This con
sisted of a washtub upside down, with
a hole cut in one side for a draft, and
a hole cut in the other side for a
chimney. Upon the stove simmered
a pot of beans. But while the father
talked and the children played, it
was upon the shoulders of the Mexi
can mother that all the responsibili-
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But now the addition to the task of keeping house under such trying
conditions, one could be sure that
she would be out in the field the next
morning, picking cotton with the rest
(f the family.

Much has been said about Mexican
men, and charming stories have been
written about Mexican children; but
all the while the Mexican mother has
been neglected. Yet she it is who
carries the real burdens. She is the
home maker, and so the key indi
vidual in the" Mexican family.

Prof. E. A. Ross has said that Mex
ico suffers from masculinity. The
father rules his home with a rod of
iron. His children are taught to obey,
and in the newer Mexican colonies in
this country there are few cases of
Mexican juvenile delinquency, sim
r>ly because the father handles such
incipient cases within the home, and
before they have grown serious

Unto one of the least of these enough to come to the attention of
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the authorities. But while this patri
archal system of strict discipline may
be good for the children, it is hard
upon the women, dwarfing their indi
viduality and inhibiting the develop
ment of their initiative. At the table
the father is always served first. The
finest morsels of food naturally come to
his plate. Every one in the family
waits only to learn his will and defers
always to his wishes. While for cen
turies his philandering has been con
doned, the strictest of moral standards
have been insisted upon for the
woman. In the home, she is the slave,
and yet the honored slave of the whole
family.

But the Mexican mother is the un
sung heroine of her race. Lacking a
commissary department when Mexican
soldiers go to war, the Mexican wives
go along with them, preparing the food
issued in the daily rations under the
trying conditions of the march and the battle field. It
may be that this experience through the years has stood
the Mexican wife and mother in good stead in this coun
try. The ripening crops have kept Mexican laborers con
stantly on the move; and uncomplainingly the Mexican
mother has packed and moved every few months, making
a home and preparing meals in tents, in shacks, or by the
side of the road.

It seems perfectly natural when speakin'g or writing
about Mexican womanhood to say "the Mexican mother,"
because the children are always present. The mother
walking down the street with the black mantilla over her
head carries one child in her arms, while two or more
follow along clinging to her skirts. Whether it be a box
car home, a dust-covered tent by the field, or a little house
in a metropolitan Mexican colony, the picture is incom
plete without four or five children playing about the door.
There is no race suicide in the Mexican family. Last year

The back yard of a poor Mexican home

JAN U A R Y 1 932

In a camp of migratory walnut pickers in California

in California with a Mexican population of 368,000, out
of a total of five million, 16 per cent of all the babies born
in the state were Mexican. In Los Angeles during the
same period the birth rate among the Mexicans was fully
twice as great as that among all other races. Every fifth
baby born in the great city of the Southwest last year was
a Mexican. Large families are the common, the accepted
thing. One Mexican mother, questioned as to the dif
ference in the ages of her children, shrugged her shoulders
with that expressive Mexican gesture and answered, "The
usual time!"

Not only does the Mexican mother bear the burdens of
migration and maternity with great fortitude, but she is
always being called upon to open her home to less for
tunate friends and relatives. Were it not for the unsightly
and insanitary conditions produced by this overcrowding,
the hospitality of the Mexican home would be a thing
beautiful to behold. Perhaps it is beautiful anyway, par-

ticularly if one can look beyond the material
and contemplate the fine spirit of generosity
which prompts it. Ten people may be living
in two. rooms, but if a brother or cousin be
evicted for failure to pay rent, those two
rooms are also his home; and he and his chil
dren feed from the family table until a new
job is found. Particularly is this true dur
ing this present period of unemployment.
Mexican charity is axiomatic and automatic,
and there is scarcely a laborer family in this
country which is not sharing its meager earn
ings with the family of a relative or friend
who has been less fortunate. Meanwhile the
conditions of overcrowding and lack of sanita
tion which are reported by church and social
workers are utterly deplorable. It is evi
dent, of course, that the brunt of the burden
caused by this great hospitality falls upon the
shoulders of the Mexican mother.

Incidentally this generosity on the part of
the Mexican people is the answer to a ques
tion which has often (Continued on page 47)
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Mrs. J. C. Butler (right) and one 01 her daugh.
ters. Mrs. Butler defied the mob and prevented 
a lynching. Last October she was awarded a
medal as a recognition 01 her unusual courage

!
!
\
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BY JESSIE DANIELS AMES

MRS. AMES is Secretary of W0111an's
Work, Soutbem Interracial Commission;
also Executive Director of Soutbenz
W0111C11 for tbe Prevention of Lynching

WHITHER LEADS
THE MOB?

A rosy picture of advancing civilization is given to the
world by the press of the country when a decrease in
lynchings is published. The reflection from the high lights
of such a picture must dazzle the eyes of the mind, for
how otherwise can the South explain its failure to treat
mob frenzies as the germ carriers of awful and disgrace
ful epidemics?

A closer study and a wider publicity given to the
phenomena back of the threatened lynchings in 1931
might do as much toward ridding the South of this sore
affliction as the minutest consideration of the savagery
and inhumanity evinced in its lynchings for the same
period.

The mob spirit is a monster which feeds on its own
lawless acts. In an outbreak the immediate considera
tion must be to prevent its growth and spread by every
means. The methods most frequently used suggest those
indicated in controlling mentally subnormal children or
emotionally unstable adults.

Opposition serves only to enrage men driven insane by
imaginations out of control. Rea
son cannot be used with minds
devoid of reason! So at once the
object of their rage is removed
from reach, even though he may

... be innocent of any crime and
the real criminal, under cover of
the excitement created by the
mob, makes good his escape.
They must be diverted! Prom
ises are made which commit the
courts to carry out the mob's
purpose under the cloak of the
law. They must be soothed!
They are shown into an empty
jail, which serves to bring relief
to their fevered brains. Weak!
Possibly, but how does one con
trol irresponsible people in a de
lirium?

Sheriffs, governors, and a few
citizens in 1931 administered the
course indicated above in han
dling mob outbreaks and thus
cut off the spread of the disease.
Beyond (Continued on page 46)

Mrs. Jessie Daniel Ames

W ITH the coming of summer in East Texas in the
. late eighties and early nineties typhoid fever swept

through the sun-baked Redlands like a scourge. Though
the deadly disease was feared by every one, when calamity
befell, there was no lack of neighborly hands to admin
ister medicines, nurse the victims back to health, or, all
too frequently, layout the dead. Whether a patient re
covered or died, it was God's
will. Doctors were bewildered.
There was no set treatment to be
followed either for prevention or
for cure. The quality were struck
down as frequently as the poor
whites and the Negroes. But
scientific research at last rescued
the shadowed people. When it was
generally admitted that typhoid
fever and filth were synonymous,
the disease lost its social position.

Mob rule is the typhoid fever of
the emotional life of the South, as
devastating and as shocking in its
implications as ever attended any
of the physical scourges which
have from time to time under
mined our social and economic
life. A lynching is the logical out
come of this emotional disorder.
A prevented lynching is an attack
held in check. Thus far all ef
forts have been directed-to reduc
ing the number of lynching, leav
ing the deadly cause untouched.
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ON THE MARCH

FOR AFRICA'S

ENLIGHTENMENT

BY THELMA CAMPBELL

THE PICTURES sbollm il1 thc rotogravurc scction
take 071 frcsb sig17ifica1lce when vic1lJcd in
the light of tbis sbort biograpby of Livi17gsto17e

ALMOST a hundred years ago in the sitting room of a
n student's boarding house in London two men sat in
earnest conversation. The bronzed skin and the bleached
beard of the older man looked strangely out of place in
that shabby, respectable room, where even the air seemed
stirred with the names he was uttering-splendid, booming
African names-Makololo, Tanganyika, Kolobeng. The
young man sat forward on the edge of his chair, his gray
eyes shining above his high cheek bones.

"Then you think, sir," he asked, "that Africa is the
place for me?"

The other moved his hand in a gesture of assent. "My
son," he said, "there your work lies-work to satisfy the
heart of any man. But do not be content to sit idly down
in the old stations. Push out to the regions north of
Kuruman, toward the land of the Makololo, where there
lies a vast district that has never been penetrated by the
white race. In that direction, on a clear morning, I have
seen the smoke of a thousand villages where no missionary
has ever gone. Think if that is work enough for you
and if it is work worth the doing."

Under his gesture and the spell of his quiet words, the
dark, papered walls seemed to fall away, and the boy,
David Livingstone, looked into the heart of his destiny.
The smoke of a thousand villages! The adventure of it
appealed to the youth of him; the magnitude of the task
waked a response in the growing strength within his
breast. Here was work worthy of a man! So David
Livingstone, son of a Scotch mill worker and himself a
laborer in the cotton mills at Blantyre since he was ten
years old, stepped without hesitation and without fear into
a life strange for one of his conservative lineage-a life
adventurous, colorful, rich with pageantry and tense with
danger, but sweetened and ennobled by his utter devotion
to the cause for which he worked.

The next year found him in Africa, an eager, earnest
young man of twenty-eight, boyishly interested in the
novel sights and experiences of the new country and burst
ing with energy and enthusiasm for the work. While he
was waiting for permission from the London Missiona~

Society to locate his own mission station in the domain
of the unexplored country, he did everything possible to
familiarize himself with the native character and lan-
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David Livingstone, to whom has been built the
Scottish National Memorial, Blantyre, Lanarkshire

guage, even going to live for six months with the tribe at
Lepoloh. While he was there, living alone with the na
tives in their villages and taking short journeys through
their country, he not only perfected his knowledge of the
language, but also he found time to sort out and arrange
in correct perspective the jumbled mass of facts and im
pressions that had been heaping up in his mind during his
months in Africa.

Out of his experience two things became clear to him.
He began to see that the work of the missionary was
broader than he had ever dreamed, and there grew up in
his mind the conviction that the first fundamental of suc
cessful evangelization of uncivilized nations is to bring
them in contact with the highest type of civilization and
with ideals of high living which would form a background
for the teachings of Christ. Thus, to him, exploration and
the bringing of legitimate, honest commerce to the natives
were necessary first steps in missionary work. The sec
ond idea that took shape in his mind during this period
was the certainty that the slave trade was the most pow
erful and most deadly agent that could possibly operate
against the spread of Christianity, both because the bru
tality of its white agents gave the lie to the teachings of
the missionaries and because it aroused all the worst in
stincts in the hearts of the natives. From that time he set
his face steadily against what he termed "the open sore of
the world."

In June, 1843, he at last received permission to start his
own station. With eager enthusiasm Livingstone set out
to put his plans into action. He had already chosen as the
site of his mission station the (Continued on page 31)
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~ Prayers of Women '"l
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~ By LUCILE MCGREGOR t

.;~ NATIONS I saw marching Life she brought to earth ~
.) Toward each Through the gates l..l Other! Of pain. ~,

7<i Bickering, murmuring, quarreling among (>:

~ Themselves, and in their midst were Wby? ~
~ Hatred-Greed-Envy-and Selfishness- For Peace and the preservation ~
:<i Steadily, the march bore down the years Of all men everywhere and the Eternal Death g~

~ At such heedless speed, such frenzied terror Of \'\Tar-the terror of a \'\Toman's Soul- ,&'1
~ That, once they would meet, Breause ~

V_. Inevitable destruction would be complete. To woman alone is given the gift of giving ~~_:
:t Life, and the birth of Love to the Nations l.
- By the way where they passed stood Shall come only when \'\Tomen of the -
1. .The Maker of them aII- E h "II" d' h ~~ 'art are WI 109 to go own lOto t e ~...
.~_ His arms outstretched, his face wore the look Vale of Prayer, tarry, meet "God there. . ~_'

:t Of a mother who sees her child stand in the \Vho says that God l.
-1 Path of an onrushing train. \'\Tords, half \Vill not hear and ~
~ ~J
\~-;i moans, Answer prayer . . . §"
:t Escape his lips: "If only-if only Prayers of women kneeling daily {"
Z They might kneel, kllrd, stay that relentless Silent, calm, still, within the temple of ~
~ March, then I might speak peace in their Their hearts- g:
S hearts. Bearing not the burden of words, Z
Z Love might lead them along calm paths But, like God, such knowledge of the price ~
~ To a vale where they might frolic together Of sons that to speak were impossible. . . . . ~.

~ ~-':t In spirit and in truth. Alas they Bearing such longing for sons loved to tears l.
= Choose to go heedlessly on to That again for these-:-youth and unborn ~.l That gruesome Holiday of Death ...." Children-the silver prayer drops flow. . . . . ~,

;o-~. M h . d "T d I Id ~_~y cart CrIe out, urn an Bearing such infinite love for each man c li l.
= Kneel, a Nations. Of every race that the thought of distant ~

1. I see Rumblings of war-bloodshed and hatred ~,r., ~,

'f? Marching!" Make dumb the altared spirits. . . . . ~_~

:t Bearing in the heart and lifting it like l.
Z W'ho? A cup such a vision of a world betrothed to ~,
r., Women of the world, whose hearts are made d d b h f d '-'
~ Love, atten e y peace, t at or Go to ~_~V
:t Of such stuff that the slaughter of sons Fail to heed or hear werr impossible. . . . • z

l
= Is to each a thing too terrible to justify \Vho says that God will not ~

Any cause. . . . . H d thus e..>,. ear an answer .~.

~ What? \'\Toman's ~l
= Prayers? ~l Pray for such zeal to ~

~ A Father who ~==;j
:t Meets each in the shadow of the valley You Mothers of Sons! l..

= And gives unto each the most precious \Vhere arc you 'I:
1. That ~
:~ Gift-a son. . . . . \'\Te do not ~=#
:t How? Hear your voices
= ~1. Kneeling in the quiet temple of her Around His throne ~

~ Inner shrine at each sunrise At atime~~=1'
:t Hour-never any more failing Like l.
= Than she would fail to love the This? ~1. e..>.

~ 7
~ ~t .~
m:~II~$~II~i~II~~~II~iq~II~~~I~i~I~~~II~~~II~F~II~r~lf~i~11~i~ll~i~II~~

THE MISSIONARY VOICE



The Livingstone' Memorial'
Blantyre, Scot14nd

The pictures in this rotogravUre section represent the home
in which David .Livingstone was born and which has been
converted into ~ memorial to him-; also eight reproductions.
of colored tableaux which may befoiInd in the gallery of the
memorial. .These are the: .work of a .distinguished young

. Scotch sculptor, Mi:: D.. d'o Pilkington Jackson. "The Last
Journey," shown on the last page of this rotogravure, is a
pie~e of statuary, the gift of Khama's tribe. These pictures,
as':posters, may be secured from the ·Livingstone Memorial,
Blantyre, Scotland. Price, 36. cents 'per set, not including
possible duty. . _. \
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VISION
"I go to Afi-ica to try to make an open path

for commerce an4 for Christianity." _
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TRUTH
"He hath sent me to heal the broken hearted,

to preach deliverance to the captives."



-Oxenham.
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FAITH
_To lift the sombre fringes -of the Night,
To open lands long darkened tb the Light,
To heal grim wounds, to give the -blind new

sight,
Right mightily wrought he.
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COURAGE .
.For there . are desert-places, fever-swamps,
And' paths:where every step is on the verge
Of-death,- 'where' 'is-no -water -and-no- moon,
Where savage beasts 'go prowling thro~h the

night,. ." .' . .'
Or men more savage, thirsting for their prey.
God is our Father, even there as here, .
And sometimes' closest in the wilderness.

-H. Hamilton King:

MERCY.
The life Livingstone lived, the death he died, and
the record he wrote of the slave raiders' .horrible cruel
ties thrilled all Britain to heal that 'open sore of the'
world....
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RENUNCIATION
Like him he served, he would not turn aside;
Nor home nor friends could his true heart

divide;
He served his Master, and naught else beside,

Right faithfully wrought he.
-Oxenham.
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SACRIFICE
"~ will open a way to the interior. or
perish." He <?pened the way and per
ished, but he had cut at the roots of
the slave' trade, and whilst' he .died
Africa' lived. .
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THE LAST JOURNEY
,"His count of years was full
His allotted task was wrought."
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ON THE MARCH FOR AFRICA'S ENLIGHTENMENT
(Continued from page 21)

The Livingstone Memorial
The purpose of the Livingstone Memo

rial, Blantyre, Scotland, is to stabilize a
tradition that is one of the moral assets of
the world. Here may be seen Living
stone's first arithmetic book, scrawled all
over with his signature; his notebooks and
letters and many priceless manuscripts;
his consular cap and sword; his surgical
instruments and, perhaps of chief interest,
his little pocket Bible, whose many thumb
marks show the traveler's favorite pas
sages. The outstanding feature is the effec
tive way in which the life history is told
and illustrated by varied appeals to the
eye. Pictures, tableaux, models, appropri
ate relics, and maps convey, with wonder
fully vivid completeness, the great story.

The central point is the Livingstone Gal
lery, eight illuminated groups of colored
sculpture-an experiment in art that is
supremely successful.

The Blantyre Memorial is something
unique and impressive. The romance, the
tragedy, and the inspiration of a great life
are here worthily enshrined. (See roto
gravure section.)

village of Mabotsa, about two hundred miles north of
Kuruman, and had come to know the people there. The
chief of this tribe, the remarkable Sechele, after himself ac
cepting the doctrine of Christianity, offered a novel method
for converting his entire tribe. He admitted frankly:

"I can make them do nothing except by thrashing them;
and, if you like, I shall call my headman and with our
whips of rhinoceros hide we will soon make them believe,
altogether."

For three years Livingstone worked with the Bakatla
people, identifying himself completely with their lives.
When the tribe began to be troubled by a troop of lions
who carried off their sheep and threatened their village,
Livingstone himself led the attack against them. In so
doing he happened upon one of the most nearly fatal
events of all his adventurous career. He wrote of it:

"When in the act of ramming the bullet I heard a shout,
and, looking round, saw a lion in the act of springing on
me. He caught me by the shoulder, and we went down
together. Growling horribly, he shook me as a terrier
dog does a rat. The shock .... caused a sense of dreami
ness in which there was no sense of pain or feeling of
terror, although I was quite conscious of all that was
happening."

At this moment one of the carriers managed to catch
the attention of the furious beast, who left his prey to
spring upon the native. Livingstone was able to drag him
self away, but the teeth of the lion had splintered the bone
in his upper ann, and he was never able after that to lift a
gun to his shoulder without something on which to rest it.

Following this accident, Livingstone returned to Kuru
man to rest, and while there he fell in love with Dr.
Moffat's eldest daughter,
Mary, whom he married in
1845. The story of their
love for one another is the
story of a great sacrifice for
the work that meant more
to them than happiness
the sacrifice of quiet, peace
ful living and, for many
years, of the companionship
of each other. How much
this sacrifice cost them
breathes in the longing,
heartsick words that Liv
ingstone wrote in his JOUT

nal when, in 1862, Mrs.
Livingstone was buried
in Shupango on the Zam
besi:

"I loved her when I mar
ried her, and the longer I
lived with her, I loved her
the more. . . . . Oh, my
Mary, my Mary! How have
we longed for a quiet home
since you and I were cast
adrift at Kolobeng!"

The first four years of
their married life, first at
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Mabotsa and then at Kolobeng, to which Sechele's tribe
migrated, were the only peaceful ones their unsettled lives
were ever to know. At the end of that time, Livingstone
felt that he must move on. By his uncompromising stand
against the slave trade he had incurred the hatred of the
Boers, who were threatening Sechele's tribe on his ac
count. Also, the people were munnuring because of a
great drought which had destroyed their crops for four
years. Their personal affection for Livingstone prevented
any harm coming to him, hut they were sure that the
new religion had angered their old gods and brought want
and desolation upon them. Just at this time word came of
a great chief, Sebituane, who was very anxious to have
Livingstone visit his country. Feeling that a real oppor
tunity lay behind this request, he decided to try to reach
the chieftain, though his country lay on the other side of
the Kalahari Desert.

It was only after three attempts lasting over a period of
two years-attempts that meant traveling for months in an
ox wagon with his little family over arid, trackless wastes,
facing death from wild beasts or the ever-present malarial
fever, of hearing his children crying for water-that he
finally reached the land of Sebituane in the year 1851.
Here he found one of the finest tribes he had ever seen,
and he was filled with a dream of accomplishing much
through them. True to his firm belief that the best thing
he could do for the natives was to put them in communica
tion with the outside world, he determined that, after
sending his wife and children back to England to comfort
and safety, he would return to Linyanti and open a path
from there to the west coast of Africa. He dreamed of
cutting an artery through the jungle through which the

life blood of Christianity
and legitimate commerce
might flow: the smoke of
the thousand villages rose
in beckoning columns on the
air.

Thus it was that on
November 11, 1853, David
Livingstone set out on a
journey that is one of the
great feats of history. Ac
companied by twenty-seven
undisciplined natives, weak
ened by malarial fever
which attacked him repeat
edly on the journey, op
posed sometimes by savage
and vengeful tribes, de
pending absolutely on his
own common sense and in
trepid courage, he led every
one of his followers safely
into St. Paul de Loanda, ar
riving there on May 31,
1854. No one but a man of
great faith could have suc
ceeded. He said that once,
when he was harassed by
(Continued on page 49)
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The Confucian Temple, Hall of Classics, Peiping, China

THE UNEARNED INCREMENT OF

THE MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE
BY MRS. ]. H. McCOY

\~
I
I

H AS it paid to send missionaries to the Orient?" This
question was asked me on my return from my tour

around the world. Some who asked were mildly in
terested in missions, none were systematic givers, all were
-church members. In this article I shall endeavor to show
civilization's obligation to the missionary cause for an un
earned increment of health, world vision, commercial ad
vantages, artistic appreciation, and for many leagues of
distance covered on the Highway to World Peace.

In September, 1929, our boat cast anchor in the harbor
of Yokohama. In the distance Mount Fujiyama, the most
majestic mountain in the world, crowned with mist and
decorated with eternal snow, held the attention of all on
board-tourists, missionaries, returned Japanese, and the
traveling man bent on commercial gain. A charmingly
picturesque land is the Island Empire of the Rising Sun.

When our first missionaries arrived in Japan, there was
great need for their ministrations. Western medicine was
unknown. The Japanese are not a strong people physical
ly. Tuberculosis, maladies of the digestive organs, leprosy,
and many other diseases have wrought havoc among them.
The population has increased slowly in spite of the fact
that the birth rate was higher fifty years ago than it is
today. Medical science has so improved in Japan that
many medical missionaries are not needed, but there still
remain a few outstanding physicians and hospitals con
ducted and supported by funds drawn from religious or
ganizations in America.

Japan has learned the way to sanitation and to skill in
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all branches of medicine. No Western city has its water
supply more carefully inspected and safeguarded than is
done in the great cities of Japan. Epidemics are con
trolled as quickly as in occidental lands. Infant care has
improved so much that the population increase in Japan
from birth alone, for there is practically no immigration
except from Korea, gives to Japan the most rapid popula
tion growth of any of the great powers.

As I write, a mental picture comes to me of a square in
the heart of· Tokyo. It is flanked on one side by a com
paratively new Buddhist temple; just beyond the square
stands a lovely building, a hospital, Western in architec
ture, but not out of place in its oriental setting. Both the
temple and hospital have been erected since the great
earthquake of 1923. The temple was built to enshrine the
ashes of the 33,000 unfortunates who were burned to
death standing massed together in that small open square
at the time of the great disaster. The hospital was
erected from the funds remaining from American gifts
for the relief of the earthquake sufferers after all the help
that seemed to be required had been given. As I have
said already, Japan has a splendid system of hospitals of
her own erection, but Japan still stands in need of a few
hospitals of the Western type. At the heart of the work
of healing in non-Christian lands there must be kept the
spirit of international appreciation and co-operation. This
Buddhist temple typifies to the mind of Japan that despair
and sense of futility in human achievement for which
Buddhism has always stood. The hospital types the faith,
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Mrs. McCoy (center) with a group of missionaries and Japanese young women

the hope, and the love that builds its
work on a victorious immortality.

One day I stood by the grave of
Bishop WaIter Lambuth in the Amer
ican Cemetery in Shanghai. With his
scientific mind he was tremendously
interested in the' mechanism of the hu
man body, but this interest only served
to increase his profound concern for
full spiritual freedom in Jesus Christ
for the world's depressed millions.
When I visited the Woman's Union
Medical College in Shanghai, with the
Margaret Williamson Hospital near by,
and saw how the Christian message of
healing is slowly interpenetrating the
life of sick, suffering China, I realized
how effectively the seed-sowing for
soundness of life in body, mind, and
spirit is being done by our medical mis
sionaries. Should the nations of the
world agree to disarm tomorrow,
while we would be delivered from the
disaster of international war, we would still be in dire peril
of the communication from nation to nation of many
strange diseases. And here again the pioneer medical
work of the missionary has laid the foundation for the
same sane and friendly association of nations.

One day in a great Chinese city I was walking with an
American friend, a missionary of my own Church. We
had many friends in common in the South. She had re
cently had a furlough, which was spent in study in the
homeland. We chatted about American colleges, the home
Church, about our friends. One name in particular
was mentioned. I knew that she had a deep affection for
this person, but there was a lack of enthusiasm in her re
sponse, and the cause was made known when she said: "I
did not get the fellowship I had hoped from my visit to
her. She has' no world outlook. She has not developed
her interests either Upward or Outward."

Last week, here in Alabama, I talked with a group of
women preparing for their annual missionary meet-
ing. They were so enthusiastic, so happy to be to
gether, so mentally alert that the very spirit of
fellowship was felt by everyone in the group.
They lingered together, they hated to leave each
other, they concentrated on their plans. In part-

.---.-----...,...--..,--------..,,----~
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ing, one placed her hand on the shoulders of another, as
they stood in the group, and she said: "There is no fellow
ship in any form of worldly undertaking equal to what
we have." As I recall my conversation with my friend in
China, I am thinking of what a vast enlargement of sym
pathy, information, and vision has come to the organized
women of America and to the Church through the mis
sionary undertaking.

I do not think that an organization for the Cause and
Cure of War could be very effective or meet with much
response from the women of America had the way not
been paved first by the missionary society. Aviation and
wireless telegraphy have made the world a neighbor
hood, but the missionary and his message have made it a
family.

Another source of profit that Western civilization has
derived from the missionary is almost too familiar to be
mentioned. I refer to the definite advantages in the

. I
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A scene in modern Shanghai-the Bund

Left: The night draft of fishes on the Inland Sea
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standards of living that follow upon the missionary's ef
forts. This means tremendous stimulation of world trade.
Wooden plows disappear; steel and iron agricultural im
plements take their place. American women demand the
importation of vast quantities of raw silk, and Chinese
ladies wear St. Louis-made shoes.

Stopping in the home of a Japanese pastor in Kure, I
was introduced to a friend of the family, a young college
student, who was perfecting his English by practicing upon
the American visitor. The conversation required but
little effort to keep it moving. The young man was a good
talker. "The Japanese," said he, "are most internationally
minded. The business man in Japan rides in a Ford car;
he reads English books printed in London; he wears a hat
purchased from Boston, shirts made from American cot
ton, a suit of clothes tailored in England, and he carries
a French walking stick."
. But it is in the deeper implications of reciprocal trade
through which the missionary does his work. Friendship
dolls, treasure chests, American children's picture books,
oriental toys, Chinese puzzles, exchanged between the
children of the world under the direction of World Friend
ship Clubs of boys and girls and World Circles of chil
dren, organized by missionary effort, are sowing deep the
germs of international regard, mutual respect, and mu
tually profitable trade relations.

We want the things that we admire. We admire the
habits of life, the personal possessions of those whom we
consider admirable. Friendly nations buy and sell to
gether in all good will. The only alchemy for transmuting
the base elements of self-interest of commerce into the
golden reward of mutually helpful world trade lies in the
glorious message of world brotherhood, built on the teach
ings and life of the one universal Saviour of all men.

A traveler turned loose in the jade, ivory, copper, silk,
and jewelry stores of Peiping finds himself in the midst
of such a wealth of bewildering charm that he hardly
knows what to choose. He watches the artist take a bit of
gold and hammer it on a little metal anvil into the en
circling finger ring-a dragon's head-a dragon's tail. He
watches the swift brush reproduce on delicate silk pictures
of ancient pagodas, camel-back bridges, and strange
flower-like ladies with uplifted parasols. The deft fingers
of the wood carver are busy on a treasure chest, so ab
sorbed that even when the strange traveler from the West
walks in he will not give one moment to lift his eyes from
his work. In the back of another shop, back and forth
fly the fingers of women, working on hand looms to weave
the soft, deep piles of the amazing silk-like carpets, woven
from camel's hair.

But the missionary sees not only the treasures that
fascinate the eye of the tourist, but, looking deeper, he
discovers an exotic sense of beauty that so exalts his
creative artistic sense that he never thinks of the treasures
he produces in terms of dollars and cents, but parts with
his lovely products for a trifle of coppers. In the homes
of my friends in China I met a few of these gifted ones of
the Orient. I heard Theodore Dhu" "the Chinese Caruso,"
sing both the music of the West and the music of the East,
and the soul of music was the same. I heard the girls of
McTyeire School, and the boys of St. John University, in
concert, under the direction of Western and trained orien
tal musicians, present the strange, weird compositions of
Old China, but so beautifully harmonized that they lost
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nothing of their own individuality, so that even I could
see in oriental music a medium of expression for the
emotional life of all humanity.

The missionary is bringing the East and the West to
gether. Through that profound respect for the value of
the peculiar gifts all races have to make to the whole
family of men, the missionary acts as the interpreter of
the West to the East and of the East to the West.

One crisp fall day 'I stood just outside the compound
wall of Hiroshima Girls' School. A coolie with a watering
pot was sprinkling down the dust in the street. Kimono
clad children were playing their childish games on the
fringe of the damp trail he was leaving behind him. Down
the street came a rider, a Japanese cavalry officer in full
military regalia, his horse moving in a fast walk. Just
behind the officer a soldier followed on foot. Striking
the damp spot in the road, the officer urged his horse to
a smart canter, the soldier following likewise struck a rapid
gait, passing where I stood with breath quickened, muscles
tense, and the sharp lines of heavy physical exertion on
his face.

Mounted officers in Japan are always accompanied by
orderlies who walk, humbly and submissively, at a fixed
distance behind. I walked on to the lovely Methodist
Church in Hiroshima, where I was to attend a meeting
of the missionary society. Some thirty or forty ladies
were there to meet me in the immaculate church parlor.
We could speak only through an interpreter, but our
hearts found a common language, and many times during
that hour together we leaped ahead of the words being
interpreted to enter into the deep experience of a word
less fellowship.

After the meeting a woman sexton, a saintly old lady.
invited me to her small room in the basement of the
church-just a little cell of a room, 6x9 feet. The floor
was covered with spotless white matting, and Hofmann's
head of Christ hung on the wall. She could speak no
English; I could speak no Japanese. Her. face was up
lifted, her hand touched me lovingly. She gestured to
the little room and said, "Here is where I live alone with
God." Off in the distance the evening guns on the mili
tary reservation were booming. Down in the streets an
occasional officer spurring his way back to the barracks,
followed by a panting foot soldier; thirty miles away at
Kure thousands of navy men were laboring to build war
ships and submarines; there in the basement room the
beaming face of an old Japanese woman looked up into
mine. "There is where I live alone with God."

What a contrast these two scenes present! If the spear
is to be beaten into the pruning hook, and if the nations
are not more to make war, the will of both the East and
the West must be bent to the will of Christ.

When the East and West sit down at the peace table to
talk disarmament, before the mind can give assent, the
will must be surrendered. The chasm of international ill
will can be bridged through the sympathetic interpreta
tion of those few rare souls in whom the Orient has per
fect trust. Mr. Kagawa, a convert of a Presbyterian mis
sionary, can more truly influence people of his land today
than can any high official in Geneva. In the words of
Dr. Oldham, writing in the Bulletin of the National Chris
tian Council, "no traditional missionary appeal" can be
made effectively today. The approach is much wider, and
the fruits are far-reaching, even (Continued on page 48)
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SPIRITUAL LIFE AND MESSAGE
The Vital Message of Jesus.! The Kingdom of God

BY WILLIAM E. WILSON

PROFESSOR of New Testament Theology and Christian
Ethics ;'1 the Selly Oak Colleges, Birmingham, England

Think About
1. How Jesus illuminated

the idea of the fatherhood of
God.

2. The connection between
His thought of God and the
Kingdom of God.

3. The difficulties of the task
set for those who have mem
bership in God's Kingdom.

4. The power for meeting
the demands of the Kingdom.

5. My own idea of God and
the Kingdom. Compare with
the Jewish thought, then with
the convictions of Jesus.

I T has been well said that when Jesus said, "Your
Father," He said all. Not that no one had called God

Father before. You find the word in the Old Testament
and in Jewish prayers. What others had recognized oc
'casionally and vaguely, Jesus held firmly as the basis of
His life and the foundation of all His thinking. God's
love to all is His vital message. His work, in the widest
sense, including all His life, His teaching, and His death,
was His endeavor to bring men to recognize God's love
as He saw it and to live by it. Our task is now, briefly
and obviously inadequately, to indicate some of the chief
means by which Jesus endeavored to get people to under
stand what He knew of God as Father. The ways in which
He did this depend in part upon special circumstances of
His day. This is particularly true of His message con
cerning the Kingdom of God, to which we must now turn.

According to the earliest written account of His min
istry, that in Mark's Gospel, Jesus began His preaching
by the announcement: "The time is fulfilled; the kingdom
of God is at hand; repent and believe the gospel." (Mark
1: 15.) Every sentence of this is significant, and the whole
reflects ideas that were current in His day. For centuries
past the Jewish people had wondered why their honest
efforts to serve God and to do righteousness did not win
manifest tokens of God's favor in freedom and pros
perity, and the theory grew up that in the future, but
soon, God would by some means establish His kingdom
.and reward His faithful servants. Jesus' message here
;then means: "The time of waiting is over, God's kingdom
"is already present (that is, the meaning of 'at hand')."

Such an announcement is good
.news,' which is what "gospel"
:means. Then, says Jesus,
'''Change your minds and be
:Iieve it." The word "repent" gen
.erally means "turn from your sins,"
.and every pious Jew believed that
,God would certainly freely forgive
,every sinner who thus repented.
.But the context here suggests that
Jesus used the word translated
'''repent'' with a much wider mean
ing. He was not so much thinking
.of ~ turning from conscious sin as
,of a change of mind (the literal
meaning of the word translated
"repent"), which would enable
:people to grasp the great fact of
God's kingdom being actually here.
On His lips "Change your mind"
meant "Open your eyes to a new
view of God and a new conception
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of human duty. See God always as the Father caring
deeply for each child, trust yourselves to Him, obey Him,
and have that same attitude of love to your fellow-men.
For him who sees God and so acts toward his fellow-man,
the kingdom of God has come, because God rules in him."

This implies, as has been well said, that the gospel is
both a gift and a task. The gift of God's love, the task
to love one's fellow-men. This task is the most difficult
that was ever set. To have a care for our fellow-men
that even remotely resembles God's unlimited love to us
requires a self-denial, self-discipline, which, strictly speak
ing, is beyond human nature. It can only be carried out
as we follow God's guidance and let His power work
through us. God's goodness implies not that he re
quires little of men, or is easy-going with them, but on the
one hand that he requires much-indeed, all-of them, and
on the other that He gives all they need. For God's king
dom is His absolute control of each individual. The love
of God and the sovereignty of God are, in the end, the
same.

Now if Jesus meant this-and it is clearly implied in
his plainest teachings-His thought of the Kingdom of
God must have been very different from anything that
was current in His day. Then some Jews thought that
God's kingdom would come by the conquest of their
enemies through a King sent by God, the Messiah; others,
through an external miracle, some sudden manifestation
of outward power would usher it in. The fulfilment of
neither of these expectations could produce anything like
what Jesus looked for. The Kingdom of God in its ful-

ness to Him cannot have meant
less than the conversion of all men
to a complete trust in the God who
is love. While any remain an
tagonistic or indifferent the king
dom has not fully come. Yet in
each who gives himself to the
Father the Kingdom is already
present. Great problems remain
in the interpretation of many of
the sayings of Jesus about the
Kingdom. They will never be
solved till we see clearly and hold
firmly His central message, that
God is love. For here His thought
transcends all that had gone be
fore and shines as a beacon light
before us until we come to see
God as He saw Him.

It has recently been stated by
great biblical scholars that Jesus
taught (Continued on page 39)
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MEETING A MAJOR MISSIONARY

OPPORTUNITY

BY RENA MURPHY MAHLER

OUR Church has four institutions in the city of San
Antonio which are doing their bit toward this great

missionary oPIlOrtunity:
The Wesley Community House, under the direction of

the Woman's Work, Board of Missions, and the local City
Mission Board, is a real lighthouse in the midst of the
poorest section of the city. The many problems in the life
of individuals and families are brought for solution to the
workers in this mission: those incident to adjustments to
life in a new country--death, disease, and domestic dif
ficulties.

These and many more need the help of a friend, which

Graduating Class of Wesleyan Institute, 1931
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they find in the faithful workers at the Wesley House.
Many times the mother or the father dies, leaving a
number of small children, and there has been nothing
saved with which to provide necessities. They bring the
children to the day nursery, and there they are kept
from seven in the morning until six at night, given two
meals, bathed, provided medical attention, and surrounded
with a real home atmosphere. Many times employment
is secured and every kind of help supplied which is neces

sary. One father was left
with three little children.
He came to Wesley House
an object of despair and
discouragement. His chil
dren were taken in after
they had received a care
ful medical examination,
and for months they were

The twins whose
lives were saved
t h r 0 ugh the
Wesley House

Clinic

Basket ball team
at Mexican
Methodist
Church, San An-

tonio
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Playing a game in the
yard of the Wesley
House, San Antonio,

Texas

given all the care and attention necessary to make them
healthy, happy children. The father worked and provided
the necessities. Through the help of our missionary women
the two little girls were sent to one of our mission schools.
In the meantime the father and all of the children were re
ceived into the Church. This is only one of the many cases.

The clinic has done a very definite piece of work in an
educational way, teaching the mothers how to care for the
babies properly, as well as caring for the acutely ill. The
dental and pre-natal clinics are of inestimable value to
the people of the community.

Does this work pay, you ask? Let me tell you about
one boy who belonged to one of the clubs. He was the
kind we often refer to as the problem. Not only has he
ceased to be the problem, but has become a leader in his
club. He has taken it upon himself to guard the Wesley
House. It was he who apprehended a thief, and though
not turned over to the authorities, he is not permitted to
return to the grounds. Just how much can be accom
plished through a
well-organized de
partment remains to
be seen, but with
eighty to one hun
dred boys attending
a club regularly
where the princi
ples of Christ are

Margaret Rivas,
honor graduate of
Westmoorland Col
lege, '31, San An-

tonio

Left: Club girl who
walked three and a
half miles to at
tend meeting at the

Wesley House
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taught, we feel the above case may be duplicated many
times.

A number of the girls belonging to the Girls' Reserve
have become Christians. One girl walks· three miles and
a half to attend the club meeting each week; she is also a
member of the church, and her life is an inspiration to all
who know her.

The Week-Day Bible School conducted each Saturday
gives Bible instruction to many who otherwise would not
receive it. In this and other departments the Mexican
teachers from our church are a great help.

The kindergarten has an enrollment of seventy-five. It
is divided into two groups. The older ones come in the
afternoon, and their study of English is being emphasized
so that they may be prepared to enter the public school.
These do not have the handicap of not knowing the lan
guage that others have who do not have this opportunity.
If they have learned to speak English when they reach
school age, graduating exercises are held, and they are
presented a diploma, which they proudly present when
they enter the big school.

A Parent-Teacher Association has been organized at

Day Nursery Group, Wesley House
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the Wesley House, as it has not seemed possible to have it
in connection with the public school in the community.
They follow the programs laid down by the State Associa
tion; they have their own officers, and the work is carried
on through committees just as any other associati<;m. Last
year they gave $30 for playground equipment and helped
to pay the kindergarten assistant's salary the last half of
the year.

The Mexican Methodist Church, of which the Reverend
Mr. E. Guerra is pastor, has a membership of approximate
ly four hundred, is self-supporting, and an effort is being
made to organize every department of the church. The
women have long had an aid society, but are now making
plans to become a connectional society. They have more
than three hundred present in Sunday school each week.
The graded literature is used in both primary and junior
departments. The Epworth League is well organized, and
it is not at all unusual to have one hundred splendid young
people present on Sunday evening. The prospects for the
future church are most encouraging.

Wesleyan Institute was established several years ago
when the Methodist missionaries working among the Mex
ican people of Texas realized the great need of educational
opportunities for the Mexican youth, many of whom were
unaccustomed to public instruction in Mexico and whose
parents were opposed to sending them to the public school.
In late years from eighty to ninety per cent of the stu
dents of Wesleyan Institute have come from Mexico. This
non-English-speaking group is taken into the special Eng
lish department, which is one of the outstanding features
of the school, and is prepared in a year's time to take up
seventh-grade work. By means of thorough work the
school has been affiliated with the State Department of
Education.

Thirty-one have graduated from the high-school de
partment since 1924. Six of these have graduated from
college, six are now attending college. Two are doing
graduate work, one in the theological department of South
ern Methodist University and the other in Texas State
University. One is finishing his practice work with the
General Electric Company and is returning to Mexico.
One who received his degree from Southern Methodist
University in June is teaching at one of our Mexican mis
sion schools. Another is practicing law in Monterrey.
Twelve are ministers in the Texas Mexican Conference.

Rev. J. A. Phillips says: "The principles upon which
the school was founded have been continued with the
right kind of teachers and leadership. The institution has
been marvelously fortunate in the selection of men and
women as teachers and managers who have cherished the
highest ideals of Christian character and of sound educa
tion. Certainly all the friends and supporters of this
school are abundantly rewarded with the fruits of their
labor and contributions for its success."

The fourth institution which has aided in helping the
Mexican people is the Methodist Junior Westmoorland Col
lege. Each year a few Mexican young women are students
here. A young Mexican girl, Miss Margaret Rivas, whose
entrance into the educational world was begun in the kin
dergarten at the Wesley House, was permitted to enter the
public school at the age of five years. She was graduated
from high school with honors. She was also a member of
the Honor Society and in June was graduated from West
moorland College with highest honors.

Many are saying that the Mexican population constitutes
one of our major missionary opportunities. Our Church
seems to be seeking to meet this opportunity in San An
tonio.

!..
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ARMAMENTS A NATIONAL PERIL
(Continued from page 17)

war system and would proceed with speed and thorough
ness to create and strengthen a peace system. Security
and justice have always depended upon a triple social
organization: a method of reaching agreements, an agency
to administer agreements after they are formulated, and
an institution to interpret the meaning of these agree
ments. That is to say, legislation, administration, and
adjudication have always been essential to the preserva
tion of peace. Fortunately, the need for these aspects of
international organization is rapidly becoming apparent.

The nations are now bound together with a network
of conciliation and arbitration treaties, devices for reach
ing agreements concerning controversial issues. Most of
the nations are members of the League, with its machinery
for calling conferences and formulating agreements through
the Assembly, Council, commissions, committees, and spe
cial gatherings. The Secretariat of the League acts as the
nucleus of the imperatively needed international civil serv
ice, while the World Court is available to interpret the
meaning of international agreements. Even at this stage,
the peace system affords far more security and justice
than does reliance upon the war system.

Dependence upon armaments not only tends to create a
false sense of security, but it thereby hinders the task
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of strengthening the machinery of peace. If the people of
the United States were not deluded into believing that
they can find safety in an army and navy, they would be
far more concerned about our entrance into the World
Court and the League of Nations. Moreover, they would
demand a friendlier and more constructive policy toward
other nations. Such blunders as the manner in which
Japanese immigrants are excluded would be avoided and
more sensitiveness would be manifested toward other peo
ples' feelings and interests.

Why disarmament? Because disarmaments are highly
provocative; they tend to create a false sense of security;
the United States is in no danger of invasion; the practice
of using armaments in seeking to protect the lives and prop
erty of our citizens in other lands is inadvisable and peril
ous; and the resort to mass slaughter is wholly unnecessary,
since the pacific methods of conciliation, arbitration, con
ference, and judicial settlement are available. Further
reliance upon the war system is stupid and suicidal.

Citizens who are concerned for the future of our civiliza
tion should bombard the President and members of Con
gress with letters and telegrams urging the government to
take a bold and vigorous part in leading the nations toward
disarmament.
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MEXICO IN SAN ANTONIO
BY RENA MURPHY MAHLER

THERE is a great movement among the Mexican peo
ple of Texas to return to their native soil. Just in

one day this month approximately sixteen hundred crossed
the border at Laredo. Transportation was furnished by
the Mexican people in answer to a call sent out by the
Mexican Consul General. The authorities at the bridge
co-operated in passing them over without much delay,
and the Mexican Government furnished transportation to
their homes on the other side.

Why this exodus? The answer is the same as to the
question, Why did they come? The reason is economic.
During the World War they came by the hundreds to sup
ply the increased demand for laborers because of the en
listment of our men and the necessity for an increase in
proquction. They were offered three times the wages
they were receiving at home, and were ambitious to give
their children the best opportunities possible. They came,
they served, and now the Depression! Many of them
hundreds-face hunger and dire distress because of the
lack of employment, and they prefer to face the winter
with whatever opportunities may be offered them in their
own country. The conditions and the statistics may be
greatly changed in the next few months. However, statis
tics from Washington state that in August of last year
only one hundred and thirty-nine Mexicans were given
permission to enter the United States. Sixty-seven of
these were students and eighty-six former residents. In
comparison, 5,987 were given permission to enter in 1927.

In 1930 statistics show 820,000 Mexicans in Texas, with
at least one-half of this number born in the United States.
In San Antonio we have between eighty and one hundred
thousand. Much has been said about the very poorest
class of Mexicans in our city, but I wish to think of them
in four gr01,lps.

First, the patriarchal group: those who have been here

several generations, descendants of the first settlers long
before the Anglo-Saxon came to the Southwest. There
are others also, perhaps not really a part of this group,
but whose parents and grandparents were born here. All
of these contribute greatly to the life of the city.

Second, the migratory group which is here today and
gone tomorrow. They might also be classed as the sea
sonal laborers, for this group is largely made up of the
people who follow the crops. After the cotton crop is
gathered, here they go on to the beet fields and fruit groves
in other sections.

The third group is composed of students who come to
continue their education and to learn English.

The fourth group is the most interesting, perhaps: the
more or less permanent residents who have developed into
a rather large and substantial middle class.

The very poor we have in great nwnbers, many of them
living in corrals, consisting of rows of small houses built
very close together and facing each other. Water is sup
plied hom a hydrant in the center of the plot. One street
number may designate the residence of one or of twenty
five families. The family nwnbers hom six to ten persons
usually. In many instances they have only one bed in a
crowded room, which is badly ventilated and lighted. Yet
one is often surprised by stepping into an immaculately
clean room with a sufficient nwnber of white beds to supply
the family's need.

Often there is no iront yard, yet it is always possible
for them to have a box of plants or flowers on the tiny
porch or by the steps. If only a very small comer is avail
able, it is filled with blooming, bright-colored flowers. The
women make many lovely things with their fingers. A
dependent woman often makes a living by doing fine em
broidery work on handmade baby dresses. They are
poorly paid for this work, but (Continued on page 50)

THE VITAL MESSAGE OF JESUS, THE KINGDOM OF GOD
(Continued from page 35)

nothing essentially new about God. (Kirsopp Lake and
Foakes Jackson, in The Beginnings of Christianity, Vol. 1,
p. 288.) They write as follows: "In what way did the
teaching of Jesus differ from that of His contemporaries?
Not-and the nature of much modem writing renders it de
sirable to emphasize the negative-not by teaching any
thing about God essentially new to Jewish ears..... The
differences that are important concern three subjects of
vital and controversial interest-resistance to the op
pressors of Israel, the fate of the people of the land, and
the right observance of the law." The first part of this
quotation is to me simply incredible; moreover, when we
see what the second part means, we recognize that it con
tradicts it. For the teaching of Jesus on these three ques
tions shows that to Him the love of God was something
wider in scope, deeper in meaning, and altogether greater
than anyone had ever recognized before. In Him God's
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love and Fatherhood extended to the Roman oppressors,
as well as to Israel. That is why He taught non-resistance
to oppressors. It extended to the ordinary careless, ir
religious Jew as much as to the punctilious Pharisee.
That is why He taught care for sinners. It transcended all
matters of ritual and ceremony, seeking only to waken in
men a responsive love. That is why He was in constant
conflict with legalists and ritualists. For the Jews of His
day God was Love and Hate, Father and Destroyer, kind
to His favorites and severe to everyone else. To Jesus
He was the Universal Father who sought all His wan
dering children, the Redeemer who could and would turn
sinner into saint and enemy into hiend. To Jesus the
love of God is His righteousness. His goodness is seen
in His power to make men good. His omnipotence
is His unlimited universal Love, which will yet conquer
all men.
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THY KINGDOM COME
rrYbe Kingdom of Heaven Is Like Unto Leaven WlJicb a Woman

FROM MANY LANDS

W E have come from many lands (continues the
Ecumenical Address in its luminous findings on

pressing world topics). We represent different Ecclesias
ticisms. We have disagreements in our interpretation of
religion. As we know our hearts we have one purpose,
"to spread scriptural holiness through the world." It is a
time of confusion in men's thinking. Faith must be na
tionally grounded and have some authoritative pronounce
ments; the hopes of humanity must be known to be sup
ported by the purposes of God; the human heart must find
sympathy in the universe. To come from general terms to
personal experience every one must have (1) authority,
(2) an assurance of the triumph of righteousness, (3) an
experience of God's love, if he is to know satisfaction of
soul. One man's need is every man's need. Millions seek
their way to God in the most ardent search man makes,
and the longing is ever the same-some "Thus saith the
Lord," some "The righteous cause will win," some "God is
ever mindful of his children."

OUR SOCIAL GOSPEL

IF men have come to know God in Jesus Christ, we
Methodists believe that their experience will lead them

to right ethical and social attitudes. We recognize the dif
ferent environments and temperaments of different men,
but there are some social evils which we believe Christian
men everywhere must oppose. They must oppose them
because they are Christian, not because they are Meth
odists. The liquor traffic has been a social evil and has
other social evils as its allies. We appeal to our Methodist
laymen, for the sak" of their children and other's children,
to obey the laws of their lands, as they relate to the sale
of alcoholic liquor. We urge our ministers not to forget
the preaching of temperance. Methodism must contend
against an evil that destroys much of life and happiness,
and resents the accusation of bigotry as it seeks to make
this a better world.

Methodism is not seeking to make life drab and gray,
.... It is not opposed to recreation and amusements, and
its ethical standards are not all prohibitions! Further
more, it does not lose faith in the man who fails, but bids
him, in God's name, "Arise and go forward!" It seeks to
embody the spirit of Him who loves when all others cease
to love!

But Methodism must condemn sin, and knows that the
modern cult of naturalism would throw off all inhibitions
and restraints in its urge to live. In every human is the
battle ground of a good ancestry and a wicked; .... in the
world about are amusements and pleasures which aid the
wicked and ruinous influences to victory. It is so easy to
fall into that way which so many follow-a way of mere
sensual satisfactions. But Methodism bids every man fight!

MARRIAGE HEAYEN BLEST

W E are concerned for the sanctity of marriage. We
hear much in these days about a full sex experience

and trial marriages. While insisting that there must be

40

fewer divorces and more uniform laws, the Church must
give fuller instructions to its youth as to the beauty of love
and the sanctity of marriage, seeking always to remind
men and women that homes can be happy only when those
who live in them continue to reverence personality and
regard their marriage as Heaven-blest.

ONE GROUP UNFAIR, ANOTHER HATES

RACIAL antagonisms create hatreds everywhere. It is
not enough to speak of brotherhood. We must insist

that all in any dominant group who call themselves Chris
tians bestir themselves against Unfair discriminations and
injustices. We would implore those who feel themselves
oppressed to banish hatreds from their hearts. Strife
comes when one group is unfair and another hates.

UNDERLYING CAUSES OF ECONOMIC

DISTRESS

THE economic disaster which has overtaken the world
is traceable only in part to the World War. There are

injustices in an economic system where profits are put
above human values. Many employers of labor are anxious
to do the right thing; we must not be unfair enough to
criticize them all as instruments of the devil in a deter
mination to maintain economic justice. . . . . The Church
could never formulate an economic program, but it must
support with courage every program of economic justice,
and hold ever before the business world the principles of
human rights. God forbid that the Church should be in
different either to the tragic suffering of these days or to
the underlying causes of our economic distress!

WAR MUST Go, OR CIVILIZATION GOES

W AR still threatens. The world has set up a great
technique for peace. The League of Nations, the

World Court, the Kellogg-Briand Pact to outlaw war are
successive steps to bring peace on earth. The Church'
ought to give its support to every effort of statesmen. in
behalf of peace, and it ought to keep ever before the
citizens of its nation the solemn obligation to disarm, as
sumed by each of the allied nations when Germany was
forced to disarm. The immediate task of the Methodist
and every other Church is to assure the nations' repre
sentatives at the Geneva Conference in February that
the peoples of the world are beginning to see that there are
injustices in the treaty which ended the Great War and
that there ought to be some readjustment of war debts.
.... The Church should educate for peace; it should talk
peace; it should think peace! The war psychology is here,
and only a determined will for peace can change it! War
must go, or civilization goes!

EVANGELISM No MERE PASSION

OF THE UNLEARNED

PERHAPS we do not realize the full meaning of the
Kingdom of God. Christianity, so far as it serves hu

manity, will endure in spite of our mistakes; not so our
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THY WILL BE DONE
Took and Hid in Three Measures of Meal Till It Was All Leavened"

civilization; we do not have an unlimited time in which
to win our society to Christ.
.... The Church has as great a responsibility as it has

ever faced. It must teach men stewardship under God. It
must in its fellowship show the world a Christian Society.
It calls men to be saints. It must create an atmosphere
for religious experience, and realize that it is the.agency
for sharing that experience. . . . . Intelligent youth can
be held only by ministers who know the language of this
day. A church can further righteousness only as it re
sists injustice. The best preacher in this world will face
small congregations unless the program of his church
meets the individual and social needs of the community.
.... The Church can justify its existence only when it
brings men to God. Our hearts have been strangely
warmed as we have sat together in this Conference, and we
ought to go out with a passion for evangelism..... By
evangelism we do not mean an appeal to shallow emo
tionalism..... We have no more vicious distinction than
that between learning and evangelistic zeal, as though
evangelism were a passion of the unlearned.

In England many hearts are warm with deep spiritual
glow. . . . . In the United States there is a consecrated
zeal for a program of religious education, such as is un
known in England. So American Methodism makes its
contribution to a fuller and more adequate Methodist
evangelism.

Churches are right in their emphasis when they insist
on adequate programs of religious education. . . . . We
must turn to childhood and youth to make the world
Christian. It will never be Christian without that effort.

BUT, HEAR YE, METHODISTS!

BUT, hear ye, all who are called Methodists! The
"take it or leave it" attitude will never convert this

world. Let every Methodist minister press for a decision
as he appeals to men! Life is a forced option! A man must
choose whom he will serve! The glory of Methodism has
been its evangelistic ministry! There never was a time
of such glorious opportunity or such sublime obligation
to bring men to God as at this hour. "The gospel," as
Dean Inge says, "is good news, not good advice." It is the
good news that God is with us and for us. That means
victory all along the line.

Does someone say, "This is no time for an evangelistic
appeal or a forward movement? The Church is too much
on the defensive to be aggressive." In the middle of the
twelfth century Bernard of Cluny sang:

"The world is very evil;
The times are waxing late;

Be sober and keep vigil,
The Judge is at the gate."

There came a great revival in the thirteenth. century,
with the rise of the Franciscan and Dominican Orders.
In the eighteenth century a publicist wrote, "I have lived
to see that final crisis, when religion hath its hold on the
minds of the people." Within a generation came the
Evangelical revival, and the wise of Methodism about fifty
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years ago were saying: "This is an age of materialism
and doubt. We care only for money, and science has de
stroyed faith." Then came missions into London's crowded
centers, and social settlements into American cities; then
came Moody with his compelling gospel; then came new
missionary zeal. "The mind of the spirit bloweth where it
will." Methodism, with a heart aflame and a soul filled
with love for men, weak and sinful men, could transform
this old world and change the course of human history.
God further our zeal and deepen our consecration for this
great task!

AT THE FOOT OF THE CROSS

THE non-Christian world is in deep distress. Hunger
and sickness are everywhere. Minds are starved. Social

needs are neglected, and the old social structure in many
lands is being subjected to a strain it cannot stand. Moral
supports are gone. A new spirit of bitterness toward the
white race is marked by an unprecedented intensity, and
the faiths of the fathers are challenged. In this situation
we wish to unburden our hearts to all the Methodists of
the world and share with them our sense of the gravity
of the situation. We are called upon to refrain from con
tempt of the old faiths of Asia, and we must take an un
derstanding and generous attitude toward them. We have
not come to the end of the missionary epoch, because no
Saviour offers such a salvation to the distressed people of
this earth as Jesus Christ. At the foot of His Cross let us
purge our souls of all racial arrogance, all contempt of
other races and peoples, all desire of any spiritual or
other domination over men, and go forward to minister
humbly and loyally to all men who need Him.

OUR ECUMENICAL COUNCIL

THE Methodist Church is concerned with unification of
its own divisions and with a larger unity of Protestant

ism. In England three Methodisms are uniting into one
Methodist Church, and this consummation after years of
discussion ought to be an inspiration to the communions of
Methodism in the United States.

This Conference is creating an Ecumenical Council which
will hold Methodist Churches throughout the world in
closer fellowship and thus take a great step forward.....
No church is in better position to speak of the reunion of
Protestantism..... Where could a Church be found with
more of a willingness that Christ should increase? In Eng
land Methodism faces a different situation from that in
either Canada or the United States, when a larger Prot
estant Union is discussed. But in its very heart and soul
Methodism is prepared to say to the other Christian com
munions of the world, "If thy heart is as my heart, then
give me thy hand."

Garibaldi addressed his soldiers before a difficult cam
paign: "I do not promise you food, or reward, or victory.
I promise you hard marches, and hunger, and blood-stained
feet. But if any man dare to be a patriot, let him follow
me." He whom we serve, fellow-Methodists, is saying to
us in these days, "If any man dares to be a Christian, let
him follow me."
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LET ME TELL You A GOOD STORY
THE TOUCHING LETTER BELOW, writtm by a white-haired
French mother to "all 111lRlIOW1l mother," tells a star)'
that will carry its aPi,eal to every 1,ersoll who reads it

''''''''I

1

;\ T the conclusion of the World War, a French patriot
£l. who had been forced during the conflict Ito live in
the Occupied Territory of France received a faded letter
from her soldier son, who had fallen on the battle field
and been reported as "missing," in which he urged her to
do all in her power to make another war impossible.

With this letter as an impetus, she founded the League
for World Peace, an organization of mothers and teachers,
whose purpose it is to educate a new race of young people
who will believe in peace between nations. This the
League hopes to accomplish by teaching the young people
of all countries to know and understand each other,
through correspondence, student trips, and week-ends
spent together. The League organizes meetings and free
discussion evenings, works with women's clubs, and sends
out newspaper and press articles, seeking to show that
for all nations the one way that lies ahead is the way of
peace. Last spring branches of the League were organ
ized in Germany, and it was in connection with the invita
tion to join these branches that the letter was sent out.

Mary Goodhue Cary tells the story in The American
Friend, the source of the above information, and from
which we quote the mother's letter.

"To an Unknown Mother:

"I know nothing about you, not even your name, and
yet I feel familiar with you, for common suffering creates
common sympathies.

"I come to you with a question. A storm, the Great
War, overthrew us once, but the years have gone by since
that time. The post-war years have confused us so that
we often give up the attempt to think and to act. But we
are now awaking from this sleep. Yet at every turn we
meet those who forget and are indifferent, and anxiety for
the future reawakens in us. We feel that we must rise up
quickly and try to bring the mothers of the present genera
tion to their senses. Have we mothers of the past genera
tion not won the right to tell others what we think and
what we have learned in our terrible time of trial from
those terrible experiences that have made us all sisters?

"Why do I turn to you, unknown mother, and to no one
else? Just because I have found something on the dev
astated battle fields, a poor, miserable fragment, a part of
your boy whom the war took from you. For you belong to
those mothers who have learned what became of their
sons. You are one of those countless women who heard
one day the simple word 'missing,' and who, in spite of
every effort, never found a trace of their boys.

"One beautiful autumn morning I wandered over the
grayish soil of Champagne. This ground is so riddled with
the refuse of all sorts of war debris that only a few yellow
blades of grass can grow there. There was once a wood
here, people tell you. As far as the eye can see only
partly ruined trenches ran in all directions, connecting the
dug-outs, which were the only protection at the time
when human beings, our children, inhabited this waste.

4<:

"I leaned down in front of one of these holes to pick a
flower that seemed a miracle in this desert. At the same
time that my hand grasped the stem of this delicate blue
bell, I took up with it unawares a piece of human bone.

"Poor mother! Do you remember the day when you
heard the first cry of your child? t see how gently your
hand strokes the tiny head. What was in this loving
caress? A whole world, the whole future for you! and now
a piece of this skull lies on my table, a poor little fragment.
It had lain out there for years in the wind, rain, and sun,
which have bleached and polished it. But the brutal shock,
the fearful break in our hearts, nothing has eradicated.

"Was it for this purpose that you bore your son? Was
this the end and aim of your care, your love and teaching
in what was good and beautiful? You are only a poor
mother! Weare all only poor, miserable mothers. Let us
defend our right to be joyous creators of life. We should
be allowed to educate our children without the fearful
thought in the back of our minds that they can simply be
shot down after twenty years of our faithful care. War
is the greatest crime, and a mother who does not feel this
in the depth of her heart is no wife.

"You young mothers look at your little ones. How
rosy and healthy they lie there in the cradle! Listen to the
voices of your happy boys who come home laughing and
chattering, from school. And then take a look at any news
paper. It is full of the talk of armament and poison gas,
of the biggest torpedo boats and farthest carrying guns
and strongest airships. Do you realize what this talk
means? Only that if you sit quiet with folded hands as we
older ones did, then a day will come when your tears will
flow as ours did. Then you will suffer a pain which you
think inhuman and impossible to bear, a pain which we
know. We, yes, of whom do we speak? Of us, dear sis
ter, of you and me, the mother who at the entrance of the
dug-out on the field in Champagne took up that piece of
cloven skull, and the mother of that boy to whom all that
fragment belonged-you and I, and all, all others like us,
and we are legion!

"We know only too well what will be said in response to
this appeal. The old argument of the women who learned
nothing from the war because they lost nothing in the war.
They will say: 'Go out and preach to the former enemy na
tions.' Well, why not? Why should not all mothers in all
lands form a league against the common danger? See how
after a few years of bleaching on the battle fields the
French and German skulls are just alike. They have be
come alike just as the bleeding hearts and despairing souls
of the mothers are alike when they have lost their sons.

"I do not ask to what nation'you belong, mother. I only
send you the greeting of a sister and my deep sympathy.
Let us think of the present-day young mothers in the city,
of our hearts which know what theirs have not yet expe
rienced and what we wish to spare them, so that the suf
ferings of the past may prevent the sorrows of the future.

A FRENCH MOTHER"
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THE QUARTERLY EDUCATION PROGRAM
BY BOYD M. McKEOWN

"GOD'S WAY OF ADVANCING THE KINGDOM throughout the ages has been
through the efforts of his followers . ...• The colleges are ours; the respo1lsibil
ity for their o11goi11g a11d for their service to a 11eedy world is likewise ours"

W HEN we stand in our respective congregations on
Sunday morning and so fluently join in the words,

"Thy will be done," we are consciously or unconsciously
taking upon ourselves two serious and strenuous obliga
tions. The first of these is to know God's will, and the sec
ond is the obligation to do it in our own lives and to help
in its realization on the part of those round us. Doubtless
God reveals his will to us only as we are ready through
study of his plans and through personal acquaintance with
him to receive and understand it. Certainly through a
plan of free moral agency he accords to man the power of
either following or rejecting divine guidance in his life, in
his activities, and in his influence.

It is easy to understand that God, in his plan of world
redemption, has given to man an important part in the
application of divine will throughout the earth. It is like
wise easy to believe that the God who notes the sparrow's
fall and who has numbered the hairs of our heads has pre
pared a plan, detailed and specific, concerning every life
and a plan for the meeting of every problem. It is the
privilege of man, however, to choose within the limits of
his own designs and acts and influence, whether or not this
plan shall become effective. It is unbelievable that the
plans thus available at the hand of an all-wise Providence
are anything but constructive, though at the hand of man
these plans are often discarded in favor of those that are
warped, selfish, and unchristian in their ideals and even
destructive in their purposes.

Peter tells us that God is not willing that any should
perish, but rather that all shall have eternal life, yet on
every hand men, through the wrongful exercise of their
prerogative of choice, are steadily running counter to
God's will and hurling themselves toward destruction.

It is God's will that inventions and the wonders of
science should minister to the nobler deeds of man and
should serve to bring into being an increasingly better
order. Yet modern science, in the hands of a creature
endowed with power to determine its uses, is far from
being and unmixed blessing.

It is not God's will. that wars and depressions should
come upon us, bringing waste of material resources, human
suffering, and loss of life. They are rather brought on
through man's abuse of privilege and through his waste or
selfish administration of resources providentially designed
for the use and service of mankind. A; statesman has re
cently said that we are talking peace and planning war,
which is, after all, but another example of human incon
sistency which finds its counterpart when our lips repeat
the Lord's Prayer and when our minds, hearts, and pocket
books make no strenuous effort to do God's will or to
encourage its observance by others.

More definitely to the point of this article, it is God's will
that the Christian college should continue to live and
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serve, not only as heretofore, but with an increasing ef
fectiveness; yet its future is in our hands. With the
passing of the years the call for trained and intelligent
leadership in distinctly religious work and for Christian
leadership in what we have more or less erroneously
called the secular pursuits, becomes more urgent, and the
Christian college is the most effective agency yet dis
covered for producing this leadership.

It is but natural that a gospel that magnifies the teach
ing approach to humanity and human problems should
have called into being the Christian college, a divinely in
spired institution designed to serve as one of the most
potent agencies of service. The record of the church
related college throughout the years adds strength to this
conviction. Like many other agencies in the Church's
program, however, it stands today in a critical situation.
Briefly and bluntly, the status and effectiveness of the
Church's program in higher education in 1950, for ex
ample, depends upon the support it receives from the
membership of the local churches today.

The good year 1932, faced by harassing problems and
still in the throes of a world-wide depression, is no time
to console ourselves with the thought that God will in
some miraculous way carryon his educational work
without co-operative effort upon our part. God's way of
advancing his Kingdom throughout the ages has been
through the efforts of his followers. Neither is this the·
time, if, indeed, such a time ever exists, when we should
pass the responsibility for our Church colleges to the
shoulders of college presidents and boards of trustees.
The responsibility is not theirs solely or even chiefly. It
is theirs only in the sense of securing co-operation from
others. The colleges are ours; the responsibility for their
ongoing and for the enlargement of their program of serv
ice to a needy world is likewise ours.

The last General Conference provided through Disci
plinary action for a Quarterly Education Program to be
observed in every local church on each fifth Sunday, the
purpose of this program being to acquaint the membership·
of the local church with the Church's program of higher
education, with its service to the Church and to the
world, and, particularly, with the needs of near-by col
leges and with the specific services which they render to·
the local churches of their patronizing territories. January
brings us another of these fifth Sundays, and program
material and supplementary articles are being carried in
the current issues of all the general periodicals of the
Church. In every local church it is hoped that due empha
sis may be placed in the worship service of the Sunday
school, and in such other services as may be desirable,
upon the Quarterly Education Program, to the end that
His will may be done in the continued life and service of
our Christian colleges.
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ADULT PROGRAM FOR FEBRUARY

Discussion Question 1. How may I as a woman accept
and discharge my citizenship responsibility? (See leaflet.)

Discussion Question 2. How may we help bring Mexican
women to a larger citizenship? (See pages 8 and 34.)

WORSHIP SERVICE

Theme: The Courage of Jesus.
Piano Prelude: "Commit Thy Ways," Bach.
Hymn: "0 Master Workman of the' Race," or "0 Jesus,

I Have Promised."
Reading: "Jesus."

Jesus, whose lot with us was cast,
Who saw it out, from first to last,
Patient and fearless, tender, true,
Carpenter, vagabond, felon, Jew;
Whose humorous eye took in each phase
Of full, rich life this world displays,
Yet evermore kept fast in view
The far-off goal it leads us to:
Who, as your hour neared, did not fail
The world's fate trembling in the scale-
With your half-hearted band to dine,
And chat across the bread and wine:
Then went out firm to face the end,
Alone, without a single friend:
Who felt, as your last words confessed,
Wrung from a proud unflinching breast
By hours of dull ignoble pain,
Your whole life's fight was fought in vain:
Would I could win and keep and feel
That heart of love, that spirit of steel.

-AUTHOR UNKNOWN.

Solo: "Strong Son of God" (No. 139, The Methodist
Hymnal).

Reading: "A Virile Christ."

Give us a virile Christ for these rough days!
You painters, sculptors, show the warrior bold;
And you who turn mere words to gleaming gold,
Too long your lips have sounded in the praise
Of patience and humility. Our ways
Have parted from the quietude of old;
We need a man of strength with us to hold
The every breach of Death without amaze.
Did he not scourge from temple courts the thieves?
And make the archfiend's self again to fall?
And blast the fig tree that was only leaves?
And still the raging tumult of the seas?
Did he not hear the greatest pain of all,
Silent, upon the cross of Calvary?

-REX BOUNDY.

(Used by permission, The Christian Century)

Reading: When, therefore, we stand in the presence of
humanity's ideal Man, we may expect to find in him an
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extraordinary kind of courage, and we are not disap
pointed. Than Jesus no braver man ever lived. There
were men who called him a glutton and a winebibber;
there were men who called him a heretic and blasphemer;
but the New Testament contains no mentions of any man
who called him a coward.

Not even his enemies could fail to see or refuse to ac
knowledge that he had the heart of a lion. A few weeks
after his death two of his disciples were arrested. Poor,
unlettered peasants they were, but they gave a good ac
count of themselves. They acquitted themselves like
men; and it is recorded of their judges that when they
beheld the boldness of Beter and John, they took knowl
edge of them that they had been with Jesus. What was
it in these two prisoners at the bar which revealed to the
court their connection with Jesus? Their boldness, their
magnificent courage. Not even Jesus' enemies could deny
that he was brave. Indeed, one wonders whether these
hard-boiled ecclesiastics did not cherish a secret admira
tion for the man whom they had put to death.

Emerson reminds us that "the troop of Virginia in
fantry that had marched to guard the prison of John
Brown asked leave to pay their respects to the prisoner."
However great their hatred for his abolition views, how
ever profound their horror of his ill-judged attempt to
liberate the slave, they could not disguise their admiration
for his heroism. So, also, the men who sent Jesus to the
cross, unless their very souls were dead, must have cher
ished a secret respect for his tremendous courag'e.

Prayer: 0 God, who has sent us to school in this strange
life of ours, and has set us tasks which test all our cour
age, trust, and fidelity; may we not spend our days com
plaining at circumstances or fretting at discipline, but
give ourselves to learn of life and to profit by every ex
perience.

We pray that when trials come upon us we may not
shirk the issue or lose our faith in thy goodness, but,
committing our souls unto thee who knowest the way that
we take, come forth as gold tried in the fire.

Grant by thy grace that we may not be found wanting
in the hour of crisis. When the battle is set, may we know
on which side we ought to be, and when the day goes
hard, cowards steal from the field, and heroes fall around
the standard, may our place be found where the fight is
fiercest. If we faint, may we not be faithless; if we fall,
may it be while facing the foe. Amen.

-W. E. ORCHARD

Hymn: "0 Master, Let Me Walk with Thee."
-This worship se;vice is used and adapted with per

mission from Worship Services for Seniors and Young
People in the International Journal of Religious Edu
cation, January, February, 1931.

Note: The readings should be distributed to some of the
members, thus giving a larger number a part in the serv
ice.
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M ISS NINA STALLINGS, at the ear
nest request of the National Chris

tian Council in China, has been allocated
for one year, with salary, to the work
of the Council, to co-operate in the
Five-Year Evangelistic Movement. Miss
Stallings' special work is the Depart
ment of Christianizing the Home. Miss
Stallings' former work was at the Kong
Hong Institutional Church, in Soochow,
and in making its request the leaders
of the National Christian Council stated
that they considered that the experience
she has gained in her work in Soochow,
if shared more widely with others, will
be a distinct stimulus to them and a
valuable contribution to the promotion
of the objects of the Five-Year Move
ment, and doubtless this new experience
will serve as further preparation which
will enrich her future service in our own
work in China.

4-

D R. KENYON L. BUTTERFIELD,
who for the past two years has

served as Counselor on Rural Work for
the International Missionary Council,
'and in that capacity has visited India,
China, Korea, and the Philippine Is
lands, has been appointed to serve in
this relationship for another year in or
der to be of service lecturing and writ
ing in this country. He will serve the
International Missionary Council in an
honorary capacity.

As Counselor of Rural Work, Dr. But
terfield plans to consult with mission
boards and missionaries regarding the
extension and strengthening of rural
work. He will also correspond with mis
sionaries whom he met concerning, the
field work he has visited. His experience
first as chief executive in agricultural
colleges here in America and then his
consultation with missionary leaders at
the Jerusalem Meeting of the Interna
tional Missionary Council, followed by a
trip to Africa under the Carnegie Cor
poration, and to India and the Far East,
have given him a unique knowledge of
rural life and of the work of rural mis
sions today.

MR. ELWIN C. PARLIN recently be
came the Candidate Secretary of

the Student Volunteer Movement. Mr.
Parlin is the son of a Methodist min
ister, has the B.S. degree with Phi Beta
Kappa honors from Wesleyan University,
and has studied at the University of
Marburg, Germany. After several years
of teaching, including three as Instructor
in French and German at Northwestern
University, Mr. Parlin was appointed in
1917 as a missionary to China under the
Methodist Episcopal Church, where he
served for several years.

JANUARY 1932

PERSONALS
DEV. W. G. WILMOT, our efficient
.l"- pastor in Ecaussines, Belgium, made
an excellent beginning of the new year's
by holding a great festival of song in
which more than a hundred persons par
ticipated. The feature of the evening's
entertainment was the Choral Society,
composed of miners from the Borinage,
the coal belt of Mons-Charleroi in Bel
gium. This group of earnest Christians
warmed many a heart that evening with
the sweetest story ever sung-the never
ending love of Jesus.

.}

T HE FAMILY of Mr. Henry George
Hardt, of which Rev. Charles T.

Hardt, missionary to Poland, is the fifth
son, held a reunion in late August, at
which the father and all the children and
grandchildren were present. The only
daughter, Alice, missionary to Mexico,
left for Chihuahua soon after the cele
bration. Ben, the youngest son, came
from Victoria, Texas, where he is a
teacher of chemistry and physics. Henry
B. motored to Texas from New York,
where, he is studying for his Ph.D. in
chemistry at Columbia University. The
only son to follow his father's profession,
farming, is Anton J., who was host to

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

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

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

IT When writing for' infonnation
please give your age. THIS IS
IMPORTANT!
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• • ••••
For Further Particulars. Write

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

M. E. Church, South
Box 510

NASHVILLE TENNESSEE.......... , .
P ROTECTI ON
AGAINST OLD AGE
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the rest. The other four brothers, Dan
iel George, Louis D., Wesley, and Charles
T., are all preachers, the first three be
ing located at Kingsville, Paint Rock,
and Tomball, Texas, respectively, and
the last in Poland. The father's remi
niscences were a delight to all his chil
dren, especially when he told of the re
ligious influences which through the
years have tempered the lives, of the
family.

THE WORLD IN A WORD

DELIGIOUS magazines are being
.l"- printed in Russia, by hand and on
the typewriter, and are being distributed.
There are several magazines of different
denominations, containing very deep re
ligious discussions. The magazines often
quote foreign writers. IT The present
strength of Communism in China is
counted by five generals who control
four armies totaling 60,000 soldiers.
Much trouble has been caused by the
Communists, but it is considered unlike
ly that Communism will ever dominate
China, since it violates the Chinese
democratic instinct, her social and fam
ily ideas, as well as her love of com
promise and peaceful methods.. 11 There
are now fifty-four villages in Japan
which are dry, in whole or in part.
IT The United Press states that news
papers in Turkey must be dignified, or
their editors will go to jail. The new law
prohibits the elaborating of reports of
murder, burglaries, and suicides, attacks
on monagamous marriage, and detailed
reports of divorce proceedings. IT In the
1931 Who's Who in China, there are the
names of over nine hundred men, and ten
per cent of these men are Christians.
When one considers that approximately
one in eight hundred (some say one
thousand) of the general population of
China are Christians, it is certainly sig
nificant that one in ten of the men who
are of sufficient importance to get into
Who's Who are Christians. There are
only nineteen women in the book, and
fourteen of them are Christian leaders.
11 A bulletin of the graduate school of
the American University, Washington,
D. C., shows a total of 7,809 American
missionaries now stationed in eighty
seven foreign countries. Nearly one-half
of this total are located in the three great
countries of China, India, and Japan.
The figure for China is 1,846, India 1,351,
and Japan 515. UA drive to enlist col
lege youth in the study of the prohibi
tion problem is being undertaken by the
Intercollegiate Prohibition Association,
through a series of fifty-mile forums,
reaching five hundred colleges during
the year.
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(Continued from page 20)

WHITHER LEADS THE MOB?

such mild treatment they have not gone.
For after the fever subsided and quiet
retmned to the community their most
passionate desire was to avoid any act
which would arouse the demon of mad
ness again. Breathlessness over a nar
row escape typifies the mental condition
of a community thus scourged. "Let
sleeping dogs lie" has become its philos
ophy.

The first case of mob madness of the
year 1931 broke in Shreveport in Janu
ary. In a gun fight, in the Negro section
of the town, one man was killed and
another, fatally wounded, was taken to
the local hospital to die. Unfortunately,
the one killed was a member of the 10-

. cal police, blackened and disguised as a
Negro, prowling for evidence against a
Negro speak-easy. A certain element of
white people, infuriated by the death of
the policeman, mobbed the hospital, de
manding that the Negro be turned over
to them. The assurance of the super
intendent that the real Negro had died
did not satisfy. The leaders demanded
and were permitted to see the dead
body. Only then did the madmen go
away. A severe attack quickly over,
Shreveport sighed its relief. The mob
was soothed, though cheated by death.

Nine times in the past year state troops
have been called out to protect the
majesty of the law against mobs. Sol
diers were used to restore the govern
ment and to protect the courts against
assaults. The failure of public opinion
to demand, and the courts to prefer
charges against the rioters in anyone of
these instances, admits their acts to be
those of mentally and emotionally un
stable persons not to be held responsible.

For more than eight hours Elberton,
Georgia, in May of last year, was in the
hands of a mob estimated as over two
thousand. The Reverend Mr. Henry
Brookshire, returning late in the after
noon from a funeral and seeing the mob
in front of the jail, joined it. While he
soothed and pleaded with the leaders
to give the law a chance to act, the
local militia mobilized and marched to
the scene. Soon reinforcements were
called. Troops from neighboring coun
ties were ordered in to protect the gov
ernment and to defend the Constitution.
Everything was done to handle the situa
tion without loss of life. Streams of
water from the fire hose for a time were
effective, but at length the mob captured
the hose and turned the nozzles on the
firemen. Tear gas bombs were thrown
into the mad, swirling mass, only to be
caught and hurled back at the soldiers.
At last, crowded back, the soldiers fired
into their demented fellow-citizens, in
juring two. Early in the morning two
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of the suspects, disguised in army uni
forms and under guard, made their es
cape to Fulton Tower in Atlanta.

The Stars and Stripes could still float
over Elberton, but the mob spirit was
not subdued. The prisoners must be
returned for trial. The shadow of an
archy was over the courts. To punish
the rioters or attempt to punish them
was conceded to be worse than futile. No
legal treatment of mob leaders has ever
been administered. On this one day the
lives of six persons hunted down for
the same crime were saved from death
by violence and two lynchings were pre
vented. The country at large rejoiced
with the South. So loud were the con
gratulations of the people of Georgia
that they drowned the few voices raised
to point out the fact that the mob was
in itself an act in defiance of law and
as criminal as though its desire had
found consummation.

Kentucky established an endurance
record for a man hunt for 1931, cover
ing several counties and as many weeks.
The quarry was run down at Hopkins
ville, but there the mob found that the
law to Sheriff Brown meant The Law.
Machine guns surrounded the jail; tear
gas bombs were provided; armed guards
were ordered to shoot it out with the
mob. "There may be bloodshed here,
but there won't be a lynching," Sheriff
Brown was quoted as saying.

Determined resistance held the mob at
bay, but did not break it. Four months
later during the trial, the courthouse
was surrounded by rioters demanding
their will. Evidently infuriated by the
attempt to give. the prisoners a trial
according to the law and the Constitu
tion, they attacked and beat up in a
public park in broad daylight the law
yer for the defense.

Early one morning in April the wife
of the sheriff at Humboldt, Tennessee,
opened the door of the jail to a mob of
men from a neighboring county bent
upon obtaining a Negro who had been
accused of murder and brought to her
county for safe keeping. It was two
o'clock, a time when most people are
somewhat confused in their thinking, es
pecially when awakened from sleep.
But not Mrs. J. C. Butler, wife of the
sheriff.

Yes, the man they sought was there.
No, they could not have him.
Well, they might get him, but it would

be over her dead body.
Since the traditional reason for lynch

ings has been the protection of South
ern womanhood, it was not in character
to knock down and trample the body of
a Southern woman to lay hands on their
prey. They melted into the kindly dark-

ness. Insane as they were, they were
not that insane.

South Carolina might have developed
an epidemic of lynchings of amazing pro
portions in the month of January alone
had not certain sheriffs and Governor
Blackwood considered discretion the bet
ter part of valor. During this one month
twelve persons upon five different occa
sions were removed to places outside
the counties in which the alleged crimes
-murder-took place. Rumors of a
quite vague nature on several of these
occasions were the moving causes, but
rumor quickly crystallizes into facts.
The sheriffs were taking no chances.

No picture shows the power of the
mob to destroy the safeguards to life,
liberty, and property in the United States
so strikingly as that revealing the courts
cringing before the mob's mad ravings
for a verdict in accord with its appetites
and desires. If the courts refuse, the
mob, like angry beasts, seize the prison
er and take their brutal way with him.
If the courts comply, a legal lynching
results and the Constitution and the law
becomes a hollow mockery, the creatures
of an emotionally unbalanced people.

The trial of nine boys at Scottsboro,
Alabama, under indictment for alleged
assault upon two white girls who were
hoboing on the same freight train has
been the focus of a most incredible scene
impossible of belief to citizens who main
tain their faith in America's integrity.

Picture the courthouse under guard
by several thousand men down from
the hills to join the mob to see that
"justice is done"; the jury, sitting with
in the court room hearing the evidence,
but listening to the noise of the rioters,
trying to render a "fair and impartial"
verdict guaranteed by the Constitution
to every American citizen regardless of
race, yet sensing the restive stirring of
the human mass gone mad, knowing that
the shouts of gratified passion greeting
each sentence of death will be turned
into snarls of rage against them if they
interpret the evidence contrary to the
verdict of the mob.

So may legal lynchings become an
acute factor in social development in
America, if mobs, as a sovereign power,
come to rule out American courts. The
possibilities for the gratification of greed
and lust, under a sovereignty created
by the Law's impotency, are limitless.
The walls of American freedom, the
only human guarantee of protection of
life, liberty, and property, are rocking in
the blasts of the mob.

AN OMISSION
The picture of the newsboy on page

21 of the December VOICE was furnished
through the courtesy of the Nashville
Banner. We regret the omission of prop
er credit.-Ed.
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(Continued from page 15)

DR. JAMES L. KENNEDY ROUNDS OUT

A HALF CENTURY IN BRAZIL

THE MEXICAN MOTHER, THE UNSUNG HEROINE

(Continued from page 19)

been asked during the past few months. ernment provided box cars, and the
As laws have been enacted making it whole caravan moved south.
impossible in some quarters to employ Quite as extensive and far more in
Mexican labor upon public jobs, and as teresting is the return movement by au
social pressure has been operating to tomobile. The necessity for rapid and
throw Mexicans out of situations which economical transportation among migra
they have held for years, many have tory crop workers has been met by the
wondered how the Mexicans in this secondhand automobile, and junk that
country have been able to live. Some, no one else would buy has been sold to
it is true, have been fed by public char- the Mexicans. During the past few
ity, but far more have been cared for months long caravans of these rattle
by this simple and flexible Mexican trap cars have been moving southward
custom of doubling up. through EI Paso. One can see them on

Just at the present time many Mexjj Stanton Street north of the line, or in
ican mothers are on the march. Allover the great inclosures about the customs
the Southwest .the depression has been house in Juarez. Model T Fords and
disintegrating Mexican communities. old four-cylinder Dodges predominate;
Families have used their scant savings and every car is loaded to the limit with
in a fruitless search for work, until at tubs, washboards, bed springs, cooking
last, driven by hunger, they have given utensils, bedding, trunks, suit cases,
up the struggle and are returning to boxes; and piled in and over the load
Mexico. Every Thursday during the past sit laughing children, looking forward
summer from one to two trainloads of eagerly to a new and strange adventure.
these repatriates have left Los Angeles, The auto repatriates of course do not
the county paying their way to EI Paso, tarry in Juarez longer than is necessary
whence they are being moved south to for the customs examinations. But the
their destination by the Mexican Gov- long, weary stretch between Juarez and
ernment. Early in the year there was Chihuahua has been the scene of many
an accumulation of repatriates in Juarez a broken-down car. Here, however, the
until at one time there were about two native Mexican kindliness has again as
thousand camping in the parks and serted itself. And it is reported to be not
plazas and about the railway station. uncommon to see one car towing two
For more than a month hunger stalked disabled ones over the rough road to
through the city while Mexican moth- Chihuahua. The trials of the Mexican
ers tended their charcoal burners by the mother in feeding the family during this
sides of the streets, feeding their fami- hegira can readily be imagined.
lies with such food as they could secure If these people had become citizens,
through public charity or' through could they find work? Probably not.
friends. During this time these wives Immediately following the war, when the
and mothers haunted the warehouses, .drive for Americanization was on,
picking up single beans which had church and social workers used to tell
dropped from the sacks. Soon the gov- these people the benefits of citizenship.

paused in his prayer, stepped out of the
pulpit, and put both dogs into the street.
Then he went back, knelt down, and
finished his prayer, much as if nothing
unusual had happened. After prayer
came the Scripture lesson, and, whether
by coincidence or otherwise, he began
with the passage which reads, "Beware
of dogs." He read the lesson through in
all seriousness and preached, and Miss
Watts held her girls within the bounds
of respectful listeners. I ha,ve always
felt that a team of workers who could
handle such a situation in that way
could successfully meet almost any
emergency which might arise.

Two characteristics of Brother Ken
nedy endeared him to his fellow-work
ers and contributed much to his success

on the field. One was his human kind
ness. How quick he was to forgive and
forget a wrong! How easy it always
seemed for him to see the other man's
side when a question arose! If an erring
brother repented, how ready Brother
Kennedy was to give him another chance
and to help him make good! In his
sympathy and interest and helpfulness,
he went far beyond the limit Of duty.
Another outstanding characteristic of
our brother is his loyalty to his faith, to
his Church, and to his friends. I can
not remember ever having known a time
when anyone doubted his sincerity or
his loyalty. I trust he may be spared to
give many more years of service to the
Church he has loved so well and served
so long.

A Mexican, taking out his papers and
forswearing allegiance to Mexico, was to
be exactly upon the same footing as a
blue-eyed, flaxen-haired American. It
was beautiful in theory, but unfortunate
ly it has not worked out so well in p~ac

tice. Some sought to avail themselves
of the advantages pictured, more did not.
All, however, now find themselves in
the same boat when it comes to employ
ment. Color and complexion are more
important than citizenship. Blood is
still thicker than water. A social work-

. er near Los Angeles a month or so ago
took a young man to the employment of
fice of a large construction company. The
man at the desk gave the applicant one
glance and said: "We are not employ
ing any Mexicans." "But," said his
friend, "he is not a Mexican. He was
born in this country. So also were his
father and his grandfather and his great
grandfather. He has never even visited
Mexico." The man shrugged his shoulders.
"Well," said he, "that doesn't cut any
ice here. He looks like a Mexican, and
we can't give him a job." One may not
agree with, but at the same time he can
not help feeling sympathy for the man
who. has been saying: "If I take out
citizen papers, I shall still be a Mexi
can in the eyes of every American I
meet, while I shall lose the protection
of the Mexican consuL"

But despite the return movement and
despite the depression, there are still
thousands of Mexican homes in this
country. And whether it be a box car,
or a tent, or a barn or a shack, or a cot
tage, the Mexican mother is doing her
utmost to make it a real home. Always
there are flowers about the house; and
if the abode be a box car and it is
impossible to grow plants about ties and
rails, always there are window boxes of
bright potted plants. The Mexican fam
ily is strongly integrated. There is great
loyalty among the children, with implicit
obedience and respect for the father and
tender love for the mother. Moreover,
it is the Mexican mother who keeps the
spiritual fires burning upon the altar in
the Mexican home. Religion, indeed, can
be said to be almost matriarchal among
the Mexicans. Were it not for Mexican
mothers, faith would have died out in
Mexico long ago.

This fact is quite as true in evangelical
as in Roman Catholic circles. To the
mind of one acquainted with Protestant
missions among the Mexicans in this
country there come memories of mothers
who have been true to the faith amidst
persecution in their own homes; Mexican
mothers who have been missionaries in
their communities, holding aloft the new
ly visioned torch of truth that others may
see its light and walk in the new way.
Usually in the lives of Mexican mothers
who have found the Master there glows
unsullied the beauty of Christ.

..,

JANUARY 1932 47



.__.'~~---~~~~--
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THE UNEARNED INCREMENT OF THE

MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE

UNEXPECTED RESERVES ON THE MISSION FIELD

(Continued from page 9)

suggestion was made that we see Mr. and Yenching University, whose con
Feng Hwa Chuen, the leading Confu- tribution to China compares favorably
cianist of the city. I finally consented, to that of Yale, Harvard, and Princeton
somewhat under pressure, to accompany to America during the early days of
one of the Association members to call our republic. This is also true of the
on Mr. Feng. He examined the budget colleges for women, as Miss Laura Hay
carefully and said to me: "You should good proved with McTyeire. She could
not be tramping the streets to find this not have wrought this miracle which she
money. You have come across the Pa- did for women of the upper class had
cific Ocean to help our young men. she not rallied to her support so many
Leave this paper with me, and I'll see of the leading men of Shanghai.
that you have the money." Has this Confucian co-operation weak-

I feared that I had not emphasized ened the Christian character and power
sufficiently the Christian nature of the of these institutions? Most emphatically
work. I explained it more clearly. it has not. Some of these institutions

"I understand that it is a Christian have been more or less fruitful than
Association," he said, "but will you not others, but this has been due to the
let a Confucianist subscribe to it?" difference in Christian leadership, not in

Dr. Richard's words came back to me, the degree of Confucian co-operation.
"Go to the most worthy." The Christian colleges and the Chris-

Mr. Feng was the first of a host of tian Associations have had restrictions
Confucian friends of the Association. imposed by the Chinese Government
Within less than two decades from my within the past ten years. .This has
visit to Hongkong, the Association been due largely to Russian influence
spread into the leading capital cities and and the development of an extreme na
all the great metropolitan centers of tionalism which arose as a natural result
China.. The larger number of its twen- of the imperialistic pressure upon China
ty thousand members came from Confu- from Europe and America. The Con
cian homes. Its annual income of near- fucianists have not asked for a part in
ly a million Chinese dollars was mostly the control of Christian institutions. So
supplied by Confucianists. The sites on far as I know, none but Christians have
which its buildings now stand are valued ever belonged to a governing board of a
at more than two million dollars Chi- Chinese Y.M.C.A. The truth is that the
nese currency, little of which came from support accorded these colleges and As
America. sociations has been, not in spite of their

The missionary colleges and hospitals being Christian, but largely because they
of China have had a similar experience. are Christian.
The colleges attract large numbers of "Do you think I would let my boy
students who are not Christians and re-

spend his nights at the Y.M.C.A.," said
ceive large contributions from Confu-

an eminent Confucian scholar to mecian sources. It was the co-operation
of wealthy merchants and influential some years ago, "if it were not Chris-
Confucian scholars which made possi- tian?"
ble the great institutions, such as St. "Do you mean that you would let him
John's University, Soochow University, go to a Christian Association when you

wouldn't let him go to a Confucian As
sociation?"

"That is what I mean," he replied. "I
know what you Christians are about. I
know there are no gambling, wine, and
women at the Y.M.C.A."

Confucianism has been a marvelous
preparation for the gospel. It has de
veloped a love for righteousness. The
Christian's function is to provide the
power of righteousness. In the light of
this situation, how absurd seems the
statement when one even yet hears, "I
am not in favor of forcing our religion
on the Chinese." We don't force our
missionary work on them. We give no
indication -that within the next genera
tion we can supply one-half of the in
sistent demand of China for our help.
The opposition to Christianity· in the
early days on the part of the literati,
such as I had observed in Nanking, was
occasioned not by their failure to ap
preciate its high ethical value or the
beauty of Christ's teaching, but by the
fact that they saw Christianity as part
and parcel of Western aggression.

Does not this situation weaken the
missionary motive? If there is so much
good in their own religion, why do they
need ours? The attitude of the Chinese
themselves is the best answer. If they
did not have a strong sense of need, they
would not welcome Christian effort so
warmly. Every missionary who has
worked in China would give the same
answer. However much one comes to
appreciate Confucian culture, no one
hopes that it can save China, any more
than Greek culture saved Greece. The
supremacy and essentialness of Jesus
Christ become the clearer the more one
~ows of the best in all other faiths.

The good which one finds in the non
Christian religions offers no substitute
for Christianity, but rather brings out
in bold relief the uniqueness and su
premacy of Christianity. The unex
pected co-operation from the best re
ligious leaders of China is a valuable
asset to the missionary enterprise and
makes the outcome of missionary work
much more hopeful than it seemed to
me during my first three years of mis
sionary experience. Then I thought of
China's cultural heritage as heathen;
now I think of it as a long and providen
tial preparation for the appreciation of
Christianity. Then I thought of the mis
sionary as a soldier of the Cross; now I
think of him as an ambassador. Then
his great task seemed to be to convince
people how wrong they were; now it is
to encourage them to proceed with new
hope in their search for the truth. Then
my thought was centered upon the
strength and power of the opposition
which the missionary had to face; now
I think of the enormous reserves of good
will and hunger for righteousness which
the missionary may call to his aid.

".... The fundamental need (today)
is for a new adventure in Christian
living, a fuller and richer manifestation
of the Christian life."

We rest our case as to whether it
pays to send missionaries to the Orient
on what we have seen with our own
eyes as to the great unearned increment
of health, world vision, commercial ad
vantage; international appreciation, and
the distance covered on the Highway to
World Peace, because of the gospel seed
sowing of the missionary. Compare
these results with the sum total of
money invested, and make your own
answer.

to the settlement of international con
troversy and the bringing in of a per
manent world peace. Continuing, he
says:

"We must endeavor to get in touch
with the best Christian minds in the
world, and we must pray that God wiII
raise up more Christian thinkers of
the first quality. We must put be
fore them the demands of the present
world situation, and appeal to them to
take a larger and more direct part in
the world task of the Church, and to
devote their talents and their genius in
meeting the world-wide challenge of a
secular civilization.
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ON THE MARCH FOR AFRICAN ENLIGHTENMENT
(Continued from page 31)

malicious tribes who threatened to ruin
his plans, he picked up the Bible, opened
it at random, and came across these
words: "And 10, I am with you always,
even unto the end o.f the world."
That promise swept out of his heart all
annoyance and fear.

"Those words," he said, "are the words
of a Gentleman of the most sacred and
strictest honor, and there's an end on't."

And David Livingstone, being himself
a gentleman of high faith and honor,
knew where he could put his trust.

I T was two years before Livingstone
brought his followers back again to

Linyanti, but already another plan was
working in his brain. He had succeeded
in his project to reach the coast, but he
clearly saw that his pathway was too
long and hazardous to afford a commer
cial outlet to the Makololo. According
ly, he decided to break a way to Quili
mane on the east coast. This journey
was begun on November 3, 1855, when
the party set out with great celebration,
accompanied a part of the way by the
chieftain and his royal bodyguard in all
their splendor of barbaric ornament and
bright-colored calico. After another six
months of weary travel and of discov
eries of inestimable value to the world,
he reached Quilimane, where the Frolic
was waiting to take him back to Eng
land.

Those months at home must have
seemed like a dream to him after the
toil and hardships he had known in
Africa. He was the hero of the hour,
and everywhere he was received in great
honor. The Queen asked to see him and
talk to him; the Royal Geographic So
ciety presented him with the Patrons'
Gold Medal; Oxford and Cambridge
gave him degrees; crowds of admirers
flocked to hear him speak. A lesser
man might have turned aside from his
purpose, but for David Livingstone the
smoke of the thousand villages still
beckoned on the African horizon, and,
in 1858, he started back to them. This
time he came as Consul for the East
Coast of Africa, empowered to make ex
plorations at his own discretion. He
was much better equipped than he had
ever been before, and yet this expedi
tion was the one that brought him most
pain and where he touched most close
lyon failure.

He devoted himself to the exploration
of Eastern Africa, tracing the Zambesi
and Shire Rivers in search of navigable
streams and discovering Lake Shirwa
and Lake Nyassa. During these travels
the horror of the slave trade was brought
home more forcibly than ever by the
terrible trail of bloodshed and brutality
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that he found ever in its wake. Ac
cordingly, when he discovered Lake Ny
assa in the heart of the slaving country,
it occurred to him that the most effective
means of checking this trade would be
to have a British cruiser stationed here.
At the cost of infinite labor and greater
personal expense, he arranged for a small
boat, the Lady Nyassa, to be brought up
to the lake-only to learn that his pur
pose had been misinterpreted and his
mission thwarted by the wagging of mali
cious tongues. In short, Lord Russell,
fearing international complications, had
recalled the expedition!

It was a bitter blow to Livingstone,
since it meant not only that he was
facing grave financial difficulties, but
that the cherished dream of his heart
was not to be realized. But he did the
characteristic thing-went straight back
to England to straighten the matter out.
He returned with a commission from
the Royal Geograhic Society to explore
central Africa, and plunged once more
into the work to which he had dedi
cated himself.

T HIS' last expedition of Livingstone's
marks the climax of his adventurous

career. Everyone is familiar with the
story of how he virtually disappeared
for five years and how the explorer
Stanley, searching the wilds of Central
Africa for him, found him in the village
of Ujiji with a splendid record of ex
ploration and achievement behind him.
The work of this expedition was not
quite finished, however, and Stanley
was forced, against his will, to leave the
brave old man alone with the five na
tives who had remained loyal to him.
After that the world heard no more of
Livingstone until one day, in late au
tumn of the year 1873, five faithful black
men stumbled wearily from the forest,
bearing between them the body of their
beloved leader and the journals and re
ports he had entrusted to them. The
entire world thrilled to their simple de
votion and to the story of their six
months' journey through pathless for
ests and among hostile, superstitious
tribes in order that the body of him they
loved might lie with his own people.
The entire world mourned the loss of a
man who could inspire such devotion
a man who met his death in an effort
to complete his task. And so it was
that "upon an altar high and lifted up
-the more conspicuous because of its
isolation-his colossal sacrifice set the
civil, commercial, and especially the mis
sionaryforces of the world on the march
for Africa's enlightenment."

And, having accomplished that, David
Livingstone had realized his dream.
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AMONG THE NEW BOOKS

MEXICO IN SAN ANTONIO

(Continued from page 39)

if there are enough womenfolk, they can slow. In some instances the parents do
supply the necessities. The average not speak English; therefore the children
wages of the people of this class range do not and cannot receive help at home,
from eight to ten dollars per week. with the result that they stay in the

Through a study of twenty families same grade several years. Sometimes
made by the Home Economics Depart- they become discouraged and drop out
ment of the Texas State University entirely. Many times the parents do
only ten per cent of this group re- not realize the importance of regular at
ceiving such a low income spend tendance. Some of the children go to
enough to secure adequate food. the cotton fields in the summer and re
Twenty-five per cent spend less than turn too late to enter school at the be
one-half enough for adequate food, ginning of the term.
and only seven per cent have a com- Out of this permanent group has grown
pletely adequate diet. The main diet a rather large middle class, which is,
consists of beans and meat, familiarly perhaps, the most encouraging group.
known as frijoles and carne; also tor- Many of them own or are buying their
tillas, which is their bread. Because of own homes. Others, as renters, live in
these conditions, the resistance to dis- the same place a long time. Their chil
ease is very low, and there is much dren are graduating from high school,
tuberculosis and in the summer diarrhea and some are going to .college, and many
among the children. The death rate of others desire to do so.
children under two years of age is very The vocational training in the high
high. The city health department and school has offered a great opportunity to
the social agencies are striving to better many boys. The principal of one high
this condition through clinics where in- school made the statement that not one
struction is given. of his graduates had failed to make good

Many of the schools are almost en- in employment secured by him after
tirely Mexican, not because they are graduation. There is a great effort be
segregated, but because the schools are ing made, even in the poorest sections,
located in the heart of the Mexican dis- to buy their own homes, educate their
tricts. For various reasons the educa- children, and to become useful residents,
tional progress of many children is very if not citizens.
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THE BURRO'S MONEY BAG. By
Margaret Loring Thomas. Abingdon
Press. Price, $1.

Pedro, a Mexican lad who sold gar
denias when the train loaded with tour
ists rolled into the station, wanted one
thing more than anything else in the
world. That was a burro all his own to
help him carry his baskets of gardenias
to the station and the loads of wood,
charcoal, and tomatoes to the market.
How he realized his ambition makes a
most attractive story. Children will love
the charcoal drawings on the wall of his
home that Pedro made of his burro-to
be, filling in a part of him, such as the
tail and two hind legs, with the charcoal
each time he earned a little money to
ward his prize. What a happy boy he
was when finally he could fill in the
last leg! And the family were so happy
for him that they gave a fiesta in the
new burro's honor! As Miss Thomas
tells the delightful story, she reveals how
the people of various groups in Mexico
really love, and describes the country,
its scenery, and other matters that are
distinctly Mexican. This is altogether
a most charming book.

THE BANTU ARE COMING. By Ray
E. Phillips. Richard R. Smith. Price,
$2.

The author is a member of the African
Zulu Mission, placed in charge of Chris
tian Social Service Work in Johannes
burg, the largest city in South Africa.
"Because of his unique contacts with
both whites and blacks," says Dr. C. T.
Loram in the Foreword, "Mr. Phillips
has appreciated perhaps to a greater ex
tent than any other white man in South

.Africa, the danger of racial conflict in
South Africa, and in this work he traces
some of the causes of race antagonism
and offers the· only real remedy-a con
sideration and treatment of the native
from the point of view of a Christian
society." The book is intensely inter
esting and presents a burning appeal for
a change of heart in the consideration of
this problem, grave and difficult as it is.
We of the South, who have a race prob
lem of our own, which, while not as
acute as that of South Africa, is never
theless difficult, would do well to read
and study this book. The author quotes
"as a final stab at our conscience" an
adaptation of a poem by Mr. Joseph Cot
ter, one of the rising black poets of the
present day:

"Brother, come!
And let us go unto our God
And when we stand before Him
I shall say-
'Lord, I do· not hate,
I am hated;
I repress no one,
I am repressed;
I covet no lands,
My lands are coveted;
I scorn no peoples,
My peoples are scorned';

. .. And, brother, what shall you say?"

On the way that question is answered
depends the solution for South Africa
and for us.

A SPEECH FOR EVERY OCCASION.
By A. C. Edgerton. Noble and Noble.
Price, $2.

If you are one of .those persons to
whom a summons to make a speech is
equivalent to a sentence to be hanged,
or if you don't mind making speeches,
but haven't the time to prepare them,
this book will appeal to you. It is just
what the title says. There is a speech
in it for every conceivable occasion
holidays, political gatherings, civic asso
ciation, business organization, profession
al gatherings, educational and religious,
home and friends, family relations, etc.
Here is help in full measure for him who
must needs make a speech and has not
himself "the gift of gab."

OUR PUPILS AND HOW THEY
LEARN. By Frances Cole McLester.
Cokesbury Press. Price, 75 cents.

A simple treatment of child psychol
ogy in which the author undertakes to
reveal the laws by which the human
spirit grows, in such untechnical lan
guage that Sunday school workers who
have not had the advantage of college
training can understand them. The set
ting is a Workers' Council in a typical
small school, where a group of officers
and teachers are talking together con
cerning their common problems. Par
ents as well as teachers, would profit
from a reading of this little book.

THE PREACHER AND HIS MISSION
ARY MESSAGE. By Stephen J. Corey.
Cokesbury Press. Price, $1.50.

The volume is quite largely based on
the discussions and conclusions of the
Jerusalem Meeting in 1928, and was
written as a handbook for preachers. It
contains an amazing amount of factual
and clear-cut material with answers to
many of the current criticisms of mis
sions. It is calculated to be of intense
interest and great help to every pastor,
and will aid him in making missions
more luminous in his church life.

THE STORY OF AGRICULTURAL
MISSIONS. By Benjamin H. Hunnicutt
and William Watkins Reid. Missionary
Education Movement. Price, $1.

The story of the development of agri
cultural missions all over the world. The
chapters are as follows: Christianity and
the World's Farmers; India: An Empire
of Villages; China: An Ancient and
Crowded FarJ;Il; Japan and Korea: The
Drift from Farm to Factory; Peacemak
ers in the Near East; Africa: Farms in
Jungle and Veldt; South America: Gran
aries of the Western World; the Church
and the Future of Agriculture. Every
conceivable phase of the farmer's life is
discussed in this fascinating book, which
is one of a series gotten out by the M. E.
M. on the relation of Christianity to ru
ral q~~.stjpn~ tm-pugbDut the world.
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Missionary Societies
.ffJ~ A special word to auxiliary presidents, }
~( publicity superintendents, agents, and
~ all other officers and members

The MISSIONARY V OIeR in the
homes of persons who do not re
ceive it will do more for the

cause of l1'lissions
and your mission
ary society t h a 1'1

you may tlzinll.
It will change the

attitude of the home.
It will create an in
terest in missions. It
will add members to
your society. It will
be paiel for by the
recipient next year.
It will 1l1crease the
circulation of 0 u r
great journal.

Select the persons
wh01l1')'ou want to in
fluence and senel the

l\.frSSION/\RY VOICE to them for one
year. Every auxiliary should do
this at once.

Forward the list with a remit
tance of $1.00 per name at once.
Do not delay. Do it now.

of this local'll/ork money for a cause
that is both local and missionary?

* * *

"WONDER OF THE
WORLD"

Om' beautiful cover
this month is TVolldel' of
the W or/d, the work of
J. D. Whiting. It is truly
a religious picture, since
awe m the presence of
the mysteries of the uni
verse is one of the
sources of all religion.
The picture IS copy
righted by R u dol ph
Lesch and is reproduced
through the courtesy of
Rudolf Lesch Company,
New York.

*'"*

Each missionary society is asked
to purchase a number of subscrip
tions to the MISSIONARY VOICE,

pay for them with local 'worJ:~ funds,
and send this magazine into homes
that do not now receive it.

Has your auxiliary
considered this plan
and made an appro
priation fo\' that pur
pose?

I t should be done
immediately. This is
the next item on the
program and action
should be taken early
in January.

Missionary So
cieties spend more
money for purely
I 0 c a I enterprise
than they raise for
tlzeh- 1nissionary work.

This money goes for good causes,
presumably, but they are not mis
sionary causes-and it must be re
membereel that the society is a mis

sional"j' society. vVhy not use some

THE MISSIONARY VOICE
PROl\10TION DEPARTMENT

Doc tor s' B u i I din g
Nashville, Tenn.
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