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Dr. Cram Says

WE are met today at perhaps the most critical
period in the history of Methodist Missions. An
anomalous situation confronts us. It calls for

our most serious consideration and presents problems
which will tax to the utmost our ability to carefully
plan and deliberate in order that no disastrou~ retreat
may undo the work of eighty-seven years of notable
achievement.

"A careful survey reveals, on the one hand, that the
work for which we are responsible, both in the United
States and distant parts, is perhaps more promising and
hopeful and has within its grasp more real opportu
nities for bringing in the Kingdom of God than we
have ever enjoyed.

"Time would fail me should I undertake to enumerate
these lines of services or attempt to voice the insistent
Macedonian calls which pierce the ears and demand every
consecrated effort of our missionaries and national con
stituency in every field. On the other hand we are
perplexed and straitened beyond measure at the falling
income for missions and the consequent financial in-
volvements which are forced upon us. .

"The picture must not be overdrawn, nor must we
enter upon our tasks with any of the fears engendered
by panic, nor must we show any lack of confidence or
faith in the great enterprise our fathers projected and
which by inheritance has become our solemn obliga
tion.

"Despite these precautions, we must, however, rightly
assess our difficulties and attempt to ascertain the limita
tions which have been forced upon us by unprece
dented economic conditions. We recognize that these
conditions are not limited to the missionary work of
our Church, but are world-wide, affecting every phase
of church activities as well as national and international
rela tionships.

" .... When I come to report on the income from
the Church at large, on which we depend to support
the work which has been authorized and laid out by'
this Board from time to time, I am presenting our

most serious and perplexing problem. Since 192 9 there
has been a steady deCline in missionary income from all
sources to the Board. This is true of the income from
the Conferences and from the Woman's Missionary
Societies.

"A missionary budget cannot be balanced in the twin
kle of an eye. Contracts are inviolate. While the
Board is a benevolent organization, at the same time its
contracts must be legally vacated and its work of what
ever nature closed by due process. These facts pre
vented us from being able to present a balanced budget
immediately our income showed a decline. Our work
has suffered serious retrogression by the process involved
in the effort to bring expenditures within our income.

"It is our profound conviction that we have done the
best we could and have prevented complete rout and
panic from prevailing in the temper and spirit of our
workers. We are now convinced that unless our in
come falls to new low levels, which we do not antici
pate, we will hold the line and will.carry on and will
make substantial reductions in our indebtedness.

"We cannot forget to mention the sound counsel and
splendid co-operation which our missionaries ?lnd dea
conesses have uniformly given in these distressing times.
No mean word nor unseemly temper has ever insinuated
itself into the many contacts with our consecrated lead
ers everywhere. Most sympathetic and painstaking
have been our chief pastors, the bishops in charge of
the fields.

"Finally, brethren, we commend to your considerate
judgment the work of the Board and urge that in your
plans for its ongoing you issue an insistent call to the
Church and to the Missionary Societies that this great
work committed to our hands be placed upon their
hearts as the primary work of our risen Lord and Mas
ter. We, the Secretaries of the Board, await your deci
sions with loyalty and sincere co-operation."

-Administration Flashes
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provided for in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, and authorized on July 5, 1918. Published monthly at 815 Demonbreun Street, Nashville, Tenn.
Editorial offices at 706 Church Street. Nashville, Tenn. The price of subscription is one dollar net a year.
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One Night

at the

Board

Meeting

By

E. H. R.

Dr. W. G. Cram, Get/,eral Secretary
Board of Missions

..We wilt hold the tine an,d wilt
carryon . ..."

AS J ,.me into th me ting of th Board of Missions
L""l. on Tn sday night of t1 :11 l1ual s /lsion, I was/J.ot

fling ,..1cug 'ch r h rful. All day we had sat
onsic1 ring th' old, st, rk issues :fa ing IS in the busi

I ess or ch Board, sam things hecring, to be surc, some
{}'lJ' otlwrw.is, Ellp ially, a thing had been done n 'v I'

don bcfor', If noc tragedy, it W:1S as nC:1rly so as any
thing Lh:1t r 1 ,·,d s' n OJ' J1 ard of in all the goo I line of
OLlr missionary hiseary. For thc first tim " in P,.ssjJ g on
thc appropriation, we w r facing an a tLlal re all of
missionari s. Othcr J3o:uds had done so, A Se retary
or on gl' at BOflrd told m that his Boud had tC allcd
sin' th' beginniJ r; of thc d pI' 'ssion one thousand m n
and WOI11 n. P rhaps nO Board had, entirely es ap d,
:1,nd for a y ar wc oursc1 ves had b .n fa cd with the
J)robaUilil I, and had {otlnd it, mayb, onvenient to let
good ))1 n 01.1 t :for oth r al.JS s. But for Lhe ,first: time
il) voting th apJwopria ions som l1:1mcS arc to tc left
out ;(or no oel I' rcasOJ than that there simply is not
mon y to get th n1 ba k.

Not 1111.1 h WM, sftid :1b01lC it, but verybody knew it
and was :f cling the tr:1gic ~ignifi :111 e of th a tion
:£:1 ing \.1S, and now, :lfL r a let:1il d :1nd painstaking
,GCa1. '111 nt err d1' iLems, the Foreign SrI ari s arc asking
f 01' a, VOL on th (11 proprifl cions, Mayb it .Iud b en
OLl1. of th h siLan y w :111 f It-pl.ltting off: th viI
d:1y (l long, s possibl -th:1c Bishop J. ern mov d to
postpone, Lh:1t w might oosid r flll th it ms pro
po~cd before til VOL' waS:1 LtH111y t:1ken on :lny.

VI 11, n,lI thfclL bh 1 shadow W:1. about me in the
l:1 kgt·ol1nd as T srmntcr d down th corridor into th

h:1pel fl liltl b (or s 'yen-thirty, exp tin'g to movc
on up townrd th(' front fl,S 1 h:w been doing for thes'
m. ny ye:1rs, Bllt I fOllo I myoId scat filled, :lnd, indeed,
th. t whol onv nien s t,ion l.:1.k n, al d mys 1£ :1 
t ll:1lly rOI d out. J dropped into tI c first s flt jus' in-

<I I 11'11

side the door and fell a-musing, but I could not do that
for. long. There wcre fine missionary people all around
me-Hammons, of Arkan as, beside me; Black, of North
Texas, in the pew behind; and Judge Williams in front
-and as they talked the meeting began to brighten a
Iittl e. Especially did it take on color as r gl anced up at
d at reserved section and saw the pretty clothes, the
h eriul faces, heard the suppressed hum of their happy

voi es, and rc gnized that it was the new missionary
andidates, deaconesses, m,issionaries on furlough, in

:from S arritt with Dr. Cuninggim in the midst.
Then, after a prayer by Dr. RusseU, so sincere, so

deeply earnest, the hairman instantly added the hue
of his olodul personality. Bishop Hay does it in the
Mission Board as he docs in his Annual Conferences.
He k eps things moving, wat hes every turn, expedites
busin ss, takes liberties with members, bluff, free
spoken, but always so kindly that everybody falls in
with his mood and laughs with him if there is any
laughing done.

''It is fl' unique ituation we are facing tonight," jol
Ii d th hair. "We have only a much time an.d nve
sp ak rs on he list. But they arc all bi hop, sensible
mcn, and we hall be able to get them through in good
ol"der :md good time, I an, going to start with Bi hop
Darlington. He is a little poorly tonight, he says, and
will not want to speak long, and he will set the others a
good exampl ."

Wh n h finishcd, Bishop Darlington had spoken a
fu1J twenty-three minut s, a good d at over his time,
as the hair mote than hinted. But who a1' d? Not
even the hairman grudged the time he had taken and
us dow II. Bishop Darlington alway tells a good
story from Europ '-alway a wonderful story. Frank
ly, I was on pin. I lHd seen Europe in the flu h day,
hnd been pres nt at th organiza ion in each f the thre
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Docton' Building, Nashville Tennessee, owned by the Bom·d
of Missions .. offices of the Board domiciled on sixth floor

fields, had rejoiced in the progress of the work in these
earlier days and had watched through the years that
noble promise fulfilling in a work passing all expecta
tion, but for months I had been hearing of retrench
ment, reorganization, and even talk of withdrawal, and
I was wondering. But listen to the story:

In Poland, in the little town of Przemysl ("sneeze,
and you get it!"), ninety persons had been taken into
church membership in one service, and "the people
were so eager to hear the gospel they must come in re
lays." About Belgium Bishop Darlington declared:
"If we could see the devotion and self-sacrifice, it would
open our hearts, for a more devoted, religious people than
the Belgians we can never find." In Czechoslovakia
the interest of the early days continues, momentarily
discouraged but not at all cast down. "If in these days
we could have enough gumption to be patient and work
along in the land of Huss, there is a great day ahead of
us," confidently averred the Bishop.

Then came Bishop Tarboux out of the South. In
Brazil, when this great missionary was out of the coun
try, I had heard his name first upon the lips of our
Methodist people. When he returned a few years after
ward at the charges of the Brazil Church, "his tour of
inspection across the country had been a triumphant
procession." Churches had been crowded, spite of con
tinual depression and two revolutions. In the city of
Sao Paulo, when surrounded for four months, the ac
cessions to our Church had exceeded one thousand souls.
The membership of our Church is probably 18,000, and
reaches all classes. In one congregation he had seen an
ex-governor and an ex-federal senator as stewards pass
ing the plate. "You may bring out all your mission
aries, cut off every dollar, but the cause of Christ led
by the Methodist Church will never die." "I was glad
to come here," declared Bishop Tarboux, "because I
wanted to see your faces and feel your
sympathy for the work."

Certainly, he saw one face shining, if
he could see that far back. I did not see
that one, but strongly sensed it as I
glimpsed faces all about me glowing with
the cheer and promise of that ringing
story.

Bishop Ainsworth did not take much
time on Cuba, but did not throwaway a
minute or a word. How one's memory
one's imagination-works at such a time!
That good story of the Centenary came
back, how the Cuba Mission was the first
at home or abroad to go over the top and
reach its Centenary goal. My visits, ob
serving the loyalty, evangelistic fervor,

. and devotion of our workers! And now
in such a time of confusion, financial de
moralization, political anarchy, the like of
which her nearest neighbors do not at all
understand, our work in Cuba has been
doing remarkably well. The Mission has

made a remarkable increase of ten per cent in member
ship during the year, anq no field has a finer group than
Cuba. «The United States and the Protestant Church,"
declared Bishop Ainsworth, "ought to recognize that
they have a big responsibility in Cuba."

People always listen to Bishop Arthur Moore whether
he has anything to say or not. He does it so well, and
always has something to say. Certainly he does when
he talks of our work in the West. So courageous and
sensible when of the exchange of churches between the
Methodisms he declares, "It is the officials that keep us
apart." His report of Glide Memorial was surprising,
even to those of us who thought we had kept up with
this great institutional center. When he told of the
pioneers and the history they had made when they
pushed into this western land, declaring "that the
Arizona Conference is as promising as any in the
Church," I remembered my own surprise and delight
when I saw that Arizona country for the first time, read
Dr. Nelson's account of it, and heard Bishop Du Bose's
representation, and thought that if I should ever trans
fer from Virginia and should not be going out of the
country, I should not hesitate for a moment to choose
this marvelous empire in which the desert even now is
blossoming as the rose.

Bishop Kern announced at the start that he would
speak twenty minutes and then did· what few speakers
ever do, took less than his twenty, but everybody was
sorry when he stopped. Clear in understanding and ut
terance, Bishop Kern adds to that fine combination of the
great preacher the element of appreciation. He is not
ashamed to let a good throb into his ringing voice, and
truly this man had something to thrill over. For one
thing, he was coming fresh from a continuous, close,
and strenU01JS touch with the Church at home, such as
perhaps no man in our history (Continued 011 page 34)
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Is the Negro Getting
a Christian Deal?

E. H. Rawlings
Sara Estelle Haskin

Editors

working as close to it as the people he was facing, but
said most appropriately: "I think it was not a Christian
thing to do, at least. I believe that if Jesus our Lord
was in this room, he was found sitting, not with the
preacher that moved, but by your side."

Dr. Jones seemed to feel uncomfortable about the
answer he had given, and the next day went into the
whole racial question, doing a thing in race relation
ship in later addresses that will live in the Southland
long after he is gone. His courageous handling of this
question was no more notable than the sympathetic re
sponse elicited from the great congregations of white
people present in these mixed meetings, because there is
a feeling rapidly intensifying among the white Christian
people of the South that the Negro, of all others, is fail
ing to get a square deal in the so-called Christian civili
zation of which he is so inextricably and, it would seem,
providentially a part. Some elements in the situation
are cheering, no doubt, though these are often mixed
and contradictory. Sometimes when after months of
apparent progress in race relationships in this country, a
dreadful thing occurs to set us back and discourage us,
and we are for the moment losing heart, just as suddenly
and unexpectedly some notable thing occurs to indicate
that conditions are improving.

Undoubtedly they are improving. In the five cities
in which the Stanley Jones meetings were held Negroes
in every place were admitted without discrimination or
segregation. A thing that five years ago was revolu
tionary and would not have been attempted, in these
meetings was done again and again without apology
and with every show of sympathetic appreciation on the
part of the white people that constituted largely these
assemblies. We have a long ways yet to go, but, thank
God, it is no little way that we have come. The Inter
racial Commission has done much, much more than the
country as yet understands. All credit to the women
of the Missionary Societies who have been leading a long
way out, and to a few men who, seeing the right and
moved by the spirit of our Lord, against every influence
of racial prejudice and political tyranny, have stood con
sistently for the Negro as a real human factor in Amer
ican life, when to stand involved very much more than
bitter criticism.

We would not advise. Who are we that we should?
But with a profound sense of crisis in the racial situa
tion developing in the presence of elements that were
not until recently a serious factor in the situation, the
WORLD OUTLOOK means only to commend what these
leaders of both races have done, and cheer them a little
further forward when we venture a suggestion that the
time has come for the Negro's best and bravest friends
to advance his claim a good solid step forward. In in
dustry, before the courts, in politics, as a member of
the Christian Church, the Negro is not getting a fair
deal. Un-Christian countries thunder in our faces what
apparently we are very slow to recognize that to "Jim
Crow" a race, however we may explain and defend it,
and whatever else it may be, certainly is not Christian.
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Editor Clarke
Man 6£ Peace

OUR neighbor, Dr. James E. Clarke, able editor of
the Presbyterian Advance, published in Nashville,

was recently honored with the George Fort Milton
award of $200 for the best Southern editorial on world
peace. The award was created in 1924 by the will of
the late George F. Milton, editor of the Chattanooga
News, and the selection is made by a committee of pro
fessors from the University of Tennessee. Dr. Clarke's
editorial was published in the Advance on October 27,
1932, and was entitled "Peace or Profit." Besides the
timeliness and excellence of the editorial chosen, there is
a good big score of general merit for which a wide cir
cle of admirers, especially among his editorial compa
triots, would be glad of a chance to cast their votes for
Dr. Clarke. Among the religious editors of the coun
try, in the conduct of a brilliant and widely influential
denominational journal, in the community in which he
resides as for the whole country, in all that makes for a
vigorous moral and intellectual leadership Dr. Clarke
holds a high place among us. Congratulations, esteemed
confrere!

Remit only by check, draft, money order, 'express order, or registered mail.
Correspondence regarding subscriptions should be addressed in care of Pro

motion Depart~ent, 706 Church Street, Nashville, Tenn. Notice of change of
address should Include both old and new addresses. Mailed the last week of
each month preceding date of issue. Subscriptions received after mailing
will begin with the ensuing number.

Manuscripts not returned unless postage is included. All manuscripts sent
at owner's risk.

I N the Stanley Jones round table the race question
was always near the surface and ready to pop out.

In Atlanta a woman with face more than half white.
arose on one side of the main auditorium and said:
"When I came into this meeting, I took my seat as the
usher directed me, and a gentleman sitting by me after
a moment or two arose and changed his seat, and I think
he was a minister. Dr. Jones, I wonder what you would
say about that sort of racial treatment."

Dr. Jones faced the question quite definitely, spoke
with some hesitancy, frankly declaring that he had no
specific for immediate solution because he had not been



to let our consideration of the Laymen's Report de
generate into controversy. We should guess that with
us in all the communions of the South, and now largely
through the sane and finely Christian discussion of the
topic by Stanley Jones, the peril of controversy is past.

Dr. Hutchinson Entertains
a Visitor and Clips Coupons

"I felt that if all the money we as a Church had spent and
all the work we had done in China had accomplished nothing
more than to win the S90ng family to the Christian faith, it
had been nobly expended. In other words, I sat behind Mr.
Soong while he testified, and clipped coupons on behalf of
the Southern Methodist Church. Personally I got more than
my money's worth."

T HESE words were written by Dr. Forney Hutchin
. son in regard to a visit to his congregation in Wash

ington by Special Ambassador T. V. Soong of China.
Knowing that Minister Soong -Was a member of our
Church in Shanghai, Dr. Hutchinson invited him to
his Sunday service. At the close of the service, Helen
Lee, a little Chinese girl whom Dr. Hutchinson had
baptized on Easter Sunday, came forward at his request
and gave her great fellow-countryman a welcome to the
congregation. When Minister Soong himself was given
the opportunity of speaking on this Mothers' Day, he
spoke beautifully of his Christian mother of sainted mem
ory among the Christians of Shanghai and her influence
on his life, and of the influence of the Southern Meth
odist Church in China.

After the service, Secretary Daniel C. Roper, of the
Department of Commerce, and Mrs. Roper entertained
Minister Soong with Chinese Minister Sze in their beau
tiful home; Mr. Fletcher Brockman, friend of Minister
Soong, visiting in Washington, and Dr. Hutchinson
were included in the distinguished group that went home
from church to dinner with a Methodist steward on that
be.autiful Mothers' Day in Washington.

Minister Soong, the son of a Chinese Methodist
preacher, is one of six children that were educated in

\

America. One of his sisters married the first President
of China, Dr. Sun Yat Sen, his youngest sister married
the present President, Gen. Chiang Kai Shek, and still
another sister married the Minister of Industry in the
Nationalist Government. T. V.· Soong, himself edu
cated at Harvard, distinguished as the remarkably
successful Minister of Finance of the National~t Gov
ernment, is the Chinese representative included in the
group of distinguished foreigners recently called to
Washington by President Roosevelt for conference on
international problems.

The College of Bishops, in annual session, sent to
President Roosevelt a special telegram commending to
his friendship and confidence "a distinguished member
of our Church in China," and Dr. Hutchinson, for years
pastor of the leading missionary congregation in the
Church, one year making a special missionary offering
of $15,000, after entertaining Minister Soong in his
church and hearing his testimony, was satisfied that he
had gotten "more than his money's worth."

Stanley Jones and
the Layxnen's Report

I N the Stanley Jones meetings nobody seemed sur
prised to find the Report of the Laymen's Inquiry,

like the poor in the Church, always with us. Before he
came there had been some little nervousness as to his
probable attitude, and the effect of any further agita
tion of the subject. In the set-up meetings it was men
tioned more than once, a little anxiously, but for the
most part a discussion was eagerly welcomed. Certainly
in the round table the Report furnished the background
of the three hours' discussion that Dr. Jones so effec
tively led. When questions were invited, inquiries con
cerning the Report would be among the first to pop out,
and in only one instance did he have to steer the
inquiry around to the Report.

Dr. Jones disagreed with the findings of the Report at
many points, but his attitude toward the W9rk of these
distinguished leaders was always one of sympathy and
appreciation. He started out by recognizing the at
mosphere of interest everywhere apparent and so dif
ferent from what it was five years ago or even two years
ago, and altogether so challenging, probably as the result
of the Report. It made him feel at home, just as he had
felt in round tables among "non-Christians in India and
China," he smiled. His call to co-operation, quite ig
noring the rather fantastic recommendation of an im
possible overhead made by the Commission, was
irresistible. His cheerful acknowledgment that the mis
sionary was not as big as he ought to be, while scarcely.
answering the real point of the Laymen's criticism, made
good atmosphere for everybody and was the best retort
that could have been made.

Concerning the syncretism with other faiths Dr.
Jones generously recognized all the good there was in
human nature as developed in the great historic religions,
but without apology declared that when these religions
at their best had gone their last step, Jesus, the one
revelation of God the Father, turns upon them and
speaks to them the fulfilling word. He does that, and
only he can.

In regard to preaching and propaganda he gives a
laughable and quite effective application of the theory
of quiet penetration-the theory that a man is just to
sit down and "exude" the gospeL As reasonably would
a mother live the right before her child and never teach
him to talk or read, or the teacher sit in his swivel chair
and just exude the calculus or the multiplication table.
Of course this is all absurd, and the Christian view is
that a man shares, not his living alone, but his faith
all that he has-with the man that he wants to help.

Anyway, in the New Testament you do not have to
look for it. On the face of it, in its atmosphere-in
the very web and fabric of it-is a sense of sin, of grace
abounding, of urgency and power, that seem to him to
be absent in the Laymen's Report.

Always at the close of his discussion of the subject,
Dr. Jones would make an iJJ?passioned and telling plea
against any tendency among the Boards of the Churches
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K O1'ean viilage in early days,. ChUl'ch in left background

Early Days in Korea

By C. N. WEEMS

A Korean Gentleman

THE real hero of the establishment of the Church
in t~e villages of Korea was the colporteur. With
his pack of Testaments, tracts, and one-cent Gos

pels, and his rough-and-ready testimony to Christ's
saving power, this unheralded mes-
senger of the Cross visited the re
motest nooks, as. well as the noisiest
market places, of that picturesque
land of alternating hills and valleys.
In dealing with individuals he be
came a skilled workman for the
Master. After gaining the first ob
jective, that of a favorable introduc
tion to the stranger casually met on
the roadside, the colporteur would
present a Gospel, saying that he
would like the man to examine the
book. As any sort of written or
printed matter has a sort of charm
in the East, the man could not re
sist taking the book. The art then
was to see that the book remained
in the possession of the prospective
buyer. If he declared that he had
no money, he was shamed into draw
ing out his purse. If he excused
himself on the ground of illiteracy,
the colporteur pointed to the Korean
alphabet on the cover of the little

8 [248]

volume. All the while the worker would be preaching
the benefits of accepting Christianity. In the end, if
the man actually seemed unable to make the purchase,
he, nevertheless, went away with the book after giving

a promise to read it carefully. And
so the seed was sown.

The colporteur also took it as his
special project to start new congre
gations which frequently consisted
of an entire community. The people
of a certain village are usually nearly
all related by blood, bearing the
same family name, be it "Kim,"
"Pak," or "Yi." There is a head
man or magistrate, who is the lead
er of this family group. If he and
one or two other prominent officials
decided "to believe," all the other
villagers would sign their names,
affixing their seals. This applied to
the men. Later the women would
be persuaded to give up their super
stitious practices through the good
offices of the Bible women.

His direct contact with these vil
lages brought the colporteur knowl
<:dge of many opportunities of evan
gelization, and it was the following
up of these leads that resulted

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



A gl·0UP of Bible women. Extreme
left, second row, is Naomi Kim, who
had been a missionary in Manchuria

KOreall country preachers with their Fords. Second from left is
Mr. K. C. Lee, of Soochow Ul1ivel-sity, the district revivalist, district
dormitol'y in background, accommodatillg one hundred students

. .
lUg· some expenence
with the inhumane
ness of the horsemen,
we resolved to insist
on an inspection of
the animals before
engaging them for a
t rip to determine
whether they had
sore backs. On one
occasion when this

- '- precaution had been
- carried ou t and the

ponies accepted upon
seeing that the sore.s
on their backs were
not unusually bad,
imagine my (Co"n
tiizued on page 32)
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the house to use as a roadster when he went calling or
to town.

The well-nigh ~niversal method of travel was walk
ing, and a day's walk was thirty miles, but a good walk
er could stretch it to forty-five. The missionaries, who
had much itinerating to do, used various methods of
travel: the train when available, bicycles, walking, and

native ponies. The ponies
were so small that the feet of
a six-foot American would
drag on either side, and they
were so wild that it frequently
took two men to hold the pony
while the rider mounted. The
small size of the ponies also
presented some difficulty when
streams had to be forded. The
rider had to choose between
leaving his feet in the stirrups
to get wet and folding them
across the neck of the sensitive
beast and thus running the
risk of a spill in the water.
Sometimes we rode on top of
the packs, and the horseman,
growing tired of trotting along
in front of the horse, would
tie the reins to one of the ropes
which held the pack, and the
rider was left to the mercy of
the disposition of the· pony,
and at that early day very few
of them showed Christian
characteristics.

Usually we hired two ponies:
one for riding and the other for loading the pack, which
consisted of two boxes balanced on a packsaddle, with
the roll of bedding on top. The men for looking after
the horses were simply thrown in with the price of the

., horses. After hav-

in the establishment of many of the present congrega
tions.

Some of these colporteurs became leaders in the later
Church. Rev. Yi Suk Won, one of the most success
ful of the Centenary evangelists, later presiding elder,
and now pastor of the Central Church, Songdo, told me
he used to ride horseback one hundred miles at the end
of each month to make his re-
port as colporteur and to at
tend the monthly workers'
meeting. The trip back and
forth gave him as good oppor
tunity as any for selling Gos
pels and witnessing for Christ,
in addition to the inspiration
of coming in contact with the
General Movement by meeting
with other workers.

One of these men of simple
faith, but unbending purpose,
Rev. Yu Suk Hong, was once
rescued in almost Pocahontas
fashion. It was the days of
the "righteous soldiers." When
the Japanese established a pro
tectorate over Korea, patriotic
K:oreans organized bands of
so-called "righteous soldiers"
who opposed everything for
eign. Up to this time Korean
men wore their hair long and
done up in topknots, and the
cutting of hair was a foreign
innovation. As the Christians
all cut their hair, they were
regarded with suspicion. Brother Yu, because his hair
had been cut, was evidently in touch with foreigners,
was convicted and stood up to be shot. But just at this
juncture he was recognized by an innkeeper who knew
him and was in touch -
with the soldiers, and
was thus rescued.

Nothing in Korea
shows greater change
from the early days
t han methods 0 f
travel. For
merly, when one saw
a donkey hitched to
a farmhouse, he knew
at once that the own
er was well-to-do, be
cause the donkey was
not used as a beast of
burden for far m
work (for which use
the sturdier cow was
employed), but was
for the gentleman of
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His Majesty's Approval
By MAMIE BRUCE BENNETT

I T was a glorious April morning. The sun's rays
gave a glint ot gold to Patricia Borden's soft brown
hair as she stood before the black bowl of yellow

blossoms, drinking in their beauty. That had been her
mother's favorite bowl for jonquils. That mass of yel
low seemed to fling forth the challenge, "In spite of
snows and wintry blasts, here we are." Their golden
beauty dared one to do his best.

But Patricia's brow was wrinkled as she noiselessly
tripped through the rooms, closely scrutinizing the dull
floors. They so needed to be refinished. And then the
draperies-they were so faded and stringy and looked
their age. In one of the drapery shops she had seen a
piece of heavy blocked linen with rich colors that would
match up with the walls and furniture. She stood, try
ing to visualize what the effect would be.

For the five years after her mother's death until her
marriage to Phil she had rented the house furnished to
tenants who hadn't given much care to it. She had
hoped to have the neglected floors done over and to get
new draperies before the D.A.R. reception, which the
committee months before had asked to have in her
home. Yet 'as she looked at the floors she was thinking
of something else she wanted to do very much-more
perhaps than to have the floors refinished.

Phil, Jr., was six weeks old now. Just before his
. birth she had read The Good Earth, given her· by a
thoughtful friend to help her through those last irk
some days of waiting.

From its last page she had been rushed to the hospital
with an indelible picture of the agony of that Chinese
woman bringing forth her first-born alone in her room.
And in the tense days that followed, when Patricia's
life hung in the balance, thoughts of Olan would come
in those occasional moments of consciousness when Pa
tricia knew that the doctors and nurses were battling
for her life. Even then there was the desultory, mo
mentary question as to why she had so much care and
Olan had to suffer alone. Ever since her recovery she
had somehow felt that she owed that Chinese woman
something; for if she had been in that other's place,
neither she nor Phil, Jr., would have had a chance for
life. Why had she been so favored? She must do
something for that woman who hadn't been born into
her privileges and opportunities.

Just then she heard Phil come in and bound up the
steps two at a time, and she laid her finger on her lip to
remind him that Phil, Jr., was asleep. "His Majesty,"
Phil called him, for the household machinery was now
regulated with regard to him. And they were coming
playfully to call him that all the time. Together they
tiptoed to the bed, and as they stood by His Majesty
opened his blue eyes and after the manner of babies
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looked at them and through them. "Oh, Phil," Pa
tricia exclaimed, "when he looks at me that way, I feel
as if he inquires into my very soul, and doesn't approve
of me, and I am not worthy to be his mother."

"The idea, Pat, of that young rascal not approving
of you! But this will show his father's approval," and
he handed her a slip of paper.

"Oh, Phil, you dear! A check for a hundred dollars!
How could you manage it after all that expense at the
hospital?" she exclaimed as lier color deepened. "You
are too generous."

"Now you can have your floors done over, Pat, and
get new draperies before the grand affair of the
D.A.R.'s," he answered proudly, "and 1 know how much
such things mean to women."

But Patricia was very quiet through lunch, though
Phil had expected her to be bubbling over. He looked
at her searchingly several times, and when at last she
looked up and her eyes met his, he asked: "Pat, is a
hundred enough for what you want to do? Perhaps 1
might manage a little more."

"We'll talk it over after lunch," she answered eva
sively. And when they were alone in his den, Phil
asked: "What is His Majesty's mother so serious about
today?"

"Phil," she answered gently, "just before His Majesty
was born I read The Good Earth, and ever since have
been haunted by the sufferings of that poor, patient
Chinese woman, and -"

"But, Pat, what on earth-"
"Wait, Phil," she begged, "we haven't done anything

to be born in this Christian land, where there are doctors
and nurses and every comfort that can be thought of.
We have inherited all of these advantages without any
merit or effort on our part. Of course we pay for them;
but if others hadn't toiled and wrought, we couldn't
have them, even for money."

"But, Pat," Phil insisted, "what has that to do with
the floors?"

"This, Phil. It puts an obligation on us. It is really
a debt, which can be paid only by sharing our bless
ings with others. Not to do that is base ingratitude.
Phil, would you mind very much if 1 gave that hundred
dollars to the offering for missio~s when it is taken on
Easter morning?"

"Why, Pat, you've wanted to have. the floors done
over so long," he answered in hurt surprise.

"1 know it, Phil, but since I've read that book the
floors don't seem to matter so much. You know the
missionary contributions have been cut in half, and in
stead of lengthening the lines of missionaries they will
have to be shortened. 1 feel that Olan, that Chinese
woman, is a sister of mine, with whom 1 must share."
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They were both silent. Then Phil got up and said in
a stiff kind of voice: "Well, I must be getting back to
the office."

"What do you say, dear?" Patricia asked.
"The money is yours to do with as you wish," he

answered, but his tone said, "I am hurt that you don't
appreciate my gift any more than that." And Patricia
watched him as he went down the steps and drove off
without waving back to her as was his usual way. And
she stood at the window long after he had gone. If
Phil felt that way about it, the money would have to
go on the floors instead of into the missionary collec
tion. Perhaps she could think of some self-denial that
would make possible what she longed to do. She
couldn't escape from the conviction that Olan was her
responsibility.

When Phil came home in the evening, Patricia dis
cussed with him the rates she had gotten on having the
floors refinished, and very soon the work .began. She
never referred again to her desire to spend the money
otherwise, so that her keen interest and pleasure as the
work progressed convinced Phil of the wisdom of his own

judgment. He would have to guard Pat against her
thought for others carrying her into fanatical sacri
fices like the one she had proposed. He had no oppor
tunity of seeing her puzzled look as many times while
the work w:as being done she thought of Olan and pon
dered over some way to help that Chinese sister on the
other side of the world. Somehow there was growing a
comradeship between them of which Patricia never spoke
to Phil. Out of her deep desire there must come some
way to help.

Easter came and went, and close upon it was the
D.A.R. reception. Patricia wore a soft blue evening
dress, a hold-over from her trousseau, which Phil liked
best of all her dresses. Her mother's beautiful old pearl
necklace was the only ornament she ever wore with it.
And thus gowned she looked the gentle aristocrat she
was. Together she and Phil walked through the rooms
to see that the last touch had been given. There were
now visible no crashing, incongruous economies, but her
mother's beautiful .old furniture had again come into
its own rightful setting, There was a refinement to
the polished floors that gave a (Continued on page 34)

His Gift

Dl'. Elmel' T. ClO1'k

A GOOD worker of the
Woman's Missionary So

ciety in the General Mission
ary Council at Augusta caught
sight of Dr. Elmer Clark
seated quietly on the side lines
and thought of a beautiful
thing to do. She recalled a
piece of his literary handiwork.
she had seen on her preacher
husband's desk and remem
bered how long Dr. Clark had
been doing the missionary lit
erature of the Church and how
well he had done it., She
thought of a good Scripture
that fitted him and wrote off
at once to the WORLD OUT
LOOK to say, "Now there are
diversities of gifts but the
same Spirit."

Now, it is against the policy of WORLD OUTLOOK to
say complimentary things of its staff members, and es
pecially to print their pictures, but this is so good we
cannot refrain. Besides all this splendid material that
for years Dr. Clark has been producing, he is promotion
manager of the WORLD OUTLOOK and our art adviser.
And how well he does all this in the quality and unselfish
spirit of it nobody knows so well as his associates. It is
only fair to Dr. Clark to say that the picture was filched
through no connivance of his, and the tribute of Mrs.

Wallace Rogers, of Atlanta, is
written down precisely as it
came to us:

Sometime since, I found on
my husband's desk an attractive
booklet called a Methodist Ro
mance. Being already interested
in Paine College, I looked eagerly
to see who had written so splen
didly of the work being done
there, and I saw the name of
Elmer T. Clark. The above
scripture quotation flashed into
my mind, and I said, "Elmer
Clark is a Pen-Missionary."

I ran over the dozen years that
I have been active in the work of
the Church, and it seemed to me
tha t every time there had been
reaS0n to stress some particular
feature of the work, it had been
Elmer Clark who had spoken
through his pen-giving the facts
and figures that we needed to

present to the people. His statements are clear, accurate, and
interesting. His articles are never tiresome, and he seems never
tired. I have not heard one of his statements challenged.

With a gift as writer, historian, and statistician for which
some great business concerns would undoubtedly have paid a
large salary, he has allowed himself to be used in a truly mis
sionary manner by the Methodist Episcopal Church, South.

Without his knowledge, I pay this tribute to his work and
believe that whatever success the Southern Methodist
Church may have in the extension of the Kingdom of God in
the earth, Elmer Clark will have a large share because he
used his gilt-in"the same Spirit."
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Music might call, but louder and louder sounded
the cry from the Dat'k Cotttinent

WESTMINSTER ABBEY was in darkness, except
for a few lights in the organ loft. A faint
glimmer from the dying day outside showed in

subdued colors the ancient stained glass of its windows,
and caught here and there the gold carvings on the altar
screen. I sat in the organ loft watching the mas-
sive figure of my companion on the organ stool,
as he intently studied the score of one of Bach's
Preludes. As the notes he had been playing
rolled away into the silence through the arches
of the empty Abbey, he marked the pages with
a blue or a red pencil which hung round his neck
on a piece of string. There must be no chord
wrongly emphasized, no flaw in the music, at the
great recital on the morrow.

We were alone in the centuries-old shrine, sur
rounded by the beauty of Bach and the "music
in stone" of bygone builders. The busy world
outside the walls was a thousand miles away.

Again the organ pealed forth, and as it went
ringing through the vaulted nave, in which the
first Gothic architects sought to reproduce in
stone the beauty of an avenue of great trees,
there came before me the vision of this man at
the organ producing harmony and beauty amid
the groves of giant trees in the forests of Africa,

Oganga
of the African

Forest
By HUBERT W. PEET

from which he had just returned. His work was a unity.
Playing the organ in the Abbey, healing bodies and souls
in the primeval forest were all of a piece in his dedicated
life.

My companion was "Oganga of the African Forest."
He was Dr. Albert Schweitzer, musician, theologian, phi
losopher, and doctor; one of the three greatest of living
men, according to the estimate of Bishop Barnes, of Bir
mingham. Why? Hear his story, and you will under
stand the reason we should all honor this great citizen of
the world, who is devoting his life unswervingly to his
fellows in his following the Light of God within his
heart.

Albert Schweitzer was born on January 14, 1875, at
Kayserberg in Upper Alsace, that beautiful, distressful

'country, sometimes German sometimes French, which
borders the Rhine. Soon after his birth he was taken
to a neighboring village of Gunsbach, where his father
remained pastor until his death a few years ago. His
father and grandfather had been Protestant pastors, and .
the young Alsatian, speaking German and French with
equal facility, grew up in an atmosphere in which the
best spirit of the religious life in both lands manifested
themselves.

One day, in a wrestling bout with a bigger boy,

The river bank at the lIew hospital
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The new build·
itzg with forty
beds for serious

medical cases

In the depths 0/ the
French Equatorial Africa
to fight misery and sin

tions were at stake, I let other
people's opinion weigh less
wi"th me."

Music and reverence for
life, because both beauty and
life are the gift of God, are
the two powerful influences
in Schweitzer's life.

The boy went to school in
Mulhausen, where he was at
first a dreamy and not too
diligent scholar. He began
to take music lessons. At
first he was his master's thorn
in the flesh, but his teacher
soon realized the feeling that
was in his pupil, and Schweit
zer was allowed, at the ~ge

of sixteen, to deputize on the
fine organ of St. Stephen's
for his master. At nineteen
he astonished the g rea t
Charles Marie Widor, of
Paris, with his ability, and
the organist and composer
made the youth his pupil.

And so young Albert grew
to manhood. He studied at the University of Stras
bourg as well as at the Universities of Berlin and Paris,
and later he became curate at St. Nicholas, Strasbourg.
At the age of twenty-three he was a Doctor of Philos
ophy. At twenty-eight he was organist to the Bach So-:
ciety of Paris, and also orthe Orfeo Catala at Barcelona,
in Spain. He was recognized as the greatest authority in

Europe on the playing and construction of
organs. He wrote also the authoritative Life
and Study of Bach. A new figure had arisen
in the musical world. This same young man
was also drawing (Continued on page 15)
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conditions made
some sort 0/
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young Schweitzer got his schoolmate down. HAs he was
lying under me, the lad jerked out, 'Yes, if I got broth
twice a week as you do I should be as strong as you are!'
I found I was to them one who was better off, 'a sprig
of the gentry,' the pastor's son, and yet I wanted to be
exactly like them. Broth became nauseous to me,"
wrote the Doctor in recalling his childhood.
Ever since he has sought to identify himself with
the weak and less fortunate.

It was the sight of misery in any form which
brought out the boy's deepest feelings. As a
child he could never understand why in his eve-
ning prayers he should pray only for human
beings. After his dearly loved mother had kissed him
good night he used silently to pray this prayer: "0
Heavenly Father, protect and bless all things that have
breath; guard them from evil and let them sleep in

"peace.
He acted his own prayer in

what was to be one of the
turning points of his life.
Persuaded 0 n e beautiful
spring day to go out shooting
birds with catapult and
stones, he had his little weap
on with its rubber strings
taut ready to let fly. Sud
denly the church bells began
to ring. "It sounded to me
like a voice from heaven. I
shooed the birds away an:d
rushed home. Ever since,
when the Passiontide bells
ring out, I reflect with a rush
of emotion how on that day
their music drove deep into
my heart the commandment,
'Thou shalt not kill.' From
that day forward I took cour
age to emancipate myself
from the fear of men, and
whenever my truer convic-



Where We Are N o"w •In Prohibition
By BISHOP JOHN M. MOORE

Conscience is behind
prohibition, well in

formed, sanely guided,

and morally determined.
Skirmishes may bring

defeats, battles may be

lost, but the war will be

waged until won. No

compromise, no retreat,
no surrender!

PROHIBITION has become or is becoming the acid
test to many persons of their loyalty to what they
once considered their moral convictions. They

declared very vehemently a few years ago: "Wine is a
mocker, strong drink is raging; and whosoever is de
ceived thereby is not wise." The ancient biblical writer
lived at a time when they had only "light wines and
beer," but evidently they were intoxicating then, even
though the lawmakers have re-
cently found that they are non
intoxicating now.

Some of these who were so
positive about the horror and
general badness of the liquor
curse have softened in their at
titude toward this old human
enemy, and all because of a need
for a little revenue, or ,a little
escape from income taxes, or a
little desire to make some com
promise. They have seen so
much in the papers about this
horrible bootlegging, and hotel
night parties, and hip flasks of
the boys and the "dead drunk
ness" of the "young girls"-and
all written by propagandists in
propagandist newspapers against
prohibition-that they are "afraid" prohibition is a fail
ure and "maybe one had better let the States do it"-or
not do it.

There they are, looking their own convictions and loy
alty squarely in the face. The balances are now at hand,
and many will have to hear, "Weighed in the balances
and found --," the blank to be filled in accordingly.
Prohibition is becoming the acid test of citizens, poli
ticians, and church members.

Is 3.2 per cent beer intoxicating? Not much of it has
been made yet according to the tests. The tests show
that practically all so far on sale was 2.2 beer. No one
objects to malt slop that does not intoxicate. It is in
toxication that society wants to prohibit or rather pro
tect people from and not beer. Social experience and
scientific experiment have proven that 3.2 beer is intoxi
cating. Persons who want beer want the intoxicating
kind, and they will not long tolerate 2.2 beer after pay
ing for 3.2 beer. Beer makers and beer sellers will not
fOol them long, and then the Supreme Courts will be
called upon to test the 3.2 beer law. The drys are ready
to make the tests whenever the beer people are willing
to meet the issue with their products.

The brewers and the liquor advocates want to keep
down drunkenness as much as possible until the vote can

be taken on the repeal amendment. That accounts
largely for the reduction in the alcoholic percentage in
the beer. However, drunkenness has already been no
ticeably increased wherever beer has been allowed under
the state laws.

The brewers have been quite active in their efforts to
eliminate bootleggers and speak-easies in their beer sales
and in that only. The activity is entirely selfish as

everyone knows. The govern
ment, national or state, that al
lows the brewers to dictate its
laws will certainly co-operate
with them in effecting the pur
pose of these laws. It ,simply
must be admitted that the brew
ers are now in the saddle and
are riding in high glee. Those
who are in position to know are
quite positive in their assertions
that the brewers are maintaining
heavy lobbies, at all the state
capitols during the sessions of
the legislatures.

Noone doubts that in the
elections of delegates to the state
conventions that pass on the re
peal amendment the brewers
will spend enormous funds.

They are determined to wipe out the Eighteenth Amend
ment. They and their associates in the liquor traffic
realize that this is their chance to restore their money
making, government-controlling, society-corrupting,
and man-destroying business, and they will spend to the
limit to succeed. Their expenditures during the last
four years have been enormous, but the results have
been just as enormous.

The terrible depression, the reduced tax income, lo
cal, state, and national, the tremendous unemployment
and idleness, the bewildered state of mind have been on
their side. The gnawing anxiety for prosperity has won
attention to their fallacious and insidious pretensions
that traffic in liquor would restore it, although it has
not done so in England, Germany, and other liquor
selling countries. But now they believe that things
are coming their way, and they are emboldened to de
mand that this country be turned over to them.

The liquor advocates were once loud in their de
nunciation of the saloon and the condemnation of its
return, but not any more. Even the young crusaders
and the' repealist women, once such advocates of tem
perance (so they claimed), have not raised their voices
against the repeals and beer bills that sweep away every
protection against the saloon. They have made no an-
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nouncement of their plans by which they will promote
temperance. The governments, state and national, that
have acted have destroyed every protection and opened
the way for the saloon and every other institution that
could or would promote liquor drinking, and there has
been no protest from any repealist.

The complete surrender to liquor producers and liquor
sellers has been the order of the day. If the anti-prohi
bitionists have any constructive plans and programs for
human protection against the ravages of alcoholism, they
have failed or refused to disclose them. They have seen
nothing and promoted nothing but wiping the slate
clean that liquor may have an unhindered way.

Temperance and sobriety, protection of wives and
children from beer-soaked husbands and drunken fa
thers, soberness for responsible professional and business
men and industrial workers, clean government by a non
brewerized politics, the use of nourishing milk and re
freshing soft drinks, and the interests of education,
morals, and religion have had no support from any who
have labored or are laboring to destroy prohibition.
The movement is to destroy prohibition, root and
branch, local, state, and national, and give the liquor
traffic a clear field for its business, and only for mone
tary gain. No considerations are given under this ruth
less program to the home, the country, morals, religion,
human welfare and human life.

The liquor traffic has never had any considerations
for any of these, but has proven to be an enemy of all,
and because of this fact made prohibition a public pol
icy of protection. Prohibition is the brewers' enemy
and has received all their vicious attacks and deadly
blows, and will continue to receive them.

Prohibition has lost its camp followers in business and
politics, in society, and even in the church. To stand
for prohibition now requires moral conviction and intel
ligent courage. Back of this stand must be the firm
belief that prohibition is right, that its purpose is high
and human, that its ends are worthy and honorable, and
that its achievements have been noble and notable. Pro
hibition roots itself in genuine patriotism, in solid prin
ciples of preservation and redemption.

The great English statesman, William E. Gladstone,
said of liquor, "It is productive of greater evils than the
combined scourge of war, famine, and pestilence," while
th~ United States Supreme Court declared that "the
statistics of every state show a greater amount of crime
and misery attributable to ardent spirits obtained at the
retail saloon than to any other source." This we stead
fastly believe, and in that belid we go forward un
daunted. Conscience is behind prohibition, well in
formed, sanely guided, and morally determined.
Skirmishes may bring defeats, battles may be lost, but
the war will be waged until won.

Oganga of the African Forest
(Continued from page 13)

the attention of theologians. His books, such as The
Q'uest of the Historical Jesus and Paul and His Inte1'
preters, showed that a powerful mind was being di
rected to the examination of a Christian truth. Every
where the doors were opening before him in musical
and theological circles.

But that voice which he heard when the Easter bells
rang out was not stilled within him.

"Out of the depth of my feeling of happiness there
grew up within me an understanding of the saying of
Jesus that we must not treat our lives as being for our
selves alone. Whoever is spared personal pain must feel
himself called to help in diminishing the pain of others.
We must all carry our share of the misery which lies
upon the world," Dr. Schweitzer recalls in his wonder
ful book, Memories of Childhood a1~d Youth, a little
gem of autobiography and of the psychology of child
hood and adolescence. "When I was twenty-one, while
still a student, I resolved to devote my life till I was
thirty to the office of preacher, to science, and to music.
If by that time I should have done what I hoped in
science and music, I would take a path of immediate
service to my fellow-men."

With a man like Schweitzer such a resolve was no
mere procrastination, putting self first and God next.
It meant the fully equipping of himself for the larger
serv.ice he felt was to follow.

As a boy, young Schweitzer had listened enthralled
to his father's missionary sermons in the little church at
Gunsbach. One of his great heroes had been the French
Evangelical missionary, Casalis of Basutoland.

As he grew up the imaginative lad had had the mis
sionary enterprise indelibly impressed upon his mind by
the stone figure of a Negro. This was one of the most
ex)?ressive pieces of work ever done by the great Barthol
di, designer of the Statue of Liberty which guards the
portals of America in New York Harbor. Young
Schweitzer could not get out of his mind's vision the
thoughtful sadness of the African who rests at the foot
of Bartholdi's statue of Admiral Bruat in the Champs
de Mars at Colmar. Continually the thought of the
sufferings of Africa was in his mind. Music might
call, the universities of Europe, and the life of easeful
thought and writings in the study might for a moment
fascinate, but as he reached his third decade louder and
louder sounded in his ears the cry of the Dark Con
tinent, "Come over and help us."

Let Albert Schweitzer tell the story in his own in
imitable fashion: "We are Dives, while out there in the
colonies sits wretched Lazarus, the colored folk, who
suffers from illness and pain just as much as we do, nay,
much more, and has absolutely no means of fighting
them. And just as Dives sinned against the poor man
at his gate because for want of (Continued on page 30)
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Miss Eva Louise Hyde

H ow often is it true that our finest and most en
during creations are the result of long years of
dreaming and envisioning! This is certainly the

case with Bennett School in Rio de Janeiro, Brazil. The
earliest dreamers were the pioneer missionaries of the
Woman's Board of Foreign Missions in Brazil. For many
years they dreamed and planned and succeeded in some
measure in getting their dreams of a great school for girls
in the national capital recognized by the leaders at home.
But many difficulties had first to be overcome.

The years went marching by, and after over thirty
years of missionary labor in Brazil the dream was still
unrealized, or at least no farther along than a small day
school occupying inadequate rented quarters. Then
Miss Belle Harris Bennett made her memorable visit to
Brazil. With her statesman-like vision and grasp of af
fairs, it did not take her long to realize that the nation's
capital city with over a million inhabitants, centrally
located with regard to the most productive and pros
perous regions of the country, and with its educational
program for women in its mere infancy as yet, was truly
the strategic point for a school which should have for
its aim the develqpment of leaders: leaders of thought
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THE PLAN is to build up a first
class college for girls in Rio de Ja
neiro, the capital of the empire.
T he college must be planned on a
broad and liberal basis, providing a
full literary and scientific course and
giving from its incipiency due
prominence to Christian culture

-1885 Report Woman's Board
of Foreign Missions

A DreaItl
That "Enlarges

By EVA LOUISE HYDE

and action along all worth-while lines-educa
tional, religious, occupational, social, and civic.
Letters which she wrote back to the mission
aries after she returned to the homeland reveal
just such a breadth of vision for the school.

Returning home, she put the matter urgently
before the missionary societies, and each year
money was set aside for the Rio school. But
the process was a slow one, and much money
was needed to make a worthy start on such an
enterprise in such a center, so six more years
went by until the Centenary of Missions made
the long dreamed-of school a reality. Through
the co-operation of Bishop Moore, Dr. H. C.

Tucker, and Dr. J. W. Tarboux, a most desirable piece
of property, located in the best residential district of
the city, was secured, and in 1921 Bennett School
(Collegio Bennett) , named in honor of Miss Belle Harris
Bennett, opened its doors to girls.

Three other lots have since been added to the original
purchase, and a new school building was completed in
1926. With the remodeling of two old residences and
a stable and the addition of a large dining-room wing
to the dormitory, the school possesses today four well
equipped buildings and a campus of almost three acres.
Aside from the government's new million-dollar teach
ers' college of the federal district, many people consider
Bennett the most beautiful and best equipped (though
not the largest) school plant in the city.

Starting with an enrolment of about fifty, it has
grown to three hundred and twenty. At present it
maintains elementary and high-school courses, and has
both boarders and day pupils. The former number is
sixty-five, which is the limit of the capacity of the dor
mitory. Many requests for places in the boarding de
partment have to be refused' yearly. Before the
depression the number of refusals was frequently as
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Graduating Class, 1931, Collegio Bennett

gainfully employed. On the whole, though, a relatively
small per cent orBrazilian women are economically in
dependent or contributing to the public welfare.

Bennett students carryon an extensive program of
extra-curricular activities, which are an important ele
ment in their preparation for a richer living. These in
clude recreational, social, intellectual, philanthropic, and
religious activities. The girls love out-of-door sports.
Their enthusiastic participation in volley ball, captain
b<il, tennis, swimming, and many other forms of ath
letid represents an astounding development from a
period not over twelve or fifteen years ago when a Bra
zilian girl's physical activity was largely limited to
social dancing and "paseando" (strolling) on the main
"avenida" of the town at the afternoon social hour.

Brazilians are keen on learning foreign languages, and
the cosmopolitan nature of the great port city of Rio
makes a knowledge of other tongues almost a necessity.
Consequently English and French clubs and dramatics
are very popular among the students. Few graduates
leave Bennett without a usable knowledge of these two
tongues, and some add German, Italian, or Spanish to
their list.

Civic co-operation and philanthropic enterprises on
the part of the students take different forms from year
to year. Several years ago, when a recrudescence of
yellow fever alarmed the city, which had been free of
its ravages for twenty-five years, the Bennett pupils
took an active part in the civi<; campaign for the ex-

high as one hundred. Its pay students are drawn from
the best classes of the city and its boarders from a wide
range of territory. Some twenty-five or more prom
ising girls, whose parents are unable to pay for their
education, are given part or full scholarships each year.
From among these have come some of our best teachers
and church workers.

Its alumnae number at present sixty-seven, and they
are a loyal and enthusiastic group. Many of them have
become teachers, several of our schools in the interior of
the country, as well as those in the federal district, hav
ing profited by their services. Others have married and
in the making of fine homes and the rearing of children
are putting into practice the knowledge, the principles,
and the ideals which the school has tried to instil.

Brazilian girls have many fine qualities-intelligence,
initiative of a high order, much artistic ability, and loy
alty to ideals. They make splendid teachers and doubt
less will do equally well in other lines of public service
when they have the opportunity to enter such.

Economic independence for women is in its mere
beginning in Brazil as yet. Besides the teaching profes
sion, a number of women in the larger cities have gone
into office work; some hundred or more are practicing
in the nursing profession since the recent establishment
of a nurse-training school in Rio; and a scattered few
are engaged in artistic and literary careers. A good
many work as seamstresses and milliners, and there are a
few other miscellaneous occupations in which they are
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Passageway, Collegio Bennett. Classrooms at right

termination of the stegomyia mosquito, carrier of the
germs. For the past seven years they have maintained
a society for helping the lepers.

Leprosy is one of the scourges of the country, and
only in recent years has anything been done to isolate
the lepers in asylums or to make their sad lot happier.
Bennett students are keenly interested in these unfor
tunates, and each year raise a goodly sum of money for
this cause. Recently they contributed sufficient to build
a cottage for the young women and children in the
leper asylum of the federal district.

In their missionary society, which has been and still
is one of the largest and most enthusiastic of their or
ganizations, the girls work especially in behalf of the
new Methodist orphanage and the co-operative mission
to the Cayuas Indians of Matto Grosso. Their Life
Service Band numbers some twenty-five students and is
a truly earnest, devoted group. Two members of it,
who graduated from the school this past year, have
offered themselves as teachers for the Indians, and several
are eager to prepare themselves for work in the or
phanage. For the last few years each vacation finds a
number of the girls directing or helping teach in Daily
Vacation Bible Schools, and they are very enthusiastic
over this kind of service.

Two of the most attractive and popular departments
of the school are home economics and teacher-training.
Bennett was the first school in Rio to introduce home
economics and is still the only school which has a scien-
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tifically organized course in cooking and home manage
ment. In the last few years interest in home economics
courses has been awakened among the leading educators
of the country, and many requests have come to Ben
nett for information, material, and even for teachers.

When the National Congress of Educators met in Rio
in 1931, the delegates paid a visit to Bennett, and the
home economics laboratory was the feature of the school
which attracted most attention. This departm~nt is one
of those which is doing most to meet a very vital need
of the Brazilian woman, but it is greatly hampered by
lack of sufficient trained teachers. One missionary and
one other American teacher are carrying the entire bur
den; and when the missionary is on furlough, all of the
classes except those in sewing have to be suspended for
the year of her absence. Home economics teachers are
among our greatest needs. The influence of the lessons
learned in this department is seen in the homes of our
graduates. Bennett is proud of its daughters and of its
grandchildren.

It is also proud of its graduates who have gone out to
teach. In a country whose illiteracy percentage is close
to seventy-five, there is no greater need than that for
well-prepared and dedicated teachers. Some of our girls
have gone to teach in our Methodist schools of the in
terior, some are teaching in the People's Central Institute
in the slum district of Rio, and still others have re
mained with their alma mater. And splendid teachers
they are! Considering the limited training they receive
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Campus scene, Collegio Bennett, showing Corcovada in the distmlce

Scene from George Washington play given by Collegio Be/mett students

during their high-school courses, it is really remarkable
what these girls accomplish. What could they not do
if they but had a broader, more intensive training! They
deserve and they need a college course. Brazilian women
who have studied in foreign universities and the few
who have taken professional courses in their own land,
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since these have been opened to women, have amply
demonstrated their capacity to take their stand with
women of any land in their contribution to the prog
ress and welfare of their country.

There is no woman's college in Brazil. When we
think what the many fine Christian colleges all over the

United States have meant to the girls
of our own land in preparing them
for richer, more abundant living, we
can appreciate something at least of
what such a college would mean to
Brazilian girls. We want to prepare
them to take over the Christian lead
ership of their own people, making it
possible for missionaries to withdraw
with the certainty that woman's part
in the extension of the Kingdom will
be bountifully and beautifully ful
filled. And so we continue to dream
of a great college for women in the
beautiful city by the sea, the city of
nearly two million souls.

Who will help make "Bennett Col
lege" a reality? This is a challenge to
every denomination now working in
Brazil. Without a trained and edu
cated Christian womanhood no nation
can become great. Brazil has a great
economic future. Let us help make·
her great morally and spiritually.
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What WOIllen May Be
By ETHEL 1. KITCHELL

THE women of yesteryears builded better than they
knew. We can scarcely realize our debt to those
intrepid souls who laid the foundations of our mis

sionary society, upon which we may build a larger place
of usefulness in our own beloved Southern Methodism.

We live in an unprecedented day of responsibility for
a world almost chaotic. And yet as Christian women we
are denied the full exercise of our powers in making our
offering of full service through the greatest agency in the
world for the amelie>ration of the ills of our humanity
the Church of Jesus Christ. We are accredited members
of that Church and were told when we stood before h~r
altars that we were entitled to the full privileges of mem
bership, yet that membership has very definite limita
tions and proscriptions.

In 1918 the women asked for laity rights, and at first
thought the resulting legislation seemed to be just that,
but there was a joker. Women "may" be stewards, trus
tees, superintendents of Sunday schools, members of va
rious church boards, commissions, committees, and mem
bers of the quarterly, district, annual and general con
ferences, but of course the only way they may occupy
these places is by the will of the laymen and the clergy,
except in the cases designated as ex officio. So, after all,
the place of women in these bodIes is determined by
masculine prejudice, tradition, and precedent. Women
may knock at any door of service open to laymen, but
the answers are not always, Enter. Sometimes the reply
-is, "Room for only one"; sometimes, "Space for two";
,other times, "Reservations for thirteen"; or, "A very
few will do." At other times the only open sesame is
ex officio. In some cases, because of procedure and prac
tice, the answer is, "No woman allowed." The word
"shall" in our Discipline is almost obsolete by disuse as
:regards women's membership in boards.

Legally there is the right and possibility of a woman
serving in every place open to laymen, but in all too
many instances there is no prQbability. Though it is
legal, the facts show that few women hold such mem
:berships. But where the call is for volunteers to dare and
,do in the hard places, women respond in large numbers.
They are acceptable and accepted, and they render
:a large service. This they gladly do.

Did you ever reckon that, according to the Discipline,
-:there could be a thoroughly accredited Methodist Epis
.copal Church, South, composed of women only? It
.could have every important office and organization ex
.cept a Wesley Brotherhood. It is on record that a
woman was once even elected as Charge Lay Leader; this
is not expressly forbidden by law. A Church Confer
"ence calls for ten reports, not counting the reports of the

. preacher and the "other committees." All but two
could be made by women. The quarterly conference
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na~es fourteen offices. Of these, all but three may be
held by women. A woman can be an exhorter; at least
there is no law against it. In my own district conference
it would be possible for women to hold 158 votes out of
a total of 242.

Every lay delegate to an annual conference may be a
woman, as well as to every conference board or commit
tee. A woman may be the Conference Missionary Sec
retary, Executive Secretary of the Conference Board of
Christian Education, president of any elected board,
president of any college, and editor of any paper. Wom
en could furnish the entire lay delegation to General
Conference, could head all of its committees, could fill
every elective connectional office except Secretary of the
Board of Lay Activities, and could fill every place for
laymen elected to membership on every Board, except
the Boards of Education and Missions where the number
is specified. Four offices of the Board of Missions are for
women only, and others could be filled by women; the
Board of Temperance and Social Service requires at least
one woman, and the Woman's Missionary Council is an
organization for women.

No Methodist law, enacted by General Conference
and written in the Book of Discipline, prohibits women
from occupying any place of honor and usefulness in
the Methodist Episcopal Church, South. We have had
thousands of women who could have met satisfactorily
the tests of paragraph 117, in answer to the question,
"How shall we try those who profess to be moved by
the Holy Ghost to preach?" Of course, the preacher
is referred to as "he," but so is the Secretary of the
Church Conference; the Sunday school superintendent,
the stewards, and other officers, anyone of which may
be a woman. We know that the pronoun she is more
particular and refers to a woman, but the pronoun he
is not a prohibition. Outside of an episcopal decision
of 1896, which cites no Methodist law for its support,
there is not a line in the Methodist Discipline to prevent
a woman from being licensed to preach by a district
conference, not a line to prevent an annual conference
from electing a woman to elder's orders and a bishop
from ordaining her, or a General Conference from elect
ing and consecrating ·a woman as a bishop. The status
qtlO of women in the Methodist Episcopal Church, South,
is a matter not of actual and specific law but in the main
of inherited prejudices.

A church so composed is not suggested as ideal, or
even a desir;1bility, but the possibility has been set forth
in order that we may see the other side of the picture and
the reverse of that which now exists. We look forward
to the day when men and women shall sit down together
in the councils of the Church as heirs and joint heirs of
the kingdom of Jesus Christ.
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Firsts and
Onlies A:mong

Women

Judge Florence E. Allen, Columbus, Ohio, is
the first and only woman Supreme Court Judge
in the world. She was at one time a teacher;
she declared before a body of teachers that she
was happier as a school-teacher, for it was hard
to hold itl one's hands the fate of human lives.
This attitude more thatl all her training and
native ability qualifies her for the position she
holds. In addition to her legal achievements

Judge Allen is an accomplished musician

Wom.en Are Being Recog
nized by the Nation. Why
Does the Church Lag Behind?

Photo by Keystone View Co.

PhOto by Keystone View Co.

Frances Perkins is the first woman to have a place in the
Cabinet of a President of the United States. It is particu
larly fitting that a woman should be chosen to fill the place
of Secretary of Labor. In training, in experience, in tempera
ment, and in viewpoint, Fratlces Perkins is peculiarly fitted
for the position she occupies. A t least one woman's view
point is having a heat-ing in this critical time itl our history

Copyrigll t by Ha.rris & Ewing

Ruth Bryan Owen was the first woman regularly elected to be
come a member of the United States Senate. No other senator
during the period of her service took such infitlite care to in
struct and represent the people who elected her. She has to
her credit now another first, having been appointed as United
States Minister to Detlmark. The Christian Century remarks
that this appointment reduces almost to the vanishing point
the list of occupations and fields of honorable activity to which
women have not yet found admission. Mrs. Owen will

rep"esent us with real credit
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The Trevinos Won for Jesus
By DEACONESS EUGENIA SMITH

Question
At the noontide I
Thought life held no
Reason for being, and
As the day wore itself away
On the grindstone of hours
I could see no greater
Reasonableness in
Time . . . . but in the evening
Twilight hour, as I
Bent over books from
Which I sought to wrest the
Meaning of this sorry
Scene entire, I caught
Sight of a dimly lit church
Beyond my own back yard
Where a congregation of voices
In glad harmony sang
Praises to Him-"Bring
Forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of lords"
Humbly I knelt and I too placed
The crown of adoration at
His feet..... Was my heart
Just a little gladder
Or sadder when I remembered
Their faces were black?

-LUCILE MCGREGOR

I T was nearly dark and a cold and drizzling rain was
falling when the Deaconess came home from call
ing on the sick and suffering ones in her commu

nity. She was ready for supper, but as she glanced in
the little sitting-room she saw a poor old Mexican wom
'an wrapped in a black shawl. She looked so forlorn
and distressed.

The Deaconess soon learned that she was a stranger
in the city and had left her home early in the morning
to find some food for her sick daughter and little grand
children. She was lost in the strange city with its
crooked streets.

The Deaconess felt very helpless, but said: "Don't be
afraid; we will find your home all right, but first you
must eat some supper. I am sure you are hungry."
She ate the supper gladly and seemed to feel she had
found a friend. After the supper was finished the Dea
coness reported to the police: "If anyone calls to find
out anything about Leopoldina Trevino, report that she
is at the Wesley Community House. We will take care
of her until someone comes for her." They waited pa
tiently, but no one called. At last the Deaconess said:
"Come, we will try to find your house." Leopoldina
did not remember the street or
the number where she lived, but
the Deaconess hoped she would
recognize her home when she
saw it. So they drove up one
street and down another, stopping
often for Leopoldina to try to rec
ognize her street. "We will go
back to my home and wait.
Your people will surely come,"
said the Deaconess. When al
most home they passed an old
lady walking along the street, and
Leopoldina waved her hand and
said, "That is my friend." The
Deaconess lost no time in con
versation, but asked if she knew
where Leopoldina lived. The
friend replied: "She lives on
Vera Cruz Street." The Dea
coness was so grateful for the in
formation and hurried to find the
place. Soon she drove up to the
house and stopped. Leopoldina
said: "Yes, this is my house."
But the people living in the house
said: "No, they don't live here.
They did, but they moved two
or three weeks ago."

Leopoldina didn't remember about the moving at all.
The Deaconess asked the people living in the house if
they had any idea where they had moved. They re
plied: "We think away down the other side of the depot
in an alley near Colorado Street." Very indefinite in
formation indeed! And the Deaconess knew that the
streets were narrow and rough, and she was not sure
that she could get into the neighborhood with her car;
but she drove on, praying for guidance. Just about the
time she thought she had reached the "end of her row,"
she heard the happy laughter of little children, for they
saw their dear old grandmother coming home. Such a
h_appy welcome and a glad reunion when they met! The
old grandmother kissed the sleeve of the Deaconess and
said over and over, "Mil gracias." She told them the
Deaconess had carried her "everywhere" to find the
place. Their gratitude and appreciation was embar
rassing. Leaving Leopoldina with loved ones, the Dea
coness hurried home. She didn't go back to the home, as
it was a mile or more from the Wesley House, and she
felt that when this little incident closed her work with
that family was done.

About three weeks later a man with a wide band of
black crepe on his arm called ahd
said: "My wife has just died,
and I want to know if I can leave
my five little children in your day
nursery."

The Deaconess enrolled Louisa,
nine; Esperanaza, seven; Juan,
five; Elias, three; and baby Ma
ria, one. She didn't remember
them as the same children she
saw that night until Louisa
threw her loving little arms
around her and said, "You know
us, don't you?"

The Deaconess replied: "No,
dear, I think not. Where did
you know me?"

"Oh, don't you remember
when dear grandmother was lost
and you brought her home. My
mother was so sick, and last week
she died, but when she knew she
could not live she said, 'Get
the lady who brought grand
mother home to keep the chil
dren.' "

This all happened because kind
ness was shown one dear to them
when she was in need.
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Another Editorial Word
The Greatest Danger of the Depression

By S. E. H.

number of illiterates in the United States; in Arkansas,
early in the year, there was a complete denial of educa
tional advantages to 1,285 children; on April 1, Geor
gia closed 1,318 schools, affecting 170,790 children; the
closing of schools in Louisiana early in 1933 involved
4,222 pupils; New Mexico closed 111 schools, which left
8,037 childten educationally unprovided for.

While the concern of the government for schools has
not been front-page news, yet Senator Nye of North
Carolina introduced a bill in Congress on March 10 pro
viding $100,000,000 for a period of two years in order
to forestall a national calamity in the country schools
of the nation. Every citizen who is concerned for our
free public-school system should encourage this bill.

And we cannot stop here. There must be state pro
vision. One state undertook to appropriate a percent
age of oil tax for their schools. This was found illegal,
so the only other alternative occurring to the legislature
was to cut the already low salaries of teachers by 35 per
cent. This state probably has the best roads of any
state in the country. Roads or children, which ought
it to be?

In another state a percentage of beer tax has been ap
propriated for the upkeep of the schools and the salaries
of the teachers. Some of the teachers protested against
receiving their salaries from this source. We seem to
have come to the state of mind where we are willing to
tear down human life with one hand and undertake to
build it up with the other hand.

The annual per capita cost for prisoners in 1927-28
for the United States was $319.75, while the cost for
keeping the children in school was $87.22 per capita.

Dr. Ray L. Hamon, of Peabody College, Nashville,
Tenn., says: "It is significant that for the country at
large it costs between three and four times as much_to
maintain a violator of the law as to educate a child to
observe the law. It is still more significant that the
State of Tennessee can keep ten pupils in school for the
expenditure required to maintain one inmate .m the state
prison. It is indeed a shortsighted policy to close
schools or reduce them to a level of inefficiency, thereby
increasing ignorance and eventually crime. The old
saying, 'Penny wise and pound foolish,' was never
more applicable."

The worst of the present depression has not yet ap
peared. The depression debt in health and morals will
be a load upon future generations as well as our own.
We appeal to the women of our Southland. Where
children are involved they can always find a way.
They at least will agree that the first charge upon state
revenue should be for the child.

EVERY possible effort is being made to restore our
economic status. Everybody wishes the wheels of
industry to begin to whirl once more. Seemingly

Washington is making gigantic efforts to set them going
and to supply work for the millions of unemployed.
There is widespread sympathy with the farmer, and
strenuous and radical legislation is being enacted by the
government to bring about the desperately needed re
lief in the great rural sections of our country.

~ut the greatest surprise of this period is the com
placency of this Republic over the rapid cr:umbling of
the public and state schools. For years our ideals have

. been almost unexampled, and public money has been
furnished in ever growing amounts to educate children,
not merely for their individual good, but also for the
good of the state. So important has this been felt to be
that education up to a certain limit has become com
pulsory by law.

Yet with these laws on the statute books many states
and communities are cutting their budgets far below
the minimum at which efficient education can be main
tained. The school stands next to the home in impor
tance to the nation; the teacher ranks next to the mother
in determining what the child shall become. In many
places, and rightly, the requirements for teachers are
high and in most places even in normal times the salary
is low.

Either we have lost our educational ideals, or we are
benumbed by the suffering of the present depression.
What a spectacle it was when the long-suffering public
school teachers of the great city of Chicago took up the
cudgel and stormed the down-town section demanding
that school taxes be paid. One sometimes hears words of
criticism, but how was it possible for teachers to give
children what they should have when no pay had been
forthcoming for months? What a spectacle-teachers of
America are starving! It is said that ten have committed
suicide. Perhaps there is a still worse result. We are
afraid of Communism, and well we may be, but what
is happening to the minds of children who sit day after
day before hungry teachers? In the dailies there are
frequent notes of what the children are thinking.

The teachers in another great city were asked to teach
the summer term without pay. The audacity of the re
quest!· What city officers in that city were asked to
make the same sacrifice ? We wonder! The teachers
refused, as they should have done.

According to the New York Times, 85 per cent of
the elementary and secondary schools in Alabama have
closed. Those in fifty counties closed after a three
months' session. And this state has the fifth largest
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Spiritual Life and Message
A Self-Examination

PERHAPS it is true that once the Church dogma
tized too much. But the pendulum has certainly
swung to the other extreme. As somebody has said,

"The vice of unlicensed affirmation has given place to
the habit of unlimited negation, and skepticism has be
come the nemesis of dogmatism." It is truthfully said
that when Christianity has been most confident she has
been most victorious, but when she has been most apolo
getic she has been most futile. Our fathers may have
been too sure about everything-it would be an immense
gain if some of their children were absolutely sure about
anything.

In addition to the need for a stronger conviction, we
need deeper passion. The price of shining, which is the
function of Christians, is burning. If a man greatly
lights the world, he will consume the oil of his life., The
world has little use for the smug and comfortable per
son, "the little, round, fat, oily man of God." It ac
cuses him of living a complacent life, sharing little of the
hard conditions of toil, and seldom soiling his hands or
cracking his sinews with the rough and rugged things
which the average man knows too well. "Give me," said
Wesley, "a hundred preachers who fear nothing but sin
and desire nothing but God. I care not a straw whether
they be clergymen or laymen, such men will shake the
gates of hell and set up the Kingdom of God upon the
earth." What the world is looking for is unselfish, un
calculating, even imprudent people, who will th~ow

themselves into a chasm to bridge it by their sacnfice
that coming ages may find it a highway.

Socialists and communists are setting an example of
passionate idealism in their propaganda that shou~d st~r

tle every Christian heart. The greatest contnbutIOn
which the Church can make to the settlement of the
world's needs would be to contribute from its own life
the spirit and passion of Jesus to the settlement of ques
tions which stir our age.

We make our plea for a Church of yearning souls. A
wise man has said: "No heart is pure that is not pas
sionate; no virtue is safe that is not enthusiastic."

Our Savior broke His heart for those He loved, and
"if we do not bleed, we cannot bless. Sin and pain and
death have not gone out of fashion. If we do not feel
the world's woe, we cannot heal it. If we know not the
fellowship of Christ's suffering, how can we share His
glory?

From the Federal Council Bulletin, April, 1933

A Self-Giving

FATHER ESTEBAN, Spanish Jesuit of t~e Vicarite
of Wuhu, China, who was taken by bandIts Decem

ber 17 1931 while starting out on a mission trip, has
, , . f "Msucceeded in getting some letters to hIS con reres. y
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health is good," he writes in one letter, "in spite of the
terrible food; I have to put up with a great deal of
mockery, but I am ready to suffer for Christ. I have
nothing in the line of possessions except the clothes I
have on me, but do not send me anything. I am glad to
go through these little privations, and I can offer it up
for the Church in Spain."

Another letter came later: "I have received the linens
and my breviary and a few notes from Spain. I cannot
read these, though, because I am without my glasses.
Don't give anything for my ransom without a guar
antee; I am ready to meet the worst. Greetings to the
Fathers who are leaving now on their holidays. Help
me a bit now and then with a little remembrance in your
prayers that I may have the strength to suffer ... :"

In a third letter he wrote: "They are asking for 30,000
dollars now, whereas it seemed that at first they would,
have been satisfied with 2,000 or 3,000. Never mind;
I have shown them that it is impossible to expect so
much money. They say that this is the last time they
will ask for it; if it is not forthcoming, they will finish
me. Remember me in your prayers that our Lord may
give me the courage to die for Him . . . . Thrice now
they have pilloried me, and they stripped the clothes
off me . . .. There is plenty of opprobrium to be had
here, but I do not mind. To live and work for Christ
or to die and reign with him-I am ready for one or the
other. My health is still good'."

Nothing has been heard recently from Father Avito, who
was taken. by the bandits two years and a half ago. (Fides
Service. )

A Retreat 'at Brevard.

T HE third Retreat conduc;ed ?~ the Spiritua~ Li~e
Committee of the Woman s MISSIOnary CounCIl WIll

be held at Brevard, North Carolina, July 14,15, and 16.
The session will open on Friday morning and will close
Sunday night with the Communion service.

The questions to be considered are: My High Calling,
My Fellowship with God, Jesus' Estimate of Personality,
Human Personality and Modern Society, The Place of
Witness, and The Witness the World Needs Today.

The leaders will be Dr. Fletcher Brockman, formerly
a worker in China, and Dr. Lavens Thomas, Jr., of Em
ory University.

The Retreat is open to all women who wish to come
and can remain throughout the three days. The coming
and going of people hinders greatly the quiet spirit of the
Retreat. If as many as fifty are pr~sent, accommoda
tions can be secured for one dollar per day. In case.
that number does not attend, the rate will be $4.50 for
the entire period. This Retreat is intended for th?s.e who
are seeking a deeper knowledge of God and desmng to
know His will for them. What better place could be
found for this purpose than in the beautiful mountains
of North Carolina?
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Let Me Tell You a Good Story
MRS. MARGARET WATTS ROSE, of Louisville, seeing the tribute
to Dr. James L. Kennedy in the WORLD OUTLOOK, recalled the
close association of her aunt, Miss Mattie H. Watts, in the early
days with Dr. Ke11_nedy, and writes from Miss Watts' diary and

her letten i11,teresting glimpses of a noble friendship

Miss Martha Watts

I N a beautiful, spiritual diary
kept by Miss Martha Watts
while stationed in Bello Hori

zonte, Brazil, in 1906, she writes on
June 29 in this vein:

I have read something of the speeches
made at Mark Twain's seventieth birth
day dinner. Some are quite humorous.
How sorry I am that I never had the
courage to write for others to enjoy!
Once I told God that if He would use
me to write in the Portuguese lan
guage, I would do it; but the inspira
tion has never come. Not worthy, I
am sure. Into Thy hands I commit
myself, Lord. Wash me a?d use me
for Thine honor and glory

Throughout her whole experience
in Brazil, Rev. James L. Kennedy
continued her warm friend and was
her pastor at least for a time. They commenced in mis
sionary life together, and he is still carrying on his great
work in Brazil, though ripe with years, while she has
been in heaven for the past twenty-four of these years.
Yet she speaketh today in words which she wrote in
time long gone, and which I uncover.

Contained in a letter to her brother dated April 4,
1881, and written on the steamer "Germanic," which
was then making toward Liverpool (she being en route
to Brazil), I found the official printed passenger list on
which she had marked the names of her fellow outgoing.. .
mlSSlOnanes.

Rev. J. J. Ransom was returning to Brazil, taking out
with him, besides herself and Mr. Kennedy, Mr. and Mrs.
Koger and baby. From Liverpool they expected to go
to London and sailed from London to Rio by way of
Lisbon. Brother Ransom was to part with them in Lon
don and go cross country to Lisbon, rejoining his party
there for the remainder of the trip.

Quoting her letter, I continue:

If you ever go down to Charleston, it will be pleasant if
you will go to see Rev. Coke Smith, the brother of Mrs.
Koger. Mr. and Mrs. Koger are very pleasant, nice people.
Mr. Kennedy is a young man of twenty-four summers. He is
tall, and a blond. He is very kind and obliging to me. We
have agreed that he should be my little brother, and that I
should be his big sister. He hasn't told me his sweetheart's
name yet, but he will show me her picture when he gets it.
He is to stay with us at Piracicaba, and as I have to take
care of him during his stay there, I tell him he shan't marry
unless he can prove to me tha t she will take as good care of

him as I do. We are studying the Ian·.
guage as hard as we can under the cir
cumstances. I think we will get a real
ly good start by the time we get to
our stopping place, where we will have
a teacher to come to us every day.
Hoping that your opportunity to at
tend church on Sunday will not be
abused, I will commend you to the care
of our Heavenly Father.

As I write she seems to be near in
her strong personality.

Owing to my own letters from
her having been lost in the loan of
them at one time, I have only a few
traces of that long friendship be
tween these two adventurous Chris
tian spirits.

In writing from Petropolis to a
brother, in March, 1897, Miss Watts

is asking that a bicycle (bicycletta) be sent her through
a Mr. Frank Norton, of Baltimore.

He will get three-for himself, wife, and daughter. He
will doubtless get the "Columbian." Perhaps he could do
even better than you could. However the buying, let the bi
cycle come by him. Invite him to Louisville, if he has the
opportunity to go to see our beautiful town. Oh, how I'd
like to see it myself today! Many thanks for instructions in
wheeling. Can't you send me some "wheel" papers? One of
my Brazilian girls, Emelia Sauto, has learned to ride, and now
I'll have a companion. She learned to ride by herself with
some'instructions from me. I'm quite disgusted with myself
that I had to be worked with and taught by a trainer. Miss
Moore learned by herself, and Miss Glenn learned in one after
noon. Emelia has been a long time at it but rides beauti
fully. Carolina Silveira is learning too. She says she will be
"ready" today. Then I'll have one or the other to go with
me. They are girls I have brought up in Piracicaba.

On June 27, 1906, writing in her diary of that year
in Bello Horizonte, she prays:

Dear Lord, help us all to seek to do Thy holy will and
praise Thee. Mr. Kennedy writes that the women will give
$30,000 for the new house. What is Thy will, 0 Lord?

Piracicaba, Petropolis, Bello Horizonte, none of these
places were too far apart for the reach of their hands in
friendship, and these two spirits were ever in touch and
sympathy, from 1881 to 1909, as proven by a few let
ters written home to please her family in Louisville.
May these extracts please others, too, in reminiscence of
those years of old friendship in our mission field.
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.~ Our Specials ~
~~==================::::~~

"If my church did not have a Special, I would begin immediately an effort
to secure one. Missionary interest is quickened by this 'living link.' "
REV. W. B. RICKS, Madison Street Church, Clarksville, Tennessee

F,"ances jj!Jon
roe Dixon of Geor
gia probably the
youngest supporter
of a Special in the
country, who has
been supporting a
Con g 0 evangelist
fO'l' seven months
nearly half he,· life

Dickson Mine,·, of
Illinois, who is
sending a p,·eachel·
to the little b,·own
boys of Afl·ica and
hopes to be a med
ical mission
ary when he grows
up. Is he ,·aising
the pig to pay his

pledge?

Two young Specials holders, each one supporting a
native evangelist in the Congo Mission! We have

put them on our Specials page this month-probably
the youngest holders of Specials in the Church. They
are Frances Monroe Dixon, nineteen-months-old daugh
ter of the Rev. S. H. Dixon, Powder Springs, Geor
gia, and William Dickson Miner, six-year-old son of Mr.
Henry Miner, Waverly, Illinois. Little Frances' Spe
cial was taken for her by her father on her very first
birthday; and more than a year ago, when he was but
five, Dickson kept begging his father to "write down
South and get us a preacher to go out and teach the lit
tle brown boys."

Today these little folks support two of the nearly one
hundred ·evangelists of the Congo Mission, who are do
ing such fine work that during the latter half of 1932
nearly 2,200 people presented themselves for prayer in
the outvillage churches. The people of the Congo are
interested in the gospel as never before, and where they
used to come by tens they now come by hundreds. In
one village near Wembo Nyama over one thousand
gather regularly to listen to the evangelist as he ex
pounds the way of life. The Macedonian cry, "Send
us an evangelist," is still going up from the Congo vil
lages, and our two little supporters of Specials are help
ing to answer that appeal.

ASPECIAL in every charge, declares the Rev. R. B.
Bates, of Chester, Texas, would be "the salvation

of our missionary program-a means by which we would
save our own souls along with others." Chester charge
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has recently renewed its Special in China, for though
times are hard and the people all but "broke," they are
still missionary in spirit and are ready to sacrifice much
to keep a native pastor at work on a foreign field. "Our
Methodist people are not interested in general mission
ary work," says Mr. Bates, "but a preacher of their
very own in the uttermost parts of the earth-that win
bring real sacrificial giving. I do not know of a single
charge that could not and should not carry one of our
Specials." A splendid suggestion! What wide-awake
pastors are ready to follow it up?

THE incomparable power of prayer! "Strange, IS It
not," says Mr. J. E. Moreland, of Brazil, "that

through the centuries men have been forced periodical
ly to discover anew the incomparable power of prayer?
Surely we never needed to pray so constantly as we do
today. Our difficulties are not so much financial and
industrial as moral and spiritual. The panaceas offered
by financial experts cannot show us the way out. That
supreme task is reserved for our Christian leaders, who
will fail us unless they are great 'pray-ers.' "

Mr. and Mrs. Moreland have been chosen for the
second year as the Prayer Special of Church Hill
Millington charge in the Baltimore D~strict.

F IRST CHURCH, Little Rock, distinguished itself
for sacrificial zeal in its Easter offering. Although

banks were still closed and the city blanketed in gloom,
nearly $1,200 was laid upon the altar for the support
of its Missionary Special, Dr. ]. W. Cline, of China.
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The Missionary Society
Adult Program. for August

Topic: "The Place of Women in the Church."
(Leaflet, and also this issue of WORLD OUTLOOK.)

( 1) In the Local Church.
(2) In the District and Conference.
(3) In the Church at Large.

Worship Service:

Attitudes of Christ Toward Women

By LAVENS M. THOMAS II

"And upon this came the disciples, and marveled that
he talked with the woman" (John 4: 27). The woman
spoken of was the Samaritan woman, that wearer of the
scarlet letter, whom Jesus met as she was drawing water
at the well. The Master's disciples were not surprised
so much at His talking to a woman of ill fame, not so
much disturbed at His talking to a member of that out
cast and despised race of Samaritans, as they were that
He dared to talk with a woman, any woman, at all!
For, mark you, until Jesus' day the learned men, with
few exceptions, had little esteem for women in matters
spiritual,. matters educational, matters political, or mat
ters social. One of the morning prayers of the syna
gogue contained this expression: "I thank The'e that
Thou hast not made me a Gentile, .... a slave, ....
or a woman." The Jewish rabbis might tolerate their
presence at the sacred festivals, yet they never once
thought of teaching them the high and sacred mysteries.
"The words of the Law," ran a rabbinical proverb of
that time, "rather than teach them to a woman, burn
them up!" A Jewish rabbi would not only refuse to
speak to a woman in public; he would even drop his
head or turn it aside in passing one. Little wonder that
one reads, "And upon this came his disciples, and mar
veled that he talked with the woman," there in public
where the ears of many might hear, where the eyes of
all might see.

The plain fact is that Jesus broke with this tradition
and with many other traditions of his time. He came
to bring the abundant life not merely to men but also
to women; to every child of God. He not only dared
to speak to women in public. He even dared to stop
and t"alk with them, and he went so far as to reveal to
them the highest mysteries of the Kingdom. "Whoso
ever drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall
never thirst; but the water that I shall give him shall be
in him a well of water springing up into everlasting life"
(John 4: 14).

The great pity is that since Jesus' day his mighty
thoughts and acts and plans have been beclouded, hid
den, partially frustrated, so that womanhood was not
only downtrodden in his "day; she continued thus for
centuries and is only today coming into the full light of
respect and freedom. Even as late as the sixty century
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A.D., at the Council of Macon-when the early church
was having such a hard struggle with the licentiousness
of her convert peoples, and when woman had become
the epitome of sin and the symbol of man's fall from
Paradise-it was hotly debated as to whether or not
woman had a soul. Sh~ was granted a soul by a margin
of one vote!

After one has read through the Gospel records and
has been refreshed by Jesus' high estimate of woman
hood, he encounters some "strange talk" in the writings
of St. Paul. Time and again, however, when St. Paul
speaks about women, he frankly admits that he is giv
ing his own views, views that are not necessarily the
Lord's. "I speak this by permission, not by command
ment," he writes (I Cor. 7: 6); and again, "But to the
rest speak I, not the Lord" (I Cor. 7: 12); and again,
"Herein I give my advice" (II Cor. 8: 10).

Today we are getting back into the Gospels; we are
making a careful study of the life and teachings of
Jesus, and in this source material we find new light
breaking forth. In at least two ways we find Jesus
breaking with the traditional practice of his day in his
attitude toward women-first, in the miracles that he
wrought, for he healed many women; and second, in
the parables that he taught, when he made certain that
the women would clearly understand the mysteries of
the Kingdom.

As to his miracles, it is interesting to note that the
first miracle t,hat he wrought, in Cana of Galilee at the
marriage feast, was in response to the request of a
woman, his mother (John 2: 1-11); and it is equally
interesting to note that his last spectacular miracle, that
of raising Lazarus to life, was in response to the plea of
two women, Mary and Martha (II John 11: 38-44).
Few, if any, women who turned to him were sent away
di.sconsolate. The sorrow of the widow of N ain so
touched his heart that he brought to life her dead son
(Luke 7: 11-16); the prayers and faith of the Ca
naanite woman, in spite of the fact that she was a for
eigner, led him to cure her daughter (Matt. 15: 21-28);
one unknown woman who had suffered from a "spirit
of infirmity" for eighteen years was cured, even though
it was the Sabbath day and the rulers cried out, "Sac
rilege!" (Luke 12: 10-17.) During the first part of
his ministry he cured Peter's wife's mother of a fever
(Matt. 8: 14, 15) and Mary Magdalene of evil spirits
(Luke 8: 2). He brought to life the daughter of Jairus
(Luke 8: 41-56), and thus the record runs of his count
less ministrations to women.

But Jesus' attitude toward women is even more clear
ly revealed" when one glances at his use of parables in
revealing the truths of the Kingdom. If he addresses
one to men, using such language as they would under
stand, he straightway speaks to the women with words
whose meaning they cannot fail to grasp. For instance,
when Jesus spoke of the fresh- (Continued on page 32)
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Thy Kingdom Come
~~The Kingdom of Heaven Is Like Unto Leaven Which a Woman

Fools for Christ

Christ or Chaos

JASHWANT RAO CHITAMBAR, Methodist Bishop
of India, in the Christian Advocate (New York)

pleads for his country:

NOT all the examples of real self-sacrifice are seen
..... on the foreign field. Our home missionaries
"could a tale unfold-" but you will never get it from
them. Let Virgil A. Sly, who, under the title, "Fools
for Christ," writes in Warld Call of the work of this
noble company, speak for them:

India has seen Christ, and his purity is revealing to her
own ugliness. She knows that Christ's principles alone are
the working philosophy of life, and truth as found in
Christ alone will make her free indeed. The Bible has
never been read and quoted so widely as it is being read
and quoted today. So much so that in Mr. Gandhi's na
tional school it has been regularly taught. Thousands of
Hindus and also Mohammedans not yet in the Christian fold
worship Christ in the secrecy of their closets. Dr. E. Stanley
Jones has never had better and more responsive audiences than
he is having in these days in India. You meet the inescapable
Christ at every turn in India.

It is the Christian teachings of brotherhood and of the
supreme value of the human soul that have inspired the
social reformer in India to set the wonderful program before
himself.

This is not a sudden or spasmodic result of missionary
work. The leavening process has been going on for decades.
Wherever Christ goes there is real emancipation, and that
emancipation is preceded by discontent and dissatisfaction.

But pause right here. At this parting of the ways India

Footnote to a Fam.ous Refusal

is in a critical state. The people, especially the educated
people, not being satisfied with the old faith of India, are
groping for light. In spite of all the heartening working of
the leaven, of the gospel, many of them are trying to find
satisfaction in secularism, rationalism, eclecticism, and even
atheism. The choice which lies before them is either Christ
or chaos. Which shall it be?

How are we going to meet the situation? By reducing and
even discontinuing our giving, by withdrawing the foreign
missionaries, by reducing the number of national workers,
by closing down our schools for boys and girls, and by aban
doning stations?

THE whole is greater than any of its parts," says
Geometry, but Lewis S. C. Smythe, missionary to

China under the United Christian Board, knocks that
axiom to smithereens when he tells in Warld Call of the
tremendous influence wielded by the Protestant Christian
movement, which is estimated at one-tenth of one per
cent of the population:

Several times it has been gently hinted that this paper might
say too much about the denial of citizenship to avowed
pacifists.

Editors may heed such hints, but events are not so respon
sive to pressure. And here is a bit of history which says more

THE WORLD OUTLOOK

U
~DER the above caption, Dan Brummitt, editor

of the Northwestern and Central editions of the
Christia11. Advocate, brings a striking statement to our
attention:

A Part Greater Than the Whole

Christian missions were the first to start the modern type
of education in China, and it was not until sixty years after
Morrison started his college that the first Chinese student
went to the West to study. All the famous literature of
China was written in a concise and difficult literary style
called "Wenli." .... But the early missionaries decided that
if they were going to reach the masses of China, they would
have to use the vernacular for translating the Bible, and by
1856 this had been done..... Now all newspapers, maga
zines, books, and scientific works are written in the spoken
language of the people.

Much the same story could be told concerning flood con
trol, hospitals, medical and public health work, community
welfare associations, social service, and, most of all, of the
building of Christian character. Recently Dr. Francis C. M.
Wei, president of Central China College, said that while the
Protestant Christian movement in China was only one-tenth
of one per cent of the population, it was the biggest present
day movement in China. It exerts an influence out of all
proportion to its size. Christians hold positions of influence in
the government and in education, medical, and economic in
stitutions. The most significant thing is that the non
Christians expect all Christians to live a better life than others
in the community. That reputation is our greates·t reward for
efforts in the past and one of our greatest challenges to better
life and work.
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.For a present-day example of real self-denial, turn to that
great body of men and women working in America today
called by the humble title of home missionaries. These mod
ern fools for Christ have caught in their souls the spark that
kindled the fires of passion and sacrifice exhibited by the
earlier followers of Jesus. They serve in unassuming posi
tions at a wage whose microscopic smallness staggers descrip
tion. They labor among foreign-speaking people who are
ostracized by American society. They are found among the
coal miners and in foreign settlements of large cities. They
educate the Negro. They quietly mold the character of the
people in the rural sections. Men and women of the highest
intellect gladly sacrificing life itself, unknown and unheard
of, working day and night to bring to this country the
realization that unless America builds a Christian nation it
cannot build at all.
.... Human life would sink incredibly and beyond all

recovery if it were not for the supreme sacrifice of fools like
these, who were willing to abandon all for the love which
Christ has brought to mankind. No! Self-denial is not prac
tical. But it is that impractical spirit of abandonment for
the cause of Christ that moves the world forward in this
spirit.

Is America to become Christian? Only when we are will
ing to abandon ourselves in a self-denial that shakes our souls.
Only when we, too, become "Fools for Christ."

«



· .
Thy.Will Be Done
Took and Hid in Three Measures of Meal Till It Was All Leavened"

" Out of the MOllths of Babes"

SHEIKH METRY S. DEWAIRY, Egyptian Secretary
for the World's Sunday School Association, gives

the following instances of the influence of the Chris
tian school:

A few days ago one of the little girls returned from
school and heard a woman with whom her mother had been
q~arreling constantly calling her little girl. The first lit
tle ORe said, "I will go and call her, Auntie," which she did.

When she reached home her mother beat her and said:
"Don't you know that that woman and I fight all the time?
Why do you disgrace me by doing her a favor?"

The little girl answered: "Well, why do you send me
to a Christian school? The Christians teach us to do good'
to our enemies, and I might as well stop school if you are
not going to let me do as they teach us there." The mother
relented. The child stayed in school. The effect on the
neighborhood was very pronounced.

Two little Moslem girls went to Daily Vacation Bible
School for the first time this summer and were very much
touched at the difference between Moslems and Christians.
They were telling their mother and other women about it.
They said: "We would like to be Christians, too. They teach
us about a God who loves us. They teach us nice stories
about being kind to people and how to pray to God, and they
sing beautiful songs, and we wash our hands and faces, but
we Moslems do not do anything but sit in the dirt all day
and just fight and curse."

One of the older women said: "Do they teach older ones,
too?"

The little girls replied: "Yes, but you will have to quit
hating people."

tion for this first United States branch. A long procession
of purple-robed choir boys, singing with their sweet, high
soprano voices, led an equally long procession of young men,
member of Toc H, who took their places in front of the con
gregation. Prayers and responses, an address by the Wash
ington Padre, then the Cathedral lights were dimmed, and
slowly each man lit his taper and held it above his head, while
the leader said-after the last taper was aglow-"See to it,
then, that nothing keeps your light from shining out clearly
in the sight of all men, so that they may notice the beauty of
the things that you do, and learn to think better of their
Father, God, because they have met you."

What is Toc H? The program explains: "Toe H .... is a
family of youth (and youth, be it remembered, is an affair of
th hea"rt, not merely of years), settiJ;1g out both to be and to
do something in and for its generation. In it you will find
fellows of all ranks .... and all shades of opinion, who ,are
seeking to put love and humor and co-operation in place of the
bitterness and dismalism and strife which has marred the
past. Each of them is pledged to build bravely, love widely,
think fairly, and witness humbly, and is called on 'to pay
rent for his room on earth' in service for and with others."

Toc H men believe that religion is not a matter of creeds,
but a way of life--a life of service for others. It has grown
out of the war. Talbot House was a clubhouse for soldiers.
Its founder conceived the idea of taking hold of the qualities
of unselfish service called forth by war, and molding them for
unselfish, peace-time service which will bring the Kingdom
of God into the wills of men.

in the thirty words quoted below than has been said in all the
religious and liberal press on the whole matter.

Madame Rosika Schwimmer, as will be recalled, applied for
naturalization a few years ago, and it was refused her, for the
sole reason that, when asked, she declared her conscience would
not permit her to take part in war. The incident attracted no
little public attention, and many well-intentioned patriots
spoke up and said it served her right. This was no country
for slackers.

Now, Madame Schwimmer is a woman of brains, courage,
and ideals, as everybody agrees. Except for her unfortunate
unwillingness to bear arms-remember she is a woman, and
past military age--it is admitted that she would have made a
useful citizen of the United States.

Very well; listen to her thirty words:
"On the sa111.e day the court denied me citizenspip, the same

court granted citizenship to Zangara, because he said he would
bear arms-and look what he did with them."

The Word Working in' China

D R. C. Y. CHENG writes from Shanghai that «the
year 1932 has witnessed many manifestations of

a strong evangelistic effort":

Hundreds of evangelistic bands have been formed by vol
untary workers as the result of a spiritual awakening amongst
Christians in many parts of China through the sClccessful work
of several Chinese revivalists and evangelists. It is true that a
great deal of this type of work was mixed with extreJ;lle emo
tionalism and hysteria; the after-affects may not be healthy to
the life of the Christian Church, yet one cannot deny that
many who were cold are now on fire and those blind now see.
The visit to China of Dr. Stanley Jones from India was both
timely and beneficial. At the invitation of the National
Christian Council Dr. Jones came to spend four months in
China, from August to December, conducting evangelistic
meetings in Mukden, Peiping, Tsinan, Nanking, Soochow~

Shanghai,. Ningpo, Hankow, Foochow, Hongkong, and Can
ton. Hundreds of Christian workers and non-Christian stu
dertts listened to his message with keen interest and apprecia
tion.. Many were spiritually helped by' his word of wisdom.
The hope has been expressed that this messenger of God may
visit China again in the not distant future. It is very gratify
ing that the evangelism-consciousness is growing in the Chi
nese Church, and we hope and pray that this holy fire may be
kept burning and its glow may spread far and wide.

"Let Your Light So Shine"

W· RITI.NG in Friends Intell~gencer .of the rece~t

meetmg of the War ResIsters Conference m
Washington, and another meeting on the same day of the
Co-operating Committee of the Baltimore Yearly Meet
ings, which was given largely to the question of peace,
Margaret E. Jones describes a beautiful service at the
Washington Cathedral: .

By eight o'clock I was back in Washington, in the great
Choir of the Cathedral, with its slender pillars, its lovely sym
metry of line and vault-here, shining white in the reflected
glow of the candles; there, almost lost in gray shadows. Toc
H was celebrating its Service of Light, a ceremony of rededica-
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Oganga of the African Forest
(Continued from page 15)
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least cared for to be found in the
African Continent. It is his one means
of recreation, for he finds spiritual and
mental rest when his hands, those deli
cate artist's hands, run over the keys
of piano or organ. "I have a passion
for music like other men's passion for
tobacco or wine," he once told me.

This piano was the only little luxury
which entered the lives of the Doctor
and his wife when they started work
at Lambarene, on the Ogowe River, in
1913. By friendly arrangement with
the Paris Evangelical Missionary Society,
land had been granted to him for the
erection of a hospital. But on his ar
rival there was no building available
except the bungalow for his own resi
dence and a few palm-thatched shelters.

And so at first his hospital work be
gan in the open air; but soon climatic
conditions made some sort of shelter
imperative. His first operating theater
was an old fowlhouse. The worst of the
dirt was covered up with whitewash and
an old camp bed was installed in it as
an operating table. It had no windows,
and the roof was in such a bad state
that he had to wear his sun helmet all
day. Nevertheless, it was some protec
tion; and when the inevitable evening
storm came on, he was at least able to
go on with his bandaging.

The atmosphere was so "damp that
medicines and supplies wrapped in pa
per or cardboard became useless. Every
thing had to be kept in bottles or tins,
of which there was a woefully small
supply. This supply was much dimin
ished by the attraction these bottles and
tins had for his patients, who were apt
to treasure them more than their con
tents. The precious drugs and oint
ments, also, were too frequently eaten
when they should have been used for
rubbing, or vice versa.

News of the arrival of the doctor
rapidly spread through the forest, and
patients, speaking a dozen different lan
guages, streamed into Lambarene.

Consultations began at eight-thirty,
when his servant read his "Standing
Orders" to the waiting patients. These
included strict injunctions that spitting
near the Doctor's house was forbidden,
that those staying the night must not
turn the boys out of the schoolboys'
dormitory at the adjacent mission and
seize the accommodation for themselves.

Each patient, for purposes ~f identi
fication, was given a disc. These discs
many hung around their necks, consid
ering them to be charms from "Ogan
ga," or ':fetichman," their nearest equiv
alent for anyone doing deeds like those
of the wonderful white doctor.

Dr. Schweitzer has always assumed
that payment in kind or in work for

A huge canoe hollowed out of a sin
gle giant tree and capable of carrying
a load of three tons glides over the
waters of the Ogowe River in French
Equatorial Africa, just south of the
equator. Its giant Negro paddlers,
singing as they dip their paddles in the
water, are aware that they have a par
ticularly precious burden on board. It
is a great zinc-lined case.

Standing on the shore, anxiously
awaiting the arrival of the canoe, waits
a group of blacks and a few whites.
Chief among them stands out a tall,
thick-set man, whose blue eyes can
nevertheless sparkle with humor. These
eyes are anxious now, for the boat rocks
perilously as it skims through the water.

The canoe grounds safely at last, and
the heavy crate seems suddenly en
dowed with black caterpillar legs as the
natives, panting, carry it on many broad
backs up the hill to the little bungalow.
At last it is broken open, and here for
the first time is displayed in the Afri
can forests a piano with organ pedals.
I t is the gift of love from the Paris
Bach Society to their former organist,
Albert Schweitzer.

This instrument is still the one great
link between the life Schweitzer has left

,behind in Europe and the new life he
has undertaken in this French forest
colony, amC1lng the Galoa and Pahouin
tribes, some of the most primitive and

thought he never put himself in his
place and let his heart and conscience
tell him what he ought to do, so we
sin against the poor man at our gate.
Moved by these thoughts I resolved,
when already thirty years old, to study
medicine and to test my ideas."

His friends were horrified at the
waste. "Why should a man with the
intellectual world at his feet bury him
self alive in the most neglected part of
the earth?" they cried, amazed.

But the "waste" was that of the pre
cious box of ointment of the Gospels,
and, like the story of her who broke
it over the Savior's feet, the story of it
goes out over the whole earth, and is
inspiring countless others to throw
aside everything which they may feel
keeps them back from full service.

And so the organist of European
fame, the lecturer in Theology at Stras
bourg, the philosopher became a student
again. He qualified himself in Medicine"
at his old university, and took a fur
ther course in Tropical Medicine at
Paris. In 1913, with his wife, a trained
nurse, he set sail as a medical miss~onary

" for the most neglected part of the world,
the depths of, the forests of French
Equatorial Africa, to fight sleeping
sickness, leprosy, misery, and sin.
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The Food That's Shot From Guns

the hospital should be made by the pa
tient or his friends whenever possible.
This is all the more necessary owing to
the custom of every patient being at
tended by many of his friends and rela
tions, who have to be accommodated
during their stay.

In those early days Dr. Schweitzer's
most faithful helper, in addition to his
wife, was an intelligent African named
Joseph, who knew some French. He
came as cook, interpreter, and medical
assistant. But his previous 'experience
with European men and matters had
been entirely of the culinary nature.
He would tell the doctor that this man
had a pain in his leg of mutton, or that
woman says it hurts in her cutlet!

During the first nine months of Dr.
Schweitzer's work he examined and
treated over two thousand patients, and
found among them not only the dis
eases of the tropics, mainly sleeping
sickness and leprosy, but nearly every
European disease as well except cancer
and appendicitis.

In all the books which have been
written about the work of medical mis
sions there is no more poignant passage
than that in which Dr. Schweitzer de
scribes one of the scenes at Lambarene
after he had erected better accommoda
tion. Writing of his first four and a
half years' experience in Central Africa,
in On the Edge of the Primeval Forest,
he says:

"When the poor moaning creature
comes, I lay my hand on his forehead
and say to him: 'Don't be afraid. In
an hour's time you shall be put to
sleep, and when you awake you won't
feel any more pain.' Very soon he is
given an injection of omnipon; the doc
tor's wife is called to the hosptal and
with the help of Joseph, my Negro
servant, she makes everything ready for
the operation. When this is to begin
she administers the anaesthetic, and
Joseph, in a long pair of rubber gloves,
acts as assistant.

"The operation is finished, and in the
hardly lighted dormitory I watch for
the man's awaking. Scarcely has he re
covered consciousness when he stares
about him and ejaculates again and
again: 'I've no more pain! I've no
more pain!' His hand feels for mine
and will not let it go. Then I begin
to tell him and the others in the room
that it is the Lord Jesus who has told
the doctor and his wife to come to the
Ogowe, and that white people in Eu
rope give them money to live here and
cure the sick Negroes. The African
sun is shining through the coffee bushes
into the dark shed; but we,' black and
white, sit side by side and feel that we
know by experience the meaning of the
words, 'And all ye are brethren.' "

(To be continued)
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Attitudes of Christ Toward Women
(Continued from page 27)

Early Days in Korea
(Continued from page 9)

ness and dynamic power of his gospel
he said, "Men do not put new wine into
old bottles, else the bottles break," and,
in substance, neither do women "put a
piece of new cloth unto an old garment

(lest) the rent is made worse
(Matt. 9: 16, 17). Again when he
wanted to speak of the slow but cer
tain growth of the seed-truths of the
Kingdom which he had come to plant,
he said, "The kingdom of heaven is like
unto a grain of mustard seed, which a
11Mn took and sowed in his field," and
straightway he adds, "The kingdom of
heaven is like unto leaven, which a
W01nan took, and hid in three measures
of meal, till the whole was leavened"
(Matt. 13: 31 f.). When he sought
to reveal the love of God, the great
concern of the Father for a lost soul, he
said, "If a man have an hundred sheep,
and one of them be gone astray, doth
he not leave the ninety and nine, and
goeth into the mountains, and seeketh
that which is gone astray" . . . . and
immediately he adds, "What woman
having ten pieces of silver, if she lose
one piece, doth not light a candle,
and sweep diligently till she find it?"
(Luke 15: 4-10).

discomfort a few days later when the
ponies were loaded and started off on a
long trip to observe one of them going
on three legs. He was that lame. With
the assistance of the horseman, how
ever, who was large for a Ko'rean, tow
ering above the diminutive pony, and
who gained the name "sergeant"
because of his habit of standing guard
at our doorway, the pony, in spite of
his limp, made the journey of one hun
dred miles and return -safely.

Someone has said that since these
primitive methods of travel and diffi
culties of the road are things of the
past, the romance of itinerating in Ko
rea is over. Last spring, however, in
returning from the country, Mrs.
Weems and I found our Ford unwilling
to budge even when about thirty miles
from home, and ten from a Christian
village and bus station; and we found
it still romantic to take an early morn
ing walk of ten miles over crushed
stone in the roadway to a breakfast of
boiled chestnuts and eggs secured at the
home of a Bible woman about noon.
The hazards and 'hardships of the roads
still afford some romance to the itin
erator.

The development of an intelligent,
consecrated, and efficient ministry for
the Korean Church has been a very in-

We may truly thank God for his
mark of respect for women as revealed
in the life and teachings of Jesus. Je
sus not only healed countless women
who were diseased or crippled in body
or spirit; he not only sought to reveal
to them the mysteries of the Kingdom in
the parables that he uttered; he dared
to stand at bay the evil accusers of the
woman taken in adultery (John 8: 3
11), and he shamed Simon, the Pharisee,
by saying: "Seest thou this woman? I
entered into thine house, thou gavest
me no water for my feet: but she hath
washed my feet with tears, and wiped
them with the hairs of her head. Thou
gavest me no kiss: but this woman since
the time I came in hath not ceased to
kiss my feet. My head with oil thou
didst not anoint; but this woman hath
anointed my feet with ointment"
(Luke 7: 44-46). And just as he
struck loose the shackles of sin from the
soul of that devoted friend, so down
through the ages his spirit has been
breaking the fetters that have held
women in bondage. Today women may
stand fast in the liberty wherewith
Christ has made them free.

teresting and important task. At first,
naturally, there were no men available
who had a knowledge of science or
things Western. The preachers were
"helpers" to the missionaries, and were
chosen from among the converts for
their faith, zeal, and general intelli
gence, including knowledge of the Chi
nese language. They were men of per
haps forty years of age, and were put
at once to work with the opportunity
of studying three months in the year.
Many of these men remained in the
service, finally graduated from the
Seminary, and with their wisdom, the
result of experience, have become some
of the most responsible leaders of the
Korean Church.

The ordination of these preachers pre
sented some twenty years ago an in
teresting problem of development.
Well do I remember as a young mis
sionary hearing the earnest discussion
as to whether the Korean brethren were
ready for ordination. Up to that time
the. missionaries were the pastors of all
the churches, and the Korean brethren
were assistants. With ordination would
come responsibility as pastors. They
would have the keys to the Kingdom,
as it were, since those whom they ad
mitted to baptism would be members
of the Church. Constructive and sym-

pathetic counsels prevailed. The Ko
rean preachers were ordained, at first
only a few, later in turn others. The
full pastorate followed and, after some
years, the presiding eldership. In all
these relations and responsibilites the
Korean brethren proved worthy of the
confidence bestowed until, with the or
ganization of the Korean Methodist
Church in the fall of 1930, a provi-

(Continued on page 34)
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less upsetting to the digestion than



His Majesty's Approval
(Continued from page 11)

One Night at the Board Meeting
(Continued from page 5)

had ever had, he had found the people educational outlook of the whole China
everywhere hard pressed but every- Conference!
where chastened, eager, responsive, and I was wondering if everybody had
it was this transfiguring warmth that been impressed in this meeting as one
was coloring so remarkably the story man had been. From year to year for
that he was bringing from the Far East nearly a quarter of a century I had sat
and telling in sixteen minutes. listening to this annual recital from our

Korea was launching an evangelistic fields, and' had always been inspired.
campaign to carry the gospel to every Whether moving through these lands
non-Christian home in the land, the and touching the work first hand or
most ambitious and far-reaching that listening to the story as told by Bishop,
had come since the great revival in that Secretary, or missionary returning, this
country in the early days. business of World Kingdom had never

The year in Japan had been the most grown stale to me. But in some ways
encouraging in the quadrennium. this had been my crowning experience,

In China a tragic year, but spiritually this one night of the Board, Maybe it
good. Not all of China is bandit- was the situation and the background
ridden. "China has made more prog- against which the story was being told.
ress in the last ten years than in any For weeks I had sat with the Secre
preceding fifty." The whole ecclesias- taries anxiously considering, sometimes
tical machinery has been reorganized to talking with the Treasurers. I had
meet this new and difficult time. Un- been in that distress meeting before
der the guidance of President Yang, re- Christmas, where Bishop, Secretary, lay
ligious retreats are being held, stu- man had told of continual loss and

,dents in Soochow University are being had trembled, all of us together, before
received into the Church, and young the threat of disruption and utter
men offering and being trained for the wreck. I had seen the Secretaries in
Christian ministry. Moore Memorial the Estimates Committee slash and cut
Church in Shanghai is as imposing as until the bone showed bare and the
First Church, Dallas, has a membership quick was bleeding. That very morning
of one thousand and a remarkable pro- I had heard the General Secretary in
gram of institutional work in full his report say out without blinking or
swing. Its tower rises above everything abatement, "We are met today at per
in that section, and is the most inspir- haps the most critical moment in the
ing Christian thing in the Far East, history of Methodist missions," and it
Under the leadership of Hiram King a was in such a mood that I had come
program of Christian education that, if into the meeting of the Board this eve
allowed to continue, would change the ning, to see the young missionaries set
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apart and to hear the Bishops. They
had not had an easy time, the Bishops.
But they seemed utterly undiscouraged.
And as I listened to these leaders of
the Church telling the story of victory
on every front, testifying their con
fidence in the people, the Church, and
their unterrified faith in God, I felt that
something was taking place, very quiet
but very deep and very real-I felt that
something was taking place, as ought
to, in the deep structure of our mission
ary work.

I think sometimes I am a little soft.
I do not deny it. Certainly I went
home that Tuesday night of the Board
with all that was hard-boiled in me
softened and new lights playing about
me. "It is our profound conviction,"
I heard the General Secretary saying
again, " ..... we are now convinced
that unless our income falls to new low
levels which we do not anticipate, we
will hold the line and will carryon."
No vaunting fanfare in that call to ad
vance, but understanding, determina
tion. His chin is up, his face to the
sun and forward. It has been a halt,
but a halt for the turn, maybe. If we
can keep our grip, we shall send out
two new missionaries this year. Who
knows, maybe we shall intercept some
coming home and turn them back,
please God! There is not much money,
maybe not, but we can do a lot with
out much money-we are not ration
alizing, we are not "kidding" ourselves
-and maybe what we do we shall do
much better for our enforced depend
ence upon other sources than material.

anes, Korean preachers, and laymen.
"The fellowship of kindred minds is
like to that above."

"I am not going to wear it tonight,"
she answered as she went forward to
greet them. And Phil had no chance
to speak to her alone again until after
the last visitor had gone.

"Pat," he then said, standing in front
of her and putting a hand on each
shoulder, "where is your pearl neck
lace? "

"Oh, Phil, I had to do it," she con
fessed.

"Sell it?"
"Yes, we have so much and that

Chinese woman so little. And do you
know, Phil, since then I think I have
His Majesty's approval."

This article is the first of a series of
three by Mr. Weems. The second will
appear next month.

pleasing note of harmony. Patricia had
been fortunate in regard to the drap
eries. Because of the lateness of the sea
son she was able to get handsomer ones
than would have been possible in the
fall. Their soft browns and reds
toned in with the soft satin polish
of the old furniture. And when Pa
tricia exclaimed, "Mother would be so
pleased if she could see it!" Phil was
quite convinced that he had been right
in not wanting Patricia to deny herself
these improvements.

"Pat, you've forgotten your necklace.
Shall I get it for you?" Phil whispered
as the first guests arrived.

(Continued from page 32)

dentially prepared man was ready for
the General Superintendency in the per
son of Brother J. S. Ryang.

Many close friendships have developed
through the years of sharing hardships
and difficulties on the part of mission-
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MOUNT SEQUOYAH--
LAKE JUNALUSKA

Thousands of Methodists are familiar with the Missionary Conferences
and Leadership Schools conducted each summer by the Board of Missions
and Board of Christian Education at Mount Sequoyah (Fayetteville,
Ark.), and Lake Junaluska, N. C. The fellowship, the study, the lovely
scenery, and the recreation have been forces to increase the abundant life.

Plans are under way for dynamic programs in July and August, and
church leaders should begin now to arrange to be present. The following
dates have been fixed:

Mount Sequoyah

Young People's Leadership Conference, July 13 -2 5.
Missionary Conference and Leadership School, July 27-August 10.

Lake Junaluska

Young People's Leadership Conference, August 3-15.
Missionary Conference and Leadership School, August 3-15.
Leadership School, Board of Christian Education, August 16-30.

The Young People's Conferences will be limited to young people (16
23) and district directors of young people's work. These meetings bring
together hundreds of our choicest young leaders and are making a s.ig
nificant contribution to their development. Each church should have
at least one representative present.

In the Leadership Schools there will be courses dealing with all phases
of church work as well as personal enrichment, and these weeks promise
to be high points in the lives of those who attend.

At Mount Sequoyah, July 27-August 10, and at Lake Junaluska,
August 3-15, two splendid mission courses will be offered-one to study
missionary problems of today in the light of the Laymen's Inquiry pub
lished in "Re-Thinking Missions"; the other, to help leaders of local
church mission study groups become more effective as teachers.
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