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AUGUST, 1933

Not Done Yet
(Adapted)

Threescore, eighteen years old! You say
The calendars declare it.

But if you stop work now and play,
Your thought is, I can't share it.

For age like mine the Psalmist, true,
Sees nought but toil and sorrow;

But in my heart songs old and new
Sing sweeter of tomorrow.

VOL. XXIII, NO.8

First, I have work yet to be done,
And strength remains to do it:

The goal I've set is not yet won,
And I must still pursue it.

Truth is, if working k_eeps one strong,
And toiling hands stay clever,

And love of work makes one live long,
I guess I'll live forever!

And I have lessons yet to learn;
I'll study till I learn them:

For wisdom's rich rewards I yearn;
By toil I still must earn them.

Truth is, if thirsting for more truth
With age increases ever,

And they who learn abide in youth,
I think I'll live forever!

Then, I've so many friends to love;
I am not yet done loving;

By words and deeds my love I'd prove;
I am not yet done proving.

Truth is, since love's sweet bonds are strung
With cords e'en death can't sever,

And hearts that love stay always young,
I know I'll live forever!

So, when some morn you hear I'm gone,
You'll know, friends, where to find me:

In that land fair where all things there
Of earth's sweet things remind me

The Fatherland, beyond, above
The silent-flowing river,

Where they who work, and learn, and love
Meet, live, and love forever!

WILBUR FISK TILLETT

Vanderbilt University, May 5, 1933

Entered as second-class matter at the post office at Nashville, Tenn., under Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance of mailing at special rate of postage
provided for in Section 1103. Act of October 3, 1917, and authorized on July 6, 1918. Published monthly at 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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GOOD GLEAMS FROM

Central C h u r c h
holds special me
morial service at
the grave of its
founder, Dr. J. W.
Lambuth. "'. • •.
Only God himself
can measure it"

DEAR DR. RAWLINGS:
I have been so much impressed by the love and apprecia

tion the Japanese show for Dr. Lambuth after all these years,
and by the thought of what one man's influence can mean,
that I felt moved to write you about these two meetings.

Forty-one years ago Dr. J. W. Lambuth died in Kobe,
Japan. He lived and worked here for only five years; yet he
still lives in the hearts of those he led to Christ, and the in
fluence for good he exerted during those few years continues in
their lives and in the lives of their children, grandchildren,
friends, and acquaintances until only God himself can measure
it.

Dr. Lambuth founded the Kobe Central Methodist Church,
which has become the strongest Methodist church in Japan.
One of its many organizations is a society for the older
women of the church known as the "Koto-bukikai" ("Long
Life Society"). A few weeks ago in the anniversary month
of Dr. Lambuth's death, these ladies held a special meeting to
honor his memory. His picture was placed in the front of the
room and surrounded with flowers. Then these old ladies
gathered around, and the years slipped away as, with tears in
their eyes and joy in their hearts, they talked together of this
friend through whose influence they and their loved ones had
been led to know and love the One who has become their best
and dearest Friend.

Mrs. Nobu Jo, whose wonderful work for women and girls
is well known and who is called by some "the woman Ka
gawa," said that she first heard him preach when he was on
an evangelistic trip in Matsuyama, and that she still remem
bers his sermon from the fifteenth chapter of John. She
described him as a man who actually practiced the love of God.

Mrs. Nakamura, wife of an influential layman who died a
few years ago, and mother of a large family, many of whom
are workers in church and Sunday school, said: "Our family
was led to Christ through Dr. Lambuth. If he had not come
to Japan, what would we be today? I thank God that he
came."

On April 28, the anniversary of Dr. Lambuth's death, the
Central Methodist Church held special memorial services at
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his grave. Representatives from Kwansei Gakuin, the Lam
buth Training School for Christian Workers, Palmore Insti
tute, Palmore Women's Institute, the other Methodist churches
in the city, and from another mission united with them to do
honor to his memory.

Dr. Yoshioka, President Emeritus of Kwansei Gakuin, con
vert and friend of the Lambuths, told intimate, interesting
details of Dr. Lambuth's life and character. He reminded us
of the messages sent from his deathbed-messages which,
please God, will stir us again as we hear them ringing down
through the years, give us fresh inspiration, and arouse us to
greater effort-to the Church in Japan, "Be thou faithful
unto death," and to the Church in America, "I fall at my
post. There is much work for us to do here. Send more men!"

+ +
The Gideons April 12, 1933
Chicago, Illinois.

DEAR SIRS: In the course of my hurried trip across the
country, I have noticed in the many hotels in which I have
stopped along the way the Bibles which your institution has
placed in the rooms for the use of the guests. When I was
stopping in Chicago, I asked the manager of the Drake Hotel
if I might not take home with me as a souvenir the Bible
which I found in my room, and he very kindly consented.

I am a Christian, and although I started as a Methodist, I
am not of any particular sect or denomination. I have drawn
my religion directly from my own readings of the Scriptures.
That, I feel, can be done- by any thinking, sincere person, and
that is why I consider the work of your organization so valu
able.

In order that I may, in a small way, contribute something
to the high objects for which you are striving, I take pleasure.
in sending to you with this letter a modest check ($100.00),
to be devoted to the furtherance of your cause.

Sincerely yours,
(Signed) YOSUKE MATSUOKA

Chief Delegate of Japa1', in Assembly of the League of Nations
FOREIGN OFFICE

TOKYO, JAPAN

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



THE RISING SUN

Childr"en's Day at
Toyonaka, Japan,

after ten years
"This kind of thing
in its steady growth
m a k e s missions

worth while"

How Is This?
By J. T. MEYERS

piece of land, and Mrs. Kugimiya collected money for a Kin
dergarten Building amounting to Yen 5,500, without a cent
from the Mission. This kindergarten has flourished from the
first, and has been self-supporting. The next thing they did
was to add another strip of land, and to move back the
Japanese house and remodel it as a parsonage, the whole two
extra pieces of land and the parsonage costing Yen 10,000.
'This is not quite paid for, but in a safe way to be paid off soon.

The Mission had for a few years paid something on the
preacher's s'alary, besides continuing the rent, which was be
ing used to payoff the original lot and house purchase, but
Brother Kugimiya proposed that if the Mission would give
them a parting gift of Yen 6,000, the church would ask no
more help from the Mission. Some property had been sold in
Ashiya, and this request was granted.

They have today, after ten years, perhaps Yen 35,000 wo~th

of property, in a church, kindergarten, and parsonage, with
338 tsubo of valuable residence land. Church membership
is 156, with 214 in the Sunday schools, and there are about
sixty children in the kindergarten. Weekly preaching serv
ices and Sunday schools are held at Ishibashi, and Mikuni,
nearby towns, and there is another Sunday school at Naka
machi. They also carryon work at Juso, under Mrs. Glide's
new work enterprise, where chapel rent alone is allowed them.
There are thirty-nine members at Juso and a Sunday school
of forty-six, in addition to the Toyonaka statistics. Bishop
Kern had three preaching services last Sunday, but I think
he enjoyed the service to the Toyonaka people best of all.
This kind of thing in its steady growth makes missions worth
while.

T HE story I am sending you for the WORLD OUTLOOK
is built around the picture inclosed. Don't you think

the picture a striking one for a Children's Day group in a
church only ten years old?

The church is about twenty minutes by interurban tram
from Osaka, in a town of about 25,000 population. Rev.
T. Kugimiya is the pastor. Last Sunday they celebrated their
tenth anniversary.

In 1922 Brother Kugimiya came to me to urge the open
ing of services at Toyonaka, telling me that there was the
small nucleus of a church and a promising opening. I
pleaded no free funds for the new work, but he said : "We
can rent a room for Yen 5.00 a month, and you and I can
take turns, with responsibility for Sunday morning preach
ing." We rented an upstairs room over a billiard hall, and
had perhaps ten people to meet with us. These told others,
and a Sunday school was begun. A year later they proposed
that we buy an available lot with a Japanese house on it
which would do for church meetings. I secured rent for
this chapel from the Mission, and we used this to apply on
the purchase price of Yen 10,000.

Then, a year or so later, Kugimiya San came with the
proposal to build a small church, saying that if the Mission
would put in Yen 1,000, he would collect Yen 2,000. I
looked at the plans drawn up, and told them the place was
too small; it would be filled in less than a year. So fifty per
cent was added to the size and to the cost. The Mission had
sold some property in Osaka and granted Yen 1,500 from
the proceeds, the congregation putting into the building Yen
4,200 (twice their promise). Later they bought another
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NASHVILLE, TENN., AUGUST, 1933

Four Names
We Honor

E. H. Rawlings

Sara Estelle Haskin

Editors

Dr. Steel
Thinks Well of Us

"Her efforts vain, Virginia, too,
Her dazzling sword in earnest drew,

And handed it to LEE! ... ."

Then in glowing hero touches:

THE WORLD OUTLOOK

"Rawlings, you are making a great paper in your VOICE.
I read it with much pleasure. You know I privately feel that
I am its grandfather. I published the first missionary paper in
our Southern Church years ago while I was in Richmond.
And I organized the group in the Virginia Conference that
sent Royal to China. I am one of the home pioneers in the
cause of missions. I thought it wouldn't hurt you to say,
'Hurrah.' "

THESE words came to our office in a personal com
munication from our good Sir "Knight of the Pel

ican Pines." Probably we should have left out the per
sonal words. That would have saved our modesty, but
would have badly spoiled our letter. Occasionally
through the years we have gotten this kind of note from
our dear friend, out of the fledgling days when he wrote
to encourage the sophomoric effusions of our Epworthian
oratory. But he is older now, as we are, and it is easier
to believe he means it when he says nice things. Per
sonal or not, he is always interesting.

From that lustrous distance when the story flashed
over the Southland of his marvelous oratorical triumph
before the Northern Methodist General Conference,
when he transported Epworth League Conferences to
such heights of enthusiasm as have never been reached
before or since, and for an era trumpeted Southern
Methodism onward with his "Methodist Pioneers," right
on down through the generation in which he has kept
our Southern Methodist press scintillating with his bril
liant comments on men, things, higher critics, and the
"Yankees," Dr. Steel has been like nobody but himself,
and held first place in the Church's interest and affec
tion. Whenever we see the superscription, "The Den,"
above a: piece of writing, long or short, whatever the
subject, wherever flashing, we pause to read it through.
We know it will not be dumb or dull.

He has a special right in these pages. His "Advo
cate of Missions" was the forerunner of all our mis
sionary publications. "It had rough sailing," he said,
"but went down with the ringing cry, 'Don't give up
the ship!' "

Dr. Steel has been doing a unique piece of work in
an address delivered in many places in the Church, and
recently published by the Banner Press of Emory Uni
versity, under the interesting. caption, "Lee: the Passing
of the Old South." It is in rhythmic style, following
throughout the figure of a storm, and all centering in
the South's great Christian hero, General Lee.

One enthusiastic auditor says of this remarkable
speech: "It has an epic quality that keeps one wonder
ing if one of the greatest of the Greek poets has not in
spirit reappeared in these non-epic times."

It is Virginia's Lee:
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FOUR names we are lifting to top place in these
columns this number, names the Church will de

light again to honor: Young J. Allen, James William
Lambuth, Mrs. S. C. Trueheart, George Williams Walk
er.

If the luster of these names in Methodist annals might
be enhanced, it was done in an interesting action taken
by the Board of Trustees of Scarritt College at its recent
annual session. That Board, acting in committee of the
whole as the Senate of the Bennett Memorial Room of
Remembrance, declared. that the Church by due process
desired to honor these names above all others because of
some "constructive and distinctive Christian service,"
and ordered that they be inscribed on the stones in the
room on the second floor of the tower of the Bennett
Memorial Building that had been set apart as "a Room
of Remembrance Forever."

In 193 1 the Church was allowed to send in· promis
cuous nominations. In 1932 the body of electors,
composed of one elector from each Annual Conference,
voted upon ten of these nominations. Under the rule,
the four receiving the highest number of votes were
declared chosen to this high place in the estimation of
the Church.

Two noble lists had been exempted because they had
already been chosen for inclusion and entered by special
process, in the names of the Founders and ten missionary
women that had been accorded for choice to the Wom
an's Missionary Council.

It is interesting to note that Scarritt College, in con
nection with the celebration of the tenth anniversary
of its removal to Nashville, will next year enact a beau
tiful ceremony in inscribing these names upon the
stones in the Room of Remembrance, and it is interest
ing also to note that in the year 1935 the Senate will
receive nominations for another four; in 1936 the body
of electors will vote, the four chosen being later in
scribed in this high process of missionary memorilization.



To Our Subscribers
Important

"That one-armed man is gallant Reed,
The foremost where the bravest bleed,

The last his gun to leave....."

"There marches gallant young Jules Carr,
With plume like Henry of Navarre,

A fearless soldier he.....

The staff committee on the
WORLD OUTLOOK has given careful
consideration to the state of its
finances, considering ways and
means whereby the budget may be
balanced at the end of 1933. The
year 1932 was closed with an un
avoidable deficit. After the canvass
of every possibility it was decided
that the September and October is
sues of the W ORLO OUTLOOK shall
be merged. This combined issue
will be received in September. By
this method a saving can be made
that will insure freedom from debt.
We are sure that our subscribers
will understand and will co-operate
with us to the fullest extent. We
have every hope that we can go
through 1934 without further cuts
and that soon we shall be able to
return to the full size and quality
of our magazine. Every line of
work has suffered in this depres
sion, but we hear frequent assur
ances that there is light ahead.
THE EDITORS
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young teacher-preacher that within the hour he had been
elected dean of the theological department of Vanderbilt
University. One "bib-lit" in the young preacher group
at Randolph-Macon liked greatly the Vanderbilt sam
ple, and when a word of encouragement came to him
from the visitor, took the risk, came on to Vanderbilt,
and without money in pocket or in prospect, S;;lve
through the promise of God's providence and the par
tiality of his new-found friend, believe it or not, re
mained for three years in the delightful associa-

tion and tutelage of Wesley
Hall.

That Dr. Tillett has been
now for some time Dean
Emeritus. makes no differ
ence with the two thousand
men that have passed under
his hand. To his boys he is
always "the Dean." Many of
his students are scattered
widely in far-distant lands,
and for a generation nobody
perhaps has felt as much at
home in our mission fields as
would Dr. Tillett if he trav
eled thither, and in almost any
station he might have called
together a session of the mis
sionary society of Wesley
Hall.

It is our joy and privilege,
still with other of "his boys," 
to be fixing our ecclesiastical
sights largely by the life and
counsels of this good man. In
the providence of God, we sit
across the aisle from him. at
church, and the "family,"
after the sermon, will not
leave until she has talked it
over with Dr. and Mrs. Til
lett.

When we are cast down over the quality of WORLD
OUTLOOK production and need a cheerful word, the
Dean stops us in the aisle and says such things about
that periodical as would surprise you. And, really, when
we are feeling distressed about the state of society in
our time, war threatens among the nations, world-prog
ress lies prostrate, the world is "panic-ridden," and hu
man personality fails, we get invited to an anniversary
for Dr. Tillett, for a radiant evening listen to the fine
things said about him and the good woman who so nobly
has walked by his side through the years and-well, it
brings back faith in personal worth and our confidence
in the divine validity of human progress.

The WORLD OUTLOOK congratulates Dr. and Mrs.
Tillett, wishing them many returns of the beautiful
occasion that in honoring them blesses again the wide
circle of friends that delight always to do them honor.

Dr. Tillett Comes to
Another Glowing
Milestone

ON page 3 we are using a
poem written by Dr.

W. F. Tillett. That poem
was written as a message of
love and greeting to "his
boys" on his seventieth birth
day, but was recently adapt
ed slightly and used on an
other notable occasion. On
the evening of May 9, his as
sociates in the faculty and a
goodly number of former
students gave to Dr. and
Mrs. Tillett a complimentary
testimonial dinner at the Noel
Hotel in Nashville in celebration of his fiftieth year of
service at Vanderbilt University. This editor was hon
ored to be included in that golden circle, and even while
Bishop Kern was saying for his fellow-alumni those ex
quisitely beautiful words of appreciation, we were
vividly recalling the first time we had laid eyes upon
this man to whose service for a long generation the
Church has been so deeply indebted.

In the year 1886 a brilliant Virginia Conference
preacher, now for some months teaching in the theo
logical faculty of Vanderbilt University, came back to
his Alma Mater at Ashland, Virginia, to deliver the ad
dress before the two societies. Besides the very brilliant
speech, it was recalled that President Smith, introducing
him, had conferred on him for the College the degree of
Doctor of Divinity, and at the same time announced that
a telegram had just come from Nashville notifying the
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Dr. Steel has been poorly lately, but is getting well.
Writing to the Ricl:J11'tond, he says: "I am slowly re
covering, but I am still mighty shaky on my feet." It
got his feet, the demon stroke
thing that tackled him for a
knockout, but ne'er by a lit
tle dazed that doughty brain.
Hold on, Sir Knight. It is
easier to fight while you are
still with us in the line. Keep
swinging that valiant pen.
Surely in the good time com
ing after "London" and
"Geneva" the pen will be
mightier than the sword.



A Cetztetzary
Church, C h 0 0 n
Chun, and district
class. Near the
center of the group
is Rev. L. C. Bran
non; to his right is
Mr. F. O. Clark, of
the Y.M.C.A.; to
Mr. Brannon's left
is Dr. J. S. Ryattg

Centenary Days
By C. N. WEEMS

•In Korea

Mr. Ma and son. Mr. Ma is a steward at his
church. He is a Centenary convert. During the
twelve years he has put his son through our
Songdo school, where he graduated first itt a
class of ninety. The son is now itt the seminary

THE political situation has always had an important
bearing upon the attitude of the Korean public to
ward Christianity. In the early days, the fear of

losing their national existence, and after the event, re
gret at the loss, drove the Koreans naturally to the
Church for sympathy. While political activities were
aside from the purpose of the
missionary, nevertheless, the sit
uation presented an opportunity
to comfort a distressed people
by pointing them to a higher
spiritual life. Many suggestive
comparisons could be found of
the position of the Koreans and
the chosen people of Israel in
their backslidings and captivi
ties. The influence of the mis
sionary was at least much en
hanced by the fact that he was
not a member of the governing
(not to say oppressing) nation,
as, for instance, would be the
case of a British missionary in
India.

The years of dearth in church
membership following the an
nexation of Korea by Japan
were partly caused by the dis
couragement of the people.

This was deep and pathetic. A student was heard to re
mark in those days that within thirty years there would
be no Koreans alive. He said further with tears in his
eyes that the Japanese were in the position of master,
the Americans in the position of guest, and the Koreans
in that of slave. Accordingly when the Independence

Movement occurred in 1919, the
awakening of the Korean people
gave the Church an unparal
leled opportunity of evangeliza
tion. Whereas before the aver
age Korean, when asked to
believe, would say, "By and by
I will believe," he now said,
"We must all believe." Facing
this challenge, the funds supplied
by the Centenary for evangeli
zation were nothing short of
providential. The grea"t ad
vance made at that time in all
phases of work paved the way
for the organization of the Ko
rean Methodist Church.

The accomplishments of the
years 1920-23 in enlarging and
solidifying the Church in Korea
were truly marvelous. New
congregations were established
in city and country until the
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Laymen in confer
ence with the ob
ject of establishi1lg
self-support in the
District. On the
ext rem e right,
front row, is Dr.
J. S. Ryang, Gen
eral Superintendent
of the Korean
Chm·ch. T hi r d
from the right,
front row, is Kim
Kui T ai, one of the
most faithful lay-

men i1f Korea

Emory graduates in Korea. Center, Baron T. H.
Y,m; at left, against the wall, Rev. C. N.
Weems, our authm'; top, center, Dr. W. R. Cate

number was doubled. Permanent houses of worship
were built. Young people were attracted to the Church
as a going concern with a program. Young men were
enlisted for the ministry, special classes being organized
for their training in order to conserve the new congrega
tions. In one large district, for three su.ccessive years
more than five hundred adult baptisms were performed
each year. The morale was excellent. Self-support was
the popular watchword. Schools doubled their teaching
force and turned away as many applicants as they re
ceived of new pupils. One hospital was rebuilt with
greatly increased capacity and better equipment. Many
thought at the time that if this intensive work could
have continued for three or fOl.lr
years more, a Christian group
could have been started in all
the larger villages of the South
ern Methodist territory. This
statement is not made with the
thought that such a result
would have been best at that
time. It is perhaps true that
even a slower rate of expansion
than we had might have en
abled us to conserve more effec
tively. But the opinion does
~how the nation-wide evangelis
tic opportunity of the day, and
also proves that effective evan
gelistic methods have been em
ployed recently and are still
effective, being limited at the
present time only by lack of
funds for operating.

During the Centenary we
were able to send a choice group
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of young men to the United States to prepare for spe
cial fields of effort. One young man sent at that time
is teaching Religious Education in the Seminary, and
another is at the head of the Christian education work
of the new Church. Altogether there are ten or a
dozen young men with American training serving as
teachers, doctors, and special workers. These have a
vision for the Church not usually possessed by those
less favored in their opportunity for study. To them
we must look for initiative. They also have a closer
appreciation of the work of the missionary, and serve
as interpreters of the American Church to the Koreans.

The building through the Centenary of a large num-
ber (perhaps a hundred) of
permanent church buildings in
the country districts of the Mis
sion contributed as much as any
one thing to the permanent es
tablishing of the Church.
Eve r y t h i n g was carefully
planned. The local people,
Christians and sometimes non
Christians, contributed both
money and labor. The sites were
usually donated by a wealthy
landowner. The building be
came a community project. In
some instances a faithful lay
man gave three months of his
time in superintending the con
struction. The timbers were
cut from the forest, floated
down a neighboring stream,
sawed by hand, planed also by
hand, and fitted into the struc
ture. (Continued on page 34)
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A True Love Story
By JANIE SMITH RHYNE

Much of this sand-ridge, back
from-the-Gulf district, far from the
sweep of progress, still lies prac
tically unchurched. It is sparsely
settled, but peopled by a type as
needy as were ever Cajuns, moun
taineers, or city slum-dwellers.
The Holy Rollers, Mormons, and
Russellites make converts, and
Home Demonstration Agents touch
and brighten some of the lives; but
the work that Uncle Till tried to do
is, as yet, undone. The field is
waiting, a challenge, a glorious op
portunity for some Christ-filled,
missionary-minded church.

UN(,LE TILL'S old feet dragged through the sand
of the last five miles to Pine Creek Settlement.
The wire grass along the ruts stung his ankles.

The midday July sun scorched his shoulders and sent all
the blood in his body pounding to his gray head. There
was scarcely a dry thread in his best colored shirt, which
he had put on fresh this morning. The suit case car
ried on his right shoulder by a stick through the handle
weighed so heavily that his back bent wearily under it.
Even his "darling," a music chart of his own making,
tucked tenderly under his left arm, added to his dis
comfort. He almost groaned with the realization that
his seventy-two years were telling on him. Instantly
with that thought, he straightened his stalwart, firm
muscled form, which, when erect, belied his age.

"Seventy-two nothin'!" he quarreled with himself.
"I don't look it; I won't feel it! Got work to do that
the younger ones either can't or won't do." Then, reso
lutely: "I'll hustle along. Children'11 be waitin'; that
is, if they got the message I sent by Milt Tatum."

He knew Jim Tully's little Sally would run out to
meet him. She'd grab him and hug his knees. She'd
already have dusted the organ. She'd have all the song
books neatly sorted, ready for the free lessons he was
happy to give her. Yes, it was worth this ten-mile
"jant" to get back and start the three weeks' singing
school where children were waiting, especially Sally.

Pine Creek Settlement was one of the several com
munities that Uncle. Till visited on foot in his semi
annual singing-school program. His two consuming
loves called him-his love for music and his love for
the underprivileged children hidden away from prog
ress and culture in these barren, black-jack sand hills,
miles from anywhere. At each place he would stay for
two or three weeks and "run" a singing-school, teach
ing good, rousing gospel hymns
by note and giving organ lessons.

For a few days, each time, he
made a canvass from home to
home, begging: "Let the children
come. A dollar a week. Lessons
all day. A dollar a week, if you
got it; and if you haven't, a lit
tle victuals or rations all along;
'most anything." And every
wh~re he went he pleaded with
poverty-stricken, sleepy-minded
parents for a better chance for
their children.

"You're raisin' 'em same as you
raise your hogs," he would say,
"just feedin' 'em and lettin' 'em
grow."

Wherever there was a possible chance, Uncle Till or
ganized Sunday schools and would "beg rides" and come
back and visit and encourage them whenever he was
teaching in the vicinity. All he asked was just a living.
He was a bachelor and belonged to nobody-he was just
everybody's "Uncle Till."

The Pine Creek Settlement children were nearest his
heart, maybe because Sally was there. Nobody, not
even Uncle Till himself, could have told why he had his
heart so set on Sally. Perhaps it was because she needed
him most-frail, little, sallow-faced, undersized thing,
with eager, wistful smile, with mind half-starved! Each
time Uncle Till came he made Sally's narrow-minded,
dictatorial father "fightin' mad" by begging him to let
Sally attend regularly the four months' school, and to
let her study something besides the readin' and writin'
and 'rithmetic that Jim declared was "enough for any
youngun out in these sticks."

When Uncle Till came this time, Sally jubilantly told
him the big news. The new turpentine boss was starting
boxing the trees on Mose Suttle's second growth stretch.
The boss's family included children who might be per
suaded to the singing-school. Instantly hope flared in
the old man's heart. Maybe the boss's folks might be
able and willing to furnish literature for a Sunday
school! Maybe they might help run one in the little
self-sustaining church where there was only occasional
preaching and nothing "regular just for the children."

Great was his joy when the boss and his wife, deeply
moved by the sacrificial love of the old man, did offer
to help get a Sunday school started. They met with him
the very next Sabbath, and the work was organized.
Sunday school "ran" for months. Each time the crowd
grew larger, and Uncle Till's eyes danced like a child's
as his heart overflowed with happiness. His sweet, un-

trained tenor quivered in high
notes of triumph in the songs
that Sally played and the whang
voiced choir carried on so en
thusiastically.

A type of people gathered here
that the boss's family, reared in
the town, did not know existed.
The young ones were, in U ncl,e
Till's phrasing, "a likely enough
lot," although the girls were
sometimes dressed in "loud" com-.
binations and were unnecessarily
giggly, and the boys were often
rowdy and redolent of home
made rum. They were intelli
gent, responsive, and promising.

The older ones were pathetic.!
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A slow-moving, suspicious lot; rooted here in these in
fertile sands and cut-over hills, they were a product of
the soil they unsuccessfully tilled; their lives were futile
and monotonous; their souls and minds as stunted in
growth as the useless black-jacks. Traditional super
stitions held them in thrall, and from them they were
fearful of moving. Conjure doctors were more often
consulted than the town doctors (who could not be had
for less than ten or fifteen dollars). Negro midwives
were held much in regard, and were never blamed when
the life of a new little one was paid for by the life of
its patient, long-suffering mother. Malaria and hook
worm were accepted as a matter of course; and when
whole families "got down" with flu, the news that
several of them had dropped out, already heart
weakened by dropsy and hookworm, occasioned no great
stir. Lawlessness was the natural order of the day.
Men stuck fire to other men's fields in the interest of
pasturage for their own "piney-woods" cattle. N eigh
bors "sicked" the law on one another at the slightest
provocation. The arm of the law was nothing to hold
in respect, but it was effectively used in threats again
and again. The men were most of them misshapen by
hard toil, humped like beasts of burden. They were
too quiet, too acquiescent, hopeless. Many of them
could scarcely read or write. No wonder Uncle Till
felt burdened at the need of these people; no won-

der, too, that he set his hopes only on the younger
ones.

As his Sunday school throve, his missionary ardor
grew; and he had the whole number transported one
hot Sabbath to a settlement ten miles away where there
had been no religious service of any kind in twelve
years. His hope was that his crowd might kindle in
spiration and be instrumental even in building here "an
arm of the church." His plan did not "work," his hopes
were not realized. One of his number was a stranger.
Whispers of "revenue officer" went about. Suspicions,
as groundless as they were, scattered fear abroad. There
were reasons why these people, far back here "in the
forks of the creek," did not welcome spying strangers.

It was about this time that things began to go wrong
at Uncle Till's Sunday school. Sudden prosperity de
scended; and there was no doubt as to its origin. Even
in the churchyard men spoke flagrantly of their big.
rum sales. Some of them, regular attendants, had to
be excused frequently to attend to business. Jim, who
made no secret of his handling of the "stuff," neverthe
less made the threat that he would have to "git the
sheriff out here to handle them boys," when they grew
rowdier and rowdier at the service. Wranglings sprang
up over trifles. Interest lagged. Uncle Till, away now
at other settlements, felt little like getting back to visit,
and bragged not at all, as (Contimted on page 31)
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Miss Mich,i Kawai

WHEN one thinks of the young women who have
greatly influenced modern Japan, immediately
among other names comes to mind that of Miss

Michi Kawai. As educator and social worker Miss Kawai
has done outstanding work, and just now she is carry
ing on an interesting educational experiment which is
destined to influence methods and ideals throughout the
whole country.

Miss Kawai's life is full of interest. Her early years
were spent at the great Imperial Shrine of Ise, where
tall cryptomeria raise stately forms like silent prayers to
the sky. Was it looking up to them that made the little
girl grow into tall, stately womanhood? She is much
taller than the average Japanese woman. And was it
the cleanliness, the beauty, the symmetry of the well
kept gravel walks and garden plots that entered her
soul and made her the lover of beauty that she is?

Her ancestors had helped to found this most beautiful
shrine of Ise, dedicated to the sun goddess; and her
family was the fortieth in the line of Shinto priests who
had served there. Closely connected with the history
of Japan is this shrine, for it is the original place of
worship of the Imperial Ancestors and all the impor-
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Making
'Vision a

Reality
By ANNIE BELLE WILLIAMS

THE STORY is told here of Miss
Michi Kawai, one of the leading
women of Japan. Her ideals, real
ized in a school for Japanese for
the development of Japanese girls,
are unique and Christian in spirit

tant political events are made known there.
High messengers from the emperor come to con
sult or inform about every event that touches
the welfare of the Imperial family or of the
nation. There the little girl imbibed the deeply
patriotic spirit that developed, in womanhood,
into a passion to uplift and help her own peo
ple, especially the women.

Later on when the head of the family be-
came an invalid the mother took him and her
children to Hokkaido, the northernmost island,
then unsettled and wild. The family had suf
fered the loss of all material things, so it was

pioneer life, with many hardships and sufferings into
which the young girl w<!-s introduced. One can see its
results in the staunch, hard fiber of Miss Kawai's splen
did character.

In Hokkaido she had an experience that changed her
whole life; for, coming in touch with Christian teach
ing, she opened her young heart to the Master and gave
him her life. Later on she entered a Christian school.
She was a timid, bashful girl, but an earnest, faithful
student, particularly good in English, in which she is
now very fluent. Graduating from school, a great ambi
tion to become a leader in education filled her heart, and
she spent a few years teaching. One of her friends and
advisers was Dr. Nitobe, who had been an exchange
professor in universities of America, and was at one
time Japan's representative at Geneva-a man of inter
national mind. Recognizing the ability; sterling char
acter, and promise of unusual leadership of Miss Kawai,
he secured for her a scholarship at Bryn Mawr.

The timid, hesitating Japanese maiden entered into
a new world when she came to America. The bright
ness, resourcefulness, and initiative of the American girl
surprised her, and she was soon carried out of herself

THE WO RLD OUTL-OOK



into new ways of thinking and living. A great long
ing filled her heart to lead Japanese young women, with
their fine characteristics of self-sacrifice, courage, and
loyalty, into lives of service for others. She realized
that few of them had yet guessed their latent possi
bilities.

Before leaving Bryn Mawr, Miss Kawai had dedicated
herself to a high purpose, and well has she carried it out.
One young woman in writing of her says: "Every
where schools, factories, and business houses are open to
her. To the young student she is a leader, bright, in
telligent, inspiring. To the girls in the factories or in
offices and shops, she is a big sister who is interested in
them and willing to help them in any possible way.
She is an unusual woman who has given her life to
serving others, and we Japanese girls are very, very
proud to claim her as a daughter of our own Japan."

TEN years of Miss Kawai's life after her .re~urn to her
native land were spent in educational work, but her

interests were by no means confined to the four walls
of the classroom. On her heart were the industrial and
the business girls, whose working conditions were often
far from ideal. She longed to lead them to find them
selves and to set high standards of truth and morality
in the new life into which they had been thrust by
changing economic conditions. Forgetting her natural
timidity, she was soon speaking before large audiences,
and was much in demand. At our own Lambuth Train
ing School for Christian Workers she gave one of the
most inspiring addresses that a commencement audi
ence has been privileged to hear.

During this time she was urged by the Y.W.C.A. to
become a member of its staff. The difficult decision to
put aside distinctively educational work was finally
made, and for years she served as a national secretary.
Traveling in this capacity all over the Japanese Empire,
she was welcomed everywhere. Especially as a leader in
Bible classes was she successful, and thousands have been
led to know God better, to love his Word more, and to
walk more closely with the Christ through the courses
of well-prepared, thought-provoking lessons which she
gave in one place after another. She knows how to
present truth in vivid, compelling ways.

M ISS KAWAI and our beloved Miss Gaines were
. close friends and often traveled together in the
interest of the young womanhood of Japan, the cause to
which both had devoted their lives. Miss Gaines found
her equal to every occasion. In the country among the
uneducated women who toiled for their daily bread,
she was sympathetic and humble, often working along
with them. Among the rich and cultured, she was gen
tle and retiring, but a recognized leader. Above all
she was truly Christian in every contact.

Leaving the Association to go back to educational
work, Miss Kawai opened in the suburbs of Tokyo her
own school for girls, where she is working out, as funds
allow, year by year, the ideals that have long been in
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her heart. The school is far from the station; roads
are bad, and so rubber boots are part of the required
equipment for the city girls who are not used to such
mud.

I N an interview re~~rted in the Japan. Chr~;tian.Qua~
terty, Miss KawaI IS reported as saymg: My Ideal IS

to have two schools in one compound, using the same
chapel, gymnasium, and dining-room, but separated for
lessons. One school should be for city girls who need to
be brought into contact with nature, the other for coun
try girls who need cultural education. I put my ideas
before a number of people interested, but I was advised
that my scheme was for the present too utopian, and I
had be~ter content myself with starting the easier part,
the school for city girls.

"I desire to train these girls for practical life, whether
in town or country. I want to interest them in garden
ing, nature study, and other outdoor pursuits. They
must learn to understand and care for domestic animals.
We hope to keep chickens in the future, but at present
our live stock is represented by two rabbits. . . . . I
will show the girls the attractions of a pioneer life and
interest them in agriculture. I have in mind that some
of them should be prepared to emigrate. In particular I
am thinking of South America. I want to give them an
education that will prepare them to be the wives of
colonists.

"I am hoping, also, to fit some of them to go as teach
ers to country schools, teachers devoted to country pur
suits and able to teach others to enjoy them. There is a
wide field for those who can take up such work with
enthusiasm. They must teach their pupils to be satis
fied with country pleasures and not to long for the
cinema and the city."

Except for a little help from the janitor, the students
take charge of the cleaning of the school and care for
the flowers, fruits, vegetables, and the mushroom bed.
All this is part of their training. Interesting handwork
is op. exhibit, painted pottery which is fired in a minia
ture kiln, sketches and paintings, dressed dolls, and am
bitious pieces of carpentry. In each student's weekly
schedule English is included, six hours, in small groups
graded according to ability.

Miss Kawai says: "It is essential for Japanese to learn
a Western language in order to take a wider view of the
world. I also try to teach internationalism by means of
lectures. We begin far back in the world's history; and
when we deal with the Jews, we show how their narrow
nationalism developed into the Christian love for all
nations. So when we come to European history, the
Christian ideal is perforce brought out. In fact, our
lessons in internationalism cannot help but be lessons in
Christianity."

And so this splendid Christian, with her pioneer spir
it, her intense love for young womanhood, her inter
national mind and heart, is at last having an opportunity
to work out her cherished dream, to make the vision a
reality. May God richly bless her and her efforts.
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Dr. A lbert Schweitzer

POR four and a half years Albert Schweitzer and
his wife worked in these forests, from which much
of Europe's fine timber comes. They found that

the coming of the white trader meant much disintegra
tion of the tribal life. Men were attracted by seem
ingly high wages, and neglected food cultivation.
Elephants broke into the banana plantations and ate up
the scanty food supply that was left. And then the
Great War broke out in Europe.

Medical and other supplies were more difficult to ob
tain than ever. As the conflict rolled on, France began
to conscript some of her hardly civilized black subjects
to fight her battles. The puzzled natives came to their
loved doctor and asked him if it was true that many peo
ple were being killed. "They asked me if more than ten
men had been slain," says Schweitzer, "and I said there
were many, many more. 'What!' exclaimed one old
Pahouin, 'More than ten! Why don't they have a
palaver and stop it?' And an old woman inquired:
'But what do they kill one another for? Do they eat
one another? Surely they don't do it just for nothing,
nothing at all?' "

And then came the greatest blow of all. Schweitzer's
parents were originally of French nationality, but when
Albert Schweitzer was born at Kayserberg, soon after
the Franco-German War, Alsace had become German.

Oganga
of the

African
Forest

By HUBERT W. PEET

THE FIRST PART of Mr. Peet's
beautiful story of Albert Schweit
zer appeared in the July issue of the
W ORLO OUTLOOK. It is continued
and completed in this number

In war time national claims are considered su
perior to those of humanity and Christianity.
In the French Colony of Equatorial Africa this
self-sacrificing medical missionary and his wife
were looked upon as "enemy aliens" rather than
missionaries, though both were friends of all the
world and enemies of none. Then followed the
blackest chapter of their lives. They were
taken from their work, sent down to the coast,
and finally taken back to France and interned
in the Pyrenees.

Dr. Schweitzer will not speak of those days. "They
were part of the madness of the world. We must forget
that time of hatred and fear," he said to me, as he
sought to brush the memory away.

It was not for seven years that the doctor returned

Dr. Albert Schweitzer, his wife, and little daughter, taken
it: Strasburg, February, 1924, one day before Dr.
Schweitzer's departure for /:is second period in Africa
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to Lambarene, to find all his hospital eaten up by white
ants. Happily, his beloved piano, placed back in its
zinc-lined case, had been safely preserved by his French
friends. Today he still plays on it, and, as he says,
makes the natives double up with laughter when they
see him playing with his feet on the organ pedals as
well as with his hands.

Those years of enforced separation from Africa were
not wasted. Schweitzer is the last man to be able to be
idle. He has not had a
week's real holiday since he
was nineteen.

Once the war was over,
he had to set about collect
ing funds for the restarting
and enlargement of work.
He is supported b'y no so
ciety, and he has to depend
on the generosity of his
friends and on the proceeds
derived from organ recitals,
lectures, and books. Since
he went to Africa his
friends have become legion.
He has struck the imagina
tion of youth especially, this
great thinker and artist who
has forsaken all to follow
Him.

Before he returned to
Lambarene in 1924 he
toured through Europe lec
turing and giving recitals
on the great organs of the

leading churches and cathedrals in Germany, Scandi
navia, and England. His lectures have subsequently
been published in his great books, The Decay and Res
toration of Civilization and Civilization and Ethics.

It is easiest to epitomize his philosophy by saying
that it is based on the principle of "Reverence for life."
It is lack of this reverence, Schweitzer believes, which
brought the world to the Great War and to its present
materialism. He is no sentimental evolutionist, for he

says: "There is no continu
ity in the spiritual progress
of mankind, but only a con
fused succession of ups and
downs. The threads get
broken, or knotted, or lost,
and when tied up again get
tied wrongly." But he is no
pessimist either. He be
lieves our ideas can be re
generated b y reflection
about the meaning of life.
"The old-time rabbis used
to teach that the Kingdom
of God would come if only
the whole of Israel would
really keep a single Sab
bath simultaneously! How
much more is it true that
injustice and violence and
untruth would lose their
power if only a single real
trace of reflection about the

, meanmg of the world and
of life should appear

The main buildilzg
at Dr. Alb e r t
Schweitze,"s hos
pital, Lambarene,
French Equatorial

Af,'ica_

Convalescents at
work on home
foundations. (Left)

A convales
cent bringing in
firewood. (Right)
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"He commands. And to those who
obey Him, whether they be wise or
simple, He will reveal Himself in the
toils, the conflicts, the sufferings
which they shall pass through in his
fellowship, and, as in ineffable mys
tery, they shall learn in their own ex
perience Who He is. Thus staying
here and working here, I feel like one
who is conquered by Jesus and who
is willing to serve Him as his Lord.
It was not easy for me to give up the
lectures at the University of Stras
bourg and the career as an artist in
music. For both I have natural gifts,
and therefore I had the natural ten
dency to follow the arguments of my
friends that one should do that for
which one is gifted and that one can
do best. But through the spirit of
Jesus I became conscious that a man
can be called to a place without know
ing exactly just why he has been called
to it. He would like to withdraw from
his obedience, arguing that· others
would do better than he. Yet this is
the great mystery. The spirit of Jesus
commands, and we have to obey."

I lay in cruel bondage;
Thou cam'st and set'st me free.

those fascinating smiles of his, that he felt very much
like Pharaoh in driving them to their work.

But though he may be stern, Schweitzer is no ruthless
taskmaster. His influence over the Africans is due not
only to his accomplishments and skill but to his obvious
deep love for them. He is their copartner in all their
life. If he wants them to work, he works alongside
them. He is equally willing to be both master and
handy man. He believes in the gospel of work as part

of the gospel of Christ. He
believes, too, that education
is not merely a matter of
teaching reading and writ
ing, but of developing the
mind which makes reading
and writing profitable, by
the African learning first of
all how to use the plane and
the saw. This must be the
course of progress, the Doc
tor says, after he has real
ized that Christianity is the
light that shines amid the
darkness of his fears. "The
Gospel of Christ assures the
African that he is not in
the pow~r of native spirits,
ancestral spirits, or fetish
ism, that no human being
has any power over him,
since the will of God con
trols everything that goes
on in the world.

These words from Paul
Gerhardt's Advent hymn
express the doctrine in verse

of what Christianity means to the primitive man."
But this freedom, Schweitzer believes, means the fullest
development of man's powers "for the glory of God."

And so he snatched hours from his hospital work and
himself showed his black friends how to clear the bush
by helping in the work under the tropical sun himself.
Those who could not walk far he set to weeding the
ground.

Gradually a quarter of the area was cleared, and to
supply the immediate needs manioc, potatoes, and other
foods were planted.

Then the doctor-musician-theologian turned builder.
He managed to get corrugated iron and timber, but
there was an entire lack of skilled labor. A Roman
Catholic Mission in the colony lent him for a time a
white carpenter; and a black carpenter was loaned by a
commercial firm. But his chief permanent worker was
the widower of a patient, who could not understand
figures but had to be shown all measurements on a little
piece of bamboo. (Continued on page 32)
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amongst us?" In other words, Schweitzer, the philoso
pher, preaches the Christian doctrine of Love as the one
thing necessary.

It was the scene in Westminster Abbey the night be
fore the Doctor's first recital there (when the Abbey
was thronged to the doors) that I described in my
first installment. Some people in 1924 were suspicious of
him as a "German," though after the Peace of Ver
sailles he became, as an Alsatian, a French subject. But
the man's great personality,
his international outlook,
and, most of all, his life
have broken down all bar
riers of opposition. Today
he is a world-figure.

He is supported by gifts
from Switzerland, G e r 
many, France, Holland,
Scandinavia, Great Britain,
and America, and the band
of helpers he has gathered
round him includes people
of Swiss, German, French,
Argentine, and British na
tionality. His is a work
without frontiers.

His wife's health was
broken by her war-time ex
periences. But Schweitzer
did not return to Africa in
the spring of 1924 without
a helper. He took with him
a young Oxford medical
student, and was soon joined
by a qualified nurse and
two Swiss doctors. The
women of Sweden gave him
a motor boat, for the river
is the only path through the
fore.st, and travel is a slow business. Hardly had Dr.
Schweitzer again got his work going at Lambarene than
a famine and epidemic of dysentery broke out. The
patients he had to house rose from an average of forty
to many times that number, and the restricted area,
which was all that was available owing to creeks and
inlets near the Paris Mission station, was badly over
crowded.

A move to a new site became imperative. He asked
the French Government for a concession of seventy
five hectares (about 187 acres) three miles up the river.
It was just forest and jungle. All the labor he could
get for clearing it was from some of his convalescent
patients; for the able-bodied men were away seeking
to earn a few francs for food by cutting timber for the
merchants, floating the wood down small streams to the
river's edge, and then making rafts of the logs and
taking them to Port Gentil.

It was no easy task getting the daily) shift of con
valescents off to work, and he will tell you, with one of
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Alcohol from a Doctor's Vie"Wpoint
By RUSSELL H. OPPENHEIMER

Dean of the School of Medicine Emory University

THE question of alcoholic beverages has been dis
cussed with so much political, social, and religious
emotion that there has been little time or opportu

nity to consider the relation of alcoholic beverages to
the individual who consumes them.

It is the purpose here to set down briefly what may
at present be accepted views which enable one to decid~

for himself from a purely physiological standpoint what
his personal attitude shall be. Some of our ideas con
cerning alcoholic beverages come through'incorrect tra
dition and some had their origin in ideas which have per
sisted even though they have been proved to be un
sound. At present there are some principles which have
become quite thoroughly established; namely, alcohol is
not a food; alcohol is not a stimulant, but a depressant;
alcohol is a habit-forming drug; alcohol is a poison to the
tissues of the human body.

When alcohol is considered from a strict biological
viewpoint, it cannot be considered a food. While there
is an actual demand for the carbohydrates, proteins,
and fats of normal foodstuffs, there is no such demand
on the part of the body tissues for alcohol, as it is not
essential to life.

After assimilation most of the alcohol taken into the
body is oxidized (burned) in the tissues of the body.
As a result of this oxidation, en~rgy is liberated. This
energy may serve to spare the fats and carbohydrates of
the body. In certain medical conditions it is possible
that alcohol may be of value for this ability to produce
energy, as it is rapidly absorbed unchanged from the
gastro-intestinal tract, requiring no digestive action.
For the normal individual there are few, if any, indica
tions whev. this effect is needed. One cannot justify
his decision to use alcoholic beverages, therefore, on the
basis of their supposed food value.

There is still much widespread misconception of the
effect of alcohol on the nervous system. Because those
under its influence seem to be unusually active an er
roneous impression of stimulation is given. It has now
been quite definitely proved that the effects of alcohol
on the central nervous system are entirely depressing in
nature. Its action in this regard is similar to that of
ether and chloroform, the common anesthetics used for
surgical operations. The evidences of depression are
manifest first in the higher cerebral centers, which give
purposeful guidance to our speech and action and in
hibit (check) us from saying and doing those things
which are not in agreement with social convention and
propriety. The depressant effect is seen also in the im
pairment of accuracy of thought and action.
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As the depression continues the motor centers of the
brain become involved with various manifestations of
muscular inco-ordination, so that the individual finds
it difficult to perform those movements he wishes
to make. The most common to be observed are un
steadiness of gait, slurring of speech, and ineffective
movements of the arms and hands. As the motor cen
ters become more deeply involved complete paralysis
sets in; the individual is then what is vulgarly called.
"dead drunk." At the same time the memory is impaired
and there is loss of control of the emotions. Along with
the motor areas of the brain the sensory centers become
affected, which ultimately renders the individual in
sensible to pain.

If we keep in mind these facts, we have a ready ex
planation of the . abnormal activities of the individual
who is under the influence of alcohol-the garrulousness
of the loosened tongue or the sullen silence, the some
times brilliant though always inaccurate speech, the
exaggerations of the expression of joy, grief, anger, and
other emotions, the unending repetition of the same
statements, the stubborn insistence upon trivial and un
important desires, the purposeless wanderings about and
movements of the body, the lack of judgment or re
sponsibility, the indifference to· propriety and even to
decency, and the disregard for law and the feelings or
welfare of others.

The effect of alcohol on judgment and accuracy has
long been recognized by railroads and industrial or

.ganizations, while its effect on mental ability and the
-·sense of moral responsibility has been utilized in political
and individual intrigue throughout the history of man
kind. The association of alcohol with crime is, for the
same reason, historical.

The designation of a drug as habit-forming is usually
made upon two characteristics: first, the requirement of
larger dosage to secure a given result; second, the de
velopment of an increase in desire for the drug. Both
of these characteristics belong to alcohol. Even the
most casual observer is aware of the fact that a small
amount of alcohol will have a powerful effect upon the
uninitiated. One who ordinarily abstains from its use
when anticipating an event calling for much consump
tion of alcoholic beverages prepares himself with one or
two days of careful drinking. The increasing desire is
evidenced everywhere among those who drink so
cially, so that with some it is an essential require
ment for pleasant social occasions. An individual,
when strongly addicted to the use of alcohol, may
consume a pint or even a (Continued on page 32)

[ 293 ] 17



Courtesy Downtown Gallery, New York

ONE MILE HOUSE

Courtesy American Folk Art Gallery, New York

THE CURSE OF DRINK

Oil on wood pattel. On the face of canvas reads, "Ft'om a sketch
of Joe Wood's, by Wash Hood, 1833." Insuiption in back of panel
reads, "Painted at the Academy of R. Gibson, Artist, Washington
City, D. C., by Wash Hood, U. S. Army." Found in Pennsylvania

LithograDh by Glenn O. Coleman

As We
Were---

Are
We Headed

Back?
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Courtesy Detroit Institute of Arts

McSORLEY'S BAR

EVERY week-end a succession of children
rang the settlement doorbell to report

that father was raving drunk and beating
mother and wouldn't someone come and stop
him? The accumulated and pyramided hatred
of growing boys and girls for a drinking
father, expressed in terms of the utmost loath
ing and contempt for him, made one wonder
that murder was so infrequent.

Local politics were run in an atmosphere of
booze. The ward boss had his meeting place
in a saloon, and the real political headquarters
were the barrooms regularly frequented by
political leaders. Even the rare politician who
didn't drink met his followers in the saloon.
It was impossible to get anything done civical
ly without working through the saloon; and
any attempt to curb the low-grade saloon
keeper always met with political rebuff. The
affiliation between the saloon and politics was
so close that, for all practical purposes, the
two might have been under one and the same
control.

-ALBERT J. KENNEDY, in Survey
Graphic of April, 1933 courtesy Metropolitan Museum or Art

SPEAK·EASY

Painting by John Sloan

Painting by Glenn O. Coleman
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Do You Like Adventure?
By LEILA BAGLEY

Missionar'y to Japan

SENSEI (teacher), I've come to thank you and to
say goodbye, for I shall not come again," were the
words the young doctor from the largest hospital

in the city used as he began the conversation. His an
swer to my question, "Why?" was stated simply, "Be_
cause I am going to commit suicide." Knowing the
determination a Japanese has when he becomes possessed
with that idea, I breathed a prayer for guidance before
I began the argument for life.

The story of his life, told during the next five hours,
was of his attempt to solve the problem of life through
the teachings of Buddha and by the aid of other reli
gions of the East, of his failure, and how in desperation
he had turned from religions and studied socialism and
-communism until, classed as a "Red," he was placed on
the black list by the government. A life of absolute
shame and sin was the path into which he had drifted or
had deliberately chosen for himself, since he could find
no reason for life and no hope in it, but through it all
he had held to one dream, that of going abroad to study
medicine and returning to help advance the science in
his native land. A naturally weak constitution could
not stand the strain of his dissipation, so tuberculosis
was claiming its toll-not only robbing him of his
dream and any hopes of its realization, but preventing
even the daily schedule of work. What could life hold
for him? Anyway, he could not live much longer; why
not end it now and save having to yield to tuberculosis?
He could at least "save his face," which is a most im
portant thing to Japanese. He had made up his mind,
<lnd to argue seemed a waste of time.

Ridicule that he had chosen the easy way and did not
have the courage to face difficulties before him did not
touch him, for had not his ancestors chosen suicide
rather than yield to the inevitable? Although I was
praying more than I was talking, nothing seemed to
reach him until I was almost ready to give up in despair.
Finally the question, "Do you like adventure?" brought
a gleam of interest, and from that I was able to persuade
him to enter the adventure of a Christian life, telling
him how difficult it is (for he would scorn an easy
thing) and how he will have to walk much of the way
by faith; telling him also from my own experience how
-certain and assured its compensations are and how rich
the adventure is in new discoveries every day. After my
prayer committing him to his Companion in this adven
ture of life, he prayed, "Father, forgive me and have
mercy on me."

He returned home and to his bed. There are long,
long months of suffering before him, and he knows life
may not be long, but he said today:
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"Sensei, I am still very, very sick, and it has been such
a difficult week since I saw you; but I am very, very
happy. Please do not worry about me. It is all right."

Once or twice a year a round-the-world boat calls at
Beppu, and the income for that day is probably the
largest of the year for shopkeepers, cafe owners, and
saloons. Since all the guests are foreigners and cannot
speak Japanese, the shopkeepers and bartenders are
anxious to know enough English to transact business.

It was while looking in such places for a young girl
who had, I believed, been sold by her father that I had
the first contact with the manager of one of the largest
restaurants and saloons in the city. The girl was not
there, but the conversation opened the way for his re
quest that I teach English conversation to his staff of
workers, eighteen girls and six boys. I was immediately
shown a large English book filled with recipes for mak
ing cocktails and other liquor concoctions, and asked if
I would translate it into Japanese. Having spent most
of my time in study of the Bible and ordinary conversa
tion, my Japanese vocabulary was too limited to be of
any service along that line, but I offered to teach them
English conversation once a week if I might at the same
time teach Bible. Not knowing anything of Chris
tian principles, the manager agreed, and I began the
class.

After two lessons he realized that if he and the girls
working for him accepted the Christian faith, it would
be disastrous for his business. How could he continue
to have those girls parade the streets until two o'clock
in the morning to bring in trade, or how could he con
tinue to place so little value on the virtue of women if
he believed in a God who is a Father and who is in
terested in every phase of life?

Before the class this week he asked for a conference,
in which he said:

"Can't religion and business be separate? We want
English, but please don't destroy our business." In
other words, "Teach us the Bible, if you must; but don't
let us believe what you teach." After an argument he
consented for us to continue to teach the Bible. It is
with misgiving on his part, but with great thanksgiving
on mine that I can give to those girls some of the reali
ties of life each week.

I wondered if it had been a lack of faith on my part
that he was the first to mention or even to conceive of
what the result~ of such teaching might be. I have not
been accustomed to such sudden and revolutionary re
sults, but unknowingly he reminded me that I might
be.

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



It is sttggested that members of Aux
iliaries who desire pictures of missionaries
and deaconesses preserve these pages as
they shall appear from time to time.

A:mong Our
Missionaries and

Deaconesses

DEACONESS JOSEPHINE BERGLUND was
consecrated as a deaconess by the Woman's
Missionary Council in 1917. Since that time
she has served in the following appointments:
Homer T oberman Mission, Los Angeles,
Calif.; Centenary Methodist Institute, Nash
ville, Tenn.; Mexican Community House,' El
Paso, Texas. Deaconess Berglund is one of
the best Head Residents in the connection;
has outstanding ability to co-operate with her
staff. She is very efficient in working with
adults and young people.

2l

Deaconess J oseplzine Bet·glund
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MISS LELIA ROBERTS went to Mexico in
1886, teaching a small group of children at
Saltillo. She was accepted as a full mission-

. ary by the Woman's Board of Foreign Mis
sions in 1887. After having served the
Board for thirty..:nine years she received the
emeritus relationship in 1926. She, however,
remained in Mexico until 192 8. Colegio
Roberts at Saltillo, so called in honor of its
founder and builder, is adjudged by many to
be one of the most outstanding schools in
Mexico. Her service was almost continuous
in spite of revolutions. She was forced to
leave the country at one time, but during
that period she returned several times at the
risk of her own life.

An enlarged picture reproduced from the
one used here hangs in a place of honor in
Roberts College. At the time of its plac~

ment two ~thers were hung: Don Miguel
Hidalgo, the Washington of Mexico, and
Don Benito Juarez, the religious liberator of
Mexico. Miss Roberts has a central place,
which is the place of honor.Miss Leila Roberts

T 1933uc



Religious Education Building, Caled01lia Church,
Caled01zia, Texas

The altar of Caledonia Church. Each department of the
Sunday school takes turns in decorating it

Is the Rural Church Doomed?
By MARTHA STEWART

not satisfied that there shall be preaching only once a
month; they are willing to make the necessary sacrifices
in order to have preaching twice a month, and a full
time church worker besides.

The people long ago realized the value of having only.
one church in a small rural community where people of
any denomination would feel free to worship God as
they desired. As a result, there has grown up a won
derful spirit of co-operation rather than jealousy and
rivalry. And to anyone who feels that the rural church
is a "back number" or "dead" we would extend a cor
dial invitation to him to visit Caledonia. He will find
this church, situated in the rolling, piney woods of
East Texas, eight miles west of Timpson. He will also
find that it has become a real church home, the center of
the life of the community.

It was founded in 1871 by Mr. T. S. Garrison, an
outstanding layman of the Southern Methodist Church.

At this time the community
consisted largely of saloon
and a race track. Now it
has grown into a church
centered community, with a
Sunday school, preaching
twice a month, and all of
the regular activities of a
well - organized church.
The Sunday school was or
ganized in 1910, and there
has never been a Sunday
since when there has not
been a Sunday school. Last
year we had twenty-two
members of our church who
(Continued on page 32)
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A group which did not miss a Sunday at Cale
donia Church during 1932
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T HE question of the rural church has been much
discussed in recent months by church people every
where. I do not come as one having this very im

portant question settled, but to tell you of one rural
church that is anything but doomed. One can hardly
read a church paper today without finding at least one
article about the country church. We are becoming
more "rural-minded," perhaps, than ever before. We
are beginning to get some reaction on the rural prob
lem, but we need more than reaction. As that great
missionary, Stanley Jones, has said, "I am afraid of any
reaction that doesn't end in action."

In practically every religious gathering one hears this
question: "How are we going to get the rural people in
terested in coming to church?" Surely this is a vital
question, yet I never read or hear this question that I
do not think of our little country church in Caledonia,
East Texas, where there is no problem of trying to get
people interested. They are
vitally interested in the
church and its welfare, and
each Sunday morning you
see them coming to Sunday
school from every direction,
and not only do they come
to Sunday school, but on
preaching days they stay for
church services.

This church is in many
respects an average country
church. Yet, because its
standards have been held so
high for years, there has
grown up an unusual com
munity. The members are



Seven Thousand Women Pledge
to Eradicate Mob .Violence

By LISBETH PARROTT

North Carolina State Board of P~tblic Welfare

WOMEN of the South, protesting against lynch
ing, have turned to the churches as the most sig

nificant medium for the formation of public
opinion. For, after all, the movement launched a little
more than two years ago in Atlanta, which has now
enrolled seven thousand Southern women, is purely edu
cational in nature. The objective is the eradication of
mob violence-and the women wisely know that this
aim can be accomplished only by the creation of wide
spread public opinion against the evil. Laws avail little
if the moral force of the community does not stand
solidly behind them.

As the churches are the "arbiters of moral standards
and the conservators of human values," they have a
major responsibility in the creation of such a weight of
public opinion that the lawless will not dare to assert
their disrespect for human life through mob violence.

Since this country, a Christian nation, is the only
civilized nation in the world in which lynchings occur,
the women of the South are calling upon their own
congregations, and the congregations of every commu
nity, to definitely stand against such a barbaric practice
as lynching.

Lynching is not only destructive of all principles of
government, debasing and degrading to every person in
volved, but it is hostile to ideals of religion and human
ity, these women assert. We are repeatedly assured that
tories of torture of defenseless humans at the hands of

frenzied mobs are told in foreign countries with horror
and seriously handicap the work of our missionaries.

Let us reyiew briefly the history of the anti-lynching
movement among Southern women. In November,
1930, at the call of Mrs. Jessie Daniel Ames, Director
of Women's \Vork for the Commission on Interracial
Co-operation, a small band of women from eight South
ern states a sembled in Atlanta. They drew up a dec
laration which has since guided their efforts and clarified
their purposes:

"\'V'e declare lynching is an indefensible crime, destructive
of all principl s of government, hateful and hostile to every
ideJI of religion and humanity, debasing and degrading to
every per on involved. Though lynchings are not confined
to anyone section of the United States, we are aroused by the
record whi h di clo es our heavy responsibility for the pres
ence of this rime in our country. \Y/e believe that this
record has been achieved beeau e public opinion has accepted
too eJ il)' the claim of lyn hers and mobsters that they were
acting olely in the defen e of womanhood. In the light of
hct , women dare not lon"er permit the claim to pass un-
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challenged nor allow themselves to be the cloak behind which
those bent upon personal revenge and savagery commit acts of
violence and lawlessness in the name of women. We repudi
ate this disgraceful claim for all time. In evidence of our
purpose we solemnly pledge ourselves to create a new public
opinion in the South which will not condone for any reason
whatever acts of mobs or lynchers. We shall teach our
children at home, at school, and at church a new interpreta
tion of law and religion; we will assist all officials to uphold
their oath of office, and finally we will join with every min
ister, editor, school-teacher, and patriotic citizen in a pro
gram of education to eradicate lynching and mobs forever
from our land."

Furthermore, they pointed out that figures compiled
by Tuskegee Institute dating back to 1885 show that
4,203 persons were lynched between that year and 1924.
Yearly totals have steadily declined with the number of
white victims decreasing more rapidly than the number
of Negro victims. Out of 224 lynchings during nine
years, beginning in 192 2, 216 occurred in the South.
Only seventy of the victims were accused of rape or at
tempted rape.

The women set about presenting to the South their
sentiments against this sort of debauchery by mobs, and
enlisting the active co-operation of individuals in every
state, every county, every city, town, and village.
Within two years more than seven thousand women had
pledged themselves to the eradication of mob violence.
Thirteen hundred towns and 575 counties are repre
s.ented in the membership of the association-unique in
that membership consists only of signing the pledge to

take a definite stand against mob rule. Among the
women's organizations and churches that have indorsed
the movement and are lending aid are: The Woman's
Missionary Council of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, the Southern Baptist Missionary Union, the Na
tional Council of Jewish Women, the Young Women's
Christian Association, several state federations of wom
en's clubs, and various other religious and civic organi
zations.

Last November delegates to the annual meeting of the
Central Council of the Association of Southern Women
for the Prevention of Lynching adopted the goal: "A
Iynchless year in 1933." To achieve this aim, leaders
are seeking to enlist the interest of ministers, who in turn
are asked to present the matter to their congregations,
editors, law-enforcing officers, business :md professional
men, and women.

State organizations of the (Continued on page 31)
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Spiritual Life and Message
Spiritual Awakenings

WE PUBLISH below the story in part as told by the Rev. Arundel Chap
man of a great spiritual awakening taking place in sections of the English
Methodist Church through groups that have found their deepest in
spiration in the old Methodist Band Meeting. Dr. Chapman says:

I N these two articles I am writing of a deep awaken
ing which has been taking place in the West Riding
of Yorkshire. I shall mention no names and only a

few places, and I shall endeavor to avoid all exaggera
tion. No churches have been filled; no neighborhoods
have been transformed; slums have not been swept away
and the social problem has not been solved. But in
many churches and circuits there is now what there was
not a few months ago-a growing nucleus of people,
especially young people, whose hearts God has touched.
They have come to know in their lives his transforming
power; they are going about in a deep but joyous amaze
ment, and they are giving themselves with almost apos
tolic fervor to the winning of others. Their keenness is
amazing, and as one of them said to me, it is lovely to be
amongst keen people.

It started in September, though many of us can see
that the roots of the thing go further back than that.
During that month a number of us in and around Leeds
and Bradford were either awakened or reawakened.
We became utterly sure of forgiveness of sins, of the
new birth, and of what underlies them both-God's free
offer..... Along different pathways we were led to the
knowledge of a pardoning God, and pardon led to
surrender.

At the beginning of October a number of those who
had been roused and quickened met at a Saturday Fel
lowship at a certain church in Leeds. It seemed that
afternoon as though we all drifted together, and we
should have said so, if we had not been certain that
God's Spirit had guided us. The number present was
not large, about fifty to sixty, but no one there will ever
forget that gathering. There was something super
natural about it. Paul's words about the demonstration
of the Spirit and of power lived again. Most, if not all,
of us who spent that memorable afternoon and evening
together knew that revival was in our midst. It burnt
like a fire in the very marrow of our bones. The com
ing winter was going to be utterly different from the
many barren winters which had preceded it. We began
to lay larger plans.

The month that followed was amazing. Minister
after minister, theological student after theological stu
dent, and an increasing number of young people were
swept into a new power, which immediately found ex
pression not only in a new moral earnestness, but in a
new moral victory. Some of us spent nearly all our
spare time that month in talking to young people, espe-
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cially young men, who were sorry for their sins, and
were looking for God's way of salvation because their
own was in ruins. Almost immediately new words and
phrases which hitherto had been but the pale echo of a
vanished past sprang to their lips. In a few days modern
young people, versed in modern books and acquainted
with current thought, were, to their own unbounded
astonishment, using the language of their grandfathers
and grandmothers about righteousness, sin, salvation,
conversion, Christ, and God. It was the most amazing
turn-about I have ever known in my ministry. One
day I spent over eight hours talking to seekers and peni
tents.

We organized many Saturday afternoon and evening
fellowships. In some cases these gatherings became the
spearhead of a new attack. One of them especially, in
one of our big mission halls, lingers in the memory.
There had been no public announcement of the gather
ing, but people came from all sides in such large num
bers that all our carefully laid plans were submerged
beneath the flood. To many, however, that day was
their Christian birthday.

In these groups the conversation centers round the
forgiveness of sins and the new life. After two periods of
these groups there is a final session in which the appeal is
driven home. The influence of these gatherings has been
very great. They are a most obvious way forward, and
the coming summer should see any number of them.

To give a few concrete examples of changed lives, last
September a young man who had always been earnest
was brought into the full liberty and joy of the gospel.
Instantly the hymn book acquired for him almost a
new meaning. He began to study it carefully. But he
was convinced that things began to go wrong with
Methodism in the last decade of the last century. So he
did not turn to our present book, but to the old book
which was discarded in 1904. And in that book, largely
confining himself to the experimental hymns of Charles
Wesley, he has underlined all the great phrases, lines, and
verses. They are his daily food. Hymn No. 326, which
by a strange oversight has been left out of our new
hymn book by our Hymn Book Committee, has become
to him and to many of us an outstanding hymn.

Another young man, an art student, was influenced
one Sunday night and stayed behind for a conversation
with the preacher. He was soundly converted about ten
days later. He has become a center of new power and
inspiration in the church to (Continued on page 31)
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Let Me Tell YOll a Good Story
THE STORY of the baby mlSStOn in Brazil, told by the
Rev. D. L. Betts, reads like an epic of the early Church

Rev. A. D. Betts and family. U.

NoMethodists in the town except us"
Hall and headquarters, our new mISSIon,

state of Santa Catharina, Brazil

look the part, but those who corne to hear us find out
otherwise.

The Masons welcomed us with open arms. The Bap
tists gave us the right hand of Christian fellowship, and
are even on the eve of turning over the field to us, since
the local pastor has been called to the capital of the state
of Parana and there is nobody to carryon the work.
They say our corning at such a time is providential.
The Greek Catholics here, Syrians from the shadow of
Mount Lebanon itself, are becoming interested, since
their nearest priest lives in Sao Paulo, many miles
away.

After two months a hall was secured, and at each
service all of the fifty-four chairs are occupied. And
how these people love to sing the gospel songs out of
the "Allelulias" book! I believe singing is the biggest
att1;action so far. A Sunday school? Yes. Mrs. Gor
such has the beginners; Mrs. Betts, the larger girls and
the ladies; Mr. Gorsuch, the Boy Scout class; and I, the
men's class. And the Sunday school continues to
grow.

Branching out into the neighboring country carne
next. In this section are vast tracts of forest lands that
are being divided and sold to immigrants from many
countries. It is our hope to spread the gospel among
these settlers as well as establish the work in the larger
cities.

In March Mr. Gorsuch made the first visit to these
present-day colonials, going down the river on a little
ferry and landing at one of the largest colonial districts
near Porto Uniao, a colony of about 12,000 souls.
Tract and gospel distribution, hymns, prayers, and
Bible explanation marked his visit and brought a hearty
invitation to return. It will take years to reach all these
people because. the land of the new colonization is
so vast.

I T lies in the state of Santa Catharina, the "baby mis
sion" of the National Church of Brazil, yet but a
few months old. Its headquarters are the twin cities

of Porto U niao and U niao de Victoria, nestled among the
beautiful hills which characterize this part of the coun
try, in an altitude nearly a thousand meters above sea
level. There are no Methodists in the towns except Rev.
H. W. Gorsuch and his bride and myself and my little
family. Our "parish comprises two whole states-Santa
Catharina and Parana, which lie like a wedge between
the work of our Church in the northern part of Brazil
and that in the extreme southern state of Rio Grande do
SuI. The population of the twin cities will corne to a bit
more than 11,000. There are two fine Catholic church
es, two Adventist chapels, and a Baptist church. The
towns boast fourteen clubhouses and numberless pool
rooms, and gambling is the favorite diversion.

Newcomers in a new land, blazing the way for the
coming of Methodism into these new fields! How dif
ferent it is from being a pastor, who has behind him the
sustaining presence of a congregation of Christian breth
ren to hold up his hands! It is a novel experience to be
out in these wide-open spaces sowing the seed for future
harvests.

When we carne at the beginning of 1933, we pre
sented ourselves to the civil authorities and told them of
our mission, and they assured us we were free to preach
the gospel if we did not provoke disorders. N ext we
got permission to hold evangelistic services in two of the
best clubs in the twin cities. And, because we found
them a singing people, we used the Methodist hymns to
plant the Word of God in hearts that had never before
heard the message of salvation.

How were we received? Some people declared war on
us and started the story going the rounds that Gorsuch 
and I were "Bolshevists." We may be ugly enough to
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"Specialized interest sustains liberality among our people."-DR.
E. A. LAMBERT, Braddock Street Church, Winchester, Virginia

Pat'ker Chapel on the Drugllay Rivel', llamed in hOllor of
Rev. G. D. Parkel', who began the wOl'k here alld gave
the first money to stal"t the building fund for the church

Long line of lepel' cottages with the hospital at the ettd of
the street in the leper colony at Pirapintinguy whel"e
the Rev. W. G. Borchers preaches to the leper people

STRETCHED in seemingly "never ending line" are
the rows of little cottages that house the nine hun

dred lepers in the leper colony at Pirapintinguy, near
Campinas, Brazil. To aid these poor unfortunates the
Protestant pastors in Campinas, led by our own Rev.
W. G. Borchers, have begun a movement to preach the
gospel to the lepers, to organize a library for them, and
they hope some day to build a hall for social and reli
gious purposes. The directors of the leper hospital at
Pirapintinguy are in favor of the work and even re
quested the aid of the Protestant preachers in Campinas
for the moral and spiritual uplift of the lepers committed
to their care, for Protestantism in Brazil has developed

I T stands on the banks of the noble Uruguay River
a simple chapel, called Parker Chapel in honor of

the Rev. G. D. Parker, who eighteen years ago while
pastor of the Central Church in Uruguayana, Brazil,
began work among the neglected people along the river
front. To start their fund for a church building he
gave to these people a birthday gift of money given to
him by his congregation at Central Church. Then he
was called to other fields, but the work down by the
riverside went on, the people meeting in a private home
with mud walls, thatched roof, and a dirt floor, but al
ways hoping for their own church and adding bit by bit
to Mr. Parker's gift. At length without any appeal for
outside help the chapel was built, and today it stands a
monument to a missionary's devotion and a symbol of a
grateful people's love. Just now Mr. Parker is avail
able as a Special. What church looking for a rare type
of missionary would like to take him to represent them
on the foreign field?
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into a great work that commands the respect of thought
ful, observant Brazilians. Mr. Borchers and others like
him have had great influence in helping to bring about
this change of attitude in Brazil. Winfield Memorial
Church, Little Rock, Ark., has for a number of years
claimed this fine missionary as her Special.

EIGHT years of work as an industrial missionary in
the Congo-what are the results? Eight years ago

Mr. Henry C. Ayres went to Africa to take over the in
dustrial work at Wembo Nyama Station. Today the na
tive workmen, who formerly did not know one tool from
another, are able to cut down large hardwood trees,
saw them into boards with pit saws, plane them, and
make them into beautiful furniture. Many know how
to make, burn, and lay brick and do other useful things.
During these eight years the workmen at Wembo Ny
ama have put up four brick residences, two brick chap
els, numerous temporary buildings, have made furniture
for the houses, kept the compound clean, and carried
most of the supplies for the station. Since most of this
work had to be done by hand, it is much more than it
appears to be on the surface. Best of all, these men have
learned about Christ; a majority of them have made a
profession of faith and been baptized and are trying to
rear their families under the influence of the gospel.

Mrs. Ayres, formerly Field Secretary of the Virginia
Conference Epworth League, is also an enthusiastic mis
sionary worker. Both Mr. and Mrs. Ayres were once
League Specials, but were "orphaned" when the Leaguers
gave up their direct Specials. Now they want to know
to whom they "belong." Brother Pastor, don't you and
your people want them to "belong" to you?
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The Missionary Society
September Program for Adults
Topics: (1) Forces at Work in Japan." (Leaflet.)
(a) Antagonistic to the Christian message.
(b) Favorable to the Christian message.
(2) Stories of Great Christians in Japan. (See this is

sue and "I Was in Prison," June, 1933.)

Worship Service
Opening Song: "There's a Wideness in God's Mercy,"

No. 98, the Methodist Hymnal.
Scripture: Matthew 5: 43-48.

FOLLOWING THE WAY OF JESUS

Let the leader relate the following incident:
"On March 1 of last year the office of the. National

Council of the Y.M.CA. in China received a cable from
the Japanese Y.M.CA. in Tokyo stating that a party of
Christian leaders from Japan wished to visit Shanghai
'for observation and informal conversation with Chi
nese Christians,' and asking whether such a visit would
be advisable under the conditions then prevailing.

"On the day this message came reinforcements total
ing 8,000 Japanese soldiers landed near Liuho; two mines
were exploded in unsuccessful attempts to blow up
the Japanese Admiral's flagship moored alongside the In
ternational Settlement; Japanese warships bombarded
Yang Lin Kou; heavy fighting was going on at Kian
gwan; and for the thirty-third day devastating fires con
tinued to devour factories, shops, and homes in Chapei."
Nevertheless the secretary who received the message took
counsel with his colleagues and friends, and a unani
mous reply was promptly dispatched assuring the Japa
nese group that a welcome awaited any who might come
"prepared to speak and to hear 'the truth spoken in love'
with complete frankness and mutual Christian confi
dence."

On March 12 the party arrived. It consisted of nine
persons, including officers of the Y.M.CA., leading mis
sionaries, and the general secretary of the National
Christian Council of Japan.

During the next eight days the entire party lived to
gether in the Palace Hotel as guests of the local Chinese
Y.M.CA. Interviews were arranged for them with
Christian workers, business men, journalists, and edu
cators-with Chinese and foreigners, both "die-hards"
and Sinophiles. Local Japanese kept the visitors busy
meeting their fellow-nationals every waking hour out
side of interviews and observation trips arranged for
them.

''I'll never take them up," said the elevator boy when
he saw (the) four Japanese waiting in the lobby of one
of the Shanghai clubs. "They are different," whispered
one of the hosts, a Chinese Christian. "They do not
approve the war their country is waging on our coun
try." The elevator took them up.
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THE WEEK OF PRAYER
November 5-11, 1933

SPECIALS: Foreign, Furnishing for Stephenson
Memorial Hospital, Changchow, China.

Home, Paine College Jubilee, to be used for
library endowment and equipment for Bennett
Hall.

Mr. Eugene Barnett, one of the senior American
Y.M.CA. secretaries in China, comments on the ex
periences occasioned by this visit, as follows:

"Did we find a 'formula' for the solution of the tragic
conflict now rending the two countries asunder? Not
even for ourselves did we find 'a common mind' with re
spect to many of the issues involved. But for Chinese
and Japanese to meet at all in such an hour under the
very shadow of Chapei, Kingwan, and Woosung was in
itself a spiritual achievement.

"Memory fails to recall incidents from the Great War
period to parallel what we observed during this visit.
For more than a week Chinese and Japanese Christians
met in war-torn Shanghai, dared to look painful facts in
the face, and bowed together in prayer. At the end they
parted sore of heart, yet trusting each other's sincerity
and determined at once to keep unbroken their fellow
ship in Christ and to do their utmost to further under
standing, just dealing, and good will between their two
countries."

RESPONSIVE SERVICE

Leader: Who may be called the sons of God?
Amwer: Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall

be called God's sons.
Leader: How must I treat an enemy, either personal

or political?
Amwer: I tell you, said Jesus, love your enemies and

pray for your persecutors.
Leader: What shall I gain by such behavior?
Answer: So, said Jesus, you may show yourselves true

sons of your Father in heaven.
Leader: But suppose my neighbor is in the wrong?
Answer: Pass no more judgments upon other people,

said Jesus; so that you may not have judgment passed
upon you .... for you will be judged by the standards
you judge by.

Leader: But if my brother or my neighbor is wrong,
how often shall I forgive him?

Answer: Even unto seventy times seven, said Jesus.
Leader: But if I cannot forgive, what then?
Answer: Neither can your Heavenly Father forgive

you.
Prayer: For peace.
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Thy Kingdom OOIlla
ffThe Kingdom, of Heaven Is Like Unto Leaven Which a Woman

Is the Demand Being Met?

AWORKER under the American Board in India finds
it hard to reconcile the need she sees all around her

with the Statement of the Laymen's Report that "the
actual demand .... is probably being met." She tells of
the need in the Missionary Herald:

"Love Found a Lonely Lad"

UNDER the above caption, Kenneth C. Hendrix,
former missionary to Japan under the United

Christian Missionary Society, tells, in World Call, of the
loveless boyhood of Kagawa, great Japanese evangelist,
and how he was led out into the light:

.... I have been in our mission hospitals when patients
were lying on mats on the verandas, as there were not enough
beds, nor enough ward space. I have also been there when
there were many empty beds. Why? A Hindu festival was
in progress. On such occasions no one takes time to attend
hospitals..... During the harvest season, too, there is no one
who can spare the time to take even a seriously ill person to a
hospital two or three days' journey away.

In Aruppukottai, a town of 35,000 people, there is one
small government dispensary, manned by a poorly trained In-

Unwanted offspring of a geisha-girl, Toyohiko Kagawa,
while still a small child, was sent, with an older sister,
away from the city residence of his dissolute, though once
nationally respected, father to the old Kagawa estate in a coun
try town. Given a grudging shelter in a dreary old mansion
by a stepmother and a foster-grandmother, the two children
soon learned many a bitter lesson in the school of lovelessness.

.... Even at school and among the neighbors, life some
how did not show a kindly aspect to the harassed boy.
.... Sent away presently to another town to attend

high school, Toyohiko was keen and capable in his studies
but miserable in spirit, because disliked and tormented by a
clique of rough schoolmates, and because lack of time
and opportunity kept him from his well-beloved world of
nature. The poor lad pined and languished in the bleak wastes
of despair. All the previous bitterness of his young life was as
nothing to the black tide which now surged about him.

But dawn has a way of taking darkness by surprise, and
God has a way of flashing into yearning lives an undreamed
of radiance. The hospitality of a missionary home into
which the desire to improve his English had taken the
youth, and the response of a hungry soul to the mission
ary's repeated insistence that God cared for him, worked the
miracle. His new-found friend and teacher taught him the
passage about God's watchful interest in sparrows and lilies
and people. He took the lad out into the fields, under a
smiling heaven, and said, "Now let us laugh"; arid laugh
they both did, while the exorcised demons of despair fled
from young Kagawa's heart forever.

From that day the newborn faith and aspiration of his
soul cried out continually, "0 God, make me like Christ."
That his prayer has been heard no one at all familiar with
the life and spirit of the man would care to deny. The ages
will bear witness that God found in Toyohiko Kagawa an
instrument in which boundless Love could flow out upon
human society in blessing and fruitfulness.

A few weeks ago Mei Lan Fang, the famous impersonator of
classic Chinese heroines, gave his professional services for a
three-night engagement to help swell the Soochow Commu
nity Chest. I am quite sure that from the standpoint of so
cial propriety and ethical ideals, not to mention artistic
standards, these performances would rank with the best of any
land or time. It was almost unbelievable that the willowy
beauty, playing her manifold tragic roles, was a man!

Of course the leading citizens of Soochow "put the big pot
into the little" to do honor to the most famous male imper
sonator of female parts in all history. It was therefore all the
more remarkable that the distinguished guest of the city should
graciously accept President Yang's invitation to tea with the
University Community. In social intercourse Dr. Mei (an
American college honored itself a few years ago by giving him
a Litt.D.) seemed a bashful but winsome youth, frankly ap
preciative of the friendly interest in his art manifested by the
many Americans who attended the performances and the tea.
This is delightfully but extravagantly expressed in a letter re
ceived a few days ago and addressed "To the Association of
Overseas Americans Resident in Soochow University." The
following is a fairly accurate translation:

"On the occasion of my short visit to Soochow I had the
great honor of meeting you and being royally entertained by
you-the memory whereof will ever be deeply engraved upon
my heart. Words cannot express my appreciation. On my
journeys north and south in days gone by, I have long since
heard of the distinguished abilities of you ladies and gentlemen
from a distant land and longed for an opportunity to meet

THE WORLD OUTLOOK

dian. In spite of his inadequate training he is working de
votedly day and night for a ridiculously small salary. One
doctor for 35 ,000 people!

.... And for the women of that 35,000, one trained mid
wife, and she not too well trained, as I can vouch for. Out
in the villages-no one! "Six million people in India die every
year from preventable disease," writes Trevor Pinch in Stark
India.

And yet-"the actual demand (for hospital care) is ap
parently being met."

.... When I think of the little dead babies I have seen,
babies who might have been saved had they had even poor
medical attention; when I hear again the Rachels weeping for
their children; rocking back and forth, beating their heads,
wailing without comfort!

"Oh, the child that I have borne! Come back to me, my
infant! Will no one give me back my child! Oh, the child
that I have brought forth in anguish! Look at him!"

Then I know that there can never be enough hospitals in
India.

How can one live day after day, seeing so many tragedies
that cannot be helped! Can I stand the wailing at one more
funeral! Can I bear the sight of one more young man dying
of tuberculosis! Can I endure to look at one more blind baby!

And yet, "the actual demand is apparently being met."

Soochow University Entertains
a Distinguished Visitor

D R. W. B. NANCE, in a letter to the editor written
"back in the winter," but just as interesting now,

tells of the visit to Soochow University of the celebrated
Mei Lan Fang.

[ 304 ]28



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

you. To have realized this desire during my recent visit to
Soochow, and to have received your instruction, was a great
piece of good fortune.

"I regret that a slight illness on my return to Shanghai has
.delayed my writing to express my thanks and my desire for
your health.

"'The twinkling lanterns in the fishing boats at Feng
Chiao' ':. and the rich tones of the temple Bell at Tiger Hill one
.can never forget. When whispers of plum blossoms steal from
Feng Wei, perhaps I shall slip into my 'waxen sandals' and steal
.away to the hills to escape for a while from the cares of the
world. Perhaps then we may meet again-my heart is already
"there with you!

"With sincere regards and heartfelt thanks,
MEl LAN FANG

During the bitter weather of January the poor of Soochow
lhave benefited to the extent of more than $20,000 by the
.charity of this consummate artist and modest man.

Attention, World's Fair Visitors
ARE you going to the World's Fair? If you belong in

.n that happy category, you will be interested in the
following statement:

The churches of Chicago have organized through the Vis
:itors' Tourist Service to protect church people from exorbi
tant rooming prices. The main objective of the Church
Housing Commission is to care for visitors in church homes at
a very low cost. Twenty-five thousand rooms are being pre
empted that may be secured for anywhere from $1 to $2 per
day, with special rates for groups, or by the week.

The expenses of the work are covered by a $4 membership
fee which entitles an entire family to the services of the club
for ~he season, and the club guarantees the following items of
:servIce:

1. The privilege of room in church homes at a very mod
erate figure. Some furnished apartments and accredited
rooming houses are being listed. Every room listed for
.church people is certified by a pastor.

2. Free auto parking space in guarded lots as long as the
visitor remains in Chicago. Members can leave their cars for
the period of their stay or come and go at will.

3. Clubrooms are provided for members. The Visitors'
Tourist Service has rented an entire five-story building on
Wabash A venue for the use of visitors. This should be their
mailing headquarters. The building is within easy reach of
the Fair Grounds.

This is the official organization for the entertainment of
visitors. Groups of church or college young people can take
advantage of this service, make the trip at very moderate cost,
and feel protected from all sorts of rackets being organized
to fleece visitors.

The Methodist representative on the Church Housing Com
mission is Dr. John Thompson, pastor of the Chicago Temple.
The Methodist department is directed by Bert Edward Smith,
General Secretary of Men's Work of the Methodist Episcopal
Church and president of the Interdenominational Council on
Men's Work.

All Methodists and their friends should send inquiries or ap
plications for membership to Methodist Department, Visitors'
TO,urist Service, 213 South Wabash A venue, Chicago, Illi
nOIs.

,.. A phrase from a famous poem of the Tang Dynasty (A.D. 618-907).

"A Little Book Called the New
TestaInent"

M RS. R. R. MOSELY, a Baptist worker in Havana,
tells, in Home and Foreign Fields, of her visits to

the hospitals in that city, and particularly of the chil
dren, whom she has supplied with Sunday school papers,
picture cards, and other literature: .

One day recently I found a new nurse in charge of the
ward. She called me to her desk and asked if the literature I
was distributing was religious literature. I said it was, but
that her predecessor had given me permission to give it to the
little patients.

"Oh! I was not objecting," said she. "Religion is what
the world needs."

To this I replied, "Jesus Christ is what the world needs,
senorita."

"Of course," said she, "and he is the founder of my religion,
and of yours also."

"He is the only sure foundation for any of us," said I.
"True," she replied; "and if the world had obeyed his

teachings, we would not be in our present sad plight."
Then lowering her voice, she asked:
"Senora, are you the one who gave a little book called the

'New Testament' to a child in this ward?"
My heart sank, for I thought she was going to say I might

give papers and picture cards to the children, but not little
books called the New Testament.

I confessed that I had given one to Gustavo, and to my
surprise and delight she asked:

"Would it be po~sible for you to get one for me? Gustavo
lent me his and I was so pleased with it, I would like to have
one of my own."

She was called away just then, but returned in a few min
utes, smiling and holding up her soiled hands.

"Will you please slip the book into my pocket," she said.
. "I must go and wash my hands."

So into the pocket of that white uniform went "a little
book called the New Testament," and to heaven went a prayer
that 'it might find its way into the heart of this bright, attrac
tive nurse, and prove a lamp unto her feet and a light unto
her path.

The Largest Ever

D R. W. N. BLAIR, Presbyterian missionary, tells, in
the Missionary Review of the World, of "Evangel

izing a Million Korean Homes." Following is a striking
excerpt:

The largest Bible Study Class ever held has just been held
in Pyengyang, where 950 women studied for one week. So
many women attend that it is necessary to divide the class and
hold one especially for country women. They enrolled 1,200
last year, and the attendance is over 1,700 this year. Each of
the six main divisions in this class has to be subdivided several
times, and the groups meet in three school buildings during
the day. Three large chapel rooms are crowded at five
thirty each morning for the early prayer services, and at
night two thousand women assemble in the West Gate
Church. Men are not invited because there is no room for
tkem.
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Honoring the late Bishop W. B.
Beauchamp. its first pastor, Park
View Church, Portsmouth, Virginia,
unveiled a bronze tablet to his memory
at the dedication of the new church
building April 30. It was signally fit
that this church, which began under
Bishop Beauchamp's early ministry,
should so honor this beloved preacher,
who at the time of his death in 1931
was also its presiding bishop. The ex
ercises were attended by Mrs. W. B.
Beauchamp, her daughter, Mrs. V. B.
Murden, Jr., and two sons, Luke and
Bayard Beauchamp. The latter, as the
youngest child of the late Bishop, pulled
the cord that unveiled the tablet. Rev.
S. J. Battin, pastor of Park View, pre
sided at the exercises.

Rev. J. W. Price has charge of
Bible classes in all departments of Porto
Alegre College in Brazil. This Bible
work begins in the primary grades and
runs through the whole course, every
boy in school being given Bible instruc
tion twice a week. A co-worker says
of Mr. Price: "His teaching and his
daily life are a constant spiritual bless
ing to us all." Mr. Price, who has
given nearly forty years of service In

Brazil, plans to retire in November.

+
Rev. J. W. Daniel, Dean of Porto

Alegre Seminary, preaches to all stu- .
dents of the College every Sunday.
Prof. J. E. Moreland, president, pays
this high tribute to Mr. Daniel and his
work: "His is a truly great ministry to
students. After considerable experi
ence I have no hesitancy in saying that
Bishop Paul B. Kern and Rev. J. W.
Daniel are the two greatest student pas
tors I have ever heard. Mr. Daniel's
messages to our boys and young men
are of incalculable value to the school."

.:-
Rev. Boyd V. Switzer, pastor of

Central Church, Staunton, Virginia, is
a great missionary leader and is training
his people splendidly in ways of mission
ary giving. Recently having pledged
the full amount to take care of the
support of their Missionary Special, Rev.
William DeRuiter, of the Congo Mis
sion, this church is now planning to
raise several hundred dollars "over and
above" to carry forward missionary
work in Africa and help out the Board
of Missions in this crisis time. In the
two weeks before Easter Dr. Switzer
conducted a fine revival, did the preach
ing himself, and saw many old-time
conversions. On Easter Sunday he re
ceived forty-six into the church and
baptized nine infants.
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Personals
The generous gift of $1,000 made by

Mrs. Johnson. of Bellbuckle, Ten-'
nessee, in memory of her brother, Mr.
Arch Latimer, to the new hospital at
Changchow, China, has been used to
enlarge the Nurses' Home and give
more room for the growing Nurses'
Training School; and Bishop Kern an
nounces that sailing with him when he
returns to China in early September
will go Mrs. L. L. Stephenson, who
gave the money for the building of the
hospital and who is to be present when,
a few weeks after his arrival, Bishop
Kern is to set apart this great institu
tion to the alleviation of suffering and
the greater glory of God.

-!.

\Vightman Chapel was the scene of a
beautiful and impressive wedding cere
mony on the evening of June 30, when
Miss C larice Mayo of the Board of
Missions staff became the bride of Rus
sell S. Moxley of Nashville.

The girlish beauty of the bride was
enhanced by her gown of pure white
and her attendants wore rainbow col
ors. Mr. Moxley was attended by his
brother as best man.

The ring ceremony was used, the offi
ciant being Rev. O. B. Johnson, pastor
of Meridian Street Methodist Church.
Following the ceremony Mr. and Mrs. J.
T. Mayo, parents of the bride, enter
tained with a reception to which were
invited relatives and close friends of the
young couple. Their popularity was
attested by the number of handsome
gifts on display.

After a motor trip, which included a
visit to the Century of Progress Exposi
tion, Mr. and Mrs. Moxley will reside
at 2619 Gallatin Road.

For nearly five years Mrs. Moxley was
connected with the Bureau of Specials
at Mission Board headquarters, coming
to this position shortly after her gradu
ation from high school. She won the
friendship of all the headquarters staff
and all join in wishing her a lifetime of
happiness. Mr. Moxley has a responsible
position with the Equitable Life Insur
ance Company.

+
Uniting two families of prominence

in Virginia and New England, the mar
riage of Miss Margaret Booth
Rawls, daughter of Mr. J. F. Rawls,
Treasurer of the Board of Missions, and
Mrs. Rawls, of Nashville, to Allen
Moore of Pulaski, Tenn., and New Bri
tain, Conn., which took place in Wight
man Chapel, Thursday evening, June 29,
was an event of great interest in the
connectional community of Nashville
and a wider circle of friends in two
states.

The bride, moving with her parents
to Nashville from Virginia in 192 5, had
received her education in Ward-Belmont
College and Vanderbilt University, tak
ing her Master of Arts at Vanderbilt
and distinguishing herself as the first
woman student in Vanderbilt ever to
compete for the Founder's Medal in
Oratory. She later taught as head of
the English Department in Martin Col
lege, Pulaski.

Mr. Moore, a descendant of the Moore
family that settled in Connecticut in
1630, was graduated with the degree of
Bachelor of Philosophy in Yale Univer
sity, is now general manager of the
branch of the Stanley Works, Inc., lo-
cated in Pulaski. .

After an extended wedding trip, on
which Mr. and Mrs. Moore will visit
Mr. Moore's father and mother, Mr. and
Mrs. E. A. Moore, at their summer home
on Martha's Vineyard, they will reside
in Pulaski, Tenn.

The celebrants of the marriage were
the Rev. Dr. J. W. Moore, close friend
of the bride, of Petersburg, Va., and the
pastor of the bride, the Rev. Earl Ham
let. Mrs. Moore served for a while as li
brarian of the Board of Missions, and by
her gracious, beautiful personality won
the admiration of her co-workers on
these corridors, and takes with her their
affection and best wishes to her new
home.

The World in a Word

A MEDICAL missionary from the
Congo is credited with the state

ment that there are on the Mission a few
natives of such beautiful Christlike
character that the life of anyone of
them might y.ustify our entire mission
work, and some of them serve as in
spiration to the missionaries to live more
literally the teachings of the Master.
~ Fifty-six per cent of the 29,623 per
sons listed in Who's Who in America
for 1930-31 reported religious affilia
tion, as compared with 25 per cent, or
about two-thirds, listed in the 1910-11
edition, according to Dr. Luther Fry,
Director of the Bureau of Standards of
the Institute of Religious Research, the
comparison between the two editions,
he says, "would seem to indicate that
during the last generation a church con
nection was looked upon with increasing
favor." ~ Recently an engineering firm
in a certain great city made a survey
of the Goodwill Industries. That firm
found out that when one hundred dol
lars was given through the Goodwill,
the hundred dollars was actually in
creased anywhere from five to ten times.
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Spiritual Awakenings
(Continued from page 24)

many of whom are leaders in our South
ern churches, feel assured of success in
their great enterprise.

A True Love Story
(Continued from page 11)

he went from place to place. Finally, absorbed as she was in the new things
utterly disheartened, the leaders real- Jim let her buy. So when the news
ized that here was a work much too came that Uncle Till's old, tired body
big for individual effort, and gave up. had been found in the bed of a creek

When Uncle Till's visits were less "up in Alabam'," there was not a great
and less frequent, the people forgot to ado. Whether the old man was a vic
inquire of his whereabouts. They were tim of foul play or of his own despair
getting a bit "uppity" with their new at the prospect of helpless, useless old
Fords and cheap silks. Uncle Till did age, was never known.
seem a little bit old-fashioned to them, So much about Uncle Till was never
"come to think about it." Even Sally known. The settlement never realized
didn't seem too lonesome for him, and its debt to him; never realized their need
after a while dropped her practicing, of what he tried to bring.

Seven Thousand Women Pledge
to Eradicate Mob Violence

(Continued from page 23)

Association of Southern Women for the Here is where the churches will be
Prevention of Lynching are being per- depended upon to help. Ministers are
fected. If possible, they will include asked to discuss the subject of lynching
among the vice-chairmen the chairman before their congregations, and to take
of Christian Social Relations of each a definite stand in the matter. Lead
Methodist Missionary Society; the Per- ing church members are asked to pre
sonal Service Chairman or other official sent the subject before meetings of
of the State Woman's Missionary Un- district, zone, and local associations,
ion; the Christian Social Service Chair- and to obtain signatures to the pledge
man of the Synodical of the Presby- to stand against lynching. ,
terian Church; the Social Service Letters will be sent the sheriffs in
Chairman of the Diocese of the Epis- counties throughout the South, assur
copal Church; and a member of the ing them of the co-operation of the
Temple Sisterhood; a representative of members of the Association and asking
the Young Women's Christian Asso- that they exert every effort to uphold
ciation; and the chairmen of the Amer- the law and protect their prisoners. In
ican Citizenship Committees of· the addition, letters will be written to the
State Parent-Teacher Council and the newspapers and to the governors of the
State Federation of Women's Clubs. states in order to show that a substan-

The recent report of Tuskegee Insti- tial body of the citizenry is definitely
tute indicated that the number of opposed to surrendering law into the
lynchings in 1932 was eight, five less hands of the mob.
than occurred in 1931, and thirteen less First of all, the women of the South
than in 1930. Surely part of the credit ern Association look to the churches
for this downward trend can be at- for the tremendous moral suPPOrt that
tributed to the efforts of the Association! is needed if mob violence is to be

However, the women will not be con- stamped out forever; then to the
tent as long as lynchings occur. In schools, and also to the newspapers; for
order to achieve the goal of a lynch- these are three great educational forces.
less year for 1933, leaders of the move- If the churches will respond one hun
ment are carrying their program into dred per cent to this call to definitely
new territory and will cover the South assert themselves as against the cruelty
as thoroughly as possible. and injustice of mob rule, the women,
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ST. LOUIS

ROB'T E. LEE
HOTEL

250 modern rooms
each with private bath

We Quote Our Top Price

STOP THAT HEADACHE!
THIS New Quick WAY·
• AT LAST! lO-MINUTE RELIEF!
• NOW! HEXIN!-an amazing new 5-grain
tablet- stops Headaches (any severe pain)
faster than anything heretofore known.

• CONVINCE YOURSELF! Make this
simple test. Take 2 HEXIN tablets with water.
In 3 to 5 minutes your pain should begin to
lessen noticeably. In 5 to 10 minutes it
should vanish like magic.

• HEXIN was originally developed for chil
dren. It had to be safe.

• DON'T NEGLECT to consult a doctor
about the cause of your pain or discomfort.

• MODERN DOCTORS and druggists know
the HEXIN formula (printed on the box) and
endorse it. Buy a box today. If your druggist
hasn't HEXIN, insist that he order it for you.

rl~~NmC..8~MiC~~~~C~~'1
Generous sample maBed FREE. CU-1833

I Name ::_ _ __ . __ .. . .. I

l;;;;~·=~;;;;=·=~==-s;;;;:;;;:=:==:=-~:J

in the last six months. Another girl, a
daughter of a well-known chairman of
one of our districts, was apprehended
by God one night as she was walking
along the streets of Bradford, and she
has been very wonderfully used in her
testimonies.

And so the work has gone on during
the winter. The last six weeks have
been as wonderful as October itself.
\Vho can say what is coming?

which he belongs, and already a com
pany of over twenty is gathering round
him, several of whom have been deeply
changed.

In one town a girl, a nurse, herself a
radiant Christian, was the means of
rousing a deaconess. Soon, through
their efforts and the work of a de
voted and gifted young minister, there
was a band of sixty in that commu
nity, all of whom had been converted



Is the Rural Church Doomed?
(Continued from page 22)

Alcohol from a Doctor's Viewpoint
(Continued from page 17)

An Honor Ch ristian School with the highest
academic rating. Junior School from six years.
Housemother. Separate bullding. Upper School
prepares for university or business. ROTC.
Everv modem equipment. Catalogue. Dr. J. J.
Wicker. Box AZ. Fork Union, Virginia.

11 Your gift in the form of an an
nuity will purchase an income
that will not shrink.
11 Annuity bonds of the Board of
Missions represent an investment
of the highest type--the work of
the Kingdom.
11 The annuity bonds of the Board
of Missions will be issued in ex
change for cash, bonds, stocks, and
partial cash payments.
11 When writing for information
please give your age. THIS IS
IMPORTANT!

PROTECTION
AGAINST OLD AGE

..................... ..

..................... ..

Annuity
~~Bonds~~

For Further Particulars, Write

J. F. RAWLS, Treasurer
General Work, Board oj MissioTU

M. E. Church, South
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NASHVILLE TENNESSEE

Cheapest and Best
Ask you, deale, fo, Daisy Fly
Killer. Placed anywhere, allrael.
and killsall Ries. Neat,clean,con
venient. Lasts all season. Made of
metal. Can '!spill ortip ove,. Can 'I
soil, 0' injure anything. Guaran

teed. Ha,old Somers, Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y.

DAISY FLY KILLER

G.M .C. ......I(-..P-r-ep-a-r-a-to-r-y-S~c-h-o-oo:-ll
R. o. T. C. Unit

Full.,. accredited. 66 years of
8uccessful guidanc6 in right

~i3ki~tOJe~~~:ct&tfi~~~~~~
Georgis's most historic loca
tion. Exporienced teachers.
Junior school. All sports.
Opening dllte Sept. 5th.
Rate fuU year $493.00.
AddressCommandarrt,Box.
R, Milledgeville, Georgia

C. E. Sanford, daughter of Mr. Gar
rison, founder of the church, and her
family have carried out the plans of Mr.
Garrison and have added to them as it
became necessary. It was Mr. Gar
rison's last request to his daughter that
if she had to do without food and
clothing, never to let the church go,
always putting it first. Only those
who are acquainted with Mrs. Sanford

It is true that Caledonia is unusually
fortunate in having leaders in the com
munity like the Sanford family. Mrs.

haustion and nausea during the day fol
lowing indulgence, together with the
headache and the burning desire for
water, the inability to think clearly or
to do accurate, sustained, muscular
work. More marked effects of poison
ing are seen in the peripheral neuritis,
the complete nervous breakdown, and
the acute mania of the chronic alco
holic.

This discussion of the effects of al
cohol has been prepared solely from a
medical scientific standpoint and is in
tended only to present to those who
may be interested an impartial and
dispassionate summary of the major
characteristics.

did not miss a single service, many of
them walking from one to three miles
in all kinds of weather.

quart of whiskey every day for periods
of months.

At the present time there are few
definite changes in the tissues of the
body which can be attributed solely to
the effects of alcohol. The same may
be 'said for many drugs which are used
in the practice of medicine and which,
if taken in excessive doses, will cause
death, as will alcohol. The same may
be said also of some diseases which cause
death. The fact that alcohol is a poison
is illustrated by the effects on the hu
man body which have been mentioned

o earlier in this article. Other evidences
of poisonous actions are, notably,
nausea and vomiting, a feeling of ex-

Oganga of the African Forest
(Continued from page 16)

Slowly the building of a new hos- the midst of this land of tropical for-
pital commenced on a long stretch of ests.
cleared hillside, by the edge of the During the eighteen months Dr.
Ogowe River. Schweitzer spent in Europe, after his

''I'm a prehistoric modern," says Dr. return in 1928, Prague and St. An
Schweitzer in speaking of the building drews Universities made him an Hon
of what is really today a hospital vil- orary Doctor of Philosophy. The city
lage. "Our houses are like those of the of Frankfort bestowed on him the
ancient dwellers, for they stand on piles Goethe Prize, which is awarded for
but are covered with corrugated iron." "service to humanity." He twice vis
And the modern also comes in through ited London, met public men and wom
the Doctor's use of his scientific and en, leading musicians and thinkers. He
musical training. He has placed the lectured in many parts of Great Britain
buildings at such an angle that they get and again played to a full Westminster
the minimum of direct sun on their Abbey. He lectured and played in
doors and windows, and he has utilized Scandinavia, Switzerland, Germany, and
certain principles used in organ con- Holland. When he could find time he
struction for a novel and very success- returned for a week or two to a little
ful method of double roofing which home his wife had made at Konigsfeld,
makes for coolness and ventilation. in the Black Forest, and went on writ-

In 1913 the Lambarene hospital con- ing his book on The Mysticism of St.
sis ted of an old henhouse and a shelter Paul.
or two. Today, besides the accommo- A few days before Christmas, 1929,
dations for the Doctor and his staff, the Doctor returned to Africa, happily
there is a ward with ten beds for Eu- accompanied again by his wife, though
ropean patients; then comes the native since then her health has broken down
hospital with dispensary, operating again, and she has had to come back to
room, and laboratory, as well as ward Europe.
accommodation stretching along two Livingstone closed his great call to
streets. And lastly, downstream, are youth at Cambridge fifty years and
the wards for the mental cases and the more ago with the words, "Gentlemen,
dysentery patients, so placed that the I leave it to you." And how many of
latter shall not pollute the river. AI- us have just been content "to leave it
together 250 sick people-and the nu- left"? But Albert Schweitzer, the ma
merous companions they bring with ture student and artist, could not do
them-can be accommodated. Rough so. The call of Africa, of suffering
some of the housing may be according humanity, was heard, and he has thrown
to Western standards, but the hospital aside everything to follow the Christ,
is a veritable house of life and hope in the King.
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know how she lives up to that trust.
The three Sanford children, all married
and with families of their own, attended
college and could have won places for
themselves in the outside world; yet
they have chosen to live here where
their lives may' be of greater service.

The church and Sunday school meet
all the requirements for the highest type
of rural church. Each department
meets in a separate room. We have a
religious education building which was
seven years in construction, but it
stands today as an example of the un
daunted faith and courage of a few
Christian people. We have a splendid
Boys and Girls World Club, a young peo
ple's organization, and one of the best
prayer meetings you will find anywhere.
The prayer meetings are led by different
persons in the community, young and
old, appointed two weeks in advance
by the leaders themselves. We have had
an average of twenty-five at prayer
meeting for some months. Then we
have a social every Friday night for the
young people, and once a month we
have a "Church Nite" for everyone in
the community. We also have a wom
en's 4-H Club and a Boy and Girl
Scout Troop. We are constantly striv
ing, as Paiul said, "to be all things to all
people."

We have found in the Caledonia com
munity that people are not only willing
but very anxious to corne to church.
For several years transportation has
been provided for those who could not
walk and who had no other way of
corning. Each Sunday morning we send
cars in two directions and trucks in
two other directions. The Caledonia
Church's rise to prominence and its suc
cess has been brought about through
years of hard work, faith, and prayers
on the part of a few consecrated Chris
tian people. The church stands as an
example of what can be done in any
rural community where the people are
willing to pay the price.

You may ask: "Is it worth while?"
I would answer by asking you to step
inside the church with me on any Sun
day morning, and see the peace and con
tentment on the faces of those who
worship in this little country church,
usually well filled with as decorous a
congregation as ever sat under cathe
dral chimes. I t is true the costumes
may not pass muster in any Texas city
style show, but no one pays attention
to dress. The people corne to church
to be strengthened for the tasks of
everyday living.

There is still much to be done; a
great field of opportunity lies out be
fore us.

. .ii~
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He Invented the Foods
Shot from Guns

You owe these puffed foods, and all your delight in them, to
Prof. A. P. Anderson.

He was seeking a way to break up starch granules so the
digestive juices could get to them. So he blasted the starch gran
ules to pieces by an explosion of steam.

When he did this, he found that he had created the most entic
ing cereal foods in existence,

Note the curious process-The whole wheat or rice kernels are put into sealed guns. Then
these guns are revolved, for forty minutes, in a heat of 550 degrees.

This terrific heat turns the moisture in the grain to steam, and
the pressure becomes tremendous.

Then the guns are fired.' Instantly the steam explodes every
granule into myriads of particles. The kernel of grain is ex
panded eight times. It becomes four times as porous as bread.

Puffed Wheat, lOc-Puffed Rice,15c----- --~---- -
There was nev'er a cereal food half so delicious. Never one

more digestible.
Think of unbroken wheat or rice berries puffed to eight times

their size. They are so porous that they melt in the mouth. Yet
they are crisp.

Let the Children Know--
Get Quaker Puffed Rice, and Puffed Wheat today. Let

the children decide which they prefer. Don't wait till tomorrow
-order them now.

Exact Size of Grains After Being Puffed

Made only by The Quaker Oats Company
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Among the New Books'

Centenary Days in Korea
(Continued from page 9)

There were standard plans and specifi
cations drawn by an architect for build
ings of varying sizes. We insisted on
good foundations, metal or tile roofs, a
specified height for the building, and
that at least one-third of the cost should
be borne locally. Throughout the
length and breadth of the six districts
of the Southern Methodist Church, now
merged into the new Korean Church,
these church buildings stand as perma
nent memorials of the Centenary.

There are communities which before
the Centenary consisted of only non
Christian homes, where now stand a
neat church building, a school or kin
dergarten, a home for the preacher,
probably housing also the teacher and
Bible woman, and where a little group
has been gathered full of hope and
guided by a desire for service, in short,
where the seeds of the Kingdom have
been planted and are growing.

Out of a group of this kind (chopo);
which contained about a dozen young
men, was selected a rather promising

THE LIFE OF PHILLIPS BROOKS. By
William Lawrence. Harper & Brothers.

This Short Life of Phillips Brooks is written
largely for young people. "Phillips Brooks was
a leader of youth in the last generation," says
Bishop Lawrence, and he thinks that a sympa
thetic portrayal of his life and work will inspire
the youth of today, moving though they doubt
less may be along other paths and meeting other
problems. The book is interesting and valuable
largely because Bishop Lawrence is depending
entirely upon his own memories for the incidents
and opinions of Phillips Brooks set down here.

In his introduction, Bishop Lawrence' tells
how in a conversation with three missionary
Bishops, he asked them if they had ever heard
Phillips Brooks. It turned out, by a curious
coi"cidence, that everyone had been impressed
and brought into the Christian ministry through
some contact with Bishop Brooks.

The Bishop starts out in his first chapter with
the story of Brooks' failure as a teacher. This
spirit of freedom and candor running through a
sympathetic and enthusiastic portrayal makes
wonderfully attractive this story of one of two
or three grea t preachers in American religious
history.

PERPETUATING PENTECOST. By John
M. Versteeg. Willett, Clark and Colby. Price,
$2.

Dr. Versteeg, the son of a minister of the
Dutch Reformed Church, has held a number of
important pastorates in American Methodism,
and is known in his denomination for his liberal
attitude on social questions and as a forceful and
popular preacher. "In a style blazing with
pentecostal fire, yet in a spirit of sound twen.
tieth-century practicality," say the publishers,
"Dr. Vers,eeg faces the problems that confront
the church today."

Chapters are as follows: "Describing Pente
cost," "Why the Truth Evades Us," "The
Tryst with the Gift," "The Koinonia," "Per
sonal Results," "Shall Pentecost Be Perpetuated?"
"Pentecost and Preaching," "Pentecost and

convert by the name of Yi Won Sup
for study in the special training class
and later in the Seminary. Twelve
years ago he was not a Christian, and
there was no church in his community.
Today he is a successful preacher of
several years' experience, is ordained,
and has finished the Seminary.

I recall another place (Kattomi)
where a Centenary group was estab
lished, and where from among the be
lievers a Mr. Ma became the local stew
ard. During the ten intervening years
this brother has remained faithful, has
put his son through our high school,
and is looking forward to the time when
the boy shall finish his theological
course and become a preacher of the
gospel.

Thus in evangelism, church-building,
and preparation of a ministry the Cen
tenary gave the Church in Korea such
an impetus as to lay the superstructure
(the foundation having been laid in the
early days) for the organization of the
Korean Methodist Church.

World Evangelism," "Pentecost and Property,"
"Pentecost and Ethics," "Pentecost and Protes
tantism," UPcntecost in Protestantism."

A striking sentence or two will indicate
what the reader may expect:

"With the shock of revelation it has come
home to many that God is not withholding
Pentecosts, but that we are withstanding them."

"The normal soul 'Iongeth, even fainteth' for
God, for the living God, for God, the reality
and how is this longing met? With very little
heart."

"Pentecost sent them forth to evangelize
others: the missionary motive was central in
their thought."

HOW TO FIND GOD. Edited by Sydney
Strong. Association Press. Price: single copies,
35 cents; three copies, $1; twelve copies, $3.50.

The author, who has already edited the books,
We Believe in. Immortality and We Believe in
P'rayer, feeling that a little handbook on that
question of questions in Christian experience,
how to find God, published in' a number of
papers, including the Federal Council Bulletin,
a request for replies. Anybody, without regard
to age, nationality, or race, was invited to par
ticipate and send in statements of not over three
hundred words. About two hundred fifty per
sons responded, out of eight different lands,
from which the following replies were chosen.
Sherwood Eddy, Edgar Dewitt, Rufus M. Jones,
Carl Knudsen, T. C. Chao, of China, and others
among the contributors are a guarantee of the
sanity and value of this little book.

GLADNESS IN CHRISTIAN LIVING. By
Charles Hadden Nabers, D.D. Fleming H.
Revell. Price, $I.

"Christianity is a radiant religion," says the
author, and his purpose in this volume is "to
bring peace to the troubled heart, hope to the
despondent, strength to the weak, joy to the
gloomy, and inspiration to the discouraged."
These messages, all of which have been de
livered from the pulpit of his own church,

should prove as helpful to his readers as they
have been to his hearers.

CHRISTIANIZING A NATION. By Charlet
E. Jefferson. Doubleday Doran. Price, $2.

One of the foremost American clergymen.,
Dr. Jefferson has been distinguished both by his
long service in the pastorship of Broadway Taber
nacle, New York, and by his books on a variety
of religious subjects. He is a frequent con
tributor to the religious press and is in con
stant· demand as a special speaker in colleges and
at religious gatherings. He holds the degree of
Doctor of Divinity from Oberlin, Union College,
Yale, and Vermont, and other honorary degrees
from Ohio Wesleyan and Miami. He entered
the ministry of the Congregational Church in
1887 through the influence of Phillips Brooks.

"With the daring and grandeur of an Old
Testament prophet," say the publishers, "he as
sails our national complacency and unrighteous
ness. . . . .' There have been discussions of the
social gospels, but this one goes deeper than
theory; there have been protests against war and
bloodshed, but this book offers a constructive
program of national righteousness, a plan and
~ gospel for the healing of the nations."

There is not an insignificant sentence in the
book---one is tempted to say, not a word. This
is not only a handbook for the minister who
is interested in national affairs, but it IS a
guidebook for the Christian citizen.

A few sentences chosen at random will indi
cate what we mean when we call this a striking
book:

"The nations which lived here before the
white man came all lost their souls. Shall our
republic die as they died?"

"Weare not trained to link our country in
our mind with God. Until we do this our na
tion cannot become deeply or powerfully Chris
tian."

"The ideals of a Christian nation are the
ideals of a Christian' man. The ideals of a
Christian man are the ideals of Jesus Christ."

"The spirit of Christ is going to become
mighty in the hearts of powerful nations, and
they are going to imitate the Good Shepherd
and carry the lambs in their bosom."

"\\7orking for peace is a Christian duty. Let
America begin tomorrow and scrap her ships
of war and say to all the nations of the earth.
'Follow me!'"

"The greatest of the world's republics stand
ing outside the door of the League, with Russia
and Mexico and Turkey, is a ,pectade to make
the angels weep."

"A world-reformation is overdue, and the
church of Christ is God's ordained reformer."

"Religion must be carried into politics.....
The church must go in-the whole church
must go in..••. The whole Christian brother
hood must go in."

"The church of the Prince of Peace must
sacrifice for the cause of peace. It must be
willing to be unpopular, to be called names
bolshevist, anarchist, communist, traitor, fool
to be denounced, ridiculed, slandered, threatened,
crucified."

Methodist Benevolent
Association

Of Vital Interest to all Southern Methodists

Insurance as good as the best for all
from ages 1 to 60, including whole fam
ilies -parents and children. Insurance
which provides homes, comforts, and sup
port for widows, orphans, sick, and aged.

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

Local medical examination not required,
but questionnaires used instead.

If full information is desired, write today to
J. H. Shumaker, General Secretary

808 Broadway, Nashville, Tennessee
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," This Is ,,,
THE LAST CALL

!'lUMBER FOUR

Brothers All

NU~IBER THREE

By DR. R. H. HARPER

When August closes the offer of a
beautiful book FREE with a year's
subscription to TI-IE WORLD OUT
LOOK at the regular price of $1.00
will positively be withdrawn.

There are but a few books left.
You must act at once. Send in your
subscription, or give it to the Agent,
with $1.00, and designate the book

desired by NUM
BER. If it is not
available, another
will be sent.

By MISS S. KATE

COOPER

NUMBEH TWO

Evangelism in
Korea

,,,/.@It:'======================Il~

By DR. FRANK S.
ONDERDONK

A Glimpse at
lVlexico

NU lBER ONE

The offer to Agents will expire the
last day of August. Until that time
you will receive a FREE book, if the
supply is not exhausted, if you send
us five subscriptions at one time with .
$5.00 for the same. In the Land of

No discounts. No commissions. New Acadie
Give the NU11BER of the book you
want, with the understanding that
another will be sent if it is not in stock.

The
AGENTS'
LAST
CHANCE
ALSO

ACT AT ONCE By MRS. J. W. DOWNS
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THE BOOK OF
DAILY DEVOTION

Edited b)!

ELMER T. CLARK
and

W. G. CRAM

l!f..@.l11=======================J1

This Beautiful Book

Is Being Used By
Thousands in Every

Part of the Land
.,,/.@I{I==================I)@\~

r.======~)~

\'(1ith an Introduction by
BISHOP ARTHUR J.

MOORE At the table, in the home circle, in devotional
groups, or in the closet alone, THE BOOK OF
DAILY DEVOTION is being used everywhere.
There is no other volume like it.

Sumptuously bound in purple suede, stamped in gold, this book graces
the finest home. But its contents are finer than its appearance. For each
day of the year there is a Scripture selection, printed in full, a devotional
poem, and a prayer.

You will be greatly blessed by using every day THE BOOK OF PAILY
DEVOTION. A new atmosphere will pervade the home. As a gift it is
especially fitting and acceptable.

PRICE, $1.50

Order your copy today. A special price will be made to ministers and
others who desire quantities to place in homes.

METIIODIST PUBLISHING HOUS'E
......::.••,•••;1>. ,...... II~

~HIT~OP-...E K, S~ITFI • AGENTS +:;:::
l\\~NASHVILLE TENN 'DALLAS TEX' RICHMOND VA ' SAN FRANCISCO CALIF· \"

Ordu trom Nearest House


