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Maybe Best Minute in General Conference
By E. H. R.

ONE of the high points of the General Confer
ence just closing at Jackson, Mississippi, came
early in the presentation of the Episcopal Ad

dress by Bishop John M. Moore. In the courageous fac
ing of all the elements in an unusual hour in the history
of the Church and the world, its keen analysis and con
structive proposals, as well in the clear, ringing delivery
that for two hours gave it utterance, it was agreed on
all sides that the address was history-making in the his
tory of our beloved Church.

Perhaps no passage in that address in its succinct but
comprehensive statement and in the evident sincerity
and inspired warmth of its delivery rose to a higher
level than the section on Methodist union:

"We have been looking toward ultimate union for a
long time, and we need to move toward it, and in a way
that will effectively promote the interests of all. Amer
ican Methodism. N ationallife and creative church life
call for unity and solidarity. Protestantism in this
country greatly needs in this time the momentum of a
great united movement in the mobilization of the ec
clesiastical forces of the same organization, same policy,
same belief, same spirit, and same purpose. The hope of
the unity and the unification of all American Method
ism should never be allowed to grow dim. IT SHOULD
FLAME FORTH UNTIL ONENESS IS MADE COM
PLETE."

Beginning with these words of the Episcopal Address,
the General Conference declares, "We rejoice to know
that real progress has been made toward the achieve
ment of Christian unity in the life of the churches,"
and continues:

We deeply appreciate the brotherly kindness and considera
tion of the Methodist Episcopal and Methodist Protestant
Churches in postponing the plan for the union of these great
Churches at the suggestion of our Commission on Inter
denominational Relations until after the session of this Gen
eral Conference, so that the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, may be represented at the conferences between these

Churches with the hope that plans may be perfected which
may result in the reunion of all American Methodism.

Continuing the Commission on Interdenominational
Relations, to be composed of five bishops, ten other min
isters, and ten laymen, the General Conference unani
mously directed that

As soon as possible after adjournment of this Conference
the Commission confer with like Commissions of the Meth
odist Episcopal Church and Methodist Protestant Church and
endeavor to work out a plan for the union, unification, or
federatipn of the Methodist Episcopal Church, the Methodist
Protest~nt Church, and the Methodist"Episcopal Church,
South, and such other Churches as may enter into the nego
tiations upon invitation and with the approval of the Joint
Commission. In the carrying out of this direction the Com
mission is hereby clothed with power and authority to nego
tiate and agree upon any plan which to them may be
deemed wise and expedient for the reuniting of American
Methodism in answer to the prayer of Christ Jesus our Lord
that all his disciples may be one..

Directing that any plan agreed upon with the
Churches named be submitted to the next General Con
ference, the Conference ordered that

The reunion of American Methodism be made the theme
for major consideration in the Sesquicentennial Celebration
at Christmas, 1934, with reunion as soon ~hereafter as pos
sible as the goal of that celebration. Remembering that the
division of Episcopal Methodism tool<. 'place in 1844, we be
lieve that every effort should be put forth to fully consum
mate the reunion before 1944, the centenary year of the
division.

This action for Methodist union was unanimously
taken, a Commission on Interdenominational Relations
and Church Union of choicest personnel was appointed,
and ~fn!m this best vision point of the General Confer
ence WORLD OUTLOOK readers may comfort themselves
to believe that the Church we love is moving again and,
please God, more surely, in the way of our Lord's dearest
thought for her when he prayed, "That they all may be
one .... that the world may believe that thou hast sent

"me.
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City Hall of Y pres and Cathedral, 1912-before the War
"Take them, but give me my baby again . .. ."

Europe's Need Supreme--and Ours
By FRED c. WOODARD

rrI have stood on Yypus Field where 1t ises the monument to the brave
Canadian boys fallen there by thousands, and musing the1t e a moment,
have caught a sobbing in the stone and an answer in the sky"

E VROPE' has been war-torn, and the strongest
restorative to which many in the world have
looked proved ineffectual. We are utterly out

of sympathy with war on the one hand, but we stand
in disappointment before the failures of the agencies
of peace.' We fought, and bled, and died, and the
survivors are unable to recover. Like a runner vic
torious breasting the tape at the goal, who falls gasp
ing, unable to rise, divested of power of nerve and of
muscle, with violently agitated heart, so Peace came,
but has not been able to walk much since the race.

The indictment of war has not yet been written as
some day it will be. Historians have surrounded it
with glamor and trappings, and called in princes on
white chargers, and sent History out with trumpet and
blare of horns, and line on line swinging arm and stride.
They have told us that its conquests have made empires
and built civilization. But is it true?

Wherein lies, for illustration, the history of England?
In the wars of the Houses of York and Lancaster? In
the war of the snuff-taking old king against the trans
atlantic colonists? In the opium wars for the extension
of trade over the borders of a resisting but helpless
China? No, these are rather scars on the fair name of
the British Isles. Cromwell and Bym and Hampden,
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defending the common rights of life and freedom
against the columns of the decadent Stuart king, wrote
the earlier lasting pages of English history. Wycliffe
and the Lollards, Milton and Fox, Whitefield and Wes
ley, Tennyson and Gladstone, these created the entities
which have brought England's glories to the present
day.

War has no glamor and no glory. «It is," as a re
turned soldier recently said, prefixing a very expressive
adjective, «dirty, dull, and dangerous." Only in the
pages of history, in the philosophy of materialists, or on
the lips of doddering old men has it color. Only has it
glory when it resists invasion and molestation of the
right to live in peace.

In my college days an old man used to corne into my
room. He had been a soldier. His gait was like that of
a crippled ship at sea. He used marvelous language,
made marvelous gestures, told marvelous lies. But he
was always marching gloriously on, always first in at
tack, first over the wall, always leading, always shouting,
always taking the enemy. It was stirring, but the abid
ing truth, was not in the whirlwind nor the fire.

Truer is the picture of little Peterkin in «After Blen
heim," «who rolled something large and round which
he besiqe the rivulet, in playing there, had 'found."
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"Old Kaspar took it from the boy who stood
expectant by,

, 'Tis some poor fellow's skull,' said he, 'who
was slain in that great victory.'

'Oh, tell us all about the war, and what they
killed each other for.'

'Oh, that I cannot tell,' said he, 'but 'twas a
famous victory.' "

Let the strategist of the general staff in
braid and epaulets tell the child what they
killed each other for.

In France I have followed in the horrid
wake of war up and down the lines. I have
walked among the poppies in Flander's
Field, and felt their challenge to "take up
our quarrel with the foe." Among these
chalk-white drifts the need of healing
alarms me.

"The e hills cannot wash out their pain,
They cherish there the nation's dead,
These patient poppies bloom in vain,
And broken hedges lift their heads,

They deck the fields incarnadine,
They smile, they would not see us weep,
But reckon, foolish heart of mine,
Their tears are falling while we sleep."

I have stood on Ypres Field where rises the monument
to the brave Canadian boys fallen there by thousands,
and musing there a moment, have caught a sobbing in
the stone and an answer in the sky. I have climbed
through a wire fence to a lonely grave, where stood a
shell, empty of death, but with faded flowers, and on
the wooden crosspiece was written, "In loving mem
ory." I have gathered up, with its buckle and strap, a
boot, a strange officer's boot, with woolen sock and a
part of a foot inside, all congealed into one bit of barren
lonelines ; and I lingered a moment in pity for the dis
tant and guiltles mother who brought a boy into the
world in pain and sent him again from the world in
pain; and I heard her cry, "Pain without recompense,
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City Hall of Ypres mId Cathedral in 1919-after the War
"I have chased weasels and rats from the dugouts . .. :'
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"COI'ner stolle laying ~t Gh/i1l, Belgiu;;"
.... and a1l answer ttl the sky . ...

tears all in vain. Take them but give me my baby
. "agam.

I have chased weasels and rats from the dugouts in
Baranawicze and have caught the eternal odor of blood,
iron, and gas; have snapped a few pictures of the long
line of desolation and misery which follows in the wake
of war's hell; have walked carefully along the lines where
the open shelters lay filled with bones and rags, and by
broken towers where are pathetic graves to "Unknown
German Soldiers."

Europe will not be healed by more wars, but by the
healing of the leaves of the Tree of Life. Those who
lift the sword shall perish through the lifting thereof.
There is absolute darkness in this direction, whatever
the political or military alignments.

There is trouble i a home in Palestine. The younger
son hands in an ultimatum to his father. "My portion,"
is his curt demand. No matter how it is involved in the
enterprises of the estate, how impossible to cash in on

short notice. The son made war on the
father, on the integrity of the home, and
gives an ultimatum for cash-but it brought
him the husks.

The family of Europe has come through
strife to the husks. The ultimatum has
sounded strong and mighty in our ears, and
we tremble like guilty things, but this method
has led to the tragedy of the garbage pail.
Like the young girl player who took the part
of Mary Magdalene, and fell into sin herself,
we have been betrayed by the part we played
so long.

There must be no next great war. The ag
gressor must be adjudged insane and jailed.
In the world ahead, after a great human holo
caust, in the twentieth century of Christ's
reign, shall there be no great Christian or-
ganization to stand (Continued on page 30)
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Working Zealously
at Jackson

hold bravely, passionately, upon this first fashion of the
apostles, the business of seeking the lost until we find
him, lay down our pattern in the big break that has
come in these devastating years, and maybe thus do our
providential part in bringing the great revival for which
we pray, and that, please God, is not far off?

It would be a tragedy, a great tragedy in human his
tory, if, while we are busying ourselves about many
things, this unsaved man that Methodism was sent out
from the beginning to evangel-ize should get away from
us and be lost!

A Great Liberal
Believes in Conversion

Conversion is a spiritual experience that leads us most deeply
into the heart of reality. Already the evangelical churches
seem to have lost something out of their enthusiasm lor
conversion. Unless they can recapture the spiritual power
of which it is the essential outcome, they will die. In the
religious revival which will assuredly though perhaps tardily
follow the present unrest, conversion will become once again
a great spiritual force.

AS Church administrator for many years and cum
11. bered with much serving, this editor has not been
so far away from the central life of the Church that he
has not viewed with interest, and in recent months with
growing concern, the Church's evangelistic preaching;
as we have seen the professional evangelist come to i!he
peak of his usefulness in our time, and now maybe to

be turning downward; as in the shift of emphasis to
religious 'education, we have seen, we sometimes almost
feared, the simple evangel passing into momentary
eclipse, and in the changed and changing climate of our
religious thinking-well, all these passing phases steal
ing rapidly upon us, seem to us seriously to strain if not
to loosen the hold of the preacher, pastor, and evan
gelist, upon that simple evangel that from New Testa
ment times has made the Good News of his redeeming
vocation.

And so WORLD OUTLOOK has tried to keep central the
evangelistic emphasis, seeking from time to time to

bring to the attention of our readers a few simplicities
in evangelism that have seemed to us fundamental in the
life of the Church and imperative in the crisis of the
present moment. The business depression, we have
thought, might bring its compensation in this high re
gard. A business man, pressed to the brink and in
despair, gets the suggestion of a new venture, ponders
for a while, takes the risk, starts a new business line, and
makes a new business record. The crisis' has opened up
to him his chance.

Why might it not be so in our religious business?
Everything, they tell us, is up and open now, and when
we are bringing out our patterns, examining them, get
ting ready to apply and test them out-working zeal
ously at it in Jackson as this goes to press-might we
not as a Church, who should know better how than
most among the denominations, have the wisdom to lay
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T HESE words were not spoken by one of the bishops
of our Church, or a pastor-evangelist in a revival

sermon, but in a book, entitled Scientific T heor)! of
Religion, written by the great liberal Church of England
leader, Bishop Barnes. .

This is scarcely the source from which we would have
expected a thing so evangelical, so Christian, but it is
apostolic. A great thinker is sure that the tides of un
rest are sweeping us tardily but surely toward this old
fashioned thing-conversion. Well, the evangelical
churches that seem to have «lost something out of their
enthusiasm" are coming back to this saving emphasis.
No experience in recent years has been to this writer
more heartening than the privilege of looking in on a
series of evangelistic conference across the Southland led
by the Federal Council of the Churches. How little
that separated us among the churches anywhere ap
peared; how much that brought us closely together
through hours of high Christian fellowship and 'couns~l!

How sincerely leaders of the different churches desired
a real and immediate return to the urgency and passion
of the evangelism that makes the soul of the New Tes
tament! And whatever the difference of viewpoint in
these discussions among the denominations, on' one point
they were passionately agreed, and that is that when a
man comes into the Church, whatever the method or
process, it is real and effectual only when it comprehends
that great religious change in a man's life that centers in
the personal devotion to a personal and living Christ.

Sometimes men of other faiths would good-naturedly
chide us Methodists with a shift of ~mphasis to other
things in our work that might be losing for us our
evangelical crown. Perhaps we are not doing too much
of all these other things, certainly we are not, but this
this preaching, this telling the Good News, was ever our
prime concern and our impelling vocation.

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



Bird's-Eye View
As We Go to Press

Methodism that have been allowed to die out during
the years of financial depression and strain.

Stanley Jones
Returns to India

DR. E. STANLEY JONES was honor guest at the
Aldine Club in New York on February 27, and

the next day sailed via the Steamship "Manhattan" for
England. He spoke at \Vesley's Chapel, and after a
speaking tour with Bishop Wade across Europe, was re
turning to his loved work in India. When one indulges
so trite a thing as to say that Stanley Jones has been
making history in this country, one should really mean,
not in the mass of it only, but in its quite unusual
quality. Perhaps in our lifetime no more timely or
faithful Christian testimony has been borne to the
Protestantism of America.

We saw him a few days, really a few hours, after he
landed a little over a year ago, and looked on as he did
his work from Winston-Salem, North Carolina, to Nash
ville, having the privilege of an intimate personal close
up, and were prepared for a great demonstration in the
meetings that had been planned for him across the con
tinent and back again. Six months afterward we saw
him in Cincinnati, in his great mass meetings, round
table discussions, intimate personal cQnferences, and the
wonder grew. Speaking again and .again daily and
every day, he seemed in better physical condition in
Cincinnati than when we first saw him in Winston
Salem. Surely his physical preservation is no less than a
miracle. He is frank to say so.

But mainly this impressed me: A major feature of his
work in every place was a moment of quietness and
earnest personal appeal at the close of a great platform
address to lead people to deeper and more personal con
secration to Christ. It had been earnest at the begin
ning, but we felt that after six months' touch with the
people, hearing their questions, breathing in their mind
-we were sure, he was taking a little more time, was
pleading with a more passionate urgency for that thing
in the life of Protestantism in America that he deemed
central and most pressing, a personal rededication in
order to a more real and powerful experience of Christ
at the supporting base in American Christianity.

It was a great witness to missionary enterprise, as it
was meant to be, but earnest people who heard him
fro~. place to place felt, as the great missionary him
self in~ended, that the message was his personal witness
before the wavering Protestantism of the nation to the
saving power of Christ. .

Gently, patiently, courageously, he delivered his mes
sage, bore his Christian witness, and goes back to the
East carrying with him the confidence, not of the com
mon people only, who always believed in him, but of
others who had misunderstood him, but who through
this series of quite unusual addresses had come to see in
him a simple, sincere, and wonderfully endued apostle
of Jesus Christ.

I Na little white space held open by the printers for
the purpose, this editor ventures his opinion concern

ing the spirit and achievement' of the General Con
ference. If there was any difference of opinion, we
might write less confidently, but would just as definitely
and positively concur in the opinion expressed on all
sides in the closing hours that the Twenty-Second Gen
eral Conference has been far out of the ordinary, rising
to a level of courage, vision, high purpose, and withal a
brotherly feeling that bodes only good for the immedi
ate future of the Church and of the Kingdom of God
in this land.

The vote for limiting the term of the bishops was
nothing like as large as had been prophesied. From the
first day there was much talk and free forecast, but the
pendulum was clearly swinging backward. Bishops were
never better poised or good-natured and brotherly, or
more serviceful, and as men came closer to the issue
pending there was evidently less disposition to under
mine an institution that through the years had been
such a tower of stability and strength.

The vote on continuing Bishop Cannon upon the ef
fective list winning by. a hundred majority seemed to
please the members, not only, but a loyal and uproarious
gallery. . '

Few changes were made in the financial plan pro
posed, the vital heart of which makes the support of the
benevolences voluntary on the part of all groups clear
down to the local congregation.

The Conference voted to reduce overhead by abolish
ing one Board and distributing the work of another be
tween other Boards.

Applying the gospel in social living, the General Con
fe.rence denounced war and militarism, objected to com
pulsory military training in schools and colleges, pro
tested against the block system of purchasing and
distributing motion pictures.

It was a quiet moment but perhaps none more sig
nificant than when a large supporting majority voted to

greatly elevate the academic standards for admission to
the ministry.

On the next to the last day the amount allowed by
the Budget Commission for Benevolences was largely
increased. The Board of Missions was further very
definitely favored when restrictions named in the finan
cial plan were lifted from the policy of Specials. A plan
was authorized giving to the Board of Missions a period
of cultural campaigning in which leaders might go to
the people with an unconfused and uncomplicated pres
entation of its great cause.

The name of one department of the Board of Missions
was changed from Home Missions to Home Missions and
Evangelism. The Board of Missions was enjoined, in
co-operation with other Boards, to project a great evan
gelistic program that will restore the fires to the altar of
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.R. New Way of Looking at the
Country Church

By W. E. FORSYTHE

Essex Methodist Episcopal Chm·ch,
South, Essex, Missoul"i, supplied by

M,·s. J. P. BrG11dorz

.ARE there such entities in ex
.f1. istence as rural Methodist

churches? If the sociologist
and census reports whose chief in
door sport consists of generaliza
tions and definitions are to be taken
as authorities, it would be difficult to
find such a church. It is full time
for all who really labor and pray
for the coming of the Kingdom of
God to remember that the more we
generalize, the more remote from
the truth we stray.

To avoid this error, we take two
towns whose names can be given.
One of them has 500 people in it
and four churches, one a Methodist.
The other is one of 800 people,
having four churches, one of them
likewise being a Methodist. In one
other respect they are also alike. Each town has a Meth
odist parsonage which is the home of a pastor who
serves outlying country churches. All that is written
here about the church in the small towns is seen in one
or the other of these two churches. In like manner
all that is said here about rural church life can be il
lustrated by visiting one church on one or the other of
these two circuits.

In one instance the rural church is eleven miles from
the small town, and in the other the church is sixteen
miles from the town. And this year, 1934, is the fifth
year of direct, personal, constant pas oral experience
with these two circuits. What are the conclusions?

These small towns, in their church life, in their social,
professional, business and cultural connections, are 90

Liberty ChUt·ch, Cm·dwell, Missouri

per cent like the same phases of life
respectively in the small and larger
cities of fifty to one hundred fifty
miles away, and 10 per cent like the
life of the farmer in the community
ten miles away.

Again, the youth of these small
towns, in its lookout for a good
time, is 75 per cent inclined toward
the public dance hall, the home
dance, the picture show, and what
ever evils that go with these, and
25 per cent disposed toward the
simpler and more civil recreations
of the country eleven and sixteen
miles away. This observation, giv
ing as it does such a degree of credit
to youth, is' made in the light of the
blazing truth that, within one short
year, these percentages could be

made 15 per cent greater in their favor if the influence
of mature adults, chiefly parents themselves, who are
over thirty should suddenly become what it ought to be.

Again, in one of these churches last Sunday in one
of these small towns the pastor stood in his place and
counted thirty young people of the upper elementary
school grades and of the high-school age as they left
the church just before the service began. in the be
ginning of the service sixteen people were present, four
teen of them being women. The weather being the
same on both days, the next Sunday in one of these
rural congregations there will be a congregation of
seventy-five people of all ages, not one of whom will
leave the church before preaching. In the rural church
out from the other small town last year, eighty-five
people, fifty of them being adult young people, at
tended both services.

It is often twenty minutes and even longer- after the
benediction is pronounced in these rural churches be
fore the people leave the church. Three Sundays in the
month there is no pastor in either of these rural
churches. What an opportunity for missionary meet
ings based upon programs and literature prepared by
men and women who really know these people and
what they can do! They are not sophisticated. They
are deeply concerned over human suffering. One of
these two groups this winter bought groceries for a
family in the neighborhood. Another young farmer is
driving his truck twenty miles every Sunday to take
people without any other conveyance to church.

8 [ 188] THE WORLD OUTLOOK



As I see these matters, there is no ca11 for any member
of the next General Conference to grow eloquent over
"hundreds of thousands of our fine young Methodists
throughout this glorious Southland." This would be a
sample of that vague generalization out of which equally
indefinite and useless legislation is sure to come. In a
very special way is the mind in error that would put the
young people and children of these rural churches in
the same class as those in one of these two small towns.
There is a call for one hundred members of the General
Conference to have their sleep taken away over the one
hundred children and young people in these two rural
communities. It is taking the rest and sleep from some
pastors.

Lest some conclude that these words put the youth of

the small town at a disadvantage when standing up by
the same in the farmers' church, let it be noted that
after leaving the church on Sunday after Sunday school
the young people of the small town are more willing to
be led toward God and the Church than the adult of
thirty years and older.

And, in conclusion, there is a plan now being
projected in one of these small towns, where an
interdenominational Sunday school association has been
in splendid operation for two months, to furnish a
solution to the problem of church attendance by the
young. Like every other question that burdens our
hearts, the working out to a glorious consummation
depends upon the willingness of the adult over thirty
years of age.

.Rnother Faithful Missionary Gone
to His Reward

By LAURENCE REYNOLDS

T he late Rev. Joseph Thacker

DEV. JOSEPH THACKER
~ was born in Heckington,.

England, coming to the
United States at the age of twenty
years, and first settling in Chicago.
Following his graduation in Moody
Bible Institute, he went to the Ar
gentine Republic as a missionary.
While in this mission he was mar
ried to Miss Ernestine Wichman,
of Chicago, whom he met while a
student in the Moody School.
Returning to North America,
Brother Thacker and his wife en
gaged for more than a year in
missionary work in the lumber
camps of Northern Michigan, and
thence went to Orange County,
SOuthern California, where for five
years they rendered a splendid
service in opening and establishing
missionary work among the Mexican people.

In 1907 Brother Thacker entered missionary work in
Mexico under the auspices of the Methodist Episcopal
Church, South, in different sections of Northern and
Western Mexico, and here, with the very efficient help
and co-operation of his consecrated wife, he accom
plished a valuable missionary work, until 1926, when
they returned to California.

For a year and a half Mr. Thacker served as presiding
elder of the Los Angeles District of the Western Mexican
Mission. In 1928 he and his wife were sent as mis
sionaries to Cuba, and it was while serving in this Island
that he was forced to retire from active missionary serv-

ice on account of failing health.
For the past sev($ral years they have
made their home at Orange,
California.

Following a serious illness of
only one week, Brother Thacker
passed away at his home in Orange
on February 1, and was buried in
the "Orange-Santa Ana Ceme
tery." Brother Thacker leaves,
besides his widow, two sons and
two daughters. A devout and con
secrated daughter, Grace, pre
ceded her father in death in 1917.
The elder son, Dr. Vincent
Thacker, wife, and son live at
Dothan, Alabama; a daughter,
Mrs. Leroy Jones, husband, and
son live at Fullerton, California;
while the younger daughter, Mrs.
Carl Stewart, husband, and daugh

ter reside on the Isle of Pines, Cuba, doing missionary
work. The younger son, Ernest Thacker, is a student
at Redlands, California, preparing for the ministry.

Brother Thacker was a faithful and devout Christian,
a good Bible student, and well prepared for missionary
service. He was active, zealous, and painstaking in all
his work, and always ready and active in helping the
poor and needy. He was an able preacher and an heroic
defender of righteousness.

A son-in-law wrote of him: "Our hearts are glad for
the life of victory, of dignity, and of true worth which
he lived. His memory will ever be as a fertile oasis in
our minds and as an inspiration to our hearts."
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Moore Memorial Church, Shanghai, China. One thousand contacts a day

11 Young Missionary Writes Us
By E. H. R.

Outside of a small detail of discomfort, we had good sail
ing, fine weather, and only the minimum of "mishaps."
I had the privilege of leading divine service twice on the boat,
once for first class and once for our own passengers (second

. cabin). We had a good day with Bishop Kern's party at
Honolulu, and spent a day with Weyman Huckabee and
family, Weyman meeting us at Yokohama and guiding us

[
T is now six months ago that in the providence of

God, by the insistence of Bishop Kern and the grace
of a few liberal friends, two young missionaries went

against almost impossible odds to the Far East. Weyman
Huckabee, wife, and boy went to Japan, settled down,
began the study of the language, and in his spare time
interviewed Kagawa and a little while ago wrote WORLD
OUTLOOK an interesting story of that interview.

George Workman, Mrs. Workman, and Sarah Mar
garet went to China, sailing on the Steamship «President
Coolidge" on September 8 from San Francisco. By
God's good journeying mercies, he arrived safely, has
been busy with the language and many other things
that a young missionary does his first year, but finally
snatched a little time to write to one of the editors a
letter that will be interesting to WORLD OUTLOOK
readers, and all the more interesting because it was
written with no thought that things so naturally and
intimately told of an unusual experience would ever see
the light of day in the columns of the church paper.
Below follows that letter:
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around Tokyo, where we also met Dr. Wainright. At Kobe
we were entertained by the Franks, who showed us about
Palmore. I had a chance to speak to the students, my first
effort through an interpreter which I'm afraid wasn't overly
successful. However, the students took it in good fun, evi
dently looking upon me as somewhat of a neophyte. At
Shanghai I think about half the mission was out to meet us
on our arrival on September 29. Such strange animals as
new missionaries were not to be missed in days like these.
They helped us through the customs, and after lunch at the
Anderson's we went on to Soochow that afternoon. Having
been there, you will appreciate the experience of our first
ricksha ride up from the station through the streets of Soo
chow. Not only on this occasion, but all the way over, Sarah
Margaret proved a valuable passport for us. All Orientals
seem to give way before children of any age. And at last
we were settled in our new home in the Nurses' Home of the
Hospital. This was Friday. On Monday we began language
school.

You may be interested in some of my impressions, though
they may not be new. Possibly one of the first was the im
mense paradox of the country. Soochow, with its wall,
canals, narrow streets, etc., gives one the distinct impression
of old China. The amount of disease one sees, the number of
bound feet among the older women, the shouts which are sent
after foreigners as they go through the streets, and many
other things bear out this impression. On the other hand,
the extremely rapid progress on the part of the people is
amazing in the light of this almost uninfluenced section, of life.
The widening of streets, the presence of the air field with its
"plane," the new bus which takes passengers some fifty miles
along a new motor road, the eagerness of students about
things which will help their coun- (Continued on page 31)
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The Case of the Church College
By]. MARVIN CULBRETH

STARTUNG titles arrest the attention of those who are
concerned about the future of the church college.
"Must the Church College Close?" "Dare Any College

Be Christian?" "The Church and College-Partners" are sam
ples. Even when the question is stated positively, as in
"What Colleges Can Teach," strong criticisms of the church
college as a dependable concern are implied.

Bold writers assure us that the church college is paralyzed
by uncertainty of itself and its mission, that it has been
overwhelmed by the rising tide of secularism, that its plea of
building Christian character and preparing leaders for Chris
tian service can no longer be convincingly urged; that, as a
matter of fact, the church college is less pronouncedly Chris
tian in attitude than ever before, as may be seen in the
character of the student body and the faculty and the alumni.
It is said that fewer students choose a college nowadays from
religious considerations, that faculty members are less posi
tively interested in religion, and that the influence of recent
generations of alumni has not been favorable to the religious
emphasis. The business administration of the church college
comes in for a large share of criticism, one writer alleging that
"all endowments involve an entangling alliance with an
economic order with some of whose basic assumptions and
practices Christianity must take issue." As to policies of
discipline, the same writer flatly charges that "many colleges
calling themselves Christian do not face squarely the prob
lems brought by dancing, etc., and are content with certain
official taboos which they' are constrained by student pressure
more and more to relax without really coming to grips with
the situation."

That distrust of the church college is not confined to aca
demic circles is abundantly evident. Take the case of a
church of seven hundred members located across the street
from a leading church college. The benevolences were pre
sented to the congregation. Questions were raised concerning
the item in the budget allotted to education. When it was
explained that a certain small per cent of the askings went to
the college across the street objections were promptly entered.
Of what value is the college to the church anyway? The
college has plenty of money; it ought to give something to
the church instead of asking the church to give something
to it. Only a few students pay any attention to the church.
As to the faculty, the majority seem to be entirely indifferent
to the existence of this congregation.

How to bridge the gult between the college on one side of
the street and the church on the other-that is the problem.
The church as an institution, as a denomination, is entirely
committed to the college. The local church in a given com
munity, however, is often not very deeply interested in the
college. The local church as an agency of education, whether
near a college or not, must be brought into a sympathetic
and constructive relation to the college. How can it be
done?

A vital partnership between the local church and the
college can and must be developed. The American college,
we are reminded, was designed "not simply to educate indi
viduals but to civilize communities." A discerning educator
has forcefully discussed the contribution that the college
ought to be prepared to make to the communities within the
range of its logical influence. But the first step in prepara
tion for such a ministry is the improvement of the local
church. At present the local church, generally speaking, is
llot equipped to co-operate with the college in the work of
'civilizing" the community. And reference is here made, not
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to the physical appointments of buildings and furnishings, but
to the spiritual, the intellectual, and the social resources of
the congregation. Kenneth Irving Brown sees the local church
emancipated from the monotonous repetition of a narrowly
limited set of settled opinions, from slavery to rigid patterns
of thought and goodness which make thinking and experi
mentation impossible, from uninformed hostility to attested
findings of science, and from absurd persistence in trying to
foist upon youth the modes and dimensions of adult religious
experience. A chorus of voices shout "Amen!"

By thus improving its own attitudes and correcting its own
outlook, the college may become a significant factor in edu
cating the individual and civilizing society. It may become a
channel through which the stream of knowledge may flow
from the fountainhead of the college into the arid areas of
many communities.. It may become an open forum in which
the moral and social issues descried by sages will be debated
and put to the test by men and women in the thick of life's
perplexing struggle. From the group thus energized and
motivated, ideas of enriching power will spread over the entire
community.

Now if the college will do a little house-cleaning on its
own account, friendly critics declare it will make it easier to
channel its influence through the local church. Let it find a
way to narrow the gulf between the paternalistic discipline of
the high school and the larger freedom of the college campus;
let it seek more earnestly to conserve the faith with which the
student enters college as the soil in which to develop a growing
capacity for spiritual things; let it diligently cultivate in the
student a desire for and capacity to take part in public wor
ship; let is require of the faculty a sincere and open-hearted
loyalty to the religion of Jesus which will show itself in up
right conduct and ready co-operation with all the forces that
make for righteousness.

Well, if the church and the college are to be partners,
what division of labor between them can be arranged? To
select a particular point for illustration, it has been found
that. the college exerts a comparatively small influence in the
matter of forming and crystallizing purpose in the heart of
the student. That development is effected in most cases
before the student enters college. The home, the family pew,
the neighborhood school get in their work, or sadly omit it,
long before the young person sees inside college walls. A
certain state college carefully checked the course of more
than eight thousand students from the time they entered high
school until they should receive the A.B. degree. It was
found that the determining factor in the success or failure of
every student was that of purpose. Those who came to col
lege with a definitely formed or progressively forming purpose
acquitted themselves with credit. The rest performed in
differently, and many failed outright. The investigators con
cluded that the most important stage of a student's career was
the pre-college stage when home and church and neighbor
hood school got in their most telling work! Here, beyond
question, is something concrete and practical which the local
church may fix upon as one of its major responsibilities.

Supposing the church, endowed with this point of view,
looks to the college for aid, how may the college give an ef
fective response? The college has three capital resources
which it should put at the service of the local church. They
are the students, the faculty, and the college publications.
The college bus has taken its place as a fixture in most church
colleges. It is used chiefly to convey athletic teams and their
supporters to and from inter- (Continued on page 34)
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c. F. Andrews with Rabindranath Tagore

Charles Freer llndrews---Christ's
Faithful llpostle

By HUBERT w. PEET

In 1924 Mr. Peet became successor to Mr. Basil Matbews as Managing Editor of
tbe Far and Near East Press Bureau, London, England. Since 1932 be bas com
bined this witb tbe editorsbip of tbe FRIEND, tbe Quaker weekly in Great Britain

N oT long after the War I was i~vited to attend a
meeting at the Indian Students Hostel, then
situated in the one-story temporary building

which had been known far and wide during the war as
the "Shakespeare Hut," for it was one of the centers of
Y.M.C.A. work among the troops.

Situated on a piece of temporary waste ground close
to the British Museum in Bloomsbury, it had been taken
over as a convenient center for Indian students in Lon
don, and was the genesis of the fine hostel they now
occupy near by, in several houses, one of which was
once Darwin's London home.

The gathering was convened so that Indian students
in London could hear the case of' their fellows settled in
Kenya, East Africa, who were suffering many disabili
ties. The leader of the deputation had lashed the audi
·ence into a storm of indignation, when a quiet, rosy
,cheeked, bearded man with smiling blue eyes got up to
speak. "All that has been said is true," he told the ex
,cited audience. "I have seen how Indians are treated in
East Africa myself. It is pitiable. But for a moment
think of India and not Kenya. Think of the Untouch
ables there. Think of yOlt?' attitude to the outcastes.
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Think of their condition. My brothers, you will have
the right to be indignant about what happens to In
dians in Kenya when you have nothing to be ashamed of
regarding the condition of the Untouchables in India."

N ever have I seen the atmosphere of a concourse of
people so completely changed. The excitement' gave
place to a sense of shame. Quiet thinking was substi
tuted for a blind indignation against a vague "Imperial
ism," through the words of the speaker, C. F. Andrews.

This was the first occasion I met him. Shortly after
first making his acquaintance, which soon rip~ned into
friendship, I had the unique privilege of being able to
introduce him at a London station to another man,
whose friendship is one of the great privileges of my
life-Dr. Albert Schweitzer, and to act, very haltingly,
as interpreter between the two. Those who have read
Andrews great spiritual autobiography, What lOwe to
Cbrist, in which he records his debt to Schweitzer, will
understand the significance of this occasion.

But if you are a reader who basn't read this lovely
book, and perhaps have but the vaguest idea of whom
C. E. Andrews is, reminiscences of this sort will have
little interest. Let me therefore tell the story as briefly
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c. F. And"ews with Dr. R. R. Moton,
P"incipal of Tuskegee Institute

as I can of the man who is perhaps the foremost living
interpreter of the West to India and of India to the
West, intimate friend of Mahatma Gandhi and of
Rabindranath Tagore the poet, and of Sadhu Sundar
Singh the mystic, whose life he is now engaged in
writing.

Charles Freer Andrews was born at Carlisle, Cumber
land, England, on February 12, 1871, the fourth of
fourteen children of John Edwin and Mary Charlotte
Andrews. His father was a minister of the Catholic
Apostolic (or «Irvingite") Church, a man of deeply
religious and mystical character. His mother was of Scot
tish descent, and was the more
practical of the two partners.

His early childhood was spent
on Tyneside in the industrial
North of England, and when six
years old he had a prolonged at
tack of rheumatic fever. This
brought mother and son very
closely together, and she became
perhaps the greatest formative
influence in his life. The fam
ily moved to Birmingham when
"Charlie" was about seven and
lived in comfortable circum
stances. A defaulting trustee of
his mother's fortune, however,
led to a sudden change in the
economic position of the family,
but scholarships enabled An
drews to get a good education at
King Edward VI's School, Bir
mingham, from which he passed
to Pembroke College, Cam
bridge. Just before going to
the university he had a deep
spiritual experience which affected the whole of his
subsequent outlook on life. The simple touching story
of his conversion as a youth just going to Cambridge is
a real addition to our history of religious experience.

At Cambridge he came under the influence of Basil
Westcott, son of the saintly Bishop Westcott, and, leav
ing the Church of his father and grandfather, Andrews
was confirmed into the Church of England. After grad
uating he did lay work at Monkwearmouth, County
Durham, living as far as possible like the shipyard labor
ers, and in 1896 he went to South London as head of
the Pembroke College Mission in Walworth. During
this period he was ordained. After four years he re
turned to Cambridge as Vice-Principal of Westcott
House, Cambridge.

The death of his friend, Basil Westcott, in India made
him long to go to that great subcontinent. It was not
until 1904, however, that Andrews first set step in
India, although as a small boy he tried to persuade his
mother to give him rice daily for dinner, "for," he
said, "when I grow up I'm going to live in India. So I
must get used to rice now!" Speaking of this new life
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in India, C. F. Andrews said, "In a very real sense I have
been a dwija (i.e., twice born) because my life has been
cut in two. Half of it has been lived in the West and
half in the East. Any claim I have to being an inter
preter between East and West comes from this source."

He realized that as a member of the Cambridge
Brotherhood, which has worked in Delhi for over half a
century (1934), he had entered a new world, and he had
to rethink religious and social problems. Of inestimable
value in learning the mind of the East was the close
friendship he formed with a remarkable character, Susil
Rudra, who had been the intimate of Basil Westcott dur-

ing the latter's service in India.
Rudra was a Christian of a sec
ond generation, whose high in
tellectual ability had won him
the position of Vice-Principal of
St. Stephen's College, Delhi, but,
like his father, one of the con
verts of Dr. Duff, had never
severed his close links with
Hindu India in its outward
mode of life. Through Rudra's
influence Andrews was brought
into intimate touch not only
with Indian Christians but with
deeply religious Moslems, such
as Munshi Zaka Ullah (whose
life Andrews afterward wrote),
and leading Sikhs and Hindus.
Such contacts made any merely
controversial missionary meth
ods repugnant to him, and for
the rest of his life, without abat
ing one jot of his own burning
Christian faith, he believed, to
quote his own words, that

"silent influence," carrying with it the fragrance of a
true Christian life,was worth all the propagandist teach
ing in the world.

When his friend Rudra was proposed as the new Prin
cipal of the College, there was in some quarters feeling
as to an Indian occupying this position. Andrews and
others strongly supported their Indian colleague. The
appointment was eventually made with some trepidation,
but was abundantly justified. In the mission field An
drews was faced, as a High Churchman, with so~e new
proble{lls, such as united communion services in which
non-Anglicans participated. Difficulties regarding the
Prayer Book, such as the Thirty-Nine Articles and the
Athanasian Creed, which in England he had, at least
temporarily, laid at rest, now assumed greater propor
tions in the atmosphere of a new Christian Church
growing up in the East without the historical back
ground of Europe.

Above all there were evils of the color bar and racial
discrimination "poisoning the wells of the Christian
faith in almost every land abroad, and leading irresist
ibly to a divided Christendom." .(Continued on page 32)
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Temperance Movement
By FLORA E. STROUT

•In Brazil

I N times past the Brazilians, with their salubrious
climate and easy life, did not feel the strain and
tension of competition in the scramble for a liveli

hood that the more aggressive people of Europe and
North America were experiencing. Therefore, they had
no particular tendency to excessive drinking of intoxi
cating liquors, although social customs were such that
wine was generally served to guests whatever the occa
sion or the hour. But the delicious coffee of Brazil was a
strong competitor with wine and was often preferred
to alcoholic beverages.

Life-conditions, however,'have rapidly changed in the
last fifteen years; and as the light-hearted Brazilians
have begun to feel the competition of simply making a
living the consumption of drink and drugs and the use
of alcohol has rapidly increased. Coffee is still a prime
favorite, but more and more one sees in cafes and res
taurants the tables supplied with the stronger liquors,
and near the farms the saloons are well patronized.

There were some rare souls who, reading the signs of
the times and understanding full well how dangerous a
poison alcohol could be to health and morals, began to
warn the public against it. In this connection we must
pay tribute to Dr. Belisario Penna, who probably was
the first to give valuable and accurate information con
cerning the consumption and the effects of alcoholic
beverages in Brazil. In this connection also we must
mention Dr. Afranio Peixoto and D. Henedina Ander
son.

In 1891 Mary Clemens Leavitt, world's organizer for
the W.C.T.V., visited Brazil and spoke of the woman's
temperance movement which was becoming inter
national. She interested Miss Watts', a Methodist mis
sionary, who organized small groups in four towns,
these groups affiliating with the world's organization in
1894. At her recall, the work died.

In 1925 Miss Flora E. Strout was sent to Brazil by the
International W.C.T.V., and she reorganized the society
under D. Jeronyma Mesquita as president, one of the
pioneers in this field. At its very beginning D. Maria
Pinheiro Guimaraes became executive secretary, and
slowly the work began to grow. D. Jeronyma, a lady
of wealth and influence, courageously became a total ab
stainer, and, together with her mother, the Baroness of
Bomfim, decided that no intoxicating liquor should be
served in their home. D. Jeronyma is the Frances E.
Willard of Brazil and probably is the best-known woman
in the whole country. She gives self-sacrificing service
not only to the cause of temperance but also to other
good movements, and is uncompromising in her attitude
toward vices of all kinds.

D. 'Maria~ Guimaraes, whose father is a well-known
lecturer in the Medical V niversity, became interested in
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the work of children and young people, especially in the
schools, and in the face of the customs which prevailed
in her circle, also had the strength of character to an
nounce herself a total abstainer. Today there are three
field secretaries, and the work extends to twelve states;
and through their influence approximately twenty-five
thousand people have signed the pledge. Before the
revolution there were fifty-two societies with five thou
sand members, but during that irregular period there
were great losses which are now being made up. Our
speakers have been welcomed by all sorts of audiences
in cinemas, clubs, barracks, prisons, before teachers,
churches, and schools of all description. State and na
tional directors, of education have shown great favor to
the cause we have sponsored and fifty thousand stu
dents have heard our message.

The turnover of our literature and charts which
cover our departments of work has been great, and we
have difficulty in meeting the demand. Some of our
special features, such as Anti-Alcohol Week and World's
Temperance Sunday, have centered much attention on
our society. During An~i-Alcohol Week, there are es
say contests, open-air meetings, radio talks, declamation
and oratorical contests, and addresses in schools. One
year the Minister of Public Health sent word to all the
governors of the states concerning Temperance Week
and asked them to co-operate with our workers in every
way possible to make the program a success. For the
most part they regarded his request, and in many' of
the states proclamations went out concerning the week,
and the editors of the newspapers were most generous in
the amount of space which they gave to the program
and the articles prepared by special writers. In the
federal capital the program was announced every morn
ing, and D. Maria Guimaraes had an hour each day
over the radio, during which children sang and recited,
she closing with a story or short talk.

We were greatly gratified at the conspicuous place
that was given to temperance on the program at the
World's Sunday School Convention in 1932; yve had a
well-attended seminar at our headquarters, and our
report was published in full. The results of all 'this are
very apparent, in the rapidly growing sentiment against
the evils we fight, in the articles which appear in the
daily papers, in the sympathy of the officials, and in the
fact that some temperance teaching is now required in
the schools of Brazil. We are glad to note also that
during public festivals, such as the carnival, the govern
ment places rigid restrictions on the sale of drink, and
has exacted other measures to limit the traffic in alco
holic beverages.

Some outstanding incidents indicate the growing sen
timent in favor of temper- (Continued on page 25)
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Among the Missionaries

CLYDE VARN, missionary to Bra
zil, has served in that field since
1927. She is now returning to the
field after a furlough year. Miss
Varn has served as a teacher in
Colegio Am,ericano, Porto Alegre,
but goes back to the field to fill an
other appoint-ment in Colegio Isa
bella Hendrix, Bello Horizonte. She
is an attractive young missionary
with a keen insight concerning the
problems of the field.

Miss Frances Denton
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l'hoto by Calverts, Nashville

Miss Clyde Yarn

FRANCES ,DENTON graduated
from Scarritt Bible and Training

,School in 1909 and from Southern
Methodist University in 1925. She
studied kindergarten l1~ethods for
two years in the Chicago Kinder
garten College. She has served at

~; >. the following appoint1nents: St.
Louis, St. Joseph, Thurber, New Or
leans, and Memphis. She has taught
at Holding Institute and at Brevard
Institute. Miss Denton is a teacher
of creative ability.
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~ 1
l ~
~ 1l. JIruy.er for u Qtqristiuu ~

'~ e;nrial (@rlter r
l A ~'~_ LMIGHTY GOD, ceaseless Creator of the ever changing worlds, t_

Energy divine, Spirit of life, clothed in mystery, yet manifest in the
~ cosmic urge moving in all nature toward more perfect forms; we thank ~
~_. Thee for Thy continued presence in the mind and heart of man, making '~_~

him ever discontent with things as they are, urging him forever onward
~ and upward on his way. ~

~ WE THANK THEE, 0 God, for exalted visions of the eternal destiny t
Z of man, and for all the dreams of a divine society on earth, foretold by !.
~ ~
~_ seers throughout the centuries, and proclaimed by Jesus in the glad tid- t_

ings of the Kingdom of God.

~_. HELP us in the spirit of our Lord's Prayer to build the kind of world ~_~
I which will tend to make men good. Lead us not into temptation. De- Z
Z liver us from the evils of war and of an economic system which places !.

~._. profit above personality. Lead us into that co-operative commonwealth ~_~ .
.) of God in which all the families of the earth shall be blessed. Z

~ As WE PRESS toward Thy Kingdom, grant us the boldness of the ~
~ early Christians of whom it was said that they turned the world upside ~
~ down. Keep us from hurt surprise at enmity and opposition in church ~
~_. and state. For a disciple is not above his Lord, and so persecuted they ~_~

I the prophets. Z

~_. INCREASE our faith in Thee, 0 God, and in a moral universe that we ~_~
I may have grace to seek these ends by moral means. In Thy fathe;ly Z
~ goodness, wilt Thou help the disinherited workers of the world in their ~
~_. struggle for freedom and equality, but save them from the' soul- ~_~

I destroying bitterness and hatreds of class war. Z

~_. GRANT TO US the blessing of orderly processes in social change. ~_~
I Restrain from the method of violence, both those who would appropriate Z
~ for society, and those who would protect for themselves the vested in- ~

~_. terests of accumulated wealth. Vouchsafe to our owning class that mind ~_~

I which was in Christ Jesus who counted not privilege and power things Z
~ to be grasped, but emptied himself for the service of man. Through ~
~ the spiritual compulsions of sacrificial love, by the power of the cross, ~_~

~ may Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth. Z

~ GLADDEN now our eyes, we beseech Thee, 0 God, with a nearer ~
~- ~-.) vision of that perfect day when none shall hurt nor destroy in all Thy Z
Z holy mountain, for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord as !.
~ the waters cover the sea. ~
~ t
Z IN the name of Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. !.
~ JAMES MYERS ~
~ t
~ j
~~~I'~~~"N~l~l'~~~I'~';'~I'~l~,r~l~'~$I~l~II~~II~i~"~i~"~l~"~i~,'~J;
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Sun Yat·Sen's tomb on the mountain just outside the Nanking walls

The Way of 1111 China
By MAUDE TAYLOR SARVIS

Formerly Missionary to China
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green,. scarlet, cobalt, or lacquer-black. The beautiful
"

characters on them are silver and gold. They swing on
brackets of wrought iron, some vertical, some hori
zontal. Among them pennants, oblong or triangular,
gay with ideographs, bob and flutter. It is as if one
looked down a long, dark gorge, whose sides were hung
with autumn foliage in brilliant hues and strange, mod
ernistic shapes.

And always there is the beauty of life in the streets.
A life that ebbs and flows throughout its length from
dawn to midnight. Life of man and beast. Life clad

it). sober blacks and blues, with
accents of color in the gay
prints and pastel silks of chil
dren and young girls. Life vo
cal and vociferous, always busy,
sometimes gay, too often hard
pressed and anxious.

In the market at the northern
end there is wiry buying and
selling, bargaining and barter.
A sharp turn around a two
storied, balconied building that
seems forever arrested in a kow
tow to its neighbor across the
way, and we are at the head of
the street that, long and straight,
leads to the Great South Gate.
Just before us a bridge of stone
slabs curves upward like a cam
el's hump, and rickshaw pullers
bend double to drag their bur
den up its slope. N ui Chiao, or
Inside Bridge, it is called, and an

This lion gum'ds the Magistl'ate's gateway
011 the left. His mate is on the dght

How old the Great South Gate Street of Nanking
may be no living person knows. A t;housand
years ago it was the Imperial Road from an Em

peror's Palace to the city gate and hills beyond. Last
year every building that bordered it was torn down, the
street widened, sewage and water systems were laid. The
buildings were rebuilt, two and three stories high, side
walks were made, electric lights added. After centuries·
little changed the old Imperial Road has gone modern
overnight. The way of all China.

N arrow the old street was, paved with long stone
slabs and cobbles, sunless much
of the day. Of conscious pre
tense of beauty there was none.
The old buildings were of dun
colored brick, one story high,
with fronts of unpainted boards.
Every morning small appren
tices took the boards down, and
the shop was open to the street
across its full front. Many of
the little shops were old and
tired. They leaned heavily
against one another. Their roof
lines sagged with the weight of
the heavy tiles. Builded in
other days by hands long since
dust, they seemed to belong for
ever to the past.

But adown the somber can
yon of the street marches a
pageant of living color. The
swinging signboards before each
shop are brightly painted, jade
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Winnowing the
grain

© Photogra.ph by Mactavish & Co.• Ltd.., Shanghai
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Clever han d 
mills need only
a stone and
s 0 m e branches
off a nearby tree
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The itin
erant shoe
maker will sew
the soles of your
hand - made
shoes while you

wait

© Photograph by Mactavish & Co.• Ltd.. Shanghai

T his poor soul
makes a preca
rious living sell
ing the little
stools made in
the ba"mboo
shops in Fu
Dong Da Ciai
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old Chinese scholar in a black skull cap, with a !

water pipe and fan, once told me why.
It was when Nanking was the capital of the

later Tang dynasty, and the Royal Palace stood
at the head of this street, which then became an
Imperial Highway, shut in on each side by
moats, bordered by rows of trees. And, said
myoId friend, we know that this small bridge
must have been just inside the Palace walls; for
from that day to this it has been called The In
side Bridge, in contrast to the bridge that must
have spanned the outside moat. Over it the
royal palanquin must have passed when his
majesty was borne forth on errands of duty or
pleasure. Its stones must have rung under the
shining hooves of war horses, must have' re
sounded to the dull tramp of the imperial bow
men and marchers marching forth to battle.
Over it little princesses with shrinking and ex-
pectant hearts must have been carried to take
their places as royal concubines behind the
orchid doors. Over it victims of royal displeasure must
sometimes have gone to death.

The bridge is of no great length, and almost as wide
as the street. From it one catches no glimpse of the
water beneath; for the sides are lined with little shops,
dirty, picturesque, clinging precariously to the edge of
the stones. But if we go into the tea house that crowns
the arch on the left, through its single small back win
dow we may have a framed picture of the winding canal.

Here we may order a bowl of hot green tea for our
refreshment and sit awhile, listening to the old story
teller, relating, with many flourishes of his fan, an an
cient tale of the Three Kingdoms to a group of humble
workers and peasants. They have heard the story a
hundred times, but they listen in wide-eyed wonder.
To them the old story-teller is at once library, lecture, .
and theater.

Or we may watch the noodle maker in his wee shop
across the bridge. He is clad, against the heat of the
day and of his steaming cauldrons, only in a pair of
coarse blue cotton trousers. Perspiration gleams on his
brown shoulders and chest, and the firm muscles play
under his shining skin as he continually beats the yellow
dough into a paper thinness. He deftly rolls up each
sheet when it is finished and with a sharp knife slices it
away. Unbelievably fine coils fall off in serried rows
and straighten out on the heavy wooden slab in slender
lengths. Raw he will sell them, or cooked, as suits your
need. Perhaps a thousand years ago, in a shop near by,
some ancestor of his beat and rolled and sliced noodles
for the chair-bearers and horsemen of the emperor.

The street here takes its name from the bridge for a
brief space, and is called simply Nui Chiao. Its little
shops and homes are poor and uninteresting. But after
a little it crosses a busy street and becomes Fu Dong Da
Giai.

"The Great Street East of the Magistracy," and,
looking westward down the cross street, we see the tall
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The little bridges over the canals hump up their bac.ks to
let the boats go under them

official m;:lrkers of the yamen gateway. Here finer shops
begin. Shops of bamboo workers, where, cross-legged
on low stools, they sit weaving the split bamboo into the
baskets, tables, chairs, and couches that litter the floor
of the open-faced shop, and hang in motley array from
walls and ceiling. Here are carpenter shops, coffin shops,
fan shops, and a fascinating bird shop, where shy larks,
talkative ba-go-dz, golden 'canaries, are for sale in
fragile bamboo cages. Here are the great earthen
floored print shops with dusky interiors, where the lovely
ideographs are printed by wooden blocks on ola
fashioned hand presses.

Then without warning-where the dividing line was
I never knew-we are in Three Hills Street. Long ago
the Three Hills that gave it its name were gone. Eleven
hundred years ago China's best-beloved poet wrote of
this place:

"The Three Hills are fallen down. Beyond, a clear
sky." As we dri.ft on southward with the crowd, the
street takes on still more life, more color, more anima
tion. And soon, again without warning, we are in the
Flower Market Great Street.

There is no flower market here now, and no one living
remembers when there was one. But long ago, before
America was, slender brown-eyed maidens must have
drifted over these very stones among stalls of fragrance
and color. Here they chose a branch of flowering haw
thorne for the altar of ancestral tablets. Here they bar
gained for a single white camelia to tuck behind a tiny
ear, half hidden by raven tresses. And as we wander
here today, buying sandalwood fans, pewter candle
sticks, and lacquered toilet cases, the fragrance of their
gentle memories seems to drift with us in and out the
dim old shops.

Sometimes, among the old gray buildings with their
open fronts, we come upon a new building of red brick,
two stories high, with a plate-glass front. Haughtily
these modern giants tower (Continued on page 30)
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India as I Saw It
By C. F. ANDREWS

11 Wish

the right side on all the great issues, and they do so
without compromise. They are noncommunal and also
unitedly opposed to the evil of Untouchability.

The most important news I have to bring back to
England is this: that all over the north of India, in the
country districts, there is an economic crisis very rapidly
impending. Any moment agrarian trouble may break
out in Bengal or Behar or in the United Provinces. The
indebtedness of the whole countryside has become so
great that money has all gone into one channel, namely,
that of the money lender. And the money lender him
self has now become afraid to lend any more money,
when he gets no return from it from either the landlord
or the peasant.

In Bengal itself this distress is probably felt worst of
all. Not only has it affected the country, but the trade
of the great city of Calcutta is almost equally depressed.
The consequences among the educated classes, who have
spent their meager resources in getting education, are
very !/;~rious indeed. They are stranded at the end of
their education with nothing to do and no resources left.
Many districts, owing to the revolutionary movement,
are now under what is virtually martial law. This state
of discontent is very dangerous, and it should be met
without any further delay by a drawing together be
tween the Governor himself and the leaders of the people.

While, therefore, what I saw in India gave cause in
my mind to very serious concern for the future, on the
other hand, I witnessed among the village people, and
especially among the women of India, power of self
sacrifice and enthusiasm which gave me great hope. At
the present moment Mahatma Gandhi is engaged in his
tremendous struggle to remove Untouchability, and he
appears, from all reports I have received, to be winning
his way in a very marvelous manner. His personality is
telling in every province, and the barrier of Untouch
ability is breaking down everywhere he goes.

I NDIA as I saw it during my constant trav~ls of the
last few months is. in every way a tired country.
There has been an excessive strain of controversy

lasting over nearly fifteen years, wherein the Govern
ment of India on the one side and the popular movement
of Mahatma Gandhi on the other have been engaged in
continual strife. The sense of fatigue is not on one side
only. Both the Government and the people are feeling
at the present time a certain relief, owing to Mahatma
Gandhi's chivalrous action in refusing to take up the
political struggle during the time wherein he would
have been imprisoned if he had not been unconditionally
released.

It is significant that the one great inspiring figure for
the masses of the people of India, who live in the vil
lages, has been Mahatma Gandhi himself. He has held
the center of the picture for them, whether he has been
in gaol or out of it. Though there have been many
changes of policy among the English educated in the
great cities of Bombay and Calcutta, there has been no
alteration in the sentiment of the villages' toward
Mahatma Gandhi. Newspapers in England have from
time to time reported such a change of sentiment, and
have recorded that Mahatma Gandhi's power is on the
wane. This newspaper report has been due rather to
the changes in the attitude of townspeople than in that
of the village people. Everywhere I went among the
villages of India, I found the same enthusiasm toward
Mathatma Gandhi which had prevailed in 1920 and
1921. No other figure is so universally revered.

I do not think that the fund of enthusiasm and self
sacrifice among the villagers has been in any way dimin
ished. Wherever Mr. Gandhi goes he awakens it anew.
But in the towns I did meet with this sense of tiredness
which I have already mentioned, and also with a change
of perspective in certain directions. If the White Paper
is pressed through, it may be somewhat sullenly ac
cepted, even with all its bristling safeguards, but the
politicians are doing their utmost in the Legislative
Chambers themselves to get rid of those safeguards
whenever it is possible to do so. By putting them in
and insisting on them Great Britain will lose whatever
gratitude she might have obtained from the new Con
stitutional advance. The situation is likely to be some
what- similar to that of the Irish Free State, where what
ever was imposed in the Irish Treaty by force has been
a bone of contention ever since.

There is one factor in the new Indian situation which
I noticed on all sides. The women of India are taking
today a far more prominent place in the national move
ment than they did before. This is not due so much to
increase of numbers as to the fact that the women are
united where the men are divided. The women take
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I wish that I could smile
-Throughout the night as does a star.
So poised it stands in God's great Hands.
I think that it must live quite near His Heart
To be so bright,
So near that, through it, He reveals
His beauty, love, and light.
Each day it lifts its little wick
For His strong Hands to trim.
I only wish that I might learn
To live that near to Him.

BESSIE ANNE WILLIAMS

MacDonnell School, Houma, Louisiana
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The Spiritual Life and Message
Breaking Prison Bars

By LAYENS THOMAS II

Excerpts from noonday meditations at the recent
111-eeting of the Woman's Missionary Council

, ,

THE Bible is a record not only of just spirits made
increasingly perfect but also of some just spirits
who were cast into jail. One has only to think of

Joseph who was cast into prison in Egypt because of the
false accusation of Potiphar's wife, of Jeremiah who was
three times cast into prison because of his fearless de
nunciation of the sins of Israel, of Daniel who was cast
into the den of lions because he dared to be true to God,
of John the Baptist who was placed under arrest by the
order of Herod, of Paul and Silas who were imprisoned
at Philippi, of Jesus himself who was under arrest at the
time of his death. And on the record goes, yet it is also
a record of this eternal truth, that in such instances
"stone walls do not a prison make!" Their spirits were
eternally free.

The Bible is also in part a record of unjust spirits who
found themselves in prison, cringing behind bars of their
own making, and who cried out from the depths of that
darkness as did the psalmist, "Bring my soul out of
prison" (Ps. 142: 7). It is a common experience for
the children of men, and for some children of God, to
find themselves hemmed in, seeking an escape from
confining prison bars. Dr. Luccock reminds us of the
old rote way of teaching geography, with Georgia
bounded on the north by Tennessee, on the east by the
Atlantic Ocean, on the west by Alabama, and on the
south by Florida. So, too, he suggests, life can be de
fined in terms of its boundaries, its limits, its prison
walls: bounded on the north by heredity, on the east by
financial storms, on the west by some physical handicap,
and on the south by one's occupation or job. Hemmed
in! One cynic has even said, "Life is a jail sentence
which we get for the crime of being born."

There may be some here today who are in jail, whose
souls are in prison, the sentence self-imposed. Bounded
on the north by a cold prayer life; on the east by an
impetuous, unforgiving, lashing spirit; on the west by
some corrupting habit; and on the south by false fears.
To such there comes this day the ringing statement from
the lips of Jesus, "The Spirit of the Lord is upon me
.... He hath sent me to proclaim liberty to the captives,
and the opening of prison to them that are bound."
(Luke 4: 18,19; Isa. 61': 1.)

For such as are bound down by some corrupting habit
the way of escape is through the acknowledgment of
one's defeat. Sometimes it is only when one comes
through bitter experience to sense his inadequacy that
he comes to realize God's adequacy. "Man's extremity
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is God's opportunity." From the inner depths of one's
prison cell let there rise an humble, sincere confession
of sin, and let there be the determination to make such
restitution as is possible to those who have suffered under
the blows of our corrupt practices. No prison bars can
hold one who lays bare his soul in the presence of God
and whose full confession is coupled with the decision
to follow every lead of the Holy Spirit. Truly Christ
was sent for the opening of prison to such as, those;
surely they will be able to experience, with St. Paul, "the
liberty wherewith Christ sets us free" (Gal. 5: 1).

For others, hemmed in possibly by an impetuous, un
forgiving spirit, the way of escape is by traveling the
second mile in the realm of Christian forgiveness. One
may be harboring some secret enmity, some old grudge,
prone to remember and let fester some slighting remark
or hasty word spoken by another. Oh, the joy that
comes to one who will not be bound down by a selfish
spirit, who breaks the bonds of a critical attitude, and
who comes to truly know that "where the spirit of Love
is, there is liberty" (II Cor. 3: 17)!

There is a way of escape for each and everyone! Be
gin where you are, no matter how despondent or how
weary; search the Word of God and let his truths grip
you. For know this, his truth can make you free (John
8: 32)! He is ready, waiting, and anxious to so bless
you as to enable you to sing:

"He breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me."

The Way of Discovery
FOR SPIRITUAL LIFE GROUPS

The Way of Discovery, by Winifred Kirkland, was
recommended at the recent Council meeting for the use
of Spiritual Life Groups. A questionnaire for use of
individuals or groups has been prepared and will accom
pany each volume. This booklet is most helpful for all
those who have a desire to find the Way to God and
wish to be helped in appropriating his power for daily
living. It will be found to be an appropriate gift for a
friend. The cost of The Way of Discovery is twenty
five cents. The discussion leaflet is included in this
price. It may be ordered from the Publishing House,
810 Broadway, Nashville, Tennessee.
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Another Editorial Word
respondence itself has kept me busy. Besides this, the work
of :filling orders and sending supplies, while done largely by
helpers in the office, has required a certain amount of super
vision and attention and in especially busy seasons assistance in
wrapping, stamping, and mailing."

Today a well-organized service department, requiring
the help of six persons, carries on the ever increasing
volume of work which twenty years ago was assigned to
the supervision of the Home Base Secretary. Thus some
of the "showers" have dispersed; but the more legiti
mate lines of work for an office of Education and Pro
motion have become so numerous that at least two
women could be kept busy. But in spite of these multi
plied tasks this woman of poise, patience, and good cheer
has been able to carry the very heavy load of her office
on her frail shoulders. This is indeed evidence of the
fact that throughout the years her physical strength has
been supplemented by another Power which she so well
knows how to appropriate.

We must not get the impression that the "showers"
from other secretaries have made the Department, for a
real creative work has been done by the Secretary. Put
ting her dependence in the women of the Society all over
the Church she has extended the lines until 4,582 aux
iliaries have been increased to approximately 10,000.

The work of these Societies through the efforts of Mrs.
Lipscomb and her conference co-workers has become
vastly more efficient-a thorough system of reporting has
been inaugurated, standards of efficiency set up, and an
enlarged and standardized educational program carried
forward. To Mrs. Lipscomb the work of the Home Base
has had in it a sense of mission in helping to give to the
women of the Church a broadened outlook, a missionary
passion, and a sense of having a part in a great world
sisterhood, the seeds of which she has helped to plant.

Those of us who have worked with this retiring Sec
retary know well her spirit in good fellowship which,
beginning with the little group at headquarters, has ex
tended through the Conferences to the auxiliaries in the
remotest part of our Church. She has helped us to
face more bravely our own problems, official and per
sonal, by her own invincible courage. She has the cour
age out of which great missionaries are made, for when
her own two daughters were in the dangers of the Shang
hai ~o\llbardment she faced the situation with intrepid
fortitude. We have seen her face numbers of other
life-and-death situations with an attitude of mind and
heart which brought victory out of seeming defeat.

Mrs. Lipscomb's retirement carries with it mingled
feelings of gladness and regret. Since it is her convic
tion that the time for her to leave the work has come,
we rejoice in her release from overstrenuous duties, but
we can scarcely realize its meaning, especially for those
of us with whom she has served so long. To accept the
severance of vital relationships is always painful, and this
one is- particularly so.

Our First Home Base Secretary

THE May issue of the WORLD OUTLOOK carried an
article from the pen of Mrs. Fred Lamb concern
ing Mrs. B. W. Lipscomb, who is retiring from the

office of Secretary of Education and Promotion after a
service of over twenty years. Mrs. Lamb wrote from
the viewpoint of a conference woman, and this editor
wishes to add a few words from the angle of a fellow
Secretary who has worked by Mrs. Lipscomb's side for
the greater portion of her term of office.

Mrs. Lipscomb belongs to the second phalanyx of pio
neers in the Missionary Society-not a pioneer in the
early organization but in a special department at head
quarters. She came into her office in the third year
after the union of the Home and Foreign Missionary
Societies through the overhead organization, the Wom
an's Missionary Council. Thirty-three conferences had
united, but there were multitudes of auxiliaries func
tioning in two separate societies, Home and Foreign.
There had been much strong opposition to union, and
indeed union had been forced upon the Woman's Work
by an action of the General Conference. Some of the
women resented this and were filled. with fear lest there
might be a distinct loss from either home or foreign
work. The first meeting of the Woman's Missionary
Council was tense, and by the end of three years there
was still "feeling" in many quarters. When Mrs. Lips
comb came into office the promotion work was being
carried on by the Administrative Secretaries, Home and
Foreign. The year previous to Mrs. Lipscomb's election
one reads in Mrs. MacDonell's report of the Home Work
the following items: Membership, Money, Week of
Prayer, Local Work and Parsonages; these in addition to
the institutions which she administered. Our readers
may imagine the situation faced by the new Secretary.

In our present highly departmentalized organization
some of us might be tempted to say that Mrs. Lipscomb's
department was created out of chaos. She says that she
came in not knowing what work should be done in her
office, so she was thankful for the little "showers"
which the other secretaries from time to time rained
down on her. From observations of this Secretary the
showers still continue, for when there is a piece of work
that will not classify it is sent to the Home Base office.

In waiting for the adjustment of the duties of her
office, patience and good cheer served this indomitable
optimist, and soon the department which was without
form began to take shape. Mrs. Lipscomb's report, made
after three months of service, says:

"A correspondence relating to supplies, to the rectifying of
mistakes and miscarriages, answering questions as to methods
of work, encouraging and fostering the efforts of feeble
auxiliaries and new workers, furnishing material for organiza
tion, communications with Council officers and Correspond
ing Secretaries has already acquired some volume. This cor-
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Let Me Tell You a Good Story
OUR STORY THIS MONTH is contributed by M1's. Eula Kennedy Long,
daughter of the Rev. J. L. Kennedy, pioneer 1nissionary to Brazil,
and it goes away back to the days when w01'k in Rio Grande do
Sui was 1inder the direction of the Northern Methodist Church.
It is the story of one of God's miracles and one of his saints

Rev. Matteo Donati, Italian cir
cuit ride,' in the old days i1l
Rio Grande do SuI, Brazil

Rev. Matteo D01lati, G,"amado, Rio G,"ande do SuI, Brazil, with
a g,·oup of his church membe,'s. Brothe," Donati seated in /1-01lt
with ope" Bible. This was in the day of the "bertha," high

collar, and pom,pad01l1"

a heretic. To pray-why not?
'Twas a harmless favor he asked.
But those men did not know that
with Matteo Donati prayer was a
two-edged sword, a mighty weapon
of power.

And so, on the lonely trail
God's arching trees his temple, and
the damp, mossy ground, his- altar
cushion-Donati prayed earnestly
and movingly-prayed for the work
he was being forced to give up;
prayed for his own soul, committing
it to its Giver; prayed for the souls
of his would-be murderers, that they
might be won for the Lord. He
had not dared to hope that the men
would allow him to arise and stand
once more U,pon his feet, but had
expected to receive the death blow
while on his knees.

But as the prayer ends and he opens his eyes, 10, one
by one, he sees the three rough men kneel down beside
him, and cry to the Lord for mercy!

His weapon has proved true-it has vanquished the
cowards, bringing them into ~he fold as surrendered
enemies and converted souls, who hereafter serve and
wait upon their Master.'

I N one of the Italian settlements
of the state of Rio Grande do
SuI, Brazil, in the heart of a

beautiful mountainous region, lies
the little town of Gramado. Here,
surrounded by posts to which the
"colonos" hitch their mules and
horses, rises the little frame Meth
odist chapel, built many years ago
for the use of the small band of
Christians who first heard the gospel
through the itinerant preacher,
Matteo Donati, himself an Italian.

At this time, the state of Rio
Grande do SuI was under the super
vision of the Methodist Episcopal
Church, and Senhor Donato had
been sent here by the River Plata
Mission. He was an indefatigable
worker, day and night traveling on
horseback across the rough, moun-
tainous neighborhood, and preaching wherever a hand
ful of listeners could be gathered.

Donati's hobby was printing Bible verses in gold or
silver letters on cloth; and immense posters of the Beati
tudes, the Ten Commandments, and other Scripture
texts-his handiwork-still hang on the walls of the
little frame chapel.

All over the district Matteo Donati was
recognized as a fearless Protestant evangelist,
and there were never lacking men to harry
and persecute him. Once, on one of his long
trips, as he followed a narrow trail through
the woods, suddenly from behind the trees
out jumped three men.

"Halt!" they cried, ordering him down as
they held his horse by the reins.

Matteo dismounted. "Now," said the lead
er, "prepare to die, for we are going to kill
you!"

"That is all right," answered the white
bearded old man, «but I ask of you a small
favor first. Let me kneel in prayer a few
moments before I die."

To this the men assented. They were not
bloodthirsty assassins, but men who, as Saul
of old, believed they were performing a
Christian duty in ridding the community of
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The Missionary Society
July Program

Missionary Topics: Co-operative Movements in Brazil.
( 1) The Bible Society. (Leaflet.)
(2) The Temperance Movement. See page 14.

Worship and Meditation

Scripture: "And they said one to another, Did not our
hearts burn within us, while he talked with us by the
way, and while he opened to us the scriptures?" Luke
24: 13-32.

Our worship theme for this service might be thought
of as Inspiration. There are many channels of inspira
tion. A noble deed inspires us. A lofty mountain, a
gorgeous sunset, an eloquent sermon, glorious music, a
beautiful painting-all are sources of inspiration. But
man's greatest source of inspiration throughout the
Christian era has, without doubt, been the Bible. Mul
tiplied thousands can say, as did the two disciples on the
walk to Emmaus, "Did not our hearts burn within us by
the way while he opened to us the Scriptures?"

The Bible has been the inspiration of the world's
greatest music. Who has not experienced a sense of
exaltation in response to the stirring choruses of Men
dlessohn's Elijah? Or who has not had the heart uplifted
with an emotion even to the point of tears as, at the
Christmas time, she has listened to the glorious music of
Handel's Messiah set to the majestically beautiful
words of the great Isaiah, "He shall feed his flock
like a shepherd and gently lead those 'that are with
young"?

Not only of music-'-but of art in all its different as
pects of painting, sculpture, and architecture-has the
Bible been the inspiration. One has only to mention
Michael Angelo's Moses in sculpture or Creation of
Adam in mural painting, Fra Angelico's Annunciation,
or Raphael's Madonnas to remind us of how marvelous
has been the response of artists to the great soul mes
sages of the Bible.

Even greater, however, than its inspiration for artists
and musicians has been our Bible's stirring of men's
hearts to noble achievement and lofty endeavor; The
social messages of the prophets and of Jesus, in their
recognition of the rights of the common man, the value
of woman, the inestimable importance of children, have
had their influence in the abolition of slavery, the right
ing of many other social wrongs and injustices. And,
please God, as the leaven still works today, these teach
ings will yet abolish child labor, outlaw war, remove
race and national prejudices, and cast out the devils of
cruelty and greed from the hearts and lives of men.

Last of all-who has not had her own "heart burn
within her" as she has dwelt in loving meditation on the
comfort of having the "Lord as her Shepherd" or on the
beauty ·of Jesus' words, "Let not your heart be trou-
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bled"? Who has not risen to the challenge of St. Paul?
"I can do all things through Christ that strengtheneth
me..... Forgetting the things that are behind, I press
forward to the mark of the high calling!"

So through the strenuous days of the life that is, we
have fellowship with Him as he opens to us the Scrip
tures as we walk the way.

Special Music: "An Evening Prayer," No. 112, New
Cokesbury. (Solo or words read.)

Hymn: "Break Thou the Bread of Life," No. 134,
New Cokesbury Hymnal.

Prayer: "0 thou, who art the Great Companion, we
thank thee that thou didst not place each of us in a sep~

rate and lonely world of her own, but didst bestow
upon us the privilege of companionship. We thank thee
for all the ways of linking our living to the lives of
others; through speech and song; through work and
play; through joyous adventure or common hardships;
through mutual friendliness and sympathy and under
standing; through common aspiration and common pur
pose. Teach us to find our share in this gift through the
sharing of it; to find the blessing of thy gift through
the giving of it."

The Temperance Movement
in Brazil

(Continued from jJage 14)

ance. One day D. Jeronyma was with a church com
mittee arranging for a festival, when one of the ladies
suggested borrowing chairs and tables from a beer con
cern which would lend them for the advertisement of
its products. "Why," said D. Jeronyma, "I can't permit
that; I am president of a temperance society and cannot
allow the advertising of beer." "We can cover the
notices on the chairs with towels," suggested the other
lady. "But," objected D. Jeronyma, "that would not
be honest, to take advantage of the company's gen
erosity by failing to carry out their conditions; it is not
fair." '''Well, hiring chairs and tables is expensive
business," was the reply. "Never mind," said D.
Jeronyma, "I will pay for them; I would pay for them
twice over rather than compromise with principle."
The members of the band on this occasion were served
with~orange juice and lemonade instead of beer, "and,"
reported D. Jeronyma, "they seemed to like it."

In Sao Paulo, the second largest city in Brazil, there
are five societies. The Woman's Society is divided into
four groups which meet in different sections of the city.
The Men's Society which has accomplished a good deal
for the cause had at one time a membership of three
hundred. Besides these organizations there are two
juvenile groups and a young people's society. D. Hilda
Araujo, the organizer, speaks four languages fluently
and is really a wonderful speaker. On one occasion she
arranged a meeting for Miss (Continued on page 32)
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Thy Kingdom Come ~
rrYhe Kingdontt of Heaven Is Like Unto Leaven Which a Wonttan T

A Japanese Saint

MISS JENNIE A. PIETERS tells in the Christian
Intelligencer of a modern saint with whom she

comes in contact in her work in Japan:

She is the wife of a pastor here, a man worthy of more ap
preciation than it seems he has at times received. There. has
been much illness of a very grievous nature in the family.
One son is a hopeless mental case and a little daughter is a
hunchback, due to some spinal trouble. And yet this woman,
a lover of beauty, of flowers, of music and books-a gifted
woman-quietly folds her wings and is able to sing in the lit
tle cage which she calls her "sparrows' nest" because she be
lieves God has placed her there. Your heart may ache for her
as you talk with her and you see a moist eye back of the smile,
but it is a constructive ache-an uplifting ache. You leave,
thankful that God has given you such a friend.

.... Since letters often reveal the real person, I am letting
friends in America read portions of some letters she has sent.
I have combined them but have kept the thought intact.
.... Here is the letter:

My dear Baiko Ladies:
After the cold winter, it has been spring for me yester

day, spring without and spring within, too..... It was so
nice to dine surrounded by flowers and by warm friends. We
are not in the same condition nor have the same thoughts, but
isn't it a comfort that we are one in Christ-one in hope and
one in love.

I often wonder why people are so kind to me. I wish I
were more worthy of your love and happiness. I don't think
I am in a happy condition now, but His grace is enough for
me, and, like David sang in his twenty-third Psalm, God
maketh me to lie down in green pastures when I am tired and
soothes my sorrow by his healing divine hands and wipes
away my tears. I cannot help smile, even through tears.....

I am so glad my husband is enjoying his work in his .new
church. All things work together for good, and I hope we

The Bridge Between the Nations

N EW YORK CHRISTIAN ADVOCATE recently
related a most significant incident-how signifi

cant one realizes when he recalls the state of affairs ex
isting so recently between China and Japan.

Two years ago Shanghai was the scene of modern warfare
warfare undeclared, but waged relentlessly' with fire and
sword, cannon and fighting planes. Japan was chastising
China. Hatred reigned in the hearts of both nations. Last
month a Japanese Christian minister, Toyohiko Kagawa, re
turning from Manila, spent three days in Shanghai. He was
received by Chinese Christians as a brother. He even preached
in a church, Fitch Memorial, whose pastor was led away by
Japanese soldiers in January, 1932, never to be heard of more!
Nothing but the spirit of Christ can accomplish or even ex
plain such a transformation. That spirit is a bridge between
divided nations as it is between the individuals who compose
them. The China Christian Advocate well says: "If the Chris
tian churches of the Far East can bridge the chasm of hatred
and suspicion through the fellowship of Christ, the future
history of the world may be changed," Are missions worth
while? Shall we drown the baby?
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shall go on singing, not only in the warm sunshine from above
but in the rain too-an earthly cold rain. It is pard to sing in
the rain, isn't it? But the flowers are such a comfort and joy.
Flowers add some richness to our hearts-to our little home
which I call "Sparrows' Nest" because it is surrounded by
bamboo bushes, you see..... In silence flowers bloom and in
silence scatter away, but they teach me the secret of life-the
lessons how to live on in this world.

I am far from what we call sentimental age, but when I
look at flowers or hear some good music, they make me little
poetess and life seems brighter in spite of my sad condition.
Time will come for me, surely, though it may come slowly, to
have the chance once more to hear some great musician on
earth till I hear the sweetest heavenly music. Meanwhile I
shall try to keep on singing myself in the rain and let my life
flow into one grand song of peace and joy through tears.....

Goodbye. May God bless you.
Sincerely yours.

The first was that of Richard Davis Smart, Professor of
Mathematics in Soochow University, who was taken suddenly
by cholera in September, 1921. The second was that! of Dr.
W. B. Russell, of Changchow Hospital (now Stephenson Me
morial), who fell a victim to typhus in 1925, contracted from
soldiers for whom he did his utmost in spite of inadequately
equipped temporary quarters. The third holds the ashes of
Dr. W. H. Park, brought back to China in 1928 by his widow
in response to the earnest request of Chinese friends.

This cemetery is a unique institution in an interior Chinese
city..... About fifteen years ago a group of laymen in the
three Soochow Methodist churches organized a joint stock
company, purchased an old drill ground just acro}S the moat to
the east of the city, and laid out the grounds on the basis of
their observations of 'the foreign cemeteries in Shanghai. Lots
sold rapidly and Methodists moved the bones of their loved
ones from various temporary resting places.

Dr. Park was one of the first applicants for the lot, but he
was told that no lots would be sold to missionaries. Instead,
the choicest plots on both sides of the broad avenue from the
entrance gate to the chapel were set apart for the use of the
Mission. Dr. Park thought this gracious courtesy called for a
response in kind, so when he went on furlough in 1919 he
undertook to :find funds for the chapel. His old Emory class
mate, Judge John Candler, gladly gave the money, stipulating
that the chapel should be a memorial to his three classmates
who had become missionaries in China-McLean, Loehr, and
Park. Things are done poetically and beautifully in China.
The cemetery is ':Eden" in English; in Chinese it is the "Gar
den of Peace and Joy." And that word "Joy" occurs in the
Chinese names of all the three classmates of Judge Candler, so
the chapel is called in Chinese the "Hall of the Three Joys"
(San Lu Tang).

. . Perhaps nothing has done more than this ceII!etery to
raise the church in the estimation of the general public of
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The Garden of Peace and Joy

W RITING of the illness and death of eight-year
old Jimmie, the bright and promising son of Dr.

and Mrs. Vivian Patterson, of Huchow Hospital, whose
body was taken to Eden Cemetery, Soochow, for burial,
Dr. W. B. Nance recalls that "his is the fourth gr:l.ve in
the section of the cemetery set apart for the Mission":
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Thy Will Be Done
Took and Hid in Three Measures of Meal Till It Was All Leavened"

For the Lack of Three Hundred Dollars

ON the "Letters" page of one of the weeklies of our
sister Church we ran across a communication from

Clarence Edwin Flynn that opened up a long avenue of
thought:

Some years ago I had to spend a night in a little town. I
sought out the plain little cottage hotel and made the best
use I could of it as protection against the cold winter night.
Next morning I was huddled around the little coal stove
downstaIrs with my partners in distress. There was not much
to talk about except the state of the thermometer and the
depth of the snow. Suddenly we were furnished with a topic
for conversation. A man came in from the country, and an
nounced that a young man in his neighborhood had committed
suicide during the night. I asked what the trouble was.

"He was worried over money matters," was the reply. "He
owed some debts he couldn't pay."

"How much did they amount to?" I inquired.
"qh,\ about three hundred dollars," he answered.
I was out of the conversation from that on. The thing

struck a chill around my heart that made me forget the cold
weather outside.

rhe world had let a man die for the lack of three hundred
dollars .

And he was not the only one to whom such things had
h'appened. The world had let men die fOl much less than that.
It had wasted the lives, too, of women and children to keep
from paying a little better wages, opening up a little more
employment, spending a little more to make working condi
tions safe and living conditions healthful and tolerable.

.... When will we have learned to put human values above
rna terial ones?

too much. His gospel school runs for a four months' term.
The boys come mostly from the rural sections and get an in
tensive training for his work of rural evangelism. He has
three of these schools. The daily program runs as follows:

First hour, Bible study, chiefly on the Sermon on the
Mount; second hour, study of the Brotherhood Movements in
Church History; thir-d hour, The Effects of Applied Science
on the Life of Japan. Afternoons are given to practical work
of farm life, morals, recreation, co-operation, methods of work
and organization.

In co-operation with these schools he holds local short-term
schools that remind me of the Sunday school training schools
in the United States. He has lectures on three nights of the
week for a period on the subjects which are taught in the gos
pel .schools. His rural evangelism is carried on largely by
preachers and teachers trained in his gospel schools. Their
preaching is fundamentally religious, aiming at getting men
and women to accept Chrst-but accepting Christ with them
means accepting the threefold love of soil, of man and of God
and endeavoring to put it into practice in their daily lives
and in their institutions. He believes tremendously in the
cross of Chri~t, but interprets it as vastly more significant
than merely the means of forgiveness for personal sins against
the decalogue. It means growing more rice so as to relieve
men's hunger and it means an unselfish social order and a
warless world. He has a combination of a very revolutionary
personal religious experience with a social vision that I would
like to see in our churches at home.
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A Challenge from. the Congo

T HROUGH the Foreign Missions Conference of
North America we learn that Emory Ross, Secretary

of the Protestant Congo Council, has just returned to
the Congo after his visit to Europe, Great Britain, and
America. Articles by Emory Ross are to appear in com
ing issues of the Survey and National Geographic maga
zines. His summary of the development of the Congo
outdistances Yankee ingenuity:

Dr. Russell Meets Kagawa

DURING his sojourn in Japan last summer, Dean El
bert Russell, of Duke University, on sabbatical

leave, wrote to the North Carolina Christian Advocate
a letter recently released. He says:

Soochow. Because they condemned the worship of ancestors,
Christians were formerly despised as lacking in respect for
ancestors. But here is an ocular demonstration of Christian
love and respect for the departed that is more intelligent, more
aesthetic, and more effective, because co-operative and per
petual, than that of non-Christians. And it stands as a testi
mony to the Christian co-operation of Chinese men and
American sharers of a common faith, hope, and love.

. . . . Today I have had two of the greatest experiences
which Japan can afford to the visitor: I have seen Fujiyama
and I have had a visit with Kagawa.

.... Kagawa's gospel is a gospel of love-love for the soil,
love for one's fellow-man, and love of God. He tries to put
these into practice with great thoroughness. He remarked
that a very conservative mission in his vicinity would not
have anything to do with him beouse he talked about rice
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It is only fifty-seven years since Henry M. Stanley pushed
ajar the door of Congo. He was the first known white man
ever to enter and emerge from that vast Central African area
now known as the Congo BeIge. Men of Congo, still alive,
fought savagely his progress on that hazardous jourrtey,

Now, their sons are captaining river steamers, driving all
railway trains, overhauling airplane motors, operating tele
graph lines, using calculating machines, giving intravenous
injection, presiding in thousands of schoolrooms, leading as or
dained ministers and priests in the growing Christian church.

The wealth of Congo, developed and potential, is stupendous.
It has the largest and richest copper despoits in the world; pro
duces all the earth's radium; half the cobalt; seven tons of
gold a year and three and one-half million carats of diamonds;
more ivory than any other country; and has about twenty-two
per cent of the total potential water power of the world.

Its economic development in this generatio1J has probably
never before been equaled in so short a period and large an
area. ,

This great region, nearly one-third the size of the United
States, has more than one pressing need not yet being fully
supplied. One of these presents a distinct appeal to the evan
gelical church of the world: to replace the disappearing moral
and religious authority of past Congo generations with the
highest religious ideal the world has produced. That is the
task of the Church in America and the world.



Vineville Church, Macon, Ge01"gia, which has kept the faith right Iwbly,
sUPPOl'ti1lg W. J. Callahan as its representative abroad for thirty years

r

"The support of the Callahans has been a joy and a blessing
to this church through all the years."

Mr. Callahan is one of the great leaders in evangelism
in Japan. Ably seconded by his noble wife, he has
pioneered in new fields and established the Tent Evan-

THIRTY years faithful to a trust! That is the rec
ord of Vineville, Church, Macon, Georgia-a record
of which any church might be proud. For it was.

thirty years ago when the Sunday school of Vineville
Church first took as a Special the support of Rev. W. J.
Callahan, one of Georgia's own distinguished missionary
sons and a member of the South Georgia Conference.
Since then the church has joined the Sunday school in
carrying this Special, and for more than a quarter of a
century Mr. Callahan has "belonged" to the Vineville
Church. He voices his love and pride in this connection
when he says:

"I wonder if this is not something of a record. We have
been supported by Vineville Church (at least I have) for
thirty years and my wife for about twenty-four. It was
back in 1904 during the Russo-Japanese War that I was
notified by the Mission Board at Nashville that my support as
a single missionary had been taken by the Vineville Sunday
school. Later the church came in on this Special, and through
the years we have been the recipients of tokens of love and
thoughtfulness from the good people of Vineville. It has
always seemed to me the most forlorn thing in the world not
to 'belong' to anybody, and the knowledge that we have had
this wide-awake church behind us, ever ready to back us up in
our work and whose prayers are going up daily for us, has
been a real inspiration. Throughout the years we have been
made happy by the thought that we 'belonged' to Vineville."

And in return the people of Vineville say:
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gelistic Band-his CHURCH ON WHEELS-by which
he has carried the gospel into remote rural regions where
it had never before penetrated. For forty-three years
Mr. Callahan has been going up and down the islands of
Japan, preaching the gospel to high and low degree, and
for thirty years of that time the Vineville Church has
stood behind him right valiantly.

But that is not all. Vineville is not only represented
in Japan but in China also, for the two missionary so
cieties of the church carry the support of Miss Mary
Culler White, of Huchow. In addition, individual
members and Sunday school classes carry special mis
sionary work. The George S. Jones Bible Class supports
two little girls at Vashti, home mission school at Thomas
ville, Georgia, and the Sidney Bayne Class supports one.

But again that is not all. As a home mission project,
Vineville has adopted the Gordon circuit in the Macon
District and is being a real "Big Brother" to these small
er churches. The pastor at Vineville, Rev. Silas John
son, has recently closed a series of revival services at
Gordon church, and laymen from Vineville have gone
out and made charge addresses at various churches on the
circuit. During the month of March the picture,
"China, Our Neighbor," was shown at Vineville on
Wednesday nights and at Gordon on Thursdays. The
missionary societies and the young people's organization
at Vineville co-operate with such organizations at Gor
don. Truly a rare experiment in Christian brotherhood,
which is proving a blessing to the "Big Brother" as well
as to the little.

Weare proud to carry the picture of Vineville Church
on our Specials page. Little wonder the Callahans re
joice to "belong" to such a church as this!

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



THE Foreign Missions Conference of
North America at its meeting in

January made record of its deep sense of
loss in the death, at Orange, New Jer
sey, on November 3, 1933, of lVlr.
William Henry Grant. Mr. Grant
was present at the first meeting of the
Conference on January 12, 1893, of
whose membership there are now only
five survivors. He continued as Secre
tary of the Conference until 1918, when
Dt. George Heber Jones succeeded him.
and he became Honorary Secretary for
the remaining years of his life. Of his
work Dr. Robert E. Speer says: "His
service for the Conference and the mis
sion cause was characterized by com
plete unselfishness, unfailing gentleness
and kindlines~, unwearied fidelity, and
rich efficiency. . . . His name is en
graved forever in the work of the For
eign Missions Conference and in the
hearts of all its members."

+
Dr. J. S. Ryang, General Superin

tendent of the Korean Methodist
Church, is chairman of the Committee
of Thirty-Three in charge of plans for
the Jubilee Celebration to commemorate
the coming of Methodism into Korea.
Southern Methodist missionaries serving
on the committee are: Dr. R. A.
Hardie, Dr. M. B. Stokes, Rev. J. L.
Gerdine, Rev. C N. Weems, Miss Ella
sue Wagner, Miss Kate Cooper, Miss
L. Edwards, and Miss L. E. Nichols.
The Honorable T. H. Yun is also a
member.

+
Mrs. Eunic.e Segars Buyers,

wife of the Rev. Paul E. Buyers, mis
sionary to Brazil, passed away at a hos
pital in Lexington, Kentucky, on March
31, following an operation performed
two weeks previously from which she
had seemed to be rallying until a few
moments before her death. She was
laid to rest on the afternoon of Easter,
April 1, in the cemetery at Wilmore,
Kentucky. Mrs. Buyers had returned
to the States from Brazil in June, 1932,
and had taken up her residence at Wil
more that the children might attend
Asbury College, her husband joining
there'late in August of that year. She is
survived by her husband, two sons, and
two daughters, all of whom were with
her in the days of her last illness. Miss
Sara Estelle Haskin, co-editor of WORLD
OUTLOOK, under whom Mrs. Buyers
studied while attending the Methodist
Training School in Nashville, speaks of
her as a lovely woman with an unusual
ly high sense of honor, and one who
was a great helpmeet to her missionary
husband. To Mr. Buyers and the chil-
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Personals
dren, WORLD OUTLOOK extends its
deepest sympathy.

+
Rev. V. W. Peters, at home in

California on his furlough from Korea,
has not suspended his labors but only
transferred them to the home field.
During the month of February he was
able to reach almost every church in
the Fresno District, a territory three
hundred miles in length. Everywhere
he found marked interest. He has
spoken in the District Conference at
Colusa, for the Christian Adventure and
Christian Culture Institute in the Bay
region, in special pre-Easter meetings,
at "At Home" missionary evenings in
Trinity Church, San Francisco, at
Woman's Missionary Conferences, and
is to speak during the summer for va
rious young people's organizations. Of
his work he says: "I have been led to
pray that not only a general missionary
impression would be made at my meet
ings, but that never a time would go
by without knowing of definite spir
itual results in the life of at least one
individual. The Lord has abundantly
answered 'that prayer. Thanks be to
God who leadeth us about in triumph."

+}

Rev. J. H. Maw left his work in
the Belgian Congo early in January,
sailed from Cape Town on January 26
for Japan, landing in Japan March 10.
After remaining there for seventeen
days, Mr. Maw sailed for the States,
arriving in San Francisco on April 13.

+
Rev. G. D. Parker, missionary to

Brazil, wishes his friends to know that
he is now in the States at Fernandina,
Florida. Before leaving the field for
his furlough Brother Parker was pastor
at Gloria, Porto Alegre District, South
Brazil Conference, and also General
Secretary of Education of the Confer
ence.

.~

Rev. P. L. Palmore, Tokuyama,
Japan, passes on to us a "vote of con
fidence on his newspaper evangelism
project which came from his good friend
and fellow-missionary," adding that this
is not a personal compliment to himself,
since he only stands by the native work
ers to help form polices and encourage.
The fellow-missionary, whose name we
withhold, says: "When I made my
pledge to you the rate of exchange,
amount of salary, etc., was much more
favorable than now. Furthermore, we
have had a lot of medical to payout
which I guess we will have to foot our
selves. It looks like we are going to

have to leave Japan about Yen 500 in
debt. However, my regard for your
work and my real interest in it is just
as great now as it ever was. I am send
ing you today Yen 5.00 by furikae
(postal money order), not because I can
afford it but because I want you to
carryon."

The World in a Word

W ORLD-MEMBERSHIP in Sun
day schools increased at the rate

of over a million a year during the past
four years. ~ Ministers working under
the Disciples of Christ in Puerto Rico
voted unanimously to request member
ship in the United Evangelical Church
of Puerto Rico. The latter body em
braces the Christians, United Brethren,
and Congregational missions. ~ At a
joint meeting of the Y.M.CA. and
Y.W.CA., held in New York City,
brought to a focus the urgency of the
spiritual claims of young people along
with their need for jobs, and other
forms of relief which are being given
nation-wide attention. in the 1934 mo
bilization for human needs. ~ The
American Bible Society has completed
the erection of a new Bible House in
Toyko which was recently dedicated
with appropriate exercises. The ex
pense of this beautiful new building was
met out of funds left to the American
Bible Society by Mrs. Russell Sage in
memory of her husband. By action of
the Society's Board of Managers the
building has been designated as a me
morial to the late general secretary,
William 1. Haven, who was so long a
warm friend of Japan and devoted much
time and thought to the improvement
of Japanese-American relations. ~ The
Esperanto Bible, j,ointly issued by the
National Bible Society of Scotland and
the British and Foreign Bible Society, is
enjoying favor from a number of read
ers. During the year 161 Bibles, 555
Testaments, and one Portion, a total of
717 Scriptures in Esperanto, were sold,
as compared with 2,222 the previous
year. ~ During the summer of 1933,
an Anti-Religious World Congress was
held in Paris, attended by 2,700 dele
gates from France, Spain, Holland, Bel
gium, England, Russia, the United
States, and several South American Re
publics. It was reported that there are
now 1,800 anti-religious newspapers
published in the world, 21 of them in
France, and that the membership of
these organizations has increased during
the last few year~ from five and one
half millions to thirteen millions.
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Europe~s Need Supreme---and Ours
(Continued from page 5)

up and speak for the ideal of justice
against the aggressor, to arm justice
with strength, and to hurl condemna
tion at his head? If there be none, may
we pray God to close this human ex
periment and bring on the end.

Readers of WORLD OUTLOOK, the
Church of God must exercise the heal
ing ministry of peace. The world is on
the Jericho road today, and we have
found her there, wounded and bleeding,
and are putting salve on the wounds,
and binding them up again. We must
attend the sick and cause them to go
into the temple praising God. We must
give alms, but not pauperize; we must
house the children, walk with the
strong, play with the young, lay the
aged in the arms of faith, teach for
the sheer joy of teaching those of every
race, color, and creed; we must pray for
those who bear the heavy burdens of

the sins of the world, for those who
head the governments, for those who
find themselves on the stony places of
the way.

All this was first Christ's work, but
he has passed it on to as many of us as
will accept the call. The world needs
today thousands of men and women
trained for s rvice in the Kingdom, for
Sunday school work, for preaching, f61r
visiting the sick, for praying, for sing
ing the sad into a spirit of joy. More
vital at this moment than the college
training of our young, more impera
tive than relief, more creative than the
hospital or the school, is the trained
young man or woman, with wise and
tactful heart, life and religion hand in
hand, conduct and profession commen
surate, holding up the torch of a new
day dawning and pushing back the
frontiers of darkness.

Return," the road skirts the Rain-of
Flowers Mountain, where once a Bud
dhist abbott explained the Creed so ex
cellently that a shower of flowers fell
from on high to denote the approba
tion of heaven. As they touched the
earth the blossoms turned into bright
agate pebbles, with which the hill is
still covered. The little road meanders
on, passing villages of sun-dried brick
and lonely little homesteads of earth
and thatch, set in groves -of bamboo or
peach trees. And so it comes to
Ox Head Mountain, crowned by an an
cient monastery where old, old gods of
carven stone sit in their limestone caves

. and meditate on the transience of life.
On past the hill the road travels, losing
itself in the distance. The imperial
highway of an ancient emperor!

But that was many yesterdays ago.
Just yesterday the old street was my
first Nanking home. And now my yes
terday has passed forever. Overnight
my street has gone modern.
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The Way of 1111 China
(Continued from page 20)

MONTGOMERY WARD

RAT E S •••

$150 W~~~~UT $200~~~

CHICAGO, U. S. A.Export Department

FRANCISCAN
HOTEL
JUST AROUND
THE CORNER

FROM
UNION
SQUARE

In the heart of San Francisco's theatrical
and shopping district, with every- attri
bute of comfort and convenience for the
traveller An ideal stopping place for
ladies unattended.

350 CEARY NEAR POWELL I
SAN FRANCISCO I·

MISSION Boards can economize by selecting hard-
ware, paintsand other building materials from

our catalog, for shipment abroad.

If you wish a Montgomery Ward Catalog for ex
port use only, write TODAY for a free copy.

Our Free Catalog Saves
Money For Foreign Missionaries
FOREIGN MISSIONARIES everywhere have confidence

inour Missionary Bureau as the most economi
cal source for personal supplies and mission eQ.uip
ment of high quality

SECRETARIES and Purchasing Agents of Foreign
Missions find that our free catalog and spedal

discount list enables them to save money for their
stations

for the market, baskets of charcoal or
rice, earthenware jars of bean and sesa
mum oil appear out of the cavernous
mouth of the gateway and come trOtting
down upon us. Or the characteristic
chanty of chair-bearers announces the
approach of an old-fashioned sedan,
slung between swaying poles and borne
on the shoulders of men whose breath
comes in short quick gasps.

And so we come to the northern
arched mouth of that long dark tunnel
through the city wall which is the
South Gate. And here our colorful,
pulsating five-named street has its end.
And yet it does not end. Through the
outer ramparts it passes, and turns into
a country road. It wanders between
paddy fields and mulberry groves and
past the sorrowful ruins of one of the
loveliest of old-time gardens. Here Liu
Shu Ting seeing the natural beauty of
the spot, trees, clear mountain water,
and the everlasting hills round about,
"heaven-born beauty," built his lordly
pleasure garden. Here he made a pool
so clear that "by looking into it the
heart became purified." By it he reared
the "Come Again Pavilion" and the
"Feary Wave Tower." His grove of
prunus tre'es whose pink clouds of bloom
in early spring were celebrated in poetry
and song. He raised the Cloud
Piercing Tower, from which to view
Purple Mountain. "To see this place
maketh the heart glad," says an old
Chinese description. To see its grass
grown ruins now maketh the heart
sad!

After passing the ruined "Gardens of

above the tired old grandfather shops.
Inside the whole floor is of wood, and
there are lengths of counters, varnished
a brilliant yellow. A t the back, on a
high altar of carved grill woodwork,
sits the porcelain God of Wealth, dis
dainful of the offerings of smoking in
cense, the bowls of tea and snowy rice,
the vases of silken embroidered flowers
hat stand before him. Here we buy

satin from the looms of Nanking,
famous for centuries, silk from the
famous old looms of Hangch·ow. Shim
mering lengths of them, like broken
rainbows, overflow the counters. Pat
terned blocks of color, they line the
walls like cathedral glass.

The crowds grow ever thicker, the
noises louder, the confusion greater, un
til, cutting its slow curves against the
sky at the end of the street, we see the
roofs of the Great South Gate, and know
that our Street of the Flower Market
has turned into Nan Men Da Giai.
Here traffic is so dense one must take
one's way with care. Ricksha men
behind us call politely, "Borrow light,
borrow light"-wishing to pass. From
far up the street comes the raucous cry,
"Ma-chae lai-Ia"-horse carriage is com
ing-and some of us must step into the
shops and others flatten themselves
against the walls as it passes.

Wheelbarrows with useful freights
continue to squeak past, and carriers,
singly or in pairs with a heavy burden
on the pole between them, go panting
on their way. Caravans of little
donkeys, their panniers full of mulberry
leaves or reeds for burning, vegetables
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By C. W. WHITE

DO YOU NEED MON-EY?
\ "Perhaps yOU, too. are in urgent need of money to

meet pressing bills. You may have some spare time
YOU want to turn into cash. Then yOU will want to
write this man at once. There will be no obligation
on your part. He will write and tell you about a
wonderful plan he has for helping you.

T HIS is a true story. I know
tbis man personally. I
know many folks be has

helped. I know of widows wi th
children to support wbo thank
him for tbeir incomes. I Imow
of men who lost their jobs, but
are now making more money than
ever before. I can tell you of
men and women who live bet
ter because of the opportunity
this man gives them to add to
their incomes. Yes, I know of
literally thousands of folks to
whom this man's idea of doing
business is a God-send.

HAVE A NICE YEAR
'ROUND INCOME

fair, square deal and an amaz
ing opportunity to make as high
as $42.50 a week in pleasant.
dignified work.

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

(This OtTer Not Good Outside the U. :,;.)

Address

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

per month, and the majority of China's
millions continually living below the
subsistence level. It is enough to dis
courage them, and us. But the attitude
presents a particularly hopeful one for
the reception of the way of Jesus as the
solution of their problem. The time is
strategic, and we as Christians must
not fall down on Him who gave His
life for us.

Please give 0ur very best wishes to
the others there doing the "dirty work."
Sarah Margaret particularly sends her
best wishes. Yesterday she cut her first
tooth, and she is now in high spirits and
a state of mind o'f intense curiosity over
the situation.

I wish you would please use the col
umns of the WORLD OUTLOOK to ex
press our appreciation. to those who
made it financially possible for us to
come out. And again with hopes for
your prayers that we may be found of
real service in the cause of Jesus and his
Kingdom out here, we are all three.

Name .....................................•.....

ALBERT lI1lLLS. President.
5105 Monmouth Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio.

r have some time r can spare and need extra
money. Without obligation, please tell me about
your plan for helping me.

Faithfully yours,
GEORGE B. WORKMAN

There is really nothing dif-
. ficult about this work. Any

man or woman with some spare
time can start making monel'
almost immediately. Even right
in your own locality yoU can
have money coming in everv
week. You will hardly miss th~
time it takes to look aCter the
business. r sincerely ask you
to fill out and mail the coupon.
You don't obligate yourself or
risl, anything. You will receive

complete instructions by mail. You can start right away
and have the money yOU need coming in. It will
certainly pay yOU to give this a trial. Better sit
down and write your name and address on the
coupon or on a penny card and mail it to him II.t
once.

He is" President of a large million-dollar manufac
turing company. He does business in every section
of the country-in your very locality. He started
a; few years ago with an idea. It was this: He
said: "I will share the profits of my business with
the folks who help me." He prospered. His business
became most tremendously successful. And today it
is still growing. Right now he needs 300 men and
women in all parts of the country. He needs some
one in your section to help handle increased business.
To everyone who comes with him he ~arantees a

11 Young Missionary Writes Us
(Continued from page 10)

try progress, the coming and going of Our time, as I said, has been taken up
men and women students together and largely with s-tudy, but in addition we
just recently the marriage of a Chinese have been able not only to get a glimpse
widow to one of our university pro- of our work in some other places, but to
fessors, this last being, I understand, help in small ways, such as in the
the first instance of its kind in Soo- church choir, appearing on programs
chow. These and many other things with musical numbers, talking to the
express the paradox of life here. Nurses' Vespers, to the University

Another thing which struc'k us with Christian Fellowship, etc.
great force is the immense load which I have pestered you enough now and
the missionaries here are carrying, many so had better stop. Not, however,
doing work which would be unbeliev- without saying a word of appreciation
able in America. One example, that of to you and the others there who have
our foreign nurse here at the Hospital. helped us come out and who carryon
Imagine a girl one year out of training the tiring machinery there at home
with one year's language study, as the while we are out here getting the kick
only foreign nurse in a very busy hos- out of the job. China is indeed in a
pital, in charge not only of the nursing trying mental condition, her people
as done by about seventeen Chinese greatly discouraged over their many hu
nurses, but also teaching and supervis- miliations. And then, too, there is the
ing the instruction of seventeen addi- eternal economic condition. The de
tional student nurses, for a while han- pression at home is nothing compared
dling also the operating room duties, to the permanent situation out here,
and doing all these things well, with an with tens of thousands of ricksha pull
ability which seemed almost unbeliev~ ers in Shanghai averaging a wage of $9
able considering her background of small
administrative and nursing experience.
Just recently she had part of her nail
removed one day, under local anaes
thetic, and the next day gave blood to
a Chinese girl who had to have strength'
for a major operation. This kind of
thing, which goes on under the sense
of the importance of one's acts, where
life and death are constantly involved,
is only one case of the burden of work
which is carried by individuals out here.
I'm sure this person would not like my
telling all this about her, but I think
you and others of our Church deserve
to know when she and others out here
doing similar work are giving their lives
so nobly in sharing with people of an
other race something of the spirit and
material blessings which have come to
us to be shared in the spirit of Jesus.

We have had some occasion to see
the work of our Church in other places,
and we have purposely made this our
task this year. A short time ago I vis
ited the Berckmans at Moore Memorial
in Shanghai. There has been built up
there a church which in many ways is
possibly the leading church in all China,
with a fine plant, a fine piece of re
ligious activity organization, and a keen
sense of responsibility on the part of the
Chinese. We have also been able to
see the Changchow work, at Confer
ence time. And I have visited most of
our work in Soochow. Particularly in
spiring here is the work being done
outside the. city wall with a group of
country children. The most ;tppealing
group I have seen since being here has
been this group of eighty boys and girls,
about five years old, singing and listen
ing to Bible stories.
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Temperance Movement in Brazil
(Continued from page 25)

Charles Freer 1lndrews---Christ's
Faithful 1lpostle

(Continued from page 13)
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Kalb Ave.• Brooklyn. N. Y.

KILL ALL FLIES

50 Grant Street

FALSE TEETH
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South African Government. Although
the problem has arisen again in new
forms in ensuing years, the basis
reached in 1913 has been one on which
repudiation has not been possible, and in
six or seven further visits to South
Africa C. F. Andrews has proved the
truest advocate and friend of the In
dian community, whose lot today with
out his help would have been far other
than it is.

It was after his return from his ~isit
to South Africa that Andrews felt that
at last he must sever his association
with the Cambridge Mission. There was
no quarrel or severing of personal
friendships, and Andrews has never
ceased to be a communicant of the
Church of England, but soon after he
ceased to carryon any duties under a
bishop, for he felt that no longer could
he subscribe to the Thirty-Nine Arti
cles, nor to certain parts of the Prayer
Book Service.

In 1911, at the home of Sir William
Rothenstein, the artist, in Hampstead,
he met Rabindranath Tagore, and each
man felt the attraction of the other.

Anyone interested in Brazil Meth
odism and desiring to co-operate in
prayer for its spiritual blessings will
receive a monthly prayer list by

writing to

Don't be embarrassed again by having your
false teeth slip or drop when you eat, talk,
laugh or sneeze. Just sprinkle a little FAS
TEETH on your plates. This new, extremely
fine powder gives a wonderful sense of comfort
and security. No gummy, gooey taste or feeling.
Get F ASTEETH today at any store.

mother at this recognition of the integ
rity of their daughter.

In four factories there were fifteen
hundred children attending schools
operated by the management of these
concerns. \'Ve were permitted to or
ganize our societies in them. The
charming stories told to the children
by D. Maria, with other tales, have
been put into book form and are prov
ing popular.

A father of two of the children in
one of the factories said: "A man isn't
free to do anything these days; if I take
a cigarette, my little boy tells me it
contains nicotine, a dreadful poison. If
I drink a glass of wine or beer, my lit
tle daughter says, 'But, Daddy, that
contains an awful thing called alco
hol!'" One could see, however, that
he was very proud of his children. One
little girl, seeing her father's bottle of
cachaca standing on the table, drew a
skull and crossbones upon it, with the
word "poison" under the drawing. The
owner of the cigarette shop near a high
school for boys said to the principal:
"Don't you invite that temperance
sJ?eaker again; the boys are not buying
cigarettes any more."

During their visit to Brazil Mr. and
Mrs. Hoover seemed especially delighted
to meet our officers, thus showing fine
discrimination, for we feel that we have
the best executive committee in Brazil.
Certainly no president could be more
faithful than D. Jeronyma, and her in
fluence counts for a great deal. .

drews from his college work, and he
realized that he had reached a stage
where no longer did he wish to be "for
eign," but he longed to be bound up
with the life of India in every respect.

In 1913 came his first great chance
of identification with suffering India,
yet not in that country itself. Mr.
Gokhale, the great Indian nationalist
leader of that generation, invited An
drews in November to go out to South
Africa to help the Indian community
in its struggle for freedom in the land
of their adoption.

On his arrival in Natal, C. F. An
drews for the first time met Mr. Gandhi,
and the two men formed the closest
friendship. Andrews was able by the
exercise of that untiring energy and
determination, combined with his
unique powers of reconciler and peace
ful yet unwavering negotiator, to bring
to a successful issue from the Indian
point of view the negotiations with the

Strout, the world's organizer, at which
over a thousand people were present.
Miss Strout through some misunder
standing did not appear, and D. Hilda
herself made the address of the occa
sion, which was enthusiastically received.

D. Bertha Anders, who is secretary
for a big state in the South, has been
fortunate enough, with the assistance
of the wife of the Y.M.C.A. secretary,
to get the sympathy of the Director of
Education for the capital city, who has
not only approved heartily of the
courses of temperance instruction pre-

.pared by them but practically ordered
the teachers to attend them. From a
recent report we learn that these classes
are proving a great success.

In a certain school for young women
the temperance work was especially ac
tive. V acation time came and the girls
went to their homes. A daughter of a
very prominent family on her arrival
received many callers, and among them
was the most prominent official of the
town. The mother was preparing the
refreshments for the callers and asked
her daughters to assist her. "Mother,"
said the girl as she noticed the wine
glasses on the tray, "I belong to a tem
perance society and so cannot help serve
the wine, as that would be a violation
of my pledge."

The father overheard the remark and
told his guests. "Well," replied the of
ficial, "I honor the courage of your
daughter, and out of respect to her prin
ciples she shall have no wine today."
Imagine the pride of the father and

In seeking to overcome this barrier,
C. F. Andrews tried to live with a
community of Christian "Untouch
ables," but owing to recurrent attacks
of malignant malarial fever he had to
give up the plan. His health also pre
vented his actual membership of a Fran
ciscan experiment, the Brotherhood of
the Imitation of Jesus, in which were
associated his friend, Samuel Stokes, the
American missionary, Sadhu Sundar
Singh, and Brother Western (now Bish
op Tinnevelly). But he entered fully
into their plans and participated as far
as he could in the early development of
the Brotherhood. For various and very
good reasons, the experiment was later
abandoned, but not before invaluable
life-friendships had been formed and the
spiritual life of each of its members had
been greatly helped. Its inspiration has
since led to the formation of a number
of Christian Ashrams.

These things all served to detach An-
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On his return to India he visited the
poet's Ashram and School at San
tiniketan, and at Easter, 1914, after
leaving Delhi, he returned to the Ashram
and made it the center of work, though
he served for a time also on Sunday at
a little Christian church at Burdwan.

In 1915 Andrews very nearly lost
his life through a severe attack of
cholera, but was nursed personally by
Tagore and a few others. During his
convalescence Andrews read in a Blue
Book of the scandal of the Indian In
dentured laborers in Fiji, and on his re
turn to strength he was asked to go out
to the South Seas to investigate the
position. His report directly led to
great measures of reform in an Aboli
tion of Indenture Act. He was called
upon to make a second visit a few years
later when it appeared that the old sys
tem was in danger of revival under an
other name, and on this occasion he also
visited Australia.

During the War he paid visits to
Japan and China with Tagore, and he
also visited Java, in every case proving
himself one who increasingly found it
difficult to be a "foreigner" whatever
was the color or race of those among
whom he was moving.

Under the influence of Tagore and
Gandhi his identification with the life
and aspiration of the Indian people be
came more and more close; and he in
creasingly became their friend and ad
viser at home and their ambassador
abroad. "Dinbandoo," or Friend of the
Poor, was the name given to. him. He
was referred to as "The Christian An
drews," and his initials were fancifully
but not inappropriately interpreted as
"Christ's Faithful Apostle."

He became chairman of the Indian
Trade Union Congress, and both in In
dia and overseas he became increasingly
a mediator and interpreter between the
Indian people whom he loved and with
whom he identified himself, and with
his own white race to which he was still
proud to belong. During the subsequent
years he thus served India in South Af
rica and as champion of the rights of
the Indian community in East Africa,
as has been already mentioned.

During Mr. Gandhi's earlier non
co-operation campaign, as many of my
readers will doubtless remember, C. F.
Andrews spent many months traveling
about the States, speaking in colleges
and other assemblies on India, and seek
ing to interpret the best in Indian as
pirations.

By one of those curious chances which
all of us have experienced, he was the
first person I met whom I knew on ar
riving in New York, where we both
happened to .be during this visit. We
were again together at Hampton Insti
tute, Virginia, for some days. I shall
never forget the way he won the affec
tion of the students there, and the rapt
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The Case of the Church College
(Continued from page 11)

c.ollegiate contests. It could be used to addresses, or lectures, or even stated
transport students to local churches courses of study in co-operation with
within the college area for the purpose the local church. They follow this
of giving programs which would ex- practice in connection with the public
press the spirit and purpose of the col- schools of a community-why not also
lege. A play on Saturday night, a gos- in connection with the local church?
pel service, or a musicale, or a pageant The college publications could be put
on Sunday, with students lodged mean- to effective service in cultivating the
while in the homes of the people, could field of the local church.
not fail of bringing the college favor- The mechanism for putting into ef
ably to the attention of a growing con- feet the program suggested is ready to
stituency. Then, during the holidays hand. It has been enacted that there
and vacation periods, the college could shall be a Quarterly Program of Edu
send students out in companies of two cation in every local church, that Col
or more, in their own home communi- lege Day shall be observed annually, and
ties, until every local church within the that Student Recognition Day be made
area received a visit. an important date on the calendar. This

Members of ahe faculty of a church is the charter of expansion of the church
college could undertake regular visits to college. And in the local church there
local churches within the college area is the Local Church Board of Christian
for the purpose of giving sermons and Education. Through this Board the col-

manner in which on Sund-ay evening
they listened to a short account of his
spiritual pilgrimage. Little wonder was
it that they were especially moved to
their depths as he told that tale of Dame
Clara Butt's visit to Rabinclranath
Tagore at his Ashram, and how sbe
asked the poet if she might sing. He
replied that he had been longing to ask
her. And then in the Indian night she
sang in her matchless voice that Negro
spiritual, "Were you there when they
crucified my Lord?"

I heard Andrews recall this incident
on another occasion not so very long
afterward when he spoke to the great
British Quadrennial of the Student
Christian Movement. As he had stirred
his hearers at Hampton, so he stirred
them at Liverpool, again and again re
turning to the refrain "Were you there?
were you there?" as the thrust to pierce
self-satisfaction and complacency.

It was during this visit to U.S.A. that
Andrews also spent some time on the
Island of St. Helena, South Carolina,
as the guest of Miss Cooley and Miss
House, of Penn School, and in the peace
of their home he wrote much of his
book, What lOwe to Christ.

He also paid a visit to British Guiana
to investigate the condition of the In
dian population there, descendants of
indentured laborers, who are now the
peasant proprietors of that land.

He returned to England to be able to
take an active part behind the scenes in
connection with Mr. Gandhi's visit to
London for the second Round-Table
Conference in 193 1. He continued to
act as interpreter of India in England,
returning to India for shorter and longer
visits as the development of affairs
seemed to render it desirable. On the
occaSIOn of Mr. Gandhi's second fast

he hurried out there, though against the
Mahatma's wishes, to dissuade him if pos
sible from his action.

On this, as on many other occasions,
C. F. Andrews has been able to act as
unofficial intermediary with the most
important figures in official India, just
as he has on many occasions been able
to have closest private access to per
sonages in Whitehall.

What exactly the official mind makes
of C. F. Andrews must vary with the
individual concerned. To the man who
is chiefly an official he must seem just a
fanatic and sentimentalist. Those how
ever, whether officials or ministers, who
can see a little deeper cannot fail to see
beneath the enthusiasm and the deep
feeling, the grasp of a situation which
Andrews has. Even if sometimes one
side of the case may seem over
emphasized by C. F. Andrews, yet there
is also the real desire to see both sides
and to persuade, never to coerce, the
man from whom he differs. Quiet in
manner and voice, a man of true hu
mility, Andrews will remain adamant on
points he believes to be fundamental.
But the blue eyes never cease to be less
kindly or to show any glint of antago
nism toward an "opponent," and he is
only satisfied when he has won by per
suaSIOn.

In his autobiography Andrews writes:
"The true ministry for which I was
fi tted and prepared by God was
prophetic rather than priestly." He is
entirely correct. Pre-eminently his is
the role of prophet, and it is as a proph
et, a forth teller of the need of right
race relationships, of a Christianity
which shall know no barriers, and of a
social order in which there shall not be
class or caste, that his greatest work for
the world is being done.

lege can cultivate the closest relations
with the local church. The name of
the chairman of every Local Church
Board of Christian Education ought to
be in the office of every college presi
dent in the area. Let the church college
woo and win the love of the· local
church. I ts permanence will then be
guaranteed and its growth assured.
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