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Hearts crushed by grief for departed ones will find comfort and conso
lation in the healing messages of this book. The thirty-eight meditations 
-for thirty-eight days-are marked by warm sympathy, effective phras
ing, and arresting quotations from the Bible and other great literature. 
Here are the great thoughts on immortality. Each meditation speaks 
directly to the mind and heart of the bereaved one. The assurances of 
the Scriptures, the consolations of philosophy, bits of verse, and illustra
tions from life bring comfort to the aching heart. 

In ordered progression, these messages begin with comforting 
thoughts and lead on through practical suggestions for readjustment. 
This is a book to continue the ministrations of Christian sympathy after 
the memorial or funeral service-an ideal gift from loving friends. 

Dr. Halford E. Luccock "Its pages are filled with a warmth of 
sympathy and a great wealth of understanding and spiritual in
sight. It is a book that will do a blessed work." 

Dr. Norman Vincent Peale "It is a sturdy little book filled with 
faith and courage. It will help people to live when the going is 
hard." 
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Dr. Leslie R. Smith, pastor of the Central Christian Church of Lexing
ton, Kentucky, has served churches in California, Nebraska, and Ohio. 
Wide travel and extensive reading have furnished him with a rich store 
of telling incidents and illustrations. His popularity with college student:! 
and over the Columbia Church of the Air bespeak the vitality of his mes
sage. 

Seeing the growing need in his own parish for a lasting word of conso
lation to be placed in the hands of the bereaved, he prepared this vol
ume for his personal use. So enthusiastically was it received and 
so widespread is the need which it meets that it is now made available 
to the public. 
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Holy 
-From Rome an American Y .\ •V.C.A. secre

tary in charge of a newly opered Y.W.C.A: 
service women's club writes the following: 

"Our chapel was blessed two weeks ago
a lovely little chapel with pale blue walls 
and a window draped in 'blue with a 
canopy framing the window covered with 
pleated linen to provide a reredos for the 
altar. The altar is gold and blue and on it 
are wrought-iron c.1ndlesticks and a cross. 
There is a table for the pastor's use and a 
built-in wardrobe where books of a.devo
tional character are kept. The kneelers are 
made 01,1t of old mattresses covered with 
blue linen. About seven persons can wor
ship at one time in the chapel. and the 
pages of our visitors' book there gauge the 
value of the 'little quiet room,' as we all c:tll 
it, for private devotions. 

"One of our very real services to women 
in uniform is to .furnish the home from 

· which they are married and the honey
moon setting to which they return for 
the precious days' leave together. The other 
day a young American WAC, whose fam
ily bridal gown came to her from the U.S.A. 
in our c.1re, dressed here and was married 
in St. Peter's .. All· her Y.w·.c.A. friends on 
leave attended in uniform, and returned 
10 the Club for the reception. 

"Pastor Comba, from · the Canadian RAF, 
called on us and we dis'covered we were 
old Student Christian Movement friends. 
He has introduced us to the Waldensians, 
a fine group here. He is in charge of a 
course in morale for the RAF held in his · 
church and it would surprise some of our 
American and Canadian friends ' to discover 
how well his courses and services are at
tended. 

"We are all thinking about the need for 
a hostel for homeless Italian girls here. 
It will have to be a hostel plus-where 
clothing and vitamins cari be supplied as 
well as room and board. The health of 
many adolescent Italian girls from the war 
zones is so far below par it has affected 
their initiative, even their will to live. Un
employment is rife, and about the best pay 
an inexperienced teen-age girl could get is 
between 50 and 70 cents a day. You can 
figure for yourself how far that goes, if a 
girl is lucky enough to get a job, in face of 
constantly rising prices such as .55 cents 
for a pound of spaghetti, $1.50 for a pound 
of salt, 45 cents for a small loaf of bread, 
25 to .35 cents each for eggs, etc. 

' "There are over 27,000,000 people in lib
erated Italy whose lives have b~en scarred 
by the physical horrors of war. The suffer-

. ing, the hungry, the tattered, and the sick 
knock at our Club doors every day. We· 
could do wonders with some of these 'young 
lives with a little help from you at home. 
Yes, I know, Americans have dug deep into 
their pockets and we're working 12 to 14 
hours a day in the Service Women's Club, 
but we all feel if you could get Christians 
to give just a little more, we who are on 
the spot, could all do just a little more." 
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Kingdom House, St. Louis, 
Missouri 

"A co-operati~·e plan has been worked 
out between Mrs. Goode, nutritionist for 
Kingdom House Nm'sery, and the Dairy 
Council of St . . Louis that is now helping 
the mothers of the nursery children. Mrs. 
Goode plans the menus for the children's 
dinner for a week and sends them to the 
Coun·cil. They in turn plan a set of supple
mentary menus for supper. These menus 
are given to the mothers. In this way the 
children are certain to have well-balanced 
meals which their growing bodies require. 
The Dairy Council is rendering a great 
service in so doing since not only are the 
children benefiting by this plan but so are 
the parents. In these days of rationing we 
c.1n't always ohtain the most energy-giving 
foods so we must learn to get all of the 
value out of the food we are able to obtain. 
In addition to these menus, Mrs. Goode 
sends to the mothers helpful hints and 
recipes on how to prepare these foods in 
various tempting ways." 

CLEO BARBER 
Head Resident 

"April 24 our various clubs and classes 
will have a, 'Fair.' This will , take place in 
the gymnasium. There will be .exhibits from 
the woodwork ami sewing classes; quilts 
and hobbies will also be on display. The 
~arment-rnaking classes will have ·a style 
show, ·modeling the clothes that they have 
made. Various groups will_ have a sale of 
candy, cakes, cookies, pot holders, and other 
handmade articles. 

"A program will be presented during the 
evening. The Senior Girl_ Scouts will give 
a 'fifteen-minute play entitled 'Telephone:' 
The '~'ednescl~y afternoon sewing class will 
present a skit entitled 'The -Patchwork 
Quilt.' The Treasure Hunters, Boy Rangers , 
and Boy Scouts will have demonstrations 
as will also the Brownies and Girl Scouts. 

"The following is an excerp_t from a let
ter from one of our boys in service. He is 
a captain in the Army now. He was privi
leged to come to the States on business for 
th e Government during the Christmas holi
days. Thus he was able to spend a few 
clays with his family and friends in .East 
St. Louis. He attended the Nursery School 
and Kindergarten Christmas party. 

"'I am sorry also that I didn 't see more 
of you; Miss L, and the rest of the organi
zation while at home but am sure you can 
appreciate my position unqer the circum
stances. I have several times:· since tried to 
thinkof how I spent each day during those 
few days but can't seem to account for all 
of them. However, there is one incident 
that I .remember clearly. That was the 
Christmas party for the children that I 
was fortunate enough to attend. That was 
the true Christmas spirit. In this connec
tion, realizing that all of those gifts, cos
tumes, etc., must · have cost a considerable 
sum, I wish you would use the enclosed 
money order to help you with next year's 
Christmas party. I meant to take c.1re ·of 
this little item while horne but as I said 
before there was so much to do and so 
little time . . Of course, this .mentioning of . 
the Christmas party does not preclude your 
using this money for some other purpose 

if you so desire. We will leave that en
tirely up to your good judgment.' 

"The gift was fifty dollars 
LILLIE SHEFFER 

Head Resident 
Leslie Bates Davis Neighborhood House 
East St. Louis, Illinois 

"At the heart of the settlement move
ment is the purpose to discover and to meet 
neighborhood needs. Pioneering in the de
velopment of new services and methods has 
consequently become such an established 

.practice that settlements are often de
scribed as 'experiment stations,' 'yeasting 
agents,' 'test tubes,' and 'listening posts.' 

"The Marcy Center Dispensary, now 
named 'The Anna Heistad Dispensary,' has 
been one of these pioneer ventures. In the 
Marcy neighborhood, before the beginning 
of this century, the number of mothers 
and babies who died clue to incompetent 
midwives was alarmingly high. Marcy's 
medical program began with the addition 
of a young doctor to its staff. He went 
about the neighborhood teaching and giv
ing medical care. This young doctor, who 
began his career in one little room in 
Marcy Center, later went on to establish 
the Chic.1go Maternity Center and the great 
Chicago Lying-in Hospital. He was the late, 
world-renowned obstetrician, Joseph De
Lee. Another early -Marcy resident physi
cian was Dr. Max Thorak. In his recent 
autobiography, 'A Surgeon's World,' he de
votes a chapter to the period he spent in 
Marcy. 

"Thus Marcy Center in large measure 
pioneered the development of the free and 
low cost medical dispensary movement in 
Chicago. Today, public and private clinics 
and dispensaries are offering service superior 
to any which Marcy can offer in this field. 
Consequently, the .Anna Heistad Dispensary 
must now move on to· new pioneering ven
tures. 

"Today there is great need for the exten
sion of dental services. Too little attention 
is given to the care of teeth, particularly 
children's teeth, and their relationship to 
general health. In 1930 a young dentist, 
Dr. S. L. Goldberg, furnished and equipped 
a dental room in Marcy's dispensary. Since 
that time he has given four or five half
clays each week in providing dental care 
to those in need of his services. During 
these years he has become increasingly 
nware of the great need to extend the 
services of a dental clinic and has also 
made significant contributions to the science 
of dentistry. His writings and experiments 
have appeared in The American Journal of 
Surgery and :other professional journals. 
Time ;mel other popular periodicals have 
commented upon his significant contribu
tions. Under his leadership the Marcy Den
tal Clinic is going forward.' 

"The dean of a large local dental school, 
the head of one of America's pioneer den
tal clinics, a national executive secretary of 
the American Dental Association ,' and three 
executives of city-wide health service agen
cies are working with the Dispensary Com
mittee and Dr. Goldberg in developing 
these plans for a pioneering venture in 
health service, through dental care, on the 
neighborhood level.' ' · 

WALLACE HEISTAD 
Head Resident 
Marcy Center, Chicago, Illinois 
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"In addition to all the regular activities, 
our young people have been quite inter
ested in their Youth's Temperance Club. 
In March they took charge of the fourth 
Sunday night service. Later, they gave part 
of the program before the W.C.T.U. at the 
Y.W.C.A. 

"The Valentine parties and Easter egg 
hunts were enjoyed by all groups. 

"The Mothers' Club has been very wide 
awake recently. Dividing them into Gold 
and Silver sides created much interest and 
rivalry. The Gold side is winning so far. 

"On February 4 we celebrated the 85th 
birthday of our pastor, Rev. J. W. Rein" 
hardt. A beautiful cake with 85 candles 
was presented to him in addition to a spe
cial offering. 

"Our church and Sunday· ,school. paid 
their qu!>ta in the Bishops' Crusade, and 
now we are planning to have a revival in 
May. 

"The boxes of supplies have helped us to 
meet so many calls. Our relief work is still 
heavy. 

"Our loyal missionary women never tire 
of helping us." 

BESSIE" BUNN 
Head Resident 
Methodist Settlemen't House 
Montgomery, Alabama 

"Mr. Wittkamper, Boys' Worker, reports: 
" 'In October, 1944, we organized a Cub 

Pack. We were assisted in this by the Boy 
Scout organization. All Dens meet at the 
Community House. We soon had three 
Dens, and are now preparing for the fourth. 
There are more than fifty Cubs now en
rolled in our Pack. The sixth Pack meet
ing was held !\·larch 22. There were twenty
one parents present. A Scout official and 
the Sheriff wer'e invited. The parents were 
given definite instructions as to the pur
pose of Cubbing. 

"'Pictures of rural life and various sub
jects are shown once a month to help en
tertain the boys and to help inspire them 
to a useful life.' 

"Mr. Moses Gomez, Scout Master of 
Troop 85, sponsored a banquet for the 
Scouts and their parents one evening dur
ing 'Boy Scout Week. The delicious Mexiean 
food was prepared by Mr. Gomez's mother, 
assisted by other ladies. · 

"Tons of paper have been collected by 
the Cubs and Scouts. Some of the Cubs 
have a small wagon for hauling in paper;. 
The paper is hauled away by an Army 
truck each Saturday.-

"lloth Cubs and Scouts have access to 
the carpentry shop at least once a week. 

"Mrs. Davidson, from the Home and Fam
Hy . Life Division of the Public Schools, 
took her sewing class to see The Popular 
Dry Goods Company's Spring Style Show. 
The class not only enjoyed the show but 
was . given personal advise by a style expert 
as to the colors they can wear to best ad
vantage. 

"The best number given at the Commu
nity Easter Sunrise Service at El Pasb High 
stadium was a song rendered by the sing
ers from the Spanish-speaking churches.'' 

MOLUE WOMACK 
Head Resident 
Mexican Community House 
El . Paso, Texas 

4 [ 268] 

New Series 
Vol. V, No. 11 WORLD OUTLOOK Whole Series 

Vol. XXXV, No. 7 

Elmer T. Clark, Editor 
RichardT. Baker, Assistant Editor 

Dorothy McConnell, Editor· 
Betty durleigh Scu ·der, , 

Field Correspondent 

PUBLISHED MONTHLY At NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 

BY }OINT DIVISION OF EDUCATION AND CULTIVATION, BOARD OF MISSIONS AND 

CHURCH EXTENSION, THE METHODIST CHURCH 

EXECUTIVE 0FFICrcS 

150 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 11, N. Y. 

Contents for Ju!y, ·1945 

Letters. 

Methodist Missions in the South Pacific 'J. W. BURTON 

Goings On at the Plaza EMIJ..Y TOWE 

Interned Preacher of Belgium 

3 

5 

8 

CHAPLAIN RAYMOND E. MUSSER 11 

An Indian Devil Driver's Son ORVILLE L . . DAVIS · 14 

EI Senor De Murguay JAMES C. CAREY 17 

A World in. the Making PICTORIAL 19 

V-E-Day-San Francisco DOROTHY McCONNELL 27 

The Chinese ·Home Missiona~y Society 
MRS. MARY NINDE GAMEWELL 29 

Antonio, th.e Brazilian Milkboy MRS. T.H.LANDER 33 

Relief c;xnd Rehabilitation in China . 

World Outlook Books oi the Month 

The Moving Finger Wriles . 

Cover, "The Feast of Simon," by Dirk Bouts 
(Kaiser Frederick Museum, Berlin. Kodachrome from Three Lions) 

35 

. ' . 37 

38 

REPORT ANY CHANGE OF ADDRESS Zone), Panama, Peru, Spain (including Balearic 
DinECTLY TO US RATHER THAN TO Islands); Canary Islands, Spanish offices · in 
THE POST OFFICE. A request for change of Northern Africa, and Andorra), Spanish 
address must reach us at least thirty days be· Guinea, Uruguay: One year $1.25; single conies 
fore the date of issue with which it is to take 15 cents. Canada, Newfoundland, and Labrador~ 
effect. Duplicate copies cannot be sent to re- One year $1.50. All other foreign countries: 
place those undelivered through failure to send One year $2.00. No reduction for longer pe-
such advance notice. \Vith your new address be riods. 
5ure also to send us the old one, enclosing if Remit only by postal money order, exrress 
possible your address label from a recent copy. money order, bank draft, check, or registered 
The, Post Qffice will not forward copies to your mail. Remittances from outside United States 
new address unless extra postage is provided by by Postal or Express llfoney Order or bv Bank 
you. Subscriptions in the United States and Draft, payable. in United States Funds. · 
Possessions, An~entina, Bolivia, Brazil, Chile, Manuscripts not returned unless postage is 
Costa Rica, Cuba, Mexico, Morocco (Spanish included. All manuscripts sent at owner's risk. 

NO ONE IS AUTHORIZED TO SELL WORLD OUTLOOK AT LESS THAN THESE PRICES 
AND ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE PAID FOR IN ADVANCE. 

Entered as second-class matter at the post office at NMhville, Tenn., under Act of March 3, 1879. 
Acceptance ·for mailing at a special rate of postage provided for. in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 
1917 and authorized on July 5, 1918. Published monthly at 81'5 Demonbreun .Street, Nash,·ille 2, 
Ten~. Editorial and executh•e offices at ISO Fifth Avenue, New York 11, N. Y. The price of sub-· 

, scription is $1.25 net a year, single copies 15 cents. Printed in U. S. A. 

WORLD OUTLOOK 



Methodist Missions ·in the 
South Pacific: 

By J. W. Burton* 

III. AUSTRALIAN ABORIGINALS 

. ~LMOST at the beginning of .Methodism in Aus
J:l. tralia attempts were made to evangelize the 

aboriginal population of the country, but the 
first efforts ended in failure and almost in despair. 
The native became more and more degraded by 
European . contacts and the population fell away. 
There was much brutality on the part of English 
settlers. Aboriginals from whom the graziers had 
filched the land were accounted a nuisance, for they 
wandered over the country, and occasionally k-illed 
cattle. Many and evil were the methods used to get 
rid of them-they were given poisqned flour; they 
were shot like kangaroos or wallabies; they were 
dri\ren from 'Vater holes; and they were looked upon 
as vermin. It is estimated that there were not less 
than 200,000 aboriginals, but the latest figures record 

.47,620 full-bloods and 25,191 half-castes or part
Europeans. 

Methodism made a fresh start in 1916 when the 
Rev. J. Watson opened a mission in a part known 
as Arnhem land, which had had very little contact 
·with Europeans. We have now stations stretching 
from Danvin in the Van Dieman Gulf to Cape Am
hem on the western tip of the huge gulf of Carpen
tarie, and considerable success l1as followed this 
latest missionary venture. 

There were many who looked upon the aboriginal 
as the lowest human on the planet; but we now see 
that the tribal 'organization of the Australian native 
is complex and, within the ·Jimits of his pas't life, 
highly effective. Only with such an organization 
would it have been possible for him to exist in an 
area that is practically desert. He was a nomad. He 
grew no crops; he had no flocks; he built neither 
village nor house; he was without clothing and tools; 
and his hunting weapons 'vere exceedingly crude
though the ·boomerang is one of the most wonderful 
weapons a primitive people has ever invented. 

.. It was impossible for the missionary to travel with 
these nomadic people and live without shelter or 
cultivated food. Hence, we tried to teach gardening 
to encourage the people to live a more settled life. 
Our policy has succeeded to a surprising degree. A 
large proportion of the people now look upon the 
mission station as home whence, now and 'then, they 
may go on "walk-about," \Ve have now gardens 

• This is the third and last article in the series by Dr. Burton ~ 
who is th.e Secretary General of the · Methodist Church of Aus
.ti:alasia and Secretary of its Overseas Missions. 
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which enable the aboriginals to have a better and 
more varied diet; we have cattle and goats, thus 
giving them milk and flesh; and they add to this 
fare by fishing, hunting, ancl root and seed gather
ing. We have disturbed their cultural pattern as lit
tle as possible, and the people are happy and con
tented. 

Little by little there has come a moral sense and 
a truer realization of the meaning. of Christianity. 
They have taught something of the· spirit of Christ, 
and during this war, it is safe to say that our men 
could not have carried on without the help and 
co-operation of these once-despised people. 

At Yirrkala, ·our most eastern station, it was de
cided before the war, to . erect a large white cross 
on a headland near the mission house, so that far 
out to sea the abpriginals might have this visible 

llrltlsh Combine 

An Australian aborigine 
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British Combine 

The aborigines of Australia perfected and use the strange 
weapon, the boomerang, which is thrown with deadly ef-
fect and returns automatically to the hand of the thrower 

symbol of the deeper meaning of Christianity. Here 
is the sequel: 

A U.S.A. pilot, named Clarence S. Sanford, came 
down in the lonely waters in North Australia. He 
swam three miles to an island and q>llapsed on the 
beach. He ·woke to feel a sharp pain in his chest. 
T1vo naked aboriginals stood above him, one press
ing the point of a spear into him. 

"You Jap?'' savagely asked the native with the 
spear. "No," he replied, ''I'm American." 

The native scowled and drove the point deeper 
into the naked, exhausted, helpless man, the natives 
jabbering in their own tongue. Suddenly the eyes 
of one fastened on a silver cross that Sanford was 
wearing. The native suddenly withdrew the spear 
and in broken bushman English exclaimed, ".Jesus 
Number One Man!" Both natives helped Sanford 
to his feet, gave him food, a·nd brought him to our 
1\,lission Station at Yirrkala. The island was Bremer 
Island, many miles from the mainland,.and Sanford 
probably would have wandered .helplessly in the jun
gle until he died had he not met the natives, who 
saved his life because they knew that a cross meant 
Jesus, "The Number One Man." The missionaries 
put him on a lugger which took him to o.ur Mission 
Station at Milingimbi, whence eventually he reached 
headquarters and a hospital. He was saved by the 
cross. , 

The Arnhem land natives have been ·trained by 
our missionaries to look out for :plane crashes. and 
have been taught how to improvise rude stretchers, 
to supply food and drink, and to bring the wounded 
to our stations. Many lives have thus been saved. 

The aboriginal has great courage and goodness. 
One of our missionaries became gravely ill, and the 
nearest help was a hundred and fifty miles a1vay. 
The wireless had broken down and the little launch 
was out of commission. Torrential rain was falling 
and the sea was rough; but six aboriginal "boys" 
manned a dug-out canoe and set off on the h~zard
ous journey to Milingimbi. 
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The canoe arrived at Milingimbi after having b~t
tled through the heavy seas for five days. A radio 
was sent to Darwin and a plane came out to take 
the sick missionary to the hospital. "The lowest 
human on the 111anet!" 

An airman named Edwards was forced to make an 
emergency landing on Howard Island, forty miles 
from Milingimbi. He soon found himself provided 
with food and shelter, while a note:: from him was 
conveyed in a canoe to Milingimbi. The canoe bat-· 
tled for three days in heavy seas, being once over
turned, but eventually arrived at Milingimbi, with 
its occupants utterly exhausted. Not for any personal 
gain was this venture made; but simply because a 
fellow-being was in need. We at~ dealing with a 
race that has been debased by the worst elements in 
our civilization. Could we start fair, much miaht 0 

be accomplished. 
There are thousands of Il).Ore or less uncontami

nated natives in North Australia; and we must 
hasten to help them before they are corrupted by the 
greed and avarice of less worthy members· of our 
race. While it is true that they must be so trained 
and developed as to be able eventually to take their . 
place in our social and economic life; many genera
tions may have to pass before there will be sufficient 
stabilization of character to enable them to with-

. stand· the impact of an alien civilization .. There' 
should be no premature contact with our complex 
life until their own life has been gradually changed 
from that of a food-gathering to a food:..-producing, 
people. The shelter and training of the mission 
station is a necessary phase of their true develop
ment. 

The problem of the half-caste is the greatest prob- · 
lem of all. He is our special responsibility and_ he 
needs our deepest sympathy. Within . us all are 
strange instinctive desires and' impulses wHich we 
find it difficult enough to hold· in !=heck, but the 
half-caste has the conflict of a double set of instinc
tive reactions. Thus there must be specialized train
ing to fit him to take part in ari exceedingly difficult 
kind of life. There will doubtless be many failures, 
but there will be some outstanding successe~ and 
gradually, we believe, he will be absorbed into out 
normal life and make a contribution thereto. 

We incline to the view that this interruption of 
war; even with all its horror and waste, means good 
in the end for the people. Doubtless much harm will 
be done; there will be a loosening of moral sanc
tions, a cleavage in social custom, and maybe a great 
revolt against tribal authority; but out of the con
fusion some benefit will emerge. The people will be 
forced to move-either forward or backward, for 
new ideas ,are being thrust upon somewhat unrecep
tive minds. There will be, we believe, a greater sense 
of self-dependence. The individual will come to the 
front and there will be a stronger accent on person
ality. This may be both good and bad; we think the 
good will predominate. · 

W 0 R. L D 0 U T L 0 0 K 



Two aboriginal chiefs, who for many years had been at "boomerangs 
drawn," patch up their differences 

We are most anxious to know what effect this 
upheaval will have upon the moral and spiritual 
progress of the people. We are pleased to report 
that there has been ' little or no interference with 

· aboriginal v.romen by our _men serving in the north, 
indeed there has been a marked absence of any un
due familiarity. Our soldi~rs have comported them
selves before the native people with friendliness 
strengthened by a touch of ·dignity. It has to be 
said, however, there · is not much evidence of any 
specifically Christian influence upon the people. But 
on the whole, our soldiers have set an example of 

·manliness, of industry, an~ of fairness that will have 

effect upon the aboriginals. The gains will, we be
lieve, outweigh the losses. 

We saw signs duririg a recent visit that some few 
have "the root of the matter in them," though it is 
difficult to form any true judgment, we are assured 
by our missionaries that so1p.e have come to "now 
God and have borne their Christian witness in par
tic~l<~;rly trying circumstances. 

In some of the morning services, held in poor un
worthy little buildings, there was a sense of the holy, 
and a quiet reverence which made one feel that 
God's whisper had come to these people in the 
silence of their spirit. 

AFRICA is the theme of the foreign study book of the Missionary Education Move
ment this year. You will need a map. Send 10 cents each for copies of a Map of Af
rica showing all Methodist work on that continent. Order from t4e Editorial Depart
m~nt p:t 150 Fifth Ave., N. Y. II, or Publication Headquarters, 420 Plum St., Cincinnati 
2, Ohio. · · 
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Plaza Community Center at Los Angeles . 

Goings On at the Plaza 
By Emily Towe* 

]\CROSS the street from the palm-shaded park 
fi where Los Angeles' founding fathers decided 

. to incorporate· the southern California city is 
the Plaza Community Center, a Methodist institu
tion that is transforming the lives of Mexicans and 
other foreign-speaking peoples. 

The history of early California is reflected in the 
story of this Center's expansion. Methodists worked 
their way up and down the Golden State in the 
early years of its settl~ment, establishing missions 
with earnest prayer that they would survive 'midst 
the restlessness of a population lured west by the de
sire for wealth. 

Plaza Community Center is one of the missions 
that did survive, despite struggles in the beginning 
to obtain funds and the opposition of pleasure seek
~rs, resenting a church near- their houses of dis
sipation. The present location of the Center, just 
across the street from Los Angeles' n~w railroad 
station, was formerly occupied by an adobe building. 
In it was a hay market surrounded by a gambling 
establishment, an opium den, and a dirty cafe 
where men drank and reveled with evil companions. 

Miss Katherine B. Higgins, executive secretary 
of the Center, likes to tell how 150 second-hand 
coffee sacks distributed among Epworth Leagilers 
of the city for contributions of clothing helped with 
the early finances. When the Center was a small 
mission on Bloom Street, Miss Higgins asked h~r 
board for money to buy the sacks. Assisted by vol
unteer workers, she mended them for holding the 
discarded clothes of the League members. These 
bags were later sold to the Mexicans in the neigh
borhood. Tucked in each one was a Gospel of John. 

• Emily Towe is a reporter on the Washington Post and a spe· 
cial correspondent for WoRLD Oun.oox. She is well known to our 
readers through her human interest &torio. She recentlr visited 
Methodist institutions on the Pacific coast for this magazme. 
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Money derived from this project was used to buy 
the first medical equipment for the church's clinic. 
The struggling mission continued the coffee ·sack 
distribution and sales until 1919, when the practice 
developed into the Goodwill Industries of Southern 
California. 

Miss Higgins, who has been associated with the . 
Plaza Center for twenty-nine years, told how she 
left her home in Elwood, Indiana, "on faith ' a1one," 
to offer. her services as a missionary in California. 
After her arrival in 1915, she assisted Dr. Vernon · 
M~:;Combs, a former missionary in Lima, Peru, who 
had been organizing missions in that state for five 
years previously. Dr. McCorribs is now superintend
ent of the Latin American Provisional Con.ference. 
· "We realized that the health need was acute 
among the Spanish-speaking Mexicans," she ex
plained. "The labor of these people has ·played a 
great part in the developme·nt of agriculture and 
industry in California, but the people pay for their 
efforts with a high rate of sickness. Many of them 
are too poor to afford medical attention at other 
places." . 

So soon as possible, the Plaza Church opened a 
clinic. The first doctor was a woman, and in those 
days a female physician was regarded as a revolu
tionary innovation by the· people o~ the neighbor
hood. She was Dr. Gertrude J eru, a Ch~istian who 
had caught the meaning of how healing and the 
message of Jesus should be combined for the under
privileged resident$. Each patient was charged five_ 
cents, because it was believed that even this small 
sum would make the people realize the value of 
medical aid. 

When I dropped into · the Center on a sunny 
morning, I was invited to join in a hymn with a 
score of Mexican women, some of them with chil-
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Girls' Club at the Plaza Center, Los Angeles 

dren grasping at their skirts. These women had all . 
-.attended the clinic that had just closed for the day 
and were worshiping in the religious service that 
habitually follows this phase of the Center's work. 
Thl!y sang lustily in Spanish from hymn books print
ed in thc;:ir native language. 

From a counter at the end of · the room, a rotund 
French phannacist who has served at the clinic for 
ten years, "because I want to help these people," rang 
out in the songs with accented voice. They all lis
tened attentively .as one of the Mexican women read 
the Bible in Spanish and then bowed their heads 
reverently to thank God for healing and grace. 
, "It mal<es me happy to help these folks who 
cou"Idn't afford to . buy medicine unless I made it up , 
for them at a fraction of the regular price," Napo-
leon Louis · Jean said with a smile that made 
his French-style mustache ·curl upward on both 
sides.· ' 

He said that he gives every hour there he can 
spare from his regular job at another place. When . 
he first came to the Center, he had no definite re
ligion, but' in his heart was a desire to serve the 
Mexicans who sought 'help for their dreary, hope
less lives. But during the years he has seen the 
transforming power of Christ leavening the spirits 
of those who pour into the Center, and from this 
experience he has become a devout Christian. The 

. executive secretary said that Jean had been offered 
part-time jobs that pay much more than his present · 
one at the Plaza but he prefers to continuehis work 
for God. · 

The Rev: Benito Garcia, pastor for the past eleven 
years, said that there are 450 members of the church, 
while many times that number passing through the 
clinic and the clubs for all ages come in contact 
with the Christian message. Of this number of 
regular members, , seventy-five are tithers, he ex
plained with apparent pride, adding that some of 
them can give only one dollar out of their weekly 
earnings as domestic workers. Tithes from a meager 
income such as this were likened to the contribu
tion of the widow's mite which Christ praised as he 
watched the people drop their money illto the 
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Plaza Children's Home, Sierra Madre, California 

te~ple' treasury. The Plaza church 1s now self
supporting. 

Miss Higgins, whose long service at the Plaza 
Center has enabled her to see the efforts of early 
mission days bear fruit in the third generation, 
spoke with ·glowing eyes of"the life stories of Chris
tians who found Jesus' way through the church. 

~·one of our first converts was a brewery engineer 
who found another job when he accepted Christ," 
Miss Higgins recalled. "He had three lovely daugh-

. ters, all' of whom became Christian's. I saw those 
girls grow up in our church and now we are very 
proud of the son of the middle daughter. His name 
is Raymond Lopez." 

The executive secretary pulled out a picture of a 
clean-cut young corporal in military uniform, ex
plaining that this grandson of the former brewery 
worker has continued his Christian life in the Army 

· so commendably that his mother recently recei\red · 
a letter from his chaplain expressing gratefulness 
for the boy's assistance. 

"Raymond was preparing for the ministry of 
church'music before he went into the Army," she 
continued. "He was organist and choir director of 
the Watts Methodist Church. Last summer he was 
guest organist at the First Methodist Church m 
Pasadena." 

. When Lopez entered the Anny, he eagerly as-
. sisted the chaplain in camp services. He was soon 

promoted to corporal, then to sergeant. But he 
learned that he would not be permitted to help the 
chaplain as a sergeant, so he asked to be demoted 
to his lower rating. Money and rank were secondary 
to him. His Christian service came above all else. 
So his request was gra·nted. . 

Recently, Corporal .Lopez' mother received a let
ter from the chaplain, a captain in a southern Cali-

. fornia camp, who said: "Your son has been invalu
able in helping me with religious work. He has 
many friends who appreciate him for his all-round 
character, his good· sportsm(!nsl:iip, his devotion to 
the highest. Above · all, he is clean in his attitude 

. toward life. Let me congratulate you on a very fine 
boy." 
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The mother, a woman of Mex
ican descent, fingered that letter 
over and over as she reread it 
many times and showed it to the 
Plaza church leaders. At the Cen
ter, they had the letter copied and 
the story of Corporal Lopez is told 
in a recent leaflet that describes 
various services of the Plaza Com
munity Center. 

Then there is the .case of Juan. 

boys. Then the government sought 
him again to work with the Food 
Administration program. Because 
of his health background, he could 
not serve in the Army but he has 
been happy in his opportunity to 
help in the feeding of the armed 
forces and civilians of this and 
other Allied countries. Whenever 
.Juan arrives in Los Angeles, he 
drops into the Plaza Center. · .. 

His fine work for the govern
ment and his leadership of boys in 
the Plaza Community Center wete 

·made possible -by the clinic's med
ical aid and the interest Plaza 
leaders took in Juan's family. 

Center officials preferred to give 
only his first name because he has 
made an outstanding name for 
himself in government service in 
the nation's Capital. They felt 
that his full name should not be 
disclosed in telling the story of 
his rise from poverty and disease 
in which Plaza Center found him 

A music· student at the Plaza Center 
The s~aff members literally form 

an "international house." Miss 

years ago. 
"Juan "\Vas a small lad when his father died from 

tuberculosis," Miss Higgins said in recalling the 
da~k-eyed, undernourished little boy. "His mother 
was not strong and found it hard to support herself 
and her two sons. She was too proud to let anyone 
know that they needed assistance to get even the 
necessities of life." 

Juan and Mario became ill while attending school 
and were sent to the Plaza clinic, where Miss Hig
gins first made their acquaintance. The doctors in
sisted that the boys must have good nutritious food 
to fight their way back to health. It was then that 
Miss I-Iiggins learned they were having only one 

· meal a day and that was a very scanty one. 
"We tried to help but they did not have adequate 

accommodations at home," the executive secretary 
recalled. "So we thought it best to send thein to a 
sanitarium where they battled with disease. When 
they came home, we helped them go back into school 
and find light work because they wanted to help 
their mother instead of accepting charity." 

Juan "I·Vanted to become a minister but the doctors 
thought that he was not strong enough, so he de
cided to help other boys find happiness at the Plaza 
Comnmnity Center. A d4b at the Center sent him to 
the Spanish American Institute for a short time, 
then to City College in Los ·Angeles, where he in
sisted on carrying twenty-two units, more than most 
<?ther students were taking. At the same time he 
was working at ti:e Center as leader of the boys' 
clubs. The boys loved him because he, as the chap
lain described Corporal Lopez, "was always physical
ly and mentally clean." 

· When the war came the government asked Juan 
to work in a job where he could use his Spanish. 
When juvenile delinql}ency became a serious prob
lem in Los Angeles, Juan was asked by the \ Ve I fare 
Bureau of the Church Federation· and :he 
Y.M.C.A. in Los Angeles to work among Mexican · 
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Higgins explained, "We have a 
Mexican social service worker in our clinic, 
a Guatamalan registrar, a German nurse, a Chine~e 
doctor, an American doctor, a Canadian office sec
retary, an English executive, and Jean, the French 
pharmacist." I 

In last year's report 'made for the Southern Cali
fornia-Arizona Annual Conference, it was disclosed 
that during the year a total of 3,157 prescriptions 
had been filled at the clinl.c and that clinic regis
trations for medical attention of various types num
bered 4,806. During the same period, two first-aid 
classes were conducted in English and Spanish . . The 
war has resulted in a large decrease in volunteer 
doctors and dentists for the clinic but the. remain
ing professional workers are struggling commend
ably to meet the health needs. Qf the people. 

The boys' and girls' clubs are a vital influence for 
building up Christian attitudes. For example, one 
of the dubs made books for service men's "bedside 
bags." They removed the book: condensations from 
the back of Reader's Digest) made covers out of 
heavy wallpaper, bound the · edges, and put the 
title of the book on the front. Another ·group has 
been painting and repairing use~ toys in the arts 
and crafts club to give to poor boys and girls in 
the neighborhood. · 

The Plaza Community Center operates a chil
dren's home at Sierra Madre, a gracious place "lvhere 
the children who live hate to leave when the time 
comes for them to go out on their own. A mother
less girl named Virginia who went to the home as a 
very young child is a good example of how they 
feel about the place. 

Soon after her arrival years ago, she said: "I "\vant I 

to stay here all the time. I never want to leave." 
Miss Higgins thought this was just a childish whim 
but she meant it and has stayed there for sixteen 
years. She finished her education and was then made 
a member of the staff. She is now a trained social 

·worker and an invaluable asset of the institution. 
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Methodist Headquarters Building at Brussels, Belgium. Mr. · Stanley was the 
preacher of the English-speaking congregation which md here before the war 

Interned Preacher of llelgium 
By Chaplain Raymond E. Musser* 

W
HEN the Ger~an panzers rolled through 
Belgium in 1940 two preachers of the Meth
odist Church left with their families for 

Paris; Intending to set up their wives and daughters 
and then return to. their parishes in Brussels, their 
plans were changed by the defeat of allied armies, 

• and the two families went on down to Les Ollie1·es, 
a village in the Ardeche Department. 

The two preachers were Dr. W. G. Thonger and 
H. H. Stanley, both British subjects. A third Brit
isher, Mr. Wilmot, left too; but the Belgian minis
ters, not being liable to internment, stayed on in 

· their parishes. 
Hitler drew his line of demarcation above the 

Ardeche; therefore the . two families lived in this 
self-exile without molestation. They continued to 
receive their subsidy from our Board of Missions. 

• Chaplain Musser writes of the experiences of Rev. H. H. 
Stanley. of the Belgian Conference. who was driven out of Bel
gium by the Nazis and later interned in France. 

JULY 1945 

But in November, 1942, the Americans took North 
Africa, the Free French became active, and Hitler 
finished off France. Upo·n the last day of February 
the Germans sent for Mr. Stanley; Dr. Thonger was 
not interned, presumably because his mother was a 
French woman. 

British subjects were interned at the St. Denis 
Caserne, a barracks built by Louis XV for the Swiss 
Guard, in the suburbs of Paris. Barbed wire had 
been added by the Germans. The internees fought 
the cold, the congestion, the bugs, the poor rations, 
and above all, mental depression-and won. Ameri
cans were interned at Compiegne,. under similar 
conditions. 

A British Committee ruled and organized the 
life of the camp, under German supervision. Mr. 
Stanley made the twelfth man in a room on the 
third and top floor. Six double-decker beds with 

· mattresses and pillows of straw lined the bare walls; 
fortunately he had brought along two heavy blan-
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kets; the Germans furnished only a light cotton one. 
Each man was allowed to write and mail three· 

letters and four cards a month and to receive mail 
and visitors sparingly. Stanley ·was able to exchange 
letters with Bishop Arthur J. Moore. Bishop Moore 
"moved heaven and earth" to send Mr. Stanley 
funds, but in vain. Mr. Stanley, previously the ar
chitect of the American Methodist Mission _in Bel
gium ·and the·n ordained by Bishop Beauchamp, 
spent much time in drawing plans for post-war 
~hurches in Belgium. 

Recreation was good in the camp: sports, classes, 
especially languages, gardens, and hobbies. The eat
ing situation was_ brightened by Red Cross parcels. 
The Germans furnished 250 grams of black army 
bread, mint tea, carrot and potato soup, turnips (or 
boiled potatoes), herb tea with mat:gar_ine some-· 
times, cheese or sausage,·and on Sundays a ration of 
meat in the soup. But the parcel came weekly, from 
England, Canada, New Zealand, or the British resi
dents in Argentina. (A Canadian box had tea, con
densed milk, sugar, bacon, cheese, syrup, apple pud
ding, baked beans, meat hash, meat pie, powdered 
eggs, biscuit, margarine, and chocolate. Each in
ternee was careful to spread the gift food out over 
the days as best he could. Fixed dishes could be 
cooked in the kitchen. One man in a room was al
ways on guard to save the food from thieves. The 
internees did not starve, thanks to the Red Cross. 

There were several clergymen among the British 
subjects of every clan, creed, and color, so a Chris
tian fellowship was formed and a chapel fixed up. 
There was a very good attendance, and "a hearty 
singing of old familiar hymns by hearty English 
voices." About 300 were present on Sundays and 40 

· each night. One evening Mr. St;ml'ey wrote in his
diary: ''I' spoke on True Liberty, felt somehow that 
I had flopped but hevertheless was thanked by many 
of the men." Another time he fared better: "Today 
is the first time I have spoken at the morning service. 
It is no small ordeal. There is a great difference be
tween speaking to a small congregation of mainly 
women, as was so often the case in later years, and 
speaking as I did. this morning to over 150 men, 
and some of them well-educated, thinking, reading 
men. I prepared with great care all the week and· 
made it a matter of much prayer. And as far as out
ward things went, .things passed off fairly well, that is 
to say· I was not nervous, had my subject well in 
hand, did not hesitate, and received a remarkably 
quiet and attentive hearing." . 

But his real ordeal was yet to come--,a nervous 
breakdown. It is an internee's cruelest enemy. How 
nearly it came to driving him crazy and how he 
finally overcame it, let· him tell in his own words, 
written in his notebook from time to time while he 
was in its throes: 

"Aug. 30 (1943). This terrible nervous depression 
has been going on now for over 3 weeks. Thanks 
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to the goodness of God and to the doctor's treatment 
there is an amelioration. The 'crises' are more 
spaced, but not of necessity diminished in intensity. 
Yesterday morning for example I had a bad one. .. 

He was ordered to light reading only, to· do no 
religious l)tudy or preaching, to walk in the air, and 
was threatened with hospitalization. On Sept. 29 he 
_wrote down: "At last I seem to be conquering my 
nervous depression; at least 'les crises' are less fre
quent, and I am beginning to feel better generally." 
But by Dec. 12 there were "symptoms of a return 
of my nervous depression," a·nd "we are now well 
on our way to Christmas and are ·still living in fire
less rooms. A bucket of coal a week does not go far. 
I have found that I can keep more or less warm by 
wrapping myself up to the armpits in a blanket." 

At great length Mr. Stanley described the terron 
and sufferings of his ner:vous condition. "Of course," 
he wrote, "I fight these obsessions, and resort to 
prayer and the Book. Especially have I been helped 
by Moffatt's translation: 'I do believe I yet shall 
see the Eternal good to me in the land of the living. 
Wait for the Eternal; be strong,.my soul. Yes, wait 
for the Eternal.' This promise of help and counsel of 
patience have again and again helped me out of 
these dark times into quiet rest on God.'' 

It was not until the last of May after having been 
treated in three hospitals that Mr. Stanley was able 
by a strong effort of the will to regain control of 
himself, and from that day he began to come back 
the long, slow road to normal health. 

The Germans were not brutal to these British 
internees. Mr. Stanley notes that "one of the sentries 
was a young German on sick leave from the Russian 
front.'' Again: "The German sergeant came in on 
business. But he stayed an hour talking with us. He 
speaks almost perfect English and :seems to like 
Englishmen. In private life he is a school teacher.'' 
Later "To our great astonishment a half-dozen 
English-speaking German soldiers are staying in the 
camp for a week. They are very friendly, mix with 
the internees (as far as the internees permit it), ask 
questions, and even come to our services. I had a 
talk with one after the service, and I found that he 
knew the Methodist Church in Germany and had 
heard of Bishop Melle. But everybody is very sus- · 
picious of them, and they are having a rather thin 
time.'' 

The traitors and collaborators were about, top. 
The Milici, French policemen for the Germans, and 
the Fren~h nurses, who served, flirted, shacked
up with the enemy, came in for their grief.- Both 
groups were man-handled by the FFI-when libera
tion came. The Milici were slapped and shot at; the 
mademoiselles were sheared, stripped, swastika-ed, 
and derided publicly. 

The first hope of liberation came on July 22, 1943. 
Mr. Stanley recorded on that day: "Over our heads 
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we saw allied bombers going slowly toward the east. 
The firing was inaccurate. A few minutes later more 
groups flew in the same direction. The men cheered 
like rriad.'' 

Then it camel 
Let Stanley tell it: "Aug. 24. Little did I think 

when I woke this morning that the great day had 
come ·at last, the day of liberation, the day when 
we should see the last of our guards and find the 
entrance gates open. Often had I wondered, but in 
vain, what form that day would take, but little did I 
realize things as they actually came to pass .... We 
peeped out and saw the Germans packing everything 
in~o a lorry. They were . an hour preparing their 
departure, for the FFI were waiting for them out
side. But at last they went. What happened to them 
outside the camp we never knew. Nor did anyone 
care. 

"How can l describe the extraordinary transfor
mati~n that came over the camp a few minutes after 
the departure of the Germans? Suddenly every1vhere 
there appeared hundreds of yelling, shouting, laugh
ing, excited people. The wards disgorged all their 
patients who were not actually bedridden. The huts 
containing the French political refugees added their 
quota and the feminine element was added by the 
sudden opening by the nurses of the <women's quar
ters. And a few more hundreds were added by the 
throwing open of the door between the 'dogs home' 
(old men over 65) and the hospitaL The noise was 

indescribable. Everybody talking, singing, shaking 
hands, ·surging backwards and forwards in hilarious 
gaiety-free! free! free! Out surged the crowd into 
the part of the hospital ground outside the barbed 
wire, out into the street." 

Early in September Brussels was liberated. Well 
of his !llental depre~sion, Stanley chafed to get down 
to the Ardeclze, to pack up his family and hurry 
back to the parish he had left so suddenly 51 months 
before. Later he learned that nothing had been 
closed down. by the war. Some church buildings had 
beer,; destroyed. A flying· born b (V -1) had hit the 
.Herstal Methodist Church just outside of Liege; the 
parsonage, too, was destroyed, the pastor's wife in-

Methodist church, Ecaussinnes, Belgium, where Mr. Stanley 
was pastor before the war 

jured, the six-year-old son killed. Another bomb 
damaged the Methodist Orphanage in Brussels, with-
out deaths. · 

As I- write this, Mr. Stanley is still in the Ardeche, 
awairing military permission to go to Brussels. Dr. 
Thonger went, without his family, in October, 1944. 
Unable to resume his work with the American Meth
odist Mission, Mr. Stanley is acting as an interpreter· 
for the American Army. But he is impatient to get 
back to Belgium to throw himself into the rebuild
ing of Methodism there. 

In spite of all that has happened to him, Stanley 
is not complaining. He and his family have received 
no salary since Pearl Harbor; he was able to obtain 
a loan from the British government of $65.00 a 
month. Neither short rations, nor goose-stamping 
guards, nor V-1 buzz bombs can crack Belgian Meth
odism. Just as the Americans held oh at Belgium's 
Bastogne, and dented the spearhead of von Run-

. stedt's December gamble, you can count on the cour
age of Mr. Stanley and his colleagues to hold. The 
Church over here is in good hands. 

~ . 

RURAL STRATEGY is a be~tiful folder des.cribing a new departure in Methodist 

Home Missions, reprinted from last month's World Outlook. You may have copies for 

your ch~rch without cost. It ~hould be used with the new study book CHRIST AND 
. . 

OUR COUNTRY. Order from the Editorial Department, ,ISO Fifth Ave., New York 11, 

N.Y. 
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An Indian ''Devil-Driver's'' Son 
By Orville L. Davis* 

that woman was! Hysterical, writh
ing and raging in pain, and vio
lently excited, that woman was 
dangerous! Taking the rope by the 
other end, my father then began 
to beat her. This beating was in
terrupted by brief ceremonies of 
incantations, and then more beat
ing. Finally, the hysteria vanished 
and signs of sanity began to ap
pear. 

THAT a village outcaste "Devil
driver" could become a Chris
tian "Teacher-Preacher" may 

not be eas)l to understand. But do 
you believe that the "Devil
driver's" son could become a valu
able theological professor and 
Christian leader? Could such a 
man have enough faith, energy, 
and intellectual ability to earn the 
B.A., M.A., and B.D. degrees with
out ever attending a single class 
in these courses of study? Believe 
it or not, Rasul Jinabhai Macwan, 
now the popular bursar, teacher 
of Rural Church Life and vVork, 
and inspiring preacher at Leonard 
Theological College, .Jubbulpore, 
India, did this very thing! 

Dr. Orville L. Davis 

"Ignorance, illiteracy, fear of 
demons and superstition, all 
worked in favor of my father, and 
he earned the fame of a successful 
Devil-driver. He . used to receive 
one ru•pee and four annas (about 
38 cents) , along with a bottle of 
first-class country liquor and some 

Here is his own story of how it 
happened: "I was born in a small Gujarati . village 
in the home of a Devil-driver. As a little' boy .I 1vas 
fascinated by fairy tales and ghost stories. Imagine 
my excitement when one day my father took me 
with him on one of his stunt-trips to watch a friend 
drive the devil out of a young woman who was 
thought to be devil-possessed. I was afraid. Cold 
chills went through .my body. It took several days 
for me to recover! 

"Then one ·day a neighbor came running to tell 
ho1v his wife was possessed by an evil spirit, and to 

·' beg my father to bring his friend at once to drive ·it 
out. Instead of calling his friend this time, my father 
offered himself to drive the devil away. It all hap
pened just across the narrow street by our little 
house. Excitedly we v\ratched father's big staring eyes 
under the influence of country liquor. His big body 
swayed ·back and forth as he chanted the "mantns" . 
-incantations to summon forth the spirits. A long 
sharp knife, a couple of sour limes, a few charmed 
bl<i.ck grains, a coconut stained red with reP, lead, · 
and a long thick rope were the tools he used_. 

"\V'e at home were very curious about the whole 
show, because we had never b.efore seen father do 
this devil-driving trick. We were also afraid that 
1vhen the devil came out of the woman it might 
enter father and bring calamity to our home. We 
dared not go out. Just then we feared father more 
than we did the devil himself! 

"After a fe1v more drinks and chants, father took 
the heavy rope into hisstrong hand and ordered the 
woman to be tied to a post. What a frightful sight 

"'Dr. Davis is principal of Leonard Theological College at 
Jubbulpore, India. 
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food, for each cure. The bottle 
and the edibles went to entertain his friends and 
accomplices. The four annas (about 8 cents) were. 
given to ~other to buy food for the family! Gradual
ly father fell so much into the clutches of the devil 
drink that my poor mother received a daily beating 
and the children occasional kicks. accompanied by a 
scarcity of food. But just then came a great c_harige! 

"About this time an Indian Christian minister 
with some missionaries from Baroda visited our vii~ 
lage once a week and preached the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ as Judge and Saviour of all men. My father 
was a: bad rrian, but he was also a bold man. When 
he heard that the wicked are punished unless tthey 
repent, he realized that this judgment was for him. 
He repented and accepted Christ by faith. Mother 
had no other choice but to do likewise, because a 
Hindu "ivife follows her husband even to death~ 

"When it became known that my father had be
come a Christian, we were all excommunicated. We 
-\vere then outcastes of the outcastes-victims of the 
powerful boycott which is a strong instrument of re
venge used by Hindus. We could not draw water 
from OUr Village well. We had to "iVait, sometimes for 
hours, for somebody to pour water into our jars, 
and then only after much entreaty. No one would 
accept food from our hands. If we touched anyone, 
either consciously or unconsciously, our touch pol
luted them, and shoes were showered upon our 
heads-a sign of utter contempt and insult. They 
spat in our faces and said that we had betrayed our 
forefathers whose spirits now suffered, weeping in 
hell, where they had been dragged because we had 
become Christians! In their eyes, we were ungrateful 
wretches whose very shadows were shunned because 
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they polluted others! Thus we suffered from their 
taunts ang bitterness. Many a time we saw father's 
·eyes red hot with anger and eagerness to s1ving that 
big club he had so effective~y used as a Devil-driver. 
But we ·marveled that now he was constrained by 
the love of Christ. 

"Father had read the · first two Gu jarati readers 
and therefore had what was considered sufficient edu
cation for a villager. He accepted an appointment as 
teacher-preacher in a village twenty miles away. 
After· only six months of hard, active service he con
tracted typhoid fever and died. This was a great 
blow to my two brothers, my sister, and myself, who 
were left ·with our poor, widowed mother. But God 
provided for us. · 

"Soon we were sent to an orphanage in Baroda 
where we received more education and had a deeper 
experience of Christ's love; In 1917, I was graduated 
from the Baroda High School. It was decided that I 
should become a teacher to help other unfortunate 
lads like myself, so I taught two years before going 
on to the school of commerce of Lucknow Christian 
College. After nine months, I qualified as a steno
typist but did not have enough money to continue 
in the Arts course leading to the B.A. degree: Having 
completed ·the commercial course, I returned to 
Gujarat and became an assistant to a missionary in 
office arid evangelistic work." 

This was the dramatic background of practical 
experience which helped to ·prepare Mr. Macwan 
for his important work at Jubbulpore where he be
came assistant to Dr. A. A. Parker in reliuious edu-. 0 

cational work. He was elected Lay Delegate to the 
Central and General Conferences of The Methodist 
Church but for financial reasons w~s unable to go 
to the United St?-tes. When Dr. Parker became prin
cipal of what is now the Leonard Theolouical Col-o . 
lege, Mr. Macwan continued to work with him but 
also to study privately for the Christian ministry>In 
adcl.ition to his other heavy duties, his diligent 
private studies have earned for him the B.A., M.A., 
and B.D. degrees from Calcutta and Serampore Uni
versities, besides the Government Teacher's Certifi
cate. He has been on the Staff of Leonard Theo
logical College since 1934, and is now the teacher of 
Rural c;hurch Life and Work and Religious Educa-
tion, as well as bursar of the College. ' 

"Mac," as he is affectionately called- by his col
leagues, is a very popular speaker at. conferences, 
conventions, and institutes, as well as a respected 
teacher and counselor. This is due.in large measure 
to the fact that he consistently and enthusiastically 
practices what he preaches. Frequently he may be 
seen with one of his classes, armed with hoes. and 
shovels, cleaning out an open sewer of stagnant, in
fected muck, or demonstrating how to install new 
sanitary arrangements such as he has at his own 
ho~se. While his interests include philosophy · in 
wluch he earned his Master of Arts degree, and 

JULY 1945 

Rasul Jinabhai Macwan 

other academic disciplines, he desires most of all to 
give practical aid to his people, particularly those 
in the needy villages. 

He is an effective evangelist because he really, 
personally brings good news! "Mac" is a veritable 
power house of information and good will for the 
College 1vhich seeks to serve the community at large 
as wel,l as the student body, because he is known 
and respected by the privileged few as well as the 
underprivileged masses of people. It is also, of 
course, due to the fact that his home is a happy 
gathering place for soldiers, students-all sorts of 
frie'nds, Christian and non-Christian. 

His good wife is a ministe1:'s daughter and helps 
in the Woman's School in the College as a teacher 
?I practical courses. Together they are the inspir
mg· parents of three upstanding boys and a lovely 
daughter. One son is studying at the Allahabad 
Agricultural Institute to be an aQTicultural enui-

o " 
neer, and the lovely daughter, Saroj, is studying in 
Isabela Thoburn College. "Mac" hopes soon to come 
to .America and to continue his graduate study in 
order to become a better authority and more effec
tive leader in rural rec~mstruction during the luring 
post-war years of awakened India. 

Are you surprised now to know that many of 
"Mac's" students have been graduated from the Col
lege and gone out to distinguish themselves in Chris
tian service? · Some have been blessed with siunal 

0 
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success in mass movement areas; others in large 
city pastorates; still others in religious educational 
work. One who came from the same high school in 
Gu jarat is now a missionary to Africa-the first to 
be sent by The Methodist Church in Southern 
Asia. 

through the years, the joyous fellowship that such a 
magnetic personality provides! The Deyil-driver's 
son is now a poised, cultured, Christian counselor, 
guide, inspiring teacher; evangelist and genuine 
friend. Rasul .Jinabhai Macwan is one of the best 
explanations of the importance and fonvard loo~ of 
Leonard Theological College which stands ready 
and eager to render an enlarged service for which 
post-war opportunity already offers an unparalleled 
challenge! 

Needless, therefore, to say that Leonard Theo
logical College is proud to have such an able, con
secrated ambassador of good will on the administra
tive and teaching staff. You would enjoy, as I have 
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El Senor De Murguay 
By James C. Carey • 

WE entered Acobamba looking for a young 
mother of five Peruvian children. Twenty
five years earlier she had studied several 

years in . OJ1e of our. English !Jlission schools. We 
knew that her father had been Chinese and her 
mother Peruvian Indian. Her husband had died 
and now she was continuing to live in this quiet, 
little lazy pueblo, where her mother lived~ and 
where her mother's mother had lived. 

Less than fifteen minutes after introducing our
selves to Acobamba we had met the entire family. 
The whole clan seemed to be living in several 
homes situated behind three separate little stores. 
The chubby, squat grandmother, "Abuelita," l\Tas 
the most interesting of all. Instead of answering 
with the likely "none of your business" when I 
asked her age, she replied, "More or less seventy-five; 
I don't remember." She may have been eighty or 
ninety; there , was 'no way of knowing. When we 
found her she was visiting with another little old 
lady in Quechua, the Indian language of Peru. 
She spoke fair Spanish also but her reluctancy to 
say anything resulted in prolonged silences. 

After gathering most 'of the young ones about 
us, we were questioned as to what we knew about 
"El Sefior de Murguay." Knowing nothing and see
ing very little else about Acobamba, we were im
mediately interested in "El Senor." When they first 
mentioned "Que El Sefior de la Roca looked very 
much like the real Sefior," we supposed that they 
were referring to a local citizen or to some farm 
owner, "hacendado." But we were soon informed 
that El Sefior was an image of Christ which ap
peared up on the mountainside overlooking the lit
tle village. Then the mystery began to unravel and 
in the. next two hours we absorbed enough Quechua 
and Spanish to understand that El Sefior de M ur
guay was the main attraction, the religion, and the 
dominant guiding spiritual force of this isolated 
little group of two hundred persons. 

According to the story, a shepherd boy many years 
previous had followed an exceptionally rare and 
beautiful butterfly until it had led him to the bot
tom of the huge flat rock sitting upright on the cliff. 
Near the bottom was a fountain and on the rock 
the boy saw a huge cross marked deeply and in 
such a manner that it shone clearly; and, attracting 
his attention, it caused him to forget the strange 
butterfly. The boy related his story to the villagers, 
but they were dubious, as no one had ever seen a 
cross before on the stone slab above the spring 
where many shepherds guarded their flocks. When 

• James C. C:uey is a Methodist missionary, superintendent of 
Colegio Americano at Callao, Peru. 
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they did later go and see the cross, they attempted 
to rub it out and erase it; but, instead of eliminat
ing it, all this scratching effort only made it appear 
deeper and brighter. 

As the three generations of the family spread out 
this legendary tale they left no room for doubt or 
questioning. Mrs. Carey and I would have been 
foolish strangers to have said that we thought super
stition or chance was behind their story. A deep con
viction was carried in their words and actions while 
their eyes shone only with faith. They went on to 
say that the shepherd boy had found the cross on a 
day in the month of May and until now the entire 
month of May was set aside as fiesta for "El Senor 
de Murguay." An image of Christ bad been painted 
on the cross and spikes were driven into it as 
though holding Christ to the spot. 

It :was correctly and normally supposed that we 
would want to see the "Rock." We all made ready. 
The boys carried oranges, the girlS took candles in 
their hands, Grandma exchanged her old, rough, 
walking stick for a bright silver-handled cane, an
other lady discarded her everyday coat and hat for 
her best, and we began the gradual climb out of 
town. Quietly a daughter explained that it was too 
hard and long for Grandma, but she was always 
angt'y if anyone suggested that she remain at home. 
Both a path and a sort of road led up the moun
tain. Grai1dma faltered over the road a little behind 
the others with o·ne .daughter at an elbow while I 
was at the other. 

Indians mounted on bunos passed us every lit
tle distance, and Grandma greeted all of them. As 
we climbed we stopped now and then to get our 
breath. At every resting place "Abuelita" turned 
and with deep reverence studied the lovely valley, 
the hills, and the town below. She never spoke, and 
we did not break the silence during those intervals 
when she appeared to drink in the splendor of the 
s'urroundings, as she had imdoubtedly done a thou
sand times or more. Despite her trembling legs she 
climbed almost as well as I, and soon we could sec 
a chapel above us. 

After an hour we reached the little place and 
entered the worship shrine which had been erected 
around the rock. Scveral .cars and horses were out
side, and as we entered we saw people dipping their 
fingers in the ·holy water, or kneeling before the 
image of Christ which was behind a framed glass. 
Many candles were glowing before the altar. The 
others had already gone up behind the altar, and 
as Grandma did not want to mount the stairs, a 
little boy and girl of·scvcn or eight years took me 
up behind the dark, murky platform in order to 
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touch the rock. There was nothing peculiar or 
noticeable about the cross in the solid stone or the 
image, but the little ones took their struggling turn 
of pulling themselves up by the spikes and kissing 
the feet of the representation of Christ as, one could 
readily see, was their custom. I tried not to appear 
too cold or alien and quietly touched the image 
with my fingers. 

Upon leaving the youngsters climbed up on the 
edge of the rock and risking a fall they broke off a 
little shale. 'Vhen they gave it to me, I ·asked why 
they had done so, and they said, "So· that El Sefior 
de Murguay would be good to me and give me 
something I wanted." The girls placed the lighted 
candles in the gleaming rows, and we left the sol
ertm shrine. Just outside the chapel was a fountain, 
fed by a spring coming out of solid rock. We took 
a drink of the cool, sweet water and started down the 
hill to Acobamba. A short distance down we no
ticed a nice little house which had escaped qur 
eyes on the way up. Without asking I was told that 
it 'vas the home of a French priest and his "con
cubina." He had carrie to Acobamba some four 
years ago, and he stayed only for intervals, as he 

' . 

. also had other little villages in his district. They 
told me he was the father of two children and that 
he was accustomed to the community and the com
munity was accustomed to him. It would have.been 
possible to have obtained much more information, 
but I did not want to appear curious. 

Fortunately we were given a ride down the road, 
so we did not take the footpath. As I lifted Grandma 
from the "bus-truck" affair I found that much of 
her consisted of Indian skirts and shawls, for she lfid 
not weigh more than a child in spite of her round 
appearance. 

After a cup of hot milk, with coffee in it for those 
who wished, and a piece of cheese-covered bread, 
we left the quaint little spot where El Sefior de 
Murguay kept order and at the same time where he 
co-operated with superstition and indifference to 
the outside world. I only knew that it was not for 
me as ah afternoon visitor to judge what these quiet, 
simple, but good people derived from their "rock." 
Of this I was certain-the natives of Acobamba were 
of the soil; El Senor de Murguay was also part of 
the soil, he was also part of them, · <3:nd as some 
would put it "he was part of their soul." 

BERLI'N 
WARSAW 
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VI E ·N N ·A· 
There are Methodists in all these bombed and blasted places. Also in the other cities 

lately featured in the news-Prague, Brussels, Leipzig, Magdeb':lrg, Hamburg, Stettin, Bre
l!len, Munich, N uernberg, Stuttgart, Frankfurt. 

You and your people should know what Methodism is doing in these places. 

THE .METHODISTS IN EUROPE 

This is a beautiful illustrated book 

of 24 'pages which tells what t~e people. 

should know. They are interested. In

form them. It is free in reac;onable 

quantities. Use the blank. 
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Son Francisco from a window In tho Fairmont Hotel whl!ro lasl month tho 
United States dl!ll'gation met to help form a new world charter lor n~rlty 

A World in the Making 

1". lh'<lle. from Monl:m•rrr 
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Mr. Bonnet, French Ambassador to the 
States, with Secretary of State Stettinius. 
France was not represented at Yalta. The first 
dCIYS at San Francisco she played a quiet part 
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British Combme 
Discussions at. Yalta. Over the San Francisco Conference hung the 
presence of the men who had drawn up· the Yalta agreements. One of 
them whose presence was most felt had died just before San Francisco · 

Brltlsh Combine 
The Big Three on the Conference floor at San Francisco, 
Mr. Molotov, Mr. Stettinius, and Mr. Eden. At the left is 
an interpreier. The picture was taken just · after the Confer· 
ence had decided to have no more discussion about Warsaw 
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Mr. Allee, labor ·representative from Great Britain, 
watching . to see that plans for economic security 

were safeguarded in the charter 

Mr. Jan Masaryk, minister from 
Czecho-$lovakia, ' listens to a friend . . 
Mr. Masaryk. speaking for his dele
gation, said his whole country had 
been one vast concentration ccimp 
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llritish Comblno 

© llimsh Comhino 

General Jan Christian Smuts from South Africa. He was: the 
first one to introduce the idea of a Bill of Rights for human 
welfare on the Jloor of the Confetence. He also was the 
only delegate •who expressed the feeling that the old 
League of Nations was not all waste, and a great debt 
was owed by the nations of the earth to Woodrow Wilson 
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Alrxnnderson. Chinese .Ministry ol' Jnrormntlon 

Dr. Wu Yi-fang, president of Ginling Christian College in China 
and only woman on the Chinese delegation. Throughout the Con
ference Dr. Wu threw her weight on the side of human welfare ' 

22 [ 286] 

Dr. T. V. Soong, head of the Chinese delegation, took his place 
as presiding officer of the Conference at the second plenary ses· 
sion. It was the first time that China emerged as a great powe1 

Dr. Wellington Koo used his long 
years of experience in England 
to bring China and Great ·Britain 

into close relationship 
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The problem of the feeding of child war victims underlay 
many of the speeches from the small countries in. Europe 

. British Combine 
Victim in a Jewish concentration camp. The story of 
the camps in Germany broke-particularly the stories 
of the Jewish camps. The security for Jews. not speci· . 
fled as .such, became the concern of the delegates 

JULY 1945 

. . · . ' . . ~ I 

Over the Conference hung problems such as stabilization of currency 
in iands destiJated by war. Bretton Woods agreements, being dis· 
cussed in the ¥ouse of Representatives at that time, were as mu:ch 
a part of the C.Q.nference actually as the problem of trusteeships 
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British Combine 

French Civilians cleaning up rubble in the· streets. As 
t,he European war ended, during the Conference, stories 
came of •actual rebuilding in France, in Belgium, in Holland 

General Romulo of the Philip
pines brought word of the new 

· 'refugees of his . land and the~ 
necessity of reconstruction 
and rehabilitation at the 
same time that. the islands 
prepare for their independence 
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With the immediate war relief plans in the thinking of the delegates 
· as the Conference dosed, more and more groups must be organized 

over the country to · study the long-range plans for security 

A Chinese visitor explains to a -
church · group what security 
means to him. Such interchange· 
of ideas must be encour
aged in every possible way 

Alcxonderson, from Guillumotta 

BrlUsll Combine 
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letters must be written to let our senators know 'the people of the 
United States desire a ·world of order, free from war .. The San Francisco 
Conference is but a first step. The people must make its charter work · 

.·· 

WORLD OUTLOOK 



' 

' I 
' 

V-~ Day-San Fran·cisco 
By Dorothy McConnell 

I T is V-E Day as I write this. It has been a quiet, 
· busy, sober day. All the cafes and bars, of which 
there are many, are closed. Girls in slacks and 

·men still wearing their work badges cling to the 
sides of the cable cars as they go home from work. 

Gray Conference busses, filled with delegates and 
secretarial workers and consultants, have scaled the 
incredible hills all day long, bearing loads to com
mittee meetings. On these busses there has been 

·scarcely a mention of the Day. 
. Occasionally someone comments that the ·Belgian 
Chief of . Delegation has gone home. Someone adds 
that the Norwegian Chief has aJso left. Someone 
speculates on the length of the Conference. Mqst 
people talk about Trusteeship. 

All over the week-end you heard people talking 
about Trusteeship. . 

This Conference is like that. One day you talk 
about the preamble to the Charter. Another day you 
talk about the labor representation that sits in the 
lobbies of the hotels waiting for a chance to make 
themselves heard. On V-E Day we have talked about 
Trusteeship. . 
.. Yesterday Mr. Molotov held a press conference. 
Mr. Moloto:v had been . having sonie bad moments 
all week. There was still the question of the Warsaw 
Poles-as they were called. · 

Last week Mr. Stettinius called th~ consultants 
too-ether imd ·told us flatly' there would be no more 
talk about the Warsaw Poles until we had learned 
just why what had happened to the Poles that went 
to Moscow had happened and who they were. He 
had just been told, he told us, that they were ar
rested. We were startled. We looked at each other 
across the . great ta,ble in the consultants' room and 
sat uneasily in our gilt chairs. "Meanwhile," he said, 
"the Conference will go on and I will now present 
to you the amendments ~o the Dumbarton Oaks pro
posals that 'have been ,agreed upo~ by the del~ga
tions from the Soviet Union, Chma, the Umted 
Kingdom, and the United States." 

He pledged us not to part with the information 
until he released it to the press, and passed out 
copi~s of the amendments. 

In the flurry of turning pages we forgot, for the 
momenl, about the Poles in Moscow. 

Some were significant amendments. 
For days some of the consultants had been work

ing to bring forward a recognition of human righ~s 
in the Charter. They had interviewed delegates, 
worked out proposed drafts in hotel rooms, read and 
reread the proposals made in Cleveland by the Com
mission for a Just and Durable Peace to discover 
how they could be introduced into the Charter. 
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Then once they were introduced, how could they 
be made to work? The consultants had asked for a 
Commission on Human Rights to be set up. 

In the amendments before us some of those rights 
appeared. . 

For instance, in chapter one on "Purposes" we 
read that the purpose of the world organization is: 

I. To maintain international peace and security; 
and to that end to take effective collective measures 
for the prevention and removal of threats to the 
peace and the suppression of acts of aggression or 
other breaches of the peace, and to bring about by 
peaceful means, and with due regard for principles 
of justice and international law, adjustment or set
tlement of internal disputes which may lead to a 
breach of the -peace; 

2. To develop friendly relations among nations 
based on respect for the principles of equal rights 
and self-determination of jJeoples and to take other 
appropriate measures to strengthen universal peace; 

3. To achieve international co-operation in the 
solution of international, social, cultural, and other 
humanitarian problems and jJromotion and encour
agement of respect for human rights and for funda
mental freedoms for all without distinction as to· 
mce, language,. religion, and sex. 

The italicized words had been added to the origi
nal proposals. Farther on in the document an amend
ment was suggested to set up a Commission for the 
Promotion of Human Rights. 

The consultants be'gan to breathe easier. 
vVe continued to turn pages· and scan amend

ments. Under Section D-Organization and Proce
dure-a paragraph said: 

"The Economic and Social Council should set up 
commissions: in the fields of economic activity, so
cial activity, cultural activity, promotion of human 
rights, and any other field within the competence 
of the Council. These commissions should consist 
of exp,erts." 

A few days before, at one of the consultants' meet
ings, labor and business representatives had asked 
that the economic commission should be composed 
of experts and representatives of labor, business, and 

·agriculture. That suggestio'n did not appear on the 
amendments before us. 

Instantly a slim young man from the C.I.O. arose. 
"Has the proposal," he asked the Secretary of 

State, "from business men and labor been given con-
sideration?" · 

The Secretary of State turned to his advisors. ']t 
has,'' they said grimly, "but it was not considered 
necessary." 
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"'.Vas it considered at length?" persisted the young 
man. 

An academic advisor gave us· a long explanation 
involving other countries and technical difficulties 
our lay minds could not grasp. 

'Ve were worried. Were we being given "double 
talk"? 

The Secretary of State leaned forward to the 
young man. 

"Read what it is you want, Jim," he .said. Jim 
read. 

"You know," said the Secretary, "I don't think we 
did give that enough consideration .. Why don't you 
write us out an explanation and we'll take it up 
again." 

Jim left the room. 
When I came back to the hotel from the meeting 

Jim was working with Philip Murray over the draft. 
This is the way the group works. 
That is not to say that all such proposals have 

been accepted, but there is no doubt that the masses 
of people back of these consultants are ·expressing 
their views and the views are taken seriously. 

But there were proposed amendments by the 
United States on matters not agreed upon, as yet, 
by the four big pmvers. One was T,.rusteeship. 

And that brings us back to Mr. Molotov's press 
conference. 

Press conferences at a meeting like t}:lis are dramas 
in themselves. 

The notice of the press c;onference is posted on 
the bulletin board-usually late. News men and 
women grab sandwiches and bolt to the conference 
room to get a good place. Photographers arrive with 
bulbs and tripods and cameras. Late comers try to 
push up to the front. 

Mr. Molotov arrived with his delegation and his 
little interpreter. 

"Sit down," shouted one newspaper man. 
Mr. Molotov looked startled. 
The command had been directed toward a pho-

tographer. Everyone laughed. · 
As I have said, Mr. Molotov had had a bad week. 

But he showed no sign of it. Without hesitation he 
began to read his views on Trusteeship-pausing 
now and then for his interpreter to give it to the 
audience. 

He said he was still studying the proposals of the 
other powers on Trusteeship but that his delegation 
felt "We must first of all see to it that dependent 
countries are enabled as soon as possible to take the 
path of national independence." · 

He went on to add "This should be promoted by 
a special organization of the United Nations which 
must act with a view of expediting the realization 
of the equality and·self-determination of nations." 

(Last December at Buck Hill Falls, the Woman's 
Division of Christian Service had taken about the 
same position.) 

Last night in the r~staurants ·and hotel corridors, 
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the consultants and observers and press talked about 
Trusteeship. It is natural to want one's own country 
to be the one to sound the moral note. We were torn 
between relief that it had been introduced, and envy 
that it was not our country which had done it. 

Months ago, one newspaper man reported, Mr. 
Roosevelt had outlined a plan of trusteeship to him 
that would enable dependent peoples to move ~o
ward political and economic. independence within a 
fixed number of years. · 

We all knew the proposals of the United States. 
While they mentioned "political, economic, and so-· 
cial advancement" of the peoples of the tcrrritories 
under trusteeship their amendments dealt chiefly 
with such dependent territories on the basis of 
security. , 

Early this morning the church people attending 
the Conference met to go over once again the 
amendments on Trusteeship. We sat in ·a chilly 
church basement,· keeping our coats on.· When we 
had got through working on. them-realizing that 
these amendments before us probably would be as 
far as our United States delegation could g()-we be
gan .to see that they could be just as effective as the 
out-and-out declaration of independence as rapidly 
as possible for dependent peoples if we made up 
our minds they should. 

In no other gathering has the will of the people 
in the United States made itself felt as it' has on its 
delegation here .. There are two reasons. One is that 
the United States delegation listens to the repre
sentatives of the people. The other is that the peo
ple have learned how to make their will felt. If our 
own delegation will not even consider going far
. ther on the Trusteeship question that meant that 
the people were not convincing enough in their sup-. 
port for eventual self-government for depemlent 
peoples to make an impression. A long process of 
education was before us. 

In the afternoon I went to the consultants' meet
ing. There many of the consultants from labor, from 
the National Manufacturers' Association, from farm 
bureaus, from women's clubs and teachers' groups 
took the same stand as the church· people. , 

The way is possible to make the Trusteeship mean 
that people should be prepared for ultimate in
dependence. 

It is now midnight. 
V-E Day is over. 
A few minutes ago I went out to pick up ~n early 

mornmg paper. 
Cable cars were still climbing the hills-still filled 

with working men and women clinging to the steps. 
They were coming off the swing shift. They had cele- · 
brated V-E Day by their work~ The Conference had 
celebrated V~E Day by considering-as it had .never 
been considered in the ·world before-the problem 
of Trusteeship. 

It seemed to me a good way to celebrate. 
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The Chinese Home Missionary 
Society 

A Story Without an End 
• 

By Mary Ninde Gamewell * 
I . 

THE story began the summer 
of 1918 while Christian Chi
nese were 'holding an evan

gelistic conference at Kuling, a 
summer resort on the mountains 
of central China. A few of the 
leaders, moved by an irresistible 
'impulse, began slipping away each 
noon for prayer together. One day 
as. they prayed the vision came, 
suddenly, as it did to St. Paul on 
his way to Damascus. To them the. 
Voice said, "You Chinese have 
long followed in the wake of for
eign missionaries, but the hour has 
come to break ranks and forge 
ahead under your own leader
ship." 

contributed five hundred dollars, 
Mexican currency, declaring she 
would make it an annual gift. 
Other well-to-do sympathizers gave 
generously. But it was largely the 
sacrificial offering of the humble 
poor that filled the Society's cof
fers. Girl students saved ricksha 
fare 'by walking to and from 
school, their feet often sore be- · 
cause of bandages but recently re-
, moved.* Nimble fingers kept busy 
fashioning small articles that sold 
for a pittance, yet every little 
helped. · 

The revelation was startling but 
convincing; when it was presented 

· td the entire Conference, it met 
with an eager response. "Is not 

Mrs. Mary Ninde Gamewell, author of 
article, and "the only foreigner who went 
to Yunnan with t~e Missionary Scouts'! 

The Chinese Home Missionary 
Society was at last duly organized~ 
and executive officers were chosen" 
with Dr. Cheng as president. Mis
sionary Scouts· were called for. 
From many volunteers, six were 

this ;vast country our native land?" "Are not these 
teeming millions our blood brothers?" So· they rea
soned; or as one woman enthusiast put it, "Christ 
has come to us, now let us rally and take China for 
HIM!" 

A plan of action was carefully outlined. It was to 
· send a small band of volunteers, called "Missionary 
Scouts," to the unevangelized province of Yunnan, 
bounded on the west by Burma, and on the south 
by Indo-China. After a year spent in travel and a 
study of the field, the Scouts would return to Shang
hai and report their findings to"a designated group, 
the chief being the Reverend Dr. C. Y. Cheng, a 
"product" of the London Mission. Then should be 

· organized the Chinese Home Missionary Society, 
national and undenominational, also self-governing, 
self-sustaining, and self-propagating-a ' strictly Chi
nese enterprise. 

Word of the movement spread rapidly, and mass 
meetings to explain it were held in many of the 
large centers. Few. Occidentals were seen at .these 
times, roopts ·in churches and assembly halls being 
purposely left for the Chinese, who 11sually gath
ered in throngs-high and low, ignorant and literate, 
rich and poor-humble coolies brushing shoulders 
with the select elite. Money ·for the project soon 
started flowing in. The Christian widow. of a viceroy 
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chosen, three men · and three wom
en. All the former were clergymen, among them the 
nationally-kJ?.own evangelist, Rev. Ting Li Mei, of 
the Presbyteria·n Church. Of the women, one was 
a teacher in the Union Bible Institute, another a 
trained kindergartner, while the third, Miss Chen 
Yu Ling, was the proud possessor of a·diploma from 
the V\Toman's College of the American Board in 
Peking. 

On the eve of the departure of the Scouts for 
· Yunnan, a farewell . meeting was held in Shanghai 
under the auspices of the National Chinese Y.M.C.A; 
in Martyr's Memorial Hall, so named for their 
members who died in the Boxer Uprising of 1900. 

On ,the platform with Dr. Cheng were the Chi
nese ' pastors of the city, and' seated near them the 
six Missionary Scouts. The hall was .packed. Hun
dreds of men and women ' filled the benches, iined 
the walls, perched on the window ledges, many of 
them leaning forward as they strained to ~atch every 
word, their usually immobile faces tense with feel-· 
ing. There were stirring addresses and fervent 
prayers. But what words can do justice tQ the sing-

• This refers to the bandages with which the feet of Chinese 
girls were formerly bound to make them "lily-feet;'' so much ad
mired in earlier periods. When bound-footed girls entered Chris· 
tian schools they gradually unbound their feet in order to ·walk 
more naturally and the unbinding'-process was almost as painful as 
the crippling process. 
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The Chinese Home l'vlissionary Society, organized 
independently and spontaneously by Chinese Chris
tian leaders in an outburst of missionary zeal, was, as 
far as is known, the first national movement of its 
kind in any country of the world. 

Because I was the only foreigner who went to Yun
nan with the Missionary Scouts, as they were called, 
it fell to me to tell the informal, intimate storv of 
the party's experiences during the nearly five mo;Hhs 
I remained with them. The others stayed on till the 
end of one year as had been planned. 

It may strike some readers, that having been sent 
to Yunnan for a study of the country and Chinese 
people, the Scouts gave too much attention to the 
aborigines. This temporary departure from their origi
nal schedule was neither looked for nor desired
indeed, at first, it was somewhat resented. Yet the 
urge was signally of God. While the visits paid by the 
Chinese Scouts to several Yunnan tribes proved an 
immeasurable encouragement to these too-neglected 
people, it was the Scouts themselves who received the 
greater blessing in a new breadth of vision and spir
itual understanding. Eighty per cent of the Christian 
population .in the province at the time of our visit 
were aborigines, and hundreds of Chinese, it was told 
us, had been led to accept Christianity through .the 
influence of tribesmen. 

Very soon after the Scouts returned to Shanghai 
and gave their report, missionary volunteers were 
called for and a few were sent out to carefully chosen 
centers to 0pen work-evangelistic, educational, and 
medical. Miss ~hen Yu Ling was the first to respond 
and has ever since remained faithfully at her post 
except for occasional brief furloughs. On Dr. C. Y. 
Cheng's decease in 1939, Rev. Dr. Z. T. Kaung, now 
our l'viethodist Bishop Kaung, was unanimously chosen 
to fill his place. The Society has had but one treasurer, 
Mrs. S. T. Tsao, an exceptional business woman and 
a rare Christian character. In her latest letter, received 
the summer of 1941, she stated that despite the handi
caps of war the work in Yunnan was going steadily 
on, adding that all expenses were met, with a slight 
balance left in the treasury. 

W'hen peace comes to China, of a certainty the Chi
nese Home Missionary Society will break away from 
its present limitations, enlarge its borders, and persist 
in the work zealously entered upon, and sacrificially, 
unfalteringly carried f?nvard through the twenty-four 
years of its existence. 

MARY NINDE GAMEWELL 

ing that night! A . .s the closing hymn was ·announced 
a quiver of suppressed emotion swept over the room. 

"Shall we whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on 'high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The Lamp of Life deny?" 

Sweetly'familiar were those lines to the half dozen 
foreigners present, for often had they sung 'them in 
their home churches across the sea. But Chinese, not 
foreigners, were singing them now-Chinese pastors, 
Chinese church members, Chinese outgoing mission
aries! 

Before dawn on a chill morning in March of 1919, 
the six Scouts and I boarded a small Chinese mer-
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chantman that was to start us on our journey to· 
distant Yunnan. Only Dr. Cheng and- my husband 
were at the jetty at that eerie hour to see the party 
off and bid them Godspeed. By a dim, flickering 
light we groped our way below to our quarters in 
the second cabin. Drawing together wr bowed our 
heads while several brief prayers were offered. Then 
speaking gravely, Dr. Cheng said impressive words 
none of us would ever forget. "This Mission cannot 
fail, for it is inspired of God. Btit should it fail," 
here he paused an instant as if to catch his breath, 
"the Christian Church in China would be put back 
one hundred years:'' . 

On reaching Hong Kong the party stopped for 
several days to hold meetings and make new friends. 
They also . visited Canton, recalling with a thrill 
that on this ground Robert Morrison, first Protes-
tant missionary to China, set foot in 1807. . 

In . mid-afternoon of a bright day in March the 
Scouts set sail from Hong Kong for Haiphong, chief 
port ofentry on the coast of Indo-China. While our 
small French st~amer lay at anchor in the · bay, a 
crowd of well-wishers on the . wharf fixed eager eyes 
on the travelers, Who stood in a row beside the gun
wale. Presently a sampan carrying a few Chinese 
people was seen to put out from shore. It came a 
short distance toward us, then stopped. At once two 
flags were unfurled; the national, and beside it, the 
church. banner, a cr.oss in red, appliqued on white 
silk. The flags were held aloft and vigorously waved! 
We on the steamer kept very still, nor did a single 
one dare to look toward the others, for feeling rim 
very high. Soon the thud of the engines was heard, 
and the ship began to ·move. Instantly there- was 
wafted to us over the water, the strains and words in 
Chinese, clear as crystal, of the much-loved hyrim: 

"God be with you till we meet again, 
Keep love's banner floating o'er you, ., 
Smite death's threatening wave before you, 
God be with you till we ineet again." 

There was a soft press-ure on my ha~d as it lay on 
the gunwale, and I turned to Yu Ling be~ide me. 
Tears filled . her eyes, and her l'ips were tremulous. 
"I never understoodbefore," she confided, "what it 
means for a person to leave home and family ·and go 
far off as a missionary." Then in a husky whisper, 
"But now I know!" 

II 
. At Haiphong our party boarded a train for the 

three-day journey to Yunnanfu, 6,400 feet above 
the sea, which was our .final destination; as well as 

. the terminal of the Tonkin-Yunnan Railway. 
At dizzying heights our train crawled over. nearly 

nvo hundred bridges. It seemed as if vve were on our 
way to a dty of dreams floating among the clouds. 

. The scenery was breath-taking in its beauty and 
grandeur. . .. 

The six Scouts were comfortably settled in quar-
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ters belonging to the local Y.M.C.A. in Yunnanfu, 
but the American secretary and his wife took me to 
their own home in a refitted Buddhist temple. This 
was a kind forethought, but I missed my Chinese 
companions, and the next inorning hurried to their 
compound. It did not surprise me to find them on 
their knees in prayer. During the five months I was 
with them, I cannot remember a time when, no mat
ter how worn with travel, the party did not come 
together morning and night for prayer; and if a 
crowd gathered, a brief service was held. 

The Scouts soon set forth on a survey of Yunnan
fu. Though it had early been decided that the work 
of the Home Missionary Society should not be cen
tered in this city, still it was to be the official rally
ing point, as Shanghai became the seat_ of the Ex
ecutive Committee and the national headquarters. 

To the Scouts, fresh from progressive central and 
north China, life in the primitive old metropolis 
possessed a never-failing attraction. Its muc;h
travded streets were paved with huge blocks of 
solid granite, hauled from neighboring quarries on 
mammoth, lumbering trucks drawn by oxen. But 
the Yunnanese could clai~ for their city one notable 
feature, its streets were clean; indeed, it was re
puted, the cleanest of any city streets in China! No 
morning went by when they were not swept; gar
bage was picked up ·and carried away in ':"heel
barrows, or in covered horse-carts; drains annually 
underwent a thorough overhauling. 

It was in Yunnanfu for the first time that the 
Scouts were brought face to face with some of their 
country's aborigines. These interesting but little
known people, representing many different tribes, 
each with .its distinct characteristics, are found only 
in the west and southwest provinces. Their origin is 
a matter of conjecture. It is, hmvover, a well-estab
lished ·belief that in a prehistoric era strange men 
from farther west settled in. these fruitful valleys. 
Later, conquering Chinese took the plains for them
selves, driving the early settlers to the barren moun
tains, where they have managed to eke out an ex
istence ever since. 

The tribesmen living around Yunnanfu were the 
Miao, or Hua Miao-that is, Flowery Miao, so called 
because of the gaily er:nbellished hempen dress worn 
by the women. From their mud shacks often twenty 
and more miles distance, Miao ·men and women 
trudged daily to the city with loads of wood, charc 
coal, underbrush, pine cones, and strings of pine 
needles to be used for kindling. The load, resting 
on an oblong wooden frame, was held to the car-

. rier's back by a thick cotton band that passed over 
his forehead. · 

The city's schools were few and poor, which in
telligent Yunnanese readily admitted. A normal 
·school for girls especially .interested our women 
Scouts, all of whom were. experienced teachers. 
Whi~e the capital was backward in many respe-cts, 
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City gate at Yunnanfu, China 

it was quite up-to-date in others. For eight years it 
had been lighted by electricity. 'The mint, thirty
two years old, turned out daily twenty-five thousand 
half-dollars, but no dollars. The arsenal, next door 
to the mint, contributed each day many thousands 
of bullets, yet not a single firearm .. 

The Missionary Scouts were given on their ar
rival in Yunnanfu a most cordiaL welcome by mis
sionaries of the Church Missionary. Society and the 
China Inland Mission, both doing a small but quiet
ly effective work. The number of Chinese Christians 
in Yunnanfu was about two hundred, and as nearly 
as could be estimated, three thsmsand in the entire 
province. While earnest Chinese evangelists were 
numerous, there was not in city or province a single 
ordained preacher, or a doctor trained in Western 
medicine. A great uncultivated,' unharvested field 
loomed before the newcomers and th.e Chinese 
Home Missionary Society. 

Missionaries of the China Inland Mis<:;on were the 
pioneers, having entered the province in 1887. As 
was their custom they did not confine work to a 
single cehter, but planted outposts in a wide area, 
even to the borders of Burma. 

After much prayer and careful thought, the Scouts 
decided they could do no better in the beginning 
than visit as many of these China Inland Mission 
stations as possible to study methods and to gain 
exper,Ience. 

\_ ,, 

III 
Early on a mid-April morning, under a cloudless 

sky, the Scouts began their important- journey to the 
interior of Yunnan Province. Many gathered to see 
them off, for this was something new in the Yun
nanese man's experience. Here were Chinese men 
and (amazing circumstance!) Chinese women, go
jng on a peace mission under the direct_ion of One 
they called "The Prince of Peace." The c;:rowd could 
not understand it. 

The Scouts were in high spirits, thankful that the 
time of waiting .for necessary preparation was over. 
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'\That cm·ious contraptions were the mountain 
chairs, just a piece of stout canvas stretched across 
bamboo poles, with a short plank to lean against, 
and a swinging plank for a footrest. These chairs 
proved u·nexpectedly comfortable. Our rolls of bed
ding were securely fastened to the back of the chairs, 
while stowed away in a small cotton bag we women 
had comb, toothbrush, a change of undenvear, sev
eral handkerchiefs, and a Bible. 

For this trip I changed to Chinese dress, and its 
simplicity proved my salvation during the days that 
followed. 'Ve all wore big, white pith hats and car
ried sun umbrellas. 

Nothing could exceed the pure enjoyment of this 
country travel as long as we kept on level ground. 
But hills ·were soon reached. When the hills were 
steep ·we left our chairs, and by taking a firm hold 
of underbrush, digging our fingers in the soil, or 
grasping pieces of imbedded rock, we gradually 
pulled ourselves up. But surprises were consta~t. On 
gaining what had appeared to be the summit, we 
usually found it a spur. Crossing a plateau, •We 
climbed a second hill, then on to a third, and prob
ably a fourth. When finally, though, we stood on the 
peak, what a marvelous panorama lay before us! 
Speechless, lost in the. awesomeness of it, we w9uld 
quietly gaze for many minutes. Involuntarily I once 
broke the sil~nce by exclaiming, "Aren't you proud 
of your Chipal" 

Yunnan Province is called the Switzerland of 
China, and the name is merited.- Where else in the 
whole country has nature with such lavish abandon 
scattered her choice and varied gifts-giant forests 
and fertile plains~ snow-clad heights and peaceful 
valleys, torrential rivers and singing brooks, masses 
of rock thrown up in wild confusion, looking down 
on hidden glens and tropical verdure! Although 
Yunnan territorially is one of China's largest prov
inces, its population at the time of the Scouts' visit 
did not exceed eight or nine million, and a third · 
to a fourth of these peoplewere aborigines. Yunnan 
had no roads, only trails. The trails often ·led close 
by dizzying precipices, with a steep bank shutting 
the traveler in on the opposite side. Most of the 
hills and mountains in China are barren, or cov
ered with coarse underbrush. Even this scrub on the 
lower accessible hills, is dug up by the country 
peopl~ and taken ho~e for fuel. But Yunnan h~s its 
forests-dense, magmficent forests; where grow birch, 
balsam, beech, maple, oak, camphor, and hundreds 
of other trees. Finest of all, in our minds, were the 
stately pines. Lovely wild flowers bloomed along 
the trails; .red and white roses, azalea, a~d ~awthorne 
were most plentiful. Whole mountam sides were 
bright with a strange purple blos~om. . . 

Yunnan ·is called a poor provmce, yet m Its un
developed resources it has e~oug~ potential wea~th 
to make it one of the richest m Chma. On the plams 
and in the valleys where hundreds of Chinese lived 
in straggling villages, the Scouts stopped often in· 
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passing to sow seed by the wayside by telling the 
Jesus story. But the listeners comprehended little; 
for, though they were Chinese, the dialect of the 
Scouts was different from their own speech. Curi
osity satisfied, the crowd·would begin to disperse. It 
was ·then the turn of the women to lend a han_d. 
Their first move was always to start singing some 
familiar hymn like "Jesus loves me, · this I know." 
At once the people halted and then turned back. 
They had no better comprehension of the words of 
the hymn than of the words of the preaching.· But 
the sweet, harmonious voices held them, and as long 
as our women Scouts kept singing, the crowd stayed 
on as if rooted to the ground. 

While resting at one of these villages, I missed 
Yu Ling, and casting my eyes around, spied her 
bending over a small stream. I sauntered her way 
and sat down. Yu Ling was washing handkerchiefs, · 

. another evidence of her meticulous neatness. In all 
our rough traveling . I cannot recall ever seeing the 
girl's glossy black hair when it was not smooth; her 
coat was always carefully brushed, and her sha.pely 
little hands as clean as she could make them. 

A few nights before I had seen her killing bugs. 
As I ~vatched her now, she seemed out of her ele
ment. Her presence here '"'as incongruous. She be
longed elsewhere. On the impulse of the moment I 
said, "This journey to Yunnan is a great experience, 
and you would not have missed it. But I think you 
will notbe sorry when it is over and you are back in 
Peking." 

This girl was a friendly soul, but she did not wear 
her heart on her sleeve, and her confidences were 
not easily gained .. She was · silent a moment after I -
spoke, then turning, looked me steadfastly in the 
face. "Tai· Tai, I am not going back, or jmt for a 
time. I shall soon return." "But why? The Scouts will 
have finished their work." "I shall come back as a 
missionary, the first perhaps sent out byour Society. 
May I tell you my story?" she continued, ·sliding 
along the bank a little nearer me. · 

"You see," she went on, "I am from a family that, 
though in . poor circumstances, has for generations 
been n~ted for its scholarship. I worked hard to get . 
through college, ambitious to be a high-grade teach
er. This ambition was realized. Still I was not satis
fied. Something was lacking in my life . As soon as I 
heard of this Missionary Society I knew where my 

· ~uty lay. It was as if God had spoken directly to ME. 
But I would not yield. vVhy should I, a cultured, 
educated woman, abandon my fond hopes and bury 
myself among ignorant, half-barbaric people in this 
far-off province? Many others. there were who could 
do that. I was fitted for better things. The struggle 
was sharp. For three days and three nights I could 
neither eat nor sleep. But at last m:y obstinate spirit 
yielded, and on my knees I gave myself to God for 
the life of a missionary jn Yunnan." 

(To be continued) 
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Antonio, the Brazilian ·Milkboy 
By Mrs. T. H. Lander• 

I T all happened a good many years ago. My hus
ba~l~ was president of a school for boys in Bra
zil :ind it fell to my lot to teach several classes 

and to look after the· boarding department. One 
morning, while attending to the breakfast, I heard 
a cheery voice outside the kitchen door and I went 
to investigate. 

There I found a boy of about fourteen, perched 
on a high old dilapidated horse. He worse the usual 
workman's knitted undershirt and loose pants, his 
bare feet free, and there was a huge milk can sus
pended on either side from the packsaddle. 

The cook, with a courtly grace quite natural to 
him, introduced me to the new milkboy, Antonio. 
He doffed his torn straw hat, gave a low bow, and 
greeted me very cordially, without the least embar
rassment. Right then and there began our friend
ship. 

It is difficult to recall the various step~ that made 
this friendsl.1ip grow closer and closer. I remember 
only that I looked for Antonio every morning, that 
we always had a pleasant chat. I soon learned that his 
mother was a widow and that he had a younger sister. 
Antonio did not live at: home, but worked on a farm 
for a pitiful wage all of which went to his mother. 

Antonio rose between three and four each morn
ing, getting in the cows ai)d helping with the milk
ing. Then he had an early ride of three miles, with a 
piece of dry bread and a cup of coffee for his break
fast. After his rounds in the city, he came to us last 
on his way home. I knew he was hungry, so I ordered 
the cook to hand him something for lunch every 
morning. I well remember how his big, dark eyes 
used to sparkle in gratitude. 

Soon I learned that: Antonio had been to the 
priest's school and knew how to reacl. But he was 
about to forget how, for lack of practice. Tentatively 
I gave him an easy, illustrated paper, and it was 
eagerly devoured. Each morning he would return 
the paper of the day before with thanks and a re
quest for·more. Soon a storybook was offered. This 
was kept for a few days, but I could sec it sticking 
in his hip pocket, and each day he had something to 
say about his book. I found that he read on horse
back (as his horse needed no direction), and he also 
read at night after his work was done. To have pa
pers and books to read opened a new world to An
tonio. His face beamed with delight, his tongue was 
loosed, and he w:mt<!d to talk about what he had 
read. With a few words of explanation I tried him 011 

• \Voar.n OUTLOOK welcome~ Mrn. T. n. Lander to ilR page~ 
thl8 month. Mn. L:m<lcr lived for thlrty·fivc yearn :u n miM~Ionnry 
In nr:ull. Duriup; tlmt time she helped her hu~hand ~t:lllllsh the 
f:lmous Gr:111hcry hut it ute, l'aised a fallllly :mel wroic stol'iCll o{ 
Br.tzll Cor the church papcn. 
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some tracts and he seemed to understand them. 
Then I gave him the Go!!pel of St. Mark, printed 
separately and prettily bound. He had never heard 
of the Bible, hut he listened in open-mouthed won
der as I' told him of i.he Book of Books, and he 
seemed to reverence the little part that was his very 
own. 

It was our custom to hold services on Su\Hlay after
noon. My husband gathered the boys of our board
ing department into the main schoolroom for an 
hour's talk and Bible study. At the same time I took 
my own children and a few neighbors' children into 
a smaller room. Something led me t:o invite Antonio 
to this little gathering. He came, dressed with care 
in his simple Sunday clothes, having walked the 
three miles. Though in a new clement, Antonio was 
perfectly at case and he drank in every word of our 
stories or lesson, and he showed evident wonder at 
our songs. 

Antonio's presence inspired me with the idea that 
our little class mig·ht: gTow into a real Sunday school, 
reaching out for other chilclren. So, I asked the class 
to bring some outsiders the next Sunday afternoon, 
and offered a New Testament to the one who should 
bring the largest number of new people. 

Next Sunday when I cnt.crccl our little room there 
was Antonio, the first arrival, and strung out on a 
bench under his watchful eye sat five children of 
various sizes. He presented one of them as his sis
ter. Of course, Antonio won the New Testament, 
and never was a prize more joyfully rcccivecl. It was 
the first hook he had ever owned. 

Antonio continued to bring new members, and 
t.he other children also brought some. Om little class 
grew into a Sunday school of forty mcmhers wid} 
two young ladies to assist in teaching. Those were 
happy (h\ysl 

ln our little Sunclay school there was much study
ing of the Creed, the Commandments, the Beati
tndes,the Psalms, and other Bible selections. Always 
Antonio was om brightest pupil. He even expressed 
a determination lo memorize the New Testament, 
claiming that he hacl plenty of time while going· back 
:mel forth 'with his milk cans. 

Once when 1 asked Antonio about his mother 
and suggested that I would be glad to go and sec her, 
he stammered and begged me not to do so, as that 
would spoil everything. I took this to mean that she 
would not want to receive a visit from a Protestant 
and that my going might call attention to his friend· 
ship with us ai1d might cause her to prohibit his hav
ing anything to do with ns or our religion. As a 
questi<>n of pruclencc I pressed the maucr no fm· 
ther. 
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Ou-r Sunday school had a little celebration and we 
invited the teachers and pupils on our campus. As. 
usual, Antonio bore off the honors. He was naturally 
bright and he recited unusually well; also he was 
older than the other children. My husband became 
interested in him and offered him a scholarship· in 
our school. But, even though he would not have to 
pay any tuition, Antonio said he could not accept 
the offer~ for he had to earn money to support his 
mother and sister. The out~ome was that my hus
band secured work for .Antonio where he would get 
better wages. Before accepting this new position 
Antonio asked that it be clearly understood that he 
have no Sunday work. He had learned the fourth 
commandment and wanted to keep it. 

It cost me a pang to give up our faithful milkboy. 
But I "\Vas proud to see him promoted to a grocer's 
clerk. On Sundays he was free and we invited him 
to our Sunday school and church services in the city. 
He had never been to a Protestant church, but his 
training in our little Sunday school had prepared 
him to enter into the spirit of our church service. 

Soon Antonio joined the class of candidates and in 
due time wasbaptized and received into the church. 
A few years passed and there were changes. Our 
school ~oved into the city. I had to give up the little 
suburban Sunday school, as I had no time to go 
out so far. Most of the pupils entered other schools. 

Antonio was next employed in the leading grocery 
store of the city, and later on he became treasurer of 
the firm. In our church and Sunday school he was 
always active. He dressed with good taste, was really 
handsome and looked the gentleman. Often he came 
to our school to borrow textbooks. He was studying 
at night and always appreciated any suggestions 
about a good course qf study. Antonio's sister was a 
pupil at our girls' missionary school and he paid her 
tuition. Some of our people thought it time that he 
should marry, and they felt sure he wo~ld choose a 
wife from among our church· girls. 

But for some unexplained reason Antonio sud
denly began to be shy of his friends. We saw him 
at church or at his place of business; but there were 
no more friendly visits, no more quick errands for 
borrowing books. Even when we met him there was 
embarrassment and an avoidance of the friendly 
handshake so characteristic of Brazilians. We could 
not understand it. 

My husband, who was pastor of the church, ap
pointed Antonio one of the stewards. It vyas our 
custom once every month to have the stewatds take 
dinner with us and spend the evening in friendly 
fellowship. But Antonio did not appe~r at the 
monthly dinner. I reproached him for his absence 
and told him that he must take dinner with us the 
next Sunday. But he did not come. He was not even 
at church. Inquiry at the store next·day brought out 
the fact that he had gone away for a visit of indefi-
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nite length and had not left any address. We were 
puzzled and saddened, but could do nothing. 

After about three or four months our city was 
visited by a physiCian from another state who an
nounced that he had discovered a cure for leprosy. 
His fame had preceded him in the newspapers. He· 
offered to cure the worst case of leprosy that could 
be found. Many patients flocked to him. Often we 
had seen lepers among the beggars on the streets, but 
we had never suspected that many were hidden in 
their homes. This new physician announced that 
there would be a special ciinic to which only the 
physicians of the city were invited. He would ex
plain his treatment and would exhibit a patient who 
had been completely cured. The doctors went; and 
Antonio, our Antonio, was the patient! 

The story was sad. Antonio's mother had been a 
leper for .years, and had kept it hidden. He knew 
the danger but had hoped to escape. However, one 
day he found that he was infected with the dreadful 
disease. After that he tried to avoid contact with 
friends. Finally, hearing of the physician in the dis
tant c~ty who could cure leprosy, he went there, took 
the treatment and was cured. 

Then he could not keep his secret, for he wished 
to help others. It was Antonio who had brought the 
physician to our city, so that his own countrymen, 
together with his mother and sister, might receive 
benefit from the wonderful discovery. He felt that 
in the near future leprosy "lvould be unknown in 
Brazil. Antonio was so anxious for the cure of his 
mother and sister that he vv:as determined to see that 
they took the treatment faithfully. We admired his 
pluck and his loyal devotion, and we prayed that he 

, might be successful. 
About this time we left Brazil for a furlough. 

A year ?-t home is full of many and varied comings 
and goings. I do not remember what news we had of 
the lepers we had left in our city. Anyway, we did' 
not hear much of their cure. 

When we reached Rio de' Janeiro on our return , 
we learned that Antonio "\Vas dead. In our home city 

. we heard all that was to be told, which was very 
little. Anto·nio had spent his time and his money in 
a vairi attempt to save his mother and his sister. 
Either he was never cured, or he contracted the dis
ease again. They spent their last days together in a 
little cottage very near the old school where Antonio 
had delivered milk and where he had an awakening 
of his moral and intellectual being. I wonder if he 
thought of this as he sat by his window and looked 
out at the kitchen door where he used to ride up, so 
carefree, every morning at seven o'clock. Did he with 
dimmed eyes seek out the winding road where, 
perched above his empty cans, ,with reins thrown 
to the horse, as a barefoot boy he devoured the 
papers an.d books that opened up new vistas in his. 

' life? I'm sure he did. 
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CNS. from l 'aul GuWumette 

Villagers returning ·to their homes after the invaders 
have been driven back. They find their homes in ruins 

Relief and Rehabilitat.ion 
in· China 

THE Chinese delegate to the first meetin. g of the 
United Nations Relief and Rehabilitation Ad

... ministration gave a report which was a grim 
revelation of what the Chinese people have suffered 
during seven years of war. It follows: 

"Of the total estimated population of China, 
200,000,000 live under Japanese · occupation; 220,-
000,000 live in Free China, and 40,000,000 may be 
ca1led displaced persons. Of the population living 
in occupied China it is estimated that thirty per 
cent will need relief or 60,000,000. Of the displaced 
persons sixty per cent will need relief or 24,000,000. 
The total needing relief wi1l be 84,000,000." 

In China The Methodist Church has many build
ings that . have been destroyed. Some buildings not 
yet destroyed will be destroyed inevitably as the 
war goes on. 

In Nanking stands the beautiful Ginling College. 
The main buildings have been used since the Jap
anese occupation for an arsenal. Should the Japa
nese evacuate the city they would surely destroy their 
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store of explosives' before they leave. Should the Chi
nese and Americans besiege the city, the first target 
from the air would be the Ginling buildings. Such 
things have happened and will happen. 

That is why persons giving. to the Crusade for 
Christ ask why money is hot set aside to rebuild 
our schools and churches. 

Yop. read the answer in the report above. Eighty
four million Chinese will be needing relief. That 
is more than half the population of the United 
States. UNRRA ·cannot care for that number of 
people. Among those persons are graduates of 
our schools, preachers, and Bible women. In addi
tion to these there are persons not ·included in the 
report such as our missionaries and· our Bishop in 
China. 

That part of your gift to the Crusade for Christ 
that goes to China goes for their relief and rehabili
tation. Before we can start the work ane-\v we must 
help first the ones of this vast group in China who 
turn to us as a church for aid. 
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World Outlook Books o·f the Month 
Books of unusual interest selected by WO:RLD 
OUTLOOK for commendation to its readers. 
Order any or all of them from t.,_e nearest 
·branch of your Methodist Publishing House 

THEY FOUND THE CHURCH THERE, 
by Henry P. Van Dusen. Chas. Scribner's 
Sons, New York. 145 pages. $1.75. 

This seems to be the book for which per· 
sons interested in Christian missions have 
been waiting. Its subtitle is "The Armed 
Fortes Discover Christian Missions." This 

. is an indication of the' contents of the book. 
It is an account of the contacts of American 
service men with missionaries and native 
Christians in the far places of the world. 

These contacts have opened the eyes of 
multitudes of young Americans to the sig· 
nificance of the Christian enterprise. To their 
families, . pastoi:s, and friends, the soldiers, 
sailors, and the marines have written thrill
ing stories of what they have seen and have 
frankly confessed that they have undergone 
an entire change of attitude' with reference 
to missions. Many of the stories they told 
have been 1videly published and have be
come famous. The Editorial ~epartment of 
the Board of Missions and Church Exten
sion published a number of these in a book 
entitled "The Yanks Are Going," of which 
nearly one-half million copies have been 
circulated. 

Dr. Van Dusen was himself converted to 
missions by what he saw on the field. In the 
present book he has gathered up, related, 
and interpreted a large number of reac
tions from service men. His stories cover 
New Guinea, the Solomon Islands, Micro
nesia, the Rear Commands (New Caledonia, 
Samoa, and the Fiji· Islands) , and elsewhere 
(Africa, Egypt, Iran, China, India, and 
Burma) . In interpreting the stories of the 
service men the author has given a good 
and valuable account of missions in a part 
of the world hitherto unknown to most 
Americ:1ns. 

Dr. Van Dusen has rendered an important 
historical and religious service by preserv
ing this material. The value of this little 
volume cannot well be exaggerated. It 
should open the eyes of complacent people 
to one of the most significant world move
ments, namely that of Christianizing the 
backward peoples of the world. It is hoped 
that this book will have a wide circulation. 

The author is a professor in Union The
ological Seminary, New York, and is the 
author of several other important volumes, . 
one of which, "Methodism's World Mis
sion,'' was used as a study book in the 
Methodist Church several years ago. 

HISTORY OF METHODISM IN HOL
STON CONFERENCE, by Isaac Patton 
Martin. Methodist Historical Society of 
Holston Conference, 2658 East Fifth Ave
nue, Knoxville, Tennessee. 459 pages. 
$2.00. 

' 
The appearance of an adequate volume 

on any phase of Methodist history is always 
welcome. Dr. Martin · has , rendered a signal 
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service in producing this history of Meth
odism in an important area. It covers the 
ground adequately and is written in popu
lar style. 

Dr. I. P. Martin, the author, is the offi-. 
cial Historian of the Holston Conference 
and the author of a biography of the late 
Bishop E. E. Hoss. He has been a Methodist 
preacher for nearly 60 years and baa 
preached in every section of the highland 
country about which he writes. In addition 
to personal knowledge thus acquired, he 
has gathered a great store of historical ma
terials from various sources. His book is a 
fine contribution to American history. . 

I 

HILLTOP VERSES AND PRAYERS, by 
Ralph Spaulding Cushman. Abingdon
Cokesbury Press, New York and Nashville. 
125 pages. $1.00. 

Bishop Cushman is well known as an ec
clesiastical administrator and an · advocate 
of Christian stewardship. The appearance 
of this little hook places him definitely in 
the ranks of the poets. 

This is a devotional book. It contains 104 
religious poems, each accompanied by a 
Scripture reference and a brief prayer. The 
poems take a wide range but all are reli
gious in content and deeply devotional in 
character.· 

This book is so small that it can be 
dropped in the pocket or handbag. Thme 
who appreciate ·such devotional aids will 
find it of much value. 

_Cre:1ter Cood Nei~hbor Policv, bv 'Wade 
Crawford Barclay. Willett. Clark & Co., 
Chicago and New York. 257 pages. $2.50. 

This is one of the most timely and im
·portant of the new books. It discusses a 
matter which other writers are afraid of
the· religious situation ·in Latin America. 
'While pleading for good neighborly rela
tions, certain Latin American countries are 
under the domination of ~oman Catholi
cism of the Spanish mediaeval. type which 
is moving h·caven and earth to drive out . 
liberal religion and progressive thought. Its 
propaganda has influenced our own gov
ernment, and Protestants have been handi
capped. 

This "hot poker" is not too hot for Dr. 
Barclay. He knows about it, and treats it 
in this book-not exclusively but adequately 
and in a brotherly and scholarly · manner. 
He points out that any decent Good Neigh
bor Policy must go beyond political gestures 
and economic assistance. It must embrace 
cultural sympathy and genuine brother
hood. That is the greater policy. 

When the Catholic denial of one of the 
essential freedo~s-freedom of worship-is . 
being vigorously prosecuted beneath the 
surface and fearfully ignored by most pub
lic opinion-forming agencies, open · dis- · . 

cussion is the very life breath of liberty. 
Hence the importance of this volume. 

Dr. Barclay has spent years in this gen
eral field. He has made many visits to Latin 
America and has deeply studied its history 
and culture. He has recently retired as sec
retary of religious educ:1tion in foreign 
fields of The Methodist Church . 

Ruy Barbosa, by Charles W. Turner. 
Abingdon-Cokesbury Press, New York anti 
Nashville. $2.00. 

· Ruy - Barbosa was a crusader in Brazil. . 
He crusaded for religious tolerance, general 
educ:1tion, and a modern outlook where 
'these · things were not popular among a 
large section of the population. It is said 
that he was a precursor of the League of 
Nations and the Good Neighbor Policy. 

The author of this biography is an 
Englishman born in Brazil of missionary 
parents. He is now the secretary of the 
united British and American Bible SoCiety 
in Rio de Janeiro, succeeding the .noted 
Dr. H. C. Tucker. 

CHRISTIANITY WHERE YOU LIVE, by 
Kenneth Underwood. Friendship Press, New 
York. 1 82 pages. Cloth $1 .00, paper 60 
cents. 

This is one of the study books of the 
Missionary Education Movement on the 
general theme of "The Church Among Up
rooted Americans." It deals with various aa
pects of home missions in the United States. 
It has 17 chapters. In a clear and simple 
fashion the author discusses such religious 
problems as the rural situation, the race 
question, labor and other pressure groups, 
the displacement of population due to the 
war, the city and industrial church, mi
grants, and returning soldiers. 

The author is a minister of the Disciples · 
of Christ, managing editor of "Social Ac
tion,'' and a Graduate Fellow at Yale Uni
versity. 

BEYOND PERSONALITY, by C. S. Lew
is. The Macmillan Co., New York. 68 
pages. $1.00. 

This is another little book by a British 
writer who has become well known as an 
author of The Screwtape Letters, The Case 
for Christianity, and other books. The pres
ent volume contains eleyen short broadcast 
tal\<s, centering around the meaning of cer
tain great Christian doctrines. The sub
title is "The Christian Idea of God." In a 
clear and popular manner the author dis
cusses certain doctrines that have been ob
scure or difficult for the average man, such 
as the meaning of the Trinity, the humanity 
of Christ, and the nature of the incarna
tion. The author is a lecturer on English 
liter:Hure at Magdalene College, Oxford. 
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The Moving Finger W:fites 
Events of a Religious and Moral Significance Drawn 

from the News of the World 

Goodwill Ambassadors 
to Europe's Youth 

Miss Hyla 
Stuntz 

fi Two young church 
women are among the 
five young people se
lected by the Protes
tant churches of the 
United States to go to 
France as goodwill am
bassadors serving 
among the evangelical 
youth groups of that 
land. They were Miss 

Hyla Stuntz, honor graduate of Smith 
College, born in India of Methodist 
missionary parents, and now completing 
work for her Ph.D. degree at Union 
Theological Seminary, New. York; and 
Miss Charlotte Califf, of Jeffersontown, 
Kentucky, representing the Congrega
tional Church, who has been indus
trial' secretary of the Y.\.Y.C.A. in 
Kentucky and Georgia, working also 
with the Department of Labor and the 
Department of Agriculture. As soon as 
transportation is available they will sail 
for France where "they will live with 
the people, share their problems, and 
help in making the French people's 
plans for the Christian future of their 
homeland a reality." 

+ 
Sierra Leone Woman 
Entering Professions 
fi "Certain ' trends in education are 
plainly evident here in Sierra Leone, 
and rapid strides fonvard have been 
made in the last year and a half," says 
Miss Mary McKenzie, missionary at 
Moyamba, Sierra Leone, Africa. 

"vVomen are entering new fields and 
progressing in education with greater 
interest. The first African woman has 
just returned from England after eleven 
years of s~udy and is now ready to prac
.tice law. Just a few weeks ago the first 
fully qualified African woman doctor 
returned to Freetown to begin the prac
tice of medicine. 

"The government has sent ten girls 
to England to study. Others are to fol
low. These last few years have brought 
increased opportunity, educationally, to 
the Protectorate girls. So far only Colony 
secondary girls can compete for the 
England scholarships which lead to ad
vanced degrees in education, law, medi
cine, and nursing, since none of the 
up-country schools have undertaken to 
extend their courses to prepare for the 
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Cambridge examinations. But the gov
ernment is now offering various scholar
ships for advanced training in Freetown 
and in England." 

+ 

Bishop Wesley 
Is Here 
fi Bishop Arthur F. Wesley, of Buenos 
Aires, the newly elected Bishop in Latin 
America, has arrived in this country. 
The Bishop expects to remain here dur
ing the summer and into the fall. 

Bishop Arthur F. Wesley, of Buenos Aires. 

He will be available for addresses. As 
he comes fresh from the field, he has 
first-hand information concerning de
velopments both political and religious 
in one of the world's most strategic areas. 
He is a dynamic person, a forceful speak
er, and a good leader. His services are 
being scheduled by the Cultivation De
partment. For information write Dr. 
Karl Quimby or Dr. Ezra Cox, 150 Fifth 
Avenue, New York II, New York. · 

Manila Bible House 
Wrecked 
fi The Bible House in the City of Ma
nila, Philippine Islands, owned by- the 
American Bible Society, has been badly 
wrecked, according to the Rev. \.Yilliam 
H . Fonger, the Society's secretary there, 
who was." recently released from Los 
Banos internment camp. But the plates 
for printing the Scriptures in Filipino 
dialects were stored in a concrete vault 
and are 90 per cent undamaged, he re
ports. The Society has on the press in 
the United States 200,000 copies of gos
pel portions in Tagalog, Ilocane, and 
Cebuan (Filipino dialects) , awaiting the 
time these plates can be cleaned and 
put on presses in Manila. 

Manila Plans 
to Rebuild 
fi "Victory in the Philippines has come 
at a terrible cost and even yet a high 
toll is being paid hourly," writes Miss 
Anna Carson, Methodist missionary, 
from Manila. Miss Carson was one of 
the group of missionaries recently re
leased from Los Banos internment camp 
on Luzon Island. 

"How the Army worksl7 clearing of 
vast spaces for rebuilding!" she adds. 
"What was the Mary Johnston Hospital 
(Methodist) is a small barracks, well 
cleaned of debris, and tents are . every
where. It seemed sacred ground. The 
people are eager to know when it will 
be rebuilt. Such wrecks the Nurses' 
Home and ti1e lovely Church are-I 
could hardly stand it. Some of our faith
ful nurses and families who are homeless 
live in it. Also the pastor's family lives 
and conducts worship there; They are 
under the balcony, as the roof is entirely 
gone. Manila is a flat city-a total 
wreck. 

"I see many old friends, and the 
graduate nurses of Mary Johnston Hos
pital_ come in often. · They tell sad 
stories of the loss of many friends. 

"Last Sunday Bishop Alejando (elect
ed by Philippines Central Conference) · 
preached a powerful sermon on the sub
ject, 'The Future Place of the Filipinos 
in the Church Program.' " · 

For Better 
Home Life 

.. ~ 

fi vVhile better houses will be needed 
in the post-war years, it will be far more 
important to develop plans for better 
living in better homes, according to Dr. 
Ralph \V. Sockman. 

"Better houses will not guarantee bet
ter homes," he says. "Uprooted family 
life confronts the world on a vaster 
scale than ever before in human his
tory. 
· "As victory draws nearer, the dreams 
of returning home intensify. \Vill those 
dreams be realized in domestic happi
ness, or will the post-war world be 
strewn with broken hearts and broken 
homes? 

"Twelve million men and women can
not be expected just to drift back into 
satisfactory domestic adjus.tments. There 
must be co-ordinated planning for bet
ter home life. In such plans all com
munity agencies, and especially the 
church , must participate." 
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Rogers Woodruff, Mission 
Treasurer, Passes 

C. Rogers 
Woodruff 

(I C. Rogers Wood
ru!I, for ten years an 
assistant and an asso
ciate treasurer of the 
Board of Missions and 
.Church Extension of 
the Methodist Church, 
died at his home in 
Maplewood, N. . J., 
April 28, following a 
lingering i 11 n e s s of 

more than a year. He had retired from 
the active service of the Board some 
months ago because of illness. He was 
thirty-six years of age. 

Born .in Roselle Park, .N. J., he was 
a son and a grandson of the Methodist 
parsonage. His father was the late Dr. 
Clarence C. Woodruff, and his grand
father, the late Dr. C. S. Woodruff. Both 
.were .for many years members of the 
Ne\vark Conference and active in the 
missionary work of Methodism. Largely 
under his leadership, the Board reor
ganized its pension system for officers 
and missionaries. A few years ago he 
made an extensive tour of South Amer
ica in the interests of the financial sup
P<?rt of Methodist work and the de
velopment of the Churd1's educational 
and evangelistic service. 

Mr. 'Voodruffwas educated at Colgate 
University and Columbia University. In 
Maplewood he was active in the work 
of the Morrow Memorial Methodist 
Church. Funeral services were held in 
that churd1 in d1arge of the pastor of 
the chur.ch, the Rev. C. R. Prewitt, and 
by Dr. George F. Sutherland, treasurer 
of the Board of Missions. Interment 
was in the Hilltop Cemetery, Mendham, 
N.J. 

Mr. Woodruff . is survived by his 
widow, Mrs. Rosanna Gauthier vVood
ruff; two sons, Robert R . and James 
D.; his mother, Mrs. C. C. Woodruff; 
and his sister, Miss M. Dorothy Wood-
ruff. 

Many Would 
Be Ministets 
(I About 1,500 young Presbyterians are 

. now studying for the ministry of the 
Presbyterian Church iri the U. S. A.
exempted from the military draft · for 
that purpose-and many more hundreds 
of young men in the armed services are 
looking forward to ministerial careers 
according to the Re~. John Oliver Nel~ 
son of the Presbyterian Council on The
ological Education. 

In addition to these, he says, more 
than 2,300 "enquirers" of pre-college · 
years are ·also considering this profes
sion under the Presbyterians. He adds, 
"The ablest young men are enlisted not 
by statistics of numerical · need but by 
being convinced of the will. of God .in · 
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their life." Other Protestant churches 
report similar interest in the ministry 
as a vocation. 

The World's 
Best Seller 
(I A total of 12,403,541 copies of the 
Scriptures were circulated by the Amer-· 
ican Bible Society in 1944, this distri
bution breaking all previous records of 
the 129-year-old Society. The figures 
were 825,857 Bibles, 2,595,698 New Tes
taments, and 8,981,986 Gospels and por-
tions of the Bible. · 

+ 

Miss Wu at 
San Francisco 
(I China's best-known and leading wom
an educator, Miss Wu Yi-fang, Ph.D., 
president of Ginling College for Women, 
Nanking, China, was one of the ten 
Chinese deiegates chosen by Generalis-

Dr. Wu Yi-fang, president of Ginling 
College for Women, Nanking. China 

simo Chiang Kai-shek to attend the San 
Francisco Conference as a representative 
of that nation. Besides her work as an 
educator, r>r. 'Vu is one of the few 
Chinese women who have made . places 
for themselves in politics~ .and govern
ment. She is a member of ti1e· presidium 
of the People's Political Council, and 
one of lhe five persons (and only wom
an) who can preside over the meetings 
of the Council which represents all 
political parties. 

She is also president of the National 
Christ!an Council of China, and presi
dent of the National Y;W.C.A. of China. 
Dr. Wu is herself an alumna of Ginling 
College, and holds M.A. and Ph.D. de
grees from the University of Michigan. 
She was in the United States two years 
ago in the interests of Ginling and other 
American missionary-supported · colleges . 
in China. In 1933 she represented China 
at the International Congress ofWomen 
held in Chicago. 

Christian Courage vs. 
Racial Antagonism 
(I From the town of Watsonville; Cali
fornia, comes a story that may, in min
iature, picture a postwar need: Mrs. 
H. L. Sakata, a Japanese Presbyterian 
Christian, whose family funds built that 
denomination's church in the town, was 
recently released from an internment 
camp and visited Watsonville. But she 
was taken suddenly ill and a transfusion 
was necessary. Because race feeling was 
running high, there was only one per
son in the community who would offer 
blood to Mrs. Sal<ata. 

Finally a white Presbyterian minister 
offered his blood, but it was the wrong 
type. Then appeal was made to the 
Rev. Wilbur J. Lee, pastor of the Chi
nese dmrch in \Vatsonville. Would a 
member of the Chinese race be willing 
to donate his blood to save the life of 
this Japanese 'voman? 

. He did; the transfusion was successful; 
and Mrs. Sakata recovered. In some 
quarters, Mr. Lee has been roundly 
condemned for his act; in others he has 
been COf!lmended for his courage and 
Christian attitude; and at least one gift 
has been made by a Caucasian for the 
support of his church. 

WAR MEMORIAL 
PLA~ES 

RAISED LETTER PUOUIS 
IIOUNTED ON GENUINE . 
SOUO IYAUIUT SHIELDS 

* lOOK liKE 
RElit B/IONZE 

* ' IIANr SIZES l bESIGtiS 

Skvw wiih ifOU't ~ 

HOW TO PRAY 
By E. STANLEY JONES 

Learn how he prays, how you may 
pray more effectively. 1 32,500 now 
in print. 10¢ each; 15 for $1.00; . 
$6.00 per hundred. 

Order from 
Your nearest METHODIST PUBLISHINC 

HOUSE Branch, or from 

J. J. HANDSAI<ER, 602 Stock Exchange 
Building, Portland 4, Orouon 

MONEY FOR YOUR TREASURY 
O~r NO INVESTMENT PROJECTS offer quick 

profots for your organization. Sell quality VA
NILLI\, SHAMPOO and other items. Write to
day for particulars. 

SAMPLE FREE TO OFFICIAL 
NORWALK COSMETIC CO. Norwalk, Ohia 

[ 303] 39 



Allen Team 
Basketball Champs 
([ Members of Allen High School's bas
ketball team, Asheville, N. C., won the 
regional tournament held recently at 
Hickory, N. C., according to Miss Julia 
Titus, principal of the school. The 

Allen High School basketball 
team, Asheville, North Carolina 

tournament is the annual oasketball 
"play-off' open to all Negro accredited 
high schools in western North Carolina. 
In addition, the team was also awarded 
the good sportsmanship trophy at the 
tournament and two of its members, 
Miss Margaret Keasley, captain, and Miss 
Ida Pearl Sharp, won recognition as 
members of the all-conference team. The 
tournament marked the close of a season 
in which the Allen team won nine out 
of ten games played. 

Mountain Neighbors 
Help Fight Fire 
([ "Doc, you would come if 1 needed 
you and I'm glad to come when you 
need me," many a mountain neighbor 

· told Dr. Robert F. Thomas, superin
tendent of Pittman Center, as they drove 
their teams from the fields whe:re they 
were engaged in spring planting and 
helped fight one of the worst forest fires 
in the history of Pittman Center, Meth
odism's oldest organized mountain mis
sion in the Big Smoky mountains, near 
Sevierville, Tennessee. Dr. Thomas has 
engaged in a program of medical service 
in ·the mountains for nineteen years. 

The fire, which occurred in April, did 
enormous damage ·to between 300 and 
400 acres of valuable hardwood timber 
land on the Center's property and 
burned over thousands of acres before 
it was stopped. It started on property 
belonging to a neighbor, who had pre
pared his land for spring planting, and 
had a number of brush piles ready to 
burn. Because of the unusually dry 
weather, however, he had not set fire 
to the brush and had cautioned his chil
. 'Ien not to do so. While· he went to his 
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mailbox, two miles from his home, the 
children set fire to the brush and when 
he returned the fire was out of control. 

It reached the mission property early 
the next morning and although Dr. 
Thomas and his helpers built five good 
fire trails, fire broke out beyond each 
one. The fire was finally stopped at a 
point above the last lumber camp on 
Milldam Branch and it was possible 
to save some of the most valuable tim
berlat;td located in Sheep Pen Hollow. 

Arabic Christian Literature 
for Moslems 
([Among plans for the post-war period 
is that of producing Christian literature 
-books and pamphlets especially-de
signed for distribution to Mohammedans 
in lands where the language is Arabic. 
The printed matter is to be produced 
co-operatively by the Society for the 
Propagation of Christian Knowledge 
(Cairo and Jerusalem), the American 
Press (Beirut) , and the Nile Mission 
Press (Jerusalem and Cairo), and will 
be distributed through colporteurs and 
Christian pastors and teachers. 

+ 

Heads 700,000 
Congregational Women 
([ Mrs. Howard Stone Anderson, wife 
of Dr. Howard Stone Anderson, min
ister of the First Congregational Church 
of Washington, D.C., is the newly
chosen president of the National Fel
lowship of Congregational Christian 
'.Vomen-an organization of some 700,-
000 women of that denomination 
throughout the United States. Before 
her marriage tp Dr. Anderson, Mrs. 
Anderson was Miss Marlowe Addy, and 
was a professor at the University of. 
Omaha. She is the mother of three 
daughters, and has been active in church 
work with young people in Nebraska, 
Illinois, North Dakota, Imva, and Mich
igan. 

Pfeiffer Helps 
Returning Veterans 
([A guidance center for returning vet
erans of Stanly and adjacent counties 
in North Carolina .:will be established 
at Pfeiffer Junior College, Misenheimer, 
N. C., according to President C. M. 
Waggoner. The service will include apti
tude and yocational tests, plus any edu
cational tests which the man m·ay re
quest. It is also planned to establish a 
required course in citizenship for sopho
mores at the school and to popularize it 
through activities of the newly organized 
student council. President Waggoner re
ports keen interest in the International 
Relations Club, due to · the wartime in
terest in world history, world geography, 
and current affairs . 

"Will You Pray for Me?" 
Pastor Harbin Asked . 
([Two ·soldiers approached the pastor 
of Union Church, New York, the Rev. 
A. Van Harbin, Jr. Soon they would 
leave for service in the South Pacific. 

''I'm scared, preacher," ventured one. 
"Will you pray for me?" 

Pastor Harbin counsels a soldier 

Thus was the newly-opened chapel 
finit used. That was in October, 1944. 
Since then service men, alone or in small 
groups, have come there daily for medi
tation and -prayer. Sometimes, as in the 
first instance, they feel the need of the 
pastor's guidance. At other intervals they 
kneel quietly alone at the altar. 

-Meeting the spiritual needs of service 
m~n in New York temporarily or for 
longer periods of time is prominent in 
the thinking and planning of those in 
charge of Methodism's co-operative proj
ect among service men, located at 229 
West 48th Street, and familiarly identi
fied as "99 steps froll} Broadway," in the 
heart of New York City's theater dis
trict. 

During Holy Week special services 
were held. All were well attended by 
service men, junior hostesses at the can
teen, and otl1er interested persons. One 
British boy came ~imidly to Communion, 
hesitating because he feared the service 
would be strange to him. Assured that · 
it was similar in many respects to the 
Anglican service which . he knew, the 
young man attended. He returned on 
Good Friday and on Easter Sunday. 
After that service he confessed to Mr. 
Harbin tl1at he had dreaded Easter in 
a foreign land. "But you have helped 
to make it one of the best Easters I've 
ever known," he said. 

Members of twenty-three Methodist 
churches in the metrop?litan area con
u·ibute to the support of church and 
canteen program and also \'oiunteer 
their time to maintain its activities. 

Sometimes a casual visit to Union 
Lounge is the service man's first contact 
with practical Christianity. More than 
200,000 men have visited canteen or 
church since it opened in November, 
1942. 
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Civic Clubs 
. Honor Vashti School 
fi A check for $1,000 was presented to 
Miss ·Mary F. Floyd, superintendent of 
Vashti ,School, Thomasville, Georgia, re
cently by the local · Kiwanis Club at a 
lund1eon meeting which the club held 

and left the impress of her consecrated 
and strong, sweet-spirited life upon large 
.numbers of young' people. In the foot
hills of the Himalayas in the Darjeeling 
Queen's High School for boys and girls 
she spent the last several years of her 
missionary life. There she remained un-
til past the regular retiring age. 

Mrs. Smith was a contemporary of 
Bishops Thoburn, Warne, and Robin
son, Elizabeth Maxey, Josephine Stahl, 
Dr. and Mrs. David Lee, Eva Knowles, 
Katherine Blair, and others who later 
went to the Bengal Conference. She 
finally went to California and spent her 
last years with her sisters there. Mrs. 

·' . Smith was past eighty-seven years of age. 

Mary F. Floyd (left), Superintendent of Vash· 
ti School, receiving check for one thousand 
d?llar~ from the Thomasville (Georgia) 
Kiwams Club, presented by Odis Johnson 

at . ~e school. In presenting the check, 
Od1s Johnson, lieutenant governor of 
the Third Division, pointed out the 
club's interest in the school and its serv
ice to the community. He stated that 
the check was to be used as Miss Floyd 
desired, for something which would ben
efit both staff members and students. · 

Following a recent meeting ·of the 
Rotary Club of Thomasville at the 
school, Miss Floyd received a .$100 bond 
to b~ applied on the school's building 
and Improvement fund. As members of 
the club left the tables they left about 
$75 . in "change," to be used "for the 
girls' pleasure." 

Programs of special . inusic wer(! pre
sented at both meetings by the school 
glee club. Members of the domestic 
science department prepared and served 
the .~eals to the visitors, following an
nual customs of both clubs. 

4 

Mrs. Frances Craig Smith 
Passed Away . · 
fi Good Friday, March 30th, brouaht to 
a close in California the life ol' Mrs. 
Frances Craig Smith. In about 1892 
she went to Calcutta, India, and her 
missionary service covered nearly fifty 
years. . · 

Mrs. Smith' was connected with the 
_ Calcutta Girls' High School and the 

Methodist Boys' School and the orphan
ages within these schools for many years, 

JULY 1945 

Methodists Carry' On 
in Manila 
fi Despite the terrific 
destruction of homes 
and public buildings 
in Manila and vicin
ity, Christian congre
gations are carrying on 
services where possi
ble, writes the Rev. 
Francis W. Br u s h, 
Methodist missionary Rev. Francis W. 
recently released from Brush 

internment camp in the Philippines. I~ 
a letter dated from Manila on March 28 
he says: · ' 

"When Central Student Church was 
taken over by the J~panese military 
about the middle of January, we began 
holding joint services with Knox Me
morial Church. After we regained our 
freedom, the Official Board asked me io 
resume responsibility for the English 
services in Knox Church. I am doing 
this with the assistance of the Rev. Mr. 
Guansing and the · Rev. Mr. Reyes. As 
~aster Sun?~Y , ~s my fourth anniversary 
m the ;r'hihppmes, I am planning to 
preach at Knox that day. 

"Our .morning services. are very well 
attended. Last Sunday every seat -\vas 
taken. We held Holy Week services each 
evening this week, and we will have a 
three-hour Good F:riday service, an East
er sunrise service, and an Easter musi
cale on Sunday afternoorl;" in addition 
to our re~lar services. All or"these Holy 
~eek s~rvices ':ere planned in co-opera
tiOn With MaJor Wareing, a division 
chaplain, who is also a Methodist. 

"The American Red Cross is using our 
Harr~ Memorial Church property tern: 
poranly. Next week, however, we will 
begin usirig the ground floor of the 
Residence Building for a chapel, so
c~al room, and office; and probably some
time next month we missionaries can 
move into the upper part of the build
ing. The oth_er building can probably 
be made available to use by the time 
we need it for educational work-about 
the first of June." 

India's Aftermath 
of Famine 
fi "If. you were to go today into a typi
cal village of Bengal-and ninety . per 
cent of the people in India live in vil
lages-you would find the families much 
smaller than they were a year ago, since 
one to three million of the people died 
directly from starvation during the latter 
half of 1943 and early 1944," says a 
report from Bengal, India, to the Amer
ican Friends Service Committee which 
has been administering relief through 
Christian agencies there. "You would 
PI_"Obably observe that almost every child. 
still bears the marks of famine and dis
ease. Most noticeable would be the 
prominent bellies, greatly distended 
from malaria and kala-azar. You would 
expect to see the ribs plainly showing; 
you would also see skeleton-like arms 
without visible muscles and spindly legs 
seeming to grow directly out of the 
trunk. 

"One who has not observed famine 
before does not notice at first that fam
ished children have almost no buttocks, 
and yet to observe a group of children 
from behind is about the best way to 
tell at a glance how serious famine 
conditions arc. The whoie body shape of 
Indians is affected today. According to 
our , standards it is abnormal and dis
torted. 

"Again, if the villages were typical, 
you would find no facilities for medical 
care-not even the simplest dispensary. 
There might be an unqualified Hindu 
doctor or herb doctor, but often not 
even that. After spending a long time 
in Indian ':illages one has to get away 
and see some healthy people in order 
to remember what a normal child looks 
like. 

"Many wage earners and heads of 
families died as a result of famine, and 
hundreds of thousands of people have 
been left without means of support. In 
addition to . their emergency feeding 
program, English and American Quaker 
relief workers have organized craft cen
ters where widows and children can 
learn simple trades such as ·weaving or 
basketry by which they can earn a liv
ing. Quakers are also contributing to 
the Government's efforts to rehabilitate 
fishermen and trades-people through the 
loan of small sums to help tllem get 
back into production. Many of these 
~vorkmen were forced to sdl·everything · 
m order to buy food. All ships were 
destroyed at the beginning of the war by 
Government order, when a Japanese 
invasion was feared. Quaker workers are 
now supervising a boat-building project 
for fishermen. Some three hundred small 
boats have already been made. 

"The war is ·largely . responsible for 
India's desperate condition. Japanese 
conquests in Burma cut off vital impor
tation sources of rice. War strains on 
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the strangled transportation system pre
Yent food being moved to stricken areas. 
The constant influx of Allied troops who 
buy large supplies of me:1.t, fish, and 
produce have brought inflation that 
makes food prices prohibitive to the 
peasants who make up most of the popu
lation. 

"India is hungry, diseased, destitute 
-prostrated by the war." 

"Laubach Method" 
Used in Mexico 
·([ ivfiss Elsie Shepherd, missionary en
gaged in evangelistic-social work in 
Puebla, J'vfexico, prepared a set of pic
tures for Dr. Frank Laubach for use with 
his literacy charts in Spanish. Of these · 
Dr. Laubach says, "These are the love
liest pictures we have ever had." These 
charts and pictures will be sold by the 
National Christian Council of Mexico, 
and will be widely used in the literacy 
campaign now being carried on by the 
Mexican government. 

"Who's Got 
the Button?" 

.... 

([ "Button! Button! Who's got the but
ton?" 

You may have the button; but it's · 
Miss C. Marie Jensen, J'viethodist mis-

A Sunday school class in the Belgian 
Congo, Africa 

sionary in Kapanga, Belgian Congo, 
who wants it! 

There are more than 600 small chil
dren in the Sunday schools in Kapanga 
and vicinity over which Miss Jensen 
has supervision. And she is looking for 
simple buttons, pins, pin-flowers, crosses, 

· etc., to give them as prizes for regular 
attendance, good deportment, and schol
arships. Such buttons and pins-anything 
pretty or unusual-make the children · 
happy, she says. 

If you or your Sunday school will 
make a collection of such buttons and 
pins and send them postpaid to Mr. R. 
A. Hasemeyer, 150 Fifth Avenue, New 
York II, N.Y., marked for :Miss Jensen, 
he will see that they get to her in the 
Belgian Congo: 
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India Students 
Look at Christianity 
(["Students in India look at Christian
·ity these days with more critical eyes 
than ever before," says Miss Zillah Soule, 
Indian teacher and graduate of Isabella 
Thoburn College, Lucknow. 

Miss Zillah Soule, Indian teacher 
and graduate of Isabella Thoburn 

· College, Lucknow 

"There are two distinct groups of stu
dents in India today. The first group 
consists of those who by their own con
viction or by virtue of being born of 
Christian parents have embraced Chris
tianity. The second group consists of 
those who follow other religions of the 
cotintry. 

"Until a few years ago, both Christian 
and many non-Christian students looked 
upon Christianity aS' a fountain of 
strength. But in recent years the attitude 
of the students as a whole ·has changed~ 
'While they hold Christ arid Christianity 
with respect they are critical of any re
ligion which tP,ey believe has been re
sponsible for social wrongs. They are in 
revolt against western domination. The 
poverty of the masses has become their 
grave concern, and they are close stu
dents of all socialistic teachings." 

+ 
The President Is 
a Baptist 
([President Harry S. Truman is a Bap
tist, and generally regarded as a "re
ligious man." He has not affiliated with 
any churFb ·· in Washington, D.C., but 
retains his membership in the First Bap
tist Church · of Grandview, Missouri-a 
church of the Southern Baptist Conven
tion. 

As a senator, he was one of the group 
in the upper house that met regularly 
for prayer meetings, and his early ad
dresses as President have been marked 
by a religious · note and dependence 

upon the Deity. The Protestant Episco
pal Church, of which President Roose
Yelt was an acti\•e member, notes that 
the new President "has a family link 
with the Episcopal Church through his 
wife and daughter." 

Finds Interest in 
Bible Reading 
(I The war has brought a tremendous 
increase throughout America ii-I ·Bible 
reading and in efforts .to unde'i-stand 
both the Old and New Testaments, ac
cording to many observers. Dr. George 
S. Reamey, editor of the Virginia Meth
odist Advocate, Richmond, Va.,. proved 
at least that that is true of Virginians 
when he urged them to read the Bible 
daily during Lent: he was deluged with 
hundreds of requests for lists of what 
chapters to read, and with lists of people 
who were doing so. Now he is issuing 
suggestions for daily reading through
out the year. "Never in my memory 
was there a time when people were so 
receptive to guidance in Bible study 
as today," he says . 

+ 
Story of Carver 
to Be Told Africans, 
([A life story of George Washington 
Canrer, famed American Negro scientist, 
is being written at the request of the 
interdenominational and international 
Committee on Literature for Africa, for 
the purpose of translation from English 
into a number of African languages and 
for distribution to the people through 
Christian church bodies. 

The writingin English is being done 
by · Mrs. Esma Ridout Booth, wife of 
Bishop Newell S. Booth, of Elisabeth· 
ville,- Belgian Congo. Mrs. Booth has 
been in the Congo for fifteen years as a 
missionary, and is a popular writer on 
African subjects and for children. The 
new volume will be one ih a. series 
designed to inspire the Africans as to 
the capacities of their own people. 

+. 
Chr!stian Medical 
Service to India 
([Dr. Robert Goheen, of the Miraj 
Medical Center in India, is authority 
for the statement that while Christians 
comprise only qetween two and three 
per cent of India's population, they 
have provided 12 per cent of the medi
cal institutions, 15 per cent of the 
hospital beds, 30 per cent of the sani
tarium beds, 60 per cent of the leper 
beds, 3 per cent of the doctors and 
20 per cent of the nurses trained in . 
India. Dr. Goheen says that the co-· 
operation of church groups will continue 
to be welcomed by India. It will look to 
the mission institutions especially to pre
pare specialists in leprosy, tuberculosis, 
and psychiatry. 
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ALL THESE- BETWEEN TWO COVERS! 
Mark Twain-A Heavenly Place for a Boy 
Clarence Day-Father Teaches Me to Be Prompt 
Booth Tarkington-Twelve 
W. E. Fishbaugh-The Sunrise 
Frances Eisenberg-Roof Sitter 
Morley Callaghan-Very Special Shoes 
H. L. Mencken-Introdnction to the Universe 
Victoria Lincoln-The Birthday Party 
Marcel Proust-The Good Night Kiss at Combray 
Robert Traver-Fishermen at Night 
Macldnlay Kantor-Attd These IV e11t Down to Burli11gton 
William Fifield-The Archangel Michael mzd Gerald Smith 
Ludwig Bemelmans-Camp Nomopo 
Ernest Hemingway-A Day's Wait 
Helen Keller-The Word, Love and Speech 
Brendan Ciii-The Knife 
Katherine Anne Porter-The Dow11ward Path to Wisdom 
Kenneth Crahame-T/ze Secret Drawer 
Ceorge Santayana-Early ]If emories 
john Steinbeck-The Great Mountains 
Thomas Wolfe-A Vast Aerial World 
Marjorie Marks-Death in the Fifth Grade 
Wolcott Cibbs-Rin.(' Out, Wild Bells 
Marjorie Kinnan Rawl:ngs-A Mother in Jlfan11ville 
Bertha Damon-Love Amon.(' the Ruins 
Edmund Ware-An U11derground Episode 
Kay Boyle-Black Boy 
Robert Benchley-The Stra11ger Witlzin Our Gates 
Eudora Welty-A Visit of Charity 
Cornelia Otis Skinner-Youth's Furnishings 
)ames Street-Weep No More, My Lady 
Michael Fessier-That's What Happe11ed to life 
William Faulkner-Two Soldiers 
Ceorge Jean Nathan-Children's Complaints 
Havelock Ellis-A Young Boy's Love 
Irwin Edman-l111imations of Philosophy ill Early Childhood 
William Saroyan-The Broketz Wheel 
Winston Churchiii-Exami11ations at Harrow 
Frank Brookhauser-Easter Egg 
Sally Benson-The Best Things Come in Small Packages 
)esse Stuart-Thanksgivi11g Hunter 
Alice Farnham-The Song the Soldiers Sang 
Katherine Mansfield-Her First Fall 
Walt Crove-Tize Brother Patton 
jeanne Singer-The Circle of Innocence 
Stephen Vincent Benet-Too Early Spring 
Dorothy Canfield-Stmset at Sixteen 
)ames Thurber-University Days 
Aldous Huxley-Green Tumzels 
Sherwood Anderson-Sophisticatio11 

In the fascinating pages of this new anthology 
you'll recapture, as you .read, those 
golden moments of your "growing up". 

TIME TO 
BE YOUNG 

edited by Whit Durnett 
who edited This Is My Best ond The Seas of God 

H
ERE is an affectionate selection of some f .. ifty stories-fictional and 
true-to make a book of childhood and early youth whose readers 
will be both young and old. Some of the' contributors ore no longer 

young in years; others, such as Havelock Ellis, Sherwood Anderson, Mar
cel Proust, have left the scene; some are still at the beginning of their 
careers. But each has captured a moment on the sunny side of ma
turity with a quick and deep emotion; and this quality of honest young· 
ness was the zssentiol test for inclusion in this volume. 

From ·~ark Twain's memories of a Missouri form to Soroyon's first 
bicycle covers considerable space in time. And stories that range from 
the spider-web complexities of Marcel Proust recalling his mother's good
night kiss, to James Thurber myopically unable to distinguish bacteria 
under a microscope, include very wide divergencies of viewpoint. 

There is Thomas Wolfe's first discovery of the magic world of books; 
a very fat H. L. Mencken in his baby carriage, sardonic (one gathers) 
even then; Clarence Duy with earnest hopelessness striving to please 
Father by habits of promptness; James Street's story of a boy and his 
dog; Winston Churchill at Harrow foiling dismally in Latin; Morley 
Callaghan's tender interpretation of a little girl's lesson that wishes 
granted may make us beggars. 

Time to Be Young is a worm and open-hearted book, a book to read 
and read again with laughter and tears and perhaps nostalgia. Young 
readers, or old, will find here no surface trickiness, but rather illuminated 

revelations of themselves as they ore-or were. 
We believe you'll find more hours of undi-

luted joy in Time to Be Young than almost 
anything you will read this season. 
Make certain not to miss it by moiling 
your order today on the convenient coupon 
below. 440 pages; cloth bound .... $3.00 

···················································································~ 
THE METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 

Baltimore 3 
Detroit 1 
Pittsburgh 30 

Order from House serving your territory 

Boston 1 G Chicago 11 Cincinnati 2 Dallas 1 
Kansas City G Nashville 2 New York 11 

Portland S Richmond 1 G San Francisco 2 

Please send me--- copies of TIME TO BE YOUNG, edited 
by Whit Burnett, at $3.00 a copy. 

Nome 

Address 

City ) State 

D Payment enclosed D Charge my account D C.O.D . 
....................................................................................................... 



Z:wo Seautifu! n11d Jle!pfu! Rooks 
by. 

Mary Alice Jones 
Director of Children's Work for the Inter
national Council of Religious Education 

In this unique and beautiful book are answered with wise sim
plicity some of the most perplexing questions children ask 
about God. In clear, story-like text, interpreted so appealingly 
by Pelagic Doane's serene and lovely illustrations, it helps the 
little four- to seven-year-old to understand about God and to 
feel close to him. Truly a book that belongs in every church 
school library, in every home where parents seek to interpret 
God to little children. Size Sxl 00 inches with full-color jacket 
and cndshcets, cloth bound. .$2.00 

Botb volumes beautiful!)' il
lnsfrated in color and blac!?. 

and wbitc drawings by tb_e 
noted 

Pelagie Doane 

A beautiful new companion volume to Tell Me About God, 
by the same author and illustrator, is this lovely book about 
Jesus. Simply and wisely, it answers the small child's natural 
questions about Jesus' life and teachings and, through experi
ences common in his life and that of his family, he learns to 
understand their meaning in his own life. Thus Tell Me About 
jesus meets a need felt by all parents and teachers of little chil
dren. The appealing pictures help strengthen the text and 
make the book one of great beauty as well as of permanent 
value. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $2.00 

~-----------------------------------------------------------

THE METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 
Baltimore 3 Boston 16 Chicago 11 Cincinnati 2 Dallas 1 Detroit 1 Kansas City 6 
Nashville 2 New York 11 Pittsburgh 3 0 Portland 5 Richmond 16 San Francisco 2 

(Order from the House servilzg your territory) 

Please send me postpaid-

--- Copies of TELL ME ABOUT Goo ................... @ $2.00 

___ Copies of TELL ME ABOUT jEsus .................. @ $2.00 

0 I enclose ____ herewith. 0 Charge to my account. 0 C.O.D. 

Please include sales tax if your state requires it. 
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