
Madonna of the Grand Duke-Raphael

I: :: t I.· ... ",
• . ' " o'• , I h

~. , . ..
" .-,

• • DEC E M B E R. • •• I 9.3 0 · ·



An Unusual Value for the Money

Illustrated 11% ' ft ~'bI Suitable for
Self-Pronouncing \J..) t J~ t e Young and Old

{:1~==============~~~ THE GIFT OF GIFTS {:1~:===============~~
\; f

CONTAINING
THE KING JAMES OR AUTHORIZED VERSION OF
THE OLD AND THE NEW TESTAMENTS. HAS
SELF-PRONOUNCING TEXT

All the proper words being accented and divided into syllables
for quick and easy pronunciation. .

A NEW SERIES OF HELPS TO THE STUDY OF THE
BIBLE

Selected for their general utility.

INCLUDING

4,500 QUESTIONS and ANS'WERS on the OLD and NEW
TESTAMENTS

which unfold the Scriptures. A feature of great value to old
and young. '

31 BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS
showing scenes and incidents of Bible history, handsomely
printed on enamel paper in phototone ink.

12 MAPS OF THE BIBLE LANDS IN COLORS
Printed on superior white paper; size, 50x8y,j. inches. Suit
~ble to carry or for home reading.

PRINTED IN LARGE BLACK·FACE TYPE
BOUND IN GENUINE FLEXIBLE LEATHER with
overlapping covers..

This Special Bible is bound in
DIVINITY CIRCUIT STYLE
(overlapping covers). It is so dur
ably and so flexibly BOUND IN
GENUINE FRENCH SEAL
LEATHER that it can be rolled
without injury to binding or sewing.
The Bible has red under gold edges,
headband and purple marker. Each
Bible is carefully packed in a neat
and substantial box.

Satisfaction Guaranteed
111oney ,Back /01' the Asking

SPECIAL' OFFER

NAME IN GOLD FREE!
METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE

(CO.K£.3DUn.V PnESS)

LAMAR ~ WHITMORE,AGENTS
NASHVILL.E. TENN. RICHMOND,VA. DALL.AS. TEX.

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF.
ORDER FROM NEAREST HOUSE



I
'1

VOL. xx

(J
1I'1J{I1E

(J

December, 1930 No. 12

E. H. RAWLINGS AND SARA ESTELLE HASKIN, EDITORS
PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION AND PROMOTION. BOARD OF MISSIONS. METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH. SOUTH

Entered as second~d3SS matter at the poSt office at Milwaukee. 'Vis., under Act of March 3. 1879. Acceptance of m3iling .:l.t special rate of postage pro\'ided for in
Section 1103. Act of Octoher 3. 1917. and authorized on July S. 1918. Publication Office at 2200 Port \Vashington Road. Milwaukee. \Vis. Editorial Offices at 706 Church
Street. Nashvi11e. Tenn. Tbe price of subscription is one dollar net a year.

Tragedy in the· Caribbean
T ET'S see, that's the capital of South America, isn't
Lit?" So a reporter commented when he heard that
Dr. S. G. Inman, author of "Trailing the Conquista
dores," was taking a trip to Santo Domingo. The aver
age American knows probably that much about the
island republic just a little way to the southeast of us
in the Caribbean, that is, until the tragedy of the
dreadful hurricane came to that island in September
last, .killing approximately 4,000 people, wounding
1,500, and destroying 90 per cent of the city of Santo
Domingo. It was not as bad outside of the capital, but
it left a wide trail of suffering across the island.

Lying in the eastern and larger part of the island of
Haiti, between Cuba and Porto Rico, Santo Domingo,
with a million people and plenty of rich land, is the
most typical Latin American country of' the Antilles.
It has been called "The Cradle of America," for it was
here that Columbus made his first permanent settle
ment, the first white man's colony of the new world,
here that his bones rested for a time (and many claim
they are still there), and here that the first university in
the new world was founded. Here the first Christian
sermons in the Western hemisphere were preached, the
:first printed books sold and the first blessings (and
curses) of European civilization introduced.

The people are descendants of the various European
nations that have possessed the country, many of them
mixed with the native Indian and the Negro, originally
imported as slaves.

In its loyalty the island has oscillated between
France and Spain, emerging occasionally in a more or
less free republic. In 1916 a rear-admiral of the United
States with 2,500 marines practically took over the
island, and was in command until 1924.
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Our own Church has no work in Santo Domingo, but
our Sister Methodism joins with the Presbyterian and
United Brethren Churches in the Board for Christian
Work in Santo Domingo, with workers on the staff,
also, from the Episcopal, Baptist and Disciples
Churches. This Board maintains a church, a hospital
and a large central mission building in the city of Santo
Domingo, and renders a large service. At the time of
the hurricane these buildings were seriously damaged,
the church being completely demolished and the others
rendered unfit for use.

It has been estimated that there is only one physician
to every 8,700 people in the Dominican Republic, with
about ten hospitals, several of them private, and nurs
ing service in proportion. Think what this means in
time of disaster!

The restoration of the island has 'gone on with re
markable promptness and speed, but the need is almost
inconceivable. In our own C11Urch there will be hun
dreds, maybe thousands of mission study classes in
"Trailing the Conquistadores." The book was written
several months before the great hurricane, but abun
dant information can be gotten. Would it not be a fine
thing if classes would inform themselves concerning the
catastrophe in connection with the study of the first and
sixth chapters of this book, and would make a generous
offering, including the congregations wherever prac
ticable in the privilege.

Those desiring to help in this urgent and worthy
cause may send their contributions direct to Dwight H.
Day, Treasurer, Room 1701, 419 Fourth Avenue, New
York City, or to our own treasurer, J. F. Rawls, Doc
tors' Building, Nashville.
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"I Feel the Need of' a God
Such as Jesus Christ"

W HEN asked to explain his action, President Chiang
announced, "I feel the need of a God such as Jesus

Christ," That is a great confession, A theologian with hours

of study could not frame a better or more significant.
It is a hopeful thing in the political situation in China,

coming as it does as a climax to a series of most interesting
circumstances that may well be considered providential.

There are members of Trinity Church in Durham, North
Carolina, who remember the young Chinese boy, Soong by
name, who sojourned for a while in that city, attended the
church, went to Trinity College, and iater, through the gener.
osity of a layman in that church, finished -his education in
Vanderbilt University.

He then went back to China, was ordained a preacher
of .the Methodist Church,
and began his work. In con.
nection with his work as a

-preacher, he conducted a suc
cessful business in Shanghai,
helped to build the Methodist
Church in that place, built a
Christian home, and when his
children were old enough,
sent them to this country for
their education.

A son, T. V.. Soong, was
educated in Harvard Univer.
sity, and has been Minister of
Finance with the Nationalist
government from the begin
ning. Soon after Mr. Soong
returned to China, Dr. Sun
Yat Sen began the revolution
that later resulted in the set
ting up of the first provi.
sional republic.

As the famous revolution
ist came and went through
Shanghai, he found a sympa
thetic counsellor and helper
in the young Methodist·
preacher, who often wel
comed him in his home and
gave him money for his cause.
When Chung Ling, the sec
ond daughter, returned from
America, in her father's home

she met Dr. Sun, married him, became a faeror in the revolu.
tion, and is now one of the influential women of China.

Later, the youngest member of the family, Mei Ling Soong,
after her-graduation at Wesleyan College, returned to Shanghai,
meeting the young general who had become the understudy
and successor of Dr. Sun Yat Sen, and married him, becoming
upon her husband's accession to the headship of the govern
ment the nrst lady of the land in China.

When this editor was in China in 1920, he had confirmed
the impression that the Chinese were a great people, with
great racial and national virtues, but that what was lacking
in the unification and stabilization of a central government
was a great leader, a leader who had ability, not only-there
were many such-but a leader who had the grace of self
abnegation, the self-sacrificial concern for his people that
had charaererized the great Christian parriots of the world.

To the friends of China, as of the Christian Church in
China, the President of the republic could have given no more
noble or reassuring testimony than when he said, "I feel the
need of a God such as Jesus Christ."
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The President of China
Becomes a Christian

A PPEARING unexpectedly in Shanghai late today, the
generalissimo went into the home of his mother-in-law,

Madame K. T. Soong, and was baptized by' sprinkling, accord- .
ing to the rites of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South,"

In these words, an Associated Press Dispatch from Shang.
hai, as qf October 23, announced the conversion of the Presi.
dent of China to Christianity.

The President, en route to his home in Chekiang prov
ince, stopped over in Shang-
hai, and the' plans for the
ceremony, made in advance,
were carried out quietly in the
presence of a few members
of the President's family.

President Chiang's declara
tion of faith was not entirely
unexpected on the part of his
closest friends,

A few months ago the Rev.
Z. T. Kaung, pastor of the
church in Shanghai, on the
invitation of Mrs. Chiang,
the president's wife, who with
her family is a member of
his church, went up to Nan.
king, and after some hours
of conversation with the Presi
dent, received a very full con
fession of his faith and the
pledge that he would early
connect himself with the
church.

Christian circles, it is said,
herald the baptism with great
joy and say it strikes a blow
at Communism.

Well, probably it will, and
there is a rumor that recently
when the President was visit-
ing his mother-in.law, in this
very same room in which he
was later baptized, she took him aside and earnestly enjoined
that he relax the heavy restrictions the Nationalist government
is laying upon the teaching of Christianity in the schools.

The President was symparhetic, the story goes, but explained
that he was not a dictator, and could go only so far.

When it is remembered that in the history of Christianity,
the connection of rulers and high government potentates has
as often hindered as helped forward our cause-"not many
wise, not many mighty," called-thoughtful Christians mod.
erate their exultation over an event confessedly out of the ordi
nary in the normal ongoing of missionary work. But Christian
people in America, as in Shanghai, will nevertheless rejoice
at this action on the part of the great general of the National
armies now at the head of the Chinese Republic.
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Dr. W. W. Pi11so11, Missio11f/ry Lef/tler for f/ Get/erf/tiolt

"... his leadership was a continuous process of explora
tion into the larger things of faith and moral adventure."
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An Appreciation
Spok..en by the Editor of the Voice at the funeral of

Dr. Pinson, held in Wightman Chapel,
Scarritt College, October 9, 1930

6

I STAND today among those who deeply and in.
timately mourn. Some good men touch us and
go on their way. Others touch us and afterward

we never lose them Out of our lives. By their fidelit},
and unselfish friendliness they bind us to them with
more than hoops of steel. It is a father in the Gospel,
a good elder brother, a kinsman, held by stronger than
bonds of blood, in all the good, high things of life,
who is going away today.

I met Dr. Pinson first, I think it was, in 1908, at
one of our earliest laymen's meetings in the cit}, of
Chananooga, JUSt casually on a sueet comer, and linle
thought then how closely we were to be later associated.
In a few months he was elected Secretary of the Board
of Missions, and afterwards for a generation it was my
privilege in the providence of God to stand close co
him and see him in radiant action, guiding the pro.
cesses of consolidation in an organization the like of
which had been anempted only once before in the
histot}· of this countt}', quiedy shaping the enlarging
policies of the Board of Missions to world comans
as well as world issues, as is not commonly remem·
bered, paying off an indebtedness inherited from
pre\'ious administrations, and finally, from that good
spring.board of clearance, leading the Church into a
movement that proved, nor only for our denomination,
but in its influence upon other Communions, the great.
est missionary advance that has come to Protestant
Christianit}, on this Continent.

I am fondly recalling with you today a few of the
qualities of his great mind and heart. Anybody, I
suppose, would think first of his courage, courage that
with him, unlike most men, was not acquired, but
native and instinctive. Danger never terrified him;
it rather challenged and calI~d him to his best. There
was, however, in his courage a moral qualit}, that en·
abled him co stand like a stone wall in e\'ef}' hour
of his testing. When criticism came, when in his
leadership of causes there was opposition, persistent
and biner, as was inevitable, when those who were
closest to him were in panic, feating all was lost, he
would suddenly stand fonh before us a marvel of
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unflinching confidence and determination. How often
have I heard him in such siruations say with charac.
teristic cheerfulness, "Never mind, don't worf}'; it will
come all right."

A strong ethical qualit}· colored his life through.
out, not only in great things, but in linle ones. The
end never justified the me:lns with him. He expected
no mw associated with him to do good th:lt evil might
come. In a genemtion's inrim:lte association I h:lve
never once fe:lred when my b:lck W:lS turned that he
was nor holding a straight :lnd honest course, or when
working closest to him h:lve I ever once felt th:lt to
achieve a gre:lt gO:lI, he would himself be wiIling, or
expect a fellow.worker to follow any devious or doubt.
ful rum. The mc-ans as the end with his pure spirit
must lie wide open to the testing of heaven's white
light,

But his sincerit}, was nor more notable th:ln his
kindliness. It would hardly be right to say he was a
good mixer. He was that, but the word carries a
suggestion that is nOt fair to the fine texture of his
spirit. He was no cheap, back.s1:lpping good fellow
of the pullman saloon or luncheon.c1ub. But he did
love people, and so people Im'ed him. It was a joke
between us for years that he had married more people,
buried more people, taken more people into the church
in his pastorates in four statC5 than seemed possible for
anyone man in a single lifetime. Only a few days
ago, away over in Nonh Carolina, some man, asking
about him, told with gratirude and pride, how, manr
years before, in Georgia or Texas Dr. Pinson had
taken him into the church.

During his lase illness I was bidding him goodbye
one afternoon, and he said with affectionate tender.
ness, "Good.bye, old man, if I hear anybody saying
anything against rou while rou are gone, I shall deny
it." It was his testimonial to his friend, but even more,
I knew, a testimonr to his own too generous loplt},.

Other men of the Church mar have been bener
vote.geners, though he was often elected to high
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posmon. He was no politician, but I have heard other
men say, and I believe it no exaggeration to affirm,
that probably no man in our generation has had more
friends, friends personally loyal and passionately at
tached, in the Church than had Dr. Pinson.

But perhaps if we should single out of these robust
qualities one that more than any other set him apart
and made him different, it would be a certain element
of moral insight that is of the very essence of genius.
He was by nature a poet, and in prose or poetry there
has been among us perhaps no more brilliant writer
in our generation. He saw clearly the invisible, and
so was never satisfied with the practical and merely
common-place. It was no accident that he visioned
the great goal of the Centenary, and when his life is
writren some day, it will be found that his leadership
was· a continuous process of exploration into the larger
things of faith and moral adventure. It was the purity
of his heart in which when he had seen God, he had
seen 'all the great things of human life and endeavor.
The Kingdom of God was more real to him than any
kingdom of earth.

Honest, because he lived moment by moment as in
his great Taskmaster's eye. Kindly, because he had
caught the loving spirit of his great Elder Brother,
and brave he was because he never doubted that
in the Kingdom of God they who are for us are more
than they who can be against us, and at long last we
are bound always to win.

It is no wonder, then, that Dr. Pinson was so highly
regarded in rhe general missionary counsels of this
Continent. For years he was a member of the Com
mittee of Reference and Counsel of the Foreign Mis
sions Conference of North America, and later a mem
ber of the International Missionary Council, the most
exclusive missionary organization of Protestantism, and
in these Councils his Catholic insight and ability were
universally recognized,

Often in our fellowship, and increasingly in recent
years, has he spoken freely of the inner life of the
spirit. In one of my conversations with him during
his last illness, he said one day as I was bidding him
goodbye, rarher whimsically, as. was sometimes his
wont: "1 wish these bugs would leave me alone for
a little while. I have some writing I want to do."

"What would you write about, DoctOr?"

"I would write about the things that everybody now
is thinking about, the present recoil from the external
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to the inner life," and he went on further to explain
that in his opinion by sheer compulsion leaders were
being driven to this shifting of emphasis, and that
he wanted to live long enough to have a part with
his good pen in bringing it on.

But He who knoweth best hath otherwise willed it.
·Our dear friend goes on, leaving to us a heritage of
rich and blessed memory, not only, but of challenging
responsibility. We pledge him today to be faithful,
to despise all littleness, as did he, to stand against
unrighteousness in low place or high, to be merciful
to rhe lowly and unfortunate, to be loyal to high friend
ship, and to stand-to stand with the best that is in
us, with all that is in us, as did he, to his last breath,
for the coming of the Kingdom in all this world.

I believe it was Horace Mann of whom a close
ftiend said, when he was going away, "To know him
has made it easier to live." So we are saying of our
great friend today. We have seen him in sickness,
seen him as he came on toward old age; seen him
in the hour of death, and there has been no faltering
and no slightest blanching of fear. To look on and see
him live, his fidelity to every duty and trust, his pas
sion for righteousness, his dauntless faith, in the coun
sels of the Board of Missions, in rhe corridors in the
Publishing House, in the fellowship of his Annual
Conference, and the sweet, tender relations of a beauti
ful Christian home, to look on and see him live has
made it easier for us to try-and try and try again
the good life he achieved, and in our lor and place
to do each his little bit of service.

And this hour brings to us the great Christian para
dox of a new sadness along with a new confidence.
He slips from us into the shadows and passes on, but
we know he is not gone for good. He has made for us
in these dear lingering days a new truce with rime
and change, and in his going opened up for us a new
friendship with death. There is deep darkness in
the valley still, but a new light has fallen for us upon
rhe shadows. The rrailing clouds that follow his beau
tiful life into the glory land are bur the refleaed
radiance of the Sun of Righteousness, rhat himself,
coming down into the darkness, hath brought life and
immortality to light in the Gospel. As thou goest
frocp us today, dear friend, we are clutching eagerly
at the skirts of thy radiant garments. As God is our
witness, we promise not to fail thee. We shall be
pressing on, and some day-look our for us-we shall
be coming home!
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Rev.W.W. Pinson, D. D., LL.D.
By J. E. HARRISON

"And say to all the world, this
I"was a man.

I T TAKES a noble mother ro make a great and noble man.
God, in saying to the first pair that the seed of the
woman should bruise the serpent's head, designated the

glory of motherhood peculiarly in the coming of him who
was "conceived of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin,"
bur generally that only noble womanhood could bring to life
human personaliry which would bless mankind.

To lie on the bosom of a mother, great in soul, supple.
mented by plenty of country air, redolent with the scent of
flowers, replete with the notes of birds and beautified by
Springtime's foliage, gives a boy a decided vantage ground
in life's achievementS. This person of whom we write, came
into the world in 1854 with all these advantages in his favor.

As a young licensed preacher in the M. E. Church, South,
he entered the Webb School at Culleoka soon after he reached
his majority in years, and there I first met him. Fresh
from a country home, and without much opportunity for the
cultivation of social genteelness, I beheld in him at once the
true elements of the highest type of the genuine gentleman.
Narute made him a gentleman. We were classmates, complet.
ing the full course rogether. In my estimation he srood out
in uniqueness of disposition in the very beginning of his
school days.

He was unique in that he sought the general good rather
than his own, being "replete with thoughts for other men."
He was unique in that he readily saw an opportunity and
of himself originated a movement for the general good. At
Webb School there existed the Hamilron Debating Society.
The ordinary new student (including myself) joined the
one debating society which had existed for years in its soli.
tariness and glory. Not so with the new student fresh from
the rural scenes of Cheatham County. For, aftcr nearly all
the older students had plcdged for mcmbership in the Hamil.
ton Society, he said, "This school needs two societies in order
to get bcst results." So he set in motion a new organization
in Webb School. The first meeting of the new society, namcd
by him Plaronic, there were nearly enough charter members
to fill the offices. But he did not count numbers-never did.
Soon there was a flourishing debating society meeting evcry
Friday night in Mr. Sawncy Webb's room, while we met in
Mr. John \Vebb's room at the school.house. He and I became
regular opponents in public dcbate, he often carrying off
the laurels.

He went from Webb School to the Tennessee Annual
Conference, and was stationed his first year at Bell Buckle.
Out at Verona where I taught school the next spring, I had
Mr. Sawney Webb, W. W. Pinson and my brothcr Joshua
for speakers in the closing exercises. At night we four sat
talking, and my brother said: "I do not understand it. Here
is Pinson, only a \Vebb graduatc, filling a good station in
his first year, and there is , who is a university gradu.
atc, filling a circuit."
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1ft. Webb said, laughingly, "Why, Joshua, I'm surprised
at you. Don't you know that a \Vebb boy always takes the
lead?"

He was single-almost-in excellence in that he ne\'er was
a place seeker. I have never known his like in that respect.
I write from my personal knowledge. In 1894 he and I
met in Memphis as delegates ro the General Conference, he
as presiding elder of the San Antonio District in the West
Texas Conference, and I as pasror of our church in Pulaski.
In that southwestern section, where old Geronimo, the Apadle
bloody dlicE, and his savage followers recently made murder.
ous raids, he saw that the need of future Methodism in the
conquest of that wild but promising field for our Church
was the building and maintaining of a great school at San
Antonio for young women. The idea was not popular. It
was even hotly contcsted, but he never considered opposition
an insurmountable obstacle to a good enterprise. So, in the
time of difficulty that would ordinarily cause despair, he came
to me and placed before me that great need, and offered me
the privilege of sharing with him thc hardships of linal
achievement of success. Yet he never claimed the honor of
that institution which now stands with the acclaim of all the
Churdl in itS praise and approval.

WIllie he was therc struggling along with me for the build.
ing of that school, I receivcd a telegram from a bishop of
our Church to meet him at Austin. When I met him, he said,
"I wish Pinson for a church in Georgia." It was not by his
solicitation, but that fall hc was stationed in a great dlUrdl.
Later he was elected to a position as Assistant Secretary of
Missions. With him a native Texan, Scth \\i'ard, sen'ed. At
General Conference in 1906 I saw him put Seth Ward forward
for bishop, not by electioncering for him, but by withdrawing
himself from view and thus putting the other into full vicw.
Again in 1910 I saw him repeat that self.abncgating ace, by
which he brought Bishop l.:J.mbuth conspicuously to thc front.

In 1918 he grasped the great idea of a Centenary Move.
ment for Missions, and so quietly and unostentatiously did
he project it upon the Church that very many pcople of our
own Church did not know he was the originator of the
movcment. But he was not conccrncd about the glory that
might comc to him; it was thc glory of God and the salvation
of mcn that thoroughly permeated his evcry thought. Though
his great idea moved our own Church, and stimulatcd cvery
other evangelistic church in missionary effort, and people
were attributing the origin of the movement to othcr men,
he nevcr complained. His joy was in thc fact that his idea
caught the hcart and mind of thc Christian world. And
when thc Centenary cause was suffering from inaction in the
Church, and thc prcsiding elders of the Connection were
callcd to Memphis in January, 1922, to arouse interest, he
was thcrc, almost unobscn'ed and unrccognized, yet com·

(Continued on page 48)
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Christianity"s Struggle For
World Supremacy

In the Nan-,Christian Warld
By JULIUS RICHTER

"And now let us not forget
that in the national confusions
of the last two ,decades three
religious world ideas have been
buried ... 'The subtractions from
the religious capital ofhumanity
are immense. Are there no new
contributary sources, no centres

radiating strength?" -

1
I N THE Christian West the strug

gle between Chtistianity and
Secularism has nevertheless de.

veloped in the course of centuries,
and if the struggle is today more
fierce than ever, that is not surpris
ing. After many light encounters
with the vanguard, and after many
skirmishes the decisive battle has
come. The position is different in
the non·Christian world. The mod.
ern technical and scientific world and
view of the world flows over them
like a swiftly rising flood. These
great countries and peoples had either, like heathen Africa,
vegetated right up to recent times in the twilight of prehis
toric existence, or they had, like the countries of- Islam, like
India and China, stopped this development at a level of
civilization reached half a millennium ago, and had with this
nevertheless considerable civilization kept aloof from grasp
ing and restless Europe. Since one or two generations these
thus erected Chinese walls have fallen, Western civilization
floods these countries in manifold ways, as domineering colo
nial policy, as profiteering world business, as emigration
and settlement in thinly populated regions, as desire for travel
to a previously unknown degree, and in other ways. Even
a rapid survey of the countries gives an idea how great the
upheavals are, which are caused by this influx of civilization.

Japan' was the only Asiatic country which under the guid
ance of preeminently far.sighted statesmen, soon after it was
forcedly thrown open in the middle of the last century, real.
ized how much the hope of a great future depends upon
the necessity of assimilating as swiftly and as thoroughly as
possible the advanced Western civilization in all walks of
life. The brilliant success of this experiment is seen in the
position of Japan as an acknowledged world power.

China had the misfortune of having incapable emperors
during the whole of the last centuty, and the reactionary
Confucian scholars looked back so intently into the idealized
past that the altogether differently constituted and progressive
present was unintelligible to them. Storm and stress came
over the country through the revolution in the winter 1911.
1912, the fall of the Manchu dynasty, and since then the
turmoil of civil war. Nobody can see the end of it; but it is
certain that an entirely different, modernized China will rise
out of the chaos.

British India has had the advantage that for four centuries

it has been in contact with the West
as a colonial power, and that conse
quently the influx of Western civili
zation came first like an unpreten.
tious stream, then like a harmless
brook, and only since the last two
generations like a rushing torrent.
Since the outbreak of the Great War
humanity lives at a heightened speed.
Today this nation of three million
people stands in a desperate struggle
for its liberty under the guidance
of the religious hero, Gandhi.

In the countries of the Near East,
It IS most interesting to watch the almost kaleidoscopically
changing drama, how the apparently petrified Mediaeval
spiritual civilization begins to waver and to break down, how
first Panislamism, then the struggle for independent and
self.conscious rational states, seizes one nation after another.
The history of Turkey in the last twenty.five years cannot
be beaten by any historical novel as far as exciting changes
and vicissi~des are concerned.

And now above all Equatorial Africa; half a centuty ago
srill in the beauty sleep of its damp, primeval forests and
of its steppes glittering in the glaring sunshine, today rocking
with the shrill whistles of trains and steamers, visited by air.
ships that cruise over it, dug up in the, earth for diamonds,
gold and other precious metals. And those hundred millions
of Negroes, dragged without resistance into the whirl of
modern civilization--can they stand the sudden change?

Two great spiritual forms ,have always been of decisive
importance for the nations, their community organization and
their religion. It is tragic to what extent the rising flood
of modernism undermines these foundations in the non
Christian world. The latter has produced three original forms
of community organization; the tribal and clan organization
of the animistic peoples, the great families of Eastern Asia,
especially China, and the Indian caste.
';The tribal organization of the Africans is being irresistibly

broken up; hundteds of thousands, usually just the youths and
men, migrate into the large cities, to the mines and other
places of work of every description, and thereby the bonds
of the tribal organization are loosened; tens of thousands
constantly settle in the towns and on the farms of Europeans,
and thereby escape from the influence of the chief; the land
hunger of the white man displaces one tribe afrer another

(Continued on page 47)

DECEMBER, 1930 [541 ] 9



REV. F. S. LOVE
Relates Thrillingly the "Borning" of

The Methodist
Church •

In Brazil

The Brazil Annual Conference this year held in the·
City of Petropolis. When the Commission arrived,
Bishop Cannon (seated in foreground) and the Con
ference had completed their preliminary work and were
ready for the Commission to be presented. Members
of the North American Commission are seen seated

in the foreground

"As we took our place,
photographers were making
flash .. light pictures, and then
Bishop Mouzon arose and
called to order the first Gen..
eralConference ofthe Meth..
odist Church of Bra~il."

experience. The pleasure of our voyage was enhanced by
the presence, as traveling companions, of the Rev. George D.
Parker, a returning missionary, and Miss Ruth Anderson, who
was going out as a representative of the Woman's Council.
Two hours of great pleasure to a large number of the passen.
gers on the Southern Cross were the Sundays when Bishop
Mouzon led us in worship and preached. With our pre
liminary work finished, we were· looking anxiously to the
time of debarkation and the beginning of our work in Brazil.

THE MISSIONARY VOICE

Members of the First General Conference of the Methodist .
Church of Brazil. Dr. H. C. Tucker (seated center) was
elected the President of the Conference. Bishop Cannon was
requested by the Conference to sit with the.president and give
any counsel at any time, which he did with much help to

all concerned

[ 542}

T HE Commission elected by the recent Gen
eral Conference of Dallas, Texas, on the
Autonomous Church in Brazil held its first

meeting in the music room of the Steamship South.
ern Cross at 11 :30 A. M. on the 28th of July.
Bishop Mouzon, as the designated chairman, called
the Commission to otder, and there were present
at this session Bishop Edwin D. Mouzon of Char-
lotte, N. c.; Miss Esther Case of Nashville, Tenn.;
Judge Erskine W. Williams of Fort Worth, Texas;
Rev. J. L. Clark of Danville, Ky.; and Rev. F. S.
Love of Raleigh, N. C. F. S. Love was elected
secretary of the Commission. Judge Williams had
previously been designated as business manager.
From the very first these sessions of the American Commission
were in the finest harmony and 11. most prayerful earnestness.
After outlining the scope of work to be undertaken during
this preliminary session, the Commission decided to meet
daily for the preparation of a suggested constitution to be
referred to the Joint Commission when it met at a later date,
which suggested constitution was to be a basis of study for
the Joint Commission.

The voyage to Brazil was uneventful and a most delightful
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The Commission of Twenty that organized the Meth·
odist Church of Brazil. Inset: the Commission from the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, General Conference.
Back row, left to right: Dr. Elias Escobar, Jr., Dr. Os
waldo Lindenberg, Rev. Epamjnondos Moura, Miss
Eunice Andrew, Mrs. Ottilia Chaves, Mrs. Francisca
Carvalho, Rev. J. I. Cerilhanes, Epharim Wagner. Front
row, seated, left to right: Rev. Oswaldo L. Silva, Rev.
A. M. Ungaretti, Rev. G. D. Parker, Rev. Cesar Dacor·
so, Jr., Rev. W. B. Lee, Rev. Guaracy Silveira, Rev. W.

H. Moore.

met in the absence of the American Commission to discuss
recommendations and memorials to be sent up to the Joint
Commission and the General Conference. Just as soon as
they had discovered the program necessary for the completion
of our work in Brazil their spirit of co.operation was of the
finest. They had elected their delegates, or their members on
the Commission, and their delegates to the General Confer
ence, and had also recommended to the General Conference
members for election to the Central Council, which was to be
set up as a vital part of the new church.

A happy incident in our visit to Petropolis was the presen.
. tation to Bishop Cannon, as President of the Conference, and

to Bishop Mouzon, as Chairman of the Commission, and to

11[543 }

Miss Case, beautiful bouquets· of carnarions, in lan
guage even more meaningful than the flowers. On
Sunday morning as our train was leaving, these
appreciative fellow-Christians came into the car and
threw petals of fragrant roses upon us, waving us
farewell with happy and smiling faces which told
of love and confidence.

On our arrival in Rio we were met by representa.
tives of the leading daily papers of the city, who
photographed the commissioners, and who were
anxious for detailed information about tile work of

the, Commission. Our program was given generous space in
these great dailies, and the work heartily commended.

After remaining in Rio for two days in which we were busy
with work incidental to the Commission, we left on the night
train for Sao Paulo. Most of us lirtle knew the magnificent
scenery through which we were passing, but that was to be
seen as we returned ro Rio in all its real grandeur. It was in
Sao Paulo that we had our longest stay, and it is here that
the work of our Church is being centered. In Sao Paulo we

In the early morning hours of August 7th we arrived in
Rio. As we slowly steamed into the beautiful and famous
harbor there were ever changing s·cenes of entrancing beauty.
Tl}e moon was bringing out in beautiful relief the towering
mountains which rise out of the harbor and in the city. The
miles of lights that encircle the bay gave us our first impres.
sian of this great city. It would require the powers of a
great artist to tell of the beauties of Rio. As you behold it
from the bay it seems perfect. To look down on it from
Corcovado, or from Sugar Loaf, it is more enthralling, for
here you see at once beautiful beaches, the great spreading
harbor, and the city itself, which can be seen only as you
look down upon it from this elevation, for Rio is a city of
many cities nestling in mountain coves running
back from the bay. It becomes one by tunneling
through the intervening mountains, but from
Corcovado it is a dream of beauty.

We tarried in Rio for only a few hours. We
were met at the pier by Dr. and Mrs. H. C.
Tucker, and were their guests while in the city
at this time. But already Bishop Cannon had
called into session the Brazil Conference, and
we lefr for Petropolis in the eady afternoon
that we might meet with these brethren. Arriv.
ing in Petropolis; we found that Bishop Cannon
and the Conference had completed their prelim.
inary work, and were ready for the Commission
to be presented and to present its program.

In a short time Bishop Mouzon, as Chairman
of the American Commission, had presented our

Bishop Edwin D. Mouzon with the Joint
Commission promulgating the Constitu·
tion of the new Methodist Church in
Brazil. A bad blur in the foreground

but a historic picture

credentials and the authority under which we worked and had
sufficiently indicated the program, and the Brazilian brethren
were ready with questions and suggestions. This Brazilian
Conference treated with splendid indifference the current
idea that they did not like fa work, for our sessions were
morning, afternoon and night, and it was not until 11: 55
on Saturday night that our work of the Conference had been
completed and we were ready for adjournment. A special
time was set apart during this period when the Conference
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have a truly great church. It is built of stone, and its archi.
tecture is distinctive and appealing. Not only does it have a
splendid auditorium seating 500, but the educational building
is sufficient for a constructive church program. Here, also, is
our Publishing House, which is doing perhaps our most con"
structive work in South America. The work with the Con.
ference here was in general a repetition of that done at
Petropolis.

The journey from Sao Paulo to Passo Fundo was the most
trying and in some respects the most interesting experience of
our journey into the land of the Southern Cross. This thou.
sand miles into the South was made on a narrow gauge rail.
road, which had been constructed by the engineers in con
formity to the contour of the land rather than to speed and
efficiency. There .were few tunnels and few fills, but more
curves than could be numbered. After the first few hours the
diner was removed from the train with the discomforting
information that the road bed was so rough that meals could
not be successfully served on the dining car. Whatever may
have been the discomforts, however, it was a journey rich in
natural beauty and interesting experiences. Hours at a time
we were on the crest of some towering ridge, and for miles
and miles on either side we could see a land strange in its

vegetation. The palm was familiar, but to see the parana pine,
the trailing bamboo, and the ·now famous matte·. tree were
strange.

We arrived in Passo Fundo on the morning of August 21 to
find it raining and bitter cold. While other members of the
Commission elected to sleep, the writer chose to sit before
an open fireplace and drowse. Missionaries, hungry for news
from home, elected that instead of sleep there should be
conversation, and for the three hours before breakfast I held
most interesting conversations with them about the work in
Brazil and the possibilities of the proposed National Church.

The session with the Conference here was a repetition of
the work done in the others, and was done with more despatch
and more ease because of our former .experiences, and by
train time of. the night of the 22nd our work was finished,
and the American Commission with the Commission elected
by the South Brazil Conference left Passo Fundoin a special
car for the journey back to Sao Paulo and the session of the
Joint Commission.

At two o'clock in the afternoon of August 28th, Bishop
. Mouzon called the Joint Commission into formal session.

Every member of the Commission was present, with the ex
(Continued on page 15)

The Methodist Church
of Brazil
By G. D. PARKER-

SEPTEMBER 2, 1930, will loom as largely in the religious
history of Brazil as September 7, 1822, figures in Brazil.
ian political history. On the former date the Methodist

Church in Brazil, having attained its ecclesiastical majority,
was voluntarily, peacefully and generously granted full auton.
omy by the Methodist Church in America. This unique event
took place in the city of Sao Paulo almost on the very spot
where 108 years before the Brazilian people, reaching the age
of self.determination, demanded political freedom of the
Fatherland, Portugal, by force of arms on the famous field of
Ypiranga. Just as that date, September 7, 1822, marks the
awakening of a new national consciousness, and hence material
prosperity, so September 2, 1930, marks the awakening of a
new religious consciousness with the prophecy of incalculable
spiritual riches.

The Constitutional Commission of Twenty, provided for
by the General Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, in Dallas, having drafted the Consritution, called the
first General Conference of Brazil, and through its President,
Bishop E. D. Mouzon, delivered that document to the Presi.
dent pro tern of the General Conference, the Rev. Guaracy
Silveira, who, stirred by deep emotion, received it with ap
preciative words for the mother church that thrilled the large
congregation. The Commission of Twenty then solemnly
filed out of the church, literally leaving the new church to
conduct its own affairs.

Vital cOlll'lection between the two churches is maintained
by a Central Council of Thirty, fifteen of whom are mission.
aries elected by the Board of Missions of the Methodist Epis.
copal Church, South.

Dr. J.' W. Tarboux, who has given neady forty years of
his life to Brazil as an edumtor and evangelist, was elected
the Bishop on the first ballot. Plans are made for his con·
secration in Cattete church, Rio, where the first Annual Con
ference was organized with three members in 1886, the other
two pioneers,. Drs. J. W.I<:ennedy and H. C. Tucker taking
part. The bishop is -eJected to serve four years, and is eligible
for re.election.

Three general boards were created, and since the three
Annual Confere~es are separated by great disrances, it was
determined to locate one board in each Conference. The Board
of Social Service, Temperance, Social Reform, Bible Cause,
etc. is located in Rio de Janeiro, in the North, and Dr. H. C.
Tucker was elected its secretary. The Board of Missions, in.
cluding our work among Indians, Island of Madeira, etc. in
Sao Paulo, Central Brazil, and its secretary is Rev. Guaracy
Sil~eira. The headquarters of the Board of Christian Educa.
tion, including the Sunday School, Epworth League, Schools,
Colleges and Lay Activities, is in Porto Alegre in the far
South, and its secretary is G. D. Parker. The majority of the
members· of each Board live within the bounds of the Con
ference in which it is located, in order to facilitate attendance
on meetings.

The new church, following the traditions of world.wide
Methodism, went on record against alcoholism and social evils
in its first public pronounceme~t at a mass meeting. Bishop
James Cannon, Jr. also made a stirring address on this subject.
Bishop Cannon's presence, counsel and advice during the
General Conference was of inestimable value.
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John Nicanor
Pascoe

First Bishop of the
Methodist Church

of Mexico

By E. H. R.

"Here time will be reckoned
from before and after John
Nicanor Pascoe ... the' first

Protestant Bishop Mexico
had ever known"

mission to preach. He was licensed on the 28th of February,
1907, in Chihuahua, his presiding elder, Rev. J. H. Fitz.
gerald, signing the license. Exactly one year afrerwards, he
was admitted on trial by the District Conference, and the
recommendation is signed by Bishop Seth Ward, who pre.
sided at the District Conference and also at rhe Annual Con.
ference, having been perhaps the last Conferences that he
presided over, as he was taken away shottly after.

In February, 1910, he was ordained deacon, Bishop W. A.
Candler having officiated, and on the 25th of March, 1917,
after having returned from Vanderbilt, he was ordained elder
by Bishop Collins Denny in the City of Mexico.

His pastoral charges were as follows: In 1907, after taking
the commercial course, he became pastor's assistant in Tor.
reon, Rev. R. E. Tyler being pastor. It was that year that the
church now existing was built. The next year he was sent to
Durango, and from there went to San Luis Potosi, where at
the same time that he was assistant pastor, he took the the.
ological course. He remained here four years, and in 1912
went as pastor to Laredo, Texas, from which he went to Nash.
ville, Tennessee,to enter Vanderbilt University.
.' In December, 1915, he was sent to Mexico City, as pastor
~f 'the church on Balderas Street, where he remained until,
because of the redistribution of the territory, he went north
to the city of Chihuahua. After a four years' pastorate, in
1922, Saltillo was the next pastorate, then Allende, San An.
tonio, Texas, and in 1926 he returned as presiding elder of
the Monterrey District.

In Nashville, Tennessee, he met a Mexican girl, ex·student
of Laurens Institute, converted in Monterrey,. who went to the

JOHN NICANOR PASCOE was born in San Telmo, State
of Mexico, on the 18th of August, 1887. His parents
were James Pascoe and Juana Gomez, daughter of one

of the first martyrs of the Gospel in Mexico, Nicanor Gomez.
James Pascoe, an Englishman, was one of the first mission.
aries ro Mexico, and worked in Toluca, capital of the state,
Villa Victoria, Rincon and Santa Cruz. He was the editor of
a magazine, "EI Heraldo," from 1875 to 1887, and he was a
very capable defender of the faith.

•Juan N. Pascoe studied in the Literary and Scientific Insti-
tute of Toluca; in Colegio Palmore, Chihuahua; Colegio Wes.
leyano, San Luis Potosi, and later in Vanderbilt Universiry,
where he received his B. D. degree. He is therefore a product
of the mission schools of our Church.

It was due to Dr. J. B. Cox's instrumentality that he en·
tered Palmore College, and to Dr. F. S. Onderdonk's that he
went to school in San Luis. To both Dr. and Mrs. Onderdonk
he owes a great debt of gratjtude because through their kind
interest and solicitude, he thinks that his life was saved when
once he suffered a very serious illness. The opportunity to
study in Vanderbilt came largely through Prof. Andres Osuna,
who helped him borh financially and morally.

Among .those who contributed most effectively in the de.
velopment of his character, mention must be made of Miss
Lucy C. Harper and Miss Lizzie Wilson, missionaries in
Colegio Palmore, and also Prof. Servando 1. EsquiveL

His call to preach carpe when he was studying at Palmore
College, alrhough he went there to take up the study of a
commercial course, which he did not finish, but only to give
up his desire of entering a business life and asking for per.
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Methodist Training School for further preparation. They
were married on the 18th of May, 1916, and well mated, she
has proven a helpmeet and unfailing inspiration to his arduous
and distinguished ministry.

They have four children, the oldest .chirceen years and the
youngest three, the youngest being born on his father's fortieth
birthday.

Some of the outstanding privileges that he considers have
come into his life are the following: being a delegate, and
also his wife, to the Ecumenical Conference of Methodism,
which met in London in 1921, and also that same year a
delegate to the World Congress against Alcoholism, in Lau
sanne, Switzerland. In 1922 he was sent as a delegate to the
Anti-Saloon Convention, held in Toronto, Canada. During
this year he has had the high privilege of artending the Gen.
eral Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church, ,South,
which met in DaIlas, where the unification of both Methodisms
in Mexico was authorized., '

Perhaps it may be of interest to copy a paragraph of the
brief message which as the representative of Mexican Meth.
odism, Mr. Pascoe presented at the Ecumenical Conference,
which as stated above, met in London in 1921:

"WE NEED A NATIONAL METHODIST CHURCH
not because we do not love or because we do not need the mis-

'sionary. We love him, and admire him, and need him, but
Methodism has to take such a form as to grasp the national
spirit of the people. 'The spirit of Methodism, like the spirit
of Christianiry, is at home in every heart, but the forms of
ritual and of government many a time are our of touch with
the people to which we minister. It is impossible to legislate
from the United States so as to supply the needs of Mexican
Methodism. Our present political constitution, whatever its
defects may be, demands a national church, and we as good
Methodists need to hearken to this, demand. Our ministry
and membership need it, in order to be able to put all their
faith and strength and courage into the tasks we have before
us. The Catholic Church is pressing this need, and I certainly
hope THAT WHETHER METHODISM IS UNITED IN
THE UNITED STATES OR ELSEWHERE OR NOT, WE
MAY BE ABLE BY THE NEXT ECUMENICAL CONFER
ENCE TO REPORT A UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
IN MEXICO."

The Missionary Voice offers its congratulations to Bishop
Pascoe and the Methodist Church of Mexico. He wiIl prove
no manikin bishop at a time when the young Church is look
ing for a leader. Brilliant, cultured, loyal to the old things that
ought to remain, he is forward-looking and aggressive-an
agitator, for the good things that are new, bur ought to be
done.

September Twenty--first
in Mexico

By ANNIE CARLYLE
until 7:30 P. M. with two hours for
dinner. At 7:30, on the 17th ballot,
the two-thirds vote had not been at
tained. Something had, to be done.
After spirited debating, a vote was
taken to change the law of the el~c

tion to a simple majority. This was
carried, and John Nicanor Pascoe on
the 19th ballot was elected Bishop by
a majority of ten votes of Dr.
V. D. Baez, who received the next

highest number..
The newspapers here speak of the voting as aquarrelsome

or r:urbulent affair. It was not. There was emphatic speech,
but at no time was it rancorous. Mr. F. Fernandez was a
splendid President, and without any aggressiveness, gavel in
hand, controlled the enthusiasm of the voters who were eo
thusiastic because thoroughly intelligent. Sometimes there
were eight or ten men on their feet at once waiting to be
heard, but the order was perfect as each one was heard in
his rum.

Everything was open and above board. There was no stuff
ing of the ballot box, no secret interviews, no campaigning, no
intriguing: If there were criticisms,. they were met at once.
The tellers sat on the platform in full view of the audience.
The votes were counted aloud. After the ballots were counted
to prove they represented the full number of votes, Mr. ]. T.
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'This stri~ing Methodist news

story from Mexico by Miss.

Carlyle comes to us through the

courtesy of our generous neigh'

bor, 'The Presbyterian Survey.
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T HE date on which this lerter
is wrirten does not matter. It
commemorates Sunday, Sep

tember 21, 1930. Before and after
the flood in Noah's day. Before and
after the war in the United States of
the North. But here time will be
reckoned from before and after John
Nicanor Pascoe was consecrated Bish
op of the Methodist Church of Mex
ico-the first Protestant Bishop Mex-
ico had ever known. He was elected on Friday, September
19th, by the delegates to the' first General Conference, whose
sessions opened at 10 o'clock on the morning of September
16th-the Independence Day of Mexico when the Banner of
our Fourth of July and the Banner of the 16th of September
salute each other.

The Conference was held in the Methodist Church of the
, Holy Trinity on Gante Street. The church is usually caIled

by the name of the street, and the street is named for a pious
monk-member of the Franciscan Order who founded a vast
monastic center of which, three hundred years ago, the Meth
odist Church of the Holy Trinity was a parc.

The balloting to elect a bishop began about noon on Friday,
September 19th. Eighty-six delegates were present. A two
thirds vote of the entire number of votes cast was necessary
for an election. .The balloting began at noon and continued
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Ramirez read the name of the candidate on each ballot. Any.
one in the audience could have kept the score, and many did.

The consecration service took place on Sunday morning,
September 21st. How they poured into that ancient monastic
temple named for rhe good Friar Game! They came and kept
coming until every nook and corner of Holy Trinity was filled.
They took the doors off rhe hinges between the main salon
and the anteroom in from, they filled the arches and the aisles
with chairs and benches, yet hundreds had to stand.

Never was an ecclesiastical affair better conducted from
beginning to end. No one had· the air of a novice. All and
everything was assured. Statements were not only made but.
clinched. From some quatter the objection came that Mr.
Pascoe's father was an Englishman and therefore he could not
be eligible, legally qualified, for the bishopric. The officials
of the Conference simply went to the Procurador General,
told the facts just as they were, proved Mr. Pascoe's Mexican
birth and citize~ship, secured a legal document from the Mexi.

can government, and when the consecration service was over
this document was read by Mr. Ramirez in the hearing of that
vast audience. They settled rhe matter rhen and there.

The consecration service is over. A woman sings. Her voice
is like an angelus to signal the "March of the Priests," as all
the ministers, the delegates and the studems of the theological
seminary, led by Bishop Pascoe, pass down the aisle through
the seated congregation and disappear within the cloisters.

It was a solemn march, and one who could see an invisible
vanguard leading that processional as "a mighty army going
on before," felt the passing line of men led by the first Bishop
of the Methodist Church in Mexico was but the front rank
of "a mighty army coming on." Let the generals, the colonels,
and the captains, the regiments and the ranks be Methodist,
Presbyterian, Baptist or any other Church. It does not matter.
It is only all in one and one in all.-Protestantism for Mexico
when the Church of Rome has brought this great country no
farther than it is after more than four centuries of domination.

The Methodist Church In Brazil
(Continued from page 12)

church and the Constitution which had been prepared, and
rhen formally transferred the members of the Methodist Epis
copal Church, South, living in Brazil, and the preachers of
the rhtee Annual Conferences of the Sourhern Methodist
Church in Brazil to rhe Methodist Church of Brazil. He then
called Rev. Guaracy Silveira, who had been designated as
presiding officer of the General Conference, and while the
congregation stood with the Commission and rhe delegates to
the General Conference, Bishop Mouzon, in gracious words
such as he knows so well how to use, presented formal papers
to this representative of the Methodist Church of Brazil, ex·
ptessing the love and benediction of the mother church upon
the new church, and boundless faith in its future.

In language that would have called for the heartiest com
mendation in any company, the Rev. Guaracy Silveira ex
pressed the appreciation of the Methodist Church of Brazil for
rhe interest of the mother church, and in particular for rhe
service of the missionaries and the Commissioners who had
come to them. As he spoke rhese words of love, clasping
hands with Bishop Mouzon, many eyes were brightened with
tears and faces illumined with smiles.

When this formal expression had been made, rhe Ameri
can Commission moved quietly from their places out of the
church followed by members of rhe Brazil Commission, the
congregation standing and singing under the leadership of
the choir, "God Be with You Till We Meet Again." In the
foyer of the church, in true Brazilian style, the commissioners
embraced all around, and we hurried to meet the train that was
to take us to Rio and then back home.

There are many interesting rhings in this new Constitution.
One of these which would most quickly catch the attention
of the Sourhern Merhodists would be its provision for the

\General Superintendency. The Constitution carries a definite
statement that the Episcopacy in the Methodist Church of
Brazil is not an order beyond and above that of Elder, but an
office of sacred trust and service. The Bishop is to be elected
for four years subject to re-elecrion, and his duties are outlined
somewhat in detail in the Constitution. There is also a state
ment that the Bishop is to be consecrated rather than or
dained to his sacred work. The Presiding Elders are to be

(Continued on page 48)
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ception of Dona Mercedes Seabra and Miss Eunice Andrew,
the alternate, was substituted for her as a. member of the
Commission. In the beginning of the session it was decided
to conduct the work in the two languages, English and Portu
guese. Bishop Mouzon was formally elecred Chairman of
the Commission, Rev. F. S. Love English-speaking Secretary
and Rev. Guaracy Silveira, Pormguese Secretary, with Rev.
George D. Parker Assistant to the Secretaries. It would be
well-nigh impossible here to give in detail the work of the
Commission, and the minutes prepared by the Secretaries will
show only the conclusions. .

It would be illuminating indeed to record all the incidents
of this Conference, for at times the discussions were rather
intense, but always in a brotherly spirit and with an earnest
desire to express in conclusion rhat which would be best for
the new church. The constitution which resulted from this
discussion is the best evidence of the wisdom of the.Com
mission, depending upon the artitude of the reader. But when
our work was finished in the late evening of August 30, the
Commission stood and reverently and in unspoken words
thanked God for His guidance and for rhe achievements of the
Commission. Then through smiles and tears we sang "Praise
God from Whom All Blessings Flow," and the people, happy
in rhe realization of a dream of years, went out to await rhe
meeting of the General Conference Tuesday evening the 2nd
of September.

It was at this concluding session of the Commission and
the opening session of the General Conference we realized
the most dramatic moment of our labors. At eight o'clock
in rhe evening Bishop Mouzon moved down one aisle followed
by the members of the American Commission, while Bishop
Cannon led down the other followed by the clerical members
of the Brazil Church, and on either side these were followed
by the lay members of rhe Commission. As we took our place
on rhe specially prepared platform, photographers were making
flash-light pictures of rhe assembly, and then Bishop Mouzon
arose and called to order the first General Conference of the
Methodist Chur.ch of Brazil.

The Rev. Cesar Dacorso Filho was asked to call the roll of
the General Conference. Bishop Mouzon then read a pre
pared statement in the form of ~ proclamation of the new
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Photo by Ewing G.lIo",.". N. Y.
The Peace Palace at the Hague, seat of the World
Court is one of the most impressive public build

ings in Holland.

Peacen.-Its .Importance
to Women

By HARRIET s. DAGGETT
Professor in Louisiana State Law School

T HERE is no antagonism or selfishness in laying stress
upon the benefits of peace to women, for "no nation
can rise higher than its motherhood," its source, and

it is doubtless true that through the deterioration of the fine
ness in womanhood and through their subordination there
has come much of the suffering of the world.

History, literature and art testify to the courage of women
from most ancient times to the day of Edith Cavell. It is a
matter of biologic fact that in defense of her own the mothers
of all living species exceed the males in enduring heroism.
There is no use then for the women of today to be under any
necessity to establish their ability and willingness to defend
their families, their homes and their country should that be a
real issue.

It may be the great privilege of women of today and to-.
morrow to be the faeror which will abolish war forever amon~

civilized nations. The whole future of women, economically,
socially and spiritually depends upon peace. War enthrones
force, strength and brute power. In this force women cannot
share equally with men, cannot make the same contributions.
Here they are inferior and hence are victimized, being the

16 ( 548}

most cruel sufferers of all. It is true that the World War
hastened the economic, social and political emancipation of
women. It may be that this happened only because there was
a greater issue to be met directing antagonism into other lines.
However, the .firm foundations upon which this structure of
freedom has been able to rest securely was made possible in
the. struggle during the long period of peace preceding this
gteat conflier.

Women's work whether within or without the home is that
of peace. True. enough, women took the jobs of men during
the war. They were plumbers, boiler makers, munition work
ers, road builders-soldiers for that matter-but this was for
the emergency only. These occupations unfitted them for their
real place in the work of the world and diverted their atten
ticin and energies from the pursuits where lie their real prog
ress and their highest contributions. In a sane world, which
necessitates the permanent reign of peace, where the intelleer
rules rather than emotion, where industry moves coward con
struction instead of destruction, women will take their per
manent places upon an equality with men, as real partners in
the great brotherhood. In a world where war is frequent or

THE MISSIONARY VOICE
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even occasional, women will forever be
subordinate because of their physical
handicaps. They will be at best looked
upon as substitutes for men. Their suc
cess and standing will be unstable, will
vaciiIate with the wind of the war

During the last war, privadons rested
most heavily upon women. Food and
clothing were provided for the soldiers
first. After the war, the women who
had held the jobs distincrively masculine
in character were enrirely displaced.
Those who had demonsrrated their
ability for the casks which had hitherro
been thought to belong exclusively ro
men, and had in this wise advanced the
standing of their sex, had ro give way
in great patt to returning man power in
dismissal, subordination and loss of pay.
Any gains made in the war were lost in
the friction and uncerrainty which pre
vailed ih the post war period. This
would not have been the case in a
steady, slow advancemenr.

War, from what might be termed the social aspect, is a
curse ro women above all. The most hideous sex manifesta
tions are bred and nurrured by the bloody chaos of war with
women as the chief victims. Lust and cruelty, perversion and
degradation dog the steps of men in war time and this attitude
permeates the whole social fabric of both war and peace zones.
Ideals are dragged down and especially the most treasured and
helpful ones regarding women. Members of this sex are at
best regarded more as a diversion, as playthings. The most
that women can attain under these conditions is a spirit of
sacrifice w'hich, while it may in some instances' be noble, is .
wasteful and hopeless. Women have ever been regarded as
patt of the spoils of war and this is as true today among
civilized nations as it was when the barbatian hordes came
down from the Norrh. During war, it is literally true; after
war, it is true in that progress in culture, refinemenr and gen
tleness, for which womanhood is the symbol is retarded,
roppling the slow work of· years in the upward movement of
the human race toward a divine goal.

The effect of wat upon women spiritually outweighs all the
other ills. Motherhood, whether actual or idealistic, is the
most divine, most creative gift of a Supreme Being to man
kind. Mother love is the most perfeer of human emotions. It
is the one thing which must accompany us to anothet sphere
whatever else we may have to leave behind. The privilege, duty
and pleasure of having a child and being supplied with the
home equipmenr to bring this child to manhood is the great
recompense to womankind for all trials of existence. While

International Labor Office, Geneva.

ro every woman this right is not given and while every woman
does not avail herself of this right, the great majority ate
blessed with the desire and privilege of handing down the
treasures and traditions of the centuries to oncoming bearers.
Above everything else, regardless of worldly triumphs in evet
increasing fields, whether as a sole mission in life or as a
pril -ary mission accompanied by the responsibilities of worldly
affairs, always will this thing in its highest and broadest sense
be the outstanding life purpose to which all else is subordinate.

This mission is not a matter of months or years. It is a
lifedme work and the individual woman puts into it every
thing which she as a human entiry possesses. Physically, emo
donally, inreIIectuaIIy, spiritually, to bring to manhood her
child, the Mother gives to the greatest capacity of which
she is able. Into this masterpiece goes all that is held dear.
Her child is not only her lifework, he is herself.

When it is borne in upon womankind that the world will
use this precious material, this essence of her being for what
has been termed "cannon.fodder," her spiritual nature is
atrophied. The uselessness, the degradation of being used to
bring into existence a human being for the ulterior purpose of
murdering othets just as helpless or to be himself slaughtered
is too overwhelming; the courage, the fineness, the divinity
of womanhood is permanently injured.

In the war ideal the physical side of motherhood becomes
uppermost in men's minds. The nation rewards the woman
for the quantiJY not the quality of her contributions. lllegiti

(Continued on page 40)

The new group of League of Nations buildings, the cornerstone
of which was laid on September 7, 1929. Reading from left to right,
Secretariat, Council Chamber, Assembly HaU, RockefeUer Library.
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Right: American student "Pil.
grims" of 1925.

One of the hostesses at Leipsig to
the Student Good Will tour of

1925.

A group of German students, Leip
sig University who acted as hosts to
American students and professors.

By MARY'

YOUTH
WORLD

Conrad Hoffman and family. Mr. Hoffman ~as
Secretary of European Student Relief and later
Secretary for Foreign Students in Europe with
the Wodd's Christian Student Federation.

if, aroused en masse to the utter folly and ruin
of war, it willed resistance, the governments
would be helpless in carrying. out a war, pro
gram,

Such power Youth holds; but to what ex-
tent does if realize its own power? To what

extent is it alive to world situations that are even now making
for War? To what extent does it realize the horror and utter
futility of War? To what extent is Youth setting itself to the
positive task of creating in its ran1s:s the will to peace that will
make war impossible? Questions these, that cannot be an.
swered dogmatically or categoricaJly. .

Beginning at the hot spot of international friction, Europe,
where hatreds are most deep seated, most potent, what of the
Youth of Europe? Can we come to any general conclusions
regarding their consciousness of this power in opposing war
making forces?

James Waterman Wise, son of 'Rabbi Wise of New York
City, after spending many months in Europe studying Youth's
attitude on international questions, wrote a series of atticles
for the Christian Century (January~April, 1928). Reference
to this thoughtful well-written contribution to our subject is
in place here. "A traveler in the old sense of the word," his
object "to understand the spirit of Europe's Youth," Mr.
Wise came, he thinks, at least to sense the "direction in which
the leading currents of post war European life are tending."
Of primary importance he regards what he terms a cerrain
youthful consciousness that takes many forms, finds varied
means of expression, but growing out of an almost universally
accepted insight that the older generation is no longer able to
create a secure and stable order of life, to say nothing of a
righteous one. Hence the Youth of Europe is coming, as he
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YOUTH," "World Peace"-words peculiarly significant
at this Christmas season as we celebrate again the birth.
day of that Youth whose coming inspired the angel

song of peace; whose message of good will, if taken to heart,
would long since have banished war from the earth.

"Whether the world is to have Truth and Peace or Untruth
and War, will depend up,0n Youth," says Mahatma Gandhi.

It is a self evident fact, of course, tha! governments are
dbsolute1y dependent upon Youth for the prosecution of their
wars-Youth with its energy, its dash, its 'determination, its
endurance, its loyalty, its passion. Such is Youth's power that

18



Ann Wiggin and Maud Gwinn, two
American student leaders.
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--
Hotel de Ville, Gex, France, used
(or headquarters o( Christian Stu·
dent Federation Conference, 1925.

French family who were hosts to
the Student Federation tour for a
lovely day in a suburb of Paris.

it thus welcomes to its membership "without any restriction
as to nationality, race, color or creed all who wish to follow
Jesus Christ as Savior and· Master, and who wish, in an at·
mosphere of libeccy and mutual respect, to study the scriptures
that they may find a source of power and life of which they
have need. The Federation also seeks to prepare students for
various forms of social and religious work for the extension
of the Kingdom of God, to improve the moral and social can·
ditions of student life, and to foster friendly relations between
students of all nations and to work for international good will

(Continued on page 37)

American student representatives o(
American universities in the 1925

Good Will tour.

DEBARDELEBEN

sees it, to the decision that it must take upon
itself in large measure the responsibility of
creating the desired order. This "conscious.
ness" says the writer, "is not always articulate
nor well ordered ... yet it is in some ways
the most important outcome of the war. '.'

There has been, therefore, gradually emerging a new in.
ternationalism. One senses it in private conversation as well
as in the gatherings of Youth where questions of international
import are always to the fore. This internationalism, says
Mr. Wise, has become a tremendous force, so wide.spread,
so intense as to become a serious factor in international rela.
tionships. "For the first time in world history the anti.mili.
taristic, anti.imperialistic forces are being marshalled and
Youth is marshalling them!"

Perhaps one of the greatest influences responsible for creat
ing, encouraging and directing this internationalism of Euro.
pean Youth is the World's Student Christian Federation, a
movement that includes in its membership of three hundred
thousand students from the universities of forry.five lands, all
races, all colors, all nations, all confessions-Japanese, Ameri.
cans, Germans, French, English, Indians, Chinese, Negroes;
Protestant, Roman Catholic, Greek Orthodox, Syrian arid
others too numerous to mention are in its membership.

The president at present is American, its vice.presidents
Frendl and Chinese, its treasurer Scotch, its staff and executive'
committee American, Swiss, Dutch, Indian, Australian, Scot.
tish, Negro, Canadian, Japanese, Ceylonese, German - all
bound together thm their membership and work in the Fede.
ration, their "allegiance to Jesus Christ, their desire to share
in a fellowship which will exalt him in the universities of the
world." Founded in 1895 as a great world.wide fellowship,
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Leadership Schools
for Negro Women

By JUANITA BROWN

FAR out into the night a suppressed laugh or a bit of·
whispered conversation floated from· the dormitory. win.
dows. Was not this the first time most of these small.

town or rural women had known the relaxation and fun of
a summer conference, and had not many of them traveled
all the long hours of that hot July day? Even from as far
south as Woodville, Miss.-near New Orleans-Haldwyn,

The School at Holly Springs.

and Jackson they had come. And now they were together,
come from their various tasks-farm work, cooking, sum
mer normal schools-to study for a few days in order to be
able to carry on their missionary societies more effectively.

Although twenty-seven women other than those Jrom
Holly Springs, Miss., were present, the following letter,
savoring somewhat of a Pauline epistle, testifies how eager
still others were to attend the school:

"My dear Miss -- and Teacher of the Summer Train.
ing School now in session; to the Stu
dents and Friends likewise, Greetings.
May the Spirit of the Lord guard
you all, and may your labor together
be of love and peace. This I ask for
Jesus' sake. Amen.·

"I regret very much that I can't
be with you all in this session. 1
planned to the very last to come, .but
illness in the family makes it impos
sible for me to be present. We have
much malaria in our little town.

"1 am enclosing some stamps. Will
you please send me one of your pro.
grams and some of the literature.
you are giving to students. 1 am
very anxious to know of some of

the doings of the school.
"I am yours for missionary work."
Among the new courses offered this year were: The Life

of Chtist, as outlined by Stalker; Child Study; Adolescent
Psychology; Home Hygiene; Foods, Their Preparation and
How and When to Serve Them. Occasional true.and-false
test questions created high interest in the psychology classes.

In answering a written assignment as to one's pd.
mary interests, while the point of primary interest
was missed yet the real desires are revealed. The
predominant interests in their people are very promi.
nent in the following:

We want better salaries, please, because it is so
hard for us to live on $2.00.$5.00 a week for our
work.

In many cases our women do not have 0ppor.
. tunity to go to Church Sunday. I feel that such a

condition, working every day, and from early in
the morning until late, is making us lose ground.
Sometime later, please help us if you can.

Miriam and Moses.

l.ane College School.
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In the rural districts and in town we have women who
can't care for their children. They are not educated and
brought up right. Please give us mothers' aid.

,We have people living almost like hogs in rural sections.
The housing is poor. Often the houses on the plantations
are wrapped up in dust. The people can't help themselves.
Please help that class of people, because they can't be healthy.
Often they do not have a clean place in which to eat or
sleep. I have visited their homes and have found that they
have not been taught simple things about how to be clean.

I want a home for children without parents. They are
drifting around in the world, and some parenrs do nor take
pride in raising their own children.

I want a missionary educarion because I want to help others
who are behind and rhose who know very little of Jesus. I
wanr to prepare myself for service.

I want a lovely home, because I like a lovely, quiet, clean
place to live in.

I want a good occupation to make my support
and do this work, because I want ro earn an honest
living.

I want you to help our young people. Many are
walking the street late at night.

I want a nice car to travel in to carry the good
news of Jesus Christ to the best of my ability.

The group did some real thinking as to how,
after returning home, they could bring about better
homes and better schools: how they could create
more inrerest in missions in general and mission
study and program.planning in particular; how they
could offer wholesome recreation to the youth of

Ruth and Naomi.

Moses in the
Bulrushes.

,

their communities; how they could prepare healthful lunches
for school children, and attracrive, nutritious yet inexpensive
meals in the home. There was a vital interesr in studying the
life of Christ, and everyone was eager to take home a pretty
painted vase--once a mayonnaise bottle-and a toy made of
a discarded automobile tire.

Closing the day much as they began it, just after dusk the
school gathered on the steps of Livingstone Hall and sent
the strains of some beautiful spiritual out into the night across
the hills.

Perhaps the summum bomlm of the conference was the
. spirit of cooperation and fellowship that was expressed be

tween the women of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South
and the Colored Methodist Episcopal women. The white
women of Holly Springs were untiring in their services with
their cars and time in making the leaders of the school com.
fortable and in making possible their promptness for all ses.
sions. The larger representation from their missionary society

"The Tight Rope Walker"-a Stunt.

present the opening evening of the school expressed their
vital interest in the work, and their gifts of materials for
handcraft experiments was another praaical evidence of
their good will. . Leaving their homes during the extreme
heat of the summer to give ten days of voluntary strenuous
work, three conference officers attested their sincere belief
in better race relations. Throughout the conference, games,
songs, and an exchange of experiences was mutually en.
joyed, and the last night there were gifts from the students

for all the conference leaders, from
the little girl who played the piano to

a beloved gray.haired teacher of M. 1.
College who had returned to the cam·
pus for the Training School just to do
what she could to add to the comfort
of everyone.

The evenings were given to stunts
and the dramatization of Bible sto·
ries. Twenty.three missionary socie
ties had a part in making possible this
larger life for thirty-five appreciative
members of our sister Church.

In Jackson, Tenn., at Lane Col.
lege, in. connection with the Negro
Pastors' School, Aug. 12.22, similar
work was offered.
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Marjorie"s Christmas
Light

By MRS. MARQUERITE HARMON BRa

MARJORIE lay quite still remembering to breathe
regularly as though she were asleep. She simply
could not struggle through another pigeon-English

conversation with another Chinese nurse. Be the aspiring
conversationalist ever so eager and ever so friendly, there are
limits. Especially on Christmas Eve ... and most especially .
on one's first Christmas Eve in China when one's husband
has deliberately and purposefully left one in a hospital with
one's first baby.

Marjorie tried to put the fact into impersonal phrases
bur she became tangled in the pronouns and fell back on
mental picrures. The picrure of Ned, haggard, disheveled,
and jubilant when she came out of the ether; Ned so speech
lessly joyous over the fact that she was "all right"-he had
'failed to mention that the lusty wailing in the corner of the
room came from no other than Edward Horace Spillman,
Jr.... Then the picrure Of Ned bringing the cablegrams
from home and saying, "By crackety," over and over as he
always said it when his thoughts could not be crowded into
common speech . . . and Ned, looking like a small boy
for all his stringy height, as he brought her "presents"
things she had fancied about town, jade earrings,an ivory
pagoda creamy with age and intricately carved, lengths of
soft apricot satin, a tiny vase of cobalt blue.... Then Ned,
frowning in concentrated abstraction, telling her he had to
go "up country" and that he might be gone "indefinitely."
She dwelt on the picrure because it hurt her. And right now
it kept her from blinking her eyes :when she felt :he nurse
standing over her bed; heard her fillmg the water pItcher for
the night, and shaking down the fire on the hearth.

By some perversity she wanted to see only this last picrure
of Ned. Ned kissing her goodbye with some phrase about
his duty to spread the light . . . he couldn't have a whole
province burning less kerosene than it did in the days of
his predecessor . . . something was wrong . . . he must be
off.... Well, he was off. As precipitately as that. And
his kisses had been as impersonal as those of the habirual
devotee before his Buddha. Majorie knew ... she had seen
. . . but she had never before experienced. His light meant
more to him than she did, More than the baby. He had
not even stopped in the room where Edward Junior slept.
She knew for she had listened for the opening of the door.
He was gone with no mention of its being Christmas time.
He had been .gone a week! And there was no word from
him . . . and this was Christmas Eve.

"Is there anything more, dear?" Marjorie opened her eyes.
It was not a Chinese nurse. It was Mrs. Rains herself. She
was the only nurse in the hospital who spoke English without
an accent.

Marjorie smiled. Patients always smiled at Mrs. Rains.
"No, there is nothing, thank you. I have-evet'jthing."
Marjorie's voice faltered on the last word.
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"Yes, you have everything," Mrs. Rains repeated heartily:
Her brown eyes shown with happiness and something more
than happiness. Marjorie had decided the "something more"
was peace. "You have a warm room and a soft bed and the
jolliest lirtle son any mother ever boasted."

Before she could answer, the violent ringing of' a bell
down the hall had called Mrs. Rains from the room. "She's
trying to buck me up," thought Marjorie. "But she 'can't.
Yes, she can. Maybe it's because she's so plain and brown
and weather worn you know she must'be genuine all the way
through. If she says I have everything it's because she really
thinks I have evetything, compared to some of the others."

Her thoughts followed Mrs. Rains to the bell. Perhaps
it ,was the little English woman from the interior, the one
ordered home with a srubborn case of spru. One of the
Chinese nurses had told about her. Eleven years she and
her family had lived alone in some mission station on the
upper Yangtze., Perhaps it was Mrs. Wright from the Outdoor
Customs. Marjorie had met her at the chrysanthemum show
and she looked too big and strong and vivacious ever to
have a pain. Now they said she suffered terribly since her
operation and begged for opiates like a child. Perhaps it
was Mrs. Jackson; the other baby case. She had come from
Anhwei where her home had been looted. The baby was

,premarure but a dear little thing and the doctors said s~e

would live. Perhaps it was . . . bur what was the use m
wondering. There were, only seven patients and tomorrow
morning one of the Chinese nurses would detail the night'S
history of each. And whatever the trouble, Mrs. Rains was
equal to it. She could change pain in~o advenrure an~ cares
into little white clouds that blew nght out the wmdow.
Marjorie smiled at her own fancy, but the smile suddenly
trembled and a sob caught in her throat. "She can't change
the fact that this is Christmas Eve and I'm alone with a new
baby in a stra~ge land, and I want my mother."

She turned her head and hot tears fell into the pillow.
It was a little head with its close crop of soft brown hair.
It was a little face, and very white for she had given much
of her own strength to her sturdy son. She squeezed her
eyes tight shut as a child does when he is angry at his own
tears. Her hand groped under the pillow for her handker
chief. "There was, no sense coming to this land," She spoke
aloud. And because there was no one to contradict her, the
words sounded convincing. She repeated them. "There was no
sense in coming here." The fire crackled faintly in agreement.

And yet she remembered with what high hopes she .had
left home six months, ago. Ned had unexpectedly received
an offer from his company. "Five years in China, honey.
Why, they'U go' by like nothing. You know the lure of the
Orient, and all that,"

(Continued on page 32)
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Fritz von Uhde: Nativity

For he hath regarded the 107i! estate of his handmaiden



'THE
STORY
OF THE

NATIVITY

AND the angel sCl;id unto
her, Fear -not, Mary:

for thou hast found favour
with God. And, behold,
thou shalt conceive in thy
womb, and bring forth a
son, and shalt call his name
JESUS. . And Mary
said, Behold the handmaid
of the Lord; be-it unto me

according to thy word.
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Rossetti: Ecce Ancilla Domini

,"



\'

.. "\

\ \ I
. !

Albertinel/i: ViJilal;on

AND Mary arose in those days, and went into the hill
country with haste, into a city of ]udah;And entered

into the house of Zacharias and saluted Eliz.abeth..... When
Eliz.abeth heard the salutation of Mary . she spake out
with a loud voice, .and said, Blessed art thou among women.



Hole: Holy Family Ente,-ing Village

AND it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from
Caesar Augustus, that all the world should be taxed. _... And all

went to be taxed, everyone into his own city. And Joseph also went up
from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of David,
which is called Bethlehem; : . ~ . to be taxed with ·Mary his espoused wife.
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AND so it was, .that, while they were there, the days were accom'
plished that she should be delivered. And she brought forth her

firstborn son, and wrapped him in· swaddling clothes, and laid
him in the manger; because there was no room for them in the mn.
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Murillo: The Adoration of the Shepherd!
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AND it came to pass, as the angels were gone away
. from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to

another, Let us now go even unto Bethle.D.em, and see
this thing which is come to pass,' which the Lord hath
made known unto us. And they came with haste, 'and
found Mary, and Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger.
.... And all they that heard it wondered at those things
which were told them by the. shepherds. But Mary
kept all these things, and pondered them in her heart.

of!allace Collection)
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N OW when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in
the days of Herod the king, behold, there came wise

men from the east to Jerusalem, saying, Where is he that
is born King of the Jews? .... And when they saw the
star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And when
they were come into the house, they saw the young child
with Mary his mother, and fell down, and worshipped
him; and when they had opened their treasures, theY'pre'
sented unto him gifts; gold, and frankincense, and myrrh.

Eckenbrerher·Korongo: Slar of [sa Ben Miriam
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Bllrnand: Simeon

AND, behold, there was a -man in Jerusale~, whose. name was Simeon;
'. . ... and when the parents brought 10 the chIld Jesus, to do for
him after the custom of the law, then took he him up in his arms, and
blessed God, and said, Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in
peace, according to thy word: for mine. eyes have seen thy salvation.
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Marjorie's Christmas Light
(Continued from page 22)

Yes, she knew. That is, she thought she knew. She had
read lots of stories about pagodas and city walls and tropical
moons shining through persimmon trees, or was it cypresses.
Then there were the bargains in embroidery and silks and
little ivory elephants. And it would be romantic to have a
daughter born in the Dragon Empire. The Dragon Empire!
She smiled whimsically. That was a sample of her prodigious
ignorance. Of course she had read that China was a repub
lic but she still thought of it as the Dragon Empire-uncil
she found herself at Shanghai in the midst of a first class
civil war where the Nationalists were the Parcy and anyone
who did not shout for the republic was apt to be shot at
sunrise or boycotted at the public wells.

And the daughter-the dainty, flower like creature she
had meant to call Jasmine and rear as an oriental princess!
There was nothing dainty about Edward Horace Spillman,
Jr. The ten sturdy pounds of him were as chubby and robust
as though he were already embarked upon the football career
his father planned. To be sure, China was the ideal country
in which to be consoled for the binh of a son when one
was expecting a daughter. Take the baby's amah. She had
been waiting indifferently for a month the arrival of the
daughter of which her mistress was so sure. Now Ned said
she was beside herself with pride. A boy! A big boy! The
biggest foreign baby born in that community since the eighth
year of the republic. Her friends brought her presents. Ned
swore she' swaggered down the street when she went to buy
a hot sweet potato from a passing vender.

If an amah was that proud how would a grandfather and
grandmother feel? And this baby had cwo grandmothers
and cwo grandfathers at home. Homesickness on both sides
of the water was too big a price to pay for "fame and for
tune," Marjorie frowned and puckered her lips together;
she was struggling with a thought. She had to acknowledge
that for Ned, coming to China was more than a search
for fame and fottune. Ned had the "queer streak" which
had marked the Spillmans since the first younger son had
pioneered from Virginia to the wilds of Kentucky. Mar
jorie's memory reached back to the night he had proposed
to her. How he had tried to explain, "We Spillmans are
pioneers, honey. Sometimes it skips a generation and one
of us settles down as Dad has done. But at heart we're
pioneers and you mustn't be surprised if you find yourself
tagging me to Greenland to wear fur overalls and keep house
in an igloo." She had laughed then!

She had laughed again after they were married, the winter
Ned used to bring home books on South America and cover
the study walls with maps. "Great opening for the fellows
with unbound imaginations," Sometimes when they were
alone he used high sounding phrases like that . . . And she
had laughed when he came home with his company's offer
to go to China. "Under contraer to sell oil to the benighted
Chinese," he had chanted as he followed her back and fonh
from kitchen to dining room so elated that he took the glasses
off the table instead of putting the salt on. "Light for the
country which lieth in darkness." ..

He had tried to quote something which sounded to Mar.
jorie vaguely like the Bible. "Don't be sacrilegious," she had
said. "It isn't sacrilegious," Ned insisted. "There is more
than one kind of light and those Chinese need all they can
get. Who says it isn't a man-size.d job to give four hundred
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million people good oil lamps in place of tallow candles?
Who says it isn't advancing the cause of civilization to put
kerosene stoves in mud houses where only grass ovens burned
before?" Now she knew Ned had been serious about it.
The ring in his voice was convierion. None of those mis
sionary classmates of his over at the Language School felt
more "called" than Ned with his kerosene oil. So he had
left her . . . at Christmas time in the hospital.

She turned so she could look out the window. There
was nothing to see except falling snow. Sometimes a soft
flurry drove against the window pane. It reminded her of
the Christmas Eve she was seven, just convalescing from an
illness. She had stood with her nose pressed against the
cold window listening for a sound of reindeer bells. The
snow had been dabs of white fluff that night too, and her
mother had said .. . . Suddenly a wave of homesickness en.
gulfed her. She wanted to see street lights and hear the
night sounds of automobiles and street cars and men and
women talking as they hurried by with their bundles. She
wanted to smell a freshly opened box of candy, and the spice
of the balsam Christmas tree. Most of all she wanced to
hear the carols of the Christmas singers making the frosty
air ring with their praises. Why had she come to this dark,
foreboding land!

She doubled the pillow under her head and listened to
the night noises of the Chinese city. The staccato calls of
the 'ricksha coolies, the buglers on the city wall-always flat,
the gongs of the Buddhist temple, the barking of the dogs
about the nearby baby tower. She had seen that tower on
her way to the hospital. .Just a shelf with a roof, and there
the bodies of the babies of the very poor waited colleering
by the public scavenger; only sometimes hungry dogs pre
ceded the scavenger. She shuddered and put out her hand
to ring for the nurse. She wanced her own baby that minute;
wanted to see him and feel him and know he was quite safe.
But she did not ring. She lay back with a long sigh.
It was all so hopeless. Of what use were she and one baby
son among so much misery. What use was Ned selling oil
widl four hundred millions in darkness. From across the
street came the click-click of the looms where weavers' fami
lies worked eighteen hours a day on cotton cloth. A few
streets away were beggars' huts where families lived in mud
dwellings no larger than dog kennels, "·here they slept in
straw and children walked barefoot through the snow. The
darkness was alive with the sounds of a city which must work
half the night in order to live. She was lost, smothered,
alone in overwhelming despair.

Then suddenly, right beneath the window, came the strains
of "Hark! the Herald Angels Sing," Marjorie sat up, trem.
bling with excitement. They were Chinese words, but the
air was the same she had sung at home every Christmas she
could remember. "Glory to the new born King," How the
song rang through the night! No doubt it was a Chinese
choir out caroling. They sang as those-as those who know
what it means for Christmas to be born in China.

Marjorie 'slipped out of bed and leaned sobbing against
the window. Suddenly the night was friendly and she half
expected to hear "the herald angels sing," Across the street
in the weavers' home there burned a light, a steady little
light. Down the street gleamed other little lights; not white

(Continued on page 40)

THE MISSIONARY VOICE



Another Editorial Word
What of Merry
Christmas?

I N THIS "land of plenty," known as the richest country in
the world, doubtless at this Christmas time there will
be more people suffering for the necessities of life than

ever before in our history. The financial depression is world
wide and the people of our own country are sharing in the
consequent suffering to an appalling degree. Upon the ears
of thousands the usual Christmas greetings will fall with only
a dull and heavy response. Already the parks of our large
cities are lined with men out of work and without shelter
or food. The chariry organizations cannot begin to meet the
demands. Doubtless thousands more fortunate than these
millions, many of whom have been suddenly thrust below
the poverty line, will give without stint during the Christmas
season and will thereby relieve temporarily some of the
distress.

But for the jobless man how much of this can possibly carry
with it the relief of mind necessary for a real Christmas joy
joblessness will still be ahead with all its black despair. Of
course, we should share at the Christmas time, but what joy
can come even to the giver unless by giving he can somehow
meet the deeper and more fundamental needs of human life.
What the normal human being wants is not just food and
clothing and the usual material things. It is rather a sense
of being a part of the world-not merely a hanger on. In
every human life there is planted the fundamental desire for
creativeness.

The English parliament has sought to meet the need of
the unemployed by providing what is called the govemment
dole, which is in realiry an unemployment insilrance. This
method doubtless saves many from sheer starvation, but it
creates very lirtle happiness. In many of the mining distr~ts

thousands of young men and women. have grown up in idle
ness, an irreparable disaster.

It seems that under our stress of unemployment that Presi
dent Hoover is doing everything possible to create employ
ment. Well and good, but at best this, too, is a makeshift
it is only temporary-and men trained for other employments
must adjust themselves to public construaion and other lines
of work for which they have no training or aptirude. Never
before has relief been projeaed on so large a scale, giving
?pporrunities for thousands to fight starvation in a self respect
109 manner.

However, in all of these methods-chariry, governme'nt
insurance and remporary employment-the thing that is being
faced is rhe care of the unemployed. What the nation needs
to face is a far different and more difficult question-it is
unemployment. Unemployment needs experts working with
the long look ahead and seeking to make the necessary eco
nomic adjustments. And any adjustment that really adjusts
must require far more than even this if every human being
is to have an opporruniry for self expression in his life work,
accompanied by a living wage.

If rhis Christmas time could only carry us into the depth
of human need and help us to see straight, we might not
fling out our Christmas doles with such placid satisfaction.
To how many will Merry Christmas really be merry?
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MANY women, even those who have or are supposed to
have a missionary conviction will doubtless say, this is

all too much for me-the problem of unemployment must be
left to others more capable of solving it. And yet this editor
has heard recently of women who have begun the first cut
in the family budget by dismissing household help. It is
commendable in any woman to have a willingness to share the
burdens of hard times. But what becomes of the help that
is dismissed? If we are to share, should this cut not come
at least further down in rhe list of our cuttings?

Here is involved a human problem that cannot be eliminated
as we would check off a new garment from our proposed
expendirures. Neither can we as women stop by applying
the rule of a deeper righteousness to our own household.
Immediately upon us is a demand for a more inrimate knowl.
edge of working conditions, wages and unemployment in our
communities at least. In our usual Christmas busyness shall
we not busy ourselves with the larger issues and the deeper
needs of human life? This will not, of course, excuse any
of us from the spirit of self denial at Christmas time in
meeting the emergency of the unemployed. And yet the
more important question of permanent employment for all
will require the thought and effort of every citizen.

The Birth of
a Nation
RECENTLY an announcement has been made saying

that tile picrure, The Birth of a Nation, is being repro
duced as a talkie. It is our conviction that no picrure could
appear on the screens of the South which represents such vital
concern to this section. When it appeared before it was
powerful and moving, appealing to the deepest emotions of
the South. It revived memories of passions born of war and
reconstruction and transmitted them to a new generation.

As harmful as this may have been to the peaceful actirudes
between the twO seaions of the country, it was far more
disastrous to inter-racial good will. Scenes were pictured
which created a spirit of mob violence. No person concerned
fat the coming of peace can sit in an audience where The
Birth of a Nation is shown and not sense what is going on
in the minds of the people. This editor sat through one
performance in an agony of spirit as she listened to the
outcries of a potential mob.

A letter signed by some of our Woman's Missionary Council
leaders has been sent to the auxiliaries, asking that they take
an appropriate action against the coming of this picrure into
our c.ommuniries. We hope there have been many responses
to thiS request. Again and again in recent years it has been
allowed to reappear and we have not unitedly lifted our
voices against it.

For years the women of the South have been working for
good will and right attirudes toward Negroes. They have
spoken and worked to curb mob violence. It seemed according
to the records that they had joined in a campaign which
has resulted in great good. During the past year, however,
the increase in lynching has been alarming and now we are
confronted with the revival of an influence which probably
has contributed more to this lawlessness than any other one
thing. It will have the added appeal of the human voice.
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cA LETTER.
From !ohal1an, Collector at Magdala, to
Zacchetfs, Commissioner of Taxes, !ericho

DEAR ZACCHEUS:

I have had Jesus the prophet of Nazareth to dinner today, and a number of our friends came to meet
him. 1 promised to let you know what happened, but I promised toO much. I will tell you what I can, but
it is only an hour since he went, and he has left me full of thoughts. As you know, I was rather nervous
about the whole affair. First thing this morning I would have given a good deal to stop the dinner alto.
gether. You and I often say that our SOtt of people are no worse than other folks, but when I went over
the invitations in my mind, I couldn't help feeling that we were queer company for such a man as Jesus.
I wondered what would happen if Reuben began talking the way he does sometimes, and I meant to give
him a hint before the meal began. However, I did not get an opportunity, and as it happened there was
no need. Reuben wasn't himself today.

Well, Jesus came. What is he like? If you had asked me half way through the dinner, I should have
said that he was the nicest man I had ever met... But now I think-oh, I don't know what I think,
except that I am not fit to touch his feet. Of course we were all very anxious to hear him talk. Reuben was
hoping that he would give the Pharisees a dressing down, and make an opening. for him. But Jesus never
mentioned the Pharisees, and to tell the truth I believe we all forgot that there were such people. He
seemed just as ready to listen as to talk. And what a listener he is! I never met anyone who listens as he
does. I happened to mention my boy Benjamin, for we are wondering what trade to put him to, and of
course we are rather anxious as there are not many openings for a publican's son. Jesus was interested imme.
diately, and asked me questions about the lad. He told me something too about his own boyhood. I began
to feel rather ashamed at last, for you know it is very strange to meet some one who understands your own
lad better than you do yourself. But he does understand boys.

I cannot tell you all the things we talked about. They were much the same kind of things you and I
migh~ speak of, but there was a difference. I found myself talking to him as though I had known him all
of my life. I began telling him-I can't think how I qid it-how I got into this businesso{ ours, and I
was explaining our difficulties and how impossible it is always to keep straight when everyone is trying to
take advantage of you, especially- in these hard times when the future is so uncertain and one must make pro.
vision while one can for wife and family. He just listened, and looked straight in my face as though he
understood all I said-and all I didn't say as well-and as though he were sorry for us. He didn't inter.
rupt, or argue with me, but the more I looked at him, the mor:e I wished I had never got into the cursed
business and the more I wished I could begin again.

You will think it ridiculous, but as he sat there, I wondered why we were not all like him. We
were all sick, and he alone was well. I remembered the time when you and I were boys together, 'and I felt
that we had missed the road. If I had been alone with him, I think I shouid have made a clean breast of
it, and asked him what to do. He could see that my feelings were getting out of hand,-they say in the
town that Johanan.has no feelings, and I half believed them until today. But really the tears were in my
eyes, and I had such a longing, and felt so helpless. And Jesus said to me, as though he understood every.
thing, "Don't be aftaid. Think it over again, and remember your heavenly Father knows what you need.
Don't lose your life in trying to save it." Do you see what he meant?

. Well, the meal ended, and I was bidding him goodbye at the door, when the girl Rachel-perhaps you
guess her trade-<:ame up to the door, and I felt the blood rush to my cheeks, lest she should show that
she knew me. But she had eyes only for Jesus. Some of his friends drew back when they saw her, but.
Jesus himself- gave her a look which I shall never forget, went straight up to her, and said only this, "Don't
do it any more." She stood gazing after him as he went, then covered her face in her hands, and ran down
the street. As for me, I watched him till he was out -of sight, and had hard work not to run after him,
He is on his way to Jerusalem, and is to pass through Jericho. I mentioned you to him, Be'sure you see
him. Don't let anything stop you. .
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cANSWER
From ZacchellS, Commissioller of Taxes tlJ

1el'icho, 10 10/;all<1I1, Colleclor til Magdala

DEAR JOHANAN:

You have made Zaccheus a poor man. The half of all I had gathered these many years went at one
stroke, and the rest seems likely to follow. It was your letter that did it, and I shall leave you to do the
repenting, for I cannot. I am toO contented for any grieving.

You told me I must not miss seeing Jesus, but I nearly did. It was seven days ago when I heard that
he had entered Jericho, and I made off to see the man who had made such a difference to you. But there
was already a great crowd about him, and being smaller than most, and not in the way of having favors
shown me, I could. not get near, do what I would. So I tried another plan. I ran on ahead and clambered
on to the bough of a tree, and waited there, sure of a good view.

I saw him in the distance, I watched him as he came near, and I thought to see him pass and leave
me behind. He came within three paces of me and stopped. He. looked me in the face and said as though
I were a friend, "Zaccheus, make haste. and come down. You must give me a home today."

Was I glad? I have asked myself a hundred times why those words quivered all through me. But is
it nothing, Johanan, after so long a time, to be created like a man? He gave me his friendship. Outcasts
must make friends with outcasts for we have no others, but what need had he of me?

I lost no time. I tumbled down from my perch and gave· him the best welcome I knew how and
turned to lead the way to our house. Then my trouble began. I had not gone twenty paces before I knew
that something was wrong and of course I have foreseen it. The weath~r had changed, Johanan. The chat
ter of the crowd ceased. The very boys were quieL There was horrible silence. The light went out of the
men's faces, and I saw round me nothing but anger and contempL You will say that we have seen all that
many a time before. Yes, we have; but if we had not earned it, you and I, at least we paid them back
for it. But was I to. drag him down into the mud I was in myself?

It seemed as though he had lost all his friends at one stroke, and lost them all for me. Then the voices
began again. They gave me all the usual names, but they were not aiming at me this time. "Going there
to eat!" said one; and I heard the answer, "Oh, yes, he knows how to choose his table"; "And his wine,"
said a third. He heard it, too, as well as 1. I wondered whether he repented of paving involved himself
with me, and while I was wondering he drew a little nearer to me as we walked and said, "You will
have room for these other friends of mine? and he pointed to the young men who were with him. And
I answered him. But I was at my wits' end and could no longer play my part. Indeed, Johanan, all my
armour was gone. If I could have turned upon them and said, "These men slander me. Publican as I
am, my hands are clean!" But I could not say so. For once rhey spoke the truth when they said that my
house was no place for him. I looked at him and my eyes were opened. Beside him, we were all common
and unclean. My ears were burning and my thoughrs were in a maze, but still I found myself saying,
"He must not come to my house in vain," and just as we reached the house, the lighr broke on me
and I knew what to do. I turned at the porch, and stopped. "Listen," I cried, "I will give half of my for
tune to the poor, and if I have defrauded any man of anything, I will pay him fourfold."

I could not read his thoughts, but there was a smile upon his face, and I became content. He lifted
his hand as though to bless my house, and said, "Salvation has entered this house today. Zaccheus, roo, is
a son of Abraham." Yes, he said it; those were his words. He said I was not an outcast, and I have found,
Johanan, that a son of Abraham may call upon the God of Abraham. "The Son of Man," he said-Did
he call himself by that name when you met him?-"The Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost."
Strange that I did not know I was lost until I was found:. He came in and stayed with us. All I can tell
you is that we shall never be the same again. Old as I am;· I have begun again.

About the money! I have gone around making restitution as I promised. It was not easy but it was easier
than I expected, and I think I am near the end of it now.

Peace be with you. Used by permission of Ludgate Circus House, London E. C. 4.
Price, seven shillings, six pence per dozen, postage extra.
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Hatching Happiness
By NELLIE SCHOYER LOCKARD

A TOURING car was moving slowly along a well-paved
road, and had you asked the two persons sitting on
the front seat why they were in that particular place

on that particular occasion, you would have been surprised to

receive two entirely different answers.
The younger woman, scarcely more than a girl, would have

assured you in all sincerity that she was driving Mrs. Hilton's
car because her regular chauffeur had gone away for a little
while and she had been asked to drive for her friend for
the day. ,

Mrs. Hilton, on the other hand, could have divulged the
"real" reason. Sending the chauffeur away and the consequent
calling upon her neighbor to drive' the car for her were but
maneuvers that she might have this time alone with Helen
Chamberlain. Furthermore, she could have told you of the
cloud, "no larger than a man's hand," 'tis true, yet still a
cloud, which had arisen on the matrimonial hori?on of her
dear young friends, John and Helen Chamberlain, whose
pretty bungalow nestled under the shadow of her own home.
Mrs. Hilton was much too wise to offer herself as confidante
to this bride of less than a year, but she was praying the way
might be opened and was hoping that she might be privileged
to help in some way in adjusting the trouble which seemed to
be developing in the home of these two friends.

"0, Mrs. Hilton," said the girl at the wheel, "do look at
that sign. No, to your left; see? Isn't it the 'funniest thing
you ever saw? Let's stop and find out what 'TIThen Eggs'
are. I never heard of that breed before, did you?"

With the words and a deft turn of the wheel, the car came
to a stop before the little hen-house to which this placard was
attached:

. ,

Strickly fresh EGGS
25 cents a Dozzen

TIThen EGGS
27 cen~s a Dozzen

In answer to Helen's "Honk! Honk!" a little oldfashioned
woman came hurrying from the porch of the vine.covered
farmhouse, wiping the suds from her arms as she came. Push.
ing back a stray lock of hair, she looked up at the ladies in
the car out of the clearest, smilingest eyes in the world, and
inquired, "Which would you wish to have, the strickly fresh
or the tithen eggs?"

The driver of the car replied with her irresistible smile.
"I can't tell whether I wish the tithen eggs or not, until I
know just what kind of eggs they are." "Them," replied the
farmer's wife, apparently surprised at such ignorance, "why
they're the Lord's eggs, you know." "What on earth do you
mean by 'the Lord's eggs'?" inquired the girl. Mrs. Hilton
and the faded little woman exchanged a smile of understand.
ing. They needed no secret grip to tell the~ they were sist~rs,

daughters of the King. "It's this way," said the latter, fixmg
her blue eyes on the questioner, "I always put by the biggest
egg out of every ten my hens lay, for the Lord's share, and
so give Him back a part of what He has given me; by reason
of their being so big, I can easy get a couple cents more a

dozen for 'em. I use that money to help His work along just
as far as it'll go."

A shade came over the fair face of the young woman as
she listened, and she said rather listlessly, "You may give me
a dozen of the tithen ones, please;" to Mrs. Hilton she added,
"They'll appeal to John! He's simply 'crazy' on the subject
of stewardship! It makes me tired!"

But Mrs. Hilton seemed not to hear the remark, as she
. watched the careful packing of the large snowy eggs. Then
she spoke to the woman, leaning forward as she did so:
"Please put up two dozen of the tithen ones for me, too. And
would you tell me how you came to begin to 'bring your
tithes into the storehouse?' I ask because we are very much
interested just now in the subject of stewardship in our Wom
an's Society."

"Really," said the little woman, "I don't know how I first
came to know about my stewardship. It appears to me as long
as I've known anything, it's been clear to my mind that I
ought to set aside a separate Portion for God. I didn't have
much of my very own to divide with Him before I was mar
ried, except my time and my work; but since then He's always
had His share and a bit over, for you remember His directions
about giving, don't you, Ma'am? 'Pressed down, shaken to
gether and running over?' I surmise He likes us to give to
Him the same SOrt of way." "Course," she added, smiling,
"you can't do that literal with eggs--press down and shake
together-but you can put in an extra one now and again for
good measure."

At this juncture the younger woman interrupted the speaker
with the question: "And what does your husband think of
tithing?" "My Jimmie;" in a surprised tone, "why Lord love
you! Jimmie'S worse at it than I am! He says it's awful good
business, too, for what's left after we separate a part for God
appears to stretch.out more than if you kept it all for yourself.
But that ain't the reason we're stewards, Jimmie and me. No,
Ma'am. It's because the dear Lord's done so much for 'us. It
seems like we can't, if we try ever so hard, show Him how
thankful we are and how we love Him." She paused, then
after a shrewd glance into the young woman's averted face,
continued: "Just you give it a try, Miss, and see for yourself."

The big car moved off through the flickering 'shadows cast
by the'trees bordering the road, each occupant engrossed in
her own thoughts. Finally, Helen Chamberlain broke the
s,ilence with the words, "I don't care! Five hundred dollars
a year is' entirely too much for us to give away when we need
furniture and all sorts of things for ourselves!" As Mrs:
Hilton, on whom light was' beginning to break, made no
reply to this speech, Helen went on, "Of course, you who are
just naturally good can't possibly, by any stretch of your
imagination, conceive of a greater joy in life than doing with
out things, so as to help other folks; but I believe 'charity
begins at-'" Pale to her lips, Mrs. Hilton interrupted, saying
earnestly, "Please Helen! If you love me, do not use that
hackneyed phrase! Wherever charity begins at home, it gen
erally stops there. I hid behind that old saying until I neatly
wrecked, not' only my own Christian life, but my husband's
as welL"
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Startled at thIs unexpected outbreak, the girl stammered,
"I beg your pardon, Mrs. Hilton, but I always thought you
were a born tither." Sadly shaking her head, the elder woman
said, '] believe I'll tell you the painful story; it may be of
help to you just now. When Mr. Hilton and I were first
married, we were active in the church and a very happy and
congenial couple. Later, as we began to get on in the world,
Rob became convinced that the only right way to finance the
affairs of the Kingdom was by systematic giving-a tenth or
more according as one prospered. Now, I too, longed to have
a beautiful, well.furnished home and begrudged every cent
we gave away, to such an extent that I could neither eat nor
sleep. \Vhen my husband was promoted and sent to a distant
city to live, I nagged and nagged at him until, to get a little
peace, he surrendered and told me he would, from that time
forth, place his salary entirely in my hands to be administered
as I thought best.

"That was exactly what I desired. I cut our giving to
almost nothing; I bought things for the house, fixed it up and
yet was dissatisfied. Our house was the prettiest on the street,
but Robert, my own dear husband, seemed to have lost all
interest in church work, and even gave up the class of boys
he had so grearly loved to teach; and he became so indifferent
that I was greatly worried about his soul. Just fancy! My 01011
soul had shrivelled into almost nothing, because of my selfish
ness, and I never gave it a thought; and the cause of this
change, my greed and selfishness, that did not trouble me
one little bit! But I was concerned abour what was happening
in Rob's life.

"Well to make a long story shoft, one day I was in a store
being fitted with a pair of shoes. I was sitting on one of those
high-backed chairs, peculiar to shoe stores, hidden from the
other side of the place completely. Here, withour being seen,
I overheard a conversation not intended for my ears. ' One of
the members of our church was talking with our minister and
saying, 'Well, Doctor, the committee on finance has seen every
man in the church except that man Hilton. There's not a
fellow who is willing to taclde him. A coldness comes over
the conversation and he shuts up like a clam as soon as money
is mentioned to him. He's mortal stingy, and he hasn't man
hood enough even to refuse himself, but puts the unpleasant
business of saying "no" off onto that little wife of his. She's
a mighry fine woman, too. It's hard on her to be married to
such a tight-fisted chap as Bob Hilton. Everybody pities her!'

"If a knife had pierced my heatt, Helen, I could not have
felt a sharper pang than those words gave me! With my
faca buried in my hands I just heard the murmur of the min.
ister's voice, as he tried to apologize for Rob. My generous
hearted, manly husband! The truest Christian and the best
man I have ever known! Then these words came to me more
clearly. It was the minister still speaking, 'I was never so
bitterly disappointed in anyone as I have been in Robert
Hilton. His former pastor wrote me the most glowing ac-

. counts of his work and influence in the chutch and through
out the whole communiry. I fear since coming into his present
fine position, it has been a choice between God and Mammon,
and alas! Mammon is once again the winner!'

"It broke my heart to think of my husband bearing the onus
of my misetable selfishness, but the very hardest thing of all
to bear was the unmerited praise bestowed upon me! I was
simply crushed. I don't know how I got home. That night
Robert and I came to an understanding. My husband forgave
me freely, and my Lord forgave me, but I can never forgive
myself for those wasted years and those lost opportunities! We
began in a real way to recognize our partnership with God.
A new joy entered our home, and our religious life glowed
with a new warmth of experience. God became very real in
all life's work.

"I haven't time now to tell you the whole story, bur we
began to make our whole home a partnership in a new way,
not only with God but with one another. You'll be interested
to know that from that time we have set aside at least a tenth,
and often much more, for giving; and Rob and I have divided'
this between us, so that he has administered a half and I have
administered the other half of our Separated Portion. It has
been a continual source of spiritual strength and satisfaction.
Sometime I'll tell you more abour it."

As the story ended, the car drew up to the door of the
Hilton home. Helen Chamberlain, grasping the hand of her
friend, looked her squarely in the eyes and said, "Goodbye,
dear Mrs. Hilton. I thank you with all my heart for giving
me this glimpse into your life, and I can promise you that
John and I are going to 'come to an understanding,' too, before
this day closes."

NOTE: This stewardship story which has fallen into the hands
of the editor was sent to her office by another Board. It carries
no Imprint, and consequently we are unable to secure per
mission for Its use or to give credit. We offer our apologies
to the publisher.

Yauth and Warid Peace
(Continued from page 19)

over rallied, unltmg 10 an expression of friendship and
goodwill to meet the desperate need of fellow students for
food, clothing, shelter, books and hope. Between August,
1920, and 1926 the records show that 125,000 students in
fifteen different lands received help from students of forry
different nations.

Perhaps the finest piece of constructive work done by the
Federation was the inauguration of Self-Help activities in
various student communities through which students through
loans and encouragement from the International Student Serv
ice depanment of the Movement (the I. S. S. simply continued
the work of the Committee for European Relief) were enabled
to set up little enterprises of their own that eventuated finally
in independent self SUppOft. The finest example of this was

(Continued on page 41)
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by endeavoring to apply the teachings of Christ to international
relationships.

Such, one may say is its declared aim, but to what extent
has the Federation been able to carry our its aim? Perhaps
the best proof of its hold upon the loyalties of its constituency
is the fact that /lot one of the constituent national movements
10ithdrew from the Federation during the Great IVar. In
1920 the Federation was the only world-wide sociery in
existence. A further proof of its strength may be found in
its post-war activities among the students of war-stricken
nations of Central Europe. It was through the vision insight
and executive ability of two Federation Secretaries as well
as through the loyal support of the constituent national move
ments that the European Student Relief Committee was called
into being. To the call of the Federation students the world
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CultivationSpiritual
Christmas c.Day and the Incarnation

By BERTHA CONDE

TONG ago when the prophets foretold their vision of the
L Messiah to come, they said "His name will be called

Immanuel which is translated 'God with us.''' And
when Joseph· was told that the babe born to Mary was to be
named Jesus, its meaning was "He shall save his people from
their sins." All the precious meaning of Christmas Day is
wrapped up in these two names. This spirit of love and joy
and sharing with one another comes from the glorious fact
that God's love for us meant a sharing with us of His life
and power ·and immortal possibilities. The joy of Christmas
Day ought to humble us before God in unspeakable gratitude.

For ages man recognized his failures and weakness and
capaciry for falling below his ideal. He talked. with God, but
God was high and exalted: and man was cringing in helpless
fear. The great desire was to have God close and so the
people longed for the time when Immanuel would come. It
is only when God is with us that we can be saved from our
sins. The incarnation of the life of God in the human body
of the babe Jesus, suddenly raised humaniry to a new digniry.
God loves us so dearly that He is willing to live within us
and make us all glorious with His life and power within. That
is the true cause for joy on Christmas Day.

Every day we are realizing that we have more possibilities
than we suspected. We are able to measure the stars; the
human voice goes round the world and can be heard over
the radio; the creative powers of humaniry for discovery and
invention are miraculous. When God made us He destined
us for something greater than we dreamed. Every one of us
has powers within .us dwarfed, and stifled, or forgotten; be.
cause we have put our mind on trifling things 'and passing
pleasures. We have come short of the glory God meant us
to have. The glory of the possible incarnation of God in us
is our one hope and only true joy.

The Christmas incarnation of God in Jesus can mean noth.
ing to us unless we, too, fulfill the conditions. The first is
utter willingness. When the angel told Mary of God's pur.
pose for her, she said, "I am here to serve the Lord.· Let it
be as you have said." That was no casual word but a com·
plete giving up of her whole self to carry out God's purpose·
regardless of the thoughts of people. She knew they would
suspect her of evil, and even Joseph her lover would be
estranged. Yet she decided to trust God for everything re·
gardless of mystery and doubt, and the tJ10ughts of others.
This spirit is the only way in which the Christ can be born in
us this Christmas-tide. Who of us can risk everything for this
gift?

The reason why we do not have a real experience with an
incarnate Christ in our heart is because we are not willing to
leave all and see nothing or no man save Jesus only.

One of our chief fears is the fear of being different from
others, or seeming queer and eccentric. The herd instinct
persists so strongly in us thai: we want to go with the crowd

and be like them. If Jesus is incarnate within us we shall
be different from others. "If any man be in Christ, he is a
new creation; old things have passed away; all things become
new." Aristides said to Emperor Hadrian in describing the
early Christians "Truly this is a new·people and there is some.
thing divine about them." The difference is within. People
feel the difference in us when Jesus has true sway just as they
saw he was unlike them when He walked the hills of Galilee.

One of the marks of the Christmas incarnation is the spirit
of sharing with others. Many of us give gifts, but expect
others in return. It is a barter and exchange rather than a
selfless sharing. When the Christ is truly in our hearts, the
same spirit that made him willing to lie in a manger and be
a poor boy in Nazareth, while his heart was pouring out on
the whole world the greatest treasures of joy and immortal
life, ought to help us to forget ourselves and live only for
others.

One of the loveliest qualities of this world is its growth.
The beaury of the plant stretching up from the earth and the
unfolding of its flowers, the development of the tiny infant
into the boy and the man, brings joy to us all. To see nature
and humanity stretching out to the highest ideal is what gives
zest to living. The incarnation of God in the infant Jesus
each day growing and expanding in wisdom and power is a
proof that God meant us all to pass through this process. We
get impatient because we cannot attain our ·goal all at once, and
thousands give up the struggle and say there is nothing in
religion for them. Christmas teaches us that each day we are
to grow in stre!1gth, that God will dwell in us in our weak.
ness and lead us on from strength to strength. We are to
"run with patience the race set before us, looking unto Jesus."
And the word runs, "In your patience ye possess your souls."
To be willing to live with our indwelling Christ from day to
day facing tests and rising step by step to the height of God's
purpose for us is a real proof of our earnes~ness. There is
something in modern life that resents patience and growth.
We want to be rich at once, to gain our desired position with.
out delay; to have our relations ideal from the start. Life is
not like that. Growth is the law of life and we rise from .
height to height by a steadfast effort, and willingness to wait.
This is one of the supreme ways in which Jesus proved Him.
self the Son of God-He was to wait God's time. What is the
source of our unhappiness? Is it discontent with our lot, and
our surroundings, and achievements? Why not accept life as
it is and make each day a stepping· stone, and not a stumbling
block! .

In our fellowship of prayer we need to hold. on and not be
discouraged if the full answer to our desire does not con:e
at once. Give time for the law of growth to work,. and let It
work in us till the indwelling Christ has a larger place in us
and can do more through us than He has been able to do.
Christmas is the prophecy of eternal possibilities for joy and
power.
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The Missionary Society

1. What were the gains and losses ~o

women as a result of the World
War? See article, page 16.

3. Where did the Woman's Missionary
Council hold schools' for Negro
women? See article, page 20.

2. What groups and nationalities are
included in the World Student Fed
eration? See article, page 18.

4. In what respect is the picture, "The
Birth of a Nation," hurtful to the
South? See editorial, page 33.

The V oice Inspires a Sermon
A multigraph copy of a play by

Mrs. Luella Penney under the
above caption may be secured by
writing to the office of the Mis.
sionary Voice, 706 Chutch Street,
Nashville, Tenn.

It is simple and attractive and
requires only six characters. Mrs.
Kennon, a lady of leisure who in.
dulges in the purchase of fine
raiment for herself, is indifferent
to missions and thinks a mission.
ary magazine a bore. However,
her friend wins out when she dis.
plays recent copies of the Voice
with its four.color cover and beau.
tiful rotogravure section.

The whole point is that the
Missionary Voice will sell itself if
given a chance. Doubtless many
Auxiliaries will be glad ro avail
themselves of this help.

The Adult Program Book
The new Adult Yearbook for 1931 is dedicated ro Mrs.

Luke Johnson, carrying an attractive pierure of her and one of
her grandchildren; also an appropriate dedication page. The
cover of the book is particularly pleasing. A new plan has
been followed for this year in that blank pages have been left
for each auxiliary ro build its own program suited to its own
needs. Materials and suggestions, however, have been fur
nished so that this may be done with the gteatest ease. Copies
are furnished free to auxiliaries, but it is urged that each
member should own her own book. The price is ten cents
each. Order from Literature Headquartets, 706 Church Street,
Nashville, Tenn.

being ar die requesr of the Woman's Missionary Council Com
mission on Peace. It was written by Florence Brewer Boeckel,
Educational Direcror of rhe Narional Council for Prevention of
War. Borh through education and experience Miss Boeckel is
an expert on this subjecr, and has produced a book which con
rains the information rhar every woman citizen should have
(onc~rning Peace and JI7ar. The whole enterprise of God's
Kingdom hangs in rhe balance until ways of peaceful settle
l11ent of international difficulties can be found. The Tum
Toward Peace is eminently a mission study book of rhe greatesr
importance. •

Miss Boeckel tells why we mllst have peace and indicates
W.lyS and means of settling difficulties wirhout war. After
rreating the menaces which now make peace well nigh im.
possible she rakes up a trearmenr of the forces which are now
making of peace, including the organized movements and
ways that individuals and churches may help. This book is
roo vital for any church group of women to negleer. It may
be secured at the Methodist Publishing House, 810 Broadway,
Nashville, Tenn. Price, cloth, $1.00; paper, 60 cents.

Can You Answer?

FOR THE PERIOD OF WORSHIP
Meditation

Adult Program--January
TOPIC FOR DISCUSSION: "Stewardship." (See leaflet, also

page 36 of this issue.)
TOPIc FOR WORSHIP: "The Lordship of Christ Recognized

and Acknowledged." (See below and pages 34 and 35)

To THE LEADER:
(1) In preparation read the scripture in the following or.

der: "The Rich Young Ruler," Mark 10:17.23; the disciples'
reaction, vs. 26-28; the lukewarmness of their discipleship, v.
32; the worldly spirit of James and John, vs. 35-39; the sur
render, re.read Mark 10:38.

(2) Before the group-Read aloud the imaginative "Let.
ters from Galilee" in the order given on pages 34.35.

QUESTIONS FOR HEART SEARCHING: (Read by Leader)
Have I really, sincerely, invired Jesus as a guest into my

life, into my home?
. Are there topics discussed, criticisms of ochers allowed

there that would be out of place if Jesus were my guest?
Have I ever really taken him into my confidence about my

home problems? My children? My friends?
In his presence am I conscious of places where, like Johanan,

I have "missed the way?"
THOUGHTS FOR MEDITATION: (Read by Leader)
"Strange that I did not know I was lost until I was fOllnd."

(Pause)
"He came in and stayed with us." (Pause)
"All bitterness went out of me-for my new friend's sake."

(Pause)
"All I can tell you is I shall never be the same again."

(Pause)
"Don't lose your life in trying ro find it." (Pause)

PRAYER:
We also have lost our way, 0 God, but in the light that

shines from the face of Jesus Christ, our friend, our abiding
guest, we may find the path again.
(Pause) "Beside him we arc all
common and unclean," but he has
looked into our eyes, shown us
what is wrong. He will share wirh
us his puriry, his peace, his
strength. He is calling us into
partnership wirh him and we want
"ro begin over again," yielding
him our all.

HYMN No. 349, lI'fethodisl
l-lylllllal.

What Next in
Mission Study?

A most timely book on Peace
under the ritle The Ttlrn Toward
Peace. This study book which has
been published by the Missionary
Education Movement came inca
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Marjorie'ls Christmas Light
(Continued from page 32)

nor glaring nor spectacular, but steady. Marjorie was thinking
swiftly. If weavers must work through the night it was well
they had lamps and good oil. When half the world lay in
darkness it was something to carry light, any kind of light.
Little lamps or Christmas songs. Someone had taught the
carolers. Someone had brought them a nrst Christmas. Out
in the darkness they were signing, "Joy to the World."

''I'm a little fool," she sobbed aloud. "A little fool."
"You're a what!" It was Ned's booming whisper in the

doorway. Whispering was his idea of being quiet in a has.
pital. Three long strides brought him to her side. "Mar.
jorie! Marjorie, honey, why are you out of bed? What are
you talking about("

She felt herself lifted in his strong arms and .tucked under
the covers. He was kissing her eagerly, then gently as he
touched the wet cheeks. "Why are you crying? What has
happened? Has the baby-"

"He's all right. He's perfect. It's only me." She drew
his cheek against hers. ''I've just-just seen the Light."

"I don't get you." Ned was turning up the tiny night
lamp and setting it on the bedside table. ,"You've seen what?"

''I've just discovered about-about being pioneers and tak.
ing light to dark places." Marjorie laughed at her own inca.
herence.

Ned was no nearer understanding but he laughed because
Marjorie was laughing. And Mrs. Rains going down the
corridor heard the laughter. She rapped on the door. "I
heard your husband's voice and I wondered if you wanted
a larger lamp."

"Thank you." Marjorie reached toward Mrs. Rains with
a quick gesture that seemed to draw her into the Christmas
joy. "We don't need a lamp. We never had so much light
in our lives."

TRULY a levelling process is going on and it depends upon
the alternative between war and peace whether it will ulti.

mately be up or down. Doubtless the next war, if there is one,
which God forbid, will demand in actual combat as much from
women as from men. If so, not much can be hoped from the
women who will come out of it, if any do, as bearers of a
new generation. If anyone doubts the ttuth of this statement,
let him read the case of Rosika Schwimmer, decided by the
Supreme Coun of the United States on May 27th, 1929. Six
of the judges decided that Mrs. Schwimmer could not become
a citizen of the United States because she declared in her peti.
tion for naturalization that she would not personally take up
arms should this country be at war. She testified:

"If-the United States can compel its women citizens to
take up arms in the defense of the country ... something that
no other civilized government has ever attempted ... I would
not be able to comply with this requirement of American
citizenship. Highly as I prize the privilege of American citi.
zenship I could not compromise my way into it by giving an
untrue answer to question 22, though for all practical purposes
I might have done so, as even men of my age-(I was 49

PeacenIts Importance to Women
(Continued from page 17)

mate offspring is encouraged-anything to provide more man· years old last September)-are not called upon to take up
power for the next deluge; the only requirement is that there arms. That 'I have no nationalistic feeling' is evident from
be many in number, physically fit. the fact that I wish to give up the nationality of my binh

The idea of the superiority of men is primitive and has its and to adopt a country which is based on principles and insti.
roots in war and its needs and belongs to the age when might tutions more in harmony with my ideals. My 'cosmic can.
was fight. Every disability of women today can ,be traced sciousness of belonging to the human family', is shared by
directly to the original notion that a woman was a chattel, all those who believe that all human beings are the children
which she was, when her kind was driven off with other beasts of God. I am willing to do everything that an American
of burden after a successful battle or raid. Great progress had citizen has to do except fighting."
been made before the passage of that generous bit of legisla. In his dissenting opinion Mr. Justice Holmes said: "Surely
tion which provided that a man might not beat his wife with it cannot show lack of attachment to the principles of the Can.
a stick any larger than his thumb. And since much greater stitution that she thinks that it can be improved. I suppose
progress has been made which brings us to the day when that that most intelligent people think that it might be. Her par
reasonless reason becallse she is a woman, still bars the way ticular improvement looking to the abolition of war seems to
toward legal and economic progress and equality. me not materially different in. its bearing on this case from a

wish to establish cabinet government as in England, or a
single House, or one term of seven years for the president."

Since a woman holding a desire to abolish war may not come
to this country to become a citizen, women already citizens
should endeavor the more earnestly to accomplish world peace.
In a world at peace the plan moves forward uninterruptedly.
Together with making a better and happier place to live goes
the work of the blending of the best characteristics of the

,sexes. Peace brings not only co-operation between nations,
between men, but more imponant for the race, between men
and women and our of unity comes a higher type of humanity.
The Christ, in an and lirerature, appears as a being in whom
the besr qualities of both sexes are combined. The srrength
and firmness of man goes hand in hand with the delicacy and
gentleness of woman to make the most perfect specimen of
the human race ever permitted to walk the eanh.

It is primarily the business of women to moulq the oncom.
ing generations to this pattern. Only in peace can this be ac
complished. In all nature stress is laid upon tlnity. Only in
the kingdom of men are the differences brought out. Only by
men is an attempt made to subordinate the half-to say that
it is lesser-that it is not equal and only in the kingdom of
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men are wars waged. In the struggle for existence combat of
SOrtS may be necessary bur men only have recognized and per
fected organized war.

Woinen then should realize a greater responsibility, a keener
desire to prevent war than does any other group. The women
of all lands are agreed upon this and were it left to them
entirely the abandonment of war would result by common
consent without the elaborate, complicated and delicate politi-

cal machinery necessary to its relinquishment under the present
scheme of non-essentials built upon the cumulative greed of
centuries. Women are living in a man's wodd, however, and
must use man's technique. Let them both for themselves and
for the deepest alttuistic reasons use every means at their
command to prevent the effects of another war. That the body
and spirit of the mothers of posteriry may be preserved let
them obey the greatest command of the Master, for Peace is
ever present with Love.

Yauth and Warld Peace
(Continued from page 37)

the Committee on Christian World Education (a committee of
the Council of Christian Associations which represents in this
country the W. C. S. F.). From this letter we read: "During
the past year we have been carrying on considerable work in
educating our constituency on the issues of peace and war.
We had about seventy international institutes on as many cam
puses with about fifty thousand students taking part. A great
many of our students also patticipated in international, Pan
pacific confetences, Model League of Nations Assemblies, and
other such gathetings. * * * The II/tercollegian (the organ
of the C. C. A.) devoted its December number, 1929, to the
subject of wodd peace, and is planning to have a somewhat
similar special number in the near future. And futther-the
International Student Service is planning to hold its annual
conference next year at Mount Holyoke College. (The first
time it has come to America.) The General Committee of the
\VI. C. S. F. is also planning to come to this country next
summer for its biennial meeting. In addition to these meet
ings we shall probably continue our series of Anglo-American
and American-Canadian conferences. * * * These are but
samples of the rising tide of interest in international affairs
among students."

Furthermore, north, south, east, west-from coast to coast,
from Mexico to Canada, on practically every university campus,
through Christian Associations, through Cosmopolitan Clubs,
through International Relations Clubs (there are now over
125 of these last in 34 states fostered by the Carnegie En
dowment for International Peace), by means of lectures, class
es, forums, conferences, dtamatizations-through all of these
agencies the spirit of internationalism is being spread and
nourished, the bonds of international fellowship and good will
strengthened, and foundations laid for enduring friendships
not only between the Youth of America and the Youth of
other lands but between diverse classes, groups, and races in
America itself.

An "International Forum" functions at the University of
Minnesota. Here is a typical announcement:

"Does the Sunrise Kingdom interest you?

"Is there a Challenge in the Rise of Nippon?

"Is Japan Imperialistic or is she Earnesdy trying to fulfill
her Destiny as one of the New Democracies?"

We cannot fail to mention in a discussion of this kind the
work of the Fellowship of Reconciliation and its auxiliaty, The
Fellowship of Youth for Peace. At the close of the year 1914
rhere was in Great Britain a group of men and women who

(Continued on page 47)

that worked out by the students of Germany. Another feature
of the international service of the Federation has been the
setting up of conferences bringing together for mutual help
and inspiration Jews and Christians, Asiatics and Europeans,
agnostics and believers, international, interracial gatherings
potent for the establishment of international friendships.

It was my good fortune to attend one of these conferences
held in Gex, France, in the summer of 1925. Here one felt
the power of disinterested friendship, saw its marvelous work
ings in the breaking down of interracial, international, inter
confessional barriers so that the Jew, Catholic and Protestant,
German and French, English and Indian, American white and
Negro, Chinese and Japanese all enteted into a fellowship of
service for those in need, an interchange of cultures, a joyous
comradeship of play that surely must be a foretaste of that
Kingdom of which Jesus spoke-a Kingdom in which they
shall come from the East and from the West and sit together
in fellowship with Him and with one another. .

A still further service that the W. C. S. F. has been able to
render has been that given to migrant students. Perhaps it is
not realized by many of our readers that sixry thousand stu
dents go abroad today for purposes of study, thereby creating
a rremendous network of international influences-a field so
great, so challenging, so potential for the creation of inter
national sympathy and understanding that a special depart
ment of the W. C. S. F. was created under the direction of a
full-time secretaty to minister to foreign students in Europe
alone. Ten thousand Russian students are in Europe and

. America as political refugees. Fourteen thousand foreign stu
dents make France today the leading host country. The United
States comes next with its ten thousand foreign visitots from
111 countries.

More than 2,300 are here from China, Japan, and Korea.
Three hundred and ninety-seven are here from Germany.
Mexico has 315, Russia 538, the Philippines 887, besides
many others.

Incidentally what a missionary opportunity for the churches!
Three thousand of these foreign guests, we are told, have
caught the spirit of the Federation and are identified with the
Christian associations of the college campuses.

This brings us to a consideration of the American Youth
Movement for Peace, if it may be called such. I doubt whether
one might be able to say of American students as Mr. Wise
says of the European that anti-militaristic, anti-imperialistic
forces are being marshalled by the youth of America. Not
definitely, at any rate, yet there is a tendency in that direction.

On my desk as I write lies a letter from the Secretary of
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THY KINGDOM COME
"'The Kingdom of Heaven Is Li~e Unto Leaven, Which a Woman 'Too~

Bibles Still Needed in America
IN AMERICA there are still thousands of homes and many

thousands of people who never owned, or handled, or
even have seen a Bible. Persons who live in older and well
established sections of our country where towns and villages
are close together, or where the rural areas are evenly popu
lated, can hardly comprehend the distances which separate the
isolated settlements in our vast western states.

One of the American Bible Society's colporteurs reports
that he found homes where there were sons and daughters
twenty-five years of age none of whom had ever heard what
the Bible was, didn't even know' it was a book and when they
saw it had no idea what it contained. He also fourid com
munities that were not only ninety miles from the nearest
railroad, but equally as far from the nearest point where reo
ligious services occurred. After preaching in some of these
settlements and leaving Bibles he was assured that his service
was "the best thing that had ever come to town," and was
urged to return.

Startling Facts Revealed

T HROUGH a survey of fifteen states widely scattered
throughout the nation, the Home Missions Council has
uncovered what it considers some very startling facts

regarding the Church in this country, and gives for example
the following:

The large percentage of people who are unchurched, and
upon whom the church is making little or no impression.

The distressing condition of overchurching in many places."
The equally serious, if not more general sin of overlooking.

and neglecting the "by-ways and hedges."
The less flagrant, but even more general iniquity of inade

quate churching-the maintenance of little, ineffective, life
less churches, that, like the fig tree that so irritated our Lord,
are cumbering the ground.

The" widespread discouragement of churches. in home mis
sion fields because of financial and other burdens too heavy
to be borne, due to divided resources and non.co-operation.

" The prevalence of sects and nondescript groups, that are
preying upon the credulity, ignorance, and emotionalism of
backward and underprivileged communities which have "been
neglected by the legitimate denominations.

The lack of vision and program on the patt of village
churches for surrounding country sections no longer able to
maintain churches.

The backward trend in giving to our mission boards, and
our increasing inability to support home mission work on the
old policy of every denomination for itself and the devil take.
the hindmost.

"The hopeful thing," says Dr. W. R. King, Executive Sec
retary of the Council, "is that we are finding out these things;
that we are beginning to deplore them; and that we are going
to make an honest Christian effort to correct them. Without
forgetting our denominational interests but by co-ordinating
our forces in co-operative programs we' will save men and
communities and churches."
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A Brotherly Word from Dr. Spencer
T HE EDITOR of the Central Edition of the Christian Ad-

vocate, organ of the Methodist Episcopal Church, referring
to the final sermon of the Lambeth Conference, makes a plea
for u!!ity that should receive our thoughtful consideration.
He says::

The final sermon of the Lambeth Conference which
brought together in London the bishops of the Anglican
communions throughout the world, was preached by the
primate of the Episcopal Church in the United States,
Bishop Perry of Rhode Island.

It was a solemn as well" as a picturesque moment, the
close of a conference lasting one month and,five days.

The substance of the sermon intended to" accompany
the bishops to the ends of the earth was Christian unity,
that the power and the authority of the church is seen
in its unity. Bishop Perry's concluding words were: "

"The authority which the world will heed and finally
accept is that which proceeds from unity. The supreme
reason for the need 6f reunion today is the same as that
which Christ named in his prayer, 'That they all may be
one in order that the world may believe!' The church is
now reaching a degree'of unity greater than has been
known for centuries. When the spir~t of unity is perfect
the voice of authority will be complete."

We cannot listen to these words and not feel power
fully drawn toward unity among ourselves as Methodists "
in America. The Methodist Episcopal. Church and the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, ha;e already united
into one new church in Mexico. Its first General Con.
ference meets in about two weeks. Within tWo weeks
Bishop Her~ert Welch will be sailing over the Pacific
Ocean to participate with the authorities of the Methodist
Episcopal Church, South, in organizing the Korea Meth-

"odist Church. And it is now twenty.two years, or there.
abouts, since the Japan Methodist Church was set up by "
these "two bodies; the Methodist Church of Canada also
participated in that new birth.

Why are we getting together only in far.away regions?
Why, before high heaven, do we not rea:lly do something,
as well as' talk a lot, toward unifying the two Methodisms
in this land? What is the sufficient obstacle to such a
consolidated, united front here when none appears beyond
our geographical borders?

And Now We Are Merging at Home

N OW that we are joining with the Northern Methodists
in forming new churches in Brazil, Mexico and Korea,

the account of a merger here at home will be interesting to
our readers.

The Texas Christian Advocate of September l8 tells of the
merger of Saint Paul's Methodist "Episcopal Church of Fon
Worth with the First Methodist Episcopal Church~ South.

"The inception of the merger," says the editor, "was three
years ago, when Dr. Eugene B. Hawk, pastor of First Church,
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THY WILL BE DONE
and Hid in 'Three Measures of Meal, 'Till It Was All Leavened"

Help for African Lepers
MISS FLORA FOREMAN, nurse in charge at Minga,

writes concerning the lepers there. She says:
"Since it has become known that a leprosarium is being

built near Minga, neatly fifty lepers have come asking for
treatment, only to be disappointed as we must tell them that
as yet we have no place for them to stay. Many of these are
only in the first stages of the disease, having only the tell-tale
spots by which the disease is first recognized. Their pleas for
help have been so pitiful that we have encouraged those who
could find places in the homes of other lepers in nearby vil
lages to stay with them and to come to us for regular treat
ment. It seemed too hard to tell them that they must return
home and wait indefinitely to be called, while their disease
would surely be spreading and breaking out into sores, maim
ing their hands until they would be helpless to do anything
for anybody or themselves, and their whole bodies becoming
repUlsive. We pray that we may work in lintiring faith for
their physical healing, and that we may, as Bishop Lambuth
said, 'offer them Jesus, the Bread of Life, the B~lm in Gilead.' "

Tunda Takes Another Step
Towards Self Support

REV. HENRY T. WHEELER, in charge at Tunda, in the
Congo Mission, is now requiring villages which receive

evangelists to put up a good church shed, solid mud walls
front and back with walls on the sides four feet high. They
are also required to put up a house for the evangelist to live
in and to pay his ration money. Mr. Wheeler says this is a
lirtle in advance of what has been asked heretofore, but those
who want evangelists have quickly accepted the terms.

The missionaries are also asking the chiefs to work their
paths, and in many places make new ones, so that they will be
fit for travel by motorcycle. At present about forty miles of
new path is being made, merely because the natives desire to
be accessible to the Mission and co.operate" in the work of
the Kingdom. In one instance the head evangelist and Mr.
Wheeler went about fifteen miles to help layout a new path
around a difficult place. All this goes to show that there is
being created in many of the out villages a real interest in the
Gospel. "

Status of the Church Not All Bad

OUT of every hundred persons over 13 years of age in the
United States there are today 55 church members, just

as there were ten and twenty years ago; only 52 per cent of
the rural inhabitants belong to church as compared with 58
per cent of the people living in cities; and nearly half the Pro
testant ministers are not graduates of either college or seminary.

these facts and many others that upset commonly held
opinions regarding the status of the Church, have been brought
to light in an extended independent analysis of both published
and unpublished Census data made for the Institute of Social
and Religious Research by Dr. C. Luther Fry, who also pre
pared the official analysis of church figures for the summary
volume of the 1926 Census of Religious Bodies which is soon
to be published by the Government.

and Rev. Percy W. Beck, of the Saint Paul's congregation,
united in services for the summer months. The good will and

.fellowship resulting did much to prepare the way for the
union.

"While the definite merger action was initiated last June,
final arrangements were only completed September 1. The
Saint Paul's Quarterly Conference and congregation ratified
the merger on August 7, and the Quarterly Conference of
First Church approved it August 19."

The congregation will worship in the new church which
the members of First Church have under construction. There
are something over 3,250 members, 250 from St. Paul's and
the rest from First Church. These are two of the oldest con
gregations in the city, First Church being organized in 1853
and Saint Paul's in 1877.

In commenting. upon the significance of the. merger, Dr.
Hawk stated that it heralded a new day for Methodism in
Fort Worth and even the nation.

Majority of American Daily
Newspapers Are Dry

T HE Board of Temperance, Prohibition and Public Morals
has compiled information regarding the editorial and gen

eral policy of daily newspapers in regard to prohibition. Re.
ports were had as to 1,438 of 2,213 newspapers which are
published daily and listed in the American Newspaper Direc
tory. The reports were prepared and forwarded by local
observers.

Contrary to the general opinion, the majority of the daily
newspapers of the United States are dry in editorial policy and
fair in their news treatment of the prohibition issue. Of the
1,438 papers studied, 56 per cent favor prohibition editorially,
while 36 per cent are wet, with the remainder neutral or with.
out editorials. Sixry-five per cent of the daily newspapers are
reported as giving prohibition an "even break" while 35 per
cent are not so graded. The percentage handling news with
out bias is slightly higher, amounting to 65 per cent. Twenty
six per cent of the papers studied publish wet carto0l1s, the
remainder either refwing to give them space 01' pllblishing
110 cartoons!

In general, the policy of the daily newspapers in regard to
prohibition follows local sentiment, but this statement must be
qualified, as there is considerable wet support in communities
where the public sentiment is undoubtedly in favor of the
Eighteenth Amendment.

While the great daily newspapers of the Northeastern States
are uSllally wet, the large number of dailies which serve smaller
communities in that section gives a 50 pel' cent break to the
drys. In the Southern States the dry percentage is 62, in the
Middle West 56, and in the Far West 56, the grade being
on editorial policy.

A disturbing feature of the situation is the frequency with
which great daily newspapers in some of our cities are reported
as making subtle, but perfectly obvious appeals to religious
prejudice in their warfare against the prohibition law.
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"Let Me 'Tell You A Good Story"
'The Story this month is told in a picture, news story.

and illustration, ta~en from the front page
of a great southern newspaper

Governor Max Gardner of North Carolina presenting loving cups in "Live at Home" Campaign.
When someone said to Governor Gardner, "If you ever rWl again for office this

picture will be used against you," he replied, "If I ever run again for
office, I will use it in my own behalf."

Learning to Live at Home
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RECENTLY the Raleigh News and Observer re
porred a unique and most interesting incident

occurring in the House of Representatives in the capital
city of North Carolina. This incident was the culmi
nation of an educational campaign in which more than
a thousand essays were written by high school students
on "The Need of Learning to Live at Home by More
Efficient Methods."

Two identical silver cups, very large and "handsome,
were presented by the Governor to the twO first prize
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winners, a white boy and a colored girl. The hall of
the House of Representatives was crowded with an
interracial audience, and the exercises were broadcast
by radio.

The News and Observer carried on the frOnt page a .
picture of the winners, holding their cups and standing
on either side of the Governor.

Forry additional prizes were presented to· white -and
colored speakers.
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She Got Every Member

cA Good Letter fro11t

a Great Friend

Church and that it is the only means by which he could obtain
the missionary news of the Church through the church paper.
That it is conceded to be the best magazine published by any
church, and so ably edited, giving names and years of expe.
rience of the editors, which qualified them for the place as
editors of the official organ of our Church for men and women,

thereby letting our Church
literature have its rightful
place in our homes with a
blessing for rwelve months
of the year.

"It was not all easy sail
ing-for sometimes it re
quired several 'phone calls
and a special prayer over
night that brought results the
next morning.

"I attribute much of my
success in the work in the
Church to my Epworth
League training under Dr.
F. S. Parker, General Secre.
tary of the Epworth League,
and to you, Dr. Rawlings,
then our Missionary Educa
tional Secretary."

T HIS good word from
Mrs. Lingle should bring

a strong lead for our agents.
Believe it or not, the men

are getting interested in the
Missionary Voice. Our
Shreveport steward spoke
especially of the rotogravure
section, and advised that we
let go any feature rather than
that. And we are not going
to let that go. We are just
beginning the really attrac·
tive things that section will
present.

In the early future will
come a section on the Sun
day Schools of our world
work, another on Methodist
Missions in Shanghai, an
other on the Kwansei Gaku.

in, another on the beginnings of Protestantism in this country,
featuring the restoration of the old town of Williamsburg,
Virginia, with the many varieties of priority that interesting
oldtown represents.

We are hoping that the agent in every congregation wiIl
well, involve the pastor in a plot, a sort of godly conspiracy
to break into the Board of Stewards.

Get a word with the Board some time-why not-then
make a list, as our prize worker in Shreveport did, of the
stewards who do not cake it and whose wives do not take it,
talk to the Lord about it, as she did, then go to!

My DEAR DOCTOR:

I cannot refrain longer from expressing to
you my profound pleasure in reading the Voice.
Each number seems better. The last is the best.
The range covers such vital issues and the mat
ter is so informing. In the long ago I wished for
such a magazine and thought how important
that the great subject of missions should have a
VOICE arousing the Church. But every oak
springs from an acorn, and everything else is
subject to the same law. We are often impatient
at the slow growth. Such I have been. But now
I am rejoicing at the development of the mis
sionary cause, but still mourning over its slow
growth, however paradoxical this may seem.

Having had personal touch with both of you
may give me added interest in dle Voice, but in
itself it is enough to inspire respect and ad
miration for its merits.

It may interest both of you to know that at
eighty-eight I am still active, with several pro
jects on hand to which I give about fifteen hours
a day.

With kind regards to you both, I am

Yours truly,

J. J. DICKEY.

RECENTLY the editor met by chance a fine layman in
Bilo~~, Mississippi, who, had come up from a city in

. LOUIsIana, and was tellmg us about a great church:
"Thirty-rwo hundred members in the church, using 2,700 con.
rribution envelopes weekly and when the every member can
vass is made, every member of the Board of Stewards, seventy
eighr of them, line up and
do their part." It was First
Church, Shreveport.

Just as wonderful, and
certainly more surprising, he
informed us that every mem
ber of the Board of Stewards
was a subscriber to the Mis
sionary- Voice, and that the
popularity of the Voice with
the stewards was due largely
to the work of the Voice
agent, Mrs. Sudie J. Lingle.
At our earnest request, Mrs.
Lingle tells us how it was
done:

BELIEVING t hat the
stewards of the church

are selected and elected be
ca~se of their business abil
ity, and their qualifications
for leadership and team
work, I felt that there was
something lacking, if these
men were not informed
about the general work of the
church at home and abroad,
and that all forward move
ments should be of special
interest and help to them,
and also make our church
leaders a stronger spiritual
body.

"So, after much prayer
and thought, I secured a list
of the names of our stew
ards, eighty-rwo in number
then, checked off the names
of the stewards' wives that
subscribed for the Voice in
the Woman's Missionary So-
ciety and church, and a few stewards whose wives are members
of other denominations.

"I studied and asked God to give me words to make the
approach which was done by lerter and 'phone to about thirty.
I informed myself, that I might answer any question about the
Voice, that I might convince my client that it was for his good
as a steward and leader that he be informed of world-wide
news of the Church-just as he was of the commercial world,
and that he would be ready to co-operate with the General
Boards of our Church at all times.

"I told each steward that the Voice was for the whole
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Personals
T HE EDITOR has recently received a let

from Rev. J. L. Hendry, for years a
missionary in China; now retired and living
in Texas. Brother Hendry says: "Lately we
received the September issue of the Mis
sionary Voice. On its cover is a piaure of
our Huchow Pagoda, under the shadow of
which we lived and labored for about thirty
years, Truly we are on a serious quest for
souls; and by the grace and daily presence
of our merciful Lord and Saviour, our labor
of love was not in vain. We are now living
in the city of Houston, Texas, in which city
we were married fony-one years ago. As I
still feel the urge of my call of God to
preach the blessed Gospel of His saving
grace, I am daily on the alen to bear testi
mony to those 'who are walking in darkness.
I shall put you and your staff on my prayer
list, and make supplications daily for you.
We would have you dear workers remem
ber us in your daily prayers, for we stand
in need of such help. I rejoice to say that
we are pressing forward daily along' the shin
ning way that leads to our eternal home.

-\1-

M ISS EMILY OLMSTEAD, who has
served in various capacities under the

Woman's Missionary Council for the past
fourteen years, has recently resigned to ac
cept a position as Director of Religious Edu
cation in St. Paul Methodist Church. Abi
lene, Texas, where Dr. J. R. Spann, son-in
law of Bishop E. D. Mouzon, is pastor. Miss
Olmstead .left Scarfitt College, where she was
serving as Alumnae Secetary, and was also
a graduate student, on August 24th, going
to San Francisco to be the guest of her sis
ter, Miss Elizabeth Olmstead, head resident
of the Wesley House in that city. She re
mained in San Francisco until the last of
October, going thence to Abilene to take up
her new work on the first of. November.
Next summer Miss Olmstead will have leave
of absence, coming to Scarri tt for the sum
mer quarter, and completing the work neces
sary for her Master of Ans degree.

-6.- '

REV. AND MRS, JOHN STROUD, and
little son, John, Jr., sailed on Septem

ber 8 for the Orient. On the eve of their
sailing their friends of the Canton, Georgia,
Methodist Church gave two "affairs" in
their honor. One was a miscellaneous shower
given by a Sunday School class. The other
was given by the ,church, at which a liberal
purse was presented to the honor guests. The
Wesleyan Christian Advocate says of the
Strouds, "These young people and their small
son, going from our midst, are dearly loved,
and a great interest is felt in them and their
mission work in the foreign field,"

-\1-

T HE ALABAMA CHRISTIAN ADVO
CATE came out on September 25 with a

very attractive Semi·Centennial issue, wor
thy of preservation by all who are interested
in Alabama Methodism. Among other inter
'esting features, the issue carries an account
of "The House That Wesley Built," the his-

tory of the Alabama Conferences, of the Ala
bama Advocate, the Woman's Missionary So
ciety, the colleges, notable men and women,
etc. The "center spread" displays the pic
tures of the living bishops of our Church. ,
The cover page was designed by Mr. Wil
liam L. Denham, a life long member of the
Methodist Church. The theme is "Fifty
Years of Achievement for Southern Meth·
odism in Alabama and West Florida-1880
to 1930," The modest church of 1880, the
hospital, the orphanage, the colleges are all
worked into the picture, with an inset of,
John Wesley. Surrounding the picture is a
border into which is worked the name of
each Bishop who has served Southern Meth
odism, beginning with Coke, and ending with
A. Frank Smith. The "Alabama" is one of
our very best Advocates, and we offer our
sincerest'congratulations.

-tJ,-

DURING the, recent commencement season
Bishop Francis J. McConnell, of the

Methodist Episcopal Church, President of the
Federal Council of the Churches of Christ
in America, was' the recipient of honorary
degrees from three of the leading American
universities. At Yale the degree of Doctor
of Divinity was conferred upon him; at the
University of Vermont, the degree of Doaor
of Humane Letters, and at Denison Univer
sity the degree of Doctor of Laws.

-6.-

D R. A. L. W ARNSHUIS, Secretary of
the International Missionary Council,

sailed from Seattle on August 23, to study
conditions in the Far Eastern mission field.
Starting with conferences in Japan, especially
relating to the Kingdom of God Movement,
Dr. Warnshuis will visit Korea, Japan
Shanghai, Canton, the Philippines, and if
conditions permit, other parts of China.

-6.-

D R. WILLIAM T. ELLIS, ;tuthor of
"Bible Lands of Today" and of the

Ellis syndicated Sunday School Lessons, which
appear in more than a hundred daily news
papers throughout the United States and
Canada, sailed September 24 on the Bremen
for Europe and the Near East. His special
objective this time is Arabia and Palestine.
On the way to the East, Dr. Ellis will inter
view many of the religious leaders of Europe,
in preparation of a series of newspaper arti
cles upon present-day religious conditions in
the Old World. A pan of Dr. Ellis' journey
will be made by air.

-tJ,-

ON THE EVENING OF SEPTEMBER
11 a reception was given at Meridian

Street Methodist Church, Nashville, in honor
of Miss Aultie Burns, out-going missionary
to Brazil. Miss Eliza B. Perkinson, former
Brazil missionary, and 'now connected with
the office of Miss Esther Case, made a de
lightful talk on "The Joys of Being a Mis
sionary," Gifts were presented to Miss Burns
in an attractive replica of a ship, symbolic
of the voyage she was so soon to make.

D R. JAMES THOROUGHMAN has been
assigned to Changchow Hospital, begin.

ning his work on August 15. He is to go
to Saochow Hospital from time to time to
familiarize himself with Dr. Snell's work, so
that he may be prepared to take it over
when Dr. Snell leaves .for his furlough next
year. Dr. Thoroughman is one of our recent
missionaries, going out from Atlanta, and an
alumnus of Emory.

-6.-

REV. S. A. NEBLETT, missionary to Cuba,
has been sent to Europe by the Board

of Missions and Board of Christian Educa
tion to assist in the inauguration of, the pro·
gram of religious education in Belgium,
Poland and Czechoslovakia. A happy ,selec
'tion for this pioneering work, going, out of
a successful leadership in Cuba:

The Wodd in a Word
B y SHREWD USE of the radio an officer

in New, York recently uncovered the hid.
ing place of $40,000 worth of liquors in the
coal bunkers of a foreign liner. Another vessel
in New York yielded a $75,000 haul. At NeVI'
London, Conn., a capture also from a boat
amounted to about $30,000. A boat and two
automobiles in Delaware yielded about
$40,000 worth of liquors. (l The German
government in the next few months will be
faced with the problem of finding employ·
ment for 8,000 members of the national home
guard, who are completing their 12 years'
service. The League of Nations reports that
tnere are now 6,298,000 men and women Out
of work outside of the United States, Japan,
China and India. American employment
dropped more sharply betWeen May, 1929,
and May, 1930, than either Great Britain
or Germany. (l The Tokio-American Club
has been established in Japan to afford Amer
icans and Europeans an opportunity to meet
with their Japanese friends in a social, in
formal way. (l The Girls' Service League of

,America helped 6,135 girls last year. The
environment of 560 girls showed that 48.5
per, cent came from broken homes, 32 per
cent were driven frbm home-by quarreling
and misunderstanding, 10 per cent from very
poor homes and 6.5 from homes made intol~

erable by cruelty and other evils. (l At its
recent convention at Toronto the Shriners
presented that city with a beautiful bronze
figure of Peace, the dedication of which was a
stirring feature of the convention. (l The
sixteenth Spingarn medal, annually awarded
by the National Association for the Advance
ment of Colored People to a United States
citizen of 'Mrican descent for most distin
guished achievement in some honorable field
of human endeavor, has been awarded to
Henry A. Hunt, of Fort Valley, Ga. (lJan.
uary 1, 1931, has been approved by a resolu
tion of the Congregational home boards as the
date when the union of their church exten
sion, missionary, r.eligious education, and min
isterial pension work with the corresponding
work of the Christian churches shall go into
operation.
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(Conlinued from page 41)

Youth and Wodd Peace

~~

Christianity's Struggle for WorId Supremacy
(Continued from page 9)

felt that war contradicted absolutely the way
of Christ. Through travail of soul they began
seeking a beller way. They refused to take
an)' part in the war, but on rhe OIher hand
set out IOgether 10 discover how the way of
love and service as shown by Jesus Christ
could be followed in every relationship of
life, and human society be thereby radically
transformed. Thus was born the Fellowship
of Reconciliation. Among the men and women
banding themselves together were Henry
Hodgkin, Maud Royden, Richard RobertS,
\VI. E. Orchard, and others. The movemem
spread and its ideals so gripped the heartS of
its members that over six hundred of them
went 10 prison during that hysterical time for
the sake of those ideals. The American
branch of the movemem claims in its mem
bership and leadership such spirits as Kirby
Page, John Nevin Sayre, Bishop Paul Jones.

Slowly but surely this new world wide
brOlherhood in Ghrist has broken through the
barriets of national pride, of racial arrogance,
and social caste with its message of a world
order based on love. Volumeers from six
nationalities went into the devastared areas
of France and gave freely of their labor in the
work of reconstruction. From the suffering
coumries of Central Europe they took Starv
ing children to England and Holland, in all
some 1,500 of them, finding homes for them,
putting them on the road to health and
normal development, repatriating them larer.

Under the inspiration of this fellowship in
the summer of 1926 a school was held for
younger leaders, followed by a conference at
Oberammergau. The next year some 200
young people gathered for conference and
study. A Dedication was drawn up at the
close of the conference which concludes as
follows:

"In the sureness that God is wamng to
renew and td work through us, we give our
selves gladly and unreservedly to Him;

"To be used in the service of all who are
poor and rejected, seeking to right the wrong,

from itS abode, and without the ancemal
grove and the graves of the ancestors tribal
life has no proper support. This dissolution
of the tribal organization is fatal for the
African; it is the force 'that maintains custom
and morality; veneration for the chief, the
elders and the parents, conformance to the
usually well worked out judicial system of
extraordinary variety, bravery in war and
similar virtues depend on it. Where shall a
substitute come from, when the old supports
give way?

"The great family" in China embraced all
living members of a family under the leader
ship of the oldest grandfather and formed a
mating group; ir is based on common pos
session of land and common worship of an
cestors; the personality and self-determination
of the individual is poorly developed; but the
famil)' can be depended upon for the sup
porr and provision of rhe old, the needy and
the sick. In spite of undeniable disadvamages,
the great family has proved to be the srrong-

and to understand and help to remove causes
of oppression and suffering;

"To be led into a more real simplicit!' of
life, accouming all we possess as held in trUSt
for God and our brothers;

"To be true peace makers, refusing the way
of violence;

"To seek in all humility, whatever it may
COSt, to bring the peace and love of God imo
all relations with our fellows, so making
brotherhood a reality and bringing nearer the
Kingdom of God on earth.

"All that such a way of life may mean we .
cannot see but we vemure on this way in
humility and hope, putting our whole truSt
in God with whom all things are possible."

Thus there has come imo being the Fel
lowship of Youth for Peace. Doubtless to
this movement may be attributed the impetus
for the First World Youth Peace Conference
held at Eerde, Holland, August, 1928, a sig
nificant gathering of over four hundred young
people from as many as 32 differem coun
tries. Perhaps in closing this sketch of
Youth's relation to \Vlorld Peace we could do
nOlhing beller than to quote a significam
utterance of the chairman of that conference,
Harold Bing of England, as in his opening
address he speaks for the youth of the world:

"\VIe who are young must be prepared to
CUt ourselves off from old traditions and old
policies and adventure out fearlessly into the
unknown. \VIe shall never achieve Peace by
working along old /t1ethods which have failed
so often in the past. * * * Out of the pool
ing of our experiences, out of the sharing of
our ideals, Out of the harmonization of our
thoughts and proposals, may be born the be
ginnings of a new force and a new spirit in
the world. Peace in the fullest sense will be
born not of resolutions and political programs,
but out of much travail of spirit, out of much
self-sacrificing labor and much glad self
giving for the cause of humanity. Let us
humbly seek to become worthy of a place in
this great forward-moving process."

est and mosr reliable suPPOrt of the Chinese
people and state through many thousands of
years. But unfortunately it cannor be denied
that the efforts of modernism are a disad
vantage for ir, and that they strive to dis
solve it.

The Indian caste is perhaps the most pe
culiar and at the same time the most tena
cious social structure that humanity has pro
duced, and it has for thousands of years
been the social and moral sUPPOrt of the In
dian people. Western civilization nibbles at
it also without intermission, and gradually
one part after another of this apparently
brazen wall crumbles away. Has modern so
ciety constructive forces, which are capable
of being substituted for these venerable Struc
tures of amiquity and of the Middle Ages?

Still more serious is the outlook of the
other group of forces, the non-Christian re
ligions. That the primitive, animistic reli
gions of Africa cannot put any values of de
cisive worth into the scale is self-evident.

BUl ot the great, anCient ASiatic religions this
is not only expected by their representatives,
but to a certain extent even by their en
thusiastic protagonists in the West. Closer
examination shows that their chances are
poor. Confucianism had two great spheres
of activity Japan and China.

In Japan, after more than a thousand
years of deep and thorough activity, it was
done away with almost entirely in the clash
of Japan with the West, and that JUSt in those
most important classes of society, which rep
resent the culture and political strength of
Japan. Decisive, indigenous, religiously
ethical factors in Japan are only to be found
in Buddhism and Shimoism, Confucianism is
scarcely ever mentioned.

Still more surprising and far-reaching is the
catastrophical collapse of Confucianism in
modern China. It was from olden times close
ly associated with the classical education in
the classical West; it was the ladder by means
of which one could rise to positions in the
civil service, to honor and influence. It was
Yllkiao--the religion of the scholars. Since
the state examinations for posts in the civil
service were abolished and the old classical
education lost its value-one of the most
peculiar inflations within the realm of thought
histor)' knows of, the position of Confucian
ism in Chinese civilization is most doubtful.

Hinduism is according to its most essential
nature secluded from the world and has,
therefore, only been able to aet as a civilizing
factor to a very limited extent. A religion,
whose ideal personification is the naked
Sall)'afi, covered with SOOt, sitting with
crossed legs under a pipal tree, and thinking
of his Lakh, i. e., his innumerable rebirths,
cannot develop constructive forces and val
ues in our realistic era. It can give solitary
thinkers great spiritual wealth and deep
thoughts. It can revel 'in mystic ecstacies.
The world of today is too matter-of-fact. It
passes over all this to the business in hand.
Buddhism in its older and purer forms in
tensified this deliberate seclusion from the
world to radical negation of the order of
things. The fierce struggle and battle of today
can of course do nothing with an ostrich's
religion, which, in the hour of danger, hides
its head in the sand, so as to see nothing.
Only those whose existence is wrecked can
console themselves with this, and can escape
into the quiet haven of renunciation.

Buddhism, however, has in its Northern
!Ifaha)'alla form, especially in China and
Japan, developed other forms, more true to
life and nearer to reality. But the authori
ties are only in doubt as to their verdict on
the real value of life of Japanese Buddhism.
Chinese Buddhism has usually already been
cast aside like old iron. And attempts at gal
vanisations, however well meant they may
be, will not bring it to life again. But in
Japan we have the tragic fact that an es
sentially religious people has had for a mil
lenium and a half only been able to satisfy
its spiritual hunger with the religiously and
ethically poor Shintoism, or with the many
attractive or bizarre forms of Buddhism. Will
this situation last in the entirely changed con
ditions of the world?

Only Islam is still left. It is well known
to what terrible onsets this religion has in
the course of the last twenty-five )'ears been
exposed. Look at Turkey, where Islam as
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action in Brazil will be to relieve the church
from the embarrassment -of being a foreign
church. While we must expect this new
church to make some mistakes, its new reo
sponsibilities are going to develop a leader
ship that will soon make it a great church,
and give to it a predominant place in the
social life of the nation.

Athenian, and abide by the will of my people.
They have decided that I shall die, and I
shall not seek to escape the execution of their
wish." He wrote me that he was willing to
leave himself and his future in the hands of
the Church he had loved with an unfailing
love, and would not murmur at the wish
of his brethren, although they might relegate
him to inactivity. The poet dramatist made
Mark Anthony say that the good men do
is often interred with them, but time will
declare the life of W. W. Pinson grows'
greater in the eyes of the Church each decade
after the burial of his body. That same poet
put into the same speaker's mouth over the
dead body of Brutus: .

"His life was gentle; and ~he ele
ments

So mixed in him, that Nature might
stand up,

And say to all the world, 'This was
a man.' 11

a .milliard of Mohammedans by means of the
fraternity idea; and Russian Cusaropopism,
which saw the personification of God's rule
on earth in the Russian Czar. The subtrac
tions from the religious capital of humanity
are immense. Are there no new contributory
sour<;es, no centres radiating strength?

That is the position that faces the world
mission of Christianity today. There. is no
doubt that its difficulties are of gigantic pro
portions, and the great mission conferences
of the last few years have certainly left the
impression with all participants that the dif
ference between the size and the seriousness
of the problem on the one hand and the

.spiritual . and material means which are at
Christianity's disposal for its solution on the
other hand is appalling. Here as ever the
only possible solution is the Lord's pledge:
Fear not, I have overcome the world! And
John's strong words of faith: And this is
the victory that hath overcome .the world,
even our faith.

placent and glad as that meeting developed
a hopeful outlook for renewed zeal in the
Chufch.

In 1926 I visited Nashville as a member
of the General Board of Missions. It was
just a week before the General Conference
of that year convened. While in Nashville I
discovered that his re-election to the office
of General Secretary 'of Missions was very
unlikely. I wrOte him' from El Paso as I
returned to Arizona, what I had discovered,
and asked him to let me write a pare of his
quadrennial report, and 1'd put his record
during his many years of service into the offi
cial history of the Church. But nothing-no
opposition-no conflict-,-ever broke down his
splendid equipoise of character towards his
Church and towards his brethren in the
Church. His reply reminded me of the reply
Socrates made to his loving friend, Crito, who
had arranged for his escape one night. That
reply was substantially this: "I am an

state . religion has already been officially
abolished. It is certain that the wide masses
of the people, especially in the country, are
still fanatically. orthodox; the example of
the seventy millions of Mohammedans in
British India shows that contact with Wes
tern civilization need not at all result in
catastrophical upheavals and in collapse, as
the stormy development of the states in the
Near East in the last decades led us to sup
pose. But who dare say with certainty
whether Islam is capable of a vigorous re
form, or even a _spiritual rejuvenation, a
reformation?

And now ler us not forget that in the
national confusions of the last two decades
three religious world ideas have been buried,
each of which undoubtedly was of great cul
tural significance for a· great part of human
ity: Chinese universism, which found its ex
pression in the cult of empire sacrifice; Panis-

_lamism which was promoted fr.om Mecca and
Constantinople, and combined the quarter of

The Methodist Church In Brazil
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nominated by the Bishop in charge subject
to confirmation by the Annual Conference.
A Judiciary Committee is set up, composed
of a Bishop, an Elder and a layman, which
is to pass upon all constitutional and legal
questions in the sessions of the Annual Con
ference.

The Central Council, which is part of the
Constitution so long as the legislation passed
by the General Conference of the Southern
Methodist Church at Dallas prevails, treats
somewhat in detail the relationship of the
two churches. The Central Council in Bra
zil will be composed of fifteen missionaries
elected by the Board of Missions, and fif
teen national members of the Church of
Brazil, over which a bishop of the Methodist

Church of Brazil shall preside, and of which
he shall be an ex officio member. There is
a definite provision for the exchange of
delegates between the two churches with all
the privileges of delegates except voting.
There is also a provision for an exchange of
members' between the churches, and of
preachers with the approval of the bishops
involved. So long as the Methodist Episco
pal Church, South, carries on definite work
in Brazil, the College of Bishops of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, shall be
entitled to send one of their number to
Brazil in a fraternal and advisory capacity,
and while he is there he is to be an ex
officio member of the Central Council.

Perhaps the most immediate result of this
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Among the New Books
PLEADERS FOR RIGHTEOUSNESS. By

George B. Winton, D. D. Cokesbury Press.
Price S1.00. .

In this study Dr. Winton seeks to interpret
Amos and Hosea and t~ show the place
which rhese men occupy among the great
Hebrew prophets. It was with these men,
together with Isaiah and Micah in the South
ern Kingdom, that the idea of God as the one
God over all, not merely a provincial, local
and national deity, began to find expression.
With this idea came another, and that was the
connection of religion with every-day living.
It was not the form and ritual that counted,
but the way in which the individual lived.
To Amos' sterner gospel, Hosea adds the pic;
ture of the gentleness, patience and love of
God. The Bible student will find in this
book much light on the time in which these
prophets lived, and much help to guide his
own conduct, for the kind of righteousness
for which these prophets plead is the kind
that is needed today probably. as much as it
was then. Written in Dr. Winton's own in
teresting way, the story is told vividly and
dramatically, and makes a very valuable addi
tion to the Bible Course of the Standard
Training Series, for which it was written.

CHRIST AND THE NEW WOMAN. By
Clovis G. Chappell. Cokesbury ·Press. Price
$1.25.

A series of lectures delivered by Dr. Chap
pell before the faculty and students of Wes
leyan College. Dr. Chappell discusses the
woman of the present, her opportunities, in
the home and om, her dangers, how her edu
cation should prepare her, and what her rela
tionship to Christ should be. While he sees
the dangers that confront the modern woman,
he does not think they are of her own mak
ing, and he thinks that at heart she is the
same as she always was. Her education, he
says, should be twofold, i. e., it should pre
pare her to earn her own living, if need for
so doing should arise, and also should pre
pare her for home building. His last word
advises the new woman to fling herself away
in Christ, that she may live her life to the
fullest. The book is a wholesome discussion
of a subject that is very much to the fore at
present, and it may be read with profit by
anyone who is interested.

THE GOLD UNDER THE GRASS. By Basil
W. Miller, D. D. Cokesbury Press. Price
$1.00.

A series of thirty.one essays calculated to
arouse in the reader a desire to make the
most of his opportunities, both spiritual and
material. From various sources, such as the
lives of heroes of the Church, of inventive
geniuses, of musicians, prose and poetry, etc.,
the author has drawn material that challenges
the reader to his best. One interesting chap
ter deals with the achievements of young
celebrities, naming some forty or fifty men
who accomplished great things at an early age.

THE HEART OF WORDS. By George Rob
erts. The Macmillan Comp.any. Price $1.50.

A novel and interesting collection of brief
homilies based on the erymology of some two
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hundred words selected from the Bible. Being
a preacher himself, Dr. Roberts knows how
liable a minister's religious vocabulary is to
being worn threadbare unless he is constantly
enlarging and enriching it. In this collection
he seeks to do this very thing for his pulpit
colleagues by teaching them how to dig
deeper into even commonplace terms, "worm
ing enough of their inner secrets from them
to convert them again into true talismans of
which it can be truthfully said, they are spirit
and they are life." If you are a preacher, or
if you speak or write on religious subjects,
you can very effectively use this book.

LOVE THE LAW OF LIFE. By Toyohiko
Kagawa. The John C. Winston Company,
Price $2.00.

Kagawa has earned the privilege of writing
on the subject of Love. Someone has said
that this book of his is "a distillation of his
life into words." Certain it is that he prac
tices what he preaches. Only a grear lover
could have done what Kagawa has done for
the slum people of Japan. On the principle
of love he has founded his life, and in this
work he seeks to show others the way. How
well he has done this is shown in the fore
word by Dr. Rufus Jones, who says: "This
book * * *. traces love up through lower un
conscious stages, in forms of mutual aid and
the sacrifice of self for the group, to the
joyous, radiant, conscious dedication of the
personal life for the sake of others, flowering
at its highest and holiest culmination in the
Great Galilean, through whom God's charac
ter as grace and love at last stands revealed
in its full glory."

MIDDLETOWN. By Robert S. Lynd and
Helen Merrell Lynd. Harcourt, Brace and
Company. Price $5.00.

An exhaustive study of affairs in a small
midwestern American city, where the amhors
and a number of assistants, financed by the
Institute of Social and Religious Research,
put the communiry under searching scrutiny.
The industrial aspect of the city's life is
treated first, the amhors finding that youth is
gaining predominance in· industry by virtue
of the shift from hand work to the machine,
and that the working class experiences very
generally the precariousness of the modern
industrial worker's existence. Union labor is
on the decline. Ninety-two hundred homes,
86 per cent of them one-family buildings,
house the 38,000 inhabitants. Home owner
ship is increasing. Divorce is on the increase.
There are 458 active clubs, an astonishing
number for so small a city. Of periodicals,
the American Magazine reaches one home in
five and the Saturday Evening Post one in
six, while Harper's, the Atlantic and the Cen
tury make only a small showing; the Survey
is almost unheard of. As to religion, the
facts brought to light were not very encourag
ing, a check on attendance at Sunday morn
ing worship during a single month showing·
an average of 11 per cent of the male popu
lation and 18 per cent of the female to be in
attendance. This is a thick volume of 500
pages, but the student of American community
life will find in it a valuable study,
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A LITTLE CHAT WITH
OUR FRIENDS

Haphael Sanli
The bl:auriful pinure tin our co\'u rhis month is rill: "Ma.

donna Jd Granduca," or rhe .. ,\ladonna of rhe Grand Duk<:."
It is ol1e of rhe masrerpieces of Raphad S;lIHi, the uri,ginal
of which is in the Pim P,dan: in Florence. The tOPy from
which our CO\'er was made was imporrnl fwm Iroll)'. Raphael
was born in l·is; and JieJ when onl)' thirry.sl:\·tn )'ears of
a,l.:t, bur in that britf lift ht ,I.:;lin<:d an imperishablt renown.
His "l\ladonna dd Granduca" was produced bdort h<: was
twentr-fi\'c years old.

Whal Shall We Do Now?
This month be,l.:ins our annual subscription campaign. 13\'

rhe first day of l\l;trch \\'e must ha\'e Wi,()()() subsnibtrs, paid
;It $1.00 each. Then rhe new l\lissionary Voice will be on a
linn foorin,l.:,

\X'e do nor minimiz<: rh<: magnitud<: of that und<:rraking.
Ir will be no easy task tIl incn.-;;se our list this wint<:r ar rIle
full pricl' and with busin<:ss conditions uncertain. \'\'<: pr<:dict
that no orher periodical in All1<:rica will secure such a per
centage of increase.

Bur no orh<:r has our organization, No other has our
agents. \'\'e simpl)' /Jlfisl succl'cd, and we are confident rhar
Wl' will succl'ed. The Missionary Voice appeals to our preach.
ers, Ia}'lllen, agenrs, and readl'rs for h<:lp during these monrhs.

COy(~I' 1\ II The Grou ps
Jusr a few simple irl'ms of procedure borne constanrly in

mind anJ consisrentl)' followl'J our will bring success.
In rhl' firsr place. all our prl'sl:1lt subscribl'rs shoulJ renew.
In rhl: sl:conJ place, Sl:cure rhe subscriprions of enough addi.

tional sdeereJ prospects to rl'ach rhe <.juora of your group.
In rhl' rhird place, ger rhe subscriprion of e\'ery otTicer anJ

reacher in rhe Sunday school and Epworth Lea,cue.
In the fourrh place. can\'ass e\'ery home inro which The

i\ Iissionary Voice does nor go.

The Nalure of The i'Iissionary Yoice
Abo\'l' C\'erytbing, Il'r no person han tbe impression thar

The Missionary Voice is on I)' rhe organ of rhe missionary
sociery. Thar is unrrue, unfair, and will do mucb harm.

The i\lissionary Voice is tbe missionary or,can of tbe whole
Church. Ir is more than thar. It is a Chrisrian home journal
of rbe bi,ghesr type, and as such should be in elery bOllle.

Ha\'e we forgorren tbe example of \\7esle)', Asbury, and the
early farbers in circularing Chrisrian Iirerature? Today tbe
Chrisrian migbr well be appalled ar the type of reading marrer
falling into tbe bands of rbe people, young and old. \\fe are
making lirtle beadway in counteracting tbis e\'il influence.
Very, \'ery few of our people read religious books. Most
religious papers are making little or no beadway, to our sorrow
be it said.

In The Missionary Voice we haye the one Chrisrian home
journal that is making headway-that has a large circulation
that is as attracti\'e as any to be found. Here, then, is our

bc·sr opportuniry of buildin,g ,1 jl\urna! that will do whar e\'ery
Christl.ll1 denolllin;ltIon \\ams done. \'\'e can ,ei\'(: it a place
of cOllll1unding influence ;1I1d COUnrerall rhe \'icious ttndUK\'
of 1Il0,t of rh~ literomlre our people See. '

:'lIen .\nd YOllll~ People
Two classes we l11usr reach -l11en and young people. The

women arc alread)' resl'0ndlll,e bl:auli[ully.

~lcn and yuung people will be interested in The 1\lissionary
Voice if sllu.Hely faceJ with it. Try it. Throw this numb<:r
down bdorl' an)' l1un; he will pick ir up, admire it, turn
throu,eh ir, show inreresr in the picrures, and read sOllle of
Ihe articles.

Young peopk' will be e\'en more enrhusiastic.

Brothl'r paslOr, sec that C\'ery man ,gets a chance. Take it
up in your board meeting and secure subscriptions from all.
Do rhe sallll: in your teach<:rs' 1Ill:l'ting and elsewhere. 1\Il:n
who do rhis lind that persuns are glad to learn about The
Missionary Voice and subscribe tjuir<: readily.

One rhin,t: is certain: you will ne\'er de\'elop the missionary
attitude or Christian world \'ision on thl' pan of your people,
and you will nl:\'(:r carryon an effective pil'ce of missionary
educarion in your Church, unless your influential men and
your ofliccrs and teachers read The Missionary Voice. They
will nor get inspirarion and information an)'wherl' else, and
unless they get them from this magazine the)' simply will
nor ha\'e them.

0111' Apprccia lion
The Board of Missions wanrs to show its appreCIation for

the tinl' work of our corps of agents and the whole organiza
tion.

E\'ery local agent who secureS rhe qUOta of subscriptions
assigned to the Church will receive a magnificent cop)' of
Colerti's famous painting, "The Ascension," reproduced in
color. This lar,ee work of art cosrs S 16.00 ar rerail.

Three Conference Publicity Superintendenrs will attend the
\,\'oman's Missionary Council as guesrs of The Missionar)'
Voice. The conferences ha\'e been formed into three groups,
according to membership, and one guest will be chosen from
cach group. The fottunate superintendent from each group
will be the one whose conference sends in the largesr per.
centage of increase in subscriptions between the first of No\'
ember and the last of February.

So All Together
So onward we go toward the goal of building the finest

Chrisrian magazine in the world, and placing it in each home
of the Cburch. May The Missionary Voice, in its mission of
re\'i\'ing Christian literature, haye the unstinted support of
e\'ery reader.

Read the atticles. Talk about them to your friends. Exhibit
the journal in the Church. Secure the subscriptions of your
friends and neighbors.



THE FIRST CHRISTMAS
And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from

Caesar Augustus, that all the world should be taxed. .
(And this taxing was first made when Cyrenius was governor of Syria.)
And all went to be taxed, everyone into his own city.
And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into

Judea, unto the city of David, which is called Bethlehem; (because he was
of the house and lineage of David:)

To be taxed with Mary, his espoused wife, being great with child.
And so it was, that, while they were there, the days were accomplished

that she should be delivered. '
And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling

c1othes,and laid him in a manger;because there was no room forthem in the inn.
And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keep-

ing watch over their Flock by night. -
And, 10, the angel of the Lord cC!me upon them, and the glory of the Lord

shone round about them: and they were sore afraid.
And the angel of the Lord said unto them, Fear not: for behold, I bring

you tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people.
For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is

Christ the Lord.
And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped in

swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 1

And suddenly there were with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host
praising God, and saying.

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.
And it came to pass, as the angels were gone away from them into heaven,

the shepherds said one to another, Let us go now even unto Bethlehem, and
see this thing which is come to pass, which the Lord has made known unto us.

And they came with haste, and found Mary, and Joseph, and the babe
lying in a manger.

And when they had seen it, they made known abroad the saying which
was told them concerning this child.

And all they that heard it wondered at those things which were told them
by the shepherds.

But Mary kept all these things andp~ndered them in her heart.
And the shepherds returned glorifying and praising God for all the things

that they had heard and seen, as it was told unto them.


