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THE USE OF INDIVIDUAL COMMUNION WARE WILL
INCREASE ATTENDANCE AT YOUR COMMUNION

A Suggestion
If your church does not have a Com

munion Ware Service, or needs additional
trays for a Service already in use, why not
make the gift of all necessary equipment
one of the projects of your Missionary
Society? We shall be glad to send Com
munion Ware out on approval. Try it
once, and you will never be without it
again.

Single Fillers

By James I. Vance

Suggestive to those who are called upon
to lead devotions at the observance of the
Lord's Supper. $1.25

Let Not Your Heart
Be Troubled

Glasses

Recommended for Churches Using Six
Trays or Less

Single Filler No. 1 Single Filler No. 3
Price ........ $ 3 00 Nickel ....... $ 6 50

Single Filler No. 2 Extra Bulbs,
Nickel $ 6 00 each 50
Quadruple Silver 11 50

Single Filler No.1 consists of a glass container,
with special nickel-plated pouring device (re
movable). Easily cleaned and kept clean. Fill
ers Nos. 2 and 3 (No.3 having bulb) are nickel
plated.

A New Book of
Communion Addresses

The shallow glass is espe
cially favorea by the com
municants, as it is not nec
essary to throw back the
head in drinking. It empties
easily. has round bottom in
side. being easily cleaned. It
can be used with any "Thom
as" tray. Plain or with gold
band.
Plain glasses. dozen $1 00
Gold band glasses, dozen ....•.......... 1 35
Aluminum cups, dozen " 1 20

The "Diet%" Cushioned Tray

Equipped with short conical glasses, making it
unnecessary to tip back the head to partake of
the wine. Made of best grade aluminum, highly
polished.

Your church will be proud of this service.
Price, 36-glass cushioned tray, $8.40.

Narrow Rim Bread Plate

"Diet%" Top and Base

9 inches in diameter
Furnished also with wide rim

Aluminum, $1.40 Silver plate, $6.50

Only one base and cover is required for each
stack of trays. As many as eight trays may be
placed in each stack. A base is not absolutely
necessary. but adds greatly to the appearance of
the outfit when more than two or three trays are
placed in one stack. Top illustrated above. Base
not shown.

Price: Top (aluminum), $2.70; Base (alumi
num), $2.70.

"Ideal" Non-Collecting Tray

Has all the distinctive qualities, including the
interlocking feature. Well made throughout.
Furnished in both aluminum (best finish) and
quadruple silver plate.

"Ideal" Aluminum Tray with 36 plain
glasses $ <; 50

Quadruple Silver 18 00
"Ideal" Aluminum Tray with 44 plain

glasses . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. 7 75
Quadruple Silver 19 25

"Special" Self-Collecting
Cushioned Tray

Cover with Maltese Cross

COVERS
Quadruple Silver Plate, beaded 13 25
Quadruple Silver Plate, beaded, grape design 17 75

Compact, noiseless, dust and insect proof. In
terlocking. Does not rest on the glasses when
stacked, and is self-collecting. Requires no han
dle or base. Can be stacked eight high. Used
glasses are noiselessly collected in the outside row
of cushioned holes. It dispenses with the need
of a separate collecting tray. All churches using
these trays are enthusiastic in their praise. Easily
handled and attractive in appearance. Best
Aluminum and Quadruple Silver Plate. Diameter
of tray 13 V2 inches.

Aluminum Tray, not beaded with 36 plain
shallow glasses $ 9 00

Quadruple Silver Tray, handsomely beaded,
with 36 plain shallow glasses 21 25

SERVICE » More Sanitary » More Convenient

.=================11

Made to fit the above trays. Furnished with
knob instead of cross, if desired. A beautiful
cover that lends distinction to the service.

When ordering state whether cross or knob is
desired.

Aluminum ....................•...... $ 2 40
Quadruple plate, grape design 15 75
Quad-Silver plate, plain................ 11 50
Polished wood 5 00
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Read This
AT this writing the regular World Outlook Re

f\.. covery Campaign has ten days to run. Im
mediately after the twentieth of March will

go to all campaign workers a statement giving the
standing of Conferences on subscription quotas.

But the twentieth of March does not,ldose th'e books
on the campaign. The final results of the year's
campaign, as promised at the beginning in the fall,
will be published in the May issue of WORLD OUT

LOOK, appearing between April 25 and May 1. Into
that exhibit will go any report reaching the office by
April 12.

We are holding open the page exhibit until the
latest moment possible, but the last page must go
to press ON APRIL 12.

If we closed the books for the final showing now,
the Campaign would be a fine success. Judging
from the way subscriptions are coming in hourly,
at this writing March 20 will make a much better
showing, and then, with twenty days' «grace," from
March 20 to April 12, for a good round-~p push,
when everybody has done her best-and his-the
May issue should bring great rejoicing to us all.

Let all good workers turn to for the final round
uP!! !

..
Entered as second-class matter at the post-offiee at Nashville, Tenn., 'under Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance of mailing at special rate of

postage provided for in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, and authorized on July 5, 1918. Published monthly at 815 Demonbreun Street,
Nashville, Tenn. Editorial offices at 706 Church Street, Nashville, Tenn. The price of subscription is one dollar net a year.
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JlN EYEWITNESS TELLS HOW

Yun Chi Ho Turns:Seventy
By J. 1. GERDINE

D' URING the wilting days of last summer a group
of seventy met at the Korean Young Men's Chris
tian Association building in Seoul. No ordinary

interest could bring that group together during "dog
days.. " No minor c'ause could inspire enthusiasm when
collars were wilting and brows being mopped by reason
of the heat. But there was both interest and enthusi
asm even at such a time. A small group of Dr. Yun's
friends had a worth-while idea to share with the larger
body. They had learned that Dr. Yun's seventieth
birthday was approaching. Why not have seventy of
his special friends from all walks of life then present
sponsor a proper celebration? Usually we wait for one to
die for elaborate eulogies, but why not give him, his fam
ily, and friends the pleasure of such an occasion with
out the -shadow and gloom of a funeral? Besides, it was
agreed that the publicity of such an occasion would be
of great value in bringing to the attention of the public
the part that Christianity 'plays in character building
and usefulness. There was not a dissenting voice. Each
of the seventy assumed his part of the responsibility for
the program, deeming it a privilege thus to honor
Korea's outstanding Christian leader.

The committee appointed to confer with Dr. Yun
met with immediate difficulty. You cannot have the
play Hamlet without Hamlet, and this Hamlet refused
to take :part in the play. With his accustomed modesty,
Dr. !Yun said that he had done nothing worthy of com
memoration, and, besides, he did not care for the pub
licity involved. It took a second visit from the com
mittee to give him another viewpoint and win his
consent. He was willing to forego his own preference if,
as they said, such an occasion would be in the interest of
the coming of the Kingdom of God among his people.

The date was November 15, and more than a thou
sand of Dr. Yun's friends and admirers met at Chung
Dong Churc1;J., Seoul, for the celebration. Dr. Yun sat in
the pulpit with his wife and his mother, who is ninety
two years old. Eleven of his twelve children were pres
ent and also a large number of the Yun clan, of which
our friend is the head. One of the speakers, evidently
impressed by the family group, felicitously said that in
Korea it was almost a proverb to say that if a man was
of the nobility he was proud; if he was wealthy he was
miserly; and if he lived long he multiplied his troubles;
but in the case of Dr. Yun all of these statements were
contradicted. Continuing, he said that Dr. Yun, though
of the highest social rank, was humble; though wealthy,
he scattered lavishly his gifts for every good and worthy
cause; and as for long life adding trouble, note its refu
tation by the family group seated about the honored
head of the family.
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The splendid orchestra from the Chosen Christian
College and the brass band from the Songdo School,
which had been organized when Mr. Yun was president
of that institution, furnished inspiring music for the
occasion. These young musicians put -heart into their
performance. They seemed to long to express for them
selves and others the pride and admiration they felt for
the Christian, scholarly gentleman being honored and
who in turn was an honor to all Koreans.

Congratulatory addresses were made by representa
tives from Korea, Japan, China, Canada, and the United
States of America. Dr. Avison, who had known Mr.
Yun intimately for more than forty years, rightly re
ferred to him as the first citizen of Korea. A Korean
speaker referred to the fact that Mr. Yun had always
been dissatisfied with things as they are and had been try
ing always to make them different and better. He asked
why one reared in a home of wealth and honor, knowing
always the best that then existed, should be dissatisfied.
It must have a spiritual impulse, and this impulse led
him to embrace Christianity at a time when one would
least expect one of the Korean nobility to do so. Christ
alone offered what he felt to be his own deepest need
and the need of his people.

Another referred to the unique place Mr. Yun held
among the oriental students that had gone to America.
Especially in the Southern Methodist Church, he was
known and honored as few -who had come to America
for study from foreign lands-and this in spite of the
fact that it had been more than forty years since he
studied there and had made only one or two short visits
subsequently. This was attributed first to his unusual
intellect. Brillant and witty sayings of T. H. Yun are
constantly quoted by his schoolmates and professors.
Secondly, to the type of friends he made while in col
lege. These men who have subsequently become bish
ops or other leaders in the church tell of him in public
addresses and thus perpetuate to new generations the
Yun traditions. Lastly, he is esteemed for the Christian
character and Christian worth of the man Yun. These
values have shown brighter and clearer under all the
vicissitudes of the years. His father, General Yun, said
to Bishop Candler in 1906 in the presence of the writer:
"You were his teacher. I am an ignorant man and cannot
say whether or not you taught him well, since I know
nothing myself of the subjects taught. I know this,
though, that he came back from you to me a different
man and different from other Koreans. He is honest,
truthful, obedient, and diligent. I am grateful for
what he has been taught and for what he is!"

This lesson of character through Christianity is one
that must have gone to the hearts of many Korean
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"You were his teacher. I am an ignorant man, and cannot say whether
or not you taught him well, since I know nothing myself of the subjects
taught. I know this, thou.gh, that he came back from you to me a dif
ferent man, and different from other Koreans. He is honest, truthful,
obed-ient, and diligent. I am grateful for what he has been taught
and for what he is."-General W. N. Yun to Bishop Candler

I

DR.T.H. YUN

co'mpiled by Dr. Star Kim, formerly of Vanderbilt and
Yale Universities, who is now teaching in Ewha College,
Seoul. He had access to Mr. Yun's diaries, letters, and
photographs, and has produced a most accurate, in
teresting, and instructive book. It is being read with
eager interest and great profit by a large number of
prominent Koreans. Unfortunately, its material is not
available for others than readers of the Korean lan
guage. One wishes that it could be reproduced for the
English reading public in America and elsewhere. Bish
op Candler said, in his letter sent in response to the
committee's invitation for him to be present at the cele
bration, that he had known many great men in his life
time but none, not even the (Continued on page 31)
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leaders, who are not professing Chris
tians, as they paused to think upon the
secret of the man Yun and his work.
Neither could be explained by purely
human forces. He was the best they
know and plus. That plus is found in
his faith in and relationship to Jesus
Christ. That is the kind of sermon not
easily forgotten nor put aside by think
ing men. It was good seed sown that
may not bear immediate fruit but has
future promise of an hundred fold.
The statement is often made, with ref
erence to a convert to Christianity
through missionary agencies, that, if
missions had accomplished nothing
more than the conversion of that indi
vidual, it would be worth all that
had been invested. The statement only
takes full meaning when it is recalled
that such lives do not-cannot-stop
with the individual. They are multi
plied again and again. Their full
achievement belong to eternity.

Dr. Yun's response was characteristic.
After a few dignified and meaningful
words of appreciation he told a humor
ous story-drawing upon his college
days stock. In the United States, Ne
groes are not received as guests in hotels.
However, one came at night to the only
hotel in a small town, and the hotel
keeper agreed to let him sleep in an out
house. Later a white man arrived and
was told there was not a bed left in the
hotel. He begged for a place to sleep,
and the proprietor said there was no
chance except in an outhouse and that a
Negro was already in one of the two
beds. As a slight palliation for the dis
tressing -situation he was told that the
Negro was to be called for an early
morning train and would be away be
fore he woke up. Rather than stay up
all night he took the bed in the room
with the Negro. When the Negro was
called, he was indignant to find a white man sleeping in
the room with him and so expressed himself by burning
a cork and blacking the sleeping man's face before hur
rying to catch his train. When the white man awoke
in the morning, he found the other bed unoccupied; but
on looking into the mirror exclamed to himself: "That
fool hotel man called the white man and let the Negro
sleep all night." So he (Yun) had felt while listening
to the extravagant eulogies of the various speakers that
a mistake had been made and that they were talking
about somebody else all the time.

One of the accomplishments of the committee in
charge of the celebration was the publication of a biog
raphy of Dr. Yun in a volume of 285 pages. It was
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yielding to the mood of. the moment, in their resent-.
ment against defaulting Europea~ nations, at least one
great newspaper syndicate-newspaper "tycoon," strong
ly supporting, and then suddenly appears at the radio a
priest, more than plausible, articulate, impassioned, pow
erful, appealing to the arguments which, if not the
highest, were certainly human and such as the common
people could understand. Telegrams poured in, 40,000
of them, it is said, in a very stream of fear and protest,
and while the majority voted to enter the Court, there
was a safe minority to vote its defeat.
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Never Settled 'Until
Settled Right

T HE brilliant Vanderbilt professor who conducts the
, International Outlook column in the Evening T en

nessean of Nashville is usually sure of his facts and gives
them to you to form your own judgment, and if he
discloses a bias, he does so with a detachment as im
pressive as it is sometimes exasperating, but in the issue
of February 1, his usual balance shows more than a tilt.
It is just about bowled over. He is disappointed at the
action of the United States Senate in finally rejecting
the proposal to enter the World Court.

"On Tuesday last, a minority of the Senate compelled
the United States to remain committed to war and the
war system..... Others voted in fear of a few powerful
demagogues whose ability to hate and punish all public
advocates of international co-operation within their
r.each no one doubts..... Today the nation stands de
feated after a twelve-year campaign to substitute reason
for passion. The will of democracy to function in a
world of close-knit nations has been nullified.....
We have therefore arrived at the place where a motley
half dozen determined men, including William R.
Hearst and one or two other newspaper owners, can
control the forei.gn policies of the United States." And
warmly on and on!

Well, WORLD OUTLOOK shares the view of our pro
fessor, and quite heartily his raging dissatisfaction. We
were looking on with interest and some confidence.
Maybe the ardent wish was father to our sanguine
thought. Others were equally overconfident. When
from the time of Cleveland and the first Roosevelt and
on, the leading statesmen and great patriotic societies
had favored some such implement for the settlement of
international differences, it did seem to us a thing un
thinkable that in the final test the proposal might be
rejected, albeit when a third could defeat, we knew tlltlt
the margin would be narrow.

But here were the opposers in the Senate who had ac
quired a hoary skill in their fight against that noblest
of the .Romans in the League of Nations. Others,
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The Christian Mind
and the World Court

W.' ELL, the Christian man is neve~ defeated-al
. ~ogether. The Hearst papers WIll say so, and

other papers, although it is claimed that 83 per cent of
the leading dailies in this country favored the World
Court. Able senators will assume it, and a good large
mind of the nation will be telling us it is settled, and
that we should go on to something else.

It is not thinkable. Consider the army of forces
favoring-as our professor in the Tennessean reminds
us-the United States Chamber of Commerce, Associa
tion of Manufacturers, American Federation of Labor,
American Bar Association, a dozen great woman's or
ganizations, and millions of members, more than a dozen
religious denominations, have indorsed the Court re
peatedly in their national assemblies!

It is inconceivable that all this should be mere senti
ment and noise. Conviction does not yield that easily.
The situation facing us in the international lay of things
is no less urgent than it has been, and the number of
those who clearly see that among the nations it is either
understanding or anarchy is increasing, and if the un
derstanding fails by one process, we are to find .another.

Then there is that large body of Christian patriotic
sentiment, pagan as we are wont in these later times to
confess ourselves, a sentiment that has been rapidly
increasing since the World War. A bad backset we

. have been getting in the few months past, but if dis
couraged, Christian men are wholly undismayed. To
them, one's own interest and security alone consid~red,

for the nation as for the individual, is not Christian.
"Look not every man on his own things." The things
of another involve sacrifice and loss, and it is not good
diplomacy or statecraft to suffer any slightest disad
vantage, but that is Christian, and the Christian senti
ment of this land will finally favor that good and
big thing that means the security and progress of Eu
ropean nations, our neighbors, over a half hundred of
whom, they tell us, find their very existence in some
such agreement.

And there is that faith. Great newspapers may forget
that and laugh at the thought of it. Our great sena
tors and diplomats, sometimes the churchmen, and even
the Church forgets, but not the Christian. The Christ
minded man holds to his great goal. He believes in the
sacredness of treaties because he believes in human nature
when graciously reinforced. He believes in the virtue

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



What We Want
in Mexico

W HAT we want in our neighbor country of
Mexico-well, if we are sincere about it, we want

to help the Mexican people. "In the Alameda, the
Central Park of the City of Mexico, there stands a
statue. It represents a woman lying upon the ground.
Her feet are shackled with heavy chains. Her hands
cruelly tied behind her back. She is crushed and help
less. And yet, the figure is one of life. Against those
chains is thrown the whole force of the woman's body.
She strains tensely. Her knees bend as if to rise and
cast off the chain that binds her. There is nothing de
spairing in her eyes, rather, the light of faith, a light
that finally triumph despite the heavy hand of the
past and the shackles of the present."

This, says a missionary, is a true picture of the present
day in Mexico. "A newly awakened people arising from
the slavery of the past, they are shaking off the bonds
that have bound them through four centuries."

Our path is not easy but fairly plain. Our fight is
not with the government. Bishop Cannon used to
remind the missionaries that men have preached when
it cost their lives and that they might have to do thar
again. It might be so, but martyrdom in the present
situation is hardly worth the price. We do not want to
mix into the politics of a country. That is too pre
carious and mottled, and any moment, anyway, a po
litical change might bring the relief we seek. We are
getting along fairly well, our workers seeking to keep
on good terms with the administration, and finding a
varying situation in the enforcement of the rigid laws
that gives much liberty in many communities. .The
missionary comes home, and that is bad, but it throws
the responsibility right down on the shoulders of the
nationalist. Witness the organization and progress of
the National Methodist Church. We are watching
Closely the school situation, going as far as we may, and
constantly hoping for some easement in at least the
enforcement of the laws. We hold our churches and
other property, and to date only one of our properties is
being used by the government. We may bear our tes
timony, even missionaries may, and who knows the
difference between a testimony and an exhortation, or
between an exhortation and a sermon? In the old days
Brother Onderdonk called it "bootlegging the gospel,"
and had serious qualms, but when he werit across the
line, as he often did and they asked him to talk, as they
always did, he did so, and they said it was preaching.
A Mexican preacher can sign the register and take
charge of a congregation. Almost anything can be
done in a Mexican church, provided the national or mis
sionary who does it keeps clear the distinction between
"executive" and "ministerial" functions.

Our Protestant leaders are coming together in a co
operation, the closest and most cordial that we have
ever known; our God has not forgotten us in that land
and there are good tokens that our work is being touched
anew with the light and warmth of his spiritual pres
ence.

and efficiency of world friendship because more than
once he has seen it working out between neighbor na
tions across a boundary of a thousand miles on which
there is not a solitary fortification, believes in leagues
and protocols and agreements, because the power of the
Prince of the Nations, the Prince of Peace, is com
mitted in the good will that pledged them. "This is the
victory that overcometh the world, even our faith."

We Look lInxiously
Toward Mexico

THE day's paper reports a revolution brewing in
Mexico and about ready to break. How serious it

is nobody knows. We do not like revolutions, but are
half used to them in our sister republic across the line.
Another more or less probably would not signify. But
there are other things more serious. We have no mind
clear enough to express on political conditions. They
are not easy to understand, even as they affect the
Church and the religious situation, as they certainly do.
A few years ago when the government passed laws
seriously involving the work of our missionaries, de
claring war on the old Church, materially affecting the
title to our properties, we thought the situ~tion un
precedented, but much more complicated and difficult
seems the present situation. War has broken out again,
amounting to little less than persecution between the
government and the hierarchy of the Roman Church.
Churches have been closed, bishops forced to leave the
country, the number of priests and teachers restricted,
and Protestantism is having its troubles. Our mission
aries have come home, or, if remaining, as in a few in
stances, are refused ministerial service. Religious teach
ing is excluded from the schools, public and private,
property alienated in the title and sometimes in the
use of it. Political conventions, crying, "Down with
God!" laws of the government intensified by state en
actment, schools required to give socialistic teaching,
and ordered to oppose all "fanatical," which they mean
to be interpreted as religious, teaching.

For a good long half generation the strain in Mexico
has been ever with us, but rarely if ever has it been so
intense and problematic in the progress of life and true
religion in that republic. Catholics, of course, are charg
ing the United States Ambassador with meddling to the
disadvantage and hurt of the Church, Protestants in a
quite considerable group have united in protest to the
Mexican Government and people in behalf of religious
liberty, and many of our church people through the
country are wondering what is to become of our mis
sionary work in that land.

Well, we want religious liberty down there, but we
need not concern ourselves very much about the pres
ent controversy. Neither side of the conflict is seeking
the liberty that would at all satisfy our Protestant mind.
We do as well under the present situation as we did
when the old Church was in power, or as we do in other
countries dominated by the Roman Church. We gain
nothing to mix in with that fight.
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A Great Man and a Great
Christian

By W. A. CANDLER

Dr. Yun to Bishop Candler

T. H. YUN

SEOUL, KOREA

December 7, 1934.

his own expenses by lectures at various points in the
State of Georgia. He earned thereby several hundred
dollars for his own support, and when after two years
he completed the courses which he had come to pursue,

he placed in my hands $265
of his earnings, specifying
that it was to be kept for
mISSIOn work in Korea.
This amount I turned over
to Bishop Hendrix after the
Bishop's first visit to Korea
and the opening of our
Methodist Mission therein.

The Korea Mission grew
rapidly, and when I visited
that land in 1906 the school
at Songdo was opened, an
institution for the establish
ment of which Yun had
long wished with eagerness
and warm desire.

After some negotiations
with his father, Gen. W. N.
Yun, I appointed him to the
principalship of the school,
which he opened with great
success, although it began
without any better build
ings than old ginseng sheds
which were on the property
I purchased for the work.
There he continued for sev
eral years until the institu
tion was firmly founded
and contributions of Amer
ican friends, including many
of his former college mates,
had provided for suitable
buildings.

He was probably the best-beloved man in all Korea,
and students flocked in great numbers to the institution
over which he presided. Out of that institution very
many effective leaders, including a number of preach
ers, have come; and our rapidly growing Methodism in
Korea owes more to T. H. Yun than to any other man,
living or dead.

He was falsely charged with complicity in the at
tempt to assassinate General Terauchi, the Japanese Gov
ernor General who succeeded Marquis Ito, who had
been previously assassinated. There was no slightest
reason to believe that T. H. (Continued on page 31)

THE WORLD OUTLOOK

Bishop W. A. Candler
My VERY DEAR BISHOP:

Your very good letter inviting me to make your
home my headquarters in case r pay a visit to your
state was received with love and gratitude. r would
indeed like to visit your country once more just to
see you and your family. But at present r see no
probability of realizing my wish in this respect.

r want to thank you also for your letter of con
gratulation. r value these letters of yours all the
more because they are in your own handwriting.
God bless you and your family! The vicissitudes of
fony-three years haven't effaced the sweet remem
brance of the kindnesses r received from you and Mrs.
Candler in your Oxford home. Time and space
vanish whenever my fond memory goes back to that
dear old place where Mrs. Candler made my sojourn
in Oxford so pleasant.

By the way, the so-called celebration of my seven
tieth year, which some of my friends over here had
planned without my knowledge, has brought me
some letters which are very embarrassing to me. The
friends who wrote them, in their efforts to say
something nice about me, seem to have drawn more
on their imagination than on actual facts. Well, r
'have to take their love as a jewel and what they say
simply as a wrapper.. , ••

Well, my dear Bishop, r don't want to tire you.
r know you will do everything you can in helping us
to put the old "Anglo-Korean School" on a firm finan
cial basis.

My mother is ninety years old now; my youngest
boy-Joseph-is six years old. One of the reasons
why r can't visit America is that r can't leave them
even for a few short months.

Please give my kindest wishes to Mrs. Candler, to
"Fonzie," and John.

Your affectionate boy,
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convert.
An emeute in Korea, in

which he was not a partici
pant, sent him into banish
ment. The intervention of
the American ambassador
carried him to Dr. Young
J. Allen in Shanghai, China,
where he was converted.
His confession of faith,
written by his own hand,
was most remarkable; and
his life following his faith
has been fruitful of much
good.

In the fall of 1891 he
came to Emory College, Ox
ford, Georgia, by the ad
vice of Dr. Allen. On my
return from an engagement
in Florida in September,
1891, I found this young
Korean nobleman awaiting
me at my home. From my
first sight of him I was most
favorably impressed by his
charming personality.

He entered ,the college a
few days after reaching Ox
ford, taking not the regular
course leading to a degree,
but a selected course chosen
to qualify him for the service he was to render later to
his own country and to the Christian cause in the Orient.

He quickly became a favorite with the members of
the faculty and the students of Emory. Their fond
ness for him did not arise from curious interest in a
man from the Orient, but from the conspicuous ex
cellences of his character. By his unfailing amiability,
beautiful courtesy, and noble bearing, he won all hearts.

As a student he was faithful and industrious. He
mastered every subject which he undertook. The au
thorities of the college were ready to help him finan
cially and otherwise; but he chose rather-to provide for

H ONORABLE T. H. YUN, known in his native
land, Korea, as Yun Chi Ho, is truly a great
man and a great Christian.

An aflliction carried him into a Christian circle,
where he was led to Christ,
and brought him into our
Church as a most notable

8



By E. H. R.

T. H. YUH, mother (ninety-two), wife, five sons, and seven daughters. A tt, includ
ing eleven of his children, were p1"eSent in the celeb1"ation at Chung Dong Church

shorter and very much more expressive word than the
word 'perdition.''' He saw the point and laughed, as
he was always ready for his joke-or yours.

I remembered also his presence and work in the music
class of the Seminary. I had come out of a country
singing school, knew how to hoist the tunes and carry
them rather lustily. The Dean thought that was about
all the preacher boys would ever need, and especially
did he have II $200 that his Virginia "poor-student"
friend dreadfully needed, and so he had asked him to
take charge of that class for the year. Well, my most
enthusiastic student was Yun Chi Ho. He sat with us
right ~o the end and made considerable progress in his
knowledge of the words. As to the melody of his
music-which goes equally for the class-my recollec
tion has long since gone "off the record."

The thing, however, I remember most vividly and ten
derly is an incident that occurred the day I left the U ni
versity. It was in the dining hall. I had finished my
last meal and had gone around telling my friends good
bye-Miss Florence, Miss Jennie, "Nat Wilson, John
ston, Welburn, Miss Anna Muse (later Mrs. Brown),
then, and what a golden streak of them come~ trooping
back-and went out to the door. Yun suddenly jumped
up from his pla"e at one of the tables, rushed across the
floor of the dining-room, threw (Continued on page 32)
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Intimate Recollections of
Yun Chi Ho

I WAS out at Vanderbilt University a few Sunday
mornings ago, and in the bright October sunshine
walking from the hospital to the church service

now being held in the University chapel, I passed the
fire-charred ruins of Wesley Hall. Pausing for a mo
ment, I ran wistfully back over the years, remembering
many persons and incidents connected with that build
ing. Some of these friends I recalled with sadness be
cause they had passed on, but the person I remembered
most warmly was Yun Chi Ho. His name came back
and his dear boyish self. I recalled a scene-well,
forty-five years ago-think of it-just in the rear to
the south of the old Hall, a game of croquet. Maybe
there were others in the game, but the one person I re
membered was Yun himself. A rather amusing cir
cumstance flashed tenderly out of the scene of the long
ago. I was playing rather carelessly, and he, as he did
everything, was doing it eagerly and enthusiastically,
and I must have been moving pretty slowly, when he
almost scolded, "Get into perdition!" What he meant
to say was "position," but he was not that early speaking
English as well as he does now-said to be the best in
terpreter in Korea, sometimes using better English than
the American visitor is dealing out to him-and so he
had slightly corrupted the word. I jollied him by en
joining, "If you really mean to swear at Ibe, there is a
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The General Council
Does It .Again

By E. H. R.

I T certainly does. As I began penning these words
I hesitated because I suddenly recalled that I had
begun a similar account a year ago in the same way;

indeed, the report written annually at this time had been
saying, "best of the series," since that first meeting held
in Louisville nine years ago. But why marvel if this
last is still the best, and if the best, why should we not
say so? Well, if there was any difference of opinion re
garding the excellence of this meeting at Little Rock,
form and spirit, no hint of any such feeling was heard
in the corridors by this editor.

Tuesday was a day of conference for discussion of
Education and Promotion, principles and plans, by Presi
dents of Conference Boards and Conference Missionary
Secretaries. In morning and afternoon sessions, scarcely
a moment was lost in the informality and eagerness with
which members joined in. Reports indicated that the
missionary institutes had been probably never better or
more useful than this season. While several sugges
tions of improvement were advanced, these were minor,
and it seemed to be the universal feeling that the mis
sionary institute as now conducted was our most useful
specific for missionary education in the whole Church.

The regular session of the Council opened Tuesday
night in an address by Bishop Ainsworth. In all the
reach of its thought and feeling, Bishop Ainsworth's ad
dress was a noble utterance. It was commonly said in
the corridors that if other speakers did better, they
would be doing better than their usual best. In no in
stance were we disappointed. The speaking was done
mainly by our own men, but it is rare in a lifetime that
a concours of speakers in spirit and utterance was
better pitched or more uniformly well sustained. One
rejoices to feel that the high plane of platform work at
Little Rock se~s a new level and goes far to make of
the General Missionary Council an occasion of central
and quite unusual significance for the whole church
year.

Bishop John M. Moore as President of the Board of
Missions presided in the sessions of the Council when it
was possible for him to attend, and, as usual, proved
himself a rarely skilled master of assemblies. Introduc
ing the General Secretary of the Board of Missions, the
Chairman spoke appropriately of the difficulties through
which the Board had been passing and commended the
laborious and able part played by the Secretary. Of
Bishop Carter of the Colored Methodist Episcopal
Church, he spoke significant things of his race, but
things so delicate that the trip of a single badly chosen
word would have· sent tumbling a timely and noble
utterance. And the same thing may be said of Bishop
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Carter's speech, and, by the way, no deliverance made
was in the spirit and form of it better made or more
cordially received than the address of Bishop Carter on
the relationship between our Church and the Colored
Methodist Church. With a vein of humor never failing,
as kindly as keen, this great leader of the Colored Meth
odists said interesting things, some of which he had
gotten from a confidential acquaintance with Bishop
Miles and other early leaders, things that were frank
and timely, but carrying no hint of offense.

The Chairman spoke affectionately of Bishop Leonard
of the Methodist Episcopal Church, recalling the work
of Bishop Leonard's father, who was for many years
Corresponding Secretary' of the Board of Foreign Mis
sions of that Church. The closing address of the
Wednesday morning session was delivered by our Chair
man on the subject, "What Must the Church Do to Be
Saved?" and in the practical helpfulness of its sugges
tions and the no less than passion of its fervor meas
ured up to the unusually high level of the great ad
dresses that had been pitched by Bishop Ainsworth in
the opening session of the Council.

The attendance was quite notable. From a wide range
of territory, not only members but visitors had come.
Missouri, Mississippi, Louisiana, Texas-from many
quarters friends of missions had gathered because they
had come to expect in the, discussions and deliverances
of this annual meeting an unusual measure of thought
and inspiration. The big auditorium and galleries were
often filled so that in the night sessions, especially, the
person arriving late could not be sure of a seat. The
afternoon session on Wednesday was given over to for
eign missionaries on furlough. Every minute was
jammed with messages from these far places of the
world in which our Church is doing missionary work.
The manifest interest and delight of the people at the
presence and speeches of the missionaries made it plain
that our best asset still, the most precious possession of
our missionary work, is our missionaries. This session
moved under the direction of Miss MacKinnon and Dr.
Wasson. They both spoke wisely and worthily and
brought the large audience to a plane of readiness for
the striking proposals made by Dr. Wasson, one of
which was that it is not only desirable but imperative
that we should begin at once to send out new mission
anes.

I did not attend the Home Missions session of the
program on Thursday afternoon, but much of our home
missionary work had been gotten into the first day's
session, of Secretaries and Presidents, in the discussion
of evangelistic plans, and the (Continued on page 33)

THE WORLD OUTLOOK



O+D+O+D+D+D+D+D+D+O+O+O+D+D+D+D+D+D+D+D+D++ 0
D D
6 What Magazine Have I Been 6
i!i Reading? i!i
+ +
~ BY]. M. CARTER ~

D 0
J..... Rev. J. M. Carter, formerly Presiding Elder and too, a hall of fame. Across its pages march such +
TO Conference Missionary Secretary, now jJastor of worthies as William Carey, Robert Morrison, Mel- 0

Washington Pike Congregation, Knoxville, Tennes- ville Cox, John G. Paton, Adoniram Judson, the+ see, observed World Outlook Sunday in a quite Mofatts, Bishop Lambuth, Young J. Allen, Miss +o unique way. You will be interested to read the ser- Laura E. Haygood, Miss Nannie B. Gaines, Mary 0+ mon he preached, the questions he asked at the close, Slessor, Dr. Grenfell, Kagawa, Mott, Speer, Wain- +
D the answer, and especially the results. He upped the right, E. Stanley Jones, and many others. Some of 0
J..... subscription list in the congregation of 450 fr011't these have labored in fields more difficult than St. J.....
T seven to 40, 32 being new mbscriptions.-Editor. Paul ever knew and with a zeal and consecration T
t1 that would very well match his. They, too, are 0+ I HAVE read in a great magazine of a wonder- planting churches in strategic centers from which +o ful enterprise, the greatest ever undertaken they are enlarging their borders in an ever expand- t1+ within the human race, that is the very logic of ing movement. The same spiritual forces in opera- +'o Christ, his life, teachings, and death. I have read tion in the Apostolic Church are in operation now 0 '
J..... of the mighty convictions and high consecration with unabated force. What thrilling assurance this ~;

T that is compelling it to move with almost irresistible brings to present-day Christianity on every front! To force. I have had a bird's-eye view of the person- Through the columns of this magazine I get a 0+ nel of its working force, among them not, an in- most heartening vision of consecration and service. +
t1 considerable number with world-wide reputations On the mission fields of the world are a group who 0
J..... who, with ability equal to that of the best states- are willing to lower their standards of living, give +
TO men of the world, are guiding this great enterprise. up their social status, and all the privileges that 0

I have read biographical sketches of many who are birth and education have conferred upon them if+ devoting their lives to service in this great enter- they can only bring health, knowledge, or the light +
t1 prise and of their inspiring achievements, parallel- of the gospel to those who have missed it through 0+ ing the original Acts of the Apostles in the first no fault of their own. Paul could face the difficul- +o century. Some of these came in the form of thrill- ties and dangers of his field and say, «But none of 0
J..... ing stories and great adventures. As I read I was these things move me." J.....
T gripped with the romance of this great movement When I hear the ringing voice of Melville Cox, T
t1 and fell in love with this heroic group bearing in saying, «Let a thousand Melville Coxs die, but don't 0+ their bodies as they do the marks of the Lord Jesus. give up Africa"; and when I see our Bishop Lam- +
t1 The atmosphere of this magazine is deeply and buth faithful unto the end; when I hear E. Stanley 0+ truly Christian and lays bare a group of hearts Jones decline to be Bishop, saying, «I had rather +

passionately devoted to the welfare of humanity. walk through India with Jesus Christ than to be 02. Through its columns I have become acquainted Bishop"; when I add to these that larger company J...
T with mission fields and missionaries, and have come who have gone up through great labors and have To to know that their devotion is contagious. This made their robes white in the blood of the Lamb in 0+ magazine comes quietly into my home, takes its place these modern times, I know that they are worthy to +
D on the table, does not intrude on my busy hours, sit in the company of all the heroes and heroines of 0+ waits until an opening comes or is made for it, then the Christian movement from every age and clime, +o fills me with soul food that warms the heart and and that this movement retains its pristine vigor and 0
J..... inspires faith. . . . . power and still moves a multitude whose consecra- J.....
T The modern Acts of the Apostles are quite as tion has in it no conditions and knows no limit. T
o marvelous and thrilling as that first volume on the In this magazine is an almost startling emphasis 0+ history of the Christian movement. Across the on prayer, and many instances of remarkable an- +
O Pages of that ancient volume march such noble 0

swers to prayer are given. I have put these down
characters as Peter, John, Stephen, Philip, Paul,+ Silas, Barnabas, John Mark, Timothy, Titus, Apol- beside examples of prayers found in the New Testa- +,o los, Aquila and Priscilla, and many unnamed disci- ment, and they ring equally true in spirit, faith, 0+ pIes. Therein is recorded the triumphs of faith as soul-force, and objective. If the New Testament +o the early Church firmly rooted itself in the great had been written in the early years of the twentieth +

J..... Mediterranean basin and spread with conquering instead of the first century, doubtless some of these
T tread over the Roman Empire. For these early would have found a place on its sacred pages. n,o heroes no day was too long, no journey too arduous (In answer to the question asked at the end ,by Dr. ++ or too dangerous, and no volume of sacrificial serv- Cader, "What magazine have I been ta,lking about?" 0o ice too much. The modern Acts of the Apostles is, several answered, «The WORLD OUTLOOK.") +
+, 0
D . ++D+O+t1+0+0+0+0+0+t1+0+0+0+0+0+0+0+0+0+0+0+0

APRIL 1935 [ 119 ] u



William Taylor, of California, who outg,'ew his job

WILLIAM TAYLOR, of California, outgrew his
job. He overflowed even that large-sized state
and spread himself-which always means his gos

pel--over most of the missionary world. He preached
in Australia, city, town, and hamlet, for many years.
He held revivals in New Zealand. He itinerated
preaching daily-throughout South Africa. He spent
twelve years in India establishing self-supporting mis
sions and preaching to the English-speaking Eurasians.
He helped Moody and Sankey in the Great Revival of
London and other English cities. He proclaimed his
gospel from Valparaiso to Rio and stirred the home
church with his book, Our South American Cousins.
He preached in all sections of the United States. At
sixty-five he was made Bishop of Africa and established
a whole series of mission stations from Liberia inland.

Besides preaching the gospel story, he sang it in his
fine ringing baritone, and he wrote it in book after book
of his "true stories of saving souls"-books which read
like the Acts of the Apostles in nineteenth-century dress.

All these things, and many more, did William Taylor
because-and this is the point of the story-he filled his
first job to overflowing. To understand-really to un
derstand-this point is to lay hold upon the power which
was his. Few men have been so clear of sight to see
that the job at hand was the Lord's job, infinite in possi
bilities for the building of the Kingdom. Actually he
liked small, tough jobs, obscure appointments to un-

12 [ 120 ]

The Lord's
Measure of

Williall1. Taylor

By

Margueritte Harmon Bra

promising fields. He played a sort of game with fate to
show how large a harvest he and God could reap from a
patch of stony hearts and thorny lives. When the ap
pointments were read out in 1845 (three years after
young Taylor had begun to preach), he coveted a place
"in Sweet Springs Circuit, where there were plenty of
sinners." He found living conditions poor, money
scarce, and few houses open for preaching. But he be
gan to preach. He had something to say: certain things
the Lord had done for him; it was his own good news,
and he told it with all the gusto of reading a letter from
home.

In one of the most difficult of his new communities,
he went first to a "log rolling" where his superior
strength and skill in placing the huge logs won him
enough notoriety to insure a good audience. He never
cared whether he rolled logs, built houses, or sailed the
seven seas, just so he could "do all to the glory of
God." Another time in a strongly anti-Methodist com
munity, he announced he would "organize here the big
gest class on the circuit and.appoint Joe Carson the class
leader of it." Since Carson was the most profane swear
er in the valley, the prediction caused a big laugh. But
Taylor knew that Carson "had a combination of the
best natural qualities of any man in the Valley for that
position, and would therefore be the man whom the
Lord would call to that responsible leadership.:' Nor did
the Lord fail him. How could He fail when Taylor
made it the basic rule of his life never to fail his Lord?

About his partnership with God, there was always the
most amazing simplicity. His God was an omniscient
and loving Father; he cared for his children; he had a
way of happiness for each least one of them. Therefore
it was William Taylor's business to bring each lost child
back to that way. This restoration to a feeling of unity
with God and his plan was the essential of salvation.

The theological terminology which fell glibly from
Taylor's tongue sounds strange to us now. We are used
to the phrases of psychology; we "recondition" men; we
"modify their environment"; we offer them "integra
tion in a friendly universe." Whatever our terms,
when we are successful we do exactly what Taylor
did-help men to feel the sustaining love of God. Most
of us have less success than Taylor, for we have less as
surance. We are content to (Continued on page 22)
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By ALLAN A. HUNTER

Youth Does Not Want an Easy
Religion

It is boldness and comradeship
that young people in their heart of
hearts are demanding today. The
war-makers and their lust for
profits, the ten million unemployed
men and the ten billion unem
ployed dollars, the chaos caused
by the disrespect for personality to
which we all so blindly acquiesce
-these are obstacles to the Move
ment of God that should call out
far greater heroism from youth
than any war could ever muster.
Will we of the Church face these
issues? Will we help the groping
young people through small inti
mate groups within 'our larger fel
lowships to find themselves, not as
grist in some Hitler's mill but as
"conscripts of the mighty dream?"

What drew the young people and the pastor together
was the felt need for mort: give-and-take, more search
ing contact, more mutual reinforcement than the usual
church service provided. There must be some way to
get this. Why not, then, meet once a week and with
out embarrassment talk and pray through their prob
lems? Why not also have each member once a day bring
the others in imagination up into the light of God's

presence? And then still others,
outside, who desperately needed
someone to think of them, not
just as they were but as they
should be. The experiment was
tried. It meant so much to
those trying it that gradually
others joined in.

Fifteen months ago there vis
ited the group Miss Muriel Les
ter, the woman around whom
developed twenty years ago a
center of fellowship in the East
End slums of London. She was
in the circle for little more than
half an hour. But as those
young people, one after the
other, were exposed to the Spirit
in silent or in spoken commun
ion they seemed to catch a fresh
vision of the significance of their
relationships. One of the group
thanked God for Kagawa and

the Friends of Jesus in Japan. There were prayers that
tasks might be definitely shouldered in behalf of world
peace.

A cry,ing need of people working for a better world
today is the backbone-building equivalent of army dis
cipline. This need the group found answered, in part
at least, in rules of living published in Miss Lester's book
let, A Way of Life. So, now when a new person shows
any interest in the explorations of the group, he is asked
to join with them in trying to hand over all his prob
lems to God just before he drops off to sleep, and then
to awake not with self-pity as though his private grow
ing pains were the agony of the Universe, but to wake
rather with eagerness and with the consciousness of God
as "shining beauty, radiant joy, creative power, all
pervading love, perfect understanding, and serenity."
Then, if possible, before breakfast, the day is committed
to God and one looks forward in imagination to being
used as a "messenger boy," an effective worker in the
crusade for peace and social (Continued on page 21)
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I F any generalization can be made today about young
people of college age, perhaps it is this: They are
hungry for a definite shoulder-to-shoulder move

ment which shall awaken the hero in them. They are
sick and tired, many of them, with vague challenges
that do not require vital comradeship or clean-cut sac
rifice. Their feet, here and there, are beginning to stir,
as if a drum were beating.

As the tragedy of the years
1914-18 was "the exploitation
of the courage of youth," so the
danger today is that the craving
of young people for a concrete
program into which they can
throw themselves will be be
trayed by those whose business is
either international war or class
war. It is not easy for an at
tractive sorority girl, eager for
contacts with life, to turn down
the chance to be chosen honor
ary colonel of the campus
R.O.T.e. It is not easy for an
idealistic sophomore, concerned
about underprivileged workers,
to see through the plausible ap
peals to "immediate action" of
the National Student League.

What does the Church pro
pose to do about this restless
ness, this outreaching of youth
after an object of loyalty that shall make stiff demands
and offer the thrill of pulling together?

What if every church in this country, or if that is
impracticable, every tenth church developed within its
membership a small intimate group of young people
who would informally come together in a home once a
week, face their responsibilities as followers of Jesus re
garding the war system, the economic set-up, the rela
tionship between men and women and between race
cliques, and their own unrealized potentialities? Sup
pose they would talk over frankly the situation that
baffles them in their homes or in business or on the
campus; and then after submitting these situations to
their human friends they submitted them to God and
followed up this group prayer every day with a definite
discipline, what would happen?

Let me try to suggest what is now happening among a
very few small intimate groups on the West Coast.
Consider one that began with three or four persons
stretched out in front of crackling logs in a fireplace.



The Batetela Wontan
Takes Her First

Step F orW"ard

A peanut milk baby

Children being reared in Christian homes under the
supervision of missionat"ies

It is not an uncommon thing to
see a woman with a heavy load
walking behind her husband who
swings along empty-handed. He
often beats and mistreats her if he
tires of her; or if he finds she is not
worth the price he gave, he returns
her to the parents and demands
his dowry. Before many months
another dowry is paid for her, and
she passes into other hands. In
times of sickness and childbirth

she is treated in abnormal and disrespectful ways, such
as having to eat out of broken dishes, sit and sleep on
the ground. And so her silent suffering goes on. We
marvel at her strength and her powers of endurance.
She possesses many fine characteristics, and we are pray
ing and working for her redemption.

Since the opening of our work among the Batetela
tribe we have tried not to neglect the women, but our

By MRS. A. J. REID

Missionary to Africa

Chief Wembo Nyama

T< HE life of the Batetela woman is very hard. Her
- ignorance, superstition, and suffering are deeply

written on her face and body. All seem to be
'agreed that paganism deals the hardest blow to women
and children. The woman's life is one of toil and suf
fering from beginning to the end. She has very few
leisure moments. She' is the tiller of the soil, going
early in the morning to her garden, which may be
miles away from the village. She turns the
soil with her short-handled hoe and gets it
ready for the g~ain. She plants the grain, and r-
cultivates it with the same hoe.. When it is ripe
she harvests and carries it home on her back in a
huge basket. It is threshed with, her feet and
hands and afterward stored in the granary. Long
hard hours are spent in pounding and sifting. Oil
must be had for the rice and chicken, and it is her
task to extract it from the palm nut. She must
cut, gather, and carry her own wood from the
forest. She must bring from the stream all the
water that is used for cooking and other purposes.
It is her task to mud and plaster the framework
of her own little hut, carrying many pots of water
and hundreds of pounds of clay from the clay pit.
Then there is the care of the children and her own
house besides one or more home industries.
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etc. Their time is so short in school that most of
them never get beyond the primer. The result is
that when they leave school they soon forget what
they have learned. The plan now is to prepare a
special reader, using the Gospels and other por
tions of the Scriptures in large type. In this way
they will be learning something that will hold their
interest and will be a permanent help.

At the hospital, classes have been opened this past
year for expectant mothers. The responsibilities of
motherhood are taught; also valuable lessons in
hygiene and care of babies. But best of all con
fidence and trust has been established in many
hearts, and as a result today almost all babies of
o~r missions village are born at the hospital. Pa
tient teaching, personal interest, and love have been
working these twenty years.

Since we have been able to supply artificial feed
ing for orphan babies in the form of peanut milk,

Right : Native
women in
mourning /0 r
their husband, a

chief

teaching force. It is an age-long custom for the women
to work in their gardens in the morning hours.

The present curriculum consists of reading, writing,
arithmetic, and Bible. Some days the whole afternoon
is used for sewing. It was once thought that the women
would never learn to sew, as the men had monopolized
this art and con~idered themselves the only ones capable
of learning it. But we have found the women eager to

learn, and some of their work is
very neat. '

An effort is being made· to pre
pare special literatu,re. In the
past their first reading lessons
were from the little primer.
These primers do not hold their
attention. They are not inter
ested in reading, "I run, run to
me. Play, play, play with me,"

Women coming
in /,·om the mil

let fields

Below: Old
women carrying

heavy loads
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The Lambuth Memorial at Wembo Nyama, Congo Beige,
being, built. by natjve~

progress has been slow because
friendships had to be established.
But a beginning has been made,
and today there is an outstanding
group of Christian women, a
number of whom are ready to be
come leaders.

From the early days of the Mis
sion there have been schools for
wives and mothers on our sta-
tions. They were opened particularly for the wives of
Bible School studeI\ts, but others are urged to attend.
Our Bible School boys will go out to be the future pastors
of outvillages, and they need trained Christian wives. It
is next to an impossibility for the men to be spiritual
leaders when they are married to ignorant pagan women.

The Women's Schools have two terms of four months
each. The lack of buildings and other equipment makes
it necessary to have them in the afternoon. The school
buildings are not used in the afternoon by the children,
as they have outside work. This makes possible a larger



Native pastors ready for o,"dinatioll

many have been saved from being buried with their
mothers. These babies are now taken into native Chris
tian homes and cared for by foster-parents who do not
have children. Many superstitions surround the or
phan baby, and it is only the love of God that induces
them to undertake the care of an orphan child. These
foster-mothers are shown how to care for the babies,
how to bathe and when to feed them, how to prepare
fruit and vegetables and proper clothing. A little
native-made crib is provided, "and the value of the baby
sleeping by itself is taught. In some cases foster
mothers are taught how to make the peanut milk. These
women in caring for their adopted babies are doing a
valuable piece of demonstration w.;ork in the village.
When a white woman tells a native woman what she
does for her baby and suggests it for the native baby,
the mother will answer, "Oh, yes, that is all right for a
white baby, but it would not work for a black baby."
But in the case of these orphan children a better care
is demonstrated for black babies livihg in native homes.

The woman more than the man strives to preserve
native customs and beliefs. She always remembers to
carry out a certain rite; she never forgets.
Thomas Jesse Jones says, "In Africa, as else
where, the grasp of custom closes more firmly
round the lives of women than men." She is
subservient, ignorant, and· degraded, but
wielding a powerful influence in her tribe. I
have seen native pastors seriously hampered
and almost ruined by ignorant, heathen
WIves.

Our early mIsSIonaries felt that to teach
the women to read and write was not enough.
More needed to be done for them if the Bate
tela tribe was ever to be saved and won for
Christ, so a little group of women gathered
with the missionary women and formed a
society. In the tribal language it was called
UIi Wa Amantu-a gathering of the women.
In many ways it took the form of the Wom
an's Missionary Society in America. The
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women brought an egg for their dues. The
eggs were sold to the missionaries and the
money put in the treasury. A native and a
foreign woman were elected for each office,
working side by side. Divisions of the group
were made according to location in the vil
lage, making it convenient for the women
to drop their work for a few minutes one
afternoon each week and gather together in
the street under a tree for a lesson with the
missionary in charge of their division. In
most cases there were four divisions. Then
once a month they all gathered for business
and the monthly program. We now have
many women who can make a fair talk, and
some can preside over the meetings. The
programs have included health talks, baby
care, home-making, and lessons from the
Bible. They love to dramatize portions of the

Bible, such as the parable of the Lost Coin, the parable
of the Lost Sheep, and the Prodigal Son.

Last year the Tunda society paid for eight new
benches in the native church, part of the salaries of
the teachers in the Women's Schools, the salary of a
nursery helper and made a donation to the running ex
penses of the evangelistic department. The Wembo
Nyama and Minga societies have provided for orphan
babies, cared for old women in the village who were
either helple~~;or blind, sent money to another tribe, and
supported native preachers.

These three societies have in a small way helped to
brighten the horizon of the women at the three stations.
A simple organization has been started, and we feel that
we have something to enlarge upon. Numbers of wom
en are being trained unconsciously as leaders and will
in the future take their places. Slowly but surely woman
is going to take her place in the new village. We must
have patience and study the influences in their lives which
have made them what they are. Prayer, sympathy, and
love cannot be left out, for these, too, are needed in the
fight for the African woman. (Continued on page 31)
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By COSTEN J. HARRELL

The Portals of Life

for us that some day our spirits shall be unloosed from
the ills and limitations of the flesh. A wise and gra
cious providence is this! "So when this corruptible shall
have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have put
on immortality.••.. Death is swallowed up in victory."
This is the Christian approach. We are loosed from the
temporal, as a butterfly is loosed from the chrysalis, in
order that we may more largely possess and enjoy the
eternal. "We know that if our earthly house of this
tabernacle (tent) were dissolved, we have a building
(permanent edifice) of God, a house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens."

There is another element in the Christian teaching
concerning death which must not escape us this Easter
time. One of our American poets sang, "Life is ever
Lord of Death." In one sense this statement is divinely
true. On the other hand, it may lead us into a false
generalization and encourage in us hopes which neither
experience nor the Bible confirms. Life is lord of death
-but not any kind of life is lord of death. The New
Testament clearly and explicitly teaches that death is
overcome by the life of God in the soul of man. This
is reasonable and in accord with our human experience.

Mere animal life cannot overcome death. In the end
it is smitten, and all man's physical powers lie prostrate.
Our worldly interests and connections-possessions, posi
tions, power-none of these can stay death's hand nor
survive its shock. They are broken and overturned when
the great transition comes. Neither can a life cursed by
sin prove itself lord over death. "The sting of death is
sin"-and the sting of death cannot be extracted until
the curse of sin is healed. If one has not by the grace
of God overcome the curse of sin, he is not ready for the
issue of death. This is the New Testament emphasis
that we are much inclined to pass over in our discussions
of immortality.

The other half of the same truth is, that in Jesus
Christ we find the life that is lm-d over death. This is a
gospel so simple and personal that we are disposed to
doubt it. We know, however, that the further we are
from Christ and the more un-Christlike our living, the
more puzzling and somber to us becomes the experience
we call death. On- the contrary, a vital experience of
Christ-the mystic assurance of his presence and bless
ing-is the best and final proof of our immortality.
The men and women who walk in daily communion
with him do not argue about their immortality; they are
simply conscious of it. In his light we see light. Being
allied with our eternal God, we know also that death can
take from us nothing that is essential to our well-being.
We are fully persuaded, as was another, "that neither
death .••• nor powers, nor (Continued on page 32)
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Spiritual Life and Message

11 CERTAIN gentleman, on being asked if he were
£"l. a Christian, thought a moment and replied, "Yes

-in spots." This is a discerning and timely con
fession for all of us. After centuries of Christian in
fluence and teaching, many of our attitudes and ideas
are far from being Christianized. Ancient paganisms
cling to our hearts like barnacles to an old ship. The
gospel is for the whole man, and the way of the Chris
tian, as Paul reminds us, is to bring "into captivity every
thought to the obedience of Christ."

Among the paganisms that cling to us none is more
evident than our common attitude toward death. It
is but natural that one should dread so revolutionary
an experience. The subject of death is often taboo, even
in religious discussions, as being morose and out of place
amid the duties that challenge and command us. But
death is an experience through which every man must
pass, and it is not moroseness for one frankly. to face so
universal a fact. Rather, it is folly for him to 'hide his
fears and attempt to ignore it.

The gospel brings a glorious message concerning
death. Its radiance disperses the shadows, and, in the
clearer light, what we had feared to be only the end of a
journey proves to be the portals of life. Easter is the
high season of the Church Year, and awakens in our
hearts a joyous response, because it declares through
nature's pageantry, through the risen Christ and his
assuring Word, that he is victor over death, and that
for all who are possessed of his Spirit death is only the
doorway to a larger world.

Y he New Testament teaches us to view death as one
of the gracious providences of God. "For this cor
ruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must
put on immortality," exclaims Paul in his memorable
chapter on life's final victory. Our bodies serve, for a
time, a very useful purpose. They are the earthly home
of our spirits. And yet they are subject to all the ills
of nature, and for that reason impose serious limitations
upon our spiritual faculties. Through them the spirit
is exposed to all the temptations of the flesh, and often
defiled by fleshly lusts. Moreover, our bodies, like our
automobiles, are ever getting out of repair. We must
feed them and put them to bed and nurse them and
mend them. How much of our time is consumed in
caring for our bodies! When at last they are worn out

, or broken by disease, God does not permit the immortal
spirit to remain indefinitely in its dilapidated house.
N a prospect could be more dreary than that we should
live endlessly in a broken-down body. God opens the
door and sets the spirit free. Death is life's release.

Our earthly existence is, therefore, but an incident in
our long career. It is a part of God's beneficent plan
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THE KISS OF JUDAS: E. Hebert

And forthwith he came to Jesus, and said, Hail, master; and
kissed him. And Jesus said unto him, Friend, wherefore art thou
come? .Matthew 26: 49, 50
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CHRIST BEFORE PILATE: Honthont

Photo by William Thompson
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judgment hall again, and
Art thou the King of the

John 18: 33

Then entered Pil.ate into. the
called Jesus, and said unto him,
Jews?

National Gallery, Budapest
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Ballad of Christ Crucified

They took the good Lord Christ, with staves
On the night before He died;

They baited Him with taunts and jeers,
Until the angels cried,

But we-smug citizens of earth,
We are not satisfied.

They haled the good Lord Christ to court,
On trumped-up charges all;

They cheated Him of every right,
To bring about His fall.

'Tis so today, for Greed and Fraud
Make Hell's high carnival.

They scourged the good Lord Christ with whips,
Till blood dripped to the floor;

They crowned Him with a wreath of thorns
That cut and cruelly tore.

But we, for whom He suffered all,
We laugh, and call for "More!"

They placed a cross on the Lord Christ's back
No human strength could bear;

They kicked and cuffed and goaded Him,
To drive Him to despair.

Yet had we been there by the road,
We'd but have stopped to stare.

They nailed the cross to a gallows-tree,
And stripped Him of His gown;

Before His blood-filmed eyes there stood
The whole revengeful town.

And many carry still today
That selfsame, angry frown.

The good Lord Christ died in His blood,
On a hill that bitter day:

But we-we crucify Him still,
. In every sinful way.
a Citizens of all the'world,

Kneel down, and let us pray!
J. CORSON MILLER
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Translated by Ethel ,Shuler Smith

By Lumande Philippe, Hospital Worker, and
Umo Sungo Daniel, Teacher, Congo BeIge

Mheyamha, the Cripple

them into the path of God because his house is like a
sanctuary. Travelers, his own people, and just any and
all types go to him for help in spiritual things. In his
conversations he talks more about God's word than any
thing else. He is like a minister.

His happiness is a benediction; he does not grieve, does
not pity himself, and does not live morbidly. Instead,
he is joyous even in the midst of his trouble. His work
is to read the Bible and sing songs of praise to God.

His patience and peace are beautiful to behold. When
we remember that some lame people are able to sit up,
others can walk a little, and others really make things
with their hands, it is wonderful to realize that even
though Mbeyamba enjoys some of these boons, still he is
patient and has a great peace in his heart. Always in
bed~ yet happy.

Another marvelous thing is that he can read and write
while in bed, and he has never entered a school. We
went to him to talk about his life in Christ. We had
seen, of course, that he had turned all of his troubles into
joys; but we asked him, <tHow do you account for this
sickness?" He said: <tI know that I did not steal nor kill
nor believe in witchcraft.. I do not know just what bad
things I did to deserve this. I do know, however, that if
it is God's will for me to have this cross, I must follow
Jesus all the days of my life."

At the time of our journey to Nganda, Mbeyamba was
baptized by a missionary. We think of him so often and
are grateful to have had contact with such a beautiful
life.

I N N ganda, the village of Chief Okende, in the heart
of the Batetela country of Central Africa, lives
Mbeyamba, the cripple. All you who are interested

listen to his story:
Mbeyamba Albert was born with beauty and strength

and had a childhood like other children. Then, in the
days that people killed Kadinga, the taxgatherer, and
when the people of the village of Danga were scattered,
Mbeyamba came with his father to Likama, which was
near the present village of N ganda. In those days he
must have been a boy of about twelve years. In 1913,
when people were paying their taxes to the State, on the
day of his father's going to the official, Mbeyamba be
gan to feel great pain in his back and lower limbs. An
African witch doctor gave him medicine and thought
he would be better soon, but within less than a
week Mbeyamba's pain became acute. (It 'must have
been infantile paralysis.) The little boy could not
walk again and has not arisen from bed until this good
day.

Listen to this affair of wonder! From that day he has
lain on his right side and has never changed to the left.
At the present time he has been lying in bed for about
twenty-two years. When you see him you notice im
mediately that his face is radiant with smiles.

In our talks with him we noticed three special things
about him that made us exceedingly happy. They are
Love, Happiness, and Patience. He loves everybody; his
own people, the chiefs, the children, the aged, young
men, and young women. He teaches them and prays

Youth Does Not Want an Easy Religion
(Continued" from page 13)

•

-

justice, a friendly awakener of lonely persons to a con
sciousness of Christ. Of each member of the group one
thinks expectantly, as God would think of him or her.

Then there may pop into one's mind that classmate
who is abnormally breezy and blatantly cocksure. Is
he really so happy as he pretends, or is he whistling in
the dark and hysterically trying to suppress thoughts of
suicide? Why not focus upon him one's desire for the
best of life?' Perhaps, before the day is over, there will

-be a chance to take him off for a walk and let him un
cork the thing inside making him miserable and afraid.
He might even be willing to visit the group tomorrow
night. There he would find one or two who had gone
through about the same torture. It might make all the
difference in the world to him simply to compare notes
with them and realize that he was not unique and alone,
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and that the conflict within could be resolved as it was
in them. The discipline every night of saying, <tInto
thy hands I commit my spirit," and the take-off in the
morning, along with some definite effort toward the
Kingdom of God, might make him at one with himself,
especially if he realized that every day each member was
holding him up in prayer and betting on his not letting
them down.

That is one obvious value of the group where frustra
tions and deeper wants can be faced frankly together.
Visualize one of their meetings. Some are seated. Most
are sprawling on the floor. One of them by the light
of a flaming log on the hearth is reading a meditation
from Kagawa or from Howard Thurman, a Negro poet.
For the next hour the room is an arena. One situation
after another is thrown into (Continued on page 34)
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The Lord's Measure of William Taylor
(Continued from page 12)

let God do "a little something for us," but either our
opinion of ourselves or of our God is too small to ask a
very great deal. So we flicker through life without
enough light to make our own steps certain, let alone
sharing our radiance with other faltering ones.

Taylor was "called" to California in 1848 by the
voice of his Bishop who expressed the wish of the Gen
eral Conference to found a mission in California. Tay
lor accepted, although he had never met anyone who had
even seen California. He presented the question to his
young wife, who promptly retired to her room, fell on
her knees, and prayed the fear and loneliness and anxiety
out of her heart, and then prayed desire and courage in.
There were plenty of practical reasons why the Taylors
should not go: They had Mrs. Taylor's younger sisters
to rear, and one of them was very ill; Mrs. Taylor was
expecting a new baby; they had some property interests;
Mr. Taylor had built himself a reputation and a sphere
of usefulness at home. But they told their relatives and
friends "Goodbye, till we meet in heaven," and set sail.
One hundred and fifty-five days later they landed in San
Francisco with the little new daughter, Oceana, safe in
their arms, and the sick sister restored to health.

They landed but they had no house. Dwelling places,
even the crudest, were at a premium; for San Francisco
was, of course, the center of the gold rush. Finally, a
friendly sea captain loaned them his house, rent free, for
a month while Taylor crossed the Bay, went into the
woods, and got his own lumber. His note contains such
items as these: "I made three thousand shingles and ex
changed them with a pit sawyer for twenty-four joists
each seventeen feet long"; "I wrought daily from dawn
till dark till the house was finished."

Those pioneer preachers were hospitable; he had a
room "fitted up for strangers, especially for preachers."
They were also canny; he had "two rooms upstairs to
rent to help pay for the building." Also Mrs. T:ilylor
sold vegetables from their garden (the second ever
planted in the city), and received as high as ten dollars
for a water pail of greens, which the restaurant keeper,
in turn, sold for "fifty cents a fork."

This mad new city of gold rushers offered plenty of
sin-sick souls for Taylor's ministry. Gambling was rife
not only in gambling houses but on the streets and in the
public square. Daunted not at all by the fact that there
was no legal protection in the city nor by the general
opinion that the gamblers would consider a sermon ad
dressed to them a personal insult, Taylor began street
preaching in front of the largest saloon. "Mrs. Taylor
had a voice of peculiar melting melody and of mar
velous compass," and together they sang the great old
hymn, "Royal Proclamation," with its ringing chorus,
"Jesus reigns, he reigns victorious." Then followed his
sermon to a crowd "nearly a hundred deep on all sides,"
on the text, "What is a man profited if he gain the whole
world, and lose his own soul?"
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• This was the beginning of the first revival in Cali
fornia and "the commencement of a seven years' cam
paign outdoors" with Taylor in the thick of life-on the
wharfs, around the saloons, among the miners, out with
the seamen, and often-almost daily-in the pitifully
inadequate city hospital. The sick and the sinful, the
busy and the successful, the poor and the prosperous
all the ebb and tide of the city's life knew him.

But his church, meaning the body of believers who
assembled on Sundays for preaching and on prayer meet
ing night for praying, knew him also. He was minister
of Powell Street Church, "the first Methodist pastorate
in California," and then he was appointed to develop a
Seamen's Bethel enterprise in the city. His ministry at
the mission, port of entry as it was for the eager, hope
ful new settlers, tradesmen, and gold seekers, who came
through the Golden Gate, enabled him in a unique way
"to make straight the path of the Lord." Hundreds of
individuals of all classes owed their strengthened cour
age, their renewed hope, and their firm stand in the face
of immooiate and manifold temptations, to this stalwart
friend of God.

During the panic of 1855 - 56, a fire broke out on the
city water front which reduced to ashes the temperance
hotel which was renting for $1,000 a month to pay for
the Seamen's Home. It was to wipe out a staggering
deficit that Mr. Taylor says, "I wrote my first book,
entitled Seven Years Street Preaching in San Francisco,
and got as I believe an intimation from the Lord that I
should return to the Atlantic States, labor as an evan
gelist, print and circulate my book, and raise and refund
the money sunk in our lost cause."

So, because he did a hard job in a great way, he re
turned from the ends of nowhere-a great man. He
had grown to the full stature of his task; the Lord took
his measure and spread the continents before him. For
a man who could in seven years earn the title Taylor of
California could in the rest of his lifetime fulfil the re
sponsibilities of Bishop of Africa and Missionary to the
World.

Note.-The quotations are from \Villiam Taylor's Autobiography.

Trusting
By TESSA WILLINGHAM RODDEY

There's so much that is not explained-not clear.
(I think our human minds fret overmuch.)

The great Guide that we feel, and find so dear,
Is watching, taking care, and keeping touch.

Then we, with patient trust, should leave to Him,
The unsolved mysteries of this troubled age.

He makes, He keeps, and though the way seems dim,
He will truly, straitly, balance every page.
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By S. E. H.

Shall We Have Peace?

T HOSE who love and work for peace have had
seemingly little encouragement for the realization
of their dreams during the past months. But there

are those who still go forward with confidence in spite
of the present dense darkness of the political atmosphere.
In the recent meeting of the Conference on the Cause
and Cure of War, the truth concerning the trends to
ward another war was faced fearlessly, yet there was no
note of discouragement. Mrs. D. Leigh Colvin, first
Vice-President of the Woman's Christian Temperance
Union, said: "The Conference is more encouraging than
I expected it to be. I thought those attending it might
be blue because of the dark war clouds, but instead there
is fine determination, keen interest, and a general atti
tude of encouragement."

The one thousand women who gathered in that Con
ference from almost every state in the union were suf
ficient in themselves to be an omen of the better day to
come. They represented eleven of the largest and most
outstanding organizations in the country; they were in
dependent thinkers and representative American citi
zens. While the dark side of the picture was shown by
the speakers, yet many hopeful signs were presented.

Stephen P. Duggan pointed out that a number of re
gional pacts had proved possible and practical and were
the most important steps taken during the past ten years.
The Locarno Pact which fixed the boundary lines be
tween France and Germany and between Belgium and
Germany was the first. Four others have been signed
since this one was agreed upon. He suggests that uni
versal pacts may be beyond the human rac,e at the pres
ent time and that these more particular concrete agree
ments may prove more successful.

The admission of Russia into the League of Nations
was looked upon as lessening one of the potential dangers.

The good-neighbor policy of the United States to
ward the Latin-American countries by the withdrawal
of our troops and through the negotiations of Secretary
Hull is a decided move in the direction of peace; also our
recent entrance into the International Labor organiza
tion.

Numbers of other pointers toward possible good will
were enumerated, the last in time being the Saar plebi
scite, which will doubtless aid in better relationships be
tween France and Germany.

Yet these movements toward a day of peace have not
yet broken the Hindenburg line of hate and greed and
suspicion. Among the tendencies away from peace the

_ following were enumerated: The failure of the Disarma
ment Conference, the growing trust in militarism, the
expansion of economic nationalism, the failure of the
London Economic Conference, the weakening of the
League of Nations, the increasing rivalry between the
United States and Japan, and the extension of dictator
ships.
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Again and again it was brought out that the greatest
deterrent to war is the fact that the mass of the people
it). no country want war, and one speaker was bold
enough to declare his conviction to be that we are mov
ing toward peace rather than toward war.

Some ways of peace were discussed. The munitions
investigation is showing one most certain way. So long
as the United States allows its munition makers to manu
facture for their own profits at the rate of 400 per cent
we cannot hope to abolish war. Sale of munitions to
potential enemy nations with which to kill our own sol
dier boys is an unthinkable practice. Mrs. Roosevelt
declared: "One of the things which will help us prevent
war in the future is to make it unprofitable for any
one. It never was very profitable for the men 1Il the
trenches. "

Mr. Dewitt Clinton Poole thinks an increase in the
budget of the State Department, which has been cut re
cently, would further the cause of good will between
th~ nations. This means of peaceable negotiations is
handicapped. Yet at the same time the War Depart
ment budget is being raised to unconscionable heights.
This fact brought a strong response from those pres
ent at the conference, and a desire was expressed for
action.

\Villiam T. Stone, of the Foreign Policy Association,
said that armament reduction is the surest way to the
achievement of peace. The United States is in a position
to lead the way by reducing its armed force to defense
of national territory.

A suggestion came that we dispense with our time
honored doctrine of the freedom of the seas in time of
war. Those who ply their trades for gain should take
their own risk and not involve the government with all
the serious consequences.

One of the usual ways of seeking peace is through a
kind of coercion of our lawmakers which sometimes
amounts to a counter-bombardment coming from those
lined up on either side of the question. A speaker sug
gested that a more certain way would be to appeal to
the lovers of human justice. An education toward the
evaluation of human life as against the dollar value will
in the long run prove the most successful way toward
peace.

While the Conference on the Cause and Cure of War
lends its influence to the promotion of peace through
legislative control, yet its chief function doubtless is
educational. The ten sessions held under the eaves of
the Capitol have had a great educational value.

The leaders, however, have not been content with this
achievement. They have provided reading courses for
their constituency and Marathon Round Tables have
been conducted, many of them in nearly every state in
the union. A goal of one thousand Marathon Round
T abIes was set for the year (Continued on page 32)
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Let Me Tell You a Good Story
THE STORY this month is the story of a white ribbon.
The beautiful emblem tells its own story of feminine de
votion, courage, and achievement the world over, and lends

. itself nobly to our tale of a mother's far-reaching influence

"One of the jint things I remember about my mother"

THE story given below is told by an editor as he got
it from an old school friend in a cozy, intimate talk
in his friend's home, when the work of the day was

done and the time was drowsing toward the wee sma'.
It was in Norfolk, Virginia, where 1 had gone to attend
the celtlbration of the Cox Centennial. 1 had been taken
for the night by myoid college friend, Dr. John T. Bos
man, as guest in his home. There was another visitor
with us in the home, and Mrs. Bosman, another good
friend of the years, was listening in and doing many
things for our comfort in the early hours. We talked
in general conversation, gossiped a little, maybe, about
many things in church and state; but when Mrs. Bosman
had left us for the night, and our friend was yielding to
the droning of our college reminiscences and "going out
on us," our talk continued.

What a joy thus far along to talk of things occurring
forty years ago in that dear section of one's life we call
"college days"! There was "Billy" Smith, the great
chancellor, founder of a church's great system of educa
tion; his successor, dear "old Black"; there was the little
class meeting, almost the only one left, of girls in the
college community that my friend had led for a while
and 1 had inherited from him; and there was the great
college revival, one of the epochal events that had come
in the history of that institution. How easy to trace the
men who were converted or renewed their broken vows
in that revival, how the atmosphere of the institution
had been influenced by it down the years!

Then the persons that came back in fond remem
brance! "John W.," the oldest of us, already a great
preacher and evangelist, who held good churches and
later went West, and many years ago went home to his
reward. "John Mack," brilliant, handsome, aristocratic,
feeling a little cramped among us, going to the Episcopal
Church and now for many years a Bishop.

And now there was "Jim." He had gone faster and
farther than any of us. Going to Princeton, coming
back, serving pastorates for a while, taking over a dying
church school and making it notable, ably directing his
own paper, and later taking over and carrying for years
the Conference organ, becoming leader of the Temper
ance Movement in Virginia, and in the nation, and final
ly elected a Bishop of the Church. "Rawlings," said my .
friend impulsively, "I wonder if 1 ever told you of an
incident that occurred while 1 was pastor at Pace Me
morial in Richmond, Virginia. Well, 1 must tell you."

It is a good story and explains a lot. One day I received a
message from our dear friend, that he was coming to my
home on his way to Hollywood Cemetery for the burial of his
mother. He came for the night-after breakfast my friend
said: "John, I want to go out to the cemetery before the
burial, and I would like you to go with me." When we
reached the little stone chapel at the gate, I stood just inside
the door while my friend stepped quietly to the casket and
lifted the lid. For some moments he stood there looking. into
the face of his mother.

Finally he said: "Come here, John; I want to show you
something. Do you see that piece of white ribbon on my
mother's dress? That," said he, "is one of the first things I
remember about my mother, and I have never seen her with
out this white ribbon." He took a pair of scissors out of his
pocket, cut the ribbon from his mother's pocket, and put it in
the back of his watch. He stood there for some time with
drawn lips and deep emotion. While he did not utter a word,
he seemed to me to be saying, and I knew that was what he
was feeling: "She has been compelled to stop her work, but I
will continue it for her."

That sorrowful, beautiful moment was the moment, I am
sure, of our friend's rededication to his lifelong fight against
the liquor traffic. His mother was one of the most zealous
and enthusiastic temperance workers I have ever known, and
since her death Bishop Cannon, the brave son of a gentle
mother, has never ceased to fight this evil and to press such
legislation in Church and State as he thought would mean its
utter destruction.
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The Missionary Society

•

The May Program
Missionary Topics:

1. The Gospel to the Slaves. Story of Bishop William
Capers. (Leaflet.)

2. The Gospel of Today for Two Races. (Leaflet.)

Worship and Meditation
(In song and poetry)

N ote.-This worship service, which is quite different from
those to which we are accustomed, should be at the close of
the meeting. Its design is to help us enter into the worship
fulness of the Negro songs and to give us a new appreciation
of him as God's child, who has a peculiar gift to contribute
to our common good. The songs will be found in the New
Cokesbury Hymnal. If the group sings them, they should
enter into their meaning and spirit as far as possible. It may
be desirable to invite some Negro singer or singers to the
meeting.

Silent Meditation: Let us thank God for those pioneers who
dared in the face of prejudice to do God's will (pause); for all
the members of the Negro race whom we have known to be
true and loyal-many of them have served us and others
(pause). May we dedicate ourselves to brotherliness and help
fulness to the disadvantaged ones (pause). Then let us sing:

Song: "I Know the Lord Has Laid His Hands on Me," No.
289, New Cokesbury Hymnal.

Through the poetry of the Negro let us seek to realize some
thing of the inner thought and life of the Negro today.

First Reader: "Christ washed the Feet of Judas."

Christ washed the feet of Judas!
The dark and evil passions of his soul,
His secret plot, and sordidness complete,
His hate, his purposing, Christ knew the whole,
And still in love he stooped and washed his feet.

Christ washed the feet of Judas!
And thus a girded servant, self-abased
Taught that no wrong this side the gate of heaven
Was ever too great to wholly be effaced,
And though unasked, in spirit be forgiven.

And so if we have ever felt the wrong
Of trampled rights, of caste, it matters not,
Whate'er the soul has felt or suffered long,
Oh, heart! this one thing should not be forgot:
Christ washed the feet of Judas.

GEORGE M. MCCLELLAN

Used by permission of Harcourt, Brace & Co., publishers.

Second Reader: "Simon the Cyrenean Speaks."

He never spoke a word to me,
And yet he called my name;

He never gave a sign to me,
And yet I knew, and came.

At first I said, "I will not bear
His cross upon my back;

He only seeks to place it there
Because my skin is black.

But he was dying for a dream,
And he was very meek,

And in his eyes there shone a gleam
Men journey far to seek.

It was himself my pity bought;
I did it for Christ alone

What all of Rome could not have wrought
With bruise of lash or stone.

COUNTEE CULLEN

From Color. Permission of Harper & Brothers, publishers.
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Third Reader:

Brother, come!
And let us go unto our God.
And when we stand before Him
I shall say
"Lord, I do not hate,
r am hated.
I scourge no one,
I am scourged.
r covet no lands,
My lands are coveted.
I mock no peoples,
My people are mocked."
And, brother, what shall you say?

JOSEPH S. COTTER, JR.

Permission Harcourt, Brace & Co., publishers.

Leader: The human struggle and lash of prejudice is vividly
expressed in the words of these Negro poets. A response to
them must corne to our own hearts, for we, too, have suffered
pain and have understood the suffering of our Lord.

Song: "Were You There?" No. 290, New Cokesbury Hym
nal.

Leader: In Christ Jesus the whole world is drawn into one
great brotherhood of service. That all must sail forth on his
errands of peace is expressed by a Negro poet, as follows:

THE SHIPS
What heart of man did never glow
To see the great ships come an4 go,
Or feel what miracles are these
Upon the highways of the seas.
Whenever I go to the harbor shore
The wonder holds me more and more
Until my spirit yearns to cry
Out to the vessels drifting by:
"Bold breasters of the wind and tide,
On what far errands do you ride?"

And the stately vessels drifting by
Seem thus to deign a prompt reply:
"We herald the fate of human souls
By a thousand ways to a thousand goals,
And set at naught wind, tide and weather
To bring the tribes of the earth together.
Whether the skies are gray or blue
We plough the mounting billows through
Lest we should seem to give suspense
To the mighty plan of Providence.
For God has said His people all
Are one, and they shall hear the call
Each of the other, and each shall speed
In His good time to the other's need.
And they shall come from northern snows,
From the torrid isle where the mooosoon blows,
From the farthest plains and mountain tips,
And all go down to the sea in ships.
And none shall have a gift or skill,
Or any power of mind or will,
Or any good the hand hat wrought,
Or any luring dream or thought
Of truth or beauty yet to be
The graces of humanity,
But we must bear it safe and fast,
Or flash it out from the top of the mast
Upon the pulses of the air
To all the people everywhere.
We carry the tares with the wholesome grain,
And the joy we bear is born of pain,
And death is with us and disease,
And we must fare through crimsoned seas
Till men of every land and race
Shall know each other face to face,
And all shall take and all shall give,
And all shall learn at last to live
And labor for the sovereign good
Of universal brotherhood."

LESLIE PINCKNEY HILL

From Wings of Oppression. Permission Stratford Co., publishers.

Leader: Let us sing prayerfully "Lord, I Want to Be a
Christian in My Heart," No. 288, New Cokesbury Hymnal.
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Thy KingdoItl COItle
"The Kingdom of Heaven Is Like Unto Leaven Which a Woman

anJesus was

For Country, Family
and Friends

FROM Japan comes an in
spiring story, told by

Hermon Ray, of Tokyo, In

Home and Foreign Fields.

THE WORLD OUTLOOK

its parents were foreign, strange, and for all he knew mean
ing no good to him or his, which made him offer his life for
an infant of three months?

Was he kin to us of the West by any tie that we are bound
to recognize?

Would the character and claim of Jesus have any mean
ing for him if he had heard about them?

Such stories as this, and they are not rare in misslOnary
records, say something to our
feeling of superiority over the
Oriental. They even suggest
that we can be indebted to to
day's Orientals.

Why not?
Oriental.

She sat opposite me in the
third-class train. Her teeth
were blackened; her face was
wrinkled; j'ust an old heathen
woman, some would say. She
looked at her watch. I noticed
it was nine o'clock. Time for
her morning prayer, evidently.
For she very deliberately turned
around, her back to me, her face
to the East, and her heart to
ward. the temple at Ise. Sitting
on her feet in proper Japanese
fashion, hands on her knees and
head bowed, she closed her eyes
in prayer. I moved so I could
see her fast-moving lips and her
earnest face. As her prayer in-

creased in intensity it became audible. It was more than
"vain repetitions," I thought.

Five minutes or more had passed. Her lips moved slowly,
then were still again. With one more low bow toward the
East, she opened her eyes and turned back around to face the
aisle. The other passengers had gone on smoking, reading,
and ea ting, I think. I had not noticed them.

As politely as I could I congratulated the woman on her
devotion, for with Paul I could say, "I see you are very re
ligious." I asked her to whom she was praying and for what.
"To Amaterasu, the Sun Goddess," she told me; "every morn
ing and evening at nine. First I call her sacred name several
tinles; then I pray for my country, my family, and my friends.
Last I pray for myself. I asked for just a little, because there
was so much to ask for others."

What a wonderful Christian the old lady would make, I
thought. I told her so. She smiled and thanked me. Maybe
some day, God grant! And what fine Christians we would be
if only we prayed as earnestly to the only true God, our
Heavenly Father, first for our country, family, and friends, and
last for ourselves! For us Christians our country is the King
dom of God, our family includes all of God's children, our
friends are all for whom Christ died.

From North Texas
As Conference Superintendent for Litera

ture and Publicity for North Texas, I am
sendi ng the followi ng report:

Optimistic and encouraging reports are
coming in from District Secretaries, and am
sending one report from a local Superin
tendent of WORLD OUTLOOK. Mrs. J. J.
Pendergrass, Leonard, Texas, writes: "I have
been able to secure 22 subscriptions, in
cluding both new and renewals, with about
fifty women reading the paper. Quite a few
felt they could not subscribe for it alone, so I
would ask them if I would get someone to
take it with them, would they take the
magazine for a year? Invariably, they said
they would. I secured nine subscriptions in
that way. Eleven are taking the paper alone;
two are paid for out of the Young Peo
ple's Society. This makes the 22. Nine
women on the list of readers have never sub
scribed before. I offered to take anything
usable for money-butter, chickens, eggs,
and work-and all responded readily."
Mrs. Pendergrass is also District Secretary
of Sherman District, is an untiring worker,
speaking on many Officers' Training Day
programs and District and Conference meet
ings.

Feel ing confident that North Texas wi II
reach her quota by March 15, and to that
end am using my very best efforts.

MRS. LEE MORRIS
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, , Let Us Learn from the Bird "

HANSEL H. TOWER, writing in Zion's Herald,
tells of a bird that would put many of us humans

to shame.

"There was a canary that no one wanted, so I took it and
named it 'Little Orphan Annie,' " said a woman in my parish.
Here is "Orphan Annie's" life
in a mustard seed. Its brevity
and personal nature would make
even Winchell blush.

Orphan. Annie mated. . . .
One day she was in her cage
with her mate and her two little
nestlings when her cage was ac
cidentally crushed, killing her
nestlings outright and fatally in
juring her mate. Her own right
wing was crushed. Even though
tender hands have done what
they coul for Orphan Annie, she
has not flown since. But Or
phan Annie, who was never
musical before, has developed a
song. She sings and sings until
the room is filled with her mel
ody. She sings to the one who
accidentally killed her mate and
nestlings. She sings to one who
is old and shut in. She sings to.
strangers who come to sell and
to friends who come to call.
She does one other thing. She
turns her crushed wing always
away so the world will not see
and pity!

The girl baby who was saved when her missionary parents,
Mr. and Mrs. John C. Starn, were killed last December by
Chinese bandits, owes her life to a "heathen" Chinese, name
unknown.

This man was at least Christian enough to earn the praise
of Jesus himself, "greater love hath no man than this, that a
man lay down his life for his friends."

After the killing of the baby's parents, their murderers were
about to kill the child to avoid the trouble of caring for it.

Another of their captives interceded for the child's life.
"Why kill an innocent child? What harm has it done?" The
bandits asked him, "What is it to you? . Who are you?" The
captive said he knew nothing about the foreigners and their
baby,' but he renewed his plea. Then came another question,
"Who will give his life for the child?" And the unnamed
prisoner said, "I will." They killed him t~en and there, and
when they retreated, they left the baby unharmed in an empty
house. That's all'. But is it?

What· was there in that Chinese, to whom the baby and

26

An Unknown Disciple

F HE CentTal Christian
Advocate is our author-

ity for the beautiful story below referring to the Starn
baby and the unknown hero responsible for her life.



Took and Hid in Three Measures of Meal Till It Was All Leavened"

Thy Will Be Done

Dear Mr. Rawlings:
. . . . Aren't you proud of me for swell

ing our number to 77---.:.or am I right, or is
it 84? Please let me know.

MRS. M. E. FRENCH
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Ac-

The Younger Men's Missionary Congress is held
under the auspIces of the Laymen's Missionary Move
ment. Twenty-five years ago that Movement stirred
the Church as it has been rarely stirred before to new
interest in missions and deeper consecration. Their aims
have not changed, and some of those remain who were
active at that time, but it is necessary that the new gener
ation of laymen which faces the future should catch a
vision of the place of the Church in the world today.

Our own Church is heartily participating. Letters are
going out at this moment to representative young lay
men all over the Connection, appointing them to mem
bership in this national Missionary Conference, and urg
ing that they do their best to attend.

Dr. John R. Mott says con
cerning this Conference:

"The timeliness and utmost
importance of the proposed
Younger Men's Congress, to be
held under the auspices of the
Laymen's Missionary Movement
next spring, continues to grow
upon me. 1n my judgment it is
highly desirable that each of the
Christian communions of our
country shall put forth, if need
be, extraordinary efforts to be

represented on that occasion by some of the very flower of
their younger lay forces. It will do more to help solve the
many problems that press upon our churches than any single
measure which I could today emphasize."

The problems attending the present chaotic condition of
the world, says the advance announcement of this Con
ference, are not merely economic and physical and not mere
ly national and local, but spiritual and universal. They can
therefore only be solved in a spiritual and universal way. Be
cause we believe that the life and teachings of Jesus Christ
show us a way-in fact, the only way-we invite you and men
throughout the nation to a great National Younger Men's Mis
sionary Congress, to be held in Chicago, May 2- 5, 1935, to

consider the subject, "Jesus
Christ and the World Today."

Four major topics will be dis
cussed in platform meetings,
conferences, group meetings, and
personal interviews:

( 1) The world's need and the
forces bidding for world power.

(2) Our heritage as sons of
great missionary forefathers.

( 3) Our resources as Chris
tian communions and agencies.

(4) The power of Christ.
Laymen and ministers of all

ages are invited, but the younger
men who have an expectancy of
25 years, which includes men up
to 45 years of age, according to
the American table of insurance
actuaries, are especially urged to
attend.

Now Aren't We Proud?

(Already the 100 has been reached.
tually, last report, 102.-Editors.)

(Next day)
Dear Dr. Rawlings:

Just a line to say that since I didn't get
to mai I yesterday the letter and money I
had for the WORLD OUTLOOK, I'm adding
10 more to that number that I got today,
as I was .anxious to have 85 (or whatever
the number is, as I'm not positive) ....
I made up my mind to get 100 in the be
ginning. Am climbing the ladder. The first
50 weren't at all difficult to get, but these
others have been a little more perplexing.
However. I've been made very happy in
feeling that I was placing a beautiful piece
of literature in the homes of Hazard. I've
taken this and the Missionary Voice eighteen
years. I am sending January this list six
subscriptions to various friends and relatives,
simply because I'm anxious for others to
know more about the work of our Church,
and, too, to help get the number of sub
scriptions I had hoped to get.....

MRS. M. E. FRENCH

Sacramental Service

National Younger Men's
Missionary Congress

JESUS CHRIST and the World Today" is the subject
of a N ational Younger Men's Missionary Congress

announced for the Stevens Hotel, Chicago, May 2- 5.
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I was privileged to share the
coarse food and humble fare of
this devoted band of workers.
I joined in their daily morning
devotions before they scattered
for the day over the country
side with good news for the poor
and oppressed, healing for the
sick, light for the blind and ig
norant, and technical assistance
for the impoverished· farmers
and workers. It is one of the
most Christlike pieces of service
I have ever seen in any land. I
confess there were tears in my
eyes as I joined in the grace at
meals with this little apostolic
group that had all things in
common as they sang in Chi
nese: "Now as we break the
bread let us give thanks to God.
This bowl of rice cost bitter
labor for the poor. It is given
us by the grace of God and the
sweat and blood of our comrades
in toil. Let us receive it with reverence and desire to serve our
fellow-men in return."

The passage read by the group at their morning devotions
was about the broken body and shed blood of Christ and him
crucified. Their whole life seemed sacramental in the midst
of human suffering. Like the group of Pentecost with its
promise of a new humanity, through a new type of individual,
a new group in fellowship furnishing a new environment and
finally involving a new social order, this little flock in the
Communist-stricken province of Kiangsi is the promise of a
new China. Everywhere the old and the new are in deadly
conflict in China. But the old order is doomed and must fall,
and the new will build the future.

I N a recent issue of the Missionary Herald appears an
article by Sherwood Eddy, written, by the way, in

an airplane, as he traveled over China, describing pres
ent-day China as seen by the author in an itinerary of
sixteen cities. One interesting feature of his itinerary
was the fellow~hip he had with George Shepherd, mis
sionary of the American
Board, and the heroic band of
Chinese Christian college
graduates he has gathered
about him, who, vying with
the Communists, are serving
without salary.



North Mississippi Pledges
a "Love Gift" to the Congo

By R. G. MOORE

Lewises of the Congo-William Bryant Lewis,
father; Zaidee Nelson, mother; Zaidee Jane,

daughter ; William Edward, S01l

Our Belgian Congo Mission
was opened at Wembo Nyama
by Bishop Lambuth in Febru
ary, 1914. Tunda Station,
situ'ated about 65 miles from
this station, was opened in
1922. When we reached
Tunda Station December 6,

1923, Rev. and Mrs. T. E. Reeve, their two children, and Mrs.
Fannie B. Warren, a graduate nurse, constituted our mission
ary staff there. The Hospital consisted of two small build
ings, each with two rooms. Our hospital now consists of
several buildings of mud and straw roofs with very crude
wards, an operating room, an office, and laboratory. These
buildings were erected by the patients who came to the hos
pital for treatment, and have to be rebuilt, or renewed because
of the destructive work of the white ants.

The number of patients in the hospital ranges from 75 to
150 with an average of about 100. Many of them travel
from distant villages where the gospel of Jesus has never been
heard. Here we have a wonderful opportunity to tell them
the Good News. Every effort is put forth to bring them to a
vital faith in Christ. We have a little chapel where a sun
rise prayer service is held each morning at 5: 30 for all who
are able to attend, Sunday school and preaching services on
Sunday. Mulenda, one of our native preachers, spends a part
of his time in doing personal work among the patients. It is
impossible to estimate the number we have reached through
the hospital. Many have for the first time heard the story of
Jesus and have gone out to tell it to others. Mr. De Ruiter,
of Wembo Nyama, recently wrote me the story of the con
version of one of the women patients. After her return home
she told her friends and relatives (Continued on page 33)
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Contributions have been coming in steadily for several
weeks with many of our churches yet to make their
report. To date these love gifts total nearly one thou
sand dollars. The story back of the gifts weaves a beau
tiful romance of sacrificial love. One of our super
annuate preachers measured his devotion with a check
for 100. A mother who lost her only son of great
promise in a tragic and untimely death sends a check for

$100 in memory of her pre
cious boy. The list of gifts
from churches and individ
uals and churches continues
to grow, and we have an
abiding faith that the sac
rificial and loving response
of our people shall enable
us to realize the purposes
and aims of this Special.

We want you now to
hear Dr. Lewis as he speaks
in a brief statement about
the hospital at Tunda Sta
tion:
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I T was a wonderful day of missionary enthusiasm
and vision when the North Mississippi Conference
during its recent session unanimously adopted reso

lutions commending the work being done by Dr. and
Mrs. W. B. Lewis, of the Belgian Congo, now on fur
lough, and recommending that funds be raised to erect
a brick hospital, to be known as the Lewis Memorial
Hospital, to replace the present buildings of mud and
straw, to equip and main-
tain this medical center and
other missionary work of
Tunda Station.

This action of the North
Mississippi Conference and
the indorsement of the Mis
sissippi Conference presents
to Mississippi Methodists a
golden opportunity to help
write another important
chapter in the Romance of
Methodist Missions by help
ing two of our finest and
most consecrated mission
aries, who deliberately and
gladly exchanged a career of
success and comfort in a
prosperous Mississippi Delta
city for one of joyous serv
ice with hardships and sac
rifice in the jungles of Af-
rica, meet the growing needs of an important station in
one of our comparatively young mission fields discovered
by the late Bishop Lambuth, whose noble forbears helped
to make sacred the soil of Mississippi, and whose in
trepid leadership we should dare to follow in this hour
of vision and challenge.

Our project started off well at the Conference.
Bishop Dobbs indorsed the plan most heartily. Dr.
Rawlings, of the General Board, was present, and in his
usual gracious and warm-hearted manner set aside a
formal address and talked first-hand about the benefits
of a Missionary Special.

Later we carried the project to the District Mission
ary Institutes held in December. Dr. and Mrs. Lewis
attended these meetings and spoke to hundreds of our
finest men and women and young people at the district
meetings and in many of our largest churches which we
visited during our two weeks' itinerary.

The Special was enthusiastically received at the Mis
sionary Institutes by pastors and laymen who pledged
their generous support.
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As it arrives
in Nashville

(Mrs. Harrill brings joy to World
Outlook office by hurrying this
unique bouquet to N ashvill~.-The
Editors.)

Mrs. G. M. Harrill, left, and Mrs. J. W. Sensabaugh

without her maid, one received a gift of a city warrant
from her husband and exchanged it with her grocer for
a greenback. Others made candy, pies, biscuits, table
mats, etc.

All the while Mrs. Sensabaugh was advising with each
member what to do, and how to dispose of her wares,
keeping their activities and successes as secret as possible.

At the February meeting Mrs. Sensabaugh presented
Mrs. Harrill a bouquet of twenty-six blooming dollars
and a shower of ribbons and thirty-three cards on which
were written the names of every member of her cir
cle, which signifies that 100 per cent of her members
are getting the OUTLOOK (some were already subscrib
ers) .

As it leaves Knoxville.

Mrs. Sensabaugh said she presented
the bouquet to Mrs. Harrill that she
might see the fruitage of her seed
sowing; but there was lots of cultiva
tion on the part of the chairman, and
much digging by the members; and
behold the harvest-"an hundred
fold!"

11
Beautiful

Thing
By

Mrs. G. M.
Harrill
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POR several months the Mission
ary Council of the Southern
Methodist Church has had on a

campaign to secure new subscriptions
to the Church's missionary magagine,
the WORLD OUTLOOK.

At the January meeting of Mrs. J. W. Sensabaugh's
circle-eircle number five of Central Methodist Church
Woman's Missionary Society, of Knoxville,' Tennessee,
of which Mrs. Fred Post is president, Mrs. Gaines Harrill,
treasurer and assistant chairman, suggested that during
the coming month each member use her special talent to
make a dollar for a year's subscription to the magazine.

The suggestion fell on «good ground," and the mem
bers took the matter up with their chairman and began
devising means by which each and every member might
secure her dollar.

A number baked cakes, some of which were divided
into four parts and sold at twenty-five cents each. Some
did extra work for their husbands. One member did



Dr. and Mrs. H. C. Tucker, of
Brazil, were recent visitors at these of
fices. For forty-seven years Dr. Tucker
has served as Secretary of the American
Bible Society in Brazil, and has now re
tired from active service. Called to
the country in 188 5 as pastor of the
English-speaking church in Rio, he was
appointed by the Bible Society in 1887
to take charge of the work in Brazil.
During his forty-seven years of service
Dr. Tucker has had the privilege of re
porting over 2,500,000 Bibles, Testa
ments, and Portions distributed in that
great republic. He has made a large
contribution to the religious, education
al, and civic life of the people among
whom he worked. A great welcome
awaits him when with Mrs. Tucker he
returns to his home in Rio de Janeiro
late in the spring.

+
The World's Sunday School Associa

tion has sent Dr. Luther A. Weigle
to China for six months. The aim of
Dr. \Veigle's visit is to respond to the
urgent invitation of the National Com
mittee for Christian Religious Educa
tion which is anxious to have made,
under his leadership, a study of the prob:
le.ms facing Christian leaders in China.

+
At the late meeting of the Foreign

Missions Conference Dr. John R.
Mott was elected president, or chair
man, succeeding Mrs. Thomas Nichol
son. On the list of chairmen from 1893
until the present this is the second time
Dr. Mott's name has appeared, he hav
ing served in 1908 with Drs. H. N.
Cobb, C. R. Watson, J. I. Good, and
E. M. Stires. No one of the mission
ary leaders of the continent has been
more influential and helpful in the work
of the Foreign Missions Conference
from the beginning than Dr. Mott.

+
Mrs. Corra Harris, noted Southern

writer, died at her home in Georgia on
February 10. Author of The Circuit
Rider's Wife and a score of other books,
she was for many years one of the most
distinguished writers of the South. She
was the widow of Rev. Lundy H. Har
ris, a member of the North Georgia
Conference, and in his last years con
nected with the Methodist Publishing
House in Nashville.

+
Dr. Ivan Lee Holt, newly elected

president of the Federal Council of
Churches, sails this month for China
to fill a three weeks' visiting pastorate
in the Community Church of Shanghai.
He will also visit Australia, and will
confer with the Christian Council of
Japan.
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Personals
At the conclusion of the present aca

demic year, Dr. Robert R. Moton
will retire from the principalship of
Tuskegee Institute, in which position
he has served since 191 5. He has
proven a master builder on the founda
tions so nobly laid by Booker T. Wash
ington' lifting the Institute to college
level. Dr. Moton has occupied a host
of representative positions both in the
North and the South, few men of his
race having had a wider experience III

serving on boards and committees.

+
Rev. W. P. Wynn, formerly Mis

sionary Secretary of the Missouri Con
ference, now Presiding Elder of the
Chillicothe District, was quite at home
in the Missionary Institute of his dis
trict held at Chillicothe. He had
planned it well, and despite the pouring
rain had a splendid attendance and a
meeting of real helpfulness. In the
opening exercises occurred a striking in
cident. The Chairman called forward
a venerable layman tha1: he had recog-

_nized in the congregation to say a word.
The layman, already turning into his
eighties, had ridden horseback in the
pouring rain that morning before find
ing the friendly shelter of a neighbor's
automobile to bring him to the Insti
tute. On his lapel he wore a beautiful
little emblem recently given to him by
his Sunday school of Morris Chapel on
Browning Circuit in token - of fifty
years' service as its superintendent. The
layman, Mr. H. A. Tomlin, spoke for
a few minutes, relating recollections of
Peter Cartwright whom he had known
as a child, of the old camp meeting and
the old-time Sunday school. He and
his wife have been through the years
pillars of usefulness in the country con
gregation of which they were members.
One of their sons has served as a mis
sionary in China and another as teacher
and for a while the able president of
Paine College. This son, the Rev. Ray
S. Tomlin, pastor at Cowgill, now the
Conference Missionary Secretary, had
planned carefully the Institutes, and
was the delightful traveling companion
of the editorial' visitor to the Institutes.

+
One of the interesting incidents of the

General Missionary Council held at Lit
tle Rock was a reception given to mem
bers of the Methodist Press Association
present as guests of the Council by the
Little Rock Chamber of Commerce.
Dr. A. C. Millar, editor of the Arkan
sas Advocate, had arranged this recep
tion, and it was appropriate that he
should introduce the visitors and the
guest speaker for the speech of wel
come, Dr. John Netherland Heis
kell. Dr. Heiskell, we were told, has

been for years editor of the Arkansas
Gazette. The Gazette is the oldest daily
paper west of the Mississippi River, with
a circulation of 40,000, and, as is well
known, has always been on the right
side of moral and social questions, and
the address of its editor to the Meth
odist editors was pleasing and timely.
Dr. Heiskell has been a close co-worker
with Dr. Millar, who for thirty-one
years has been editor of the Arkansas.
Methodist, and is now the dean of the
Methodist editorial brotherhood. Dr.
Millar was at home in the Missionary
Council, as he is any gathering of Meth
odist leaders, and brought the cheering
word that the Arkansas Methodist is a
regular vistor in practically every Meth-
odist home in Little Rock.

The World in a Word.

THE largest broadcasting station in
Asia, and the third largest in the

world, has recently been opened by the
Chinese Government in Nanking. Both
Ginling College girls' glee club and the
girls of Methodist Hui Wen High
School have programs. A professor of_
Nanking Theological Seminary has
spoken on the topic "Educational Foun
dations of World Peace." At the in
vitation of the Chinese Government,
messages from several Christian insti
tutions are being sent far and wide.
, It is said that the Legion of Decency
is making itself felt in India. Under
the influence of some of the Roman
Catholic prelates in India branches of
this - league have been formed in cities
like Calcutta, Madras, and Bangalore.
A public meeting was held in Madras
under the auspices of the Catholic So
cial Guild to protest against the un
wholesome cinema films shown in that
city. Protestants took a prominent part
in this meeting. In India, it is ver-y
rarely that Catholics and Protestants co
operate. 'On December 14 the Peter
Parker Centennial of Medical Missions
was celebrated by a dinner in connec
tion with the Medical Missions Confer
ence in New York. The event to be
commemorated was the arrival in Can
ton, China, on October 26, 1834, of the
founder of medical missions in the Far
East. This marked an epoch in mIs
sionary endeavor, for while it is true
that other missionaries had before this
date engaged in medical work, Dr. Peter
Parker was the first fully trained and ap
pointed medical missionary and the first
to inaugurate a continuing program of
organized medical service. He opened
on November 4, 1835, the first med
ical missionary hospital in the Far East,
known as the Opthalmic Hospital, later
called the Canton Hospital.
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An Eyewitness Tells How
Yun Chi Ho Turns Seventy

(Continued from page 5)

The Batetela Woman Takes
Her First Step Forward

(Continued from page 16)
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FALSE TEETH
Dropping or Slipping

native pastor's wife reminded me of the
women's gathering that afternoon. As
I neared the church I saw the building
was packed.

The Batetela woman is taking her first
step forward, and we believe the' next
step will nOt be so hard and long.

Don't be embarrassed again by having your
false teeth slip or drop when you eat, talk.
laugh or sneeze. Just sprinkle a little FA8
TEETH on your plates. This new, extremely
fine powder gives a wonderful sense ot comfort
and security. No gummy. gooey taste or feeling.
Get FASTEETH today at any drug store.
Small, medium, and large sizes.

100 f••, heo.y wo.ed We will ship to your'
pop" 12' wide h h

--~~....-'iii!!! c urc on .60 days

~
':iED- -, credit, 50 rolls of

!C! ,~ ." Wax - 0 - Roll. Cost
$8.50, you,r profit $4,00. We

pay canying charge. You can easily
sell this B1G roll of heavy waxed paper for
25c. Absolutely FREE with your order a
Pyrex Glass Pie Plate size 11 Y, x lY,.

ORDER NOW.
Missionary Messenger Blossburg, Pa.

Avoid Embarrassment of

visit the scenes of his college days in
America.

No one would have a heartier wel
come and no one would contribute more
to the missionary interest' and enthusi
asm of his mother church in America.

times we could not tell whether they
were for the project or against it, but in
most cases they were very much pleased
to have a gathering of their own and to
discover things that they could do.
Each month they came with bowls of
rice, and millet or eggs, bananas, palm
oil, salt, plantains, and corn, and laid
them on the altar. 'It was used when
necessary for the poor or sick in the vil
lage. Hundreds of lives have been made
happier through the kind deeds and small
gifts of these women, and they have
found new interests in life. The church
took on new color; flowers w.ere plant
ed; black ant hills were gathered from
the plains and forests, broken up and
pounded on the floor of the church,
making it hard like concrete. In many
villages we went with the women to
gather long grass for thee fO,Of of a new
church, or helped them plast,er the walls
with mud.

Now when the women come in for
their school every six months they give
an oral report of their work. In our
last school we began with the early
morning worship service, then classes
were held for singing, sewing, study of
women of the Bible, personal work, and
the home. There are now sixty-three
graded societies and many others that
do not come up to the standard. The
highest graded society carries home a
standard banner to hang in their church.

Many of the women make splendid
leaders. One day in an outvillage the

great Young J. Allen, greater than
T. H. Yun. This verdict is confirmed
by other world leaders as well as mul
titudes of humbler folk.

The wish was expressed by one of the
speakers that Dr. Yun might again

A Great Man and a Great Christian
(Continued from page 8)

Yun had any part in this assault upon honor thus bestowed upon him was well
Terauchi. There was every reason for deserved. And many tributes of love
fair men to know that he was utterly and admiration were paid by both his
innocent. But the Japanese Govern- fellow-countrymen and his affectionate
ment held him in prison for quite a friends in America. It is reason for
while. Finally he was liberated with- great thanksgiving that his noble life
out trial or conviction. is continued and his fruitful labors still

Since his liberation he has lived a pursued.
lofty life of personal purity and Chris- In the multitude of converts to
tian effort. Christianity made by our Church and

Recently his friends and brethren in its ministers there has been no more
Korea have celebrated his seventieth notable man than Yun Chi Ho. He
birthday-a birthday to which Korea honors our communion while blessing
attaches much tender significance. The all around him in Korea.

It was a hopeless task for the mission
aries to undertake to do work in all the
villages. We needed a woman leader
in every village. We felt we needed
some kind of an organization that would
bring the women together and would
give us something to work through. A
number of preachers' wives could read
and write and in many ways were al
ready looked upon as leaders in their
villages. They offered a good begin
ning. So when the ten days' native
pastors' school was held, it being the
custom for their wives to come with
them, we planned for a pastors' wives'
school. The first few days were dif
ncult. They all wanted to talk at once,
and to have order of any kind was al
most impossible. As the days went on
we felt we were gaining some ground.
They themselves' told of the many
needs. \Ve decided together that when
they went back to their villages they
would call a woman's meeting in the
church.

As they went back to their villages
each woman carried a little book in
which to enrol every woman in her vil
lage who would agree to meet in the
church each month and do her part in
any way she could in carrying out a
program for the betterment of the
church and the village life. In many
villages we had the privilege of helping
in the first meeting. They gathered
with much excitement and loud talk
ing. Their enthusiasm ran high. At
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Intimate Recollections of Yun Chi Ho
(Continued from page 9)

Shall We Have Peace?
(Continued from page 23)

The Portals of Life
(Continued from page 17)

things present, nor things to come, know by the swift intuitions of the
.... shall be able to separate us from spirit that because he lives we shall live
the love of God which is in <::hrist Je- also.
sus our Lord." It is not our poetic sentiments

We need to labor less at Easter time nor our pretty philosophies that trans
to produce arguments for immortality figure death into the portals of life. It
and to labor more to call men to re- is Christ and none other! He has
pentance and faith. In the bonds of brought life and immortality to light,
faith and obedience, Christ imparts to and all who have his Spirit know.
us his Spirit and we are conscious of an "Thanks be to God, who giveth us the
exuberance of life. Being like him, we victory through our Lord Jesus Christl"

193 5 by the chairman of this depart
ment of work.

The latest enterprise is the Regional
Conferences. These had been arranged
for in ten cities from the Atlantic to
the Pacific. A team of two was sent to
each conference to aid local leaders.

Among the women of this Washing
ton Conference were to be found those
of all ages. Thirty juniors-young col
lege women-were among the number.
It is evident that this group is in for a
long and determined fight for peace.
Mrs. Carrie Chapman Catt, now emer
itus president, though declining in
health, is just as peace-determined as
ever she was. The closing scene of the
conference was most heartening. Mrs.
Catt was asked to come to the platform
while the thirty juniors put on a skit.

his arms around my neck, and bade me
goodbye as an Oriental was scarcely ex
pected to do. That beautiful, human
thing, cherished fondly through the
years, was not needed to cement one of
the precious friendships of my' life.

The second summer after that, my
dear friend visited me at our home in
the parsonage of Calvary Church in
Baltimore. In that week's -close asso
ciation with my wife and the young
people visiting in our home, we came to
know him more intimately than we had
ever done before. He had stopped at
several places en route, lecturing, and
money seemed pretty free for a boy.
He would go into the shops, buying all
sorts of beautiful things, like pretty
red and yellow suspenders, socks of
many hues, and ties. My wife, then a
young woman just out of school, was
interested in the thousand things that
he could tell her from Korea. She
could teach him English and he teach
her Korean. It was a circus to us who
listened in at that lively process. He
talked more freely about his home and
his people than he had ever done in the
free, intimate days of Wesley Hall, and

They came from behind the curtain in
threes, and a spokesman each time
pledged Mrs. Catt that they in their
generation would carryon. Then, lest
she should not really understand their
determination to become peace crusad
ers, they handed her a scroll upon which
was a written pledge.

Mrs. Catt in her response said that if
that group of thirty young women was
so determined war would be ended in
their generation.

There was a large group of church
women in the conference actively par
ticipating. They held one group meet
ing and decided to plan for a church
woman's session just preceding the next
conference, thus preparing to lend a
stronger spiritual influence to the com
ing sessions.

we learned from him at that time that
he had left Korea, not on account of
his father's political entanglemflnts as
we had heard. It was rather the other
way. He had- gotten himself and his
father into pretty serious trouble be
cause of kis own freedom of thought
and his frank leaning toward Western
life. He looked to be about fifteen
years old, but I think at that time he
must have been eighteen or nineteen.
The conversation of that week threw
a flood of light upon his stay in this
country, and the preparation he was
making for h'is return to China and
Korea.

About twenty years later, he came
back to this country for an itinerary
through the churches. Everywhere he
was hailed by his old schoolmates that
were clamoring to have him visit them,
and everywhere he made the same de
lightful impression of sprightliness,
brilliancy in repartee, and great attrac
tiveness in personal character. At that
time was coming to us the story of the
record he was making abroad, especial
lyof that history-making speech of his,
delivered, I think, in four languages, in

Tokyo, nor can we forget our anxiety
and sorrow for the great persecution
that befell him with the government.
Not only did our own great Board of
Missions, but other great Boards in this
country, busy themselves in his behalf,
but the powerful English Government
did noble work to get him out of an
unjust persecution that for many
months had pursued him in Seoul. It
was a great joy to us when he was
finally released and we found him only
refined and ennobled by the experiences
through which he had passed, emerging
with the marks of his Lord and Mas
ter upon both spirit and body of his
noble personality.

After that I had not seen him until
sometime in the latter part of 1919
I arrived from Fusan about ten
o'clock at night in what was said to
be the worst storm that had come to
Korea in fifty years. We finally land
ed, made our way down the platform
to the gate in the station. Across the
turnstile I saw a patriarchal-looking fig
ure with decidedly oriental appearance
dressed in Korean costume, who seemed
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The General Council Does It Again
(Continued from page 10)

North Mississippi Pledge's.a "Love Gift"
to the Congo

(Continued from page 28)

of the change which had been wrought ment. Monday is set apart as the day
in her heart. News of the testimony of injections are given for sleeping sickness,
this converted woman spread to other yaws, and other diseases requiring in
villages, and many came to hear her re- travenous and intramuscular injections.
peat her story. Her testimony resulted The opportunity to reach these cases is
in the conversion of .many others. not as great as with those in the hos
These converts built a small chapel, pital; but if it were not for the hospital,
took up and offering, and sent it to the many of these patients would go on in
Mission Station asking that a preacher their suffering without any treatment
be sent. to them. Upon investigation it or help.
was found that no white missionary or In our hospital we are training native
native preacher had ever been in this boys, who show remarkable ability to
village before. It was all due to the learn, how to do laboratory work, ad
conversion of this woman patient in the minister anesthetics, do minor opera
Mission Hospital. So we try as we tions, assist in major operations, and
minister to the bodies to bring them render help about the hospital. Our
knowledge of One who can heal their aim is to send them out to establish dis
souls. pensary centers and work with our pas-

In addition to the patients in the hos- tors in combating witchcraft and in de
pital, many come for dispensary treat- veloping Christian communities.

FREE PROSPECTUS
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If you believe that the Bible should be
taught in the Sunday School, you will be
satisfied with nothing less than STANDARD
True-to-the-Bible. Christ-Centered Sunday
School Courses. Send for
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Graded and Uniform. Tell us department
in which you are interested. Enjoy the
same splendid results from your teaching
that thousands of STANDARD-using schools
are experiencing. Mail your request today.
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Bishop Leonard's address, with its clear
and courageous analysis of modern con
ditions, its exposition of the great fun
damentals of our faith, its mighty plea
to the preachers, and withal his delight
ful reference to his visit among us and
the relationship of the two Churches,
marked an hour of quite unusual vision
and uplift.

Twice I heard the criticism that if
there was any weakness in the work of
these three memorable days of mission
ary leaders in council, it lay in the fact
that the discussions, formal and infor
mal, had not been addressed with suf
ficient definiteness to the specific sub
ject of Missions; but the criticism, if it
could be called such, was entirely friend
ly. I did not feel that this was a
weakness and was a fact-if a fact at
all-in appearance only. From the start
it was said and-more significant-was
assumed that the two great subjects of
Missions and Evangelism were one, the
work at home, if effectively done, is
largely missionary work, and Missions
at its heart is the straight and simple
way of winning souls; and if in the
discussions of these apparently diverse
subjects, speakers should come back
again and again as they did to the great
theme of personal religion, it was sim
ply because the central and fundamen
tal element in Christianity, fundamen
tal for both the work at home and the
work abroad, at a point deeper than
where the two are joined, is a vital con
viction of obligation and urgency, and
the absence or weakness of any such con
viction, perhaps more characteristic of
the hour than any other single element,
is the real weakness of faith and of liv
ing in our time.

an occasion of unusual inspiration, and
his visit of two days among us was
really an event. Representing the Com
mittee on Evangelism of his own
Church and the Evangelistic Section of
Ecumenical Methodism, he called to
meet him for a conference the members
of the Commission on Evangelism that
might be present. In this Conference
were proposed and considered plans car
rying great promise for a renewed em
phasis upon the work of evangelism
throughout world-wide Methodism.

which we are working, but I think no
one of these would hesitate to give to
Yun Chi Ho the place at the very top,
primus inter pares, among the beauti
ful, able leaders that have come to us
for their training, gone back to their
lands, taking with them the confidence
and affection of the Church in America.

I besought him to come to this coun
try and let us show him' how we love
him still. What a joy it would be to
his' old schoolmates and many friends
who for these forty-five years have fol
lowed him with their thought and
prayer!

It was a great satisfaction to us here
to learn from the Bishop and others re
turning from the meeting in which the
Methodist Church of Korea was organ
ized how distinguished and able a part
our dear friend took in the organization
of that church. May he be spared
many years to his good place in the
counsels of a great spiritual advance in
the land of his birth and that through
his devoted service and noble personal
ity he has led thousands in this land
deeply to love.

to be looking to meet somebody com
iRg in on the train. I saw at once
that he had recognized our party, and
y.rhen through all that wilderness of
beard I saw his eye, that twinkling,
friendly sparkle, so like the boy of Van
derbilt days, I knew it was myoid
friend Yun. It was a meeting in the
warmth of it strongly recalling the
parting forty years before in Wesley
Hall.

I had the great opportunity, with
Mrs. Rawlings, his good friend of other
days, and Bishop Lambuth of visiting
him in his beautiful home in Seoul, and
meeting his lovely family, of traveling
with him for days in the churches, talk
ing from time to time with him as in
terpreter, and best of all, of getting in
W onsan, in one of the principal rooms
of the woman's school building, a con
versation in which we talked over other
days from Vanderbilt all the way down
through his recent troubles and the
happier days of his abiding leadership
in the Church.

We have had many noble nationals
in this country from all the lands in

report of the Commission on Rural
Work. Dr. Emmons was seen to be
very busy in the corridors and between
sessions, and there was in the air more
_and more the feeling that, after all,
there is no difference at the bottom be
tween Foreign Missions and Home Mis
sions. Consolidated in our thinking,
like the consolidated Board in which we
work, is this essential need for human
life at home and abroad.

The speech of Bishop A. W. Leonard
on the second night of the Council was

APRIL 1935

..



Youth Does Not Want an Easy Religion
(Continued from page 21)

the center of attention. A street rail- snore. The second and final Amen is
way strike is on. If we ride in the said, everybody except the dazed and
street cars, we shall be supporting the bewildered Jim is holding his sides with
strike breakers. But the strikers seem unsuppressed laughter.
to be using violence. Are you sure, an- A serious disease threatens every small
other asks, that we have the facts? religious group and that is ingrowing
Don't the papers generally exaggerate? smugness. You start out with a few
Another voice brings up a problem that others honestly seeking fellowship, and
has just come up in her young people's before you know what has happened
group. Three Japanese girls, or rather you have a fraternity, with all the sub
girls whose features only are Japanese, tle inhibitions and cruelties that the
have been attending the Sunday school closed group implies. A small group, if
class. They are welcome in church. it amounts to anything, has to have rig
But one or two Caucasian girls who orous standards; but if it is the group
aren't in the evening group draw the that does the black-balling instead of
line at having "Orientals" invited to the candidate who black-balls himself
parties during the week. One of the by not living up to the standards, it
fellows has been called on the carpet by deserves to die and the quicker the bet
the president of the college for writing ter. Jesus apparently was glad to have
the board of trustees requesting that anyone come along with him who would
they vote to abolish the Reserve Officers fulfil the conditions. Color wasn't the
Training Corps. The college claims to issue, neither was economic or patriotic
be Christian. What should Jack do? theory or the cut of one's clothes.
Should he jeopardize his scholarship and What mattered was one's willingness to
stop agitating? A girl wants to know go with all one's soul in the direction
about an aunt who is living with her; of that radiant quality, that perfection
she hasn't been rubbing that relative's of relationships which we vaguely call
fur the right way, it seems. There is the Kingdom of God.
no compulsion about it, but nearly The test of Christian fellowship is its
everyone describes some personally baf- power of contagion. If it isn't auto
fling situation upon which there is need matically spreading like measles, to para
for "the light of the presence of God to phrase Maude Royden, it isn't real. One
blaze." purp..ose of the Muriel Lester groups is

When it comes time definitely to to train the members so to pray and
pray, there is no need of feeling like a plan together that in time this one and
hypocrite if one tries to look at the that one will leave the first group and
strikers and their employers through the go out to start others.
eyes of Jesus. One of the group dur- A group recently started on a college
ing those ten or twenty minutes when campus illustrates not only the infec
his head is bowed or as he looks into the tiousness of the idea but the spiritual
fire may get the idea that the thing for necessity of supplanting fraternities
him to do is to fill his Model T next with fellowships. Two girls hearing
morning with strike sympathizers and Muriel Lester describe her experiments
transport them to their places of work. with voluntary poverty and sharing
The white girls, as they pray about their among undernourished cockneys in
situation, are conscious of Hisako Ya- London decided they would hand in
mamo beside them whose parents run a their sorority pins. But was merely
vegetable stand and Lily Wang who withdrawing from a conventional cam
has a girls' club in Chinatown. They pus organization positive enough? It
identify themselves for a moment with was up to them to develop a group with
these friends who have revealed how a larger focus. This they set out to do.
they feel when "un-Mongolians" cut And they soon found like-minded fel
them. Suddenly the white girls sense lows as well as girls who definitely
that it will do no good to rail against wanted comradeship on a more inclu
those four. sheltered white girls who sive and challenging level than that af
seem to be so "stuffy" about Americans forded by the old-time cliques.
wearing Japanese or Chinese masks. The point is that we human teings,
After all, those four have never really in spite of Carlyle's almost bitter de
had the privilege of getting intimately scription, do not have to be ice-palaces,
acquainted with gi'rls of oriental ances- inevitably separate from and chilly to
try as they themselves have in this ward every other ice-palace. No! We
group. While Harold asks for light as can have the cold, forbidding walls that
to whether he should attack the army convention builds around us and that
directly or indirectly on his campus, an inferiority complex makes us proud
Jim, who has to work early and late in of and that boredom takes cruelly for
a grocery store and who really ought to granted-we human beings can have
be home in bed, i.nstead of lying out- those ice walls melted. But the price of
stretched on the floor, suddenly breaks such unity is effort in the direction of
in with an incredibly wistful, poignant transforming society as well as prayer.

Last spring, the. group asked them
sel yes how they could help present to
young people an alternative to the Com
munist program that was probably be
ing prepared for November 11. It
struck them that somehow a youth mass
meeting could be initiated that should
bring together on a purely Christian
basis those members of young people's
societies in the churches who wanted
to face their obligation to stand against
the war system, and personally work for
a Christian method of defending their
countrymen. As a result, a large and
impressive meeting of young people was
held on Armistice afternoon, and only
those took part who were without res
ervation determined to obey Jesus' com
mand, "Love your enemies," no matter
what the crisis or what the War Depart
ment might dictate. Out of that gath
ering there is now developing what
promises to be on at least a small scale
a united young people's Christian move
ment bound together not alone by a
growing social vision but by the quest
for deeper communion.

If we keep our spirits alive and dedi
cated to the greatest and most satisfy
ing goal, we must act together.
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DIRECTORY

OUR MISSIONARIES AT HOME

Our missionaries are our best connection-our «living link"-with the great world-field.
The WORLD OUTLOOK gives therl:l' hearty welcome home, an:d bespeaks for them in the commu
nities into which they go the reception to which their work so richly entitles them, and that will
make them a benediction to the churches.

Miss Nina Stallings, Mexico, Mo.
Miss Mittie Shelton, Lorena, Texas.
Miss Alice Alsup, 3311 Avenue F, Fort Worth, Texas.
Miss Nettie Peacock, 137 Magnolia St., Macon, Ga.
Miss Elizabeth DeLoache, Camden, S. C.

MEXICO
Woman's Work

Miss Edna Potthoff, 1718 Waugh Drive, Houston, Texas.

KOREA
General Work

Rev. and Mrs. V. R. Turner, 41 Columbia Ave., Lynch
burg, Va.
Dr. and Mrs. H. H. Boehning, Parkland Hospital, Dallas,
Texas.

Woman's Work
Miss, Rubie Lee, Statesboro, Ga.

, Miss Alice McMakin, Wellford, S. C.
\ Mrs. Velma Maynor, Oneonta, Ala.

JAPAN
General Work

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Mickle, 1918 Tyler St., Amarillo,
Texas.
Mrs. W. J. Callahan, 195 Beekman Ave., Van Tassel Apt.
121-J, North Tarrytown, N. Y.
Dr. and Mrs. S. H. Wainright, 409 W. 119th St., New
York.
Rev. and Mrs.!. L. Shaver, care Board of Missions.

Wom,an's Work
Miss Ida Shannon, 1614 W. 10th St., Little Rock, Ark.
Miss Katherine Shannon, same.
Miss Mozelle Tumlin, Winder, Ga.

CUBA
General Work

Rev. and Mrs. Cecil V. Morris, 1609 Lakewood Ave.,
Durham, N. C.

W011Mn's Work
Miss Elizabeth Earnest, Afton, Tenn.
Miss Clara Chalmers, 413 Hillory St., New Orleans, La.
Miss Frances Gaby, 23rd and Cedar, Route 6, Inde
pendence, Mo.

Below is found a directory of our missionaries at home on furlough for both sections, General and
Woman's Work. The furlough period is one year, and during the year the missionary rests awhile, visits
the doctor for a good look-over for himself and family, does special study in schools, and visits through
the churches to tell the story of his work. Arrangement for special visitation in the churches support
ing them and for special deputation work with Presiding Elders and other leaders may be made by cor
respondence with Dr. Elmer T. Clark and Mrs. Helen B. Bourne of the Department of Education and
Promotion.

AFRICA
General Work

Dr. and Mrs. W. B. Lewis, 1405 Robinson St., Jackson,
Miss. Hoping to return to Africa early in 1935.
Rev. and Mrs. Alex J. Reid, 1514 Compton Ave., Nash
ville, Tenn. Planning to return in March.
Rev. J. H. Maw, Emory University, Ga. Planning to
return in March.

Woman's Work
Miss Eva Dorothy Rees, Mayslick, Ky.

BRAZIL
General Work

Rev. and Mrs. C. A. Long, Noble, Okla.
Rev. and Mrs. G. D. Parker, Hilliard, Fla.
Rev. and Mrs. J. R. Saunders, Clarksville, Tenn.
Rev. and Mrs. W. R. Schisler, 1228 18th Ave., S., Nash
ville, Tenn.
Mr. and Mrs. J. Earl Moreland, 211 0 Claremont Ave.,
N orfolk, Va.
Rev. and Mrs. H. I. Lehman, coming early in 1935.
Rev. and Mrs. H. L. Gorsuch, coming early in 1935.

Woman's Work
Miss Emma Christine, 7112 Dale Ave., St. Louis, Mo.
Miss Rosalie Brown, 159 E. Wesley Ave., Atlanta, Ga.
Miss Mary Sue Brown, 806 N. 15 th St., Waco, Texas.
Miss Lucy Wade, Ashdown, Ark.

CHINA
General Work

Rev. and Mrs. J. H. H. Berckman, Route 3, Box 18,
Lakeland, Fla.
Rev. and Mrs. Melville Williams, 323 Giffert Hall, 99
Claremont Ave., New York.
Dr. and Mrs. J. C. Thoroughman, Emory University,
Ga.

Woman's Work
Miss Athria McElwreath, Arlington, Texas, Route 5,
care Mrs. R. C. Marney.
Miss Jean Craig, 3617 Grove Ave., Richmond, Va.
Miss Kate Hackney, 22 Bearden Ave., Asheville, N. C.
Miss Louise Robinson, 118 S. Highland Ave., Murfrees
boro, Tenn.
Miss Maggie Rogers, care Mrs. A. Barganier, Lott, Texas.
Miss Margaret Rue, care Mrs. G. C. Reitz, Brookville, Pa.




