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TR UE CHRISTIAN observes

Christmas unselfishly. Giving

looms larger on his horizon than
getting. He thinks of the homeless and
friendless, of the needy and lonely.
He spends his Christmas in honoring
the Christ. Christ said that he came
to bring good tidings to the poor and if
we have not made his birthday a sea-
son of joy to someone poorer than we
are, we have hardly observed it in his
spirit. Let no great newspaper, no asso-
ciation for helping the poor, rob you
of the joy of personal ministry at this
Christmas season.
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What’s Happening

Don't forget to renew your subscrip-
tion to the “Baptist Herald” for 1932, if
you have not already done so. Don’t put
it off. Do it now.

The second edition of the sermon-tract
“Slightly Soiled, Greatly Reduced in
Price” has been entirely exhausted. We
cannot fill any more orders for the same.

Rev. W. H. Barsch, pastor of our
church at New Britain, Conn., has re-
signed to accept the call of the Main
Street Baptist Church in Meriden, Conn.
He begins his new pastorate January 1.
This is an entirely English church.

Reverend and Mrs. Siebe S. Feldmann
announce the arrival of Virginia Louise
Feldmann on Nov. 7, 1931, at Capiz, Ca-
piz, Philippine Islands. We extend the
sincerest congratulations of the “Baptist
Herald” family to our missionary friends
in the Far East.

The Finance Committee of our German
Baptist General Conferenc: has an im-
portant communication in this number.
Please read it carefully. In our Christ-
mas giving, whether it be large or small
this year, let us not forget the Lord's
cause. It is a time for sacrificial giving.

Rev. John Kepl, pastor of our church
at Regina, Sask., Can., was plunged into
great sorrow by the death of his wife on
Sunday, Nov. 15. Mrs. Kepl passed
away while giving birth to a baby boy.
The baby is well. We extend heartfelt
sympathy to Bro. Kepl and family in
this great loss which has come to their
family cirele.

Bible schools will be held again this
winter in Alberta and Saskatchewan
provinces of Western Canada. The Bible
School for Alberta will be held in Wetas-
kiwin during January and Field Secre-
tary A. A. Schade will be the main in-
structor. Bible Schools for Saskatche-
wan young people will be held at Rosen-
feld and Nokomis churches during Janu-
ary at whichy General Secretary A. P.
Mihm will be the chief instructor.

New Young People’s Society at
Pleasant Ridge, S. Dak.

The young people of the German Bap-
tist Church of Pleasant Ridge, S. Dak.,
met at the home of Rev. and Mrs. Fred
Trautner at Lemmon, S. Dak., to organ-
ize a young peoule’s society.

Mrs. Trautner opened the meeting
with prayer and singing.

Clara Beck acted as temporary chair-
man; Ella Sittner as temporary secre-
tary.

Twenty-four young people took a stand
to serve God by becoming members. The
constiution composed by Mrs. Trautner
was then read, amended in part and
later adopted as a whole.

The following officers were chosen:
Matha Beck, president; Peter Sittner,
vice-president; Ella Sittner, secretary;
Alvina Lutz, treasurer.

T'he president then appointed the fol-
lowing committees: Membership, pro-
gram and social.

The Pleasant Ridge B. Y. P. society
plans to meet the first Friday of every
month in Lemmon, S. Dak., at the par-
sonage.

We are looking to the future with
great hopes and pray that God wil]
richly bless us in our new undertaking,

MARTHA BECK,

The Oklahoma Association

The Oklahoma Association meets once
a year in the fall. Bessie was the place
where all the German Baptists met from
November 5-8. We have 6 churches in
our State and Bessie is not the least
among them The delegates and visitors
were royally entertained by the mem-
bers.

The ‘days of our “Vereinigung” were
days of great blessings. The devotionals
the essays, the Bible Study and the ser.
mons were rich in God’s truth and love,
We were glad to have had Bro. A. Orth-
ner with us and by his talks angd pic-
tures of our work in Cameroon we were
aroused to greater interest in our mis-
sion there. Bro. G. A. Lang’s messages
and Bible-studies in the “Letter of Paul
to the Philippians” were also very help-
ful, as well as the essays hy A. Rosner
and Chas. Wagner.

The. meetings were well attended ang
the time passed quickly. Bro, F.w
Socolofsky and his people did their best;
and we want to thank them herewith

A resolution adopted by our As ci
) Socia-
tion and to be printed in our * i
Herald”: FREHst

1. We were glad and praige God

that
Bro. A. Orthner, our Missionary,fmm
C‘ameroon, could be with us, Through
h‘l.‘i address and the pictures of his mig-
sionary ﬁeld' Wwe were inspired to sup-
port our mission more heartily, We
wish God’s blessing for Bro. Orthn
return.

2. We were glad to have Bro. @ A
Lang of Lorraine, Kans., with - us.
Through his messages and Bible—study:
we were strengthened in our faith, We
thank the Lorraine folks for sending us
Bro. G. A. Lang. ¥

‘3‘ We are glad that the churches
w1thc_mt pastors are keeping up their
meetings. Our wish is that the time may
spegdily come that these churches may
again have their own pastors, We as
Asstciation assure them of our interest
and would state that their fellow-minis.-
ters are willing to be of help to them ;f
they so desire. CHAS. WAGNER,

er’s

Subscribers

Please read this notice

“The Baptist Herald” com-
pletes another year with this
issue and so it will be time to
renew the subscription for an-
other year.

Please give this matter your
prompt attention so that there
may be no interruption in the
mailings.

If there is a booster in your
church the renewal can be
placed there, otherwise send
the order direct to the office of
publication.

German Baptist Publication
Society

3734 Payne Ave.,
Cleveland, QOhio

A renewal blank has been prepared for your
convenience and will be found inserted with this
number of the ‘“Herald.”

If for some imperative reason you do not ex-
pect to take the paper the coming year please
notify us.
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Park, Il

All business correspondence to German Baptist
Publication Society, 3734 Payne Avenue, Cleve:
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Entered as second-class matter January 9, 1923,
at the post office at Cleveland, Ohio, under the
act of March 3, 1879.
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The Child of Long Ago

GRACE NOLL CROWELL

For the sake of one small Child of long ago
I shall go down dark alleyways—and dim—
To find the children there and give them gifts

I could not bring to him.

And for his sake I shall go seeking those
Who have forgotten stars may shine for them,
To tell them of one everlasting star:

The Star of Bethlehem.

For the sake of one small Child I shall be kind.
He was so kind through life to those who came
To seek him in the throng—to touch his hand,

Or call him by his name.

And for that Child’s dear sake I shall be glad.
And I shall place a candle, slim and white,
Upon my sill that it may light the way

‘For those who walk at night.

And if I mark where others bear a load
And lend a hand until the burden lifts,
Perhaps—as he accepted gold and myrrh—

He will accept my gifts.

The Unspeakable Gift

IT is worth remembering that Christmas is the
birthday of Jesus, the man who never gave the
world a dollar. He bestowed upon mankind not a
sohta‘ry material gift. He carved no statue, painted
no plcture, wrote no poem, composed no song,
fashioned no piece of jewelry, built no edifice,
founded no city, erected no triumphal arch; but
he stands in history as the great giver. Silver and
gold had he none, but such as he had he gave to
men, the gentle touch of 5 sympathetic hand, the
golden glow of a genial mind, the healing love of a
generous heart, the bracing energy of a courageous
spirit. Paul calls him God’g “Unspeakable Gift.”
The best thing God is able to give us is not gold or
silver, or costly stones, but himself.

It is when we give of the things of the spirit that
we escape from the realm of embarrassments and
burdens. Into a spiritualized Christmas we every-
one can enter, the rich and the poor, the high and

the low, the small and the great.

In preparing, then, our Christmag presents, let
us get ready to give some of the things which Jesus
gave. Along with the many gifts which have prices,
let us give a few which are priceless. Let us give
thought to someone who needs it, sympathy to

someone who craves it but does not get it, kindness
to someone whom the world has overlooked, affec-
tion to someone who is starving for it, inspiration to
someone who is fainting because of the lack of it.
One’s Christmas does not consist in the abundance
of the things which he receives or gives away, but
in the spirit of goodwill which fills his heart.—
Charles E. Jefferson.

A Fine Christmas Gift for
Our Mother

E are planning to give our mother a fine

Christmas gift on Sunday, December 27,
1931.

Our denominational mother is our “General

Work.”

SEE OUR MOTHER’S DESPERATE
NEED
Her Household-Account August, September,
October
Her Receipts amounted to $ 6,944.58
Her Expenditures amounted to 44,221.76

Her Deficit in the Household Account is
$37,277.20

Our Mother’s Manifold Tasks

Through her seminary our mother supplies our
churches with pastors, ministers and preachers. In
doing that she is rendering us a service of the high-
est importance. At present there are 47 students
in preparation for the ministry. During the three
months August, September and October our sem-
inary received $731.85 and spent for administra-
tion $4100. Deficit $3368.15.

%k

Through her Publishing House in Cleveland our
mother supplies us with the all-important Christian
literature. It would be absolutely impossible for
our mother to educate her large family and to instil
into the widely scattered members the spirit of
unity without the work of the Publication House.
Our “Sendbote” and the “Baptist Herald” and the
“Lektionsbléitter” and the “Muntere Siemann” and
the “Wegweiser” render an invaluable service in
fostering the denominationl life of our people.
When because of the present depression subserip-
tions for any of our papers are canceled, those
canceling the subscriptions have an irreparable
loss and our mother is embarrassed because of de-
creased income.




In her Children’s Home at St. Joseph and by the
help extended to widows our mother is caring for
children without parents or homes. At present
there are 40 children in St. Joseph and 69 are with
their own mothers. During the three months August,
September and October our Children’s Home re-
ceived $627,30 and spent $3476.78. Deficit
$2849.48.

s

Through her Young People’s and Sunday School
Worker’s Union our mother is training the youth
of our churches. These children in our Sunday
schools and the young people in the societies will
very largely make up our future churches, Every-
thing that is being done for them will bear fruit
later. During the three months August, September
and October our Young People’s and Sunday School

Workers’ Union received $278.80 and spent
$1662. 90. Deficit $1384.10.
%

Through her Home Mission Department our
mother has actually helped our work at home from
infancy to maturity. Doubtless a majority of our
churches, even the strongest, have at some time re-
ceived help from this department. At present 73
churches and 78 missionaries are receiving support.
During the three months August, September and
October our Home Mission Department received
$1847.97 and spent $13,683.70. Deficit $11,835.73.

5

Through her Foreign Mission Department our
mother has carried the Gospel far beyond our own
borders. We have been able to carry on foreign
mission work in at least twenty countries. At pres-
ent we are assisting about 125 missionaries, who
are gathering “The Lord’s Own” in many lands,
All our foreign missionaries have had a salary cut
of 10 per cent. During the three months August,
September and October our Foreign Mission Depart-
ment received $1555.86 and spent $10,092.27.
Deficit $8536.41. ;

*

Through her Department for Relief our mother
has rendered a service to the poor among us that
has been well pleasing to God. Her monthly checks
are a real comfort to those who are struggling with
adversity, During the three months August, Sep-
tember and October this department received
$487.90 and spent $2454.81. Deficit $1966.91,

¥

Through her Chapel Building Department our
mother has made it easier for many churches to
erect chapels and church buildings. There would
be a long list if we were to enumerate all our
churches that have received help from our Chapel
Building Department. During the past few years
our mother has at great cost to herself independ-
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2 are planning to give our mother a fine
Ch:'.ist‘;fnzs giftpon Sunday, December 27, 1931. N

3. Genuine love to (;)ur mother concretely ex-

. ill work wonders.

i is‘js%du;v pastors are greatly ir}debted _to our
mother for the many benefits received. With few
exceptions our pastors have to thank our mother
for their ministerial training. ‘Durmg_many years
many of our pastors have received assistance from
mother’s Home Mission Department. Many of our
older pastors have received grants fron:t the Super-
annuated Ministers’ Department and in the l;_lter
years many are receiving regularly then: pension.
Every young minister is expecting to receive a pen-
sion at 65. Gratitude toward our mother shou_ld
prompt every minister to do his utmost to enlist
others to participate in that fine Christmas gift.

5. In these times of depression we still have some
members among us who are financially able to con-
tribute largely. At the time of this writing four
men have already contributed $2700. Let your love
to “Mother” and your own financial ability decide
how much you should give.

6. We are glad that the poor members also have
the privilege of placing a gift in God’s Treasury.
At present there are many poor among our 34,671
members. If each member could give $1.00, we
would already have $34,671. However, the gifts of
the poor are most precious and highly appreciated.
When “Mother” is in such desperate need, even
“her poor children” are willing to sacrifice so as
to relieve her poverty and provide the means to
enable her to administer her big household.

7. The mission treasuries of all churches, Sun-
day schools, organized Sunday schoo] classes, Wo-
men’s and Young People’s Societies should without
hesitation be emptied for mother’s Christmas gift.

8. This year we will remember our own mother
at Christmas time. Of course, there are many other
good mothers; we mean there are many other good
Missionary Societies. This year we will have to
ask the children of such mothers to provide a
Christmas gift for them. Because of her present
desperate situation, we are determined to collect
the biggest Christmas gift pogsiple TSNS
mother.” :

THE FINANCE COMMITTEE
E. Elmer Staub, Chairman,
H. P. Donner, Vice-Chairman,
J. . Zurn, Recording Secretary,

William Kuhn, Executive See -
W. F. Grosser, General Treasurer
Walter A. Staub, Christian Schmidt, Reuben Windisch, H.
Theo. Sorg, Wm. Schmidt, Prof. A T. Ramaker, D-D., D

Knechtel, C. J. Netting, Hans Ste; 7, Koppin, Ed. Glanz,
Prof. H. von Berge, Arthur S“clbtclgcr, F. Koppin,

S¢ iwwerin, H. Marks, O. (- Graal-
1-1{.:1n\:"-1 l?:“i}ér'mhaclll, Aug, Becker, Jacob Kratt, Aug. Kraemer,

A Christmas Meditation

T is curious that this beautiful name is so little
used for Jesus. Doubtless it is because the word

is never directly applied to him in Seripture. It is a
word of prophecy originally used by Isaiah con-
cerning the coming Deliverer of Israel, whose iden-

5

tity is not clearly indicated. Isaiah, like every real
prophet, spoke greater things than he 1'ea}1z_ed and
his glowing picture of Immanuel, the Divine De-
liverer, is only adequately filled out‘ t_:y Jesus seven
hundred years after the prop.het’s vision. Upon the
prophet’s lips the word signified all the hupger of
human souls for the discovery of God, not in some
distant heaven, but in the midst of human affairs.
Christmas is God’s splendid answer to that hunger.

. “ 1 . -th us 3y

The meaning of Immanpel is _God with us,
the first part of the word being familiar to us in the
term “immanent.” No phrase could better express
the essential meaning of Christmas. The Incarna-

_tion of God in Christ was the great point of tran-

ition i e history of the world, at which the un-

zgé?lnGlgdﬁhprevioust S0 c}imly felt and 'impe}*fec.tly
understood, became visible z_a.nd tangible in the
midst of time and sense. The distant God of current
thought and feeling became the God .(‘)‘f whom 1§he
apostles were at last able to declare, T_hat which
was from the begining, which we have listened to,
which we have seen with our own eyes, and our
own hands have handled, the life of: the ages, wkﬂch
was with the Father and was manifested to us.

The Highest in the Lowest

Christmas was the occasion when the
idf;l.;h:f g{?g as being apart from and different from
our common humanity was superseded by the fact
of God sharing our humanity s.md reveahng.hls
character in terms of our own life. T_he medium
chosen by God for his great self-revelat:gn was t_h(i
medium of our own nature. The beautiful StOl'.lEa
gathered about the birth of Jesps are all laden W}th
this great fact. Their theme is the condescension
of the great to the humble. ‘Angels are linked to
shepherds, the great and wise of the esiu'th to a
little lowly Babe; the Eternal Son of God is born of
working-class folk; the favorite Son of heaven ﬁnd§
no better shelter on earth than the .s‘gable o@ an inn;
the mightiest revelation in the spu'ltgal h1story_ of
mankind transpires in an obsgure little outlymg_
province of the empire. The quiet and humble and
despised ones of the earth are caught up tp the
chief places in the vast drama of redemption—
that drama which is as wide as the universe, as
high as heaven, as deep as hell. .And when this
little Babe, so feeble and lowly in his advent, but so
majestic in his real being, became consciously the
teacher of men, it was the same great truth that he
taught. Religion was not to be realized, God was
not to be found by escaping from huma}mty, _by des-
pising its everyday experiences, by discarding the
real world of fact for some mood qf exalted emo-
tion. Instead, the commonest service }'enderec‘i in
love was real contact with God. On_ly in th‘?, high-
est possibilities of human relationship was God to
be found among men. “If a man keep my com-
mandments we will come unto him and we will
make our abode with him.”

There is somewhere a quaint poem in which the
author depicts a parish priest so eager to find God
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lived in a land far, far fr
! A om
different nationality.” a

“No, sir,” they said, ¢ .
. ; » "You are mistaken. He
Wwas right here. Come, and we will show you the

that he hastened away from the common crowd
and climbed the belfry of the church till he reached
the top of the steeple, and there in longing he
cried, “Where art thou, Lord?* only to be met by
;I;zrﬁtar'f‘]ﬁgf ilga,elél?;’ Ie]s?szwn here amongst my peo- grave.” He went and its i
! : n of Christmas—Christ is intioni : saw the grave, and its in-
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He belonged to a

“I come in the little things,” saith the Lord.
“My starry wings I do forsake,

Love’s highways of humanity to take.
Meekly I fit my stature to your need.
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roned
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The Sunday School

The Children’s Time
J. L. GLOVER

Christmas time is the children’s Time—
Time of holly and sweet bells’ chime;
Time when lessons are laid away,

TFor nobody works on Christmas Day.

Holly and mistletoe everywhere;

Merry greetings and holiday cheer;

Presents, and stockings, and gifts of
love;

Thoughts of the Gift from Heaven
above.

What is the reason, on Christmas Day,

That we think of each other in Love’s
dear way?

Why are we glad at this happy time,

Why send our greetings, while joy-bells
chime?

It is just because, one long-ago night,

The sky was filled with angels bright,

Who brought glad news of the Savior’s
birth—

Peace and good will from heaven to
earth.

In the Bethlehem stable a Baby lay
Sweetly sleeping amid the hay,
Shepherds watching their flock by night
Saw in the heavens a wondrous light;
Angels sang of his coming there
Joyful tidings to banish fear;
And so we love, because Christ was born,
A Child, on earth, on Christmas morn,

Just Keeping It Alive

I saw a Bible school recently where
they had recourse to the most approved
methods of artificial respiration to keep
the institution from dying entirely.

Of course, it was not exactly the same
method as that used to resuscitate a per-
son nearly drowned or almost asphyx-
jated; but it was so much like it that 1
can think of no better term to use

Th_e chief administrator of artificial
respirations was the chorister. Now he
was a good chorister, in the matter of
some of his qualities. He had a good
voice for leading, he was a good mu-
sician, and he led with a smile on his
face. If only he had been content to
utilize these good qualities! But he was
not.

He felt, apparently, that the patient
was in danger of a collapse, so he had
recourse to artificial stimulation,

Now this particular Bible school re-
minded one of a patient bordering on
collapse. It was a small school; but, of
course, that would not be to its discredit
if it was as large as it ought to be. But
here was one sign of weakness; it was
scarcely half as large as it ought to be.
Besides, it was almost lifeless. People
moved about as if they were hardly able
to do so; even the children of the lively
age were just going through the motions
of attending and being interested.

So, in truth, I had some sympathy with
the chorister and the other officers. They
had on their hands a patient that sug-
gested that his next breath might be his
last.

But the method used to keep this
school barely alive! That is the matter.
It was pathetic, when it was not funny.

The chorister used up more time in
talking than he did in singing; or in
cajoling, rather than talking. He en-
deavored to furnish enthusiasm to a
group that had none. His remarks were
supposed to be witty. He tried to play
off one class against another, much to
the disgust of the members of these
classes. He used all the bygone and
ancient methods of his guild; but the re-
sults were painfully small. When he
talked and worked his hands there were
signs of animation; but, alas, it was all
over when he stopped. It was all arti-
ficial.

The superintendent tried his hand at
it, too. Everything he said was keyed
up to a high pitch. He talked in super-
latives. It was difficult, of course, to
make each sentence more high-sounding
than the last. Indeed, it could not be
done; so the effect was that of a sky-
rocket, reminding one of the old child-
hood slogan, “Whatever goes up must
come down.” And down it came.

A young woman was called on to give
an announcement of the Young People’s
meeting. She caught the spirit of it; she
indicated that if you did not come to this
next meeting you would miss the greatest
blessing of your life.

The secretary did not rise to the ocea-
sion. He made a plain statement as to
attendance and sat down; but that gave
the superintendent a new opportunity to
go superlative-hunting, and he was fol-
lowed by a bombastic announcement
about what the men’s class was going
to do.

Now enthusiasm is good; but you can-
not plaster it on from outside; at least,
not long. You can arouse a group to a
sudden energy that subsides in less time
than it takes to rise; but that is not real
enthusiasm.

We have a right to be enthuiastic about
the Bible school—every right in the
world. It is & growing institution, get-
ting bigger and better all the time. But
it does not need artificial respiration; it
needs only to be taught to take big, deep
breaths.

The trouble with the method used by
our friends of the school visited lies
mainly in the fact that they use it all the
1t is their stock in trade.

time. They
know no other method. And that is a
tragedy.

There is just one kind of enthusiasm
that begets enthusiasm, and that is the
kind that comes from a consciousness of
work well done.

It is a paradox, in a way, that if a
Bible school is worth boosting it does not
need it. Its very worth is its own best
stimulator. The old adage is everlast-
ingly true: “A pleased customer is the
best advertiser.”

Not that we will hesitate to tell of the
worth of our product. If it is worthy,
however, it doesn’t need a very loud horn
to proclaim it.

The Fraternity of Artificial Stimula-
tors is a fairly large fraternity. I meet
its members in the pulpit occasionally; I
find many of them in business. I do not
like them, and I know that they do our
cause no permanent good. They get to
be bores. They are as tiresome as the
foghorn on a vessel at sea—with full
apology to the foghorn.

The Bible school needs mo artificial
stimulation—unless it be in some _moment
of dire distress. What it needs is warm
hearts and clear heads in its guidance;
it needs faithful service and sane conse-
cration. These will furnish all the stim-
ulation needed —Westminster Teacher.

Learning Is Not a Simple Matter

Learning, itself, is not 2 simple mat-
ter. People once thought that a teacher
cauld take any particular subject, present
it and through the customary mefthod_s
of memorization and recitation give it
to the child. The only thing that the
child was learning was the partmu}ar
thing in point. We know that during
any specific teaching situation many
learnings are taking place.

For example, while the child was
learning a Bible passage, he was also
learning whether or not he liked the
Bible as a book; whether or mot he
thought he would be interested in read-
ing more of that book; whether or not
he liked the person who was teaching
him; whether or not he liked Sunday
school and found it a place to which he
would choose to go if his parents would
allow him to do as he wanted; w?mthgr
or not church was a valuable thing in
his life; and whether he should “put it
over” on the teacher or really work. All
of these things came as _by-product
learnings, but in a vast majority of cases
they were the most valuable part of the
outcomes of the process.

* * %

The world needs radiance. It has
wealth and opportunities for pleasure
and it has educational facilities, but
when all is said for everything material
there is still the fact that the most
powerful and most satisfying thing in life
is to live that others will see the shin-
ing of the face made possible by the life
hid with Christ in God, the life of regu-
lar and ever increasing service,
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(Continuation)

The man in the chair opposite pres-
ently ecame in scowling and cursing all
railroads for careless inefficiency. Con-
stance gathered from his answers to ex-
cited fellow-passengers that there was a
double wreck a mile or so ahead where
another railroad’s tracks crossed- Two
freight-trains had collided and the tracks
were a mass of tangled wreckage.

The conductor came through just then
announcing that it would be an hour at
least before they could get under way
again, for a derrick had to be sent from
Chicago, nearly fofty miles away, before
they could hope to clear the tracks.

Constance, feeling rather blank, sud-
denly discovered she was hungry. She
had been too absorbed in her thoughts at
lunch time to bother to eat anything.
Now would be a good time to visit the
diner. She started back through the
train, car after car. On and on she
went. She had not remembered the din-
ing car had been so far away from her
ear that morning. Suddenly she came to
the last car and looked out on the open
tracks stretching away behind.

Puzzled, astonished, startled, she stood
in the doorway and stared.

An interested sauntering youth, an-
other waiting passenger, took advantage
of her bewilderment.

“’S mattah, girlie?” quoth he.

Without realizing his impudence for
the moment, Constance gasped, “Why
where’s the diner?”

He laughed. “Dropped an hour ago,
sistah. Had a hot box. Guess they fig-
uahed we'd be in Chi by dinnah time.
Sorry I haven't a chicken dinnah about
me,” he added smartly, feeling in his
pockets. “How about a cigarette?”

But Constance had fled. She made her
way back to her seat with flaming
cheeks.

She began to realize for the first time
in her life that she was hungry and had
nothing with which to satisfy her hun-
ger. She wondered vaguely whether this
was an omen of the future. Was she to
know actual want?

Yet the new experience was so great a
novelty, as to be almost interesting.
It pleased her to try to get out of this
sitnation. There must be a restaurant
or a hotel in the village. Now would be
a good time to explore that lovely estate,
too. So Constance picked her way be-
tween the train and the low picket fence
surrounding the station-house yard.

It was a most interesting village street
upon which she presently emerged. Half
a dozen loungers, black and white, stood
about the station and the news-stand. As
many more lounged on the steps of three
uninviting stores, a cigar store and bar-
ber shop combined, a Chinese laundry,

and a small general supply store. Find-
ing no further promise in looking up the

street in either directig
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But perhaps you meant Saratoga chips.
They would be good.” Her face bright-
en_gd, She was getting hungrier every
minute,

“No, we don’t keep chips of any kind,
but we got plenty of kindling wood.”

Constance’s face flamed. She felt sure
the man was trying to insult her, and
expected a loud guffaw from the back
of the store; but beyond a broad grin
311 the face of the young clerk, who
h;lc;ced down to hunt for something be-

nd the counter, there was no sign ©
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young burden-bearer, shifting the gum
in his mouth to the other cheek.

“Why, to the train, I suppose, said
Constance, looking across wistfully to the
old house. “There isn’t any other place
I could eat my lunch, is there? I hate to
go back with such a lot of things. I
don’t know why I bought so many.”

“Train!” said the boy on the alert at
once for a sensation in the stupid little
town. “Gosh! I did notice that train’s
been settin’ there ever since I come up
from the swimming hole! What’s the
big idea? Did they let you off to buy
groceries for ’em all?”

Constance laughed in a carefree way
as she had not laughed sinee her visit to
the Jawyer. She felt free as a bird out
here in a strange village, with a strange
street child carrying her parcels and
treating her with pleasant comradeship.

“I did buy enough for an army, didn’t
1? I didn’t want any lunch but I am ra-
venously hungry now. When I found the
dining-car had been dropped, I thought
I had better stock up. I started out to
find a hotel and get dinner.”

“There ain’t no hotel in this here town.
I can tell you that,” said the boy know-
ingly.

As they crossed the street -Constance
pointed to the big stone house.

“Doesn’t any one live in that old house
over there?” she asked.

“Gosh, no!” he said.

“Why couldn’t we go up there and have
a picnic supper?” suggested Constance
starting down the little path between
the cedars. After a moment’s hesitation
the boy followed slowly. Constance was
rather apprehensive as she thought of
the strange thing she was doing. She
was yet to discover how very strange it
was to the mind of her escort.

Chapter IV

They reached the porch of the house in
silence.

“There!” said the boy with a flourish,
depositing his bundles on a wooden
bench, and hastening forward to take the
remainder she carried . “You sit there
and eat your grub.”

He stood with folded arms, leaning
against a piazza post, and Constance, a
little uncertain of the situation, sat cau-
tiously downm, after wiping off the seat
with a piece of paper that had wra?ped
the pickle-bottle. She looked furtively
around and was relieved to find that her
refuge was entirely hidden from the
street. Then she gave herself up to a
fow minutes’ enjoyment of the unusual.
She opened every package, and sprgad
out everything she had bought, to the im-
mense enjoyment of her companion, who
commented upon each article.

“Say, them cakes is dee-lickety! Ever
taste ‘em before? I had a dime’s worth
onee, and gingersnaps wasn’t in with
,Bm‘”

“Have one, do, to begin with,” said
Constance in childish delight, holding out
the paper bag containing the delicacies.

She wondered what the stately butler at
home would say, could he see her now.

As they lunched together Constance
began to notice the boy stealing puzzled
glances at her. He seemed nervous too,
and would give a start at the slightest
sound. She wondered at it but said noth-
ing. d

They grew quite friendly as the talk
went on. He confided that his name
was James Abercrombie Watts, but that
she needn’t mind to use it. “Jest call
me ‘Kid’; it's what they all do,” he added
with a confiding wink that took her into
the inner sanctum of his confidence.
“My brother, he works to the grocery,
an’ he don’t never call me nothin’ but
‘Kid.” If it wasn’t for mother—she calls
me ‘Jimmy’' yet—I'd forget I was any-
thing but the Kid. ‘Crazy Kid,’ the fel-
lers calls me. Say, was you ever here
before?”

His mouth was full of good things,
and Constance marveled at his capacity
and the rapidity with which he was emp-
tying the bench. For herself a very
little of each article sufficed. The qual-
ity was not what she was accustomed
to ﬁn_d on her home table, Nevertheless,
she did quite well, considering the viands.
On the other hand the boy was having
the time of his life. Not even the pickles
were too much for him, and he was rap-
idly lowering the bottle with no thought
apparently, of ceasing till he had com:
pleted his task. Constance wondered
what kind of a stomach he possessed
but he seemed not in the least concerned
about that.

Constance told him that she was on
her way to Chicago, and had never had
the pleasure of stopping in that town
before.

“Then you don’t know ’bout this here
house.” He relaxed as if that explained
everything. “I thought first you diq- you
looked at it as if you did. This is the
hanted house of Rushville,”

He paused, and waited to see what ef-
feet his words would have, but Constance
looked at him in bewilderment,

“What kind of a house q
this was?"” she asked.

“Hanted,” he replied, “hanted. Don't
?;ou fmow wh}f.t that means? It’s a hanted

se, nas in it: 2
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hanted with ghosts?” T g

“Oh,” said Constance,
laugh, “a haunted house,
Who haunts it?”

“Oh, a girl. And I guess she's about
your size, too. My uncle seen her once
when he was comin’ home from work this
way real late. She was down there by
the pond a-rockin’ in that there fiat hoat
an’ her white lace dress an’ gold hair ali
floatin’ through the water round her, an’
never gettin’ wet a bit. She was singin’ a
pretty song, too; an’ uncle said it made
tl}e tears come in his eyes, it was so sad.
You see her lover, he got killed, an’ she
come here an’ lived with her folks to try
an’ make her forget about it; but some-
way it didn’t work, an’ she made up her
mind she'd die, too ’cause he had, so she

id you say

trying not to
Yes, I know.
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tried to drown herself in the pond; but
that didn’t work, neither, ’cause the big
dog they had pulled her out; and then
after that she went upsairs to the attic,
an’ took poison. They say the dog felt
sc bad that he lay round and whined till
he died, too; so now she 'n’ the dog, they
come back and walk here every so often,
and once in every little while somebody
sees 'em, and it’s got so that lots of folks
won’t come down to the station for the
late train if they can help it, since M’s
Horner fainted away jest hearin’ her
sing the time she come back from her
daughter’s funeral out west.”

“0Oh, Jimmy, you don’t believe all that
stuff, now surely,” said Constance when
the voluble flow of words ceased for an-
other pickle. “You're too bright a boy
not to know better than to believe in
ghosts in this age of the world.”

Jimmy’s face darkened. It was the
village pet tradition. It had made his
hair rise on end many a dark night. He
and one or two other heroes liked to tell
daring tales how they had trod the aw-
ful precinets of the haunted property
alone upon occasion. It was not pleas-
ant to have all this flouted, and by a
girl with pretty clothes.

“Course I believe it,” he responded
darkly. “Didn't I tell you my uncle seen
her once? And heaps of folks has seen
her. She always comes in the dark o’
the moon. Why, everybody round here
knows it’s true, and you can’t get a soul
to rent or buy this house. It stood empt}f
every since she died, except when Si
Barton started to keep a saloon there;
but he didn’t stay but a month ; O_mf
night when the men was all sirlnkm
hard an’ some was playin’ cards in the-re
round the tables, all of & sudden a white
hand like a pice of mist off the swamp
come up and turned every 1an:,1p in the
room low, and then in she an thfa dog
come, walkin’ slow’s you please; an they
went all round the room, and thet there
dog drove every man out’n that Toom;
and Si Barton just stood there with his
eyes bulged out, and never spoke a word
till she got tired and went off’, apd when
mornin’ come he come to, an picked up
his things, and moved ouf, and pretty
soon he up 'm’ built them stores over
there and now he keeps the drug store
since prohibition won’t let him have no
saloon. Oh, there’s plenty of people seen
her. This ain’t no yarn I'm tellin yo]:l.
honest, 'taint. It's fierce, T tell you, the

way she scares folks. Lots of ’em see her
v little while.” :
ev:a‘J:,i'mmy’ did you ever see her?” asked

ce, laughing mer;;ily. She was
g!?j%ifi?:; her cgompanion immensely.
“No, ma’am, I never seen hEr‘mys_elf;
but T most did onct,” 'and }}e sailed 11:.1;0
a lengthy description of a time of which
he had often boasted to the boys. The
real foundation for 1t_had been a ter-
rible fright he had received by the vision
of Mrs. Harkins’s white cat from t}}e
station stealing across the sidewalk in
front of him. '
While this story was going on, Con-
stance grew thoughtful. She did mnot
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give her attention quite so carefully to
the details of the white lady who walked
with her dog. An idea had struck her.
Perhaps she had reached a partial solu-
tion of her destiny, even here in this
little village.

“Jimmy,” she said suddenly, “show me
the house, won’t you? T’d like to go all
through it. There's no danger that any
one will see us and shoot me for the
haunting lady, is there?”

Jimmy eyed her suspiciously. There
was a hint of merriment in her voice
that almost seemed as if it were directed
at him. But she was smiling pleasantly
at him, and her eyes looked kind. He
arose and led the way to the broken
shutter, and together they went through
the old house. Jimmy crept in through
the broken window and opened the front
door on its rusty hinges, looking mean-
while fearfully behind him to be sure no
haunting lady was following.

The large, old-fashioned hall opened
in the center of the house. Thanks to
the haunting lady it had been kept from
marauding attacks to which most empty
houses are subject. The wide, low stair-
case ran invitingly up to the second
story, and with a square landing midway
suggested a grandfather’s clock. The
paint was secratched, and the floor boards
were warped; but the entrance was
pleasant in spite of it all. On the right
was a drawing-room, afterwards the
barroom from all appearances, Trun-
ning the whole depth of the house and
with windows of ample proportions on
thres sides. A high marble mantel and
gilt-framed mirror was half-way down
the side. It was the one bit of furnish-
ing, if such it might be called, left to tell
the tale of the former grandeur.

“They say if you come in here with a
candle at nightfall, an’ look in that there
lookin’ glass,” said Jimmy in a sepul-
chral whisper, “you kin always see her
face lookin’ over your shoulder, an’ if
you don’t run quick way you can hear
her dog barkin’ an’ patterin’ down the
stairs.” :

“How interesting!” said Constance.
“Jimmy, did you ever try it?”

“Golly!” said Jimmy, aghast. “The’
wouldn’t any one dast to. You'd e
paralyzed on the spot.”

“Well, it’s as good a spot as any to
be paralyzed on, if you've got to be par-
alyzed, Jimmy,” said Constance laugh-
ing, “if I lived here, you and I would
come in here and try it some evening,
wouldn’'t we?”

Jimmy looked at his
with awe and admiration.

“Well, T reckon I'd try if you would,”
he assented. “I ain’t no coward, I ain’t;
you kin ask the fellers.”

“0f course you're not, Jimmy. You
wouldn’t be afraid of a poor, sad lady
who was made of nothing in the world
but mist and imagination. But tell me,
did you ever hear anyone say how much
this house rented for?”

“No, I never,” said Jimmy. “They
ain’t had no chance. I reckon they’d

acquaintance

take what they could get.
wouldn’t want to rent it.”
“Maybe,” said Constance thoughtfully,
with a little pucker of calculation on her
brow. “What’s on the other side of the
hall? Two nice big rooms opening with
double doors. That's convenient.”

“Gee! but you're brave!” ejaculated
Jimmy, following her through the two
rooms and out into the kitchen and pan-
try beyond.

“Come upstairs,” commanded Con-
stance eagerly, not heeding him, for she
had a purpose in view. She had beheld
her vision of an angel in her block of
stone.

“Yes, I'll go up ef you want to,” said
Jimmy, looking doubtfully up the wide
stair. “My! don’t your feet make a loud
sound on these here steps?” but he let
the lady precede him, and went up with
eyes on the alert above him. He had
never gone up these stairs before, even
in daytime, in spite of his much boasted
courage. It was reported to be in the
attic that the lady had taken poison.
Timidly, and behind, walked Jimmy in
ascending those stairs; but a few min-
utes after, having surveyed the four
dusty, many-windowed rooms above, it
was with high step and proud bearing
that he descended. Had he not gone
into the very heart of the haunted house,
and even looked up the attic stairs, be-
holding nothing more formidable than a
dusty sunbeam barring the way from an
old oriel window above? Now he would
indeed have something to boast of; and
the pretty girl who had gone without
shrinking through all these traditional
horrors, was enshrined forever with
Jimmy's list of heroes.

They skirted the house and walked
down to the pond, surveying the premises
thoroughly. Jimmy glanced proudly, de-
fiantly up at the attic windows from be-
low, half fearful even yet lest he should
see a misty form flit by and stoop to look
at him.

They presently emerged from the
blackness of the cedars into the sunny
street; for Constance began, in spite of
the conductor’s assurances, to worry a
little lest the train should go off and
leave her. Not that it would matter so
very much, for her handbag was with
her, and her suit-case was in the care of
the porter. Still, she did not wish to he
left over night in this innless village,
with nothing but the haunted house
wherein to take refuge.

(To be continued)

But you

Progress in the West Indies

The Baptist Association of Porto
Rico again reports a year of progress.
The membership of the churches has ad-
vanced from 4688 to precisely 5100, an
increase of nearly ten per cent. The in-
crease of scholars is still more remark-
able, since from about 7000 they have
advaneed to nearly 9500, and this after a
series of comparatively depressing years.

In 1900 the Baptist church membership
in the island was approximately 200,
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Revival Campaign in Arnold, Pa.

“You look good to me, but how do you
look to God?” was the theme of a three
weeks' evangelistic campaign at the
Union Baptist Church, Arnold, Pa., Rev.
E. D. Stevener, pastor, under the capable
leadership of Rev. Mary Agnes Vitches-
tain, Pittsburgh, Pa., evangelist. As the
pilot guides his cargo past the dangerous
shoals and rocks to a safe port, Mary
Agnes guided over 50 souls to the rock
Jesus Christ.

The eampaign which began on October
18 and ended with capacity crowds on
Sunday, November 8, caused much inter-
est and ecomment in the community. Long
before the time set for opening, every
seat would be filled, many stood through-
out the evening, while, as the churches’
capacity was reached, many were turned
away on the last few evenings.

Special music was a feature at each
service and was furnished by the church
choir and soloists. Mr. C. J. Theiss of
tl:na church was the song leader and did
his work very well,

.E:e are glad to have had Mary Agnes
I‘-:vs;e .Us and commend her to the safe-
wh ping of God. May God use her else-

ere as he used her here in our church!

Your Co-Worker,
_EDWARD D. STEVENER.

Chicago Church School Teacher’s
Union

On Tuesday evening, Nov. 3, 1931, the

i:l;(;lifldsé}"qd. Workers’ Union of Chi-
Side Churclcmlty convened with the East

Fall meeti,?g_()f South Chicago for their

Ml‘, Wa]ter Van de

the local r Hoogt, Supt. of

S
tional sgerviélel?day school, led the devo-

. Our presi

s president, . H.
giiné‘.’“dR“;f" took charge oI;? tl?grprI(-)I-
very g‘oodo at‘tvasd called and showed a
Sunday SchOols'En ance from the eight

he topic for th

question, “What ear . LI0E Was the

0ys g : n we do to win the
Christ,;l'g 8ITls of our Sunday schools for
thl'ee S'peake;as-;ctl(‘.al hln.ts were giVEn by
minutes, » each being limited to ten
a) P 5
Second aélt;zaRe‘:} C. A. Daniel of the
the childye ¢h. “Get the confidence -of
fidence of | be their friend, win the con-
teacher,” Parents, Superintendent and
b ;
Sup)t. ‘g?p:ﬁ'tnte"denf—hMr. F. Grosser,
“Teach Wit}ie Oak. Park Sunday school.
el tonviction and inspiration,
e(i }lldren and self.”
teacher inc L%"Miss_, Frieda Kalech,
“Get a pojing ast Side Sunday school.
stories anq £t contact, tell interesting
The tajks 2oh from real life.”
brought, In Vgere interesting and well
thoughts % € open discussion many

e Fimgy goosd
Churcp chof: Church and East Side
of the ])rogr:n:lende"ed the musical part
Refreg Ny
MEeting&}i}r?];gts were served after the
Which is g v, € new Sunday school room,

ery cheery and friendly place.
OLGA M. Jusmin, Rec. Sec.
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Ordination of Jacob C. Kraenzler

On Sept. 28, 1931, a council called by
the Kossuth, Wis., church met for the
purpose of considering the ordination of
their minister, Bro. Jacob C. Kraenzler.

The church clerk, Bro. Chas. Specht,
opened the meeting with devotional exer-
cises, after which he read the resolution
of the church regarding the purpose of
calling the council. The following
churches were represented by 16 dele-
gates: Kossuth, Pound, Pound Polish
Church, Sheboygan, Milwaukee Imman-
uel and Milwaukee North Ave.

The council was organized with Rev.
H. W. Wedel, moderator, and J. F.
Meyer, clerk. The church clerk intro-
duced the candidate in a very appro-
priate way. Then Bro. Kraenzler made
very clear statements about his conver-
sion, hig call to the ministry, and gave
his views on doctrinal questions.

After due deliberation, the council ex-
pressed itself as entirely satisfied and
unanimously recommended the ordination
of the candidate

The ordination service, presided over
by Bro. Wedel, was held in the evening.
Rev. H. Schilke read the 84th Psalm and
led in prayer. The clerk of the council
read the minutes of the afternoon meet-
ing. The ordination sermon was preached
by Prof. J. Heinrichs of Chicago. His
text was Psalm 84:11. Rev. L. B. Holzer
offered the ordination prayer. Rev. A.
Rohde welcomed the candidate into the
ranks of the ministers. Rev. H. W.
Wedel gave the customary charge io the
candidate, and J. F. Meyer the same to
the church.

May God’s richest blessing rest upon
Bro. Kraenzler in his work with the
church at Kossuth!

J. T. Mgeyer, Clerk.

Things Are Moving in Muscatine

Muscatine, Ta., Nov. 21, 1931.
Dear Editor,

WM?ybe you think the folks of Muscatine
alnut Street Baptist Church aren't
progressing but here’s a letter to tell
you we are. .

Our Sunday school is also i
very rapidly. The attendance g;m;:;%
ago was just half what it is now. We
recently just passed the high i‘ecord
mark of 113 which stood for sgeveral
years. 0}11’ average attendance is now
running right around 100. There is one
class which 1is striving for 50 by
Christmas and this is the “Yokefellows,”
a class of men. So far they have a't-
:‘.ained the attendance of over 20 which
is about double to what they formerly
had. Other classes are also making
great progress.
5 The _Young People’s Society is also
ﬂ(;;ng‘]mcely. Thgy recently decided upon
Yas plan of selhlng Christmas cards in
Ou:r to help with the mission pledge.
o pastor, Rev_, Peter Smit, with the
. of two of his school friends held a
Beues of two weeks revival meetings.

ur pastor did the preaching while Os-

il

View of a Student’s Room, German Department of Seminary, Rochester, N. Y.

car Lawry assisted in the son i
and the personal evangelism %i;::d?ll]%
first week of the series. L. L. De Flon
was not able to come until the second
week when he held the Bible class in the
afternoon of the second week. These
three men who are all studying for the
ministry at Moody Bible Institute com-
pose the pastor’s trio who broadeast
from Station WMBI with their messages
of song. They are a very fine trio. The
tangible results of the meetings'were
seven outright conversions, three back-
sliders who reconsecrated themselves
anew and fifteen consecrations for
Christian service.

Baptism was held last Sunday night
Nov. 15, by our pastor. There were four
baptisms in all, two coming in from an-
other church. There were also four
other persons who were taken into the
church just a short time before.

During the meetings it was said by
one of the older members that it was
the largest crowd for a church service
he had seen in twenty-three years. Every
one who attended the meetings was truly
benefited.

I would also add that the mission
money to be raised by the B. Y. p, U
will go to Miss Bertha Lang, now in
Chitia, RALPH TOBERG, Sec.

Sheboygan Society Visits Kossuth
Society

On the evening of the first Sunday in
November 39 members of the Young
People’s Society of our 35-mile distant
sister church at Sheboygan, Wis., mo-
tored to Kossuth to entertain us with a
program.

After a brief _introductory service un-
der the leadership of C. Kurtz, o reaidant
of the Sheboygan Y. P. §,, the following
program was given: Piano duet, Mus
R. Ramaker and Mrs. C. Kurtz; l‘eacling'
Oliver Rohde; song, choir; reading, Miss‘
Rose Hurab; vocal quartet, Harry Olden-
burg, Erwin Oldenburg, Orpha Olden-

burg Kuehl, Lydia Oldenburg De Voy;
vocal solo, Miss Viola Rohde; reading,
La Verne Atkins; instrumental trio, cor-
net, Oliver Rohde, violin, Milda Rohde,
piano, Viola Rohde; selections, Guenther
Orchestra; chalk talk: “The Christ of
the Andes,” Rev. A. Rohde.

After the program we enjoyed a short
social hour, during which sandwiches,
doughnuts and coffee were served by the
Kossuth Y. Y. S. to fortify our guests
against the chill of a 35-mile drive along
the shores of Lake Michigan in the erisp
autumn night.

The Kossuth Y. P.-S. plans to return
the program and hopes that the friendly
exchange of program will continue. We
are of the opinion that the better we
know our fellow Christians the better
we like them, and greater unity in work
results.

Minnesota Young People at
Autumn Association

The Sunday afternoon meeting of the
Minnesota Fall convention, which was
held at Jeffers, Minn., was in charge of
the young people.

The spirit of good-will shown by the
local people was very encouraging. The
theme for the aftermoon was, “Young
People and the Bible.” Sub-topies of this
theme were handled by three young peo-
ple of the state. Miss Caroline Krueger
delighted us with a number of solos.

All who were privileged to attend the
Association at Jeffers received a great
blessing from the meetings and a new
inspiration for continual faithful serv-
ice for Christ.

May God bless all our efforts as indi-
vidual societies and as a state union in
helping to make his kingdom come!

SECRETARY,
% Ed *

Restricting a sin does no good. Tt

must be eradicated, voot and branch.
L) L] L 3

A Christian without joy is a Christian

out of gear.
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In the Russian Camp in Brazil
At the cooking oven erected by the women. Built of field stones, smeared over
with clay

A Visit to the Russian Refugees
in Brazil
F. MATSCHULAT

(For the “Baptist Herald.” Translated
from the original German by
A. P. Mihm)

The “Baptist Herald” pays me regular
visits here in the far distant South and
through it I learn‘to know about many
interesting happenings in our circles in
other places. By this article I weuld like
to impart something to the dear readers
from our own mission field.

As may be known to some, we have in
the most southerly state of our great
country an Association of 8 German Bap-
tist churches with 1100 members; 18
Sunday schools with almost 1000 pupils;
8 young people’s societies with 340 mem-
bers. Outside of our state there are also
isolated groups of German Baptists in
the state of Ste. Catherina, Sao Paulo
and Espirito Santo. Our forces and our
means, however, are too weak and lim-
ited to do justice to our field.

The church of New Wuerttemberg has
a mission-station at Porto Feliz, about
200 kilometers distant in the state of
Ste. Catherina. In the neighborhood of
this station several hundred families of
German-Russian fugitives or refugees
have been settled about a year ago. These
are some of the fugitives which the So-
viet government permitted to leave Rus-
sia when 10,000 of them came to Moscow.
But most of them were sent back to Si-
beria.

This settlement in the primitive forest
on the Uruguay River I have been able
to vigit repeatedly and could distribute
there the copies of the “Wegweiser,”
which were sent to me by our Publica-
tion Society. As far as Porto Ieliz we
travel with an auto truck; from there on
we go by mule-back for about 20 kilo-

meters until we reach the socalled Rus.
sian Camp. We had to cross a tributary
of the Uruguay, about 60 to 80 meterg
broad. Such a river in the primeval for-
est has smoething sinister and gruesome
about it. The banks are steep and cov-
ered with woods so that the branches of
the trees reach out over the waters, Th

water is mostly somewhat muddy, NE
bridges or ferries connect the sho .
Our animals must swim {hege streams
we cross over in a boat.

res,
and

There we stood, m i
on the lonely banks, ZI:EOTESESB 1? R
being in sight far or near, i
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tractable than the first, my companion
decided to go over alone and to drive him
without any guiding line into the river
I was to erceive him on the other shore.
Said and done, and then our mule kept
on swimming in the water here and there.
I called as loud as I could: “Come, muley,
come!” And he came. But when I made
Preparations to grab him, he made &
sudden jump, passed me by and disap-
peared into the thicket. There I stood
With open mouth. What now? Indian-
trails in all directions and not a man t©
be seen for miles. But my companion
knew better how to deal with these ani-
mals than I. Hardly an hour had passe
when he brought the mule back by the
halter. Now we were happliy across bu
I Was already dreadening the thought of
our journey hack.
2 In the Russian-camp we found grass
¥ on grass-hut, all crowded with hu-
211113:_1 hexngS. The women were busy _’ﬁt
fu“‘r cooking ovens, which they had skI'*
StOny made themselves, built of ﬁel.(}'
dl’enes and smeared oyer with clay. Chil-
Wood Were playing and the men chOPPI%g
to the ete. We passed out picture car¢*
5 e Chlldren and papers and tracts c:‘
OngmWn'“PS- Finally we found 01;
exch People and then there was a hear™¥
ange of thoughts, The

I : :
neXI:. Ehe évening we had a meeting:

4Y we arranged for a worsh1p-sf_l{':';"

{ei-

ice i
patec?it € open, but not many P3T
: N it because an excitement reign®

in
to st: ca&’D and the people did not “’32:
get awy ere. Whether they wll-l Y

the Geary IS questionable. The fact 18 th;f
Vexatioy . goVernment has had mMU°
ple. Hn and annoyance with these P° e
our ¢ OWEV.er that may be, we do belleY
and o DcoPle among them will rema;ﬂ'
othey m_Sh'au have because of that 2
IS8lon-station on our field. h
Ten acc: return journey one of the br&tl}’
coulq tampaned us and so I very Cﬂlmhe
Tiver me:‘t.a Picture of our crossing .
eartioned earlier in this narrativ’
y Swin:. readers can see the hed &
?f the v Ming saddle-mule sticking foa
Journgy .- Upon the completion ©
o 2Y of this kind, one always is reatﬁ’f
A e e
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Checy, Shand the last man sent 1™ . .
Viteq 1, "Mty after the pastor Was :
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Churep  "3V€ a naw  treasurer 8% s
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The Gift
LEAH ADKISSON KAZMARK

1t isn’t the cost of what you give
Nor its worth as a thing of art;

It only counts that the Christmas gift
Shall come from a loving heart.

It may be but a humble thing,
Yet a light as from above
Clows all about your tiny gift,

If it is one of love.

For love is the spirit of Christmas,
A love so deep and true

As he came, on Christmas morn
To light the way for you.

Progress at Fredericksburg, Tex.
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The progress of the church dml-mg tlz

past fo?lr months has bee?z;éla:r\]'; (’ZII::‘. en-

Sunday school was Orga??. A small but

zﬁlc}cr:::;ur 5"is) gmw%.tos. was conducted
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day in Augusf with great relt 2'0 40
The church, & frame l_’m]dm%"m :nd
feet, has a seating capacity ¥ 1200. A
repl’*esents a total cost of over $1200.

total of 52 days’ labor was donated by
members of the church, and a sum of
$750 was raised for the purchase of the
lot and for the building fund. In the
four months since the reorganization the
church has acquired a property easily
worth $1500, with an indebtedness of less
than $500, a remarkable achievement,
when the general depression and the
financial condition of the members is
considered.

The church is now in a position to de-
velop a permanent work and to raise the
distinctive Baptist testimony among the
many who do not know Christ in all this
great hill country.

Gypsy Night at Salt Creek

We had a most interesting as well as
picturesque young people’s program on
Sunday night, Nov. 8, at Salt Creek,
Oreg.

After a fifteen-minute song service, ac-
companied by the church orchestra,
Henry Hildebrandt read a few verses
from Matthew 5 and 28, then Edwin
Thiesies led in prayer.

Our program was about the Bulgarian
Gypsy. Some time ago Bro. Mihm
was kind enough to furnish us with the
material, including the Gypsy dialog,
“The Stolen Testament,” which we gave
in full dress, as near like the Gypsy as
we could make it. Mrs. Mabel Voth
pos.ed as “Bojana” and made a good imi-
tation of a Gypsy with her large red
shawl and abundance of bright jewelry.
Dave Giesbrecht acted as Peter Punt-
scheff,” Bojana’s husband, while Albert
Voth portrayed the Gypsy “Tudor” who
stole the Testament. These boys too
were dressed as Gypsies with bright col-
ored sashes and large earrings. The Mi-
lanoff family for which “Tudor” worked
were Gus Schroeder, “Farmer Milanoft,”
“Rachel,” his wife, Lydia Hildebrandt.
and their two daughters, Eliazbeth Gies-
brecht and Agnes Voth.

A mixed quartet sang a song taken
from Romans 6: “I am not under law
I'm under grace.” 4

We also had a reading on Buleari
Helen Kleiver, while Negttie Thiegiéslaagﬁ
Mabel Voth told us something about our
Gypsy missionaries, Peter Stefanoff and
Baro Bueff, who have hoth suffered
much for Christ's sake.

A group song, “Count On Me,” was
the conclusion of our Gypsy program,
with the audience joining in the chorus.
Bro. J. Voth, our president, closed with
prayer. T

Romance Today

They work in the same establishment
down-town and met in one of the aisles
a morning or two ago.

“Hello, Mame.”

“G'morning, Bess.”

“Say, Mame, I thought you were going
to be married this summer.”

“We were, but Charlie thought we'd
better wait until I got another raise.”—
Indianapolis News.

Crossing the Antas River. The Head of
Bro. Matschulat’'s mule seen above
the water

My Father Prayed at Vicksburg

My father prayed as he drew a bead on
the graycoats

Back in ' those blazing years when the
house was divided.

Bless his old heart!
truer or kinder,

Yet he prayed and hoped that the ball
from his clumsy old musket

Would thud to the body of some hot-eyed
yvoung Southerner

And tumble him limp in the mud of the
Vicksburg trenches.

Could I put my prayers behind a slim
Springfield bullet?

Harrdly ... except to mutter: “Jesus, we
part here!

Do you see those humans herded and
driven against me?

Turn away, Jesus!—I've got to kill
them."”

My father could mix his prayers and his
shooting,

And he was a rare, true man in his gen-
eration.

Yet if I should pray as he did, I'd spoil it
by laughing.

What is the matter?
— Copied from “Between War and

Peace.”

There never was

Evening Up

“Pearvest,” said she to her husband be-
fore Christmas, “I just can’t wait till
Christmas to tell you what I've gott%n
you for.a present.”

“Well, what is it?” asked the young
husband.

“I've gotten you a new rug to put in
front of my dressing-table and a bronze
statuette for the parlor mantel. Now
what are you going to get me?”

“Well,” he replied contemplatively, “I
think I'll get you a new shaving mug
and a razor.”—Tit-Bits.
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The Living

The Livingstone Class

Four years ago last January, Dr. A- d.
Harms, our former pastor, saw the n_eed
of a class for young married people an
interested a number of folks to organz®
a class. The class was named after D23
vid Livingstone, the great missionary:

Dr. Harms taught the class until he
left for Chicago. Then our present Pas-
tor, Rev. Zummach, taught the class for
a while. He relinquished the office ©
teacher in order to work in the other
classes. The class began to dwindle down
and some of the members felt the need
of reorganizing the class and adopting 2
constitution and working out an aggres-
sive program. This was done and the
class grew rapidly. Mr. Walter Gerdes
was elected teacher and he did a fine
piece of work for the class and every-
body loved him for it. We now have T4
members enrolled. We put on several
unique contests which were both inter-
esting and productive. Keeping ever-
lastingly at it proved to be the secret of
our success.

Our efforts had a surprising effect on
the other adult classes. They too began
to work and increased their attendance.
We have 170 members enrolled in the
adult department. No doubt this is one
of the largest adult departments in our
German denomination.

Our class has assumed the responsibil-
ity of looking after the social welfare
of our church. This gives the class
something to do, which is one way to
hold their interest. Every quarter, the
class holds a social meeting which is
really worth while and adds much to
tge interest of the members. During the
worship period every Sunday morning
we have special musical numbers which
is an attraction to a great many. The
class-work is divided among a large
number of members, which also keeps
them interested. Bach member of the
executive committee is chairman of one
of the working committees.

The officers of the class are: A. C.
Riecke, president; Mrs. E. F. Hemmye,
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vice-president; Mr. E. I'. Hemmye, gen-
eral secretary; Mrs., Ursula Schultz,
treasurer; Mrs. Mary Woodyard, attend-
ance secretary, and Mrs. Olga Rust,
birthday secretary. Mr. Walter Gerdes
is teacher and Rev. Chas. F. Zummach,
honorary teacher.

E. F. HEMMYE, Sec.

The Big Parade

Detroit recently had an American
Legion parade. Let us not think of that
as the fault of Detroit. It was merely a
large American city that wanted the
Legion because of the money it would
bring the city. The honor of being the
host to America’s World War veterans
was a large consideration.

The rumors of loose living and tight
drinking by the Legionnaires I do not
wish to discuss. What I want to ask is:
Why the big parade? Why the gold
braid? Why the dazzling gold helmets?
Why the immaculate uniforms? Why
the blowing of bugles and blare of bands?

I thought from reading “All Quiet on
the Western Front” that war was hell,
Here in Detroit it was gaudy heaven, I
thought soldiers’ uniforms became dirty
with mud and blood. Here in Detroit
the red was the red of velvet; the only
dirt was a speck of dust on white duck
trousers. I thought that in war the hel-
mets were sturdy steel with here and
there a dent, dull in color. Why then
were the helmets worn in Detroit a lys-
trous silver, dazzling white, or sparkling
golden? I thought that in war flesh was
mangled, bayonets were thrust, and death
broadeast. Here everything was nice and
proper. I thought that in war there were
corpse rats and bodies lying in the open
with bellies blown up like balloons. Here
respectable citizens were watching able
bodied men swing down the street.

Now, without going into the matter of
what degree pacifist T am, isn't it evident
to even the most ardent let-us-defend-
our-own-shore advocate that parades
which contain fifty thousand men, lagt
seven hours, and are viewed by a milliop
spectators, are excellent devices to pro-
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mote Mars? The tragedy has always been
that the generation which experienced
war was dead or feeble with age when
the next conflict came. Consequently the
youth of the land, filled with history
book images and parade stirred enthus-
;asms, leap to the defense of their native
and or fight a war to end all wars.

Then, by bitter and ience
they find the truth bloody experience,
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The Prayer of Cyrus Brown

SAM WALTER I0ss

“The proper way for a man to pray,”
Said Deacon Lemuel Keyes,

“And the only proper attitude
Is down upon his knees.”

“No; I should say the way to pray,”
Said Rev. Dr. Wise,
“Js standing straight with outstretched
arms
And rapt and upturned eyes.”

“Q, no, no, no,” said Elder Slow,
Such posture is too proud;

A man should pray with eyes fast closad
And head contritely bowed.”

“t seems to me his hands should be
Austerely clasped in front,

With both thumbs pointing towrd the.

ground,”
Said Rev. Dr. Blunt.

“Lasg’ year I fell in Hodgkin’s well
Head first,” said Cyrus Brown,

“With both my heels a-stickin’ up,
My head a-p'inting down;

“An’ I made a prayer right then and
there—
Best prayer I ever said,
The prayingest prayer I ever prayed,
A-standing on my head.”

A Letter from the Feldmans in
the Philippines

Capiz, Capiz, P. L
September 15, 1931.
Our dear friends at home:

Over a year has passed since we re-
turned from furlough and a good many
things that have come to pass, such as
the advance in Kingdom work, the assum-
ing of ever greater responsibilities by our
Filipino brethren, the dedication to serv-
jce of our young men and women, the
whole-hearted service of our consecrated
laymen, the visits of our Board secre-
taries, have given us great joy. These
and many other things, howe\fer, such
as sending home 2 family on sick-leave,
laying away the last remains of one of
our youngest and most beloved workers
of our missionary foree, and others of a
similar nature make us at times feel

somewhat depressed.

Several weeks ago We conducted an In-
stitute for the pastors of our Province.
They all came to our house where_the
classes were conducted on our spacious
verandah. On two of the days of t.he
Institute we had the whole group for din-
ner, and how they enjoyed it! W_e‘dld
too. During the week we ha}d new visions
of our task as ministers In the Philip-
pines. Among other things I tried to
show them how to dig more deeply in
that old book we love S0 Well,—.—the Bible,
in order to find some of the richer treas-
ures hidden there. Most of t_hese men are
untrained so far as aeademic training 18
concerned. Two of {hem have had two

years of work in the theological depart-

ment of Central Philippine College. The
rest have only such trzining as comes from
experience and an occasional Institute.
There is reason to believe that the week
of intimate fellowship was worth while.
From now on we shall come together for
this purpose one or two days every
month.

'Just now Luise, the blind Bible woman
with a salary of four dollars gold a
month, came to make her report. During
the last month—August—she was in the
field working twenty-seven full days.
Even our pastors cannot equal that. She
begged me to come next Sunday to a place

- where there is a baptismal service. Ten

are ready to follow their Master and
give public testimony of his saving grace.
She said: “We want you to come because
then more people will come and see their
testimony. They urged me to ask you to
come.” After ten' minutes she got up and
said she had to be going because there
were so many places to go and the time
is so short.

Recently we placed a pastor in a new
section of our distriect. A number of
graduates, most of them Christians, from
Central Philippine College, are living
there. An agricultural High School
drawing several hundred students is lo-
cated nearby. When I visited there rec-
ently the pastor told me some of his ex-
periences. He had called on one of the
neighboring families, had been well re-
ceived and asked to call again. The sec-
ond day after a little six-year-old girl in
that home was taken suddenly ill. The
mother rushed to the pastor’s house in a
fit of rage, intent on killing him. The
illness of the child convinced her that the
pastor was a witch. Now he hardly dares
to go out alone at night for his life has
been threatened. The people are very
superstitious. There are, however, signs

already that the power of the Gospel is

still able to dispel the darkness and bring
in the light. Certainly it is needed.

Marian continues to be the most sue-
cessful missionary in the family. She is
now twenty months old and there is
hardly anything she does not say. Her
mother has taught her to say grace be-
fm:e meals, and to see her fold her hands
quietly- while her daddy returns thanks
for the daily blessings convinces one of
the reality of angels. It is most delight-
ful to hear her go around singing
snatches of song she has picked up. She
is happy throughout the day an;i her
sweet smile, crowned with a headful of
gold'en ringlets makes her irresistible as
a winner of friends. She is the reigning
queen not only of our household, but of
the whole community as well. X

Just now the whole co i i
stirred by the visit of the lﬁrzjt:gn;glebg;!f
retary of War, Mr. Hurley. Crushing
crowds gather wherever he goes and his
visit to Capiz was no exception. We were
privileged to be among those to give him
a glad hand of welcome upon his arrival
here. His courteous attitude and his
friendly honesty win for him the hearts
of the people wherever he goes.

The clock is striking ten which is a re-
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minder that it is bedtime. Let us hear
from you again. With most cordial greet-
ings and personal regards to you all, we
remain, :
Sincerely your friends across the sea,
MR. AND Mgs. S. S. FELDMAN

AND MARIAN,

The Angel in Man
E. B. HoRNE

To the sculptor’s workshop I went one
da;

Just toysee what he did all day long.

I knew him of old. He greeted me gay,

Saw me seated, while he with a song

Went right on with his work on some
stone.

The sharpen’d steel by his hammer blows
rang

And big pieces of rock flew astray.

The rock he had chosen was rough, but
he sang

While he work'd without pause or delay

.On the job he had started to do.

His chisel bit deep in the lifeless rock,

While I watched him for days at this
place.

New lines and contours show’d the mar-
ble block ;

Then two wings, folded hands, a sweet
face—

All brought out of the stone by his work.

A beautiful angel that rock became,

So delightful, so fine and so true.

Then I told the master: “Just is your
fame,

You made this angel, from rock it grew

By the artful work of your hand.”

The master look’'d at his work with a
smile,

Then he turn’d and said slowly to me:

“In the rock the angel was all the while,

I just chipp’d off, I just set free

What was hidden in shapeless stone.”

From the sculptor’s workshop I came that
day

And was deeply in thought about MAN—

How his roughness, his sin and all dis-
may :

Are like covers, the angel to hide, but
can !

Be brought out by your own helping
hand.

Let us work then, ever bringing out the
best !

That is hidden in us and our friends;

To be finished when we are called to rest

From our labors, our trials, when ends

All the work we have here yet to do.

Detroit, Mich.
* *x %X

Young people sometimes lose themselves
in delusions of success and power, and
then come face to face suddenly with
their own inability to accomplish any-
thing whatever. But that is not failure,
it is just education.
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The Empty Pew
A Tragedy in four Acts

God alone knows the tragady of the
empty pew.
Act 1
The Empty Pew
Sunday motoring.
Week-end gaiety.
Mental indisposition.
Physical indolence. ,
Minister depressed.
Church officers wondering.
Church slipping.
Act 2
An Empty Heart

No time for God.

No time for prayer.

Not interested in the Bible.

Not interested in others.

Cobwebs grow over spiritual vision.
Anxiety supplants poise.

Act 3
An Empty Life
Influence for God—nil.
Influence for Church—nil.

Influence over children, helping them
to select the best—nil.

Influence upon people needing spirit-
ual help—nil.

Bank resourees may be accumulating
all the time but no spiritual wealth laid
up.

Materialistic and self-centered.

Act 4
An Empty Heaven

No “Well done, good and faithful serv-
ant.”

No “Thou hast been faithful over a
few things.”

No home erected by the consecrations
of life.

No erown of life.

No training for service in the King-
dom.

No “Enter thou into the joy of thy
Lord.”

(The End)

Education and Self-Control

Education to have real value must de-
velop self-control. Educators have agreed
upon five resolves as published in “The
Journal of the National Education Asso-
ciation.”

1. I will control my tongue, and will
not allow it to speak mean, vulgar, or
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profane words. I will think before I
speak. I will tell the truth and nothing
but the truth.

2. I will control my temper, and will
not be angry when people or things dis-
please me. Even when indignant against
wrong and contradictory falsehood, I will
keep my self-control.

3. I will control my thought, and will
not allow a foolish wish to spoil a wise
purpose.

4. I will control my actions. I will be
careful and thrifty and insist on doing
right.

5. I will not ridicule or defile the
character of another; I will keep my
self-respect and help others to keep
theirs.

Such a program ought to be universal
in every home. Parents may do much by
example in making it practical for their
children.

& * *

“I wish I was as religious as Abie.”
. “And vy?”

“He clasps his hands so tight in
prayer, he can’t get them open ven de
collection box comes around.”

illustrations.

order comes.

A Christmas Bargain

A real Value and a genuine Bargain

This opportunity came to us just in time for Christmas even after our Christ-
mas listings had been published.
We are rushing the news to you so that you can choose this splendid Diction-
ary of the Bible for gift purposes.
Just the thing for a Sunday school teacher or for any Bible student.

The Bargain is

Smith’s Bible Dictionary at $1.25

A beautiful large cloth volume containing over a thousand pages (1020
pages to be exact) chock full of valuable information for the Bible reader, compris-
ing Bible antiquities, biography, geography and natural history with numerous

The book measures 6x9 inches, 134 inches thick and can be had during De-
cember and January only if the supply lasts so long for

$1.25

This is barely half price

On account of the very low price we cannot afford to pay the postage and so we shall have to ask you to do it. /The book with
its wrappings will pass as a four-pound parcel post package and the postage will be determined by the zone from which your

GERMAN BAPTIST PUBLICATION SOCIETY, 3734 Payne Ave., Cleveland, O.




