ADENOMINATIONAL PAPER VOICING THE INTERESTS OF THE
GERMAN BAPTIST YOUNG PEOPLE'S AND SUNDAY SCHOOL WORKERS' UNION

| The Baptist Herald ;

Volume Nine CLEVELAND, O., JANUARY 1, 1931 Number One

y ,’"_
{ A 3
* e

il

' W L ‘-.._ I'dv'r -‘\‘. % ¢ 1

Festal choir Andrews St. Church, Rochester, N. Y.




THE BAPTIST HERALD

What'’s Happenihg

The Massachusetts chapter of the W. C.
T. U. recently issued a new rhyme for
use in temperance education. It reads:

“There s a little drink shop
That everyone may close,

And that is the little drink shop
Just underneath your nose.”

The Young People of the Oak St. Bap-
tist Church, Burlington, Ia., gave a
Thanksgiving program on Nov. 27 and
also a play entitled “The Two Masters.”
They had a splendid audience and the
entertainment was a decided success.
The offering for missions amounted to
$25.00.

With this number the “Baptist Herald”
enters into the ninth year of its publica-
tion and volume nine appears on the title
page. We exalt the grace and mercy and
preserving help of our loving God and
heavenly Father. ¢Praise God from
whom all blessings flow.” May his bene-
diction rest on our efforts for 1931!

Rev. Gustave Friedenberg, formerly
pastor of the Liberty St. church, Meri-
den, Conn., and later religious director
of the Young Men’s Christian Associa-
tion, Meriden, is now pastor of the Bap-
tist chureh in Montowese, Conn. He be-
gan his work Nov. 16. The church has
had student pastors for a number of
years. Bro. Friedenberg will give full
time to the field.

Rev. H. C. Baum, our General Evan-
gelist, conducted four weeks of revival
meetings with the church at Ashley, N.
Dak., during October. One week was
devoted to the Johannestal station, one
week to Jewell station and two weeks
to Ashley. Abhout 30 took a stand for
Christ. As a result, Rev. W. H. Buen-
ning, the pastor, was enabled to baptize
29 persons on Thanksgiving day. The
church thanks God for these blessings.

Mrs. Marie Daniel, wife of Rev. C. A,
Daniel, pastor of the Second German
Baptist Church, Chicago, passed away at
Ypsilanti, Mich., on Dec. 8. She had
undergone an operation the previous
week and seemed on the way to recovery.
The funeral services were held in De-
troit, Mich., on Dec. 11. The sympathy
of the “Baptist Herald” family goes out
to Bro. Daniel, the children, most of
whom live in Michigan, and to his church
in this time of sorrow and bereavement.

Rev. Wm. Becker of Friend, Neb., as-
sisted Rev. C. F. Zummach, pastor of the
Oak St. Church, Burlington, Ia., for two
weeks in special meetings. The people
enjoyed the messages very much. Sev-
eral have reported for baptism. On Dec.
14 and 21 Pastor Zummach preached two
illustrated sermons on “Jesus, the Light
of the World,” and “The Story of the
other Wise Man.” Miss Augusta Jordan,
the church missionary, is in California
on a leave of absence. She is expected
back by the end of February.

The Young People of the Baptist
Churches of Poland had their Confer-
ence at Lodz from November 1-3, 1930.
A great number of young people, so
writes Elizabeth Gladek, were present in
spite of the long distances, owing to
which many of the churches could not
send their delegates. Also the invited
special speaker from Germany was not
allowed to come to Poland. But in spite
of all these adversities the Conference
was a great blessing to all who were
a}?le to come. The Christian fellowship
with one another and the mutual prayer
provided such a blessing that they re-
turned home bringing back new inspira-
tion to their brothers and sisters through-
out Poland.

The Rev. Herbert Gezork of Berlin
Germany, and the Rev. Charles W. Koller
of the Clinton Hill Baptist Church in
Newark, N. J., spent a week respectively
at the Fleischmann Memoria] Church of
Philadelphia, Pa., from Nevember 3-16
These two weeks of services were a great;
inspiration and blessing to the church
and resulted in the decision for Christ
on the part of about twenty boys girls
and adults. The winsome and s.incere
messages of these men of God will leave
their imprint on the lives of many me
bers and friends of the church, The clfllr;-
ing Sunday evening serviee, conducted b -
Rev. Koller with the resultant responsi
by eighteen people was a memorab]
climax to those services. 5

A Musical Treat

Sunday evening, November 30 i
of the Andrews Street Church i’nﬂ}z)zlﬁggr
ter, N. Y, gave to an appreciative nu‘
dience ‘_:vhlch more than filled the chur ]:.1
auditorium a musical treat which “:11
linger long in memory. Undep the ;;:1
and energetic leadership of My, Edmu s
Mittelstedt, the director, a splendid se]:,l
tion from the rich treasure of e

music was made: “Auf, singe frsﬁcrgd
Volk des Herrn,” by L. 0 Emer;on‘?

“Psalm 103:1-4;” “We would see J e
by James H. Brackett; “Psalm 12;?}] i’
Adolf Frey; “Psalm 66,” by Willia;n RY
Spencer; “Psalm 150, by T, ;
dowski. ¥ 7 Lovan

The painstaking care i
tion of this difficult musienwggeng):i?aga-
throughout the entire Program ;}a a2
good and reliable talent needs paizient rid
prolonged application to insure the h'}md
est possible success. And how the c]llg}‘l-
did sing! There was volume precis'mr
aqd harmony which gave the él.ldiencum
glimpse _into that spiritual volumee af
song Whlch always enriches the soul aod
brings it face to face with thoge eter Irl1
values that God has in store for thna
who can appreciate them. i

There was a violin
No. 8” from Ch. Dancl:a.i u%ti,
dered by Edmund and M'ax l\.Ii

“Concerto
109, ren-
ttelstedt;

an organ solo, “Raymond Overture,” by
A. Thomas, played by the organist of the
church, Mrs. R. W. Conway; and, last but
by no means least, an inspiring address
by Professor Lewis Kaiser on “The Mis-
sion of Song.”

With this delightful and enjoyable
treat the choir combined the practical
purpose of making a plea for a special
offering for the building fund of the
church. And this plea was richly re-
warded. That was the close of a perfect
day at our Andrews Street church.

A, J. R.

Miss Ruth Doescher Returns to
Fleischmann Memorial

Church

Miss Ruth Doescher, as the newly
called missionary of the Fleischmann
Memorial Church of Philadelphia, Pa.,
was the recipient of many kind greetings
and best wishes at a reception given in
her honor by the church on Wednesday
evening, December 3. Miss Doescher is
not a stranger to the work, since she
formerly served the church as its mis-
sionary, although illness made a pro-
longed rest necessary. At this well at-
tended reception of welcome the church
expressed with her its gratitude to God
for her wonderful recovery to the best of
health. The various church boards, mis-
sionary organizations, young people’s
societites, and the Junior Church were
represented on the program with brief
messages of welcome and with the as-
surances of co-operative assistance. Miss
Ruth Doescher spoke about her joy in
again undertaking the task and the great
challenge that such work presents. It is
the sincere prayer of the Ileischmann
Memorial Church that her work will be
happy with abundant success and divine
guidance.
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A Prayer for the New Year

E thank thee, our Father, for the dawn of the
W new year. Teach us to understand that in
thee all things are agelessly new. Help us to match
our youth with thy newness and thy trueness. We
would realize that youth comes but once—only
once in our journey through the years. Help us so to
think and act, thel.‘efore, that our youth-time shall
pe thickly sown with seeds of Chrl_stl.mes-s. Enable
us to become strong through the dlsc;lpline of serv-
ice and self-control. Make us unafraid of hardship.
School us to heroism in daily hymg: Teach us .to
transmute the red fires of passion into the white
flame of love—-lovfa .for thee and love for max}._Make
us high-minded citizens. Grant unto us vision to
1d the deepening wonder of thy universe. In

?}?il;llogs little and large may we cultivate the inner
eye, which feasts upon the beauty of God, becom-

' in ourselves shrines of spiritual loveliness and
:-,Igfen gth. For Christ’s sake. Amen.—Frederick F.

Shannon, Chicago, I11.

Short-Lived Resolutions

§ one of his books, desqri'ptive of western life,
I Mark Twain gives us a vivid description of three
men lost on the plains during a severe blizzard. The

owfall was soO thick that they could not see for
Snore than a few feet in front of them, and all they
;nad to guide them were two faint grooves which
they knew were the wheel tracks made by a wagon
that had passed that way some days before. For

ome time they followed these steadily filling,

slowly disappearing tracks until even these faint
iraCes of civilization were lost, and they realized
hat to attempt further progress through the storm
and the night would be futile.

With great difficulty they gatht_ared sagebrush
L e small clumps not yet obliterated by the
flow and attempted to make a fire. There were
no %olﬂ' matches, and one by one they were puffed
the furious wind. By that time the storm had
d to such a degree that the very thought of
mpting to battle it during the long hours of the
a!;tiilt was appalling. For a few moments the men
mg'_ 4 out over the wastes of cheerless plain and
gtare Jecided to camp there for the night, even at
then Hoof freezing to death.

1

theAl; such moments the minds of men are apt to
¢ to solemn things, and these adventurers, who

rever d more or less dissolute lives, began to think

pad lec past conduct. Ome took out a flagsk of

of .thel ¢rom his pocket, and after asserting that

whisky ot may he would never touch another drop,
it out into the snow. The second treated a

of cards in 2 gimilar manner, and the third

only
out by
increase

discarded his pipe. Each solemnly resolved that if
his life were spared from henceforth he would be
free from such enslaving habits.

But when, with the dawning of the morning and
the cessation of the storm they found that they had
spent the night within a few rods of a dwelling and
that they were alive and well, weak human nature
immediately reasserted itself. The good resolutions
made in the moment of peril were apparently for-
gotten. After a hearty breakfast in the near-by
house the man who had sworn never to touch an-
other drop of liquor slipped away to search in the
snow for the discarded bottle. By and by his two
companions came out and began to look for their
cards and pipe, and soon all three had taken up
their old habits.

How typical of weak human nature this story is!
How many promises made to God under stress of
trying circumstances we forget all about when God
answers our prayers and accomplishes our deliver-
ance! Long ago it was written of God’s own people,

“They forgat God their Savior,
Who had done great things in Egypt.”

Is it not an indictment that might well be laid
against many of us? Some one has said that there
is no one among our earthly friends for whom we
claim affection and respect that we would dare
treat as shabbily as most of us treat God.

Not long ago a great student of church work,
when asked what he thought to be the weak point
in organized Christianity, said, “Forgetfulness of
our vows to God.” He added: “Month after month
thousands all over the land come up to the altar of
God to join his church. In practically every in-
stance every one of these, young and old, make sol-
emn promises in the name of Christ to attend the
services of the church, to help to support it by regu-
lar contributions, to work with it in the saving of
men and the building of the Kingdom, and to watch
over all its members who may need its love and
care.

“Those vows are solemnly made in the most sol-
emn hour of the believer’s life. Yet are we not
within bounds when we say that many, many of
them who make these vows begin to break them
almost as soon as they are made? A certain pro-
portion of them, no doubt, come to church, once a
week to hear a sermon or music, but with many it
ends there. They are not at the evening service to
help to minister to the stranger. Only a beggal:]y
handful of all who promised ever go near the mid-
week service and still others contribute little or
nothing to the missionary programs of the King-
dom. Almost any pastor knows the truth of what

we are saying.”



Would it not be profitable for all of us to think
more about our vows? Having given our word,
having made a solemn resolution, are we among
those who will not allow ourselves to break it, come
what may, or is our word a light thing to be care-
lessly given and carelessly forgotten? Not only
will a true man be loyal to his vows to his Church
but also to his vows made at the marriage altar;
vows to observe moral and ethical laws ; vows to
his obligations of citizenship. It has been well said
that the sense of obligation to vows is the mark of
all true, strong, worthy, and worthful men.—Se-
lected.

Questioning
GRACE NoLL CROWELL

I asked the New Year, “What am Ito do
The whole year through?”’

The answer came,

“Be true.”

I asked again, ““And what am I to say
To those who pass my way?”

“The kindest words,” he said,

“That you can say.”

“What thoughts am I to think, day long, year
long ?”’

And clearly as a quick-struck gong

The answer,

“Think no wrong.”

“And what roads take across the earth’s worn sod
Where many feet have trod?”

Swift came the answer—

“Those that lead to God.”

—Good Housekeeping.,

Controlling the Imagination
AuGusTt F. RUNTZ

IN the eighth chapter of Ezekiel the prophet tellg
how he had been bidden to look upon the inner
walls of the imagination of Israel’s elders, and what
he sees there is shocking in the extreme. He looks,
and “behold,

A Hole in the Wall

Then said he unto me, Son of man, dig now in the
wall: and when I had digged in the wall, behold 2
door. And he said unto me, go in, and see the
wicked abominations that they do here. So I went
in and saw; and behold, every form of creeping
things, and abominable beasts and al] the idols of
the house of Israel, portrayed upon the wall round
about. And there stood before them seventy men
of the elders of the house of Israel. . . . Then saiq
he unto me, Son of man, hast thou seen what the
elders of the house of Israel do in the dark, every
man in the chamber of imagery? (or imagination)
for they say, Jehovah seeth us not.”
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The Imagination is the Picture-Making Power

of the mind. The mind is very plastie.

he i 4
nation makes th She fuagh

picture and each picture that it

of joy or shame,
thought, every desi
painted there,

The Island of Imagination
1s the title of ap article written some
which l_:he author says, “It smiles in the
gleeps in the green; the waves of eve

years ago, in
sunhgng and
: Iy ocean kiss
. . every clime blay upon its
trees; ?low_ers bend idly to the fall of fountains and
beautiful io_rms Wwreathe their white arms, calling
for Companionship.” «a maiden gently steers her
Esﬂzeé drgptsh'arllichor and disappears beneath the
£€ and thinks she is 3]ope Alo

there goes g matron, N ; g e

ere c o Next comes a lad and he is
lost in the labyrinth of the bewitching charm and

her canoes, one con-

ence,

the excursions,

upon that crms&ltmqe*‘“ “If God’s light could shine
ed island apq discover its secrets

ul thi :
mothers, majqopg 188 Would we witness—fathers,

48 pure as gnoy hn-len' Cf_lildren Whom we deemed
lips to hide them YIg with guilty eyes and white
But Gog does see he [fmm their great disgrace.”
may not, 4 always Sees, even though man

Imagination and Progyress

THe imagingsi .
= hation jtgerr 55 wonderful faculty.

here Would
e . ;
he creative DOW;-OOgIOEI‘ESS Without it. Through

bile in Which you the imagination the automo-
Wear were com ] tm-le and the watch which you
before aq, 3 Plete in the minds of some persons
Painter spag , - M had even been cast. The
. ] . .

tion, anq his }, Picture jp the gallery of his imagina-

ruSh Co 3 .
tor sees g, angel ip 4 P €8 it on the canyas, A seulp-

sets it fpq b lock of mayph] d his chisel
ing eyi] 0: 3,22131;3 beging 4 breathe.e"lil}?ere 112 noth-
danger lieg iy, = 200Ut the imagination itself. The

The Unholy Imagination

The shocking thing

Painting Upon the WaWaS ot that the elders were

IIs of theip imagination, but
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A Happy New Year Recipe

AKE twelve fine, full-grown months. See that
these are thoroughly free from all old memo-

‘ribleness lay in what they were painting
iﬁgrglz};d that is }trhe problem for gach one of us.
What are you permitting to be painted upon the
walls of your soul? 1 ries of bitterness, cleaﬁlse til}:am cor;ﬂl;:eg ;::;lr;

i es the monks fled from the evils eyery clinging spite. Have these m

aniin tt:lneipr?;figfs agf the world to the caves ?f the and clean as wl.len they first came from the great
mountains that they might not becorr}e contammafued storehouse of Time. :
with the unholy things. But centuries Iater_ the im- Cut these months into thil.'ty or thirty-one equal
ipEal e anvtuct Those monksiRE CORgTSCH parts. This batch will keep just for one year. Pre-
phUSCAsE R el el owed oty c]e_aar}y w_hat _had pare one day at a time as follows: Into _each day put
been painted on the walls of their 1magma'tlons. Hralveln iAot Eath ele*gen S Pitene B
They had forgotten to guard well the portal of imag- Conreaeii oD oy S e !‘lope, e 0§
stion: Fidelity, six of Liberality, five of Kindness, four of

How easily we all permit the unholy thought to Rest, three of Prayer, two of MFdl:;::;:ns'c:lTs]ez
enter our minds. Our Master warned us that a man Resolution. If you have nofconsglen- s scturl Oi,'
may commit adultery in his heart. To again change putin about a teaspoonful o ].goo fspllr ;ndaheap_
the picture. How easily we permit ourselves to slip fun, a pinch of folly, a sprink ng Ot Dtiﬂlg o
away to the enchanted island. Sometimes a bill- jpg cupful 9f gooq humor. P»;)hur in Oh] Sh fewen{;
board advertisement, or a picture on the wall, or a and mix with a vim. Cook fo'rou-gthin s feryent
story which we are reading may start us on the neat, garnish with a sprig o hJQ);% Gienmer g
journey. And because we may be seated in our own quietness, unselfishness and chee . '
homes, we think nobody sees and nobody knows. HAPPY NEW YEAR IS A CERTAINTY!
Nevertheless we would blush with shame to tell
where we had been.

Since we all have this chamber of imagination,
and since there may be written upon the wall:cs of
this chamber the abominable things or the things
that are pure, ought we not therefore bring our

wills into play and

Control Our Imagination?

A New Year Wish

Health enough to make work a pleasure.

Wealth enough to support your needs.

Strength enough to battle with difficulties and
overcome them.

Grace enough to confess your sins and forsake

: them.
at X is imagination is better than a : . : ood is accom-
He that contllcils hi wg doi? May we suggest Patience enough to toil until some g
‘conqueror. But how can : plished.

q ; ht to be instant recoil from the : L g
ﬂﬁof?ﬁ ttlﬁe;fggltli; well as in action. It is said of Charity enough that shall see some good in you

; : it wi y o die mneighbor.
tﬁgnlﬂt:gled:E?;]I;;,etgiielt“:;llilt:]e cc})]fo?‘?: ;:;gifftfl fur. Cheerfulness enought ht;hjast shall move you to be
And ought not we be as careful about defiling our useful and helpful to other 1°1 o Hea e
immortal soul with impure thoughts? Faith that shal%refnoNveSa ey

Then we need the high resolve that the unholy ing the future.—Rev. N. 5. -
thought shall not pass. “Whatsoever things are
true, whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever
things are just, whatsoever things are pure, what-
soever things are lovely, whatsoever things are of
good report; if there be any virtufe,}if there be alfl:y

-aise, think on these things.” If the gateways to o 3 TR
5:1? souls are peopled with these thoughts, there b‘ody_sacred and my‘soul ftlglzi’esls Wégtiﬁﬁg na
will be no room for the unholy ones to enter. 1‘}ch in love, stro.nghm g:e{lwill se,rve Gof hrbelb

During the World War perhaps the most terrible tience, abur%df.lpt éflllilgfe‘;'_ I will try always %o be
battles took place around Verdun, where the Ger- ing S‘.’";}E; ey word and more liberal than my
mans were trying to break through the French lines better AL oy dav I will make the most of myself
on their way to Paris. In that terrible struggle Ppromise; everyf il elf, and so be ready for the
there burst from thenhearts of fhe ire?czuh soldiegs ggﬁofgfni}?cf:: ihi?ﬁi;oé daily sends to those Who

r: “They shall not pass!” nd ousands !

3};§dci?agony t%lat the enemy might not pass. When are ready for them.—Robert J. Burdette
the unholy and un-Christlike imagination wants to . ® *
take possession of the citadel of our souls, we need
to say with the same high resolve as those French
soldiers: It shall not pass!

Then we need power to control our ima_gination,
and this power the Holy Spirit will give us if we but

let him.

My New Year’s Resolution

i ith the words of

WILL keep my lips sweet_ with ; .
kindness; my heart pure with noble_ldeals, my
hands clean with honorable deeds; I will keep my

A Thief Needs No Help
A Murderer Needs No Help
., But
A Bootlegger Must- Have a Patron
I Do Not Help Him—Do You?



King’s Daughters Society of our Church at Canton, Ohio. Mrs. J. J. Abel, president.

King’s Daughters Society, Canton,
Ohio

Almost two years have passed since a
small group of nine girls organized a
King's Daughters Society. Since that
time nine more members have been added
to our list. The object of the society is
to promote the spiritual and social growth
among the girls, train them in the work
of Home and Foreign missions and above
all, “striving to win souls for Christ.”
The society's motto is: “Saved to Serve,”
and its Bible verse we find in 1 Cor. 15:
58: “Therefore, my beloved brethren
(sisters), be ye steadfast, unmoveable,
always abounding in the work of the
Lord, for asmuch as ye know that your
labor is not vain in the Lord.”

Twenty-two monthly meetings were
held. At each meeting, after the
regular devotional opening and after all
business has been transacted, the time is
spent in social chat while needlewolk is
being done. During this time Rev. J. J.
Abel, our pastor, has favored us with
several interesting and inspiring talks.
A tasty luncheon concludes the evening
program,.

Since we organized we have had an
interesting “Apron Drive.” On one Sun-
day afternoon plants were distributed to
old and sick, while on another Sunday
members and friends drove to the “County
Home.” There we had a short service in
the chapel and in each of the wards in
the hospital, after which oranges, apples
and roses were distributed. The girls
put forth a great effort in making a
“Bazaar and Bake Sale,” held shortly be-
fore last Christmas, a success. We also
were happy to contribute a small amount
to General Missions and Cameroon, as
well as to our orphanage at St. Joseph.
At Baster the girls had a lovely time
putting up a box of candies and a little
handkerchief for each boy and girl at
the Children’s Home in St. Joseph and
aleo a sum of money for things which
were needed. Last spring the girls had
a contest to see who could sell the larg-
est amount of “Jello.” Over 1000 boxes

were sold and a lovely gift was given to
the winner.

As a society the girls presented the
church with a lovely German pulpit
Bible and also a sum of money. May
God’s blessing rest on our small under-
takings! As we sail out into another
year, we would have Jesus as our Pilot,

MARY JARVIS, Sec,

Muscatine Moves Forward

Due to a number of blessings from
Go dthere has been a wonderful increasa
in our B. Y. P. U. at Museatine, Ia,, and
we feel that others should know ahoyt
these blessings.

Upon the departure of Rev. D. Kieip
who left us on the first of last year our
church was at a loss abont securing g
pastor. An offer was made us by g youn
man by the name of Pete Smit. We img-
mediately saw great possibilities ip thi
ma}.l{‘l. th;:ugh tthe strength of Goq. ;

is interest was direc
Y. P. U. The first time o PoR the B,

P, me we

S_m1t In our society a numher oi’la.g_l st

tions were made and action wag tgagkzs-
n

upon these immediately, T

ing, at which Mr, Sm?t toolllceafiz?g e
an attendance of eight peysyns m, had
meeting was in October, The so0; Bl
Sunday had an at g oW last

society of

Muscatine.
The Sunday school §
ol i

Recently a Teacher’s Tr:i i

started and up tq the Present t;

proved a great Success, Th J

has also heen revived 1

great spirit. The d is showi
s0 good that se facts malq ng

2 ETowin j
mng C]asa W;FS

one reading thig <
young people in th
are,
young fel
nfghtg am;ow i OUr society
Yok €njoyed the Hiaiis Ety One
. He was inVited eetlng vEry

continued tq come vepy g Teturp He
a

received 80 many bl - lthfl]ll
e8singg th&tj ¥ and
Ust yeg.

¢ n
€ir worl

ame ty
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terday at the communion table he was
given the right hand of fellowship into
our church along with eight other souls
who have given their heart to the Lord.
These conversions were encouraged by 2
series of revival meetings held at our
church for a period of two weeks. Our
pastor Pete Smit conducted all of these
n a very effective manner. The series
of revival meetings resulted in twelve
souls being brought to the Lord and fif-
teen consecrations being made. We think
th.ls work is wonderful and hope that it
will continue through the help of God.

RALPH TOBORG, Secretary and Booster.

Southey Steps Into the “Herald”
Family

Althoug‘h you have never heard from
the Young People’s Society of Southey,
Sask., before, we are an enthusiastic and
lively group of workers for the Lord.
Our society can boast of 35 members.
On Wednesday, October 22, a musical
PIogram was rendered by the members
of our society in the church. The pro-
Bram consisted of orchestra selections,
violin selections, a saxophone and violin
guett, a piano duett and a dialog entitled
he Wise Fool.” The choir of the church
helped to make this program a SUCCess
with severa] numbers.
. Refreshments were served to all guests
in t}l:]e church basement.
; € amount collected for admission
was $28.00. The Young People’s Society
:s Purchased a piano and this money 18
p ;‘{t of the payment for it.
Y God. continue to bless all young
ll:e"Ple In every church and make them™
8Td-working members in his kingdom:
MARY SAUER, Sec.

Waterto“m Walks in Good Works

th“"“.h"“gh we do not often appear 1!
c1e limelight, it does mot mean we 3T€
Inactive,
On Sunday evening, Nov. 23, & PXO°
Pram was given in thge' Watertown, Wiss
ap‘tist church undel. thc auspices of the
agles Aid Missionary Society. hes
uf;.t*?“fm and Concord Baptist chur®
tl Mg, as well as many friends =
S'Tangers. The church was filled 0 S
faclty' chairs were placed in the aisle
0 help accommodate the people. the
® Program consisted of song bY by
Thgregation, scripture and Pfayernon
Bev. .T_ Bender, pastor of the 1.,eb8 od
aptist Chl.'l'l'ch, violin, piano, c]a.r‘lnet a 42
vocal solos, ladies quz;.rtett, several T68
058 and a brief talk by our pastors T o
1 Wettep, After these numbers 2 If] the
et Was dramatized, “In the Claws ©
ussian Bear,” / £ our
3 e haye tried to think not only ober a
26ves, but of gthers also. In O°t der;
Dar:cel was sent to Miss Erice Ber:,’ime
hich we hope will veach her in 49
© help carry oyt her Christmas P70
various times other donation®
M made cheerfully. y
o ay God help us in the comin

hIB Wi" and be a blessing to o .
MRS- G-

been
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r
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The Sunday School

A Thought for the New Year

«Just to’ be tender, just to be true,
Just to be glad the whole day through;
Just to be merciful, just to be mild,
Just to be trustful as a child;

Just to be gentle and kind and sweet.
Just to be helpful with willing feet.

Just to be cheery when things go wrong,
Just to drive sadness away with a song;
Whether the hour is dark or bright,
Just to be loyal to God and right.

Just to believe that God knows best.
Just in his promise ever .to rest!

Just to let love be our daily key—

This is God’s will for you and for me.”

A Plea for the Graded Lessons In

Our Sunday Schools
Mgs. H. F. KRUEGER

The success of our public school Sys-
tem is Jargely due to its careful grading,
having children of like ages together for
work adapted to that age. The old un-

aded school was often a failure unless
;,:' the hands of a very good teacher.

How About Our Sunday Schools?

o our eyes to our ungraded

C?]’,i):v;clﬁ]cﬁs? Weywho have benefited
S‘fntl;e Public School system and have
o3 sibly taught in these schools? Can
POl the old way is good enough, why
we Sayabout graded lessons? Not so if
bmh;leart is in the work. To the faithful
g day school worker nothing is too good
Sunthe Sunday school, and only when we
£k we have the best there is to be had
anﬁ';'e line of lessons and grading should
in

2 satisfied.
ye b obably are no Sunday schools

T .
TZIeég pnot have a separate primary
fihgﬂrtment, put these are often strug-
epé

along with the Interqational Les-
having only the “Lektton:sblatt” as
BN " step in advance of this are the
help: % or iform Lessons” which give
“Gr?ulptopics for primary and Junior de-
specid ts. The “Primary Class” and
partI}w“C‘]'ass,, are quarterlies very nicely
#Junior to be put into the hands of the
prepare of these departments and the
children Teacher” and “Junior Teacher”
“Prmml‘éachers_ This would be a great
for t-hff tent and the children would be
jmprovely to have lesson papers with
([elig?led 2 es and stories which they
guital read. These of course
f;hemsel"_‘isb‘{gugi the English language
aro avalsd ded system and course of

been worked out in

. why & gra
ver
have D€ age is a puzzle to the

man lang

: nowledee has been lost in
Blbleslarrl&\:y s%hools of the past
= ay by devoting so much
the children to read the
age and that often so
German ¢ at twelve they are not
meﬂ:-t lie!ld inte]ligently and unless the

o

homes come to the rescue the lack of
Bible knowledge is pitiful.

As Good as the “Uniform Graded Les-
sons”

may be, they are only partially graded
and are really a stepping stone to a
complete graded system. Our American
Baptist Publication Society puts out the
“Keystone Graded Lessons” which offer
suitable lessons for every age and are
used in many Sunday schools with great
success. Our Publication Manager, Mr.
H. P. Donner, would be glad to send any
Sunday school a prospectus or sample
copies and any information needed to get
started.

The work is arranged for different les-
sons for every age of the pupils, such as
can be understood at that age, having
four main objectives throughout the
course. These objectives are first Evan-
gelism, second Christian Living, third
Missions, fourth Individual Life Choices.
These four goals are kept before us in
the Keystone Graded Lessons because
these lessons seek to meet the child’s spe-
cial needs and to direct his spiritual ex-
periences at every stage of his develop-
ment, year by year. The writers do their
best to follow God’s law for growing
character, just as the farmers prepare
the soil, plant the seed, cultivate and
harvest the crop in accordance with God's
law for growing corn. The American
Baptist Publication Society furnishes
material explaining these lessons more
fully and superintendents and teachers
not using graded work would do well to
investigate into the merits of this work.

The graded work is arranged for dif-
ferent lessons for every age, yet it can
be used in smaller schools where children
of several ages may bhe classed together.
A special plan is worked out for such
schools.

A Great Advantage of the Graded

Lessons

is that they cover all the ground, they
have been worked out with the whole sys-
tem in view, having regular text books
as in any school system.

Where schools are large enough the
ideal graded Sunday school ought to meet
for general assembly in separate depart-
ments, but often the equipment is lacking
for this and the whole school must meet
together. The various lesson and mem-
ory verses make a rehearsal of the lesson
at the closing period out of the question,
but why must that old custom be kept
up? If the superintendent has confidence
in the teachers’ teaching of the lesson,
why go over the same ground again?

If a General Assembly of the Whole
School Is Necessary

or desived after graded work has been

taken up, there are many ways to make

that period interesting and instructive.

One suggestion would be to have a pupil

from each department give a brief sy-
nopsis of what they learned in their les-
son (assigning it the previous Sunday),
or a little program of a few numbers
would be a nice change.

“Getting the pupils to do things and
doing less preaching ourselves might be
a good slogan for some of us who are in
danger of getting into ruts. p

At the meeting of the B. Y. P. U. and
S. S. Workers’ Union of South Dakota
last summer the following resolution was
adopted concerning the graded work in
our Sunday schools: “We recommend
most earnestly that the officers and
teachers of all our Sunday schools inves-
tigate the merits of the ‘Keystone Graded
Lessons’ to find whether their adoption
would not be a distinct advance over the
lessons generally in use.”

What the members of the promotion
committee of this Union are trying to
recommend in our own state, they,
through the “Baptist Herald,” would like
to recommend to all Sunday schools:
Give the graded lessons a trial; let us
not stop with something “pretty good”—
let the best be our goal.

Madison, S. Dak.

A Good Woman

O woman-hearts, that keep the days of
old

In living memory, can you stand back

When Christ calls? Shall the heavenly
Master lack

The serving love, which is your life’s fine
gold?

Do you forget the hand which placed the
crown

Of happy freedom on the woman’s head,

And took her from the dying and the
dead,

Lifting the wounded soul long trodden
down?

Do you forget who bade the morning
break,

And snapped the fetters of the iron
years?

The Savior calls for service: from your
fears i

Rise, girt with faith, and work for his
dear sake!

And he will touch the trembling lips with
fire,—

0 let us hasten, lest we come too late!

And all shall work; if some must stand

and wait, _ [
Be theirs the wrestling prayer that will
not tire. R. O.

Birds of a Feather
Jack: “Why is a figure 9 like a pea-
cock?”
Jim: “Don’t know, why?”
Jack: “Because it is nothing without a
tail.”—Boy’s Life.




GINGER ELLA

By ETHEL HUESTON

- Copyright by
The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

{Continuation)
CHAPTER XVII

All Ginger’s hottest arguments could
not shake her father’s determination.
The small matter of his own vision must

wait upon the education of the twins. "

The money they had saved during the
summer—thanks to his own vacation at
Pay Dirt, and to the presence of Hiram
Buckworth as a regular paying guest in
the parsonage,—must go to their equip-
ment at college. As for himself, he was
to be in no hurry. The doctor had agreed
that the first thing for him to do was to
become strong and robust, and to live at
peace with all the world. This then was
his pz:esent duty, and to it he bent all his
energies.

Miriam, greatly to their surprise,
evinced no real enthusiasm for college—
Miriam, the student, the twin of judge-
ment. It seemed to her a waste of time,
she doubted if true education was to be
derived from books, she was not yet sure
what specific line she wished to follow
as a profession. However, she yielded to
their arguments, with the saving clause
that she “might not go four years—a
couple anyhow,—one can learn a lot in
two years.”

In this emergency, Mr. Tolliver de-
parted from the established rule of the
house, and arranged for a charge account
at Joplin Westbury’s dry goods store.
He cautioned the girls, in conference
?vzth Miss Jenkins, to use it as spar-
ingly as possible, and to practise the
most rigid economy in fitting out the
twins, but what other young girls had
for college, they, too, must have.

Ginger and Marjory held their own
counsel. They used the charge account
only enough to allay the suspicions of
Miss Jenkins and Helen, who was back
in Red Thrush after her honeymoon, and

_ living, strangely, in a small cottage some
blocks removed from the parsonage.
But mostly they drew upon the contribu-
tions to the home for the blind. Ginger
learned what it meant to give till it hurts
—it hurt her afresh every time she drew
g dime from the precious store that she
had fondly hoped would bring the bless-
ing of clear vision to her father, but he
had decreed flatly that the twins came
first, that he and his affairs must wait,
So Ginger obediently set herself to the
accouterment of the twins.

Already they were registerd at Towa
Wesleyan. Already arrangements had
been made for them to live at Hershey
Hall, giving service in return for their
‘ accommodations, Marjory at the tele-
phone, Miriam in charge of the library.
And already it was September, the public

schools were opening, and the dedipat;
dication
of the new church : a. :
i was but one week
Mr. Tolliver and
the pParsonage now,
pair, with vigor in their st
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and sweep Margie off too. For you
know: Wait till I see if anybody's
around!—You know, Eddy, she’s awfully
gone on You know who—— Preach-
er!—Wait, till I close the door!—Yes,
he’s nice, but he can console himself with
Miriam. Such a sensible girl ought to
be a great consolation to religion.”

Eddy’s invitation for them to come out
to Pay Dirt for dinner at the farm she
negatived after a moment’s considera-
tion.

“No. Too prosaic. Your mother is s0
bractical. She and Miriam would be sure
to talk of canning fruit, of frying Chlc_k'
ens, or what not—No, you bring him
here—I don’t know how in the world
I'll get rid of Hiram, but I will. I'll get
rid of father, too, he'd be sure to give it
away, he’s so honest—Make it rather
late—the furniture doesn’t show up S0
well—T mean so badly—when it is dark:
Come for dinner, but not too early-

ome in the gloaming.”

_ “All right. What time is the gloam”
Ing?” asked Eddy.

Ginger hung up the receiver. Then Sh®
went straight to the attic. This Was P
Portunity tapping at the door. Tappln‘_c’?t"

hy, it was fairly screaming for {;dml
bance. A cool million—Eddy was right—
hot million would be better, a fiery mfl:
lion, a hoiling million, a skyrocket ™
lion—She unlocked the doll's trun™

he precious cache had been rifled °fw§é
4nd pretty thoroughly, in the last t}'u’w
weeks, but a steady stream trickled mn
It every day. And this was to be 8D Ev?ng'
In the lives of every one of them, & th}lley
to remember for ever, as long 28 .
lived. ant)
 Ginger, with that springing ImA&7" -
tion of hers, could already see Mar)® te
With softly silvered hair and the de]'csm
rose flush of old age on her Peach'Plooen
cheeks, recounting to the gra“dch.ﬂdrn
clustered at her knee—beautiful childrets
g]l With golden curls and dimple Jus-
OWS, and all about the same $iZ& € g
tEr.ed together like the cherubs i® Y
religious paintings,—“and this P ake.
1/as planned, and paid for, for MY 7"
Y my dear little sister Ginger Pl
An(l there I met; i) vei“
But this brought a break in the £ no
her thought, for she could think % 3,
tting name to supply. She wishe ther
had asked Eddy. Sylvester was fﬂt 3
a0 unusual name, but Ginger did no in
Pecialy care for jt. Thinking of mezws,
Beheral_Fddy Jackson, Tub Jﬂu}d!:‘ster.
the can grocer, even the young mmlssion
—~Ginger admitted in some d?prz ure
that the name of the romantic I¥
Would proably be Sam, Peter OF ' jth

She filled” her shabby PUS® . om.
Money, all dimes, and went d° puy:
. ere was buying to be done, mulc dei;ail
:?ng‘t But there was one tfjff:‘]

A% required her first attention: ri-
dry goods’ store she went into ﬂ;; I‘;ler
vate office of the president, 0 Ehufy.
Methodist respects to Joplin Wes 1.e.gted

“Hello, how's everybody?” b€ £
€ cheerfully,

“Oh, just fine, thanks. Father

of

s getting
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a double chin. The twins are fine, too.
They go to college in just ten days now.
I'm fine, too.”

“How’s our young preacher?”

“I don’t know. I don’t see much of
him. I think he’s blue—or lonesome, or
something. You see, he feels that he's
sort of out of things, because he’s not a
regular preacher. I dare say he thinks
the members sort of snub him on that
account, and leave him out of their church
talk, and all.”

" “Why, that's too bad. I suppose he
doesn’t want to intrude—with your father
there, and all. We like him first-rate.”

“But you never do have him come to
your house to talk church—the way you
used to do with father, do you?”

“Well, you tell him to come around and
see me. Tell him I especially asked for
him. T1l pretend he's been neglecting
me, and put it off on him. You tell him
I want to know why he never comes
around to talk church!”

“When?—Tonight?”

“Well—yes. Tonight.”

“He’ll be pleased,” said Ginger gently.
“He's so young. He just loves to go
about with father, and hobnob with the
old pillars, and feel you are all salt of
the earth together.”

“Maybe your fiather would like to come
along?” .

“He’d love it.—If you really want him.”

“Of course I want him. I want both of
them. They've been making me run
everything myself, and I don't like it.”

“Early this evening? Right after din-
ner?”

“Tell them to come for dinner. T'll
call my wife right up, and tell her we're
having all the preachers for dinner.—
Don’t you want to come along? When it
comes to running things, you can put it
over the whole board, if you ask me.”

“Oh, Mr. Westbury, what an idea! It's
nice of you to invite me, but I ean’t
come tonight. I have some personal busi-
ness to attend to.”

From his office, Ginger plunged into an
utter orgy of buying. For the first time
in her life, she abandoned herself to reck-
less spending. She bought an alligator
pear. There were only two in town, and
she bought one of them. She had never
tasted an alligator pear, but she knew it
was something elegant. She bought a
jar of ripe olives. Ripe olives were not
common in Towa, but she had seen them
advertised in her systematic study of the
magazines. She bought salted almonds,
and after-dinner mints. She bought an
angel-food cake. In the furniture store
ghe bought two small rose-colored lamps
for the living-room. In the dry goods
gtore, she bought two pairs of \?hlt'e
stockings, silk-to-the-top. Miriam didn’t
really need them, of course, but one .could
not well show partiality between twins.

On her way home, she stopped at Smar't
Brothers, and bought half a dozen Cecil
Brunner roses, with smilax. ~Smart
Brothers were Methodists, and usually
gave her the cut flowers that were too
long cut for selling. They did this today,
but Ginger, while she accepted them

gratefully, persisted in her purchase of
fresh buds, also.

Then she went swiftly home, and into
the kitchen, where she rolled up her
sleeves and went to work. She had no
notion of announcing anticipated events
until the two ministers were well out of
the house, and dinner was ready. She
realized that she could easily fool the
men with this most timely invitation
out, but her sisters would certainly sus-
pect her of connivance. So she post-
poned her announcement, and in the
meanwhile, she worked. She polished the
silverware. She picked out the best nap-
kins. She arranged the rosebuds and
smilax in the bowl—which was real ma-
jolica, one of their few treasures, hence
always referred to in the absolute, as
The Bowl. She whipped up a mayon-
naise dressing. She prepared a fruit
punch, and set it on the ice to cool.

At five o’clock she sought out her fa-
ther and Hiram, deep in a discussion of
recent progress in the mastery of the
air, and informed them that they had
been invited out to dinner, most impor-
tantly, and that Joplin Westbury ex-
pected them very early.

Hiram Buckworth seemed anything but
pleased at this hospitable overture.

“But, see here—I can't go. I told
Marjory I would—I think I'll call him
up "

“Oh, it's too late. Why, his wife has
dinner all ready for you.”

“Why didn't you tell us sooner?” he
demanded impatiently.

“Well, I didn't get home until very
late, and you were up-stairs. I hated
to disturb you. And I supposed of course
you would like to go.” .

“Well, of course, I would like it—some-
time—but tonight——"

“He said to be there at six, because
they eat early, and he likes his food hot,”
she said. “Come, father, I'll brush you
off a bit.”

And she persisted in her assiduous
kindness until she finally saw her father
walking off in the unwilling hands of
Hiram Buckworth,”

“I can’t find Marjory,” he whispered,
dejectedly. “You tell her how it was—
will you? And tell her I'll break away
as soon as I decently can.”

“Oh, don’t do that. Marjory won't
mind—she can wait until tomorrow
night for—whatever you were going to
do tonight.”

And she stood grimly on the veranda
and watched until they disappeared from
sight.

“For it would be just like him to drop
poor father right in the middle of the
street, and come bounding back for a last
look at the roof that shelters her—the
base pretender,” she said indignantly.

But when she was assured that their
departure was final, she flew upstairs to
the room where her sisters were indus-
trously sewing lace upon bits of silk to
accord with the very latest fashion in
lingerie.

“Girls, hurry and get dolled up,” she
said. “Father and Hiram have gone out
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to dinner—to Jop West's—and Eddy
Jackson is coming in, and I'm doing all
the work myself, so we're going to pre-
tend it’s a party just for us.”

“Put it off till tomorrow night,” said
Marjory, “so—father will be here.”

“Can’t. Eddy has some kid from some
place—old school friend, or something—
and he wants something to do with him,
g0 they are coming here. Come on now,
let's have a good time—Look, I bought
you each a present—silk-to-the-top.” She
brandished the stockings before them.
“A sale. Good ones.”

Marjory’s eyes were wistful. “They
are just lovely,” she said, “but I shan’t
waste them on Eddy Jackson and that
child from some place. I'll keep them till
tomorrow when—father is here.”

“Since when has father shown such
fondness for silk stockings? And if you
don’t put them on this very minute, I'm
going to wear them myself.—Aw, Mar-
gie, be a sport. Show Eddy a good time
for once. Think how good he was to
father.”

Either the pleading or the threat was
to good effect. Marjory hastily pulled
off her shoes and stockings, and tried on
the new silks-to-the-top. The shimmery
whiteness of them, the silken softmess,
seemed to inspire her, to inspire Miriam,
also, who quickly emulated her example,
and inciting each other to further effort
by this brave beginning, they entered
joyously into the spirit of the affair.
They brought out their entire wardrobe
to make selections that would match the
charm of the silk stockings—treasured
bits of ribbons and lace, modest pieces
of inexpensive jewelry. They tried things
on, rearranged, experimented. They ad-
mired bizarre effects, offered ecriticisms,
suggestions, helped to arrange each oth-
er’s hair. Ginger, meanwhile, flew dis-
tractedly back and forth between kitchen,
dining-room and bedroom, urging them
on, praising the results.

It was five minutes before seven when
they pronounced themselves perfect be-
yond the power of their possessions to
improve one iota. And then they looked
at Ginger, a flushed, perspiring Ginger,
with tumbled hair and starry eyes, a
Ginger adorned in a trim, cheap, flaming
red smock. A

“Mercy, Ginger, you are a sight. You'd
better dress. They'll be here.”

But Ginger had no intention of dress-
ing. She was going to make this a real
party, two and two, en fete-a-tete. She
would wait on the table, passing back
and forth as service was needed. As the
girls, indeed, often took turns in waiting
upon the table when there were guests,
they quickly acquiesced, for Ginger said,
she was entirely too hotf, and too tired,
and too excited to dress.

“Well, at least, then, wash the jam off
your face,” said Marjory.

“That's no jam. It’s alligator pear. I
licked the seed,” said Ginger inelegantly.
“And I can't say I think so much of it.”

“Alligator pear!—Oh, Ginger, how
wonderful! How much did it cost?”

“Sixty cents. Now don't ask any more
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questions, because answering questions
makes me more tired than anything else
in the world.”

She straightened her disordered hair,
puffed her flushed face with a whisk of
powder, and smoothed down the flaming
smock. Beside the twins in their deli-
cate coolness, their shimmering silken
whiteness, she was like a hot and seeth-
ing little fire.

At the sound of the siren at the gate,
she ran toward the kitchen, while the
twins, each with an arm around the oth-
er’'s waist, sauntered slowly down the
stairs, softly singing, as the two men
came briskly up the flagstone path.

But Ginger had not gone to the kitchen.
Not all the way. She planted herself just
beyond the base of the circular stair-
case, out of sight, but where a mirror on
the opposite wall reflected the veranda
entrance. Ginger was not one to miss
the approach of a romantic figure. These
things happen too seldom to be taken
with nonchalance.

And as, in the mirror, reflecting the
doorway, she saw that brisk approach
up etiheh flagstone path, black horror dark-
ened her eyes, white anger
flushed cheeks, SN e

The twins, cool, white and smili
flesc}:e;ded to the bottom-most ste;g,kig
in e open doorway, laughi
Eddy Jackson. And 1t:;na;ide g}sirEE-:tOOd

Miriam withdrew herself impetuously
from Marjory’s light clasp, and flung her
arms about him.

“0Oh, Alex—oh, you darling—you hate-
ful thing—— Why didn’t you tell me?—
Margie, it’s Alex!”

It was the can grocer.

CHAPTER XVIII

A fresh wave of wrath painted Gin-
ger's face with rose. She flushed from
the secretion of her corner by the stair-
way just in time to see the can grocer
press a fervent and unmistakable kiss
upon the delicate lips of Miriam, the sen-
sible twin. Miriam seemed not in the
least surprised, but rather pleased.
Marjory, too, seemed to take the outrage
with indecent calmness, while Eddy
Jackson wore a smile no less than dia-
bolie.

“Just for that, Eddy Jackson, you owe
me ninety dimes,” she announced sternly,
#Nine whole dollars I spent on this com-
edy of yours.”

And she marched straight to the
kitchen.

Only Eddy Jackson heard her. For
Miriam, the last shred of her sensibility
thrown to the winds, was clinging to
Alexander’s hands, and trying to draw
Marjory by sheer force into the warmth
of his nearness. Eddy followed Ginger
to the kitchen.

“Aw, have a heart,” he pleaded. “He
told me to do it.”

Ginger stared at a pan on the stove,
where thick heavy bubbles rose and fell.

“You see the gravy is burning,” she
gaid, and offered not a hand to save it.
“Let it burn. I hope it does burn. I

hope the gravy burns him, and the fried
chicken gives him pernicious anemia.”

Eddy laughed. “Listen, wild one, and
T’ll tell the deep and bloody mystery of
that young man’s life. Nobody knows it.
Marjory doesn’t know it. Miriam her-
self doesn’t know it. But I know it and
Il tell you. He really is a romantic
figure—most romantic—

“Canned beans, canned corn, canned
tomato soup, canned peaches—it makes
me sick—canned sweet potatoes— she
recounted drearily.

Eddy Jackson briskly stirred the gravy
as he talked. Eddy was fond of cream
gravy.

“He’s no grocer. His family owns that
chain gang set, whatever you call it, the
Orange and Black, all over the country
Alex will be some high-mucky-muck-man.
ager one of these days. They sent him
on this trip west to familiarize himself
with this business, and the localities—
this new idea of know your stuff from
the ground up.

Ginger took the spoon away from him.
After all, it was her gravy.

“Eddy swhy didn’t you tell me?”

“He told me not to. Nobody knew it,
Not even the chain bunch here in town.”

“But you should havye told me!”
::\ghy should T have told you?”
ecause it
much good, Be::i.:lg—ﬁxe edesdis

“If anybody asks me no

thing that is none of my tbut.;iflzlslsfzn:é

nobod i 2 i
2 rr:l ys.r else’s—T won’t tell it,” said Eddy

“Just like father,:’

Suddenly a fresp
her. “Byt Eddy,

mourned Ginger,
! :maze swept over
Just see wha
you've made of it. Why, he’s f‘!l:v et
much as looked at Marjory.” Wy
“I should g &
Miriam.” % not.  He's nuts oyer
“But Miriam Miri
¢ —Miria
thing—but braing.” Zighas

“She’s got Alexand
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‘Does  Miriam think E:dock.'.'

't got a

1 Hoes iIs a peq]
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hll;!‘l if he Was a shoe shinir?’zould o
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y ure. That's what he came phy k
rought the e€ngagement ring.” i
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: glitte
chair at the table, wi s

party. You ecan ¢
and forth yourse]f.’iﬂry the pla

S0 Ginger accepted Aj
exa
duck as a DProspective brother-i?ld-?; p
o?e to b.e received with g certain aw, o
of gratitude. Aftey all, he ¢ 1mm§n‘c
them a reduction on the R

She shook hands with pioco g;gf;‘riee%
) 1m

: him

Joyously over the brillant snse..

adorned Miriam’s Slendert: fsi‘lj'tl;‘?r]re Hiltich

mitted that the dénouement ;V:;ld ad-
mes expendeq, .

worth the ninety g;
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Why dimes? demandeq Eddy oy
uri-
Fatiifees

ously,
“Oh, that’s the way I I
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save it,” she amended qu
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Of Alexander Murdock she could mot
resist a final question.

“There’s nothing the matter with you,
is there? You're perfectly normal, aren’t
you? You do admire beauty, don’t you?”

“Is there? Am I! Do I!” exclaimed
Alexander Murdock dramatically.

“You do admire beauty?”

“No, I adore it,” he declarved, with
Dleased eyes upon Miriam’s face. “I lie
‘down and grovel in the dust before it. I
dream of it sleeping, and I'm dazed with
it waking. It was her beauty that bowled

me over before I even dreamed she could
be so nice.” :

Ginger looked startled. “Who are you
talking about?”

“Miriam, of course—Who are you?”

“Oh! I see. Nobody. I was just think-
ing.” 2

¢ She regarded her twin sisters reflec-
tively, one after the other. Miriam was
well enough of course, the still, deep
kind, nothing surprising, nothing star-
tling about her. Miriam was the type
that one gets used to. But Marjory’s
brillancy was a fresh revelation, an en-
tirely new amazement, every day.

“Beauty’s queer, isn't it?” she puzzled:
Then she studied her own piquant f'eat-
ures in the mirror, and for the first time,
not without some hope. “Look me oVer,
will you? Does anybody see any signs
of it on me?”

(Concluded in our next)

Colfax Celebrates

On the second -Sunday in November
the Colfax B. Y. P, U. rendered their
annual program or anniversary.

. The church was filled to capacity, fOT
1t was indeed g joyous occasion.

The program was given to show our
thankfulness for the loving guidance an
help the Lord granted us in the past
vear. Everything was done in that spirit:

T.he Program consisted of readings:
Varlous selections in song, instrumenta
music, a pantomime and a play entitled,

In the Claws of the Russian Bear.”

Many good impressions were made es-
Diii_ally Wwith the latter number. An}fG 932

‘Mg read the play will agree that ¥
can’t be toq thalrjnkgﬂwfor fhe religious
freedom we enjoy in this our country:
{ everyone would but sincerely take ad-
vantage of thig privilege.

Before closing, the officers for the com-
& year were installed. This ceremony
was conducted by our pastor.

At the close of the program refl‘GSh‘
ments weype served.
mT“’O Sundays later a number of 0Ur
W;’“bers visited the county home. Thi&
G]ds the first meeting of the kind. TE:
Serv.mel'l were indeed thankful for t
¢ atlces rendered. The request was mace
will We return again soon. If God £0

'S We shall make an effort to make
G;?l & regular practice; knowing thab
i 10t only blesses those whom we in 2

all measure aye privileged to serve bub
3150 we who serve. REPORTER.
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Another Year
FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL

Another year of service,
Of witness for thy love;
Another year of training
For holier works above.
Another year is dawning!
Dear Master, let it be

On earth or else in heaven,
Another year for thee!

Dedication of New Church Home,
Lincoln County, Kansas

One of the most attractive houses of
worship which our rural German Bap-
tist churches can boast of, was dedicated
in the northwestern part of Kansas dur-
ing the week beginning with Sunday,
Oct. 19. It is the new edifice of the
Bethany Church, near Vesper, Lincoln
Co., Kans., Rev. G. O. Heide, pastor. A
study of the accompanying picture will
bear out the claim. The building is at-
tractive and imposing from without and
well adapted and useful in its interior
appointments.

The history of the congregation goes
back 52 years. The former church home
was erected in 1883 and served its pur-
poses 47 years. The need of a better
building made itself keenly felt of late
years, especially when the claims and
needs of the Sunday school and the young
people’s work were considered. Though
not a wealthy congregation, they decided
not merely to renovate or enlarge the old
building but to erect a new one adapted
to their growing needs. With unanimity
and faith they entered on the task and
the “people had a mind to work.” The
enterprise was begun on April 1 and on
Sunday, Oct. 18, the new church was
ready to be dedicated.

The Sunday school session opened up
the first part of the dedicatory program
under the direction of Supt. E. Jaeger.
Pastors R. Klein and A. Sandow ad-
dressed the school. At the morning
church service which followed, Dr. Wm.
Kuhn of Forest Park, our General Sec-
retary of Missions, preached the sermon,
based on Jacob's Vision at Bethel. Rev.
A. Knopf of Dillon assisted in the devo-
tions and Rev. Chas. Wagner of Marion
offered the dedicatory prayer.

The dedication of the basement dining
hall followed by all guests partaking of a
bountiful meal prepared by. the ladies of
the church. Covers were laid three times
to take care of the large crowd present.

At the afternoon service the thought
of fellowship was emphasized and greet-
ings and congratulations were brought
by the pastors of five German Baptist
sister churches and by ﬁ\'re representa-~
tives from English-speaking churches.

ters of former pastors unable to be
Lth:nt were read. The church choir
s;rex::lered excellent service throughout the
daX.t the evening meeting Dr. thn
0 to a full house, basing

preached again :
: Acts 2:4. The offerings
his message o1 ating the @
for the building fund during v

amounted to $902.

The new edifice is built of yellow

New Church Home, Lincoln County, Kansas

brick and its dimensions are 38x56 feet.
The square tower in the center houses a
bell which calls to worship. The main
auditorium has seats for 250 people, with
pulpit platform, baptistery and dressing
rooms. There are seven special class-
rooms for the Sunday school.

From the financial report given by Bro.
A. Gaebelein, treasurer, we select a few
items of interest. The members pledged
$6300. The Ladies Aid gave $600 in
cash., About $480 was contributed by
outside friends. For different memorials
there were gifts of $275. The General
Missionary Society made a gift of $500.
With an expenditure of $11,438.27 for the
building, there remains an indebtedness
of $3883.72. A great deal of free labor
was furnished by the members, which
reduced the cost of the building by thou-
sands of dollars.

Bro. Heide and his faithful flock of 90
members are to be congratulated on the
achievement of such a fine and success-
ful enterprise. May the new house of
worship prove to be a place and means
of blessing to many souls.

Reception for New Matron

A reception of friendly welcome in
honor of Miss Ethel Hendricks, the new
matron of the German Baptist Home for
the Aged in Philadelphia, was held by
the Men’s and Women’s Boards of Man-
agers at the Home on Saturday evening,
December 6. A large gathering of the
members of the boards and of the guests
in the Home was present in the chapel to

extend their greetings and best wishes to
Miss Hendricks.

Mr. Reuben Windisch, the president of
the Men’s Board, had charge of the pro-
gram and on behalf of the board extended
to Miss Hendricks a message of heartiest
and warmest welcome. The Women's
Board of Managers was represented by
its president, Mrs. Christ Gaertner. Mr.
William Uhlhorn, the vice-president of
the Men’s Board, addressed himself to
the guests that they might co-operate
with the matron and help to make her
work a joy.

Other speakers included Miss Elizabeth
Heide, the nurse, the ministers of the two
German Baptist churches, Mr. Jaeccb
Gaertner, secretary of the Men’s Board,
Mrs. Herman Mengel, secretary of the
Women’s Board, and others. After the
program everyone made the personal ac-
quaintance of the new matron with
friendly greetings and -enjoyed the re-
freshments.

Miss Hendricks began her work as ma-
tron Dec. 1. She has lovingly won her:
way into the lives of the guests of the
Home and into the hearts of the mem-
bers of the boards. Her sincere words,
spoken at the close of the program,
clearly revealed how God’s Spirit had
guided her and how much she loved the
work. Miss Hendricks came with a
great wealth of experience from the Chi-
cago Home, and already she has estab-
lished herself and won many friends in
the Philadelphia Home for the Aged,
where her future as matron is exceed-
ingly promising.

Rally in Grand Forks

On October 5 the First German Baptist
Church of Grand Forks, N. Dak, gave
its annual Rally Day program. The
platform was filled with fruits _and vege-
tables of almost every descl‘lptl?n. The
children rendered the program in a fine
manner and it was enjoyed by all.

Our Young People’s Society has also
been on its toes since it resumed activi-
ties after the summer recess. Qn Nov.
9 we presented a program vyluch con-
sisted of readings, songs, guitar selec-
tion and a missionary pageant in which
15 children took part, all dressed in the
native costumes of the country they
represented. All through it was very
fine and enjoyed by all.

On Nov. 28 we presented another pro-
gram before a well filled church. The
program consisted of several dialogs,
recitations and musical numbers,

May the Lord strengthen us so that we
may work with more vigor in his vine-
vard. MRs. FRED KRANZLER, Sec.
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“And They Brought Little
Children”
GRACE NoLL CROWELL
“That he might put his hands on them
and pray—"
I love to think of that far afternoon,
And of the mothers hastening down the
way
That they might reach him soon.

That they might reach him, and their
little ones
Receive the power of his life-giving
touch:
These mothers with small daughters and
small sons
‘Who needed him so much!

I love to think how hopefully they came,
With little wistful babies, sure that he
Would take them in his arms, and speak
a name,
And love them tenderly.

Half wistful do I recall that day;
I, too, would bring all children, every-
where,
To him, if T but could, that he might
pray
His blessed, healing prayer.

A New Missionary’s First Impres-
sions of China

(Kindly placed at our disposal by Rev.
A. Bredy)

September 22, 1930.
Dear Friends:—

Today begins my second week in China,
and what a different country! I am try-
ing very hard to recall some of the men-
tal pictures I had before my drrival, but
viewing the reality these have all van-
ished. Certainly I did not expect to find
conditions as they are. The first two or
three days I could only see the physical
infirmities of the people, which are so
apparent on every street, and in all parts
of the land which I have seen so far.
Then, too, the deplorable economic situ-
ation. I didn’t dream the kind of poverty
exists that I am seeing all around me.
And, worst of all, the lack of a fine spir-
itual life.

After visiting in our Christian Hospi-
tal, and the Girl’s School as well as the
Boy’s School, and the Industrial Mission
here in Shaohing I am very much heart-
ened, and I am seeing both how much
good is being carried on among these
people, also how great the need ig SFI]I at
this time for more Christian missionar-
ies.

The two days I spent visiting Kobe,
Japan, were to me a challenge; however,
I found after my arrival in China, here
is a country even less fortunate than
Japan. Of course there is vastly more
territory here and ever so many more
people, and that is why to me the need
seems even more of a challenge ’oo come
and work and help in the training of
Christian men and women who may go
out and in turn uplift their beloved

counfrymen.

To anyone who doubts the necessity of
foreign missionaries here, I just wish
they might have been with me these past
few days, and it is needless to say, they
would be convinced otherwise. How
much they still need the guidance the
foreign workers have ever so freely
given!

Saturday evening one of the mission-
aries came to call for Miss Clark and me
to go up Pagoda Hill, a high hill in the
city, on which stands a Buddhist temple.
As we approached the entrance, there
were seated on the steps a number of
beggars, a most unsightly lot, while still
others of their company were lying about
in hovels on the ground. Inside were
gathered several hundred women, the
majority being. older Chinese women
holding in their hands a circle of beads,
while these were slipping one by one be-'
tween their fingers, they were chanting
incessantly “O-Mo—Do—Vah"-—meaning

_“The Great Buddha.” They were congre-

gated there for the night, each of them
being supplied with a little lunch-basket
and though it was only 9.15 P, M. when
we visited, there were g number of them
sound asleep, either sitting on the ground
or leaning their heads upon their arms.
There were no priests present at this
ceremony, and there was nothing there
to inspire any worship, as the rooms were
dark, not very warm, and in the front c¢
.the temple were rows of ugly looking
ld?IS, some being gilded, still others in
brilliant blue and red coloys, One thing
that impressed me in this Service was
that attention was easily distracted frorr;
the chant, as many of them ceased their
prayers, and with eyes wide open looked
us over, some of them beginning conver-
sations with the other two missionaries
who were with me, and who understood
what they were saying.

As one walks the streets of Shaching
it is sad to notice the large number of
people employed in the manufactyre of
“Worship Money.” This isg made from
paper, having thin sheets of leaq ham.
mered on to it. This is taken to the
temple and offered to the gods to obtaj
merit or to propitiate the evil g ir't];]
The Industrial Mission here which iI; (;
rected by Miss Dowling and Miss (1 11;
is doing a great deal to supply anotir
kind of employment that wi| vield th N
a livelihood by doing various king v
embroidery which they sell, and the 2
ceeds support the Woman’s School II??;

in this school that the wom
to know their Savigr, o lear

they did not know before
sitting throughout the
;c)he ?heets of lead onto ¢

arely paid them eng
rice they needed thatudi}; t;s I}ay for the
3 would not have yoy think i
hing is altogether non-Chrigti, ?
morning when I attendeq churn{1 Sunday
most pleasant ang agl‘eEablec Slllr};afl a
Tise,
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What a lovely church! Quite a large
auditorium with a gallery. Of course
this was nothing like the beautiful Gothic
styles we have in America, but it is large
enough to accommodate their congrega-
tion, and is kept clean, what a wonderful
contrast to the Buddhist temple, which is
filthy and ugly There was a good attend-
ance, I judge about 400. Pastor Chang
is their minister, and while he preached
in Chinese, I know he must be a good
preacher, as his voice sounded forth his
own conviction and faith in what he was
telling his congregation. His text was
taken from a few verses of the 11th
chapter of Hebrews. How I wish you
might have heard their singing; they sing
the same hymns we do at home, trans-
lated into their vernacular, so even I
could sing and praise God with them.
The assistant pastor is also a very fine
young man and conducts the Sunday
school work in the Adult Department and
work among the young people.

In the evening I was asked to speak to
the nurses in their chapel, and one of the
missionaries translated what I said.
was amazed to see the little chapel
crowded, and was told this is always the
case as I will soon know for myself.
Miss Larner and I had to occupy seats
In front. Though I spoke in English they
gave me their very best attention, and it
Was 5o inspiring to see one or two heads
giving assent to what I was saying, foT
there were two girls who understoo
English, Preceding this they had one
half hour of song-service, and during
this period I sang for them “Oh Master,
let me walk with Thee.” When I finished
I wondered if they enjoyed hearing Mme
Sing in English, and was surprised %fb?r
I sat down to hear them ask to sing it if
Chinese, and so we did, sang it all over
again,

I might tell you a good many other
things, but perhaps I had better Save
them for the next time. Tuesday morn
g I am leaving here for Shanghai, an
bY_qext Sunday will be on my way *°
Peiping for language study. 1 shall he
at the School for Oriental Studies, F€l”
Ping, China, and will be glad to have 1oty
ters from vou just when you find GRS
to write, Please remember me in yoﬂ;
bravers, that the Lord may grant My
ability to Jearn the language SO that_n
Iél}?y become useful in his service here !

ina, ;

My love to all of you, and please dOn:
"ind this printed letter, it isn’t becaus"
I'm' not thinking of each one of you ".15
dividually, it is because I am that th!
letter i being printed so that those Or
You who are especially anxious 0 he;l‘d
how I am getting along, may have 2 WO 5
from me at this time. Much as I sho:he
ike tp T cannot possibly write all
letters T want to.

Sincerely yours
KATHERINE MUBHL:
* ® A ks

Hubby: «“Tpis plueberry pie 10
qdueer, degy.” < £00

ifey: «Q honey, maybe I p‘.lt 12
Much bluing|”__Bogton Transeript:
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A New Year’s Message From the
President

To the members and friends of the Bap-
tist World Alliance:

Profound gratitude and lofty hope
should fill the hearts of Baptists every-
where as they enter the New Year 1931.

The chief event in the life of the Bap-
tist World Alliance during 1930 has been
the celebration of the first twenty-five
years in its history. They have been
years of notable achievement in extend-
ing our unity, proclaiming our distinctive
doctrines, and defending the liberties of
our people. Most of this quarter of a
century covers the war and _after-war
periods—that severe testing-time when
nations were sundered and world-broth-
erhoods shattered. - Yet our bonds in
Christ have -not only held but been
strengthened. The sense of growing unity
based upon a common spiritual exper-
ience is now world-wide. The past year
has brought several large groups into
our Alliance family, and c_other applica-
tions are before the Executive. ?

In 1930 the first Latin-A'merican
Baptist Congress at Rio de Janeiro drew
the Baptists of South and Central Amer-
ica into closer co-operation and fellow-
ship. There the General Setlzretary, Dr.
J. H. Rushbrooke, representing the Al-
liance, rendered, as often elsev'vhere, con-
spicuous service. I write this message
from London, to which Dr. Rushbrooke
and myself have just returned after two
months spent in Regional Conferences
touching the whole of Europe except
Russia. Everywhere we found the work
of God prospering in the hands of our
people. Abundant blessing attends their
witness. Their spiritua..l influence is far
out of proportion to their numbers. They
as aggressively evz_mgelli’:tl(:, _and are
confronting many difficulties with noble
faith and heroic courage.

The shadow of spiritual tragedy hangs
over Russia. The fervent prayers of
world-Baptists are earnestly sought for
that unhappy land. The religious situa-
tion is appalling: Abso}ute extinction
of religion is the avowed aim of the party
which controls the Government. Chur‘ches
closed, evangelization forbld_de‘_n. Bibles
destroyed, pastors exiled—this is vart of
the dark story. Let Baptists everywhere
wait on God, who is our only help, that
his all-sufficient grace may be granted
to the persecuted, and that deliverance
may soon come.

The world needs our message and our
mission. The opportunity of today an-
swers to the genius of our faith. Men
call for a religion shorn of magic and
superstition, and validated in holy life
and spiritual power. With trust in Cod
and in the spirit of the Cross, let us
close our ranks and go on to play our
part faithfully in the extension of hig
Kingdom, JOHN MACNEILL,

*® L . ®
Memory gives us June Toses in winter,

or it may give us only regrets in any
month or season.

Anniversary at Portland, Second

Church

Thanksgiving evening, the B. Y. P. U.
society of the Second Church, Portland,
Ore., celebrated its 28th Anniversary.

The church was beautifully decorated
with yellow chrysanthemums. A cornu-
copia filled with fruit decorated a table
in front of the pulpit.

The program consisted of the usual de-
votional introductory. Opening remarks
followed by President Miss Lydia Moser.
Miss Ann Schmunk gave the annual sec-
retary’s and treasurer’s report. The
Young People’s Chorus sang “Praise the
Lord, O Jerusalem.” Other numbers were
a reading, “If you want to be happy on
Thanksgiving day, give something away,”
by Ruby Oswald; Piano duett by Misses
Naomi Wuttke und Emma Freitag; Oc-
tett, “Come all ye Thankful Pec;ple”
Misses Cora Oswald, Theo Wuttke, Leon’a
Oswald, Mrs. Ed. Berger, Messrs. Ernie
Krombein, Earl Marks, Wm. Freitag
Henry Schmunk; a vocal duett, “God is’
Love,” Miss Clara Oswald and Henry
Schmunk; piano solo, “Kamennoi Os-
trow,” Miss Mildred Haelzer; reading,
“Give Thanks,” Miss Minna Rattey; of-
fertory, piane and organ duett, “Minuet,”
Misses Naomi Wuttke and Elsie Krom-
bein; male quartett, Now the Day is
Over,* Messrs. Adam Haelzer, Earl
Marks, Ernie Krombein, Wm Freitag.
Benediction, Rev. F. Hoffmann.

Mr. Darrel Marks, one of our ex-mem-
bers, now a member of Grant Park Bap-
tist Church, gave an inspiring talk on
“Building a Christian Character,” which
we valued greatly.

Mr. Henry Schroeder, president of the
Young People’s Society of the First Ger-
man Baptist Church, Portland, presented
to us a beautiful bouquet of yellow car-
nations as a token of love, for which we
are very appreciative.

Our four groups and officers did com-
mendable work in preparing and present-
ing the program for the meetings of the
past year.

We are looking forward to making this
vear the biggest and best year so far and
with Christ as our faithful guide we are
sure to succeed.

ANNA SCHMUNK, Sec.

Baraca Banquet at Qak Park

The sixth annual banquet of the Baraca
Class of the German Baptist Church of
Oak Park was held at the Carleton Hotel,
Oak Park, on Thursday evening, Deec. 11.
About 65 members of the class and their
wives and friends of the class sat down
at the tables and enjoyed the fine repast
provided. Robert J. Krogman acted as
toastmaster and Roland E. Ross led in
group singing. Old and new songs from
a specially prepared song sheet were sung
with vim and zest.

The new officers for 1931 were intro-
duced. Paul L. Ross is president, A. C.
Anderson, vice-president, D. E. Pauls,
secretary, Herman Herzfeld, treasurer,
and Otto R. Saffran, pianist. Mr. Ross
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and Mr. Saffran are re-elected, the rest
form a new set of officers.

A splendid program of music, song and
speeches filled out the rest of the enjoy-
able gathering. The West Suburban
quartet, composed of members of the
class, gave several selections; Mr. W. J.
Krogman played a piano solo and Mr.
Walter Ross gave a vocal solo. Rev.
Theo. W. Dons, the pastor of the church,
and Rev. A. P. Mihm, General Secretary
of the Young People’s and Sunday School
Workers’ Union, a friend and helper of
the class since its organization, made
brief talks that were to the point. Mr.
R. D. O’Brien, Secretary of the Oak Park
Y. M. C. A. and at present acting teacher
of the class, gave a splendid talk in which
he feelingly referred to the inspiration
that came to him from the life and the
courageous suffering of Otto C. Brase,
former teacher of the class, who passed
away during the year. Mr. O’Brien has
taught the class for several months and
the attendance and interest has greatly
increased. It is hoped he will be able to
become the permanent teacher.

_The main address of the evening was
given by Dr. Carlisle L. Hubbard, pastor
of the First Methodist Church of Oak
Park. His topic was “Happiness” and in
humorous and serious vein he pointed out
our reasons for being happy, how to miss

*1t and how to gain and retain it. It was

2 good, worth-while inspirational address.
The banquet adjourned with everybody
feeling happy. Rev. A. P. Mihm led in

the closing prayer and pronounced the
benediction.

The c!ass is looking forward to a year
of promise and to closer realization of its

aims and ideals. May it wi
Christ and the church! N

Bible Crushed to Pulp

Further horrible reports have reached

from Russia. As there is g great lack of
paper in the country, the Bolshevik au-
thorities have ordered all Bibles to be
called in to be used for the manufacture
of paper. Anyone who refuses to do this
is considered a counter-revolutionist. This
wicked plan will endanger thousands and
cause many to have conscientious seru-
ples, but nevertheless, as in the Middle
Ages, it will be proved that God’s chil-
dren will stand the test and remain true
in this time of trial.

God Be Praised

During the past quarter we were priv-
ileged to baptize 10 persons. Most of
them were young people. One brother
had become a backslider and did not want
to have any more to do with the believ-
ears. Then he became ill, and through
this experience learned that we cannot
find comfort in the world in the hours of
darkness, and is now ready to come back
to God and join his followers. God’s
ways are wonderful.

G. TRUTSCH, Roumania,
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Our Devotional Meeting

January 11, 1931

My Idea of What a Young Man
QOught to Be
Exod. 2:16-26.

He Ought to Be a Christion.—

Christ himself was a young man when
he went to the cross for the salvation of
the world. He promised his followers
persecution, hunger, pain, loss of home
and friends, betrayal and death; yet he
challenged them: Come, follow me! And
they did. Here is a challenge for red-
blooded young men.

He Ought to Champion the Cause of the
Weal—

“He died to save the weak ones, not in
vain.” Read the lesson text again and
see how Moses becomes the hero of the
hour by helping the daughters of the
priest in Midian, when the rough shep-
herds of the desert were about to drive
them away. That day the churls met
their match, and they stood back in fear
of a lone man, who dared champion the
cause of the weak. Now think of Jesus
as he champions the cause of the child.
Better to have a millstone hanged about
the neck and be drowned in the depths
of the sea, than to cause an injury or
injustice to a child. Throughout all the
ages the widow and the orphan, the op-
pressed and the neglected, the sick and
the poor have looked to Jesus Christ as
their best friend. Are there needy folks
in your neighborhood whose cause needs
a champion?

He Ought to Be a Gentleman.—

‘When those young women arrived home
unusually early that afternoon and told
about the young Egyptian who had helped
them, they might truthfully have added:
“He was every whit a gentleman.” A
young man will honor and respect his
mother and sisters. But he ought to do
more. He ought to look upon every girl
or women with the same pure and un-
sullied thoughts as he does upon his
sisters and mother; for every girl is
somebody else's sister, or at least some-
body else’s daughter.

He Ought to Have Clean Habits.—

If we were to take our habits and tie
them into ome bundle, that bundle would
constitute our character. “Character is
the system of habits we have formed.”
Character is what we are. We are made
what we are by the habits we form.
How necessary then that a young man
have clean habits. Acquire the habit of
clean and noble thoughts. The smuftty
story and the vulgar word has no place
in your speech. One need not become a
snob in doing things one knows to be
right.

August F. Runtz

He Ought to Be Strong.—

“I have written unto you, young men,
because ye are strong.” When John wrote
those words he was not thinking of phys-
ical strength, but strength of character
How splendid to be able to say: “The.
strength of youth we lay at Jesug’ feet
today.” The strength of body, of intellect
and of character belongs to Jesus,

What a young man ought to be, he can

be, if he will make up his mi d
I will be. A

January 18, 1931

My Idea of What a Young Woman
Ought to Be
Prov. 381:10-31.

She Ought to Be q Christian—

When we consider what Jesus did for
woman we are constrained to say, that
the meanest creature in all the wo’rld%
an unbelieving woman, Before hig tin:S
woman was a mere chatte], g sl :
bo_ught and sold at will, We a,re sh al’;ve’
with conditions stil] Prevailing in g
non-Christian lands, even today. (;Illma?Y
always placed her on the same lu'aveI I?St
man. He broke the shackles ang g tWIth
free. Of all humap beings g e
Sm(-esly ought to be a Christian e

ee poem on g ;
“Baptist Herald,” “?&()t(]}.ler e the

ood Wom ”
She Ought to Beautifyl— Tind

Who does not admj :

dnd AbiaeE ﬂ;nullr.s?a begrlrxlnfu! face
spend a good deal of time and € Women
obtain or retain these, HOWEVT:Oney to
is a beauty that goes T T, there
physieal. In Proverhg eyond the
how incongruously

someti
Reauty 18 combined witp f:::; :
As a jewel of gold iy 4 Swinle;(’l faultg

She Ought to Be Trustw
“The heart of hep

trust in her.” Whag

man cannot trust hig s

man his lady frieng, M:;lfg !

untrustworthy to hep hu‘sban yoer poved

0% thy —.

by murder, and ,
of her paramour M
. D T :
tric cha;: at Sin’g Sin ‘r?‘y, om '
18 a greater compliment }, € trusteq
an t
She- Ought to Arouse the N 0 he loveg,»
ti0n8.— oblest Emo.

One of the critiei
- ClSms of
dance and the motjgy, o the modepy
that the hager emotiong al‘(lll‘e show

But sti S
when a WOman’s hegpt tirreq up

will stir up in mep 18 pu ¢

: €n's heap ITe she
purlty and of honey and of Motiong of
of sacrifice. chlValry and

She Ought to Cultivate the Mother
Instinet.—

God gave it to her, but sometimes it is
marred. Medical magazines tell us that
a large per cent of children born to
cigarette-smoking mothers die before
Teaching their second birthday. A friend
told the writer that on a recent trip to
Europe 80 per cent of. the women pas-
sengers were smoking cigarettes. TO
most folks it is disgusting to see a WO~
man smoking. How can she be the
mother she ought to be when she fills her
body with nicotine? ow dear to our
z}earts are the terms “mother” and
home”! Keep them so.

January 25, 1931
What My Denomination Means to

Me
2 Cor. 2:14; 14:1-6.
4 Noble Beginning.—

It has an ancient and scriptural origin.
Certain characters in history are nameé
as founders of various denominations.
But there is no personality this side of
Jesus Christ who is a satisfactory €X-
Planation of our origin. Our principles
ire as old as Christianity, and we 2¢

H?‘WIec']ge no founder but Christ. |

. Religious Liberty in America i8 &
E1ft to our countrymen from the Baptists:
Roger Williams, who founded the colony
of Rhode Island, was the first man %

IS continent to advocate and o I
€orporate into a constitution the doctrin®
?f soul-freedom.—All men must be 2
: ;'wed to worship God according to thi
thtatES of their own conscience, 0T not
® Worship at all, with no one to moles-
Of make them afraid, The first amend
ment to the American Constitution, thg
establisheg religious liberty in this anr
‘133 OUrs, was passed on petition of O“n

aptist fathers. Baptists, though ofte

er; th-
é’rsiemted, have never persecuted ©

The Neyw Testament as Our Creed.—

tagor Durposes of religion it is autho%
- Ve, clear, sufficient, final. It 81° -
andwe heed as a guide book of doctr:lb.
tns Dractice; no additions to it; BO 8
‘actions from it, Since it is OUT creg

We are safe ; & el
e in sa; t our cre
N0t chay, ying tha n

4 ge so lo ere are hum?
cings wpon thiy varh.  We ther s
h;al" no discoverjes in the New ':E.fan
reent that may yet be made by soun for
: Verent scholarship, We con’cendh.ne
e truth only. Let the full light 8 1
Upon the Word,

P.‘.

"esthooq of Believers.— have
direcs Prerogative of the priest 8 0 i
asrect Aaccess to the deity, and then t%qew

5 Mediator for another. Bub the T/
estament teaches us that every

January 1, 1931

may have direct access to God, and needs
no other mediator save that “one Media-
tor, the Man Christ Jesus.” Therefore
all believers are called priests, for every
soul may come directly to the FFather of
us all.

February 1, 1931
For What Shall I Live?
Gal. 5:13; 1 Cor. 12:31; Isa. 32:2; John
15: 16; John 7:16, 17.
(Life Service Day)
Life Service Pledge.—

“T will live my life under God for
others rather than for myself; for the
advancement of the kingdom of God
rather than for my personal success. I
will not drift into my life-work, but I
will do my utmost, by prayer, investiga-
tion, meditation, and service, to discover
that form and place of life-work in which
I can become of the largest use to the
kingdom of God. As I find it, I will pre-
pare for it and follow it, under the lead-
ership of Jesus Christ, wheresoever it
takes me, cost what it may.”

Live for Christ—

“For me to live is Christ” (Phil. 1:
21). Contrast the life of the great
apostle Paul, whose purpose was to live
for that Christ, who had died for him,
and to whom he had said on that Damas-
cus road: “What wilt thou have me to
do?” with that of the rich young ruler,
who came to Jesus with such a great
question on his heart, and on whom Jesus
looked” and loved him. Had the young
man decided to live for Christ, his name
might have come down with Peter's and
John’s and Paul’s as a noble figure in
Christ’s kingdom. But he could not give
up selfish ambitions and so missed it all,
and now we do not even know his name.

Live for Others.—

“Leland Stanford lost his only child.
Though he was United States Senator
from California, he said to himself: ‘I
have nothing to live for. I have no chil-
dren’ He put a million dollars into a
private home, but it was not a home to
him. One night he had a dream. In
this dream his son appeard to him and
said, ‘Father, never say again that you
have nothing to live for.... live for
humanity, live for other people’s chil-
dren.” There soon arose at Palo Alto
the Leland Stanford Junior University
at a cost of $20,000,000. He and his wife
became the devoted servants of the poor,
the orphan, and the suffering, and left
all their property to go on doing good.”

February 8, 1931
What Is Implied In God Is My
Father?
Acts 17:24-31.
Two Senses in Which God is My Father.—
First as the creator of all mankind.
“Seeing he giveth to all life, and breath,
and all things.” “One God, the Father
of whom are all things.” So there is a
sense in which God is the Father of every
creature. But there is a much closer
relation of the believer to God; a sense in
which the Fatherhood of God is some-

thing not physical but moral and: spir-
itual. It is when by receiving Christ
and believing on him we are given the
power to become the sons of God; it is
when we are born of God. (John 1:12,
13.)

The Brotherhood of Man.—

“Hath made of one blood all nations
of men.” If God is the Father of all
men, then every man is my brother. If
through faith I become the child of God
in a spiritual sense, then every other be-
liever is my spiritual brother; and the
spiritual bond is closer than the physi-
cal. These two truths mean that I am
a brother to the negro, who lives in the
next block, to the Chinaman in the laun-
dry and to the Mexican digging the
sewer. Out of these truths grow great
issues that Christians of our day must
face. “Am I my brother’s keeper?”

A Child of His Care.

God will care for me as an earthly
father, only his care will be infinitely
greater. A real father loves his children,
he works for them, he lives for them, he
plans for them, he sacrifices for them.
He thinks always and only of their ulti-
mate welfare, If an earthly father will
do all of these and more, how much more
will our heavenly Father do, whose,love
and means are infinite.

What and What Not to Give—

A child may ask to play with the fa-
ther's razor, but the father will not give
it to him. Some day we will be thanking
God that he did not give us some of the
things for which we are asking today.
He knows what not to give as well as
what to give.

A Quiet Talk With God Each Day
Daily Bible Readers’ Course

Jan. 8. Good Character. Ps. 119:9-16.
* 9. Reverent. Exod. 3:1-6.

“ 10. High Ambition. 1 Kings 3:
4-15.

“ 11. TUnselfish Courage. Acts 21:
7-14.

“ 12-18. My Idea of What a Young

Woman Ought to Be. Prov.
31-10-31.
“ 12. Trustworthy. Prov. 31:10-15.
Industrious. Ruth 2:17-23.
“ 14. Thrifty. Prov. 31:16-24.
“ 15. Generous. 1 Sam. 25:2-42.
“ 16. Modest. Gen. 24:61-67.
Religious. Luke 10:38-42.
“ 18. Home Loving. Prov. 81:25-31.
S9-DEE

What My Denomination
Means to the World. 2 Cor.
2:14; 4:1-6.

“ 19. Liberty of Conscience. 1 Cor.
4:1-5.

E20L Sipi'i’iléal Regenration. John 5:

“ 21. Demoeracy in the Church. Acts
6:1-6.

“ 22, Spiritual Authority of the
Bible. 2 Tim. 3.14-17.

“ 23. Supreme Loyalty to Christ.
Eph. 1:15-28,

“ 24, Symbolic Value of Ordinances.
Rom. 6:1-11.
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Jan. 25. A World-wide Kingdom. Acts

22:14-21.

“ 26-Feb. 1. For What Shall T Live?
Gal. 5:13; 1 Cor. 12:31;
Isa. 32:2; John 15:16; John
16, 17, (Life Service
Sunday.)

“ 26. Others. Gal. 5:13-15.

“ 27. Not Self.- Rom. 12:3-8.

“ 28. Usefulness. 1 Cor. 12:27-31.

“ 29 Not Vain Ambitions. 1 Cor.
14:1-19.

“ 30. His Will. John 15:1-14.

‘% 31. Not Mine. Luke 22:39-43.

Feb. 1. The Value of a Purpose. Luke
13:6-9.
“ 2-8. What Is Implied in God Is

My Father? Acts 17:24-31.
2. God Loves Us. 1 John 4:7-15.
3. God Is Wise. Ps. 139:1-12.
“ 4. God Is Strong. Gen. 1:1-31.
5. God Will Provide. Luke 12:
22-31.
6. God Is Patient. Ps. 103:8-18.
“ 7. God Plans for Our Good. Deut.
10:12—22. -
“ 8. We Shall Be Like God. Matt.
5:43—48.

Some Suggestion From a
Reader

Chiecago, Deec. 11, 1930.
“The Baptist Herald”
Dear Bro. Mihm:—

Have read the “Herald” from the be-
ginning and think it fine in every respect,
and hope our young people will learn to
appreciate it more and more. Have won-
dered many times, however, why it is not
“boosted” at a time like the Sunday eve-
ning meeting at the Central Conference
in our church.

Pastors and presidents of societies
ought to speak for our papers, but it is a
rare thing for them to do so, I at least can
remember very seldom having heard one
speak for our own publications.

Would like to make a suggestion which
I feel would be helpful, so many think
the price high for religious papers and
thought if we could have nickel banks
with the “Baptist Herald” stamp on it
and get the habit whenever paper is re-
ceived to put a nickel in safe, for the
renewing of same at the end of the year.
-We could do it for our “Sendbote” too.

Asking for suggestions in paper Dec.
1, would like to say that it would surely
be interesting to our young people to
read or hear something of the doings of
the young people of the land of our fore-
fathers. The idea came to me when Mr.
H. Gezork spoke in our church, he has
been in our country long enough to get
a good idea of what would interest our
people, and if he could be induced to con-
tribute here and there, feel that it would
do our young folks good to take an in-
terest in the young folks' doings over
there.

With best wishes for the future of our
paper, 8. C. SCHUNKE.

(We have been glad to receive this letter. The
Editor has requested Bro. Gezork to write an
article about his work and to keep in touch with

our Young People's Work in the U, S. A. and
ho has promised to do so. AP M)
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B. Y. P. U. Tacoma, Vash.

During the past year we have had very
interesting and inspirational meetings.
They consisted of the following: 8 devo-
tional evenings; 6 missionary programs;
4 musical programs; 4 literary programs;
2 outside speakers; 2 educational pro-
grams; 2 echo evenings; 2 question box;
1 debate; 1 surprise program; 1 radio
program; 1 Bible quiz; 1 evangelistic
evening.

One of our meighborin B. Y. P. Unions
gave us a very good program one Sunday
evening. We, in return, did the same.

Oscar Luchs, an active member of our
Union, gave us ten interesting talks on,
“Different Denominations and their Doc-
trines.”

We also had 8 hospital meetings, a
Washington’s Birthday banquet, a “Back
to School Night” social, and seven Sun-
day evening services were in charge of
the B. Y. Rev. Hagen and Mrs. 75
Hansacker, district secretary of World
Association for Prevention of War, each
gave us an interesting talk on two of
these evenings.

We now have 72 members enrolled
and 60 active; this is an increase of 12
members since last year, as we then had
only 60 enrolled and 50 active members.

Our new officers are: President, Clar-
ence Stabbert; vice-president, Peter
Yost; secretary, Helen Lange; treasurer,
Bill Sturhahn; devotional commissioner,
Gertrude Ahrens; service commissioner,
Ed. Stabbert; stewardship mission com-
missioner, Hazel Riepe; fellowship com-
missioner, Lucy Ahrens; Intermediate
leaders, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Yost; Junior
leaders, Mrs, Frieda Shroth and Marie
Langenbach.

On Thursday evening, Nov. 27, we had
a Thanksgiving program. Every commis-
sion gave a musical number and the male
shorus and young people’s chorus Sang.
Rey. H. Matson was the speaker of the
evening. After this, refreshments were
served.

Yes, we have had our ups and downs,
too. Around election time things became
cloudy, but everything has cleared up and
we are now ready, with the assistance of
the Master, to spread greater blessing
then ever before.

HeLEN LANGE, Sec.

The Testimony for Christ Was
Not in Vain

On one of my trips I was obliged to
pass through 2 stretch of Hungarian
country. The officer who examined my
passport discovered that I was a Baptjst.
This gave opportunity for a conversation.
He told me that fifteen years ago in
Vienna he became acquainted with a man
who was Baptist. Since then, he said,
he has given more thought to those things
which count for eternity. 1 gave him
some reading matter and he was very
thankful, This little incident proves to
us that if we “speak a word for Jesus”
it sometimes bears fruit later on. Let us

therefore not be weary in well doing.‘
FriTz FucHs, Austria.

Welcome Reception in North
Freedom

Our new pastor, Rev. H. Palfenier, be-
gan his pastorate in North Freedom on
the first Sunday in November. On the
following Sunday he asked in his an-
nouncements that all officers of the church
and Sunday school meet in the Sunday
school room on Thursday evening to
make plans for the future work. How-
ever, plans for a reception on the same
evening were already made. No one
dared say a word. The plans developed
into logical reality but the reception
seemed to have gained the upper hand.
A goodly number of the people gathered
in the Sunday school room as if for busi-
ness, but Bro. John Seils, our deacon
suggested that we adjourn to the audi:
torium as the other room seemed hardly
large enough. The pastor and his wife
were certainly surprised.

An appropriate program with Bro
John Seils in charge was given. Shon:,
welcome speeches were given by Mr. John
Voeck our deacon, in behalf of the
church, Max Pawlisch for the Sunday
scho.ol and Mrs. C. Grosinske for the
Ladies Missionary Society. A song writ-
ten by Edna Voeck was sung by her and
Elsie Borck for the Young People’s So-
ciey. Mr. C. Pawlisch, the clerk of our
church, wrote an appropriate poem and
our ‘mnle quartett and Junior choir
furnished the music. Mr. and Mrs, Pal
fenier _tht_en each spoke a few wor:ds oi
appreciation of the reception and also of
the future work that we as a church and
pastor are to carry on. 35

.R:efreshrnents were served in the church
dmmg: room. Everyone became bette
acquainted with our new pastor and ‘fr
and they with us. We are sure that El ;
and Mrs. Palfenier feel at home in :L:rl'."

midst. E o v

The Beacons, First Church, Port-
land ;

Recently the B, ¥, P. U. of o
German Baptist Church og'f 21:“{:;;?&1‘.
Ore., was reorganized and the gener i
young people’s society was divided i :o
four groups of different age limits i
group composed of young folks frc- 5
years till married, was formed. amlin o
name “The Beacons” was chogen '1‘}:;}}e
meeting place, a large, well f:.;rni heu-
room in the church annex, wag e
“The Lighthouse.” i i

The Beacons have their
oﬁicgrs and conduct th:ilf :::1? t?ltlsz =
affairs as _well as the weekly meetl_ness
As the object of the society is to éngs
young pepple_in the Christian worlk .
member is given an opportunity t;;. Tk
pare and lead one or more meetin e
ing the year. £ UG

A social committee ha
entez:tainments and pat-t’isesc hz?rfgeb:f- all
meeting suppers are handled iy
cessfully. Al

The group functions ander
leadership of our president, Mis
Ritter. ANNA WARDIN, Re

the able
s Lenore
porter.

THE BAPTIST HERALD

Another Christian Man in Public
Office

The young people of the South Dakota
Young People’s and Sunday School
Workers’ Union in session at Madison
last summer learned that their president,
Mr. Arthur Voigt of Avon, was candi-
date for the State Legislature. They
went on record giving their highly es-
teemed and congenial president the as-
surance of their best wishes and their
support for success. The people of that
great state had the wisdom of electing
him to this responsible office in the No-
vember election. I am sure he has re-
ceived showers of congratulations from
his many friends, but on behalf of our
wider Christian fellowship I would like
to send this message of congratulations
to him through the “Baptist Herald.”

The contest between materialism and
Christian idealism has progressed to such
a state in our modern life that the ques-
tion of legal restraint upon the freedom
of individuals and corporations in prey-
ing upon the common good for selfish,
material gain becomes pertinent, News-
papers have sold themselves out body and
soul to these predatory interests for
propaganda purposes. Nothing could be
more essential in such a time than t0
elect Christian men to public office, men
who read Christian papers .and whose
thinking is not determined solely by the
daily press.

The State says what goes in our times.
If its “Sayso” is to be harmonious wit
Christian ideals, the men who are sent
= d.o the enactment of laws ought to be
Christians. We have members from our
German Baptist churches representing %
in various states. We assure them of
our support in their difficult positions
and we look to them to voice in the
mOSt, courageous and effective manner
the ideas and ideals which place human
welfare ahove unjust gains by selfish in-
terests. Good luck, brother, we're Wit
el ARTHUB A. SCHADE.

A Quick Shift

‘iinj} 1SCOtch parson, remarkable for the
iy force of his pulpit style, was €n
arging upon the text, “Except ye repent,
yE“S}lﬂ.ll -all ]ikeWise perish_n
Yes, my friends,” urged he with 2ol

;mn earnestness, then seeing a bluebotﬂe
ly on the desk, “ye shall perish just as
surely as I flatten this poor fly.”

Before the blow descended the fly €5
caped, whereupon the minister further
\mproved the occasion by exclaiming
There’s a chance for ye yet, my friends.
—Boston Transeript.

L] L] L

a “Sir,” said the astonished landlady to
guest who had passed his cup for

seventh time, ¢ fond of
doteit e, “you must be very

“Yes, madam I am,” he replied, “OF I
should never have drunk so much water
to get a little.”



