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(@ ~®1!1. ®ur 1Jf atl1rr. WP tl1ank tlfee for tl1e jot! tqat 
ruttte into tf!e 1uorlll wqe11 ].P.sus 1uas horn ht 'iBrtq

lel1em. '.lfp tf!auk tlrer tqat ligf!t .s.praug u.p tqrn for 
tl10.s.P tqat .aat in llarlttte.a.s, attll t17at tqi.a ligqt ai1ll joy 
are in our 11otttrli toi:lay herau.s.P of .Qtm. if.rt WI not 
rrnmll 11im nut of our lines heraus.P tqrre in 110 room 
for 11i111 tl1rrr. hut may WP WPlrome qim as tl1e (!J.11ristmas 
gift of ~oil's lone, so tl1at l1e may uhuay.s .atay witl1 WI anil 
malte our liurs wqat ~oil woulll qaue tl1em he. 1!t1J.e rout.e 
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anll nirk attll .staruing attll qel.µlew. §.enil tqrm lleliueranre 
anll rl1eer, WE .pray tqre. fallay tire .peare anll goollwill 
tl1at 11 rsua rame tn bring, spring u.p among tire natiottn 
enerywl1ere. ftltay 1ue line to 11.Plp nn tl1ta !lay of a 
better wortn for all ntrn. i\nll ma11 tlm ltiugllnm rom.e. 
anll tlm will b.e ilone on rartl1 a.a tt i.6 in qeaurn. i\men. 

- iijr11ry i!Ctugman. 
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What's Happening 
A successful Bible School was held in 

Noven.b~r in the chu1ch at Ejenwald, 
SaEk., Can. It lasted two weeks and 30 
stucl:e.nts were in a tt endance. R~v. J ohn 
Kepl acted as dean of the school. 

A Correction. In the report oi the 
Thank~g:ving p~ ay given by t he Young 
People's Society of the Im:nanu2l Church, 
Kankakee, Ill., the name of one of t he 
part:cipants was misprinted. Apologies 
are due to Mr. Ma rv.n s~dorf who was 
made unrecognizab'.e as Marvin Zins
dorf. The attendance at t he p:ay was 
325 and a freewi ll-offering of $24 was 
received. 

R~. ]. H. Ansberg finished the first 
year of his p~s~orate with th2 Notting· 
ham Ba ptist Church, Clevela nd, o., in 
November . Dur ing the year 80 new 
members were r ece:ved; 42 by baptism 
a nd t he r est by !Etters and r ein st .ite
ments. The Sunday school has a n attend
a nce of 320. Thlngs t hat had been brckan 
have now been united and today the 
church is one great unit. 

Rev. Albert Alf of Herreid, S. Dak.. 
condu cted evangelistic met tings for three 
w·aeks with the church at Scottsblu lf, 
Nabr. , and reports a great revival with 
93 professing conversion. Bro. Alf hap· 
ti zed 50 and 12 others wer e r eceived on 
confe:;sion. Another baptismal service is 
looked forward to at Easter t ime. Bro. 
Alf has acceptt:d a c'.lll of t'ie S::o' t -;
bluff chu r.ch to become its pastor and 
expects to begin his work th.are in t he 
near future. 

The O ak St. Baptist Church, Burling
ton, Ia., Rev. C. F . Zummach, pastor, is 

Putting on a "C. R. A.,"-a Church R-=· 
· the covery Act, a Loya!ty Campaign, 

purpx>ss of which is to prorr.ote church 
attendanca. Record and pledge cards are 
issued to the n:embers, cover ing a pzriotl. 
of thr ee mont hs , which ar2 marked by 
themselves and then r et urned at the 
close of the perioj. The re.cent F ather 
and Sen Banquet was a ttended by about 
200. Rev. A. D. Freden gave t he ad
dress. 

A Bible School will be held in Leader, 
Sask., Can., for the young people and 
Suncfay school wo.ckers of the churches 
of the Central Saskatchewan an:l A.berta 
Ass'Ociation beginn ng Feb 5, 1934. Rev. 
A. P. Mihm of Forest Park exp.zcts to 
devote two weeks a s main teacher to this 
school. R3'v. J . Weinbender and ot hers 
will a ssist. T he local chUI ch extends a 
hear ty invit:: t'on to the young p~ople of 
the distl'ict. Let many prepare to come 
and rr.ake use of this oppor tunity for 
training. 

"Th e Messenger ," the weekly church 
bulletin of the Oak St. Bs.ptist Chu1ch, 
Bur lington, Ia., has this timely word in 
its issue of Nov. 19: "The time has co;n<! 
to renew your subscription to the 'B1p
tist Hera ld.' But we want more tha n 
the renewals of the old .sub~cribers, we 
want at least 25 new ones. Our denom
inational paper s make for denom·naticnal 
solida1ity, a nd we cannot get a long with
out t hem. One of the tllllg:dies of the 
present depression is the demise of so 
many splendid r eligious journa ls, whose 
influence for good meant so much du dng 
t he pa3t years. The p rice of the 'Herald ' 
is only $1.25 per year." 

Remember Us at Christmas Tim e 

' Our Childi:eris Home in St. Joseph, Mich. 

Program for Sunday Schools and 
Young P eople's Societies of 

Northwestern Conference 
Since the program outlined for the 

Sunday sc:iool:; and Youn o- People 's so
cieties of the N orthwestz; n Conference 
last year had such splendid results we 
have decided again to have a unified pro
gram. 

The first progra m is for the Sunday 
sch:iol and cartainly ought to have b:g 

. returns. T he last Sunday in January 
has bean appointed a s " Sundav School 
Day.'' The top:c to be discussed at t his 
t :ma is " The Sunday School- the Church 
of Tommor ow. ' This is an interesting 
top.c wit h ma ny possibilities. Get busy, 
~o~ Sunday school 'Workers, for there 
1sn t much time. 

"Youth Sunday," Ap1;1 29 is t o be 
entire:y in charge of young pe~p!e. Show 
your pastor and your elders what you 
can do when g.ven a .chance. T he top_c 
for this SunC: ay is " Loyalty to Chr:st" 
and deserves a good meeting. Let us 
hear from you as to the result s. 

We are esp ecially anxious that each 
society send in a r ecord of their year's 
work, a nd the month of May has been 
des·gnated as the appointed· time. It is 
important tha t these reports be sent in 
as we have no other way of contact w.th 
your society. 

T he Poster contes t was one of the big 
successes of the pr ogram last yea r . The 
posters were on d.bp:ay at the conLr· 
ence and showed much origin a li ty. Show 
us you·r artis t'c ability. Hunt up your 
ta len ts-advEr tise your meetings. 

Don"t let your soci€ty drop in sp·r:t;. 
K~ep it alive by follow:ng this program 
a nd send us the r esults. 

E. L. Z., Sec, 
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Jesus 

J·ESUS is t he splendor of the Christmas Star, th~ 
· beauty of t he Christmas Message, the heart of 

t he Christmas Spir it. He is our Hope, our Teacher, 
our Exemplar who counts us worthy to r epresent 
him in the grace and glory of recurring Christrr:as 
times. His mission and his majesty, his h umanity 
and his divinity are the sacred significance of the 
Christmas stor y. Denied and despised, ma l!gi1ed 
and neglect ed, he stands t he most r egal and mas~er
fu l figure on the horizon of life, t he most dominating 
influence of t he world th is h oly Yuletide-Jes us. 
Gentle J es us !-Winifred W illard. 

The Simplicity of Christmas 

0 NLY God could have thought of Christmas. Its 
beauty is beyond t he wit of mortals, so simple 

in its sublimity, so homely yet so heavenly. On a 
tapestry woven of starlight it unveils a picture to 
soften and purify t h e heart and to bring us back 
fro m a wisdom that is not wise, because it is hard , 
unholy, and unhopeful. Man wou ld have made it 
a pageant, its stage directions as fo llows: 

An-ay of Great Ones, 
The Army passes by. 
Fanfare of trumpet s. 
Enter the King ! 

The divine method is differ ent: 
The crowded inn. 
A Mother and a Babe. 
No cradle, but a Manger. 
A iran stunned by wonder. 
A wander ing star. 

The simplicity of t he first Christmas! How strange 
it seems to us whe n we pause to consider it! The 
greatest event in history transpiring qu ietly, with
out notice of the world's important ones, in a litt le 
village of a remote province! And yet how appeal
ing it is, how essentia lly right that it should have 
been so. For the tru ly great moments, those that 
matter eternally, do not require spectacular settings 
to enhance them. Stripped of all decorative back
ground they are sufficient. 

Can the simplicity of t he first Christmas give us 
courage to re-examine our standards of va lues? Can 
it help us to see th.e relative unimportance of ma
terial po£sessions and social prestige and superficial 

fame, and to face the loss of one or all of them with 
faith and good cheer ? Can it help us to see that 
what really matter s cannot be found or lost with 
the abundance of t he accessories to living wh ich 
o_ne possesses? Can it h elp us to appreciate the 
simple joy of generous liv;ng, of shar ing the la ugh
ter o:t children and· t he ideals of youth, of l oving 
~nd being loved, of serving and being served? Can 
it he lp us to e~cape from the burdensome luggage 
of needless things and the cumbersome armor of 
pretense to r ej oice in the freedom of men and wo
men wh o live sincerely? Can it help us to shak e 
off the pose of hardness and disillusionment which 
our age h as made "smart;" can it help us to re
captur e the joyous faith t hat brought t he Wise 
Men from afar to a manger in Bethlehem-the faith 
t hat no hope ·is too high to be fulfilled ? 

Then will Christmas be kept indeed.-J ournal 
of Relig. Ed,ucation. 

The Birth of Christ Spelled H ope 
A newspaper's comment on Christmas and Hard Times 

CHRISTMAS finds a world talking of hard times. 
Times are good or bad on ly by comparison 

with other times. There have been worse days that 
were thought better days; but because we have had 
slightly better times these are hard times. 

V'l e count our lo£ses and ignore our blessings. On 
this Christmas Eve let us look about us. Let us take 
stock. Let us assemble our assets. Let us look 
squarely at what God in his beneficence has given 
us. And, having looked, we are astonished. W e 
fi.nd, most of us, a r easonable degree of good health, 
the respect of our associates, the love of our fam
ilies, a fair amount of food, clothing, and shelter. 

On the other side what do we find? We find that 
t hings are !lot as they used to be. But her e are we, 
with the same moral, mental. and physical equip
ment to do with, but perhaps without the oppor
tunity to show our value. 

We know of two men . One lost his savings as a 
1·es11lt of the depression. The other lost an almost 
identical amount of savings through double lobar 
pneumonia. The man who lost his life's savings 
through illness went back to work, not only penni
les::; , but badly in debt. He weighed 105 pounds. 



who h ad weighed nearly 150. He was man-ied, and 
had children. He faced years of shabby clothes 
and self-denial, but his spirit was high. 

The man who last his savings in the depression 
gave up a lmost entirely. His health was sound. He 
was not in debt. But he gave up hope. 

Vlhich would you prefer t o be, if either? Which 
suffered more, the man who lost his money with 
accompanying pain and all the threat of death to 
him and stark poverty to his family, or the man who 
lost his in a financial depression? Yet one goes 
valiantly on, while the other whimpers. 

To d eny that there are hardships and suffering 
would be to mock the unfortunate. But there is not 
so much hardship as t he uproar would lead one to 
believe. In some cases prosperity has made men 
soft, as it made soft and ruined the Roman Empire. 
Nations as well as individua ls become srong through 
facing a nd d efeating temptation and adversity. 

Strange words, you say, to use on the occasion of 
the a nniversary of the bir th of Christ. Not at all; 
they are carefully chosen for the occasion. They 
and the present situation in which the world finds 
itself have an intimate connection with that mered 
event in the stable of Bethlehem. Christ is no fable. 
Christ is no imagining of the theologian. Christ 
lived'.; millions of us believe Christ still lives. In our 
day of stress we turn to experts, when the best Ex
pert laid down the cure ages ago. The faherhood of 
God and the brotherhood of man-these were his 
ru les. Decency, honor, simple honesty, were his 
advice, his command. 

It is not the world that is sick. The world never 
was in better physical condition. It has given up 
and is giving up its treasures. It is the souls of men 
that a re sick, and t he Healer a sks only to be con
sulted . The anniversary of Bethlehem comes at ex
act ly the right moment. The birth of Christ spelled 
hope. The very death of Christ had as its chief in
gredients hope and faith . Are we keeping the faith! 
Thi.s' Christmas sh ould be merry, if we would but 
thrust aside the weak veil that co·vers our eyes.
Editorial in the "Boston Traveler." 

The Face of Jesus 

JESUS was a man with a purpose, a purpose that 
w as wr itten on his countenance for a ll the world 

to see. F aces differ and the heart has much to d'o 
with it. Voluptuous, deceitfu l, cruel, weak they 
m ay be, no matter h ow pretty, but Christ's was none 
of these. His was a strong face to match the strength 
of h is purpose. Nobility of countenance d!oes not 
come from powd er puffs and face liftings, but from 
years of Christian r esolution and discipline. Would 
it n ot be well for us if we were to look the ChriS
tia n part a little more? The pious countenance has 
s uffered sorely at the hands• of the critic, and too 
of ten justly so. Many people, taking their religion 
the wrong way, appear from their sour expression 
to bear a heavy grudge against the world in gen
eral. In the face of Jesus were t he marks of love, 
joy, and peace. He was conscious of victory before 
it came. 

THE BAPTIST HERALD 

A Christmas Prayer 
God bless this house on Christmas Day, 

And all who in it dwell· 
And send us work, and se~d us piay 

And many a glad Noel. ' 

God sen.d us store on Christmas Day 
Of friends and health and mirth · 

And bless us with that dream alwa~ 
That blessed' the world on Christmas Day

"Good will, and peace on earth." 

And think ye well on Christmas Day 
That love is more than art 

And the words of love and cheer alway 
Rhyme well within the heart. 

So sing we all on Christmas Day 
Old songs of Christmas cheer 

God grant us brave, true words t~ my. 
Yea! help us live some better way , 

In all the glad new year. 

-Charles W. Kennedy, in Scribners. 

Suggestions for Gifts 
Give money. Giv t" h . e a por .10n of your income, 

owever meager it may be, m order to for""' the 
habit of giving. "' 

* * * 
. Give a word of appreciation to those 

given you help in time of difficulty At t~ho have 
of t he year it is fitting to WTi · is s~ason 
friends, telling them that te letters to faithful 
kindness. you are grateful for their 

* * * 
Give others the benefi t of . . . 

a good singing voice us ./our gifts. If you have 
will b~ eagerly recei~ed.e ~f where. yo u ~now you 
versat10nalist, visit some on yhou . a1 e a gifted con
for friendship. e w 0 1s lonely and long.;; 

* * * 
Give flowers and fruit t . 

i111 homes and in hospit 1 ° 8~~t-1ns and to the sick 
time and off er the serv· a s. · ive an hour of your 
gifts, which will help sic~ of your car to take these 

u erers to forget their pain. 
* * 

Give books and maga . 
~ho like to r ead durin ~~nes to sailors or to others 
tion from local head g nely hours. Get inform a-

d quarters . . nee s. Then biiing th concerning specific 
e matter before the soicety. 

* * * 
Give time and servic 

munity. There is gr te to the blind in the com-
raised type. Volunt:: need for books printed in 
~o do this work. Readi: ~orke:s are being EOugh t 
is a real service. gt e daily news to the blind 
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Give your time and· skill to the guidance of boys 
and girls in .Church schools, clubs, playgrounds, and 
camps. This sort of work presents an opportunity 
to influence for good those who are to be the citi
zens of t omorrow. 

* 
Give an hour or two of your time each week to 

church attendance. There is no finer way than this 
to show the world that there is reality in religion. 
A churchgoer is an object lesson to those who have 
no faith in the Church. 

• • • 
Give time and attention to Bible study and prayer. 

This kind of giving does not get public notice, but 
it re~ults in character w hich has a direct bearing 
upon those with whom we associate. This type of 
giving helps us to acquire what we most need. 

* 
Give your influence for good in the community. 

Give your time to movements that lift up rather 
than those which tear down. 

The Symbolism of Christmas Colors 

T~E colors that ~re em~loy in Christmas decora-
10ns, and associate with the day, are beauti

fully appropriate green - evergreen - emblem
atic of God"s undying love and of the fact that t he 
Christ who came, came to stay ; red, the tint of the 
blood of the heart and th e blood of the wounds 
that washed away the sins of the world; and gold 
of which kings' crowns are made; for this da; 
crowns and celebr ates the King of kings.-M. B. 

The Unspeakable Gift 

I N a Christmas message on Paul's beautiful word 
" Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift,'; 

Dr. J. C. Mas~ee used the outline which a friend 
gave him many years ago . The divine gift was 
unspeakable because: 

It was a n unspeakable love that thought it. 
It was an unspeakable life that brought it. 
It was an unspeakab le death that wrought it. 
It is an unspeakble joy when ta ught it. 
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ing Our Church Program." It touches on some 
acute, present-day problems in the relation of th e 
church and the Sund'ay school and points out a 
solution.- "Aunt Polly's Notions" is discriminating 
in its judgment and would teach us to ap prove the 
things that are more excellent and not to be mis
led by the showy and flashy , which is but for the 
moment. 

IN A STUDY of suicide, Dr. Dublin, statistician 
of the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company tells 
us that suicide is more common among men than 
among women; in general, it is more common 
among the very rich and the very poor than in the 
intermediate class ; it is "a reaction of the aged; the 
foreign-born in this country commit suicide more 
often than the natives, and, in New York City, the 
suicide rate is higher among the foreign-born than 
in their nat ive country. Negroes have a very low 
suicide rate but other colored peoples in this coun
try have a high suicide rate. The Jewish rate which 
was formerly very low in Europe, is now higher 
than that of either Catholics or Protestants." He 
also shows that those forces which make for sound 
mental health tend also to prevent suicide. · 

Our Children's Home in St. Joseph and 
Christmas 

T HE Christmas season is the t ime _P~r exce llence, 
t he t ime above all others for g1vmg and mak

ing glad those who are in need. One of the insti
tutions that every German Baptist ought to bear in 
mind in this Chr:stlike way is our Children's Home 
in St. J oseph , Mich. Our churches, our Sunday 
schools, our young people's societies and many other 
church groups and individua ls hav.e observed the 
splendid custom to help tlllis worthy denominational 
benevolence with money offerings or with offerings 
of food , clothing, etc. Through the Orphanage 
Board many other widows and orphans all over the 
country in our conferences receive assistance and 
ten such widows with 42 minor children are being 
aided at present to maintain thefr homes. May this 
Christmas-t ide find no abatement in the number of 
helping hands and hear~! 

• * • Donations of food, clothing and etc. are to be 
I am a total abstainer from alcoholic liquors. I sent direct to Rev. Hans Steiger, 1401 La ngley Ave., 

a lways felt I had a better u~e for my head.-Edison. St. Joseph, Mich. 

Editoriai Jottings 
"THE BAPTIST HERALD" Subsription Campaign 

ought to be at its flood-time just now. Don't forget 
to r enew your subscription for 1934 in t he holiday 
bustle and distraction. We have won some new 
boosters and appreciate t heir pledges to do their 
utmost for our beloved paper. Let every worker 
and f riend do his part and we will advance in 1934. 

A MOST INTERESTING Christmas story-"The 
Fruit of t he Tree"-appears in this number. Yo u 
will enjoy reading it.-Rev. C. F. Zummach fur
nishes a stimulating and time ly article on "Rethink-

All donations of money are to be Eent to t he 
General Treasurer, Mr. E. Elmer Staub, Box 6, 
Forest Park, Ill. All monies designated for t he 
Home are used for its support. 
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Gifts for the King 

EMMA THARP HALE 

To B 2thlehem in days of old 
The W ise Men came w:th gifts of gold, 

And rr.yrrh and frankincense, 
And with this costly offering 
They brought their worship t o the King, 

And b::iwed in r everence. 

Years passed away. The c1·oss looms 
n ear, 

And one who bolds his friendshp deai;--
Mary of Bethany-

While t her e for him the feast i s spread , 
Pours ointment on his f :et and hea d, 

And worships Joving'.y. 

Then , when his ear thly life had f13d, 
Friends come and beg t he holy dEa:i, 

Their hear ts bowed down in glo ~m : 
With myrrh and aloes wrapped his 

clothes, 
And laid the body to r epose 

In Joseph's new-made t omb. 

The Marys come with eager f eet, 
And br:ng for him t heir s pices sweet, 

But he has gone away. 
But joy comes when they are aware 
Of ang2Is with a mess2ge there, 

'·The Lord has risen tod:iy ! " 

We, too, can bring our gifts of gold, 
And frankincense, lik2 those of old, 

And worship at his f eet. 
We, too, m a.y break our costly vase 
Of ointmmt, filling a ll the p!ace 

With odors rare and· sweet. 

Jarne!:burg Young People Visit 
Walnut St., Newark 

On Tuesday, November 14, a group 
of t he J amei;·burg, N. J ., chu :·ch ent=r
tained the young people of the Walnut 
St. Church of Newark, N. J. S!nce cur 
sp lendid highways in New J ersey br·ng 
Jam~sburg only about 35 miloo f rom 
N ewark they hired a bus a nd made the 
trip in an hour. After a n inspiring m es
ea.ge of Rev. Victor Prendi nger who is 
the Visitation Secr etary of the Y. P. U ., 
the meeting was turned over to our 
guests. 

"Farmer Brown's Conversion to the 
Doctr:nes of Stewardship" was presented 
in a 3 act play which wais coach2d by 
Mrs. P eters (wife of Rev. c. Peters, 
pastor of the Jamesburg church). It 
was offered in a. very -amusing way and 
yet serious enough to make us see the 
need of stewa1·dship in t he church. Mrs. 
Gr ace Epp was pianist. 

Those who made up the cast were the 

=---

f ol'owing: W eston Ashman, Lillian Epp, 
Mrs. C ara Zieg'er, Vio!a P et er s, Alice 
F owkr , Mildred Ki burn, Albert K ilburn 
and Arthur Schroeder. 

The aaencance from the J amesburg 
church number ed 22. 

After the meeting games and r efresh
ment3 were indu'ged in and we enjoyed 
a gr .:- nd evening of fun and fellowship, 
bringing us closer together and streng~h
ening the bonds of a real B. Y. P . U. 

AUGUST G. BuERMANN. 

Days of Refre shing a t Ca nton, O . 

It was my pleasure to a ssist Rev. Hilko 
Swyter and the church at Cantcn , 0., 
from Nov. 12-19 in eva ngelist ·c services. 
I found a r eady church, a r elig:ous at
mos phere and a prayerful attitu:ie. How
ever, snov,,istorm 3 and extreme cold made 
it difficu lt for people to g · t to chur.ch. 
In sp 'te of these handic~·ps m err: bers and 
strang~rs ca:ne out night mfter night to 
hooir the word of God. A m essage was 
g iven each even'ng in Gen nan from 7 
to 7.30 o'clock, fo'lowed by f ervent 
prayers. The Eng'ish service followed in 
t he rr.ain auditorium of the church. 

R' ght from the outset it was evident, 
that the Lord was w:th us. On two occa · 
sions the gr eater pnt of the congrega
tion a nd t he pas~or came forward and 
formed a .circle and cla~p'ng hands r eady 
to reconsecrat e themselves anew to Christ 
a nd his church, w hile the evangelist of
f er ed an earnest , ferv~nt prayeT f or par
don, peace and p ower. A husband, h is 
wife and mar ried son c :>me forward and 
confessed the L ord. An excluded b rother 
r epented, a~k~d forgiveness of God a nd 
went on his way r ejoicing. Two Sunday 
school scholars too came forwar d ready 
to yield to the L ordi J esus Chr:st. 

The p astor a nd peop!e wer e filled with 
new hopes and aspit'ations for t he fu
ture. 

The writ er found good car e and Chris
t ian ho· pitality in the ho"'!le of the IJlaS
tor a nd much j oy in .contact with some 
(1f the m<'mbers in their homes. On one 
evening Prof. J . Heinrichs, who new lives 
in Canton, 0., came to the service and 
spoke encouragingly. 

I have had several opportunities s inco 
my retirem ent in October to preach a nd 
iam grateful t hat I can be a help to my 
brother minist ers a nd to churches. 

CARL A. DANIEL. 

* • * 
Wh atever your specia l need m b 

d·1 fi d ay e, 
y~u may. rea J Y. n some promise in the 
Bible suited to it. When you find h 

' t k ' t b sue a prom se, a e 1 ack to t he pro . 
and ask him to fulfil his word !-~is~, 
Spui·geon. · · 
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Min nesota German B . Y. P. U. & 
s. s. w. u. 

The Young P eople's meet :ng of the 
State Association was held in conjunc
tion with the 60 th Anniversary rogra m 
of the First Church, St. P a ul, on Sun
d~y afternoon , Octobe'l.· 22, a t 3 P. M. 
Miss Lena Bartel, presiden t of the Unicn 
presided at the meet ing. ' 

E~m:yonc to_o~ part in the cp eneing 
serv.ces b.y umt.ng hea1tily in a rous ing 
song ser vice, led by Miss Caroline K1 u e
ger . 

Devotions were led by Vernon Heck
mann, First Church, St. Pia-ul. Following 
this m~sical selections were r endered by 
a mens quartet from the Minneapolis 
church, and a p ia no and pipe organ duet 
was p·ayed by Dr. Arthur Stoech-mann 
a nd Thusnelda Mueller. 

The sermon for the aft ernoon was de
l iver ed by Rev. R. W. Babcock, who 
preached on " The Unl it Lamp." The 
message was very inspiring a nd touched 
th '-! hearts of everyone present. Rev. 
B~bc::ick stressed t he in-portance of 
doi~g . go.o:I deeds now and not waiting 
until 1t 1s too late. He also urged the 
non Christians to fol!ow the Lor:! now 
whi le they still have the oppcrtunity, 
b: cause some day the d oor will be shut 
and they will no longer be a ble to enter 
the Kingdom . 

F.ollowing t he address a mus'.cal se
lection was r ender ed by a men's quartet. 

EDNA T UBBESING, Sec. 

T h is Day of 'Y outh 

A g.ood t ext . for you th i~ Paul's ex
hortatio~ to his young fr iend and co
labor er m the Gospel, Timothy t o h 
h 't . h ' ' w om 
fl e wn es 1 ~ 1s !ast epis tle: "Stir into 

1me the gift which is in thee" (2 T . 
1 :~~. T o this verse the "Christian H

1

~~ 
al~' adds the follo\ving h e!pful t houghts: 

Whenever a young p er son tak h ' 
relig:on ser :ously, h is r elig ion take eshl is 
too. Usually, this r es ults in th ~ 1~' 
apm ent of his character and e eve -

" powers. 
I? these days of disillusionment con

~~rnmgt' n~any men who r ecently wore the 
nven ional labels of great 

anxious t hou 1 t b . ness, ther e 1s 
g 1 emg t aken as t o where 

~e a re to ge t new leaders to fill the 
p a ce of the old wh h '. erably. ' o ave f a iled so mis-

"Obvio~ly we h· f ' ave come upon a day 
~ou~~7: fopptolrtunity. . This old world is 

or 1e r emakmg. 
" Paul's wo d · · 

latent ift . r is t imely. Ther e a re 
fi . g 5 111 every youth : smoldering 
ies . capable of blaz:n g into greatness of 

service. 

" W 11 · e, a might be so much more than 
;e·t~e · God's beautiful p la ns for us often 
.'111 eca use. we will not co-operate. We 

l efuse to s tir into flame our gift." 

• • • 
The dep- · · 1. . •-csston is ike a postage-stamp· 

it has t b 1· k · ' 0 e IC ed 1f it is g-0ing to be 
sent awa.y .- Lou isville T imes. 
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A u nt P o lly's N otio n s 

. Rem :!mbered by 0 . G. HERBRJ!:CHT, 
Dn·Ectcr of Young P eople's Work, Iowa 
State Council of ReJ:g:ous E ducation, 

D~s Moines, fa. 

Aunt Polly 's vine cover ed porch :s 
quite a famous spot in Blue W ater, Ka n
sa s. P lease don 't try to find t hat name 
on the map. It isn't t here. But t he town 
is there and so is Aunt Polly. She i3 
past eighty now, has lived next door to 
the church al l her life , a nd in spite of 
all t he cares that come along in four 
~core years, her mind is keen her smile 
is happy, her hea1 t is vzry s{ir e of God. 
She is "Aunt Pol'y" to man woman a nd 
ch.i ld in B:ue Water-by 

1

blood o~ by 
adopt:on. Her vine cover ed perch holds 
the secret of many a heart ache. It is 
t he city of r efuge for the discour aged, 
the distr essed, the d"sappoin te::I. t he 
we<k , the fall en. Aunt P olly never 
"teJ:s" an d Blue W ater knows it. There 
must b: a tremendously qpt imistic faith 
in her soul, for wi th all the f oibles of 
the ne"ghbors in her b:>som, her eyes r e
main un touched, k :nd, and t1 ustfu l as the 
years go by. 

Aun t Polly has " notion s" as s he cal ls 
them , a n:i as she la ughs at them. But 
some of us have d!scover ed t hat these 
notions hold t he sound wisdom of mature 
though t and the lift ing str en gth of tre
mendous experience. 

. O~e day, sitting on her porch, just 
v1:; tmg, I saw the young minis t er of one 
of Blue W ater's five churches coming. 
So di cl Aunt Polly and s he laughed- a 
sort of inside chuck!e that seemed. to go 
dear to t he outreaches of her ample per
;:onality and g ive her decided satisfac . 
tion. It wa s Aunt P olly's own particu
lar laugh. 

"Over at his church," s he said, "they 
ca ll him a Live Wire. Well, he acts like 
it a' ! r :ght. Watch him now. H e'll swing 
his hat like a cowb:iy. grin clear across 
his face, stop a nd shake my poor old h and 
till it hurts, crzck a joke, and hustle 
a long to one of his million odd jobs.·· 

And sure enough, Milton Porta~ did 
just those things-ever y one of t hem. 
Cor dial, hearty, h appy, ener getic, the 
typical "hus t ler ." 

"Wonder what he was before he 
p r each ed," con tinued Aunt P olly. "He'rl 
mr ke a da ndy bond salesma n, wouldn ' • 
he?" 

" W ell," I rep lied, •·a young fellow like 
that certainly ·will make his church go. 
! 'm told his Sunday school is just jump
mg ahead. The program of Christian 
educat·on needs men like him." 

I kn~w I was saf e in talking Christian 
educ:tt1on to Aunt P olly. She was quite 
up-t:i-date. H er philosophy was "ther e's 
no fun in kgging bahind." So she rea d 
much and her opinions we1·e not t he> 
mer e conservations of age. 

"Y-e-e-s," she agreed slowly and un
certainly. " I guess so, thcugh I'm not 
altogeL11er sure--n ot so sure. Blue Wa
t : r's a n ice litt'e creek, isn 't it?" 

I wac:; a little s u1'prised. It wasn 't like 
Aunt P ol !y to switch the conversation so 
surldenly. 

"Yes, but ... . " 
This time s b2 la ughed out loud. 

. " You t hought I was side-stepping, 
didn't you. W ell , I'm not. Milton Por 
ter r eminds me of But W ater. Do.wn 
by E iler '.s farm t her e isn 't much water 
in the creek but it tumbles over a pile 
of rocks and you can h £-ar the noise clear 
up t o the house. But sou th of town 
here, whe-re the cr eEk runs under the 
r a ilroa d t r ack i t was deep enough to 
drown Steve Putnam's boy last year
a nd it didn't m ak e a ny sound." 

She p aused significantly. 
"Corr:e, come, Aunt Polly," I r emon-

5tr ated, "you 're kin d of ha rd on Milton 
Porter, al'en't you? E verybo:ly hkes 
him .. .. " · 

" I like him, too," she interrUiIJted. 
·'Can't h.elp I:king him. H e's so friendJy 
~nd so sincere. But he's like B ·ue W ater 
Just the same. Now, t ha t wculdn't worry me 1i;uch f?r I can stand h im ea sy but 
theres g ettmg to be so ma ny like him 1t 
><or t of scares me." 

E videntl_y Aun t P olly had something 
on her mmd, so I just let her go her 
own way. 

· ·~ast Christmas," Aun t Polly began 
agam.' " I was visit ing my son Fred in 
t he city and I passed1 a church with one 

.of L~osc electr ic s'g n beards out in front. 
• On it was ";1'her e'll be a b'g t ime in this 

church Chn st n:as Day. Come around .. 
;r'ha t ~urt-'way down _ins ide of m e. It's 
Just '!3 ·u~ Water tumblrng over the rocks 
a t E iler s farm." 

" You mea n-s ha llow?" I s ugg<st ed 
Aunt Polly nodded . · 
" I do ai:id it's the biggest menace to t he 

Churc~ r ight now. The man that writes 
t hat kmd of a. sign prea ches that kind 
of.a sermon. His whole .church is like t hat. 
His Sunday school is like that I f k 

t} 
. . . . . we eep 

up iat so1 t of th mg r ehg'on ,vill . t 
be the world's Big Noise. I'd a lot rai~!r 
ha.vc for m y p!istor the man wh fi t 
m id, 'The Lor d is in h is holy t em; le ~!t 
all the ea rth keep s ilence before hlm. 
t~1an t~e one who wrote that s ign in the 
city. 1 ve n~ver had much education but 
I have a notion tha t a f ello , d . w s wor s are 
a pretty good m dex to t he s ize of his 
!'OU !. When n fellow hold h ' ·1· . . 
che<>p h h s is re 1gion 
. -: e u ses c ea p words an d when it 's 
•\ big, wonderful thing to him he uses 
~'..g, .":onde~f~ll words . We'r~ }Jutting 
u ch, d eep, boau tiful ' 'ho! ' . 

b 
, ~ · , Y a way ln a 

cup oard a ong with the L adies Aid sil
;erw ::i.r e and using ins tead 'clever.' 
snap p ' ' l ' • ' ' , Y! .ve, hustling.' Somehow I 

cant thmk of J esus as be:ng a 'live wire· 
and the Sermon on t he Mount b1!ing 
'snappy line ' H • . h . s. es bigger t ha n that--

6 . is beau tiful , holy mo1·e than any
t hmg we've got. ci1ristian education 
ought t o keep him so for our children . 
Can you te~ l ll'e how with sn"'PPY lan
guage Go~ is going to be a nything more 
lo ~ur ch11clren than a n Unusua lly Big 
Busm~ss Man ?" 

And I couldn't. 
As I left Aunt Polly thfl t morn'n g and 

walk'.!d to the litt le d~pot for n•y tra'n l 
t.~ou~ht long and hard r b".lut h er ''n0-
llon. It was wort l1 t hinkin g about. 
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Sometimes I , too, am desperately afraid 
we are not s inking our roots deep enough 
into God's soil. Just so we have some 
flow.:r s when the neighbors do-and so 
we plant too clo5e to t he surface where 
the growth is ra.pid- and the decay is 
even n~ore rapid. 

In t he field of Christia n edu.cation, 
wh'.ch holds the fu t ure. of the K ingdom 
of God, our presen t emphases are so 
pr2ctica l, so aggressive, so active. The 
achievement of proper pupil behavior 
see1r.s the sole intent of the progra m. 
Indeed, it is so very much like the de-
n:and of the business world for daily 
"results" that we unconsciously a dopt 
both its vocabulary a nd its t echnic. Yet 
is there not somet hing to be said f or the 
achievements of spiritual graciousness; 
and culture? I s ther e not something be
yond moral satisfactory b :!havior? I n 
the a cademic wor ld the scholar may b:! 
quite properly active in t he schoolroom , 
and yet be socially a boor . In the moral 
and religious wor ld one's behavior may 
be entirely acceptable as a citiz~n, yet 
his sp iritual awareness a nd sensit iveness 
be utterly undeveloped. 

One of the ancient singers, whose vision 
of the Lord was a lways so clear and holy 
and whose la ng uage was ever so well in 
keep ing with t hat vision , has written , 

" They that go down to the sea in ships 
that do bus iness in great water s .... 

These see the wcrks of t he Lord and his 
wonders in the deep." 

" Ships t ha t do business in g reat waters!" 
They are not canoes or litt le sail boats, 
but big, deep-going vessels that cut the 
water far below t he surface. Christian 
education should understand t hat "to see 
the wor ks of the Lord and his wonders' 
is quite as important as to solve a hu
man life sit uation. 

Christian educaticm has not forgotten 
it a ltogether. There is much commend
able effort now apparent in behalf of a 
more worthy concept of God and se!f
expression toward him, th1·ough worship. 
Yet I am wondering if this is sufficient, 
or if there m'ght not a lso be c:mtained 
in tho lesson mat erials mor e h elp toward 
t his same end. I, personally, should like 
to see some of the great aevotional m a
teria ls of the Scr·p ~ure in our youth les
sons, materials for instance lik= som e of 
t he P salms, exalting the Lord, co1r par
ing h im with t he migh ty things of na
t ure- the sea, t he storm, the light, the 
fi r e, t he everlast:ng hills. Isaiah saw 
" the Lorcl high .and lifted up." Som-2-
thing of t hat exaltation would serve 
m"ghtily in expanding the inner dimen
s ions uf modern youth. 

It is, I take it, the bus iness of Chris
tian education to propagate and maintain 
the cause of Christianity, as well as t o 
achieve moral .character in life· to 
interpret every part of it to :.very 
part of the world. It seems easy 
to forget that it means interpret God as 
well as m an. There are rnre, dark hideous 
places in life that the healing hand oJ 
.T esus needs to touch , but the beautv of 

(Continued on page 16) . 
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KEZIAH COFFIN 
JOSEPH C. LINCOLN 

( Copyright by D. Appleton and Company) 

(Continuation) 
Chap ter XX! 

In which Mr. S tone Washes His Hands 
Mr. Abner Ston e, of S tone & Barker, 

marine ou t fit t ers an d ship chan dler s, 
with a place of business on Comm-:rcial 
Street in Boston , a nd a bank account 
which corr.mantled r esp ect th roug hout 
the city, was f ee' ing r a ther irritable and 
out of sorts. Poor relat:ons a re a lways a 
nu:sance. They are for ever expecting 
some'.h ing, eit her m oney-in Mr. Ston e's 
ca ::e t h "s par ticula r exp : ctation was usu
aJ;y frujt)e:ss-or employment or influ
ence or something. Mr Stone was rich, 
he had b : come so by his own a bi lity and 
unaided effort. He was sur e of tha~ 
of t :m men t :oned i t, with more or less 
modesty, in t he speeches which he deliv
ered to his Sunday school class and at 
dinners of var ious societ ies to which he 
belong~d. He was a self-made man and 
was conscious t hat he had done a good 
j ob. 

T her efore, being self-m ade, he saw no 
particular r e2son why he should aid in 
the mak"n g of other s. If people were 
poor t hey ought to get over it. Poverty 
was a disease an:l he was no doctor. He 
had been poor one~ himself, and no one 
had he'p~d him. "I helped myself," he 
was wont to say, w'.th p ride. Some of 
his i·ivals in business, r ep eating t his r e
rr:ark, s miled and added that he had 
been " helping himself" ever since. 

Mr. S~one had " washed his hands" of 
his cousin, Kezh h Coffin, or t hought he 
had. After her brcther Solomon died 
she had written to him, ask ing him to 
find her a p osition of eome k ind in Bos
ton. "I don't want money, I don't want 
cha rity ," wrote Keziah. '·What I want 
is work. Can ycu get it for me, Abner ? 
I write to you b :cause father used to tell 
of what you said to him about gratitude 
and how you wou 'd never r est unt il you 
had done something in return f or what 
he did for you." 

Capt:iin Ben H all's kindness was the 
one t h ing Mr. Stone forgot when he said 
no one had ever helped him. He dis
J:k ed to be reminded of it . It wa& a 
Jong while ago and t he c~ptain was dead. 
However , being rerr:inded, he had called 
upon a friend in the tailoring line and 
ha:l obta'ned for Keziah t he place of 
eewing woman. She decided to become 
housek eeper at t he Trumet parsonage 
an d so notified him. Then he washed h is 
hands of her . 

But now he was compelled to soil t hem 
again. Keziah had apeared at his of
fice, without warn;ng, and demanded that 
he find her a position. " Demanded" was 
the pr oper word. Cer tainly she had not 
b·eggecl. She seemed to feel that her de
mand was right and proper, an d his ac
cedin~ to it the least he could do. 

"What a fine place you've got here, 
Abner!" she said, inspecting the offlce 

and the store. " I dec!are it's finer than 
the one you had when you first went int.o 
business, afore you failod. I wish father 
could have lived to sec it. He'd have 
realized t hat his judgment was good 
even though his investment wasn't." ' 
C:::p ~ain Ha~! had invested lar~ly in 

t hat fi rs t business, the one which had 
failed . . Mr. S tone changed the subject. 
L~ter m the .day he again sought his 
friend, the tai lor, and Keziah was in
~talled in the loft of the latter 's Wash 
ing ton Str.eet shop, beside the other wo
men a~d gir ls who .sewed and se"\\"ed from 
seven m the morning unti l s:x at n'ght 
Mr. Stone. had left her t h.ere and com~ 
away, ! eelmg that an unpleasant matter 
:was . ~1sposed of. R e had made some 
~nqumes as to where she intended stay. 
m g, .even added a h.alf -hearted invitation 
to dinner t hat evening at his home B t 
she declined. · u 

"No, thank you, Abner " she said "I ' 
• I t fi • I I m 

~om o nd a boardm' place a nd I'd 
JUSt . a~ ~oon nobody knew where I was 
st~y:n , for the pr esent. And there's one 
thmg I want to a;k you: don't tell a 
soul I am her e. Not a soul. If any 
should come askin' for me don 't .,.; ?ne . . , .,.ve em 
any sat sfaction. I'll t ell you why some 
day, p ; rhaps. I can't now." 

This ~as ~hat troub'ed Mr. Stone as 
he sat m his office. Why should th' 
wcman wish to have her whereabou~s 
ke? t a secret? Ther e was reason fo~ 
t his, of course. Was it a respectab'e rea
son, or t he other kind? If the latter h ' 

• ht b ' J S own name m1g e associated with t he 
scandal. He wished, for the fift!eth time 
tha t there wer e no poor relat ions ' 

A boy came into t he office. "TheTe is 
some one her e to see you Mr Sto " 
he said. ' · ne, 

'Who is it?" 
f "! don't know, sir. Looks like a sea
a~~g h man, ~t se.a cah~tain, I s hould say 

:-- u e won give 1s name. Sa.ys it's 
Important and nobody but you'll d ,, 

"Humph! All right. Tell him too. "t 
I'll be out in a minute." wai · 

Sea capta:ns and ship O'Wn 
Sto!'le & Barker's best custome~·:s were 
senior partner emer ged f rom th · The 
with a smi'e on his face. e ofl"'i.ce 

"Ah'" h 'd t . e sa1 , ex ending hi 1 " G1ad to see you CJpt · s land. • a1n--er-" 
"Hammond," r eplied t he visitor "S 

to you, Mr. Stone." · ame 
"Fine weather for this time f 
"Fine enough , Mr . Stone." 0 Y6al'." 
" Well, Cap ta in Hammond wh t 

we do for you ? Going to sall sooa ?"can 
" N t . ht n . o ng away. J ust mad 

less'n a week ago. Rome looks e port, 
me, for a spell, anyhow," good to 

"So? Yes, I have no doubt L t 
see-where is your home, ca.ptaine? me 
should remember, of course but · .. I 

"Don't know why you sho'uld Thl . 
my fi rst trip in your latitude· I s 18 

My home's at Trumet." ' guess. 
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"Trumet?" Mr. Stone 's tone changed. 
"Yes, Trumet, down on t he Cape. Ever 

been there? We think it's ~bout as g ood 
a. plase as t her e is." 

"Hu-um ! Trumet? Well, ·Captain 
Ha1r.mond , you wished to see me I un· 
derstand." ' 

"Yes. Fact is, Mr . Stone, I want to 
ask you where I can find Mrs. Keziah 
~:>!Jin. She's a r elative of yours, 1 
b heve, and she's come to Boston lately. 
Only yesterday or the day afore. Can 
you tell me where she is '!" 

" Why do you wish to see her? " 
"~h, f or r easons, person!l!! ones. She's 

a fn end of mine." 
" I N see. o., captain, I can 't tell you 

where she is. Good morning." 
Cap ta in Na t was gr ea tly disa ppoint ed. 
" Hold on t here, just a minnte," h e 

begg:!d. "This is irr.portant, you under 
s tand, Mr. Stone. I 'm mighty anxious 
to find Kezi- Mrs. Coffin. We thought, 
s~me of her friends and I that m Jst 
likely _you'd know whel'e she 

1

was. C .in't 
you give us any help at all? Hasn't she 
been here?" 

"G:><>d morning, Ca pta in H am:nono. 
You must excuse me, I'm busy." 

He went i nto the office an d closed the 
~oor. Cl pta in Nat rubbed his for ehead 
espera tely. He ha,d almost been s ure 

t?at, Abner Stone wou!d put him on Ke
~-:h s t rack. Grace h ad thought so, too. 
ha~ r cmerr.b:!red . what t he housek:!ep'2r 

told concerning her Boston cousin 
~~~th~w the latteT had found err.p!oy-
1 . or hel' when she contemplat ed 
caving Trum t f ' 
1 c , a ter her brothe r i; 

c eath. ~race b~Iievetl that Keziah would 
go to him at once. 

Nat walked to t h 
tL"re t . e door and stood 
u~ , rymg t th" k 

A smart 0 m wha t t o do next. 
spicuo Y~ung Person, wearing a con-
ted byusa su~t .dof clothes, a ided -and abet-

v1vi waist :t d . f youthful b t . coa: an a pair o 
cams b . k~ prorr.inent s ide wh iskers, 
stopped~~ fy a long the sidewalk and 

'·Well . ront of h im. 
, sn· " b . . 

cheerfu l ' 0 ser ved tlus person, with 
can do f condescension . "Anything l 

or You?" 
Capta in Nat .t 

side whiske urned his g aze upon t h<' 
"'Hey?" hrs and t he waistcoat. 
"I ~a· . e queried. 

you ? '~ y, is ther e anyth ing I can do for 

The capt . 
he drawJeda.idn shook his head. "No-o," 
I ryly " I ' f . admit tha t • , m a r aid not, son. 
s ible, but I d?n t. s~m scarcely pos-

"Look' am afraid it's so." 
you?" ing f or someth ing in om· line, was 

"Well, I do , 
on Your Ji' n t know. What might be 

Th ne-c!othes?" 
e bewh· · 

"I am conn isk~red one dr ew hirrse'f up. 
he said sha ec

1
ted with Stone & Barker," 

ing in our drp y, "And, seeing you stan d-
" Yes Yes oorway, I t hought possibly-'' 

No, I don't Beg Your pairdon, I'm sur e. 
come to se want to buy anything . I 
mat ter." e Mr. Stone on a p ersonal 

"II , 
"S e hs busy, I suppose." 

0 e says." 
The Youn m .. . 

g an sm1lerl with ser ene sat-
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isf action. "I'm not surprised," he ob
ser ved complacently. " ' Ve arc a busy 
hou3e, Mr.- er-- " 

" Ham.ncn d's my n ame. Are you Mr. 
BarkEr ?" 

"N o-o, my name is Prine~. " 
" S:>? Silent partner in t he firm, hey ?" 
'·No-o, uot exactly." Mr. P rince was 

slightly embarrass!:d . " No, I am a-a 
salE:sman-at pr esent. Was the matter 
you wished to see Mr. Stone about a 
ve1·y private one ?" 

'·M:ddlin'." 
" Well, I asked beca~e Mr. Stone is 

a bu:sy man and we like to save him a ll 
the-the--" 

"Tr ouble you cl n, hey ? That 's nice 
of ycu, you must save him a lot, Mr.-er 
-King, was it?" 

" N :>, Pr;nce." 
"Sure and sar t in', Prince, of course. I 

knew 'twas connected with the r oyal fam
Jy. Well, Mr. P i·ince, I'm afra id you 
can't help me nor him out t his time. 
I'm lookin' up a friend of rr.ine, a widow 
lady from down the Ca pe. She's a r £1a
tion of Mr. Stcne's, and she's come to 
Boston durin ' t he last day or so. 1 
thought lik : ly he might know where she 
was, t hat's all. That would be a little 
out of your lz t :tude, hey?" 

"I don 't know. The nam~ wasn't Cof
fin, was it?" . 

Cap tain Nat started. "It certainly 
was," he answer ed eager ly. " H :rw'd you 
know that?" 

Mr Princ~·s complacence w:is supe11b. 
"Oh," he answe1ed with condescens·on, 
" Mr. Stone t1 us ts- me with a good m:rny 
of his per sonal a ffairs." 

"I should t hink l.k2ly he would. But 
about Mrs. Coffin ? You was goin' to 
say?" 

"She is with J ames Hallett & Co., the 
tailors on Washington Street. Mr. Stone 
found 'a p'ace for h~r there, I beli ~ve. I 
~r-er-superintended t he car rymg of 
her valise and- What?" 

"Nothin ' notbin'. Hum ! H allett & 
Co., tailor~ ? What numb3r W ashin'ton 
St· eet did you sry ?" 

M :. Prince gave the nu:r.ber. 
"Thank you a lot," sa id Cap ~ain !'lat, 

with f er vor . "Good-by, Mr. Pr.nee. 
Hop 3 the next time I . c~~e you 'll be in 
the firm. G:x>d day, s ir . 

" Hey?" Nat had started to g o, but 
now he pa~used ~nd .turned. ..Th~re w~ 
a gr im twmkle rn his eye. Meesage . 
he r ep ea ted. " Why,. ye-es,. I don't know 
bu~ t here is. You JUSt give Mr. Stone 
Cr p 'n Hammond's compliments and t ell 
h im I'm Jo~kin' f orward to interviewin ' 
him som e time. Jus t tell him that, will 
you ?" 

" I'll tell him. G'a:l to have met you, 
Captain Hammond." 

The captain nodded so!e~~Y "Say, 
Mr . K'.ng," he said, "you amt half so 
gla-! as I am." 

M :. Prince strut t ed into the store. 
" Who was that chap you wer e talking 

with?" asked a f ellow-clerk. 
"Oh a hayseed who wanted to see the 

the old man . P oor r ela tion, I guess, I 
headed him off. Stone is always tf.!lling 
us that t ime is mon ey, so I saved both of 

'em for him. He ought to thank me. 
Wouldn't b2 surprised if I got the r aise 
I've been a~king for." 

Mr. P 1;nce did not get the r aise, nor 
t l:e t hanks. But he was surprised. 

In t he workshop of Hallett & C:i., Ke
z!ah sat sewing busily. The window near 
her was closed, st uck fast, and through 
the dingy panes she could see only roofs 
and chimneys . The oth er women and 
gir!s n : ar her chatted and laughed, but 
she was sile nt. She did not f eel nm 
ta:k :ng, cer tainly not like laughing. The 
gar ment she was a t work on was a cca t, 
a wedding coat, so t he fonman had told 
her, with a smile ; ther efore she must 
be very pa r ticular. 

She wonder ed i cily whose coat it m:ght 
be and who its fu ture wear er was to 
marry. This r emin ded her of the nun
ist er and Grae~. They would be happ.y 
n:iw, her t alk with Nat h ad a>:surei her 
of that , an:l they, too . w'Ou' d b~ mar r :ed 
on e of th ese days. But she would not 
atten :l the wedding . She wondu ed what 
J ohn had said when he r ead her note. He 
and Grace would be son y for her, of 
course; but th: r e was nothing they could 
do t o h e'p . No one cou ld help her, no 
one. Per hr ps by t h is t ime the n'an she 
h a:l r un away from had r ea ched Tru -net 
and her secret wou!d be kncwn. H ow 
D :c'ama and t he r est would sprea:l t he 
hie ! How Captain E'kanah and Anna
bel would sneer and exul t ! They hated 
he r because she was the minister 's f riend. 
And Nat, p oor f ellow wha t wou ld h o 
do? Well , at leas t he ;vould understand 
now. 

The nanow stairway lead'ng up to t he 
work· hop end ' d in a li ttle boxed-in r oom 
wher e ~he fin ish ed garments wer e hung 
to await fina l pres:;ing. From behind 
t he c!osed door of t his r oo:n came the 
soun:l of vo·ces, appa1,rntly in h eated ar
gum· nt. One of theae voices was t hat 
~f !'; r ry, ~e en-and boy. Larry was 
· pe, k ng . shn lly and with errphasis. The 
other voice was lower in key and the 
wor :ls wer e inaudible. 
" " No, s i~-, you can 't," declared Larry. 
You can t, I t ell y ou. The bo<>s don 't 

let anyb:idy in t her e and- H old on 1 
Hold on !" · 

T he other voice made a short but evi
dently earnest an swer. Larry aga in 
exro>tu1~t00 . The workers look ed up 
from their sew in g. Thoe door opened and 
L~;ry appear ed, flushed an d excited. 

Wher e s Mr. U pham?" he deman ded. 
" M ... Upham !" 

Upham was the fo.N!man of the wcrk
~·oom. At the moment he was downstairs 
111 conversat;on with t he head of t he 
house. A half dozen gave this infor 
mat 'on. · 

"What's t he ma tter? Who is it?" 
a~k 'cl several. 

'.'! don't kno':' who 'tis. It's a man and 
hes crazy, I think. I to'd him he cculdn 't 
com> in here, bu t he just keeps a'comin '. 
He wants someb'.>dy mimed Coffin and 
thn~ ain 't no coffins here." 

Keziah bent lower over t he wedding 
coat. H ' r hand sh'llOk and she drolled 
t he needle. 
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"I told ·him we didn't keep coffins, · 
declared Larry. "This ain 't n o under
taker's. Wher e's Mr. Upham?" 

K: zi&h 's nearest neighbor leaned to
ward her . 

" I guess it's somebody to see you, " 
she sa id. " You r name is Coffin, ain 't it?" 

" No, no. That is, it can't be a nybody 
t :i see me. I don't want to see anybody . 
Tell h im so, wh~'Ver it is. I .can 't see 
anybody. I- Nat!" 

He s too-d in t he doorway, beckoning tJ 
her. 

"Keziah," he said, "come her e. I want 
you. I' ll rell you why in a rr.i nute. 
Come!" 

She hesitated. In a measure she was 
rdieved, for sh e had fear ed the man at 
the door might be her husban d. But she 
wa:; greatly agitated and troub:ed. 
Everyone in the place was looking at he r. 

" Nat," she said, trying to speak firmly, 
"I can't see you now. I'm very busy. 
P leas2 go away." 

"Come!" 
•·r can't come. Go away. Please!" 
" K· zia h' I'm waitin'. And I'm g oin ' 

to wa:t if I stay her e all n!ght. Com e !" 
She obeyed t hen. She could not have 

a sc:me there, b~fore all those stranger s. 
Shil slieppi~d past him into t he little r oom. 
He foll owed and closed the door. 

"Nat," she said, turning t o him, "why 
did yc·u come? How could you be so 
cr uel? I--" 
H~ inter rupted her, but not with wor ds. 

The next moment his arms were about 
her and she was pressed tight against 
the breast of his b:ue jacket. 

' ·K2z:oah," h e whispered, "I've come to 
take you home. Home for good. No, 
stay wher e you are and I'll t ell you all 
about it . P ra ise ba to God ! we're off the 
rocks at last. All that's l ef t is to tow 
you into port, and, by the everlastin", 
that's what I'm her e for! " 

When Upham came up the stairs after 
his long interview with "the boss," he 
found the door a t the top closed. When 
he rattled th e la tch that door was op ened 
by a st r ang?r. 

"Are you Mr. Hallet t ?" asked Captain 
Nat briskly. 

"No, I'm not. Mr. Ha llett is in his 
offic2 on the fi rst floor. But whatr---" 

"On the main deck, hey? Well, all 
right; we won't trouble him. You'll do 
ju.st as well ; I j udge you'r e one of t he 
mates of this cr aft. You tell Mr. Hal
lett that this lady here has decided not 
to cru '.se 'vih him any longer. No :fault 
to find, you understand, but she's got a 
better ber th. She's going to ship along 
with me. Ain't 1hat so, Keziah ?" 

Keziah. pale, t rembling , scarcely rea
lizing the situation even yet, did not 
speoak. But Captain Nat Hammond 
seamed to find bis a nswer in her silence. 
A few minutes later, her arm in his, t hey 
descended the gloomy, dusty stai rs, and 
emerged into the sunshine together. 

That afternoon Mr. Abner Stone again 
"washed his hands" of h is poor relation 
-this t in:e, as he fodignantly declared, 
"for good and all." 

(Concluded in our next) 
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Christ Born In Me 
MARY T · LATHROP 

'Tis not enough that Christ was born 
Beneath the .star that shone, 
And earth was set that morn 
Within a golden zone. 
He m ust be born within the heart, 
Before he finds his throne, 
And brings the day of love and good, 
The reign of Christ-like brctherhood. 

Rethinking Our Church Program 
C H AS. F. ZUMMACH 

The writer does not wish to ~ose as 
a n a uthorit y on R eligious Educati?n, nor 
· this article intended to be a disserta
~on on the subject. It is mer ely an at
tE·m Pt to analyze the pr<:'gr~m of_ the 
church, in the r g?t o~ pas.t experience 

d our present s1tuat1on, m .so f a_r a s 
~tn pertains to religion and to worship: 

It is a lways har:l to break a"'.ay fro?'l 
cher'shed traditions, whet~er 1t be m 
t he realm of politics, econom· ~s! or morals. 

E ry sph er e of hum"n activity a nd r e-
ve ''T · " th t 't a. la tionship h as its or~es, . a u. r 

conser vative elemen~, which chngs to ths! 
t with the t enacity of -a leech. T hey 

fpasl that because certain methods have 
ee h . ked in the past, t ere 1s no r eason 
w~r they should not work in the future, 
:, r,Why changa?" It would be strange 
indeed, if rel' g'on should be an .ex-e,.... p
tion. Twenty-five years of prea~hm1i h~'l 
taught the writer that ev~h- c ~r~h' m 
every d,mom'nation, has wit m J ose, 

h Opinions can perh~ps be b-est 
w ose ld G · ed up in the wcrds of -an o ~r -
surrun · · t ' 11·d hynrn: "So wars, so 1s s , so w 
(:: rru;~ ) es sein bei seiner heiligen Ge-

mein' .'' 
And Yet We Ar~ Vv:ng in a Changing 

World 

What tremendous cha ng2s have sv:ept 
th world within the la!>t thn1;y 

over e · 1 ·d h b 1 our whole soc1a 01 er as een 
years . . . d A d letely r evolution·ze n now, un-
~~1;~he " N ew Deal," we are ~gain "Re-

. k' " our whole econom c order,
thm. mgt~r:r s of "rugg ed individualis:n," 
not m - · b t · toe 
or gr eat profi ts for the few, u tmt _r mds 
of hum~n needs, and the grea es ~~o 
for the greatest number. We_ are b _g n-

. t 1.ealize that the tPachmg3 of J e-
nrng 0 t'f I •· t sus -are not merely be8;u 11 u sehi:1.h1men st, 

fundamental princ1p es, w 1c 1_Tl':1~ 
~~t translated into pract'c:?, if our c.v1lt
zation is to escape the abyss. 

But when we enter the re~lm of r e
. . bow tenaciously we clmg to the 

hgion,d established order of things. To 
old an t" f hanga the ver'Y 15ugges ion o a c -
manY cn.ligious. Why should this be? 
seems sa 

· · •ty I •self is the Product of the 
Cbnstiatll· ' · Greatest Religlous Revolution 

ld has ever known. While its 
~~~d=~:ntal truths hir'."e not ch~nge.d 
with the centuries, ag.lm a~d agam , it 

b forced to change its 1r.ethod;; 
has een · · d 't m .,et the changing cond1t1ons, an _1 s 
to ... - to do 80 has been its salvation 
abutyry crisis That the church is pass-
in eve · 

ing t hrough another crisis in its history, 
a nd that we are living in the p£r iod of 
trans:tion, only the blind will deny. For 
a year w2 have been talking about "Re
t hinking Missions." Is it net ab:iu t time 
we began to "Rethink " our whole church 
program? I s it meeting t he needs of the 
day in which we live? If not, what can 
we do to make it so? 

N :neteen hundred year s ago the church 
was born. For alrr.ost eighteen hundred 
years , what education ther e was, both 
secu'ar and relig:ous, cent :.red a round 
t he church. Net a lways was the church 
t rue to her 9ivine mission. It was not 
long bzfore the chur ch beca :ne an end to 
herself, inst ead of a means to an encl. 
The result was moral corrupt:on and spir
itual b::nk_uptcy. Then 

About 150 Years Ago the Sunday School 
Was Born 

It or·g:nated outside of the church, 
and for a long tim 2 was carried on out
side of the church, often in opzn oppo
sition to the church. But as the circle 
of its influence en 'arged it gradually 
dr~w neare r to the cir.cumfer ence of t he 
church, until fina!ly the circles met, and 
then inter 'ccked. Stil l to th is day, they 
ex'st for the most part a s two separate 
and dis t :mt organ 'zations , and s:par atc 
institut:ons. While fo r the moot part 
teacher s of the Sunday schocl come fro:n 
t he rar.k and file of the church, and both 
meet in the same bui '.d'n g, th e Sunday 
school is st ill cons idered a n ent ity within 
its : lf, managing a nd financing its own 
progr am, often without any su1nrvis'.on 
from t he church ilsc· f, and s : meti nes 
even withou t a ny cons ideration for the 
church. 

For some year s there has been 

A Growing Dissatisfaction 

w' th this dualistic type of organization, 
where each part is separated from the 
other part, in t he program of t he church. 
Other organizations besides the Sun:'ay 
school have contr ibuted to this d issat is 
faction. Too often, as the efficiency of 
these organizations incre-ses, t he g · p 
b~tween them and t he church wi\iens . 
Jns t er d of a 11 thoe 2ctivities rad'ating 
from the chur.ch like the spJkes from t he 
hub of a wheel, these have b ?come p~oan
ets, or even fixed stars, S1Wi r ling arcunrl 
their own axis, with perhaps the church 
on'y as a sort of a cent~r of their sola r 
system. 

About two decades ago some people b2-
gan talking about 

The Church School 

instea1 of the "Sunday school." The 
nam'! was to sign'fy a new id'l!a in the 
eclucat '.cnal program of the church. C)m
rr.on sense demanded that th~Te should 
be an end to th:s dualisti.c type of organi
zat'on, and a unificat'.on of the whole 
church program. We realize that t he 
Sunc'ay ~chool does not have a sep 'll'ate 
messag; , or a "Corner" on the educat iona l 
pr cgr;;m of the church, even though it 
cfoes m!' k; a very dist inctive contri
bution to that program. Whi'e any 
change of method and terminology is 

THE BAPTIST H ERALD 

bound to be opposed, many are panting 
for the r efreshm€'Ilt which rr:ay co.11e 
through an i rr.provEm :mt in the program 
of the average church. 

Th:e Church is Concerned With tl:e Re-
l:gious UpbuilcEng of All Its Members 

young and o!d, and the r egeneration of 
the whole life. To th.is endi the whole 
program of the church must make its 
contribution. This program of spirit ual 
deve:opment f a r exceeds the scope of the 
work wh:ch can be done in the Sunday 
school alone. The r ecor is show that 
approxirr.ately two thirds of the conver
sions and a dditions to the church come 
fro.n the Sunc!.ay schcol. This is the 
com:r.on bo::st of the Sunday school. But 
it only shows the credit s ide of the 
lec'gzr. What about the d :b:t s ide? Re
cent figures compiled by statistici an~ 

show that approx mately 80 % o fthe 'Pu
pils in our Sunday school never jo:n the 
church, and u3u1lly drop out a f ter they 
have r eached' the age of twelve or so. 

W hat is the 1·eason for t his? Let me 
rr.cntion just two. In t he first place, a 
larg e nurr.ber feel th::i.t they have grad
uated from the Sunday school at that 
age, a nd so immunized themselves to 
furthe1· r eligious ins truction. Secondly, 
a lar ge nu:T.bsr of them m 3.y be found 
in the mrmbersh'p rolls of other churches. 
The r eason for this is, that while t he 
pa r ents w2re perfectly wil'ing to have 
the chi~dren attend our Sunday s.chool 
while they wer e young, and perha ps be
cause our church ha{>p:?necl to be con
ven iently near, when the time came to 
join the church, they insjsted that the 
children join the church to which their 
parents profrssed allegiance. The result 
is, that while the church ha d the burden 
and the care of these children while they 
were young, she was denied the reward 
of her labo1·s, in the sharing of t heir 
lives when they g rew up. 

Two Reasons Migl-t Be Cited for This 
Showing 

The first. is, we have insisted upon 
separating the Sunday school from the· 
chur ch proper, not a lone in cur practice, 
but a 'so in our think:ng. Pri :~ arily the 
~u~day_ Echool was organ 'zed to g'va re
ltg ous instr uction to children, whom t h~ 
chu1ch had s:i.d ly n eg'ec~ed. The church 
h~d ~ecome a n institution for adults. It 
sttll is to a large ex tent, and then W<' 

wonda~ why the young people are not 
more . 1~terested. Our conf< r e nee •and 
ns:oc:a tioi: progr ams are m:ide up with 
o~ Y t he interests of the older folks in 
n:m d, with .Perhap s an afternoon or eve
ning set aside for the Sunday school and 
[ he young People. The n-arvel of it is , 
hat the young people are interested at 

all. . W~ere the lang uage quest' on en
t~rs m , it on ly tends to accentuate the 
?1fficulty, a nd widen the gap which ex
;sts between the two. 

Secondly, because of t his separation in 
our program for both institutions, the 
church and the sc!Jool, th: r e has devel
o~e~ an overlapping, if not even a con
~ ct.ng _element in the program of these 
ins titutions. Let mP illu~trate. 
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In Our P articular Church, 
of which I happen t:l b2 the p :istor., we 
have a very efficien tly departmwtal.z:<I 
Sun:lay ~chool, thanks to the splen :hd 
work of 11'.y predecessor, the Rev: 0. E. 
Krueg"r . E : ch department has its own 
assembly room, and its own program of 
worship. So:i1e of these departments 
have a h 'ghly developed program of wcr
ship, last :ng half a n hour, and so:ne
t imes ev2n more. Once a month the p3.s
tor gets r ound to thes~ dEpart~ents ~or 
a short "ser mon." Tl11s wor~h1p per:iod 
is fo! lowed by an ha'.f hou!" ~ass per :od. 
Then there is a r eassen b lmg of t he 
classes in their d£partments, and a clos
ing exerc'se, usua lly followed by some 
sort of b 3ned :ction, such a s : ";rhe Lord 
wa~ch between me and the.~, wThh1le we ar e 
~ bsent one from anothe~. . , e~ comes 
the dismissal. The service 1s c.o~ed, and 
th:? youngster s f eel at l~berty1 .~ go ho:ne, 
having performed t heir r e.1g1ous duty 
for the cay. And why should they not 

ing to experiment with such a progra m, 
a nd t hus give to the wcrld the res~ts . of 
their exp eri.nents. What an oppor.umt y 
for a glorious adventu1·e ! . 

think so? 
It is a Common Complaint 

t hat young people do not at t -nd church 
ser vices a s regularly as the~ should. 
(They m;ght· at that, if some o d"r fol~s 
woul:I set a better ex:- mp le ) But is 
tho charge true? H :!ve they not attend~d 
a church s~ rvice ? They had a worsh ip 

e1iod, special mus:c, and a ser .r.on . by 
ihe teacher, and they cannot see why 
they should be exp ected to attend ai:i
other. If they remained, they wo~ d 
get credit for attending only one chu . ch 
serv:ca, when as a matter of fact, they 
a ttended two. f 

In spite of this n larger numb:rr. o 

Pecp'e r em 'tin for the mormng 
young . th . haps 
service in our church, an is per . 
the cas" in many others, and I marve l 

.t -Some of the folks who come at 
a~ ; 5· feel very sclf-r·g~t:ous., b ecause 
~h~ a re attending d:vine wors~ P'· T hey 

Y that a grea t many fo ks whom 
forget for going hom-:i after Sun-

1'1. the first place, let u s cease t alkmg 
allount "Sunday school corrune_n~~s ~t 
9 30 and church services at 10.4t>, as if 
these two were two separate institutions, 
t h at had nothing in common, except that 
they meet in the same building. I nstead, 
lEt us r a lher say: 
"Our Church Program Begins at 9.30" 

The first part of this p:·ogram (o:r 0e 
lalt: r par t, where th.e Sunday schoo_l is 
ord inar:ly held af ter the church serv s.ce) 
is t he st udy p er iod of the church serv
ice. Thosa who fail to ba there for that 
period a r e late, just as ir.uch as if they 
ambled in after the choir had sung the 
second anthem. The devotional or wor
ship p eriod cf this pm1; of t he program 
ought to be k ept at the m 'nimum, inc'.ud
ing a ll spzc:al mus:c, and other features. 
The main emphasis should be placed upon 
the clas:; study period. 

The Best Course of Study 
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This Plan Will Meet With Opposition 

T o many it will seem r evolutionary. 
Preachers will oppose, if for no other 
reason than that it will compell them to 
change the character of their pre~ching. 
Instead of indulging in the customary 
theological discu;;sions, to suit the tastes 
of older folks , they will h ave to learn to 
think in t erms of youth of today. Th~se 
theologcia l discussions coulcL be carried 
on in the c!ass period, under llhe ~eader
ship of the pastor. The same is true 
where a German element makes the use 
of that language desirab'.e. 

Sunday school officers and_ execut:ve.s 
will oppose it, bt cause it will seem to 
detract from the work and' glory of the 
Sunday school. But what ar e we work
ing for? Is the Sunday school an end 
unto itself, or a means to an end? 

Can we truthfully say, that our work 
is a success when three fourths of the 
pupils never join the ch_urch? D~ we not 
g.ee, t hat if the church IS to continue, we 
mus t make t he children church c~n
scious? In cases where strong home_ ti~s 
bind the families to the church, this .1s 
comparatively easy, but where the chil
dren come from homes that hav~ no 
church connEction, this is. ex.ceedm gly 
difficu:t. A uni fied church program 
would solve this d1.fficulty. May we have 
the wisdom to see it! 

"What's the Use?" 
A young man ran for th e legislature 

of 11.inois, and was badly swa1!1ped. 
He next entered bus.iness, ~ailed, and 

spent 17 years of his life paying up the 
debts of a worthless partner .. 

H e was in love with a beautiful woman 
to whom he became engaged- then she 

died. . h for 
Entering politics agam, e ran 

Congress and was badly defeated. He 
then tried to get an appointment. to the 
United States land office, but failed._ 

they censure . d~d a n " early rrass" 
day scohool ~a;:n~t;:nse~ why t hey should 
at 9.3 • an tt d " High Mass" a t 
be Expect ed to a en 

for such a program is a gradccl lesson 
cou !'Se for a ll departments. The Inter 
national U niform L essons ar e an ana
chronism, which have outlived their use
fulness. All attemp~s to ada11t the sa,~e 
lesson to the mind of the infant and the 
adult are a failure. At the c·ose of the 
study p eriod t he cla sses should assemble, 
- not in th eh· dep::i.rtment,-but in the 
church auditorium, for the n ext period 
in their program, t he worshjp p eriod of 
t he church. Where the f acilities p erm:t , 
the pr:mary and other ycunge.r children 
should be gather ed for junio1· church 
service. The other s shou1d unite with 
the olcler fo ks in the worship service of 
the chu ·ch. T here would b2 no dis.missal, 
till the final benediction Is pronounced. 
Granting that the study per iod closed at 
10.15, the wh ole church services, inc'u d
ing t he whole progra~ for the morning, 
would be over by 11 30. They tell us, 
two h ours is "too long for chifdren," yet 
these same ch ildren si t for three hours 
at a time in the public schools. 

What Are the Aavan tages of T his P lan? 

H e became a can didate for the United 
StatES Senate and was badly defeate~. 

He became a candidate for t he viced.-
. d once more defeate presidency, an was d f ·1-

0ne failure after another-ba ai 
un:s-great sEtbacks, THEN he be~me 
one of the greatest men of Amer1ca
Abraham Lincoln.-Author unknown. 

noBon.t II changes must be promp~ed by 
u a tlian the m "?re desire for 
eth'ng more 

som t h·ng different. Unless we can sug-
so.Tie 1 . defin 't •ly bett :?r, we had 
gast sornethmg ou -h alone. But even 
better leave wall en g l · b tte is l t t he new p a n is e r, 
th e fact, t ia . doption it must b :! 
insu~cient for lt~s: have ,~:thin it the 
pr2.ct cal, and b~ g carx·ied out a2 the 

·b·1· t · of em ' pc.ss1 1 1 Y . each community doe-
circumstances in 
mand. olu 'ion for our prob-

W e offer as a s · 
lem what is known as 

The Unified Church Program 
. . it in a ll its phases 

We are not discussifg · so far as it sp-
at this time, but ~n Y ~!1 of the Sunday 
p'ies ro the relat 0r3 l~e lay no claim 
school to the church1•. ·dea it has been 
to orig·nality for t 15 1 · 'n in many 

b . t f r discu•SJO 
the su J ~C 0 .t .- put in~o prac-
g_roups.. But. unl:;.~11

1 ~:t us nowhere. 
t ce, d1scuss1on. . r.s who are will
What is needed is p ionee - ' 

In the first place the childr en would 
be made to feel t hat they did not only 
have a pa rt in the Sunday school, but in 
t he very worship services of the chureh 
itself. 

Secondly, they would be made to feel, 
that they a r e not merely a pa11; of the 
Sunday school, but would cons ider them
selves a part of the church itself, into 
whose full meJY.bersh ip and fellowship 
they could come by their acceptance of 
Christ as thC'ir Savior and the ordinance 
of b: ptism. 

In the third place, and this is impor
tant, it would link up t he adult member
ship of the church with the whole church 
program, instead of confining them t o 
the worsh ip serv:ces of the church. A 
full, rounded out, r elig ious program 
would be offoered every m :imbe1·, old and 
you ng every Sunday, instead of a lop
sided one, as is now too often the case. 
We know 

• • • 
d' d Helpfulness can not be standar ze, . 

Giving until it hurts is not~ true measut e 
of char :ty. Some are easier hurt t han 
others.- Toledo Blade. 

Still Hope 
The young actress bad married anJ 

was ccnfront2d with the problem of pre-
pa ri.ng her first meal. . 

The soup and meat came out of tms, so 
they where comparatively successful. Bu t 
when she produced the sweet she looked 

glum. 
" These are supposed to b e panc~kes, 

dear," she said, "but I think they re a 
ghastly frost." . 

"0," said her husband, encouragmgly, 
"dont say that until we've tried them on 
the phonograph." 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
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The Fruit of the Tree 
WILLIAM MERRIAM ROUSE 

All along the river road folks called 
Esau Unger meaner than quack grass 
an:i twice as aggravating. Quack grass 
just hogged t he goodness out of the land 
and said noth~ng, but when Unger took 
what lay to his band he made a noise 
about it. br2zenly, •and a jest of his vic
tim. Unger knew those things t hat w er e 
said about him, and cared not. Th~y w ere 
never said t o his bristling beard, both be
cause of his ruthless strrngth and his 
power in money, and it gave him sat is
f action that men did not dare to sp eak 
their minds. 

On the morning before Christmas 
Unger sat by t he s tove in his co~ort
-ab'e kitchen and worked a n ew pair of 
laces into t he high rubber shoes that 
went on over his thick leggings of f elt. 
It was just after breakfast a nd Martha 
Unger, worked Jean and somewha t sub
missive by t wenty years of E sau, moved 
from t able to kitchen sink, clearing away 
the dishes. E sau knew, a lthou gh she 
had not spoken, that t hiere was something 
in her m ind seeking for words. H e was 
rea dy t o pu t a si'0ip to it for, to ?is th'.nk
ing almost anything that his wife m ght 
su~gest wou'.d be foolishness. 

" I'm going to chop on the spur of. the 
rr.ount a 'n today ," he said after a t ime. 
"You n:ight as well put m '3 up scme lunch 
- it 's a waste of time to come beak for 
a war m dinner ." 

" Yes, E sau." 
Martha spoke in her most concmat'ng 

tones as she t urned hurried'y from the 
dishes and began to prep a re the lu !!ch. 
E 3 au gave bar-ely enou gh thought ~o h er 
to r ealize t hat she was on the porn~ orf 
b.,.ca ch ing some unwelcome subJ~ct. 
Working in a stiff p1ir of n ew leather 
)aces was a n irr_portant matter. 

•·T omorrow's Christmas,' said Martha 
in a voice that was a t rifle s t ra ined. 

" Uh-huh.' ' 
" T he church f olks in t he vi1111ge i s 

planning t o do quite a little thi!l year ." 
"Then the fools ain't all dea :i yet." 

He spck e calmly, bu t with t he s~rengt!1 
f <a conviction t hat had been his until 

?t bad become a part of his lif e. 1 
"The women are a-going to t ry and 

· e a Christmas t ree t o each one of the 
~~:b:ies around here that ca n 't a~ord 
i t." She ~urried he: wor ds ~ lit t le. 
"Some is gom~ t o furmsh one t hing, and 
some an other. 

" Encoura ging shiftlessness," com~ 
mented E sau as he stamped his f.eet in to 
the rubber shoes. 

" I thought m~bbe I might be able t o 
give a tree." She turned and faced him, 
unconsciously twis ting up a bit of apron 
in her work-hardened fingers. "One of 
that li tt'e clump of young spruces up in 
t he back pastun would do first class. 
They a 'n't gcod fer nothing else." 

Es'.l u grunted and stoo::! up. In sp:t e 
of h is contempt for Martha's notions 
t hese r are sc; nes were unple:isant to hi:n. 
They m -ide him f eel as if his w:fe thought 
he w:is not a good providn . H e knew 
t hat h e was. Martha Unger never 
wanted for the best food and the wann
est c~othe s. 

"I need all them trees to make s led 
s tak'3s out of ," he said short'y. 

Martha's lip quiverEd. It irritated him 
t hat it should be ncc: ssary to say any
t h ing about t he matter , but he waited for 
her to f p eak. 

"It does seem as though you m'ght 
~'P~re on~, E sau. I was figgering on 
fix n g mm e up for N ahum P h'nney's 
f~mb'y. ,His wife ain't. well and t hey's 
s ·x young uns and I don t believe tb~y·ve 
got n:ore'n enough to eat, if they have 
that rruch." 

"Th'lt good-for-nothing little r unt!" 
E sau snorted out the wor ds. "I hadn't 
ought to of r en ted hi:n fi fty acr es last . 
fal l. The fi rnt quar ter of rent is due to
day, but he won 't never be able t o pay it 
a nd if he don 't--" ' 

E s- u paused abruptly as he put on his 
Mack·n~w ja.ck'3t a n-:! took the lunch pail 
from his w f e. H e feare:i she would 
guess wha_t h~ ha d left unsaid, and bis 
fear was Justified. 

" It ~ouldn't ju~t seem Christ;an to 
turn him out of his house in t h is k 'nd 
of weather, E sau," she protested. Mir
tha ha:i s~ruck on the t wo subjects rr.ost 
power~ul; Just then, to stir Esau t o wra th 
-Christian and Nahum Phinney H 
t urnecl, with his ban::! on the door. kn be 
and g'•ar ed down from his six feet th~ 
of self -sufficien t str ength. 

' ·Ch . t ' 1" h t d " ris ian. e g run ; . Tomfoolery r 
Your Christian;ty is like ~poon vitt!eS:-:. 
rr.ushy a nd soft for them t hat 's too old 
and too young to eat r eg'la r. It ain't for 
men a nd w.omen; not if t~ey've got any 
sense. Christmas an-:! Christian and Na
h um P hinn ey go together!" 

"That don 't m~ke n o difference !" Mar
tha had flared UJ? at la st . " The Phin
neys is human cr1tters jest like we be ' " 

"Human n uisances !" · 

THE BAPTIST HERALD 

He swung out of the house, h is cap 
brushing the t op of the doorway. He 
was too b:g t o be deEply aJ1gry wit h a 
woman, but he was disgusted. Every 
year at Christmas M:ntha was taken 
w:th notions more or less lik~ th is . H e 
honestly tried to make a llowances for her , 
and tha t was more than he did for a ny 
other livlng being. 

Unger stopp3d at the woodshed a nd 
picked up a n a x, cur ling two finger s 
a roun:i the very t ip of t he helve. Then 
he m ised his arm s~owly and held t he ax 
out s '.ra ight . T here were faw men in t he 
township who could do that. Suddenly 
he lowered the ax anj t urned a t the sound 
of footstep3 crunching ov er t he har d 
snow. He was a .li t tle aba shed that any
one should have caught him -a t his pride
ful disp!ay of streng th, but when he saw 
the pe~k<d face and t he stooping shoul
cfer::i of Nahum Phinney his embarrass
ment. turned to anger. 

Plunney came up and stood before him 
for all the world l'ke a sca red r abbit. 
Ungzr thought. H e looked sccrnfullY 
down ~t th e smaller ma n, who was p'ainly 
suffer ing from t he intense cold despite 
ma? y wr a ppings of p atched clothes. 
Phinney dispensed with t he cu st o1r.ary 
gr eet ings and r ema rks about t he wea ther. 

"I come over to see a:bou t my r en t , 
Mr. Ung~r," he said ner vously. " I sold 
my hay all right enough but they a in't 
co:r..e fo r it on account of the deep snow. 
Mebbe next week they can draw it a.n.d 
t hen I'll have a check that is jest a s good 
as cash money. I'll turn i t right over 
to Y'OU a nd I can cu t woo::! enough to 
pay t he rest inside of a month cer t ain 
sure !" · ' 

Although he h ad no leaning toward 
m E . b ,ercy, ' sa_u. Unger r eflecte d a morr:ent 
p:~re rep Ymg, for Mrs. Unger a nd 

mney t cget her ha d stirred him to 
~bought on a matter that ord inarilY 

e would have settled mEc'Jan'ca'ly. The 
World was full of Nahum Phin neys, never 
mor~ than ho!ding their own an d often 
ntce::!mg help. They were a dr a g on t he 
s rong. 

"I;The r ent is due t oday," said Unger. 
dYou can't pa y it you'd better p :ick up 

a; n:h·.0~e tomor row, like a man, instead 
0 

.. w 1nmg abcu t i t." 
n ~ut tomorrow is Christ :r.a s !" Phin-

hey ~ eyes Widened with growing appre
ens1on. 
"It' c s the twenty-fifth of Decerr.b er ! " 

o~~~ted Unger grimly. 
and f nney swallowed tw o or three t :mes 

"L.~t7.lbled his hands together. 
is si~k .~ ~mmy, one of my young'uns, 
wor:Is ' " e sa id, rather dragg'ng t he 
when ·1 She was getting kind of wo::.e 
·t lef t home and it don't s eem ]Ike 1 

dwcuid be right for t o make us get ou t 
a n move w·th . . t-
mas... 1 a s ick young'un on Chris 

I t was tl · . that f le r e1ter at 1on of Chr is t mas 
he miurther hardened Unger. Otherwi~ 
order ~ht ,.ha:'e yielded a f ew days JD 

work. 0 b_ n d of t hie matt er and g et to 

"I did • · · I ?" Ii n t make the you ng'u n sick, did 
e threw t he ax over his shoulder 

pr~'P'aratory to moving a way. "T11in 't 
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my f-ault you a in 't mor e forehanded, is 
it?" 

Phinney made U ng :!r think mor e a nd 
more of a rabb:t. Now, as h e st ruggled 
with some in ward difficulty, he looked 
like a r abbit t hat had j ust been shot. 

" Won't you please--?" 
"No !" 
If Ph inney had stood up ancl defied 

E sa u Unger, the little rr.an wo.uld have 
been phys:cally safe a nd he might P°'.3-
s ibly have won h is case. I t was not m 
Unger 's code to st rike a ma n small :.r 
than himself , and he l.ked grit. But 
this wea kness made his stomach turn. 

' ·Why didn't you look a head ?" he de
manded. "A feller that 's rent ing a f ar m 
is a natur a lly shift less cuss or he 
wouldn 't be r enting- he'd own the p lace. 
Why be I well-fixed'? Beca use I p ay 
every dol:'ar the day it's due ! And 1 
calc'Jate to make other folks do the same. 
I a in't asking no favors a nd I ain't giv
ing none. Thcm's my p r incip les !" 

H e wheeled sharply and wa'kecl away 
,,;t hout once Jook"ng back. H is Mack 
inaw jacket was flapping open a nd he 
drew deep breaths of air. To him the 
clear cold was a stimula nt a nd he wanted 
to breat he ou t the feeling tha t Chr istian · 
ity a nd Chr :s t mas and Nahum P hinney 
had raised in hi m. H e ploughed up ward 
through the snow that cove1ed h is f at 
acr es t o the foot of Old' Roundtop, ri s 
ing in somber grays a nd greens ag ainst 
the w inter sky. Between hi m ancl the 
IT:ountain ther e '''as understanding. 

Unger halted a t the base of one of 
the stee p s ides of the spur, covered wit h 
stur dy second- and thir d-growt h t imber. 
H e was chopping prima r ily for firewood 
but he -p' anned to cut the grouncl over 
clea n sd ling t he Jai·ger a nd better grown 
t runks for lumber. In a moment his 
jacket a nd n: iLt ens were off . Then, brac
ing h imself at the foot of a young maple. 
he swung his a x in a long oar c, with all 
t he power of his tau t muscles, and sent 
its b!ade deep into the body of t he t ree. 
The ax ha d hit in a lmost to the helve. 
T wo Ek i'ful jerks tore it l oo~e a_nd again 
it came g littering dc>wn. T his time t h ck 
chips flew a nd a clea n, wedge-shaped .cut 
appeared. A day's wo rk was well bzgun. 

A few minutes lat er the maple tot. 
ter ed and Ung er s tood aside as it went 
crashing through t he underg rowth. Drip
ping wi t h sweat but br eathing even' y, h e 
took no rest. H e worked up t he s lope, 
chopping out underbrush when he had to 
and sending tr ee a fter tree s waying 
might ily dcwnward to a wait either the 
cha ins or the log· t eam or the process of 
work ing up into four -foot lengths. 

Well up the side of the spur ther e was 
an oak of cons iderabl-e s ize, forking out 
in two br anches not far from the bas.e. 
The axman set hi mself to it with a cer tain 
zest in the ccnquering of its thickness, 
but it was some t ime before he stood 
pridefully b.a ck .and looked at a deep 
notch scarring mto the heart of the 
downhill side. On the upper side. the.re 
was another ond srr.aller notch, w1th its 
apex h;gher in t he trunk. A few mor e 
well-p'aced b'ows, struck with a good 
a rm would bring the t ree down. 

' 

Unger took a fresh grip a nd swung 
his a x. T he firs t blow sent a quiver 
t hroughout the leng th of the oak. At 
the s t ccmd ther e was a n ominous snap 
and a chorus of little cracking noises. 
For t he t hird time he drove his steel 
downwar d. Then came a mighty r rnding 
of wood a nd U nger . snapping t he ax free, 
locked upwar d. 

H e saw d: ath coming down upon h:m. 
H e h ad chopp ed, accurat~ly enough, to 
fe ll the t r ee stl'aight down t he slop e, but 
one of t he great br•anches had ca ught in 
the top of a smaller tree and swung the 
oak out of its course j ust as it t ot tered 
over. Ung:!r s'})l'ang backwar d, an :i might 
ha ve saved himself had it not been for 
t he stump of a little bush, no bigger 
t han a man's finger, tlrnt he had lopped 
off not half an hour before. H is foot 
caugh t ; he t ripped and f ell and r olled 
over , with t he roar of the falling n ·ee 
like an a vala nche of sound against his 
ea rs . As the man 's muscles tensed for a 
desperate spr ing, it seemed that the 
heavens a nd ear th thundered t ogether . 
The breath wen t out of bis body in one 
gasp. 

Esau Unger, face downward in the 
snow. t l'ied to r ise a n d could n ot . On his 
back a nd loins there was a weight tha t 
mocked him. He twisted a nd wr iggled, 
digging his bar e hands ·into the snow, 
until he could turn his head and glance 
upwa r d. The r ough t runk of the oak 
loomed a bove ; a little hollow i n t he 
ground had saved Unger 's lif e. H is b:idy 
la~ wedged into this depression by a 
weight t ha t , given a few more inches t o 
fall, would ha ve crushed flesh and bones 
to pul p. H e could move h is legs and 
a r ms but other wise he was held p ower
~ess, save that by great expense of 
str zngth he was able to lift his head and 
. boulders j ust a little wa y. 

Unger was not hurt so f ar as he cold 
Lell,_ bu t at the end of a few sEconds his 
feeling of relief passed. It was no small 
matter to be pinned <lown by a tree. H is 
hands grew cold a nd it was only after 
considerable exer ti on t hat he dr ew them 
~ogether a nd washed h is stiffening fingers 
1~ snow. A sudden chm went thr ough 
h 1~1 and he r emembered t hat a flann el 
shirt and undershirt wer e a ll his protec
tion a ga inst a tempera tui·e well b~low 
zer o. The heat a nd exercise had passed 
a nd sweat was congealing in h.is hair. 
f\lready t her e was a mound of ice along 
h ~s bear d. Gr udgingly he admitted to 
hm:self that i t was necessary to call for 
he'p, only to r ealize with cold st r iking 
into his heart, that there was no one to 
hear. 

T he nea rest house was E sau U nger's 
own, down on the river road, and beyond 
that lay the hous~ t hat Phinney rented. 
T he strongest voice could not reach to 
either o'f t hem frcm t he mountain side. 
He had told Ma rtha not to expect him for 
midC!ay dinner. At best a searching 
party could not be exp3cted until well 
in to the evening a nd Unger knew that 
he would be frozen Jong befor e n ightfall. 
He was no coward, but at the thought of 
death creep·ing slowly upon his hel:pless 
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ness he raised his voice and bellowed a 
.call fo r help that went ech"Oing a wasr 
from the granite cliffs of Old Roundtop. 
Again and again he shouted a nd the 
echoes drifted back in feeble cries. 

Unger was not beset by panic an d af ter 
a little time he ceased to call ou t and be
gan to s truggle, for if there were any 
chance of getting free it behooved• him 
to find it before his str ength waned. 
Long since s ensation had left his f eet 
a nd now his fingars were g rowing numb. 
He raised himself, turtle-wise, a n d pu.lled 
an d j erked a t h is cu1r.ber ed body. T he 
mUGcles knotted across his shoulders and 
he st ra ined unt il faintness t ouched h im , 
but it was all without resul t. H e dr opip<zd 
back and lay panting wit h hi s face 
a gainst the snow. 

T hat desperate effort for freedom had 
taught the impr isoned man one thing. 
He could keep alive <a& long as he had 
st1·ength to st ruggle, for the exer cise 
had st:rred his blood again. S'O he b egan 
to t -..vist and squirm and in th.at way 
worked up a little glow of heat . It seemed 
to him that he had been r olling h is head 
and working his anns for indefin ite years 
when a dead br anch cracked. Ung<:r 
br a ced himself to the difficult task of 
lif ting his hood. Na hum Phinney was 
standing on snowshoes twenty fe€t away, 
watching his Wl':things. 

For a br ief time t he men looked a t 
each other in silence. At first Un~r was 
in a measure stunned by the shock of 
sudden deliverance, and then his heart 
mi~g:i.ve him t ha t perhaps this was not 
deliverance at all. Fen: Phinney did not 
speak or s tir . H e stood and looked. 
Something of d isinterestedness in h:.S air 
chilled the man on the ground mor e th an 
the .cold. But although Ung: r was shaken 
a nd p art of his conterr.pt for P hinney 
returned. 

"Gt:.t me out, man!" he order ed. "I'm 
almost f z:oze! Ca n't you see what's hap
pened?" 

Na hum Phinney did not move. H e con
tinued to look do°\\'"Il at Unger with 
blank, expressionless eyes. 

"Little E mmy's pur ty sick and I'm 
hur rying 'cross lots to the village a f ter 
the doctor," he exp '.ained. " Don't believe 
I got time to get you out. Mr. Un~r. 
It would t.ake quite a sp ell." 

Esau Unger gasp ed with astonishment. 
He had never b :!Sough.t help of any man 
be:tiore ; but never befor e had he been 
unable to help himself. F or a moment 
he h a r dly knew what to say. 

" You a in't going t o leave me here?" 
he asked. " I'll d ie! " 

" You knowed the tree was going to 
fall , didn 't you ?" Phinney looked> a l
most accusing. 

"Cour se I did," gr owled Unger . "It 
twisted round and then I stumbled over 
a cussed r oot." 

''It ain 't my fault you wa 'n't more 
for €coight : d, is it? I didn't put the. r oot 
there, did I?" 

Suddenly E sau Unger realized that he 
was being mocked with words out of his 
own irout h, an d by a little n'.an whom 
he mentally compared to a rnbbit. He 
was not so angry as he might have been , 
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for cold and dread had worn him do\V-n. 
Then, too, there was amazemen t a t the 
failure of h is own self-sufficiency. So it 
was not hard to speak calmly. 

" You· ain 't mad about this morning, be 
you?" He made an attempt to laugh. 
" Well, the joke's <m me, a ll r ight. You 
get me out of her e and you can h ave all 
the time you want making that payment ; 
say, two or three months, if you got to 
have it." 

H e expected that this would settle the 
matter. 

" Much obliged, Mr. Unger, but I don' t 
want no t m ?. The little man 's vo:ce 
droned monoton ou3ly. " I saw Peter 
Sayre after I left you and I'm figg: r:ng 
to rr.ove on to his place t omorrow
Christmas. I ain't a sking no favors and 
I ain't giving none." 

Phinney stooped and car efully retied 
t he thong t hat bound one of his snow
shoes. Unger s truggled with <a growing 
belief that the other intended to leave 
him to die . H e would have to beg, but it 
was a bitter pill to swallow. 

" Phinney," h e began, " I-I'm kind of 
scrry about this rr.orning. Mebbc 1 
oug ht to have been easy on you. Tell 
you what I'll do-I 'll give you a hundred 
doI:ars, cash money, to get this tree off 
me!" 

Then Nahum Phinney straigtened up 
and increased in stature until he '\\>13S no 
longer lik~ a rab b:t. Wit h blazing eyes 
he pointed one mittenecl hand at Unger . 

"You ain't fit to live !" he thundered. 
''You ain't a s good as tha t tree ycu j est 
cut down! A t ree don 't go :ogin its kind 
like you do. What's God or Chr~£tmas 
or kindness to you ? You was gom g to 
turn my s ick b:iby out~oors , like I 
wouldn't turn a s ick dog out! Its wu th 
more to get t he doctor quick for my lit
t'e Emmy than it is to he 'p -a feller such 
as you be! God Almighty ai~'t got .no 
use for cr :tters that t urns sick b.lb1es 
into the snow! I ain't neither ! Ye can 
freeze!" 

Phinney turned a nd started off ~ith 
swing·ng strides . Unger, dazed a nd s ick
ened antl despair ing, listened a s the flaip 
of snowshoes grew fainter a nd finally 
died away. H e was doomed. A groan. of 
impctence and self-pity shook him. 
Then t he meaning of a ll that Nath~n 
Phinney had said began to take shape in 

his mind until it stood cut as sharp a nd 
cleair as the snow crystals ~fore his 
eyes. For the fi r st t ime in hi~ life i:e 
wondered if God and such things d1d 
make a differ ence. 

Unger did not know whether min.utes 
or ·hours were passing, but he la y qu1~tly 
an:! waited for the end t hat he cou '.d f~el 
descending upon him. He was too weak 
to struggle now. He did not b'am '.l Phin
ney rr.uch. H's greatest concern was for 
Martha, his wife, and that ccncern took 
hold upon trivia l things. It must h'.lve 
hurt her when he corr.pare:! C'.1r:st:·an :ty 
to "spoon vittles," for that was the most 
contemptuous comparison he knew h.ow 
to make. There were other things, also, 
and so fu~l was his mind that when the 
flap of snowshoes first came to his ears 

he doubted that t he sound was real. Then 
his ·head was lifted and the voice of Na
hum Phinney spoke in its accustomed 
tones. 

"I'm awfully sorry, Mr. Unger," it 
said. " I didn't understand j est what I 
was a-doing, going off and leaving a bu
rr.an being like t hat. It 'Was -an awful 
mean thing to do and I hope you won 't 
by it up agin me. It wa'n't Christian 
nohcw." ' 

E 3au Unger said not a word a s Phin
n~y sp read a coat beneath his head. The 
p inioned man was tremb:ing from cold 
and exhaust ion, but these wer e not what 
kept. him si!ent. He was thinkng w:th 
a kind of awe of the thing that had 
brought Phinney b: ck to the a·d of an 
ene.r.y when h is child lay ill. This thing 
wioul:I have been foolishness to him a 
faw hours before but now it began to 
take hold upon his f eeling;; and s lowly 
upon his und er standing. 

"It a,i,n 't n:gh so bad a s I figgured, Mr. 
Unger, announced Phinn2y cheeiful'y 
as he pulled off his mittens and p 'cked 
up the ax. "You jest keep your courage 
up and I'll have you out in two shakes 
Ain 't no bones broke, be they?" · 

"No," a nswered Unger . Phinney's p :it 
ter of enccurgament was wonderfully 
gr ateful to him and ·he m"lrveled at his 
own thought s. Christ.r.as and Chr istian
ity and N~hum 1'.hi~ey went together 
he had said to his wife that morning. 
No:v h e remembei:oed the words w'th as
tomshment at their meaning. H e heard 
t he chug of the ax with a warmth in I ·s 
he'ar t for the desp ised little man. 

11 

Th!king and working with equ!ll r 
idity, Ph.inney, now freed from his sn~~~ 
shoes, kicked the snow away from th 
limb between Unger .and the fork. The~ 
he put down the section of a thic~ branch 
that he had cut and ove~ it worked the 
end of a strong pole unti l that end was 
we.II under the limb that held Unger im
prisoned. I t acted as a p erfect lever 
. " I! I was as big and strong as you. be, 

I d JCSt t::1ke one hand to t his and p 11 
you out w ' th t he other ," chattered tuh 

· "b t I . ' t e rescue1, u am , nowqere near. 'Spose 
you can crav;,1 out when I pry on the limb 
Mr. Unger? ' 

"Yes," r ep'iecl E sau Unger and sh t 
his teeth with ~he grim rcali~ation th~t 
he mu~t drag himself out or mo ·t 1·1 1 . Ph' h ~ Ice Y perish. rnney t re>w his s·ra·1 weight 
a nd st !•r:ngth on to the en:I of the lever . 
the1 .I1it~b yiedldcUd and md.oved upward eve; 
so 1 e, a n nger , 1gging his c·u n ps 
of hands into the snow, prayed for th 
fi r st t ime in a ll his life for that whi ~ 
he had belie".ed was h '.s inalienab'y~ 
strength. Hts great arm and breast 
rr.u scles c?ntracted: S'.owly his bod 
moved while t he little rabbit-like ma: 
ot the end of the pole, pore clown and 
pa n ted and clawed for a fcoiho'.d in the 
snow. Unger d rew hi wsclf up on his 
hands and knees on ly to fall down again. 
But he was free. 

It was minu~s before Es;>.•i tJng: r 
could stand upright, an'i half an hour 
b: fore' he could walk without an nnn 
flung over the shoulder of Nahum Phin-

Till:: J.:L.\PT1~T ll~H :\Lf) 

nel, who had continued to gossip checr
fu:Jy. 

"You better change a ll ycur clot hes 
jest as soon as you get home, Mr. Un
ger," he advised, "and soak your f eet in 
mustard water tonight. If it wa 'n 't for 
lit tle E rr.my I'd go clear home with you. 
I'd j est as lief go anyway, if you want 
ine." 

" You hustle right along after that 
doc'.;or !" or dered Unger with a touch cf 
his old manner. 

" W 2II, I g uess mebbe I'd b ::.tter " r e-
plied Phinney. ' 

H e hurriedly bound on his snowshoes 
a nd star~ed up the s lope of the spur. 

"Much ob:iged, Nahum!" Unger called. 
"A' . It m.-g l Y rr.uch ob:iged !" 

Phmney t urned and waved his hand; 
and t here was something in his face that 
t he other had not seen before. 

Unger tigh tened the be: t of his jacket 
and wen t down toward the val'.ey that he 
had th~ught he would nev:!r see aga:n. 
The chill was r2.p idly going from him 
a nd his blood wa rmed. H e d.l·ew deep, 
?rateful b ··rnths as he climbed the f ence 
m to the b:.ck pasture. There at hand 
s tood the e·u:np of spruces, one of which 
Ma r tha ha:l wanted to make a Christ
mas tree for Nahum Phinney's chi ldr en . 

Esau struck off a tree with a blow 
~nd went towa rd home w:th the green 
~~~~ dregging . behind him in the snow. 

.g t of the kitchen door was pleasant 
and he reme1r.b~.re :l that M rth-a had 
~anted to have it painted t he fall before. 

e fel~ sorry that he had n ot let her buy 
~he paint; <:nd , as he made rea dy to go 
mto the kitchen, he carefully kickzd the 
llnow from his fceet . 
· Martha Unger ha:! jus t finished bak-

110ng and Es1u gl impsed many brown 
aves and fa t · d llhelf . . pies on the pantry broa -

a d · His Wife turned fro.n the stove 
n gazed 2. t h'm 

br~:~~t happened?" she cried. " What 
a ll <>~ Yd~u home at this time of day and 

" er 1rt?" 
N:ithing m 1 .. k 

war dly " uc 1• he answered aw -
t ree fo~- thI bro~ght dcwn the Christmas 

"G e Ph1nn:iy yung'uns " 
oo:l land'" Th . : . d out of h · e p ie knJfe shpp e 

"J t er h~nd and rattled to the floor. 
he w:~t as c~uick as I change my c'othes,·' 
up sorneon. oggedly, " I want you to pack 
Nahurn p~~es and truck a nd go over to 
a!ong a huinney 's with me. M '.ght t e. ke 
litt!e gals ~k , a f beef, t co. One of the 
gone for tha.n t very well and Nahum's 

e do: tor ." 
Martha U 

chair. nger sat down lim ply in n 

"Esau u , , . . 
"You bett ng _r, .You re sick!" she cru~d. 

"I ain't er.go r g.ht s,~raig'lt to b3d." 
but he a s, ck, ne.1ther !" E sau bristled, 
a man g ~o.de~ his w ife's eyes. "Ain't 
I'd like to ka right to help his neighbors, 
ters, j es~ li~ow? ~·n't they hum'l n crit-

e us ? -American F ol'Zsts. 

• • • 
The old fl' 

boys on the ort used to be to keep the 
how to k~ee farrn. The new problem is 
they h - P t he boys on t he farm after 
they'vea~e come back brcke from where 

een .-Boston Hera ld. 

December 15, 1933 

Christmas Packages 

J. LILIAN VANDEVERE 

Packages , packages , 
Square, round and fla t. 

You wonder what's in this one, 
And g uess what's hid in that. 

Packages, packages, 
W ith shining s] ver bows, 

But what is tucked inside of them 
Not a nybody knows . 

Packages, packo.g?s, 
They're wrapped for Chi:istmas Day, 

And best of all the packages 
Are those you g:ve awny. 

The Saskatchewan and Alberta 
Tri-Union 

The second annwa·l session of our S!is
katchewan and Alberta T ri-Union was 
held with the fri endly a nd hosp :t - b!e 
church of Bu.rstall, Oct. 22-23. Owing 
to the heavy snowfall many of cur m :m!
ber.s and friends could not come for thI!; 
meeting. 

Sunday morning we had our Sunday 
~hool a s usual, Jed by t he local super-

in tendent . 
At 7.30 Sunday even ing we ~thereJ 

for the B. y, P. u. prog1:am, w~1ch was 
led by the young p :ople s pr: si:len t of 
Bur3tall. Bro. Gust Straus read P salm 

148, 12, 13. Bro. Stra us extcnd~d hear~ 
tiest greet :ngs to all, R; v. J. Wernben:ie1 

d . g The evening was well spent. 
r espon m · . d . h · 
The oung folks enter tame wit rec1-

. Y gs etc Br-0 Krunnwa ld gave tat10ns, son , · · 
a short address. . . 

The Monday mornm?' session w~os 
d 'th prayer meeting, Jed by B, . 

opene wi l· o spoke on Acts 16 :23 33. 
Alex Huva, w 1 . J w · 

The Union preside~t, Rev. . . eT\n-
d the busme~s meetmg. ie 

bender, opene d 25 f which 9 wer e 
clelegate:i number; th 'o~hers from Bur
from Ghdden a n et. During this 
t II d arby sta ions. 

s a a n n e ,, the coming year 
t . t l e officers i ·Or mce mg l 1 s· President, Rev. 

were. elect s<l as fol ow · ·d t A E 
J W . be d . . vice-pres1 en , . . 

· em n er • , Ed S~rnuss; treas
M · ntz; secret r ), . ·. t - Mrs Julia 
urer, Phil. Serr; pihant1,5 ~.Jr . Sunday 
J d G s Sc a z, . , 

aster a n u H ffmann · Young 
School Director, Fred 1-f Schat~ . Music 
P~ople'~. Dir~ctor~v~~: S~ltatz. The offi
D1recto,, also R- teJ by song. We 
cers present were gtee · 
wish them God's r ichest blcssmg. d ·u 

veather an w1 l 
r n sp ' te cf ·severe ' not disc:>ur-

only a few present we '{,er~ J esus says, 
aged. Our Master, t he . or thcred 'in my 
''Wher-e two or three nte ga h .. 
nam'.l I wi ll dwell a n-ong3t t em. 

, d hours we spent 
Those were b esse cl f ·· ends at Bur· 

'th t h b ·rs an II w, e mem - 1 t hank for t heir 
~ta11, whom we grEat Y u hundred-
1c· d M God repay yo m n r ss. ay .11 b" more of our 
fo\l ! We hope ther e WI -

. h next year. Young folks wit us 
ALEX. HUVA. 

• • • 
Try to know yourself before you try 

to know t he other fellow. 

Saskatchewan Tri-Union at 
Edenwald 

The second confer ence of the Saskat
chewan Tri-Union, representing the 
Young P eople's Union, Sunday School 
work<rs and choirs of the G;!1man Ba p· 
tist churches, was held at E denwald, 
Sask., from October 25-30. 

Owing to snowstormJ and b'ocked roads 
the first meet' ngs were poor ly repre
sent: d. On'y 32 delegates WEr e pr esen t 
from eight churches out of 16 belonging 
to t h a Tr:-Union. 

The convent?on was openc::l on Wed
ne;;day evening by R ev. J. Kepi, the local 
min ister. Rev. A . F elber g delive red the 
op :m:ng sermon on " Tlll'ee Steps in Ac
know.Edging Christ," Eph. 1 :18, 19. Rev. 
A. F e'.bzrg r esponded to the gre!!t .ngs 
given by Rev. J. Kepl. 

On Thursday morning, after the de
vctiona!, President F elberg took charge 
of th e business session. The r oll call 
was taken of the different churches and 
all t hose present ans<wered with Bible 
verse 01· song. Rev. J . Kepi r ead t he r e
ports from the different Young P eople 's 
Unions , followed by a discussion. Rev. 
Kepi also told how the young peop le can 
promote m issionary work. Rev. A. Fel
b . rg gave a talk on "The Cluist:an 
Youth and t he Drift of Our Timos." 

Thursday aftarnoon the song service 
was k d by Wi.lic Kra mer . B.ble school 
bus iness was discussed. It was decided 
lo hold two B:b·e schools this co.ning 
wsn ter ; one in Edenwald for two weeks, 
commcnc:ng on NovEmber 13, and one in 
Nokomis for six weeks, starting in F eb-
1 uary. Rev. J . Kepi gave a n ess.ay on 
"P1'0:11oting Christia n Life A :r.ong Young 
People," which was followed by an earn
est discussion. 

Thursday evening Rev. G. Schroeder 
was t he speaker. H:s top ic was " Tht 
H oly Ghost an:I Ourselves," from Acts 
15:28. The mass choir and the local 
choir both sang. 

On Friday mon 1ing a shor t serv·ce ,.,.-as 
led by Rev. J. K : pl ; su bject, "S~rvice Ac
cording to the E xarr.p!e of Christ," J ohn 
13, 10, 11, 30. Sunday S::h ool Director. 
H . F f nske, Nokomis, gave his r eport as 
receive:! from the Sunday :;chools . E . 
A. Litwin, Direct or of Mus:c, then fol· 
lowed wit h his repor~ from the choir s 
belonging to the Tr:-Union. The pres i
den t then read gr eet!ng3 from our young 
people's friend, F. W. Benke, Weta.3k i
win, Alta. The conference voted to r e
t u rn hearty g r eet·ng.;, Six j udges w er e 
appo'n t.ed to decide the <awarding of 
pt<izes in the co1qn tit'on held on Friday 
evening. Rev. A. F e''berg rta'k ed on 
"The Blessing of Christian Songs in the 
Church." 

Friday af ternoon the meeting was 
opened by Rev. B belheimer, Southey. 
The ne-.v'y ele.cte:l officers iare : President, 
Rev. A. F clbcrg; vice-res ident, Ch1·istian 
Ru1rpd, Balgcnie; secr~ta.ry, E. A. Lit
w·n, Nokomis ; tr3asnrer, Miss Anna 
Kepi, R egina; Young P 2ople'.s ff r ector. 
Rev. J. Kepi; Mus:c D :r<:c~or, Rev. G. 
Schroeder, Ebenezer ; Sunday School Di-
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rector, H . Fenske, Nokomis ; organists, 
Anne Kepi and Mrs. F. Bruck;;r, E den
wald. After the election, Rev. G. Schroe 
der spoke on "J oys and Sorrow in OU!I' 
Sunday School Work." A duet was given 
by two R~g:na girls. 

Friday evening we had our program. 
Each church represented was entitled to 
g ive three nurr.ber s. The church was well 
fiile:l and the progra.rn was enjoyed by 
all. 

On Saturday morning the p1:esident 
announced the rlecision of the judg·es a3 
fol.ows : Sunday school division, Noko
mis, first pr;ze ; Regina, second, and Da
vin, third. Young People'.s Union divi
sion, R~gina, fi rst prize, Edenwald, sec
ond, and Nokomis, third. Mus·c and 
choi r division, Nokomis, first prize, Re· 
gina, second, a nd Ebenezer E ast, third. 
Rev. A. B .belheimer gave an essay on 
"Musk in the Church." 

On Sunda y the Sunday school had its 
session under the direction oi C. Rum· 
pd. Several vi sitors spoke to the school. 
Rev. G. Schroeder p reached in the morn
ing servic2. His text w.as I sa iah 6 : 8. 
"Whom shall I send a nd who will go for 
us?" Several quar tet.> and choir song-~ 
wer e rendered. T he combined collections 
for t he week arr.ounted to $53.60. 

A t t he closing meeting on Sunday 
afternoon each officer gave a five-min
ute speech. E ach minister present gave 
a ten-m·nut e talk on the subject "Christ 
Our Vic:ory." A r esolution of thank3 
from the committee was r ead by Sarah 
Mi:ner. 

The vis:t:>r s all went home carrying a 
b'essing a nd hoping for a better year. 
The next conference will be held at Eben
ezer E ast in 1934. 

RUDOLPH KURTZ, 

• • • 
What a gloricu s creed! My soul, is it 

t hine?-J. R. MacDuff. 

Tasmania : "Campaign of Positive 
Evangelism" 

The Baptist Union of T asmania is 
marking its cent enary year, 1934, by 
initiating a "Ca mpaign of Posit ive Evan
gelism" along the general lines of the 
Disclpleship Campaign in Engla n:l. Dis
t r ict committees and other organizations 
are b2ing set up. Recently branch 
churches have been founded in some dis
tric ts of Tasmania, and a r eorganization 
of t he Home Miss ion work i s tak:ng place, 
which it is hcped will accelerate church 
extension in the Island. 

Points o f View 
Poverty asked, "Will it cost t'.lo 

much?' 
Mammon asked. "W ill it pay?" 
An d scholarship, "Is the measure wise, 
And are you sure of the way?' 
Stat:-smanship, "Can we find the t ime 
To finish b •fore the n 'ght?" 
But when the seeke1· had heard them 

all, 
H e only ai1ked, "Is it right?'' 

-Marguerite Bigelow. 

--- I 
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Aunt Polly-
(Continued from p. 7} 

that hand, the wondrous fairness of him
self, the g~ory of his holine.ss- these also 
must find their place in the heart of the 
world. 

The present tendency in popular re
ligious vocabulary reveaJs a startling 
pover ty of soul-a terrible b:ircness of 
it s walls. ·w e do not use great words 
be.cause we have no great t hings in our 
heart. When a ten-year-old boy tells 
the story of David and calls him " that 
lit.tie guy" w-c say he is ·c ev er . When 
a great evangelist says "0 Lord, lam
br st these old soaks" we c1owd the hall. 
tick!ed at bis familiarity with the D~ity. 

Americ1n Protestantism needs £pirit
ual en richment, a renaissance of respect 
for t he d ignity of God, for the authority 
of his Word, fo r the beauty of hls holi
ness. 

Aunt P olly's notion is right, it seems 
to me.-Int. J ournal of Religious Edu
cation. 

Scattered Notes and News Items 
DR. J . H. RUSHBROOKE, 

Gener a l Secretary, Bap tist World 
Alliance 

Russia: Serious Need of Help 

The gener a l situation today is, that in 
spite of a good harvest in parts of the 
country, famine conditions are wide
spread. T en s of thousands of letters, as 
well as direct testimony, furnish proof 
of the deep neecL. 

All that can be done from abroad is 
to concentrate upon the help of individ
uals. Anything like a general relief 
scheme for R ussia would be impossible ; 
nor is there clear and unquest ioned evi
dence that it is n~cessary. The motive 
of relief efforts must be that of brotherly 
love, and the object the person or :fumily 
whose want has become known. Christ
ian work : r s, including tho.ie of our own 
denominat ion, are in exceptional need. 

The methods of help are the sending 
of food packets, or senwng of foreign 
currency to the Toi gsin establishments 
from which food can be obtained in ex
change. 

Lithuania: New Organization 
Baptist work in Lithuania is of com

paratively recent growth. Until the 
present year it has been car ried on by 
a provisional committee of co-operation. 
Now, however, a firmly organized union 
has been founded under t he title of "As
sociation of Evangelical Baptist 
Churches of Lithuania.'' Thls is an in
dication of progress in one of the 
smaller fields of Europe, and it is 
peculiarly encouraging to observe the 
emphasis laid in the constitution of the 
new body upon evangelistic efforts in 
every form. 

P rogress in t he Baptist Convention of 
La Plata 

Reports recently to hand indicate that 
the advance which is charact.eristic of 
recent years has been steadily maintain-

c<l. The net increase during the year 
1932 was about 200 member s. At the 
opening of 1927 the total membership 
was below 3,000; it has now risen to 
4,292. 

"The New Zealand Baptist" 

A great many Baptist papers reach my 
desk. Among the most vigorous is the 
"New Zealand Baptist' edited by Prin
cipal J . J. North. The way in which 
denominational principles are kept to the 
fo1efront is well illustrated by the fol
low:ng paragraph which apprnrs each 
month immediat~ ly beneath the t itle of 
t he p11per : 

"SETTLE WHAT BAPTISM IS AND 
YOU SETTLE MOST OF THE QUES
TIONS VEXING CHRISTEND OM. 

"Baptism is inseparably .connected in 
the Testament with convers ion and the 
second birth. What is the connection ? 
'fwo explanations are offered. The Cath
olic, which decla reg that Ba ptism causes 
i;ccond birth; and the Baptist, which de
clares that Baptism proclaims it. No 
other theory has any connection with 
Scripture. The Catholic theory makes 
salvation depend on a ceremony, and so 
is not ethical. The refl ection it makes 
on the character of God is unbearable. 
The Baptist t heory makes baptism the 
most r adiant thing in t he world. It is 
the first act of the new convert." 

Moneygrams from Various 
Sources 

We all might do more tha n we have done 
And not be one whit the worse: ' 

It never was loving that emptied th£ 
heart, 

Nor giving that emptied the purse. 

I never knew bow it came about, said 
Richard Baxter, but I a lways seem to 
have the most come in when I give the 
most away. (Luke 6:38.) 

Phonetic Spelling 
A certain p roducer of foreign nation

a lity in Hollywood decided to go hunting, 
and called up his valet on the phone. 

"Blrese get my gun oud of the den, 
and send it to me at the studio at once," 
he commanded. 

" What did you say you wanted, sir?'' 
a !lked the valet. 

"My gun!" shouted the producer into 
the instrument. "Gun I" 

"Awfully sorry, sir," replied the valet 
"but I still don't know what you mean.': 

"Gu ' " r d th n · oare e producer loud 
than before. "Listen now! G lik'., · Ger 

l U l'k . - m e-
N
rusa e~, N1 e ihn Europe, and N like in 

wnoma. ow af you got me?" T 'd 
Rits. . - I -

Bad Matters Worse 
Tl~e ~ollowing correction appeared . 

provincial paper: m a 

"Our pap_er stated last week that Mr 
John Doe is a defective in th l' . 
f . Th' e po ice 01ce. is was a typograpb' 1 M D . . ica error 
. r. oe is rea ly a detective in th . 

hce farce."-Tit-Bits. e PO-

Tl-IE BAPTit'T H8RALD 

Fleas 
I thing I shall n ever 1.1ee 
A bug as jumpy as a flea; 

A flea that hops around all day, 
And jumps on me to my dismay; 

A flea that may in summer bite 
And wh:ch I cann:>t put to flight. 

Flies ar e caught by fools l !ke me, 
But who on earth can catch a flea ? 

S :im2 of t he parodies on Joyce Kil
m: r:s :vork must p rove disturb:ng to his 
f pmt in the other wor ld. St II , if you 
know fleas from p ersonal experience, t.h1s 
e ntc.zn)Jogical parody w ' ll app:al to you. 
- From "The Davey Bulletin." 

Complimented 
The master of the house rang for the 

ma id. 

The girl was in the act of cleansing 
pots and pa ns, a nd before s he cou!d tidy 
herself her employer entered the kitchen 
to sec what was de laying her. 

He look 2<1 at her dirty hands and face. 
" My ~ord, Mary," he said, "but you're 

prEtty dirty, aren't you?" 
Mary smiled cooly. 
"Yes, s ir," she replied, "but I'm pret

tier clean."-Tit-Bits. 

The 
Baptist 
Herald 

with this issue closes another 
year. It is the eleventh of its serv
ice. We hope th~t it has meas
ured up to the expectations of its 
entire family and that every 
reader will continue as such dur
ing the approaching year 1934. 

Please do not overlook renew
ing your subscription very prompt
ly so that there be no interrup
tion in the visits of the "Herald." 

Many have already renewed 
and paid for next year. They will 
turn a deaf ear to this announce
ment. Others will please see their 
"Booster" or communicate direct 
with the Publication Hous.e. 

The rate remains at $1.25. 
A Happy New Year to one and 

all. 
The Publishers. 

3734 Payne Ave., 
Cleveland, 0. 


