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A PRAYER FOR SUNDAY

In thy wisdom and justice thou hast given
to us this special day in which to rest, to en-
joy our beautiful world, to think of thee and
all whom thou dost love. Forgive us, we
pray thee, that so often in carelessness and
selfishness we forget thee. On this holy day
speak to our hearts and help us to remember
the countless blessings thou hast prepared
for our good.

May this be a day which we shall spend
as Jesus did, worshiping thee in thy holy

- temple, walking through fields and by the

lake talking of thee, doing good to all who
need our help. Forbid that through our sel-
fishness the day should be hard for others.
Teach us to be considerate, kind, and just,
doing unto others on this day as on all days
as we would that they should do unto us. ...

Accept, we pray, the worship of loving
hearts and the devotion of daily lives in
which we remember others and forget our-
selves. Through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

Amen.
—From “A Girl’s Book of Prayers,”
by Margaret Slattery, The Pilgrim Press.
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What’s Happening

The “B. Y. Flashlight,” the monthly
bulletin issued by the B. Y. P. U. of the
State Park Baptist Church, Peoria, Ill.,
Miss Dorothy Abele, editor, had a bright
red cover garb in December in fitting
honor of Christmas.

Miss Martha Mueller of the Baptist
Institute for Christian Workers in Phila-
delphia, has accepted the call to become
the missionary of the Evangel Baptist
Church in Newark, N.J. She began her
new duties the first of the new year.

Rev. Philip Daum has become pastor
of the First Church, Ledue, Alta., since
January first. Bro. Daum served accept-
ably as district missionary in Saskatche-
wan and Alberta, Can., for a number of
years. The Leduc church was pastorless
for at least two years.

“The Friendly Neighbor” is the title
of the local church monthly of the
Fleischmann Memorial Baptist Church,
Philadelphia, Pa. It numbers 12 pages
to each issue and is one of the best in
typographical dress and contents to visit
our editorial sanetum, It is issued by
the Men’s Baracca class of the Bible
school in the interest of the churech.
Publication began nine months ago.

The Young People of the Hebron,
N. Dak., church, Rev. F. Alf, pastor,
held a debate on New Years eve, before
the pastor led the watch-night devo-
tional hour. The topic was: “Resolved,
that the women have done more for the
kingdom of God than the men.” Mrs. A.
Fehr and Mrs, Theo. Frey supported the
positive side and L. Magstadt and Alvin
Heinli the negative side. The church was
crowded and the people showed great
interest in the debate.

The Sunday school of the Knoxville
Baptist Church, Pittsburgh, Pa., Rev.
Wm. L. Schoeffel, pastor, came out fourth
in a state-wide school and church attend-
ance contest with 110.40% and won first
place among the Pittsburgh schools. The
Christmas offering of the school set as
its goal $140.00 and the actual offering
made was $142.78—a noteworthy sum
for these times. The church distributed
12 Christmas baskets to needy homes.

The Mt. Zion Church, Geary County,
Kans,, Rev. R. A. Klein, pastor, received
four members by letter at the watch-
night meeting, which was spent in testi-
mony and prayer, followed by an ob-
servance of the Lord’s supper at the
break of the new year. The church has
decided to adopt the envelope budget
system. The new officers for the Sunday
school are: Charlie A. Zoschke, supt.;
Gladys Brenner, secretary; Homer Reber,
treasurer, and Alvina Zernikow, pianist.

The Cradle Roll, Primary, Beginners,
and -Junior Departments of the Im-

manuel Baptist Sunday school, Milwau-
kee, gave an interesting Christmas pro-
gram on Sunday afternoon, December 25,
at 400 P. M. The Superintendent of
the Primary Department, Mrs. Arthur
Widder, and the Superintendent of the
Sunday school, Mr. Emil Quade, were
able to make this fine program possible
by the help and co-operation of the
teacher of each class which participated.

A very picturesque and impressive
Candlelight Service was given at the Im-
manuel Baptist Church, Milwaukee, Wis.,
on Christmas eve at 10.30 P. M. The
Adult and Junior choirs, consisting of
about 50 voices, presented the Christmas
story in song. Mr. Robert Kreckel dec-
orated the auditorium in a beautiful and
appropriate way for the occasion. Mr.
Elmer Wengel, director of the choirs,
and Miss Emma Beckel, organist, de-
serve much credit for the success of the
service,

During the past few months the junior
group of young people at the Humboldt
Park Church, Chicago, have been good in
attendance. Four special meetings, in
which outside speakers had a part were
held. Mr. Reemtsma told about his trip
to Palestine, Rev. C. J. Bender and
Miss Erica Bender spoke about the
Cameroon Mission and a group of stu-
dents from the Baptist Missionary Train-
ing School had charge of a devotional
service. The society donated a Christ-
mas basket and voted to pay $15.00 info
the church treasury.

Rev. A. Husmann, pastor of our church
at Tacoma, Wash., conducted evangelistic
meetings at the mission station in Puyal-
lup during November and December, a
week each time. An increasing desire
for salvation manifested itself and 8 men
and 5 women have professed receiving
forgiveness of their sins. Regular
preaching services on Sunday afternoons
and a prayermeeting during the week
*are now being held. Puyallup with more
than a hundred German families who
moved in some years ago from Canada,
seems a promising missionary field,

“The Baptist,” denominational weekly,
published in Chicago, which was the suc:
cessor to “The Standard” years ago, has
suspended publication as a separate
paper and merged with “The Christian
Century,” Chicago. Due to the stressful
times “The Baptist” last Fall eeased to
appear weekly and came oyt only every
two weeks. It is a pity that “The Bap.
tist” ceases to be. Its best days Wel?-
under the Editorship of Dy, Earle whéﬁ
it was subsidized by the Northern Bap.
tist Convention. We sympathize wifh
Dr. Ashworth in his struggles to main-
tain the paper. He becomes a contrib-
uting editor of “The Christian Century.”

The Immanuel Church, Kankakee, IIL,
Rev. Geo. E. Hensel, pastor, held two
weeks of evangelistic services, beginning
Jan. 9. Rev., C. A. Daniel of Chicago
assisted in the week of Jan. 17-20. A
Junior church, which meets in the lower
rooms during the regular service in the
auditorium, has been started and is un-
der the direction of Miss Ruby Salzman.
Bro. Hensel is one of the instructors in
a Union Leadership Training School or-
ganized by seven leading Protestant
-churches. It will run for six consecutive
Thursday nights with two periods each
evening. Bro. Hensel conducts the course
on the study of the pupil, using Mudge:
“Our Pupils” as a textbook.

Miss Lenora Kruse was received into
fellowship of the Fleischmann Memorial
Church, Philadelphia, Pa., on Sunday
morning, December 18. This tribute was
paid her by the Rev. G. Merrill Lenox
of the Judson Memorial Baptist Church
in Minneapolis, Minn.: “Miss Kruse won
the hearts of the Judson people. Her
kindly supervision of work in the church
office, her splendid services as director of
our Junior church, and hér organization
of and devotion to a group of Junior
B. Y. P. U. children are only a small
part of the duties which she ably per-
formed.” Miss Kruse is at present study-
ing at the Bible Institute for Christian
Workers, Philadelphia.

Even in hard times you can't afford
to be without the “Baptist Herald.” In
these hard times the “Baptist Herald”
can’t get on without your subscription.
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The Four Dimensions of God’s Love
0. E. KRUEGER

E have always regarded it as a matter belong-
ing to the sense of American honor that on
Thanksgiving Day and on Christmas every Ameri-
can mouth should be well fed. How many starve
during the rest of the year—well, let organized
welfare do the best it can. :
Many a Thanksgiving Service of pre-depression
days must have been an abomination to the Lord. All
this boasting of bigness must have been a stench in
his nostrils. But even now “the words of my mouth
and the meditations of my heart” are not all accept-
able in his sight. Did not a pastor of a well fed
congregation, at present erecting an edifice run-
ning into the millions, tell his people that they
should be thankful even if they had nothing? But
their nests are well feathered. Just what reaction
do the hungry millions get when they read that a
millionaire preacher tells a billionaire crowd to be
thankful even if they have nothing! That stirs the
fichting blood which pronounces doom upon the
“palaces.” Read the Prophet Amos. A part of the
thanksgiving service conducted by Jesus in the wil-
derness carried with it the instruction: “Give ye
them to eat.” We thank God that that spirit is still
with the majority.

Paul Begins a Thanksgiving Prayer

that runs quickly into petition. It is striking in
what it leaves out and what it puts in. He does not
ask for his release from prison, for the vindication
of his innocence, for physical wellbeing for himself
or for the members of !;he church. He does not ask
for security from physical suffering or persecution.
He does not ask that the church grow in numbers
and influence, nor does he pray that the necessary
material equipment might be secured without in-
curring a strangling debt.

He makes bold to ask God for his greatest gift.
He is deeply concerl_led th.at they might be able to
grasp that which lles‘falyly well beyond human
grasp. His great desire is that their inner man
might be so fixed and founded, rooted and grounded
that they might come to understand the four dimen-
gions of God’s love. From the great storehouse of
the wealth of the glory of God he selects just that.
I‘ { they grasp that, whatever else happens is of little

onsequence. '
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girl had habitually used it to express the finality of
her attitudes and decisions. Even when, upon her
insistence, she was informed of the doctor’s pro-
nouncement of the approaching end she accepted
the inevitable with a decisive “So,” for she submit-
ted to God’s love. OQur faith sees a like inscription
on the cross of Calvary: “So God loved the world
that he gave.” The cross points in the four direc-
tions of that love: breadth, length, depth, height.

The Breadth of Love

Man carries his selfishness into the very heart of
his religion. Every race seems to feel itself particu-
larly chosen of its God. Even the Jews tried to
monopolize God and exploit him for themselves.
Jesus came to break down the narrowing walls of
partition and destroy the dams so that the love of
God might flow in a mighty stream into all the
breadth of the world. How he startled the “holier-
than-thous” when he ate with the publicans and
allowed the sinners to weep over his feet! How he
aroused their wrath when he praised the Samari-
tans and declared that he had not found such faith
in Israel as he discovered in a Roman centurion. Is
it any wonder they called for his blood after he
had told them that the publicans and harlots would
go into the kingdom of God before them? It took
the disciples quite some time to understand the
breadth of love that extended to the ‘“‘other sheep”
and demanded that they preach to “every creat-

ure.”
Its Length

Equal to the breadth of God’s love is its length.
Even Jeremiah had a glimpse of that when he said
of God: “I have loved thee with an everlasting love
and with lovingkindness have I drawn thee.” On
the background of his own human love for a way-
ward wife, Hosea obtained an insight into the
length of God’s love. “Having loved his own that
were in the world he loved them unto the end.”
His love went all the way to the cross. His love is
longer than the longest day, longer than the longest
night, longer than the longest sorrow.

“For the love of God is broader Than the measure of man's
mind
And the heart of the Eternal Is most wonderfully kind.”

And what shall we say about
The Depth of his Love?
No one has ever fathomed it. It is deeper than the
grave. We cannot bury our loved ones beyond his
reach. Itis deeper than the deepest sin. A devoted
mother follows her wayward son to the very place
of execution, fondly buries his body in the ground
and carries his memory to her own grave. Though
she should forget, God cannot forget. How can we
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grasp a love so deep as that? Can a father restore
a prodigal son? God saves to the uttermost.

Its Height

The secret of the depth of God’s love is found in
its height. It is so broad and so long because it is
so high. It is higher than father-love or mother-
love or sister-love. It is purer than wedded love.
There is not the slightest tinge of selfishness in it.

It is holy love, quite beyond our power to compre-

hend.
The Vision of Mirza

In Grand Cairo, Addison picked up an Oriental
manuscript which was entitled, ‘“The Vision of
Mirza.” Space forbids a detailed account of that
vision. The Persian philosopher sat on a prescribed
fast day on a high hill overlooking Bagdad. His
meditations led him to exclaim: “Surely man is but
a shadow and life a dream.” Having fallen into a
trance, he heard the most marvelous music. A
Genius came forth from the rocky haunt to reveal
the secret of life and direct his thoughts. He saw
a huge valley and a great swelling tide rolling
through it. It was called: “The Valley of Misery”
and the stream was the “Tide of Eternity.” Then
he saw the “Bridge of Human Life” with 70 com-
plete spans. At yonder end were about thirty
broken spans. Both ends were shrouded in misty
darkness. A stream of human life struggled across
the bridge. Great numbers were falling through
trap doors in the floor of the bridge and were car-
ried away with the stream. Many fell into the
stream in childhood and youth, only a few hobbled
beyond the seventieth span. Some were pushed
into the pitfalls by others. Some were walking along
in prayer and meditation, others dropped through
in the midst of mirth and jollity. The birds of
Envy, Superstition, Avarice, Hatred, Love, and Des-
pair were perched upon the spans of the bridge.
The stream came forth out of a cloud of darkness
and flowed into such a cloud.

Mirzah drew a deep sigh and said: “Alas, man
was made in vain! How is he given away to mis-
ery and mortality, tortured in life and swallowed
up in death.” The Genius instructed him to look
no more on the first stage of existence. Looking
again Mirza saw yonder end of the stream divided
by an adamant rock. The clouds over half of the
stream were lifted. What a glorious sight on count-
less islands of bliss! There were fruits and flowers
and birds and music and feasting. The dwellers on
the island were in the highest state of happiness.
Mirza wished for the wings of an eagle that he
might fly there and be at rest. His guide informed
him that the only way there led over the bridge and
through the stream. And said he: “These are the
mansions of good men after death. Are not these,
O Mirza, habitations worth contending for? Doeg
life seem miserable that gives thee opportunity of
earning such a reward? Is death to be feared that
will convey thee to so happy an existence?”

The dark cloud still hung over the other half of
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the stream. He asked the Genius to reveal to him
what lay back of that cloud. The guide made no
answer. When spoken to the second time he had
vanished. Before Mirza’s eyes lay Bagdad as be-
fore. Only part of his problems had been solved.
Jesus came to answer our questions. May our
prayer be like unto Paul’s, that we may be strength-

ened in the inner man to grasp the entire fullness
of God’s love!

Preferred Stock
MARTHA E. KECK

God is the creditor of my life,

In his trust is my preferred stock,
His shares are always at par,
They will never go on the rock.
His trust company was founded

In the beginning of time,

When the stars were mounted,

To brighten his office at night.

He accepts your credit in the light
of any Christian virtues listed

In .hIS Holy Prospectus,—the Bible,
With names of those who invested
Their whole interests in his firm,
And reaped heavenly premiums
According to his godly term. :

God’s Final Preparation of a Messenger
C. C. LABorn

OVER thirty years ago I heard Prof. Lewis Kai-
ser preach on Isaiah, Chapter six, and it seems

my heart-strings still vipy
sage he brought at that ate from the great mes-

Tea A s at time,
ala ad a many-sideqd :
from a prominent hoy breéparation. He came

: S€, Amoz. He had seen ki
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holy God with unholy I:Ia rtlgsdc;nholy service to this

But this manysided breparation was not sufficient

for him to bring a megs ; :
In Isaiah 6:6, 7 we ﬁ?fie of life to his fellowmen.

God
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A wealthy woman came in touch with the gos-
pel and desired to bring the message to the ‘“down
and outs” of New York. She dressed in her usual
way of fine clothes and jewelry and went to speak
to the people. But they mocked her, saying: “You
are here to get fine clothes and big pay.”

It grieved her because her station in life made
her unfit as a messenger. She went home and laid
aside her jewelry and dressed in cheaper clothes.
Returning then to the people, she reached their
hearts. _

In God’s Kingdom is a heap of fuel, and great
fires of flame, but what he used to give a great
prophet the last preparation was a live coal: a life
being lived in a different element than that of na-
tural birth.

Again the live coal is in a passing state, and if
not quenched, it will be fully consumed by serving.

Some of us who have been in the ministry for a
long time, still remember how the life of some old
faithful minister, who had grown old and grey-
headed in the noble service, served as a live coal
in the power of God to give us the final preparation
as a messenger.

When one of our great presidents was nominated
at Chicago, a Methodist minister from Wisconsin
gave the decisive voice and vote. When that presi-
dent took office he offered a fine position and big
pay to that minister, but he declined, saying: “I
have a small flock and get $400 a year, but T’ll stay
here.” It is the live coal that holds through the
passing state until consumed in service.

A Congregation of Live Coals

need not close its doors on account of depression.
A sufficient amount of compression (go together),
concession (give into) and confession (admit to)
would cure all the church depression for all time.

Then again the coal is constant, thereby setting
afire fuel and spreading the heat. Not affected
by wind or condition. If covered at night with ashes
it is ready in the morning to continue service as a
live coal.

“The only smile that is worth while
Is when everything goes dead wrong.”

While I lived in Ontario, Canada, a large Baptist
church in Ottawa celebrated. The history of that
church showed that at the beginning of its existence
the church looked hopeless, and many were ready
to quit. In a sad and gloomy hour in conference,
one young sister, whose life was full of good deeds
and whose heart was full of cheer, finally said:
«We’ve nailed our flag to the mast, now let’s stick
to the ship.” That live coal gave forth its constant
heat and glow, carried the day, and today a mighty

church is there.
The Coal That the Seraphim Took

from the altar and applied to the lips of Isaiah to
sin and take away his iniquity, was the

rge his
P fice that God brought for the sins of the

great sacri
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whole world, when he gave his Son into death, so
that we might live.

The life that is kindled by his life, passes into
another element, will be fully consumed in servise,
and is constant in sending forth the mature of its
own element.

Editorial Jottings

PROBABLY NO ONE has taught more preachers
how to preach than has John A. Broadus. “The
Preparation and Delivery of Sermons” is known
all round the globe. The heroic life of its writer is
less widely known. In his life-story, presented in
this number, Dr. John R. Sampey, now president of
the great institution which Broadus assisted to
found and later to keep alive, tells with the author-
ity of exact knowledge the remarkable story of his
predecessor.

MANY NEW CONVERTS have been won in the
special meetings held this fall and winter in the
churches and among those baptized and received
into the fellowship of the churches are many young
people. Now is the time for the pastor and the
booster to bring the “Baptist Herald” to their atten-
tion. Keeping and reading a good Christian and
denominational paper is a means of spiritual growth
and will help to promote and stimulate the Chris-
tian life. We ask our helpers to make use of the
opportunity.

THE UNTIMELY DEATH of Calvin Coolidge is
mourned by all. Endowed with old-American
qualities and virtues, he was greatly trusted by the
people. He was a man of few words but he pos-
sessed a sturdy and stalwart character as solid and
dependable as his native hills in old Vermont where
he lies with his forefathers. Our country needs
more statesmen of like integrity and sound conviec-
tions. The rise of Calvin Coolidge from his humble
surroundings in the Vermont hills to the presidency
of our country will always be an inspiration to
American youth. .

Points for Soul-Winning Teachers

RCHIBALD G. BROWN is responsible for these
seven keen points for all teachers who would
teach to win. .
1. The gospel is a fact: therefore, tell it simply.
2. It is a joyful fact: therefore, tell it cheerily.
3. It is an entrusted fact: therefore, tell it faith-
fully.
4. It is a fact of infinite moment: therefore, tell
it earnestly.
5. It is a fact of infinite love: therefore, tell it
pathetically.
6. It is a fact difficult of comprehension to many :
therefore, tell it with illustration.
7. It is a fact about a person: therefore teach
Christ.




Our Dakota Council Member
Issues a Fine Letter

Young People’s & S. S. Workers’ Union
Dakota Conference Section

Parkston, S. Dak., Jan. 2, 1933.

Dear Friends of the “Baptist Herald,”—

I wish you one and all a happy, pros-
perous and service-filled New Year!

This is the time of the year when your
Council Member desires to extend to you
a hearty word of encouragement. We
have a fine paper in the “Baptist Her-
ald,” one that can stand comparison with
the best in the field, and one that our
young people should loyally support. In
the number of our subscriptions we dare
not go back; we should go forward!

Please suggest to your people how easy
it is for farmers to keep the “Herald.”
Three hens from the flock will pay for
it; the hens will scarcely be missed; the
“Herald” surely would. A weasel or
skunk may carry off three hens, and
all you’d have left would be some feath-
ers and bones. The application surely
is obvious.

In extreme cases you may suggest that
only one-half the price need be paid
now, the balance in May. This is per-
mitted so that no one need feel that he
cannot have his paper ;

The old Lating had this saying: “Ora
et labora”—pray and work. In this mat-
ter, let us pray as if all depended upon
God and work as if all depended upon
us. This combination should win.

If a new bhooster has been chosen,
please send me name and address, also
the number of subseribers from your
church. Yours in Christ,

REvV. R. KAISER.

Kyle Union Celebrates Anniver-

sary

It was a great pleasure to have the
yearly Institute in Kyle, Texas, this
year., On the Saturday night of Insti-
tute week (Nov. 23-27) the Kyle Union
celebrated its anniversary. A program,
consisting of two dialogs, an address, a
reading and vocal and instrumental mu-
sie, was enjoyed by a large crowd.

On Dec. 18, officers for the new year
were elected. Our faithful president,
Norman Lengefeld, was re-elected, and
the other offices are held by capable, will-
ing workers.

On Christmas Day a pageant, “The
Birth of Christ,” was rendered by mem-
hers of the B. Y. P, U.

On New Years Eve, the B. Y. P. U.
contributed greatly to the entertainment
of the Watch Night program with two
numbers of different character from every
class. Another feature of the evening
was the “Bible Sword Drill” contest, at
which all members took part.

This iz enough to give you an idea
that we have been pretty busy lately
and aren’t ending one year or starting
out the other by loafing.

E. L., Cor. Seec.

To the G. B. Y. P. and 5. S. W. U.
of Minnesota

The St. Bonifacius Society wishes to
extend a hearty invitation to all societies
to be present at the Fifth Annual Mid-
Winter Institute, which will be held on
February 10, 11 and 12, The entertain-
ing society is looking forward to this
event and hoping for a record attendance
and participation, so that this Institute
may be as successful as in the past four
years. Every item on the program is
intended to score a high point in your
favor. Two conferences on Saturday
morning and a Forum in the afternoon,
centered about “Worship” and “World
Relationships,” promise an interesting
day, well worthwhile for every growing
Baptist. There will be inspiring mes-
sages, a surprise program, time for wor-
ship, meditation and fellowship, old
friends and new, recreation and fun.
Be sure to give your registration to the
chairman from your church as soon as
possible, so that plans may be made for
housing the delegates.

LENA BARTEL, Sec.

New B. Y. P. U. Organized in
Alberta

We are glad to report to you of our
organization as a B. Y. P. U. of Bethel
Church, Carbon, Alta.

Rev. F. A. Mueller from Edmonton,
Alta., was here for Christmas and New
Year Sunday.

Monday evening, Jan. 2, 1933, we met
for prayer meeting. At the close of the
meeting we organized with 20 members
under the leadership of Rev. F'. A . Mueller.

The officers are as follows: President,
T. E. Neher; vice-president, J. Ohlhau-
ser; secretary, Art Neher; treasurer, BE.
G. Ohlhauser; pianist, Mrs. Ruth Ohl-
hauser. We have more members in pros-
pect as our young people were not all
present.

We 2all express hearty thanks to Rev,
. A. Mueller for his kindness and help
to us. A MEMBER.

Women’s Anniversary at Victor,
lIowa

The Women’s Missionary Society of
Victor, Ta., celebrated its 25th anniverp-
sary Friday, November 25. The church
auditorium, which was tastefully decor-
ated with flowers and potted plants, wasg
filled to capacity. "

A very interesting Drogram was pre-
sented. Tt consisted of a humber of
songs, one of which wasg sung by the
charter members of the society, severa]
readings and two dialogs, “Tl;e Fifty
Dollar Bill” and “The Missionary Ro
of St. Marks.” x

An offering was taken
to a goodly sum.

After partaking of the del

, which amounted

icio :
freshn"lents served, all conceded, :}fatrea
very interesting and profitable evenin
had been spent, SECRETARY g

Junche
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Miss Gebhardt, Missionary at
Erin Ave. Church, Cleveland,
Tells of Her Work

We have quite a number of families
who are out of work. And the church
has been feeling the shortage as well as
the families, Every little while when I
call up some family, Central will say:
“That phone has been taken out.”

But we still have much to be thankful
for. The majority are still finding ways
to provide for their needs.

I Vf'ish all Christian would put Christ
first in their budget. I am sure it would
prove even as Paul told the Philippians:
“My_ God shall supply all your nigd ac-
cording to his riches in glory, by Christ
Jesus.”

Those who are willine to hel
needy, will find many af open flg)orﬂils
these days.

I had the privilige of helpin
aged.people. The husband waE cgnﬁflv:g
to_ his bed for five months; the wife
blmct_and very sick with pneumonia,
both in one bed in order to help one
another if possible. God sent me an un-
employf:d Wwoman, who was glad for the
‘g}?rk, In order to have a place to stay.
the dld. all the work and took care of
1? batients. Medicine and needed sup-
%'IE;; were sent to them. We read the
T;1 ¢ and prayed for God’s blessing.

ey ﬂ-rEf now on the road to recovery,
and are indeeq thankful to God.

‘l'Many baskets were sent to needy fam-
les by the church. Grateful tears
showed how weleome they were.

SOT’?Ve had a very happy Christmas sea-
tatz;, Our choir gave a Christmas can-
» The Sunday school gave their pro-

gram. The Young People’s Society had

;ifialéi- thEac'h was asked to bring a
Hospttn. e sick children in the City

Our Guild Girls gave a treat to about
‘gl_l?r‘llhsﬁders and Primary children.
many to ;.131 depression open the eyes of
this had ¢ eir need of Christ? Perhaps
for the “I% come ,ﬁrst, to prepare hearts
Ftlg evival,” Christians are pray-

4 MiINNIE E. GEBHARDT-

Christmag Party of Mary and
Martha Class

Im?éw Martha and Mary class of the
o ]?nuel Baptist Sunday school of Mil-
usee, Wis, was invited to the home

T£3§Ers' Mabel Quade on December 18,
tw ’t for a Christmas party. About
th:n Y Members gathered there. After

business m

Spent eeting the evening was

n playing games. A delicious
agl On was served at which time Santa

not forgotten us, but left a surprise
backage at each plate,

A{;Ii‘he time came all too soon to bid
i €. May God be our guide is the
aver of each member. A MEMBER.
¥ Xk X
Another thing that seems to improve
€ longer you keep it is your temper.
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The Pa_stor and the Doctor

Mrs. Huff is up the miff-tree
On a seat fixed good and firm;
And she’d like to tell the pastor
A few things and make him squirm.

Mrs. Huff was sick abed, sir,
Yes, sir, sick abed a week!
And the pastor didn't call, sir,

Never even took a peek.

When I asked her if the doctor
Called to see her, she said “Sure,
And she looked as if she thought I
Needed some good strong mind-cure.”

Then I asked her how the doctor
Knew that sickness laid her low,
And she said that she had called him

On the phone and told him so.

Now the doctor gets his bill paid
With a nicely written check,
But the pastor for not knowing,
Simply gets it “in the neck.”

—Author unknown.

A Practical Suggestion
KrARA BICKEL

Many books, pamphlets, tracts and ar-
ticles exist today, expounding Biblical
history teachings and truths. Much
help, also many blessings have been de-
rived from them, therefore we do not
wish to speak of them disparagingly.
On the other hand, one feels inclined to
apply 2 German proverb in this case:
“Man sieht den Wald vor lauter Béu-
men nicht.” “There are so many trees
that you cannot see the forest.” It is
possible to depend on Biblical explana-
tory notes to such an extent, that God’s
Word itself takes a back seat, so to say.
Many statements in the Bible are easily
understood and if humanity in general
would live up to just one verse in it, our
whole social order would be transformed:
“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with
all thy heart and with all thy soul and
with all thy strength and thy neighbor
as thyself” (Luke 10:27). Human sel-
fishness is at the bottom of most of our
woes.

The Bible, containing such marvelous
truths and practical advice should be eir-
culated without limit. You might ask:
«Jen't it distributed more than any other
book?” Truly, but ther(.a is still a great
deal of room for more distribution. Tt is
understood that we cannot all sell Bibles
or give them away as presents: But all
of us may assist in the very important
task of distributing God’s Word.

How May This be Done?

re i suggestion which has been
ag?;cel’ ;?naandgglight prove valuable to
e of our young people. The Gospels,
Smr]ric(;’:;hew Luke and John, the Psalms and
o ns ’can be purchased at a penny a
R_oma They are published in small pam-
i:fft' fot'm.s with attractive cOVers. At

this very low price most every young
woman or man can afford to buy them.
Of course purchasing them and then let-
ting them remain in your homes, is of
no use. What we as Christians wish to
do, is to acquaint as many people as pos-
sible with God’s Word. If we can inter-
est them to read parts of it, they may
acquire a taste for the whole Bible.
Most young people are employed in one
capacity or the other, which leaves them
very little time to go from house to house
in order to distribute these parts of the
Scriptures.

This, however, is what they can do:
Take a few of these parts of the Bible
with them when they board a trolley car,
bus or train and leave them on the seat
or window sill when leaving. Then again
when they go to lunch at noon, offer a
Gospel or Psalm tothe waiter or waitress
or leave one _.on the table. When shop-
ping in various stores, a copy may be
left on the counter.

Isn’t It More Expedient to Offer a
Person a Copy

instead of leaving copies here and there?
It would be if human nature were dif-
ferent. It is a known fact that curiosity
is strongly developed in most people. If
a person discovers a pamphlet, paper or
what not, they invariably pick it up in
order to examine it, whereas he might in
many cases decline any printed matter
offered him.

Entering one of the subways in New
York recently, I placed a Gospel copy
on one of the slot machines. While wait-
ing for a certain train, I stood aside,
watching to see what might happen. Soon
a man came along, discovered the pam-
phlet, picked it up, examined it for a
short time, then replacing it, giving it a
more conspicuous position. Very soon
two young women—flapper style—ap-
peared. One saw the booklet, looked at
it, passing some remarks which T did
not understand. She took this part of
the Gospel, crossed the platform, plac-
ing it on another slot machine. Suddenly
she picked it up again, saying to her
companion, so I could understand: “1
think Il take this home and read it.”
With this the train arrived and we en-
tered the same car where I saw her place
the booklet in her purse. I hope she
read this messenger of God and received
a blessing.

This Type of Missionary Work
can be performed by any one. It is not
necessary to lose hours of our daily oceu-
pation or spend much money in order to
carry on this missionary enterprise.
Eternity alone will tell how many were
helped, yes changed inco God’s people by
these messengers of God which were left
here and there and everywhere. Why
not take up this work for the Master
during the year 19337

* L *
“The pupil is not a traveling-bag to
be stuffed (with information) but a
traveler to be shown the way.”
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Holiday Time at Salt Creek, Oreg.

In spite of the cold weather and chilly
winds which brought much sickness and
misery with it, our Christmas program
was a success. It was somewhat differ-
ent this year in that a dialog and ta-
bleau were presented for the opening.
The boys from John Tilgner’s class took
the part of the shepherds while the girls
of Mrs. John Weibe’s class portrayed the
angels, with Ilsie Schroeder as the “Ma-
donna.” The scene of Mary with the
angels round about her situated in the
Baptistry while children in the back
room sang “Silent Night,” was wvery
touching. After this tableau our Super-
intendent, Bro. H. Voth, Sr., took charge
of the remainder of the program. Our
songs were accompanied by Mrs. Geo.
Voth at the piano and our large band.
There were Tecitations, exercises and
songs in which the children all did very
well. Best of all for them though was
what the beautiful Christmas tree con-
tained beneath its branches. At the close
of the program each child received a
package containing ecandy, nuts and
oranges as a gift from the Sunday school.

New Years eve was another evening
of inspiration. We all gathered together
to greet the nmew year on our knees in
prayer. Bro. D. Bartel, president of our
voung people’s society, had charge of the
program from nine to eleven P. M. in
which mostly the young folks took part.
Psalm 19 was read, followed by prayer
and testimonials. We had the pleasure
of hearing our boy violinists, Evan Sker-
sies, Elmo and Ervin Voth, play “Sere-
nade Bodine” in which they displayed
splendid talent. After a song by the
man’s quartet and prayer we were served
sandwiches, coffee and cake. At 11.15
P. M. we again gathered together to
hear a few words from our pastor for
the first time this month. Bro. Reschke
had been ill with pneumonia, and we are
glad that he is again able to take up his
duties, for we mised him very much.
When the New Year arrived we greeted
each other warmly, All resolved to be-
gin the new year by being in Sunday
school that morning, and we did have a
fine attendance. Our new officers and
teachers are Bro.John Weibe, as superin-
tendent, Anna Geisbrecht, secretary, and
Mrs. Florence Schneider, Mrs, Mabel
Voth, Jake Voth, Sarah Weibe, Bro.
Reschke and Agnes Voth as teachers, who
is also pianist. 1P 1

Struck Speechless

It’s pretty hard to get ahead of the
youngsters: A teacher called for brief
essays on “The funniest thing I ever
saw.” One boy got through several min-
utes before the others, and the teacher
asked to see his effort. On his paper
was written:

“The funniest thing I ever saw was
too funny for words.'—Boston Tran-
seript.




KEZIAH

COFFIN

- JOSEPH C. LINCOLN

(Copyright by D. Appleton and Company)

(Continuation)
Chapter II
In Which Keziah Unearths a Prowler

The fog was cruel to the gossips of
Trumet that day. Mrs. Didama Rogers,
who lived all alone, except for the so-
ciety of three cats, a canary, and a white
poodle named “Bunch,” in the little house
next to Captain Elkanah’s establish-
ment, never entirely recovered from the
chagrin and disappointment caused by
that provoking mist. When one habitu-
ally hurries through the morning’s house-
hold duties in order to sit by the front
window and note each passer-by, with
various fascinating surmises as to his
or her errand and the reason for it, it is
discouraging to be able to see only one'’s
front fence and a scant ten feet of side-
wallk. And then to learn afterwards of
a dozen most exciting events, each dis-
tinetly out of the ordinary; which might
have been used as excuses for two dozen
calls and as many sensations! As Cap-
tain Zeb Mayo, the irreverent ex-whaler,
put it, “That fog shook Didama’s faith
in the judgment of Providence. ’'Tain’t
the ‘all wise,” but the ‘all seein’’ kind she
talks about in meetin’ now.”

The fog prevented Mrs. Rogers's noting
the entrance of Mr. Pepper at the Coffin
front gate. Also his exit, under sisterly
arrest. It shut from her view the ma-
jestic approach of Captain Elkanah Da-
niels and Grace’s flight, her face dim-
pled with smiles and breaking into laugh-
ter at frequent intervals. For a young
lady, supposed to be a devout Come-
Outer, to hurry along the main road, a
handkerchief at her mouth and her eyes
sparkling with fun, was a circumstance
caleulated to furnish material for enjoy-
able scandal. And Didama missed it.

Other happenings she missed, also.
Not knowing of Captain Daniels’s call
upon Keziah, she was deprived of the
pleasure of wonder at the length of his
stay. She did not see him, in company
with Mrs. Coffin, go down the road in
the opposite direction from that taken
by Grace. Nor their return and parting
at the gate, two hours later. She did
not see—but there! she saw nothing, ab-
solutely nothing—except the scraggy
spruce in her tiny front yard and the
lonely ten feet of walk bordering it. No
one traversed that section of walk ex-
cept old Mrs. Tinker, who was collect-
ing subscriptions for new hymn books
for the Come-Outer chapel. And Didama
was partienlar anxious not to see her.

The dismal day dragged on. The sil-
ver-leaf trees dripped, the hedges were
shining with moisture. Through the still-
ness the distant surf along the “ocean

side” of the Cape growled and moaned
and the fog bell at the lighthouse clanged
miserably. Along the walk opposite Di-
dama’s—the more popular side of the
road—shadowy figures passed at long in-
tervals, children going to and from
school, people on errands to the store,
and the like. It was three o’clock in the
afternoon before a visitor came again
to the Coffin front gate, entered the yard
and rapped at the side door.

Keziah opened the door.

“Halloa!” she exclaimed. “Back, are
you? I begun to think you’d been scared
away for good.”

Grace laughed as she entered.

“Well, auntie,” she said, “I don’t won-
der you thought I was scared. Truly, I
didn’t think it was proper for me to stay.
First Kyan and then Cap’n Elkanah,
and both of them expressing their wishes
to see you alone so—er—pointedly. I
thought it was time for me to go. Surely,
you give me credit for a little delicacy.”

Keziah eyed her grimly.

“Humph!” she sniffed. “If you’d been
a little less delicate about fetchin’ that
hammer, we might have been spared at
least one smash-up. I don’t s’pose La-
viny'll ever speak to me again. Oh, dear!
I guess likely I'll never get the memory
of that—that Kyan thing out of my
mind. T never was so set back in my
born days. Yes, you can laugh!”

She laughed herself as she said it. Asg
for Grace, it was sometime before that
young lady became coherent,

“He did look so funny!” she gasped.
“Hopping up and down on that shaky
chair and holding on to that pipe and—
and— Oh, Aunt Keziah, if you coulq
have seen your face when I opened that
door!”

“Yes; well, I will say you was some.
time gettin' it open. And then, on top
of the whole fool business, in parades
Elkanah Daniels and——"

She paused. Her compani
delightedly expectant. Ve ifonkeed

“Yes,” she cried eagerly, “The g
Elkanah came and the very ﬁrsr:, Eﬁﬂ,g
he said was—I almost laughed in his
face.”

“©

Almost! Humph! That’s no exag-

geration. The way you put out
door was a ecaution.” oRitay

“Yes, but what did the ¢
Is it a seeret? Ahem!
late you, auntie?”

“Grace Van Horne! there’s b

3 . ) Om
enough in this town with o

¢ out yo %
in’ to be one. You know 'tha.:'{nl';:r t?ﬁ;
Though what 'twas was surprise enough'

I will say,” she added. “Grac in?
goin’ away tomorow.” S
“You're not? Oh, splendid!
cap’n decided to let you stay he

ap’n mean?
shall T congraty.-

How the
re?”
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“I guess his decidin' wouldn’t influence
me, if ’twas stayin’ in his house he
meant. The only way I could live here
would be on his charity, and that would
be as poor fodder as sawdust hasty pud-
din’, even if I was fond of charity, which
I ain’t. He said to me— Well, you take
your things off and I'll tell you about it.
You can stay a little while, ean’t you?”

“Yes, I was going to stay all the after-
noon and for supper, if you'd let me. I
knew you had so much to do and I wanted
to help. I told uncle and he said cer-
tainly I ought to come. He said he should
try to see you and say good-by before
you left tomorrow.”

“You don’t say! And me a Regular!
Well, I'm much obliged, though I guess
your Uncle Eben won't see me tomorrow
—nor speak to me again, when he knows
wlr!at I am going to do. Grace, I ain’t
gom' to leave Trumet, not for the pres-
ent, anyhow. I've got a way of earnin’
my livin’ right here. I'm goin’ to keep
house for the new minister.”

}‘he girl turned, her hat in her hand.

Oh_! she cried in utter astonishment.
) Keziah nodded. “Yes,” she affirmed.

That was what Elkanah's proposal
amounted to. Ha, ha! Deary me! When
he said ‘proposal,’ T own up for a minute
I didn't know what was comin’. After
Kyan I was prepared for most anything.
But he told me that Lurany Phelps, who
the parish committee had counted on to
keep house for Mr. Ellery, had sent word
her sister wag sick and couldn’t be left,
and, that somebody must be hired right
off ’cause the minister’s expected by day
after tomorrow's coach. And they'd gone
oVer every likely candidate in town till
immmered down to Mehitable Burgess.

nd Cap'n Zeb Mayo spoke right up in
& e DEO]Tmlttee meetin’ and gave out that
i fe ltable kept house for Mr. Ellery
Sa'id 01:‘ one, 'wouldn't come to church.
o i~§ didn't want sermons that was
cmi:{;‘- : by her cookin’., Seems she

i, Mor the Mayos one week when
Gap's ZaYD had gone to Boston, and
i eb declares his dreams that week
W?ti somethin’ awful. ‘And I'm a man
e 10 nerves and mighty little imagi-
o 1" he says. ‘Land knows what effect

03¢ of Mehitable’s biscuits might have
On“a Mminister.’
cidednl?ds]:fn continued Keziah, “they de-
SOmebode itable wouldn’t do, and finally
s Y thought of me. I have a notion
did b ,:b Mayo, although Cap'n Elkanah
Wi ;}'; est ?0 make me think 'twas himself.
Seap’n was made a delegate to come
:’;d see me about it. Come he did, and
80 SEtt]efi !t.. I went down to the par-
13ge with him before dinner und looked
© place over, There’s an awful lot of
S‘E’Eepm, and dustin’ to be done afore it's
ti] for a body to live in. I did think
Coi;;dwhen I'd finished with this house I
& Swear off on that kind of dissipa-

n for g while, but I guess, judgin’ by
i e looks of that parsonage, what I've
oM so far is only practice” She
Daused, glanced keenly at her friend and
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asked: “Why! what’s the matter? You
don’t act nigh so glad as I thought you'd
be.”

Grace said of course she was glad ; but
she looked troubled, nevertheless.

“T ean hardly make it seem possible,”
she said. “Is it really settled—your sal-
ary and everything? And what will you
do about your position in Boston?”

“0Oh, I'll write Cousin Abner and tell
him. Lord love you, he won’t care. He'll
feel that he did his duty in gettin’ me the
Boston chance and if I don’t take it,
tain’t his fault. His conscience’ll be
clear. Land sakes! if I could clean
house as easy as some folks clear their
consciences I wouldn’t have a backache
this minute. Yes, the wages are agreed
on, too. And totin’ them around won’t
make my back ache any worse, either,”
she added drily.

Grace extended her hand.

“Well, Aunt Keziah,” she said, “I'm
ever and ever so glad for you. I know
you didn’t want to leave Trumet and
I’m sure everyone will be delighted when
they learn that you're going to stay.”

“Humph! that includes Laviny Pep-
per, of course. I calllate Laviny's de-
light won’t keep her up nights. But I
guess I can stand it if she can. Now,
Grace, what is it? You ain’t real pleased?
Why not?”

The girl hesitated.

“Auntie,” she said, “I'm selfish, I
guess. I'm glad for your sake; you
mustn’t think I'm not. But I almost
wish you were going to do something
else. You are going to live in the Regu-
lar parsonage and keep house for, of all
persons, a Regular minister. Why, so
far as my seeing you is concerned, you
might as well be in China. You know
Uncle Eben.”

Keziah nodded understandingly.

“Yes,” she said, “I know him. Eben
Hammond thinks that parsonage is the
presence chamber of the Evil One, I
presume likely. But, Grace, you mustn’t
blame me, and if you don’t call I'll know
why and I shan’t blame you. We'll see
each other once in a while; I'll take care
of that. And, deary, I had to do it—I
just had to. If you knew what a load
had been taken off my mind by this,
you’d sympathize with me and under-
stand. I've been happier in Trumet than
I ever was anywhere else, though I've
seen some hard times here, too. T was
born here; my folks used to live her.
My brother Sol lived and died here. His
death was a heavy trouble to me, but
the heaviest came to me when I was
somewheres else and—well, somehow
I've had a feelin’ that, if there was any
real joys ever planned for me while I'm
on this earth, they'd come to me here.
I don’t know when they’ll come. There’s
times when I can’t believe they ever will
come, but— There! there! everybody
has to bear burdens in this hfe, I cal-
late. It's a vale of tears, 'cordin’ to you
Come-Outer folks, though I've never seen
much good in wearin’ a long face and a

crape bathin’ suit on that account. Hey?
What are you listenin’ to?”

“I thought I heard a carriage stop,
that was all.”

Mrs. Coffin went to the window and
peered into the fog.

“Can’t see anything,” she said. *“ 'Tain’t
anybody for here, that's sure. I guess
likely ’twas Cap'n Elkanah. He and
Annabal were goin 'to drive over to Den-
boro this afternoon. She had some trim-
min’ to buy. Takes more than fog to
separate Annabel Daniels from dress-
makin’. Well, there’s a little more pack-
in' to do; then I thought I'd go to the
parsonage and take a whack at the cob-
webs. I never saw so many in my born
days. You’d think all the spiders from
here to Ostable had been holdin’ camp
meetin’ in that shut-up house.”

The packing took about an hour. When
it was finished, the carpet rolled up, and
the last piece of linen placed in the old
trunk, Keziah turned to her guest.

“Now, Gracie,” she said, “I feel as
though I ought to go to the parsonage.
I can’t do much more’n look at the cob-
webs to night, but tomorrow those spid-
ers had better put on their ascension
robes. The end of the world’s comin’ for
them, even though it missed fire for the
Millerites when they had their doin’s a
few years ago. You can stay here and
wait, it won’t be too lonesome. We'll
have supper when I get back.”

Grace looked tempted.

“I've got a good mind to go with you,”
she said. “I want to be with you as
much as I can, and he is'nt there yet.
I’'m afraid uncle might not like it, but—"

“Sho! Come along. Eben Hammond
may be a chronic sufferer from acute
Come-Outiveness, but he ain’t a ninny.
Nobody’ll see you, anyway. This fog’s
like charity, it'll cover up a heap of sins.
Do come right along. Wait till I get on
my things.”

She drew a shawl over her shoulders,
draped a white knitted “cloud” over her
head, and took from a nail a key, at-
tached by a strong cord to a block of
wood eight inches long.

“Elkanah left the key with me,” she
observed. “No danger of losin’ it, is
there? Might as well lose a lumber
yard, Old Parson Langley tied it up
this way, so he wouldn’t miss his moor-
in’s, I presume likely. The poor old
thing was so nearsighted and absent-
minded along toward the last that they
say he used to hire Noah Mpyrick’s boy
to come in and look him over every Sun-
day mornin’ before church, so’s to be sure
he hadn’t got his wig on stern formost.
That’s the way Zeb Mayo tells the yarn,
anyhow.”

They left the house and came out into
the wet mist. Then, turning to the right,
in thed irection which Trumet, with un-
conscious irony, calls “downtown,” they
climbed the long slope where the main
road mounts the outlying ridge of Cannon
Hill, passed Captain Mayo’s big house—
the finest in Trumet, with the exception
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of the Daniels mansion—and descended
into the hollow beyond. Here, at the
corner where the “Lighthouse Lane” be-
gins its winding way over the rolling
knolls and dunes to the light and the
fish shanties on the “ocean side, stood
the plain, straight-up-and-down meeting
houses of the Regular society. Direetly
opposite was the little parsonage, also
very straight up and down. Both were
painted white with green blinds. This
statement is superfluous to those who
remember Cape architecture at this per-
iod; practically every building from
Sandwich to Provincetown was white and
green.

They entered the yard, through the gap
in the white fence, and went around the
house, past the dripping evergreens and
the bare, wet lilac bushes, to the side
door, the lock of which Keziah’s key fit-
ted. There was a lock on the front door,
of course, but no one thought of meddling
with that. That door had been opened
but once during the late pastor’s thirty-
year tenantry. On the occasion of his
funeral the mourners came and went, as
was proper, by that solemn portal.

Mrs. Coffin thrust the key into the
keyhole of the side door and essayed to
turn it.

“Humph!” she muttered, twisting to
no purpose; “I don't see why— This
must be the right key, because— Well,
I declare, if it ain’t unlocked already!
That’s some of Cap'n Elkanah’s doin’s.
For a critter as fussy and particular
about some things, he ’s careless enough
about others. Mercy we ain't had any
tramps around here lately. Come in.”

She led the way into the dining room
of the parsonage. Two of the blinds
shading the windows of that apartment
had been opened when she and Captain
Daniels made their visit, and the dim
gray light made the room more lonesome
and forsaken in appearance than a deeper
gloom could possibly have done. The
black walnut extension table in the cen-
ter, closed to its smallest dimensions be-
cause Parson Langley had eaten alone
for so miany years; the black walnut
chairs set back against the wall at regu-
lar intervals; the rag carpet and braided
mats—homemade donations from the la-
dies of the parish—on the green painted
floor; the dolorous pictures on the walls;
“Death of Washington,” “Stoning of Ste-
phen,” and a still more deadly “fruit
piece” committed in oils years ago by a
now deceased boat painter; a black wal-
nut sideboard with some blue-and-white
erockery upon it; a gilt-framed mirror
with another outrage in oils emphasiz-
ing its upper half; dust over every-
thing and the cobwebs mentioned by Ke-
ziah draping the corners of the ceiling;
this was the dining room of the Regular
parsonage as Grace saw it upon this, her
first visit.. The dust and cobwebs were,
in her eyes, the only mnovelties, however.
Otherwise, the room was like many oth-
ers in Trumet, and, if there had been one
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or two paintings of ships, would have
been typical of the better class.

“Phew!” exclaimed Keziah, sniffing
disgustedly. “Musty and shut up enough,
ain't it? Down here in the dampness,
and ’specially in the spring, it don’t take
any time for a house to get musty if it
ain’t aired out regular. Mr. Langley
died only three months ago, but we've
been candidatin’ ever since and the can-
didates have been boarded around.
There’s been enough of 'em, too; we're
awful hard to suit, I guess. That’s it.
Do open some more blinds and a window.
Fresh air don't hurt any body—unless
it’s spiders,” with a glare at the loathed
cchbwebs.

The blinds and a window being opened,
more light entered the room. Grace
glanced about it curiously.

“So this is going to be your new
home now, Aunt Keziah,” she observed.
“How queer that seems.”

“Um—h'm. Does seem queer, don’t it?
Must seem queer to you to be so near the
headquarters of everything your uncle
thinks is wicked. Smell of brimstone
any, does it?” she asked with a smile.

“No, I haven’t noticed it. You've got
a lot of cleaning to do. I wish I could
help. Look at the mud on the floor.”

Keziah looked.

“Mud?” she exclaimed. “Why, so ’tis!
How in the world did that come here?
Wet feet, sure’s you're born. Man's foot,
too. Cap'n Elkanah'’s, I guess likely;
though the prints don’t look hardly big
enough for his. Elkanah’s convinced
that he’s a great man and his boots bear
him out in it, don’t they? Those marks
don’t look broad enough for his under-
standin’, but I guess he made ‘em; no-
body else could. Here’s the settin’ room.”

She threw open another door. A room
gloomy with black walnut and fragrant
with camphor was dimliy visible.

“Cheerful’s a tomb, ain’t it?”’ was
Mrs. Coffin’s comment. “Well, we'll get
some light and air in here pretty soom.
Here's the front hall and there’s the
front stairs. The parlor’s off to the left.
We won’t bother with that yet a while.
This little place in here is what Mr.
Langley used to call his ‘study.’ Halloa!
how this door sticks!”

The door did stick, and no amount
of tugging could get it open, though
Grace added her efforts to those of Ke-
ziah.

“Tain’t locked,” commented Mrs. Cof-
fin, “ ’cause there ain’t any lock on it. I
guess it’s just swelled and stuck from
the damp. Though it’s odd, I don’t re-
member— Oh, well! never mind. Let’s
sweeten up this settin’ room a little.
Open a window or two in herve. We'll
have to hurry if we want to do any-
thing before it gets dark. I'm goin’ into
the Iitchen to get a broom.”

She hurried out, returning in a mo-
ment or two with a broom and a most
disgusted expression.

“How's a body goin’ to sweep with

that?’ she demanded, exhibiting the
frayed utensil, the business end of
which was worn to a stub. “More like a
shovel, enough sight. Well, there’s pretty
nigh dust enough for a shovel, so maybe
this'll take off the top layers. S pose
I'll ever get this house fit for Mr. Ellery
to live in before he comes? I wonder
if he’s a particular man?”

Grace who was struggling with a re-
fractory window, paused for breath,

“I'm sure I don’t know,” she replied.
“I’ve never seen him.”

“Nor I either. Sol was so bad the
Sunday he preached that I couldn’t go
to meetin’. They say his sermon was
fine; all about those who go down to the
sea in ships. That’s what got the parish
committee, I guess; they're all old salts.
I wonder if he’s as fine-lookin’ as they
say?” 4

Miss Van Horne tossed her head. She
was resting, prior to making another as-
sault on the window.

“] don’t know,’ she said. “And I'm
sure I don't care. I don’t like good-
looking ministers.”

“Deary me! You're different from
most females in this town, then. And
you spoke of his good looks yourself this
very mornin’. Why don't you like the
eood-lookin’ ones?”

“0h, because they're always conceited
and patronizing and superior—and
spoiled. I can just imagine this Mr.
Ellery of yours strutting about in sew-
ing circles or sociables, with Annabel
and Georgiana Lathrop and the rest
simpering and gushing and getting in
his way: ‘O, Mr. Ellery, I did so enjoy
that sermon of yours Sunday!” and ‘O,
Mr. Ellery, it was so good of you to
come this afternoon!” Pooh! I'm glad
T'm a Come-Outer. Not that I would
simper over him if T wasn’t. He couldn’t
patronize me—not more than once, at
any rate.”

Keziah was greatly amused.

“Qakes alive!” she chuckled. “You're
awfully high and mighty, seems to me.
And changeable since mornin’. You was
willin’ enough to talk about him then.
Now, Gracie, you mustn't take a spite
against poor Mr. Ellery just because
I've got to keep house for him. ’Tain’t
his fault; he don’t even know it yet.”

«T don’t care. I know he’ll be a con-
ceited little snippet and I shall hate the
sight of him. There! there! Auntie,
you mustn’t mind me. T told you I was
a selfish pig. But don't you ask me to
like this minister of yours, hecause I
shan’t do it. He has no business to come
and separate me from the best friend
I've got. I'd tell him so if he was here—
What was that?”’

Both women looked at each other with
startled faces. They listened intently.

“Why, wa'n't that funny!” whispered
Keziah, “I thought I heard—"

“You did hear. So did I. What do
you suppose——"’

“8-s-s-h-h! Tt sounded from the front
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room somewhere. And yet there can’t
be anybody in there, because— My soul!
there ’tis again. I'm goin’ to find out.”

She grasped the stubby broom by the
handle and moved determinately toward
the front hall. Grace seized her by the
arm.

“Don’t you do it, auntie!” she whis-
pered frantically. “Don’t you do it! It
may be a tramp.”

“I don’t care. Whoever or whatever
it is, it has no business in this house,
and I'll make that plain in & hurry. Just
like as not it’s a cat got in when Elkanah
was here this afternoon. Don't be scared,
Grace. Come right along.”

The girl came along, but mnot with
enthusiasm. They tiptoed through the
dark, narrow hall and peered into the
parlor. This apartment was dim and
still and gloomy, as all parlors should
be, but there was no sign of life.

“Humph!” sniffed Keziah. “It might
have been upstairs, but it didn’t sound
so. What did it sound like to you?”

“Like a footstep at first; and then like
something falling—and rustling. Oh,
what is the matter?” -

Mrs. Coffin was glancing down the
hall with a strange expression on her
face. Her grip upon the broom handle
tightened.

“W-’hat is it?” pleaded the girl in an
agonized whisper.

“Grace,” was the low reply, “I've just
remembered somethin’. That study door
Isn’t stuck from the damp, because—

well, bec‘ause I remember now that it was
open this mornin’.”

(To be continued)

Watertown, Wis., Church Pro-
gressing

'Lookin_g back over the past year it is
evident that some progress has been
made both numerically and spiritually.
All services are kept up and compara-
tively well attended.

Sunday school has been a real pleas-

ure. An orchestra and two new Sunday
school classes have been organized, one
class for women and another for men.
Both teachers for these classes have
come to us by letter. The teacher for
the men’s class has taught large men's
classes for many years. We are antici-
pating more expansion.
‘ The Ladie’s Aid has been busy in mak-
}ng_quilts for various denominational
institutions, in staging several mission-
ary plays and in doing considerable
Wh}te Cross work. The Men’s Club in
conjunction with the Ladie’s Aid distrib-
uted Christmas baskets locally and re-
membered the Children’s Home with a
contribution,

We are planning special meetings
for the near future. There are some
folks who might be veached for the
church and the Kingdom.

G. WETTER.

February 1, 1933

Missionary Work in Montana
Dear Bro. Mihm:

Am sending you a short sketch of our
missionary work in Montana during the
past year with a picture for the “Bap-
tist Herald.”

The mileage ran up to 23,128 miles
including travel by railway, auto, lum-
berwagen, buggy, horseback, even “per
pedes apostolorum.” Besides some try-
ing experiences, the Lord granted us
many blessings, souls were saved and 7
of them at Lambert and Ballantine fol-
lowed the Lord in baptism. One of the
outstanding features of the work was the
baptism at Ballantine, Aug. 7. Our sing-
ers took along an organ to the river
bank of the Yellowsone and in nature’s
beauty songs of praise, reading and ex-
pounding of the scripture and a hymn
sang by the parents of our brother com-
ing from another fold, made deep im-
pressions on many. Some of our festivals
proved quite a success, showing that our
young people are willing and ready to
answer the call for service in both lan-
guages. On Oct. 16 we had a pleasant
surprise when the young people of the
Brady community rendered a “Harvest
Festival” program under the leadership
of the Misses Esther Schlepp and Royal
Wiest. The attendance numbered close
to 100. Vida reached its high water
mark in the rendering of a Christmas
program causing pleasant hours for the
community, with an offering for our
“Children’s Home.”

The protecting hand of the angel of
the Lord we could recognize in a number
of times. Two young people of our Vida
church met with accidents but had a
miraculous escape. Family Bischke, Bal-
lantine, with 7 in the car, were saved from
harm, while the car was badly damaged.
The writer driving a borrowed car with
brakes not in order drove into an irri-
gation ditch, 6 feet deep with streaming
water, was saved from harm. We found
the promise of old is true: “The angel
of thes Lord encampeth around about
them that fear him, and delivereth them:”
On Nov. 16 the “He'ping Hand” society
of our Vida chureh had a sale of needle
work and in spite of the scarcity of
money their dainty and artistic work was
highly appreciated and brought a good
price, SO that our sisters were encour-
aged to go forward. 'I_‘hl:ough the lov-
ingkindness of some missionary friends
and especially the W. M. S. of the Ana-
heim Baptist Church, Cal, who sent a
number of packages, We were .a_ble to
provide clothing for 9 needy fam:hes.. A
number of our younsg people memorizing
parts of the scriptures as: Psalms, Ten
Commandments, Beatltudes,‘and verses
in the New Testament, received a Bible

t as reward. It would
or New Testamen
. a0 for the young people
be an inspiration : :
: ; lities if they had mis-
in the different locg . Paton, G
sionary books to read as: Faton, ¥

Judson, Morrison, Livingstope, Mt}Kay
and others. In case some society or iam-
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Baptism at Ballantine, Mont.

ilies have such to spare please send them
to the “Land of the Shining Mountains”
and the need of hungry hearts. Mis-
sionary opportunities we meet on many
crossroads., Men, women, families, dis-
appointed in their quest in the strange
land are ready to listen to gospel story
or read a tract or “gospel.” Driven by
conditions families come west. Not long
ago a family visiting one of our cottage
meetings remained at the “close, asking
many questions concerning salvation. A
prospector in the mountain region show-
ing the writer two small bottles of pla-
cer gold said smiling: “It took two
months hard work, but it was worth it.”
Hard work, yes, dear missionary friends,
but it is worth it to carry the cross and
to win souls for the Kingdom. Pray for
us. EDpUARD NIEMANN.

Reception to New Pastor at Wal-
nut St. Church, Newark

On Wednesday evening, Nov. 30, it
was the great privilege of the Walnut
St. Baptist Church, Newark, N. J., to
welcome as its pastor the Rev. Donald
Lee.

Tollowing the seripture reading and
the prayer, the choir, which has been
newly organized under the leadership of
our pastor, sang “Hallelujah to the
King.”

Addresses of welecome were given by
the various erganizations of the church.
Included in our welcome were Mrs. Lee,
their infant son, Richard, Mr. and Mrs.
Lee, Sr., and Miss Virginia Lee.

Rev. V. Brushwyler brought to our new
pastor greetings from the Evangel
Church, Newark.

Rev. A. Bernadt of Second Church,
Brooklyn, represented the German Bap-
tist churches of New Yok and Vicinity
and also the German Ministerial Union.
Rev. Dr. W. 8. Booth brought greetings
from the New Jersey Baptist Conven-
tion.

Rev. Charles W. Koller expressed the
good wishes of the Clinton Hill Church,
Newark, and also gave the charge to the
church. He stressed three important
questions for a church to answer: 1.
Can a church get a pastor? 2. Can the
Church make its pastor grow? 3. Can
the church grow with its pastor?

Dr. Geo. E. Dawkins of the Peddie

Memorial Church, Newark, gave the
charge to the pastor. In a most inspir-
ing manner he charged the pastor to live
so close to God that we might see, not
the preacher and his personality, but
God through him.

Rev. Mr. Lee’s short response was fol-
lowed by the benediction.

A social and fellowship period gave an
opportunity for the guests to become
acquainted with Rev. Mr. Lee and his
family.

Both church and pastor feel God’s
guiding hand in the present connection.
We believe with renewed vigor and en-
thusiasm the Walnut St. Church can
render great service to the Master and
that we have in our new pastor a leader
who will truly and faithfully direet us
in God's way.

JosepHINE N. RAUSCHER, Reporter.

Their Victory is Defeat

We have all known people of whom
Dinsdale T. Young says, “Number one
was the only numeral to them.” They
have succeeded because they thought of
no one but themselves. They did not
care whom they crushed. “They built
their throne upon broken hearts.”

Mr. Young reminds us that “it needs
no proving to those who believe in Christ
ani in the Bible that in such a case the
one who wins loses. TFor such men suc-
ceed but quench all friendship. They
have been too busy, too self-engrossed,
or too unsympathetic to keep their
friendships in good repair or to make
new fr'ends, and they have attained
great success. But they have no

friends.”
® % %

A witness one day in a Georgia court
was asked by an attorney: “Did you
know the defendant, Parson?”

“Yas, suh. Ah has a logical 'quaint-
ance wid ’im,” the negro replied.

“What do you mean by ‘logical ac-
quaintance’?”

“Well, suh,” he replied, “we is mem-
bahs of de same lodge.”

& * &

You cannot be informed as to what is
going on in the denomination unless you
take a Baptist paper. Renew your sub-
seription to the “Baptist Herald” mow.



12

THE BAPTIST HERALD

Life Stories of Great Baptists

John A. Broadus
JouN R. Sampey, D.D., LL. D.

Life Stories of Great Baptists
Baptist World Alliance Series: No. 6

Some Dates
1351 o T T P | i ot e 1827
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Graduatronyl(M AN il o s 1850

Pastorate and University Teaching 1851

Professorship, Southern Baptist
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Removal of Seminary to.Louisville. 1877
Death= (March 16) ... ..ooviivsens 1895

Dr. Thomas Armitage, in his “His-
tory of the Baptists,” stamped on the
front cover a picture of John A. Broa-
dus as the representative Baptist. It
was a gracious compliment worthily be-
stowed. Dr. Broadus loved the great
Baptist brotherhood, and was himself
deeply loved by Baptists in all parts of
the world.

His Birthplace and Early Education

John Albert Broadus belonged to a
family which has given to the world
many Baptist preachers, some of whom
were widely influential. He was born in
Culpeper County, Virginia, January 24,
1827. He died in Louisville, Kentucky,
March 16, 1895. He was the son of Ma-
jor Edmund Broadus, a gentleman of
character and ability, who for many
years represented his county in the leg-
islature of Virginia. Major Broadus
looked well to the education of his chil-
dren, being himself a schoolmaster of
real ability. John Albert was an am-
bitious pupil and throughout his school
life stood at the head of his classes. He
was industrious and had a great capacity
for unremitting toil. He had axcellent
training in the Latin language in his
boyhood. In order to assure John of the
best educational advantages of the time,
his father obtained a position at the
University of Virginia as steward for
State students. The father died two
years before his son’s graduation in the
University four years later. The degree
of M. A. at the University of Virginia
in 1850 demanded more hard work than
graduation at any other American insti-
tution of that time. IHis teachers and
his fellow-students predicted for him a
great future.

A Soulwinner After His Conversion

John A. Broadus was converted in a
protracted meeting in May, 1843, at Cul-
peper, Va. In this country commumity
wre Baptist preachers of marked gifts
and unusual eloguence. The Rev. Bar-
nett Grimsley was a man of great gifts
and unusual eloquence. In a meeting a
few months after John's conversion the
preacher suggested that Christians
should speak to their unconverted friends.

John had never done anything like this,
but decided that he might venture to
speak to a man not very bright, named
Sandy Jones. This led to Sandy’s con-
version. Ever afterwards Sandy would
cross the street to meet the friend who
had led him to Christ, and would say,
“Howdy, John? thankee John. Howdy,
John? thankee, John.” In telling of this
first effort at soul-winning, Dr. Broadus
used to add, “And if ever I reach the
heavenly home and walk the golden
streets, I know the first person to meet
me will be Sandy, coming and saying
again: ‘Howdy, John? thankee, John.'”

JoHN A. Broapus

A Preacher at Nineteen

At the age of nineteen, under the in-
fluence of a powerful sermon by the Rev.
A. M. Poindexter, young Broadus was
led to surrender his life to the Christian
ministry. His first sermon was preached
at a Presbyterian church in Albemarle
County, Va., as supply for Dr. William
McGuffey, one of his professors in the
University. A lady who heard him de-
liver his first sermon says, “There was
something in his manner very entreating
very touching, very convineing, Afte;
the sermon all were eager to find out the
name of the student who had filled so
acceptably the learned professor’s place.”

In 1851 Mr. Broadus was called to the
pastorate of the Charlottesville Baptist
Church. He was also offered the position
of Assistant Instructor in Ancient Lan-
guages in the University. He aceepted
both positions. He hecame equally great
as preacher and teacher. During two
years, 1855 to 1857, Mr. Broadus was
Chaplain of the University of Virginia.
A Founder of and a Teacher in the

Southern Baptist Seminary

In May, 1857, he took part in the
Theological Convention in Louisville, Ky.,

which led to the organization of the
Southern Baptist Theological Seminary
at Greenville, S. C.,, two years later. The
committee to devise plans for the new
institution consisted of James P. Boyce,
John A. Broadus, Basil Manly, Ja., E.
E. Winkler and William Williams, all of
whom were elected later on to teach in
the new institution. With the exception
of Winkler, these men constituted the
original faculty of the new Seminary.

It cost John A. Broadus a severe
struggle to turn from the pastorate in
1859 to become professor in the Southern
Seminary. He was to teach two major
departments, New Testament Interpreta-
tion (English and Greek), and Homile-
tics. He became a master in each field.
His standards of work were very high
and his health snapped in the midst of
his first session as teacher in the Sem-
inary. His colleagues generously cared
for his work for several weeks. In his
“Memoir of James P. Boyce” Dr. Broa-
dus tells how he was invited to accom-
pany Dr. Boyce on a first visit to Charles-
ton, 8. C. “The journey had to begin at
4 A. M. and to continue till toward mid-
night, but he wrapped his friend in a
wonderful overcoat—a miracle of soft-
ness and warmth—and when we reached
Charleston carried him in his own arms
from the carriage into his room at the
hotel. ¥e seemed strong like a giant,
and he was tender as a woman.”

A Chaplain in the Confederate Army

The War of Secession broke out dur-
ing the second session of the new Sem-
inary in Greenvillee. The institution
clcsgd is door in the midst of the third
session and remained closed until the
autumn of 1865. In the summer of 1863
Dr. Broadus served for about three
mﬂn!:hs as missionary in Lee's army. One
of his former pupils, who was a chaplain
in the Army of Northern Virginia, thus
describes his ministry to the soldiers:
He drew large crowds and as he looked
Into the eyes of those bronzed heroes of
many a battle, and realized that they
might be summoned at any hour into
another battle, and into eternity, his
very soul was stirred within him, and I
never heard him preach with such beau-
tiful simplicity and thrilling power the
old gospel which he loved so well. Again
and again would the vast congregation
be melted down under the power of the
Ereat preacher, and men “unused to the
melting mood” would sob with uncontroll-
able emotion, General Robert E. Lee
came to have a very high appreciation
°f Dr. Broadus as a preacher and in-
vited him to deliver the Commencement
fg;,r?non in Washington College in June,

Helps Revive the Seminary

When the four young professors in the
Southern Seminary came together in
Greenville in the late summer of 1865
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it was a serious question whether the in-
stitution could reopen. After earnest
discussion, Dr. Broadus said: “Suppose
we quietly agree that the Seminary may
die, but we'll die first.” They bowed
their heads in prayer, and held together
for the remainder of their lives. The
struggle was long and trying, but each
man kept his promise, and so they laid
the foundation for the largest Baptist
theological school in the world. During
the session of 1865-6 there were only
seven students in the Seminary, one of
whom was a blind man. Dr. Broadus
lectured to this blind man on Homileties.
These lectures, five years later, appeared
in book form as “Preparation and De-
livery of Sermons.” This admirable
work on preaching has held its place for
more than sixty years as the most popu-
lar and helpful treatment of the divine
art of preaching.
Travels in Europe and Palestine

When Dr. Broaduss health was shaken
in 1870, Dr. Boyce persuaded the Trus-
tees to give to his colleague a year’s leave
of absence with salary continued and
money for traveling expenses. During
this year abroad Dr. Broadus had oppor-
tunity to hear Mr. Spurgeon, Canon Lid-
don and other great preachers and to
form personal friendships with great
scholars like Bishop Ellicott, Professor
J. B. Lightfoot and Dr. B. F. Westcott.
He spent six weeks in the Holy Land,
and drew inspiration from the study of
paintings, statuary and architecture in
Europe. He was qualified by his previous
studies to appreciate all that he saw
and heard, and he was greatly enriched
in mind and heart by this year abroad.

An Outstanding Teacher

During the long struggle for the Sem-
inary’s life between 1865 and 1877 Dr.
Broadus was the outstanding teacher in
the Seminary. We do not forget his tes-
timony concerning his gifted colleague,
Dr. William Williams: “He is a noble
man, of great abilities, and is the finest
lecturer I have ever known.” Drs. Toy
and Whitsitt were also doing scholarly
work of the highest order. Drs. Broadus
and Williams were the outstanding
preachers of this group. Students would
come away from a service conducted by
either of these wondering how the other
man could equal the sermon they had
just heard.

Invitations to important pastorates and
to the presidency of institutions of learn-
ing came to Dr. Broadus with growing
frequency as the world came to appre-
ciate his ripe scholarship and his un-
rivalled eloquence in the pulpit. He
stuck quietly to his professorship in the
Seminary as the work to which he had
been called by the providence of God.
He never forgot the covenant bet?‘feen
himself and his colleagues to dedicate
their lives to the Southern Sem.mary.
He made no mistake in giving himself
through a long life to the work of teach-
ing and inspiring growing classes of

young men studying for the ministry.
He lives in hundreds of lives that were
enriched by his instruction and his ex-
ample.

Removal of Seminary to Louisville

In 1877 the Seminary was removed to
Louisville, Ky., and has continued to
grow in numbers and resources until it
has become the largest evangelical Sem-
inary in the world. John A. Broadus was
the greatest teacher who has ever been
connected with the Seminary. The men
who sat in his classes can never forget his
inspiring lectures and his ability to stim-
ulate students to their highest endeavor.
He was a wise counsellor and a faithful
friend. If one of his students could
measure up to all that Dr. Broadus
hoped for him, he would be completely
satisfied. The great teacher set an ex-
ample of industry and toil to the close
of his life. He always did his best, and
his best was better than anybody else’s
best.

In 1886 Dr. Broadus completed his
Commentary on Matthew, a work of
great learning and at the same time one
of the most readable commentaries to be
found anywhere. It is seldom that a
teacher can excel in two major depart-
ments, The students in the Seminary
were never willing to give up either
Homiletics or New Testament. In later
years young men assisted him in all his

classes, but he retained the position of

chief instructor in both departments

Among the books published by Dr.
Broadus we may name “A Harmony of
the Gospels,” “Sermons and Addresses,”
“Lectures on the History of Preaching,”
and “Jesus of Nazareth.” Those who
heard

Dr. Broadus in the Pulpit

can never forget his manner, the tones
of his voice and the magnetism with
which he charmed his audience. We can
imagine ourselves actually listening to
him as we read one of his sermons or
addresses. Few of his sermons were
written out in full in advance of the
delivery. The audience and the occasion
always made some contribution to each
sermon. The preacher was stimulated
and inspired by the audience to which he
ministered. In an atmosphere of wor-
ship the fulness of his learning and wis-
dom was brought under tribute and his
marvelous powers of persuasion found
expression. The soul of the preacher
impinged upon the souls of his hearers
and awoke in them aspirations after a
higher and richer life of fellowship with
Christ. In the presence of such a mag-
netiec and frank personality, men yielded
themselves to his sway with full assur-
ance that their lives would be enriched
under his instruction and appeals. Men
unused to the manifestation of emotion
were often powerfully moved by the
preacher’s message, The written sexmon
in the case of Dr. Broadus could not
equal in impressiveness the spoken word.
The preacher’'s thoughts were always
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well arranged, but there was much of
spontaneity and freshness in the words
which flowed from his lips in the pres-
ence of a responsive audience. These
same elements appeared in his lectures
before his classes. Students were often
so completely under the spell of the
teacher as to find it difficult to write
down the thoughts as he presented them.
Men's hearts beat faster under the charm
of his delivery. He knew how to seize
the essential principles of the subjeet on
which he was lecturing, and he was al-
ways accurate and succinet in statement.

Relation to His Colleagues

During the years in which the life of
the Seminary often hung in the balance,
there were times when Dr. Broadus would
pour into a brief address appeals which
profoundly moved his hearers. Men
found it impossible not to respond with
generous gifts. Without the aid of Dr.
Broadus, his gifted colleagues who founded
the Southern Seminary could hardly have
kept it alive through the trying period
which followed the War of Secession.
The friendship between Boyce and Broa-
dus was like that of David and Jonathan.
They loved and admired each other, and
each would grow eloquent in talking of
his comrade and friend.

Dr. Broadus outlived his three col-
leagues. He presided at the funeral serv-
ice of Williams, Boyce and Manly. It
seemed to some of his friends that Dr.
Broadus took up into his own personality
the finest things in the character of his
great colleagues as they passed on to
the life beyond. As long as Broadus
lived, his three friends and colleagues
lived in and through him.

Dr. Broadus did much to draw North-
ern and Southern Baptists together in
fellowship. He could interpret Southern
people to Northern audiences, and North-
ern people to Southern audiences. His
love of the Baptist brotherhood in Amer-
iea and in the whole world enabled him
to interpret his brethren of one section
and country to those of other sections
and countries. He was a great peace-
maker.

Serves on International Sunday School
Lesson Committee

For seventeen years Dr. Broadus was
a member of the International Sunday
School Lesson Committee. Toward the
close of his life he was regarded by his
colleagues of the Lesson Committee as
their greatest scholar and their wisest
leader in the selection of lessons for the
Sunday schools of North America. He
was aked by the Committee to make the
first draft of the lessons, and so well was
the work done that only minor changes
of his work were made by the full Com-
mittee. In sgelecting lessons which were
used by millions of pupils and teachers,
he rendered a signal service to evangeli-
cal Christianity.

((ipntinued on page 16)
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Our Devotional Meeting

February 12, 1933

When Is Friendship Christian?
Acts 9:26, 27; John 15:13

The saddest plight on all the earth is
to see a friendless soul. We are made
for friendship as we are made for God,
and life can never attain its best with-
out this friendship. When is this friend-
ship Christian? Remember that when it
is Christian it is at its best.

When it is mot conditioned by cir-
cumstances. Seeking the companionship
of another for personal gain or advan-
tage is not friendship at all, for friend-
ship is never based on selfishness. A
friend is as ready to give as he is to
receive; in fact a friend is never known
till needed. “A friend loveth at all times,
and as a brother is born for adversity.”
The greatest illustration of such a friend-
ship in all.the Bible or in all literature
is that of Jonathaa and David. “It is a
friendship between two men, of whom
the younger was a most formidable rival
to the older. It is Jonathan that shines
most in this friendship, for he was the
one who had Jeast to gain and most to
lose from the other.”” Even though he
knew that David had been chosen to sue-
ceed his father as king, yet no atom of
jealousy stained his noble spirit. Cir-
cumstances did not affect this friendship.

When it transcends race, religion, and
custom. There can be no prejudice in
friendship. In one of our Scripture pas-
sages we read how Barnabas befriended
Paul, who had been persecuting the
church, and vouchsafed for him before
the church in Jerusalem. Later he be-
friended him again and introduced him
to the church in Antioch. Only eternity
can measure how much Barnabas is re-
sponsible for the wonderful life of Paul.
In the book of Ruth we have a splendid
illustration of how race barriers were
broken down, when that Moabitish mal-
den left her home to go into a foreign
land because of her love for her mother-
in-law, Naomi. Another notable il]'_us-
tration of such a friendship is that which
sprung up between Paul and the Roman
centurion on that fateful voyage when
Paul was taken to Rome as a prisomer.

When it is Christlike. Jesus called
those men about him his friends, and he
said a man would lay down his life for
his friends. He loved those men, and
even in his last great struggle he longed
for their company, and at last died for
them, and yet that was no reason f(_rr
him to refrain from pointing out their
faults, although we are sure that it was
not done with a harsh, critical attitude.
And we too may, when we are posses.sed
of @ tenderness begotten of affef:tlon,
speak gently but frankly to.pur friends.

August F. Runtz

“Faithful are the wounds of a friend:
but the kisses of an enemy are profuse.”
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Why Marriages Succeed or Fail
Eph. 5:1, 2, 25-33

When God doth join. The history of
mankind began in wedlock. The family
is the first institution of society, and the
mother of all the rest. It was before
church or state, and is greater than
either. From the beginning it was God’s
plan that a man and woman should unite
and found a home, where each genera-
tion might bring into being and teach
the noble meaning of life to each sue-
ceeding generation.

God knew that it would take a strong
tie to hold this family together. So
there was placed into the heart of hu-
mans the love-instinet; that certain
something that is greater than law, and
because of which two young people of
opposite sexes will leave their parents
and face the world together, sharing
joy and sorrow, fortune and misfortune,
each bearing a share of the common bur-
den, never tiring of each other, but
rather becoming more attached as the
yvears go by. And when at last the one
or the other is taken away, the very
heart-life has gone out of the one who
remains, the one desire being to depart
and be with the loved one. Such love is
God-implanted, and such lives have in-
deed been united by God. And when
God unites hearts, not through the
preacher’s words, but from very nature,
there will be no separation by any di-
vorce court.

Why do marriages so often fail? And
a great many do fail. President Hoo-
ver's committee, investigating modern
social trends, stated: “If divoree con-
tinues at the present rate, one of every
six marriages this year will ultimately
end in the divorce courts.”

And many a marriage that is a failure
never reaches the divorce court,

Why are there so many failures? A
few of the contributing causes are men-
tioned here that young people might
guard against them. Hasty marriages;
it is much better to get acquainted be-
fore the wedding. Marriage as a lark;
how often folks forget that marriage is
a serious affair, and that one entering
into the agreement vows to be loyal unto
death. Lack of self-control;- laziness,
No one can be happy long where the
wife has to make the living while the
hushand loafs, or where the husband
comes home to find a sloppy wife, dirty
children, an untidy house, and meals un-
prepared. Too mueh “in-law.”

Religion, although one of the greatest

forces in life, it is still, according to a
New York C.ty judge, the cause of much
domestic trouble. Better marry someone
of your own religious faith. Lack ot
religion and church attendance; finan-
cial worries, caused largely by install-
ment buying; marriage for wealth; mar-
riage simply because of physical attrac-
tion or the fascination of beauty. Il
health; every young man and young wo-
man who intends to marry ought to bring
a healthy body, a pure mind, and a clean
heart to the marriage altar.
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How Can We Show Christ Attrac-
tive to New Americans?
Acts 2:1-11

Immigration is about at a standstill
at present, nevertheless there are a great
many in our land who know little of the
Christ as we know him. They may have
learned many things from us that will
be detrimental to them, and yet not have
learned anything of the beauty and the
help of our Savior, and it is our duty to
help them know Christ. We must not
forget either that there have been many
fine Christian folks among the immi-
grants who have enriched the religious
life of our country. When such folks
come now we must welcome them into
our homes and into our churches. How-
ever, there are also those who are not
even nominal Christians. How can We
make Christ attractive to them?

He must be attractive to us. ‘‘Noth-
ing convinces like convietion” is a true
saying. And it is just as true that no
one can make Christ attractive to an-
other unless his own life has felt the
charm of that personality. When once
the soul is able to say, as Peter said
that morning by the Sea of Galilee. “Thou
knowest all things; thou knowest that
I love thee,” then it will not be long until
people take note that we have been With
Jesus, for we radiate his personality.
Out of the abundance of the heart the
mouth speaketh, but not only the mouth,
the whole life. When Christ holds su-
preme place in a life his charm cannot
be hid in that life. )

Friendliness. This must be genu_nme,
and not artificial or sham. There is 19
place for a feeling of condescension 1
genuine friendship. Jesus was friendly
toward all sorts of folks as they came
to him; perhaps that is the reason SO
many came, even a Syrophoenician wo-
man among them, beeause they felt that
here were open arms and an open heart.

On the day of Pentecost there were
many nationalities represented in Jeru-
salem, but the apostles treated all as
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equals. All about us are strangers who
are friendless. We have our friends
and so we make no effort to be friendly
toward them, nor to let them know that
we are followers of the Nazarene. Have
you ever tried to show the winsomeness
of Christ to that Chinese laundryman?
Or have you ever invited that Mex.can
into your home?

March 5, 1933
Discovering Jesus’ Principles for
Our Lives
Matt. 5:1-9, 21-24

In this Sermon on the Mount are laid
down great principles of life, which, if
followed, would redound to individual
happiness and the coming of the king-
dom in society.

The quest for happiness. When Jesus
looked at the crowd before him he rea-
lized that all were seeking happiness, or
satisfaction, even if they were seeking
it in the wrong direction. Satisfaetion is
still the quest of every man.

How can one find the supreme good in
life? Jesus pointed out that it is not
dependent upon a man’s outward circum-
stances, but upon his character, not =o
much on what a man has as on what he
is; not upon the kind of house he lives
in, but upon the kind of man that lives
in the house. It is really something spir-
itual.  So we discover in Jesus’ prin-
ciple that things are not fundamental to
happiness, though they may be contribu-
tory.

Meekness. Here is a principle that is
rather unpopular, because it is misunder-
stood. Meekness is something different
than good nature. It is not weakness.
It is the opposite of pride and arrogance
toward God. It is a trustful submission
to God, seeking to know and to do his
will. The meek man is the strong man.
Jesus said of himself: “I am meek and
lowly of heart,” yet he drove those profi-
teers from the temple with a rope. When
he was wronged he refrained from any
retaliation, but when the weak were
abused his indignation became terrible.
He was strong enough to pray for his
enemies. No weakness in that meekness.

The desire for 7righteousness. This
burning desire, which as akin to the
keenest hunger and thirst of the body,
must first of all be for our own right-
eousness or goodness. It is the intense
desive for a right character. Do you
desire a right character as much as you
desire wealth, or ease, or fame, or knowl-
edge? Then it is also righteouSness in
society. Jesus said that it was bles§ed
to have that burning desire for justice,
and brotherhood, and a square deal for
every one, and then to work for its
achievement. Do we desire this right-
cousness as much as we desire the return
of prosperity?

TI;LG 'rgcong:'liﬂg gpirit. “I? thy brother
has aught .... leave thy g’lft. s Brat
be reconciled....” How plainly Jesus
taught that he who would be forgiven of

God must himself have a forgiving atti-
tude. “If ye forgive not men, neither
will your Father forgive you.” We need
scarcely be told of the great need that
this principle dominate our lives. An
unforgiving attitude is the ruination of
many a home, it disrupts the church and
makes it ineffective, it causes feuds
among neighbors, that often end in
bloodshed, it leads to wars and the de-
vastation of wars.

Holiday Activities of Los Angeles
Society First Church

We of the First German Baptist
Church of Los Angeles have certainly
had a blessed holiday season in Him.
On Saturday evening, December 10, a
group of young people motored to the
Sailor’s Rest Mission at San Pedro, tak-
ing charge of the program there. Clin-
ton Kraft brought a very inspiring mes-
sage on Romans 6:23: “For the wages
of sin is death but the gift of God is
eternal life through Jesus Christ, our
Lord.” Sin, the employer, with death
as the sure and certain wages was con-
trasted with the gift of God, which if
we accept it, brings us eternal life. The
music of the evening was brought by
the three Gates sisters. How thy can
sing and play!

At the close of the meeting several
men raised their hands for prayer and
Gospels of John were distributed to those
wishing them. After this, the men were
taken downstairs to the dining hall where
they received the food which we had
brought for them. It is our privilege to
witness for Christ at this mission once
every month.

The next day, December 11, was indeed
a day of showers—showers of rain and
showers of blessing. After the morning
service and a lunch at church, a group
of twenty young people went to the
County Poor Farm at Hondo, Cal. We
took along enough bags filled with can-
dies, cookies and fruit to supply two of
the wards in the infirmary. There are
from 30 to 50 in each ward. Before
pasing out the bags to the eager folks,
we sang Christmas ecarols and other
choruses to them. How delighted they
were! As we presented them with our
small gifts, we had the opportunity of
speaking to them and presenting some
of them with tracts and Gospels of John.
Just to see the happy look on the faces
of those dear sick people more than re-
paid us for our visit. We are planning
to go there again soon.

On December 18, the Sunday before
Christmas, our young people presented
a Christmas program. The main feature
was a pageant, “The Christmas Voice,”
which revealed to us the true Christmas
spirit.

Then came Christmas eve, when a
group of our young people had a happy
time caroling at the homes of some of
our own church people. At midnight we

15

enjoyed refreshments at the home of Mr.
and Mrs. Kageler.

Christmas day with the message, old
vet hew, was a great day for Him, On
Christmas night our Sunday school
scholars presented a fine program, Each
child brought a “white gift” in the form
of food which was latep distributed
among the needy of our congregation
An offering also was taken for mission‘
ary purposes. It amounted to §47 e y

On New Years eve, as g climax of th
old year, our pastor, Rev.J. A g Wuttt e
had the privilege of baptisir;g ke,
young converts.  After thq bapt_elght
service, the young people Dresentljma]
program downstairs, consisting o A
eral readings and musieg] numh 0‘ o
a surprise testimony Meeting R&s and
ments were then serveq gng w ef‘resh-
a social hour. Then the regule'en]c)yed
night service followeq e ar .Wa}tch_
Thus the old year pasgeq o }T}Idmght_

New Years day being the ﬁlStOry,
day of the mmllth, the newly 1, st Sup-
lievers were given the gk haptlsed be-
lowship. and of fel-

We, as a young pegnjar i
and thank the Lorq fé)getisocmw' Praise
tunities we have of Witness; ANy oppoy.
Our prayer for the nev ng‘ for Him,
might do more for o I\I&ear 1S that We
have in the past, aster than we

FLORE
NCE WESSEL, Report
er,

Sins of the Spirit
Perhaps the mogt - .
that has come over t}:g‘;nhcant chap
cwih?atmy is the pey, = ace q mOdege
t%zat is being made manifengeption of sli‘n
sins of years gone by Iais:i. e dead];
on licentiousness, gam); heavy Sty
dancing, and theate, . oLng, B
man was sound in q, Soin ng,

tioned his meanneSsctFlne 10 ong 1f 3
hardness at home, . '} hugin q“€§-
politics. While wq .S Cro » his
of the flesh we g, L
understanding of ¢ galning € sing
of the spirit. A
in England has ¢y
ing conceptions iy
deadly sins. He Dutg New lisg 2 ang.
in three words. p,; o2
each one in phrage
preciate,
ST
& Win-gy Tine:
(2.) Wealth Wit?ﬂ;an}‘pri‘::lmes
Somethiy
(8.) Pleasure Wity ¢ are
I am ng; o t o
() Eppuitas Wi ot
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(6.) S(:Ii‘:e‘tf::y an o Moy
: © Withg OF himg, ity
Modern in ug }mmself
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John A. Broadus
(Continued from page 13)
A Wise Leader

In the Southern Baptist Convention
Dr. Broadus came to have a place quite
unique. He was not only the greatest
preacher among Southern Baptists, but
also one of the wisest leaders. The breth-
ren were always happy when he rose to
speak on any subject, and they would
follow his words with bated breath. At
certain crises in the life of the Conven-
tion, it was Broadus who showed the
way out. Plain and uneducated men
could understand him, and they came
to trust him as a safe leader. He was
aware of the weaknesses in our ultra-
democratic denominational life, but he
believed in our Baptist doctrines and
polity. He held the confidence and loy-
alty of the Baptist brotherhood to the
close of his life. Our whole world seemed
to be different when he went away. In
seasons of perplexity men found them-
selves inquiring “What would Dr. Broa-
dus say of this? What would he advise
us to do?” We missed him much as the
early Christians must have missed the
Apostle Paul when he departed “to be
with Christ.”

The Worth-Whileness of the Little
Sunday School

It may be a surprise to many Sunday
school workers to know that of the one
hundred and forty-five thousand Sunday
schools in the United States the great
majority are not in the cities and large
towns, but in the open country and little
places of not more than fifteen hundred
inhabitants. The average Sunday school
enrolment in the United States and Can-
ada is less than sixty. Of the seventeen
million scholars, at least two-thirds are
in the little schools, a fact that ought
to make them take on a new importance,
not only in the minds of those who are
conducting them, but also in the minds
of city Sunday school workers the coun-
try over. There should be, in fact, some-
thing in this statement to create mew
interest, courage, and enthusiasm in
those who are members of little Sunday
schools or workers in them. Some of the
reasons why the little Sunday school has
certain distinet advantages over the large
city school are set forth in these words
in “The Standard Sunday School
Worker”:

“There is a closer community contact
between teacher and pupil. The pupil’s
daily life, as well as his home environ-
ment, is more of an open book. The
teacher thus knows better how to apply
the truth to the needs of the pupil
Teachers must know not only the lesson,
but also the pupil, if the lesson is to be
baught under ideal conditions, and in the
small school these essential conditions
are best realized. The third strategic
opportunity lies in the fact that small
rural schools win to Christ and train for
service thousands of workers who later

move to the cities, carry their religion
with them, and in time are chosen pillars
in the church. They become elders, or
deacons, or church trustees, or Sunday
school superintendents, or teachers, in
the large city churches and church
schools.”

The worker in the little Sunday school
who is longing for a “wider field of op-
portunity” often fails fully to appreciate
the real opportunity that lies at his or
her own door. No Sunday school officer
or teacher is giving better service than
the sincere and faithfully devoted work-
ers in our little schools. Many a strong
and useful city Sunday school of today
is in that condition, because so many of
its most helpful workers were once pu-
pils and then workers in little Sunday
schools.

Safe on the Golden Strand

(A Translation of “Wenn Ich am Ufer
des Jordans steh’.”’)

S. A. Kose

‘When at the Jordan my journey ends,
Savior, be thou my guide.
Help me to cross, where the Jordan
wends,
Let me with thee abide.

CHORUS:
Yonder in heaven the land of light,
Safe on the golden strand,
There in that land where there is no
night,
There I my ship will land.

City of God on Judean hills,
Open thy gates for me,

With adoration my soul it fills
When I thy glory see.

There I will rest after woe and strife
Leaning on Jesus' berast

And with the gift of eternal life
There I'll enjoy my rest.

From yonder home I can hear sweet
srains;

“Welcome, come in,” they sing.

Soon shall I see him, who o’er us reigns,

Jesus, our Lord and King.

(This translation was sent to us by a friend
for whom Rev. S. A. Kose made it. Alas, when
this good !riend sent it to us he omitted two
words in his copy which garbled the text. Bro.
Kose called our attention to this and sent a cor-
rected text which we herewith publish. We hope
we have caused no inconvenience to singers.
Editor.)

On Our Side

Mrs. Lucy W. Peabody, speaking for
prohibition recently, said:

Time is on our side;

Science is on our side;

Wealth is on our side;

The home is on our side; ;

Mothers and children are on our side;

Finance and industry are on our side;

The gospel is on our side;

And the Savior of the world is on our
side!

Tell ’em, sister, Amen!

THE BAPTIST HERALD

An Opportunist
She: “And what did papa say when
you told him you couldn’t sleep for think-
ing of me?”
Jack: “He offered me a job as night
watchman in his factory.”

Poor Fish

“Mary,” inquired the mistress sus-
piciously, “did you wash this fish care-
fully before you baked it?”

“Why, ma’am,” replied Mary, “what’s
the use of washin’ a fish that’s lived all
his life in water?” ;

Obliging
The shopper was on the way out after
lgaving her list of groceries to be de-
livered. Suddenly she turned and said,
coldly: “Never mind the apples; I see
the cat is sleeping on them.”

“0, that’s all right. She won’t mind
me waking her up.”"—Pearsons.

Farewell

Son: “Mother, today you will look
upon my face for the last time.”

Mother: “What? You would leave your
home forever?”

Son: “No, mother; I'm going to raise
a beard.”—Knoxville Journal.

Good Enough

An Indianapolis dealer in tires and
tubes advertises this way: “Invite us to
your next blowout.”—Good Hardware.
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Policeman: “As soon as I saw you
come around the bend I said to myself,
‘Forty-five at least.””

Lady Driver: “How dare you? It's
this hat that makes me look so old.”

L & L

“Now, children, we have heard all
about the duties of the Senators and
Congressmen. Johnny, can you tell us
the duties of the chaplain?”

“Please, teacher, the chaplain looks the
Senators all over and then prays for the
country.”

Crabbing Her Act

“They tell me your engagement is
broken.”

“Yes; and Bill behaved abominably.”

“But I thought you broke it off your-
self.”

“So I did, but he made absolutely no
fuss about it.”—Halifax Chronicle.

In the Future

“This is little Waldo.”

“Yes? And how old is he?”

“Nearly six.”

“Can the little fellow write?”

“O yes,” said the proud mother, “but
he has not as yet published anything.”—
Judge.




