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If | Were Twenty-One Again
IF I were twenty-one again, I would give

the flower of my youth to Jesus Christ.

I would begin life with him. I would

not wait until my hair had grown white
in the service of sin and then offer to the
world’s Redeemer the ashes of a misspent
life—I would begin with Jesus. I would not
try and understand all that he said or all
that has been said about him. I would just
surrender my life to him. Just that. I would
take him for my hero, my ideal, my peerless
one, my soul’s partner, my secret fellow, my
heart’s joy—nothing less than that. I would
fix my soul’s vision on the brow that was
once garlanded with a thorny crown of hate
and for that blessed head I would weave a
garland of light.
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What’s Happening

Mr. Herman Lorenz of Germany, who
entered our Seminary at Rochester last
year, after spending four years in the
Baptist Theological Seminary at Ham-
burg, Germany, is following studies this
year in the Northern Baptist Theological
Seminary, Chicago.

Rev. G. R. Kampfer, who has recently
returned to Oak Park, Ill., from mission-
ary service in Assam, will be the supply
of our church at Pekin, Ill., during the
time of his furlough. He will move
with his family to Pekin and begin his
work there some time in October.

Rev. C. F. Tiemann has resigned as
pastor of the Mt. Zion church, Geary Co.,
Kans., which he has served a number of
years. Bro. Tiemann will retire from the
active ministry, chiefly on account of
Mrs. Tiemann’s health. He closes his
work at Mt. Zion the end of October.

Miss Minnie S. Dickau of our Edmon-
monton, Alta., church has entered the
Northern Baptist Theological Seminary,
Chicago, this fall to take the two-years
course in preparing for home misssion-
ary work. ~Miss Dickau was formerly
superintendent of the Sunday school in
the Edmonton church and active in young
people’s work in general.

Ceneral Secretary Wm. Kuhn, D.D,,
attended the celebration of the twenty-
fifth anniversary of the church at Tyn-
dall, S. D., Sept. 26, as one of the special
guest preachers on this notable occasion.
He will also be present and officiate at
the dedication of the new church edifice
of our congregation at Regina, Sask., on
Oct. 3. This new church home will cost
about $10,000.

Rev. W. 8. Argow will be the new
pastor of the Central Church, Erie, Pa.,
and the hearts of the members are glad.
Bro. Argow resigned his pastorate at
Madison, 8. D., after nine years of faith-
ful and achieving ministry. The Madison
people at first refused to accept the res-
ignation, but reluctantly did so at Bro.
Argow’s wish. He will begin his new
charge in Erie early in November.

The Woashington German Baptist
Young People’s and Sunday School Con-
vention wishes to extend their heartiest
thanks to Miss E. Ahrens of Tacoma,
Wash., for the instructive essay entitled,
“What can the Scholar expect from the
Sunday school?” which she wrote for the
benefit of those who were present at the
convention, held at Spokane, Wash., Sept.
5 and 6. ARTHUR LUCHS, Sec.

Rev. R. A. Schmidt has decided to ter-
minate his work as pastor of the Miller
Memorial Church, Baltimore, Md., after
a pastorate of four years. His resigna-
tion took effect the end of September.
Bro. Schmidt has served bi-lingual
pastorates for the last twelve years and
is enjoying fine health. The Lord blessed
his work. He is available for another

pastorate and for supply wqrk in the
meantime.

The First German Church, Brooklyn,
N. Y., Rev. Paul Wengel, pastor, issued a
splendid souvenir program for the 28th
session of the Atlantic Conference, which
convened with the church Aug, 25-29. 1t
was neat and serviceable, well illustrated
and contained a selection of English
hymns for use in the sessions. Rev. H.
von Berge of Dayton, 0., was the special
speaker at the Young People’s and Sun-
day school workers’ mass meeting on
Sunday afternoon.

General Secretary Bretschneider was
the speaker at a young people’s meeting
held in the First Church, Chicago, Rev
H. C. Baum, pastor, on Tuesday evening‘
Sept. 14. Mr. Pfaff, the outgoing presi
ident of ‘the young people’s society of the
local church, presided. The young peo-
ple’s societies of the gther Chicago
churches had been invited and ip spi%ce
of a rainy night, many wepe Present
The Editor was also present and w, .
called forward for a brief Speech Tl?s
meeting expressed itself ip favor.nf -
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guests. At the close of the Conva ti'; e
the visitors were taken on 5 Sight-sl:e'mn
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Park where a final song service was ren-
dered, everyone taking part to the best of
his ability and to the honor and glory of
God.

A wonderful spirit of harmony pre-
vailed throughout the entire Convention.
Although the Convention was well at-
tended by the young people it was rev-
erenced by the presence of many elderly
folks and the following ministers: Rev.
Panke of Spokane, Rev. Reichert of Spo-
kane, Rev. Klingbeil of Colfax, Rev.
Schmid of Startup, Rev. Luchs of Lind
and Rev. Christensen of Odessa.

AvLIicE MOHR.

Birthday Celebration and
Resignation

On the 27th of August the whole
Mount Zion Church, Geary Co., Kans.,
turned out to scatter a few flowers on
the path of its second oldest member,
Grandpa Zoschke, he having reached the
age of eighty years on that day. It
proved out to be a double affair. Grandma
Zoschke’s birthday, which had been only
three days previous, was also taken into
consideration. A worthwhile evening
was spent. Light refreshments, sand-
wiches, cake and ice cream, were served,
followed with singing and an address by
the pastor, Bro. Tiemann, on “When
thou shalt be old.”

Joy and sorrow often go hand in hand.
Mount Zion was greatly saddened by the
resignation of its beloved pastor, Bro.
Tiemann, who, with his resignation as
pastor of Mount Zion, retires from the
active ministry, largely due to the pro-
longed illness of Sister Tiemann. They
will move to Okeene, Okla.,, to be near
their youngest daughter, Margaret, who
will assist them in their declining years.

C. A. Z0SCHKE.
[ ]
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The Gift of Speech

S OME sage has given us the advice: “While thou
livest keep a good tongue in thy head.” Solomon
says: “A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold in
baskets of silver.”

We live in a chattering age. We may not be
charming conversationalists as people of former
days have been described, but none the less, we do
talk. There is endless talk and floods of oratory
about all the problems that are concerned with the
heavens above, with the earth beneath and with
human society on the earth. Much tongue and much
judgment seldom go together, for talking and
thinking are two quite different faculties.

There is as much difference between the talk of
some people as between the hour and the minute
hand of a clock: one goes twelve times as fast and
the other signifies twelve times as much.

Think of the myriads of words that are uttered
each day! Most of them are trivial, many thought-
less, some stupid and perhaps some are false and
cruel. Then think of the earnest and almost appall-
ing declaration of Jesus that for every idle, ineffec-
tual word that men speak they will have to give
account in the day of judgment.

Nevertheless, speech is one of the greatest of all
human gifts,. Among the lower animals one finds
only a few crude mumblings that mean very little.
To man alone has been given the boon of fluent and
expressive speech. We ought to recognize the un-
usualness, the dignity and responsibility of human
speech.

Speech is a channel by which the soul reaches
out to touch that of its fellow. “The eye and ear,

the taste and touch are windows for letting the .

great outer world into the secret sanctuary, but the
tongue is the one door through which the soul steps
out.” Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth
speaketh. The words he speaks are inevitably a
specimen of the man. It is himself that he utters.
Our speech is an expression of our inner lives.

Speech—Blessing or Cursing?

PEECH is often so degraded as to serve the

lowest interests in life. A low tone of conversa-
tion breeds a low tone of morals and most people
dare do the things they talk about. Some words are
corrupting, ugly, ruinous and leave a trail of slime,
Gossip, slander, the ‘“white lie,”” the story that
shades off into uncleanness, the direct and delib-
erate untruth, these are some of the ways in which
the tongue offends. When children are permitted
to make fun of the church and the Bible, religion
is doomed. When the sexes begin to jest about the

mysteries of manhood and womanhood, the days
of virtue are numbered.

Speech is a power that man may use for the
highest and noblest purposes. A word can be a
comfort if it is the right one. Our talk can be made
an agency for the uplift and breadth of life. It can
gladden the home. A word of love to someone in
the family will bind the hearts and lives closer to-
gether. Our speech can enliven games and sports.
It can flame out in the passion of eloquence and
charge men’s souls with new resolution. Nothing
can fire to higher ideals and levels than does a
Christian word. A word spoken for God is immor-
tal. The wise man is the man who uses words for
God.

The Silent Listener

E have often seen a card hung up in some
homes with these words upon it:

Christ is the unseen Guest in this house,
The silent listener to every conversation.

If the people who live in these homes always re-
member the silent listener, how it must improve
their talk. The motto must remind us of overheard
conversations. What if our Lord would ask us as
he did the two going to Emmaus: “What words are
these that ye exchange one with another?”

Momentous words! Joy, sorrow, cheer, success,
ruin, shame, remorse, happiness and destiny are all
bound up in our words. “By thy words thou shalt
be justified and by thy words shalt thou be con-
demned.” To every thoughtful man the power of
speech brings solemn obligation. “Life and death
are in the power of the tongue.”

Let us strive to pull our conversation out of the
mire of tainted and tattling trivialities and petty
personalities into the realm of living, pulsating and
inspiring issues. The prayer should often be made,
“Set a watch, o Lord! before my mouth; keep the
door of my lips.”

When Silence Is Not Golden

UR speech can be used in words of approval
O and commendation. Every man is ordained to
the ministry of cheer-inspiring words and deeds.
There are crisis-hours in the life of every human
being when he requires encouragement.

The work was well done and it is worth an appre-
ciative word. If you have done your best and longed
for a word of approval and did not get it,—you
know what it feels like. Don’t give another that
experience. Don’t be afraid of causing “swelled
head.” A word of praise will produce even better
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work. It doesn’t take much time or effort to step up
to the preacher, to take him by the hand and say:
“Pastor, your sermon helped me this morning.”
Your organist, your choir, your choir leader will get
fresh spirit and enthusiasm from the appreciative
words of their listeners. '

Speak the word of thanks. We take things so
much for granted, especially from those who are
dearest to us. We so often forget to say “Thank
you.”” Perhaps we are not demonstrative and don’t
want to seem gushing; perhaps we just forget. But
we owe thanks to those who are continually per-
forming for us little acts of service and love, asking
for nothing in return. Don’t let us leave our “Thank
you’ until it is too late. Say it. Itis true what some
one has picturesquely said, “An ounce of taffy is
worth more than a ton of epitaphy.”

They say, silence is golden. Sometimes silence is
leaden. There are times when silence is wisdom;
there are other times when silence is a crime. It is
a crime to leave unsaid the things that might have
helped or soothed or cheered. To keep still when
you can say a few kind words rubs the gold all off

silence.

“The Leaden Image,” A New Dialogue

We are glad to announce a new and interesting
missionary dialogue, entitled “The Leaden Image.”
The author of this original sketeh is Mr. Eugene P.
Koppin of the Ebenezer Church, Detroit. His pro-
duetion was given with great success there. At our
request Mr. Koppin had placed the dialogue at our
disposal for wider service among our young people.

The scene of the prologue is laid in Ann Arbor,
Mich. The main part portrays a stirring episode
and critical situation on a missionary field in Africa.
There are eight parts in the cast, seven for young
men, one for a young woman. This dialogue will
give the young men in our B. Y. P. U’s and in the
organized classes a fine chance to render a good
dialogue.

We have had this dialogue mimeographed at our
office and will gladly supply a set of 8 parts for the
nominal sum of 75 cents and postage to pay for
costs. If you are looking for material of this kind,
here’s your opportunity. Address Rev. A. P. Mihm,
Box 4, Forest Park, TII.

How Simon Johnson Became Simon Stone
0. E. KRUEGER

It is not always easy to find the man
you are looking for, not even with a
lantern in broad daylight, as did the
philosopher of old. Jesus needed men whose minds
were still plastic. He came to mould men, not to
carve dead images in granite blocks. Their mental
makeup must also have the toughness of new wine-
skins, that they might not burst under the strain of
the new fermentation process. He needed men of
daring buoyancy and manly vigor. He must find them
among the raw materials and inspire them for the
task. Such men had been attracted by the preach-

Finding the
Fisherman
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ing of John the Baptist. Among these a man, An-
drew by name, believed to have made a great dis-
covery which he must share with his brother called
Simon. Fortunately Simon’s spirit had not been
atrophied in the stifling atmosphere of petty theolo-
gical discussion. He had grown strong amidst the
perils of the sea. At least at two occasions Jesus
tells him that he must become a fisher of men.

Nicknames are generally harm-
less. No particular evil is wrought
by changing Emil into “Opie,” or
Carl into “Skimm” or “Highpockets,” or Dorothy
into “Dot,” or Samuel Langhorn Clemens into
“Mark Twain.” But such names as “Nosy,” “Pie-
face,” “Piggie’” and “Dumb-Bell” are decidedly
harmful. Think of going through life with such a
highly complimentary name as “Puddinhead.” We
should have enough Christian kindness not to in-
crease the agony of those who are mentally or phys-
icallyhandicapped. Jesusindulged somewhatin nick-
naming. He saw the possibilities of Simon the son
of Jonas, or as we would say today, Simon Johnson.
A father’s name, whether good or bad, is very often
a disadvantage. A good name may be an inspira-
tion to a lad, it may, however, bring to him the
temptation of resting upon that reputation rather
than spurring him on to self-achievement. Simon
Johnson must cut loose from his moorings. He
must forget that he is Simon Johnson. He must
have a career of his own. Jesus changes his name
and calls him Simon Stone. That sounds good in
our tongue. What Jesus said was “Cephas.” The
Greeks said “Petros.” Every Bible reader knows
that that means “Rock.” Thus the Master changed
Klednt%me of Slmon_ Johnson into “Simon Stone.”
n;me t(?sﬁ]}ie gave him a great goal to live up to, &
T ot i t‘:ﬁth real meaning, What a challenge!
- ut the years of fellowship with Jesus, Si-
;:g’n tone had received many tokens of the Mas-
dans gl?nﬁsdt’mcq. Such distinctions are not without
consg;:io.u Ometlm.es they develop an overdone self-
§ o sness. 'Slmor} Stone became very sure of
e » regarding himself as the outstanding ex-#
MD n in loyalty to the limit. All may deny the
aster, but surely the Master may count on him to
g0 Into death for the ideal cause.

Poor Peterin
Peter

Nicknaming the
Netter

g Petering is a good English word
found in the miner’s vocabulary
thin. It is said tang refers to a seam that becomes
ten a ver a1u o “peter out.” Some one has writ-
would b ye EV(?I' little pamphlet on “Petering.” 1t
i Jat he very 1nt¢_eresting if Prof. Meyer could tell
Ll Wow .-thele miners coined the phrase “petering
COn-ﬁclencaS 1;111; th:::‘ thick layer of Simon Stone’s self-
dyin W"fh at “petered out” when he, instead ©

afarg;)ff lT the Master, was found to follow him
in the pal hat same chilly night, while Peter stood
times apa ace court warming himself, being three
nial Wittl:lcuSEd of discipleship, he enforced his de-
Master hogths and curses. Poor Peter in whom the
him! Bu:thput 80 much faith, how he had failed
that‘ ' e Master’s positive suggestion, given 11

nickname, had not been wastad,
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Sobbing Simon Stone had not arrived. Simon was
Simon  still merely the son of Jonas. How bitterly

he wept over his failure. But Jesus did not
cast him off. The risen Savior instructs the women
to inform the disciples, but does not add, “Tell that
weak man Johnson too that I have risen.” Indeed
not. Rather: “Tell my disciples and Peter” (Stone).
He casts no reflection upon him. He does not with-
draw the name of honor. Simon’s friends are still
to know him as Simon Stone, not as Simon Johnson.
He himself must be reminded of his lowly origin.
Not only that however, he must know that the Mas-
ter has not lost confidence in him. Alone he ad-
dresses him three times as Simon son of John and
not as Simon Stone. Peter is grieved very much that
the question concerning his love should be put three
times. But the commission: “Feed my lambs, feed
my sheep” must have gladdened his aching heart,.

“Stonewall

We know the story of “Stonewall
Stone”

Jackson.” The days came when it
could have been said of this erstwhile
coward: “There stands Simon Johnson like a stone-
wall. “Stonewall Stone” is an accomplished fact.
ﬁe was made possible because someone had faith
in hl‘nl even in the hour of failure. The fine art of
making positive suggestions is rare indeed. Jesus
was a master in that art indeed. “Go and sin no

more!” What a challenge! How much we might
learn from him!

The Foundation

Epwarp S. LEwIs

WE are blessed with our senses: and how many
have we? Not so easy to count them. We
have five special senses, to begin with; and then
there is the muscular sense by which we perceive
weight, and the hunger sense, and the thirst sense
and the fatigue sense, and so on. But above then;

all is common sense; also below them
them all. s

It is the foundation of intelligence, if it is not in-
telligence itself. It is what gives poise and direc-
tion and effort to the rudimentary powers. We may
call it sagacity, or the level head, or practical wig-
dom, or just plain gumption. But it is more to bhe
glesired than gold, yea, than much fine gold, and it
is sweeter than honey and the honeycomb.

We know a man who, if he has to move a log out
of his path, will always take hold of its heavy end:
and that is what he does in all his difficulties: hé
seems to seek the hard way out of them. A mother
said to her heedless son, ‘“John, if you lose your cap
once it is bad enough; but if you lose it every day
you are disgraced.” A boy said that his sister, if
she wanted a thimble, a button, a needle and
thread, would make four trips to get them. A col-
ored preacher told one of his flocks that if he should
be kicked by a mule once that would be a misfor-
tune; but if he should let the same mule kick him
again it would be punishment.

.God with his ignorance or folly.
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A boy went to prayer meeting with his mother,
at her earnest asking. On the way home he said:
“I didn’t hear anybody pray for common sense.”

“Well, what of it?”’ asked his mother.

“Seems to me that that is what some of them
most need,” was the reply. “Jonas Brown prayed
long and loud for ‘the power,” and he is all the
time doing fool things. Right now he is out of a job.
He had a good one, but he slighted it. He would
come late, and he would mix around with the men
talking politics and a little of everything. The boss
called him down every now and then. The other
day he did so, and Jonas flared up and told him
that he guessed he put in a good day’s work, that
he did as much as any of them, and why did he sin-
gle him out to pick on him, anyway? So the boss
told him that he was tired out and fired him. All
the matter with Jonas is he hasn’t got sense.”

A good minister of Jesus Christ, who has served
one church for many years, says that for a long
pastorate it is necessary for the church mem-
bers to have both religion and common sense;
and that if they cannot have both it had bet-
ter be common sense than religion. This is
rather startling, but he defends the statement by
quoting a bishop who said this to the conference
class: “My brothérs, you should get married, for
every minister should be the husband of one wife.
Get a wife that has both common sense and re-
ligion; but if you cannot find one that has both, get
one that has common sense rather than religion.
For if she has common sense she will get religion,
and then she will have both; but if she has religion
and not common sense, she will likely lose her re-
ligion when she will have neither; and then may
God have mercy on your souls.”

This is a novel putting of the case, but there is
somthingin it. We must know God before we can
love him; and we must know him and his ways and
plans fairly well before we can serve him profitably
and acceptably. “With all thy gettings, get under-
standing,” said the Wise Man. “Wisdom is the prin-
cipal thing,” now and evermore. No man can glorify
By this he is
mocked. His creatures are disgraced, and this al-
ways means the dishonoring of the Creator. We
owe our Maker the best activities of our intellig-
ence.

We know how common it is for people to talk
about “heart religion” and even to decry knowl-
edge. But God is the fountain of knowledge, after
all; and we need this supremely if we are to honor
him with our disposition and character, and glorify
him with our service. It is a very thoughtless thing
to cast any aspersions whatsoever upon God’s
bright gift of knowledge. And to point the finger
at a smart rascal is no argument against education.
We should keep things straight. A bad man is not
made bad by what he knows, nor is a good man’s
folly covered by his virtues. Whatever else we may
pray for, we should ask God for wisdom. The
prayer of Solomon is a wonderful lesson.—The
Classmate.
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For Bible Study

The Minor Prophets—Haggai
A. P. MiEM

Haggai, Zechariah and Malachi are
the post captivity prophets. They exer-
cised their office after the return of the
Jews from the exile at Babylon. The
great majority of the Old Testament
prophets bore their testimony before th_at
epoch-making event. Only two, Ezekiel
and Daniel, prophesied during the cap-
tivity.

A New Prophetic Era

With Haggai therefore we enter upon
a new phase of prophecy, that of the
prophets who lived after the exile. Proph-
ets they still were and their utterances
still possess the highest importance, but
it has been pointed out with some t_ruth,
that they are lacking in the impassioned
fervor, the splendid poetry and the pene-
trating style of their greater predecgs-
sors. The humble and depressed cir-
cumstances of the nation are reflected in
their very utterances and the form in
which they find expression. But after
all, we do not read and value Haggai for’
his style but for his message. Though
the style of Haggai is-prosaic and full of
repetitions, the success which attended his
exhortations is sufficient proof that they
were well adapted for their purpose.
Haggai felt what the moment needed and
that is the supreme mark of a prophet.
He succeeded in getting men to take up
the duty at their feet.. Dods says: “No
prophet appeared at a more critical junc-
ture in the history of the people and it
may be added, no prophet was more im-
mediately successful.”

The name Haggai means “the Festal”
and probably indicates that he was born
on some Jewish feast day. Nothing more
is known of Haggai than his name and
the facts given in his book.

Keeps Exact Note of Dates

He has carefully preserved even to the
very day the date of his prophecies,
which were confined to the narrow period
of four months. Haggai began to proph-
esy in the sixth month of the second year
of Darius, the King. (1:1.) This king
was probably Darius Hystaphes. These
prophecies all belong to B. C. 520 and
were delivered in the sixth, seventh and
ninth months of the year, seventeen
years after the return of the Jews from
Babylon. No doubt, as Farrar says, they
were delivered orally in the hearing of
the people gathered at the festivals of
the new moon and of Tabernacles and at
the period of autumn rains.

These prophecies, consisting of only
two chapters in our Bible, all center in
the one object of demanding and encour-
aging the completion of the temple, of
which as yet only the foundations had
been laid more than fourteen years be-
fore. We learn from the books of Ezra
and Nehemiah under what difficulties
and obstructions the Jews labored in re-

building the temple and reorganizing the
commonwealth and the services of Juda-
ism. Opposition and discouragement met
them on every side.

The Prophet of the Practical

Haggai has been called the “prophet
of the practical.” He dealt with the im-
mediate. When the Jews returned from
Babylon to Jerusalem, they were a feeble
felk, beset by difficulties and burdened
with a task that seemed almost too great
for human strength. They were inspired
by memories of a great past and had
hopes for a greater future but were
sorely pressed by their present poverty
and necessary toil. To find food
and shelter, to restore some sort of so-
cial order, to lay foundations for the new
state seemed all that they could possibly
accomplish.

This One Thing I Do

Haggai had set his heart on one thing,
the rebuilding of the temple. He was a
man of faith whose one business was
that of persuading the people to do one
thing: “Arise and Build” (1:2-11). His
first address reproaches the people for
listening to the dilatory advisers, who
tried to persuade them that the time for
continuing the work was not opportune.
He points out the danger of a false con-
tent, the wickedness of waiting.

It seemed to the freturned exiles that
this matter of building was a matter
that might be postponed until the abso-
lute necessities of life were more secure.
The danger that confronted Haggai was
not idolatry but secularism. He sees his
countrymen unsuccessful, greedy for
self-interest, occupied in building and
adorning their own houses, dead to pa-
triotic inspiration and listening to selfish
excuses. Haggai was assured deep in his
soul that the rebuilding of the temple
was an absolute necessity to their ma-
terial life. Without it the continuity of
their religious life could not be sustained.
They needed some central object of de-
votion around which their new life might
organize and be developed.

Haggai’s Real Purpose

It is a mistake to think that Haggai
was zealous only for the restoration of
ecclesiastical functions or that he imag-
ined ritual and sacrifice constitute re-
ligion and buy the favor of God. He
urged the restoration of divinely or-
dained means of grace by which alone
the moral and spiritual blessings for
which Israel had always stood could be
realized. Being spiritual pilgrims what
center could they have other than the
house of God? Less wordliness, more holj
ness, more thought for God and his tem-
ple is the lesson Haggai woy] ’

The response of the peg
preaching of Haggai was
cordial. Within twenty-thy
people were on the job, The
rebuilding of the temple wq
carried through. (1:12 ff,)

d impress,
ple to the
Prompt and
ee days the
work of the
8 begun and

His Other Addresses

The second address encourages the
people with the assurance that the latter
glory of the house shall be greater than
the former. (2:1-9.) This is the most
remarkable part of Haggai’s prophecy.
He kindles their dwindling courage by a
definite and magnificent promise (2:6. 7;
Hebr. 12:25-29), “There is always a bet-
ter thing at hand than anything the past
has seen, better that is, for today, for
the present time.” (Morgan.) “The sil-
ver is mine and the gold is mine, saith
the Lord of hosts.” Omnipotence is on
the side of the men of faith who will put
{;‘}}e cause of God in the foreground of

ife.

The third address promises them that
from the day when they seriously under-
took the task, God’s anger, which has
long been shown in years of drought and
famine, should be changed into blessing
by fruitful harvests. (2:10-19.)

The fourth address conveys a brief
special promise to the Davidie prince
Zerubbabel. (2:20-23.) To Zerubbabel
himself the promise was doubtless ful-
filled in individual blessedness, but to
the line which descended from him and
centered in him, it was accomplished with
infinite fulness. Haggai looks on Zerub-
babel as a type of Christ. Through him
were preserved to David’s house “the
sure mercies of David” and in both of
the genealogies of the Lord Jesus—alike
in that of Matthew and that of Luke—
the name of Zerubbabel stands enshrined.
(Matt. 1:12; Luke 3:27.)

Some Applications

1. Faithfulness is directly connected
with material prosperity. Even the
blessings of earth may depend—though
they do not always and necessarily de-

pend—on the hono i
God. (1:6. 7)) ¥ Whish wiendpavie

2. Discouragement is not an adequate
reason for neglecting duties. Cease look-

ing on the foes and look to God. Be
strong and work.

ﬁ1]3. When a good work is awaiting ful-
timent, the time to do it is now. Put-
ting off duty is an offense in the eyes of
God. When we take our work strenuous-

ly in hand, we may look for hi i
and not be,fOre_ o/ or his blessing

The Old and New Testament

The Old Testament promises the New;
the New Testament performs the Old.
The Old Testament foreshadows the
New; the New Testament fulfills the
Old. “Oh, that I knew where I might
find him!” cried Job. “In the volume of
THE BOOK it is written of me,” said
Christ, as foretold by the Psalmist (Ps
40:7 and Heb. 10:7).” We can know noth-
Ing of Christ apart from this book, and

nothing of this book apart from Christ.—
Dr, Leon Tucker,
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On Puttering

An artist friend tells us of a brother
artist who always kept his desk so neat,
his tools in such perfect order, and his
pencils so sharp that he never seemed to
have time for bigger things. He was al-
ways puttering about the office, spending
precious minutes on petty jobs. Today
the putterer is working in a foundry. Our
artist friend, whose desk perpetually
looks as if a tornado has struck it, is
making good in his profession.

This is not a plea for littered desks
and disorder and dull tools. It may be
that our successful artist friend could
turn out even better work than he does if
he would do a little better housekeeping in
his office-studio. But he is not a putterer.
He keeps busy at constructive work. He
makes progress because he thinks of his
job in big terms.

We have seen Sunday school superin-
tendents who putter. A puttering super-
intendent will fuss with lesson leaves and
distributing hymn books when he might
better delegate such tasks to a fourteen-
year-old boy. He will spend more time
preparing lesson reviews and talks to the
school than he will in lining up his staff
for regular workers’ conference. He is
so busy making the wheels go round
tha_t he has no time for bringing his edu-
cational program up to date.

All of us have seen the puttering sec-
retary. He goes from class to class, in-
terrupting the teachers to get the class
books and offering envelopes, so he can
have plenty time to prepare a useless
report to be read, but not listened to or
understood, at the close of lesson period.
He putters with meaningless reports
when_he might be spending his time
studying school statisties and shaping
them up in such a striking way that

they will hit folks squarely between the
eyes.

And the puttering treasurer will count
the pennies and nickels Sunday after
Sunday without ever taking it into his
head that it is his job to teach steward-
ship of possessions and to promote in-
telligent giving.

_ We might speak of the puttering chor-
ister, who snaps his fingers and exhorts
the boys and girls to sing more loudly
inane songs when he might better be
studying hymnology with a view to im-
Proving the school’'s worship in song;
and of the department superintendent
who apparently thinks of himself as a
platform performer rather than the
principal of a section of the church
school,

Let us be done with puttering. That
does not mean to shirk lesser tasks. It

does mean livin 3 ;
3 g up to the bigness of our
jobs.—The Ofﬁcer,p

The Sunday School

School boys working the yoke of oxen in

Using Telegrams to Improve the
Class

Is interest in your class flagging? Is
it hard to get the members to suggest
methods of improvement? If so, why not
try this plan which was worked out in a
Southern class? Telegrams played the
leading part in this social.

First, the invitations were written on
blank forms.

Second, during the business session
each member was given a blank and re-
quested to write in ten words a plan or
suggestion as to one'way of improving
the class.

After all the messages were written,
they were collected and read by the lead-
er, and discussion of these plans helped
to strengthen the weak places.—Ex-
change.

The Things That Endure

There is nothing ephemeral about the
results gained in Sunday school work.
They endure. Like the arrow found in
an oak and the song still making music
in the heart of a friend, are the gracious
ministries rendered by the Sunday school
teachers of the land. The examples they
set, the words they speak, the sacrifices
they make, the comfort they give, the in-
fluence they exert, are never lost.

Teachers must never forget that they
are co-workers with God and he con-
serves the results of their labor. Some-
how the faithfulness of Sunday schooi
teachers is transmuted into the common
virtues which stabilize life, into good will
that gives it tone, into love that over-
comes failure and defeat, into faith that
removes mountains, into charity that
makes common cause of misfortune, into
character that reveals the goodness and
justice of God.

There is no greater work under the sun
than this. The very contemplation of it is
an exhilaration. Both the work and the
worker endure, and are bound up with
the bundle of life in Jehovah.

Take heart, then, teachers; even etern-
ity cannot deprive you of the fruit of

“building them.

the Mission Compound, Myitkyina, Burma

your labors. “He that soweth unto the
Spirit shall reap of the Spirit eternal
life.”—Westminster Teacher.

Has the Church Lost Its Way?

Are American morals getting better
or worse? Many good people think that
they are worse than they ever have been
in the whole history of this country.
Perhaps they are a little too pessimistic.
Yet they can give good reason for the
view they entertain.

Dr. Russell H. Connell, for example,
considered the moral situation of Amer-
ica very gloomy. When asked the funda-
mental trouble he gave this emphatic an-
swer: “The church has lost its way. It
has quit saving souls and merely oper-
ates a mdchanical machine. It pays
more attention to buildings and charities
than it does to men. It used to feed
men’s souls. Today it feeds men’s stom-
achs. It has become a gigantic charity
organization. We have deserted spir-
ituality for mechanics.”

When asked what he meant by the
mechanics of the church he went on to
say:

“I mean all the side-shows, such as
community centers and conferences and
scientific discussions that detract from
the main circus. We are so busy build-
ing buildings that we forget why we are
QOur ministers spend
more time begging for money than they
do in preaching the gospel. Community
centers are good things, but they eat up
the energy of the preacher. And on Sun-
days, when you look for the people who
ought to be in church, where do you find
them? Over at the community center,
making so much noise in the swimming
pool that they drown out the sermon.”

Beyond question, the church that fails
in its spiritual mission fails utterly and
eternally., If it does not lead men to
Christ and into the Christian life, it has
small service to render the race. What
other agency is there which leads bad
men to be good and inspires good men
to be better?—The Sunday School
Builder.
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(Continuation)
a Chapter VII
THE “JOY-RIDE”

“Papa,’ said Donald, as the family
rose from luncheon one day the following
week, “our high school has a joint debate
with the one at Niles Junction tonight.
Some of the teachers and a number of
students are going over and I told Claude
that with your permission I would take
the car and take him and Margie and
Jessica. It is only ten miles over there,
and the moon will be full.”

Mr. Cameron reflected a moment, then
shook his head doubtfully. “I would
much rather you would not, Don,” he
replied, glancing at his wife.

Jessica intercepted the look. “Mamma
said we had her permission, if you dld‘l‘l’t
object,” she interjected eagerly. It
won’t be late, papa. The debate will be
over by ten o’clock, and we will come
right home afterward. Don is so care-
ful with the car that I feel as safe with
him as I do with you.”

“] think I may safely be trusted with
the car,” added her brother. “I have Tun
it a good many miles without anything
happening to it.” :

“Tt is not a question of your ability to
manage the car, laddie,” answered his
father. “It is that I do not approve of
these late night excursions for you school
children. It must certainly unfit you for
your next day’s work.”

“But nearly everyone else is going,”
urged the boy, with slightly rising color.
With Donald, to ask was usually to re-
ceive, as his requests were few and
reasonable. “I think we might be al-
lowed to go once in a while. This is our
school work, and the teachers wish as
many students to go as possible.”

“Do you have a part in the debate?”

“Only as I have volunteered my serv-
ices as a rooter! Please let us go, papa.
T'll be ever so careful with the car.”

“I cannot, Don. I don’t care for the
car part—I would trust you a}nywhere
with it—but I cannot feel that it is best
for you, and certainly not for Jessica."”

“But I told Claude I was sure we could
go. I'd hate awfully to go back and tell
him now that we cannot. It will look so

queer.”
“] am sorry, Don. You should not

make definite arrangements !.}ntil you
know. How are the others_golng? He
and Marjorie might go with some of
them.”

“Most of them on the trolley. Mr.

Sheldon said they could not go on the
trolley, nor with anyone but me in th,e:
motor. Please say yes, this time, papa.

“T would rather you did not go, my
son. I could not think of allowing you
and Jessica to use the street cars at n‘lght;.
without a suitable escort, and ‘Joy—rxdes
have been far too numerous ;:’nth our
young people this past summer.

Mr. Cameron spoke with decision, and
Donald knew there was no further appeal
from his verdict.

“Very well, sir,” he said, with an out-
ward show of respect, turning toward
the door. “I will tell Claude that he will
have to make other arrangements. Are
you ready, Jessica?” and he passed from
the room in the wake of his sister with-
out another word,

Mr. Cameron stood in the window and
watched the two as they walked together
down the avenue. The lad’s head was a
trifle higher than usual, and his sister’s
disappointment manifested itself in an
occasional kick at the pebbles which lay
in her path. He sighed deeply, as he
turned from the window and prepared to
return to the office, and two pairs of
eyes met his sympathetically.

“That was hard, dear, wasn’t it?” said
his wife, gently.

“Tt is hard for fathers, and I suppose
for mothers, too, to combat the evil ten-
dencies of the age in which we live,” he
answered. ‘“I cannot help wishing, some-
times, we had the children out on some
remote Kansas ranch, somewhere.”

“I need a capable manager for mine,”
suggested his foster-mother, half in jest,
half in earnest. “Just such a one as you
would make, Dick. We will take them
‘far from the madding crowd’ tomorrow
if you say the word.”

Mr. Cameron’s answering smile at this
sally was rather faint. “My responsibil-
ities as a parent seem almost greater
than I can carry, at times,” he sighed.
“If the laddies just doesn’t lose confi-
dence in my judgment for a few years
yet.”

“Donald will see it your way some day,
if he does not now,” assured Mrs. Keith,
confidently, as her son, with a troubled
face, departed officeward. A few short
hours showed the correctness of her
prophecy.

It was mid-afternoon, when Mr. Cam-
eron, answering a telephone call, heard
his mother’s voice: “The Merchant of
Venice is to be presented at the Or-

- pheum tonight, with John Drew in the

role of Shylock,” she announced. “I have
secured a box which was given up at a
late hour, and I would be pleased to en-
tertain the Cameron tribe in it, May we
not have an early motor ride, and then
take in the play? This will lessen the
children’s  disappointment, somewhat
and perhaps help to forget, for g time.
those heavy responsibilities you spoke of
todayl. Mar%a}:'et is much Pleased with
my plan, so ope it will m,
proval also.” IO 2
“You are always ready wit :
thing at the right time, moth}:art Eehnght
sponded, in a tone of eviden't rzl‘r?
“That’s a fine program a]] "round.” s
There was a slight tension g :
eron dinner-table that night, Jt;:;iacsgﬁ
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slightly sullen, and her brother frostily
reserved. But grandmother’s announce-
ment in store for the evening quickly dis-
persed the clouds, and sent Jessica off
into a flutter of excitement as to what
she would wear on such an important
occasion as her first real theater party.

“My cream-colored mulle will be pret-
tiest,” she decided. “It has short sleeves
and a Dutch neck, and the trimming is
really handsome. Mamma will never let
Miss Yount cut my evening dresses low
like the other girls’. She says I am too
young,” and recalling her other troubles
of the day, she sighed, as though the par-
ental decree were something hard to be
borne at times.

She was standing before her mirror,
putting the last touches to the dainty,
girlish toilette, when grandmother, who
had arranged her hair and otherwise su-
perintended her dressing, slipped from
the room and in a moment returned. “Al-
low me to administer the finishing touch,
and complete the beauty of the Dutch
neck,” she said, lightly, as she fastened
about Jessica’s plump throat a string of
handsome gold beads.

“I intended giving you these when I
came, Jessica,” she said, “but the settings
were old-fashioned and much worn, so
with mother’s advice I had them restrung
at the jeweler’s. They are a real heir-
loom, for they were the property of my
Scotch grandmother, years and years
ago.”

Jessica’s eyes danced with delight as

she noted the beauty of the yellow glohes
on their glittering chain. She had all a
fair young girl's pleasure in beautiful
adornment, and she turned ang flung her
arms around Mrs. Keith's neck, some-
what. to the detriment of that lady’s own
dainty frills. “Oh, gramsie!” she eried
“you are always doing such sweet thing;
for me, and this is the loveliest surprise
of all! Is it—are they really mine?”
: “Al! yours,” smiled the giver., “There
1s quite a history attached to them
About a year before your mother's eight-—
eenth birthday, at which time I intended
giving them to her, a pet crow we had
hid them in a hole under the garret win-
dcm[. There they lay for fifteen years
until we tore the ol house do y ci
found his nest.” g

“How did he get them?”

(1 & PN
He stole them from an uncovered

jewel box on my dressin
g table. We sus-
pected he must be the thief, as nothing

iﬁe zei:gmedttoﬁbe missing at the time, but

not find his hidine- i

ma.?ly years after.” EEUAR
“How funny1” exclaimed Jessica, ¢

! essica. “Does

ms‘l‘rél}r:la Wwant me to wear them tonight?’”

! de made the suggestion,” returned

grandmother. “This js quite a proper

occasion, I think.

May I show them to Don?” and with-

(I)\;[l:sw?{i;ii?}% for further permission than
J 8 answeri
down, the ing nod, she danced

stairs to the library, where

33:3;%. ‘having completed his dressing,
ring over the pl

to see performed. et e

v He took in her appearance with quick

pproval. Don was secretly both fond

and proud of his pretty sister. “Gee!
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but we are some dolled up, aren’t we?”
he commented. “Those yellow marbles
are sure some hummers, sis. Who did
you borrow ’em of?”

Jessica turned up her nose indignantly,
and lightly cuffed his ear. “I don’t wear
borrowed finery, thank you. These are
mine, if you please, a family heirloom
handed down from several generations
back. Even Helen King, who is always
showing off her jewelry, has nothing
finer than these.”

“They’re sure the hot stuff!” agreed
her brother, and Jessica fluttered away
to find her mother.

The whole family, including the faith-
ful Nora, then went out for a pleasant
spin over the beautiful driveways of the
city, through the soft, antumn twilight;
and later Don and Jessica sat with
grandmother and their parents in the
spacious theater, witnessing the masterly
portrayal of the great English drama-
tist’s most wonderful production, pre-
sented by a cast of exceptionally fine ac-
tors. Lamb’s Tales from Shakespeare
had long been a favorite book of Don’s,
and Mrs. Keith had given Jessica a sim-
ple outline of the play as they whirled
along in the motor. She further ex-
plained the cast of characters to the chil-
dren before the curtain rose on the first
act. Leaving the young people to the
enjoyment of their first night of Shake-
spearean drama, let us follow the for-
tunes of Claude and Marjorie Sheldon
in their first “joy-ride.”

They had secretly consented, after
Don’s report of his inability to attend,
to go to the Niles debate with Frank and
Helen King in the Kings’' motor car.
With the excuse that she had left her
motor coat at Helen’s the Sunday prev-
ious, and that would go around that way
and get it, Marjorie and her brother left
home early, and were soon speeding to-
ward Niles in the luxurious motor. It
was a beautiful evening. The glow of the
full moon, mingling with the mellow au-
tumn twilight, obscured the threatening
appearance of a bank of dull, low-lying
clouds showing faintly near the horizon
line, and the spirits of the quartet flying
along the level road leading westward
out of the city rose with each mile cov-
ered.

They had not gone half the distance,
however, when it became apparent that
something was wrong either with the
helmsman or the machine, which veered
oftener and oftener from the road as
they sped through the small hamlets
scattered along the way.

“Wonder what in thunder’s the matter
with this old car, anyway!” muttered the
driver, at length, in an uncertain tone of
voice. “Gettin’ so sociable it wants to
stop at every shanty on the road. Here,
Margie,” for the boys had exchanged sis-
ters when they started out, “spose’n you
sit over here and drive her a while. I’ll
hold you in, see?” and he made an awk-
ward attempt to rise.

“Here, cut out that monkey-business,
King,” said Claude hastily, who, from
his seat by Helen in the tonneau, had
been watching the chauffeur uneasily
for some time. “What's the matter with

you, anyway? It looks to me as if you
have all you can do to manage the car,
without paying attention to anything
else.”

The young man at the wheel applied
the brake until the car came nearly a
standstill, then turned toward Claude.
“You go chase yourself, Sheldon,” he
said, thickly. “Marg and I are runnin’
this whizzer, ain’t we, ducky?” And he
put his arm lightly around his com-
panion’s waist, and attempted to kiss her
as the car glided slowly along.

Under other circumstances Marjorie
might have made light of his demonstra-
tions, but now she seemed to feel that
they were decidedly out of place before
her brother and Helen, so she gave him
a vigorous push, and replied pettishly,
“Oh, shut up, Frank, and run the car
yourself, if you know enough, or let
Claude do it!”

“Don’t get fussy with your honey-
boy,” persisted the too-attentive pilot.
“I'd just like to give you a lesson in how
to run a good car. But if you're going to
bf: stingy with your favors, I'll call it all
right anyway, and give you a sample of
what this machine can do.”

He settled himself in the seat, threw
open the lever with a jerk, and the speed
of the car increased rapidly. Claude’s
suspicions of the last few minutes were
swiftly becoming verified, and now he
sprang over the seat to the wheel and
soon brought the machine, which was
fairly whizzing over the smooth road, to
a sudden standstill. -

“Get into the back seat with your sis-
ter, Frank,” he demanded, “and see if
you can pull yourself together before I
have to throw you out of the car!”

Helen suddenly burst into tears. “I
know what’s the matter with him,” she
sobbed. “He drank nearly a whole bottle
of wine before we left home. He told the
butler he was afraid he was going to
have a chill, and wanted something to
warm him up, and made James get it for
him.”

. “Oh, Claude!” cried horrified Mar-
Jjorie, “what shall we do?”

“Do?” echoed her brother, in deep dis-
gust, “We are going right back home;
that_’s what we are going to do!”

This decided verdict on Claude’s part,
together with the general alarm of the
party, brought the gay Mr. King partly
to his senses. “Not with this car, you
don't!” he asserteq, “I’'m hoss of this
car yet. I'm all right now. Must have
taken a swallow too much, and it went
to my head,” he added, sullenly ex-
Chf‘:l}gmg seats, however, with Claude.

When the wine is in the wit is out,’”
muttered Claude to himself, as he started
the }notior. “Don’t fret, Margie,” he said
to his sister, who was almost on the verge
of hysterics, “We shall get this outfit to
Niles, and then you and I will go home
on the trolley.”

But Marjorie immediately tabooed any
such course of action, “I wouldn’t leave
Helen alone with him for anything in
the world!” she declared. “I don't see
how you can propose such a dreadful
thing, Claude!”

Helen emphasized Marjorie's decision
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by declaring tearfully, that if they de-
serted her pocor brother before he was
“all right,” she would never forgive them
as long as they lived; and, as they were
nearing their destination, Claude kept on
the way and said no more. They soon
drew up at the garage in Niles where
they intended leaving the car for safe-
keeping, and Frank stood stupidly by
while Claude assisted the girls to alight,
and disposed their wraps safely away in
the car, while they gathered up their
slightly scattered senses.

Once on the street, however, and mov-
ing in the direction of the hall where the
debate was to take place, Master King
once more became unruly. “Who wants
to go to any stupid, one-horse school de-
bate?’ he inquired loudly. “Let’s cut
her out, and go to this movie just across
the street. They always put up a rattling
good show there.”

After a hasty conference with Helen,
who dreaded the appearance of her
brother among his Cleveland acquaint-
ances in his present condition, Claude
wrung from him a promise to return
home with them as soon as the first per-
formance was over, and they all crossed
the street to the picture show.

It proved to be a mot overvivid pres-
entation of Dickens’ T'ale of Two Cities,
and possessed but slight interest for
young Mr. King, whose present mental
state seemed to call for some more ex-
citing form of entertainment. His rat-
tling fire of silly comments on the
sereen drama, and his too-persistent at-
tention to two young girls who sat in
front of him, soon drew the manager’s
attention. The latter at first requested,
and then insisted that he leave the build-

‘ing; and, fearing more serious complica-

tions, the rest of the party persuaded
him to go outside with them.

They walked the streets for some time,
under pretense of finding some of the
other parties from home. Claude was
now really alarmed by Frank’s condition,
and feared that he would be unable to
control both him and the motor during
the homeward journey. But as the cool
night air and the exercise helped to wear
away the effect of the wine on his addled
mind, Frank began to realize something
of the shame of his conduct, and insisted
on leaving for home at once. They
readily accepted the suggestion, and
sought the garage where they had left
the car. Here the first act of the young
owner was to slip into an inner room
under pretense of paying the storage
charges, and there accept a drink from an
attendant, of something far more danger-
ous for him than the wine on his father’s
sideboard!

Claude, half guessing his intention,
hastily followed him in time to knock the
bottle from his hand before he had se-
cured a small portion of its contents.
Sternly giving him a piece of his mind,
Claude hurried him to the car, where he
insisted on taking possession of the
wheel; and, as he seemed inclined to be
quarrelsome, Claude disposed the girls
in the rear seat, and, placing himself by
the driver, ordered him to “get for home.”

Frank started out with the car evi-
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dently under good control, and the trio
was beginning to breathe more easily,
when their chaffeur, who was rapidly
yielding to the control of the stronger
liquor to which he was not accustomed,
remarked that he “would just show these
Niles guys a turn or two in fancy driv-
ing by a Cleveland expert.” Letting out
the machine, he proceeded to cover the
ground of the principal streets at a
speed that soon had the eyes of some of
the citizens following his dizzy flight, and
attracted the notice of the authorities.
At the risk of his life Claude once more
displaced the reckless chauffeur and took
cemmand of the car, stopping it just as
an indignant city official reached its side,
and arrested its driver, “in the name of
the law” for exceeding the speed limit.

Claude met the officer’s ultimatum with
earnest though most polite protest. “The
machine was out of the driver’s control
for a few minutes,” he explained, “but I
can manage it perfectly well, and we are
leaving town at once. We live in Cleve-
land.”

The officer grinned. “I judged as
much,” he returned, grimly. “Just cut
that out, young sport,” he now com-
manded, gruffly, as Frank, more com-
pletely under the influence of the liquor
he had taken, poured out a volley of de-
fiant threats. “I seen,” said he, “that it
wasn’t you that was doin’ the speed a?t;
but this guy that was drivin’ a few min-
utes ago is plain drunk and can’t bluff
me any. Sorry for the ladies (Helen was
weeping silently), but I’ve had particular
instructions to herd this speeding busi-
ness, and run in everybody that violates
the rules. So you’ll have to come with
me, my giddy friend, and explain to my
boss why you can’t spend an hour or two
in Niles, without puttin’ people’s lives in
danger.”

In the most courteous language Claude
apologized for his companion’s fast driv-
ing and abusive language, admitting, with
much reluctance before Helen, the cause
of his recklessness, but adding that the
liquor had been given him at the Niles
. garage. The two girls pleaded with the
man of the law to let them go quietly
home under Claude’s protection, and the
united arguments might have prevailed
had not Frank been prompted by the
demon of the liquor he had taken to say,
just as the others had hopes of being
allowed to depart, “You'd better get your
paw off'n that wheel, old man, and let us
whirl out of here, or I'll put a crack in
your cocoanut,” at the same time dis-
playing a small revolver.

Thoroughly incensed now, at this open
definance of law and himself, the officer
promptly insisted on the entire party ac-
companying him to the police station. As
a curious crowd was beginning to collect
and F'rank was becoming more disorderly
each moment, Claude took charge of the
two girls and followed the officer and his
turbulent victim of the law, to the little
building which did duty as a station
house. Here the police sergeant in
charge, after hearing Claude’s story,
pitied his evident strait, and gave him
permission to take the two girls to a
hotel, until the offender’s case should be

disposed of. Here the girls sat for two
hours, subjected to the curious scrutiny
of transients in the small parlor, while
Claude, at Helen’s pitiful entreaty, re-
turned to the station-house to cham-
pion, as best he might, the cause of her
erring brother who had brought this ca-
lamity upon them. It was past midnight
before the majesty of the law was satis-
fied by Claude’s payment of a heavy fine
with a check drawn against his father’s
bank account, and signed by himself,
which the judge finally agreed to accept
—he would have none of Frank's—and
the young offender, now thoroughly so-
ber, was allowed to leave the station-
house.

It was a very subdued “Cleveland
sport,” as he had styled himself earlier
in the evening, who took the place Claude
curtly assigned him by his sister in the
rear of the car, and was whirled away
toward home. None of the party seemed
inclined to speech, and the “joy-ride” pro-
ceeded for some time in silence, broken
only by the soft purring of the motor.

If the truth were known, each member
of the party was taking a mental review
of the events of the evening, and the re-
sult of their reflections was decidedly de-
pressing. But their troubles were not
over, and worse was yet to come!

The moon had disappeared, her golden
glory swallowed up in a mass of ragged
clouds, through which the lightning
played at intervals. With a firm hand
on the wheel and a watchful eye on the
road which stretched like a ribbon before
him, brilliantly lit now by the soft glow
of the motor lights, Claude sent the trusty
car through the night as rapidly as he
dared; but they had covered scarcely half
the distance between Niles anq home
when a belated equinoctial gale burst
upon them in all its fury,

They had failed to note the i
freshening breeze, or give due heec; iﬁlgéi
sullen roll of thunder which woulq have
warned more seasoned night-motorists of
the nearness of the storm. Having made
no preparation for such misfortune to
come upon them out of the peacefy] au-
tumn night, they were complete]
drenched before they could protect themy
selves from the fury of the storm } thh
hastily arranged motor curtaing| iyt

Not daring to trust the g
owner of the car to Mmanage still dazed
the short distance bhetwee
homes, Claude drew up at
garage, where he turned the
the sleepy chauffeur who slept in th
garage., ’_I'hen, wrapping his ovmn the
around his shivering sistep ha l::oat
Helen a brief “good-night,” E;nd ade
for home with Marjorie, ignorin Fset Oli'lt
mumbled apologies for the eveg' £8 nkf’
sasters. As Father ang Moth:engls{-dl_
were absent from home ang ther 3 ing
servants asleep, the young peopla oo
ted themselves by means of Frazi,admxt_
key, and were thankful to , 8 lateh
to themselves warmth ang reslzpl‘opnate
being compelled to answep . Wlthgut
questions. annoying

But Mrs. Sheldon, awake
since the beginning of the 4
her children at the door

it for even
n the two
the King’s
car over to

and alert
tOI'In’ met
» and was tgq
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alarmed over Marjorie’s soaked condition
to more than ask them hurriedly what
had kept them out so late. Claude’s face
was strained and white, and, like a wise
mother, she accepted his statement that
he was “all in,” and would tell her every-
thing in the morning. The lad was
rugged, and disclaimed the need of fur-
ther attentions than dry clothing and a
warm bed. As Marjorie, however, had
been somewhat delicate from early child-
hood, Mrs. Sheldon did not rest until she
had swathed her daughter’s shivering
form in warm flannels, given her a hot
drink to ward off the danger which lay
for her in such a severe exposure, and
administered a mild sedative to allay her
extreme nervousness. The immediate
effect of the latter was to induce a rest-
l.ess-!, unrefreshing slumber and poor Mar-
Jorie seemed likely to pay the full price
for her misdoing and deception!
(To be continued)

Wedding Bells at Kossuth

“Rev. Herman Palfenier of the Kossuth,
Wis., church, who fought the battle so
masterfully as very few other students
could, th_at is to manage to go through
our Seminary and enter the Lord’s work
{or over a year without getting married,
Just experienced that it not good to be
alone and so he got married. The name
of the bride is Eleanor Specht, daughter
of Mrs. Minnie and Mr. Charles Specht
of the Kossuth church,

The wedding took place on the evening
of Sept. 1, 1926, in the church. Rev. Ed-
gar Engelmann from Belleview, Mich.,
who.was born and reared in this com-
munity, officiated. The Misses Dorothy
Ro_hrbac}'! and Runetta Specht acted as
bridesmaids, George Palfenier und El-
mer Bertolat acted as best men and little
Grace Specht as flower girl.

The church was finely decorated with
a v’anety of plants and flowers from
Goélvs }:mture land.

ith a prelude the con egation was
brought to attention, theggn%al march
g’“s played, and the ushers, Albert Rohr-
fat:h and Rolland Rutz, opened the way
or the wedding procedure. After the
march a vocal solo followed sung by
ﬁll}:am E. Schweitzer, “Oh Promise

i{ ; and then the ceremony took place.
i ter the ceremony the entire congre-
gatlon, mostly consisting of relatives, ap-
g;?éu’mate]y 75 members, went to the
Afteer 8 home for the wedding supper.
Sleyed supper all sorts of games were
T and the party broke up after mid-

The newly wedded cou i

C ple left on their

}31{00';‘]5‘(3’ TBO{'n by auto via Rochester, New
il ’h h}ladelphia, ete. The Kossuth
mar'i 1w.lshes them happiness in their
o t;la life as well as joy in the work
e Lord, May God bless and keep

them!
m WIL‘LIA:«I E. ScHWEITZER.
®

How to teac
question whie
trates: A

h the Bible is an important
h the following case illus-
oman whose son had run
g%aslll to_ Sea remarked to the minister:
pec: ) I!;11', it's only what we might ex-

- 'Or doesn’t the Bible say, ‘Train

up a child and aw y ,
ranseript, ay he'll go’?”’—Boston
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From the General
Missionary Secretary’s Desk
Rev. Wm. Kuhn

From the Annual Report of Vinu-
konda, South India

By Rev. JoHN DUSSMAN
(Supported by us)

Sometimes I have written my report
with a heavy heart, because so little has
been accomplished. But this year I can
say that we have gone beyond our ex-
pectations, for which we praise the Lord,
confessing our humble dependence upon
him, who has used us for his own glory.
Without doubt, this was the best year we
have seen in our twenty years of service
on the field. There is a new realization
among the churches of what they ought
to do and what they can do for the work
of the Lord. The churches show a desire
to become more independent, to manage
their own affairs, and to pay their own
pastors. I am willing to decrease in
order that they may increase. There is
in my heart a note of thankfulness to our
Heavenly Father for the great bless-
ings bestowed on the work here. Ad-
vance is shown in the matter of giving,
in the number of baptisms, in church or-
ganization, in the number of pupils in
the boarding school, in the growing in-
dependence of the workers, and in the
ordination of one pastor.

During the year, a young widow of the
merchant caste became interested in
Christianity. She lives with her mother
and brothers. At first they objected to
her becoming a Christian, but when she
insisted on reading the Scripture _and
coming to our services, the others gained
moral courage and all five asked for bap-
tism. At first they hesitated. 'The great
question was, What will t!_m village peo-
ple do? The woman said, “Whatever
man may do or say, God is greater. Why
should we be afraid?” So they were bap-
tized in the tank of their village. These
new converts come to our non-caste
Christian meetings. In the village every-
thing is quiet. It is ?en}a.rkable thr.tt
nothing is said, but this is the Lord's
doing and it is wonderful in our eyes.

Church attendance on the Lord’s Day
has been better than in former years,
not only in ome or two places, but
throughout the field. Congregational
singing is more general than I have
ever known it to be before. The young
people take an interest in the work, and
in many places where the women Very
rarely took a share in the public service,
their voices are heard now and they en-
joy it. The number of those who have
family prayers ii ingres:smg.

“Phe fulness of time has come, and the
end seems at hand, which is also the be-
ginning of the last and greatest ag]‘!la.
God is specially working, and loudl_y call-
ing his people to closer fellowship and
more diligent co-operation. Suc}.l facts
mark and make the crisis of _missions.
Now or mever! Tomorrow will be too
late for the work that must 'be done to-
day. The time and the tide will not wait.

He who lags behind will be left behind.
Every day will make or mar the future
of great peoples.”—A. T. Pierson.

Thirty-third Anniversary at
Bethany, Kans.

On September 3 the B. Y. P. U. of
Bethany, Kans., again came to the close
of another year’s work. During the past
year we have gained five new members,
making a total of 42. Although our so-
_ciety is not a large one, we are all work-
Ing to serve God and his kingdom. In
the past year we had the following pro-
grams: 2 literary programs, 1 musical
program, 4 Bible studies, 3 devotional
meetings and 1 chalk talk.

At three different occasions we had
Rev. Griffith, Rev. Rose and Rev. Kaiser
speak to our society. These talks were
enjoyed by everyone present and a large
blessing was received from them.

On May 2 our young people gave an
Easter Cantata, and a special effort was
made to render the music in such a way
that a great blessing should be received.
We have also given two socials during
the past year, the Thanksgiving social
in November and the wiener roast in
May.

_On September 3 we celebrated our an-
niversary by giving a program entitled
Ruth,” and also having a social.

In the past year our financial report
was an income of $52.21 and the ex-
penses were $44.56.

And now we are again looking forward
to another year of work and we trust
!:hat Wwith the help of God we will make
it the best we have ever had.

META NiTscH, Sec.

Anniversary Mt. Zion Young
People

The 29th of August we realized a

very pleasant evening, it being the occa-
sion of the annual anniversary of our
B. Y. P. U, Mt. Zion Church, Geary Co.,
Kans. The young people of three differ-
ent churches responded to our invitation,
those of the Swedish Baptist Church of
Enterprise, of Junction City and of Man-
hattan, Kans, Some from Herington
Were also present. We considered it a
special honor to have the young people
of Manhattan with us; Manhattan is a
college town, the State Agricultural Col-
lege is located there. Then it was quite
a sacrifice on their part, coming a dis-
tance of 40 miles to a quiet country
chureh.
. The evening hour was filled with read-
Ings, dec]a.mat.ions, seripture lesson and
an address by Walter A. Schade, who
ETeW up and was a member in this church
and B. Y. P. U. till he left here and now
is in the Lord’s work at Manhattan. He
had for his topie, “The Eyes of the World
on Our Young Pegple.”

A trio, duet, cello solo, male quartet
and a chorus added much to the success
of the evening,

After the program light refreshments
were served in the basement of the
church by the young ladies of the society
followed by a social hour with the sing-
ing of appropriate B. Y. P. U. songs.
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Elderly members of the church ob-
served “that this was one of the best
evenings Mount Zion has had for a long
time.”

Looking back over the year just past,
we cannot speak of any great achieve-
ment. Our aim has been to become better
acquainted with the Word of God in order
to be able to use the sword of the Spirit
in the warfare against sin and Satan to
the glory of God. May our prayer be
realized in the coming year, that we may
grow in the knowledge of our Lord and
Master and be a guide to the erring one!

C. A. ZOSCHKE.

Peter

Now he walked on the angry wave,

Now he sank in the watery grave;

Now he rose in triumphant faith,

Now he fell toward threatening death:
Peter, the wave man.

Now he firmly stood for the Lord,

Based his life on the living Word,

Saw in Jesus the Godhead shine,

Dared to call him the Christ divine:
Peter, the rock man.

Now he rebukes Christ in his pride,

Now he has even his Lord denied;

Now he uses a silly sword,

Now he shrinks at a maiden’s word:
Peter, the wave man.

Now he weeps in his agony;
Now he listens: “Lovest thou me?”
Now and for aye, as at Pentecost,
He stands for the Savior that once he
lost:
Peter, the rock man.

Rough old fisherman, brotherly dear,
Near to my weakness, very near,
Far from your folly I would flee,
Brave with your boldness I would be
Peter, a rock man.
—Selected.

His Note-Book
For Society Presidents

Every president should have a note-
book and carry it with him. In this book
he should record the times and places of
all coming society events—committee
meetings, socials, business meetings, and
the like. The names and addresses of
the members of the society, and especially
the officers and committee chairmen,
should be there. In the note-book should
be memoranda of all the work to be done
during the coming month by all the offi-
cers and committees. A page should be
reserved for whatever is to be brought
up at the next meeting of the executive
committee. Another page should be set
apart for bright plans that should be
carried out in the future. The local
union will have another page, with notes
as to the coming meetings of the union
and all union activities that ecall for the
co-operation of his society. In short, the
president’s note-book will he a picture of
the society in miniature; and the fuller it
is and the more promptly each item is
checked off as accomplished, the better
work will the society and the Dpresident
be doing.—C. E. World.
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The buildings from left to right are: 1. Boy’s Cottage in which 22 boys with their
housemother live since the fire. 2. The only Baptist church in Alaska now used also
for a kitchen and dining room by the K. O. B. family. 3. The girls dormitory where

27 girls and their housemother live.

Alaska . ... Land of the Midnight
Sun
Hirpa D. KRAUSE
111

On the third day we reach our first
port of eall in Alaska, Ketchikan, and
we find it to be much like a thriving city
of western United States. In the har-
bor and along the water-front is an
array of boats—steamboats, gasboats,
sailboats, snorting tugs, big schooners,
fishing smacks, ete. The snow-capped
mountains rise protectingly back of the
city, a portion of which extends out over
the water, many of the streets resting on
piles. “Just look at that crowd on the
wharf!” someone exclaims. “The whole
town has come out to greet us!” Itis a
typical water-front welcome. A score of
nationalities are represented. There are
no railways in this part of Alaska. All
transportation is by way of “God’s high-
way o’er the deep,” and the great event
of the day is the arrival of a passenger
steamer, when everyone who is able
comes out arrayed in his best to meet
the boat. In Ketchikan it rains on the
average 235 days in the year, and as this
happens to be one of the 235, it is rain-
ing,—but we are prepared for rain, so
we hasten to don our raincoats in order
to go ashore as soon as the boat has
docked. We shall be in port only an hour,
s0 we must make haste to see as much
as we can of this terraced city. The
plank-paved streets feel strange under
our feet. A short distance from the
wharf we encounter the first totem pole,
grotesquely carved and painted, to which
the street light is attached. We pass
dizzy wooden stairways which lead to the
heights where the Americans live, in
modern comfortable homes surrounded by
gardens of flowers and vegetables. As
we walk along a sound of music comes
floating toward us. We follow the direc-
tion of the sound which becomes plainer
with each step, and we finally can dis-
tinguish a band playing “Onward Chris-
tian Soldiers.” Can it really be? We
stand amazed! We thought we were in a
heathen country! Drawn by the martial

music we go on, forgetting the rain, the
passing of time and the oncoming dark-
ness, and finally come upon a group of
people on a street corner, dressed in the
uniform of the Salvation Army. With
the exception of one man and woman all
have dusky faces which have the light of
Heaven shining through their eyes, as
they proclaim the gospel message in song
to the crowds standing around them, in
a language that is strange to us. They
are ready to move on; most of the crowd
follows,—the Alaskans are very fond of
music,—and we too are irresistibly drawn
on. We pass along narrow planked
streets leading to the native section of
the city. Here the cabins are small, some
of them built on piles, having the ocean
for a foundation, and all around in front
of each cabin are totem poles. In the
midst of this we came upon a neat, white
frame building into which the band leads,
and the crowd follows,—and we enter
too. The interior reveals a little chapel
with a platform on one end, on which
the leaders seat themselves, and the rest
find seats on the plain wooden benches
which are soon filled. English song leaf-
lets are passed to the children and young
people who can read, and the service ig
commenced. Some of the songs are sung
in their native language and many of
the older ones join in the singing, There
is no address, but testimonies from the
platform and audience. We feq] the
presence of God and our spirit ig lifted
heavenward. We would tarry here but
in the midst of this inspiring service the
ship’s half hour warning whistle R
heard, and we leave reluctantly to re-
trace our steps to our boat, reaching it
just before the gangplank is pyjjeq up;
but strengthened in spirit for havi;I;’
witnessed just a little of the Power o%
God in this far-away country,

Ketchikan is an important figh;
ter with one of the largest salm?ng ::rl::
neries and cold-sto_rage plants in Alagle
But it being evening and oup stay Vera-
short, we can not visit any of fiaga s Y
dustries. We shall have mora time whm-
we reach the end of our destinati(,nff
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Kodiak, however, where also a large sal-
mon cannery is located, which extends a
hearty welcome to visitors from the out-
side. So we continue our journey
“Through channels and nwrrows and
sounds and straits

Northwest for a thousand miles,

The ;nain bluffs hugging our starboard
0w,

Port-prisoned by chains of isles;

O’er the reefs we ride on a swelling tide
To the land of the nightless days,

Where lone shore camps and canneries

hang
On piles in her silent bays.

And ever we speed through the silent
vast,

Nor tarry by night nor day.

God stands by the man in the pilot house,
And the good ship knows the way.”
Tow_ard morning we reach Wrangell,

that_ historic little fishing town, likewise

nesting ir_l the bosom of giant mountains,
many of its streets built up on piles like
those of Ketchikan and other Alaskan
ports. Although the sun has advanced in
its daily course it is still early and the
little town lies asleep. Only the row of
seagulls at the top of the warehouse roof
a‘long the wharf is stirring in anticipa-
tion of getti_ng some food thrown to them
from the ship. According to schedule our
stay here was to be a brief half hour

but because of low tide it would be im:

possible for our steamer to get through

Wrangell Narrows just ahead of us, so

Wwe shall be detained here for sev:eral

hou_.}rs w‘aiting for the tide to rise durin

wh}ch time we visit some of the .old his%
toric native cemeteries in which a larpe
number of totems are located, Aft%r

breakfast,‘ therefore, we go ashore t

study their grotesque features at el -

range. O i S

pposite the dock we see the

huge Goonyah totem, carveq 1 i

Goonyah for his son, At th Y soot

young raven with i e top 1% tl}e

e Rt R his stolen moon in his
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We find that the tide has risen so that
we may now walk along the level gang-
plank instead of climbing down a steep
ladder to the level of the first deck to
which the gangplank had been adjusted
when we went ashore.

Wrangell Narrows through which we
next pass, resembles a beautiful, winding
stream more than the Pacific Ocean.

At Petersburg, our next stop, we re-
main only long enough to discharge a
few passengers, several cases of canned
food, and an automobile—a Ford, and
we wonder whether Petersburgers have
discovered that IFords may run on the
ocean, for there seems to be no other
place to drive. But a departing passen-
ger, evidently a loyal citizen of this
quaint town, who overhears our remark,
genially informs us that in order really
to see the city we must get off and walk
the “planks” to the Main street, and we
will find that it has a large salmon can-
nery, sawmill, shark-oil factory, a bank,
a good hospital, schools and churches and
several miles of good roads. We apolo-
gize to our friend, and then watch one
of the cook’s assistants draw up a wide-
mouthed bag net from the water, filled
with crabs whose backs measure about
eight inches in width. The luncheon
menu today contains crab salad which
we find to be a real delicacy.

Toward the end of the fifth day we
sight Juneau, the Capital city of Alaska,
built up on terraces of the steep moun-
tain sides which rise up almost perpen-
dicularly back of the city. Paved streets
which are lined with automobiles of every
made, up-to-date stores, beautiful
homes, equipped with modern comforts
and conveniences, several hospitals, a
$75,000 public school building, a public
library and a number of churches make
this little metropolis of the North really
like any other city in the States, and
were it not for other local touches in the
scenery it would be difficult to imagine
that we are in far-away Alaska. We go
to visit the famous Alaska Historiecal
Museum which eontains a wonderful col-
lection of Alaskan specimens. The Rev.
Kashevaroff, custodian of the museum,
takes an especial interest in us when he
hears that we are going to Kodiak, and
himself conducts us through the building,
telling us many things about Alaska which
we would not otherwise find out, for he is
very well informed regarding the history
of the Territory; and when we leave he
sends greetings to his brother who is
priest at the Kodiak Russian Orthodox
Church. Standing on a high eminence we
can see the Governor’s Mansion and
Court House, and in the opposite direc-
tion, situated partway up the mountain-
side with tunnels running into the in-
terior, is the great Gastineau Gold Mill,
the largest in Alaska.

From Juneau many tourists continue
their trip along the Inside Passage to
Skagway, which is'the gateway to the
Canadian Klondike. There commenced
the famous “Trail of '98” which Robert
Service describes so graphically. But as
our destination lies a thousand miles to
the westward, we return to our steamer
which leaves the sheltered channels now
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Rev. Rickman baptizing in Long Lake
on Wood Island, Alaska—summer of
1925. Those who followed in baptism
were seven girls and two boys—Andy
McKeon who had a Scotch father and
native mother, and Kholia Kazahaya,
whose father was a Japanese.

for the open sea, going through Icy
Straits. The sun is still quite high above
the horizon when we leave, and before
long one sights a monstrous, white glit-
tering mass, floating in the water, and
shouts, “An iceberg!” which immediately
brings a crowd together to watch the
awe-inspiring spectacle toward which we
are moving. If only one-eighth of it is
seen above water, the over seven-eighths
being submerged, we can readily imagine
the dangers to navigation. The awful
catastrophe of 1912 when the “unsink-
able” ship “Titanic” collided with one,
flashes into our minds; but we know that
our captain and pilot have encountered
many of these while sailing this sea, so
trusting in their ability and God’s care
we forget the dangers and enjoy the
beautiful sights before us. The steward
passing then, jovially remarks, “We'll
have ice cream tomorrow! I'll bet the
cook lassoes that fellow out there!”
Soon we see others—small ones and large
ones, and finally we are surrounded by
them. We hold our breath, for fear we
will collide. A turn of the boat brings
us parallel with Taku Glacier, a dazzling
sight to behold, as the rainbow colors
play in the sunlight! This living, mov-
Ing stream of ice is the source of hun-
dreds of icebergs which break off and
with a thunder-like boom crash into the
sea, every few minutes. The steward
passes a joke on to us; he tells us to
watch the glacier and listen for the
steamer whistle. We obey, and the next
minute the hoarse voice of the ship
echoes against the jagged face of the
glacier, which responds immediately
with a grinding roar, and with a crash
hurls thousands of tons of ice into the
foamy depths. We see the humor in it
and join the chorus of laughter that
ascends from the crowd. It was indee_d
an impressive sight, and the glory of it
stamped itself indelibly upon our minds.
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22| 18. 15.27| Deuteronomy.

23| 18, 28.0[28] 1. 117
24| 19, 1-16/2¢S 3. 18-29
25 19. 17-30(25| 4. 1-13
_ |26 5. 1-15
26S 19. 31-42/27| 5. 16-29
27| 20. 1-18/28] 6. 1-12
28| 20. 19-31128| 7. 111
29! 21. 1-14/80 8. I- 9
30, 21. 15-2 31S 8. 1o-20

(By Courtesy of the Scripture
Union)

We do not touch Muir Glacier, but
there are many others which we sight in
the distance as we wend our way into
the open sea in which we shall spend
the next three days, until we reach Cor-
dova, on Prince William Sound, our next
port of ecall.

Use Your Head

The woodpecker pecks
Out a great many specks
Of sawdust,
When building a hut.

He works like a jigger
To make the hole bigger;
He's sore if
His cutters don’t cut.

He's not caring for plans
Of cheap artisans.
Another thing
Can fairly be said:

The whole excavation
Has this explanation:
He builds it

BY USING HIS HEAD.
—Summer Breezes,
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Our Devotional Meeting

October 10
How to Pull Together
Mark 2:1-5; 1 Cor. 3:1-9

It is evident, of course, that pulling
together is a necessity for an organiza-
tion, if anything worth while is to be
accomplished. Two strong horses will
hardly move an empty wagon if, instead
of pulling together, they see-saw back
and forth. We ought to remember this
in all of our endeavors as B. Y. P. U.
organizations.

There must be unity of purpose. The
four men who brought “one sick of the
palsy” to Jesus, were unanimous in their
aim and intention. They were deter-
mined to bring their sick friend to the
great physician, be the obstacles ever so
great. They were willing to face the
anger of the landlord as well as that of
the Jews in pursuance of their aim. In
unity there is strength. What may not
be accomplished by a young people’s so-
ciety, if in aim and purpose its members
are one! On the other hand, how much
power can be wasted in doing nothing,
when this unity in purpose is lacking!

Self must be eliminated. Self so often
stands in the way of accomplishment. It
has run governments and corporations
and churches on the rocks. There can be
no unity and hence, no pulling together,
where the selfishness of one or more
members is determined to prevail. A
Christian should be able to speak Gal.
2:20 with the apostle Paul.

We must be actuated by love. Love is
the great unifying force of the universe.
Before it selfishness will hide its face in
shame. Where it reigns, hearts will
unite for that which is true, honest, just,
Euar? lovely and of good report. (Phil.

October 17

What Ideals Are Found in the
Constitution of the United
States?

Rom. 13:1-8
(Citizenship Day)

By the term, the Constitution of the
United States, we mean the written in-
strument of the government, the greater
part of which was drafted in 1787, was
ratified 1788, and took effect in 1789.
Ideals underlying the constitution are set

forth in the preamble.

“To form a more perfect Union.”
There is here an implied comparison to
the “Articles of Confederation,” which
the constitution supplanted. The articles
“were inefficient in practice and erron-
eous in theory. They allowed the con-
tinuance of Congress as a single body.”
Kvery State, large or small, had one
equal vote. In all matters of importance
the assent of nine States was required.

G. W. Pust

To “establish justice.” Congress had
the right to make laws; but it had no
means of enforcing them. “Indeed, Con-
gress was characterized by little else than
power to recommend measures.” That
justice under such conditions suffered
and a stronger central government was
needed, is obvious.

To “insure domestic tranquility.” This
can only be done by just laws and a
power strong enough to enforce them.
Must there not also have heen grave
danger of animosities springing up be-
tween the various States when the feq-
eral government was entirely powerless?

To “provide for the common defense.”
This, too, was entirely impossible before
the adoption of the constitution since
Congress could make war, but not, ,raise a
single soldier.

To “promote the general Welfare, ang
secure the Blessings of Liberty” Ja:n of

this became possible when the constity-

tion became the instrument of

ment. v
Let us work and pray that thege j

may be sustained. peideals

October 24
Lessons from Great Athletes
1 Cor. 9:24-27; Heb. 12:1.3

The apostle Paul and the
epistle to the Hebrews must
deeply impressed by the racersh::g oo
batants in the Isthmian games %(im.
we, too, learn from these athlet,es‘ i 1331,

They had a definite aim. The G old!
racer had his mind set on the 1 recian
the applause of the vietor, Bumhand
crowns were composed only of ,,wl_those
ing leaves of boughs of trees, of 1_e:r_
bays, or laurel.” The Chl‘is’tia ollve,
must have an aim. The greatagt, , ni)' too,
that can fire his soul is tgo hecomm ition
Christlike. “But Christians hayg 5. or°
corruptible crown in view € an in-

writer of the

glory that fadeth not awas;_na ¢rown of

They stripped for the rgep o
aside every weight.” What chs;n Lay
instance would a runner have b f(!ie, f_or
his loose robe ﬂapping about hia _w'lth
while he ran? The Christiay tos limhs
lay aside every weight and bet’set t?' mqgt
Weights may not always he o f;g sin,
themselves; but they become E;n ul in
they hinder the runner, ?I when
besetting sin! How is DProgress that
when it is constantly tripping th posml‘}le
tian, causing him to fall] e Chris-

They 7ran within a mg
From this they did not darg;k:g dccnerse.
The Christian’s course is g)g, c?‘nate.
scribed. He must remain upoy ¢ reum-
of righteousness and truth, The tr'ack
calls it the narrow way. e Bible

They were in dead carnest,
nerve was strung and Bveq} ¢ very
braced to the utmost. Shoulq aculty
Christians be less in earnest? we ag

October 31
What Are the Good Points of the
Various Races in America?
Acts 10:24-38
(Missionary meeting)

: “Today in the so-called white popula-
tion of t}.le Unted States there are over
eighty millions of Nordic blood, and of
this number, sixty millions, including
the Irish descendants, are of the Eng-
lish-speaking type. The remaining twen-
ty-one millions of Nordies are made up
of German, French, Dutch and '‘Scandi-
navian stock, all of whom are predom-
nently Nordic by descent. It is inter-
esting to note that the United States has
the largest Nordic insistence in the
world, and one that surpasses that of the
British Empire, including Canada. This
Insistence is the dynamic of the Repub-
lic, the pillar which supports its cher-
ished institutions.... Of course it must
be understood that there has been a large
Intermingling of races here in which
évery European stock has shared.—Dr.
S. Parkes Cadman.

Note the large percentage of Nordic
blOOd._ Generally speaking, they are in-
dustrious, thrifty, honest and intelligent.

Japanese in this country There are
150,000, of which 100,000 live in Cali-
forpla. Because they are considered in-
assimilable, no more of their country-
men are allowed into this country. They
are a highly intelligent and industrious
people,

The Negroes. Their progress since
their emancipation has been phenomenal.
They have 40,000 schools for children
with an attendance of 1,800,000 and an
annual expenditure of $15,000,000 for
education. ;

Material on the various races. This
can be found in any up-to-date encyclo-
pedia.

November 7

How Make War Against War?
Matt. 7:12; Isa. 2:1-4

(World Peace Sunday. Consecration

meeting)

By exposing the terrible iniquity of
war. We quote from a recent preacher
on the subject: “In war there are wounds
and death, hatreds and ferocity, the sack
of_ towns and the wholesale making of
Wwidows and orphans. Hardships attend
K;iﬁc’lcep:- Privation awaits its march.
undau;tzdordered columns death walks
i al.e._mate'.folent, impatient. Its
Sath) o Instruments of torture and
slaughte € burpose of its coming is the
il 11' of mankind, , . Yes, war is a

8. of rage and pain, a revelation

of

conlf:]‘:ive:g? and of hate, a saturnalia of

i “gitﬁtmn and of pillage, Its flag is

bl b}qod, its glory is devouring
» Gespoiling women, ravishing chil-

October 1, 1926

dren. Looking back through the cen-
turies we behold them drenched with the
blood of men, making the earth one
mighty necropolis, strewing the conti-
nents with the whitened bones of the
slaughtered, and filling the air with the
wailings of the widowed and fatherless.

In the 125 years, preceding the World
War, 20,000,000 men fell in arms on the
world’s battlefields or died on the march,
in camp or in military prisons—a man
every three minutes a day and night for
125 years. How much more awful was
the World War in which a man died
every five seconds during the terrible
four years.” ;

By opposing the futility of war. The
World War ended in disappointment to
all nations concerned, leaving most of
them in poverty and ruin.

By uniting against war. What if the
Christians of the world (some 45,000,000
in Protestant and Roman Catholic
Churches of the United States alone)
would take a definite stand against war!
Surely the prevention of another ca-
tastrophe, such as the years of 1914-1918
witnessed, or one probably far worse,
should be the paramount object of our
endeavor.

Training Christian Leaders in
Industry
Geo. J. GE18, MYITKYINA, BURMA

The touring season is over and the
heavy rains have the right of way. This
of course means flooded fields and muddy
reads with bridges washed away and in
some places landslides. So our activ-
ities must be confined largely to the mis-
sion compound with short visits to nearby
villages at week ends.

Here on the mission compound we
have our hands full. On account of the
opening of five village schools early in
the fall we had expected a smaller num-
ber in the central school, but on the day
of opening 115 boys and girls eame filing
in to crowd our dormitories.

One of the first lessons to learn on this
compound is the gentle art of living to-
gether. This involves first of all con-
stant lessons in sanitation. In their
mountain homes diseases are attributed
to malignant spirits. This at once shifts
the responsibility and leaves little or
nothing for the individual. The demon

_priest is called and the necessary sac-

rifices are turned over to him. There is
great danger that this shifting of respon-
sibility, of “passing on the buck,” may
creep into the Christian church. I am a
firm believer in prayer and in a God who
answers prayer, at the same time I also
believe in a God of laws for our protec-

thnr; the villages dogs, cats and pigs act
as scavengers. In f:he absence of these
otherwise useful animals the older bolys
last year built two moderli)l Cilmemé aali
trines where flies can o ree_:bl 3 der
food is kept as much as possivie WRCer
eaver. . This practical ]esson mt ;:. 2
tion during the many years orﬂ.:vholesome
sion compound has had 2 ks eople
offect on the village life o obur dlt)asired.
While there is still much to be :

School desks made by the Carpenter Class, Myitkyina, Burma

yet there is a vast difference between a
heathen village and a Christian. I know
of no place where pigs are still kept un-
der the house like in the heathen villages.
Saturdays are the usual cleaning up days
for the common people just as their
children wash their dormitories and
their clothes on the mission compound.

Thus teaching them the causes of di-
sease and man’s responsibility are pro-
ducing a lower death rate among our
Christian people. This all stands to the
credit of the school.

For us who have been raised in civ-
ilized lands it seems almost impossible
to think of people who know little or
nothing of the use of tools. The dah or
short sword is the universal tool of the
Kachin. This he uses to cut his hair,
cut wild animals, his enemy, the jungle
of the new field and even beat his wife
and children. In our carpentry class the
boys are taught the use of various tools.
In a sawpit four boys each morning and
after school in the evening are taught to
convert logs into building material. In
the jungle the tree is cut down, the
branches lopped off and hauled to the

School boys at Myitkyina, Burma, con-
verting logs into boards for school desks
and building material

sawpit where it is converted into planks
and scantlings. From there it is taken
to the carpenters who turn out school
benches and build houses. Just now the
boys are erecting a sewing house for the
girls. As a result of this kind of train-
ing we are receiving constant orders for
cross-cut saws, pitsaws, hand saws, chis-
els, brace and bits and hammers. They
are slowly but surely becoming a tool
using people, all or largely through the
teaching of this school.

In spite of the fact that every man,
woman and child among the Kachins uses
a dah or short sword there are very few
blacksmiths among them. During the
dry season large numbers of Chinese
Shans come to Burma to make dahs and
sell them to the Kachins by the thous-
ands Two years ago we opened a
smithery where our boys are taught sim-
ple lessons in shaping, hardening and
welding of steel. Some of the boys of
last year’s class can now make these
dahs and other simple tools. In years to
come we hope to see a blacksmith in
most of the villages, in fact a beginning
has already been made in one of our
Christian villages,

In past years our boys have made
many cement fence posts and cement
foundations for their house posts. House
posts are usually stuck in the ground
where in a few years the white ants eat
them and then they have to be replaced.
Some of our people are beginning to lay
down cement foundations, the original
outlay is a bit high, but in the end it is a
great saving of time and labor.

In the school garden all kinds of gar-
den tools are used such as rakes, hand-
cultivators and small plows; with these
a small boy can do more in a day than a
grown person can do in their primitive
way in a week. In the hills buffaloes and
oxen roam about until they are used as
sacrifices by the priest. The women and
children are the beasts of burden. They
carry the rice and vegetables from the
field as well as the daily supply of fuel
for the household. In our Christian vil-
lages the burden is shifted from the
shoulders of the weak to the shoulders
of these animals. The buffaloe and oxen
are hitched to the plow and the cart,
This change is largely being brought
about through the influence of the school,
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Every motning thirty girls come to the
mission bungalow for an hour and a half
of needle work, house work and weaving.
The men usually buy their scant clothing
in the bazaars, the women weave their
skirts. A little cotton is raised with the
rice, this is ginned and spun and woven
into rough clothes for a skirt. It usually
takes a woman a month or more in the
dry season during spare hours to weave
such a skirt with their very primitive
methods. Here on our looms, under the
mission house, they can weave a dozen
such skirts in a month with much more
comfort. No wonder the wives are ask-
ing permission to come to the mission
station to learn modern methods of weav-
ing. All the older girls when they have
learned to make by hand a jacket such
as they wear then they learn to sew on
the machine. They also embroider Ka-
chin designs which are just now highly
prized by the English ladies, so much so
that we have orders enough ahead to
keep the girls busy for the next six
months.

The preaching of the Gospel to primi-
tive people such as the Kachins involves
more than expounding the way of salva-
tion. In order to raise a self-supporting,
independent and self-propogating church
we: must develop the whole man, and thus
change their whole social and economic
ways of living.

God wants us to live long and happy

lives. But in order to do this we must
live in accordance with his laws. We
must live clean lives and take care of this
body. In this way we save the tremen-
dous waste of young lives.

God wants us to have sufficient food
and to have time for the cultivation of
the higher things of life, but this can
not be done if all the time is consumed
in gathering food; hence the great value
in learning to use tools and making ani-
mals who have more strength do the
work of women and small children. How
can we expect the wild mountaineers to
support schools and the work of the Lord
if all their time is consumed for feeding
himself and clothing his body? This
question is largely answered by the var-
ious industries which these boys and girls
are learning in the mission schools and
are rapidly introducing them in their
Christian villages. What a broad Gospel
we have to preach! What a powerful
Savior we have to present to these wild
hill tribes!

* * *

God did not slight the little things
of his creation. A bird’s bright wing
and the colering of the flower are just
as perfect in the far wilderness as where
many eyes can admire them. Doubtless
the duties that we call small, in God’s
eyes are as well worth care as the things
we think great.

Berthold W. Krentz  William Schweitzer

Paul Zimbelmann

the home office of

The Certainty of German Baptist Insurance

In commenting upon the necessity of life insurance
and the important work it does for the average Amer-
ican family, we cannot overlook the main feature in Ger- -
1 man Baptist Insurance—its certainty.

Nothing is safer than the contract set out in a German
Baptist Insurance Certificate. This fact is so well known
that hardly anyone stops to inquire what is at the bottom
of Baptist confidence in Baptist insurance.

The fact is that Baptist Life Insurance is free from the
hazards that threaten almost every other line of business.
Payments of claims are forecasted with accuracy, since
men die according to a known rate,—the American Ex-
perience Mortality Table.

There is ample reason for Baptist Insurance and for
the growing tendency among members for the denomina-
tion to look toward our Insurance Association when
seeking home protection. If there is a doubt, ask any one of our members who
has a Baptist Insurance certificate, his experience will be sufficient proof of
Baptist insurance certainty; better yet, ask any one of the 827 families to whom
death claims have been paid since the year 1883.

Ask your local clerk-agent, or any one of our five Rochester Seminary
students visiting our churches during these summer months, or write direct to

THE GERMAN BAPTISTS’ LIFE ASSOCIATION,
860 Walden Ave., Buffalo, N. V.
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BOOKLETS
of

ENLIGHTENMENT

Two Booklets by C. E. Putnam
Modern Religio-Healing
Divine healing considered, Apostolic heal-
ings a?d those o‘fj_tpda c:t[mtra.stcd. Is it
a sin to use medicine i
the will of God? l'I'hc sos-'cas[llect::lne'fxsvhf:‘l':'r'

or double gospel of salvation.
Paper. .50. on 166 pages.

Sunday Observance or Sinai
Seventh-Day Sabbath Keeping

Are Pauline Christians under

Ssiémi-law or both? A 73 page [farr—;lcpthlc‘:.r
é 2ol
‘Why I am not a Christian
Scientist.”

Rv William Evans. A lecture based on
the statements of Christian Science itself
as gathered from its own text hooks, par-
ticularly “Science and Health with Key 1o
the Scriptures.”” [Daper cover. Size 8% x
514, 32 pages. .20.

The Christian Science
Delusion
By Rev. A. C. Dixon, D. D. The object
of this little book 1s to give the thruth
about “Christian Science”™ to those wha
have not heen hypnotized hy ite fallacion
claims. Paper cover. 42 pages. .l5.

Five Pamphlets on Great
Themes

By Dr. James M. Gray
WHY A CHRISTIAN CANNOT BE AN
EVOLUTIONIST
Points out the fact that Christianity and
Evolution are opposites, and to believe the
L to d;u::y the other. A scholarly
reatise on this important problem.
WHY CONTEND FOR THE FAITH?
Outlines  reasons why every Christian

should be ready and abl
Sl e e h?lr th:;n.'? e to defend the

MODERNISM: A REVOLT AGAINST
CHRISTIANITY—A FOE TO GOOD
GOVERNMENT
A strong argument showing how Mo-

dernism is in Jeality anti-Christian and
detrimental, from a religious

hew it is
standpoint, to the present form of good

government,

(‘)KT,JTPOSTS OF THE CITADEL;
or, hg I Believe the Bible Will Stand

On the authenticj .
inspiration of tiitl%t‘ ie the truth,” and  the

WHY WE BELIEVE IN THE VIRGIN

BIRTH
A Bib] i
L lo!e f:ﬁr;fa:vea(l:e address, answering in

: fo
enemy’s center attack ﬂd"é‘hﬁ?&afﬂd s
6-20 pages .

All 5 for 35 cts.

Any one 10 cts,

Pamphlets
Questions

Written by lcW’. E. Biederwolf, the well-
#s nown Evangelist,
28 B SELLISM UNVEILED
SEVENTH DAY A
DVENT
The Result of g Predicament. {’E,'MPEK'!’-

THE UNVARNISHED FACTS ABOUT

CHRI
A1 pager STIAN SCIENCE

on Perplexing

SPIRITUALISM

i . .
Either 5 manifestation of God's miracu-
Oous power or a rank fake.

MORMONISM UNDER TH 2
Hens E SEARCH

THE CHRISTIAN AND AMUSEMENTS
IA{!ewcrs to Is dancing harmful? Is card
playing wrong? Is theatre-going harmful?

Each 20c¢ postpaid.
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