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What’s Happening

The Assembly of the Minnesota Ger-
man Baptist Young People will be held at
Mound, Minn., on July 12-17. A strong
and representative faculty is being se-
cured for this assembly.

Rev. Carl F. Stoeckmann, pastor of the
First Church St. Paul, Minn., has re-
signed his charge and closes his pastorate
the end of April. Bro. Stoeckmann has
;)331; minister of the First Church since

‘.., The Riverview church of St. Paul,

 Minn.,, Wm. E. Schmitt, pastor, will cel-

- ebrate its fortieth anniversary on Sun-
day, March 20. General Missionary See-
retary Wm. Kuhn, D.D., will be one of
the speakers at this oceasion,

Cedar Lake, Ind., has again been se-
. lected as the meeting place for the An-
nm_ll Conference of the Jugendbund of
' Chicago and Vicinity. The dates are
May 28-30. The program committee is
. busy and proposes to line up a fine group
of speakers.

' The Plum Creek, S. D., church has ex-
tended a call to Rev. A. Ittermann of
Berlin, Cape Province, So. Africa, to be-
< come the successor of Rev. Chr. Dippel.
?:h'o. Ittermann is serving three churches
in Africa at the present time. He was
 formerly pastor in North Dakota.

" Rev. E. Baumgartner, pastor of the
| Spruce St. church, Buffalo, N. Y., pre-
- sented his resignation to take effect the

end of March. Bro. Baumgartner felt
that this step was necessary by the state
_of his health as well as that of Mrs.
+ Baumgartner, which needs building up
fpr both. He will enter another occupa-
‘ tion a while in Erie, Pa.
. It is reported that in New York State
i more than 70,000 Jews have become ad-
,'herents of Christian Science. A Hebrew
i Christian offers the following reasons
why this should be attractive to the mo-
dern Jew: “It eliminates Christ, makes
startling claims of alleviating suffering,
: offers social life where the Jew can easily
| mingle with Gentiles, and yet it does not
cut him off from the fellowship of his
; Own people.

Rev. G. H. Schneck, pastor of our Ger-

; man Baptist Church at New Britain,

Conn,, is a member of the faculty in the

‘ Community School for Leadership Train-

. Ing, conducted under the auspices of the

New Britain Council of Religious Educa-

tion. The second semester of this school

| began Jan. 18 and closes March 22, meet-

ings b_emg held on Tuesday evenings in

: the First Congregational church. Bro.

i Schneck teaches a course on “The New
‘Testament.”

. The church at Killaloe, Ont., writes
Rev. C. Peters, pastor, held two weeks
‘ of protracted meetings, Jan. 10-21,. in
i wlu_ch Bro. A, E, Jaster, from the neigh-
Boring churches of Lyndock and Sebas-

top_ol, assisted. The splendid messages
dehyered, centered upon the Cross of
thst, were very helpful in the quicken-
ing of the spiritual life of the church
f[‘en Sunday school scholars became w*illi
mg to follow the great invitation of
Christ and to become his followers. May
God lead others to the Cross where sal-
vation is freely offered.

Rev. J. H. Ansberg of the Notti
Churc_h, Cleveland, 0., issues a folg:eih;rrﬁ
nouncing “Twenty Practical Every Day
Life Sermons” for 10 consecutive Sun-
dgys from Jan. 23, mornings and eve-
nings. Some striking subjects for Sun-
dgy morning are: “The People who
win;” “The Hand of God in my life:”
“God’s last pay day.” Some of those fc,)r
Sunday evening are: “Thinking Young
People of today and their problems;” “Ig
the present age different from other
ages?” “Is there another chance for sal-
vation after death?”

The Tri-Borough Ministerial Associa-
tion (New Kensington, Parnassus and
Arnold, Pa.) has elected Rev. C. E. Cra-
mer of the Union Church, Arnold, Pa., ag
their president for 1927. Bro. Crame;- is
also one of five teachers in the Commun.
ity school of Religious education and has
the course in the Life of Clirist, Evan-
gelist W. A. Cheeseman held meetings
with Bro. Cramer’s church from Jan, 30.
Feb. 13. The B. Y. P. U. recently re-
corded an attendance of 50. Pastor Cra-
mer preached a series of sermons in Jan-
uary on “The Second Coming of Christ”
which aroused great interest.

The Editor of the “Baptist Herald"
spent Sunday, Jan. 30, with the Grace
Baptist Church, Racine, Wis., and en-
joyed the fellowship with the saints of
the “Belle City” of Wisconsin. Two good
congregations greeted the visiting
preacher as he brought the message
Rev. H. F. Schade, pastor, and Miss Ly:
dia Dankert, missionary, are encouraged
in their work and note evidences of
deeper Christian life among many mem-
bers. The Sunday school is prosperin
under the superintendency of Bro. Rohg
man. The attendance was 201 tl;e da-
of our v1'sit;1 The “Modern Hymna]” his
been introduced as son i
school. & oole in' the

The Ebenezer Church :
ton Springs, S. D, Rev.nesa.r (\j?.VeIs;;mg-
hagen, pastor, held two weeks of evum-
gelistic meetings and the prayers of i
ple and minister were answereq. Twﬂpso—
one young people and childyen were v
to Christ from the families of thge E}:‘wn
ezer and neighboring Congrepati =
Church. The meetings wepa \%ellona]
tended and the spiritual life of bat-
churches was quickened, Tt was a [Oth
did example of co-operation, The gp P
of God permeated all the meetin Pitit
the last evening an offering forgsg On
olent purposes was taken, amounthf;?(;

$28..85. The Ebenezer church surprised
their pastor by a generous gift of money.

The pastors of six Bohemian Baptist
churches were guests of the Chicago Ger-
man Baptist Minister's Conference at
their January meeting at the Humboldt
Park church, Chicago, Jan. 31. It was a
fine demonstration of Christian fellow-
ship and brotherhood. The beginnings of
Baptist work among the Bohemians were
made by the First German Church, Chi-
cago, and Rev. Jacob Meier. Rev. C. A,
Daniel read a paper on “August Tholuck,
Professor and Soul-winner.” The pas-
tor's wives and missionaries were also in-
vited and all greatly enjoyed the gather-
ing, especially the splendid supper fur-
nished by the Ladies Society of the Hum-
boldt Park Church.

The Chicago and Vicinity Jugendbund
will hold an Institute during the week of
March 27-April 1. Sessions will be in the
First Church. The study periods will
follow a supper every evening and a short
introductory devotional period. Secre-
taries Mihm and Bretschneider will be
the faculty and each will teach two forty-
minute periods each night. The services
in the churches on Sunday, March 27, will
be connected with the Young People’s
work in a special way. Detailed pro-
gram will follow later. Let all Chicago
German Baptist Young People and Sun-
day school workers reserve this week for
the Institute. President Walter Grosser
is planning strong publicity.

#* * *

Trying to realize the spiritual signif-

icance of life is a noble goal for life.
x % x

You are planning a very little life if
there is room in it only for yourself.
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The following Call to Prayer for a Spiritual Re-
vival, issued by the Finance Committee and directed
to all of our churches and members everywhere,
has the hearty endorsement of the Executive Com-
mittee of our Young People’s and Sunday School
Workers’ Union. We pledge our Union to help in
this movement and hereby call upon all our young
people and Sunday school workers to share. by
prayer enlistment and prayer participation in bring-
ing about the much needed and desired spiritual

awakening in our churches.

Let everyone read and heed the prayer-call.

Prayer-Call for a Spiritual Revival

HE first condition for bringing about a spiritual

revival has already been met in our circles by

the admission that we need a spiritual revival and

by the fact that not a few among us are sincerely

yearning for it. Many have expressed this desire

openly in words; others have only brought it in
secret to our Father in heaven.

Jesus gives to us his own method for bringing
about a spiritual revival. He saysin John 14:12-14:

“Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that
believeth on me, the works that I do shall
he do also; and greater works than these
shall he do; because I go unto the Father.
And whatsoever ye shall ask in my name,
that will I do, that the Father may be
glorified in the Son. If ye shall ask any-
thing in my name, that will I do.”

This word of our Savior may surely be applied

fully and wholly to the bringing about of the spir-
itual revival, for a revival belongs to the “greater
works” for the production of which Jesus gives us
the method. A spiritual revival means the health
recovery of the spiritually ailing, the awakening of
those spiritually asleep, the transformation of
those unlike Jesus, the stirring up of the lazy and

inactive ones, the liberation of the captive ones

the unconditional surrender of the half-conse-

crated; it means to become active in soul-winning; I BTTIO e S b el e s Voo oo et s, s P

it means the transformation of our dead and un-

fruitful churches into a veritable garden of God. A AT e s ot s N ot A Lo G ey S s
He who would participate in bringing about a (B R e e e

gpiritual revi
talents, no e.
life; only fal

41 regal
W;t}:nlirefl'si How can this be done?
man

val must do one thing—he must believe
Christ. Nothing else counts here,—no
loguence, no high repute, no position in
th in Jesus Christ can here accomplish

d to this miracle the question arises in
How does

this happen? Even though we cannot fathom this
deep mystery, we know that by means of our
faith we enter into a living fellowship with Jesus
Christ. Jesus clearly states that he who be-
lieves on him will take refuge with him in prayer
for the performing of greater works. Without any
interruption Jesus adds: “And whatsoever ye shall
ask in my name, that will I do, that the Father may
be glorified in the Son.” He emphasizes this and re-
peats: “If ye shall ask anything in my name, that
will I do.” Jesus himself promises to do the great
works, which are supplicated of him in prayer. He
never performs them for our glorification but “that
the Father may be glorified in the Son.”

Although the Master will accomplish the greater
works upon our prayer in his name, he is silent
“about all details regarding the carrying out of these
greater works. How and when he will effect this
spiritual revival and what form it will take and
much else, we must all leave to him. “And yet in
his own time, the Lord will provide.” “It may not
be my way, it may not be thy way, and yet in his
own way, the Lord will provide.”

If the Lord is to effect the miracle of a spiritual
revival in our midst, we do well to heed the admoni-
tion of the mother of Jesus at the wedding of Cana:
“Whatever he saith unto you, do it.”

On the Mount of Transfiguration God himself
from heaven spoke in similar manner when he said :
“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well
pleased; hear ye him.”

Everyone who wishes to co-opéerate in bringing
about a spiritual revival is invited voluntarily and
yvet with all determination to join the Prayer League
by affixing his name.

Prayer League for a Spiritual Revival

Believing in the name of Jesus Christ and accepting
his promise John 14:12-14, I will pray without ceasing
for a spiritual revival. With my signature I declare my-
self a member of the Prayer League.

This call is being published by the Finance Com-
mittee in the “Baptist Herald” and in the “Send-
bote.” All of our Young People’s Societies and all
of our Sunday schools are urgently requested to
refer to this important matter on both Sundays, Feb.
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27 und March 6, and to make it a subject of earnest
prayer. :

It will be of great benefit, if in the period between
Feb. 27 and March 6 our young people and our Sun-
day school workers join this Prayer League by sig-
nature of their names. Prayer League cards are
being sent to all of our pastors and the presidents
of our young people’s societies and superintendents
of our Sunday schools can obtain cards from them.
Get a supply from your pastor. If you need more,
write to Forest Park.

Although our Father who seeth in secret, know-
eth all who share in this prayer fellowship, it will
serve to strengthen our faith to publish the names
of groups in the various churches (not individual
names) who are praying for this revival in the
“Baptist Herald” from number to number. Indi-
vidual members who are not able to fellowship in
our church services can nevertheless assist in thiz
great work by faithful prayer. The signed cards of
the voluntary prayer league members are to be sent
to The Finance Committee, Box 4, Forest Park, I11.

To realize the miracle of a spiritual revival the
mobilization of our praying members is necessary.
Among our more than 32,000 members there
should surely be a great number who will heed this
call and enlist their names. Do you wish to co-oper-
ate? Then join with those who in faith and in the
name of Jesus are asking him to effect this revival.
He has promised “That will I do.”

THE FINANCE COMMITTEE.

Editorial Jottings

WE BEGIN a series of sketches of native South
African character and customs by Rev. L. Baier of
Stutterheim, C. P. So. Africa. Bro. Baier is sec-
retary of League (Bund) of German Baptist
Churches of South Africa. His brother, Rev. J. A,
Baier of King William’s Town, is president.

WE ARE HAPPY to announce that we have se-
cured a fine new continued story which will soon
begin in the “Herald.” It is “The Glass Window”
by Luey Furman. It is a thrilling story of the Ken-
tucky Mountains. We know it will go over big after
you begin it. Watch for more detailed announce-
ment in the next “Baptist Herald.” We deem our-
selves fortunate in having secured the serial rights,

Our First Duty

JoHN LEYPOLDT

NE of the saddest and most vivid pictures of an
individual in the New Testament is found in
Mark’s gospel 5:1-20. The sacred writer depiets
an unfortunate man on the Eastern shore of Galilee
who probably once resided in the city of Gergesa
but was now living in the tombs along the lake
shore. This poor wreck of humanity preferred to
live among dead men’s bones. His only occupation
consisted in freeing himself from the chains and
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fetters with which he had been bound. He was a
menace to human society because he made the way
Impassable for travelers. He was a menace to him-
self becguse he cut himself with stones. According
to Luke’s_ gospel he even wore no clothing, probably
only having an undergarment on. The saddest part
of all was that this demoniac could not be helped
bY' any of his fellowmen. Mark says: “No man had
:}tlle%gth to tame him.” But one day Christ came to
: el astern shore and took pity on this tormented
oul. He freed him from the unclean spirit.

AffZi] %tha- marvelous change had been wrought!
Erem ) rist’s commanding word, the demoniac be-
clothed n_0r1}111.a1 man, no longer roaming around but
Josus, oy LS Tight mind and sitting at the feet of
to thé Westen the Master entered a boat to return
with him f[rn shore, the healed man begged to £0
Jesus refy e longed to be with his benefactor b_ut

elused to take him along. He rather sent him

1S ¢ .ok n to thy
ouse, and declare ho ommand: “Return

fo ” W great things God hath done
Wil:clft}elszefolflél}i{? 8:_39)- His first duty was to be &
city. Tist in his own home and in his oWn

0 Ourselves
ur firs
selves. ﬁ';fatf,luw as young people is toward our
understooq jt may sound very selfish but properly
are to be of 18 fundamental and scriptural. If W€
take care of ;my use to others, we must first of all
before we ca ulrselves_ Our own life must be right
Paul gaye h;; gad others on the right path. When
elders of the g arewell address at Miletus to the
unto yourgely Phesus church he said: “Take hee
first duty waes. As overseers of the church thelr
harmony Wit}sl’ g) see that their own lives were 1!
Proper caye of °d and only then could they take
- their flock, D, Henry Howard, pas
York, addre ve. Presbyterian Church, NeW
he graduating class of the Na-

tional Bip)
e Inst; , ’
Syl Sabbat}?St]tute’ said: “I arise at five 0 clock

fifty years, nOtTgrning’ and have done so for over
Pare myse]g for th Prepare my sermons, but to Pre”

€ service of the Lord’s day.”

Only wh
OthErS howetg We dare right With God' can we tell

of Leonarq, df%}. ight with him. The biographe’
'S great magt el tells us that while at work o
nan anqg vaedef;plece' the artist quarreled with 2
i engefulo ialse vVengeance upon him. When
When hmood he sketched the face of
°T, he foyupg f started to paint the face of the
Dression he gg gag; hat he could not give it the €X*”
against whgy, hesmed until he had gone to the ma%
his forgi"eness e hag vowed vengeance and soug

able to finigh h'.s . €n this had been done, he wa'S;
€ 2reat aptigt pa - Picture “The Last Supper:

a‘ttltude first 1 2d to get his own soul in the right
Christ, We Wis}ffore he coulq paint the face ©
that oyp Primay to say _it with all emphasis pOSSible
Sesybuu ¥ 1s toward ourselves, not £0F
od. for the best interests of the

SSing t

February 15, 1927

Qur Home

The healed demoniac’s first duty was to be a wit-
ness for Christ in his own home. “Return to thy
house.” The first personal worker that Jesus had
was Andrew. He felt it was his first duty to go
home and tell his brother Simon about his great
spiritual discovery. Andrew always remains an ex-
ample for us in successful soul-winning.

A sick woman in India went to a hospital after
having been pronounced incurable by the native
doctors. She underwent a thorough examination,
and the verdict was that she could be thoroughly
cured if she stayed at the hospital for a month. Dur-
ing this time she received the kindest care and the
most scientific treatment and daily improved phys-
ically. She was also made acquainted with the
“Great Physician” who can heal, not the body only
but also the soul. When the time came for her to
leave the hospital she clung to the missionaries and
implored them to let her stay with them. But the
missionary said: “There’s your husband; he is not a
Christian. Go home to your husband and tell him
how great things the Lord hath done for thee, and
hath had compassion on thee.” And she went back
to her native town telling about the “Great Phy-
gician” with the result that not only her husband,
but scores of her friends accepted Christ as their
Savior also.

Our Christianity should show itself first of all in
our homes. Our best should be given to those first
who are nearest us. The wife of the late Dr. Griffith
Thomas said after his death: “Dr. Thomas never
gave others his sweetest cream and brought us home
the sour milk.” Christianity begins at home, Home
influence usually makes or breaks a character. How
many wayward souls have been ultimately saved
because they could never forget the early influence
of a Christian home.

QOur Church

Our first duty is toward our own church. No
Baptist church or any other church whatever the
denomination may be, is perfect. We all bear the
marks of imperfection. But sometimes this is for-
gotten by some Christians, who have been hurt by
others or who are not satisfied with the spiritual
life of their fellow members. They decide to go
elsewhere expecting to find a perfect church in their
new surroundings. How often have such well-mean-
ing Christians been disappointed! More than once
it has happened that just such people have in time
pecome confused, spiritually indifferent and in
some cases, unfortunately, even lost the faith they
once possessed. They became grasshopper Chris-
tians, jumping. fr'om one plgce to another. Our first
duty, our Christian duty, is to stay where we are
and better the spiritual conditions by our presence,
our prayers and our perseverance,

Qur Denomination

Our first duty is tqward our own denomination.
The writer of these lines had in one of his former
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churches a young lady of beautiful character, re-
spected and beloved by all. While preparing for
the foreign field, she had an eager desire to go to
Korea. But there was no opening for her in our own
denomination. The prospects were that she might
go out under the supervision of another denomina-
tional board to Korea. As this consecrated young
woman was willing to go wherever she believed the
Lord would lead, the writer had a small share in in-
teresting the Canadian Baptist Foreign Mission
Board in her. They were glad to send her out to
work among the Indians of South America and Bo-
livia.

Our own denomination should receive first con-
sideration in our kingdom interests, in the disposal
of our gifts and in the consecration of life. We are
then only paving back some of the interest we owe
our denomination which has done so much for us.

QOur Nation

Our first duty is toward our own nation. Jesus
felt that it was his duty to minister to those of his
own nationality first. Did he not say: “I was not
sent but unto the lost sheep of the house of Israel”?
He taught his disciples home missions before he
gave them the final command to propagate the gos-
pel everywhere. Our first duty is toward those who
are within our own borders. We must Christianize
our own people before we can expect to Christianize
others.

A prominent Hindu said to Dr. Charles W. Gilkey
while in India: “If you in America want to do some-
thing to better relations please tell your fellow-
countrymen to show more of the spirit of Jesus
Christ at home.” We as a nation must face the
question whether we dare be Christian. We must
answer that question in our own land first. If we
are loyal to Christ in our own land, then we shall
make it easier for the missionaries abroad. The
greatest obstacle which confronts the foreign mis-
sionaries of today is not heathenism but the lack of -
a vital Christianity in socalled Christian homes and
nations. Today as never before Christians are being
accused of not living like Christ by prominent non-
Christians in foreign lands.

Thinking of ourselves, our own homes, our own
churches, our own denomination and our own nation
first, should not make us self-centered, proud and
blind for the needs of others but rather equip us so
that we can serve others better. All of our interests
should be centered on the kingdom of God. A tree
can only grow if it is deeply rooted and has nourish-
ing soil. Only then can it develop normally, send
out its branches and be of service to others.

Our young people can make a great contribution
toward the upbuilding of God’s kingdom by putting
first things first. Christ’s interests should be our
guiding motive in developing ourselves and in giv-
ing first attention to those things which lie nearest
at hand. If we by God’s help endeavor to perform
our first Christian duty faithfully, then the gospel
of Christ shall make greater progress at home and
abroad.



The Dorcas Society, Ableman, Wis.

The Dorcas Society of the Baptist
church, Ableman, Wis., Rev. H. Rieger,
pastor, meets every other Thursday to
sew garments for the poor and raiment
for the rich. Omne is astonished at the
wonderful things the skilled hands of this
society can accomplish.

The society works in close harmony
with our Missionary Society and together
they had the great joy to realize over
$400 at their annual bazaar. This amount
was placed on God’s altar for home and
foreign missions.

We are thankful to our Master for
the great opportunity.
MRrs. EMMA STOECKMAN.,

Revival at Scottsbluff, Nebr.

“The Lord is nigh unto all them that
call upon him in truth. He will fulfill
the desire of them that fear him.” Rev.
and Mrs. Lipphard conducted a revival
meeting from Jan. 16-28 in our church.
The Lord was with us. 49 souls confessed
Christ as their Savior, and others are
seeking him. The Lord also blessed the
Mexican work that is carried on by Rev.
Gareia in our church, so that he baptized
27 converts. Our missionary offering was
$33.02. Pray for us.

P. F. SCHILLING.

Fessenden Young People Present
Cantata

Members of the Baptist Young Peo-
ple’s Union of Fessenden, N. D., pre-
sented the Christmas Cantata, “Yuletide
Memeories” to an audience that filled the
Baptist church to capacity Sunday eve-
ning, Dee. 26.

The cantata, by Ira B. Wilson, is rather
long, but the chorus and soleists had
spent much time and effort in prepara-
tion and the presentation was very good.

Fred B. Paul, who directed the young
folks in this fine cantata, deserves a
great deal of credit for the success of the
bprogram, and Mrs. Fred B. Paul, the

accompanist, is also to be commended for
her efforts.

A duet by Miss Alma Dippel and Freq
B. Paul opened the program for the evye-
ning, and Miss Dippel also gave a piang
solo. Rev. Dippel gave a short talk he.
fore the cantata started. [

The solo parts were carried in g very
able manner by the following singers:
A. V. Zuber, tenor; Helen Zuber, alto:
Mrs. Otto G. Krueger, alto; Chris F., AL
bus, basso; Mrs. O. L. Stabbert, Soprang:
Verna Rappuhn, soprano, and Lydi,-;,
Krueger, soprano.

Other members of the chory
L_aura Pepple, Erma Rappuhn, Eﬁa‘gre
bich, Minnie Baier, Ethe] Burgstah] 3
Anna Strohmaier, Esther Pepple Eder‘
Burgstahler, Helen Krueger F,red r,l]’a
Bohnet, Emil Stabbert, Herwald Dippe
Walter H. Paul, Walter Burg's.tathlerm(?)e £
lando Stabbert and Ernest Stabbept -

Tuesday evening the me .
chorus and a number of fﬁ:::zzriir%f e
Cathay where they presenteq the cav: o
to a large and appreciative audien(:@_-n o
an introduction to the cantata Miss A As
Dippel and. Mr. Fred G. Pay 8 i
duet and Miss Dippel played g pianang x:
Rev. Lohr also gave a shopt talk Al
lowing the program, the Cathg gl Ol
people served refreshmentg, ¥, young

Lynia C, KRUEGER, Sec

Riverview and Rivers
School Workers’ Union

The Teachers’ and ’ .
the Riverview and gi?:izfdeUgmn
schools of St. Paul, Minn,, p uid .
work of the new year with a ﬁg&n the}r
connection with their regulap duet in
meeting on January 7, 1927, monthly

The committee in chap, X
a very tasty menu and aﬁei:;;? 4
gram. Three addresses were ivrmg
Ida Glewwe, vice-president of o Fi N_Iiss
spoke on the subject: “Makip l;fl Union,
Ball;” Mrs. Nielson, ins;f:ructg ¢ Snow

N or i
our week-day religious SChOo]smo(;netﬁf
4 )

subject “Building the Fort »
pa§bo§', Rex.r. Wm. E, SChmii,t 0n dur
Winning Fight.” These very i’nter;esg :

ng

ide Sunday

of
a
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and inspiring addresses led us to realize
the tremendous task that is ours as work-
ers in our Sunday schools and churches,
and to resolve to do our very best for our

Lord and Master in the year that is be-
fore us.

The Lorraine B. Y. P. U.

The Lorraine, Kans., B. Y. P. U. has a
program the last Sunday of each month.
We study the book of Revelation the
other Sundays. The following program
was given Jan. 30: _

Song Service...led by Laverne Schmidt.
Scripture and prayer. . ..Alfred Schacht.

Violin Solo............. Anna Tuebner.
‘r‘Others” ............... Letha Schmidt.
‘:The Nazareth Shop”...... Emil Ploog.
Peter” . ... .......... Leland Janssen.
L B.Y.P. U
:‘Ths Higher Law”...... Velma Stassen.
‘S_ervice” ............... Vera Schmidt.
Piano Solo............. Lorena Ehrlich.

::Wh;,; Should I Belong to the B. Y. Pt:e
B vy iy bt s Wesley Splitter.
Song....... Hgh B. Y. P. U.

LerHA ScHMIDT, Sec.

The Promotion Committee of the
Eastern Conference, Rev. D. Hamel,
chairman, arranged for meetings in Buf-
falo and Rochester in the interest of
our unified denominational program an
the awakening of deeper spiritual life.
Rev. Wm. Kuhn, D. D., preached in the

ndrews St. Church, Rochester, on Jan:
23, Rev, A, P. Mihm in Bethel Church,

uffalo, on Jan. 23 in the morning and in
High St. Church at night to a Union serv-
i¢e of the three Buffalo churches. The
Meetings with the students in the Semin-
81y in Rochester, Jan. 24-25, partook the
hature of a spiritual “retreat.” Speakers
Were brethren Kuhn, Mihm, Donner, Fetzer
i?d Steiger. Tuesday afternoon and eve-
drng the meeting was again in the An-
MF);WS St. Church. Here Brethren Kuhm
SEL m, Donner and Steiger gave addres-
e On Wednesday, Jan. 26, afternoot
i thevenmg, union meetings were h?h
Br e Spruce St. Church, Buffalo, wit
) ethren Kuhn, Steiger and Mihm 23
tg{eakers. The ladies provided supper be
o en the afternoon and evening mee”
ergs’ both in Rochester and Buffalo. Sev-
wore cetings of the General workers
bat @ held in hetween sessions in Roches-
tati:;.lth regard to plans for summer Vist”
lie  of conferences, associations, assel”

S In order to have a full and worthy

bre 2 bl e
at :::ht?tmn of denominational activities

- Care for Your Body 2
of nljrggard of the welfare of the bod¥ ’:’
epiri, enefit to the soul. God gave * A
mach; a house for its earthly dwelling
wor!dme With which to do his work il tbe
hOnor, and to suppose that he could A
plin id by destroying the house or ¢r'P

ngll'he machine is a strange delusion:
its beg:.,n-g and active mind in a body 2
o oup 1> What we should strive to bTing

T Lord’s service.
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The Sunday School

The Sunday School

JoHN GRANT NEWMAN

“This world is lost without Christ's
touch,”

I hear one say. He told us much;

But not one word spake he to show

How this blind world its Christ might
know.

God’s Word is strong, it sets men free,

Its fruit we need. Then plant the tree!

And for this planting there's a tool:

The true, bright-shining Sunday school.

Use that! Nor seek “short cuts” to truth;
Can infants take “short cuts” to youth?
Watch bees; they gather sweets by drops!
And farmers toil, then wait for crops;
All faithful students keep at work;
While drones, alas! still try to shirk.
Why quit ye, then, the Sunday school?
If God’s lamp dies, man lives a fool.

Come then! And sing God’s praise aloud;

Learn prayer, where humble men have
bowed;

The Bible points the higher way;

It giveth light, as sun gives day;

It wakens thought, it quickens deeds,

As yon round orb doth quicken seeds.

Truth's fount flows clear at Sunday
school,

Drink there life’s waters, fresh and cool.

For helping men the Christ to find,—

For building brotherhood that’s kind,

For kindling hope in languid eyes,

For aiding all to seize life's prize,—

No earthly place has angel found

So like God's bush on holy ground

As is the sacred Sunday school,

Where shineth yet Christ’s Golden Rule.
—8S. 8. Times.

The Teacher’s Part in Tomorrow’s
Harvest

I was talking the other day with a
successful farmer who has a large fam-
ily of children. These children take a
great deal of interest in the growing
crops and other things that pertain to
the farm. In the course of the conver-
sation the farmer said: “Sometimes the
children will ask how it is that I am not
working so hard as I do at other times.
They think that perhaps I am losing my
enthusiasny, but they understand better
when I tell them that I often lie awake
at night planning to make everything
work to the best advantage and that
frequently, when I may seem to them to
be doing the least, I am, by careful
thought, mapping out the work for to-
morrow. I tell you, it takes a lot of
solid thinking on the part of some one to
keep things moving on a farm like this.”
The wisdom of this was apparent.

As F looked out over the well-kept
farm, which promised an abundant har-
vest during the months to come, I thought
of the good lesson in the farmer’s word

for the teacher of a Sunday school class,
for the tomorrow of the class will depend
to a great extent on the thinking and
planning we are doing today. Our mem-
bers may be working away, as were the
children and hired help on the farm, but
to make their efforts count for most in
terms of tomorrow’s harvest we must
supplement it by our well-thought-out
plans.

Are we willing to play the part of this
successful farmer in order to give the
class the best possible chance tomorrow?
—Westminster Teacher.

The Birds of the Bible

Palestine is a land of birds. No fewer
than 3848 species of them either live
there all the year or visit the country
annually. Thirty varieties of birds are
found only in Palestine, while others are
visitors from Europe, India, or Africa.

About twenty kinds of birds are named
as unclean in the laws of Moses—unfit
for foed. On the other hand, those favor-
ite birds, turtle doves and young pigeons,
are often prescribed for sacrifices. It will
be remembered that at the circumecision
of the child Jesus his parents offered in
the temple two of these gentle birds.

The Bible mentions the following birds,
the list being given in alphabetical order:
bittern, cock, cormorant, crane, cuckoo,
dove, eagle, falcon, glede, hawk, hen,
heron, hoopoe (lapwing), kite, osprey,
ossifrage, ostrich, owl, partridge, pea-
cock, pelican, pigeon, quail, raven, sea-
mew, sparrow, stork, swallow, swan and
vulture. Many of these words, however,
are of uncertain translation, and may not
designate our birds of these names.

Many of these references to birds oc-
cur in some of the most beautiful pas-
sages of the Bible. For example, the
Psalmist has a picture of the feathered
dwellers in the temple.

Yea, the sparrow hath found her a house

And the swallow a nest for herself, where
she may lay her young,

Even thine altars, O Lord of Hosts,

My King and my God.

In another Psalm the sorrow of the sin-
ger is compared to the loneliness of a pel-
ican of the wilderness, an owl of the
waste places, and a sparrow alone upon
the housetop.

Our Lord spoke often of the birds. He
bade his disciples be wise as serpents and
harmless as doves. He reminded them
that though two sparrows were sold for
a penny, yet not one of them fell on the
ground without the Father's notice; and
men were of more value than many spar-
rows. He sadly said that the birds had
nests, but he himself had not where to lay
his head. Birds entered into his par-
ables—that of the sower, that of the
mustard-seed. It is a tradition of his
boyhood that he gave life to clay birds,
and a fable of his crucifixion tells how
the robin got his red breast at the cross.

The ravens were regarded as unclean
birds, yet a raven brought to Noah his
first news of the subsidence of the flood.
Ravens fed Elijah in the famine. Jesus
bade his followers “consider the ravens”
as a lesson in trust, and both Job and the
Psalmist instance God’s care for the
young ravens as evidence of his fatherly
kindness.

The eagle is a swift and terrible bird,
but three of the most exquisite passages
of the Bible are associated with it: the
Lord reminded Moses how he had borne
his people on eagles’ wings and brought
them to himself; the Psalmist praised God
for satisfying his people’s desire with
good things so that their youth is re-
newed like the eagles’; and Isaiah saw
that they that wait for the Lord renew
their strength, mounting up with wings
as eagles.

Christ's pathetic reference to the hen
will not be forgotten, nor how often he
would have gathered the children of Jeru-
salem under the wings of his love as a
hen broods her chickens. Two ominous
birds are associated with the closing days
of his lifge—the vultures (“eagles’™)
whom he saw gathered about the car-
cass, the cock whose crowing marked the
defection of his leading apostle.

The scientific study of the birds was
unknown in Bible times, and is, indeed,
of very recent growth, but the Bible is
far too human a book to leave out our
feathered friends. It is interesting to see
how their wings flit through its pages,
and how their songs lift its sentences
from the first pages to the last.

A Sunday Epigram

This quaint epigram is older than the
modern Sunday school. How much older
is not known. It was known to Sir Mat-
thew Hale (1609-1670), Lord Chief Jus-
tice of England, to whom some have
aseribed it in its present form. It is well
worth a large place in the minds and
memory of the present generation. This
is the form familiar in my childhood:

“A Sabbath well spent

Brings a week of content,

And joy for the work of the morrow;

But a Sabbath profaned,

Whate'er may be gained,

Is a sure forerunner of sorrow.”
—S. S. World.
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I cannot do everything,

But I can do something.

What I can do

I ought to do;

And what I ought to do,

By God’s help,

1 will do.

R
“And you say you guarantee these

canavies?”’ “Guarantee them? Why, ma-
dam, I raised them from canary seed!”—.
Brown Jug.



Jessica of the Camerons

SYLVIA STEWART
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(Continuation)

Donald’s plan for a Christmas tree for
Pietro’s flock was enthusiastically re-
ceived by the club members, who invaded
the Cameron home in a noisy “committee
of the whole” the following evening for
instructions from their honorary pres-
ident. Mrs. Keith had evidently had ex-
tended experience in the matter of Christ-
mas trees, for within an hour the work
of preparing this one was so system-
atized and divided up among the willing
workers that it seemed—as Marjorie ob-
served—*“half done already.”

The “Boys’ Auxiliary,” as Don laugh-
ingly dubbed his mates on the avenue of-
fered to furnish the tree, and three days
before Christmas it was ready to be
transported to its destination. The que
Amusement Club gave one entire evening
to its arrangement, and a merry evening
it surely was! The dining-room at the
Cameron home was given over to the
workers; and, with grandmother moving
about among the busy groups, advising
here and suggesting there, and Harry—
who, for the first time was witnessing
the growth of a Christmas tree—plung-
ing about, wildly excited, in everybody’s
way, it was a pleasant picture.

So thought Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, as
they sat together in the library, where
they had full view of the young people
through the open doors. ‘

“What makes you look so serious,
Dick?” inquired his wife, as she turned
from her study of the merry decoratol;s
to surprise a grave look on her husband’s
face. “Your face looks almost out of
place in this holiday joy-fest.”

“Then I will hasten to fix it over at
once, Madge,” he smiled, soberly. “As
nearly as I can trace my thoughts, I am
returning silent thanks for the blessing
that came to us last fall in the person of
that nearly perfect woman yonder. Do
you remember my prophecy then, in re-
gard to her and that bunch of young-
sters?”

Mrs. Cameron sighed deeply.

“Qo well that I never look at her lately
without wondering what we will all do
without her when spring comes.” ]

“Don’t cross your bridge until you
reach it,” advised her husband, phllp-
sophically. “She will never leave us again
for long. That sort of thing is the breath
of life to her; and if you think you would
miss her, what about Jessica? Mother is
the ladestar of the child’s existence.”

Mrs. Cameron’s eyes followed his
glance, and took in the scene. The tree
was practically completed, and Jesglca
was standing by her grandmother’s side,
circled by her arm, the brown head tilted
until it rested against the motherly shoul-
der. Their very attitude expressed the
utmost love and confidence.

“If it were anyone else, Dick, I should
be insanely jealous of her. But when I
reflect what her wonderful personality

has done for our children these last 9
ew
months, and for the other children also, I
can only wonder and rejoice.” :
“Mamma, papa!” came Jessica’
‘ ! a
voice fror:n the next room, “come sese goif'
tree. It is all ready for your inspection
and approval.” With a sudden swift
glance at each other, which both under
stood, they obeyed. -
Jessica had fastened g g
mas angel, with outstrete
wings, laid aside from the home
. - t
the previous year, in the very top 22‘81;}?{
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tiate him into the Royal O;d et's inj-
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understanding, Mr, Cam
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They sing as they pass on their way,
Oh, we are the Christmas goodfellows,
goodfellows, goodfellows,
Oh, we are the Christmas goodfellows,
Though we're known as ‘That Avenue
Gang.

“To the halt and the lame and the needy
We earry Saint Nicholas' cheer.
Go hunt up your purse and get busy,
And don’t put it off till next year.
If yow've never known sorrow or sadness,
If your pleasures seem frightfully
tame,
Come, learn a new measure of gladness
Get into the goodfellow game.
Oh, we are the Cleveland goodfellows,
goodfellows, goodfellows,
We are Santa Claus’ Cleveland gDOdfﬂf‘
lows,
Though we're known as ‘That Avenu¢
Gang. ”

“There’s nine more verses, papa,” cried
Jessica, as the circle paused for breath.
“Will you have the rest?”

“I surrender!” he responded, when he
could speak for laughter. “Nobody doubts
tha_t, this aggregation means business
This is the most unique hold-up I ever eX-
Perienced,” and putting his hand in his
pocket he drew forth a crisp dollar bill.

“Everybody comes across to the Good-
ellows,” was Marjorie’s laughing a¢
knowledgment, as she deftly wound this
last donation with some duil, brown i

N, and added it to the tree. “I havy
Seen costlier Christmas trees than thls,1
she commented, as she took in the \";’91;
laden boughs with approving eyes bur
for downright swell and pretty I n€Ve
saw itg equal!”

“There’s only one drawback about the
Whole affair”” pegan Jessica, an hes
Volee was drowned in a chorus of, “What's
th?t?" from the others. 5

‘That we can’ ere, to see its T€”
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is Y first thing in the morning. M2 fur-
BOIng to have Nora roast a small Wity

ey for them, and when 1 take it do
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with a few additions for their Christmas
dinner, as many of you as can do so
might go too. Or we might postpone
your going till evening, and all go down
for a few minutes, following Kitty's sug-
gestion of singing them a carol. You
may be sure the children will not rob
their tree of much of its beauty for a
day, at least.”

The latter plan was voted the better
one, and the Helping Handers and their
boy assistants reluctanly prepared to de-
part for home.

“This ‘goodfellow’ idea is spreading
like a green bay tree!"” asserted Don one
morning. Certainly, in the few days
now remaining before Christmas, its
branches seemed to be pushing out from
its avenue route into hitherto unreached
localities where Christmas cheer was
sorely needed. Other offices followed the
example set by Mr. Cameron’s firm. In-
deed, so many inquiries were made of the
employees concerning their plan that Mr.
Cameron declared, one day at luncheon,
that they might as well shut off business
and give the remaining three days to the
Goodfellow movement.

“It’s highly contageous!” agreed Mrs.
Keith, gayly. “If you could have been in
Convention Hall in Kansas City last
Christmas, at the municipal Christmas
tree, you would have enjoyed a revelation.
It is time you sleepy eastern people are
waking up! You don’t know what an en-
joyable time at Christmas means until
you have belonged to the Goodfellows a
year or two.”

Christmas eve came at last, and all
went to the early Sunday school enter-
tainment, in which Don and Jessica had
a part in the program. Nine o'clock
found every boy in the Avenue Gang,
transformed into a temporary Santa
Claus, lined up at Mr. Cameron’s office,
with a motor car apiece, and it was near-
ly midnight before the volunteer messen-
gers completed the work of distribution
for the various business firms who had
joined the Goodfellow order.

When Donald took his seat at the
breakfast table next morning, he was
still too full of enthusiasm over the suc-
cess of the evening's outing to give due
consideration to the gifts surrounding his
plate: the signet ring from papa to offset
the pretty pearl one which already
adorned Jessica's slim hand; the cro-
cheted necktie of palest blue, his favorite
color; the handsome sweater to match,
which could have been wrought only by
grandmother’s patience and skill; the
portfolio of “bones” of houses—which
mamma had secured the same day she
had received the tip from Harry as to
what Don wanted for “Trismus.” Its
counterpart, a book of simple but excel-
lent studies in oil and water color, lay by
Jessica’s plate. That happy mortal’s first
waking glance had fallen on the picture
of the mountain which had hung over
grandmother’s desk since her coming, and
which had possessed a deep charm for
Jessica. It had been transferred to her
own room over night, with a card con-
taining grandmother’s Christmas greet-

ing.

“How did you know what would please
me best of all?” asked Jessica, after the
Christmas morning greetings were ex-
changed.

“I have seen you give it so many lov-
ing looks, as they say we should do our
flowers when we wish them to grow well,
that I fancied the picture would be an
inspiration to you, as the real mountain
was to me when I was where I could see
it every day.”

Descending to the dining-room they
found Donald giving his father and
mother a glowing account of his eve-
ning’s experience.

“I changed my mind about seeing the
deliveries made,” he was saying. “We
knocked at every door and shouted 'Merry
Christmas,” and we found some at home
every place we went. So we chucked the
things inside as soon as the door was
opened, and hiked out, singing our Good-
fellow chorus as loud as we could yell, as
we came away. We had so many thanks
and blessings poured out on us, I am
afraid it will make us sanctimonious for
a whole year! I was sure some fun!”

While Don rattled on, papa was sol-
emnly examining a couple of legal-look-
ing documents which were connected by
a ribbon, and which lay, one on his plate,
and one on his wife's.

“This seems to be a joint affair,

- Madge,” he ventured. ‘I dare you to

open yours.”

“After you,” she replied, laughing.
“‘Gentlemen first’ in this case.”

“I may as well ‘fess up,’” put in their
mother, “that this is a Cleveland Christ-
mas gift with a Kansas string affixed. I
hope it will receive due consideration.”

“‘He either fears his fate too much,’”
quoted Mr. Cameron, and unfolded the
paper. It proved to be a deed, made out
jointly to him and his wife, which made
them owners of forty acres of land, upon
which were Mrs. Keith’s most valuable
oil leases. He laid it down in bewilder-
ment.

“I have always had the highest opinion
of your levelheadedness, mother,” he de-
clared, “but with all candor, I fear this
Goodfellow movement has turned your
brain.”

“If it has, there is ‘method in my mad-
ness,’ as you once remarked. Don’t you
see, Dick, that I am unloading my respon-
sibilities before advancing old age gives
them a chance to overwhelm me?”

“I am much afraid mother is guilty of
boosting for Kansas immigration!” re-
marked Mrs. Cameron, who had been in-
specting the papers. “With such induce-
ments as these, the prospect for victims
should not look discouraging to her.”

“That’s just what I hoped you w_ould
say, Madge!” cried her mother, trium-
phantly. y

“This question is too serious to be con-
sidered on Christmas morning,” decided
Mr. Cameron. “I am sorry I cannot re-
turn the value of your gift, mother,” tak-
ing her hand and slipping upon her fin-
ger a handsome diamond ring. “B}lt
when my ships come in from my oil-
wells I may be able to reciprocate fur-
ther. I know you do not wear rings,”

9

with a glance at the hands unadorned
save by the thin golden band on the third
finger of her left hand, “but perhaps you
will break over your rule occasionally in
favor of this offering, which is a very
slight expression of my appreciation of
what you have been to me and mine since
you came to us.”

As papa was free for the day, the
breakfast hour was extended; but di-
rectly it was over Jessica walked down
the avenue to the handsome house where
old Mrs. Jamison lived with her only
daughter. Jessica found her alone in her
own room, seated before an elegant
breakfast. Her face lit up as she saw
her young visitor.

“You're such a ‘shut-in,/ Grandma
Jamison,” said Jessica, after the first
greetings were over, “that I have brought
yvou something to look at, to make your
Christmas a little more cheerful.”

“The sight of your bright face alone
would do that!” answered the “shut-in.”
“Tt is kind of a young girl like you to
leave her pleasures to remember an old
woman like me, on this morning of all.”

She caught her breath as Jessica shook
the glorious wealth of Christmas roses
from their mossy wrappings, and looked
about for something in which to arrange
them.

“Let me have them, just for a little
while,” begged the old lady, holding out
her hands, and Jessica laid the fragrant
mass in her arms, with a feeling of rev-
erence as she noted the effect of her
floral offering.

“You will think T am a silly old woman,
deary,” she half sobbed, “but they take
me back to the-old home in New Hamp-
shire that was nearly covered with roses.
They were not such hothouse beauties
as these, but sweetbriers and ramblers,
and in the yard moss roses—all the old-
fashioned kinds that I have not seen for
many a year.”

“You told me once that you lived in the
mountains,” said Jessica, softly, “so
grandmother sent you a book of New
Hampshire stories that she thought you
would like. There is a dear Christmas
story in it, about an old couple whose
children had all gone to the city to live,
and hardly ever came home to the old
people except one at a time for a little
while. But one Christmas they got
ashamed of themselves, and made a plan
to leave all their children at home, and
play they were children again themselves,
They planned to sneak into the old home
and hang up their stockings, and give
their father and mother a big surprise
on Christmas morning. They made it all
up with the old servant that had been
with their folks for years, and the story
of how well they managed it would make
you laugh and cry both. Shall I reaq it
for you now?"”

She received an eager assent; so she
helped make the invalid comfortable on
the couch by the sunny window, arrangeq
the roses in a vase on the table, and, sit-
ting near in a low chair, read the i;Itel.‘
esting story. When she had finished
Mrs. Jamison drew her to the couch

“Thank you so much, dear child. My
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Baptist L.eaders

Roger Williams
A, P. MiaMm

“Freedom of conscience, unlimited
freedom of mind,” says Jeremy Taylor,
“was from the first the trophy of the
Baptists.” “The Baptists,” says John
Locke, “were from the beginning, the
firm advocates of absolute liberty,—just
and true liberty, equal and impartial
liberty.”

On the great theme of soul freedom
and separation of church and state there
never was a wavering note with the Bap-
tists. Our doctrine of civil and religious
liberty grows directly out of the direct
relation of the individual Christian to
Christ. Christ is the only lawgiver, the
only Lord of the conscience. Baptists
have ever denied the right of the civil
magistrate or the state either to pre-
seribe a form of religion for us or to
punish us for not following any religion
they may prescribe. Religious freedom
means with us the inalienable right of
every man, as far as human authority is
concerned, to choose for himself in re-
ligion.

Baptists have ever resisted the right of
the state to establish the church by law,
to tolerate the conformists of that church
and to put its non-conformists under
pains and penalties or to interfere with
the free exercise of a man’s religion, be
what it may.

The same liberty which we claim for
ourselves, we are bound to claim for oth-
ers, for if their rights can be taken away,
ours may also, When a Baptist shall rob
one man of soul liberty, by statute, pen-
alty or sword, he will cease to be a Bap-
tist for that reason. Baptists have ever
sealed this great doctrine of soul-liberty
with their blood. The young people in
our churches ought to be familiar with
these great facts.

Pioneer of Soul Liberty

Baptists gave to American civilization
the complete idea of liberty. Roger Wil-
liams, the Baptist, was the Pioneer of
Soul Liberty, the first asserter in Amer-
ica of the sublime principle of soul lib-
erty.

Acccording to Robert Southey’s esti-
mate, Roger Williams was the best and
greatest of all Welshmen, who began the
first civil government upon earth, that
zave equal liberty of conscience, one of
the best men who ever set foot upon the
new world, a man of genius and of virtue.

Roger Williams was born about 1600
of Welsh parentage in Gwinear, Wales.
While young he went to London and by
his skill in reporting attracted the atten-
tion of Sir Edward Coke, the great law-
ver who framed the bill of rights and de-
fended the Commons in their contest
with the Crown.

By his advice and patronage Williams
entered the famous Charter House school

and afterwards the University of Cam-
bridge where Coke himself had been
educated and which was decidedly Puri-
tan in tone. He had a great talent for
languages. He took his degree of Bach-
elor of Arts in 1627. He taught John
Milton Dutch, who in turn taught Wil-
liam Hebrew. For a time he is supposed
to have studied law and this legal train-
ing undoubtedly prepared him for his
later legislative career. His bent was,
however, toward theology and he finally
took orders in the Church of England.
He had a parish for a time in Lincoln-
shire.

Influenced by Puritans

The seventeenth century into whose be-
ginning Roger Williams was born, was
one of the most remarkable centuries in
the annals of England. It saw the rise
the struggles, the spread of Puritanism:
It was resplendent with the names of
Cromwell and Milton and Sir Harry
Vane, all of whom were friends of Wil-
liams, friendships that bear testimony to
his high character and noble spirit, Kings
consort only with kings on equal terms.

By study, by reflection, influenced un.
doubtedly by the Puritan atmosphere he
breathed and still more by the Spirit of
God which breathed upon him, he became
an intense, logically consistent, radicy]
Puritan. He suffered for conscience sake
He was opposed to the liturgy and to thel
hierarchical ideas of Archbishop Laud
who was then in power. He longed for 4
new country, and a new home, free from
the oppressions and persecutions of a
state church. Although, as he saiq “it
was bitter as death” to him to leave, his
native land, he determined to join the
religious exiles in New England. He was
acquainted with John Cotton and othey
emigrants to America and determined to
make his home in Massachusetts, He em-
barked from Bristol with his wife Mary
in the ship Lyon on Dec. 1, 1630, Fop 65
days the ship buffeted stormy seas unt;]
they landed in Boston on Feb. 5 1437
Governor Winthrop recorded Wi,l]iams;
arrival as that of “a godly ministep »

Labors in Massachusettg

His ample fortune, learning, zeal and
godly character commended him and he
was invited to become teacher ip the
church in Boston under the pastoral caye
of John Wilson. But Williams wag earl
and urgent outspoken in hig denuﬂciatioi
of what he deemed the grave errors of
the established church. In Apri] 1631 he
was invited to become teachep to the
church at Salem, the oldest church iths
colony. However, a number of the Ty
ing men deemed the ideas of Williams
dangerous and hindered his poing tq Sak
lem. Williams spent several yegyg a;
minister in Plymouth colony, when b
was again called to Salem, where he Ia[f
bored with great acceptance for a Numbey
of years.

Conflict With Prevailing Opinions

Williams, however, found the Congre-
gational churches of Massachusetts Bay
pnlony put under the control of the mag-
istrates and foresaw at a glance, that if
t}us remained so, corruption and persecu-
tion would work out in America the same
results they had wrought in England. As
a strong-minded man, he protested that
the magistrate might not punish a breach
of the first table of the law, comprised in
tht.’.' i_’lrst four of the ten commandments.
Williams dared to question the assump-
tion of religioius authority on the part of
magistrates outside of their proper sphere
as civil officers. He was soon looked upon
as an out-and-out Separatist. He was
accused of holding and preaching views
that “tended to Anabaptistry.”

Banishment and Flight

IPor these opinions, which were really
religious opinions, Williams was sen-
tenced to be banished from the colony in
October 1635, the sentence to be enforced
In January. No wonder Artemus Ward
sa:d. with more truth than humor: “The
Purlvtans came over to worship God ac-
cording to the dictates of their own con-
sclences and to keep other people from
worshipping him according to their'n.”
A little while later, while Williams was
Just recovering from a serious illness,
word came to him that he was to be de-
ﬁm‘fli)ed on a ship ready to sail from the
i:r or. Wll]lams. then fled into the howl-
Se%’;rytnhl'oken wilderness and amid the
deredl f.\f of a New England winter, wan-
e qu 14 weeks, knowing not bread or
Nal'-r mnally he came to the Indians on
Massaga_nset _Bay., who welcomed him;
his cals)('nt’ their king, taking Williams to
liamsahu:i as he Wopld a brother. Wil-
i ad before this learned the Indian

Buage and was able to write in it.

Williams and the Indians

Rolgt-;erm%y' be noted at this point, that
e hlnlams was more than thirteen
called ‘?T;]!ad of John Eliot, commonly
Bt e Apostle to the Indians.” He
h;)vels Hheu' language in their smoky
Tiaa l:m e wro’f’e a book, “Key to the In-
1643 Lrigu{‘ge& published in London in
o ,of cnlgm'g these studies to the atten-
This \vaso f}:usts and the mother country.
nGiiL = Iehﬁrst attempt to reduce the
veodiou I’eﬁt to a written language, and
Eriglish.c l-lonoralale recognition among
Viidisc, ac dOIars.. He ever hefriended the
s massr-l 'agam and again averted war
Howia acres by mediation for peace,
Hend hg; a4 most magnanimous spirit to
it e.S Dersecutqrs. He always stood
ABings I ownership of their lands as
first it mere royal grant, This was the
gt €M In the charges against him at
'Me of his banishment.
il Founding of Providence

Bk ﬁi;ams bought land of the Indians
protect] settlement, In memory of God’s

100 and care of him he called the
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town PROVIDENCE. About a dozen
likeminded people had gathered around
him and they entered into a covenant to
establish there “a shelter for all persons
distressed of conscience.” This was in
June, 1636. Soon after he obtained a
charter in England for his colony of
Rhode Island which grew rapidly.

With the founding of Providence there
began a new era in man's spiritual his-
tory. Religious freedom, which now by
general consent underlies the foundation
principles of civilized government, was
at that time looked upon by most states-
men and religious officials as a wild the-
ory. Some said, Williams had a windmill
in his head. That which is now the glory
of our great nation was then an experi-
ment, new, untried, derided, and in the
judgment of the world, doomed to speedy
failure.

Bancroft, the historian, says: “Wil-
liams was the first person in modern
Christendom to assert in its plenitude
the doctrine of liberty of conscience, the
equality of opinions before the law. Wil-
liams would permit persecution of no
opinion, leaving heresy unharmed by law
and orthodoxy unprotected by the terror
of penal statutes.”

Judge Story said: “In the code of laws
established by them we read for the first
time since Christianity ascended the
throne of the Caesars, the declaration
that conscience should be free, and men
should not be punished for worshipping
God in the way they were persuaded he
requires.”

The General Assembly of Rhode Island
decreed in 1647: “All men may walk as
their conscience persuades them, every
one in the name of his God.”

Becomes a Baptist

In 1638 Williams and eleven others
were Scripturally baptized and a Bap-
tist church was formed under his lead.
This mother church of American Bap-
tists, the First Baptist Church of Provi-
dence, is still in existence and flourishing
today. Before the end of the century
there were at least eleven Baptist church-
es besides this one in Providence.

Of his own regeneration Roger Williams
says: “The Father of Lights and Mercies
in my childhood touched my soul with a
love to himself, to the only begotten, the
true Lord Jesus, to his holy Seriptures.”
He believed a Gospel church must be
made up of regenerate men and calls
them “actual believers, true disciples and
converted, living stones, such as could
give some account how the grace of God
hath appeared to them anfl wrought that
heavenly change in them.’

Later Days and Death

Williams did not stay long \Yith the
Baptists on account of some views he
came to hold concerning the ministry and
joined a body called the.Seek‘ers. His
Wwithdrawal from the Baptists did not dis-
rupt brotherly love between the}n to the
end of his life. He_ never prlzedl this
brotherly fellowship llghtiy. He believed
that the Baptists were In many respects
nearer to the first p!‘imlti\'r(} churches and
the institutions and appointments of Je-
sus Christ than others.

Williams died in 1683, about 84 years
of age after a long and useful life and
was buried with all the honors the colony
could show. In Roger Williams Park in
Providence a monument 27 feet high,
crowned by a statue 7% feet in height,
was erected to his memory in 1877. This
statue is shown on the front page of this
number of the “Herald.” In Washing-
ton, D. C., The Roger Williams Memorial
Baptist Church has been erected at a
cost of over $350,000. The Northern and
Southern Baptist conventions as well as
the Columbia Baptist Association partic-
ipated in this enterprise with the local
church in the building of such a worthy
memorial.

His Personal Character

Of the personal character of Roger
Williams there has been sometimes mis-
understanding, not to say misrepresenta-
tion. John Fiske in “beginnings of N.
E.” speaks of him as “learned, quick-
witted, pugnacious. There was scarcely
any subject about which he did not wran-
gle from the sinfulness of persecution to
the propriety of women wearing veils in
churches. Yet with all his love of con-
troversy there never lived a more gentle
and kindly soul.”” That he was honest,
genercus, philanthropie, forgiving, his
whole life would seem to bear testimony.

He was strong in his convictions and
expressed them in strong language as
was common at that time in discussion
and controversy. But he was a man of
lovable character both by the testimony
of his friends and the reluctant conces-
sions of his enemies. He had, as Prof.
Tyler says, a large head, a warm heart,
a healthy body; he was an optimist; his
master passion benevolence; of a
hearty and sociable turn; a man whose
dignity would not have petrified us nor
his saintliness given us a chill; a mighty
and benignant form, always pleading for
some magnanimous idea, some tender
charity, the righting of some wrong, the
exercise of some sort of forbearance to-
ward men’s bodies and souls.”

Remember, that it was a group of Bap-
tists from Virginia and Rhode Island
that went before George Washington in
behalf of Soul-Liberty and to whom he
said: “I recollect with satisfaction that
the religious society of which you are
members have been, throughout America,
uniformly and almost unanimously the
firm friends of civil liberty, and the per-
severing promoters of cur glorious revo-
lution.” In 1789 Baptists were instrument-
tal in writing into the Constitution of the
United States the first amendment, which
guarantees religious freedom for all cit-
izens of the Republic. What is now
largely an American doctrine, was once
exclusively a Baptist doctrine.

Roger Williams and his service, his doc-
trine and his influence, his spirit and his
suffering, his example and his achieve-
ment, his name and his fame are the
rich inheritance not only of Rhode Island
and the Baptists; he belongs to the entire
Nation and to the world. His life was
bounded by a brief span of four-score
years, but his soul goes marching on.

The Baptist who does not rejoice in
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the glorious history of his great denom-
ination must have ignorance instead of
knowledge in his head, and ice water in-
stead of good red blood in his veins. The
divorce between church and state was not
a lucky thought of certain Baptist phil-
osophers and pioneers; it was the logical
outcome of distinctive Baptist principles
drawn from the New Testament.

God make all Baptists worthy of their
noble sires and of their divine Master
and Lord!

* *® &

Many a player in the orchestra of life
spends all his time merely in tuning up.
* *® *®

The maid was leaving, and her mis-
tress said to her: “Now, Mary, I should
like to give you a good reference, but my
conscience compels me to state that you
never got the meals ready at the proper
time. Now I wonder how I can put it in
a nice way?"”

“Well, mum,” retorted the girl, “yoy
can say that I got the meals the same as
I got me pay.”—Boston Transcript.

* xR

Happy is the man who knows the thyill
that comes from having done a difficult
task well.
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children are all in the home up yonder,
except this one I live with, and she is
very dear. But this fine home has never
been to me what the old one was, and the
sight of your roses, and the remembrance
of your story, will help me to live the old
days all over again today. Thank you
for coming. I cannot tell you how much
pleasure you have given me.”

Jessica kissed her warmly, promised to
come again soon, and went thoughtfully
down the avenue, which was resplendent
with the sparkle and glow of a perfect
Christmas morning. Tears came to her
eyes more than once as she thought of the
sorrowful old lady she had left behind
in her elegant loneliness.

“She has nothing to look forward to,”
she thought to herself, “except a well-
cared-for old age, without anybody in it
except her daughter. I wonder why all
elderly ladies are not like gramsie, with
lots and lots of things to do for herself
and other folks.”

The Cameron family had been invited
to take dinner with the Sheldons, and
Nora had been permitted to go home for
the day, happy in the possession of a
new dress and a handsome set of furs—
the latter grandmother’s gift—also some
dainty remembrances from Don and Jes-
sica, who were very fond of Nora. At
the Sheldon’s the day was given up to
social pleasure. The late dinner was
scarcely over, however, when a call came
over the telephone, and the manager of
the Associated Charities asked for M.
Donald Cameron.

“Whew!” exclaimed Donald. “Can that
be meant for me? It nearly takes my
breath.”

“The amount of turkey and mince pie
you have just stored away will go far to
account for your shortness of breath,” re-
marked Jessica, wittily. “What is want-
ed, Don?—I mean Mr. Cameron?”

“A number of needy families have been
found that were overlooked last night,
and as there is a quantity of provisions
left over, Mr. Leigh has asked me to dis-
tribute them. May I, papa?”

“Far be it from me to lay a straw in
the triumphant path of the Cleveland
Goodfellows,” promptly replied Mr. Cam-
eron.

“And will you go too, Claude?”

“Surest thing! I was just wishing for
more worlds to conquer on the Goodfel-
lows plan. Let’s take the girls out with
us, and show them just how it’s done.”

Permission was given, and the four
went gaily away on their mission. Sev-
eral trips were made from the supply
center, and the sun was setting as Don
deposited Claude and Margie on the Shel-
don doorstep, and turned the motor home-
ward.

“This Goodfellow business is like an
endless chain,” remarked Jessica, as, hav-
Ing removed her wraps in her own room,
she entered the library, where the fam-
ily was assembled. “It just keeps going
around and around.”

“You should see grandmother’s room,
Don,” she went on, mischievously. “It
sure pays her to be a Goodfellow. Her
table is piled high. I don’t believe mamma

—>Santa Claus—could have left another
thing on it,” with a sly glance at Harry
who was in the next room, apparently ab—’
sorbed in a “really truly” electric en-
gine, that was running smoothly on its
sllur_ung track, temporarily laid on the big
dining-room table. “Besides the family
offerings there is a gorgeous sofa-pillow
from the club, with everyone’s initials in
monogram, and a little ‘personal remem-
brance’ from every girl in the club be-
sides, which is in direct violation of our
ag-_lc-leem}tlant. IWhat do you suppose Margie
said when I got after he i
b B L ‘ r for breaking
3
it?”It would be hard to guess. What was
“That grandmother hag beeen an
adopted member of the Sheldon famil
since early last fall!” rejoined Jessicg
laughing. 4
“I don't b'lieve there is a £
twuly” Santy Taus,” declau‘e?iy Hr;:ll.ly
composedly, from the next room sug_’
pending operations with the pew ’engine
for a moment. “It’s dust your mammas
and papas and ovver folks,”
“What a silly idea, Harry!”

] ; I
Don, while Jessica giggled, “Ofegz?yd
there’s a Santa Claus! Didp't you szz

him yourself, at the church, ] i ”

“Jimmy Smif said that :r‘r:sstd!;lsgi‘:hi?i
own papa, dwessed up!” insisted ths
young skeptic. “Jessica made your necke
tie, and dranma knitted your sweat i
‘cause I saw ’em bof workin’ on ‘e Aer(‘i'
you made thos picser things for Je‘ssié‘1
out in the shop. All the girls mage gy o
ma’s tushion, ’cause Jessica dust said saol?s:

“‘Little pitchers have big earg’»
laughed grandma. i

“And wide open eyes,” adq

“Another of childhood’s for‘[:‘(dI ?I’llil;lima‘
swept away,” was Mr. Cameron’s QO"S
ment, as he rose to open the dogy inom-
sponse to a gay tumult outside, -5
. “.All aboard for Ttaly!” cried Mg
jorie’s merry voice as the Avenye Ganr-
poured into the warm library, puttin
effectual check to Harry’s observatg‘ s
on the reality of Santa Claus, b

Don and Jessica hurried
wraps, Jessica insisting op
Harry’s also, and taking him alop

“Keep a sharp lookout for mic%obe
Margie,” cautioned Mrs. Keith, e 5
might be a few left.” e

“I am taking along what
call a ‘deodorizer,” laughe
opening a largé box she wa
and displaying a mass of ca i
roses. “We all robbed oull:mgﬁ?:t;ﬁg
E:il(l:g:l}::ts’ and are taking these to Bk

“Hothouse blossoms for the ¢ y 19
exclaimed Don. “Now, would:’t Sana]
that the limit?”

Ten minutes later a crowd o
sters were storming Mr. Giovanp
which was immediately flung
the noisy chorus:

away for
bringin 2

You mighg,
d Margie_
8§ carrying,

you ea]]

f. Young-
ni’s door,
ben, with

“Oh, we are the Christmas googy
goodfellows, goodfellows, fellows,
Ves, we are the Cleveland gog dfellows

Though we're known as the A
Gcmg.’ » Venue

(To be continued)
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T Miss May Beneditz

Miss May Beneditz, who for nearly
three years was a patient at the Forest
Lawn sanitarium, Jefferson, Wis., passed
to her eternal reward January 20, 1927.
Miss Beneditz was born in Wausau on
March 11, 1895. At the age of twelve
years she was converted and baptized by
Rev. Tilgner. Since 1914 she had been
at home in Watertown.

MiS_S Beneditz was highly esteemed for
her sincere and upright Christian char-
acter. _Not only did she take a keen in-
terest in Christian work prior to her ill-
ness, but also during those three years of
sanitarium life she was not idle. She
pointed out the way of life to many in-
dlﬂ‘e.rent and unconverted patients, not
sgekmg her own glory, but the glory of
him whom she loved. She realized her
experience to be similar to St. Paul’s,

ra,thﬁl' unto the furtherance of the gos-

pel” (Phil. 1:12). “I believe God has
but me here for a purpose,” she would
often say. News of her death came very
unexpectedly, as during her Christmas
Visit at home her condition seemed un-
usually favorable,

] The funeral services took place on Sun-
liy' January 23. Both the home and the
g urch were filled to capacity with mem-
ers and friends from in and out of the
:lty' Ths many beautiful flowers testified
0 the loving tribute of many. A mixed
(\]i!‘,rlati.tla f}-om Milwaukee, composed of A.
W;an 'lclesseke' Mabel Quade, Helmuth
ecti - Laura Weihe, sang two se-
poin(tm;' In a brief address, Mr. Giesseke
tian 5 0}”3 some of the many fine Chris-
as h qgahtles in the life of the deceased
Wa:se ad learned to know her while she
Viseceretary and he presdent of the
of Ccl):'lsm Jugendbund. Mr. T. Bender
which ago rendered a vocal selection
had p Was her favorite and which she
ev E(;D(?d to hear him sing some day.
few'wén (]1! Mueller of Milwaukee spoke a
ed in rds of comfort at the home and
Wette Prayer at the church. Rev. G.
1 T Preached the funeral sermon on:

ere is but 5 gte <3
death” (. St 205:3)? between me a

tali;lr?To mﬂterto“rn the remains were
Was helq n c2U Where another service
William Fat the home of her brother,
officiating, - Beneditz, Rev., J. F. Meyer
Mr, Adgf h Wwo duets were delivered by
Gering % Gering and Mrs. Frank

- The mortal remains were laid

to rest pe
4 xt to thog Je in
ine Grove Cemeter;, of her mother’s

She iS survi .
R I'vived by her father, Miss

flth Bﬁnedmz, Mrs. A. W. Krause, Mrs.
of W-ateigegel' and Mrs. G. T. O’Keefe
West Al own, Mrs. E. W. Krueger of
'8 and Paul, William and Frank

enedj
One Fﬁgzerof ausau. Her mother and
ay Preceded her in death.

God f ‘t
the SOrrm:' of all comfort comfor
Ing he !
atertoym, W?;ts- G. WETTER.
* & g
The map

. Wh
himse]s and Gog
and spiritya) ecl

DPuts anything hetween
1is experiencing a moral
Ipse.
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From the General
Missionary Secretary’s Desk
Rev. Wm. Kuhn

What Some Members of the Finance
Committee Say About the Prayer
League

St. Paul, Minn.
January 22, 1927.

I am satisfied that our church members
pray. I often feel,however,that many seem
satisfied that when they have prayed,
they have fulfilled their duty. We must
back up our prayer by some service on
our part to help bring a realization of
the wish we expressed in the form of a
prayer. If we all pray, and no one at-
tempts to render a service, I am some-
what inclined to believe our prayers will
not avail us much.

We should pray that God arouse in
each of us a desire for “service;” that he
create in us a feeling of dissatisfaction
with ourselves until our prayer is actu-
ally followed by some outward sign or act
of service for the Lord, and that we con-
tinue this service each day until that
which we have requested in prayer be
fulfilled. Having accomplished one thing
it is our duty to take up another, and
thus keep continuously engaged in prayer
and service.

We have our personal matters that we
pray for; we must have our denomina-
tional matters that we pray for. As to
the latter we should all join in united act
or service to bring our large problems to
a realization.

May God grant us success!

Henry Marks,
Ex-Pres. Y. P. and S. S. W. Union.

Philadelphia, Pa.
January 25, 1927.

I have great faith in prayer. I will
pray for the success of the movement and
for a “geistliche Neubelebung.”

Reuben Windisch.

Lorraine, Kans.
January 24, 1927,
I am in hearty accord with your sugges-
tion for a call for prayer and spiritual
revival. H. A. Schacht.

Racine, Wis.

January 22, 1927.
I thank God for the courageous stand
you have taken. The need is not money,

but back to God. Prayer is the only way
back. W. F. Hilker.

Detroit, Mich.
January 22, 1927.
I am in full accord that prayer is the
only way and method. If we will unite,
success is assured. Otto R. Ernst.

January 22, 1927.
Detl‘Oit, Mich.

Glad to join the prayer group. I hope
such a revival may be brought to pass.
Edw. W, Hoek.

Detroit, Mich.
January 25, 1927,
I am very much in favor of forming a
prayer circle as suggested in your letter
of January 21. Frank A. Koppin.

Chicago,Ill.

January 28, 1927.
“Prayer is the hand, that moves the
arm, that moves the world.” If we can
enlist our preachers to pray, we are pav-
ing the way for revival and quickening of

new spiritual life. C. A. Daniel.

Millburn, N. J.
January 26, 1927.

I have never been very keen about
pledges gathered in a rather mechanical
way. However, I am willing to sign one
of the “Neubelebung' pledges to indicate
my sympathy with the ideal.

W. A. Staub.

Milwaukee, Wis.
January 29, 1927.
I will endorse what you have outlined
in your letter of January 21, 1927.
N. B. Neelen.

Milwaukee, Wis.
January 29, 1927.

I believe in the power of united prayer
and whole-heartedly endorse your plan.
I suggest that we combine this united ef-
fort with the suggestion of the co-opera-
tive Committee of Evangelism of the
Northern Baptist Convention that all of
us at the same time read the book of Acts.

0. R. Hauser.

Fessenden, N. D.
January 31, 1927.

A number of our churches in our im-
mediate vicinity have had their mid-win-
ter prayer and revival meetings since
the first part of January. Germantown
reports a goodly number of converts,
Rosenfeld (near Kief) reports some fifty
converts, here at home we have had
twenty-one saved, and a general deeper
spiritual life is manifest. Expect to have
more meetings on the order of a Retreat
as soon as roads will permit.

Permit me to become a member of the
Prayer League. May the Lord give me
the strength to encourage others to join
in prayer for the furtherance of his
Kingdom among mankind!

A. V. Zuber.

Wedding Bells and Ordination in
Portland

Rev. Berthold Krentz, our present pas-
tor, Third German Baptist Church, Port-
land, Ore., first came to Portland as an
agent for the German Baptist Life In-
surance. As our church happened to be
without a pastor, we gave Bro. Krentz a
call, which he accepted. )

Shortly after Miss Martha Ritterbusch
came to Portland from the East, and on
Oct. 11 they were married in the church
auditorium, Rev. Rutsch performing the
ceremony. After the sermon we had ‘the
pleasure of hearing several good musical
selections from our church orchestra. A
very appropriate violin solo was played
by Reinhold Sichau for this occasion.
After this congratulations were offered
to the newly married couple, and the dif-
ferent organizations presented them with
gifts. Refreshments were served, thus
ending a very interesting evening.
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During the Oregon Convention, Nov.
10, when the pastors and delegates from
the other churches all over Oregon were
present, Bro. Krentz was ordained to the
Gospel Ministry. After the Ladies Aid
Society had served a dinner to the dele-
gates, also to a number of our church
members, the ordination service was held.
Qur prayer is that our Lord and Savior
Jesus Christ may make our brother a
power in the upbuilding of his great and
glorious kingdom. IpA BIENERT.

New Year’s Eve
Second German B. Y. P. U,,
Detroit

12 o'clock!! New Year’s Eve.

“Everybody ready? All right, let’s go.”
Then off went a number of machines
loaded with young people carrying with
them many a word of cheer as well as a -
box full of good things for the dear old
people in our church who are not able to
attend the services, whether ill or due to
infirmity.

This is the usual program of the Young
People of the Second German Baptist
Church in Detroit and it is always looked
forward to by all.

The good Lord says, “It is more blessed
to give than receive,” and these words
are in our minds as we give what little
we can. It is such a small thing for us to
do and it means so much to the old people.

After various homes were visited,
breakfast in the “wee sma” hours of the
morning was served in the parsonage and
everyone went home feeling as if they
had really started the New Year right.

JoAaN NEWMAN, Sec.

Wherein Christianity Is Different

Speaking before the Washington Mis-
sionary Convention, Dr. E. Stanley Jones,
of India, gathered together in graphic
sentences the .claims of the world re-
ligions. He said: “The finished product
of the different faiths might be stated to
be as follows: Greece said, ‘Be moderate
—know thyself.” Rome said, ‘Be strong
—order thyself.” Confucianism says, ‘Be
superior—correct thyself. Buddhism
says, ‘Be disillusioned—annihilate thy-
self.” Hinduism says, ‘Be separated—
merge thyself.” Mohammedanism says
“Be submissive—bend thyself.” Judaism,
says, ‘Be holy—conform thyself.’ Modern
materialism says, ‘Be industrious—enjoy
thyself” Modern dilettanitism says, ‘Be
broad—cultivate thyself.’ Christianity
says, ‘Be Christlike—give thyself.’”

Toe True Too Often

That was a graphic glimpse of human
nature portrayed in Mr. Alley’s “Ham-
bone’s Meditations” sometime apo:
PAHSON WANT US TO GIT UP DAT
CHUCH MONEY QUIET LAK BUT
SHUCKS! FOLKS WANTS A FUSS
M%DE WHEN DEY GIVIN’ MONEY!

oo many are fond of noig iving.
They li.ke to drop into the plattirg;v::zigﬁ
that will make a sound and they like to

put in the basket a bill th i
R Ll at will be seen.
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Farewell Reception at Avon

Sunday evening, Jan. 23, marked the
close of Rev. Olthoff’s successful ministry
in Avon, S. D. It was a very sad occasion
in view of the fact that our pastor was
about to leave us and still a happy one,
in that it was the Reverend’s and Mrs.
Olthoff’s twenty-fifth wedding anniver-
sary.

At the opening of the meeting Rev.
and Mrs. Olthoff were ushered to their
places in the front of the church by two
of the deacons while the “Lohengrin
Bridal March” was being played.

One of the deacons then took charge
of the meeting. There were several spe-
cial musical numbers among them being
a song by the Choir, a song by the Pri-
mary Department of the Sunday school, a
vocal solo and a selection by the or-
chestra. Rev. A. W. Lang from our
neighboring church in Tyndall gave the
address of the evening, using 1 Sam. 7:12
as a text: “Hitherto hath the Lord
helped us.”

The talks that were given by the dea-
cons of the church, the superintendent of
the Sunday school, the vice-superinten-
dent of the Sunday school, the vice-pres-
ident of the Ladies Missionary Society,
the president of the B. Y. P. U. all ex-
pressed the same spirit of sadness and
regret in having our pastor leave us.

They were then presented with a set
of Community Silverware and a Mohair
overstuffed chair from the church. Mrs.
Olthoff received a gift of fancy bed linen
from the Ladies Missionary Society of
which she had been President for the past
thirteen years. The Mens Bible Class
presented Rev. Olthoff with a leather
traveling bag.

Following this Rev. Olthoff rose and
spoke words of appreciation and thanks.
A class of little girls then sang a song
which had been written especially for the
occasion,

After refreshments were served the
meeting was closed by singing the song,
“God be with you till we meet again,”
and all bade Rev. and Mrs. Olthoff far?-
well, wishing them much success in their
new field of labor.

Following is the song which the class
of little girls sang:

We each suppose it’'s up to me

To gpeak our valedictory;

To make a speech we will not try,
So guese we’ll have to say good-by.

CHORUS:

Good-by to you for Madison,

If that’s where you must go;

God bless your work there to be done,
And cause his church to grow.

We all regret to see you go,

But if our God has willed it so,
We'll pray, O Lord, thy will is best,
And pray thy work by him be blest.

Your work in Avon has been blest
For thirteen years of toil, the best.
May he be with you where you go,
The love of Christ to sinners show,

Farewell to thee and thine we say,
God bless you all and us who stay;
God bless your work in Avon done,
And also there in Madison.

Farewell to you for just today,

It’s not our wish that you go away;
Should we not meet on earth again,
God grant it be in heaven then.

LAURA SCHROEDER,
Secretary of the Avon B. Y. P. U.

Rev. O. E. Schultz and his “kiddies”

Daddy Visits the Kiddies

“Dear Daddy:
I am happy and hope you are too.
Love and XXXXX
from Ruthie,”

Thus wrote my little eight-year-old
sweetheart in a letter from our own
Children’s Home in St. Joseph, Mich.

When I took my children there last
August it was with a certain amount of
fear and hesitancy. Long had I fought
against the idea until it seemed the only
way open in order to keep my little
motherless brood together.

The word “asylum” sends a cold chi]]
down one’s back and when I announceq
my intention in Sunday school last sym-
mer a young mother, who had haq the
experience of being brought up in ay iy
stitution, was overcome by an uncontro]].
able erying-spell.

Yes, I had heard the praises of oup
Orphanage before, but neverthelesg after
spending a half day and a nig’ht -~
the train and riding from Detroit to gt
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Joseph in my nephew’s car and finally
reaching vur destiny, I seem to have been
placed in a position which recalls that of
the Queen of Sheba, who said: “Howbeit,
I believed not the words, until I came,
and mine eyes had seen it, and behold,
the half was not told me.”

There was a fine modern brick building
surrounded by artistically arranged
shrubbery, beautiful flower beds and
neatly kept lawns, a building with com-
fortable living quarters for the parents,
a cheerful dining room with round tables
and a radio equipment, a kitchen with a
huge gas stove, an electric refrigerator, a
basement with play rooms, furnace and
laundry with electric wash-machine and
mangle, and a second floor with well ven-
tilated bed rooms and baths. Attached to
the outside of the edifice was a spiral fire-
escape enclosed in a sheet steel casing,
which would probably remind our agri-
culturists of their silos at home. In the
rear of the building were to be seen
swings, teeter-totters, a little merry-go-
round, a sand pile, a slide and an equip-
ment for basket-ball. These things soon
became the center of attraction for the
new arrivals. A vegetable garden and 2
bit of woods where the children erect
tents for camping were also a part of the
five-acre plot upon which the Home is
built. Situated on an elevation that af-
fords a glimpse of the river and Benton
Harbor on the other side and within
walking distance of Lake Michigan with
a sandy beach comparing favorably with
that of Atlantic City on the other it is
unquestionably a place conducive to the
health and physical welfare of the chil-
dren,

Is it a wonder when I left the next
morning my children were so enrappe
In their new surroundings that saying
£00d-bye” seemed, on their part at least,
S0 very little of a hardship? And is it 8
wonder that after two months had
elapsed I should receive such a letter of
contentment?

. Although I left with a feeling of sat-
isfaction over having done the right thing
by my children, it will not seem strange
L those who understand that when
Christmas time approached I should be
mastered by a strong desire to see them
agaln, even though it meant spending
two nights in the day coach. But in pass-
ing I desire to state that the financial
end of the trip was considerably light-
ened by a Christmas gift from the mem-
bers of the Wilmington church. A

; LO']E.’ will the hours spent with the kid-
dies linger a5 g pleasant reminiscence t0
bl‘lghten the recurring moments of sol-
itude. Long will the picture of the first
evenmg in “pa” and “Ma” St.eiger's par-
lor hang on the wall of memory. Long
Will the sweet name that an American
father delights to hear, “daddy,” ring 11
MYy ears as again and again it was Ut
tered by childish voices in an endeavor t0
relate their experiences at the Home.

And 50 for a while I forgot my minis-
terial duties and became a child playing
With the children, a thing I hope never to
unlearn,

But what shall T say about our beloved

ev. and Mrs, Steiger who take the place
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of papa and mamma for 36 lusty and
lively children ranging from 5 to about
17 years of age? For after all, it is not
so much the external comforts that con-
stitute a real home, but rather the pre-
vailing spirit in it. '

And a home it is, as near as it is pos-
sible to make it such. The words “or-
phan” and “asylum” had better be ban-
ished from our vocabulary when we think
of St. Joseph. There are no long tables
with pine boards and tin plates and stale
bread, no uniformity of dress nor ering-
ing fear on the faces of the children. The
Home belongs to them. Rough play is, of
course, relegated to the out-of-doors or
the basement, but the dining room is also
their social room where they gather for
school work, table games, reading books
or listening to radio concerts. Even the
parlor is not a forbidden sancutary, but
the latch-string hangs on the outside to
be pulled by the children whenever they
desire to consult “Pa” or “Ma.”

Those of us who have made an honest
attempt at raising children know some-
thing of the problems connected with
maintaining a semblance of discipline
and in view of my own experience as the
associate child-trainer in the home I am
quite willing to take my hat off to Bro.
Steiger as a disciplinarian of no mean
caliber. To combine love with firmness,
to allow a certain amount of freedom and
still maintain order, to teach children to
make beds, scrub floors or wield the hoe
in the garden and yet grant them that
necessary prerogative of childhood, play;
to train a bunch of three dozen children
with practically no use of that proverbial
and supposedly efficient method, the rod,
which after all requires the smallest
amount of mental effort and follows the
line of least resistance, is a task worthy
of recognition in our denominational ac-
complishments.

Of course, I contribute toward the
maintenance of my children in the Home,
but if I were to pay what it actully costs,
overhead expenses included, it would take
every cent of my salary and I would
have to dig in the sewer, or even sell life
insurance during the week to keep body
and soul together. And as most of the
children are even less fortunately situ-
ated one can readily understand why the
Home needs our pecuniary considerations.
The reason for this seemingly high pro
rata expenditure becomes evident when
all things are considered. The cultural
and aesthetic side of a child’s life needs
to be nurtured as well as the physical
and is there any one who would want a
blush of shame to color his cheeks in
view of a shabby treatment of those un-
fortunates whom the vicissitudes of life
have left on our denominational shores?

But provisions are equally welcome as
was evidenced by the relish with which
the chickens in form of soup and meat
were consumed which some of our kind
farm folk from Dakota sent as their
special Christmas present and of which
I bear personal testimony that they were
“gusgezeichnet.”” Eggs, butter, honey,
fowl, ete, mean money to our rural

friends, but if we could get a glimpse of
the healthy youngsters at dinner time a
contribution to satisfy their appetites
would afford an inner satisfaction worth
more than the price of rubies.

And now I am back in the parsonage
where I am “monarch of all I survey,”
but the pleasant impressions of our own
Children’s Home in St. Joseph, Mich.,
have left an indelible picture on the mind.

Orro E. SCHULTZ.

Wilmington, Del.

Glimpses of the South African
Native Character

L. BAIER
Stutterheim, S. Africa
I. TYALA
Ex-President Roosevelt says in his
Autobiography: “Never make many

promises nor make them easily, but if
you make a promise keep it.” This is a
splendid ideal not only for Americans but
for all men. Sometime ago I had an ar-
ticle in our “Baptist Herald” on “Mar-
riage Customs Among S. African Na-
tives,” at the close of which I promised,
if possible, to write for our “Baptist Her-
ald” a brief article on the S. African
witchdoctor. This promise I am now
about to fulfill. But to guard against the
danger of some of my friends in Amer-
ica getting a one-sided conception of the
more inner life of the S. African Natives
as a merely superstitious, slavish, ignor-
ant and bratal lot, I shall precede the
article on witcheraft with a few others
showing also the more noble phases of
the S. African character. This may per-
haps be best accomplished by brief
sketches of a few specific characters, the
first of which is Tyala. My hope is that
these sketches may serve to remind us
that although the S. African natives are
black they are nevertheless children of
the same God as you and I, and our mis-
sionary zeal towards them ought never
to cease.

Oid of the characters through whom,
because of his many years, his central
and intimate position with his people, we
may get a glimpse at the more inner life
of the S. African native is Grand Old
Tyala. Tyala, beloved son and successor
of his father Nteyi, the counsellor to
Gaika, was chief counsellor amongst the
Gaika tribes of this part of the country
under Sandile, Paramount-Chief, the son
and successor of Gaika, the First Para-
mount-Chief of the Gaika tribe after their
differentation from the other Bantu
tribes. Grand Old Tyala was in the first
place a noble man and fearless counsellor
of peace, and in the second a very brave
warrior. Tyala went with his chief and
people through most of the wars against
the white man in S. Africa.

From his youth up Tyala was convinced
that Christianity and the civilization of
the white man would continue to press
on and win their claims against all the
dearly cherished beliefs and native aspi-
rations of his people. He saw that both
Christianity and the rule of the white
man were slowly but surely spreading
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and making progress notwithstanding
the most strenuous opposition from the
native tribes. Farmers came with plow
and spade to plant and sow. Traders
came with merchandise to barter and to
deal. Missionaries came with Bible in
hand to preach and instruct. And all
were under the aegis of the government.
Treachery to the one or other meant an
immediate display of force from beyond
the sea, and the punishment of the offen-
ders. Tyala saw and comprehended this
—he always counselled peace. He fore-
told the consequences of each rebellious
war, and with his splendid personality
and all his great oratorical gifts he
pleaded with his chief and people for
peace and reasonableness.

But Tyala was a Gaika, a man of his
people, and his personal convictions were
not sufficient to dim his ardor or quench
his patriotism when, regardless of all
warning and pleading, his fickle-minded
but nevertheless beloved chief Sandile
plunged his people into hopeless con-
flicts. When the war song broke from
the hills, when signal fire answered sig-
nal fire through the night, when the wo-
men were flying, when cattle were being
driven to the mountains, when armed
bands were gathering and when messen-
gers ran in hot haste to and fro crying
out the warery “the land is dead, war,
the cattle were being taken,”—at the first
note of actual war, Grand Old Tyala like
the man of action that he was rose to do
battle for his people and his clan. When-
ever the die had been cast he recognize«
that the time for entreaty had passed
and the time for loyal action had arrived.
And when the inevitable result, defeat as
he had predicted, arrived, he bore his
share of these defeats manfully and
never indulged in vain regrets. He stood
by his chief during all the varying for-
tunes of the tribe in the most honorable
way.

So it went on through a number of
wars with the white man. And ever the
Gaika Kaffir tribes, the people of Tyala,
were being pushed northeastward by the
oncoming ‘tide of white men from the
southwest. Until no longer would the
Buffalo and the Keiskama (rivers a few
miles southwest from us here) give water
to the flocks and herds of Tyala’s people.
The Gaikas well knew the value of these
beautiful, meandering, splashing streams
in this sparsely watered country. But
that was not all. With this strip of coun-
try they would also lose the forest-clad
“Amatolas” mountains, their natural
fortress, wherein they had so often sought
and found refuge and shelter when hard
pressed. Often had the Gaikas roamed
at will through those cool cloofs and for-
ests, often had they gazed fondly at the
purple summits of those beloved moun-
tains as they pierced the sky and often
had their cattle browsed knee-deep in the
valleys at their base. But alas; the fair
Amatolas could no longer be counted
among their possessions. Armed white
men and the Fingoes (an outcaste, des-
pised Kaffir tribe that has always held
with the white man) were there to

k
them out with shot and shell. e
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Then Grand Old Tyala and his people
settled about these parts, where now Stut-
terheim is. After some years came the
great cattle-killing delusion, ending in a
war with the white man. Tyala was
now an old man, but once more he stood
up for peace with all his eloquence and
social influence, and this time he was ab-
solutely determined for peace, even if he
had to break with his old chief. By evil
counsellors and much pressure from other
chiefs Sandile was finally again per-
suaded for war. But Tyala, who would
follow him, had now definitely promised
the British Government to remain neu-
tral. He therefore left his own people
with a great number of followers and
withdrew within the British zone. The
end came again for the Gaika tribes as
Old Tyala had predicted and warned
them—they lost—Chief Sandile was
killed—and the Gaikas were commanded
to move northeastward across the Kei
river. And to the eternal shame of the
white man, Grand Old Tyala and his fol-
lowers who had remained neutral were
commanded to share the same fate—to
move across the Kei.

The whole life of Tyala was a sort of
continual tragedy which he bore with a
stout heart in a noble way, but this was
the climax of all his bitter experiences
and more than even his great heart could
bear. He died of a broken heart. The
following poem by an anonymous author
and abreviated by me gives us a further
glimpse into the soul of Grand Old Tyala,
who, heathen though he was and wearing
a red blanket as a dress, was nevertheless
a real man!

THE LAMENT OF TYALA

Let me die; “The word” is spoken—
“Sons of Gaika! cross the Kei.”

All is lost; the tribe is broken:
Leave me here, and let me die.

When false Umlanjeni muttered
Charms to shield us from the foe;
And when Umhlakaza uttered
Lies that wandered to and fro;

Then I raised the voice of warning,
Then my counsel was for peace;

And I waited, night and morning,
For the wild war-cry to cease;

Till my soul could bear no longer.
Seizing then an assegai—

“Though the white man be the stronger,
With my kinsmen I will die.”

Woe is me! the people perished,
In the famine and the fight;

And the dreams of hope we cherished
Passed as shadows of the night.

How I cursed this sudden madness,
As T called to mind the slain;
And I vowed in shame and sadness,

I would never fight again.

Yet, as season followed season,
And our boys to manhood grew,

Near us blazed the fire of treason,
And the sparks about us flew.

0! the terror of the vision

Which was flashed upon my mind,
As I eried, amid derision,

“Sons of Gaika! are you blind?”

“Though the Fingoes know your power,
Though the English own you're brave,
You will meet in fatal hour,
Both the master and the slave.

Hear, then, Tyala’s latest warning,
Heed me, ere it be too late;

Do not treat my age with scorning,
You are rushing to your fate.

Send back Keva to Sarili
Bid McKinnon’s plodding cease;
Now be wise, my chief, Sandile!
Speak, and let the word be peace;

Ere thy sons, like sheep, are scattered
When the tiger rends the flock;

Ere, at last, the power is shattered,
As the pitcher on the rock.

0! Sandile—fickle-minded—
Feeble-hearted for a chief;

Ever by ill counsel blinded;
Drifted like a withered leaf;

Thou hast fallen, scorned, forsaken -
0! my chief, my heart is sore. '
All our fatherland is taken,
And thy people are no more.

Once, where Amatola mountains
Rise up purple to the snow:

Where the forests hide the fo,untains
And green pastures sleep below; Y

Sweeter far than song of batt]
e
On the breezes of the morn, '
Came the lowing of our cattle
And the rustling of the corn,

Where our flocks and herds wer i
Now the white man’s homesteeﬁflwmg’
stands;
And while yet his sword lies } i
Lo! his plow is on new ‘-;andl:_?,dmﬂ

Never more these kloofs ang krantz
Will ring onward to the stapg e

Our glad shout at marriage dances
Or our stories of the wars; '

Nor will Chumie’s silver w
Or Kaiskama, as it runs,
Hear the singing of our daughtey
Or the laughter of our song. i |

aters,

Prince of Gaikag, Nteya, father!
True in counsel, brave in ﬂg‘ht.-

Thou didst die at Debe, rathep
Than betray thy chieftain’s right

I, like thee, for peace have strj
1, like thee, have been defied:
I, like thee, to arms was dl‘ive];-
Would that I, like thee, had dieq)

Now Tslangani, heed Tyala,
Take my people and depart .

Trust no Gonya or Umhala, i
Doubt the men of double heayt

You must go te face new dan

I have donz with hope and gers,

fear;
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Go, my son, and live with strangers,
But let me be buried here.

Fare thee well! T hear them call thee;
Go! I eannot see the end;

But, whatever may befall thee,
Let the white man be thy friend.

1 give thanks. The word is spoken—
Hark! T hear the battle-ery;
Nteya, father; chief Sandile!
O my God! my heart is broken—
“Sons of Gaika! cross the Kei!”
Let me die!

The Storm
RoBERT W. LAKE

A peaceful scene on a bright summer

morning in July. The scene is laid in a
small picturesque country village.
_ It is a Sabbath morn. The weather is
ideal; all nature seems arrayed in her
best. The church bell is tolling, calling
every one to worship; people are seen
going into church. The choir is singing
a beautiful anthem, their voices rising in
sweet harmony. Soon the church service
!s over. All are going home. All again
1S quiet.

The hour is slowly approaching three.
From out the village, slowly wending its
Way, comes a funeral procession. A com-
rade going to his last resting place. Taps
are blown, the service is over. In the
distance is heard a faint rumbling of
thund!:r. All the people beat a hasty re-
treat into the church as the storm breaks.

The storm seems to increase in violence,
the whole earth seems to tremble. The
Wind is howling as if in great distress.
Lightning flashes, thunder claps increase.
! he earth seems enveloped in great dis-
ress.  As if by some great miracle the
raging of the storm ceases. Thunder de-
Sl‘eases, The wind is dying. Out of the
lim}‘f;ness can be seen faint rays of sun-
%ii : beammp‘-,. birds are commencing to
t g hII‘] the village church can be heard
fa?lsct}?n' Singing “Abide with me, fast

: ¢ even tide.” All the earth seems
& a‘d and rejoicing that the storm is over.
masr? with our life. Many storms come,
n h¥ £0. But let us always have faith
the Tl who gave us strength to endure
hi Storm, and let us not forget to thank

Im for his great love.

A Smile

Church notice j ¢ ;
Guardian o I N

::Ser\{ices at 10.30 A. M.

“Sub__]ect: ‘The Three Great Failures.’

Choir, i

(‘S?]'mon‘
Pipe Organ Offertory.”
* % %
i
“Are You a good cook?”
€5, ma’'s 4 ; voiy
Sunday,» am. I go to church every
* k%
WO(:'OUI'tesy. is the quality that keeps 2
Sta:zlm smiling when a departing guest
S ANGS at the open sereen and lets flies

T
L—T"remont Tribune.




