The Baptist Herald

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

Volume Five CLEVELAND, O., MAY 15, 1927 Number Ten

St. Louis Park Church B. Y. P. U., St. Louis, Mo., with Prize Pennants won by
Society




THE BAPTIST HERALD

What’s Happening

Rev. J. E. Ehrhorn of George, Iowa,
will be the new pastor of the German
Baptist Church at Okeene, Okla. He will
begin his new pastorate in June.

Rev. Wm. Ritzmann, pastor of the
German Baptist Church, San Francisco,
Cal., has resigned and will close his
work with his charge by the end of June.
Bro. Ritzmann is retiring from the ac-
tive ministry after long and faithful
service.

Rev. W. H. Buenning of Ashley, N. D.,
had the honor to preach the baccalau-
reate sermon at the graduating exercises
of the Ashley High school last year and
the graduating class of 1927 has re-
quested him to serve in the same ca-
pacity this year.

Rev. E. Bibelheimer of Eureka, S. D.,
who was compelled to relinquish the pas-
torate several years ago on account of
ill-health, is now again restored and
ready to accept a church as the Lord
may lead. Bro. Bibelheimer held former
pastorates with the Nottingham church,
Cleveland, 0., Monroe, 8. D., and North
Freedom, Wis.

Publicity Literature for the Linwood
Park Baptist Assembly is out and in-
forms us that the Assembly will be held
Aug. 2-7. Rev. 0. E. Krueger is dean;
E. A. Hasse, secretary, and Mr. E. Glanz
treasurer of the Assembly. A poster con-
test has been started. Prizes for the
best posters advertising the assembly
will be awarded. The posters will be ex-
hibited in Linwood Park.

The South Chicago church, Rev. G. C.
Schwandt, pastor, is grateful for many
blessings received during the last six
months. The choir, directed by a student
from the Moody Institute, has added
much to the attractiveness of the Sun-
day evening services. The Young Wo-
men’s Guild has raised $500 to the build-
ing fund. The first Sunday in April was
a day of rejoicing, for the pastor bap-
tized eleven happy followers of Christ.

The Alpine Club of the Clinton Hill
Baptist Church, Newark, N. J., had 150
men present at its meeting on Monday
evening April 18, when the Sheriff and
the Preacher spoke on Crime. The Sher-
iff was Sheriif Conrad Deuchler of Essex
County and the Preacher the new pas-
tor, Rev. C. Koller. Nifty entertainment
was provided by John A. Scott and sur-
prising refreshments by the club. This
was the first of a series of special public
meetings that have been planned.

Winfred H. Bueermann, M. D., the
oldest son of Rev. F. Bueermann, pastor
of the church at Stafford, Oreg., has en-
tered the practice of surgery in Port-
land, Oreg., May 1st, and will also be
assistant to the chief surgeon of the S.
P. and S. R. R. with offices in Portland.
Dyr. Bueermann graduated from Linfield
College, took up medical studies in the
University of Oregon and later pursued
studies at Columbia University in New

York where he took his degree in 1921.
Since 1922, he was a Fellow in Surgery
under the Mayo Foundation and the
Mayo Clinic, Rochester, Minn. He will
receive the degree of Doctor of Philos-
ophy in Surgery from the University of
Minnesota Graduate school through af-
filiation with the Mayo Foundation at
Rochester, Minn., in June. We congrat-
ulate Father and Son on these honors.
Yet some people say, minister’s sons do
not amount to much!

Come Now! Take Notice!
North Dakota Young People

The reporter of the gathering in Ash-
ley, N. D., last fall of Young People and
Sunday school workers failed to report
and the proceedings of those meetings
are known to those only who were pres-
ent. Lest we forget, I take this oppor-
tunity of making known to the Young
People and Sunday School Workers of
the Dakota Zentral-Vereinigung that a
Young People’s and Sunday School
Workers’ Union was organized at that
meeting and that besides other very im-
portant business transacted, it was una-
nimously decided to have a Summer As-
sembly this coming summer.

The officers of the Union are now at
work and to us it seems that things are
moving along nicely and in due time a
season of great blessings for our Y. P
and S. S. W. will be ushered in. The
park at Linton with its large pavilion
has been secured, a very strong faculty
being engaged, whose names will he pub-
lished soon, and a program is being ar-
r.?]nged. which will be of great henefit to
all.

Now won't you please plan your spring
work aceordingly and make up your mind
RIGHT NOW to “take in” our Summer
Assembly at Linton from June 28 to Jul
3. Arrange to bring a tent and camp oi
the grounds. Watch the “Heralq”
further announcements.

Would be glad to hear from folks who
are planning to attend.

W. H. BUENNING,
Pres. Y. P. and §. §. W. U
Ashley, N. D. '

for

New Haven Church Celeh
Seventieth Anniversaryrates

The church in New Have .
ebrated its 70th Anniversar;’ogo&t’lﬁl};
and 11th of April. Prof. William 1,
Phelps of Yale University, Dp T}};Oll
Fischer and Rev. Julius Berger v.-:ere 1310'
Anniversary speakers. Dr, Wm Le
Phelps is the son of Dr, 8. p Pf1] .
who baptized the first 11 personsl Whoebps
came ch.arter members of the chyy ;ﬁ
From _thl.S small beginning the ch o
grew till it reached 217 members in luglg:h
New Haven became the mother cp Y
of six German Baptist churcheg u§ch
also sent 10 workerg into the i s
work of our denomination, The gl e
school at present numbers 100. un'%;ﬁ

Young People’s Society has 46 members
and the Ladies Missionary Society counts
40 active members. During 1926 the
church raised $4044.19, an average of
$28.48 per member.

As the present pastor has been here
for the last ten years, the church pre-
sented him with ten $20 gold pieces. We
are looking forward with hopes of future
service for our fine city and for our de-
nomination. Dr. I, W. Meyer, a member
of this church, is doing a great work
among the Filipinos. JurLius Kaaz.

Temple Church, Pittsburgh, Pa.

The pastor, Rev. Arthur A. Schade,
who had been under quarantine for five
weeks for scarlet fever has been fully
restored and has taken care of his work
since the first Sunday in March. The
sympathy and kindness of his people
took the keen edge off the suffering which
was involved.

Bro. J. Leypoldt of Detroit, Mich.,
spent two weeks with the church in pro-
tracted meetings, which were continued
another week and reached a grand cli-
max on Easter Sunday when the church
was packed to the limit in both morning
and evening services and the pastor bap-
tized 33 converts. These with other ad-
ditions bring the number of accessions
to the church since the first of March to
42, All honor and praise goes to the
Lord who so abundantly blessed and
helped.

* ® ¥

Young people will save themselves
many a heartache if they remember that
they will be old some day, and treat old
folks as they would themselves be treated
by and by.
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“Pep” and ‘“Power”

ee ) EP” is a quality very much desired in all our

public work. A meeting without it we count
a failure. A meeting with it we call success. At
our young people’s gatherings we plan for our half
hour or hour of a daily “Pep Assembly.” We like
certain leaders so much better than others because
they are full of “pep.” And that is “all right.” Any-
body likes, and anybody ought to like, in ordinary
circumstances, motion better than stillness, variety
better than monotony, speed rather than slowness,
“life” better than “death.” Only - some times the
real value of “pep” is misunderstood and the real
value of some things called “pep” are overesti-
mated. Often people are asking for more “pep,”
when what they and the cause needs is more
“power.”

“Pep” is liveliness, speed, interest, a certain kind
of force. It may be almost or wholly artificial, it
may be wholly natural or spontaneous. Often it i3
the overflow of “animal spirits,” the uprush of mere
youthful vigor stimulated by something in the air,
in the circumstances, in the company, and irresist-
ibly bubbling over. No normal mind can help hav-
ing a good deal of pleasure in it. Did you ever see
a young lamb gambol in the exuberance of its vital-
ity and simple joy? That is fine, so far as it goes.
Often, probably much more often, “pep” is the
result of deliberate planning and work. It must be,
in many cases. We simply can not leave our relig-
ious work to the chances and fluctuations of peo-
ple’s animal spirits and good feeling. This kind,
any kind, indeed, is mostly a matter of energetic
manner, quick speech, exciting topies, variety, rapid
movement, novel thought, methods. The observer
thinks he sees, and usually he does, the movement
of vigorous life. “All right,” if in, and under, and
beyond, this “pep,” there is “power.”

And What Is “Power” ?

It is the force that actually moves things, not on
the surface, nor for the moment, but at their depths,
and to permanent results. It comes, partly, from
real, substantial human thought, the utterance of
weighty truth, the push of a feeling that is stirring
the real depths of the heart. It comes, partly, from
the deliberate pressure of human will, pushing in
the direction of the idea, controlling the thought at
the time. There is nothing we know of, in this pres-
ent world of ours, might.ier than this power of the
human will, really pushing, especially when vita-
lized by love: nothing but one, the power of God.
And, at the depths, that latter, us.ing the others, is
the source of all moral -_Ell'ld spiritual efficiency.
Only the power of 1Ehle Spirit qf God can produce
{rue moral and gpiritual fru‘l‘ts, and especially,
{ransform and build up souls. “That which is born

of the flesh is flesh; that which is born of the Spirit,
is spirit.”
“Pep’’ At Its Worst,

is simply the religious sister of “jazz,” a shox'_trli\_red
and injurious superficial excitement, intoxicating
in its immediate, and deadening in its ultimz}te, ef-
Tect. ‘“Pep” at its best, without “power,”_ls “the
crackling of thorns under a pot,”” the moving ar}d
clanking of ingenious machinery with no life in it,
and no ability to produce life.

“Power”’ Without “Pep”?

Sometimes. There are moments of divinfa grace
like the tide Tennyson wanted to bear his life’s
shallop out into God’s boundless deep, “too strong
for sound and foam,” when you do not hear even“a
“sound of a mighty rushing wind,” and hardly “a
sound of gentle stillness,” but down in the depths
of all hearts the heart of God is moving along the
hearts of his children. Nobody wants any noise
then. “Be still and” feel “the salvation of the _Lord.”
If such moments are becoming rarer in the lives of
God’s older servants and of his younger servants, if
we are losing their secret, let us get down on our
knees with the oldtime prayer: “Send the
power, send the power, send the power, JUST
NOW !” But it may come only after much petition
and a lot of readjustment. Our nerves may have
been too much stirred and then stilled by “exceed-

ing pep.”
“Power’”’ Against “Pep”?

Not at all. Real “power” will produce real “pep.”
It will produce just the kind of it which t_hat par-
ticular occasion needs, and just as much as it needs.
Once swept along on the tide of God’s love and our
own devotion, our hearts once inflamed ?nth the
burning desire to serve Jesus better and brn}g so-uls
to him, our eyes open to see the needs and 31tua_tlon
of men and women at home and abroad, ?’ur minds
eager to know the “why” and the “what” and ’Fhe
“how” of Christian work, the best ways of_ gettfmg
at people, and there will be no lack of animation,
enthusiasm, life, variety, force, appeal, speed.

But “pep” will never of itself produce “power.”
The whirling dervish spins around and around at
first by force of his own will, and then, under the
momentum and intoxication of his own “whirl,” he
loses his senses and falls in a swoon. Yt?u_ can work
up intoxication and insensibility by spiritual jazz,
but you can not work up power. Atno moment will
these wheels of self-generated nervous exaltation
get going so fast that they will lift you up into the
higher air of spiritual migh't on wings of spiritual
flight. All day long the priests of Baal can shout
their frenzied, “Hear us, Baal, Hear us, Baal,” till
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they grow crazy in their zeal, but only Jehovah can
answer by the fire that consumes the sacrifice upon
the altar, that is, by power. No amount of “Swedish
movement”” machinery, nor injection of human
“glandine,” can “put a soul within the ribs of (spir-
itual) death.” Only God’s Spirit’s power can.

“Pep” or “Power”’? Both

Christian ingenuity will use every means to make
the work of God full of movement, variety, enthusi-
asm, human vitality. For, very largely, it is 'through
such means the Spirit works. But Christian wisdom
will recognize also that unless “power” impels us in
the first place, guides us in the second place, im-
parts wisdom and real “unction” in the third place,
works with us in every place, and unless, to crown
all, in the supreme place, he gets down into the
fibers of the inmost heart and works his changes
there, “pep’ is only a surface stimulant, a mere hy-
man product, a mechanical imitation, a “tinkling
¢ymbal,” which in the long run the Christian world
would be infinately better without. Seek “pep,” by
all means, but seek “pep’” through “power.”—P,
W. Crannell in Convention Teacher.

The Common Level
0SCAR WARGA

EMOCRACY is supposed to secure equal rightg
to all its members. A state or a church organ-
ized along democratic lines regards all of its con-
stituency of equal value having equal rights, at least
mn theory. It is an idea but not a fact. Even g
church has its classes of different values. They do
not, in all respects, stand on the same level. Civyi]
rights are guaranteed by the constitution. The poor
and the rich, black and white should receive equa]
treatment and advantage in their fight for life anqg
liberty. But money and color does make a differ-
ence. Equality in human society has always been
an ideal. It appeals to everybody because of itg
inherent justice and fundamentally sound prinei-
ples. But our sinful and selfish nature will not syuf-
fer its establishment.

There is a Democracy and Equality

which must be accepted by all. There are no ex-
ceptions, of that I am certain. God almighty esta}.
lished it, furnished the constitution, the laws, the
judges, provided the penalties and a strict enforce-
ment is promised. No wire pulling, “fixing” oy
bonding is possible. God’s laws, whether physica]
or spiritual, work equally for the poor and rich,
wise or ignorant, white or colored. No delays oy
favors are shown. Upon such unchanging and im-
movable foundation rests the democracy of God,

Everybody enters life through the same portals,
in the same manner, of equal value in quantity ang
quality. The chances of development may diffey
but the starting point is the same. I am glad of
that, because if it were otherwise, my neighbor’s
ancestors may either be beasts or angels. In the eye
of one I would appear an inferior and to the othey
superior. However, I am positive that both of yg
_have the same democratic start of life, because that
is the constitution in the kingdom of life.
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The Aquirement of Wisdom

is attained by all in the same manner. No royal
floig.or EXCGpt1an are provided. We all start with
eioforltgg ?\lTld finish life’s journey according to our
passeg. 0 legacy or devise is possible. No free
tha o Bél‘?t granted, I_ am glad of that, because if
edge (I;ds;l etV'v ere possible, the attainment of knowl-
tain class - ;}c;n) would be monopolized by one cer-
being Bui? I the ability to learn given to a superior
in th;race ff)m.- Eracious God equipped us all equally
its quantity s c\{v lsdon}_ Even the material of study,
wisdom i A .relathB value is the same. If it is

1 one, it can’t he foolishness in the other.

i'{rﬁclsriﬁlt.ez&ne t(fr t:he other. It is either correct or
toward al] OStly Incorrect. Such an impartiality

Persons in the equipment for the most
ol Tomg easures—wisdom and knowledge—must
e ik & i admiration for God who made it so-.
Soil. The same x oy L0 f00d grown in a common
: Me natural process, rain, sunshine and

nutriti
ition devglops the'm all. Its preparation and

pan, but if it ; :
tastes g‘ood1 tls a well prepared chicken they eat, it

0 each of tp : the
bauper em. The king and
EYGE‘? angln ?1);;201{ across the table into each other’s
tommon groyy dperfect understanding. There is 2
meets, » & level upon which all mankind

I coulqg 20 .
to show yoy hzlév%lfdenumerate other things of life

among me has established his domocracy
. 1 and how he enforces it and keeps them

ealth, g To mention a few, e. £
want toS‘Zﬁﬁeifg, the language, clothing, ete. But I
democracy. Ur attention to another phase of

Sin i
113 a Common Disease

Contemptip)
other. I it i .4 condemnable in one as in the

one, it can % Mmoral degeneration and stain in

effect ig llni(\)rill-)e & Virtue in another. Its disastrous

same d sal in all souls - ates the
€cay ang ¢ uls. It designate

the Wages Of : urpitude in al] persons. Death iS

81n, sayg 3 s
SOns. In the Drésery;cgod' He is no respector of per

mgritg, ; of his bar i stand on our
Mittance oreweét}tler have the qual?ﬁigt?gns for ad-
clean, The ol aven.’t' We are either clean or un-
that sin jq mg’ a0d just God ean not be persuade
ot only iy 80 5 Weakness; it ig a positive poison-
€xXcuse, hyt e of yg ¢ can not be used as an

i Mmust
prodiga] son, be the reason of mediation in the
Reaq ¢

he tep

the Mount. eycgmm?.ndments or the Sermon on
in of %r;amly are impartial and direct:
ug AnCOmprom e through pig laws, besides be-
i ilo humb]ing- » Mpartia] and commanding, 19
nheed it makes € accusing finger singles me out.
commed of mygye® 1€l s0 democratic that I feel
ﬂ(l)n}cplany'-ls iah iy o ¢ found in such worthless
a 1€ crieg out = Bo Overwhelmed by this feeling,
'clean lips, anq v Woe unt, me, I am a man of Vb=
nclean Jipg »» Heo Well in the midst of a people ©
W many of yg good people realiz€
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that in the sight of God we all stand on a common
level?

Salvation, if ever experienced by a person, is the
same in everybody. In its finality it symbolizes the
zame status. It is the expression of a universal act.

One Portal Only Leads Into the Kingdom of God

The poet and the peasant stand on common
ground when within the gates of heaven. Their
qualification to enter into that profound spiritual
unity with God requires the same severe discipline
of purification. No degree of fineness or superiority
is recognized in the human makeup at its final dis-
position. All humans begin the race of life at a
common point. At the finish, material differences
and intellectual developments may well exist, but
their spiritual development and life must blend
perfectly with that of Christ, their common Master.
Life’s journey may lead every one of us through
different scenes but at the end we are no more nor
less, neither higher nor lower than our neighbor
and brother in Christ.

Society has created inequalities, differences and
classes. In some quarters of the globe these are in-
superable. But as soon as you touch upon life, its
creation, development, purpose and ultimate desti-
nation—things all beyond the jurisdiction of man—
vou will discover man’s equality and common level.
Deep within the soul of man lies the common con-
tact. Their common yearning for a happy, eternal
Ihife of peace, love, justice and sinlessness identifies
them as of a common origin and destination.

True Christian Religion Is Not an Opiate but a
Dynamic
D. HAMEL

A young college student stood for a long time
studying a master painting entitled: “The Man of
Galilee.” Finally, in the spirit of surrender, he
exclaimed: “O Man of Galilee, if there is anything
I can do to help you save the world, count on me.”
There you have the heart beat of real religion. It is
looking to Jesus, the author and perfecter of our
faith, and saying: Count on me. Count on me in
the home, in the school, in the office or shop. Count
on me in my professionial life and in my business
relations, at the polls and in the great battle for
peace and righteousness. Count on my talents and
time, on my money and on my life and all.

This sort of religion is the comfort and joy of the
soul, thebeauty and power of the church, the hope of
the world and the glory of God. This was the religion
of the prophets and apostles, the religion of Jesus
and the religion of our Christian mothers and fa-
thers. We want this to be the religion of our chil-
dren. This old-time religion with its personal ex-
perience and venturesome faith in a living God and
divine Savior, with lts sacr1ﬁc1§1] lovg and victorious
hope, is the only kind tl}at w1}1 sat1sfy_the deeper
needs of the soul; sustain aynnd_ the trials and re-

veryday-life and inspire for the greatest

ses of e :
verses or Christ and his kingdom.

conquests {

The World’s Only Hope

ROBERT W. LAKE

T is not very long since many entertained the hope

that if woman suffrage could be brought about,

most of the world’s problems would be solved. But
the problems are as grievous as ever.

Following the desire for woman suffrage came
the conviction that prohibition would accomplish
what yet remained to be done. But the results have
been disappointing in some respects, to say the
least.

Earth’s troubles are too deep-seated to be re-
moved by any remedy which does not get at the
cause and the cause is the selfishness of the human
heart.

But God has promised that the human heart shall
be purged of its selfishness and sweetened by the
spirit of love brought in to take its place. From a
stony heart will be made a heart of flesh. (Ezek.
36:26.)

The statement is made that this will be done in
the days of the Lord’s kingdom, “when I shall take
away their sins.” This is the desire and hope of all
nations.

But why cannot this longed for event take place
immediately, without a moment’s further delay?
The answer is that there are to be associates with
the Lord in his kingdom of blessing and these asso-
ciates are not yet all made for their places.

Until they are made ready the whole creation
groaneth and travaileth in pain. (Rom. 8:19-22.)

The Greater Need
A parson wrote to his bishop asking him to come
and hold a “quiet day.” The bishop declined, say-
ing, “Your parish does not need a quiet day; it
needs an earthquake.”—Christian Register.

An Exceptional Offer

“The Baptist Herald” for the Balance of
1927 for 50 Cents

WE WANT MORE NEW SUBSCRIBERS

Send it to some Friend. Order now.
Teacher, Order it for your Class.
Pastor, Announce it from your Pulpit.

Place it in your local Public Library, Hospital
and other Imstitutions.

Booster, Go after these prospects once more
with this offer.

For Particulars, See Page 16
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Father and Son Banquet, First German Baptist Church, Cleveland, O.

Father and Son Banquet at First
Church, Cleveland, Chio

Recently about 50 fathers and sons
met in the dining hall of the First
Church, Cleveland, for the annual Father
and Son Banquet. It was a hungry, but
happy bunch that met, and that they did
full justice to the splendid meal prepared
and served by the young women of the
church, goes without saying.

After the dinner, we listened to a num-
ber of addresses, interspersed by songs
and instrumental music. One of the ad-
dresses was by Deacon Henry Nau, who
spoke to us as the representative of the
fathers. William Voth spoke as the
representative of the sons. Bro. C. W.
Stute, a former member of our church
and also a former teacher of the Baraca
Bible Class, honored us with his pres-
ence and, of course, was called upon for
a few remarks. Our good neighbor, Rev.
0. E. Krueger, pastor of the Second
Church, was with us as special guest,
and he, too, gave us some good and time-
ly counsel.

The main speaker of the evening was
the Rev. J. P. Hendershot, pastor of the
Bedford Baptist Church, who brought a
timely address on “Four Thmgs Ytoun;,;,
Men Ought to Build Into Their Lives.
Taking the Master himself as patterr’:,
our speaker urged us to follow th‘e Lord’s
example by building into our lives the
following characteristics: Sl.mphcxt}*, Ser-
enity, Sympathy and Sincerity. Thi:. spe-
cial music was furnished by our “Ph.zi.::
harmonic Trio,” consisting of “Phil
Orthner, cornetist; Bernard_ H?hs, vio-
linist, and Walter Boehm, pianist. Ar-
thur Schurdell sang: “When My Paw
Was A Boy,” a song written especially
for Father and Son Week, and very ap-
propriate, too. The banquet was fos-
tered by our Baraca Bible Class, one of
the “live” organizations of the church.

Its present officers are: Fred Freiter,
president; Otto Schinke, vice-president;
Herbert Funk, secretary, and Herman
Hahn, treasurer. C. F. Lehr, the pastor,
is the class teacher.

Easter Experiences and Expres-
sions in Erie, Pa.

Easter Sunday was the climax in a
series of services beginning March 9.
We began praying: “Lord, send a revi-
val and let it begin in me.” 45 signed
the Prayer League pledge. Two cottage
prayermeetings were held several nights
simultaneously in different parts of the
city. For two and one-half weeks evan.
gelistic services were held in the church.
A week was omitted in which the quar-
terly business meeting was held ang the
financial reports given, showing a re.
newed interest in the Central Baptist
Church. Passion Week was observed un-
der the topic: “His Last Days.” We fol.
lowed the plan outlined in the little book-
let: “His Last Week.” Specia] music
was rendered every night, Friday eve-
ning—The Day of Suffering—the sto
was simply and effectively tolq in seriry
ture and song. p-

Sunday morning, after
storm had cleared the ajr a
were jubilant to know
and liveth evermore, An ea
meeting prepared the heartsriidpﬁfrg-
for the day. The church was decorat,eg
with palms and flowers, The attengq
was the largest at all serviceg inclugl'me
the Sunda:_r school, since our cémin ﬁ&lg
A. J. Durbin of the Y, M. (. ; adag. ¢
the young people at thejr evening esssed
ice. The choir rendereq seevera] berv~
tiful selections under the efficient | 7
ship of Prof. Alheyt Mehnert, Theader-
tor spoke on : “How readest, thou??, 5 s
a man, th girls and three boys £, '1 e
the Lord in baptism, olloweq

5(11 thunder
n Sky; we
that Christ argge

We are continuing in prayer and look-
ing for the conversion of a number of
young people.  WILLIBALD S. ARGOW.

Our Baptist Sunday School
VIOLET HETHERINGTON. 10 YEARS OLD
Member Irving Park Sunday school,

Chicago
Fifth Prize

From my point of view "
I like our Sunday school best, don’t you®
The members do the best they can do,
And they smile about it too. )

It is near Bernice and on Leclaire—
The finest school I do declare,

You'll find its scholars here and there,
Doing good everywhere.

I'love to call the Sunday school “mine”;

But to call it mine, I must sinful ways
decline.

The songs that we sing are fine.
en we sing them, people cast off s0T-
rows and don’t whine.

Of all the Sunday schools I like my own-
It the longest I have known.

To me, many things they have shown;
If they do you a favor they never moan:

When 1 get in Sunday school I feel at
ome,
eVer again to another Sunday school do
Wwant to roam, I never feel alone,
ecause in my heart the seed of love they
have S0wWn.

Then’ three cheers for our Sunday
school !

t alone can hold my heart.

And T hope that from it

I shall nevey have to part.
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'The Sunday School

The Ideal Sunday School, From
the Viewpoint of the Scholar

At the recent meeting of the Sunday
School Teacher’s Association of the Ger-
man Baptist churches of Chicago and
vicinity held at the Second German
Baptist church on April 28, the main
topic of the evening was “The Ideal Sun-
day School.” It was treated by various
speakers in 10-minute addresses from
the viewpoint of the pastor, the superin-
tendent and the teacher.

A prize essay contest had been prev-
iously announced in the various Sunday
schools on the topic: “The Ideal Sunday
School from the Viewpoint of the Schol-
ar.” They were to be written by pupils
from the ages of 10-15 years. TFifteen
essays were submitted and the five which
were awarded prizes by the judges were
read at the meeting and aroused great
interest. The prizes consisted of books
and subscriptions to “Everyland” for a
vear. We are glad to publish these five
essays. ‘They give the older workers in
the school an insight into the things that
the children emphasize and think im-
portant.

My Ideal Sunday School, From
the Viewpoint of the Scholar
WINNIFRED HAHN, 13 YEARS
Humboldt Park German Baptist Church,
Chicago, Ill.

First Prize

In thinking about Sunday school it
must not be forgotten that it is a school.,
While the week-day school educates our
minds, Sunday school is to educate our
soul.

Our Sunday schools would be a great
deal better than they often are, if some
of the rules of the week-day schools were
practiced more.

In schools, the children must be pune-
tual in order to receive full benefit of the
instructions. In Sunday school this must
also be practiced because when a strag-
gler comes in, he not only disturbs the
people, but also he doesn’t receive much
good.

Another good point is good behavior.
What would the teacher say if the chil-
dren would laugh, talk and eat candy
during the school-time? She wouldn’t
allow it! When the children come to
Sunday school they must be as well be-
haved as they are in day-school.

’ Th_e third point I would like to men-
tion is the preparation of lessons. I am
sure each scholar can afford at least ten
minutes daily toward the study of his
Sunday school lesson. No matter how
well th<? teacher is brepared, it will do
the pupils no good if they don’t study the
lesson.

In week-day schools we learn about
earthly things, but in Sunday school we
learn about God and what our behavior
toward him should be.

We cannot learn anything unless we
are willing to think. This is especially
true in Sunday school. We don’t go to
Sunday school to be amused as some peo-
ple think, but we go to learn. We can-
not learn unless we think.

When in Sunday school we should be
reverent. It is God’s house and is no
place for amusement.

If everyone would live up to these
things, our Sunday schools would be bet-
ter.

An Ideal Sunday School
MyYRTLE CHRISTIANSON. AGE 14
Second Church Sunday school, Chicago
Second Prize

An ideal Sunday school should have a
superintendent who is cheerful and wide-
awake and who ecan always greet the
scholars with a smile, no matter how low
he feels in spirits. This is one of the
many important things an ideal Sunday
school should have, because if the super-
intendent is a person who cannot keep a
smile on his face and be cheerful, the
scholars will probably be disgusted and
soon drift away from the Sunday school.
Teachers also play an important part in
the Sunday school. The teachers should
be able to sympathize with the scholars
and be able to advise them if necessary
and altogether be chummy with them.

Punctuality is what counts and a Sun-
day school should always start on time,
regardless of the number of scholars
present. The scholars who have not been
coming on time will soon join the ranks
of the punctual scholars. The superin-
tendent and teachers should never be
late, for they set an example for the
scholars. The scholar takes more notice
of the way a teacher acts than she ever
suspects.

If it is at all possible the Sunday
school should hLave separate rooms which
only one class occupies at a time. When
they are all together the scholars do not
get much out of the lesson, but if they
are where it is quief, they can put their
thoughts on the lesson and not look
around and listen to anyone but their
teacher.

There should be some point which the
scholars hope to attain. Their chief aim,
of course, is to learn the joy of bringing
souls to Christ and after they have done
this once, they will most certainly enjoy
it most of all their work. These points are
just a few of the things an ideal Sunday
school should have.

The Ideal Sunday Scheol
MARY SCHINKEL. AGE 14 YEARS
Member Second Church Sunday school,
Chicago
Third Prize

_ The ideal Sunday school should have a
live wideawake superintendent. One who
e€ncourages the teacher in her work and

is always ready to help the boys and girls
in any way.

Each class should have a trained, en-
ergetic, truly Christian teacher. A
teacher that can stay with her class so
that the boys or girls can grow with their
teacher, And if she leaves her class, to
have the joy to know that all belong to
Christ.

Punctuality counts a great deal in a
good Sunday school. The superintendent
should always be on time. Better be the
first one there so that the children learn
from him the most how to be on time.
The teacher should always be punctual,
so as to encourage the scholars when they
are on time. It is a good idea to give
them a present or medal for being on
time the year round.

If possible, the Sunday school should
have separate class rooms; should be
bright and cheery; be full of nice pic-
tures on the walls about some character
in the Bible.

It should be a place where boys and
girls can be led to Christ through their
teacher. A place where boys and girls
like to go every Sunday morning to hear
about God’s Word. A place for the de-
velopment of their Christian character,
where the scholars can see from their
teacher how to live a pure life in Christ
and how to follow him more earnestly.
It should be a place where the teacher
makes the children see the way clear to
Christ.

Qur Sunday School
DoroTHY CHAPIN. AGE 10 YEARS
Member Oak Park Sunday school,

Chiecago, I1l.
Fourth Prize

I think that our Sunday school is doing
pretty fine. But couldn’t we make it
more popular by having everybody come
at 10 minutes to nine, with our Bibles
and not leave them at home?

Let’s fry not to talk about things that
we should keep to after Sunday school,
as baseball, our dolls or our baby brothey
and sister or other such things,

Let’s try every one of us to know our
lesson, if there or not. Let's try every-
body to improve on at least one of these
things.

»2 L] L

The man who realizes his weakness
has made a step toward achieving:
strength of character.

* *® *

Jesus is the great Teacher, and no
one who has not sat at his feet can be
called truly educated.

* %
The jest that touches on sacreq sub-

jects is not harmless. The lessening of
reverence is always injury,



The Glass 'Window

A Story of the Quare Women
By LUCY FURMAN

(Copyrighted)

(Continuation)

Walking up the beautiful, wild branch,
its sides rising sometimes in rocky, moss-
hung cliffs, sometimes in steep slopes
covered halfway with tasselled corn,
Christine eame at last upon a memor-
able sight. Under an overhanging cliff
that made a deep and perfect shelter,
forty or more children sat in rows on
the ground, all with eyes fixed upon the
small figure that stood, stick in hand,
pointing to a sum done in chalk upon a
rough, propped-up slab of slate.

The pupils were so intent upon the
words of their young teacher that no-
body saw the visitor until she was almost
upon them. Then Lowizy’s happiness
shone in her face.

“Here, scholars,” she said, “is the wo-
man aims to be my new teacher, down at
the women’s school, where they have rael
larning. Christeeny Potter is her name.
If you’ll be civil and mind your manners,
T’ll leave you come up by and shake her
hand. Line up now proper, and see you
don’t do no serouging, less 'n you want
to be sont home!”

The “scholars” began to file past in
perfect order, forty-odd small, dingy
hands being poked forward to Christine.
Many of the boys wore nothing but long-
tailed flax or cotton shirts, while the
girls were usually clad in but one gar-
ment, a faded cotton dress. They were
dirty and unkempt; they may have been
as Mrs. Rideout said, “ign’ant and
feisty,” but there was not a stupid face
in the lot.

“Now,” announced Lowizy, important-
ly, “we aim to have a speaking. My new
teacher will now speak to this school.”

Christine had never made a speech in
her life, except to reply to toasts at col-
lege; but gathering her wits as best she
could, she praised the pupils for their
eagerness to learn, congratulated them
upon having such a teacher as Lowizy,
and also told them of the chance there
would be in another year for some of
them to come down and live at the wo-
men’s school, when the big log house of
twenty-four rooms, and smaller build-
ings, should be put up. “The first child
we ghall want when we get into the new
big house is Lowizy,” she said, “and the
next ones will be those most highly rec-
ommended by her.”

Lowizy then commanded her pupils to
choose-up for a spelling-match; and,
with Webster’s old blue-black Speller in
her hand, she put words to them that
would have staggered many a college
graduate, their response being wonder-
ful. Christine was amazed.

“Now you young uns can sing that-air
song the quare woman teached me last
summer on the hill, and I passed on to
you,” said Lowizy; “and when hit’s done,
you can go home, And ricollect Mon-
day’s the opening of the women’s school,
and 'm ga-starting in there, and can’t

hold no more school up here except Sat-
urdays and Sundays, till cold weather
comes and I get down in bed. Now, sing
out — don’t be afeared!”

As the worc?s, "My country, ’tis of
thee,” rose sh_rll_ly from the forty small
throats, Christine’s heart contracted
painfully; the quick tears sprang to her
‘e‘yes at the thought of how shamefully

my country” had forgotten and neg-
lected these little citizens, capable of so
much, entitled to the best it could give,
but left to grow up in ignorance and evil,
save for such chance ministrations as
those of little Lowizy.

T?le' school having been dismissed
Christine and Lowizy went back dowr;
thf.: branch, Lowizy stopping once or
twice to gather wild flowers,

As they reached the house, Lowizy’s
father and brothers were just com‘ing
down from the field. Under Lowizy's su-
pervision there was a grand washup on
the back porch, out of Christin’e sight
but_not out of hearing, some of the near-,
babies protesting plaintively, Seeing the
lqok of concern on Lowizy’s face as she
ﬂ}tted back and forth between porch and
kitchen for the next half-hour, — for ;
spite of her short leg she c;)uld mm.rn
very fast, — Christine almost re tt g
that she had come. i

At last she was ecalle i
and seated at one enq (f)fo:ietooirll;]rgzﬁr
covered table, David Rideout occupyin-
t'he other. The six younger childreg
little Dovey still holding the heavy habn,
were all_ lined up against the wal] iy,
solemn silence, while Phebe and Lowi g
stood by to hand dishes back and fo il);
between guest and host. Byt first thr
was som(_ethmg else, Lowizy poked }?m
father with a sharp little elbow and }?r
gravely requested the visitop to "‘wait .
the tabIe.-” She was nonplussed fo o
instant, till, seeing Lowizy’s head 'JOr A
?he guessed it must mean to ask a b]wed’
ing, which she proceeded to go =

The _chzc}cen, beans, potatoes.
bers, biscuits, corn bread, coff:a
hon_ey, and preserves were then
Seeing the expressions of the little 1.
agamst: the wall, Christine be d e
the children be permitteq togge e
But Phebe was adamant, 1
propeé-,” s;)l;e said. “Let 'em waj
second table, like
there’s company.”young 4ns ought when

By Christine’s plate i
square of printedppape:”isiai'tlllt(:)t;}»lecei:io1]{!.3‘1
a page from an almanae — which py ;ke
her for a moment. Then, rememp g
the paper napkins the women haderﬁng
at _the working, anq doubtless alg s
their tents on the hill, she openedo s
square and spread it on hep lap, b i
encouraged as she did go by the sati o
tion in Lowizy’s eyeg, ga

In a bottle in the
were the wild flowerg
on her way home, ¢,
women have posies o

cucum-
€, milk,
Passed.

cente.r of the taha
Lowizy had pickeq
OWIZy she seed the
n their table last
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summer, and sence then she follers gath-
ering a flower-pot for ourn,” explained
Mrs. Rideout.

When Christine spoke of the glass win-
dow, Lowiziy’s eyes shone with excite-
ment.

“Yes, I want hit,” she said. “I want
hit wusser than anything I ever heared
but larning. Hit'll holp me to get more
larning. Of winters then I can lay here
with the sunball a-shining in all day, and
study on my books, and teach my schol-
ars. Now hit's so dark, and fat-pine
light so smoky, we can't half see. Pappy,
I aim to have it quick; you got to set it
in right off.”

David Rideout smiled in his slow, kind
way. “Anything to pleasure you, Low-
izy,” he said. “You know I don’t never
hold back nothing from you I can get.
I'd ruther pay for the window myself as
to have the women pay for it, though.”

“Whichever way will suit you best,”
said Christine, “though I should love to
give it to her, My idea is to have two
sashes, so they can be raised and low-
ered, and Lowizy can always have fresh
air as well as sunshine, — fresh air,
you know is the great healer in cases
like hers, — if you can make that kind
of window-frame without too much trou-
ble?”

“Hit hain’t nothing to make,” said
David.

But Phebe was regarding Christine
with an expression of disapproval, her
small mouth rigidly set. “Fraish air
hain’t bad of a warm summer’s day,” she
said, slowly, “but time out of mind folks
has knowed that cold air was dangerous
and night air pyore pizen, even to well
folks, let alone a puny young un like
Lowizy. The nurse that was with the
quare women last summer she allowed,
the same as you, that fraish air ought
to be turnt-in'on Lowizy. But I told her
no, not while breath was in my body;
that T loved my child too good for any
sech; that hit allus had been and allus
would be the business of my life to keep
the air from her.”

Christine was too taken-aback and
shocked for a moment to make any re-
Ply. Then she considered it best not to
argue the matter, merely saying, “At any
rate, the sunshine in the winter time
will be good for her.”

s she rode back down Troublesome,
She'tried to persmade herself that this
Prejudice of Mrs. Rideout’s would not be
Insurmountable; that her mind must in
time be open to persuasion and reason.
BUt_ all the time a cold and strange fore-
boding tugged at her heart.

v
UNCLE TUTT'S TYPHOIDS

fIt Was three days before the opening
gh the women’s school in mid-August
that Susanna Reeves, their visitor from
Te Blue Grass, rode off behind Uncle
faumf Logan as volunteer nurse for the
3 \mily of five, renters on his place, down
Vith  typhoid, Uncle Tutt was an old
r’:}?;“ Who lived by himself about two

€S up Troublesome. He had been, as
ir? ﬁ_XDressed it, of a “rambling natur’”
tasta oouth, had somewhere acquired a
aste for reading, and now came down
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frequently to get books from the women’s
library.

When Susanna stepped into the door
of the tumbledown cabin up the hollow
from Uncle Tutt’s house, the five sick
persons, a man and a little boy in one
bed, a woman and two little girls in the
other, lay in their soiled day-clothing
among the dingy quilts — there were no
sheets. A boy of seven sat on the floor,
trying to pacify two dirty, wailing ba-
bies. A piece of fat meat dripped over
a meal-barrel in one corner, and flies
swarmed everywhere.

“Hit's beyand a man-person,” said
Unecle Tutt, with a gesture of despair.
“T never knowed where to begin at. A
woman is called for.”

Susanna’s heart was in her shoes, but
she made no sign. “The first thing,” she
said, “is to fill the washkettle there in
the yard and build a fire under it. While
you do that, I must try to find a place
where these babies can be taken care of.
Is there no woman in the neighborhood?”

“Milly Graham is the most nighest,”
he replied. “She lives about two-whoops-
and-a-holler up Troublesome, and is as
clever-turned a woman as ever I seed,
with no mor 'n nine or ten of her own.”

Susanna quickly washed some of the
dirt off the faces, hands, and feet of the
babies, one of whom was two years old,
the other less than one, sought in vain
for clean things to put on them, and
then, with the help of the small boy,
George, took them up the creek.

Milly Graham who was lifting clothes
out of a steaming kettle by the water’s
edge and battling them on a smooth
stump, laid down her battling-stick and
came forward, barefooted and kind-
faced, followed by a train of towheads.

“Sartain I'll take ’em in, pore leetle
scraps,” she s=aid, when Susanna had ex-
plained the situation, “Two more hain‘t
nothing to me, nohow, with sech a mess
of my own.” Gathering hoth babies in
her arms, she sat down on the battling-
stump, opened her dress, and offered a
generous breast to each. “I allow the big-
ge§t hain’t beyand taking the teat,” she
said. It was not indeed — hoth sucked
as if they were starved.

“I heared about Uncle Tutt's ty-
phoids,” continued Milly, “and T would
have went right down; but that-air next-
to-least-one of mine is croupy and chokes
so bad I'm afeared to leave hit a min-
ute, and all is jest a-getting over measles
Onliest time I been off the place in a;
year was to the quare women's Work-
ing, the Fourth of July. I mustered the
whole biling and tuck ’em down-along
and seed as fine a time as ever I seed.
But that was where they all kotched them
measles. I mind you a-being there that
day—TI allus remembered you from them
pretty black eyes and that lavish of black
hair.

“Next thing I heared, you women wasg
all holping with the typhoid down at
The Forks—’pears like hit strikes ’em
reg’lar as summer. Hit was right sen-
sible for Uncle Tutt to go down atter
one of you women. Pore ole widder —
what could he do? A lone man’s the
most helplessest creetur on top of the
earth., What possesses him to live that

a-way, cooking and washing and even
milking for hisself, the Lord only knows;
no wonder he's a leetle turned. Hit’s a
pyore pity, and flying right in the face
of Scripter, too. Not that Uncle Tutt
keers for that — he’s a master hand to
rail at the Scripter and the preachers
and the Lord — Eh, law! if he did n’t
cuss God Almighty hisself when a big
wind blowed down the most of his corn a
yvear gone! Said there wa'n’t no de-
pendence to put in him nohow!

“Them renters of his'n I hain’t never
got acquainted with; they hain't belong-
ers here — jest blowed in one day about
corn-planting time in Aprile. I seed ’em
2o down one morning about sunup, the
man big and stout, with a poke on his
back and a babe on his arm, the woman
pore and puny and all drug-out from
packing tother baby. Most people in
these parts don’t confidence strangers
and furriners, but Uncle Tutt, though
he’s hard on the Lord, allus was saft-
hearted to folks; and he tuck pity-sake
on ’em and allowed they could stay and
crap for him, and give ’em ’steads and
kivers and cheers and sechlike gear.
They allowed their name was Johnson,
and they come from Magoffin. Hit's
quare, folks Leing that fur from home;
hit’s quare, too, they don’t never put foot
off'n the place. But maybe hit’s right.
I'll lay the woman‘s right anyways —
she’'s as good-countenanced as ever I
seed.”

Returning to the cabin with the little
boy, who seemed old and quiet beyond his
years, Susanna found the water boiling
in the big kettle, and in the teeth of
of Uncle Tutt’s solemn warnings, and
dire prophecies, — “Hit’ll sartain kill
'em to wash ’em when they're sick; I
never in all my life and travels heared
of sech doings,” — and with his very
reluctant assistance, bathed the five pa-
tients and got them into the nightgowns
the women had sent, then cleared away
the soiled covers and put the women's
sheets on the lumpy shuck mattresses.
Then, after meat and meal-barrel had
been removed to Uncle Tutt’s, the joists
and walls were washed down with strong
suds, and the floor scrubbed, first with a
broom, then with the scrub-brush Su-
sanna had brought.

Uncle Tutt went home to get dinner
for himself, Susanna and little George,
and to bring milk for the sick ones, and
he was then sent back to The Forks after
mosquito netting — which the women
had brought in at the beginning of the
typhoid — and the doctor; for a Forks
boy, Doctor Benoni Swope, had just
come back from medical school to be the
first physician in his community.

When at last the day was almost over,
and Uncle Tutt was leaving the cabin to
get supper, he said, looking back through
the net-courtained doorway to the two
white beds, “Looks pine-blank like a
passel of corps laid out in yander. If I
was to wake up and find one of them
shrouds on me and a burying-sheet
drawed over, I'd give hit up I was everly
dead and gone!”

Susanna sat down on the porch and
dashed off the following letter:—

Dear Robert,

This will reach you about the time I
had expected to start for home. I was
only waiting for the opening of school
on Monday. I hope you’ll feel dread-
fully disappointed when I don’t come —
Aunt Ailsie to the contrary mnotwith-
standing! I am staying to nurse a fam-
ily of five, down with typhoid, about two
miles up Troublesome. Now don’t scoff;
of course I know nothing about nursing,
except what little I have learned this
summer, but anyhow I’'m a human being,
with a pair of hands and a strong body
and a willing mind; and the motto here
is “Learn by Doing.”

If you could have stepped with me into
this cabin this morning you’d have had
the shock of your life; but if you came
now, I flatter myself that, finicky sur-
geon as you are, even you would be
pleased. The five patients are in night-
gowns, the first they ever wore; the beds
are in sheets, the first they ever wore;
walls, ceiling, and floor are scrubbed, —
you should have seen your idle, useless
Susanna down on her wet knees! — and
the mosquito netting over doors, fire-
place, and all cracks will soon do away
with the flies.

One thing only disturbs me; while the
father and three children look as if they
could stand anything, the mother is ter-
ribly weak and sick to begin with, and
Dr. Benoni says we can hardly expect to
pull her through.

Now don’t be foolish about me — I am
splendidly fit. I boil all the water; Uncle
Tutt brings me food from his house; and
both he and Dr. Benoni have offered to
“spell” me at night so that I may sleep
on my cot on the porch. Best of all, it’s
so wonderful to feel that I am at last of
some actual use in the world, that I am
thrilled beyond words — it beats danc-
ing, cards, even the races — can I say
more?

Call up Sister and swage her down all
you can. And take time from your
“cyarving” to miss me real hard occa-
sionally during the next four or five
weeks! Devotedly,

SUSANNA.

Next morning the sick woman, who the
day before had said nothing save to as-
sure herself the babies were in safe
hands, lying sll day with dull, suffering
eyes fixed on the doorway, said weakly
to Susanna, while the latter was gently
washing her face, “You look gooder to
me than ary angel.”

Susanna laid a hand on the drawn,
troubled brow. “I'm so very glad to be
here,” she said; “and everything will be
all right now — you must just stop wor-
rying, and rest, and get well.”

Two slow tears trickled from beneath
the closed lids. A little later, when Su-
sanna had washed the worn hands ang
was about to turn away, the fingers
closed spasmodically upon her own. “Voy
don’t aim to go away, do you?” asked
the frightened voice.

“Not at all,” replied Susanna. “Ngt
once until you are all well again.”

The patient sighed deeply — g sigh
that carried an utmost burden of care
and sorrow — and then, as if in apology,
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said quickly, ““’Pears like I'm all wer-
ried-out, hit’s been so long!”

“Yes, I know it has seemed long since
you got down, though it is really only a
few days.”

The woman shook her head weakly.
“Not that,” she said in a low tone, “not
that!” Then she opened her eyes as if
frightened at her words. “My wits they
must be a-wandering,” she explained.

The rest of the day she lay quiet, with
eyes, as usual, on the doorway. Her hus-
band, a strong, wellbuilt young man, who
appeared to be at least a dozen years
younger than his wife, also lay always
silent, one hand under his pillow, in-
scrutable eyes on the door.

“She looks to me as if she had some
dreadful trouble on her mind,” said Su-
sanna to Uncle Tutt that evening, as she
ate her supper of corn bread, milk and
honey under the apple tree in the yard.
“What do you suppose it is?”

“Hit's been that way ever sence they
come—Bill allus silent and surly, Cory
narvious as a skairt rabbit.”

“Is he unkind or cruel to her?”

“I never seed him beat her none, or
handle her rough.”

“He looks much younger than she
does.”

“He's got a reason for it, by grab—
That-air Bill is the triflingest sluggardly
do-nothing ever I come acrost! Strikes
about one lick with a hoe to her three,
and allus leaves her take the bottom
row. That’s the kind of a cuss he is!
But he’s a fine-pretty feller to look at,
and she worships his tracks in the mud,
and works herself pine-blank to a shad-
der for him and his offsprings—works,
and worries too.” He stopped and pulled
a stem of grass and began to chew on it,
then said, in a confidential tone:

“You mind that-air weepon he keeps
under his pillow, with his thumb allus
night the trigger, and would n't nowise
have took away?”

“Yes.”

“And that-air new growth of beard
all over his face?”

“Yes.”

“And how he keeps his eyes, like she
keeps hern, everyly fixed on the door?”

“Yes.”

“Well, the way I riddle hit out, he’s
maybe a mean man that has got into a
leetle trouble somewheres—kilt some-
body, say, and is hiding out here. _I
never tuck the leastest stock in their
being from Magoffin way; I'd sooner be-
lieve hit was ary other p’int of the com-
pass—or their name being Johnson,
either. No, the very minute I laid eyes
on 'em I suspicioned they was hunting a
hole to hide in. But I knowed too, from
the woman’s face, she was a right wo-
man, and I allowed here with me was as
safe a place for ’em to hide out as any-
wheres. If he had kilt ten men, or was
the very old Devil hisself, I would n’t
give him up and break pore Cory’s heart.
My sympathies allus was with the wo-
menfolks anyhow—'pears like the uni-
verse is again’ ’em, and God and man
confederates to keep ’em downtrod. In
all my travels I have seed hit, and hit’s
been the same old story ever sence Eve
et the apple. I gonnies! ef I’d’a had the

ordering of things then, I'd a predes-
tyned the female sect to better things.
If replenishing the earth was to be their
job, I would n't have laid on ’em the
extry burden of being everly subject to
some misbegotten, hell-borned man-
brute! Yes, dad burn my looks, when I
see a puny creetur like Cory there, not
only childbearing every year reg’lar, but
likewise yearning the family bread by
the sweat of her brow, hit fairly makes
my blood bile, and eends my patience
with the ways of the Lord. His doings
is allus a myxtery, and sometimes a
scandal!”

Doctor Benoni, after his visit the fol-
lowing morning, shook his head omin-
ously when Susanna followed him to the
porch. “A very sick woman,” he said;
“yitality all gone to begin with. She’ll
not pull through typhoid.”

“The little girls are so restless—might
n’t it help if Cory had a bed to herself?”
asked Susanna.

“It’s worth trying,” he said.

Uncle Tutt, appealed to, said yes, by
Ned! Cory should have his last remain-
ing ’‘stead,—a pallet was good enough
for him,—and the two men went at once
for it, bringing also Uncle Tutt's own
feather bed to put on it, “her bones be-
ing so nigh through,” said the old man.
Susanna made up the bed, and poor
Cory was carefully lifted into it. Uncle
Tutt had his reward when she sighed
gratefully, “These feathers feel so saft
to my bones!” A little later she said,
wonderingly, “Hit’s quaré to have so
much room to lay in. I never was in a
bed to myself afore.”

In mid-afternoon, while Susanna was
giving her the second temperature-bath
of the day, for her fever ran very high,
she said deprecatingly, “I hate for you
to do so much nasty work for me. I al-
low you have sot on a silk piller all your
dayE!”

“I suppose I have,” replied Susanna,
in a startled and contrite tone, “but I'm
very much ashamed of it now, and want
to make up for it by being of some uge.”

“You so good to look at I can’t hardly
keep my hands off’'n you. I allus did love
pretty people. Your hair—I wisht [ could
feel hit!”

Susanna bent her head and laid one
of the feeble hands on the thick waves
of her hair.

“Now hain't hit pretty and saft! I
follered having saft hair myself when I
was young, but gee-oh! that’s heen s0
long I can’t hardly ricollect hit!”
Sa;nwahy".f,’gggg not that old,” said gy.

2 never ge
member their youth.” 8K 0 1A 0

“Yes, they do. Hits :

seems as fur away as if h?t ;E%r time;

and I'm a old w =k
old T am!” oman—twenty-thyee

“Twenty-three!” exclaimed
in utter amazement, for she had S:: -
Cory at least thirty-five, “Why tpposed
three is not old a bit—iy'g you,n Went¥_
just my age.” P

It was Corey’s turn to
“No woman could n’t ]oo
you and be twenty-three’
hain’t seed sixteen yet.’;

“I am twenty-three,” insisted Susanng
H

was;
year’

be astonisheq.
ok as young g
she saiq, “You

THE BAPTIST HERALD

“but I consider it young, not old. You
must have been just a child when you
married.”

“Nigh ﬁiteen I was.”

“And at twenty-three the mother of
six—Good Heavens!” exclaimed Su-
sanna. ‘“No wonder you are worn out!
But you’ll have a chance for a long rest
in bed now, to get back your strength.
I’'m here to see that you do!”

Susanna cast an angry glance at the
big, husky man in the bed by the door.
Of course it was his fault that poor Cory
at twenty-three had forgotten her youth!

It was three days later, a week after
her arrival, that one morning for the
first time in the sick-room Dr. Bononi
called Susanna by her surname. Uncle
Tutt always addressed her and the other
quare women by their Christian names.
At the words “Miss Reeves,” Cory sat
up in bed and stared wildly about, only
to fall back in a state of collapse when
she saw Bill's eyes fixed angrily upon
her. Susanna and the doctor supposed
it was only a manifestation of delirium,
and thought no more about it. But
when_, in the afternoon, the patients were
s!eepmg,_and Susanna sat by Cory’s bed-
side beglm_ling a letter to Robert, she
was surprised when Cory opened her
eyes and whispered, “What name did he
call you by?”

“Reeves,” replied Susanna, in a low
tone.

::Where do you live at?”

“{n Lexington, in the Blue Grass.”
thm':';’here many of the name of Reeves

“Not now—our branch seems to have
run largely to daughters, and I am the
orfly one of the name left, My parents
are dead, and I lve with my married
sister, who is much older than I. When
S }rlri::}fr_y,tthe name will have died out—
s 15 too bad, after a hundred years;

T We were among the pioneers.”

Hit’s

: a prett i
hit!” said Cory,y name, Reeves—I love

At that instant

parent] Bill, who had been ap-

Y sleeping, raised himself on his
iletigw and gave Cory a look that silenced

Susanna ;

DEaR Rosmf’?,ntmum B et

How foolish of you to send that tele-
gl_f:m' Of course it had to come across
e a’;‘gﬁntamg by mail, and it reached
foolish € same time as your letter. How

0: I t0o, to make both so mandatory!
not. if Will not “start home at once”—
can’tl It were to my own wedding! I
ave dese.rt my post. You would n't
Cory Iina Jf you knew the need. Poor
says t}f In grave danger; Dr. Benonl
b Aem 1s not a chance in fifty for
out th rt!d’- oh Robert, I have just found
% ha Instead of being middle-aged,
Heon th%d supposed from her looks, the
age_ g o8 18 only twenty-three, just my
horr'dand the mother of six! With 2
om 3 husband who lets her take the bot-
i trow In hoeing corn and work her-
liey 4 de‘?‘th in other ways, Also I be-
fea: she is the victim of some dre%dful
marethat hangs over her like a night-

Glory for you, Doctor Helm! It’s fine
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about old Boone Beverly and the thous-
and-dollar fee! I fervently hope thglt,
every rich turfman and stockbreeder‘ in
the Blue Grass will have appendicitis
this fall, and ask you to “cyarve””on”
him, so you can pay off those dreadful
debts and marry
YOUR DEVOTED SUSANNA.
(To be continued)

Titbits or{t5 the St. Louis Park

St. Louis Park Senior B. Y. P. U. re-
ports one of the most successful years in
its history. It has made several records
which never before were achieved. A
high mark of interest and enthusiasm is
being shown in the young people’s work
which has left its presence felt through-
out all the branches of our church work.
Several contests between the four groups
on the best planned and most interesting
program each month resulted not only in
interesting and entertaining meetings
but also in a large increase of the attend-
ance. We outgrew our regular B. Y. P.
U. meeting rooms and had to move to
the new banquet hall in the basement.
Our average attendance has grown to be-
tween 50 and 60 each Sunday night. We
have also attained the high standard of
having 75 per cent of our members read-
ing their Bibles daily.

At our last city B. Y. P. U. quarterly
rally we had the honor of winning the
City Attendance banner and also one of
the Efficiency banners. 76 of our B. Y.
P U. members and their friends turned
out for this great get-to-gether. At the
previous rally we had an attendance of
87 but were only able to come in second.
For the last six months our Union has
also attained the Standard of Excellence
of the Missouri State B. Y. P. U.

On February 15 we held our annual
banquet which is one evening every mem-
ber of our Union will always remember.
We filled our banquet hall to its capac-
ity with 186 people. After the banquet
the evening was spent in singing good
old-time songs, listening to addresses,
ete. In the language of the day we called
it a “Heart-y Banguet,” using the theme
heart for all stunts, solos and speeches.
Our City B. Y. P. U. president talked to
us on “Hearty B. Y. P. Ulers.” We also
had the good fortune of having our State
President with us who spoke on “The
Heart of a B. Y. P. U.” The concluding
address of the evening was “A Heart to
Heart Talk” by Mr. E. Luedke, one of
the well known attorneys in St. L.ouis.
The programs of the evening were printed
on double large red hearts.

Our B. Y. P. U. has been under the
presidency for the two past years of Aug.
H. Blattner, Jr., who has been a great
inspiration and leader to the Union. The
Junior and Intermq_adaatg Unions also
have made great strides in the past two
They have grown from one small
large and successful so-
Juniors and Intermediates
» the able and efficient
leadership of Miss Sarah Von der Ahe
for ten years. It is our aim tt_} constantly
keep bringing young people into contact
with God's Word and growing in his
grace. PusLiciTY CORRESPONDENT,

cieties. Both
have been unde
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(Background painting by W. G. Dinger)
The Finding of Moses: The Princess, Esther Kageler; The Maids, Caroline Schmidt,
Christine Schmidt, Marie Schmidt -

Pageants and Easter at Tacoma

At one of its annual programs the
King's Daughters and the Knights of
Honor cl;tsses gave a very successful
presentation of eight groups of well
known biblical pictures and characters.
While these were portrayed, a fitting
passage of scripture was read by Miss
Lucy Ahren's and following each picture
an appropriate number was rendered,
the numbers were two quartets, two read-
ings, one vocal duet, one violin solo, one
vocal solo and one piano solo. It is the
aim of the_ c.lasses to present something
new or original every year. This pro-
gram was rendered in the main audi-
torium of the church and to a full house.
We were asked by the Swedish B. Y. P.
U. at Puyallup, Wash.,, to repeat it, but
on account of unusual numerous activ-
ities at that time we could not.

On Easter Morning at 5 o'clock these

classes met at the church and following
a short period of worship they divided
mto'two groups and sang carols to 23
families of friends and shut-ins in widely
scattered parts of the city. At 7.45 the
groups met for breakfast at church and
follo_wing this they met for a closing
service led by Bro. W, G. Dinger, teacher
of the‘ Knights of Honor class.
) Besides bringing joy to our listeners
in these ear}y hours, we were greatly
blessed by singing these carols, it also
prepared us to receive the Easter mes-
sage of our pastor, Bro. Wuttke.

WALTER DINGER.

Easter at Erin Ave., Cleveland

Easter lillies, roses, tulips, daffodils
anq palms; on the left hand side a large
white eross—a picture of the platform.

The Sunday school had its program at
9 o'clock. The service began at 10.15.
Our pastor, Bro. Th. W. Dons, had the
pleasure of baptizing 7 young people,
members of the Sunday school and Young
People’s Society. The Easter message
Re_\r.- Dons brought to us was most in-
sllalll'mg and will be long remembered by
all.

At 7 o’clock 10 more followed the Lord
in baptism. It was a great joy to see
them, from the smallest Sunday school

scholars to the 6-foot “strapping” young
man. We do not often hear of an entire
family taking that step at the same time.
Tather, two sons, daughter-in-law, and
friend. Indeed a beautiful picture.
Tollowing the baptismal service the
church choir gave the cantata “Victory
Divine.” Mr. Adolph Grossman, our
faithful choir director for so many years,
had again, with his choir, a beautiful
Easter message to give.
Spring—flowers—sunshine—EASTER.
He liveth and because he lives ye shall
live also. MARGUERITE MESSING.

The Shining Face

Years ago a boy playing at the rail-
road station in a certain Connecticut
town was fascinated by the appearance
of a traveler who was evidently waiting
for his train. The boy thought the stran-
ger had the most wonderful face he had
ever seen. While he continued to gaze,
the Baptist minister came down to the
station and entered into conversation
with the traveler. TFrom him the boy
learned that the man with the shining
face was the great Baptist missionary,
Adoniram Judson, home on furlough.
Years afterwards that boy, grown to
manhood, and himself a famous minister,
wrote a book, one chapter of which was
entitled, “What a Boy Saw in the Face
of Adoniram Judson.”

The shining face is no mystery. Cen-
turies ago the Psalmist knew the secret
and wrote, “They looked unto him, and
were radiant.”” If all God’s people would
only keep their faces turned steadfastly
to him, they, too, would become Chris-
tians with shining faces.

* * *

There are ten theological seminaries
in Chicago and its immediate vicinity,
with more than 1500 students in attend-
ance and something more than 100 fa-
culty-members above the rank of instruc-
tor.

* £ £

The thought that millions are without
the blessings of the gospel should keep
us from folding our hands in content-
ment,
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Lisu Christian women, Sadon

Gross Park Immanuel Entertains
Executive Committee, Chicago
Jugendbund

On Tuesday, April 12, it was our turn
to entertain the executive committee of
our societies in this city. As usual, a
business meeting of the committee around
a supper table, preceded the program to
which everyone was welcome.

Due to rain, we did not have the at-
tendance we had hoped to have, but were
well pleased with the number who did
come out despite the unfavorable
weather.

After a few songs, our president,
Thorwald Bender, read the seripture.
Following prayer by Mr. Lindstrom, the
feature of the evenings’ program was
announced and immediately rendered in
the form of a debate.

The question to be debated was: “Re-
solved: That Congress pass a law abol-
ishing capital punishment in the United
States.”

The affirmative was upheld by Miss
Bernice Zapp, Mr. Harold Fromm and
Mr. Reuben Lindstrom.

The negative was represented by Miss
Marion Kleindienst, Mr. Herbert Hecht
and Mr. Thorwald Bender.

Mr. Walter Grosser and Mr. Carl Jen-
kins of Oak Park, Miss Hulda Brueck-
man of Humboldt Park, Miss H. Wuttke
of the First Church and Mr. Lambert
Karst of the Gross Park Church served
as judges, The audience was also given
a chance to make known its decision re-
garding the winners of the debate.

The first two speakers of each side
were given five minutes each for his
brief and the last two speakers were
given seven minutes each. For rebuttal
the first two members of each team were
given three minutes each and the last
speaker of each side five minutes each.

The debate proved a very interesting
one and at times became quite exciting.
Both sides were in dead earnest in the.ir
endeavors to sway the judges to their
favor.

The decision of the judges was four
to one in favor of the negative. The au-

prayer by our pastor, Rev. C,

dience also gave its decision to the nega-
tive but only by the margin of a feoy
votes. |

Following the debate Gross Park Im-
manuel put forth a challenge tq meet
any local society in battle or at least ip a
competition. We are ready to extend
this challenge to any B. Y. P. U, iy the
United States provided they pay thei,
own transportation or send us g certified
check in case we should do the traveling
We would furnish all meals ang lodgin :
to any visiting team. g

The evening’s program alsg came tg g

close with one more song followed by

J. Bende
T,
MarioN KLEINDIENST, See

Vereinigung and Instityte T
Milwaukee

Every day has 24 hour
stand out above all the rest,s ,eng;-l:ves Je
our memory, never to be forgotten Foor
Such experiences we were priv}l
to_make in the days that we g eg?d
Milwaukee from March 31 to e
wlz% th; Immanuel Church,
gathered as a group of
about the things pti‘tainli’ﬁ(;pﬁ l;;[ﬂ(!et:ned
dom o.f ‘God and our denominatione e
of spiritual uplift ang inspirati, Dars
were, spent in harmonioyg fal 2 t}"?
with each other, s 1OWSh1p
hFi;;st, We assembled ag “y
which our General Secra
Kuhn, opened by bringirtz-r}&sﬁio' :
sage. In his own forcefy] anq i = o
manner _he showed us the blegsg gsm’“g
D Ton i e Jove an. fe et f
Sers @ name and gpipy of ¥ o
Many and varieq
spiritual and gastronoﬁ?c;?etﬁeasw’ Both
took of, space noy time wili alirw ¢ Dar
0

ETEinigu“g’n

of them all; hut th; te

were of the ’best, 1S May be gaiq. theg
All sessions were well

spi_rit of brayer anq th;rti?gjfis and g

vailed, especially in {pq Yiog Ying pre.

tions. They were led by Re:l’lng‘ deyyg.

fenier and Rev. A, p, Rohde, Py

that were read all geg); With et;ssays
€ de-
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nominational program and served to give
us a clear view and understanding of
the tasks before us as German Baptists.

On Thursday evening we enjoyed an
experience that may well be said to be
unique in the annals of our “Vereini-
gung,” for when we had gathered in the
spacious auditorium for the evening
service, it gradually began to dawn upon
us that the speaker of the evening was
not among us. But Bro. Hauser and his
loyal band of singers proved to be equal
to the occasion; they proceeded with the
gervice and gave us the gospel in song.
Nor did we lack speakers, for Rev. Rohde
and Rev. Wetter spoke to us—extempor-
aneously, and good addresses they were,
proving the power of those hidden re-
sources that are stored up in the mind
and can be called upon in the hour of
emergency.

The following noon our sessions as
Vereinigung” drew to a close, and after
dinner we all had the privilege to inspect
the Roger Williams Hospital. Surely,
if we had not seen it with our own eyes,
We would not have believed all the won-
derful things that were accomplished in
the short time of one year. Rev. O. R.
Hauser, the founder and president, is to

€ congratulated for his efficient leader-
ship and daring that has led to the reali-

zation of this institution of mercy and
love,

113

In the evening an eager throng had
Bathered to hearg Rev. A{; Bretéch:ﬁzider,
;ho obened the Institute with an inspir-

g address on Sunday school work and
Mmethods, Op the following day and Sun-
1:5(’1 We spent profitable hours under the
aIa ershlp of RQV. G. R' Kampfer, who
ngdhig come to enrich us with his own
List, “Thul €xperiences in heathen lands.
con,;nmg to his words, we were again
is ablsiid that the power of the gospel
sinfyl, Save even the most ignorant an

The last ser

ands of the
manuel Chure

vice on Sunday was in the
]iy'oung people of tlll_'e Im-
o » who presented the pa-
?ei;a’?t'l The Twenty Christian Centur-
Velltvpmn a graphic way we saw the de-
rol] betfz'nt of the Christian religion un-
With th Te our eyes, filling our hearts
watch anksgiving towards God who has
ed over his own in such a wonder-
&Y. Surely, everyone that ipgﬁt
1 fellowship and joy with the
am:,?lag_ngel Church will think Jof them for
tude Mme to come with profound grati-
and love.  H, paLreNIER, Sec.

Whe Excuse Me

S0 are the best bookkeepers? Fer-
fé)sn‘:}l':o never return a book.
off the e of July, 1891, a train ran
one Wasg?ﬁt ridge at St. Louis and mi
Mempbey, ll_ed or injured. Do you I€
idge g - D¢ident? Yes, it ran off the
45 Usual and went on its way-

40-aci;~r°g Sits in a hole in the center of 2
i © fleld; he goes three feet at eve_m
out? -0V Many jumps will take bl

hole, ° jump will take him out of the

Can
E‘Oin’; i,“i_opal'd change his spots? Y©®

by
Om one spot to another.
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Happiness
WM. GRAF

True happiness can ne’er be found
When one in selfishness is bound
To only seek his pleasure.
But when through Christ's redeeming
love
The heart is set on things above,
Then we find heavenly treasure.

To godliness, the Bible tells,
Are opened free the many wells
Of promise, great and wondrous.
For in this life and that above
We realize our Savior's love,
Which makes the heart so joyous.

Why then seek pleasures here below,
From which we all so soon must go
To face the Bar of Judgment?
When in the Book of God we read,
How we can prove in word and deed,
That Christ has made atonement!

For he, the blessed Son of God,
On Calvary’s cross did bear the load
Of punishment for sinners.
Now all who turn to him their face,
Will be enabled by his grace
To wear the crown of winners.

So let us work, so let us live,

That nothing but the best we give
To him whose blood has bought us.

And when, on loving service bent,

Our pilgrim days for him are spent,
We'll go to live with JESUS.
Bethany, Ore.

Practical Magic

Many means have been used in spread-
ing Christianity. Here is one of recent
origin which is producing good results.

There is practical magic going on in
India with the aid of the magic lantern,
enlisted to combat disease and illiteracy
and to help in the spread of Christianity.
A program of education through lantern
slides, started at the close of the war by
Lieutenant Waldo A. Heinrichs, a wound-
ed American aviator, connected with the
Caleutta Y. M. C. A., has expanded so
that it now covers practically the whole
of India geographically, and annually
reaches about four million people. Hein-
richs, after two years in America, rec-
ently started back with his family to be-
come associate general secretary of the
Y. M. C. A. at Lahore. The work, since
he left India, has been in charge of Vie-
tor H. Ilahibaksh, a graduate of North-
western University, and formerly a
Chautauqua lecturer in the United States.

The program, described by authorities
as “the greatest aid to better living in
all India,” was begun with a stock of
damaged lantern slides that had been
scrapped by the British and Americans.
Setting to work with volunteer assist-
ance, Mr. Heinrichs restored then-{ to or-
der, and began renting sets to missions,
Salvation Army settlements, hospitals,
rural evangelists, colleges and other or-
ganizations engaged in educational or
welfare work. The slides dealt with such
topies as sociology, natural science and
biography, but overshadowing all of

these in popularity were the studies in
religion and preventive medicine. With
each rented set was supplied a prepared
lecture in English.

The stock of slides has now increased
to 60,000, while an equal number has
been sold to organizations throughout
India. Branches of the first small bureau
have been set up in Madras and Lahore,
and the establishment of eight other
branch offices is contemplated.

“In our education process,” Mr. Hein-
riches explained, “we try to reduce
everything to the simplest possible
terms. Our religious slides show Christ’s
parables in Indian settings. Everything
possible is done to make the stories clear
and simple, and to adapt to Indian stand-
ards the means of telling.”—S. S.. World.

(Mr. Waldo H. Heinrichs, referred to
in the above article from the Sunday
School World, is the son of Prof. Jacob
Heinrichs, well-known and beloved in our
German Baptist churches, Prof. Hein-
richs was missionary in India for many
years and is now professor in the North-
ern Baptist Seminary in Chicago, Il
Editor.)

New Books
(Order all books through German Baptist
Publication Society, Cleveland, 0.)

How Do We Know? Courtland Myers,
D.D. The Judson Press, Philadelphia,
Pa. 118 pages. $1.00.

Five popular and impassioned addres-
ses by the well-known pastor of Tremont
Temple, Boston. They treat of basie
questions: How do we know there is a
God? How do we know the Bible is the
Word of God? That Jesus is the Son of
God? That we are Children of God?
That we shall live forever with God?
Dr: Myers asks: “Does science know and
religion guess?’ He asserts that science
guesses and religion knows. Not all of
our knowledge comes by way of the in-
tellectual. Much in religion comes by
way of the heart and this is our most
certain knowledge. This is a readable
boelk, full of illustrations and striking
statements, flowing out of a warm heart,
zealous for God’s truth.

The Pupils in the Church School. An-
toinette A. Lamoreaux. The Judson
Press, Philadelphia, Pa, 138 pages.

This is one of the books of the Stand-
ard Training Course for Sunday school
workers and bears the sub-title: “A
Study of the formation of Christian per-
sonality.” It attempts to give us an un-
derstanding of the facts of human na-
ture, human conduct and how people
learn and so laying a foundation for an
appreciation of the veal objective of
Christian education. There are 10 sug-
gestive chapter on “the motive and ob-
Jective of Religious Edueation; a study
of personality, in childhood and adoles-
cence; attention and interest, thinking,
emotion, habits and character.” A good
book for the up-to-date Bible school
teacher to study through carefully for
the background of teaching.

_ Christianity. A Way of Life and Be-
lief. A Students’ Textbook. Prof. John
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Daily Scripture Portion
Bible Readers Course

ENDORSED BY YOUNG PEOPLE’S AND
SuNDAY ScHo0L WORKERS' UNION

MAY. JUNE.

Job. Hosea.

22. 1-.3]1 6. 1 7
l3{22, 21-30| 2} 11. 1-12
2| 23. 1-17| 8] 14. 1-9
8| 27. 8-23 Joel.

4l 28 14| 4 2 1w
5| 28B. 15-28| 5§ 2. 21-32
6/ 29. 1-18 s] 3, o921
7| 32. 1-13] Colossians.
S 1430 1| L W
9| 85. 116/ 8 1. 18-20
10| 38. 118/ 8 2. 115
1) 38. 19-3810) 3. 111
12| 40, 1-ngftt] 3. 12°35
13| 42.  1-17{128 4. 1-18
Psalms. Jdges.
I‘l 91. 1-16 13 v 1-15
165 92.  1-1s5/14] 2. 1-16
16| 93. 1-75(15 4. 1-13
17) 94. 1-11]16 4. 14-24
* 18] 94. 12-23]17| 5. 1-16
19 95. 1-11)18] 5. 17-31
Ephesians. |19§ 6. 1-10
200 1. 114 20| 6. 1124
211 I5:2391) 6. 25-4o
228 1-101g8| 7. 114
23 11-22l93| 7. 15-25
24 I-13124| 13. 1-14
25 14-21195| 13, 15-25

21 17-32(99] 14. 12-20
28 1-16] 28| 16, 4-17
208 17-33|29| 16. 18-31
30
31

I-12 Psalm.
13-24/80] 96. 1-13

1.
2,
2.
3.
3.
28 : 1-16 26S 14. 111
5.
5.
6.
8.

(By Courtesy of the Scripture
Union)

W. Bailey, Ph.D. The Judson Press.
Philadelphia. .

The author believes very firmly that the
great distinctive of Christianity is Jesus
himself. Through this book he would en-
deavor to lead to a better understanding
and a truer appreciation of the truth
which is in Jesus. An excellent book for
a study course with young people in the
organized Bible classes, or assembly or
young people’s society.

The Open Gate to Prayer. Mabel N.
Thurston. Fleming H. Revell Company,
New York. 60 pages. 25 cts.

This new distribution edition of this
devotional study book is issued through
an insistent demand from many sources.
Mrs. Helen B. Montgomery writes an in-
troduction and commends the book. The
author devotes a chapter to prayer as
“the unused power,” points out “hin-
drances” in another and then takes up
the individual petitions of the “Lord’s
prayer,” or rather the model prayer for
his disciples. A questionaire at the close
of each section adds much to the material
given. In brief compass much choice and
profitable matter is given on the import-
ant subject of prayer.

* % %

The world owes its civilization to those

who have been faithful to their visions,
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Program of the S. D. Jugendbund
Parkston, S. D., June 7-9, 1927
Opening Services, Tuesday evening

7.30. Opening address: Rev. A. P. Mihm,.

Wednesday Morning, 9-11.45

9.-9.45: Devotional Service. Topic:
“The Surrendered Life,” Arthur Voigt.
Song, Avon Society. Topic: “Meaning
and Object of a Y. P. 8. for the Young
People,” Avon Society. Topic: “The Im-
portance of Our Young People for the
Church,” Tyndall Society. Topic: “Do
Our Churches Meet the Social Need of
Our Young People?” Rev. S. Blumhagen.
Music: Madison Society. Address: Rev.
A, P. Mihm.

Wednesday Afterncon, 2-4

Revival. Topic: “What is Understood
by a Revival?’ Plum Creek Society.
Musie: Unityville Society. Topic: “Are
Our Young People in Need of a Spir-
itual Revival?” Chancellor Society.
Music: Chancellor Society. Topic: “Are
We Willing to Pay the Price for this
Kind of a Revival?” Madison Society.
Music: Madison Society.

Evening Service

Song Service, S. Blumhagen. Short
Address: “The Right Relation Between
the Young People and the Old People,”
Rev. S. Blum. Address: Rev. A. P. Mihm

Tuesday A. M. 9-11.45

9-9.45: Devotional Service. Topie:
“The Christian Life a Life of Service,"
Rev. J. G. Rott. Music: Menno Society.
Topic: “The Christian Sclution of the
Language Problem in Our Churches,”
Rev. J. F. Olthoff. Music: Emery So-
ciety. Topie: “The Task of the Church
to the Young People,” Rev. A. W. Lang.
Music: Tyndall Society. Topic: “Chris-
tian Stewardship,” Rev. S. Blum. Music:
Delmont Society. Address: Rev. A. P.
Mihm.

Thursday P. M.

Soul Winning. 1. “The Art of Win-
ning Souls to Christ,” Rev. C. Swyter.
2. “Soul Winning in the Sunday School,”
Emery Society. 8. “Soul Winning in the
Young People’s Society,” Delmont So-
ciety. Music: Plum Creek Society.
Guestion Box on S. 8. and Y. P. Work.
Business Sesgion.

Evening Service

Song Service, Rev. J. F. Olthoff. Ger-
man Address: Rev. C. Swyter. English
Address: Rev. A. P. Mihm.

Oklahoma Convention Notes

Thg Spring Convention of German
Baptist churches met with the church at
Bessie from the 17th to the 20th of
March.

All churches were well represented
It was our privilege to have with us ou{-
Evangelists Bro. and Sister Wm A
Lipphard, who were a great blessin.g to
the convention. The weather was fine on
the first day. Fruit trees in ful] bloom
and the birds singing, however by eve-
ning of the second day a real “Norther”
as Oklahomans say, visited us, and the
thermometer dropped suddenly. Water
turned to ice, and the fruit trees suf
fered. )

The meetings were well a
that the church house was ﬁllgle.mkg, eso
cellent program was prepared and w:ii
carried out by the different pastors 5 d
brethren._ Reports from the field weI;
encouraging. By God’s grace the unites
labors of Bro. and Sister Lippharq wer
blessed by a number of conversiong H

Sunday, the last day, was a i
day. ’I:he Lord’s blessing was \gg(t)l:u::m
Mrs. Lipphard gave a fine illustrat?lv
lecture on the Devil's and Lord’s Ki .
doms during the Sunday school hor:]%'.-
Bro. F W Bartel of Ingersoll preached
the missionary sermon, which was well
received. The afternoon meeting wag :t
apart for a mass meeting for old aned
young. Bro. and Sister Lipphard spoj
inspired words., “Trye Godliness”pa 5
“Entire Consecration” were their th “
The convention closed i
service.

The services were all enp
anthems which were go ably
the church choir under the |
Edw. Voigt. The hospitality
of the Bessie church made
the convention too short,
real regret that we hade fa
Bornschlegel family who a
all and who are leaving th
immediate future.

with the evening

iched by the
rendere(d by
eadership of
Of the peop]e
the time of
It was wity
rewell to the
re dear to us
e State in the
A Gugsy,
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Easter Cantata, Second German
Baptist Church, Philadel-
phia, Pa.

Lift your glad voices in triwmph on high,

For Jesus hath risen and man shall not
die,

Vain were the terrors that gathered
around him,

And short the dominion of death and the
grave.

One hundred voices of the Second
German Baptist Church, Philadelphia,
Pi}-. were lifted in praise of him who
triumphed over death and the grave. Un-
der the splendid leadership of our Mr.
Herman Zachay, and ably assisted at the
organ by Miss Eva Yung, an Easter
cantata, “The Story of Easter” by R. M.
Stults, was very successfully rendered on
Tuesday, April 12, to an auditorium
thronged with people.

The soloists were Mrs. H. Zachay, so-
brano; Mrs. A, Yahn, contralto; Mr.
Paul Zabel, tenor, and Mr. Herman Za-
chay, basso.

The “Story of Easter” was in 3 parts;
during each interlude our pastor, Rev.
S. A. Kose, reading passages of scrip-
ture corresponding to the text of the
numbers rendered. The closing chorus
was “Hallelujah,” by G. F. Handel, a
selection which is a great favorite at the
Second Church. And how the voices did
ring in glad “Hallelujah” to our Savior
and King,

The cantata was so much a success
that a specia] request, made to have it
repeated on Easter Sunday night, was
acceded to. After the concluding number
had been sung, a beautiful plant was
presented by Rev. S. A. Kose to Mr. Za-
;hay as a small token of appreciation
Imm the members of the church. Indeed,
i do not think it would be amiss at this
i:ne to add just a line or two more to
f Oc‘i?"’ the esteem in which we hold our
fea er, Mr, Zachay. We deem ourselves
bortunate) not only in having as a mem-
tg-l‘ of our church a man as well qualified
angcthas director and leader of our choirs
i thoruses, but also for the willingness

the spirit with which all his tasks
are undertake,

The result of the Easter cantata more
foint gU'Stlﬁe.s the members of the chorus
at thelr faithfulness and for the inter-
all 1 15{ showed in it. I am sure we are
i ooking forward to the time when we

aY render another, E. N. ZABEL.

Ble“ings at Folsomdale, N .Y.

th:;-t; our church at Folsomdale, N. Y.
aftey 1ls great joy. Our young pastor,
o c'abormg through the winter, bap-
lhiseg n Easter Sunday the fruits of his
o Seven were baptized in the
Pasto‘i-swne’ N. Y., Baptist Church by our
tor of :ﬂf{ev. Stevener. Mr. Furble, pas-
i Cowlesville church, had charge
s ‘]’]Jomt service, while Rev. Stevener
“R Ched a stirring sermon on the theme
epent ye and be baptized."”

angu-r young pastor is spreading a clearl
s Inspiring gospel, influencing many
ord Ur community. Being the youngest

alned German Baptist minister in
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New York State and probably in the
United States, we follow as he leads in
great earnestness to our Savior.

We are again competing for the “ban-
ner” which we won last year and are
confident of victory.

The Student Quartet was with us four
weeks ago and Dr. Lewis Kaiser will
bless us by a message May 1st.

St. Patrick’s Day Social

The Builder’s Class of the Ingersoll,
Okla., Baptist Church met in the home
of David Beltz on St. Patrick’s Day eve-
ning for a social. The first number on
the program was the writing of a brief
letter to a member of the class away at
college. Everybody present signed their
name to the letter. Next a brief paper
was read on, “The Irish and the Potato.”
This brought forth laughter. A number
of games followed and Earl Geis guessed
the number of eyes in a large potato.
Nearly all present told an Irish joke.
“My Wild Irish Rose” was sung. All
present enjoyed the evening and we were
glad to have had a goodly number of vis-
itors. The social closed with the class
song and prayer.

Included is our class song which Rev.
H. Meyer, our teacher, wrote for us:

Tune: Higher Ground

Oh Builders is our chosen name

And forward is each member's aim;
Go forward, forward, forward press
Until the region we possess.

CHORUS:

Then let us boost our dear old class;
Build up till no one can surpass,
And glorify our God and King
Until all men his praises sing.

Let invitations be our rule

To build a larger Sunday school,

And handshakes draw from all around
Unto all friends a welcome sound.

Then come, dear friends, and see our
smiles,

And let us drive away your wiles.

Partake of every lesson best

And be forever, always blessed.

Our socials are the best you'll find,
Our handshakes cordial and kind,
Our studies teach you think and see

A godly life for you and me.
H. Meyer.

The class was organized a year ago
by our teacher, Bro. H. A. Meyer, who
came to Ingersoll for a period of two
years, to regain health. He is a grad-
uate of our Seminary at Rochester, N. Y.
While he attended there, he took a three
years course in Sunday school and ¥oung
People’'s Work outside of the Seml.nary’
and after graduating from our Senuna_t_*y
he did a year of post graduate work in
the English Baptist Seminary at Roches-
ter. This is to our advantage.

The organization of the class has cre-
ated an enthusiasm among the_ young
people. They arve striving to win more
souls to Christ.

LuciLe GEis, Sec.
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The Three Graces: Faith — Hope — Love

Human Tributes to the Divine
Book

A whole Bible for my staff, a whole
Christ for my salvation, a whole church
for my fellowship, and a whole world for
my parish.—St. Augustine,

The Bible is a never-setting sun whose
light, shining from the East unto the
West, is now being reflected back to the
Orient whence it sprang.—Joshua L.
Chamberlain.

Though assailed by camp, by battery,
and by mine, the Holy Secriptures are
nevertheless a house buildeq upon a rock,
and that rock impregnable—W. E. Glad-
stone.

I see that the Bible fits into every fold
of the human heart. I am a man, and 1
believe it to be God’s book because it is
man’s book.—Arthur Henry Hallam.

The Bible is the rock upon which our
republic rests.—Andrew Jackson.

The English people became a people of
a book, and that book was the Bible.—
John Richard Green.

Almost every man who has by his life-
work added to the sum of human achieve-
ment of which the race is proud, of which
our people are proud, almost every such
man has based his life-work largely upon
the teachings of the Bible.—Theodore
Roosevelt,

Hold fast to the Bible as the sheet
anchor of your liberties; write its pre-
f:epts on your hearts and practise them
in your lives. To the influence of this
book we are indebted for the progress
made in civilization, and to this we must
look as our guide in the future.—U. S.
Grant,

I am profitably engaged in reading the

Bible. The best Book which God has
given to man.—Abraham Lincoln.

The more the Bible is put into the
minds and hearts and daily lives of the
people the less concern we may have with
respect to our political laws, Take out of
our lives the Scriptures and you would
strike an irreparable blow to our national
progress and to those high ideals which
we associated with America and Amer-
icans.—Charles W. Fairbanks.

Mothers Who Are Men-Makers

Dr. Lorimer, of Tremont Temple, Bos-
ton, tells this story of one of our distin-
guished men who was introduced at a
great public meeting as a “self-made
man.” Instead of appearing gratified at
this tribute, it seemed to throw him for
a few moments into a “brown study.”
Afterward they asked him the reason for
the way in which he received the an-
nouncement.

“Well,” said the great man, “it set me
thinking that I was not really a self-
made man.”

“Why?” they replied; “did you not be-
gin to work in a store when you were
ten or twelve?”

“Yes,” said he, “but it was because my
mother thought I ought to early have
the educating touch of business.”

“But, then,” they urged, “you were al-
ways such a great reader, devouring
books when a boy.”

“Yes,” he replied, “but it was because
my mother led me to do it, and at her
knee she had me to give an account of
the book after I had read it. I don’t
know about being a ‘self-made man. I
think my mother had a great deal to do
with it.”

“But, then,” they urged again, “your
integrity was your own.”

“Well, I don't know about that. One
day a barrel of apples had come to me to
sell out by the peck, and after the man-
ner of some store-keepers, I put the
speckled ones at the bottom and the best
ones on top. My mother called me ang
asked me what I was doing. T told her,
and she said: ‘Tom, if you do that you
will be a cheat'—and 1 did not do it,
And, on the whole, I doubt whether I am
a self-made man. I think my mother hag
something to do with making me any-
thing I am of any character or usefyl-
ness.”

“Happy,” said Dr. Lorimer, “the boy
who had such a mother! Happy the
mother who has a boy so appreciative of
his mother’s formative influence!”__
Baptist Outlook.
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Annual Young People’s Confer-
ence of Chicago and Vicinity
at Cedar Lake, Indiana

Conference Theme: “But God.”
Conference Song: “A Wonderful Savior
is Jesus My Lord.”

Saturday, May 28, 1927

Registration.

Supper.

7.30 P. M.: Inspirational Service.

Song Leader, Mr. Charles H. Wieand,
Aurora, Il

Chairman, Mr. Walter Grosser.

Selection by the Orchestra.

“Making Life Count. for the Most,”
Prof. . D. Whitesell, Chicago, Ill.

Vocal Selection, Benton Harbor So-
ciety.

Sunday, May 29

6.00 A. M.: Sunrise Prayer and Praise
Service, led by Mr. R. Lindstrom.

Vocal Solo, Miss Ruth Pfeifer.

9.30 A. M.: Song Service.

Special Music by Orchestra.

Chairman, Mr. Arthur Pankratz.

Bible Study. Rev. A. P. Mihm, For-
est Park, Ill.

11.00 A. M.: Morning Worship.

United Choirs.

Offering for Siberian Mission.

Message by Dr. A. J. Harms, Burling-
ton, Towa.

7.30 P. M.: Song Service, led by Mr.
Chas. H. Wieand.

Chairman, Miss Mildred Baum.

“The Tragedy of the Cross, and of
Life Apart from the Cross,” Prof. F. D.
Whitesell.

Special Musie, West Suburban Male
Quartet.

Monday, May 30
9.00 A. M.: Song Service.
Chairman, Mr. E. Doescher.

Solo, Miss Alma Salzman.
Bible Study, Dr. A. J. Harms.
Consecration Hour, led by Mr. Charles

H. Wieand.
Vocal Duet, Elizabeth and Dorothy

Abele, Peoria Society. )
Monday Afterncon: Recreation.

Program of the Annual Confer-
ence of the Lake Erie and
Ontario Baptist Young
People’s and Sunday
School Workers’

Union

Bethel Church, Buffalo, N. Y,
May 28-30
Saturday Evening
7.830: Service of Welcome.
Address of Welcome by Miss Esther
Eller of the Bethel B. Y. P. U.
Reply by Mr. Clarence Grimm, Pres-
ident of the organization.
8.30-9.30: Address: “Life,” by Rev.
W. S. Argow, Erie, Pa.
Sunday

9 A. M.: Devotional Service. Rev. D.
Hamel, Rochester, N. Y.
9.45 A. M.: Church School. Address:

“Shall we teach the Bible or Johnny?”
Rev. A. I'. Runtz, Pittsburgh, Pa. Ad-
dress: “Sunday school at its best,” Rev.
C. E. Cramer, Arnold, Pa.

11 A. M.: Morning Service. Children’s
sermon, Rev. W. S. Argow, Erie, Pa.
Adult sermon, Rev. A. A. Schade, Pitts-
burgh, Pa.

Sunday Afternoon

3.80-4.30: Group Discussion in charge

~of Rev. E. Stevener, Folsomdale, N. Y.

4.30-5.30: Committee meetings.
5.30: Cafeteria Supper.
6.30: Business Session.

their goal.

This offer should win them.

An Extraordinary Offer

More subscribers to the “Baptist Herald” are wanted
The publishers of this splendid paper are willing to make
gome real inducement to win them.
This should serve as an incentive to the “Herald” boosters
to renew their efforts in securing the needed thousand to reach

There are still many in our churches who are not readers of
the “Herald” and who are therefore still to be approached.

For 50 Cents
we will send the paper from the time the subscription reaches
us to the end of the year 1927.

A Splendid Opportunity
to get acquainted with our newest publication which has come
to popularity inside of four years.
Sample copies gladly sent on request to any individual or to
the boosters for propaganda purposes.
We are hoping for immediate response. Address all orders to

German Baptist Publication Society
3734 Payne Ave., Cleveland, Ohio

THE BAPTIST HERALD

Sunday Evening

7.30: Address, Prof. L. Kaiser, Ro-
chester, N. Y.
Monday

9.00 A. M.: Devotional Service, Miss
Meta Johnson.

9.30 A. M.: Conference on Parliamen-
tary Law in Church Work, Rev. A, F.
Runtz.

10-10.30 A. M.:
Hamel.

10.30-11 A. M.: Unfinished business,

11-11.80 A. M.: Group Discussions—
Continued from Sunday afternoon. (The
body will divide into five groups, each
group discussing one of the five ques-
tions represented on Sunday afternoon.)

11.30-12.15:  Clinic — Conducted by
Miss Florence Schillinger and Miss Es-
ther Eller. (Problems in local societies
are to be presented and discussed. Miss
Sehillinger and Miss Eller are sending
out requests to each society to send in a
number of problems found in their own
church.)

Address, Rev. D.

Monday Afternoon

Picnic in charge of the Buffalo Young
People’s Societies—possibly a trip to
Niagara Falls.

Welcome to°Bethel Church,
Buffalo, N. Y.

The Sunday school and Young Peo-
ple’s Society of Bethel Baptist Chureh,
Buffalo, heartily invites the Y. P. & S. S.
Workers’ Institute of Lake Erie and On-
tario to its Spring Rally to be held at
Bethel, May 28, 29 and 30.

That we may have ample time to make
preparations for the sleeping accommo-
dations of the delegates, please send the
names of your delegates to Mr. H. Wo-
big, 425 Stockbridge Ave., Buffalo, by
Saturday, May 21.

J. O. DISTLER, Supt. S. S.

E. M. ELLER, Pres. B. Y. P. U,

Invitation to Gotebo, Okla.

The Young People’s Conference of Ok-
lahoma will meet at Gotebo, Okla,, from
the 26th to the 29th of May.

The B. Y. P, U. extends a hearty wel-
come to all the societies in the State.

We pray for the Lord’s blessings on
our gathering.

FFriepa KLEIN, See.

Conference Songs. Edited and com-
piled by Wm. H. Main. The Judson
Press, Philadelphia. 10 cts. a copy.

Conference gatherings are greatly en-
hanced by good singing. Here are 70
pages of songs, various in nature, gath-
ered to meet a need in this direction.

Painter and Decorator

wanted. Good chance to build
up own business. Write for par-
ticulars.

GEO. HEITMANN,
Lorraine, Kans.




