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Is There Room?

Is there room in your heart for a greater world
Than your own little world today?

Is your love as wide as the boundless sea,

Or a stagnant pool by a willow-tree?
How large is your heart, I pray?

Is there room in the heaven you hope to gain

For more than your circle small?
Does your Christ love sin-darkened hearts that bleed,
The hungry and thirsty who suffer need?

Is there room in your heart for all?

Oh Christian souls, is vur sight so dim?

Is our vision incomplete?
We have looked on Jesus, the crucified;
Let us see the world for whose life he died!

Let us lay it at his feet!
—Unknown.
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What's Happening

There is still time to gather a few
more new subscribers for the “Baptist
Herald” for 1929. Send it to a friend
during this new year.

Miss Victoria Orthner was welcomed
as the new church missionary of the Oak
Park German church, Chicago, during
the first hour of the Watch Night service.

The series of articles on “Fundamental
Christianity” by Prof. Lewis Kaiser of
the Seminary at Rochester, N. Y., will
begin in the next number of the “Her-
ald.”

The Mary and Martha Class of the
Sunday school of Immanuel Baptist
Church, Milwaukee, Wis., has resolved
to pay for a subscription to the “Bap-
tist Herald” for the reading room of the
Baptist Missionary Training School in
Chicago.

Someone has finely said: “The Holy
Spirit does not work through machinery
but through men. He does not anoint
plans, but men. The tendency of today is
to sink the man in the method. The
church is looking for better methods; God
is looking for better men.”

Rev. P. F. Schilling of Scottsbluff,
Nebr., has accepted the call of the church
at Newcastle, Pa., to succeed Rev. Geo.
Zinz. Bro. Schilling was pastor of New-
castle some years ago when the German
and Hungarian Baptist churches were
still united. He will take up his new
work early in March.

A question for every Booster: Have I
reached the goal for my church as re-
gards the “Baptist Herald,” “one sub-
seriber for every six members”? If not,
a good resolution to form and to carry
out at once will be: “With the help of the
Lord, I will attain this goal. I will keep
at it, till it is reached.”

If the Christians in America would give
one postage stamp per capita per week
for foreign missions, it would mean $30,-
000,000 in one year; if one car fare a
week, $75,000,000; if one dish of ice
cream a weck, $200,000,000; if the equiv-
alent of one hour’s work, at the rate of
unskilled labor $900,000,000.

The new officers of the Humboldt
Park Church, Chicago, Sunday school
for 1929 are: Supt., Wm. Haack: asst.
supt., Robert Frahm; alternate supt.,
Herbert Koch; secretary, Fred. Ster,
Jr.; treasurer, Paul Stier; librarian,
IF'red. Scheel; pianist, Walter Arnhold;
primary supt., Hulda Brinkman,

Rev. Herman C. Wedel is the new pas-
tor of the Randolph, Minn., church. He
began his ministry with the church the
latter part of December. Bro. Wedel is
a brother of Rev. H, W, Wedel of Benton
Harbor, Mich., and was formerly pastor
of the Baptist church at Delevan, Ill. We
welcome Bro. Wedel in our ranks,

. The large proportion of m

A splendid Christmas Pregram was
rendered at the Cathay, N. D., church.
The church and pastor, Rev. J. (.
Schweitzer, are working in harmony and
co-operation. The church and the La-
dies Aid society presented the pastor
with a Christmas gift of $200. Mr. and
Mrs. Schweitzer expressed their appre-

ciation and pledged even greater efforts
for the new year.

All Boosters and Agen's for the “Bap-
tist Herald” who have reached the pro-
portion of one subsecriber to every six
members of their church in the 1929
“Herald” subscription list sent to our
Publication Society are entitled to 5 cop
of “A Quiet Talk with God each Day” by
J. Sherman Wallace. Notify Mr. H Py
Donner, our Publication Manager ‘:md.
you will receive your copy at once.’

Field Secretary A. A. Schad

the following engagements ]istedef;:?::rtls
uary and February: Institute at St. J <
seph-Benton Harbor, Mich., Jan, 26-2;:
Buffalo, N. Y., Jan. 25-27; Rochester
Jan. 27; First Church, Brooklyn, Feb, 3.
Jugendbund of New York, Feh, 22. Cl(;v ’
land Union, Feb. 28. Bro, Schade is 0 7
to other engagements in the East mg
Middle West b:tween Feb. 3-29. Dulf;n

Mgrch he will be at institutes in Detror'lg
Mich., March 3-5; at Clinton Hill chyr 1] ;
Newark, N. J., March 10-15, and to et}f 2
with General Secretary A. 123 Mi% %
Goodrich, N. D., March 17.03. "™ 2t

A day in Dallas was spen
of the “Baptist Herald”
walal journey from the
at Gatesville. Pastor F. W,
arranged at short notice for Baal;;f :}ad
on Monday evening which the Editore e
to ac‘id'ress. Monday is not the e
promising night of the week for a by
lic meeting but there wag a fine t B
to greet the visitor as he presentz;n s
Young I?eople’s and Sunday school Lt
Dallas is a splendid, progressivework'
growing city and our Germap B e
church work there is on the up_gf;:]st

e,

€n and Young
1S noticeah)q

t by the Editor
on  his home.
recent instityte

people in the congregatio
and a cause for joy.

A Bible school will pe held ;
Alta., under the auspices of gh:anAIf;duc’
Young Pcople’s and S, S, wW. Unio fel“ta
Jan. 16-Feb. 15. Classes will meqq 5. 0™
church in the town of Ledue oy (hg

ing in the town will be rentéd aAél\veIL
nished to house the students, Thg refu'r-
g1s-

tration fee is $2 for each

and lodging will be givens;:get’;lt Boarq
sum of §3 per week. Genera] Se Modest,
A. P. Mihm will serve a5 o mencl[:etary
the faculty during the lattey o, > Of
Janum_'y and Rev, Wm, J. Appel P%rt of
neapolis  during February, 1 Min
pastors who will also teach ara Rlberta
P. Wahl, A. Kraemer, pj Pob ev. |
F. W. Benke. : 4
varied curriculum is announced, Ive ang

quite an undertaking for the Alberta
workers and we hope the venture of
faith will prove successful by a large
attendance and a cordial co-operation.
A hearty invitation is extended to all in
Western Canada.

The Unknown Teacher

One of the finest tribut:s to the teacher
who does his work without any blare of
trumpets or any desire for publicity was
from the pen of Dr. Henry Van Dyke,
and is worth passing on. Dr. Van Dyke
wrote:

I sing the praise of the unknown
teacher. Great generals win eampaigns.
but it is the unknown soldier who wins
the war. Famous educators plan new
systems of pedagogy, but it is the un-
known teacher who delivers and guides
the young. He lives in obscurity and
contends with hardships. TFor him no
trump:ts blare, no chariots wait, no
golden decorations are decreed. He keeps
the watch along the borders of darkness
and makes the attack on the trenches of
ignoranee and folly. Patient in his daily
duty, he strives to conquer the evil pow-
ers which are the enemies of youth. He
awakens sleeping spirits. He quickens
the indolent, encourages the eager, and
steadies the unstable. He communicates
his own joy in learning and shares w th
boys and girls the best treasures of his
mind. He lights many candles which, in
later years, will shine to cheer him. This
is his reward. Knowledge may be gained
from books; but the love of knowledge
i3 transmitted only by personal contact.
No one has deserved b:tter of the re-
public than the unknown teacher. No one
is more worthy to be enrolled in a demo-
cratic aristocracy, “king of himself and
servant of mankind.”

The teacher to whom you are most in-
debted—was he or she unknown to fame?
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The Man With the Face of an Angel

PIRITUAL AUTOBIOGRAPHY,—the history of
S spiritual experiences always presents a deeply
interesting subject. That is why such books as
Augustine’s “Confessions” and John Bunyan's
“Grace Abounding to the Chief of Sinners” never
die, are never out of date but possess a perennial
charm and attraction. They touch upon the inner ex-
periences of the human soul in seeking after God,
they describe the endeavors to overcome sin and to
apprehend and become like unto him who has re-
vealed himself in Jesus Christ. Our own spiritual
experiences in their manifestations and setting may
not be exactly similar to those of these men or oth-
ers who might be mentioned, yet we are deepy
stirred by the kinship of their struggles and yearn-
ings with our own; we note a striking relationship
of their defeats and victories with the ups and
downs of our own spiritual life,

“The Man with the Face of an Angel” portrays
such a series of inner experiences. The story of
Adam Sarks which begins with what he heard at a
Summer Assembly will interest young people be-
cause by this incident it forms an immediate con-
tact. What he received there led him to seek inter-
views with persons well versed in the deeper Chris-
tian life and to give more faithful attention to ex-
positions of Bible truth.

There is much introspection in this record of ex-
periences. Introspection and self-examination are
not cultivated overmuch by the average youth of to-
day, indeed, we fear it is a neg ected art on the part
of many. Yet it has its necessary and legitimate
place in the Christian way of life. Too many are
nowadays afraid to be alone with themselves. It is
perhaps a terrible thing to stay there but being
honestly alone with ourselves ought to bring us into
the presence of God. And no one ever seeks him in
vall.

Again, the “Old Adam” is obnoxious to many in
our day of socalled-culture a.n_d refinement. The
American Episcopalians have just taken “the o'd
Adam?” out of their _Prayer Book by revision but
that does not necessarily mean that he has been era-
dicated from human nature. Tl}e truths displeasing
t(; the natural man are often Vvital for the spiritual

an and victory comes by giving hged to the un-
mmlterated teaching of t}}e quy Spirit about our-
gé]ves and about our relationship to the Lord Jesus
Ch%s‘:.are glad therefore to present to our “Baptist

1q” readers in a special supplement to this
Heral¢ the narrative of “The Man with the Face
numbeﬁt cl.” The author des'res to remain anony-
of an ng';:hé present but we know him to be a suec-
mous for tor among us, a sympathetic student of
cessful Pasto

human nature and a skilful exponent of spiritual
truth. It will be to the advantage of the spiritual
.ife of our young people to give a wide and careful
reading to this account. Supremely to gain this
purpose the story is given to the public.

. A. P. MIHM.

* * *

Through the courtesy of the author the manu-
script of “The Man With the Face of an Angel” was
sent me for a brief opinion as to its usefulness for
a wider circle of readers.

I have no hesitancy in saying that I believe the
reading of these religious experiences will be very
helpful to those, young and old, who have discov-
ered that their own Christian life is colorless and
that their faith in the Lord means little more to
them than church membership. Indeed, these ex-
periences of Adam Sarks are not at a.l uncommon.
There are multitudes who begin the Christian life
just as Mr. Sarks did and who sooner or later dis-
cover that their faith lacks driving power. The
trouble with such beginnings is that faith is based
solely on impulses caused by external influences.
Their faith in the Savior has not affected the deeper
springs of the soul life at all. And it will never
reach greater depths until there is added such in-
ternal evidence as the Ho'y Spirit can and will
supply to the earnest fol’ower of J esus. That means
an enrichment of Christian experience. ‘

Very much depends for the uplifting of a joyful
and fruitful Christian life upon a good teacher who
is both guide and example. There are none too
many of the “Boanerges” type. In our d:ay when
Christian education is stressed in our circles as
never before, let us devoutly hope that the experi-

-ental side of life be not side-tracked.

ALBERT J. RAMAKER.

* * *

At present there is quite a demand f01_' the “short
story.” Schools and colleges are c_aﬁ'ermg courses
in “short story writing.” ‘Action” is the key-word
for the short-story-writer. “Action” is necessariy
a rapid succession of interesting events and exciting
incidents. The “psychological” story may be also a
narrative of “action,” laying strgss on experiences
and changes in the soul, making it thus captivating
for the reader of literary taste and fascinating to
the observer of life. “Action” in the modern tale is
not necessarily adventure, it is quite often the ven-
ture of faith, the great theme of growth in mind, in
character and spiritual life. “The Man With the
Face of an Angel” is a story of this type, a combi-
nation of analyzing the “quest for perfection” in a
Christ-aspiring soul and of the working of the Holy
Spirit through the medium of godly men in that
soul. We often put descriptive statements of the



4

Bible so far into a remote world that they loose all
practical value for us, In “The Man With the Face
of an Angel” we find, however, that they can be
applied to the deeper spiritual experiences also in
our day. There is no lack of religious and semi-
religious stories about Christian activity, church

victories, but not many narratives

can be found which touch upon the deeper “life '

abundant.” In “The Man With the Face of an An-
gel” a story of the latter type is offered to the read-
ers of “The Baptist Herald.” Our religious exper-
iences are not a.ike, but one self-searching question
none of us can escape: “What hinders me to become
a genuine Christian?” G. H. SCHNECK.,

New Year’s Greeting from the President of the
Baptist World Alliance

To the Members and Friends of the Baptist World
Alliance :—Greeting,

In this, my first New Year message to my Bap-
tist brethren throughout the world, I wish to voice
my profound gratitude for the expression of your
confidence and affection which gives me the right
to greet you as your President. I am greatly hum-
bled under the sense of this high honor and deeply
conscious of the overwhelming responsibilities it in-
volves. Let my first plea, earnestly and passionately
made, be a plea to my brethren for their prayers on
behalf of myself and my col.eagues that the good
counsels of God may guide us in every attempt to
further hig Kingdom and the interest of our Baptist
Brotherhood in all lands.

The oustanding event in the history of the world
Baptists in 1928 wag the Fourth Congress held last
June in Toronto, Canada. It was in many ways the

' most significant gathering in our history, not only
in point of numbers, but in its impressive demon-
stration of our spiritual unity and solidarity ag a
people. Over sixty countries were represented and
the thousands of delegates and visitors were vividly
conscious of the passionate faith, the lofty purpose
and the unfaltering devotion of Baptists in relation
to the Person of Christ, their Lord and Savior, and
to the far-reaching enterprise of his Kingdom,

Through the masterful leadership of Dr. E. Y.
Mullins, who to the sorrow of all was absent through
illness from the Toronto meetings, the Alliance, dur-
ing his term of office, greatly extended its ministry
of promoting the spirit of fellowship among world
Baptists. Notable service was rendered in securing

the rights of our oppressed brethren, particularly
in Rumania, A distinet step forward wags taken at
Toronto in the appointment of Dr. J. H. Rushbrooke
as General Secretary of the Alliance. Dr. Rush-
brooke is a great administrator; the whole Baptist
world is under his eye and his guiding genius wil]
do much to further consolidate the spiritual forceg
of our people,

Never was our Wwitness as Baptists more needed
than today; never was our task more clearly de.
fined. We are a New Testament people. The au-
thority of his holy Word, the Deity of Christ, the
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sufficiency of his atoning sacrifice, the need and
hope of regeneration, the miracle of his resurrec-

give ourselveg with
appointed mission,
Toronto.

Service
W. H. DAVENPORT

The blade 8rows rusty
If it knows no wear,
The room gets dusty
When it has no care,

Food left untasted
Soon begins to mold.

Zarment’s wagteq
f unuseq till o014,

A tongue unbridled
Will for evi] Speak.
Strong minds if idled
Become false ang weak.

To thosge observing

his fact makes plain
The life not serving
Is but spent in vain.

What Interests Yo
E read so much nowad
of young peop’e towa

the petting party, and similar evils, th
: » that
to become too critical, and t We are apt

ung People

olce young people i

S}éecigt}l}g:e;lrepresigtatlves of Chrlrs)tlanTIgr?ge‘;\?z:
> over e co

and sajq fairly ip dicatesu;t}rli’ l())ut What they giq
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1 i another; especially in the relations
:;:’?x:e:rllﬂghznseexes. They are eager for fx:a.}lzkoaig
sane discussion of the prolla)lem]:c;:. co?ef)z??n;vlz‘rhso (}:las

i i iage. Dr. Dan A. : '
hjfe ansixts};.rﬁagglungsel to multitudes over the radio
E;V; 1(1)1;herwise, provided a most popular _feature of
the Convention by answering many questions along
th("e;g:;ngespeople, too, are_intereste.d in the.gr;a;t

blems we are facing in Amerlca- and in the

i d. They want to see better relations between
W:tlibn.s and between classes. At Cleveland the ‘most
i]argely attended conferences. and most apprecmted
addresses were those which dealt with such
thoughtful questions as these. .

There is doubtless much to concern us regarding
modern tendencies, but we should not shuf: our eyes
to the many things Whl_Ch are encouraging. Ou1;

oung people are living in a different age from tha

H hich the leaders of today grew up. There are
s ns that they will face the prob’ems of our
i S;,}g; an earnestness that will help them reach
fﬁ}.'?ge“gonclu-sions. They need from us syr_npathy,
encouragement, much prayer, and much patience,

A Preachers’s Prayer
RaLpH S. CENTIMAN

4 t ask

TIhg’g crll'gwds may throng the temple,
That standing room be at a price;

I only ask that as I voice the message,
They may see Christ.

I do not ask

For church pomp or pageant,

Or music such as wealth alone can buy,
I on]y pray that as I voice the message,
He may be nigh.

I do not ask ;

That men may sound my praises,

Or headlines spread my name abroad,
I only pray that as I voice the message,
Hearts may find God.”

A Comparison Betwesetg1 lo):ly School and Sunday

FRED E. STOBER

imate object of the day school is to de-
THVE;IELt];ﬁz intellect and to fit oneself for every-
life. In other words, it’s a means to help .the
?133{ .ld ‘al find his proper place in society, Society
%ndwl uto be understood as meaning the general
13, hereof organized humanity.
giatl big object of the Sunday school is to develop
e lg1 and spiritual side of a person by get-
tpe m.oraor her to accept Jesus Christ, thereby help-
HIg EH& to acquire a strong character, |
ing B is a threefold being: Body, soul (or intel-
Man 1; spirit. It is God’s will that one should
}ieCt)Ioapn all three sides of his being harmoniously
eve

and symmetrically.

5]

This at once tells us that both dag scI;loc:)ln a:}]'lcé
Sunday school are necessary. Even ttﬁug osite
surface separated one from the other they e
the closest relation to onl;a gr;othr;rﬁesl;azcua;;lement

ith the same being. ]
Egzhaggsﬁe: are dependent on each other, 1nn011-1(11:;-
that the child, young man and young wotmtahe R
be put into a position where they can ge
out of life. ) ) ey
i s to the logical conclusmr}
ml;Is‘?I?)ele;grallel linei1 in %he? conducting of each.
1d some of these be’ ;

WI’II‘?lteI‘:;O:vguId be proper t_eqmpmer_lt for Oél:ﬁdg
the day schools we ha.ve it, but- 1}1;t cl){lix;d ey
schools we are still lacking. The rlg"r lengioted,
cers and instructors are needed. es s

d, fit for the place. They must bave aTh ol
o 1,'am fixed for each day’s learning. : eh l.,
progl ds must be used in each. In most day 3¢ ools
F;li gre found but in many Sunday schools %;;Ie ;z
stilivroom for improvement. The Sunday sgnl e
well as the day school can afford to u}sle eiessi-
best text books, reference books a?d ot e:l lnas =
ties available. The Sund?.y school as ;:vss =
day school should have its sepa.rate c ; schooi
These are of great advantage in Sunday
ey that the

schools. Now, we see !

S(')l rn':(p)}llj:: I:EI. tj}:;; important part to play.h Wlhlli:
E}leepleszential difference between the]tv.&;o tslfe Osoafn y
b i e e i
tg?;t;f Ogr:oic:ihe Tplllllgﬂrgglcll may be outlined in a simple
WG hool and the

oth the day sc

o shoilit(i)latt:;;i i?hose attending must .att(eind
Sundlayl % If ’one misses every pther day 1nh afr
bito ?r y.d every other Sunday in Sunday sc ool,
SCho? % be learned from either. The one mls‘i-
?r;)g?};glfngiﬂ will soon become discouraged and quit,

i i se.
Whé)i’lhe lin‘::z}c‘yfgﬁxl::;gehiiit of pl.;ln‘ctglaliﬁé l?elgwi:y:
i ing behind.
bei‘ngtonb:;rrllet’:ir?lzil;a\}:fygtirfe. One must be ir;ttér—
g i the subject matter taught. One must study
= lnl out thoroughly the lessons set before
al'ld S ust learn to like the teac}}er aI}d the
B Ol ¢ b willhoake hteagin ffor
SCIrloOlhhet]::am:her and the pupil: And, last hui;) not
:oeo;; : o(;e shou!d practice daily what has been
e ill have useful
ig i esult, we wi .

S lzggﬁae,ciii:ti;n men and women in t_h.e
o depe‘lgv also will have loyal, law-abldn_lg citi-
Chumhino w(iell be a blessing to their community and
z:n}?ov;or to God and his Christ.

Startup, Wash. % »

Being in tune with the infinite is fundamental to

human harmony. % "

To the homely virtues add courtesy, and so make
Christianity attractive.



QOur Best for Christ

The best that we have, is that too much
For him who gave up all?

The best that we are, is it too good
To use at the Master’s call?

He gave up the glory he had with God,
That we in that glory might share;
He laid down his life, on Calvary’s hill,

That we might have life in his care.

Shall we be losers, by using for him
The talents that he has bestowed?

Shall we poorer be, for giving to him
What we have received from his hand?

The best we can do, will only be done
When his strength is the power within;

The best we can be will never appear
Till we lose ourselves, wholly, in him.

Then take us, dear Lord, all we have, all
we are,
And make us the best that may be;
May we live, then, for thee, be filled with
thy love
And reveal to the world only thee.

Brotherhood of the Walnut Street
Baptist Church, Newark

On December 4, 1928, the Brotherhood
of the Walnut St. Baptist Church, New-
ark, N. J., was privileged to render a pro-
gram for the benefit of the Young Peo-
ple’s Society. An audience of almost 100
members and friends among whom were
Rev. L. N. Schoen and two of his mem-
b:rs, Mr. Jaegerhuber and Mr. Ahrens,
had turned out for the occasion. Our
program consisted of several musical
numbers, two male quartet songs and two
songs by the Brotherhood, besides a play
entitled: “More Money than Brains,” by
Percival P. Hall. The brothers had pre-
pared thoroughly for a number of weeks
and enjoyed the presentation of their
sketch as much as the audience delighted
in witn ssing it. The offering amounted
to $16.73 and was turned over to the
Young People’s treasury to be appro-
priated as a part of our missionary ap-
portionment of the Young People’s and
Sunday School Workers' Union of the
At'antic Conference. After the program,
refreshments, consisting of coffee, cake
and ice cream, were served.

Our Brotherhood, which is still in its
infaney, me ts once a month for businsss,
soeial and beneficial purposes. It seeks
to help the church by regular attendance
at its services and by contributions to
worthy causes. Ocasionally the brothers
take charg~ of the Sunday evening serv-
ice by being responsible for the speaker,
the music and the direction of the meet-
ing. We look forward to a year of greater
activity and better service in the King-
dom of God. A1 Smvons, Sec.

2 L ®’
Drop thy still dews of quietness -
Till all our strivings cease;
Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of thy peace.
—J. G. Whittier.

.mas-tide for the j

A Faithful Treasurer Honored

The evening of December 17 is one

that will long be remembered by the offi-

cers and teachers of the Sunday school

of the First German Baptist Ch

u
Brooklyn, N. Y., and especially by ﬁ};'
John C. Lotz, our treasurer, Wa we .
zathered to do honor to Mr, Lotz at t‘;e
close of his twenty-fifth year :

of i
as treasurer of the Sunday sc:honlswvlce

A delicious dinner
25 members of the st
ent and the tables be
in Christmas style. My L

! 5 . Lotz
much. surprised to learn that t}:‘;az'very
was in his honor ang to find Mrg linir
. Lotz

present to take her p) is i
the head of the tab]gl:. RSt s righ ot

Was served tp the
aff _who Were pres-
autifully decorateqd

After the dinner My L
ted with a beautiful set ;‘ftthas Presen-

tor, Mr. Wengel, our @ :
dent, Mr. Arnold, ang i Supennten.
nﬁmt superintendent,
all ‘congratulated him 4 0
ful work he had done ang. x:rlo:?; e
continue to do for oyp schoo] ER iy
Mr. Lotz may be tak

Ta's en b
a shxmpg example of faithgulanll Of-us 5
Master's service. Hijg task hess in the
means been an easy one, anq 25 by no
accepted the treasurership aas'he has
yelar, perhz}ps We may a]] e g;un this
celebrate his thirtieth year fp Sentito
the Sunday school, ot serviee jn

MARGARET JOHNSON, See

Cantata at Spruce St

Members and friend
Baptist Church of B?;fcr'iﬁ,he Spruce g
Joyed a Christmag Cantata’ .fNT'  €n-
of Bethlehem,” given by 2. T Glory
der the efficient, direction of tr choir, yp

Mrs. H. Sieber, on Dee. 21, 19;8°rga“i5t.

Again we were remi
1 > mind
infinite love for a]] humaiciltOf God’s mgq;
precious gift of his Sop mlrystahmu
) v

Christ, a babe in 1or, J
virgin. the manger, born o

C hurch

A tenor solo

lad
its comfortin g addened oyy

8 Message of , CEarts With

understands our veyp rist

¥ ne Wh
and fears, but one whe iseg]’a]"“r So;rowg
those who come unto him ¢ to he]p all

The cantatg ended ]
well wi 5
chorus, the glorioyg prom;::! 01? Jubilay

ing again, and the 5 is
of Kings. FOTMIng of he i
g

Only those who at 5 .
. ; n
uﬁgly given their servieg o
this nature can fully : n
and effort it meant E)I;Pz;clate the gn‘:f
dered this program. = °%€ Whg .. ¢

Therefore, we are ﬂlankfu] this c

ma oy a o Chrj

enjoyed because son?eor,zdwhapplness o

use his talent of song; g] Be “’illing tg

include the compogey a,;d wso'-tew Woulq
ry

worth-while music ’ of
‘ A Ligpgyoch
) TENER

THE BAPTIST HERALD

B. Y. P. U. Anniversary,
Kyle, Tex.

On Dec. 11 our B. Y. P. U. had the
Privilege of celebrating its anniversary-
Although the weather was unfavorable
we had a good attendance.

Bm‘_Geﬂl‘ge Lengefeld, president of
our society, opened the service with song
Seripture reading and prayer, and 2

earty welcome to all. Then followed re-
ports of the secretary and treasurer
Songs by the mixed choir, the junior class
and male quartet, a dialog, two readings
%nd 3 piano solo. Qur pastor, Rev.

_asa]’ gave an interesting talk on 1 Tim-
G Our visitors from Kankakee, Il
atesville anq Austin, Tex., spoke words
o appreciation and encouragement.
cof{;‘m"er this, refreshments consisting

eZ agad cake were served. 4

Oflicers to serve in the coming ye2

a;: as follows: Pres., George Lengefgld;
= Vice-pres,, Walter Hill; 2nd vu:t]é:
tl‘ea; Adolph Hill; sec., Lydia Yas_et,
lizah Walter Schmeltekopf; 1st p1am§1.

5 abeth Hoﬂ'man; 2nd pianist, Iola Hill.
feldSSLLe.adel‘s: *Seniors, Emma Lenge

atio {{qla Ohlhardt; Intermediate, M
kopf il; Junior, Mrs. Ella Schmelte-
thy;:apfalse God for all the blessings OZ
5 St and pray that we may contint

Brow in the service of our LOI]':(‘i»

.
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Tl
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the eyepy L sermon pogsible, Tt is usualy
than the tha.t creeps into your life, rat e;’
And e (UDE that flashes with faT
The ¢q ¥ and sounq before your ©Ve
Tth ang the fulness th-reof ar?
Small things, of grains c],e

lades of grass and siNg
are N trees. Just as human be"’g:
o U2 of small things, of €&’
Met; > °f heart beats and sighs- a
i MES it is the kindly word Ofto
Yyou, Somat- Preaches a real sermol
Bers op: C1IMeS it ig the tilt of a STFATC
Dasse, or the laughter upon the hp_
%eSsness °r-by. Sometimes it is the t:ears
t is the h &0 unknown h- ro—sometin?
bor, °Mmespun gallantry of a ne £
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- The Sunday School

Guarding Your Casses Against
Distractions

One of the tasks of the superintendent
of the Sunday school is to sez that the
var ous classes of which he is the execu-
t've are set free from distractions which
interfere with the most helpful consider-
ation of th_ lesson.

Tor instance, there are certain distrac-
tions of a physical sort. The class may
be sitting in a glaring light, or it may be
in a dark corner. The room may be too
hot in summer and too cold in winter,
and it may be poorly ventilated. Any of
these physical d fects will interfere with
the most effective discussion of the les-
SO0n.

If the classroom is dark, the superin-
tendent must ‘see to it that there is the
ch er of brighter light. Make a bigger
wn ow, or resert to artificial light.
Carry a cord from a light socket and put
at the end of the cord a brilliant nitrogen
light On the other hand, ground glass
or a curtain will relieve too bright sun-
shine streaming in through the window.
Have a Heating Committee. If the fur-

_ nace will not heat every part of the Sun-

day school, use gas stoves, electric hea_t-
ers; or in the country oil burners will
help.

Wh n a class meets with many othexts
in the same room and the noise mak'es it
difficult to hear what is !)emg said, a
sereen around the class will help, or it
may be possible to find unused corners
for two or three of the classcs which
will provide more privacy. There may be
a small gallery or tower; perhaps a
cheerful corner in the basement can be
arranged. \

Betts and Hawthorne, in their book on
uPeaching Religion,” present a common
type of distraction in this way. It is
“that which comes through faulty organi-
zation or administration of the school.
Not infrequently secretaries will appear
in the class to take the collect’on after
a lesson period is begun. The lesson
period is often interrupted for the distri-
bution of Sunday school papers or lesson
leaflets. Superintend nts or other offi-
cials come into the room and make an-
nouncements that were forgotten in the
general assembly.”

This is a matter for the sup-rinten-
dent to take directly in hand. He him-
self has the right and the duty o.f super-
vision, but he can so con.fluct }}15 visits
that they will not be a d)s_tractlon from
the lesson. As for secretaries and lesson-

aper distributors, their visits-can come
at some other time than the lesson hour.

A Su’nday school class is like an auto-

1obile, in that it Tuns better when it grts
3 e;d up. Moreover, too frequent stop-
w-at;r: and startings reduce efficiency.
Er]I{lhbought; moves by a chain of associa-

:ons which, once broken. 1s.hard to weld
le;ain Interest and enthusiasm grow as

The Young Ladies Bible Class, German Baptist Church, Greenvine, Tex.
Mrs. Fr. Mindrup, Teacher

a task proceeds and develops, and if the
task is broken in upon, and hence per-
formed piecemeal, the interest is sure to
suffcr.”

All that the superintendent can do,
therefore, to eliminate distractions from
the various classes and departments of
his school makes for a higher type of
Bble study.—Westminstcr Teacher.

Some Very Attractive Honor
Rolls

In one Sunday school pupils who have
been present every Sunday for a month
have their names placed on the honor roll.
In the Primary Department the honor
rolls are attractive in design and some-
thing different is used each month. For
January the poster was shaped like a
wall clock, with the names written on
the pendulum-box. February was heart-
shaped; March a windmill, the names ap-
pearing on the sails. April was an egg-
shaped card, and May a big basket. June
was decorated. with a flag in honor of
Flag Day, and July was just a big red
fireeracker-shaped card, with the fuse at
one end. August was a sailboat, Septem-
ber an open book, October a big yellow
pumpkin, November a turkcy, and De-
cember a star. Most of these posters
were trimmed to the outline, and the
children of course delighted in them.—
Primary Teacher. :

A Missionary Suggestion

In the Sunday school of a town church
one Sunday afterncon I saw a group of
portraits neatly framed and hanging in &
prominent place. The superintendent in-
formed me that these were pictures of

the young men and women who had gone
out as missionaries from the school. In
another place I noticed a frame without
any picture, and was told that it was
waiting for the photograph of the pupil
of the school who would next become a
missionary. The early disciples appar-
ently did not sp:nd much time or money
in providing fine church buildings for
themselves, but the great question with
them was how they might spread the gos-
pel to those who knew it not.

A Poster

An attractive poster which teaches a
lesson shows a number of faces of smil-
ing, happy children on a card, with this
little verse:

“The world is such a happy place,
That children, whether big or small,

Should always have a smiling face,
And never sulk at all.”

The little verse has been repeated many
times to the children, so that they now
know it. This poster serves as an
adornment to the room and as constant
reminder not only of the words, but also
of the thought.

® * L

God broke our years to hours and days
That _hour by hour
And day by day,
Just going on a little way,
We might be able all along
To keep quite strong.
—George Klingle,

= ® %

Life may be lived on many levels, but
only the highest level can satisfy a man
made in the image of God. - 3 e



Toward Sodom

By B. MABEL DUNHAM

Author of “The Trail of the Conestoga™
(Copyrighted)

(Continuation)

Meanwhile the children, Esther and
Cyrus, were exploring forbidden terri-
tory in the wash-house. There they were,
the naughty youngsters, in the darkest
corner of the smoke-room, groping along
the sooty walls and counting the meat-
hooks on the rod, like beads on an aba-
cus. From time to time they emitted
strange, discordant noises, calculated to
frighten themselves and each other. into
the belief that the place was infested
with lions and other gruesome creatures
of the imagination.

The exploration continued. At one side
of the fireplace Esther noticed high up
on the wall a small aperture carefully
guarded with a latched door. It was
enough to arouse in Cyrus the spirit of
adventure. He mounted a chair, lifted
the latch, opened the door and peered in.

“Hold your nose so that the toads don’t
bite it off,” warned Esther.

“Toads!” scoffed the boy. “Who's
a-scared of toads? Not me. Anyways,
there ain’t none.” He had wriggled his
body through the hole, and all that Es-
ther could see of him was a pair of
dangling; diminutive legs.

“Come back!” cried the frightened girl.
“I'm going to tell on you.” She began
to give vent to her terror in a storm of
tears.

“Cry-bubby! Cyrus flung at her.
“That’s what girls are—ery-bubbies.” He
was up now and entirely out of sight.
His little voice sounded very distant,
very sepulchral. “Fraidy-cats!”

“Cy! Cy!” cried Esther, seized now
with a vague terror that something was
going to happen to her brother, and that
it was going to be laid to her charge.
“I'm coming, too, Cy.”” She climbed upon
the chair and tried to lift herself up by
the force of her elbows.

“You’re not,” answered Cyrus from the
tomb into which he had disappeared. “I
won't help you.”

“I saw the hole first,” argued Esther.

She was almost up when Cyrus came
to the opening and pushed her back. She
slipped on the chair and fell prostrate on
the floor.

“He! He!” laughed the naughty boy.
“It serves you right.”

Esther had in her moral make-up a
little streak of determination. She re-
fused to stay “put” in the place where
fate in the form of her brother’s ruth-
less arm had thrust her. As soon as
Cyrus was out of sight and hearing, she
climbed up again and this time she suc-
ceeded. She found herself sitting on the
spot where she had last seen her brother.

“Cy! Cy!” she called, but there was
no answer. She started desolately into
the darkness beyond.

Presently she was able to discern the
dim outline of a moving figure, crawling

on all fours towards a ray of light at the
other end of the narrow cell in which she
found herself. Was it a bear, or a gigan.-
tic toad? “Cy! Cy!” she whispered fran-
tically.

“Shut up!” eame the consolin a

Over the great cement coils ofg thgst‘:;il;
oven the children climbed, now on their
hands and knees, and now flat on their
stomachs, over nails and Projections that
tore their clothes, and through grims ang
dirt that stuck everywhere, s

They came at last to the att;
wash-house, with rafters for ::;En‘g ::g
beams for a floor. Through g tiny wi
dow on the gable streamed a ray of o
different light. LR
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window and pressed her 1
tﬁe pane. Instantly sh
that intangible thing peop)
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“She dragged me in,” waj edu.
“I didn’t want to go but she
A veritable son of Adam Waa Cmade e,

“That much I know,” gaiq SYI'u "

“I didn’t,” protesteq Estheraraﬁ'
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egged me all the time op I Ut Cy he
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be punished. She would show Cyrus a
dark hole under the stairway that he
hadn't yet seen, and.. ..

“It was her!” shrieked Cyrus. “You
ctan put her in the dark hole.”
“ “That’s too good for her,” said Sarah.
She must go in the bettel-room.”

Cyrus stopped his whimpering. “The
bettel-room?” he said. “What's that?”

“A place Grossdoddy made in the high
garret for tramps,” Sarah explained, sof-
tening towards Cyrus, at least. “It’s so
they don't set fire to the barn in the
Nght.” There was nothing in the rocm,
she Sald, but an old rope bedstead and a
Straw tick that went with the house, be-
ca};sa‘ nobody would think of wanting it.

‘Mice?” inquired Cyrus. ‘“‘Esther
CTeEDs 50 with the mice.”
kir?:rah Promised enough rodents of one
& Or another to bring the girl to peni-
dr:ce. But the punishment of both chil-
wanl'1 Was to be deferred till a more con-
wa;efnt Season. The conestoga wagon
o inull of furniture to be unpacked and
gl Place. Saturday noon, it was, 0¥
oxl be soon, and nothing done. If
Sangp . 300t g0 and get wisitors yet,

“rah said, “If they would wait till we
are al] clean again.”
o rﬁ:‘t t}xe visitors did not bide Sarah’s
o thn the middle of the afternoon,
‘mpackie Horsts were still busy with the
R N8, and all alike uninviting, & T3P
peepedeard at the front door. Sarah
caller toclz;'utlc’“}y and discovered their
Benjamin %E;.]ess ey s B
nat:;tznaltel-‘(" a place had been desig-
comb S”Y In the day for the family
it brigk. o} Seized it frantically, applied
Dushed ¢, but effcctively, to Noah's hail’
long intoe Vietim of circumstances head-
T the front room and shut the

N
tura?l‘; Noah was 4 modest man and Da-
supEriorl‘Etlcent in the presence of }}15
50 cordis']l But the Bishop greeted him
between athy that there was establishcd
Chrigting 1S onice for all, a bond O
gether ip tl:)ew i}:rI:] Shevinene berites

nI, 3
t°Wn:T sgli?ldthHeB.bmught you to Eby-
. Noap € Bishop.
1t Wagn-th?&a mad impulse to reply that

cha Who was responsible for his
Sha! Xesidence, but the inevitable
With the pontended himself, however,
have gin > ATk that he wished he coul
haq liveq back in Greenbush, where he
@ haq oo °F Since, as a boy of sevem

iy 0‘:; € over from Pennsylvania.
“In 180 ,5 in :
You over.:?' ' Teplied Nogh. “I came With
£
Ach gq9
bby?u 807 was you Reuben Horst'E

&
‘Yes, -
dollars 'y, hag, the big barrel of silver
‘The N your conestoga.” .
the Bisirl:;pv,qr :?W.“ thousand dollg;.rs,” said
Teenhygp » ' 1th that money we bought

0ah
Clareq thknew that. of course. He de-

dueer 1o5)" 11 Would never forget the
°¥es whep El-ll:t came into his mother’s

actually saw Greenbus
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for the first time. She had thought it
would be so different. Not a step out of
Pennsylvania would she have gone, if she
dreamed she was going to be buried alive
in a wilderness. Bush, bush—nothing but
bush—and more bush. Five miles of
bush to the nearest neighbor. She had
lived only two years, and then they buried
her, literally, in the wilderness of Upper
Canada.

“Mary is gone, too,” said the Bishop.
He spoke her name tenderly, wistfully.

Noah remembered Mary, to be sure,
Ban Eby’s radiant bride. In that long,
tiresome journey to Canada she was the
life of the party, with a kind word for
everybody and a bit of candy for the
chiluren. Indeed, Noah could not forget
Mary. “She was always so k.nd, so gen-
tle, so contented,” he told the Bishop.
Those were the attributes which he as-
cribed to his own loved Rachael.

“She went with the cholera, Mary did,”
said the Bishop. “That was in '34, four-
t.en years ago already. It was in the
spring that the new meeting-house got
built in the fall. She wanted so to wait
till she could see that yet.”

The Bishop went on to tell of the rav-
ages of the Asiatic cholera which had
carried his Mary off. It had started in
Shade’s Mills, the Scotch settlement
twelve miles to the south. There was to
be exhibited in that village such an ag-
gregation of wild beasts as had never
been seen anywhere in the vicinity be-
fore. The whole community was on the
tip-toe of expectation, and the excite-
ment had spread even to Ebytown. The
young people were crazy to see it.

The great day dawned. It was insuf-
ferably hot. By seven o’clock the people
began to pour into the streets of the vil-
lage. A disturbing rumor got abx:cpad
that one of the showmen who had arrived
in Shade’s Mills a day or two in advance
of the menagerie, had fallen ill, and psch!
—it might be cholera. 'An effort was
made to stop the exhibition, but the dis-
appointment of the people as well as the
monetary consideration and the oppor-
tunity it afforded to magnify the impor-
tancs of the village in the eyes of the
world,—these must be considered. On
with the show!

A meager collection of half-stm:ved
animals, filthy and odorous, were leq into
the ring. The show was a dismal failure.
The disappointed crowd left the tent only
to be greeted by the alarming news that
the showman had died, and t}l-at the vil-
lage doctor had pronounced his malady a
most virulent type of Asiatic cholera.

The frightened crowd dispersed to their
Ten days later tf;etpil‘:s'ue ;vas

i with unparalleled fatality. wo
gzagr;ngnore and lf)ully OI}E*ﬁfth of the vil-
lagers had fallen vict_lms to the dread
pestilence. In thirty-six hours as many
unceremonious burials had been held.
All the Shade’s Mills people who hac} not
baen carried to the cemetery were either
in bed or on their knees. \

Things were nearly as bad in Ebytown.
Dr. John Scott, late of the University of
Edinburgh, with a great string of medals
to his credit, was as helpless as a babe,

homes.

Many who had not so much as attended
the circus were down with the disease,
and some had died before the doctor
could be summoned. Among them Mary.

The Bishop heaved a sigh and lapsed
into silence. Noah dropped his head upon
his chest and thought not of Mary but of
Rachael. Yes, he and the Bishop were
brothers in sorrow.

Sarah missed the sound of the men’s
voices and concluded that they had ex-
hausted their topics of conversation. The
time seemed opportune for her appear-
ance, so she bustled into the room osten-
sibly for the purpose of inquiring about
the school. Cyrus was with her, scrubbed
radiantly clean and arrayed in his Sun-
day clothes,

Noah did not offer to introduce his
wife. Indeed, both men remained seated
and waited for Sarah to introduce her-
self. This she did by shoving Cyrus into
the foreground. “He’s to go to school,”
she said. “Don’t he look smart?”

The Bishop had to admit that Cyrus
appeared to be a boy of parts and prom-
ise. He would see to it that he should
have every opportunity to “advance him-
self with his mind.”

“And Esther?” ventured Noah. “She’s
to go, too, not?”

Sarah explained that Esther had been
a very naughty girl, and as a punishment
she was being deprived of the privilege
of meeting the Bishop that day. The
next time he called—perhaps—or would
he “stop for supper?”

It was not a pressing invitation, but it
served as a reminder that the afternoon
Was wearing to a close. The Bishop be-
s:t:rrecl himself and declared he must go.
“She” would be expecting him. But he
would have a few words of prayer with
the family, if Noah would be good enough
to eall them.

In they filed, shook hands with the
Bishop, and dropped on their knees be-
f?re th.e nearest chair. The Bishop raised
his voice and invoked a blessing upon
the individual members of the family.
Especially and most earnestly did he pray
for the absent Esther, whom a pious
mother was diligent in seeking to wrest
from the clutches of the evil one. And
might they all be brought at last an un-
broken family into the presence of the
Eternal One that they might praise Him
forever and ever. Amen.

“Amen,” echoed Noah, from the depths
of his anxious heart.

. “Thank you for the wisit,” said Sarah,
rising from her knees with difficulty be-
cause of the embarrassing volume of her
skirts. “Sundays we go early to meeting.
Will you want Nooi up with the preach-
ers?”

“Ach, yes,” said the Bishop. “That's
what I come to say.”

Sar.ah smiled. “Nooi is that way, too,
sometimes,” she said, “kind of loose-like
in his mind.”

So the good Lord hrought it about that
Whe"{ the people came crowding into the
meeting-house for service on Sunday
morning, Noah Horst was occupying a
place on the preachers’ hench behind the
pulpit. Sarah knew that he was going

‘9

to be the cynosure of all eyes, so she saw
to it that his moustache was properly
clipped and his beard and side whiskers
combed with precision. It was the Lord’s
doings, but she did not allow herself to
forget that she was His handmaiden.

It was the usual Sunday morning con-
vocation for worship and prayer, a sim-
ple service. Much was lacking in color
and interest from a worldly point of
view, but it was all that the lowly people
required to establish communion between
their hungry souls and the Bountiful
Giver. What need had they of printed
prayers who could so spontaneously pour
out the desires of their hearts? Why an
elevated choir and instruments of music
when the pcople could, unaccompanied,
lift their voices to the Most High in
such a sweet paean of praise?

There were five preachers behind the
long pulpit, and each had a duty to per-
form. One stood with hands outstretched
towards heaven, while he led the kneel-
ing congregation through the valley of
contrition to the foot of Jehovah’s throne.
Josiah Ernst arose at the proper time to
announce the marriage banns. The direc-
tion of the singing was undertaken by
his son, Simeon, who read the hymns, two
lines at a time, with the singing inter-
spersed. It devolved upon Noah to read
the Scriptures, and this he did in such
good voice and with such splendid ora-
torical effect that he created a profound
impression and engendered much pride
in Sarah’s anxious heart.

Then the Bishop rose, and with never
a note of comment save those that were
written on the tables of his heart, he
preached once again the glad tidings of a
full and perfect salvation through the
blood of our Lord and Savior, Jesus
Christ. There was no excitement, no
sign of over-wrought emotion. The Men-
nonites worshipped God after the manner
of their fathers, with simplicity but,
withal, with dignity and restraint.

The sermon over, the preachers rose in
turn to make some comment appropriate
to the occasion. One liked the emphasis
the Bishop had put upon the omnipo-
tence of God; another was impressed as
never before with the awful depravity of
man. Noah made no remark about the
sermon, but he was glad for an oppor-
tunity to express his desire that the Lord
might use him in this, his new sphere of
influence. Finally, Simeon Ernst rose,
and voiced a sweeping commendation of
all the Bishop had said, and also of all
he didn't say.

“He means all I didn’t have time to
say,” said the Bishop, rising to call for
a season of private prayer before he pro-
nounced the benediction.

Sarah was unfeignedly pleased. She
was proud of the conspicuous part Noah
had had in the service, and she was de-
lighted with the cordiality the women
had shown to her and the girls. It was
wonderful to be living again in Ebytown,

All this she told to Nosh, as soon as
she could get him off alone. “And do you
know, Nooi,” she said, “the Lord dropped
a thought in my mind when we was at
the meeting.”
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“S0?” said the husband, with luke-
warm interest. Most of Sarah’s thoughts
she imput:d to the Lord.

“It's about Lydy,” she confided. “Is
he married already, do you know?”

“Whether who’s married?”

“Him, the young preacher.”

“Simeon Ernst, you mean?”

“Yes, him.”

“No, he ain't yet.”

“Nooi Horst, you're plain dumm.” ericd
the exasperated wife. “Must I drag
everything out of you yet? How do you
know he ain’t?”

Noah had only cireumstantial evidence
to off'er, but it was conclus.ve enough for
all that. *“He’s comin’ over evenings
some day,” was the reply, “and he didn’t
say nothing about fetching her along.”

Chapter III
A PREDICTION COMES TRUE

Simeon Ernst’s promised visit was the
first of many Dur.ng the winter months
he came twice a week and sat with Noah
beside the kitchen stove. It was theology
that absorbed their attention, and so pro-
found were their discussions that every-
one else was content to sit and list n.
Where did those Methodists get their
authority for baptizing infants? Cer-
tainly not in the Seriptures. Oh, yes.
“He took little children in His arms and
b'essed them,” and He said, “Of such is
the kingdom of hcaven,” but there wasn’t
as much as mention of the water essen-
tial to baptism. And how did the Dun-
kards get their notion about immer-
sion, except by reading their own
biased notion “into the Scriptures?
Wasn't it more rcasonable to believe that
John poured the water on Jesus, as was
the custom of the Mennonit:s? The
Cathol es, with chants and printed
prayers, came in for their share of criti-
cism. “How can they feel to home with
God,” Noah wanted to know, “if they
must make always such scraping and
bowing to talk to Him even?”

“The worst of it is they don’t talk to
Him at all " replied Simeon. “It’s all to
hir—the Virgin Mary.”

“Such foolishness,” said Noah. “And
look once at them Swedenborgians, and
at them Lutherians. I tell you they’re
all wrong—all but the Mennonites.”

“And some of them even are a little
what you might say queer,” Simeon
thought.

Sarah was much impressed with the
young preacher and his powers of argu-
mentation. He seemed to bring out the
best that was in Noah. He made him
think Upon Manassah too, he was
bovnd to have a salutary influence, con-
centrating that young man’s desultary
thinking upon the verities of theology
and. religion. Decidedly, Simeon Ernst
was a man worth cultivating to the good
of her family. 8o, very gradually and
very subtly, she threw about the young
paragon th> marks of her favor. It be-
gan to be evident that she had “settled”
upon. him.

“Sct an extry plate tonight, Lydy,”
she said one evening, when she was help-
ing her daughter prepare the supper.

“Who's comin’?” asked Lydia. It was
a strange question, with Simeon Ernst
sitting there with her father, and the
clock striking five.

“Him,” answered Sarah, jerking her
thumb Sim:on-ward.

Lydia hid her blushing face in the cor-
ner cupboard.

Sarah was at her elbow with an insin-
vating nudge. “Ain’t you going to hel
him, Lydy?” she said. "

“Help him what?”

“Help him—ach, well, you know what.
Two months he's coming here already
settin’ up with your pop. What if he
wou'd forget he came to see you? You
must help him.”

“I ean’t,” declared Lydia. -

“You could ast him to stop to supper,”

suggested her mother. “If you want a -

man, you must feed him good. Don’t you
know that yet?” It was elementary wis-
dom, though Lydia professed t
norant of it.

“And till we are et,” the instructor
centinued, “me and Nooi are going to
Schwartzentruber’s over. It seomg we
must get Ephraim a chob. And you muyst
stop and ta'k to him.

“To Ephraim?” asked Lydia, in a]] in-
nocence,

“No, to him.” Another jerk i
forming thumb. “Ephrai]m m?:fstfhgo::-
with us to get his chob, such a booke
binding one.” !

“But Esther aj ”

P nd Cyrus. ... began

“They must go to bed.”

The girl had another su i
Manassah’s he could go.” Egsstion

“Ton'ght Manassah’s are not
said Sarah. “He’s going over
to eet him a hired man for
that Ephraim won’t do,
along to wisit.”

It seemed as though eve
escape was cut off. Lydia sgr:; i:;gek?f
at her mother. “You ain’t going to :oog

11m—. ” .
;r;:r:l].) with him—alone,” she cried in

“Try it once,” encoura
“We’ll see what you can g;c;k}:e}; fier

“But what can we talk abc.;ut'?"
Lydia, full of anxious con ;
don’t know no religion.”

“Then leave him learn yoy ”
vised Sarah. “He can doﬂu tsl?;nsa,\lk?d,‘
He don’t give much, T think. for 1.1'n ;
bold eirl that is big with her moutr s ®

With palpitating heart Lydia set th
extra plate for Simeon. Mennonite :
cuette demand-d that he gt on itt-
bench with the hoys direetly Opposit hhe
own place at table. Throuchont tﬂee e
the girl sat with downecast eves. Ifmea]
started to say something. she straj shhe
way forgot it. If she tried to swa]? 5
the food stuck in her throat, o

“It looks like Lydy is sick”
whispered to Sarah. i

For answer he got a kick upd
table. But he failed to compreh-p
Sarah whispered behind her hang
gick. If you ain’t the hlahbepr-m
Noah reached and speared ano
of bread. He spnt the rest of
in the mastication of the staff of

0 be ig_

“To

at h()me’”
to Baep's

the work
and she’s going

LI said
fusion, uy

Noah

er the
d untj)
; "Luf-
aul.”

ther slice
the megq]
life, anq
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in the assimilation of this new idea which
his better half had succeeded in project-
Ing so adroitly into his mind.

Supper over, Sarah got the Bible, and
op:ning it, apparently by chance, at the
Book of Genesis, said, “Tonight we read

this.” She indicated the passage she de-
sired.

Noah was very obedient, and with a
deep, low voice he rcad the beautiful
story of Isaac’s wooing of Rebecea. Then
they all knelt while the nominal head of
the house implored divine care and pro-
tection throughout the night. Each
n}ember of the family was held up indi-
Vidually before the Lord for a spec:al
blessing. Nor did he forget the young
man who, if Sarah had her way, was
soon to become more than a casual guest.

When the dishes were washed, Sarah
announced that she and Noah had to take

phraim to Schwartzentrub r's. It was

500 bad, but Ephraim had to have a
chob,”

Simeon was
showed it,
for their o

disappointed, and he
He ventured to explain that,
Tiagaee nbﬁrtainment and edification
it 3 g g, he had been about to lauxjch
of the 1 c?sert:sttlon on the resurrection
i ﬁc:ldy'h‘ It was a little di_sconcert-
e imself suddenly without an

L1
« DThere’s Lydy,” Sarah reminded him.
Bu can tell it to her.”
Spit:tofsémeon’ soon discovered that in
fonit Subi_irah S encouragement, the pro-
the Dccas'JGCt he had chosen did not suit
iﬂte‘restedml']' Lydia s-emed to be more
time, wch In the transitory things of
the ciead as floor mats, than she was in
fnats revi;n.dﬁthe. probability of their ulti-
There Vilication in the life et rnal.
cémed to be nothing for Simeon to

do b : .
try tuot ]E? tWI.ﬂ his awkward thumbs and
ide his embarrassment.

Ty
tmi:;i stzl f:-ne night,” the poor fellow ven-
house sip emark. He had been in the
remotest 1qos L,® ¢lock, and he hadn’t the
Tewing, ®a what sort of weather was

‘IYES," '
of the p;%r?ie.d Lydia, whose knowledge
negligible . T& elements was equally

An interminab]e

80 it seeme period of time passed.

L7 and Lydiaty on oy e, 0
young !rtn:nard hookin’ mats?” asked the
himself op ,hE}t length. He congratulated
few subiect, 1tting upon one of th- very
fore him g, th which the fair girl be-
Onl seemed to be conversant.
one ag fhnaotther monosyllable, a negative
o put the o vdia had a wild imprlse
awkwarq mo.as and the hook into his
try it g 25Culine hands and let him
t°‘impossib1°u]d she undertake the next-
to.do ity g e task of teaching him how
able, bl;t b € Wanted to talk, to be agree-
€T earg esl'hmother’s warning rang in
Vertible ;illth ® had it on her incontro-
give much, 1, Ority that Simeon “wouldn’t
With hey myor, U¢h 2 bold girl that is big
she Wante( git?l;m i‘“d above all things
n to want her.

(To be continued)
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Pray for the Missionary
LyDp1A BORCHART

When you are enjoying your life of ease
And living yourself alone to please,
Do you ever drop upon your knees

And pray for the missionary?

The missionary, in far-off distant lands,
The heathen around him with beckoning
hands,
And he alone with the True Light stands,
Have you prayed for him today?

Perhaps he is lonely in his heart today

With loved ones thousands of miles away,

Letters have not come for many a day—
And friends have forgotten to pray?

Or maybe on a bed of sickness he lies
With fever and scarce able to open his
eyes,
His strength is gone, he’s unable to rise—
Oh, pray for him today!

For prayer is the strength of the work
over there,
In Africa, in China, and evirywhere,
They all have need of more and more
prayer.
Oh, pray for him today!

Chiecago, IIL

Greeting from Africa

After a wonderful six weeks ocean trip,
I landed at Tiko, Cameroons. It was my
third trip to Africa, and I enjoyed it
very much. The Lord was near me every
day. Bro. Sieber, who arrived onz month
before me at Cameroon, greeted me at
the pier. When our steam r “Wadai”
dropped anchor, it was twilight and all
the pass ngers had to stay on board over
night. The next morning we made an
automobile trip from Tiko to Soppo.
Eighteen years ago I walked the distance
several times. Near the mission stat on
the school boys came marching, by the
beat of the drum, singing, “Onward,
Christian Soldiers.” Each boy was carry-
ing a white stick resembling a rifle, all
the boys saluted me at once. Following
them came the girls, singing, and greeted
m , then all the teachers and evangel sts,
the Christians from the nearby village,
and our dear missionaries. The teachers
composed a song for my reception and
the students were singing it again and
again. This reception gave me more
courage and strengthened my faith for
the work which lies before me. May the
Lord help me to fulfill my duties here in
Cam roon to please him!

- Since a few days I am here on the
African soil far above the sea, on the
slope of the beautiful Cameroon Moun-
tain. On a clear day I can look toward
the sea far away where s-a and sky
seem to meet. But my thoughts are wan-
dering still farther to that country where
my loved ones are and where I have
many dear friends. But here I can not
stay much longer, for in all haste_we are
preparing for that long in‘a_nd journey
where we shall look for a suitable place
to begin our new work among the savage

Missionary A. Orthner just before the
journey into the North of Cameroon

tribes. The great gift of God to all man-
kind shall be made known to them, and
this is our task. Somewhere among the
hills and mountains of Mambila, or far-
ther north n:ar the shores of Benne, the
greatest tributary to the Niger River, I
shall think of the Christmas joy of my
dear young friends and Sunday school
workers and also wish them a “Happy
New Year.” Yours,
A. ORTHNER.

The Christmas Celebration in Qur
Children’s Home

The annual Christmas celebration in
our Children’s Home in St. Joseph is one
of the preat cvents in the lives of the
children there. Some weeks before Christ-
mas the children are busy writing letters
to Santa Claus, and telling him what
presents th y would like to have for
Christmas. Sometimes it is possible to
arrange for the fulfillment of their
wishes and in other cases it is not. Many
of th> presents are gifts of Sunday
schools and churches and annually some
money is sent for the purpose of pur-
chasing Christmas presents. Besides that
the children have their yearly feast at
this season because some church-s are
remembering the Home around this time
with gifts of poultry. At one meal the
children had each a pigeon, sent by 2
church in Dakota. And oh, what a feast
it was for th m! Rach one a pigeon for
themselves. It was great!

The Christmas celebration began at 4
P. M. on Christmas Day, in the living
room where chairs had been placed not
only for the inmates but also for some
guests from St. Jos:ph and Benton Har-
bor. The pastors of our churches there
were present with their families, also
Rev. Otto E. Schultz, who was visiting
his children. Out of town guests were
Mr. and Mrs. Conrad Netting of Detroit.

With th- singing of “Silent Night,
Holy Night” the meeting began. Rev. H.
Steiger read the acount of the wise men’s

11

visit in Bethlehem and made some fitting
remarks in conn.ction with it. He also
gave notice of some special letters with
Christmas greetings and Christmas gifts
and mentioned gratefully the liberality
of some churches in providing for some
of the d:lcacies of the Christmas table.
All these things our superintendent of
course, always acknowledges by personal
letters. After him Mr. Conrad Netting
made a little speech and th.n the guests
and children filed into the dining room
where the Christmas tree stood and the
presents were found by the boys and girls
on thz tables at the placzs where they
regularly sit at meal time. Need'ess to
say that the joy was great as each pack-
age was opened and its contents exam-
ined and admired. It was a pleasure for
the older folks to see it all and share the
joy with the little ones and the bigger
ones. Thank God, that we felt again,
here indeed we have a real home for our
children, and they know it too. We are
certainly grateful to the churches and
other organizations as well as individuals
who enabled us to prepare this beautiful
celebration and bring such joy into the
hearts of the childrin.

Now, a word in th's connection con-
cern'ng the new addition authorized by
the General Conference to be made to our
Home and made imperative by the urg-
ent need for suitable isolation-wards and
adequate private rooms for the help. The
plans have bzen made and tentatively ac-
cepted. The Building Committee has de-
cided to go ahead as soon as one-half of
the needed amount has b:en collected. As
known to the delegates to the General
Conference, Bro. Christ'an Schmidt of
Newark has started the ball rolling by a
subscription of $1000, Bro. Max S.ock
has subseribed $500, oth rs $200, $150,
$100, etc. About $12,000 or more are
needed.

Just a few days ago letters have been
addressed to members of the Orphans
Board ask’ng them for their own indi-
vidual subsecriptions. As soon as these
are in, appeals will be sent to other
friends of the institut'on. We shall not
appeal to the churches but the building
committee, of which Bro. E. Elmer Staub
is chairman and the und-rsigned the sec-
retary, would be grateful to the pastors
and other friends of the Home if they
would send us lists of such names to
whom an appeal might be sent. Or if
any one reading this account fe 1s promp-
ted to make a contribution we would only
be too glad for that. AIll contributions
could be sent to our treasurer, Mr Wm.
Benning, 825 Wisconsin St., St. Joseph.
Such contributions will be gratefully ac-
knowledged and a rec ipt be sent to the
giver, so that through the local Confer-
ence treasurer credit may be given to
church and donor. We trust that by
spring we may be able to proce:d with
the building.

ECKHARDT UMBACH, Secretary B, G,
L] L] w

Fair Maid: “I wonder what causes the
flight of time?”

Brilliant Young Man: “It is probably
urged: by the spur of the moment.”
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Our Missionary Chapel in Soppo on the Cameroon Mountain

Baptist World Alliance Sunday
February 3, 1929
An Appeal to Baptists of All Lands

There is no central authority to lay
down customs and regulations binding
upon Baptists. Our organization is vol-
untary and fraternal; our unity rests not
on law, but on love.

It is the more impressive and signifi-
cant that observance of “Baptist World
Alliance Sunday” has become in many
lands a fixed custom of the churches as
a whole. The Executive Committee of the
Baptist World Alliance hope that it may
become universal, so that on this Sunday
our people in every part of the world
shall draw together in prayer and praise
and testimony.

No special form of service is suggested.
Nor is the Alliance making any financial
appeal in connection with the day. We
merely plead and urge that the first Sun-
day of February shall be observed by the
churches in all continents as a

DAY OF THANKSGIVING AND

PRAYER FOR OUR WORLD-

WIDE BROTHERHOOD, AND OF

EMPHASIS UPON OUR DISTINC-

TIVE PRINCIPLES AND WIT-

NESS.

There is much for which to give thanks
as we look back upon the year 1928. The
wonderful unity of our pecple revealed in
the great World Congress at Toronto;
their growth in numbers and influence in
many parts of the world, especially in
the U. 8. A. and South America; the
completion of a hundred years of blessed
mission service in Burma, and a half
century in Congoland—these are among
the obvious reasons for thanksgiving. The
Bunyan Tercentenary has also called
public attention to Evangelical and Bap-
tist teaching, and we are thankful to God
for the far-reaching influence which this
great Bapt'st has exercised.

There is much for which to pray as we
look back upon the year 1928. Material-
ism, theoretical and practical, is rampant
in many lands. Love of pleasure, and in-

difference to the claims of God character-
ize multitudes. International relations
are not based on justice and love; clags
selfishness and individual self-secking
abound. The professions of “religious”
people are too often formal; and what is
called “Christianity” is associated with
sacerdotal sacramentarian and super-
stitious elements. The clamant needs of
the heathen world call for the uniteq
prayer of all our people. But there must
be no pharisaism in our approach to God,
Have we in our church life and in oyup
personal life understood and accepted oyr
responsibilities? Are we true to the her.
itage we have received? Are we seriously
setting ourselves to work for the Reign
of Christ in the whole life of men? Are
we abiding in fellowship with the Lorg
without whom we can do nothing? 1
In the choice of hymns, in the thanks-
giving and prayer, in the sermong of
Sunday, February 3, 1929. let there he a
stress upon the world-fellowship of the
Baptist people in thanksgiving, in peti-
tion, and in resolve. Let us together
draw near to God that, strengtheneq in
him, we may with one heart and purpose
fulfill the tasks of our high calling, gq
that—to adopt the phrase of the g;-Eat
leader so lately called home—“Baptigt
Life in the Worlds’ Life” may he worth
of the grace of God that has appeareq ;ﬁ
our Lord Jesus Christ.
On behalf of the Executive i
of the Baptist World Alliance, it
e are, yours in the fell, i
of the Gospel, e
JOHN MACNEM,
Presi
A H.GRUEHBaooxnflent'
eneral Seer
CLIFTON D. GRAY?tary.
Hon. Associate Secretary,

For Emergency
Mother (with aspiration for
ter's radio voice): “Do you tlfilr'ﬂ({iauih-
fessor, that my daughter wil ev,et?J l?-
able to do anything with her voige9» 3
Professor: “Well, madam, it oug-ilt. to
come in handy in ecase of a fire”
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New Books

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

Enlisting Laymen. Frederick A. Agar.
The Judson Press, Philadclphia, 80
pages. $1.00.

To the growing group of books on
themes of practical church interest, the
efficiency and methods secretary of the
Northern Baptist Convention has added
another full of practical, constructive
suggestions for improving our church
Spirit, organization and work. It is not
a book about the laymen, but a book for
the layman by a fellow worker. Many
of our churches are not functioning prop-
erly or producing results worthwhile.
The reading of Dr. Agar’s book may lead
to a proper diagnosis and will suggest
remedies, which if followed will lift the
c}mrches to a plane of power and produc-
tion that will bring honor to God and
success to his church. We commend this
book to laymen and to pastors as well.

SThB Lff{ of Jesus for Junior High
dc“"’l Pupils. James Hanford McKen-
ry.. The Judson Press, Philadelphia.
256 pages. $1.50.

The author has been Community Di-
;&ctor of Religious Education of Oak
ark and River Forest, IIl., since 1921
:}?d during his administration has seen
cl:s 6nro]lm:n1.; of pupils in the weekday
- ses for religious education grow from
¢ enrollment of 1100 to 3300 and the
be“‘]’(hmg staff from four to ten. This
OOO;t.had Its origin in the growing rec-
mg;t- 19111 of the need of such a body of
hi lfnah for use with pupils of the jun’or
coitastc ool grades. It was shaped in
triedc $ Wwith such pupils and has been
o5k & out in the classroom. It is suited
weeki}e either Jin the church school or in
The a 4y religious education classes.
e usrrange'ment of t.he material impres-
dtiestt 48 very practical and the list of
stions, Bible readings and readings

OT pupils increase the teaching value of
this attractive text-book. :

Lifimsef f_or All the Year., Every-day
s Ories  Religiously Interpreted.
3 ard Stockwell. The Judson Press.
bages, g1,
Good storjeg are constantl
v sought by
:}cl:n:f a,fhder of children in the Sunday
to tell ton " b_y m"_thers to read or better,
a book of heir children at home. Here is
of specia] one hundred and eight stories
ol f:ntere§t and teaching value to
b rom six to ten years of age,
childrfn“{)lth t.he corimont experiances ot
course g, dUt lifted out of the mattel".of'
S then made arresting by connection
thor ig I’ell_g‘lous view of life. The au-
gt tspeclally qualified both as a re-
o teacher and as short story writer
Weak?lsh such a book. Sunday school,
48y - school and vacation Bible

8¢hool teachers i ;
acceptable book, will weIcomeAthll)s- vefry

Men w'h(? Undertake considerable things

ought to give :
i u Bils
Ity —Burke. 8 ground to presume abl
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Crown Christ King

Jesus Christ still comes to us offering
to be our King. He comes not as
the king of a day, but as king
over all our lives, forever. There is a
hymn of many stanzas, that the little
children sing. It begins, “Praise him,
praise, him, all ye little children.” One
day, sitting at the piano with a little lad,
a mother played and sang this hymn. He
followed her through the stanzas: “Praise
him, praise him, all ye little children;”
“Love him, love him, all ye little chil-
dren;” “Serve him, serve him, all ye little
children;” and at that she stopped. The
little boy looked up into her face and
said, “But, mother, you have forgotten
the last stanza,” and so they sang to-
gether, “Crown him, erown him, all ye
little children.” We have not given Christ
his rightful place until we have crowned
him Lord of all.

What Others Think About It

Recently the book “Simple Talks on
the Holy Spirit” by Rev. D. H. Dolman
was sent to our pastors in active service
and some others. From a large number
of letters received we are here publishing
some interesting extracts.

“] want to express my sincere thanks
for the book by Pastor Dolman ‘Simple
Talks on the Holy Spirit” I have the
conviction that we must give the Holy
Spirit the right of way in our heart and
in our life before we have a right to ex-
pect a thorough revival among our
churches. It almost seems as if 1.:he Holy
Spirit is departing from our midst. Is
it because our body and our life is filled
with so many other things that there is
no room for him? Another thought: Our
pastors could enlarge their influence for
the increase of the spiritual life if they
would now and then publicly recommend
to their congregation some spiritual up-
lifting book. Real spiritual literature is
lacking among our members.”

- - -

“T received the book, ‘Simple Talks on
the Holy Spirit’ and read it with great
interest. It expresses very much my
heartfelt desire and conviction. My
earnest prayer is, that I might be so
completely yielded and surrendered to
the Lord, so that I might anew exper-
jence this fullness of his presence and
joy. I truly believe that it is the one
essential necessary 1n every true fol-
lower of Jesus Christ, in order- to be
what he wants us to be. and esp-cially so
as leaders in the churches. May we all
seek more earnestly for thf} fullness of
this joy, and so vacate our lives from all
gelfish desires and amblt}ons," g0 that he
can possess Our every being!

* * *

“ eason for profound joy goes
dee;f:];?th?;‘.hz consciousness of the fact
that concerted action is being undertak-n
or that the thought of many ministers is
being unified through the reading of
r book is to me a great
know that two hundred
rs and missionaries are

some message 0
inspiration. To
and more ministe

thinking about the same problems and
issues of life ought to unify the spirit
and challenge the will-power of our peo-
ple. A spiritual revival can easily begin
in such a unified experience. You have
set that spirit aglow by your thoughtful
gift.

Rev. D. H. Dolman is a master in the
presentation of challenging, gripping sen-
tences and in the description of stories.
Vital sermons are brought in a few
words. ‘The gift of the Spirit shows it-
self in our service and in our whole be-
ing’ (Page 48). ‘The lark sings not only
before and after the storm but also in
the midst of it. Christians can also sing
in the night of suffering’ (Page 57).
“God’s work is silent’ (Page 172). ‘The
fruit is formed out of the concentrated
juices of the tree; it is the result of the
activity of the internal life’ (Page 174).
‘Practical holiness carries on its banner
the motto: “Nothing for myself.” Then
you will find joy in living for others, in
making room for others’ (Page 178).

The story of Mendelssohn, visiting a
cathedral in Europe and listening to the
playing of the organ with the request
that he be allowed to play on it, which
was refused by the old organist because
of lack of recognition, touched me deeply.
It was told masterfully. The adaptation
to the reader was heart-reaching. ‘If you
only knew what wondrous harmonies Je-
sus could bring forth from you, would
you but allow his pierced hands to touch
the keys? Do you know that he is wait-
ing, patiently waiting, his hands ready
to touch the keys? If we only knew!”

* * *

‘ “Several weeks ago I reccived the book
Simple Talks on the Holy Spirit’ by Rev.
D. H. Dolman. T have read it with inter-
est, and I trust, with profit.

We are all aware that there is some-
thing lacking in the spiritual life of to-
day. T have never yet been satisfied with
my own spiritual attainments nor with
the spiritual life of our churches; it is
too shallow and barren. There are un-
mistakable evidenc-s everywhere that we
lack the fullness of the Spirit. But how
can we attain unto the power and ful-
ness of the Spirit?

To my mind the experience will never
Em ours if we seek it for itself alone. It
is like happiness or like the peace that
passes all understanding. If we seek
these blessings merely to be thrilled by
their possession, we will never find them.
They are by-produets. If any man will
make it his business to make others
happy, then he will be the happiest man
h}msglf. And if any man will make it
h‘ls aim in life to be of the greatest pos-
sible service to others, then he will re-
celve an even greater measure of the
Holy Spirit. Most people are too selfish
and greedy and too materialistic in their
conception of life to ever have the ful-
ness of the Spirit. For if we have re-
ceived the fulness of the Spirit we will
pot be as a reservoir constantly rrceiv-
ing, but rather as a fountain constantly
giving out streams of blessings.

It is my desire to surrender myself

13

more and more to God that he may use
me as he sees fit.”
* ® x

“The book by D. H. Dolman, ‘Simple
Talks on the Holy Spirit’ is one of the
best I have seen on the subject. The
statements are simple, clear and scrip-
tural.

While I have had the experience of
being filled with the Spirit, I felt that I
needed a new infilling, and I have conse-
crated myself to God anew to be his for-
ever, with body, soul and spirit, to be
used as it pleases him. The reading of
the book has been a great blessing to
me.”

* * *

“Sp many of our dear people are con-
stantly losing Christ because of their
lacking the Spirit-filled life. Therefore
a closer study of the rich promises of
Christ and a better understanding of the
Paraclete who wills to reveal him to us—
will finally result in a finer and deeper
spiritual experience on the part of all
those who will give themselves to such
study and contemplation.”

* * *

“] received the book ‘Simple Talks on
the Holy Spirit’ and read it with great
interest. It is as if a friend were talk-
ing to you, and I received a great bless-
ing. Surely, if we would all be so filled
with the Holy Spirit, what a difference
it would make in our Christian life. I
spoke about it in my Adult Class as well
as from the pulpit.”

* * *

“] have just finished reading ‘Simple
Talks on the Holy Spirit’ by Dr. Dolman.
It is a sane and edifying treatment of
the important subject and helps to fill
one with a greater desire and willingncss
to receive the fuller blessing so much
needed for effective work and sweeter
trust.”

The Great Commission

The prospectus of a new book on the
Great Commission, by Dr. O. E. Bryan,
contains in its ten chapters a most ad-
mirable outline of the Magna Charta of
Christendom.

1. The absolute Lordship of Christ—
“All authority hath been giveu unto me
in heaven and on earth.’

2. Stewardship growing out of Lord-
ship—“Therefore.”

3. Our Lord's Marching Orders—“Go.”

4, The Church Commissioned—*“Ye.”

5. The Chief Purpose Stated—"“‘Make
disciples.”

6. The World Program Announced—
“All the nations.”

7. The Imperative Duty Commanded—
“Baptize them into the name of the Fa-
ther and of the Son and of the Holy
Spirit.”

8. Following up Evangelism—“Teach-
ing them to observe all thinks whatso-
ever I have commanded you.”

9. Christ’s Spiritual Presence Affirmed
—“And lo, I am with you always.”

10. The Glorious: Consummation—
“Even unto the end of the world.”
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The Young People’s Society

Purpose—Program —Plans

No Idle Workers Needed

God never goes to the lazy or to _the
idle when he needs men for his service.
When God wants a worker he calls a
worker. When he has work to be done
he goes to those who are already at
work. When God wants a great servant
he calls a busy man. Scripture and his-
tory attest this truth.

Moses was busy with his flocks at
Horeb when the Lord callcd him.

Gideon was busy threshing wheat by
the winepress.

Saul was busy searching for his fa-
ther’s lost beasts.

Elisha was busy plowing with twelve
yoke of oxen.

Nehemiah was busy bzaring the king's
winecup.

Amos was busy following the flock.

Peter and Andrew were busy casting a
net into the sea. )

James and John were busy mending
their nets.

Matthew was busy collecting customs,
and Saul was busy persecuting the
friends of Jesus.

Classify Yourself

Onz of our exchanges referring par-
ticularly to the Bible class and the young
people’s organization, though it applies
equally to all forms of church work,
wants to know whether you are

An attender or an absenter?

A pillar or a sleeper?

A wing or a weight?

A pow:r or a problem?

A promoter or a provoker?

A giver or a getter?

O goer or a gadder?

A doer or a deadhed?

A supporter or a sponger?

A soldier or a sulker?

A server or a sorehead?

A work r or a worry?

A friend or a fault-finder?

A helper or a hinderer? g

Answer these questions, and you classi-
fy yourself.

A Word in Season

Some time ago a small pamphlet, en-
titled “Twenty Questions,” found its way
to our desk. These questions have ref r-
ence to the close of a year’s work, and
some of them are pertinent to our work.
We quote as follows:

“Have you grown in knowledge during
the last twelve months? Do you know
more about India, China, Korea, ete.?
Have you learned more of the work of
Christ in your own land? Are you better
aequainted with God’s word?

Do you subseribe for the paper?

Do you r ad it?

Do you forget what you read, or do
you talk about it to your friends, and so
impress the facts on your memory?

Have you secured one new subscriber?

Have you remembersd to make your
offc.rings regularly?

Have you always contributed as much
as possible, or as little as possible?

In what have you denied yourself that
you might have more to give to him who
for your sake became poor?

Have you endeavor:d to interest others
in the work, and to secure contributions
from them?

What have you done this past year to
make yourself more fit for his service?

What are you going to do this coming
year in the line of working, g.ving, pray-
ing?”"—Western Baptist.

Do You Co-operate?

Members of the human body are not
only not useful but are harmful if they
are not organized into a body. So are
members of the B. Y. P. U. or the C. E.

R cently a girls’ quartet was scheduled
to sing in a church service. The four
had practiced and their voices blended
beautifully. The service hour came, and
the second alto did not appear. She had
be n asked out to dinner and, though she
had promised to come, she did not appear.
She not only did not help the quartet,
she ruined it as a quartet by her failure.
There is something morally wrong with
such a person. The= word idiot is derived
from a word meaning one who cannot
or will not work together with others,

I went through one of the large state
hospitals for the insane. As we passed
through the d'ning-room, where p-rhaps
five hundred inmates were eating, one
grasped the steward’s arm and com-
plained about the food. I said to the
steward: “Isn’t it rath-r dangerous to
let them come together like this? If they
should decide to get together they could
easily overpower you.” He smil: d rather
sadly and said, “That’'s why they are
here. They can’t get together with oth-
ers.” A crazy man can complain, but he
can’t harmonize with others. We surely
have some idiotic people in Christian op-
ganizations. Are you one?

Is your society an assembly or an op-
ganization?

Young People’s Problems

A young college instructor in English
thinks we are working overtime the word
“problem.” Perhaps we are. But the
problems still persist, whatever hs= thinks,
The Commission on Christian Education
of the Federal Council says that the fol-
lowing concrete problems directly affect
young people: (a) The prohib’tion prob.
Jem: (b) th- problem of race relation-
shins: (c) the problem of peace; (d) the
problem of honesty: (e) the problem of
sex relationship. The solution of these
call for serious consideration.

The Real Problem

The real problem is not a youth prob-
lem. The real problem is how to have
young pzeple and elders understand one
anoth.r and work together.

The young need the adults and the
adults need the young. The young need
the adults for stability, and the adults
need the young for vim. The young ne.d
the adults for wisdom, and the adults
need the young for faith. The young need
the adults for prudence, and the adults
ne-d the young for hope. It is a frequent
calamity that they do not work together.

If they get together, they will work
together. If the adults w.ll tell the
young just what they want, and the
young will tell the adults just what th.y
want, and then the two sets of people will
stick to what th.y have said, the kingdom
of God will move gloriously forward,

Just As I Am

It is not often that the sentiment of
one of the fine hymns can he adapted
without spoiling it, but this modern
prayer hymn, while it never can take the
glacq of the great hymn which suggests it,
e:;rg::szin beautiful message effectively

Just as I am,
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Heathen Liberality

When the early missionaries went out
to the New Hebrides, it was the custom
for the natives at their heathen feasts
to cut off the tails of the pigs which they
were about to devour and throw them
into the bush as an offering to their gods.
The tail was so small a part of the pig
that it was never missed from the feast,
while their offering was supposed to sat-
isfy the evil spirits.

Many in Christian lands give conscien-
tionsly to the work of the Kingdom, but
there are a vast number who give to re-
ligious purposes in proportion as the
heathen gave in the New H brides. We
who are such debtors to the gospel of
Christ must be liberal in advancing the
Kingdom.

The Re-Opening of the Ashmore
Theological Seminary

The Theological Seminary of the South
China Mission has been closed ever since
1922, but when in 1925 the Chinese Bap-
tist churches demanded autonomy in all
departm nts of their church work, Chi-
nese leaders expressed keen desite for the
re-opening of the seminary at the earliest
possible date. Th's conviction was ex-
press « in unmistakable terms at every
annual Convention of the Ling Tong
churches sincé 1925.

The Board of Trustees, appointed by
the Convention of 1927, was instl_'m-tod
to formu'ate plans for the re-op n'ng of
the seminary during the year. Thele was
considerable preparatory work to be done.
It was felt that the local churches must
assume a certain amount of responsibil-
ity, if th.s new venture was to succeed.
To the surprise of all this was not found
to be a difficult task. In all the churches
men were found who were in hearty ac-
cord and no indifference or opposition
was met, on the contrary, the Board of
trustees was encouraged at every step.

Thus early in 1928 preliminary steps
were taken and two men were chosen
upon whom the responsibility and office
of joint president were placed and the
mandate given them, by the Board of
Trustzes and the Executive Committee
of the Ling Tong Council, to organize a
seminary faculty and plan for the definite
re-opening of the seminary this autumn.
The Chinese selected for this position,
Rev. Lo Siah Ku, has been one of the
leaders in this movement for autonomy.
He is today the most acceptable spiritual
leader in our churches. Lo Siah Ku was
General Director of the Swatow Chris-
tian Instiute for the past year or two
and served with great ability to the satis-
faction of all. His appointment as joint
president of the seminary is eminently a
good one.

The writer of this report was selected
to serve with Rev. Lo Siah Ku as joint
president of the seminary. At first, T had
doubts as to the wisdom of electing a for-
eigner with a Chinese to this position,
but the verdict of the Chinese was all one
way They felt that in the work of pre-

1ce

paring young men for the Christian min-
istry it was absolutely essential to have
the aid of some foreign missionary. In
view of such a direct mandate to serve.
to have refused might have given the
wrong impression as though we were not
keenly aware as to the importance of
training young men for the Christian
ministry and that we were disinelined to
coc-operate with our Chinese leaders wh n
it came to recognizing Chinese initiative
and leadership This appointment came
to me entirely unexpect'd and entirely
from the Chinese organizations dealing
with the problem. Thus I was led to
accept the heavy responsibilities and have
since last spring be:n in almost daily
consultation with Lo Siah Ku as to the
best ways and means to be used in this
important work.

The seminary was re-opened on the
18th of September. Over 30 applications
had been rec.ived, but of that number
only 22 young men were accepted. Thesz
men have come from every part of the

 South China Miss on. All the Associa-

tions, excepting one, nam ly, Hopo, are
represented.

For the present curriculum offers one
vear preparatory and three years regu-
lar seminary studies. In duc t'me, we
hope_ to add a year or two, making our
curriculum five or six years. We should
also condition graduation from a good
senior high-school the m nimum for ad-
mittance to the seminary work. Our fa-
culty consists of four men. with a few
other instructors giving a few hours each
week. We are fortunate in having the

¢o-operation of our missionary co-work-
ers,

In addition, we hope to invite Chinese
Christian leaders from Canton and
Shanghai to give lectures on pract’ecal
problems confronting Christian work in
China at the present time. We trust the
Board of Managers of the A, B. F. M _S.
will make good its promise to send an
outstanding American evangelist, who
may be known as the Fraternal Evan-
gelist of American Baptists to the Bap-
tist churches of the Ling Tong Council.
This cvangelist might well spend a con-
s'derable part of his time with the stu-
dents of the seminary.

In closing this report permit me to ask
the reader to remember the instructors
and students of this seminary in his or
her prayers. We desire these 22 young
men to become real spiritual leaders
among their own people. You will agree
With me that this is a work beyond hu-
man accomplishment, May God's Holy
Spirit be our teacher and may both stu-
dents and instructors have visions of a
dceper spiritual life and of heroic serv-

! JACOB SPEICHER.
Swatow, December, 1928.

Problem in Thirst

A six-weeks-old calf was nibbling
tbe grass in the yard, and was v'ewed in
silence for some minutes by the city girl.

_“Tell me,” she said, turning impul
sively to her hostess, “does it pay you to
keep as small a cow as that?”
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Present-Day Heroes

Even in these civilized days of autos,
airplanes, and radios, adventure is still
to be found. Take the men who go to
out-of-the-way places to sell Bibl s—the
colporters. The American Bible Society
tells of some thrilling happenings in
South America:

“Armed with whips, knives, and fire-
arms, a mob sought to drive a colporter
out of town. He gently declined to go.
His bag of bocks was tak:n from him to
be burned. He was turned out of his
lodgings. Roofless, he remained in town,
speaking patiently and kindly with those
who would listen.

“Suddenly his bag of books was re-
turned to him. Peoplc showed a curiosity
to know what his books might be that
was worth so much courage. He sold
two New Testaments and thirteen Gos-
pels, and left the town in peace.

“Upon his second visit he sold eight en
Bibles and twenty Gospels. The founda-
tions of a Christ.an church are being laid
in the hearts of these townspeople.

“In another village, Caruaru, a young
man who read the Bible given him by this
colporter, began to taik to others, with-
out tiring, about the gospel. This did not
please certain citizens, and one morning
he was attacked by four indiv.duals and
killed.

“I'our days later another co'porter
went to Caruaru and sold a number of
books. There is now a church where the
gospel is preached regularly.

“A colporter may fall, but the work
must go on.  Such is the spirit of these
men. On the roll of martyrs must be
includ:d Feliciano, a humble se'ler of the
Book in Mexico. Displeased with his sue-
cess in interesting others in the B ble,
fanatics surrounded his house one night
four years ago and forced the doors.

“¢If they want to kill me,” said Feli-
cliano to his wife, ‘I am ready to die for
Christ.’

“A friend came to his aid and was also
taken by the mob. At the edge of the vil-
lage both men were shot, All persons
who were suspected of reading tho B.ble
fled from the village.

“But here is the dramatic sequel. One
might suppose that so terrible a lesson
would bz heeded by the men of the Book.
Yet within one month after the murder
of Feliciano his successor. Victor Cer-
vant s, was in the same village, offering
B'bles and Gospels for sale. In g'ving
the requir d report, he mentioned h's
visit to this village in a few matter-of-
fact words, as if it were quite the natural
thing for him to go there, since the other
men could no longer carry one the work.”

Auto-Intoxication

“What was the excitement down the
stre t7”

“Oh a man in a reverie ran into a wo-
man in a tantrum.”

“Were the machines badly damaged?”
—Boston Transeript.
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If You Think So, Try It

There is nothing original in the mere
idea that you could improve upon what
your elders have done and are doing ; but
to act in accordance with that belief may
bring results which are original and re-
markably worth while.

Something over two centuries ago, as
a certain small boy of eighteen was leav-
ing church, he complained to his mother
about the dullness of the hymns which
had been sung. An official member over-
heard the remark and sharply suggested
that the young critic produce a few bet-
ter ones.

In that age it would have been consid-
ered very unseemly for a youth so ad-
dressed to retort, “I could if I wanted
to.” Doubtless this one meekly kept his
tongue; but at the afternoon service a
new hymn was sung. Young Watts had
wanted to offer something better and he
did it straight away!

It was the beginning of a career from
which the whole world since has been a
gainer. Not only did Isaac Watts write
“Joy to the World,” “Come Ye That Love
the Lord,” “When I Survey the Won-
drous Cross,” and other hymns which are
favorites even today; he set a new stand-
ard for church music and awakened a
general demand for religious songs of
greater freshness and vitality.

A somewhat different tale is that of
a college freshman who told his English
teacher that he could write plenty of
proverbs as good as those ascribed to
Solomon. “All right. Bring a dozen to
class tomorrow,” invited the professor.
These proverbs have not yet been pub-
lished; in fact, there is no record that
the complacent collegian made any ser-
ious attempt to compose them. Had he
tried to meet the assignment, he himself
would have gained by the attempt
whether anyone else did or not.

Frequently people throw down a book
or magazine with the words, “I could
write something better than that.” Most
such critics are content witk saying so;
they make no effort to prove their claim.
Some, however, put the declaration to
tho test; and that is always worth while,
though the results will not be invariably
alike. The majority merely learn that
good writing is not so easy as it looks.
A few may be led into profitable exper-
ience in fiction or journalism.

So it is with those who think they could
invent labor-saving machinery, improve
the methods of a business, trade, or indus-
try. Only trying will show whether this
is true or not, so if you think you can do
some worth-while thing in a better way,
make the trial! Even if you cannot emu-
late Watts in his revolutionary influence
upon religious music, you can follow his
example in attempting to do the thing
that you see needs doing.—Classmate.

Whatever, Lord, in yesterday’s fair hours
I may have failed to do:
Or what, best left undone too late I rue,
Give me another chance, with equal
powers,
My will to prove anew.

Lloyd George on Missions

Mr. Lloyd George was asked what he
thought of missions, and here is his re-
ply: “If Christian missions fail the rest
of us had better close up shop. The mis-
sionary program represents the most
successful enterprise for the reclamation
of mankind that the modern world has
ever seen. We cannot dispense with that
program. And it is so much a reflection of
Christian and of Anglo-Saxon idealism
that I do not believe we ever shall dis-
pense with it.”

Babu English

A native clerk in India who writes
English, usually very dubiously, is
known as a babu.

“Respected Sirs,” wrote a babu em-
ployee to his firm, “I have the honor to
elucidate my soon departure from office
in perpetuity, owing to excessive weari-
ness of job.”

Lucky At That

A farmer received a crate containing
some fowls. He wrote to the sender, in-
forming him that the crate was so badly
made that it had come to pieces when he
was taking the hens home with him, and
they had all escaped. After much search-
ing, he had succeeded in finding only
eleven of them. In due time he received
the following reply:

“You were lucky to find eleven hens,
because I sent you only six.”—Wright
Engine Builder.

* * n

A proud young father wired the news
of his happiness to his brother in these
words:

“A handsome boy has come to my
house and claims to be your nephew.
We are doing our best to give him the
proper welcome.”

The brother, however, failed to see the
point, and wired back:

“I have no nephew. The young man is
an impostor.”—Tit-Bits

* * kel

A certain automobile manufacturer
claimed to have put a car together in
seven minutes.

A few weeks after this event was her-
alded in the newspapers, a voice on the
telephone asked:

“Is it true that your factory put a car
together in seven minutes?”

“Yes. Why?

“Oh, nothing. But I believe I have the
car.”—Southern Telephone News,

& * *

Life Guard: “How much can you
carry?”

Mere Man: “Two hundred pounds.”

Life Guard: “Suppose there was a
woman out in the water drowning and
she weighed four hundred pounds, How
would you save her?”

Mere Man: “I'd make two trips.”

THE BAPTIST HERALD

Believes in Signs

Ginsberg: “Mister Ottist, I van you
shoul_d make me a doughnut sign.”

Painter: “Certainly, Mr. Ginsberg, but
I thought you were a butcher, not a
baker.”
3 Ginsberg: “Sure, I'm a butcher; I vant
it a sign

‘Doughnut Hendel De Feesh,’”

* * =

To plan a little and complete what you
plan is better than to plan much and
spend all the time talking about what
you intend to do.

- L] ®

Two artists arrived in Spain. Neither
spoke a word of Spanish. Being hungry
they headed for a restaurant, Thes;
wanted roast beef, but the waiter could
not understand.

“I'll make him understand,” said one
(;‘f tge artists}i an;l turning over the menu,

e drew a sketch of a cow
“2"” beneath it. its ratked

The waiter looked, smiled a smile of
comprehension, and went away. ive
minutes later he returned with two tick-
ets to a bull fight.

Placing the Blame

A little girl ran into the house crying
bitterly and her mother asked her what
was the matter.

“Billy has broken my dolly,” she
sobbed.

“How did he break it?"”

“I hit him on the head with it.”

y * *x =&

A mother, discovering her small daugh-
ter washing the kitten with soap ang
water, exclaimed:

"?h, Betty, darling, I don’t think the
mother pussy would like her kit
like that.” 3 AL

Betty very seriously replied:

“Well, I really can’t lick it, mother,”—
Children, the Magazine for Parents:

Not for Him

Growler: “I didn't sleep a wi
niﬁht. I hﬁg an awful toothache_’,“k all
ames: “Ah, you should try repeati
to yourself fifty times e £ a‘mg
behind me, pain.’” TEIRday, | Get

“Not much! Do you think I
bago?’—Answers (London). i

*x % =

“What was
year?”
“Five thousand dollars. I bo
. ught a
new car for $4000, and it cost me g$1000
to"run it. What was yours?”
The same. I bought a used car for
$1000, and it cost me $4000 to run it.”

* * *

. Auntie did not know that Lonny had
just received a spanking, so when she
found him erying out behind the house
she said kindly:
“Why, dear, what is the matter? Is
there anything I can do for you?”
“No,” was the tearful response, “it's

all been done!”—Children, the Magazine
for Parents.

your car expense last
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The Man With the Face of an Angel

This is neither a story nor a sermon.

The author, Adam Sarks, attempts to describe certain ex.

periences that have exerted a most helpful influence in his own spiritual growth. These expericnces
are now being published with a prayer that the Christian brothers and sisters of Adam Sarks in God’s
family through the reading may personally and very definitely be transfigured into the image of the

glory of “The 'Man with the Face of an Angel.”

manuscript in advance.

Chapter One
SEEING THAT MAN

It was the most wonderful experience
for Adam Sarks when for the first time
he attended the summer assembly at
Lakeview. This conference was a gather-
ing for the discussion of seriptural truths
relating to the deeper spiritual life. As
the teaching at the Lakeview Conference
was regarded as sane and scriptural,
there were many serious-minded Chris-
tians from most of the Protestant de-
nominations who annually went to Lake:
view. Because Adam Sarks had been led
by the grace of God to think seriously
about his own Christian life, he too had
gone to this summer conference.

Lakeview Conference offered many op-
portunities for hearing outstanding for-
eign missionaries. On that first Wednes-
day afternoon Adam Sarks found the
spacious tabernacle filled with a capacity
audience. It had been announced that
Missionary John Pattongill was to speak.
Wherever this missionary spoke he was
always sure of a large and deeply inter-
ested audience. Fifty years of his life he
had spent as a pioneer missionary on a
most difficult field. His devotion and suc-
cess had been so remarkable in the face
of the most staggering difficulties, that
he was revered in wide Christian circles
more highly than most other men.

When John Pattongill arose to speak,
there came a breathless hush over the
audience. Notwithstanding his seventy
years, he had a physique, of which many
younger men would have been proud.
His presence was a benediction. There
was not one line of weakness expressed
in the features of his wonderful face.
From where Adam Sarks sat, it seemed
to him in the mellow light of that late
afternoon as if the entire person of that
missionary was shrouded in a heavenly
glow. Apgain and again he. was reminded
of Stephen, that bold witness for the
Lord, of whom it is written: “And all
that sat in the counqll, looking _stead-
fastly on him, saw his face as it had
been the face of an angel” What was it
that made John Pattongill so attractive?
If an artist had analyzed his face, he
might not have found natural beauty or
perfeet physiognomy, but with a true

At the suggestion of some who have read this

Adam Sarks will later endeavor with honesty and in detail to describe some of
Ins Putstanding experiences, while striving to realize this ideal for his own Christian life and to become
like “The Man with the Face of an Angel.”

appreciation, he would have found a far
surpassing beauty. Saintliness, sincerity,
strength and sweetness were all radiat-
ing from the face of John Pattongill.

In the course of his address it soon be-
came very evident that his saintliness
was not only expressed in his wonderful
face, but that his entire life was dom-
inated by an other-world spirit. Without
any attempt at self-glorification, he re-
lated with a charming simplicity occur-
rences in his misionary experience which
proved him an uncrowned hero and the
possessor of an unconquerable faith.

There were not many dry eyes in that
vast audience, when he related the death
of his wife shortly after their arrival on
their field. The natives had not only been
indifferent in their attitude toward them,
but they were dangerously threatening.
Neither day nor night were the mission-
aries safe from an attack on their lives.
In their rudely built home the young
wife fell ill. The missionary alone sat
in silent vigil at her couch, when her
spirit took its flight. He must then with
his own hands make for her a rude cof-
fin into which he laid her precious form.
Not far from that little home, where she
had presided, he himself dug her grave.
With the help of two friendly natives
he lowered the coffin to its last resting
place. With a pathos that touched every
heart, he related how while he stood with
broken heart beside the grave of his
loved one praying, he had the same ex-
perience as the martyr Stephen when
he looked up steadfastly to heaven and
saw the glory of God, and Jesus standing
on the right hand of God. He then knew
that he had not been forgotten of God.
The Son of God Himself had seen where
he had laid his loved one, and He would
surely call her again from the grave. He
knew too that he would watch over him
emid all the dangers.

Adam Sarks noticed a striking resem-
blance between John Pattongill and the
martyr Stephen in the fact that notwith-
standing the bitter and cruel enmity the
natives had shown the missionary, he
would not leave them. When the British
ecaptain sailed into the harbor of the
island, where John Pattongill was sta-
tioned, and pleaded with him to leave
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the natives, who in his judgment were no
better than devils and swine, the mis-
sionary would not board the ship and be
carried to safety, but preferred to stay
among those who were daily plotting
against his life.

Just’once during that address the calm
eye of the missionary flashed with fire
and his whole being was stirred by a
passion of resentment and anger. It was
when he spoke of the Church of Christ
in the home-land withholding the means
necessary to carry on the work in the
foreign field. With a biting scorn he
told them how ashamed they must be to
withhold the financial support, when
scores of men and women had given their
lives without stint and without reserva-
tion. He said that the missionaries with
their broken health and spent life-forces
would rise up and condemn the church at
home before the judgment-seat of Christ.
The millions who had gone down into the
blackest hopelessness were even now con-
demning the rich and avaricious Church
of Christ for withholding from them the
gospel of hope. As he spoke these words
of condemnation with an anger that
burnt into the souls of the listeners, many
in that tabernacle, looking steadfastly on
him, saw his face as it had becn the face
of an angel. And Adam Sarks silently
and sincerely prayed that he might some
day become a Christian like John Patton-
gill.

Chapter Two
SEEING HIMSELF

On Thursday morning Adams Sarks
heard the second lecture at Lakeview, on
the topic “Spiritual or Carnal Chris-
tians.” The speaker based his address on
First Corinthians 3:1-4: “And I, breth-
ren, could not speak unto you as unto
spiritual, but as unto carnal, as unto
babes in Christ. I fed you with milk, not
with meat; for ye were not yet able to
bear it: nay not even now are ye able;
for ye are yet carnal: for whereas there
is among you jealousy and strife, are ye
not carnal, and walk after the manner
of men? For when one saith, I am of
Paul; and another T am of Apollos; are
ve not men?” Although the lecturer had
a simplicity everyone could understand,



there was a directness and earnestness
about this address that went to the
marrow of every listener. In that first
century the apostle Paul named the Co-
rinthians “carnal” Christians. By defi-
nitely stating certain characteristics of
the Corinthian Christians, the apostle Pau]
proved them the be “carnal” Christians.
Although the apostle Paul did recognize
carnal Christians as Christians indeed,
he did not fail to emphasize the disad-
vantages under which they labor. The
speaker on that morning became very
personal and asked each one in the au-
dience to apply this text to himself. He
said: “Do the characteristics of your
Christian life prove you to be a spiritual
or a carnal Christian?’ After hearing
that address everyone in the audience
had the sincere desire to become a spir-
itual Christian.

As far as Adam Sarks could recall, he
had never heard an address on the topic.
He was deeply interested from the begin-
ning to the end. In the course of his
address the speaker referred to the words
which are used in the original Greek
Testament to designate the spiritual and
the carnal Christians. It was the word
used to designate the carnal Christians
that interested Adam Sarks most. In
fact, he was almost stunned so that his
heart seemed to stop beating when he
first heard the word used to designate
carnal Christians. The speaker said that
the root-word for carnality is “sarks,”
meaning “flesh.” This is the word used
to describe our own sinful nature. It is
the Adam-nature which we all have in-
herited from our original parent Adam.
“This power ‘sarks’ in us,” the speaker
said, “hinders us from walking in the
footsteps of Jesus Christ and so becom-
ing genuine Christians. Als long as this
power ‘sarks’ dominates our lives, we can
only be carnal Christians. It is only the
‘sarks’ in us that will not let the image
of Jesus Christ shine through our mor-
tal bodies. If we would become spiritual
Christians, we must deny, and dethrone
and crucify the ‘sarks’ in us. It is an
inexorable law of God in the spiritual
realm that only in so far as we die ac-
cording to our ‘sarks,’ can we live spir-
ituality.

Adam Sarks could hardly recover from
the shock this address gave him. Now he
was really being introduced to himself
and looking deeper into his own being
than ever before. He had often wondered
fjust where the name Sarks had origin-
ated. There were so many in his com-
munity, who bore his own name. Al-
though he was of German parentage, the
name Sarks did not sound at all German.
What was there in the history of his
name that might be interesting? He
wondered just why the first one in his
lineage had been called Sarks He con-
cluded that the first progenitor of his
had given such a striking demonstration
of the power of “Sarks” in him and had
been such a complete incarnation of sin-
ful human nature, that his contempo-
raries had decided to call him Adam
Sarks. He was very sure that his name
Adam Sarks applied very aptly to him-
self. While studying his own life with
some care during the recent months, he

had often seen the convincing evidence of
this power “sarks” within him. Now he
knew that it was his own sinful self, his
depraved human nature, that which he
had inherited from his original parent
Adam. On that morning he had made
the most unpleasant experience of having
been introduced to Adam Sarks.

Ior the rest of the day Adam Sarks
had become silent. Although there were
many relatives and friends at Lakeview,
he did not care for any social intercourse
with them. He had strolled out alone on
the shore of the lake. Seated in a se-
cluded spot, he was reveling in the beau-
ties of the sunset. Behold.ng the glories
of the setting sun, he for a while forgot
all that he had heard during that day.
Unconsciously to himself the scene had
shifted and he was no longer following
the fiery ball sinking into the western
horizon, but he was seeing a scene in his
own life. Only a short while ago he had
been in a gathering of young people of
the National Young People’s Organiza-
tion. The president of that organization
was to be elected. He had been pushed
forward by his friends as a candidate for
the presidency. The election had been
hotly contested. There had been much
said and done by the enthusiastic sup-
porters of both candidates. When the
ballots were counted, Adam Sarks had
been defeated. Without any hesitation
he had arisen and made the motion to
make the election unanimous for his op-
ponent. At the first opportunity he went
and congratulated him on his victory.
In that night Adam Sarks had learned
to know himself better than before. Af-
ter he had retired for the night, he could
not sleep. There were ugly feelings of
resentment, injured pride and frustrated
ambition that surged through his soul.
He was terrified when he saw what feel-
lings and powers his defeat had aroused
in his own heart. Try as he would, he
could not conquer them. In his despera-
tion he cried to the Lord for deliverance
and forgiveness. When he awoke from his
reverie on the lake-shore, the fiery ball
of the setting sun had been extinguished
as it dipped into the lake on the far hori-
zon and he found himself staring into the
deepening shades of the western sky and
into the blackness of his own perverted
heart.

Chapter Three
MEETING HIS WORST ENEMY

The few days Adam Sarks had spent
at the Lakg»:iew Conference had brought
him new visions. These visions had not
rqade hgm happy because they had on]
given him a deeper insight into hig o 4
self. What he saw there was not vwn
flattering. The address of this Fric;
aﬁternoon was only to deepen the im o
sions that had already been made p'11-1e5-
speaker read from Matthew 16: 13 2he
He announced verse 24 as his text: .“TL 4
said Jesus unto his disciples, if a;j =
would come after me, let him deny ;:?an
BeIf’,, and take up hig Cross, andS; lllm-
me.” “In these words,” the Speak oy
“the Lord Jesus Himself has gievr s
directions how to entep the Christj i
As we enter and live the s

. Christian
we will always meet oppon;l:é:tm%(}‘{f.
. e
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successful as Christians, we must always
conquer these opponents. Some consider
Satan their arch enemy; others think
their strongest enemies are to be found
in 'their fellow-men. The Lord H:.mself
desxg_nat.es the worst enemy of each of
us; it is for each his own self. The
Lord’s own word and our OWn expeTience
prove this to be true. It is as if the
Lord had said: ‘If any man will come
after me, let him overcome his worst
enemy: who is HIMSELF. »

T}_le speaker went on to say that this
terrible fact allows of no exception.
Whatever a man’s station in life may be
what;ever his temperament, whatever his’I
height of culture, because of his innate

depravity, he is always his own worst:

enemy. It was enlightening to hear an
illustration in this connection. Prof. Tho-
luck was one of the saintliest and most
learned of the theological teachers Ger-
many ever produced. Just before he was
to lecture before one of his classes, a
friend in an adjoining room heard quite
a4 commotion in the professors room.
Upon inquiring he found that the profes-
sor was disconcerted and ruffled because
he could not find his shoes. With a bold-
ness of a prophet of God this friend said:
“Professor, how can you fly into a rage
over such a trivial thing as not finding
four shoes and in the next minute stand
before your class and teach theology 7

The poet Alice Jean Cleator, the
speaker continued, has caught this truth
and expressed it very finely.

THE TWO SELVES
;ffithinleach soul a strange duality!
wo selves—iy, i
e vo foes that strive for mas-
Bach day a ploo
fought—
Defeat oy victory in silence wrought!

dless, unseen battle

No flyi
i-gll;lg flag of war, no drum’s loud

Proclaims hoyw goes the battle of the soul!

The false, the low, th
monplace

Striving the high ideal to efface!

e cheap, the com-

Temptation’s voice alluring
y

] ever near,
And Duty’s call insistent, sywe :

et and clear.

We smil
4 ;0 ; ; and say that way has passed

And yet—ye fight a battle every day!

Hey i
b, rel]:t :l;ensipegker disgressed far enough
L neident from the life of that
e v 1sslonary Dap Crawford, whose
e andmmlstry was often very search-
el He“:m Was no respector of per-
seer; and h FERLHE Diercing eyes of the
i ;in Ae Was not afraid of uncover-
ik n Afnca}n missionary told of
ford.” T]r-'EaI Mmeeting with Dan Craw-
L his missionary relates: “It was
o rest path. I was returning to my
throunh and he had recently passed
in {80 1t Dan Crawford had an amaz-

& Intimate knowledge of affairs there.
ta?k?ald: ‘Come and sit here. Let uS
wm-f{ And he talked. First of all, my
tribal 1t hen much that concerned the
tibal life of thege amongst whom

worked. It was all new to me—I had not
been out long. Then he spoke of me, my-
self; not much. Suddenly he paused, and
looking at me he recited:

‘There is a man that often stands
Between me and Thy glory.

His name is self.—My carnal gelf
Stands twixt me and Thy glory.
O mortify him! Mortify him!
Put him down, my Savior;

Exalt Thyself alone; lift high
The banner of the Cross

And in its folds

Conceal the standard bearer.)

Dan Crawford’s eyes saw clearly the
deadly pride against which I had to wage
my daily eternal war. Then he said:
“Victory is with the saints’ And we
parted.”

The poem quoted by Dan Crawford out
in the forest path in Central Africa ex-
pressed perfectly the deepest convictions
and desires of Adams Sarks so that the
words seemed to be instantaneously pho-
tographed on to his memory that he had
no difficulty in remembering that won-
derful poem. It continually rang through
his heart and mind. From the depth of
his being it ascended often as an impas-
sioned prayer to the Father's throne.

Chapter Four
IN HIS STEPS

Soon after the Lakeside Conference
Adam Sarks received a very urgent invi-
tation from an uncle to visit him in
Switzerland This uncle had been a for-
eign missionary and was now pastor of a
strong church in one of the larger vil-
lages among the mountains of Switzer-
land. Late in August a socalled Faith
Conference was to meet at the church of
this uncle. Although these two relatives
had never met each other, Adam Sarks
was convinced upon the first reading of
the invitation that the hand of the Lord
was evidently in this matter. Without
the experiences of the Lakeview Confer-
ence Adam Sarks might not have been so
ready to accept the invitation and go to
Switzerland. More than any other one
motive that led him to decide to go to
Europe was the passionate desire to find
the secret, which might enable him to
pbecome like the man with the face of an
angel. Shortly before sailing, Adam
Sarks went into his library to look for a
suitable book that he .m1ght read on tl}e
steamer. While scanning the shelves, his
eye fell on a volume tucked away almost
annoticeable in the corner. It was en-
titled “In His Steps. What would Jesus
Do? He dimly recalled that he ha(.i read
the book, but he rememtgered notl}mg of
its contents. He immediately decided to

ut it into his traveling-bag and to read
?t on the eastward voyage.

Inasmuch as this was to be the first

n trip for Adam Sarks, he was keenly
oos to everything. It was all so new
plert to Like every other passenger, he
fo d first of all to make himself
endeaVore &5 bin and then to

in his own cabin an n

at home the ship. During the first hours
look over he stood at the rail and silently
on board, nely enjoyed the beauties

ui
b?ttgzr%aﬁgn Many things, however,
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passed through his mind that could not be
seen in that harbor. He was thinking of
the next eight or nine days of the voyage
and hoping that he would safely reach
the other shore, without having to pass
through the agony of the dreaded sea-
sickness. Then too, he was trying to
picture his uncle from that Swiss vil-
lage and praying that the Faith Con-
ference might bring him what he did not
vet have. Again and again he would
make a mental excursion from the rail
on that upper deck to his eabin and pick
up that book in his traveling-bag. In
imagination he seemed to read on the
fast disappearing shore in letters of sil-
ver: “In His Steps. What Would Jesus
Do?”

On the first morning out, immediately
after breakfast, Adam Sarks had his
deck-chair placed in a quiet spot and set-
tled down to read. Of course, he had no
other book than the one that filled his
mind even in his sleeping hours. He was
not a little surprised that the book had
been published thirty years ago. From
the very first page, his whole soul was
gripped. He became absolutely oblivious
of his surroundings. He had become so
completely engrossed that he could hardly
be aroused when the passengers congre-
gated at the rail and lustily greeted a
passing steamer. Now he was seeing a
new vision which promised to enable him
to show forth heaven’s life. Christ’s life
in his own person. He read on and on,
neither hearing nor heeding the boister-
ous laughter of the fellow-passengers.
As he sat in the dining-room at lunch, he
could find nothing to say to those near
him, although he was usually not a poor
conversationalist. Amid the clatter of
the dining-room and the hum of the many
merry diners, with a clearness that was
quite perceptible for him, it rang out
constantly: “In His Steps. What Would
Jesus Do?” As the strains of the orches-
tra reached his ear, it seemed as if he
could hear the note of his new revelation
blended into the most enchanting har-
monies.

It did not take Adam Sarks very long
to find the one dominating thought in
this fascinating book. Here there was a
wonderful secret being revealed to him.
To be a true Christian, to reproduce the
image of Christ in one’s own life, to have
the powers of heaven and the life of
Christ actually realized in one’s own life,
one must walk in His steps; in simplic-
ity of faith one must always be ready to
ask: “What Would Jesus Do?”

The deseriptions given by the author of
such persons who were actually walking
in His steps in the most varied and dif-
ficult circumstances of life, fascinated
Adam Sarks to the utmost. He saw that
this new principle for the direction of
the Christian life was not visionary, but
could be put into actual practice

Late that evening Adam Sarks was
standing alone on the upper deck at the
stern of the steamer. The faint strains
of the dance orchestra reached him from
the Social Hall. Not far from where he
stood was the Smoking Room. From out
of the many windows there flowed into
the quiet night the loud laughter and
jesting of the many who were congre-
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gated there. Here and there a silver
crested wave became visible on the dark
heaving bosom of the ocean. He could
look far into the night and see very dis-
tinctly the wake of the ship, which seemed
to be scintillating with a phosphorescent
glow in the moonlight. As he stood there
in that quiet moonlight night, he was
conscious of a deep joy in having had
this new revelation. Realizing God’s
presence, he reverently removed his cap
and prayed: “Lord Jesus, I thank Thee
that Thou hast today given me this bles-
sed vision. Thou hast shown me that I
can become like Thee if I will walk in
Thy foctsteps. I thank Thee that Thou
hast lived among us and that the record
of Thy life has been preserved for us.
Here and now I give Thee my pledge that
it shall be my earnest desire to walk in
Thy footsteps. In the varying circum-
stances of my life I will always stop and
ask: ‘What Would Jesus Do?” As Thou
wilt give me grace, I will try and do as
Thou wouldest have me to do. Amen.”
When Adam Sarks retired to his cabin
that night and quietly sought his berth,
he had the exhilarating joy and con-
sciousness that his entire being was filled
with the peace of God, which passeth un-
derstanding.

The rest of the voyage offered to Adam
Sarks many opportunities to put into
practice the truth that had been brought
to him through his new vision. At the
first meeting with the gentleman whe
shared his cabin with him he heard this
man grumble with an oath about the
cabin that had been assigned to him.
Very soon he knew that his eabin-mate
had many ills that went far deeper than
his physical being. In the intimate asso-
ciations of those nine days Adam Sarks
tried to listen to the voice that would tell
him what Jesus would have done if He
had been a cabin-mate of that old, un-
happy and embittered sinful man.

It chanced that Adam Sarks associated
more frequently with a certain Jewish
gentleman than with any other passen-
ger. This man was a buyer for a mer-
cantile house. In the dining-room they
sat beside each other. Many miles Adam
Sarks strolled around that deck with his
Jewish companion. How often Adam
Sarks heard that still small voice in his
own heart saying: “If Jesus were walk-
ing the deck with that Jewish gentleman,
would He not tell him of God's salvation
and God’s only Savior?

At the dining-table to which Adam
Sarks had been assigned there were about
twelve passengers. It was a merry con-
genial company. As far as one could
see, there were not many Christians at
that table. With but three exceptions,
everyone at that table indulged in drink-
ing beer or champagne. At the evening
dinner the gentleman who sat at the head
of the table usually drank a toast to the
rest of the passengers. Adam Sarks was
always conscious of the pledge he had
made to the Lord Jesus standing out there
in the moonlight night at the stern of
the steamer,

Sitting for a while during the evening
in the Social Hall and seeing the gay
dancers whirl to the exciting strains of
the orchestra or passing through the



Smoking Room after dinner and listen-
ing to the frivolous and sometimes un-
chaste conversations over the glass, Adam
Sarks was often confronted with the
startling question: “What ‘would Jesus
do if He were in your place?”
It was on the eighth day of the voyage,
and in another twenty-four hours they
expected to steam into the harbor. Dur-
ing the entire voyage Adam Sarks had
not only been reading the book, “In His
Steps,” but he had also been studying the
life of Christ as it is portrayed in the
Gospels. It was his purpose to trace
more and more clearly the footsteps of
Him, whom he had chosen for his ex-
ample. On that morning he was reading
the account of the miraculous draught
of fishes, made by Peter and his partners
by following the advice of the Lord. Si-
mon Peter, having seen the divine ma-
jesty and the demonstration of the power
of the Savior “fell down at Jesus' feet,
saying, Depart from me; for I am a sin-
ful man, O Lord.” That was the ex-
pression of the deepest feeling in the
heart of Adam Sarks on that morning.
He was more than ever conscious of the
sinfulness of his own heart and on this
morning he felt convinced that this sin-
fulness could not be eradicated. To him
his own case seemed hopeless. During
each of the past days he had been view-
ing with raptured soul the revelations of
the glory of Jesus Christ as pictured in
the Gospels. It had been his sincere de-
sire to walk IN HIS STEPS in all his
associations with his fellow-passengers.
Now he had to admit to himself that for
the most part he had failed. He had not
succeeded during the past week on ship-
board in doing what Jesus would have
him do. It was not only a consciousness
of failure in a general way that depressed
him, but there were distinct instances
standing out in his memory in which he
had not succeeded in walking IN HIS
STEPS. In fact, he was also conscious
of having at times a rebellious spirit
against what he knew to be the Lord’s
will. The darkness of that hour of his
deep discouragement was somewhat
lightened through a gleam of light from
the Savior, when He assured him that
He would not cast him off but that he
held in store for him better experiences
hereafter.

Chapter Five
MEETING JOHN BOANERGES

When the steamer docked at Bremen,
Uncle John was there to meet him. As
_he scanned the faces of the people wait-
ing on the dock, he could easily pick out
his uncle. Tt was a delightful surprise
to find that he had been so thoughtful to
come all the way from Switzerland. Al-
though Adam Sarks had never seen his
uncle he recognized him at once. It
made him very happy to notice the strik-
ing resemblance between his own mother
and her brother. Adam Sarks found him
a much finer looking man than he had
anticipated. He had such a commanding
presence,

He was perfectly at ease in his com-
pany. There was not the slightest trace
of the professional clergyman about him;

he was so delightfully human., As his
uncle assisted him to get through the
customs office, it was such a rich feast
for Adam Sarks to observe him minutely
tl:mt he could hardly take his eyes off of
him. It was a relief for Adam Sarks to
find that his uncle had assumed complete
charge of him and his €Very movement
during his stay in Europe,
The uncle decided that the:

‘spend the night in the quiet afldw:;f?n:g
‘Hotel_ Columbus” immediately opposit;
the railroad station in Bremen. It :
have been ten o'clock that night w}lxls
they were walking arm in arm along tin
main business street of Bremen, The :
was much to attract the attention r?
Adam Sarks. Uncle John hag just *
marked about the strangeness of thn‘b
names. With a humor that won Ad o
Sarks completely, he was telling him t}?m
he ha.d come to Switzerland to sp i
vacation with a most terrible
man; the Lord Himself havin
pretegi his own name as “Boanergeg”
meaning: “Son of Thunder,” %es 2
pressed the hope that Adam Sarks e
during an electric storm hear th, e

pron_l{ilsed him that he woulq be
considerate of his own g
ter’s only son. LA

He was just about to r
; em
meaning of Adam’s ]agt ;?a;k o
when they both stopped
-avoid a collision with 5

kind anq
loved sjs.

ut the

very m; SarkS:
Sudden]

woman ¥ to

wa; outkat this late hoy
and seeking any man,
chain to her lustfy] sel?::::InIShe ight
gates of hell. She wag one of th
est among mortals; fa]len from the f
estate of womanhood, ang now b e high
herself to any bidder. - Althopyy " eTing
not spea}k, she maintaineq hep Bhe. fhd
on the sidewalk, so that Adam S e Hon
h_:s unc!e separated apq pass darks And
either side. A shudder e TEr on
Sarks as he passed, After aver Adam
ments silence, Unele John contj few mo.
said: “Adam, I was just ab,omuEd and
you whether you kney ¢ mut to ask
your own family name 'Sarks?an.mg of
Means, as you may know, ‘Fleg, » Sarky
depraved human natyre, ’Thaf St on
man we just passeq is a t
exam_ple of ‘Sarks’ fallen tq a ]s
She is ‘Sarks’ in jts worst fo df’gr@e-
nate.” Just then they came %
maimed ex-soldiers grinding tul?on three
ing hand-organs ang soliciting e}
those who passed by, Adam saa 8 from
was so deeply touched at thig e heart
of the havoc wrought by the | TSt sight
War that he could not refrajy f*:.te Worlq
ping a coin into the hasket ofoin drop.
soldler._ The value of the cpj o ohe
the soldier so that he forgot ton Startleq
a moment or two, Erind fop
Uncle John was gye
sationalist that while t}llle; ﬁzod 3
men  sight-seeing he could A
Sarks bits from thei sve A

r fami 2
that he had never hearq ;:2;:}13 hlstory

of his more remote forefathep, { OMma
€re
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ginning to arise out of their past and
live again in his very presence. Then
Uncle John was preparing him for the
wonders of Switzerland. He was an ar-
dent. lover of the Alps and such a sane
Patriot that one always delighted to hear
h[m.smg he praises of his native land.
During the first day Uncle John teold
Adam _Sarks with much enthusiasm of
the Faith Conference which was to meet
I his own church, As Adam Sarks lis-
tened the conviction took hold of him
tha.at' he had been accorded the special
Privilege of spending the next weeks with
his uncle John Boanerges, whom he had
already learned to regard as a man with
the face of an angel,

Chapter Six
OBEY AND LIVE

Be?l? they were to spend a Sunday In
ang - they had decided to visit the Dom
geliculorshlp there. This was the Evan-
by tl? State church formerly attended
s e Kaiser and his family. They had
the D;nfomed that unless one came to
be haq:im early, there would be no seat te
Sarks t was a great joy for Adam
servie to attend this Sunday morning
ferente'f The building is altogether dif-
urore .M any of the old cathedrals in
ran pe;fbecauSe the Dom has been &8I
teﬁﬁ? . “9F preaching purposes. The in-
ue 2 br_‘ght and cheerful, without un-
sernbtzalhs}'tment:. It was a great joy
ungs L Crowds streaming in on that
ave b)é Morning.  Although there may

of thea(i::rmany tourists, the larger p2
acteristio. icC Seemed to have the char-
singinS '¢s of the native German. The
With ti by that wonderful malechorus
€ clear high notes of the boy S0

Pran
hear:]):‘s SUrpassed anything he had ever

Duﬁ;};:re I“'as a visiting preacher in the
liturgicg) ¢ Dom the service is of &
w ngil ;:;i“rlf» but nevertheless thelx
nialj gh formality and cerem
priki? to chill the atmzsphere‘ The
19:17_9‘1"Ihad chosen for his text Matthew
keep £he f thou wouldest enter into lifés
Statelin ‘®“mMmandments.” There was 1O
Stylo, ;.'ss Nor pedantry in the preachers
ity whin fact, he spoke with a simplic-
start, 1. . o0 his audience from the
on the the aNnounced that he would spe =
t0 Life »ore: “Obedience the Royal Roa
is text He brought out the setting ©
Vividneg 4nd described with considerable
Tuler tos the coming of the rich youﬂgl'
Much, po joist: Although this man bhac
lackeq l?f acked one thing essential. He
nal life s full, happy, heavenly, eter-
acteriza, th a directness which char-
¥ all the Lord’s teaching, Jesus
M how he could come into Pos-
s life. He said: “Keep the
v tr]r:ents'” The preacher went 0’2
Simply 5 At the commandments Wwer
are a| §o EXPression of God's will. They
bl‘ingi oly ang just and good. Only by
With é‘g One's self into perfect accord
Many od’s wi]] could anyone enter life.
goa] ofwl?re seeking to reach the happy
o he g ife by other roads, but all were
I8 the ols]a Pbointed, Qbedience, howevers
The WY Way; it is Christ’'s way-
Preacher thap changed to 8 Per

fect conversational tone and continued
with a smile on his face. He said that
doubtless the tourists present would have
already noticed the many signs VERBO-
TEN that the German authorities had
put into many public places. Wherever
one might find a beautiful lawn, or a
fine garden or a beautiful flower-bed, one
could always expect to see the sign VER-
BOTEN at the same place. In Germany
everything seems to be FORBIDDEN.
Humorists in all the world have made
fun of Germany’s VERBOTEN. No one
will deny, however, that because of the
public’s regard for the sign VERBO-
TEN, the lawns remain beautiful, the
flower-beds are never touched by destruc-
tive hands and the gardens are the de-
light of every tourist. ]

Then the preacher became serious and
went on to say that God Himself had put
his sign VERBOTEN on many spheres of
our human life. What does it mean when
God in His moral law repeatedly says
“Thou Shalt Not”? If the people in gen-
eral will reverently regard God’s law and
will not transgress His sign VERBO-
TEN, then the home-life and the mar-
riage relationship and in fact all social
relationships of humanity will blossom
like the garden of God and no longer be
destroyed by the ruthless foot of trans-
gressors. It is God's law: “Obey and
live.”

As the preacher was about to concl.udse
his sermon, a man excitedly stepped mt‘o
the aisle and walked to the front. Nei-
ther in his dress nor in his general ap-
pearance did he show any marks_of c}ﬂs
ture. Standing hefored the Pﬂlil:t. wu_th

i esticulations and a rasping voice
:;lirii;eg something into the ]?om tlhat
could not be understood. In his excite-
ment he seemed to speak incoherently.
The preacher paused. In a moment t,.he
hands of the ushers were laid on him
and by force he was escorted out and

jected.
iy Aﬁleam Sarks with many others won-
dered what the man had been saying.
Was he an atheist voicing the pr’obest of
a rebellious heart against God's law?
Maybe he was one of those poorest of
mortals, who because of a benighted mind
could not sense the impropriety of his
actions. All through the sermon Adam
Sarks had been conscious of a protest in
his own mind against what the preacher
was saying. Whether there was some-
thing lacking in that sermon or whether
f the morning had not

the preacher o v
takenp into account everything the Lord

had said to the rich young ruler, Adam
Sarks could not say. He knew, however,
that there was also a strong protest in
his own soul, which he could not voice as
the wild stranger had done in the Dom.

Chapter Seven

THE KICKING STRAP

eather was delightful when Adam
S::T:g V]rei:'it the Dom with Uncle J'c'mn_
Leisurely they strolled along t:he fashion-
able promenade of Berlin “Unter den
Linden.” Before going to lunch they
walked through the “Brandenl?urg'er "‘I‘o.r"
and spent half an hour there in the “Sie-
gesallee” among the many monuments
erected in honor of Germany’s notables.

After having arrived in the business sec-
tion, they decided to enter an inviting
looking restaurant for lunch. Uncle John
walked over to the curb where a milk-
wagon was standing drawn by a single
horse. He asked Adam Sarks whether
he saw anything remarkable about the
harness of that horse, but Adam not be-
ing posted in such matters, could find
nothing remarkable.

At this moment the driver of the
horse appeared and Unele John in his
delightful manner was soon engaged in
a happy conversation. Pointing to a very
heavy strap that went over the hips of
the horse, and attached by the two ends
to the shaft of the wagon, Uncle John
said smilingly to the milkman: “Is it
necessary for you to have that extra
strap on your horse?” “Well,” the driver
said, “without that strap it would be
neither comfortable nor safe to sit on the
driver's seat. You see, my old horse is a
kicker. If he meets anything that dis-
pleases him, or if I touch him only gently
with a whip, he is very apt to get his
hoofs too near the driver’s seat. As I
am following the policy “Safety First,” I
always harness him up with the kicking-
strap.”

This was all new to Adam Sarks, but
there was an understanding twinkle in
the eye of Uncle John as he continued.
“Well, how long have you been using the
kicking-strap on your horse?” “Ever
since I have been driving him, and that
must be five years.” Uncle John contin-
ued: “Don’t you think it would be safe
to take your horse out without the kick-
ing-strap, after you have used it so many
years?” “As much as I know about my
old Hans, I would not like to risk it.
You see he might lay me up with bruised
or broken shinbones or something worse.
I would much rather have the hoofs of
my old Hans on the street, where they
belong, than in my lap. Then I am not
at all convinced that my kicking-strap
arrangement has changed in the slightest
the ugly disposition of my old horse. It
has only held him down. You see, if old
Hans wants to raise his hoofs too high
with that kicking-strap on, he has got to
raise a good part of the load of the wa-
gon. The kicking:strap simply reminds
him that he had better not, and takes the
joy out of his kicking.”

It was very evident that the milk-man
could not understand the purpose of all
these questions about the kicking-strap,
because he said quite naively: “My dear
sir, if you care to buy my horse, you will
find him alright. As long as you do not
forget to use the kicking-strap, he is per-
fectly safe. You see. I am an honest
man. Everywhere I drive old Hans that
kicking-strap proclaims to all who under-
stand his ugly disposition and tells of his
one fault.” Uncle John thanked the dri-
ver and assured him that he was not
looking for a horse bargain on that Sun-
day afternoon; he was only showing his
nephew from America some of the sights
of Berlin.

After seating themselves comfortably
and having given their order for lunch,
Uncle John inquired of Adam Sarks how
he had enjoyed the morning service at
the Dom.. Adam spoke enthusiastically
of his enjoyment of the entire service.
He wondered what Uncle John had
thought of the man who had protested
80 loudly and been ejected. He confessed,
that in his mind there also had been a
protest against some things said by the
preacher, but with him it was all so hazy
that he could not give clear expression to
his thoughts.
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Uncle John, being a man deeply learned
in the truth of God, pointed out very det-
initely just where the error in the ser-
mon of the morning lay. “Obedience to
Gods law,” he said, “is the royal road
to life for such creatures who have never
fallen in sin. To attain eternal life
through obedience it would require abso-
lutely perfect obedience, not permitting
one solitary transgression of God’s law.
Not one member of the human race has
ever been able to render such perfect
obedience. God’s law can no more cure
our innate depravity than the kick ng-
strap can rid the milk-man’s old Hans of
his ugly disposition, which always leads
him to kick. The law like the kicking-
strap may coerce, it may hold in check,
but it will never change the nature. How
many people are using the kicking-strap,
and being disappointed.”

“The Lord Jesus offered the rich young
ruler something much better than obed-
ience to the law, which he could not of
himself render. After trying to convince
the rich young ruler of the hopelessness
of attaining unto life through obedience
to the law, Jesus said unto him: ‘If thou
wouldest be perfect, sell all that thou
hast, and give to the poor, and thou shalt
have treasure in heaven: and come, fol-
low me.” Only when we have joined our-
selves to the Lord Jesus in vital union at
the sacrifice of anything that hinders,
however precious that may be, will we
become life-partners with Him. Then
we will no longer require the restraining
power of the kicking-strap, but with His
life in us, old things will have passed
away, and we will have become new
creatures in Christ Jesus.”

Chapter Eight
IN THE ART GALLERY

Uncle John had arranged that on their
journey south toward Switzerland they
stop at Munich. In this old ecity there
was much that would interest his Amer-
ican visitor. Here was that “Deutsches
Museum,” which being interpreted means
“The German Museum,” the largest and
most complete museum in all Germany.
It is for Germany what the British Mu-
seum is for England.

If Adam Sarks had gone through the
Art Gallery, called “Die Alte Pinakotek,”
alone and viewed these masterpieces, he
would have found but little enjoyment
or understanding of.the pictures. With
him the artistic sense was either wholly
lacking, or its development had been
sadly neglected. With Uncle John at
hand to explain everything, he had
learned much, while being more thor-
oughly convinced of his own backward-
ness in artistic appreciation.

In passing through the various rooms
of the Art Gallery, Adam Sarks had ob-
served with interest the many paintings
of Rubens. As these paintings portrayed
scriptural incidents and scenes they were
of especial interest to both Uncle John
and Adam. An artist had placed him-
self before Ruben’s “The Last Judgment”
and was busy copying a part of that
wonderful picture. Uncle John, who was
very well acquainted with this picture,
explained it to Adam. He said that in
most of the pictures of Rubens his own
wife appears. She can very easily be
recognized. He then pointed out how the
imps of Satan were successfully forcing
a voluptuous person to perdition, not-
withstanding his own futile struggles.
The artist paused in his work and lis-
tened to Uncle John. He at once Tecog-
nized Uncle John's insight into an under-



standing of Rubens’ conception which
had brought forth this wonderful mas-
terpiece. Naturaly and withut any effort
these two men were very soon engaged
i;: a discussion on the appreciation of

Tt

As Adam Sarks stood quietly by lis-
tening, he heard the artist say: “We
never quite get over our astonishment at
the genius of a master artist like Rubens.
Our present day has really no one who
could be called his equal. We are all
trying to learn from the master artists
of the past. You will see everywhere
throughout the museum men and women
copying the pictures of the masters.
They are trying to learn the secret of
the conceptions and the colorings and the
technique. We all owe these masters of
the past more than we can ever express.
By studying their creations, we do make
progress. Unfortunately there are no
Rubens among the artists of the present
day and Rubens himself, the master of
the past, is dead. With him all his skill
and creative genius was laid into the
grave. If he were still living among us,
he might teach us more than we learn by
copying his pictures.”

After spending an entire day in the
German Museum, both men were so com-
pletly tired out that they gladly lounged
in the hotel that evening. They had a
late evening-meal, as is the German cus-
tom. With a frankness that had grown
upon Adam Sarks since meeting his
uncle, he said: “Now, Uncle John, I am
really very glad that I accepted your in=
vitation and came to Europe. It was
very kind of you to come all the way
from Switzerland and meet me at Bre-
men. You are responsible for the good
time I have had in Germany. It has
been one of the most happy experiences
of my life to have been permitted to
spend all these days since arriving at
Bremen with you in such intimate fel-
lowship. It seems to me that I have
learned much more ahout the Christian
life since being with you than for a long
time before. Do not think that I am
flattering you when I say that you your-
self have been for me such a fine repre-
sentation of a disciple of the Lord Jesus
Christ. I will surely never forget the
lesson taught by the milk-man’s old
Hans with the kicking-strap. To be hon-
est I have often tried to get the ‘kinks’
out of my ‘Sarks’ with the kicking-strap,
but I have always miserably failed.

“This morning in the museum I learned
one of my most important lessons. I had
not told you that coming over on the
steamer I read Charles M. Sheldon’s
book: ‘In His Steps. What Would Jesus
Do? Since arriving in Europe, I have
been trying to walk in the steps of Jesus
Ch;’lst and reproduce His life in myself.
This morning that artist before the pic-
ture of Rubens told me why I had not
succeeded better in copying the Master.
It is simply because I am Adam Sarks
and not Jesus Christ. Too much ‘Sarks’
in me, as you told me shortly before mid-
night on the street in Bremen as we
passed that unfortunate woman, the in-
carnation of ‘Sarks,’ fallen so low. Our
incomparable Master died on Calvary
and was buried in Joseph’s grave. After
Him no one has yet succeeded in produe-
ing a masterpiece of life like His was.
But T must admit, even I can say what
the artist said in the museum, that we
of our present day make much progress
by studying and copying the Master.”

Uncle John was not only a good talker,
he was also an encouraging listener. He
said: “Well, Adam, I am glad to see

that you are going through Europe with
your eyes and your mind and your heart
wide open. It is true as the artist said,
‘the master-artist Rubens is dead.’ I
pray you, do not forget that our Master,
the Lord Jesus Christ, is not dead, but
He is living teday. He does not only
teach His disciples to walk in His foot-
steps by studying the record of His life,
but he also enables every disciple by the
power of His resurrection life to repro-
duce His own matchless life in his mor-
tal body.

“Let me urge you to read the story of
the first Christian martyr Stephen.
While he was standing on trial, it is re-
corded of him: ‘And all that sat in the
council fastening their eyes on him, saw
his face as it had been the face of an
angel.’” When it is written that Stephen
had a face as it had been the face of an
angel, don't you think it means that
heaven’s life, Christ's life, so completely
filled the martyr Stephen that it broke
through his mortal body and shed its
light even in that council chamber, where
his enemies were gnashing their teeth
over him? If it had been with Christ as
with the master artist Rubens, that with
Him all His power and His secrets and
His skill had been laid in the grave, then
ours would be the most hopeless task of
trying to reproduce the masterpiece of
the life of Jesus Christ in our mortal
bodies. The master Rubens is dead, but
our Master Jesus Christ is alive forever-
more. You must learn God's own revealed
secret: ‘Christ in you, the hope of
glory.””

Chapter Nine

AT HOME WITH UNCLE JOHN

Nature became increasingly romantic
as they proceeded from Munich to Swit-
zerland. Crossing Lake Constance was
not only a delightful change, but added
rich enjoyment to the trip. It was late
in the afternoon when they reacheqd
Zurich. As they proceeded on the home-
ward journey they saw the wonderfu]
“Alpengliihn” on a few of the high peaks,
It was night when the train pulled into
the station of their destination.

Nothing in that village was quite so
attractive on that night for Adam Sarks
as the parsonage of Uncle John. His wife
Aunt Mary received him with a gra-
ciousness and such unaffected love that
he was overjoyed to be with his own
dear relatives and with members of the
household of God. It was only when the
bell tolled twelve into the silent night
from their own church-tower that they
were reminded of retiring. Aunt Mary
showed him his room. It was quaint
spacious and exceedingly comfortable:
Before wishing him a restful night, she
opened a door that led out to a verandah,
“In the morning,” she said, “you might
find it interesting to step out on the
verandah and look about.”

Because he had been so very tired and
it was all so quiet he awoke much later
than usual. He could hardly wait until
he could step out on that verandah. The
first gaze showed him a panorama more
beautiful than he had ever seen. Before
him lay the larger part of the village
with its quaint houses and its steep nar-
row streets. Around him were the moun-
tain ranges, with their azure-piercing
peaks, some being covered with snow,
Dominating the scene stood a snow-
capped peak, more beautiful than hig
holdest imagination could have painted,
There is stood, splitary, silent, majestie,
in the clear morning sunlight, with never
a trace of a cloud. It was not until
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Uncle John called him that he could free

himself from that entrancing view.

The next two days were filled to over-
flowing; one new and pleasant exper-
ience literally chasing the other. It was
such a treat to sit and chat by the hour
with Aunt Mary; she was so intelligent,
so cultured and so winsome that Adam
found himself constantly admiring Uncle
John's good judgment in choosing Aunt
Mary as his wife. Adam never tired of
walking through the village and getting
acquainted with Swiss mountain life. It
was the height of joy for him when Un-
cle John would introduce him personally
to some church-member or other villager.

For the third day after arriving home,
Uncle John had arranged for them a hike
through the mountain. Every Swiss is
keen for mountain climbing. They were
starting Friday morning. For Adam
they had secured mountain-shoes, the
soles thickly studded with hobnails and,
of course, a mountain climbing stick.
Uncle John was attired like a veteran
mountain-climber. When Adam saw
Aunt Mary pack the knapsack which
Uncle John had slung over his broad
shoulders, he remonstrated about the gen-
ﬁrous quantity of food, but Aunt Mary

new better than he what that Alpine
?tmosghere will do for the appetites of
WO climbers. Then too, she knew from
experience something of her John’s abil-

ity to pack awa John :
ious self. ¥ good food in his spac

All the morning they trudged upward
toward the mountain ie ha(lg seenpfrom
"5;' bedroom verandah. This peak was
t'f“; Jungf_rau.” one of the most beau-
ﬁ ul peaks in that Upper Bernese region.
w;‘:t‘y moment of the way Uncle John
i thl}I]ltlng out something new. Some-
woulszl 1rtmg-}} a turn in the trail they
"o ose sight of the Jungfrau, but

1 unexpectedly in all her glory she
would burst into full view,
stc:Nhe?a the sun stood in the zenith, their
sac!ﬂlac'rs urged them to attack the knap-
o hey soon found a sheltered spot
i e shadow of an overhanging rock.

eyl (drank from the rivulet that came
tguriz Ing by on its downward way from
0?1 evelrlastmg snow. After lunch Uncle
% 1 Pleasantly remarked: “My knapsack
wem\::g;l](ilghter' Aunt Mary knew that
Om‘se]ves.”repack all those victuals into

After having satisfied his

hunger,
?Lgl:gt"r feasted on the beauties of the
g a]u, which stood directly before
Lo, aAthough miles away. Very ser-
With{he dam remarked: “Face to face
g overwhelming evidences of God’s
shojuldlc greatness, as we are now, it
Bate IIIIO.t bf,! difficult to live in holy fear
“Paradislm' Quietly Uncle John said:
Lo doubii where our first parents sinned
this €8s a more beautiful place than

Thereupon Adam Sark i

f s with an un-
“eséll?;gegtbélﬁlgsm caused by his intense
zne Whataflaxi) Uncle John, do please tell
0 You in your Christian life. I mean
;vo}rlr?g onﬁ experience enabled you to be-
SO a better Christian, to more nearly

i;ze the_ldeal of the New Testament?”
o abquest:on of Adam’s did not seem at
dios !'Up}f':l_to Uncle John, because he for
ot Adg w! ile had knqwn of the intensity
e ?J_m 8 desire. With a happy natural-
i tncl_e John said: “It is not very
mt;unto‘ Dick out the highest peak in a
pous aln range. To the eye they mav be
Wy Evlr}g- Even so it is with the exper-
o STII-II the course of one’s Christian
A ere is, however, in my Christian

erience proved most helpful -

life on experience that stands out prom-
inently towering over all like yonder
peak ‘Die Jungfrau.” This determining
experience of my Christian life was
when I learned the meaning of the New
Testament term ‘fellowship.” What an
enriching revelation it was when for the
first time I understood First Corinthians
1:9: ‘God is faithful, through whom ye
were called into the fellowship of his son
Jesus Christ our Lord.’ It came upon me
with revolutionizing power that being
called into fellowship with the Son of
God meant not only that I was to have
communion with Him but that I had
been called into PARTNERSHIP with
Him. As his partner I actually and ac-
tively shared Him: shared His death, His
life, His inexhaustible grace, His king-
dom enterprise during the present dispen-
sation, His sufferings in promoting this
holy cause and ultimately to share the
glories of His triumphant kingdom.”

Adam Sarks was listening with rapt
attention, while gazing with that far-
away look on that dominating mountain
peak “Die Jungfrau.” With a startled
ery of surprise he interrupted Uncle
John. Before his astonished gaze he saw
the imposing spectacle of an avalanche of
snow. A cloud of light, dry snow was
slowly arising from the depths of the
precipiece over which great masses of
snow had just fallen. Then he saw the
electric storm, so suddenly come upon
them. He heard the crashing and rolling
of the thunder echo and re-echo through
the valley. Although he did not discuss
it, he was convinced that the snow-slide
had been caused by the vibration from the
thunder crash. And from the lips of
Uncle John he had heard that experience
which had shaken his entire Christian
life to its depth.

Chapter Ten
THE FAITH CONFERENCE

The visitors to the Faith Conference
arrived all day Monday. Although they
came about two hundred strong, their
ent=rtainment was very easily taken care
of because Switzerland’s specialty is the
tourist business. In a village so beau-
tiful for situation and affording such a
delightful view of “Die Jungfrau,” there
was no scarcity of hotels.

The first meeting on Tuesday evening
was most interesting for Adam Sarks.
He immediately caught the atmosphere
and was interested to observe the type
of prople attending the conference. Pas-
tors from State as well as from Free
Churches seemed to outnumber all others.
The many deaconesses 1n their somber
garbs attracted his attention. Later he
also noticed that many men from busi-
ness and professional life attended. Un-
cle John was both host and also the pre-
siding officer of the conference organiza-
tion. There was a delightful spirit of
Christian fellowshlip in his well chosen
words of welcome. According to Euro-
pean custom there was no formal address
on this first evening, but a number of
distinguished visitors brought Christian
greetings. This gathering ‘represented a
company of happy Christians who had

‘all learned the secret of rejoicing always

in the Lord. There was therefore no
trace of the depressing atmosphere of the
Sepulchre_ !
On Wednesday morning Adam - Sarks
Was privileged to hear an address which
made a deep and lasting impression on
im, Although the preacher on that occa-
Slon had hut little in outward appear-
ance to mark him as a distinguished per-

son, he was esteemed in wide circles as
a man of spiritual insight and discern-
ment. He chose for his text Romans 6:
22: “But now being made free from sin,
and become servants to God, ye have
your fruit unto holiness and the end
everlasting life.” The preacher said: “In
this text there are three simple words
each a monosyllable which together con-
tain the essence of our glorious gospel:
‘free from sin.’ No better gospel can
ever be proclaimed to our sin-cursed
world. Many in the past and also in our
present day have perverted these three
words to their own harm, so we will do
well to define them. ‘Free from sin’ in
this passage cannot only mean free from
the penalty of sin. Then too it cannot
mean free from the possibility of sinning,
because no one ever reaches that state.
Nor can it mean free from the temptation
to sin, because even Jesus was tempted.
Nor does it mean free from the conse-
quence of sin.

“A careful study of the context will
convince every discerning reader that ‘free
from sin’ ecan.only mean being free from
the dominion, slavery and coercion of sin.
Everyone who has entered the happy state
of ‘free from sin’ no longer has for his
normal Christian experience that dismal
deseription: ‘for the good that I would,
I do not: but the evil which I would not,
that I do.’

“Is there one among earth’s mightiest
heroes whom we can crown as the libera-
tor from sin? Many men have tried and
tried to win this liberty, but always in
vain. God alone is the author of this
liberty as it is written Romans 8:3: ‘For
what the law could not do, in that it was
weak through the flesh, God sending his
own Son in the likeness of sinful flesh,
and for sin, condemned sin in the flesh:
that the righteousness of the law might
be fulfilled in us, who walk not after the
flesh, but after the Spirit.’

“Having become free from the bondage
of sin, we have voluntarily entered an-
other bondage by becoming ‘servants of
God.” It is only as we abide absolutely
in this bondage of God, whichi compre-
hends every phase and department of
our entire life, that we can attain unto
holy living and unto eternal life.”

The hearty congregational singing was
like an outpouring of praise for the free-
dom from sin wrought by God and gra-
ciously bestowed upon God’s redeemed
ones. Then followed a season of prayer.
Adam Sarks had really never heard such
praying before. Although every prayer
was extemporaneous, it was expressed
with such warmth and intelligence that
all hearts seemed to be blended into one
symphony of prayer. Through it all
there was the joyous note of gratitude of
such who had experiental knowledge of
having been freed from sin,

Nor were the prayers at all stereo-
type. One man dressed in the clerical
garb made humble confession of having
again and again fallen into the bondage
of sin.

Another brother, whose praying bore
the evidence of deep understanding of
God’s truth emphasized most strongly
that having been freed from sin, we would
not again against our own wills be
coerced into the bondage because we were
even now living under grace. It was in
the full conscience of a glorious victory
that this brother quoted: “For sin shall

not have dominion over you: for ye are
not under law, but under grace.”

Adam Sarks had been for so long a
time living the life of constant and ever-
recurring defeat that this note of vietory
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was entirely new for him. In the weekly
prayer-meetings attended by Adam Sarks
at home he was accustomed to only hear
the mournful confessions of such who
were under the dominion of sin, but could
not become free from this servitude. On
that Wednesday morning the Holy Spirit
convinced Adam Sarks that BEING
FREE FROM SIN was one of the funda-
mental blessings of the salvation of Je-
sus Christ. Because of the divine illu-
mination that filled his soul, he appro-
;;riated this blessing and praised God for
it.

Chapter Eleven

THE QUICKENING OF OUR MOR-
TAL BODIES

Every day at the Faith Conference
was for Adam Sarks a spiritual feast.
The addresses were all of the same high
order judged as to their spirituality.
More of the hidden gold of God’s truth
had been brought out of the Scripture in
those few days than Adam Sarks had
ever seen before. The helpful discourses
were not always by the ministers, but
very often the most helpful thoughts
were expressed by some Spirit-taught
layman or lay-woman. Among the num-
ber of returned missionaries present, one
from China spoke. His address was a
practical illustration of a spiritual truth
that was entirely new to Adam Sarks.
The missionary spoke on Romans 8:11:
“But if the Spirit of him that raised up
Jesus from the dead dwell in you, he that
raised up Christ from the dead shall also
quicken your mortal bodies by his Spirit
that dwelleth in you.”

From the very beginning of this ad-
dress it was evident to everyone that this
speaker could lay no claim to oratory.
There was, however, about this mission-
ary a subtle fascination that everyone
felt, but no one could describe. He an-
nounced that he would talk on “The
Quickening of our Mortal Bodies.” “It
must not be understood,” he said, “that
the quickening of our mortal bodies means
our resurrection from the grave. If that
had been in the apostle’s mind, he would
have said the quickening of our ‘dead’
bodies. In these three wonderful chap-
ters of Romans the apostle is primarily
discussing the miracle and the method
of filling our mortal bodies here and now
with the new eternal life of Jesus Christ.
The quickening of our mortal bodies
means Christ’s life being actually real-
ized and evidenced in our mortal bodies
here and now. It means that the image
of Jesus Christ shall become visible upon
us as we walk among our fellow-men.
It means that we shall prove the genuine-
ness of our Christian life to all with
whom we associate.

“To accomplish this is not within the
power of any earthborn son of man. It
is only as the death-conquering spirit of
Jesus Christ dwells in us that our mortal
bodies can be made alive. This wonder-
ful miracle took place in that first cen-
tury, when Christ’s first martyr Stephen
witnessed so boldly for Him before the
council. It is written: ‘And all that sat
in the council, looking steadfastly on him,
saw his face as it had been the face of
an angel” How happy we are that the
quickening of the mortal body was not
an experience only for the first century
Christians, but it is for us; it is for
every Spirit-born, Spirit-filled child of
God during this entire dispensation. In

fact, the quickening of the mortal body
is the unquestionable proof of the genu-
ineness of the Christian profession.”




The missionary then proceeded to re-
late incidents illustrating how the mortal
bodies of the Chinese Christians had been
quickened in this time of eternal strife.
He continued: “When the final record is
written, no modern period of Christian
history will be more inspiring than this
present period in China. The loyalty of
the Chinese Christians to the faith they
have owned—their loyalty during these
times of the Nationalist movement takes
one back to first-century Christianity for
a parallel.

“In West China the Chinese preachers
have organized themselves into a ‘Flying
Squadron’ whereby they can report im-
mediately at any point where the pastor
is becoming overwhelmed by anti-Chris-
tian propaganda—by means of inter-
views, public meetings, and tracts or pos-
ters, encouraging Christians and effect-
ing reconciliation. They have taxed
themselves to provide for the budget.
They have, by written contract, bound
themselves to provide funeral-expenses
for any who may be slain by fanatics,
and to provide for their widows and or-
phans.

“Two native pastors were imprisoned,
after having been badly beaten. They
wera told that they would be released if
they renounced their faith. It happened
that the day on which they were impris-
oned was, in the Episcopal Church cal-
endar, sacred to the memory of St. Ste-
phen. The two Chinese pastors stood up
in the midst of their fellow-prisoners and
preach-d the story of Stephen. ‘We need
men like Stephen in China,’ said the
prisoners—and together the whole com-
pany knelt and prayed that God would
send more Stephens to the aid of China.

“At a recent meeting in Chungkiang
when salary cuts were imminent many
said, ‘If we were in the employ of some
other institution, the Post Office for ex-
ample, we would now call a strike. We
have talked the matter over. We have
decided not to strike. The job of preach-
ing the Gospel is not that of the mission-
aries but of us Christians. We will,
therefore, return to our tasks even though
we scarcely have enough to live. We
will do our utmost, God helping us.’

“A pastor in a city of Hankow was
taken by the ‘Reds, bound, beaten and
carried in disgrace through the streets of
the city. He was placed upon a platform
before the jeering crowd. ‘If you will re-
nounce this Jesus,’ said the tormentors,
‘we will let you go.’ ‘I am a Christian,’
said the pastor. ‘You may kill me, but
until death I cannot cease to preach. And
if I am killed my spirit will remain in
this place as a witness to my Lord.’ In
the face of such courage and testimony he
was released.

“Most striking of all these examples of
of Christian devotion come from Nanking:
Last March, during the entire day of ter-
rors, when escape for the missionaries
seemed unlikely, little groups of Chinese

boys and girls and preachers and lay-
men, between frantic efforts to save their
foreign friends, slipped into hiding places
and held impromptu prayer-meetings for
the safety of the missionaries.

“It was a day of tragedy, but also a
day of prayer. It seems almost certain
that few of the missionaries could have
escaped but for the sacrifices of the
Chinese Christians. ‘These men and wo-
men have been forced to remain to pay
the price for their devotion. When the
soldiers came to kill Miss Lulu Golisch,
the girls of her school made a circle,
three deep about her, knelt down in
prayer and then .told the soldiers: ‘If
you kill her you must first kill us.” The
Chinese dean of that school remained all
day, at his post, suffering the abuse of
the soldiers. He refused to leave even
when his own home was looted and his
wife and children were driven away.

“Until this tragedy,’ said Miss Go-
lisch, ‘we never knew how deeply Christ
had taken hold upon the lives of our be-
lievers.’

“One of the pastors at Nanking took
his accumulated savings in order to buy
soap, towels, toothbrushes, etc., for the
missionaries who were hiding near his
home. When they left he gave to each
a bar of chocolate ‘in case you are de-
layed.” The Ginling College girls were
dispersed, but organized little groups and
spent the day in the backs of shops or
hidden in cemeteries, in continual prayer.
When Dr. Price, an aged missionary, was
told that he must pay several hundred
dollars or forfeit his life, a group of
Chinese Christians banded together and
raised the sum, an almost impossible
amount for Chinese Christians to give.”

The entire audience sat spellbound dur-
ing the quiet recital of the terrible ex-
periences of the Chinese Christians.

Here they were seeing the glorious mir-

acle of the life of Jesus Christ becoming
apparent in the mortal bodies of the
Chinese Christians, while they were pass-
ing through the fiery furnace of perse-
cution and death. Surely those Chinese
Christians had given proof of the gen-
uineness of their Christian p_rofe551pn.
No one could charge them with being
“rice Christians.” Earnest prayer as-
cended that the Lord might sustain these
Chinese Christians in this hour of their
trial. Adam Sarks with many others
left that conference meeting knowing
better than ever before what is compre-
hended in “the quickening of our mortal
bodies.”

Chapter Twelve
ADAM SARKS'S TESTIMONY

The closing meeting of the conference
was a vesper service on Sunday after-
noon. It had not been planned to have a
formal address by any one speaker, but
rather to have this last meeting a testi-

mony meeting. As the conference gath-
ered everyone could feel the vibrant joy
in the atmosphere. Uncle John presided,
although there was little need for a pre-
siding officer. There were no pauses,
prayer and testimony following each
other in rapid succession. Many prayed
with much humility confessing, their
shortcoming in appropriating the grace
offered them in the redemption of Jesus
Christ. Others with jubilant hearts
praised God for the riches of grace in
Christ Jesus. Although there was an
intensity of feeling in everything that
was said, there was not the slightest
trace of morbid emotionalism. Every-
one had submitted mind and heart to the
rule of God’s Spirit and God’s truth.

Adam Sarks had not participated in
any public way in the proceedings of the
conference. In that last vesper service
he was constrained by the Spirit to give
his own testimony. While speaking his
own lips trembled, but his heart rejoiced.
He said: “Christian friends, these days
spent here at the conference have been
for me an inestimable privilege of God’s
grace. I have been on the mountain-top
of vision and beheld glorious riches of
God’s truth. The Lord Himself by His
Holy Spirit has come to me and has
spoken to me and opened my mind, so
that I might understand. By His grace
I have been enabled better than ever be-
fore to comprehend the riches of the sal-
vation of Christ Jesus. Months ago in
America I had the privilege of hearing
and seeing God’s servant John Pattongill
When I looked upon his face and heard
his message I was reminded of Christ’s
martyr Stephen, of whom it is written
that he was a man with the face of an
angel. On that afternoon I sincerely
prayed that God might reveal to me the
secret how I too could become such a
Christian, During the past months God
has graciously granted unto me more
light. For a while I have groped along
1;}_13 way and sometimes erred from t}ie
right way, but I am assured that the
Lord has brought me into the light. My
Uncle John Boanerges has been for me
by his example and his  exposition of
God’s truth a faithful witness. God has
used him to bless me. While my spiritual
vision was so blurred and I saw God’'s
truth only imperfectly, he told me: “You
must learn God’s own revealed secret:
Christ in you, the hope of glory.’ Witk
deep humility, but much rejoicing I ¢
say that I have learned this secret bettﬁtn
than_ever before. All that I have b S
privileged to hear during the pagt e
has helped me to comprehengd and aweek
hend the riches of grace in the sawg%r;

of Jesus Christ. v sine vatlo;
that I might ever be g dingpliesg;et }:s
Lord whose mortal body has been quio
ened through the indwelling of the ((iluuék-
destroying Spirit of Jesys Chri tea h-
praise Him that He hgg TEVealed's %y 0F
the secret of becoming s ma .to me
face of an angel.” n with the




