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ENGAGEMENTS

Rev. Frank H. Woyke
Sunday, April 10 — Dedication of
New Church, Faith Baptist
Church, Minneapolis, Minn.
Rev. H. G. Dymmel
Sunday, April 3 — Temple Church,
Buffalo, N, Y., and Andrews St.
Church, Rochester, N. Y.

Monday, April 4 — Addresses at the
Seminary, Rochester, N. Y.
April 8 — Foreign Mission Confer-
ence, New York, N. Y.

Sunday, April 10 — West Baltimore
Church, Baltimore, Md., and
Pilgrim Church, Philadelphia,
Pa.

Rev. J. C. Gunst

April 1-4 — Morris, Manitoba,

Tuesday, April 5 — McDermot Ave.
Baptist Church, Winnipeg, Man,

Sunday, April 10 — First Baptist
Church, George, Iowa.

Rev. M. L. Leuschner
Sunday Evening, April 3 — Mission-
ary Pictures, Forest Park Bap-

Thursday, April 7 — Cathay, No.
Dakota.

Friday, April 8—Goodrich, No. Dak.

Sunday, April 10. — McClusky, No.
Dak.

Thursday and Friday, April 14 and
15 — Riverview Baptist Church,
St. Paul, Minn.

Rev. Henry Pfeifer, Evangelist
April 3-17 — Beulah, No. Dakota.

IMPORTANT DATES
Sunday, April 10 — Palm Sunday.
Sunday, April 17 — Easter Sunday.

Great Things Must Be Expected
of the
EASTER OFFERING
If God Is to Expect Great Things
of North American Baptist
Churches in Their Denomina-
tional Advance!
L]

The Easter Offering Will Be
Received in Your Church from
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DENOMINATIONAL LEAFLETS

The following new missionary and
denominational leaflets are now
available, Write to headquarters at
7308 Madison Street, Forest Park, Il
with your requests, stating the name
and number of the leaflets desired.

1. THE BELO FIELD. A six-page
leaflet of the Cameroons, the first of a
serics of eight new leaflets describing
our mission fields in the Cameroons,
Africa.

2. THE INDIAN MISSION. A
four-page, illustrated leaflet about our
Indian mission field, converts and
missionaries in Alberta.

3. THE SPANISH - AMERICAN
MISSION. A six-page leaflet abqut
our Mexican mission and missionaries
in Colorado.

4. THE CHINA VILLAGE MIS-
SION. A four-page leaflet about Miss
Leona Ross and our village mission
work in South China.

CHANGES OF ADDRESS
ev. R. Luchs
2131 No. Prospect
Tacoma 6, Wash.

Rev. Adolf Reeh
First Baptist Church
Stonington, Illinois

tist Church, Palm Sunday, April 10, to Rev. G. P. Schroeder
Wednesday, April 6 — Carrington, Easter Sunday, April 17 308 W. Forest Avenue,
No. Dak. Lodi, California
BE GLAD THE CANDLE OF THE LORD I WOULD DO IT AGAIN

YOURE A PROTESTANT
By HARRY C. MUNRO

This book is for Protestant
Christians, It is meant for lay
readers, especially young peo-
ple. It should be in every Pro-

testant home, It will serve well people.

as a text for an elective course
for a young people’s group.
The questions at the close of
each chapter are a valuable
feature. 138 pages, Price $1.50

valuable material,

256 pages covering a
experience, The price is

ROGER WILLIAMS RRESS

By MYRON TAGGART HOPPER

A Source book of worship services for young
This book should be in every young
people’s library since it contains so much
It will serve as an excel-
lent supplement to our own Youth Compass.
wide range of Christian
$2.00 appreciate this as a gift.

By F. E. DAVISON

A new book intended primarily
for ministers and should be
read by all of our pastors. 158
pages filled with helpful sug-
gestions and experiences re-
garding the question, “What
Shall I Do With my Life.” The
price is $2.00. Your pastor will
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AMONG OURSELVES

Many new names are being in-
seribed into the guest book at the
denominational headquarters, 7308
Madison Street, Forest Park, Illinois.
This building with its many secretarial
offices, spacious conference room and
busy relief center is well worth seeing
for every North American Baptist.
You will appreciate and understand
the greatness of our denominational
enterprise much more effectively
after such a visit, The building is
about ten miles from the heart of Chi-
cago’s Loop and can easily be reached
by elevated train, bus or street car.
A welcome always awaits you and a
conducted tour of the headquarters
building will be an exciting experience
for you!

.
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IN THIS ISSUE

There are many Christian heroes
and heroines who march across the
pages of this issue who have found
their source of joy and strength in the
Risen Christ. He is the author of
that victorious faith as depicted in
messages by Prof. Rudolph Schade
and Mrs. K. Louise Eichler. The testi-
mony of a refugee-pastor from Hun-
gary, the story about the Baptist
deaconesses of Germany, and the
latest word concerning the persecuted
Baptist pastors of Bulgaria represent
a triumphal march of God’s children.
That procession of Christian heroes is
even more inspiring when the great
events of Northfield’s Conferences are
reviewed in the light of personal his-
tory by Mr. H. P. Donner,

X3
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COMING

The Light Will Triumph — Dy, John
Leypoldt of Milwaukee, Wis, will
bring a sermon on the theme selected
for this year's General Conference.

General Conference Program — The
program of the 29th General Confer-
ence to be held at Sioux Falls, So.
Dak., from August 22 to 28 will be
published in full.

Christian Education in the Church
— This is an excellent message on a
timely subject by the Rev. J. Lester
Harnish, pastor of the Bethel Baptist
Church, Detroit, Mich.
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You cannot share in Easter’s joys until you have felt the spiritual
trob of thi power in your own life. This is the secret of th!e Chris-
tian’s victory, even in the face of persecution and a mactyr’s .death.

s is the motive of all true giving, even for the Easter Offering, f}sl
V€ spend ourselves and give sacrificially by the power that worke =
M Us. Tt is the revelation of Christ risen and living within us in a
of his transfigured beauty.

How much of this power of an endless life have you known and
received? You cannot wait until death removes you from this earthly
habitation, for this is supremely a spiritual quality and a present
Possession.  You cannot even wait until the observance of Easter,
for calendar days are unimportant in the light of the present moment
4s you read these words and as God speaks to your heart.

O my soul, open the windows of prayer toward God and seek the
best gifts of Kaster! Let the living Christ rise gloriously over the

deadness of your life! Then, and then only, can you know the power
of an endless life!
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BIBLE TEXT

“My house shall be called the house
of prayer” (Matthew 21:13).

These words of Jesus, quoted from
the writings of the prophets, belong to
the account of his triumphal entry
into Jerusalem. The events of the
first Palm Sunday can only be under-
stood in the light of Christ’s revela-
tion of spiritual might and glory. It
was the dramatization of his beatitude:
“Blessed are the meek for they shall
inherit the earth.,” His kingdom was
not of this world, for he had come to
bear witness to the truth. Therefore,
the real purpose of Christ's entry into
Jerusalem was not so much for the
purpose of receiving the plaudits and
acclaim of the crowds but to cleanse
the hearts of men and the temple of
God. But his heart rejoices whenever
people understand and receive the
spiritual revelation of his entry and
make of their hearts and temples a

place of prayer, well pleasing to the
Lord!

THE EASTER OFFERING

“It is more blessed to give than to
receive.” If this word of the Lord
Jesus Christ is really demonstrated
by our people in the spirit of the Risen
Lord, then our Easter Offering will
be the largest in recent years. It will
be received as usual by our churches
on Palm Sunday, April 10 and on
Easter Sunday, April 17. But it will
be unusual this year in that it will
test our financial strength and faith-
fulness in meeting the goal of the
Million Dollar Offering, It is pos-
sible for us to fail in inspiring mis-
sionary and denominational advance,
in which we are now engaged, unless
every North American Baptist does
his BEST in giving toward the Easter
Offering.

THE FRONT COVER

Niagara Falls is one of the most
spectacular sights of America. Its
beauty is awe-inspiring. The roar of
the watery cascade is terrifying. Its
picture of power is overwhelming. It
moved the famous naturalist to write
years ago: “All of the pictures you
may see, all of the descriptions you
may read of these mighty falls, can
only produce in your mind the faint
glimmer of the glowworm compared
with the overpowering glory of the
meridian sun.” A glimmer of that
glory which is Niagara Falls is caught
in the front cover picture of this issue.
It is appropriate for the Easter season
since the picture brominently shows
“the Rock of Ages” at the foot of the
falls. The risen Christ is the Rock of
dAgec? Whise  Iesurrection from the
: JP€N - and whoge Presence
among us is as abiding ag that great

rock formation in th i h
surging fallg about it.e e
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The Day pf Victory

Only a risen Lord can live and only a living Lord can witness of him-

self as Savior to sinful men and women. That is our experience

and witness today!

An Easter Sermon by Professor RUDOLF G. SCHADE of Elmhurst
College, Elmhurst, Illinois

“But thanks to be God, which
giveth us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ.” 1 Cor. 15:57.

THE FAITHFUL through the ages
have looked upon the day of the re-
surrection of our Lord as the day of
victory of God over sin and death. It
it a day of greatest rejoicing for the
believers. With Paul they exclaim:
“0 death, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy wvictory?” This vic-
tory, like a new day, has cast its
gleam into the dark wvalley of human
existence and has guided man to a
new life and a new hope. This day
became the turning point in history;
a new man was born; the cultural
pattern of the civilized world began
to undergo a slow but fantastic trans-
formation. God was victorious over
his arch enemy. Man looked with op-
timism into the future, for now all
things were possible with God.

THE DAY OF RESURRECTION

It is easier for us to look back upon
the events surrounding the day of re-
surrection and to grasp their full sig-
nificance than it was for the disciples
of old. We look upon it from the
vantage point of our own spiritual
resurrection. Faith in Christ reveals
to us the hidden mystery of his per-
sonality and work., We see him as
the Lamb of God who taketh away
the sins of the world; as the Son
whom the loving Father gave that all
who believe in him should not perish
but have eternal life,

The disciples, however, thought he
would “redeem Israel.” They did not
know that he would rise from the
dead. Their hope was rooted in the
son of Mary and not in the Son of
God. It is true that all the disciples
had heard the Master speak of his
death and resurrection, but to hear
was not enough. It was only after
they had experienced the presence of
the risen Lord that they fully under-
stood the significance of his person
and the importance of his message.

What had happened? What had
transformed their fear into boldness
and their sorrow into joy? We know

that the women went to the tomb of
Joseph of Arimathea to visit Jesus.
He was dead for them, as dead as
those who had been executed with
him. If he lived, he lived in their
memory as anyone departed from our
midst continues to live in our memory.
They had not forgotten his words and
deeds. How could they? The imprint
these words had made upon their life
was too great.

But as they went to the sepulchre,
only one concern was upon their
hearts. “Who shall roll away the
stone?” This was necessary that they
might see him once more. As they
approched they saw the open tomb;
the stone had been rolled away. They
were told, “Ye seek Jesus of Naza-
reth which was crucified: he is risen.”
They had to realize what few dared
to hope — Jesus lives!

THE EMPTY TOMB

God’s Son could not be held by
death. The tomb, though sealed, had
to burst open. A poet cloaks the event
in these words:

“Tomb, thou shalt not hold him longer;
Death is strong but life is stronger,
Stronger than the dark, the light;
Stronger than the wrong, the right.”

It was a victory which shook heaven
and earth. No one speaks of it as
Paul does, rejoicing in the resurrec-
tion of Jesus, and through him in his
own. “Thanks be to God who giveth
us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ.” Now the impossible be-
comes possible. The fear of the dis-
ciples changes into boldness and cour-
age. The spirit of defeat gives way
to the assurance of victory, and the
faltering heart is filled with faith and
certitude in God’s power to save and
{o sustain his own.

Besides the historic witness of the
resurrection of Christ, marked by the
empty tomb and the fulfillment of the
words of the prophets and of Jesus
himself, there is one which speaks
with equal authority and is just as
convincing. This is the experience of
the risen Christ in the lives of men
and women all through the ages, Only
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a risen Lord can livé and only a liv-
ing Lord can witness of himself as

Lord and Savior to sinful men and
women.

No one had seen the resurrection
take place. Few had seen the risen
Lord as he appeared to his beloved
disciples. But the cloud of witnesses
of the resurrection grows from gen-
eration to generation. It is again
Paul who, even as we, did not belong
to the disciples who had sojourned
with Jesus, but who experienced the
risen Lord in an ummistakable man-
ner. There was never a doubt in his
mind regarding the true existence of
Christ in the presence of God as well
as in the world. Paul knew, and that
was the reason for his courage and
boldness, that Christ had saved him
and had commissioned him to be a
missionary. The crucified and risen
Lord had spoken to him, and of him
he witnessed. Tt is the same Christ
who calls men into the ministry, re-
cruits missionaries, saves sinners and
builds churches in our day.

It may be difficult o push aside the
veil which conceals Jesus. Perhaps
the world in which we live has poison-
ed us, so that we cannot see spiritual
things and can never understand them
fully when we see them., We may be
like Thomas. He wanted to see the
Lord and put his hand into his. If
there are doubts in our minds and
hearts about the living Christ, let us
cast our eyes upon his manifestations
in history. For his sake the faithful
endured “trials of cruel mockings and
scourgings, yea, moreover of bonds and
imprisonment” (Heb. 11:36). Thou-
sands upon thousands have given their
lives in service to him who has called
them. The history of the modern mis-
sionary movement from Adoniram
Judson to Albert Schweitzer reveals
the power and spell which Jesus Christ
casts upon those who love him.

THE CHURCH UNDER THE CROSS

Recent events have given impetus
to the coinage of a phrase regarding
the Church of Christ in the world.
We call the church wherever it is true
to the mission, “the Church under the
Cross.” It is suggested by this phrase
that the church is truly a suffering
church. It is a church in which the
words of Jesus, “Have they persecuted
me, they shall persecute you also,”
have become real. The faithful are
thrown into prison and are taken be-
fore the courts of the world. Small
groups struggle against the odds of a
secular culture and the influence of
this culture upon the lives and
thoughts of the faithful. Ministers and
laymen are working shoulder to shoul-
der against great difficulties. The
faithful give joyously of their time,
talent and money that the name of the
risen Lord may be proclaimed and

(Continued on page 22)



AS EASTER comes again, I stand en-
chanted upon the veiled horizon of
the glorious Springtime. In the air
there is a faint, fresh fragrance of
the promise of new life — of rebirth.
I see, in more than mere vaporings of
imagination, amid the brown flowers
withered and dead and long since
fucked away down deep within the
brown earth, the promise of roses, red
lige hearts and sweet with love,
heart’s ease of kindness, sunny mari-
golds brave and bright, blue forget-
me-nots of prayer, and modestly peep-
ing-forth, sweet violets, like hidden
truth. There are the blooming lilies
like white flowers of blameless lives
and poppies of symbols of rest from
toil, all waiting Spring to wuncover
them when they will rise again to
smile anew. There is so much wonder
and mystery between sky and earth,
between death and rebirth.

HEAVEN'S ETERNAL SPRING

My heart leaps with the responsive
thrill of something deep within — one
of the lofty moments when the soul
is near God. Although, like the
flowers, I too, must someday rest be-
neath the sod, heaven’s Son will raise
me up through the mists of death
which fill the valley into the bright
morning land of heaven’s eternal
Spring.

Christ walked through Galilee, the
“sweetest name on earth” Violets
must have sprung beneath his foot-
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Laster’s Bright Promises

By MRS. K. LOUISE EICHLER of Erie, Pennsylvania

.
Ve

steps on the path. Would I had been
there to {follow this trail of love,
though to walk with him, I must walk
the way he goes. Years have passed,
yea, centuries, and still God keeps the
road open for the tread of yearning
souls to seek and find in Christ the
Truth and the Way.

“As heaven is high above the earth,
so great is his mercy toward them
that fear him.” With patience past
our finite understanding, forstalling
the day of doom, though a sinful race
with their many loves and dreams of
naught still oppose the “glad tidings”
and refuse to receive what so freely
he bestows, he lingers reluctant to
smite, seeking to scatter darkness from
minds by beams of heavenly light and
beseeches in grace and invokes to the
ends of the earth the plea, “Look unto
Me and be saved; oh, why will ye
die?”

CHRIST STANDS ALONE

One by one they all turned away
and left this tired young man, stal-
wart and straight to stand alone on
Pilate’s floor in the silence of a break-
ing heart. In this fading day moving
shapes still retreat with haunted minds
and wistful sighs into the blackness of
darkness from the realm of peace,
tranquility and love, to climb wilful-
ly the mountains of despair or grope
along the tangled trail of sin and taste
the grey tears of loss, to fear the
years that are to be — banished from
the blissful things of God; years that
in Christ would be blest serenity! I
could not do without him, O Soul;
what will you do without him?

Smileless eyes never to laugh again,
songless lips forever silent, hearts
eternally unwhole, sunk beyond the
hope of salvage — at what cost life
was purchased, what nameless anguish
on lone Golgotha’s hill! “This is my
body—who eats of it shall never hun-
ger nor taste death.”

The Sabbath sun is sinking, fast
falls the night. We face a new “Lord’s
_Day:” The acceptable year of plead-
ng in grace will soon be replaced by
the day of vengeance, the doom of
sin.  Still insensitive to his Presence,
frost cold hearts’ door arve closed, un-

windful of his plea. Like the keeper
of the inn, they snap and bolt and bar
and turn the key. I censure them
with quick hurt, and unseen tears
rush unbidden to the eyes, and yet
BECAUSE of me Christ knelt alone
in unspeakable humility in Calvary.

THE TORCH OF A LIVING FAITH

In perfect abandon to the will of
God, I must carry my torch of faith
like a beacon in the darkness, for
darkness can be beautiful with the
unwavering brightness of faith’s can-
dlelight.  Although I pass in slow,
uncomfortable progress the furious
stares of many, T will hold it high to
weather the chilling rain and dash-
ing winds and so crucify and slay
self-centered words and ways of self-
pity, will and praise and bury them
deep, never to rise again and resur-
rect “self” in control and respect and
THYSELF in possession!

He knows well what dwells in sin-
ful human hearts. No one need re-
veal or can conceal the hidden secret
part that ensnares the life. But only
to touch the hem of the garment of
love, what light and glory will then
shine o'er all our ways. The heart’s
haunted chamber will give up its
ghost when filled with his Presence.

Through tear dimmed sight I see
the tight rosebud unfold gradually to
loveliness; so the soul comes on its
long search for God. It is fatal to
stem the floodtide of heart-hunger or
to quench the heavenly fires within.

Once I roamed pathetically where
pleasures and comforts lay with
thoughts of languid ease and disre-
garded my soul and THEN I met him
and saw his broken heart, yet peace-
ful face, and I blushed {o see his eyes
full of sorrow and pity which were
keenly fixed on me. Now the threads
of fabric I weave on life’s loom are
thoughts for the souls of men since
I lost my life to live as never before.

When at last T escape this frail,
tired fleshly husk to seek the blissful
refuge of the glories of Eternal God,
lo my words, “A friend of Christ of
Galilee, may I hear the welcome

answer, “Friend, thy speech betrayeth
thee.” B
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“Let one s‘upreme Te Deum roll round the' World's highway,
For death is swallowed up of life and Christ is risen today!”

With Great Joy and With Eagerness to Serve Brin
Risen Lord and With Him Let Us Go Forwar
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Young Baptist Student Nurses of the “Albertinen” Deaconess Home in Hamburg, Ger-
many With Dresses and Aprons Provided by Our North american Baptist Relief Fund

I GERMANY there are three large
Baptist Deaconess Homes. One of
them is located in Berlin-Dahlem and
numbers about 350 deaconesses, whose
superintendent, with the title “Frau
Oberin”, is Franziska Verch. At Ham-
burg-Blankenese is the “Tabea Home”
with 270 deaconesses, and Frau Oberin
Elisabeth Kapitzki is the leader. The
“Albertinenhaus”  (formerly Siloah
Deaconess Home), with 90 deacon-
esses, is located in Hamburg and is
headed by Frau Oberin Martha Kro-
bat.

When the Evangelical Free Churches
merged with the Baptists in prewar
times, a group of 27 “Persis” deacon-
esses, residing at Wuppertal-Elberfeld,
under the leadership of Frau Oberin
Kaethe Strothmann, was added. An-
other group of 25 “Tabea” Baptist
deaconesses joined our work in Ger-
many when their Home at Lodz, Po-
land, was destroyed near the end of
the war, and these deaconesses with
Frau Oberin Bertha Lohrer took ref-
uge in an emergency hospital at Nied-
ersessmar, Rheinland.

The Deaconess Homes are called
“mother-house”, and they are real
homes to the consecrated Baptist
women who find their life-calling in
serving mankind “for Jesus sake.”
These deaconesses receive a thorough
training, so that they can serve either
as nurses in hospitals and private
homes, or as church missionaries, wel-
fare workers, or in similar capacities.
Their living in a deaconess home
forms an essential part of their train-
ing for life-service.

The deaconess homes are very well
organized, and before the war they
were well-to-do. The home of the
“Tabea” deaconesses in Hamburg was
completely destroyed during the war,
and they are now living at Blankenese
housed officers of the German army.
in a rented home which formerly

The home of the “Albertinen” in
Hamburg was preserved, and the fine
group of ten young Christian women
shown in the accompanying picture,
have just started their course of train-
ing in this Home.

Since we of our North American
Baptist Churches began our relief
work about three years ago, we have
been in communication with these
Baptist deaconesses in Germany. They
were badly in need of clothing, shoes,
underwear, stockings, linen and food.
We supplied many of their needs.
About two years ago we bought a lot
of war surplus clothing and blankets
from our relief fund. Among them
were hundreds of nurses’ dresses.
Then we bought large quantities of
dress and apron material, underwear
and bed sheets.

The ten girls shown in the picture
are wearing those dresses and aprons.
North American Baptists can happily
say that they clothed these student
nurses. When the girls arrived at the

Page 7

Sisters of Mercy
in Germany

The story of Baptist Deaconess

Homes in Germany
®

By MISS GRETCHEN REMM-
LER of Forest Park, Illinois

Home to begin their training, their
clothes and shoes were worn and
torn; the girls had to be clothed, first
of all. When their training period is
over and the graduates become deacon-
esses, they will need black dresses —
gowns and caps like the ten Berlin
church missionaries are wearing in the
other picture.

On our relief lists we have the
names and addresses of our women
missionaries who serve in the various
Baptist churches all over Germany.
It was our privilege to supply them
with clothes and food which they
could use for themselves and for dis-
tribution among the needy.

As we strengthen the hands of those
“Sisters of Mercy,” as they are com-
monly called, we are serving our
Lord and Master, Jesus Christ. There-
fore, let us continue to sow the good
seed, “and let us not be weary in
well doing; for in due season we shall
reap, if we faint not.” (Gal. 6:9).

PHOMO,

Ten Baptist Church Missionaries of Berlin, Germany Dressed in the Familiar Garb of
Gowns and Caps as Baptist Deaconesses Following Their Intensive Training at Deaconess
Humes
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The Protestant Trials of Buloaria

A Statement Prepared by the Headquarters’ Staff of Forest Park, Illinois

Concerning Qur Baptist Missionaries in Bulgaria

ACCORDING to news dispatches
which reached the North American
Baptist Headquarters at Forest Park,
Illinois, the Rev. Nikola Michailoff
Naumov and the Rev. Georgi Vassof
of Bulgaria, Baptist pastors who were
being tried on various charges in Bul-
garia, confessed that they had been
guilty of carrying on espionage activ-
ities in behalf of the North American
Baptist General Missionary Society
and that they have received such re-
quests for information from Dr. Wil-
liam Kuhn, at that time the general
secretary of the Missionary Society.

TEARFUL CONFESSIONS

Practically all of the fifteen ac-
cused pastors, including the Brethren
Michailoff (whose name many news-
papers give as Naumov) and Vassof,
our Baptist missionaries, made long
and tearful confessions. They pleaded

“On behalf of the North American
Baptist General Missionary Society
we wish to state categorically that we
have never had any connection what-
soever with the intelligence branches
of the United States Government and
that the Baptist pastors, Rev. Nikola
Michailoff Naumov and Rev. Goergi
Vassof as well as all other Baptist
pastors of Bulgaria, have never had
any relationships with us except those
that have been purely religious and
missionary.

MISSION FIELD IN BULGARIA

“In 1920 the Baptist World Alliance
representing 12 million Baptists
throughout the world entrusted the
Baptists located in Bulgaria as well as
the neighboring Balkan lands to the
North American Baptist General Con-
ference with headquarters in Forest
Park, Illinois. Since the Baptist con-
gregations in Bulgaria are very small

. A -
- SR L S .

The Bulgarian Baptist Conference of Pastors and Leaqers, Meeting Years Ago at Sofia,
With Rev. Georgi Vassof at Extreme Left (Standing) and Rev. Nikola Michailoff (Third
from Left, Standing), Both of Whom Are Now ymprisoned in Bulgaria

guilty to black market activity and
treason, In their confessions, they
implicated the Brethren Karl Fuell-
brandt, William Kuhn and Martin L.
Leuschner,

At the time when these statements
were made, the Associated and United
Press news services urgently requested
a statement from our office. Brother
Dymmel was in Canada and Brother
Kuhn was on the Pacific Coast. Feel-
ing that a denial of the charges should
be made by our denomination so that
it could appear simultaneously with
the news reports, the secretaries who
were here at the office at the time pre-
pared and released such a statement,
which follows;

and not self-sufficient economically,
we have contributed part of the sup-
port for those Baptist pastors since

THE BULGARIAN TRIALS

The Bulgarian court sentenced
the Rev. Nikola Michailoff and
the other Protestant leaders to
life imprisonment, and sentences
of varying years of imprison-
ment were imposed upon the
other evangelical pastors, includ-
ing the Baptist ministers. The
American and English press has
generally been regarding the
Bulgarian trials as a “farece in
justice.”

that time with the full knowledge and
legal approval of the Bulgarian polit-
ical authorities,

“This has involved correspondence
between Dr. William Kuhn, the for-
mer General Missionary Secretary,
and more recently the Rev, H. G. Dym-
mel, the present general missionary
secretary, with the Bulgarian Baptist
pastors. But there has never been
any request for reconnaissance and
intelligence information which have
been solicited or received by us from
any one of the Bulgarian Baptist pas-
tors.  All reports which they have
made to the North American Baptist
General Missionary Society have con-
cerned missionary activities purely.

MISSION TOUR OF 1938

“In 1938 Dr. William Kuhn and the
Rev. Martin L. Leuschner as editor of
THE BAPTIST HERALD made a mis-
§ionary inspection tour of the Bulgar-
ian Baptist churches and mission fields.
That visit was entirely for the pur-
pose of studying the spiritual condi-
tions of these Bulgarian Baptist
chu.rcfl'l.es. No intelligence or espionage
activities were even thought of or dis-
cussed during the time of the visit.
Through long years of correspondence
and thg visit of 1938 the impression
was gained at that time by the Amer-
ican v_xsttors that everyone of these
Bulgarian Baptigt pastors was a true
and ardent patriot of the Bulgarian
Fat‘herland. The picture of Bulgarian
national politica] figures and the dis-
play of Bulgarian national emblems in
th_eu- horpes as well as the enthusiasm
with which these Baptist pastors de-
{chteld Bulgarian national history gave
C';?f; tery13300f of their loyalty to their

We have bee
confessions,
of “The Bap
wise been cg
newspaper
from varioy

n disturbed by these
No doubt, some readers
tist Herald” have like-
Ncerned, for letters and
clippings reach our office
S parts of our country.

PRAY FOR OUR BRETHREN!

to VZLl:ghhs;? these men pleaded guilty
opinion th rlous charges, when in our
Dr, Arnolc?yrrare completely innocent?
of the Bapti; Ohrn, general secretary
a visit t PUst World Alliance, paid

0 our office gn March 1st and

gave us a vep .
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(Continued on Page 22)

April 1, 1949

- é 4 ] o

The Rev. Paul Galambos, a Refugee from Hungary, Is Shown at the

.

Left With Dr. George A. Lang in Front of Our Rochester Seminary
Where He Is Now a Student; and (Right) He Is Shown (Extreme Right With His Baptist Congregation and Visitors at Gyorkony,
Hungary in 1938

Page 9

We Came Qut of Great Tribulation

By the REV. PAUL GALAMBOS, a Refugee from Hungary Who at Present
Is a Student at Our Rochester Seminary

“They which came out of
great tribulation.”
Revelation 7:14-17.

DRAISE BE TO GOD our Lord, for
it was he who helped us and led us
into our new home country, into this
beautiful land of liberty. Well, we
are here and our heart is full of hap-
piness and joy. With a great love we
greet all our dear brothers and sis-
ters and tHe good friends in our de-
nomination heartily.

We arrived in the United States on
Christmas Day, and on that very eve-
ning we took part in the Christmas
festival of the First Hungarian Bap-
tist Church in Akron, Ohio. All that
we saw and heard there, all that hap-
pened around us and with us, climaxed
by the hearty welcome of the church
and of all our relatives, was so over-
whelming that we felt that all this
could not possibly be true. It seemed
to be only a dream. During the first
week almost every day brought a
pleasant surprise to us and we felt
day by day that God is so good to us.

U. S. EMIGRATION CENTER

The days, months and years of great
distress are behind us, and, we be-
lieve, they are behind us forever! We
waited for two and a half years for
our emigration. During the last eight
months we lived in a ecamp, in ﬂ}e
United States Emigration Center in
Munich, Germany. About 5000 people
lived in this camp under similar cir-
cumstances as we did, and therefore
I wish to describe our life there.

We lived together with fifteen peo-
ple in one room. We had no table, no
chairs, no cupboard in the room. All
our furniture consisted of fifteen
American Army bedstands. Our
clothes hung on the walls. On the
beds we ate our breakfast, and mostly
our supper. On these beds we sat
down when we were tired. We had
so few blankets that, when sleeping,
we had to cover ourselves with our
overcoats in order not to catch a cold.

Our food was very poor. One day
a doctor friend of mine came to see
us and I invited him to take lunch
with us. I asked him for his opinion
about the lunch. He said: “The pro-
verb says: ‘Too little to live and too
much to die’, but I say to you, ‘If you
have nothing else to eat, you must
die’.” That was true! If we hadn’t
received food from our good American
friends, brothers and sisters in Jesus
Christ, T cannot imagine how we
could have escaped starving.

On this occasion, I want to express
our hearty thanks for all your gifts
which you have sent to the suffering
people in Germany. Possibly the
permanent inhabitants of the camp
had somewhat more comforts, but
they live under similarly bad circum-

REV. PAUL GALAMBOS

The Rev, Paul Galambos is study-
ing at our Rochester Seminary for
six months to prepare himself more
effectively as the pastor of one of
our churches. He can be heartily
recommended to one of our bilingual
churches. He and his family will be
available for service in a church after
May 1st. He will also be a speaker
at the General Conference in Sioux
Falls, No. Dak.

stances. In one camp there is a small
Ukranian Baptist Church and a Lat-
vian Baptist Church. In the latter
church I preached twice a week for
five months. There are a great many

such D. P. camps in Germany and
Austria.

THE PLIGHT OF REFUGEES

Many of the Displaced Persons and
particularly the refugees of German
descent, who came from Poland, Hun-
gary, Rumania, and Yugoslavia, and
the refugees of East Germany live
privately but they are similarly crowd-
ed in their small lodgings. They are
just as poor, if not more so than those
in the camps. I want to mention sev-
eral cases, as an example,

Far in the Bavarian forest I visited
a Baptist family as soon as I got their
address from the “Bruderhilfe” office.
I found seven little children there,
the oldest one 13 years old. The father
was an invalid and without a job.
What T saw there almost broke my
heart. I ate dinner with them, con-
sisting of mashed patotoes, cooked in
pure water without a bit of fat. They
lived in a small cabin outside of the
town. It was winter time, but they
had no overcoats and no shoes for the
children who ought to be going to
school. Only the oldest girl was at
school,

When I came home from there, I
packed all the clothes which I had
received from the gifts of the “Bru-
derhilfe” and sent them to this family.
Some days later I was able to send
them fat, powdered milk, and other

(Continued on Page 13)



North American Baptist Young People of Yesterday Among the
Birch Trees of the Northfield Conference Grounds With Mr. H. P.

Donner at the Back of the Group and Mr, Samuel Hamel to His Left

WALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH once
told me that he had visited one of the
Northfield conferences and that it had
proved to be a crisis in his life. At
the turning of the century many
Christians flocked to that sequestered
spot in Massachusetts for spiritual in-
spiration.

Some of our pastors in the New
York area were attracted to its deep-
ening influence. I recall meeting
some of them there, together with a
number of our church missionaries,
as for instance, the Misses Augusta
and Hannah Seils, Miss Hannah Ritz-
mann and Miss Kraft who drew on
these spiritual resources for new
strength to carry on their exacting
tasks. This throws some light on those
years of devoted service. Guests
came from all parts of the country
and there were those also from foreign
lands. Northfield became a spiritual
mecca in those early years.

ITS FOUNDER, D. L. MOODY

The Northfield Conferences were a
development, having had a very
modest beginning under the provi-
dential leadership of that great evan-
gelist of the past generation, Dwight
L. Moody. Two great schools had
been founded, Northfield Seminary
for girls and Mount Hermon for boys,
between the years 1879 and 1881 with
spacious campuses, the former on the
east shore of the Connecticut River
and the other on the opposite bank.
These grounds and buildings became
available for such gatherings. First,
there were dormitories and later, the
Gothic Sage Chapel and the auditori-
um with its seating capacity of 2500.

The inception of the movement was
a simple gathering of guests and neigh-
bors for Bible study conducted by
Mr. Moody himself. Later, it became
his annual experience to entertain

distinguished ministers from Great
Britain who could then serve in sim-
ilar ways. These meetings centered
on Bible study and prayer.

In 1880 there was issued a call to
a “Convocation for Prayer.” Three
hundred persons attended. This was
the beginning of what became a per-
manent institution. After 1885 the
conferences were held annually, the
largest one known as the General
Conference for Christian Workers.

It was in 1886 that the first College
Students’ Conference was held and
this developed info a veritable move-
ment, the spiritual impact of which
reached around the globe. Out of it
grew the dynamic Student Volunteer
Movement which exerted a tremen-
dous influence in the colleges and uni-
versities of that day, enlisting young
men like Robert Wilder, John R. Mott
and Robert E. Speer in globular serv-
ice. The General Conference assum-
ed the largest place in the planning
and as the years rolled on attracted
increasingly large attendance until
the housing facilities were greatly
taxed.

SPIRITUAL GIANTS

In the early days men like Henry
Drummond, George Adam Smith and
Andrew Murray were enlisted, and

MR. DONNER’S BIRTHDAY
ON APRIL 13th

Mr. H. P. Donner, for 34 years
(from 1912 to 1946) the business
manager of our Publication So-
ciety, will observe his 88th
birthday on Wednesday, April
13th. Many of his friends will
want to send their greetings and
congratulations to him on this
memorable milestone in his life.
His address is 3172 Warrington
Rd., Shaker Heights 20, Ohio.

THE BAPTIST HERALD

The

Northfield Conferences
of Yesterday

Golden Reminiscences of One of America's

Greatest Conference Grounds of Yesterday

By MR. H. P. DONNER of Cleveland, Ohio

such distinguished platform speakers
greatly augmented the popularity of
the yearly convocations. The simple
requirement of all men admitted to
the Northfield platform was belief in
the deity of Jesus, the atonement by
his death and the final authority of the
Holy Scriptures. This was the evan-
gelical standard maintained through
the years. The emphasis lay on the
deeper spiritual life,

More and more, such men were in-
vited who were active in the Keswick,
England meetings which were the pat-
tern for other European countries, in-
cluding the Blankenburg Conference
in Germany. Complete surrender and
vieldedness to the indwelling Holy
Spirit were urged with hply fervor.
This brought men like F. B. Meyer,
Webb Peploe, G. Campbell Morgan, J.
Stuart Holden and Samuel Chadwick
from Great Britain to Northfield whose
ministrations were of jncalculable

value molding the lives of many who
attended.

Concurrently with these men of God
were a number of American pulpiteers
who greatly strengthened the prestige
of these annual conferences with ef-
fective preaching and Bible exposi-
tion. Their services added much 1o
the well-rounded oyt program, which
made Northfield a source of great
power. I refer to the saintly A. J-
Gordon, the brilliant Arthur T. Pier-
son, the missionary-statesman Henry
C. Mabie, and the first president of
Crozer Seminary, Henry G. Weston,
as-well as such men ag R. A. Torrey,
A. T, schoﬁeld and A, C, Dixon, not
forgetting the consecrated masters Of
song, suc_h as Ira D. Sankey, George
C. Stebbins, Lewis S. Chafer and
Charles M. Alexander, We hope in
a succeeding article tq bring a few bi-
ographical sketches of some of these
men who gave themselves unstinting-
Iy to this unique seryice,
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EVANGELICAL KEYNOTE

These men of spiritual prowess gave
a setting to these assemblies of that
period when the founder, Dwight L.
Moody, and after his homegoing' his
son, William R. Moody, so ably di-
rected them and the evangelical key-
note peeled out with no uncertain
sound. It is greatly deplored that
there followed a lapse in the preach-
ing of the historic faith entrusted to
God’s messengers and with it went
the power of the earlier day. The
platform became a forum of religion
and the conferences’ influence faded
away. How very sad!

It was in the beginning of this de-
clension that I urged my pastor to go
to Northfield, as I had repeatedly done
with others. Upon his return I was
eager to know what lasting spiritual
impression had been received but
what seemed to impress him most
was the scenic beauty of the place.

Northfield was the birthplace of D.
L. Moody which he left when a youth
for Boston to find a business career
but where he also found a Savior to
whom he yielded his prodigious
strength to become the greatest evan-
gelist of his generation and a mighty
leader of men. To Northfield he re-
turned in his riper manhood to find a
resting place for his family and which
became, without premeditation, a
great religious and cultured center
with repercussions in all parts of the
earth, i

NORTHFIELD'S BEAUTY

Northfield is ideally situated on the
banks of the placid, deep, and swiftly
flowing Connecticut River on the
northern border of Massachusetts
within a few rods of the juncture of
Hampshire and Vermont, having a
that state with the states of New
ravishing view of the White Moun-

tains of the former and the Green’

Mountains of the latter state.

Off to the west is seen the beauly
of the Berkshire Hills, over which
shimmer rallying mists in the late
summer only to be dissipated by the
breaking through of the sun's rays as
the day advances. This vista gave
birth to the song known to earlier
days, “When The Mists Have Rolled
in Splendor” written by Annie Her-
bert and to which Ira D. Sankey set
the music,

This is one of the charming land-
scapes with which New England
abounds. It is obvious that this beau-
tiful countryside as a background for
the spiritual forces released in the
conferences drew to its embrace
thousands of visitors year after year.
I look back, with much gratitude, to
the conferences which I was privi-
leged to visit in the eighteen-nineties
and in the first decade of this century.
They influenced me profoundly. They
did much in leading me into full-time
Christian service.
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(Many Years Ago) by a Group of Attractive

Handsome Young Samuel Hamel Is Visited
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North American Baptist Young Women at His Tent on the Northfield Conference Grounds

What Easter Means to Me

A Personal Testimony by MISS VIOLET MEHLHAFF of Sioux Falls
College, Sioux Falls, South Dakota

EASTER! What does Easter mean
to you, to me? Have you ever stopped
to think what Easter means to you?
Have you ever consulted Webster just
to see what he says as to Easter's
meaning. In his words he states that
it is an annual church celebration
commemorating Christ’s resurrection.
That to me is a rather cold meaning.
Easter is much more that that.

Easter comes at a very pleasant
time of the year. Spring is blossom-
ing, flowers are blooming and trees
are budding everywhere. All nature
round about is springing forth. Na-
ture is dressing herself in a clean, new
garment. So we as Christians should
put on a new robe of righteousness
and of cleanliness. To me, Easter is
the most perfect time to do just that.

EASTER'S GLORY

In the thatched huts of the Pacific
Islands, in the great cathedrals of
Turope, at open air dawn services
from San Francisco to Boston, Chris-
tians will gather to hear the message
of the justification of their faith.
Wherever the message is brought
forth, the truth will still shine with
{he same glory that burst on the eyes
of the astonished disciples on the first
Easter morning when Jesus Christ had
risen from the dead.

In your imagination {ravel back
with me to a day almost two thousand

years ago. Come with me for a visit
to Jerusalem in the upper room on
Jesus' last night before his cruci-
fixion. The air is that of suspense and
impending tragedy. We hear Jesus
saying to the disciples, “Take and eat
this; it means my body.”

The simple, symbolic rite of the
broken bread and outpoured wine
was only fully understood by Jesus.
The disciples and Christians since then
have only imperfecily glimpsed its
meaning and purpose., Does its mean-
ing not go beyond the fact that he
lived, beyond any attempt to make it
a means of selfishly getting benefits
for ourselves?

Surely, the meaning of the rite is
found in the Christian’s fidelity to the
moral and spiritual qualities which
Christ embodies and his dedication to
the realization of the ideals and spirit
of Christ “in earth, as it is in heaven.”

CHRIST SUFFERED FOR US

Again, join me as we journey to
Calvary, there seeing Christ suffering
and dying on the tree. The thing that
is so astounding about this is that he
did it for you and for me. He did
that so we now can have a real reason
for living.

Last summe: I served as the dra-
matic director and counsellor in a
Junior High Camp. Never in my life

(Continued on Page 23)
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@® The Rev. O. E. Reeh has resigned
as pastor of the Baptist Church of La
Salle, Colorado, which he has served
since 1942. On April 1st he is begin-
ning his ministry in the First Baptist
Church of Stonington, Illinois, a
church of the Northern Baptist Con-
vention. In February a seriees of pre-
Lenten services were held at the La
Salle Baptist Church with the Rev.
L. H. Smith of Denver, Colorado serv-
ing als guest evangelist.

® Dr. Arnold T. Ohrn of Washington,
D. C.,, the general secretary of the
Baptist World Alliance, spent the
greater part of Tuesday, March 1st, at
our headquarters in Forest Park, Il
He conferred with the Rev, Frank H.
Woyke, executive secretary, regarding
the Baptist relief ministry and plans
for the Baptist Congress to be held in
Cleveland, Ohio in 1950 and brought
an informative message regarding
Baptists throughout the world at the
weekly prayer meeting of the head-
quarters’ staff.

® The West Center Street Baptist
Church of Madison, South Dakota has
extended a call to the Rev. Herbert
Hiller of Buffalo, New York to which
a favorable answer has been given,
Mr. Hiller has served as pastor of the
Temple Baptist Church of Buffalo,
N. Y. since 1941. His resignation,
when presented to the church, was
beard with deep and sincere regret.
He will assume his pastorate in Madi-
son, South Dakota on May 1st and
will succeed the Rev. H. R. Schroeder,
now of Chicago, Illinois.

® The Forest Park Baptist Church
of Forest Park, Ill., has extended a
call to Miss Adelaide Klatt to become
its church missionary, to which a
favorable response has been given,
Miss Klatt has been working since
1946 as stenographer at the denom-
inational headquarters in Forest Park,
111, but she has felt to call of Cod
to a more extended missionary serv-
ice in the influential ministry of the
Forest Park Church. She will begin
her services at the church on May 1st
and will work under the supervision
of the Rev. C. B. Nordland, pastor.

@® Throughout the Lenten season the
Rev. A. R. Bernadt of the Qak Street
Church of Burlington, Iowa is bring-
ing messages on the words of Jesus
from the Cross wvsith the choir pre-
senting the corresponding word from
the oratorio, “The Seven Last Words
of Christ” by Du Bois. The annual

FOR EASTER
“Oh, let me know
The power of the resurrection;
Oh, let me show
Thy risen life in calm and clear
reflection;
Oh, let me give
Out of the gifts thou freely
gavest;
Oh, let me live
With life abundantly because
thou livest.”
—Frances Ridley Havergal
This Blessing of Easter Will Be
Yours As You Give Towards

THE EASTR OFFERING
Palm Sunday, April 10, to Easter
Sunday, April 17

School of Religion for Burlington
Protestant Churches is being held in
the Oak Street Baptist Church on
Tuesday evenings from March 1st to
April 5th with the Rev. A. R. Bernadt
serving as dean. Ten leadership
classes are being presented at these
weekly sessions from 7:30 to 9:30 P.M.

® The fourth annual Lenten series of
meetings is being held on Thursday
evenings from March 31 to April 14
by the State Park Baptist Church of
Peoria, I1I. Among the speakers have
been the Rev. Frank H, Woyke of
Forest Park, Ill, on March 17, and
the Rev. L. H. Broeker of St. Joseph,
Mich,, on March 31. A “Spiritual
Awakening Rally” was conducted for
a week from March 20 to 25 by thp
Rev. Herman H. Mauch of Bluefield,
West Virginia. In observance of Na-
tional Youth Week, a young people’s
banquet was held on Saturday eve-
ning, Feb, 19, with Mr. Harold W.
Giesecke, vice-president of the Na-
tional Y. P. and S. S. Workers’ Union,
as speaker, Mr. Giesecke also brought
the message at the evening service on
Feb. 20. The Rev. Frank H. Veninga
is pastor of the church,

® Miss Margaret Kittlitz, one of our
26 Cameroons missionaries, arrived
in the United States on Feb. 19 and
spent several days thereafter in the
greater Chicago area and at the Forest
Park .headquarters. She stayed at the
dor{m-tory of the Baptist Missionary
Training School of Chicago, which is
the school from which she was gradu-
ated. On Sunday morning, Feb. 27,
she attended the services of the For-
est Park Baptist Church and on that
Sunday evening viewed the Cam-

eroons missionary pictures which
were shown to a large audience at the
Grace Baptist Church of Chicago. On
Monday, Feb. 28, she traveled south-
ward to Waco, Texas to be with her
family and the Central Baptist Church
and to enjoy a long deserved rest for
several months, Her further plans
will be announced shortly,

® The Rev. M. L. Leuschner, pro-
motional secretary, addressed a group
of 400 women of the Fundamental
Baptist Women's Missionary Fellow-
ship of Buffalo, New York at the
Prospect Ave. Baptist Church on Tues-
day afternoon, Feb. 22. About 20
Baptist churches of Greater Buffalo
are associated together in this fel-
lowship. Mrs. Paul Loth, wife of the
pastor of the Bethel Baptist Church of
the city, is president of the organ-
ization for the current year. It has
for its purpose the promotion of mis-
sionary interests and the opportunity
of hearing missionary speakers or
about important Baptist mission fields.
The occasion was also the fourth an-
niversary of the fellowship, which
was recognized at the luncheon
tables., Mr. Leuschner described the
missionary ministry of the North
American  Baptist Churches. The
Fellowship made substantial gifts
with $100 towards our relief work and

860 towards the Cameroons mission
field.

® On Sunday, Feb. 27, the First
Church of Chicago, Iil., observed
“Thanksgiving and Consecration Day”
with the pastor, the Rev. Robert
Schreiber, speaking at the morning
service on “What Can I Do?¢ The
new building campaign for a $100,000
edifice was launched with prayer and
the distribution of a colorful eight
page booklet presenting the story of
the building project. A goal of $20,000
has been set for the year 1949. Mr.
Edward Meister is chairman of the
building committee and Mr. Walter
PE'JIlkl"dtZ is serving as chairman of the
Fmar}ce Committee. On that Sunday
evening the first service was held
with  the Grosg Park Immanuel
Church Congregation in the latter’s
chur(.:h. These services on Sunday
evenings will represent the congre-
gation of the Newly organized Foster
Avenue Baptist Church, which is the
merger of the two former churches
with the Rev, Rohert Schreiber as
pastor. A sketch of the proposed new
church bui[ding is shown among “the
Reports from the Field” in this issue.
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Out of Tribulation
(Continued from Page 9)

foods and more clothes, which were
sent from America and divided by the
“Bruderhilfe.” They couldn’'t thank
me enough for them.

In a small Bavarian village, far from
a Baptist church, two elderly sisters
lived, one a sick widow of 79 years
and her 8l-year-old unmarried sister.
One winter day, early in the morning,
when I brought them a gift parcel
with food and some fine garments,
they were still in bed, because they
had no fuel to heat the small room
throughout the day. After reading
the Bible and praying with them, I
was accompanied to the door by the
eldest sister, who, after looking
around to be sure that nobody might
see it, not even her sister, gave me a
kiss and said: “I'm old and so I can
give you a kiss. I thank you for all
you have brought us. Please write to
our American brethren for us and say
that we thank them very much.”

Finally, 1 wish to say something
about my own people of Hungary
about the many thousands of refugees
who are outcasts from their home
country where they, their fathers,
grandparents and great-grandparents
were good citizens and loyal patriots,
and now they are outcasts, solely be-
cause their ancestors were Germans.
They are the real Displaced Persons,
because they cannot go back into their
homes. They are unwanted in Ger-
many, because the German people fear
that they might get the right to sett'le
there. But they are also unwanted m
the International Relief Organization,
because they are regarded as Ger-
mans, and so their opportunity to
emigrate is limited. -

They are homeless and hopeless. It
is a pitiful question which has to be
solved. I plead for them especially,
but I plead alsc for all refugees who
are still in great distress. Please help
them to a new home, help them to ease
their heavy cross. Although I am
already here in this new home]a}}d,
I cannot be really happy when I think
of their unhappiness.

Although they are all suffering, they
do not forget to take care of their
spiritual life. I could tell you much
about God’s blessings among the Bap-
tist refugees in Catholic Bavaria, but
my space is limited for the present.

Now that T am here in “the land
of unlimited possibilities” I want to
seize only one of them, namely, to0
serve my Lord with a greater de-
Votion, to help to prepare the Church
for his glorious coming, and to save
many souls for our Master, Jesus
Christ. This will be my opportunity
somewhere in the United States,
wherever my Savior will have me
stay,
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Brief Expositions of God’s Word
By the REV. ROBERT S. HESS of Bethlehem, Pennsylvania

TWO EMMAUS DISCIPLES

I LUKE 24:13-35 we have one of the
recorded appearances of Christ after
his resurrection. The event occurred
on the same day he arose from the
dead. The narrative is peculiar to
Luke which has given weight to the
conjecture that the unnamed disciple
was Luke himself. They were walk-
ing to Emmaus, a village about six
and one-half miles from Jerusalem.
I{ was a two-hour walk. They were
going home after the Passover.

TWO CONFUSED DISCIPLES
(Verses 13-24)

As they walked, the subject of con-
versation was the crucifixion and tales
of Jesus missing from the sepulchre.
Those who love Christ make him the
subject of their conversation. It is
to such that he draws nigh, for “they
that feared the Lord spoke often one
to another; and the Lord heard it.”

While they rehearsed the events,
endeavoring to come to an under-
standing of the things which they saw
and heard, Christ drew near and
walked with them, Thus he comes
to troubled hearts. He app_eared “in
another form” or perhaps miraculous-
ly kept them from 1‘gcognizmg him.
éhrist knew, but inquired concerning
their serious conversation and their
sad, downcast appearance. Cleopas
revealed their perplexed and sorrow-
ing hearts. They had hoped for po-
litical deliverance from Rome and for
a victorious, ruling Messiah. Instead,
crucifixion and tales of an emty tomb
had amazed them. Thgy were about
to give up the cause, with no place to

turn.

How tragic it is to be lost to the
Savior. It was not the loss of money
and position, but the loss of a person,
their dearest friend, that caused sor-
ow. But he was alive and near.
1%‘ v were never lost to him. Let us
?n?elmber this when the storm clouds
leme Of all people, the disciples
fl?ould have been the most unlike]ly
IO be in such confision. It was their

hour of triumph and gladness,

gres: y knew it not. Let’s look up!

yet the
TWO INFORMED DISCIPLES
(Verses 25-31)
he risen Savior speaks a word of
Tjke pecause of the slowness to
;e?i:;\'e Here the word “fool” de-
e i

.y
-

notes a dullness of understanding. Un-
believers often brand Christians as
“fools,” but Christ tells us that those
who believe not are fools. Through
his exposition, “Christ in the Secrip-
tures,” their confused minds were in-
formed, their sorrowing hearts became
learning hearts. No doubt, as he re-
vealed himself through the Word,
they saw the necessity of the Messiah’s
sufferings and his triumph over death.
When the mind is thus enlightened
and the heart willing to learn, God’s
Word takes on a new meaning.

They drew near to Emmaus, and
upon invitation, he came to abide with
them. The Son of God is eager to
come and abide in our hearts and
homes, but he never forces his en-
trance. He comes upon the invitation
of faith and love. It was during the
supper hour that “their eyes were
opened” and they recognized Christ,
after which he disappeared. What a
wonderful revelation! They saw the
risen Lord. What if they had not in-
vited him to lodge at their house?
What profit is it to entertain self and
the world in our hearts instead of
the risen Christ, and to lose his sal-
vation and companionship? May God
open our eyes to see the risen, glori-
fied Christ.

TWO REJOICING DISCIPLES
(Verse 32)

The sorrowing hearts gave place to
the learning hearts, and they, in turn,
gave place to burning hearts. When
they saw him, their doubts vanished,
their hopes were realized and joy
filled their hearts. The divine warmth
of spirit was an evidence of the liv-
ing Christ. This verse and the follow-
ing verses express extraordinary emo-
tion and delight of soul. His resur-
rection is here attested by the differ-
ences made in the lives of these twe
disciples. Their bewilderment and
sorrow ended in assurance and joy.

TWO WITNESSING DISCIPLES
(Verses 33-35)

With hearts overflowing with joy,
they had to share the good news with
others. A cold heart will never pro-
duce Christian energy, but a burning
heart always leads to a yearning to
go and tell. Where there is a real ex-
perience of joy of salvation, the sparks

(Continued on Page 23)
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(loud Across the Sun

SYNOPSIS

Larry Brantwell, a famous radio an-
nounceer and singer, was told by the doc-
tor that he was through with his radio
career because of a bad throat condition.
All that the doctor could further suggest
was to get out-of-doors, to go logging in
the Northwest country. It wasn't long
before Larry was on his way to the white-
capped Olympics in Washington to begin
life all over again at Camp One, of which
Big Jim Rand, a bold dynamis leader, was
foreman. As a result of a friendship with
the boss, Sam Reese, Larry was made sup-
erintendent and later discovered a way of
putting the logging company bhack on its
feet financially. He also miraculously es-
caped a fierce cougar in the woods hecause
of the cook’s hound, even though the cook
lost his life in the struggle that ensued
when the men were attacked by the beast,
A few days later Larry was invited to
lunch by Mr. Hill, the wealthy lumberman.

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

HE DAY had become gloomy, with
a low-hanging overcast, but the fire
glowing in the fireplace brought just
the right sense of coziness, of security
from the storm. Hijll leaned back in a
tall, deeply-cushioned chair, drew a
deep sigh of satisfaction, and said
“This is the kind of lahor I favor.”

“Yes; I could take a lot of this with-
out ovgrdoing. Sounds as though the
storm is increasing,” Larry replied, as
a gt!st of wind smote the window,

Hall_’s shoulders trembled; whether
he shivered at the sound of the storm
or shuddered at some memory’ it pro-
voked, the younger man was at a loss

A Novel by G. FRANKLIN ALLEE
(Copyright by Zondervan Publishing House)

to know, but his next words revealed
at least a portion of the reason:
“Nothing makes me more miserable
than a storm of wind and rain.”
Larry glanced at the finely-molded
features of the man as they were sil-
houetted against the soft light of the
fire. Again he was reminded of that
strange, indefinable cloak of mystery
that continually surrounded him. It
was not that he was deliberately secre-
tive, but rather that he was appar-
ently closed in upon by some force
beyond his control, some outward
power, or an uncontrollable trait of
his own nature. When it seemed that
one was about to penetrate that veil,
to come close to the man behind it, a
question of an unfortunate word would
draw it quickly about him again. But
as they talked on, occasionally laps-
ing into recesses of silence, the veil
was gradually pushed aside. It was a
day fit for confidences, with the sound
of the dripping rain and the rising
wind on the outside, while the cozy
crackling of the fire on the inside, as
il by comparison, added to the sense
of comfort, security and isolation.
They had been sitting there some
time when, in response to a careful-
ly-worded question, the lumberman
said, “I’ve heen in the lumber busi-
ness ever since I can remember. I
started in as a bucker, then was made

logging boss, and later superintendent.
My employer was old, and when he
foresaw the crash of the la#: twen-
ties coming he turned the business
over to me—almost entirely on a
credit arrangement. I managed to pull
through that, and by the time the war
was started I was out in the clear.
Since then it's been easy to go ahead.”
“Well maybe there’s a hope for
me,” Larry said, laughing. “Our bi-
ographies read a bit alike, except that
I don’t seem to be making any money,
and I didn’t start in as a boy.”
“I—er—can't say that I was exactly
a boy when I began,” Hill replied,
brushing his hand across his eyes in a
gesture peculiar to him which Larry
had noted before, while about him
there was again the closing in of that
wall of seclusion. His next words
pushed aside the subject, closing it
completely. “By the way—I thought
I heard you singing thig morning. I
was some distance from where you
were sitting, but if that was you I
heard, we should have some more of
i.t." ¥
there were 3 murapc', Reard m, for
15, THEE: Sephion: fiy. oo oD SORIE
n thig morning and I

sang very little,” Lapy " %
sively. J Y answered eva-

“Of course T ¢

oul 5
taken. But yoy d have been mis-

do sing, don't you?”
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“Seldom,” Larry parried. “And
then not well.”
“Have trouble with your throat?”

“Well, I had a bad case of tonsilitis
when I was overseas.”

Hill waited several seconds, then
belatedly said “Oh, I see.” A minute
of silence followed, then he went on
as though there had been no inter-
ruption of time, “There used to be a
singer on the radio—with a program
called Twilight Reveries—whose name
was similar to yours. He isn’t on any
more, and I surely do miss his pro-
gram, I used to turn out the lights
and sit here by the fire many a night
last winter; it was wonderfully help-
ful to me. After a troublesome day
it was restful and refreshing and some-
times T could do a lot of remember-
ing then. Many things came back to
me during those programs, and their
absence has been a real loss.”

The telephone rang in the adjoining
study just then, and Hill, excusing
himself, went to answer its insistgnt
clamor, Larry was glad for the in-
terruption. It had been a close mar-
gin by which he had avoided the pene-
trating questions of his host, and he
had been forced to practice an evasive-
ness he did not relish. Yet a note of
greater gladness that he had known
for many months was rising within
him. He visualized the gray-haired
lumberman sitting here in the semi-
darkness after what he called a
“troublesome day.” He heard the
crackling of the fire, and then from
the beautiful console radio came 4::he
words of that song by Ackley, which
had bLeen his theme song:

Memory, memory,
Blessed memory that leads me back to
Calvary;
When I was lost the Savior found me,
Put His loving arms around me,
'Tis a memory that never fades.

To know that his program had been
a blessing to this lonely man Was
encouraging, And doubtless, if he
could but know it, there were thou-
sands across the country who had
been similarly strengthened.

But the pleasure this assurance gave
him, and to which he was inclined to
surrender himself, was instantly driven
away by the knife thrust of his own
memory, Those days were forever
gone. He knew the throat specialist
had been right; he would never again
sing as in the past. That fact l}ﬂd_
been assured him this very morning
by the sharp sting of his throat when
he had joined in with the congrega-
tional singing.

Hill’s voice came as a soft murmur
from the study, broken by occasional
Periods of silence, when he would be
listening to the one who had called
him. Larry glanced about the room
Wwith interest.

Hundreds of books peeped out at him
from the long shelves that lined the
walls: books of travel, biographies,
encyclopedias, novels; a number of
volumes on various phases of the lum-
ber industry—evidently the lumber-
man believed in being well posted in
his business—and one entire section
given over to books of a religious na-
ture, ranging from Josephus to Chap-

el.

; A small, dilapidated leather-bound
volume reposing under a glass cover
attracted his attention. Lifting the
cover and examining the book, he dis-
covered it to be a copy of the New
Testament, weather-stained and half
illegible. The title page in front was
preserved and had been entirely filled
with writing in a feminine hand. Larry
read it through twice, carefully re-
placed the book under the glass and
cat down again half stunned by the
shock of his discovery, or by what he
believed to be such.

Hill came back, apologizing for
leaving him so long, and he replied in
a voice so strained and unnatural that
his host gave him a quick glance of
inquiry. Quickly regaining his com-
posure, he set ouf deliberately to
question the man, But in an instant,
like the sliding of a secret panel across
a hidden portal, the veil of reticence
closed between them and he realized
he had been too tactless. Veering
about, he came at it from another
angle:

«Jim Rand has been trying out the
Reverend Mr, Martin’s premise that
every problem of life can be solved
py conversion and consecration. I
don't suppose you would see it, hav-
ing just met him, but if you had
known him before you would have
been mightily surprised at how easy
he was with us today.” .

wpo tell the truth, T was a bit sur-
prised,” Hill said. “I have heard
quite a lot about him, and I saw him
once when we were hz‘wmg a meeting
of operators and union _representa-
tives. I couldn’t have believed it was
the same man if the knowledge hadn’t

ositive.”
beﬁghl; same man, all right; but a
different one” Larry said. “I was
wondering if it was only my imagin-
ation, or if this change in him was
;'eally as great as it seemed.”

wThere certainly is something rad-
ically different about him,” Hill said
lcahe stooped to add another piece of
535 1 to the fire. “Of course I didn't
Ll:aiw anything about the cause.”

«This thing is coming at me from
<o many angles lately that it has me
0 . dither. How it happens that so
I are discovering this ‘secret’, or
‘t it seems to be such, all at

.« a puzzle to me” Larry said,
Gpee IZ :,fpscom accenting the word
. Ba Already the old self-pride

many
at leas

cemppet’’s i

‘Shmietting up a barrier of defense
}vasor der to maintain its place upon
in

{he throneé of his life.
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“Has someone beside the pastor
spoken about it?”

“Yes. Sam Reese claims to have
found the cure for his money-mad-
ness through this method.”

“What! Reese found it?” Hill ex~
claimed, sitting straight in his chair
and then settling back again.

Larry noticed his odd pronuncia-
tion of Reese’s name. It was as
though he made two syllables out of
it, pronouncing “Re-ese” with the ac-
cent on the last syllable. Only one
other person had in his hearing pro-
nounced it that way. He watched
Hill closely as he replied, determined
to push up a bit closer.

“That's what he tells me. He came
near losing everything he had a few
weeks ago, but he was saved by some
anonymous friend.”

“Did he tell you that?” Hill asked
in a slow, tense voice.

“No. He doesn’t know much about
it yet, especially about who it was.
But I think I'll tell him tomorrow.”

“I doubt if you should. If he’s been
helped that’s all that counts, and that
anonymous friend might wish to re-
main so.”

“But if that person, whoever he
was, had some ulterior motive back
of his apparently good deed, Reese
should know about it,” Larry said,
still speaking in an offhand, third-
person manner,

“One wouldn’t think he had a wrong
purpose in view if he saved a man
from ruin, as you say. Possibly he
has some theory he is trying to prove,
some foolish experiment that has no
harm in it. In that case it would be
to Reese’s interest if he were in ig-
norance of such a transaction,” Hill
said, falling into the same manner of
speech his guest had adopted. He
added, “You're certain you aren’t
mistaken about this?”

“I seldom mistake my own hearing,
even when I unintentionally eaves-
drop,” Larry promptly replied.

Hill cleared his throat, drew his
hand across his eyes and, in what was
too clearly a tone of disguised casual-
ness, said, “I've never heard much
about Reese's background. He's un-
married and lives with his parents, I
believe?”

“With his mother and sister,” Larry
corrected, watching him out of the
corner of his eye.

“Oh, I see.”

“Sam’s a fine chap, a keen business-
man. His father was lost at sea when
Sam was a youngster,”

“I see. This timber he’s cutting has
belonged to them for some time, I
believe?”

“Yes, it has. Sam’s father was a
lumberman.”

“I see,” Hill said, his tone placing
an emphatic period after his words.

The conversation seemed shut off
then, as though by a stone wall.
Deeper shadows were creeping into
the room, and the increased howling
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of the wind reminded Larry of the
drive ahead of him. Thanking his
host for a fine meal and an enjoyable
afternoon, he drove away toward camp
through the drifting rain, and stopped
in town for a cup of coffee on the
way. His mind was in a whirl, torn
between two opinions. Respect for
the gray-haired churchman struggled
with contempt; esteem gave way to
scorn. Yet he knew the evidence was
too inconclusive and ecircumstantial
for him to base an opinion upon it.

As he drove toward camp he rea-
soned concerning the man’s apparent
sincerity in blocking the banker’s
plans, and the things he thought he
had discovered today. The two were
at such variance that it was difficult
to reconcile them as belonging to the
same life. There was but one way to
understand it: back of his threat,
which had cowed Jonas and temporar-
ily saved Reese, was no doubt some
selfish plot. Quite possibly he had
some scheme by which he hoped
eventually to swallow both Jonas' and
Reese’s interest. According to his
own admission, he had risen from ob-
scurity to his present place of wealth
and power within the matter of a few
years. Could he have risen so rapidly
by strictly fair and honest means?
Larry remembered the suspicions of
Big Jim and the men concerning the
chain of accidents that had befallen
them, wondering the more at Jim’s
attitude of friendliness toward the
lumberman today.

He determined to watch more close-
ly than ever, and was regretful that
he had babbled so garrulously when
Hill had—with apparently neutral in-
terest—drawn him out about their
logging operations and the rafts that
were ready to ride the high water of
the present rains down the river.

Driving through the rain, which
had increased to a downpour, Larry
saw the flash of headlights through
the rear window of his coupe, and a
big car, traveling at high speed, swift-
ly approached from behind him. At
the blast of a horn he pulled tightly
to the right and the car shot past,
dashing a mass of muddy water across
his windshield.

It was a gray sedan, one with which
he was not familiar, filled with men
dressed as loggers. That much he
made out as they passed, but when he
looked for a license plate to place
what county it was registered in, none
was visible. He pressed the acceler-
ator {o the floorboard and set out to
fpllow them, curious about their iden-
tity. Two red dots ahead showed
through the rain and the inky black-
ness, steadily drawing away from him.
The speedometer needle moved around
the circle, the color on it changing
from green fo orange and then to red.
The ribbon of black asphalt slipped
under the wheels faster and the dark
forms of rain-drenched trees blended

into a dark wall on either side of the
highway, but still the red dots ahead
moved farther away. A sharp curve
in the road, taken at high speed, near-
ly sent the light car into a spin, and
when he reached the junction a little
farther on, the other car had vanished.

Oh, well, he thought, it’'s none of
my business if they want to risk their
necks like that. Probably a bunch
of loggers, who've had a little too
much to drink, on their way to one of
the camps on the Quinault.

The pastor’s story of the Indian’s
surrender had been lingering in his
mind since the morning service, and
now it came back to him anew; pos-
session after possession the dusky son
of the forest had yielded of his pitiful-
ly meager ownings. Finally coming
to the end of things to be given, he had
presented his prize possession, the
one always withheld longest—self.

Was this not what he, Larry Brant-
well, had been doing? Could it be
that here was the cause of his con-
tinual discontent? Had he not also
surrendered every thing while with-
holding that which was most dear, that
hidden recess of his heart where in a
secret vault he had preserved his own
ego, his real self, upon an altar of de-
votion? One by one he had counted
off the things surrendered—money,
friends, comforts, occupation—num-
bering them off on his fingers until
there was nothing tangible left. But
he knew there was one place where
he had always paused; one door stood
barred; one vault had never been
opened—the niche where reposed his
old self-life, pride and the desire for
fame.

The call of the Spirit became more
insistent, knocking louder and stronger
upon that closed door. With clear
vision he saw his own selfishness and
insincerity, his love of self while pro-
fessing love for God. He remembered
the few terrible seconds he had en-
dured while fifty tons of logs rolled
above him, and of his frantic cry for
help from heaven. .Promises had
flashed through his mind then, swift
pledges he had made back there but
which afterward had been forgotten.
He breathed a prayer, “Holy Spirit,
help me to want to surrender. Let
complete consecration become MY
greatest desire. Let the upward pull
be so mighty that I will be enabled”to
vield everything, including myself.

By the time he reached camp he
was hungering for complete yie_lded-
ness to the will of God in his life as
he had never hungered before. He
tried to read but the lines ran to-
gether and the page blurred. He saw
himself in the bright light of the
Holy Spirit's illumination and he
cowered before what he saw. Insin-
cerity, pretense, sham, selfishness and
pride stood revealed in his unml?ed
heart. Beside his bed he knelt, crying
for divine help, yielding up the last
bit of desire for self-exalting fame,

THE BAPTIST HERALD

hungering for sincerity and righteous-
ness. He emptied himself of every
vestige of self-righteousness, yielding
self and appropriating the merits of
the Cross until that self was in Christ
crucified. He bade farewell to his
own ambitions that Christ might live
in him and possess his life,

A sense of relief came to him then.
Nothing unyielded remained, without
or within. Love for God and His
cause burned with a new vigor, but
the assurance of sincerity had not
come. His consecration had gone be-
yond that of Saturday night, in that
this time he had given up self, the
one thing he had not seen in its own
ugly light then. But still he had no
witness, no assurance from Above
that he would henceforth be sincere
of heart, that self would be crucified.
Yet he had done everything he knew.

The storm raged across the moun-
tains, howling through the trees and
beating about the frail shack, but
within the heart of the man kneeling
there in prayer a calm prevailed. Yet
it was not the calm of fulness, but of
emptiness; it was negative rather than
positive. There was nothing else for
him to do, and, in the calm assurance
that God would in His own good time
work it out, he retired and was lulled
to sleep by the pelting of raindrops
on the roof close above his head.

He had been asleep about an hour
when some unfamiliar sound awakened
him. He lifted his head from the pil-
low and listened, but no sound came
to his ears except that of falling rain
and moaning wind.

Then, like a voice—inaudible to the
ears, but felt and heard with every
faculty of his mind, body and spirit—
he heard the whisper of the Spirit; his
prayers were answered; his sacrifice
had been accepted; fully, completely,
he belonged to God.

Rich, satisfying joy stole over him
as he realized that henceforth he
would live with self submerged and
Christ exalted, that God had granted
him the sincerity of heart he craved,
that his house was no longer occupied
by old King Self, nor empty, but filled
with the presence of the Divine King.

He arose and walked back and
forth across the shaky, uneven floor
with his whole heart pouring out an
inaudible prayer of thanksgiving. His
long and hungry search had been re-
warded.

It was still black night, although
the wind and rain had ceased, when
Larry was awakened by a sound as
of a sudden blast of distant thunder,
followed by a quivering vibration of
the grou.nd that caused his shack to
tremble in every one of its stiff joints.
He sat upright in beq, straining his
eyes into the blackneg

S an is i
A minute later d listening.

the sound came again
Then Big Jim wag hammering at his
door and a bedlam of voices and
sounds filled the night air
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They roared away a few minutes
later, fifty men with axes, shovels and
pevees, clinging to the sides of the
jolting, careening trucks. Jim took
one truckload of men and headed for
the log landing on the river where the
rafts were moored. Larry and the
others climbed the steep trail at a
heartbreaking and body-wracking
pace, struck out for the dam at the
head of the canyon. Already the can-
yon was roaring with water, with an
occasional log shooting it at terrific
speed, half smothered in foam. Sev-
eral of the men carried kerosene lan-
terns; all of them carried tools. Lar-
ry, with a small flashlight in his hand,
was in the midst of the panting file of
men when up ahead there was an eX-
plosive burst of voices, imprecafflong
shouts and curses, and mingled with it
the sound of a struggle. Around and
past him quickly surged the loggers
who had been bringing up the rear.

At first he scarcely comprehended
what was taking place. Then when
he endeavored to reach the scene of
confusion he found the way bloc}.ted
by those who had rushed past him.
Someone said, “They’ve got ’em.” The
sounds of conflict ceased as abruptly
as they had begun. A voice he rec-
ognized as that of one of the bulldozer
drivers said, “Bring the ropes, boys.
We'll tie and throw ’em in the water.

Someone else said, “We wop't neeg
to tie ’em; nothing could live in that.

Pushing and crowding his way
ruthlessly through the circle (?f men,
Larry took command of the situation
with a decisiveness and power of
voice that surprised even himself: '

“Easy there, fellows! Here, Bob;
here, Hanson; tie these fellow’s hands
behind their backs,” indicating the
two wet and beaten captives. ‘“Take
them back to camp and guard them
while we go on up and see what ca)l
be done with the dam. Ole, you'd
better help them.” .

One of the Joggers demurred. But,
Mr. Brantwell, this here is the gu¥
who’s been workin’ here an’ at the
same time tryin’ to do us up. YO‘:
don’t figure to let a rat like that 8¢
by, do you?” ’

With {1 heavy finger he pointed into
the face of a figure crouching on the
ground in an attitude of abject 191'10‘1;
while blood streamed from a fres
wound above one ear. Larry drew
closer and saw that it was Bill Bar-
low. Near him lay a stranger who
seemed to be unconscious from .t!?e
blows rained upon him by the loggers.

A clamor of voices rose in ansry
tumult then, and Larry, sensing the
rise of the mob spirit, vainly endeav-
ored to calm the infuriated ]oggew{
shouting commands and threats. Bu
above his arguments and lﬂe“qu'
rtose the cries, “Drown ’em! . . - Pitch
'em into the sluice . . . Give 'em a taste
of the water they set loose! 3
What're we waitin’ on?”

(To Be Continued)
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News and Views of the National Woman’s Missionary Union
By MRS. FLORENCE E. SCHOEFFEL, President

Many of you have asked about the
progress of the Nurses’ Trainipg Pro-
ject, which has been the spe_clal goal
of our National Woman’s Union since
the conference in Tacoma, Wash., in
1946. We are very glad to prgsent to
you this first-hand account, given by
Missionary Margaret Kittlitz, as she
stopped at the headquarters office on
her way home to Texas on February
23, 1949.

CAMEROONS NURSES' TRAINING
SCHOOL PROJECT

Three years ago there came to Bc_elo
six enthusiastic young men ﬁll_ed with
a desire to serve God and their coun-
trymen, to teach them more healthful
ways of living and to witness to ther_n
of Christ. The women of our denomi-
nation “adopted” these boys and made
a project of financing, what we
thought at that time, would be our
Nurses’ Training School. Tllua young
men were quite proud of their “adop-
4 the months that followed, this
group of boys learned a great deal
about the component parts of the body
and their functions, names of many
strange medicines and their uses.
They counted drops and bound up
wounds. They were helped along the
road to nursing knowledge by books
and charts sent b.y our women and
individuals. Their umfomp§ were

rotected from undue soiling : by
P ns sewn at white cross meetings
f'ﬁflom your homes. They covered the
‘\:,'ounds with dressings folded and
bandages rolled by. yvour hands. 'I‘.hey
d castor oil and other things
just as unpleasant to swallow in
spoons provided by our women.

One year passed quickly for these
boys They learned mgch, and be-

“ee of their real desire to be of
cm.l,-ce they learned well. But there
Senlstill much to learn. They were
died in their work and had learned
happy'e it. How much they loved it,
0o lo‘ere soon to discover. We had
i W.:_aken in a new group of four
ue when the blow fell.  The gov-
i 1 nt decreed that without a doc-
ernmend a properly equipped and
o ?oning hospital there could be no
lfﬁl’l::s;s' Training School, as originally
plam:;d- we informed the boys of this

o yf' affairs. They were told that
state 0 0;1d expect no recognition,
they, cm. certificates but that the mis-
et nurses wanted and needed
sionary p. They were free to go and

}llec;" :}';lh_ fortune elsewhere, or to
Ain

measure

stay with us and find joy in service.
We could promise them nothing until
a mission doctor would come. Recog-
nition, credits and certificates are
next in importance to eating in the
lives of African young people. They
were free to go, but all of them stayed,
constrained by the love of Christ,
having faith that a doctor would
come.

THE LATEST DEVELOPMENTS

Now the doctor has come, but there
are still bridges to cross. Our doctor
must spend some time working with
the government medical officers and
must meet their approval. He must
visit other mission hospitals to gain
from the experiences of others, De-
tails of our own medical work must
be planned and established. Mean-
while the government medical officers
have suggested that we send our boys
to the government hospital at Victoria,
so that they may begin to receive
qualified training while we are get-
ting settled and that we might have
government recognized native helpers
that much more quickly. Soon eight
of our group of boys will begin to re-
alize their dream of becoming real
nurses.

Does this mean that the work which
has been done has been for nothing?
Does it mean the end of the training
school project? No, to both questions.
Now more than ever we need your
support. The teaching that has been
done will help these boys to a better
and easier adjustment in the days of
training that lie ahead. While they
are at Victoria we must house, feed
and clothe them. Living expenses
are much higher in the coast than in
the gresslands. Therefore, expenses
for training one boy will be more
than if they were in our own hospital.
Victoria is a city full of vice and
wickedness. Many of the “white
man’s sins” have been adopted by the
natives and life is complicated. Our
boys come from the grasslands where
life is still comparatively simple and
free from the white man’s evils.

They are still our boys and yours.
We ask you to pray that the time will
not be too long until our own medical
work is established and we will be
qualified to give these Christian boys
the Christian training which they de-
serve, At this time we cannot give a
definite date as to when we hope to
fulfill our dreams but meanwhile you
can help by praying and continuing
your plans for financing the training
of nurses for the Cameroons.
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Southwestern Conference

The Ebenezer Church of Elmo,
Kansas Welcomes the
Rev. and Mrs. Wm. Trow

The arrival of the Rev. and Mrs.
William Trow and their children,
Faith and Gail, at Elmo, Kansas was
the occasion for much joy in the
Ebenezer Baptist Church and com-
munity. Mr. Trow came to us from
Jeffers, Minnesota and started his
ministry at the Ebenezer Church on
Feb. 20, In order adequately to wel-
come our new pastor and family into
our church, a dinner was held in the
church basement with a large attend-
ance after the morning service.

The Ladies’ Aid had been busy get-
ting the parsonage ready for Mr. and
Mrs. Trow. They papered the study
room, sanded and varnished the liv-
ing room floors, and installed a new
telephone. The kitchen was made to
shine with its blue walls and gleam-
ing white woodwork and cupboards.
The pantry was papered and painted
and the committee in charge of the
“pantry shower” had all the articles
arranged on the shelves. The congre-
gation held a “chicken shower” on
Feb. 27. Each family gave a hen or
chicken feed to Mr, and Mrs. Trow.

We are thankful to our Lord for
answering our prayers in sending us
a shepherd for our church. May God
continue to bless us as we work to-
gether.

Mrs. Solomon Riffel, Reporter.

Central Conference

East Side Church of Chicago
Welcomes the Rev. and Mrs.
H. R. Schroeder

A reception was held on February
4th by the East Side Baptist Church
of Chicago, Illinois to welcome the
Rev. and Mrs. Henry R. Schroeder,
formerly of Madison, South Dakota to
the church. All branches of our Chi-
cago Association had been invited to
join us on this occasion, as well as our
local churches,

The Rev. L, H. Broecker of St. Jo-
seph, Michigan was the moderator for
the evening and also brought us an
inspiring message. The Rev. Frank
Woyke spoke words of welcome on
behalf of the denomination and the
Reverends Russell Cervin and Law-
rence Strauss welcomed Mr. Schroe-
der into the East Side ministerial
group. Deacon Walter Vanderhoogt
extended a most hearty welcome to
Mr. and Mrs. Schroeder on hehalf of

REFPORTS

FROWM THE /(=

Rev. and Mrs. H. R. Schroeder at the Re-
ception Held for Them by the East Side
Baptist Church of Chicago, Illinois

the church and its organizations. Three
selections were rendered by the Senior
and Junior choirs. A corsage was
presented Mrs, Schroeder by the
Women's Guild in honor of the oc-
casion. Mr, and Mrs, Schroeder re-
sponded with words of thanks and ap-
preciation for the fine welcome,

After the service, refreshments
were served by the ladies of the
church. It is interesting to note the_xt
Mr. Schroeder’s son, Milton, and his
family were among the special guesﬁs
present that evening. The Rev. Mil-
ton Schroeder is pastor of the First
Baptist Church of Berwyn, Ill. We
thank God for answered prayer and
may he richly bless our new pastor
and his wife in their work among us.

Mrs. Harold Freiwald, Clerk.

Central Conference Youth Week
Is Observed at the Fourth.Ave.
Baptist Church, Alpena, Mich.

National Youth Week was observed
at the Fourth Avenue Baptist Church
of Alpena, Mich., from Feb, 13 to 20
with the B. Y. P. U. and “The Am-
bassadors” in charge of most of the
services during the week and of the
banquet on Saturday evening.

Morris Tripp was in charge of the
banquet program. Lillian Timm read
the Scripture passage and Mrs, Omer
Turnbull and Dorothy Thacker led in
prayer. Vocal duets by Mr. and Ml's.
Carter Preston and Marlene Wein-
kauf and Shirlene Manning were en-
joyed. The theme was “God Speak-
ing Through Me,” and members of
both organizations participated. Qur
pastor, Rev. R. A, Grenz, closed with
prayer. ,

On Sunday evening, Feb. 20, the
evening service was in charge of Glen

Timm with Marjorie Weinkauf as
song leader. Musical numbers by the
B. Y. P. U. choir directed by DMrs.
Grenz, by the Girls’ and Men's Quar-
tets, and a solo by Helen Dietz were
rendered. Four young people, Lucille
Barber, Lillian Timm, Naomi Soper
and Ferris Liske, were the speakers.
Mrs, Clarence Zgorski, Reporter.

Reception for Dr. and Mrs.
A, Dale Ihrie by Detroit’s Burns
Avenue Church

After much faith the Lord answered
the prayers of the Burns Ave. Baptist
Church of Detroit, Mich,, and on Jan.
16th the arrival of Dr. and Mrs. A.
Dale Ihrie and daughter Susan was
the occasion of much joy at the Church.
Mr. D. Ruegsegger, chairman of the
Board of Deacons, extended the word
of welcome to them.

On Wednesday, Jan, 19th, the church
was filled with members and friends
to extend to them a hearty welcome.
A few words were spoken by Mrs. O.
R. Ernst who then presented Mrs.
Ihrie with an orchid corsage from the
Ladies’ Missionary Society. Others
who spoke briefly were: Mr. A. Bolden,
Evangelism Committee; Mrs. H. Raese,
Missionary Committee; Mr. G. Ernst,
Radio Committee; Mr, E. J. Russell,
Board of Trustees; Mr. H. Seipke,
Board of Deacons; and Mr, A. Thom
for the young people. Special music
was rendered by the mixed and male
chorus and the Echoes of Heaven
Quartet. Dr. and Mrs, Ihrie responded
and expressed their thanks for the
fine welcome. In connection with the
monthly meeting of the Ladies’ Mis-
sionary Society, they presented Mrs.
Thrie with gifts and a purse of money.

The young people had a “Canned
Goods Shower” for Dr. and Mrs. Ihrie
on Feb. 4th. The earlier part of the
evening was spent playing table
games after which Mr, A, Thom, our
Young People’s Councilor, led in de-
votions which consisted of choruses,
testimonies and a short talk on “The
Heart.”

_On Tuesday evening, Feb, $th, our
sister churches of Detroit and our
two mission churches gathered to ex-
tg?da tge}“_' greetings to our new pas-

nd his wife, Each pastor present
l?l‘otlghft words of welcome from his
respective church, Muysjcal selections
Were given by each church., After Dr.
and Mrs. Thrie’s response, the meeting
was closed by singing 5 song.
; ;I‘h‘e ,ChU"Ch Jocks forward to the
future in anticipation of added bless-
;12%5’ azrlllzidth“m know that with God's
berl?; S e coo‘peartion of both mem-
Pastor we shall go forward.
Mildred Wolfe, Repodter.
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were rendered and a reading was
given by Kay Becker. The climax of
the evening was the play given in the
upper auditorium entitled, “Qutpost.”
It was a splendid missionary play, and
the properties were typically Hindu
and Indian, suitable for the scene,

where the play was supposed to have
taken place,

On Sunday morning, February 20th,
our pastor, the Rev. C. B. Nordland,
delivered a message for youth. The
afternoon was spent at our Western
Baptist Old People’s Home, A special
program had been arranged. After
a wholesome and tasty meal served
at our church, to which the young
people had returned after their after-
noon's visitation, we met for a very
fine devotional led by Evelyn Wood-
rich. The topic she had chosen was
“Trees.” The solo “Trees” was also
rendered.

Ralph Grupp, our Berean president
was the chairman {for the evening
service. A song service led by Henry
Busch prepared our hearts for the
good things still in store for us. Two
solos on a French horn and two num-
bers by our young people’s choir were
effectively rendered. Then, the treat
for the evening was listening to our
speaker, Gil Dodds, the holder of the
world's record for the indoor mile
and head track, sometimes called
“The Flying Parson.”

It is our prayer as the young peo-
ple’s societies of Forest Park that our
enthusiasm for the things of God will
continue through the year and years,
so that our talents may be truly used
in the service of the King.

Adelaide Klatt, Reporter.

NOTICE, REPORTERS!

All reports should be brief, limited
to 250 words if possible. They must
be sent within a month after the
event to be eligible for publication.

No annual reports of societies or
churches can be published nor re-
ports of wedding anniversaries, ex-
cept those of golden wedding anni-
versaries,
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ojected New Building of the Foster Avenue Baptist Church of Chicago, Illinois, Representing
¢ Former First German and Gross Park Immanuel Churches of the City

Important Merger of
Two Chicago Churches Forming
the Foster Avenue Baptist Church

We of the former First German
Baptist Church of Chicago, Illinois are
grateful to God for the wonderful way
in which he is leading our church.
In January we received the joyful
news that the Gross Park Immanuel
Church had voted to merge with the
First Church on Feb. 16th the mem-
bers of both churches met to con-
summate the merger. The evening
began with a fellowship supper, pre-
pared by the Ladies Bible Class and
the Dorcas Guild and served by the
Christian Girls’ Reserve without cost
to the large group seated around the
festively decorated tables.

After the meal the mixed choir and
the Christian Fellowship Chorus, di-
rected by Mr. H. R, Pankratz, rendered
two fine selections. As a token of love
and appreciation the members of the
Immanuel Church and their young
people’s group presented their pastor,
$R‘:env. Ed. McKernan with a sum of
5400.

The document of the merger was
formally signed by the clerks of the
two churches. Miss Marian Klein-
dienst, Immanuel Church clerk, ex-
pressed, in brief but meaningful
words, what this merger meant to
her. Mr. McKernan spoke and left
a deep impression on his listeners.
Rev. Robert Schreiber addressed the
audience, siressing the fact, that we
are to be ONE, but that the all im-
portant ONE in this union is Jesus
Christ, our Lord.

The first business transacted by the
combined church was the adoption of
a new name. Since the future church
home will be located at Foster and
Meade Avenues, the adopted name is
the Foster Avenue Baptist Church.
Plans are now under consideration for
a new church building, a sketch of
which accompanies this report.

Mrs. Louise Zoch, Clerk.
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Chicago’s Grace Church Holds
Reception for the
Rev. and Mrs. Wm. Schoeffel

When the Grace Baptist Church of
Chicago, Illinois invited the neighbor-
ing churches to be present at the re-
ception held on Thursday evening,
Feb. 10, for her new pastor and his
charming wife, the Rev. and Mrs. Wm,
Schoeffel, we went there from all over
the sprawling city of Chicago and
suburbs. The Grace Church was high-
ly pleased to have us in large num-
bers and welcomed us with flowers,
hymns and friendly looks.

The Rev. and Mrs. William Schoeffel of Chic

Elk Grove, Calif.,, from January 16 to
28, We felt the presence of the Lord
in our midst from night to night
while God’s messengers ministered
unto us. During the first week we
had the Rev. Thorbjorn Olsen of San
Francisco with us as evangelist. Mr.
Howard Jewell of Detroit, Mich., was
our song leader and soloist. During
the second week the Rev. G. G. Rau-
ser ministered to us with stirring mes-
sages. Miss Jean Rauser rendered a
much-appreciated service upon her
vibra harp.

Many special numbers rendered by
the choir, octet and others added

PATE LR SR T i s

ago, Illinois at the Reception Held in Their

Honor at the Grace Baptist Church of Chicago

The moderator, Mr. Herman Sie-
mund, and representatives of all
church organizations assured their
pastor of solid backing and coopera-
tion. The Rev. E. McKernan of the
Gross Park Immanuel Church added
well-chosen words as president of the
Ministerial Union. Dr. William Kuhn,
beloved and revered, emphasized the
abiding principles of a good minister
of Jesus Christ.

The Schoeffels were visibly moved
by all the evidences of devotion and
thanked the church for the beautifully
remodeled parsonage. Dr. J. E. Knech-
tel, a former pastor, received a sub-
sl}antial gift in recognition of his gra-
clous services as interim pastor.
Sumptuous refreshments, gracefully
served, concluded the happy hour.

‘The Rev. Wm, Schoeffel brings to
his ministry at Grace Church his rich
experiences of several former pasto-
rates, Mrs. Schoeffel is the president
of our National Woman’s TUnion
which loyally supports our mission-
ary oufreach into foreign lands.

H. G. Dymmel, Reporter.

Pacific Conference

gy

Evangelistic Services and

Baptism at the Baptist Church of
Elk Grove, Calif.

Evangelistic meetings were con-
ducted at the First Baptist Church of

greatly to the spirit of the meetings.
Many of God’s people reconsecrated
their lives to God and several young
people and children acknowledged
Christ as their Savior. We acknowl-
edge the kindness of the First Baptist
Church of Lodi for permitting their
pastor to serve us in this capacity.

At the Watch Night service two
Sunday School pupils followed the
Lord in baptism and these, besides two
others, received the hand of fellow-
ship at the communion service on the
first Sunday of the year.

W. W. Knauf, Pastor.

Twenty-fifth Anniversary
of the First Baptist Church of
Elk Grove, Calif.

“Rejoice in the Lord, Oh, ye people!
Rejoice! Rejoice!” That was one of
the anthems which the choir of the
First Baptist Church of Elk Grove,
Calif., sang on Sunday, February 20,
at the 25th anniversary of the church.
We rejoice because of the goodness
and mercy of God that have brought
us thus far.

At first it seemed that our rejoicing
would be dimmed because Dr. William
Kuhn, who was to be our guest
speaker, could not be with us as plan-
ned due to cireumstances beyond his
control. We do hope that at some
future date he will be able to be with
us. However, we felt that God was
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in our midst and we were richly
blessed at all meetings.

Our celebration commensed on
Saturday evening with a youth rally
and fellowship. The meeting was in
charge of our president, Dale Rau,
and after a rousing song service led
by Mr. Wilford Reub, we were blessed
as we listened to the Word of Life
from the Rev. G. G. Rauser, pastor
of the First Baptist Church of Lodi.
California.

On Sunday morning, despite heavy
skies, a steady s‘ream of cars could
be seen arriving at the church amid
the call to worship by the chimes.
'II‘he church was beautifully decorated
in harmony with the occasion, and a
beautful basket of flowers, presented
t(_J the church by the Woman’s Mis-
sionary Society of the First Baptist
Church of Lodi, did much to enhance
the beauty. The morning service was
a source of inspiration to all. Our
pastor, the Rev. W. W, Knauf, who
has led the church for more than two
years, brought a challenging message
on the text, “What God Hath Wrought”
(Numbers 23:23).

In the year 1917 a group of German
Baptists had the desire to start a fel-
lowship of their own in the town of
Franklin. It was in this year that a
sr.nalllchurch Was built under the
direction of the First Baptist Church
of Lodi. On February 10, 1924 the
church was organized with 52 mem-
bers under the name of Zion Baptist
Cl_nn:ch of Franklin, which became a
mission of the First Church of Lodi.
under the leadership of the Rev.
Gustave Eichler. 1In August 1924 a
call was extended to the Rev. Law-
rence A. Ross, who served the church
u‘l’ltl]. October, 1927. Tt was at this
time that the first addition was built
to the church building due to the in-
crease in membership, Rev. Abraham
H. Heinrichs served the church from
February 1928 to December 1929. Rev.
Hans Penner served the church from
August 1930 to October 1936. From
November, 1936 to July 1937, the Rev.
J. A, H. Wuttke served as interim
pastor ‘:Jhntll the Rev. G. G. Rauser be-
came e pastor v i
. 1ok, who served until

It was in the year 1941 that the
church again became too small and
it became necessary to enlarge it.
Our eyes had long been directed to
Elk Grove, a community approximate-
ly five miles from Franklin, In October
1946, the Rev. W, W. Knauf became
our pastor and to him was given the
task of making the plan and vision
of a new church at Kk Grove a real-
ity, so that on February 15, 1948, our
new church was dedicated, which was
exactly 24 years and 5 days after the
original church was organized on
February 10, 1924, ’

On Sunday evenin we hs -
time of rejoicing at ug;hici ttll::g 11?33331
ing active charter members received
recognition and oy oldest charter
member, Mrs. Samye] Schanzenbach,
was presented with g corsage. Rep-
1'es‘(?ntat.ives from the diﬂ’erent' neigh-
pogng churches brought greetings
an letters of congratyulation were
read, and musical numbers by the
choir and octet were given, All in all,
the day was done tq be remembered.
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On Monday evening the church
members and friends again assembled
in the dining hall to have fellowship
around the tables. We were very
happy to have two former pastors of
the church with us on this evening.
The Rev. Hans Penner, the third pas-
tor of the church, and the Rev. G. G.
Rauser, the fourth pastor, spoke words
of congratulation and encouragement.
Our own pastor, Mr. Knauf, ably
served as toastmaster and an enjoy-
able evening was spent in musical
numbers and short talks by the dif-
ferent organizations of the church.

Theodora G. Wuttke, Reporter.

Spacieus Parsonage Is Purchased
by the Bethany Church of
Vancouver, British Columbia

The accompanying picture shows
the parsonage which was recently
purchased by the Bethany Baptist
Church of Vancouver, British Colum-
bia, for the price of $10,200. It is
located in a section of new homes and
near most of our church membership.
The building site is artistically fur-
nished with shrubs and trees and the
front of rock and masonry. The rear
has a specious lawn, aquarium and
double garage of stucco finish. The
house is also of stucco exterior and
California plaster interior.

The rooms are spacious, with hard-
weod floors and large windows. The
kitchen and bath are modern and of
tile finish. There are also some rooms
in the basement, These features _made
the purchase exceedingly desirous.
The former parsonage was inade-
quate, yet sold for a good price, Thus,
the hopes of the church and pastor
family have been realized and the new
Premises occupied with the beginning
of the year. The church property has
been deeded to our General Mission
Society,

The Lord has blessed the work of
the church. The present membership
is 146. The two main sources of In-
flux came through baptism and im-
migration from Germany. All services
are well attended. The church’s choirs
and musical organizations are superb.
We also had a season of refreshing
With Evangelist H. Palfenier during
the first part of March.

J. C. Schweitzer, Pastor.
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Dakota Conference
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Leadership Training
and Evangelistic Meetings at the
Bethel Church, Missoula, Mont.

From Feb. 2nd to 13th the Bethel
Bap_tist Church conducted a Teachers’
Training Course, with the Rev. J. C.
Gunst and Miss Ann Swain of Forest

ark, Tllinois serving as teachers. The
Sourses were not only attended by our
SS?%HY S]chool teachers and ofﬁcei's

Y a lar N eople
as well ge group of young peop

Miss Swain, national Scripture me-
mol;tzatlon worker, taught a course
ol “Old Testament Law and History”
iand also enrolled twenty-five children
o the Scripture Memorization Course.

. Gunst, national young people’s

The Newly Purchased Parsonage of the
Bethany Baptist Church, Vancouver,

British Columbia, Canada

secretary, taught the course, “You
Can Teach.” He also spoke on a
Wednesday evening to a large audi-
ence, and on Sunday morning he
brought a challenging message which
was especially directed to young peo-
ple on the subject, “What Will You Do
With Jesus?”

During the first two weeks of Oc-
tober, the Rev. and Mrs. F. E. Klein
of Colfax, Wash., served our church in
evangelistic meetings. Mr. Klein
preached God’s Word clearly, force-
fully and with much conviction. One
young girl gave her heart to the Lord.

J. C. Kraenzler, Pastor.

The Dorcas Society of Wishek,
North Dakota Celebrates
Its Twenty-fifth Anniversary

On Thursday evening, Feb. 24th,
the Dorcas Society of the Baptist
Church of Wishek, North Dakota
celebrated its 25th anniversary with
a program and tea. About seventy-five
guests were invited which included
the Evangelical Church’s Guild, the
Congregational Church’s Lydia So-
ciety, the Lutheran Mission Society,
and all the ladies of the Baptist
Church, Each guest received a favor
from the society at the door and each
Dorcas member wore a pink rosebud
corsage.

The Scripture passage was read by
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Evangeline Ammon. Prayer was offer-
ed by Mrs. Edwin Faul. The welcome
was given by the Dorcas Society pres-
ident, Margaret Baum, and response
by Frieda Nickisch. A piano solo, “The
Holy City,” was rendered by Mrs.
Milton Schwindt, and a duet, “Won-
derful Savior” by Pat Herr and Nita
Faul. Several readings were rendered
by Francine Mickaelsohn and Mrs.
Art Eberle. Another piano solo, “The
Lost Chord,” was given by Mrs. Del-
mar Hoff, followed by the song, “He
Chose the Cross,” by the Dorcas So-
ciety.

The program concluded with the
reading of the Dorcas Society’s his-
tory. This was compiled, written and
read by Harriet Herr, Highlights of
the report show that the society after
1930 became a branch of the Baptist
Church and contributed about $800 to
various missions and now have $825
in the current building fund. -One of -
the aims of the society is to lend a
helping hand whenever the need
arises. At the present time there are
17 active members. Two of our mem-
bers are charter members, Eleanor
Herr Bailey and Viola Stading Kautz.
Esther Herr joined the society in 1930
alr:d has been an active member since
then.

After the program the guests en-
joyed visiting and becoming better ac-
quainted with activities of the other
societies, after which the guests serv-
ed themselves from a beautifully ap-
pointed tea table. A four tiered and
beautifully  decorated anniversary
cake, baked by Ida Ebel, was the
center piece. On either side of the
cake were pink and white tapers, col-
ors of the society. Dainty tea cakes,
sandwiches, cookies, candy, salted
nuts with coffee were served as re-
freshments.

A basket of cut flowers, an anni-
versary gift from the Herr Merchan-
dise Company helped in the decorat-
ing of the church. A congratulatory
card from the Guild and a telegram
from a past president, Ruth Koth of
Los Angeles, Calif.,, was read.

Mrs. Vernon Herr, Reporter.

FEBRUARY CONTRIBUTIONS — NORTH AMERICAN BAPTIST
GENERAL CONFERENCE

Conferences
Atlantic
Eastern ... . kS e e e
Central
Northwestern
SOULIMEEIEEIL = wrons wo AV fe s b sl s ziens
Southern
Pacific
Northern
Dakofl 5 i sn v o v e oo el
Total for the Month

MILLION DOLLAR OFFERING

February 1, 1949 to February 28, 1949
August 1, 1947 to February 28, 1949 .

Total required to date

TOTAL BUDGET CONTRIBUTIONS RECEIVED

April 1, 1948 to February 28, 1949
April 1, 1947 to February 28, 1948

Feb., 1949 Feb., 1948
$ 4,095.19 $ 1,667.99
863.67 1.030.36
3,664.64 5,090.58
D BT g 9NR0 46 3,031.39
o (A SR 2,247.85
304.30 777.43
3,562.95 10,022.11
913.82 645.60
3,271.55 3,776.15
$22,206.92 $28,269.46
$ 20,981.41
755,699.37
; : 791,666.67
1$402,443.27
. 461,716.02
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(apturing Easter's Thril

A Message for the “Sumner Gazette,” a Regular Feature in the News-
paper Entitled, “Of Things and Life Abundant,” and Prepared by the
REV. WILLIAM JESCHKE, Pastor of the First Baptist Church
of Sumner, Iowa

[ACH YEAR at Easter, Wanamaker’s
department store in Philadelphia, Pa.,
displays the vividly-colored, twenty-
three by forteen feet original painting
of Munkacsy’s “Christ on Calvary.”
A man who was examining the awe-
some masterpiece one day found his
attention suddenly diverted to a little
street Arab who had silently crept by
his side. The boy too was gazing at
the picture, and his spellbound expres-
sion indicated that the Calvary drama
had forcibly gripped the eager little
soul.

Touching the boy’s shoulder, the
man asked, “Sonny, what does it all
mean?”’ “Dontcha know?” he an-
swered, his face marvelling at the
man’s ignorance, ‘“That there man
is Jesus, an’ them others is Roman
soldiers, an’ the woman what’s cryin’
is his mother, an’ —” he added, “they
killed him!”

The man was loath to leave the
tragic scene but he finally turned
away and moved down the street. In
a few moments he heard pattering
footsteps and up rushed the little
street Arab. “Say, Mister,” he ex-
claimed breathlessly, “I forgot to tell
you — but HE ROSE AGAIN!”

“He died! And hope lay beside him
in the sepulchre;

He rose! And with him hope rose,
and life and light.

Men knew; Not Christ but death

died yesternight!”

The Savior had predicted not only
his death, but also his resurrection to
the disciples. Yet to none was the
latter more unexpected. They were
not waiting at the tomb on the third
day! Even when Mary saw the open
grave and the angels, she could only
despair: “They have taken away my
Lord, and I know not where they have

laid him.”

But the disciples’ darkest night was
changed into glorious day when the
Master “showed himself alive” from
the grave! What resurgence of faith,
purpose and power gripped the small
band again. The Victor had carried
the gates of death with him as he
emerged from that hitherto-unknown.
Death’s sting was vanquished, and so
the grave its victory. Redemption had
been wrought for men. The Redeemer
stood declared as “the Son of God
with power.” And with what trans-
mitted power did these apostles wit-
ness of the resurrection of the Lord
Jesus, until through persecution, tor-
ture, imprisonment and death, they
had “turned the world (of that day)
upside down” for God!

“The evidence for the resurrection
of Jesus is the existence of the Church
in that extraordinary spiritual wvital-
ity which confronts us in the New
Testament” (James Denney), and
which defies rationalization and dupli-
cation as it conforms to Scriptural
pattern today. Even Dr. .Joseph
Klausner, the great Hebrew scholar,
must admit: “THE NINETEEN HUN-
DRED YEARS’ FAITH OF MIL-
LIONS IS NOT FOUNDED ON DE-
CEPTION.”

It is a living Sovereign who de-
clares, “I am he that liveth, and was
dead; and behold, I am alive forever-
more, Amen; and have the keys of hell
and of death.” It is only through him
that we come to God. And it is
through resurrection-power that we
can enter into the victory of eternal
life now being born in the souls of
men! “Wherefore HE IS ABLE TO
SAVE them to the uttermost THAT
COME UNTO GOD by him, seeing he
ever liveth to make intercession for
them.”

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW
By HATTIE BAUMGARTNER
of the Immanuel Baptist Church,
Milwaukee, Wisconsin

The day was cold and snowy,
A few small drifts remained;

Will there be women at the meeting?
I wondered as I came.

Then in the snow I noticed
Footprints from every street,
Until by the church door
Were the prints of many feet,

Some were sick and walking pain-
fully;
Some had a load of sorrow to bear;
Some came to give an offering;
Some had a song to share.

Yes, they came to pay Him homage;
They came their help to lend;

They came to receive a blessing;
They came to greet a friend.

And you and T may never realize
As to church we worshipfully go
That others, in years to come,
Will follow our footsteps in the
snow,
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Trials of Bulgaria
(Continued from Page 8)

o obtain confessions. Prolonged
questioning, complete isolation and
threats to the welfare of a man’s fam-
ily often prove so effective that he
barely knows what he is saying. Dr.
Ohrn suggested that the pastors may
purposely have made their confes-
sions so fantastic that we would know
that they are without meaning. He
urged us not to lose faith in our
brethren and assured us that any state-
ments they may have made in their
hour of persecution are not a betrayal
of their Lord but merely evidence of
their human frailty. Although we are
now cut off completely from our Bul-
garian pastors, we want to reaffirm
our complete confidence in them as
faithful brethren in Christ.

We urge all of our churches every-
where to remember in prayer our
Christian brethren in Bulgaria. May
they place all their trust in the heav-
enly Father and may his grace en-
compass them in their hour of trial.

-

The Day of Victory
(Continued from Page 5)

that lives may be reclaimed for the
Kingdom of God.

We ask, “Why is all this possible?”
Because the tomb was empty. The
stone was rolled away. The stone,
which was the means to conceal him
from the eyes of the world, became
the cornerstone of the hightiest struc-
ture, the Church of the risen Lord,
the fellowship of the stalwart believ-
ers, Faith in the vietory of Christ has
been the possession of the saints of all
ages. The martyrs have written with
their indelible blood: “Upon this rock
will I build my church and the gates
of hell shall not prevail against it.”

_ We may ask, “How could they do
it?”  The answer ig simple. Those
spiritual giants believed in the resur-
rection, in the victory of God in Christ
Jesus_ over sin and death. These men
of faith were optimists, knowing that
with Gor; and through God all things
are possible. They suffered joyously
and prayed and labored unceasingly
for the glory of God and the salvation
of sou‘ls. They believed in the success
of their mission, and achieved that suc-
cess. They knew Christ lives and can
subdue even the strong unto himself.

The empty tomb witnesses that
.-Iesus hlves. The presence of Christ
in the lives of the faithful through all
ages t‘eshﬁes that he hag power and
dominion, The Church of Christ, as
sh.e endures the hatred of the world,
wn}mut ever being overcome by it, is
a sign Of. the victory of Christ in our
day T_hlS Victory may seem but par-
tial a.t times, but in faitp we know that
the risen Lord shal reign triumphant-
ly when the kingdoms of this world
become the Kingdom of our Lord.

April 1, 1949

What Easter Means
Continued from Page 11)

have I had a more thrilling experi-
ence. It was a real joy to witness to
those High School students and fo see
them grasp the meaning of Christian-
ity.

I think, as young people, that it is
time for us to dismantle from our
robes of selfishness, uncleanliness and
unwillingness to witness and to robe
ourselves in garments of cleanliness,
purity, unselfishness, and to be more
willing to go forth to serve our Mas-
ter who gave his all for us.

The following poem probably sums
up the entire meaning of Easter bet-
ter than I could ever hope to express
it.

“What does Easter mean to you?
Stately church with cushioned pew,
Where, Lenten season gone at last
And days of self-denial past,
Richly-clad, devoted throngs

Of worshipers unite in songs

Of praise in lily-scented air?

Is this what makes your Easter fair?

REMEMBER TO GIVE YOUR SHARE
TOWARD THE EASTER OFFERING!

“Does it mean the end of winter’s
reign,

Bright skies and welcome warmth
again,

Singing of birds, budding of trees,

Sweet spring odors on the breeze

From daffodil and crocus bed

And balsam branches overhead?

Sad is the world and cold and gray,

If this is all of Easter Day.

“But if this blessed season brings

A firmer faith in holy things;

Assurance of a living Lord

A strengthening of the tender chord

Of love that binds us to the life to
come,

Where loved ones “wait us in the
heavenly homes,”

No pain or loss can e’er efface the
bliss,

Dear friend, of Easter when it means
all this.”
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The Pilgrim’s Guide
(Continued from Page 13)

will fly. Christ gives a present reality
of salvation and peace and a future
hope.

Though they had just come from
Jerusalem and it was night, yet they
had news too good to keep. That very
hour they began to rush back six and
one-half miles to Jerusalem to share
the good news to the “eleven” and
others. Their theme: “The Lord is
risen, indeed!” What a glorious mes-
sage of hope, comfort and joy! Let us
never forget that millions are in dis-
pair and without joy because they
know not of our crucified, risen and
glorified Lord. In the joy of Easter
morning, let us remember that we are
witnesses of that which we have ex-
perienced with Christ. Yes, many be-
lieve in the Easter spirit, but too few
have experienced Christ’s power now
in their lives or have a hope of a
future bodily resurrection unto eternal
life. It is our privilege to testify of
these eternal realities.

N

=

JItNATY =

MISS ANNA FALB
of Elgin, Iowa.

Miss Anna Falb of Elgin, Iowa was born
on April 8, 1866 in Canton Berne, Switzer-
land and passed away on Feb. 1, 1949 at the
age of B2 years.

At three years of age she emigrated into
the United States with her parents and
sisters to spend her life in Elgin, Iowa.
During Rev. Schunke's ministery she joined
thg: Elgin Baptist Church that meant every-
thing to her and which she faithfully at-
tended. She greatly loved children and
she, in return, was highly esteemed by chil-
dren and adults alike.

Survivers mourning her departure are
her two brothers, John and Fred Falb,
and her sister, Mrs. Mary Keiser; the latter
is known as a faithful attendant at our
denominational conventions and confer=-
ences.

First Baptist Church,

Elgin, Iowa
ARTHUR 1TTERMANN, Pastor.

MR. DANIEL SCHMITKE
of Portland, Oregon.

_Mr. Daniel Schmitke of Portland, Oregon
was born on Jan. 28, 1833 in Parkston, So.
Dak., and died as the result of a heart
attack en route to g hospital on Feb. 16,

1949, having re: :
and 18 dayg cached the age of 66 years

In 1892 at the age of nine he moved
i‘:;nht his parents to Turner, Oregon, com=
latgero llwe In Portland about eleven years

ord J N the year 1895 he accepted the
and e‘?us Christ as his personal Savior
by t?{; I;mc 21st of that year was baptized
his faith, F. Reichle on confession of
of the B uor ten years he was a member
Oregon ;lwl Baptist Church of Salem.
bership 1 N 1905 he transferred his mem-
sel'vedp © Trinity Church in Portland and
When ] 3% a faithful member until 1937
as onele Joined Laurelhurst Baptist Church
he g) 0? Its charter members and where
1905 f\o served as a deacon. On Nov. L
vena lg t“iﬁs‘ united in marriage to a}-
orn tk{;l'zeaﬁ to which union there welel
a son, children, two daughters ant

He ;
Now oAVes to mourn his departure his

Wwidowed wife, Malvena Schmitke:

two daughters, Esther Marie at home and
Mrs. Lorena Glaske of Portland: one son,
Walter of Dallas, Oregon; two sisters, Mrs.
Fred Moser and Mrs. Adolph Weisser of
Portland; two brothers, Joe Schmitke of
Denhoff and Gottfried of Portland; four
fgr_am(:;children; and many relatives and
riends.

The undersigned officiated at the burial
service and spoke on Ps. 17:15 which the
deceased had marked in his Bible to be
used as his funeral text. May the be-
reaved look to Christ, our great ZElder
Brother, for comfort and consolation.

Trinity Baptist Church,

Portland, Oregon
JOHN WOBIG, Pastor.

MRS. EMANUEL BROECKEL
of Bismarck, North Dakota.

Mrs. Emanuel Broeckel, the former
Frieda Wiesle, of Bismarck, North Dakota
was born on Jan. 12, 1881 in Switzerland.
She came to the United States at the age
of 14, joining her parents at Winona, Minn.,
where they had previously settled. Her
father war pastor of the Baptist Church
there.

On January 23, 1900 she was married to
Mr. Emanuel Broeckel at Eureka, So. Dak.
The couple resided at Herreid, So. Dak..
until 1910, During this time their home
gerved as a gatlu_armg-place for a group
of faithful Christians. Consequently, the
Herreid Church was founded by this group,
meeting in their home. In 1910 the
Broeckels moved to Rochester, N. Y., where
Mr. Broeckel attended the German Baptist
Seminary.

returning to the Dakotas, Mr.
Blgg(c)]?el accepted his first pastorate at
Washburn, No. Dak. Later he served this
hurch in a second pastorate. He also
: ed as pastor of the churches at Eureka,
sseerak Goodrich, No. Dak., Turtle Lake,
S0 Dak, Tyndall, So. Dak., and Lehr, No.
2 -etiring in 1942 when he and Mrs.

T -
g?:é'ckel moved to Bismarck.
addition to her husband, Mrs,
In & leaves the following children:

Broeckel :emarck; Ernest, Milton and
Herbe{rt \%f I?L]:alb, all of Sacramento, Calif.;
Mrs. W ‘Mrs. Adolph Wedman, Seattle,
Tlleod.ole.rs E. Isaminger, St. Paul, Minn.;
wash.i S0 Mauch, Lodi, Calif; Mrs. R.
IS. A.‘ < Zanesville, Ohio; Mrs. Carl

. Ba“}jl' Turtle Lake, No. Dak.; and

Sehlafmai oy, Des Moines, Towa. She
E ‘\’.J'ES 94 grandchildren. five great-

also leaver L, taree brothers,  Ernest
gremdtln 1.-ln'gﬂe1dl Mass.; Otto Wiesle,
=D Ci Utah; Henry Wiesle of

wiesle, :
galt Lake e a; and two sisters, Mrs.

Guthrie Center, Tow

H. Parlow, Waterloo, Jowa and Mrs. Arndt
Dreyer of Aplington, Iowa.

Mrs. Broeckel became ill on December
1st and was confined to the hospital for
almost 11 weeks. On Monday, February
14, at 10 A. M. she quietly went to be with
her Lord. At the funeral services the Rev.
R. Sigmund read Scripture and led in
prayer. The Rev. J. R. Matz spoke in Ger-
111]11};1 and the Rev. E. Kary spoke in Eng-
ish.

Bismarck, North Dakota
EDWARD KARY, Pastor.

MR. SAMUEL RIESENWEBER
of St. Paul, Minn.

Mr. Samuel Riesenweber of St. Paul,
Minn., was born in “Wolinsky, Russia on
March 28, 1893. He passed to his heavenly
reward on November 7, 1948 at Mounds
Park Hospital after an illness of four years,
at the age of 55 years, 7T months, 9 days.

As a young boy he accepted Jesus Christ
as his personal Savior and followed him in
baptism. When he was about eight years
old, the family moved to Canada, living
on a farm near Winnipeg. At about 12
years of age he went to Winnipeg with his
older brother where he learned the cooks
trade. He worked as a chef on the Canadian
Pacific Railway before coming to St. Paul
and since then has worked in some of the
leading hotels and restaurants of this city.

He was a faithful member of the Daytons
Bluff Baptist Church of St. Paul, serving
as deacon, trustee, choir member, men's
club officer and assisted with banquets and
meals served in the church. He was al-
ways willing and ready to help wherever
and whenever his services were needed.

He leaves to mourn his wife, Elvira (nee
Bienhoff); five daughters, Mrs. Reuben
(Dorothy) Heckmann, Mrs. John (Irene)
Young, Carol, Marilyn, Virginia; his par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Karl Riesenweber of
Winnipeg, and four brothers. His first wife,
one daughter and one son preceded him in
death.

The robed choir paid final respects to
him at the church in one procession before
the service began. They also paid tribute
to_him by singing two of his favorite songs,
“Under His Wings" and “It Is Well With
My Soul.” Miss Arline Richter, a niece
sang “Only Glory By and By." Rev. Russel
Blank, our interim pastor, conducted the
services and brought a very comforting
message. Rev. C. Curtis of Cypress Street
Baptist Church assisted by reading Scripé
ture and offering prayer.

Daytons Bluff Baptist Church,

St. Paul, Minnesota

MRS. E. STANKE, Reporter,
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Home Again in America!

A Message of Greeting and Gratitude
by MISS MARGARET KITTLITZ of Waco, Texas, Qur Missionary
at Belo, Cameroons, Now on Furlough in the United States

GREETINGS to all of you who are of
the household of faith, who are one
with us missionaries in Christ Jesus!

When one leaves the homeland and
goes to a land far away, with the
desire and determination to love one’s
work and the people whom one goes
to serve, it doesn’t take long for that
land to become “home.” Therefore,
it was with mingled feelings that I

left Belo of the Cameroons. My heart
was with my babies, the dispensary
helpers, the native Christian workers,
the “boys” who had so faithfully
helped in my household, the many
friends, both Christian and pagan,
among the natives, as well as the mis-
sionaries with whom it had been my
privilege to work.

Even the buildings which had
grown so familiar during the years
seemed to call for my affection. That

Oh, words would fail!

The Face of Jesus

By NELLIE SUMNER BROOKS
You ask me — did I ever try to trace
My own conception of the
What picture could my finijte verses bring
From sacred Word, or heary

Savior's face;

s imagining?

Would it be face of gentleness one sees

As little children pressed about his knees,

Or the transfigured holiness — in sight

Of Peter, James and John — on mountain height?

Would I portray the thomnpressed, tortured brow —
The same that wears the crown of glory now —

Or kindly look of friendliness which shone

And claimed the loved disciples as his own?

My heart could only call
The Master's name, as at his feet 1 fall:

As Mary saw her risen Lord of yore,

Let me but see, and worship, and adore.

—The Watchman-Examiner
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was true of the house which sheltered
me from rains and tropical storms,
the church where I worshiped with
fellow - Christians, the dispensary
where many Africans made their way
into life and others made their de-
parture from this mundane sphere
and from whence many went away
healed in body and spirit. But love
reached out to friends and loved ones
in America who for months had been
asking, “When are you coming back?”

After days of packing, settling
various affairs and leaving two newly
arrived orphans in Eleanor Weisen-
burger’s care, the day came when the
lorry started down to the coast with
me and such belongings as were to
accompany me to the United States.
There followed some time of fellow-
ship and “Goodbyes” with mission-
aries along the way, with the Gebauers
at Bamenda, with Paul giving helpful
last minute advice and instructions,
with all your missionaries at the
coastal stations. The new arrivals
looked fresh and vivacious and ready
to go full swing into the work they
love.

SUMMER ITINERARY

The summer itinerary for Miss
Margaret Kittlitz will be an-
nounced as scon as it is avail-
able,

o — — )
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The “African Pilgrim” brought me
safely across the Atlantic Ocean. 1
thought the name of the ship rather
apt, for was I not also an African pil-
grim? For two weeks I had a private
yacht, being the only passenger from
Duala to Monrovia. The captain of
the ship was friendly and congenial,
so that there were not many lone-
some hours. The time for meditation,
reading and rest was welcome and
beneficial. The sea remained ecalm
and smooth, so there was not the
agony of seasickness as when I went
out to Africa. A ‘“welcoming com-
mittee” with my winter coat and a
beautiful gardenia corsage from my
home church in Waco, Texas added to
thfal great joy of arrival on American
soil,

Now I look forward to meeting my
friends in the homeland face to face.
There are physical needs to care for,
and there must be some time of spirit-
ual refreshing. It will be good to sing
agam-the old familiar hymns, to fel-
lowship with people I have, always
known, to meet new friends and re-
new and deepen old friendships. Then
I Sh?,ll' come to you to tell you, “Thank
you,” in person for your thoughts and
prayers during my sojourn in the
Fi"l‘mt‘?m““s- “I give praise to God at
;mm:)Tesnmr you:' keeping s i
! ory in my bPrayers; having ever
n mind your work of faith and acts
of love and the strength of your ho
in our Lord S Lo

ord Jesus Christ. 1 Thess. 1:
2-3 (Basic English). i




