Messiah University

Mosaic
Evangelical Visitor (1887-1999)

Brethren in Christ Church Archives

8-4-1924

Evangelical Visitor - August 04, 1924 Vol. XXXVII. No. 16.
O.B. Ulery

Follow this and additional works at: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor
Part of the History of Religion Commons, and the Religion Commons

Permanent URL: https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/866
Recommended Citation
Ulery, O.B., "Evangelical Visitor - August 04, 1924 Vol. XXXVII. No. 16." (1924). Evangelical Visitor
(1887-1999). 866.
https://mosaic.messiah.edu/evanvisitor/866

Sharpening Intellect | Deepening Christian Faith | Inspiring Action
Messiah University is a Christian university of the liberal and applied arts and sciences. Our mission is to educate
men and women toward maturity of intellect, character and Christian faith in preparation for lives of service,
leadership and reconciliation in church and society.
www.Messiah.edu

One University Ave. | Mechanicsburg PA 17055

I I

T i l

EVANGELICAL
VISITOR
•

P

AUL'S personal experience reached
its zenith in his absolute surrender to Jesus Christ. There were no
mental reservations in his subjection to
his Lord. His favorite expression of
calling himself the prisoner of the Lord
was no play upon words. He was literally and truly a love slave of Jesus
Christ. He was dead to every interest,
every consideration, every program
which did not center in the will of God.
Hence, he was saved from wasting time
in deciding questions of expediency, for
the life he lived was the life of the
Christ within. Men talk about a Pauline Christianity, but few know anything
about it because they are not willing to
pay the price necessary to secure it.
Yet there is no one thing needed more
desperately in the effeminate Christianity of today than Pauline surrender to
Christ, Pauline obedience to Christ,
Pauline deadness to everything not of
Christ, Pauline suffering for Christ and
Pauline victory through Christ.
Sel.
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CONSTITUTION AND BY-LAWS

ANNOUNCEMENT

The revised Constitution and By-laws are ready
for distribution. They are bound in strong paper Morocco. Price per single copy prepaid 20 cents; twentyfive to fifty copies to one address, 18 cents postpaid; more
than fifty copies to one address, 13 cents plus postage or
express.
They will be distributed from the E. V. Publishing
House, Nappanee, Ind. It is hoped that each district
will immediately order a supply to meet their needs for
several years, so as not to entail a heavy loan by the
General Executive Board whose duty it is to finance the
publication.

AH Day Service a t Mt. Pleasant M. H., August 10. A hearty
invitation is extended.

MY DAILY PRAYER
Oh for a closer walk with thee my God,
A deeper searching of thy precious word;
More of a hunger and a thirst for righeousness
More of a trust and resting on thy promises.
More of a filling of that heavenly love,
More of that zeal which cometh from above,
A zeal for souls, that I might help to win
Those that are lost and sinking deep in sin.
Give
That
May
That

me a double portion of thy spirit Lord,
thee, in all I say and do may be adored;
I not sleep, but daily watch and pray,
I through grace may keep the narrow way.

Help me to be a bright and shining light,
To be a faithful soldier, standing for the right,
Help me to live that all around may see
That I have been with thee and learned of thee.
Oh sanctify me by thy Spirit's power,
I can not live without thee, not one hour,
Each day thy presence doth my soul renew,
Oh, may I ever keep thy blessed face in view.
Oh,keep me blessed Jesus humble in thy sight,
A simple walk with thee is ever thy delight,
May I adore thy holy name ev'n to my latest breath,
Yes glorify thee while I live and praise thy name in death.
Only a few more days, of struggling here below,
Then I can say farewell to sorrow, sin and woe,
And as my work on earth for thee, has been so poorly
done,
'Tis through thy mercy Lord alone if I a crown have won.
Selected by Sarah M. Tagigart, Stayner, Ont.
LOVE FEASTS
Canada
Markham
September 13 and 14
Bertie and Waterloo
September 20 and 21
Walpole and Clarence Center
September 27 and 28
Wainfleet and Howick
October 4 and 5
Nottawa
October 11 and 12
A cordial invitation is extended to all who can to attend.
ANNOUNCEMENT
Canada Joint Council will be held at Markham Distict, September 11, 1924. Sunday School Convention, September 12,

HARVEST MEETINGS
Pennsylvania
Mowersville church, Saturday, August 16 at 2:00 P. M. Services in the evening and Sunday morning.
North Franklin District, Pa., August 9, at the home of Bro.
Benjamin Musser. Services all day.
Martinsburg, Pa., Saturday, September 6, at 2:00 P. M. with
regular services on Sunday.
Harvest Home Services at the home of Bro. and Sr. Abram
Koser, two miles north of Mt. Joy, Rapho Dist., Lancaster, Co., Pa.
Harvest Home service at the Manor Church, Lancaster Co.,
Pa., August 16, at 2:00 o'clock P. M. An invitation to all who
can to meet with us.
The Harvest meeting of North Franklin District will be held
at the home of B. L. Musser, on August 9. An all day meeting. A
cordial invitation to all.
August 16, at 2:00 P. M., at Ringgold Church.
On August 17, we will begin a series of Revival meetings at
the Hollowell church with Bro. A. W. Climenhaga as minister.
May you unite with us in prayer for these meetings, that
souls may find Jesus.
Sincerely for Him,
H. C. SHANK

NOT MEN, BUT CHRIST.
One earnest man was on the point of forsaking the
doctrine of the eradication of the "Old Man," because, he
said, "There is no use to preach it when I do not see it
manifested and proven by the lives of those who profess
it." His friend replied. "Get your doctrine out of the
Bible, not from the lives of men."
The bottom of the soul may be in repose, even when
we are in many outward troubles; just as the bottom of
the sea is calm while the surface is strongly agitated.—
John Wesley.
It remains only to note that Hope as a grace is very
different from a mere spirit of hopefulness, or a natural buoyancy of temperament. It is a distinctly Christian virtue, the result, as we have seen, of union with
God in Christ, and having for its immediate object the
Lord Jesus at His glorious appearing, and for its ultimate, eternal exhaustless substance the glories of
Heaven and God as our all in all.—Selected.
George Muller was once asked whether he ever met
with discouragements in his work for God. "I have met
with many discouragements," he answered; "But at all
times my hope and confidence have been in God. On the
word of Jehovah's promise hath my soul rested. Oh! it is
good to trust in Him; His Word never returns void. He
gives power to the faint, and to them that have no might
He increaseth strength."—Sel.
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He was scourged, Matt. 27:26.
He was beaten,, Matt. 27:30.
He was spit upon, Matt. 26:67.
He was condemned, Luke 23:24.
He was crucified! Matt. 27.
He1 suffered all this for my sake: Am I better than

EDITORIAL
IN MEMORIAM
With sorrow we note the passing of our dear brother,
J. N. Hoover, whose obituary will be found in this issue.
In his forced retirement from active service by his
physical and later by a mental breakdown, the church lost
a devoted and willing worker. He had not only had
the oversight of his own district (Miami county, Ohio) as
bishop, but very acceptably exercised oversight over
both adjoining districts, during a period of re-organization following the death of the former overseers.
His fatherly care and advice will not be forgotten
by those with whom he labored as a minister and evangelist. He had acquaintance thruout the church in general and his faithful and energetic preaching of the
word, and his definite dealing with seeking souls, brought
glorious results, to which many who read these lines
could testify.
The sad circumstances of the last months of his illness and the time of his death, we will perhaps never
understand, and must commit them to God, but this we
can say as long as he had control of his faculties, they
were used without reserve in the service of God.
If those who were especially benefitted by Bro.
Hoover's ministry in past years, would drop a few lines
of appreciation and sympathy to his bereaved widow, Sister Mary Hoover, West Milton, 0., I am sure it would
be a comfort and blessing to* her, who had so often been
deprived of his companionship during the times when he
was absent in the work of the Lord.
We copy the following from a personal letter of a
dear brother, who was passing through some severe trials
and was strengthened by the example of Christ in his
sufferings.
"As I look to the face of my blessed Christ, I see
by the Spirit when he was on earth he suffered many
things.
He was tempted;, Matt. 4:1.
He wept, John 11:35.
He hungered, Matt. 4:2.
He thirsted, John 4:7.
He was troubled, John 13:12.
He was grieved, Mark 3:5.
He was sorrowful, Matt. 26:37.
He waa in agony, Luke 22:44.
He was homeless, Matt. 8:20.
He was despised, Isa. 53:3.
He was rejected, John 1:11; Matt. 27:23.
He was hated, John 7:7, 15:18.
He was slandered, Matt. 11:19; 12:24.
He was mocked, Matt. 27:29.
He was forsaken, Mark 14:50.
He was denied, Matt. 26:70.
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he?
Surely I can suffer a little for his sake, and be true
to Him."
SERMON
By the Editor
Now the God of Peace, that brought again from the
dead our Lord Jesus, that great shepherd of the.sheep,
through the blood of the everlasting covenant,
Make you perfect in every good work to do his will,
working in you that which is well pleasing in his sight,
through Jesus Christ; to whom be glory for ever and
ever. Amen. Heb. 13:20-21.
We believe the above text gives us a summary of
the purpose of God, which he intends to be wrought out
in the life of every believer, the work and end of the
great salvation revealed in the book of Hebrews.
We have here a standard of perfection defined so
definitely that it must certainly be understandable by all:
that is, Perfect to do his will * * * that which is well
pleasing in his sight.
Were this the common experience and attainment of
the body of Christian believers, the need of our message would not be so apparent.
Sad to state, that just the opposite is true, for the
mass of Christian professors, not only do not possess
the testimony of such a desirable state of relationship,
but still are ready to deny and argue against the possibility of attaining such a blessed place in the grace of
God.
It is not our purpose at this time to present proof
as to its attainment, but we accept our text as declaring
it to be God's will and purpose for us; and having accepted this truth, to examine the Hebrew Epistle as to
the revealed way God has outlined for us to reach this
blessed state.
In this connection we wish to notice and enlarge' upon thirteen successive steps as given in association with
the term: "Let us."
This term, primarily, indicates "permissive ability."
If I say to an individual "Let us," it signifies ability and
privilege to do or undertake the action indicated. How
much more when the word of divine inspiration says,
Let us. "Let" is God's mighty word of privilege, power,
and action in creation. God said "Let" and there was.
Would that every believer were as responsive to this
word of power, as were the elements in the material creation. How soon God could look upon his spiritual
creation; or house and see it was good.
Again the term indicates immediate acceptance, or
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action. If we in faith accept God's "Let," we can assure you, "there will be" for God says, "today" and
"now." are his hours of working.
We will consider these expressions as they seem to
so beautifully and harmoniously blend in the development of experience. The first one, used in association
with the promise of entering the rest of faith, (Heb. 4:1)
is, "Let us fear * * let any * * come short." This is an
important step, to have a Spirit-kindled fear that will
stir us from indifference and lethargy in spiritual things,
a fear that will bring condemnation when we must confess "short comings," for this text with its context, plainly declares the judgment of God upon those who "come
short" of entering into rest.
When a soul is once awakened by such a fear as here
denned, it is in an apt condition to receive the exhortation of Heb. 6:1. "Let us go on" (unto perfection), and
will begin to seek in earnest to know God's will; and by
the revelation of the Spirit, will begin to definitely realize the hindrances both within and without, which have
been, and are now, definitely revealed, as the barriers to
its progress.
Within is self, which must be crucified and die (and
in its other names and characteristics; such as, the old
man, which must be put off; the body of sin; which must
be destroyed; the old leaven, which must be purged out;
the root of bitterness which must not be allowed to spring
up; the flesh with its lust which must be) denied.) Without are the things to which our affections and ambitions
are tied; companionships, associations, possessions, (or
desires for same) ambitions, for fame or worldly honor;
in short, everything that would divide our affection and
hinder us from centering our love wholly on Christ. The
apostle Paul sums it all up in a few words when he speaks
of the flesh with its affections and lusts" which they that
are Christ's have crucified. When once we realize the
things are a hindrance and a weight which holds us, and
keeps us from making progress in our spiritual life, the
only thing that will free us is to obey Heb. 12:1, which is,
"Let us lay aside every weight and the sin which doth
so easily beset us." It may cost us some sighs, and
groans, and tears, to really lay aside, but it is the only
way to deliverance and victory.
But just at the time a soul makes and announces its
decision to follow the Spirit, and obey the Word, a new
opposition developes; friends begin to ridicule, our dearest relatives do not understand us, and will oppose us, reproach and even scorn will meet us on every side; but all
this we can accept, in the light of God's Word, as landmarks or guide posts marking out the route of the pilgrim's travel; and, thank God, even in this we can find
comfort in the call of Heb. 13:13 with its context "Wherefore, Jesus also, that he might sanctify the people with
his own blood, suffered without the camp. Let us go
forth therefore unto him without the camp bearing his reproach. How sad that so many refuse the separation enjoined upon God's children because of the reproach it may
bring and thus fail of reaching the state of union with
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God; for this is God's condition, "come out
and
be ye separate . . . . and I will receive you." First separation, then reception, and this is emphasized in our
next text, Heb. 10:22, "Let us draw near." What a blessed
thought: God's call to separation is only preparation for
union with himself: to know that he desires us to
have fellowship with himself. Draw nigh to God and he
will draw nigh to you." Our faith needs to grasp the
precious invitation and promise. How encouraging to
know it is God's greatest purpose, and his delight, to have
us draw near, "with a true heart in full assurance of
faith."
No longer doubting or questioning, but confidently
resting upon his precious word, not fearing, we can with
assurance act upon the imperative invitation of our next
text, Heb. 4:16, Let us come boldly.
(To be continued)
LOYALTY.
In these days of individualism and the much stressed
ideal in free America of every one being a sovereign, we
need to keep in mind the individual's responsibility in a
collective sense,—to the family, community, state and
church. Loyalty means proper recognition of lawful authority, faithfulness in performance of duty assigned, to
a cause or principle. The opposite in national life is treason. What more odious a term can be applied to a person
than the word traitor? One who becomes a traitor is
ostracized by his former friends and despised by those
whom he feign would serve. Are we loyal to Christ as we
sing in hymn 328 ? (Spiritual Hymns), Can He depend
on us in times of test and trial when satan and his host
maligns and opposes? Are we faithful sentinals at the
post of duty or would we in the language of Romans 7 be
classed as spiritual adulterers and adulteresses. The banner of King Immanuel as it is unfurled by a faithful minister, do we let Him face the enemy and press his onward
march alone. If in the conflict the banner falls are we
close enough by to wield it again to the waft of the wind
and thus inspire others to keep marching on to victory.
Are we ashamed to own His cause, or do we blush to
speak His name? It is a serious offense to desecrate or
trample on a national emblem, but how often do we as
Christians treat Christ's banner in a way that cannot help
but grieve our captain.
Laws are necessitated that individuals may have
equal rights. The church has the right to bind or loose
things on earth with promise of heavenly recognition,
Matt. 18:18. The church needs some negative as well as
positive legislation, some commands not to do as well as to
do. When any of us ignore either class, we show our disloyalty to the cause or organization of which we have become a part. The Bolshevistic spirit seems to be prevalent, not only in Russia, but in America, may we say in our
own brotherhood ? The district council or general conference may make rules, but we as individuals use our pleasure in conforming to same. We take our individual judg-
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ment in preference to the collective judgment of the body.
If every one would take the same attitude to the law of
the body as we do, could the body be held together?
Would law be a thing to respect or to ignore and ridicule ?
We of course want to maintain being spirit led, but what
spirit is it that is leading ? If the Holy Spirit would be in
control in all our lives, would there be such a wide divergence in the way we are led? Paul's meat doctrine of abstaining for the sake of others, seems quite foreign to our
thoughts and ways. If we would deplore being an offense
to the collective body rather than seeming to take a delight in the fact that we think for ourselves and act accordingly, what a change it would make.
That the collective judgment is always right and the
individual has no right of appeal or initiative, we would
not assume. Reforms usually head in an individual, they
have been needed in the past, they are needed at present
and will be in the future if the Lord tarries. A reform
implies an improvement, a betterment a getting closer
to God in spiritual things. Is the ruling we would have
changed away from or toward the world and worldliness ?
Jereboam was a reformer, but the verdict was he did that
which was evil in the sight of the Lord. Would following our leadership make the church more spiritual or less
so?
We sometimes excuse or justify an act or attitude as
a temporary expedient or necessity. But is that which
is questionable and disloyal to King Jesus justifiable on
the ground of expediency. Saul's saving of King Agag
and the best of the flock for sacrificial purposes was not
I Sam. 15:22, 23.
If we would judge our present act or attitude in the
light of eternity or even ten to fifteen years hence in influence and fruitage. I am certain we would more frequently deter from doing that which is questionable and
in a measure at least disloyal to the cause we profess to
have espoused.
The spirit's guidance is assured us in the deeper
things and truths. I Cor. 2:10. But some things are so
patent as to the right in the light of spiritual values
that there is no justifiable ground for cavil. Is it worth
while to hold a General Conference that entails an expense in means and time amounting to approximately
$15,000.00 if some of us do not show a spirit of loyalty
to the rulings and decisions of the highest tribunal of the
church? Have we provided a general executive to see to
the enforcement of the rulings or do we let it largely to
the conviction or convenience of the individual member or
district as to whether they will or will not conform to the
principles as set forth?
It is difficult to make a general ruling tq cover each
individual case. There has been a modification in respect to some matters as will be noted in the new revision
of Constitution and By-Laws,, For instance photography. But let us not take a necessary concession as a
cloak for extravagance and worldliness. Might it not be
well for us to read the Constitution and By-Laws with
care and prayerfulness, with pencil in hand and mark the
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items that we live up to or excuse ourselves on. What
would the score point be from the standpoint of fidelity
and loyalty to the church ? How many of us would even
rate ourselves at 100 per cent?
H.
DISQUALIFIED TO PREACH THE GOSPEL.
By J. R. Tackett
A minister from L• was called upon to preach at
a neighboring village. One good thing about him was
that he was punctual. When he came to the place of
meeting by himself, all went well, and the meetings were,
seemingly, enjoyed by the people; but when, after a few
visits, he brought his wife and children with him, his influence was weakened. You may wonder how this could
be. Well, as soon as the service began, those already
noisy children, instead of being kept quiet, were given
free course in the pulpit. The result may be easily conjectured. These children drew the attention of the congregation more than their father did.
Dear minister of the gospel, is it any wonder that
this preacher's influence was weakened? Can you blame
one for concluding that he was disqualified1 to preach the
gospel—the whole gospel? Suppose the Lord had called
upon him to preach a sermon on child-training, could he
have preached it under the power and unction of the Holy
Ghost? The answer is obvious. Such a sermon can be
delivered only when prompted by actualized knowledge.
This state can be attained by living in obedience to
God's holy Word. The apostle Paul, in giving the qualifications of a/ bishop, saidj, "'One that ruleth well his own
house, having his children in subjection with all gravity,"
and I believe that this text is just as applicable to us
now as it was to Timothy and his flock. If we do not
keep our own children in subjection, we can not, with
godly earnestness and conviction, tell others what the
Bible teaches on this important subject.
"He that spareth his rod hateth his son; but he that
loveth his son chasteneth him betimes." Do not spare
for his crying nor have too much mercy because of his
tears. It may very nearly break your heart to apply the
rod to your child that needs correction, but this is only
momentary; it will be better than to let him go at will
while he is young. Now he is under your control, but in
a few years he will move out of your little domestic
kingdom, and then will the fruit of his former culture
and training be manifested in youth or early manhood.
The care you have for your little one now. will almost invariably determine his worth as a man, and also the
weight of joy or load of sorrow he will bring to you in
his formative years and early manhood.
If we wish to represent Christianity in all its fulness,
we must keep our children in subjection. The world, to
some extent, will judge the value of' your religion by the
conduct of your children, as well as that of yourself.
Teach them to reverance spiritual things and to respect
God's sanctuary.
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE
MARGARET'S DREAM.
She threw herself on the couch and pressed her
fingers over her burning, aching eyeballs. The tears
trickled down her face unnoticed and fell on the pillow.
A moan came from the room beyond. She started up suddenly, but lay down again. For days she watched by her
father's bedside, but tonight the doctor had sent her
away to rest. The nurse could do all that was necessary.
Besides, her father was unconscious and now the children needed her more than the father did.
"Mother! mother!" she moaned, "Why did you leave
me? I need you so much, and now if father goes too—~"
She could not pray; she could not even think. She
could only murmur, "Oh, Father in heaven, help, help!"
Throb, throb through her temples the heartbeats
sent blood, like a mighty engine, and every throb seemed
to say, "Help! help! help!"
Suddenly a voice said, "Come." She opened her eyes
to see the room filled with a strange, bright light. Unable to refuse, had she been so minded, she arose and
went.
They passed out into the moonless starlight and
then, up, up. She asked no questions, for she was afraid.
They saw many creatures like the one who was leading
her. Many were alone and were all going down. Others
were leading human creatures and they were carrying
little children, who seemed perfectly happy and content.
Afar off was a light which multiplied into many and
of various hues, as they journeyed on. Strains of sweetest music floated to them from time to time. As they drew
nearer, buildings, beautiful and dazzling with "orlghtness,
could be seen. Beautiful streets and green trees, beautiful streams, clear as crystal, little children playing and
flowers everywhere!
The guide stopped on the bank of the first stream
and let others pass them while she gazed at the beautiful scene before her, spellbound.
"Is this heaven ?" she whispered, "and is my mother
there?"
"Yes, beyond the second stream among those trees
is your home. Your mother is there. Shall we go on ?"
Oh the joy of being so near the eternity of rest; No
more pain, no more sorrow! Nothing but rest and peace!
She recalled what her mother had said. She seemed to
hear the words distinctly spoken:
"Margaret, my daughter, while I long for heaven I
sorrow to leave my dear ones. I know you well enough
to feel that I need not tell you to be true to your trust. I
realize how many doubts and discouragements will come
to you, darling, as the days go by and you try to be a
companion to your father and a mother to your brothers

and little sister. It will be only as you look up to your
heavenly Father for strength that you will be able to fill
mother's place."
She had given up a college course, and for three
years had bravely carried on the work intrusted to her.
It was only under this last blow of her father's serious illness that she had staggered and had almost given up.
"Look!" said the guide, and she saw a figure coming toward them. It stopped on the other side of the
stream. Then Margaret saw it was her mother.
"Oh, mother, mother," she called, "I am so tired. I
want to come to you." But the mother smiled and shook
her head.'
"Think," said the guide, smiling sadly, "of your father and the little children, left with no one to care for
them. True, it may be years before release is again offered you. Will you willingly return to earth and take up
your burdens, or will you cross the river and remain here?
For if you once pass over you cannot return!"
She looked at her mother. A beautiful smile rested
on her face, as though she trusted her daughter to do
right. A deep peace fell on Margaret as she gazed on her
mother's radiant countenance.
"Take me back," she said to the guide. "I cannot
leave them to suffer alone." So down—down—down, they
came. Once she looked back. Her mother still stood there
smiling, and then passed out of sight.
The first faint streaks of dawn were showing when
she awoke. She arose and went into the sick-room. Her
father lay peacefully sleeping.
"The doctor had just gone," the nurse told her. "The
crisis has past, and your father will live."
One day, weeks afterward, when he was almost well,
and she was sitting beside him, he said, "Margaret, my
child, you are growing more1 like your mother every day.
I do not see how you stood the strain through that trying time.
It was then she told him her dream, and the strength
she had gained from it. He stroked her bright hair and
his eyes filled with tears as he said. "It seems to me, like
pervision, my dear."
—Youth's Visitor.
MESSIAH BIBLE COLLEGE NOTES
As a rule summer months bring quietness on school
premises. We ,find no exception to this rule in the buildings at Grantham. Quiet reigns supreme in some of the
buildings. Even the Administration Building seems to
be deserted' when one enters its doors. But if he goes to
the registration room he will find, almost any afternoon,
a group of students industriously engaged in working out
an outline of the Bible. At a certain hour during the
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forenoon the mysteries of geometry are revealed in the
DYING TESTIMONIES OF GOD'S SAINTS
laboratory. History, Latin, and Algebra receive some
"Rest, happiness and peace forever."—Bishop Pierce.
measure of attention also. The students who are spend"The chariot has come, and I am ready to step in."—
ing the first eight weeks of their summer vacation in
studying these subjects are ambitious to get ahead in Jordan Antle.
"Jesus! Jesus! Oh, what would I do without Him
their courses; so they tarried behind when the majority
now! Almost home, home; my mansion all ready!"—Miss
of their fellow students went away to their homes.
But others beside summer school students are work- A. Rose Stubes.
"Oh, how beautiful! The opening heavens around
ing, too. Carpenters and paper-hangers have been occume
shine."—Phillip
Heck.
pied in altering and improving certain parts of the build"How
bright
the
room; how full of angels!"—Miss
ing to make it more convenient and attractive to those
who will come in September. And if one wends his way Martha McCracken.
"What shall I say? Christ is altogether lovely; His
through the comparatively silent hall^ to the kitchen, he
glorious
angels are come for me."—Rev. John Bailey.
will find a corps of workers busily at work almost all hours
"I
am
packed up and readyi to go. I am waiting for
of the day and part of the night preparing things to adthe
Lord
to
call me."—John Carter.
minister to the needs of the physical man of those who re"'The
Blood!
the Blood! it cleanseth me. Glory, hallturn in the fall. Not only is preparation being made in
elujah!
Amen."—W.
C. Romine.
classrooms and kitchen, but the courses have been re-ar"I
am
ready
and
willing to go, for I have fought a
ranged with a view to the needs of young people who
good
fight.
I
have
finished
my course."—S. A. Loveless.
want a thorough Christian education. In the high
"Do
you
see
bright
light?
Do you see those angels?"
school, which is fully accredited by the State of Pennsyl—Wm.
Stephenson.
vania, are four groups of studies from which the student
"I go to my God and Savior."—Peter Weylin.
may choose in the line of his greatest interest or in har"I shall see Him as He is; I shall be /orever near
mony with the call of God for service in His vineyard.
Beginning with next year the institution will offer a four- Him, and behold His face; my eyes shall behold Him; I
year college course also. The first two years of this shall see Him for myself and not another, blessed be
course is work of Junior College standing equivalent to God."—Mrs. Hannah Wood.
"We shall meet ere long to sing the new song, and
the first two years offered by standard colleges. The last
two years' work consists mostly of Bible subjects inter- remain happy forever in a world without end."—John
spersed with courses closely allied to Bible knowledge. Bunyan.
"The sun is setting, mine is rising. I go from this
The primary purpose of these last two years is to give
bed
to
a crown. Farewell."—S. B. Bangs.
training for active Christian service. A number of the
"The
next time I sing will be when Jesus folds me
courses offered in these years are such as will be given
in
His
arms."—Shoeblack
Jim.
good credit even in colleges that do not emphasize Bible
"Oh,
how
wonderful
is
the love of God to me. Blessed
study.
be God! His comforts fill my soul"—Griffith Jones.
A goodly number of young people are planning to
"Oh, welcome, welcome death! The conflict is over.
take work with us next year. The majority of those who
It is all light now. The dread of suffering is gone. My
were students last year will return and many new ones
blessed Saviour has given me the victory. I am ready
will be among the number of those who, turning from
and waiting to go."—Mrs. Dr. L. Ranney.
worldly schools, will come to secure the benefits of Chris"My soul now enjoys such__sweet^ommimionjrillL
tain training.
Him that I would not give it for the whole world. Glory
Parents who have children ready for high school or
to Jesus!"
college can do no better than to send them to a school
"Oh, I see such a fullness in Christ as I never saw
where their faith will not be blighted by wrong teaching.
before. Tell the people I am trusting in a full salvation."
Young people who are choosing a school will never be sor—P. Corl.
ry if they place the things of God first and secure an edu"I am on the border-land. All is well, all is well. Is
cation under Christian teaching, Christian environment,
this death ? If this be death, then it is pleasant to die."
and Ch/istian atmosphere. Why attend any school that,
—Davis S. Montgomery.
instead of uplifting one morally and spiritually, destroys
"I know that my Redeemer liveth."—Mrs. D. A. Shelthe very foundations of Christian truth? Why not atlenbarger.
tend one that has as its highest aim and ideal the build"I am done with darkness forever."—Thomas Scott.
ing of true Christian character? The Messiah Bible
" I t is well! It is well! I am so happy."—Deborah
College is such an one.
Lloyd.
"What a blessed Sabbath has dawned on me."—C. R.
A grease spot on a man's suit of clothes is all that
you can remember of the way he was dressed. That's Kessler.
how our poor human minds function. We specialize on
"I am getting in sight of the city. My hope is full,
the imperfections.—0. P. Gifford.
(Concluded on page 13.)
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CITY MISSIONS
Altoona Mission, in charge of Herman G. and Laura
Miller, 618 4th Ave., Altoona, Pa.
Bethel Mission, m charge of Eld. and Sr. D. E. Jennings, Syivatus, Va.
Boston Mission, in charge of V. S. Bilezikian, 613
Mass. Ave,, Boston, Mass.
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., in charge of Eld.
and Sr. Earl Bossart.
Centre County Mission, in charge of Levi P. and
Lizzie M, Sheets, Howard, Pa.
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halstead St., in charge of
Sarah Bert and workers.
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., in charge of Biah.
W. H. and Sr. Susie Boyer.
Des Moines, Iowa Mission, 1194 14th St., in charge
of Eld. H. W, Landie and wife.
Lancaster Mission, in charge of J. H. and Barbara
Martin and workers, 47 Caroline Street.
Philadelphia Mission, in charge of Dish. Wilbur Snider
and wife, 3423 North 2nd Street.
San Francisco Mission, 3739 20th St., in charge of
Maggie E. Sollenberger and workers.
Welland Mission, 36 Elisabeth St,, Welland, Ont., in
eharge of L. B. Schell and wife.
ORPHANAGES
Messiah Orphanage,
Grantham, Pa., in charge of
Lloyd Yoder, steward and Cora Miller, matron.
Jabbok Orphanage,
Thomas, Okla.
Aft. Carmel Home,
Morrison, 111., in charge of
Sr. Katie Bollinger and Harvey W. Hoke and wife.

Obituaries
ENGLE—Martha H. Engle was born, in Lancaster Co., Pennsylvania, Jan. 19, 1858, and died near Abilene, Kans., of cancerous
affection of years- standing, July 13, 1924, at the age of 66 years,
5 months and 25 days. She was converted at the age of eighteen
years, and united with the Church about two years later; and
has always sought to live a devoted Christian life to the end of her
race. We trust she shall receive a full reward a t God's right hand.
At the age of twenty-three she was united in marriage to Linneaus L. Engle. To this union were born five sons, Avery, Nathan,
Clarance and Lester; all married and living in Dickinson county,
Kansas.; also Abram the second of the family who died in infancy. She is also survived by six grandchildren, and also leaves
two brothers and four sisters, all of Pennsylvania, except Mrs.
David Engle of Abilene, Kans. The funeral was largely attended with services and burial at the Newbern church. The services were in charge of Bishop Jacob N. Engle, Bro. George Whisler
preaching an appropriate sermon from I Cor. 1:30, and Bro. Jesse
Eyster opening the service with scripture reading and prayer.
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OLD PEOPLES' HOME
Messiah Home, in charge of David H. and Lottie
Engle, 1175 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.
NAMES

AND

ADDRESSES—FOREIGN
AFRICA

MISSIONARIES

Bishop and Mrs. H. P. Steigerwald, Martha Kaufman, Sadie Book, Elder and Mrs. L. B Steckley,
Elder and Mrs. John A. Climenhaga, Mrs. Naomi
Lady, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, South Africa.
Elder and Mrs. W. O. Winger, Eider Henry H.
Brubaker, Mrs. Sallie Doner, Miss Sadie Book, Miss
Annie Winger, Mtshabezi Mission, Private Bag,
Bulawayo, South Africa.Elder and Mrs. J. L. Myers, Elder and Mrs. Roy
H. Mann, Miss Lila Coon, Macha Mission, Choma,
N. Rhodesia, So. Africa.
Elder and Mrs. Myron Taylor, Miss Beulah Musser,
Sik along o Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia, South
Africa.
INDIA

Mrs. H. L. Smith, Miss Erne Rohrer, Miss Ella Gayman, Saharsa, B. and N. Wn„ Ry., India.
Rev. and Mrs. A. D. M. Dick, Miss Anna Steckley,
Supaul, B. & N. Wn. Ry., India.
Rev. and Mrs. C. E. Heise, Simrah Koti. Supaul, B.
N. W. Ry., India.
Brethren in Christ Mission Rest Home,
Gloven,
Darjeeling, D. & H. Ry., India.
HOME ON FURLOUGH

Eld. A C. Winger, Tulare, Cal.
Mary E. Heisey, R. R. 1, Union, Ohio.
Eld. and Sr. H. J. Frey, Abilene, Kans.
Cora Alvis, Geary, Okla., Box 15.
Miss Hannah Baker, 533 Third Ave., Upland, Cal.
D. E. and Lottie Rohrer, Grantham, Pa.
Ruth E. Byer, 704 E. 9th S t , Upland, Cal.
TREASURERS OF THE DIFFERENT BOARDS
Foreign Mission Board—S. G. Engle, 4014 Spring
Garden S t , Philadelphia, Pa.
D. W. Heise, Gormley, Ontario, Canadian Treasurer.
Home Mission—Abner Martin, Elizabethtown, Pa.
L. Shoalts, Wellandport, O n t , Canadian Treasurer.
Beneficiary and Poor—D. R. Eyseer, Thomas, Okla.
Executive Board—Amos Wolgemuth, M t Joy, Pa.
Publication Board—D. H. Wenger,
Sunday School Board—Wm. Page, Detroit, Kans.

For more than sixty-three years, side by side with her husband,
she trod the road of life and met its experiences.
Almost four years ago she was stricken with paralysis from
which she never fully recovered, and this together with other
recent complications was the cause of her demise.
Fitting it is, that at the harvest season as a ripe shock of
grain is garnered, she was garnered by the angels into the Harvest
Home above. Sha rests from her labors and her works do follow
her.
Funeral services July 10, 1924, at Fairview church, Englewood,
Ohio, conducted by the brethren 0 . B. Ulery and Jesse Wenger.
Interment in cemetery adjoining.

HOOVER—John Newton Hoover, the oldest son of George and
Hettie Hoover, was born near Harrisonburg, Va., Feb. 23, 1874,
departed this life July 19, 1924, a t the age of 50 years, 4 months
and 26 days. He came to the state of Ohio with his parents at
the age of two years.
On December 22, 1895, he was united in marriage to Mary A.
Hershey. To this union were born eight children, four sons and
four daughters. Five of them preceded him in death in their infancy. And their son Russel passed on to the great beyond February 27, 1919, at the age of twenty-one years. Also his dear
CASSEL—'Sister Maria, daughter of Jacob and Mary Cassel, mother preceded him to the spirit world, November 18, 1923,; only
was born February 5, 1839 at Maytown, Lancaster county, Pa.; and a little more than eight months ago.
died at West Milton, 0., July 8, 1924, aged 85 years, 5 months and
Those who survive him and who are so deeply mourning his
3 days. She was second in a family of ten children, four of Whom departure, are a dear wife, who stood so faithfully by him through
survive—three being present at the funeral service.
their journey in life, especially in the last days of his illness; one
When fifteen years old she came with her parents to Ohio son Marvin, and little daughter Ruth. Also he leaves an aged
and lived near Union, Montgomery county, until March 7, 1861, father, one brother Elmer, and three sisters, Mrs. Docia Wenger,
when she was united in marriage to Benjamin Cassel (same name Anna and Edna Hoover; a daughter-in-law, Mrs. Ethel Hoover,
but no relationship) and moved to the vicinity of New Lebanon, and one little granddaughter Mary Elizabeth.
Montgomery Co., where their three sons: Harvey Elwood, William
He was a very affectionate and devoted husband and father.
Henry and Charles were born. It was here also in 1877 that Eppie He took pleasure in making his home comfortable and one of his
Dehority (now Mrs. E. E. Alger), a baby girl nine months greatest delights was in doing things t o please his loved wife and
old, was taken into their home and remained until her majority. children.
She with her son Ferris together with the three sons and all the
Bro. Hoover was converted at the age of seventeen years,
members of their families were present at the funeral service. and shortly after united with the Brethren in Christ. He ever
Thus the family circle 'has remained unbroken all these years— manifested a spirit of devotion and loyalty to the church of his
the mother being the first to depart.
choice. He was ordained to the ministry May 31, 1903, and as a
Hers was a deeply religious nature. In 1870 she was convert- Bishop March 5, 1905. He also served the Church in various
ed and united with the Brethren in Christ church, and was a most other official capacities and rendered acceptable and commendable
loyal devoted member, taking an active part in the services when service. He never spared himself, and in his labors overtaxed his
health permitted, being especially interested in Missionary work. physical strength, which culminated in a nervous breakdown from
She was generous, unselfish and hospitable, and greatly enjoyed which he never fully recovered. Upon improvement he again
entertaining her friends, especially ministers and church workers resumed his labors and suffered a relapse, which resulted in a
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complete breakdown, both physical and mental, which was a
contributing cause to his lamentable death in the State Hospital
at Dayton, Ohio.
Bro. Hoover was engaged in public school teaching during
eighteen years. He was a successful teacher and made many
lasting friends among his pupils.
Funeral services were held July 22, at the Highland church,
a large assembly present manifesting their sympathy toward the
bereaved family. The following brethren took part in the services: O. B. Ulery, W. H. Boyer, M. L. Dohner, Walter Reichard.
Interment in adjoining cemetery.
HAULMAN—Sister Elizabeth Eaton Haulman, was born in
Rockingham Co., Va., August 9, 1865, died at Springfield, 0.,i July
12, 1924, aged 58 years, 111 months and 3 days. In 1882 she was
married to Reuben Eaton, who preceded her in death in 1912. To
this union were born two sonsi and three daughters, who with one
sister, nine grandchildren and two great grandchildren, survive
her. In October, 1911, she was happily saved, being the first
convert of Beulah Chapel. She never tired of telling of the wonderful change and glory which came in her life when she found
the Lord. Shortly after her conversion she united in fellowship
with the Brethren In Christ. She rarely, if ever, left an opportunity of testimony pass without expressing her thanks and praise
of the Lord, and ever enjoyed speaking of the wonders of Salvation in private conversation and her greatest enjoyment was to
meet in worship with the people of God..
For a number of years she was afflicted with a complication
of diseases, and her suffering at| times was1 intense, but she found
her greatest relief in prayer, song and praise, and in her greatest suffering was able to express joy and comfort in the Lord.
Her last recognized words uttered with uplifted hands were "Victory through Jesus."
Funeral services were held July 15, at Beulah Chapel by the
brethren O. B. Ulery and W. H. Boyer. Interment in Newcomer's
cemetery.
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$1.65, telephone $2.81, car fare 50c, fruit for canning $1.75. Total $45.96.
The Mission has always been at a great disadvantage because of the small cellar which it had. There was limited room
for the furnace and coal bin. The furnace made it so warm that
it was impossible to keep fruit for any length of time. The
dear brethren of this district consented to enlarge it providing
the expense could be met by the home brethren. About the first of
April the work was started. The brethren of Black Creek 'came
over and laboured faithfully until it was completed. Mr. Neidrauer hauled the excavated ground away at half the ordinary cost.
Bro. Jesse Winger, who is our faithful friend built the wall and
floor.
Expenditures—Excavation permit $1.00, hauling away of
earth $27.16, cement and sand $33.95, sewer pipe $16.18, stanchions
$4.50, concrete blocks $48.00, windows and frames $12.50, door
frame $5.45, nails, screws and hinges $1.90, water pipe and connections $7.45, plumbing $18.00, changing location of gas meter
$4.85, pipe fitting apparatus $10.17, electrical fixtures $3.90, lumber for partition$13.85. Total $208.86.
Receipts—Sr. Elsie Lapp $10.00, Sr. Edith Holmesi $5.00, Bro.
Walter Cloak $10.00, Bro. Edward Gilmore $1.00, Sr. Etta Putman
$5.00, Bro. and Sr. Robert $20.00, Bro. J. Ehlers $19.00, Bro. and
Sr. Monklebaan $10.00, Bro. and Sr. Climenhaga $5.00, Bro. and
Sr. E. C. Bossert $10.00 Total $95.00.,
Thanking all who so liberally contributed to all these needs,
We are yours in Jesus,
THE WORKERS.
FINANCIAL REPORT OF HOME MISSION TREASURER
FOR APRIL, MAY AND JUNE

Reports
BUFFALO MISSION REPORT
We thank the Lord because He has permitted us to submit
this one more report. We greet all the dear Visitor family in the
all powerful name of Jesus. He has once more proven His power,
both in a spiritual and temporal way by supplying all our needs.
It means so much to be kept in victory these days. We see so
many who make shipwreck of their experience. It is the cause of
much anxiety in these days of testing.
The work at this place is encouraging in some respects. We
are not seeing souls saved as we would like to, but thank the
Lord that He is keeping those who are saved. The Lord is
blessing in the services. We have a fair attendance a t nearly all
the meetings. We are glad for some hungry people. We get in
some homes where people weep when asked concerning their soul's
welfare. It seems the devil has them so bound in these days of
testing. Will you please continue to pray that we may receive
both spiritual and physical strength, and that the work may continue as He would have it.
Financial Report for May
Balance on hand

VISITOR

3.45

Receipts—Sr. Elsie Lapp, $6.00;' Sr. Chadeayna $5.00; hall offering $6.83; Bro. and Sr. Winger $1.50, Bro. Gifford $1.00, Sr.
Elva Heisey $5.00, Bro. J. Ehlers $10.00, Sr. Vera Hoover $1.00.
Total $36.33.
Expenditures—Table $30.32, sundry $2.72, gas $4.63, electricity
$2.36, telephone $2.81, water $6.25. Total $49.09.
For June
Receipts—Bro. and Sr. Robert $10.00, hall offering $10.95, Sr.
Chadeayne $5.00, Sr. Sarah Climenhaga $1.00, I. H. N., Mt. Joy,
Pa. $5.00, Bro. and Sr. F. J. Bossert $1.00, Bro. and Sr. W. Burch
$5.00, Bro. and sr. G. French $2.00, Sr. Edith Holmes $5.00, I.H.
N., Abilene, Kans., $10.00, Sr. Etta Putmari $2.00. Total $56.95.
Expenditures—Table $26.51, sundry $7.91, gas $4.83, electricity

Receipts
Balance on hand
South Franklin Dist., Pa., Harvey Wiles
C. N. Hostetter, Jr., for Manor Pequea
Carlisle Sunday School
J. J. Myer, Waukena, Cal
Annie Myers, Harrisburg, Pa
B. F. Hoffman, Maytown, Pa
J. A. Kauffman, Abilene Cong., Kans
Levi Byer, Hamlin, Kans
Ruth Eyster, Bethany Cong., Okla
Jonathan and Emma Lyons, Mich
A Sister, Elizabethtown, Pa
Rosa Gingrich, Pa
A. O. Brubaker, Altoona, Pa
'.
A. H. Wenger, Upland, Cal
O. B. Ulery, pledge
Conference Offering, cash
Clarence Beyer, pledge
Ella Tennis, Chambersburg, Pa
C. N. Hostetter, Manor Pequea Cong
Zion S. S., Carland, Mich
Mifflin and Juinata, Pa
Rose Bank S. S., Kans
Laben H. Wenger, Pa
Air Hill S. S, Meeting Bal
Isaac and Lizzie Bashore, Hershey, Pa
Cross Road S. S., Pa
H. W. Landis, Interest on note, Des Moines, la
Sr. Ollie Lady, Abilene, Kans
Adam Beamer
William Milne
Mrs. Aaron Giger
Harvey Cassel
Bruce Vanderburg
Mrs. Jesse Sider
Sero Horton
Emerson Horton .

:

$536.54
5.00
22.00
41.65
40.00
250.00
5.00
148.00
50.00
53.00
5.00
10.00
10.00
10.00
50.00
50.00
220.00
25.00
30.00
21.90
33.50
28.50
35.99
5.00
3.25
5.00
19.70
180.00
25.00
20.00
20.00
5.00
7.00
25.00
1.00
1.00
2.00
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Markham Church offering
Bertie Church Offering
Mrs. John Barnhart
Webster Burtch
Laura Wintermute
Nottawa District
Gen. Conference offering
Wainfleet S. S
Peter Steckley
Total

136.00
86.00
11-00
10.00
5.00
49.00
100.00
68.72
5.00
-

Expenditures
Anna Myers, Interest on note
Herman Miller, allowance 3 workers
Earl Bossert, allowance 3 workers
V. S. Belezikian, allowance workers
D. E. Jennings, allowance 3 workers
Sarah Bert, allowance 6 workers
L. F. Sheetz, allowance 2 workers
W. H. Boyer, allowance 4 workers
H. W. Landis, allowance 5 workers
Joseph Vandervere, allowance 2 workers
Walter Reichard, allowance 1 worker
Wilber Snyder, allowance 4 workers
Maggie Sollenberger, allowance 2 workers
John Martin, allowance 4 workers
D. M. Kerr, Chicago for tent
Freight
Ev. Visitor Pub, House
Fare to Boston and return, Treasurer
L. O. Musser, fare to Boston
D. R. Eyster, fare to Texas and return
Elizabethtown Nat. Bank, interest on note
Henry Schneider for Tent
Allowance 3 workers at Welland, Ont
John Nigh for reserve work
Deficit at Welland
L. Shoalts, car fare for mission trips
C. N. Hostetter, car fare
Repair of tent
Total
Balance on hand July 1, 1924

$2,360.75

-

$ 30.00
45.00
45.00
60.00
45.00
90.00
30.00
60.00
75.00
30.00
15.00
60.00
30.00
60.00
409.00
10.46
22.00
23.00
23.00
60.00
76.96
200.00
45.00
25.00
10.00
15.00
20.00
5-00
$1,619.42
$ 741.33

GRATERSFORD
Our revival meetings a t Gratersford church commenced April
6 and closed April 23, with Elder C. N. Hostetter, Jr., in charge.
The word of God was surely given to us in truth and love and
also in such, a plain way that' the little children could understand.
The attendance was fair and the interest taken was exceptionally good. Conviction fell heavy on the unsaved, but no one would
heed the pleading until the last Sunday eve. And then the Lord
met with us in such a wonderful way. Believers were sanctified
and seven souls sought the Lord for pardon. One especially was a
man fifty-five, years old, who went through revival after revival
and always said he had no feeling. Thanks be to God* that prayers were answered.
The meeting that eve lasted up until 12:00
P. M. Such an out-pour of the Holy Spirit' as God gavei us, shall
never be forgotten. Some shouted, others' wept. Truly we can say
"'The Lord has done great things for us whereof we are glad."
Praise the Lord for the "shout of victory" in the camp.
While we rejoiced for those who accepted their Savior, we
also are made to feel sad for those who were under conviction,
who would not heed the Master's call.
There were five who went through with the Lord and followed
Him in baptism. Will you pray for them that they may be kept
faithful.
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May the Lord abundantly bless Bro. Hostetter for his labors
of love while with us.
—Cor.
TESTIMONY
(Arranged, Ed.)
This Sabbath eve there is glory in my soul, for my heart has
been filled with God's love since Jesus washed my sins all away.
For a year I could not testify definite, but the other week I
said it must be settled, for* \ was troubled with doubts and fears,
that if Jesus should come I would not be ready.
I was troubled with talkativeness and had lost the rest, peace
and joy I once had, but I know he has forgiven and will deliver
me from it too for the promise given was "He faileth not."
And since he filled my] heart to overflowing, even through the
tests and trials come blessings. I had so many cares in the
home I was tempted to think I had more than my share to bear.
Three of the least children had the whooping cough, six cows to
milk, and I was afflicted with lameness in my hip at times, but
since I take it as the Lord's will, I can praise God just the same,
and my soul goes upward after the things of God.
How could a bird feel with stones tied to her feet? Could
she fly? No, neither can the soul go up; after the things of God
if we allow the burdens of life to bei as weights.
I am glad my soul has been loosed, and I feel like flying.
Glory! O, I love my Jesus.
I would say to all that may be discouraged, take the Word
of God, for it applies to your every need, and in it you will find
rest to your soul.
Pray for me, that I may: be ever victorious in the battle, and
I know I shall receive my reward and rest on! t h e other side.
ALICE MAGGERT, Pleasant Hill, O.
Our Sister Kanode who expresses herself as being the "mother
in the Altoona, Pa., Mission" in a recent lengthy letter gives her
testimony of forty-five years of enjoyment in the Christian service,
and is still happy on the upward way.
She is so thankful for the way God has cared for her and
that she is so pleasantly situated that she can still render help
in the service of God.
She relates a recent hospital experience in which she first
questioned why she must go to the hospital for treatment of
her affliction; but after being there she realized God's blessing and
presence with her in ministering to the need of other patients
through prayer, distributing tracts, personal visits, and was given
the privilege of having prayermeeting in the hospital. The Lord
seemed to give especial favor with the doctor and nurses, and not
only was she made a blessing, but blessing came to her in many
ways, and she feels that through this experience she met and was
a blessing to many1 whom she otherwise would never have known.
May the Lord continue to make her a blessing in His vineyard.
(Ed.)

"And must I be to judgment brought,
To answer in that day
For every vain and idle thought,
And every word I say?"
The Holy Spirit must not be confounded with his
works or manifestations.—F. G. Smith.
Christianity has its repulsions as well as attractions.
We read of the primitive church that "Believers were
added unto the Lord, and of the rest durst no man join
himself unto them.—Selected.
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FAMILY CIRCLE
LITTLE GOLDEN HAIR
A Pioneer Story
Far away through the dreams of the years, in the
sunny days of the long, long ago, there is a little life
scene so indelibly impressed on the page of memory, that
it will never be forgotten in time or eternity.
More than sixty years ago a young pioneer built a
little log cabin in a grove of timber of a few acres, surrounded by the wide prairies that then helped to make
up this western wilderness.
A spring of pure cold water gushed forth from the
earth near his house, and the Indian trails converging at
this point, made it a favorite camping place.
Here with his wife and child, whom the Indians called "Goldenhair," this Christian man lived, toiled, and
worshipped God, and told the old story of Jesus and His
love to the red men who visited with him. As the little girl roamed through the island grove in
search of wild flowers, and listening to the various
voices of the many song birds as they joyously flew about
on flashing wings, she would frequently meet with the
Indians encamped there in the woods, and soon became a
great favorite among them, who loved to hear her sing
the little songs that she had been taught by her mother.
And as she would sing of the "Happy Land, Far, Far
Away," and other songs of Jesus and heaven, the old red
men, women and children would gather around her and
listen with great interest and wonder, as though she was
some bright loving creature from beyond the skies.
And as she read her little Bible to them, which they
called "'The Talking Leaves of the Great Spirit," telling
how the blessed Jesus came down to earth to die for sinners, that they might have a home with Him in the Happy Land, the tears would run down over their red faces,
as the Spirit applied the words and they would exclaim in
broken English, "Great Spirit good, love poor Indian too."
Though only some nine or ten years of age, "Goldenhair"
had been carefully and faithfully taught by her parents
in the great truths of the Scriptures and knew the way of
salvation as well as an older person.
Would that there were more of such training now
among children; for no one can tell the influence this little child had on the lives and destinies of these poor red
men of the plains, by her songs, Bible truths, and love
for them.
In the summer evening's twilight, with her parents
and Indian friends who gathered in the yard near
the cabin, "Goldenhair" would watch for the stars to appear one by one in the infinite fields of heaven, and try
to count, them.
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And as she gazed upon these softly glowing jewels of
the skies, she would wonder, child like, what they were,
but thought they might be little holes to let the glory of
heaven shine through upon the earth.
The twilight hours were her favorite time for singing of the loving Saviour, and the "'Happy Land," and she
was scarcely ever without an interested number of red
or white people camped there, who gathered about her
to listen. I feel very sure that the holy angels and the
ever blessed Spirit were also near, and heaven not very
far away.
In these gloaming hours, the Indians were told of the
great Creator of all things, the history of man on this
earth, of his fall into sin, and redemption through Christ,
and the happy home beyond in the mansions of glory.
It was a most wonderful story of love to these wild
people of the plains, who would express a desire to live
for, and love Him, who had died for them.
But one sad day in autumn a cloud rested on the
cabin home—maybe it was only the shadow of an angel's
wing. "Goldenhair" became seriously ill, and an Indian
messenger was hastily sent to the distant village, on a
swift footed pony, for the doctor and the kind missionary,
but all of the means used by the medical man when he
came were unavailing in restoring the child to her former
health again. The Indians sent out word to their scattered tribes that the little one they loved so well was
dying, and they gathered about the grove to be near, and
perhaps see her for the last time.
It was a calm Sabbath eve in autumn. All nature
seemed hushed into stillness, while in that cabin home in
the wilderness, the redeemed spirit of the little "Goldenhair," plumed its wings for its mystic flight to the Happy
Land, that she so delighted to sing about. She lay on a
little bed by the open window, where she could look out
and see her dear red people gathered in the yard, some of
whom were silently weeping. Her parents, the doctor,
and missionary, were at the bedside waiting and watching her passing away. She was conscious of all things
about her to thei very last moment, and must have fully
known while yet in the body, that she was only going out
from the gloom and shadows of this earth life into the
endless glory of an eternal day. While thus resting on
her little bed, she suddenly said in a clear tone of voice :
"0, mother, look out there by the big oak tree beyond thet dear people. What a bright shining angel robed in spotless white! 0, how beautiful he smiles and
holds out his hands to me, and calls my name, Can't you
see him mother?
"And just beyond I see an open gate, and, oh, how
I wish that I could tell you how grand and glorious it is
within. There are more gates standing wide open, and
all of them are pearl, and what a light and glory is, coming through them.
"There are more angels coming this way, and oh,
how sweetly they sing. Can't you hear them, mother?"
"No," replied the weeping mother, "My darling child,
these things and scenes that you see, are only intended
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for you. I cannot see or hear the heavenly things that
you speak of."
"The angels are calling me," said the dying child;
and extending her arm through the open window, and
pointing upward, said to the many Indians standing
near, "Farewell, my dear people, I am now going away
from you; meet me in the Happy Land beyond the skies.
Good-bye mother and loved ones. Do not weep for me,
for I am not dying, but only going to a brighter home,
where you will soon all see me again. They have come
and are waiting for me, and now my last farewell to all."
And folding her arms, across her breast, and closing her
eyes, she ceased to breathe, and was not, for the angels
had taken her away.
In a little grave under the trees, among the wild
rose bushes, was buried all that was mortal of "Goldenhair." The white people from a distance and a great
many Indians attended the funeral services held by the
missionary. In this hallowed spot, though sleeping alone,
the watching angels will guard, till the blessed Saviour,
"on that bright and cloudless morning" shall awake and
call forth His own to endless glory and immortality.
The poor Indians long mourned over her loss, as
much or more than for one of themselves, for they knew
that she was a true sincere lover of them and they loved
her in return for the blessing she had been to them. Many
were the useful and beautiful gifts they had bestowed
on the little child while living; and now that she had
gone from their midst, they would gather the bright
flowers of the woods and prairies and place them on her
grave. Here among the trees and wild flowers, the song
birds and people she had loved so well, near the little cabin home, the scene of her short life's work where she had
lived, only to love, rests the remains, of this child worker
for Jesus; who, though dead, yet speaketh through other
lives.
"Her sun went down in the morning
When all was fair and bright
But it shines today on the far away hills,
In the land that knows no night."
More than three score of years have come and gone,
the little cabin home has fallen in decay, and its former
inmates have
"Faded and gone to the land of the blest,
Like the last lingering hues of the even
Reclining their heads on the dear Saviour's breast,
They have gone to their own native heaven."
The Indians have also gone on their last long trail,
and no longer camp by the spring in the woods, as in the
old days of long ago. In a secluded spot enclosed by an
iron fence, overgrown with tangled wild rose vines, is a
lowly mound, at which stands a marble stone, on which
is inscribed,
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"GOLDENHAIR"
Aged 10 years
A gem for His crown
"Safe in the arms of Jesus
Sweetly my soul doth rest."
W. R. SMITH, Pryor, Okla.
HE STOPPED PRAYING.
It has been well written by James Montgomery,
"Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, the Christian's
native air," and William Cowper wrote. "Restraining
prayer, we cease to fight; prayer keeps the Christian's
armor bright."
It is always a calamity when a praying man allows
anything to interfere with his prayer habit. The enemy
is specially interested in getting Christians so busy with
other matters, legitimate in themselves, that they do not
seem to have time to pray. He well knows that this is
an entering wedge to splitting their experience asunder.
Many a noble character has been shorn of his strength
and made a failure of life in this way. The Herald of
Gospel Liberty tells of such a person in the following
language:
Some years ago he was looked upon as one of the
brainiest and most capable men in the ministry. When he
was a young fellow, he was one of the most promising in
the church. He made a marked success of everything
which he undertook. He was a great favorite, a power
in the pulpit, a pastor of fascinating influence over his
people, and a man who was rapidly coming into prominence both in the community where he lived and in the
brotherhood. But presently he seemed to be at a standstill for a little while, and then to lose his pulpit power
and his hold on those out of the church as well as in it.
Gradually he lost his leadership, and for a long time before his death held no place of importance. In spite of
his great ability and striking personality, his life was as
unsatisfying to himself as it was unserviceable to the
world.
What was the trouble?
Well, the writer at one time heard a little group of
the man's friends discussing the question, and st wonderful old Scotchman with a surpassing understanding of
the ways of God and men, said: "He stopped praying
many years ago!"
Later this was proved to be true. In his youth-time,
he had been a man of unusual prayer. He sought God
daily, and constantly, not in any formal way nor out of a
sense of duty: but because he hungered for the fellowship of Christ. There was then the deepest and keenest
enjoyment for him in "talking things over" with the
Father; and in every matter of consequence, he sought
the Father's counsel and partnership. Continually there
was this enrichment and renewal of his life by the most
intimate touch of the Infinite. In those days, he was never willing to go into the pulpit, nor to write a sermon,
nor to go out into personal work among his people, with-
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out having sought and received the conscious assurance
that God would be with him. But as time went on, he became busier and busier, as the circle of his work became
larger and his duties more manifold; and much of the
time he was too physically weary to really pray. For
awhile he drove his tired body to its knees—but it was
formal and heartless prayer. And after awhile he
ceased praying altogether, except in public or in a home
now and then where the occasion demanded it. The
change had) come so gradually that he did not realize
what was taking place—but coincident with it came the
loss of his power with folks and his leadership for God.
Such a thing is a tragedy. And yet it is the life
story of many. Has it been yours ?—Sel.
THE DEATH OF A SOUL
Death! What is death—the death of a soul ? What is
it to die eternally? Physical death places one in a state
of reaction, separates from friends and loved ones, and
forever seals the destiny of the immortal soul, whether
that be in heaven or hell. "The soul that sinneth it shall
die."—Ezek. 18:4. The death of a soul means eternal
separation from God, from mercy, and from Heaven.
To be separated from the presence of God would be
punishment enough; but the soul that has neglected his
salvation shall have his memory quickened, and the imps
of hell will goad him with the fact that he at one time
had an opportunity to get right with God. Listen to the
Soliloquy of a Lost Soul" as given by D . M. Fletcher:
"At last I ami in hell. In spite of all my resolutions
not to come, I am here to suffer the just demands of a
broken law. 0 God, can it be that I, who was taught the
way of truth, virtue, and Heaven should choose sin and
eternal damnation?
"Death and the Judgment are past. The time of
repentance has slipped away.
"Mercy's door is forever shut. I would not heed
the warning voice of God, though it thundered in my ear
night and dtay, from my cradle to my grave. I hardened
my heart and said, 'I will not yield.' At last death' drew
near; then I tried to repent, but my heart would not
melt, and my eyes refused to shed a tear. I passed into
eternity a damned soul. Merciful God, pity me! But
the white-winged angel of mercy has forever flown. The
fiends with their bony hands are grasping for my defenseless soul. Away, ye devils; ye shall not touch me!
Ah! they have me at last; it is useless for me to resist.
Is there none to deliver—none? Great God, none? I
turned my back on Thee; now Thou dost refuse to hear
my cry of anguish.
"The flames of damnation are wrapping my soul in
shrouds of eternal misery. Oh, that I had a drop of
water to quench this raging thirst that consumes me;
but there is no water here. Devils laugh at my agony,
and exultant shout, 'Enjoy the wages of sin forever!
FOREVER!' 0 God, I have been here but one short
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hour, and I have suffered more than a thousand tongues
can tell, and must I suffer thus ? Through the ceaseless
ages yet to come, must I still suffer on? None to heed
my bitter prayer; none to say it will soon be over ? It is
forever! FOREVER!
"The djarkness is intense, broken only by the lurid
flashes of Divine wrath that are thrown like thunderbolts from the hand of a just God. I grope in the darkness to find Him, but plunge over the precipice of despair, onto the rocks below. Bruised and mangled, I rise
and stagger on in search of a friend, but none is found.
All are enemies. I scream for help, and the only answer
is the echo of my own sad cry, and the yells of delight
from the throats of diemons. Alone! Yet multitudes are
here; they gnash on me with their teeth; they trample
me under their feet. I struggle to rise, and they dash me
into the lake of everlasting fire. Alone! Yes, alone!
Without God, without hope without Heaven.
"Oh, that I had a moment in which to repent; but
it will never be given. I have sealed my own doom. God's
mercy was extended; I refused until too late. Now eternal
justice is being satisfied. 'Tis just God is love; He is
just and holy. He is clear, but I am guilty—damned,
and that righteously."—Selected by J. S. W.
(NOTE:—The foregoing article may be obtained in
tract form for free distribution from the Brethren in
Christ Tract Depot, Nappanee, Indiana.)
DYING TESTIMONIES OF GOD'S SAINTS
(Continued from page 7.)
a glorious hope of immortality! The Lord saves me—
saves me fully."—David Wilmo.
"Eternity rolls up before me like a sea of glory,
and so near. Oh! that blessed company of redeemed sinners, and what a speck of time is the longest life to prepare for that blessed world."—Mother Margaret Prior.
"I would not change my joy for the empire of the
world."—Sir Philip Sidney.
"He is come! He is come! My beloved is mine and I
am His forever."—Thomas Walsh.
"I am in the midst of glory."—Bishop Hanby.
"Emptied of self; filled with Christ; close to God; no
fear."—Charles Jones.
"The blood of Jesus Christ cleanses from all sin. Oh,
sweet words of eternal life!—Margaretta Kloppstock.
"My Master calls. I am going home. It is well."—
David Nelson.
"I shall now die, but oh, what unspeakable glories
do I see; what mercy beyond expression am 1 sensible
of; I am assured of God's mercy to me through Jesus
Christ; oh, how I long to die) and be with my Savior."—.
Earl of Rochester.
"Everything1 is as bright as it can be. What a blessing it is to have a Savior at a time like this."—Bishop
Glossbrenner.
"Beautiful, too good to be true! Splendid to be so
near the gates of Heaven. So beautiful to go!"—Frances
Ridley Havergal.
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HIS BOUNDLESS LOVE.

An old soldier walked up and down the streets of
Vienna playing a violin to earn his daily bread. After a
time his hand became feeble and tremulous, and he could
no more make music. One day the old man sat on the
curb weeping. A man came along and said.
'"My friend, you are too feeble to play; give me your
violin."
He took the instrument and began to discourse most
exquisite music. People who were passing stopped. A
crowd gathered. While the stranger played the violin,
the old man held his hat, and into it fell coins which the
enraptured townspeople willingly gave. When the hat
was full the stranger said:
"Now put that money in your pocket, and hold your
hat again."
Then the man played more sweetly than he had before, and tears ran1 down the faces of the people who listened. When the hat was filled the second time, the violinist gave back the instrument and passed on.
"Who can it be?" the people exclaimed.
"Why," said a man in the crowd, "it is Bucher, the
greatest of violinists."
And so it was. He just took the old soldier's place
and assumed his, poverty and shouldered his burden, and
played his instrument, and earned for him the coin he
needed so much.
That is precisely what Jesus did for us. He found
us in poverty and distress, and across the broken strings
of His own broken heart, He struck a strain of infinite
music which called forth the plaudits of earth and
heaven. He stood in our place. He assumed our poverty.
He carried our burden.
—Christian Herald.
DISQUALIFIED TO PREACH THE GOSPEL
(Continued from page 5.)
A holy fear created in children in their childhood
days will be worth more to them in after-years than
many gospel sermons. If they are allowed to run at
pleasure, to regard the meeting-house as a playhouse,
and to think of the service as being merely a thing for
amusement, in after-years religion will become a byword} to them, and their salvation will be rendered very
nearly impossible. By the world they will be looked upon with contempt. Why? Because respectable people,
though worldly, know that the children of a minister or
of other adherents of Christianity deserve a better training.
If I should claim the title "B. M.," and could scarcely
conduct a primary music-lesson, what would be my honor as a musician? People would say, "He had better be
studying rather than teaching," and they would be right
in their judgment, too. So it is with the minister of
the gospel: if he is able to preach on every subject in the
Bible except one, he is disqualified to preach, broadly
speaking, under the dictation of the Holy Spirit.
0 dear Christian friend! the time has come when, if
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we would prove to the world the dignity and validity of
our faith—genuine Bible religion—our sermons must
be exemplified by living examples. That knowledge burns
up mistakes is true, and it is also true that light eliminates darkness; that is, the light that is being turned upon
Christianity is showing real darkness and superficial ignorance to the wall.
We must be candid in our profession and let people
know that we possess all that we claim. May the Lord
help us to study his Word and to learn what he really demands of us.—Selected.
John B. Gough tells of a man who was offered his
choice of three things: To kill his father, to burn down
his house, or to get drunk. He laughingly said, "I'll get
drunk." He got drunk, and enraged by his father attempting to control him, he struck his father with a hammer and killed him, and then to cover his crime he set fire
to the house and burned him up.
Selected.
When some peculiar pressure is upon you, be like
Queen Esther, whose first request was the king's company. In each trial "Seek first the kingdom of God and
His righteousness," and all other things shall be added;
your seeking first the removal of the trial shows that you
need the continuance of it.—R. C. Chapman.
"Be not weary in well-doing, for in due season we
shall reap if we faint not." Be active for Christ; you
have lost much time already. Do nothing rashly, nothing
in haste. Give no just cause for reproach, but do not fear
ridicule or proud men's sneers. Remember Paul, when
his heart was changed, for thirty years he did nothing
else than serve Jesus.—M'Cheyne.
Efficiency is one of the Shibboleths of the experts
and the high-brows today. What a travesty their whole
program is on the real work of the kingdom! Most of
their time is spent in play, not work; and in teaching
others to play, not to work. Their finished product is
largely "Efficient" drones and busybodies and gossips,
expert hinderers rather than helpers of the real work of
the pastor and of the churches of Christ.—Selected.
"The.traffic signals on a crowded street are for public safety, but some ignore them. However,, that is no
reason why they should be abandoned. The Word or
God has directed many feet on a safe path, and its usefulness does not in the least decrease because some
choose to shut their eyes to it."
We gain only as we live. There is no begger so destitute as he who. can afford nothing to his neighbor.
Selected.
When your faith is exercised with trials (provings)
do not think you are being judged for your sins. I Peter
1:7.—Selected.
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Foreign Missionary Department
"The Fields are White Already to Harvest"
WHO WILL COME TO THE RESCUE?
Dear brethren and sisters, greeting in the name of
our dear Redeemer, who loved us and gave Himself for
us, "Christ hath redeemed us from the curse of the law,
being made a curse for us." "Therefore if any man be
in Christ, he is a new creature, old things are passed
away, and behold all things are become new, and all
things are of God,, who hath reconciled us to himself by
Jesus Christ," (not going to, but hath) listen! still more,
and hath given to us the ministry of Reconciliation, or in
other words, wants us to proclaim, or preach, that God,
in Christ, was reconciling the world to himself, not reckoning men's offences against them.
What a message to proclaim, shall we linger ? Shall
we tarry? Can we delay? Will we allow anything to
hinder us in delivering the. message entrusted to our
care ? Is it possible that the burden of our responsibility
has waned, and our ardent zeal for God's work dampened
by the almost constant appeal for means, that we fail to
remember the importance of the message, and the great
need of humanity?
Dear ones, we come to you in a special appeal for financial help. Who will volunteer to come to the help of the
Foreign Mission Board, to restore to the India Star Fund,
the twenty-five hundred dollars ($2500.00), which was
borrowed therefrom temporarily for the home coming of
Bro. David Rohrer and family and Sr. Ruth Byer? This
money is so much needed for permanent improvement in
India, and should have been returned long ere this, but
since maintenance support has kept the genefal treasury so depleted, that it was impossible to return the above
said sum, will you not come to the help now ?
Since this item is not found in the account of the
Foreign Mission Treasurer, but exists in the account of
the Treasurer of the India funds, in India, please send
all contributions for the above to the Secretary, Irvin W.
Musser, Mt. Joy, Pa., who will forward the same, and
will know when this item of the account has been met.
All surplus contributions will be placed in the general
treasury.
Let us do it now, let us do it quickly, that it no
longer remains a hindering cause to missionary progress.
FOREIGN MISSION BOARD.
MATOPO MISSION.
Now that we have arrived safe at our destiny, we
take this means of informing those who are interested
in our welfare and the mission which has caused us to
return to this land. We can truly say, thus far the Lord

has helped us. As we look back over the time since we
left here, the many miles of travel on land and sea, the
many dangers that we have escaped as well as the unnumbered blessings we have received, we are made to realize how much we owe to God.
The last report received from our party was sent
from Cape Town. We left the above place at 2:40 in the
afternoon on June 4th, arrived in Bulawayo, June 7th at
about 7:30 in the morning. We were met by Bros. Steckley, Climenhaga, Brubaker and Arthur Climenhaga; it
was a pleasure to see these faces again and to know that
we had at least come to our journey's end, all but the
thirty miles out to the mission. We had breakfast with
friends in Bulawayo, left soon after for the mission,
where we were again welcomed by Srs. Steckley, Climenhaga and Lady.
On Sunday quite a number of natives were in attendance at the services. It was good to see the people again;
they, too, gave us a hearty welcome to Rhodesia. On
Monday we went to Mtshabezi Mission. Here we met the
dear workers
who all gave us a welcome back. We
found all well and busy about the Master's business.
We are beginning to realize that we are again back to
the work. We are praying for grace and strength for
the work which lies before us and will all who read this
and are at all concerned, join us in a petition for the work
in this land?
We wish to take this opportunity to thank all the
dear ones at home who have helped to make our furlough
a pleasant one. We appreciate all you have done in entertaining us in your homes and for the help you have
given in so many ways. It will perhaps be interesting to
you all to know that the seventeen boxes of goods, donated by your kindness, were at Cape Town and are now
on their way to Bulawayo; it was a pleasure to pack all
the useful things given. We praise God for the kind
hands that prepared these things and made it possible to
send them to the field. We could wish that, all might be
present when the unpacking time comes; we are sure
it would do you good to see how much they will be appreciated.
We thank God for the faithful workers who have so
nobly carried on in our absence. We know we cannot reward them, but we know that He who alone can give
proper reward for faithful service rendered, will not forget them.
We miss those who have recently left the field for a
well earned rest to the home land. May they all recover
the necessary strength to return to the field in God's own
time.
H. P. Steigerwald.

"As we have therefore opportunity let us do good to all
men, especially to those of the
household of Faith."

Dear Readers:
When the news of the
home-going of our dear
brother, Eld. H. L. Smith,
of our India Mission, reached you a short time ago, I
am sure you shared our
mutual sorrow, and no
doubt with us shed hot
burning (tears of sympathy and sorrow, and down
in the depth of your heart
you resolved a deeper consecration, a greater sacrifice, and a more loyal cooperation to the cause of
missions than ever before.
You are entreated right
|now to put those resolutions into effect, YOU
POSSIBLY K N O W that
just before Bro. Smith returned to India he published a Book called "Bible
Doctrine" as illustrated
herewith and, this is truly
a wonderful presentation of
the doctrines found in the
Holy Scriptures. The following testimonies show

A Missionary Martyr

what others think of the
Book:

"* *fe-H
R**»~ , 1

;

"It is a masterly work,
worthy of the thoughtful consideration of every seeker after the truth."—Dr. E. Porter,
L. L. D., Pres. Potomac University, Washington, D. C.
"I believe practically every
word of it." Rev. J. I. MacDonald, M. R. A. S., Ex-Editor
Citadel of Truth, England.
"The Book is the Work of a
master mind.'' Prof. 1. A.
Climenhaga, B. D. Bulawayo,
S. Africa.
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"His sun went down while it
was yet day."
"There never was nor ever
will be another book like Prof.
Smithes Bible Doctrine."
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to secure one or more copies of this wonderful work
and to help encourage the
heart of our widowed sister, who is still on the
field.

THIS IS THE PLAN
We have taken over the
remaining books and we
are going to sell these
BOOKS AND GIVE EVTHE LATE ELD. H. L. SMITH AND FAMILY
ERY CENT OVER AND
of India. A reproduction of the above in a beautiful
folder free with every book purchased.
ABOVE THE COST OF
PRINTING AND MAILING TO SR. SMITH There are about five hundred (500) of these books on hand and you will certainly want one
or more copies of this wonderful work, "For yourself and for your children." Send your- order NOW! Don't
delay, it may be too late. If you are a subscriber to this paper, you need not send the money with the order.
Send for the book now and pay anytime between now and January 1, 1925.
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REMEMBER: A reproduction of the above picture of Bro. Smith
and family (with facsimile of his own hand writing) free with
each book sold.

Single Copies, postpaid
2 or More "
5 or More "
10 or More "
-

•
-

-

- each,
- each,
- each,

$2.00
1.75
1.50
1.25

E. V. Publishing House
NAPPANEE, INDIANA
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'Pure religion and undefiled before God and the Father is this, to visit the fatherless and widows in their affliction
and to keep himself unspotted from the world."—Bible.
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Sr. Wenger. It sure was a treat to the children, but
little Mabel was tired and was glad to come again.
We are now going through a busy season, with putLloyd Yoder, Steward, Cora Miller, Matron
ting up fruit for the winter.
Grantham, Pa.
The cherry trees were real full again this year, we
have canned over 160 qt. all seeded by hand, and we also
sold around six bushels. Many little hands helped in this
Dear readers of the Visitor:
Greeting you all in Jesus' precious name. I was work. One of the girls fell and sprained her arm.
The fruit trees in general are looking good here, of
made to think of the Psalmist this morning where he
says: "I will bless the Lord at all times, his praise shall which we are very thankful. But I don't think taking
it as a whole the fruit will be as plentiful as last year.
continually be in my mouth."
We also had a good crop of strawberries which we
It matters not what our situation or condition in
life is, a child of God always has something to praise the all appreciated very much. The children seemed to be
very zealous at first to pick the berries, but soon got tired
Lord for.
Things do not always look bright, yet nevertheless of the job; but they could make their hand in eating
we do not want to be discouraged. My greatest aim and strawberry shortcake, nevertheless. I don't think that
there were any of us that dadn't enjoy it.
ambition is to please my Lord.
The vegetables are back this year, as we are having
Another three months have passed. There have been
much
rain, and things seem rather slow in maturing.
some changes again in the home. During these three
Bro. Samuel Keefer donated us one hundred and
months there have been four children placed in homes,
fifteen
little chicks for which we were grateful, but we
ages 16, 13, 11 and 10 years. We miss their help very
are
sorry
to say we were not as successful with them as
much, as well as their presence also. We have not rewe
would
have liked to see. One thing we had bad
ceived any children in the home since last July. 1923.
weather
to
raise young chickens.
At present we have twenty-three children, thirteen girls
We
want
to thank all those who participated in the
and ten boys.
work, and wish them all God's blessing. We humbly
In May, we had taken, one of our little boys, age six ask you all to pray for the work here that God's will may
years to the hospital, at Harrisburg to be operated on, be done, and that we might have that Divine Wisdom
and he had been there a few days over two weeks. His from above, to bring these little ones up in the nurture
operation was rather a serious one, but was successful, and admonition of the Lord.
of which we want to praise the Lord. I can't help but
think that God answered prayers.
REPORT OF MESSIAH ORPHANAGE OF GRANTHAM, PA.
We are also grateful to the hospital for their kindCash received by the Messiah Orphanage for three months,
ness shown toward us. He seems to be well and is imbeginning April 1, 1924, and ending June 30, 1924.
proving rapidly.
Rent Boys' Building $45.00, Interest Endowment Fund $53.86,
Sr. Witmer had been with us this spring for about Board of Children $30.00, Labor of Children $55.71, Farm sales
two weeks to fit the girls up with some clothing for the $10.37.
Cash donations as follows: D. G. Heisey $15.00, Mrs. Harry
summer. We appreciated her help very much. We wish
Fishburn
$2.00, Mechanicsburg Sunday School $15.60, S. G. Engle
her God's blessing, and believe as the word says, "And
$15.00, Elizabethtown Sunday .School $242.00, Annie M. Brandt
whosoever shall give to drink unto one of these little $5.00, Benj. Hershey $10.00, Mt. Pleasant Sunday School $54.00,
ones a cup of cold water only in the name of a disciple, W. L. Kreider $50.00, Maytown Sunday School $31.81, Enock Mcverily I say unto you he shall in no wise lose his re- Corkle $10.00, Mary Sentz $1.00, Offering box $1.25, Bro. Allen
Brubaker $10.00, for Wash machine, W. L. Kreider $50.00.
ward." Matt. 10:42.
Cash, received for rent, interest, farm sales, board and labor
Sunday, (June 29,) we had our church and S. S. of children, etc., $194.94, cash donations received $452.66. Total
services at the tent at Chestnut Grove, several miles cash received for three months $647.60.
from here. There had been a revival held there for some
Donations of Provisions and Clothing
time. The weather was rather unfavorable for us all to
Wayne
Baker,
walnuts; Sr. Mary Hoffman, oranges; Bro.
go in the morning, so nine of the smallest children and
Lloyd Yoder, apples, lard, Banner lye, mustard, honey and dried
two of the workers stayed home in the morning; then in fruit; Edward Grove, soup beans; Amos Sollenberger, apples; John
the afternoon, we were all there, with the exception of D. Wingert, apples; Souderton Sewing Class, aprons; Bro. Samuel

Messiah Orphanage
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Keefer, saur kraut and red beets; Mrs. Phares Wolgemuth, seed
lima beans and seed soup beans; Mrs. Joe Lehman, dried corn; Sr.
Agnes' Haas, water cress; Mrs. David S. Wenger, flower seeds for
children; Bro. Levi Sollenberger and Wife, girl's coat and pair
gloves; Edna Z. Frey, Easter booklet; a Brother, Easter candy; Sr.
Myers, eggs; Bro. Samuel Keefer, pickled eggs; Geraldm© Eicherley, clothing; Esther Kaspar, colored eggs for Easter; Jay Sherk,
stockings; Mrs. G. C. Reasey, bananas; Sr. Mary Hoffman, pretzels;
Bro. Allen Brubaker, pretzels; Mt. Pleasant Sewing Circle, bed
blankets; Bro. Samuel Keefer, saur kraut, red beets and candy;
Sunshine Band Cross Roads, aprons; Bro. H. 0. Musser fish; Bro.
Samuel Keefer, baby chicks; Sophomore Class, candy; Sr. Lela
Pierce, gelatin and sugar; Sr. Mary Hoffman, shoes; Pequea and
Manor Dist., canned fruit; Sr. Anna McCulloh, beef; Mrs. Hiram
Engle, clothing; Sr. Mazie Myers, home-made soap; Bro. Sam
Stoner's, onions and radishes; Sr. Mary Hoffman, dinner plates
and jelly dishes; B. S. Ginder, pudding; Joe Gish, prunes; Mechanicsburg Church, handkerchiefs; Mrs. Clarence Myers, clothing;
Harrison Hostetter, cakes; Bro. Lloyd Yoder, clothing.

Yours in the Master's service,
CORA E. MILLER.
A PLEA FOR THE CHILDREN
'Twas only a child that was rescued
From the bondage of satan and sin,
Only a child started heavenward
The new life in Christ to begin;
But his long years of service for Jesus,
And a life pure and undefiled,
Proclaimed in the sweetest of accents,
The joy of saving a child.
It was only a child, but, neglected,
She sipped at the* wine cup of sin,
Only a child, started downward,
Her life stained with sin to begin;
But through long, weary years of transgression,
By sin's dark enchantment beguiled,
Her life was a witness most solemn
To the wrong of neglecting a child.
To those who are teaching the gospel,
With love in their hearts for its truth,
Comes the gentle reminder from heaven,
"Forget not the children and youth."
Though the lives of the sheep are all precious,
Christ loves, too, the lamb of His fold,
While we're seeking the sheep then to shelter,
Let us leave not the lambs in the cold.
And God, who has lovingly called us
To share in this work of His own,
Will show us the fruits of our labors
When we stand round the glorious throne:
And perchance in the crowns to us given,
Whose luster will never grow dim,
The stars that will sparkle the brightest will be
The children we're training for Him.
Sel.
The way to put out the dark is to put the light in.—
Selected.

Jabbok Orphanage
Thomas, Okla.
REPORT OF JABBOK ORPHANAGE
From January 1, 1924 to July 1, 1924.
On account of my absence from home in evangelistic
meetings, we failed to get a report into the last orphanage supplement. Since our last report Bro. and Sr. Ross
have left the home, moving into a private home with
their -family of five children. And Bro. and Sr. Henry
Horst have had charge of the work temporarily, with
Bro. R. E. Switzer and wife as helpers. Also, Sister Ida
Stauffer, of Ohio, was with us in the work for a time, but
on account of her1 health condition, returned to her home
in May.
Owing to the activities of home-finding societies in
our state, we do not have any real orphans call at our
doors for admittance. With very few exceptions, the
children which come to us for care are those who have
only one parent living or children of divorced parents
which condition makes the work quite unsatisfactory and
we have found that most of these can be cared for by
friends or otherwise.
With the consent of the Board of Managers and
General Conference we are returning our children to
their parents where they are asking for them and conditions otherwise warrant such disposition of them, and
only full orphans will be received into the home at this
time. There will remain eight children in the custody of
the home under this new arrangement, who will be sent
to the public school for their education.
The management and activities of the work will
change. The home will operate under private management for the time being; and in view of the family being
small, funds are not solicited for the work.
In the future, if the needs demand it and the way
opens, the home may again be carried on as heretofore.
The management wishes to express their sincere appreciation and thanks to all who have so kindly helped in
the work, both by their means and influence in the past.
The home has an indebtedness of about $600.00 at
this writing. The grain harvested but not yet threshed
will cover this item.
OFFERINGS RECEIVED FROM JANUARY 1, 1924, TO JULY 1,
1924, INCLUDING DONATIONS FROM THOMAS, CLINTON,
WEATHERFORD AND CUSTER CITY:
From Thomas, Okla
From Clinton, Okla
From Weatherford, Okla
From Custer City, Okla
Elizabethtown, Pa
Upland, Cal., S. S
Samuel Lady, Abilene, Kans
J. M. Eshelman, Sedgwick, Kan
H. B. Hoover, Detroit, Kan
Peter Best, Detroit, Kan
Lydia Nigh, Gormley, Ont

-

_

?526.80
90.00
40.55
50.00
15.00
20.60
15.00
10.00
5.00
5.00
30.00
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Zion Church, Kans
52.00
Bro. and Sr. Harmon, Ramona, Kans
7.00
Belle Springs S. S., Kansas
13.77
Lancaster S. S., Pa
5.38
Pike S. S. Pa
5.20
Manor S. S. Pa
18.40
Earl Lewhart, Navarre, Kan
4.00
Harold and Eugene Markley ,Navarre, Kan.
6.60
Sr. D. V. Heise, Clarence Center, N. Y
10.00
Silverdale S. S., Pa
10.00
Bro and Sr. A. G. Eisenhower, Cal
5.00
Bro. E. R. Stern, Roaring Springs, Pa
25.00
A Brother in Pa
25.00
J. S. Hoover, Detroit, Kan
2.52
A Sister, Ohio
10.00
J. K. Fike, Ramona, Kan
5.00
C. D. Gerton and family, Navarre, Kans
25.00
Abilene, Kan., S. S
25.00
Valley Chapel S. S., Ohio
11.71
Hebron S. S., Green, Kan
15.00
Deraick, Kansas
10.00
P. B. Freisen
15.00
Bethel S. S. Kansas
20.98
Bro. and Sr. Harman, Ramona, Kan
25.00
Bro. Linkey, Upland, Cal
15.00
S. R. Wolf and Wife
20.00
Lancaster, Pa., S. S
5.07
Sewing Circle, Upland Cal
10.00
Red Star S. S., Leedy, Okla
6.13
Lavina Book, Cal
10.00
Walter Frymire, Waukena, Cal
5.00
Hamlin, Kan., S. S
30.20
Lavina Book, Waukena, Cal
10.00
A. L. and Anna Eisenhower, Upland, Cal
70.00
Horace Fike, Ramona, Kan
5.00'
Philip Bilby, Chicago, 111
25.00
Ella B. Wenger, Pa
5.00
A Brother, Mt. Joy, Pa
5.00
Signed D. R. EYSTER.

MILE-STONES
A little child is born today"
And starts upon life's rugged way.
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At forty man is at his best,
And tackles every task with zest.
At forty-five, with mind yet strong,
He faces life's work with a song.
At fifty, yes, it's surely so,
His steps are getting rather slow.
At fifty-five his pace still slacks,
And there's less space between his tracks.
At sixty man is growing wise;
And low his sun hangs in the skies.
Lo, sixty-five he's turning o'er;
He'll not turn very many more.
For seventy's man's allotted! time.
And nears the ending of this rhyme.
For as the years so swiftly glide,
No human hand can stem the tide
That wafts man t'ward his narrow bed,
And he's soon numbered with the dead.
If you would gain the promised prize
That waits the faithful in the skies,
Improve each moment and each hour,
Let God through you show forth his power
To keep you free from sin each day,
And help you walk the shining way.
—Herman Swick.

Mt. Carmel Orphanage

At five a red-cheeked bare-foot boy,
He's still his mother's pride and joy.

In charge of Katie Bollinger and Harvey Hoke and wife-

At ten his world is yet quite small,
He's happy with his bat and ball.

FINANCIAL REPORT OF MT. CARMEL ORPHANAGE
For April, May and June, 1924.
Receipts.
Balance
$82.61
S. R. Wolfe and Wife, Galesburg, 111
10.00
Fannie Saunders, Springfield, Ohio
1.00
Portland Social Club, Prophetstown, 111
10.00
W. L. Reighard, Columbia, Ky
5.00
In His Name
10.00
Ida Cassel, Kitchner, Ont., Can
20.00
A. R. Lewis, Morrison, 111
5.00
Bethel S. S., Detroit, Kan
47.08
Amelia Reeter, Dakota, 111
5.00
Sophia Reeter, Dakota, 111
5.00
A Friend
5.00
Returned from Loans
342.65
County Allowance
90.00
Other Earnings,
72.17

At fifteen years some change he makes,
For larger game he sets his stakes.
A man at twenty strong and' tall,
He's bagged earth's wisdom nearly all.
At twenty-five begins to learn,
That other folks still have a turn.
While thirty finds him more content,
Less pleasure and more duty-bent.
At thirty-five, with habits set,
He braves each tide wherever met. -

fTotal

$710.51
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Expenses.
Groceries
Hardware and repairs
Dry goods
Shoes ....1
Telephone
Fuel
Feed
Seeds
:
Miscellaneous

__

Total

$220.95
275.96
16.24
17.50
6
-30
31-31
10-00
10-55
10.74
$608.55

Other Donations
Bread, Mrs. Bowers, Kans.; Rhubarb, Mrs. Ben Nelson, Morrison; Rhubarb, Bro. and Sr. Garwick, Coleta, 111.; Oranges, Bro.
Henry Schneider, Mich.; Candy and bologna, J. M. Sheets, Detroit,
Kans.; Bananas, Junior Class, Chicago Mission; Candy, a friend,
Chicago; Upland Sewing Circle, Calif, box of sewing; dresses, Mrs.
Alma Linkey, Upland, Calif.; Candy,.Florence Houston, Chicago;
Candy, Violet Baldwin, Chicago; Candy, Harriet Gough, Chicago;
Clothing, Mrs. Chas. Engle, Upland, Calif.; Clothing, Mrs. Wm.
Allen, Prophetstown, 111.; Zion Sewing Circle, Kans.; box of sewing; dishes, oilcloth, cookies, a friend; A box containing fifty garments and one quilt, Mt. Joy Sewing Circle, Pa.; two comforters
and four dresses, Manheim Sewing Circle, Pa.
Thanks again to all who have contributed so liberally of
their means for our support. We believe you will all be rewarded accordingly.
It was through your thoughtfulness of us that we felt our
way was finally open to put in a water supply system, a thing
we felt the need of for many years. Many have been the pails
of water pumped and carried to the house, but now we have a
force pump and underground pipes which convey the water to a
pressure tank of 750 gallons capacity and from this we can draw
water in the kitchen, bath room, laundry and at the stock tank.
If you have any doubts as to its being appreciated just ask
the boys whose duty it has been to carry most of the water, or
ask Sr. Katie who was often heard to say, "Where is George, I
need some rinse water," or Sr. Elizabeth saying, "Where is John,
the jars are empty in the kitchen," or the girls saying, "Can't
the boys carry us some water to scrub the porches?"
Yes, we all appreciate very much this convenience and want
to again thank all those who have made it possible.
H. W. HOKE, Treas.

TEMPORAL BLESSINGS
Time is again here that we should send in our report to the Supplement. How swiftly the days, months
and even years are passing by. Before we hardly realize it the three months have slipped by and it again becomes our duty to submit a report of the work here. So
often when we write it seems as if it is always the same
thing, and the readers will perhaps get tired; but we
hope and pray that something might be written to interest others in orphans and orphanage work.
As we have often said, orphanage work isn't just
singing, reading the Bible and praying, and we often feel
we don't do as much of that as we would like to; but it
means, cook, bake, scrub, wash, iron, mend, sew and
numerous other duties that are common in a household.
The canning season is here again. Often while putting fruit away for the next winter we wonder whether
we will be here when it is used; but our lives are veiled
before us, we know not what God has for us in the fu-

ture ; but we know it is safe to commit ourselves to Him.
One of our neighbors gavel us rhubarb to can, which
made 50 quarts. We also canned 170 quarts of cherries
and a few strawberries. Our raspberry crop is on now,
but will soon be over, 75 quarts have been canned. Prospects are that we will again be able to fill our empty jars
with fruit and vegetables.
We are thankful for the peas, beans, cabbage, potatoes, etc., that we have to use from the truck patch.
Quite a bit of time is necessary to gather enough peas
and beans, and prepare them for the table. We feel so
thankful for the way the Lord has been so bountifully
supplying our needs.
We are truly thankful for the physical strength He
has given us. I often feel I do not accomplish much, yet
I want to be thankful that I do not need to spend my
time in bed suffering pain, I want to be thankful for the
little I can do, and, do it as unto the Lord.
We thank all who have taken an interest in the work
here and crave your prayers that God's will might be
accomplished.
Yours in His service,

MRS. HARVEY HOKE,
GOD'S CARE.
"There's not a tint that paints the rose
Or decks the lily fair,
Or sees the humblest flower that grows;
But God has placed it there."
There's not a bird that soars on high,
Or warbles in the air,
But God looks ori it from the sky,
And gives it his kind care.
There's not a fish that swims the sea,
Or bee that seeks the flower,
Or lamb that frisks upon the lea,
But God doth give it power.
There's not a child in all the land,
But God doth know its name,
And he will guide it by his hand,
And keep from sin and shame.
Then, children, speak his praise alway,
And loving tribute bring;
Obedience and love each day
Selected.
Give to the Lord your King.
"Your mountain climbing will not be near so hazardous if you tie yourself to the Great Guide who knows
all about the dangers along the upward path. To attempt such a journey alone is sheer foolishness."
Adversity has the effect of eliciting talents which in
prosperous circumstances would have lain dormant.
Selected.
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ABNER MARTIN, Elizabethtown, Pa., Treasurer.
OUR VISITORS
During the past three months we have had the privilege of having with us a number of visitors from a distance, among the number being C. N. Hostetter, of Washingtonboro, Pa.; J. A. Stump of New Paris, Indi.; Henry
Schneider of Merrill, Mich.; Mrs. Bowers of Kans.; Bro.
Samuel Whisler of Ashland, Ohio; Bro. S. G. Engle of
Philadelphia, Pa.; Sarah Bert of Chicago Mission; Carl
and Avas Carlson of the Chicago Mission, also Bro. and
Sr. Harvey Frey and two daughters, who have been laboring in' Africa for a number of years. As these different* ones come to us, even though many of them for just
a short time, their visits bring to us added courage and
inspiration. In this life we meet and then soon we have
to part, but to those of us that are faithful the parting
days will soon be over, then we can meet where we can
dwell together forever.

MRS. HARVEY W. HOKE
A CUP OF WATER
"Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of
these, ye have done it unto me."
In the month of March, the sixth day, in the year
1924, a little life was ushered upon the shores of time. A
little baby boy. This baby boy, strong and husky, perfect in every respect physically, found his way to the
Chicago Mission, where he was loved and given the most
tender care. While there he was named, Paul Mark
Thompson. A month or so later Paul was brought to the
Mt. Carmel Home. He was welcome indeed. The children greatly anticipated his coming and when he arrived it was a sight to behold. As we took this little
babe into our arms on the train in Chicago and he became our care, we thought of the words of "King
Pharaoh's Daughter:" "'Take this child and nurse it for
me." Ex. 2:9.
We might yet say, Baby Paul is doing nicely and was
not here in the Home very long until he found in Bro.
and Sr. Hoke's heart a tender spot, which only Baby
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Paul could touch. At the present time adoption papers
are being filed and Baby Paul's name will be Paul Wilbur Hoke.
We pray that as this little life develops and grows
into manhood he may be a man after: God's own heart.
KATIE BOLLINGER.
BITS ALONG THE WAY
Through the kindness of dear friends, God so graciously opened the way and provided the means whereby
we could attend General Conference at Belle Springs,
Kans., continuing from June 5th to June 11th. These
were days of feasting and were truly enjoyed, we believe by all present. We especially enjoyed June 5th,
when the day was given exclusively to Sunday School
work. The many solid truths given by the speakers
of the day we are sure will bring forth fruitage in days
to come.
The things pertaining to the business part of this
meeting were dealt with in the fear of God and we can
only trust that His plan be worked out. The vital problems which confront the church today cannot be solved
successfully by finite minds, man's wisdom, even though
they are trained and educated. Only the wisdom which
cometh from above will steer through to untimate victory
for God and immortal souls.
The evangelistic feature of the meeting was heart
stirring. The preaching of the word was unctionized by
the power of the Holy Spirit and will live on and on as in
Isa. 54:11. So shall my word beithat goeth forth out of
my mouth, it shall not return unto me void, but it shall
accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper in
the things where unto I sent it."
We can hardly leave without making mention of the
social enjoyment while there. The meeting of so many
dear ones whose faces we have not seen for many years
seemed so good and our hearts went up in praises to God
for sparing our lives thus far.
It was also, our privilege on this trip to spend several
days at Manitou Springs, Col. To us there has never
come anything that seemed more restful. The air, the
soda water, the mountains, the scenery and a cool quiet
room. Many times over didj we say, "Is not this wonderful?" We knew they were the things of earth, but as
we think of the huge rocks in the "Garden of the Gods,"
the wonderful scenery in the "Cave of the winds," the
gold mining on the top of the mountain near Cripple
Creek, the views from the top of Pike's Peak, the beautiful mountainous scenery with clear sparkling streams
of water running by, we say again we felt we saw a
small part of God's great handiwork, and it is wonderful.
We would also say, the last. Sunday we were in Kansas, June 22, we were once more privileged to enjoy a
very happy family reunion, known as the Sheets reunion.
This reunion was held in the place which used to be our
home. Father and mother Sheets sat with all their chil-
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dren with the exception of Jesse Sheets of Calif., also
most of the grandchildren were present, also uncles and
aunts, in number about 55. A lovely dinner was served
cafeteria style. A short program was followed out.
Father spoke touchingly concerning his family, how glad
he was that all were in the service of the Lord and that
at the ages of 76 and 78, he and mother were spared to
enjoy another reunion with the children on this side of
the river. Mother then followed by some precious
truths along the line of true motherhood. The leading
theme among the children was: the blessing of Godly
parentage; the influence of a Christian home; a praying
father and mother. Their prayers have made us what
we are. We remembered the times when something went
wrong or one or the other were going wrong, how we
used to hear mother pray in her "secret closet," and
surely these are memories which can never be erased
and an heritage which is more than Gold. Father and
mother are now praising God because all their children
are in God's service and the grandchildren too are taking
the way with the Lord. "The mercy of the Lord is from
everlasting to everlasting, upon them that fear Him and
His righteousness to children's children." Psa. 103:17.
A few days were spent visiting with friends and relatives and we said good-bye to father and mother and
loved ones, hoping to meet again. We reached our home
at Mt. Carmel in safety and we feel quite refreshed and
much like settling down to work.
We ask prayers in our behalf.
MRS. KATIE BOLLINGER
GOD HEARS
The Lord is always near,
He bids His children pray;
While they are speaking He will hear,
And bless them every day.
Our Father's love is sure,
And very wise His care;
He gives us what He knows is best,
And hears our every prayer.—Sel.
A PLEASANT TRIP.
To the children scattered abroad:
Dear children:
We thought it might be of interest to you to know
how the children of Mt. Carmel spent the fourth of July.
First, it must be remembered that children at an Orphanage do not have the privilege of going away nearly
as often as those living in private families. One Ford
car to a family of twenty-one, the turns are few; and far
between. Often we hear it said, "I never get to go." So
we feel it is right to put forth special efforts along this
line.
The evening before the fourth it was decided that a
neighbor's truck be gotten in exchange for our Ford and

take the children for a trip to the Mississippi River, a
seventeen mile drive. This way we could be alone and
the children could wade the water and fish and have what
they call a "good time." The announcement of the trip
was also made the eve before. Early the next morning
foot steps were heard, no need of making the usual
round of calling. It seemed the duties of every member
of the family were all performed automatically. Dishes
done up in a hurry, luncheon packed, the swimming suits
gotten ready, the truck at the front gate, and soon the
Mt. Carmel family were seated in the truck and after a
snap shot was taken, off we were to the Mississippi. No
stops were made along the way only at Morrison, where
we stopped to get the five-gallon can of ice-cream. The
day was pleasant, the sun was hot but the good breeze
and the anticipation of what was ahead made it all right.
After awhile we got there, the river was wonderful, so
clear and calm. After the children had been all over seeing what there was to see and lunch was over and settled they had a fine time wading in the water, trying to
learn to swim.
Our babies, little Dorthy May Garwick and little Paul both had their private buggies and seemed to
enjoy the day with the rest of them.
The day was all too short and at five o'clock all the
children were gathered up and on our way home. It is
needless to say there was a tired bunch.
Now we would be glad to hear from some of you.
This just comes to my mind as I am writing, all those
who will write and tell us how you spent your fourth day
of July will receive one of the snap shots of the family at
Mt. Carmel.
With this I will close, wishing you God's best,
Your friend,

KATIE BOLLINGER.
THE SMALL BOY AT GRANDPA'S
The Small Boy had never been in the country before.
He was called the Small Boy because there were only
two children in the family and they were both boys and
the other one was large. When he was met at the station by grandpa and rode to the big farmhouse in grandpa's old wagon and was lifted out and saw grandma's
smiling face at the door, the Small Boy said, "I'm going
to like it." And he did.
One day the small boy was wading in the brook. The
brook was far from the house, down in the meadow, and
he often took off his shoes and stockings, and waded,
digging his toes down into the soft mud.
This day he had waded farther up the brook than
he had ever gone before, when he heard a cry, "Oh, dear
me, they are lost! Oh, dear me, there they go!" the
voice said.
He came out of the bushes and there stood a little
girl with bare feet all wet and muddy and face all wet
and teary, while down the brook floated two little shoes,
with two little stockings tucked inside. The Small Boy
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tried to catch them and waded as fast as he could down
the brook, but the water flowed faster than he could possibly walk, and the shoes were soon out of sight, and the
little girl was crying harder than ever.
The Small Boy disappeared behind the bushes for a
minute, and when he came back he held his own shoes
and stockings in his hand, and he made the little girl
put them on, and' though they were very large they
kept her feet from being hurt as she walked up through
the meadow lots. As for the Small Boy, his tender feet
were quite sore and bleeding when he reached the farmhouse, but he didn't cry once about it, and he said to
grandma, "Guess a boy oughter not mind if it, does hurt,
'specially when he stopped somebody from crying."
—Selected.
"If all the good intentions that people have were
carried out, what a different world' this would be to live
in! And think of it, your good intentions converted into acts is all that is required to effect the change."
CHILD VALUE
The recognition of the true value and heritage of
the child we must owe to the influence of Christ and the
Gospel. God says "A little child shall lead them," and
speaking to those of every age who would enter the fold
He says, "Except ye become as little children, etc." God'
has indeed set a high value upon the child when He says,
"Children are an heritage of the Lord," and in speaking
of the blessings of the Godly He says, "Thy children shall
be like live plants round about thy table."
We, who have been favored with Godly parentage
and) influences of a Christian home have much for which
to be thankful, and with the marked decline of the family
altar and Christian teaching there cannot but come to us
serious thoughts. We revere and cherish in memory,
those, who not only provided for physical needs,1 but who
earnestly prayed and cared for our soul needs as well.
How about the child who is now being prepared to be the
home builders and the fathers and mothers of the next
generation? What about them? Shall the spirit of our
day, bringing with it such home-wreckage, such looseness of morals leave to the child) an example to be followed. We have had examples of right living and Christian
teaching but what shall be the standard of right living
and morals of the child of today? How important that
no time be lost in sowing the seed of God's word, for that
alone is able to stem the awful tide of immorality that
is sweeping over our nation and endangering home life in
every phase.
We can believe that no line of work in Christian service is more in harmony with the Spirit of Christ, than
that of child-saving. Many hard problems must be
solved, many heavy burdens be borne by those who have
undertaken for the neglected child, the homeless one,
but God had declared Himself "a father of the fatherless," and can! He not be considered greatly interested in
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any work for His little ones. While satan and his force
are bidding high for souls shall the church of Christ be
less active and indifferent as to opportunity and needs?
A. MYRTLE ZOOK.
DO WE TRAIN OUR CHILDREN IN GIVING ?
By Bessie L. Byrum
Two Scenes
It is 9:15 Sunday morning. The last hurried preparations are being made for getting started to Sunday
School. "0 Papa," cries Jane, "I almost forgot my penny. Have you any?" His pocket-book reveals two—one
for her and one for eight-year-old George. There is a
hunt for mother's pocket-book to find a penny for little
Mildred. Off the children go and at the proper time they
drop their pennies into the collection-box. It is not to
them an offering-box.
It is Wednesday evening, the annual business session of the congregation. A new building is sorely needed, the pastor needs better support, earnest appeals come
from the mission-fields, training-schools, and so on. The
chairman of the board of trustees tells of all these things.
An old member of the congregation rises and says, "But,
Brother Chairman, we did not raise our budget for last
year, and I do not see how we can put more items in our
budget this year and especially think of building. There
is no use attempting more than we can do." Another
brother rises and says, "I think, brethren, we should consider well. You know we are all just working people, the
cost of living is high, and after we provide for our
families there is not much left for anything else." But if
all the wage-earners in that congregation were giving
one twentieth of their income they could include the extra items and go a long way on a building-fund. But they
were trained from childhood to give the left-overs the
pennies. Or rather, they were not trained to give intelligently nor in a way that they would feel it, nor
were they trained in the true spirit of giving.
Now, what shall we do about the rising generation?
How I am Trying to Train My Boy.
My boy is five and a half now and our method has
worked well for a year and a half. It will probably have
to be modified as he grows older.
I pay him a cent for a trip to the near grocery,
three cents to the far one, and one cent for emptying the
garbage. He has the understanding that he is to get
pay for no other work and he is paid for those things
only that he might have some money. Less than a
half-dozen times in the year and a half has he suggested
that he be paid for other work.
He has a little cardboard box with a slot in it to
receive these pennies. On Saturday evening he opens
the box, puts five cents in his Sunday School envelop
(this is always taken out first), a portion in his savingsbank for when he gets big ,a portion in another bank
toward a bicycle, and another portion in his little purse.
This last is his spending money for the following week,
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for candy and such like. He averages about eighteen
cents a week, but he never objects to the Sunday School
portion being the largest. In fact, we talked the whole
plan over at the beginning and agreed on it. This weekly
attention to the money is more educational than the accumulating of all the money week after week in a single
bank. Our method is within my boy's understanding. It
means something to him to give.
Only a few times has his interest lagged. Once about
the middle of the week he looked in his box and saw only
three pennies. He came to me saying with earnestness,
"Mother, I haven't enough money for Sunday School. Is
there any garbage to empty?" I teach him how his Sunday School money is giving to the Lord. I tell him that
some of his money goes to the missionaries, some to pay
the preacher, some to pay for coal, and so on.
He is specially privileged regarding missionary interest, as he sees many missionaries and becomes somewhat acquainted with them in our home. He can name
several of them and tell in what field they are.
He always includes them in his evening prayer. At
Christmas-time from his own money he sends a gift to
a missionary child near his age. I take advantage of
every opportunity to cultivate his missionary interest.
Recently we learned Sister Maiden was gathering picture-cards to take back to China with her. Instead of
giving her a collection myself I told him about it, and he
gladly gave all that he had been collecting. Not long
ago I read him a story from the Shining Light' about the
suffering children of the near East, and he was much
touched and wished to give some of his money.
I am trusting God to give me wisdom to teach my
boy to realize cheerfully that God has the first claim on
his money.—Sel.

KEEPS FOR THE CHILDREN
These "keep texts" are in the Bible.
Find them and learn them, and so make them yours.
"Keep thy heart with all diligence; for out of it are
the issues of life."
"Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile."
"Keep thee far from a false matter."
"He that keepeth his mouth keepeth his life."
"Take heed to thyself, and keep thy soul diligently."
ly."
"Little children, keep yourselves from idols."
"My son, keep thy Father's commandments."
"My son—keep sound wisdom and discretion."
—Selected.
"We must live at our best among commonplace people and commonplace things if we are to live at1 our best
anywhere."
"The parent's life is the child's copybook.'

THE MOTHER-HEART
I never touch the wonder of her hair,
Her golden nimbus like a sunlit mist,
That curls of other children are not there,
Wee hands unkempt, unkissed.
I never feel her small, confiding hand
Slipped softly, like a flower, within my own,
But other little ones beside her stand,
Unloved, untaught, unknown.
I never bend above her rosy sleep,
Or kneel in gratitude beside her bed,
But other babes in other darkness weep,
Unwatched, uncomforted.
0 little daughters whom no mother tends
0 wee lost lambs that stray in stony ways.
How shall we find you ? And how make amends,
For our child's happy days ?
Selected.
HIDDEN SPRINGS
In a certain section of Pennsylvania there have
been found such a number of gas wells that two or
three were opened almost daily, sending out their volumes of the precious fuel.
For hundreds of years people toiled over that
ground, cutting the wood that served them for their one
fuel They did not dig into the earth and find the treasure it held for them. Instead they lived and died in ignorance of that which would have been so valuable to
them in their daily life.
There are many people today who do the same thing
in a different way. They live out their lives within reach
of a treasure that they never find. They struggle along
in a hard way when they might, if they but knew it, have
something that would help them over all the hard places.
They live on the surface of things, when if they would
but dig deep in the right place they would have springing wells of a better, fuller life.
These hidden springs are to be found in that one
Book that holds all that any life needs to make it complete. There are riches of grace which make life a full
and satisfying thing; the springs that will furnish life
and warmth to the cold hearts of men. All they must do
is to dig deep into the inspired words of that Book, and
into their lives will flow the hidden treasure that is there
for all who seek it truly and in the right spirit.
When men know of the gas wells and what treasure
they hold' for them, we would count them foolish indeed
if they left them untouched. How much more worth
tapping are the hidden springs of the Bible!
—Young People.

