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closer to God? We have always been taught that sin separated us
from God. in the first instancc of its history, snd that its tragic
record had been since always divisive, and trended us away from
God, and brought us under condemnation, iustead of bringing us
closer to God. By what sort of jugglery of words and legerdemain
of thought does our brother manage to contradict the whole trend
of Bible teaching, and the whele nature and design and philosophy
of the atonement, and mmke sin a helper in bringing men into the
holiest and saintliest relations to God? -

The final clause, we are sorry to say, we will have to eliminate
from our charitable construetion of *“gross delusions.” The charge
or palpable insinuation that professions of the work of sanctifica-
tion are merely sanctimonious pretenses and pious platitudes and
sclf-righteous deluston, is just gratuitous slander and nothing less.
If the cditor be a man of average intelligence we will have to hold
to this characterization of his groundless nud slanderous words.
We hope he did not weigh his words—that he was in a hurry, or was
careless, or from some cause was led into great thoughtlessness in
penning these words. We are slow to believe any editor of ordinary
intelligence and of even a very low grade of piety and standing in
his own denomination would get himself to believe that the thousands
and hundreds of thousands of men and women throughout this
country swwho profess sanctification are nll guilty of mere sanctimoni-
ous pretenses, pious platitudes and self-righteous delusion.  Stoutly
ns some good men and preachers opposp this doctrine of full salva-
tion from all siu, we have not had the sadness to meet any one in
the flesh who oppbsed it so insanely and wildly and wickedly as to
denounce all who professed it in this way.

Our dear brother would profit by a study- of the thirteenth chapter
«f Paul’s first letter to Corinthians. Ile needs such study for its
coffect on his own spirit, as well as to learn the death and radicnl
pnature of that love which the great apostle enjoined upon others
as well as professed himself.

us renl and heart-stireing as uuy that are found
in the recitals of the boldest fiction. One such
has recently come under our attention.

Some years ago i poor youug wman in his late
I teens entered n epllege to work his way through.
=il {¢ would work at any kind of labor industri-
ously, and in vacation thus paid hiz way entirely through the
Academic department, and finally was to enter the theolosieal de-
partiment to preparce himself for his life work as a minister, to
which he had been called of God. He had suceceded admirably, and
was about ready to begin his divinity course. Ie c¢ame to the in-
stitution with a new, rich experience of saving grace, and with all
the freshness and love and zeal of*a call to the ministry, Assidu-
cusly he had worked at his studies, and anon at his manual toil,
ever with his eyes fondly fixed on the goal of equipment for the
great life work to which he had gladly counsecrated himself. During
his Academie labors he was glad to preach at points near the eollege
with no thought of compensation; rejoiced at the opportunity of
doing the good, of exercising his limited gifts while he prosecuted
his studies.

At a recent commencement, as reluted to a young preacher visit-
ing the institution., and who got in confidentinl touch: with him, aud
who sought to help him, this young theologue confessed that he had
suffered greatly in his soul during the years of his course at this
institution.
dress delivered the day before by o distinguished divine from a
distant city: “I am glad to hear you speak so frankly of that dis-
course. I have been Inughed at for not endorsing it, and for feebly
protesting against its assaults on the Bible and the atonement, and
all the essential tenets of<religion, I have, however, been so confused
and confounded by the prevailing teaching here, by the professors
and visitors, that I have lost largely my carnestness of adliesion to
the orthodox views, and have really lost out_more sadly in my per-
sonal religious life and experience.”

He went ou to relate how, instead of being plad of any oppor-
tunity of preaching, without thought of pay, for poor points around
the vicinity of the college, now he never considered these calls, save
as they offered him from ten to fifteen dollars for his services. In
cther ways he hiad declined until he presented a pitiable spectacle of
confusion and doubt and bewilderment. He could not see how all

A Mpral
Tragedy

e said to the young friend, referring to a great ad-

the learmed professors and great preachers of 4Ke denomination

. these things.

There are tragedies in real life of a moral kind

_uobler and purer men than themselves.

from abroad could all be wrong, and he and a few whom he knew,
were right. e could not sce how these great men could repudiate
the divine inspiration nnd authority of the Bible, the truth of the
#toning merit of the blood of Christ, the necessity and truth of
conversion, the truth of depravity and of a future hell, and all the
vital tenets of evangelical doctrine, and lmve no valid ground for
And he could see no need of being disturbed about
lost souls if their lostness was nothing serious but a mere incon-
venience, from which they could recover themselves by a_course of
cducation and self-culture and training. He bezun to feel ashamed
of his former soul-stir and zeal about the work of the kingdom
when there was nothing supernatural about it. 'The whole thing
scemed to him now as useless, and the ministry was more a kind of
refined profession, and religious leadership of a very esthetie nature,
and not a matter of life and death, of heaven and hell. Meetinge one
young man still holding to the Bible truths, alonz these lines, this
snisled and wronged and outraged young preacher was aroused,
and found a response in his soul to the fire and truth whiceh burned
in the heart of his new-found friend. .

The tragic pity of it is that this is not a solitary case, but a
sample of mmany such without doubt. This matter is a shocking
shame. That men who ever had any knowledge of the Christ as a
Savior should so far fall from their saving knowledge as to become
not helpers but positive hinderers to innocent and eonsecrated youny
men, is a shame which we have no words strong enough to properly
characterize. 'These learned college professors and editors and pas-
tors, who have disgracefully surrendered to the infidelity of higher
criticism, are blind leaders of the blind, false uz_{d fallen teachers,
who nre doing the devil's service far more effectunlly y_than-atheists
and drunkards and prostitutes and thieves. They are-moral lepers,
spreading their poison where it does the most widespread evil and
ruin. These men should get out of the way of the army of church
people, whom they cannot and will not help, and let others have
cpportunity to lead them aright.

These men hang on to large salaries and prominent positions, which
they disgrace and prostitute to the basest uses, diametrically opposed
to the obiects for which these places were created by other and
What is to be done save to
protest, we know not. We can only lift continually a warning voice
against these wolves in sheep’s clothing. We can only hold forth
the truc word of life to dying men, and get men and women saved
by the power of the blood, and thus demonstrite to the world the
truth of the need of such a salvation from real sin, and the fact of
there being such a salvation in the blood of the crucified One. Thank
God! Ile is not without manifold witness of these truths, for daily
multitudes are sweeping into the Kingdom, in the good old fash-
ioned way of repentance and faith in the blood of Christ our Re-

deemer.  Push the battle, and get men to God.
It has been truly said that a man can prove a
Truth fact. but he experiences a truth.  Truths are
thus matters of conscious inward experience.
and while scientific or historie facts are capable of
Facts proot from: evidenee. From this it will be seen
that the Christian religion has advantage of
Loth phases of verification. Founded upon pgreat

historic and transcendent fucts, like the crueifixion and the resur-
reetion, Christianity challenges doubt upon the same basis as the
defender of the faet of Washington’s having lived wonld challenge
doubt. These great Christian facts are not one whit less suscep-
tible of proof than this one, or auy other historie fact about any
personage or incident. In addition to this, the grent internal cvi-
dence of the Christian religion stands in o unique position nmong
the classes of evidence. The great truths of revelation become to the
lmmble child of God, truly born from above, inwrought and in-
wardly revealed as great verities, until he can truly say “what we
have secen and felt with confidence we tell, and publish to the sens
of men the signs infallible.” Dr. C. A. R. Danvier said with foree,
“An unquestioning conviction of the truth of God’s word from
Genesis to Revelation has been the inspiration of all my work, and
this conviction has deepened as the years increased.”

This is as it should be. The truths of God, as revenled in His
Word, should become to the reverent, industrious, trusting, devout
believer matter of inwrought convietion, and of consequent inspira-
“tion in all life’s labors. These truths should burn themsclves inte
the very fibre of a man; they should become the impulse and main-









iR, JOHN ‘R. MOTI'L, in a
recent address, said, his
visits to many of the prin-
cipal battlefields of the
Christian c¢hurch have im-
pressed him with the strong
conviction that the forces
of pure Christianity are facing an absolutely
unprecedented world situation in the non-
Christian world.

We will consider some of these cpportunities
in order that we might arrive at a better
knowledge of our subject, which is, The Out-
look of Missions. No doubt as history reveals,
there have been times when certain fields were
more suscéptible to the truth, and when the op-
portunity in some certain field was greater, but
never before has there been a time when it scems
like the whole world has thrown open its door,
saying to Christianity, as King Ethelbert of
England said to St. Augustine, “You are
strangers and have come a long way to this
country, and unless my observation deccives
me, yvour desire is to impart to us also what
vou yourselves believe to be true and good;
and we put no hindrance in the way of your
attachings all the adherents you can to your
religious faith by means of your preaching.”

Never has there been a time when in the
far East, near East, in Southern Asia, in all
parts of Africa, in the island world, in many
parts of Latin America as well as Latin Eu-
rope, and Greek Europe, doors were as wide
open as they arc before the Christian religion
today.

We will notice a few of the fields. A few
vears ago five students riding together in the
same street car in Russin would be arrested
and placed in jail. Any gathering to discuss
religious topics would have to be held in
secret, usually between midnight and four
o’clock in the morning, and then the danger
was great. But today, let some prominent
speaker be announced, nand the largest audi-
toriums in the wvarious cities will have to be
secured, and the best protection is afforded.
Five years ago one could hardly believe the
day would dawn when a Christian student
movement would be known in Russia, but
the day has dawned, and ig far along. Russia
has a Christian student movement holding its
summer conferences, publishing its pamphlets,
with four Russian secretaries and four Ameri-
can secretaries giving up their whole time to
the leadership of these forces, All this is with
the knowledge and often with the approval of
the highest authorities of the government.

Eightecen years age in Turkey men were
shot to death if they had the courage to think
out loud, but note the difference: two years
ago the world’s Student Christian Federation
was held in Constantinople, Christian students
from twenty-five nations being represcnted;
the evenings were given over to lectures. In
various sections large halls were used where
evangclistic appenls were made to the great
throngs of Armenians, and Greeks and Christ-
ians and Jews, with Moslems in Iarge numbers.
Now it is true that there has been a reaction,
but the fact remains that in nearly all parts
of Turkey you are today free to travel, to
hold conventions and nssemblies, to eirculate
papers and pamphlets, and to do erangelistie
work. We need some opposition and no. doubt
it is a good thing to have it in Turkey.
Church history proves that Christinnity ad-
vances best in the face of difficulties. .

Japan is probably one of the most brilliant
nations of the world, one that has achicved
greater progress in once generation than any
other country has achieved in two. Her ofien-
mindedness is no doubt responsible for this
wonderful progress. In a recent missionary
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OPEN PARLIAMENT

Missions Outlook
Written by E. G. ANDERSOX, T

convention held in Japan every missionary
present agreed that the educated classes were
as accessible as ever, and all but two of the
missionaries present agreed that the illiterate
were even raore accessible than ever hefore.
The foregoing is the bright side of conditions
in Japan, other reports indicate a serious
condition : eighty per cent is thus far entirely
untouched. The land is sown down with the
“No HelF’ literature, the universities are
steeped in materialism, and agnosticism, and
German philosophy. ILet no one deceive you
into thinking that henthenism in any land
develops other than degradation. There is a
polish and outward attractiveness in Japan
that some other lands lack, but heathenism
is heathenism the world over. Japan is in
a far more dangerous place today than is
China, Indin or Africa, beecause she is further
along in general civilization and is rapidly
becoming self-satisfied and self-sufficient in
her own wisdom and power, and it is only by
the mighty power of the Holy Ghost that con-
viction will come to her for things worth
while. B

We will next inquire a little into present
conditions in China. Napoleon once said of
China, “There sleeps a giant. Let him sleep.
When China is moved she will move the
world.”

This awakeniri% has come, and most of us
will live to see the truth of this prophecy re-
vealed. One-fourth of the world’s population
make their home in China, and if the awaken-
ing continues, and is not merely a nightmare,
China will sway the sceptre that rules a uni-
verse. But oh! the darkncss after these years
of seclusion! Nothing but the'power of the
Holy Ghost can cope with the situation.

The Chinese are logical; convince them of
the way they ought to go, and they go. This
to me seems the only hopeful aspect of the
present situation. The adoption of Confu-
cianism as the national religion may seem
like a step backward, but how much better
than if some other heathen religion had been
adopted, because the teaching of Confucius
inculcates the moral principles of Christianity.
While it provides for no God, it deals with
the civil, family and social duties, and we
can readily see all this being included in the
teachings of Jesus, will naturally lead the
Chinese to investigate a teaching that in-
cludes .their ideals and much more of a like
nature. Confucius teaches the truth, but
truth alone will not suffice. It takes the ap-
plication of the blood of Christ and the new
birth to bring the power to back up the truth,
In the necopted term Confucianism is not the
religion of America, yet a large number of so-
called Christians are nothing but Confucian-
ists teaching mornlity and obedience to civil
authority, leaving God out, and using as a
foundation to their teaching “Do unto others
as you would have others do unto you.”

“Jesus is not dend.” These words were in-

scribed on a banner displayed at a heathen .

funeral in China on Easter Sunday last year.
The funeral was that of a prominent Chinese
gentleman  whose assassination stirred all
China. The great procession filled many
streets, and numerous and gorgcous banners
were displayed. The most remarkable of all was
the one that declared belief in the risen Jesus
of NtZzareth. What China needs is ‘Jzsus,
“Phe Way, the Truth, and the Life.” They

* directors that they

think they have the truth, but how sadly
they lack the life and the way they have lost.

South Amerieca, with 'its 50,000,000 people,
is often overlooked, possibly because many do
not consider it a heathen country; yet here
we find paganism strongly represented under
original Hindu, in Chinese and African forms.
Then the semi-paganism, with some admix-
ture of Romish forms, is to be found in all
directions. Rome has ruled with an iron
hand for the past centuries, but increased civ-
ilization and progress has weakened her power.
It is a continent of vast opportunities, and is
looked upon by those who have traveled the
length and breadth of the land as the coming
continent. Its resources are almost limitless.
One of her poets has said there is “a future
for Latin-America, immense as her moun-
tains and her seas, brillinnt as her skies and
her resplendent stars.”” -

The ecyes of the world are today turned
toward Mexico. TFor-nearly three years in-
ternal war and strife has cost it some of its
best elements of life. A nation sighing for
peace, but not willing to look in the right
direction to receive it. Today conditions are
worse than ever, Catholie rule and power

‘doing its best to fon hatred, awnkening old

strifes, stirring fanaticism. History shows
that similur strifes.have \resulted in greater
opportunities for thé -sfirend "of—the gospel,
and though the present condition is deplor-
able, we look for restored peace and pros-
perity with renewed opportunities. The past
and present conditions alone ecan determine
the outlook. How bright it seems, but oh!
how swiftly time is passing, and countless
thousands being ushered into a future with
an outlook anything but bright.
awakening of the church to its duty will make

the present bright. -

Campmeeting Suggestions
Weritten by Mary C. WoobsUry.
RESPECTFULLY we would suggest a

few things concerning the coming

compmeetings. .
First, we would suggest to the board of
call a few prominent,
world-famed preachers and cvangelists—one
or two are plenty for a single camp. Use
more home preachers and evangelists who, in
the nature of the case, will be more intensely
interested in the success of the camp, beenuse
it includes people of their own charge over
whom God has especially placed them as
spiritual earctakers. This is no disparage-
ment in any way, or any intimation that preach-
ers and evangelists ealled from afar are not
interested in the work of the camp. If gen-
uine ambassadors for Christ they will be in-
terested, deeply so, in God’s work everywhere.
But pastors connected with charges within
the bounds of the campmeeting must of ne-
cessity have n more intense and personal in-
terest in the success of the meeting, hencee they
should have large part in tho spiritual work
of the comp. This is not a matter of selfish-
ness, but a proper dnd holy desire for the good
of the flock over which the great Flead of the
church hath appointed him as an under-
shepherd. We sincerely believe that sancti-
fied talent found on our own district may
and should (if the power be of God and not
of man) be as successful as talent called from
afar, if it be founded upon mighty, believing,
persistent, intercessory prayer on the part of
the people, and more reliance on the Holy
Spirit instead of the human instrumentality.

Second, less number of public services. and
more time for rest of body, quiet mediation,

Only the -
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Mother and Little Ones_

] Keep Pushing

Keep pushing-—'tis wiser
Than sitting aside,

And dreaming and sighing
And waiting the tide.

In life’'s earnest battle
They only prevail

Who daily march onward
And never say Ffalil,

Lost! A Boyv!

Not kidnaped by bandits and hidden in a
cave to weep and starve and rouse a nation
to frenzied searching! Were that the case
one thousand men would rise to the rescue if
need be. .

Unfortunately the losing of the lad is with-
out any dramatic excitement, though very
sad and very real. The fact is, his father lost
him! Being too -busy to sit with him'at the
fireside and answer trivial questions during
the years when fathers are the great and
only heroes of boys, he let go his hold upon
him! Yes, his mother lost him! Being much
engrossed in her teas, dinners and club pro-
grams she let the maid hear, the boy say his
prayers and thus her grip slipped and the
boy was lost to the home. Aye! His church
lost him! Bejng s0o much occupied with
sermons for the wise and elderly who pay
the biils, and having good care for dignity,
the ministers and elders were unmindful of
the human feelings of the boy in the pew,
and made no provision in sermon or song
or manly sport for his boyishness, and so
the church and many sad-hearted parents are
now looking earmestly for the lost boy.

He must be found! He can be found!
Found just where those two careless, but
pious parents en route from worship in Jeru-
salem found thelr lost boy. In that par-
ticular spot in the church where interested
men were willing to meet him and answer
in simple fashion the direct questions of his
awakening manhood conce.ning the realitiey
* of Hfe and duty. Here Is where the lost boy

will be found by men who are willing to
-look for him!-—Men at Work.

The Girl Who Made Good

Susle was not a bad girl at heart. Her
parents having died when she was still a
young child, she had never known a mother’s
love, but had been turned over to the care
of a distant relative. She was blessed, how-
ever, with good health, and at the age of
sixtecn was a strong, red-cheeked gir}, full
of life and mischief. Having no one espec-
ially to look after her conduct, it was no
wonder that she became a troublegsome fac-
tor in both church and Sabbath school in the
city where she attended. And she was al-
ways sure to be present, not because she was
anxious to be made better thereby, but to
have a good time. She would take a back
seat at a league meeting on a Sabbath even-
ing. and even during prayer service have fun
with the boys who were so inelilned. The
same was true of Sabbath school and public
worship, until her case was brought to the
attention of the 6fficial board for some action
to be taken. That distinguished body grave-
1y decided that she be requested to discon-
tinue attending the church, and a motion to
that effect was offered, when a young man,
-who had but recently ‘been made a member
of the board, arose and objected to any such
motion being passed, saying that he betieved
it was the true mission of the church to look
after, train and develop just such cases as
this, where the home tralning and other
helpful influences were lacking; and if the
church was to close the door against these,
the sooner it went out of business the bet-
ter, and not hring a reproach upon the Christ
who never turned one such away. The re-
sult was that the sald younp= man was im-
mediately appointed a committee of one to

take charge of the case under discussion
and report to the board, while a smile passed
over the face of the presiding officer at the
easy way the troublesome case had been dis-
posed of. : But the young member, believing
what he had said was true, accepted the re-
sponsibility, Not long after the young peo-
ple of the church went out into the country
and had a picnic in a beautiful grove. Of
course, Susie was among the number, as was
also the young member of the official board,
who during the day managed to have a quict
talk with Susie, she admitting that she knew
about the action taken in her case and of his
coming to her defense. And when he told
her that he had faith in her, and asked if
she would muake good, she said she-would,
and extended her hand, which he grasped
as a pledge to him of her purpose to do so.
In iess than a year Susie had given herseif
to Christ, united with the church, taklaog
an active part in the work of the young
people, and conducting herself in a very be-
coming manner. Later she married one of
the finest young men in the church, and is
now training their children so they will not
follow her example. "It is needless to say
the official board never called for a report.
None was needed.—New York Advocate.

The Sailor’s Card

Matt. 10:32: “Whosoever, therefore, shall
confess me before men, him will I confess
also before my Father which is in heaven.”

A little more than six years ago a friend,
who is deeply interested in work for Christ
among saflors, told me that at the close of
a prayer meeting of which he had been the
leader, a young seaman, who had only a few
nights before been converted, came up to
him, and, laying a blank card before him, re-
quested him to write a few words upon it
because, as he sald: “You will do it more
plainly than I can.” *“What must I write?”
said my friend. “Write these words, sir: ‘{
love Jesus—do you?" " After he had written
them, my friend sald: “Now you must tell
me what you are going to do with the card.”
He replied: *“I am going to sea tomorrow,
and I am afraid if I do not take a stand at
once I may begin to be ashamed of my rc-
ligion, and let myself be laughed out of it
altogether, Now as soon as I go on board
I shall walk straight to my bunk and nail
up this card upon it, that every one may
know that I am a Christian, and may give
up all hope of making me either ashamed or
afraid of adhering to the Lord.”

* The young sallor was right. A bold front
is often more than half the battle, and many
a general has saved himself from being at-
tacked by making what is called a ‘“show of
force.” So let it be with you in the carrying
out of your religious convictions. Meet your
assailants, not with retaliation, but with
calm fortitude.

A Gap-Filler

“Amy, Amy,” called Mildred, the ten-year-
old. Her sister, a high school gir], appeared
in answer.

“0 Amy, we need somebody to help in the
game, just one more. Do come and play or
we can’'t go on.”

The young girl laughed pleasantly, and
made belleve that she was ten, with such
success that the chfildren cried after her,
“Wish you'd always help us . out.”

“Daughter,” called a gentle volce. It was
mother this time. “Will you please take this
sample and get & hal! yard more sllk as soon
as you can? ‘There was a mistake made,
and the edges won't come together. We must
have another plece at once.”

Amy took the sample and hurried off to
match it while the light was good. She
had planned something different for that bit
of time, but dear mother, Iin the rush of
dressmaking in the house, must not know
that.

On the way home Agatha Ward overtook
Amy. *You are just the one I wanted most
to see,” she exclaimed. “Grace Wells has
had to go away with her aunt, and that
leaves a gap Iin our class entertainment.
You can fill it better than anybody if you
only will. It will not be bhard for you w0
learn the lines, if the time is short. Do tell
me you will.”

“If it will help,” said Amy slowly. She
had other plans, but they could give way, if
those lines must be learned. Agatha’s
thanks repaid the little self-denial. “You
are always so ready to pick up things that
drop,” Agatha said.

Do you remember that in Bible times a
prophet once said he looked for a man to
“stand in the gap” and could not find one?
What a pity! A gap-filller, one who wiil
come to help in emergencies, when the edges
can not be brought together otherwise, one
who filis the chinks, is a valuable member of
society. Amy was a gap-filler. There is
room for more like her.—Julia H. Johnson.

Billy Boy’s Party

By Blanche Carrier in Junior Herald.

It was almost time! Billy Boy, sitting
on the top step, with hils chin in his hands
and his elhows on his knees, could count
the days oo his fingers. Only three more,
anl Billy Boy would be six years old. But
that was not thg.trQuble now. Ever since
Billy Boy cotlé Temember-(which was short
enough, to be ‘sure), he had had a lovely
birthday party with a cake and candies
and ice cream. Now this year mamma had
talked to Blily Boy.

“Billy Boy,” she sald, “you will soon be
six years old. You have had birthday par-
ties for the last three years. This year
I am going to let you have just what you
want. We will do something nice, and you
can think about what you want most. Next
Friday is your birthday and you must tell
me what you want by. Tuesday evenlng, so
that I can plan for it.”

Well, this was Billy’s trouble. It seemed
to him that he had thought and thought
and he couldn’t tell yet a thing he wanted.
This was Tuesday morning. He must think
hard. He meant it should be the crowning
ovent of his short life. He heard mamma’s
voice from the kitchen, and with a deep
sigh—much too deep for such a little boy

- —he went to answer.

On-the way to the grocery a few minutes
later, he was still thinking, Billy Boy
was the only child in the family and he un-
consciously talked almost like a grown-up.

“Dear me, it's an awful ‘sponsibility for
such a littlc boy to have to make the
plans,” he aighed. .

Just then his attention was attracted by
a little boy about his own size, evidently
a newsboy, intently searching for something
in the grass.

“What’s the matter, and Billy
stopped beslde him.

“What's the matter, yerself?’ the boy an-
swered, looking distrustfuliy at Billy Boy’s
nice «lothes. ‘“I'm jest a-huntin' fer a
nickel I lost.” Then seeing the sympathetic
look and the move as it to help him, -he
added: "I ain't got but fifteeen cents yet
this morning and that won't be only enough
for me and Betty for our dinner and supper
and, and—I, was a-trying to save a little
bit this week.”

“Who's Betty?” asked Billy Boy, “and’—
glancing at the boy's ragged clothing—“do
you have to buy your own meals?”

The boy opposite straightened up. “Betty’s .
my sister and she’s got something the mat-
ter with her and can’'t walk, She was that-
a-way before mamma died"—his volce
tralled cff and then. noticing the glance at
his clothing, he satd softly, “My clothes
didn't have no holes in 'em when mamma
was here to fix 'em. But Mrs. Flannigan,
she don't have no time to flx ’em, time she
gits all her own three kids fixed and does
the washin’s—NMr. Flannigan can't make very
much—and cooks a little for us, Betty'n
me."”

Billy Boy looked rather puzzled, so ths
boy opposite went on: “You see. we lives
in one room of kher house—Mr. Flannigan
put us there after—after mamma went away,

boy?”
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An’ Mrs. Flannigan, she always cooks for
us what I can bring in, and sometimes a
little piece of meat, but Betty don’t know
that she takes a little off've her owm or
she wouldn’t like it—she® don’t like to h=
no trouble, Betty don’t. I'm little for my
age, but I can make a livin’ for Betty’'n me
—I'm eight. We wouldn't be separated fer
anything. Miss Helen—she’s the lady who's
got the kindergarten down there—she said
she could get Betty—an’" maybe me—'dopted,
but land, we wouldn't let her—not while I
can work,” and his shoulders straightencd
under his load of papers.

He bent again, found the nickel, and with
a bright smile put it in his pocket. He
half turned to go, then turned again to
Billy Boy. "I said 1 was tryin’ to save a
little this week. Most usually I can’t, but
you see Friday is Betty's birthday-—she’ll

* be ten—and I'd kinda like to have some-

thing a little extry to eat. I had thought
maybe I could get her a warm shawl to
put around her shoulders when it's cool,
but I guess 1 can't.” He swallowed a lump
in his throat and again turned away.

Billy Boy had been thinking so hard-that
he had said very little, but at this he hur-
ried up to the boy opposite and said:

*“0, say, roy, what is your name, and
where do you live? I'm Billy Boy and 1
live in the little white house on the corner
up there and my birthday’s on Friday, too,
and I—we—my mamma and I-—would like
to come and see Betty gsome time and—are
you home In the afternoons?”

The boy opposite smiled a funny little
smile. “Well, now,” he said, “I'm Jimmy
Elson and 1 Iive at 1443 Oak Alley—that
is, Mrs. Flannigan does. Betty'd be awful
glad to see you, for she don’t never have
comp'ny except Miss Helen. And she
taught her to make tattin’ so’s for her to
have something to 4o, 'you know. T can
come home most any time excep’ in tke
mornin’ and evenin’ rush of business "

Billy Boy had now collected his thoughts
and as Jimmy started off, said: )

“I'l1l tell you what. You get Mrs. Flan-
nigan’s children in your room and we’ll
come over Friday afternoon and I'll bring
a birthday party.”

Jimmy's eyes opened wide and with a
“Well, now, you won't!” hurried off to the
“morning rush of business.” Agnd Billy Boy,
forgetting his errand, ran home to tell
mamma of his plan for a party.

Early Friday afternoon omne might have
seen Bllly Boy apd mamma in Oak Alley,
Billy with a little pall and mamma with
two well-filled baskets. Crowds of dirty,
ragged children fell back from the side-
walk and with widz-open eyes watched the
strangers. Billy Boy had to be constantly
reminded that his partv was not hig enough
to invite them all, or he would have asked
them. After many inquiries the tall tene-
ment house was reached and Billy Boy was
tired when he had climbed the thrree nar-
row flights of stairs.

The guests were evidently eagerly walt-
ing the arrival of the party, for the Flan-
nigans were lined up at the top of the
stairs, and Jimmy was at the docr of their
little room to grect them. Aill of them
bore signs of a recent scrubbing and wore
what were apparently their hest clothes.
Mamma made herself mistress and while
the children were naving a good time play-
ing games directed by Betty, who with a
flush of . excitement on her cheeks, was
sitting In her rocking-chair by the window
wheke Mrs. Flannigan put her every smorn-
ing, unpacked her paskets, spread a pretty
white tablecloth on the little table in the
room, and plled {t with goodies dear ic the
hearts of all children. :

Such a party! They all, even to the
smallest Flannigan, declared there never
was anything like it. There was ice cream

-such as they had seen through confection-

ery windows, tiny {rosted cakes with red
candies on them, and big glasses of lemon-
ade. The Flannigans, too busy to talk,
simply stghed with content and wished they
were bigger, 80 they could eat more: Jimmy
talked about everything to keep. np a con-
vergation, and from him mamma learned
much about himself and Betty: Betty sat
with shining eyes and once -whispered to
mamma that this birthday party was better

than any she had ever pretended; and
Billy Boy was so happy in seelng them all
enjoy themselves that he could scarcely eat.
After the feast, the birthday candles on the
big cake were lighted and later the cake
was given to Betty, who generously sent
balf of it home to Mrs. Flannigan.

When an hour later mamma and Billy
Boy were leaving and promising to come
again soon, and to buy all of Betty’s beau~
tiful lace, and to bring Jimmy a suit of
clothes which chubby Billy Boy, had out-
grown, and.to take his old one home for
mamma to mend, it was certainly hard to
tell which of the little party were the
happiest—the Flannigans, with their cake;
Jimmy, who felt relieved of part of his
burden and happy in seeing Betty happy:
Betty, pleased over her party and over her
opportunity to help Jimmy to make their
living; or Billy Boy himself, who had made
it all possible and who was experiencing
the happiness that comes in making others
happy.

The Cry of the Children

A reading of current newspapers, coupled
with statistics from recent child labor re-
ports, impresses the fact that there is much
yet to be accomplished to make 1life of the
immigrant child the happy, free existence
every childhood should be. The story of
tiny tots of three years old bearing the
burdens of life with brothers and sisters
from eight to ten, and measuring up to
laboring hours that stretch from early dawn
toward mlidnight, is one of the darkest
passages in American industrial annals.

From Italy we get our most beautiful con-
ceptions of the Christ Child—yet in the
dark, dingy noisome tenements of our
Christian cities, in the dark marshes of
our blueberry and cranberry fields, in the
grimy, cheerless darkness of our coal mines,
on the rough banks of oyster shells, the
little aliens are expending their vitality and
losing their childhood for & mere pittance.

As long as her eyes will sty open, a tiny
tot of three or five works busily away at
artificial flowers. In another corner of the
room an 8-year-old tles knots in willow
plumes, while little Assunta, only 12, nods
wearily over the lace she has been making
all day. Across the hall two young neigh-
bors pick nut meats far into the night, and
the visiting nurse, whose indignation and
heartache keep pace with each other, will
tell you pitiful tales of lives ruined and
bodies blighted by this tyrant of Industry
that saps the children of our tenements,

Within the last two years much has been
sald and written of the employment of
children in the canneries. Shucking peas,
stringing beans, flaking fish, shelllng oys-
ters, picking frult—these are tasks that fall
to the deft fingers of the little workers.
l.ong hours, heavy loads, crowded and un-
sanitary environments, no schooling, no re-
ligious instruction, all help to make the
child’s condition pitiable and glve poor
promise of the citizenship of coming gen-
erations.

In XNew York state alone 543 children,
under 14 years of age, were found at work
under terrible conditions. In one factory
the majority ranged in age from 7 to 9.
In the Italian section children from 2 years
old were working besjde thelr mothers.
Hours were long, extending from 7 in the
morning to midnight, The children work
till late in the fall, and when opportunity
is finally given for school. they are far be-
hind in classes and have little or no mental
or physical reserves for further effort.

So far this is a field neglected by the
church. Much might and should be done
during the canning season for the women
and children, and more as they come back
into the towns and cities for the winter.
1.ast year the National Child Weltare Bu-
reau was established at Washington, and
this will form a good medium of co-opera-
tion through which we may hope to obtain
their rights for the chlldren. Meantime, the
call comes to every Christian community
throughout the land for special effort for
the children from across the waters who
will some day be either American citizens
or, mjissionaries to their homelands.—The

Continent.

To Mothers

Frances E. Willard once made this appeal
to mothers: *“‘God could not be every-
where, s0 he made mothers,’ i{s a golden
sentence in Ben Hur. The meaning is that
God never comes 80 near a tempted life as
when the mother stands on guard. Beloved,
as a teacher I had had, in the past, two
thousand of your children under my care.
Suffer me then to come to you with loving
seriousness and to plead for your help in
our earnest efforts to teach the children of
the present, surrounded by the picfalls thut
result from treacherous social customs and
cowardly laws, to ’

Choose where two paths meet, the narrow,
not the broad,

As their thoughtless little feet enter life’s
dusty road.”

——————

Surely it behooves us to awaken ourselves
and all whom we can influence to the su-
preme importance of readiness for the com-
ing of our Lord. ‘“Wherefore, belaved, sce-
ing that ye loock for such things, be diligent
that ye may be found of him in peace, with-
out spot, and blameless” (2 Peter 3: 14).

A Boy Who Learned to Be Great

There is a story told of a boy whé thought
it was a great thing to be stronger than
any other boy of his size in the town_where
he lived. One day he had a fight~ with
another boy to'see which was the stronger.
He succeeded in whipping the other boy,
and was telling his uncle about it, with a
great deal of pride. His uncle, however,
was not so proud of him, and told him that
the greatest men wcre not always the
strongest, but the ones who had the most
love in their hearts and did the most good
in the world. Johnny thought a great deal
of his uncle and of what he sald. He
thought also of the way he had hurt the
other boy, and of the torn clothes and the
broken fish-pole and of how the poor mother
of the boy would feel—and he was not near-
ly 80 proud of himself as he had been. After
a while his uncle said, “Here, Johnny, here
are two half-dollars for you. Be a good
boy and don't fight any more; remember
what it is that makes a man great.”

Johnny thought of all the nice things he
could get with that money, but he also kept
thinking of the poor boy whose fishpole he
had broken and whose clothes he had torn.
Presently he made up his mind what he
would do. What do you suppose it was?
Yeg, the poor boy received a nice new pole
and other nice things; but the best of all
was both boys had a brand new set of feel-
ings in their hearts, and had begun to learn
the secret of how to become great men.

e
“In the Parable of the Laborers
fn the Vineyard, you will recall that
the man who works only one hour

receives the same wage as the one who
works all day, and the lesson is that re-
wards are given in God’s kingdom for right
motives, rather than for amount of work ir-
respective of motive. In the Parable of the
Pounds the same amount, one pound, is
glven to each of the three servants—each has
the same opportunity-—and the reward is
unequal. being proportioned according to
the amount of service rendered by each; the
lesson is that when given equal cpportunity
workers are rewarded according to their
faithfulness and zeal. In the Parable of the
Talents the opportunity is not the same,
but the diligence is equal and therefore the
reward is equal: he who increases two tal-
ents to four is rewardcd and commanded in
ents to four is rewarded and commended in
the same terms as he who increases flve
talents to ten: the lesson is that where abll-
ity or opportunity vary. equal dlligence
and faithfulness are equally rewarded. The
first parable teaches that in the kingdom of
God tho reward is according to the spirit of
the workers rather than the amount of the
work; the second, that equal abllity un-
equally used {s unequally rewarded: the
third, that unequal abllity equally well used
is equally rewarded.”
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