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A Prayer of Thanksgiving 

W E THANK Thee1 0 Lord of the Seasons} that 
seed time has agctin turned into glorious har

t'est time. Jf7 e thank Thee for grain1 for the frttit of 

the vineyard} for the material goods offered us by 

indwtry1 .for the beautiful hues of sky and land} and 

for the awakening in our own hearts. 

We praise Thee .for the counsel of wise men} for 

the ble.rsed example of spiritual seers1 for the fellow

ship of hmnan kind) for the disciplines of life) for 

the tasks that prepc~re w for honor, and for the love 

that heals our -wotmds and the mercy that forgives 

U)hen we err. 

~f/ e thank Thee for our cozmtry} for the developing 

sen:;e of jtt.Jtice in the hearts of our peo ple1 for the 

increa.ring ties brotherhood} and for all messenger.r 
(jf light from Thee . ~)7 e are gr&1teful for all agencies 

mar~ing for the of ottr life in religious, 
social} and intellectual relatiomhi ps. We praise T bee 

for all who lead us on in the quest for truth1 for all 
tlJho dc:tre to dream that loz)e will one day rule all the 

aspirations of ottr life} to the end that domination, 

exploitation} and wctrs shall be no more. 

0, Lord of Life} do Thou make us to live in Thy 

presence ail our days. Through him whose love wi!f 
i!!tmzine the world. Amen. 

- -Professor Forrest Cleburne Weir 
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Is Bigness a Virtue? 

According to our modern notions, 
-vvhen it comes to institutions and or
ganizations, it is more blessed to be 
big than to be anything else. This 
is an age of big things. Big busi
ness, big factories, big· organizations, 
big churches, big banks, big cities, 
big· everything. 

In this age it would appear that 
nothing so unfortunate can come to 
an institution as to be small. In 
the automobile industry nothing is 
worth while that cannot claim some 
connection with General lVIotors or 
Ford lVI:otor Company. Banks are 
merging. Tvvelve years ago when I 
moved to thjs little town of Ander
son, Ind., which has 40,000 people, 
we had six banks. Now we have 
two. None of them failed but 
merely combined. The independent 
mercantile establishment is fast be
coming a thing of history. vVe have 
everything in chains - chain gro
ceries, chain ten cent stores, chain 
clothing stores, chain department 
stores. All this may be good or 
bad for the people. We shall leave 
that for the economist to settle or 
try to settle. In this article we are 
concerned with the mass-production 
idea as applied to educational in
stitutions. 

A great many w-ise and good men 
engage in the business of provid
ing college and seminary training 
for the youth of our time are be
ginning to question the virtue of 
mere bigness when applied to our 
schools. In the great centers of pop
ulation tens of thousands of our 
young people are being huddled to
gether in our public high schools. 
In proportion to our population 
more boys and girls each year are 
handed a high school diploma than 
ever before. On commencement dav 
high school graduates literally 
S\varm from the platform with prop
er pride in the fact that they have ' 
ground out four long tiresome years 
of schooling. \Vhat is true of the 
high schools is also true of the col
leges and graduate schools. We have 
reached the_ stage of mass-produc
tion in the matter of high school and 
college graduates. We seem to be 
applying the same principles of 
speed to our educational program 
that we are applying to our indus
trial program. 

Now all good men should rejoice 
that the privilege of attendance at 

By President ~John A. Morrison 

institutions of higher learning is 
coming to so many of our young 
people. This is as it should be only 
it should be more so. It should be 
the birth-right of every American 
boy or girl to have the schooling 
necessary to develop (as much as 
schooling can do it) to the highest 
degree possible every gift which 
nature has bestowed up0it1 him or 
her. rrhe question raised in this ar
ticle is not whether all of us shall 

REV. J. A. MORRISON 

go to school but rather whether all 
of us shall go to one or a few 
schools. It seems to be the idea that 
just as we expect Ford or General 
J\'Iotors to turn out all our automo
biles so we expect Chicago and Co
lumbia to turn out all our college 
graduates. 

Do we forget what education 
really is? Do we remember that 
education is not the pursuing of 
certain prescribed curricula offered 
wholesale? Do we understand that 
education is the development of hu
man personality? ·Education in its 
broader and truer meaning, like re
ligion, is "caught" as well as 
''taught.'' Contact of personality 
with personality is a potent factor 
in all teaching processes. rrhe Great 
rreacher preached to the multitude 
but he taught the few learners who 
touched him daily and felt the con
tagion of his great spirit. All of us 
can doubtless look across the years 
to our days in school and see some 

teacher of our's whose wholeson1 
living and vibrant personality mad 
us different from what we ev 
could have been had we not bee 
touched by him. Such teachers a 
more than a memory in our minds 
they are an a biding power in ou1 
li-ves. Other teachers taught lli 

and we respect and honor them 
But these few teachers who wer1 

· teachers indeed, . by the contagim 
of their personalities inoculated 11 

'ivith an idealism which has made 11 

what 'iVe are. 
And this personal contact -vvitl 

other students and with teaclie~ 
and with administrators is possibl1 
to any worthwhile degree only i1 
the smaller institutions where th1 
general spirit of the institution ~ 
akin to that of a family. vVher1 
everybody knows everybody els1 
and a misfortune to any member a 

the group is a source of grief !1 
every other member. \Vhere th 
presence or absence of the commo1 
human virtues in one member o 
the group is cause for comment b: 
his fellows. And, too, personal con 
ferences between student and pr~ 
fessor are possible in the smal 
school. 

Anderson College and Theolo! 
ical Seminary has no ambitions i1 
the direction of largeness. We ar 
trying to be strong but not larg1 
A student body of five to eight hur 
dred should be our limit. We nee 
money for endowment and physic1 
equipment. We need to add man 
thousands of volumes to our I 
brary. We need to enlarge an 
strengthen our teaching staff. VI 
need a student body twice as lar1 
as what we have. All these thin! 
we are striving for from year I 
year and we shall have them son 
day, by God's help. 

Parents in selecting a college f1 
their boys and girls should c·onsid' 
the advantages that are obtained : 
the small school. 

vVhat this generation needs is 
consciousness of personality and 
realization of the power· of growl 
The soul of humanity is the produ 
of an Architect who fashioned h 
creation to be independent in w 
and action, but to be ever depende 
on the l\'Iaker for its fullest grow 
and fulfillment. 

-Rev. Dr. John Walter Houck 
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LET US GIVE THANKS 

Han' ~- on read th e prayer of Thanksgi,·ing on th e 

front coYer of th is is:-:: ue of the Broadcaster by Profes

~or Weir ? l:f: no t tnrn mul r ead it. It will d o your 

hrart goo d. 

The last t\\' eh e months llcn·e b een months of great 

strain and stress . The flood g ates of econon1ic misfor

tune have been opened up and a torrent of fina ncia l 

trouble has roll ed out over our nation. \Ve stand at 

!he frosty gates of winter ·with more or less misg ivings 

as to 1rhat ,,- e may find inside. 

~\ncl now eomes our national Thanksgiving season 

1rlwn 1re arc expcctc(l to search about in corners of 

our exist ence to see if something may be found at 

the sight of IYhich the heart springs up to utter a 

l>ord of thanks. And we shall not go far to seek. 

Jian~- blessings have come to us the past y ear. \Ve 

should be thankful for the fri ends who daily pass our 

door and wave to us bappy greetings and good vvishes. 

.\nclmay ·v:c not breathe a JWay er of thanks for those 

eYcr~·clay f olks 1vho~ in the f ellowship of honest toil, 

meet ns morning nft er mornin g at the aecu stomrd 

place of work where their la bor, in the office, in the 

shop or in the ft eht san ctifi ed by lofty motives, be

eomes a sacrifice on th e alt a r of human well-be ing ? 

Stnclcnts " ·h o s it in ihe SL'(tncs t cre(l halls of lea rning 

as. oeiated ,,·ith sympathetic class-mates, watched by 

the anxious r y es of hopeful and self-sacrificing pnr

ents: prayed f or by a trutlt-loving church, well-1vi:::d.1 cd 

by a benefi cent so cid~· , lead on in th eir eager (1ucst 

for knm,-] edge by t ea c_l1er s true and tried; students 

ihlh hl es, ecl cn n IH'll afforcl to sr1Hl up a prayt'r of 

ihanks to 0 od for ::-;uch ble:ssings. Tho::-;c of 11s on 

1rhom has fall en tltc (livine bcnrdietion of parenthood 

ma.r be grateful for the little fee t that clatter across 

our floor s and g iYr th~1 nks t o Gocl f or the trustino· ey es 

that look h elplc ssl~y to u s for eYery bodily need. 

Xohr ithst<l lH.1in g o1u· drc'adfn1 drouth, the pa st snm

mC'r antnmn IH! f~ poured from out her lavish horn i11to 

the lap of our great nation f'r n its of the soil in ;llnple 

amount to f ee d ns all if we can g et it pl·np cr] ,,- c1is

iribu tcc1. Our ~~- h eat is in th e bin ~ our c.nrH is in the 

~h oek , our fruit is pn·ner Pcl ancl th ere is a (1ispos ition 

in the hearts of all our p eople , ri ch and poor ;dike, 

tha t those 1vh o have should share with those who 

han' not. 

Let ns giY e t h ank -: . -,J.A.::\1. 

THEN AND NOW 

~-\.. lmndred y ears brjng ma 11~ · changes: some of t h L' lll 

for th e better and some of them for the 1\-orse . \\,.e 
rejoice in the g ood ones and regr et the bad m;es . 1\ 

lmnched y ears a g o people got excited CIT !' r el igi tlll . 
There J1as b een a change. 

In those clays religion 1nls the subject of ] ong <mel 
bitter arg-uments in which all 11·er e free and eager to 
take a part. 1\len were not so courteous then as now. 
In 1855 the editor of a South ern religions p aper of 
Calvinistic fiaYor wrote a book in 11·hich he contended 
that ::\Iethoclif-;m n en'r hncl <1lld HeYer con]ll sa 'i·e n 
soul. ..L\.ceorcling to thi~ \\Tit er , ::\Iethodisw ,,·as ''the 
grarHl(hmghter of Rome, th e g-ra ndchild of th e man 
of sin and the Son of Perdition.'' Of cour:-;e ! he 2\Icth
odists w er e not without a spokesmm1 to fnrnish a 
reply <1llcl a prominent ::\Iethodis t ministc~· h a d thi s 
to say about the author of th e aboYe m entio11cd bo ok: 
' ' For seYeral y ears past in portions of scYr 1·al st n t vs 
with an unearthly din this man has been barking, 
neighing, braying, mewin g- , puffing, swaggering· , 
strutting; and in every situation an offensiYe smell to 
gentlemen of r efined tastes and Christian hn b its h as 
gone with him." 

A11(l nll this onl~· three-fourths of a centnry ago . 
1\Jl of u s are much more tolerant in these clcly s . But 

could it be that some of our r eli g ions toleration is b orn 
of thC'olo g icallazinrs:;; anclrelip:iom; in(1iffcr l·ncc? H('
lig-iolls qn;.urrls 'Xith all tl1 eir eYil may (lo mort' to 
promote trnth than Jl<'ace bonght 1\·ith til(' pl'iev of 
1·eligions earnestness and conviction. -,J.A.:\I. 
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Superintendent vV. A. Denny of 
the Anderson public schools gave a 
: plendid address in chapel recently. 

Professor H. A. Sherwood re
ceutly preached for Rev. \V. .c. 
H:oark, '23, pastor at Canton, Olno . 

Rev. Elmer Rich, a student, was 
called to his home in Oklahoma on 
account of the death of his father. 

The Student Pastor and wife, 
Brother and Sister Sherwood, are al
ways busy seeking whom they may 
serve. ------

'Nord has been received that Al
bert Donaldson former student '\Vas 
recently ordained to the ministry 
in Illinois. 

Rev. Earl IJ. Slacum, '25 pastor 
at Ellwood City, Pennsylvania, 
writes of a Young People's Rally in 
his church. 

'rhe J\Iissionary Prayer Band is an 
earnest group who meet every lVIon
day evening in the interest of For
eign :Missions. 

Iviiss Huth Zimmerman of Grand 
Junction, Colorado, has succeeded 
1\Irs. Lura Reynolds as Secretary to 
President lVIorrison. 

A new book of the Christian Hero 
Series on the life of \Villiam Carey 
bv Dean Russell Olt has just been 
is~sued from \Varner Press. 

Rev. L. L . Rawlings, '29, pastor 
at Merino, Colo., writes that his 
-vvork there is prospering. He is eager 
to return for further work in the 
Seminary. 

A peculiarly arranged brush heap 
was found in a class room. Upon sci
entific investigation, it was discov-
ered to be Hubert Irons' Biology 
specimens. 

On October the twenty-second the 
Ladies' Aid Society of the Park 
Place church put on a very touching 
play in chapel depicting the relig
ious life of Japan. 

Professor Earl Martin recently 
filled the pulpit of the North Side 
Church of God in Indianapolis, In

during the absence of the 
pastor, Rev. P. B. 'Turner. 

Bro. Wm. Hartman, pastor at Kal
amazoo, lVIich., was a recent visitor 
of the school. He gave an inspiring 
message in chapel, telling some of his 
experiences in the ministr,y. 

A combination service was re
cently held in the College chapel 
bv the You1w· People's Society of 

v 0 . ) 

the School and the Young People s 
Society of Park Place Church. 

Bro. P . B. rrurner, pastor at In
dianapolis, in a recent chapel ad
dress, stressed the fact that one must 
be developed physically and mental
ly as well as spiritually, if he is to be 
at his best for God. 

Jesse Reust says, ''I owe my very 
best to the· churches in western Kan
sas and Oklahoma for making it pos
sible for me to be in school this 
year.'' 

Oh, for more such churches! 

Hev. Gordon J. lVIorrison, '22, 
pastor at Grand .Junction, Colorado, 
writes that IVIrs. 1\[orrison is in the 
hospital at Salida, Colorado, for a 
major operation. He requests the 
prayers of friends. 

D. A. Denny, Director of Ath
letics, is optimistic about this ye~r 's 
basket ball teams, for both the gll'ls 
and boys. He is working hard to put 
these teams on a par with other col
lege teams. Students believe Denny 
can do it. Yea ! Rah ! Denny ! 

A second Seminary IVIale Quartet 
composed of 1\!Ielvin :Miller, Laude 
Hays, Herbert 'rhompson and 
Frank Unrue have been filling en
gagements in and around Anderson. 
'rhey recently went to Nappanee, 
Indiana, where J\Tiss Stanley Smith 
is pastor. 

The lVIinisterial Association will 
be very fortunate in having Bro. 
\¥alter Dimba give his lecture on 
Africa, December the fifth. He will 
sail for Africa December the twenty
sixth. The prayers of the student 
body go with him as he returns to 
his native home to engage in mis
sionary work. 

The Social Service Committee of 
the College Young People's Society 
composed~ of 1\lfona 1\tioors, Di:lVid 
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Gaulke, and J o!1n J..Jackey have ar· 
ranged for weekly services at the fol· 
lowing places : 'The County Home! 
Orphanage, Girls' Welfare Home! 
and the home of C. vV. Naylor. They 
have arranged also for two meeting~ 
a month at the Old People's Home. 

President 1\Iorrison, in company 
with Hcv. It. IJ. Berry, Rev. J. R. 
Tallen, and Rev. D . Vv. Patterson: 
drove to St. IJouis, J\iissouri, recent· 
1v to attend the :B1our hundredtl1 
Anniversary celebration of the 
Augsburg Confession held by the, 
Lutheran church. 

The recent revival held at the 
Park Place Church of God by Rev. 
0. E. IJine was an outst anding sue· 
cess. Special prayer meetings were 
held dailv at the church and in the 
chapel. The splendid cooperation ol 
the church made the preaching easy 
and t he message effective. 

THE ECHOES STAFF BUSY 
'rhe Staff of the 1931 Echoes ol 

Anderson College and Theological 
Seminary has been completed, and 
work is now under way. Forrest C. 
\V eir has been chosen as Staff Ad, 
visor. The personnel of the Staff is 
as follows: 
George 'N. Palmer, Editor-in-Chiel l 
Rolla D. Shultz? Business 1\i[anager 
Prederick Sehminke, Associate Ed-

itor 
Isabelle I..Jowe, Associate Editor 
Paul Advertising Manager 

vVil1iarns, Circulation Mm} 
ager 

Ruth Zimmerman, Secretary to the 
Business J\1:anager 

Kenneth Ahrendt, Art Ji.Jditor 
I..Jucille Fenton, Art Editor 
Halph Benson, Photograph Editor 
Elsie l\Ianthie, Phot ograph Editor 
Eva Clare Holbrook, Sports Editor 
Ellen High, Calendar Editor 
Hazen Fausnight, Literary Editor 
l\1arvin Proctor, Advertising Editor 

The Echoes is a record of the ac
tivities of the school year. The Staff 
expect to make this volume an an
nual of distinction. One of the fea
tures this year will be the Alumni 
section. 

BONE-DRY WRIGHT 
Mr. \Vright, author of the Wright 

Bone Dry Law, which is the enforce
ment law of prohibition in Indiana, 
gave a very enthusiastic prohibition 
address a few days ago in chapel. 

He said the 18th Amendment is 
one of the master strolms of better 
legislation. E'urope is interested m 
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the outcome of our 18th Amend
ment. The destiny of the vdwle 
·.rorld depends on it. 

It took one hundred years to acl
Yance prol1ibition to its present stat
us. W,.hy then turn back a hundred 
~·ea rs ~ Tl1 e horse used to take the 
drnnk home. Xow a car is just as 
rlrunk as the man. Whisky and gaR 
\ron't mix -,vithont a mix-up. 

Prohibition is 1vorking. It will 
eontinue to 1vork. If all the colleges 
and churches will be for prohibition 
we might just as well try to turn 
Xiagara back over its course as to 
stop the victorious march of prohi
bition. 

NOTED MONACTOR TO 
APPEAR HERE 

Phidelah Rice, of Brookline, .Mass., 
widely known monactor, will appear 
at Anderson College on :Jlonday 
night, November 24, under auspices 
of the Belles Lettres Society, literary 
organization, it has been announced 
by Clarence Peyton, chairman of the 
society's program committee. 

Mr. Rice appeared at Taylor and 
:\Iarion colleges th e past few vears 
and a number of students froin th~ 
Jnderson College 1vent to lVIarion 
last year to attend one of his pres-
ntations. rrhe monactor takes vari

ous parts in plays without change 
of costume. He will give ''The 
Grea t Adventure'' here. 

Tuesday noon, October 28 the 
dining room for the first tim~ this 
year 1ras filled to capacity. \Vhi1 e 
the students sat on benches and ate 
soup the Hotarians ·were served a 
banquet. They ,,·ere entertained bv 
!he Ladies' and l\'Ien 's Quartets. Th·~ 
Dramatic Club gave a one-act play 
"Easy Terms.'' The cast of three 
displayed unusual ability. Streeter 
Stuart forgot himself and became a 
bragging, conceited man who in a 
rrisis, becomes jell:y-like and ~nakes 
his l"rife face the guns. lVIignon 
Green of the Freshman class clis
plarcd exceptional dramatic abilitv. 
rirgil ,Johnson, the abused janito'~, 
worked hirnself into such a passion 
on the stage that he hasn't vet 
ga ined his usual calmness. ., 

Life seems to me not a state of 
being bnt a process of becomin o·. It 
is an adventure, a training, a te~ting 
lo try the soul )s strength on, and 
educe the man. This makes it tre
mmclously interesting provided von 
don't expect too much from it. " 

-'-Dr. IIcnry Van Dyl.·e 

+•-••-n•-••-,••-an-••-••-••-••-••-a•-•t:-+ 
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With the Alumni i 

1 - Rolla D. Shultz, Editor - I 
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Dennis Larabee who for two years 
has been in '\Varner University 
writes interestingly of his work 
there. 

.Miss Laura lVliller is doing a very 
splendid work in the new l\1:eadow
brook church of this city which just 
recently celebrated its first anni
versary. 

Rev. R. R. Green, '28, pastor at 
North Bend, Ore., was ordained at 
the State camp meeting during the 
past summer. 

Sam Nachtigal and his wife vvho 
left the School last year write that 
they are taking up ministerial work 
in Saskatchewan, Canada. 

Recent visitors at the College 
were l\:Irs. E sther (l\1iller) Hyatt of 
Atlanta, Ga., and her fourteen 
weeks' old baby, Ruth Ann. They 
are visiting her parents 'vho live in 
Anderson. 

R ev. l\1a.ck l\1:. Caldwell, '22, for
mer Dean of Southern Bible Insti
tute has accepted the pastorate at 
Clinton, Iowa. He succeeds Rev. 
S. J. I.~ane who has accepted a pas
torate at. Bristow, Oklahoma. 

1\Iary ·Fairfield, a former student 
·who is ·working in Cleveland, Ohio, 
visited at the School over a recent 
week-end. She states that she is 
assisting Rev. Ijawrence Brooks, 
'27, in his pastoral work there. 

l\Iiss Pearl Johnson, '24, of Raub, 
N.Dak., was recently appointed 
Field Secretary of the Board of 
Sunday Schools and Religions Edu
cation. S~h.e will visit the various 
congre.gations o£ the church in the 
interests of Religious Education. \Ve 
wish her much success in her work. 

A new member of the Broadcaster 
staff is shm~'ing up 1vell. At least 
that is the opinion of the Managing 
Editor, who says she ''broadcasts'' 
every ni.ght so enthusiast.icall:v that 
he can hardly sleep. She is the little 
daughter of Eugene and Lnra 
Schield B,eynolds, class of '23. 
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RADIO PROGRAM 
\Ve have signed a six months' con

tract with Station WEXL, . Kilo
cycles 1310, every Sunday night 
from 9 :30 to 10 :00. 

Our first program was October 
the 12th. I have received manv com-
pliments on the program. · 

I feel that the Radio Program wnl 
do a great work: in advertising the 
church. 

Rev. R. De"\Vitt Howell, 
Pastor, 
State Pair Church of God 
Detroit, lVIich. 

P.S. Our Radio Program will be 
known on the air as the ''Fire-side 
Half Honr of \Vorship and Praise.'' 

Since we have not written a re
port to rrhe Broadcaster since its 
birth, we thought it would be \vell 
to let the School and Alumni know 
we are still in the fight. 

\Ve love and appreciate the Fac
ulty and the many students whom 
1ve m et 1vhile attending school and 
when we think of them it alwavs 
brings ·pleasant memories. · 

vVe are at present located four 
and one-half miles west of Union, 
.Miss., .'vith the Bluff Springs ?on
gregatwn. We came here a httle 
more than two years ago. At the 
time of our coming, there were ten 
heads of families represented in the 
congregation and about fifty in Sun
day school. · At this time, there are 
thirty families represeilted and more 
than one hundred enrolled in Sun
day school. 

\Ve have done some evangelistic 
work since we came here and that 
together with our nastoral work 
gives us about three~ hundred con
verted through our efforts. 

We are thankful for the field of 
labor in which the Lord has per
mitted us to labor. The congrega
tion has been true and ·cooperative 
which by the help of the Lord ha~ 
made possible the progress of the 
work. Our young people have played 
an active part in this work. 

We gladly give God all the praise 
for the advancement that has been 
made and as we are now enterinO' 
upon our third year's work here w~ 
solicit the prayers of all who ;ead 
this report. 

Yours for the advancement of 
God's cause. 

0. I. Plunkett and \Vife 
Union, 1\fiss. 

Dear Alumni : 
Please send .in news items to the 

Broadcaster office about vourself 
and '"ork. Let's make the. "\Vith 
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the Alumni'' section a real clearing 
house for the news of Alumni ac
tivities. \Ve are always glad to hear 
from you. Send in the kind of news 
you like to hear about the other fel
low. The J:Vianaging Editor tells me 
-.ve are allowed fourteen hundred 
words in our section. \Vhat do you 
say, let's fill up that space ! Send 
in your news now. 

Yours for a bigger, better Alumni 
section. R. Shultz 

FAR-AVV"AY THINGS 
When Grace Keith returned home 

from work she tossed her purse onto 
the divan, threw h er hat on the 
library table, sank in to a comfort
able chair and turned to the con
tinued story in the evening news
paper. 

Soon her mother appeared in the 
kitchen doorway. 

' ' Grace,'' she said, ''have you 
b een up to your room yet this eve-. 
ning~ '' 

Grace, absorbed in her story, 
mumbled, "No." 

'' \Vould you mind going up and 
getting that brown box on your 
closet shelf for me~ There are some 
scraps of cloth in it that I want." 

''I '11 go pretty soon,'' Grace an
swered after a pause. 

Several minutes la.ter six-year
old . Betty came skippi~g into the 
room. 

''Gracie,'' she said, '' aren 't you 
going to get that box for mother~ 
She wants it.'' 

'' Oh, yes, after while,'' Grace an
swered absent-mindedly. Then look
ing up and seeing the happy ex
pression on the child's face she 
asked, '' \Vhy do y ou want to 
know ~' ' 

Betty only smiled mysteriously. 
'' Oh, because,'' she half sang and 

skipped out of the room. 
Ten minutes later when Grace 

entered her room there seemed to 
be something different, something 
strange about it. But for several 
minutes she couldn't figure out ex
actly what made it different. Oh, 
yes, it was the wail paper. Why, 
the room had been re-papered and 
there were new soft curtains at the 
windows with a border that 
matched exactly the paper on the 
walls. 

\Vhen Grace came down the 
stairs she found her mother and 
Betty -v-vaiting expectantly. 

"\Vhy, JYiother, thanks ever so 
much for fixing my room up. I 
never dreamed of you ¢I.oing that. 

I wish though that y ou had bought 
paper with more of an orchid shade 
instead of so much pink.'' 

Immediately all of the happiness 
fled from her mother's face. Betty 
sensed that something was wrong 
and she looked serious too. 

''I thought I was getting the very 
;thing you wanted. You always 
seemed to like pink. I wanted to 
surprise you or I would have asked 
you what color you wanted." 

The disappointment in her moth
er's voice made Grace realize how 
ungrateful she had seemed so she 
hastened to say, "It doesn't make 
much difference about the color 
:anyway. I'll like the pink all right. 
:It was nice of you to surprise me 
like this.'' 

But Mrs. Keith kne1:>ir that Grace 
was not pleased with her room and 
that knowledge took all of the joy 
out of the surprise which she had 
planned so carefully for months. 

l<'or dinner that evening there 
was another surprise. Betty slipped 
into the kitchen before the meal 
was over and came back bearing on 
a plate an apple dumpling sur
rounded by slices of golden brown 
apples and topped with whip cream 
which she placed b eside Grace's 
plate. Grace loved apple dump-
lings, but she was busy talking 
about a dress which she had tried 
on that noon and which she wanted 
to buy so she didn't even stop to 
express her delight over it or to 

, thank Betty. 
When it came time to wash the 

dishes she complained of a head
ache and her mother immediately 
told her to go out in the hammock 
and rest, saying that she would 
wash them. 

When Grace ~was out of the house 
]\:Irs. Keith said to her husband, 
"\Vhat do you suppose is the mat
t er with Grace? She is so dissatis

, fi ed with everything. I am getting 
worried over her. Nothing seems 

·to su it her . She complains about 
things at home. She says she is get
ting tired of the store, and she even 

·said the other day that she was 
·tired of going on her Sunday-school 
class picnics and hikes. I knew she 
had been wanting new paper in her 
room so I had it done and bought 
new curtains for the windows too. 
I was careful to pick out the color · 
I thought she liked. And to-night 
she found fault with that.'' 

Mr. Keith looked up from his 
paper .and listened to his wife but 
made no response other than shak
ing his head in perplexity. 
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Grace, in the hammock, read a 
magazine until it grevY too dark to 
see and then she put it down and 
just lay there enjoying the cooling 
breeze that played with h er hair 
and rustled the leaves overhead. As 
the sun slipped out of sight behind 
the trees , she watched the streaks 
of saffron and exquisite pink that 
stretched across the heavens. When 
the colors faded to the dark blue 
of night she watched for the moon 
to p eep above the bank of lilac 
bushes at the end of the yard. She 
loved that moon. She loved to 
watch it climb higher and higher 
in the sky. She loved the mystical 
something about moon-lit nights. It 
always made her think of romance 
and of far-away places. 

To-night she -.vatched the moon 
almost breathlessly. Under its 
quieting influence even the restless 
wind grew still. The leaves stopped 
their boisterous rustling to converse 
in low whispers. There was a faint 
flapping of wings overhead as a 
long line of birds passed bound for 
their n ests and rest. A cricket near 
by chirped a . time or two and was 
silent. 

As the moon climbed higher and 
higher, Grace wished, as she had 
often wished before that sh e could 
be like that moon. She wished that 
she could see all the things . the 
moon saw. She wondered how a 
desert ·would look in the . moonlight 
:with the white radiance on the end
less stretches of sand. She won
dered what it would be like to sit 
on the shores of some northern lake 
beside a smoldering camp fire that 
sent a curling column of smoke into 
the sky and look down the path 
of rippling moonlight to the dim 
outli1i.e of pine trees on the opposite 
'shore. Or to roll up in a blanket 
and sleep all night to the ·music 
of a trickling water fall and to feel 
the mist in one's face-how would 
that be? She had always wanted to 
see the moonlight glistening on the 
snowy peaks of mountains. She 
wished that she could climb a wind· 
ing path up a rocky hillside to some 
medieval castle, all towers, turrets 
and battlements. She would like to 
wander through the deserted moon
lit garden with its silent fountains, 
tangled rose arbors and crumbling 
:benches, and there she would like 
to dream of the people who had 
·once lived in that gaunt, gray cas
tle and walked through the gar
dens. 

As long as Grace could remem-
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ber, far-a1vay places had held a lure 
for her. In her first years of high 
school she started to bring home 
armfuls of books to reacl. '!'hey 
1\Be usually books of travel. She 
would pore over the pictures and 
always she placed herself in them. 
Some clay she vvould travel. She 
didn't know where she ·would get 
the money, but that thought didn't 
trouble her much then. Anything 
might hap11en, she mused. Someone 
might die and leave her some 
monev. 
Du~ing her last year of high 

school one of the teachers organized 
a trav''el club to tour Europe. Grace 
wanted to go on that tour more 
than anything she had ever ·wanted 
to do. But she knew that was im
possible. Her parents did not have 
the money to send her. She didn't 
e\'en mention the matter to them; 
they IVOll.ld think her wish too ridic
ulous and impossible to even be con
sidered. '' \Vhere there is a will 
there is a 1'\.:ay. '' She had often 
heard that said, and it 1vas gener
ally accepted as an established fact. 
She resolved that she would make 
a way. She would work and save 
her monev. 

So whe~1 she finished high school 
she found work in a store, but it 
was not easy to save money. After 
one year and then two had gone by 
she 1vas no nearer realizing her 
heart's desire than when she start
ed l'i'Orking. Her girl friends-girls 
she had known in High School-
1rent to ]'lorida for the 1vinter, 
spent the summers cam ping at the 
lakes, and a few of them even went 
abroad. All this filled her heart 
with a bitter resentment. It did not 
seem fair to her that she be de
prived of pleasures such as these 
and that others have so much to 
enjoy·. And all the time the lure 
of the winding road and the call 
of those far-away places grew 
stronger, and like a bird in a cage 
she beat her wings in a futile effort 
to escape the circumstances that 
denied her what she longed for 
most. She grew to hate the city 
with its tall, smoky buildings that 
shut out the sunrise. She hated the 
~ tore where she worked. She grew 
tired of her friends, and how could 
she even enjoy her home 1vhen she 
was consumed with this restless 
longing! 

It 1vas in the forenoon of the next 
day that Grace looked up from a 
bolt of ribbon which she 1vas lvind
ing to see one of the girls dressed 
in hat and coat pass by her counter. 

''Ruth,'' she called, ''are you go
ing to lunch? ... \\Thy, what is 
the rna tter? Has something hap
pened '? '' she exclaimed \V hen she 
saw that Itnth was crying. 

Between sobs I~uth aJ1s1vered, 
"I'm leaving ... l\Ir. I__.e,vis said 
that they wouldn't need me any 
lono·eT '' 

'?o}l," \~c~ll. I wouldn't feel so bad 
about it,'' Grace comforted. ''You 
can easily find a job as good as this 
one.'' 

There 1vas a note of desperation 
in Ruth's voice as she answered, 
''But it is so hard to find work of 
any kind now, and I just have to 
work.'' 

Her voice choked as she said, 
''I just have to work,'' and before 
Grace could recover herself or 
think of something to say lllLth was 
gone. 

A few minutes later another one 
of the girls stopped by. 

"I surely feel sorry for Ruth," 
she said. ''It's too bad they had to 
fire her of all people. She has to 
make her mvn way. Her parents 
are dead and I guess she has no 
relatives or even any friends to 
speak of.'' 

"No parents or relatives!" Grace 
exclaimed. "No vir onder she felt so 
bad about losing her job." 

All the rest of the dav the mem
ory of Huth 's tear-stain~d face and 
her tragic ''I have to work'' kept 
coming before Grace. She won
dered what she 1vou1d clo if she 
were so absolutelv alone in the 
world as was Ruth. 'rhe thought 
made her shudder. Suppose she 
had no parents or relatives to fall 
back on if she were out of work 
or sick! 

That evening when she turned 
a corner and saw her home 1vith ib 
windows painted a shining gold by 
the setting sun she expe::·ienced a 
new feeling. That little white cot
tage set back among the trees 
looked like a place of refuge-a 
place of quietness and peace. · It 
gave her a safe, comfortable feel
ing to see it there when she thought 
of girls like Ruth who have no 
home like that to go to. She real
ized then that perhaps she had not 
appreciated it as she should have. 

After the dishes for the evening 
meal had been -vvashed (Grace sur
prised her mother by volunteering 
to do them alone) she again sought 
the hammock. As the day slipped 
quietly out to usher in the night she 
watched the moon rise, big and 
golden, above the trees. But this 
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tin1c there was not so much of un
rest in her heart. She kept think
ing of the glow of pleasure, half 
surprise, that Jwd spread over her 
uJotbn's face wheH she. thanked 
her for cleaning and pressing some 
of her clothes, and offered to stay 
home the follo -wing evening to help 
can tomatoes. And her father had 
been so grateful v.Then she had 
b~·ought his house slippers to him 
and a pillow for his chair. It 
brought a sting of tears to 11 er eyes 
1vhen she thought ho1v her parents 
appreciated such snwl1 kindnesses 
and how neglectful she had been of 
giving them. Yet, there was a feel
ing of peace and r est in her heart
the feeling that comes to one 1vho 
has the kn01vledge that he has made 
someone else happy. 

Grace thought sensib1y about her 
past dissatisfaction with life. \Vhat 
if she eou1cl never travel? \Vhat if 
she never could see those sights 
she longed to see? She faced the 
i: ;sue squarely. Should she let that 
spoil her outlook on life? One 
could not have everything, and per. 
haps after all she would not be hap
py even if sb e had her desire grant
ed. Happiness IYas not something 
that could be fonnd by searching 
for it. \Vhen one looked for it it 
gre1Y illusive and just out of reach. 
'The way to find happiness was by 
:f'orgctti11g one 's self ~1nd thinking 
of others. And if jnst the little at
tempt ~,he had made that evening 
to be thoughtful and kind made her 
feel so good, she \Yondered how 
muc h happiness she ·would find if 
:~he tried seriousl,;r every day to 
think of other peopJe. The experi
ment seemed to be worth trying .... 

Tl1 en a si:rav breeze came tum
bling through the yard. It whirled 
<lry leaves and sent them scurrying 
dO\\'n the path. It nodded the rain
bo~.v tinted heads of asters and rus
tled the leaves of the silver maple 
nntil from it seemed to fall liquid 
1noonbeams. Grace opened her eyes 
with a new appreciation. \Vhy, 
th ere was beauty and romance in 
her own yard ! · 

-Vivian Ahrendt 

rrhose whose only guide is the im
pulse to pleasure, who betray every 
spiritual value for utility's sake, 
must be reminded that religion is 
real; that, despite its inconsistencies 
and defects, only in the religious 
spirit is there a guarantee of the 
preservation of our country's great
ness. -Rev. Dr. Robert Norwood 
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AILlL HN ONE 
Are you interested in missions? 
Do you want to help carry the gospel to those who have it not? 
Do you want to know that our consecrated missionaries on the field are not going hungry? 
Do you know that our Missionary Board is in tragic need of funds to keep the wolf from the 

door? . 

A re you interested in the Christian education of our youth? 
Do you care whether or not ministers and missionaries are prepared for service in the whitened 

harvest-field? 
Do you know that more than two hundred students are struggling to get through school at 

Anderson? 
Do you care if Anderson College and Seminary is on the verge of financial distress? 

Are you interested in the stranger within our gate? 
Do you know that the streets of our great American cities swarm with those who are as desti·~ 

tute of Christ as are the heathen over the seas? 
Do you know that our Church Extension Board is making heroic efforts to evangelize America? 
Do you care if the Extension Board is tied hand and foot in its work for lack of funds? 

Are you interested that the millions of innocent little children who play about the firesides and 
in the streets of our great American cities be instructed in the Bible? 

Do you know that the Sunday school of the present is our main assurance that we will have 
a church in the future? 

Do you know that the Church of God has a Board to promote the general interests of our 
Sunday schools? 

Do you care whether or not this Board has any funds with which to operate? 

Are you interested in our dear aged people who yesterday were active as you are but who 
to-day sit quietly in the twilight of life? 

Do you ponder that we too will be aged when a few brief years have flitted past? 
Do you agree that it is our plain Christian duty to do our utmost to make these aged veterans 

of service comfortable and happy? 
Do you suppose that food and shelter and other comforts can be purchased without money? 

The A ssociated Budgets is the agency established by the general church to care for the five 
great needs mentioned above. 1l1ey are all equally important to the kingdom and all 
equally in need of funds. 

Every dime you give to the Associated Budgets will help every one of these five causes. They 
sink or swim together. They are ALL IN ONE. \Vhy not get ready now to send a 
liberal Christmas offering to R. L. · Berry. Associated Budget's Secretary? 
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