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R. A. BISCHOFF, Editor.
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Yol. XVII.

St. Louis, Mo., January, 1895.

No. 1.

A New Year's Prayer.

Thy way, not mine, O Lord,
However dark it be!

Lead me by Thine own hand,
Choose out the path for me.

Smooth let it be or rough.
It will be still the best,
Winding or straight, it matters not,
It leads me to Thy rest.

_ I dare not choose my lot:
I would not if I might;
Choose Thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

The kingdom that I seek
Is Thine: so let the way

That izads-to it be Thine, .
Else I must surely stray. A

Take Thou my cup, and it
With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to Thee miy scem;
Choose Thou my good and ill.

Choose Thou for me my.frlends,
My sickness or my health,

Choose Thou my cares for me,
My poverty or wealth.

Not mine, not mine the choice,
In things or great or small;
Be Thou my guide, my strength,

My wisdom, and my all.
Selected.

““His Name was called Jesus.”
®

This is the message of the New Year’s Gos-
pel, and a sweet and comforting message it is.
It shows us the source of all true happiness.
In Jesus alone we have a happy new year.
Without Him there is no true happiness; for
without Him there is nothing but sin, and ‘‘the
wages of sin is death.”” Man can not enjoy
true happiness as long as he is on the road
to everlasting damnation. The joys and the
wealth and the pleasures of this world can
give him no true happiness: they can not take
away his sins; they can not take away God’s
wrath ; they can not save him from hell; they
can not give him the sure hope of everlasting
life in the hour of death. True happiness is
found in Jesus only, because in Him alone we
have forgiveness of sin and life everlasting.

His name was called Jesus, because He saves
us from our sins. Jesus means Saviour, and
that name was given Him, because He is the
Saviour. He took our sins and curse upon
IHimself and bore them in our stead. Thus
He secured forgiveness of sin and salvation
for us. All that flee for refuge to Him, all
that believe in Him as He with all His treas-
ures is brought to them in the Gospel are safe
and happy, whatever may befall them in the
new year. Troubles and sorrows and death
may come to thent, but all this can not take
away the happiness they have:through faith
in Him whose name was called Jesus. He who
has forgiven them all their sins and has made
them God’s children and heirs of heaven, also
‘cares for them during théir pilgrimage here
on earth. He guides them with His own eye
and bears them in His strong and everlast-
ing arms.
“Everlasting arms of love

Arc beneath, around, above,

Christ it is who bears us on,

His the love we lcan upon.

“He our ever present guide,
Faithful is, what'er betide;

Gladly then we journey on,
With His arm to lean upon.”

Life is Short.

-

That life is short and time flies, is often for-
gotten. Many spend their years without think-
ing of the swiftness of the passing days. Itis
a mark of wisdom to remember the shortness
of life and to prepare for the life to come.
1S teach us to number our days that we may
apply our hearts unto wisdom."

The Bible reminds us again and again of
the shortness of life and of the swiftness of
time. ‘‘My days are swifter than a weaver’s
shuttle,”” Job 7, 6. ‘‘My days are swifter
than a post; they flee away, they see no good.
They aré passed away as the swift ships; as
the eagle that hasteth to the prey,’’ Job 9,
95. 26. ‘*Man that is born of a woman, is of
tew days, and full of trouble. He cometh
torth like a flower, and is cut down; he fleath
also as a shadow; and continueth not,”” Job
14, 1. 2. ‘‘Behold, thou hast made my days

as an hand-breadth; and mine age is as noth-
ing before thee: verily every man at his best
state is altogether vanity,’”” Ps. 39, 5.
In the “prayer of Moses, the man of God,’’
it is said that we are carried ‘‘away as with a
flood ;’’ we ‘‘are as a sleep;’’ we are in the
morning ‘‘like grass which groweth up,”” and
‘‘in the evening it is cut down, and withereth ;*’
‘‘we spend our years like a tale that is told;”’
for ‘‘we fly away,” Ps. 90, 3—10. So our
life is like ‘‘a shepherd’s tent,”” Isa. 38,'12;
‘‘we all do fade as a leaf,”” Isa. G4, 6; **for
what is your life? It is even a vapor, that ap-
peareth for a little time, and then vanisheth
away,’”’ Jas. 4, 14. *¢All flesh is as grass,
and all the glory of man as the fiéwer of grass,’’
1 Pet. 1, 24." S ik
How blessed it is to turn to ‘‘the word of
God, which liveth and abideth forever,”’ 1 Pet.
1, 23. The days fly swiftly by, the years come
and go, ‘‘and the world passeth away, and the
lust thereof : but he that doeth the will of God
abideth forever,’’ 1 John 2, 17. Happy, there-
fore, is the believer. He has laid hold of that
which outlasts the fleeting charges of this short
and swiftly passing life. ‘‘The word of the
Lord endureth forever,’’ 1 Pet. 1, 23. ;
“Qur years are like the shadows
O’ver sunny hills that fly,
Or grasses in the meadows
That blossom but to die;
A sleep, a dream, a story,
By strangers quickly told,
An intermitting glory
Of things that soon are old.
‘0 Thou, who canst not slumber,
Whose light grows never pale, *
Teach us aright to number 5
Qur years before they fail;
On. us Thy mercy lighten,
On us Thy gooduess rest,

And let Thy Spirit brighten
The hearts Thyself hath blessed.”

-
Clouds.

An’old Christian couple were asked: ‘¢And
have you never any clouds?’”” ‘‘Clouds?”’
said the old woman, ‘‘clouds? hy, yes, sir.
Else where would all the blessed shoywers come
from?*’ S
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The Wise Men from the East.

Our picture is an Epiphany picture. Do you
know what Epiphany means? It means ap-
pearance. The Gospel lesson of the Epiphany
‘festival tells us that the Saviour appeared, or
became known, to the wise men from the East.
These men were gentiles, or heathen, and lived
in a land far away from the place where Christ
was born. By a wonderful star God let them
know that the Saviour had come. They thought
they would find Him in the great city of Jeru-
salem, in the king’s palace. So they went fo
that city, but they did not find Him there.
They were told, however, from the word of
God that the Saviour should be born at Beth-
lehem. ‘‘For thus it is ey
written by the prophet,
And thou Bethlehem in
the land of Juda, art not
the least among the prin-
ces of Juda, for out of
thee shall come a Gov-
ernor, that shall rule my
people Israel.”” The wise
men trusted this word of
God and started on their
way to the humble village
of Bethlehem. And the
star, whichthey sawin the
East, went before them,
till it came and stood
over where the young
child was. And when
they had found the Sav-
iour, they fell down and
worshipped Him, and
opened their treasures,
and presented unto Him
gifts: gold, and frankin-
cense, and myrrh. They
then went home with
happy - hearts, for they
had found the Saviour.

These wise men from the East were gentiles,
and therefore we learn from this story that the
Saviour has come, not only for the Jews, but
also for the gentiles. Not only were the shep-
herds of Judea directed by the angel to the
newborn Saviour, but heathen from lands of
darkness were led to Bethlehem to behold and
to worship Him who was born'as the Saviour
of all men. We here see the fulfiliment of
prophecies delivered hundreds of years before.
=‘The gentiles shall come to Thy light, and
kings to the brightness of Thy rising.”” .And
‘again the prophet says, ‘‘Rejoice, ye gentiles,
with His people.’”” Therefore the command is
given; *“Go ye into all the world, and preach

the Gospel fo every creature;”” ‘*Go ye, there- |,
~ {fore, and teack all nations.”” Itis God’s gra-
.~ cious will that all men, without distinction of
. Tace, color, or social standing should come to
-8 knowledge of the truth in Jesus and be saved.

‘But ““how shall they. believe in Him of whom

~ >

- they have not heard? ‘and how shall they hear

without a preacher? and how shall they preach
without they be sent?’’ The work of preparing
and sending out missionaries to the heathen
rests as a sacred aobligation upon the Church
of Christ. Those:who believe in the Saviour
and know that in Him alone salvation from
eternal ruin and misery is to be found, should
be active in the work of making Him known
to all people. Christians must not play at
missions. No! They must be in earnest, and
must bestir themselves in the discharge of their
obligations. God has given us great oppor-
tunities, and these opportunities bring with
them great responsibilities. "There is much
work to be done in our Home Mission, in our
Colored Mission, and in our mission among

the heathen of India. May the love of Christ

move our hearts and hands to increased mis- |'
sionary effort!

-

‘'Up, the ripening flelds ye see,
Mighty shall the harvest be,
But the reapers still are fey,
Great the work they have to do.
$‘Lord of harvest, let there be
Joy and strength to work for Thee,
Till the nations far and near
See Thy Light and learn Thy Fear.”

——

_The Coming Years.

We are often speculating on what is to come ;
whether the years shall bring life or death,
prosperity or sorrow. .

You who know that you are God’s dear chil-
dren through faith in Jesus Christ may take
one answer as regards the cdming years; you
are going. forth into nothing but goodness.
‘“All things work for good to them that love
God.” I can not say that you may not he go-

ing forward to meet trouble, toil, disappoint-

ment. It may be, but I repeat it, if you are
walking at God’s side you are going forward
to nothing but good; great goodness is laid
up for you that trust in God. Take the truth
as a fact; God has great goodness laid up for
me. If the worst which I fear shall come to
pass, I shall find His goodness laid up in the

heart of the disaster.

Be thankful, as you

“‘know’’ that with God as your guide you can
not be traveling any road which does not lead
to something better.—A. R. V.

—— O

To-morrow or To-day.

An unconverted sinner ought to remember
at the close of a year that he has lost that
period, and not only lost it, but converted it

to Himself.

Me is thy help.’”’

“Gop alone can turn the heart of the
The language of Divine I
tion is “Thou hast destroyed thyself;

into the means of sin and
ruin ; that he is more sin-
ful than at the beginning ;
that his mass of guilt and
the reasons of his con-
demnation are mightily
enhanced, his evil habits
strengthened; and that
he may, within a few
days, be lodged in the
grave, and summoned to
the judgment. ;
The sinner says, ‘‘To-
morrow.’’ The Saviour
says, ‘“To-day.”” Dear
reader, what-do you say?
To many, to-morrow
never comes. Are you
sure it will come to you?

d © And, if it does, will it
- come only to find you

again repeating your ex-
cuse for neglecting the
salvation of your soul?
Remember that it is writ-
ten for our warning, *‘See
that yerefuse notHimthat
speaketh from heaven.”’

—— S

A New Year’s Wish.

. ¢YWhat shall I wish_ thee?
What can be found
Bringing thee sunshine
All the year round?
Where is the treasure, ,
Lasting and dear,
That shall insure thee
A happy New Year? \
Peace in the Saviour,
Rest at His feet,
Smiles on His countenance,
Radiant and sweet.
& Joy in His presence,
Christ ever near,
This will insure thee
A happy New Year.”

——y OO P

ginner
evela-
put in
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New Year’s Greeting.

“Not as the world giveth,
Give I to you!”
. Saith the Redecmer,
Faithful and true;
May He enrich thee,
This New Year’s Day,
With gifts from His treasure
That pass not away.

—_—— T O — —

A Story of a Useful Life.

As we enter a new year, let us remember
that there is work for every one. God has
given each his talents, and be they many or
- few, He wants us to use them according to our
ability. You need not brood over any infir-
mity of yours and be sad because you can not
be of any use to your fellow-men. Let me tell
you the story of a crippled cobbler who led
a very useful life.

He lived at Portsmouth, England, and was
the son of a poor laborer in the royal dock-
yards. As soon as the boy’s hands could be
set at anything, he had to help his father in the
yards. After working thus for fifteen years,
he fell one day, was lamed for life, could work
no more in royal dockyards. Fortunately his
hands were still free and strong. Yes; he
would rest his lameness on the bench of a shoe-
maker and use his hands in cobbling shoes.
From that time on-that-was his work. He was
a mender of old shoes. He did not even rise
to be a maker of new shoes. But he did some-
- thing far better. He had a nephew, one of the
children of poverty and lame as he was. He

took him in. He undertook to bring him up.
He began to teach him regularly the little he
“knew himself. Then the thought struck him
—Why could he not teach two children as well
as one; why not three, four, five, six and so
on of the children who could get no better
schooling than the streets? The son of a poor
woman who sold sweetmeats was his second
pupil. Soon he got in others— the worst chil-
dren of a bad neighborhood. Finally, he had
a class of something like forty; girls on one
side, boys on the other of his cobbler’s bench.
His little room could hold no more. Then, as
he hammered and stitched at his worn shoes,
he taught his children. He was too poor to
buy books for them.: They were too poor to
buy books for themselves. Torn pieces of
hand-bills for teaching letters, a few slates
for teaching writing and figuring—such was
the best he could muster. But he was quite
inventive in his way of teaching. He would
gently strike a child on the hand. ‘‘What is
_this?”’ he would ask the child. ‘‘My hand,’’
the child would say. ‘‘Spell it,”’ he would re-
quire, and so, making lesson books of familiar
things, the child would get on. He also taught
his children how to cook, to mend their shoes;
cared for their health, too, had all sorts of
remedies for cuts, scalds, bruises, chilblains;
saw that his children should have good play-

mates also ; made for them balls, bows, arrows,

| many playthings with his own hands. Nor did

he forget the children’s souls. He told them
Bible stories, taught them of God and Christ
and the way to heaven by faith in the Saviour
of sinners.

So the years went on, and many a class of
street arabs graduated from this school of the
cobbler’s shop. Meantime he earned his daily
bread by steadily mending shoes.

Well, he had grown to be sixty-two years
old, and there was only one fear that troubled
him, that old age and sickness would keep him
from doing his work. ‘‘How I wish you were
rich,”’ a lady said to him one day. ‘‘I don’t
know, ma’am,’’ he answered ; ‘‘but this I do
know, there can’t be in all England a happier
man than I; and I am sure everything is for
the best.!’

On the Christmas eve of the year 1838, with
that one fear shadowing him, he said to some
one: ‘‘I have but one wish now, that when
I grow too old to support myself and to work
at my school, I may die suddenly, just as a
bird drops off its perch.’’ Well, on the New
Year’s Day of 1839, this cobbler was at the
house of a gentleman, talking about his school
and was holding in his hand one of his pupil’s
slates, which he was showing. Likealightning
flash, smitten with apoplexy, he fell dead on
the floor. So God had granted his wish.

In his cobbler shop the little school children
were waiting for the return of their beloved
friend and master. He came back, but only
as he was carried back. A, the sobs that re-
sounded in the cobbler’s shop that day! They
say that for many days afterward groups of
his scholars were still wandering up and down
in front.of his house; they could not believe
that the door would open to them no more;
that they would never again see their friend
waiting for them with his smiling face at that
threshold. But the seed this poor cobbler
planted did not die, if he must. The growth
of charitable schools for outcast children in
Great Britain springs from the seed he planted
in his cobbler’s shop in the poor and narrow
street. It was John Pounds, the crippled
cobbler of Portsmouth, Englind, who planted
the seed and did this needful missionary work.

—— b~ ——

The Two Passangérs.

On the train were two passengers, both
strangers, and yet both interesting to the ob-
server. One had handcuffs on his wrists, and
although he sometimes laughed, there was no
joy in his heart, and no light in his face. Every
one that looked upon him thought, ‘‘He is go-
ing to prison! Poor fellow!"’

The other passenger had packages in his
arms, and a happy look on his face as if ex-
pecting something pleasant, and a restlessness
in his manner which showed that he was glad
the train sped on so swiftly. Every one that
looked upon him thought, *‘He’s going home,
and his home-going is happy!*’ ;

These passengers remind us of the two
classes that we meet everywhere on life’s jour-
ney. The one, hound in chains of sin and evil
habit, are going' to prison; the other, with
joys and hopes and treasures and dear friends
on ahead, are simply going home, ard the joy
of the home-going lights up the heart and the
face, even here, where they are pilgrims and
strangers, and their lives declare plainly that
they are seeking a better land. They are on
the way to the mansions in their Father's
house.

To which of the two classes do you belong?

~—

My Bible.

visit a dying lady in Philadelphia ; I had knelt
often in prayer with her. Her husband was
an atheist, an English atheist, a cold-hearted
English atheist. There is no such being be-
side him on the face of the globe. That was
her husband. On the day on which that sweet
Christian woman died she put her hand under
her pillow and took out a beautiful, well-worn,
tear-moistened Bible. She called her husband,
and he came, and she said, ‘Do you know this
little book?” And he answered, ‘It is your
Bible.” And she replied: ‘It is my Bible; it
has been everything to me; it has converted,
strengthened, cheered and saved me; now
I am going to Him who gave it to me, and I
shall want it no more ; open your hands.” And
she put it between his two hands and pressed
them together about it. ‘My dear husband,
do you know what I am doing?’
you are giving me your Bible.” ‘No, darling,
I am giving you your Bible, and God has sent
me to give you this sweet book before I die.
Now put it in your bosom. Will you keep it
there? Will you read it, for me?’ ‘I will,
my dear.’ : _

I placed,’’ said Dr. Tyng, ‘‘this dear lady
dead in the tomb behind my church. Perhaps
three weeks afterward that husband came to
my study, weeping profusely. ‘Oh, my friend,’
said he, ‘my friend, I have found what she
meant—it is my Bible, every word of it was
written for me. I read it over night by night;
I bless God, it is my Bible. Will you take me
into your church where she was?’ ‘With all
my heart.” And that once proud, worldly,
hostile man, hating this blessed Bible, came
with no arguments, with no objections, with
no difficulties suggested, with no questions to
unravel, but binding this word -on his heart of
memory and love. It was God’s message of
direct salvation to his soul, as direct as if there
was not another Bible in Philadelphia, and an
angel from heaven had brought him this.”*

Have you such a book, reader? One you
love and study and can clasp to your heart

and say, This is my Bible? We all need just.

such a book. : 2
Eae — o

SomMeE mourn more the shame which sin

g

brings, than the sin which brings the shame.

The late Dr. Tyng says: ‘‘I once called to '

‘Yes, dear, -
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

— How swirTLY time passes by ! With the
present issue THE LvTHERAN PIoNEER begins
its seventeenth volume. For sixteen years our
little paper has done its humble work for the
Master, and it is & cause for gratitude to God

- to know that its labor has not been in vain.

May the good Lord, who is pleased to use also
¢‘the weak things'’ in His kingdom, continue
to bless our little PIoOXEER. At the beginning
of a new volume we tender our thanks to the
friends of our mission who have aided in the
circulation of our paper and earnestly ask their
continued and hearty co-operation.

—B¥ the liberal gifts of the children of our
Lutheran Parochial Schools our Mission Board
has been enabled fp erect the much needed
school-house for our mission at Concord, N. C.
The children have done nobly. God bless our
boys and girls! May the interest they have
shown for our mission work never die out!

—AXND now the older people also have an
opportunity to come to our aid. In compliance
with a resolntion passed by the Synodical Con-
ference at its last session, our Mission Board
has called upon all our congregations to send
in a collection for our mission work. Let us
see what the old folks will do. We hope they
will follow the example of our children.

— SoxE young Christians in a West African
Mission are examples to Christians everywhere
in the matter of benevolence. The two young
men from the infant church who are going out
as evangelists support themselves in part by
their own earnings, and it is expected that by
next year one or more young men will be sup-
ported in this form of service by the church,
which is not a year old. Some members of the
church give nearly one - fourth of their earnings,
besides doing something for their parents and
friends. Wonld that all the churches of the
United States could be brought up to the
standard of this young church just out of
darkest heathenism, in which every member
is a contributor! They call the money which
they bring for their Sunday collections *“God’s
money."’

—THE Japanese number among their numer-
ous idols the great bright god of self-restraint,
and him they worship with many ceremonies
upon their New Year. A strong iron box every
New Year is given a conspicuous place in the
home. In this each member of the family de-
posits during the year the amount saved by
an act of self-restraint or economy in a finan-
cial t_rl.nsnction. If a’'gown, usnally requiring
nine yards, is cut from eight yards, the price
of the one yard saved is dropped in the self-
restraint box. Orif a common article is chosen
when a superior one is desired, the price saved
belongs to the same god. And, truly, would

~ not a Christianized *‘self-restraint box,’’ well
~ patronized, be an exceedingly valuable addi-
tion to the furnishing of every Christian home?

. —Ir is an interesting fact that the Chief

Myoshi, is a Christian man and a deacon in
one of the Kumi-di churches of Tokyo.

—Tue Harvest Field quotes from the North
India Church Missionary Gleaner, a letter from
Dr. Baumann, as follows: ‘Yesterday I had
the happiness of baptizing a young Moham-
medan and his wife and three children. Heis
an educated merchant who dealt in kinkas, or
cloth interwoven with silver-and gold threads.
By embracing Christianity, however, he has be-
come a beggar, as his father had disinherited
him and thrust him out of the house, with
nothing on him except his clothes. But he
has counted the cost, and is happy in the ex-
change he has made. He has been coming to
me for the last eleven months secretly for in-
struction, and many have been the efforts to
induce him to give up Christ, partly made
through Moulvies, partly through the tears of
his father, but grace enabled him to remain
firm. By this baptism a ripple has been caused
on the stagnant waters of Benares.”’

—“TnE King's business requireth haste,”’
Judges 21, 8. A missionary being asked what
it was that directed his thoughts toward the
foreign field, answered : ‘‘In coming home one
night, driving across the vast prairie, I saw
my little boy John hurrying to meet me; the
grass was high on the prairie, and suddenly he
dropped out of sight. I thought he was play-
ing, and was simply hiding from me, but he
didn’t appear as I expected he would. Then
the thonght flashed across my mind, ‘There’s an
old well there, and he has fallen in.” I hurried
up to him, reached down in the well, and lifted
him out; and as he looked up in my face, what
do you think he said? ‘O papa, why didn’t
youhurry?’ Those words neverleft me. They
kept ringing in my ears until God put a new
and deeper meaning into them, and bade me
think of others who are lost, of souls without
God and without hope in this world: and the
message came to me as a message from the
heavenly Fatber, ‘Go and work in My name,’
and then from that vast throng a pitiful, de-
spairing, pleading cry rolled into my soul, as
I accepted God’s call: ‘Oh, why don’t you
hurry?’*”?

—By taking a personal interest in the young,
the pastor will not only win them to Christ, but
will also strengthen his hold on their parents.
Some years ago a Christian mother in Scotland
said to her son, as he was starting for the
church where he was to be ordained to the gos-
pel ministry: ‘“You are going to be ordained
to-day, and you will be told your duty by those
who know it better than I do, but I wish you
to remember one thing which perhaps they may
not tell you—remember that whenever you
Iny your hand on a child’s head, you are lay-
ing it on its mother’s heart.’’ -

—Ix Carxa, on New Year’s morning, each
man and boy, from the Emperor to the lowest
peasant, pays a visit to his mother. He carries
her a present, varying in value according to
his station, thanks her for all she has done

another year. - They are taught to believe that
mothers have an influence for good over their
sons all through life.

—Do you kxow how the Chinese boy wishes
his father a happy New Year? IHe wakes up
very early on New Year’s morning, and what
do you think he is going to do first? Rush into
his father’s room and shout, ‘*IHappy New
Year!’’? No, indeed. He waits very quietly
till his father is quite ready ; then he goes up
to him and ‘*worships’’ him, as it is called.
He folds his hands before him, bows very low,
knocks his head on the floor, gets up, bows
again and knocks his head on the floor. This
he does three or four times very solemnly.
This is the way he wishes his father a happy
New Year.

—As we close our window, our little PIONEER
comes forward, and without knocking his head
on the floor,wishes all our readers

A Harrey NEw YEAR.

OUR BOOK TABLE.

ERZAEHELUNGEN FUER DIEJUGEND. 25.u.26.Baend-
chen. Christ und Jude, eine Erzaehlung aus
dem sechzehnten Jahrhundert von K. H. Ca-
spari. Price 50 cents. Concordia Publishing
House, St. Louis, Mo.

To commend this excellent story would seem al-

most saperfluous, It will be read with delight and

proflt by old and young.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEw ORLEANS, LA.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL’S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Claiborne and Dirbigny-

Divine services at 10 o’clock Sunday morning and at ]
o’clock Wednesday evening.
Sunday School from 9 to 10}4.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EYV. LUTH. -Bl'.l‘. ZI1ON CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.

Divine services at 74 Sunday evening and at 7)4 Thurs-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.

Adult catechumen class meets at 7} Tuesday evening.

E.W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 744 o'clock Sunday evening and at 74
o'clock Thureday evening. .
Sunday School at 9 o’clock. Lo
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Chureh.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs,, Liltle Rock, Ark.
Divine service Sundny afternoon at 3} o’clock.

Sunday School at 10 o’clock.
Cntechyumcn class meots from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
Singlng-scﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
C1iAS. H. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ey. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.

Springfield, Il

Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning

. and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.

Sunday School at 3 o’clock ». M. T
atechumen class meets Monday and Friday cveninge.

Singing-school Tucsday evening.
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My Refuge.

‘“The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the
everlasting arms.” ““The Lord is my defense, and my God
is the Rock of my refuge,” Deut. 32,27; s, 0, 22,

When the heart is tossed and driven,
And the restless waves run high,

Let Thy voice, amid the tempest
Saying, “Fear not: it is I!1”

Calm the tumult of my breast,

And Thy presence give me rest.

When the enemy assails me,
And his poisoned arrows fly,
May the shield of faith protect me
While to Thee, my God, I cry.
Jesus, refuge of my soul,
Thou canst make and keep me whole.

When the desert sands arc burning, = :
And there’s neither bush nor tree,
I would seck the cooling shadow
Of the Rock that shelters me.
‘‘Rock of Ages,” Thou shalt be
Shelter evermore for me.

Should my soul grow dry and thirsty,
There’s no water here for me.

I would not hew broken cisterns,
But at once fly unto Thee,

Whence the living waters burst

Which alone can quench my thirst.

. Should the death-stroke overtake me,
Thou, my life, art ever near.
Thou art my eternal refuge,
What have I from death to fear?
Thou hast conquered death for me,

And I share Thy victory.
H. McD.
—————t o —

‘““Sweeter than Honey.”

This is what the Psalmist says of the Word
of God: ‘‘How sweet are '[hy words unto my
taste, yea sweeter than honey to my mouth,’”
Ps. 119, 103. He surely had great delight in
the words of God. They satisfied the deepest
yearnings of his soul. He had more joy in
God’s Word than in anything else.

Some people think the Bible a dull, dry
book. They read it, perhaps, as a duty, but
they. do not take any pleasure in it. They
may even admire ifs beauties, but they have
no care for {ts bread. It is not sweet to their
taste. They are not attracted by it. )

But God’s children love God’s Word. The

Lord Jesus.said, ‘‘He that is of God heareth

God’s Word.”” To hear, to love the Word is
a token of spiritual life. The natural' man
has no liking for the truths of Holy Scripture.
But those who are born again love the Bible.
The man of God says, ‘I have esteemed Thy
words more than my necessary food.”” Again
he says of God’s words: ‘‘More to be desired
are they than gold, yea than much fine gold;
sweeter also than honey and the honeycomb.”’
Again he says, ‘‘Thy words were found and
I did eat them; and Thy word was unto me
the joy and rejoicing of mine heart; for I am
called by Thy name, O Lord of hosts.”’ And
Christians are charged by the Holy Ghost to
t‘desire the sincere milk of the Word that they

| may grow thereby.’”’ .Every true Christian

loves the Bible. He has been ‘‘born again
by the Word of God,’’ and by that same Word
he is nourished. His life is a life of faith,
and faith feeds upon God’s truth. The Holy
Ghost sanctifies the children of God by the
truth of God. They havg:a taste for Holy
Scripture. They know it to be the living
Word of Him by whom they have been born
anew. The sweetest experiences of spiritual
life are in the study and meditation of God’s
Word. Often, when Christians ponder it, it
flashes light upon their souls. Often, as they
think upon its holy sayings, the Holy Ghost,
the Comforter, takes of the things of Christ
and shows them unto their hearts. Then they
realize that the Word of God is ‘‘sweeter than
honey."’

In this way the children of God also realize
that the Bible is inspired of God. They know
that it is true. They can not be reasoned out
of it. As they know that honey is sweet to
their mouth, so they know that the words of
the Bible are the quick and powerful words of
God. They have experienced the life-giving,
life-sustaining, life-gladdening, and purifying
power of God’s Word, and they are ready to
declare of it that it is ‘*sweeter than honey.’”

Reader, is it so with you? Do you read
God's EVord. gearch it, ponder ift, love it?
If not, why not? ) :

———t e

¢'EvERY step of our journey, though it may
be full of toil and discomfort, is-leading us
homeward.*’

Trust in God's Word. .

The Lutheran Church tells every poor sinner
to trust in God’s Word alone for the assurance
of salvation. In no other way can the sinner
find peace and rest. As long as he trusts in
his feelings or in anything he finds in his own
sinful self, he will not enjoy the true happiness
of the children of God. Good feelings easily
pass away, but God's Word can never pass
away. Itisasimmovable as Jehovah’s throne.
On God’s Word, therefore, the believer’s faith
does rest, and by resting his faith on the eter-
nal Word of God the believer enjoys the as-
;surance of salvation. He accepts as true, and
true for himself, the promises of the Gospel;
and he knows by the testimony of God who
can not lie, that he has passed from death
unto life. He does not say: ‘‘I have felt re-
ligion and will go to heaven because I feel
good.”” No! To every accusation, to every.
doubt, to every fear his triumphant answer
is: I know that I am a saved sinner, a child
of God, and an heir of heaven, because the
Saviour in whom I believe says so in His
word, and He can never tell a lie.”’

What does that Word say? InJohn 3, 16 we
find, ‘“He that believeth on the Son kath ever-
lasting life.’” And then turn’to chapter's; 24:
tVerily, verily, I say unto you, he that heareth
my word, and believeth on Him that sent me,
hath everlasting life, and shall not come into
judgment, but is passed from death unto life.”’
Then look at the next chapter. In verse 40 it
says, ‘‘This is the will of Him that sent me,
that every one who seeth the Son and believeth
on Him may have everlasting life; and I will
raise him up at the last day.’”” And then see
verse 47, ‘‘Verily, verily, I say unto you, he
that believeth on me, Lath everlasting life.””
And in 1 John 5, 11—13 we read: ‘‘And this
{s the record, that God hath given unto us eter-
nal life, and this life is in His'Son. He that
hath the Son %ath life, and he that hath not
the Son of God, hath not life. These things

have I written unto you that believe on the

name of the Son of God, that you may Znow

that you kave eternal life.”” ‘How were they.

to know it? They were to know it from what
is written. And so every believer k{:ows from




-

~ through faith in that Saviour.

* over all temptations.

‘ Beg him to forget my evil talks.
. keep your faith, it is the best on earth. I hnve
. found it out.
" my children, friends and relatives to believe
“in the Lutheran faith, in which I am going

The Lutheran Pioneer.

what is written that he has eternal life. He
does not know it from his feelings, or from
his good works, or from the performance of
his religious duties. No! He knows it from
what is written. The Word of God alone gives
him the assurance of salvation. Those that

“seek this assurance in their feelings or in any-

thing outside of the Word of God, will seek in
vain. In the Word of God alone the sinner
finds the Saviour, and in the Word of God
alone he will find the assurance of salvation
That word is
brought. to him in the Bible, that word is
preached to him, that word is applied to him
in the holy sacraments, on that sure and eter-
nal Word of God he rests his soul’s salvation
and thus enjoys the happiness of the true
children of God.

g

A Letter.

DEeAr ProNeer: — Several weeks ago one of
my members, after services, handed me the
following letter, saying: ‘‘Pastor, my aunt
sent me this lefter and in it asks me to beg
you to forgive her for all the bad things she
has said about our Church.’”’ -

-Here is the letter first, and afterward I shall
tell you how it all came about: —

Dear ——: I am far from well; indeed,
I have been confined to my sofa for some
weeks past and have enjoyed no amusements
but_such as your ProNEERS have given me.
I am sorry that I have tried to get you-to quit
your true Church. I am glad you did not take
my advice. Tell your pastor what a bitter
enemy I was of the Lutheran Church. I beg

- him to forgive me and pray for me. I wish I

could see him. I wish he was here and put
his hand on my head and blessed me as Jesus
did little children of old. I would like him to
give me Holy Communion before I fall asleep.

‘Lam not afraid to die now. I am willing to
go and rest with Jesus like good Dr. Luther.

The, good ProNeer has granted me such
wisdom and such strength, that I can triumph
It delivered me from
all evils which have oppressed me. — — —
- Now I am willing to die. Now I am not
afraid, though I am what the world calls
ruined. Ask your pastor to pray for me.
Dear

I advised my husband, and all

to die.

- Iam impatiently awaiting the answer.

I am ever your true Lutheran fellowman
B Such is the letter, and I know it must make
all who read it rejoice with the little PioNxeER,
ho, though he be small, was yet abla to bring
und such a strong adherent of the Anti-

also testify, a bitter enemy of our Church,
and she did all in her pewer to draw her
niece away from us by means of coaxing and
threats. Though not living in this city, yet
she frequently visited here, and whenever she
came she tried her best, as she herself says,
to bring back her niece to the Roman Church.
But thanks be to God, she did not succeed.
On the contrary, her niece became a tool in
God’s hands to bring her to the true doctrine.
It came about in this way: This lady’s hus-
band, who was as. bitterly opposed to us as
his wife, came to the city some months ago.
While here, several copies of the P1oNEER fell
into his hands and he read them through, not
noticing that they were Lutheran papers. As
Isay, he read the copies he found on the table
and then—asked for more. They were fur-
nished him with the remark that they were
Lutheran papers. But that did not seem to |
trouble him at all, he read on. That night
was church, and though he was suffering from
a severe attack of tooth-ache, he bandaged up
his face and went. He was much pleased with
the services and could not speak enough of
how nice be had found everything, and how
different from what he had expected. The
next morning he went home, but not until he
had packed every ProxeEr he could find ‘and
a Small Catechism into his valise. And what
grand success these ProNeers had on their
little trip into the country, you may see from
the letter. May the little fellow make yet
many such successful trips is the wish of his
fellow-missionary F. J. L.

-~

Colored Mission in Charlotte, N. C.

DEAR ProNEER:——It has been some time
since the Church has heard of our work in
Charlotte, N. C. We are glad to say to the
many readers of the ProNeer and friends to
the negro work that we have been blessed be-
yond expectation, yet there is much room for
improvement.

The year 1894 with all its joys and sorrows
is a thing of the past. As we look back, we
must confess that we have not attended to
Sunday school and church as we should have
done. Some have failed tolet their light shine
May God help missionary and members to be
more active in *95.

Our work has grown in every department.
Sunday school average attendance was 75 the
year round. Day school has averaged 50 since
November. Church attendance has been 45 the
year round. So you see the Lord is blessing
our feeble efforts here. I trust many of the
readers of the dear PIONEER have given some-
thing to this worthy cause, and hope the friends
of the negro mission of the Church in the South
will send in their money to the Hon. Board
that the good work may not stop. Churches
and schoolhouses are badly needed. The doors
of North Carolina are open and people are éry-
ing: “Come, help us, we have been led by the

blind long: enough 22

Christmas night St. Paul’s was crowded;
there were three hundred or more present. Our
subject was: ‘‘The Saviour is born.’’ After
speaking of the great gift of God to man, the
gifts for the children and adults were given
out; some hundred and fifty hearts were made
glad. Many said of our services: ‘“The Christ-
mas services at the Lutheran Church were the
best in the city.”” The tree was beautifully
decorated. Articles of clothing were given to
the poor members, for which we thank Rev.
C. F. Hartmann and congregation. May God
bless the givers.

The industrial department of our school is
getting along nicely. Mrs. Phifer is teaching
the girls to sew and they are doing well. If
any friends have scraps of clothing or anything
in that line, Mrs. Phifer would be glad to re-
ceive help in that way.

W. P. POIFER,
511 E. 2d Str:, Charlotte, N. C.

Christmas Celebration at Greensboro, N. C.

No doubt the worthy reader of THE PIONEER
will be somewhat surprised on hearing that
such a small town as Greensboro has had the
pleasure of celebrating Christmas in a grand
old German Lutheran style so very well known
by Lutherans.

At 7-30 p.-3r. Christmas-eve our eelebration
began; but long before seven o’clock a vast
crowd of people from all directions had as-
sembled before the door of the hall which we
use as church and school (as we have none of
our own), waiting with great curiosity to see
how the Lutherans celebrate Christmas. At
seven o’clock sharp, the door was epened, and
the large number of people standing outside
now entered the ‘‘hall,”’ expressing their as-
tonishment at our Christmas-tree which seemed
to be something new in this town. From some
who were present one could hear” such ex-
clamations as: ‘“What a pretty tree! I have
never seen such a beautiful Christmas-tree in
my life!’” In short, all was excitement and
surprise on beholding that significant tree
which reminded one of the Tree of Life,
namely, Jesus Christ, whom we had assembled

. | to adore and praise.

Notwithstanding the throng of visitors, num-
bering from 150 to 175, that had come to wit-
ness our celebration, very good order was kept
throughout the entire service. The Rev. John
C. Schmidt having offered a prayer suitable
for the occasion, a hymn was sung, after which
the undersigned questioned the school chil- .
dren regarding the prophecies of the Old Tes-
tament relating to the coming Messiah. To
hear the children give prompt and correct
answers to all the questions put to them was

s | & joy not only to the pastor and teacher, but

also to all who were present. That the ansyers
given by the children made a great impression
upon the audience was proved by the fact that
even those who had been known as our sworn
enemies had to comfess that we are doing &
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¢“‘great work’’ and that we should continue in
tthe same. — Here again we see the words of
tthe Lord fulfilled : ‘‘So shall my word be which
ggoeth forth out of my mouth: it shall not re-
tturn unto me void, but it shall accomplish that
which I please, and it shall prosper in the
tthing whereto I sent it.’’

To assist in this festival, the undersigned |

thad practiced several Christmas songs with
the children in the day-school. These too
were rendered by them in a manner that
sshowed both their diligence and love in learn-
iing of things pertaining to the birth of Him
1who came into this world to lay down His life
{for us all. In order to show the audience that
tthe children in our school not enly learn to
iread, write, cipher and become acquainted
'with other secular matters, but.that they also
!learn ‘‘that one thing needful,’” namely, the
‘way of salvation, the Rev. ’

school-room in the rear of the church-building.
Many were obliged to return home, because
they were unable to catch a glimpse of what
was going on. But oh! what a feast of the
soul and spirit awaited them that were fortu-
nate enough to obtain admission. How sol-
emnly the sounds of the Christmas hymns
went forth! First the triumphant acclama-
tion of ‘‘Come hither, ye faithful,”’ with the
soft voices of the solo singers breaking out in
sweet gushes of melody, and then the glad-
some, jubilant response, ‘“Let us all with glad-
some voice praise the God in heaven.’”’ Again,
after the saying of the antiphonies and the
collect, and the reading of the Scripture
lesson, Ps. 8, the triumphant voices of the
little ones rang out in full jubilee, exciting
the attention and admiration of all, as they
sang, ‘‘Dear children, come hither, O come,

Lochner, ‘‘Oh how joyfully, Oh how spright-
fully, favorfully doth Christmas come!’’ and
that, when the collect was said and the clos-
ing hymn sung, the multitude seemed loath
to depart, as if the service had been too short
and they were willing to linger and listen ob-
livious of the lateness of the hour, and the
distance of their homes, provided only that
this feast of the soul on Scripture and song
might be prolonged. Truly, ‘‘this was a day
which the Lord had made: hence we rejoiced
and were glad in it.”’

After the service the distribution of gifts
took place, which only tended to enhance the
Christmas joy and merriment of young and
old. This is the intention of Christmas giving.
Whilst Christmas gifts are not an end, but a
means to an end, they must be of such a char-
acter and kind as neither to engross the atten-

tion, nor yet to ceme

“John C. Schmidt exam-
ined them in various
things pertaining to the
life to come, directing
them always to Jesus, the
new-born Saviour of man-
kind. This examination
also awakened the special
attention of the listeners,
as some very good an-
swers were given by
many of the smallest chil-

dren of the school.
Seeing, beloved reader,
how wonderfully God
blesses the work of His
unworthy servants, let us
humbly beseech Him to
grant us His grace that
the saving doctrine of the
Holy Scriptures may be
continued not only among

RACHEL’'S TOMB.

short of arousing the in-
terest of those who re-
ceive them in the main
thing, —the one thing
needful, —the grace and
mercy of God through
faith in Jesus Christ.
This, we believe, has also
been observed success-
fully. Hence we too must
raise with joyful tongue
that sweetest ancient
cradle song: —
“Glory to God in highest
heaven,
Who unto man His Son
hath givenl
For this His hosts, on joy-
ful wing,
A blest New Year of mercy
. sing.”
3 F. HEry. MEYER.
Springfield, Ill.

the colored people of
Greensboro, but also everywhere else where
it is taught in its truth and purity. And if we
all continue instant in prayer, always lending
a helping hand towards the financial support
of our mission, God’s richest blessings will
undoubtedly accompany us, and we shall soon
be able to open new mission fields to the glory
of the Triune God, and to the salvation of
many souls now being led in darkness. Yea,
‘‘then Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her

1+hands unto God.”’ (Ps. 68, 31.)

Exr. BURTHLONG.
——t S

.Our Christmas Celebration at Spring-
field, llI.

Itis a pleasure to report about such a Christ-
mas celebration. In point of attendance it was
the best ever celebrated in this mission. The
church was filled to its utmost capacity. Fully
800 persons, white and colored, were tightly
Packed in the auditory, while fully another
100 persons barely found standing room in the
Yestibule, in the vestry, and in the adjoining

‘one and all.”’

And then followed the proph-
ecies of the Old Testament and ‘‘God be
thanked of all that He keeps His Word e’er
steadfastly’’ for their fulfillment according to
the New, ‘‘Indeed a Rod has sprouted out of
a tender root,’”’ the message of the angel to
the shepherds and ‘Stilly night! Sainted
night!,”” the adoration of the shepherds and
the hymn, ‘‘Away with all this straw and
hay,”” the angel’s song of praise and < All the
heavenly hosts are singing,’’ winding up with
the Christmas journey by the children, ‘‘Ah!
whither children, lies your way?’’ and the ex-
hortation, ‘‘Come, and let’s give Christ His
merit’> by the congregation. After a brief
address by the pastor, all the lights were put
out save those of the candles on the Christ-
mas tree, and, while the beautiful tree thus
shone out o an advantage in all its lustre and
gplendor, young and old united in the carol,
¢Phe Christmas tree’s the fairest tree, on
carth no rival knowing.””> What marvel that
all fell in with the lofty strains of the last
hymn of the Liturgy of the Rev. Frederick

Rachel’s Tomb.

QOur picture shows us one-of the landmarks
in Palestine which recall the events of the
days of the patriarchs. It is the tomb.of
Rachel, of whom we read in the thirty-fifth
chapter of Genesis: ‘“And Rachel died, and
was buried in the way to Ephrath, which is
Bethlehem.”” The tomb stands close by the
roadside on the way to Bethlehem, and con-
cerning its identity there is scarcely any
doubt. Like all tombs to be seen in Pales-
tine to-day, it is surmounted by a dome, and
the present structure is undoubtedly modern.
««But there is,”’ says a traveler, ‘‘a remark-
ably clear chain of evidence comnecting the
spot with the original event of Rachel’s bur-
ial, and it is a curious fact that the tomb is a
shrine to which Jews, Moslems, and Chris-
tians all alike resort with reverence. When
we approached it, however, we found that the
door was barred, and on inquiry, learned that
the property has lately been acquired by a
thrifty Israelite, who"takes advantage of the
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universal interest in the spot to exact a fee
for admission to this resting-place of one of
his ancestors. We would have paid the fee
willingly enough, though assured beforehand
that there was nothing of interest to be seen
within the tomb; but, on inquiry, we learned
that it was not one of the days for its exhi-
bition.”’

e

The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

—Ix two thirds of China there is not a single
missionary working. Altogether there is but
one missionaryin the empire for each 500 towns
and villages.

—TaEe twenty-first report of the Leper Home
at Jerusalem is a record of devoted work. At
the end of last year there were fwenty-five
patients, eleven men and fourteen women. In
most cases the disease had made terrible rav-
ages upon the wasted frames. On the whole
the inmates lead lives of contentment. The
Word of God is highly prized by some of the
lepers. One has declared that “were it not

for the comfort that we derive from God’s
Holy Word, we should have died in despair
long ago.’”” The workers aim at spiritual re-

. sults, and they are cheered by many indica-

tions of God’s blessing. What but the grace
of God could lead one stricken inmate to say,
¢‘Leprosy is nothing to me so long as the
Lord is on my side;”” and another to exclaim,
*‘Surely it is better to be a leper and have
fellowship with Christ, than to be in good
health and far away from God.’”’ Three of
the lepers. died during the year. One of them
was asked whether he was at peace. ‘Yes,”
he whispered, ‘‘there is peace, there is light,
there is joy.”” The others both confessed
Christ, the last words of one of them being
tWhether we live, we live unto the Lord;
and whether we die, we die unto the Lord;
whether we live, therefore, or die, we are the
Lord’s.”’ :

—AN African missionary tells the following
story, ‘‘One day an old chief came to me,
with two wives, one old, the other young, and
wanted to join my church. I told him we
didn’t allow a man to have more than one

~ wife. He went away and the next week came

back with the young wife, both of them smil-

ing, and said: ‘Now me join church; me all

right now.” ‘Where is your old wife?’ I asked.
‘She all right too; me eat her up,’ placidly

- -answered the old savage to my great horror.
~ —A FIERCE tribe of savages on the upper
~ Congo received missionaries of the English

oard, one of whom, Mr. Weeks, reports a
ne which occurred in August last, at Mon-
bi Station, near Bangala. A loud wailing
8 heard one night and it appeared that Mo-
bi, the headman of Monsembi, had died.

I do not cry night and day for him, they would
say I had bewitched him.’”” Mr. Weeks de-
scribes one real mourner, a senior wife of the
dead man, who plastered her body with mud,
and wandered around the town, carrying his
looking-glass and spear, searching for her hus-
band, muttering to herself, ‘*Ah, he has gone
to Mokoko. I will look for him there.’”” And
off she would go through the villages, only to
return to the corpse of her husband and grovel
in the dirt beside it. Mr. Weeks found the
people dragging away one woman, doubtless
to strangle her on the grave of her husband,
but he interposed and saved her life. At the
burial of the dead man a grave was dug in the
middle of his house, the front of the house
being taken out and the roof raised. It seems
that the deceased had killed seven men during
his life, six of them in open quarrels. One of
them, his slave, he killed in anger and his skull
was sticking in the ground near by. At the
grave the woman sang a dirge, and each of the
seven men was called upon by name to attend.
Seven thrusts were made in the air with a
spear, and then the body was carried away to
the grave. The fact that there was no victim
sacrificed on this occasion is in striking con-
trast with what occurred two years ago when
the first missionaries reached that region, for
then, when the missionaries had not been there
many weeks, they found a woman pegged to
the ground and the people defiantly announced
their intention to kill her and drove Mr. Weeks
back to his house when he sought to interfere.

—A MAX who had been drinking very freely
at the bar of a landlord, in going out into the
street fell into the gutter. A boy seeing him
lie there, ran into the public house and said
to the landlord, ‘‘Sir, your sign has fallen
down.”” He went out, and to his astonish-
ment beheld only a sign that he was a drunk-
ard manufacturer.

—A FAQUIR was passing through a certain
village in India, in which a missionary was
preaching. He did not stay to listen to the
Gospel message, but after accepting a tract,
a Hindu translation of the ¢*Old, Old Story,”
passed on his way. On the missionary’s re-
turn journey his preaching was received with
much opposition in one village, until suddenly
this same man stepped forward, and exclaim-
ing, “Why do you not listen?’’ showed them
the leaflet which had been given to him, and
said, ‘“‘Henceforth what is written herein shall
be my religion, for it is good and true.”’

—AMONG certain African nations the um-
brella is a symbol of royalty. British soldiers
carry off the King’s umbrella after every little
war. The monarch usually sends to London
for a new one. A house there is now making
an immense umbrella for a despot not far from
the territories of the late King Coffce. It is
the largest in the world. The stick is 15 feet
long, the ribs are of brass, and when they are
extended cover a space sufficient for twelve
persons. The premier or other favored mem-

ber of the government is selected for the honor

of carrying this enormous spread of gingham
over the potentate and his family.

— Books are a power in China; and a single
mission press—that of the Mission at Shang-
hai—printed last year 42,418,457 pages. Of
this number 27,879,600 were pages of Scrip-
ture. The total number of books and tracts
issued during the year was 995,496.

— Wnex Mrs. Armstrong, laboring among
the Telugus in India, sought a winding-sheet
for a dead woman, she was asked, ‘ Was she
a saint or a sianer?”’ The question meant,
Was she married or a widow? If a widow,
she would not be buried in cloth of such
quality as if living with a husband. And,
when she asked one of the many sects of
Hindus if there was anything on which they
agreed, he said, ‘‘Yes; we all believe in the
sanctity of the cow and the depravity of
woman.’’

Received of Rev. A. Burgdorf, New Orleans, La.,
for Mt. Zion’s Building Fund from Mr. Z. $1.00,
Epiphany-collection of Bethlehem Chapel $9.35,
from following members of same: N. N. $1.00,
Mr. John Brown 15 cts., Mrs. Juliana Henderson
50 cts., Mrs. Leah Smith 50 cts., Mrs. Odelia WII-
son 50 cts., Mrs. Marg. Brown $2.00. (Total 815.00.)

A. C. BURGDORF, Treas.

St. Louis, Mo., Jan. 19, 1895.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEW ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 10}4 o'clock.
Sunday evening at 7}4 o’clock.
Wednesday evening at ‘1‘(.’ o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at9)4 o t';llock.
Singing School at 7}4 o’clock Monday evening.
F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.

Divine services at 734 Sunday evening and at 7}4 Thurs-
day evening.
Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 724 Tuesday evening.
E. . Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Btr.

Divine services at 74 o'clock Sunday evening and at 4
o’clock Thursday evening.

Sunday School at 9 o’clock. .

AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark. .

givl&xe sgrl\;lcuI ng;odny tlltt(;:noon at 3)4 o'clock.
unday School at 10 o'¢clock.
Onteuhzlmen class mects from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
Swglng-scﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
OnAS. H. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ev. Luth, Holy Trinity Church.

Springfield, Ill.
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday mornicg
and at 8§ o’clock Sunday cvening. |
Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.
Catechiumen class meets Monday and Friday eveniogs.
Singing-school Tuesday evening.
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The Robber Saved.

In the twenty-third chapter of the Gospel
according to St. Luke we read that when Christ
was crucified, two malefactors, or criminals,
were crucified with Him, one on the left hand,,
and the other on the right. The one rejected
the Saviour, died in his sin, and received the
wages of sin—everlasting death. The other,
by the grace of God, was brought to repent-
ance and faith in the Saviour and received the
gift of God, which is cternal life. Let us see
how this robber was saved.

He was, like his comrade, a malefactor, a
criminal, sentenced to death by the govern-
ment for his-many crimes. But God’s mercy
plucked him as a brand out of the fire. The
Holy Spirit wrought in his heart true knowl-
‘edge of his sin and sorrow over sin. When
he heard his comrade railing at Christ, he re-
buked him, saying: ‘‘Dost thou not fear God,
seeing that thou art in the same condemna-
tion? And we indeed justly, for we receive
the true reward of our deeds.” The light of
God’s holy law had flashed in upon his con-
science and he took the place of a confessed
sinner, crying out: ‘‘We indeed justly.”” He
did not assert his innocence, he did not try to
cover up his offences, he did not complain of
his hard fate, he did not find fault with those
that had testified against him, nor with those
that had condemned him, he did not say that
the world was guilty and that others were
sinoers, but his confession was: I am guilty,
I am’ a sinner and have deserved the wrath of
a just and holy God. Thus the robber con-
demns himself and admits the justice of God
in the punishment of his sin. ;

This is the lesson to be learned by every
sinner that would be saved. Christ says:
‘“The whole need not a physician, but they
that are sick.”” ‘I am not come to call the
righteous, but sinners to repentance.’’ He
that would be saved must come to the knowl-
edge of his sin and to the sense of God’s
wrath over sin. Let the light of God’s law
flash in upon your conscience, and you will
see that you are a robber, a thief, a lost and
condemned sinner. Have you not robbed
God? Does He not in His law require you to

be holy as He is holy? And are you not un-
holy, and vile, and sinful, and rotten to the
core? Have you not transgressed every com-
mandment and robbed God of His due? Boast
not that you have paid every wman his own,
when you have robbed God of what is due to
Him. If you, in the light of God’s holy law,
examine your life, search your heart, your
thoughts, your words, your deeds, you must
cry out: I am guilty, guilty!”’ Yes, the
law condemns you as guilty in the sight of
God, and you are so utterly lost, that there
is only One that can help you. And who is
He? It is Jesus, the Lamb of God, that
beareth the sins of the world.
sins,” and suffered and. died in your stead.
He comes to you in the Gospel with forgive-
ness of sins and life everlasting. To Him

you must flee as did the penitent robber when

he cried for mercy.

The robber had seen the meekness of the
suffering Saviour, he had heard His warning
words spoken to the weeping women on His
way to Calvary: ‘“Weep not for me, but weep
for yourselves and for your children. Xor if
they do these things in a green tree, what shall
be done in a dry?”’> He had heard the Sav-
jour’s loving prayer: ‘‘Father, forgive them;
for they know not what they do.’”” By all that
he saw and heard the Holy Spirit wrought in
him true faith in that Saviour. This wonder-
ful faith is seen from his confession of Christ
and from his prayer to Christ.

The robber saw in Christ the sinless One,
and therefore one who could be a Saviour, a
divine Saviour. ‘“This man hath done nothing
amiss,”” he says. It was a wonderful con-
fession under the circumstances. The disci-
ples of Christ had betrayed, and denied, and
forsaken Him; the rulers of the Jews had
condemned Him as a blasphemer; the Roman
goverhment had crucified Him as a vile male-
factor: all had deserted Him in the heur of
His unspeakable woe. But in the face of
the scofling world the dying robber boldly af-
firmed : **This man hath done nothing amiss.”’
And then he confesses Him as his Lord and
King, saying: ‘‘Lord, remember me when
Thou comest into Thy kingdom.**

He calls Christ Lord, and the Bible says:

He bore your:

‘‘No man can say that Jesus is the Lord but
by the Holy Ghost.”’ He owns him also as a
king, though there was no sign to show?that
He who hung upon the cross, crowned with a
crown of thorns and bleeding from many
wounds," had a kingdom. ‘But by faith the
penitent thief saw in that suffering and bleed-
ing Saviour his Lord, his King, his Saviour,
and turning to Him, he prayed: ‘‘Remember
me!’’

It was a prayer of humble faith: ‘*‘Remem-
ber me!’” He did not say: Give me some
high position of honor in Thy kingdom. He
simply prays: ‘‘Remember me!’’ It was also
a prayer of trusting faith. He did not doubt’
that he, the poor sinner, would find a place
in Christ’s kingdom, and confidingly he com-
‘mits his soul to the Saviour.

Such is faith by which sinners are saved.
‘‘Remember me!’’ is the cry of faith. The
believing sinner looks only to Christ for sal-
vation, and knows of no other saviour. His
only cry is: Remember me, O my Saviour,
remember me!

¢Nothing in my hands I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling.’?
Such a sinner is accepted and receives salva-
tion; for Jesus says: ‘‘Him that cometh to
me I will in no wise cast out.’”’ * Yes, ‘‘Jesus
sinners doth receive.”” He received the pen-
itent.robber and met his faith with the as-
surance of a present and certain salvation:
¢Verily, I say unto thee, to-day thou shall:
be with me in paradise.’”’ Sweet and gracious
promise, full of bliss for the penitent sinner!.
In the morning he was posting to hell, and in
the evening he is to be with Christ in heaven.
He is snatched from the very borders of hell,
out of the very jaws of damnation. From the
cross he is taken to the crown, from the wild
tumult and mocking cries of the multitude
around Calvary he is taken to join the song
of the redeemed in heaven. He had been a
robber condemned, he is now a robber saved.
——r O
A HEATHEN chief, when he became a Chris-

tian, spoke of God’s Word as ‘‘a quenchless
torch that God has given to lighten this dark

world.”’
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In Sorrow’s Hour.

Men, faithless, slept
When Jesus wept

In agony.
And let His cry
Unheard go by

In His Gethsemane.

When Christians weep,
God does not sleep;
He stoops to sec
Each falling tear,
Each sigh to hear
In their Gethsemane.

-

The Season of Lent.

Selecled.

*In this season of
the year it is customary
for the Church, both
in her hymns and ser-
mons, to dwell espe-
cially upon the passion
of Christ. We also will
follow this custom. In-
deed we consider it
very appropriate that
the narrative of the
sufferings of our Lord
should, at a certain
fixed period of the year,
be read in the churches
to the people, word for
word, from beginning
to end, and that it be
fully explained to them,
so that they may un-
derstand its use, and
derive from it much
consolation. Itis sadly
evident with what ef-
fect the devil resists
the Gospel, though it
be preached daily, and-
how the hearts grow
cold towards it, so that
they do not amend, but
rather grow worse from
year to year. This dis-
‘tressing fact ought
surely to prompt us to
continue in the preach-
ing of the Word, and

l
7 7 - -
S Z

|
ling the efficacy of the Word, else there would
; be many believers, and people would be con-
{verted ; for surely it is now preached often
{and clearly.”” — Luther.

——<odl;-o o

' - Sorrowful Childhood.

The Rev. W. F. Gray, of Hankow, China,
' writes a very interesting lettcr on the subject
fof the sorrowful condition of the children,
|especially of the little girls, of China. We
jquote a few extracts from his letter:

e d oniieidas dae= s o5 o 3

THE GARDEN OF GETHSEMANE.

they are outcasts and are not considered worth
the trouble of raising.

The Chinese have many common sayings,
such as: ‘A boy is worth ten times as much
as'a girl.”” ¢If a girl does no harm it is
enough; you can not expect her te be either
useful or good.”” A large per cent of the
girls are destroyed in infancy, and many more
cast out to perish unless some kindly disposed
person should chance to take pity on them.

The great majority of Chinese parents do
not care to be troubled with more than one or
two girls at most, and
it is very common for
the mother to drown
the girl babies.

Many women con-
fess, seemingly with a
clear conscience, to
having destroyed in
this way four and five

children.

To prevent this whole-
sale murder and neg-
lect, foundling hospi-
tals have been estab-
lished either by men of
means, or officials, in
most of the large cities.
These hospitals are hor-
rible places, and excite
both pity and indigna-
tion in the minds of
those who visit them.
The poor infants sent
to them receive neither
care nor kindness, and
are barely kept alive on
a kind of porridge made
from rice and water.
Of course many of the
children die, which is
perhaps fortunate, for
dark as this picture is,
the lives of those who
grow up under these

circumstances are
darker still. At the
very best it is a life of

especially off that part of it which tells of
the suffering and death of Christ. We must
endeavor to have the people know and appre-
ciate this part of the Gospel; nor dare we be
derelict in the performance of thjs duty., If
we would neglectjto preach on this subjeot

- one, tWwo or three years, the people would

surely forget it. Even we, who continually
busy ourselves with the Word, experience a
decrease of interest in it if we neglect the
perusal of it for a day or two; how great then
would be the injury to the people at large, if
they should miss the preaching of these truths
for a year or two? They would become as
- wild beasts; therefore it is so urgent. that we
- preach and teach the Word in season and out

S of season. The devil is ever active in resist-

In Christian America there are plenty of
good Christian homes where friendless chil-
dren may find love and shelter, but in heathen
China there are very few homes any. better
than the worst tenement house of the slums.
There is no bright side to heathenism for the
children. Orphans and worse than orphans
the most of them are, especially the girls.

Every Chinaman regards it as a great calam-
ity to die without leaving at least one son to
keep up the family name, and so a high value
is placed on boys. If the parents die they are
readily provided for, and it often happens that
& boy is bound and adopted by some old
people who are so unfortunate as to have no
sons.

But with the girls it is altogether different ;

servitude and suffering
without a ray of hope either for the present
or future.

Only a bare beginning has been made by
Christian missionaries, but this beam of light
from the Star of Bethlehem is beginning to
penetrate the spiritual darkness of this great

Empire,
——t- -l

How to do it at Home.

“Doctor,”” said a gentleman to his pastor,
‘“how can I best train up my boy in the way
he should go?”’

““By going that way yourself,’”. blandly re-
sponded the pastor.

-

Mex of prayer are men of power.
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(For the LUTHERAN PIONEER.)
Confirmation.

Now then take hold and guide me
By my right hand,
‘Till blessed death betide me,
And without end.
Alone I dare not journey,
No, not one pace;
Where Thou shalt tour and turn Thee,
There be my place.

In Thy compassion cherish
My sinking soul;
In pains and pleasures nourish
And make it whole.
Let at Thy feet repose him
Thy son of grief,
And ’gainst his eyes he’ll close him
In firm belief.

. Though I have no sensation

Of Thy great might,

Thou’lt make my destination,
E’en through the night.

Now then take hold and guide me
By my right hand,

Till blessed death betide me,
And without end. \

T'ransl. by Rev. F, Herm. Meyer,

et O~ O ————

The Blood that Cleanseth from all Sin.

A missionary was visiting among the peor
of a large city, and found his way to the third
floor of a tenement building. Knocking at
the door of a room, he stood face to face with
a powerful young man, who looked madly at
him. The missionary said that he had come
to read out of a book to the sick and suffer-
ing, and he thought there might be some one
here who needed the consolation the book

-could give. The young ruffian, understand-
"ing in a moment the Christian’s mission, or-
~dered him away and threatened to hurl him
down the stairs if he did not instantly leave.

The missionary turned to go, when a weak

"voice behind the door, broken by a cough,
:asked, ““Does your book tell of the blood?”’
-Pushing his way into the dirty room, he saw
iupon a wretched bed a woman in the last
tstages of consumption. She was the mother
+of the young man, who stood behind the mis-
tsionary without speaking. ¢‘Oh,’”’ exclaimed
ithe dying sinner, ‘‘I have been a bad woman,
14 wicked woman, and no one knows how un-
lhappy I am, and how much I suffer.”” The
imissionary seated himself upon a three-legged
t8tool beside the pallet of straw, and said, ‘* My
Ipoor friend, what do you know about the
Iblood?’? ¢‘I was passing a church one morn-
#ing,” she replied, ‘‘and went in for a moment.
1I soon got out, for I thought it no place for
such as me, but before I went, I heard the
IPreacher read something about the blood that
<cleanseth from all sin, and I have never for-
£otten ijt.>’

“Would you like to hear about it again?’’
the inquired. **Hear about it?’’ she said, ‘‘yes,

want to hear about it. I am dying, and how
<anIface God? I tell youI have been wicked
all my life, and I am afraid to die. Is there

any hope for me? If there is, let me know it.
I can’t get away from the words the preacher
read when I was in the church, and he must
have read them from the Bible. : But I have no
Bible, and I never had one in my life. I was
born in sin; I grew up in sin; and I have done
nothing but sin; it is dreadful to die this way.
1 would not care for death if I was ready to
go, but I am not ready. Say, does your book
tell of the blood?’’

The missionary drew from his pocket the
New Testament, and slowly read : ‘‘The blood
of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from
all sin.”” He then added: ¢ This is true, for
God says it, and God can not lie. The blood
of Jesus Christ cleanseth us from «ll sin.”’
He told her of man’s lost and sinful state, of
Christ’s coming down into the world to be the
Saviour of sinners, of His sufferings and death
upon the cress, of His resurrection from the
dead, of His love for the vilest of sinners, of

His willingness to receive them just as they
are.

¢‘Read more, read more,’”’ said the woman,
as she gazed with hungry look into the face
of the. missionary. He continued to read a
few verses here and there from the same chap-
ter as he thought she would be able to under-
stand them. ‘I write unto you,little children,
because your-sins are forgiven you for His
name’s sake.”” He told her to notice that the
moment the sinner believes, his sins are for-
given.~ ‘When-he-read to- herithat-“God is
love,”’ and that He ‘‘sent His only begotten
Son into the world that we might live through
Him,”’ she rejoiced at the greatness of God’s
grace. : ’

The woman soon rested calmly and con-
fidingly on the sure word of the living God:
¢tThe blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleans-
eth us from all sin.”” The missionary con-
tinued to visit her every day for six weeks,
until she fell asleep in Jesus, and her son also
listened with deepest interest to the ‘‘wonder-
ful words of life’’ and received them into his
own heart as his only salvation..

What other word than the Gospel of the
blood of Jesus could have given hope and
consolation to that poor dying sinner? There
is no other. - Men often speak lightly of that
Gospel and teach some other so-called Gospel
— the gospel of man’s morality, or the gospel
of man’s own endeavors. The Gespel of Jesus
they often mockingly call ‘‘a bloody religion.’*
But let men say what they please, there is no
other gospel than:the Gospel of the blood.
s¢Tt is the blood that maketh an atonement
for the soul,”’ is written in the Old Testament.
ccyyithout the shedding of blood there is no
remission,’’ is written in the New Testament.
The Lord Jesus knew the purpose of His

death, and He said, *‘This is my blood of the | .

New Covenant, which is shed .for many for
the remission of sins.’”’ The Saints in heaven
know how they got there, and they sing to
Him, ‘“Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed
us to God by Thy blood,”” Rev. 5, 9. As we

in the season of Lent meditate on the suffer-
ings and death of our Saviour, let us remem-
ber that nothing but the blood of Jesus can
put our sins away.

-

The Lord’s Prayer.

Christ has given us an excellent brief form,-
how and what we are to pray, that embraces
all kinds of wants that are to drive us to prayer,
so that we can daily remind ourselves of them
in such short words, and no one may be ex-
cused, as though he did not know how or what
he is to pray; and it is a very good practice
especially for ordinary people, children and
servants, to pray the whole of the Lord’s
Prayer daily, morning and evening, and at the
table, and also at other times, so that one may
present to God in it all our needs in general.

The Lord’s Prayer is surely the very best
prayer that was ever uttered upon earth, or
that any one could conceive, since God the
Father gave it through His Son, and laid it
upon His lips; so that we dare not doubt that
it is extremely pleasing to Him. He ad-
monishes us at the very beginning, both con-
cerning His command and His promise, in the
word : ‘‘Our Father,’’ as the one who demands
from us ‘this honor, that we are to ask from
Him, as a child from its father, and He wants
us to have the confidence that He will gladly
give us what we need ; and this is further also
a part of if, that we glory in being His chil-
dren through Christ; and thus we come in
accordance with His command and promise,
and in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ, and
appear before Him with all confidence.

DR. MARTIN LUTHER.

-t b

Cross-Bearers.

What an honorable position was that of
Simon, the Cyrenian, to be cross-bearer to
Jesus Christ! We could almost weep that
we were not there that we might have had
the honor of carrying Christ’s cross for Him.
But we need not weep, for we shall have His
cross to carry if we are His people. There
are no crown-wearers in heaven who were not
cross-bearers here below. There shall be
none among the throng of the glorified who
had not their cross on earth. Hast thou a
cross, believer? Shoulder it manfully! .Up
withit! Go along thy journey with unshrink-
ing footsteps and a rejoicing heart, knowing
that since it is Christ’s cross it must be an
honor to carry it; and that while you are
bearing it you are in blessed company, for
you are following Him.—T. F. C.

——oull ——————

‘THe LIFE OF CHRISTIANITY,”” said Luther,
ttoonsists in possessive pronouns.”’ Itis one
thing to say, ‘‘Christ is a Saviour”’ ; itis quite
another to say, ‘‘He is my Saviour and my
Lord.”” The devil can say the first; the true
Christians alone can say the second.
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

—WE hear that a substantial school building
24 % 48 feet, two stories high, is to be erected
at an early day by Rev. Bakke for our mission
among the colored peopje at Concord, N. C.

—THERE are within the bounds of the
Synodical Conference 1653 parochial shools,
having 878 male and 143 female teachers;
835 pastors also teach school.

—TaE Baltimore correspondent of The Lu-
theran World writes: **We can not avoid, nor
do we wish to refuse, giving fullest credit to
the most excellent exhibition of business en-
ergy and push on the part of the Missouri
branch of Lutherans in this country. They
are a live and progressive body. In our city
they have recently shown, in a substantial way,
what they can do. Some months ago an orphan
asylum was organized by the six churches here
which are connected with the Missouri Synod.
They purchased an excellent property in the
western part of the city, and have made needed
and ample improvements for the dwelling on it.
The total cost of property and improvements
is about eighteen thousand dollars. Two
members from each of the six churches con-
stitute a board of management, which expects
to open the institution early in May.”’

—THE new .German Protestant church in
Paris, which opened recently, has received the
gift of a magnificent Bible from the German
Empress for use in the church services.. On
the fly-leaf of the Bible the Empress has written
with her own hand the text from the Gospel of
St. Mark (14, 38): “‘Pray, lest ye enter into
temptation.”’

—THE Bible has been translated as a whole
into thirteen African languages and dialects,
and the New Testament and portions of the
Bible into various others, making a total of
sixty-six languages for scripture uses.

—Tex thousand Chbristian women in China
presented the dowager Empress, on her six-
tieth birthday, a copy of the New Testament
costing $1200. It is a royal quarto, printed
in Shanghai, in large type, on the finest paper ;
the pages are bordered with gold. It is ele-
gantly bound in solid silver boards, made in
Canton. The ornamentation is birds and bam-
boo in relief, and the workmanship is exquisite.
The name of the book, ‘‘Complete New Testa-
ment,’’ i8 in large characters of solid gold.
On the center of the cover is a gold plate, on
which is the inscription, *‘Classic of Salvation

" of the World.”” The back is old gold plush.
The book was inclosed ina solid silver casket,
similar in design to the covers of the book,
and lined with plush. The casket rested in
a plush-covered box, and this in a teakwood
‘case. The Chinese eay that the bamboo is an

~ emblem of peace; the birds are messengers;
~ the design therefore conveys to the dowager

Empress a ‘‘message of peace’’ from her

stian subjects. The casket contains ten

one half pounds of silver, and the covers
he book four and one half pounds. The

presentation wis made by the ministers of the
Tsung-Li-Yamen, through Mr. O’Conor, the
British Minister, and Colonel Charles Denby,
Minister for the United States. Accompany-
ing the gift was an address to the dowager
Empress. The gift was graciously received.

—A MIsSIONARY in Mid-China sends an in-
teresting account of his ascent of Mount Omei,
a ‘‘sacred’’ mountain on the borders of Thibet.
¢It took me two days,’”’ he writes, ‘‘to reach
the top of the mountain. There are a great
number of temples all the way up the mount,
with (so I was told) two thousand priests serv-
ing them. The priests are for the most part
a poor set of men, who do any kind of menial
work about the temple. The mountain is a
famous sacred resort. ... To reach the top of
it you have to climb up from twenty to thirty
English miles of steps; there are steps cut out
of the rock all the way to the top. Itis no
easy matter to reach the top, and much more

yet I have seen old women over eighty years
of age climb to the top. Of course you will
understand the reason these poor creatures
toil day after day to reach the summit; they
believe that thereby they will obtain great
merit, and so in this way they prepare for the
next world.”’

—Iris just twenty-one years since the edicts
against Christianity were removed from the
public places, -and though not officially re-
voked, they have now ceased to be regarded
as the law of the land, writes the Japan cor-
respondent of The Intelligencer. He also re-
ports that according to recent statistics there
are now in Japan 643 Christian missionaries;
377 churches (of which 78 are self-support-
ing), and 37,400 church members, of whom
3636 were added during the last year. There
are also 7393 pupils in Christian schools, and
27,000 Sunday school scholars. There are
286 native ministers, 367 theological students
and 665 unordained preachers and helpers.
The sum contributed by the native Japanese
Christians is given as 62,400 yen, or $40,000.

on a Sunday morning, passed a cottage garden
and saw a man digging potatoes. He stopped
and said, ‘“Am I mistaken, or are you? I have
come nine miles to preach to-day, thinking it
was Sunday. As I see you are at work, I
suppose I must be wrong, and had better go
home.’” The man colored, and, driving his
spade into the ground, he said, ¢*No, sir, you
are not wrong, but I am; ‘and I will have no
more of it. X will be round this afternoon to
hear you preach. Nobody has ever spoken to
me before, and you’ve only done your duty.”

—A SINGULAR incident is related in an East-
ern paper regarding a church which was seek-
ing for a pastor and sought that paper’s help.
It was found. that the church offered an en-
couraging opportunity for the right sort of
mnn,»and its needs were accordingly set forth,
One of the first letters in response came from

a minister without a charge, who expressed an

difficult to come down so steep a mountain,’

—A PASTOR, going to preach at his chapel |

ardent desire to throw his whole energy into
just such a field as that described. It turned
out that the church in question was the very
one which he had been serving only a few
months before!

—A NORTHERN minister was introduced to
a colored minister, and inquired after his work.
“I preaches, sah, on Colonel Gordon’s plan-
tation.”” ‘‘How many colored people have
you there?’’ ‘*Well, sah, about one hundred
and seventy-five.”” ‘‘And how many have you
in the church?’’ ‘‘Dat’pends, sah, altogether
on de time ob year. In de ’vival times dey’s
all members. In de backslidin’ times dere’s
nobody members but Uncle Billy and old Aunt
Katy.”” How often is this the case with people
that are made Christians only by the excite-
ment of ‘‘revival time.”’ :

—A YoUNG minister unexpectedly called up-
on to address a Sunday school, asked, to gain
time: ‘‘Children, what shall I speak about?’
A little girl on the front seat, who had herself
committed to memory several declamations,
held up her hand and in a shrill voice in-
quired: **What do you know?’’—We close
our window.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEw ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAYPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 10,4 o'clock.

Sunday evening at 744 o’clock.

Wednésday evening at 7)4 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9}5 o’clock.
Singing School at 7}4 o’clock Monday cvening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.
Divine services at 7)4 Sunday evening and at 7}4 Thors-
day evening.

Sunday schoolgmects at 9 o’clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 74 Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
, Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 734 o’clock Sunday evening and at T3¢
o’clock Thursday evening.
Sunday School at 9 o’clock. ;
. AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Chureh.
Cor, Rock & 12th Sirs., Liltle Rock, Ark.

Divine service Sunday afternoon at 3}4 o’clock.
Sunday School at 10 o’clock.
Oul.echmineu_ class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
Slnging-scﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thuraday evening.

¥ CnaAS. II. RUESSKAMP, Missionary.

Ev. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.
Springfield, Ill.
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.
Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.
Oatechumen class meets Monday and Friday evenings.
Singing-school Tuesday evening.
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It Is Finished.

“It is finished!” sinners, hear it,
"Tis the dying victor’s cry;
“It is flnished!” angels, bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high:
“It is finished!”
Tell it through the earth and sky!

Hear the Lord Himself declaring
All performed e came to do;
Sinners, in yourselves despairing,
This is joyful news to you;
Jesus speaks it,
His are faithful words and true.

“It is flnished!”’ all is over,
Yes, the cup of wrath is drained,
Such the truth these words discover,
Thus the victory was obtained—
'Tis a victory
None but Jesus could have gained.
Selecled.

The Glad Easter Tidings.

The Easter tidings are tidings of joy.
Which are these tidings? To the women that
came to the grave on Easter morning to anoint
the body of their dear Lord the angel said,
‘‘Be not affrighted: ye seek Jesus of Naza-
reth which was crucified; He is risen; He is
not here; behold the place where they laid
Him,*” Mark 16, 6. Well may these tidings
gladden our hearts in the blessed Easter time.
The angel says that He who was crucified is
risen from the dead, He who was laid into
the grave has come to life and left the tomb.
Why was He crucified and why was He laid
into the grave? The Bible answers this ques-
tiom. It says that He ‘‘was delivered for our
offences.”” He took our place, bearing our
sins and suffering the punishment of our trans-
gressions, In Him there was no sin, but ‘‘the
Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all.”’
So He was crucified and entered death in our
. stead, to redeem us from sin and everlasting
woe. Now the question is, Did He accomplish
the work He undertook to do? On the cross
He cried out, ‘‘It is finished!””? Is the work
of our redemption really finished? The answer
comes to us on Easter morning: ‘‘Ye seek
Jesus of Nazareth which was crucified ; He is

risen; He is not here; behold the place where
they laid Him.”” He that was crucified in our
stead is risen! He that entered death for us
has come forth from the grave! Death and
the grave could not hold Him! Do you know
what that means? If He were not risen, that
would mean that the burden of our sin and
woe was laid upon Him and crushed Him;
that He mercifully undertook the mighty work
of our redemption, but failed; that He went
into the realm of death in our stead, but was
kept captive there and did therefore not re-
deem us. But, blessed be God, it was not
thus. No, no! The grave is empty, He is
risen, He is risen indeed! Now, what does
that mean? Why, that means that He who
fought the battle for us has gained the vic-
tory. And whose victory is it? Why, the
victory of those for whom He fought. His
victory is owr victory. Christ is risen! That
means the work of our redemption is finished ;
our debts are fully paid; all our enemies are
conquered ; the justice of God is fully satis-
fied ; heaven is opened. Therefore the Bible
tells us not only that Christ ¢‘was delivered for
our offences,’”’ but also that He was ‘‘raised
again for our j ustification.’” In Him we were
crucified, in Him we are justified.

Are not the Easter tidings glad and joyful
tidings for all sinners? They tell us that all
that was to be done for our redemption 7s
done. We have nothing to do in order to re-
deem ourselves and to gain heaven. No! All
that was to be done s done. The work of our
redemption s finished. And we have nothing
to add to that finished work of Christ. No!
All that we could add would be but dirty rags,
which God would cast away.in His wrath. He
wants no dirty rags added to that glorious
work of His Son. We are simply to trust in
that finished work of Christ as it is offered to
us in the Gospel. The moment the sinner be-
lieves in his heart the glad Gospel tidings, he
shares the great benefits of Christ’s glorious
victory. He accepts the pardon of sins which
God has proclaimed in ‘the resurrection of
His Son. By faith he is in Christ Jesus, and
«sghere is therefore now no condemnation to
them which are in Christ Jesus,” says the

Bible.

Accept the risen Saviour, who was delivered
for your offences and was raised again for
your justification! Believe in Him, and re-
joice in the glad Easter tidings!

S

A Happy Easter.

It was Easter morning. In a village in
Germany a poor laborer was obliged to keep
his bed the first time in many years. He was
getting old, and the work of digging a grave
the day before for one of his friends had been
too much for him. His faithful wife sat be-
side him, trying to nurse and cheer him by
telling him of their.common hope of resur-
rection, for Christ rose on this day. But
thoughts of an only and lost son came also,
and instead of the joy that ought to be in
their hearts, sorrow pressed tears from their
eyes. They did not know what had become
of their son, and they had reason to fear that
he was lost in sin, and would never be with
them and happy again. _

When he was a young man, he had learned
his trade, and gone away to a large city,
whence he had never returned; nor could
they ever hear what had become of him. The
parents had given him a Christian education,
and they were sure that he loved Christ when
he went out into the world. He had also
promised never to depart from faith in Christ
and His Word, and this gave them some hope ;
but they could not imagine why he had never
written to them if he were alive and had pre-
served his good name and Christian faith.

The bells were calling the people to church,
but the sick man could not go. His wife read
to him the Easter story of Christ’s resur-
rection. After that she kneeled down and
prayed, that if their son is dead, the Lord
may give them the hope of a happy return
of their lost son, when the dead rise at the
last day. Both the old people had scarcely
said: Amen! when a rap at the door and a
hasty entrance of a fine, hearty man, and a boy
led by his hand, caused them to be mute in
astonishment for a few seconds. For here
stood before them their lost son, and the boy
was so much like him when he was young,

-
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that they knew it was his son. After the first
embraces and words of welcome were over,
he told them, that when he was in the city, he
was discharged, but for no fault of his. Yet
he felt too much ashamed to go home, and so
he took ship and sailed for America, without
sending word home.

He then became more ashamed than ever
to write home, and so he worked ycar after
year, got married, and grew wealthy. But
when his wife died, the wrong he had done
his parents would not let him rest, and so he
returned to ask forgiveness and to cheer their
last days, bringing with him his only child.
After receiving their forgiveness, he also asked

the Lord'’s forgiveness for his great sin, and
brought up his son in the

hopes were dashed to the ground, and there
was nothing left but a great sorrow, and a
great disappointment. They ‘‘had hoped,’
but now, alas, they saw no ground for further
hope. When, however, they recognized Jesus,
their sadness was gone. Jesus lying in the
grave was the end of their hopes, but Jesus
risen filled them with the assurance of hope.
Had they possessed a clearer knowledge of
that which the prophets foretold of Christ,
they had not been so cast down, but now that
the word concerning Him had been explained
to them by an unerring teacher, and now that
they had seen Him alive who had been dead,
joy sprang up in their hearts.

Filled with joy the two disciples that very

fear of the Lord, and
taught him to honor his
-parent better than he had

done.
Luth. Child's Paper.

——re Ol

The Three Pilgrims.

More than -eighteen
bundred years ago three
men were walking to-
gether along a country
Toad. Two of them had
left the city saddened at
the death of One they
loved, and at what they
thought the failure of
their hopes concerning
Him. On their way they
were joined by a stran-
ger, who with words of
sympathy induced them
to unburden their minds.
As they spoke of their
lost hope, the stranger
with infinite wisdom and
gentleness directed their
minds to what the proph-
ets had foretold of theirloved One, and showed
them that what had been foretold by the proph-
ets had been exactly fulfilled by what they had
seen in Jerusalem. In our picture we see the
three pilgrims arrived at the place to which
they were going. And the stranger ““made as
though he would have gone further.’’ But
the two other pilgrims ‘‘constrained him, say-
ing, abide with us; for it is toward evening,
and the day is far spent. And He went in to
tarry with them.’’. As they walked with the
stranger, their hearts burned within them
* whilst listening to His words. And now, as
He sat with them at the table and broke bread,
~ their eyes were opened, and lo! He who had
- joined them and walked with them, was He
‘their souls loved. It was Jesus, who
hat very day had burst the bands of death and
ome out from the grave. How the disciples
rejoiced when they saw their risen Saviour!
ey had been overcome with sadness as

THE THREE PILGRIMS.

night walked back from Emmaus to Jerusalem.
They have seen Jesus, and have experienced
the power of His resurrection, and now they
hurry to tell others of that which had made
them glad.

‘The risen Saviour still speaks to us in the
Bible as we go our way through life. When
we are sad, do not our hearts often burn
within us as we listen to His words of com-
fort and of love? And are not our hearts
filled with joy as we realize that we have a
living Saviour? And should not this move us
to tell others of that which makes us glad,
and which alone can bring comfort and joy
to those that are still walking in darkness and
death? The true Easter joy must make us
zealous in our mission work. What is mission
work but a going and telling others at home
and abroad of the risen Saviour, that they too
may rejoice with us? As we have learned to
know the risen Saviour from His Word, so we

} ::muided their way to Emmaus. Their

must see to it that this Word is preached to

others, that they also may come to know Him
and rejoice. IHHence the importance of send-
ing the Gospel to heathen lands and every-
where in our own beloved country. Our pil-
grimage here on earth is short. When we
enter our heavenly home and with our eyes
behold Him whom our souls loved, how glad
we shall be to meet many who by our mis-
sion labors here on earth have been brought
to share with us the everlasting joys and bliss
of heaven!

L —

The Work Is Done.

The work of redemption is done. All done
by Christ, in whom the sinner must simply
trust for salvation. This
glad news we hear in
the blessed Easter time.
Blessed are those that
know and believe it. How
many there are, even in
Christian lands, that do
not know it and that point
the inquiring sinner to
his own works instead of
to the work of Christ!
Of this we were reminded
by a story which we re-
cently read. Itis astory
of the ‘‘good black doc-
tor,”’ as people called
him. And who was he?
He was a native of the
West Indies, a clever sur-
geon, and an earnest, de-
voted Christian. During

the war between the
French and the Germans
he labored in the hospi-
tals at Sedan among the
soldiers, caring for the

bodies and souls of
French and Prussians
alike.

A week before his death the ‘‘good black
doctor” was in England, preparing to return
to his post in the hospital at Sedan. He sat
in a first-class railway carriage. Opposite to
him was a short, stout lady, in spectacles,
next to her an elderly man, evidently her hus-
band, while the further corner was occupied
by a huge newspaper, beneath which emerged
a pair of legs. The two seats next to the doc-
tor were occupied by two ladies. The fdoc-
tor, taking off his hat and putting on a travel-
ing-cap, leaned back in his seat with his eyes
closed.

The train had hardly started when he heard
the old lady talking to her husband in an un-
dertone. -

‘‘John, what a very handsome man thatis!"’

‘‘Hush, my dear! he might hear you!”’

‘“That’s just like you, John. How can he
understand our language? Why, he’s a reg-
ular negro.”’

“I don’t think he is a negro, my dear.”’
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“‘He must be one of those Indian princes,
John, over for the exhibition. Oh, how sad
it is to think of a fine fellow like that being a
heathen !’

‘You don’t know that, my dear.’’

“‘I’m sure of it, John; they all are. Fancy
him worshiping idols! and then, poor fellow,
most likely he doesn’t know he has a soul
at all.”’

“Well, you can’t help that, my dear.”’

“No, I am afraid I can not. Oh, I would
give anything to be able to speak a word of
his language! I wonder what it is?"’

A heavy sigh followed, and then came the
sound of knitting-needles.

The doctor peeped through his eyelids and
saw the old lady engaged on a stocking. He
closed his eyes again.

In a short time the crystal palace was
passed, sparkling in the sun.

““Wonderful buildings put up nowadays,"
he heard the gentleman in the corner remark-

ing; ‘‘splendid fireworks, too, they have there.

Have you seen them, sir?”’

“Well,”” respended a voice, recognized as
John’s, ‘I can’t say I have, but I’m sure it’s
a very nice place for yoling people.”’

“I don’t see how you can say that it is a
good place, John,’’ broke in his better half,
‘“‘when you know my views on the subject.
1 consider that these places do no good to our
young people. Indeed, for my part, I think
boys and girls nowadays are nothing like what
they were. You don’t see the same obedience,
the same morality —"’

At that moment came the doctor's oppor-
tunity. Languidly opening his eyes, in the
purest English, he uttered the two words,
¢‘Morality, ma’am ?**

If a bombshell had fallen into the carriage
it could not have produced greater conster-
nation.

The old lady blushed, John looked aghast,
the gentleman in the corner stared curiously,
and the two ladies gave a start. At last the
old lady gasped out, *‘Si-ir?"’

“Did you net speak of morality, ma’am?’’

‘*Ye-es, sir, I did.”’

‘*Morality, ma’am, is very good for this
world, but is there not another?’’

*‘Oh, yes—yes, sir, of course there is.
Why, there are two others,’”” briskly re-
sponded the old lady, delighted at getting such
an opportunity of becoming an African mis-
sionary at home.

‘‘T'wo others, ma’am?’’

‘*Yes, sir, two, most decidedly.’’

‘‘What are they, ma’am.”’

“‘Why, sir, one is called heaven, and the
other is called hell.’’

‘‘Heaven and hell?’

‘“Yes, sir; heaven is where the good people
80, and hell is where the bad go to.”’

‘‘Oh, indeed, ma’am |’

*And in heaven people are always happy,
but hell is a very dreadful place,”’ said the

old lady, thinking her style most suited to the
uninformed heathen mind.

‘‘Can you tell me, ma’am,”” pursued the
doctor with earnestness, ‘‘how I can get to
heaven?’’

Could anything be more fitting? Why,
here was a heathen asking her the one ques-
tion of all others that gave her full opportu-
nities for doing mission work. She would not
‘miss it.

¢‘Certainly, sir. You must be good; you
must pray—pray to God, sir. You must go
to church. And then you ought to be sorry
for your sins, and be kind, and — that’s the
way to heaven, sir.”’

¢0Oh, indeed, ma’am! can I be quite sure
that is the way?”’

¢¢Certainly, sir,”’ said the old lady, a little
hurt; ‘‘the Bible says so. Doesn’tit, John?’’

¢‘Oh, yes—yes, my dear, certainly.””

““The Bible, ma’am?"’

“‘Yes, the Bible, sir.””

¢“What is the Bible?”’

A look of pain crossed her face. ‘‘The
Bible, sir, is God’s book. It tells us all about
the way to heaven.”’

¢Oh, I should like to see it, ma’am.’’

“‘Certainly, sir; I dare say I can show it
you,”’ and the lady dropped her knitting and
hunted in vain in her bag.

_ ‘“John, have you got a Bible?”’

*‘No, my dear, I have not; I think you had
far better refer the gentleman to Rev. at
Folkestone, who will be able to tell him all he
wants to know.”’

‘‘Have you a Bible with you, sir?”’ (to the
gentleman in the corner).

+No, ma’am,’” from behind his newspaper,
ttand,’’ appearing from behind it, ‘‘allow me
to say that I consider this a most improper
and unsuitable conversation for a railway car-
riage.”’

The lady turned to the doctor. ‘‘I'm afraid,
sir, we haven't got one.”’

¢¢Oh, indeed, ma’am!’’ with a sigh, ‘‘then
I can not see how to go to heaven.”’

«But I have told you, sir, the exact way.’’

] should like to see it, ma’am.”” And the
doctor leaned back in the carriage, while the
lady heaved a sigh and resumed her knitting,
wondering how best to proceed.

After a few minutes the doctor began fum-
bling in his coat pocket and, quietly produ-
cing a small Testament, handed it to the lady.

«Ts this the book you mean, ma’am?”’

¢:Qh, yes—yes, sir, that’s it! Why didn’t
you say you had one? How very curious!
why, that’s the very book, sir; that’s part of
the Bible.*’ ;

t¢And will you show me, ma’am, how to get
to heaven?’’

¢tYes, sir, that I will,’” and the old lady
turned over the pages for some time. At last
she paused in doubt, and then—

¢tJohn, do you remember where that pas-
sage is? You know the one I mean.”

*‘No, I don’t, my dear; and what is more,

you have no business to meddle with these
things.”’

‘‘But this gentleman is so anxious to know.”’

‘“Then let him ask the rector at Folkestone.
You’ve got into a regular fix, and you may
get out again yourself.”’

Poor lady, what a cruel rebuff! But worse
was to come.

After feebly hunting about a little longer,
the doctor’s eyes fixed upon her, shé gave
it up.

“I’m afraid, sir, I can not exactly remem-
ber the chapter, but it’s just as I’ve told.””

‘‘Allow me, ma’am,’”’ said the doctor most
politely. And, taking the beek, he turned to
John 3, 16.

*Is that the text, ma’am?”’

“Oh dear, yes, sir! Why, that’s the very
one! How did you know where it was, sir?”’

‘‘Not through anything you have said to
me, ma’am. Icome into this carriage, as you
suppose, an ignorant heathen, and as such
I ask you the way to heaven, and you, ma’am,
call yourself a Christian, and you sit there,
and you tell one whom you think is leaving
these shores without a ray of hope that he
must do this, and do that, and do the other,
and you never breathe a word of what Christ
has done for him. Listen to this glorious
text, which you tell me is the one you meant,
but which you have never breathed a syllable
about: ‘God so loved the world that he gave

‘His only begotten Son, that whosoever be-

lieveth in Him should not perish, but have
everlasting life.” This tells me that the work
is done, and you tell me that I have to do one
thing after another. How can you, ma’am,
call yourselt a Christian, and mislead a poor
heathen like that? And you, sir,”’ turning to
John, ‘‘tell a poor heathen, traveling in this
train at sixty miles an hour, when we may all
be hurled into eternity in a moment, that he
should wait till he reaches Folkestone before
he can get a Christian tongue to tell him the
way of salvation. While you, sir,”’ turning
to the newspaper in the corner, ‘‘dare to call
yourself & Christian man, and yet say that
this is no place or time to speak to a heathen
of his Saviour!”’

And then the doctor turned back to the
lady and showed her, in his wonderfully clear
way, the difference between the value of two
letters, ‘‘do,’” and of four, ‘*done,’’ while all
listened with deep attention as he explained
to them Christ’s salvation of men.

On the pier at Folkestone one of the two
ladies touched the doctor on the shoulder
and said, ‘‘Excuse me, sir, but I never un-
derstood the way of salvation before, and
I can thank God for your words to-day.
I see now that it is all done, and that I may
rest on it from this day. I thought I should
like to thank you and tell you how grateful
I nm.l! 3

This was the doctor’s last convert. That
week he died from small-pox in the hospital
at Sedan, where he was buried.
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

—Qunr St. Paul mission station at New
Orleans, Rev. F. J. Lankenau, missionary,
numbers 150 scholars in its Sunday school
and 120 in its day school. The average
church attendance is 50 adults.

—Ovur Mount Zion mission station, Rev.
E. W. Kuss, missionary, numbers 90 scholars

in its Sunday school and 71 in its day school, | -

which is held by teachers Vix and Meibohm.
A new 'school building will soon be erected,
and the church building is to be repaired.

—Ovur Bethlehem mission station, Rev. A.
Burgdorf, missionary, numbers 54 communi-
cant members; 4 adults and 15 children are
being prepared for confirmation ; the average
church attendance is 60; 175 pupils attend
the Sunday school and 174 the day school,
which is held by teacher Rischow and by one
of the students of our Seminary at Spring-
field, Il

—AT Concord, N. C., Rev. N. J. Bakke,
missionary, the average attendance at mission
services is 30 to 90 adults. The Sunday school
numbers 132 pupils and the day school 100.
The catechumen class numbers 12 children
and 8 adults. Preparations have already been
made for the erection of the new school build-
ing, for which our school children have so
nobly sent in their contributions during the
past months.

—THE contributions of our school children
have been so large that our Mission Board
has been enabled to erect also a chapel at
Elon College, N. C. Our missionary, Rev. C.
Schmidt, will surely feel himself encouraged.

—Ar Little Rock, Ark., Rev: C. Ruess-
kamp, missionary, the day school is attended
by 50 pupils. Church attendance has also
improved during the past months, and this
our oldest mission station seems to' be again
prospering. A colored lady, Leah Jones, has
bequeathed $G00 to our mission treasury.

—Tae Synod of Missouri, Ohio and other
States, the largest Lutheran synod in America,
has recently issued its new Year Book. It
reports 627,689 souls, 357,186 communicant
members, and 88,755 voting members. Item-
braces 13 districts with 1276 pastors, 1826
congregations, 638 mission stations, 1425 paro-
chial schools, attended by 85,679 children and
taught by 783 pastors and 725 teachers. In
its higher institutions of learning the synod
employs 54 professors, who instruct 1307 stu-
dents, preparing them for the ministry or for
‘the office of parish teachers. The synod con-
trols 17 charitable institutions, such as orphan
homes, hospitals, deaf and dumb asylum, ete.,
and carries on an important mission work at
home and abroad.

—WHEN a slave boy of 13 years, Frederick
Douglass, who recently died at Washington,
had such an intense desire to possess the Bible
that he gathered scattered pages from this
holy book from the street-gutters of Balti-

g ~ more and washed and dried them, that in mo-

ments of leisure he might get a word or two
of wisdom from them.

— A MISSIONARY in Africa states that a
Uganda man will willingly worlk three months
to obtain a copy of the New Testament.

— It is said that one hundred and twenty-
five wealthy meh and woemen have gone out
from Great Britain as missionaries at their
own charges.

—TuE census bureaun has issued a bulletin
which shows that there are 47 Chinese temples
in the United States, valued at $62,000, claim-
ing 100,000 worshipers. Forty of these tem-
ples are in California, four in New York, two
in Idaho, and one in Oregon. Every temple
is a house of prayer or worship, but no ser-
mon is preached, no priest installed, no re-
ligious instruction is given, and no seating
accommodations provided. There is always
at least one shrine, the more frequented tem-
ples having several, so that a number of per-
sons can perform the same ceremony, each for
himself, without being obliged to take turns.
The worshipers do not meet in a body, nor is
any particular time set for devotions. The
revenues are derived largely from the privi-
lege, sold to the highest bidder, of selling the
articles of worship, which every worshiper
must have.

—Ox~E of the most interesting Bible pub-
lications of late years has recently been issued
inJapan. Itisa miniature Gospel of St. John,
prepared for the use of the Japanese troops.
The little book measures outside only 2% by
1% inches. A life was saved in England’s re-
cent war in Egypt by a bullet being turned
aside by a New Testament in a soldier’s breast
pocket. May these little copies of the Scrip-
tures save unto eternal life.

—A TRAVELER in Ceylon, accompanying a
missionary on his pastoral visits, noticed as
they walked through the garden that some of
the cocoanut trees were marked ‘‘X.’’ On
inquiring why they were so marked, the native
Christian answered, ‘‘Because every ‘X’ tree
is devoted to the Lord.”” He also noticed
that his wife, as she cooked the noonday meal,
threw a handful of rice into the pot for each
member of the family, and then two handfuls
into another pot standing near. The traveler
asked why the two handfuls were put in the
other pot, and the wife replied, ‘“That is the
Lord’s rice pet, and I remember Him when
cooking each meal.”’

—War a record for the churches of Niué,
an island in the South Seas called Savage
Island by Captain Cook, because of the char-
acter of its inhabitants! It has now a popu-
Iation of about 5000, but there are 11 native
pastors and 1646 church members. In the
year 1892 these churches sent from their own
membership 4 missionaries with their wives to
New Guinea. Besides supporting their own
pastors, these Christians contributed within
the last year $1500 to the funds of the Lon-
don Missionary Society for the carrying for-

ward of missionary work.

—A MISSIONARY among the Indians writes:
““The past year has witnessed many removals
from this mission by death. Numbers of In-
dians have passed away, leaving the brightest
testimony of their simple faith. A little girl,
shortly before she passed away, summoned
her mother to her side, and told her she was
going to the Saviour, going to realize what
they had been singing about and praying
about and reading about so long, and then,
drawing her mother close to her, she said:
‘Don’t be thinking so much about the things
of this world, you won’t have them long;
think more about the things you will have
for ever. 'The one is worth thinking about,
the other is not. I am going, and you will
come soon. Don’t be sorry for me. Jesus
will be glad to sce me.””’

OUR BOOK TABLE.

WaLTHER, CIviL GOVERNMENT. A Sermon on
1Peter2,11—20. Translated by Prof. W. H. T. Dau.
American Lutheran Publication Board, Chicago, Ill.
Price 10 cents per copy; 85 cents per dozen.

DIE HEUTIGEN ARBEITERVERBINDUNGEN UND DIE
CHRISTLICHE ORTSGEMEINDE. 1iin Referatvon A. L.
Graebner. Concordia Publishing House, St. Louis,
Mo. DPrice 15 cents.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEwW ORLEANS, LA.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., botween Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 104 o'clock.

Sunday evening at 7'4 o’clock.

Wednesday evening at 7' o’clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9% o'clock.
Singing School at 714 o’clock Monday cvening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCLI.
Cor. Franklin and Thalia Stra.
Divine services at 7} Sunday evening and at 7} Thurs-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock. "
Adult catechumen class meets at 7% Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM OHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 734 o’clock Sunday evening and at 7}§
o'clock Thursday evening.
Sunday School at 9 o’clock. I
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Sunday afternoon at 34 o'clock.

Bunday School at 10 o’clock.

Catechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday
evening.

Slnglng-seﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.

O11AS. H. RUESSKAMP, Missionary.

Ev. Luth, Holy Trinity Church.
Springfield, Il
Divine Services at half past 10 o'clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.
Sunday School at 3 o'clock . M. \
Catechumen class meets Monday and Friday evenings.
Singing-school Tuesday evening.
e e = ——-

TERMS:

Tue LuTHERAN PIoNEER is published monthly,
payable in advance at the following rates, postage
included, to-wit:

1 Copy
10 Copxes
25

SesssvssEsss RRassRen RRReE

"
wssssaussessasnncasssansnen oJs

50

Club rates only allowed if all copies are to be sent
to one address.

All business communications to be addressed to
“Concordia Publishing House,'’ St. Louis, Mo.

All communications concerning the editorial de-
arlment to be addressed to Prof. R. A. BISCHOFF,

ncordia College, Fort Wayne, Ind.

) 1
]
4

]



S UEEE LN | S——

@he Lutheran Pioneer.

A MISSIONARY MONTHLY.

PusLisgep BY THE EvancericalL LurEerRaN SynopicaL CoNFERENCE OF NORTH AMERICA.

R. A. BISCHOFF, Editor.

Entered at the Post Office at St. Louls, Mo., as second-class matter.

Vol. XVII.

St. Louis, Mo., May, 1895.

No. 5.

The Ascensiug.

BY P. NICHOLAI, 1599,

As they were looking, Ie was taken up.
AcCT8 1,9,

O glorious Victor, Prince of peace.
Whose kingdom nevermore shall cease,
On clouds to heaven ascending!
We see Thee soar above the sky,

While angels ¢‘Alleluia!” cry,
Thy royal state attending.

Upon the mount of Qlives stand
The holy apostolic band
To take Thy parting blessing;
The ecternal gates lift up their heads,
High heaven its glory o’er Thee spreads,
The stars their King confessing.

-

On God’s right hand, Thy chosen place,
Divine Redeemer of our race,
Thou art in triumph seated;
Oh, lead us upward by Thy grace,
Where saints and angels see Thy face,
In bliss and joy completed.

O great High Priest, still intercede, '
Send down Thy Comforter to plead,
And aid our weak endeavor;
That when as Judge Thou shalt descend,
When earth and time, and death shall end,
We reign with Thee forever!

—_— e~ e - ——————

Our Lord’s Ascension.

The Bible tells us that Christ, after His res-
urrection, sojourned yet forty days on earth
and then ascended into heaven. The work of
redemption, which He had come to do, was
done, and He went to the Father that had
sent Him, and entered into His glory. His
ascension, therefore, is not a subject of sor-
row, but of joy. ‘‘God is gone up with a
shout, the Lord with the shout of a trumpet.
Sing praises to God, sing praises!”’ (Psalm
47, 5. 6.) St. Paul, speaking of our Lord’s
ascension, says, ‘‘When he ascended up on
high, He led captivity captive and gave gifts
unto men.’”  What is meant by the captivity
which Christ led captive in His ascension?
It is the captivity in which we were held by
our enemies. By sin men had become the
captives, the slaves of Satan, death, and hell.
Christ'came into the world to make us free,

to snap the chains of sin by which we were
held in captivity and slavery. By His life,
His sufferings, and His death He redeemed
us out of this slavery, and having finished
the work of our redemption, He ascended on
high, leading our captivity captive. Those
that held.us captives have been made captives
by Christ, and we are redeemed. IT 1S FIN-
1suEp! This is the cry of victory from the
cross. It 1s FiNIsHED! This is the cry of tri-
umph from the empty grave on Easter morn-
ing and from the Mount of Olivet on Ascen-
sion Day. In our Lord’s ascension we see
that the work which He came to do is done,
perfectly done. Sinners, all sinners are re-
deemed and to all the glad news should be
brought that they may by faith receive the
gifts of salvation procured by Christ for all
men. Christ, therefore, told His disciples to
go into the world and preach the Gospel to
every creature. The Gospel is the glad news

‘| of our redemption, it is the means by which

the gifts of salvation are brought to sinners.
Blessed are those that accept this Gospel.
They enjoy the liberty which Christ has pro-
cured for all men. They are no longer the
captives and slaves of Satan, but the free
children of God and heirs of eternal salvation.
«'He that believeth and is baptized shall be
saved.”” But woe to those that reject the
Gospel. They thereby reject their redemp-
tion and remain in the captivity of Satan.
¢tHe that believeth not shall be damned.’’
It is, therefore, of the .greatest importance
that we not only hear, but also believe the
Gospel. By faith alone we enjoy the redemp
tion from the captivity which was led captive
in our Lord’s ascension.

~>

A Ray of Sunshine.

A minister relates the following: ‘‘In the
earlier years of my Christian life, I was ac-
customed to visit a poor district of a city in
Scotland. One day I stepped into a house,
dimly lighted and scantily furnished, but yet
displaying a studied neatness and order. The
only inmate, an aged woman, bowed down
with infirmities, and almost blind, was seated

near the fire-place. A few moments’ conver-
sation satisfied me that she was one of Christ’s _
lowly ones, rich in faith, full of peace, and re- "
joicing in hope of the glory of God. After my
own soul had been refreshed with her gracious
words, I asked, ‘‘And how do you spend the
day here?’”’ ‘‘There is little difference to
me,’” she replied, ‘‘between the hours of dight
and day, but they never seem long. There is
one who abides with me, whose love makes it
all light and joy to my soul. When I awake,
He is still with me, and the time seems too
short to meditate on His perfections, and to
commune with Him. My neighbors are very
kind, and when they come in to help me,
I have the privilege of telling them what He
is to me, and of persuading them to taste and
see that God is good. There is just one hour-
for which I watch. You see that window,”’
she said, pointing to the four little panes that
admitted the dim light into the apartment in
which we sat. ‘‘For about an hour every day,
when it is not cloudy, the sun shines in there.
I take my large-printed Bible and sit down in
the sunlight, where I can see well enough to.
read, and a precious hour it is to me.’’ &I
thought,”’ said the minister when he related
her little story, ‘‘I thought of the great sun,
sending his light and heat to so many distant
worlds. I thought of all that he shone upon
in this busy world —the fields of grain and the
golden fruits that were ripening in his heat—
all the labors of man that were advancing in
his light; and I felt sure, that from his going
forth from the ends of heaven, as a bride-
groom coming forth from his chamber, as a
strong man to run a race, in all his circuit to
the ends of it, he did not nobler service, and
none more grateful to our Father in heaven,
who causeth His sun to shine on the evil and
on the good, than when for a short hour he
sent a few beams into that little window, to
light up the sacred page to the dim eyes of that,
poor old woman whom the world knew not.’*
———t— el »
¢Jr we could see the end as God sees it,
we should see that every event is for the be-.
liever's highest good. When we get to the
heaven, we shall see that every wind was waft-
ing us to glory.”
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Laying of the Corner Stone of a New Ev.
Luth. Chapel at Elon College, N. C.,
March 30th, 1895.

In the afternoon of the above named day,
there was a scene of great joy and thanks-
giving at Elon College, N. C. The event that
made this day so memorable was the laying
of the corner stone of an Ev. Luth. Church:
the very first house of worship ever erected in
that village.— Well may we also rejoice with
our fellow Lutherans of Elon College that God
has given us grace to build a true house of
worship before the sects could begin to spread
abroad their false and soul destroying doc-
trines and command-

been read and also placed into the corner
stone, the undersigned delivered a short ad-
dress on Ezra 3, 10. 11., in which he en-
deavored to explain to the people the great
reasons we have to give thanks and praise
unto the Lord for His grace and tender mer-
cies towards us in giving us a new house of
"'worship. :

Although our Elon College congregation is
still small in number, we firmly hope and be-
lieve that from this little acorn, so to speak,
will grow a large and stout oak, as the name
¢Elon’’ denotes. To this end may God’s
richest blessings attend both minister and
congregation. E>r. BurTHLONG.

but they look better than the other children
whom we see playing in the streets. The
teacher calls a class to recite, and five or six
little girls rise and come forward. Slowly and
with a good deal of stumbling and hesitation
they read the lesson for the day, and the
teacher questions them on what they have
read. It is a little book of Bible stories, and
they have been reading the sweet stories of
the babe in”the manger. These are some
of the questions she asks: Who was Jesus?
Where was he born? Why did He come to
live on the earth? What did He do for us?
The children answer promptly and readily,
showing that they understand and remember
what they have been taught. DMany of them
will tell it over again

ments of man.

What also added to
‘the joys of that day
was the fine weather.
The very sun seemed
to smile upon the work
which we had begun
in the name of the
Lord.

The people came
from the surrounding
towns and villages to
mingle their voices
with ours in *‘praising
and giving thanks un-
to the Lord, because
the foundation of the
temple of the Lord
was laid.”” Having
assembled at the ap-
pointed time, they
were favored with a
sermon by the Rey.
N. J. Bakke of Con-
cord, N. C.

The text upon which
he based his discourse

POOL AT HEBRON IN PALESTINE.

when they go home,
and will repeat to
their fathers and
mothers some of the
Bible verses and the
songs they have
learned at school.
If we should spent
a day at the school,
we should see classes
in geography and
arithmetic, sewing
classes, and we should
see the children learn-
ing habits of order
and neatness and obe-
dience. .
If you should com-
pare this school with
a village school in
America you would
see a great difference,
but if you compare
these children with
the other children in
. the same village, you
would feel that a good

was: “Bebold, I lay
in Zion for a foundation a stone, a tried stone,
a preeious corner stone, a sure foundation.”’
Is. 28, 16. While the sermon was being de-
livered the eyes of all present were steadfastly
fixed on the speaker as he set forth, in a mas-
terly manner, that Chief Corner Stone, Jesus
Christ, upon whom the entire Christian church
i8 built. g
After the sermon two young men, having
been duly instructed in the word of God, were
received into the covenant of grace by Holy
Baptism. The ceremony was performed by the
minister of that place, Rev. John C. Schmidt.
Immediately after the administration of bap-
tism, the laying of the corner stone took place.
Into the stone were put a Bible, a copy of the
LurHERAN PIONEER, a daily newspaper, Half
a Century of Sound Lutheranism in America,
~ and a number of church papers published by
our Synod, together with a list of the souls
- of the Elon College congregation. After the
- history and origin of this congregation had

Village Schools in Turkey.

Do you know what a village school in Tur-
key is like? Let me see if I can show you
one. Come with me into this little village in
Central Turkey, with its thirty or forty little
low stone houses plastered with mud. Most
of them have only one room, or at most two.
These rooms are small and dark, with some-
times one and sometimes two little tiny win-
dows, and at best are not very pleasant. In
one of these little rooms the school is held, un-
less it is warm enough to have it out-of-doors.
The teacher has graduated from the girls’
school in one of the mission stations of Cen-
tral Turkey, and now she is trying to do some-
thing for other girls who have had no one to
help them as she has been helped.

Around three sides of the room sit the little
girls, with their books in their hands. Most
of them are not very attractive looking chil-

dren, and some of them are not very clean,

; beginning had bheen
made. By and by, some of these little girls
will feel that they want to know something
more than they can learn in this little village
school, and they will persuade their parents
to send them to the girls’ boarding school.
There they will see and learn so many new
and -better ways of living, that when they
go out into homes of their own they will
know how to be very helpful in the village
where they may live. Each life will help
some other life, and so the good influence
will spread. Best of all is the thought that
probably most of those girls will go out from
that mission boarding-school as Christian girls
and their homes will be Christian homes.

F. E. C.
———ascalmor o

Two boys were conversing about Elijah’s
ascent in the chariot of fire. Said one,
“Wouldn't you be afraid to ride in such 2
chariot?’”’? ¢No!’> was the reply—‘‘not if
God drove!”’
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Paul Gerhardt.

“Casting all your care upon Him; for He carcth
for you.” —1 PETER 5, 7.

Paul Gerhardt, known as one of the finest
hymn writers in Germany, was pastor at Ber-
lin from 1657—1666. In the latter year the
Government issued a decree that all Luther-
ans and Reformed should enter into a church
union. But Gerhardt, who was devoted with
all his heart to the doctrines of Luther, pub-
licly and boldly declared that he could not,
on conscientious grounds, obey this decree.

Hereby he incurred the displeasure of his
king, was deposed from his ministry, and sent
into exile. Still he did not lose courage, but
as a good Christian, put his confidence in
Him, who always had shown Himself so good
and gracious.

In such child-like faith and confidence, he
took his family out into the wide world to
seek his bread wherever he could find it.

On their journey, while they were at a
hotel in a strange city, his wife was so over-
come with grief at the thought of their trouble
that she burst into tears. Gerhardt sought, as
best he could, to cheer and comfort his trou-
bled helpmeet by quoting to her the words of
the Psalmist: ‘“‘Commit thy way unto the
Lord; trust also in Him: and He shall bring
it to pass.”” But in vain; she could not feel
that these promises were meant for her..

Thereupon he went out into the garden to
be alone with his God, to commune with Him
of the burden which weighed on his heart.
There he sat down under an arbor, drew out
his note book, and at once wrote down, in the
quiet solemn place of nature, the excellent,
comforting hymn, of which the first verse is
as follows:

“Commit thou all thy griefs

And ways into His hand.

To His sure truth and tender care
Who earth and heaven commands:
Who points the clouds their course,
Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandring feet,
He shall prepare thy way.”

When Paul Gerhardt had finished this hymn,
he brought it to his wife and read it to her
in a strong clear voice. She listened with at-
tention to the loving and faith-inspired words
that fell from the lips of her pious and devoted
husband, and they did not fail of their pur-
Pose. Kor at once she became quiet; her
tears ceased to flow and she resolved to com-
mit her ways to the Lord and cast all her
Cares upon Him. But there were two men
outside the door who, unseen, had listened
to the singer’s gentle words and who, when
t.he hymn was finished, stepped into the room
like messengers from the Lord in the hour of
Deed and trial. These men reported that
they had been sent by Duke Kristian of
Merseburg‘to search for a preacher at Berlin
b!_f the name of Paul Gerhardt recently dis-
Missed from the ministry there, and to invite
him to come and live with their Duke who

had often read his hymns with pleasure and
profit.

What a joy and surprise to this pious hus-
band and wife! All at once a new light
dawned upon the darkness of their sorrow
and trial which for a while had rested upon
them. Their merciful Father had kept His
promises and He filled their hearts with His
tender grace.

Gerhardt thereupon went to Merseburg
where at first he received a pension, and after-
wards a call to a church in Lybben, at which
place he remained till his death in 1676.

The hymn beginning: ‘‘Commit thou all
thy griefs,’”’ afterwards came to the notice of
Elector Frederick Wilhelm of Prussia and
made a deep impression on him. He asked
his minister of State who it was that had com-
posed it, and when told that it was the Paul
Gerbardt whom he himself had dismissed and
exiled, the Elector was dismayed and over-
come by the injustice he had inflicted on the

pastor and poet.
—_— e ——————

A Child of God.

There was a ripple of excitement all through
the orphan asylum ; for a great lady had come
in her carriage to take little Jane home with
her.

Jane herself was bewildered with the
thought. The kind matron led her down the
wide stairway, and as she passed the hall door
she saw the shining carriage, the fine horses,
the liveried servants, and it seemed like a
dream. : ;

¢ hope she is glad to go,’”’ said the great
lady in a gentle tone. ‘‘Do you want to go
home with me and be my child, my dear?"’

T don’t know,’’ said Jane, timidly.

«“But I am going to give you beautiful
clothes and a gold ring, and ‘a box of candy,
and books, and dolls, and blocks, and a swing.
Now, do you want to go?’’

«t] don’t know,’’ said the child, still fright~
ened.

¢tYou shall have a little room of your own,
with a beautiful bed, and table, and chair;
you shall have a bird in a cage, and a little
dog with a silver collar. Don’t you want to
go with me, Jane?’’

There was a moment’s silence, and then the
little one said, anxiously, ‘‘But what am I to
do for all this?”’

The lady burst into tears. ‘‘Only to love

me and be my child,’” she said ; and she folded
the little girl in her arms. "
" God finds us orphaned, and desolate, and
defiled with sin, and poor, and naked, and
blind ; He adopts us into His family, and gives
us all that we need in this life, with care and
protection, and His own name, and forgive-
ness, and the companionship of the Holy
Spirit, and an inheritance in glory, and ail
that He asks is that we should love Him and
be His children. “We love Him, because He
first loved us.”’

A Little Girl's Logic.

A little girl six years old was on a visit to
her grandfather, who was a New England di-
vine celebrated for his logical powers.

“Only think, grandpa, what Uncle Robert
says.”’

“IWhat does he say, my dear?’’

‘“¥hy, he says the moon is made of green
cheese. Itisn’t at all, is it?”’

““YWell, child, suppose you find out for your-
self.””

‘“‘How can I, grandpa?”’

‘‘Get your Bible, and see what it says.”

‘“Where shall I begin?”’

‘‘Begin at the beginning.”’

The child sat down to read the Bible. Be-
fore she got more than half through the second
chapter of Genesis, and had read about the
creation of the stars and the animals, she
came back to her grandfather, her eyes all
bright with’the excitement of discovery: ‘‘I’ve
found it, grandpa. It isn’t true; for God
made the moon before he made cows.””

Selected.
e

‘ Prayer.

When I feel that I am become cold and in-
disposed to prayer, by reason of other busi-
ness and thought, I take my psalter and run
into my chamber, or, if day and season serve,
into the church to the multitude, and begin to
repeat to myself —just as children use—the
ten commandments, the ereed, and, according
as I have time, some sayings of Christ or of
Paul, or some psalms. Therefore it is well to
let prayer be the first employment in the early
morning, and the last in the evening. Avoid
diligently those false and deceptive thoughts
which say, ‘‘Wait a little and I will pray an
hour hence; I must perform this or that.’’
For with such thoughts a man quits prayer
for business, which lays hold of and entangles
him, so that he comes net to pray the whole
day long. —MARTIN LUTHER.

Jesus.

“'Talk to me of Jesus,’’ said an aged Chris-
tian, when nearing the last days of his life.
ttTell me of Him whom my soul loveth, and
of the many mansions where he dwells with
His own in glory, and where I shall soon see
Him as He is. It is the news of the Master’s
household I long to hear; the advancement
of His cause, the progress of His kingdom.
Do not tell me of things that are passing
away. I care not for them. This world and

all its possessions must soon be burned up,
and wherefore should they dwell in my affec- -
tion? I have a home that fire can not touch ;
a kingdom and a crown that fade not away;
and why should I be concerned about the
affairs of the day?’’




~ that there were'in India 17,928,640 girls be-
- tween the ages of five .and nine, of whom
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

— ONE of our missionaries writes: ‘‘In Car-
rollton, the upper district of New Orleans,
a rumor had got afloat, that the Lutherans
would reopen their school immediately after
Easter. The missionary who was visiting some
of his members in that part of town, was told
that the people living in the vicinity of the
former school were very glad to hear such
news, because it was so convenient to send
their children there while they were so small
that” they could not well be sent to other
schools more distant. No one, so far asthe
missionary learnt, regretted that the children
missed the religious instructions which are
given at Lutheran schools.”’ '

—Mgr. C. F. B. NIEwepDE who has been
teacher in a public school for several years,
but has lately had charge of one of our paroch-
ial schools in Benton, a suburb of St. Louis,
Mo., has accepted a call, assigning him to the
second department of Bethlehem School at
New Orleans, La. On Palm Sunday the in-
stallation of this new teacher took place, and
immediately after Easter he began his work
with no little zeal. May the Good Shepherd
bless him and the lambs entrusted to his care!

— O=sE of the two missionaries that left the
Leipzig Mission Society and entered the ser-
vice of the Lutheran Synod of Missouri is al-
ready at work among the heathen of India.
We learn that one more missionary has re-
cently left the above named Society and will
probably labor in the mission field of the Mis-
souri Synod. . :

—A ‘HorTExTOT convert at a missionary
meeting in England said: ‘““What pity ’tis,
what sin ’tis, that you have so many years
got that heavenly bread and hold it for your-
selves, not to give one little bit, one crumb
to poor heathen. There are so many millions
of heathen and you have so much bread; and
you could depend upon it you should not have
less because you gave; but the Lord Jesus
would give His blessing, and you should have
the more.’’ .

—Four years ago a general conference of

-Protestant missionaries in China made an ap-
peal for 1000 additional missionaries within
five years. Now it is announced that upward
of 500 missionaries have gone out to that em-
pire, and another appeal has been made for
the completion of the 1000 asked for.

—REev. W. STEVENSON, in an article in Z%e
Missions of the World, gives some figures
drawn from The Indian Witness which show

dows. Between the ages of ten and four-
n there were only 12,168,592, of whom
16,759 were married and 174,532 were
s. These certainly are startling figures
ve some hint of the misery endured.
tevenson further says: ‘‘In spite of all

small sections of the population, half of the
women in India are married before they are
fifteen, and five-sixths of them just over that
age, and so long as that system continues it
implies all manner of degradation, suffering,
and wrong.”’
—AccorpING to letters from the Rev. Mr.
Walkup, from the Gilbert Islands, the King of
Butaritari refused to allow any of his people
to go to San Francisco to give a show of hea-
then dances. At five of the islands visited by
the Morning Star, -every Bible left on a pre-
ceding trip has been sold.
—Ix speaking of the terror in which Hindu
women stand because of persecution from
men, Miss Swift, of Madura, writes: ‘I won-
der how many of our professing Christian
women in America would attend a cottage
meeting or a church serviee if thy were per-
fectly sure of a merciless beating and a thou-
sand petty persecutions from the men in
whose power they live.”’
—A Hiss1ONARY in Mid-China, writes: ‘“The
other night there was an eclipse of the moon.
The people in the streets here knew by their
almanacs that it was going to take place, and
being a fine, clear night, most people turned
eut, not merely to see it as we should, but to
worship the moon, and to ring gongs and bells.
In the courtyard of this house all the women
were out with tables and lighted candles, keep-
ing up a constant dinging of the gongs, and
now and then bowing with their heads to the
ground. Why was all this?—in every temple
and house the same. Because they believe
that when the'shadow comes over the moon
it is the work of some great monster who is
going to swallow the moon, and that they by
their worship save it from destruction. The
moon to them is an object of worship, and it
is considered a sin to point to it with the
finger!”’
—Bisnor CALDWELL, after forty-two years
of mission work in the Madras Presidency,
gave this testimonyin 1879: ¢‘I have had some
experience in the work of conversion myself,
and have tried in succession every varicty of
method. Let me mention, then, the remark-
able fact that during the whole of this long
period, not one educated high-caste Hindu,
80 far as I am aware, has been converted to
Christianity in connection with any mission or
church, except through the Christian educa-
tion received in mission schools. Such con-
verts may not be very numerous, and I regret
that they are not, but they are all that are.”’
—Ix Uganda, a field entered only a few
years since, 80 rapid and wide-spread is the
enlargement of the work that already one hun
dred native laborers are in the field, all sup-

is to secure as many more, and then let each
evangelizing work and three months of study.

the gospel in Madagascar in 1867. Their la-

ns among Christians, Parsis, and other

bor of love was greatly blessed by the Lord.

ported by native contributions. And the plan |

company alternate between three months of |

There are twenty-five Norwegian missionaries
there, assisted by sixty native pastors; the
number of churches is 500, and of communi-
cants, 25,000; of parochial schools, 500, and
of pupils, 35,000. There are 35,000 adult Lu-
therans in Madagascar.

OUR BOOK TABLE.

CONCORDIA PASTIME LIBRARY. Vol. I. The Story
of an Errand Boy.— Jackanapes. Price 25 cts,
Concordia Publishing House, St. Louis, Mo.

We are glad that our Publishing Housec has begun
to furnish our young people with sound entertain-
ing reading matter in the English language. This
first volume of the Pastime Library contains two
interesting and instructive stories, which will be
read with delight by our boys and girls.

COUNTRY SERMONS on free texts by F, Kuecgele, o
Lutheran country parson. Price $1.00. Address
Rev. F. Kuegele, Koiner’s Store, Augusta Co.,
Va. (Money orders to be made payable at
Waynesboro, Va.)

We take particular pleasure in recommending this
volume of sermons to our readers, who will find in
it a clear and plain exposition of the doctrines of
the Bible as confessed by our dear Lutheran church.
With masterly simplicity and loving desire for the
salvation of souls a “Lutheran Country parson’’ in
this volume preaches Christ and Him crucifled. We
hope the book will be welcomed as a pure Gospel
preacher in the homes of our city and country con-
gregations.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEW ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 10}4 o'clock.

Sunday evening at 734 o’clock.

Wednesday evening at 7)4 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9} o'clock.
Singing School at 74 o'clock Monday eveéning.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalia Strs.
Divine services at 7'4 Sunday evening and at 7}4 Thurs-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 7% Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 7% o'clock Sunday evening and at 7}4
o'clock Thursday evening.

Sunday School at 9 o'clock.
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock § 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Snndny afternoon at 3}4 o'clock.
Sunday School at 10 o’clock.
Oatechminen clnss meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday
evening.
Singing-school from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
CiaAs. H. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ev. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.
Springfield, Ill.

Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.

Sunday School at 3 o’clock ». M.

Oatechumen class meets Monday and Friday evenings.

Singing-school Tuesday evening.
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All’'s Well.

The day is ended. Ere I sink to sleep,
My weary spirit seeks repose on Thine.

Father, forgive my trespasses, and keep
This little life of mine.

With loving-kindness curtain Thou my bed,
And cool in rest my burning pilgrim feet:
Thy pardon be the pillow for my head;
So shall my sleep be sweet.

At peace with all the world, dear Lord, and Thee,
No fears my soul’s unwavering faith can shake;
All's well whichever side the grave for me
The morning light may break.
Selecled.

T ——

The Work of the Holy Spirit.

Christ was sent into the world to be the
Saviour of all sinners. By Him the work of
redemption was accomplished for all men.
This redemption must be applied to the soul.
Man must be brought to faith in the finished
work of his Redeemer and thus be made par-
taker of the blessings of salvation procured
by Christ for all sinners. If I am to enjoy
a treasure, it must be made my own. So the
treasure of salvation must be made the sin-
ner’s own, if he is to enjoy its benefits and
its blessings. .

This is the work of the Holy Spirit. Man
can not do this work, nor can he assist in this
work. He is ‘‘dead in trespasses and sin,””
and there is not the least particle of strength
in him by which he could bring himself into
spiritual life or in any wise assist in this work.
Man is born of flesh, and therefore is nothing
but flesh, and flesh is ‘‘enmity against God.”’
“The natural man receiveth not the things of
the Spirit of God; for they are foolishness
unto him: neither can he know them, because
they are spiritually discerned,’”’ 1 Cor. 2, 14.
“No man can say that Jesus is the Lord but
by the Holy Ghost,”” 1 Cor. 12, 3. Such are
the plain statements of the Bible. e there-
fore confess in our Lutheran Catechism: *‘I
believe that I can not by my own reason or
8trength believe in Jesus Christ my Lord, or
Come to Him; but the Holy Spir-it hath called
me through the Gospel, enlightened me by

His gifts, and sanctified and preserved me in
the true faith.”” And in the Larger Catechism
Dr. Luther says, and with him the Lutheran
church confesses: ‘‘Neither you nor I could
know anything of Christ, nor believe in Him
or have Him for our Lord, except as it is
offered to us and granted to our hearts by
the Holy Ghost through the preaching of the
Gospel. The work is finished and accom-
plished ; for Christ, by His suffering, death,
resurrection, etc., has acquired and gained the
treasure for us. But if the work remain con-
cealed, so that no one knew of it, then it were
in vain and lost. That this treasure, there-
fore, might not lie buried, but be taken and
enjoyed, God has caused the Word to go forth
and be proclaimed, in which He gives the Holy
Ghost to bring this treasure home and apply
it unto us.”’ :

From these quotations we learn also tha
the Holy Spirit does His work through the
Word of God, which we read in the Bible,
which we hear in every true Gospel sermon,
which we see connected with certain signs in
the Holy Sacraments. We are not to run to
and fro in quest of the Spirit. We are not to
invent all kinds of schemes by which to ob-
tain the Spirit. We are not to introduce all
kinds of new measures by which to accom-
plish the Spirit’s work. No! The Word of
God is the means by which the Holy Spirit
comes to us and by which He works in our
hearts. He that accepts the Word, thereby
accepts the Holy Spirit; and he that rejects
the Word, thereby rejects the Holy Spirit.
Stephen says to the people who resisted the
Word of God which he preached to them:
«Ye stiffnecked and uncircumcised in heart
and ears, ye do always resist the Holy Ghost:
as your fathers did, so do ye,”’ Acts 7, 51.
By resisting the preaching of God’s Word
they resisted the Holy Ghost, and hindered
His work in their hearts, and did not come
to faith; for ‘‘faith cometh by hearing, and
hearing by the Word of God,’” Rom. 10, 17.

May we, therefore, be diligent in the hear-
ing of God’s Word. The Word is the bearer
of the Holy Spirit, and therefore the Word of
the Gospel is ‘‘the power of God unto salva-
tion to every one that believeth.”” That Word

is never without the Spirit, and the Spirit
never comes to us without the Word.

May we also be diligent in bringing the
Word of God to those that are still sitting in
the darkness and misery of sin. The Word
is the only means by which the Ioly Spirit is
brought to them to give them light and life =
and salvation. ‘‘How shall they believe in
Him of whom they have not heard? And how
shall they hear without a preacher? And how
shall they preach, except they be sent? As it
is written, How beautiful are the feet of them
that preach the Gospel of peace, and bring
glad tidings of good things!’’ Rom. 10, 14. 15.

The Love of God.

God manifests His loving kindness in a de-
gree beyond all measure. What He gives He
gives not as something merited, or because it
is His duty to give it, but simply, as the
‘‘golden text,’”” John 3, 16, says, through
love. He is a giver who begrudges not His
gifts, but delights in bestowing them; He
gives on account of endless, Divine love, as
Christ says: ‘‘For God so loved the world.”’

There is no virtue so glorious as love. What
we dearly love we are ready to defend and
protect at the risk of our life. Patience,
chastity, temperance, etc., are also praise-
worthy virtues, but can not be compared with
love; she is queen over them all, and com-
prebends them all. Surely if one is pious and
righteous, he will not defraud or injure his
brother, but will assist him in everything;
but if we love a person, we are ever ready to
devote ourselves entirely to his welfare and to
assist him, according as he has need, with our
counsel and our possessions. Thus, as Christ
declares in our golden text, does God also do
toward us. He gives us blessings beyond
measure, not because He is patient or because
we are righteous and deserve it, but through
love, the greatest of all virtues. In view of
this fact our hearts should awake, all our sad-
ness should vanish, for we see before us the
inexhaustible love of the Divine heart, which
we ought to cherish in true faith as the
greatest of all gifts, knowing that God is the




22 The TLutheran Pioneer.

highest and most glorious giver of blessings
unto us, and that they all proceed from the
greatest of all virtues.

The fact that anything is given from true
love makes the gift itself greater and more
precious. If therefore we are convinced that
love prompts the bestowal of any gift, we are
well pleased ; but when we doubt the existence
of this motive in the giver, we care but little
for his gift. But the words are plain: God
so loved the world. Therefore we ought to
value highly, on account of His love, all His
gifts, especially those which He has ordained
to our salvation and the strengthening of our
faith, as His Word, Holy Baptism, and the
Sacrament of the Body and Blood of Christ.
These gifts appear not brilliant before the
world, yet unto us they are heaven itself, and
make us glad and cheerful because they flow
from the love of eur Father toward us and are
instituted for our benefit. Therefore Christ
in this connection not only teaches us that
God will give us something, but also in what

. manner He will do this, namely, through Di-

vine, fatherly love. . Dr. MARTIN LUTHER.

——a -

(For the LUTHERAN PIONEER.)

Uncle Bob’s Letter.

My DEAR NEPHEWS AND NIECES: —

All of you love Jesus; and, of course, it’s
taken for granted that anything pertaining to
His kingdom will certainly interest you all.
To-day Uncle Bob wants to tell you some-
thing about Mount Zion, our oldest station
in New Orleans. Sit down, then, my dear
children, and listen.

Mount Zion is situated on Franklin Ave.,
which is nearly 100 feet wide. An electric
line of cars passes by our doors. Before long,
this wide avenue will be paved, and then we
shall have one of the finest streets in town.
When Mount Zion moved out this way, no
one anticipated these modern improvements;
for that was more than a dozen years ago,
and New Orleans was ‘‘Sleepy Hollow’’ then.
Once you got out of the business portion, you
could only see mud streets, and Franklin Ave.
is one of them yet, but not for long. So you
see, we are in a desirable neighborhood. All
about us thousands of colored families are
living. But for all that, we have failed lately
a good deal in our work among the colored
people. Of course, you can not help asking
why. Uncle Bob anticipated the question, and
for that reason will explain the whole matter;
then you all will see what is wanted.

Well, as I was going to say, we bought our
present church property when you all were
babies, and such sweet ones, too. It was then
already 40 or more years old; and if you will

'add 13 years more to that, you will have its

present age pretty correctly. It is a pretty

- big building, and looks just like an ark. But
- that would be all right, only Uncle Bob fears
- it’s going to tumble down one of these days

nﬁ(_lli.—'kill_somebody; then there’s going to be

a heap of trouble. Now, as all of you can’t
come down yourselves to see how rickety-
crickety our ark is, Uncle Bob will tell you.

In the first place, there’s no more paint on
Mount Zion church, and it looks like a great
big ugly bugaboo. Now there, I 'knew Johnny
would whisper to Jennie and say: ‘‘Uncle Bob
ought to have it painted, surely; and-if every
one of us Lutheran school-children would
bring a cent a-piece, it could be done, and
more.”’  But, Johnny, I tell you that paint
would fall when the building dropped. See
here! Our dear Pastor and Uncle Bob got a
crow-bar last Friday, and pried the weather-
boarding open for about 30 feet along the
sills—those are the thick timbers on which
the building rests. I tell you, children, if the
Lord wasn’t holding up that building by the
gable-ends ail this while, it surely would be
in a big heap now. I guess He wanted us to
pry open the side of it, so we could see some-
thing must be done. The sills were partly
gone, and what was left was nothing else than
a line of dust and splinters. The inside of
the church is as bad as the outside. The plas-
ter is coming down all over. There are some
bare patches as big as your kitchen-table.
When it rains, it comes through the roof in
a stream. That’s the time Uncle Bob gets
put out, for he can’t get to the blackboard
during arithmetic lesson. There’s another
spot where an old rat ate its way through the
rotten floor. I've seen that rat during school-
hours and services. One little mouse comes
out regularly, and runs underneath the organ.
Now, I’m not telling you this for fun, but to
show you that the whole place is rotten, and
unfit for church purposes.

In the last years, many children staid away
from school for various reasons. You know
what I believe? Your parents would have
kept you also on the safe side of that old
building if they were in our places. Really,
it is the shabbiest building in our neighbor-
hood !

Some time ago, we started to save up for
a new church, and though we are poor, yet
we managed to get several hundred dollars
together; but that’s not emough to build a
church. Can’t you help us? All of you,
Uncle Bob would suggest, might talk this
matter over during recess, and see if you
can’t agree to save your coppers for the next
few months. Turn them over to your teachers,
and they will send all contributions to the Mis-
sion Board. Now, dear nephews and nieces,
that’s Uncle Bob’s story. ;

One more thing, Remember the Colored
Mission and its laborers in your prayers. Ask
God to bless it and us, and to make you all
willing to sacrifice a little for Jesus’ sake.

It's growing late, and all the little ones
must be off to bed. So Good-night to you all.

With love, :
Your affectionate uncle,
Boz.

New Orleans, La., May 6, ’95,

The Fourth Commandment.

An old school-master said one day to the
parish pastor who had come to examine his
school: ‘I believe the children know the Cate-
chism word for word.”’

“But do they understand it? That is the
question,’’ said the pastor, and thereupon be-
gan the examination of the children.

Alittle boy had repeated the commandment:
‘‘Honor thy father and thy mother, that it may
be well with thee, and thou mayest live long
on the earth.”’

‘‘Please explain that,”’ said the pastor.

Instead of trying to do so, the little fellow
said almost in a whisper: ‘‘Yesterday I showed
some strange gentleman over the mountain.
The sharp .stones cut my feet, the gentleman
saw them bleeding, and gave me some money
to buy shoes with. I gave it to my mother,
for she had no shoes either, and I thought
I could go barefoot better than she could.”

Did the little boy understand the meaning
of the commandment, and did he practice its
teachings?

O —

The Broken Pitcher.

A man of violent temper was often and
easily overtaken by passion. He repented
every time he had been angry, but afterwards
always found himself guilty of the same of-
fense. He came to this conclusion: ‘‘It is
not good to live in this wicked world. I would
surely be patient, if the people would be peace-
able. I better go into the forest and become
a hermit. When I am not obliged to see, hear,
or suffer any wrong, I will not be angry, but
enjoy perfect peace.”’

He retired from the world, went into the
deepest solitude, selected a place where a
spring was flowing over a rock, and com-
menced building himself a hut. By working,
the hermit soon became heated. He took the
pitcher and placed it under the water. It fell
over. He set it up, and waited until it was
nearly full, when the pitcher again fell over.
Now his violent nature again became excited.
He grasps the pitcher and pushes it against
the stones, saying: ‘“Will you stand now!”
The pitcher broke to pieces, and only the
handle was left in his hand.

He now regained his self-possession, Was
struck with terror, and said to himself: ‘O
what a fool I am! I thought wrath came into
myself, but now I see that it comes out of my-
self. Self-possession and patience are neces-
sary everywhere, whether I be alone, or live
among my fellow-men. I will no longer be
a hermit, but return to my brethren. Possibly
they will give me good advice, and belp me
to overcome myself.”’ — F'rom the German.

-

“Crrist is God’s way home for the lost
child.”” Jesus said unto him, ‘I am the way,
and the truth, and the life: no man cometh
unto the Father but by Me.’’
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The Colored Man’s Cent.

A young man, while preparing for the min-
istry, was in the habit of visiting the Alms-
house of Montgomery County, Pa., to hold
religious services.
two years ago, this young man before leaving
the room stepped down to speak with those
present. In the back of the room was a col-
ored man, who was old and feeble. As the
young man took his hand, the poor colored
man offered him one cent, with these words:
‘‘Here is something for the Lord. It isn’t
much, but I feel that I ought to give some-
thing. I had a good deal better give it to
the Lord than spend it for other things.”” The
young man took the cent, but did not know
what to do with it,

On one ocecasion, about|

He can make them the occasion of blessing
and large helpfulness to His mission cause.

“Only a drop in the bucket,
But every drop will tell;

The bucket would soon be empty
Without the drops in the well.

“QOnly a poor little penny,
It was all T had to give;
But as pennies make the dollars,
It may help some causc to live.

“God loveth the cheerful giver,
Though the gift be poor and small
What does He think of His children
When they never give at all?”

~_—e

tion arose, ‘‘May not those words have been
written just for me?’’ She began then ear-
nestly to read the New Testament; her eyes
were opened, and she learned to know and
love her Saviour.

Years passed. The ljttle girl had meanwhile
grown up and thought no more of the New
Testament which she had sent once upon a
time to the heathen. But her love for missions
had grown up with her, and it was with joy
that she went to India. There she entered
one day the house of a Hindu Christian lady.
In the course of conversation the Hindu lady
showed her visitor a book, a New Testament,
and told how she, a Hindu-heathen, had been
by its means brought to Jesus her Saviour.
You may imagine the joyful astonishment of

the lady missionary

the amount seemed so
very small.

When the young man
reached home, he put
this one cent in an en-
velope and marked it,
‘For the Lord; given
by an inmate of the
Montgomery County,
Pa., Almshouse.”” He

kept this over two
Years, until one day his
eyes fell on the envel-
ope with the one cent
in it. He knelt down
and asked the Lord that
He would take it and
use it for His glory.
On rising from prayer,
he inclosed the envel-
ope in another one,
directed to the Secre-
tary of Foreign Mis-
sions, little dreaming
what the result would

when she recognized in
the book the same New
Testament on whose
fly-leaf she had many
years ago, as a little
girl, written those
words which had served
to show the poor Hindu
lady the way to Jesus.
Together they knelt
down, praised God’s
wonderful ways, and
thanked Him who had
drawn them both to
Himself.

“‘Cast thy bread upon
the waters, and thou
shalt find it after many
days-)l

The Story of a Bell.

At the beginning of

NATIVE STONE HOUSES IN PALESTINE.

thelast centurytheonly
church bell at Gross-

in due time be.

The Secretary told the story of that one
cent and had it printed, and the little seed
corn soon grew until it reached the sum of
$679.88.

When the answers first began to come in,
the Secretary thought if he would get but
$60, he would be able to support for one year
a‘student preparing for mission work; but as
the sum increased, he began to hope that he
would be able to give one young man a full
course of three years.

But the story continued to produce fruit,
and the Secretary’s views continued to change.
Now, instead of hoping to be able to give one
young man one year’s instruction in the semi-
Dary, he feels sure that the fund will reach
$1000, which will be sufficient to keep a stu-
(dent continuously in his course of study. As
one completes his course, another will take
his place, and so on.

By this story the readers of the PIONEER
ay again be reminded of the fact that Christ
does not despise the offerings of the poor.

The Story of a New Testament.

A little girl expressed to ber parents one
day a wish that they would give her two New
Testaments. To the question of her parents
why it must be two New Testaments the child
replied that one was for herself and the other
to send to the heathen.

She was given the two volumes, and in one
of them she wrote: ‘A little girl who loves
the Lord Jesus wishes with all her heart that
whoever reads this should also love and be-
lieve on Him.”” This New Testament went
to India, and found its way to a station in
the interior. A Hindu lady obtained it. She
could read, but was unable to write; and as
she longed to be able to write, her attention
was immediately drawn to the inscription on
the fy-leaf. The large and distinct characters
of the child’s hand-writing attracted her s0
much that she tried to imitate them again
and again. Gradually the sense of the words

made an impression upon her, and the ques-

laswitz, Germany, was
so small that its tones were not sufficient to
penetrate to the ends of the village. A second
bellwas badly wanted; butthe village was poor,
and where was the money to come from?

One Sunday, when the schoolmaster, Gott-
fried Hayn, was going to church, he noticed,
growing out of the churchyard wall, a flourish-
ing green stalk of corn, the seed of which
must have been dropped by a passing bird.
The idea suddenly struck him that perhaps
this one stalk of corn could be made the
means of procuring the second bell they
wanted so much. He waited till the corn was
ripe, and then he plucked the six ears on it
and sowed them in his own garden. The next
year he gathered the little crop thus produced,
and sowed it again, till at last he had not
enough room in his garden for the crop; and
so he divided it among a certain number of
farmers, who went on sowing the ears until,
in the eighth year, the crop was so large that,
when it was sold, they found that they had
money enough to buy a beautiful bell.

*
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- and de Liberian Ladies.”’
- your brethren to help in church,” was sug-

24

The ILutheran Pioneer.

The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

—THaE contributions of 418 Sunday schools
in the General Synod for Foreign Missions in
February was §5,224.04, and from 623 schools
the Easter offerings for Church Extension is
already §11,032.92, with one hundred schools
to hear from. The total collections for foreign
missions, Church Extension and orphans in
these schools for the past five years have been
more than ninety-seven thousand dollars. The
heme mission offerings for the same schools
for the same period would probably aggregate
$30,000 more.

— As we read the above item in one of our
exchanges, we were reminded of the thousands
of children that attend the parochial and
Sunday schools of the Synodical Conference.
That they are willing to give when the need
of our mission is presented to them has been
recently proved by their contributions for our
mission schools in North Carolina. Should
not pastors and teachers oftener interest our
children in our mission work and give them
an opportunity to aid the cause by their con-
tributions ? It would be a valuable education
for the children’s after life.

—REeAD **Uncle Bob's Letter’’ on our second
page and remember that every little helps.
“QOnly a drop in the bucket,
But every drop will tell;

The bucket would soon be empty
Without the drops in the well.

“Only a poor little penny,
It was all I had to give;
But as pennies make the dollars,
It may help some cause to live.’”’

—Suxpay after Easter four children and
one adult were confirmed at Bethlehem Chapel
in New Orleans. The teachers, assisted by
the sexton and several young people, had
beautifully decorated the house of worship
with plants and a profusion of flowers. The
children sang a lovely selection from a Can-
tata, entitled ‘‘Ruth.’”” — Another class, com-
posed of adults, is being prepared for mem-
bership.

—fJiNED THE S’CIETY.’’—An old colored
preacher was asked, the other day, how his
chorch was getting on, and his answer was:
Mighty poor, mighty poor, brudder.”” When
asked the trouble, he replied: **De ’cieties,
de *cietics. Dey is just drawing all the fat-
ness and marrow outen the body and bone of
the blessed Lord’s body. We can’t do nuflin
without the ’ciety. Dar is de Lincum ’Ciety,
wid Sister Jones an’ Brudder Brown to run
it. Sister Williams mus’ march right in front
of de Daughters of Rebecca. Den dar is de
Dovcases, the Marthas, de Daughters of Ham
‘“Well, you have

gested. ‘‘No sah. Dar am the Masons, de
0dd Fellows, de Sons of Ham, and de Okla-
ma Promis’ Land Pilgrims. Why, brudder,

De corn has all been shelled off and frowed to
de speckled chickens."’

—GnreAT commotion has been caused in
some religious circles in England by the dis-
covery that a well known firm of metal workers
at Birmingham has accepted orders for the
manufacture of idols destined to be worshiped
in the temples of India. Manufacturers in
Birmingham have supplied India with idols
for more than fifty years, as all visitors and
residents in that country have known; and
the discovery in England seems rather late.

—Mz. Hupsox TayLor, the founder of the
Chinese Inland Mission, and one of the great-
est living authorities on all Chinese matters,
says: ““To our mind, nothing is more clear
than that the Chinese had both the right, the
power and the will to stamp out the use of
opium in China at the time when they first
came in collision with England. We feel con-
vinced that but for England they would have
accomplisbed this; and hence we feel that
England is morally responsible for every ounce
of opium now produced in China as well as
for that imported.’’ .
—Ir is said that in Japan one seldom or
never hears curses or oaths, or anything like
that form of profanity. A missionary who
tries to explain the teachings of the Script-
ures against cursing and swearing has some-
times found it hard to make the natives un-
derstand just what he means. The Japanese
are not in the habit of committing this sin,
and the question they naturally ask is, **Why
should any one want to be so profane?’’ Sure
enough! What is the use of it? The person
who swears gets no good from it. The man
at whom he swears is not hurt by it. To say
the least, it is absolutely useless. Alas! that
any one in a Christian land should be guilty
of the sin!

— It is stated there is now at La Rochelle,
France, an old man, Jules Zostot, who pos-
sesses a marvelous memory. He knows by
heart all the verses in the Bible. You can ask
him at random any of these verses; no mat-
ter if it begins a sentence or is a continuation
of the preceding verse, he will recite the lines.

—THe Agent of the American Bible Society
in Japan reports that in his visits among the
soldiers in the hospitals he finds not only Ja-
panese but also Chinese. These Chinese come
from widely different parts of the empire, and
they are much impressed by the practical de-
monstration of the blessings which flow from
Christianity. On asking a Chinese colonel at
Hiroshima, what he thought of Christianity,
and if he understood the significance of the
red cross that was on the sleeve of every
patient, the colonel replied that he knew that
it was the teachings of Christ that made peo-
ple kind to their enemies,

—SoxE of our well-to-do church members
think that 50 cents or a dollar is a large con-
tribution to give to missions. Compare what
Mr. Baynes, the Secretary of an English Mis-

sionary Society, said in his annual address:

While sitting in my oflice last week, the door
opened and a very rough-looking man entered
and laid down on my table £20 ($100) with
the words: ‘*Mr. Baynes, I have saved this
for the Congo Mission, enter it as before, re-
membering the words of the Lord Jesus, ‘It
is more blessed to give than to receive.” You
know who I am. I came here last year: I'm
a London scavenger.’”” I did remember him,
for he brought £20 last year for missions!
Only a few days ago a young woman brought
me £20, saying she was sorry she could not
give more. She was a domestic servant and
had to support her mother, and it had taken
her two years to save this amount.

OUR BOOK TABLE.

CONCORDIA PASTIME LIBRARY. Vol.II. Adrift onthe
Sea,— Daddy Darwin’s Dovecot. Price 25 cts,

CONCORDIA PASTIME LIBRARY. Vol. III. Three
English Seamen. — Capt. Willinm Kid. Price
25 cts. Concordia Publ. House, St.Louis, Mo,

Those that have read the first volume of the Con-
cordia Pastime Library will be glad to hear that
two other volumes have already appeared. The
stories published in this “Library’’ are all carefully
revised and can be recommended for the home and
the Sunday school library.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEwW ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTII. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 10)4 o'clock.

Sunday evening at 7}4 o’clock.

Wednesday evening at 744 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9% o'clock.
Singing School at 714 o'clock Monday evening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.

Divine services at 7}4 Sunday evening and at 7% Thurs-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o'clock.

Adult catechumen class mects at 74 Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 7)4 o'clock Sunday evening and at 7)4
o'clock Thursday evening.
Sanday School at 9 o’clock.
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Sundn¥ afternoon at 3'4 o'clock.
S8unday School at 10 o’clock.
Catechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evenlnﬁ. .
Singing-school from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
OnAS. H. RUESSXAMP, Missionary.

Ev. Luth, Holy Trinity Church.

Springfield, Il
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening. ’
Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.
Catechumen clnss meets Monday and Friday cvenings.
Singing-school Tucsday evening.
e
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The Missionaries.

Blest arc ye, ye chosen bearers
Of God’s Word to lands afar.
Bidding all men to be sharers
Of the joyful news ye bear.
Onward, onward, boldly pressing
Through the howling desert speed,
God will crown your work with blessing,
And give increase to the seed.

High your Saviour’s banner waving,
Tell it forth, intrepid band,
That His name alone is saving,
That all power is in IHis hand.
Be to all the world a witness
Of the everlasting Word,
Teaching all to taste its sweetness,
And confess that He is Lord.

Arm, ye soldiers, though your weapons
Be not spears or glittering swords,
Press on still, though danger threatens,
For the whole earth is the Lord’s.
He who sent you will defend you,
And your King and Shepherd be,
Though like sheep 'mid wolves He send you
Ye shall wander glad and free.

Love it was for one another
Which first moved and urged you on,
That to tell to your poor brother
Which the Lord for him hath done.
Therefore seek ye neither pleasure,
Homor, wealth, nor earthly good,
No!l ye bear a nobler treasure,
Peace through Jesus' precious blood.

Bear. all hardships unrepining,
Scoffed at, answer not a word;

Heathen lands shall soon be shining
With the glory of the Lord.

Blest are ye, brave standard-bearers,
Witnesses for Christ to men,

Ye shall in His joy be sharers,
When your Lord shall come again.

After all their tribulations,
Thousands shall Hosanna sing,
And the heavens with acclamations
To thelr God and Saviour ring.
Thousands then shall hail the teachers
Who first brought them to the Lord;
Then shall be, ye faithful preachers,
Your bright crown and sweet reward.
From the German,
e r———

““A PAITHFUL trial of God’s Word will always
Prove that He is behing it.”’

Peace in Death.

The unbeliever has no peace in death. To
him death is the entrance into everlasting
damnation. ‘‘The wages of sin is death.”
Therefore he that has not forgiveness of sin
must fear death as the terrible enemy that
will lead him to everlasting punishment. He
has no peace in death.

The believer has peace through faith in the
Saviour, who has redeemed us from sin and
death and hell. He knows his sins are for-
given and has no fear of death. That terrible
enemy is turned into a friend. Death is the
door-keeper that opens to let him into his
Father’s house.

Many have enjoyed this peace in Christ at
the time of death. They left this world filled
with a sure hope and happy in mind. A mis-
sionary, who has stood by many a dying-bed,
mentions the following instances from the mis-
sion field.

There was a Brahmin. in India. His name
was Kolias Chondro Mookerjea. He accepted
Christ while attending the mission school. At
the age of twenty-four he was attacked by a
fatal sickness. Yhen he knew he must soon
die, he was filled with hope and joy, and said,
<] have peace. My sickness will be over
soon. I am altogether glad.’”’ A friend asked
him, ‘‘How is it you enjoy such peace?’’ and
he replied, *‘I have a Saviour and I know for
certain he will give me a place at His feet.”’
This was the root of his peace: he knew that
Jesus was his Saviour and that the blood of
Jesus had removed his sins.

Dorshi, another believer, said at death,
st How far I wandered for happiness! At last
Jesus found me; and, leaving all, I took ref-
uge in Him.”” One of the first Christians in
Bengal said, when dying, “'Life is good; but
death is better. I have peace in my Lord Jesus
Christ.”” Another, named Nondo Kishor, said,
«I do not fear because I am dying. I am
ready to die. I am a great sinner, but the
blood of Jesus has washed my sins away.
Peace reigns in my heart. Jesusdied for me.”

There was another, named Krishna Das,
who said, *“I am well. I am going to my
Father's house. Blessed be the Lord Jesus

Christ, the Saviour of sinners! Blessed is
He!”’ The first Bengali Christian was asked
on his death-bed, ‘Do you love the Lord?”’
He answered, ‘*Yes, but He loves me far more
than I can love Him.”’

Sorjat Ali was born a Mahommedan. He
became a believer in 1824 and departed to the
other world in 1865. He served the Lord faith-
fully all these years. Hindus, Mussulmans,
and Christians all respected him. His last
words were, ‘“The door of heaven has opened
to receive me.”’

‘‘On whom is your hope?’’ asked the mis-
sionary of an old woman, and she replied,
‘I am a great sinner; but the Lord Jesus is
my hope.’”’ Afterwards she said to her son,
““Why do you grieve for me? I have no grief.
Look to Christ. Did He not suffer for us?*’

Simon, an orphan seven years of age, died.
The missionary said, ‘‘Simon, are you afraid ?”’
and he answered, ‘“No, I am going home.
What is there to fear?’’ ¢ Where is your
home?"’ was asked. Lifting his hand, he
said, ‘‘Look, there is my Father’s house!’’
‘““Are you a_ sinner?’’ ‘‘Yes,” he replied,
“I know I am; but my Father sent His only
Son to die for sinners. He is calling me.
What have I to fear?’’

Joanna was an orphan girl, five years old.
She died happy, saying, ‘“‘Jesus has saved
me!’”” Hemangini was another, and on her
dying-bed she said, ‘“Victory! Victory to the
name of Jesus! All of you say it— Victdry
to the name of Jesus!”

N

Wages and Gift.

The meaning of the word ‘‘wages’’ is well
understood. It is that which a man receives
in payment for services rendered another. Of
course, he has a perfect right to it, and ean
claim it as being earned: ‘‘THE WAGES OF SIN
1s DEATH.'’ A free gift is the very reverse of
‘4wages,”’ for it is something provided by the
kindness and liberality of another. It is not
earned, and can not be claimed upon the
ground of having been earned. It is free,
costing us nothing. Ours it will be, upen
acceptance. ‘‘THE GIFT oF GobD IS ETERNAL
LIFE, THROUGH JESUS CHRIST OUR LORD.’’ —

G S e S VP
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Dedication of the New Evang. Lutheran
Mount Zion School.

The 12th of May was a day of joy for the
Lutherans in New Orleans; especially, how-
ever, for the Ev. Luth. Mount Zion Congre-
gation, as was evident from the large number
that had come together that afternoon on the
Mount Zion church premises. And, indeed,
there was ample cause for joy, for a new
school house, in which the children shall be
brought up in the nurture and admonition of
the Lord, was consecrated to the Lord. For
12 years the Mount Zion school had found
a shelter and home in the old church building,
on the corner of Franklin and Thalia Sts.

the name of God the Father, and of the Son,
and of the Holy Ghost. Then all entered the
building, the ministers taking the lead, being
followed by the Sunday School children, and
these again by the members and guests. Of
the guests special mention must be made of
the choir of Rev. Craemer’s congregation,
which greatly beautified the service in singing
a selection from ‘‘Daniel’’ unter the direction
of Mr. Reisig. Rev. Franke, pastor of the
first Ev. Luth. Congregation at New Orleans,
and Rev. Lankenau, formerly missionary at
this congregation, now at the St. Paul’s con-
gregation, delivered suitable addresses, which
were listened to with cager attention as was
very manifest; even the children did not be-

When in November, 1882, it removed from the
uninhabitable *‘Old

come restless. Undoubtedly every one pres-

a requisite for every school. The beautiful
appearance of the building must be credited
to the architect, Mr. Rishow, teacher at the
Bethlehem station, and to the painters who
employed all their taste and skill to make it
look neat. And they have grandly succeeded
as is apparent from the many favorable re-

marks made in reference to the building.
May God’s rich blessing rest upon teachers
and scholars! May the school prosper and
prove a source of inestimable blessing to the
church, to our glorious nation, and to many
homes! May the new school be soon followed
by a new church building! Let us show that
we mean what we pray, when we offer up the
petition: ‘“Thy kingdom come!’’ Then the
Proxeer will soon be able to give an account
of the dedication of

Sailors’ Home,’’ it
was expected that
ere long a building
suitable for school
purposes would be
built; but years
rolled by before the
school received its
own house. And
perhaps even now
this step had not
been taken, incon-
venient and unsuit-
able as the old
chureh-is for school:
purposes, had not
the building itself
necessitated the
change. That the
change was neces-
sary will be readily
seen from the fol-
lowing description
of the old church,
taken from the June

the new Mount Zion
church. E. W. K.

Letter from a
Teacher.

DEAR PIONEER :(—

When I saw Uncle
Bob’s letter in your
June issue, my mind
was at once made
up that my school
should knew of the
destitute condition
of the colored chil-

dren’s school at
New Orleans. When
some months ago an
appeal was made to
our school children

to help the Carolina
colored children to
get a school, my

number of the “‘Ev.
Luth. Blatter’’: ‘It
i8 plainly visible that the building is suffering
from old age, and is rapidly decaying and
becoming uninhabitable. Doors and windows
are no longer the only openings it has, and
hence the inmates are very much exposed to
the inclemencies of the weather. In fact, it
is getting more dangerous from day to day to
occupy the old church, and ere long it will no
more be serviceable as a house of worship;
certainly not in its present condition.’’

This proves, how greatly new buildings
are needed for church and school. Hence
the great joy, when a beginning was made
in the building of a new school house, which
was appropriately dedicated in the presence
of about 400 people on the afternoon of
May 12th. The dedication celebration was
opened with a farewell service in the old
ehurch in which the undersigned spoke a few

our going out be blest,’”” and after the march

The Lutheran Mount Zion School at New Orleans, La.

ent went home fully convinced that we Lu-
therans must establish and maintain parochial
or church schools, if we have any love what-
ever for our church, for our children," and for
our country. Besides the hymns sung by the
congregations, the Sunday School scholars
lifted up their voices to the honor of God and
the delight of those present in two beautiful,
well practiced songs.

A collection was, of course, not forgotten,
which, though not small, could easily have
been larger, had not 5o many nickels been put
into the baskets. When it comes to a dedi-
cation service, better proofs of our thankful-
ness ought to be given.

The schoolhouse is a frame building 70 ft.
long and 32 ft. wide, divided into two rooms
of equal size by a movable partition. It is
one story, elevated 6 ft. from the ground, giv-
ing the children protection from the scorching
sun and the heavy rains of the South. Each

room has two exits and ample light and air,

class was only too
eager to bring what
little there might
be in the ‘‘savings bank.” So I did not
wish to withhold from them an other oppor-
tunity to help the Kingdom of God to come.
And glad I am that I didn’t. When they
heard the sad story of the boys and girls
in New Orleans, I could see how many a one
counted over in his or her mind the contents
of the bank, and when next morning came, it
was a treat to see them marching to the mis-
sion box, listening to the clatter of the falling
coppers and nickels, faces as bright as the
shining morning, walking as briskly as if they
came from a rare’ pleasure. One little girl,
too small to reach up to the box, had the tears
come rushing into her eyes until I lifted her
up to the desired height. And when a com-
mittee counted the collection, there was $1.75
in the box. May God bless this, although
small sum, that it may grow to an amount
suflicient to erect a substantial building at
New Orleans. This is the sincere wish of a

TEACHER.
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+* Mary Elizabeth Williams. 7§

Our mission church at Springfield, Ill.,
suffered a great loss in the death of Mrs.
Mary Elizabeth Williams, who was born in
November, 1851, was confirmed at our mis-
sion by Prof. H. Wyneken in March, 1888,
and departed this life on June 4th, 1895.

Mrs. Williams may be called the pioneer
of our mission at Springfield. When Prof.
Wyneken began to preach to the colored
people of that city, she, with her son, was the
first that attended the Lutheran services, and
from that time on she was a regular attendant
at church and Sunday school. She gained an
excellent knowledge of God’s Word, and often
professed her joy and her thankfulness to God
for leading her through the mission of the Lu-
theran church into the way of salvation. She
knew why she was a Lutheran, and her de-
votion to her church was as intelligent as it
was sincere and strong. The joy that filled
her heart moved her to bring others to share
with her the same blessing. She was, there-
fore, an earnest and zealous laborer in our
mission at Springfield. It was her delight to
serve the Lord and His kingdom. No wonder
the members of the mission church, when
hearing of the departure, said, ‘‘ The soul of
our mission is gone.’’ ‘

During her long sickness of six months she
showed great patience and rejoiced in the
assurance that she would soon be with the
Saviour, in whom she so firmly believed. Her
death was happy and peaceful, and marks
another triumph of the Gospel in our mis-
sion field.

An unusually -large number of friends was
present at the funeral to testify to the high
esteem in which they held her and to mourn
and sympathize with the bereaved. Prof.
Herzer preached on Rev. 14, 13: ‘‘Blessed are
the dead which’ die in the Lord from hence-
forth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest
from their labors; and their works do follow
them.”” Prof. Wyneken spoke on Rev. 7,
13. 14: ‘“And omne of the elders answered,
saying unto me, What are these which are
arrayed in white robes? and whence came
they? And I said unto him, Sir, thou knowest.
And he said to me, These are they which came
ouf of great tribulation, and have washed their
robes, and made them white in the blood of
the Lamb.”’

May God comfort the bereaved and grant
us all a happy and peaceful death through
faith in our Saviour Jesus Christ.

—lt O P

(]
Picnic of our Mission Schools at
New Orleans.

As there are so many school picnics taking
Place now, it will probably interest the readers
of the PIONEER to hear of one held by our
mission schools in New Orleans.

All the children of the Bothlehem and Mount

Zion schools looked forward with great joy to
the 24th day of May, because on this day
their joint picnic was to take place. They
could hardly wait until the appointed time
came. DBut oh! their joy was turned into
sorrow. Ior when they awoke on the morn-
ing of the 24th, they heard the rain pouring
down in torrents, and when they looked out
they saw to their sore disappointment that all
the streets were flooded. It was plain they
could not go to the picnic in such weather.
Now what was to be done? Everything was
prepared. The lunch was ready and the cars
were ordered to ba there at the appointed
time. [For those who have never been in
New Orleans we might say that they can have
no idea how it looks here after a hard rain.
The water gets all over the streets and side-
walks, so that it is impossible for any one to
step out of the yard without wading in water.]
However, our little folks’ sorrow was only of
short duration, for the picnic was postponed
until the following Monday. Now all had the
pleasure of being glad for the event once
more. Monday promised to be a fair day, and
the children came flocking to their respective
school houses from all directions. Promptly at
8.30 o’clock we formed in line in the school
yard and marched to Franklin Ave., where
we boarded three electric cars which took us
up to Audubon park. The weather continued
fair, and the day was spent in swinging, play-
ing games, and romping about in the woods.
There was also plenty of lemonade to refresh
both old and young. At 6 o’clock in the
evening we marched back to the cars, and all
went home happy, and felt that they had en-
joyed themselves for one day to their hearts’
content. B. N.

-

Song of Praise in the Night.

Once I sat at the deathbed of a man eighty
years old. He was poor, aye, very poor.
When well, he had earned his bread as a car-
penter; now he was old and sick. As long
as he could see, he had diligently searched the
Scriptures, but now he was blind and could
not rend. As long as he could walk, despite
his blindness, he would come to ehurch, led
by his grandson. Once, when climbing a
mountain on his way to church, he fell, broke
his leg, and could no longer leave his bed.
I often sat at his bedside, but never heard one
word of complaint pass his lips. Peace, deep
peace, shone forth from the countenance of
this venerable man. His highest joy was to
speak of the mysteries of God’s love. Once
he said to me: ‘‘In summer, when wheat ripens
and harvest time is near, ‘the blades begin to
die from below; they bleach, and finally the
grains ripen. Thus it is with me. I am grad-
ually dying from below ; by-and-by my heart,
too, when ripe, will die, and I shall be trans-
lated into the garden of God.”” When death
really was approaching, I asked him what text
I should choose for his funeral sermon. He

sat up in bed, turned his eyes toward me, and
said with a loud voice: ‘‘My funeral text you
will find recorded in the prophet Micah, where
it reads thus: ‘When I sit in darkness, the
Lord shall be a light unto me.”’’ This was a
song of praise in the night I have never for-
gotten. —E. Frommel.

———t- -

The Witness of Conscience.

A number of men were sitting in a hotel to-
gether one evening, when the light was acci-
dentally extinguished. During the absence of
the servant, while in another room lighting the
same, one of the guests in the darkness was
secretly stabbed. On the day following the
remaining guests were all summoned before
the DMagistrate. Each declared himself inno-
cent, and none could give evidence against
the other because the crime had been com-
mitted in the dark and so quietly. The judge,
unable to secure any evidence, thereupon
said: If justice can not discover this mur-
derer, conscience shall do it; unbutton your
coats, and make bare your breasts in order
that I may there obtain testimony. This having
been done the judge passed from one individ-
ual to the other, first looking carefully at the
pulsations of his heart, and then squarely in
the eye, until he came to one who most ear-
nestly and emphatically declared his inno-
cence. In‘him he observed restlessness and
a rapid beating of the heart, and said to him:

‘“Your conscience betrays you, you are the -

murderer.’”’ ‘‘I am,’’ said the man, ‘‘do with
me what my crime merits.”’

—_—— e

A Tighter Clasp.

A little child was passing along a quiet
street, clinging with one hand to the mother’s
dress; but when crossing one of the busiest
thoroughfares, I saw the little hand quickly
letting go the dress, and seeking a hold of its

mother’s hand, which when it got it felt safe.

and content. So it is with us. When pur-
suing the even tenor of our way, and all goes
on quietly and comfortably with us, we are
satisfied with the most casual and outward
contact with Christ; but when we have to
cross the terrible thoroughfares of life, when
we are brought face to face with the dangers
and distractions of sickness, or bereavement,
or sorrow, then we instinctively reach up to
clasp the living and loving hand; we long to
see the pitying face, and to hear the old
familiar voice, ‘‘Son, daughter, be of good
cheer: it is I, be not afraid.”’— Selected.
o '

‘‘To prevent the intrusion of evil thoughts,
let us always take care to be usefully em-
ployed; since idleness is the soil in which
Satan sows his tares with liberal hand.”’

No man has a right to do what he pleases
unless he pleases to do what is right.
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

— Frox the Rev. W. P. Phifer, one of our
missionaries in North Carolina, we have re-
ceived a beautiful photograph of our Colored
Mission School at Charlotte, N. C. Our little
PIoNEER was very glad to see the happy faces
of our mission scholars and sends his heart-
felt thanks for the kind remembrance.

— Our missionary at Meherrin, Va., reports
the mission station to be in a prosperons con-
dition. Besides Meherrin he serves two sta-
tions, preaching regularly and also teaching
the children as much as his time will allow.
At Pleasant Grove, one of the preaching sta-
tions, the attendance at services has increased
from 15 to 40. At both stations buildings are
greatly needed. $150 would defray all the
expenses, since the people, under the leader-
ship of their efficient missionary, are willing
to do all the work needed for the erection of
the buildings. Here is an opportunity for
some of our wealthy members to write a check
and send it to our mission treasurer.

—Our Bethlehem mission congregation at
New Orleans, Rev. A. Burgdorf, missionary,
numbers 143 souls and 59 communicants. The
Sunday services are attended by 96 persons,
the Sunday school by 112, and the day school
by 175 pupils. The missionary is preparing
4 adults for confirmation, We are sorry to
Jearn that our missionary has not quite re-
covered from his recent sickness. May God
soon restore him to health and grant him
strength to continue his hard labor in the
mission field.

—Ovur St. Paul mission station at New Or-
leans, Rev. F. J. Lankenau, missionary, has
an attendance of 95 in the Sunday school.
The Sunday services are attended by 75 adults
and 52 children, the week day services by
58 persons. During the past month 2 adults
and 2 children were baptized, one adult and
9 children were confirmed, and 58 went to
communion.

—Ar Concord, N. C., our dear missionary,
Rev. N. J. Bakke, rejoices with his people
over the completion of the beautiful new
school building erected by the contributions
of the pupils of our parochial schools.

—WEe are glad to learn that Rev. F. H.
Meyer, our former missionary at Springfield,
Ill., has fully recovered from his recent sick-
ness. He will enter our mission field in North
Carolina, whilst our mission church at Spring-
field will be served by Prof. Herzer with the
assistance of some of the students of our
Seminary.

—IN a Mission Congregation of colored
people, on the Island of Jamaica, a collection
Was to be taken. In the congregational meet-

'~i§lg._'onlled for this purpose, the following
- resolutions were adopted: 1. We will all give.
~ 2. We will give according to the measure with

W,llgh the Lord has blessed us. 8. We will give
ieerfully. Then the collection began, and in

i
e

- thiS'wise: Every member stepped up to the

altar and placed his gift on the table at which
sat the chairman. One of the wealthiest
members tarried so long that it became pain-
fully noticeable. When finally he had stepped
forth and laid his gift down, the presiding
brother remarked : *‘That agrees with the first
resolution, but not with the second.’”” The
member took his gift again and returned to
his place. Soon his conscience urged him to
step forth again and lay down the double
amount. He did it with an angry: ‘‘Take
that!’”’? The chairman looked at him with a
grave mien and said: ‘‘My brother, that may
agree with the Ist and 2d resolution, but not
with the 3d.”” The member halted, suffered,
however, the correction and returned with his
gift to his place. Soon he came back again
with a still greater gift and a cheerful smile
on his face. Then the chairman extended his
hand and said: ““That agrees with all the
resolutions.’’ -

° —VWE read with pleasure that a new lan-
guage has just been added to the British and
Foreign Bible Society’s long list, bringing up
the total number to over 320. This time, as
in some other recent instances, the new ver-
sion is for Africa. It is a translation of the
Gospel of St. Matthew into Kisukuma, the lan-
guage of the anu'k'lumq people, whose country
lies immediately sputh of Lake Victoria Ny-
anza. When the Ifible Society was founded,
in 1804, there was no living version of the
Scriptures -in any African language. There
are now on the Society’s list between sixty
and seventy.

. —Frox London we hear that a certain man
whose income is $10,000, gives $9,000 a year
to missions; another having a like revenue
gives §8,800 a year. A lady with an income
of §500 gives half of it. Another, who works
in a factory, is supporting a student.

—AT a recent conference in Madagascar of
the missionaries and native pastors of the
Norwegian Lutheran Missiopn, the presiding
missionary announced to the pastors that,
owing to the society’s need of money, all sal-
aries must be lowered. This painful decision,
and the necessity of cutting down the work,
he added, often drove him to despair. Here-

" | upon one of the native pastors rose, and re-

minded the missionary of the state of things
at his arrival in Madagascar, twenty-seven
years before. Then he had to make his way
alone without helpers; and the indifference
of the natives and the difficulties and hard-
ships which he had to bear might well have
driven him to despair. But he did the Lord’s
will in patience. And now the mission had
two hundred and fifty native helpers, and
about ten thousand converts. ‘Let us thank
God for His mercies,”” said the native pastor
in conclusion ; ‘‘and if our salaries have to be
reduced, we hope that the work will still go
forward, for this work is laid upon us; we
have chosen it out of full hearts. May the
word of God have full course, and the Church

of Madagascar soon be able to support itself.’’

OUR BOOK TABLE.

LUTHERISCHES KINDER- UND JUGENDBLATT. Con-
cordia Publishing Iouse, St. Louis, Mo. Price,
25 cents per year.

Our German Lutheran Child's paper has galned
thousands of friends and has done good mission
work among the children of our German Lutheran
homes. It has now becn enlarged to a monthly of
sixteen pages and will continue its work, furnishing
sound reading matter, not only to the children, but
also to the young people of our church. May God
continue to bless the work of the beautiful monthly
in the enlarged fleld. Our pastors and teachers now
have what they so long desired—a paper for the
youth of our congregations. May thousands of new
homes be opened to our ‘““Lutherisches Kinder- und
Jugendblatt.””

ERZAEIILUNGEN FUER DIE JUGEND. 27. Bacndchen.
Ausgesoehnt. Eine Erzaehlung aus dem fuenf-
zehnten Jahrhundert. Concordia Publishing
House, St. Louis, Mo. Price, 25 cents.

A delightful and instructive story.

CoNCORDIA COLLEGE ANNUAL.
June, 1895.

This annual is not a mere Catalogue. It contains
not only an account of the work done in the classes
during the past school-year, but also the President’s
Closing Address and much interesting and valuable
information in regard to this important Lutheran
institution in North Carolina. We join the editors
in their wish that the Annual may ‘“meet with a_
warm reception from all, and prove the pioneer of
many more to follow.”

Conover, N. C,,

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEw ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dicbigny.
Divine services: Sunday morning at 104 o'clock.
Sunday evening at 74 o'clock,
Wednesday evening at 7' o’clock.
- -Sunday School: Sunday morning nt 914 o'clock.
Singing School at 7}4 o’clock Monday evening.
F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.
Divine services at 74 Sunday evening and at 7} Thurs-
day evening.
Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 74 Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 74 o’clock Sunday evening and at 74
o'clock Thursday evening.
Sunday School at 9 o’clock. C
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Snnday afternoon at 3'4 o’clock.
Bunday School at 10 o’clock.
Oatechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
SInglng-ucgool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
Cnas. H. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ev. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.

Springfleld, Nl
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.
Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.
Catechumen class mects Monday and Friday cvenings.
Singing-school Tuesday evening. :
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Tre LurneraN PIONEER is published monthly,
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Let Down Your Nets.

Launch out into the deep
The awful depth of a world’s despair;
Hearts that are breaking and eyes that weep,
Sorrow and ruin and death are there.
And the sea is wide, and the pitiless tide
Bears on its bosom — away,
Beauty and youth, in relentless ruth
To its dark abyss, for aye —for aye.
But the Master’s voice comes over the sea,
“Lay down your nets for a draught?’ for Me!
He stands in our midst on our wreck-strewn
strand,
And sweet and royal is His command.
His pleading call is to each — to all;
And whenever the royal call is heard,
There hang the nets of the royal Word. *
Trust to the nets and not to your skill,
Trust to the royal Master’s will ;
Let down your nets each day, each hour,
For the word of a king is a word of power,
And the King’s own voice comes over the sea,

“‘Let down your nets for a draught’’ for Me!
L. P.
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Rest in Jesus.

“I will give you rest,”” says Jesus. In
Jesus there is rest for every sinner, and in
Jesus only. He ‘‘is the Lamb of God that
taketh away the sins of the world.”” There-
fore ‘‘he that believeth on the Son Lath ever-
lasting life,’> John 3, 36.

If the sinner is to have rest for his weary
heart and his troubled conscience, he must
have forgiveness of sin. In Jesus we have
redemption through His blood; namely, the
* forgiveness of sins. Those that believe in
Him have rest.

Rest in Jesus! Has your heart found it? If
not, let me tell you, you do not realize what you
are missing. It would give you a great deal
of ‘satisfaction to know that you had enough
money to last you the rest of your life. You
would consider it a great blessing if you en-
Joyed perfect health for the rest of your days.
It would fill your soul with joy to know that
you were respected and loved by all that know
you. But rest in Jesus is a far greater pos-
Session than all these things put together.
Nothing can be compared to it, and no one
knows what real, true rest is until he possesses
this rest in Jesus. It ig always present, in

sickness and in health, in days of sorrow and
in days of prosperity. If all your earthly
possessions be swept away; if your health
break down; even if the tongue of slander
destroy your good name, and all the world
turn against you—still that rest will remain
and fill your soul with peace. It takes away
all dread of the morrow; for those that have
found rest in Jesus know that ‘‘all things work
together for good.”” It takes away the fear
of death, and makes death the entrance into
everlasting rest in our Father’s house. ‘‘We
which have believed,”” says St. Paul, ‘‘do en-
ter into rest.’’

What folly to seek for rest, and yet refuse
to go to Jesus, in whom alone rest is to be
found! What misery to go restless through
this world and not to hear the Gospel, in which
the Saviour gives rest to the troubled soul!
What joy to aid in mission work, by wh_ich
the Saviour’s sweet invitation is brought to
the restless: ‘‘Come unto me, all ye that labor
and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest!”’

—_——t el

Help the Missionaries.

The missionaries are doing our work. To
all Christians the command is given: ‘‘Go ye
into all the world and preach the Gospel to
every creature.”” The missionaries that we
send to make known the Gospel of salvation
are our substitutes ; they are doing our work.
It is our duty to help them in their labor.
How can we help them? We can help them
by prayer. Prayer is the most important part
of missionary work. . Missionaries of them-
selves can do nothing. The work is of God,
and from God the blessing must come. He
must give the increase. He must give health,
and strength, and patience to the laborers in
the mission field. He must open the doors
and the hearts and crown the labor of His
gervants with His blessing. By prayer, there-
fore, we help the missionaries.

If we earnestly pray for our missionaries,
we shall also be liberal contributors to the
mission work and thus help the missionaries
by our gifts. We must not be like the man
who prayed for a poor family in the neighbor-

hood, but never gave them anything from his
well-filled barn. A praying Christian is also
a paying Christian. Therefore, do not forget
to help the missionaries by your prayer and
by your contributions to the mission treasury.

e

It Makes a Difference.

The_popular adage is, ‘“Oh, it makes no
difference what a man believes, if he is sin-
cere.”’

Let ussee. A family was poisoned in Mont-
gomery county last week by eating toadstools,
which they sincerely believed to be mushrooms.
Three of them died. Did it make nn differ-
ence?

A man indorsed a note for a friend whom
he sincerely believed to be an honest man.
He was a scoundrel, and left him to pay the
debt. Did it make no difference?

A traveler takes the wrong train going north,
sincerely believing it is the southern trainm.
Will it make no difference? Will he bring
up at the south all the same?

If a man sincerely believes a certain thing,
while the truth about it is entirely different,
will this sincere belief make it all right?

The truth is, the popular adage is a lie, and
a very transparent one at that! If a man is
sincere, he will take pains te know the truth.
For where facts are concerned, all the thinking
in the world will not change them. A toad-
stool remains a toadstool, whatever we may
think about it. — 7Z%he Covenant.

~=

In It, But Not of It.

One evening, in a parlor at a Summer water-
ing place, the young people were dancing.
One young lady was not taking any part in the
exercise. ‘‘Does not your daughter dance?’’
asked anotherlady of this young lady’s mother.

‘‘No,’’ was the reply.

**Why, how will she get on in the world?*’

‘] am not.bringing her up for the world?’
was the quiet answer.

The young lady is now & woman, and the
influence of her consecrated life is felt in many
of the Christian interests of a great city.




30

The TLutheran Pioneer.

(For the LGTHERAN PIONEER.)

Uncle Bob and Aunt Car’line have an
Argument.

A. C. Well, Uncle Bob, I-think it’s been a
mighty handy sum of money to get from them.

U. B. From whom, Aunt Car’line ?

A. C. From them Insurance people, Uncle
Bob.

U. B. Novw, there, Aunt Car’line, stop your
harping on that Life Insurance business. You
yourself know how many times you told their
pestering agents that you and Uncle Bob
didn’t believe in Life Insurance, because it
was wrong to be asetting a price on one’s life.
I tell you no again! You may sell your eggs,
your potatoes, your chickens, your clothes,
and run your price up and down on them,
but you can’t sell your life. Now, since you
can’t sell it, so you can’t put a price on it;
and if you can’t put a price on it, then you
can’t insure it. X

A. C. Uncle Bob, don’t be so fretful! You
know old Mrs. Smith who keeps the little shop
around the corner, don’t you?

U. B. Yes, Aunt Car’line, what about her?

A.'C. Well, they say she got over-a hun-
dred dollars when Jimmie died. And sure,
Uncle Bob, it was a great help to the poor old
lady, because she needed it, God knows. If

* paid Jimmie’s funeral expenses and some
other little incidentals; and what was over
will serve her well, now that poor Jimmie is
gone.

U. B. Aunt Car'line, can you figure?

A. C. Me? Now, Uncle Bob, have you for-
gotten it already?

U. B. What, Aunt Car’line?

4. C. That I was the smartest. girl at fig-
ures when I was agoing to the old District
School.

U. B. All right, then, Aunt Car’line. Sup-
posing Jimmie’s funeral expenses were—well,
say $40, that leaves the old woman §60. Now,
it was Jimmie’s salary mostly that kept them
agoing and what little the shop brought, least-
ways people said so. But Jimmie is gone now,
and the shop alone won’t do. What then,
Aunt Car’line?

A. C. Well, can’t she take a httle of her
Insurance money every month, say about §5,
Uncle Bob?

U. B. Of course, Aunt Car’line, and she
will, too. But at the rate of 85 a month, how

- long before it’s all gone?

: - 4..0. Ah, pshaw, you're too much astudy
~ —that way, Uncle Bob.

~ U. B. I say, how long, Aunt Car’line?

4. C. To be sure, Uncle Bob, it’s bound to

~ be gone in a year, no more and no less.
U. B. What then, Aunt Car’line?

4. C. I don't know!

. I tell you, Aunt Car’line, people who

their lives have the dollar-religion.

‘How 8o, Uncle Bob?

Well, they’re depriving the church of

the poor and needy of their dues, the

school-children of their dues. These people
are throwing their savings into the Insurance
coffers, just for the sake of a few dollars.
The church-contributions grow smaller, the
sick and needy must want, and the children
must go in rags and tatters to school, without
books, slates, etc. Aunt Car’line, have you
never learned that passage from Holy Writ
which says, ““Trust in the Lord with all thine
heart, and lean not unto thine own under-
standing’”’? Do you think the good Lord is
agoing to help you when you trust in Life In-
surance? No, I say, never! You’ve got to
cut loose from this business altogether, and
be turned plumb around in mind and heart by
the Spirit before you will do it, too. God
promised you and me and all that the right-
eous man shall never want for anything, no,
never ; but nowadays people won’t believe it.
There was good old mother Andrews! When
she was left alone with her eight little ones,
what did she say? ‘‘God will help me to feed
all these little mouths, surely.”” Aunt Car’-
line, did she join any Aid Society or Life In-
surance in order to get money?

4. C. No, Uncle Bob, she did not.

U. B. Well, Aunt Car’line, how did she
fare?

A. C. Uncle Bob, God took care of her
and bers; indeed He did! True, two of her
babies died, but she knew who was adoing it
all. All her other ones grew up adoing right
by their old mother—an honor to her, to
themselves, and to the little church where all
of them are still agoing.

U. B, Well, then, Aunt Car’line, what’s
the use of trusting in an Insurance-humbug?
A. C. Uncle Bob, me and you will stay
out! Maybe we’ll run a little short once in
a while, but never out entirely.

U. B. No, Aunt Car'line, not as long as
you and I can say with believing hearts,
‘‘Give us this day our daily bread!’’

s

How much Water?

A colored preacher down South was an-
noyed by Baptist Proselyters, who worried
his people with their notion that immersion
is the only valid mode of baptism, and that
every one who wanted to become a Christian
or join the church must be dipped. This in-
duced him to preach on the subject to instruct
his people, and he made use of a very good
illustration to show the fallacy of the immer-
sionist netion, as follows:

My brethren,”” said he, ‘‘if I were to
sprinkle some water on the head of a perso:i,
but would not say any words while doing it,
would that be baptism?”’ ¢No,”” was the
answer from the congregation.

He asked again: *‘If I would dip a person
under water once forward or once backward,
but would not say any words with it, would

that be baptism?’ ‘No,”” was again the
answer. .

- Again he asked: ‘“‘If I were to dip a person

under water three times forward, or three
times backward, and say no words over it,
would that be baptism?’’ ‘No,’’ was again
the answer. .

He continued: “If I were to take a person
into a river or creek or baptistery, and have
him stand in the water up to his waist, and
then pour or sprinkle a handful of water on
his head, but say no words with it, would that
be baptism?’* ¢‘No,’”’ was again the answer.

“But if, in all these different ways of bap-
tizing persons, I had said, ‘I baptize thee in
the name of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghost,” would that have made it
baptism?’’ ¢‘Yes,”” was the answer that came
from the congregation.

‘“Well then,’’ said he, ‘‘don’t you see that
baptism does not depend on the amount of
water that is used, nor on the manner in
which it is applied, but on the Word of God
connected with the water? That makes it
baptism, and it does not matter how it is per-
formed, if the Word of God is properly used
with it.”” — Selected.

oo

Child Life in Far-away Lands.

I just know if you could see the cradle of a
South American baby, you would think it the
most cunning thing you ever saw. What do
you thinkit is? Why, a palm leaf. A single
leaf turned up at the edge holds the baby.
This cradle is often hung up in a tree, and
the wind rocks the baby to sleep.

An Eskimo baby is tucked up in his mother’s
hood. Itis a warm place, and travelers say
their chubby little faces look very good-natured
and happy. When the child comes out of the
hood, he is stuffed into a fawn-skin bag, and
a string draws the garment together like a
pudding bag.

Japanese babies are born with a profusion
of jet black hair, but the hair is immediately
shaven from their heads. Sometimes with
girl babies tiny spots of hair are left just in
front and down by the ears, and on the back
of the head.

The costumes of the boys and girls in Japan
are identical in style, but the boys wear dull,
sober colors, while the girls are arrayed in all
the hues of the rainbow. The Japanese boy
takes as much delight in his pockets as any
boy or girl in America. His pockets are his
large, flowing sleeves, which are sewed up
part way to admit of holding articles. The
Japanese children have a way also of tucking
things inside the belt or sash, which they al-

ways wear about the waist.
Little Missionary.

S

A LirTiE girl, gasping for her last mortal
breath, said, ‘‘Father, take me.”” Her father,
who sat weeping by her bed, lifted her into
his lap. She smiled, thanked him, and said,

‘I spoke to my heavenly Father,’’ and died- —
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Sunny People.

There is, writes a pastor, a certain old lady,

-+ who lives in a little old house, with very little

in it to make her comfortable. She is rather
deaf and she can not see very well, either.
Her hands and feet are all out of shape and
full of pain be-

I
1qlmtcd attire, who went to the lecturer and

said:

| **Sir, I have a question to put to you.”’

|  “Well, my good woman, what is it?”’

‘ ““Ten years ago,’”’ she said, ‘‘I was left a
[ widow, with eight children utterly unprovided

| for, and nothing to call my own but this Bible.

‘‘keep to the point, sir. What has your way
of thinking done for you?”’

The infidel endeavored to shirk the matter
again; the meeting gave vent to uproarious
applause, and the champion had to go away
discomfited by an old woman. :

-l

Japanese Chil-

cause of her rheu-
matism. — But in
spite of all this,
you would find
her full of sun-
shine, and as
cheery as a robin
in June, and it
would do you
good to see her.
I found out one
day what keeps
her so cheerful.
*When I was a
child,”’ she said,
‘‘my mother
taught me every
morning, before
I got out of bed,
to thank God for
every good thing
that X could think
of that He had
given me — for a
comfortable bed ;
for each article of
clothing ; for my
breakfast; for a
pleasant home;
for my friends;
and for all my
Dblessings, calling
each by name;
and so I begin
every day with a
heartfullof praise
to God for all He
bas done and is
doing for me.”’
Here is the se-
cret, then, of a
happy life, this
having one’sheart
tull of praise; and
when we do as
this dear little old
lady does — that

(]
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Our Lutheran Mission School at Concord, N. C.,
erected by the contributions of the pupils of our Tutheran Parochial schools.
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dren.

The Japanese
are trained to ci-
vility from baby-
hood. Before a
baby can speak it
is taught to lift
the hand to the
forehead on re-

ceiving a gift.
Should a child fail
to make this sig-
nal of respect
and gratitude, it

would be re-
proved by some
bystander.

Mr. Alb. Tracy,
who rambled
through Japan
without a guide,
while strolling
about a town,
stopped to see the
children coming

from school.

They walked se-
datelyandquietly

with books and
slates under their
arms. The sight
of a bearded for-
eignerstartledthe
first to come, but
they made a re-
spectful bow and

pupils came they
made a profound
reverence.

The gentleness
of the people im-
pressed the ram-

I

is, count our
blessings every day, in a spirit of thanksgiving
for them—we shall find many a reason why
We should praise God.

e o B0 S—

The Old Woman’s Question.

J.lfter an infidel had concluded a lecture in
avillage in England, he challenged those pres-
ent to discussion. Who should accept the
challenge but an old, bent woman, in anti-

By its direction, and looking to God for
strength, I have been enabled to feed myself
and family. Iam now tottering to the grave;
but I am perfectly happy, because I look for-
sward to a life of immortality with Jesus. That's
what my religion has done for me. What has
your way of thinking done for you?"

«Well, my good lady,”” rejoined the lec-
turer, ‘I don’t want to disturb your comfork;

but—"' s :
«Oh! that's not the question,’ said she;

bler. He records
that he never saw a single instance among the
boys of that tyrannical, bullying spirit, so
often observed in other countries, that de-
lights in inflicting pain on weaker compan-
jons. Japanese children are well behaved,
even toward each oher.

===

«WaeN some people go to church, they al-
ways think the preacher is shooting straight
at the people in the next pew.”’

~

=z >, £7072% «| passed on. The:
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| W 218 nextonerepeated
s ;:f "ft"- this civility, and
7| thenasfastasthe
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The Outlook from the Editor’s W_indow.

— Our English Lutheran Synod of Missouri
and other States held its fourth convention in
the Church of the Redeemer, Ft. Wayne, Ind.,
Aug. 7—14. In ten years this synod has
more than multiplied the original number of
ministers by seven, congregations by five and
a half, and communicant membership by
eleven. It then bad five ministers, six con-
gregations and 320 communicants. To-day it
reports thirty-eight ministers, thirty-four con-
gregations and 8362 communicant members,
with 2711 persons in Sunday schools.

—A vEery successful English Lutheran par-
ish school is that of our First English Luthe-
ran church, New Orleans. It enrolled 110
scholars, and has two teachers.

— Our Lutheran congregations in Michigan
have a handsome Old People’s Home at Mon-
roe, Mich., erected about a year ago. It has
accommodations for 46 inmates. A hennery,
which netted 29 per cent. on the investment,
and a greenhouse to supply the Monroe mar-
ket with potted plants, are among the means
used to make it self-supporting. The admis-
sion-fee is §500, which may be reduced ac-
cording to eircumstances by the trustees.

—NorwEeGIAN Lutherans began to preach
the gospel in Madagascar in 1867. Their la-
bor of love was greatly blessed by the Lord.
There are twenty-five Norwegian missionaries
there, assisted by sixty native pastors; the
number of churches is 500, and of communi-
cants, 25,000; of parochial schools, 500, and
of pupils, 35,000. There are 85,000 adult Lu-
therans in Madagascar.

—Ir is reported of a clergyman that some-
times when he looked over his congregation
he said to himself: ‘‘Where are the poor?”’

. but when he came to count the offerings he

wondered, ‘“*Where are the rich?’’? The num-
ber of coppers and nickels was amazing.

—SoME idea of the importance of mission-
ary effort in India can be obtained from the
fact that its population in 1891 was more than
287,000,000, or about one-seventh of that of
the globe. The increase in the preceding de-
cade was about 28,000,000. By the last cen-
sus, there was found to be only 2,284,380 pro-
fessing Christians among so many.

— ¢ Herrie HAND'” gives this as an ex-
ample of the inhumanity of heathenism: ‘‘Bet-
ter raise her or not? What do you think?”’
The questioner was a Chinese farmer; we had
been preaching in his village, and he followed
us away from the crowd to make this import-
ant query. Farmers at home are sometimes
in doubt in regard to animals a trifle deformed
whether or not to raise them; but did you

~ ever know a farmer in America to go about

asking advice on a point like this? ‘‘I have

" afemale child and she has six toes on a foot;
" many of the neighbors tell me I better not

Taise her; her feet can never be made to look

" well. What do you say?”’ The ‘“neighbors’’

were many of them Buddhiats, who were earn-

ing merit by vegetarianism, thus not causing
the death of any animal; but their merciful
creed had not included girl-babies in the list
of animals to be spared. I noticed a similar
contrast a few days ago. The body of an in-
fant floated by the boat, and some of the men
thought it a huge joke, poked it with a bam-
boo pole, and indulged in heart-sickening mer-
riment.
— CANNIBALISM is by no means extinet, but
is practiced in sections of benighted Africa
on an exlensive scale. Dr. S. L. Hinde, a
member of the Congo Medical Service, tells
of the horrible condition of things in the re-
gions which he visited. Let one paragraph of
his sickening account suflice: ‘‘At N’Gandu,
the chief headquarters of Congo Lutete, we
found that the chief had gathered together
about 10,000 cannibal brigands, mostly of the
Batatela race. Through the whole of the Bat-
atela country and from the Lurimbi north-
wards, for some four days’ march, one sees,
as I said at the Royal Geographical Society,
neither gray hairs, nor halt, nor blind. Even
parents are eaten by their children on the first
sign of approaching decrepitude. N’Gandu, I
may tellyou, is approached by a very handsome
pavement of human skulls, the top being the
only part showing above the ground. I counted
more than one thousand skulls in the pave-
ment of one gate alone. Almost every tree
forming the boma, or fortification, was crowned
with a human skull.”” ‘Thus the modern ex-
plorer confirms the scriptural declaration:
*‘The dark places of the earth are full of the
habitations of cruelty.”’
— IN Tllustrated Africa, Bishop Taylor says:
‘‘Heathenism is the same stupid, God-dis-
honoring thing. The Lystrians proclaimed
that the gods had ‘come down in the likeness
of men.” As I passed through Pungo An-
dongo a few days ago a king from the interior
came to open up trade with our people in
Pungo; so I suggested to Brother Shields,
our missionary, that he might arrange a cot
in my room for the repose of his majesty for
the night. Next day he said to Brother Shields,
‘I heard in my own country of the bishop
with the long beard. He is not a man at all;
he is a god come down to men. Last night
when he came into the bedroom, I saw him
take off his head (wig) and lay it down by his
bed, and yet he had a head same as before.
I was scared nearly to death and trembled
all over. If he had touched me then, I would
have died. He is the god that piled up these
great Pungo mountains. If I could have got
out of the room I'would have run for my life;
but the god was between me and the door
and I couldn’t get out. When I go home to
my people I will tell them that I saw a god,
and came near to the end of my life.””” He
could ‘not be induced to risk his life in that
room again. §

—Nor long ago a fire broke out in a For-
mosa village, and two houses were soon
wrapped in flames. One of them was saved,

the house of a heathen Chinaman; the owner
of the other house is a Christian who happened
to be away from home, and as nobhody tried .
to save his house, it was burned down. There -
was great laughter among the villagers at the
Christian’s misfortune. ‘‘That is the worth
of your religion,’”’ they said to him. A day
or two after a company of men were seen com-
ing across the fields, and when they got near
it was seen that they were laden with wood,
tools and articles of furniture. The village
was astir. What was it? Who were the men?
They were the members of the church to
which their Christian neighbor belonged, and
had come from their homes, some miles away,
to rebuild his house, which they did, while
the villagers gaped in wonder. Nothing like

it had ever been seen.

> OUR BOOK TABLE.

CoNCORDIA PASTIME LIBRARY., Vol.IV. The Fables
of Aesop. Concordia Publ. House, St. Louis, Mo.
Price, 25 cents.

This is not only 2 very entertaining, but also a
highly instructive volume of our Pastime Library,
and we heartily recommend it for the home and the
Sunday school. The book contains a Life of Aesop
and 95 of his instructive Fables, carefully revised.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEw ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTII. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.

Divine services: Sunday morning at 104 o'clock.

Sunday evening at 7}4 o’clock.

Wednesday evening at 7'4 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 934 o'clock.
Singing School at 7} o’clock Monday evening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH.: MT. ZION OHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.
Divine services at 7!4 Sunday evening and at 724 Thurs-
day evening. -
Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 7)4 Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 7% o’clock Sunday evening and at 74
o'clock Thursday evening.

Sunday School at 9 o’clock. BV -
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Sunday afternoon at 34 o'clock.
Bunday School at 10 o’clock.
Oatechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evenlng.
Singing-school from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
OHAS. II. RUESSKAMP, Missionary.

Ev. Luth, Holy Trinity Church.
SpringAield, Ill.
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.

Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.

Catechumen class meets Monday and Friday evenings.

Singing-school Tuesday evening.
w’
e ——

TERMS:

Tux Lureerax ProNeer is published monthly,
payable in advance at the following rates, postage
included, to-wit:

1 COPY weessesussercnasansancnsss .$ .25
10 C sesaseass el 2.00,
25 P e R werses D.00

e LT R T A E R TR L LA LA .

50 9.00

Club rates only allowed if all copies are to be sent
to one address.

All business communications to be addressed to
“Concordia Publishing House,”' St. .ouis, M?-l 4

1l communications concerning the editorial ce-
rtment to be addressed to Prof. R. A. BISCIIOFF,
ncordia College, Fort Wayne, Ind.




- @he Lutheran Pioneer.

A MISSIONARY MONTHLY.

PusrLisaep BY THE EvaNGELICAL LUTHERAN SyNopIcAL CONFERENCE OF NORTH AMERICA.

fR. A. BISCHOFF, Editor.

Entered at the Post Office at St. Louls, Mo., as sewnd-daan matter.

_

Yol. XVII.

St. Louis, Mo., September, 1895.

No. 9.

The Faithful Friend.

Art thou weary? Come to Jesus;
He will give thee rest,

Take thee in His arms so gently,
Fold thee in His breast.

If in sorrow, then tell Jesus,
Tell Him all thy grief,

He will soothe thee in thy sorrow,
He will give relief.

Heavy burden dost thou carry?
Then to Jesus flee;

He will ease thee of thy burden,
Bear both it and thee.

Art thou loncly? He is with thee,
Will be all the way;

Sweet, communion .with the Saviour
May be thine each day.

Dost thou dread the unknown future?
All with Jesus leave;

Just the grace that thou requirest
He will surely give.

Even in the last dark valley
There is naught to fear;
] am with thee,”” He will whisper,

I, thy Lord, am here.”
Selected.™

——t - ————————

Salvation Prepared.

Many try to prepare their salvation by their
own works. They think if they do the best
they can, they will surely be saved. They
know not that they are corrupt, and that ‘‘a
corrupt tree can not bring forth good fruit.’’
Besides, if man himself could prepare sal-
vation, Christ need not have come into the
‘world to procure salvation for sinners. Man
could be his own saviour, and the sufferings
and death of Christ would not be needed. If
man himself can prepare his salvation, then
there is nothing in that mysterious incarnation
of the Son of God; nothing in that life of
poverty and want ; nothing in that great agony
in the garden of Gethsemane ; nothing in that
Precions blood which flowed from the cross
on Calvary. :

But, thanks be to God! our salvation is
already prepared. It is prepared in Christ
Jesus, the Saviour of sinners. By sending His
Son into the world, and by laying our sins
Upon Him, and by Punishing Him in our stead,

- .

God Himself prepared our salvation. There-
fore Simeon, taking the Saviour up in his arms,
blessed God and said : ‘‘Lord, now lettest Thou
Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy
word ; for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation,
which ZThou hast prepared before the face of all
people; a light to lighten the Gentiles, and
the glory of Thy people Israel.”” In Christ
God has prepared salvation. The sinner is not
to prepare it. He could never do it. Neither
is the sinner to add anything to that salvation
in order to make it perfect or suited to his
need. It is a salvation which God has pre-
pared, and hence it must be perfect and
exactly suited to the need of every sinmer.
The outcast wonlan; weeping at the ifeet of
Jesus; the publican, welcoming the Saviour
to his home and to his heart; the dying thief,
looking to the Crucified One— they all found
salvation prepared in Him, and rejoiced.

Reader, how can you escape if you neglect
this great salvation? God is satisfied only
with the salvation prepared in His beloved
Son. If you reject this salvation, you are lost.
If you accept this salvation, you are saved.

And whepn this salvation has become yours
by faith, then remember that it has been pre-
pared for all people. The more you rejoice
over this full and free salvation, the greater
will be your zeal in telling others of that which
makes you so happy. Most men are trying
to prepare their salvation, whilst they are on
the road to eternal damnation. Many of them,
especially in heathen lands, have never heard
that salvation is already prepared and is freely
offered to all sinners in the Gospel. See to il
that this Gospel be preached to those that
know it not, so that they also may be brought
to faith in this great salvation, which God
Himself has prepared for all sinners in Christ
Jesus our Lord.

~—

Saving the Lost.

Christ came that He might save the lost.
When & sinner has come to the end of himself
—takes the place of one utterly lost, th‘en
God can deal with him in grace and give him
life. Christ came not to call the righteous,

but sinners to repentance. ‘*Why did you not
rush after your friend, when he fell into the
water?’’ was once asked; to which was re-
plied, ‘‘He was trying to save himself ; if Thad
gone to him at first, then we might have both
been lost. I waited till he had come to the
end of his own strength, and then I rescued
him.”” You understand. When a man takes
his place as one who is lost, and gives up all
his self-righteousness, and finds himself under
sentence of death, then he is thankful to be
saved by grace. Having no other refuge, he
will be glad to find refuge in the Saviour of
sinners.

0

" Come to Jesus.

How can a man trust in his own righteous-
ness? It is like seeking shelter under one’s
own shadow. A man may stoop to the very
ground, and the lower he bends he still finds
that his shadow is beneath him. But if a man
flee to the shadow of a great rock or of a wide-
spreading tree, he will find shelter from the
rays of the noon-day sun. So human merits
can not give salvation, and Christ alone is able
to save to the uttermost those who come unto
God by Him. -

B

Children.

‘“There are my jewels’’, said a poor heathen
woman, pointing to her two boys, when she
was asked by a rich lady to show her treasures.
Her children were not baptized. How much
more may the Christians look upon their chil-
dren as treasures after they have been bap-
tized and made heirs of heaven.

o

The Joy of Saving Souls.

The heart of a true physician must thrill
with joy, when he realizes that by a surgical
operation or a wise administration of medicine
at a critical moment, he has been the means
of saving life. Yet this is nothing to the joy
of saving souls. Jesus delighted in his minis-
try to the sick, but the ‘‘joy that was set be-
fore Him,’* was the joy of saving souls. We
may 9nter with Him into this joy.

S R N WONTC ey me s
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A Larder Strangely Filled.

abundance of food for the whole of us,iof men.” How many such sermons as that
- islthough our usual supply was cut off. Erwoul(l it take, do you think, to awaken a sin-
Missionaries whilst prosecuting their work| Toward the evening I received a letter from | ner as the thousands were awakened in the
have at times to bear many hardships and to | the Custom-house oflicers, saying that, as I | days of Pentecost, and to make them cry out:
feel many anxieties; but they often find that | had gratuitously attended to them in cases of@ ‘What must I do to be saved?’?”’

‘‘man’s extremity is God’s opportunity.’’ |sickness, they had subscribed to purchase a| ‘‘But, Jack, people now-a-days don’t want
Witness the case of the Rev. Dr. Douthwaite, ;case of instruments for me, but not knowing to be harpooned. They want to be interested
of the China Inland Mission, who thus records . what I wanted, would I kindly accept the|intellectually in the truth. They like to listen
the way in which much-needed supplies of | money? Of course I kindly did. They sent|to such expositions and illustrations as the

food and money were obtained from God in | with the letter a roll of $70.

answer to prayer:

We gave God | doctor gave us this morning.
thanks for all He had done for us; and it is| how attentive they were? Surely it is a grand

Did you see

When I was in the city of Wunchau, with |always a joy to me to look back upon that | thing to attract such an audience to hear the
two other families of our missionaries, we were | occasion and other similar ones, and remember | Gospel.”’

a long time without a supply of funds.
had run very short of money, and,
as it drew towards Christmas time,
we began to expect some from Eng-
land, which was our usual source of
supply. All the money was used
up, but we said, ‘‘The steamer will
be in at Christmas, and then we shall
surely get more.”” Christmas eve-
ning came, and with it the steamer,
but no money for us, nothing to en-
courage us atall. Ourlopes seemed
dashed to the ground. We knew
that we could get no more money
from our usual source for probably
fifteen days. We went as usual, and
told the Lord all about it, for we
went out to China knowing that we
had only God to depend upon; and
we were quite satisfied that that
was enough for us, and we told our
wants to Him.

Now you will see how, that day,
the Lord having shut up one source
to try our faith, opened others. Be-
fore dinner-time a Chinaman came
along with a large piece of beef,
and said, ‘‘I want you to accept
this as a present. I have received
a great deal of medicine from you.
You have done me good, and you
would not take my money. Will you
please take this?’’ I took it and
thanked God for it. Soon after-
wards, in came another Chinaman,

We | what God has done.—Christian Herald.

DAVID'S WELL IN PALESTINE.

““To hear about the Gospel, you mean.
I don’t object to the doctor’s expo-
sitions and illustrations. As I said
before, they were all ship-shape.
But the trouble was when he had
sailed to the fishing-ground and the
whales were spouting around him,

trying to catch them, he made a
polite bow and said: ‘I am glad to
see so many whales. I hope that
they admire my ship, and will come
and spout around it again on its
next voyage.’ Do you thinlk that the
ship owner in New Bedford would
send such a captain to Behring Strait
a second time? Now read the report
in Acts of Peter’s first gospel ser-
mon. He begins with an able ex-
position of the Old Testament pro-
phecies in regard of the resurrection
of Christ and the outpouring of the
Spirit; and then, when he had
gained the attention of the crowd,
he charged home upon them with
the words: ‘Jesus whom ye have
crucified.” That was the hurling of
a harpoon. And we are told that it
was effectual. ‘“They were pricked
in their heart,” and the Gospel
catch that day was three thousand
souls.”’

¢*] suppose, then, you would pre-
fer these salvation army preachers,
who stand on the street corners and

a gentleman, with a coolie walking
behind him with a large bamboo over his
shoulder, and a basket hanging from each end.
The man put the things down in the reception-
room, and I was asked to come down. I went
down and opened the basket, and found in it
four hams and some little things hesides. He
8aid, ‘I want you to accept this as a present.’’
I did so, and thanked God for it. In came
another Chinaman with a fat pheasant and
some chickens and a basket of eggs, and he
‘asked me to accept these. I did accept them

" and thanked God for them. But that was not

all. Before evening a Kuropean, connected

~ withthe consular service, came along, bringing
- with him a coolie carrying a huge turkey. He
- said, ¢‘See, I have been feeding this turkey for

you six months. Will you accept it?’> Thus
‘the Lord provided for us, and we had an

No Harpoons.

A sailor who had just returned from a whal-
ing voyage was taken by a friend to hear an
eloquent preacher. When they came out of
the church the friend said: ‘“Jack, wasn’t that
a fine sermon?’’

‘*Yes, it was ship-shape; the water-lines
were graceful. The masts raked just enough ;
the sails and rigging were all Tight, but I didn't
see any harpoons on board. When a vesscl
goes-on a whaling voyage the main thing is to
get whales. But they won’t come to you be-
cause you have a fine ship. You must go after
them and harpoon them. Now it seems to me
that a preacher is 8 whaleman. He is sent not
to sail among the fish, but to cateh them. Jesus

said to His disciples: ‘I will make you fishers

shout: ‘You are all going to hell.

| Come right away and repent, or you will be

lost?? ??

*‘No, I don’t believe in them at all. I lis-

 tened to their crude and coarse harangues for

half an hour the other day. The pcople only
laugh at them. They didn’t catch any fish
while I was looking. They seemed to me like
a man who should start from New Bedford for
Behring Strait, on a raft, with crowbars in-
stead of harpoons. If he got where the whales
were spouting, and they would let him come
near enough to use his crowbars, he would
find them too blunt to be effective. N0, 10,
a fisherman wants a good ship and good boats,
and then he wants sharp harpoons and the
skill and courage to hurl them at just the
tight time. The harpoons ought to be pol-
ished, too; the more highly polished the better.

instead of manning his boats and:

e
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But, after all, the harpooning is the main thing.
If the whaleman fails in that, his whole voyage
and venture are a failure, and I can’t help
thinking that it is so in preaching.”’
Jack was an old-fashioned tar. Ile did not
appreciate the modern improvements.
Selected.

*TOor—o——————

Wayside Sowing.

I met an old man of seventy-five years,
breaking stones on the road, says a mis-
sionary. Offered him a little book; he took
it with ‘“Thankee, sir.”” ‘‘Can you read it?"’
I asked. ‘‘No, sir; can’t read; but I've got
a little maid, my son’s child, who can read
a bit.”’ I said it was time he gave up such
work as this hard work for one of his years.
“I must do a bit as I can; the parish only
allow me two shillings a week, and they be
talking of putting us in the house; but it
won’t be long we shall have to bear the
troubles. I have had my share of ’em. ’Tis
hard; master, ’tis, I’m sure.’”’” And the old
man drew his sleeve across his eyes, to wipe
off a tear which had come in the remembrance
of past troubles, and perhaps future ones also.
I asked him if his troubles would all be over
in this life. ‘I hope so, sir, I hope so; 'tis
bad enough to have a life of trouble here;
don’t want them in the next world.”” I re-
plied,- ““I read of a country where the in-
habitants were never sick, and where God
shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow
nor crying, neither shall there be any more
pain. They shall hunger no more, neither
thirst any more; neither shall the sun smite
them, nor any heat. For the Lamb which is
in the midst of the throne shall feed them,
and shall lead them to living fountains of
water. And God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes. And there shall be no more
curse, but the throne of God and of the Lamb
shall be in it, and His servants shall serve
Him, and they shall see His face, and His
name shall be in their forcheads. And there
shall be no night here. And they need no
candle, neither light of the sun; for the Lord
God giveth them light. And they shall reign
for ever and ever.”’

The old man listened with great interest,
and said, as I finished those words, ‘“That
must be a fine country, sir; I-s’pose that is
heaven.” ‘‘Yes,”” I replied, ‘‘it is. Are you
going there?”’ “‘I'm feared not,”’ was the
reply. ‘I beant fit for sich a place as that.”’
“No,”’ I replied, ‘‘none of us are fit in our-
Selves; but God makes fit all who go there.
They are all sinners, but all are forgiven their
Sins. They all came up from this evil world;
they all had plenty of trouble while here; but
they washed their robes, and made them white
in the blood of the Lamb, Therefore are they
before the throne of God, because the Saviour
died for them, and bore their sins away. And
When the good news of God’s mercy was told

.

them, they believed it, and were saved, and
lived in this world seeking to please Him who
died for them, and who is now living for them,
to care for them, and to bring them home to
His home in this beautiful country. They were
just like you and me; they were sinners; but
when they were offered forgiveness, they ac-
cepted it. And this is the way you may be
made fit— by your receiving the same message
of merey.” *““What do you say, sir?’’ said
the old man, with surprise; ‘‘that I may be
forgiven all my past sins at once?’”’ ‘‘Yes,”
I replied; ‘I can show it to you from this
book which God has caused to be written for
this purpose, that men may see His love to
them, and, in believing His love, may have
life through His name.’”’ I then read Acts
10, 43. 13, 38. 39. Eph. 1, 7, and several
other Scriptures. The old man exclaimed:
‘‘Never heard it afore; never thought that
such was to be had in this here world. Won-
derful, wonderful! And is it for anybody?”’
‘‘Yes, whosoever heareth the Word, and be-
lieveth on Him who sent the Word, may have
everlasting life.’”” ‘“Well, bless my heart,
that’s fine.”” ‘‘Do you understand?’’ I asked.
‘“Yes, I think, some of it.”” And I had to re-
peat it again as to the way of salvation; and
I do trust that old man was able to take the
message of mercy, and to look forward to the
land where all the sorrqw shall be over.

~_-

The Lord Will Provide.

A minister in charge of a small congregation
in a mountain region where the people could
not well support him, was often sorely pressed
to make ends meet. He and his good wife
denied themselves many comforts, and tried
to feed and clothe themselves and children on
as little as possible. One day his wife needed
something for the house, and he gave her
a dollar, saying: ‘It is our last dollar, my
dear. But the Lord will provide.”” ‘‘You’ve
always been saying that, husband,’’ said the
wife, as she burst into tears. ‘‘Why do we
stay here, since we can’t get bread for our
children.”” The husband told her that the
Lord had called him to preach to these people,
and he did not think it would be right for him
to leave. He also added: ‘‘Let us trust in the
Lord, dear Mary. Surely He will take care
of us. David said, ‘I have been young, and
now am old, yet have I never seen the righteous
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.” That
promise has never failed yet, and I don’t be-
lieve it will fail now.”’

Just as he ceased speaking there was a
knock at the door. _A violent storm had come
up while the husband and wife were talking,
and a traveler, wet through with rain, stood
at the door asking for shelter. They invited
him in. The pastor told him he must take
him to the kitchen, as they did not have fire
in any other part of the house. While the
stranger was warming and drying himselt_’ he
and the minister had a pleasant conversation.

The stranger was an educated and also a
wealthy gentleman.

At last the storm was over and the stranger,
heartily thanking the good man and his wife,
took his departure. The minister brought out
the gentleman’s horse, helped him to mount,
bade him good-bye, and watched him till he
was out of sight. On entering the house his
wife said, “‘See here, I found this on the table
where the stranger sat.”’ It was a fifty dollar
note, wrapped hastily in a bit of paper. On
the paper there had been hastily written the
verse that the minister had repeated just be-
fore they heard the knock at the door: ‘I have
been young, and now am old, yet have I never
seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed
begging bread.”” The stranger had evidently
overheard the conversation of the minister and
his wife, and thought it is duty to help them
in this way. The pastor held the note and
paper in his hand and exclaimed, ‘“He means
this for us. Thanks be to the Lord!’”’ The
wife burst into tears and cried, ‘‘God forgive
me for doubting. Surely, He will provide.””

The stranger’s kindness did not stop here.
About a month afterwards the minister re-
ceived a call to become pastor of the con-
gregation of which this kind gentleman was
a member, and the matter was urged upon
him until, with the consent of his little flock,
he accepted.—ZLuth. Child’s Paper.

—— el

Do Missions Pay?

A seaman on returning home to Scotland
after a cruise in the Pacific, was asked: ‘Do
you think the missionaries have done any good
in the South Sea Islands?’’ I will tell you
a fact which speaks for itself,’” said the sailor.
‘‘Last year I was wrecked on one of those
islands, where I knew that eight years before
a ship was wrecked and the crew murdered ;
and you may judge how I felt at the prospect
before me, if not dashed to pieces on the rocks,
to survive for only a more cruel death. When
day broke, we saw a number of canoes pull-
ing for our poor ship, and we prepared for

the worst. Think of our joy and wonder when -

we saw the natives in English dress, and heard
some of them speak the English language. On
that very island the next Sunday we heard the
Gospel preached. I do not know what you
think of missions, but I know what I do.”’
<

The Happy. Christian.

An aged Christian, who had served the Lord
for sixty years, was asked, when near his de-
parture, if he had any doubts. ‘‘Doubts!’’ he
responded. ‘‘How can I have doubts? I have
the eternal promise.”’

(Have you any darkness?’’

‘‘How can I have darkness? I dwell in the
sunshine of His glorious countenance.’’

f¢Are you afraid to die?*’

tAfraid to die? No! death will be my
birthday in the palace of glory.”” —Selected.
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The Outlook from the -Editor's Window.

—WEe must ask our readers to pardon the
late appearance of this issue of the LUTHERAN
Proxeer. Neither the editor nor the Publish-
ing House is to blame. We sent our manu-
script in time to St. Louis, but it was lost in
the mail. Such are the sad experiences of
editors that live far away from the place of
publication. From one of our exchanges we
see that ‘“‘there have recently been a num-
ber of mistakes of this kind, and if those in
aunthority can find the reckless fellow he will
soon be called upon to give an account of his
stewardship.”” Meanwhile we can do nothing
but lay the blame on Uncle Sam and go about
our business, hoping that this will be our last
experience. We feel like the farmer, who this
summer said to us: ‘‘Whenever the crops are
short and the times are hard, I lay it to Uncle
Sam and go on about my business. I know
he does not care what I think or say, but it
gives me some relief.”’

—Tue Reyv. F. H. Meyer was recently in-
troduced by Rev. Bakke in his mission field
at Gold Hill, N. C. May God richly bless
his labors among the colored people in North
Carolina.

—TaE seventh Sunday after Trinity was
a day of rejoicing and thanksgiving for our
colored people at Elon College, N. C. On
that Sunday they, in the morning, celebrated
their mission festival, and in the afternoon
six adults, who had been instructed in Luther’s
Catechism by our faithful missionary, were
confirmed, promising to remain faithful to our
dear Lutheran Church.

—Our colored people at Meherrin, Va., re-
cently celebrated their first mission festival
in connection with their annual school-festival.
A large number attended the mission services

_ and rejoiced with the children in the beau-
tiful woods of Virginia. Our missionary has
opened another mission school four miles from
Meherrin. The number of pupils is increasing
80 rapidly, that a school-building will soon
have to be erected.

_ —Tazisland of St. Thomas has a population

" of about 17,000 negroes, most of whom were
slaves to the Portuguese colonists. Leonard
Dober and David Nitschmann were the first
Christian missionaries to labor among them.
They arrived in 1732. The moral and spiritual
condition of the slaves was deplorable in the
extreme. The missionaries, however, found
them willing to listen to the Gospel, and the
poor creatures clapped their hands for joy
when they understood the glad tidings that
Jesus Christ had died for them also. A planter
asked one of his slaves why he always attended

 the public services, and added that he could

~ just as well serve God by himself. In reply

~ the slave pointed to a fire that was burning
‘them and said: ‘‘Massa, see fire, burn-
coals,—black coal no good. When coal
‘with coal and set on fire, coal burn—

coal aloné no good.”’ This converted slave
knew more about the purpose and benefits of
Christian fellowship than many members of
our own congregations.

—A CLERGIMAN, observing a poor man by
the roadside breaking stones with a pickaxe,
and kneeling to get at his work the better,
made the remark: ‘‘Ah! John, I wish I could
break the stony hearts of my hearers as easily
as you are breaking those stones.’”” The man
replied, ‘‘Perhaps, master, you do not work
on your knees.”’

— A MISSIONARY in Jamaica was once ques-
tioning a little black boy on the meaning of
the text, ‘‘Blessed are the meek, for they shall
inherit the earth,’! and asked him, ¢‘Who are
the meek?”’ The boy answered, ‘“Those who
give soft answers to rough questions.’’

—ExcEePpT on the thinly peopled east coast,

the whole population of Greenland is now
Christianized, 8175 of these Christians being
under the care of the Lutheran Church of
Denmark. There are twelve stations, where
three Danish and four native pastors are at
work. The Moravians have 1591 Greenland
Christians under their care, at six stations.
— AN Indian chief asked concerning the
prayer, ‘‘Our Father,”’ saying humbly that
he had so sinned, ‘and through so long a life,
he could not think‘it right to call God Father.
His daughter, who was a Christian, answered,
‘¢As many as received Him to them gave He
power to become the sons of God,’”’ and the
father responded reverently, ‘‘Then, I too,
by God’s gift, may call Him Father.’’

—ONE of our exchanges says: We talk of
self-denial, but in too many cases it is nothing
but a name; the gift represents no real sacri-
fice. Rev. M. L. Young reminds the readers
of the Lutheran Observer of the sacrifices which
some of the heathen ‘are willing to make for
the propagation ef their comfortless religion:
‘tA traveler has recently given some account
of the sacrifices made by Buddhists in the
building of houses of worship. He describes
a temple in course of erection at Kioto, Japan,
which will cost $8,000,000—the most splendid
in the world. It will be a monument of self-
denial. Hundreds of workmen, including
women, came from all parts of the country
and labored on the building for weeks with-
out compensation. The ropes used in erect-
ing the temple are made of hair, which 20,000
women cut from their heads for this purpose.
The 72,000 Buddhist temples in Japan repre-
sent the expenditure of an immense amount
of money and the self-denial of a people wor-
shiping false gods. The gorgeous edifices built
by these devotees are a_stronghold of their
unchristian religion.”” What are we doing to
undermine the strongholds of Satan in the
world and build up and strengthen citadels
of the living God?

—HeRe is what one missionary in Africa
writes of the objection often raised to sending
missionaries to that continent on account of

its unhealthfulness: ‘It is said, ‘So many

die.” And why do they die? Simply because
the niggardly giving of Christian people com-
pels them to do and risk what no human being
can endure in any climate. One man was left
with work that at home would employ ten, and
then, if the Lord doesn’t work a miracle to
keep him alive, it is attributed to ‘the dread-
ful African climate.’’’

—A COLPORTEUR went thirty miles to sell
his books at an Indian religious festival, swim-
ming a river in flood, and narrowly escaping
with his life. All the sale was one solitary
Gospel! He carried home the rest of his
stock, and a heavy heart with his heavy bag.
But next year when he came again, a man ac-
costed him, ‘‘Last year you sold me a Gos-
pel.”’ A living man, a sinning man, had been
brought into contact with the Word of God!
That was something worth while. But there
was more. ‘‘My brother and I have been read-
ing it.”’ The colporteur went home with the
man, thirty miles away, where he found not
only the two brothers, but three or four fam-
ilies ready to accept Christianity. Soon after-
wards sixteen persons were baptized in, that
village.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEwW ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL’S CHATEL.
113 Annette Str., between Claiborne and Dirbigny.
Divine services: Sunday morning at 10%; o’clock.
Sunday evening at Tﬁ{o'clock.
Wednesday evening at 734 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9% o'clock.
Singing School at 734 o’clock Monday ¢vening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Migsionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CIHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Stra.
Divine services at 7'4 Sunday evening and at 7}4 Thurs-
day evening.
Sunday School meets at 9 o'clock.
Adult catechumen class meects at 734 Tuesday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 734 o’clock Sunday evening and at 7}4
o'clock Thursday evening.
Sunday School at 9 o’clock.
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark.
Divine service Sunday llafllignoon at 314 o'clock.

Banday School at 10 o’clock.
Catechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evenh;g.
Singing-school from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
CHAS. H. RUESSKAMP, Missionary.

Ev. Luth, Holy Trinity Church.
SpringAield, Ill.
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o'clock Sunday cvening,

Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M.

Catechumen class meets Monday and Friday cvenings.

Singing-school Tuesday evening.
e e e ————————————E
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No Other Na'me.

There is no Saviour but my Lord,
There is no Gospel but His Word;
Upon that Word I stay my soul

Tl earth and heaven away shall roll.

There is-none other than His name,

To save from guilt and death and shame;
And in that name my heart shall trust—
Yea, when this frame shall sink to dust.

There’s no atonement but His cross,
All earthly means are death and loss:
And through that cross my soul shall stand
Among the just, at God’s right hand.

There-is no refuge but in Him,
Secure, when sun and stars are dim;
*Tis there this guilty soul shall hide
And through eternal years abide.

No other name to man is given,
No name beneath the vault of heaven—
That name upon the cross engraved —

By which the guilty must be saved.
. Selected.
———t- - —

Reformation Day.

The thirty-first of October is called Refor-
mation Day. On that day, in the year 1517,
Dr. Martin Luther nailed to the church door
in Wittenberg ninety-five short propositions,
or theses, in which he stated the plain teach-
ings of God’s Word on various subjects and
exposed the errors of the Romish church. This
was the beginning of the Reformation, by
which God restored to His Church the pure
Gospel of salvation by grace through faith in
Christ Jesus, the Saviour of sinners.

This Gospel had for centuries been hidden
under the rubbish of human, soul-destroying
doctrines taught by the pope and his priests.
The anxious sinner was not told to trust in
Jesus for salvation, but he was told to trust
in his own works, in his prayers to the virgin
Mary and to the saints, in the mass said by
the priests of the church. Jesus, the loving
Saviour, was represented to be a terrible judge
-to whom the sinner dare not come with a trust-
ing heart., Luther tells us that before God
opened to him the Gospel, he trembled and
was terrified whenever he heard the name of
Jdesus. As long as he went the way pointed

out by the Romish church, he found no peace
and no rest. He longed for peace and for
the assurance of salvation. He went into the
cloister, he prayed and fasted until he looked
more like a corpse than a living man, he heard
and said mass, he went to Rome and climbed
up the so-called Pilate’s stairs on his bare
knees. Indeed, if ever a man was earnest in
seeking salvation in the way pointed out in the
Romish church, that man was Martin Luther.
He tried hard to merit salvation by his own
works and earnestly sought the assurance of
peace by his own righteousness. But all in
vain! The troubled soul of the anxious sin-
ner can never find peace and salvation in the
human doctrines of the Romishk-church. . :

The way of salvation is made known in the
Bible, which the Romish church kept hidden
from the people, in order to keep them in dark-
ness. But God opened the Bible to Dr. Luther.
From the Book of God'Luther learned that
Jesus is the only Saviour and that the sinner
is saved, not by any works of his own, but by
faith in the finished work of Christ. Thus he
found peace, and rest, and forgiveness of sins,
and life everlasting. -

When Luther, by the grace of God, came
to know Jesus as the only name under heaven
given among men whereby we must be saved,
he became a witness for Christ. The Gospel
whose saving power he had experienced in his
own heart, he loudly proclaimed for the salva-
tion of sinners and boldly defended it against
the pope and all other enemies. With voice
and pen he set forth the pure truth of God
and faithfully warned against all soul-destroy-
ing doctrines of men. Thus God Himself
carried out the great work of the Reformation
by His faithful servant, Dr. Martin Luther.
] did nothing,"’ says Luther, ‘‘but teach and
preach the pure doctrine of Christ and trans-
late the Gospels, and then laid me down and
slept and rose again. The Holy Spirit did the
rest through the Gospel.”’

Thus the victory was won, whose fruits and
blessings we still enjoy. We still have the
pure Gospel of Christ. Let us hold fast what
we have. Let us also see to it that this Gospel
is brought to others that know it not. Astrue
children of the Reformation that prize the pure

Gospel which God has graciously restored to
the Church through Dr. Martin Luther, let us
devote our prayers and our money to the sup-
port and to the spread of that Gospel.

-

Luther’s Liberality.

A young man who had completed his studies
and was about to leave Wittenberg, being pen-
niless and bowed down with grief, entered
Luther’s house and asked him for a little sup-
port in money. Luther had no money at all,
neither did his wife, who was present, have
any. Luther told the poor young man with
sincere sorrow that he was not able to help

hiiii. - The young man wepl. " He had already -

asked so many people, but in vain. Luther
was his last hope. ¢ Oh, God, where. shall
I find help,’”’ he sighed, ‘‘I know of none
else.”” Luther’s eye happened to fall upon
a beautiful silver cup in the open cupboard.
The Elector had given him this costly present
but a short while ago. “Luther quickly seizes
the cup and hands it to the student. The
student stands mute with astonishment and is
loth what to.do. Catherine winks to her liege
lord not to insist on giving such a costly
present away. .But see what Luther does.
He presses it together mightily with his hands,
thus ruining it for ordinary purposes, and
then gives it to the student, with the words:
“There, take it! I don’t need a silver. cup,
take it to the gold-smith and keep what he
gives you for it.”

A man who was persecuted on account of
his faith came to Luther and appealed to him
for help. He had but one solitary Joachim-
dollar in his possession. But after a moment’s
thought he thrust his hand into his pocket and
cried: ‘*Get out of this, Joachim, the Saviour
stands at the door!’’ and gave it to him.

—- - >—

Right Riches.

It is not a sin to possess property and a
family; but thou art forbidden to convert
thy possessions into thy masters; thou must
remain their master; and cause them to serve
thee.— Dr. Martin Luther. &
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Martin Luther.

Martin Luther, the great Reformer, was
born at Eisleben, in Germany, November 10,
1483. His parents were Hans and Margaret |
Luther, hard working and humble peasants.
They were very willing to make sacrifices for
him in order that he might receive an education
and rise to a better position in life than they
themselves occupied. They believed fully in
education, and did not think that their son
could have too much of it. They sent him to

princes and dignitaries of the Church, that
he declared his faith. and refused to depart
from it. ‘‘Here I stand,’’ he cried; ‘‘I can not
do otherwise; God help me. Amen.”” From
Worms Luther went to the Wartburg, a castle,
where he was hidden from his enemies, who|
would have slain him. Here he translated the
New Testament into German, and wrote va-
rious works.

He returned again to Wittenberg, where he |
continued his labors. Meanwhile the Refor-i
mation went on, and those who believed the]

by none save his enemies who were such be-
cause of the doctrines he taught. Solemnly
and sadly he was borne to his grave, and
buried at Wittenberg, where his dust awaits
the resurrection of the just. — C'. AL

————— & ® ————

Uncle Bob’s Letter.

My peAr NernEwS AND NIECES: —

Some time ago, I told you of the needs of
Mount Zion. I pointed out to you at the time

the best schools they could afford, aiding him i teachings of the Gospel increased. Finally, | how urgently necessary it was for Mount Zion

as far as they could, until he
reached the college or university
itself.

Luther did all he could to aid
himself, also. He was obliged to
beg for food at times while a stu-
dent. He found friends, however,
and assistance, and showed himself
worthy of them, and so retained
them. It wasduring these student
days that he came upon a copy of
the Scriptures, and that serious
and earnest thoughts about his
spiritual life came upon him.

From a want of suflicient knowl-
edge of the Gospel, Luther was
impelled to enter a monastery as
~ the only way to save his soul. He
gave up allhis prospects of worldly
advance, and, much to the sorrow
and disappointment of his father,
became a monk. If any man ever
tried to find peace of soul and
union with God by fastings and
scourgings, and penances, Luther
did. But he found none, and, in-
deed, might have died in anguish
of sonl, had not a pious old monk
directed him to the love of God,
and the comforting thoughts ex-
pressed in the Apostle’s Creed.

Subsequently Luther became a
teacher.in the University of Wit-
. tenberg; a preacher and doctor of

the Scriptures, and was led on from
step to step to grasp and apply the
great and blessed truth that faith
in Christ, and not our good works, saves us.
Just then a shameful trade was carried on in
“indulgences,’’ or pardons sold for sins that
were to be committed, as well as those that
had been done. Luther was aroused by this;
preached against it, and at last published a
statement in short sentences, called theses,
October 81, 1517, which he nailed up at the
:church door, so that whoever did not accept
~ them might challenge him to a debate upon
them, as the custom then was.

* This was the beginning of the Reformation.

Itled to great excitement and discussion far
' de. Luther was summoned to answer

R 1| e

Dr. MARTIN LUTHER.

June 25, 1530, in another grand diet of the|
German Empire, held at Augsburg, Luther’s .
teachings were presented by the princes and |
cities that confessed them. 'This is called the
Augsburg Confession, and is the statement
of what Lutherans believe that God’s Word
teaches.

Seeing in what ignorance of the Gospel men
were, Luther wrote a book of instruction to
be used in teaching them, and especially their
children; this is called Luther’s Catechism,
and is still used by the Lutherans for this
purpose. Luther’s translation of the Bible is

for his writings, and appeared at last at a great
gathering, or ‘‘diet,”” at Worms (1521). It

still in use among all who read and speak the
German language.

; ~ Was here, in the presence of emperor and

Luther died February 18, 1546, full of

honors, beloved of all who knew him,. hated

to get a new church at once. Mat-
ters have not improved since, cer-
tainly not. On the contrary, it
has come to such a pass now,.that
some of our visiting people left
the building several Sundays ago,
because a storm was approaching.
Now, my dear children, that is a
fact. This old church of Mount
"Zion is simply a death-trap, and
it's the good Lord alone that’s
prevented a calamity so far. What
a fearful responsibility those will
have upon their consciences who
can help, but do not do so!

Children, up and about, right
away! Get together, all of you,
in your recess time. Talke the
matter boldly in hand as I sug-
gested in the June ProNeer, and
show the old folks what little folks
can and will do.

There, now, Jennie and Johnnie!
Cents make dimes; dimes'make
dollars, and the Lord loveth a
cheerful giver surely.

Right here, permit me to thank
my dear nephews and nieces and
their beloved schoolmaster who
answered my previous appeal.
God bless them and theirs!

Your affectionate uncle,

Bos.

et G ——— — — —

Simple Faith.

There was once a woman who was well

known among her circle for her simple faith
and her great calmness in the midst of many
trials. Another yyoman, living at a distance,
hearing of her said, ‘T must go and see that
woman, and learn the secret of her strong,
bappy life.”” She went, and accosting the
woman said, ‘‘Are you the woman with the
great faith?”’ ¢‘No,’’ replied she, ‘I am not
the woman with the great faith, but I am the
woman with the little faith in the great God.”

3 S

THE truest end of life is to know the life
that never ends.
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Faithful unto Death.

Many years ago, in the reign of Mary,
«daughter of Henry VIII., the Protestants of
England were persecuted by the Catholic
Queen and the priests of the Romish church.

In the old town of Canterbury there lived
at that time Dame Katharine Chase, the widow
of a brave Englishman. She had four chil-
dren; the first two were twins, aged fifteen;
the next had just passed her twelfth birthday,
while the youngest was a little girl of some
ten summers. She had also two orphan nieces
of from twelve to sixteen years. Katharine
and her children and nieces had become Prot-
estants, being convinced that the doctrines
proclaimed by Luther were the doctrines of
the Bible. They also told others of their
faith and tried to bring them into the pure
Gospel light.

When the Catholic Queen began the per-
secution of the Protestants and filled the dun-
geons with prisoners, trying with tortures to
compel them to deny the glorious faith, she
beard of Dame Katharine and her children.
Her anger was kindled, and she sent men to
Canterbury to bring the dame and her family
into the royal presence.

One day Dame Katharine sat in her room
surrounded by her children and nieces. Think-
ing of the cruel persecutions, she said: ¢My
children, these are times of strife; many,
many good men have suffered and died for
Christ’s sake, rejoicing that they were counted
worthy to die for Him. After all, the pain
here is short —nothing compared to a bliss-
ful eternity with our Lord. Thinkest thou
that thy strength would bear thee up -until
the end?’”’ :

‘Nay, mother, not our sttength, but our
faith in Him who died that we might live,”’
said her oldest daughter Elizabeth. And the
children all cried aloud, ‘‘Mother, we will be
true to the last, God helping us.”’

Whilst they were thus conversing, their
persecutors entered the house, and they were
taken before the Queen.

“Woman!”’ said the Queen, ‘‘in memory
of thy husband’s bravery we bring thee to
our palace and into our presence. How darest
thou leave the church and teach others vile
heresy? Fearest thou not the curse of his
holiness the pope? Dost thou not dread my
wrath? Answer me! for I will bear no dally-
ing. Speak ! for ere thou leavest my presence
thy fate is sealed.”’ :

“‘Most gracious Queen,” said Katharine,
L am judged by my God, and by Him alone.
I fear not the people, nor yet the bishops,
God is with me ; man can not harm me. With
God alone is forgiveness of sins. Both the
saints and the virgin have not this power.
C_hrist is our intercessor. We need not the
aid of saints. When He died, He did all; and
by faith in Him we are saved. So help me
God, I will die if neeq be; for God will receive
My soul washed in the blood of the Lamb.”’

“‘Woman, beware!’’ broke forth the Queen,
her eyes flashing with rage. ‘‘If thou dost not
take back thy blasphemous words,’’ continued
Mary, ‘‘thou and thy children shall die. So
rid we ourselves of vile heretics.’’

Here a bishop began with words both false
and honeyed to persuade the widow to return
to the Romish church; but she and her chil-
dren and nieces remained firm. So they were
taken to prison, when the widow prayed in
sorrow for strength. *‘I can bear it all,”’ she
cried, ‘‘but my little ones! Oh, my children!
God pity us!”’

It was a dark morning when the prisoners
were led out of their cells into the wide court
vard, where a greal company of priests and
bishops were assembled, along with a crowd
of idle people who came to see the ‘‘heretics
die.”

“Wilt thou recant?”’ asked one of the
bishops.

“Never!”’ answered Katharine. ‘‘I fear no
death. My body thou canst kill, but my soul
will rest in heaven.”’

Then the bishop spoke with the children
and painted the horrors of death they were
about to die, and the joys that would be theirs
if they returned to ‘‘Mother Church.’” Whilst
he spoke, the mother prayed, ‘‘Help them,
O my Father!”” And the children remained
firm.

Now the bishop solemnly, slowly said:
“Three times I will ask ye'if ye will recant,
will turn from blind sin, and live; if ye will
not, then cursed be ye, and death will cleanse
us from these heretics.’”

Breathless stood the crowd, looking at the
stake and the lighted torch. All was ready.
There stood the brave little company of
martyrs.

«Dame Katharine and children, wilt thou
confess thy sin and return to the true church?”’

Firmly spoke the mother, while loudly,
clearly came the answer in the silvery voices
of the children: ‘“‘We will not.”” Again he
asked — again they answered. Then there was
a dead hush. For the last time came the stern
words: ‘“Wilt thou recant?’’ Higher, clearer
came the answer: ‘‘We will not."’

Then Katharine was bound to the stake.
My children, O my children! fear not. Soon,
soon shall we meet before the blessed throne.
Be firm, be true! O Father in heaven, pity
these blind people! Lay not this to their
chargc! Open their eyes that they may see
Thee! Save them in mercy!”’ Thus, whilst
the flames rose, she prayed for her persecutors.

The children were then led out and bound ;
the torch was set to the wood. Higher, higher
rose the hungry flames. ‘‘Wilt thou recant?’’
was again asked. ‘“No—no!’’ came from the
fire. ‘“No—no—Jesus!’> The fire soon
puries them from sight; the childish voices
are hushed; the souls of Katharine and her
dear ones have risen through the fire to their
God. They were faithful unto death and re-
ceived the crown of life.

Polycarp’s Last Prayer.

Polycarp was the martyr who, when advised
to curse Christ and live, replied: ‘‘Six and
eighty years have I served Him, and He has
done me nothing but good. How could I
curse my Lord and Saviour?’”’ While the
crowd was gathering fuel to burn him with,
he calmly prayed: “Thou God and Father of
our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom I have re-
ceived the knowledge of Thee! O God of the
angels and powers, and of every living crea-
ture, and of all sorts of just men that live in
Thy presence, I thank Thee that Thou hast
graciously vouchsafed this day and this hour
to allot me a portion among the numbher of
martyrs, among the people of Christ, unto the
resurrection of everlasting life ; among whom
I shall be received in Thy sight, this day.
Wherefore, for all this I praise Thee, I bless
Thee, I glorify Thee through the everlasting
High Priest, Jesus Christ, Thy well-beloved
Son; to whom, with Thee, the Father, and
the Holy Ghost, be all glory, world without
end, Amen.”” He was martyred A. D. 166.
He had been taught by John.

.

Too Cheap.

A preacher had gone down into a coal mine
to tell the miners of that grace and truth
which came by Jesus Christ. Meeting the
foreman on his way back to the shaft, he
asked him what he thought of God’s way of
salvation. The man replied:

“Qh, it is too cheap. I can not believe in
such a religion as that.””

Without an immediate answer to his remark,
the preacher asked, ‘‘How do you get out of
this place?’’

¢Simply by getting into the cage,’’ was the
reply.

¢But do you not need to help raise your-
self 7’ asked the preacher.

“Of course not,”’ said the miner.

¢‘But what about the people who sunk the
shaft? Was there much labor.and expense
about it?’’

«‘Indeed, yes. The shaft was sunk at great
labor and expense; but it is our only way
out. Without it we should never get to the
surface.”’

¢tJust so. And when God’s word tells youn
that whosoever believeth on the Son of God
has everlasting life, you at once say, ‘Too
cheap, too cheap,’ forgetting that God’s work
to save you and others was accomplished at a
vast cost, the price of our lives being the
death of his own Son.”” —L. M.

—_—t el

We should prefer all plagues possible to be-
ing without the Word of God or to having it
impure and adulterated. — Luther.

Tae whole world is full of miracles, but our
eyes must be pure, lest, because they are so
common to us, they become dim.— Luther.
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The Outlook from the Editor’s Window.

—REeADp Uncle Bob’s Letter in this issue
and do something for our Mount Zion con-
gregation.

—TaE following New Orleans items were
sent us by a friend in that city: The Mount
Zion School opened September 2d. The at-
tendance was much larger than expected;
since 1892 the attendance has not been so
large at the opening of the school. Forty
new scholars have been admitted until now,
and every day new applicants are arriving.
The daily attendance in the two departments
is more than 100. This gives us new hope
and courage, which we greatly stand in need
of, —someé time ago things looked rather
dreary and disheartening.

—Rev. BURGDORF, in charge of the Beth-
lehem station, will leave New Orleans this
month because of his failing health. He has
been in the treatment of some of the best
doctors in the city, but they could effect no
cure, because the climate does not agree with
his nerves. They have therefore found it
necessary for him to change climate perma-
nently and take a good long rest, otherwise
he will become a total physical wreck. We
are all very sorry that he must leave us, not
only because he is a friendly man, but also
because he is a hard worker. He has been
the founder of the Bethlehem station, has
reared it from its infancy to what it now is,
a congregation having an average attendance
of about 72, a school with about 130 scholars,
a large Sunday School, two teachers, a chapel
" and a two story schoolhouse; truly, the Lord
has blessed his work. -

—Ox the 6th of October St. Paul (Rev. Lan-
kenau’s station) will celebrate the dedication-
day of her church. Extensive preparations
are being made to make it a joyful affair.

—A >sSIONARY in India, one Sunday even-
ing, visited a convert who was lying upon his
death-bed. ‘‘I understand,’” said the sufferer,
‘‘that you have been preaching to-day about
heaven. To-morrow I shall be in heaven, and
I shall go right to the Saviour and thank Him
for leading you to leave your home in a Chris-
tian land to come and tell us'poor darkened
heathens about Him and the way to heaven.
Then I shall go and sit down by the pearly
gate and wait till you come. Then I shall
take you by the hand and lead you to the
Saviour, and tell Him, ‘This is the man that
taught me the way to this happy world.’”’

—A Roxax Catholic gentleman, whois quite
intelligent, said to a Protestant missionary:
#The Roman Catholic Church made a very
poor showing in its three hundred years’ deal-
ings with the Mexicans. You look for edu-
cation, and you do not find it; you look for
intelligence, and you do not find it; you look
for industry, and you do not find it; you look
for morality, and you do not find it. This

5 -~ church has had the sole chance to make the

Mexican people, and it has failed. If it has

done nothing in the three hundred years, what
could it do in three thousand ?*’

‘—DENMARK is a Lutheran country. The
children are trained in the Lutheran Church.
A writer in the Youth's Companion says of
them: *‘I have never seen children more polite
to older persons than those of Denmark. Our
boy acquaintances, when we meet them, always
take off their hats, and the girls make a grace-
ful courtesy. When older people enter a room
the younger ones rise and remain standing
until the older persons are seated. I, who am
perhaps a little bigger boy than some of our
readers, have learned some good lessons from
the courteous children of Denmark. In conse-
quence of a thorough course of study, Danish
children.must work hard at their books; but
as I see them at play they are very bright and
merry. They are industrious, happy, con-
tented, and grow up to be good and intelli-
gent men and women. The high character of
the Danes, and in fact all Scandinavians, is
realized the world over; and one living among
them soon recognizes that this comes in a great
degree from careful, systematic and conscien-
tious education of all the children.”’

—*Inx 1866, when I was first in Europe,’’
Dr. Pierson wrote, ‘‘I could not carry a copy
of the Bible inside the walls of Rome. Last
year there were twenty-nine Protestant chapels
in the city of Rome and preaching openly
carried on in them with impunity, the Pope
and cardinals finding it impossible to inter-
fere.”’—Whereverthe open Bible goes, Romish
supremacy goes down. Mission work in papal
lands has wrought great changes during the
last generation in the direction of enfran-
chisement, civilization and evangelization of
nations.

— A MISSIONARY writes: The heathen sup-
pose that infliction of pain on the body will
help to save the soul. The old question comes
up, ‘“What shall I give (or do, or suffer) for
the sin of my soul?”” We see here a deluded
fakir sitting in a mela—or religious fair—with
arms lifted up, and the people admiring him.
The man with the flop-cap on his left is his
servant, by whom he is fed by the offerings
of the people. The idea is, that if the hands
are kept up for twelve years, the merit is so
great that he can save others as well as him-
self. After twelve years expire, an effort is
made, by a long process of oil-rubbing, to
restore circulation to the withered arms. I am
told that this is not always successful, in which
case the poor victim is helpless for life. It is
generally done to fulfil a vow, or to gain a favor
of the gods, but there is no virtue if it is not
kept up for the full twelve years. The nails
are not cut, and they often grow into the hand
till they protrude clean through the hand and
come out the other side. They are well fed,
and, more than that, they gather a large sum
of money in the course of the twelve years;

and very likely many of them go through the
process for that very purpose.

— ONE of the most beneficent of Indian mis-

sions is that to the lepers. Its aim is three-
fold—(a) To give the Gospel to the lepers;
(b) To provide homes for them where they
could be properly cared for; (¢) To provide
homes for the untainted children of lepers,
who may be saved from falling victims to the
disease by separating them from their sadly
afllicted parents and other leprous relatives.
The mission works in India, Burma, Ceylon,
and China. The Society has now twelve asy-
lums of its own in India and Burma, while it
gives aid to nineteen institutions for lepers in
India. It has three hospitals or homes of its
own in China, and is aiding work at three
other places. Doing such work as this in
faith is surely treading in the footsteps of the
One who cleansed the lepers.

O - —— ——

A Personal Consecration.

Here I am, Lord, send me, send me to the
ends of the earth; send me to the rough and
savage pagans of the wilderness; send me
from all that is called comfort in the earth;
send me even to death itself, if it be but in
Thy service and to promote Thy kingdom.

' David Brainerd.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEwW ORLEANS, LA.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Clalborne and Dirbigny.
Divine services: Sunday morning at 10} o’clock.
Sunday evening at 74 o'clock.
Wednesday evoning at 7' o’clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 95 o’clock.
Singing School at 7)4 o'clock Monday cvening.

F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH..MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.

Divine services at 7)4 Sunday evening and at 734 Thars-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o’clock.

Adult catechumen class meets at 7}4 Tuesday evening.

= E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.

Divine services at 7)4 o’clock Sunday evening and at )4
o'clock Thursday evening.
Sunday School at 9 o’clock.
AUG. BURGDORF, Missionary.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12tk Strs., Little Rock, Ark.

Divine service Sunday afternoon at 3}4 o'clock.
Sunday School at 10 o’clock.
Catechumen class meets from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
SInglng-noﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
CHAS. H. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ev. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.
Springfield, I,
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.
Sunday School at 3 o'clock P. M.
Catechumen class meets Monday and Friday eveninge.
Singing-school Tuesday evening.
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Harvest Hymn.

O Christ, in notes of gladness
Our harvest hymn we raise;
Thou givest songs of sadness,
Thou turnest prayer to praise:
Redeemer, we adore Thee,
Thy constant love we sing;
We cast our sheaves before Thee,
And hail Thee, Israel’s King!l

The fowls sow not, nor gather
With anxious care their food,

Whilst Thou, eternal Father,
Dost feed their hungry brood:

The lilies stand more splendid
Than Solomon arrayed,

By Thy blest care defended;
Why ‘then are we dismayed?

If God so clothe with beauty
The grasses of the fleld,
Whose bloom the fire, as booty,
. To ashes soon shall yield;
Will He not clothe and feed thee,
Preserve thy soul from death,
And through the desert lead thee,
O thou of little faith?

The Gentile in his blindness
Seeks but himself to feed;
We trust Thy constant kindness,
Who knowest all our need:
Not anxious for the morrow,

" We own Thy loving grace;
Suflicient is brief sorrow—
We seek our Father’s face!

Selected.
— sl

The Only Way.

Near one of the churches of Rome are the
so-called Holy Stairs, said by the Romanists
to have been brought from Jerusalem, and to
be the same steps down which our Saviour
Walked from Pilate’s hall of judgment. These
Steps are twenty-five in number, made of solid
marble, and covered with wood to keep them
from being worn away by the knees of the
Pilgrims, who foolishly hope to gain forgive-
hess of sin by climbing up these stairs.

Luther, in the year 1511, dressed as a
Mmonk, with his shaven head and bare knees,
Was climbing up those marble steps, hoping
thereby to calm his troubled conscience and
Work his Way to heaven, when all at once he

heard a voice crying in his soul, ‘‘The just
shall live by faith.”” He had read these words
in the Bible, but had not understood them.
God, however, soon opened their meaning to
him, and obedient to the Word of God, Luther
saw his error of trying to earn salvation by
his own pains and works and rested his soul’s
salvation on the finished work of Christ.

Yes, Luther found the true way to heaven,
not by climbing the ‘‘Holy Stairs’’ on his
naked knees, but by simple faith in Jesus,
who says, ‘I am the way, the truth, and the
life : no man cometh to the Father but by me.’’
If you would enter heaven, you must do it by
the same way. As a lost and condemned
sinper-you must-simply tzust-in Jesus, the
Saviour of sinners. There is no other way to
heaven; for there is no other Saviour than
Jesus. He is the only Redeemer from ever-
lasting damnation, and faith in Him is the
only way to eternal life.

This way is an old way. On it the saints
of God have walked in every age, patriarchs
like Abraham, prophets like Samuel, judges
like Gideon, apostles like Paul and Peter,
martyrs like Stephen, mothers like Eunice,
and children like Timothy, who knew from
boyhood the Holy Scriptures and by them be-
came wise unto salvation.

This way is a freely open way —free as the
sun that shines on the evil and the good ; free
to all men, without money and without price,
whatever the color of their skin or the land of
their birth; free to the richest, if they only
become poor in spirit; free to the poorest, if
they only seek to be rich in faith; free to the
wisest, if they only wish to be taught of God ;
and free to you, dear reader, whoever you are.
Into this way you have been called by every
Gospel sermon of the passing church year.
Have you heeded the call, and are you on the
way to heaven? As the church year closes,
so your life in this world will also come to an
end. Death may cut you off very soon, and
your bed may soon be in & church~ya.|rd.
Therefore neglect not your soul’s salvation.

And if you know the happiness of one w-ho
is on the way to heaven, you will surely wish
to bring others into the same way, S0 that they
also may enjoy true happiness and be made

heirs of eternal life. The Gospel way is the
only way to heaven, and there are so many
that know it not, so many that choose their
own ways, by which they are led into ever-
lasting woe. To these the Gospel must be
preached, by which they are brought into the
way to everlasting bliss. This is done by our
missionaries in church and school. Let us
help them by our prayers and by our gifts!

Tell to others around

What a dear Saviour you have found.

Christ, the Gift of God's great love,
Is the only way to heaven above.

——t el —

Sins Blotted Out.

‘¢ According unto the multitude of Thy ten-
der mercies blot out my transgressions.”’

A little boy was once puzzled about sins
being blotted out, and said:

“] can not think what becomes of all the
sins God forgives, mother.”’

“Why, Charlie, can you tell me where are
all the figures you wrote on your slate yester-
day?”’

¢ washed them all out, mother.”’

¢ And where are they, then?’’

““Why, they are nowhere; they are gone,”’
said Charlie.

Just soit is with the believer’s sins ; they are
gone— blotted out—*‘remembered no more.”’

ttAs far as the east is from the west, so far
hath He removed our transgressions from us.’’

e

When to Pray.

It is well to let prayer be the first employ- .
ment in the early morning, and the last in the
evening. Avoid diligently those false-and de-
ceptive thoughts which say, **Wait a little and
I will pray in an hour hence; I must perform
this or that.”” For with such thoughts a man
quits prayer for business, which lays hold of
and entangles him, so that he comes not to
pray the whole day long. — Martin Luther.

——- >

Tue same hand that was nailed to the cross
is now wielding the sceptre on the throne.
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Uncle Bob’s Letter.

My pear NEPHEWS AND NIECES: —

Boom, boom! Boom, boom! That sounds
like the glorious Fourth, don’t it? But so far
as Mount Zion is concerned, it has a quite
different significance.

True, the boom, boom of the cannon, guns,

and crackers, which we hear on the 4th of July,
" is the way the American expresses his joy and
mirthfulness on every recurring Independence
Day; and only in so far as the boom! boom!
now, in these times of peace, is the expression
of 5joy, shonld it here, in this letter to my boys
and girls in the far North, signify to them
the happiness and cheerfulness that is taking
the place of the gloom that had settled on
Mount Zion.

Every heart in Mount Zion now makes boom,
boom, in grateful response to the blessings
which the Lord is pouring out over her new
scheol. Such arush to get in as we are having
now is almost unprecedented! Mount Zion
has not seen the equal of it for seven years.
Uncle Bob has asked for figures, and was in-
formed by his good friend, Teacher Meibohm,
that there were 63 admissions. And still they
come! Itistheintention to transfer the Second
Reader class, numbering about 25 pupils, to
the First Department, so as to make room for
new scholars in the Second Department. As
the Rolls now stand, the I. Dept. has 43, the
II. Dept. 103, quite too many to handle judi-
ciously.

146 on the Roll! Surely, God has poured
out His blessings most abundantly!

There was a time when Uncle Bob’s heart
was sorely grieved within him ; for many years
Mount Zion was wanting for much. She had
00 proper school-building, neither a permanent
teacher for the Second Department; and, of
course, she fell behind in the forward march.
But now his grief has changed to joy. Mount
Zion has a new school, a good school, the best
school in town; and well equipped in most
respects. So, boom, boom!

But look once more at those words which
are at the beginning of fhis letter, and you
will see another pair of boom, boom! I must
tell you what the second pair mean. So the
first, remember, means joy and happiness in
Mount Zion. Don’t forget it.

When a town grows and prospers beyond
expectation, they say the place is booming.
Mount Zion is on the boom! Our school is
full and flowing over. God has blessed us
undeserving, miserable sinners. He has raised
us out of the dust, and put our enemies to
shame. Yes, He will give us a new house of
- worship also; for are not my little friends in
~ the North gone to work in Jesus’ name for
 this very purpose? Indeed, out of the mouths
of Uncle Bob’s little nephews and nieces the
shall prepare Himself a praise. Boom,
m!  Our school is booming!

A4S 25 Tr

So now, my precious little ones in the far
North, join me in spirit to

Sing praise to God who reign’s above,
The God of all creation,

The God of power, the God of love,
The God of our salvation.

With healing balm my soul He fllls,
And every raging tempest stills;

To God all praise and glory!

Your affectionate uncle,
Bos.

(For the LUTHERAN PIONEER.)
‘““Nobody asked me to come.”

Some time ago, in , & minister found
a poor family living in a small but clean room.
From conversation with the father and the
mother, he soon discovered that it was one of
those cases where, from the long illness of the
father, the family had fallen from comparative
comfort to poverty. He was now, however,
better, and had been able for some time to
work a little, so as to keep his family from
destitution but by no means to enable them
to live in comfort. Having learned so much
of their worldly concerns, their visitor next
began to speak of their soul’s interests.  He
asked them if they went to any church. *‘No,”’
said the father; ‘‘we used to go long ago, be-
fore I took ill; but we went no more after
that.”” ‘‘But,’”’ said the visitor, ‘‘you have
been better for a good while.”” ¢O,” said
the father, ‘‘nobody ever asked us to come.’’
*‘Well,’’ said the visitor, “‘I’ll ask you now ;*’
and he directed him to a church where he
would hear the glad tidings from a faithful
minister,— My dear reader, pause and con-
sider, how many souls are perishing in
and other towns, ‘‘because though all things
are now ready, nobody ever asked them to
come!!”

¢tTherefore to him that knoweth to do good,
and doeth it not, fo him it is sin.’’ (James
4, 17.) OgE.

—_———ae—o——

Katie’s Question.

Katie is a quaint old maiden lady living up
in the part of the country where a city pastor
spends his vacation. She is an intelligent and
devout Christian. Having learned that the pas-
tor’s city congregation supported missionaries
in the foreign field and that the poorest gave
at least fifty cents a year, she desired to help
in the blessed work. She had been saving up
her pennies for such an object for a long time
—she had now about sixty cents in store—
and she hailed with joy this opportunity to
apply it, as she had long wished, for the ex-
tension of the Master’s kingdom. When the
pastor learned that, although she had saved
this money, poverty had denied her JSresh meat
as an article of diet for a whole year, he at first
hesitated about receiving it. At length he
accepted her missionary gift, rejoicing to be

the means for conveying such a treasure in

the Lord’s name to those who, in a sadder
sense, were more destitute than she, since they
were without the Gospel.

When the pastor called upon Katie the next
summer, she was again ready with her offering.
Out came the little paste-board box, which,
with one or two scientific shakes, unloaded its
valuable contents upon the wooden chair—
in all sixty-cight cents.

““There,”’ said Katie, ‘‘please give that for
missions.’’

“‘But,”’ objected the pastor, knowing what
a struggle she had to gather so many pennies
together, ‘*had we not better take only the fifty
cents, and leave you the remaining eighteen
as a kind of nest egg for next year?”’

A pause of a few seconds, a very carnest,
thoughtful look, and then, with much solem-
nity, mingled with an *‘air of business’’ that
would have been laughable under different
circumstances, she replied, ‘‘Hadn’t it better
be in circulation?’’

Touched by the childlikeness and sublimity
of the woman’s faith, the pastor accepted her
missionary gift.

““Hadn’t it better be in circulation?’’ This
is the question which, in God’s name, we
would like to lay upon the consciences of all
the wealthy church members in the Synodical
Conference. Our mission work at home and
abroad is in need of money. Our missionaries
and the treasurers of our Mission Boards again
and again make known this need of money.
The poor contribute their small but welcome
gifts. Where, however, are the large gifts of
our wealthy members? This is the time when
they should come to the front and help the
Church in her great mission work. How can
Christians be justified in laying up treasures
upon earth when the cause of Him who made
them and redeemed them, is in need of that
silver and gold which arc His? We echo
Katie’s question — ‘*Hadn’t it better be in

circulation ?*?
i Bl P ————

The Skeptical Shoemaker.

“T have read,’’ said the shoemaker, ¢‘a good
deal about the heathen gods, and I believe the
account of Christ is taken from some of the
heathen writings or other.’’

‘‘Will you abide by your own decision on
two questions that I will put to you?'’ said
the Bible reader. ‘‘If so, I will freely do the
same. I will abide by your own answers; by
doing so we shall save much time, and arrive
quicker at the truth.’’

fWell,”” said he, “‘out with it, and let us
see if I can answer; there are but few things
but what I can say something about.’’

‘‘Well, my friend,”’ replied the reader, {‘my
first question is, Suppose all men were Chris-
tians, according to the account given to us in
the Gospels concerning Christ, what would be
the state of society ?”’

He remained silent for some time in deep
thought, and then was constrained to say,
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‘‘Well, if all men were really Christians, in
practice as well as theory, of course we should
be a happy brotherhood indeed.’’

“I promised you,’’ said the reader, ‘‘that
I would abide by your answers; will you do
the same 7"’

“Oh, yes,”” he readily replied; ‘‘no man
can deny the goodness of the system in prac-
tice’; but now for the other question ; perhaps
I shall get on better with that; you have got
a chalk this time against me.”’

“Well, my next question is this, Suppose
all men were infidels, what then would be the
state of our city and of the world?’”’ He
seemed still more perplexed, and remained
silent a long time. At length
he said:

‘“You certainly have beaten
me, for I never before saw
the two effects upon society ;
Inow see that where the Chris-
tan builds up, the infidel s
pulling down. I thank you;
I shall think of what has
passed this afternoon.”’

J. H. H.

-

An Affecting Scene.

A Christian, seeking for ob-
jects of charity, reached the
upper room. of a tenement
house. Itwas vacant. He saw
a ladder pushed through a hole
in the ceiling. Thinking that
perhaps some poor creature
had crept up there, he climbed

the ladder, drew himself
through the hole, and found
himself under the rafters.
There was no light but that
which came through a bull’s
eye in the place of a tile.
Soon he saw a heap of chips
and shavings, and on them lay

“Did you ever steal?’’ -

‘Yes, sir; I was a street-thief once.”’

‘‘And why won’t you steal any more?’’

“‘Please, sir, I went to the mission school,
and they told me there of God and of heaven
and of Jesus, and they taught me, ‘Thou shalt
not steal,” and I’ll never steal again, if my
father kills me for it. But, please, don’t tell
him.”’

¢‘My boy, you mustn’t stay here. You’lldie.
Now you wait patiently here for a little time.
I’m going away to see a lady. We will get
a better place for you than this.”’

*“Thank you, sir; but, please, sir, would you
like to hear me sing my little hymn?”’

™

JOB'S WELL IN PALESTINE.

bosom—dead. He who said, ‘‘Suffer little
children to come unto me,’”” did not say ‘‘re-
spectable children,’” or ‘‘well-educated chil-
dren.”” No, He sends His messengers into the
homes of poverty and sin and crime, where
you do not like to go, and brings out His chil-
dren, and they are as stars in the crown of
rejoicing to those who have been instrumental
in enlightening their darkness.—I. B. G.

Eloquent Rags.

We often speak of the spiritual destitution’

and moral degradation, the crimes and in-
famies and woes of heathen-
dom, as being a loud appeal
to Christians for the bestowal
of sympathy and effort, of
men and money, to rescue the
perishing. The following in-
cident is an illustration of this
silent, but eloquent voice.

Talking about the way boys
were admitted to his Home,
Dr. Barnardo, of London, said
to an interviewer:

] was standing at my front
° door one bitter day in winter,
when a little ragged chap came
up to me and asked me for
an order of admission. To
test him, I pretended to be
rather rough with him.

¢t ‘How do I know,” I said,
‘if what you tell me is true?
Have you any friends to speak
for you?’

‘¢ ‘Friends!’ he shouted.
but if these ’ere rags’—and
he waved his arms about as
he spoke—‘won’t speak for,
me, nothing else will.””’

-~

2 boy about ten years old.

‘‘Boy, what are you doing here?’’

‘‘Hush, don’t tell anybody, please, sir.’’

**What are you doing here?’’

‘‘Hush, please, don’t tell anybody, sir;
I’'m a-hiding.”’

‘What are you hiding for?”’

‘‘Don’t tell anybody, please, sir.”’

‘*Where’s your mother?’’

‘‘Please, sir, mother’s dead.”’

‘‘Where’s your father?’’

‘‘Hush, don’t tell him. But look here.”’
He turned himself on his face, and through
the rags of his jacket and shirt the visitor
saw that the boy’s flesh was terribly bruised,
and his skin was broken.

“Why, my boy, who beat you like that?”’

‘‘Father did, sir.”’

$What did he beag you for?”’

‘‘Father got drunk, sir, and beat me ’cos
I wouldn’t steal.’’

Motherless, friendless, bruised, battered,
forlorn, hiding from an infuriated father, he
had a little hymn to sing.

¢Yes, I will hear you sing your little hymn.”’
He raised himself on his elbow and then sang:

ssGentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child,
Pity my simplicity,

Suffer me to come to Thee.

«Fain would I to Thee be brounght,
Gracious Lord, forbid it not;
In the kingdom of Thy grace,
Give a little child a place.”
«That’s the little hymn, sic. Good-by."
The gentleman hurried away for restora-
tives and help, came back again in less than
two hours, and climbed the ladder. There
were the chips, there were the shavings, gnd
there was the little motherless boy witl_l one
hand by his side and the other tucked in his

In China.

When babies in China are a month old they
have their first birthday party. Their heads

are shaved, and they are dressed in no end -

of clothing, just the same shape as grown-up
people’s, consisting of trousers and jacket,
and a cap which so completely covers them
that you can only see part of a tiny face.
About four o’clock the guests arrive. All are
supposed to give a present—a toy, clothing,
or a picce of silver wrapped in red paper.
When any of our Christians have a ‘‘party*’
of this kind they invite the missionaries, and
we have to eat all kinds of funny things, such
as birds’-nest soup, which is very good, sharks’
fins, and eggs that have been buried for years
and have turned black, using, of course, not
knives and forks, but chopsticks.
Children's World.

‘“‘No, I ain’t got no friends; .
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The Outlook from the Editor’'s Window.

—YWE see it stated that a merchant of
St. Petersburg sustains at his own expense
several missionaries in India, and when asked
why he made such a large contribution in that
one line of Christian effort, replied: *‘I once
served sin and Satan at a large expense, and
now that God has called me to work in His
vineyard, I wish to expend as much in His
cause as I did in the work of sin and Satan.””
If Christians were as liberal with their money
for Christ as the votaries of Satan are in his
work, there would be no lack of funds in the
Lord’s treasury. .

—ThE aggregate circulation of Bibles by
the thirty Bible Societies amounts to over two
hundred and forty millions. Of these copies
more than four-fifths have been issued by the
British and Foreign and the American Bible
Societies. The number seems immense, and
yet this would be but one copy to each six
persons now dwelling on the face of the earth.
There is abundant work yet for the Bible
Societies.

— Borxeo was once called the ‘‘Nation of
Head-hunters,”” because the cutting off of
their enemies’ heads was the favorite occupa-
tion of the people. Now their deadly instru-
ments, which could easily cut off mens’ heads
at a single sweep, are only rusty heirlooms,
and s missionary says, ‘‘Nowhere in the world,
so far as I know, is life and property more
secure than among the once fierce head-
hunters of Borneo!”’

—JAPANESE BABIES are born with a profu-
sion of jet black hair, but the hair is immedi-
ately shaved from their heads. The costumes
of the boys and girls of Japan are identical in
style, but the boys wear dull,. sober colors,

_ while the girls are arrayed in all the hues of
the rainbow. The Japanese boy takes as much
delight in his pockets as any boy or girl in
America. His pockets are his large, flowing
sleeves, which are sewed up part way to admit
of holding articles. The Japanese children
have a way also of tucking things inside the
belt or sash, which they always wear about
the waist.

—THERE are, writes a missionary, several
very common fallacies concerning missionary
work, or the existing state of things among
the heathen. The most familiar of these is
the idea that the whole heathen world is stand-

~ing on tip-toe, eagerly desiring the Gospel.
Nothing could be farther from the truth. The
old heathen sitting on the river’s bank, wait-
ing for the coming of the missionary, only
exists in the excited imagination of the plat-
form orator. There is no natural craving for

. the Gospel. The carnal heart is still enmity
_ against God. In all heathen countries there

is a deep-seated prejudice against, and hatred

“of the Gospel, and this prevails especially

2 r the higher classes. They would drive

if they could. In all this there is

_strange. It is only the old enmity

of the unrenewed heart, and confronted the
apostles just as it confronts us.

— A NaTIvE preacher in India, while on a
tour among the hills, came at night to the
‘‘dharmsala’ (rest-house), and found the place
already occupied by a man and a woman. The
preacher asked the man who he was, and
whither he was traveling. The man replied
that he was a Rajput, the headman of a cer-
tain village, and now was on his way with his
wife, who was a leper, to a certain village,
and where was a doctor who would cure her
of her disease. The preacher replied, *‘I live
in that village myself, and no doctor lives
there.’”’ After further conversation, the Raj-
put took the preacher aside and said, ‘‘The
truth is, I am going with this leper to the
Ganges to throw her into the stream.’”” The
preacher at once began to warn the man not
to commit such a crime; explained the com-
mandments to him, and at last made the man
agree to pray with him; so the three kneeled
together, and the preacher prayed for the man
and woman as best he could. After prayer
the man, who seemed quite broken-hearted,
said to the preacher, ‘I will not go to the
Ganges or do at all as I had intended. I am
very sorry now.’’ Inthe morning the preacher,
whose way led towards the Ganges, said to
the man, ‘I am going toward the Ganges: if
you are going that way we will travel to-
gether.”’ The man replied, ‘‘No, I am going
back home, and will provide a house for this
woman, and care for her as long as she lives.”’
—Tne London Times recently printed a
dispatch from Hong Kong, China, which says
that at the annual examinations in Canton
thousands of students were given copies of
an imperial decree in which the doctrines of
the Christians were fiercely condemned. The
decree uses the following langnage: ‘‘A stu-
pid, black-haired race is establishing sundry
sects, and they regard not their own lives, but
pretend to rise again as’immortal men and
women. They congregate, and abandoning
chastity, behave like obscene birds and beasts.
Faithful Confucians must shoot and stone
and behead them withont mercy. I, the
Emperor, command the authorities to eradi-
cate these weeds and vermin. Kill the ser-
pents. Throw them to the wolves and tigers,
because there is no salvation for them either
against heaven-sent calamities or misfortunes
caused by human agencies.”’

— It is said that there are 1,300,000 people
in the world that are afilicted with leprosy.
About one half of these are in China, and
one-half of the remainder in Japan and India.
A number of missionaries are devoting their
lives in the interest of these poor souls.

OUR BOOK TABLE.

How TO TEACH ELEMENTARY GEOGRAPHY. B
Prof. F. Lindemann. Concordia Publlshlng
House, St. Louis, Mo. Price 20 cts,

A very helpful and suggestive little work, which

ought to be in the hands of all our teachers. Mr. Mar-

tin, the Master of the Comins Grammar School in
Boston, after having examined the work, said: It
is one of the best works of its kind I have ever read.
By following its hints and suggestions, this subject,
which, as generally taught, is one of the driest and
most uninteresting, may be made one of the most
fascinating in the whole elementary course. S0
highly do I value it, that I shall réecommend the
teachers in the Comins School to procure it, and
adapt the ideas as far as possible to the work of the
different grades.”

Punorograrn or Lurner. Cabinet size, 25 cts.;
Imperial size, 50 cts. Address Dr. Th, Diede-
rich, 1507 Tenth Street N, ., Washington, D.C.

We take special pleasure in calling the attention
of our readers to this elezant photograph of Luther,
taken from the best engraving of Kranach’s paint-
ing. It is a very fine photograph of the great Re-
former and is well worthy of a place among the
presents given to our Lutheran children on Christ-
mas day in our schools and in our homes. A sample
copy, cabinet size, will be sent for 25 cts. Pastors
and teachers, in looking about for Christmas pres-
ents for the children, will do well to order a sample
copy of these photographs.

ADVENTSPREDIGTEN ucber ausgewaechlte Texte
nebst Anhang: Reden zur Christfeier von H.
Sieck, Pastor in Milwnukee, Wis. Concordia
Publishing House, St. Louis, Mo. Price 35 cts.

This book deserves a wide circulation. It con-
tains a number of pure Gospel sermons in plain and
simple language. There are ten sermons for the Ad-
vent Season on prophecies and types of Christ in the
0ld Testament and four short sermons for Christ-
mas Eve.

Evangelical Lutheran Colored Churches,
NEw ORLEANS, La.

EV. LUTH. ST. PAUL'S CHAPEL.
113 Annette Str., between Claiborne and Dirbigny.
Divine services: Sunday morning at 10'4 o’clock.
Sunday evening at 734 o’clock.
Wednesday evening at 734 o'clock.
Sunday School: Sunday morning at 9} o'clock.
Singing School at 7}4 o’clock Monday cvening.
F. J. LANKENAU, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. MT. ZION CHURCH.
Cor. Franklin and Thalla Strs.
Divine services at 7% Sunday evening and at 74 Thurs-
day evening.

Sunday School meets at 9 o'clock.
Adult catechumen class meets at 734 Tucsday evening.

E. W. Kuss, Missionary.

EV. LUTH. BETHLEHEM CHAPEL.
Cor. Washington Avenue and Dryades Str.
Divine services at 7)4 o’clock Sunday evening and at T)4
o’clock Thursday evening. .
Sunday School at 9 o’clock.
AuG. BURGDORF, Missionnry.

Evang. Luth. St. Paul’s Church.
Cor. Rock & 12th Strs., Little Rock, Ark,

Divine servico Sunday afternoon at 34 o'clock.
Bunday School at 10 o’clock.
Catechiumen class mects from 7.30 to 8.30 Wednesday

evening.
Slnglng-scﬁool from 7.30 to 8.30 Thursday evening.
C11AS. II. RUESSKAMP, Misslonary.

Ev. Luth. Holy Trinity Church.

Springfeld, Iil.
Divine Services at half past 10 o’clock Sunday morning
and at 8 o’clock Sunday evening.

Sunday School at 3 o’clock P. M. 2

Catechumen class meets Monday and Friday evenings.

Singing-school Tuesday evening.
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TERMS:

Tie Lyrneran PIoNEER is published monthly,
payable in advance at the following rates, postage
included, to-wit:

1 COPY weeasensansassnnnnsaresncas $ .25
10 COpIeB +erereenssnnnnssssannanes . 2.00
25 £ isssessscsenisese 5.00
50 esssansenans 9.00

Club rates only allowed if all copies are to be sent
to one address. :
All business communications to be addressed to
“Concordia Publishing House,”" St. Louis, Mo.
] communications concerning the editorial de-

;é;rtmenz to be addressed to Prof. R. A. BISCIIOFF,
ncordia College. Fort Wayne, Ind.
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