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Some More of “Billy” Sunday’s Shameless 
Literary Thefts 

Below we print an ACTUAL I 

PHOTOGRAPH of a part of 
page 69 (illustrated page) from | 
the Book, entitled,” ‘Billy’ Sun- j 
day — The Man and his Mes- 
sage,” by William T. Ellis. 

After you have looked at this 
photograph and studied it care- 

fully, you will see that “Billy” j 
Sunday used almost the exact j 
words from a sermon delivered 
by Dr. Talmage. 

OH- CHRISTIAN 

From Dr. Talmage’s sermon, photographed froml page 95 
of the Book, entitled, “(Jems of Truth and Beauty,” by Rev. 
Charles C. Albertson: 

I 

HAVE YOU ANY 
SCARS TO SHOW 

1" THIS 
n CONFLICT? 

WHEN A WAR IS 
MW OVER HEROES HAVC 
w SCARS TO SHOW 
W AND THET ABE | 

proud or 

THEM! 

BATTUE SCARS FOR CHRIST. 

| Oh Christian man, Oh Christian woman! Have you any 
scars to show in this conflict ? When a war is over the 4 
heroes have scars to show. One hero rolls back a sleeve 

r and shows a gun-shot fracture, or he pulls down his collar 
and shows where he was wounded in the neck. •/' 

NECK 

Following we print an AC- 
TUAL PHOTOGRAPH of two 

paragraphs from the sermon de- 
livered by “Billy” Sunday on 

The Home, in Chicago Thurs- 
day evening, March 14, and 
printed in the Chicago ‘Herald” 
of Friday morning, March 15, 
1918. 

This photograph presents to 

you one of “Billy” Sunday’s 
brazen literary thefts. As you 
study the photograph to the 
right of this column — an AC- 
TUAL PHOTOGRAPH of a part 
of pages 154 and 155 of Dr. Tal- 
mage’s sermon in the volume, 
entitled, Gems of Truth and 
Beauty, by Rev. Charles C. Al-1 
bertson, copyright, 1888 — you 
will see that “Billy” Sunday 
stole these two paragraphs al- 
most word for word from Dr. 
Talmage’s sermon. 

“You walk up and ask ten different ^ 
men for a definition of home; you 
get ten different definitions. To one j 
it is lore of hearth. Ta another it is 
plenty on the table. To another it is 
plenty to. wear. To another it is 
warmth. To another it is comfort. 
To another it is intelligence. To an- 

other it is devotion. To another it is 
a regretful good by when you go away- 
and greetings with a smile and. a kiss 
when you return. 

“To another it is want, looking out 
of a cheerless lire, find it is hunger 
in an empty tray, and the damp air, 
shivering with curses; no Bible, no 
Sabbath wave rolls over the threshold, 
the children are robbers in embryo; 
obscene songs their lullaby. Every 
face is a picture of squalor and of 
want.' It is a vestibule to the pit and 
it is a furnace forging chain. 

From Dr. Talmage’s sermon, photographed from pages 154 
and 155 of the volume, entitled, ‘' Gems of Truth and Beauty, 
by Rev. Charles C. Albertson, copyright, 1888. 

Take a good look at the two photographs, study the whole 
proposition for yourself, and then stop and think of the people 
who sit and listen to these stolen addresses, and imagine, if you 
can, what must be the feeling of an honest newspaper man 

printing these stolen addresses and sending them out to the 
public. 

i 

WHAT IT MEANS. 

Home—ask ten different men the meaning of that word 

and they will give you ten different definitions. To one it 

means love' at the hearth, it means plenty at the table, in- 

dustry at the workstand, intelligence at the books, devo- 
tion at the altar. In that home, Discord never sounds his 

warwhoop, and Deception never tricks with his false face. 
To him it means a greeting at the door and a smile at the 
chair. Peace hovering like wings, joy clapping her hands 
with laughter. Life a tranquil lake. Pillowed on the t 

ripples sleep the shadows. 
Ask another man “What is home?” He will tell you 

154 

it is Want looking out of a cheerless fire grate, kneading 
hunger in an empty bread tray. The damp air shivering 
with curses. No Bible on the shelf. Children, robbers 
and murderers in embryo. Obscene songs their lullaby, j 
Every face a picture of ruin : want in the background, and 
sin staring from the front. No Sabbath wave rolling 
over that door-sill. Vestibule of the pit. Shadow of in- 
fernal walls. Furnace for forging everlasting chains. > 

Below we print an ACTUAL PHOTOGRAPH of a part of 

Pages 259 and 260 in the book, entitled, “Billy Sunday —The 
Man and His Message, by William T. Ellis. 

This photograph presents to you the wonderful (?) climax 
of one of the sermons delivered by “Billy” Sunday — but you 
will see, as you study the quotation to the right of this column, 
that he stole this beautiful specimen of literature from the pre- 
face of the Rev. David McConaughy’s book, entitled, “Leaves 
From A Worker’s Notebook,” written in the year 1888. 

\ 

Twenty-seven years ago, mth the Holy Spirit for my 
guide, I entered this wonderful temple that we call Christian- 
ity. I entered through the portico of Genesis and walked 
down through the Old Testament's art gallery, where I saw 

the portraits of Joseph, Jacob, Daniel, Moses, Isaiah, Sol- 
omon and David hanging on the wall; I entered the music 
room of the Psalms and the Spirit of God struck the key- 
board of my nature until it seemed to me that every reed 
and pipe in God's great organ of nature responded to the 
harp of David, and the charm of King Solomon in his 

'moods. 
I walked into the business house of Proverbs. 
I walked into the observatory of the prophets and 

there saw photographs of various sizes, some pointing to 
far-off stars or events—all concentrated upon one great 
Star which was to rise as an atonement for sin. 

Then I went into the audience room of the King of 
Kangs, and got a vision from four different points—from Mat- 
thew, Mark, Luke and John. I went into the correspondence 
room, and saw Peter, James, Paul and Jude, penning their, 
epistles to the world. I went into the Acts of the Apostles 
and saw the Holy Spirit forming the Holy Church, and then 
I walked into the throne room and saw a door at the foot of 
a tower and, going up, I saw One standing there, fair as the 
morning, Jesus Christ, the Son of God, and I found this 
truest friend that man ever knew; when all were false I 
found him true- ~ 

From the Introduction 
to “Leaves from a Work- 
er’s Notebook,*’ by Rev. 
David McConaughy, writ- 
ten in the year 1888: 

Entering the Portico, in 
Genesis, he passed through 
the Portrait Galleries of 
the Historical Books, ex- 

tending to the end of the 
Kingdom; found the Music 
Room, in the Psalms — 

where the Spirit, sweeping 
the keyboard of human na- 

ture, touches every chord, 
from the low moan of the 
Fifty-first, all dripping 
with tears, “Have mercy 
upon me, 0 God,” to the 
swelling note of the Twen- 
ty-fourth, “Lift up your 
heads, 0 ye gates;” passed 
through the Business Of- 
fice, i n Proverbs; the 
Chapel, i n Ecclesiastes, 
echoing with the voice of 
the Preacher; the Conserv- 
atory, in the Song of Sol- 
omon, fragrant with the 
Rose of Sharon, and the 
Lily of the Valley, with all 
trees of frankincense, with 
pleasant fruits and with all 
spices, smelling like Leb- 
anon ; then looked into the 
Observatories of the Pro- 
phets, with telescopes of 
various sizes, pointing some 
toward near and some to- 
ward distant stars, but all 
brought to bear upon the 
Bright and Morning Star 
about to arise. Passing on, 
he entered the Audience 
Chambers of the King Him- 
self, in the Gospel, viewing 
his Lord from four stand- 
points ; next witnessed the 
Holy Spirit performing His 
office wTork in the Acts; in- 

spected the Correspondence 
Rooms, in the Epistles — 

with Paul and Peter and 
James and John and Jude, 
each at his desk; and final- 
ly gazed upon the dazzling 
splendors of the Throne 
Room, in the Revelation. 

SUNDAY URGED TO ADMIT ‘OWN SIN’ 
IN BOOK DEAL 

Church Paper Accuses Him of Using Writings 
of Another 

In an editorial which will appear in the Con- 
tinent tomorrow Billy Sunday is called on 

“publicly to acknowledge his sin and voice un- 

reservedly his penitence.” The Continent is 
the leading Presbyterian publication in America. 

The “sin” to which the editorial relates is 
the evangelist’s permitting the publication as 

his own work of what has been announced as 

the first book by the great evangelist, entitled 
‘Love Stories of the Bible.’ ” 

The editorial recites that it has been estab- 
lished through legal proceedings in the New 
York courts that the book is the work of Hugh 
C. Weir, a professional book writer, who entered 
into a financial arrangement with Sunday. This, 
it says, was revealed when Mrs. Anna T. Burt 
obtained a judgment of $250 against Weir for 
introducing him to the evangelist. 

No Longer Advertised 
The editorial then recites that the publishers 

of the book will no longer advertise it “now 
that they are informed of its origin.” 

“What a startling anomaly it is,” the edi- 
torial says, “to discover a firm of commercial 

publishers more sensible to the ethical impro- 
priety of deceiving the public than the most 
popular gospel preacher of his generation! Mr. 
Sunday’s common sense ought to have taught 
him the folly of the proposition offered him.” 

Shows Billy’s Loophole 
The editorial points out that Sunday left him- 

self a loophole by thanking those who had “as- 
sisted” him, but refuses to accept his thanks 
for “assistance” as an excuse. 

“The simple and unabatable truth,” the Con- 
tinent concludes, “is that Mr. Sunday has been 
caught in a sad piece of wrongdoing. And as a 

preacher of a gospel which calls on men to re- 

pent of their sins he can only square himself 
with the church whose ethical reputation he has 
discredited by publicly acknowledging his sin 
and voicing unreservedly his penitence.” 

Mr. Sunday’s Secretary Talks 
Robert Matthews, private secretary of Mr. 

Sunday, said he considered the Continent’s edi- 
torial unfair. 

“Mr. Sunday,’’ he said, “spent all summer on 
that book. Day after day Mr. Weir sat by Mr. 
Sunday as Mr. Sunday gave expression to his 
ideas. After the manuscript was prepared Mr. 
Sunday read every word of it, correcting and 
amending and discussing its contents.” 

Chicago Tribune, March 27, 1918. 

COME TO 

Shiloh Tabernacle 
LORD’S DAY, MARCH 31, 1918 

Easter Service 
AT 2:30 P. M. 

r JUNIOR WHITE-ROBED CHOIR. 
Processional and ) SENIOR WHITE-ROBED CHOIR. 
Roccnionsl ] ROBED OFFICERS. 

( UNIFORMED GUARD. 

ADDRESS BY THE GENERAL OVERSEER 
SPECIAL MUSIC 

ANTHEM—“Go, Tell His Disciples,” by BO lone* 
Zion benior Choir 

QUARTET—“Christ is Eternal,” .... by Daniel Protheroe Mrs. Thomas, Mrs. Carnes, Messrs. Thomas and Barton 
CHORUS-“King of Kings,” by Simper Zion Senior Choir 
SOLO "The King of Glory/' by Coombs 

Mrs. John D. Thomas 
6:30 a. m. Praise, Prayer, and Testimony Meeting. 
9:30 a. m. Bible School. Lesson: Luke, Chapter 24. 
8:00 p. m. Regular Meeting, conducted by one of the Elders. 
Divine Healing Meeting — Wednesday, 2: 30 p. m. (Shiloh Tabernacle Praver Rnnmi 
Midweek Meeting — Wednesday, 7:45 p. m. (Shiloh Tabernacle) 
Divine Healing Meeting—Friday, 10:00 a, m. (Zion Home Assembly Roomi All Welcome »n a’tn 
Free-will Offerings Only Received “Christ Is All, Andta AIT 
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