
Women's Societies
SUGGESTIONS.

By Miss C. L. Campbell.
Jesus prayed. He loved to pray.

Sometimes praying was his way of
resting. S. D. Gordon.

* . *

Missions in Sunday-school.

"A. 13. C." Lesson.
Ask the school if they can think

of one of our mission fields beginning
with "A." Somobody will call out
Africa, or if nobody does, you will help
them to think of it; and then ask a

boy or girl from one class to come up
and pin on Africa a large red star,
which you have provided.
Then ask for a "B."; and when

Draidl is named, have another class
send up and place that star. Then
two "C'b"; China first, next Cuba.

After this let them think down the
alphabet and do a little guessing until
they come to "J.," "K.," "M.," Japan,
Korea, Mexico.

After a Sunday or two the school
can give the seven fields glibly. This
has been tried and proven.

(ThiB co'.umn has promised a sys¬
tematic course in missions in Sunday-
school; a lesson each week, in a course

already "tried out." Watch for it.
Ed.)

ANNUAL. RALLY DAY.
For the benefit of other societies,

I want to tell what a good time the
Ladies' Aid and Missionary Society of
New Concord church has at the an¬
nual rally meeting. This is held at
the manse in March on the last apciety
meeting day of the Church year. The
members always invite their neighbors
of other denominations to come, and
this year we invited the Woman's
Missionary Society of Old Concord
church to meet with us. In the morn¬
ing we have a Home Mission program,
with special music and recitations.
After a most beautiful picnic dinner,
provided by the members of the so¬
ciety, the afternoon program is de¬
voted to Foreign Missions and the
election of ofllcers, and a self-denial
thank offering is taken and divided
equally between Home and Foreign
Missions. The offering this year
amounted to $25.00. Contributions
are also brought and a box packed for
the Orphanage at Lynchburg. Alto¬
gether the day is delightfully spent
and we find it both a spiritual and
social uplift.

Mrs. J. M. W. Elder,
President.

Mrs. Wm. Bagby,
Secretary.

HOW "MISS CAVERS DID IT IN CALI¬
FORNIA, MO.

A War Map Talk.
For this I took a map of the United

States and outlined the territory em¬
braced in our Church by a narrow
strip of red paper. Also pasted a red
star on Richmond, Atlanta, Nashville
and Louisville.

* * .

We are reading and .talking much
about war just now and this morning
I want to tell you of a war that Is
much more Important than the one
which is devastating Europe and
threatening our own dear country.
It is the war of righteousness against
sin, and is being waged by the Church
of Christ against the strongholds of
direct control of General Assembly.
The commander in chief of this

great army is the Lord Jesus Christ,
whose command has gone forth, "Go
.ye into all the world and preach the

gospel to every creature." We belong
to the United States division of the
army, and our camping ground is that
part of the -United States south of
the red line. We have four recruiting
stations, one at Richmond, one at At¬
lanta, one at Nashville and one at
Louisville, all of which are under the
direct control of General Assembly.

At Richmond we have Company P.
and S. S. (Publication and Sabbath
Schools), under the command of Cap¬
tain Magill, and also a Training School
for non-commissioned officers (As¬
sembly's Training School). Our war

bulletins are also published at this
station.

At Atlanta is stationed Company
H. M. (Home Missions), with Captain
Morris in command. Here is also the
Woman's Auxiliary, where our nurses
are taught first aid to the injured, and
our mothers and daughters and sisters
are shown how to support the soldiers
with their Interest, money and
prayers.

At Nashville we find Company F. M.
(Foreign Missions), whose command¬
ing officer is Captain Smith. This is
the company which mans our ships
and furnishes recruits for our army
across the seas.
At Louisville, Company C. E.

(Christian Education), under Captain
Sweets, has its headquarters. Here,
too, we find a training school for of¬
ficers (Louisville Theological Semi¬
nary). Our pension department
(Ministerial Relief) is also located at
Louisville.
The recruiting officers of these four

stations are putting forth every effort
to induce the youth of our Church to
enlist at once.
The Church needs you as never be¬

fore. Will you answer the "Bugle
Call"?,

.

LETTERS FROM BUKUMBA (A LIT¬
TLE NATIVE GIRL WHO VIS¬
ITED AMERICA) AND MRS.

MOTTE MARTIN.
Luebo, Nov. 14, 1916.

Dear Friends:
I am so glad to write to you. I

never not forgot you for your kindness
to me. I am thanks God He make me
to come to your country to show me

good friends.
When I have been at your country

I have nice things and nice dear
friends. I love all my friends. I
thanks everybody for your kindness to
me. You have been make me so

happy all the time. I think about nice
people every day. I never forget, I
wish to come again to see you. Please
do not forget me. I know some peo¬
ple remember me. When we reach
here everybody was glad to see Mrs.
Martin and George Motte and I. I
told my people about your kindness.
I tell every things I have seen to a

good America. God bless everybody.
I am, Your little friend,
Bukumba wa Kamuanga Kalamba.
Bukumba's whole life has been

made rich and full beyond words be¬
cause of the kindnesses she received in
America. In her thoughts and in talk¬
ing to her friends and relatives out
here she lives over and over again
each happy and marvellous experience
of her Wonderland.
Had she not been a true Christian,

Bukumba would have been quite
"spoiled" we believe by so much "pop¬
ularity" all at once. Suddenly to be
thrust from a forest Into a real Fairy¬
land, where one becomes an object of
much Interest and attention, would be
likely to turn other heads than even

a good little "Brownie" one, and the
return to the forest would surely be

difficult for anyone. We believe that
Bukumba's "thorn in the flesh" has
helped her ."not to think of herself
more highly than she ought to think,"
by making her feel more than she
might otherwise, her dependence upon
God. She is the same faithful, de¬
voted little nurse and is so grateful to
God for her American friends, and for
all that He has brought into her life.
The days fly by over the pride of

our mission, the McKowen Hospital,
Mr. Hillhouse is putting the finishing
touches on the main building, while
Dr. Coppedge and Misses Miler and
Karlsson find their hands more than
full with the sick who have in num¬
bers been receiving treatment there
for months.

Mrs. Stegall and Mrs. Coppedge
have been holding classes for moth-
ors, supplementing their teaching with
practical demonstrations -on little
Llewellyn, Jr., and little Miss Sarah,
who are both darlings!

Mrs. Stegall has been turning out
furniture from the Industrial School,
putting up the first building of the
splendid new Training School (do¬
nated by Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Carson,
of Charlotte), in between times filling
cavities in teeth and even putting on
crowns, the latest achievement in our
newly acquired department of den¬
tistry thanks to Dr. Stegall's clever
fingers and determination to acquire
dentistry in a few weeks, to meet the
needs about him.

Messrs. Arnold and Schlotter are
busy keeping accounts and attending
to all the business of the Mission.
They call themselves the firm of "Pot¬
ash and Purlmutter," or most of the
time "Potashes," and besides sav¬
ing each missionary much time, they
conscientiously search for jokes and
laughs to sprinkle and season any
time of strain or stress out here. Mr.
Arnold now is adding to his "thou¬
sand and one" different jobs that of
making a new tennis court opposite
the croquet ground in "Central Park."

Mr. McElroy's work is evangefistic,
and at present he has charge of the
Theological Academy, where the hun¬
dred and more boys under his care
may in time apply to Mrs. McElroy
for held in acquiring wives from her
more than a hundred girls in the
Pantops Home. Mrs. McElroy is su¬
perintendent of our largest school, and
is very enthusiastic over the pupils
reaching an attendance of over seven
hundred for most of the time.
We are so delighted with our

French teacher, Mrs. Daumery from
Belgium, and over the arrival of Mas¬
ter Raymond Daumery on Oct. 5. Cap¬
tain Daumery is in charge of the Laps-
ley, as many of you know.

Several days ago Messrs. Edhegard
and Tollefsen of Sweden (the home¬
land of our Miss Karlsson, too) came
to Luebo to offer their services for an
indefinite time during which they hope
to study methods of work before
founding a mission for their own
church. We feel most thankful to
have them with us. Their work will
be "Teaching and Evangelistic." What
a lot that might cover for all who un¬
dertake this work! Teaching anything
from the "Three R.'s" and theology
to cooking, sewing, building, farming,
making brick and making visits for
personal work to individuals or groups
of villages one, two, five or ten miles
away, to long itinerating trips of hun¬
dreds of miles. Nearly every one here
might claim that his or her work is
included under some head of the
"Teaching and Evangelistic" depart¬
ment.

Dr. Morrison has been for several
weeks at Boma and Kinshasa for an
Interdenominational Mission Meeting,
and to see the Governor General about
several important matters. We are
expecting him on the Lapsley in a few

days with our dear Mr. and Mrs. Mc-
Kinnon, who are returning from fur¬
lough, and three Methodist friends
who are on their way to Wemba Nl-
ama.

Mr. Martin, who is in charge of the
outstation work and the evangelists,
begins his preaching services at day¬
break, holds another service and lec¬
tures in the afternoon to the Academy
students, then afterwards gives his
attention to settling countless quarrels
and disturbances which arise among
the many people (estimated to be in
all about 20,000 of our largest village.

Several nights ago we were awak¬
ened by loud cries and drums beating.
One of our missionaries, fearing a
fight, went out to find the trouble. He
returned saddened by what he had
seen. A new-born baby did n,ot
breathe and instead of working to
induce respiration the poor people
made a great noise to frighten away
the evil spirit. The baby died, of
course. So many of these cases!
This death of course may not have
been avoided even had careful atten¬
tion been given, but who can tell?
And who can count the number of
deaths even In this one large village
which need not have happened had
we more workers to systematically
visit these homes and train more na¬
tives to use simple remedies or even
to recognize serious cases which could
be brought in time to the hospital.
This is just one of the needs! It
seems to some that now with so many
more workers than we used to have
we might stop begging for more. But
those who think we have so many
missionaries cannot realize or grasp
at all the countless unreached num¬
bers about us and the growth of our
work. We are hoping soon to be able
to open up at least two more stations.
.The Kasal Herald.

KIANGYIN SOCIETY COLUMN.
If anybody ever thought that mis¬

sionaries are denied social pleasures
let such a thought be dismissed for-
over, with regard to Kiangyin station,
at least. Scarcely a week passes that
some or all of us are not invited to
some social function in the city, and
among such high circles do we move
that at least two ladles of t.he station
have found it necessary to secure new
coats for this winter. The time was
when we never thought of putting on
a hat, from early fall until summer,
unless we went to Shanghai, and then
not more than one, or at most two,
ladies could go at once, because there
were seldom more than two hats
among us; but now every lady must
have a hat and wear It, too, even if It
is an heirloom. Mrs. Worth Is the
envied of all, as she sports a different
hat at every function, evidently having
robbed the attics of both her mother's
and Dr. Worth's homes, upon her last
trip to America.

At a wedding we attended a short
while ago, one of the Chinese ladies
remarked, "Isn't it strange that all of
the foreign ladies wear different kinds
of hats?" (Chinese hats are all made
by one pattern.) We Just laughed,
but if the speaker had been an Ameri¬
can connoisseur of styles she would
have found far more to marvel at, for
the hats present represented almost
as many styles as there were ladies,
to say nothing of at least two seasons.

But all this does not tell you about
the wonderful birthday party of one
week ago to-day. Did you know that
Dr. Worth is fifty years old? Well,
he is not yet, and will not be until
next October, but you know human
nature can always find an excuse for
doing what it wants to, and this time
its desire was to do honor to Dr.
Worth for many years of faithful ser¬
vice, and also to show gratitude to
Dr. Worth and Mr. Moffett.and Inct-


