MISSIONXRY LEADER
Volume 33

SUGGESTIVE TALKS
for Ten-Minute Exercises
NOVEMBER 3

A Little Time Left
T. 4. MITCHELL
THE servant of the Lord describes a scene of
war, perplexity, and privation, with want and
famine abroad in the land, and then says: "My
attention was then called from the scene. There
seemed to be a little time of peace. Once more
the inhabitants of the earth were presented before me; and again everything was in the utmost confusion. Strife, war, and bloodshed,
with famine and pestilence, raged everywhere.
Other nations were engaged in this war and
confusion. War caused famine. Want and
bloodshed caused pestilence. And then men's
hearts failed them for fear, 'and for looking
after those things which are coming on the
earth.'"—"Testimonies," Vol. I, page 268.
It may be that the Goal of heaven has arranged for His church on earth a short time
of comparative peace, so that His people will
have a little more freedom to move about, a
little longer freedom of speech, a short time
for spreading the truth-filled literature, and a
last grand opportunity for the whole constituency to rally to active service in giving
this last message of warning to a doomed
world.
Time is short, and shorter than most of us
think, and we must expect to see the world
open up for the loud cry of this message. We
shall see great things being done by the operating of the Holy Spirit on the hearts and lives
of honest men and women, young and old,
everywhere. The church must now use every
soul-winning avenue while we have a little
time of peace; for soon, and that very soon, the
night will come and no man will be able to
work.
Today, take orders for the "Evangel Series"
set of tracts; refill the Pocket Wallet for service.

•

NOVEMBER. 10

Organized for Service

T. A. MITCHELL
Seed Thought: "Young men and young women, cannot you form companies, and, as
soldiers of Christ, enlist in the work, putting
all your tact and skill and talent into the
Master's service, that you may save souls from
ruin? Let there be companies organized in
every church to do this work. .
. Will the
young men and young women who really love
Jesus organize themselves as workers, not only
for those who profess to be Sabbath-keepers,
but for those who are not of our faith?"—
"Christian Service," page 34.
THE story is told of a man who drove a team
of mules for his employer. He had become an
adept in using a long blacksnake whip, and
could flick off the head of a flower growing by
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the roadside, and perform other wonderful feats
with the whip even to knocking a fly off the ear
of a mule by a clever twist of his wrist.
One day his master was with him in the
waggon and said, "Rastus, can you hit that
hornet's nest up there on that limb?"
"Yes," replied Rastus, "I can hit it all right,
but I am not going to !"
"Why not?" said his master, and back came
the reply, " 'Cause they is organized."
The church must be fully organized to combat any influences that may come to lead souls
into wrong, and that organization must be on
the alert and be active in leading others to a
saving knowledge of the truth. Satan is doing
all in his power to destroy, and the church
must work now as never before to combat
him and win souls from his clutches.
"God has not given His ministers the work
of setting the churches right. No sooner is
this work done, apparently, than it has to be
done over again. Church members that are
thus looked after and laboured for become
religious weaklings. If nine-tenths of the
effort that has been put forth for those who
know the truth had been put forth for those
who have never heard the truth, how much
greater would have been the advancement made !
God has withheld His blessings because His
people have not worked in harmony with His
directions."—"Testimonies," Vol. VII, page 18.
Follow the divine plan, have your church
fully organized into a hive of human activity
for the service of the King.
NOVEMBER 17

influenced toward the right when that particular message which appeals to him is brought to
his attention. To be successful in this phase
of evangelism, the church must enlist active
participation of every member. Some mail
tracts, others fill racks, lend books, sell magazines, subscribe to periodicals for friends and
neighbours, and a few engage in selling small
books.
Many more could have a share in literature
evangelism, who now devote their leisure hours
to items void of eternal values. Many housewives and office workers have found both
genuine pleasure and handsoine profit in following a programme that allowed a regular
time in which they systematically canvassed a
given territory with small message-filled books.
This is a year-round opportunity that affords
soul-winning service to all types of busy people,
because it can be done most advantageously
after regular work hours. Evenings are especially good for this type of work.
The spring and early summer months prove
to be particularly profitable, since so many at
that time are beginning their plans for holiday
gifts. Books sold by persons who have dedicated part of their time to literature evangelism
will fill an important role in leading many to
Christ.
Whether we give away gospel literature, lend
truth-filled books, or sell volumes large or
small, we by this means have a share in
evangelism. Here is a place for every believer, a type of soul-winning adaptable to,all.
Won't you become a literature evangelist and
help scatter the printed message "like the
leaves of autumn"?—Gazette, October, 1944.

Home Worker's Books
Key-thought for Leaders: "The light of truth
is shedding its bright beams upon the world
through missionary effort. The press is an instrumentality by which many are reached
whom it would be impossible to reach by ministerial effort."—"Testimonies," Vol. V, page
388.
IN the great work God has given His church
to do, there are many fields of service. Soulwinning has open before it numerous opportunities, which call for employment of various
gifts. Every talent can be used for good.
Some preach the gospel, others sing. Writers
send the glad tidings to the multitudes that
are not approached by living representatives of
truth. The Christian physician by his knowledge, and the consecrated surgeon through his
skill, labouring in the name of Christ, turn
some to righteousness. Teachers direct young
minds aright, and the loving ministry of gentle
and generous souls constantly advances the
kingdom of Jesus Christ. Painters, carpenters,
bricklayers, housewives, and school-girls all
have talents which may well be used for
Heaven.
We cannot all preach or give Bible 'studies.
Perhaps not everyone may share in the joy
of holding cottage meetings, but there is one
phase of soul-winning work in which nearly
everyone can take part—that is, evangelism by
literature distribution.
There are so many kinds of gospel literature
that every type of person may be attracted and
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Missionary Experiences
Key-thought for Leaders: "Papers and books
are the Lord's means of keeping the message for
this time continually before the people. In
enlightening and confirming souls in the truth,
the publications will do a far greater work
than can be accomplished by the ministry of
the word alone."—"Testimonies," Vol. VI,
pages 315, 316.
A FEW years ago an Adventist family living
in the western part of the state of New York
moved away from that section. However, they
remembered one of their neighbours, and sent
the Signs of the Times to her, so that this paper
could make its missionary visits in their absence. For a number of years the Signs made
regular visits to this home.
Three years later, a letter was received by
our Adventist family in the west from this
family in New York state, saying: "Many,
many thanks for sending us the Signs. I am
now of the same opinion as you concerning
the Sabbath. Surely the seventh day is God's
holy day, and by His help I will endeavour
to keep it."
The district pastor was asked to visit this
family, and in his report to the conference he
said that he had a most delightful visit, that
the family were well versed in practically all
parts of our belief, and that they would soon
be ready for baptism.
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In one of our midwest churches in America,
a woman was won to the truth. Although she
was not yet baptized, as soon as the Signs of
the Times fell into her hands she thought of a
friend in the west and sent her the Signs. These
two women had been Red Cross nurses in the
last war, and had continued correspondence
through the intervening years. The friend was
delighted with the Signs, and after reading it
for some time, she and her husband decided to
accept the Sabbath. They won four other
couples, which made a total of ten new believers.
These people began to meet on Sabbath,
riding as far as thirty miles on horseback to
the meeting-place. After seriously considering
their decision, they wrote to the friend who
had sent them the Signs, asking when the
camp-meeting in her conference would take
place, as they wished to come and be baptized.
She hastily informed them, of course, that they
could be baptized right where they were. They
appeared in the Adventist church there one

Sabbath morning and asked for baptism. As
an evidence of their faith they turned in Sabbath school offerings amounting to about is.
Think of what the results would be if all our
members were as missionary minded as this
new sister!
At this time let several members relate their
personal experiences, especially along the line
of literature distribution.—General Conference
"Gazette."

and newspapers calling attention to the benefits
supposed to be derived from the use of certain
brands of cigarettes.
Roger Babson, the famous statistician, evidently deplores this. Recently he said: "When
America's keenest minds are using the newspapers, magazines, movies, and radios to entice
youth to drink whisky, smoke more cigarettes,
and make heroes of criminals, those youth
should have the other side of the argument
from someone."
No one is better able to give this informaPROMPTNESS IN DOING GOOD
tion than the physician who has to deal with
Quicx must be the hand if an impression is the finished product. One company had for a
to be made upon the melted wax. Once let the slogan, "When tempted to reach for a sweet,
wax cool and you will press the seal in vain. reach for a cigarette instead." When tempted,
Cold and hard it will be in a few moments, girls should do a little thinking before reaching
therefore let the work be quickly done. When for either a cigarette or a sweet. If they study
men's hearts are melted under the preaching into the problem, one thing is certain—they
will not reach for the cigarette. They may or
of the Word, or by sickness or the loss of
friends, believers should be very eager to stamp they may not reach for a sweet instead. There
the truth upon the prepared mind. Such op- is no objection to an occasional sweet, since
portunities are to be seized with holy eagerness. sugar is a food. It is not the most wholesome
Reader, do you know of such? If you be a food, and should, therefore, be used sparingly.
lover of the Lord Jesus, hasten with the seal The craving for sweets is, however, a natural A
and a normal one. Nature provides sweets I
before the wax is cold—Spurgeon.
liberally in fruits in a form that is both wholesome and beneficial—sweets that are superior
to any served in shops. These may be partaken
of freely. The free use of fresh fruits is one of
the best and safest means of reducing weight.
It is also one of the best means of developing
or maintaining a clear complexion. My advice
to the girl who has an ambition to be slim and
A.: Loss of care for study, for work, for trim, and a desire to keep a clean skin, pure
what others may think, for what parents or blood, and a healthy body is, when tempted
teachers say, for truth, for honesty, for high to reach for a cigarette, to reach for an orange
instead. Other acid and subacid fruits will
ideals, and for good association.
serve the same purpose, and if used freely will
Q.: Do all cigarette users lose care and judg- even lessen the craving for cigarettes.
ment ?
As to the effect of cigarette smoking on the
A.: Yes, but not all to the same degree. complexion of women, Joseph Byrne, ManMuch depends on their environment and na- aging Director of the National Beauty Shop
tural mentality, but all lose from ten to thirty Owners' Convention, said: "The features of
per cent of their efficiency in care and judgment women who smoke grow sharper as the nicoin years of use.
tine habit fastens on them. Their skin becomes
taut and sallow. The lips lose their rosy colour.
Q.: How has this been proved?
The corners of the mouth show wrinkles. The
A.: By several years of observation of chil- lower lip shows a tendency to project beyond
dren who began to smoke before entering the upper lip. The eyes acquire a stare, and
school, by watching the conduct of children the lids rise and fall slowly." It mars feminine
beginning to smoke in the grades and continu- beauty.
ing for several years, and by giving mental
The "good fellow" spirit among girls is a
tests for care and judgment to those having growing menace. In a crowd some girls lose
smoked cigarettes for more than five years, all individuality, and are themselves surprised
having given them the same test before they at the things they do, the scruples they set
began. Hundreds of students were thus tested
aside, in order to be a good fellow. Two or
by the research committee and other commit- three girls of loose habits, even one if she is
tees studying this question.
cleverly dominant, can play sad havoc with the
Q.: Does acrolein affect girls and women moral standards of a whole coterie of teen-age
more quickly than boys and men?
girls—and do it in a surprisingly short time.
In both men and women, tobacco is the foe
A.: Yes, the nerves of the female are of a
finer texture, more highly wrought, and more of a normal circulatory system. Because the
primary effect of nicotine is the constriction of
easily injured than the nerves of the male.
the capillaries, veins, and arteries of the body,
Q.: If one had smoked cigarettes and then both the pulse rate and the blood pressure are
stopped, would the destroyed brain cells be raised, thus putting more work on the heart
restored?
and more strain on the blood-vessels.
A.: No. While brain Aver is developed by
All these effects are especially harmful tc
the growth of brain cells, new cells are never women, for they increase the tension and nerve
created. How foolish then, to continue des- pressure under which they must live. Women
troying them !—A.C.A. Herald.
always have been more inclined to nervousness
than have men; and now with so many women
2. Talk: WHY GIRLS SHOULD NOT
smoking, this condition has been considerably
SMOKE
aggravated, as every physician who sees paThere exists a desire among girls and young tients daily in his office can testify.—Dr. D. H.
women to maintain a slim and trim figure. Kress, in "Why Girls Should Not Smoke."
Tobacco companies have taken advantage of
this in advertising their favourite products.
3. HOW TO CURE THE CIGARETTE
The mode of advertising has been a success, for
HABIT
thousands of young women and innocent girls
have become slaves to a habit which is ruinous
The first step in giving up the cigarette is to
to the complexion, ruinous to health, and in give it up. Many fail because they never
some instances ruinous to morals. The purpose really reach this point.
of tobacco companies is, so far as possible, to
Keep away from smokers and a tobaccoplace a cigarette between the lips of every girl smoke-laden atmosphere so far as possible for
in the country. Cleverly written articles by about three weeks. For one week after each
experts have appeared in the leading journals meal rinse out the mouth with a three-quarters
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TOBACCO'S TYRANNY
THWARTED
(Band of Hope Programme)
1. Dialogue: THE CIGARETTE AND THE
BRAIN
Question: Of what is the cigarette composed?
Answer: Cigarette paper and tobacco, with
whatever adulteration used by various companies.
Q.: What is cigarette paper?
A.:It is a patented paper—paper saturated
with oils and glycerine plus whatever appetizer
a company may decide to use.
Q.: What, then, is harmful about this paper?
A.: Thomas A. Edison said: "Acrolein is one
of the most terrible drugs in its effect on the
human body. The burning of ordinary cigarette paper always produces acrolein. I can
hardly exaggerate the dangerous nature of
acrolein. It has a violent action on the nerve
centres, producing degeneration of the cells of
the brain."
Q.: How does acrolein degenerate, or gradually destroy brain cells?
A.: By being taken into the lungs through
the smoke, where it is taken into the blood,
and carried to all parts of the body, especially
to the brain. It acts on the nerve tissue as lye
acts on the skin tissue, gradually eating the
nerve and finally destroying the cells. It is now
estimated by the best authorities that enough
acrolein reaches the brain from one cigarette
to destroy one thousand brain cells, but as we
have billions of cells, one thousand are not
missed. If, however, we keep up smoking for
five, six, or seven years, those who know us
will see the effects on our consideration for
others, also on our judgment. Practically all
the delinquent boys and girls brought before
the juvenile courts are cigarette addicts.
Q.: What must be the result of acrolein from
continued cigarette smoking, especially in
youth?

of one per cent solution of silver nitrate. This
creates distaste for tobacco smoke, and will
relieve throat irritation.
Purchase threepence worth of gentian root
(or camomile blossoms) to chew during the
day when the desire to smoke arises.
To assist in eliminating the poison, take a
dose composed of half a teaspoonful each of
Rochelle salt and cream of tartar each morning
before breakfast for one week. If possible,
take a Turkigh bath, or a good sweat bath of
some kind twice during the first two weeks.
Drink water, orange juice, or grape-fruit juice
freely.
Keep out in open air as much as possible.
Keep the mind occupied.
The greatest aid will be found in a change of
dietetic habits. Smokers are fond of highly
seasoned foods and stimulating drinks. It is
necessary to give up the use of pepper, mustaid,
the free use of salt, coffee, and tea, and also the
free use of meats.
The following diet will be found of the greatest aid. If followed carefully, the discovery
will be made by the end of the first week, that
the craving has materially lessened, and by the
end of the third week, it is not unusual to find
that the craving has almost entirely disappeared. With this assurance held out, the
effort is certainly worth a trial.
For a period of two or three weeks make use
of cereal foods, such as shredded wheat, San
Bran, puffed wheat, wholemeal bread, etc.,
with milk and cream, buttermilk, cottage
cheese, and nuts (well masticated). At the
close of the meal use fresh fruits, such as
oranges and grapefruit. Figs, dates, raisins,
apple sauce, and tinned fruits are very good.
Highly seasoned foods and stimulating drinks
should be avoided. •
A patient who had used tobacco for fortytwo years, after adopting this treatment for
three months, wrote: "It seems wonderful to
me that I now have no craving for tobacco
or drink."
Another writes: "I am glad to say I have not
used tobacco in any form for three weeks, and
have no desire for it." Still another, after four
weeks, says: "The desire for smoking has
entirely disappeared. I have increased in
weight, and considerably in strength. My mind
is clearer, not being doped. I am exceedingly
glad I stopped."
No victory has ever been won without a
conflict—and a real fight. Divine aid is promised those who strive lawfully, and victory is
assured.—D. H. Kress, M.D.
SENIOR AND JUNIOR PROGRAMME
NO. 2

THE ADVENT CENTURY IN
THE FAR EAST
By V. T. ARMSTRONG

Note to Leaders.—Our Australasian young
people will be interested in the rise and progress of the third angel's message in lands so
recently involved in the war against Japan.
Interest in the programme could be heightened by brief descriptions of the dress and
customs of each field. Suitable pictures can
often be found in old copies of the "National
Geographic" magazine.
1. Introduction: FAR EASTERN DIVISION
In the story of Christian missions, Mohammedanisni, Buddhism, and Hinduism stand out
as the greatest barriers. Wherever the people
of any land have come under the influence of
these religious systems, the progress of Christian missions has been slow and the task difficult. When we study the history of the work
of Seventh-day Adventists in the lands of the

Far Eastern Division, we are reminded that
more than eighty per cent of the 235,000,000
people of this extensive mission land are included in one of these religions.
The call of God to the remnant church to
give the message to every nation, kindred,
tongue, and people has been largely a challenge
to the young people of the movement.
The opening and development of mission
work in lands where the climate, customs,
languages, religions, and governments are so
different from that in the home base means
that those who go must be strong physically,
willing to endure hardships, and have a love
for the souls of men. Young people can more
easily adapt themselves to these changes. They
also have the physical vigour and enthusiasm
to meet the demands of the climate and do
the taxing work expected of them.
As we check over the list of outgoing missionaries to the Far Eastern Division during
the past forty-five years, we find the majority
sent out were in their twenties, those above
thirty years of age being exceptions. Thus
many mission projects were launched by young
people. Starting in a small way these beginnings have grown in size and importance until
we have had seventeen advanced schools, six
publishing houses, and nineteen medical institutions, including clinics, dispensaries, sanitariums, and hospitals. Most of these young
people continued ou in their work developing
in experiences as the mission enterprises grew
and expanded. Now after the passing of
forty-five years we find scores of men and
women of experience with fifteen, twenty,
thirty, or more years of foreign service to their
ct edit.
The list of foreign missionaries to the ;Far
East who have given their best in unstinted
service, furnishes many interesting examples of
labour and devotion. In the time allotted today we shall confine our talks to the work of
men and women recruited from among those
won in•the foreign fields. For while missionaries have done much, their labours would
have been far less fruitful had it not been for
the hundreds of native sons and daughters who
have acccepted the message and heeded the
call to service.
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beginning of work for, the Japanese. After
three years in Healdsburg I resolved to give the
gospel in my native country, and began to
talk earnestly of this great responsibility. Mrs:
Grainger was moved by these appeals, and
determined to work in Japan, and her husband joined her in this resolve. Finally on
November 3, 1896, with students of the Golden
Gate English School and many friends to see
us off, Professor Grainger and I sailed on the
British vessel 'Baltic' for Japan, arriving in
Yokohama on the twenty-eighth."
This faithful worker, who did so much to
start and to build the work in Japan, reared
his family in the truth, and two of his sons
became workers—one a• minister serving in
America, another, manager of the publishing
house in Japan. The devoted life of this
pioneer was an inspiration to the members of
our church in Japan, and especially to the
youth for whom he laboured so earnestly.
One of the first converts won by Pastor
Okohira in his work in Japan was Hide Kuniya.
This man was serving in the Japanese army
when he first came in contact with Christianity.
He relates his early experiences as follows:—
"While I was serving as treasurer of the
resident atimy in China, I obtained a pamphlet
which was written by a temperance leader in
Japan. 'After reading the pamphlet I stopped
drinking at once. When the officer who had
given me the literature learned of my decision,
he gave me a New Testament. On my return
to the barracks, I read the book through and
through, but could not understand it all. One
day I went into the city and entered a church,
being interested to hear a foreigner preach. It
was a simple talk, but it convinced me that I
was a sinner. I was baptized by the missionary, and joined the China Inland Mission.
After my return to Tokyo, I became acquainted
with Professor Grainger and T. H. • Okohira,
and under their labours accepted the message.
Soon I began to preach the second coming of
Christ and to visit from house to house selling
Bible portions and our small tracts. Sometimes
I preached in public schools, sometimes in
Buddhist temples. Many bought our litera2. JAPAN
ture, and some contributed money."
The history of our work in Japan, which
Pastor H. Kuniya served the cause for many
was the first field entered in the Far Eastern years as a colporteur, evangelist, church pastor,
Division, centres about a number of men who and mission director. While he was holding
gave years of service in that field. One that meetings in the city of Nagasaki, Elder Kuniya
we especially notice is Terehito Okohira, who met a young man, Shokei Miyake, who at
went to America to be educated, and while once became interested in the study of the
there accepted Christianity and joined the Bible, and soon identified himself with the
Seventh-day Adventist church. He was still remnant church.
a young man when he returned to Japan
Desiring to become better fitted for service
accompanied by Pastor W. C. Grainger. For in the Master's vineyard, Shokei Miyake went
more than forty years he laboured in his to America. After some time spent in America
native land. He served in various capacities at he was urged by the mission board to return
different times, and proved a faithful, earnest to Japan as a worker in that needy field. For
worker throughout his term of service. His many years Pastor Miyake served as secretary
responsibilities during those years were varied. and translator for Pastor F. H. De-Vinney,
He was called at different times to teach in who was then superintendent of the field.
the mission school, hold evangelistic meetings, Brother Miyake rendered service in the followbe editor and publisher, mission director, sani- ing lines of endeavour:, field missionary secretarium chaplain, church pastor, principal of tary, editor of the Japan Publishing House,
tlp school, and for many years served as a Onion home missionary secretary, mission dimember of the Japan Union Committee.
rector, and teacher. Pastor Miyake and his
Terehito Okohira was the first Japanese to wife later accepted a call to Hawaii where for
accept the third angel's message. In recounting some years they halm laboured for the Japanese
his experience, Pastor Okohira has this to say:— people of those islands. .
"In August, 1892, a group of workers went
More than thirty years ago Shiro Ogura left
to Paso Robles, California, and there began a his father's home in Japan to attend college in
tent effort. A young Japanese student attended England. His father was one of the first
these meetings, grew interested, and accepted Japanese to accept Christianity in the province
the truth. This young man, the writer of
where they lived. He with his family suffered
these words, was the first Japanese to accept severe persecution at the time. It was while
the third angel's message. I immediately en- travelling to England that our young brother
tered Healdsburg College. The following sum- met a Seventh-day Adventist missionary, who
mer, with help from the conferences and the gave him some studies and aroused in him an
assistance of Brother and Sister Merrill and interest in the message. By the time he had
others, I started in San Francisco what became, reached England, he had decided to attend the
the Golden Gate English School. This was the S.D.A. school, and while in attendance there,
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was baptized. Upon his return to Japan in
1920 he joined the work as dean in the Japan
Union School. He was connected with the
school for several years until called by the
committee to serve in other lines of mission
endeavour.
Pastor Ogura was also a mouthpiece for
many of the visitors and others who needed
someone to interpret from English to Japanese.
His devoted, kind, helpful life has been an inspiration to the membership in Japan and to
the foreign missionaries who have been associated with him. The confidence of the brethren
in his ability as leader, and his steadfast faith
in the principles of the message led to his
appointment as union superintendent of Japan
when political conditions caused the missionaries to retire from the field.
3. CELEBES
Many millions of the people of the Far
Eastern Division are Mohammedans. To a
devout Mohammedan, a Christian is one to be
shunned, and anyone who renounces the faith
of Islam and becomes a Christian is too vile to
live. Even parents will gladly kill their own
children rather than see them accept Christianity.
The experience of Arsad Kadir will help us
more fully to appreciate what it means when
one of the followers of Mohammed accepts
Christ. Arsad was a native of the Celebes, that
peculiar-shaped island to the east of Borneo.
On the southern shore of the eastern part of
the Celebes is the seaport of Garontolo. Here
lived the Kadir family, and Arsad was the
eldest son, the child of promise. His father
entertained high ambitions for this son. It
was his expectation that someday this son
might visit Mecca. The father had twice made
the long pilgrimage to this place in far-off
Arabia. It is the ambition of every Mohammedan to visit Mecca, for those who make the
visit are given the honourable title of "hadji,"
and are accorded high standing in the community where they live, for they are considered
holy men. The people of Arsad's town were
—
fanatical devotees of Islam.
When Arsad was seventeen, the family decided he should be sent to attend a school in
another town. Before long Arsad had become
acquainted with a young man who lived near
the school. They became close friends, and
then our young Mohammedan friend learned
that his new acquaintance was a Christian.
At first he was greatly disappointed and thought
to break off the friendship, but his Christian
friend was so earnest, and seemed to have such
high ideals, that Arsad continued to visit with
him. To his surprise he learned that the
Christian did not eat pork, nor use tobacco or
intoxicating liquors. Then he learned that his
friend was a Seventh-day Adventist. Before
the school term had finished Arsad had made
his decision to accept Jesus Christ as his Saviour, and before many months he was baptized.
Nothing had been written to his family of
his decision. When vacation time came he
returned to his home. Before long he began
to tell his younger brothers and sisters of
Christ. The father detected that a change
had come to his eldest son, and before many
weeks found to his dismay that his son was a
member of the hated Christian religion. In
his fanatical anger he took a long dagger,
and threatened to kill Arsad. Begging for
time was of no avail. "Choose now," cried
the angry father as he raised the dagger. The
Lord helped Arsad to dodge the father and
flee. He travelled as fast as he could all night.
Arsad now was an outcast. Later Christian
friends encouraged and assisted him, and he
made his way to our training school in Singapore, where he found other young people being

trained for service in the Master's vineyard.
While in the school he heard of many opportunities to spread the message through the
literature ministry, and decided to become a
colporteur.
His labours took him to Sumatra, Java, Bali,
Timor, and other islands of the Netherlands
East Indies. He did real pioneer work, going
places in his travels where messengers of the
everlasting gospel had not entered. Many and
varied were his experiences. Once an angry
crowd of Mohammedans stopped him with
the intention of doing him bodily harm. But
God delivered him. Interests were created in
these various places where he laboured, and
many of these interests were followed up by
mission workers, and the people were baptized.
When the war broke over the Far Eastern
Division, Arsad was doing pioneer work in
Dutch New Guinea. We have had no word
from him since that time, but believe God is
still protecting and leading His servant. Since
he ran away from an angry father he has
given fifteen years in faithful ministry.
There are encouraging indications that the
Mohammedan world is more favourable to
other religions now than formerly. Here and
there people are found who are secretly studying the Bible. We can hope that some day
soon, the way may open for the blessed message to sound in all the Mohammedan fields,
and every son and daughter of Islam may have
opportunity to study freely and accept Christianity openly.
4. PHILIPPINE ISLANDS
And vow let us leave the Mohammedan field
and go to the Philippine Islands to find what
has been accomplished in that interesting field
of seven thousand or more islands. It was to
these islands that Ferdinand Magellan came
in 1521 after a journey that had taken him to
South America, and then around that continent and across the great Pacific en route
to the Spice Islands.
After Spain hoisted her flag over these islands the priests came with high expectations
that soon, not only the islands, but also the
entire continent of Asia would be won to
Catholicism. While these hopes were not
realized in all the Orient, the Philippine Islands
became strongly Catholic, and when the islands
came under the jurisdiction of the United
States at the turn of the century, perhaps less
than one million of the inhabitants remained
in heathenism.
In 1905 the first representative of the
Adventist church entered the island field. R. A.
Caldwell was there first with literature. Soon
after, Elder J. L. McElhany began work in
Manila. In 1908 Pastor L. V. Finster entered
the field. The first Filipino workers were a
group of young men who had been gathered
into a training class and were taught to assist
as translators and to give Bible readings or
assist in the evangelistic services. The work
has grown rapidly throughout the field and
the membership numbers more than 23,000.
The young people have played a very important part in the development of the work. They
have gone throughout the territory with literature, facing opposition, ridicule, and hardship;
but winning souls successfully everywhere.
Year after year evangelistic companies have
pitched their tents and preached the message.
Often they have met with violence, but still
they continue to hold to their programme.
Church after church has, been raised up.
The story of Simeon Tojano illustrates the
power of the message to reach men's hearts and
change their lives. This brother was born in
the city of Cebu. From childhood he was a
devoted member of the Catholic church. When
Simeon was still a young man, the bishop of
his church selected him as one to combat the
teachings of Protestants. They often carried
forward their work by debate, and Simeon

Tojano was especially gifted in this procedure.
Many times he had debated the teachings of
the Protestant churches and confused their
workers in their attempts to answer the questions of the priests.
Then there came to his city a Seventh-day
Adventist minister, who began a series of
meetings. Simeon felt it his duty to attend
the meeting and cause confusion, as well as
defend his church. The first night he attended
the meeting the evangelist spoke on "The Love
of God." The Spirit of God impressed him
with the message. The spirit of debate was
gone, and without speaking to anyone he left.
The next night he was back again, bringing his
family. As they continued to attend, they
found the evangelist was teac
hing a message
from God's Word. They could not find any
point on which to disagree, and after hearing
the full series, decided to accept and be baptized. This decision brought upon him the
bitter persecution of his former church and his
friends. Amid all this he remained loyal, and
suffered willingly for Christ's sake.
But soon a more bitter trial and severe test
was to come to him. His eyesight failed, and
he became almost blind. His former friends
counted it a punishment for what he had done.
Our brother, however, remained faithful.
Still desiring to be of service, he began to
memorize texts of scripture. He asked to be
permitted to go out and hold cottage meetings.
At first he was refused because of his blindness.
Then he chose the subjects to be presented, and
memorized the questions and answers as well
as the Bible texts. At last the brethren granted
him permission to teach. He has won many
to the truth. Once he was stoned while
preaching and often has met cruel opposition.
His neighbours because of prejudice have endeavoured to kill his water buffaloes, but
these were miraculously spared. Through it
all he has proved true, and many today rejoice
in the message because of faithful Simeon
Tojano.
These lands of the Orient have many, many
men and women, boys and girls, who are waiting for the message. In all these lands are
hundreds of men and women who are letting
their lights shine. God has used them to spread
the knowledge of His message to the multitudes.
5. SUMATRA

The beautiful island of Sumatra is a most
interesting mission field. The people of Sumatra have a long history, but their contact
with Christian missions goes back little more
than a century. Prior to that time the teachings of Mohammedanism had been brought to
the island by traders from India. The people
known as the Batak tribe, however, never
accepted this new religion. They resisted
Christianity also when the first missionaries
dime into their territory, by killing them.
These Batak tribes- lived in the highland
There was continual tribal war as one sectioSli
of the field was invaded by those of another
part of the territory, and neighbouring villages
were often in deadly combat. Those captured
in battle were either made slaves, or killed by
their captors. Cannibalism was a common
practice. In one section it was the custom
when a person died, to call a feast, at which
the flesh was cut from the dead body and eaten
by those partaking in the feast. Those who
became slaves were in constant fear of death.
Whenever their captors desired, they would be
the victims for the feast. Parents generally
were killed by the members of the family when
too old to work.
In order for Christianity to succeed in
Sumatra it had to meet the opposition and debasement of their pagan religion and degrading
cannibal practices. At first the efforts of missionaries seemed almost futile. Then a change
came, and within half a century churches were

well filled in many of the towns and villages.
Boys from the homes of cannibal parents
found their way into mission schools. The
Bible became a much-prized book, and with
the preaching of the Word great changes took
place in the homes and hearts of many of the
people of Batakland.
The first representative of Seventh-day Adventists in Sumatra was R. W. Munson, a
missionary who spent a term of service in
Sumatra before he knew the teaching of the
remnant church. While in America on furlough he became interested in Seventh-day Adventists, and soon after returning to Sumatra,
identified himself with us. His work in the
field was fruitful, but health conditions in his
family took him from the field. Later, D. S.
Kime and W. P. Barto entered Sumatra, and
the work grew and prospered until today
there are over thirty churches in various parts
of the field, besides a number of isolated believers and small Sabbath schools.
The experience of one of these Batak men
will help us to understand their desire for the
message, how signally God rewards their search
for truth, and how their faith meets every
difficulty.
Aron Hasiboean was born in Sumatra, and
his early life was amid unpromising surroundings. Often he had witnessed the feasts and
other degrading customs of the people of his
community. But God saw in this boy one
who would witness for Him, and He provided
a way whereby Aron would learn the message
of salvation. Opportunity came for him to
attend the Rhenish mission school. Being a
bright, energetic lad, he made good progress.
When he had finished his studies in the school,
he was employed by that mission to teach
school and assist the local church pastor.
Then the day came when he fell seriously
ill and was taken to the hospital. After a
long, serious illness he began slowly to regain
his health. One day he reached his hands up
to a little shelf at the head of his bed, in
an endeavour to lift himself up, for he was
still too weak even to sit up or walk. His
hand felt something on the shelf, which proved
to be a book in the Malay language. The
title at once attracted him, "Salvation of the
World." He first thought it was published by
a political organization which was fighting for
political independence. He began at once to
read. Deliverance from sin was the message
of the book, and he was deeply impressed. No
one knew how the book found its way into the
hospital, but it went out the treasured possession of Aron.
He kept the book hidden in his trunk, for
he knew it would cause trouble if he were
found reading it. Some months later, as Aron
entered an eating-place, a colporteur canvassed him for the Malay Signs of the Times.
The appearance of the colporteur attracted him.
His teeth were clean and white in contrast to
the black teeth of the tobacco and betel-nut
addicts. Aron says, "After reading the magazine, I decided to give up my tobacco. This
was a severe struggle. But a greater test came
when I told my wife that I knew the Seventhday-Adventists were the true church, and that
I intended to join them. This made her very
angry, and she wanted to leave me. She tried
in different ways to turn me from my decision,
and finally told me she would lock the house
and return to her parents if I attended the
Sabbath service. I proceeded to church that
day with a heavy heart. I could look out of
the church window and see my house. God
heard my earnest prayer, and when I returned
to my home after church my wife was there.
For some time she did not work on Sabbath,
but would not attend church. One Sabbath
she forced herself to work contrary to her
conscience. Soon she was taken seriously ill.
At that time Pastor D. S. Kime came and
prayed for her. She confessed her sins and
promised to obey God."

Aron Hasiboean and his wife have unitedly
laboured for God, bringing the message of
salvation to many people in Sumatra.
6. JAVA
of
Java, one of the most beautiful islands of
the Netherlands East Indies, has a population
of 42,000,00o, which gives it the distinction of
being the most densely populated country of
the world-823 people per square mile.
Menan Diredga was reared a Mohammedan,
like most of the other people of Java. While
he was still a boy in his teens he was converted
to Christianity in a strange way. In his neighbourhood lived a Seventh-day Adventist, whom
Menan often visited. One day while in this
friend's home, he saw a letter written in the
Malay language torn into small pieces lying in
the waste-paper basket. His curiosity got the
better of him, and when no one was watching,
he stole the pieces of paper from the basket
and took them home, where he pieced the letter
together. It was a message from Petra Tunheim, one of our pioneer missionaries in Java.
She urged the one to whom the letter was
addressed to live a good life and be ready for
the Saviour when He returned. Menan's heart
was touched by this appeal. He felt the need
of spiritual help. His first step in seeking to
be at peace with his God was to take the letter
he had stolen back to the owner and confess
his mistake. He was then given a Malay Bible,
which he secretly studied, for no Mohammedan
was safe if he was found reading a Bible.
He began keeping the Sabbath, and it was
then that his father found out his son's mind
was filled with the hated Christian doctrine.
Menan ran away to Sabbath' school, and that
night he did not return home. For three days
he slept out at night and went without food.
Then he called on some of his Christian friends
for help. They advised him to return to his
home, which he did. He found that he had
been disowned, and no longer was considered
a member of the family. It was a severe test,
but he remained true, although he left home
that day never to return again.
Christian friends helped him to enter the
training school in Singapore. Upon the cornpletion of his studies he went into the field as
a worker. Later he was called to do editorial
work in the publishing house. During the
many years, he has faithfully served as editor
of the Malayan Signs of the Times. He has
also written several books, which have a special
appeal for the Mohammedan people.
Summary
In every land of the Far Eastern Division
the youth have heard the call of God, and
many thousands of them have obeyed. A force
of strong indigenous workers has been developed through the years. In these serious times,
when war has driven missionaries from their
posts in many places, these faithful men and
women have carried on under difficulties.
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THE SHIELD OF FAITH
Blue B. HARE
1. HOLY BOLDNESS
A TRAVELLER crossed a frozen stream
In trembling fear one day.
Later a teamster drove across,
And whistled all the way.
Great faith and little faith alike
Were granted safe convoy.
One had the pangs of needless fear ;
The other, all the joy.

Missionary Leader, Nov., 1945
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It was one of these roll-top desks, with a
high back that obscured the entrance to my
office, and as I sat there at my work I suddenly
was aware that someone was in the room. I
looked up, listened, then called, "Come in!"
But all was quiet. Not a sound. Not a movement anywhere, so I bent to my work again.
But there was someone in the room! I could
feel his presence. I glanced up quickly, and
around the end of my desk the tiniest fraction of a little black head bobbed out of sight.
I knew at once that a little boy wanted something; so I called, "Come on, little boy. I saw
you. Come, tell me what you want. I won't
eat you! Come on!" And as I coaxed, little
by little, inch by inch, emerged a little barefoot
Burma jungle boy, who stood there, first on
one foot and then on the other—speechless.
I patted him on the shoulder.
"Come along. Tell me what you want.
That's a boy ! Now, don't be scared."
His mouth opened and shut again. The
words just couldn't get out. He sputtered,
"Thara, I—Thara—I," then swallowed the
words all down and started again. I coaxed
and patted some more and then, "Thara—I,
Thara—I, please, Thara, I—I want a shirt !"
"Well now, well now," I smiled, "that's fine.
Why, I wouldn't be scared about a thing like
that! There's plenty of cloth in the store, and
there are plenty of big girls who can sew
shirts for little boys."
"B—b—but, Thara—I— But—Thara—I—
I—I haven't got any money !"
"Oh—ho ! No money !" I said after him,
and then I knew why he was scared. Come to
think of it, I'd be scared, too, if I needed a
shirt and didn't have any money. Well, we
talked it over, and I promised to put it on his
account, assuring him that hisfather could
bring some rice for it, or that hd could work
during vacation for it. And soon, with the
cloth under his arm, away he ran to get his
shirt sewed.
Hardly had I bent to my work again, when
I heard another little boy coming down the
road, running and puffing like a fire engine.
He burst into my office, and, panting and blowing till he could hardly speak, he put two pice
on my desk and said, "Please, Thara—I want—
two pice worth of soap!"
Now, I was the mission director, the school
principal, the dispensary doctor. I didn't sell
soap in the store. I had big girls who had
regular store hours to sell soap. But his two
pice were right there, and he was so earnest,
and he was so brave, that I couldn't say, "You
just come back when the girls have the store
open." So I got up, went into the store, sold
him the soap, and with a joyful, "Thank you,
Thara," away he went like a fire engine.
When I sat down again at my desk I said
to myself, "How different! . One so scared!
and the other so brave!" And suddenly T knew
why. I knew why one was scared and why
the other was brave; it was the money ! The
little boy who didn't have the money was
scared, and the little boy who did have the
money was brave. And I kept on thinking—
thinking about Christians who were scared,
and Christians who were brave; and suddenly
I knew what the difference was—but it wasn't
money. No! It was faith.
Why, surely! Didn't Paul say in his letter
to the Ephesians, "Above all, taking the shield
of faith"? And of course the people who had
the shield would be brave, and the people who
didn't have the shield would be scared. And
the brave ones would "come boldly unto the
throne of grace, . . . in time of need," and
the scared ones would be filled with worry and
anxiety about what they would eat and what
they would drink, and the whole difference
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would lie in the fact that some had great faith,
and some had little faith.
And isn't life like a battle, with Satan throwing bombs of doubt and discouragement at us,
and machine-gunning us with temptations of
worldly amusements, and trying to blow us up
with land-mines of sin? Yes! But this shield
of faith is a magic shield, wherewith we are
"able to quench all the fiery darts of the
wicked." I kept on thinking, and soon I found
myself determined to take to myself a really
effectual shield of faith, and then I slowly
discovered how this could be done.

was mixed with a lot of gasoline, so it would
be dry by morning.
And in the morning when he jumped out of
bed he landed right in his motor-car!
Now that's the way children ask their parents for things. They don't worry where their
daddies are going to get the wheels or the paint.
They just ask, and ask, and ask, and ask. That's
what I call having a shield of faith. If we
would ask God to be with us and to help us
overcome sin just like that, I know God would
answer prayer just like that, too, and then
how brave and courageous we could be! If
we really believed God is our Father, how
boldly we could come to the throne of grace !
3. PAYING DEBTS

2. UNTIRING PETITIONS
When the disciples asked Jesus to teach them
to pray, the first thing He told them to say
was, "Our Father which art in heaven." I
believe this sentence contains the secret of the
first step in obtaining faith. We must believe
that God is our heavenly Father, then talk to
Him as though we were His children. So often
we pray, "Dear Father, make us strong to
resist temptation; help us not to say anything
or do anything that will displease Thee; keep
by our side all day long, and may we feel Thy
presence." And they we say, "For Jesus' sake.
Amen." And off we go to school or work, and
don't think any more about Him or His power
till it's time to go to sleep. But that's not the
way children ask things of their parents. Indeed, it is not! I ltnow. I have four children,
and do you know how they ask me for things?
When our Lenny was only five years old, one
morning he woke up as early as five o'clock.
He blinked his eyes and stretched his neck and
looked all around his little world, and there
were his mother and his father still asleep. He
crawled out of his crib, right over his mother,
and sat straddle-legged on top of me. Then
he pulled open my eyes, twisted my nose,
screwed my ears, and said, "Daddy ! Daddy !
DADDY!"
"What's the matter, son?" I grunted. "It's
not time to get up yet; let's go back to sleep."
I turned over, but so did he. And lying right
beside me, he started all over again. He pulled
open my eyes, twisted my nose, screwed my
ears, and said "Daddy—Daddy—DADDY!"
"Whatever's the matter, son?" I snorted.
"Why don't you let me go to sleep?"
"But, daddy," he pleaded, "please, daddy, I
want you to make me a motor-car. A motorcar, daddy, with a seat in it for the pussy cat
to ride in, and a toot-toot on it like an enginetrain, and paint it green all over, daddy !"
"0 son," I grunted: "I'll do anything if
you'll only let me sleep." I hardly realized
what I had said, till he slid off the bed on to
the floor and out of the door, exclaiming joyfully, "He said he would! He said he would!"
And off he ran to wake up SeSe and Barnabas,
and tell them the news.
When I dressed and went over to morning
worship, there were those• three little rascals,
playing with an imaginary motor-car. As
soon as Lenny saw me he rushed up, grabbed
my hand, and started, "Daddy, you are going
to make me a motor-car; aren't you, daddy?
You said you would, and please, daddy, put a
seat in it for the pussy cat to ride in, and a
toot-toot on it like an engine-train, and paint it
green all over, and daddy, will you make it
today, daddy? Will you, daddy ?" He followed me over to the dispensary to say it. At
noon, at supper, at night, he said it. It was
"motor-car—motor-car—pussy cat—toot-toot
like an engine-train—green all over!" all day
long.
And so while Lenny slept I went to the
workshop and made him a motor-car. And I
made a seat for the pussy cat to ride on, and
I made a toot-toot for it like an engine-train,
and I painted it green all over with paint which

One day while standing on the veranda of
my dispensary, away down the road I saw an
old friend coming. I could tell him by his
big leaf hat, and my heart warmed as I
thought of the friendly greetings we would
soon exchange, for we were friends and knew
each other well. I, bent to examine a sick child
for a moment, then looked again, for my friend
must be very near—but—where? The road
was empty. My friend had vanished. In bewilderment I stood there scanning the empty
road, and then I saw some bushes moving on
the other side of the fence that surrounded our
cleared property. I looked carefully, and there
was Pa Keh hiding behind the bushes, trying
to keep out of sight as he walked all around
our mission property.
"Pa Keh ! Pa Keh !" I said to myself, "Why
are you so scared? What are you afraid of?
" Then, suddenly, I understood
Whatever
it all. Pa Keh owed me about five shillings.
Three months before he had ordered a book
from the city, and explained that he would pay
'for it at the end of the month. I said, "Sure!
Never mind; that will be all right." But at
the end of the month he had apologized.
There was not enough money left after paying
his bills; would I mind waiting another month?
"Sure! sure! That will be all right," I assured
him, but it was now three months, and he still
owed me for that book. Rather than walk by
the road and enjoy our mutual friendship, he
was so afraid of apologizing, that he couldn't
face me.
Even so, I know there are some things that
we can owe God that will rob us of our shield
of faith, and cause us to walk "shrinkingly,
tremblingly, and painfully along, under continual doubt." Of course you have thought
at once of your tithe. But that's not all. God
pleads, "My son, give Me thine heart." And
it really belongs to Him. He made it. He
bought it. Have you given your heart's affections to God and His service? Or do you still
love and serve self more? Have you been
baptized yet? Are you keeping the Sabbath as
you should? Are you living up to all the light
you have? If not, you are in debt to God.
But pay those debts, live up to all the light
you have, and then see how that shield of faith
glistens, and see how boldly and courageously
you can walk with God and His children.
411...Mr-•••••
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CONQUERING the CIGARETTE
1. A PACKET OF CIGARETTES
(A Play for Eleven Boys)
CHARACTERS: Phil Grogan, a boy about
twelve years old. Ten other boys dressed to
represent cigarettes. Use sheets of stiff, white
wrapping-paper. Cut holes for eyes and
mouth, and larger holes for arms. Put on
like an apron, and pin at the back.
SCENE: Phil sitting at table, with books,
paper, and pencil, working on a composition.
Speaks first words slowly as he writes them.

PHIL: Philip—L—Grogan,—Grade-6. Subject —"How — Cigarettes —Injure —a—Boy."
Well, how do cigarettes injure a boy?
(Scratches his head and looks perplexed.) I
don't know. Why didn't teacher pick out
something easy ? Cigarettes never hurt anybody. I've smoked a good many in the\
last year, and I'm O.K. Nearly all the
fellows I know smoke some. Oh, those
sissies like Willie Brock and Jimmy Swain
don't smoke; but I don't see much of them
now. I believe I'll stop trying to write this
old composition tonight, and see if Bob won't
let me copy his in the morning. It's no use
trying, anyway; everything has gone wrong
today. Makes me so mad to think of that
track race this afternoon—the first try-out
this year. Can't see why I didn't win!
Now the coach will think I can't run. Sissie
Willie didn't beat me much—but I ought to
have left him a block behind. Tough luck.
(Picks up book.) I ought to get to work
on my geography. Funny how hard I study
and then don't pass. I'm tired. (Leans back
in chair and goes to sleep. A knock is
heard, and a large cigarette enters. Phil
looks up drowsily.) Why—what--er—ah—
who are you?
CIGARETTE ( jauntily): Oh, I'm only a cigarette!
PHIL: Can other cigarettes as well as you
talk?
CIGARETTE:Well, I'm the spokesman right
now, but all my brothers in the packet can
tell what their job in life is. Don't you want
to hear them?
PHIL: Ye-e-es. (Leans back sleepily, his eyes
closed.)
CIGARETTE: Very well, then. Come in,
brothers; take you places in a row. Speak
clearly so Phil will understand every word
you say. (Enter nine more cigarettes. Each
speaks his line and then drifts out.)
NO. I: I'm the one who may spoil a fellow's
chance to make a name for himself in athletics.
PHIL (rousing himself): You made me lose
that race?
NO. I: Surely I did. Goodnight.
NO. z: I'm the one that made you say that
Yugoslavia was in Colorado. I help lots of
. boys to get poor grades.
NO. 3: I'm the one that may keep you from
being as strong a boy as if you did not
smoke.
NO. 4: I'm the one that paints your fingers
yellow.
NO. 5: I'm the one that makes you feel sleepy
when you should be studying.
NO. 6: I'm the one that makes your throat
dry and sore.
NO. 7: I'm the one that makes a continual
attack on your nerves.
NO. 8: I'm the one that attacks your brain.
That's why right after you use me you can
study so hard and yet not learn much.
NO. 9: It was I who made you willing to copy
Bob's composition. I can make you a cheat.
(Exit suddenly as Phil begins to wake up.)
PHIL: No, you don't! (Rubs his eyes and
looks surprised.) Why, I must have been
dreaming—but I was sure I heard him say
that he'd make me a cheat, and I told him
he wouldn't. Well, even if that was a dream,
I believe it was true. Cigarettes can do the
very things those fellows said, and a habit
like that will never get me anywhere. I
want to keep my body fit and clean. I have
no reason for using them, and I have learned
some good reasons for letting them alone.
Now I'll see what I can do to that composition on "How Cigarettes Injure a Boy."
Guess I know now !—Adapted.

I

2. Poem: SMOKE
I have walked in summer meadows
Where the sunbeams flashed and broke,
But I never saw the cattle
Or the sheep or horses smoke.
I have watched the birds with wonder
When the world with dew is wet,
But I never saw a robin
Puffing at a cigarette.
Man's the only living creature
That where'er he goes, he blows
Like a puffing traction engine
Nasty smoke from mouth and nose.
If God meant he'd be a smoker
When He first invented man,
He would surely then have built him
On a widely different plan.
He'd have fixed him with a stovepipe
And a damper and a grate,
And he'd have a smoke consumer
That was strictly up-to-date.

—Leo. P. Krall.
3. JOHN'S DECISION
John was but nine years old when he decided
that he would give himself a fair chance to do
his best. Turning to his father, John said,
"Father, I've decided that I'm never going to
smoke—not even when I grow up."
"That's fine," said his father. "Why not?"
"Because," said John, "my teacher told me
that people who used cigarettes couldn't think
as well as other people; and I can't be a good
doctor if I can't think well, can I ?"
"You certainly cannot," his father replied.
The father looked at the mother, and she
reached for her boy saying, "My little man,
may you always hold to that."
The father thought it over, manlike, and a
few days later on coming home from work, he
met John coming to meet him. Placing his
hand tenderly on the boy's head, he said:—
"Well, son, you have given me a few days of
rather hard thinking. I have been considering
your decision not to smoke. After carefully
reading what some of our greatest scientists

have learned, and what many of our finest
public men' of influence have said, men who
have never taken up the habit, but who, like
you, wanted the best use of their minds, I
found that I was not giving my brain a fair
chance.
"I have been narcotizing it, or putting it
partially to sleep, when it should have been
actively awake and alert to help me think
quickly and clearly. That made me less efficient, mentally.
"I have not been giving my blood a fair
chance, because I have been giving it poison
in the place of food. I have not been giving
my arteries and heart a fair chance, as I have
been giving them irritants rather than nutriment, and I found, on talking with our old
doctor, who is so honest, that my heart trouble
and high blood pressure are largely due to my
smoking.
"I have not been fair to my lungs, since I
have been sending cigarette smoke into them in
place of the pure oxygen they so much needed.
I have not been fair to my complexion, making
it sallow and coarse when it should have been
clear and fine.
"Worst of all, I have not been fair to other
people, as I was forcing them to breathe polluted air containing all the poisons that I had
not taken up when inhaling smoke. Yes,
I have been forcing them to do to themselves,
in some degree, what I have been doing to
myself, whether they wanted to or not.
"Then there was my foul breath and body
odour they had to endure, and the stained
teeth and bad complexion they had to see
whenever they looked my way.
"I have come to the conclusion that you
are right in saying you are never going to
smoke because you want a fair chance, and
although I can never undo what I have done
in injuries to myself and others, I can stop
making more of the same class of injuries for
myself and for others; so that is what I have
decided to do. I am going to make the fight
to give myself a fair chance from this day on."
Happily the boy clung to his father, and the
father, holding his son close to his heart, prayed
for help, and rejoiced as he remembered that
it was written, "A little child shall lead them."

Khaki, White, and Brown
E. A. BOEHM
WHAT Sabbath school member is not interested in soldiers, missionaries, and natives?
Let me tell you how all three of them spent a
happy Sabbath together not so very long ago.
la Brother L. I. Howell was paying me a visit
for the week-end whilst waiting for a boat to
take him back to his station. Our early morning church service was over, and we were just
finishing off our breakfast when there came the
familiar sound of a jeep grinding its way up
the hill. This changed into the not quite so
familiar sound of a jeep coming up the mission
drive and stopping at the front door to discharge its cargo of five khaki-clad young men.
Each one of them is known to some of you—
Neville Grace, Will Taylor, Ray Harker,
Lawrie Porter, and Stan Davis.
Neither time nor conversation lagged for the
rest of that day. Soon the bell rang summoning us to Sabbath school, and five soldiers experienced something they had never experienced
before. I know you would all have liked to
have been present at that little Sabbath school
at Bisiatabu with them. A native superintendent took his place at the table and effi-
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with interest and pleasure as seven white men
lustily sang• some of the good old Adventist
hymns, and as a story was told them from
tke Good Book, illustrated by a picture roll.
When worship was over, the rain had stopped
and we Made our way home, drying our clothes
as we walked. Once again we gathered round
the meal-table, and .then as the day came to
an end we knelt in prayer, thanking God for
goodness to us that day, and committing to His
care and guidance these young men who are
serving their country far from home and loved
ones.
Soon khaki-clad soldiers, white-shirted missionaries, and brown-skinned natives were bidding each other a cheerful good-bye. Once
again we realized that the Advent family is a
good one to belong to. The mission natives
were delighted to see so many white men of
the same faith at they, and I'm sure the lads
in khaki had similar feelings. Piling their gifts
of bananas from the natives into the jeep they
jammed themselves in, and soon went buzzing
down the road into the deepening twilight. It
was the end of what, in many respects, was
a routine Sabbath for the missionary, yet it
had been made especially enjoyable by its
happy associations.
Sabbath school members, we know where
your interest lies, and we know your prayers
will always support your boys in the Forces,
your missionaries, and their native charges till
in the great Sabbath school above we all meet
together to praise our God.
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Our Monamona Mission
C. F. UmucH

Do missions pay ? During my recent visit
to Monamona I asked a somewhat similar
question of Sister S. Ward, and her answer
went something like this:—
"Do you recall the girl you had as partner
when you were playing Musical Bobs last
night? She is just back at the mission on a
visit for the week-end, but she represents the
richest dividend any investment could produce.
"When that girl, with her younger sister,
came under my care in the girls' dormitory,
she proved to be one of the wildest and most
ciently conducted the school. Like all super- difficult girls I have met. Her temper was
intendents, he took great delight in inviting unrestrainable, and she broke practically every
the visitors to share the exercises of the day. rule of the mission many times over. When my
Review and lesson were taught by natives, and husband and I tried to instruct or correct her,
•two special vocal items in two different lan- she abused us and tried to cause us physical
guages were put on for the benefit of the harm. We persevered with her and prayed
visitors.
earnestly that God would touch and tender
A stroll around the mission grounds was fol- this wild, rebellious heart, and really, a miracle
lowed by lunch, ably provided by Gapi, my cook was wrought. The love of God so filled her
boy. I was amazed to see how he had man- heart that the once 'problem girl' became a
aged to set up the table for all of us from my sweet influence for good.
limited supplies of utensils. We each had a
"Some years have passed since this change
plate, and there was at least one item of cutlery came into her life, and the dormitory girl has
for each, ranging from a teaspoon to a vege- now married and lives away from the mission.
table peeling-knife. A supply of Sanitarium Just before last Mothers' Day I received a letHealth Foods lent an Adventist touch to the ter, and a package containing two sweet little
meal and provided the boys with a change of handkerchiefs from her, and if, Brother Ulrich,
diet from army fare.
you think any Sabbath school member may
Lunch over, we set off on a four-mile hike wonder if missions really do pay, perhaps you
across the hills to hold worship in a native would like to let them read this letter:=
village. When about half-way there, the great
black clouds which had been threatening, rain " 'My Dear Matron,
for some time unloosed their moisture, and
"'Tonight while I have a spare time I
the seven men walking in single, file through thought it would be nice of me to drop a few
the ' kunai grass eventually arnved at the lines of letter to you, as Mothers' Day will be
village in the midst of a tropical downpour, here soon. Yes, dear Matron, I can say it
wet through but full of cheer.
without a doubt, that you were like a real
We found a dry spot under a large house and mother to me while I was under your care. I
soon shouting natives came running through cannot help but recalling to my mind of how
the rain to join us in worship. They listened very good you've been to me. You've helped
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me out through some of my hardest girlhood
problems, and, Matron, when everything went
wrong and the way seemed dark, with my heart
throbbing with grief, it was you who helped me
to forget the past. You meant a lot to me,
Matron dear, and it is something that I shall
never forget.
" 'Do you remember the time when I was
leaving the mission I came round to say goodbye to you all? It was then I tried my hardest
to express my appreciation to you and Mr.
Ward, but somehow the words couldn't come
out properly. Even now, Matron, I can't express myself for words. You've been ever so
kind to me. I only wish I was still there to
help you again. How are you and Mr. Ward
getting on? Is the burden lighter? Are all the
girls trying to be good girls? Always remember, you can always let the Lord share the
burden with you.
" 'I must not forget to tell you that I am
still keeping true to the things that I've been
taught. I realize there is no time to waste.
Jesus' coming is near, even at the door. I do
want to be ready to go home with Jesus, and
I do want my husband to be ready too. Please
will you pray for him and for me as I am
praying for you in your work for the Lord up
home?
" 'Did you have a good Week of Prayer this
year? I'm sorry I couldn't be with you all this
year. How is the garden now? I miss working in the garden, and also miss the lovely
green vegetables. I'd like to come up home
for a visit, especially to see how the garden
looks. Well, Matron, I will say again how
very thankful I am for the mother's love and
interest you gave me while I was under your
care. May God abundantly bless you in your
work in caring for the girls. Remember,
Matron, if you cannot see the results on this
earth, you will be sure to see it in the kingdom
of God.
"`P.S. Remember Dave and me to Mr.
Ward, and give my love to all the girls, and
may all happiness come your way on Mothers'
Day. And may God bless you—a mother to
your daughter—and as a mother sent from
God to the girls under your care, is my prayer.
" 'I am,
" 'Yours lovingly.' "
My friends, if you received a letter like that,
would you ever question whether missions pay?
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This Challenging Hour!
A.

•

J. CAMPBELL

[A few weeks ago the world was startled by
a special news item. Many articles appeared
in the daily press discussing this news, but today we shall hear how Pastor A. J. Campbell
in Central New Guinea reacted to the announcement.]
IT very clearly seems that we have come to
the time when the greatest opportunities of all
ages for spreading the gospel message, are with
us. And that which makes this all the more
challenging, is the strong possibility that they
may be the very last!
Some of the most wonderful words that
Jesus uttered, and upon which He placed the
very strongest emphasis when He was upon
earth, were His last. Here are some of them,
as recorded by a New Testament writer: "And
this gospel of the kingdom shall be preached in
all the world for a witness unto all nations;
and then shall the end come." The emphasis
here is upon "this gospel of the kingdom," and
upon where it "shall be preached," and upon
the preaching of the same; also upon the fact

that this same glorious gospel is for a "witness."
Yes, for a "witness unto all nations." Contingent upon this proclamation of the gospel is the
"end." That "end" will close earth's evil chapter of rebellion and sin, and will signal the
glorious second appearing of our Saviour.
We who have returned to the Territory of
New Guinea, are very happy at what we have
seen. These perplexing years of war and stress
and trial have brought forth among these native people many shining examples of faithfulness and steadfastness of purpose. We rejoice
at what we have seen, and are seeing today.
The gospel is the noblest character-building
power on earth; indeed, without it, every
other force for good is neutralized.
Last evening while listening to the radio, I
was astonished, no doubt as millions of others
were, when it was announced► that the first
atom bomb had been dropped, the very first
to be used in actual warfare, and it was
dropped on Japan with devastating results.
Let us review again some of the amazing
statements that were made by the announcer
after telling of the startling news—startling
not only to Japan, but indeed to the whole
world. If controlled, we are told, this terrible
weapon may help to safeguard the peace of
the world; but, if not, what then? During
tests made in the desert areas of the United
States the terrific explosion caused by a test
bomb knocked down four men standing sixty
miles away. The same flash was seen by an
airman three hundred miles away ! President
Truman said, when referring to it, that a
force has been tapped which is one of the controlling basic forces of the sun and the universe. Such a news item seems almost incredible, but the actual fact is that Japan has
received its first atom bomb, sufficient to destroy a whole city. It was actually stated that
two would be all that would be necessary to
devastate London.
Nineteen hundred years ago a group of
Christian believers was caught in the city of
Jerusalem by surrounding Roman armies,
who were bent on the complete destruction of
the city and the practical annihilation of its
inhabitants. But acting upon the exact prophetic advice and warning of Jesus given four
decades before, when the besieging armies left
Jerusalem for a little space, that band of early
Christians escaped from the doomed city which,
with its inhabitants, was completely crushed
when the legions of Rome returned to complete their task.
Are we not in a very similar position today?
Is this not our great and glorious day of opportunity, such as we can hardly expect to see
again? The signs are upon us! Let us pray
and give and work as never before for the final
triumph of the gospel commission. Mighty
forces of destruction are astir in the world.
Let us not be deceived. While escaping by
God's grace from the coming avalanche of
destruction, let us see that we do not fail the
Lord at such a time as this. Calls are coming
to us from near and far. Our possessions will
be worth nothing soon. Now is the time to•
work and to labour for Christ as never before.
If we allow Him, He will help each individually
to use this great final day of great opportunity
to the fullest extent.
"GO YE" is His loving command! May we
not fail Him at this hour!
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Saving Faith
C. PASCOE

the Son of man cometh, shall He find
faith on the earth?" With an emphatic "Yes,"
we would say that He will find it in places
where faith has been exercised, tested, and
proved, and that the people of the Islands will
figure largely in God's gallery of faith. Sickness has been one of the greatest calls upon the
exercise of faith in God, for during the time
when there was little or no access to medicine,
many of these people were forced to rely on the
arm of faith•
One of the Mussau teachers, Atukenge, was
left to care for the mission at one period while
the rest of the married teachers were either
away on government work or in hiding in the
bush, for the Japanese were in close proximity.
One day news came in that the people of a
village which I can see from my window, were
going to kill two native police in revenge for
immorality, and as the District Officer had need
to send a messenger through to another officer
on the Markham, he sent for Atukenge again
to act as escort, knowing that with the teacher,
the messenger was safe, which proved to be
the case. When they arrived, they were sent
on to another village further down the Markham Valley, and at midday when they arrived
at the village, a "mary," who was cooking
some bananas, offered the two something to
eat. They accepted and sat down, and while
eating, Atukenge noticed this mary's husband
had a huge sore on his groin, the diameter being
about six inches, where an abcess had risen and
burst, and other complications had followed.
In amazement Atukenge questioned what
they had done for the sore. He finished his
mouthful of banana, and said, "You fella
fasem eye, me pray along God !" He prayed
that the Lord would ease the pain and heal
the sore, and as he said "Amen," the man arose
from the ground and to the amazement of all,
walked into the house and said the pain had
eased while they prayed. He went to his bed,
and in the evening when the two messengers
returned to the village, the man was still
asleep—for the first time for some days. Our
teacher had prayer with the people again for
the man, and in the morning returned to the
Police Post. Later on during the next day, he
returned to the village and went to see the
man who had the large sore, and immediately
it was apparent that the healing was already
half accomplished.
The teacher was then invited to a large house
where they were holding a feast in honour of
a man who had died in the same village, and
here all the prominent native chiefs had gathered to honour the dead. He stood outside
till they bade him enter, and as he did so he
was placed in the middle of all the chiefs
grouped in the front of the building. "Now
tell us some things from the Bible," they said,
and he talked to them about "Thou shalt have
no other gods before Me." Next they inquired
why the Seventh-day mission forbade the use
of swine's flesh, betel-nut, and tobacco. He
answered from the Bible, and then added a
little reasoning that as smoke made their cook
houses black inside, so smoke made their
bodies dirty inside. Thus he took this wonderful opportunity to witness for Christ.
Three days later, when Atukenge returned
to the mission and was preparing to escort some
soldiers on one of their patrols, a police boy
came through from the village where the man
who had the sore was living, and reported that
the sore had entirely healed and that the man
from the instant that the prayer had been
.
offered had had no pain.
"Heal the sick" is still part of the gospel commission, and the power promised with the
commission is still in evidence today to those
who are in need, and who accept by faith the
promises of God.
"WHEN

