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SELECTION AND ADAPTATION OF EXTRA-BIBLICAL 
STORIES FOR USE IN CHRISTIAN EDUCATION OF CHINESE 

GIRLS OF INTERMEDIATE AGE 

CHAPTER I 

INTRODUCTION 

A. The Problem 

Everyone recognizes the power of the story in developnent 

of character• but a story often falls wide of its mark before 

inattentive and bored listeners. not only because it may not be well 

told, but also because it may not be selected and adapted to meet 

the special needs and interests of the group to wham it is presented. 

Thus fairy stories are loved by children from six to eight years of 

age. whereas '\'Vi thin a few more years, boys and girls become very 

matter of fact and demand "true" stories. The problem of this 

thesis. therefore, is·to find those extra-Biblical stories: which 

would make a special appeal to Chinese girls of intermediate age 

(twelve to fourteen years) and be vital in promoting growth of 

Christian character in their lives. 

Be Significance of the Problem 

story telling has been used as a teaching method by all 

races from the dawn of history to the present time. The power of 

the story to transform character for better or for ~rse is 

universally recognized. Moreover. people whose work is with young 

people of intermediate age feel that at this stage the pupil is in 
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a most favorable psychological condition to profit from the use of 
' 
1 many stories. As the girl is immature 1 this is a strategic time 

for determining future life habits, attitudes, and patterns. The 

girl needs guidance and standards for moral conduct, but such 

guidance should develop judgment and leave her free to make her ow.n 

choices. Therefore the sto~ through its indirect approach, is of 

the greatest value, as it does not attempt to force the personality 

by a. show of authority which the young girl often resents. It is 

evident that the story may play a. very important part in the 

character development taking place at this time. But Christian 

educators in China have difficulty in finding enough good stories 

for this special age groupe There are more stories for the lower 

age levels. Therefore it is important that search be made for 

more stories to fit the intermediate age. 

c. Method of Procedure 

Standards for selecting stories will first be determined 

and then methods will be studied for adapting them to fit into a. 

Chinese background in order that they may appeal to Chinese girls. 

Then a. sample story will be examined in detail to sho1v reasons for 

its selection and methods of adaptation. Following this, lists 

will be made of stories chosen on the basis of the above standards, 

and conclusions drawn which may coma to light in the course of the 

study. 

• •••••• 

1. ct., Frank Me McKibben: Intermediate Method in the Church 
School, p.J.48. 



-4-

D. Sources of Materials 

In developing standards for the selection of stories, books 

have been consulted dealing with the adolescent girl, ~~th aims of 

religious education, and with story telling. Methods of adaptation 

have been developed from the writer's experience with telling stories 

to Chinese girls. Stories have been selected from books and period

icals and from story files kept by Miss Mildred Owen, Miss Hulda 

Niebuhr, and the Girl's Work Department of the Young Women's 

.Christian Association in New York City. 
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CHAPTER II 

STANDARDS: FOR SELECTION AND ADAPTATION OF STORIES.: 
FOR CHINESE GIRLS OF INTERMEDIATE AGE 

A· Introduction 

In determining standards for selection of stories for use 

in Christian eduoation of Chinese girls of intermediate age, at least 

four factors must be considered: namely, the needs of Chinese girls 

of this age, aims of Christian education for this specific group, 

the characteristics of a good story, and the possibility of adap-

tation to give the sto~ a real appeal to Chinese listeners. These 

factors will be considered in turn. 

B· Standards Determined by the Characteristics and Needs 
of Chinese· Girls of IntermediateAge 

Chinese girls do not differ greatly from other girls in 

their development. Therefore in general, the needs of any girl 

ranging in age fram twelve to fourteen years of ~ge will be consid-

ered. This age is characterized by imma:turity in spite of a surging 

new life caused by rapid physical and mental development •nth relig-

ious awakening. A new self-consciousness manifests itself in many 

ways and the growing girl shows new interests in the world about her, 

~ich is especially evident in an increasing social consciousness. 

Chinese girls also have some needs gro~ng out of their special 

interests. 

-5-



1. Needs Due to :nmnaturi ty. 

Because the young girl is immature and yet nearing 

maturity• every essential element of Christirurr character should be 

introduced at this time. 1 Girls should be helped by stories to 

realize that now is the time they are laying foundations for their 

whole future life. Therefore stories_portraying the following 

character traits should be used from time to time.2 
{This list is 

suggestive. but not comprehensive.) 

1. Truthfulness: 
3• Neatness 
5• Politeness and courtesy 
1• Loyalty (personal. group. 

and institutional) 
9• Feeling of brotherhood 

toward all• regardless of 
race or class 

11. Patience 
13. Modesty 
15. Poise' 
17• Sympathy 

19. Cheerfulness: 
21. Gratitude 
23 • Sine eri ty 
25• Cooperation 
27• Self-control 
29. Thoughtfulness of elders 

31• Keeping promises and 
pledges 

33• Overcoming envy and 
jealousy 

2. Kindness 
4• Industry and diligence 
6. Honesty 
8. Unselfishness 

10. ~llingness to serv~ in 
home. school. church• and 
in larger social units 

12. Contentment 
14• Humility 
16. Purity 
18. Courage and bravery 

(Especially moral courage 
· to stand alone when 
necessary) 

20. Love 
22. Faith 
24• Patriotism 

_26. Forbearance 
28. Devotion to purpose 
30. Protection of the younger 

and weaker 
32. Faithfulness to duty 

34• 1allingness to forgive 

2. Needs Growing out of the New Life Caused by the Rapid Physical 

••••••• 

1. Cf•• Mary E. Moxce,y: Girlhood and Character. pel55• 
2. Cf•• Cynthia Pearl Maus:: Youth rurrd story Telling. PP• 19-24• 



and Mental Growth and the Accompanying Religious 
Awakening. 

a. A Vital Religious Life. 

The religious awakening Which comes at this period of 

life should be satisfied by a vital religion. Therefore stories 

are needed which feature an active~ creative, truly abundant life 

growing out of one's religion. As the girl needs to establish 

unity in her own. personality in order to attain "peace wi thintt, 

she needs stories of people who have achieved such unity through 

loyalty to Christ. In this connection, stories of spiritual 

conflict over sin and temptation and stories sho>nng a triumpl~nt, 

1 
happy spirit, even in disappointment, are helpful. 

b. Satisfaction of the New Self-consciousness and Solution 
of the Problems Caused by Ito 

Needs gro1dng out of the new self-consciousness are 

2 many. First, the girl wants to make the most of herself and 

consequently, stories of special appeal are those telling of 

achievement through creative effort by persons of high ideals who 

overcame difficulties and finished their tasks. Therefore biog-

raphy is very useful for girls of this age. Second, stories are 

needed which portray ideal family relationships, because at this 

• • • • • • 

lo Cto, Mary E• Moxcey: Girlhood and Character, pp.l38,139• 
Cfo, Oskar Kupky: The Religious Development of Adolescents,p.llO. 

2. Cf., Grace Loucks Elliot: Understanding the Adolescent Girl, 
ppo32, 46-49• 
Ct., Winifred Richmond: The Adolesce!lt Girl, po60. 
ct., :Mary E• Moxcey: Girlhood and Character, ppol031 12lo 
Cfo, ~. So and Lena Ko Sadler: Piloting Modern Youth, P•36• 
Ct., Lawrence A• Averill: Adolescence, PP•901 92• 
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time• the girl is probably trying to assert independence of her 

family. and needs help in making adjustments. , Third• she needs 

stories Which will develop an appreciation of what she owes to the 

older generation• because she is apt to feel that anything new is 

better than the old and that her .~efor.m efforts are sadly needed. 

Fourth• although girls of this age often revolt against authority• 

the,y need stories which vdll help than realize that God's laws are 

sure and dependable whether in the realm of nature or of morals and 

that punishment is certain if laws are broken. Thus obedience is 

necessary. Fifth• at this age with its new self-consciousness, 

the girl needs stories which will direct her thought toward a future 
\ 

vocation. She should be made to think concerning what things are 

most worth while. what contribution she ~y make tovrerd the welfare 

of others. and what God's will may .be concerning her life. 

c. Satisfaction of New Interests in the World Especially Those 
~ising from a New Social Conscicusness.l 

Stories should also be chosen lmich will help the girl to 

meet needs growing out of new interests in the world and a new 

social consciousness. Such stories should help her understand the 

principles of true friendship, to establish happy, wholesome rela-

tions with the opposite sex. and to see the ideal of a happily 

married home life. In these days when old social customs concern-

ing marriage and relations bej:;ween the sexes e.re breaking down in 

China, it is especially ~portant that the Chinese girl should have 

• • • • • • 

le cr., Grace Loucks Elliot: Understanding the Adolescent Girl, 
pol05o 
Cfe, Mary Ee Moxce,y: Girlhood and Character, pell8.121. 



ideals o£ a Christian home. Some stories should also help her newly 

awakened social consciousness gnd altruism to see how she might serve 

society to advance the common goode 

3• Needs Gro-.ving out of Special Interests of Chinese Girls. 

The above discussion applies in general to girls of inter-

mediate age. but in addition there are a few special interests of 

Chinese girls ~ich need to be considered--na~ely. their strong 

patriotism and their passion for an education. Some stories should 

be specially chosen for their appeal to these interests. 

p. Standards Determined by Aims of Christian Education 
for Chinese Girls of Intermediate Age 

1. Major Obj actives. 

The aims of Christian education for Chinese girls are 

similar to those for the intermediate age elsewhere with perhaps a 

little more emphasis on the responsibilities of Christians as patri-

otic citizens in reconstructing the nation according to Christian 

l 
principles. These aims might be stated briefly as follows, 

(a). To foster a consciousness of God as a reality 

in human experience. and to feel a sense of loving. personal 

relationship to h~o 

(b) To develop such an understanding and appreciation 

of the personality. life• and teaching of Jesus as 1vill lead to 

• • • • • • 
1. Cf•• Lucile Desjardins: Teaching Intermediates• pp.l8.19• 

Cf•• International Council of Religious Education: Christian 
Education To-day. PP• 16.17• 



experience of him as Saviour., Lord., and Friend., and to expres

sion of loyalty to him and his cause in daily life and conduct. 

(c) To foster a p~ogressive and continuous develoP

ment of Christlike character. 

(d) To widen circles of friendship to include all 

peoples., thus leading to a sense of r?sponsibilit.y for presenting 

Jesus Christ to all men., ever,ywhere, and a growing concern for 

the attainment of the Christian ideal of universal brotherhood 

and social righteousness in China's national life and in the 

world. 

(e) To develop the ability and disposition to partic

ipate in the organized society of Christians--the Church. 

(f) To develop an appreciation of the meaning and 

importance of the Christian family~ and the ability and disposi

tion to participate in and contribute constructively to the life 

of this primary social group. 

(g) To lead into a Christian interpretation of life 

and the universe; the ability to see in it God's purl?ose and 

plan; a life philosophy built on this interpretation. 

(h) To effect the assimilation of the best religious 

experience of the race, preeminently that r~corded in the Bible, 

as effective guidance to present experience. 

2. Areas: of Experience Which Should be Touched. 

~eas of experience ~tdch should be touched by Christian 

education include religious activities; health; educational activ-
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ities; economic life; vocational preparation; citizenship; recreation; 

sex, parenthood, and family life; general group life; geaeral group 

~ friendship; and aesthetic interests.1 Therefore stories 

should be selected which will help attain the above aims of Christian 

education in the areas of life specified. 

D· Standards Determined by the Characteristics of 
Any Good Story 

2 
The characteristics of any good story are as followsa 

1. General Characteristics. 

(a) The story must have a definite purpose, clearly 

comprehended, but incorporated as an integrate part of a well-

defined plot which vitalizes it and thus quickens moral insight 

and understanding. No extraneous statements of purpose should 

be made. 

(b) The story must have dramatic interest or struggle 

and conflict. 

(c) The characters must be sufficiently life-like to 

stimulate emotional response in the hearers of the story and 

there must be a clear contrast between good and bad characters, 

• •• • • • • 

1. Cf., International Council of Religious Education: Interna
tional Curr&bulum Guide, Book III, PP•54-59• 

2. cf., Katherine D. Cather: Religious Education through story 
Telling, PP•59-63, 68-71• 
Cf., Sara Cone Bryant: How to Tell Stories to Children, PP•46-57• 
Cf., Margaret 1~ite Eggleston: Use of the Story in Religious 
Education, (Revised) pp.22-31• 
Cf., E. p. St. John: Stories and Story Telling in MOral and 
Religious Education, ppe32~38• 



avoiding ";goody-good" characters. 

(d) Life must be portrayed truthfully and with 

sincerity. 

2. Characteristics of Story Structure. 

(a) The beginning must be interesting. even in the 

. opening sentence. Conflict should appear at the start and 

characters should appear in action~ introd~cing time• place• 

atmosphere, and concept of issues involved. 

(b) The body of the story must move rapidly with 

action# one incident following another in rapid succession and 

each incident contributing to or causing that which succeeds it. 

Each incident should present a distinct picture to the imagina

tion and interest must grow steadily and rapidly toward the 

climax:. 

(c) The climax must be stirring \~th interest 

reaching its pinnacle. The solution is given and the conflict 

is won or lost. The climax must contain no extraneous matter. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfYing, and must 

speedily followtbe climax, disposing of the characters in a 

natural and satisfying manner, but not too abruptly. It 

should contain no·moralizing or other extraneous matter. 

E• Methods of Adapting Stories for Chinese Girls 

Stories from sources outside Chinese literature are often 

valuable because of their universal appeal, but this value may be 



greatly lessened if the sto~ is not given a Chinese flavor through· 

adaptation. Adaptation may be made along the following lines. 

1. Changing the Background of the story to Make :I~ Fit into Chinese 
Modes of Life •. 

The background of same stories should be changed~ but this 

does not apply to all storiea. In some cases the portrayal of modes 

of life in other countries gives tham an added interest. Biograph-

ioal stories cannot be changed. But many times a story will make a 

much greater appeal if given a Chinese flavor. Types of homes., 

food, and clothing should all be carefully studied. Thus an An.erican 

house with la~ might be changed to a Chinese house built round a 

court yard. A sto~ centering around a girl's hat would not seam 

vital to Chinese girls because usually the,y do not wear hats. Such 

a sto~ might be made to center round a Chinese girl's long silk coat. 

A story involving the 'service of American food had better. be changed 

to portray the taking of food ~th chopsticks fran a bowl. 

2. Elimination or Explanation of Materials Foreign or Unintelligib~e 
to Chinese Girls. 

It is impossible to give some stories a Chinese flavor 

through simple adaptation. Some things are so foreign to Chinese 

life that tha.y must be eliminated or at least explained. Some 

stories must not be used at all. Ma~ explanations may be due in 

biographical stories. Thus Lincoln splitting rails and working 

arithmetic problems before the fireplace, would both need explana-

tion as it would be diff'icul t for m.a.JJY Chinese to conoei ve of wood 

being so plentiful that fences could be made of it., or to visualize 



an open fireplace since the,r do not heat their houses in this ~Y• 

3• Substitution of Chinese Nrunes for People and Places in Certain 
Types of Life-Situation Stories. 

Certain types of life-situation stories may be given a 

Chinese flavor by the substitution of Chinese nrones for people and 

places. Thus a story teaching honesty through the experiences of 

Mary and .Alice. living in New York and Philadelphia. might be 

changed to :Mei Li and Ling Ru living in Shanghai and Nanking. or 

a story featuring problems in a girls' camp in New England might be 

changed to a Chinese Y. ~~ c. A• camp near Hangohow. Of course 

before any changes are made in print. the source of any story 

material should be adknowledged, and permission received from the 

author• 

Fram the foregoing it is .evident that adaptation is 

possible if the heart of a story is not affected thereby. 

F• Summary of Standards for Evaluating and Adapting Stories for 
Christian Education of Chinese Girls of Intermediate Age 

From the preceding discussion• it has been shown that any 

story selected for our purpose must meet the special needs of Chi

' nese girls of intermediate age. help to attain the aims of Christian 

education for this group. have the characteristics of a good story 

in general, and in some oases lend itself to changes which w.i.ll 

impart the necessary Chinese flavor. The following outline may 

help to make these points clear. 
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Summary of Standards for Evaluating and Adapting Stories for 
the Christian Education of Chinese Girls of Intermediate .Age 

1. The Message of the Sto~;. 

{a) The story must meet some special need of the 

Chinese girl of inter.mediate age. 

{b) The purpose of the story must coincide with one 

of the aims of Christian education for Chinese girls of inter-

mediate age. 

{c) The purpose of the stor,y must be clear but incor-

porated as an integrate part of a well-defined plot which vital-

izes it and thus quickens moral insight and understanding. 

2. General Characteristics. 

(a) Dramatic interest or struggle and conflict must 

be present. 

(b) Characters must be lifelike and contrast good 

and evil• 

(c) Life must be portrayed truthfully and with sin• 

cerity. 

{d) stories for girl~ of intermediate age should 

usually be realistic rather than fanciful wad may cover 

{1) Biography, travel, adventure 

{2) Life situations of real people 

(3) Fiction which rings true to life 

3• Structure of the story. 

(a) The beginning must be interesting. 
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(b) The body must move rapidly with action. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying. 

4. Possibility of Story Being Given Chinese Flavor to Make It Seem 
Real to Chinese Girls. 

(a) The background should be. studied for 

possible and desirable changes. 

(b) Elimination or explanation of materials 

foreign or unintelligible to Chinese girls must be considered. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names must be 

considered. 



CHAPTER III 
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CHAPTER III . 

DETAILED EXAMINATION AND ADAPTATION OF SAMPLE STORIES 

A• Introduction 

As. an illustration of factors to be considered.in selecting 

a story and of certain changes to be made to give Chinese flavor. two 

stories will be tested by the standards set up in Chapter IIel 

The first story selected for examination and adaptation is 

"The Palaoe Beautiful" by Er.ma Sams as published .b,y the Woman's Press 

in a booklet entitled-"A. Triangle of' stories.'• The second story to 

be critically tested is "The ~~ ~ Made Himself a Painter", an un-

published adaptation fram the life of Michel Angelo. by Constance L• 

Warren. These two stories were selected for special Elllphasis in 

' this' chapter in order that principles of selection and adaptation 

might be illustrated both for the imaginar,y story and for biograph-

ical material. In each case the original story 'Wi.:l,l be given in 

full.; then will follow a camparison between points in the story and 

the standards set up in Chapter II. Suggested changes as:mentioned 

under "Adaptation for Chinese Flavor"• Will be indicated b7 numerical 

reference signs in the story itself• and will be specifically stated 

in the oam.parison. 

• • • • • • 

-1a-·· 



Be Examination and Adaptation of 
"The Palace Beautituinl 

1. The story in Its Original For.m. 

Once upon a time there were three princesses, who by sane 
strange turn of fortune were seeking a home. All!. were young and 
fair • and with the hopefulness of youth looked forward to the future 
to bring them all that their hearts desired • 

.As their wanderings brgught them one day to the edge of a 
deep wood, the Princess Decelle: suddenly, exclaimed in a loud whisper, 
"See' Is not that the Queen of the ~ies&yonder, on the white lily 
beneath the oak!" 

"'t is ~urely none other'" cried the Princess.: ~rra4 and the 
Princess Excelsa4 together. 

The radiant little creature on the bending lily bowed and 
smiled and beckoned to the thr~e princesses; then, summoning a great 
golden butterfly that had rested for a moment on a tw.i.g of the oak, 
she mounted and rode away into the forest, still beckoning with her 
wenci,·while the princesses followed wonderingly. 

Deeper and deeper into the wood they want, past twinkling 
waterfalls through forest glades bedecked.with the sweetest blossoms 
of early summer. At last the butterfly steed lighted on the stem of 
a fragrant 'Wild rose near three gray towers, all covered alike 'Wi. th' 
graceful vines and surrounded with gardens o:t' newly springing green. 
Then for the first time the fairy queen addressed the princesses, 
speaking in a silvery tone that reminded them. o:t' liquid bird-songs 
mingled with the music of sparkling fountains • 

"Princesses Terra4, Decella4, Excelsa4,n ~he said, "the 
King of the 'WOod wishes to give you each a beautiful palace.. But 
while some one is preparing them for you, the King is giving you 
these pleasant towers to dwell in. Fol:'l:ow'.me, and I will show you 
'What they are like and give you his. message regarding them., for upon 
your use o~ tbmn depend the gifts he wishes to bestow." And again 
the golden butterfly with his tiny rider led the way •. 

As they approached the nearest tower, the door opened of 
its o~ accord, and the princesses gasped with pleasure at sight of 
the luxurious room within. Silken couches, velv~ carpets, downy 
cushions, inviting ea:ry chairs, met their weary eyes, and every com-

• • • • • • 

1. By Erma sams. 



fort one could wish. There were ffm w.tndows and these few very 
small and narrow and placed high in the wall• but mirrors were hung 
everywhere. which caught the light and filled the room ~ th bright
ness. 

The butterflY perched on a slender fern that rose from a 
crystal vase on a jeweled table• and the fairy spoke againe 

"You will find this 'a very cauitortable part of your tower." 
she began; then. noticing the three jo,yous faces as the princesses 
exclaimed together over the elegance of the roan• she paused• and a 
look of pain came over her face. When she spoke again it was as if 
silver chimes filled the roan and plainly echoed the words again and 
again. "'But belVare of making this room your world. • 

. The princesses• after the music had died away. stood thought-
fully pondering what the words might mean. and the fairy gazed at the 
fair young faces during a moment of silence. Then with an air of one 
'Who has much business before her. she waved her wand tolV'ard' a door in 
one corner which immediately opened• disclosing a dark cellar-way.l 

"Here is a most useful portion of your tower." the silvery 
voice began againe ·-.rhere will be many things which you will want to 
tuok away out of sight and

1 
shut the door upon; then the draught will 

draw them. into the furnace and they will trouble you no more. RemER
her that this cellarl is made for your convenience. so that the rest 
of your house· may not be spoiled with the things you w.tll.need to put 
away. but-beware _2! goin,g ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~li• 

Again the silvery chime. the impressive echo and the thought
fUl silence; then slowly the princesses followed the butter-fly steed 
up a narrow. winding stairway into a roan much more plainly :f'urilished 
then the one below. The couches were harder and the chairs straight
er. and neither picture nor mirror hung upon the wall. But there were 
broad windows upon every side• and through the open casement came the 
fresh summer breeze; and even in the few lnam.ents they lingered. there• 
each princess straightened up to her full height and felt as if she 
had grown just a bit taller. The fairy smiled as she saw this. 
"That is good•"' she said. •Already the broader vision has begun its 
worke 11i 

Upon the table that stood in the center of the room lay a 
single volume. lettered in gold• and with a sweep of her wand direct
ing the attention of the princesses to the book• the fairy guide: 
spoke again• "Here you 'Will find the King 1 s own suggestions for 
beautifying your towers. It will please him much if you will study 
this volume carefully and follow its teachings faithfully. And if 
you should wish to send him ~ message• or to ask for further in• 
struction or further underst~ing to the instructions given here• a 
white dove will wait at your window each day• to carry your messageJ 
and you need not fear to send the !1ng mrd. of all that is in your 



heart to say. for he loves every one of his subjects as a father 
loves his children.- and he is interested in the minutest plan of the 
very least of them."' 

At this time the bUtterfly had rested on a spray of the vine 
that climbed the tower and peeped across the sill of the open~ndow. 
Now he poised his wings for a long flight• while the fairy spoke her 
parting word. "See: that you make the most of your towers.• she said. 
•They are so exactly alike that it matters not which each chooses. 
but it matters absolutely how each usea the tower of her choice. 
There will be others about you--friends• teachers. helpers--but the 
towers are your own and no one but yourselves can make any change in 
thEillle And now. farewell. Remember. the King's messenger will come 
f/Very day • "' -

There was a moment's pause. and the princesses thought she 
had finished• but once more the silvery voice was heard saying: 
"This is the most important piece of counsel I have to give you. Do 
not ~orget it. Learn~ dwell_!! lour upper~·· 

The fairy was carried off by the bUtterfly on the breeze; but 
the rocm still rang with the echoes of the silver chimes• repeating 
the parting message over and over and over: ttr.earn to dwell in Y,Our · 
u;eper ~ Learn~ dwell E: your upper ~ H ' - -

As the music slow~ died a~. the three princesses stood 
gazing out of the open window whence the butterfly had disappeared• 
when suddenly. as they gazed!• a vision rose before their eyes. dra,... 
irig nearer• and growing brighter as it came. until each princess 
could discern the splendid domes2 of the royal castle• and close' be
side it the slender• goldeJ;.L minarets3 of a palace so fair that each 
caught her breath in rapture as she realized that the beautiful vi- · 
sion was the foregleam of the King• s gift to her. 

Then the vision faded• leaving the three young wistful faces 
still glorified with its radiance. and glowing ~th the earnest re
solve to study the King's instructions and diligently heed every 
warning. 

The princesses entered at once upon their new possessions 
with eager plans as to What they should do to improve and beautif,y 
their tovtera. They all found it true as the fairy had said--that 
the cellarl was a mo~t convenient place in which to stow thing~ away. 
The Princess Excelsa4 aoon learned that if she had an ,,nlrind thought 
of another• or if she heard a story of malice or slander• she could · 
easily put it dovm. into .the dark and. shut the door upon it; but often 
whEI:l she had put away there an untidy habit.· or a suggestion of evil. 
she found herself obliged to shut the door hard• and even occasional• 
ly -to lock it and to run away quickly and interest herself in some
thing else. lest she should be tempted to .go ·down into the dark for a 
moment just to see once more how the thing looked• 
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The Princess Terra4 "Was not often so tEillpted., for she was 
an aasy•going sort of parson who hated unpleasant things and who was 
only too glad to thrust anything disagreeable into her cellar-wayl 
and shut the door upon it. 

Of the three• it was. the Princess Deoalla4 who made the most 
constant. use of her callar.l Thera were so many things she wanted 
to hide away that the door was very likely to be left ajar for greater 
convenience. and so that she could easily take one last little peep at 
the things she knew. she ought to thrust away and forget. ~ 
thoughts came to her of which she was ashamedi--oraations of her own 
mind 'Which it was so hard to get away from that after awhile she be
gan going just a li ttl a way into the dark passage-way lVi th thEil11 
leaving the door open so that she could easily slip back again• but 
still clinging to them lest the draught should S'W9ep them into the 
furnace: before she was quite ready to part 'With them. One morning., 
having slept late and not feeling in the mood for combing her hair., 
she thought she heard someone cOOling. Quickly she opened the

1 
cellarl 

door, and almost before she realized it., she was in the cellar and 
the door had blown shut behind her. 

At first she was startled, as she recalled the fairy's ~ 
ing; but as her eyes beca:m.e accustomed to the dim light., and nothing 
happened• she told herself it was not so bad a place after all. No 
doubt the fairy was thinking only of the danger of taking cold frOIIl 
the furnace draught1., and perhaps it would be bad for some--but not 
for a healthy person:· like herself. 

After that it was easy. when she felt especially lazy. to 
taka her untidy self into the cellarl until she was ready to make her
self presentable. Sollletimes she took with her a book that she did 
not quite like to have anyone know she was reading. Maey times. too• 
she took things there that she had. not fairly earned., or jewels she 
had bDrrowed secretly and meant to restore. Sometimes she took a 
doubtful habit there to indulge herself in., telling herself that if 
she knew it to be really wrong. she would go away and shut the door 
upon itJ but as she didn't feel quite sure., well., she could stay 'With 
it awhile and nobody need know. 

And so it came about that she went into her cellar1 more and 
more often., until at last she forgot the fairy's warning entirely; 
and finally she became so deeply interested in the things she placed 
there that she fall into the habit of sometimes even carrying her 
breakfast there., or her lunch, and occasionally she even spent the day 
there. 

It ~s not that the Princess Deoella had any idea of li'Vi!!§ 
in her cellar • Oh no~ The thought would have horrified here 
She still enjoyed her luxurious living room. She even went. though 
more and more seldom., to the top story of her tower, and whenever she 
mounted the stairs a.Ild breathed a v.biff of the brae zes; fresh frcm the 
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clover field or the hone,ysuckle vine, she resolved to come oftener 
to the upper roam. Occasionally she opened the book to look at the 
King's instructio~ but as they seamed a little difficult to under• 
stand without a careful study, she always told herself that later on 
when she had more time, she would really begin to put her mind upon 
them and make a business of studying them. As for the white dove 
that came each day to the upper window, the princess felt ashamed to 
sand any message .to the King until she had begun to follow hia in
structions. Besides, there seemed to be no massage to send even if 
she had wanted to send one. 

There ware so ~~ many things to look a~er in her cellar1, 
hawevar, that the princess at last did really begin to live there, 
ev~ if she hadn't meant to. And as she began living there, the cti• 
lar began to grow larger, and the· luxurious apartment and the upper 
room grew smaller and smaller. . MonthS.~'WEmt by, then years and other 
years, end the change kept steadily on until there was nothing left at 
last of the Princess Decella's tower but a cave in the ground, sur• 
rounded by. thistles. and brambles, for the graceful vines and the new
ly so~ garden had been neglected until. thorns had sprung up and 
choked everything that had given such p~omise of beauty when Deoella 
had first beheld her tower • 

. As her tower changed, tQ.e princess chang§d tooe The 
draugb:tl and the poisonous gaser frcm the cellar.l in time impaired 
her healt~ immune as she fel:t herself to be. :'re grew old long be
fore her time, as those who live in their cellars doe The soil of 
the -walls clung to her hands and her gown, and. she grew shriveled 
and wrinkled• like a potato that has been in the dark too long. Her 
hair became matted and her dress untidy, and you never would have 
guessed that she was a princess at alle · 

The Princess Terra4 entered upon . her life in the tower with 
great aspirations. She spent hours upon the do'Vl!lY couch thinldng 
of the wonderful things she would do by and by, and sometimes when 
she climbed the steep stairway into the upper roam she admitted to 
herself that she was even happier here than in the elegance of her 
comfortable room below, and at these times she resolved that some 
time she would spend more time here and see what could be done to 
beautify the apartment, and that she would take time to see all that 
was to be seen from the wide window.· She read the King's instruc
tions for a while, but as she always looked than over hastily with
out setting her mind on them to discern their deep meaning, they 
soon pass~ out ·of her remembrance. ..ilnd· as she felt that she had 
no message in which the King could possibly be intereste~ she 
failed to watch for and never even saw the little white dove at the 
upper window. 

The princess found it so much easier to begin her day by 
settling do11n with a story book or a basket of luscious fruit or a 
box of sweetmeats than by climbing the Winding stair, that presently 



all her days began that way • And when she had tired of these things 
she .went each day into the wardrobe to array herself in the beautiful 
clothes she found there, and then she would stand before the mirrors 
and observe fram ever,y angle how exquisitely she we.~ clothed. So 
the days sped by faster• and how much faster than she realizedl 
They were so full of pleasant things to enjoy that she went into the 
upper roam less e.nd less ~ften and finally ceased to go there at all. 
It was too much trouble to ·climb the stairs. just now, she se.id; 
there was plenty of time, end some other day she would turn over a 
new leaf and begin again. · 

After a while her living roam began to grow smaller, and 
the windows became narrower. .A.t first there had been room for a 
great m.a~ friends but as the walls· narrowed there came at last to be 
roan only for the Princess Terra4 herself. lAnd as her apartment 
grew smaller, the top story shrank too, end at last became so tiny 
you would never know there had been a top story. Her couches, too, 
grew harder, and the silken coverings finally came to be only silken 
tatters. ·The vines and blossoms that had at first made her tower so 
attractive had dried up long ago, and her dwelling place now had the 
appearance of a deserted cabin set in a wilder.ness of desolation. 
The handbook provided by the King lay covered with dust in the tiny 
loft that had been the upper roc:m.. and the white dove had long since 
gi van up trying to find the upper Window. 

And as her tower changed, the princess changed, too• She 
gre:w coarse and ugly. Lines of discontent came into her face and 
deepened there, and selfishness set its uncomely mark upon here The 
narrow.i.ng windows _made the room so dark that she could scarcely see 
herself now in the mirrors• but of this she was secretly rather glad, 
for she was weary of always looking at her own puffY features which 
grew coarser- and uglier each day; and as the beautiful garments had 

.lang ago groW;U shabby, and then shabbier and shabbier, the princess 
made such a picture at last that you would never have know.n she was 
a princess at all •. 

Meanv.ilile .. all this time the Princes.s Exoelsa.4 had been 
spending the passing.ye~rs in hero~ tower. At first she, too, 
had spent much time in the living room' of her lower floor; but as; she 
ree.lized one day that it was becoming harder and harder each time to 
mount the stairway to her top story, she determined that she would 
never let a day go by without at least visiting ite So each morning 
she ascended the narrow stairs end breathed for a while the free air, 
feeling herself enriched by her surroundings as her vision took in 
the views from her windows. 

Far across the sunny plain she could see· the ,winding river, 
the flowery meadow, the distant mountains. And day by day her power 
of vision increased• widening the horizon to. showher new beauties 
beyond. 



Realizing, too, her ow.n power to cultivate and develop her 
little corner of the gre~t outdoors, she carefully trained and tended 
the vines about her door and the ~lowers in her garden, until her 
tower ·stood in such a set~ng of beauty that all who came through the 
wood stopped and marveled as they rounded the bend in.the woodland 
road. 

More than this, the princess beautified the apartment with
in with the glory she caught tram without, and hung upon her walls 
the pink and golden sunrise, the purple shadows of the mountains, the 
radiant sunset, the restful vistas of shady forest dells. She filled 
the open casement with growing. blossoms and the shelves below with 
many books, books. that not only entertained but opened up other hori
zons still broader than those tram her windows. 

She found great delight in the study of the King's instruc
tions, and she soon discovered that 'the more faithfully she carried 
them out, the lovelier grew her dwelling. If she found some in
structions that were difficult to understand." she sent a little mes
sage to the King, by the sn()'Woowhite dove that appeared each day at 
her window; and always there was a gracious reply, often in the words 
of the little volume itself, as one part of it threw light upon 
another. Each day, too, she sent. a message of love and gratitude to 
the King for his kindly thought and care for her, and each day she 
received from him some message of encouragement or wisdom, always so 
:freely given that at last she came to feel that she neai:·never feel 
unequal to any task set her to do, so long as she had the King's wi a
dem and strength to lean upon. Indeed it was not long before she 
came to think of the KiDg as a dear familiar friend to whom she might 
co~fide ever.y thought, every plan, every aspiration of her lite. 

There were people, too, in the princess' life, for many 
people passed upon the woodland road that was fast becoming a high'WB.y, 
~d daily the princess- dropped upon them from her upper. window a 
friendly smile• or .a fragrant blossom, or a word of cheer. Often she 
invited the weary ones to rest upon the luxurious couches, or re
freshed the hungry with luscious fruits and delicious sweetmeats, or 
beguiled the sad with an entrancing story, or clothed. the ragged 
f'i'lomher o'WD.. abundant wardrobe, or led those who were fearful of hav
ing mistaken the way to the top of the winding stair showing thEI!l. 
from the window 'Where the road stretched away wward the city of the 
King. And always when thus shared, the silken coverings grew richer 
and fresher, the fruits more luscious, the clothing finer and more ex
quisi te, and the stairs broader and easier until you could hardly 
realize you were cl~bing at all. 

Now there came to be so many wonderful things to see and to 
learn and to enjoy in her upper roam that the princess spent more and 
more of her tUn~ there, until at last, hardly realizing it herself, 
she began actually living there. And gradually the upper roam 
changed• the couches growing softer. the chairs easier• the ~ndow• 
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even broad.er ~ the pictures more abundant and more lovely; and t.~ere 
were so many pictures, and so many friends coming in to enjoy her 
upper room with her, that .the princess began to wonder 'What she was 
ever to do with all her possessions and all her friends. But as the 
number increased, the roan itself' increased; and as it widened, the 
lower story needed no-longer for its comforts since the upper roam 
now contained every comfort, broadened and adjusted itself' to the 
upper room for a broad firm foundation, while the cellarl shrank a-way 
into a convenient little closet, where the door could still be shut 
upon whatever might hurt another or mar the beauty of the princess' 
tower. 

Indeed, so beautiful did the Princess Excelsa's4 at last be• 
came that.those going by took it for a royal palace. And the prin
cess herself' changed with her tower for somehow the loveliness upon 
which she had gazed for so long became reflected in her o~ counte
nance, and she grew each day more radiant with life and joy. 

At last the day came when the King's messenger came through 
the wood looking for the princesses. 

As his guide opened a way through the brambles that hid the 
cave where lived the Princess Decella4, an old hag appeared, with dis
heveled hair and wrinkled, shrunken face. 

"!his cannot be the Princess Decella4, • cried the King's 
· messenger in di smay• 

- •:aut I ~ the Princess Decella4,tt: decla:red the woman as 
haughtily as she knew how to speak, "and you must be the King's mes
senger." 

~he stranger bowed his head. 

•Then I demand the palace which the King promised," said 
Princess Decella4, who had never learned 'gentle manners in her cellar.l 

"Here stood the palace Which the King wis~ed to give you," 
replied the 1nessenger sadly, pointing to the cave, "and this is wru;t 
you have made of it; and you yourself have changed with it until you 
would never be content ~o dwell in ~ other."' 

-
He went on with the guide until they came to the dog_r of a 

cabin set in a wilderness of' dead and tangled underbrush. A dowdy 
woman clad in soiled and shabby finery answered his knock. 

ar am looking f'ot the Princess Terra4,w he said• 

i4tyou must be the King's messenger," began the wanan, re
garding htm keenly. 



The stranger bowed his head. 

".And I em the Princess Terra4•" continued the ~ dra'Wioo 
ing herself up and speaking in as.haughty a tone as she could command• 
"and so am anti tled to the palace 'Which the King promised." 

"Here stood the palace.: which the. King wished to give you• • 
replied the. messenger sadly~ pointing to the cabin• "~ this is what 
you have made of it; and you yourself have changed with it until you 
could never be content to dwell in any other." 

At last th~t.messenger and his guide .came to the tower of 
the Princes·s Exoelsa'e..,. 

*X am looking for the Princess Excelsa4~• said the messenger 
to the beautiful woman who appeared in answer to his summons. 

•That is my name•" replied the princess. "can I do anything 
to serve you?" 

"I am sent to serve you•" was the response. "No doubt you 
received a message long ago saying that the King wished to give you a 
beautiful palace?" 

"Ye~."- replied the princess., "but I feel that no palace 
could be a kinglier gift than this tower he has gi van me. I have 
lived in it so long and loved its beauties . so dearly that I fear I 
could never be content to dwell in any other." 

The messenger smiled. Those were the ver,y words he ~
self had spoken to the other princesses. · 

"lt is true.~ he replied. ~his is the palace the King 
wishes to give you. You yourself have all along been the one who 
was preparing it. You have made it into a palace and you have 
changed 1v:i. th it until you could not be content to dwell in any other. 
And now the King wishes to transplant it to his. own city• where you 
are to abide in his own presenoe. You need not fear that the out
look from your windows will be spoiled., however • for your tower is an 
enchanted one., and you can always see wonderful things from it., no 
matter howyou are surrounded." · 

That night while the princess slept., the palace was gently 
removed to the oi ty" of the Xing. and when the Princes~ awoke she 
looked out upon the shining towers and gleaming domes of a great cas-
tle. 

Then a strange thing happened., for as the sun rose~ a 
bright morning mist mirrored back from the sky the beautiful oi ty of 
the ·King., and as the princess gazed upon the wonderful reflection 
she recognized the picture as the same she had seen so long ago from 
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the UJ?er window. There were the shining towers . o:f' the King's own 
splendid castle• ~ose splendor she could see even now just aotoss 
the way; and close beside it were the slender. golden minarets~ o:f' a 
palace so fair and beautiful that she stood enraptured at the sight. 
Yet somehow it ·seemed strangely familiar. and suddenly she recognized 
it as her own tower• the tower she had lived in so long. and with the 
recognition she knew that the vision o:f' that :far-off day was realized• 
and that she had not only entered into the possession o:f' the King's 
promised gift• but that she was now at last to behold the King in his 
beaut.y and to dwell in his presence ever.more. 

2. Comparison o:f' the Story with Standards: Set Upe 

The follow.i.ng form w.i.ll be used in the examination and 

adaptation of each story. keeping. for the sake of compactness, to 

mere outline as much as possible. (In order to avoid confusion in 

cross reference to_the summa~ of standards in Chapter II, and also 

in order to use Arabic numerals in reference to points in the stor,y. 

the title numerals and letters used in the outline below are the s~e 

as those in the summary of Chapter II·) 

1. Message. 

(a) Special need-- Importance of realizing that 

each day• s living is laying foundations for the future and 
t 

therefore choosing the highest values is necessar.y. 

(b) Aim of Christian education-- To help the 

pupil live as a Christian in all life situations, specifi-

oally• in overcoming temptation, in unselfish relationships 

with others, and in looking to God and the Bible for help in 

daily life. Areas of experience most vitally touched by 

the story include religious activities,_ citizenship, reorea-

tion• general group life, friendship, and aesthetic interests. 
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(e) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- Contrast 

of the three princesses as th~ fail or succeed in building 

their towers and receive punishment or reward according~. 

2. General Characteristics. 

{a) Dramatic interest-- Struggle to go to upper 

roam; sinister atmosphere of the cellar; changes in life of 

the princesses as they obey or disobey the instructions. 

{b) ld.fe-like characters and contrast between 

good and evil•• The princesses react to their surroundings 

as'nor.mal young girls; strong contrast between the Princess 

Excelsa and the other two. 

{c) Truthful portrayal Qf life-- The changing of 

char~cter wrought in the princesses b,y their own actions is 

according to moral and spiritual laws. 

(d) Realistic stories- .Although the story has 

fanciful touches. its implications ere ver,r real rund true 

to life. It is really more of an allegory than a fairy 

story. Allegories can be used successfully with this age 

group if they illustrate truths from real life. 

3• Structure. 

{a) The beginning must be interesting-- Prin

ca~ses are seeking a home. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-

Each princess is tested in turn as to the use she makes of 

her upper :boom. 



(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest 

--The visit.of the King's messenger brings great disappoint-

ment or great joy. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying- The prin-

cess who really used her upper room is rewarded. The other 

two princesses miss joy at.the last because they did not 

obey the lavis to attain it. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor-- The story should not be used 

without 'certain changes. but adaptation is easy. Suggested 

changes are as follows. the numerals in parentheses corresponding 

to the numerals in the story. 

(a) Background. 

(1) The cellar should be called simply an 

underground room and no mention should be made of a tur-

nace. as the average Chinese girl knows nothing of this 

method of heating. 11Damp air" may be substituted for 

•turnaoe draught~ and "poisonous gases• in the places 

referring to the effect of the cellar on health. 

(2) "Domes" should be changed to "curved 

roofs" to fit in with Chinese architecture. 

(b)· Elimination_ and explanation. 

(3) No mention should be made of the mina-

rets of the palace as these are foreign to Chinese 

arohd:teoture. 

' (c) Substitution of Chinese names. 



. ' 

-31-

(4) Chinese names for the princesses are 

suggested as follows: 1 

Decella-.. -- Al Yin (Loving Concealment) 

Terra------ Ai Yung (Loving Glory) 

Excelsa--- Ai Dj eng (Loving Truth) 

c. . Examination and Adaptation of 
"The Man Jbo Made Himself a Paintern2 

1. The Story in Its Original Form. 

Michel had been working all day in the garden. Dinner time 
came and the hot noon day sun beat dovm. upon his head• but he had no 
time for food or rest. His chisel seemed almost to fly. as he chipped 
away at the piece of yellow marble. Supper time came and still the 
boy was not hungry. The thing in his hands was no longer ju~t a lump 
of stone. but the head of a queer old man with pointed ears and a wide 
grinning mouth. The sun was now· setting and the boy leaned closer to 
his work as he gave the last careful polish to the face he had made. 
He was so interested in what he was doing that he did not hear the 
sound of footsteps on the gravel walk. 

"Michel• my boy, you have been hard at "WOrk all day • and they 
tell me you have not eaten. You must be weak with hunger." 

Michel started and jumped to his feet. as his wealthy guard
ian spoke. 11.But see, Maestro, see my marble faun. 1 Is he not worth 
the loss of two meals? Same day, Maestro Lorenzo, I mean to be·a 
great sculptor, and all the world shall come to see my marble f'aun. 1n 

)(ore than twenty years passed, and Michel Angelo, now a man. 
was walking excitedly up and down a great Italian pier. He was 
directing some workmen who were carrying from a ·ship,· blocks of marble 
so beautiful in their coloring, that people, hurrying along the Wharf, 
stopped to look more closely, and to run their hands over the smooth 
hard surface of the lovely stone. To Michel Angelo, however, each 
one o:t these blocks of marble seemed just a shell covering up a human 
form that his genius and tools would soon bring to light. The dream 

• • • • • • 
1. Manual for Girls' Clubs (Published in Chinese by the Chinese 

National Y • W. c.; A•), PP• 16.17• 
2. By Constance L. Warren (Contributed by Miss Hulda Neibuhr). 



of the boy in the garden was about to come true. The mighty Pope had 
promised Michel Angelo that he should make a huge tomb with scores of 
marble figures on it. Michel Angelo., himself., had taken eight months 
to choose this marble., the finest in all the world• and had seen it 
carefully packed away in the ship's hold for its journey to Italy • 
.And at last it had--come. 

I 

Soon the marble was piled high in his workshop• and the 
sculptor vvas at work. His helpers stood around watching. as the 
great figure grew from a block of lifeless marble. Every quick blow 
of Michel Angelo's powerful arm hit true, and he never seemed to tire. 
It was his great work- the thing he had been hoping and laboring for., 
ever since that day, so long ago., when he had carved his first marble 
figure in Lorenzo de Medici • s garden. 

_Suddenly the door of the shop flew open. and a messenger of 
the Pope's rushed i~. 

"M1chel Angelo, Buonarott2., Pope Julius2 requests your pres
ence at his rooms, and, immediately.• 

Michel Angelo looked longingly at the half finished statue. 
Then he threw his chisel and hammer to the floor. ~Vatch the shop,• 
he said to the helpers, and let no one see the statue. The Pope has 
called me, but I shall soon be back to work.• 

. -
~ttle did the sculptor drewm as he followed the messenger 

'What important news awaited him. Fearlessly he came before the man 
whose word was law all over the world of that day. Calmly he .waited 
for the Pope to speak. 

8 Michel Angelo, I have changed my mind. "Why should I have 
my tomb made while I wm still alive? The walls and ceiling of the 
Sistine Chapel are bare and ugly. Some of our other sculptors have 
told me that you could make them so lovely with painted pictures.• 

Now Michel Angelo's heart fell. Well he knew that these 
other men, jealous of his power. had chosen this way to ruin hime 
They k:new that he had done little painting and that he must surely 
fail on such a task as this. But the Pope had spoken his will. 

For a moment Michel Angelo stood with head bowed. Re saw 
the dream of a life-time vanished. Re saw his work and himself 
laughed at by men. Re was a sculptor, not a painter. Better to run 
away and leave it all than to try to do the im.pos sib lee Just for a 
moment he held his head down as he thought of these things. Then he 
straightened himself, and looked the Pope squarely in the eye. 

"' am not a painter., your Excellency 1 but if it be your de
sire., I will decorate the Sistine Chapel. And I shall showman that 
what Michel Angelo begins., he does not fail to do.• 



That night Michel Angelo did not sleep at all. .All night 
he thought. What paintings would be great enough to fitly cover the 
high vaulted ceiling of t.l}e Chapel'? 'What story was big enough to put 
in pictures on those walls? Before daybreak the idea came to him• 
and he hurried to the chapel to plan his Yiork41 First a great wooden 
scaffolding was built so that he could r$:oh clear up to the dim barrel
shaped ceiling. Day after day, in the early morning Michel Angelo 
climbed to the top of the scaffolding, carrying his brushes and paints. 
Weeks passed and the painting was growing. 

Then one night• there was a rainstor-m, and the next morning 
found his weeks labor all faded and r.uined from the d~pness. Because 
he was not a painter he had .not known just how to mix his paints. It 
was hard indeed to say now, "What Michel Angelo beginl:J • he does not 
fail to do." But he took some lessons, beginner's lessons, and 
learned to mix his paints j~st right. Again the work began. 

He had to lie on his back on the scaffolding to paint the 
ceiling. The light that came through the narrow windows was dim, and 
the paint often dripped do'Wn from the ceiling into his eyes, nearly 
blinding him. Only the Pope was allowed to watch the work, and he at 
last grew tired of looking up at the man, lying on his back painting 
away, tirelessly, patiently, throughout the days. Weeks went by, and 
months • and years • and still, every day this tall man climbed to his 
lonely work. His neck and eyes bee~ so strained from working in 
such a strange position that when he wished to read in the evening he 
had to lie dow.n and hold his book above his head. 

People forgot that there was such a man as Michel Angelo. 
Even the Pope often forgot to pay him for his work and the artist's 
clothes became ragged, and his boqy thin from hunger. But still he 
went every day to the chapel. · 

It was just four and one half years since the day when 
Michel Angelo had thrown down his chisel and hammer. to go to see ·the 
Pope. Again he_entered the Pope's rooms. 

"The work is done,. your Excellency, the scaffolding is down. 
To~orrow the Chapel can be opened that all may see my work." 

Morning came and people passing through the streets were 
surprised to see the long-closed Chapel doors now open wide.' Michel 
Angelo watched from a dark corner, as the first curious ones straggled 
in. For a While they looked around blindly until their eyes became 
accustomed to the di:m light. Then some of them looked up and up in
to the far-away vaulted ceiling. The artist looked, as slowly their 
wondering eyes: traveled from one end of the r~om to the other. still 
unseen by them• he heard the first murmur. 

"It is a miracle' No human hand could have done this won
derful thing.~ 
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And another voioe--"Look' The whole history of the world 
from Adam to the blessed Jesus Christ is spread out before us in 
mighty pictures. Sureiy he who did this is the greatest painter 
this world shall ever know. and these the greatest paintings. How 
he must have loved his workl Surely he was born a painter." 

And Michel Angelo. standing lone~ and apart. felt a great 
joy. 

"I wanted to be a sculptor. but I made myself a painter; 
What Michel Angelo begins, he does not fail to.do." 

2. Comparison of the Story with Standards Set up. 
(Using tital numerals and letters to correspond with summary in 
Chapter II) 

1. Message. 

(a) Special need~?-- Essent.ial elements of Chris-

tian character which the inter.mediate girl needs to develop 

and which are stressed in the story are patience, self-con-

trol• industry and diligence, and devotion to purpose. 

The story also appeals because it tells of high achievement 

through creative effort. 

(b) Aim of Christian education-- To help the 

pupil live as a Christian in all life-situations• specifi

cally in situations demanding the virtues listed ~bove. 

JAreas of experience most vitally touched by the story in-

elude economic life• vocational preparation, and aesthetic 

interests. 

(c) Clear.ness of purpose in the plot-- Michel 

Angelo overcomes: all difficulties through his industry and 

devotion. 

2. General Characteristics. 



(a) Dramatic interest-- Great hopes of the sculp-o 

tor dashed to pieces in a moment by the Pope's announcement; 

struggle in overcoming first failure and succeeding diffi

culties. culminating i~ acclaim of the people at last. 

· (b) Life-like characters and contrast between guod 

and evil-- A story from real life; contrast between Michel 

Angelo and the artists who were jealous of him. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A story fran 

life. 

(d) Reali~tic stories-~ A biographical incident. 

3• structure. 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- Michel 

disdaining ~ood and rest while intent on his sculpturing. 

{b) The body must move rapidly 'With action-· Boy

hood efforts followed rap~ly by a great commission fran the 

Pope. Then disappointment. struggle. and triumph in quick 

succession. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with hl:gh inter

est-- Michel Jngelo waiting tor the reaction of the people 

to his work. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfYing-- The art

ist's joy in his achievement. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavo~-- Suggested ohangea are as 

follows, the numerals in parentheses corresponding to the numerals 

in the story. 



(a) Background~- As the story is biographical, 

the bgokground should not be changed. 

(b) Elimination or explanation-- Before the 

sto~ is told same Chinese ex~ples of stone sculpture 

should be recalled· and the statement made that sculpture is 

also ~ important decorative art in the West, figures of 

bronze or stone often decorating buildings or parks, and 

even the inside of rooms in which people are buried. Mi-

chel Angelo was a great sculptor and painter who lived in 

Italy over four hundred years ago, an age when same of the 

world's greatest art was produced. At that time the m;an 

who was at the head of the Christian Church was called the 

Pope. He had as much power as a king often has. The man 

who was Pope during Michel Angelo's life wanted to erect a 

magnificent tomb ~or himself. He had a very beautiful 

church called. the Sistine Uhapel for his own private use, 

and he ~ted this building decorated. 

famous and <fan be seen in Rome to-day. 

This church i-s 

(If possible a 

picture of it should be shown.) Another Italian man in 

the story is Lorenzo de Medici, who was famous in histo~ 

and· was the guardian of Michel .Angelo when he was a young 

boy. 

(1) "Faun" should be eliminated, as: Chinese 
-

are not familiar Wi. th western mythology and the term 

is not necessary to the story. "Marble statue" may 

be substituted for it. 



(2) "Buonarott" and "Julius" should be eliln-
- . 

inated, as these names are not necessary to the story. 

The other Italian n~es will be hard enough. for Chinese 

girls to master without adding unnecessarily to th~. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names-- I£ a reliable 

dictionary gives Chinese translations of the proper names 

in the story, these may be mentioned. Even if Chinese 

names are used, the Italian names should be taught also, as 

the girls should be familiar with them. 

n. Summary 

In this. chapter an imaginary story and a biographical sketch 

have been tested by the standards set up in Chapter II in order to 

illustrate principles of story selection, and typical changes necessary 

in adaptation to give Chinese flavor. It is evident from the above 

comparisons that both "The Palace Beautiful" and "The Man Who Made Him-
., 

self a Painter•· meet the standards set in Chapter II so far as message• 

general characteristics, and structure are concerned. "The Palace 

Beauti£ul•·m~ be made more effective to Chinese listeners by elimina

ting one ter.m forei~ to Chinese architecture, substituting three other 

terms for those used in the story• and by giv.ing the princesses-Chinese 

names which describe their personalities. "The Man Who Made Himself 

a Painter"• being a biographical sketch, is not changed so far as;bac~ 
. 

ground is concerned• but needs some preliminary explanation concerning 

the place of sculpture, the Pope, and the Sistine Chapel in the life 



of the Italian people during the time of Michel Angelo. For purpose 

of simplification• the "marble faun" is called a "marble statue" and 

two proper names are eliminated. It the important proper names in 

the story have been t~anslated into standard terms appearing in dic

tionaries. the Chinese translations could be given 'With the English 

na:mes. 



CHAPTER IV 

STORIES CHOS.EN ON THE BASIS OF STANDARDS SET UP IN 

THIS mESIS 



CHAPTER IV 

STORIES CHOSEN ON TBE BASIS OF STANDARDS SET UP IN 
THIS THESIS. 

A• Introduction 

After reading many stories and biographies• twenty were 

1 selected to be tested like the samples in Chapter III• In this 

chapter these twenty stories will be compared with the standards in 

order to show that they meet the requisites for use in Christian edu• 

cation of Chinese girls of intermediate age. Each story will be ana-

lyzed in detail to show how it meets specific needs of Chinese girls 

of inter.mediate age and also meets the aims of Christian education. 

Each story has special value in meeting only one or two of these 

needs and aims• but the message of the story often has concomitant 

values which meet the others listed. These concomitant values may 

be very important in the total impact of the story on the life of the 

girl. The stories are arranged according to their special values in 

meeting specific needs: listed in Chapter II• 
2 

·The "Comparison with 

standardaW in abbreviated for.m for each story follo~ in this chapter. 

Reference numerals in the body of a story do not refer to footnotes, 

but to adaptations suggested in the "Comparison vd th standards" • in 

the same manner as described in Chapter III.~ In order to keep the 

title numerals and letters of the for.m "Comparison with Standards• 

1. Ante• PP• 18 ffe 
2. ~te, PP• 5·9• 
3• Ante. PP• 18. 

• • • • • • 
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the swme as in Chapter II• the titles of groups of the stories will 

not be numbered. The twenty stories in full are in the appendix. 

Same additional good stories which could not be included because of 

lack of space• ~11 be listed with the twenty stories under the appro-

priate headings. 

le Message 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

Be Comparison of Stories With Standards Set Up 

Stories of Truthfulness and Honest.y 

The Necklace of Truth1 
- ----

Special needs~- Truthfulness •. 

Aims of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character. Areas of experience touched are family 
life and general group life. 

Clearness of purpose in plot-- The necklace. always re
realed to others if the child wearing it were not tell• 
ing the truth• thus causing much embarrassment. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

Dramatic interest-- Change in the necklace whenever 
Coralie deviated from the truth; her embarrassment; 
and the ~usement of her schoolmates. 

tife-like characters and contrast between good and 
eVil- Coralie and her s.ohoolmates seEIIll. very real. 

Truthful portrayal of life-•· The story portrays life 
truthfully. 

• • • • • • 
le Appendix• pelOle 



(d) Realistic stories-- .Although a fairy story. it is alle
gorical in nature. and illustrates a vital truth for 
living. 

3• Structure 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

(d) 

The beginning must be interesting-- A little girl tell-
ing lies' · · 

The body must move rapidly with action-- Visit to Mer
lin; presentation of the necklace; lying to the class• 
mates and dr~atic change in necklace. 

The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Cora
lie's lies as to the reason she continues to wear the 
necklace. 

The conclusion must be satisi'ying-• Coralie learns to 
tell the truth. 

4• ~aptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background 

(1) Change 11aprontt: to 11fan"~ A Chinese 'WOlll8.D. would 
not be wearing an '!apron• under the circumstances. 

~ 

(2) Change tt'a negro coachman with hi.s hair powdered• 
to "a coachman with a long silk gown"• 

(3) Change "footman11 to "servants"• 

(b) Elimination or explanation-- None needed. 

(c) SUbstitution of Chinese name& 

1. Message 

(4) Coralie and Merlin should both be given Chine~~ 
~es. 

1 
Jade -

• • • • • • 



(a) Special needs--· Truthfulness; industry and diligence; 
honest.y; patience. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-• To develop Christ-like 
character. Areas of experience touched are economic 
life• vocational preparation. and aesthetic interests. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in plot-- At considerable sacri
fice to his pride• Moy Ling overcomes the temptation 
to pass off tmperfect work as perfect. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest-• The j:ade bargaining; permission to 
carve the br.acelet; ridicule of the neighbors; chipping 
of the flower on the last day; spiritual conflict and 
victory over temptation. 

{b} Life-like characters and contrast between good·and evil-
The story seems to be one from life. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life- The story seems true. 

(d) Realistic stories-- If not a true story. the author has 
made it seem true. 

3• structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- :Moy Ling pictured: 
att carving. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Buying of the 
jade; per.mission to carve a bracelet; neighbors ridicule 
as Yoy Ling carves; chipped flower at the end; Moy Ling's 
lie; preparation for the feast. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- :Moy 
Ling's struggle and victory. resulting in showing the 
defect in the carving. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- Father's praise and 
MOy Ling's peace of heart. 

Additional Story of Truthfulness and Honesty 

"The st. John's Fund"· by Homer Greene in "The American Boy"·· 
Reprinted in "lfcrship Progr~s.and stories for Young People" by Alice 
A• Beys. 



Errata 

()ni tted Paragraph: Insert after the paragraph on tt:structure" on 

4- Adaptation for Chinese flavor 

(a) Baokground--·No change needed. 

(b) Elimina·bion or explanation-• 

(1) Eliminate to end of paragraph. These 
sentences are for American listeners. 

(2) Elimin~te this paragraph. 

(3) Eliminate this sentence. 

(4) Eliminate this paragraph which is ex• 
planation for American listeners. 

(5) Eliminate to end of paragraph. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese n~es-- No change needed. 
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Stories of Kindness and Love 

The Christ-Child's Guest
1 -----------

1. :Message 

{a) Special needs-- Kindness; industry and diligence; feel
ing of brotherhood toward all; poise; courage and brav
ery; cheerfulness; love; gratitude; faith; cooperation; 
vital religious life; ideal family relationships; ap
preciation of older generation. 

{b) Aims of Christian Education-- To love and trust God; to 
love Jesus Christ; to develop Christ-like character; to 
~den circles of friendship to include all people; to 
develop a Christian philosophy of life. Areas of ex
perience touched by the story are religious aotivities. 
economic life• and family life. 

{c) Clearness of purpose in the plot- Because the white 
family are kind to the wounded Indian boy • the Indian 
chief protects than and releases their father wham he 
has been holding as prisoner. 

2. General Characteristics 

{a) Dramatic interest-- Preparation for Christmas in the 
face of illness of the mother. absence of the father, 
and possible Indian attacks; arrival of the wounded 
Indian boy; the care given him; coming of the Indians 
and their recognition of Papeto; arrival of the gather. 

{b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and 
evil--·An incident from life. 

~·(c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A real incident. 

{d) Realistic stories~- .A real incident. 

3• Structure 

{a) The beginning must be interesting- Jean calls to his 
sister. 

• • • • • • 
le Appendix. ;pel08. 
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(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Preparations 
for Christmas; warning concerning the Indians; grand• 
mother's story and preparation for the Christma& guest; 
arrival of Papeto; care of Papeto. · 

{c) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Arrival 
of the Indians. recognition of Papeto. and the placing of 
the white feather above the doorway. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- R~turn of the father. 

4. Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- No change. 

(b) Elimination or explanation-- A brief introduo·cory state• 
ment should be made concerning the life of early .Ameri
can settlers• noting that many owne fran Europe• seek• 

(c) 

·ing religious freed~; ·Ghat their houses were simple 
with open fireplaces. and that Indians were a great d~ 
gar. Scalping knives and the use of the white feather 
of peace should be explained as well as tri~al life 
with a chief. It should be noted that land could be 
procured simply by living on it• but that after claim- · 
ing land ;in this manner• it could be lost again• if 
one did not remain on it for the length of time stated 
in the law •. The story deals with French people. 
Their Christmas customs· concerning the Yule log. the 
extra place for the Christmas guest. and placing a can• 
dle in the window. should also be explained. 

(1) "Burghers of New Alnesterdam" should be elim• 
inated and "law" substituted for it. 

Substitution of Chinese nrones--- The names of people may 
be used as they are or transliterated. Slight expla• 
nations should be made after two of the names as fol
lows: 

(2} Pi pi tan. an Indian friend. 

(3) Powahagth an Indian trib.e. 

• • • • • • 
1. Appendix. >P• 114. 
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(a) 

(b) 

(c) 
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Special needs-- Unselfishness; protection of the 
younger and weakere 

Aims of Christian Education- To develop Christ-like 
character; to ~den circles of friendship to include 
all people. Areas of experiences ~uched are recre
ation ~d general group lifee 

Clearness of purpose in plot-- Edward sacrifices his 
cake to help a younger boy out of his difficulty. 

2e General Characteristics 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

(d) 

3• Structure 

(a) 

(b) 

Dramatic interest·- Necessity of getting water before 
ten; F..anga.sa.my bullied by the big boys; Edward's tact• 
ful handling of the situation and sacrifice of the 
cakes. 

Life-like characters: and contrast between good and evil-
» actual incident. Contrast between Edward and the 
bullies. · 

Truthful portrayal of life--· A real incident. 

Realistic stories--- An incident fram life. 

The begi:oning must be interesting-- Edwards: starts off 
to buy some cakee 

The body must move rapidly ~th a.cti~-- Renga.samy goes 
for water and meets Edward; Edward buys his ca.kesJ 
finds Rariga.seJD¥ being bullied; attempts to lure boys 
a~ ~ telling them interesting facts. 

(c) The climax must be stirring With high interest- Ed-
. ,..ard • s sacrifice of his cakes to lure the big .boys away 

from the water faucet. 

(d) The conclusion must be ~ati.sfying-• Rangas81D¥ gets 
his v.-atere The conclusion might be better .if the 
stranger added a. word of praise to Ranga.samy and the 
story concluded with Edward's statement, "o, I go to 
school where we're taught to treat others.as we'd 
like them to trea. t ua" • 
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4- Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- No change. 

{b) Elimination or explanation-- In the introductory para
graph• attention should be drawn to the fact that pub
lic water faucets in same Chinese cities must be 
similar to those in India. 

{l) Reference to Bombay should be eliminated. 
Location of the city is not important. 

{2) The sentence conoe~ning the reason for Ed
•rd• s name should be omitted. 

(3) This paragraph• beginning with the second 
sentence and including the first clause of 
the succeeding paragraph should be elimina-
ted. . 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names 

(4) Edward may be transliterated into Chinese. 

(5) Rangasamy may be transliterated into Chinese. 

Additional Stories of Kindness and Love 

"The Bishop and the Candlesticks" • from "Ybrship Progrems 
and Stories· for Young People" by Alice A• Bays. Adapted from ~es 
Miserables" by Victor Hugo •. 

"The Quest for the Holy Grail"• adapted from "The Vision 
of Sir Launfal" by Lo~~ll. Contributed by Miss Hulda Niebuhr. 

stories of Unselfishness: 

qabbages 12.!: Chrisilnas1 

• • • • • • 



1. Message 

{a) Special ne_eds-- Kindzl:ess; unself'ishnessi feeling of' 
brotherhood toward all; sympathy; gratitude; vital 
religious life. 

(b) Aims of' Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character. The areas of' experience touched by the 
story are educational activities ~d economic life. 

(c) Clearness of' purpose in plot--- students finally give 
their Christmas money to a poor farm girl who found . 
it on the ground after an accident in which her bas

. ket of' cabbages is spilled out on the street. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

(d) 

3• Structure 

Dramatic interest-- .Arrival of' Christmas money from 
~~rica; conflict between buying food for a Christmas 
feast for themselves or getting books for the school 
library; accident with the cabbages; money gone; its 
return; struggle to give the mone,y to the poor girl. 

Life-like characters and contrast between good and 
evil-- The schoolgirls are true to ~pe. 

Truthful portrayal of' life-- The incident is a truth
ful portrayal of' life in a :Chinese Christian school. 

Realistic stories-- The story seems real v.,nether it 
actually happened or.not. 

(a) The beginning must be interesting--A bre~thless 
schoolgirl calling excitedly to her classmates. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- .:h"ri val of' 
the Christmas money; dispute concerning its use; the 
shopping tour; the accident; disappearance of' the 
mone,y; return of the cabbage-vender. 

(o) The climax must be_ stirring with high interest-- Mone.1 
given to the cabbage vender. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfYing-- Gratitude of the 
cabbage vender and her gift to the students. 
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4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

le Message 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

No changes needed. 

h l 
Durer t s "Praying Hands11 

Special needs--·Unselfishness; love; cooperation; 
gratitude; devotion to purpose; vital religious life; 
friendship. 

Aims of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character; to develop a Christian philosophy of life. 
Areas of experience touched are religious activities. 
economic life, vocational preparation, aesthetic 
interests, and friendship. 

.. 
Clearness of purpose in·plot-• Durer's friend after 
sacrificing his art career for DUrer, continues to 
pray for him. DUrer shows his gratitude by painting 
his friend's hands in prayer. 

2• General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest- Struggle of the artists:; .Albert• s 
success; tragedu of friend's failure; the prayer scene. 

(b) Ltfe-like characters and contrast between good and 
evil-- A biographical incident. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A story from life. 

(d) Rea~istic storie~-- A biographical incident. 

3• structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-• In the first para
graph, .conflict between the lad's ambition and family 
poverty. The opening sentence.would be better if' it 
pictured Albert painting and drawing. Then details as 
to birth and nationality might follow. 

0 • • • • • 
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(b) . The body must move rapidly with action-· Opportunity 
for study; struggle with poverty; plan for cooperation; 
~bert•s success; friend's failure. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Friend 
praying for Albert. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisf.ying-- Albert's gratitude 
and determination to paint "~he Praying Handa"• 

4- Adaptation for Chinese.Flavor 

(a) Background-- No change. 

(b) Elimination or explanation-- None needed. 

{c) Substitution of Chinese names:- Standard ·chinese trans
lations of the proper names should be used with the 
English names. 

Additional Stories of Unselfishness~ 

"For Mother" from Stories for Special Days" by Margaret 
Eggleston. 

·":Mary Matthews' Missionary Package" from "Stories for Spe
cial Days" by Margaret Eggleston • 

. Stories of Devotion to Purpose 

Singi~ Himself Freet 

1. :Message 

(a} Special needs--· Indus.try and diligence; unselfishness;
feeling of broth~rhood t~ard all; ldllingness to 
serve; patience; cooperation; devotion to purpose; 
thoughtfulness of elders; high achievementJ service 
to society; direction toward a _future vocation; service 
to society; passion for education • 

• • • • • • 



{b) 

(c) 

~s of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character; to widen circles of friendship to include 
all people. Areas of experience touched are relig
ious activities, economic life, vocational p~eparation, 
family life, and aesthetic interests. 

Clearness of pu~pose in plot-- Struggle of Roland 
Hayes to become a great singer and his final success. 

2. General Characte~istics 

(a) Dramatic interest-- Struggles with poverty; the first 
solo-· awakening to the call of real music; struggles 
in Boston; the grea·t; Boston concert. 

{b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and 
evil-- Biographical sketch. 

(o) Truthful portr~al of l~fe-- From life. 

(d) Realistic stories-- Biog~apbye 

3• Structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting--· Boys and mother 
trudging along the road. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Search for 
school and work; Roland's factory work; the first solo; 
the awakening; Fiske University; struggles in Boston. 

(c) The conclusion must be satisfying--Recognition as a 
great singer and Hayes;' dedication of his life to help 
his race to make their contribution to human experience. 

4. Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) 

{b) 

Background-- No change. 

Elimination or explanation-- Brief introductory state
ment as to the difficulties of negroes in America. 

{1) Geographical names of this type may be elim• 
inated• The story may be given a location 
simply by saying that they -were journeying 
to a city where educational advantages would 
be better. 



(2) The names of the great singers may be omit
ted. 

(3) The name of the University may be omitted. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names. 

le Message 

(4) The standard Chinese n~e for Boston should 
be used with the English name. Regular 
English names of the main characters in the 
story may be used. 

1 
The Jester's Sword --------

(a) Special needs- Kindness; willingness to serve; 
sympathy; courage and bravery; cheerfulness; love; 
self-control; devotion to purpose; keeping promises -
and pledges; faithfulness_to duty; vital religious 
life; inspiration for high achievement. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To 
on Him for strength; Christ-like 
a Christian philosophy of life. 
touched are religious activities 
ration. 

love God and depend 
character; to develop 
Areas of experience 

and vocational prepa-

(c) Clearness of purpose in plot-- Aldebaran sets: out to 
do great deeds with his sword, but after his body is: 
crippled, learns that it takes more courage to live 
a selfless life than to fight with his sword. To 
help people gain spiritual victories is the highest 

· achievement. But the friar teaches: that such achieve-· 
ment is only possible through reliance on God's power. 

2e General Characteristics 

(a) Dr~tic interest-• Contrast between Aldebaron•s 
crippled body and his former physical prowess;. his 
great spiritual struggle. · 

(b) ~fa-like characters and contrast between good and 

• • • • • • 



evil• Aldebaron and the friar are life-like characters. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life--· The struggles and triumphs 
follow spiritual and moral laws. 

(d) Realistic stories--· An imaginary tale of heroic achieve
ment which rings true to life. 

3• Structure 

(a) The beginning'must be interesting-- Birth of a child and 
predictions of the astrologers. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Aldebaron•s 
conquests; his crippling; his despair; meeting with the 
Jester; Aldebaron's struggle; the friar's lesson. 

{ o) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Alde
baron • s triumph w.i. th the child and distraught man. 

. ' 

{d) The conclusion must be satisfying- Aldebat:on•s radiant 
life and great honor at his death. 

~ Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- No change. 

(b) Elimination or explanation---A brief introductory state
ment should be made touching on the following points: 

The light of the moon and planets is refl ectad from 
the sun. 

The role of the astrologer in the Middle Ages in 
Europa. 

The role of the knight. 

The role of the friar. 

The role of the Jester; his peculiar dress; co~ 
parison with the Chinese stor,y teller. If possible 
show a picture of a Jester. 

(c) SUbstitution of Chinese Names 

(1) A Chinese transliteration of Aldebaron should 
be used. 

(2) The Jester should be called by same good Chi-



nese ter.m interpreting his function. 

Additional stories o£ Devotion to Purpose 

"I Will• fran •stories for Special D~sn by Yargaret·Eggles• 
ton. (Story of Anna Howard Shaw) 

"Janie's School Days" from "Fireside Stories for Girls in 
Their Teens" by Margaret Eggleston. 

(Emphasizes devotion to purpose in securing an education) 

stories o£ Keeping Pranises and Pledges 

1. Message 

(a) Special needs-- Loyalty; unselfishness; courage; love; 
keeping promises and pledges; friendship. 

(b) Aims o£ Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character. The area o£ experience touched is friend-
ship. · 

(c) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- Damon takes the 
place of his £r.iend• Pythias. in prison. while the latter 
visits his family before his execution. I£ Pythias does 
not return by a certain date• Dwnon vdll be executed in 
his place. After sur.mounting many difficulties, Pythias 
returns in time~ thus keeping his word to his friend. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) 

(b) 

Dramatic interest-- ~rest o£ Pythias; Damon takes his 
place in prison; Pythias goes home; struggles on the 
return journey; arrival at the last moment. 

Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil-.. 

• • • • • • 
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story has foundation in a real incident. 
between the ruler and the two friends. 

Contrast 

{c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A real incident. 

{d) Realistic stories~- ~real incident. 

3• Structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- Soldier sends for 
Pythias. 

{b) The body must move rapidly with action-· Pythias tm
prisoned and condemned to die; Dmnon takes his place; 
Pythias goes home for farewells; difficulties on return 
tripe 

(e) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Arrival 
of Pythie.s just in time to save Damon. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- Damon and Pythias 
both freed. 

4• Adaptation for C~nese Flavor 

{a) Background-- No change. 

{b) Elimination or explanation-- None needed. 

{c) Substitution of Chinese ngmes-- None needed. 

Names may be used as they are. The standard trans
lation of"'Greek"should be used. 

stories of Faithfulness to Duty 

Nahum Prinoe
1 

• • • • • • 



1. Message 

(a) Special Needs-- 1allingness to serve both neighbors 
and 'country; patriotism; and faithfulness to duty. 
The story will make a special appeal to Chinese girls 
because of its stress on love of country.· 

{b) Aims of Christian Education-- To help the pupil live 
as a Christian in all life-situations, specifically in 
situations demanding the virtues listed above. Areas 
of experience most vitally touched by the· story are 
citizenship and general group life. 

{o) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- Nahum, through faith
fulness to duty and willingness to serve in O'O!tlllon, 
every-day ways, gave more vital help to his country than 
if he had been a soldier. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest-- Nahum bitterly disappointed because 
his lameness prevents him from fighting for his country; 
arrival of stranger soldiers While Nahum is helping the 
widow; urgency of the horseshoeing; final realization 
it was the General's horse. 

('Q~; Like-like characters and contrast between good and evil-
A story from real life. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life•• A story from life. 

(d) Realistic stories-- ~ story from lifee 

3• structure 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

(d) 

The beginning must be interesting-- Boy watching his 
father and others go to join the anny. 

The body must move rapidly with action-- Effort to 
enlist in spite of lameness; rejection and disappoint
ment; realization he must help villagers; chopping 
wood; shoeing the stranger's horse; chopping wood; re
turn of the soldiers. 

The climax must be stirring with high interest-
Nahum wondering whose horse he is shoeing and finally 
realizing it is the General's horse. 

The conclusion must be satisfYing-- Report of victory 



and Nahum's joy.in his share in it. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- ~~ the story relates an historical incident. 
the background s~ould not be changed. 

{b) Elimination and explanation-- Before the story is told• 
a brief explanatory statement should be made to the· 
effect that over a hundred and fift,y years ago. the 

- American colonies fought a war with England to gain 
their freedom. The story refers to an incident during 
the ware 

(1) 

(a.) 

(3) 

(4) 

"Revolutionary" should be eliminated and 
references simply made to the war between the 
American colonies and England. 

"Lincoln" should be eliminated. Reference to 
the "General" is sufficient. Other·wise still 
more.explanation is needed to avoid confusion 
With Abraham Lincoln. 

"New Hampshire"' should be eliminated and "the 
State" substituted for it unless the girls 
have recently studied the geography of the 
u. s. Ae 

"Bennington" should be eliminated and reference 
made simply to "the battle"• 

(o) SUbstitution o.f Chinese names. 

lo Message 

(5) The Widow Corliss should be given a translit
erated Chinese name. 

. . t d 1 
Jllllllll. e S an -~ 

(i) Special needs-- Willingness to serve; courage; and 
faithfulness to duty. 

• • • ••• 



(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To help the pupil live 
as a Christian in all life-situations. specifically 
in situations demanding the virtues listed above. 
This story also helps to widen circles of friendship 
qy interesting the pupil in the people of Labrador • 
.Areas of experience touched by the story include 
vocational preparation and general group life. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- Jimmie stayed 
where· Dr. Grenfel left him in bitter cold and with 
hungry dogs until a messenger found h~. 

2• General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest--· Jimmie alone over night in the 
snow vdth hungry dogs; his efforts to feed the dogs; 
his illness and loss of a hand and foot. 

{b) IJ.fe-like characters and contrast between good and 
evil--At story fram real life. 

{c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A story from life. 

(d) Realistic stories--· .An inci·dent from Dr. Grenfel' s 
life. 

3• Structure 

{a) The. beginning must be interesting-- Jimmie travelling 
over: the snow. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Jimmie begins 
to drive Dr. Grenfel's sled; left alone; stands by; 
loses hand and foot. 

(c)~ The climax must be stirring vd th high interest-- AJn• 
putation of a foot and hand; but Dr. Grenfel's pre
vision of a wooden le' and a hook for a hand. 

{d) The conclusion must be satisfying- Jimmie's new work 
and new name. 

~ Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- As the story is biographical• the back
ground should not be changed. 

{b) Elimination or explanation~ A brief introductory 



1. Message 

statement should be made concerning Dr. G·renfel's 
work and the manner of travel in Labrador • which 
should be located on a map if possible. ~ld ~tmal 
life of the region. with special mention of moose, 
should also be discussed. 

(c) SUbstitution of Chinese names 

(1} Dr• Grenfel's Chinese name should be taught 
with his English name. and a good Chinese 
equivalent found for "stand-b,y0 : {Probably 
Kao-deh-dju-di). 0 Jimmie11' and "Moore" may 
be used as th~ are. 

1 
The Patch of Blue - --

(a) Special needs--·lallingness to serve; thoughtfulness 
of elders; faithfulness to duty. with emphasis on the 
importance of giving one's best even though it may 
seem to be a small contribution. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character. Areas of experience touched are voca• 
tional preparation. family-life• and general grouP
life. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in plot--· Although Alice does 
her best. she feels her embroidered patch is not 
worthy of being sent to the princess. But later she 
learns· her patch is essential to the completion of 
the quilt. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a:) Drema..tio interest- The princess' illness; Alicia's 
difficulties caused by responsibility for her grand~ 
mother; withholding the patch; princess' continued 
illness until the quilt was complete, 

(b) Life-like characters road contrast between good and 
evil-• Alice reacts as many a girl would • 

• • • • • • 



(c) Truthful portrayal of life- The story follows spiritual 
and moral laws. 

(d) Realistic stories~- The stor,y is allegorical in nature. 
portraying a vital truth for living. 

3• Structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- Children• s love for 
the princess. 

(b) The body must move rapidly 'dth action--· Devotion to the 
princess; her illness; plans for the patchwork quilt; 
Alice's difficulties; withholding the patch; jour.ne,ying 
to the paiace. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Meeting 
with the princess and beaut,y of the patch in the quilt. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisf.ying-- The princess' re
cover,y and her love for Alice. 

4- Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

1. :Message 

Background-- No change. 

Elimination or explanation--A brief introductory state
ment as to what a patchwork quilt is like. 

Substitution of Chinese names- A Chinese girl's name 
which means princess should be substituted for "Alice"• 

1 Pierre's Part 

(a) Special needs-- Industry and diligence; willingness to 
serve; cooperation; faithfulness to duty. 

(b) A±mB. of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 
character. The areas of experience touched by the 
story are religious activities. vocational preparation. 

• • • • • • 
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general group-life• and aesthetic interests. 
\ -

(c).~ Clearness of purpose· in the plot-- Although Pierre feels 
his part in cutting the plain glass for a beautiful window 

.· is not nearly as interesting nor as important as i! the 
wo~k done by others on the beautiful colored glass, he is 
i'ai thful at his task and is astonished when the finished 
~ndow is unveiled to find that his glass is radiant in 
the angel's vJings and in the face of Jesus. 

2• General Characteristics 

(a) ~wnatic interest-- Pierre, a little envious of those 
'Who have the more interesting work; unveiling of the 
window. 

{b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil-
All the characters seam real. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life-- Reads like an actual expe
rie?J.ce in making a beautiful window. 

(d) Realistic stories-- Seems like an incident from life. 

3• Structure 

(a) The peginning must be interesting-- MQch activity in the 
studio. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Pierre envies 
those Who work with the colored glass, but continues 
his task faithfully; serves in many small ways; notices 
the small things which together make a beautiful world; 
unveiling of the window. 

(c) 

(d) 

l]he climax must be stirring with high interest-- Pierre 
learns the importance of his glass in the window. 

The conclusion must be satisf.ying--lrords of Pierre, the 
master• and the priest on the meaning of it all. 

4- .Adaptation fer Chinese Flavor 

{a) 

(b) 

Background-- No change. 

Elimination or explanation-- If possible at the begin
ning• some pictures of beautiful windows should be 
shovm and a brief explanation given of how the work is 
done. 



(1) The names of the French worlap.en should be 
ami tted. Simple references to them as "other 
workmen" is sufficient • 

. 
(2) Omit "The window v.as a Jesse window, and'' 

(c) SU~sti tution of Chinese names:--

1. Message 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

(3) The Chinese equi~lent of "Peter" may be used 
for Pierre. 

Stories of Willingness to Forgive 

Special needa-- Love; willingness to forgive. . "' 

Aims of Christian Education-- To help· the pupil live 
as a Christian in all life-situations. specifically in 
situations demanding the virtues mentioned above. 
Areas of experience most vitally touched by the stqry , 
are economic life. general group life,. and friendship. 

Clearness of purpose in the plot--· Allen unhappy over 
quarrel with his best friend,. but unwilling at first to 
take steps toward reconciliation. finally redeems 
friend's dog from being put in the pound,. thus making 
both himself and his former 11'enemy" very happy. 

2e General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest-- .Allen's unhappiness and inner con• 
fliot; excitement in the bakery; more inner conflict; 
redemption of the dog. 

(b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil•• 
. Mark• Allen, the mother, and the baker are all life-like. 

• • • • • • 
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(c) Truthful pcrtraY§l of life-- The actions of the boys; 
the baker, and the dogs are all true to life. 

(d) Realistic stories-- A "life situationtt incident. 

3• Structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting- The beginning of 
this story could be improved by starting out with con
versation between Allen and his mother. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- From Allen• s 
first inner conflict to the redemption of the dog, there 
is rapid action• featured by an angry baker and a 
troublesome dog. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest-• Allen's 
redemption of the dog is just in time to save him. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisfYing-- Reconciliation be
tween·the boys. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background--

(1) As unlicensed dogs are not frequently put in 
"pounds" in China, it would be better to have 
the baker call the police to take care of a 
troublesome dog. The dog would probably be 
killed if the baker. were influential enough 
to make the police pay atte~tion to Spindle's 
destructive tendencies. 

(2) Although the Chinese are beginning to use all 
kinds of :western st,rle baked goods, a big cake 
with pink and white frosting would be more 
typical than a chocolate cake. 

(b) Elimination or explanation-- None needed. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese name~. 

(3) All the characters in the story should be 
given ordinary Chinese name&. 



1. Message 

(a). 

(b) 

(c) 

stories of Vital Religious Life 

! Chief's Revengel 

Special needs~- Willingness to serve; humility; love; 
forbearance; devotion to purpose; willingness to forgive; 
vital religious life} inspiration for high achievement: 
service to society. 

Aims of Christian Education-- To lead to commitment of 
life to Jesus Christ: to develop Christ-like character; 
to widen circles of friendship to include all people; 
to further love for the church; to develop a Christian 
philosophy of life. Areas of experience touched by the 
story are religious activities. economic life• and gener
al group life. 

Clearness of purpose in plot- Lorakeng. in spite of 
being wrongfully dePosed from his position as chief and 
deprived of his property. seeks no revenge because he 
is a Christiano . Instead he builds a Christian Church 
and becomes a great Christian leader of his tribeo 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) Drmmatic interest-- Kobe's plot; slander against 
Lorakeng; the trial; Lorakeng robbed of all his property; 
building and dedication of the church. 

(b) Truthful portrayal. of life--· A real incident. 

(c) Realistic stories-- A real incident. 

,. structure 

(a) 

(b) 

The begi!wdng must be interesting-- The new chief 
sitting for judgnient. 

The body must move rapidly with action-- The plot; the 
slander; the trial; Lorakeng quiets his followers; 
Lorakeng dispossessed; building the new church. 

• • • • • • 



(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest--dedi
cation of the new church. 

(d) The conclusion must be satisf.ring-- Happiness of 
Lorakeng and his Christian ministry to his tribe. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- No change. 

{b) Elimination or explanation--Abrief introductory state
ment might be made concerning the primitive tribal life 
of some peoples in South Africa, aiJd how they are under 
the rule of the British gover.nment. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names-- The names of the people 
may be used as they are, or transliterated into Chinese. 

st. Francis and the Three Robbersl - ---------
le :Message 

(a) Special needs·- Kindness; unselfishness; feeling o£ 
brotherhood toward all; Willingness to serve; sympathyJ 
love; vital religious life. 

{b) .Aims of Christian Education••· To know and love GodJ to 
commit life to Jesus Christ; to develop Christ-like 
character; to ~den circles of friendship to include all 
people; to develop a Christian philosophy of life. 
Areas of experience touched by the story are~ 
religious activities and economic life. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- lA robber's life is 
changed as he realizes the love of God which touches 
him through the love of st. Francis in sending him 
food. · 

2. General Characteristics 

. {a) Dramatic interest-- Despair of Uncle Nello after his 
mother's death; life as a robber; rejection by Brother 

• • • • • • 
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Angelo; surprise when Brother Angelo brings food. 

{b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil-
A story from life. Contrast between the robbers and st. 
Francis. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life-- A story from life. 

{d) Realistic stories--A story from lifee 

3• Structure 

(a} The beginning must be interesting-- Contrast between a 
laughing boy and an old man. 

{b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Introduction 
through conversation; Uncle Nello joins robbers after 
death of his mother; haunting face of Brother Francis; 
hunger; rejection by Brother Angelo; Brother Angelo 
arrives with bag. 

(c) The cl~ax must be stirring with high interest-- 6pen
ing of the bag of food whi·ch Brother Francis has sent. 

(d) The conclusion must be s~tis:fYing-- Reform of the rob'
bers. 

~ Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a} Background- No change. 

(b) El~nation or explanation-- A brief introductory state
ment about St. Francis of Assisi and the Little Poor Men. 

(1) "Monte Casale" should be el~nated and mention 
made only of a village in Italy. 

(2} From "l))wn the street" to "Addio" should be re
vised• simply stating that. "A lad of tl~lve 
with a merry laughing face flung himself on the 
ground at the old man's feet. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese nrunes-- The other proper nwnes 
in the story should be used as they are. but the standard 
Chinese name for St. Francis should also be stated. 

I 



~ Latchstrin~1 

lo Message 

(a) Special needs-- Faith; courage and bravery; poise. vital 
religious life; ideal hame life. 

{b) Aims of Christian Education- To love and trust GodJ to 
develop Christ-like character; to widen circles of 
friendship to include all people; to develop Christian 
ideals of home life; to develop .a Christian philosophy 
of life. Areas of experience touched by the story are 
religious activities and family life. 

(o) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- The Tylers in danger 
of Indian attack. decide their best protection is to 
trust God and leave their latchstring out as though 
they were friendly to all comers. They are called fool
hardy and one night pull the latchstring inside and· fas
ten the door. But in the middle of the night• tha,y de
cide to put it out again. Shortly Indians came• but 
leave tham unmolested because of this evidence of their 
friendliness and trust in God. 

2. General Characteristics 

3· 

1. 

(a) Dramatic interest-- Danger of Indian attack and divided 
opi~ion as to the best protection; fastening the latch; 
sleeplessness; putting the latchstring out; arrival and 
departure of the Indians:. 

(b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil--
An incident from life. , · 

(c) Truthful portr~al of life-- A real incident. 

(d) Realistic stories-- A real incident. 

Structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- Perhaps the door 
should be barred. 

{b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Uncertaint,y 

• • • ••• 
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as to the bast course to taka for the bast protection; 
latching the door; anxiety and sleeplessness; putting 
the latchstring out again. 

(c) The climax must be stirring With high interest
Arrival and departure of the Indians. Household un
harmed. 

{d) The conclusion must be satisf.ying-- The Indian's state
ment. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

{a) 

{b) 

(c.} 

1. :Message 

Background-- No change. 

Elimination or explanation-- A brief introductory 
statement should be made concerning the danger from 
Indians ·to the pioneers in America and also about the 
primitive cabin with its fireplace and latch-string. 
The significance of the latter when kept outside . 
should be stressed. 

Substitution of Chinese names•• The characters may be 
introduced with their English names. Than the familiar 
Chinese Biblical translations of Mary and James used 
during the rest of the story. 

l The Packma.nt s Wares --·-------

(a) Special needs-- Poise; courage and bravery; vital 
religious life. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To lead to commitment 
of life to Jesus Christ; to develop Christ-like char
acter, to stimulate a love for the Bible. The area 
of experience touched by the story is religious activ
ities. 

{o) Clearness of purpose in the plot-- A colporteur reads 
passages of Scripture to a brigand who is threatening 
his life. The passages have such a deep influence 

• • • • • • 



on the brigand that he not only spares the colporteur. 
but also rescues him from a mob the follo~ing day and 
later is saved from his o~ evil life. 

2e General Characteristics 

(a) Dramatic interest-- Colporteur threatened; builds fire 
to burn his books; reads to the brigand; rescued by the 
brigand. 

(b) Life-like characters and contrast between good ancLevil-
An incident fram life. strong contrast between the brig• 
and and the colporteur. 

(c) n:-uthful portrayal of life-- A true incident. 

(d) Realistic stories-- A true story. 

3• structure 

(a) The beginning must be interesting- Colporteur on e. lone
ly road in brigand area. 

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Colporteur 
accused and threatened; builds fire; reads to brigand; 
brigand convinced of colporteur's innocence; colporteur 
aells books inmarket place. 

(c) The climax must be stirring with high interest- Attack 
by the mob and rescue of the colporteur~, by the brigand. 

4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(e.) Background-- No change. 

(b) E1imination or explanation-- A brief introductory state
ment concerning the location of Sicily and the language 
spoken there. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese name~ The standard Chinese term 
for Sicily should be used with the English nmne. 

Additional Stories of Vital Religious Life 

"From Devil Priestess to Heroine~ from "Tales of India• by 
Basil,Mathewse 



"God's Highwayman" fram "Tales of India~ by Basil Mathews. 
- -
"The Invincible Leader" from "The Children's Story Garden" 

compiled by a Committee of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting of Friends~. 
Anna P. Broomall• Chairman. (A peace story) 

ft,The Man Who Disappeared" (Sa.dhu Sundar Singh) by Je Reason. 
Eagle Book No. 4• 

"William Carey" by Jesse H. Baird in "Great leaders of the 
Church"• in Westminster Departmental Graded Materials for Intermediates 
in the Sunday-School, Vol. XXI. No. 4• 

nJohn Calvintt by Jesse H. Baird in "Great Leaders of the Churcll~ r• 

in Westminster Departmental Graded Materials for Intermediates in the 
Sunday-School• Vol. XXI• Noe 4• 

"The Greatest Thing in the World" • adapted from "The Li 'Ving 
Message"• author unknown. Reprinted in ~A Treasure Book.of Treasures• 
The Use of Stories in Wbrship. Series III~. compiled by the Progrmn 
Committee of the National Girls• Work Board of the Religious· Education 
Council of Canada. (A Tibetan missionary story) 

•courage in the Jungle" by Grace w. McGavran in "Missionary 
stories to Te11'1• compiled by the Children's Connnittee of the Missionary 
Education Movement of the United States and Canada. (A story of an 
Indian boy braving the jungle to call a doctor for a sick friend) 

stories Helpful in Direction toward~ a Future Vocation 

1. Message 

l 
How MUch Land Does a Man Need7 - ...._........ ----- ---- -- ---

(a) Special needs-- Unselfishness; contentment; direction 
tolvard a ~ture voo'ation. Story shows the futility 
of spending one's life only in increasing one's mate
rial possessions. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To develop Christ-like 

• • • • • • 
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character. Areas .of experience touched are economic 
life and vocational preparation. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in plot-- Paham•s only aim in life 
is ever to acquire more land. He finally dies in his 
last great effort to add to his acreage and there needs 
then to be only enough for a grave. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) Dr~tic interest-- Paham's constant struggle to get 
more land climaxing in his last fatal• race against time. 

(b). Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil-
Characters seem real. 

(c) Truthful portrayal of life- The story illustrates funda
mental laws of life. 

(d) Realistic storiea-- The story is realistic fiction or 
folk lore. 

3• Structure 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

The beginning must be interesting--· Opens with conversa• 
tion. 

The body must move rapidly with action-- Paham• s moves 
are pictured in rapid succession as he ever tries to get 
more land. 

The climax must be _stirring w.i. th high interest-- Pahom' s 
final struggle to race against the setting sun. ending 
in his death. 

4. Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

(a) Background-- The Russian background should be kept. 

(b) Elimination or explanation--An introductory statement 
that this is a Russian story and that in Russia there 
are great open lands to be cultivated. 

(l) The number of acres should be stated as an 
equivalent number of Chinese ~ow". 

(2) The number of iubles should be stated as an 
equivalent number of Chinese dollars. 
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(3) The number of shillings should be stated' ·as 
an equivalent amount of Chinese money. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names. 

(4) "Paham" should be transliterated into Chinese. 

(5) The dictionary Chinese terms for the geograph• 
ical names should be used. If they have not 
been listed in the dictionary• they also may 
be transliterated. 

Additional Stories Helpful in Direction toward a Future Vocation 

"Its Mission"· from "Stories for Special Days in the Church 
School" by Margaret Eggleston. Reprinted in 1110rship Programs and 
Stories for Young People" by Alice Ae Bays. (The story of a piece 
of glass in a beautiful window. Emphasizes the importance of each 
person making his special contribution.) 

"Laughing Sky and 'White Willow" from "Alaska Picture Stories" 
by Florence c. Means. Reprinted in "Missionary Stories to Tell" • com
piled by the Children• s Conunittee of the Missionary Education Movement. 
(An Alaskan Indian Story) 

"The Whittler of'Cremona" from "Boyhood Stories of Famous 
Men11 by Katherine Dunlop Cather. Reprinted in "Worship Programs and 
Stories for Young People" by Alice Ae Bays. {Emphasizes the devel
opment of one's special gifts) 

Stories of Service to Friends and Society 

L• Message 

1 
!2!, Margaret ~. 

(a). Special needs-- Feeling of brotherhood toward all; devo
tion to purpose; vital religious life; inspiration for 

• • • • • • 
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hhgh achievement; direction toward a future vocation; 
service to society; passion for education. 

(b) Aims of Christian Education-- To commit one's life to 
Christ and followHis leading; to develop Christ-like 
character; to widen circles of friendship to include 
all people. Areas of experience touched are relig• 
ious activities. educational activities• and vocational 
preparation. 

(c) Clearness of purpose in plot-- Margaret does not feel 
any special need fer an education until she feels a 
call to serve as a medical missiona~. Then• at the 
age of twenty-two• she completes her prima~ school 
education and eventually finishes medical school. She 
becomes a noted doctor in India. 

2. General Characteristics 

(a) 

{b) 

(c) 

(d) 

3• Structure 

(a) 

(b) 

(c) 

(d) 

Dramatic interest-- Conflict between Margaret's school
ing and' life on the boat; her rejection by the mission 
board because of lack of -education; struggle to camplete 
her education and attend medical school; great service 
in India; honored by King and Queen. 

Li fe•like characters and contrast between good and evil
A-biographical sketch. 

Truthful portrayal of life--· From life. 

Realistic stories-- Biography. 

The beginning must be interesting-- A little girl 
living on a boat. 

The body must move rapidly vdth action-- Margaret's 
irregular school attendance; leaves school; becomes 
a milliner; joins church and wishes to become a mis
sionary; rejection by mission board. 

The climax must be stirring with high interest-~ Mar
garet re-entering primary school and finally completing 
her medical education; accepted by mission board·. 

The conclusion must be satisf,ying-- Margaret's great 
serVice in India and recognition by the King and Queen. 
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4• Adaptation for Chinese Flavor 

{a} Background-- No change. 

(b) Elimination or expianation--· In an introductory state
ment. the Great Lakes and the St. Lawrence River could 
be located on a map, and Margaret's nationality made 
clear. 

(1) It is not necessary to mention the name of 
the University. 

{2} The English nwne of the medal should be 
omi tted• simply stating in general the nature 
of the great ho~or Dr. Margaret McKellar re
ceived. 

(c) Substitution of Chinese names-- Standard Chinese names 
should be used for the places. "Margaret McKellar" 
should be taught in English. 

Additional Stories of Service to Friends and Society 

"From Philosophy to the Jungles" from "Worship Programs and 
Stories for Young People'• by Alice A. Bays. Based on story "Oganga 
of the African Forest" by Hubert Yf. Peat. in the "World autlook"• (The 
story of Albert Schweitzer) 

"A Negro Moses" from ".itdventures of Service" by D. M. Gill 
and A. M. Bullen. {The story of Booker T. Washington) 

ttMarjor-.r' s Gift" from "stories for Special :cays" by Margaret 
Eggleston. 

"Robert Raikes" by Jesse H• Baird in "Great Leaders of the 
Church"• in mstminster Departmental Graded Materials for Intermediates 
in the Sunday School, Vol. XXI, No. 4• 

rtThe Road of the Loving Heart" by Margaret Eggleston. Re
printed in "A Treasure Book of Stories11

, compiled by the National Girls• 
Work Board of the Religious Education Council of Canada. {story of 
Robert Louis Stevenson in Samoa) 

"The Curies Renounce Weal th11 from ":Mada.'l!te Curie" by Eva 
Curie. Reprinted in "A Treasure Book of Treasures, The Use of sto
ries in Worship, Series III" compiled by the Program Committee of the 
National Girls' Y~rk Board of the Religious Education Council of Canada. 

"Three Knocks in the Night11 by Katharine Scherer Cronk. 



Leaflet published by the Women's Missionary Society of the United 
Lutheran Church in ~erica. 

c. Additional Lists of Stories 

Two books Which may be consulted for lists of additional 

stories are as follows: 

. "A Guide to Books and Stories for Christian Education'' by 

Flodora Mellquist ·pendleton, published by The School of Religious 

Education, Eastern Baptist Theological Seminary, Philadelphia, Pa. 

''Youth and Story-Telling11 , Pamphlet No. 10 of The Christia:q. 

Quest Materials, published by the International Council of Religious 

Education, Chicago, Ill. 

n. Summary 

It is evident from the above study that a story is often 

valuable in meeting a number Qf needs and aims concomitantly. For 

this reason and as needs and aims often overlap, it is frequently 

difficult to decide how,to classi£.1 a stor,y. A summary of the field 

covered by these twent,y stories is given in the following chapter. 

Sb far as adaptation for Chinese flavor is concerned, it 

seamed wise to. change the 'story background only in "The Necklace of 

Truth" and "The Lost Enemyn:. Neither changes in background nor 

elimination or explanation were necessary in "cabbages for Christmas~·, 

"DUrer's 'Praying Hands'"• and 11How a Boy Kept His Word"• Elimina-

tion or explanation of certain terms or passages was necessary in 



fif,teen of the stories. It was suggested that Chinese names for 

people be substituted for the English nrumes only in "The Necklace 

In case nrunes of famous persons 

or places have been translated into Chinese• it was suggested that 

these standard Chinese names be used• whereas in most other casas. 

transliterations are advisable. 
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CHAPTER V 

SUMMARY Al~D CONCLUSION 

This thesis has sho~ in detail the successive steps taken 

in the selection and adaptation of ~~enty-two extra-Biblical stories 

for Christian education of Chinese girls of intermediate age. It was 

recognized that before stories could be selected or adapted• a standard 

must be set up by which the,y could be measured. Four factors were 

considered in preparing the standard: first. the needs of·Chinese girls 

of intermediate age; second, the aims of Christian education for girls 

of this age; third• the characteristics of a good stor,vs and fourth• 

the methods my which a story could be given Chinese flavor to make it 

appeal to Chinese girls. A form was then prepared which summarized 

the results of this study• thus setting up standards whi~h stories 

must meet to lile selected. This form• :-comparison with Standards", 

was used first in comparing two sample stories with the standards it 

set up. Of these two stories• -The Palace Beautiful" was an alle-

gorical fairy tale and "The Man 1i.to Made Himself a Painter" was a bio

graphical sketch. It was sho~ that so far as ·message• general char• 

acteristics. and structure are concerned. both stories meet the stand

ards• and also with a few changes • both could be adapted to give the 

Chinese flavor necessary for real appeal to Chinese girls. Then in 

Chapter IV• twenty more stories were thus critically tested by the 

standards• and adaptations were suggested. It was sho~ that these 

twenty .stories in addition to the two sample stories tested in Chapter 
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III meet the requisites necessary for Christian education of Chinese 

girls of intermediate age. 

Certain interesting findings resulting from this study will 

be discussed below. These findings deal with the relation of the 

stories analyzed to the needs of Chinese intermediate girls. to the 

aims of Christian education• to areas of life experience which should 

be touched by Christian educa~on, and to the principles suggested 

for adaptation to give Chinese flavor. Same findings also touch on 

reasons for eliminating many stories, same good story materials, and 

values received from making this study. 

A• Relation of Needs to the stories Analyzed in the Thesis 

The following stories meet specific needs of the inter.medi

ate Chinese girl as listed in Chapter II.1 

1. Essential Elements of Christian Character:! 

Truthfulnesa 

Kindness, 

0 The Necklace of Truthw. 
"Jade" 

"The Jester's Sword" 
"Cabbages for Christmas" 

2 stories 

4 • 

"st. Francis and the Three Robbers" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

Neatness o. tt: 

• • • • • • 

1. Ante, PP• 5-9• 
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Industry and Diligence 

"He Made Himself a Pain·t:;er" 
•singing Himself Free" 
"Jade" 
"Pierre's Part": 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

Pbliteness and Courtesy 

Honesty 

Loyalty 

nHow a Boy Kept His Word" 

Unselfishness 

••The Palace Beautiful"' 
!'The Jester's Sword" " 
••How Much Land Does a Man Need?" 
"Di.irer•s 'Praying Hands'" 
~How Ragasam.y Got His Water"' 
~Singing Himself Free" 
~Cabbages for Chris~s" 

5 Stories 

0 It 

1 "' 

1 fl 

9 " 

!'st. Francis and the Three Robbers"' 
"How A Boy Kept His Word" 

Feeling of Brotherhood Toward All 

"Singing Himself Free"' 
!'Cabbages for Christmas'" 
~or Margaret Knew" 

5 

"st. Francis and the Three Rob bars" 
11The Christ Child's Guest"1 

Willingness to Serve 

-rhe Palace Beautiful" 
"Nahum Prince"' 
"Jimmie Stand-by"' 
n·The Jester• s Sword" 
"The Blue Patch" 
!'For Margaret Knew" 
"Singing Himself Free" 
"A Chief's Revenge" 
~The Jester's Sword" 
1.1Pi err e' s Part" 

11 

~st. Francis and the Three Robbers" 

tt 

• 



Patience 

"He Made Himself a Painter~ 
"Singing Himself Free" 
111Jade"· 

Contentment 

Modesty 

Humility 

Poise 

Purity 

Sympathy 

~ow Much Land Does a Man Need?" 

"A Chief• s Revenge": 

"The Packnian' s f'.B.res" 
'!The Latchstring" 
"The Christ-Child's Guesttt 

"The Jester's Sword" 
1!Cabbages for Christmas:• 

_3'; Stories 

1 • 

0 • 

1 "' 

3 tt 

0 • 
3 • 

"s.t. Francis and the Three Robbers• 
'" 

Courage and Bravery 

"Jimmie Stand-by"' 
"The Jester's SWord''! 
"The Paclanan' s Wares" 
~ow a Boy Kept His Word"' 
'!The Latchstring" 
1
.
1The Christ 9hild' s Guest" 

Cheerfulness~ 

"The Jester's Sword" 
~he Christ Child's Guest" 

"The Lost Enemy" 
"The Jester' s Swrd" 
"DUrer's 'Praying Hands• 01 

11A Chief' s Revenge"· . 

6 " 

2. It 

7 

If st. Francis and the Three Robbers .. 
ltRow a Boy Kept His Word" 
"The Christ Child's Guest•· 



Gratitude 

Faith 

"Dtker • s ' 'Praying Hands '" 
11Cabbages for Christmas". 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

"The Latchstring" 
"The Christ Child's Guest": 

Sincerity 

Patriotism 

"Nahum. Prince"' 

Cooperation 

"Dllrer 1 s 'Praying Hand$•"' 
11Singing Himself Free" 
~Pierre•a Part" , 
*The Christ Child's Guest• 

Forbearance 

"A. Chief' s Revenge"' 

Self-Control 

"He Made Himself a Painter" 
"The Jester's sWord" 

Devotion to Purpose 

"He Made Himself A Painter" 
-rhe Jester's Sword" 
•Dttrer' s 'Praying Hands' • 
"A. Chief's Revenge" 
"For Margaret Knew~ 
11Singing Himself Free" 

Thoughtfulness of Elders 

11The Blue Patch" 
!Singing Himself Free" 

Protection of the Younger and Weaker 

"How Rangasamy Got His Water"· 

3 Stories 

2 • 

0 n 

1 n 

4 " 

1 fti 

2 ttl 

6 It 

2 " 

1 n· 
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Keeping Promises and Pledges 

"The Jester's Sword" 
"How a. Boy Kept His .Word"· 

Faithfulness to Duty 

"Nahum Princett' 
"Jimmie Sta.nd~y" 
~The Jester's ~rord" 
~The Blue Patch11 

'.'Pierre's Part"' 

Overcoming Envy and Jealousy 

-~llingness to Forgive 

•The Lost Enam.y": 
"A Chief's Revenge" 

2e Vital Religious Life 

"The Latchstring" 

2. Stories 

5 

0 

2 

• 

" 

10 tt: 

'•The Palace Beautiful" 
"The Jester's Sword~ 
lfnUrer's •Praying Hands'" 
"The Packman's ~res" 
"'St. Francis and the_ Tm.:.ee Robbers" 
~The Christ Child's Guest" 
"For Margaret Knew"' 
~Cabbages for Christmas" 
"A Chief's Revenge"' 

3• Inspiration For High Achievement 

... 

11The Palace Beautiful" 
1!He Made Himself a Painter" 
"The Jester's ~vord" 
"For Margaret K:newll .. 
"Singing Himself Free• 
"A Chief's Revenge" _ 

4. Ideal Family R~lationships (Present) 

"The Christ Child's Guest• 

5• 4ppreciation of Older Generation 

1 • 

2 • 
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"The Blue Patch" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

6. Realization that Obedience to God's Laws is 
Necessary As They are Sure and Dependable 

"~he Palace Beautiful" 

7· Direction Toward a Future Vocation 

a. Friendship 

"How Much Land Does a Man Need?": 
~For Margaret Knew0 

~Singing Himself Free" 

"How a Boy Kept His Wordn 
"Dtlrer•s 'Praying Hands''!' 

9• Happy R~lations ~th Boys 

10. Ideal Hame Life (future) 

"The Latchstring"' 

lle Service to Society 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
"Singing Himself Free" 
"For Margaret Knew" 
"A Chief's revenge" 

12. ExPression of Love For Countr,r 

"Nahum Prince" 

13. Satisfaction of Passion for Education 

"For Margaret Knew" 
"Singing Himself Free"' 

1 Story 

3 

2 n 

0 " 

1 lli 

4 • 

1 ttl 

2. " 

From the above list it is evident that the only needs for 

which no storiies were found were neatness. politeness and courtesy; 
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modesty, purity, sincerity, overcoming jealousy and envy, and happy 

relations with boys. The needs for which more abundant story materi-

als were found are as follows: 

Willingness to Serve 11 Stories 

Vital Religious Life 10 " 

Unselfishness 9 " 

Love 7 '' 

Courage and Br~ery 6 tt 

Devotion to Purpose 6 " 

Inspiration for High Achievement 6 " 

Industry and Diligence 5 " 
.. 

Feeling of BrotherBood Toward All 5 " 

Faithfulness to Duty 5 " 

B. Relation of Aims of Christian Education to the 
Stories Analyze·d in the Thesis 

The following stories meet the aims of Christian Education 

as listed in Chapter rr. 1 (The aims are stated here in condensed 

form) 

1. To love, obey and trust God 

1. Ante, PP• 9-10 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
!'The Jester's Sword" 
"The Latchstring" 
~'St. Francis and_the Three Robbers" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

• • • • • • 
' 

5 Stories 
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2. To love Jesus Christ and commit one's life to Him 5 Stories 

"The Christ Child's Guest" 
"For :Margaret Y~ew" 
"The Packman's Wares" 
~'A Chief's Revenge" _ 
~st. Francis and the Three Robbers" 

3. To develop Christ-like character 

"Cabbages for Christmas" 
"A Chief 's Revenge" 
"The Packman's Wares" 
"Haw a Boy Kept His Word" 
"Nahum Prince" 
"St. Francis and the Three Robbers" 
"The Palace Beautiful" 
"He Made Himself a Painter" 
!'The Latchstring" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 
"Dfirer's 'Praying Hands'"· 
11The Lost Enemy" 
"Jinmie Stand-by" 
"The Jester's Sword" 
"The Blue Patch" 
"The Necklace of Truth" 
"Haw Much timd Does a Man Need?" 
"How Ragasamy Got His Water" 
"For Margaret Knew" 
"Singing Himself Free" 
'.'Jade" 

4. To widen circles of friendship to include all 

21 " 

.people 8 " 

"Jimmie Stand-by" 
"How Ragasamy Got His Water" 
11For :Margaret Knew" 
"The Latchstring" 
"St. Francis and the Three Robbers" 
"A Chief's Revenge" 
"Singing Himself Free" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

5. To love the church 

"A Chief's Revenge" 

1 tl 
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6. To develop an appreciation of the Christian 
family 

"The Latchstring" 
~'The Christ Child's Guest" 

7. To develop a Christian philosophy of' life 

"The Jester's/SWord" 
"DUrer's 'Praying Hands'" 
"A Chief' ' s Revenge" 
11The Latchstring" 
"st. Francis and the Three Robbers" 
"The Christ Child's Guest 11 

8. To master and use the Bible in daily life 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
'.'The Packman t s Wares'' 

2 Stories 

6 tl 

2 " 

From the above study~ it is clear that all of' the aims of 

Christian Education have been met to a certain extent by the stories 

selected. However, more stories should be found which would foster 

a love for the church, develop an appreciation of' the Christian fam-

ily, and stimulate a mastery of' and use of the Bible in daily life. 

c. Relation of Areas of Experience to the 
Stories Analyzed in the Thesis 

The following stories touch areas of experience listed in 

Chapter IIl as indicated below: 

1. Religious Activities 

1. Ante, PP• 10, 11 

"The Chrlst Child's Guest" 
''The Latchstring" 

• • • • • • 

11 Stories 
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Religious Activities (Con't) 

"Pierre's Part" 
'"St. Francis and the Three Robbers" 
11The Palace Beautiful" 
~'The Jester's Sword" 
11DHrer's ' Praying Hands'" 
"For Margaret Knewtt 
"Singing Himself Free" 
"A Chief's Revenge" 
"The Packman's vvares 11 

2. Health 

3. Educational Activites 

"For Margaret Knew" 
"Singing Himself Free" 

4. Economic Life 

"He Made Himself a Painter" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 
"The Lost Enemy" 
"How Much Land Does a Man Need?" 
"Dflrer•s ' Praying Hands'" 
"Singing Himself Free" 
"Jade" 
"A Chief's Revenge 11 

"st. Francis and t}le Three Robbers" 

5. Vocational Preparation 

"Pierre's Part" 
11He Made Himse:J.f a Painter" 
"Jimmie Stand-by" 
"The Jester's Sword" 
"The Blue Patch" 
"How Much Land Does a Man Need?" 
''DUrer's 'Praying Hands'" 
"For Margaret Knew" 
·~'Jade" 

6. Citizenship 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
"Nahum Prince" 

0 Stories 

2 " 

9 tt 

10 II 

2 " 
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7. Recreation 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
"How Raga.samy Got His Water" 

8. Sex, Parenthood. and Family Life 

"The Blue Patch" 
"The Necklace of Truth" 
.~Singing Himself Freen 
~The Latchstring" 
"The Christ Child's Guest" 

9. General Group Life 

10. Friendship 

"The Pa.laoe Beautiful" 
"Nahum Prince'' 
"The Lost Enemy" 
"Jimmie Stand-by" 
"The Blue Patch". 
"The Necklace of' Truthtt 
"How Ragasamy Got His Water" 
"A Chief's Revenge" 
"l?ierre 's Pa.rt" 

ttThe Palace Beautiful" 
"The Lost Enemy" 
"How a Boy Kept His Word" 

11. Aesthetic Interests 

"The Palace Beautiful" 
"He Made Himself a Painter" 
!tSinging Himself Free" 
"Jade" 
"Pierre's Part'' 

2 stories 

5 tt 

9 " 

3 It 

5 tt 

The above analysis reveals that religious activities. 

vocational preparation. economic life. and general group life were 

touched at some point by most of the stories. However. in same 

cases, there was no direct connection. On the other hand. no stories 

were found which dealt with health. 
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D. Relation of Methods of Adaptation to the Stories Analyzed in the 
Thesis 

The following facts are evident from an analysis of the 

adaptation of the stories for Chinese fla.vor. •cabbages for Christ-

~s"~ a story of Chinese school life11 required no adaptation11 but 

0 Jade"• though also a Chinese stor,y, required elimination of certain 

parts designed to adapt it to American listeners. Of the twenty-t1tro 

stories analyzed in Chapter III and Chapter IV11 background changes 

were made only in "The Necklac~ of Truth•·, 11 The Lost Enemy";• and 0 The 

Palace Beautiful"• Seventeen of the stories required elimination or 

explanation of ~rds or passages which it might be difficult for Chi-

nese girls to understand. Only three of the stories, "Cabbages for 

Christmas". "Dftrer's tpr~ing Hands'"• and "How a Boy Kept His Word" 

required neither changes in background nor elimination or explanation. 

It was suggested that ordinar,r Chinese names be substituted for the 

names of the characters only in "The Necklace of Truth" 11 "The Lost 

Enamy" 11 and "The Palace Beautiful" J that in other cases the standard 

Olinese translation of the names of famous persons and places- be used 

or the English names be transliterated or used without change. In 

a few cases the Chinese transle.tion of the meaning of the name was 

suggested. 

E• Reasons For Eliminating Many Stories 

A.great many stories and biographies were read and immedi-

ately eliminated. Reasons for not using these stories: are as followss 
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1. Same stories are too simple and child-like. 

2. Stories designed to "sell"' mission work to American 
-

children are often not suitable for Chinese girls. 

3• Same stories suggest race superiorit.y. 

~ M~ stories are too American in background~ or deal 

with typical American problams such as treaunent of foreigners within 

our boundaries. 

5• Same ve~ good stories are already in Chinese and very 

familiar to Chinese school girls. 

6. Some materials might be very useful for a worship sar-

vice~ but still not suitable for this thesis as they lack real plot 

and story structure. 

7• Some stories are entertaining~ but do not meat specific 

needs of girls or the aims of Christian Education. 

a. MUch biographical material is not usable without selec-

tion~ condensation, and adaptation. Descriptions should be legsened 

and action increased. Drrunatic incidents should be selected. Ho~ 

ever, the chief difficulty is lack of unity• often because the biog• 

rapher is describing many sides of a person's life. Those biograph-

ical sketches are best adapted for use• in which one controlling pur-

pose is evident running through a person's life. Then a real story 

may be developed, leading up to the achievement of this purpose. 

Thus, the lives of Booker T. ~shington and Roland Hayes may easily be 

turned into well-constructed stories. 

F• Some Good Story Materials 
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Same good story materials are as follows~ (for details see 

bibliography) 

"Worship Programs and Stories for Young People" by Alice 

"Missionary Stories to Tell", compiled by the Children's 
Committee of the Missionary Education Movement. 

Graded Sunaay-Sohool Materials for Intermediates which deal 
with great Christian heroes. Same very good short biographical 
sketches were found in the Westminster Departmental Graded Materials. 

"Eagle Books" distributed by the Missionary Education Move
ment. A series of missionary biographies Which need adaptation, but 
contain much good material. 

"The Children's Library of the Saints", edited by Guy \'1. 
Pearse, published by Richard Jackson, Ltd., in England. Good mate
rials, but also need adaptation. 

Student Volunteer Movement Series of Missionary Biographies 
need adaptation. 

"stories for Special Days", by Margaret Eggleston. 

•Tales from India" by Basil Matthews. (One of a series of 
books published by the· Friendship Press. All are good.) 

There are many other helpful books, but the above proved 

their worth in this search for materials suitable for Chinese girls. 

Ge Values Received From Making This Study 
of Story Materials 

The most important thing gained from this study is the col-

lection of stories, and knowledge of further sources. The sense of what 

a good story ·is like has been d eve loped, as well as; ability to revise 

material to make it more effective and interesting. Sensitiveness has 

also been increased toward the elements in English stories which would 

lessen their appeal for Chinese listeners. 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 



BIBLIOGRAPHY 

Books on Adolescence and Aims of Christian Education 

Averill• La1~ance Augustus' 

Boor.man. Willi~ Ryland 

Burger. w. He 

Burkhart, Roy A• 

Cole, Luella lanifred 

Desjardins, Lucile 

Elliot, Grace Loucks 

Harris, Erdman 

International Counoil of 
Religious Education 

International Council of 
Religious Education 

Kupky, Oscar 

McKibben• Frank Melbourne 

Moxce,y, Mary Ee 

1 Adolescence, a story in the Teen 
Years, Houghton Mifflin Co., New 
York, 1936. 

1 Personalit,y in Its Teens. Macmillan, 
New York. 1931• 

1 Growing up with Our Children, Asso
ciation Press, New York, 1932. 

: Understanding Youth, His Search for 
a Way of Life, Abingdon• New York, 
1938. 

t Psychology of Adolescence, Farrer, 
New York, 1936. 

t Teaching Inter.mediates, Judson Press, 
Philadelphia, 1940. 

1 Understanding the Adolescent Girl, 
Holt, New York, 1930. 

t Introduction to Youth, Macmillan, 
New York, 1940. 

: Christian Religion in Growing Life, 
: The International Curriculum Guide, 

Book III, Christian Education of 
Youth, Chicago, 1932. 

: Christian Education To-day, Chicago, 
1940. 

: Religious Development of Adolescents, 
Macmillan, NewYork, 1928. 

: Inter.mediate Method in the Church 
School. Abingdon Press, New York, 
1926. 

: Girlhood and Character, Abingdon 
Press. Nffiv York, 1916. 

-94-



Mudge. E• Leigh 

Richmond• Winifred: 

Sadler• ~. s. and Lena Ke 

ThOlll, D.· Ae 

-95-

t The Psychology of Early ~olescence. 
Caxton Press, New York• 1922. 

t The Adolescent Girl, Macmillan, New 
York, 1928. 

: Piloting Modern Youth, Funk and Wag
nalls, New York, 1931• 

1 Guiding the Adolescent, Bureau Publi
cation• Noe 225. Children's Bureau, 
u. s. Dept. of Labor• vfashington. 
De Ce 

Books on the Sto~ and Story-Telling 

Bryant, Sara Cone 

Cather. Katherine De 

Danielson, Frgnces Weld 

Eggleston. Margaret ~te 

Horne. Herman Harrell 

Maus, Cynthia Pearl, for 
Co:mmi ttee on Religious 
Eduoation of Youth 

st. John, Ee Pe 

Tralle• Hen~ Edward 

f How to Tell Stories to Childr~n. 
Houghton Mifflin Co., Boston and New 
York, 1924• 

t .Religious Education through Story
Telling. Abingdon Press, New York, 
Cincinnati, 1925• 

t The Practice Story Telling Class. 
Pilgrim Press, Boston, Chicago, 1930• 

t Use of the Story in ReligioUJ Educa• 
· tion• Revised edition, Harper, New 

York• 1936. 

t story Telling, Questioning, and 
Studying• Macmillan. New York, 1916. 

: Youth and Story Telling. Pamphlet 
No. 10• The Christian Quest Series. 
The International Council of Relig• 
ious Educa~on. Chicago. 1927• 

t Stories and Sto~ Telling in Moral 
and Religious Education. Pilgrim 
Press, Bo~ton, 1910. 

t Story Telling Lessons, Judson Press, 
Philadelphia. 1921. 



Stories and Story Sources Used or Mentioned in This Thesis 

Baird, Jesse He 

Bay&, Alice Anderson 

Bolton,. Ivy 

1 Great Leaders of the Church in 
Westminster Departmental Graded 
Materials for Inter.mediates in the 
Sunday School, Vol. XXI, Noe 4. 
Westminster Press, 1938• 

~ Worship Programs. and Stories for 
Young People, Abingdon-Cokesbur,y. 
Nashville, New York, 1938• 

1 The Christ Child's Guest, in Queen's 
Gardens, Dec. 25, 1937, Board of 
Christian illtlucation of the Presbyte
rian Churoh in the u. s. A• 

Broomall, Anna P., Chairman of : The Children's Story Garden, Lippin
cott,. Philadelphia, 1920. Committea of Philadelphia 

Yearly Meeting of Friends 
(Compilers) 

Children's Committee of the 
Missionary Education MOVe
ment 

Cronk, Katharine Scherer 

Eggleston. Margaret We 

Eggleston, Margaret We 

Eggleston, Margaret w. 

Elmondorf,. Lillian E• 

Evans:. .Anna Cope 

: Missionary Stories to Tell, Mission• 
ary Education Movement of the United 
States and Canada, New York,. 1937• 

1 Three Knocks in the Night., Women's 
Missionary Societ.y of the United 
Lutheran Church in America, Phila• 
delphia, Pa. 

: Fireside Stories for Girls in Their 
Teens, Doran, NewYork, 1921. 

1 Stories for Special Days in the 
Church School, Doran, New York, 1922. 

1 Around the Crunp Fire with Older Boys, 
Doran, New York, 1921. 

1 Racing the Black Death of Alaska, un
published,. written for a class in 
methods in 1927, contributed by Hulda 
Niebuhr. 

: st. Francis and the Three Robbers, 
mimeographed material contributed by 
the Girl's lbrk Department of the 
Ya W4. Ca Aa, New York City. 



-97--

Gill• D. M• and Pullen• A• M• : Adventures of Service, Friendship 
Press. New York. 19~8. 

Hayn, Maria Everet : The Lost Enemy. unpublished• con-
tributed by Hulda Niebuhr. 

Johnston, Annie Fellow$ 1 The Jester's Sword• L• c. Page and 
Co •• Bo~ton. 1920. 

Lapp, Eula Carscallen, 1 The Use of Stories in Worship in A. 
Treasure Book of Treasures• Relig• 
ious Education Council of Canada• 
Toronto. 1941• 

Compiler for National Girls' 
Work Board 

Mathews. Basil 

Missionary Education Depart• 
ment of the Congregational 
Education Society 

MUnkres. Alberta 

National Girls Work Board 

Ni ebuhr• Hulda 

Owen. Mildred 
and 

Kao. Bliss 

Reason. J• 

Ruckman• Laura K• 

1 Hom~ Fai~ Tales• Harper. New York, 
19aa~ translated by Mary L. Booth. 

1 Tales of India• Friendship Press, 
NewYork, 1938• 

1 Here and There Stories for Children. 
Vole 14, No. 18• Boston. 

: Jimmie Stand-by• unpublished adapta
tion of a narrative of an incident 
from the life of Dr. Grenfel. co~ 
tributed by Hulda Niebuhr. 

1 A Treasure Book of Stories, Relig
ious Education Council of Canada, 
Toronto. 1931• 

1 Greatness Passing By, Scribners, 
New York, 1936. 

1 Manual for Girls' Clubs, published 
in Chinese by the Chinese National 
Ye W. c. A•.t Shanghai, 1933• 

: The Man Who Disappeared• Sadhu Sun
dar Singh• Eagle Book No. 4. Friend
ship Press• NewYork.t 1942• 

1 How a Boy Kept His Word• unpublished• 
used in Boston University Demonstra
tion School• contributed gy Hulda 
Niebuhr. 



Sams~ Erma 
and 

Moore., Alice G• 

Warren~ Constance Le 

Author Unknown 

Author Unknown 

t A Triangle of Stories~ Program 
Series~ No. II., The Woman's Press~ 
New York~ undated. (Out of print) 

t The Man Who Made Himself a Painter~ 
unpublished., contributed by Hulda 
Niebuhr. 

t Nahum Prince., unpublished., used in 
the Boston University Demonstration 
School~ contributed by Hulda Niebuhr. 

t The Quest ~or the Holy Grail~ adapt
ed from the Vision of Sir Launfal by 
James Russell Lowell., contributed by 
Hulda Niebuhr. 

Additional Sources of Story and Biographical Materials 

Eastman~ Fred 

Erdman• Mabel H·~ editor 

Kirkland~ Winifred 
and. 

Kirkland, Frances 

Mathew., Basil 

Missionary Education Movement 

Missionary Education Movement 

Pearse. w. Guy., editor 

1 Men of Power~ Vole I-V• Cokesbury 
Press, Nashville., 1938-1940• 

t Answering Distant Calls., published 
for Student Volunteer Movement by 
.Association Press. New York., 1942• 
(Each chapter also reprinted in 
booklet form) 

t Girls ~o Achieved, Harper~ New 
York• 1931. 

:· The Book of Missionary Heroes, Har
per~ New York~ 1922 

: Tales Series. collections of adven• 
ture stories from many lands by 
various authors, Friendship Press., 
NewYork~ 1937-1942• 

: Eagle Books., 44 booklets with addi
tional to be published at intervals• 
a series of missionary biographies by 
many authors,, Edinburgh House· Press 
and Friendship Press, New Yorke 

1 The Children's Library of the Saints, 
26 booklets• R. Jackson, Ltd., Leeds, 
England. 



Peery, Agnes Junkin 
and 

Werner, Emily J• 

Wallace, Archer 

Wallace, Archer 

: The Child and the Book, Books 3 and 
4, Island Press, New Yor~, 1942• 

1 Blazing New Trails, Harper, New 
York, 1928. 

1 Stories of Gr.it, Harper, New York, 
1930·· 

Graded Materials for Intermediates published by various denominational 
Boards of Christian Education. 

Books Containing Valuable Lists of Stor,y Sources 

Bays, Alice Anderson 

Maus, Qynthia Pearl, for 
Committee on Religious 
Education of Youth 

Peery, Agnes Junkin 
and 

Werner, Emily Je 

a Worship Programs an~ Stories for 
Young People, Abingdon-Cokesbury 
Press, New York, 1938• 

1 Youth and Story Telling, Pamphlet 
No. 101 The Christian Quest Series, 
The International Council of Relig• 
ious Education, Chicago, 1927• 

1 The Child and the Book, SUpplement, 
Island Press, New York, 1942• 

Pendleton, Florora Mellquist 1 A Guide to Books and Stories for 
Christian Education, The School of 
Religious Education, Eastern Baptist 
Theological Seminary, Philadelphia, 
19.36· 



APPENDIX 

STORIES USED IN CHAPTER IV 



TEE NECKLACE OF TRUTHl 

\ 

There was once a little girl named Coralie4• who enjoyed 
telling lies. Her father ani mother could not believe anything she 
said. It is; a terrible thing for fathers: and mothers not to be able 
to believe their children's words. 

At last they took her to the enchanter Merlin4• who was the 
greatest friend of truth that ever lived. Little children who told 
lies were brought to him from ever,rwhere• in order that he might cure 
theme The enchanter Merlin lived in a glass palace. Never in his 
Whole life had he ever thought of making others believe What was not 
true. 

Coralie hid her head under her mother• s apron\ and her 
father stood in front of her. They wanted her to be cured• but gen
tly, without being hurt. 

"Don't be afraid•" said Merline "I do not hurt children in 
order to cure them. I am_going to make Coralie a beautiful present. 
which I think will not displease her.~ 

He opened a drawer and took fram it a wonderful necklace of 
_purple stones w;ith a glittering diamond clasp. He put it on Coralie's 

neck and said to her father and mother• ttao .. good people• and worry 
no more. Your daughter carries with her a sure guardian of truth.• 

Coralie was going away delighted at having a present instead 
of a punishment. when Merlin called her back. 

"In a year I shall come for my necklace," he said. 
that time I forbid you to take it off for a single instan~. 
dare do so. woe be to youl"' 

-lfTill 
If you 

"Ohl" srld Coralie• I ask nothing better than to -wear it 
al-ways. it is.so beautifulettz 

The day after Coralie got home she went to school• and as she 
had been absent a long time .. the little girls crowded around here 

When they saw the necklace they cried• 01bere did it come 
from? Where did you get i t"l• 

• • • • • • 
1. From "The Pilgrim ElEmentary Teacher."' Adapted from ttm>me Fairy 

Tales~ by Jean Mace. 
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Coralie knew that if she said, "From the enchan~er Merlin," 
th6,1 would know why she went, so she said, 0 I was sick for a long 
time, and on getting well, my father and mother gave me this beauti
:f'ul necklace."· 

A loud cry ca.nie from the children, for the di811londs in the 
clasp had turned to coarse glass. 

bout?" 
"Yes, I have been sick, what are you making such a fuss a-

At this second lie the purple stones became yellow and ugly, 
and· the children cried out again. 

Coralie was frightened. 
lin' s;• she said. 

"I have been to the enchanter Mer-

As she told the truth the necklace beo&me as beautiful as 
pefore, but the shouts of laughter made her ver,y much ash&mede 

"You do wrong to laugh, 11 she said, "for :Merlin sent his car
riage to meet us at the next to~. You have no idea what a splendid 
carriage it was - six white horses, pink satin c~shions with gold 
tassels, a negro coachman with his hair po-wdered • and three tall foot• 
men3 behind. When we reached his palacei he met us and led us to the 
dining-room, where -there was a table covered ·with things to eat that I 
will not name to you, because you never heard of tham." 

The laughter of the children broke out so loud that she 
stopped• She looked dovm.. The necklace had become longer and long
er, until it dragged: on the ground. 

"You are stretching the truthl"' said the little gir~ • 

~ell, I am. ~ really went on foot, and only stayed five 
minutes." 

The necklace at once shortened to its usual size. 

"And the necklace - the necklace - where did it come from?" 

"He gave it to me 'Without saying a wordo Probably ·" 

She had not time to finish. The necklace grew shorter 
and shorter, till it choked her terribly. 

"You are keeping part of the truth&~ cried her schoolmates. 

-ae said - that I was - one of the greatest - liars in the 



-103-

The necklace became of its usual size. 
pain and shpe. 

Coralie cried with 

"That was why he gave me the necklace. He said that it was 
the guardian of truth." 

Her friends were sorr,y for her. for they knew how the.y should 
feel in her place. 

"You are ver,y good•" said one of them. "If I were in your 
place I should send back the_neoklaoe. It's handsome. but it's a 
great deal too troublesome. ~don't you.take it oft?• 

Coralie was silent• but the stones began to dance up and 
do~. making a terrible clatter. 

"There is something that you have not told us," said the 
little girls. laughing at this strange dance. 

"I like to wear it." 

The stones danced and clattered more than ever. 

"There is a reason which you are hiding from us," said the 
children. 

"Well, since I can•t hide anything from you. I will say that 
he forbade me to take it off• or something terrible would happen to 
me.• 

You can imagine that anybody we~ing a necklace like that 
-would have to keep to the truth. For the Necklace of Truth turned 
dull ~en Coralie did not tell the truth. it grgw longer whenever 
she told more thrua the truth, it choked her when she hid part of the 
truth, and even when she kept silent instead of telling the truth 
it danced and clattered. 

So Coralie gave up lying. and when she became used to tell
ing the truth she found herself so happy that she hated lying and 
the necklace had nothing more to do. 

Long before the year had passed Merlin o~e for his nee~ 
lace. which he needed for another child who was untruthful. He 
knew that Coralie did not need it any longer• 

No one can tell me what has become of the '\IDnderful Neck
lace of Truth. though it is being hunted for •. But if I were a 
child in the habit of telling lies, I should not feel sure that it 
might not some day be found again. 
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JADE~ 

A Story of China 

It had been a long time now since Moy Ling had first been 
allowed to use the tools for carVing. Of course he did not make any 
designs--after all there are some limit~ to what a bo.y can do. So 
said his father. But his father was proud of him. 

n·some day" • he said to the other carvers, "some day T.ITg boy 
will be a great carver of ja"dew.. 

But of course he did not say that before Moy Ling. 

Now it was the time
1
of the New Year and there was a great 

· deal of business going on. All the men who had made enemies were 
making friends of those enemies. For in China the NewYear, as 
you all must know, is the great time for wiping out old scores and 
starting anew. 

There was exci tem.ent among the jade-carvers. A story was 
going around that the jade merchant had a great slab of jade to sell. 

"It is as new green as the spring", they told each other, 
"and the green goes all the way through into the very heart of it"• 

"I shall make a bid", said Moy Ling's father, andMoy Ling's 
eyes grew.big • 

. Ah, to work in j ada--to feel the smoothness beneath your 
fingers--to carve delicately so that little flowers and stars and 
j~ewels stand out beneath your hands as if life itself had fashioned 
than there--that was Moy Ling 1 s dream. Was it a f'uzl:ey dream ·for a 
boy? I do not pretend to know about such things. 

"Father", he said, catching at his father's arm, "it is 
time that I went .. into the jade marketn:. 

"You may come"'• said l'r!oy Ling's father, but his delight he 
hid as one hides precious things. 

So Moy Ling went to the merchant's shop. 

The jade was beautiful--f'e.r more beautiful than the mer
chant had said. It had come from Burma on a little boat and it was 
displayed in slabs before the daz~led eyes of the jade-workers • 

•• • • • • • 
By Dorothy F. Me Connell, from "our World at Work" 1 re-printed 
in Missionary Stories to Tell, PP• 76-81. (Compiled by the Chil
dren's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of UeSe 
and Canada) 
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~ave you seen jade? Perhaps your mother has a bracelet or 
a pendant. Feel it and' see .. how different it is from any other stone 
in the world. It is smooth to the touch, and cool and firm, and its 
color is the color of young apple trees before the dust comes. 

Moy Ling stood before it and marvelled. One piece was more 
lovely than all the rest. He felt it was so• although he knew it had 
bean quarried from the same place as the other slabs. 

nFatherl This is the
3
piece'"' That was vmat his heart said, 

but his tongue said nothing. Little Chinese boys do not give advice 
to their fathers. 

Ah, but his father had stopped before it. No one could 
tell that that piece vms his choice--no one but Moy Ling. But Moy 
Ling saw his father's eyes and he lmew, and his heart sang "Within 
him. 

4 Now• you must know that jade is not bid for in the way you 
bid for things in this country. You do not say one hundred dollars, 
and your rival does not answer by saying one hundred and ten dolls.rse 
The Chinese--well, their ways are different. The auctioneer stands 
with his hands in his sleeves and each bidder rushes up to him and 
with finger-talk he taps on those hands beneath the sleeves what his 
bid may be. So, you see, no one but the auctioneer knows what each 
man bids, and. no one but the auctioneer knows who has the highest bid. 
Did you ever make your fingers talk--one tap for no, two taps for yes? 
It is much the same system. 

liOuld Moy Ling's father have the highest bid? :Moy Ling 
prayed to all the gods and all the ancestors that he might. Already 
he knew what he .would do. He would beg that he might carve a little 
bracelet for the tiniest lady's -wrist. .And he would carve it with 
little flowers--delicate, intricate little flowers that all ladies 
love. 

The blood rushed to his face. The little shop seemed war.m 
and stifling. How could the men stand there--careless, indifferent-
while that piece of jade was being bid for? 

~o Moy Sun'" 

To his fatherl The smooth green stone would lodge in his 
own home. And, maybe, he might carve the bracelet' 

Moy Ling's heart beat fast but he showed little of his 
excitement. Stolidly he watched them weigh the stone. Only his 
eyes were bright, and his fingers hot and eager beneath his sleeves. 

Together they brought the stone home and discussed it. 
All day long other jade carvers came in to visit--to look and to 
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appraise. 

~Surely. Moy Sun~. tha,y said to Hby Ling's father. "you have 
found a beautiful stone•• 

~ost honored father"• he began. "tor a long time how I have 
canrecf. those things you have told me. But now I should like to be 
as a man. I should like to carve a s.mall bracelet by myself--a 
mnall bracelet for a lady"~ 

.And the grom carvers laughed loudly. Ho' Here was Moy Ling-
scarcely more than a boy--asking to be trusted with a whole bracelet. 
Oh, these boyd What next? S"But I scarcely need to tell you what 
they said. Older people talk like that of younger people in all 
countries. 

"No~~. said Moy Sun, "Ling has worked faithfully under my 
teaching. . True, he is young• but his touch is light and his fingers 
have a strange cunning":• 

And both Moy Sun and Moy Ling had the feeling of prid a in 
their hearts that comes to a good workman who loves his work. 

So it crune to .pass that Moy Ling received his bit of the 
stone and it grew beneath his fingers. Round and smooth it grew, 
and the color was almost too beautiful to be borne. Sometimes the 
carving tools trembled in Moy Ling's hand.. Th.en he le.id them aside 
and went out to drink tea or talk with the boys in the street. or, 
more often, to linger about another carver's shop. 

"well• Ling", one would say, "have you finished your brace-
let?" 

"MOre likely he has finished the stone•. 

Jm.d the laugh that followed would be high and shrill and 
cruel with doubt. But Moy Ling said nothing. 

Soon the flowers began to blossum on the bracelet--little 
flowers that are never seen in this world but are always looked fare 

"Every one perfect&"' Moy Ling murmured to himself. 

And each one grew as beautiful as the one before it. 
Finally there was only one more to be done, and May Ling was very 
weary • He bad worked a long time. It is hard to make one perfect 
thing. It is far, far harder to make another like the first. And 
then, just as he was finishing, the tool slipped and the last little 

,· flower was ehipped-oh., ever so slightly. Now, to repair the chip 
would mean that the whole flowet: must be recarved• and-.. 'Well, you 
know how May Ling tel t. · 
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"Here, fathertt', he said• tt·here is my bracelet. 
flower is as fair as the other":• 

But he looked away as he said it. 

See, each 

M.oy Sun looked with delight end surprise at the beauty of 
his son's handiwork, and then he called all the jade-carvers to his 
house. 

"S~e the bracelet my son has made", he cried. 
is as fair as the other"• 

"Each floi".rer 

And the jade carvers took it in their hands and turned it 
round and round before their eyes and no one saw the chipped flower. 

•It is indeed a beautiful piece of work", they said. "It 
should liBe at the merchant's tomorrow when the foreigners came to 
buy"• 

·-:r shall give a feastn, said Moy Sun, 11because my son has 
taken ttme to do a thing pergectly"• 

But Moy Ling was unhappy. No longer did his first perfect 
flmvers please him. He could no longer bear to look at his beauti
ful bracelet of greene 

"But no one knows", he told himself. "ho one can tell. Even 
the carvers themselves cannot tell. Who would kno~ The tiniest lady 
who slips it on her wrist would never guess• • 

.And then another thought came to him. 

"But I know I • 

Sorrowfully he sent to his father. 

"Father", he said, and. his head was bent low, "they must not 
take my bracelet .. to the merchant's tomorrow. And you must not give 
me a feast"• 

His father stood wondering. 

~th a blunt finger Moy Ling pointed out the chipped flower-
so tiny it was that Moy Sun had to hold it close to his eyes to see. 
But Moy Sun loved his work, too, and he understood. 

"No"', he said, 11it shall not go to the merchant's tomorrow. 
And I shall not give you a feast. But some day I will give you a 
feast--when you look upon your work and find it goodf;' 
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Moy Ling would have to spend many days on his little flower• 
but the sorrow was gone from his heart and the shame did not bend his 
head• :for this is the highest joy that a workman may know--to look 
upon h~s work and find it goode 

THE CHRI.ST CHILD'S GUESTl 

11Pierrette, Pierrette,n· Jean Michaud called and his sister 
came out of the low-roofed farm.house. 

A bright-:faced little maid was Pierrette, but she had over 
much care the kindly housewives o£ the settlement declared. But 
Pierrette never complained• though with her mother's illness the whole 
work of the house had fallen upon her. Indeed· she would have scorned 
to grumble• :for £i£teen-year-old Jean was just as overworked as he tried 
valiantly to take his :father's place in the household. Nearly six 
months ago, Joseph Michaud had gone out with several other house hold
ers to see i£• by means o£ hunting, the scanty supply of :food could be 
supplemented. He had not returned, and his companions had come back 
with news of a :fruitless search and vague rumors of restless Indians. 

•Pierrette&0 ; Jean called again and she ran to him, putting 
her :finger to her lips. 

"Hush&0 The mother is sleeping so sweetly,"· she whispered'. 
ttShe took the broth I made her and she seams really.better to-day."' 

He dropped his voice obediently. "! am going to the woods 
for a yule log, little sister. I shall not .. be gone long, but the 
snow is :falling so fast that we must have plenty o£ fuel. And it is 
Christmas Eve. I£ I can find a good yule log, we will light it to• 
night and make grandmother tell us tales of the old daJS in France.• 

Pierrette looked troubled. "There are the Indians, Jean. 
You will be careful? Goodman Roget passed this morning and he said 
that they are all astir againe"1 

Jean was grave enough as he nodded. . "I heed that too. 
But I shall be nowhere near them, Pierrette. I can :find all the 
:fuel I want within a mile. But I am worried. I am a £raid it means 
that we may have to move into the village :for safety, ~d then we 
would lose our grant, for the burghers of New .Amsterdam make the 
condition that the owners must stay on the land.": 

• • • • • • 
1. Adapted from story by I-vy Bolton in "Queerls Gardens"' for Dec. 25. 

1937• published by the Presbyterian Board of Christian Education. 
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-r think then that we must stay here and risk the Indians," 
Pierrette returned resolute~. "God will take care of us, Jean. We 
cwne hither for his sake and he will not forsake his own." 

"You are a brave maid, Pierrette, and we will bide by the 
house," he said as he trudged off, whistling as he reached the woods. 

Pierrette ran into the house. Inside, grandmother raised a 
wrinkled faoe in welcome. ~other is so much better," Pierrette 
said. "It is going to be a mer~ Christmas after alle" 

Grandmother smiled, 11Forget not to set the extra place for the 
Christmas guest." 

·-r will not forget, though I fear me it will go unfilled to
night," Pierrette answered, as· she went to open the door in answer to 
a knock. Goodman Roget, a kindly middle-aged farmer.- stood there. 

"The goodwife has sent you a sample of her baking, Pierrette," 
he said. "'s Jean wi thin?tt 

"He has gone into the forest to get a yule log," Pierrette 
answered. "Shall I give him a messagef Jnd thank Goodwife Roget 
for this. I will bring the basket back myself to-morrow." 

"lienri Rousseau came in just now," the farmer said gravely. 
"He is the mnBt experienced of our scouts and he declares that the 
Powahags are in a warlike mood. We all feel uneas.y about you here. 
You are the farthest farm on the outskirts and would meet the first 
attack. Tell Jean that if he will bring you in, we will provide sh~l
ter for you among use" 

"I ·will tell him, but I think we shall have to stay," Pierrette 
answered, n:else we should lose the grant. Surely God will care for us." 

"one has no right to be foolhardy," the farmer answered grave
ly. 11J: judge you will be safe to-night, but I think to-morrow some• 
thing should be done." 

"I will tell Jean,a: said Pierrette quietly, but her chin was 
resolute. The grant so bravely won by her father should not be lost 
because of her fear. 

1ath a siih the farmer turned away. The fatherless house
hold here was a care to the settlanent and something must be done. 
He was afraid that Jean might prove obstinate; he was quite certain 
that it would not be easy to manage Pierrette. 

The girl went back with the basket and her eyes grgw happier 
as she took out pastries and cakes and a good bowl of soup for the 
invalid as well. 
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~we have kind neighbors, grandmother,"' she said. 
" 

11And we shall have a real Christmas feast," little sister 
~ys said. ~ grandmother, surely God will not forget to send us the 
Christmas: stranger to bring us a blessing on it." 

"He does not forget us, little one." The wrinkled hand 
caressed the dark curls. "The Lord Christ ever remembers those ~o 
watch and wait for him." 

"All is in readiness, now."· Pierrette placed the waxen 
taper in the window. "~le we wait for Jean and the greens, perhaps 
grandmother will tell us both the Christmas story and wey we wait for 
the Christmas guest.• 

The child clapped her hands as she sat do•v.n on the low 
stool, while Pierrette took her knitting to the corner of the big set
tle. The old woman gazed at the flickering embers with a wistful 
smile. 

WWhen the Lord Christ came to his o~ on Christmas, it was 
bitter vdnter time," she began. tt!n all the tow.n of Bethlehem, 
there was no room for the King of kings. So his mother went knocking 
from door to door in vain. No one would shelter her• though holy 
Joseph begged again and again. But at last a little maidservant at 
the inn took pity on her and guided her to the stable just outside • 
.And there God's son was born. The Christmas Guest came that night to 
the patient beasts in their stalls and to the faithful shepherds ~o 
watched their sheep on the hills:. The great and noble ones thronging 
the tow.n did not know that he was there. And, so says the old tale, 
each Christmas night the Lord Christ comes again in stranger guise, 
seeking shelter in the hearts and homes of those ~o love hime Some
times he comes unseen by all; sometimes he comes in the poor and the 
stranger. And so we have our custom--- the old time one of France-
of setting a place for him at the Christmas table and of lighting a 
candle to guide him to our door. .ind when he comes his blessing 
enters vvi.th him and that blessing is peace." 

"I wish that he would come. I would ask him to give us 
peace--- peace vdth the Indians so that we could be their friends," 
Pierrette said wistfully. 

"But grandmother says he always comes to those who love 
him•" said Alys. "And we love him and ~~ have his place and the 
candle to guide him• so he must come to-night." 

Pierrette stifled a little sigh. It was hard to keep 
a happy face just no~. Last Christmas, her father had brought in 
the yule log and her mother had baked the Christmas cake and lighted 
the Christmas candle. This day was so different. But she pushed' 
back her sad thougbm and her voice was cheery as she called her little 
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sister. 

"We will finish making ready for him, 0 she said. "Run and 
open the door, Alys. Here comes Jean. Oh, he has a wondrous yule 
log and he has brought greens too, so that we can deck the housel 
Came in, Jean; we will all get to work•" 

The boy was soon inside, blowing on his blue hands and rub
bing them together in the grateful warmth. The fragrance of cedar 
and fir filled the toam, and Pierrette took same of the best branches 
in to her mother. · 

"It is true about the Indians, '1 Jean whi~pered to Pierrette 
when she returned to the kitchen. tti met Pipitan and he told me that 
the Powahags3 are on the warpath." , 

The girl's face went White. She looked over at her grand-
mother and Alyse 

"We must not frighten them," she whispered. 

He nodded and went over to mend the fire. 
over to the windowe 

Pierrette went 

"The candle is all in readiness. 
mother," she called. 

Come and light it, grand-

The old woman rose stiffly and came over, leaning on Jean's 
arm~ She lighted the candle and the voioes blended in the old 
Prayert 

"'Holy Christ-child, born to-night., 
Came and bless our candlelight. 
Holy Christ-child come, we pray, 
Bide with us upon this day. 

"'Bless the hearth, the food, the home; 
Bless the wanderers that roam. 
Come and bide With us, we pray; 
Grant us peace this Christmas Day•'• 

"I 'lvant a stranger to come, rt said Alys. "Do you not think 
that the Christ-child will send some one Pierrette?• 

"Perhaps he will if one is roaming near us, Alys. 
know that he will come himself because we want him•" 

And we 

"And he will bring us peace," grandmother said smiling. 

"God grant it," Jean ~ispered and ·Pierrette slippei her 
hand in his. 

nRe will keep us safely, Jean. Hark, w.aat was that?" 



He leaned forward listening. "It was a cr,y for help. Hold 
the light• Pierrette. and I will go and_ see.n:. 

She picked up the lantern and lighted it •• Then she stood in 
, the doorway. holding the lantern high 'While Jean ran out. He came 
back in a few moments. bearing an Indian lad in his ar.ms. 

"He has hurt his foot•" Jean explained. 
the pain_. 0 

He has fainted with 

Such a forlorn child as he was' Alys wrinkled her nose in 
disgust. 

rtHe is so dirty. I thought it might be the Christmas stran
ger. I did not want an Indian." 

"He is the Christmas stranger. Alys." Jean told her. '~e 
has come out of the forest to us." 

Pierrette held bandages while grandmother bound the bruised 
and sprained ankle ·with skilful hands. A cooling lotion 1•1as poured 
on it and the black e,yes opened to view the strange surroundings ~th 
alar.m. Pierrette patted his hand encouragingly. 

"I wonder who he is.• Jean said. 

The lad spoke with unexpected clearness. "Papeto--son of 
chief--Razi--- Powahag," he said. "Lost in sno-w---hurt." He re
lapsed into e. silence which no coaxing would persuade him to break. 
He consented• ho~ver• to be fed and seated in the vacant chair• and 
he ate ravenously of the food set before him. Alys wrinkled her nose 
again. 

~e has no manners." she assured grandmother in a whisper. 

11But he is the Chrisi:me.s stranger and the guest of the Lord 
Christ." the old woman reminded her. 

Alys drew nearer the Indian lad as they sat around the yule 
loge Grandmother leaned forward and took the stranger in her e.r.ms. 
Lulled by the we.r.mth and her crooning voice he fell asleep. Pierrette 
-washed the dishes and told Jean of Goodman Roget ani his insistence 
upon their coming to the settlement. 

"I met him myself•" Jean said. "He was kind of course. but 
he said they all decided that we are not safe here. He said that you 
and I could have work. little sister. and that grandmother• mother• 
and Alys would be cared for by different folk." 

~e must not break up the family•" Pierrett~ said decidedly. 
8 They cannot make us. Jean." 
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"I am afraid that they can," he said soberly. "But let us 
not cloud Christmas. Go and look after mother and then we will lis• 
tan to grandmother's tales." 

Pierrette went in to minister to the invalid. In a moment 
she was back, her cheeks as 1.mi te as the snowflakes outside. She 
beckoned Jean and he joined her at her mother's ~~ndow. 

house?" 

saide 

~diana&" she whispered shakily. "will they bur.n·the 

Jean watched the stealthy forms coming nearer and nearer. 

1lThey look as if they were tracking something," Pierrette 

Jean drew a long breath. "That is what they are doing. 
Be brave, Pierrettel Come to the front door and hold the light." 

Jean opened the door. "Chief Razil Chief Razit." he 
called. 

A tall Indian in war dress crone out of the woods. "Who 
calls Razi?"' he asked • 

. , 

"I doe I found Papeto. He is within," Jean answered. 

1ath a quiet gesture the Indian motioned him aside and 
entered the house. The old woman raised startled eyes as the chief 
strode over to his son. Papeto stirred and wo~e. Razi touched the 
bandage. "You?" he asked grandmother and she nodded. The other 
Indians were gathering round the doorway. The firelight gleamed on 
scalping knives. Razi turned and dr~ a long white feather from his 
headdress. He hung it above the doorway. The other Indians 
glanced at it and turned away; the chief lifted his son in his a:r;zns• 

"The wig'W8lll of Razi was 
Papeto. The paleface wigwwm is 
He strode out into the forest. 
in a burst of nervous tears. 

empty," he said. "Paleface saved 
empty too. ..Razi will not forget." 
Pierrette sank down by grandmother 

"Do not cryl" Jean comforted her. 11We are safe. No 
Indian will pass the feather of peace." 

"The Christ-child sent his stranger," Pierrette told her
self as she lay wakeful that night. "Dear Lord, make it possible 
for us to stay together and to be at peace.": 

She rose early, for there was much to do before ·she and 
Jean started to church. He c~e to help her. A knock sounded 
at the door. Jean opened it and gave a joyous cry. '!he girl 
turned to see the tall man holding Jean as if he would never let go. 



"Father& Fatherl she cried. 

It was Goodman Michaud indeed. "I never thought to get 
alive," he told them as he sat 'With his vv:i.fe' s thin hand in his. 
was prisoner to the Powahag chief and Razi hates the palefaces. 

back 
"I 
~t 

Papeto is the apple of his eye. When the child was lost, he was 
frantic w.i. th grief. He told me you had saved the boy and bade me 
leave. Best of all, he is willing to make peace. You have done it, 
children'" 

"It was not us." Pierrette shook her head. "Papeto saw 
the candle-light and cried out. It was the Christ-child who heard 
our prayer and blessed the hearth and blessed the home and sent us his 
own guest. n · 

HOW RANGAS.AMY GOT HIS 'WA.TERl 

A Story of India 

In India the people get their water from the public reser
voirs. It is shut off at ten o 1 olock in the morning, so each family 
gets its daily supply before that time because it is not turned on 
again until late in the afternoon. 

This is a story about Edward~ and the public water faucet. 
Edward lived in a city of India not very far from.Bambay.l He vms 
na.med·Ed-ward bec~use he had been born on_the birthday of the late 
king of England. 

on Saturday morning Edward arose with a desire for advanture. 
His mother gave him a chance to go in search of it by. decle.ring that 
he might go into the oi ty and buy same cake for a treat. 

3He set off at once thinking of the interesting things he 
would see. 3There were the British soldiers who stood one on each 
side of the gate before the big house vmere the English judge lived. 
There were the oddly dressed foreigners in the streets too--
Americans, same of theme There were droves of camels and an ele
phant going to take part. in a Hindu -wedding. 

As Edward watched these pass3• a little boy came rushing out. 
of one of the houses.· ~ere are you going, sonny1° Edward asked. 

• • • • • • 
1. Condensed from "Here and There Storiesn published by Missionary 

Education Department of the Congregational Education Society, 
Vol. 14, No. 18• contributed by Miss Hulda Niebuhr• 
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"For water•" >vas the little fellow's answer. "And I must 
hurry• for it will be shut off soon. Mother is sick an<;l cannot carry 
her jar, so I must get what I can•" and Rangasamy swung the pail at 
~is side with an air of' great importance. 

Ed~rd went on to the store. , After a time he came out of 
~he shop holding tightly in his hands the precious cakes. His mouth 
watered as he thought of how good the.y looked and he walked briskly 
across the square. 

He did not notice the unusual crowd about the faucet until 
the sound of crying caught his attention. Than he looked and saw a 
crowd of boys his ovm age capering around the faucet .. and beyond them, 
crying lustily, his pail still ampty. was Rangasamy.~ They had not 
let him get a drop' The teasing was great sport to the big boys and 
nobody but Rangasamy cared that the clock ~~s almost at the stroke of' 
ten. 

Edward stopped and considered a minute. Single•handed he 
could not drive them off of course. Presently he thought of a plan 
and slipping in among the bullies and up to the faucet caught same 
of the water in his hand and drank it. 

"Bah\ it's warm&" he said to the nearest boy • Wouldn t t it 
be fun to live Where water. is alv~ys cold evan When it stands in the 
sun~ 11 

"Huh' wbere's that. I'd like to know?" the boy answered. 
He had never been in school and in southern India it is alv~ys very 
hot. 

'~yin countries ~~up north'&": he said carelessly. 
"When it • s very cold it gets so hard you cfJ.ll mlk on it." 

"Go on&" "How could it?" "That's not so.'' several of the 
boys answered. -"How do you know?lt' as1ced one boy• 

"A wbi te man who came from there told me. 
then Edward stopped. 11But if you want to know the 
the corner where no one else can hear," he finished 
an alley. 

.And he says."-
rest come around 
and started tov.rard 

The boys followed. But no, not all& TWo of the bigger 
ones hesitated. They glanced at Rangasamy, who was watching his 
chance. 

"The man vho comes from .3merica told me--" but still the 
two boys did not follow. ffHow could he get them away'" he thought. 
Than a new idea flew into EQ.ward' s mind. His heart seamed to thump 
do'WD. into his bare fe-et, but the idea stuck. And all in a second he 
knew that he would have to do it. 
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"They--- they keep awfully good cakes in that shop over 
there," he said, and he held out his treasures. ~ant one?" ~en 
the big boys coone ~hen. 

Ten minutes later Edward walked back by the faucet. The 
clock had struck ten. Rangasamy, who had gotten his water just in 
time# was nowhere to be seen. The crowd of bullies had vanished and 
--- not a crumb of the precious cakes was left. 

"Anyhow the little chap got his water." he muttered. "and 
his mother's sick. I don't care---" 

ttHullo, boylt" called a stranger, who had watched unnoticed 
from a side street, "what made you bother about the little fellow?" 

"Oh, I go to school where we're taught to treat others as 
we'd like them to

4
treat us. It 1 s the American Mission School,'' 

· Edward explained. 

"I thought as much," said the stranger. 
kind of school myself." 

CABBAGES FOR CHRISTM.ASl 

A Story of China 

"' went to the. t 

Seh Chong ran up the dormitory steps crying breathlessly. 
~ classmates, ah, my classmates, quickly, come"• 

All the fifth grade juniors of that mission boarding school 
in China gathered around her. 

"What is it?" Seh C?ong' s roormn.ate begged, her ovm. eyes 
sparkling. "Oh, SehChong, a letter from America?" 

Seh Chong's brother had been studyi~g there for two years. 
Often he sent back to China gifts for his sister from Cicily, a 
little American junior. Cicily told her classmates about Seh Chong, 
and Seh Chong had told her classmates about Cicily and her church 
school. Both groups felt well acquainted now. 

Seh Chong, waving a slip of paper. found her voice. 

• • • • • • 
1. By Priscilla Holton Neff, from "Here and There"• re-printed, 

PP• 93-98 in Missionary Stories to Tell, compiled by the £hil
ren's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of the U• s. 
and Canada. 
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"From Cicily's class", she gulped; "it's a check for ten 
American dollars. Ten•. 

The juniors stared. No one spoke. No one could think of 
words big enough to say what ten dollars meant to them. They wa~ted. 

Seh Chong's voice was quivering. "It's for us; for Christ
mas. To spend any way we choose. Ourselvesl" 

"O-hl" It was her roommate. WWe could have the most beau
tiful feast in .. the world-.for ten dollars"• 

"Ten American dollars means almost twent.y, Chinese count". 
-

. What a feast that would buy. Mouths watered, thinking of 
tender roast duck; platters of fish with thick mushroom sauce; sweet 
pastry; cookies shaped like the moon; and fruit--piles of tangerines 
and persimmons; roasted peanuts, cooked in sugar--oh' 

~e could buy enough to share with the whole junior high 
sohool. _That would be generous"• 

~e could decorate the'hall, and surprise all the other 
classes."• .. 

Plans grew as big as mountains. Seh Chong fondled the 
check. 

"Afterwards•, she said, "I'll write to Cicily, and tell her 
about it". 

Her roommate happened to look at the bookcases where moth
eaten reading books leaned against one another. She swallowed before 
she spoke. 

"I'm sort of sorry I suggested a feast. I --don't think 
they'd like it, in .aerica--kn.owing that we~ all that money''• 

"But it's ours, now--and it's for Christmastt. 

"Besides, if we invite the others, that's ~.haring, isn't it?" 

Wr_rhink -mat lots of books twenty dollars would buy, though"• 

That ~~s a big thought, too. It began to grow, until a f~w 
minutes later, Seh Chong said, laughing, "Who cares about roast duck 
and peanuts? Buying books for our school library will be more fun. 
We can decorate the Christmas tree with them. What a surprisel" 

Since this was Saturday afternoon, the school girls were 
allowed to go out on the streets, shopping. As soon as the juniors 
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were ready• they walked sedately through the gate. to the main street 
of Foochow city. They wore school uniforms. For all they walked 
quietly• people turned to look because these Christian girls seemed 
always so eager, their faces strangely radiant. The juniors them
selves scarcely not~ people; they were too busy. planning what books 
to buy. 

"Did our secretary give you money for the check, Seh Chong?" 

Seh Chong patted an inside pocket. "It's quite safe in 
here", she assured them. "I put it way at the bottam. and my hand
kerchief is on top, to be sure"• . 

The streets were jmmrred ~~th hurrying people. Now that the 
· new pavement was being ··laid, the oonfusi.on was worse than ever. 
Shop fronts had been torn dovm to make roam. Ricksha coolies had no 
place to ~un. As for the load carriers, trotting by with swinging 
baskets of vegetables that hung fram their bamboo poles, there ~~s 
no roam on the streets now for them. 

"Here is the book shop", Seh Chong's room mate was saying. 
"Oh, look'" 

Of course Seh Chong turned. 

"You of the empty hands£~ move." ~he voice was harsh. But 
it was too late. Seh Chong had bumped,against a vender, and knocked 
over a whole basket of cabbages. They spun around on the dirty 
street. 

"o, how sorry I am", Seh Chong started to say, and stopped 
than, her heart torn and hurt. For the load carrier, whose basket 
she had upset, was a girl her own age--twelve years, perhaps. But 
she was as thin and haggard as an old waman. Her feet, though the 
day was cold, were bare, calloused from endless trotting. Her patched 
coat was only cotton. But worse than anything was the hardness in her 
voice. Seh Chong could only stare. 

~y do you knock over my cabbages?" the vender scolded loud
ly. "You have warm coats. You go to a good school. I must work 
hard to buy·my rice. Can't you even look where you walk? All my 
cabbages--lost"• The road was strewn with them. 

Seh Chong's classmates, who had started into the shop• cmne 
out again. Her roommate touched her arm. "Come, Seh Chong", she 
whispered. 11 This is a cross one; she will gather a crowd•. 

But Seh Chong had bent over to pick up the cabbages. She 
was thinking. "This is Christmas--and that girl doesn't even know 
it. She won't have feasts or books--or anything. She'll work that 
day, the same as the rest". She had gathered three cabbages, before 
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she heard the load carrier shriek more shrilly than before. 

"Don't you steal them"• she cried • 

.Seh Chong was dropping them into the basket. "No," she 
said quietly, "I'm only picking them up for you. Wait a minute". 

For the load carrier was edging away, half doubting, half 
angry still. She could not believe that Seh Chong was actually 
helping, until she saw her put more cabbages into the basket. It 
was a horrid task. The vegetables were dirty. and somewhat decayed. 
Their thi~ smell made Seh Chong ill. But she loaded than carefully. 
When she had finished, she felt in her pocket for her handkerchief. 
She stood wiping her hands and smiling. The load carrier stared. 
The juniors backed into the shop again. 

11Good-by11 , Seh Chong said at last. "I'm sor~ I was care-
less". 

Even after she was in the shop. she kept hearing that harsh 
voice and seeing that hard face. She couldn't enjoy buying books 
because she was thinking of the load carrier Who didn't know about 
Christmas. ''If I could only do something", she thought. and put her 
hand in her pocket, absently. Instantly her face went white. 

"oh, Seh Chong", her roommate wailed, "is the money safe? 11 

Without answering, Seh Chong rushed back into the street, 
her classmates follo·wing. When she had reached for her handkerchief• 
the money had slipped out.. Search was useless. How long would 
twenty dollars lie idle on that crowded street? 

~Never mind", ·her roommate comforted, as they all stared at 
one another. 

"But what shall I write to Cicily?" Seh Chong began to cry, 
and her roommates gathered close to protect .. her. 

"You of the empty hands, move"• It was the ce.l::fgage vender 
again, pushing herself into their midst. She s~opped in front of 
Seh. Chong, opening her thin fist to display the crumpled bills. 

"Here", she said hoarsely, I wanted to keep it--but you 
helped me. I came back"• 

Seh Chong was so surprised to see the money again that she 
couldn't find words. The load carrier went one "I suppose11

, she 
said• "twent,r dollars means something to you, too. It would,buy my 
rice", she sighed• "for six months, alm.ost11

• She turned as if to 
free herself from the circle. Quickly, Seh Chong looked around at 
her clasmnates. WUat she saw on their faces made her run forward 
and draw the load carrier back into the school group. She held out 
the money again. 
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"Here", she cried, "please take it. It was given us--and 
we want you to have it for Christmas--for Christ's birthday"• 

The load carrier looked at the money. Her fingers twitched. 

Seh Chong forced the hand shut, with the money inside it. 
The load carrier was speaking slowly. 

11I knew you were Jesus persons", she said. 11Your faces 
look happy. But I didn't know being a Jesus person would make you do 
this"• 

A policEIIlan was coming up to see why a crowd was blocking the· 
street. Seh Chong said hurriedly, 1~on't you come to our school, 
some day soon, and hear more?"' 

The vender nodded, her hand still trembling. 

Seh Chong and her classmates walked slowly back through the 
school gate. They said nothing to the ~est of the school about 
their American gift. 11I wish we had asked her where she lived", Seh 
Chong said once. 

On Christmas morning, it was her roomm.ate who came running 
up the steps. "Quickly", she cried, "come to the gate. 'ire have 
e. gift". 

Seh Chong ran along with the other juniors. At the gate 
all of them stood still and stare~ at a bamboo basket over-flowing 
with clean white cabbages. A bright red card, fastened to the side, 
read, 11To the Jesus girls. I will come, when my selling is ended, 
on Sunday"• 

Alll the mission school wondered why the juniors had cabbage 
for their Chrisunas feast, and why they enjoyed it so much. 

DtffiER.t S "PRATING HANDS"1 

Albrecht DUrer, the son of a Hungarian goldsmith, was born 
at Nilramberg, Germany, in 1471• From the time he was a wee lad he 
wanted to paint and draw. His gifts along this line were soon dis
covered, but because there were so many in his father's family and 
because mone,y was so scarce, he was obliged to follow his father's 
trade. 

Later on the opportunity to study art in a neighboring city 
came. During these days of study and strain he chanced to meet 
another struggling art student, one somewhat older than himself. 

• • • • • • 
1. From •christian Worship for American Youth" by Athearn, reprinted 

in "Worship Programs and·Stories for Young People" by Alice A. 
Bays. 
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Th~ became roammates and fast friends. One day, when the battle to 
earn food and to meet their physical needs was seemingly going e.gainst 
them, .Albert's friend made this suggestion: "This 1~>ay of working and 
trying to study is intolerable. N~ither of us is making a living, 
nor are we mastering art. Let one of us make the living while the 
other continues to study. Then when the paintings begin to sell, 
the one who has worked may have his chance." 

work." 
"Fine," replied Albert; ttThen, I will be the first one to 

"I am older," said his friend, "and have not as much talent 
as you. .You must not waste your years.. Besides, I have already 
a job in a restaurant." 

Because of his insistence, Albert agreed to the new arrange
ment. He went to the studio the next day with renewed zeal and with 
great joy, working faithfully to master his art, spending long hours 
in painstaking study and practice. The older man served tables, 
washed dishes, scrubbed floors, and did any odd jobs he could find, 
in order to have money enough to buy food and to pay rent. He worked 
from early in the morning until late at night, but he did it cheerfully, 
for he knew that he was helping Pis young friend; then, too, he looked 
for~'ard to the day when he could again take up his study of art. 

At last the day came when Albert made his first sale, a -wood 
oarving. He rushed home with the money and dropped it, making it 
jingle on the table. It was the living-room, dining-room, and kitch
en table, for they occupied but one room. The money was enough to 
buy their food and pay their rent for many weeks ahead. 

1'Now, I' 11 be the breadvdnner, 11 he said with glee, "and you 
can go back to the studio tomorrow. By the time this money is gone, 
surely there will be another sale•" 

· The older 
took up his brush. 
high anticipation, 
stiff, his muscles 
was cumbersome. 

friend left his work in the restaurant Qnd again 
He spent long hours, working with eagerness and 

yet he made slow· progress. His fingers were 
knotted, and his knuckles so enlarged that the work 

Albert encouraged him as best he'could, yet they both came 
to see that something had happened to his hands during the days and 
weeks he had slaved so tirelessly. The work had stiffened the mus
cles, enlarged the joints, and twisted the fingers until he could 
no longer handle his brush vdth mastery and skill. Gradually the 
older friend came to realize that his art would have to be sacrificed 
forever and that he would have to return to his vrork in the restaurant. 

Albert ~~s heartbroken >~en he realized what had happened to 
his fr~ende He would always care for him and be eternally grateful 



to him• but he could not give bac~ the suppleness to his fingers that 
was necessary for his work. One day he returned unexpectedly to his 
room an~ heard the voice of his friend raised in prayer. As he stood 
quietly by the door• he sm. those work-wor.n hands raised in prayer gnd 
heard his friend praying for his success. asking God to give to young 
Albert the skill he had once dreamed that he himself might possess. 
A great amotion swept over Albert, as he said to himself: "I can 
never give back the lost skill to those hands, but I can show to the 
world the feeling of love and gratitude which is mine for his noble 
deed. I will paint his hands as I see them now• and it may be that 
when people look at the picture, they, too, will appreciate what he 
has done. Perhaps same day the world will know of my deep gratitude 
for this beautiful, unselfish service.• 

1 
SINGING HIMSELF FREE 

Three young negro lads an~ their mother were trudging j:he 
dusty road from Curryville 1 Georgia , to Chattanooga , Tennesse~ , 
each carrying as big a bundle as strength per.mitted. In Georgia 
the,y had been farmers, tilling a little ten-acre patch of ground 
~ich had been given the father and mother when they were freed from 
slavery. 

• • • • • • 
1. By Hulda 1Uebuhr in "Greatness Passing By11

, PP• 122-130• 
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The invalid father had died and now they were leaving because 
the mother did not want her boys to grow up ignorant. Curryville 
provided very~ very little schooling~ and Chattanooga promised a bet
ter education and a better living. The mother had sold the cow and 
the horses and the crop~ and then~ with 1~at money they owned in their 
pockets~ their household goods on their backs~ they had taken the road. 
The mother was sqmewhat anxious~ but the boys were only eager for the 
adventure of establishing a new home in a new place. 

One of the brothers, the middle one~ was Roland, Roland Hayes~ 
Whom we now know as the great singer, then only fifteen years old. 
When they came to Chattanoogal• Roland secured a job in a window-weight 
factory. where it was his work to carry great dippers full of malton 
metal to be poured into molds. · 

His feet became peppered with scars from the hot iron that 
spilled out of the dippers~ but Roland liked his work and he did so 
well in the factory that after a time he was made foreman. 

It had been the mother's plan that Roland's younger brother 
should go to school all the time~ and that the other tvvo boys~ Roland 
and the oldest brother~ should take turn about~ working to make a 
l~~ng for the fmnily and going to school. The boys. too. thought 
that a good plan~ but it did not work out just so. 

Because Roland'-s good earnings helped the family so muoh he 
did not return to school when his turn came to go~ but instead.at
tended night classes while working in the factory by day. 

Now. Roland was a full-fledge<} factory foreman. but he was 
not only that. He was a singer~ too• although he did not think of 
himself as S1lch. He was always singing at this work. That was 
really against the rules but the manager liked having him do it be
cause all the workmen enjoyed so much hea~ing him. His singing 11kept 
the factory going0 • the manager said. 

Roland joined the church and sang in the choir~ 
not yet occurred to him that he had any special talent. 
h~ tells~ "because it was as natural to me as breathing. 
sing. All my people do"• 

but it had 
"I just sang"• 
_I liked to 

one day he sang a solo in the church and that was a day he 
never forgot. It was so exciting to hear his own voice sound forth 
all alone• to see how proud his mother was~ and how pleased his young 
musician-friend• Arthur Calhounl 

The mother beca~e quite ang~J with that friend after the 
concert~ when he dared suggest that Roland should have his voice trained. 
11Don't you dare put such notions into 1f.1¥ son's head11 ~ she said. 

She was very proud of the foreman's job he held~ with wages 
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better than many older men ever received, and she had never heard of 
a negro making his living with music except in dance halls. I don't 
want any son of mine to take up that kind of life" 1 she said. 

For quite a while Roland took singing lessons from Calhoun, 
but he was not greatly interested until one evening his teacher-friend 
had an inspiration. He took him to a friend's home ~o hear on ~he 
victrola s~e of the world's greatest singers~ Caruso 1 Sembrich 1 
llmma. Eames. · · . 

Something happened to Roland Hays as he listened. For the 
first time in his life he realized how wonderful music might be, what 
it might mean to be able to sing as these great artists sang. 

ltThat night I was born again'', he says. "It was as if e. 
bell had been struck, that rang in my heart, and it has never ceased 
to ring theret. I had not known waat my friend meant when he talked of 
music. I had not been capable of imagining i tt. 11 

Then he knew he was meant to achieve something to which he 
could notatte.in as a foreman in the factory, something with his voice. 
"I learned I had been put into this world to achieve soma great pur
pose"', he said. 

It took him several months to make his plans. Then, with 
his mother's consent gained, and with fif~J dollars, his share of the 
family's earnings in his pocket, he set out, again journeying on foot 
for an education, this time in college. · 

When he came to Fiske3 University, he was put on probation 
because he could quality for the sixth grade only. But he made two 
grades in one year, besides earning his board and lodging, and of course 
then the school authorities were ver,v glad to have him stay. 

One day, about fo~ years after he had entered the university, 
Roland Hayes went to Boston with the Fiske singers. There it came 
about through Mr. Putman, who had been impressed with Roland r s voice 
when he had heard him on a visit in the South, that arrangements were 
made ~araby Arthur Hubbard, one of the greatest voice teachers in 
America, took the young singer as his pupil. 

Roland Hayes was very grateful that this could be, but not 
surprised, for always, he says, things worked out in his life so they 
served the great purpose he had come to believe in. Working out his 
life purpose, "Whatever that might develop to be, was not easy. While 
studying in Boston he he.d to earn enough mone,y to pay for his board 
and roam and his lessons. For a while he was a bellhop in a hotel, 
then messenger in a large insurance office. 

After the sons had gone their several ways the mother was 
left alone in her home in Chattanooga. Her son Roland could not 
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endure the thought of his mother's loneliness, so he went home, helped 
her pack the household goods and sell the furniture, then he brought 
her back to Boston to live with himo 

He found a cheap little apartment in which they set up a 
home. Out of the packing-box in which their goods had come Roland 
made a bed for his mother. He bought other empty boxes and fashioned 
out of them a table and same chairs and a bed for himself. The only 
piece of furniture he bought was a cook stove. 

Keeping house on a seven-dollar-a-week messenger fee was a 
difficult task, but Roland and·his mother managed somehow,--in time 
more easily, for the son began to earn small fees for'singing at 
church concerts and at funerals o 

For eight years Roland Hayes had studied in Boston, working 
very hard with his voice, learning languages, French, Italian, German, 
and studying the literature of song. He had tried himself out in 
several small concerts when he decided upon a great adventure. He 
would iaunch his career as a singer by giving a big concert, a concert 
in the great hall of the S,y.mphony Orchestra of Bostono 

When his plans became known he received same excited letters. 
How could he risk such an undertaking? his friends askedo Did he 
not realize that the sum of $800 had to be guaranteed as rent for the 
hall 'l How could he think of promoting so large an amount of money 
in advance? Did he kncrw that 'no negro had ever given a concert in 
that building? 'What made him think people 'VIOUld come at all? 

But Roland Hayes was working out his life purpose and he went 
ahead with his plans. He secured from Mr. Hubbard the names of inter
ested people but also consulted a Boston telephone directory. Of 
course, a telephone directory does not tell which people on its lists 
love music, and it did not give Roland Hayes any such information. 
But he marked in it all the names that sounded good to him, and in his 
spare moments, on a battered old typewriter he had acquired, he wrote 
some 2,000 invitations to his concerto It was hard to save money 
enough for all that postage, but in due time the letters were sento 

Soon he found that his faith in himself and in the people of 
the city ~s justified. Each day tickets, and more tickets, were 
ordered. Enough were sold two weeks in advance of the concert to 
permit paying the $800 deposit for the rent of the hallo 

On the evening of the concert so many people, negro and white, 
came to hear the young artiest that as many as 700 had to be turned 
away. Musically as well as financially the affair was a great suc
cess. 

Since then Roland Hayes has sung before the King and Queen 
of England and in all the countries of Europe and has delighted huge 
crowds in the cities and towns all over the United States. 



One evening after a concert a man said to Roland Hayes, "I 
have heard all the famous singers. When I listen to you I get the sgme 
things I get from their singing, but I also get something more, what is 
it?tt: 

The young artistt:was made thoughtful by that question. "Is 
there really something in my singing that is different? If so, is it 
possibly something that is there because I am a negro? Have we ne
groes some gift of music, of understanding, of feeling, that is espe
cially ourst" 

The more he thought about it the more he felt sure that now 
he knew the purpose of his life. He said, "I will help my people use 
what has been given them, to make a. special contribution, only a humble 
one perhaps, but our very own, to human experience"• 

Eve~ere, enthusiastic over his extraordinarily beautiful 
voice, over the superb way in which he sings in Ger.man and French and 
Italian and English the songs of many nations, over his interpretations 
of the negro spirituals, people, negro and White, say to themselves, 
"Evidently a negro can be as great an artist as anyone"• 

And so Roland Hayes'' purpose is being realized; negroes who 
.had been shy because they had been downtrodden have been helped to be 
very proud of their race ~d of their own gift to humanity, of song, 
of deep feeling, of rhythm and sound expressing their own understanding 
and emotions. 

His mother died after the son had beoomea recognized singer. 
She had seen him acknowledged a great musician and recognized the equal 
of any artist of any color. 

1 
THE JESTER'S SWORD 

one night, many years ago in Europe, a baby boy was born in 
a king's palace, and the king, folloWing the custom of the times, 
called in astrologers to learn the boy's fate as determined by the 
stars on the night fe was borne· The astrologers said the boy must 
be called Aldebaron 1 the name of a bright red star in the heavens, 
and that it was destined he should wield the Sword of Conquest, the 
famous sword which had passed do·wn. a line of kings to the one to mom 
the signs ali pointed as being worthiest to wield it. This meant 
that Aldebaran lvas destined to do deeds far braver than his fellows. 

• • • • • • 
I 

lo Adapted from story by Annie Fellows Johnstone 
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So from the cradle the SWord of Conquest was destined for 
Aldebaron and from the cradle it was his greatest teacher. His old 
nurse fed him with such tales of it,· than even in his play the thought 
of such a heritage urged him to greater ventures than his mates dared 
take. Many a night he lalelt beside his casement, gazing through the 
darkness at the stars, whispering to himself the words the old astrol• 
ogers had written, "As Al.debaron, the star, shines in the heavens, so 
Aldebaran the man shall shine among his fellows.n · 

Day after day the great ambition grew ~thin him, bone of 
his bona, and strength of his sinew, until it was as much a part of 
him as the strong heart beating in his breast. 

When the great day came at last for the Sword to be put into 
his hands, with a blare of trumpet~. the castle gates flew open, and 
a long procession of nobles filed through. To the sound of cheers 
and ringing of bells, Aldebaran fared forth on his quest. The.old 
king, his father, stepped down in the morning sun, and with bared head, 
~debaron knelt to receive-his blessing. With his hand on the Sword, 
he swore that he would not come home again, until he had made a braver 
conquest than had ever been made with it before, and the old king lalew 
that Aldebaron would fail not in the keeping of his oath. 

With the godspeed of the villagers ringing in his ears, he 
rode away. 

'Twas passing wonderful haw soon Alaabaron began to taste the 
sweets of great achievement. Though he traveled far to alien lands, 
his fame was carried back far over seas again, and in his father's 
court his name w~s spoken daily in proud tones as they recounted his 
honors. 

Young, strong, with the impetuous blood begotten of success 
tingling through all his veins he had no thought that dire mishap 
could seize him, that pain or malady, or mortal weakness could pierce 
his ar-mor which youth and health had girt about him. From place to 
place he went wherever there was need of same brave chrunpion to es
puuse a weak one's cause. It mattered not Who was arrayed against 
him, whether a tyrant king, or s01ne wild beast that preyed upon the 
villages. His sword of conquest was unsheathed for each, and as 
his courage grew, with every added victory he thirsted for same great
er· foe to vanquiSh, remembering his youthful vowe 

And as he journeyed on he pictured often to himself the day 
of his returning, the day on which his vow should find fulfilment. 
How wide the gates would be thrown open for his weloomel Never once . 
the shadow of a thought stole through him that it might be far othe:t'i!': ' 
vdse. Was not he born for conquest? Did not the very stars fore
tell success.? 

One night belated in a mountain pass he sought the shelter 
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of a shelving rook, and with his mantle wrapped about him, lay down to 
sleep. Upon the morrow:, he would sally for.th and in his stronghold 
fight the beast Which had terrorized the province, and after long and 
glorious battle, would rid the country of the dreaded foee Already 
tasting victory, he fell asleep, a sm.il e upon his lips. 

But in the night, a storm swept down the mountain pass with 
sudden fu~, uprooting tree~ a century old, and rending mighty rooks 
with sword thrusts of lightning. And when it passed, A:I:debaron lay 
prone upon the earth, borne do~ by rooks and fallen trees, lay as if 
dead until two passing goat herds found him and bore him down in pity 
to their hut. 

Long weeks went by before the fever oraze.and pains began to 
leave him, and when at last he crawled out in the sun, he found himself 
a poormisshapen thing, all maimed and marred with twisted back and face 
all drawn a~, and feet that dragged. One hand hung nerveless by his 
side. Never more would it be strong enough to use the Sword. He 
could not even draw it from the scabbard. 

,:As in a daze, he looked upon himself, thinking some hideous 
nightmare had him in its hold. "This is not I," he cried in horror at 
the thought. Then as the truth began to pierce his soul he sat with 
starting eyes and lips that gibbered in cold fear, and while they still 
persisted in their fierce denial, 11This is not I•" At first it seemed 
that he could not endure to face the round of useless days now stretching 
out before him. 

There came a time when, even through the all absorbing thought 
of self, there pierced the consciousness that he no longer could impose 
upon the goat herd.'s bounty. Food was scarce within the hut, and even 
though he groaned to die the dawns brought hunger. So at the close of 
the day he dragged him down the mountainside thinking that under cover of 
the dusk he could steal into the village and seek a chance to earn his 
bread. 

But as he neared the little town and the sound of evening bells 
broke on his ears and lighted windows ro~rked the hames where welcome a• 
waited other men, he >~t"inoed as from a blow. This was the village he 
had thought to enter in the midst of loud acclaims, its brave deliverer 
from the wild beast. Then every window in the hamlet would have blazed 
for him. Then every door would have been set wide to ·welcome Aldebaron, 
the royal son of kings, fittest to bear the Sword of Conquest. Jnd now 
Aldebaron was but the crippled makeshift of a man, Who could not even 
draw that Sword from out its scabbard, at 1mose ~ features all must 
tur.n a~y in loathing, and some perchance might even set the dogs to 
snarling at his heels, in haste to have him gone. 

~le thus he mused, footsteps came up the mountain side, a 
lusty voice was raised in song and before he could drawback into c?ver, 
a head in a fantastic cap appeared above the bushes. It ,w.s the ~llage 
Jester2. But when. he sawAldebaron, he stopped agape. Then he pushed 



nearer. 

Now those who saw the Jester only on a market day or at the 
county fair plying his trade of merriment, for all •tvms worth, knew 
not a sage .was hid behind that motley or that his sympathies were ten
der as a saint's. Yet so it was. The motto written deep across his· 
breast was this, "To ease the burden of the world'" It v;as beyond be
lief how wise he'd grown in wheedling men to think no load lay on his 
shoulders. Now he stood and gazed upon the prostrate man Who turned 
a~ ·his face and would not answer the low spoken words, ·-vmat ails 
th:eee brother?" · 

It matters not in this tale what wiles he used to gain Alde
baran's ear and tongue. Seated beside him on the grass, he talked in 
the light tone that served his trade. And when ------he'd drawn the 
piteous tales entirely from him he doubled up with laughter and smote 
his sides--

"And I'm the fool and thou•rt the sagel" he gasped between 
hi~ peals.of mirth.----- Methinks it is the other way around. Jby look 
ye• man& Here thou dost go a ~eting through all the earth to find a 
chance to show unequaled courage and when kind fate doth shove it under• 
neath thy nose, thou turn 1 st away, lamenting.u 

Then dropping his unseemly mirth and all his wanton raillery, 
he stood up 'tith his face ashine and spake as if he were the heaven sent 
messenger of hope. 

"Rise up&" he cried• "Knowest thou not it takes a thousand fold 
more courage to sheathe the sword when one is all on fire for action 
than to go forth against the greatest foe? Here is thy chance to show the 
world the kingliest spirit it has ever known& Here is a phalanx thou 
mayst meet all single handed-- a daily struggle with a host of hurts that 
cut thee to the quick. This sheathed sword upon thy side wi.ll stab thee 
hourly with deeper thrusts than any adversary can give. 'Twill be a 
daily 'minder of thy thwarted hopes. 'Twill be a fight till death. Art 
thou brave enough to wage thy warfare to thy very grave?"' 

Such a call to arms seemed mockery as Aldebaron looked dovm 
upon his twisted limbs but as he remembered his oath, his kingly soul 
leapt up, "I' 11 keep the oathJ" he cried and struggling to his feet laid 
hand upon the jjewelled hilt that decked his sidee 

"By sheathed sword, since blade is now denied me," he swore, 
"I•ll win the future that my stars foretoldl"r · 

In that exalted moment, all things seemed possible, and though 
his body limped as haltingly he followed on behind his new found friend, 
his spirit walked erect, and faced the future for the time undaunted. 

His merry Andre~ of a host made a festival when they at last came 
to his dwelling; brought wheaten loaves and prepared a bit of savory 
meat for supper. 



"Ho ho, n he laughed. "They say it is an ill 'Wind that blows 
good to none. Now thou dost prove the proverb. The tempest that didst 
blow thee from thy course mayhap may send me on my way rejoicing. I 
long have wished to leave this land and seek the distant province where 
~ kindred dwell, but there was never one to take my place, and when I 
spake of going, my tovm.smen said me nay: 'Twas quite as bad they vowed 
as if the priest should suddenly desert his parish >rlth none to shepherd 
his abandoned flock. "Who'll cheer us in our doldrums?" they demanded. 
1'Who 111 help us bear our troubles by making us forget them?· Thou can' st 
not leave us, piper, until some other merry soul comes by to set our feet 
·a dancing. a 11Now thou art come' • 

A merry soul indeed~tt· Aldebaran cried in bitterness. 

"Well, maybe not quite that, tt his host admi ttede nBut thou 
oould•st pass as one. Thou could 1 st at least put on my grotesque garb, 
oould 1 st learn the quips and quirks by 1mioh I make Jnen laugh. Thou 
would' st not be the first man wl;to has had an e.ching heart behind a smile. 
The tune thou pipest may not bring thee pleasure, but if it sets the 
world to dancing, it is enoughl And, too, it is an honest way to earn 
thy bread. Can' st think of any other?" 

"There 
king 1 s 
bells. 

Aldebaran hid his face in his hands. 11No, noln he groa.11edo 
is no other way, and yet my soul abhors the thought, that I, a 
son, should descend to this• The jester's motley and the cap and 

How can I play such a part?" -
"Because thou art a king 1 s son," said the Jester. That in it

self is ample reason that:thou shouldst play more royally than other men 
whatever part Fate may assign thea.••: 

Aldebaran sat wrapped in thought. "Well,• was the slow reply 
after .a long pause, 11 an hundred years from now, I suppose, 1 tw.i.ll make 
no difference how oircmnstances chafe me now. A poor philosophy, but 
still there is a grain of comfort in it. I'll take thy offer friend and 
give thee· gratitude. 

And so the next day the two went forth together. ;aldebaran 
showed a brave front to the crowd, glad of the painted mask that hid his 
features and no one guessed the misery that lurked beneath his laugh and 
no one knew what a mighty tax it was upon his courage to follow the Jes• 
ter' s lead and play buffoon upon the open street. It was a thing he 
loathed and yet 'twas as the Jester said, his training in the royal court 
had made him sharp of wit and quick to read men's minds; and to the coun
trymen who gathered there agape, around him in the square, his keen re
plies were wonderful as wizard's magic. 

And.when he piped-- it vms no shaliow fluting that merely set 
the rustic feet a~gig; it was a strange and stirring strain that made the 
simplest one among them stand with his soul a tip-toe as he listened, as 
if a kingly train w.i th banners went a marching by. So royally he played 
his part, than even on that first day he surpassed his teacher. The 



Jester~ jubilant that this was so~ thought that his time to leave was 
near at hand~ but when that night they reached his dwelling• Aldebaran 
tore off the painted mask and threw himself upon the heartho 

"Tis more than flesh can well endurel" he cried. 1' .All day 
the thought of what I've lost was like a constant sword thrust in my 
heart. Instead of deference and respect that once was mine from high 
and low~ •twas laugh and jibe and pointing finger. 

The Jester looked dow.n on Aldebaran's faceo It was white and 
drawn• so he made no answer for the moment. But when the fire was 
kindled and they had supped the broth set out in steaming bowls upon the 
table~ he returned a word of cheer. 

"At any rate, tt. he said, "for one. whole day thou hast kept thy 
oath. No matter what the anguish.tha.t it cost thee, from sunrise to 
sunset thou hast held Despair at bay. It was the bravest stand thou 
hast eve~ made. jnd now if thou hast lived through this one day, Why 
not another? •Tis only one hour at a time that thou art called on to 
endure. Come~ pledge me anew thou•lt keep thy oath until the going dovn 
of one more sun." 

So Aldebaran pledged him one more day and after that another 
until a fortnight slowly dragged itself away. And then because he met 
his hurt so bravely and made no sign the Jester thought the stn1ggle had 
gro1~ easier 1rith time and spoke again of going to his kindred. 

"Nay do not leave me yet, tt Aldebaran pleado 11Wouldst take my 
only crutch?" It is thy cheerful. presence that alone upholds meo" 

"Yet it would show still greater courage if thou couldst face 
thy fate alone,~ the Jester answered. "Despair cannot be vanquished 
till thou hast taught thyself to really feel the gladness thou dost 
f • II e:Lgno 

It was a welcome sound when presently a knocking at the door 
broke on the painful silence. The visitor who entered was an aged 
friar beseeching alms at every door as was the custom of his brother• · 
hood, with which to keep the sick and the poor. And 1Vhile the Jester 
searched ;~thin a chest for some old garments he was pleased to give~ 
he bade the friar draw up to the hearth and tarry for their evening meal, 
which then ·was well nigh ready. The friar glad to accept the hospi tal• 
ity spread out his lean hands to the blaze, and later, when the three 
sat down together, warmed into such cheerfulness of speech that Alde-
baran was amazedo 

11Surely thy lot is hard, good brother," he said, looking curi
ously into the wrinkled face. ·"Humbling thy pl"ide to beg at every 
d<>or that others may be fed, and yet thy face speaks of an inward joyo 
I pray thee tell me how thou hast found happiness." 

~By never going in its quest," the friar answered. "Long years 



ago I learned a lesson from the stars. Our holy abbot took me out 
one night into the quiet cloister, and pointing to the glittering 
heavens, showed me my du~ in a way I never have forgoto I had gro~ 
restive in my lot and chafed against its narrow round of cell and 
cloister. But in a word he made me see that if I stepped aside from 
that appointed path• merely for mine ow.n pleasure• it would mar the 
order of Gpd's universe as surely as if a planet swerved from its eter
nal courseo 

"No shining lot is thing," he said, "yet neither have the stars 
themselves a light. They but reflect the Central Sun and so mayst thou 
while swinging onward, faithful to thy orbit, reflect the light of God 
upon thy fellowman. 

, "Since then I've had no need to go a seeking happiness, for 
bearing cheer to others keeps my own heart ashine. I pass the lesson 
on to thee good friend. Remember men need laughter sometimes more than 
food• and if thou hast no c'heer thyself to spare, why thou mayst go a 
gathering it fram door to door as I do crusts and car~ it to those in 
neede" 

Long after the good friar had supped and gone, ~debaron sat 
in silence. Then crossing to the ti~ casement that gave upon the 
street, he stood and gazed up at the starso Long, long he mused, fit• 
ting the friar's lesson to his ow.n soul's need, and t~en he turned away 
the old astrologer's prophecy had taken on newmeaningo 

"As Aldebaran, the star, shines in the heavens•" (no light with
in itself but borrowing from the Central Sun) "so Aldebaran the man might 
shine among his fellowso"' {Beggared of joy himself yet flashing its re
flection fr~ God athwart ·bhe lives of others.) 

1f:hen next he went into the tow.n he no longer shunned the lights 
that for.merly he passed with face averted, for well he knew if he was 
to shed joy and hope on others he must go to places where they most a
bound. After a while he found a way to give him victory over alle 

A little child came crying towards him in the market place, 
its world a waste of use because the toy it cherished had been broken 
in its play. Aldebaran would have turned aside yesterday to press the 
barbe~ thought still deeper in his breast that he had been denied the 
joy of fatherhood. But now he stooped as gently as if he were the . 
child's ow.n sire to wipe its tears and soothe its sobs. And when ~th 
skilful fingers, he restored the toy, the child bestowed on him a warm. 
caress out of its boundless store. 

He passed on with his pulses strangely stirred. 'Twas but a 
crumb of love the child had given, yet as Aldebaran held it in his heart, 
behold a miracle; It grew full loaf, and he would fain divide it •nth 
all hungering souls:' So when a stone's throw farther ?n• he met a man 
well nigh distraught fram heavy losses, he did not say ~n bitterness as 
once he -would have done, that •twas the oonnnon lot of mortals• to look 
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on him if one would know the most that fate can do. Nay nather did 
he speak so bravely of what might be wrung from life though one were 
maimed like he that hope sprung up within his hearer and sent him a
way 1~th face ashine. 

That grateful smile was like a revelation to "!ldebaron., show
ing him he had indeed the power which comes from God. Beggared of 
joy• no light within himself., yet from the Central Sun would he peP>
ftect hope and cheer,that made him as a star 'mong his fello1w, fr~ 
God would he gain joy to give to others. 

The weeks slipped into months., the months into years. The 
Jester went his way unto his kindred and never once was missed because 
Aldebaronmore than filled his place. In time the town forgot it ever 
had another Jester, and in time'Aldebaron began to feel the gladness 
that he only feigned before. 

And then it came to pass whenever he went by men felt a strange 
strength-giving influence radiating from his presence, --a sense of hope. 
One could not say exactly 1'11hat it was, it was so fleeting, -so intangible 
like warmth that rises from a brazier, or perfume that is waftedcfraJ a 
rose. 

Thus he came do•~ to death at last., and there was mourning in 
all the Province so that pilgrims journeying through that •~y, asked., 
"What king is dead, that all thus do him reverenc e?."1 

ttTis but our Jester," one replied, "a poor maimed creature in 
his outward seeming, and yet so blithely did he bear his lot, it seemed 
a kingly spirit dwelt among us, and earth is poorer for his going.• 

All in his motley., since he willed it so, they laid him on his 
bier to bear him back again unto his father's house. And when they 
found the Sword of Conquest hidden underneath his mantle they marvelled 
he had carried such a treasure with him through the years., all unbeknown 
even to those who walked closest to his side. 

~en after many days the· funeral train drew through the castle 
gate, the king came dovm to meet it~ There was no need to tell Alde
baran's story. All written in his face it was, and on his scarred and 
twisted frame, the old kind knew his son had failed not in the keeping 
of his oath. More regal than the royal ermine seemed his motley now. · 
More eloquent than sheathed sword that told of years of inward struggle 
than if it bore the blood of dragons• for on his face there shone the 
peace that comes alone of mighty triumph. 

The .king looked round upon his nobles and his stalwart sons• 
than back again upon Aldebaran, lying in silent majesty. 

"Bring royal purple for the pall," he faltered," and leave the 
sword of Conquest with him& No other ·hands w.i.ll ever be found worthier 



to claim itl• In truth he was the bravest that this earth has ever 
known." 

1 
HOW A BOY KEPT HIS WORD 

Long ago there lived a Greek boy named Pythias. He had a 
very dear friend named/Damon. They had both gone to the same school 
and were nearly always together. 

On!3 day a soldier came to Pythias and told him to appear be
fore the ruler of the city. So he and his friend set out for the 
palace. Pythias knew that the ruler was a very cruel man but he did 
not fear, for he had done no wrong. He bowed before the ruler and 
waited to hear what he wished to say. '"You have done a great wrong 
and shall be cast into prison. . In two days more you shall be put to 
death;'· cried the tyrant. Pythias tried to tell him that he was in
nocent but the ruler would not listen. The boy's face turned pale 
but quietly he bo\~d his head and then,turned and followed the sol
diers from the roamo The soldiers took him to the prison but his 
friend followed closely after himo Here he was permitted to talk to 
Damon. 

When they were alone, pythias said sadly, "O Damon, if I could 
just. go hame and bid my mother and friends goodbye, I could die feeling 
much happier. I have done no wrong and I am not afraid to die, but 
oh, I do wish that I could see my mother just once more. 11 "pythias," 
said his friend, "Let me go before this wicked ruler and ask him to let 
you go, and I will take your place until you return. 11 The face of 
Pythias brightened as he listened, then it grew sad again. "No, Damon, 
the tyrant would never consent and besides, he might harm you while I am 
gone." But his friend urged him again and again and finally went away 
saying, "I am going before the ruler and ask his permission." 

Pythias felt very lonely ~en Damon had gone. He walked up 
and down, up and do~ the floor of his dungeon thinking about it all. 
He did want to go hame very much, but he did not wish to leave his dear 
friend in prison. But he loved him all the more for his generous offer. 

After a time, he heard some one coming. A key was thrust into 
the lock, turned, and the door was opened by a soldier. Damon came in. 
"o, Pythias, you may go, you may gol At first when I asked the ruler 
to let you go and promised that you would surely return, he only laughed 
and said you were jlst trying to escapee But when I told him I vrould 
take your place until you returned, he began to listen to me. Final~y. 
he said that you might go but that if you were not here by sundom two 
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days from now., he would surely put me to' death. 11 

Tears streamed down the face of Pythias as he listened to his 
faithful friend. "o., I cannot go and leave you here., something might 
happen to you. It is enough that I am to be put to death without 
harm coming to you. No., I cannot go." But finally Damon persuaded 
his friend to take his chance and go home. Then Pythias placed his 
hand in the hand of his friend and said., "I promise faithfully that I 
will return in time· to save you.• 

'When the guard came., Pythias was taken out of the dungeon and 
Damon was looked in. ~uickly he set out upon his journey., for the time 
was very short. After a time he arrived at his home. As gently as he 
could., he told his mother the sad news. Then he.made plans for her care 
and said goodbye to all his friends. When all 1~s attended to., he put 
his arms about his mother and said., ~other do not grieve too much. I 
am not afraid to die for I have done no wrong." Then he kissed her 
goodbye and started out for his return journey. 

He had to travel on foot and all alone. Soon s~e thieves 
sprang out and grabbed him. He struggled as hard as he could but was 
unable to get aw~. They robbed him., tied him to a tree., and then ran 
away. Poor Pythias struggled a long time with the rope but finally he 
was free once more and started again upon his way. 

Pythias ran just as hard::as he. could to make up for lost time. 
After a while he came to a stream. When he had crossed it on his trip 
home it had been very low., but there had been a storm. Now it was a 
raging torrent. It seemed as if no one could possibly cross ito But 
Pythias knew that he must crosso His friend's life depended upon him., 
and bravely he swam until he was almost exhausted. At last he reached 
the other side but he could hardly stand. "I must go on.," he gasped. 
"My friend will be killed if I do not get there." So as fast as his 
trembling legs could carry him., he hurried on. .Very anxiously he 
watched the sun., and in dismay he saw that it was sinking in the west. 
He must reach the city by sunset. 

At length the city loomed up in the distance. On and on he 
ran hoping that he would arrive in time. As he neared the prison he 
heard a shouto There., gathered about Damon., the prisoner., was a great 
crowd. Eagerly they were v~tching for him., and -when he came into view 
they had given a great shouto 

Pythias dashed llp., pale., bloodstained., and dirty., and flung 
his arms about his friend., 110., I am so glad I got here in time.," he 
cried. Then he told them about his journey and why he had come so 
late. 

When the ruler saw the friends together he became very much 
ashamed of himself., and stepping up to Pythias he said., 11You are free., 
for I cannot put either you or your friend to death.'' 



.( 

. He lived ?ver ~hundred and fifty years ago, for it was 
durJ.ng the RevolutJ.onary Waro He had watched his father and many of 
the men go to join the army. He had seen many boys his own age go. 
His heart had 5Welled as they went, for he, too, longed to go. But 
Nahum Prince was lame, so lama that he walked slowly and ·with much 
pain. Still, Nahum wanted, more than anything else, to help his 
country. 

One day there came a final call for men to go and fight. 
More m~ were needed. .j[l could go, whether old or young. General 
Lincoln needed every man in. New Hampshira.3 "Here is my chance-" 
thought Nahum. He took a gun they had at home; he cleaned and oiled 
it. With it over his shoulder he went to jo:ln the group of men end boys 
at the village center. 

"Fall in," called the general, and all the men and boys stood 
in a straight line, side by side. Nahum stood up as tall and straight 
as he could. Then the general, beginning at the left hand end of the 
line, looked at the men. Yfuen he came to Nahum he said, "\~1atl Nahum, 
you hera?n 

''Yes, sir," said Nahum, touching his hand to his cap. 

11 Go home, Nahum, you la:low you don't belong here. 
walk a mile•" 

You can't 

Nahum stepped fori'l-ard and he stood so talle 
general, I'm sure I can. I must help my country." 

110h, please 

The captain called the dec tor, but he only shook his head and 
repeated, "No, Nahum, it's no use, you must go home." 

Nahum stepped out of the line. He heard the general say, 
"Left face~ Mark time, mark& Eorv;ard, March&" 

They were going& a.m he, Nahum, was left there e.ll alone. He 
listened to the tramp, tramp of their footsteps, and he watched them as 
they went along the gray road. His heart was heavy. His eyes burned 
for he forced back the tears that wanted to come. Nol If he could 
not go and fight for his country, he would not be a coward and cry • 

.ls he turned and slowly limped down the road all seemed 
strange. There was not a man nor a boy to be seen; everyone had gone, 
everyone but he. vVhat was he going to do? He felt lonesome, home-
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sick gnd disappointed. He could not sleep much that night, for he 
saw the others marching, marching along the road. He heard the cap
tain's orders. He saw the British soldiers. He heard the fighting. 
lhat could he dot ~at would he do? He must do something. .As the 
early morning began to turn the gray sky to a faint pink, Nahum re
membered all the woman and children left in the village; their husbands 
and fathers, their brothers, their uncles were all gone. "Just think 
of all the work the women must d§ now,u thought Nahum. He.began to 
think of the poor widow, Corliss , who -was old and feeble, whose son 
had gone, of the woman next door, who had been ill for so long. 

"Guess I'd better help them," thought Nahum. 

The next day Nahum went to ehop some wood for vddow Corliss.? 
A$ he chopped, chopped, chopped, he heard the rhythmic beat of the 
marching of soldiers, and he wished he might help his country. Once 
he stopped for he heard the clap of horses' hoofs.· Four men were 
caminge They stopped; they looked around; they looked at one another. 
Then they turned and went down· the road again. 1 

"I wonder who they ·are and what they wan·bed," said Nahum to 
himself. "They are soldiers, too." 

It was only a minute and the four men were back. .Again they 
looked around and again they looked at one another. Then one of them, 
seeing Nahum, rode on to himo 

"Where is the man that belongs down there?'" he asked, nodding 
his head. 

"Oh, he's gone to fight with General Linooln2, 11 replied Nahum. 

"where are the other men?"; 
·-

"They've all gone, e11 the men and boys, too," and he added 
quietly., 11I'm the only boy left in the village.• 

The eyes of the man flashed. -no you mean to tell me that 
there is no one in this village to shoe nry horse?'' 

"Oh, I could do that, tt quickly spoke up Nahum.o 

"Then it's lucky that you are left behind," said the man. 
"Light up. the fire in the forge and set this shoe and be quickett 

Nahum went dow.n the road as swiftly as he could. Soon the 
fire was burning in the forge and Nahum was blowing it with the 
bello~. Then he.took the shoe and heated it till it was red hot. 
Clang, clang, went the hammer, and the sparks flewo 

Up and down the shop walked one of the soldiers, impatient 
to be on his wayo Nahum looked at him. "I wonder who he is," 



thought Nahum. 

Rap, rap, rap, Nahum drove the nails in the shoe. 

Swiftly the soldier mounted the horse. "Lucky you were 
here my boy 1 11 he called out as he dashed up the road to join the · 
other three. 

Nahum looked at the clouds of dust and again wondered. 
"~s it he?:· Could it have been he?" Then he said aloud, "Yes, 
I'm sure it was he. I'm glad that I was here." 

He went back to his wood chopping and now he heard the ring, 
ring of the hwmmer on the anvil and the clap, clap of the horses' feet. 
The days went swiftly for there was much for Nahum to doe 

A week later when the men gnd the boys returned they told how, 
at the last minute General Lincoln2 came tlP with another regiment and 
so they had won the battle of Bennington. As their faces glowed ;vi th 
pride of their victory, Nahum's eyes shone, for then he was sure that 
he had helped win the battle that day vmen he shoed the general's horse. 

1 
JIMMIE STAND-BY 

Jimmie had traveled forty miles over the ha~d and crusty· -snow 
to find Dr. Grenfel. ·· He had ridden on his sled that was drawn by 
four big Eskimo dogs. He had come because his mother was ill and they 
didn't know 1~ether she ~ould ever be well again or not. 

When Dr. <;renfel heard about it he went home with Jimmie at 
once, worked with the mother all night and saved her life. From that 
day, Jimmie th.ought Dr: Grenfel the moot wonderful man in the worlde 

·lhen Dr. Granfel made his long tri~s through the country he 
always took a man with him to drive.the dogs and help him on the 
journey. Jimmie thought it would be wonderful if he could be Dr. 
Grenfel' s man. 

Not long after that, Dr. Grenfel 1 s man died, and Jimmie 
hitched his dogs and his sled and made the journey again over the hard 
and· crusty snow. 

When he reached the doctor's house, he said, ·-nr. Grenfel, I 
have come to be your :man." Dr. Grenfel looked do'Wll at him· • and said, 
"You are too small, Jimmie•" "I lmow I 1m small," said Jimmie, "but 
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I am strong and I ~m sure that I could help you. rt "Jimmie, you wouJd 
have to drive eight dogs," said the doctor • "I can drive four now· " 
answered Jimmie, and I am.sure that I could learn how to drive eight." 
"J . . 11 • d D G f 1 11 • f Imm1e, sa~ r. ren e 1 ~ you were my man you would need to know 
how to 'stand by' even vmen it is very difficult." I would stand by 
and do everything you could vrent me to doe" 

Then the doctor said, "Jimmie, I am just ready to start one 
of my trips. You may come ·with me and if you can do what I want, 
you may be my man." 

So they started, Jimmie driving the eight dogse 
was a. box which contained food and meat for the dogse 

On the sled 

They had not gone far when they saw across their path the 
fresh tracks of a. moose. Dr. Grenfel said, "I think this moose must 
be near by and I am going to hunt for him. I want you to stay here, 
Jinnnie, and watch the dogs. I think I shall be back in a few minutes, 
but no matter what happens, you must not move from the spot. Remember 
to 'stand by' • • 

Jimmie watched until Dr. Grenfel was out of sight, then he tied 
the dogs to a. stump of a tree, and began walking about in the snow to 
keep warm. 

The hours passed and the doctor did not return. The dogs 
were hungry and Jimmie fed them some of the meat. Night was coming 
on and Jimmie began to wonder ~here he could sleep. He had never been 
alone like this before and besides it was very 1 very cold. He climbed 
onto the sled and tried to make.himself comfortable, but he didn't sleep 
much. 

At last morning came, and the doctor was not there. Jimmie 
fed the dogs again and when noontime came he had to give them the last 
of the meat and still they were not satisfied. Then he felt afraid be
cause he knew that the dogs were ferocious and would probably eat him 
if he did not give them food. He looked about, then took part of the 
dog's harness, cut it into small pieces and scattered the pieces over 
the snow for the dogs to eat. Then he out his leather mittens into 
pieces and scattered them over the snow. He cut his leather cap and 
was just beginning.on one of his boots ~hen he saw a. man coming-- but 
it was not Dr. Grenfel. The man said to him, "Is this Jimmie?" ttyes," 
said Jimmie, ~ut where is Dr. Grenfel' ?" Then the stranger said, "Af
ter he left you that evening, he was los:t in the snowo He tramped a.
round all night trying to find you and he thought that may~e you moved 
from the place where he left you. He was almost frozen, and is mn the 
hospital now, and he sent me for you.": 

"' didn't move from the spot, tt answered Jimmie. 
what he told me to do. I feel so strange, as if I might 
'}'llhat' s all right, Jimmie,n said the man, ttyou climb onto 

11I did just 
go to sleep.n 
the sled and 



go to Sleep if you want to. I'll take care of you. 

Sb Jimmie climbed onto the sled and the last thing he said 
ttif I should go to sleep before I see Dr. Grenfel·""' won't you please 
him that I did stand ]?z? 11 

For a whole month Jirmnie tossed about on his bed and knew 
nothing of what was happening. Then one day he opened his eyes and 
looked about him• and he saw that one handwas gone and one foot was gone. 

Now you must not think that Jimmie was a baby when I tell you 
that two great big tears rol·led down his cheeks. ~ don't mind the 
pain• n said Jimmie• "but now I can never be Dr. Grenfel r s man. What 
could he do vdth a man who had only one ar.m and only one leg~" 

As the days passed Jimmie grew stronger until finally he was 
able tb leave his bed. 

One day Dr. Grenfel came and he had in his arm a queer looking 
package. He said to Jimmie• "You can't guess what I have brought for 
you•" and of course Jimmie could not guess. 

1'then he opened the package, there was a wooden leg and a long 
hook that could be used for a hand. 

When Jimmie was dressed, he looked ve~ well indeed. Dr. 
Grenfel said to hiW,_, "I want you to come with me, n · and he took him to 
a big hospital where there were ever and ever so maDlf sick boys and 
girls. He said to the head doctor. 11I have brought m:y most trusty man 
to you to help you in your work. I. have brought him because I know he 
will do just what you want him to do no matter how difficult it is. 

Then., instead of introducing him as Jlimnie Moore., for ~~at was 
his name., he said• "This is Mr. Jimmie Stand-byl•" 

If you were to go to that far•away land of Labrador to-day. you 
would find in the Children's Hospital there a man, for Jimmie is grown 
up now., with a wooden leg and a hook for a hand. If you were to ask 
his nama, they would say to you, "Do you not know?" This is Mr. Jimmie 
Stand-by• Dr. Grenfel's man."· 

1 
THE PATCH OF BLUE 
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Long, long ago, when candles and patchwork quilts had an 
honored place in every home, and when the hands of little children 
helped to make them, there lived a king and a queen whom everyone in 
the kingdom loved, but even more than they loved the king and queen, 
the children loved the little golden haired princess.· The kingdom 
was not large, so that the little princess often .rode through the 
villages and thus came to know the children by name. She laughed 
merrily as she watched them at play and wished she might join them in 
their games, but this she could never do because she would one day be 
their queen. The children brought he~ flowers from the fields and 
the smoothest pebbles .from the brook and sang their loveliest songs 
as she rode away. 

One day there o~~e a messenger through the villages with sad, 
sad news. The little prJ.noess had been stricken with a dreadful 
illness and she could not leave her bed. The court physician said 
that she might live many ~rears, but that only a wonderful gift of love 
could ever make her well. The people of the kingdom sent their most. 
precious treasures; the children wove ,flowers into garlands and sent 
them to the )palace·; but the day~ went by ahd the princess grew no bet-
ter. 

Now the time for the princess' birthday was drawing near. 
A~mays before, this had been a day of great rejoicing and festivity, 
but on this day ~~e children were to come to the palace very quietly, 
leave their gift& and go away. Then the queen thought of something 
very beautiful. "The love of the children may make the princess well," 
she thought. 11They shall make her a patchwork quilt to show their 
love and it shall be their birthday gift to hero" 

So once again the messenger rode through the kingdom and this 
time he carried a patch of silk to every child. The patches were of 
varied shapes and many colors, and each child was to embroider her name 
on h~r patch. How happily they worked day after day for love of the 
princess; Some of the children lived in v~ry grand homes and some in 
tiny cottages, some had teachers to show them beautiful stitches and 
others had no one ·to show them how, but all loved the princess and were 
glad to show their love. 

One day as Alioi (which really means "princesstt· you know) 
was working on her patch she thought, "I must make my patch very beau
tiful indeed, because my name ;means princess.'t He:r:~·patch was small and 
square, and as blue as the bachelor buttons that. grew in her grandmoth
er's garden. Alice lived in the cottage with her grandmother who was 
crippled with rheumatism. So many times she had to drop.her patch.to 
answer her grandmother's call that the thread knotted aga~n and aga~n. 
Sbmetimes tile little patch fell in the dust and lay unnoticed until she 
returned. But always she brushed off the dust, tied the brok~ threads 
and made it look as well as possible, singing as she worked. 

One day she went on an errand to the grea·t house on the hille 



As she passed by the rose-covered arbor she saw a girl about her own 
age who was working on a patch for the princess' quilt. It was much 
larger than her ow.n and the stitches were ve~, very beautiful. As 
Alice went home she wished her patch might have been larger, for her 
name .ivould have looked so much better on a larger patch. Another day, 
as she went to the well for water• she saw the girl next door embroider
ing a patch of the loveliest crimson imaginable. The little blue patch 
looked .smaller and even less bright as Alice took it up again. 11How I 
would love to work on crimson," Alice thought. Then she smoothed the 
little blue patch tenderly. "I' 11 make you as beautiful as I can, 11 she 
said, "and the princess shall know how much I love her." Just then her 
grandmother called and. once again she had to 1~ the patch aside, nor was 
she able to return to it all that day. 

Thus the days went by until three days before the princess' 
birthday. ·· Alice had worked many nights by ca.ndl e-light, because she 
had so little time through the day. Then came the king's messenger to 
gather up the patches. As he called through the streets, 1'Children, 
brine; your patches,tt Alice -was suddenly filled td th sha.lil.e as she looked 
at the little blue patch which she had finished the night before. It 
looked so small and dull and the stitches were so poor. She remembered 
the wonderful stitches which she had seen on the large patch, and the 
brightness of the crimson patch, and she thought, "It is not lovely 
enough for. the princes~' quilt and it is so Dmall it will never be missede 11 

So she hid it in her cedar chest. lhen again the messenger passed by, 
Alice hid too, and quietly wept as she thought of her poor little patch of 
blue. 

Early on themorning of the princess' birthday, the children 
gathered flowers even before the dew had left them and made wreaths and 
garlands. The sun shone brightly and the children sang as they passed 
by on the way to the' palace. Alice stood at the ·window of the tiny 
cottage and gazed sorrowfully at the passing throng of children. Her 
grandmother was so ill that day that she could not even go tb.;the pal• 
ace. Many times she longed to rush out and send her patch, but vmen 
she thought of the crimson one, she could not • 

. Mterwards, Alice heard that the princess loved the beautiful 
quilt, but that she could not get well, for she was grieving over a 
missing patch small and square, which was needed to complete the quilt. 
Day by day, the little princess seemed to grow vrorse~ so early one morn
ing when her grandmother was feeling well enough to be left alone, Alice 
slipped away with the blue patch in her aprdn pocket. Through the 
shade of the wood• along the dusty road, across the fields, on and on she 
went. The sun grew hotter every moment until her face was scorched. 
The dust filled her eyes. It was long past noon when the weary little 
figure reached the palace gate. Here she was refused admission until 
she showed the blue patch, whereupon the guard sent for one of the quean's 
waiting woman who led her to the princess. 

The princess lay on her couch .and over her vms spread the won• 
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derful quilt ·with every patch in place but one. Tne colors blended 
into one marvelous harmony. but in the very center of the'quilt was 
a hole• small and square. 11Alice•" said the princess stretching 
out her hand, "I knew you ,nould come. I missed your name from among 
them, so I knew you had the missing patch. Why did you not come be
fore?" 

Alice hung her head. 
as the others," she said. 

8 I didn't think mine was q beautiful 

"But see." laughed the princess as she placed the blue patch 
in the open space, "it is more beautiful than all t:b.e res·b· In my 
dream I saw you always helping your grandmother and trying to make the 
blue patch beautiful in spite of difficulties. It made me sad to have 
you hold back the best you had to give-- for love and service freely 
given are precious like gold." And as Alice looked, she gasped with 
surprise; for on the blue patch she saw her name embroidered in gold 
and underneath were the words, "A Princess." 

From that day the princess grew better. until once again she 
rode through the villages, while the ohi.ldren laughed more happily than 
ever before. It was whispered among them that of all the children the 
princess loved .llice best. They.loved her• too• and were glad. 

In ·bhe great studio, under the supervision of the master gla
zier, many workers were constructing the parts of a grand new window 
for the cathedral. to be in its place at Easter. Some ~ere washing 
the glass with various tints and carrying the sheets to.~the kiln for 
burning; some were drawing the shading; some preparing lead frames and 
some cutting the glass sheets into small pieces to be fitted into the 
different parts of the •vindow. Each of these latter workers had frag
ments of pasteboard patterns. all of one colour, and he arranged them 
on a sheet of glass of the same hue, which he cut into the desired 
shapes. 

In the master's private room was a gr.eat cartoon, or coloured 
pasteboard picture of the window; and there also was another complete 
pattern on mLich some of the most skillful men were fitting the mosaic, 
as the glass was brought from the 1 arge shop. 

1. 

~ong the cutters was a. youth, Pierre3 • who was working on an 

• • • • • • 
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untinted glass of grey, greenish white, and rough in surface; $~ a~ 
he worked, he thought: 11This plane glass gives but dull work; Jean 
there, who cuts the deep red, must delight in hii heap of jewels; 
they glow. like girnets and rubies. . And Jacques yonder has rnber and 
topaz; Gu~llaume has turquoises; Louis1 sapphires, and Denis beryl 
and aoquama.rinee" "They are li~e rich misers turning over their heaps 
of gems," said Pierre, looking with delight at the many-hued glass frag
ments, glowing with rich colour in the sunshine which flooded the studio. 
•And I--I am no rich ~an, but just one cutting plain glass to fill the 
spaces about the picture. I suppose no one will notice the work, but 
the window is for God's glary and the spaces must be filled• and I as 
well as another may do it. and in the best way I mayett 

"I wonder what the picture is? The master is keeping it a 
secret, but I· suppose it will b e some grand thing of kings and saints 
and angels • Jean' s ruby will make, perhaps 1 the shining sa tin and 
rich vel vet of their robes.; and Jacques' yellow their crowns and halos, 

· and the emerald will be the green grass and budding trees; and others 
will be the azure sky and the bright flowers, and I must fill the spaces. 
Yet, unless they are well filled• the picture will fail of something • 
. Allons, Pierre, let us fill the spaces well~" and, humming same notes of 
a song, Pierre bent over his work, measuring and cutting with greatest 
care. 

"Bien, mon garoonltt: cried the master, .coming to the bench at 
this moment --·"I am glad that thou art so well doing thy part. 11 

"So," sa.id Pierre, "the master notices the plain glass •vhioh 
fills the spaces~" 

The•winter days slipped by in the busy shop, bright with 
color and musical with the sound of men singing a gay bit of chanson. 
And Pierre, in his corner, measured and out the plain glass into pieces 
large and small--mere slender needles and bits almost too tiny for a man 
to hold between his fingers; and, as he worked, he thought in simple way 
of the spaces of life, unnoticed and yet to be filled by humble offices 
of servioee 

And as he thought thus, he began to no~e some of these 8mall 
services. It was he who often quietly found the missing bits of pat
tern ru1d borrowed tools in the atelier, when the men were beginning to 
fly into a passion over these things. It was he, who, when the men 
went home in the February twilight, cold and weary, and ready for a 
bowl of hot soup, ran to help the village women, breaking the ice at 
~he fountain and lifting their heavy jugs. 

When the men laughed, and said, "Tho~ hast thy work; leave 
the women to do theirsl" he smiled, and said to himself, "Since my 
part is to fill up the spaces, I must do that wherever I find a spacee 11 

And so he went on doing small services of which most never thought; and 
the vromen in the market place began to say to each other, "It makes the 



day easier to see Pierre smile and have him lift the jugs, n and the 
children ran to meet him, asking him to ~ell them a tale or sing to 
them. 

In Holy Week, all the glass cutting was finished; only the 
men who did the final fitting of the mosaic and the setting it in the 
leaden fra..1Jles were busy; but Pierre and the other cutters were having 
a holidayl 

Pierre did not care to lounge in the spring sunshine about 
the market place; and in these days, he went along, taking solitary 
walks in the forest and by the river. He noted the early wild flow
ers with their frail stars of rose, yellow and pure ·white, and thought 
how their little disks made the forest floor into a lovely living 
mosaic; and he noted the limpid river blue with the azure of the spring 
sky, and dipping his hand into it, let the drops trickle off, each one 
catching the sunshine ~~d flashing with rainbow hues. ttscarce anyone 
would notice the drops of water,» he thought: »yet the,r make the river's 
flood and each single one may be.a thing of beautyo" 

On the last solemn days of Holy Week, Pierre went to church 
and knelt reverently, and listened while the priest spoke of the pas
sion of Jesus, and of the power of a single drop of his precious blood 
to save a world of sinners, and of the power of a single prayer of one 
who turned for aid to the Savior. 

Easter came; the coverings and the scaffoldings were taken 
from the long-concealed wall space in the cathedral, and full in the 
sight of all.was the window, beautiful with its soft, deep glowing 
tintSJ all the fragments which Jean, Jacques, and the others had cut 
into meaningless pieces were now in their own true places, full of 
meaning in the perfect vrindow. 

Pierre noted with eager eyes, the rich ruby and carmine of 
the robes, the gold and sapphire, and the jewelled crowns and tiaras, 

.and the amerald grass, starred like the forest floor with rose and 
violet blossoms. 

2The window -w-as a Jesse window, and in the highest medallion 
was the ascended Lord with two adoring angels. Pierre forgot the 
rest of the beautiful window when he saw this highest group, and stood 
gazing upon the winged angels and the Holy Face, pure and filled with 
transcendent love which made him bend his knee and worship, like the 
pictured angels. 

Then the master glazier came near, and spoke: ttEh bien, 
Pierre how dosttthou find the window?" And when he saw_ the look of 
wondering joy and reverence on the boy.! s face, he con~in':'ed: 110, dost 
thou indeed find it so beautiful? Thou hast the Artl&~•E soulJ and 
truly, thou hast well done thy part in the work."' 
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"My part?'' asked. Pierre, surprised, --he had not once thought 
of his own plain cutting to fill in the spaces, as he looked at the 
splendid window. nltr part? Where is it?" 

"There, on high, in the last medallion," ansjrered the master; 
"in the wings of the adoring angels ~d in the Holy Face.•• 

"But the wings are not of dull, grey glass," said Pierre. 
1'TJ.1ey are shining white, and the face is radiant and full of beauty. n 

"True, 11 the master replied--11I touched all with my brushes at 
the last. The. shining radiance comes to the plain glass when the work 
is quite finished and the sun is shining through, but the cutting and 
the fitting were thy work.n 

1101
11 murmured Pierre, nis that what comes to the bits of plain 

~~d colourless work that one does, thinking it is but to fill the spaces 
between all that is rich and beautiful? At the end does the master 
touch and transform it, and put it in his high places, so that it seems 
no longer the humble work of the lowly worker, although he had indeed 
wrought upon it? May I evermore work joyfully upon the lowest!" 

The master, listening, understood Pierre in part and answered: 
"Nay, thou knowest not, nor I, what is the highest nor the lowest6 for 
every :part is needed for the full beauty of the window; but he who well 
does the lowest, if such there be, is so the more fit to do the highest, 
if such there beelt 

And a priest who stood near, looking at the window, added: 
"It. is written in the Holy Scripture that the Lord of the servant said 
to one vvho had been faithful over a few things, 

11Enter Thou into the joy of thy Lord•'" 

THE LOST ENEMY
1 

Allen Scott3 was a healthy eight-year old boy. He had kind 
parents, a pleasant home, and more toys than most boys of his age. 
But he had one possessi3n he did not want-- an enemy. For a whole 
week he and Mark Butler had been enemies. At first Allen thought it 
was smart to have an enemy• uMen have enemies," he told himself. 
Therefore, why should he not have one? But this afternoon some way, 
he was lonely for the company of the boy who heretofore had been his 
best friend. 

• • • • • • 
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11I wish Mark wasn't my enemy, 11 Allen said, half aloud, a 
sober expression on his round face. 

Allen's mother, sewing by the window, turned and looked at 
him. ·-wiw is Mark your enemy?n she asked. 

ttHe set his dog' on mine last week.n 

"Perhaps it was only in fun.," suggested his mother, smiling. 

~ark says so; but I don't believe i t. 1
'' Allen stood silent 

for a moment; then he added: 11But I don't like to have him. for an 
enemy.u 

"How?" 

"There are many ways. 
an enemy to a friend." 

Do him. a kindness. Change him from 

"But Mark started the quarrel. 
with me; not mine • tt 

It's his place to make friends 

Mrs. Scott3 sighed, "I'm afraid you really don't want to lose 
your enemy,n she said. 

Looking out of the v,indow, Allen felt more lonely than ever at 
sight of Mark's rough-haired, black dog trotting down the street. He 
wondered where he was going vdthout his young master. 

"The Bible says we must love our enemies, tt Mrs. Scott. said. 
The striking of the clock, however, indicated that the dinner hour was 
approaching; so she took a dollar from her purse and handed it to Allen. 

"Go to the bakery, n she said, "and get me two loaves of bread." 

Allen put on his coat and cap and went out. He recalled with 
a sinking heart that ordinarily :M:ark would have accompanied him. Sud
denly he drew his cap dow.n over his eyes, for the day was cold and windy. 

The bakery was on a side street, a short distance away. ~en 
he reached it, to his surprise he found the door open. He \Wnt in and 
was startled to hear the furious barking of a dog, accompanied by the 
hissing and v;rdling of a cat. 

11Shut that door, boy~ 11 came from the room at the rear of the 
store. "I'm going to fix that dog' 11 

Allen closed the door, and the baker, his hands covere~ with 
dough, came forward. "I'm going to send that dog to the pound ~n he 



snapped. "-This is the third time this w·eek he's chased my cat. 
And now he's ruined my cake'"-

. Allen looked at the dog. For the fi2st time he noted that 
h~s forepa~ rested on a fresh chocolate cakeo In the show window, 
with her back arched, a gray cat stood at bay. To Allen's conster• 
nation he recognized the dog as belonging ·bo ]!ark Butler. 

The baker wiped his hands on his apron and stepped to the 
telephone. Allen felt a catch in his throat. "Serves him right!~ 
Allen thought. And then came into his mind, "Love your enemies.J~< 

"Wait a moment, n he said to the baker. "How much is your 
cake?" 

"Fifty cents." 

nl'l1 pay it, 11 said .Allen, handing him the dollar. 

''All right, n. replitd the baker; but if the dog ever comes 
in here again, to the pound he goes~" . 

With the bread under his arm Allen then led 
In the kitchen he washed the dog's pa~o This done 
forehead. He must warn Mark of the baker's thres.to 
Finally he decided to write a note. 

Spindle3 home. 
he wrinkled hi~ 

But how? 

Getting pencil and paper, Allen hastily wrote the note. 
Again he wrinkled his forehead. The note must be signed. Not with 
his own name surely. No; that would never do. "An enamy?n Not 
that either. Presently a light shone in hiS dark eyes, and. his lips 
parted in a smile. He signed the note, nA Friend" in large letters. 

Upstairs Allen explained to his mother the absence of fifty 
cents from the change. He had just opened his bank to repay the 
money when the doorbell rang. Running to the door, he opened it. 
There, sitting on the top step, his tongue hanging out at one side of 
his mouth, as though he were smiling, was Spindle. Beside him 
stood Mark, holding a fifty-cent piece and Allen's note in his hand. 

"I c~e to pay you back the fifty cents you paid for the 
cake," Mark informed him vii th a smile. "The baker told me of your 
kindness. I can't thank you enough, Allen. Let's not be enemies 
any longer." 

"Who is it, Allen?" called his mother. 

nit's my enemy," laughed Allen; "only he isn't anymore& 
I've lost him, mother. I've lost him forever'" 



1 
A CHIEF'S ~~GE 

A Story of South Africa 

Under the makala trees of Metsemacv.re, in South Africa, sat 
Lorakeng, the new chief of the tribe. Staff in hand, he listened, as 
his father had listened before him, to the many tribesmen who carne for 
counsel or for judgment. Now he must settle a quarrel which had 
arisen over three black hens; now he must decide the punishment for a 
man Who had stolen his neighbor's goat; now he must tell the herdsmen 
where they might graze their cattle, and the women the order in which 
the crops must be hoed. Before long the jostling tribesfol& were say
ing, 11 The new chief's word is good."' 

Towards sunset most of the people went back to their huts and · 
Lorakeng entered the dwelling set apart for the chief. His work for 
the day, however, was not finished. Soon figures came stealing to>¥ards 
the hut and slipped inside. Anyone_vho passed there after dusk heard, 
through the open doorway, the sound of singing or Lorakeng's voice 
talking, for the new chief was a Christian and wanted to hear about 
Jesus Christo 

one night, several months later, as the little group of friends 
gathered in the hut, a man slipped to Lorakeng's side and spoke in his 
ear. "Keep a watch on Kobe, 0 chief," he warned him. 11He is jealous 
of you.. He is carrying false reports to the district commissioner. 
If the Englishman hears too many complaints he will decide that you are 
unfit to rule, and will appoint a new chief in your place." 

Lorakeng refused to h~lieve ito ~y brother telling false 
tales about me''t he,Isaid. 110 friend,. you are mistaken. I do not lis
ten to idle rumors." 

But the man persisted. "Kobe is envious of the wealth that 
has fallen to you as chief," he said; ttyour dwelling, your well-filled 
corn bins., your fine ploughing lands, and your many herds of cattle and 
goats. He aims at being chief himself'" 

It was no idle warning. That very evening, while Lorakeng 
was teaching in his ow.n hut, Kobe and his friends sat round a fire not 
half a mile away, scheming against himo 

IISurely, my friends, I am the one to take my father's place,• 
Kobe was saying, nfor was I not his favorite son? Besides, see how 
my brother is poisoning the minds of the tribesfolk with the v.rhite 
man's religion'" 

• • • • • • 
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"True, 0 Kobe," nodded one of his companions. "Soon he will 
want us to give up dancing and feasting before the gods of Metsemacwe 
and worship the white man's god. ~fine one is he to follow your 
fa.therl But not for long shall he be chiefl" 

They lowered their voices. A few of their number, they 
decided, should listen outside Lorakeng's hut; then, tha,r wou~d spread 
false rumors about what he was teaching. Others should start quarrels 
between tribe&men and report them to the district commissioner, laying 
the blame each time upon the new chief. Others should 1rin over idle 
listeners by their promises of all Kobe would do if he were made chief. · 
Kobe himself should continue to make friends with the commissioner and 
tell him, amongst other untrue things, that Lorakeng had not given his 
brother his rightful share of his father's proper~. 

It was not long before their schemes bore fruito By the next 
full moon, instead of the quiet mur.mur of gossip round the evening fires 
of Metsamacwe, there arose sounds of argument and quarreling as to which 
of the two brothers should be chief. There was so much disturbance that 
news of it reached the ears of the commissioner, living many miles away, 
He sent a message to Lora.kenge 

"Call an assembly in three days' time, 0 chief, n it saide I 
will listen to the voice of the people and then name the future chief.u 

On the third day those in the village heard the sound of a. 
drum; those working in the fields or minding the cattle heard the long 
shrill call of a. runner from the hilltop. All left their work and 
came to the assembly. The commissioner sat between the two brothers, 
under the makala trees, and the headmen began excitedly to discuss the 
matter. It was plain that Kobe's party had won many followers for 
him. ~~o of Lora.keng 1 s friends, furious with their rival's tricke~, 
rushed from their places to attack him, but before a fight could begin 
the powerful hands. of their chief grasped their shoulders from behind. 
"Stopl" he ordered. "A fight ·will not help matters. You will make 
things worsel1t. 

11He is afraid of his brother, 11 whispered the people. And 
seeing how likely it was that Kobe would win the day, they said, "If 
Kobe becomes chief, he will punish us later if WB speak against him 
now." 

Therefore many spoke for Kobe and few for Lorakeng, and at 
the end of the day the commissioner named Kobe a.s chief instead of his 
brother. 

That night in Metsemacwe the sound of shouting am excited 
laughter went on long after dark. By the light of torches, with 
dancing and feasting, Kobe and his followers celebrated their victory. 

A little distance away Lorakeng too was surrounded by people. 
tty0 u will fight," his friends urged. "If spears and guns were not 
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forbidden by the government, we should be rid of this crafty brother 
of yours tonight. But there are other ways of revenge. You will 
soon be chief once morer." 

But Lorakeng shook his head, a calm determined look in his 
eyes. "If I become roy brother's enemy, and stir up trouble for him," 
he said, ftwhat good will come of it? It will cause bitterness and . 
unrest amongst the tribespeople. If I win back the chieftanship, 
Kobe v.ill only st.art plotting against me again; and so we shall go on 
for the rest of our li ves.tt: 

"strange -words from the son of a proud and warlike fatherr." 
exclaimed the old man in astonishment. "You must take your revenger." 

"You forget, 0 my friends," replied Lorakeng, looking every 
inch a chief's son as he stood proud and erect before them, '•that I am 
now a Christian. I read in the book of the Christians, ~Blessed are 
the peacemakers,' and again, 'Follow after the things which make for 
peace.• The law of peace is better than the law of revenge, and I 
will show that a poor man as well as a chief can best serve his tribe 
by obeying it.tt· 

The next day, all that had belonged to the chief, having be
come Kobe's, Lorakeng ws.s a poor man. Robbed of his dwelling, his 
lands, and his cattle, he set about building himself a tiny hut on the 
edge of the village. 

Under the makala trees Kobe ruled as chief. As the weeks 
went by and he heard no news of his brother, he grew uneasy. ~at 
secret revenge was Lorakeng hat~ng against himf 

11He is building a great house, 0 chief•tt reported one of Kobe's 
followers, who that morning had passed near Lorakeng's hut. Already it 
:it.s staked out, and he is now setting on the rafters. It is three times 
~s great as your own dwelling." 

Full of curiosity Kobe went do~n with him to the place and 
watehed unseen by his brother. There was Lorakeng hammering the raft
ers on the supports of a large building, singing to himself as he worked. 

ttGo and inquire what the building is folr,n Kobe said. 

"He says, 0 chief," reported the man on his return, "that he 
is building a church 1Vhere the tribe may come to worship the true God 
and learn the law of peace." 

Kobe returned to his own dwelling, deep in thought. 11Is 
this his way of revenge?" he wonderedo 

Month after month Lorakeng continued to build the little 
church. His clothes were in holes by now, and he lived dn one scanty 



meal a day• for what little money he possessei he had used to b~ 
wood. Yihen the framework was finished, he hauled and mixed mud and 
plastered the walls. He then gathered great piles of grass and be
gan to thatoh the roof. 

A year went by and still he was busy. It was not until two 
~ars had passed that the little church was finished. He swept the 
path and lined it with white stones. He sent to the missionary to 
came and open it. On the appointed day he went through Metsem.acwe 
beating a drum to call the people together. Th~ came in their best 
clothes, and crowded round the missionary as he unfastened the door. 
There was not room on that day for all who came. Even the open win
dows and doorway were crowded with those who wanted to see inside the 
little church which Lore.keng had built with his o'Wll. hands, and to hear 
about the newteaching. 

"This church," said the missionary, "has been.built by one 
who chose peace instead of revenge. It will remind you whenever you 
enter it of the presence of the Prince of Peacee 11 

Lorakeng sat in the front, his coat in rags, his face radiant. 
As the rafters echoed to the songs and prayers of thanksgiving he knew 
than not even when he had been chief .had he felt such happiness. 

No longer did the people need to meet in a hut. They now had 
a church. .And so many came to learn from Lora.keng more about Jesus 
Christ that Lora.keng found himself becoming a chief in a new way--he 
was leader and chief of a strong band of Christians in :Metsemacwe. He 
is still there today, head of the church and leader of hi.s people. 
He even goes out to far.ms and villages for miles around that more peo• 
ple may hear about Jesus Christ and may learn to obey his law of peace. 

ST. FRANCIS AND THE THREE ROBBERSl 

It was June in Monte Casale.1 . The last rays of the se~ting 
sun fell on the figure of an old man sitting at a cottage doore ~'Wll 
the street came., a group of laughing bGys. One of them halted in front 
of the oottage. 

"Five o'clock to-morro,., morning, Pero, don't forget'"' c~lled 
the tallest of the group, as they passed one 

"Never fear, Tito," answered the boy, a lad of twelve with 
a merry laughing face. Then with a gay 'Addio' 1 he flung himself on 
the ground at the old man's feet. SUddenly he looked up. 

• • • • • • 
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"uncle Nello•" he began. "why is it you are different? Tito 
says he heard his mother say there is no one in the whole village like 
you. Everybody loves you because----the boy hesitated a moment--be
cause you always understand-and care•" he finished lamely. 

A shadow came on the old man's face. 
wonderful look of love and reverence. 

Then it lit up with a 

~atever I am. I am only what the love of God made me1
8 he 

said slowly. 11The love of God. 8 he repeated, "that came to me through 
one of His children and touched me and changed my life. "Ah, Piero, 
mio, "' he added wistfully, "I would thou hadst known himo• 

"Who, Uncle Nello? Tell me about him," demanded the boy. 

"Words are poor things to describe such as he, but I ~11 tell 
thee what he did for me. He was young when I first saw him. and 1! 
hated him, though his smile and gay friendliness might have won the 
heart of the devil himself. ·~ mother was but three days dead and I 
hated all the worldo I loved her as I loved no one else, though God 
knows I gave her trouble enough, and when she went, there was no one 
to care what became of me and I cared for no one. I was but nineteen 
and one thing I desired--never to see Monte Casale againo 

11Two days after the funeral I was off to the mountains. There 
I fell i::ti_wi th robberso They treated me well and the exci tam.ent and 
adventure of the life appealed to me. It made it easier to forget. 
There were three of us who were always together, and we feared neither 
God nor man. :WS lived well and spent as recklessly as we took, but 
the time came when, with all our recklessness, we took little. There 
were few travelling on the roads that season and there were long days 
of idleness when we had little enough to eat. It wassthen that the 

,face of Brother Francis began to haunt me. For all its gaiety there 
was something wistful about it, as if he asked something of meo The 
autumn set in early that year and ere it was over we were desperate 
with hunger. Not far away was a house 'Vh ere lived some of Brother 
Francis' Little Poor Men and where he hi.i11Self often stayedo His face 
haunted me constantly now and I was beginning to find out that there 
is a hunger more terrible ~1an the hunger for food. I persuaded.my 
comrades to go with me to the house of the Little Poor .Men and ask for 
bread. 

The next morning we set out. It was a day of storm. and sun
shine and when we reached the house the sky was so dark we could hardly 
see the ~ace of the Brother who came in answer to our knock. I knew 
well by his figure, however. that it was not Brother Francis and my 
heart sanke Brother Angelo, for he it was. welcomed us. kind~ at 
first and was about to place food before us, when suddenly the light 
fell full on our faces and he recogniiDed uso Not a sign of fear did 
he show, but his face grew white and stern and his eyes flashed as he 
faced us and cried·, · 



"You cruel thieves and murderers' Are you not ashamed to 
steal what others have worked to earn: and do you evan dare to ask 
for that which has been given in charity to God's poor? You are not 
fit to live, for you reverence neither man nor God. Be off with 
you, and never let me see your faces again•": 

A clap of thunder drowned his last words, but forth he drove 
us even in the face of the storm. My heart was cold and hard as a 
stone and I laughed bitterly, as my companions cursed me roundly for 
bringing them on a fool's errand. 

A grove of chestnut trees was near by and there we took ref• 
uge from the storm. I was faint with hunger and I think I must have 
slept for the next thing I remember the sun was shining and my comrades 
were eating a few chestnuts they had found. Suddenly we heard a step 
approaching. . We started up in alarm, desperate and ready fer a:eythinge 
To our surprise it was Brother Angelo toiling up the steep path with 
a bag over his shoulder. Our chance for revenge had come quickly. 
He caught sight of us abnost at once and instead of pausing he came 
straight toward us. · 

nwhat followed seamed like a drerun. Opening the bag, he 
spread food before us and kneeling dovm. he cried. humbly • 

11 •Iey- brothers. I pray you to forgive me for the w:>rds I spoke 
but a:ri hour a.goe Brother Francis has returned and has made me see 
that the way of Christ is the way of love and that I have greatly 
erred. He sends you this food and begs you to accept it and to do 
no more evil. He bids me say that if you will give up your wicked 
life, he will care for you and feed you always.,,~ 

"My companions were speechless. As for me, I felt like a 
man blinded by a great light---the light of the love of God shining 
through Brother Francis---and it changed my heart just as surely as 
the sun's light changes the face of the earth from winter to spring. 

"We went back with Brother Angelo and none of us ever re
turned to our life in the mountains. The whole world has changed 
for me from that day. The joy of a great love had come into my life." 

1 
THE LATCHSTRING 

"~11• perhaps we ought at least to bar our door• for the 

• • • • • • 
1. From "The Children • s Story Garden11 collected by a Committee of 

Philadelphia Yearly Meeting of Friends• Anna Pettit Broom~ll• 
Chairman. 



. 1 
sake of the children•" Mary Tyler ·spoke reluctantly, and there -was 
a note of uncertainty in her voice. 

"Perhaps so," replied James Tyler.1 "It seellls to me f§J'ery 
man within five miles has upbraided me for not protecting my children." 

Mary glanced >rlth troubled eyes at the face of her husband as 
they sat before the fire in their little cabin. She knew that. he, 
too, was living over the uncertain days since the outbreak of the ware 
Time and again there had been reports that the British soldiers had 
incited the Indians to burn the cabins of settlers and massacre whole 
families. Despite these reports, the Tylers had lived, as before, on 
friendly terms with their neighbors, both Indians and white men. 
'When massacres had occurred in nearby settlements, they had still con• 
tinued to leave out the latchstring, that leather thong which enables 
a person outside the door to lift the latch and enter. 

The ~Jlers had trusted entirely to the protection of their 
Heavenly Father, and had refused to arm the.mselves, or even to lock the 
door. Now they had reliable assurance that the Indians were coming to 
destroy their settlement. Neighbors urged that they had no right to 
imperil the lives .of their children by such fool-hardiness---that they 
should protect th~selves. 

"But is it really protection?" Mary queried, as nmv they sat 
alone in their cabin. 

"At least," responded James, "we shall be doing what most peo
ple consider safest."' 

For what seamed a long time, they sat gazing at the fire. 

The silence was broken only by the moaning of the wind in the 
pine trees and the crackling of the logs on the hearth.. For the first 
time in all the dark days• Mary felt afraid. She stirred uneasily and 
cast a furtive glance around the shadowy room. James rose and lighted 
a candle. He crossed the room and. stood a moment uncertainly beside 
the outside door. Then, with a deep sigh, he pulled the leather thong, 
fastened the latch securely, and prepare4 for bede 

All night James tossed restlessly. Every time one of the 
children stirred, or a branch scraped the roof, he would start violently,. 
and fall back unnerved. He tried to calm himself by repeating verses 
from the Bible, but instead of the usual comfort, the worq.s only brought 
a challenge to his excited brain. 0 1by are you fearful, 0 ye of little 
faith? Take the shield of faith, 'Wherewith ye shall be able to quench 
all the fiery de:rts of the wicked." 

"Mary,"' he whispered at last, ttart thou awake?:n: 

"Yes, James, n she replied, ·"' have not slept. I have tried 
to pray, and always the answer has been, •Behold the Lord's hand is not 



shortened that it cannot save.~~ 

"Thou art right, Mary, the Lord's hand is not shortened and 
we did wrong to pull in the latchstring. Shall wa put our trust en
tirely in Him?11 

"'Aye, James, I should feel much safer so," she replied. 

"Quickly James stepped to the door and pulled the leather 
thong through to the outside. Then he lay down again and both enjoyed 
such a sense of peace and security as they had not felt for hours. 
Suddenly, just as they were about to drop off to sleep, they heard a 
blood-curdling war-Whoop. A few seconds later and the moccasined 
footsteps of several man passed the window and stopped in front of 
the door. The latch clicked and the door swung open. By the dim 
light from the ambers on the hearth, James could see eleven Indians 
in full war paint. They motioned and talked to each other and then 
silently pulled the door to and disappeared into the night. 

In the morning, when James and Mary looked out of their door, 
they saw only the smoking ruins of their neighbor's cabins. 

Years later, when the war was over, the government of the 
United states appointed James Tyler as a representative to an Indian 
conference. One day he told this tory to all those assembled. In 
reply, an Indian arose and said: "1 was one of those Indians. We 
crept up in the night. We meant to burn and kill. We found latch
string out. We said, 'No burn this house. No kill these people. 
The,y do us no harm. They trust Great Spirit.• 11 

THE PACKMAN'S 1iARESl 

A Stor,y of Bible Distribution in Sicily 

!~e shadows of evening crept over a mountain road in the Is
land of Sicily. It was a lonely road, said· to be the haunt of a band 
of brigands, and travelers did not like to journey over it after ~ 
set. Over the brow of the road came a paokman, or colporteur. He 
set do'~ his bag of books to rest his tired ar.m, eased the pack on his 
back, and glanced first at the setting sun and then at the long, ~ita 
road that stretched like a narrow ribbon for miles without a break. 

• • • • • • 
le From "Tales of God's Packmen, "' retold by Edwin w. Smith, quoted in 

"Adventuress," by Mary Entwistle and Elsie H. Spriggs, re-printed, 
PP• 172-176 in ~ssionary stories to Tel~ (Compiled by the Chil
dren's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of the Unit
ed States and Canada). 
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All through the day he had walked the mountain road; he was tired, 
his bag and the paok on his back seamed to grow heavier with every 
mile he travelede But night would soon fall, so picking up the 
heavy bag he set off to reach the next town as speedily as he could. 

He had not gone ver.y far when the sound of beating hoofs 
upon the road came to his ears. He looked back; a horse and its 
rider were overtaking him at a quick trot. ~apped in a large, black 
oloak and wearing a broad-brimmed hat, the man looked im~ortant, even 
commanding. ~;&a the horse drew abreast of him on the narrow road, the 
packman stood aside. Glancing up into the rider's dark face, he 

·greeted him in the Silician fashion. "Good evening, signore," he 
said. 

The rider checked his horse and leaped ~ the ground. His 
hard look swept over the packman and lingered on the bag. "what is 
your business?" he asked abruptly. 1'What do you carry in that bag?." 

Wondering at the man's fierce tone, the paolo:nan answered, 
"Why, I carry books, signore.'* 

"oh, you carry books~ do you ?u· shouted the stranger • 

"so, I~e found you• }~d now you will destroy all the books 
you carry." He threw back. his cloak and showed 'bwo pistols in his 
bel -c. "You are the man who carries bad books that do people har.m. 
I'll see that you burn them, and then I 1 11 shoo'b you'" 

The packman stood dazed. The man before him was evidently 
the leader of a band of brigands. The paokman knew he would show no 
mercy to a man who carried the word of God. He stood in the gathering 
darkness, silent but with his mind alert. Suddenly the brigand lev• 
eled a pistol threateningly at his face. "Drop that pag and look for 
wood'" he shouted. "And if you try to run.away I'll shoot at once,·• 

'Without another word the packman turned to obey. 

As he searched the brushwood to burn, the packman thought, 
'1tfiow can I show this man tha'b the books I sell are good?" Under the 
watchful gaze of the brigand he lit the fire, and as the. blaze mounted 
high he opened his bag and lifted out the precious books. Then he 
said, "I ask one favor, signore, before you destroy my books and kill 
me. Let me read to you from one of theme How can you know whether 
they be evil or good unless you hear of what they tell?": 

The brigand looked at the packman with a frown, and then he 
nodded consent. ~ell, you may do that. It is only fair," he said. 

So the two men sat dow.n, one on either side of the fire. It 
was not quite dark, with a few stars t~nkling far above. A little 
breeze ruffled the pages of the paper-covered book which the packman 



chose from the heap beside htmo It was a copy of the Gospel of st. 
Luke. He opened it at the tenth chapter, held it close to the-glo~~ng 
fire,. end began to read. 

"A certain man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho, and fell 
among thieves ••• ~ 

The brigand started and glared from across the fire, but the 
packman read to the very end. When the;:story was done, all was quiet 
for a moment. Then, "I like that," said the brigand. "Put the book 
down; we won't burn that one. Rea.d another•": 

The packman took up the Gospel~~ Matthew. He found the 
fifth chapter, lfye have heard that lilt vms said by them of ~old time, 
Thou shalt not kill•••" He read on until the brigand stopped himo 

"Hum.phl 
burn ·that one. 

That is a hard saying, but.it is right. We won't 
Now read another.• 

The packman turned over the pages until he crune to the thir
teenth chapter oif the First Epistle to the Corinthians. He began. 
there, at the place of St. P~ of love. As he read, the beau
tiful words sounding even more lovely in the musical Italian language, 
the brigand's dark face lit up with delight. '~at beaut,yl" he ex
claimed. "~d the words are true: love is kinde Very, very good' 
Certainly we vdll not burn that book." --

The packman read on, until at last he had ree.d something from 
all the books in his pack. Of every one the brigand said, "Good, 
good' :we won't burn that one.11 

The fire was but a mass of glowing ambers '~en at last the 
packman closed the last booko "That• signore, is all. I have no 
other J)oo'k•" 

The brigand frowned. 
sell to the village people." 

"Nonsense, bring out the bad books you 

The packman shook his head. "Signore, indeed I have no others. 
These are the books I sello" 

MUttering angry threats, the brigand crossed to where the pack• 
man sat. He shook the empty bag and turned out the pack, but not 
another book could he findo He stared, looked hard at the packm~, 
then burst into a hearty laugh. "Bravo'" he saido "So tha.t is the 
kind of books you selll Go then in safety." 

He whistled up his horse, and in another moment he was lost to 
sight in the darkness. As the hoof•beats died away the packm~ gath
ered up his books thankfully, and soon arrived at the next tow.n,. found 
his way to the Inn and went happily to bedo 
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The follo~ing morning the packman went out into the ~~rket
plaoe to sell the Bible books. · A small group of men stood round a 
donkey that was for sa:Je • 

11Good morning, sirs., u said the paokmsn, te.king a book from. 
his pack, ~y I read to you about the Lord Jesus?" 

ttwith pleasure,• said the men in the polite Silician way. 

The packman read how the Lord Jesus borrowed a donkey and 
rose on it into Jerusalem. The men liked the story; one asked the 
price of the book. 

"one halfpenny," said the packman. 

11That is cheap. I will take it.• 

While the man was getting the coin from his pocket, a loud 
voice called, 11Bewarel" Everyone looked round. A man stood in the 
marketplace shouting angrily, "This packman is a rogue' His books 
are not fit to readl "' 

, At once there was an uproar• Men and women left their buy-
ing end selling and crowded round the packman. "Down with the 
strangerl" they shouted. "stone him£": 

They jostled the packman, tore away his bag and aimed blows 
at his head. The packman expected every moment to have a knife flung 
at him. Then in the moment of greatest danger, help came. A horse
man galloped through the throng., crying, 11Make v..-a.yJ Make wayl" He was 
tall and dark., with fierce eyes and wrapped in a cloak. The packman 
knew him; everyone knew him; most of them feared himo 

~at are you doing?w he cried. nLet that man go' n He---

"But., signore.,": said one, nhe is trying to sell bad books. 
He deserves to be stoned."' 

With a commanding gesture the brigand silenced him• Sitting 
there on his horse he told how he had listened to the golden words 
written in those books. "They are good books," he saide 

"Do not believe what others. say until you too have heard what 
is written there. Let this man go• for if anyone hurts him I will 
deal ~~th that one." 

The crowd obeyed and drew back., and the packman went on his 
way. As he went he looked back. Still sitting quiet and watchful 
was the brigand who had saved the books from the fire and the packman 
from the fury of the crowd. The two man raised hands in courteous 
farewell. 



-160. 

Many hears after the packman received. a letter. 
know the hand~iting; he wondered from whom it could be. 
he opened it, this is what he readt 

"My dear Friend, 

He did not 
But when· 

-no you remember the brigand mo stopped you on 
the road? I ~ he, but a brigand no longer. 
I have never forgotten you, nor the words you 
read to me. They saved me from my evil life ••• " 

HOW MUCH LAND IDES A MAN NEED?l 

Paham4, the master of the house, sat listening to his wife 
as she talked with another woman. nit is perfectly true," thought 
he, 11busy as we are from childhood, tilling the ground, we. peasants 
never get ahead. OUr trouble is that we haven't enough land. If 
I had plenty of land, I shouldn't fear anything.~ 

"other peopl! are buying," .said he to his wife, "and we ~ust 
also buy twenty acres or so." They had only one hundred rubles 
laid by, but they began to consider how they could manage to buy it. 
They decided to sell a colt, one-ha.lf of their bees, hire out one of 
their sons as a laborer and take his wages in adv~~ce, and borrow the 
rest of the purchase money. 

Pahom then chose out a farm of forty acres-1 and went to the 
lady to bargain for it. They came to an agreEI!lent, and he, paying a 
deposit in advance, agreed to pay the re~inder within two years. 
Paham now had land of his own. 

The harvest was so good that within a year he had paid off 
his debts. lhen he went to plov.r his fields or to look at his grow
ing corn, his heart filled with joy. The grass that grew and the 
flowers that bloomed there, seemed to him unlike any that grew else
where. Formerly, when he had passed by that land, it had appeared 
the same as any other, but now it seemed quite different. 

About this time a rumor got about that many people were 
moving to new parts. One .day a peasant, passing through the village, 
spent the. night with Pahom· '• Th~ stranger told him that some people, 
aettling beyond the Volga, had joined the Commune and twenty-five 
aores had been granted to each man. The land was so good that the 
rye grew· as high as a horse. 

• • • • • • 

1. From "Twenty-three Tales"' by Tolstoy. Translated by .Aylmer 
Maude• reprinted in ~orship Programs and Stories for Young 
People" by Alice A. Bayse 



"why should I suffer here. if one can live so well elsewhere? 
I will sell my land and with the money I will start afresh over there •. 
But I must first go and find out all about it myselfo" 

Toward the summer Pahom went down the Volga on a steamer to 
samara. walked the rest of the way. and at last reached the place. 
It was just as the stranger had said. The peasants had pl~nty of 
land• and any one who had money could buy. at two shillings an acre• 
as much land as he wanted. 

Having found out all he wished to know Pahom returned home. 
sold off his belongings. and then started with his family f~ the 
new settlement. on his arrival five shares of land were given him 
for his own and his sons' use. He now had plenty of lando 

At first. in the bustle of settling down. he was pleased with 
it all• but when he grew accustomed to it. he::began to think that. 
even here. he had not enough land. One day a passing dealer• returned 

· from the land of the Bashkirs5, told iim that in that far-away country 
he had bought thirteen thousand acrea of land for one thousand rubles.2 

Pahom inquired how to get to the place; and leaving immediately. 
he started on his journey, taking the man with him. When they reached 
the end of' the journey• the chief of the Bashkirs received him kindl-y, 
saying• "Choose whatever piece of land you like; we have ~lenty of' ito 
Our price of land is ·always the s~e; one thousand rubles · a day." 

But Pahom did not understand. 
many acres would that bef8 

What measure is that? How 

"We do not know how to reckon it out," said the chief • "We 
sell it by the day. As much as you can go round ~ your feet in a 
day isyours. and the price is one thousand rubles a day." 

"But in a day you can get round a large tract of' land;" said 
Pahom. 

"It will all be yours." replied the chiefo 11There is one 
condition• however. If you don't retur.n on the same day to the spot 
where you started• your mone,y is lost. we shall all go to auy spot 
you like and stay there. You make your round. taking a spade with 
you. Wherever you think necessary. make a mark. At eve~ turning 
dig a hole and pile up the turf; then afterwards we will go round with 
a plow from hole to holeo You may make as large a circuit as you 
please, but before the sun sets you must return to the place from 
which you started. All the land you cover will be yours. 11 

Before daybreak Pahom was ready to start. As soon as they 
reached the plain the Chief stretched out his arm. saying. "As far 
as the eye can reach is· our land. You may have any part of it." 
Taking off his cap. he continued: "This will be the mark. Start 
from here and return here again. All the land you go round shall 
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be yours." 

Paham. put his money in the cap. took off his outer coat, and, 
t,ying a flask of water to his girdle• started toward the rising sun. 
'When it began to grow warm he took off another coat and his boots and 
stuck them in his girdle. "It will be ~asier walking now. I will 
go for another three miles.''_ thought he, "and then turn to the left. 
This spot is so fine. it would be a pity to lose ite The farther 
one goes, the better the land seems. 

Wh~ Paham. looked at the sun. he saw that it was nearly half
way to the horizon, and he was ten miles from his goal. 11I must hurry 
back now in e. straight line. and it will make my land lopsided. If 
only I had not tried fer so much& lih.at if I am too late?" 

The next time he looked at the sun, it was near the rim. 
What shall I do'l I have grasped too much. I can •t get there be

fore the sun sets.": Throwing away his coat, boots, and flask, he be
gan running. His heart was beating like ·a hamner; and he was seized 
with terror lest he should die of the strain. Though afraid of death, 
he could not stope At last he was near enough to hear the Bashkirs 
shouting to him. 

Paham. rushed on; but just as he reached the hill, it suddenly 
grew dark. The sun had already sett. He gave a crya: "All my labor 
has been in vainL"1 And he was about to stop when he heard the Bashkirs 
still shouting; and remembering that though to him the ~ seemed to 
have set, they on the hill could still see it. .Gathering his remain• 
ing strength, he at last reached the top, where he saw the Chief si~ 
ting beside the cap which held the money. 

Paham. uttered a cry; his legs gave way benea~h him, and as he 
fell forward his hands grasped the cap. "Ah., that's a fine fellow&" 
exclaimed the Chief. "He has gained much.land.n: 

Paham.' s servant came rumrl.ng up and tried to raise him, but 
he saw that blood was flowing from his mouth. Paham was deadl 

The servant picked up the spade and dug a grave long enough 
for Paham. to lie in. Six feet from his head to his heels was all the 
land he needed. 

FOR MARGARET KNEV~ 

•••••• 

1. By Hulda Niebuhr in "Greatness Passing By," PP• l04~lo6. 



Margaret lived on a big boat most of the year, while other 
little girls were at hame and going to school. Her father was caP
tain of a Great Lakes steamer and Margaret wanted to be with him be
cause he was all the family she hade But that was not the only 
reason. Life on board the ship we.s so very interesting,-""'!llU.ch more 
interesting, '·Ma;rgaret felt, than life on land·. · 

She liked to watch the sailors at their work and learned her
self to climb the highest mast. Sometimes she reamed away down in 
the hold of the ship and stopped to ~~tch the wheels of the machinery 
go round and round, or she hung over the railing of the deck, faaci
nated by the churning, al~~ys churning water that sprayed her face as 
the ship plied its way through the lakee 

Homes on land, and especially schools, made Margaret ~eel 
shut in. It was enchanting to live between water and sky. ltlen she 
lived on land she could not.watch the ways of the sea-gulls, she did 
not have. the fun of stopping in all the many interesting harbors where 
old friends greeted the captain's little daughter as a sailor comrade. 
One time the boat went all the way down the St. Lawrence river as far 
as Montreal, where Margaret saw a great ocean-going steamer. 

All during the shipping season, and that was fram early spring 
until the ice closed the lakes, Margaret lived this exciting life on 
the big boat 'With her father. 

You can see that there were not many months when she was on 
land and going to school. Time and again, although she was aoknowl• 
edged to be a very bright pupil, Margaret lost her place in her classes 
and failed of promotion. Finnlly,--she was a girl offourteen then,-
she lost all interest in her studies, and left school altogether, in 
spite of her father's wishes. She had not finished the work that 
would have admitted her to high school. 

When she grew up, perhaps strange to say 1 Margaret became a 
milliner. She found great pleasure in fitting hats on girls and 
wamen, in seeing the customers go out of the store pleased with them
selves as they. gave a last ~atisfied glance into her mirrore She was 
so efficient and understanding that by and by she became manager of a 
millinery store ~d found no reason to worr.y about the education she 
had failed to get. That is, for a while she did not worry. Then · 
something happened. 

Margaret had joined the church, and in the services one Sun
day she heard a missionary tell of his work on one of the "islands of 
the sea," '~'here people needed everything that he could do for thame 
She listened with almost breathless interest, and found herself wish
ing she could do something. that helped so much to make people happy. 

ttBut I could not be a missionary," she said, excusing her• 
self. "God could not send me, for I have.no education." So she 
gave some mone,y, a large amount for her, and felt that was all she 
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could .do• and needed to do. 

A few months later Margaret heard another missionary. a 
physician• tell of his work in another country. a country where there 
was only one doctor for thousands and thousands of people• and where 
every other kind of help was needed. The memory of the troubled 
people he told about gave her mind no peace. She decided she must 
go to this country herself• to do what she could even if she did not 
have as much schooling as might be desired. 

She offered her services to a missionary board, but -was told 
in reply that others were ahead of her and that her name could not be 
considered at that time. Margaret knew very ~11 that they were only 
too polite to say her education was not sufficient. that she did not 
know enough to be of service. 

"I may not know enough now." she said to herself• "but I 'Will 
know enough as soon as that can be.":. 

Determined to get the education she needed• Margaret McKellar 
went back to school. ·At the age of twenty-two she had to sit on 
school benches with young children. As she sat there she feared the 
boys and girls might laugh at her and she used to pray that they would 
not make fun o:f.' here 'When she had finished the work in the grades· 
Margaret went to high school. 

After that she took the ~edical course in Queens U.Oiversit,yl 
in Canada and completed her school preparation as a doctor of medicine 
in London, England. Again she offered her services to the mission 
board of her church and this time they accepted her and gladly and 
sent her to Indi a• 

Margaret was now a full-fledged physician and as Doctor Mc
Kellar she oared for thousands of sick people in India. Her work 
grewyear by year; after a time she had her own great hospital where 
she trained nurses 1~0 went into the villages and the farther prov
inces to care for the many who needed their help. 

One time, t.vent,y-fi ve years after Margaret McKellar had first 
landed in India, the King and Queen of England came for a visit. A 
great celebration was planned to 1~ioh Margaret was bidden. There 
the greate.st honor was bestowed upon her that had yet come to a woman 
of I~dia on any such occasion, for the medal known as the Kaiser-i
Hind medal for service to India was given to her by the Queen. 

Someone asked Doctor McKellar• WWhat did you think when the 
~een was pinning the medal on you?"' "bh•" she replied• w.only one 
thought came into my mind,, and that. was of those days when. as a grown 
up woman I sat in school with boys and girls• when I askerumyself 
over and over• 'Is it worth while?'~ 



Now. after twenty-five years of service. Margaret McKellar 
must have smiled when she remembered that she had ever asked• "Is it 
worth mile?lli 
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